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Our Logo and Prayer
... that teaching is never complete till learning is complete
... that we need to teach the way students can learn
... the world is beautiful because of the variety

Our Logo and Prayer
SAHA NA VAVATHU
May the God protect the two of us, Teacher and taught from ignorance, wrong understanding
and distraction. May he remove the obstacles that stand in the way.
SAHA NOW BHUNAKTHU
May God help us transform ourselves by assimilating what we learn
SAHA VEERYAM KARAVAVAHAI
May we both put in the effort required to acquire the knowledge.
THEJASVI NAVA DHITHA MASTHU
May we retain the teachings fresh and clear in our memory
MA VIDVI SHAVAHAI
Let us not have any emotional strain in our relationship which in turn might impede
teaching and learning
OM SHANTI SHANTI SHANTI HI
Let the obstacles from all three sides be removed Aadhyathmika, Aadhi bhowthika and
Aadhi dhaivika.
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Editorial
Launched by our Government, The Fit India Movement is a solicitous attempt to put India
on the World Health Map realizing that fitness is the quintessence of a healthy lifestyle. The
CBSE's belief 'Catch them Young' resulted in the incorporation of 'Health and Fitness' into the
school curriculum. A session that had an overwhelming response from the students. The
reason being crystal clear… more time on the playground !!
But why is it so important to remain fit? It is the physical well being that encompasses a
healthy mind. Your mind is the engine that sets the machine, in this case your body to work
joyfully. A healthy mind and body is all about making the right choices; like being active,
exercising, thinking positive, working hard and focusing on your goal. When we are fit in body
and mind, we remain healthy and happy. So eat right, have some structured exercise, do your
assigned duties and be happy.
Every year we have to bid farewell to a staff member. It is a heart wrenching task but has
to be done and this year we say adieu to three of the VM family members. Mr. G Mohaan, the
ever popular PT master, Mrs. Rama the loving and lovable teacher from the KG and Mr.
Venkatesa Perumal, from the office known for his precision. All have put in long years of
service, having worked faithfully and tirelessly for the institution and now step out to enjoy
their retirement. We wish them all a happy and healthy retirement. Do get to know them
better in this issue by reading their interviews.
All of us are aware of the dictum “Be the change you want to see” We at Darpan have
taken a small step to do our bit towards conservation. No longer will Darpan be printed for
Darpan goes digital !
Of course the essence remains the same, with the articles in all languages, school reports,
the art work etc. Happy Reading !
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ODI VILAYADU PAPA
A story from the PT room of Vidya Mandir, the last period of a hot and sunny day. Mohaan
Sir takes a break to answer the questions posed by the Darpan Editorial team and his friend
VV.
CHARACTERS
DARPAN :

Students by the names of Mridula, Meera, Vibha and Divya.

GM

Mohaan Ganesan, PT teacher and overall

:

superstar of VM
VV

:

Viswanathan V, Techie, Economist and a close
friend of the superstar
SCENE

DARPAN :

In which year did you join Vidya Mandir?

GM

I joined Vidya Mandir in 1994.

:

DARPAN :

Were you a science or a commerce student?

GM

Science. I did my BSc in mathematics

:

DARPAN :

Which sport did you specialise in?

GM

Football. I also did athletics. I was the athletics champion of my physical education

:

college. I also captained my college cricket team between 1982-83.
DARPAN :

What are your hobbies?

GM

I read books. I enjoy reading poetry, like Bharathiyar Padals. I also used to enjoy reading

:

books, historical ones. Now, I don’t have the time. Of course, sports was always one of
my favourite hobbies, before I took it up as a profession.
DARPAN :

Who is your inspiration in the sports field?

GM

No, nobody in particular. Many of my co-players were very good. I played in the nationals

:

(football) with some good players. In college, I was awarded by Mr.Wilcox, the state
champion of pole vaulting at that time. Pole vaulting was my main event
DARPAN :

What made you decide to teach at Vidya Mandir?

10

Vidya Mandir Darpan 2019 - 2020

GM

:

I was a part of the P.T department at Santhome School.
I was planning to join the railways, but I found that
I liked working with students and joined here instead.

DARPAN :

What was your first day here like? What were your
expectations?

GM

:

I have worked in 2-3 schools in the past. But something
about our school is that our students are very intelligent.
Even when doing mischief, they do it using their brains.
They also grasp things very quickly. There is a lot
of enthusiasm from the children, parents and the school management. That is a very
good thing about our school. There is also a very good balance between sports and
academics and focus on all-round development.

DARPAN :

Which was the most memorable year for you in Vidya Mandir?

GM

I don’t think there was any year in particular. I feel

:

like every day is quite memorable. We face a new
set of students and new experiences each year. We
learn a lot each day, and we are adapting ourselves
to have a good understanding with the students. I
think it is necessary to do this in order to run a good
show and achieve maximum results
DARPAN :

What are the qualities you would like to see in a VM
student?

GM

:

I feel that our students are good as they are. There is no such thing as good quality or
bad quality. Everybody has their bad days and there is no student with a bad or a good
attitude. Also, over the years, we can see their character develop into something good.

DARPAN :

How do you feel when you see your students grow and develop and succeed in the sport
of their choice over the years?

GM

:

I feel proud of course (laughs). Not just about myself. As a teacher, there are innumerable
things you can teach, but it is important how the student works to execute them well.

DARPAN :

Who are your closest friends in Vidya Mandir?
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GM

:

I think my closest friends are GP sir, CKS Sir and Vishwanathan sir. I am friendly with
all the staff.
(ENTER VV Sir Stage right)

VV

:

You have always kept your standards and those of the
school’s at the highest level. How have you done that?

GM

:

(laughs) He is complimenting me. All we (teachers) want
is for our students to be happy. If they are happy, we are
satisfied.

DARPAN :

Both of you have been actively involved in various team
activities (trekking, health camps etc). Based on these
experiences, what do you think is essential for a team?

VV &GM :

We need to keep in mind what the primary aim of the exercise is. If we have the same
ideas about it, then it is possible to pull up more like-minded people and make it happen.

DARPAN :

What would you do if you were a student who had left his ID card at home?

GM

If it was the first time I had left it at home, I would apologise to the ID card in-charge.

:

The next time, I would not even come to school!
[Bell rings. Mohan sir walks out of the PT Room and blows his whistle. VV sir walks out after
a short exchange with the Darpan representatives. Students seep down the stairs like lava from a
volcano, the day is over]
SWAGATHAM TO THE SUPERSTAR
Over our long conversations, while trekking, I have come to know the calm, patient and extremely
friendly person, that is Mohan Sir. We have shared our ideas and discussed our opinions on various
subjects during the long treks. In the rugged landscape, where one couldn’t afford to make a wrong
decision, I have seen Mohan sir take apt decisions instantly for various dire situations. He listens
patiently to the problem, analyses the situation and quickly comes up with a solution, which is always
an efficient way out of the problem.
He will be sorely missed by all of us.
CKS SIR
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RENDEZVOUS WITH RAMA MISS
The fondest memories of childhood any VMite can hold, are from the kindergarten. Manasvini
and Nandita from the Darpan team talk to the custodian of these memories, Rama Ramanujam
Miss, who is retiring this year.
DARPAN: How has your outlook on life changed ever since
you joined VM?
RRJ

: I came from a very different background, having grown
up for much of my life in Air Force bases in different
parts of India due to my father’s work. Settling down
in Chennai and teaching at Vidya Mandir showed me
a new world – in my interactions with hundreds of
students, teachers and parents over the years, I have
come to realise the diversity of opinions, perspectives
and approaches to life and the importance of respecting
all of them in order to be part of a community like
VM.

DARPAN: Dealing with little children requires a lot of patience. How would you suggest a layman
acquire patience?
RRJ

: By spending time with little children, they are life’s biggest teachers. More seriously, I
think empathy for others goes a long way in becoming more patient.

DARPAN: Who inspires you the most?
RRJ

: It’s not who, but what inspires me the most. I think it’s certain qualities that I see in people
around me that I find inspiring. Their passion for their work, honesty in their relationships
and the strength of their character - these inspired me to find those qualities in myself.

DARPAN: What made you stay in KG for all these years?
RRJ

: Apart from the fact that I greatly enjoy spending time with children, working in KG was a
real stress-buster. The environment has always been so welcoming, friendly and fun, I
never thought of leaving!

DARPAN: You have spent most of your time with the tiny tots. Has this changed the way you interact
with adults?
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RRJ

: I think so, even if I don’t realise it. I’m sure if you ask my family, they will tell you that
I often use my “teacher” voice on them. But jokes apart as I said I have definitely become
more patient but more importantly, open to the uniqueness of every person’s personality
and accepting of our differences.

DARPAN: What quality of children do you like the most?
RRJ

: Their imagination, sense of humour and ability to bounce back immediately after a setback!

DARPAN: Who was your first friend in VM?
RRJ

: My first friend in VM was Uma Narayanan.It was Uma who showed me the ropes when I
first joined and made me feel at home in a new environment. But over the years, I’m happy
to say that I count every single teacher in KG and many others through VM as good
friends.

DARPAN: Memories are the only things man can take back. What is your favourite memory in your
25 years of VM?
RRJ

: There are countless memorable experiences through my years in VM that I will always
cherish. However, my favourite memories will certainly be all the times my students have
come back after many years just to say ‘hi’ and that they remember and cherish their time
in KG – this makes it all worthwhile.

DARPAN: How would you describe your relationship with other teachers in KG?
RRJ

: KG has been my home away from home for many years. I consider all of the teachers in
KG my family.

DARPAN: Any words of wisdom for the students?
RRJ

: Don’t be afraid to pursue your dreams and make your own path in life, even if it is one
less travelled. Communicate more with your peers, your teachers and your parents – let
them know your opinions, thoughts and feelings on the things that are important to you –
it is the key to solving many a problem.
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AN ACCOUNT(ANT) TO CHERISH
-Itkila, Raghav and Vibha
It is a sunny day at VM as a few members of the Editorial team speak to our very own Perumal
Sir from the Office who has been a constant there for the past
thirty-five-years.
To us students, he is the kind man at the Office who has often
contributed his own money at the notebook counter to help students
falling short of a few rupees. We find out that there is more to this
affable person as we debunk his role in the Office.
Perumal Sir joined VM on 6th May 1986 and has worked at
the Fees Collection and Investment Department ever since.
He says, “the job has grown more and more hectic, stressful
and confusing over the years with net banking and other technology.”
Beginning his work in an office that was small and cramped with seven people on board, he has fond
memories of those past days.
Having worked under four principals he has been versatile, learning to adapt to different leadership
techniques.
A good friend of CKS Sir and Mohaan Sir, He has accompanied them on many Himalayan treks.
He has cheered our students for many cricket matches, being an ardent cricket fan himself.
Perumal Sir plans to relax after retiring and see where the path takes him.
He concludes by saying that his tenure here is unquestionably indelible. His presence and support
to our Management will be dearly missed.
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SCHOOL REPORT 2019-20
The school year 2019-20 began on the 6th of June. The Annual Prize Day was held on the 15th
of June, presided by Mrs. Sarada Jagan. The students were awarded for their remarkable performance
in various fields. The Interhouse Sports matches for basketball, cricket and football among others
were held between the 24th and 26th of June. Entrenous, the Interclass Culturals for classes 10-12 was
held on the 28th and 29th of June. Various engaging activities like quiz, music, dance and speaking
events were held. 12 E emerged the overall winner.
The Reading Club of our school was inaugurated on the 13th of July, with an interactive session
for the middle school students with Yamini Prashant, a writer and alumnus of the school. Our school
hosted the Annual Interschool Culturals, “Reflections” on the 19th and 20th of July, with over 23 schools
participating. A winner’s event was introduced this year along with events targeting Math, Chemistry
and Economics lovers. P.S Senior Secondary School were the victors.
The Annual Sports Day was conducted on the 5th and 6th of August giving students an opportunity
to shine in the sport of their choice. The Interhouse Dramatics were conducted on the 10th of August.
The theme was ‘spooky’, and the Kailash house’s performance of “Telltale Heart” won them the trophy.
The Annual School Day (high school) was held on the 29th of August. It was greeted with enthusiasm
from the participants as well as the audience.
The term concluded in high spirits with the Teacher’s Day celebration on the 5th of September with
a spirited dance by the class 12 students followed by several events for the teachers to let down their
hair.
The school celebrated Children’s Day on 14th November. The teachers and parents put on a music
and dance performance, following which an obstacle race was held for the students. The primary
project day was held on the 16th of November.
The middle school Project day was held on the 20th of December. It was a beautiful way for
students to learn and teach what they learned to others. Their ideas on waste management and environment
conservation were innovative and thorough.
On February 7, 2020, the primary students put up a brilliant performance for the occasion of the
Primary Annual Day. The KG students, for their Annual Day on the 14th of February danced for many
songs.
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PRIMARY SPORTS REPORT

2nd District Level Chess Tournament was held on 16th June’19 at Sri Sushwani Matha Jain Vidyalaya
School, Chennai. Deepika.J of 4D was placed 4th in the under 8 girls category and Kritin Durai.D of B
was placed 2nd in the under 7 boys category. Both of them have participated in many tournaments
throughout the year.
Vishruth.R of 4C participated in many Tamilnadu
State Ranking Table Tennis Tournaments and has been
placed 1st in all the tournaments in the Mini Cadet
Boys Category. He has also won the 1st place in the
Indian Oil Tamilnadu State Table Tennis Championships
2019 organised by Chennai District T.T.Association
at SRM Institute, Chennai on 29th August to 1st
September’19.
Tamilnadu State Level Badminton Tournament 2019
was organised by Chennai Sports and Events on
24th& 25th of August’19 at Ambattur, Chennai. Sanjiv.V
of 5A has won the 2nd place in the under 13 Singles and 1st place in the under 11 Singles in the boys
category.
2ndState Invitational Open Karate Championshiop was held at S.I.V.E.T. College in Chennai on 20th
October 2019. S.Vaishnavi of 3D has won the 1st place in the Individual KATA.
CBSE National Swimming Championship was held at Gyan Ganga International Academy, in Bhopal
from 12th to 16th November 2019. Our school primary students M.Akkshara of 5B, Aadya.S, Amruta.D
of 5A, Mekhala.C of 5C and Diya.K of 4C have won the 1st place in the 4x50 mts Free Style Relay and
3rd place in the 4x50 mts Medley Relay in the under 11 girls category.Our Swimming team have won
many prizes and have brought laurels to the school.
29th Chennai District Roller Skating Championship – 2019 was organised by Inline and Quad Roller
Skating Association of Chennai District from 11th to 13th of October 2019 at Nehru Stadium. HridayKarthik
of 2D has won the 2nd place in the Rink-I in the under 7 years boys category.
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ANNUAL SPORTS REPORT
Sports in Vidya Mandir has always been a much encouraged and loved aspect of school-spirit.
Our student-athletes have placed yet another feather on their hats by embarking on an eventful year
of wins and victories.
SWIMMING:
Sarina Ruth Carr of class VI A placed:
Silver in the 50m backstroke
Bronze in the 50m breaststroke
Gold in the 50m freestyle
Bronze in the 100m breaststroke
Bronze in the 100m freestyle
At the Sports India Aquatic Championship
She also placed the following at the Tamil Nadu State Aquatic Championship:
Gold in the 4x50m medley
Gold in the 4x50m freestyle
Silver in the 50m freestyle
Vinaya B Krishnan of class XI A placed:
Silver in the 50m breaststroke
Bronze in the 50m backstroke
At the 18th Padma Bhushan Lady Andal Memorial Interschool Swimming Meet
At the same event, Sarina Ruth Rarr placed:
Silver in the 100m individual medley
Bronze in the 50m freestyle
Bronze in the 50m backstroke
Vedika Sriram of class VI B placed:
Gold in the 15m freestyle
Gold in the 30m freestyle
Gold in the 15m freestyle
At the ST. BRITTOS Swimming meet
Manas Manesh of class XII B placed:
Bronze in the 50m backstroke
Silver in the 50m butterfly stroke
Silver in the 100m butterfly stroke
At the Lady Andal Venkatasubha Rao Matriculation School
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FOOTBALL:
Our school won the Football AIFF Baby leagues championships conducted by Shining Star fe
Christ Wood School Kanchipuram.
In the under twelve match held at PM Radhakrishnan Memorial Tournament, PB Anand got the
best goalkeeper award and won a cash prize of Rs.3000.
Our school won in the 13th Smt. Prabha Jaidev memorial football tournament for boys, hosted by
DAV Group of Schools.
In the under 17 interschool football tournament organised by Sherwood Hall, Rajiv Narasipur of
IX-B won the best player award.
TABLE TENNIS:
N Sharvani of class VII A representing India took part in the South Asian hopes International TT
tournament. She won gold in the aforementioned event.
She also represented Tamil Nadu and won gold in the singles, national-level tt ranking tournament
held at Dharamshala.
SNOOKER:
Manasvini Sekar of class XI D placed:
2nd in sub-junior billiards
3rd in sub-junior snooker
2nd in junior snooker
2nd in senior billiards
At the Tamil Nadu state ranking championship, 2019 conducted by TN Billiards and Snooker
Association. She also won the highest break prize in billiards.
MARTIAL ARTS:
D Koushik of class VI A placed second in individual Kumite Karate event in the under 11 category,
organised by AIM Karate National Championships.
Sadhvi Srinivasan of class VI C placed 3rd in Kata and 3rd in kabndo at the master Angi Vezhu
2nd International ISSHINRYN Karate Championship.
Adithya Suresh of class XII B participated in the district level Taekwondo competition organised
by Chennai’s ministry of youth affairs and sports government of India and has won gold in the junior
boys category.
CRICKET:
Our school won in the junior CSK Chennai district winners in the under 19 category.
The team members of the TN Under 16 team are:
CV Achyuth XI D
Rahul Ayyapan Harish XD
R Bharat Srinivas
Vijay Priyadarsan of class XI D participated in the under 19 state probables. Tarun George
played in the under 19 category combined with the TNCA tournament.
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PRIMARY REPORT-2018-19
The Vidya Mandir primary section got a new makeover with all the classrooms, the furniture all
spruced up in bright colours to welcome the young children. The children’s faces were beaming on
seeing a hue of colours around them.
The Primary section witnessed a lot of successful events this year too. The KG was inducted
into the Primary section. They seemed to settle down well considering the extended working hours
compared to the KG. In the month of September, the Sports events were conducted and prizes
distributed in the group and individual category. The Primary children put up a spectacular drill display
in the YMCA grounds on the High School Sports Day, which was applauded by one and all. Gita
chanting for world peace was conducted where the entire primary section participated after which
Gita chanting competitions were held. The tiny tots from the KG section till class 5 participated and
performed laudably.
The children took part in various sports competitions like swimming, chess, cricket and football
and have won prizes. They also attended the competitions organized by Good Shepherd Matriculation
School.
On the Children’s Day this year, the parents of the KG section and a few of our teachers which
included the primary and high school teachers entertained the children with a stunning performance
that included song and dance. The mellifluous songs and the rhythmic dance movements were appreciated.
The Project day was conducted in November and the topic chosen was “Wonders of the World”.
The children’s creativity was put to maximum use with the display of all their models and charts. The
entire primary section was an array of colours where it looked like the charts would come to life. Mrs
Padmini Chandrasekaran, our former teacher was invited to be our Chief Guest. Being a lover of
children, She was in admiration of the spectacular display of the children’s work. The Primary had
their Annual Day on the 7th of February.
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CLUB REPORTS

INTERACT CLUB
He who has health has hope, and he who has hope has
everything.” The theme for the interact club this year is “health,
hope and happiness”. The members of the interact club aim to spread
health, hope and happiness by making small contributions which
can change the lives of people in this world.
The members visited various charities across the city this year
including blue cross and sevalaya. Blue cross, an animal welfare
charity, engages in various activities like offering support to stray
animals and pet owners who cannot afford treatment and find homes
for unwanted animals. Students from our school also volunteer on a regular basis. Sevalaya is an
NGO that provides various facilities like schools, old age homes, community college and many more.
All together it was a different experience where we as students got pleasure in spreading our knowledge
to them. All these charities were a good example of how limited resources could be used efficiently.
Apart from visiting these charities, the members scribed for
special children from vidya sagar, and visited CSI, the school for
the deaf and dumb. Our interactors also participated in ‘Symposium
2019’, an annual interact fest based on the theme ‘Women
empowerment’ conducted by Shankara senior secondary school,
Adayar and won prizes in various events like essay writing and
oratorical competition.
The Navadarshanam trip organised by the rotary club was
an enlightening one as it taught about conservation and farming.
The annual raffle draw organised by the interact club collected
about 1.5 lakhs this year which was donated to various charities
across the city.

MATH CLUB
From five puzzles and a tough questionnaire to a brainstorming session of math medley and a
laborious and arduous game of ‘Find your partner’, the math club gave an exciting set of activities for
all the math lovers. With difficult tasks and questions, good enough to malfunction a normal brain, the
math club members solved every one of them without going through a nervous breakdown (quite
admirable, we know). Chitra miss helped the students by gently guiding them and giving them tips to
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succeed (though she wasn’t supposed to!) and made them complete the tasks without too much hard
work. Kudos to all the members who have successfully passed these provocations!

ARTS CLUB
The Arts Club provided for a number of activities for those
students who have vivid and colourful personalities, much like the
diyas and plates they painted. Along
with the heritage club members, to
Dakshin Chitra they went to paint shell
figurines and try their hands at some
pottery. The origami session at school
showed their skills with their nimble
fingers. Big thanks to Geetha miss
for managing all the students throughout all the activities!

EFFERVESCENCE
This year, the effervescence club provided the members extremely
‘boring’ (not) chemistry activities such as ChemSudoku and ******. The
club also celebrated Mole Day, commemorating the invention of the
Avogadro Number. The club performed various skits for each block of
the periodic table in celebration of the
150th anniversary of the periodic table
on Mole day and at the end, the block
that won was the F block. Students from
classes 9,10,11 and 12 participated. Hats
off to Sowmya miss, Sudarshana miss, Veena miss and Kanchanamala
miss for the pioneering efforts that provided for the coordination between
the various activities!
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SPAM
The SPAM club started off the activities with an interactive cum bhajan
performance by Smt. Savitha Sreeram, an eminent singer who is extremely
active in Bombay as well as Chennai. They then helped organise the
Music Carnival, which was much appreciated
by the music enthusiasts around Chennai. A
Harikatha performance on Sudhama, the friend
of Krishna by Varsha Bhuvaneshwari, a class
12 student of our school, was thoroughly
enjoyed by the students. Then came the muchawaited SPAM competition for vocal and
instrumental Carnatic music, though it was quite disheartening that the
newly added Western music competition had no participants. Cheers and
applause for Harikripa miss, Nithya miss and our SPAM secretaries for
their awesome work!

READING CLUB
Being one of the newly inaugurated clubs of this year,
the reading club hosted an array of different activities for
the students of middle school which included interactions
with different authors, solving various crosswords, puzzles
and word searches and and word searches and even picking
up tips and tricks on ‘The Art of Writing’.
The club was officially opened on the 13th of July
2019. Its first session, ‘Meet the Young Author Ms Yamini
Prashant’, was also held on the same day. Yamini Prashant, an alumnus of our school who is also
the author of four books, talked about her journey of becoming an author before conducting a hilarious
round of ‘Spin a Tale’. At the end of the session, she gave some pointers on writing stories after
which the members were asked to write on the topic ‘Inspirational story’. The next session was held
on 23rd November which was a storytelling and reading session
done by Mrs Neela Devrajan, a retired English teacher from our
school. She narrated two stories - ‘Uncle Podger hangs a painting’
from ‘Three men in a boat’ by Jerome. K. Jerome and
‘Whitewashing the fence’ from ‘The adventures of Tom Sawyer’
by Mark Twain. The session came to an end after a group of
students enacted scenes from the first narration. A truly amazing
effort by Sudha miss for allowing the students to play around
and have fun(in the library,that too!)while also improving their
general writing skills.
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MUN
The MUN club, or Model United Nations club,
of our school attended various sessions in other schools
, such as Sishya, PS senior secondary school, Chettinad
Vidyashram and Shankara Higher secondary school and
won a number
of awards in
these events.
From the ‘Best
Delegate’ to a
‘Verbal mention’, the students put a lot of effort and time
into researching deeply into their assigned countries’ foreign
policies and faults.
Inaugurated about seven years ago due to the pioneering
efforts of our dear AP miss, this club enhances the debating
skills and confidence of the students.

HERITAGE CLUB
The Heritage club began the set of wonderful
activities with a trip to Fort Saint George, where the
members saw various paintings and frescoes from the
British era in the morning and a joint activity with SPAM
club on the topic of namasankeerthanam in the afternoon.
Followed by that was a FilmIt activity, where the students
had to film various
historic aspects of
Chennai. Next, they
were taken on a trip
to the HIGH COURT
where they learnt
about the judicial system of our country. Their last activity was a
walk on the Kovalam Coast, learning the geographic aspect of history.
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RSP
This year’s activities of the Road Safety Patrol
started with the induction of their 17th batch of new
recruits who have been taught the rules and procedures
of marching.
Our RSP cadets participated in the Annual Republic
Day Parade. Selections for this glorious event started
on the third of January with rigorous training and selection
rounds competing with different schools from all over
Chennai. They made it into the top 60 securing a place
for themselves in the parade.
The rehearsals at Marina Beach in the early hours
of dawn was very strenuous but this did not dampen
their spirits. Marching along with the Indian Air Force, NCC and the Indian Army, it was a moment of
pride meant to be cherished. The cadets were honoured with certificates from the Tamil Nadu Police
and Air Force.
Name of the cadets: Sathvika, Tejeswini Siddharth, Tejaswini, Dharshini, Krithi, Sri Lavanyaa and
Mahija.

TREKKER’S CLUB AND CAUVERY GIRLS’ OUTBOUND
Once again, this year, the Trekker’s Club
and Cauvery Outbound Girls embarked on a
series of adventurous journeys.
The Trekker’s Club ventured to Attapadi
(TN-Karnataka border) where heavy rains forced
them to discontinue the day-long trek. Their
Kundapura trek took them to breathtaking
beaches on the Arabian coast and through thick
forests to see a beautiful waterfall where they drank
cool, pure water.
The Cauvery Outbound Girls trekked in the
Madheswaram Malam Hills (near Erode). In November,
they visited the scenic Melkote, an experience they will
never forget.
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SCOUTS
The scouts continued training under the well-known scouts master, Mr. K Ghiridharan. They went
for a Bootcamp in Yelagiri. People receiving awards are:
Swaminathan 12E
Karthick Ramanathan 12C
Thiruvikram 11E
Rajmohan 10th std
Himanshu Gupta 9D
Aditya R Nair 9A
Lakshmanan 8A
Kanthi 8th std
Rohan CP 8A
Sriman 8D

IAYP
The students of ninth standard went on an adventurepacked trek to the Kolli Hills for three days in the month of
November to complete their Bronze level. In this trek, they
learned to be independent by learning to cook without fire.
The IAYP Gold members of class 11 are eagerly awaiting
their trip to Coorg in April.
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PRIZES FOR THE YEAR 2018 – 2019 For CLASS–XII
S.
No.
1.
2.

3.

NAME OF PRIZE
Sri.T.S.Santhanam Medal
and cash award

A.J.SURYA

Mrs. Sundari Tirumurthy
Book Prize Endowed by
Sri. T.T.Srinivasamurthy,
for the Best Outgoing Girl
Sri. P.S.Viswanathan
Memorial Prize
Endowed by Mrs. Prema
Raghunath and
Sri.T.S.Santhanam cash Prize

4.

Challenge Cup (Instituted
by the students of
1973-74 Batch)

for the Best All rounder
Boy

5.

Kaliappan Memorial
for the Best All Rounder
Challenge Cup Endowed by Girl
Sri. M. Kothandaraman

SHREYA SANJAY

Science Group
SHREYA SANJAY
T.N.ANIRUDH

YAMINI PRASHANT

Krish Surya Medal instituted
by Mrs. G. Bhuvaneshwari for standing first in the
and S. Amarnath and
12th Board exam
Centenarian Sengammal Prize
Rajalakshmi Sundaram
Endowment Prize &
Krishnaswamy Raman
Endowment Prize

Mrs. Menaka Parthasarathy for standing third in
Endowment Prize
AISSCE

9.

Ganeshram Sreenivasan
Endowment Prize

10. Sripad Trust Cash Award

Seethalakshmi Memorial
Prize

URVIJA CHELLAM

for standing second in
AISSCE

8.

NAME OF STUDENT
A.J.SURYA

Mrs. Vasantha Sankaran
Endowment Prize
for the Best
Dr. Thirumurthy Birth
Outgoing Boy
Centenary Award and
Sri.T.S.Santhanam cash Prize

for the Best All rounder
Girl

7.

GROUP

for the Most Outstanding
Student

Samyuktha Chander Cash
Award of excellence

6.

RANK

DESCRIPTION

B.S.VIJEYADITHYA

T.M. ANIRUDHAN

for standing First in the
Board exam

for scoring the Highest total

for the Highest total

11. Mrs.Chitra Venkatraman
for standing first in
has instituted 6 Gold
medals for toppers in
various subjects in the 12th
Board exam in memory of
her late husband
Mr. Venkatraman-Former
Secretary of the MLC
School Society

in Computer Science Group

R. SRIKRISHNAN

in Commerce Group

T.M. ANIRUDHAN

in Biotechnology

YAMINI PRASHANTH

in Biology group in AISSCE

URVIJA CHELLAM

in Computer Science group

R.SRIKRISHNAN

in Bio-Technology Group

YAMINI PRASHANT

in English
in Physics
in Chemistry

URVIJA CHELLAM
B.S.VIJEYADITHYA
URVIJA CHELLAM and
B.S.VIJEYADITHYA
KOUSHALYA SURESH
ABHINAV SHRIRAM
T.M. ANIRUDHAN

in Biology
in Biotechnology
in Economics
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S.
No.

NAME OF PRIZE
Sir K S Endowment gold
medal

RANK

DESCRIPTION

GROUP

NAME OF STUDENT

for standing

I

in Legal Studies in
AISSCE

VARSHA VIJAY

Dr.Chitra Viji has instituted for standing
5 Silver medals for standing
Second in various subjects
in the the 12th Board exam
in memory of her mother
Mrs.Gnanam Krishnan

II

in
in
in
in

in Economics

YAMINI PRASHANT
NAREN VILVA
T.N.ANIRUDH
URVIJA CHELLAM
(1ST CERT)
SANJANA SRIDHAR

Chakravarthi Memorial
Medal

for standing

III

in Economics in AISSCE

SANDEEP CHANDRASEKAR

12. P.V. Srinivasa Raghavan &
P.S. Chellammal
Endowment silver medal

for standing

II

in Biotechnology in AISSCE ANTARA ARVIND

13. Mrs. Vasantha
Parthasarathy Medal

for standing
throughout the year

I

in Accountancy

A. J. SURYA

14. T. Subramania Dikshidar
Medal

for standing
throughout the year

II

in Accountancy

SANDEEP CHANDRASEKAR

Chakravarthi Memorial
Medal

for standing
throughout the year

III

in Accountancy

CHANDRASHEKAR KARTHIK

Padmini Sheshadri Medal

for Outstanding
Performance
throughout the year

I

in Mathematics

15

English
Physics
Chemistry
Biology

III

16. Krishnakumar Gopalan
Gold Medal

for Outstanding
performance
throughout the year

17. Mr. T.K. Subramaniam
Silver Medal

for Outstanding
performance
throughout the year

18. Dr. Prema Krishnaswamy
Medal

for Outstanding
Performance
throughout the year

YAMINI PRASHANT

II

A.J.SURYA
ANJALI ANAND

I

in Computer Science

SANYOG KAVE

II

in Computer Science

MANAV RAM

I

in Business Studies

A.J. SURYA

II

SANDEEP CHANDRASEKAR

19. Chakravarthi Memorial
Medal

for Outstanding
performance
throughout the year

III

in Business Studies

SANJANA SRIDHAR

20. C.R. Narayana Rao
Charitable Trust
Scholarship

for consistent performance
in class XI and XII....

I
II

in Biology

DEVAVIKAS
URVIJA CHELLAM

I
II

in Biotechnology

ABHINAV SHRIRAM
YAMINI PRASHANT

I
II

in Computer Science

MANAV RAM
R. SHRIKRISHNAN

I
II

in Commerce group

A.J. SURYA
SANDEEP CHANDRASEKAR

I
II

in Legal Studies

SUNETHRA REDDY K
Rahul R
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S.
No.

NAME OF PRIZE

21. Vidya Mandir Parent
Teacher Association Prize

22.

Sri. S. Padmanabhan
Endowment Prize

Vidya Mandir prize

DESCRIPTION

RANK

for Outstanding Performance
throughout the year

for first, second and
third rank
holders in various groups

for standing

GROUP

NAME OF STUDENT

I
II

in Biology

URVIJA CHELLAM
DEVAVIKAS S

I
II

in Biotechnology

ABHINAV SHRIRAM
YAMINI PRASHANT

I
II

in computer Science

MANAV RAM
R. SRIKRISHNAN

I
II

in Commerce group

A.J. SURYA
SANDEEP CHANDRASEKAR

I
II

in Legal Studies

SUNETHRA REDDY
MADHUSREE N.

I
II
III

in Biology

URVIJA CHELLAM
B.S.VIJEYADITHYA
A.P.SHREYA

I
II
III

in Biotechnology

YAMINI PRASHANT
ASHUTOSH BHARADWAJ
ANJALI ANAND

I
II
III

in Computer Science

R. SHRIKRISHNAN
NAREN VILVA
KARTHIK VARUN

I
II
III

in Commerce

T.M.ANIRUDHAN
SANDEEP CHANDRASEKAR
A.J.SURYA

I
II
III

in Legal Studies

MADHUSREE N
AJAY VISHWANATH
ANANYA P

III

in Legal Studies

SUNETHRA REDDY K.

PRIZES FOR ENGLISH - CLASS XII
S.
No.
1.

2.

NAME OF PRIZE

DESCRIPTION

RANK

Sri. Hariprasad,
for standing
Sri. E.K.Krishnan,
in the Board exam
Sri. S.S. Mani,
Sri. V.K. Thiruvengadachari
and Sri.Rangaswamy
Parthasarathy Prize

I

GROUP
in English

II

NAME OF STUDENT
URVIJA CHELLAM

YAMINI PRASHANT

Sri Rama Iyengar
for Standing
Endowment Prize and
in the Board exam
Ms Sheila Srinivasan Prize

I

in English

URVIJA CHELLAM

Sripad Trust Cash Award

II

in English

YAMINI PRASHANT

for standing
in the Board exam
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S.
No.

NAME OF PRIZE

DESCRIPTION

RANK

GROUP

NAME OF STUDENT

Vidya Mandir PRIZE

for securing
in the Board exam
SCORING 99

II

in English

SADHANA. R
SIDDHARTH SAI KUMAR
SRILAKSHMI. C
B. S. VIJEYADITHYA
B. KARTHIK
A. P. SHREYA
S. SHRUTHI
DEEKSHA
D. V. PRUTHWEISH
S. KARTHIK VARUN
SATHVIK. S
T. M. ANIRUDHAN
SANDEEP. C

Vidya Mandir Prize

for securing
in the 12 th Board exam
19 students securing 98

III

in English

APARAJITHA. C
DEVAVIKAS
KOUSHALYA
SANJANA.V.
SARAN SUNDARAM
G.SHARANYA
ANIRUDH.C
V.PRIYADHARSHINI
ARJUN PUNDARIKA
M.S. JAMBUNATHAN
S.KARTHIKEYAN
NAREN VILVA
SASHANK KRISHNAN
N.V.VAISHALI,
SURYA.AJ,
VASHISHT BALAJI S.,
AJAY VISWANATHAN,
MADHUSREE.N,
R.RAHUL

PRIZES FOR MATHEMATICS - CLASS XII
S.
No.
1.

NAME OF PRIZE

RANK

GROUP

NAME OF STUDENT

in Mathematics in AISSCE

ASHUTOSH BHARADWAJ
R. SRIKRISHNAN
A.J.SURYA
URVIJA CHELLAM
MANAV RAM

This year 5 students from
our school have secured
centum in Mathematics
in AISSCE
Vidya Mandir Maths
Department Staff Prize

2.

DESCRIPTION

Prema Natarajan
Endowment Prize

for scoring centum

for standing

I
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S.
No.
3.

NAME OF PRIZE

DESCRIPTION

RANK

GROUP

NAME OF STUDENT

Sri. Naga SubramaniaIyer
and C.S.V. Iyer
Endowment Prize

for standing

I

in Mathematics in AISSCE A.J. SURYA

Adhyapakaratna Principal
T.Totadri Iyengar,
N. Santhanam and
Ganeshram Sreenivasan
Endowment Prize

for standing

I

in Mathematics

The Vidya Mandir Prize

for standing in the 12th
Board exam with a
score of 100 out of 100

I

in Mathematics

5.

Vidya Mandir Prize

for standing in the 12th
Board exam with a
score of 99 out of 100

II

in Mathematics

T.M. ANIRUDHAN
P. SAI SANJAY
A. P. SHREYA
ABINAV SRIRAM
B. S. VIJEYADITHYA
S. APARNA
SANDEEP. C

6.

Vidya Mandir Prize

for standing in the 12th
Board exam with a
score of 98 out of 100

III

in Mathematics

M. KEERTHANA
ANJALI ANAND
VASISHT BALAJI
SHARAN SUNDARAM
DEVAVIKAS

7.

Mr. G.Venkatraman &
for Consistent Performance
Mr. P.N. Kumaraswamy Prize in Std 11 and 12

in Mathematics

A J SURYA

4.

II

A.J. SURYA
URVIJA CHELLAM
(1st Certi)
ASHUTOSH BHARADWAJ
R. SRIKRISHNAN

PRIZES FOR PHYSICS - CLASS XII
S.
No.
1.

NAME OF PRIZE

DESCRIPTION

RANK

Mr. G. Venkatraman &
for Consistent performance
Mr. P.N. Kumaraswamy Prize in Std. 11 & 12

GROUP

NAME OF STUDENT

in Physics

URVIJA CHELLAM

2.

Achutha Krishnamurthy
Book Prize

for standing

I
II

in Physics in AISSCE

B.S. VIJEYADITHYA
NAREN VILVA (1st cert)

3.

Sripad Trust Cash Award

for standing
in the Board exam

I
II

in Physics

B.S. VIJEYADITHYA
NAREN VILVA (1st cert)

Vidya Mandir PRIZE

for standing
in the Board exam

II

in Physics

URVIJA CHELLAM
ADITI B

Vidya Mandir Prize

for standing
in the Board exam to
43 STUDENTS SCORING 95

III

in Physics

AKSHAY MANI. S
APARAJITHA. C
DEVAVIKAS
KOUSHALYA
MADHUMITHA
VENKATESH
R. MANJUNATHAN
MEENA DARSHINI
S. NIVEDHA
RAMYA. B
SANJANA. V
SARAN SUNDARAM
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S.
No.

NAME OF PRIZE

RANK

DESCRIPTION

GROUP

NAME OF STUDENT
G. SHARANYA
SHRUTHI P.V
SIDDHARTH SAI KUMAR
VEDHANTH. V
PRAMODHA JANAKIRAMAN
V. PRIYADHARSHINI
SANSKRITI
A.P. SHREYA
SHREYA SANJAY
ABHINAV SRIRAM
ANJALI ANAND
ANTARA ARVIND
ASHUTOSH BHARADWAJ
D.V. PRUTHWEISH
P. SAI SANJAY
M.TAARAKNAATHVALLUR
VEDH VIJAY
VENKATESHWAR.S
YAMINI P
T.N. ANIRUDH
ENESH NAREN A
K.P.S.HARISHANKAR
S.KARTHIK VARUN
S.KARTHIKEYAN
MANAV RAM
MOHANAPRIYA
R. PRIYADARSHAN
SANYOG KAVE P
SASHANK KRISHNAN
SHANKAR .N
R.SRIKRISHNAN
S.SUDHARSHAN

PRIZES FOR CHEMISTRY - CLASS XII
S.
No.
1.

2.

3.

NAME OF PRIZE
Sri Venkateshwar
Endowment Prize
for Girl Student

RANK

DESCRIPTION
for outstanding performance
throughout the year in
Std.12

Balammal & SundaresaIyer for standing
book prize & Sri
Mandakalathur
S.Ramachandran Prize

I
II

Sripad Trust Cash Award

I

for standing

GROUP
in Chemistry

URVIJA CHELLAM

in Chemistry in AISSCE

URVIJA CHELLAM
BS VIJEYADITHYA
T N ANIRUDH

in Chemistry in AISSCE

II

4.

Vidya Mandir Prize

for standing
in THE BOARD EXAM

Mr. K. Prabhakara Reddy
Prize

for the Best student

III
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NAME OF STUDENT

URVIJA CHELLAM
B S VIJEYADITHYA
T N ANIRUDH

in Chemistry

ASHUTOSH BHARADWAJ
P. SAI SANJAY
ARVIND KAUSHIK
R. SHRIKRISHNAN

in Chemistry

YAMINI PRASHANT
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PRIZES FOR BIOLOGY - CLASS XII
S.
No.

NAME OF PRIZE

RANK

DESCRIPTION

1.

Dr. K.S. Sampath
Memorial Prize

for securing Highest Mark
in Class 12

2.

Achutha Krishnamurthy
Book Prize

for standing

3.

Sripad Trust Cash award

GROUP

NAME OF STUDENT

in Biology

KOUSHALYA SURESH

I
II

in Biology in AISSCE.

KOUSHALYA SURESH
URVIJA CHELLAM

for standing in the
Board EXAM

I
II

in Biology

KOUSHALYA SURESH
URVIJA CHELLAM

VidyaMandir Prize

for standing in the
Board EXAM

II

in Biology

DEVAVIKAS
SIDDHARTH SAI KUMAR

Vidya Mandir Prize

for standing in the
Board EXAM

III

in Biology

MEENA DARSHINI
RAMYA. B
SANJANA. V
E. CATHERINE VERONICA
A. P. SHREYA

I

in English &
in Biology
in AISSCE

URVIJA CHELLAM

Anoo Narayan Endowment for standing
Prize instituted by
centum in both subjects.
MrA.V.Narayan and
Ms. R. Anuradha

PRIZES FOR BIOTECHNOLOGY - CLASS XII
S.
No.

NAME OF PRIZE

RANK

DESCRIPTION

1.

Sripad Trust Cash Award

for standing

2.

Mrs. K.S. Padmavathy
Memorial Prize

for securing Highest Mark

3.

Vidya Mandir Prize

for standing

Vidya Mandir Prize

Vidya Mandir Prize

I

GROUP

NAME OF STUDENT

in Biotechnology in AISSCE ABHINAV SHRIRAM
in Biotech

ABHINAV SHRIRAM

I

in Biotechnology

ANTARA ARVIND &
YAMINI PRASHANT

for standing

II

in Biotechnology

ADITI B
ANJALI ANAND
M. TAARAKNAATHVALLUR
VENKATESHWAR. S

for standing

III

in Biotechnology

P. SAI SANJAY

PRIZES FOR COMPUTER SCIENCE - CLASS XII
S.
No.
1.

NAME OF PRIZE

RANK

DESCRIPTION

GROUP

Sri. R. Parthasarathy,
CAD CENTRE Prize

for Outstanding performance
throughtout the year

2.

Leela Prabhakaran
Memorial Prize

for standing

II

in Computer Science
in AISSCE

3.

Vidya Mandir Prize

for standing
in the Board EXAM

I

in Computer Science

NAREN VILVA &
SANYOG KAVE

Vidya Mandir Prize

for standing
in the Board EXAM

II

in Computer Science

S. KARTHIK VARUN
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SANYOG KAVE
R.SHRIKRISHNAN
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S.
No.

NAME OF PRIZE

RANK

DESCRIPTION

4.

Vidya Mandir Prize

for standing
in the Board EXAM

5.

Computer Science
Department Staff Prize

for the Best Projects
Project MESSERS FATTO AND
DOOFENSHMIRTZ EVIL INC.

I

Project Jam B

II

6

III

Puduvannai V. Venkatesan Project goes to Lynox
Memorial Prize

III

GROUP

NAME OF STUDENT

in Computer Science

S. KARTHIKEYAN
MANAV RAM
MOHANAPRIYA

in Computer Science

SHANKAR N.
SANYOG KAVE
NARENSIVAKUMAR
VERURAM R.R.
SHASHANK S.
KARTHIKVARUN
JAMBUNATHAN
SATHVIK SUDARSHAN
MANAV RAM
ANIRUDH T.N

in Computer Science

V. SHRINIKETH
R. PRIYADARSHAN
S. ADYANTH
R. SHRIKRISHNAN
K.P.S. HARISHANKAR

PRIZES FOR BUSINESS STUDIES - CLASS XII
S.
No.
1.

2.

NAME OF PRIZE

RANK

DESCRIPTION

R.M. Sundaram ICS,
Pattammal Gopala Iyengar for standing
& S. Padmanabhan Prize

I
II

Vidya Mandir Prize

III

for standing
in the Board exam

GROUP

NAME OF STUDENT

in Business Studies
in AISSCE

SANJANA SRIDHAR
APARNA V

in Business Studies

T.M.ANIRUDHAN
APARNA S.
A. J. SURYA

PRIZES FOR ACCOUNTANCY - CLASS XII
S.
No.
1.

NAME OF PRIZE

DESCRIPTION

Sri. S. T. Vanchinathan
Endowment Prize

RANK

GROUP

NAME OF STUDENT

I
II

for Accountancy in AISSCE. SANDEEP CHANDRASEKAR
SANJANA SRIDHAR

Vidya Mandir Prize

for standing
in the Board exam

I

in Accountancy

T. M. ANIRUDDHAN
ARUN CHOKALINGAM.K
MAHATHI. N
D. NEHASRI
SAMIKSHA KUMAR
S. AJAY VISWANATHAN
MADHUSREE.N
UTTHARA VIJAY

Vidya Mandir Prize

for standing
in the Board exam

II

in Accountancy

S. APARNA
SAIJANANI
SURYA. AJ
M. SWARNAPRABHA
R. RAHUL
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S.
No.

NAME OF PRIZE

DESCRIPTION

Vidya Mandir Prize
in the Board exam

for standing

RANK
III

GROUP
in Accountancy

NAME OF STUDENT
ANUPAMA.R
APARNA. V
S.R.ARJUN
M.V.ARJUN RAM
CHANDRASEKARAN KARTHIK
HARIHARAN SUDAN. VS
S.KALPAKIRAN
MADHAV SRIVATSAN
SANJANA. B
SHANTHANU. M
SRILAKSHMI
SRIVIDHYA. H
SUMEDHAS DIXIT
R. TEJAS SKANDAN
VASISHT BALAJI
ANANYA. P
HARSHITH KUMAR
NIKITHA. D
PADMAJA. R
K. SUNITHA REDDY
VARSHA VIJAY
SUNAND. S

PRIZES FOR ECONOMICS - CLASS XII
S.
No.
1.

NAME OF PRIZE
Deepak Jain
Endowment Prize

DESCRIPTION

RANK

for standing
secured centum.

I

securing 99

II

GROUP
in Economics in AISSCE.

NAME OF STUDENT
T.M.ANIRUDHAN
SANJANA SRIDHAR

2.

Sripad Trust Cash
Award

for standing
THE BOARD EXAM

I
II

in Economics

T M ANIRUDHAN
SANJANA SRIDHAR

3.

Vidya mandir Prize

for standing
in the Board exam

III

in Economics

SANDEEP CHANDRASEKAR
& VARSHA VIJAY

4.

Mahi Arvind Memorial for Augmented Performance
Prize
(Most Improved Student)
in class 12 Board exam
(As against their class
performance)

in the Commerce stream

ANUPAMA R

PRIZES FOR LEGAL STUDIES - CLASS XII
S.
No.

NAME OF PRIZE

1.

VM first goes to (99)

DESCRIPTION

RANK

GROUP

NAME OF STUDENT

I

VARSHA VIJAY

II

MADHUSREE N. (Ist cert)

I

ANANYA P
LAVANYA GANESH
RAHUL R
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S.
No.

NAME OF PRIZE

DESCRIPTION

RANK

GROUP

NAME OF STUDENT

VM second goes to (98)

II

AJAY VISWANATHAN
HARSHITH KUMAR
UTTHARA VIJAY
SUNAND S

VM third goes to (97)

III

SUNETHRA REDDY
PADMAJA R.
NIKITHA D

PRIZES FOR EXTRA - CURRICULAR ACTIVITIES - CLASS XII
S.
No.

NAME OF PRIZE

DESCRIPTION

NAME OF STUDENT

1.

Sri Sanjay Rao Prize

for the Best outgoing student in Extra-curricular Activities especially
in Oratorical Competitions and other Literary work

YAMINI PRASHANT

2.

Carnatic Music Prize

for the Most Musically Gifted student

R. SHRIKRISHNAN

3.

V.S. Santhosh Endowment
Prize Endowed by the
Alumni of 2004 batch

for the Best Outgoing
Sports Person

MEENAKSHI P.

4.

V.S. Shankar memorial
prize endowed by
V. S. Shivakumar

for exemplary character in class 12

A. J. SURYA

PRIZES FOR CLASS XI
S.
No.

NAME OF PRIZE

RANK

DESCRIPTION

GROUP

NAME OF STUDENT

in Biology Group
in Biotechnology Group
in Computer Science Group
in Commerce Group
in Legal Studies

SAPNA KRISHNAKUMAR
SMRITHI MAHESH
GOLLAMUDI RENUKA
BHAVNA K.
DHANSHITHA R A

1.

R. Ramaswamy Charitable for best student in academics
Trust Book Prize
in different groups in Std.11.

2.

Ms. Vedavalli Endowment for Oratorical Competition...
Prize

3.

Santhoshini Endowment
Prize

for the Best All Rounder

4.

Sri. Sathguru Sadasiva
Bhramendrar Gnanacheri
Prize

for the Best Scout Patrol
of the Year

SWAMINATHAN K

5.

Sakuntala Subbiah
Memorial Rolling Cups
and individual cups
endowed by Mrs. Valli
Arunachalam, Retd.
Principal, Padma Seshadri
Bala Bhavan School

Student who is good at
craft work

BHAVANA K

Student who is environment
conscious

K K ARAVIND

Student who is simple,
straight forward and sociable

HARSHINI S

I
II
III

ASHWIN BHARADWAJ
MIRALI SRIDHAR
SMRITHI MAHESH
in Commerce Group
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PRIZES FOR CLASS X
S.
No.
1.

NAME OF PRIZE

DESCRIPTION

NAME OF STUDENT

for the Best All-rounder Boy

VIJAY PRIYADARSHAN

for the Best All-rounder Girl

VINAYA B. KRISHNAN

Kewal Chand Samdariya Trust Prize

for the Best All-rounder Boy

VIJAY PRIYADARSHAN

Kewal Chand Samdariya and
Mrs. Alamelu Rajagopalan Prize

for the Best All-rounder Girl

VINAYA B. KRISHNAN

Visalakshi Miss Endowment Prize

for standing 10th Board exam.
Scoring 490 on 500

I

VARSHA BALAJI

Vidya Mandir Prize

for standing 489
In 10th Board Exam

II

MEERA V.

Vidya Mandir Prize

for standing 488
in 10th Board Exam

III

APARNA MANU
NIVEDITHA G
VINAYA BALAKRISHNAN

3.

Vaishali Kalyanasundaram Award instituted by
Mr. R. Kalyanasundaram

for the best student
Art and Culture in Std 10

SATHVIKA M

4.

V.S. Shankar Memorial Prize Endowed by
V. S. Shivakumar

for exemplary character
in class 10

NIKITHA

2.

Sri Subbaraya Iyer Rajammal Endowment Prize
(A Silver Medal Endowed by the Children and
Grand children of SubbarayaIyer,
Founder President of Vidya Mandir)

RANK

PRIZES FOR CLASS IX
S.
No.
1.

NAME OF PRIZE
Sreemathi K.R. Pattammal & Srivanchium
Ganesa Sastrikal Endowment Prize instituted by
Mrs. Lokanayaki Srinivasan

DESCRIPTION
for Consistent performance
throughout the year in Sanskrit
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LIBRARY WEEK REPORT
The much awaited week-long Library Week competition for both Primary and High school began
in the second week of October. Colourful and fun competitions like joining the dots and colouring,
designing bookmarks, writing book reviews and describing your favorite character were held for the
primary classes.
An array of exciting tasks were made for the students of Middle school and High school. Classes
6, 7 and 8 participated in “Find the hidden titles”, “Complete the given story” and “Poster designing”
respectively. Class 11 and 12 had Essay writing (surprise surprise), but the highlight of this year was
the Harry Potter Crossword held for classes 9 and 10. The students were especially excited for this
new addition and participated with great enthusiasm.
The prizes were distributed on November 14 (Children’s day) and this year, vouchers for Starmark
Bookstore were also given (just as an extra incentive to read more).
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LIBRARY WEEK PRIZE WINNERS

MY CHARACTER
My character’s name is Mrs. Pankajam. She is very old and she is 91 years old. She eats and
makes apple pie. She has wrinkly skin and snow white hair. She wears large spectacles and she still
can’t see very well. She wears a pink gown with white laces here and there. She wears blood red lip
stick. And while she knits or sews she always pricks her finger and put her thimble on the little finger.
Her favorite TV show is Ms. Nelson’s cooking channel.
One day Mrs. Pankajam needed to replace her walking stick. So she walked down the lane with
her two different shoes. At last she spotted a walking stick shop (or at least she thought it was) and
went towards it. She BANGED her head and PLONK on apple hit her head. And a branch the size of
her walking stick fell in front of her. She threw her walking stick in a bush and picked up the stick and
walked back home satisfied.
Samriddhi. R, V-A
1st Prize
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CREATE YOUR OWN CHARACTER
IVY
I am going to talk to you about my character Ivy. She is an adventure who is really brave. She
has brown eyes. Her hair is black with a little brown at the end. Out of all her clothing she likes to
wear a turquoise shirt and dark green pants. When she goes to venture into the woods. She is 18 years
old. Her house is next to a forest. That forest was the beginning of her adventurous life. When she was
9 years old she was playing outside her house one day. Back then the same forest I mentioned above
was still there. Ivy was curious to know what was in the forest. So, when her mother wasn’t looking,
Ivy ran into the forest. There she saw a tiger who saw her and was about to eat her. But kind little Ivy
just petted the tiger without feeling scared. The tiger had never felt such affection and kindness before.
This was because everyone thought it was a beast and they ran away from it. So, Ivy and the tiger
became friends. Even now, Ivy goes to the forest to give the tiger some milk. Ivy is not only an
adventurer she is also a great singer and a good artist. She is a multi-talented girl. I hope you like my
character.
THANK YOU!!
Anjana, V-D
2nd prize

CREATE A CHARACTER
There was once a girl,

Scaring a tiny mouse.

Whose magic powers she would unfurl,

She shouted “STOP!”

Blue eyes and dark hair,

Very much like a cop.

She never really went into despair.

This made the aliens freeze;

Nicole was her name,

Causing the invasion to cease.

And she didn’t really want fame,

Nicole blasted some aliens with so much power,

She saved the world one day,

It made the other cower,

In a very sensational way!

The aliens fled back to space,

Aliens hand invaded the Earth,

So, this solved our case.

Making everyone feel alert.

This also made Nicole a hero,

Nicole ran out of her house,

And all the aliens zeros!

