Vidya Mandir Darpan 2020 - 2021

Vision
A school with the best practices, learning and evolving while retaining Indian ethics,
customs and traditions.

Mission
To send out into the world children who are confident and capable of realising their
potential as they grow, learn and evolve into worthy citizens.

Philosophy
We believe...
... that children blossom in an environment free of unhealthy fear
... that each child will blossom but at different times; so we have to give each one the time
... that reward rather than punishment facilitates learning
... 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
We have come to the end of a strange year…. stranger than fiction. Isaac Asimov
spoke about the “fun they had”… pointing out the tediousness of attending school from
home and the fun earlier generations had going to school ,we brushed it off as science
fiction!! And were we in for a surprise?!
With the strong belief that this too will pass we went about coping and adapting to
the 'new normal'. After the initial novelty of online classes wore off, the drudgery set in
but we did not give up. Students and teachers together have battled it out with ample
support and facilitation from the school management. We certainly hope we have put the
worst behind us and look forward to the good old times of a year ago.
On the brighter side we had Shobha Miss doing herself and the school proud by
winning the Best Principal award from CBSE. Our hearty congratulations to her.
Unable to conduct events with our usual gusto we managed to have a few online
events… like the Teachers' Day, Children's Day, Founders' Day which we have covered for
you. As also the Prize Day, the only event that got some of the prize winners to school,
much to their delight.
Four stalwarts are retiring this year and it is with a heavy heart that we realise that
we are unable to even give them a farewell befitting them. Read Bhagya Miss, Kalai Miss,
JD Sir and Raji Miss' interviews to get a glimpse of their other personas and their plans.
Best wishes to our Twelfth graders as they step out in to the world to chase their
dreams.
Read the articles, reports, enjoy the art work and a new section which has
photographs by our own Sharad Haksars. (photography being the new pandemic
induced hobby!)
Enjoy your summer vacations. Be safe.
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Darpan Team Members

STUDENTS

TEACHERS
Ms R S Geetha
Ms Vasuda Rao
Mr Saravanan
Mr CK Sivaramakrishnan
Mr K K Jeyadevan
Ms Rajalakshmi
Ms K S Bhuvaneshwari
Ms Subhapradha
Ms T Sharada
Ms Sheela Sridhar
Ms Susila Sampathkumar
Ms Anuradha Anand

Mridula Ganesh, XII-E
Manasvini Sekar, XII-D
Divya Shree Ram, XI-B
Bhagya Shree Ram, XI-C
Vijaishri Bhaskar, XI-D
Ananyaa K, XI-C
Vibha Krishnakumar, X-A
Nandita Ganesh, X-D
Itkila Ramachandran, X-A
Mahati Alladi, X-C
Nilaa AJ, X-A
Aditya Neeraje, X-B
Raghavendra Ravi Raman, X-A
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FOUNDERS’ DAY
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Prize Day
Long Service Award
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Prize Day
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Interview
RK MISS
Ms. R. Kalaiselvi, or RK miss for short as we know her, has
been teaching in our school for 34 years. You can never see her
without a pep in her step and she has always managed to teach
without a single dull moment. The pre-class meditation and stretches
always helped to lighten the mood and even brought in a few laughs
from the more rambunctious student (which to be honest was all of
us in RK miss’s class). Throughout the year, she would always
encourage us to draw more and at the end of the year she would
take us down to the ground to observe the different types of soil or
the weathering of rocks, or maybe even ask us to draw on the
pillars or floor with chalk. It has indeed been an enriching experience for students, taught by her. As
we bid her farewell on her retirement, here is a little peek into her thoughts.
Q:

Since you have been teaching in VM for almost 35 years, what will you miss most about the
school when you retire?

A:

I feel that the interactions that take place with and between all the young minds and me are very
important and memorable. It always makes me feel more energetic and invigorated, like I’m just
going to run a marathon!

Q:

Without a doubt, one of the (if not the) biggest event of 2020 was the whole situation with
the virus and pandemic causing us all to stay at home due to the lockdown. So, what was
your general quarantine routine like?

A:

Since we were all stuck at home, we had to do online classes and this meant I had to learn a
lot more about all the new technology and computer functioning. Before this I mainly only knew
about the typewriters but this year, I had to learn all about computers. Of course, my students
were the one teaching me all these new things as though I myself were a student. I also had
many video calls with all my friends and had a lot of fun that way. Other than that, there was just
the general housework with the occasional break to listen to music or admire nature and chirping
of the birds. I also made sure to take small 5 to 10 minute breaks for exercise, just simple things
like walking on the terrace or so.

Q:

How would you like to sum up your experience in VM?

A:

I was never fatigued or exhausted with all my teaching, or my interactions with other teachers
and students. Everyone here has been so affable, so loving. I could only feel the positive spirits
and emotions from everyone.
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Q:

Did you have any best friends in the staff room?

A:

The entire first floor staffroom teachers are my best friends. I’ll definitely be missing them a lot.

Q:

How did you manage to keep all the classes so light-hearted and entertaining all the time?

A:

As soon as I enter the class, I always tell my students to meditate for two minutes. In this time,
both the students and I will calm down and be at ease. And before introducing the topic I would
always talk about some general things or some important news with my students, like sports or
current affairs. Addressing the students as “Sir” or “Madam”gets me their attention!! Here and
there I would give verbal and physical clues for various things, for words like fjords, to make it
easier for them.

Q:

Could you describe some funny or memorable experiences with students?

A:

There are too many to say at once so I’ll just mention a few. Sometimes students would call me
“Amma” or “Aunty” especially when I was taking attendance. One student once told me that I
should change the size of my bindi! Like this there were a lot of small incidents that occurred,
so I have lots and lots of memories.

Q:

What made you want to teach geography?

A:

Definitely, the two main reasons were my passion for the subject and my affinity and love for
nature and the environment

Q:

What are your post retirement plans?

A:

I have many in mind but I will tell you the main ones. First, I want to travel all around Chennai,
then throughout Tamil Nadu and then the whole of India. Second, I want to be able to teach all
the slow learners and help them out with their studies and work.

Q:

What is your advice to the VM students and future teachers?

A:

For both students and teachers, as long as they are sincere in their work and effort, the result
will definitely be good. There should be 100% involvement in the activities being done. The thirst
for knowledge and should never be satiated. Reading books and listening to music will also
broaden perspectives, as well as keep us in a good mindset.
Good luck RK Miss. We will miss you.
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Interview
RJK MISS
A teacher teaches from her heart, not from the book. This is
so true of a teacher who has grown close to our hearts - RJK miss.
She retires from service this year and we will certainly miss her a
lot.
The spark in her voice when she speaks in class betrays her
deep love for the language. She came to our school twelve years
ago with eighteen years of teaching experience. After countless batches
of students, we can still see her teaching with the same fervour and
love, from the most basic elements of grammar to the most complex
ilakkiyam.
The eloquent words and elegant acting of students in the Tamil
play all come to life with a touch of her magic. RJK miss has become an essential cornerstone of
our school’s Tamil department. Her phenomenal way of summarizing voluminous portions into mere
pages containing the essence of the lessons has always struck her students with awe, and when
students step out of her classroom, they are equipped with knowledge to take the exams head on.
Her invaluable experience has, of course, been the golden thread holding together the magnificent
tapestry of her teachings.
As we bid farewell to her, let us get to know her a little more.
Darpan : What would you miss the most about VM after retirement?
RJK

: Students! My children. Especially my Tamil students. Then, of course, my teachers. The
first floor staff room has always been quite dear to my heart. In my pain and in my
happiness, they were my pillar of support. Annual day, PTA recitation, I could go on and
on... there is just so much to miss about this wonderful school.

Darpan : Miss, is there something that you love doing almost as much as teaching?
RJK

: Oh, I love cooking and writing has been something I’ve always been extremely fond of.
Tamil has been my treasure and I’ve never had to look far for something to love because
I had Tamil. My journey has always been towards Tamil; God has created me to teach
Tamil, and I’ve been fascinated with the language since childhood.

Darpan : Have you always wanted your world to circle around Tamil?
RJK

: I initially started out in a company. Only later did I realize that my passion was Tamil and
my dream was to teach it. Thirty years of teaching, and I’ve taught numerous schools but
the best one I’ve seen yet is definitely VM.
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Darpan : How is it that your interest in Tamil hasn’t waned in the least ?
RJK

: My children, of course! Students are the reason for my unwavering love for Tamil. How
to make learning easier, what kind of words will help them understand better… These are
the questions that are constantly swirling around in my head. Even though my love for
Tamil has always been natural to me, my children are the reason I still learn and teach
Tamil with the same interest—no doubt about that.

Darpan : This is your last year of teaching and it’s an online one… how do you feel about
that?
RJK

: I was extremely confused about how I should teach this year, and I was very worried
about the entire situation. But after a single class, my students had greatly increased my
hope. As time passed, I realized that I liked online classes, and I quite enjoyed them.
There is always the possibility that some children might not be listening, but this was an
amazing learning experience for me. Even after the fifth decade of my life, I learned new
things and that too from my students! They have taught me everything I know about
computers today. Our roles as teacher and student are reversed when it comes to computers.
It has been wonderful talking to Raji and we admire her zest and passion
We wish her a happy and healthy retirement.

Interview
AVE VB
Having joined Vidya Mandir in 1986 to teach history, VB Miss has

spent her time with us not only teaching, but has also been the head of
the Heritage and MUN Clubs as well as the costume designer for the

Sanskrit play inter alia. She has introduced many of us to the democratic

aspects of our society as well as debunked the ambiguity of history.
The teachers know her as an avid quizzer and saree connoisseur. We

students know her as a sphinx of facts, yoga aficionado and most
importantly, a wonderful teacher. Join Mridula and Nandita from Darpan
in their conversation about her 35-year-old stint in VM.
VM:

As a young girl, did you expect yourself to be where you
are currently?
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VB:

I never thought of becoming a teacher. For the fun of attending an interview after seeing an
advertisement on the newspaper, with only the post-office box number, I applied for a position
in the school. I didn’t inform my parents about the job. II wrote my resume and posted it
in an old envelope. Considering the state of the envelope, I didn’t think I would receive a
call-back. Originally, I was recruited for teaching Primary, but later, a letter was sent to me,
enquiring if I could teach higher classes.

VM:

What is your favourite Vidya Mandir memory?

VB:

Without any prior knowledge, I entered the school. Fortunate or not, my first class, 8th
standard b section, was filled with a bunch of notorious boys. They would tease me by
asking me various questions that would sometimes leave me feeling irritated or overwhelmed.
Rangamani Miss, a senior teacher, convinced me to stay in this school. I told her that I was
doubting myself and I didn’t know if I could continue teaching. She told me that if my
subject knowledge was strong, I would be fine. I had to be firm. She was confident I would
continue to teach history here. Rangamani miss taught me how to control and handle the
children. Our Subhashree miss was there in 8B. I still remember her as an eighth grader!

VM:

What other hobbies do you have apart from chronologically naming the Mughal Emperors
in your sleep?

VB:

I was a science student. History was never an option in my case. Just like how I accidentally
joined VM, I accidentally shifted to history. I’m very much interested in tailoring and embroidery.
When I was six, my mother taught me how to stitch. The most difficult embroidery style is
kutch and I could do it when I was eight.

VM:

What was your quarantine routine?

VB:

Initially, it was very boring and lethargic. I didn’t know what to do. With young children at
home, I was compelled to whip up new dishes all the time. As I mentioned earlier, I continued
stitching and tailoring. I stared stitching my saree false and after 35 years, I ventured into
blouse stitching. Once online school started, I was forced to learn the technology and I had
to make power point presentations. It definitely wasn’t like my usual routine where I was
much more brisk.

VM:

What are your words of advice to VM?

VB:

This isn’t limited to our students alone. I would like to tell the younger generations to
respect their parents, their mother tongue and their motherland. Wherever you go, whatever
you study, wherever you decide to settle, please take care of your parents. Don’t degrade
our culture. All values are embedded in our actions.
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Interview
JI INTERVIEW
A teacher always known for his enthusiasm, exquisite paper craft
and inspiring videos that he shares with us during our free hours
of school, Jayadevan sir, fondly called Ji by all of us, retires from
VM this year, having completed 31 years of service. A classroom
with Ji is known to be the epitome of energy and we have the pleasure
of interviewing the man himself.
Q

:

Where did you draw inspiration from, to become a teacher?

A

:

The answer is simple, from a teacher! I drew inspiration from
a teacher who was both talented and jovial. I realized that our
childhood is very important and decided to rekindle my memories
by becoming a teacher. As we grow older our diminishing
childhood becomes more important to us. I get a lot of happiness
out of teaching for it is my passion, something that I like to
do naturally as I have a service motive in life. I feel the joy of a child while learning and
get elated.

Q

:

Could you please share the experience of your first day in VM?

A

:

Coming from Coimbatore to Chennai, the environment of VM seemed extremely cool having
a lot of greenery, especially trees around both the campuses. I was given to teach Hindi
from first grade to ninth grade. I liked the shift system that VM had. Coming at 7 and
leaving early at 1 after doing my favourite job, teaching Hindi in a cool environment made
me extremely happy. I was also very much delighted to know that my new workplace is a
very famous school. The jungle green uniforms in the beautiful natural surroundings, filled
with trees, added to the beauty of the school. It felt like heaven on earth.

Q

:

Were you a scout during your school days? What drew your attention to train the VM
scouts?

A

:

I had no idea about scouting when I was at school. I love jobs with a service motive behind
them. If not a teacher, I would have served in the Indian forces. So, being able to train the
youth while encouraging them to serve (with certificates and other incentives) made me

very happy. It helps to showcase talent in different ways and hence encourages all the
students to prove themselves equally. It teaches discipline and all the qualities important
for life.
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When the school recognized me having trained to scout, I was roped into the VM scout
team.
Q

:

You seem to be a multi-talented person. Teaching, scout training, origami, and the
list goes on… what other hidden talents do you have in store with you Ji?

A

:

When I was at school, there were not many opportunities for me to explore my talents. I
draw very well. In sports, I was good at kabaddi, our team kept winning one after the other.

I also recall myself being a good goalkeeper while playing football. After entering VM I
started experimenting with kirigami and have successfully completed many kirigami artworks.
Q

:

Students consider you as one of the most fun teachers, how do you manage to create
such a friendly vibe?

A

:

I always try to picture myself from a student’s viewpoint and try to establish a connection

with them. Their actions are always a sign on what goes in their mind. I try to make
students comfortable around me by making them feel that I am also a person just like
them, not someone superior. Understand the weakness of a student and let them know that

you too have your weakness which can be overcome easily. They will then open up about

their problems and hence their weaknesses can be overcome easily. A humourous teacher

passes on a lot of energy and imparts knowledge effectively. Especially whilst teaching
hindi, which is a language a student has contact for only an hour in Madras.
Q

:

What would you like your students to take, from their learning experience with you?

A

:

I am a service minded person. Service is a very noble deed. You get a sense of satisfaction

and the experience is blissful. Doing your duty whilst staying on the right path is extremely
important. Always do you best and give your hundered percent to the society. Keep your
mind calm and free always. Finish your work much before the deadline and enjoy life to the

fullest. Never procrastinate and always do your work with passion. Use your opportunities

wisely and explore all your talents. Take part in all extra curricular activities. Utlise them
properly and never forget your learning experience.
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Interview
VISALAM AYYAMA
Visalam Ayyama joined our school in 1997, so it’s been a tenure of
24 years in our school. She began working with the vans at first, which
she said made her immensely happy. On moving to work with the tiny
tots in the KG Block in the year 2012, her joy and glee grew even
more.
She yet again expressed her contentment and continual delight by
saying that all her troubles and hardships back home were forgotten the
minute she entered the school campus. She reveals what a hard move
it was to retire, for it would be so hard to leave the teachers, staff and
of course, the children she was fond of.
A feeling of sadness of leaving this happy atmosphere has washed over her, she says. Although
she remained sad to leave, she continues to say that she would go home after retirement and take
care of her grandchildren the same way she took care of the students and that she would be very
happy while fulfilling this
When asked what her favourite and most memorable moments were in her years of work, Visalam
Ayyamma replied with a smile that the times she spent in the vans in 2006 with the children were
some of her fondest memories, and that she had enjoyed it very much.
On asked what message she wished to convey to her fellow staff and the students, she said that
no matter who it may be, to remain happy always.
Mahati Alladi, X-C
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Founder’s Day Programme
The Founder’s Day programme was a spectacular celebration that displayed exactly why our

school has thrived for more than 60 years. This year, it started with our school prayer by Shreya of
Class 12D. After which, she sang a beautiful and mesmerizing classical song.

Then Mrs. Viji Aravind, our beloved primary teacher, gave a moving speech about the roots of

VM and also spoke about its founders, Sister Subhalakshmi and Mrs Padmini Chari, who were guided
by the philanthropist, Sri Subbarya Aiyer. Mrs. Viji Aravind then gave a brief introduction about the
esteemed chief guest, Mr. R. Natraj IPS, an MLA of the Mylapore Constituency.

Mr. Natraj gave an inspiring speech about how to give back to society; live our own, unique lives;

take the road less trodden; and to use our talents to the fullest. He spoke of how to excel in life, and
how to use the opportunities we get.

All around, it was an enjoyable and memorable programme; keeping alive an old tradition, even

during such a year of changes.

Vijaishri Bhaskar, XI-D

16

Vidya Mandir Darpan 2020 - 2021

Children’s Day
A

day

normally

characterized by VMites dressed
to the hilt, this 14th of November
had a rather different ring to it.
This Children’s Day saw us all
half-heartedly

logging

into

Microsoft Teams. Our initial
disappointment of not being at
school dissipated (can you tell
I’m a science student?) as soon
we

saw

the

phenomenal

program our teachers had put
together for us!
Whether it was SN miss’ melodious song, or the nostalgic pictures of VM’s empty campus that
left some grabbing tissues, the program had us all delighted from start to end. The nursery rhyme
recitation by the primary school teachers was something we stressed 11 th graders absolutely needed.
But the highlight of the program was the humorous play the teachers had put together. Based on
students’ behavior during remote classes, the teachers basically called us out on every excuse we’ve
ever made during the pandemic! Whether it was Subashree miss justifying her internet connection
issues, or VSD miss and VND miss disappearing from the meeting during a test, just about every
dialogue in the play was spot on!
The program had us smiling from ear-to-ear at the end of it, and we were all elated by the
supercalifragilisticexpialidocious (yes, that’s a real word) heights our teachers had gone to to provide
us with an unforgettable Children’s Day experience!
Bhagya Shree Ram, XI-C
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Teacher’s Day
On the 5th of September 2020, VM celebrated
its Teacher’s Day. A heartening video celebrating our
teachers was put together by the 12th graders. The
video encompassed musical performances by the 12th
graders and a vibrant (and adorable) show by the
KG students, who displayed chalkboards with our
teachers’ wonderful qualities etched upon them.
The video was greatly relished by the teachers
and students alike. Overall, it was a spectacular show
of gratitude. We, as students, truly understand and
appreciate the teachers’ hard work for our academic
as well as non- academic comfort. Here at VM, we
are extremely fortunate to have teachers who are
patient, caring, humorous, and receptive: all the
qualities that embody the ideal guru.
Divya Shree Ram, XI-B
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School Pupil Leader Elections – 2021
As the academic year of 2020-21 drew to a close, the much-awaited annual SPL elections – and
all the campaigning that goes with it – got underway in full fledge towards the end of April. With the
entire event being held virtually, and this year’s nominees – Vijaishri Bhaskar, Pranav, A.P Aditya and
Ananyaa – lobbying and detailing their election manifestos by means of campaign videos, the event
truly was a unique experience.
While the usual incessant tune of fervent lobbying by the nominees, as well as the colourful and
humorous posters that adorn every nook and cranny of the school were palpably missing from this
year’s virtual event, the SPL nominees incorporated technology, photo-shopping techniques and even
acrobatics into their speeches to ensure that this year’s elections lacked none of the usual enthusiasm
and fervour. The candidates also juggled between making promises that would make our online classes
more lively and engaging, and those that would enrich a possible back-to-school experience which we
may face later on in the year. The elections concluded with a secret ballot held through MS Forms,
and A.P. Aditya of 12C being declared our new School Pupil Leader, joined by Ananyaa K of 12C and
Vijaishri Bhaskar of 12D as our new ASPLs.

Aditya Neeraje, X-B
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Swami Vivekananda Study Circle
The SVSC (Swami Vivekananda Study Circle) was active conducting meetings online during the
pandemic. Associated with the Ramakrishna Mutt, the members continued contributing to the outreach
activities of the Mutt
Unlike the regular meetings with the physical presence of members, this pandemic year forced
virtual meetings, where we went online on the 27th of July 2020 remembering our fond missile man,
Sir APJ. Abdul Kalam, thus starting a new chapter in our service history, THE ONLINE MEET.
These online meetings included active interaction, sharing of ideas, presenting ppts and a vibrant
question-answer session. Teacher stalwarts of VM, Kamala miss , Elizabeth George Miss Jayalakshmi
Miss (primary), Bhagya Miss, Kalaiselvi Miss, Susila Miss were invited as guests. Senior members
of the study circle - the winner of the Environmental Consciousness Award – K.K.Aravind, International
Soccer player- Manaswini, participants of the Republic Day Parade – Maheja and Saatvika, Abhishek,
who was instrumental in initiating the ‘Green Diwali’ project in our school, shared their experiences,
motivated current SVSC members besides sharing their contributions towards the projects that they
had been a part of. A Bhajan session, gave one of the meetings a divine touch, invoking the blessings
of the almighty.

Darsan, Abhinav and Vyasa of class 10 and Avikshit of class 11 recorded value soaked stories
for the Ramakrishna Mutt Summer Camp that were made available on YouTube. Mrs.Vijayasri Sarath
who has spearheaded this club to its pinnacle in its outreach programmes had recorded two value
based moral stories which are available on YouTube. With adequate support from school, the club has
been unstoppable, extending its hands to the community wherever and whenever possible. With prayers
to the Almighty, cant’ wait to get back on our feet to serve the community, which is our motto.
Darsan and Abhinav, X-C
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Republic Day
This year was our 72nd Republic Day, and sadly due to the COVID-19 pandemic celebrations had
to take place online in the form of a video shared throughout the school made by various teachers and
students of VM. It started with the flag hoisting in school, attended by the scouts as well as some
teachers in our stead, followed by a speech delivered by our principal, Ms Shoba Raman, about
overcoming adversities we have to face in life and what we learn from them. Our History teachers
Alka miss and SP miss then gave a speech about the history of Republic day and some of the
traditions which we follow on it, as well as the Indian Constitution. Next was an addressal by our SPL
Vijay Priyadarsan regarding the pandemic situations and the various changes that occurred this year.
Following this was a series of interviews by the darpan team of the beloved teachers and substaff including Bhagya miss, RK miss, RJK miss, JD sir and Visalam Aya – who are sadly retiring this
year. To end it off, the national anthem was played. Though we all could not physically attend the
festivities it was still fun to take part in the annual VM Republic day celebrations, atleast in spirit.