Anagha. H.A, V-C
3rd Prize
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WRITE YOUR FAVORITE CHARACTER
I’ve always been intrigued by Cornelius Fudge. Being the Prime Minister of England’s Ministry for
magic in the Harry Potter Universe, you would think that he’d be a commander of respect, a man of
action, a van with all the answers. He is not instead, he is the epitome of a British Parliamentarian
– evasive with questions, filled with enough hot air to make hot-air balloon fly.
When I think about all that power he has, wasted on someone like him, I can’t help but feel he
would have loved to be a part of something as chaotic and unfruitful as Brexit, honestly. If I wielded
the power he did though. I would never squander it on minor reforms like he did.
World Peace? No, I couldn’t have made that happen. But even without breaking the wizarding
world’s International Status of secrecy (that prevents wizards from revealing their magical powers to
muggles) these would have been ways to help my non-magical counterparts.
For instance, wizarding medical knowledge alone would benefit every citizen of the world. Even
if the muggles wouldn’t know the secret behind their miraculous curing of cancer and the common
cold. I’d still know that our Ministry’s secret saviors’ program had worked out! Crime would be at all
times lows, what with the magical alarms set in place all over the country. My ministry’s ‘Muggle
Welfare Bureau’ would ring in an anonymous tip to the police, or intervene themselves if it is an
emergency. Don’t even get me started on how well we’d eradicate terrorism.
Then comes poverty – with magic, any amount of healthy food can be grown, jobs can be created
and space repurposed for housing projects. Of course, the muggles wouldn’t need to know where all
these things came from. They would just thank their imaginary gods and go on with their new happy
lives.
Last of all Even magic-users are affected by tsunamis and drought. climate change. As minister
for magic thought it would be well within my bounds to call upon all my foreign counterparts to
dispatch wizards to every corner of the globe. We would be able to use weather control spells,
charms to regulate atmospheric deterioration and a lot more complex spell work to keep a check on
global warming. There would be no concern about trash disposal either – why bother repurposing and
incinerating garbage when you can just make it vanish for existence?
Cornelius fudge was a friendly but ineffective man. He lived in a world filled with muggles, but
never realized how their lives affected his. As a muggle myself, I would not make the mistake of
realizing the power I hand to make a difference in their Lives.
Mahima. T.S, XII-D
1st Prize
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BOOKS FALL OPEN, YOU FALL IN
Let me set the scene for you – you’re in a public library, looking for something to read. By
chance, you bums into a slack of books and they go tumbling down into a scattered mess. You groan
and bend to pick them up, when something on one of the covers catches your eye. You open the book
and begin reading. Before you know it, three hours have passed and the library is gearing up to boot
you out. You can’t believe you’ve never read this book before! How much have you missed out on,
exactly?
You’re back the next day, and the reset, and the next. You spend countless hours submerged in
the books, imaging and after a point, really living in the world this author’s created for you. You feel
like you belong there, like you fit in and never want to leave. Soon, it starts feeling like home. You
knew full well you’re allowed to take these books home, but for some reason you don’t. If just feels
right reading them in the library, like it adds to the feeling of comfort you’ve grown accustomed to.
Within a week, you’re finished the series, and it feels like and era of your life is ever. These
characters you’ve grown to love and identify with can no longer visit you on the page. But the great
think about books is that even when the stories have reached their end, or the series is done with,
the world that was created will always be your safe place – somewhere to go when you’re feeling sad
or lovely. These characters that you’ve read and loved and brought to life in your mind will never
leave you. Filled with these thoughts, you reach the final stage of grief – acceptance. You quietly scan
the shelves again, looking for something to help you cope. You pick up another book and it’s amazing.
Pretty soon, you’re living the past week all over again. You’re living, loving, laughing, learning, fearing
and resonating with this new set of characters in this new world, and you realise that even though it’s
unfamiliar, if oddly feels like home.
And that’s the best thing about books. There are and always will be a million worlds on the
shelves of a library for you to fall into, worlds of kings and queens, witches and wizards, gods and
men and anything else you can think of and there will always be someone within those pages to catch
you when you do.
Yamini Karthik, XII-D
2nd Prize
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BOOKS FALL OPEN, YOU FALL IN
Imagine yourself, walking down a small, untouched hath in the woods. Everything seems so
blissful, and you begin to notice the tiny things of beauty around you. The chirping of birds, rustling
of leaves, a frog hopping across your path or maybe even a shy deer, looking at you through graceful
eyes. Now hold that thought. Imagine the woods of fire: the birds shirking in tenor, leaves flaming and
brunt to ashes, the charred frogs, and an injured deer, desperately trying to flee the inferno.
Again with same woods, imaging the aftermath of the scenario, the fire having been quenched by
rain. The smell of burnt ash and grilled flesh wafts into your nose, without having to experience them.
This is what a well-written novel does to you. It ensnares you into a myriad of emotions, thoughts
and complex questions that are rest left unanswered. To quote Aliceforms Lewis Carrol’s classic, ‘Alice
in Wonderland’, you would you ‘down, down, down’ a rabbit hole and find yourself among the most
fascinating characters that inspire you, villains that you compare to the demons inside you head, and
heroes whom you befriend, to conquer your devils.
Our ever developing world seems to shun the presence of the good old, hard-powered, tiny
lettered books and has moved on to the big screen. Yes, the entertainment factor and the emotional
factor might be satisfied by the monies, that me match.
But the un illustrated, unmoving words that paint a ***time of the world that they create, are the
ones that fuel our imagination. Look at the woods in the beginning. One might have thought of it as
one with, yellowing trees in the afternoon, a mental image straight out of a Robert frost poem. Another
might have intermitted it as one with a lush, green-coated canopy, with the tops by the moon light. The
more and more you introspect about a group of words, the more you begin to think for yourself. And
the more you do that, your brain decides to enjoy working overtime, which pushes to devour and
decipher more of these beautifully string words.
Books are indeed blackholes that are unstoppable once you have opened you mind to them.
Books exercise your mind, stretch it like putty, posture it with paradorical information, and it left in no
thingness, to create what is wants for itself. They are the one trap you would willingly fall in.
After all the rigors and conforming your brain does in today world, what it needs is a nice walk
through a forest. Let it fall in lone with falling through a through. And let it fall again. And again. An
Again
Ananya Sangeetha. N, XII-A
3rd Prize
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At 25
Adding another jewel to their crowns, teachers who have
completed 25 years of service at VM, give us their first
interview for the darpan elucidating their journey.

KB MISS
KB Miss :

I joined VM as a fresher from college when the education system and my outlook on
children were completely different from how it is now. Over the years, I have built my
patience and learnt to adapt myself to the way children want to and need to be treated.
I have learnt to put myself in others’ shoes and view situations. The school placing its
trust on me allowed me to oversee the establishment of the AV room and the refurbishing
of the school website.

MEK MISS
MEK Miss :

Our school is a dynamic institution. Our interaction with children has to go according
to their tastes and preferences while retaining the ethics and philosophies of VM. I
feel extremely happy to see my students from the commerce stream blossom into
chartered accountants, lawyers, managers, fashion designers and what not. I feel that
there was a stronger personal connection between teachers and students earlier. I
have had the opportunity to be part of the orchestra every year. It has been a great
pleasure to have helped students prepare for entrenous and organise our inter-school
culturals, Reflections. I find great joy in working with students with their innovative ideas
and enthusiasm. With God’s grace, hope the coming years are equally good or even
better.
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SHYAMALA MISS
Shyamala Miss :

After joining VM I made a lot of friends of different age groups, from whom I
learnt a lot of tips on teaching and other general things. I want to be the teacher
that the children like to spend time with and friendly, while making sure that the
students maintain discipline. Every year I enjoy organising the Dance Drama,
deciding on a different theme each time. I found all of my mentors over here at
VM. They have all helped me grow as an individual. The past twenty-five years
have been a wonderful adventure and I hope the following years remain the same.

TP MISS
TP Miss :

I first joined as a teacher in the primary block and later shifted to high school. This
shift made me see a lot of children with different mindsets. The hospitality VM has
shown me has established it as my second home. Time flies by. I can’t believe that I
am giving my first interview for the Darpan! I’ve made a lot of memories in my twentyfive years over here and I look forward to making more in the future.

UMA RAMGANESH MISS
UMA Miss :

I became tech-savvy with the introduction of Smart Boards. In a teachers’ life, I believe
that every day is a learning process. I believe in building a strong value system in
children. Every time I teach a lesson, I always try to talk about the values that are
associated with them. VM is my second home. After spending a lot of time with the
small children, I have picked up a very good habit, to be smiling always. I have
become a carefree person. Until this interview, I didn’t realise that I have completed
twenty-five years in VM. With only three more years for retirement, I hope the rest of
the journey remains a memorable experience.

49

Vidya Mandir Darpan 2019 - 2020 (64th Year)

ALAMELU KRISHNAN MISS
Alamelu miss :

I’ve learnt a great many things. As we mature,the more and more we learn. I keep
learning myself,to teach and share my knowledge to the students. Throughout my
time at VM, I have been doing so. I always try to do more and new for the children.

AA MISS
AA miss : My years at VM have been the most fulfilling years of my life.VM is like a second home
to me, and hence, a place I cannot stay away from for long! I cherish the friendships I
have developed here and my interactions with my students. The transition from being a
KG teacher to a Highschool teacher has been quite enjoyable and challenging!
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A TERRIBLE HOUSE
Oh, Hi!! My name is Aditya and I was lost driving through a jungle. I was on
my way to my friend’s, whose name is Rohan. I felt thirsty. Now, oh, wait I
found a house. Let me ask for some water, “Anybody home?” There was no
reply. I felt something strange! When I entered the house, the door shut by
itself and I heard some noises. I was feeling afraid. I tried to call my cousins
and brother but there was no range. When I turned back I found a VAMPIRE!!.
I felt so frightened that I just opened the door and ran out to the car and drove
to Rohan’s house. I told him everything that happened. But who would believe
my strange adventure?
Aditya Deepak, III-A

POLKA AND LUCKY
This is a story that I wrote for my mother’s Birthday.
There was once a clown-fish called Polka. She had a blue-ringed octopus called
Lucky. Once, Polka was attacked by a shark. Before she could get into the
anemone, the shark came close to her. Luckily, Lucky was nearby. He stung
the shark. Once, Lucky got into trouble with a sea snake. Polka told him to get
into the sea anemone. He squirted ink and escaped into the sea anemone. He
was safe!
D. Madhav, III-A

THE WISHING STAR
One day my family and I went for mountain climbing to see the Wishing Star.
This star only comes once a year who climbs and sees the star gets to name
it and make two wishes. We started on our journey. Then it became after noon.
So we stopped near a small shop and continued the trip. Soon it became
evening and we reached the top. We built our tents and put the fire on. We
cooked supper. I asked my mom about the star. My mom said, “It will come
at midnight”. My mom woke me up at midnight. Soon the star peeped at us
from the dark sky. My parents told that I could name the star. As it was in
rainbow colour I named it the Rainbow Wishing Star. Then I wished that there
would be no enemies. And there would be happiness all over the world.
S. G. Kavin Kaavya, III-A
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THE JUNGLE ADVENTURE
One day, my friend and I were talking. Our mothers said, “winter is coming,
Can you girls bring firewood from the jungle?” So we went out. When we reached
the forest, we just found a few twigs. My friend said, “there are very few twigs
over here! They won’t be enough for us. It’s a long winter. If we go deeper into
the forest, we can find thousands and thousands of twigs”. When we went
deep, there were lots of twigs. But behind a tree there was a monster. “Monster!
Monster!” We screamed and ran. At last we came to a safe place. We were
hungry and thirsty. So we first climbed up a tree and ate some fruits. We took
a little nap under the tree. When we woke up, I said “Oh no! How do we get
home?” Then a deer, giraffe and an elephant came to us and they showed us
the way home. So we thanked them. When we reached home, our mothers were worried and glad to
see us safe. Wow! That was the best day ever!
Niharika K., III-A

THE BAG
My name is Milk Bear. I am a bag. Well, I can tell you about my past.
One day I found myself hanging from a hook in a bag shop. A girl called
Amanda picked me up. She went to the counter and paid for me. Now I am in
school. I found friends who were also bags.
She used me for a month. I got torn. She threw me into the rubbish dump. I
was so sad and I had tears in my eyes.
An old lady who was also poor picked me up and stitched me up. She gave me
to her grandson and he used me for many years. From that I learnt that being with
a rich person may not be nice but being with a caring person is better anyday.
Rohan, III-A

THE PROUD PEACOCK
Once upon a time, there lived a peacock . He was very proud of his long and
beautiful feathers. He was always boasting about them. The next day the other
animals planned a party for the first rainfall of the year. But the peacock was
not invited to the party. There was lots of food to eat in the party. There was
also a dance in the rain. The peacock felt sad. He asked if he could join the
party. The animals said if you stop boasting we will be your friend and invite
you to our party. The peacock agreed and lived with many friends!
Moral : Be Humble

Bhavya. R, III-B
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KIND MINI
Once upon a time there lived a girl called Mini. She was kind and helpful
and everybody loved her. Mini’s mother was also kind.
One day when Mini was going to school on foot, she saw two naughty
boys troubling two kittens. Mini said “Hey! Stop troubling those two kittens”.
But they purposely threw a stone and hurt one of the kittens. Mini felt sorry for
the kitten and bandaged it. She took it to a veterinary doctor, applied some
medicine and bandaged it.
When Mini reached school she was late. Her teacher and principal were
shocked to see her late because Mini was always a disciplined girl. When her
teacher and principal asked why she was late, Mini told them the whole incident and even showed
them the kittens. Her teacher and her principal were very happy to hear the news.
The next day in the assembly, Mini was given a special prize for kindness in helping the kittens.
All her friends clapped for her. Mini took the kittens home and kept them as her pets.
Moral: - Be kind to animals and always speak the truth.
Advitha. V, III-B

THE MAGICAL LAMP
Once there lived two naughty friends Sarju and Birju in the town of Dharwa.
One sunny morning they decided to go for fishing. But even after a long time
they were not successful. But suddenly something got caught in the net . Just
then Birju shouted “yeh..we have caught a fish finally”. They pulled the fishing
net from the water to see what was inside. Sarju said “Ohhhhhh...it’s not a fish
but a lamp.” Birju knew about lamps so he said “Sarju, if we rub this lamp a
Genie will come out and give us what we want.’’
All excited, the 2 boys rubbed the lamp. Instead of a Genie they heard a
voice that said “ the Genie has gone on vacation “.This made the boys very
sad. Then the voice continued saying “ Do not become sad. I will give you a
solution. If you give this lamp to someone, that person will become a genie and fulfill your wish.”
On hearing this both the boys jumped with joy. But it warned them not to use it more than 3 times.
Overjoyed , the boys began using it. The first time they used it on the sweet shop owner.
Second time on the toy shop owner and finally on the comic book seller. They eventually they forgot
what the voice told them and used it on the school canteen.
The principal caught them red handed. They were made to stand outside the class the whole
day. The lamp had also vanished by now. They were very sad for the mistake they had done. They
learnt their lesson for being greedy.
Moral: Be happy with what you have.

Avanija Aravind, III-B
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THE STORY OF MAGICAL UNICORNS
In a large magical tree there lived three unicorns. They were living
at the top of the tree. The magical tree was growing higher and higher up. And
the Unicorns were on the top of the Sun. One day they came down and met
the Sun. The Sun stared at them.
“Why are you staring at us? What did we do to you?” asked the Unicorns.
The Sun laughed at them and said “I am the hottest star.... talking or
asking me is with my permission only!!!”.
“Something is wrong with this Sun....we should not leave it!” said the Unicorns
“The Sun said nothing is wrong...go...go...! Nothing is wrong” said the Sun.
The Unicorns went sadly. Their magic worked. The magic spell hurt the Sun.
And the Sun went hurrying into the Space...
MORAL: IF YOU DO SOMETHING BAD TO OTHERS IT WILL RETURN TO YOU.
S. Nidharshana, III-B

SACRIFICE
Maya and Rohini were sisters. Maya had polio and hence walked with
crutches. Rohini learnt dancing and won prizes in many dance competitions.
Maya was noticed to be a good singer by her teachers in school. They selected
her for “The All India Radio Music Competition” and told her parents to send
her for special training in music. Rohini had to stop her dance classes since
her parents did not have enough money to fund both their children’s classes.
Maya won in the National Music Competition. She dedicated her victory to her
sister who had made a big sacrifice for her.
Moral:- Sacrifice brings happiness.
Nishta Subramanian, III-B
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CHASE YOUR DREAMS
Joseph Schooling, the ace swimmer lived in a small village in Singapore.
When he was studying in school, he was very much interested in swimming. In
2008,his father took him to the Olympic games held at Beijing. There, Schooling
met a champion swimmer called Michael Phelps who had won 28 medals in
Olympics. Phelps asked Schooling “What would you like to become when you
grow up?”. Schooling replied “I would like to become a swimmer like you”.
From that day Schooling started chasing his dream. He joined a swimming school
and practised for 10 hours a day. In the Rio Olympics held in 2016, Schooling
beat Phelps in the finals and won a gold medal for himself and his country.
Schooling beat Phelps in his pet event, the butterfly stroke. Then Schooling became a Champion
and achieved his childhood dream.
“Hardwork never fails”
Sreejith. J, III-C

COURAGE KILLS FEAR
Sohan, in his home behaved like an emperor. He treated his wife like a
slave. One day his wife decided not to be scared of Sohan anymore. When he
came from work in the evening, he ordered his wife to fill the tub with hot water.
His wife was working in the kitchen. She said “Can’t you see I am working”?
Sohan shouted at her to fill the tub with hot water or else…
Or else what? His wife roared. “I…… I’ll do it myself” said Sohan sheepishly.
She said,”you will do your work yourself Sohan. Stop being lazy and dependent on
me at all times”. Sohan learnt his bitter lesson.
Swasthika. J, III-C

BE CONFIDENT
Once a crow wanted to look like a swan and asked him.”Are you happy
because you are beautiful”? The swan replied “Well, I wish I looked like the tall
and the pretty flamingo”.
When the crow asked the flamingo, the flamingo said that he envied the
dazzling peacock. And finally the peacock said “Well I wish I can fly like you.
I am hunted for my colourful feathers”. The crow realized that he should be
happy and confident the way he was.
M. Shriish, III-C
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WHO MAKES A BETTER FAMILY
One day there was an argument as to who was the best person in the family.
The argument was between 4 members Father, Mother, Brother and Sister.
The father said “I am the best since I am the protector and provider”. No
“replied the mother.” I am the best because I have been a glue that holds the
family. “You are wrong” said the brother, “I am the best even though I am a little boy
everyone loves me and I have strength and courage.” “No” said the sister, I am
the best because I provide companionship to the whole family”. They kept on arguing.
Grandma came and asked “Why are you all fighting? They all explained and grandma
laughed and “don’t you all know that a family is beautiful when you are all together.”
Krishi, III-C

Moral - Unity is Strength

THE GREEDY LION
One Day a Lion could not get anything to eat. The hungry Lion roamed in
the Forest in search of food. After a long time, he could only catch a small Hare.
No sooner did the Lion raise his paws to eat the Hare, he saw a Deer
coming from the other side. He dropped the Hare and ran after the Deer. The
Hare at once ran away for fresh lease of life. The Deer was much faster than
the Lion. In a trice, he vanished in the deep Jungle. The disappointed Lion
returned hungrier than before.
The lion was repenting for running after the deer leaving the hare behind.
NEVER RUN AFTER THE UNCERTAIN, LEAVING BEHIND THE CERTAIN.
AmrithaVarshini, III-C

MY TRIP TO OOTY
Last year during the term holidays, my family and I went to Ooty. We boarded
the Shatabdi Express from Chennai to Coimbatore. From Coimbatore we took
the car to Ooty. We were there for four days. On the first day, we went to
botanical gardens. There we saw different kinds of flowering plants. The next
day we went to Doddabetta, the highest peak in the Nilgiri mountain. We could
see the entire city from there. Then we went to the chocolate factory and tea
factory. We saw how the tea was cultivated. We tasted the chocolates in the
chocolate factory and brought some to Chennai. The day before we left, we went
to Pykara Falls. It was time to leave. We booked the tickets back to Chennai.
I really enjoyed the trip and I hope I can go there again.
Vaishnavi. S, III-D
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MY TRIP TO SINGAPORE
In 2017 X’mas holidays we went to Singapore. There I saw my cousins.
Then we stayed at a resort called Marina Bay Sands for four days. There I went
to the 53rd floor and swam in the infinity pool and went to the sky deck. I also
watched the musical fountain in the night. From the deck on Marina Sands bay
we took a boat ride on the Singapore River.
We went to the Sentosa Island – The state of fun. We went to the Sea
Aquarium where I pet and fed a real dolphin. We also went to a place called
Kidzania. There I worked as an employee in the petrol station. I also visited the
Trick eye museum where we tool trick photography like I was riding the Pegasus.
We also went to the Singapore Zoo and the Jurong Bird Park. At the Singapore Zoo I saw a lot
my favorite animals. I also went on the river safari where I saw the Jaguar. At the Jurong Bird park
I enjoyed watching the flamingoes. I also watched a bird show called the Amazon Parrot Show. At the
water park inside the Jurong Bird Park I met my old, pre kg friend Arjun. Then I went to the carnival
with Arjun.
Then we stayed at my cousin’s house. On the first night my baby cousin brother did not let
me sleep. The second day with my cousins we went to the museum of science and technology. The
building itself was shaped like the palm of a hand. Here I drew a house on paper which came on the
screen. Then we returned home.
Srinikhetan.S, III-D

I LOVE MY SCHOOL
“I love my School it’s a big knowledge pool.”
My name is Kreshetha, the name of my school is Vidya Mandir. I am studying
in third standard with my twin brother Krishi. It is one of the best school’s in
Mylapore.
My school is very big with many class rooms, Libraries, Playground etc.,
My school celebrate many events such as Annual day, Sports day, Teacher’s
day, Children’s day & many more. My teachers teach us in a creative way and
also teach us moral values. I explored their teachings with humour and energy.
Because of my School I have many friends. Our teachers provide us interesting worksheets. I like the
games they conduct, doing project is one of my favourite activity.
My School makes me ambitious to become a teacher in the future. I love my School, it’s a big
knowledge pool.
Kreshetha, III-D
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MY FIRST CAMPING TRIP
This year for the Dussehra holidays my mother and I went to a Rocket
Science Camp in Tada, Andhra Pradesh. We stayed in tents and had a campfire
at night. The sky was so clear, we could see satellites, Jupiter and Saturn with
our naked eyes!
We saw little fireflies and I even caught one! The next day at 9:30 AM we
learnt how to make rockets. We made prototype rockets and launched them.
Our team’s rocket might have even gone 250 meters! I had so much fun.
This was the best camping trip ever.
Rudra Raman, III-D

BUGS

I love bugs. Bugs are the best. Eg. beetles, spiders, ladybirds, wasps,
bees, grass hoppers, etc. Some swim, walk, crawl, fly.
I like the digging beetle, domino roach. I collect a lot of bugs in my house.
I have found a new bug called swimming beetle. I saw swimming spiders and I
saw a spider which can wrap silk. It is called silk wrapping spider.
My friend and I love bugs. My friend’s name is Kanav. We are best friends.
We have a big gang. We both are going to become entomologists when we grow
up.
Moral: Please love bugs. Every body loves bugs!
Soujanya, III-D
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THE BLACK ROSE
In all of the world her’s was the best garden. All the colours of the rainbow
could be seen in the roses. She alone had no colour. She was a black rose and
her name was Belinda! She was jealous of the other roses. She asked her mother,
“Why am I so ugly?” “Why am I not as pretty as the others?” Her mother said
“you my child are finest of them all”!
The black roses formed a border around the garden. One day a herd of
goats wandered nearby and destroyed the neighbouring garden. The roses were
terrified but the black roses were unmoved. “Do not be afraid my friends you will
be safe, we will protect you” said Belinda.
During the night the black roses put on their thorny jackets with hoods and scary masks. They
pushed their thorns to the maximum and locked their branches together. When the hungry goats came,
most got scared and ran away. The ones who did not run were badly poked by their thorns.
All the roses were grateful. “You are the finest among all of us”, they said! Belinda and her
mother smiled!
Moral of the story – Courage is beautiful
Anagha Satish, IV A

MY FAVOURITE MOVIE
We watch movies to spend time during holidays. I like to watch comedy
movies, horror/thriller and family entertainment movies in English, Tamil and
Hindi. Among the horror movies that I’ve watched “Conjuring” is special as it
was the first horror movie I’ve seen.
Though it gave me many sleepless nights, I was eagerly looking for its
sequel “Conjuring 2”. This movie is also directed by James Wan. Ed and Lorraine
Warren, the main characters, continued as the paranormal investigators in the
sequel too. The Warrens travel to Britain to assist the Hodgson family who are
experiencing ghost activities in their house. They help the family to get rid of
the ghost. “Conjuring 2” was scarier to me than the first one. No doubt, the movie recorded box office
collection of 320 million US Dollars. India contributed 11.4 million US Dollars to it. It has won many
prizes in the ghost category.
Conjuring team has announced the sequel “Conjuring 3”. It is under production and due to release
in September 2020. I am looking forward to a thrilling experience same time next year.
Aradhana P, IV-A
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MY FAVOURITE MOVIE
Movies are of various types. They can be adventurous, horror, comedy,
animation and non-animation. I am going to share with you my thoughts about
my favourite movie which is “A dog’s way home”.
“A dog’s way home” is a 2019 non-animated film. There is a dog named
Bella who lives with her owner Lucas in a city. A cop once sees Bella walking
with Lucas and says that Bella is “Pit Bull” variety and that she cannot live in
that city. So Lucas takes Bella to his cousin’s house in another city.
Bella is happy at Lucas’s cousin’s house but she misses Lucas. Then one
fine day, she sees a ladder, climbs it and guess what - she gets out of Lucas’s cousins house. She
then finds her way to Lucas’s house! But then, Lucas is on his way to meet Bella at his cousin’s
house. Not finding Bella there, he comes back to his house upset and disappointed. But when Lucas
reaches his house he is overjoyed to speak when he sees Bella waiting at his doorstep. The policeman
who had imposed the rules is transferred to another city, so Bella could live with Lucas.
I was really amazed at how brilliant Bella was and found her way back to Lucas’s home and
that’s not all, Shh...I am also waiting to get a Bella of my own. I do not know when my parents are
going to get convinced to get me my own dog.
Hrishikesh Karthik, IV-A

MY FAVOURITE MOVIE
A movie is a form of entertainment which we generally enjoy with friends
and family. I watch a lot of movies, whenever my parents let me!
The movie series I enjoyed the most was the Harry Potter. My best pick
from this series is “Harry Potter and the Goblet of Fire”. It is in this movie that
Lord Voldermort comes to life!
The movie begins with a Quidditch World Cup (like a recent Cricket World
Cup). When the school term begins Harry mysteriously gets picked for the Triwizard
Tournament. The tasks show Harry’s talents and values. The task I enjoyed the
most was when he had to steal their egg from the dragon. But in the end Harry
gets tricked and meets Voldermort. This makes the movie plot even more interesting. I will let you
watch the climax scene and not spoil the fun.
The movie is taken based on a series of books written by Joanne Rowling under the pen-name,
J.K Rowling. It is also a series of books which I would strongly recommend. The movie was made in
the studios of Warner Bros and the scenic mountains of Scotland. The movies have been nominated
for several awards and have won BAFTA (British equivalent of the Oscars).
Aditya Guhan, IV-A
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WHEN I GROW UP I WOULD LIKE TO BE AN AUTHOR !
Hello Friends! Do you know what a career is?
Something that you want to do when you grow up is called a career. The
funny thing is that the choice of careers keeps on changing. Right now, I want
to become an author when I grow up.
Today I am going to take you on a creative journey on why I want to pursue
my career as an author.
Why do I want to be an author? Well, when we become an author we can
use our creativity and imagination to make a story very interesting and nice. For
example, Enid Blyton wrote a story called “The Toy’s Great Adventure”. After I read this story, I felt
as if I was one of those toys. I want other people to feel the same when I write the stories. Not only
do I want to write books, but I also would like to illustrate them.
In order to write a book, one must have good language skills, must be creative and enjoy telling
stories.
For now, I stop. Next time we interact, who knows, I may even want to become a Pilot!!
Maadhuryaa Narasimhan Krishnamurthi, IV-A

WHEN I GROW UP, I WOULD LIKE TO BE
A profession is a job where you earn money for your work. I aspire to
become a professional and a talented Basketball player. Basketball is a team
sport in which two teams with five players oppose one another in a rectangular
court.
I love to play Basketball because I like to shoot. Shooting is the most
important skill in Basketball. It requires mental ability. Basketball improves flexibility,
endurance and hand-eye co-ordination. Basketball uses major muscle groups of
our body.
I like to play Basketball because it is a high paced game and keeps me fit. I enjoy playing
Basketball and it helps me to concentrate. When I dribble and shoot the ball in the basket, I feel like
a real Basketball player. So, I want to learn this game well and want to become a great Basketball
player in the future.
Harshitha. S, IV-A
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THE BOOK I ENJOYED READING
My favourite book is “A Tigress called Machhli”.
This book is a collection of animal stories from all over India. What’s interesting is that the
stories are all true. The author of this book is Supriya Sehgal who writes travelogues. I love this book
because it is narrated in a cheerful manner.
The story of “A Tigress called Machhli” is about the queen of Ranthambore, the most photographed
tiger in the world other stories include, a crocodile who loves eating rice, a mule who won an award
for bravery, five thousand punctual parrots and many such other stores.
I like to read because “Books are a Child’s best friend”.
Ashwika Chakraborti, IV-B

IF I GROW WINGS
I’d be inside the clouds
Flying in and out
Listening to different birds sing
If I grow wings.

I’d sit on top of the ships mast
And enjoy the dolphins have a blast
Breathe the fresh air the sea brings
If I grow wings.

I’d fly over the trees and mountains
And watch the sun rise and set
And see the bright rays shine
If I grow wings.

I’d glide above the meadows
Looking at animals graze
Speaking secret somethings
If I grow wings.
Uttara Nikhil, IV-B

THE BOOK I ENJOYED READING
I am reading a book which is called “Five get into trouble”. It is a Famous
Five book. The characters are Timmy, George, Julian, Anne and Dick. This is an
exciting story where the five pack their tents and go off on a cycling tour. Dick
ends up getting kidnapped and the others launch a rescue mission.
This book is written by Enid Blyton. She is a wonderful author. Children love
her books. Her books are good to read. When I have free time, I like to read her
books. What I love the most is her imagination and her style of writing. There is
a huge collection of these magnificent books in our school library.
Books improve our vocabulary and our knowledge. I truly love to read books.
Siddhartha Jeevan, IV-B
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IF I BECAME INVISIBLE
If by some enchantment, one day, I became an invisible person, I would
change the world to make it a better place. If I were invisible, I would make my
dreams come true. I can do the things which I cannot do when I am visible.
Being invisible, will give me the freedom to go anywhere, do anything and see
everything without being noticed. I would visit all the famous places in the world
and see the wonders of the world. I can travel anywhere without paying the
travel services. I can be a free independent bird if I were invisible. Being invisible,
will give me opportunities to see some of the world’s military secrets. If I were
invisible, I would enter a submarine and explore its beauty. As a young boy, I
would go and meet all the celebrities without getting noticed. The invisibility will help me to rescue
people from the clutches of cruel people and beasts. My imaginations are based on the story ‘Manthra
Kamandala and Kambala’ in which using a ‘Magic Kamandala’ one can become invisible.
M.S.Ramanujan, IV-B

MY FAVOURITE AUTHOR
Till now I have read many story books, but the most favourite of mine is
‘The Bird With Golden Wings’ by Sudha Murthy. This book contains stories full
of wit and magic. It is a collection of stories. She is an excellent author. She
has written many such collections which keep readers engaging and educating.
Sudha Murthy grew up in a village with her grandparents. In those days
there were no television, so the best thing to do was to read books or listening
to stories. Once her grandfather asked her if she had wings, what would she do?
She replied without any delay, that she would fly to all the nearby villages and
read all the books in the libraries. She collected all good stories with morals,
which she heard from her grandparents and read, and made them into many story collections.
All her stories are unique and interesting. Even adults like reading her stories. Her way of telling
stories, simply carries us to the story land. While reading them, I too imagine being a character in the
story. I like to read her books because they are fun and entertaining. It also builds up our knowledge.
Amogha Neeraje, IV-B
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IF I WERE GIVEN 3 WISHES
Well …Wishes are very magical and fun to have and if you’re lucky
enough to get 3 wishes then good. Some people think wishes are bad and others
think they are good. And this is the story of “If I were given three wishes”.
One day I was at a spring-cleaning in my friend’s house. Both of us were
very good at it. Then I went to the attic. I soon found a shiny, glittery, awesome
gem. My friend came in and said, “I want that gem”. But I was really mad and
said “I helped in the spring clean and so I want that gem”. “Never” said my
friend and grabbed it.
I grabbed the other side of it and pulled it. We were fighting like crazy
making silly noises but we were pulling it so hard that Boom…It broke into half then suddenly something
magical happened. Purple smoke raised and a man emerged out of it “It’s a genie” my friend whispered.
“Whoa” I said in reply the genie said “Ahh”… So nice to be free; well hello there girls”. My friend and
I said “hello genie”.
The genie told us “girls you’re so kind to me every one asked me everything when they set
me free but not said hello to me so I will give you each 3 wishes”. We both got excited. Then I asked,
“My first wish is that the whole world should be free of plastic and dirt and all ugly things”. Then
suddenly my friend went out and said, “The genie did it! The whole world is sparkling clean”. Then my
friend told the second wish “I wish that I had 2 cute doggies”. Then two doggies appeared one for me,
one for my friend.
I asked the last wish of the day. “I wish that everyone was rich”. “As you wish,” said the genie
and everyone was filled with money in their pockets. Then the genie went back into the gem and the
gem flew away. Suddenly my friend’s mom came and said, “What’s all this racket?” we both laughed
heartily.
Aditi Snehal. V, IV-C
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A DIFFERENT BIRTHDAY
Hi friends, this story is about a different birthday. Usually people celebrate
their birthdays by cutting cake, going to temple, meet their grandparents and
many more. This birthday, I celebrated by going to an old age home called
‘Vishranthi’. I spent time with them. They all sang a song for me. I was so
happy. There was a singer called Lakshmi. She alone sang a song called
‘Vishamakarakannan’. It is one of my favourite songs composed by Aruna Sairam.
There was an old woman who was 103 years old. She had been a teacher,
when my grandfather was studying in his school, she was his Maths teacher.
She would always wear an orange dress. Then after a while we had lunch. It
was quite good, after all I met many other people over there. Then I started from there and came
home. At around 6 o’clock, I went to a temple called Kapaleeshwaran temple It was the first time I
went to that temple. At last it was 7 o’clock when I returned home. I felt a sense of accomplishment!
2Akila, IV-C

...IF I WERE GIVEN 3 WISHES…
If I were given 3 wishes I would use it on something useful not anything
useless. It all began on a rainy day, I was in my house reading a book when
suddenly I heard a knock on the door, I went to open the door, and outside I saw
a very – poor beggar. I asked the beggar to come inside and I gave her some
hot milk, some bread and some biscuits. She looked very tired, so I packed
some food for her journey, and just before she left, she said, Oh! Thank you so
very much for all that you gave me and for that I will grant you 3 wishes. And
then she suddenly disappeared into thin air. So, I made my 1st wish. My 1st wish
was that all beggars in the world should have a peaceful and comfortable life.
And it came true. I did not use all the 3 wishes that very moment. I waited a day. It was the next day
and I was going to use my 2nd wish.
It was such a nice day for me, but many people were suffering with cancer, fever, dengue and
many other diseases. So, when I went to the hospital and saw many sick people, I decided my second
wish was for all the people at the hospital to have a good and healthy life. I still had 1 more wish.
The next day, I was so clumsy and dropped my glass cup on the floor and it shattered into pieces.
I even pushed the lamp shade by mistake but did not use my last wish.
I saw a poor family who were going to have a baby but did not have enough money to go to the
hospital and did not have a house either. So, I used my last wish for them and they got the house
and also went to the hospital to give birth to the child. I felt happy that I had used my 3 wishes
fruitfully.
MORAL: Always help others and the poor and needy
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IF ANIMALS CAUGHT HUMANS AND PUT THEM IN THE ZOO
One pleasant day, there was a lion that was in a cage. He was only going
around in circles inside the cage. Sahas on the other hand, was visiting the zoo
that day. He was delightfully seeing all the animals, when he came across the
lion. He asked the bus driver to stop so he could take some pictures. The lion
started huffing and puffing. Sahas then gasped and said ‘cool’. The lion got
agitated and started breaking the cage. ‘No, this can’t be!’ said Sahas. The lion
was trying a lot and he only got his face out. Sahas then said ‘this guy will
open the cage when pigs fly’. Just a millisecond later the lion broke the two
handlebars on the cage. Sahas then said ‘umm… I’m outta here!’ He sprinted
across the zoo and then he finally stopped when he reached the entrance.
‘Phew, I lost him.’ said Sahas but the chase was still on as the lion was gaining on him from
the side. ‘Aaah’ screamed Sahas. All the other animals started laughing at Sahas and the lion. The
other animals also got encouraged to get out of their cages. The lion drove Sahas into the cage and
guarded it. Sahas started to get bored. It was so amusing to the animals. The lion was still guarding
the cage. ‘Holy guacamole, this is really boring… infinite times boring’, said Sahas. The lioness then
got out of her cage. The lion cubs were with her. The cubs pounced on their father and he fell down
on his back, giggling. ‘Now is the time to escape’ said Sahas. He ran out of the zoo, got into his
Ferrari and hit the accelerator. He also reminded himself to never come to the zoo again.
That one day inside the cage taught Sahas how freedom was important to any living creature on
Earth.
Sahas Srinivasan, IV-C

...IF I WERE GIVEN 3 WISHES…
One day, when I got up from my bed, I saw a lamp. I thought my mother
bought it, so I rubbed it as hard as I could till it shone. After two minutes, when
I came back to my room can you guess what it was?.’ It was a GENIE’.. It said
that it would give me three wishes.
My first wish was that I must get full marks in all the tests and also win all
the races. The Genie said a few magical words and soon my wish was fulfilled.
My second wish was that my parents should get me all the things I want from
a famous shop. The Genie said that I was greedy, but I said ‘Do as I command’.
So the Genie muttered few magical words and soon my second wish was fulfilled.
The Genie said use the third wish for anything useful. Can you guess what my last wish was?
I thought it was enough for me, so I was about to tell the Genie to go, but when I saw my sister
who was in my mother’s hands, who was about to rush to the hospital. I thought for a while and asked
the Genie to recover my sister, but this time the Genie said nothing but fulfilled my wish. My mother
was shocked at the miracle and thanked God. I thought about my wishes all day long, but I was
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happy that the fever flew away from my sister. The next day, when I went to school, I saw my
friend had fallen into a big pit. I tried to help her but could not. Just then I saw an Angel who was
invisible to my friends who were crowding. The angel was visible only to me, the Angel said “I can
give you only one wish as I am old” so I asked her to help my friend from the pit. The angel said
“so be it”. And soon my friend was out of that big pit. But I did not think of the wish this time, I
was happy that my friend was safe.
After school, when I went home, I saw a big bicycle ! There was a note there. It said “Thank you
for saving me” to my best friend. I was very happy. By the side of the bicycle I saw a big jar of
cookies, chocolates, chips and there was another note there. It said ‘From Mum and Dad’. After that
as I opened the door, to my surprise there was my friend with her parents. It was the best day ever.
Udit Sri Chakrika, IV-C

IF YOU HAD THE POWER TO MAKE YOUR DREAM COME TRUE,
WHICH DREAM WOULD YOU CHOOSE ?
A Normal Day
On a Monday morning while I was eating breakfast, I suddenly thought about
having powers to make my dreams come true. So when I came to school I told
my best friend about my thought but she just laughed and said “Your thoughts
are so silly, why do you tell me when it will not come true”.
The story Begins
So after school I decided to go to my bedroom and take a nap. When I was
sleeping a strange noise woke me up. It was a fairy and she said that “I am
going to give you this necklace, when you wear it you will have powers to make
your dreams come true”. The fairy gave the necklace to me and vanished into thin air. I was so
happy. I wore the necklace and it had a tiny container attached to it. It had glitter of blue, purple and
pink. On the bottle was a note which said use this wisely so I thought about it all day. So before
I went to bed I wanted to use a wish, so I said to the necklace “I wish I was a teenager for 24 hours”.
After saying that I went to bed. When I woke up in the morning I looked at myself in a mirror and
I looked as if I was fourteen. It was a Saturday so I decided to go to the mall. I went to twenty five
shops and got 100 accessories. So when I went to bed and woke up I was a nine year old again and
I was like “what, who got all the stuff”. At school my best friend saw me using the necklace and she
was so jealous. We had a fight for the necklace.
The fight Begins
Who knows the most about our friend? So I won with a 1 point lead. And got my lovely necklace
back.
Diya Krishnan, IV-C
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TREES ARE OUR BEST FRIENDS
Hello everyone, Mother Earth has given us plenty of resources and the
most important amongst them all are our Green Friends – Trees.
When I look out of my balcony I see various types of trees such as coconut,
mango, neem, banana, peepal etc. The fruits of the mango, banana and coconut
trees are used for eating.
Trees have significance in history too! We all have read about how Buddha
found enlightenment under a peepal tree.
Trees have various parts such as the roots, bark, trunk, branches, leaves,
flowers and fruits. The roots absorb water and nutrients from the ground. The trunk is used for
making furniture, for building purposes, making paper and making handicrafts etc. We traditionally
use flowers for decorative purposes. Some flowers have medicinal properties too. Fruits are consumed
by humans and some animals too.
Trees reduce pollution in the air by removing toxic gases. They also provide shelter for men and
animals. People cut down trees for their selfish wants. This process of cutting down of trees is called
Deforestation. This process also leads to soil erosion – the removal of the fertile topsoil. Afforestation
or planting trees can help in soil conservation. More trees leads to more rainfall too.
Trees have so many properties and benefits to give us. Hence plant trees for a healthier and
greener future. GO GREEN!!!
Ananya Sriram, IV-D

THE OTHER SIDE OF THE WALL
There was a young woman who took great pride in the growth and care of
the flowers in her garden. She had been raised by her grandmother who taught
her to love and care for flowers.
One day, while looking through a flower catalogue, a picture of a plant immediately
caught her eye. She had never seen blooms on a flower like that before and she
immediately ordered it. When it arrived, she planted it in her yard. It grew vigorously
with beautiful green leaves all over it, but there were no blooms.
One morning, when she was very disappointed, she decided to cut it down
and plant something else. It was at this point that her neighbour called over to
her to thank her that she enjoyed the vine blooms that she had planted. The young woman walked to
her neighbour’s yard and saw that the other side of the wall was filled with blooms. The plant had
crept through the crevices of the wall and it had flowered on the other side.
Moral: Just because you cannot see the good result of your labour does not mean
that it bore no fruit.
A. Sananda, IV-D
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TREES ARE OUR BEST FRIENDS
Trees are plants with roots, trunk, branches and leaves. Trees are found
across the world which help the environment. Roots make the tree firm on ground.
Trunk enables trees to gain height and grow into branches and leaves. Trunk
also helps to transport water and minerals to all parts of the tree. Branches
extend from trunk and give shade. Leaves help tree to get sunlight.
We usually share everything with our friends, similarly trees do the same.
Just like our friends trees also come and help us in many ways. Trees give us
shade and lowers the temperature around them. They give us oxygen and absorb
the harmful carbon-di-oxide. Trees help us to get rainfall and increase water
availability. When they are young they produce leaves and vegetables. When they grow, they produce
fruits and provide shelter for birds and animals.
Throughout their life trees help man in many ways. Man should be like trees using every part of
the body for welfare of the society. It would be hard without friends. Same will happen with lack of
trees. Without trees this planet will turn into a desert. So we shall plant trees and add new friends to
our life.
Srinidhi, IV-D

TREES ARE OUR BEST FRIENDS
Trees are crucial for the ecosystem of our planet. Trees help us in many
ways. They are not only important to human beings but also important to birds
and few animals. If we plant trees our neighborhood will become green. “PLANT
A TREE, PLANT A LIFE”
Even in our every day lives, almost everything we use are made from
trees. Furniture, food (fruits), study materials (paper, eraser, pencil), play aids
like cardboard games, bats. Trees keep earth clean and green. They help in
reducing global warming. They inhale carbon dioxide and give out oxygen. They
help in bringing rain and aid the water cycle through transpiration.
The deep roots of trees hold the soil tightly thereby preventing soil erosion and helping in
conservation. During rainy season, the intact soil maintains the water table thus helping agriculture
and general living.
Trees are the gifts given by mother nature. It is called “LUNGS OF THE EARTH”. In fact, all
our important necessities like air, water, food, shelter and clothing is directly or indirectly from trees.
Vedanth Siddhartha, IV-D
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TREES ARE OUR BEST FRIENDS
Trees are a great blessing for humans from Mother Earth. They are like
friends and give us everything we need but do not expect anything in return from
us. Trees are important for the survival of living beings on Earth. They are referred
to as “Green Gold”.
There are many type of trees in my neighbourhood like Bael, Mango, Papaya,
Peepal, Neem, Teak, Tamarind, Banana, Gulmohar etc. The three main parts of a tree
are root, trunk and crown. The root holds the tree firmly to the soil and absorbs water
and minerals from the soil. The trunk then carries the water and minerals to the other
parts of the tree. The crown is made up of leaves, branches, fruits, flowers and twigs.
Trees have been a great source of inspiration for many writers and artists over the centuries.
The more we spend time with them the more they make us happy and mentally strong. Animals and
birds depend on trees for their habitat and food sources. Trees can meet all of the birds’ needs for
survival - food like nuts, buds, fruits and insects, water, shelter and nesting sites. Tress provide
oxygen for us to breathe and food to eat. They prevent soil erosion. They clean the air by absorbing
polluting gases. They also prevent water pollution and help buffer noise pollution. They cool our homes,
streets and cities. They give wood for construction purposes, fuel and provide pulp for paper.
The process by which the top most layer of the soil is removed by the action of wind or water
is called “Soil Erosion”. Deforestation is one of the main causes of soil erosion. This erosion can be
prevented by planting more trees. We should create awareness among the people with the help of
“Save Trees” campaign.
Tushar Meyyappan, IV-D

TREES ARE OUR BEST FRIENDS
Hi friends, now I am going to share about trees. Trees are an important part
of our world. Trees give us life and really very important for our survival on
Earth. Trees are beautiful and a useful gift of nature. Trees give us flowers,
fruits, timber, wood, bamboo, fuel, paper and medicines. Trees are a good source
of medicinal herbs. Tree give shelter to human beings, birds and animals. Trees
give shade to us and they are also home for birds, insects and animals. There
are various types of trees such as Banyan, Neem, Coconut and palm trees.
Banyan trees have aerial roots. Neem trees are known as ‘blessed tree’ because
its parts have medicinal value and it gives fresh air to breathe. Coconut tree
leaves are woven to make baskets and it also used in cooking. Palm trees keep
the water in its root. Its dry leaves are made into baskets, handicrafts and toys. People also use the
dry leaves as a roof, so when we go inside it feels cool. Pine, cedar, deodar and oak are timber
providing trees. Cricket bats are made from willow trees.
Trees cause rainfall and they prevent drought. Trees are the source of rain as they attract
clouds which ultimately brings rain. The roots of trees bind the soil. They take in Carbon dioxide
and release oxygen. Hence plant trees and take care of them.
B.J. Vibusha, IV-D
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WOKING UP AS THE DOG
Hello and today I am about to share a weird incident that happened to me.
It was about 11:30 in the night, me and my brother were watching a movie. “Go
to sleep!” said my mom to me and my brother. By the way, my brother`s name
is Vishal. “Two minutes mom!” shouted Vishal. I started to yawn so I went to
sleep. I dimmed the lights as my brother was coming in a while. “Lily!” I called
my dog as I was tucking into my bed. She jumped on the bed on to me as I
said, “Lily your fur is all over my face!”. Lily is a Shitzu which is also called a
“Toy Dog”. It never grows in height. It also looks like a toy and has a lot of fur.
“Ha-ha!” I said as I started laughing. I said goodnight as I drifted off to sleep.
The next morning, I woke up. I felt very weird. I smelt dog fur. Ok this is where the weird part
comes in. So, I looked around to find Lily as she was the only one who has dog scent. But as I looked
at my hands, I didn‘t see hands… I saw paws!!! AAA!!!I shouted. I have turned into a dog! My brother
came in the room as he had just woken up. ‘ Uh w-what happened?’. And obviously he saw me and
got terrified. ‘Another dog!!! Get out of this house! one dog is enough in this house!! he shouted. I got
so scared that I ran out like I had never run in my life.
I scurried out of the house and on to the busy streets of Chennai. “Hmm” I thought to myself as
I didn‘t know what to do now. ‘I should get some food’ I thought to myself as I went to the dark and
remote areas of the streets. ‘I am so hungry ’I thought to myself. ‘Food!’ I shouted as I saw some
leftover food in the garbage cans. It is still clean, I can just..
Hahaha!!! look who’s here! A small dog!!’ I didn’t know from where the voice was coming. Who
are you? ‘show me yourself’ I shouted. And as I looked at the end of the street… BANG!! A trash can
had been toppled over by a huge black dog. Oh no! I thought to myself. He ran towards me and
started barking. Run. I thought as I scurried down the road. Ah..Ah..Ah.. I screamed as I tripped on
a stone, that hurt a lot! I shouted. But all that the other people could hear was a big bark.
‘Huh, Oh no!’ squealed a little girl. Poor doggy. I am going to help it. ‘Certainly’ said her father.
So, they carried me to the nearest vet and gave me treatment. Soon I was alright! The doctor told the
little girl to take me back to the streets. They thought that my family will be searching. So, I was left
on the streets alone. But, don’t think I would have left without thanking the girl. I jumped on her and
I started licking her. She really enjoyed it. I ran to my house and stood near the door. My mom came
out rushing in search of me. ‘A dog!’ She got stunned. But then…SWOOSH! I was a human! again!
‘Whaaaat!’ she screamed. ‘Mom its ok I‘m back. Can you give me some food? I will explain what
happened to me’ I said as I winked at my mom.
Vinithra. S, V-A
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WHEN I WOKE UP, I HAD BECOME A …. MARSHMALLOW
Last night I had eaten seven marshmallows in seven different colours. My
younger brother had turned into one! I ignored him and went to sleep. Cheeky
younger brothers! In the morning I didn’t hear my alarm ring so anyway I got up.
I felt a bit wobbly so I thought so I thought I became lazy. When I went to brush
my teeth the face that greeted me was a rainbow marshmallow! Some younger
brother, sticking papers like that on my mirror! And then I tried to tear of that
dumb paper [At least I thought it was a paper]. I reached out my hand but I didn’t
feel anything. I hurried over to the mirror in my bedroom and there again I saw
a marshmallow looking at me. I touched my head it was soft but my hair was still
intact. I smelt my arms and they smelt of guess what …. MARSHMALLOWS. I got scared. I needed
to leave. I packed a small backpack of my needed belongings and climbed cautiously, out of my
window. Then when I was standing on the sill, a crow flew down and started to peck me. When I
slapped it away it made a sound like my alarm clock. I lost my balance and fell. I was falling…
falling… falling until I fell on my bed with a soft thump. My mom was prodding me and telling me to
wake up. I opened my eyes it was just a dream. “Whew’’ I said wiping the sweat of my forehead.
R. Samriddhi, V-A

WHEN I WOKE UP I HAD BECOME A…
Everyone has strange dreams like being in Candyland or being born as animals
or maybe even as non-living things. Well but I had dreams like being a ghost
thinking it would be fun but you never know how spooky things are…
It all started one fine sunny morning when I jumped out of bed happy and
excited. Suddenly I felt as light as a feather. I soon realized that I was actually a
ghost! Suddenly all the doors and windows flewshut. I felt as scared as a mouse.
Was I a ghost who scares people or is afraid of people? I soon overcame my fear
and went into the room. A strange shadow approached me with a bowl of poison!
He started chasing me throughout the house. He looked almost invisible. I couldn’t
see anything but a dark shadow. Was this all true? Or was I imagining things? I started running away from
dark figure.He bumped into the refrigerator and dropped the bowl of poison and disappeared. I felt relieved.
I opened the refrigerator and the black figure again popped up. I screamed and hid under the bed.
Suddenly a bunch of bats started flying. It was so creepy! An eerie sound hit my ears and I could hear
trees rustle. Suddenly the bats flew over my face and I shut my eyes.The window flew open, and I
stared at the moon. The moon was flying! It came near my face and the lights went on. I was relieved.
Was I imagining things all this time? What a nightmare I had!
I knew I wasn’t a ghost. Just then I saw spilt poison on the floor. As usual, I screamed and ran
away. I heard a voice, luckily, it was my mother “Ananya, you spilt the green tea which I was about
to put in the refrigerator!” I grinned and replied, “It was not me;it was the ghost!”
Ananya, V-A
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THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A BOOK
I am something that kids use a lot. And I mean a lot. I am never bored and
kids always use me. Well, you don’t exactly use me, you read me. Yes, you
probably might have guessed that I am a good ol’ book. I have been on a cartload
of adventures in my life as a book. You might be thinking how a book, just a
book could go on an adventure let alone a cartload of them? Well just sit and
enjoy my best adventure.
Oh wait, I almost forgot, my book-name is Moby Dick. That was probably
very important. Anyway back to my adventure. I was sitting in the study of Mr. Anand’s house. Just
a recap here, Mr. Anand was my first owner. Anyway, I was sitting in the study, when, Mr. Anand’s
devil son Arjun came into the room. I thought, “Uh! some more of my pages gone,” and I was right.
The little imp came and tore a page right out of me! This was my story every day until I was left with
only 17 pages. And guess what Arjun used my pages for…. yes you guessed it right, paper planes.
He used my paper to make paper planes. And just when I thought my life couldn’t get worse he threw
me into a garbage can filled with waste.
I was in there for about three hours, when, I heard a truck pull over outside the can. Five
minutes later, I was in the back of the truck. It was a long journey but I felt really happy when I was
finally let out. But then I quickly realized that I was in the destruction centre and was going to be
destroyed in no time! But then, luckily the man controlling the garbage machine dropped down instead
of throwing me into the destruction centre.
He must have been a good book lover because he said, “Hey, who would leave this here.” Then
he didn’t stop to look inside me and said, “This is going to the library.” Then he took me to the library.
When the librarian opened me, she was horrified to see that I only had one page. Luckily, she had all
the pages of me and stitched them back into me. I was a good - looking book again. Then she placed
me onto a shelf and said, “You’ll like it here.” She was right; I loved my new home in the library.
Krishna Menon, V-A

73

Vidya Mandir Darpan 2019 - 2020 (64th Year)

IF I WERE A CHARACTER FROM A BOOK…..
Hey guys, my name is Akshara from class 5A and I love to read books. I
had a dream that I was a character from my favorite book. So, let me tell you
about my dream-adventure.
I slowly opened my eyes to see a very dark and blurred tunnel. When I
could see clearly, everything came rushing back to me. Oops, sorry, I forgot to
introduce myself. I am Harry Potter, a wizard who attends Hogwarts magic school.
So, you might be wondering how I ended up here. You see, this tunnel has an
opening in the bathroom. When I entered, it suddenly opened, and somebody pushed me inside. I was
knocked out and just regained consciousness. So now, lets go and explore this tunnel. “Lumos!”, I
said, and the tip of my wand lit up. I was walking down the tunnel when I stumbled and fell!! I stood
up and saw that I had stumbled upon a 20-foot long giant snake skin! Uh-oh, I thought, I need to get
out of here, fast!
There was a 20ft long snake in here somewhere that had just shed its skin!! My heart was pounding,
my face and body were dripping with sweat and I was internally SCREAMING!!I don’t know who pushed
me in, but if I get to know, that person is DEAD. Now, coming back. I kept my mind clear and walked on
until I came to a door. I pushed on it but it did not open. I pushed again and to my surprise, it opened!
I walked in. and guess what, I came to a statue of Salazar slytherin’s face! He was the founder of
the slytherin house. That’s when I heard a soft hissing noise. I turned around and found myself faceto-face with the snake!! I fired many spells at it but all they did was slow him down a little. The snake
was about to strike, but then a streak of red and gold appeared and plucked the snakes eyes out!
It was FAWKES, my pet phoenix! He had come just in time. He then dropped an old hat at my
feet. When I picked it up, something fell out. It was a ruby encrusted sword which had once belonged
to Godric Gryffindor, founder of Gryffindor, my house. I picked the sword up and waved it about. Oof!
It was heavy! I took it in my hands and told Fawkes to drop me on top of the snake which was
thrashing about in pain. Fawkes carried me and put me on top of the snake. I thrust the sword into
the snake and killed it. I slid off and was dancing when I suddenly woke up. That was an awesome
dream and I loved sharing it with you guys. I hope we meet again soon. GOODBYE!!
Akshara Saiprasad, V-A
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WHEN I WOKE UP, I HAD BECOME A…
I’m sure we’ve all seen at least one of those fictional movies where someone
gets transformed into someone or something that affects their life big time! Well,
I like those movies. So, I am writing this story about the time when something
similar happened to me.
It was a dark and silent night; there wasn’t a single sound. But only for a
short while. On 22 Baker Street, seven boys were having nerf gun wars at 3 AM!
One team was overpowering the other. It was Tharun, me and Krishna versus
Anirudh, Pranav, Rakshit and Ramakrishnan. They were having a sleepover at
my house. Of course we weren’t going to sleep. That’s what sleepovers are all
about; they are about staying up until 6 AM and then sleeping till 4 PM. So, we just lazed around for
3 hours and then got some sleep.
When I woke up in the evening, I didn’t feel like getting up. I just lay down with my eyes closed.
I was the first one to wake up. My eyes were stuck together (literally), I couldn’t open my eyes, and
I was bored. I stood up (with my eyes still closed) and felt something cold and sharp tickle my toes.
I took no notice of it thinking it would be a prank. I opened my eyes to see what it was. And to my
surprise, it was grass! Who grew grass inside my room?! Or was it my room? I looked around and
saw that we were in the middle of an opening in the middle of trees. I woke my friends up, one by
one, to see their horrified reaction. It looked scary but beautiful too. Then I heard a voice: Ankith,
wake up! Was this heaven? Am I dead? But turns out it was just a silly dream. I woke up just in time,
to start the football match we had planned the previous night. It was just a silly dream after all.
Thank you.
Ankith. K, V-A

WHY SAY NO TO PLASTIC BAGS
“Hey Arjun! Did you forget to get your lunch today too?” asked Kamala
miss, who was also in the cafeteria. As Arjun nodded yes, he also noticed her
getting lunch in a steel box. Curious to know why she was doing so, he asked,
“Miss, don’t they pack food in a plastic box here?” Smiling his teacher explained,
“Arjun, did you know that plastic is a non bio-degradable substance? It doesn’t
get disposed off in the soil and its effect is worse when its burnt. It remains in
the environment for hundreds of years and causes air, water and land pollution.”
Arjun further asked, “But miss, we use plastic almost everywhere – spoons,
bags, plates, glasses.. are these all harmful?” “Yes Arjun”, Kamala miss continued,
“People who go for picnics and camping litter plastic bottles, which goes into
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the rivers and seas and affects marine mammals. These marine mammals mistake plastic for food,
which results in serious illness and death. A recent report concluded that more than 100000 marine
mammals die every year due to plastic pollution.” “Animals also consume plastic lying in the garbage
mistaking it for food. This gets stuck in their intestines and suffocates them to death. Plastic also
pollutes the rivers that are a great source of drinking water for us which results serious water borne
diseases.” “So miss, what do we do then without plastic?” asked Arjun. “We should restrict its use
and start using steel, glass or earthenware instead.” “Your dosa is ready”, announced the waiter.
Arjun hurried, “oh please don’t pack that in a plastic box. Let me eat it here in a steel plate.” Kamala
miss nodded and smiled as she headed back to school.
Sai Narayan. H, V-B

WHY SAY NO TO PLASTIC BAGS
Plastic which is a by-product of coal can be helpful in many ways such as
plastic bags, bottles, boxes and baskets. But it would be bad if we continue to
use plastic. Let us see more about its bad features.
Plastic harms animals, fishes, soil, plants and even humans. When animals
eat plastic bags, it gets stuck in their lungs/stomach and makes them ill. It
takes about 500 years for plastic to decompose in soil. Plastic bags can get
stuck to plants and may stop the growing process of the plants.
Fishes gets stuck in these plastic bags which are thrown into the sea.
Especially turtles, these creatures become prey when they eat plastic. The turtles are now nearly
extinct.
When humans burn plastic, the smoke releases chemicals which causes cancer.
So friends, these are the bad features of plastic. If you give milk packets back to the milk shop,
they recycle and make new packets. In Bangalore, there is this shop where they use watermelon
shell as bottle for juices. They also give edible straws for drinking.
Friends, you can prevent plastic bags by using cloth bags.
You choose
1. “Use Plastic for a terrible world.” Or
2. “Don’t use Plastic for a safer world.”
Abhijith, V-B
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WHY SAY NO TO PLASTIC BAGS?
Who had thought plastic would one day become such an unmanageable
problem for the entire world? Plastic is problematic! The Aquatic plants and animals
are affected the most. It’s use in almost everything has led to a huge problem.
One such huge thing to ignore is the concern towards the environment.
Today people go to market with empty hands and bring lots of polybags with
their shopping. Plastic bags have become part of our shopping. Plastic has become
popular due to its easy availability, cheapness and water proof.
One plastic bag thrown on the ground take centuries to degenerate. Most of
the plastic bags are not bio-degradable. They break into small pieces and will
never completely decompose into the Earth.
Take your own re-usable bag to the market and avoid using single use plastic bags.
Such plastics do not rot. They accumulate in the surroundings and pollute the environment. Animals
think thrown away plastics as their food and try to eat them which is harmful to their health. So, it
is high time for us to say no to plastic bags.
P. Deshnaa, V-B

WHY SAY ‘NO’ TO PLASTIC BAGS?
Hello! My name is R.Ragavi. Many of you might have wondered “Why say
‘no’ to plastic bags?” Well, I am going to tell you why …..
First, we must understand that plastic is a material, harming the environment.
The plants don’t grow, the farmers are not able to harvest their crops.
Plastic is what made human life, much more convenient. But despite all
that, it causes great danger to environment……
How does this harm our environment? Well, the majority of the people
don’t know what to do after the use of plastic bags. It cannot be burnt because
it releases toxic gases. So, all the plastic is thrown in the oceans and on the ground. But many
animals eat the plastic and die. It harms the soil too. You see, the soil absorbs many things; but it
cannot absorb plastic and the soil loses its fertility.
We must try not to use plastic bags. Instead, we can use cloth bags. Most importantly plant
more trees. By doing this we can save the environment!
THANKS FOR READING!
R. Ragavi, V-B
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WHY SAY NO TO PLASTIC BAGS
Plastic is a synthetic material made out of wide range of polimers. Many
things are made out of plastic usually because, making them the right shape is
easy. Use of plastic has become very common. Even though we know plastic is
harmful and hazardous, we use plastic extensively. Water, food and even medicines
are packed in plastic containers.
Plastic bags are commonly seen and are available in various sizes. They are
very handy and cheap. Plastic bags are non biodegradeable. Used plastic bags stay
in the environment for years. They cause land and water pollution. Plastic causes
harm even to marine life. Many people throw waste plastics into the sea, and the
waves take the plastic into the ocean. Many of the fishes eat up the plastic. This plastic does not digest
and can cause choking and diseases to the fishes. People who eat sea food might eat a fish with disease and
they would also get it. People throw peels of fruits and vegetables in plastic bags. Many cows come and
eat these peels. They also would eat small pieces of plastic or the bag itself. This will cause illness and can
even choke or suffocate them to death. Large numbers of innocent animals die because of plastic bags.
Trees and plants are one of the most important part of our environment. They are the main
reason why life is possible on our planet. Unfortunately we are destroying God’s most beautiful
creation. Plastic bags are causing immense harm to the flora. The chemical in the plastic interfere
with the growth of plants. The plastic reduces the quality of the soil making it non fertile.
Plastic bags are causing immense harm to our environment. As responsible citizens we must
stop using these bags to save our environment and should start using paper bags, jute bags, or bio
de gradable bags. Government should not only ban plastic bags but they must give punishment to
those who are using it. This planet is our one and only home. We don’t have a choice other than to
take care of it. Save mother nature.
Aryan Srivatsa, V-B

IF I COULD BE A FAMOUS PERSON FOR A DAY
If I could be a famous person for a day,
Many people would listen to what I say.
With so many riches at my bay,
My life would be forever gay.
I would inspire people with my talk,
Guiding them on the right path to walk.