Raghavendra Ravi Raman, X-A
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Independence Day

The sight of our principal, Ms Shoba Raman, tugging on the string and unfurling the flag, letting
colourful petals fall on the ground struck a chord of familiarity in the heart of every VMite.
Next came the singing of AR Rahman’s ‘Vellai Pookal’, a song that highlights the true beauty of
peace. Alamelu Kannan of class 12 spoke about India’s past, about how far we are from Dr Kalam’s
dream for our country, the growing distance between us during this fateful situation, and ended with
a token of advice: to broaden our minds and to be more accepting.
The dances of the seniors as the frame transitioned from one form of dance to another—the
young dancers completely in sync though they were not side by side— painted a magnificent masterpiece.
The short film by Maithreyi S and Rishika R stressed on the significance of celebrating nature, freedom,
culture, motherhood, childhood, and most importantly, celebrating ourselves.
The frame went from a picture of the red fort to a portrait of the tricolor flying proudly over a city
of skyscrapers with a mellow and musical tune of Vande Mataram playing in the background.
With the final song, Maitreem Bhajatha, Vidya Mandir concluded its solemn tribute to the 74th
Independence Day.

Nilaa AJ, X-A
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Prize Day
The annual Prize Day was held on the 3rd of February, 2021
Due to the restrictions created by the ongoing pandemic, only the alumni who had won prizes,
their parents, and a few teachers were present on the Prize Day celebrations. Every year, during this
occasion, hundreds of students would be seated on the ground in front of the open air auditorium,
building sand castles, listening to the speeches of the Chief Guests with all the energy and enthusiasm
they could muster, their claps progressively decreasing with the number of prizes increasing, students
clapping for their siblings who were winning the awards, and whispering with friends sitting near
them.
However, this year, there were no Chief Guests, or students squatting on the ground.
The prize winners were decked in formal clothes- from the colourful salwars of the girls to the
flamboyant shirts of the boys. Our Principal, Ms Shoba Raman distributed the prizes, which the
selected senior students received with bright smiles, their parents glowing proudly from their seats.
Though, this year’s prize day was quite different that those that has happened in the past years,
the tranquilness and beauty of this ceremony remains undiminished.

Vibha Krishnakumar, X-A
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VM’s pride – Shoba Raman Miss
Our own dear principal Shoba Raman Miss
did Vidya Mandir proud again by winning yet
another award! Shoba Miss was awarded the
Lady Kalyani Sivaswami Ayyar Best Teacher
Award on the 8th of February this year. As
we all know, in 2020, she also won CBSE’s
Best Principal award and was one among just
3 teachers nominated from all of Tamil Nadu.
This prestigious award takes into consideration the initiatives the educator has taken
to improve learning, innovative methods employed to teach students, activities organized
to bring out the best in children, experiential learning opportunities provided, and the
importance given to physical education.
All the above factors along with the creativity and fun Shoba Miss brings into her
classes, coupled with her dedication and hard work, were the key aspects that earned her
these prestigious awards.
When we students are overwhelmed by our study load, I believe
that we must look up to teachers like Shoba Miss for inspiration.
Shoba Miss completed her M.Phil and M.Ed when she was working
and raising a family! I for one would love to discover the secret of
how she managed to fit in everything in 24 hours! She is a great
role model for all of us.
Congratulations to Shoba Miss! Here’s wishing her many more
awards and recognitions! We the students of Vidya Mandir are
truly fortunate to have her!
Divya Shree Ram
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Library Contest
A year of online studies has been going on and this year the LIBRARY CONTEST went online
in a novel way.
This was conducted for middle school students from Jan 31st to Feb 3rd 2021. The Interact club
team members were roped in for helping and organising the contest. The invites were prepared,
registration forms were sent to the students to register for a contest. Topic for the competition was
sent along with details. A weeks’ time was given for students to upload the entries.
The theme was BOOKS AND LIBRARIES during pandemic.



Class 6: BOOKMARK DESIGN o Topic – Read more books during pandemic
o



Class 7: POSTER DESIGN o Topic – A futuristic library in 21st century
o



Participants were asked to upload in PDF format in the registered email ID.

Participants were asked to upload in PDF format in the registered email ID.

Class 8: Enact or speak about a character from your favourite story book.
o

Participants were asked to upload a three (3) minute video.

The enthusiasm of all participants in the contest brought out the imagination, creativity and the
uniqueness from each student, all of which was reflected in their work. The prizes were announced
on Feb 15th 2021 on virtual meet.
Principal Mrs. Shobha Raman, Middle School in charge Mrs. Vijaymeenakshi, Librarian Mrs.
Sudha Venkatachari, and Mrs. Sengeni along with students attended. All the faculties spoke about the
importance of reading in English and regional languages. Mrs. Vijaymeenakshi announced the winner’s
names. It was indeed a pleasure to see the big smiles on prize winners of the contest.
The top 3 winners were awarded an Amazon Gift Vouchers (e-vouchers) while the 4th and 5th
position were awarded a Certificate of Appreciation. Participation Certificate was given to all students
to encourage and motivate them to participate in more online contests.
Though we hope that we can have our next library contest in person, the contest was an incredible
experience and a brilliant success for all the participants, faculty, and organisers.
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WINNERS
Grade 6:
1st Prize

Raghav Ravikumar,
VI-A

2nd Prize

3rd Prize

Anjana Venkatesh
VI-B

Amrita Srinivasan
VI-C
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Grade 7:
1st Prize

Bhargavi Guhan
VII-C

Grade 7:
2nd Prize

Saahas Sybil
VII-B
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3rd Prize

Shruti V
VII-A

Grade 8:
1st Prize

Shreya Ravikumar
VIII-C

Dhanya T.
VIII-A

2nd Prize

3rd Prize

Medha Murali Krishna,
VIII-C

Aniesh Ramesh
VIII-D
28
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PRIZES FOR THE YEAR 2019 – 2020 For CLASS–XII
S.
No.
1.

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

DESCRIPTION

GROUP

for the Most Outstanding
Student

2.

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

3.

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)

5.

Kaliappan Memorial
for the Best All Rounder
Challenge Cup Endowed by Girl
Sri. M. Kothandaraman
Samyuktha Chander Cash
Award of excellence

RANK

NAME OF STUDENT
AVINASH A.
NARASIPUR
AVINASH A.
NARASIPUR

HARSHINI S.

for the Best All rounder
Boy

A.P. ARJUN

BHAVANA K.

for the Best All Rounder
Girl

SAPNA KRISHNAKUMAR

6.

Krish Surya Medal instituted
by Mrs. G. Bhuvaneshwari for standing first
and S. Amarnath and
Centenarian Sengammal Prize

SHARANYA KANNAN
(scored 495 on 500)

7.

Rajalakshmi Sundaram
Endowment Prize &
Krishnaswamy Raman
Endowment Prize

SMRITI BAHUKUDUMBI
(scored 494 on 500)

8.

Mrs. Menaka Parthasarathy for standing third in
Endowment Prize
AISSCE

for standing second in
AISSCE

AVINASH A.
NARASIPUR
(scored 493 on 500)

When there is more than one student securing the same Rank in the Board Exam, the overall performance is
considered for awarding the prize. Certificates are awarded to the others.
9.

Ganeshram Sreenivasan
Endowment Prize

10. Sripad Trust Cash Award
Seethalakshmi Memorial
Prize
11.

for standing First

for scoring the Highest total
for the Highest total

Mrs.Chitra Venkatraman
for standing first
has instituted 6 Gold
medals for toppers in
various subjects in the 12th

29

in Computer Science Group

SHARANYA KANNAN

in Commerce Group

SMRITI BAHUKUDUMBI

in Biotechnology

SMRITI MAHESH

in Biology group in AISSCE

KARTHIK ESWAR

in Computer Science group

SHARANYA KANNAN

in Bio-Technology Group

SMRITI MAHESH

in
in
in
in

SHARANYA KANNAN
KARTHIK ESWAR
ABHISHEK R.
S. DARSHNI

English
Physics
Chemistry
Biology
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S.
No.

NAME OF PRIZE

DESCRIPTION

RANK

Board exam in memory of
her late husband
Mr. Venkatraman-Former
Secretary of the MLC
School Society
Sir K S Endowment gold
medal

GROUP
in Biotechnology
in Economics

NAME OF STUDENT
SMRITI MAHESH
SMRITI BAHUKUDUMBI

for standing

I

in Legal Studies in
AISSCE

HARSHINI NARAYANAN

12. 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

BHAVANA K.
SHRUTHI D.
DHANUSH A.
KARTHIK ESWAR
MIRALI SRIDHAR

Vidya Mandir silver medal for standing

II

in Legal Studies in AISSCE

M. SHEETAL
SAISHIV K BHARADWAJ

English
Physics
Chemistry
Biology
Economics

13. Chakravarthi Memorial
Medal

for standing

III

in Economics in AISSCE

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

for standing

II

in Biotechnology in AISSCE SHINY RUTH VALENCIA

III

A.P. ARJUN

Students will now receive the medals for their outstanding performance throughout the year in various subjects.
15. Mrs. Vasantha
Parthasarathy Medal

for standing
throughout the year

I

in Accountancy

BHAVANA K.

16. T. Subramania Dikshidar
Medal

for standing
throughout the year

II

in Accountancy

AVINASH A NARASIPUR
DIVYA N

for standing
throughout the year

III

in Accountancy

SMRITI BAHUKUDUMBI

for Outstanding
Performance
throughout the year

I

in Mathematics

BHAVANA K.

Chakravarthi Memorial
Medal
17. Padmini Sheshadri Medal

18. Krishnakumar Gopalan
Gold Medal

for Outstanding
performance
throughout the year

19. Mr. T.K. Subramaniam
Silver Medal

for Outstanding
performance
throughout the year

20. Dr. Prema Krishnaswamy
Medal

for Outstanding
Performance
throughout the year

II

AVINASH A. NARASIPUR
ABHISHEK R.

I

in Computer Science

AJIT ASHOK

II

in Computer Science

ABHISHEK R.

I

in Business Studies

DURGA NARAYAN

II

BHAVANA K.

21. Chakravarthi Memorial
Medal

for Outstanding
performance
throughout the year

III

in Business Studies

VINAYAK RAMAN

22. C.R. Narayana Rao
Charitable Trust
Scholarship

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

I
II

in Biology

SAPNA KRISHNAKUMAR
DARSHINI S.

I
II

in Biotechnology

SMRITI MAHESH
A.P. ARJUN
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S.
No.

NAME OF PRIZE

23. Vidya Mandir Parent
Teacher Association Prize

24.

Sri. S. Padmanabhan
Endowment Prize
endowed by
S. Venkatraman

DESCRIPTION

for Outstanding Performance
throughout the year

for first, second and
third rank
holders in various groups
in AISSCE....

RANK

GROUP

NAME OF STUDENT

I
II

in Computer Science

AJIT ASHOK
DHANUSH A.

I
II

in Commerce group

BHAVANA K.
AVINASH A. NARASIPUR

I
II

in Legal Studies

AARTI ARORA
SHEETAL M.

I
II

in Biology

SAPNA KRISHNAKUMAR
DARSHNI. S

I
II

in Biotechnology

SMRITI MAHESH
A.P. ARJUN

I
II

in computer Science

ABHISHEK R.
SHARANYA KANNAN

I
II

in Commerce group

BHAVANA K.
AVINASH A. NARASIPUR

I
II

in Legal Studies

AARTI ARORA
KESSAV N.

I
II
III

in Biology

KARTHIK ESWAR
SAPNA KRISHNAKUMAR
ANANYA SANGEETHA
NAGARJUNAN

I
II
III

in Biotechnology

SMRITI MAHESH
A.P. ARJUN
SHINY RUTH VALENCIA

I
II
III

in Computer Science

SHARANYA KANNAN
ABHISHEK R.
DHANUSH A.

I
II
III

in Commerce

SMRITI BAHUKUDUMBI
AVINASH A. NARASIPUR
DURGA NARAYAN

I
II
III

in Legal Studies

AARTI ARORA
SHEETAL M.
R. DARSHANA

Vidya Mandir prize

for standing

III

in Biology

DARSHNI S.

Vidya Mandir prize

for standing

III

in Computer Science

AJIT ASHOK

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

NAME OF PRIZE

DESCRIPTION

RANK

Sri. Hariprasad,
for standing first and
Sri. E.K.Krishnan,
second
Sri. S.S. Mani,
Sri. V.K. Thiruvengadachari
and Sri.Rangaswamy
Parthasarathy Prize

I

II
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GROUP
in English

NAME OF STUDENT
SHARANYA KANNAN

BHAVANA K.
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S.
No.
2.

NAME OF PRIZE

DESCRIPTION

RANK

GROUP

NAME OF STUDENT

Sri Rama Iyengar
for Standing
Endowment Prize and
Ms Sheila Srinivasan Prize

I

in English

SHARANYA KANNAN

Sripad Trust Cash Award

for standing

II

in English

BHAVANA K.

Vidya Mandir PRIZE

for securing 99

I

in English

ANANYA SANGEETHA
NAGARJUNAN
SAPNA KRISHNAKUMAR
A.P. ARJUN
G. RANJANA JEYSREE
GOLLAMUDI RENUKA
S. SUPRAJA
SHARADHA MURALI
MANOHAR

Vidya Mandir Prize

for securing 98

III

in English

S. DARSHNI
KARTHIK ESWAR
B. VAATSALYA
VIDISHA MOHAN
SMRITI MAHESH
AJIT ASHOK
M. ARJUN
DHANUSH A
N. KARTHIK
ROHIT RAJESH
DEEPIKA R
MAHIMA TEERTA
SANKAR
PRAVEENA T
SHRADDHA
SIVAGURUNATHAN
SMRUTHI RAJ
SWARNA NAATCHU V.
DURGA NARAYAN
MIRALI SRIDHAR
N. NITYASREE

Vidya Mandir Prize

for securing 97

III

in English

AKSHITAA S.R.
MATHANGI S.
MEERA KUMAAR
MELPAKKAM PRADEEP
NISHANTH S.
TEJAS S KAUNDINYA
V. ADHVAITH AANAND
NIROMIKHA J
S. SHINY RUTH
VALENCIA
R. ABHISHEK
R DIPIKA
NIRUPAMA R
SNEHA RAGHURAM
SOWMYA GANESAN
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S.
No.

NAME OF PRIZE

DESCRIPTION

RANK

GROUP

NAME OF STUDENT
T ARJUNVIR PRASANNA
ATUL A DAS
DHANVI BALAJI
E N KEERTHI KUMAR
D V LAKSHITHA
NACHIKETH K
SHIVAANI S
D SHRUTHI
AVINASH A NARASIPUR
V MADHURYA
R NIRUPAMA
SRISAHANA SRIKANTH
PRAHLAD
CHANDRASEKARAN
SMRITI BAHUKUDUMBI
ARUSHI RAMESH
AARTI ARORA
RA DHANSHITHA
PREETHIKA JAGANATHAN
M SHEETAL

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

NAME OF PRIZE

DESCRIPTION

RANK

GROUP

NAME OF STUDENT

This year 4 students from
our school have secured
centum in Mathematics
in AISSCE
Vidya Mandir Maths
Department Staff Prize

for scoring centum

in Mathematics in AISSCE AJIT ASHOK
DHANUSH A.
GOLLAMUDI RENUKA
SHARANYA KANNAN

2.

Prema Natarajan
Endowment Prize

for standing

I

in Mathematics in AISSCE DHANUSH A.

3.

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

for standing

I

in Mathematics in AISSCE DHANUSH A.

4.

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

for standing

I

in Mathematics

The Vidya Mandir Prize

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

I

in Mathematics

GOLLAMUDI RENUKA
SHARANYA KANNAN

Vidya Mandir Prize

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

II

in Mathematics

ANANYA SANGEETHA
NAGARJUNAN
R. ABHISHEK
AVINASH A NARASIPUR
BHAVANA K

5.

II
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AJIT ASHOK
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S.
No.

NAME OF PRIZE

RANK

DESCRIPTION

GROUP

NAME OF STUDENT
MAHIMA TEERTA
SANKAR
A N MUKUNTHA
MAHESWARAN
SHRADDHA
SIVAGURUNATHAN
HARISH KANNAA
SMRITI BAHUKUDUMBI

6.

Vidya Mandir Prize

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

III

7.

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

in Mathematics

MEERA KUMAAR
ARJUN
PRASHANTH
SNEHA
RAGHURAM
R.V. VIGHNESH
DIVYA N.

in Mathematics

BHAVANA K.

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

NAME OF PRIZE

RANK

DESCRIPTION

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

GROUP

NAME OF STUDENT

in Physics

MELPAKKAM PRADEEP

2.

Achutha Krishnamurthy
Book Prize

for standing

I
II

in Physics in AISSCE

KARTHIK ESWAR
SHRUTHI D.

3.

Sripad Trust Cash Award

for standing

I
II

in Physics

KARTHIK ESWAR
SHRUTHI D.

Vidya Mandir PRIZE

for standing

II

in Physics

MELPAKKAM PRADEEP
SHARANYA KANNAN
R.V. VIGHNESH

Vidya Mandir Prize

for standing

III

in Physics

HARSHINI S
R. ABHISHEK
ARJUN PRASHANTH

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 & Sundaresa Iyer for standing
book prize & Sri
Mandakalathur
S.Ramachandran Prize
Sripad Trust Cash Award

I

GROUP
in Chemistry

SHARANYA KANNAN

in Chemistry in AISSCE

ABHISHEK R.

II

for standing

I

DHANUSH A.
in Chemistry in AISSCE

II

4.

Vidya Mandir Prize

for standing

Mr. K. Prabhakara Reddy
Prize

for the Best student

II
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NAME OF STUDENT

ABHISHEK R.
DHANUSH A.

in Chemistry

SAPNA KRISHNAKUMAR
SMRITI MAHESH
SHARANYA KANNAN

in Chemistry

D. SHRUTHI
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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

DARSHNI S.

I
II

in Biology in AISSCE.

DARSHNI S.
KARTHIK ESWAR

for standing

I
II

in Biology

DARSHNI S.
KARTHIK ESWAR

VidyaMandir Prize

for standing

I

in Biology

ANANYA SANGEETHA
NAGARJUNAN

Vidya Mandir Prize

for standing

II

in Biology

AKSHITAA S R
MATHANGI S
B. VAATSALYA

Vidya Mandir Prize

for standing

III

in Biology

HARSHATH N J
KAVIN
KIRUPANANDASAMY
SAMYUKTHA SREEKUMAR
SAPNA KRISHNAKUMAR

in English &
in Biology
in AISSCE

ANANYA SANGEETHA
NAGARJUNAN

Anoo Narayan Endowment for standing
Prize instituted by
Mr. A.V.Narayan and
Ms. R. Anuradha

I

PRIZES FOR BIOTECHNOLOGY - CLASS XII
S.
No.

NAME OF PRIZE

RANK

DESCRIPTION

1.

Sripad Trust Cash Award

for standing

I

2.

Mrs. K.S. Padmavathy
Memorial Prize

for securing Highest Mark

3.

Vidya Mandir Prize

for standing

Vidya Mandir Prize

for standing

GROUP

NAME OF STUDENT

in Biotechnology in AISSCE SMRITI MAHESH
in Biotech

SMRITI MAHESH

II

in Biotechnology

A.P. ARJUN
S. SHINY RUTH VALENCIA

III

in Biotechnology

MAANAS MANESH
SHARANYA

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

NAME OF PRIZE

RANK

DESCRIPTION

Sri. R. Parthasarathy,
CAD CENTRE Prize

for Outstanding performance
throughtout the year

2.

Leela Prabhakaran
Memorial Prize

for standing

3.

Vidya Mandir Prize
Vidya Mandir Prize

GROUP

NAME OF STUDENT

in Computer Science

AJIT ASHOK

II

in Computer Science
in AISSCE

SHARANYA KANNAN

for standing

I

in Computer Science

ABHISHEK R
DHANUSH A

for standing

II

in Computer Science

ARJUN PRASHANTH
SNEHA RAGHURAM
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S.
No.

NAME OF PRIZE

RANK

DESCRIPTION

GROUP

NAME OF STUDENT
AJIT ASHOK
GOLLAMUDI RENUKA
SHIVAANI S

4.

Vidya Mandir Prize

for standing

III

in Computer Science

G RANJANA JEYSREE
SOWMYA GANESAN
M A VENKATANATHAN
M ARJUN
DHANVI BALAJI
N KARTHIK
E N KEERTHI KUMAR
NACHIKETH K
ROHIT RAJESH
D SHRUTHI
S SUPRAJA
R V VIGHNESH

5.

Computer Science
Department Staff Prize

for the Best Projects
Projects Connect 4 and
Fun Zone

I

in Computer Science

AJIT ASSHOK
K.N. ANAN
ATHREYA. S
KARTHIK. N
KARTHIK. R
R.V. VIGNESH
KEERTI KUMAR
VENKATNATHAN. M
C. JAYASURYA
ROHIT RAJESH

Project Universatile

II

6

Puduvannai V. Venkatesan Project goes to
Memorial Prize
Project Pin Ball

III

D.V. LAKSHITHA
SHARANYA KUMAR
D. SHRUTHI
S. SUPRAJA
in Computer Science

ARJUN MUKESH
ARJUN PRASHANTH
ARJUNVIR PRASANNA
ARJUN PARTHASARATHY
SRINIVASAN

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
Vidya Mandir Prize
in the Board exam

I

GROUP
in Business Studies
in AISSCE

II

for standing

I
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NAME OF STUDENT
DURGA NARAYAN
BHAVANA K.

in Business Studies

AVINASH A NARASIPUR
MAHIMA TEERTA SANKAR
SHARADHA MURALI
MANOHAR
HARISH KANNAA
SMRITI BAHUKUDUMBI
AARTI ARORA
M SHEETAL
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S.
No.

NAME OF PRIZE

RANK

DESCRIPTION

GROUP

NAME OF STUDENT

3.

Vidya Mandir Prize

for standing

III

in Business Studies

ASHWIN BHARADWAJ
A N MUKUNTHA
MAHESWARAN
R NIRUPAMA
PRAVEENA T
SHRADDHA
SIVAGURUNATHAN
SRISAHANA SRIKANTH
DIVYA N
MIRALI SRIDHAR
R DARSHANA
R.A. DHANSHITHA
HARSHINI NARAYANAN

4.

Vidya Mandir Prize

for standing

III

in Business Studies

S LAKSHIN
V MADHURYA
SAGARIKHA N
SAISHIV K BHARADWAJ
SWARNA NAATCHU V
VINAYAK RAMAN
JOHN TARUN GEORGE
N KESSAV
R BHUVANESWARI
PREETHIKA JAGANATHAN

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

NAME OF PRIZE

DESCRIPTION

Sri. S. T. Vanchinathan
Endowment Prize

RANK
I

GROUP

NAME OF STUDENT

II

for Accountancy in AISSCE. DURGA NARAYAN
(Centum)
BHAVANA K.

Vidya Mandir Prize

for standing

II

in Accountancy

AVINASH A NARASIPUR
SHARADHA MURALI MANOHAR
SRISAHANA SRIKANTH
SMRITI BAHUKUDUMBI

Vidya Mandir Prize

for standing

III

in Accountancy

ASHWIN BHARADWAJ
DIVYA N
HARISH KANNAA
AARTI ARORA
R.A. DHANSHITHA

PRIZES FOR ECONOMICS - CLASS XII
S.
No.

NAME OF PRIZE

DESCRIPTION

RANK

GROUP

NAME OF STUDENT

1.

Deepak Jain
Endowment Prize

for standing
5 students scored centum

I
II

in Economics in AISSCE.

SMRITI BAHUKUDUMBI
MIRALI SRIDHAR

2.