My riches could help people in need,
Making them much happier indeed.

A company started by me,
Would be for many people to see.

If ever I become famous one day,
This is how I would choose my way.

The more the money I make,
The more it would be a piece of cake.

Hope fame, money and riches,
Become a reality from mere wishes.
Mekhala Charan, V-C
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IF A MONUMENT COULD SPEAK
We had gone on an excursion to Mahabalipuram. I am going to share an
interesting incident that happened there. When we were coming back from Arjuna’s
penance, I heard a voice. I turned around to see who it was. I was surprised to
see the sculptures moving. I went closer and asked what they were doing. “We
are very happy you all have come to visit us”, said Arjuna. I was shocked and
surprised and asked them to tell me more about themselves.
“We were built by Narasima Varma. Arjuna is here praying to lord Siva to
obtain his most powerful weapon”, said the elephant with a roar. The sculptures
continued speaking. There are many tourists come to visit us. We try to keep
them happy, but they never repay us. They throw plastics and food at us and make us look ugly. It
is very saddening that they litter all around us. “Not only here but every monument is being spoiled
by human beings” hissed the stone snake.
That moment, I decided not to throw away waste in the open.
I heard the van honking. I looked back and found none of my friends around. I heard my friends
shouting my name as they had already boarded the van and ready to leave the place. I said “Thank
You and Good Bye” to the sculptures and ran towards the van.
It was a great experience and I shared it with all my friends.
Aditya Srinivasan, V-C

IF I WAS A FAMOUS PERSON FOR A DAY...
Riding in a Lamborghini all day,
I think I really must say,
Being a famous person rocks!
And it does not stink like socks.
Gaining ten thousand followers on Instagram,
That many on Facebook too,
And winning a Nobel Prize are some of the things I do !
Did I mention that I’m running for president,
Because I’m somewhat a resident,
Of the big White House,
Which looks just like my house?!!!
Then I felt a wet peck on my cheek,
Which felt like it came from a bird’s beak.
It was my baby sister waking me up for school.
And I must say that this dream was cool !!!!!!!
Anagha. H.A, V-C
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IF I COULD BE A FAMOUS PERSON FOR A DAY
Aboom Cabooom Famaso La, wow! That was easier than I expected it to
be. Coming out of a house which looks like a duplicate of Taj Mahal and getting
into a Mercedes Benz just means you’re very rich. Going to the most famous
and rated restaurant in the city just adds to all this. Rich people are generally
famous like Ambani, but I don’t think it has to be that way…
I shall be that famous person who shall keep silent about their inventions.
Maybe, I shall be Norman Lewis, the best English writer I’ve ever heard of. But,
I definitely want the brains of Richard Feynman, so that once I become a doctor,
(hopefully) I shall build AGI robots (Artificial General Intelligence Robots). When
I become a famous person, I should have graduated from Mayo Clinic, the most famous Medical
university in the world. Or maybe JIPMER, the no.1 in India.
But, I shall be sensible. I know that my future depends on the present.
So, if I ever become a famous doctor, I shall remember that my teachers, friends and family are
the ones that have pushed me up till here and supported me during hard times!
Nilotpala Karthik, V-C

IF A MONUMENT COULD SPEAK...
When the time of Unity came close by,
I couldn’t just stand but try;
For that was the time we had to act,
To bring all people together for a fact;
We no longer are divided and conquered,
But have to stand united and anchored;
Some doubted our strength to get integrated,
But we proved that we could be united;
My dreams, hope and vision were clear,
That India should stand superior;
The Iron Man of India, is what I am called,
For my vision of Modern India was above all;
Decades have passed since our Country was born,
And I see the long successful road we have travelled upon;
I stand high and tall on the river banks of Narmada today,
As “Statue of Unity” seeing India beautiful and strong in every way!
Paramaa. S.S, V-C
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AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A LEGO BLOCK
Welcome to LEGO land! Hi! My name is Red. I am a shiny red LEGO
block. My founder was Ole Kirk Christiansen who was succeeded by his son
Godtfred Kirk Christiansen. (Friends, did you know that LEGO is a Latin word?
It means “I put together”.) I was born in a factory in Denmark. Unlike my ancestors
who were made out of wood, I am made out of plastic. I was packed in a cardboard
box with some of my friends. We went from the factory to the toy shop.
I waited for a very long time for a LEGO fan to buy me. One day an
adorable baby named Amanda was staring at the set because it glimmered in
the spotlight. So, her parents decided to buy me. After a while we reached
home. It was very warm and cozy. Amanda didn’t know how to play with us. She put us in her mouth
and to make matters worse, she threw me under the bed. I was there alone, covered in dust and was
there for eternity. But I waited patiently. One fine day I was found by a tall and graceful girl. She was
staring at me. Then I realized it was Amanda. She was not a baby anymore.
She built a beautiful castle out of me and my friends. She carefully kept me in her room on the
toy shelf and there I lived happily. Even today I would never forget the adventures I had.
Amritha Srinivasan, V-D

AN AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A PUPPY
As I look back at my callow youth I remember very well the day I was born,
it was the summer of 2008. I was very active for a puppy and I was always wagging
my tail. I was under my mom’s protection for about a month. I was then adopted by
a family. They wanted to give their child a best friend. We played on the beaches
of Salta, Argentina and since he was very fond of football we dribbled the ball
across the beach. One day they just left me on the road and ran away. I was confused,
sad and angry all at the same time. In the next few days I was taken in by an
animal shelter and even though my last owners abandoned me I missed them.
I was adopted a few months later by a little girl and her family. I was taken
home (by “home” I mean giant mansion) my tail was wagging like a kid on a swing and as fast as
a race car. When I tasted the tasty gourmet food I thought nothing can be better than this (I was all
but right). Later they named me Pebbles and gave me a golden collar, (this is good and all but the
birthdays!) on my first birthday they invited the whole community of dogs! There was lots of chocolateless cake. On Christmas-eve they brought home a cat. A cat! After all I had done for them (not a lot).
They announced that they were going on a vacation and trusted their workers to take care of the
house. I made many friends and learnt that cats aren’t that bad after all.
11 years later all of us are still living peacefully, but in Paris, France. As I’ve grown up I’ve
learnt that Life is hard but worth the hard work. The little girl is now in college and the boy training
to be a footballer while I’m looking at the Eiffel tower from behind a window.
Siddharth Gupta, V-D
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AN AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A LEAF
Hi! I am Leafy. I was born in 19th May 1999 in a mango tree. I had already
made many friends. Their names were Lily, Daisy, Rosy and others.
One day, a strong wind came and blew me away from the mango tree. It
took me to the nearby forest. I could see lions, tigers, birds and even elephants.
Many days passed by, but still the wind hadn’t stopped. But, one day the wind
stopped. I had landed in a pond. The pond had two frogs, four lily pads and one
lotus in it. Many days passed by. No one looked at me. But, one day a boy took
me and ran to his home.
He put me in his leaf collection, which he had made a few days before. Few days passed and
I got to know his name was Ram. He used to like me the most. He would carry me wherever he
went. But, one day the same horrible wind came and blew me away from Ram’s hands.
Now, the wind blew me to a girl. Her name was Mary. She took me and ran back to her house.
She showed me to her little sister Ziya. Then she ran back to her bedroom and started to paint me
in bright colors.
After a week, she put me in a frame and hung me in her bedroom wall. I lived happily with Mary.
S. Dayanitha, V-D

AN AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A BOOK
I was published as a book on 26th October 2003. My creator is Enid Blyton.
I lived in a book shop near the harbour. I always loved to watch ships coming
and going from the harbour. My dream was to be on a ship and travel around the
world but I eventually forgot about it as I thought it would never come true.
One day, my dream came true. I saw a little girl burst into the book shop.
She came and picked me up. Then she gave me to the shopkeeper and he billed
me. I had no idea what was going on but I knew I was in safe hands. The girl
went out of the shop and gave me to her mother. Her mother carefully put me
into her bag and closed the zip. Everything became dark. After a long time, the
zip opened, and the little girl took me out. I saw daylight after what seemed like ages. The girl
opened me with a lot of excitement and started reading.
As she was reading me, I examined my surroundings. I was in a ship! I was so happy that I
started shaking vigorously. The girl was frightened out of her wits and immediately threw me down.
I stopped shaking at once. After a while she very carefully picked me up. The journey on the ship
got over sooner than I expected but it was an extraordinary journey to me!
Krithi B. Sunder, V-D
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IF I COULD FLY FOR A DAY
If I could fly, the sky would be my limit.
I’d zoom here and zoom there,
And I’d be almost everywhere.
I’d fly with the birds
Over mountains, hills and seas,
And I’d be the happiest one that could ever be.
I’d pay my cousin a flying visit,
And how shocked she would be
To see me flying above the tallest tree.
At dusk I’d go home,
Remembering all that I’ve seen
I’d go to bed and exclaim,
“Oh! What a wonderful day it has been”
Ananya Vepa, V-D

IF I COULD FLY FOR A DAY

I would play hide-n-seek with the clouds
I would jump and dance on the stars
I would sing along with the birds
If only I could fly for a day!
I would race against the flights
I would roam all over the skies
I would see the whole world with my eyes
If only I could fly for a day!
I’d twist and flip, dive and dip
The long queue of cars I’d skip
This could be my happiest trip
If only I could fly for a day!
It would give me a sense of freedom
Any time, any place to visit without boredom
I’d be filled with excitement and glee
If only I could fly for a day!
CT. Abirami, V-D
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MY AWESOME ADVENTURE
One cloudy and gloomy Thursday evening, I had just finished my homework
and was feeling very tired. I just wanted to switch on the AC, sit on the sofa and
watch a movie. Now, “what movie should I watch”, I thought. Then I decided to
watch “ Alice in wonderland”. Halfway through the amazing movie, there was a
spark of light and after a while it felt like I was not in my sofa but on soft grass
on a hill. I walked along a narrow pathway and found some fruit trees. My tummy
was rumbling as I had not had my dinner. So, I went forward and took a bite of
the fruit. “Mmm! It did not taste like a normal fruit, it kind of tasted like candy!
After a while I went on taking bites of everything. Each thing had a different
flavour - strawberry, apple, orange, lemon etc. I discovered that this place was
candy land. I even saw people looking like lollipops, candy canes and cotton candy. Imagine how creepy
that would have been! They all were staring at me as I looked different. I somehow managed to get
out of the crowd and went on walking until I was inside a pothole. I was scared as I thought that I
would not land safely, but when I landed it was even more scary as there were books walking and
talking. They were of many subjects like Chemistry, Maths, English, History. I felt dizzy when I looked
at them as they were so huge. Suddenly the most horrific thing happened, the books started chasing me
and also closing and opening their covers. I was worried as I could get crushed between the pages.
So, I ran as fast as I could. Then suddenly I saw the same spark of light and was just in time to pop
into it. I was back on my sofa and I felt so relieved! I was happy that people were looking normal and
books were not moving. This was the greatest adventure of my life.
Radha, VI-A

MY DREAM IS TO CONTRIBUTE TO INDIA IN THE FIELD OF ASTRONOMY!!!
From my early childhood days I used to love gazing at the stars and had an
affinity towards astronomy. One fine day, when I came across the news of
Chandrayaan-2, I started to gather more information about travelling to the space.
Chandrayaan-1 was the first Indian space shuttle to the moon. For this mission,
Indian Space Research Organization (ISRO) researched and developed its own
technology, a matter of great pride to our country. Chandrayaan-2 is the second
mission planned to the moon, to find the location and amount of lunar water.
While these two satellites are unmanned missions, I read about astronauts
with Indian origin - Rakesh Sharma and Kalpana Chawla. Rakesh Sharma who
started his career as an Indian Air Force pilot was the first Indian citizen to travel to space in 1984,
along with Russian cosmonauts. Kalpana Chawla was the first woman with Indian descent to go to
space in 1997 from NASA (National Aeronautics and Space Administration), USA.
My dream is to expand my knowledge on astronomy and contribute to the country in this field,
when as I grow up. I would love to explore the space by being part of a manned space shuttle like
Rakesh Sharma and Kalpana Chawla. Alternately, I would also like to be an ISRO team member, like
Abdul Kalam, in launching unmanned satellites like the Chandrayaan. To realize my dream, as a first
step I have joined the ‘Astronomy club’ at Vidya Mandir. As I chase my dreams, I will work hard to
become an Aeronautic Engineer in the pursuit of my ambition.
Kashvi Tanishka, VI-A
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WHEN WILL YOUR WISHES AND DREAMS COME TRUE?
Each of us have wishes and dreams. Well, only some of them come true,
while others still remain wishes. Sometimes, if you’re lucky enough, they might
just end up at the bottom of your Christmas tree! Or it may be a surprise for
something like your birthday! For me, my wish coming true would be the best
birthday gift ever. I would like to tell you some of my wishes.
My first wish is that I would like to have a dog; but my parents will never
buy me one! One of my dreams is to become an English teacher. I love English,
but I also know that I have to work hard. I really don’t have many more wishes,
but my last wish is for Chennai. I wish it rains really heavily and that Chennai will never run out of
water again.
So these are my three most important wishes and this is all I have to say about my wishes.
A dream is something you can’t just wish for; you should start working on it. For example, I want
to become an English teacher. It won’t come to me like a wish; I have to work towards it!
So why don’t you tell me some of your dreams and wishes and write about them for the next
Darpan article?! And also tell me how many of them actually came true!
Gitanjali Jeevan Jose, VI-A

THE WONDERS OF NATURE
I wonder what makes the trees,
the lovely birds and the deep blue seas
What makes the rain pelt down
and the rays of the big golden sunshine all ‘round
What makes the summer days
so hot and humid all the way
Oh I wish I knew,
the answers to all or just a few!
One day a girl came to me and I asked her, “Do you know the answer?”
She simply smiled and said, “These are the wonders of nature!”
Sarina Ruth Carr, VI-A
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A MUSING!
“Amusing.” Tara mused. She mused about a lot of things. What goes on
between that cramped space between your right and left ear? This was one of
the most common things she mused about. Tara felt it was like a jumble of
tangled pieces of thread – When her thoughts occurred. “Why does my eyelid
bulge when I press both sides of my eye?” She was in her amusing musing
mood again. She kept feeling her curious thoughts, but the question that kept her
burning curiosity tingling was “what caused it?”
Climbing up the stairs to the terrace, she was going to sit there for what
seemed like all eternity to others, but felt like ten minutes to her. What would
she do in the terrace? The vast emptiness of the sky along with the questions that kept popping in
her tiny mind kept her company. Here is a question she had asked: “Why does that crow have a
glossy black neck, when that one has a grey colored neck? And why do pigeons have a brilliant blue
neck?” From long experiences of asking such questions, she had learnt that people either found her
incredibly curious or amazingly stupid.
Everything felt so real but she had actually been listening to music the whole time. “On Repeat”
her headphones sang. That’s exactly what her mind was like! Everything was on repeat!
“Do you have a musing?” “I’m sure you do, just asking” asked Tara aloud. “Hey! That rhymes”,
said her mind instantly. If you do and you find it amusing, smile and laugh at yourself. Just as she
said that, the room was filled with applause and laughter. She happily got off the stage because she
was filled with a sense of accomplishment. She’d spoken about something she’d wanted to speak
about for months. At last!
Anhiti Rajaram, VI-B

IF I COULD GO BACK IN TIME...
History has always been my favourite subject ever since the third grade,
which was when we first started learning it, up until now, in the sixth grade,
where we learn this subject in more detail. As you know, dear reader, I am
discussing, or rather... imagining, what it would be like if I could travel in time.
The answer is simple- I would visit the mighty and powerful Ancient Egypt! I am
not exactly sure why I have chosen to visit this vast kingdom-the mere idea
itself seems so mysterious and fascinating to me!
I would like to go there to study more about their daily lives, culture and
religion and to find out whether the dreaded ‘Curse of the Mummy’ was true or
not. It would be ever so interesting to watch pyramids being built and tombs and mummies being
prepared. So, dear reader, if you want to sit and chat in another fifteen to twenty years when time
travelling is real (hopefully), then you definitely know where to find me!
Shubhaangi Gangadhar, VI-B
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THE FUTURE
I have always wondered on how the future will be. Would it be boring or
exciting? Well, this is how it will be. Wait as I teleport you to 3003. Bzzzz……
You are in the midst of watching the ‘ICC World Cup’ final with India facing
New Zealand. You want to get some lunch as you are hungry, but the game is
so interesting that you are glued to the seat. However you don’t need to, as a
robot is floating towards you with your meal.
To become even lazier, scientists have invented jetpacks which should be
charged using electricity and have an altitude of 19 feet. They also come with
A/Cs and a rubber bubble to shield you from rain. To avoid traffic, special robots
act as traffic regulators and they regulate it very well.
As many people have eye defects and wear glasses, TVs have been replaced by holograms.
These give 3-D effects and don’t strain your eyes. There had been a lot of concern in the 2010s that
animals were endangered. To solve it, an invention of 2065 showed that you could type the animal’s
name and print it using a 3-D printer for that animal to come alive then and there in a cage.
Human population had increased drastically. To avoid over-population, astronomers have shipped
four billion to Mars and ten billion to a planet 300 light years away using spaceships that can travel
ten light years a day. Last but not the least, to undo water scarcity, experiments have led us a way
of combining hydrogen and oxygen to form water. Now, don’t you panic thinking hydrogen and oxygen
will get exhausted! Microbiologists have found bacteria that exhale hydrogen and oxygen and have
bred them.
So, this is how the future will be. It would be very innovative, exciting though a bit lazy to live in.
Satvik Sudharsan, VI-B

PATIENCE
Sometimes we get so annoyed that we shout at others, then after a while
we wonder why we shouted. To have tolerance, you need to have patience.
We must be patient for the following things:
Patience for talent:
We must have patience to show our talents and turn them into real achievements.
Patience for relationship:
Having patience for relationships is a must, because if we shout at others
or say something that will hurt them, it is a sin which cannot be taken back. So to maintain our
relationships, we need patience.
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‘Patience is as big as the ocean’. We would have heard this as a saying or a simile. It is true.
The one who has patience will become a great personality in the future and one whom people will
respect.
One who has patience will be looked up at by others. Most of the qualities will decide a person’s
character. Patience is also a quality which decides your character.
‘Life is useless without patience’
M.Ghaaruneegha Shree, VI-B

DNA OF LIFE
The cruel sun had no mercy on us human beings and was showing all his
powers towards us although it was a joyous occasion. Guess what, it was Diwali
and because of the sun, all the rivers were parched without any rain. My family
and I were hurriedly leaving to our relatives house after having a quick, warm oil
bath. My relatives warmly welcomed my family.
After gossiping and chatting for a while we all started doing our daily routine.
I noticed a really terrible habit my aunt had. She was wasting three pails of
water for washing about five vessels. I also noticed my cousin brushing teeth
under a running tap for ten minutes and next my uncle, who went to take bath,
did not return before an hour. I was really irritated. It’s a really bad habit to waste water just like that.
I felt like giving them good advice but since they were much older than me, I could not do anything
but just shut my big fat mouth.
The moon was secretly peeping behind the clouds but I was still thinking about it. Its really true
when elders say that when you think about something too much, you will get nightmares about it. That
happened to me. I dozed off, thinking about it. I heard a loud voice in my sleep saying “welcome to
2k80’s New year’s celebration, let us welcome our chief guest Donald John Trump to tell us a few
words”.
He started the speech by enquiring the crowds’ health and wealth. An old man who was 75 years
old said, “although we have wealth, our health condition is not in our hands. We don’t have enough
water for taking bath on a regular basis. Only when water comes in the lorry once a week, we get
to keep ourselves our clean”. My uncle was also listening to the conversation with a sad look. Replying
to this, Trump said, “Thirty years back, you had lots of water but you were wasting it so much instead
of thinking about the future. You can only make changes to your environment by planting trees and
increasing rainfall. Your next generations’ life is in your hands. Now….”. “Wake up Avantika, we have
to leave to our house. Quickly get ready my dear”, said my mother.
Do not waste water. I hope everyone learnt a lesson from this and please do correct anyone else
if you see them wasting water.
Avantika.S, VI-C
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IT’S A BEAUTIFUL MIND
The human mind is the most amazing part of humans. Now, you’re probably
thinking that the brain is the same as the mind, but no. The brain stores everything
you think of, but what is actually thinking? It’s your mind, of course!
I thought over and over “What is the mind?” Your mind is where everything
begins; where every thought is created. Your mind does not store all this, though.
Everything is sent to your brain, which stores it. Ancient scriptures describe it as
a monkey, jumping from branch to branch of questions. Your mind is what you
use when you wonder what the answer to that five mark question is, although
you use your brain, which stores the information, when you remember what it is.
For a second you forget the answer. How did that happen?
There are many reasons for this, but most well-known is probably the “Decay” theory. This theory
suggests that a memory is always there, but the pointer to the memory decays over time. The strength
of the pointer depends on the emotion attached to that memory. For example, people are not able to
forget an accident they witnessed years ago, but they don’t remember what they ate for dinner last
Sunday!
As I started to think about what I wanted to write in this essay, I realised my mind had wandered.
Ah - its back now!
I’m fascinated by how the brain and mind work so beautifully. I want to learn all I can when I
grow up, so I can understand how people think. Now that’s food for thought.
Bhargavi, VI-C

DECK THE HALLS - CAT VERSION
Set to the tune of the

mas Carol – Deck the Halls

Hear the song of the Christmas kitty (Fa la…)
First, wreck the tree and blame the doggie (Fa la…)
Catch the rat’s tail sit and watch it (Fa la…)
The couch is torn, but I didn’t do it! (Fa la…)
The gifts are ripped and it was worth it (Fa la…)
“Where is my homework?” oh! I tore it (Fa la…)
Cough up a hairball annoy the humans (Fa la…)
Bite the leg off that poor turkey (Fa la…)
Beat the doggie to the fireplace (Fa la…)
Shed grey fur everywhere (Fa la…)
Keep doing this till I get sleepy (Fa la…)
Christmas is the best for me! (Fa la…)

Bhargavi, VI-C
Tejasmira, VI-C
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CHANDRAAYAN – 2
A trip to the moon,

Chandraayan 2 is a mystery.

will happen very soon.

Prayers for a soft landing,

Begins the countdown,

are not very demanding.

in the famous astronomy town.

We are one proud nation,

The non-stop clock ticks,

best in its creation.

and the camera shutter clicks.

A lunar water mission,

Scientists cross fingers,

is a very good decision.

as million hearts lingers.

Orbiter, Lander and Rover,

While India makes history,

Team women are very clever.
Advaith. S, VI-D

FOODS YOU EAT

But what is your favourite food?
All of them are super good!
You can just take your pick
Until on all of them there’s a tick!

Oh, the foods that you can eat!
Some are spicy, some are sweet.
Some you eat after you heat!
But to try them all is the greatest feat!
Here is a slogan that they say:
Eat …. pause ….burp …. repeat!

If you ever host a buffet
Here is what you should say:
“Come to the eating place
And stuff yer face!”

Don’t hesitate to bite!
Just do it with all your might!
But please do eat what is right
And healthy foods for the diet!
Go to all the places where there’s eat-all-you-can !
Go there that is, if you’re a real food fan!
Eat everything that’s on your plate
Or it’s called wasting at any rate!

Keshav Mukund, VI-D
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MY TRIP TO NARNIA
Hi everyone! I’m Aravindaksha, your friend. I’m going to share with you an
exhilarating incident that happened to me.
I was reading a very interesting book “The Chronicles of Narnia” late in
the night as I did not get any sleep. Suddenly something happened. There was
a gust of wind in my room and everything went blurry. My cozy sofa, the table,
the book, all had disappeared too. Then, all of a sudden, the gust of wind stopped,
and I was lying on grass. I turned around to see where I was and to my shock,
I was in a wood!! There was a bright and big sun shining above and the greenery
wood seemed quiet and peaceful. I was straining my ears to hear any kind of
sound, but it was too quiet. At last, I could hear the faint sound of hooves and people talking. I could
sense that it was coming nearer and nearer towards me. Finally! I saw four people coming towards
me. Can you really believe who they were? (Though I could hardly believe my eyes!) They were none
other than The High King Peter, ueen Susan, King Edmund and ueen Lucy, The four Majesties
of Narnia Kingdom!!! Equally seemed shocked and awed to see a human standing over there, they
spotted me and asked who I was. I jumped with excitement and told that I was from the same world
(The Earth) from which they were also from. I also told them that I was from India, a great Nation!
They were surprised and invited me to their castle. The High King asked me to mount on his horse’s
back. Filled with excitement, I climbed on it. So, off we went to their castle at Cair Paravel!!
Soon, we reached the castle and had a scrumptious breakfast. Their full attention was towards
me as they asked what sport/ game interests me very much. I told them that I could play Cricket well
and could even speedily solve the Rubik’s Cube. Just then, The High King asked one of his helpers
to bring a cube from the Royal Treasure. He told me that the cube was complex patterned and no
one could solve yet. It was a magical Rubik’s cube. I could sense from its look and feel. I tried and
put my best efforts to solve. As soon as I solved the cube successfully and kept it on the huge table,
a ray of Golden light emitted from that magical Rubik’s cube along with a loud ROAR!! Everyone in
the room stood up and bowed their heads with respect. I was so shocked to see what had happened.
I saw… a Lion! And not a normal lion, but a huge majestic lion with a great golden mane. Yes, you
guessed it right! It was Aslan, The Guardian of Narnia. He spotted me quickly and called me by his
side. He told me something of great importance which I cannot reveal to you, as he had told me to
keep it a secret. After that, he presented me with a medal and a ring (both had a picture of a roaring
lion)! I stayed in Narnia at the castle for several days before Aslan came once again and told me that
it was time to go back home. I bid farewell to everyone. Soon everything went blurry and I came
back to our world sleeping in my sofa with the book over my head.
It was early morning and my mother was already waking me up for school. I thought whatever
happened was just a dream and went to clean myself. After bathing, I went to wear my uniform. I
opened my wardrobe and Lo behold! there was my royal Narnian medal and ring on the shelf. Now
for sure I knew that I had actually been to Narnia for real. I took them in my hands and kept them
safely in my locker before starting to school. My trip to Narnia was the most exciting and exhilarating
memorable experience, one could ever wish for!!
B. Aravindaksha, VI-D
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THE REAL STORY

Almost everybody knows the story of the lion and the rabbit. We also know
how the rabbit tricked and killed the lion into jumping into the well. But.... does
this story really tell us the right moral and values? Sure, the lion was rude to
the other creatures in the forest and killed just for fun, so what? The creatures
could hide. But instead they made a foolish promise that one animal or bird
would go to its menacing cave of bones and get killed. Can one really change
the nature of a lion? A lion has to kill and eat. How can the animals change
that?! How can they expect the lion to be nice and eat grass? The rabbit too
was selfish not caring for who had died before him and only tried to save himself. Why did the rabbit
use his mind only after they had made the promise to the lion? I think it would have been better if
the animals would have had the courage to speak up to the lion and tell him that they would no longer
be his prey and would go away. They really should not have made that promise. After all, a wild horse
can be tamed, but the lion must be left alone. What do you think about my theory?

V. Padmavati, VI-D
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USAGE OF MEDIA
Today’s generation of children and adolescents are growing up immersed in
media. This includes platforms that allow users to both consume and create content,
including broadcast and streamed television and movies, sedentary and active
video games, social and interactive media that can be engaging and time consuming.
Twenty-three percent of adults and fifty percent of adolescents are not sufficiently,
physically active due to the usage of various media’s.
HOW DOES MEDIA AFFECT YOU
¾

As it is time consuming one might not have get enough time for physical
activity or one may not have completed the homework assigned.

¾

If one uses media just before sleeping it affects the quality of sleep. Thus one might find it
difficult to get good sleep at night.
Advantages of Internet:
But internet has its advantages too.

¾

It helps us to learn and gives us important information.

¾

It helps us to keep in touch and provides us timely and updated informations.

RECOMMENDATIONS:
¾

WORLD HEALTH ORGANIZATION (2019) RECOMMENDS:
 No screen time for children less than 2years
 No more than 1hour of screen time for children aged 2-5years(the lesser the better).

¾

THE AMERICAN OF PEDIATRICS(2016)RECOMMENDS:
 For 6 years and older:
o

Should have consistent time limits.

o

Should not take place during sleeping hours.

o

Should not take place during physical activity hours.

CONCLUSION:
Though internet and social media have their disadvantages, they have their positive aspects too.
It all depends on how we use these tools. These tools are powerful aids for learning, provided we
use them appropriately.
Sai Smrthi, VII-A
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WOMEN EMPOWERMENT
Women empowerment has become the buzzword today with women working
along with men in all spheres. They possess an independent outlook, whether
they are living inside their home or working outside. They are increasingly gaining
control over their lives and taking their own decisions with regard to their education,
career, profession and lifestyle.
With steady increase in the number of working women, they have gained
financial independence, which has given them confidence to lead their own lives
and build their own identity. They have successfully taking up diverse professions to prove that they
are second to none in any field.
But while doing so, women also take care to strike a balance between their commitment to their
profession as well as their home and family. They are playing multiple roles of a mother, daughter,
sister, wife with remarkable harmony and ease. With equal opportunities to work, they are functioning
with a spirit of team work to render all possible co-operation to their male counterparts in meeting the
deadlines and targets set in their respective professions.
Women empowerment is not limited to urban working women but women in even remote towns
and villages are now increasingly making their voices heard loud and clear in the society. They are
no longer willing to play second fiddle to their male counterparts. Educated or not, they are asserting
their social and political rights and making their presence felt, irrespective of their socio-economic
backgrounds.
Let us hope that women empowerment schemes spread to the backward areas of our vast country
as well.
Anuksha N, VII-A

95

Vidya Mandir Darpan 2019 - 2020 (64th Year)

WAITING FOR FORTY YEARS .....
On a strenuous Monday evening, after returning from school doing all my
chores my mother asked me if I had any important lesson which I couldn’t miss
the next day in school. I replied “No” and asked her why she had asked this.
She said that we were going to special place for a special occasion. Although
my brother wouldn’t believe that and gave me a forewarning that mother would
take us to a remote village or an ancient temple. I admonished my brother and
thought that my mother would take me to a family function or an exciting place
where I had not been to. With all the enthusiasm that I had built, I went and
asked my mother where we were going? She gave me a highly disappointing answer that we were
going to have the darshan of “Athivaradar Perumal” who had come out after forty years. For a second
my heart beat stopped and I understood that experience matters and what my brother said was
correct. Moreover my mother Is a disciplinarian who would not allow us to take a single day off and
my brother found out that this was something different. The same night we left to our granny’s
house.
The very next day, we woke up at four o’ clock in the morning got ready and started our journey
and reached Kancheepuram. We went to our relatives place who promised to take us for a quick
darshan but unfortunately due to the huge crowd we couldn’t go through quickly. There was no other
choice but to join the serpentine queue.
We didn’t take our snacks but the water which I took along was the life saver. There were many
who left and some more who joined in the middle with the people behind screaming at them. I asked
my mother when we would reach? She said that we were near the entrance and would reach in
another half an hour. After waiting for a couple of hours I again asked my mother when we would have
the darshan? My mother with a pleasing smile and in a convincing manner replied that after the left
turn it would take just half an hour. That half an hour never ended. We kept on moving at snail’s
pace for another two hours with a push and a pull and Incessant crying of kids asking to leave the
place.
Finally, after 6 hours of waiting we got the darshan of “Athivaradar” for a minute but it was worth
waiting. The agony and pain of waiting vanished and we had complete bliss.
After a sumptuous lunch when we were returning back to Chennai by car, my mother said now
that her turn was over and I should take her to Athivaradar Darshan after 40 years.
Now, I will have to wait for the next 40 years...... (to avenge her).
Sriya Ramesh, VII-A
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WATER
A metaphor goes – “Water, water everywhere / Not a drop to drink”. These
are famous words by Samuel Taylor Coleridge. Water is something without which
we cannot live. We not only use water for drinking but also for cooking, cleaning,
bathing etc. Besides these domestic uses, water is mostly consumed in agricultural
sector mainly for irrigation and in industries. Though we human beings, know the
importance of water, we are leaving no stone unturned to waste water without
even thinking what we will do without water. My dear friends, we still have time
left to save and conserve water. So, start saving it. Otherwise after a few decades
there will be no water left for us or for our future generations. Plants will die, and
so would animals.
We are aware that Chennai is currently facing serious water scarcity. People are struggling to get
fresh water. If we still don’t start recycling or saving water soon, our entire country might encounter
a similar situation. Have you heard that Cape Town, a very large city in South Africa has already run
out of water? Are we even thinking why this is happening? I hope we do. Therefore, we should start
saving water from today by adopting various measures. For instance, when it rains we should keep
a bucket or two on the terrace and collect rainwater. If we want drinking water, we can keep a filter
cloth on top of the bucket when it rains. This way we will get pure and clean water. Further, we will
also make our planet a better place to live for our descendants.
I hope my dear friends that in the interest of mankind, you will spread this message to everyone,
wouldn’t you?
Manyata Jain, VII-A

THOUGHTS OF MITHILA’S PRINCESS
Dear Diary,
It is day 6 of survival in the forest My feet, which where once adorned with
Ayodhya’s finest anklets are now adorned with thorns and splinters. My back,
which was once rested on Ayodhya’s most luxurious beds is now bruised and
hurt from resting on rocks and dead weeds. And my stomach, which was once
fed with the most delicious food in Ayodhya is now swollen and pregnant with
two little baby boys inside, demanding more food.
“How do you know they are twin boys?” you may ask. I just do. Ever since
I was sent to exile with Ram and Lakshman, I’ve been having a lot of these gut feelings, and have
come to listen to them and trust my instincts.
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I’ve been contemplating on what I should name the twins. Ved and Vasu? Or maybe Adi and Alok.
But my favorite so far is Luv and Kush.
I’ve made friends with a family of sparrows from the nearby mango tree, and a monkey as well.
The sparrows bring me small fruits and berries that fit in their tiny beaks, and the monkey leads me
to caves and streams that he finds. Although I’m grateful for all that they have done for me, nothing
seems to satisfy my hunger. Nothing seems to quench my thirst. Nothing seems to help me fall
asleep.
I still remember those looks on Ram’s and Lakshman’s faces - When Ram said goodbye when
I left with Lakshman to explore the forest, When Lakshman left on his chariot and abandoned me here
in the forest, I could see the regret in their eyes. I could sense the sorrow in their hearts.
Have I forgiven them? I’m not sure. I try not to think about it. But I just can’t believe it. After
everything I’ve been through – being exiled, getting captured by that wicked man Ravan and then
tortured by those terrible rakshasis, and finally being rescued by Ram and his team – only for him to
regret doing so because I had stayed in another man’s household? And then abandon me in a forest
for it? Is that really what I deserve?
Seetha
Divya Krishnan, VII-B

FASHION
Fashion is something that is in vogue. This particularly refers to clothing, hairstyle, footwear and
various accessories. People these days are very particular about staying in style and thus follow the
fashion trends religiously. Various kinds of fashions come in trend around the world every now and
then. India is a land of varied culture and thus different fashion trends are followed in different parts
of the country. Fashion trends keep changing frequently and the people shop as frequently to change
their wardrobe and flaunt the latest trend. People these days have grown very particular about fashion.
They love flaunting the latest fashion trends and create a style statement of their own. In today’s
times, when there are so much competition and stress all around, fashion offers a sense of release
from all these things. It is rightly said, when you look good you feel good. The youth follows this
mantra religiously. Following fashion and staying in style renders a feel-good factor and the youth is
thus inclined to take on this path. Fashion Trends change with every passing season. People who
dress up according to the latest fashion trends are considered up to mark while those who stick to
the old ones are called outdated. In today’s times, our fashion and style reflect our personality to a
large extent. Fashion has become an integral part of our society in modern times. We belong to a
society where people give importance to the look of a person more than anything else. A person’s
social status and personality are judged looking at his outward appearance. People follow the latest
fashion trends to look and feel good and impress others. Fashion trends are ever-changing. While
dressing up as per the latest fashion makes us look good however before following any trend blindly
we must ensure that the particular style suits us.
V.Rohini, VII-C
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THE SCIENCE WITHIN OUR FAVORITE SPORT
Cricket is one of the favorite sports of the local Indian crowd. Loads of people fight to get tickets
to see their favourite cricket stars perform on the field. But what is the basic concept deep within the
sport? It will be a pleasant surprise for my fellow science lovers, but yes, there’s a lot of science
involved in the sport, and out of which, I am going to talk about Physics, one of the complex, but still,
one of my favourite branches of science. Ahem, I guess it is high time we get to the topic without any
further ado. Now, for starters, when the bowler delivers the ball, they calculate the speed of his ball.
It is not as simple as you think it is, it doesn’t appear on its own. This system involves a lot of
Mathematical Equations, dividing the exact time travelled by the ball, by the distance it travelled. It
needs accuracy to an extent. Then, when the batsman hits his ball, it is said that the ball goes faster
than the speed in which the bat was swung. This is nothing other than just a law of a third-class lever,
which is recognized as a speed multiplier. The Cricket Bat is the lever we are talking about here.
Even the topic heat makes a significant part in the sport. Normally the weather in-charges put hard
work into finding the temperature and humidity in the ground. Mind you, these factors do affect the
team’s performance. If the heat in the stadium is below a certain level, and when the humidity is
higher the bowlers can generate more swing. So as the heat increases the fast bowler will find it more
difficult to turn the ball in their favour. The batsmen will find it easier now to hit those huge sixes! But
anyways, I think I have said enough so far. There is certainly more physics inside Cricket, but I have
my fingers crossed that this is enough to convince most of the people about the link between sports
and science. To conclude, I could say that cricket players could not possibly dislike science in any
way because that subject makes the true core of their favorite sport, without which they wouldn’t be
the sportsmen they are now. And this includes me!
Pranav Karthik, VII-C

MY IMAGINARY FRIEND
Unlike everyone about my age, I had an imaginary friend. Her name is Sarah.
She’s really cute. She had curly hair and grey eyes. She always wore yellow
coloured frocks every day and has a soft voice. She stays and plays with me.We
used to play the whole day. She’s the only person whom I shared my secrets
with. I first met her when I had no friends to play with in the playground. She
does the same things I do. She’s really kind and never argues with me. I have
once asked about her parents, she told that they were so kind and lovely. Suddenly
one day, her parents came to our house. Yes; they were so kind and friendly.
She never allows me to concentrate in my studies. She makes me laugh
with her bad jokes. I wonder will she ever go to school. She helps me in my school works. One day
while playing, she said that her father is being transferred to another place. Once she said, she
vanished into thin air. After that, I felt very lonely. Though it was an illusion, those days I spent with
her were the best.
S. Niveatha, VII-C
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IMPORTANCE OF FRIENDSHIP
Friendship is a bond formed when two or more strangers come together
and stand for each other in their bad times, Friendship is a bundle of happiness
which involves misunderstanding, argument, affection and love. Not all our friends
stay with us till the end of our lives, only the true ones stay with us till the end.
Friends are part of the family that we chose for ourselves. Friendship isn t about
who you have known for the longest. It is about those who walk into our lives
and say “I m there for you and have proved it. In conclusion, friends are the
medicine for a wounded heart and vitamins for a hopeful soul.
S.Sneha, VII-D

NEED OF CHOICE
Choices are something we all want. The more choices we have, the more
freedom we have.
And the more freedom we have, the more welfare there is.
For example, we go to a shop where there are limited number of choices,
like if there are only two different brands of pens, three types of detergent powder
and two types of shampoo, we would prefer not to buy from that shop. But if we
go to a shop where there are a lots of choices, we would purchase a lot from
that shop and there is also a huge profit for that shopkeeper. Now, if we go to the Doctor and ask him
what treatment we should do for our particular problem, the doctor will give you a few choices. So,
we would all prefer choices except for having just one way or one direction.
To conclude, I would like to say that, the more choices we have, the more happy we all are.
Maithree R, VII-D
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MUSIC
Music is the art of expressing significant sound forms with the elements of
harmony, rhythm and melody. It can be played by instruments or can be sung by
people.
In such a busy, crowded and corrupted world, where people lose their cool
easily, music plays a huge role in calming people down. Music can be expressed
by anyone and thus not only a particular gang of people.
Music is like yoga. It calms our mind and is very peaceful. Music is a great
time pass. There are many types of music- Carnatic, Western, Folk etc. It has so many excellent
benefits. Who cannot like music?
Anybody can sing or play music, but it needs interest, desire and passion. Music is so beautiful.
We get inspired by singers who can sing so beautifully. We can also one day become like them if we
have the passion.
I have been learning Carnatic music for the last seven years. It is so enjoyable and makes me
happy that I started singing. Music has always been my favourite hobby.
Music touches the spirit of a soul and can never be vanished.
If you like music and have interest, give it a try. You will not regret it. But if you are not a fan
of music, carry on. I’m so thankful that music exists on the Earth.
Anika Mohan, VII-D
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STAMPS ARE NOT BORING STUFF
Everyone can think that this might be a boring article, but I can assure you
will change your mind when you complete reading this article. I’m not going to
talk about the stamps and their year of issue, instead I’m going to share some
interesting facts of stamps across globe.
Have you heard about the “Weeping Princess”? I bet you would have not.
In 1918, when they printed the Canadian Princess stamp, a great printing error
happened. By mistake, a drop of blue ink was printed on the Princess’s cheek,
on every 21st stamp of the stamp sheet. Now this stamp has become one of the
rarest stamp and every Philatelist’s dream is to collect it.
An inverted picture in your book may be awkward, whereas in stamps they are considered as
rare printing errors. By any chance, do you know
about the “Inverted Jenny stamp”? This stamp was
so famous for the inverted image error and the fame
made it cost Rs. 5.6 Cr. Can you believe it?
Nowadays stamps with fictional characters are
printed like the Grenada’s Mickey Mouse stamp and
there are many commemorative stamps in memory
of great people and important incidents. From these
commemorative stamps you can even follow the
history.
I heard everyone saying collecting stamps is
an old and a boring hobby. I asked people “do you
collect stamps” and their reply was “do people still
collect it?” I was surprised! And many people think I am a stamp buff. I am sure you would start
collecting the stamps after reading this article. Collect stamps, exchange stamps and enjoy!
T. Vaeyshaanth, VII-D
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FOREST MAN OF INDIA
In Assam in a district called Jorvirat, lived Jayadev Bayeng also known
fondly as India’s Forest Man.
In the year 1979 during the monsoon there was heavy flooding in the
Brahmaputra valley. The flood carried numerous snakes to a treeless island.
After a few weeks Jayadev saw them crumble and die. He thought that the
humans would also perish if there were no trees. He told to many people about
the fate of the snakes and to grow trees in the island. However, none of them
were bothered.
So Jayadev decided to grow trees all by himself. He planted some trees and watered them
regularly but they failed to grow. However Jaydev was determined to grow trees. He went to a forest
official and asked him what was to be done as the trees he planted died without growing. The official
told that only bamboo would grow there.
Jaydev planted Bamboos and watered regularly. The effort bore fruit as bamboos started to grow.
Jadunath, a professor was consulted by Jayadev for ensuring proper health of the trees. Jadunath
advised Jaydev to do vermiculture by growing some earthworms and ants which would make the soil
fertile.
He was able to grow many other plants apart from Bamboos as the soil had become fertile. After
30 long years the man made forest was buzzing with life and nature. It is now home to many varieties
of trees, and animals like Tigers, Rhinocerous, Elephants etc. Jaydev for his effort was awarded
Padmashri in the year 2015 by the Modi Government.
I would like to conclude that just plant 2 or 3 saplings of your choice of native trees and if all
Indians plant such trees India will never experience drought.
Bharath S, VII-D
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DOES GOD EXIST?
Some of us don’t believe that GOD exists. I do not want to comment on
those who disbelieve HIS existence, but there are some who discourage other
people who believe in HIM. Recently, when I stopped a friend of mine from stamping
a book and told him it was the personification of GOD, he along with a few other
boys laughed at my belief and told me that there was no god and that I was
really foolish to believe in him. I was horrified at the fact that they all did not
believe in Him just because Stephan Hawking used a so-called theory to prove it.
And so, I would like to ask all those atheists out there a few questions. Why
and How did the Big Bang occur? How does a seed germinate only when it is
sowed in soil? Does the seed have a plant inside it which decides when to come out?
According to me the answers to these questions are - It is all HIS doing.
Further, I would like to quote my Veena teacher to all the atheists of the world “All those who ask
a Why and a How for everything may emerge as scientists who might end up in heaven but all those
who believe in HIM will 100 end up as GODS.’’
Aaraadhana Thiagarajan, VIII-A

COOKING – MY PASSION
In our life we do a lot of activities like exercising and dancing, which makes
us feel active and healthy. But from where do we get the energy to indulge in
these activities and feel alive? Yes, it is from the food that we eat. But how
much more fun and healthy would it be to cook our own food? Hello, my dear
friends, my name is Janve and I am from class 8A. For me, cooking is an Art
& it is my passion. In this form of art one can be as creative as possible if you
have the love for food. I think I can create masterpieces if I have a spoon in my
hand and a few ingredients on the table.
Based on what the famous chefs of the world say, “You don’t cook to live,
but you live to cook.” Not only does it help us to relax but it also helps us express our feelings and
exhibit our artistic talents, just as how artists express themselves through their paintings and sculptures.
There is no better feeling than achieving the goal that you have worked hard for, just like putting a
lot of work and thought into your dish and hearing a good compliment about it at the end. It requires
careful planning, gathering necessary ingredients, proper execution to achieve the desired result &
once done it gives us immense pleasure & a sense of achievement.
While it is generally said that everyone can eat but only the talented can cook, I truly believe
“Anyone can cook’’ as long as you focus on what you have to do and show love towards it, you can
definitely achieve your dream not only in cooking but in anything you aspire to achieve.
Finally, never give up on your dream but always work hard towards achieving it.
Janve.V, VIII-A
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SERVING OUR MOTHERLAND IS SERVICE TO GOD
Our country, India, may be full of contradictions and problems. An outsider
may be shocked to see overcrowding, pollution, and many other social issues on
a different scale as compared to other countries. These issues are evident in our
cramped cities, after all, we have a billion people trying to earn their livelihoods.
And yet, India is advancing on a global scale rapidly. Take space technology
for example. Recently, India’s space research center, ISRO, launched their latest
spacecraft- the Chandraayan Two- which landed on the moon and even searched
for life on it. From a military perspective, India is second in the world!
Let’s take a look at India’s history. India has the influence of almost every foreign country-the
Mughals, Portuguese, Dutch, French and finally, the British. These invasions taught us to work unitedly
and fight patiently for independence.
Because of the above reasons, serving this diverse motherland is equal to serving God Himself.
I would like to conclude with a quote of Swami Vivekananda- “Arise and Awake and see her
seated on her eternal throne, rejuvenated, more glorious than she ever was- this Motherland of ours.”
Sthuthi Arun, VIII-A

THE FLOODS IN 2015
The floods in 2015 gave my family a turbulent time. All the water had entered my house. We
have two floors, thus we stayed on the 2nd floor as water had flooded the first floor. My brother and
I were exhausted as well as nervous as we were worried if the water level would rise.
We did not have proper food to eat. One night, my brother heard someone knock the door and
I was terrified. It was dark and quite scary. My brother opened the door and we saw a man who had
food wrapped in paper bags.
We thanked him and ate the food as if we had never seen a morsel of food. The next day we
left to my dad’s friend’s hotel. We were fortunate to have a friend like that. We stayed there for the
night and left to my native place Kerala, the next day. My dad’s friend gave us a car to travel to
Kerala.
Overall, it was a wonderful experience, my brother and I learnt that food and water are very
important and never to waste them.
Bhavana Prabhu, VIII-A
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THE PROCLAMATION
There was once a King

On his head the Crown!”

Old and frail,

Coronation done,

No ailment from which

New King on throne,

He did not ail.

Old King in coffin

Ailed he did,

Pale as bone.

Until at last

“Now we shall tell

His glorious life was

People far and near

A thing of the past.

The news that they

“We must proclaim,”

Deserve to hear.”

The bearded men said

The proclamation made,

“Our beloved King,

By the John the Wise

Our Ruler is dead.”

ls not an irony

“No” said John,

As you might first surmise.

“The message we must send

Yes, you know

ls that monarchy is eternal,

This phrase, you do.

It has no end!”

This is its story

Agreeing, they ran

And it is true.

To find the Heir

“What is it’?” You ask,

“Quickly we must

I end my rambling.

Place him on his Chair!”

’Twas “The King is dead,

“Call the Archbishops!”

Long live the King!”

“Get him the gown!”
Arya Harishankar, VIII-B

“We need to place
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THE KING AND THE RING
Once there lived an Arabian King
Who asked his Minister,
What makes a happy man sad while a sad man happy and sing?
The Minister, thought the King was Sinister
For if he found what it was,
He would get a palace full of gold.
If not his wife would find his Corpse!
The Minister pondered and went to a blacksmith
And asked him to make a ring
And carve what he told
The smith gave him one fit for a King.
In the ring was this carving
That made the King
Lose his glee for a while
As he again, saw the ring,
And suddenly….. he found his smile!
For in the carving was
“This too shall pass”

Praghya Ramesh, VIII-B

FOUNTAIN PENS
In the age of roller ball, gel and ball-point pens, fountain pens seem to
be old-fashioned writing accessories. Fountain pens are elegant, artistic and
timeless writing instruments that reflects the personality of the writer and last
a lifetime. They improve handwriting due to a contoured grip section, better
balance and ideal weight distribution when held in the hand. They come in
beautiful finishes and are a joy to hold and behold unlike ballpoint or roller
ball pens which are of the use-once-and-throw-away variety. They are smoother
and give us longer writing sessions without hand fatigue. We can even practice
calligraphy with flexible nibs that have different line widths.
The fuel of the fountain pen is ink and it comes in several types including sheening, shimmering,
waterproof and document inks. These inks generally do not blot on paper and come in thousands of
colours and not just staid black, blue, green or red.
Countries like France and Germany still require school children to use fountain pens and cite the
main reasons as the development of individual writing styles and relaxation of muscles due to less
pressure while writing.
Let us restart using fountain pens, improve our handwriting, take joy in our writing and save the
environment by reducing plastic pollution.
Sriya Prabhu Srinivas, VIII-B
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UNPOPULAR OPINION:
ARE THE MORALS OF INDIAN EPICS QUESTIONABLE?

Whenever I read the Ramayana or the Mahabharata, I am always left thinking,”
Hm…. This isn’t very politically correct….” Although Indian Epics are considered
to be the epitome of moral values, you can look at it from a different perspective.
I strongly believe that there is good and bad in everything, but I think there is
very little light shed on the dark side of these Indian epics.
Let’s start with the Ramayana. Rama, in my opinion, cannot be considered
a very good man. When he allowed Bharata to rule in his place as king with a
pair of Rama’s sandals, he can be thought of as running a puppet government, as Bharata was totally
devoted to him. It is the same thing in the case of Vibeeshana. He abandoned Sita when she was
pregnant knowing the rumors against her were baseless slander, as he did not want slander to undermine
his rule. She raised her children alone in hardship. Not only did Rama kill “evil” rakshasas and
asuras, he also started a war because of his own personal problems with Ravana that killed thousands
of innocent warriors. The Ramayana also contains racism. Indra states that Trisanku was not allowed
to enter heaven as he was in the body of a chandaala (untouchable). This fact isn’t discussed in a
negative light, rather, it is spoken about as though what Indra said was right.
In the Mahabharata, due to a power struggle between the Pandavas and the Kauravas, millions
of innocent soldiers and bystanders died. To escape the fire in the lac house, the Pandavas left an
innocent woman and her 5 sons, who had trusted them, to their death. This is not considered to be
very important as the family was part of the Nishada tribe. One could also find chauvinism in the
Mahabharata. Why are men allowed to have many wives while a woman is shamed for having more
than one husband? If polygamy is wrong, then both men and women should not be allowed to have
more than one spouse. To make sure his favorite student had no competition, Drona robbed a more
talented person of his talent by exploiting Ekalavya’s goodness.
These are just a few examples in a huge list. However, we cannot be sure of these as they are
based on works that have been passed on for thousands of years on palm leaf manuscripts subject
to corruption of facts. However, I must add that even though there are so many faults, the Hinduism
is indeed great as it allows me to say these things without making me an outcast and shouting,”
Blasphemy!”. My objective is not to show our epics in a bad light, but simply to introduce a different
perspective and share my humble opinion not to believe everyone and everything blindly. They make
for good stories, though.
Vishal, VIII-B

110

Vidya Mandir Darpan 2019 - 2020

WORLD WIDE WATER - A NEW BEGINNING
Water is essential for any living organism. We cannot survive without water.
One of the main focus of space missions is to find water in our solar system.
Chandrayaan I was the first satellite to prove that there is water on the moon.
Global warming and exploding population of humans may lead to water wars between
countries. The world population is nearing 8 billion and the amount of potable
water is only 0.3 of the available water bodies. India and Pakistan are fighting
over Indus River water. Even the states within the same country fight over water.
Karnataka and Tamil Nadu fight over Cauvery river water. To prevent this, humans
needs to conserve water. Many desalination plants must be built to prevent water
scarcity in areas where there is low concentration of water. Chennai city does not receive adequate
rainfall. However, it is on the seashore. The TN government has already built two desalination plants
to convert sea water into potable water. Rainwater harvesting must be practiced such that reduce,
recycle, reuse can be followed. Industry effluents should not be dumped into water bodies. Coovum
used to be a river six decades back. However, due to pollution it has become a large sewage system.
The Indian government is planning to interlink rivers which prevent potable water from reaching the
sea and getting wasted.
As much as governments are expected to play a role in making potable water available, we
individuals must take a pledge to conserve every drop of water. This makes us responsible global
citizens. Just like we created World Wide Web (WWW), we can create another WWW, world with
water! (Potable)
Anirudh Balaji, VIII-C

GULLIVER’S TRAVELS
Gulliver was a young bachelor,
But was bold, to become a sea traveller.
So he set off to sail,
Hoping he would not fail.
The journey took many days,
And all he faced was waves and waves.
A clear day it was, he thought,
But in a storm the crew got caught.
The wrecked ship sank,
But Gulliver had God to thank,
For he saw land,
So he swam till he reached the sand.

Tired he was, so he took rest,
But when he woke up, he couldn’t move his chest,
He saw people as small as pins,
And he realised they were the Lilliputants,
And the adventure begins.
Years later the adventure ends,
For Gulliver finds his size friends.
Sanjay. R, VIII-C
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PIRATES
Hey Pirates, have you crossed the waves?
Looking for your treasure caves.
You steal the sea’s treasure,
To fulfil your pleasure.
You sail day and night,
Until you reach your height.
You are known as sea warriors,
With the ships as your carriers.
On the sea, you are very bold,
And you never forget to take your gold.
You may not seem serious,
But on the sea, you are very furious.
You have no fear for thunders,
And continue to look for wonders.

Kamia Milap, VIII-C

CHILD LABOUR
Child labour refers to a crime where children are forced to work from a very early age. It is like
expecting kids to perform responsibilities like working and fending for themselves.Not all children in
India are lucky to enjoy their childhood. Many of them are forced to work under inhuman conditions
where their miseries have no end. Though, there are laws banning child labour, still children continue
to be exploited as cheap labourers. This is because the authorities are unable to implement the laws
meant to protect children from being engaged as labourers. The increasing gap between the rich and
the poor have adversely affected children more than any other community. The loss of jobs of parents,
farmer’s suicide and high costs of healthcare have led to child labour. Every day, when I come to
school, I notice very often,that the children in slum areas are at home doing the instructed work not
being able to experience the joy of learning. Sometimes these children are also used as cheap domestic
labourers. I have always felt lucky and thankful to have been born in a good family which has given
me the joy of education.
I conclude by saying that the government authorities should strive to eradicate poverty with
educational reforms to provide free or affordable access to quality education. The Government must
also ensure to rescue the children from exploitative working conditions and support them with adequate
education and learning.
Tejeswini Siddharth, VIII-D
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DETERMINATION
Determination is the ability to strive hard for something no matter how
difficult it may be to achieve. “Take up one idea, make that idea your life,
think of it, dream of it, live on that idea, this is the way to success.” The
famous quote of Swami Vivekananda says it all.
To be truly determined, a person must be passionate about what they are
doing. A person who lacks self-determination complains a lot. Though
determination is a simple, thing it comes with great practice and then can
transform your life as well as those around you. With determination comes
strong will and optimism.
“Real leaders are ordinary people with extraordinary determination.” In India, unbelievable success
has been achieved by great personalities because of their strong determination. Jamshedji Tata and
Dhirubhai Ambani to name a few. We all should be determined to reach our goals and strive hard
even if we fail, we should never give up.
Anirudh. M, VIII-D

DREAMS
I saw a rabbit as pink as cotton candy,
An old man was singing. Looking fine and dandy
A flower blocked the sun as it towered over me,
It had every colour the eye could see
The red birds were souring through the sky,
“TIS a beautiful day!” I heard them cry
A cat was chasing a dog, so fast and lean
I laughed so much at this eccentric scene
The ground was cleaned by golden mops,
And soon, it started raining gum drops.
A boy swam in lemonade lake,
While playing with a candy snake.
There was a ten-foot lollipop, coloured red and green,
It reminded me of Christmas and the mistletoe in between.
I jolted up from my bed, the sun blinding me with its beam.
And then I realized, it was just a dream!
Shreya. C, VIII-D
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THE FIGHT FOR EQUALITY
For millennia, people of different castes, religions, genders, and races have been fighting for
equality. They have indeed made progress but racism and misogyny have not been erased. Many
authors and artists such as Jane Austen, Frida Kahlo, and Juana Romani were feminists and fought
for gender equality. Harriet Tubman and Martin Luther King Jr. fought for equality for people of colour.
When the government and the larger public do not agree with the activists, the activists riot until
they are given fundamental rights. Even today, marches and protests take place in various regions
around the world to showcase the pride people have in being themselves.
Everybody is born equal and must be judged on their actions and not their appearances.
Most acts of aggression towards a particular group of people occur due to ignorance towards
their culture and life. This is a leading cause of racism. The thought or belief that all bad people come
from one country or belong to one region is also wrong. Everybody must accept each other for their
differences and live together in harmony for the better of our world.
Lavanya Surender, VIII-D

FROM RIVER TO GARBAGE DUMPSTER
I begin my journey 70 kms ahead of Chennai and enter the city near Poonamalle.
I was once known as the cleanest and longest river in Chennai. People used to
believe that having a bath in my waters made them reach salvation. Till the
early 20th century, I was a clean river, most suitable for navigation. I played a
major role in maritime trade between the Roman empire, South India and Srilanka.
I was also used as a mode of transport for spices, fruits, vegetables etc. These
ancient Shiva temples are located at my source.
Around 1950, I was home to 49 different species of fish but almost 2 decades later, only 21
species were left. This was because people started treating me as a dumping place for their garbage
and kitchen wastes. Earlier, people used me for productive purposes, whereas now am just a stinking
dumpster for them. If you still haven’t guessed who I am, then its time to reveal my identity. I am the River
Cooum, flowing in the backside of your school. In olden days, children from your school used to gather on
my banks to play, study and even to just pass time. Nowadays, you children put on a face of utter
disgust when you see me or pass by me. I wish to return to my old self again. Will you children help
me to revive my lost glory please?
C. Smruti,VIII-D
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LITTLE THINGS
How many of us wake up in the morning to realize that our phones haven’t
charged properly because we forgot to plug in the charger? Or to discover a
massive pimple that just sprouted overnight?
Unacceptable and silly things like these happen in life – it’s inevitable. Some
of them are major life changers, while others are small things that ruin our mood
or our day. These small things alone don’t ruin our day completely, but adds up
to all the other problems we face- it’s just enough to get us frustrated. Like when
we open the tap too harsh and splash water all over ourselves but still have to attend school; or when
we step into a puddle and have to wear wet socks for the rest of the day; or even worse, when we
realize way too late that its actually our day off. When anything like this happens to us, we call that
day a “rough “or “bad” day. Then what kind of day is considered to be a good one?
A day where nothing goes wrong? When everything goes on as we expected it to be? Or when
we feel happy? Probably all the three. But what exactly makes us feel happy or deliver a smile? It
might be to get something we had wished for a long time, achieving what others haven’t, or finally
finding the right pair of shoes that go with our clothes. I’d be lying if I say that none of these things
make me smile.
But what about the little things? Like bursting bubble wrap! If there are little things that can spoil
our day, then there must little things that make us smile. It’s just that we don’t notice them. This is
because we are not content with what we already have, and keep expecting more. It’s high time we
start appreciating those little things.
So remember to smile the next time you find the right pair of socks (you’ll know what I’m talking
about if you have siblings), or when you finally succeed in teaching your grandparents how to use a
smart phone. If you are having a bad day, stop what you are doing and start dancing to your favourite
song, just to cheer yourself up.
To conclude I would like to say that we have to learn to appreciate the little things in our lives
even if it is as simple as finding a note from your mother in your lunch bag.
Adhya. G. Shivani, IX-A
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STRANGE AND WEIRD CREATURES
Many creatures from dinosaurs to ants have been created by God. We
all know how weird these creations can get. Some may look beautiful with
a variety of colours and some very creepy to look at. Here are a few
creatures that can make you wonder if they really exist.
Did you know that there are deer with no antlers but instead have long
fangs? These are the Chinese water deer, also called the Vampire deer
because of their fangs. Quite weird, isn’t it? The Saiga Antelope has a
weird looking nose that is permanently swollen. You may wonder that something
is wrong with it but that is how it is supposed to look. This protects the
lungs from dust in deserts and arid grasslands
where it lives.
The Glass Frog found in Central and South America has a translucent
belly skin through which the internal organs are visible. There are over
60 varieties of Glass frogs. This might get you a bit scary about seeing
the internal organs, but really, it looks amazing.
The turtle called the Pig-Nosed turtle might look funny. You guessed
it right, it does have a pig like snout. Another variety of the turtle, the
Eastern long-necked turtle or the Snake-necked turtle has an unusually
long neck (up to six inches!) that pulls into the body sideways.
The next one is very, very weird. The Blue Tongue Skink has
a long, bright, blue tongue! The Narwhal, an aquatic animal, has a
long tusk that is actually a protruding tooth. This can grow up to
ten feet long and spirals as it grows.
The Honeypot ants use their bodies as honey storage pots to
provide food source to their families. These Honeypot ants really
do look marvellous. As it fills honey, its back swells, and it looks
like a huge blob of brightly coloured honey.
The Orchid Mantis is truly a master of disguise. It can change its appearance into an Orchid
flower. The Long-Horned Orb Weaver Spider may look like a creature from another planet. It has
extremely long antennae that resemble horns. They can weave intricate wheel-shaped webs.
There are tons of other species that look like anything you have ever imagined. Nature is truly
amazing and fantastical.
Ankita Sri. S.P, IX-A
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THE STORY OF TREES
We were once all over the world,
with prowling animals to pass the word
that birds could nest in our branches,
and nurture their young ones in bunches.
We provided leaves and fruits for the herbivores,
which in turn became food for the carnivores,
in our pockets of decay, birds like owls lived
and all through the morning, they slept and slept and slept.
We provided them with everything they neededthey never complained that they didn’t have what they wanted.
Everyone was happy and prosperous,
till those creatures with two legs came and took all our resources.
We love to help-we gave them everything they needed.
Our branches we gave to let them burn to keep themselves warm,
but did they pay any heed
To what we asked?
At first, they built a settlement here,
they built a settlement there.
But soon, they wanted to build everywhere
and began destroying us without a care.
They wanted to kill us for furniture, it seems.
What right do they have to use us to sit on?
None, they have no right, though they seem to think they do.
Then they began to fell us, for they seemed to think that we were their slaves.
They began to chop us mercilessly,
As if clearing the earth of some impurity.
Industrialisation, it seems,
and they make us their roofs’ beams.
In the hills, where we were living peacefully,
They come and say they need our leves and bark for their mercenaries.
They then chop off our roots, saying we are on top of a bulk of minerals,
They do the same to everyone and build settlements, surrounding the hill peripheral.
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Then, after a millennia of torture,
they suddenly realize their felony.
They say nature is their teacher.
Can you believe this irony?
Even then, they don’t leave us alone.
They pull us off our roots,
And take us to a fancy suite
calling it a conservation park.
We have lost the will to live, we want to end this life.
But without us, the few animals around,
all in cage, will die
because of us.
Will we let that happen?
No, we will not,
For, we are not like them
Vibha Krishnakumar, IX-A

PROCRASTINATION
This is a challenge that we have all faced at one point or another. But, what is procrastination?
Procrastination is the act of delaying or postponing a task. As humans we have been struggling with
delaying and procrastinating on issues that actually matter to us. Procrastination is also one of the
main barriers that block us to move further in life. This is the avoidance of doing a task or delay of
starting or finishing a task despite knowing it might have negative consequences. When we procrastinate,
we waste time that we could be investing in something meaningful. There are four main causes of
procrastination: fear of failure, excessive perfectionism, when there is a lack of focus and due to
laziness. Even though we are willing to do a particular task, our laziness pulls back us which leads
to procrastination. So, why do we procrastinate tasks or duties? Let us stop this procrastination habit
right now from this minute…
D. Keshika, IX-B
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FASCINATING ME!!!
Have you all ever thought of thinking about yourself and scribbling down about yourself in a piece
of paper? If this is a question to me, then the answer is ‘YES’. I love writing or talking about myself,
my strengths and weaknesses, my sweet memories, and things to improve etc. I am not going to talk
about all these now except ‘About myself’.
Let me start with a brief introduction about myself - I am V. Avanthika, 14 years old, young and
charming girl, who loves to pay more attention to important moral values in life. Yes - what you think
is right. As I was born in an extended, joint family, I have learnt family values like respecting elders,
being polite, patient, honest, caring, generous and co-operative. Though the list is neverending, one
can get to know the rest from the people around me - my family and friends. Another remarkable
positive element I learnt from my parents is self-confidence and self-motivation.
I am a girl who always wanted to be MYSELF.
There is a quote“Be one you are and say what you feel, because those who mind don’t matter, and
those who matter don’t mind” - Bernard M. Maruch.
Being yourself, helps to gain self-confidence, self-respect, live our life happily and build a moral
story for others to refer.
I feel it is time now to talk about my ambitions in life - What is Ambition? - It is nothing but a
strong desire or goal towards success. I remember an incident from Swami Vivekananda’s life- Once
he was asked by his teacher ‘What do you want to become?’. His immediate reply was - ‘I want to
become a bullock cart driver’.
Doesn’t this sound silly? It might be, but everyone has their own right to dream. Ambition varies
from person to person. It always depends on the choice and interest of an individual. It always helps
people to manage their knowledge and skills so as to become an expert. It may be quite early to
constrain myself to have one particular goal. Currently I dream about a few ambitions. One of the
prime goals is to get onto a Premier institution after 12th grade and become a talented Architect and
design world-class buildings, monuments, etc. I realized I have more passion about Art and Architecture
during redesigning of our home recently. The next option would be to become a Computer Science
Engineer, if not an Architect.
Besides Academics, I have keen interest in sports like basketball and badminton, Arts & Crafts,
classical dance, cooking, sewing and sleeping [huh]?! Getting short nap in between work or after continuous
study is really awesome! When you experience, you will enjoy it.
It is now the time for me to end this article, though I have not spoken about many areas that I
would like to. I would like to conclude this with a quote:
“Be Yourself; everyone else is already taken”
- Oscar Wilde.
V. Avanthika, IX-B
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FINDING
Standing alone under the dull moon,
Wondering how many years I will take to rise soon,
Yearning to see the future,
To make sure that I don’t go through a misadventure.
Thinking how I can improve,
So that I can move,
Ahead in my life,
To reach the greater heights.
Then I set out on an adventure,
To find my future treasure,
My passion, ambition and what I’ve got to do,
to put my soul and hard effort into.
It was a journey filled with darkness,
which brought my passion into brightness,
and now, that I know what I’ve to do,
my lonesomeness flew.
I saw the sky above,
the sun was shining without sulking ,
my future was nearing,
and now I’m not fearing.
Day by day it went away,
My heart and mind stopped to sway,
Learning lessons from the past,
Which we have to carry till our last.
B. Niranjani, IX-B
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TIME
Time is money. It is a treasure and yet we waste it foolishly. We waste it thoughtlessly in
meaningless activities. If we take care of time, other things we will be taken care of automatically.
We all grow in time, live in time and die in time. But great men and women in the world make
use of time in their best possible way. They know how precious time is. Every minute is valuable for
them and so they take good care of it and leave their footprints on the Sands of Time. They know that
“time once lost can never be reversed”. It is really a delusion to think we can waste time. On the
contrary, time is wasting us. Time is always powerful. It is density, it is history and Civilization, and
nothing is beyond time. People want success, happiness, fame, but only a few have these because
they know the value of time. Time is also an opportunity. I would end my article with a quote saying
that
“TIME IS PRECIOUS, SO WASTE IT WISELY.
A. Nawin, IX-C

TEA
Right from the plantations of Assam,
It boosts up our day along with bread and jam.
From North to South,
From the East to the West,
There is nothing that can compete with the best.
All over the world from hotels to stalls,
With variations like green, black and milky,
It’ll brighten up the ones that are sulky.
During winter it saves the lives that are freezing,
Along with the pakodas that are melting,
Are our hearts and souls melting.
And before I wholly melt away,
Oh! I must say,
“Chai, chai. Chai lo chai!”;
Accompanying the vendors in my street,
To give my companions a cherishing treat.
Kshama Chakravarthi, IX-C
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THE KING’S CHILD IS ALWAYS NOT A KING
As per the article’s heading above “THE KINGS CHILD IS ALWAYS NOT A KING” was said by
Mr. Anand Kumar. Anand Kumar is an Indian educator and a Mathematician. He was born in Patna,
Bihar. His father was a clerk in the postal department. His father could not afford private schooling
for his children. Mr. Anand Kumar attended a Hindi Medium Government School, where he developed
keen interest in Mathematics. During graduation, Kumar submitted papers on a number theory which
were published in Mathematical Spectrum and The Mathematical Gazette. Kumar secured admission
into Cambridge University, but couldn’t attend because of his father’s death and his financial condition.
Kumar would work on Mathematics during day time and sell papads in evening with his mother. He
rented a class for Rs. 500 a month and began his own Institute- The Ramanujan School of Mathematics.
In early 2000, when a poor student came to him seeking coaching for IIT-JEE who could not afford
the annual admission fee due to poverty, Kumar was motivated to start the super 30 programme in
2002 for which he is well known. He holds a competitive test in the month of May. Many students
appear for the test and he selects 30 intelligent students from economically backward section, tutor
them and provides them study materials and lodging for a year. His mother Jayanti Devi cooks for the
students and his brother Pranav Kumar takes care of the management. He prepares them for Joint
Entrance Examination (JEE) And International Institute of Technology (IIT).
At last I would like to conclude by saying: “THERE ARE NO SECRETS TO SUCCESS. IT IS THE
RESULT OF PREPARATION, HARD WORK, AND LEARNING FROM FAILURE”.
Aarushi Agarwal, IX-D

THE CRUCIAL PART OF LIFE-DECISION MAKING

Life is made of infinite choices. Some decisions are simple, some can change
your life. Many times the decision is really difficult to make. It doesn’t matter
which side of the fence you are getting off. What matters more is getting off
.You cannot make progress without making decisions. When you are making
your decision there would be many people giving you advice. Listen to all of
them but the final decision must be yours as the consequences of the result is
being faced by you, not them. To make your decision making easier shortlist
your options by considering the risks and rewards for each options. Thoroughly
evaluate every option in all perspectives. Be firm with your decisions, do not
fear the result, then you will be successful in your life. After following all these, if your decision fails,
don’t cry over spilt milk. Start progressing. Good decisions come from experience and experience
comes from bad decisions. So make decisions, fail, learn, and be successful in your life.
Harini. S, IX-D
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BEAUTY

Heard many a times in life,
Misunderstood at times,
In the eyes of the beholder it lies,
Through everyone it shines.
Difficult to explain,
Hidden deep within,
It burns like a flame,
In every living thing.
It’s never truly perfect,
For it mostly glows through flaws,
And it’s those flaws which reflect,
Our inner charms like songs.
There’s beauty in simplicity,
There’s beauty in everyone,
And the one who sees that beauty,
Is the most beautiful of all.
Tanusha Srinivasan, IX-D
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INTERPRETATIONS – EMOTIONS
Here I would like to talk about the various emotions and how we tend to
interpret them in reality. To explain this topic I would like to start off with some
basic ELEMENTS. Now all of you would have gotten this idea that I am going
to talk about nature. Well, that is not exactly true. I will only describe what
emotions a few of the elements of nature symbolise and how people can also
interpret this in their own different ways.
So I would like to elaborate on this by explaining a few basic elements of
nature and the emotions they portray. Firstly let us consider the element FIRE. Fire symbolises Anger
or a very short- tempered person. But it can also symbolise a very caring or warm- hearted person
at the same time. Secondly we can take ICE which symbolises a very cool or nonchalant person. But
at the same time the person may be very fragile on the inside. Then we go on to consider earth or
STONE as our next element. Stone symbolises a person who does not change or show their emotions
frequently. It can also be used to depict a person with a stone or merciless heart. Similarly WATER
could represent a calm, tranquil person who can also be disturbed very easily. Last but not the least
we have the CLOUDS. When a person is described as “CLOUDY”, it means that the person could
break into tears anytime. At the same time when a person is described as “STORMY”, it would mean
that he is very turbulent or a person who causes a lot of damage. These are all just a few of my
interpretations. Other people can also interpret the elements in their own ways. For example, people
may also feel that the elements symbolise colour, weather etc. But that is also acceptable as their
imagination is different from mine.
In a similar fashion the content written by the author can also be interpreted in a different way
by the reader. So the saying “Don’t judge a book by its cover” is very apt because the title can
sometimes very much differ from the content of the book as you start reading. But after reading the
entire book one may feel that the title does justice to the content after all!
Thus it can be generalized that all things in this world is a mixture of good and bad and can be
interpreted differently depending on the nature of the perceiver. So we have to be good to experience
goodness from around us.
Maanasi S, X-A
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IS TIME TRAVEL POSSIBLE?
The most precious thing in the world which is only spent not bought is time. We all know what
a important role time plays in our life.
The action which we carry out in the present determines our future. Thus careful planning and
utilization of each and every second is very important. “You reap what you sow”.
But what about the past? The past is something which already happened leading to the actual
reality. So past is something which is out of our hands, future is what we encounter and present is
only that which we are going through. What if we were able to change these effects i.e. change the
past indirectly changing the present and future.
“What is good for one might not be the same for the other”. The change which we create in the
past might improve our life but directly or indirectly it changes the life of another. This may also
become a dangerous threat to humanity. Whatever happens in the world is for some cause. If it’s
changed also it mostly won’t change the reality for a long time.
If we’ve already known the future then present would be a misery. Our life is full of mysteries
but if these mysteries are solved then there would be no interest in it. So for the cycle of life to be
sustained there can be expectations but not when already experienced
So I would like to conclude by saying that knowing about our past and future doesn’t really help
us in any way. Timely actions without procrastination and good deeds are not really for others but for
our well being.
Lokesh S, X-A

DECEPTION
Deception can be defined as a misleading falsehood. Now, if you don’t know what misleading
falsehood is – it’s like, now let’s just imagine its summer and you are just waiting for the second part
of a thriller movie. Your friend just leaves you and goes for the movie and comes back to you saying
that the movie was so epic (even though the movie wasn’t so great). You believe it and start regretting
the fact that you didn’t watch the film and almost go into a state of depression (almost).
Now this statement can be applied to Hamlet a play by Shakespeare. In this play Shakespeare
introduces a society built on deceit. Not one character in this play feels the need to be straight
forward and confess the truth. As a result all the characters in the play keep hiding their errors from
the past by covering up the truth. Shakespeare displays various forms of deceit in this play, such as
betrayal.
Thus we can see that deceit has been a part of mankind from time immemorial and will continue
to haunt mankind in the times to come.
Nanda Raghuraman, X-A
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KHADI
When Satyagraha Ashram was founded at Sabarmati, handlooms were
introduced. The objective was that the people in the Ashram should wear the
clothes woven by themselves.
People gave up the use of mill woven clothes and all resolved to wear
hand-made cloth made by Indians.
But there was a turn. They saw that the aim of mills was more and more
to weave the yarn spun by them. They could neither get a spinning wheel nor a spinner to teach the
people how to spin.
After people wandering in Gujarat, a spinning wheel was found in Vijaipur. Quite a number of
people there had spinning wheels in their houses.

After that, providing slivers was found to be a difficult task. But, sufficient slivers from wellknown mills were bought.
It seemed fundamentally wrong to use mill slivers. How did they make their own slivers?
Later, a few youngsters were taught to make slivers out of carded cotton. Thus the spinning
wheel gained a rapid footing in the ashram.
M. Shree Prasad, X-A
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THE ANTEPENULTIMATE
I’m pretty sure that this peculiar title might have caught your attention, and now that it has, you
must be wondering what this word means. Not to worry, we’ll come back to that later.
Don’t you ever sometimes feel that you’re just not good enough? Not the perfect way to start an
essay, I realized. What if this article is not good enough to be published? But then again, does it really
matter? I’m sure this article will turn out to be better than some of the others.
Well, it’s happening again. The feeling that I’m not worthy enough but still somewhat better than
the others, is overcoming all of the other emotions.
Now, going back to the title, “Antepenultimate’’- intriguing word, isn’t it? Well, it lives upto its
standards of weirdness and literally translates to ‘’third from last’’.
This nagging feeling at the back of your head, in the deep abyss of your subconscious mind, is
just always there.
The worst part about experiencing this kind of emotion is the contrast and bipolarity it brings
throughout, all at the same time.
The thought process that this feeling of being antepenultimate brings a kind of unique feeling –
the feeling of ‘’inferio-superiority complex’’.
Sometimes I’m able to deal with this, but the other times when I’m unable, I think of all the
people who have it much worse than me; and lighten up a little.
Way to go on sucking all the joy from the misery of others, but on a much serious note – Don’t
let you bring yourself down. Use the feeling of being the antepenultimate as a motivation to being the
ultimate.
Sanjana Chaturvedi, X-B
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HOLLYWOOD’S NEW SUPER VILLAIN!
We humans have ruined everything. We have polluted the air, the land, the
water and we will stop at nothing.
Forests are burning, glaciers are melting and thousands of animals and
birds are losing their lives and habitats every day.
Climate change is REAL and it is happening NOW.
It seems the only way to get people aware about this, is by making a movie
about it. Gone are the days when Hollywood movies had Russian spies, aliens who wanted to take
over the world, and back-from-the-dead characters as villains. It seems Hollywood has a new super
villain – Climate Change! So many of the latest Hollywood blockbusters have this scary, real-life
phenomena as a new villain.
In ‘Avengers: Infinity War,’ the arch nemesis Thanos opts to head off environmental collapse by
reducing the population of all living beings by half!!
In ‘Godzilla: King of the Monsters’, eco-terrorists unleash predatory beasts to forestall mass
extinction and keep the human population in check.
In the latest DC movie, ‘Aquaman’, King Orm, leader of the underwater kingdom, tries to wage
war on those above the land to prevent earthly destruction. He (rightly) blames humans for polluting
the water bodies, which subsequently lead to the death of many aquatic species.
Hollywood directors have realized the need for change. It is high time we do too.
“Climate change is not some future, faraway problem that only environmentalists concern themselves
with. It is real and it is happening right now. And all of have a part to play.”
Bhagya Shree Ram, X-B
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A SEA TURTLE’S SWAN SONG
I am a majestic spotted sea turtle,
With a brown body and a glossy shell that’s purple
I live in the vast deep Atlantic,
Along with my bale of fellow turtles.
Throughout the years we used to travel,
Across the seas and unravel
New havens, new islands, new places of paradise,
But now, the story is a different one.
It’s not how we used to thrive,
It’s how the humans don’t want us alive.
It’s June, the mating season is here.
Time to head back to the island I hold dear.
Along with my bale, I start my journey to the shores,
Across the deep blue, it’s an obstacle course.
Ducking and dodging plastic bottles and covers,
Swimming on tirelessly together for hours,
After days of travelling, we reach the island.
Only to find…there’s no island left.
Submerged completely by the rising water,
Gone is the island that sheltered me when I was smaller.
Yet we do not stop or stagger,
My heart full of pain and anger,
We continue to swim relentlessly,
Trying to find an island desperately.
But little hope do I have left in my heart,
For the deadly monster of plastic is blocking our path.
A wave of panic strikes within the group,
No turtle knowing exactly what to do.
So we continue to swim, terrified to the bone,
Into the deep, dark depths of what was once our home.
We keep swimming for days and days,
Enveloped by the darkness of the human race.
We reach the end; the end of our hopes,
And realize we have nowhere left to go…
Divya Shree Ram, X-B
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ON BEAUTY
Image is powerful. But image is also superficial. The general assumption we
all have is that being beautiful is having certain static qualities such as shiny
hair, white skin or being tall that is inherited. Now I am not going to argue with
that. A tall, skinny model does look much better than someone who is fat with
flab. Most of us try to convince ourselves by saying that what we are is also
beautiful. Now if you really like how you look even though it’s not the conventional
view, then great, I agree with you, you are beautiful. But most of us as teenagers
especially don’t like the way we look but attempt to make ourselves feel better by telling us that we’re
beautiful. But what if we tried accepting the fact that we are not beautiful, and that we don’t need to
be? Wouldn’t it be freeing to admit that most people are not beautiful?
According to me, the heart of our body image battle is rooted in a lie; one that says external
beauty matters. We believe that if we can look more beautiful, we will have more of what we want in
life, love, acceptance, freedom, joy. We think of beauty as the insurance for happiness in our lives.
But maybe everyone does not need to appear beautiful. None of the most influential women in the
world were eligible to be model for a beauty pageant. We need to start looking at beauty as more of
a strength than a necessity. We should look at it like strength, intelligence, having a good voice or
the ability to write. If you have it then great, go become a model and if you don’t then you can still
be anything else. You can be strong, intelligent or powerful, just not beautiful.
We all just need to come to grips with the fact that beauty, although good, isn’t really important.
Mahathi. R, X-C
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2201
The red giant rose over the mud cracked land
A fiery ball of heat
Crevices of rocks filled with sand
No one in sight, the orange horizon thin as a sheet
Not a trace of nature
The sky a pitch-dark expanse
A pile of ossatures
An unpleasant sight to witness, not a state of trance
The spacecraft landed on the baked surface
Heavily armoured men in suits, wearing face masks, stepped down
Brushing away the path of carcasses
Deeply sighing, said the Captain to his soldier with a frown
“What a blistering heat! What caused this downfall?”
Said the soldier, “It seems strange sire. This downfall was due to an acute shortage of
resources.”
“What resources are these that caused the destruction of all?”
“These creatures called ‘humans’ seem to have completely depleted all water, land
and other resources,”
“How did this ‘depletion’ come about?” asked the puzzled Captain.
“They took it for granted sire, thought life came with free gifts. Eventually nature
couldn’t take no more. So, she gave them a taste of their own medicine.”
“Are there any signs of life? What ‘medicine’ made this happen?”
“Sire, these ‘humans’ are rather queer. They live together on the same planet and yet
they start wars, kill the innocent, and take it all as God’s benison.”
“It seems they detested each other. Was there no scope for change?”
“No sire, by the time we could intervene, it was too late. All said was done. They
became angry, deranged almost, and when found, they were dead.”
“Humans......” whispered the Captain, enunciating every syllable, through his gritted
teeth. “What was the name of this once, so called ‘great’ planet?”
“Earth sir.” said the soldier as he shook his head in regret.
Stuti Rajesh, X-C
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FORTUNATELY UNFORTUNATE
We might all wonder how a person can be fortunate when something unfortunate
has happened to him or her. But in many circumstances though we wonder, we
don’t realize or it is not exactly that we don’t realize but we just don’t want to
realize it.
But certain thoughts of this kind, though from the heart should be changed
for not only our good but for others as well. We see millions of these examples
everyday but we, ourselves, forbid us from accepting reality. For example, take
Muniba Mazari. She is a singer, a motivational speaker who is paralyzed and
speaks for the rights of women and children in the UN for Pakistan. If she had not met with that
terrible car accident that changed her life, she would have definitely not achieved such great heights
of fame and glory. So she was indeed “fortunately unfortunate” .
If you have ever noticed, those people who always succeed were always going through difficult
circumstances and pain, while we think it is their fate and luck when it is actually them being “fortunately
unfortunate”. These things matter to each one of us in different ways, but this is the best way to enjoy
the good which comes from the bad.
As always “the harder the battle, the sweeter the victory”. But this doesn’t mean you need to
change yourself or do any such things, as in this entire world there is only one unique you , one
precious you and one successful you.
Jayalakshmi Sampath, X-D

TOMORROW NEVER COMES
Time is not something you can rewind like a video. It needs to be managed
efficiently. However we guys are not great at managing time. It takes a good
amount of effort to achieve it. Self - discipline is the key to manage time well.
Reasons for inefficient time management are:
1. Procrastinating

2. Piling up work

3. Ineffectively scheduling tasks

4. Laziness (An obvious factor)

5. Multitasking
Here a list of problems we face due to inefficient time management:
1. Starting our day late

2. Lack of sleep

3. Unhealthy eating habits

4. Lack of punctuality
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It is true about the fact that we find it hard managing time but if we do, it helps us in better
decision making , increases our motivation level , improve the quality of our work , give a sense
of satisfaction and to top it all it helps us reduce stress.
We can manage time with the help of the following tips:
1.
2.
3.
4.

Prepare a list of topics to be accomplished for the day.
Prioritize the task and set time to complete each one of them.
Take breaks between tasks.
And most importantly, stick to the schedule.

The reason I chose this topic is because time management is something we need to learn. It
affects our daily activities, let it be homework, studies, timely eating, etc. To be an achiever, the way
we manage time is what matters the most. To all the aspiring kids out there who wish to be successful,
take this to be my piece of advice.
Tarunikkaa G, X-D

EXERCISE AND STAY HEALTHY!

Exercise is easy, exercise is fun,
Exercise is great for everyone,
Run, jog, walk or skip,
Make sure you do at least a bit.
Increase your exercise day by day,
Keep at it and you will find a way,
To be healthy, to be aware.
Exercise keeps you healthy,
Exercise takes care,
Exercise brings you benefits,
Many benefits that are free.
Remember with exercise,

Free of all ailments, free of
cholesterol,
Free from all aches and pains,
Be healthy and stand tall,
Get up from your couch,
And switch of your television,
Put away your games and your PSP’s
Run out, play and celebrate,
The benefits of exercise,
To be healthy and safe,
Exercise and be
“A” OKAY.
R. Pranitha, X-D

You can live long and carefree.
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CROSSWORD PUZZLE - PUNS
ACROSS
2. BOAR
5. PUNSTOPPABLE
9. TRACE
11. SHELL
12. HUNCH
14. MAKEUP
16. SOFT
17. DOWN
18. RON
19. UNEMPLOYED
20. IN

DOWN
1. KRAKEN
3. ION
4. REMARKABLE
6. CASE
7. JESTER
8. MOURNING
10. PLUS
13. DUBLIN
15. PART
Solutions

ACROSS
2. The male pig puts everyone to sleep..he is quite a
5. Read enough of these puns and you will be
9. A Spanish magician was doing a magic trick, he said uno, dose and disappeared without a
11.
12.
14.
16.

How do turtles communicate with each other,,, with
phones
My boss is going to fire the employee with the worst posture, i have a
it is me
Don’t trust atom , they
everything
Did you hear about the guy who got hit in the head with a can of soda? He was lucky it was a
drink.
17. I am reading a book about anti gravity, it is impossible to put
18. Why can’t Harry Potter tell the difference between the pot he uses to make potions and his best
friend? they are both cauld
19. I have a few jokes about
people but it doesn’t matter none of them work.
20. Shout out to the people who ask what the opposite of
is
DOWN
1. All these sea monster jokes are
me up
3. An atom loses an electron… it says,”Man, I really gotta keep an
them.”
4. I am a big fan of whiteboards as they are
6. A man sued an airline company after itlost his luggage. Sadly, he lost his
7. Yesterday i had a clown open the door forme ..it was such a nice
8. I hate how funerals are always at 9 a.m.I’m not really a
person.
10. What is the best thing about living inSwitzerland? Well, the flag is a big
13. Which capital keeps growing
15. Don’t spell
backwards....it is a trap
Samhitha Sudarshan, X-D
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THE LIZARD
T’is just another sultry day,
A lizard slithers across the wall to his prey,
Blithely swerving across anything in his way.
With all six senses engrossed in his endeavour,
No wrinkled up noses, squeals nor dis favour
Can distort his slinking grace.
Pity the insect that fell in his gaze!
He’s a trickle far from his well-earned prey,
Before callous hands drive him away.
This was routine, he would try again the next day.
This little reptile is a very good teacher,
The world’s most misunderstood creature.
Harshitha N, XI-A

STANDING IN THE NEW STUDENT’S SHOES
Being the new student is hard. New places, new faces, new rules, and making that first impression,
it definitely is hard. But it wasn’t hard for me at Vidya Mandir. It’s true, I was scared at the beginning
of the term. I honestly felt that the teachers were aggrandizing Vidyamandir, when they told me that
my two years here would be the best ones of my life. Turns out, they weren’t mistaken. The students
are funny, interesting, and full of talent. There are many jokes and incidents to laugh about at night
or to talk about over dinner. The classroom is always eventful, no matter who teaches. May it be my
Chemistry teacher who makes the subject easier to understand by comparing it to “chaat items” or my
English teacher who always has an involved discussion before starting a lesson, all my teachers are
amazing in their own different ways.
The truth is every new student’s goal is to show everyone who they are and to showcase their
talents. I could accomplish that goal during Entrenous, the inter-grade cultural event. With the support
of my new classmates, who kept rooting for me as I made my debut drums performance, I gained a
lot of confidence. That confidence is what helped me open up and make new friends, and I owe it to
my classmates. They say school is the second home but I actually feel like it’s my home. I am
extremely excited to continue here and I feel like I can say this for all the new students. My first two
months has been remarkable and I really wish to make many more great memories at VM.
Dhanush Gajula, XI A
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HAPPINESS
As invisible as the wind that gently touches my cheeks.
As sweet as the daisies growing around the creek.
I wander around groping in the dark,
Just searching for you…….
Never have I been so blind, never so insensitive
To all that is happening around,
I willed myself to grope in the dark
Just searching for you……..
I searched and searched but could not bind
Until I saw you just buying beside.
Every morning I saw your face but never realized
It was you, I searched for.
I want on just searched for you………
I found you at last
In the adorable
Family I have.
I Know you are there,
And I promise you
I’ll not bore your hold, ever
I found the place I belong to,
I found the happiness that had been
lost somewhere inside me.
Swetha. S, XI-A
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OBVIOUSLY, LIFE IS HARD.
That’s the reply we tend to get when we struggle with tasks and we look to
others for help. To us, it’s still shocking that life could get this much harder and
this much more daunting and scarier in one year! The difference between what
we were doing then and now is astoundingly bad and has pushed us miles away
from our comfort zone. But this, like how a swift rocky stream seems like it
eventually ebbs into a slow current, will chisel us uncut diamonds into sparkling
gems.
It’s scary, looking at the tall walls placed in front of us, and how we’re
supposed to climb over it with minimum guidance and our own effort and grit.
But I beg of you, imagine how it would feel once you overcame it? The confidence and happiness that
floods you once you have! It gives value to the hard work, blood, and maybe literal tears that you had
to pour in to pull it off.
Giving up, is the one rope that always binds us. It’ll always cross our minds, and unfortunately
for some of us it stays and becomes a much deadlier toxin. So I implore you, don’t give up now. If
you give up today, tomorrow may not be as bright as today and the vicious cycle goes on till it goes
all dark and becomes night.
But life is only hard not impossible, with the right steps we can all progress through it.
There are a few things that have kept me ticking.
Always surround yourself with people that support you, whoever that may be. To have people
that’ll give you a shoulder to cry on, to have someone to hug, to have someone to talk to when you’re
going through a hard time is a boon. I cannot express how much it helps, and I hope everyone knows
how it feels. To have negative, unsupportive people around will definitely make it worse than it already
is.
Enjoy the little things. This is I learnt from life and from a little known movie known as “Zombieland”.
Yes you heard right, and you shouldn’t be that confused, because if normal life isn’t apocalyptic where
survival is key then I don’t know what it is! Enjoy the talks you have with your friends in lunch, or
when you get a half hour to read a book or when you get to play outside. Enjoy the little things you
do, stress relief is key and if you don’t enjoy the present you aren’t alive, you’re well, just...not dead.
And the last thing I can give you is to take pride in what you can do, never have shame in not
knowing something and always getting up once you fall. I’m pretty sure all of this is self explanatory.
Finally, give yourself time to settle down. You aren’t a robot; you can’t do tasks like a programmed
piece of machinery. Understand the length of your stride and how fast you can run and make yourself
stronger bit by bit, for it was months before the baby could walk, years before she could go to school
and learn and decades before she worked.
Pratik Senapati, XI-B
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MOTHER
“Wake up already! “; “So how was your day?”
Right from scolding to loving her child, she stood right next to her child all through the years until
her final breath. She made sacrifices just to spend time and pay attention to her kid, imagining what
all she might have had to give up on, so that she could watch her child grow up, it definitely wouldn’t
have been easy. Her concern was constant, whether her child returns home late after school as a 6
year old or reaches home late after work as a 26 year old. She is the only one who can see through
all the facades of her child, be it a fake smile or an unsaid sorrow. Watching her child grow up slowly
and wondering, “Oh my God! When did you grow up so much?”. Child’s first teacher, one of the only
true well wishers and the only person who loves her child to no definite bounds.
Her happiness is watching her kid smile, her success is watching her kid grow up to be a good
human being. Sometimes kids do not understand her value and may hurt her, but she is forgiving
enough to move on. Scolding her kid so that they take the right path. Mothers are strict, but that isn’t
the only quality they exhibit, they are strict yet kind, loving, caring, understanding, supportive. Nobody
is blessed with a perfect life but everyone is blessed with a mother who guides you through all of it.
Love your mom before it’s too late.
Sripradha Sriram, XI-B

HOW TO BE HAPPY WHEN EVERYTHING GOES WRONG
We have all had those days, months or years anyone?? When it seems that
there is nothing but problem after problems. They threaten to knock us down and
stop us from moving forward. It might not be pleasant or easy when things go
wrong but there are better ways to make it through.
I believe that there is a solution. Appreciate the things going well savor
simple pleasures and try to find the hidden gifts in difficult times. Rejuvenate
rather than simply turning out or unplugging. Everything is temporary even this.
Happiness is a result of your approach to life, not what happens to you. Life has
both positive and negative side, happy people ignore the negative side.
Human nature is such that we tend to focus more on negative things that makes us feel uncomfortable
and unhappy. Lastly I would conclude by saying life is not about waiting for the storm to pass it is
about learning how to dance in the rain.
Thejeshwini S K, XI-B
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INDIA OF MY DREAMS
We are a fast growing country in terms of population, education, technology and we often think
about the ill effects of this development.
Most of us have heard statements like ‘a fast growing population means increase in the number
of young citizens in the future.’
This would be an asset and this thought pleases us but the thought of providing education,
health and other necessities to get there makes it look like another problem.
Anyway, let us look at my dream:
We have reached peak of development. More than 70% of the population comprises of educated
youth. The country has an advanced education system focused on understanding the concept and
implementing them in real life.
The transport is split into two: public and private each having equal usage and exists in equal
quantity. There are advanced roads that constantly monitor vehicles and have provisions to physically
prevent impact between vehicles in rare cases.
Use of fossil fuels is reduced to research purposes. Plastic is replaced by similar compound
that degrades when activated.
The power is reduced on Government’s side. Individual citizen are given the power which makes
all the citizen have equal power. This prevents power in large concentrations and exhibits the true
meaning and purpose of democracy.
Crime rate is negative and most jails are converted into farms and energy harnessing stations.
A minimum of 80% increase in trees is seen. India becomes the most ecologically and economically
advanced country in the world.
Our products are sold worldwide in increasing demand. Rupees become the most valuable currency.
We set up a moon base using ISRO which has become larger and more advanced than NASA.
We ban all nuclear weapons and close nuclear power plants due to the large amount of radioactive
waste. This makes or rivers pure. They carry potable water after large scale purification.
Our citizens are responsible and perform sensible actions. They exhibit collective belonging and
have reduced caste and religious problems.
There is complete unity and happiness is maintained and spread all across the country.
This is my dream, The INDIA of My Dream.
Vikhram, XI-B
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MEMES: THE NEW PRINT?
Have you ever opened your phone, seen some images with text on them,
find it funny, and pass it on? If so, then, congratulations! You have participated
in an event that may go down in history as a phenomenon as impactful as the
print revolution! This ‘revolution’ brought about the election of an orange, Reality
TV host as the world’s most powerful man! If you didn’t read the title, I’m, of
course, talking about memes. So, it would be a sin on my part to not begin
without saying ’Meme Review’. And yes, my fellow 11C students, I am so uncreative
that I am copying my speech from class.
Memes were just a form of jokes upon its inception until it ended up electing Donald J. Trump
as the 45th president of the United States. Then, people began seeing the true power memes have
over society. This is not the only show of the untapped power of memes. Just recently, an initiative
to plant 20 million trees gained humungous momentum because of the memes around it. One of its
biggest contributors and the next person under my pen for this article is futuristic billionaire, Elon
Musk.
Elon Musk is the man behind Tesla, SpaceX and arguably one of the smartest minds alive. His
aim to colonize Mars as a backup for humanity in case the Earth is rendered uninhabitable has made
him a sensation on the internet. He is hailed to be the real-life version of Tony Stark, the famed
fictional billionaire superhero, Iron Man. His lack of hesitation to help humanity may only be rivaled
by the next man of the hour, Keanu Reeves.
Keanu Reeves was a sensational Hollywood actor nearly a decade ago, who lost his star power
due to changing trends. However, when the internet found out about his tragic past, his selfless
nature, they made him a god, figuratively. During an appearance at a convention, he was blown away
by an audience member’s enthusiasm

and called them “breathtaking” in response. After a flight

Reeves was on made an emergency landing, he took a road trip with his fellow stranded passengers.
The man may even be immortal, as many conspiracy theories suggest.
Since I’m out of time, let me end this with a quote from Albert Einstein himself ‘I fear the day
when people post memes with quotes I never said’.
Ananth T.A, XI-C
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HER HOPE
She looks into the photograph, only to see a smaller, younger version of herself, sitting in the
middle of a colourful rangoli, her face, laughing, covered with colours, as if it was Holi. Tracing small
beautiful imprints on the soft powder with her tiny hands on the ground and looking up at the camera
with eyes that twinkled with innocence and mischief.
Nostalgic at the sight of the photograph, the onslaught of memories brings a wry smile upon her
face. Turning, she looks into the nearest mirror. She sees that it is the same person, older, more
beautiful, and there are but bare hints of the innocence her eyes held back then, that show on her
once soft features.
Instead she sees a woman, strong and scarred, ready to face the world on her own. She sees
a woman who has fallen many a time and gotten up, only to fall again.
The woman that never gave up hope, the hope that maybe one day, just one day, she could
return to her life which held happiness and youth, where the innocence in her eyes beheld and
captivated any who looked into them.
The hope that one day, the love that surrounded her in the photograph surrounds her again. The
hope that one day, the child within her survives and comes out again.
She fell, and she continues to fall.
But she knows that there is one thing she can never let go of.
Her Hope.
Maithreyi.S, XI-C

THE UNSUNG STORY
Enclosed by darkness,
Sat she in solitude
Love not expressed,
Compassion not felt
Sympathy kept a far.
A bruised heart
Craving for comfort
Her countenance, far beyond innocence
Knowledge gave her power
Luxury, she had known since young
What kept her from happiness?
Obnoxious thoughts, hounded her deep down

Insecurities she felt, all around
But victory was her dream
Hard work was her passion
Opportunities came around masked
An alien term was self-confidence
Speaking her mind, not her cup of tea
Life gave her everything
Everything including pitfalls
She rose and fell,
Fighting all odds, single handedly
A fighter she was, with her head held high
But her story was never sung.
Samyuktha Ganesh, XI C
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INSECURITIES
We all have them. That one nagging voice in your mind saying that your not good enough.That
fear to look into the mirror because you know you will judge yourself. We are our harshest critics. And
especially on a bad day, these thoughts push themselves to the foremost part of our mind. When you
hit your teenage years, these insecurities multiply tenfold.
First, there is that extra attention that you give towards your appearance.This applies to all
teenagers, regardless of gender. When we look into the mirror,we start criticising ourselves. This
criticism may be based on the growth of facial hair or lack thereof and so on and so forth. We
become overly conscious of our appearance and become sensitive to comments passed on the same.
Second, the insecurities about the future. If you are in a grade below the eleventh, it’s the
pressure of choosing between science and commerce. If you are in the eleventh or twelfth grade, it’s
about your future plans like which college, which course you are going to take, etc. Your heart will say
something while your parents may say something else. This conflict between the mind and the heart
causes a lot of dilemma, which again creates a lot of insecurities within yourself.
Third, is peer pressure, This one might seem simple but, this is the one that hits really close to
heart. When you see your peers excelling in academics, sports or cultural activities, while you might
be struggling in them, it naturally creates a feeling of not being upto the mark in yourself. So, your
self-confidence and self esteem levels become low and you stop believing in yourself.
The last but, not the least, are the insecurities you face in your relationships, be it friends, family
or the like. Your hormonal imbalances result in you having teenage tantrums which may break friendships
built over years. That feeling of helplessness that comes after you throw a tantrum does not really
help you when you are already feeling your worst.
I have discussed only four insecurities here but, there are many more that we face day in and
day out. The key to keeping them at bay and not letting them affect your mental and physical health
is by surrounding yourself with people who give you positive vibes and do good for your confidence.
It is okay to have bad days once in a while but, it is important for you to remember that the rise after
every fall may be difficult but, it is definitely possible.
Abhirami. M. R, XI ‘D’
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LIFE AS A TWIN
As I walk through crowded places with my brother, little children stare at us, most adults
smile at us, and some bold adults question us outright. “Wow, are u twins?”, “Do you know you look
the same?”, “What is it to be a twin?”, “Do you have, like, twin telepathy, or something with each
other?” and so on. These are the most common questions that we hear and we don’t really mind them
and sometimes the attention is cool. Mostly, we just smile tolerantly at each other and answer them
as best as we can. After all, we don’t really know how to describe being a twin.
I have always thought of myself as a blessed individual. After all, unlike most people, I do have
a brother who looks exactly like me. My brother once told me that he considered himself as the
luckiest person in the world for he was born one minute before his best friend and of course I had
to agree with him. Because of him, I was never alone growing up. I always had someone to play with,
I had someone to eat with and most importantly someone to live with, forever.
And, honestly, it’s not easy being a twin. When someone tells me that he or she thinks it would
be amazing to have a twin, I get extremely uncomfortable. Having a twin doesn’t make me more
special than someone who doesn’t have a twin. In some occasions, I feel having a twin makes simple
things difficult. For example, it’s really hard to accept with the fact that some people can’t tell who
I am they see me. And also people never see us as

separate individuals. They treat us as a single

person which really hurt us deep inside. But, no one can be blamed for it.
But, these disadvantages will never make me conclude that I don’t need a twin. Having a twin
means lots of fun during your childhood days. And also, at least I know that there is someone near
me who acts both as a friend and as a mentor to me. Mischiefs that we have done together are
uncountable. It is an unwritten rule that says having a twin means doing lots of mischiefs together. It’s
not only the mischiefs that is considered, the happiness that you derive from doing it is important.
Life should not just be filled with happiness. It must have sadness, worry and many other
disadvantages. I like to overcome all my challenges and disadvantages. Hence, I love being a twin.
Above all this, I thank god for giving me a twin without whom I can’t live.
Aniruddha Satish, XI-D
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OUR SCRIPTURES, CULTURE &VALUES:What is life without morals, values and tradition? They are part of one’s identity. By not adhering
to them, we lose our identity. Individuals are judged not just based on intellect and talent but also
values and attitude.
Today, we, Indians are busy aping the west, paying heed to their advise, philosophy and more,
not realising that they are plagiarising it from our scriptures and manuscripts. Our mouths have stopped
reciting while their children are being taught slokas. A Whatsapp video showing how school children
were reciting Adi Shankarastotram in front of Buckingham palace substantiates the above statement.
All ground braking discoveries made by western scientists have a common foundation- our Vedas.
Robert Oppenheimer accredits the discovery of the atom bomb to the Bhagavad Gita.
The Vedas, written in an age old era by sage Veda Vyasa, teaches all the values and morals that
are applicable in all eras and all walks of life. It teaches us to be free from desire, lust etc.
The Indus valley civilisation stands strong only because of the strong foundation laid by our
scriptures. The concept of “Ardhanarishwara” teaches us about women empowerment and gender
equality and equality for LGBTQ etc.
Looking at the west, the kids of our nation have stopped respecting elders and teachers and take
pleasure in mocking them while truth being said they are god himself. The Vedas teach us, the
essence of life and how to conquer it, and scale the heights of success.
Truth be told, we are supposed/meant to be way ahead of USA and other developed countries.
Blindly imitating the west won’t culminate in development. Mahatma Gandhi believed that to put India
on the path to development we need to strengthen our culture and let go of western weaknesses.
By deviating from our values we are committing sins. The karma theory states that sins are
shortcomings that may provide short -term results but we’ll the brunt of it in the future. Thus we must
preserve our culture and values and progress towards development.
Bhargava Anand, XI-D
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SUCCESS VS JOY
We often presume that success gives joy. But does it, actually?
Ask yourself. What is joy?
“Joy is that compressed moment in which your inner being is in complete harmony with everything”
said Geet Sethi.
Chasing success is not the way to be happy. In fact, there is no way to happiness; happiness
is the way. Do what makes you happy and you’ll find success. After all, it’s the journey that matters
more than the destination.
Success often only comes to those who are too busy to be looking for it. Happiness is a relative
term. Find your happiness, and success will fall ahead. Joy is internal! Success is a creation of the
society. There is always a choice, my friend!
Manasvini Sekar, XI-D

WHY IS IT NECESSARY FOR ME TO BE INDIAN?
I was checking my social media feed which is usually the first source of news to me. I felt
compelled to check what had happened when I wasn’t able to make sense of some of the messages
trickling in from my friends. Living in down south, I really cannot empathize on my fellow Kashmiris;
how they felt, is it safe enough there? I did not know. Article 370 had been scrapped, Kashmir and
Ladakh are now union territories and Kashmir no longer had it’s own constitution. All this, to me living
in Chennai just meant that there would be amendments in the democratic politics text and that there
was going to be a family discussion on this issue after dinner that day.
When the news of the suicide attack on the CRPF convoy in Pulwamabroke sometime back, it
took me nearly two days to really grasp what had happened. I read in the news that targeted attacks
on Kashmiris had begun and my WhatsApp groups were abuzz with frantic exchange of information
and relief efforts. Every time I witness the cycle of communal violence or major political decisions
pertaining to the north, I either despair or remain quite. Learning about the death of 40 security
personnel caused by a terror attack was one level of grief.
I have now realised that we cannot watch helplessly as public discourse is hijacked by hate
speech or hear people say, “men like you and me who belong to the Hindu community are brought
under a delusional idea that India must become a Hindimajoritarian state.” I am 16 and I began to
think about what makes me Indian. Why do I have to accept an identity defined by arbitrary drawn
man-made boundaries? If being Indian means to hate Pakistan, then it would be a label I wouldn’t
accept. There is no difference between ordinary Indians and Pakistanis- neither of us are terrorists,
both are just the victims of politics and will suffer needlessly from its consequences.
Identities are fluid and intersect with each other. There are meant to nurture us and protect
against toxic allegations. Being Indian means only one thing to me. It means being human and doing
whatever it takes to stay loyal to the interests of fellow humans.
Tarika Balakannan, XI-D
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TRAVEL AS A PART OF EDUCATION
ra el i

t e ou ger sort is a

art of e u atio

i

t e el er a art of e erie
- Francis Bacon

e

We can acquire a great deal of knowledge from books. But it is only second-hand knowledge. By
travelling, we come into direct contact with things that we wish to know. Our knowledge of a distant
land gained from numerous text books cannot stand comparison with that which a month’s travel there
would give us. Travel gives a character of experience to our knowledge. By travelling we not only
gain knowledge but broaden our nature. Like the frog in the well, the man who sticks to his home has
a narrow vision of the world. As Shakespeare says “Rather see the wonders of the world abroad
than living duly sluggarized at home, wear out the youth with shapeless idleness.” In the places we
travel about are able to encounter men of different temperaments and habits and learn to deal with
them. We also learn to adopt ourselves to new manners. We cultivate caution, forbearance and tact.
This is one of the chief aims of education.
Travel also helps us to brush up our knowledge of a foreign language. For example, we travel to
England for a few weeks. We shall be able to speak English better throughout contact with native
speakers. Another advantage of travelling gives us to come out ab comfort zone and adopt to the
current situation. For example, if we travel to some extinct place where there is no network for mobile
phones. Though we are addicted to usage of mobile phones, we don’t have any choice. Simply we
have to accept the fact and get adapted to the situation. So, I personally think that travel teach us
some valuable practical lessons in life that are not taught in school. So, every school should encourage
the students to travel and get practical experience and gain new knowledge.
K. Vijay Priyadarsan, XI-D

HUMANITY, A SOIRÉE OF EMOTIONS
There she stood.
The tears bring out the colour of her eyes.
Her quivering lip, her creasing Cheek, her clenched jaw sculpts the beautiful contours of her face.
Her dancing eyebrows, squiggling with sorrow, show off their artful shape.
Her puffy eyes. Her swollen lips.
Her sad gaze. Her hurt face.
Her hurt heart. Her hurt soul. Her hurt mind.
Her hurt posture.
Her hurt self stares at me, her soft, crumbling eyes stabbing me slowly.
There, I could see it.
The smile within the frowns.
The happiness within the sorrow. The beauty within the pain.
The cherry on the rotten cake.
The rose within the weeds.
Unnoticed. Underestimated. Overused.
Mridula Ganesh, XI-E
There she stood.
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HOW DO WE BECOME MORE SOCIABLE?
To be completely honest, I am highly unqualified to “provide tips” on this
topic, because I am terrible at socialising and meeting new people.... Nevertheless
I have picked up some useful pointers on what to do and what not to do in a
social setting.
Let s take this situation:
You’re at a social gathering with three of your friends and to your horror. the
three of them leave and now you have no one to talk to... so either you have to
stand near the food counter eating chips, alone like an awkward turtle.. or you could try and make
new friends.
I know how tough that is, so here are a few tips on how you could do that:

x

Look around and try to spot someone else who seems to know anyone else at the party. You
could probably talk about how much you both don’t want to be there.

x

You could also try to find a friendly face or someone who seems to know how to talk with
everyone (a social butterfly, basically)... They might help you come out of your shell and
talk to others.