Sripad Trust Cash
Award

for standing

I
II

in Economics

SMRITI BAHUKUDUMBI
MIRALI SRIDHAR

3.

Vidya Mandir Prize

for standing

I

in Economics

SAISHIV K BHARADWAJ
R. DARSHANA
HARSHINI NARAYANAN
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S.
No.

4.

NAME OF PRIZE

DESCRIPTION

RANK

GROUP

NAME OF STUDENT

Vidya Mandir Prize

for standing

II

in Economics

AVINASH A NARASIPUR
S LAKSHIN
MAHIMA TEERTA SANKAR
PRAVEENA T
SAGARIKHA N
DURGA NARAYAN
HARISH KANNAA
JOHN TARUN GEORGE
N KESSAV
AARTI ARORA

Vidya mandir Prize

for standing

III

in Economics

ASHWIN BHARADWAJ
V MADHURYA
A N MUKUNTHA
MAHESWARAN
R NIRUPAMA
SHARADHA MURALI MANOHAR
SRISAHANA SRIKANTH
M SHEETAL

in the Commerce stream

YASHWANTH RAMESH

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

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

NAME OF PRIZE

DESCRIPTION

RANK

GROUP

NAME OF STUDENT

I
II

HARSHINI NARAYANAN
SHEETAL M.

VM second goes to

II

AARTI ARORA
R. DARSHANA

VM third goes to

III

R BHUVANESWARI
T.K. DAYITHA
R.A. DHANSHITHA
KRISHAANT G

PRIZES FOR EXTRA - CURRICULAR ACTIVITIES - CLASS XII
S.
No.
1.

NAME OF PRIZE

DESCRIPTION

NAME OF STUDENT

Sri Sanjay Rao Prize

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

ANANYA SANGEETHA
NAGARJUNAN

2.

Carnatic Music Prize

for the Most Musically Gifted student

K.K. ARVIND
R. BHUVANESWARI

3.

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

for the Best Outgoing
Sports Person

DHANSHITHA R.

4.

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

for exemplary character in class 12

ABHISHEK R.
NISHANTH S.

5.

Vidya Mandir Prize

for the best RSP Cadet

R.P. SUBHASRI
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PRIZES FOR CLASS XI
S.
No.
1.

NAME OF PRIZE

RANK

DESCRIPTION

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

GROUP

NAME OF STUDENT

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

DEEPASHREE M.
PRATHIK SENAPATHY
VARSHA BALAJI
DIVYA SETHURAMAN
CHESTA

2.

Ms. Vedavalli Endowmen�or Oratorical Compe��on...
Prize

AADVIKA ANANDAL
BHARGAVA ANAND
RHEA PRASAD

3.

Santhoshini Endowmen�or the Best All Rounder
Prize

4.

Sri. Sathguru Sadasiva
Bhramendrar Gnanacheri
Prize

for the Best Scout Patrol
of the Year

THIRUVIKRAM C.

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
cra� work

HARSHINI RAMESH

Student who is environment
conscious

MANASVINI SEKAR

Student who is simple,
straight forward and sociable

DIVYA SETHURAMAN

II
III
in Commerce Group

GOPIKA D.

PRIZES FOR CLASS X
S.
No.
1.

NAME OF PRIZE

DESCRIPTION

RANK

NAME OF STUDENT

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

for the Best All-rounder Boy

G. BHASKARADIPAN

for the Best All-rounder Girl

ANANYAA K.

Kewal Chand Samdariya Trust Prize

for the Best All-rounder Boy

G. BHASKARADIPAN

Kewal Chand Samdariya and
Mrs. Alamelu Rajagopalan Prize

for the Best All-rounder Girl

ANANYAA K.

Visalakshi Miss Endowment Prize

for standing ﬁrst in 10th Board
exam.
Scoring 488 on 500

I

G. BHASKARADIPAN
PRANAV KANNA P.
SHASHANK S.
KALYANARAMAN

Vidya Mandir Prize

for standing second in 10th
Board Exam. Scoring 487 on 500

II

ISHANI MUKHERJEE

Vidya Mandir Prize

for standing third in 10th
Board Exam. Scoring 486 on 500

III

S. SASHAANK RAM

3.

Vaishali Kalyanasundaram Award ins�tuted by
Mr. R. Kalyanasundaram

for the best student
Art and Culture in Std 10

JAYALAKSHMI S.

4.

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

for exemplary character
in class 10

S. AVIKSHITH

2.

PRIZES FOR CLASS IX
S.
No.
1.

NAME OF PRIZE
Sreemathi K.R. Pa�ammal & Srivanchium
Ganesa Sastrikal Endowment Prize ins�tuted by
Mrs. Lokanayaki Srinivasan

DESCRIPTION
for Consistent performance
throughout the year in Sanskrit
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SKELETON IN THE CUPBOARD
Letting the skeleton out of the Biology lab, (not literally though!) this article
of Uma Miss, our former Vice Principal and an ardent biologist, is certain to
have many in splits, some reminiscing over their skeletal encounter with the
skeleton and a few with an irresistible urge to see this ageold resident of
their school at the first opportunity.
Well, I am referring literally… to the skeleton in the
cupboard of the bio lab;
- a learning tool for umpteen generations of VM kids
- a teaching aid for bio teachers past (GKC KS SHS
GM ARN EG & UB) and present (GLS NRM SRK VSN)
But to me, the skeleton is all about QUESTIONS.
The one Question most often asked, is how old is the
skeleton? Once, I answered a student, ‘I am not sure but
it was already there in 1978, when I joined as a teacher
in the school’. I could see from his expression, that he
was thinking that both the skeleton and the teacher were
pretty ancient. To disconnect this trend of thought, I added
quickly that there was a rumour that an old student had
got the skeleton and donated it to the school much before
my time in VM. He went away. Satisfied that he was
satisfied, I forgot all about it. But apparently the matter

Long term associates

went through the class grapevine for, a few days later, another boy approached me hesitantly and
wanted to know which old student’s skeleton was within the cupboard!! So from then on, I answered
that age question with a simple I DON’T KNOW.
Another favorite Question to us bio teachers… Is the skeleton a male or female? I did not know
the answer to that either. When a doctor alumnus dropped in to the lab to chat we promptly put the
question to him. He said it was rare to find a skeleton so well assembled these days. After admiring
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it for a while he added that it was hard to tell, but that it probably was the skeleton of a female.
Probable or not, from then on in my mind “IT” became a “SHE.”
SHE met the entire class 8 every year as they were brought to the lab in batches after studying
the chapter on bones. What an exciting first trip to a bio lab and that too to SEE a skeleton!!
Is it real?... a gratifying YES Can we touch?… A firm No much to the relief of the timid.
To the class 11 bio group, every bone of her body had to be scrutinized and studied, from the
largest femur to the smallest ear bones that were carefully preserved in a little cover. This time the
rapidly fired Questions would come from us during Viva-Voce… What is the name of this bone? Could
you point out the radius in the skeleton? For the student, at that moment, the skeleton was not the
only scary individual in the lab.
Well this much I can say, SHE is the most photographed person in the school. Bio students
bidding farewell to school or any visiting alumni would want to take pictures standing beside their bio
teachers. We would always ask shall we stand near the skeleton and take a pic? The pictures always
had the widest grins matching that of our bony beauty... Even when I retired in 2017, there was a pic.
of me with EG and the skeleton, with the caption LONG TERM ASSOCIATES in this very same
Darpan.
I have a lot of unanswered questions about HER. Often wondered
What was her lifelike?
How did she land up in our lab?
Was she young or old… she has nearly all of her teeth intact!!!
What was her name?… Perhaps we should dignify her with a name of our own.
(If I had to choose…. mmmm… maybe ‘MUMMY’... as in silence.. mum /as in mother… mummy/
as in preserved bones…. mummy. Wait… maybe not a great idea after all. For all I know the skeleton
maybe referred to as UB’s MUMMY!!!!!!!!!)
And perhaps one last question…
Did she have any skeletons in her cupboard?
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Top Five Places in Chennai that I Would Like My Guests to Visit
My cousins have decided to visit us from the US next month. My mother
and I are hosting! It will be so much fun! I am going to share the places we are
going to see next month when they visit me.
First, I am going to take them to see the Marina beach. It is the second
longest beach in the world. The waves are rough when they hit the seashore.
The second place on my list is the Kapaleeshwarar Temple. It is a very
large sized and ancient Shiva temple. It has many other Gods inside too.
For the third place, I will take my guests for lunch to Sangeetha restaurant.
It has a typical South Indian cuisine. I am sure my guests will enjoy the Sambar rice with carrot curry
for lunch.
Then, I plan to take them to Express Avenue mall. The mall has three floors and each floor has
many shops. When we enter the mall, I will first take them to Hamleys shop. Here, we will buy some
toys. Then, we will go to Starmark store where we can buy books, art and craft items. In the end, we
will go to Fun City where we will play all kinds of games.
Finally, I will take them to Vandaloor Zoo. It is one of the largest zoos in India. It has different
types of animals like alligators, tigers and lions.
Now I have explained everything about the trip. I hope my guests enjoy their stay in Chennai with
a mix of traditional culture, ancient architecture and the fun hangout places.
Vibha Nutula, IV-A

Fauna before and after the lockdown
During the lockdown, I learnt that we have polluted nature so much, that
Mother Nature was forced to create this pandemic and the lockdown.
I am going to write something about changes in nature during the lockdown.
Earlier, rivers like the Ganges and Yamuna were very dirty but now they are a
lot cleaner due to the absence of crowd and pollution. In Tamilnadu, birds like
Flamingos and Pelicans used to flock in small numbers earlier, but they have
flocked in large numbers during the lockdown. Sometimes they even flock the
Chetpet Lake! Inca Terns have come from South America to our Tholkaapiyar Poonga!
We were also lucky to see a rare Humming Bird Moth near our neem tree.
So we must stop polluting our beautiful planet. We must save it! Some ways to reduce pollution
are to stop dumping wastes in water reserves and to use environment friendly transport like bicycles
or electric vehicles like the all new Ather 450X.
D. Madhav, IV-A
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How I took to reading
Here is how I became a book lover, and the book that made it happen will
be revealed later in the essay.
One day during lockdown,I was bored.My father gave me a novel to read,
but I refused because novels without pictures were very boring. My father insisted,
but I refused again and soon we were having an argument.
My mother interrupted and suggested that we watch a movie marathon.
She suggested the Harry Potter series by J.K. Rowling. I was hooked watching
Harry’s early childhood, to his admission at Hogwarts, to him making friends
and rivals and onto Harry trialling for quidditch.
4 hours had passed, 2 movies were done and I still wanted to see more. My father then mentioned
that Harry Potter was not originally a movie series, but rather a book series. Mother suggested that
I read the book and compare it with the movie.That night I read the book,and before I knew it, J.K.
Rowling had cast an addiction spell on me.
I used to think anything longer than a comic was boring and stressful. Now I can’t wait to read
Harry Potter. To those of my friends who do not like reading, trust me and try at least one long
read.Let the author cast an addiction spell on you.
Kaustubh Prashanth Sastry, IV-A

My Best Vacation Ever
Most of my vacations are temple visits spanning 3 to 4 days. Few vacations
have been for relaxation and general knowledge. One such relaxing and exciting
vacation was a trip to Thekkady, in Kerala.
We drove down to Thekkady and when we reached, I was so thrilled about
our place of stay, a resort called Amaana. Amaana had a playground, a fishing
pond, a hammock as well as a tea and cardamom plantation. Once we reached
the room, my parents asked me to take a shower. I went into the bathroom and
to my surprise, there was a jacuzzi. I was very excited to take bath in it and
stayed in the tub for an hour. After that I had my lunch, went to sleep and woke
up only the next morning.
The next morning, I did my morning chores and went to a nearby tea factory. I got to learn all about
the making of the tea, sampled some brewed tea and also bought some tea for home. We, then, took a
tour of the resort and the plantation too. I paid a visit to the elephant sanctuary in the afternoon. I rode
on an elephant called Lakshmi along with my father. Midway, the elephant became agitated and tried
to push us down. However, the mahout understood that she was thirsty and gave her some water and we
completed the ride safely. Then I went ahead to wash another elephant and fed it some bananas too.
My trip was so amazing, that when we returned home, I wanted to take my whole family there.
So far, this has been my best vacation ever, and I look forward to many more such vacations.
Srikanta Vijay Karthik, IV-A
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Showing a Visitor Around Chennai
Usually, when someone visits our country, state or even city, we should
warmly welcome them. We can offer a room for them to stay, play games or
cook tasty food for them. But, there is a nicer thing to do. We can show them
many amazing places.
The places I would like to take a visitor to in Chennai are the Marina Beach,
the Vandalur Zoo, the Kapaleeswarar Temple, the Egmore Museum and the Train
Museum. I would like to take the visitor to the Marina Beach because it is
beautiful and is the second longest beach in the world.
We would like to visit the Vandalur Zoo because there are many different types of animals, birds
and butterflies and we can go around the zoo on rented bicycles. In the Egmore Museum, we will visit
the Art gallery, the Zoology section and the Bronze gallery. The History section and the whale skeleton
will be very interesting.
The Train Museum showcases several antique engines and coaches from hundred years ago. We
can also walk through the engines and coaches. The last place we will visit is an ancient temple in
Mylapore, the Kapaleeswarar Temple. This is a beautiful heritage temple where we can pray to many
Gods. The temple has many sculptures also. After visiting the temple, we would go to a restaurant on
South Mada street and have sambar idli and filter coffee.
I am sure that the visitor would like these places which show different aspects of Chennai, its
culture and lifestyle.
Keshav Ram, IV-A

WHAT I MISSED DURING LOCKDOWN
None of us expected that a small virus would bring such a big change in all
our lives. Starting from a small place, Wuhan in China, it spread all over the
world. Little did we know that the entire year ‘2020’ had to be spent inside the
four walls of our house.
Yes. The Government announced Lockdown to reduce the spread of the
deadly virus. We all were clueless and it took us a while to understand what
was happening. The moment I realised that my school was also shut, I was
shattered. I missed my friends, my teachers, the PT period, the Arts class, the
chitchats that we had in our lunch break, the ten minutes play that we had in our
snacks break and what not. Then came the Online classes and I consoled myself that atleast I could
see my teachers and friends. But whatsoever, nothing is like coming to school. I pray to God that the
vaccines come early and the school reopens soon.
“I MISS MY SCHOOL THE MOST”
Abhimanyu Ramkumar, IV-B
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What I missed the most during the lockdown
The place I miss most in lockdown is my school,
Which is always really really cool.
I miss carrying my basket with lunch and snacks box,
I also yearn wearing my uniform, shoe and socks.
I miss praying to God at the Vidya Ganapathi temple,
Which is visited by many many people.
I miss playing in our school playground,
Where we all used to run round and round.
I dearly miss my teachers, principal and friends,
And I’m sure I’ll meet them soon when the lockdown ends.
Coronavirus has to go away,
The world can’t take it if it decided to stay.
This will be over soon and we’ll play again,
But we’ll never forget this time, come sunshine or rain.

Advitha V, IV-B

The Best Gift I have Ever Received
It was a bright sunny day and I was excited because there was only one
week for my birthday! Suddenly there was a huge knock on the door, knock…
knooock….
I got very scared and when I opened the door I saw my little sister, she just
dragged me downstairs when she saw me. Once I went downstairs I saw a
bicycle there! My parents were there and told ADVANCED HAPPY BIRTHDAY!!
Then I realized it was my Birthday Gift.
It was the bicycle I had been asking for the past 2 years. I became very
happy and zoomed off for a test ride. I came after an hour and I was exhausted. Then I went upstairs
and thanked my parents.
From that day onwards I maintained my cycle and always thanked my parents.
S.Akhilesh, IV-B
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The Best Gift I’ve Ever Received
A gift is an object which is given to the nearest and the dearest on a
particular occasion as a token of expression of gratitude, love or friendship.
Gifts will be remembered for a long time or lifetime. The best gift I’ve ever
received is from my parents. I owe them for having gifted me such a beautiful
gift that I shall cherish for a lifetime. If you are still wondering what it is it’s my
school admission.
My school education in Vidya Mandir will be my ever-memorable gift. Every
child at a young age does not have the option of selecting their schools, so was
I. My parents selected Vidya Mandir for me which will be part of me for 14 long
years. School is an institution designed to provide learning spaces and learning environments for
students under the effective guidance of dedicated teachers.
My school has many such passionate and caring teachers. My school is one of the best in the
City. I love going to school. It has all the facilities that a best school should have. The kindergarten
block is my favorite as my first class is located there. I learn a lot of subjects in school and have
lot of friends too. The credit of what I am today goes to my teachers who are the backbone of my
school. They teach us with great care and attention. I am proud to be part of VM. I promise to make
best use of my gift and shall make my parents and teachers proud. I am proud to be part of the
prestigious institution.
Avanija Aravind, IV-B

What I missed most during the lock down
When 3rd grade was nearly about to end, I had high hopes for 4th grade. I
was excited about how I would feel to be a year older. Then something disappointing
happened on 23-Mar’20, Corona started as an epidemic in Wuhan, China and
spread, causing a pandemic. So, the whole world was put into lockdown. First,
I thought Corona would go away soon. But I was wrong. When May’20 was
nearly ending Corona did not seem to go away at all. We started attending classes
online. Though I was able to talk with my friends, it just wasn’t the same. Even
when we have online PT periods, I miss playing with my friends in the ground
at school . My favourite period was library period because the “Happy Corner”
was my favourite spot in the library. So now I miss climbing the stairs, sitting with my partner, leaning
on the doughnuts and reading books. Out of all the things, I miss running around the basketball court,
dribbling and shooting the most.
J. Sowjanya, IV-B

50

Vidya Mandir Darpan 2020 - 2021

My favourite subject in school
My favourite subject is Geography. Geography is split into two “Geo” and
“Graphy”. “Geo” is from the Greek word which means earth and “graphy” is
literally to write about something. So the study of earth is geography.
The first reason I like geography is because of my name,
my name is Krishi and Krishi means agriculture and geography
deals with it. The second reason I like geography is because
my aim is to become a scientist. One should know about
Geography to become a scientist. In Geography we learn
about planets, solar system, stars, galaxies, space and etc.
I also like learning about my country India and it’s neibouring states.
Geography became my most favourite subject because of Anupama miss. She explains geography
in the way I can understand. These are the reasons by which I like geography.
Krishi K.S., IV-C

Tokyo Olympics 2020
The Tokyo Olympics 2020 which was to be conducted in 2020 at Tokyo, has
been postponed to 2021 because of the Corona Virus which has spread to the
nook and corner of the world. The Organisers has postponed the games to safeguard
the health of the Sportsmen, Organisers and the other people connected with the
Olympics.
The Organisers have decided to retain the name as Tokyo 2020 although
the games are going to be held in 2021, because the medals, trophies, mementos
and banners have already been made with the inscription Tokyo 2020.
In the history of Olympics this is the first time the Olympic games have been postponed. However,
since the first Olympic games in 1896, this International event has been cancelled only on three
occasions in 1914, 1940 and 1944 because of the world wars.
The organisers have decided to hold the games from 23rd July to 8th August 2021.More than 11000
athletes from over 200 countries are likely to take part in this mega event. The invention of the
vaccines for Covid 19 is a boon to the humanity and hopefully the Olympics are conducted safely and
successfully.
J. Sreejith, IV-C
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My Pocket Money
Every week I save about Rs. 50/- which amounts to Rs. 200/- per month.
I like to spend it on many things like shoes, shirts, etc. but I have been saving
for something special. It is a pair of sunglasses. My mom loves sunglasses. It
might not be so special for you but, whatever is special for my mother, is special
for me. Ok back to money and stuff.
As you know my pocket money is about Rs.200/- per month. So I give a
little bit approximately Rs.50 per month to my mother. Hey! Fifty rupees is a lot
of money because fifty x twelve is equal to 600 rupees. The rest I save and
save and save till it is about 700 rupees or something like that. I wish I can buy a sunglass for my
mother.
Prarthana. S. Shastry, IV-C

My Favourite Subject in School
English is my favourite subject in school, as it is interesting and pleasant
to learn. This subject has a vast collection of beautiful stories and poems. It
enhances my learning skills.
I developed an interest in English because of my teacher, who encourages
and teaches in a fun way. Every chapter in our English book has beautiful pictures,
which makes it more interesting to read and remember.
I like creative writing task, as I get a chance to explore and express my
thoughts in words. I learn new words at the end of every chapter, and I try using
them while writing essays on my own.
I like my English teacher, as she is helpful and patient. She encourages us to ask doubts. More
than a teacher she is a good friend for every student in the class. She rewards everyone by giving
them a sticker for their good work. I like her very much.
Sana Arun Kumar, IV-C
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Friends are important for everyone - What do you think about it?
Friends are the people who support us in good and bad times. They are
next to our relatives. Friends are really important. I have learnt so in this lockdown.
Friends help us when we are hurt, they make us happy when we are sad and
they mainly are there for fun and play.
It’s really hard to stay without a friend. We should not hurt their feelings
nor should we make fun of them. Looks and status will not affect our friendship.
We should help our friends and make them happy.
We all know “A friend in need is a friend indeed”. I love my friends and I
miss them a lot. I thank God for giving me such wonderful friends.
Roshni R, IV-C

My Prized Possession

I have a little cat

One day he went missing

Fluffy and fat

And we were all worried

White as snow

When he came back his toe was missing

His name is Panju

So to the doctor we hurried.

Just so you may know.
Now he has gone missing again
He is playful and cuddly

So please help me search for him

Loves filling his tummy

To always keep him in my mind

He is never scared of heights

I got a tiny toy like him

Never scratches or bites.