Here are some things you definitely should not do:

x

DO NOT sit in a corner and use your phone (I’m speaking from personal experience here).
You’ll miss out on a lot of fun and you might even miss the host saying the food is ready
(how horrifying is that!?)

x

Try not to become quiet just after introducing yourself just because you don’t know what to
say after that... just keep asking the person basic questions about themselves ( but also
remember not to be too probing... you’ve just met after all!)

Once you’re done socialising and you’re ready to leave.. don’t forget to tell them to keep in touch
or exchange Instagram IDs... What if you’re at another gathering and they’re there.... Knowing someone
might come in handy!
Well, I think thats all the wise advice I can preach to you today... Not all my secrets and tips
on making new friends should be revealed now, right?
Aparna Manu, XI-E
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JUSTICE IN JEOPARDY?
9600 years ago, In the famous epic Ramayana, goddess SITA was made to undergo an “Angnipariksha”
for proving her purity. The rape victims and child abuse victims of today’s world go through nothing
lessto prove the same.
Victims undergo medical examinations and are interrogated by police. If there is a criminal trial,
victims suffer a loss of privacy and their credibility may be challenged. Victims may also become the
target of slut-shaming, abuse, social stigmatization, sexual slurs and cyberbullying. They tolerate
everything and go through with these processes hanging on to the thin thread of hope that justice will
be served. But is it really being served?
Reacting to the massive protests that followed the fatal gang rape of a student in Delhi prompted
calls for tougher laws to address the nearly 39,000 sexual assaults that occur in this country every
year. This resulted in the anti rape bill of 2013 passed by the parliament. It gave many women the
audacity to hope that freedom from violence and constitutional equality would be reclaimed by and for
women. But more than six years later, the number of rapes reported to police is just rising. Is for the
better that more number of crimes are being reported now? Or for worse that such crimes are ever
increasing?
We live in a society where the victim is questioned prior to the offender, where her character is
questioned rather than the crime.
We live in a society where a 7 year old girl is raped and murdered and the society terms it as
a hate crime and supports the offenders.
Though almost all the victims of the reported rape crimes are women, such violation are also
committed against men. Male-on-male rape has been heavily stigmatized. Fewer than 1in 10 malemale rapes are reported.
The patriarchal society we live in restricticts them from reporting such offences by calling them
weak and by gradually pushing them towards self-loathing.
Various laws have been passed by the government for protecting its citizens from such offences
but a question is raised in the process of implementation. The conviction rate for rapists has fallen
at a steep rate over the past 40 years. Out of all the rape trials in india, only one out of four leads
to a conviction. In some other cases, even when the offenders are convicted, the victims still feel
threatened and insecure knowing that their demon is still out there, somewhere .
Are the law makers are at fault or the society ?
Should the victims be allowed to decide the punishment of their offender?
Should the government give stricter punishments for reducing these crimes?
Should we encourage more and more victims to come forward and voice out the injustice done
to them?
You decide.
Deepti Prakash, XI-E
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CORPORATIONS AND CLIMATE CHANGE

As consumers and individuals, the looming threat of climate change and its deadly effects lead
to many recommendations in lifestyle: don’t use plastic straws, recycle your waste, and stop using
one-time use plastic items. While all these suggestions are important and do contribute to saving the
environment, barely anyone seems to be recognizing the real and major cause of the problem at
hand.
Million and billion dollar corporations and their unsustainable manufacturing/production practices
are statistically proven to be the major cause of climate change on a global and devastating scale.
Many companies which supposedly encourage its customers to stop littering and care about the
environment are actually the ones causing it. For instance, Duke Energy, a company which encouraged
consumers not to litter has recently been fined for letting coal ash seep into freshwater rivers. This
company has now been cited as a prime example of capitalist companies shifting the blame onto the
consumers.
Scientists of the UN have declared that modern capitalism has to end in order to save the planet
from catastrophe. This is proven by the fact that just a 100 companies are responsible for 71

of

global emissions (source). Those 100 are against the 7.5 billion of us who are blamed every single
day as the sole cause of the issues at hand. Rather than putting all the pressure on consumers, the
issue can be traced back to the companies that manufacture the plastic straws that we use, the bags
that end up in our seas and the bottles that fill the trash dumps of the world.
These companies and their executives carry tremendous clout with world leaders and politicians
to make the decisions and policy changes required to save the earth. Chances are, good old-fashioned
nepotism will allow these lineages of capitalists to continue and thrive.
The UN has declared to the aforementioned companies and to the world that the economic
damages of climate change will amount to more than 1 trillion.
Perhaps this will make them listen.
Reethika Ravi, XI-E
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THE THIEF OF TIME
“Time is what we want the most, but we use the worst.”
Time is treasure. One may delay, but time will not. Ranging from elementary
activities like an assignment submission to completing an enormous task at work,
one commonly found habit is procrastination. Yes, procrastination is the thief of time!!!
Procrastination etymologically means postponing or delaying something until
tomorrow, a tomorrow that is less defined. Undoubtedly, every student has been
a victim of procrastination. In spite of knowing the deadline for completing a task, one spends endless
hours using the technology devils and unarguably does not produce quality work. The thought that ‘I
SHOULD HAVE’ automatically creeps in. Hence, procrastination has the most dreadful effects.
People who procrastinate often experience high levels of frustration, stress and anxiety. The adrenaline
rush paves way to low self-esteem levels and poor decision-making capacity. How many opportunities
have been wasted because of this are countless? This indeed pushes one of the situations where
there is an inability to meet the goals. Predominantly this leads to depression and mental health is affected
in extreme cases. The conventional causes are being lazy due to low energy levels. Poor organisation
skills unified with lack of concentration can lead to the ‘last minute rush’. This instils a fear of failure, lowers
self-confidence. Unfortunately, people cannot identify this as the cause of deterioration in performance.
The most efficacious way to overcome this is to identify the big rocks, prioritize, plan accordingly and
stick to it. Minimising distractions and reflecting on stolen time is important. Making ourselves a priority
once in a while is not being selfish but a necessity. It is also absolutely essential to embrace imperfectionalism
and try rectifying in with cent percent commitment and focus. Hence, the best way to do it, is to do it NOW!
S. Darshni, XII-A
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SHOULD A DEVELOPING COUNTRY LIKE INDIA SPEND MORE
RESOURCES ON FUNDAMENTAL RESEARCH IN BASIC SCIENCES OR
SHOULD IT FOCUS ON TECHNOLOGICAL DEVELOPMENT?

All developing countries are faced with a choice. After allocating a majority of their budget to
meet the needs of the people they must decide whether to prioritize fundamental research or technological
development. Fundamental research refers to work undertaken to acquire new knowledge while technological
development refers to work undertaken to improve existing technology within the scope of existing
knowledge.
Fundamental research is exploratory in nature and usually costly. It does not need to relate to
existing problems. It often yields no definitive results but might open up newer and more efficient
ways of approaching and solving problems. This leads to the development of ground-breaking technology.
Fundamental research allows a country to develop indigenous solution for problems and reduces their
reliance on other countries. However for developing countries it may not be the best choice as it often
takes decades before it benefits the people.
Technological development on the other hand allows for incremental advances to existing technology
and better meets the immediate needs of the people. This allows for improved standards of living and
greater productivity. However technological development does not help expand the scope of knowledge.
Without any fundamental research technological development stagnates after a point.
It is important for a county to allocate resources for both of these tasks. However I believe
developing countries like India should focus more on technological development rather than fundamental
research. Technological development would meet the needs of the present. After basic amenities and
services are ensured for all a country can focus on fundamental research, but until then it is more
important for a country to focus on improving existing technology rather than spending money on
research that may not yield direct results to its people.
Karthik Eswar, XII-A
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GANDHISM
We live in an era of development, one where no stone is left unturned to make the dreams of
many constantly come true, regardless of what is trampled on. Development at any cost has become
the world’s motto- at the cost of one’s family, at the cost of entire villages, at the cost of a country,
at the cost of entire ecosystems, at the cost of ignoring the disadvantaged, at the cost of fundamental
value systems. While the impact of development has contributed to the economies of every nation, the
underlying fact remains that not everyone has been carried along the journey. The fact that the very
heart of a nation is being neglected is a crisis staring us in the face and the writing’s on the wall.
Taking into context our very own nation. India has made a humongous leap in the way it has
developed as a nation. We see ourselves at the forefront of various spheres of life like arts, sports,
science, technology, etc. If we take a moment to introspect, we see the ugly side of the coin. There
is an acute scarcity of water, education is not all-inclusive, corruption is an acute disease, the rich
get richer and the poor get poorer. In all that I have said and more, the victims remain the underprivileged.
“A nation’s greatness is measured by how it treats its weakest members,” said Gandhiji. Think
about it. Look at how far Gandhiji brought us with his simple doctrines of truth and love, and then look
at how far we have brought ourselves with our self-obsession and insensitivity. Maybe it is the absence
of Bapu and his wisdom that has caused this tumult in society. Our Constitution is one of the finest
of its kind, and its laws ensure the upliftment of every section of the public. But due to the prevalence
of greed, almost every law gets bypassed and eluded. Take for instance the phenomenon of industrialization,
which has grown into a sickness, the very sickness Gandhiji had feared. Over-exploitation of resources,
underpaid workers, mismanagement of machinery exist even if legislations prohibit them. The Earth
indeed provides enough to satisfy every man’s needs, but not every man’s greed. Greed drives people
to resort to unethical means of amassing more and escaping tough situations like bribery, theft, perjury
and, murder. In order to cover up a single misgiving, a hundred others must be made, thus landing
a person in a vicious circle. As long as one values want over need, one will never be at peace with
oneself. Man’s happiness really lies in contentment, said Gandhiji. A simple sentence that could change
the world if acted upon. The rich need to live simply for the poor to simply live.
Social disputes mostly arise when the thought process of one is hindered by the beliefs of another,
and more often than not, the offspring of intolerance is violence. Not a day goes by without us hearing
about riots between political parties, or religious and personal fanatic choices taking over profound
democratic legislations. According to Gandhiji and very rightly so, everyone is right from his standpoint,
but it is not possible that everyone is wrong. Hence the need for tolerance which does not mean
indifference towards one’s own faith, but a far more intelligent and purer love for it. Besides, violence
only worsens matters. Gandhiji rocked an empire with a pinch of salt, not a pool of blood. Why does
it have to be any different now?
What is India’s biggest war? Is it against China? Against Pakistan? NO. It is an internal war
against corruption that has spread its roots into every stratum of society. A web of swindling and
lying, spun by those who want to save their skins. The fact remains, that even as these individuals
continue to grease the palms of more and more people, the truth is universal, and truth alone will
endure. But to make them realise this is the real struggle. Again, stuffing the truth down their throats
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will not work. In Gandhiji’s words, whenever you have the truth, it must be given in love, or both the
messenger and the message will be rejected.
So truth remains that even if Gandhiji is long dead and gone, he still is alive and well in the
hearts of anyone who wants to be the change they want to see.
“Gandhi was inevitable. If humanity is to progress, Gandhi is inescapable. He lived, thought and
acted, inspired by the vision of humanity evolving toward a world of peace and harmony. We may
ignore Gandhi at our own risk. “ - Martin Luther King Jr.
Ananya sangeetha, XII A

EXTRA - CURRICULAR ACTIVITIES AND THEIR BENEFITS
“You’re in 12th grade! No need of any classes, just sit at home and study!”
This is probably a frequent statement most of us hear at home as a result
of which we are shut at home, confined to the four walls of the room, forced to
do nothing but study. But my parents beg to differ. They are insistent that I
continue to pursue my music and dance classes regularly. Of course they do
want me to be a stellar student and all the regular stuff other parents want as
well (they have higher ambitions than I do and have probably charted out their
daughter’s future before she has). Yet at the same time they see the value in
these activities and the various skills that arts has developed in me.
Personally, I find a lot of positives in going to my classes. First, going to dance and music
classes are a break from studying. You go to class, all you think about is the music or dance.You
can’t dance or sing without giving 100 of your attention to it. Once you are back home, the brain
is refreshed. You can have a few hours of uninterrupted study. Second, for me dance is the only form
of physical activity. I’m just sitting in the room all the time on a chair for which my mom constantly
keeps saying I should sit on the ground or take a walk around the garden every now and then. A lot
of people think that they are going to come back home exhausted after dancing, deprived of the three
hours they need to study so as to pass the next days test. Believe me you’re wrong. You can’t feel
fresher and attentive than after a good workout. Third, these are an added set of skills that I have
which seem to be necessary in this ever competitive 21st century.
Incase you think pursuing co-scholastic activities is a waste, here are a few facts about how
they can enhance an individual (I’m restricting them to music and dance). Singing is believed to
create new pathways in the brain, help learn an additional language while the mental, physical and
social skills working together while dancing is beneficial to your brain and overall health. Listening to
music is also known to improve sleep, reduce depression, strengthen learning and memory, and also
increases happiness. Like this, every hobby has its own benefits and is sure to help you not just with
your studies but with your future. Let studies not be the reason for you to give up on your interests.
All the best to my fellow 12th graders and let us hope to breeze through this year with our
hobbies and passions by our sides.
Sapna Krishnakumar, XII - A

157

Vidya Mandir Darpan 2019 - 2020

THOUGHTS ON LEAVING VIDYA MANDIR

The tentative dates for Boards are out.
Students are working on their applications. They are registered, or are going to, for KVPY, JEE,
NEET, NATA, UCEED, SAT etc.
Everything and everyone are moving forward and all I want to do is jump into a time machine and
go back to 2006 to the first day of LKG, when I still had 14 years ahead of me. I can hear my friends
saying I’m so small I would still pass off for an LKG student.
This school is so important to all of us. So many firsts were within this compound. I discovered
my love for dance here. The first time I ever danced was in Sripad Hall. My first time acting, playing
basketball, performing in front of a huge crowd (which is something I never thought I would do) all
took place in this compound.
More importantly, we learned to be nice people, to win and lose, to pass and fail, and to be
leaders and followers.
I’m going to miss running around barefoot after CS and pigging out in the canteen or Akashya (I
still don’t know the correct spelling). Practicing for competitions, looking forward to fun fest, Annual
Day and excursions, staying back for interhouse, cheering for NP on sports day are some of my
fondest memories. Calculating which period was free, so we could get PT (though in 11th and 12th we
just hope against hope that we wouldn’t have CS special class).
I’m so lucky to be part of the best class ever. They are the nicest people I know, and I genuinely
love them all so much.
As for my friends, I can’t wait to find new ones in college. I’m joking, I love you guys too. Please
continue to pretend to laugh at my jokes because no one in college is going to.
The world is a scary place where you are supposed to know what you are doing. The truth is,
none of us are ready to leave. We still want to stay in the familiar comfort of VM. This school is like
a home that we want to cling to. My strategy is to enjoy the last few weeks we have left and not to
forget my handkerchiefs on the last day.
Sneha Raghuram, XII-B
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THE SOLACE OF WORDS
The unspoken beauty of a lone suffering,
Unnoticed by the world, tremors wracking her body in the corner,
The pale veil of a pallid smile, a thin facade to hide her torment,
Bound by the shackles of pain, to the pillar of loneliness.
Her eyes, lost in a dream,
A dream of a better world,
The dread of a better world,
Knowing inside, that it could never ever be,
Her spirit writhing, her soul fading, her fire extinguishing,
Not alive, but neither dead,
Shadowed, listless, hollow and gaunt, her words remain forever unsaid.
Her beautiful words, poignant, dripping lines of poetry,
The fuel to her dying flame,
Her one means of sustenance,
Finding her kinship with the words,
With the warmth, comfort, and familiarity they so effortlessly brought,
With them she felt at home,
With them she no longer felt alone.

A DEW
A single dew, inched its way down the leaf,
Slowly, yet quick at the bends,
Leaving behind a shining trail, of thin water,
Stopping at the edge,
Almost falling, just hanging,
Secure at the apex of a leaf’s tip,
Caught in the sunlight,
A liquid diamond, catching the resplendence of the morning light,
The eye of the world, captured in a drop.
Tejasri V, XII-B
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THE MIND

It is weird what the Human Mind can achieve.
It can make you think that your closest friends are the ones who will hurt you, or that your own
parents do not love you.
Despite all the evidences that prove otherwise, it will still try to convince you that whatever
you’re thinking, is right.
You could fight as much as you would like to, and sometimes you win, but no matter how many
wars are fought it keeps coming back, with even more strange thoughts that one would argue, are
incorrect.
People are made to believe that the mind and the body are one, and that might be a true fact,
but why does it feel that your mind is the master and you’re body, a mere slave to it, because after
all, your body will not be able to function without it.
It can jump to conclusions, make you have negative or positive thoughts and can change the
course of your whole life by commanding one single gesture. It defines who you are in society by
controlling what you say (opinions), what you do (actions) and what you feel (emotions).
I’ve always wondered if the mind and the conscience worked together or were against each other.
As it feels, that the conscience is the little slave that fights all those battles, to try and escape from
the control of the mind, and succeeds ever so slightly, as for the Mind, is the strongest of us all.
However, the Mind is also the store well of creativity. All our modern day gadgets and machines
are results of the Mind’s capability to understand or process a given situation and come up with
various viable solution.
The Mind is what controls us. The Mind is what differentiates the good from the bad. The Mind
is what pushes us through all experiences of life trying to use logic to solve all our problems.
And you, my friend, have to learn to be stronger than the Mind itself.
Lakshitha D.V, XII-C
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THE END IS NEAR
Minutes, days, weeks, months and years. Time flashes by faster than a bolt
of lightning that strikes the ground, and before you know it, your entire school life
is coming to a close. With every passing second, I’m reminded of the fact that
the inevitable, yet the unfathomable is happening in just a few months – I will be
graduating high school.
Whenever I think about leaving my school life behind me, it brings up a
bevy of complicated emotions. It’s the sadness and nostalgia that accompanies
the feeling of growing up. It’s the melancholy of knowing that you won’t see many
of those friendly, familiar faces quite so often anymore. It’s looking forward a little to the freedom
you’ll have once school is finally over. It’s hoping that college will be less stressful than school (it
can’t get worse than 12th grade stress, can it?).
At the end of the day, we all experience some version of this convoluted mess of feelings when
we near this huge milestone in our lives. But at this point of time, it makes me reflect upon the
choices I’ve made as a student here. So I’d like to leave behind a little bit of advice before I go.
Take risks. Use your opportunities. At school, especially at a school like VM, we are incredibly
fortunate to have splendid opportunities fall right into our laps. Many of us, myself included, let them pass
by because we’re terrified of failing, and embarrassing ourselves. I know how tough it is to put yourself
out there. But it’s even harder living with regret weighing you down, wondering what could’ve been.
Because here’s the truth: as boundless and infinite as your time at school can seem, it will come
to an end one day. So have fun. Go crazy, and make the most of it while you still can.
Sharanya Kannan, XII-C

PARADOXES – REMINDERS TO REMAIN HUMBLE
ABOUT OUR COGNITIVE POWERS
When you come across the sentence, “If I know one thing , it’s that I know nothing.”, your
instinctive reaction should most probably be confusion. If it is, don’t worry. Such statements called
paradoxes are meant to be self contradictory i.e., they produce two radically contrary thoughts together.
The word ‘Paradox’ comes from the Greek words ‘para’ meaning contrary and ‘doxa’ meaning opinion.
Paradoxes found their origin in the minds of ancients philosophical thinkers and over the years
have led to significant advances in science and mathematics (Some of them have not ceased giving
sleepless nights to logical thinkers even today!). Let us look into a few examples which would invariably
activate your brain cells...
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. The Liar Parado
Imagine a card which says “A.The statement on the other side of this card is true.”, and on the
other side reads, “B.The statement on the other side is false”. You are faced with a dilemma here,
since if A is true B must be true as well, but for B to be true, A has to be false. Chrysippos, the
logician who developed a similar version of this paradox, is said to have died attempting to solve it!
No wonder, since there is no way both the statements can be can correct.
2. Grelling Nelson Parado
Formulated by Kurt Grelling and Leonard Nelson, this is a self referential paradox concerning the
applicability of the word “Heterological”. A heterological word is something that does not describe
itself. For example the word ‘long’ does not describe itself (It consists of only four letters), as opposed
to ‘English’ which describes itself (we all know English is English).
So now, if we presume the word heterological does not describe itself then it would ultimately
become an example of a heterological word and describe itself. However, if it describes itself then
technically, according to the definition it should not describe itself..... Confused? You should be.
. Time Travel parado
Think about this. A girl goes back in time and kills her grandfather before he had the chance to
meet her grandmother. Now that her grandfather is dead, she was never born in the first place. If that
were the case, how could she have killed her grandfather?
This particular one is a common trope used by science fiction writers and has inspired everything
from ‘Doctor who ‘to ‘Bill and Ted’ movies.
Besides such hypothetical and speculative cases, there exist paradoxes which define the way
humans behave.
i) The paradox of choice – Something that all of us undoubtedly experience. Research shows that
when we are presented with more options, we tend to become less satisfied. The very thought of
having to sacrifice many to choose one leaves us discontent.
ii) The more available something is the less we want it – Humans have a strong scarcity bias.
It stems from our natural tendency to attribute higher value to those resources limited in supply.
However, it is imperative to remind ourselves that “not everything abundant is value less”. Think not
twice but a thousand times before you waste water.
In conclusion, humans have sort of accepted and decided that everything in this universe can be
explained in a definitive manner, the way in which our brains are hardwired to think. Is this belief
accurate though? No..... since you do not need a better example than a paradox to disprove it.
Paradoxes expand our horizon of thoughts... or wait, do they lead us to conclude that “the more we
learn, the lesser we realize we know”?
K. Bhavana, XII-D
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WE’VE GROWN UP
Studying in the final year of school life, I took a moment to realize, when did I grow up? How did
these years roll by? Well, I think we all grew up between carrying a lighter bag and lighter responsibilities
to multiple times heavier ones. Probably, between switching from basic double braids to pulling off
those fancy messy ponytails and spiked hair! Maybe between wearing high-knee socks to wearing
ankle socks or sometimes even no socks comfortably! I guess we all grew up between wishing we
become older soon to sighing, “oh lord! I wish I could’ve stayed a kid”. Well, it could’ve happened
between trading the ‘Diary of A Wimpy Kid’ series for the ‘Divergent Trilogy’.
Woah! The list will continue till an eternity I suppose. But all I can imagine is the joy on your
faces when you relived those moments and realized how much you’ve changed. We do face a lot of
challenges in every year of school life. For some, exams may cause stress and for some sports
might be intimidating. All I want to convey is that, remember, when you face all those challenges,
finish those exams and P.E classes, when you complete that year, you add on another gemstone of
memory to that tiara of memories you possess. It’s going to add more changes down the memory lane
and may those changes be beautiful.
Let’s all complete this year and add it to our fond memory collection, so that next year, we can
rejoice them together with the older ones and recognize the changes we went through this year to
become a better human being. Good luck for all those changes you will be going through this year!
Deepika Raja, XII-D

MYTHS ARE REAL. REALITY IS A MYTH
Myths are not merely the narration of stories of Gods and ideal men, but also pass invaluable messages
to humanity. There are many truths hidden in these fictions which have also been validated by modern
science. For example, “if you sit under a tree at night, ghouls will slap you” is the myth. Scientific
reasoning says that the excess Carbon dioxide given out by trees at night is unhealthy. But which
reasoning would inspire people to act accordingly? Truth is transparent and speaks of reality, but an
illustrious lie is powerful enough to alter reality itself. These beautiful lies are the aim of fiction. Over
the course of time, different myths are believed by people and become a collective reality. It is logical
to say “men believe it when they see it”, but it is equally logical to say “men see it when they believe it”.
We all like a fiction that suits us and justifies our actions. In such a way, common people have created
new myths for their future generations. When these fictions are believed by a number of people, the myth
becomes a reality and the person a visionary. Then what is our reality? If everything as we know it are
inspired by overlapping layers of illusion, then are our principles and ways of life really a reality? The
main question now is, can we bear to leave this fantasy world that we live in and go in pursuit of reality?
Madhurya, XII-D
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THE BALL IS IN YOUR COURT…….THINK ABOUT IT!
A sport is an activity involving physical exertion and skill, in which an individual or team competes
against another for entertainment. There are team sports like cricket, football, baseball etc. and individual
sports include swimming, boxing, cycling etc. The concept of sports goes back as far as 776 BC. In
those days, sports were played mainly for leisure and relaxation. Today, it has become fiercely competitive
with global and nationwide tournaments taking place every other day and immense importance is being
given to it by all countries. In today’s world, people have made extremely successful careers out of it
and many of the top celebrities are sports persons.
But is playing a sport necessary? I definitely think it is, due to a lot of reasons. Firstly, it keeps
us fit and healthy as it exercises a lot of muscles and strengthens our body. Considering all the gadgets
and gizmos available in the present day, most of us neglect our bodies. Technology should be used in
sports, not instead of it. Secondly, it relaxes and sharpens the mind. Many of us use it as a stressbuster
to rejuvenate ourselves from our monotonous lives. Trust me, if you were a 12th grader, you would
surely appreciate it. The numerous tactics and strategies used while playing them enables us to think
differently and remain focussed. Last but not the least, it teaches us how to handle failure and instils
team spirit, both of which are prerequisites for success, even in life. It allows us to identify and nurture
talent, thus making it a prospective career option.
Unfortunately, making a living out of sports in India has a lot of obstacles in its way as more
weightage and importance is given to academics, especially in college and the latter part of school. To
add to this, dirty politics and corruption hinder progress. Being a sports enthusiast, I wish these things
change for the better. Rather than being told that it’s a distraction, students should be encouraged to
pursue sports as it supplements studies and it forms an integral part of our lives.
Avinash. A. Narasipur, XII-D
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SEVEN LETTERS, UNCOUNTABLE EMOTIONS
Goodbye is just a word in the English language right? Made up of three vowels and four consonants,
its pretty easy to pronounce too. But why is it that, it is the word that brings tears in our eyes and
is the one word we find hardest to stammer out?
I am definitely not the first nor will I be the last teenager to be filled with melancholy and write
a tearful account of their wonderful school life when the end is looming upon them. School is the place
where you can mistakes every day and come back the next and fix it. It shapes you into the person
you enter as into your adulthood and how you make your choices in life. Over the years, we create
an uncountable number of memories that make us cry or laugh whenever we think about them. There
are fights, tears, hugs and heatbreak but when we walk out of the gate one last time, all is forgotten
and we all walk out hand in hand and with heavy hearts.
When you look back at your school days throught the years, you realize how much you and the
people around you have changed and the number of fun activities that you were lucky enough to be
a part of. We have had different friend groups and everlasting bonds that were formed through the
most absurd situations. In the end, if your lucky enough, you find the small group of friends that you
put your shoulder on and sit in cormfortable silence because they know you better than you know
yourself and understand exactly what you are feeling without you saying a word.
Teenagers are known for a lot of things- mood swings, being direspectful, insecurities, but the
passion with which a they navigate thier lives is unparalleled. The way we follow our passions, do our
work or how we love the ones we trust. We learn and choose what kind of person we want to be in
our lives and how we handle the world around us.
They say school is just the beginning and you get to live so many more milestones and create
so many memories with different people but a person’s journey in school will always be their most
precious one. We go through the most confusing period of adolesence in these years and the people
who stick by you through all that drama are the ones you really hope are with you forever. The school
becomes your home and the people you spend the most part of your day with, for years - your family.
At the risk of sounding like a naive seventeen year old, I would like to say I hope that the bonds
I made in this brilliant school stay with me forever and to quote one of the greatest philosphers of our
time- Winnie the Pooh,
“How lucky am I to have something that makes saying goodbye so hard?”
Mirali Sridhar, XII E
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Ch©õS®. G[PÒ £ÒÎU ThzvÀ AvP©õÚ ©μ[PÒ EÒÍÚ. £õº¨£uØS ªP AÇPõP
C¸US®. ÂøÍ¯õmk ø©uõÚ®, ¡»P® BQ¯øÁ G[PÒ £ÒÎUThzvÀ EÒÍÚ. C[S
|õ[PÒ B]›¯ºPøÍ S¸ÁõP Án[SQ@Óõ®.
Põ. ÿ]vUåõ
‰ßÓõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘A’ ¤›Ä

uõzuõ, £õmi
n

GÚUS Cμsk £õmi, uõzuõ C¸UQßÓõºPÒ. J¸ £õmi uõzuõÂß ö£¯º »ôª,
AÚ¢uμõ©ß. CßöÚõ¸ £õmi uõzuõÂß ö£¯º μ©õ, £μ@©ìÁμß. Gß A¨£õÂß A®©õ
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Gß uõzuõøÁ GÚUS ªPÄ® ¤iUS®. Gß uõzuõÂß ö£¯º |hμõáß. Gß uõzuõ
ªPÄ® |À»Áº. Gß uõzuõ GßøÚ öÁÎ°À AøÇzxa öŒÀÁõº. PøhUSa öŒßÓõÀ
GÚUS¨ ¤izu ö£õ¸mPøÍ Áõ[Qz u¸Áõº. Gß uõzuõÂØS ¤izu Œõ¨£õk u°º Œõu®.
Gß £õmi ö£¯º öá¯õ. Gß £õmiUS ¤izu Œõ¨£õk Cm¼. Gß £õmi GßÛh® Aß£õP
C¸¨£õº. GÚUS £õmiø¯ ªPÄ® ¤iUS®.
Gß.¤. @Áuÿ
‰ßÓõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘B’ ¤›Ä

r

Gß uõzuõÂß ö£¯º •μÎuμß. Gß £õmi°ß ö£¯º öŒÀ»®©õ. C¸Á¸US®
GßøÚ ªPÄ® ¤iUS®. £ÒÎ Âk•øÓUS |õß uõzuõ £õmi ÃmiØSa öŒÀ@Áß.
£õmi ªP |ßÓõP Œø©¨£õºPÒ. £õmiUS ¦v¯ ¦høÁPÒ GßÓõÀ ªPÄ® ¤iUS®.
uõzuõÄUS CÛ¨¦ £»Põμ[PÒ ¤iUS®. Gß uõzuõ GÚUS PøuPÒ {øÓ¯ PØÖU
öPõk¨£õº. Gß uõzuõ ÁõPÚ® KmkÁx, GÚUS ªPÄ® ¤iUS®. CÁºPÐhß
öŒ»ÁÈUS® @|μ® GÚUS ªPÄ® ¤iUS®.
AÁÛáõ AμÂ¢z
‰ßÓõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘B’ ¤›Ä

n

EhØ£°Ø]

EhØ£°Ø] |©x Eh¾US ªPÄ® |À»x. EhØ£°Ø] |©US B@μõUQ¯zøuz u¸®.
EhØ£°Ø] |À» @uõØÓzøuz u¸®. ]Ô¯ÁºPÒ •uÀ ö£›¯ÁºPÒ Áøμ AøÚÁ¸®
Pmhõ¯® EhØ£°Ø]ø¯a öŒ#¯ @Ásk®. Ax Ehø» ”Ö”Ö¨£õUS®. |h¨£x, KkÁx,
ÂøÍ¯õkÁx® Th EhØ£°Ø]@¯. GÀ»õ £ÒÎUThzv¾® EhØ£°Ø] ÁS¨¦PÒ
EÒÍÚ. ©õnÁºPÐ® |ßÓõP EhØ£°Ø] öŒ#¯ @Ásk®.
@P. ìÁìvPõ
‰ßÓõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘C’ ¤›Ä

172

Vidya Mandir Darpan 2019 - 2020

o

EhØ£°Ø] |©US EØŒõPzøuz u¸®. vÚ•® |õ® Põø»°À EhØ£°Ø] öŒ#Áx
|À»x. EhØ£°Ø] |©US B@μõUQ¯zøuz u¸®. Eh¼À EÒÍ @|õ#PøÍU Sn©õUS®.
Eh¼À @|õ# Gvº¨¦ ŒUvø¯ AvP›US®. EhÀ Gøhø¯U SøÓUS®. EhØ£°Ø]
öŒ#ÁuõÀ |õ® ¦zxnºøÁ¨ ö£Ó •i²®. @¯õPõ öŒ#uÀ ]Ó¢u EhØ£°Ø]¯õS®.
].Ga. ŒºÂß
‰ßÓõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘C’ ¤›Ä

p

EhØ£°Ø] Eh¾US |ßø© u¸®. EhØ£°Ø] |©x Eh¾US Á¼ø© u¸®.
Á¯uõÚÁºPÒ EhØ£°Ø] öŒ#uõÀ }sh Põ»® ÁõÇ»õ®. EhØ£°Ø] |©x Eh¼ß Cμzu
Kmhzøua ^μõP øÁUS®. EhØ£°Ø] öŒ#uõÀ |õ® ”Ö”Ö¨£õP C¸¨@£õ®. |õß
EhØ£°Ø]UPõP PõÀ£¢x ÂøÍ¯õk@Áß. Gß A¨£õ ªvÁsi KmkÁõº. Gß A®©õ
|øh¨£°Ø] öŒ#Áõº. EhØ£°Ø] öŒ#uõÀ £» @|õ#PÒ Áμõ©À |©x Ehø»¨ £õxPõUP
•i²®.
øŒuß¯õ öÁ[P@hèÁμß
‰ßÓõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘C’ ¤›Ä

q
EhØ£°Ø] Põø»°¾®, ©õø»°¾® öŒ#¯ @Ásk®. EhØ£°Ø] öŒ#uõÀ |©x
Eh¾® ©Ú•® B@μõUQ¯©õP C¸US®. }aŒ¾®, ªvÁsi KmkÁx®, @¯õPõÄ® |À»
EhØ£°Ø]PÍõS®. CvÀ @¯õPõ £°Ø]ø¯ |õ® ”»£©õP Ãmi@»@¯ öŒ#x öPõÒÍ»õ®.
SÇ¢øuPÐ® |ßÓõP ÂøÍ¯õh @Ásk®. A¨ö£õÊxuõß Eh¾®, ‰øÍ²®
”Ö”Ö¨£õP öŒ¯À£k®. |õß £ÒÎ EhØ£°Ø] ÁS¨¤À |ßÓõP ÂøÍ¯õk@Áß.
Bº. @μõæÛ
‰ßÓõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘C’ ¤›Ä

r
Eh¾®, EÒÍ•® J¸[Qøn¢x öŒ¯À£kÁ@u EhØ£°Ø] BS®. EÖv¯õÚ
G¾®¦PÒ ©ØÖ® Á¾ÁõÚ uøŒPøÍ £μõ©›UP EhØ£°Ø] •UQ¯ £[S ÁQUQÓx.
EhØ£°Ø] öŒ#²® @£õx |õ® |õºŒzx ©ØÖ® ¦μua Œzx {øÓ¢u EnÄPøÍ Esn
@Ásk®. Põø», ©õø» C¸ @ÁøÍ²® EhØ£°Ø] öŒ#¯»õ®. EhØ£°Ø]°ß @£õx
‰øÍ°ß öŒ¯ÀvÓß AvP›UQßÓx. AøÚzx öŒÀPÐ® ¦zxnºÄ ö£ÖQßÓÚ. ©Ú
Aø©v ö£ÖQßÓx.
Q›æ. Gì
‰ßÓõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘C’ ¤›Ä

173

Vidya Mandir Darpan 2019 - 2020

|õß öŒßÓ _ØÖ»õ
n
|õß öŒßÓ ”ØÖ»õ u»zvß ö£¯º SØÓõ»®. A[@P §UPÐ®, £Ç[PÐ® C¸US®.
A[@P I¢u¸Â, @uÚ¸Â, £õ»¸Â •u¼¯øÁ EÒÍÚ. £» ©¸zxÁ öŒiPÒ EÒÍÚ.
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Aμ] GÚ AøÇUP¨£kQÓx. öŒßøÚ°À C¸¢x öuõhºÁsi°À öŒß@Óõ®. Fmi°À
‰ßÖ |õmPÒ u[Q@Úõ®. •u»õ® |õÒ Fmi §[Põ öŒßÖ Á¢@uõ®. A[S C¸¢u Ásn
Ásn §UPøÍU Psk PÎz@uõ®. §UPøÍU öPõsk £» ÁiÁ[PÒ öŒ#v¸¢uõºPÒ.
Cμshõ® |õÒ öuõmhö£mhõ ]Pμ® öŒß@Óõ®. ]Pμzvß E¯μ® Psk Â¯¢@uõ®.
PßÚhzvÀ ‘öuõmh’ GßÓõÀ ö£›¯ GßÖ ö£õ¸Ò. ö£›¯©ø» GÚ¨ ö£õ¸Ò£k® £i
öuõmhö£mhõ GßÖ AøÇUP¨£kQÓx. ‰ßÓõ® |õÒ ø£Põμõ Aøn öŒß@Óõ®. }»Q›
©õÁmhzvÀ EÒÍ ªP¨ö£›¯ |v ø£Põμõ. H›°ß }øμU Psk ©QÌ¢@uõ®. C¢u ”ØÖ»õ
GÚUS ªPÄ® ©QÌa]ø¯z u¢ux.
øÁènÂ. ÿ
‰ßÓõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘D’ ¤›Ä

n

Põmkz w

PõkPÒ E»PzvØ@P ~øμ±μÀ @£õßÖ ÂÍ[SQÓx. PõkPÒ CÀø»ö¯ßÓõÀ |õ®
§ª°À ÁõÇ C¯»õx. EnÄ, uspº ©ØÖ® E°ºÁÎ BQ¯øÁ Qøh¨£vÀ ¤μaŒøÚ
HØ£k®. Põmkzw ªPÄ® B£zuõÚ JßÓõS®. Ax GÀ»õ E°º CÚ[PøÍ²® öPõÀ¾®.
©ÛuºPÎß PÁÚUSøÓÁõ¾®, ‹›¯Ûß Pk® öÁ¨£zvÚõ¾® ]» Œ©¯[PÎÀ ©μ[PÒ,
Põ#¢u Cø»PÒ Jß@ÓõöhõßÖ Eμõ#ÁvÚõ¾® Põmkz w HØ£kQßÓx. C¢u Á¸h®
A@©Œõß PõkPÎÀ ö£¸¢w Â£zx HØ£mhx. Cx ”ØÖa‹Ç¾US ªPÄ® B£zøu
ÂøÍÂUS®. PõkPøÍ £õxPõ¨£x |® Phø©¯õS®.
©õxº¯õ. Gß
|õßPõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘A’ ¤›Ä
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Põmkz w HØ£mhõÀ PõkPÎÀ EÒÍ AøÚzx E°º CÚ[PÐ® AÈ²®.
AshõºiUPõ uÂºzx E»QÀ EÒÍ GÀ»õU Psh[PÎ¾® Põmkzw HØ£kQÓx.
Põmkzw E°º ©mk©À»õ©À ö£õ¸m@Œu[PøÍ²® HØ£kzxQÓx. Czw Â£zx
HØ£kÁuØPõÚ Põμn[PÒ ªßÚÀ, G›©ø» öÁi¨¦, w¨ö£õÔ @£õßÓøÁ¯õS®. AvP
öÁ¨£® C¸US®@£õx Põmkzw HØ£kQÓx. CuÚõÀ ”ØÖa‹ÇÀ £õvUP¨£kQÓx.
BøP¯õÀ |õ® Põmøh £õxPõUP @Ásk®.
Gì. Gß. ÂzÁz ©@»õ»ß
|õßPõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘A’ ¤›Ä

o

w°ØS Cøμ¯õÚx A@©Œõß Põk. E»Q@»@¯ ªP¨ö£›¯ PõhõÚ A@©Œõß G›¢x
AÈ¢ux. A@©Œõß ¤@μ]¼À EÒÍx. C¢uU Põk 20% BUêáøÚ |©USz u¸QÓx.
A@©ŒõÛÀ A›¯ ÁøP ©μ[PÒ, §UPÒ, £ÓøÁPÒ ©ØÖ® Â»[SPÒ C¸¢uÚ. CøÁ
¯õÄ® C¨ö£õÊx w°ØS Cøμ¯õÚx. Cx E»PzvØ@P ªP¨ö£›¯ B£zuõS®. CÛ
Cx@£õßÓ ö£›¯ w Â£zx HØ£hõ©À C¸UP @Áskö©ßÖ CøÓÁøÚ @Ásk@Áõ®.
Â.Bº. AÚß¯õ »ôª
|õßPõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘A’ ¤›Ä

p

Põmkzw Gß£x Põmk¨ £Sv°À PmkU Ph[Põ©À HØ£k® w¯õS®. öuõh[Q¯
Chzv¼¸¢x vøŒ ©õÔ @ÁÖ @ÁÖ Ch[PÐUS® £μÄ®. CuØS ]» Põμn[PÒ EÒÍÚ.
AøÁ ªßÚÀ, G›©ø» öÁi¨¦, £õøÓPÒ ÂÊÁuÚõÀ HØ£k® w¨ö£õÔ AÀ»x
©ÛuºPÍõÀ HØ£k® w @£õßÓøÁ¯õS®. Põ#¢u ©μ®, öŒi, öPõiPÒ Eμõ#ÁuÚõ¾®
w HØ£kQÓx. @PõøhUPõ»zvÀ Põmkzw AvP©õP HØ£kQßÓx. Põmkzw HØ£mhõÀ
”ØÖa‹ÇÀ ©õ” Aøh²®. ©øÇ @©P[PÒ £õv¨¦ Aøh²®. GÚ@Á |õ® Põmkzw
HØ£kÁøuz ukUP •¯Ø]¨@£õ®.
íºæuõ. Gì
|õßPõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘A’ ¤›Ä

q

Põmkz w Gß£x PmkUS Ah[Põ©À G›²® wø¯U SÔUS®. Cuß £μÄ® @ÁP®
Gvº£õμõ©À vøŒ©õÓUTi¯ ußø©, Œõø»PÒ, BÖPÒ @£õßÓ CøhöÁÎPøÍ Ph¢x
öŒÀ¾® vÓß, £μÄ® AÍÄ BQ¯øÁ ¤Óz w ÁøPPÎÀ C¸¢x @ÁÖ£kzxQÓx.
AshõºiUPõ uÂμ E»Qß GÀ»õU Psh[PÎ¾® Põmkz w HØ£kQÓx. Põmkz w
HØ£kÁuØPõÚ Põμn® |õmkUS |õk, PõmkUS Põk ©õÖ£kQÓx. CvÀ
C¯ØøP¯õPÄ®, ]» ©ÛuºPÍõ¾® HØ£kQÓx. Ph¢u Á¸h® @uÛ ©ØÖ® A@©ŒõÛÀ
HØ£mh Põmkz w Â£zvØS Põμn® ©ÛuºP@Í.
BμõuÚõ. ¤
|õßPõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘A’ ¤›Ä
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n

©õ]À»õ E»P® £øh¨@£õ®

|õ® @|õ°À»õ©À E°º ÁõÌÁuØS öŒÈ¨£õÚ {»®, y¯ PõØÖ, ”zu©õÚ }º
BQ¯øÁ @Ásk®. öuõÈØŒõø»PÎ¼¸¢x öÁÎÁ¸® A”zu©õÚ }º ©ØÖ® PõØÖ |õ®
”Áõ]US® PõØÖ ©ØÖ® }øμ ©õ”£kzxQßÓÚ. Aøu |õ® ”zvP›zu ¤ß öÁÎ@¯ØÓ
@Ásk®. |õ® yUQ G›²® ¤ÍõìiU ö£õ¸mPøÍ £”UPÒ Œõ¨¤mk, Ax u¸® £õÀ
©õ” AøhQßÓx. Aøu SiUS® |©US @|õ# HØ£kQßÓx. GÚ@Á ¤ÍõìiU
ö£õ¸mPøÍ |õ® uÂºUP @Ásk®. ]ÖÁºPÍõQ¯ |õ® C¢u E»Pzøu ©õ” Aøh¯õ©À
Põ¨£õØÓ @Ásk®.
©õ]À»õu E»P® £øh¨@£õ®;
E¯ºÁõÚ ÁõÌÄ ÁõÌ@Áõ®.
A@©õPõ
|õßPõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘B’ ¤›Ä

o

PhÄÒ |©US u¢u £›” C¢u §ª. Cøu ©õ” CÀ»õu E»P©õP øÁzxU öPõÒÁx
C[S ÁõÊ® ©ÛuºPÎß Phø©¯õS®. PõØÖ, {»® ©ØÖ® }º BQ¯ÁØøÓ ©õ”£hõ©À
PõUP @Ásk®. ÁõPÚ[PÍõÀ HØ£k® ¦øPø¯z uøh öŒ#¯ @Ásk®. A@u@£õÀ
©ÛuºPÒ £¯ß£kzx® SÎºŒõuÚ¨ ö£mi ©ØÖ® SÎ¹mi BQ¯ÁØÔ¼¸¢x Á¸®
Áõ², PõØÔøÚ ©õŒøh¯a öŒ#QÓx. BÖ, SÍ®, H› BQ¯ÁØÔÀ CμŒõ¯Ú® ©ØÖ® PÈÄ
}º P»UPõ©À £õxPõUP @Ásk®. @uøÁ CÀ»õu ö|QÈU S¨ø£PøÍ GÀ»õ Ch[PÎ¾®
@£õkÁuõÀ ©øÇ}º @u[Q A”zu® AøhQÓx. ”Põuõμ•® ^º@Pk AøhQÓx. GÚ@Á,
C¯ØøP²hß JzxÁõÊ® ÁõÌÄ @©ØöPõshõÀ, C¯ØøP |©US |ßø© öŒ#²®.
IìÁº¯õ. Bº
|õßPõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘B’ ¤›Ä

p

E»QÀ ©õ”UPÎß öuõÀø» Gß£x PÁÛUP¨£h @Ási¯ ¤μaŒøÚPÐÒ JßÓõP
Aø©¢x Âmhx. |® ”ØÖ¨¦Óa ‹Ì{ø» JÆöÁõ¸ |õÐ® £õvUP¨£kQÓx. |õ®
”Áõ]US® PõØÔÀ Bø»PÒ Âk® ¦øP¯õ¾®, FºvPÒ Âk® ¦øP¯õ¾® ©õ”
P»UQßÓx. CuÚõÀ ”ÁõŒ¨ £õøu öuõhº£õÚ £» @|õ#PÒ HØ£kQßÓÚ.
öuõÈØŒõø»PÎ¼¸¢x öÁÎ¯õS® PÈÄ }º |vPÎ¾®, }º{ø»PÎ¾® P»¢x }¸® ©õ”
Aøh¢x, AvÀ ÁõÊ® E°ºPÐ® CÓUQßÓÚ. GÚ@Á, }øμ ”zvP›zx öÁÎ@¯ØÓ
@Ásk®.
©® ÁÍº¨@£õ®
£”ø©¯õÚ E»P® ö£Ö@Áõ®.
ÿ{v
|õßPõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘B’ ¤›Ä
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BPõ¯®, PõØÖ, }º, {»® CøÁ C¯ØøP°À ”zu©õP EÒÍÚ. CÁØøÓ £¯ß£kzx®
|õ® ]» ÂvPøÍU Pøh¤iUP @Ásk®. A¨@£õx uõß C¢u ÁÍ[PÒ |©US®, |©x
Œ¢uvPÐUS® £¯ß£k®.
|©US }º ªP •UQ¯®. Aøu |õ® ]UPÚ©õP £¯ß£kzu @Ásk®. }º {ø»PøÍ
y#ø©¯õP øÁzxU öPõÒÍ @Ásk®. ”Áõ]¨£uØS PõØÖ CßÔ¯ø©¯õux.
S¨ø£PøÍ G›¨£x, ÁõPÚ¨¦øP ©ØÖ® ©μ[PøÍ öÁmkÁx BQ¯øÁ PõØøÓ
©õŒøh¯a öŒ#QÓx. GÚ@Á CÁØøÓz uÂº¨@£õ®.
”zu©õÚ E»P® E¸ÁõUP |õ® •u¼À ÃkPøÍ ”zu©õP øÁzxU öPõÒÍ @Ásk®.
A¨@£õx uõß |õk®, E»P•® ”zu©õPÄ®, ©õŒØÓuõPÄ® ©õÖ®.
Ezuμõ
|õßPõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘B’ ¤›Ä

q

C¯ØøP@¯õk Cøn¢x ÁõÊ® ÁõÌ@Á CÛ¯ ÁõÌÁõS®. GÚ@Á |õ® C¯ØøPø¯
C¯À¦ öPhõ©À £õxPõUP @Ásk®. öuõÈØŒõø»PÐ®, ÁõPÚ¨ @£õUSÁμzx® |©x
{»zui }øμ²®, PõØøÓ²® ©õ”£kzxQßÓÚ.
PõUS® ÁÈPÒ: öuõÈØŒõø»U PÈÄPøÍ ”zvP›zu ¤ßÚ@μ, {»zvÀ P»UP ÁÈ
öŒ#¯ @Ásk®. ¤Ó PÈÄPøÍ Eμ©õUP ÁÈ öŒ#¯ @Ásk®. PõkPÒ AÈ¨£øuz ukUP
@Ásk®. S¨ø£PøÍ ©mS£øÁ, ©mPõuøÁ GÚ ÁøP¨£kzvU öPõmh @Ásk®.
JÆöÁõ¸Á¸® ”ØÖa‹ÇÀ y#ø©ø¯U PõUP u®©õÀ C¯ßÓ •øÓPøÍ
Pøh¨¤iUP @Ásk®. y#ø© PõUS® ö£õÖ¨¦ GÀ@»õ¸US® Áμ @Ásk®.
μõ©õÝáß
|õßPõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘B’ ¤›Ä

n

©õ” Pmk¨£õk

©õ” Gß£x ”ØÖ¨¦Óa ‹Ç¾US @Pk ÂøÍÂUS® öŒ¯»õS®. AøuU
Pmk¨£kzxÁx |©x Phø©. ©o}¸® ©sq® ©ø»²® Ao{ÇØ Põk® Eøh¯x
Aμs GßÖ v¸ÁÒÐÁº TÔ¯x @£õÀ |õ® |® |õmøhU Põ¨£õØÓ @Ásk®. S¨ø£
G›UPõ©À S¨ø£z öuõmi°À @£õh @Ásk®. ÁõPÚ[PÎÀ Á¸® ¦øPø¯
SøÓUP@Ásk®. £mhõ” öÁi¨£øu SøÓUP @Ásk®. PÈÄ}øμ BØÔÀ P»UPõ©À
£õºzxU öPõÒÍ @Ásk®. §a]öPõÀ¼PÒ £¯ß£õmøh SøÓzuÀ @Ásk®. CuÚõÀ
{»® ©õ”£kÁx SøÓ²®. ©õ]À»õ @uŒ® Põs@£õ®. @|õ°À»õ ÁõÌÄ ö£Ö@Áõ®.
|. ¤μnÆ
|õßPõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘C’ ¤›Ä
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©Ûu öŒ¯»õÀ HØ£k® ©õ” GÀ»õ E°›Ú[PÐUS® ªS¢u wø©PøÍ öPõk¨£uõÀ
©õ” Pmk¨£õk ªPÄ® AÁ]¯®. £mhõ” öÁizuÀ, S¨ø£PøÍ G›zuÀ @£õßÓøÁ
uÂºzuõÀ PõØÖ ©õ”£kuø» Pmk¨£kzu •i²®. PÈÄ}º öuõÈØŒõø» PÈÄPÒ
@£õßÓøÁ |À» }¸hß P»UPõ©À C¸¨£uØS Œ›¯õÚ ÁiPõÀ ÁŒv Aø©UP @Ásk®.
{»® ©õ”£kuø» uÂºUP CμŒõ¯Ú Eμ[PÐUS ©õØÓõP C¯ØøP Eμ[PøÍ
£¯ß£kzxuÀ, ©μ[PøÍ ÁÍºzuÀ, ö|QÈ¨ ö£õ¸mPøÍ uÂºzuÀ @Ásk®. ©õ”
Pmk¨£õmiß ‰»® ”ØÖa‹ÇÀ ^μø©²®, |® GÀ@»õ¸US® |ßø© HØ£k®.
Põ. ŒõzÂU
|õßPõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘C’ ¤›Ä

n

y#ø©

y#ø© Gß£x ªP ªP AÁ]¯©õÚuõS®. ¦Ó¢y#ø© }μõß Aø©²®, AP¢y#ø©
Áõ#ø©¯õÀ Põn¨£k® GßÖ ÁÒÐÁº TÖQÓõº. S¨ø£PøÍ Ãmi@»@¯ ©US®
S¨ø£, ©UPõu S¨ø£ GÚ ¤›zx¨ @£õh @Ásk®. ö|QÈ ö£õ¸mPøÍ
£¯ß£kzxÁøuU SøÓUP @Ásk®. ©US® PõQu ø£PøÍ £¯ß£kzu @Ásk®.
öuõÈØŒõø» PÈÄPøÍ •øÓ¯õP ”zu® öŒ#u¤ß uspøμ öÁÎ@¯ØÓ @Ásk®.
PõkPÒ AÈÁøu uk¨£x®, ©μ[PøÍ £õxPõ¨£x® |õ® PõØøÓ y#ø©¯õUSÁuØS®
]Ó¢u ÁÈ•øÓPÍõS®.
|. ©õuÁß
|õßPõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘C’ ¤›Ä

o
y#ø© Gß£x |® EhÀ |»zvØS ªP •UQ¯©õÚuõS®. |õ® £ÒÎUSa öŒÀ¾®
@£õx SÎzx Ehø» ”zu® öŒ#Áx®, ”zu©õÚ ^¸øh Ao¢x®, |Pzøu²®, uø»
•iø¯²® ^μõP Pzu›zx AÇS£kzva öŒßÓõÀ E[PøÍ¨ £õºzuõ@» uÛ ©›¯õøu
HØ£kzx®. A¢u ÁøP°À, u[PøÍ²®, ”ØÖ¨¦Ózøu²® }[PÒ y#ø©¯õP øÁzxU
öPõÒÍ @Ásk®. ”zu® ”P® u¸® GßÓ £Çö©õÈU@PØ£ y#ø©ø¯¨ £ØÔ |õ®
AÔ¢xUöPõÒ@Áõ®.
Œ. Evz
|õßPõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘C’ ¤›Ä
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¤Ó¢u|õÒ ÂÇõ

GÚUS Gß ¤Ó¢u|õÒ ªPÄ® ¤iUS®. GßÝøh¯ ¤Ó¢u|õÒ BÁo ©õuzvÀ Á¸®.
¤Ó¢u|õÒ AßÖ Âi¯ØPõø»°À GÊ¢@uß. SÎzx •izx AøÚÁ¸US® CÛ¨¦PÒ
öPõkz@uß. Gß A®©õ, A¨£õ ©ØÖ® Gß AUPõÄ® £›”PÒ öPõkzuõºPÒ. £ÒÎUTh®
öŒß@Óß. A[@P Gß |s£ºPÐUS®, B]›¯ºPÐUS® ªmhõ# öPõkz@uß. ©õø»°À
ÃmiØS Á¢@uß. GÚUS J¸ BaŒ›¯® Põzv¸¢ux. Gß ö£Ø@Óõ¸®, AUPõÄ® Ãmøh
AÇPõP A»[Põμ® öŒ#v¸¢uõºPÒ. Gß EÓÂÚºPÒ A[@P Ti°¸¢uõºPÒ. GÚUS
©QÌa]¯õP C¸¢ux. Gß A¨£õ ]Ô¯ ÁsnU PõQu[PÒ Gß @©@» @£õmhõº.
EÓÂÚºPÐhß £»Âu ÂøÍ¯õmkPÒ ÂøÍ¯õi@Úß. CÆÁõÖ ªPÄ® ©QÌa]¯õP
Gß ¤Ó¢u|õÒ ÂÇõ |øhö£ØÓx.
ÿ. Œ®îuõ
|õßPõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘D’ ¤›Ä

o

Gß ¤Ó¢u|õÒ ÂÇõ ¤¨μÁ› 14® |õÍõS®. Gß ¤Ó¢u|õøÍ GÎø©¯õPÄ®,
]Ó¨£õPÄ® öPõshõi@Úõ®. Cμsk ©õuzvØS •ß¤¸¢@u Gß ¤Ó¢u|õøÍ
Gvº£õºzxU öPõsi¸¢@uß. C¢u Á¸h® GÚUS Gmk Á¯x §ºzv BÚx. Gß
¤Ó¢u|õÍßÖ AvPõø» GÊ¢x ¦zuõøh Ekzv @Põ°¾USa öŒßÖ PhÄøÍ
Án[Q@Úß. CÛ¨¦PÒ Áõ[QU öPõsk £ÒÎUSa öŒßÖ Gß |s£ºPÐUS®,
B]›¯ºPÐUS® öPõkz@uß. £ÒÎ°À ¤Ó¢u|õÒ ÁõÌzx¨ £õhø» £õi GßøÚ
©QÌÂzuõºPÒ. £ÒÎ •i¢ux® ÃmiØS BÁ»õPa öŒß@Óß. Gß uõ#, Ãmøh AÇPõP
A»[P›zx C¸¢uõºPÒ. Gß EÓÂÚºPÒ GßøÚ ÁõÌzvÚõºPÒ. Gß A¨£õ GÚUS
ªvÁsi £›ŒõPU öPõkzuõº. Gß A®©õ GÊx@PõÀ £›ŒõPz u¢uõº. EÓÂÚºPÒ
¦zuP[PÒ £›ŒõPz u¢uÚº. GÚUS ©Ú{øÓÁõP C¸¢ux.
xåõº ö©#¯¨£ß. ö©
|õßPõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘D’ ¤›Ä

p

JÆöÁõ¸ Á¸h•® |õ® |® ¤Ó¢u|õøÍ ©QÌa]²hß ÂÇõÁõPU öPõshõkQ@Óõ®.
Gß ¤Ó¢u|õÒ ©õ] ©õuzvÀ Á¸®. A¢|õÍßÖ AvPõø» GÊ¢x ¦zuõøh Ekzv
@Põ°¾USa öŒß@Óß. |s£ºPøÍ²®, EÓÂÚºPøÍ²® AøÇz@uß. AøÚÁ¸US®
CÛ¨¦PÒ u¢@uß. ö£›@¯õ›h® B] Áõ[Q@Úß. AøÚÁ¸® GÚUS £›”PÒ u¢uÚº.
Gß |s£ºPÐhß Psnõ‰a] ÂøÍ¯õi@Úß. A®©õ GÚUS¨ ¤izu EnøÁ
Œø©zxz u¢uõº.
ŒÚ¢uõ. A
|õßPõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘D’ ¤›Ä
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q

¤Ó¢u|õÒ ÂÇõ Gß£x GÀ@»õ¸US® ¤izu©õÚuõS®. Gß ¤Ó¢u|õøÍ Gß ÃmiÀ
ªP ©QÌa]¯õP öPõshõk@Áõ®. AßÖ ¦zuõøh Ao¢x @Põ°¾USa öŒßÖ PhÄøÍ
Án[S@Áß. £ÒÎ°À B]›¯ºPÐUS®, ©õnÁºPÐUS® CÛ¨¦PÒ u¸@Áß.
AøÚÁ¸® GÚUS B]PÒ TÖÁº. ¤Ó¢u|õÒ ÁõÌzx¨ £õhø» £õi GßøÚ
©QÌÂ¨£õºPÒ. £»Âu £›”PÐ® u¸Áº. ©õø»°À GÚx |s£ºPøÍ ÃmiØS AøÇzx
£»Âu ÂøÍ¯õmkPÒ ÂøÍ¯õk@Áß. AøÚÁ¸® JßÓõP EnÄ Es@£õ®. Akzu
¤Ó¢u|õÐUPõP Põzv¸¨@£ß.
Avv
|õßPõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘D’ ¤›Ä

r

Gß ¤Ó¢u|õÒ BPìm 5® |õÒ. Gß Jß£uõÁx ¤Ó¢u|õÒ öPõshõmhzøu C[@P
£Qº¢x öPõÒQ@Óß. Gß ¤Ó¢u |õÒ AßÖ Põø»°À GÊ¢x, SÎzx AÇPõÚ Fuõ {Ó
Eøh EkzvU öPõs@hß. ¤ß¦ Gß ö£Ø@Óõ¸hß @PõÂ¾USa öŒßÖ PhÄøÍ ÁÈ£m@hß.
£ÒÎ öŒßÖ B]›¯ºPÐUS®, |s£ºPÐUS® CÛ¨¦PÒ öPõkz@uß. ©õø»°À Gß ö£Ø@Óõº
J¸ ]Ô¯ ÂÇõ HØ£õk öŒ#v¸¢uõºPÒ. Gß Ãmk Thzøu £¿ßPÒ ©ØÖ® PõQu§UPÒ
øÁzx A»[P›zuõºPÒ. AÇPõÚ ŒõU@»m @PU, ŒõU@»m x¸ÁÀPÐhß C¸¢ux. Gß
A¨£õ Aøu @©øŒ°À øÁzx ö©ÊSÁºzv HØÔÚõº. |õß Aøu Fv @PU öÁmi@Úß.
Gß ö£Ø@Óõº ©ØÖ® EÓÂÚº ¤Ó¢u|õÒ £õhø»¨ £õiÚõºPÒ. Auß¤ÓS |õß AøÚÁ¸US®
CÛ¨¦PÒ öPõkz@uß. CÆÁõÖ Gß ¤Ó¢u|õÒ ÂÇõ GÚUS ©QÌa]ø¯z u¢ux.
Â§åõ. öá
|õßPõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘D’ ¤›Ä

@Põøh°À J¸ |õÒ
n
@PõøhUPõ»zvÀ uõß |©US •Ê Bsk Âk•øÓ Á¸®. AuÚõÀ GÚUS
@PõøhUPõ»® GßÓõ@» J@μ SxP»¢uõß. @Põøh°À öÁ¨£® AvP® Gß£uõÀ |©US
Â¯ºøÁ²® AvP©õP Á¸®. AuÚõÀ |õ® A¨ö£õÊx Cμsk •øÓ¯õÁx SÎUP
@Ásk®. |õß Põø» GÊ¢uÄhß SÎzx Âmk @PõÂ¾USa öŒßÖ Á¢uÄhß ]ØÖsi
Œõ¨¤k@Áß. ¤ÓS Gß AUPõÄhß ÂøÍ¯õi Âmk ©v¯ EnÄ Œõ¨¤mk ]Ôx @|μ®
K#öÁk¨@£ß. ©õø»°À Sk®£zvÚ¸hß PhØPøμUSa öŒÀ@Áß. A[S £»Âu
ÂøÍ¯õmkPøÍ ÂøÍ¯õi ©QÌ@Áß.
AUæuõ |õ¯U
I¢uõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘A’ ¤›Ä
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@Põøh°À ‹›¯ß AvP öÁ¨£zøuU öPõkUS®. AuÚõÀ |©US i ÂmhªÝ®
AvPÍÂÀ QøhUS®. GÚ@Á |õß @Põøh°À Eh¼À ŒØÖ öÁ°À£k®£i
ÂøÍ¯õk@Áß. J¸ |õÒ Põø» GÊ¢uÄhß |s£ºPÐhß §¨£¢x ÂøÍ¯õi Âmk
Á¢uÄhß }º {øÓ¢u £Ç[PøÍ {øÓ¯ Œõ¨¤m@hß. HöÚßÓõÀ AøÁ |©US }ºaŒzx
SøÓ¯õ©À C¸UP EuÄQÓx. AßÖ ©õø» |õß Gß ö£Ø@Óõ¸hß PhØPøμUSa
öŒß@Óß. A[S £¢x ©ØÖ® £mh® øÁzx ÂøÍ¯õi ©QÌ¢@uß. A[Q¸¢x
Á¸®@£õx £g”ªmhõ# ©ØÖ® £äâ Œõ¨¤mk Âmk ÃmiØS Á¢@uß.
QgŒÀ. Â
I¢uõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘A’ ¤›Ä

p

|õß Á¸h¢@uõÖ® @PõøhÂk•øÓUS v¸a]°À C¸US® Gß £õmi ÃmiØSa
öŒÀ@Áß. C®•øÓ²® AÆÁõÖ öŒßÖ C¸¢@uß. A¨ö£õÊx J¸|õÒ |õß
Sk®£zvÚ¸hß ©ø»U@Põmøh Ea]¨ ¤ÒøÍ¯õº @PõÂ¾USa öŒß@Óß. v¸a]°À
G¨ö£õÊx® öÁ¨£® Pkø©¯õP C¸US®. AuÚõÀ AvPõø»°@»@¯ |õ[PÒ
AøÚÁ¸® QÍ®¤ Âm@hõ®. A¨@£õx ‹›¯Ûß uõUP® SøÓÁõP C¸¢ux. AuÚõÀ
|õß ©QÌa]¯õP Gß Sk®£zvÚ¸hß £i HÔ@Úß. ¤ÓS CÓ[Q Á¸®@£õx uõP®
uo¯ CÍ}º, ~[S, £u}º @£õßÓÁØøÓ Œõ¨¤m@hõ®. ¤ÓS ©õø» Á¢ux® uõzuõÄhß
ÂøÍ¯õi, £õmi²hß Pøu Aizx ©QÌ¢@uß.
öá. Áºåõ
I¢uõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘A’ ¤›Ä

q
@Põøh GßÓõ@» öÁ°À öPõÐzx®. ]zvøμ ©õu® AUÛ |mŒzvμ® @ÁÖ Á¸®.
A¨@£õx öÁ°À AvP©õP C¸US®. A¨£i öPõÐzx® öÁ°¼À J¸ |õÒ Põø»°À
GÊ¢ux® ]Àö»ßÓ SÎº¢u }›À |ßÓõP SÎz@uß. ¤ÓS Gß @Áø»PøÍ •iz@uß.
A¨ö£õÊx A¨£õ Áõ[Q Á¢u uº§Œoø¯ Á°Ö•mh Œõ¨¤m@hß. ¤ÓS ©õø» £mh®
Âmk ©QÌ¢@uß. Auß¤ÓS Â¯ºøÁ Á¸® AÍÂØS Gß @uõÈ²hß Ki¯õi
ÂøÍ¯õi@Úß. £PÀ }sk C¸US® C¢u öÁ°À Põ»® GÚUS ªPÄ® ¤iUS®. ©õø»
6 ©oUS Gß £õmi²hß @PõÂ¾USa öŒßÖ Ãk v¸®¤@Úß. CμÄ ÃmiØS Á¢ux®
A®©õ Œø©zu EnøÁ Œõ¨¤mk ©QÌ¢@uß.
G®.Gì. ¯õæPõ
I¢uõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘A’ ¤›Ä
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@© ©õu® @PõøhÂk•øÓ Á¢ux. A¨ö£õÊx |õß v¸a]°À EÒÍ Gß £õmi
ÃmiØSa öŒßÔ¸¢@uß. A[S Kº B»©μ® C¸US®. Auß {Ç¼À |õß Gß uõzuõÄhß
©møh¨ £¢x ÂøÍ¯õi@Úß. GÚUS Ax ©QÌa]¯õP C¸¢ux. ¤ÓS ÃmiØS Á¢ux®
ö£õ[PÀ, Áøh £›©õÔ Gß £õmi AŒzvÚõºPÒ. |õÝ® Gß uõzuõÄ® AÁØøÓ ”øÁzx
μ]z@uõ®. ¤ÓS Gß |s£ß Bv²hß öŒßÖ öÁ°¼À ÂøÍ¯õi Âmk Á¢@uß. ©v¯
EnÄ Œõ¨¤m@hß. Auß ¤ÓS Gß uõzuõ GßøÚ v¸a] ©[PÒ & ©[PÒ PøhUS
AøÇzxa öŒßÓõº. A[S ©møh¨ £¢x ÃμºPÒ Ao²® Bøh @£õß@Ó EÒÍ Bøhø¯
GÚUS Áõ[Qz u¢x Cß£ Avºa] u¢uõº. C¨£i GÚUS AßÖ J¸ |õÒ ö£õÊx PÈ¢ux.
@P. {zvß
I¢uõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘A’ ¤›Ä

E¯ºuÛa öŒ®ö©õÈ

n

(F›¼¸¢x Á¢u £õmi²hß GÚx Eø¯õhÀ ¤ßÁ¸©õÖ)
£õmi : } G¨£i £iUQßÓõ# Œõ#?
Œõ#

: |õß |ßÓõP¨ £iUQß@Óß, £õmi.

£õmi : C¨ö£õÊx } E¯ºÁS¨¦ Á¢v¸¨£õ@¯?
Œõ#

: B©õ® £õmi. C¢u Á¸h® |õß Cμshõ® ö©õÈø¯ |õ@Ú @uºÄ öŒ#x
öPõÒÍ»õ®. AuÚõÀ |õß ¤öμga £õh® GkzxU öPõÒÍ»õ® GßÖ
{øÚUQ@Óß.

£õmi : E¯ºuÛa öŒ®ö©õÈ¯õP |® uªÌö©õÈ C¸US® @£õx, Hß ¤Ó ö©õÈPøÍU
PØP @Ásk®?
Œõ#

: öŒ®ö©õÈ GßÓõÀ GßÚ £õmi?

£õmi : £» ¡ØÓõsk £Çø©¯õÚ ö©õÈ¯õPÄ®, öuõhºa]¯õÚ C»UQ¯,
C»UPn[PøÍz ußÚPz@u öPõskÒÍ ö©õÈ@¯ öŒ®ö©õÈ¯õS®.
Œõ#

: A¨£i¯õ £õmi!

£õmi : E»QÀ BÓõ°μzvØS® @©Ø£mh ö©õÈPÎÀ BÖ ö©õÈPÒ ©mk@©
öŒ®ö©õÈ¯õP AÔÂzxÒÍÚº. AvÀ |® uªÊ® JßÖ.
Œõ#

: Œ›[P £õmi. |õß uªøÇ@¯ Cμshõ® ö©õÈ¯õP Gkzx¨ £izx, uªÈß
ö£¸ø©ø¯ AÔ¢x öPõÒQ@Óß, £õmi.

£õmi : ªPÄ® |ßÖ Œõ#.

Œõ# |õμõ¯s
I¢uõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘B’ ¤›Ä
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E¯ºuÛa öŒ®ö©õÈ
PÀ@uõßÔ ©s @uõßÓõ Põ»z@u
Áõ@Íõk •ß@uõßÔ ‰zu Si.

GßÖ •ß@Úõº TÔ¯x @£õÀ Gß@Óõ ¤Ó¢x, CßÖ® CÍø©²hß ÂÍ[SÁx
uªÌö©õÈ¯õS®. uªÌ GßÓõÀ CÛø© GßÖ ö£õ¸Ò. uªøÇ, E¯ºuÛa öŒ®ö©õÈ
GßÖ •u¼À TÔ¯Áº PõºÀköÁÀ BÁõº. uªÌ ö©õÈø¯ Œ[PPõ»zvÀ ‰@Á¢uºPÒ
Œ[P® Aø©zx ÁÍºzuÚº. uªÌ C¯À, CøŒ, |õhP® GÝ® ‰ßÖ ¤›ÄPøÍU öPõshx.
¯õ©Ô¢u ö©õÈPÎ@» uªÌö©õÈø¯¨ @£õÀ
CÛuõÁx G[S® Põ@nõ®
GÝ® £õμv°ß Á›PÍõÚx uªÌö©õÈ°ß ö£¸ø©ø¯ E»QØS Põmk®.
B›¯ß
I¢uõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘B’ ¤›Ä

p

öŒ®ö©õÈ Gß£x J¸ ö©õÈ°ß C»UQ¯ £Çø©°ß Ai¨£øh°¾®, C»UQ¯
C»UPn ¡ÀPÎß Ai¨£øh°¾® öŒ#u ÁøP¨£õ@h BS®. uªÌö©õÈ 10,000
BskPÐUS® @©Ø£mh £Çø©¯õÚ ö©õÈ¯õS®. C¢v¯õÂÀ EÒÍ £À@ÁÖ
ö©õÈPÐUSz uõ#ö©õÈ¯õPz uª@Ç ÂÍ[SQßÓx. öuõÀPõ¨¤¯®, |ßÞÀ @£õßÓ
C»UPn ¡ÀPÐ®, ]»¨£vPõμ®, ©o@©Pø» @£õßÓ Põ¨¤¯[PÐ®, v¸USÓÒ,
|õ»i¯õº @£õßÓ ÁõÌÂ¯À Œõº¢u }v ¡ÀPÐ® Põn¨£kQßÓÚ. CøÁ@¯ öŒ®ö©õÈ
¡ÀPÐÒ ]»ÁõS®. uªøÇ @£õØÔ CßÖ @£õÀ GßÖ® £õxPõUP @Ási¯x |©x
Phø©¯õS®.
Cμõ©õÝáß. Gì
I¢uõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘B’ ¤›Ä

q

uªÌ ªPÄ® £Çø© Áõ#¢u ö©õÈ¯õS®. ªPÄ® GÎø©¯õÚ ö©õÈ¯õS®. APzv¯
•ÛÁμõÀ @uõØÓ® ö£ØÓx GßÖ® TÖÁº. uªÌ ö©õÈ°¼¸¢x uõß PßÚh®,
©ø»¯õÍ®, xÐ @£õßÓ ö©õÈPÒ @uõßÔÚ. uªÌ ö©õÈ°À ‘ Ç’ ‘ Ó’ @£õßÓ
]Ó¨ö£ÊzxPÒ EÒÍÚ. CøÁ @ÁöÓ¢u ö©õÈPÎ¾® CÀø». uªÌö©õÈ°ß
C»UPn® ªP A¸ø©¯õÚx. uªÌö©õÈ JßÔÀ uõß £»Âß£õÀ uÛ¯õP EÒÍx.
öuõÀPõ¨¤¯®, |ßÞÀ @£õßÓ C»UPn ¡ÀPÐ®, I®ö£¸[ Põ¨¤¯[PÒ, v¸USÓÒ,
|õ»õ°μ vÆ¯ ¤μ£¢u®, øŒÁz v¸•øÓPÒ @£õßÓ ¡ÀPÐ® uªÌ ö©õÈUS @©¾®
]Ó¨¦ @ŒºUQßÓÚ.
¤.Gì. Q¸ènõ
I¢uõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘B’ ¤›Ä
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J¸ ö©õÈ öŒ®ö©õÈ¯õP uSv ö£Ó Auß ]Ó¢u C»UQ¯ ©ØÖ® Pø»¨£øh¨¦PÒ
uõß EuÄQßÓÚ. |® ö©õÈ 10,000 BskPÒ £Çø© Áõ#¢ux. uªÈß ]Ó¨¦US
v¸USÓÐ® JßÖ. v¸USÓÒ E»QÀ EÒÍ £» ö©õÈPÎÀ ö©õÈö£¯ºUP¨£mkÒÍÚ.
Œ[P® øÁzx uªÌ ö©õÈø¯ ÁÍºzuÚº. C¯À, CøŒ, |õhP® GÝ® •¨ö£¸®
¤›ÄPøÍU öPõshx. ‘Ç’ Pμ® uªÊU@P E›¯uõS®. uªÌ GßÓ öŒõÀ¾US GÎø©,
CÛø©, @|ºø© GßÖ ö£õ¸Ò. uªÌ GßÝ® öŒõÀ¼@»@¯, ÁÀ¼Ú®, ö©À¼Ú®,
Cøh°Ú® BQ¯ ‰ßÖ® Ch®ö£ØÖÒÍÚ. |® £s£õmiß ÁÈ |h¨@£õ®. |õÐ®
uªÈß CÛø©ø¯a ”øÁ¨@£õ®.
ŒgŒ# ¤μŒßÚõ
I¢uõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘B’ ¤›Ä

HÊ PØPÒ, Psnõ‰a]
£õμ®£›¯ ÂøÍ¯õmkPÒ ÂøÍ¯õkÁuõÀ ©ÚvØS ©QÌa]²®, ¦zxnºa]²®
HØ£kQÓx. CøÁ ©ÚvØS ©mkªßÔ ‰øÍUS® |À» £°Ø]ø¯U öPõkUQÓx.
£õμ®£›¯ ÂøÍ¯õmkPÒ £» EÒÍÚ. AÁØÖÒ JßÖ HÊ PØPÒ. CÆÂøÍ¯õmøh
GzuøÚ @£º @Ásk©õÚõ¾® ÂøÍ¯õh»õ®. HÊ PØPÒ øÁzxU öPõÒÍ @Ásk®.
J¸ PÀø» @©@» @£õh @Ásk®. A¢uUPÀ R@Ç ÂÊÁuØSÒ J¸ PÀø» GkUP
@Ásk®. CÆÁõÖ Cμsk, ‰ßÖ GÚ GsoUøPø¯ AvP›zx AøÚzx PØPøÍ²®
R@Ç ÂÇõ©À GkUP @Ásk®. C¢u ÂøÍ¯õmk PsPÐUS®, øPPÐUS® £°Ø]
AÎUQÓx. Psnõ‰a] Gß£x J¸ £õμ®£›¯ ÂøÍ¯õmk BS®. Cx SÇ¢øuPÒ
ÂøÍ¯õk® ÂøÍ¯õmk. J¸Áº Psøn¨ ö£õzvUöPõsk C¸UP @Ásk®. ©ØÓÁº
JÎ¢x öPõÒÁº. Psøn¨ ö£õzvU öPõshÁº ©ØÓÁøμU Psk¤iUP @Ásk®.
¤@μºnõ. öá
I¢uõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘C’ ¤›Ä

£®£®
]ÖÁº •uÀ ö£›¯Áº Áøμ AøÚÁ¸US® ÂøÍ¯õmk AÁ]¯®. C¢u AÁŒμ
E»PzvÀ ©Ú Aø©v, EhÀ Á¼ø© ©mkªßÔ ©QÌa]ø¯²® AÎUPU Ti¯x
ÂøÍ¯õmk. CÁØÖÒ GÚUS¨ ¤izu ÂøÍ¯õmk £®£μ®. C¢u ÂøÍ¯õmk •uß
•u¼À A®£õŒ•zvμ® GßQÓ F›À J¸ uaŒμõÀ E¸ÁõUP¨£mhx. £®£μ® Gß£x J¸
Œ©Ú¨¦ÒÎ°À {ø»zx {ßÖ ”Ç¾®. ÁõÌÂÀ Œ©{ø» ©õÓõ©À {ø»zx {ØP @Ásk®
Gß£øu EnºzxQÓx. Aa” vøŒ©õÔ Pøh]°À ÂÊ¢x ÂkÁx EøÇ¨¤ß
AÁ]¯zøu²®, Âhõ•¯Ø]ø¯²® EnºzxQÓx. BsPÒ, ö£sPÒ GÚ GÁº
@Ásk©õÚõ¾® ÂøÍ¯õh»õ®. £õº¨£uØS GÎuõÚuõP C¸¢uõ¾® ]Ó¢u ÂøÍ¯õmk BS®.
”vUåõ. ÿ
I¢uõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘C’ ¤›Ä
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uªÇºPÎß £õ®£›¯ ÂøÍ¯õmkPÒ P£i
uªÇºPÎß £õμ®£›¯ ÂøÍ¯õmkPÒ £» EÒÍÚ. AÁØÖÒ JßÖ P£i. P£i £»
BskPÍõP ÂøÍ¯õh¨£mk Á¸® J¸ ÂøÍ¯õmk. C¸ AoPÍõP¨ ¤›¢x
CÆÂøÍ¯õmøh ÂøÍ¯õkÁº. JÆ@Áõº Ao°¾® HÊ ÃμºPÒ C¸¨£õºPÒ. C¸
Ao°Ú¸® |kU@PõmhõÀ ¤›UP¨£kÁº. J¸ Ao°À C¸US® ÃμºPÒ JÆöÁõ¸ÁμõP
P£i P£i GÚU TÔUöPõs@h Gvμo°À C¸¨@£õøμ øP¯õ@»õ, Põ»õ@»õ
öuõmkÂmk Gvμo°Ú›h® ¤i£hõ©À |kU@Põmøhz uõsi u® Ao°Ú›h®
v¸®¤ Áμ @Ásk®. Cx P£i AÀ»x ŒkSk AÀ»x £¼gŒkSk GßÖ®
AøÇUP¨£kQÓx. áÀ¼UPmiØS •ß uªÇºPÒ öŒ#²® £°Ø]@¯ C¢u ÂøÍ¯õmk
BS®. øP+¤i = P£i. Cx uªÌ ö£¯μõS®. öuØPõ]¯ |õkPÎÀ £μÁ»õP Cx
ÂøÍ¯õh¨£kQÓx. ö©õzu ÂøÍ¯õmk @|μ® 40 ©ozxÎPÒ BS®.
@©P»õ Œμs
I¢uõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘C’ ¤›Ä

£©£u®
£»¡Ö BskPÐUS •ß¤¼¸¢@u £õμ®£›¯ ÂøÍ¯õmkPÒ ö£õÊx@£õUQØPõP
©mk©À»õ©À Ãμzøu²®, EhÀ ÁÍºa]ø¯²®, £s¦PøÍ²®, vÓø©PøÍ²®
ÁÍºzxU öPõÒÍ ÂøÍ¯õh¨£kQÓx. Gvº£õμõu @uõÀÂPøÍ GvºöPõÒÐ®
©Ú¨£õßø© K[PÄ® CÆÂøÍ¯õmkPÒ EuÄQÓx. @Põ¼, £À»õ[SÈ, £®£μ®,
£μ©£u®, Psnõ®§a] @£õßÓøÁ £õμ®£›¯ ÂøÍ¯õmkPÐÒ ]». CÁØÖÒ £μ©£u®
Gß£x ©õºPÈ ©õuzvÀ Á¸® øÁSsh HPõu]¯ßÖ ÂøÍ¯õh¨£k® J¸ ÂøÍ¯õmk
BS®. CμÄ •ÊÁx® PsÂÈzx uõ¯UPmøhø¯ E¸mi ÂøÍ¯õkÁº. CvÀ EÒÍ
HoPÐ®, £õ®¦PÐ® SÇ¢øuPÐUS ÁõÌÂÀ HØÓzøu²®, CÓUPzøu²® ¦›¯ øÁUP
EuÄQÓx. |À» öŒ¯ÀPÒ öŒ#uõÀ Ho°À HÔ •ß@ÚÓ •i²®. w¯ ÁÈ°À öŒßÓõÀ
ÁõÌÄ RÌ@|õUQ @£õ#Âk® Gß£øu ¦›¯ øÁUQÓx. £õμ®£›¯ ÂøÍ¯õmkPÒ Gß£x
J¸ |õmiß £s£õk, Pø»zvÓß GÚ AøÚzøu²® öÁÎ¨£kzxQÓx. GÚ@Á,
£õμ®£›¯ ÂøÍ¯õmkPÒ £ØÔ AÔ¢x öPõÒÐuÀ AÁ]¯®.
£μ©õ. ÿ
I¢uõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘C’ ¤›Ä
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£À»õ[SÈ
£À»õ[SÈ Gß£x |® £õμ®£›¯ ÂøÍ¯õmkPÎÀ JßÖ BS®. Cx J¸ EÒÍμ[S
ÂøÍ¯õmk BS®. Cμsk |£ºPÒ C¢u ÂøÍ¯õmøh ÂøÍ¯õkÁº. J¸ £»øP°À
£vÚõßS SÈPÒ C¸US®. J¸ £UPzvÀ HÊ SÈPÒ C¸US®. @ŒõÈPÒ AÀ»x
¦Î¯[öPõmøhPÒ £¯ß£kzv ÂøÍ¯õkÁõºPÒ. C¸Á¸® •øÓ øÁzx ÂøÍ¯õkÁº.
CÆÂøÍ¯õmk @ÁP® ©ØÖ® PnUS vÓøÚ ÁÍºUP EuÄ®. Gß £õmi ©ØÖ®
uõzuõÄhß AiUPi CÆÂøÍ¯õmøh ÂøÍ¯õkÁuõÀ C¢u ÂøÍ¯õmøh GÚUS
ªPÄ® ¤iUS®. ¦Î¯•zxPøÍ öá°US® @£õx ©QÌa]¯õP C¸US®.
]ÆÂåõÀ
I¢uõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘C’ ¤›Ä

}º
n

}›ßÔ Aø©¯õx E»S GßÓõº ÁÒÐÁº. }›ß •UQ¯zxÁzøu Enºzx®. }›ß
AÁ]¯® : PõØÖUS ¤ÓS |® Eh¾US ªPÄ® AÁ]¯©õÚx }º uõß. |® EhÀ 70% }μõÀ
BÚx. EnÄ CÀ»õ©À £» |õmPÒ ÁõÇ •i¢u |®©õÀ ]» vÚ[PÒ Th }›À»õ©À
C¸UP •iÁvÀø». }›ß £ØÓõUSøÓ: |® E»Pzv¾ÒÍ }›À öÁÐ® 3% uspº uõß
y¯ }º. Av¾® 2% £ÛUPmi¯õÀ BÚx. öÁÖ® 1% ©mk@© uõß uspº EÒÍx.
AuÚõÀ }øμ ÃnõUPõ©À @Œª¨@£õ®.
].i. A¤μõª
I¢uõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘D’ ¤›Ä

o

ÁõÌUøPUS ªPÄ® •UQ¯©õÚx }º. ©ÛuºPÒ, ª¸P[PÒ, £ÓøÁPÒ, uõÁμ[PÒ,
©μ[PÒ GÀ»õÁØÔØS® }º ªPÄ® •UQ¯©õÚx. C¨ö£õÊöuÀ»õ® ©øÇ AvP©õP¨
ö£#uõ¾®, ]» Ch[PÎÀ }øμ @ŒªUPõ©À Âmk ÂkÁuõÀ Eh@Ú }º umk¨£õk Á¢x
ÂkQÓx. AuÚõÀ @PõøhPõ»zv@»@¯ SÍ®, H›, QnÖ •u¼¯øÁPøÍ yºÁõ›
BÇ¨£kzv ©øÇ ö£#²® @£õx AÁØÔÀ }º {øÓ²® £i öŒ#x öPõÒÍ @Ásk®.
ÃkPÎÀ ©øÇ}º @ŒP›¨¦ vmhzøu £¯ß£kzv ©øÇ}º §ª°À @Œ¸®£i öŒ#x öPõÒÍ
@Ásk®. GÚ@Á, }º E°º ÁõÌÁuØS ªPÄ® •UQ¯©õÚuõS®.
öÁ. AgŒÚõ
I¢uõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘D’ ¤›Ä
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p
|õ® ”Áõ]US® PõØÖUS AkzuuõP |® E°¸US •UQ¯©õP C¸¨£x }º uõß.
uªÌ|õmiÀ ÂÁŒõ¯® öŒ#ÁuõÀ ©øÇUPõP uÁ® QhUQ@Óõ®. BÚõÀ |õ® |©UPõP
QøhUS® }øμ @ŒªUPõ©À ÂkQ@Óõ®. |õß ]ÖÁ¯vÀ F¸US öŒßÓ ö£õÊx
SÍ[PÐ®, BÖPÐ® {μ®¤ C¸¢uÚ. BÚõÀ CUPõ»[PÎÀ SÍ[PÒ ©ØÖ® H›PÒ
ÁÓsk C¸UQßÓÚ. A¨ö£õÊx uõß GÚUS }›ß •UQ¯zxÁ® öu›¢ux. |õ® }øμa
@ŒªUP @Ásk®, ©μ[PøÍ²® |h@Ásk®. |õ® }øμ @ŒªUPÂÀø»ö¯ßÓõÀ
Á¸[Põ»[PÎÀ C¢u Ch® £õø»ÁÚ©õQ Âk®. ©øÇ}øμ @Œª¨@£õ®, ©QÌa]²hß
ÁõÌ@Áõ®.
A. @PŒÆ
I¢uõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘D’ ¤›Ä

PõØÖ
PõØÖ |®ø©a ”ØÔ C¸US®. BÚõÀ |õ® Aøu £õºUP •i¯õx, Enμ •i²®.
”Áõ]¨£uØS PõØÖ ªPÄ® •UQ¯®. ‰ßÖ {ªh[PÐUS @©À PõØÖ CÀ»õ©À ÁõÌÁx
PiÚ®. |õ® ”Áõ]US® ”zu©õÚ PõØÖ ©μ[PÎ¼¸¢x QøhUQÓx. ÁõPÚ[PÎ¼¸¢x
Á¸® ¦øP PõØøÓ ©õ”£kzxQÓx. ©õ”£mh PõØÔÚõÀ ”Põuõμ ¤μaŒøÚPÒ, @|õ#PÒ
E¸ÁõS®. öhÀ¼, E»Q@»@¯ ©õ”£mh £» FºPÎÀ JßÓõPz vPÌQÓx. |õ® ”zu©õÚ
PõØøÓ¨ ö£Ó öŒi, öPõi ©μ[PÒ ÁÍºUP @Ásk®.
U¸v ”¢uº
I¢uõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘D’ ¤›Ä

EnÄ
@|ØÖ, CßÖ, |õøÍ EnÄ GuØPõP Esn @Ásk®? B@μõUQ¯©õP E°º
ÁõÌÁuØ@P Esn @Ásk®. Bv©Ûuß @Ámøh¯õi EnÄ Eshõß. ¤ÓS ]Ôx
|õP›P® ÁÍº¢ux® uÚUSz @uøÁ¯õÚ EnøÁ £°›mk Eshõß. A¢u¢u ChzvÀ
ÂøÍ²® uõÛ¯[PÐ®, Põ#PÐ® Esk ÁõÌ¢uÚº. En@Á ©¸¢x £Çö©õÈUS HØ£
ÁõÌ¢uõºPÒ. CßÖ EnÄ¨ £ÇUP® •Êø©¯õP ©õÔÂmhx. x›u EnÄ, £u¨£kzv¯
EnÄ Gß@Ó EnÄ EsQ@Óõ®. AßÖ ”ha”h Œø©zx Œõ¨¤mhõºPÒ. CßÖ ”h øÁzx
Œõ¨¤kQ@Óõ®. CÆÁõÖ B@μõUQ¯zøu öPkzxU öPõÒQ@Óõ®. ÂøÍ{»® CÀ»õ©À
|õøÍ ©Ûuß EnÄUS GßÚ öŒ#Áõß? EnÄ, ©õzvøμ ÁiÂÀ ©õÔÂk@©õ?
^. A®¸uõ
I¢uõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘D’ ¤›Ä
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GÚx ŒõPŒ¨
¨ £¯n®
öŒßÓ £ÒÎ Âk•øÓ°ß @£õx Gß ö£Ø@Óõ¸hß @PõøÁUSa öŒß@Óß. A[S,
@PõøÁUS A¸QÀ Dåõ ø©¯® C¸¨£x öu›¢ux. A[S, Bv @¯õQ ]ø» C¸¨£x
öu›¢ux. A[S öŒÀ» vmh® Cm@hõ®. ÁÈö|kQ¾® £”ø©¯õÚ ©μ[PÒ Á¯ÀPÒ
C¸¢uÚ. @©ØS öuõhºa] ©ø»PÐ® £õº¨£uØS AÇPõP P®¥μ©õP C¸¢ux.
Bv@¯õQ ]ø» ªPÄ® ö£›uõP, AÇPõP, P®¥μ©õP C¸¢ux. Ax CøÓÁß ]Áß
Eøh¯ ]ø». v¸®¦® ÁÈ°À ÁÈ ©õÔ @ÁÖ £õøu°À öŒßÖ Âm@hõ®. A¢u¨ £õøu
Eøh¢x, @©¾® öŒÀÁuØS ÁÈ CÀø». A[S C¸¢u ]Ô¯ }@μõøh°À, G[PÒ Põº
]UQU öPõshx. Gß u¢øu Œõ©ºzv¯©õP Põøμ v¸¨¤ Œ›¯õÚ £õøuUS v¸®¤
Âm@hõ®. A¢u Œ©¯® |õ[PÒ £¯¢x Âm@hõ®. BÒ |h©õmh® CÀ»õu Ch®. ©õø»
@|μ® ÂÍUSPÒ CÀø». GÚ@Á C¢u £¯n® |ßÓõP C¸¢u @£õx®, G[PÎß ŒõPŒ¨
£¯n©õP Aø©¢ux.
]zuõºz
BÓõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘A’ ¤›Ä

PÀÂ°ß ©PzxÁ®
CßøÓ¯ E»Qß CßÔ¯ø©¯õu JßÓõP vPÌÁx PÀÂ@¯ BS®. ‰xøμ°À
JÍøÁ¯õº TÖÁx ¯õöuÛÀ ©ßÚÝUS uß |õmiÀ ©mk@© ]Ó¨¦. PÀÂ PØÓÁ¸USa
öŒßÓ Ch[PÒ GÀ»õ® ]Ó¨¦. PØÓ PÀÂ G¨ö£õÊx •Êø© ö£¸® GßÓõÀ |õ® PØÓ
PÀÂø¯ öŒ¯À ÁiÂÀ öŒ¯À£kzu @Ásk®. CuøÚ v¸ÁÒÐÁº,
PØP PŒhÓU PØ£øÁ PØÓ¤ß
{ØP AuØSz uP.
GßQÓõº. PÀÂø¯ J¸Áß uß B²Ò •ÊÁx® £izxU öPõs@h C¸UP»õ®,
AuØS Á¯x Qøh¯õx. PÀÂ PØÓÁ›h® JÊUP®, £s¦, @|ºø©, }v CøÁ
AøÚzøu²® Põn»õ®. PÀÂ öuõÈ¾US ÁÈPõmkQÓx. PÀÂ PØ£uõÀ |õ® |®
ÁõÌUøP°À E¯º¢u {ø»USa öŒÀ» C¯¾®, ÁõÌUøPz uμzøu E¯ºzx®.
ÁõÌUøP Gß£x ©ÛuºPÐUS Qøhzu Áμ®. AzuøP¯ Áμzøu |õ® GÆÁõÖ
]Ó¨£õP ÁõÇ@Ásk® Gß£uØS PÀÂ |©US J¸ |À» £õøu¯õ# ÂÍ[S®.
PØÓx øP¯ÍÄ
PÀ»õux E»PÍÄ
CzuøP¯ ö£¸ø© ªUP PÀÂø¯ |õ® AøÚÁ¸® •øÓ¯õP PØÓõÀ ÁõÌUøP
CÛø©¯õPÄ®, @©ßø©¯õPÄ®, ]Ó¨£õPÄ® ÂÍ[S®.
Œgâz Œ¢@uõè S©õº
BÓõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘A’ ¤›Ä
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@áõU A¸Â
@áõU A¸Â, C¢v¯õÂß Pº|õhP ©õ{»zvÀ EÒÍ Kº A¸Â BS®. Cx C¢v¯õÂÀ
EÒÍ E¯μ©õÚ £zx A¸ÂPÎÀ JßÓõS®. C¢u åμõÁv BÓõÚx 253 «mhº E¯μzvÀ
C¸¢x ÂÊÁuõÀ HØ£kQÓx. @©¾® Cx Pº|õhP ©õ{»zvß •ußø©¯õÚ ”ØÖ»õ
ø©¯[PÎÀ JßÓõS®. C¢u A¸Â¯õÚx öŒ~öŒõmk£ A¸Â GÚÄ® @áõPuSßÓ A¸Â
GÚÄ® AøÇUP¨£kQÓx. @áõU A¸Âø¯ £¸Á©øÇ Põ»zvÀ Põn@Ásk®. @áõU
A¸ÂUS A¸@P ¼[Pn ©UQ Aøn EÒÍx. Ax 12.9 Q.«. öuõø»ÂÀ EÒÍx. Ax
åμõÁv A¸ÂUS A¸@P EÒÍx. Ax, 1964B® BsiÀ Aμ” Aøu Pmi¯x.
¼[Pn©UQ Aøn°ß E¯μ® 1819Ai BS®. Cøu¨ £õºUP E[PÐUS SÎº HØ£k®.
@áõU A¸Â |õßS A¸ÂPÍõP ¤›¢x EÒÍx. AøÁ μõáõ, μõo, μõUöPm, @μõμº BS®.
Pº|õhP ©õ{»zvÀ ªP AÇPõÚ Ch[PÐÒ CxÄ® JßÖ..
ì. ¤μÂß
BÓõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘A’ ¤›Ä

ÁõÚÂÀ
J¸ ©õø» @|μ® |õß GÚx @uõÈPÐhß ÂøÍ¯õiU öPõsi¸¢@uß. ©øÇz yμ¼ß
|k@Á ÂøÍ¯õmk ªPÄ® CÛø©¯õPÄ®, ©QÌa]¯õPÄ® C¸¢ux. GÚx @uõÈ ŒØ@Ó
{ªº¢x TaŒ¼mk AøÚÁøμ²® AøÇzuõÒ. C@uõ ÁõÚÂÀ! ÁõÚÂÀ!
GßÚ J¸ AÇS C¢u ÁõÚÂÀ! GzuøÚ {Ó[PÒ! GßÚ J¸ ÁiÁ® & Aøμ Ámh®.
G[Q¸¢x Cx CzuøÚ AÇPõP ¤Ó¢v¸UQÓx. PhÄÎß AvŒ¯ £øh¨¦PÎÀ
CxÄ® JßÖ!
‹›¯ JÎ ©øÇzxÎ°À £mk CzuøÚ AÇPõP ¤μv£¼UQÓx.
ÁõÚzvÀ J¸ ÂÀ
|ßÔ.
Gì. Œõ#Œμs¯õ
BÓõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘B’ ¤›Ä
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©øÇ}º @ŒP›¨¦
©øÇ}º @ŒP›¨¦ Gß£x ©øÇ}º uøμ ©mhzvÀ Ki ÃnõÁuØS •ßÚuõP@Á
@ŒP›zx SÂzx øÁ¨£uõS®. ©øÇ}øμ @ŒP›zx Aøu ¤ÓS Si}º @uøÁPÐUS®,
PõÀ|øhPÐUS® £¯ß£kzu»õ®. ©øÇ}øμ }º£õŒÚzvØS® £¯ß£kzu •i²®.
Pmih[PÎß @©ØTøμPÎÀ C¸¢@u ©øÇ}øμ @ŒP›¨£x J¸ •øÓ BS®. ¦À ©ØÖ®
Cø»PÒ uÂμ E@»õPz uPkPÒ ©ØÖ® ¤ÍõìiU ö£õ¸mPøÍ £¯ß£kzv ©øÇ}º
KkÁøu ukzx {Özv @ŒP›¨£x ÁÇUP®. ©øÇ @ŒP›¨¦, EnÄ EØ£zv ©ØÖ® EnÄ
£õxPõ¨ø£ @©®£kzx® EÒÐº £SvPÎÀ Á]US® ©UPÐUS ©øÇ}º @ŒP›¨¦
ö£¸©ÍÄ EuÂ¯õP C¸US®. ©øÇ}º @ŒP›¨¤ß ‰»® }º Â{@¯õP®, Ax Á¸Áõ#
DmkÁuØS ÁÈ ÁSUS®.
μõ. CåõÛ
BÓõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘B’ ¤›Ä

ÂÁŒõ°ø¯ @£õØÖ@Áõ®
ÂÁŒõ° Gß£Áº {»zvÀ EÊx ÂÁŒõ¯® öŒ#£Áº. £søh¯ uªÇPzvÀ EÇÁº
GßÓ ]Ó¨¦ ö£¯º ªPÄ® E¯º¢u £mh©õP ©vUP¨£mhx. @ÁÍõsø©z öuõÈø»
C¯ØøP@¯õk CøŒ¯ {PÌzx® {ø»öPõÒ @ÁÍõsø© ©ØÖ® E°› @ÁÍõsø© CßÖ
|øh•øÓUS Á¢xÒÍÚ.
EÊQßÓ EÇÁ¸US CøhzuμPºPÒ ‰»® Œ›¯õÚ Âø» QøhUPõv¸¢uøu uÂºUP
uªÇP Aμ” EÇÁº Œ¢øu GßÓ @|μi Œ¢øu •øÓ°øÚ AÔ•P¨£kzv²ÒÍx.
|©x PiÚ©õP EøÇUS® ÂÁŒõ°PÐUS CßÝ® AvP £»®... K#Åv¯®.
ÂÁŒõ°PÐUS J¸ £õxPõ¨£õÚ GvºPõ»zøu öPõkzvh |©x ¤μu©º |@μ¢vμ @©õi,
¤μu©º QŒõß ©õßuß @¯õáÚõ GßÓ ]Ö ©ØÖ® SÖ ÂÁŒõ°PÐUPõÚ K#Åv¯
vmhzøu AÔ•P¨£kzv²ÒÍõº.
ÂÁŒõ° CÀø»@¯À ÂÁŒõ¯® CÀø». ÂÁŒõ¯® CÀø»@¯À |©US EnÄ
CÀø». EnÄ CÀø»@¯À |®©õÀ E°º ÁõÇ •i¯õx. ÂÁŒõ° |©x |õmiß
•xöP¾®¦.
BøP¯õÀ ÂÁŒõ¯® Põ¨@£õ®. ÂÁŒõ°ø¯ @£õØÖ@Áõ®.
Gì. ŒõuÚõ
BÓõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘D’ ¤›Ä
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PmkÂ›¯ß
PmkÂ›¯ß £õ®ø£, Â›¯ß £õ®¦ GßÖ® AøÇ¨£º. Cuß Eh¼ß {Ó®
P¸}»zv¼¸¢x }»® P»¢u Œõ®£À {Ó©õP C¸US®. ŒμõŒ›¯õP 1 «mhº }Í® Áøμ
ÁÍ¸®. Cuß •xöP¾®¦ ö|kP AÖ@Põn ÁiÂ»õÚ ö£›¯ öŒvÀPøÍU
öPõsi¸US®. Áõ# £Sv°À öÁsoÓ¨ £møhPÒ ö£õxÁõPU Põn¨£k®. Cx
CμÂÀ ”Ö”Ö¨£õP C¸US® £õ®¦. Bs £õ®¦PÒ u[PÒ GÀø»USÒ ©ØÓÁºPÒ
~øÇÁøu Â¸®£õuøÁ. PmkÂ›¯ß PizuÄhß HÓzuõÇ 6&8 ©o @|μzvØSÒ ]QaøŒ
AÎUP @Ásk®. PmkÂ›¯ß ©ØÓ £õ®¦PøÍ²®, G¼PøÍ²®, §a]PøÍ²® Cøμ¯õPU
öPõÒQÓx.
]. B›U @μõåß
HÇõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘B’ ¤›Ä

C¯ØøP ©¸zxÁ®
C¯ØøP ©¸zxÁ® BUP§ºÁ©õÚx. ©ÛuÚõÀ EhÀ|»®, ©Ú|»®, Pmk¨£õk,
Bß«P® BQ¯ÁØøÓ C¯ØøP@¯õk JßÔøn¢x Sn©õUPU Ti¯uõS®.
C¯ØøP ©¸zxÁzvß ]Ó¨£®Œ®:
@uøÁ°À»õu PÈÄPÒ Eh¼À u[SÁ@u @|õ#UPõÚ Põμn©õS®. PÈÄPøÍ }UQ
@|õø¯ Sn¨£kzxÁ@u C¯ØøP ©¸zxÁzvß ]Ó¨£®Œ®.
C¯ØøP ©¸zxÁzvÀ EnÄuõß ©¸¢uõQÓx. @ÁÖ ©¸¢x @uøÁ CÀø».
vÁ EnÄ
G¾ªaøŒ ŒõÖ, CÍ}º, Põ#PÔaŒõÖ, @Põxø© ¦À ŒõÖ BQ¯øÁ vμÁ EnÁõS®.
CÛø©¯õÚ EnÄ:
£Ç[PÒ, }μõÂ ‰»® @ÁPøÁzu Põ#PÒ, •øÍUPmi¯ £°ºPÒ, Põ# xøÁ¯ÀPÒ.
C¯ØøP°¼¸¢x E¸ÁõÚx Gß£uõÀ uõß ©ØÓ ©¸zxÁ •øÓPøÍ Âh, Cx
@©»õÚuõS®.
@©õQz
HÇõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘B’ ¤›Ä
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Gß •uÀ öÁØÔ
J¸ |õÒ ©õø» Gß A®©õ GßøÚ²®, Gß Cμsk AUPõøÁ²® AøÇzxU öPõsk
KÂ¯ @£õmiUS öŒßÓõºPÒ. AßÖ |õÝ® AvÀ @Œμ@Ásk® GßÖ Ah® ¤iz@uß.
BÚõÀ •i¯õx GßÖ Gß uõ# ©ÖzuõÒ. |õß ‰ßÖ Á¯x Gß£uõÀ Gß uõ# GßøÚ
G¢u ÁS¨¤¾® @ŒºUPÂÀø». CÖv°À |õß @£õmi°À P»¢x öPõs@hß.
J¸ ]Ô¯ Ãk, ‹›¯ß ©ØÖ® ©μ[PøÍ Áøμ¢@uß. BÚõÀ ‹›¯ß A¢u ]Ô¯
ÃmiØSÒ C¸¢ux. AøÚÁ¸® GßøÚ¨ £õºzx ]›zuõºPÒ. @£õmi |hzx® |kÁº,
‹›¯ß ÃmiØSÒ C¸UQÓ@u GßÓõº. |õß Ax ‹›¯Ûß Ãk GßÖ £vÀ AÎz@uß.
AÁº GßøÚ £õμõmi GÚUS £›” AÎzuõº. GÚUS A¢u {PÌÄ CßÝ® }[Põx Gß
©ÚvÀ {ØQÓx. AßÖ |õß |®¤UøP@¯õk Gkzu •u»iø¯U Psk Gß A®©õ
Â¯¢uõÒ. ©QÌ¢uõÒ.
£õ. øÁènÂ
HÇõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘B’ ¤›Ä

£ÒÎ¨ ¦zuP Á[Q

(Book Bank)

|õk ö£ØÖÒÍ ÁÍºa]USU Põμn® Á[Q²® JßÓõS®. Á[Q GßÖ öŒõßÚÄh@Ú@¯
£n® ¦Ç[S® Ch® Gß£xuõß {øÚÄUS Á¸®. BÚõÀ AÔÂ¯À •ß@ÚØÓ® ö£ØÓ
C¢|õÎÀ Á[Q GßÓõÀ Cμzu Á[Q, Ps Á[Q
Gß£x® {øÚÄUS Á¸®.
Cøu¨@£õ»@Á ©õnÁºPÎß AÔÄ ÁÍºa]US¨ ö£›x® EuÄÁx £ÒÎPÎÀ C¸US®
¦zuP Á[Q BS®.
¦zuP Á[Q²® £ÒÎUTh[PÎÀ C¸US® ¡À {ø»¯zvØS A¨£õØ£mh JßÓõS®.
©õnÁºPÐUS¨ £i¨£uØPõÚ £õh¡ÀPøÍU PhÚõPU öPõkzu ¤ß Bsk •iÂÀ
AÁØøÓ v¸®£¨ ö£ØÖ Akzx Á¸® ©õnÁºPÐUS öPõkzx Áõ[S® vmh® uõß
¦zuP Á[Q GÚ¨£k®. GÚ@Á ¦zuP Á[Q°À ö£¸®£õßø©²® £ÒÎU PÀ¿›¨ £õh¨
¦zuP[P@Í Ch® ö£ØÔ¸US®. CuÚõÀ HøÇ ©õnÁºPÒ £»¸® £¯ß ö£ÖÁº.
£ÒÎ°À £izx •izu ©õnÁºPÒ uõ[PÒ £izu ¦zuP[PøÍ C»ÁŒ©õP £ÒÎ
Á[QUS ÁÇ[P»õ®. £ÒÎ°À @ŒªUP¨£mh ¦zuP[PøÍ¨ ö£õ¸ÍõuõμzvÀ ªPÄ® ¤ß
u[Q¯ ©õnÁºPÐUS ÁÇ[SÁº. ¦zuP[PøÍ¨ ö£ØÓ ©õnÁº ö£õÖ¨¦nºa]@¯õk
£izx «sk® AÁØøÓ¨ £õxPõ¨£õP J¨£øhzx Âh @Ásk®.
¯õÁ¸® PØÖa ]Ó¢u |ßSi©UPÍõP ÂÍ[SÁuØS ¦zuP Á[QPøÍ JÆöÁõ¸
£ÒÎ°¾® HØ£kzv Czvmh® öÁØÔ ö£Ó ©õnÁ Œ•uõ¯® £õk£h@Ásk®.
Gì. {μßâÛ
HÇõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘B’ ¤›Ä
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Esø©¯õÚ |m¦
£ÒÎ¨ £¸Á® •u@» öuõh¸® |m¦ GßÓõ¾®, |® ÁõÌÂÀ AÁ]¯©õÚ J¸ EÓÁõP
Ax ©õÔÂkQÓx. |m¦ÓÄPÒ £À@ÁÖ £¸Á[PÎÀ £À@ÁÖ ‹ÇÀPÎÀ HØ£mhõ¾®
Gx Esø©¯õÚ |m¦ Gß£vÀ SÇ¨£® G¨@£õx® C¸UPzuõß öŒ#QÓx. Cß£[PÒ
£» öuõø»¢x xß£[PÒ ]» öuõhº¢uõ¾® @uõÒ öPõkUP @uõÇß J¸Áß C¸US®
Áøμ, Cu¯[PÒ Á¼ uõ[S®.
@©¾® ÁÈ uÁÖ® ö£õÊx Aß¦hß Cizxøμzx J¸Áøμ |ÀÁÈUS Cmka
öŒÀÁ@u |À» |m¦US C»UPn©õS®. •P® ©mk® ©»μ |m¦UöPõÒÁx |m£õPõx.
Aß£õÀ EÒÍ•® ©»¸©õÖ |m¦ öPõÒÁx Esø©¯õÚ |m£õS®.
•P|P |m£x |m£ßÖ; ö|gŒzx
AP|P |m£x |m¦
SnÝ® Siø©²® SØÓ•® SßÓõ
CÚÝ® AÔ¢v¯õUP |m¦
AuõÁx J¸ÁÝøh¯ Snzøu²®, Si¤Ó¨ø£²®, SØÓzøu²® SøÓÁØÖ
Bμõ#¢x AÁ@Úõk |m¦U öPõÒÍ @Ásk®. ö£õ#¯õÚ |m¦ öPõÒÐ® |s£ºPøÍ
ÂmkÂh @Ásk®.
@Põ. Âá#
HÇõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘B’ ¤›Ä

]Ö@Œª¨¦
S¢vz vßÓõÀ SßÖ® ©õÐ® Gß£øu¨ @£õÀ, |®ªh® C¸US® öŒÀÁzøu
Pøμ¨£x ªPÄ® GÎx. BÚõÀ Aøu @Œª¨£x Gß£x AøÚÁ¸US@© ŒØÖ ŒÁõ»õÚ
Âå¯® uõß. |©US ö£›¯ öuõøP @uøÁ¨£k® @£õx, J@μ |õÎÀ Aøu ö£Ó •i¯õx.
AuÚõÀ uõß |õ® öŒ»Ä @£õP «v C¸US® öuõøPø¯ ]ÖP, ]ÖP @Œºzx øÁ¨£x,
¤ßÚõÎÀ |©US EuÄ®.
]Ö xÎ ö£¸ öÁÒÍ® Gß£x @£õÀ CÍø©°¼¸¢@u |õ® @ŒP›US® ]ÖöuõøP,
¤ßÚõÎÀ ÁÍº¢x ö£›¯ öuõøP¯õP ©õÖQÓx. CÍ® Á¯x öuõh[Q@¯, SÇ¢øuPÐUS
@ŒªUS® £ÇUPzøu |õ® PØÖU öPõkUP @Ásk®. ÁõμzvØS J¸•øÓ AÁºPÐUS ]Ô¯
öuõøPø¯ öPõkzx Aøu Esi¯ÀPÎÀ @£õmk @ŒªUPa öŒõÀ»»õ®. CuÚõÀ ¤Ó¢u
|õÒ, £siøPPÒ GÚ Á¸® |õmPÎÀ ö£›¯ÁºPÒ öPõkUS® £nzøua @ŒªUP @Ásk®
GßQÓ Gsn® AÁºPÐUS HØ£k®. £ÒÎ ©õnÁºPÎøh@¯ @ŒªUP@Ásk® GßQÓ
Gsn® AÁºPÐUS HØ£k®. £ÒÎ ©õnÁºPÎøh@¯ @ŒªUS® £ÇUPzøu HØ£kzu
‘ŒgŒ#Põ’ GÝ® vmh® AμŒõÀ AÔ•P¨£kzu¨£mk, öŒ¯À£mkU öPõsi¸UQÓx.
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CuÚõÀ QøhUS® £nzøua @ŒªUP @Ásk® GßQÓ EnºÄ AÁºPÐUSÒ
ÁÍ¸®.
©UPÎß @ŒªUS® £ÇUPzøu FUP¨£kzx® ÁøP°À, AgŒÀ {ø»¯[PÎÀ
@ŒªUS® ÁøP°À £» vmh[PÒ HØ£kzu¨£mkÒÍx. øP°À QøhUS® ]Ô¯
öuõøP¯õÚõ¾® Aøu AgŒ»P ]Ö@Œª¨¦ PnUQÀ @£õmk @ŒªUP»õ®. CßÖ
Qøh¨£øu, Cß@Ó öŒ»Ä öŒ#x, |õøÍ¯z @uøÁø¯¨ ¤ÓS £õºUP»õ®
GßÔ¸¨£ÁºPÒ •mhõÒPÒ. CßÖ Qøh¨£vÀ, ]Ô¯ öuõøPø¯a @Œªzx, |õøÍUPõP
Aøu @ŒP›zx øÁ¨£Á@Ú ¦zvŒõ¼, @ŒªUS® £ÇUP® Eøh¯ÁºPÒ, GzuøP¯
ö£õ¸Íõuõμ ö|¸UPiø¯²® GÎuõPa Œ©õÎ¨£õºPÒ.
©Ûu¨ ¤ÓÂ°ß ]Ó¨@£ AÁÚx £SzuÔÄ uõß. BøP¯õÀ AøuU öPõsk |õ®,
|õøÍ¯ @uøÁPÐUPõ# Cß@Ó @ŒªUPz öuõh[P @Ásk®. ]Ö@Œª¨¦ Gß£x |©x
ÁõÌUøPø¯ ÁÍ©õP ©õØÓ EuÄ® ]Ó¢u £ÇUP©õS®. CßøÓ¯ ö£õ¸Íõuõμ E»QÀ,
|õ•® £õxPõ¨£õ# £¯oUP ]Ö@Œª¨¦ GÝ® PÁŒ® AÁ]¯©õS®.
Á. @μõîo
HÇõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘C’ ¤›Ä