I call him Panju 2.0
And he is my prized possession.
V. Guru Guhan, IV-D
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My Grandparents
I learn a lot from my grandparents. They are the best storytellers on earth.
They tell me a lot of stories and spend a lot of time with me.
My Grandfather lives with us in Chennai and my maternal grandparents live
in Coimbatore. One common thing about all my grandparents is that they are all
very neat and organized and that is what I am trying to learn from them. My
maternal grand-mom is very good at many things I’m very interested in, such as
cooking, gardening and stitching.
She made masks for us when we went to their house. I also helped her in
watering the plants she won’t let me cook because she is scared that I might get hurt. My maternal
grandfather says that I am the best at giving him his medicines. I also helped him with a lot of other
things when he had a surgery done. My paternal grandfather is very religious and prays to God every
day and I almost know the full prayer he says to God.
He is the one I spend most time with. He tells me a lot of stories, some are funny while some
are moral stories. All my grandparents know Tamil very well and so they help me study for many
tests. I am sometimes able to travel to the past when I listen to their childhood stories. My Grandfather
once told me that he used to go on an elephant to school and I too wish I could do that.
I feel every child should have an experience of their grandparents’ company in their life.
Ananya. A.Vathsan, IV-D

How I never give up
A good quality about me is that I never give up. I never give up because
work will be incomplete, and I like things to be perfect. Never giving up is a
good quality to develop as it helps in daily routines and future careers.
One of the times when I haven’t given up is when I learnt how to solve a
Rubik’s Cube, which is what I want my future career to be. I watched videos,
asked my friend to teach me and had my father teach me, but I couldn’t do it.
But after watching many videos, I finally got it and now I’m good at it.
Never giving up has helped me when I’ve failed and I have tried till I succeeded.
I don’t get disheartened when I fail, and when I fail after trying again and still fail, it’s ok because all
that matters is that I’ve tried my best and haven’t given up.
Aakrit Balaji, IV-D
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ONLINE CLASSES VS REGULAR SCHOOL
My name is Krivith Jaivanth and I am studying in Vidya Mandir, when I was
in 3rd STD I was going to school everyday. I would wake up early in the morning
brush my teeth, take a bath, have breakfast and get ready to school.
My caretaker used to take me to the school every day. Though I carry the
heavy bag on my back, I like to talk and spend time with her while walking.
After going to the school I wish the teachers and play with my friends in the PT
period and in the lunch break. We share snacks during the break and it was fun
going to the school.
On Friday 13th March 2020, I went to the school as usual and I did not
expect that I will be seeing my friends and teachers for the last time in my school. As the Pandemic
situation was worse and the Corona Virus was spreading fast, the Government of India ordered the
schools to remain close for unknown time.
Initially I was happy at home but after a week I felt really bored and missed teachers, friends and
playing football. On Wednesday 10th June 2020 was our first online class and I was very excited to see
my friends and teachers online. The first period was Tamil and I met Gayathri mam and we started
accepting the new normal. Slowly I learnt to operate the laptop and was happy with the new way of learning.
Sometime I had technical issues and it was difficult to handle. It was very hard to write the test
and see the screen for a long time. In online classes I missed playing with my friends during PT
period, but I feel happy to see my friends and teachers online.
The School and the teachers have taken so much effort to make the online class a great success.
I wish and pray God that the present situation becomes normal and I go back to the school and meet my
friends and teachers everyday. I prefer going to school regularly when compared to the online classes.
K. Krivith Jaivanth, IV-D

Most Important Prized Possession
My prized possession is my mother,
Who is important than any other.
My mother’s name is Harini,
Who is as sweet as honey.
She cooks many delicious food,
Which nobody could.
She takes care of me very well,
And always makes me chill.

Never she scolds and,
Always very bold.
I love her because,
She is my mother.
My mother is my bestie,
And to have a mother like her
I’m very lucky.

Shrinika Raghunathan, IV-D
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Pros and Cons of Online Learning
Every person in the world has been affected by the Covid-19 pandemic. We
have had to deal with the unexpected. I think we have done a pretty good job of
adapting to the new world. Today, I am going to talk about the pros and cons of
online learning versus face-to-face learning.
It would have been devastating, if we could not expand our learning horizons,
during this unforgiving pandemic. Luckily, we can still learn virtually, using the
internet. Whether we are in Timbuktu or on the road, we can still attend school.
One day, the internet in my house went down. I managed to attend classes from
my friend’s place! Our generation is pretty good at handling devices – but this year we have increased
our knowledge of computers manyfold! In face-to-face learning – it would take an hour to get ready
for school, now, it takes 30 seconds to join class. We can get up at 9:55 – brush our teeth and join
a 10:00 AM class!!
Online learning has many issues. Poor families have been badly affected. Their children are not
able to attend school as they do not have computers. My building watchman’s children are not able
to attend class, and they have missed the whole year! When the internet connection is a bit unstable,
we are not able to attend classes. We miss interacting with our friends and all the helter-skelter
playing-and-running because of online learning.
Face-to-face learning has disadvantages. I am going to list out a few. We have to spend a lot
of time, putting on our uniforms – all five layers of it! Then, we get to carry a heavy bag to school,
and it gets hot in the uniform. If some delicious food is prepared after we leave for school, we cannot
eat it! I miss my hot lunches.
What I have missed the most this year are the unexpected rain holidays. We eagerly look forward
to these – so that we can dance in the rain!
All of the online learning Cons are pretty much the Pros of face-to-face learning, and vice versa.
I miss the fun PT periods, where I could run around with my friends and generally revel in the chaos.
In conclusion, though some of you may not agree, I much prefer face-to-face learning over online
learning.
Anagha Satish, V-A
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My memories of Life in Primary School
The first thought that came to my mind when I saw this topic was that this
would be a good chance to share my experience and jog my memory of life in
Primary School.
Let’s go one by one! When I was studying in second grade, I represented
our school in an interschool Math Expo competition. On the day of competition,
it was raining heavily and I was worried about making it to the competition on
time. Thankfully we made it to the venue despite the chaos. I was delighted that
I had won the second place in the competition. On our way back to school,
Hema miss and I took pictures with the trophy I had won. It was an awesome
moment which I will cherish.
The next memorable incident was chart making for project day. Every year I look forward to the
project day. Last year I made a chart about “Echo Location”. I drew a bat, a dolphin and a whale. The icing
on the cake was that I got a chance to explain the story of “Sid is a seed” to the chief guests, visitors and
to my friends. When I was in Grade 4, I was chosen to be part of the Carol group which performed
in the Christmas celebration at school. I had a lot of fun practicing with my friends and I enjoyed
performing in front of the entire Primary School and Kindergarten. It was a special moment for me.
Everyday was fun in Primary School with many memories of events and activities that I was part
of. Among those, the above stated ones are my top three memories.

Aradhana P, V-A

An Impressive Movie I Watched Recently
People like to watch movies to relax, have fun, and enjoy time together
with their families. Movies help us get our minds off work. There are many
types of movies like adventure, horror, action, mystery and comedy. I like movies
with a little bit of adventure and action and lots of comedy. I am going to write
about a movie with all three of the elements, called Christmas Chronicles-2.
This is a story about a teenage girl named Kate, who is unhappy about her
widowed mother’s relationship with a new friend. He invites them to a beach
paradise to spend Christmas. Kate, however, wants to return to Chicago. When
she is on her way to the airport, she meets an elf who transports her to the
North Pole, where she meets Santa Claus. The adventures she has with Santa and his wife make
this movie exciting and thoroughly enjoyable. There are so many different characters and events
which keep us engaged right through.
I like the movie for many reasons. It taught me about learning to adjust to new situations and
being happy with what you have. It opened my eyes to a new fantasy world where people are kind
and help each other out. I would like to be like one of the good characters in this movie and would
love to watch it again and again!
Vihaan Kumar Swamy, V-A
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An Impressive Book that I recently read
Books are a valuable source of knowledge. I like to read a lot of books. I
would like to share a few words about an impressive book that I have recently
read. The name of the book is, “How I taught my Grandmother to Read and
other stories.”. The author of this book is Sudha Murty. This book is a collection
of short stories and in every story, she shares her life experiences for the children
to read.
Before she starts narrating the story, she thanks the illustrator and the
publisher of the book. The very first story in the book is “How I taught my
Grandmother to Read”. My favourite story in the book is “A journey through the
desert”. This story is about two poor boys who work in a garage. They had to stop their studies at
a young age and start working in a garage. Sudha Murty happened to visit their garage and came to
know that they had stopped their studies. So, she would go there every Saturday and tell interesting
stories as they didn’t go to school.
After a few days she stopped coming to the garage as she got a driver. Many years later, her
driver told her that two boys in the garage wanted to meet her.One fine day, she decided to go to the
garage and was surprised to see that the boys had become owners of a garage of their own. She
asked them how this was possible and was surprised when they told her that a story which she had
narrated had inspired them and changed their life. They told her that the story that had influenced
them was “A journey through the desert”!
I was really amazed at how a small story could change one’s life completely. I would like to read
more books written by this author. Hopefully, I will also be inspired to achieve something big in my
life.
R. S. Sreeaswatha, V-A

If I had three wishes they would be…
I was once walking in the bazaars of Haryana looking for a regular oil lamp.
It was then that I saw an incredibly beautiful oil lamp in gold with sparkly green
emeralds inlaid. I stared at the lamp like it was the most precious thing in the
world. Then the shopkeeper appeared out of nowhere and said, “Do you want to
buy this oil lamp?” as if he was reading my mind.
“Yes” I replied. “
“Now, this is no ordinary oil lamp m’lady! When this lamp is rubbed a genie
appears and grants you three wishes. However, you must be careful as if you
wish for something, you cannot take it back” said the shopkeeper.
I then bought the lamp and ran all the way home up to my room and quickly rubbed the lamp.
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After a moment or two thick green fog filled the room and after it cleared the genie appeared and
said, “Oh master, your wish is my command.”
I first asked “Oh genie! Can you create a time machine?” The genie snapped his fingers and a
time machine appeared. Then I said, “Oh genie I wish that everyone could have a happy and beautiful
life.” The genie clapped his hands three times. I looked out of the window and I saw that everyone
had everything that they would ever need.
But now I was stuck. For the third wish, I didn’t know whether to be the most powerful person
or the smartest. But after I thought for a while, I realized that if I was the smartest, I will become
powerful and so I said, “Oh genie I want to be the smartest person on Earth.” The genie muttered
something and suddenly, all the answers that I didn’t know before, I knew now!!!! I wanted to thank
the genie but in the blink of an eye he disappeared with the lamp.
Maadhuryaa N. K, V-A

The pleasure of buying my favourite object with my hard earned money
I am a sports man and I love the game of cricket. I am a big fan of Virat
Kohli. He is my inspiration. He uses a special kind of a leather ball with which
he says one can become an expert in bowling.
My wish is to own a ball of that kind and each ball costs 650. I approached
my father and told him, “I wish to own this ball, promoted by Virat Kohli, which
costs 650.”
Although my father appreciated my choice, he expressed his view on this.
He said, “Son, you need to earn your own money to purchase that ball.”
Initially, I was disappointed but then I started wondering how to earn this money. I spoke to my
mother about this and she gave me an idea. She said since I knew how to bake muffins, I could bake
about 25 muffins and sell them to my neighbours and make some money.
I felt the idea was good. And, I immediately made about 30 muffins. Among the 30 muffins, I sold
15 to my grandparents for which they paid me 300. I sold the other 15 muffins to my neighbours
and made 300 more.
But, I fell short of 50, as I had only 600. Another idea struck me immediately I made the
Italian dish lasagne and offered it to my cousin who had come home unexpectedly that day. He paid
me ¹ 50 for the dish.
So, now, in total I had 650, which was sufficient to buy the ball. Myself and my brother cycled
to the nearest sports shop and purchased that exclusive leather ball.
That day, I felt immensely happy to have earned my own money and make a purchase with my
hard earned money. I realized that it is good to be independent and learned the importance of earning
my own money and to value it.
Abhijay R.T, V-B
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Seeing the world through the eyes of a fish
Hi! I am Angie, an Angelfish. Welcome to my home. I live in the Bay of
Bengal, amongst the coral reefs near the Andaman and Nicobar coast.
Look how beautiful God has created my home. There is the deep blue sea
as far as the eyes can see. How colorful the coral reefs are. They are living
creatures in their own right. They provide food and shelter to me and my friends.
Meet my friends – Clownfish, Parrot fish and Butterfly fish. We play amongst
the corals and also hide here when Draco, the Octopus with its eight tentacles
comes here in search of food. Look! Moby, the Great Blue Whale is passing by.
He is such a gentle giant. There goes Jaws, the Shark. Let’s hide now.
Sometimes a pod of Dolphins pass by and we happily swim along with them. Let’s also say hi
to Mr. Stingray, Ms.Eel and Baby Squid.
There is never a dull moment in my beautiful water world. My request to all humans – PLEASE
DO NOT POLLUTE OUR ABODE!!!
Ashwika Chakraborti, V-B