PÀÂ°ß •UQ¯zxÁ®
öŒÀÁzxÒ ]Ó¢u öŒÀÁ® PÀÂa öŒÀÁ©õS®. ¤Ó öŒÀÁ[PøÍU Põmi¾® J¸
©Ûuº E¯º¢uÁμõ# P¸u¨£kÁuØS PÀÂ@¯ •UQ¯ Põμn©õP Aø©QÓx. PÀÂ
ö£õxÁõP @uŒzvß ÁÍºa]ø¯ Bu›UQßÓ JßÓõPU Põn¨£kQÓx. Œ›¯õÚ PÀÂ
u[PÎß ¤μaŒøÚPÐUS J¸ ]Ó¢u wºÂøÚU PshÔ¯ Œõuõμn ©UPÐUS ö£¸®
EuÂ¯õP EÒÍx. |À»øu²®, w¯øu²® £Szuõ#¢x £õº¨£uØS £SzuÔÄ ªP AÁ]¯®.
]Ó¨£õÚ PÀÂ@¯ ©Ûuß £SzuÔøÁ ÁÍºUQÓx. J¸Áß uõß GÆÁÍÄ PÀÂ PØÓõ¾®
AuøÚ öŒ¯À ÁiÂÀ uUP øÁzxU öPõÒÍ @Ásk®. A¨@£õxuõß AÁß PØÓ PÀÂ°ß
£¯ß AÁÝUS QøhUS®. |À» PÀÂø¯ PØÓõÀ Œ•uõ¯zvÀ |À» ©›¯õøu²®, |À»
@Áø» Áõ#¨¦® QøhUS®. uÛ|£º J¸Á›ß •Ê vÓøÚ²® AqSÁuØPõP J¸ |À»
uμ® Áõ#¢u PÀÂ ö£Ó @Ásk®. PÀÂ Gß£x JÆöÁõ¸ ©ÛuÛß Ai¨£øh E›ø©
BS®.
PÀÂUS GÎuõÚ AqS•øÓ CÀ»õÂmhõÀ, |õmiÀ G¢uöÁõ¸ •Êø©¯õÚ
vÓøÚ²® Aøh¯•i¯õx. CßÖ Cøn¯uÍzvÀ PÀÂz uÍ[PÒ ©õnÁºPÐUS
GÎvÀ AqPzuUP •øÓ¯õÚ PÀÂ •øÓø¯ E¸ÁõUQ²ÒÍÚ. •øÓ¯õÚ PÀÂ J¸
|£¸US uÛ¨£mh BºÁzøuz uõsi ]¢vUPÄ®, Œ•uõ¯zvØS HuõÁx öPõkUPUTi¯
vÓøÚ AÎUPÄ® PØÖU öPõkUQÓx. GÚ@Á, PÀÂ¯õÚx |® JÆöÁõ¸Á›ß ÁõÌÂ¾®
•UQ¯©õÚ JßÓõPU P¸u»õ®.
PÀÂ Gß£x öu›¯õuøuz öu›¯a öŒ#Áx®, JÊUPzøu JÊUPa öŒ#Áx® Cß£®
AÎ¨£x©õS®.
μ. B¸æ
HÇõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘C’ ¤›Ä
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©øÇ}º @ŒP›¨¦z vmh®
“©øÇ }º |® E°º }º”

uØ@£õøu¯ PnUöPk¨¤ß £i C¢v¯õÂ@»@¯ uªÌ|õmiÀ uõß {»zui }º ªPÄ®
SøÓÁõP EÒÍx. Cx C¨£i@¯ }izuõÀ |® Á¸[Põ» Œ¢uv°Úº }øμ Âø»UöPõkzx
uõß Áõ[P @Ásk®. Cx {PÇõ©À ukUP ©øÇ }º @ŒP›¨¦z vmh®
CßÔ¯ø©¯õuuõQÓx. Czvmh® 2001B® Bsk •uÀ uªÌ|õmiÀ öŒ¯À£kzu¨£mk
Á¸QÓx. Cøu ö£¯μÍÂØS öŒ#¯õ©À JÆöÁõ¸ Si©PÝ® Enº¢x öŒ¯À£kzvÚõÀ
{»zui }º öPõgŒ® öPõgŒ©õP E¯¸®. PõÀ|øhPÐUS®, }º¨£õŒÚzvØS® {»zui
}º ©mhzøu E¯ºzxÁuØS® £¯ß£kzu»õ®.
©¦ ÁÈ ©øÇ}º @Œª¨¦:
|® •ß@ÚõºPÒ Ãmiß |k¨£Sv°À ©øÇ}º @u[S® £i •ØÓ® Aø©zxÒÍÚº.
GÀ»õ ÃmiØS@© TøμUS KkPÒ uõß £¯ß£kzu¨£mkÒÍx. ©õi°ß @©À uÍzvÀ
ÂÊ® ©øÇ}º @|μõP T®¦ SÇõ°ß ÁÈ¯õP CμshõÁx uÍzvØS Á¢x A[Q¸¢x
AizuÍzvØS ThÀ Áõ#zuPμzvß ÁÈ¯õP Á¢x @ŒºQÓx.
©øÇ}º @ŒP›¨¦ ‰»® {»zui }º ÁÍzøu AvP›UP»õ®. CuÚõÀ QnÖPÎ¾®
BÌSÇõ# QnÖPÎ¾® EÒÍ }º©mh® E¯ºQÓx.
}›ß Óø©¯õ x»öPÛß ¯õº¯õºUS®
ÁõÛß Óø©¯õ öuõÊUS
©øÇ}øμ @Œª¨@£õ®, {»zui }øμ ö£¸US@Áõ®.
]. {@Áuõ
HÇõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘C’ ¤›Ä

{»ÂÀ |h¢ux GßÚ?
Œ¢vμ¯õß 2 @»shº ÂsP»® {»ÂÀ CÓ[SÁuØS •ß GÆÁõÖ Cì@μõ
Pmk¨£õmk AøÓ°ß öuõhºø£ CÇ¢ux?
áüø» 22&® @uv C¢v¯õÂß £õS£¼ GÚ öŒÀ»©õP AøÇUP¨£mh âGìGÀÂ ©õU
& III EuÂ²hß Œ¢vμõ¯ß & II ÂsoÀ öŒ¾zu¨£mhx.
öŒ¨h®£º 1&® @uv Bº¤mhº {»Âß ”ØÖ Ámh¨ £õøu°À öŒ¾zu¨£mhx.
öŒ¨h®£º 2&® @uv vmhªmh£i @»shº Bº¤mh›¼¸¢x ¤›¢x {»ÂÀ
uøμ°Ó[SÁuØPõÚ £¯nzøu öuõh[Q¯x. BÚõÀ öŒ¨h®£º 7&® @uv Cì@μõÂØS
xμvèhÁŒ©õÚ |õÍõP Aø©¢ux. AßÖ uõß @»shº {»ÂÀ uøμ°Ó[SÁuØS 2.1 Q.«
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1400 « yμzvÀ C¸¢u @£õx Auß £õøu°À C¸¢x Â»Q §ª°¾ÒÍ Cì@μõÂß
Pmk¨£õmk AøÓ°ß öuõhºø£ CÇ¢ux. AvP¨£i¯õÚ E¢x ÂøŒ Põμn©õP @»shº
{»ÂÀ uøμ°Ó[Q¯uõÀ Pmk¨£õmk AøÓ°ß öuõhºø£ CÇ¢uuõP Cì@μõ
ÂgbõÛPÒ öu›ÂzuÚº.
Cμsk |õmPÐUS¨ ¤ßÚº Bº¤mhº ußÝøh¯ @Pªμõ ‰»® ÂUμ® @»sh›ß
¦øP¨£hzøu Gkzx AÝ¨¤¯x. Cuß ‰»® @»shº Pmk¨£õk CßÔ uøμ°Ó[Q¯øu
AÔ¯ •i¢ux.
C¢u •¯Ø] •ØÔ¾® @uõÀÂ GÚU TÓ C¯»õx. Œ¢vμõ¯ß vmh® 98%
öÁØÔ¯øh¢xÒÍx.
Akzu •øÓ |õ® Psi¨£õP {»ÂÀ uøμ°Ó[S@Áõ® GÚ £õμu¨ ¤μu©º v¸.
|@μ¢vμ @©õi AÁºPÒ EÖv¯õP TÔ²ÒÍõº.
Cì@μõÂß ŒõuøÚUS |õß uø» Án[SQ@Óß. CÛ Áμ¨@£õQÓ AøÚzx
vmh[PÎ¾® Cì@μõÂß £o •Êø©¯õP öÁØÔ¯øh¯ ÁõÌzxQ@Óß.
|ßÔ, ÁnUP®.

|. Œ¢@uõè £õ»õ
Gmhõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘A’ ¤›Ä

ö|QÈ ©õ”£õk
©UPÒ ö|QÈ CÀ»õ©À ÁõÇ •i¯õx. ©s, }º @£õßÓÁØÔÀ ö|QÈ PÈÄPÒ
SÂ¢x Á¸ÁuõÀ ö|QÈ ©õ” HØ£kQÓx. Cx ©so@»õ }›@»õ A¨¦Ó¨£kzu¨
£kÁvÀø». Auß ÂøÍÄ CßÝ® @©õŒ©õÚx.
Ax G›UP¨£k®@£õx Ax ©ÛuºPÐUS®, Â»[SPÐUS®, uõÁμ[PÐUS®
B£zuõÚx.
ö|QÈ umkPÒ, PμsiPÒ, ø£PÒ @£õßÓøÁ Œ¢øu°À GÎuõPU QøhUQßÓÚ.
£¯ß£kzuÄ® ÃŒÄ® GÎuõÚx Gß£uõÀ ©UPÒ Cøu Â¸®¦QÓõºPÒ.
Â»[SPÐUS EnÄ @uøÁ¨£k®@£õx, ö|QÈ ø£°À GßÚ C¸UQÓx GßÖ
Â»[SPÐUSz öu›¯õx, Aøu Œõ¨¤kQÓx.
ö|QÈ ©õ”£õk ÂøÍÂUS® ÂøÍÄPøÍ |õ® Enº¢x, ÃÌzxÁuØS £[PÎUP
@Ási¯ @|μ® Cx.
©íõ»èª ]ÁS©õº
Gmhõ® £Sv ‘D’ ¤›Ä
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GÚUS¨ ¤izu v¸ÂÇõ v¸Áõvø
v¸Áõvøμ AßÖ |hμõá¸US §øŒ öŒ#@Áõ®. AßÖ AøÚÁ¸® CøÓÁøÚ
{øÚzx £õhø» £õi, ©o Aizx § @£õk@Áõ®. JÆöÁõ¸ £õhÀ •iÂ¾® § @£õmk
Akzu £õhø» öuõh[S@Áõ®. §øŒ •i¢u¨ ¤ÓS EnÄ A¸¢u AøÚÁ¸® Põzv¸¨£º.
|õ[PÒ HμõÍ©õÚ EnøÁ u¯õ›¨@£õ®. ¤ÓS AøÚÁ¸US® AÎzx ©QÌ@Áõ®. C¢uz
v¸ÂÇõ ]u®£μ® @Põ°¼À ]Ó¨£õP |øhö£Ö®.

£õ. @ŒõÛz
Gmhõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘D’ ¤›Ä

uªÌö©õÈ°ß öuõßø©²®, ]Ó¨¦®
E»QÀ @£Œ¨£k® £Çø©¯õÚ ö©õÈPÐÒ JßÖ uªÌö©õÈ. ]» ö©õÈ
Bμõ#a]¯õÍºPÒ uªøÇ E»Q@»@¯ @uõßÓ¨£mh •uÀ ö©õÈ GßQÓõºPÒ. uªÌ,
@£Œ¨£kÁx ©mk©À»õ©À uÛ GÊzx C»UPn•® Eøh¯x. uªÌ @uõßÔ¯ Põ»zøu
PoUP •i¯õx Gß£º. uªÌö©õÈ Põ»¨@£õUQÀ ußøÚ ¦x¨¤zxU öPõÒQÓx.
|® •ß@ÚõºPÒ Œ[P[PÒ Aø©zx uªøÇ ÁÍºzuÚº. CxÁøμ ‰ßÖ Œ[P[PÒ
|h¢v¸¨£uõP Cøμ¯Úõº Pø»Â¯À Eøμ TÖQÓx. CvÀ •uØŒ[P® S©›UPsh®
GßÝ® ChzvÀ |hzu¨£mhx GßÖ®, CaŒ[PzvÀ APzv¯ •ÛÁ›ß £[@PØ¦®
C»UQ¯zvÀ SÔ¨¤h¨£mkÒÍÚ. CUPsh® C¢v¯õÂß RÌ £Sv°¼¸¢x C¢v¯
ö£¸[PhÀ •ÊÁx® £μÂ C¸¢u ö£¸[Psh® GßÖ C»UQ¯® öu›ÂUQßÓÚ.
uªÌö©õÈ, ]Ó¢u C»UPn C»UQ¯ ÁÍ•® öPõshx. CvÀ öuõÀPõ¨¤¯º
C¯ØÔ¯ öuõÀPõ¨¤¯® ö£¸®@£Ö ö£ØÓx. C¢¡¼À uõß C»UPn® Â›ÁõPU
TÓ¨£mhx. C»UQ¯[PÎÀ ö£¸ø© ö£ØÓøÁ ]»¨£vPõμ®, ©o@©Pø»,
^ÁP]¢uõ©o, Ssh»@P] ©ØÖ® ÁøÍ¯õ£v GßÝ® I®ö£¸[Põ¨¤¯[PÒ. Cøu
uÂμ £vöÚßRÌPnUS ©ØÖ® £vöÚß @©ÀPnUS ¡ÀPÐ® C»UQ¯[PÎÀ ö£¸ø©
ö£ØÓøÁ. £vöÚß RÌPnUS ¡ÀPÎÀ JßÖ uõß v¸USÓÒ. Cx AøÚÁ¸US®
ö£õxÁõÚx Gß£uõÀ, Cøu E»P¨ö£õx©øÓ GßÖ® TÖÁº.
E»QÀ @£Œ¨£k® ö©õÈPøÍ |õßS ö©õÈUSk®£[PÍõP ¤›UQßÓÚº ö©õÈ
Bμõ#a]¯õÍºPÒ. CvÀ uªÌ vμõÂh ö©õÈU Sk®£zøua @Œº¢ux. uªÌ ]»
ö©õÈPÐUPz uõ#ö©õÈ GßÖ® ö©õÈ Bμõ#a]¯õÍºPÒ TÖQßÓÚº.
£Ç[Põ»zvÀ ö£¸®£õ¾® öußÛ¢v¯õÂÀ uª@Ç @£Œ¨£mhx.
SÔ¨¤hzuUPøÁ @ŒõÇ|õk, £õsi¯|õk, @Œμ|õk GßÝ® |õkPÒ.

CvÀ

Bu»õÀ |õ® CzuøP¯ ö£¸ø© Áõ#¢u uªøÇ |õ® E°º öPõkzxU Põ¨@£õ®.
i. ÿPº
Jß£uõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘A’ ¤›Ä
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Œõø» Â£zxUPÐ®, uÂºUS® •øÓPÐ®
Œõø»PÒ Œ›¯õP¨ £μõ©›UP¨£hõux, ªuªg]¯ @ÁP®, Œõø»ÂvPøÍ ©vUPõ©À
ÁsiPøÍ KmkuÀ, ©x A¸¢vÂmk KmkuÀ, SÖP»õÚ Œõø»°À Cμsk, ‰ßÖ
ÁsiPÒ JßøÓö¯õßÖ •¢u @Ásk® GßÓ ©Ú¨£õßø© ~øÇÄ CÀ»õ Œõø»°À
öŒÀ¾uÀ, Kmi £°Ø] ö£Óõ©À Kmk|º E›©® Áõ[Q KmkuÀ @£õßÓ Põμn[PÒ
Â£zxPøÍ EshõUSQßÓÚ.
@£õUSÁμzxU PõÁÀxøÓ°Úº Â£zxPÒ @|μUThõx Gß£uØPõP AÀ¾® £P¾®
Œõø»PÎÀ {ßÖ öPõsk ÁÈPõmkQßÓÚº. £ÒÎ°À £iUS®@£õ@u Œõø»ÂvPøÍU
PØP @Ásk®. uõÛ¯[Q AÔÂ¨¤øÚ ©vzx |hUP @Ásk®. ÂvPøÍ ©vzx |hUP
@Ásk®. ”¯{øÚ@Áõk ÁsiPøÍ Kmh@Ásk®. ÁõPÚ KmkÚºPÒ TkuÀ @|μ®
@Áø» öŒ#¯ Thõx; £õhÀ @PmkU öPõs@hõ, Aø»@£]°À @£]UöPõs@hõ
ÁsiPøÍ KmhU Thõx; ªu©õÚ @ÁPzvÀ Kmh @Ásk®. @ÁP® Â@ÁP©ßÖ
Gß£øu EnºuÀ @Ásk®.
Á¸[Põ» CøÍ¯ Œ•uõ¯zvÚº Œõø» ÂvPøÍ |ßS PØÖ Auß£i |h¢uõÀ
Â£zxPøÍ uÂºzx CÛø©¯õP ÁõÇ»õ®.
P. PØ£Põ®£õÒ
Jß£uõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘A’ ¤›Ä

J¸ Âk•øÓ ö£õÊx
J¸ bõ°ØÖUQÇø©°À @Œõ®£¾hß ‹›¯ JÎ @©@» ÂÊ® Áøμ y[P {øÚz@uß.
CÍ® Põø»¨ ö£õÊvÀ A¸Q¾ÒÍ ©μ[PÎ¼¸¢x J¼US® £ÓøÁPÎß CÛ¯ KøŒ
GßøÚ y[PÂhÂÀø». {ÇÀ u¸® ©μ[PÎß Cø»PÎ¼¸¢x ÂÊ® £ÛzxÎPøÍ
μ]zxUöPõs@h @uõmhzvß ÁÈ@¯ |h¢x öŒß@Óß. QøÍUS QøÍ uõÄ® £ÓøÁPÒ.
B! C¯ØøP°ß AÇ@P AÇS.
Ãk v¸®¤ ]À GßÓ SÎº¢u }›À SÎzu ¦zxnºa]²hß øP°À J¸ @uÜº
@Põ¨ø£ø¯ H¢v vÚzuõÎß uø»¨¦ öŒ#vPøÍ @©@»õmh©õP £iz@uß. J¸
Âk•øÓ |õÎß ]Ó¨¦ EnÄ ÁøPPøÍ ¸]zxUöPõs@h ÃmiÀ EÒÍÁºPÐhß
]›zx¨ @£] ö£õÊx¨ @£õUSÁx uÛ ”P®.
©õø»°À ]Ôx ÂøÍ¯õi |s£ºPÐhß Aμmøh¯izu¨¤ß Ãk v¸®¦Q@Óß.
CÛø©¯õÚ ö|gŒ® öuõk® £øÇ¯ £õhÀPÒ ö©À¼¯ C¸miÀ μ]zx μ]zx ö©À»
PÚÄUSÒ ~øÇ¢x EÓ[SQ@Óß.
¤. ì@Áuõ
Jß£uõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘A’ ¤›Ä
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Gß |õ# Smi
‰ßÖ ©õu[PÐUS •ß J¸ |õÒ A¨£õ Amøh ö£mi öPõsk Á¢uõº. AvÀ J¸
AÇPõÚ öÁÒøÍ öÁ@ÍöμÚ |õ# Smi. Ax Cμõá£õøÍ¯® CÚzøua @Œº¢ux. J¸
©õu@© BÚ Smi Gß£uõÀ A®©õ Aøu Ãmiß EÒ@Í@¯ øÁzxU öPõÒÍ»õ® GßÓõº.
Gß AsnÝUS ªS¢u Œ¢@uõå®. GÚUS Œ¢@uP®. Cøu G¨£i ÃmkUSÒ øÁ¨£x
GßÖ. BÚõÀ |õmPÒ öŒÀ»a öŒÀ» Ax G[PÒ Ãmiß J¸ A[PzvÚμõP@Á ©õÔ
Âmhx. AuØS |õÝ® AsnõÄ® @Pì£º GßÖ ö£¯º ‹mi@Úõ®. @Pì£¸US GßÚ
Œõ¨¤h öPõkzuõ¾® |õ[PÒ Œõ¨¤kÁøu J¸ Áõ# Áõ[QÚõÀ uõß Œ¢@uõå®. vÚ•®
ÃmkUS öŒßÓÄhß AøÓ ©o @|μ©õÁx AuÝhß Ki¨ ¤izx ÂøÍ¯õk@Áß. Gß
A®©õøÁ öŒÀ»©õP Pi¨£öußÓõÀ @Pì£¸US öPõshõmh® uõß. A®©õ G[PÎh®
E[PÍõÀ •i¯õuøu @Pì£øμ øÁzx ŒõvUQÕºPÒ GßÖ @Pm£õº. AuØS Á¯x |õßS
©õu[PÒ uõß BQÓx. BÚõÀ £ÇPõuÁºPÒ ¯õº Á¢uõ¾® Søμzx ÂμmkQÓx. Ax
@Ámøh |õ# uõÚõ®. BÚõÀ G[PÎh® ªPÄ® £õŒ©õP C¸UQÓx. A¨£õÂß ÁõPÚ
Œzu® @PmhÄhß PõxPøÍ Âøhzx öPõsh Áõø» BmiU öPõsk ÁõŒø» £õºUS®
Põm]ø¯ £õºUP ªPÄ® A¸ø©¯õP C¸US®. @Pì£º G[PÒ Ãmiß öŒÀ»U SÇ¢øu¯õQ
Âmhx. CÛ ©õø» ö£õÊxPÎÀ öuõø»UPõm]²®, øP@£]²® ÃnõPõx Gß£vÀ
A®©õÄUS ªS¢u Œ¢@uõå®.
u¸s ]Áμõä í›è, Jß£uõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘B’ ¤›Ä

©Ó¨@£õ®, ©ßÛ¨@£õ®!
|©US J¸Áº Gzxøn w[S öŒ#uõ¾®, AÁ¸US |ßø©@¯ v¸¨¤ AÎUP @Ásk®
GßÖ ÁÒÐÁ® TÖÁvÀ GÒÍÍÄ® uÁÔÀø». ©ØÓÁº |©US wø©ø¯ öŒ#uõÀ |õ®
AÁ¸US Aßø£@¯ Aß£Î¨£õP u¸@Áõ®. |® EÓÂÚ@μõ, |s£@μõ |õ® ©Ú®
Á¸¢xÁx@£õÀ öŒ¯À£mhõÀ, |õ® AÁøμ v¸zv ÁÈ |hzu @Ásk@© uÂμ AÁº «x
@PõÁ® öPõÒÍõ©À C¸zuÀ CßÔ¯ø©¯õuuõS®. öŒ#Áx, GßÚõÐ® wø©ø¯@¯
u¸®. |©US ¤izu©õÚÁº, |©US ¤izu©õÚ •øÓ°À |hUPÂÀø» GßÓ Œ©¯zvÀ,
|©x ]Úzøu ¤ßøÁzx, |õ® AÁº «x öPõsh Aßø£ •ß@Ú øÁ¨£x Gß£@u
•øÓ¯õS®. HöÚÛÀ, Aß¤¸US® ChzvÀ ]Ú® u[Põx; ]Úª¸US® ChzvÀ Aß¦
u[Põx Gß£x ¡Ö ŒuÃu® ö©#¯õÚuõS®.
©ØÓÁøμ ©ßÛzu@» |©x Œ¢@uõåzvØS Bμ®£¨ ¦ÒÎ¯õS®. ©ßÛzx ÁõÌÁ@u
ÁõÌÂß ]Ó¢u öŒ¯»õS® Gß£øu |õ©øÚÁ¸® En¸uÀ @Ásk®.
SØÓ® £õº¨¤ß, ”ØÓ® CÀø»; ”ØÓ® £õº¨¤ß SØÓ® CÀø»
Gß£øu |©x ©ÚvÀ BÇ©õP £vzxU öPõshõÀ, C¨¦Â°À ¯õ¸øh¯ öŒ¯ÀPÐ®
|®ø© Á¸¢ua öŒ#¯õx; C¨§ª@¯ öŒõØP §ª¯õQ Âk®.
Gì. Põ¯zv› @uÂ
£zuõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘C’ ¤›Ä

200

Vidya Mandir Darpan 2019 - 2020

öŒõÀ ÂøÍ¯õmk

Chª¸¢x Á»®

@©¼¸¢x RÌ
2. BshõÒ £õi¯ ¡À
3. GmkzöuõøP
¡ÀPÐÒ
JßÖ.
£søhz uªÇºPÎß Áμ»õØÖa
öŒ#vPÒ Ah[Q¯x.
7. Ci CiUS®; ªßÚÀ ªßÝ®; ©øÇ
ö£#¯õx & Ax GßÚ?
8. •uÀ ŒxμPμõv öÁÎ°mhÁº.
10. I®ö£¸[Põ¨¤¯[PÐÒ
JßÖ.
ö£sø©ø¯
•ußø©¨£kzx®
¦μm]U Põ¨¤¯®.
12. EnøÁ GkzvkÁõÒ, Esnõ©À
øÁzvkÁõÒ, EhÀ ö©¼¢u ö£s.
13. uªÌö©õÈ°À QøhUP¨ ö£ØÓ
•uÀ C»UPn¡À.

1.
2.
4.
5.
6.
9.
10.
11.

AÖ£zx ‰Á›ß ]Ó¨¦PøÍU TÖ® ¡À
E»P¨ ö£õx ¡À
©ø»•Pmkz @uUP }º SzvmkU Sv¨£x
PoÛ°ß u¢øu
öÁÒøÍ Bøh Ekzv¯ ©gŒÒ ©Põμõo
£õμvuõŒß C¯Øö£¯º
©sqUSÒ Qh¨£Áß ©[PÍPμ©õÚÁß
I®ö£¸[Põ¨¤¯[PÐÒ JßÖ. ©n¡À
GßÖ AøÇUP¨£kÁx.
12. •uÀ öuõø»@|õUQ Psk¤izuÁº
ÂøhPÒ:
Chª¸¢x Á»®
@©¼¸¢x RÌ
1. ö£›¯¦μõn®
2. v¸¨£õøÁ
2. v¸USÓÒ
3. ¦Ó|õÞÖ
4. A¸Â
7. £mhõ”
í›o. öŒ
5. Œõº»ì¨@£ä 11. ^ÁP]¢uõ©o
8. Ãμ©õ•ÛÁº
12. P½¼@¯õP¼¼ Jß£uõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘D’ ¤›Ä
6. •møh
10. ©o@©Pø»
9. ”¨¦μzvÚ®
12. Pμsi
13. öuõÀPõ¨¤¯® 10. ©gŒÒ
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ÁsnU @Põ»[PÒ
@Põ»® @£õkÁx Gß£x ªP £Çø©¯õÚ £ÇUP®. AvÀ ÂuÂu©õÚ AÇPõÚ
ÁiÁø©¨¦PÎÀ A›] ©õÄ®, Ásn©¯©õÚ § CuÌPøÍ²® øÁzx @£õkÁx |®
öuß|õmiß uÛa]Ó¨¦. @Põ»[PøÍ |® Ãmiß Áõ°¼À @£õkÁuß Põμn®, AøÁ
|® CÀ»[PÐUS CøÓ EnºøÁ²®, w¯ ŒUvPøÍ AÈUS® CøÓŒUvø¯²® öPõsk
Á¸QßÓÚ. Ásn©¯©õÚ @Põ»[PÒ |® uªÌ|õmi¾®, Asøh ©õ{»©õÚ
@PμÍõÂ¾® ªPÄ® ¤μ]zv Eøh¯uõS®.
uªÇºPÒ ©õºPÈ, øu ©õu[PÒ ©ØÖ® Â@Œå £siøPPÒ, v¸©n® @£õßÓ
øÁ£Á[PÎÀ ö£›¯ @Põ»[PøÍ ÁøμÁº. @Põ»[PÒ Psøn¨ £Ô¨£@uõk
©mk©À»õ©À, AvÀ {øÓ¯ AÔÂ¯À ~m£[PøÍU öPõshx. £søh¯ uªÇºPÒ
|©US öPõkzxÒÍ @Põ»[PÒ |õ® CßÖ PØS® ~so¯ P¸zxUPøÍ Aß@Ó GkzxU
Põmi°¸UQßÓÚº.
AÔÂ¯À ©mk©ßÔ AøÚzx ãÁμõ]PøÍ²® ©QÌÂUS® £i¯õP |®•ß@ÚõºPÒ
@Põ»[PÎÀ A›] ©õøÁ E£@¯õQzuÚº. CzuøP¯ ]Ó¨¦PøÍ öPõsh @Põ»[PøÍ
|® CÀ»[PÎÀ AßÓõh® Áøμ¢x |Ø@£Ö ö£Ö@Áõ@©!
Gì. ”]uõ
£zuõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘C’ ¤›Ä

©Ûu @|¯®
©Ûu @|¯® öuõhº¦øh¯ £»® Áõ#¢u Sn[PÍõP Aß¦, P¸øn, CμUP® ©ØÖ®
Œ‰P ~snÔÄ C¸UQßÓÚ. ŒP ©ÛuºPÎh® Aß¦ PõmkÁøu ©Ûu @|¯® GÚ
TÓ»õ®. CvÀ E°›UP¨ £s¦ Gß£x ©Ûu @|¯zvÀ •UQ¯ Ch® ÁQUQÓx. ¤Ó¸US
xß£® AÎUPõ©À C¸zuÀ, C¯»õuÁºPÎß xß£zøu¨ @£õUSuÀ CÍQ¯ Cu¯•®,
CμUP ”£õÁ•®, EÖv¯õÚ öŒ¯À£õkPÐ® öPõsi¸zuÀ GßÖ® TÓ»õ®. 1893À
Aö©›UPõÂß ]Põ@Põ |P›À |øhö£ØÓ E»P ©u[PÎß £õμõÐ©ßÓzvÀ
AøÚÁøμ²® Œ@Põuμ, Œ@Põu›P@Í GÚ Â@ÁPõÚ¢uº Eøμ¯õØÔ¯ E»P ©UPÎøh@¯
©Ûu @|¯zøu Gkzxøμzuõº.
©Ûu @|¯zvß £»®
Aß¦ £À@ÁÖ ÁøP¯õÚ ÂÍUP[PøÍ öPõsi¸¢uõ¾® Ax C¸ |£ºPÐUQøh@¯
HØ£mi¸US® Aß@¯õß¯®, BÖuÀ ©ØÖ® @|º©øÓ EnºÄPøÍ ¤μv£¼UQÓx.
ª. ¤μnõÆ
£zuõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘C’ ¤›Ä
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Gß PÚÄ E»P®
£umh® CÀ»õu SnzøuU @Pm@hß
£õh® CÀ»õu £i¨ø£U @Pm@hß
y#ø©¯õÚ Aßø£U @Pm@hß
@|ºø©¯õÚ |mø£U @Pm@hß
£”ø©¯õÚ E»P® @Pm@hß
©õ” CÀ»õu ”ØÖ¨¦Ó® @Pm@hß
£gŒ® CÀ»õ©À ©øÇø¯U @Pm@hß
C¯ØøP@¯õk @Œº¢u CÛø©¯õÚ ÁõÌøÁU @Pm@hß.
]. ì@Áuõ
£zuõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘C’ ¤›Ä

|õß
J¸ ©ÛuÝUS £» Phø©PÒ EÒÍÚ. AÁß, AuøÚö¯À»õ® Pøh¤iUP @Ásk®
GßÓ GsnzvÀ ¤Ó öŒ¯ÀPøÍ øPÂkQÓõß. |õß, |õß GßÖ ußøÚ¨ £ØÔ ]¢vUP
@Ásk® GßÖ ©Ú® EÒÍ ©Ûuß CÆÄ»QÀ ÁõÌ¢uõ¾® J¸ EuÂ²® Qøh¯õx. B®.
|©U@Põ £» @Áø»PÒ C¸UP»õ®. BÚõÀ |©x ©Ûuõ¤©õÚzøu Ax AÈUPõ©À
£õºzxU öPõÒÍ @Ásk®. CÆÄ»PzvÀ AøÚÁ¸® Œ¢@uõå©õP C¸UP Ax JßÖ
©mk@© ÁÈ. A@u ÁÈ°À AuØPõP |®ø©²® |õ® øPÂhUThõx. ¤ÓºUS EuÂ öŒ#x,
A@u Œ©¯zvÀ |®ø©²® |õ® uõß £õºzxU öPõÒÍ @Ásk®. CÆÁõÖ öŒ#uõÀ |õ®
ÁõÌÄ® CÛø©¯õP ©õÔ {®©v¯õP C¸US®. ¤ÓºUS EuÂ öŒ#²® ©Ú®
AøÚÁ¸US® @Ásk®.
vÚ¢@uõ¸® |hUS® Pkø©¯õÚ, öŒ¯ÀPÎh® Âkuø» u¢x ©ÚvÀ Aø©v²®,
|®¤UøP²® u¸®.
¤ÓºUS EuÂöŒ#uõÀ
|® EÒÍzvÀ SÎºa]
|® ©ÚvÀ ©Ö©»ºa]
¤ÓºUS EuÄ@Áõ®!
|õ•® ÁÍ¸@Áõ®!
Gì. öá¯»ôª
£zuõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘D’ ¤›Ä
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g§ñH¥$V‘²
‘yI© dmZa:
MÝÐ: Zm‘ EH$: Z¥n: AmgrV² & g: dmZañ¶ nmbZ‘² H$amo{V ñ‘ & EH$Xm Z¥n: gIoZ e¶Z‘² H$amo{V
ñ‘ & VXm dmZa: Vñ¶ g‘rno AmgrV² & EH$ ‘{jH$m AÌ AmJÀN>V² & BVñVV: ^«‘{V ñ‘ & ‘{jH$m Z¥nñ¶
Zm{gH$m¶m‘² A{Vð>V² & dmZa: ‘{jH$m‘² AVmL>¶V² ‘{jH$m nwZ: VÌ Ed AmJÀN>V² &•
‘ÿI©: V‘² dmZa: AVmS¶V² & naÝVw ‘{jH$m Xÿa‘² AJÀN>V² & Z¥nñ¶ Zm{gH$m¶m‘² IL²J>ñ¶ àhma‘² A^dV² &•
Z¥n: ‘¥V: A^dV² & AV: CÀ¶Vo - n{U>S>Vmo@{n da§ eÌwZ© ‘wI©: {hVH$maH$: &
Am`m©, VI A

‘‘ OZZr
1.

‘‘ OZZr Zm‘ lr{dÚm &

2.

Vñ¶m: ñd^md: gwIX: ApñV &

3.

gm gd©Ì gd}ä¶: hf©‘² OZ¶{V &

4.

gm A{V X¶mbw: &

5.

H$îR> g‘¶o gm ‘h²¶‘² CnH$ma‘² H$amo{V &

6.

Ah‘² A{V ^m½¶embr ¶V: gm JwUdVr ‘‘ ‘mVm ApñV &

7.

‘‘ OZZr Ed ‘‘ {à¶m ApñV &

8.

Ah‘² ‘Ý¶o, gm Ed ^y‘m¡ loð>m ‘mVm ApñV &

9.

gm ñdmW©‘² {dZm Hw$Qw>ådñ¶ gd}fm‘² gXñ¶mZm‘² nmbZ‘² nmofU‘² H$amo{V &

10.

d¶‘² J¥hH$m¶}fw Vñ¶m: ghm¶Vm‘² Hw$¶m©‘ &

11.

J¥hH$m¶}fw n[al‘ñ¶ {d^mJ‘² Adí¶‘² H$aUr¶‘² &

12.

gm nyOZr¶m Ed &

13.

‘mÌo Z‘: & ¶Wm Zm¶©ñVw nyÁ¶ÝVo VÌ a‘ÝVo Xo³Vm: &
YÝ¶dmX:
amXm , VI A
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J“m ZXr
B¶§ J“mZXr ApñV & J“m AVrd {dembm ZXr ApñV & J“m {h‘mb¶mV² AmJæN>{V & {h‘mb¶o ZmZm VrWm©{Z gpÝV & J“m¶m: Vrao h[aÛ>ma‘², à¶mJ:, dmamUgr M à{gÕm{Z VrWm©{Z gpÝV & nmQ>{bnwa‘² A{n J§JmVrao
ApñV & BX§ {demb§ ZJa‘²& à¶mJo J§Jm-¶‘wZ¶r - ¶‘wZ¶mo: g§J‘: ApñV &&
JJm¶m§ nmoVm: Zm¡H$m: MbpÝV & Zm¡H$m¶m§ OZm: Ed {Vï>pÝV & nmoVofw OZm: nXmWm©Z² A{n Z¶pÝV & àmMrZH$mbo
nmoVm: Ed ¶mÌm gmYZ{Z AmgZ² & AYwZm ¶ÝÌMm{bVm: nmoVm: Z¡H$m: M MbpÝV &
nmdZr - J“m¶¡ Z‘:&
S.

ApXVs , VI-C

‘¶y a :
‘¶ya: EH$: gwÝXa: njr ApñV &
Ef: ^maVñ¶ eîÐ njr ApñV &
dfm© H$mbo, ‘¶ya: ñdnjm¡ H$ån{¶Ëdm, Z¥Ë¶{V &
Vñ¶ {nÀN>mZm‘² dU©‘² gm¡ÝX¶©‘² ApñV
‘¶ya: gn©^jH$: ApñV &
g: H$m{V©Ho$¶ñ¶ dmhZ‘² ApñV & ‘¶ya: dfm©H$mbo gÝVmofoU Z¥Ë¶{V &
‘¶yañ¶ eãX: Ho$H$mad‘² B{V H$a¶Vo & Añ‘mH$‘² {dÚmb¶: ‘¶yanwajoÌo AWdm ‘{¶bmnyao Ed ApñV & nwam AÌ
~hd: ‘¶yam: AmgZ² & naÝVw AYËdo ‘¶yam: Z gpÝV & gd}fw n{jfw ‘¶ya: Ed A{V gwÝXa: bmdÊ¶: M &

_mÝ‘m Zao Ý Ð ,

VI-C

‘‘ {dÚmb¶:
‘‘ {dÚmbñ¶ Zm‘ {dÚm: - ‘pÝXa‘² ApñV &
‘‘ {dÚmb¶o ~mbH$m: ~m{bH$m: M nR>pÝV &
Ah‘ gá‘r - H$jm¶m‘² nR>m{‘ & ‘‘ {dÚmb¶:
{demb: ApñV & ‘‘ {dÚmb¶o ‘¡bmnw¶m©‘²
ApñV & {dÚmb¶o AZoHo$ d¥jm: ApñV &

{dÚmbñ¶ dmVmdaU‘ ewÜX‘² ApñV &
‘‘ {dÚmb¶o {demb§ ‘¡XmZ§ A{n ApñV &
‘‘ {dÚmb¶: A{V à{gÜX: & ‘h²¶‘² ‘‘
{dÚmb¶§‘² eMVo & ‘‘ J¡ad‘² ApñV ¶V²
Ah‘² Apñ‘Z² {dÚmb¶o Ed nR>m{‘ &
‘mÝ¶Vm O}Z, VII A
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g§ñH¥$V‘² - àmV: H$mb:
gy¶© : CX¶{V & IJm: d¥jo gpÝV & MQ>H$m: BVñVV: ^«‘pÝV & dmZam: d¥jofw Hy$X©pÝV & MQ>H$m: ‘Ywa‘²
Hy$OpÝV & ewH$m: Am‘«‘² ImXpÝV & F$f¶: Vn: Hw$d©pÝV & OZm: gy¶©‘² Z‘pÝV & NmÌm: nmR>embm‘² JÀN>pÝV &
nwînm{U {dH$gpÝV & d¥jm: ’$bpÝV & ^JdV: g¥{ï>: AØþVm ApñV & gd} àm{UZ: ñdoñdo - H$m¶©‘² Hw$d©pÝV & gy¶©ñ¶
à^mdmV² gd} OÝVd: àmoËgmh‘² AmXm¶ ñdH$m¶©‘² Hw$d©pÝV & gd} Zam: ‘¥Jm:, IJm: Ambñ¶‘² Ë¶OpÝV & CÎm‘‘²
H$m¶©‘² Hw$d©pÝV, OÝ‘Z: g’$bVm‘² àmßZwdpÝV &
J.
D.

àhbmX:
_¥Ënw ÝO¶:

VII D
VII A

amîÐr¶ ÜdO:
{ÌdU©nVmH$m¶m: ‘Ü¶o AemoH$MH«§$ ApñV & Vpñ‘Z² MH«o$$ MVw{dªe{V: Aam{U gpÝV & amï´>r¶ÜdO: amï´>ñ¶
g§Ho$V: & VÌ Ho$gaa§J: draËdñ¶ Ë¶mJñ¶ M Ydb - a§J: n{dÌVm¶m: emÝVo: M, h[aVa§J CÞVo: g‘¥¿Xo: M,
AemoH$MH«§$ gË¶ñ¶, Y‘©ñ¶ VWm àJVo: M àVrH§$ ApñV & AV: ^maVr¶m: amï´>ÜdO§ Z‘pÝV & dÝXo ‘mVa‘² & 2OZZr
OÝ‘^y{‘û¶ ñdJm©X{n Jar¶gr & gË¶‘od O¶Vo &

ñZohm

S, VII D

Xeham
{dO¶mXe‘r ^maVr¶mZm§ n{dÌ§ nd© ^d{V & EVV² nd© AmpídZ‘mgñ¶ ew³bnjñ¶ Xeå¶m§ {VWm¡ gånmÚVo &
Apñ‘Z² {Xdgo lram‘: amdUñ¶ {ZYZ§ H¥$Ëdm {dO¶‘² àmádmZ² & Apñ‘Zd {Xdgo XþJm© ewå^§ {Zewå^§ M A‘ma¶V² &
EVV² {XZ§ {dO¶oZ gå~pÝYV‘pñV & AV: EVV² {XZ§ {dO¶Xe‘r B{V ZmåZm à{gÕ‘²&
¶Ú{n A¶‘wËgd: ApídZ‘mgñ¶ ew³bnjñ¶ Xeå¶m§ {VWm¡ ‘Ý¶Vo, VWm{n CËgdmV² Xe{XZnyd©‘od am‘H$Wm¶m:
am‘brbm¶m: g§H$sV©ZmXrZm§ M Am¶moOZ§ ^d{V & OZm: CËgmhoZ am‘brbm§ ní¶pÝV & Xeå¶m§ {VWm¡ amdUHw$å^H$U© ‘oKZmXmZm§ M A{¾ g§¶moJ: {H«$¶Vo & gm¶§H$mbo am‘brbmjoÌo bmoH$mZm§ {dnwb: g‘mJ‘: ^d{V &
Vpñ‘Z² g‘¶o am‘ñ¶ bj‘Uñ¶ hZw‘V: doe‘² Y¥Ëdm H$bmH$mam: VÌ AmJÀN>pÝV & CnpñWVm: OZm lram‘ñ¶
O¶Üd{Z: Hw$d©pÝV & A¶‘wËgd: AY‘©ñ¶ Cn[a Y‘©ñ¶, AgË¶ñ¶ Cn[a gË¶ñ¶ XþO©ZVm¶m: Cn[a gÁOZVm¶m: {dO¶ñ¶
àVrH$‘pñV & dñVwV: Ef: CËgd: na‘nmdZ: ApñV &

pl¶ a_o e:,
D.
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Xrnmdbr
Xrnmdbr ^maVdf©ñ¶ à‘wI§ n{dÌ§ M nd© ApñV & Apñ‘Z² {XZo Ed ^JdmZ² lram‘: amdUm{X ejgmZ² {ZhË¶
A¶moÜ¶m§ AmJÀN>V² & Xrnmdbr H$m{V©H$ - ‘mgñ¶ A‘mdmñ¶m§ {VWm¡ ‘mÝ¶Vo & d¶§ gd} ñdJ¥hm{U ñdÀN>m{Z
Hw$‘©: & {‘ï>mÞm{Z M ImXm‘: ~mbH$m: ñ’$moQ>H$m{Z AmZÝXoZ ñ’$moQ>¶pÝV & Vo ZdrZm{‘ dñÌm{U AmZÝXoZ Yma¶pÝV &
àgÞm: M ^dpÝV & AV: Xrnmdbr ‘‘ {à¶‘² nd© &

Ae¥Vm

&

Vo O pñdZs.

K, VIII C

~w^w{jV: l¥Jmb:
EH$: l¥Jmb: AmgrV² & EH$Xm g: ~^w{jV: AmgrV² & l¥Jmb: ZÚm: VQo EH$pñ‘Z² d¥jo Ûo Am‘«o Aní¶V² &
¶Xm g: d¥jmV² Am‘«m¡ n[aJ¥ø ZÚm: g‘rn‘² AmJÀN>V², VXm g: ZÚm‘² Vñ¶ à{V{~å~‘² Aní¶V² & V‘² à{V{~å~‘²
AÝ¶ l¥Jmb§ B{V A{MÝV¶V² & ¶Xm l¥Jmb:ñd à{V{~å~‘² AÝ¶ l¥Jmb‘² B{V ‘Ëdm ¶wÜX‘² Ama^V VXm Vñ¶ ‘wImV²
Am‘«m¡ ZÚm‘² AnVVm‘² & Xþ:{IV:, ~w^w{jV: M j¥Jmb: {H$‘{n Z AImXV² {Zame: ^yËdm ñd J¥h‘² à{V AJÀN>V² &
‘yIm©Um‘² OrdZ‘² Z gwb^‘² &
Varsha Swaminathan, VIII D
V. Vo O pñdZs , VIII C

‘‘ {XZM¶m©
Ah‘ í¶m‘m Apñ‘ & Ah‘² àmV: n#mdmXZ² erK«‘² A{ÎmîR>m{‘ &
Ah‘² XÝVYmdZ‘² H¥$Ëdm ^«‘Um¶ CÚmZ‘² JÀN>m{‘ &
gmY©fSdmXZo J¥h‘² AmJË¶ ñZm{‘ M &
Ah‘² {dÚm‘pÝXí‘² - B{V {dÚmb¶o nR>m{‘ & VÌ
{bIm{‘ Iobm{g M & Ah‘² à{V{XZ‘² VÌ H«$sS>m{Z M &
M nVwdm©XZo J¥h‘² JÀN>m{‘ &
VXm n#mdmXZo J¥hH$m¶©‘² H$ar{‘, nümV² AîQ>dmXZo ^moOZ‘² H$amo{‘ &
EH$mXedmXZo e¶Z‘² H$amo{‘ &
Efm ‘‘ {XZM¶m© ApñV &
S.
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^¶mZH$‘² Ñí¶‘²
EH$Xm EH$pñ‘Z² ³Zo EH$: Za: BVñVV: ^«‘{V ñ‘ & VXm g: EH$‘² AÑ^wV‘² Hw$Q>rñ‘² Aní¶V² & g:
A{MÝV¶V² - BX‘² J¥h‘² AÌ H$W‘² AmJÀN>V²? dZ‘Ü¶o ZdrZ‘² J¥h‘² AZw{MV‘² & nyd©‘² BX‘² AÌ Z AmgrV² & g:
BVñVV: Aní¶V², {H$ÝVw H$mo@{n Z Aní¶V², VXm g: ^¶mV² H$ånVo ñ‘, Ah‘² AVrd ^rV: Apñ‘, VXm g: Vñ¶
n¥ð>o ÑîQ‰>m YmdZ‘² AmaãYdmZ² & {H${#mV² g‘¶mV² AZÝVa§ g: A{Vð>V² & nwZ: Vñ¶ n¥ð>o ÑîQ‰>m AdXV² Ah§ H$Xm{n VÌ
Z Jm{‘î¶m{‘! VXm g: ñdJ¥h‘² AJÀN>V² & {H${#mV² ‘mgmV² AZÝVa§ g: nwZ: Vpñ‘Z² J¥hñ¶ g‘rn‘² AmJÀN>V² &
naÝVw VÌ VV² J¥h‘² Z Aní¶V² & BX‘² H$m¶©‘² EH$ñ¶ X¡¶ñ¶ Ed! B{V C³Ëdm J¥h‘² àË¶mJÀN>V² &

EòmO²

Sankar

JwßVm ,

VIII C

h[adågm: ZmJoÝÐm:
nwam EH$pñ‘Z² dZo h[adåg: B{V H${n- g‘yh: AmgrV² & VÌ dmZam: lram‘^º$m: Vofm‘² nyd©O‘² AmÄOZo¶‘² Bd,
EVo ha¶: emI^{jU: M &
EH$Xm EVo h[adågm: ^ú¶‘² ApÝdî¶ÝV:, AQ>dr‘² AJÀN>Z² & AQ>ì¶m‘² Hw$Ìm{n EH$‘² Hw$¸w$Q>‘² Ho$MZ gnm©:
J¥hrVw‘² ¶VÝVo ñ‘ & h[adågm: dmZam: EVX² ÑîQ‰>m XþpIZ: A^dZ² & Hw$¸w$Q>ñ¶ amoXZ‘² lwËdm h[adågm: Hw$éU¶m gnm©Z²
àmW©¶ÝV: & gnm©: AdXZ², d¶‘² ZmJoÝÐm: ñ‘:, d¶‘² Hw$¸w$Q>‘² ‘moM¶m‘: ¶{X ¶y¶‘² Añ‘mZ² JéS>mV² aj{¶î¶W &
h[adågm: d¶‘² JéS>‘² hËdm ¶wî‘mZ² ‘moú¶m‘: B{V AdXZ² & AÝ¶pñ‘Z² {XZo ¶Xm JéS>: gnm©Z² ^j{¶Vw‘² VÌ
AmJÀN>V² VXm gnm©: {~bofw A{VîQ>Z² h[adÝ¶m: g‘rno d¥jñ¶ Cn[a AmgZ² & Vo gd} d¥jñ¶ ‘hVr‘² emIm‘² {N>Ëdm
JéS>ñ¶ Cn[a A{jnZ² & VV: gd} JéL>m: ‘¥Vm: & Ed‘² h[adågm: Hw$¸w$Q>‘² ZmJoÝÐmZ² M AajZ² &
am‘^º$m: h[ad§gm: Xþï>‘² JéS>‘² hËdm AÝ¶mZ² AajZ² &

^aV: ,

VIII C &

dbj: ,

VIII D

Z¥nñn Ý¶m¶:
nwwam EH$: AmgrV² & g: AVrd ~w{Ó‘mZ², Ý¶m¶{à¶: MmgrV² & EH$Xm Vñ¶ am¶g^m¶m§ Ûo ‘{hbo EH§$ {e¶w‘²
Am¶Vm‘² & V¶mo: EH$m a‘m, Anam M gwaoIm AmgrV² & Ah‘od Añ¶ ‘mVm & Efm gwaoIm H$W¶{V ¶V² Ef: dmbH$:
Vñ¶m: ApñV & gm AgË¶‘² dX{V & ¶mdV² EH$: AmajH$: Z¥nñ¶ Amk¶m {eew§ hÝVw‘² AJ«o AJÀN>V² VXm a‘m Cƒ¡:
AH«$ÝXV² & gwaoImVw VK¡d VyîUr‘² A{Vð>V² & a‘m AdXV² - ‘hmamO! ^dmZ² Vw Ý¶m¶{à¶:, Efm gwaoIm ~mbH$ñ¶
OZZr ^doV² & OrdVw Ef, ‘‘ ~mbH$: & gwaoIo! EV‘² ~mbH$‘² Ëd‘² Z¶ & Z¥n: Vw gdª Ñí¶‘² Aní¶V² & AZÝVa§
Z¥n: AdXV² a‘m Ed ~mbH$ñ¶ ‘mVm & gm {eemo: OrdZ§ Ed dmÀN>Vr & gwaoIm AgË¶‘² dX{V, gmXpÊS>Vm ^doV²
B{V & gd} OZm: Z¥nñ¶ Ý¶m¶§ àme§gZ² &

amKd²-lo¶g:
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‘‘ d¥{Îm:
1.

{d{dY - nwñVH$ - nR>Z‘² ‘‘ d¥{Îm: ApñV &

2.

Ah§ nwñVH$m{Z A‘yb¶m{Z B{V {MÝV¶m{‘ &

3.

nwñVH$mb¶ - {Z‘m©U§ ‘‘ OrdZñ¶ ñdßZ‘² ApñV &

4.

nwñVH$ - nR>Z‘² AZY©‘² ^d{V &

5.

nwñVH$ - nR>ZoZ ‘Zg: ~wÜXo: g§ewpÜX: ^d{V &

6.

Ah‘² nwñVH$mb¶o {d{dY - nwñVH$m{Z nR>m{‘ &

7.

JV: g‘¶: Z àË¶mJÀN>{Z & AV: à{VjU‘² Vñ¶ Cn¶moJ‘² gXþn¶moJ§ ^doV² & Apñ‘Z² gÝX^} ‘‘ ‘Zg: à{Vkm§
Ah‘² dXm{‘ &

8.

“ñdbng‘¶o A{YH$ - nwñVH$‘² nR>Z‘²” BX‘² Ed OrdZñ¶ à{Vkm ^d{V &

9.

g‘¶ñ¶ gXþn¶mJ: Añ‘mH$‘² hñVo Ed ApñV & nwñVHo$ {d{dYm: {df¶m: gpÝV & ¶Wm ‘Zg: é{M: VWm nR>Z‘² &
g{Ûf¶‘² Ed nR>Zr¶‘² & nR>ZmV² ~wpÜX: ^mfUMmVw¶©‘² boIZ‘² M dY©ÝVo & “nwñVH$m{Z Ed ‘hÕZ‘²” &

ñ‘¥Vr ,

VIII D

g§ñH¥$V ^mfm
1.
2.
3.
4.
5.
6.
7.
8.
9.
10.

g§aH¥$V‘od {dídñ¶ àmMrZV‘m ^mfm ^d{V &
Xod^mfm B{V ZmåZm A{n à{gX²Ym ^d{V &
doXì¶mgoZ H¥$V§ ‘hm^maV§, dmb‘r{H$Zm H¥$V§ am‘m¶U‘² Añ‘mH§$ ‘mJ©Xe©H§$ ^d{V &
‘hmH${d H$m{bXmgoZ H¥$V§ aKwd§e‘², Hw$‘mag§^d‘² BË¶m{X ‘hmH$mìnm{Z g§ñH¥$V^mfm§ AbL²>H¥$d©pÝV &
B¶§ ^mfm H$‘©Xm, H$m‘Xm, ^{º$Xm¶H$m ^d{V &
gmYwOZmZm§ ‘ZmoaÄOH§$, XþO©ZmZm§ gXm dmoYH§$ ^d{V &
¶wdH$OZmZm§ no«aUmXm¶H§$ ^d{V &
MËdma: doXm: A{n g§ñH¥$Vo Ed gpÝV & g§ñH¥$V‘² gdm©gm§ ^mfmUm‘² OZ{Z ApñV &
AÚ {dœo gd} Xoem: g§ñH¥$Vñ¶ ‘hËd‘² OmZpÝV & gd} OZm: Am¡Ëgw³¶oZ B‘m§ ^mfm‘² nR>{ÝV, {bIpÝV M
dXpÝV A{n &
g§ñH¥$V‘² Añ‘mH§$ Jm¡ad‘² ^maVñ¶ A{n M &
“ ^maV§ g§ñH¥$Vo gñH¥$V§ ^maVo &
Om¶Vw g§ñH¥$V‘² O¶Vw ^maV‘² && ”
P.V.
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d¥ j :
d¥jñ¶ dU©: h{aV: ^d{V & Efw ^«‘am: A{n ^«‘pÝV & d¥jo MQ>H$m: H$mH$m: M {Vð>pÝV & d¥jm: Ordoä¶:
ñdÀN>‘² dm¶§w ¶ÀN>{V & dmZam: d¥jofw Hy$X©pÝV, ’$bm{Z M ^j¶pÝV & d¥jo nwînm{U {dH$gpÝV & d¥jm: AÝ¶oä¶:
Ordoä¶: ’$bm{Z ¶ÀWpÝV & d¥jmUm‘² gd} A“m: {d{dY -Ordoä¶: Cn¶moJm: ^dpÝV & d¥jm: ñd¶§ Hw$gw‘nÌ’$bmZm§
^ma§ dhÔpÝV & Ed§ namonH$m[aUm§ d¥jmUm§ N>oXZ§ H$Xm{nZ H$V©ß¶‘² & d¥jÀN>oXZ§ XÊS>Zr¶: AnamY: ^doV² & AV:
àË¶oH$ - ZmJ[aH$ñ¶ H$V©ì¶§ d¥jmamonU‘² Ed & AYwZm {dÚmb¶ofw A{nd¥jmamonU {H«$¶Vo & ¶V: EVoZ d¥jmamon UoZ
àXÿfU - g‘ñ¶m¶m: g‘mYmZ§ A{n ^doV² & d¥jm: gËnwéfm: Bd AÝ¶oä¶: Ed ^dpÝV &&

Vo O pñdZr .

S,

A{òVm Zm¶H$: ,

VIII-D

‘yI© H$mH$:
Foolish Crow:

EH$ñ¶ H$mH$ñ¶ ‘wado amo{Q>H$m AmgrV² & g: d¥jñ¶ Cn[a emIm¶m§ A{Vð>V² & VV: EH$: bmo‘e: VÌ
AmJÀN>V² & bmo‘e: H$mH$ñ¶ ‘wIo amo{Q>H$m§ X²ï>dm A{MÝV¶V² “¶{X Ef: ‘wI‘² {dñVZ¥V§ H$amo{V VXm Añ¶ amo{Q>H$m
ZrM¡: n{Vî¶{V, Ah§ M ¶m{Xî¶m{‘ &
g: Cƒ¡: dX{V, “ho H$mH$ & Ëd§ Vw A{V gwÝXa: A{g & Vd ñda: A{n ‘Ywa: ^doV² &”
H$mH$: àe§gm§ lwËdm ¶Xm Jm¶{V, VXm Vñ¶ ‘wImV² amo{Q>H$m AY: nV{V &
bmo‘e: amo{Q>H$m‘² Im{XËdm erK«‘² VV: nbm¶Z§ H$amo{V &

lo ¶m:

C. &

n{ÙZr aKw a m‘: ,

VIII D

Xrnmdbr
Xrnmdbr ^maVdf©ñ¶ EH$: ‘hmZ² AËgd: ApñV & Xrnmdbr BË¶ww³Vo XrnmZm‘² Amd{b: & A¶‘² CËgd:
H$m{V©H$‘mgñ¶ A‘mdmñ¶m¶m§ ^d{V & H$m{V©H$‘mgo OZm: XrnmZ² àÄOmb¶pÝV & XrnmZm§ àH$me: AÝYH$ma‘² AnZ¶{V &
OZm: J¥h§, Xodmb¶o, Aml‘o, ‘R>o, ZXrVrao, ‘‘wÐVrao Ed gd©Ì XrnmZ² Ádmb¶pÝV & à{V½Qh§ nwaV: AmH$meXrn:
àÁdmb¶pÝV & XrnmZm§ àH$meoZ gh ñ’$moQ>H$mZm‘²² A{n nH$me: ^d{V & nwéfm: {ó¶: ~mbH$m: ~m{bH$m: M ZyVZm{Z
dñÌm{U Yma¶pÝV & amÌm¡ OZm: bú‘r nyO¶pÝV {‘ð>mÞm{Z M ^j¶m{Z & gd} OZm: ñdJ¥hm{U ñdÀN>m{Z Hw$d©pÝV,
gwÝXa¡: {MÌ¡: M AbS²>Hw$d©pÝV & Vo ñd{‘Ìoä¶: ~ÝYwä¶: M {‘ï>mÞm{Z {dVapÝV & ~mbH$m: ~m{bH$m: M ñ’$moQ>H$m{Z
H«$sËdm AmZÝX§ AZw^dpÝV & Apñ‘Z² {Xdgo gd}fw {dÚmb¶ofw H$m¶m©b¶ofw M AdH$me: ^d{V & ^maVr¶m: B‘‘²
CËgd‘² à{Vdf©‘² gmo„g§ gå‘mZ¶pÝV &

Xr{á ,
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g§ñH¥$Vgm{hË¶o H$drZm‘² XÎmm§e:
^maVr¶ g§ñH¥$Ë¶m: dY©Zo g§ñH¥$V^mfm¶m: {demb: {d^mJ: dV©Vo & H$mbmZwgmao, H$d¶: Añ¶m: ^mfm¶m: gm{hË¶m¶
~¥hXþÓmamZ² H¥$VdÝV: & H${dHw$bJwé: H$m{bXmg:, ^mg: AmX¶: ‘hmH$d¶: Vofm‘² AmH$f©Ho$U boIZoZ g§ñH¥$Vñ¶
Jm¡ad‘² AdY©ÝV & E{^: H${d{^: a{MVm: ZmQ>H$m: AÚ{n à{gÓm: ^dpÝV & EV¡: ‘Zmoha¡: ZmQ>H¡$: g§ñH¥$V^mfm gd£:
a‘Ur¶m ^mfm H¥$Vm & H$m{bXmg Ed Ûm¡ ‘hmH$mì¶m¡, ÌrZ² M AVrdà{gÕmZ² ZmQ>H$mZ² {b{IËdm ñdñ¶ Zm‘ g§ñH¥$V
- B{Vhmgo A‘a§ H¥$VdmZ² & dmë‘r{H$:, ì¶mg: M Ym{‘©H$mZ² J«ÝWmZ² aM{¶Ëdm Añ‘mH$‘² gZmVZY‘©‘² g§aaj &
am‘m¶Uo, ‘hm^maVo M a‘Ur¶H$mì¶à¶moOZoZ Añ‘mH$‘² B{Vhmg: Cnbä¶Vo & V¶mo: J«ÝW¶mo: gÎmm‘², Xþï>mZm‘wn[a
{dO¶‘² d{U©V‘² & g§ñH¥$Vñ¶ gm{hË¶‘² A{ÛVr¶‘² dV©Vo & EVñ¶ H$maU§‘² EVofm‘² H$drZm‘² ÑT>>n[al‘: ‘hVr
à{V^m M &
Am{XË¶: ZraOo , IX B

^maVñ¶ Xodmb¶m:
^maVo AZoHo$ Xodmb¶m: gpÝV & ~më¶H$mbmV² Amaä¶ ‘mVm{nVam¡ d¶§ Xodmb¶mZ² Z¶pÝV & Añ‘mH§$ Xoeo {dembm:
bKd: M Xodmb¶m: dV©ÝVo & d¶§ gd} VÌ JËdm ‘Z: empÝV‘² àmßZwdpÝV, A{n M ‘§JbH$m¶o©fw {g{Õ: ^d{V & BËW‘²,
gd©g¥îQ>çm{XH$Vm©, gd©k: OrdZñ¶ AmYma: gd©‘L²>bXmVm M ApñV & X{jU - ^maVo EH$: à{gÕ: A{VnmdZ:
Xodmb¶: ApñV & VÌ lra“joÌo lr a§JZmWñ¶ Amb¶‘² dV©Vo & Mmob - d§eñ¶ amOmZ: AVrd gwÝXam{U ‘pÝXam{U
AaM¶Z² & VÝOmdya - àXoeo ~¥hXrœañ¶ {edñ¶ Amb¶: ^d{V & Jmonwañ¶ {Z‘m©U‘² {dkmZM‘ËH$mag{hV‘² ApñV &
H$Xm{n Jmonwañ¶ N>m¶m Z ^d{V & AÌ {ímënH$bm¶m: AØþVm à{V^m ApñV & VWm E~ Hw$å^H$moUo, ‘Xþa¡ - ZJao,
H$Ý¶mHw$‘¶m©‘² AØþVm: Xodmb¶m: gpÝV & Añ‘mH§$ gm¡^m½¶§ Ed ¶V² d¶§ Apñ‘Z² àXoeo C{fËdm Xodmb¶ñ¶ M‘ËH$ma‘²
AZw^dm‘: AZwJ«hoU OrdZo b¡{H$H$ - d¡{XH$H$m¶}fw g’$b‘² ^dÝVw &

bbpÝVH$m

V, IX C

Ob‘²
Ob‘² gd}ä¶: OZoä¶: ‘hËdnyU©‘pñV & Ob‘² {dZm OrdZ‘² ZmpñV & Apñ‘Z² g§gmao AZo’o$fw Xoeofw Obñ¶
A^md: ApñV, AV: d¶‘² Obñ¶Ý¶yZ§ à¶moJ‘² Hw$¶m©‘ & Obñ¶ ~hÿ{Z Zm‘m{Z gpÝV-dm[a, Vmo¶‘², Zra:, CXH$‘²,
g{bb‘² & Ob‘² gmJaofw, ZXrfw, VBmJofw MmpñV & ‘oYoä¶: dfm© ^d{V & dfm©¶m: AÞ‘² gå^d{V & Vñ‘mV² ^yVm{Z
^p³ÝV & (AÞmV² ^p³ÝV ^yVm{Z nO©Ý¶mV² AÞ g§^d: & d¶‘² Ob‘² nmVw‘², nºw$‘², ñZmVw‘² M à¶moJ‘² Hw$‘©: &
Añ‘mH ‘² {dÚmb¶o “dm¶wOb‘²” B{V ¶ÝÌ‘pñV & VV² ¶Ìm‘² AmH meo pñWVñ¶ dm¶mo: ObmZ² AmÐ©Ëd‘² AmXm¶ Ob‘²
¶ÀN>{V & EVV² {dkmZ - Am{dîH$ma‘² gd}ä¶: N>mÌoä¶: AVrd bm^H$ma: ^d{V & EVV² Obg§ajUñ¶ AÝ¶: ‘mJ©:
ApñV & ho {dÚm‘pÝXaXo{d! Ëdm‘² dÝXo! YÝ¶m: d¶‘² ¶V² d¶‘² {dÚm‘pÝXao nR>m‘:&
K.
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lr‘Ô - ^JdV§
lr‘X² ^JdV‘² Zm‘ nwamU‘² gd©bmoH$à{gÕ‘²> &
lwUw¶mV² lÕ¶m¶w³V: ‘‘ gÝVmofH$maU§ &&
BX§ íbmoH§$ ^JdVm lr H¥$îUoZ Cº$‘² & Apñ‘Z² íbmoHo$ H¥$îU: ^mJdV - nwamUñ¶ ‘hmËå¶§ dX{V & lr‘V²
^mJdV - nwamU§ doXì¶mgoZ a{MV‘² & ^mJdV - nwamUo ewH$mMmW©: n[a{jVm¶ CnXoe§ H$ao{V & ^mJdV - nwamUo
ÛmXe ñH$ÝYm: gpÝV & Apñ‘Z² nwamUo Zmam¶Uñ¶ AdVma - M[aá: ApñV & Apñ‘Z² H${bnwJo ‘moj§ àmáw‘² AÎm‘
‘mJ©: ^mJdV - nwamUñ¶ ldU‘² Ed & ^JdV: B§X B{V ^mJdV§ & H${b ¶wJo lrH¥$îU: ^m‘JdV nwamUo g{Þ{hV:
ApñV & ^mJdV-nwamÞ‘² B{V H$Ï¶Vo &
N.S.

Xe©Z: ,

IX-C

{h‘mb¶:
{h‘mb¶: EH$: nd©V: ApñV & AV Ed A¶§ nd©VamO: ApñV & AZoH m: ZÚ: {h‘mb¶mV² {ZJ©ÀN>{V & ¶Wm
J§Jm, ¶‘wZm, BamdVr à^¥V¶: & nd©VamO: {h‘mb¶: CÎma{Xem¶m§ pñ¶V: ApñV & {h‘mb¶: ^maVñ¶ ajH$:
ApñV & {h‘mb¶ñ¶ H$mí‘ra: {h‘mMb - àXoe:, ‘oKmb¶:, ‘{Unwa‘², Ag‘: ^maVñ¶ àXoem: gpÝV &
S.

{ZVre: ,

IX D

àXyfU‘²
àXÿfUñ¶ MËdma: àH$mam: gpÝV, Vo M - Ob, dm¶w, Üd{Z, ^y{‘àXÿfU§ & OZm: ZXrfw, VS>mJofw M AdH$a Am{XH§$ {jnpÝV & ZJamUm§ Xÿ{fm{V - ObnyUm©: Zm{bH$m: A{n ZXrfw nVpÝV VoZ Ob§ àXÿ{fV§ ^d{V & ZJaofw
dmhZmZm§ g§îÏ¶m à{V{XZ§ dY©Vo & dmhZoä¶: {ZJ©V§ {dfmº§$: Yy‘«§ dmVmdaU§ Xÿf¶{V & ³S>{Ì‘² - Cd©aH²$ - à¶moJoU,
ßbmpñVH²$ - dñVyZm AdH$añ¶ M BVñVV: àjonUoZ ^y{‘: àXÿ{fVm ^d{V & àXÿfUoZ ewÜX§ n¶m©daU§ {df‘¶§ ^d{V &
~{YaËd§, AÝYËd§, CXa - ì¶mY¶: M‘©amoJm: A{n àXÿfUmV² Om¶ÝVo & V{Ô© àXÿfU - {ZdmaUm¶ qH$ H$V©ì¶§? OZm:
ñdÀN>Vm¶m: {Z¶‘mZ² nmb¶pÝV, VmÑe§ H$m¶ª Z Hw$¶w©: ¶oZ n¶m©daUñ¶ hm{Z: ^doV² & ñWmZo - ñWmZo d¥jmUm§ amonU§
A{n AmdínH§$ & àH¥$Vo: ajm gd}fm§ ajm &

d¡ íZdr {dO¶bú‘r ,
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nw ñ VH$m{Z
Añ‘m{^: nwñVH$m{Z n{RVì¶m{Z & nwñVH$m{Z Añ‘ä¶‘² kmZ‘² ¶N>pÝV &
VËna‘² Añ‘mH$‘² ñ‘aUe{º$: dY©Vo & ¶X>m d¶‘² à{V{XZ‘² nwñVH$m{Z n{R>î¶m‘:, VXm d¶‘² àgÞm: A{n
^{dî¶m‘: & gd©Ì AZoH$m{Z nwñVH$m{Z gpÝV - ^maVo - am‘m¶U‘² ‘hm^maV‘² M &

Am¶m© Zm ,

IX D

d¥j:
d¥jm: OZoä¶: ñdÀN>‘² dm¶w§ XXm{V & d¥jm: ’$b¡: nwî¶¡: M emo^ÝVo & Añ¶ dU©: h[aV: & ^d{V & d¥j:
H$m~©U@¶mo³g¡C J¥“{V àmUdm¶w§ d‘Vo & d¥jm : àmUa{hVm: OS>nXmWm©: Z & V©fm‘² A{n àmUmo@pñV & Vo@{n
amoJJ«ñVm: ^YpÝV & d¥jm: nmX¡: Ob§ {n~pÝV & d¥jo H$mH$:, MQ>H$: í¶oZ: M {VîRpÝV & d¥jofw ^«‘am: ^«‘pÝV ‘YwnmZ§
M Hw$d©pÝV & dmZam: d¥jofw Hy$X©pÝV & d¥joU nwìnm{n {d³g>pÝV & OZm: d¥jmUm§ ’ bm{Z ^j¶pÝV & d¥jm: namonH$mam¶
’$bpÝV & d¶§ d¥jmZ² Amamon¶oV &
T.T.

{gåh: ,

IX D

gañdVr
gañdVr {dÚm¶m: Xodr ApñV & Efm œoV dó§ Yma¶{V & B¶§ nX²‘mgZo Cn{de{V & Añ¶m: dmhZ§ Ôg§:
ApñV & gañdË¶m: MËdma: hñVm: ^dpÝV & Añ¶m: hñVo nwñVH§$, ‘mbm, drUm M gpÝV & gañdVr ZamUm§ agZm¶§m
{Zdg{V & gañdË¶m: AÝ¶V² én‘² ZXr ApñV & B¶§ ßbj d¥jmV² {dJ©ÀN>{V & gm dmS>dmqÞ dÔ{V & gañdVr ZÚm:
Ana§ Zm‘ emoZnwÊ¶m ApñV & gañdVr Xodr ~«øU: nËZr ApñV & ¶: gañdVr ZÚm§ ñZm§Z H$amo{V g: gd©nmnmV²
{d‘wÀ¶ ~«øboH§$ àmßZmo{V & gañdXr g“rV{à¶m ApñV &
N.

AZÝ¶m

Ranganayaki, IX D

Ob‘²
Ob‘² OrdZm¶ Amdí¶H$‘² ApñV & Obñ¶ Cn¶moJ: gwmðw> H$V©Ë¶: Ob§ Hy$noîfw>, Obmem¶oîfw, ZXrfy> g‘¥Ðofy M
bä¶Vo & Obñ¶ àXÿfU§ Z H$V©ì¶‘² & H¥$fo: AmYma‘² Ob‘² ApñV & Ob‘² {dVm d¥jm: Z OrdpÝV gd}fm‘² àm{UZm‘²
Ob§ AË¶mdí¶H$‘² ^d{V$ & dñÌmUm‘² jmbZm¶ Ob§ Amdí¶H$‘² ^d{V$ & AmoXZñ¶ nMZm¶ Ob§ Amdí¶H$‘²
^d{V & Obñ¶ àXÿfUoZ ‘Ëñ¶m: Or{dVw‘² Z e³¶Vo Ob§ {dZm ñZmZ‘² Agå^d‘² ^d{V & ‘oKmZm‘² df©UoZ Ob§
g‘¥ÜX§ ^d{V & Ob§ {dZm Z H$mo@{n àmUr Ord{V &

ZpÝXVm JUo e: ,
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n¶m©daU‘²
n¥{Wdr, Ob§, VoO: dm¶w: AmH$me: M {‘{bËdm Añ‘mH§$ n¶m©daU§ ApñV & àH¥${V: Añ‘å¶‘² {Z‘©b§ Ob§, ewÓ:
dm¶w: gwÝXam: d¥jm:, bVm: ’$bm{Z, nwînm{U M ¶ÀN>{V & na§ bwîYm: ñdmWm©: ‘mZdm: dmVmdaU§ Xÿ{fV§ Hw$d©pÝV &
n¶m©daUXÿfU§ Vw {ZÝXZr¶‘² & XÿfUoZ AYwZm Or{dV§ Xþd©h‘² OmV‘² & gd©Ì AewÓ: dm¶w:, ‘{bZ§ Ob§ M ApñV &
‘Zwî¶m: d¥jmUm§ N>oXZ‘² Hw$d©pÝV & AZoZ gH$mbo d¥{ï>: Z ^d{V & gd©Ì A{Vd¥{ï>: AZmd¥{ï>: M ^d{V & Añ‘m{^:
n[al‘oU Añ‘mH§$ n¶m©daU§ ajUr¶‘² & d¥jm: M gd©Ì AmamonUr¶m: & ‘Zwî¶¡: Ed n¶m©daU‘² ajUr¶‘² &
Am{Xlr – 10 B

CÚmZ‘²
•

CÚmZo gwÝXam{U nwînm{U, ‘Ywam{U ’$bm{Z, d¥jm: M gpÝV &

•

CÚmZo ‘mbmH$ma: nmXnmZ² bVm: d¥jmZ² nmb¶{V nmof¶{V M &

•

g: nwîn¡: ‘mbm‘² aM¶{V &

•

nwînmUm‘² gm}a^§ A{V gwÝXa‘² ApñV &

•

OZm: AÌ ^«‘Um¶ AmJÀN>pÝV &

•

~mbH$m: ~m{bH$m: M AmZÝXoZ IobpÝV &

•

gd©Ì d¥jofw n{jU: gpÝV &

•

CÚmZo gd©Ì har{V‘m ^d{V &

•

Ameo½¶§ ^mñH$amV² BÀN>oV² - B{V ‘hVm‘² dMZ‘² &
M. Soundarya, X C

¶moJñ¶ ‘hËd‘²
¶moJ: ^maVñ¶ AmYma: ApñV & ¶moJ§ {dZm d¶§ ñdñW: ñWm: ^{dVw‘² Z² e³Zw‘: & à{V{XZ§ àmV: gm¶§ ¶moJ:
H$aUr¶: àmUm¶m‘‘² AmgZm{Z M Añ‘ä¶§ empÝV‘¶§ OrdZ§ ¶ÀN>pÝV & OyZ ‘mgñ¶ EH${de§{V: Vm[aH$m {díd¶moJm{Xdg:
^d{V &
g‘ñVXoem: gåà{V ¶moJññ¶ ‘hËd‘² ñdrHw$H©$pÝV & ¶moJ: g“rVñ¶ A{n ghm¶‘² H$amo{V &

gpåhVm gw Xe©Z : ,
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{h‘mb¶:
{h‘mb¶: EH$: nd©V: ApñV & A¶§ nd©Vofw ‘hmZ² nd©V: ApñV & AV: Ed A¶§ nd©VamO CÀ¶Vo & Apñ‘Z²
nd©Vo {h‘ñ¶ A{YH$Vm ApñV & VoZ Añ¶ {h‘mb¶ B{V Zm‘ ApñV & A¶§ nd©V: CÎma{Xem¶m§ ApñV & Añ¶
AZoH$m{Z {eIam{U AVrd CƒV‘m{Z gpÝV & Añ¶ J¡m[aeH§$aZm‘mH§$ {eIa§ g§gmañ¶ gd}fw {eIaofw CƒnV‘§ ‘Ý¶Vo &
A¶§ nd©V: ^maVñ¶ CÎma{Xem¶m: ‘hm~bdmZ² àhar ApñV & AÌ ZmZm{dYm dZñnV¶: {d{dYm{Z ’$bm{Z VWm
ZmZmàH$ma{U ImÚdñVy{Z M Cnbå¶Vo & Apñ‘Z² nd©Vo AZoH$m{Z VrW©ñWmZm{Z M gpÝV & ~ÔÿZm§ ‘wZrZm§ VnmodZm{Z
{dÚÝVo & AV Ed g§ñH¥$V - J«§Wofw {h‘mb¶ñ¶ AVrd ‘hËdnyU© dU©Z§ {‘b{V &

Vé{ZH$m .

G, X –D

g§ñ H¥$V‘²
g§ñH¥$V^mnm Z Ho$db‘² ^maVñ¶ A{n Vw {dídñ¶ àmMrZV‘m dV©Vo & Efm ^mfm Xod^mfm A{n H$ÏnVo & g§ñH¥$V
gm{hË¶o doXm:, emóm{U nweUm{Z, H$mì¶m{Z, ZmQ>H$m{Z M gpÝV & g§ñH¥$VmV² Ed gdm©: ^maVr¶ ^mfm: CÔ^yVm: &
g§ñH¥$V^mfm gá J«m‘oOw ^m{fVm & g§ñH¥$Vñ¶ {b{n: XodZmJar ~«mpåh M gåà{V g§ñH¥$V‘² Ho db‘² 25,000 bmoH$mZm‘²
‘mV¥^mfm ApñV & g§ñH¥$Vñ¶ AjXeUm‘² g‘yh: Aja‘mbm B{V CÀ¶Vo & AV: gd}: OZ¡: g§ñH¥$Vñ¶ ‘hËd‘² kmËdm
Vñ¶ nwZéËWmZ§ H$Vwª à¶ËZ: H$V©ì¶: &

Á¶mo Ë gZm {X{bn:,

X D

ñdVÝÌVm - {Xdg:
gd}ä¶: àm{Uä¶: ñdVÝÌVm {à¶m ^d{V & Ordm: namYrZV¶m H$ï>§ AZw^dpÝV & 1947 V‘o df} AJñV ‘mgñ¶
nÄ¶Xeo {XZmL²>Ho$ ^maVXoe: Am“bo¶emgZmV² ñdVÝÌ: A^dV² & AV: A¶§ {Xdg: ñdVÝÌVm - {Xdg: B{V
H$Ï¶Vo & Apñ‘Z² {Xdgo amîQ´>n{V: amï´>§ gå~moY¶{V & Xoe^º$m: BX§ amï´>nd© gå‘mZ¶pÝV & Añ‘mH§$ Xoeo AZoH$m{Z
amï´>ndm©{U gpÝV naÝVw BX‘² EH$‘² AË¶ÝV§ ‘hËdnyU©‘² nd© ApñV & ‘hmË‘m JmÝYr, OdmhabmbZohé AZoHo$ ZoVma:
^maVñ¶ ñdVÝÌVm-¶wÜXo ghm¶Vm§ AHw$d©Z² & BX§ {Xdg§ gd} OZm: ‘hVm CËgmhoZ gå‘mZ¶pÝV & ~mbm: d¥ÜXm:
¶wdmZíM gd} àgÞm: Ñí¶ÝVo & gd©Ì ^maV‘mVw: O¶Kmof§ ly¶Vo &

{dZ¶m .
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{hÝXr
[Z`mJ«m H$r _oar emZXma `mÌm
[Z`mJ«m ànmV H$ZmSm> Xoe _| h¡& dmñVd _| _wPo ànmV XoIZo _| H$moB© [XcMñnr Zht Wr co[H$Z dhm°§ OmZo
Ho$ ~mX _¢ h¡amZ hmo J`r& _oao n¡a H$m°§nZo cJo& & O¡go O¡go h_ CgHo$ nmg hmoVo JE, R§>S> ~T>Vr J`r& Oc [JaZo
H$r AmdmO Xg cmCS> ñnrH$amo§ Ho$ [M„mZo Ho$ ~am~a Wr& A~ _wPo ~wam cJ ahm h¡ [H$ H¡$go _¢Zo Cg gw§Xa ànmV
Ho$ nmg OmZo go BZH$ma H$a [X`m& _oao [cE dh KQ>Zm A[dñ_aUr` h¡&
ghmZm H$ÊUZ, H$jm : VI-B

maora Pyaara palatU jaanavar
maora Pyaara palatU jaanavar hmaara ipllaa hO. hma ]sao ‘ba`aOnaI’ baulaato hOM @yaaoMik vah ba`aOna yaanaI BaUro rMga ka hO. Aba
vah ek saala ka hO. jaba vah 40 idna ka bacccaa qaa tba sao hmaaro Gar maoM hO. ]sakI maaM^ nao ]sao hmaaro FlaOT maoM CaoD
idyaa hO.jaba BaI hma saBaI Kolato tba vah iplllaa BaI hmaaro saaqa daODta, kUdta AaOr hmaaro pICo pICo Baagata. hmaoM ]sako
saaqa Kolanao maoM baDa majaa Aata.jaba hma Gar laaOTto tao vah duKI haokr ek kaonao maoM baOzkr hmaara [Mtjaar krta.maorI
baDI bahna kao ku<aaoM sao bahut Dr hO. jahaM^ BaI vah ku<ao kao doKtI ]sa trf kBaI nahIM jaatI.yah jaanakr maorI maa^M nao
saaocaa ik hma ek ipllao kao palaoM. maOM bahut KuSa haokr ]sa ipllao kao Gar laayaa.vah caavala AaOr poiDga`I Kata hO.
]sakI pUM^C AaOr camaktI AaM^KoM bahut sauMdr hMO.vah sada KuSa rhta hO AaOr ApnaI hrktaoM sao sabakao KuSa krta hO.vah
isaf- maorI maaM^ ko Baaojana praosanao pr hI Kata hO nahIM tao BaUKa hI rhta hO.vah baalaknaI maoM Aarama krta hO.hmaaro pirvaar
ka ihssaa bana gayaa hO.iksaI nayao kao Gar ko AMdr Aanao nahIM dota.jaba tk hma ]sao caup nahIM krato tba tk BaaOMkto
hI rhta hO. mauJao ‘ba`aOnaI’ bahut psaMd hO.
Eao yasa, kxaa : VI-B

AcCo ima~ panao ko ilae
[Msaana ko jaIvana maoM ima~ ka Alaga hI sqaana hO.ima~ jaIvana kI AavaSyakta hO.AcCo ima~ panao ko ilae hmaoM
saaqavaalaaoM ka sahara donaa caaihe. jaao AcCo lagao ]nako sauK duKaoM maoM haqa baM^Tanaa caaihe. kizna samaya maoM ]naka haOsalaa
baZanaa caaihe.
ima~ ko svaBaava kao samaJanaa caaihe. hmaoM galat AaOr sahI ka fk- ka pta haonaa caaihe. ek saccaa ima~ imalanaa
bahut mauiSkla hO. ek baar imala gayaa tao sada saaqa donaa caaihe. hmaoSaa ]nakI Balaa[- saaocanaa caaihe.
tnvaI, kxaa : VI-B
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maor a ip‘ya ima~
mauJao maorI saholaI [sailae psaMd hO @yaaoMik vah hr kiznaa[yaaoM maoM maora saaqa dotI hO. pZa[- krto samaya kao[- saMdoh hao
tao vah mauJao samaJaakr madd krtI hO. vah maorI hI nahIM ‘ hmaarI kxaa kI saBaI baccaaoM kI madd krtI hO. hma ek saaqa
pZto hOM “Kolato hOM AaOr kafI majao krto hOM.ek hadsaa huAa jaao ]sako p‘it mauJao bahut AakiYa-t ikyaa. hmaarI kxaa
kI ek laDkI Gar sao Kanaa laanaa BaUla ga[- qaI tao maorI saholaI nao Apnaa Kanaa ]sasao baaM^Tkr Kayaa. yah baat mauJao baDI
AcCI lagaI. mauJao ]sakI eosaI AadtaoM nao bahut p‘oirt ikyaa hO. maOMnao ]sasao bahut kuC saIKa hO.maOM saaocatI hUM^ ik maOM BaI
ApnaI ijaMdgaI maoM Anaok naok kaya- krnao maoM safla banaUM^.
p‘gait ,ema , kxaa: VI-C

Bg YaVr _| Š`m Zht hwAm?
gZ 1936 amOnmoa Zm‘H$ Jm±d ‘| EH$ KQ>Zm KQ>r& ‘§Jbqgh Zm‘H$ amOm Wo& do ~hþV
AÀN>o Am¡a CXma ì¶dhma Ho$ Wo& CZHo$ Jm±d ‘| Xmo {‘Ì ahVo Wo& EH$ H$m Zm‘ am‘ Am¡a
Xÿgao H$m Zm‘ í¶m‘ Wm & Cg Jm±d ‘| EH$ Jar~ bS>H$s ahVr Wr & CgHo$ Ka dmbo CgH$s
AÀN>r Vah XoI^mb Zht H$aVo Wo& CgH$m ^mB© amoO ‘Ywembm OmVm ahVm Wm& dh bS>H$s
H$m‘ H$aHo$ AnZo n[adma H$m nmbZ-nmofU H$aVr Wr& Cgo H$^r-H$^r H$moS>m ^r nS>Vm Wm&
Bg{bE dh Iwe Zht Wt& XmoZm| {‘Ì Cg bS>H$s go ß¶ma H$aVo Wo& am‘ ~hþV bmbMr Wm &
dh ~rg gmb ~mX Mmoa ~Zm& í¶m‘ nw{bg ‘| ^Vu hþAm& EH$ {XZ í¶m‘ am‘ H$mo nH$S>Zo Ho$ {bE ‘§Jbqgh H$s
‘XX br& Cgo Oob H$s gOm Xr JB©& dh Cg bS>H$s H$m n{V Wm& dh H¡$Xr Ho$ ê$n ‘| ahVo hþE ‘a J¶m& CZ
{XZm| n{V H$s ‘¥Ë¶w hmo OmZo na nËZr H$mo ^r OrZo H$m A{YH$ma ^r Zht hmoVm Wm& dh Cgr Ho$ gmW àmU Ë¶mJ
Xr& Bg YaVr ‘| OÝ‘ {bE bS>{H$¶m| H$mo ñdV§Ì ê$n go OrZo H$m ^r A{YH$ma Zht h¡& A~ B¸$sgdt gXr Ho$ O‘mZo
H$mo IwX ~Xb aho h¢& dmo H¡$gm O‘mZm {OgH$s Cå‘rX Zht H$a gH$Vo, AmJo hmoVm h¡ ³¶m XoI|Jo!
AZwjm. EZ. H$jm : VII-A
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Baaojana baokar na kr
caonna[- Sahr ek baajaar maoM rama maaM^ baap ko saaqa rhta qaa. rama Gar maoM AaOr skUla maoM Aksar Baaojana zIk na Kakr
baokar kr dota qaa. maa^M baap daonaaoM nao bahut saaocakr ek ]paya ikyaa.vao rama kao ek gaaM^va lao gayao. gaaM^va maoM kovala
JaaoMpiDyaaM^ qaIM. vahaM^ k[- baccao Gar ko baahr Kola rho qao. rama nao BaI Kolanaa caaha pr JaaoMpDI ko AMdr. tba vahaM^ rama
ko ipta ka daost Aayaa. vah garmaI ko idna qao.
rama nao ek p`Sna ikyaa ik caavala kOsao Aata hO. ipta ko daost nao batayaa ik vao raoja saubah 6 bajao KotaoM maoM jaakr
na[- fsalaaoM kao panaI doto hOM. fsala baDa haokr pknao tk raoja panaI donaa pDta hO. ]saI kama maoM pUra idna laga jaata
hO. fsala KUba ]ganao ko baad ]sao kaTkr karKanao kao Baojato hOM. vahaM^ caavala Alaga ikyaa jaata hO. vahaM^ sao ]sao Gar
AaOr dukanaaoM kao Baojato hOM.
Aba rama samaJa gayaa ik bahut kYT ]zakr kama krnao pr hI hmaoM caavala imalato hO.
M ]nhoM kBaI baokar nahIM krnaa caaihe.
iSaxaa : Kanao ko pdaqa- AasaanaI sao nahIM imalato At: ]nhoM kBaI vyaqa- nahIM krnaa caaihe.
Anau xaa ena
kxaa, VII-A

‘oar grI
{JaZm ^r AÀN>m h¡,
Am¡H$mV H$m nVm MbVm h¡......
~T>Vo h¡ O~ hmW CR>mZo H$mo,
AnZm| H$m nVm MbVm h¡!
{OÝh| Jwñgm AmVm h¡,
dmo bmoJ gƒo hmoVo h¢&
‘¢Zo PyR>m| H$mo AH$ga,
‘wñHw$amVo hþE XoIm h¡!
grI ahm hÿ± ‘¢ ^r,
Zo h b Aê$U
H$jm- VII-C

‘Zwî¶m| H$mo nT>Zo H$s hþZa,
gwZm h¡ Mohao na
{H$Vm~m|go Á¶mXm {bIm hmoVm h¡.......!

218

Vidya Mandir Darpan 2019 - 2020

nT>mo Am¡a g‘Pmo, ghr CÎma ImoOmo
1.

Omo H$aVm h¡ dm¶w ewÕ,
’$b XoH$a Omo noQ> ^ao,
‘mZd ~Zm h¡ CgH$m Xþí‘Z
{’$a ^r dh CnH$ma H$ao?

2. Jmob h¡ na J|X Zht
nyN> h¡ na new Zht,
ny±N> nH$SH$a Iob| ~ƒo
{’$a ^r ‘oao Am±gy Z {ZH$bVo&
3. YZXm¡bV go ~S>r h¡ ¶h
g~ MrOm| go D$na h¡ ¶h,
Omo nmE n§{S>V ~Z OmE
{~Z nmE ‘yI© ah OmE&
4. H$mbm a§J ‘oar emZ
g~H$mo ‘¢ XoVm hÿ± kmZ,
{ejH$ H$aVo ‘wP na H$m‘
Zm‘ ~VmH$a ~Zmo ‘hmZ&

5. H$mbm ‘w±h bmb eara
H$mJO H$mo dh Im OmVm,
amoO em‘ H$mo noQ> ’$mS>H$a
H$moB© CÝh| bo OmVo&
6. AJa ZmH$ na ‘¢ MT> OmC±
Vmo H$mZ nH$S> H$a Iy~ nT>mD$&
7. gmao OJV H$s H$ê$± ‘¢ g¡a
YaVr na aIVm Zht n¡a,
amV A±Yoar ‘oao ~J¡a
~VmAmo Š¶m h¡, ‘oam Zm‘&
8. dh H$m¡Z gr MrO h¡
{Ogo ImZo Ho$ {bE IarXVo h¢,
bo{H$Z Cgo ImVo Zht&
(ßboQ>, Jwã~mam, ãb¡H$ ~moS>©, Mí‘m, {dÚm,
M§Ð‘m, boQ>a ~mŠg, noS>)
[a{fV, VII-D

^JXS>
~w{T>¶m Mbm ahr Wr M¸$s
nyao gmR> H$s n¸$s&
XmoZo ‘| Wr aIr {‘R>mB©
Cg na CS>H$a ‘ŠIr AmB©&
~w{T>¶m ~m±g CR>mH$a Xm¡S>r,
{~„r ImZo bJr nH$moS>r&
PnQ>r ~w{T>¶m Ka Ho$ A§Xa,
Hw$Îmm ^mJm amoQ>r boH$a&
~w{T>¶m V~ {’$a {ZH$br ~mha,
~H$am Kwgm Vwa§V hr ^rVa&
~w{T>¶m Mbr, {Ja J¶m ‘Q>H$m,
V~ VH$ dh ~H$am ^r gQ>H$m&
~w{T>¶m ~¡R> JB© V~ WH$H$a,
gm¢n {X¶m {~„r H$mo hr Ya&
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idmaaga calaaAao , ]<ar bataAao
KuS abaU hO pr fU la nahIM , jalatI hO pr [-Yyaa nahIM .
naa mau Jao [Mj ana kI ja$rt , na mau Jao poT /aola kI ja$rt.
jaldI jaldI pO r calaaAao , maMi jala ApnaI phuM ^ca jaaAao .
3 , idna maoM saao yao , rat maoM raoe . ijatnaa raoe , ]tnaa Kae.
4 , ibana haqaaoM ko , ibana pOraoM ko , GaU mao [Qar ]Qar.
5 , eosaI kaO nasaI caIja hO jaao
kBaI gaIlaI nahIM hao sakta hOÆ
6 , Pyaasa lagao tao pI lao naa , BaU K lagao tao Ka lao naa , zMD lagao tao jalaa laon aa.
7 , isqar hO magar idna rat calao .
8 , dao Axar ka maor a naama , sar kao Zknaa mao ra kama.
9 , kmar baaM ^Qao kao nao maoM KDI , hr Gar [sakI ja$rt pDI.
10 , vah @yaa caIja hO jaao iksaI kao donao ko baad BaI rK sakto hOM .
11 , eosaa kaOna saa fla hO ijasako poT maoM daM^ t hao Æ
1 ,
2 ,

iriYat , VII-D

N>mÌm| Ho$ {bE nm±M AmgmZ ‘g‘¶ {Z¶moOZ’
1.

nT>mB© Ho$ {bE EH$ {deof g‘¶ V¶ H$a bo Am¡a Cgr g‘¶ gmao H$m‘ N>moS>H$a Cg Ü¶mZ Xo&

2. nT>mB© Ho$ {bE {deof OJh {ZU©¶ H$s{OE Ohm± ~¡R>H$a
3. H${R>Z {df¶ go ewê$AmV H$aZo H$s AmXV S>mbo Am¡a A§V ‘| AmgmZ {df¶ na Ü¶mZ Xo&
4. Imbr g‘¶ na ñHy$b n[a¶moOZm H$m¶© Am¡a J¥hH$m¶© H$ao&
5. ha gámh O¡go H$s a{ddma H$s amV AnZo H$m‘, AnZo ZmoQ²g H¡$b|S>a Ho$ AZwgma g‘rjm H$ao&

Q>r. d¡em§ V, VII-D
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“Baya” ko laaBa
AiQaktr laaoga saaocato hOM ik manauYya kI sabasao baDI samasyaa mana ka ‘Baya’ hO. hma caahto hOM ik hmaoM Baya na hao.
Baya na haonao pr jaIvana sauKmaya haogaa. Baya na hao tao jaIvana maoM jaao BaI pUra krnaa hao,` pUra krnao ka maaOka imala payaogaa
pr yao saba galat hOM. Baya jaIvana maoM bahut mah%vapUNa- hO. Baya hO tao Drpaok bananao ka maaOka BaI hO laoikna Baya nahIM hO
tao saahsaI bananao ka maaOka nahIM imala payaogaa. Baya nahIM hO tao hma saBaI ek jaOsao hao jaaeM^gao. Baya nahIM hO tao hma saba
kmajaaor hao jaaeM^gao. [-Svar Baya nahIM hO tao hma bauro kaya- krnao maoM laga jaaeM^gao. Baya ka karNa nahIM hO tao BayaBaIt haonaa
maUK-ta hO. eosao laaoga jaIvana maoM har jaaeM^gao. Baya ka karNa hao tao ]sao phcaana kr dUr krnao kI kaoiSaSa maoM laga jaanaa
caaihe .
skMd a , dI ,Baa , kxaa:

VIII-C

vaYaa- jala saMcayana
vaYaa- jala saMcayana Aqaa-t p`akRitk jalaaSaa yaa maanava inaima-t TOMkaoM maoM baairSa ko panaI kao eki~t krnaa hO. yao
BaivaYya maoM ivaiBanna ]_oSyaaoM ko ilae vaYaa- jala [kT\za krnao ka tknaIk hO. vaYaa- jala kao [kT\za krnao ka sabasao Aasaana
trIka CtaoM ko panaI kao eki~t krnaa hO. [sa tknaIk ka [stomaala krko hma barsaat ko maaOsama maoM baDo str pr svacC
vaYaa- jala ka saMcayana kr sakto hOM. ]sa jala kao laMbao samaya tk Gar ko kamaaoM ko ilae ]pyaaoga ikyaa jaa sakta hO.
vah jala paOQaaoM kao, pSauAaoM kao AaOr KotaoM ko ilae do sakto hOM.
vaYaa- jala saMcayana ko inamnaaMi kt laaBa hO M :¹
μ

nagar pailaka kI jala AapUit- AaOr ibajalaI ko ibala kao GaTanao maoM,` mauFt jala AapUit- kao sauQaarnao maoM,` ga`amaINa xao~aoM
maoM fsala ]%padna maoM yah madd krta hO jaao KaV saurxaa kI Aaor lao jaata hO.

μ

ga`amaINa xao~aoM maoM GarolaU yaa vyai@tgat Asaurxaa kao GaTnao maoM vaYaa- jala saMcayana vyavasqaa madd krtI hO.

μ

yah kma panaIvaalao xao~aoM maoM Aasaana AaOr kma kImat kI jala AapUit- ]plabQa krta hO jaao KaQa saurxaa AaOr Aaya
]%pnna krnao maoM madd krta hO.

timalanaaDu Baart ka phlaa AaOr ek maa~ rajya hO jahaM^ vaairSa ko panaI kao [kT\za krnaa sa#t ja$rt samaJaa jaata
hO. timalanaaDU sarkar nao 30 ma[- 2014 kao yah GaaoYaNaa kI ik caonna[- maoM ivaiBanna sqaanaaoM pr baairSa ko jala kao [kT\za
krnao ko ilae lagaBaga 50,`000 ZaM^caaoM kI sqaapnaa krnaI hO. Aba tk timalanaaDu maoM lagaBaga 4000 maMidraoM ka jaao talaaba
hO, vaYaa- jala saMcayana maoM madd kr rho hOM.
EaIinaiQa ,e ,kxaa:
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maOM samaJa gayaa , , , ,
ek idna poT maoM dd- haonao ko karNa maOMnao dvaa[- laokr saao gayaa. jaba maOM ]za tba doKa ik maOMnao ApnaI pIz pr ek
p`aNa vaayau poTI baMQaa hO @yaaoMik baahr isaf- QauAa qaa. Agar maOM vah baMQaa poTI inakala dUM^ tao p`dUYaNa kI vajah sao mar jaata.
maOM [tnaa Dr gayaa ik baahr poTI ko saaqa tao gayaa pr ija&asaa vaSa ]sao inakala idyaa. tba maOM saaM^sa hI nahIM lao pa rha
qaa. maOM bahut Dr gayaa AaOr icallaanao lagaa.
Acaanak maOMnao doKa ik maoro maata ipta maoro pasa KDo hOM. tba mauJao ehsaasa huAa ik maOM sapnaa doK rha qaa. tba sao
maOM kar [satomaala krnaa CaoD idyaa. saa[ikla sao skUla jaanao lagaa. tba sao mauJao lagaa ik p`dUYaNa kuC BaI kr sakta hO.
maOMnao inaScaya ikyaa ik maOM [sa QartI kao kBaI p`dUiYat nahIM haonao dUM^gaa.
Aaid%yaa ,Aar ,naayar ,` kxaa :

IX-A

PlaaiYTk basa ,` Aba AaOr nahMIM
PlaaiYTk ek baImaarI kI trh pUro ivaSva maoM fOla gayaa hO. PlaaiYTk Asar yah hO :
“na saDo, na galao pyaa-varNa ka naaSa kro”
jaba hma kao[- PlaaiYTk kI caIja kUDodana maoM Dalato hOM tao vah galata nahIM, hmaoSaa ko ilae vaOsaa hI rhta hO. [sasao
]pjaI hainakark gaOsaaoM ko karNa k[- na[- baImaairyaaM^ pOda hao gayaI hOM AaOr hmaara pyaa-varNa dUiYat hao jaata hO. [sasao k[jaIva jaMtu maaro jaato hOM.
[sa samasyaa ka samaaQaana [sa p`kar hao sakta hO :
1 , PlaaiYTk kI qaOilayaaoM ko badlao kpDo kI qaOilayaaoM ka ]pyaaoga kroM.
2 , kagaja va [spat sao banao bartnaaoM ³sT/a, qaalaI, glaasa, cammaca Aaid´ ka p`yaaoga kroM.
3 , PlaaiYTk kao ]sako ilae inaQaairt kUDodana maoM hI DalaoM.
saaraMSa , 9
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maorI manapsaMd ]i@tyaaM^
1 , isaf- [ithasa mat pZao, [ithasa banaaAao.
2 , maOM hmaoSaa ik kizna kama krnao ko ilae ek AalasaI vyai@t ka cayana k$M^gaa
@yaaoMik vah Aasaana trIka jaanata hO.
3 , Alaga saaocaao, Alaga rhao.
4 , kla, @yaa huAa [sakI icaMta krnao ko bajaaya kla ka AaivaYkar kroM.
5 , kizna kama nahIM haoiSayaar kama hO. : eosaa saaocaao.
6 , ApnaI ivaflataAaoM kao Apnao kvaca kI trh phnaoM.
7 , Aap Apnao jaunaUna ka cayana nahIM krto. Aapka jaunaUna Aapkao caunata hO.
8 , Asaflata saflata ka phlaa kdma hO.
9 , SaaMt laaogaaoM ka idmaaga sabasao toja haota hO.
10 , Aapkao Apnaa sapnaa saca haonao sao phlao sapnaa doKnaa haogaa.
imaiqala , kxaa :

IX-B

poD : hmaaro maIt
poD ibana hma jaI nahIM sakto,
svacC hvaa pa nahIM sakto.
baairSa QartI pr AaegaI kOsao Æ
tÉ Cayaa ibana gamaI- sahoM kOsao Æ
ibana poD kagaja po kOsao ilaKto Æ
Kanao kao fla sabjaI kOsao imalato Æ
phnanao kao kpDo nahIM haoto,
saaonao kao plaMga BaI nahIM banato.
poD nahIM haota tao kagaja nahIM haoto,
kagaja nahIM haoto tao pustk nahIM haotI.
pustk nahIM haotI tao pZa[- nahIM haotI,
pZa[- nahIM haotI tao ivakasa nahIM haota .
smarìmm , kxaa
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naR%ya AaOr maOM
AiQaktr kqaaeM^ KuSaI ko saaqa Sau$ haokr KuSaI ko saaqa K%ma haotI hO. magar yahaM^ maorI kqaa duK ko saaqa Sau$
haokr KuSaI ko saaqa caalaU hO. mauJao piScamaI naaca saIKnao ka baDa SaaOk qaa magar maorI maaM^ nao mauJao ‘Bart naaT\ya’ saIKnao Baoja
idyaa.mauJao ]samaoM jara BaI Éica nahIM qaI. naR%ya BaI jaaor jaaor sao krnaa pDta qaa. mauJao hI pta qaa ik maorI AaOr maoro pOraoM
kI @yaa halat haotI qaI. ifr ek idna maoro pOr dd- krnao lagaa tao maOM Da@Tr ko pasa gayaI. ]nhaoMnao kha ik pOr pr
AiQak jaaor pDnao ko karNa eosaa huAa hO. [sa karNa maorI maaM^ nao mauJao ‘Bart naaT\ya’ sao CuDa idyaa.
Ch saala baad mauJao ek naaT\yaSaalaa imalaI jahaM^ maora manapsaMd naaca isaKayaI jaa rhI qaI. Aba vahaM^ jaakr saIKnao maoM
mauJao bahut majaa Aata hO. maOMnao jara BaI nahIM saaocaa ik khaM^ maOM Ca~aoM ko saaqa naacatI qaI AaOr Aba Apnaoo hI iSaixaka ko
saMga naacaUM^gaI. maoro naaca ka iryaaja Aba KuSaI KuSaI cala rha hO.
AaÉYaI Aga`v aala , kxaa

IX-D

Q>mb ‘Q>mob H$mo H¡$go amoH$m Om¶m?
{e{WbVm ¶m{Z H$‘Omoar H$s à{V{H«$¶m H$mo g^r bmoJ H$^r-H$^r OmZ~yPH$a H$a aho h¡, bo{H$Z ~hþV go bmoJ
¶h Zht OmZVo h¢ {H$ {damgV H$s Bg AmXV H$mo H¡$go amoH$m OmE&BgHo$ Hw$N> VarHo$ h¢ {OZHo$ Ûmam Amn ¶h AmXV
~§X H$a gH$Vo h¢:1.

A. Am. B. B©. C {Z¶‘ H$m nmbZ H$a|, {Og‘| H$hm J¶m h¡ {H$ AnZm H$m‘ H$aZo go nhbo CZ g^r H$m¶m]
H$mo {bI bo, {OZ‘| g~go ‘hËdnyU© H$m‘ nyam H$aZo H$s Amdí¶H$Vm h¡, CÝh| ‘A?’ ‘| OmZm Mm{hE Am¡a ‘C’
‘| H$‘ go H$‘ ‘hËdnyU© hmoZm Mm{hE&

2.

¶{X AmnZo n[al‘ g‘má {H$¶m h¡, Vmo Amn nhbo H$s VwbZm ‘| H$aZm AmgmZ hmoJm, Omo AnZm H$m‘ VoOr
go nyam H$aZo H$s àoaUm XoJm&

3.

{e{WbVm H$mo amoH$Zo H$m EH$ Am¡a ‘w»¶ VarH$m ¶h h¡ {H$ {XE JE H$m¶© na Ü¶mZ H|${ÐV {H$¶m OmE & Bggo
H$m¶© H$mo g‘má H$aZo ‘| A{YH$ AmgmZr hmoJr&

4.

AnZo Amn na X~md S>mbo, {Oggo Amn H$m¶© H$mo VoOr go nyam H$a gH$Vo h¢ Am¡a Amn Cg H$m¶© H$mo Zht
^yb|Jo ^r&

5.

gXm AnZo H$m‘ ‘| ào[aV a{hE& àoaUm AmnH$mo Cg H$m‘ H$mo H$aZo ‘| gj‘ ~ZmEJr, Mmho H$m‘ {H$VZm ^r
H${WZ Š¶m| Z hmo&
Q> r .Ama.{‘{Wb.
H$jm-IX-D
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ihndI : kuC raaocak jaanakairyaa^M
μ

duinayaa maoM 400 Arba laaoga ihndI baaolato hOM.

μ

ihndI ]na saat BaaYaaAaoM maoM sao ek hO ijasaka ]pyaaoga baoba saa[TaoM ko vaoba ka pta banaanao ko
ilae ikyaa jaa sakta hO.

μ

ihndI maoM duinayaa kI hr saMBava Aavaaja kao AasaanaI sao ilaKa jaa sakta hO.

μ

ihndI ko AxaraoM maoM p`itibaMba ka daoYa nahIM hO. iksaI BaI ihndI Axar kI Civa dp-Na maoM doKoM tao kao[dUsarI Axar jaOsao nahIM lagatI.

μ

ihndI kao rajaBaaYaa ko $p maoM Apnaanaovaalao rajyaaoM maoM phlao Aata hO ibahar.

μ

‘ihndI’ poSaI-yana BaaYaa ka Sabd hO ijasaka Aqa- hO : Baart doSa ka.

μ

‘ApVBa`MSa’ kao ihndI ka sabasao p`arMiBak $p maanaa jaata hO.
EaIp`saad ,ema , , kxaa :

X-A

ihndI isanaomaa
ihndI isanaomaa ijasao baa^laIvauD ko naama sao BaI jaanaa jaata hO, ihndI BaaYaa maoM iflma banaanao ka ]Vaoga hO . baa^laI]D
naama, AMga`ojaI isanaomaa ]Vaoga ha^laIvauD ko tja- pr rKa gayaa hO. ihndI iflma ]Vaoga mau#yat: maumba[- Sahr maoM basaa hO. yao
iflmaoM ihndustana, paikstana AaOr duinayaa ko k[- doSaaoM ko laaogaaoM ko idlaaoM kI QaDkna hO. hr iflma maoM k[- saMgaItmaya gaanao
haoto hOM. [na iflmaaoM maoM ihndI kI ‘ihndustanaI’ SaOlaI ka calana hO. ihndI AaOr ]dU- ³KDIbaaolaI´ ko saaqa saaqa AvaQaI,
bamba[yaa ihndI, BaaojapurI, rajasqaanaI jaOsao baaoilayaaM^ BaI saMvaad AaOr gaanaaoM maoM ]pyau@t haoto hOM. Pyaar, doSaBai@t, pirvaar,
ApraQa, Baya [%yaaid mau#ya ivaYaya haoto hOM.
Baart maoM sabasao baDo inamaa-taAaoM maoM sao ek baa^@sa Aa^ifsa ka 43% p`itinaiQa%va krta hO, jabakI timala AaOr tolaugau
isanaomaa 36% AaOr baakI xao~Iya isanaomaa ko $p maoM gazna hO. baa^laIvauD duinayaa maoM iflma inamaa-Na ko sabasao baDo koMd`aoM maoM sao
ek hO.
Armaana TMDna, , kxaa :
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saMgaIt
saMgaIt ek sauMdr BaaYaa hOo,
hr ek ]sao jaanata hO.
hvaa maoM saMgaIt, lahraoM maoM saMgaIt,
JarnaaoM maoM saMgaIt, kMkDaoM maoM saMgaIt.
Garjato baadlaaoM maoM saMgaIt,
Varsva$p vaYaa- maoM saMgaIt.
KotaoM maoM lahrato paOQaaoM maoM saMgaIt,
cartI BaOMsaaoM kI GaMiTyaaoM maoM saMgaIt.
poDaoM maoM saMgaIt, pixayaaoM maoM saMgaIt,
pSauAaoM kI pukaraoM maoM saMgaIt.
saUKo p<aaoM ko ihlanao maoM saMgaIt,
baccaaoM kao saulaatI maaM^AaoM maoM saMgaIt.
Aa^ifsa kI tOyaarI maoM papa ka saMgaIt,
pDaosa maoM saMgaIt, kxaa maoM saMgaIt.
gailayaaoM maoM TmaaTrvaalao ka saMgaIt,
gaujartI maaoTr¹gaaiDyaaoM ka saMgaIt.
[-Svar ko gaana maoM saMgaIt,
[-Svar kI kRpa maoM saMgaIt.
saIKnao kI sauMdr BaaYaa hO saMgaIt,
[Msaana ja$r jaanata hO yah saMgaIt.
saMgaIt hI saMgaIt, hr xao~ maoM saMgaIt,
saMgaIt hI saMgaIt, hr kaonao maoM saMgaIt.
vaYaa- , kxaa :
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“ihndI” Sabd ka janma
μ

ihndI Sabd ka saMbaQa saMskRt Sabd isaMQau sao maanaa jaata hO. ‘isaMQau’ isaMQa nadI kao khto qao AaOr ]saI ko AaQaar pr
]sako Aasa pasa kI BaUima kao isanQau khnao lagao.

μ

yah isaMQau Sabd [-ranaI maoM jaakr ‘ihndU’, ihMdI AaOr ifr ‘ihMd’ hao gayaa.

μ

baad maoM ihMd Sabd pUro Baart ka vaacak hao gayaa. [saI maoM [-ranaI ka [-k p`%yaya laganao sao ihnd + [-k ¹ ihMdIk
banaa ijasaka Aqa- hO ‘ihnd ka’

μ

yaUnaanaI Sabd ‘[indka’ yaa AMga`ojaI Sabd ‘[MiDyaa’ Aaid [sa ‘ihMdIk’ ko hI ivakisat $p hO.

μ

Afgaainastana ko baad isaMQau nadI ko [sa par ihMdustana ko pUro [laako kao p`acaIna farsaI saaih%ya maoM BaI ‘ihMd’, ‘ihMduSa’
koo naamaaoM sao pukara gayaa hO tqaa yahaM^ kI iksaI BaI vastu, BaaYaa, ivacaar kao ivaSaoYaNa ko $p maoM ‘ihMdIk’ kha gayaa
hO ijasaka matlaba hO ‘ihMd ka’.

μ

ArbaI evaM farsaI saaih%ya maoM Baart maoM baaolaI jaanaovaalaI BaaYaaAaoM ko ilae ‘jabaana e ihndI’ pd ka ]pyaaoga huAa.
Ananyaa ,k O , kxaa :

227

X-D