Buying something with my own money
Buying something with our own money is a big deal for us. Especially if
we’re saving up for something special. We feel a sense of pride when we buy
something we like with our money. The happiness I could experience when I buy
something with my money, will perhaps be unexplainable.
If I had money of my own to spend, I would buy small but useful gifts for
my family and others who need things the most. I’d observe how each person
goes about their daily life and accordingly buy them gifts. I would buy my mother
fitness equipment because she exercises a lot and a laptop bag for my father so
that his laptop stays clean. Another thing on my wish list, would be to buy water
bottles and small boxes of biscuits for the police men and women and sanitary workers who work
tirelessly to keep our city in order, safe and clean. The poor who are on the roads and who have no
home, money or food will be also be a part of my list of people I would buy things for with my money.
I think my money is best spent on others rather than myself because seeing others happy makes
me the happiest.
Uttara Nikhil, V-B
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Picnic Fun
I went to my mother’s hometown, Senkottai for Christmas vacation and on
one fine evening we decided to go to a nearby Dam. The name of the Dam is
Gundaaru Dam and it is located near Courtallam.
It was so amazing to see the lush green paddy fields before reaching the
Dam. We reached the Dam in about thirty minutes. The Dam was lovely and the
view of the Dam was amazing. The cool breeze and the mountains located beside
added charm to the Dam. There was also a boat ride present over there and it
was a small boat which could carry about eight or nine passengers.
We boarded the boat for a quick ride with life jackets and following all the precautions as part
of Covid-19. The boat ride was quite thrilling and exciting. The fast flow of water added more enjoyment
to the boat ride. The boat ride portrayed the full view of the Dam and everyone in all possible age
groups had a nice ride. It was so nice to see the adorable Dam and fun filled boat ride as part of my
recent picnic fun times.
K. Bhargav, V-B

Buying something with my own money
I have been saving money since my childhood days, that is from my first
birthday. My savings come from the money that my grandparents and parents
give me during festival days and on my birthdays. I have kept it safely. I want
to buy something which I like, which I soon realized is a pet dog. Inspiration to
buy a dog came from watching kids’ movies.
I like dogs, as it would be a good friend to me, will guard my house and will
protect me and my family. I will buy the dog with the money I have saved.
The dog would preferably be a pug. My parents have agreed to buy me one,
once the corona pandemic gets settled and life gets back to normal.
I am waiting for that wonderful day, when I would have my pet dog with me.
I wish to name it “Max”.
R. Krithik, V-B
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My best Friend
One weird normal boring day,
I’m on my way,
To first go to the pool,
After that to pre-school,
But I did not know this day would be special.
Afraid of seeing everything new,
Only then realised it was true,
Another girl acting like me,
I knew our friendship was meant to be.
From the next day I had a best friend,
Sailing together till the end,
Our friendship is in our hearts,
We will never fall apart.

Diya Krishnan, V-C

Importance of having good ethics
Ethics refer to the concept of right or wrong conduct. Ethics consist of the
rules of behavior. It certainly defines how people should behave in specific situations
Ethical behavior is the most important in our lives. It refers the right ways
to live our daily lives. They are associated with honesty, trust etc.
It is not just how we think and act it is also about our character. We can
build our character by having good thoughts and performing good acts.
Being honest and sincere develops trust. On the other hand if we tell a lie
we can lose someone’s trust and spoil our name. We should be ethical not only
when people are around us and watching but even when we are alone. Thus we will be true to our
conscience.
In school good student teacher bond comes from mutual trust and respect. Honesty is utmost
important for the student to gain confidence from the teacher.
Finally, ethics are very crucial. Ethics affect us by how people make decisions and to live their
lives in a disciplined way.
N. Madhavan, V-C
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My best friend Aadarsh
Everybody has friends,
But mine is special.
My friend can be trusted,
With him, I’m never frustrated.
He cracks jokes even when he’s sad,
Of all my friends, he’s a great lad.
We talk and play a lot nowadays,
Even more than our school days,
Whatever happens, I’ll never forget this phase.
He’s a huge computer nerd,
With skills you may never have heard.
When we say bye, I feel so sad,
The time spent with him, are the best ones I’ve had.

Sahas Srinivasan, V-C

“A Poem About my best friend”
***This is a poem about my best friend and how our friendship will never end***
My best friend is sweet
My best friend is kind
But to me
She’s a rare find

But sometimes
She’s aggressive and a little mean
I wish she wasn’t
a little “too keen”

And whenever I’m lonely
She’s always by my side
And when I cry
She never hide’s

But that doesn’t
Stop me from being her friend
And support her
Till the end
V. Aditi Snehal, V-C
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The importance of following a Sport in our Life
There are many activities in which you can engage yourself. Out of all
these, sports activities play an important role in our life. It also helps in developing
physical and mental strength.
All sports activities involve warming up exercises and physical exercises.
Warming up exercises relax our body muscles. Physical exercises strengthen
our body muscles. One should take up a sport for improving the concentration,
alertness and body and mind coordination etc. It keeps us active throughout the
day. Sports enhances the physical fitness and one develops more stamina. It
also releases the tension from our mind and body. A sound body is a sound mind.
I have taken up Table tennis as my favorite sport. I started playing it when I was 3 years old.
For the past four years, I have been waking up at 6:00 a.m. and play till 8:00 a.m., then I come to
school and after school I go to my Table tennis coaching which teaches me to be disciplined and it
has helped me program my studies also. When I play this sport my eyesight has improved as it is
a game of hand and eye coordination. I am able to understand the body language and the mindset of
the opponent. I have learnt how to behave in public from my coaches. My coaches have told me to
eat healthy food as it is good for health. Table Tennis builds team spirit and self-confidence. It also
helps deal with success and failure with all this discipline. I am able to win several trophies which
make me happy and satisfied. This year I played the State Championship which was held in December
2020. In that I came to semifinal and I am selected for the State team to play Nationals.
One can take up a sport for a serious sport or recreation. When we play for recreation, it helps
us to reduce the work tension. At any age, we can play a game to keep ourselves fit.
Vishruth Ramakrishnan, V-C

Dream Job
If you love and enjoy your job it becomes your dream job. My dream job is
to be a Veterinarian. I love animals and want to take care of them. A veterinarian
doctor treats sick and injured animals. They perform operations and vaccinate
the animals. Animals can’t tell their problem, so the doctor should be patient and
take care of them. I think this profession is noble. After finishing school I have
to write a special exam to get into Veterinary college. After finishing college I
should either join a veterinary hospital or start my own pet clinic. I hope I will
be successful in achieving my goal and will put in my best effort and work hard
to be a veterinarian and take care of all the animals.
Nandan Ravishankar, V-D
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Do Girls Like Shoes and Boys Like Computers?
For hundreds of years before, most women were forced to stay at home
and look after their homes. Only men were allowed to work outside the home
and make money. But women were the people who worked the hardest.
Today life has changed for the better for a lot of women in the world and
most women have their rights to do things they want in the world without being
forced to do anything. A lot of girls may be into fashion but it doesn’t stop them
from liking computers. Many women have built computers and AI companies
including my mother and several other members in my family.
I started programming when I was eight. My dad taught me how to program
first in scratch and then in Javascript. I programmed a game when I was nine that resembled the
flappy bird. I have also programmed something like bricks and balls in Javascript.
My mother has told me stories of Ada Lovelace, the woman who invented computer programming
in the year 1840. One Halloween when I was 7, I even dressed like her. I am encouraged to program
and inspired everyday by my mother and father who are the founders of an artificial intelligence
company. There are thousands of women who work with computers in the world. Girls can also make
and design shoes and sell them on the internet, all using computers. Finally, here is a list of very
famous male shoe designers – Alexander Mcqueen, Zac Posen, Warren Edwards and Patrice Cox.
Men can love shoes too!!
Aditi Chandrasekaran, V-D

Can children and their parents be good friends?
Parents are compared to god. They take good care of their children and
provide them with all the required needs. They protect their kids and keep them
safe. They teach morals, discipline and values to their kids. Parents tend to be
strict with their kids to ensure that they are brought up well.
Children are always playful and naughty. They want to enjoy their lives by
breaking all the rules. They will be happy if their parents allow them to play all
day. They do not care about their safety and become upset when their parents
are strict with them. They do not understand that parents do everything for their
well-being.
Parents and children can always be good friends if they understand each other very well. Children
should understand that their parents always concentrate on their safety and well-being. After children
finish their work, if they help their parents, they would have more time to spend with each other. They
can sing, dance and play together. Children can share their happiness and sorrows only to their
parents. Hence, children and their parents can always be good friends.
A. Sananda, V-D
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History of my hometown
There’s no place like home. My hometown Devakottai is a place which holds
countless happy memories. I usually go to my hometown to get away from the
hustle and bustle of the city and to bask in the love and warmth of my extended
family.
Devakottai is located in the Sivaganga district (Southern Tamil Nadu). It is
one of the towns in the Chettinad belt (land of Chettiars). The history and culture
of the Nagarathars or Nattukottai Chettiars date back to over 5100 years. The
Nagarathars originated from Naga Nadu (border of Andhra Pradesh and Tamil
Nadu). This is evident from the notes of “Silapathikaram”. When King Prathaban
ascended the throne, he began to give trouble to the Nagarathars. Over 8000 families were forced to
move out of Naga Nadu, where they lived for 2108 years. They headed south and reached the Chola
Kingdom. The Chola King, Manu Needhi Cholan welcomed the Nagarathars and gave them shelter at
Kaveri Poompattinam. Trade flourished and huge contributions were made for social welfare.
Tragedy struck once again when Kaveri Poompattinam was washed away by Tsunami. At that
time, the Pandya King Soundara Pandian requested the Chola King to send some people who had
strong moral principles to his kingdom. So the Chola King decided to send the Nagarathars to the
Pandya Kingdom. The Nagarathars migrated and established their base in over 75 villages in and
around Karaikudi. One such town is Devakottai. It is known for its 19th century mansions with wide
courtyards and spacious rooms. This region has been nominated for UNESCO recognition. This was
also an active town during the Indian Independence movement.
A visit to my hometown is something that I look forward to earnestly. No matter my age, Devakottai
will always holds a special place in my heart.
Tushar Meyyappan, V-D

Slow food Vs Fast food
Slow food is food that is prepared with local and seasonal ingredients by
traditional methods. Example, Idlies, my personal favorite, is a slow food because
the batter is ground and fermented overnight, and it is steamed before consumption.
Fast food is food that is already cooked and reheated before serving. Example,
in burger, the vegetables are already cut and the bun is already made so it can
be put together in a matter of seconds. Fast food is also loaded with preservatives
to extend its shelf life.
As per my opinion slow food is better than fast food because fast food is
not in sync with our body’s digestive system and it builds up toxins in our body.
Rakshith, V-D
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TINY VIRUS - HUGE IMPACT
In light of the global pandemic, we at Darpan have decided to devote a
section to underscore the highs and lows of the new normal, containing articles
that vow to make even the most stone-hearted, nostalgic. We hope you enjoy
reading this as much as we enjoyed putting it together!

SENDING HOPE WITH CREATIVITY
Dark. Deserted. Desolate. Such depressing words, aren’t they?
Yet they perfectly describe what is now the atmosphere of the
campus of Vidya Mandir, Mylapore. It appears that our school is
grieving our loss in its own way, craving our presence just as we
crave its. The classrooms have collected dust on their benches,
to mask their feelings of despair at the lack of students. The corridors,
now deathly silent, wish to replicate
the stomping of shoes with white
noise. The staffroom feels as though
a part of it left with the vibrant sarees
and lively chatter of the teachers,
and the PT room wonders what the
students did wrong, for no one has come yet to fight for the badminton
rackets and footballs. “Have we done something wrong?”, the primary
school questions with a childlike innocence. The tamarind and Nagalinga
trees stand taller than ever, looking for green and white beyond the
walls. Even the dilute HCl in the lab grumbles
that it isn’t being used, but in its heart it
misses being experimented with, no matter how much it protests against
the fact. Days, months and by March 2021, a whole year would have
passed since the campus saw the students, and we can safely say that
it feels like a flameless lamp, sparkless and purposeless. For its spark is
lit by the ones in it, just as a house is a home because of people in it.
But unlike us, our school knows how to mask its feelings. The trees
stand tall and imposing still, as though guarding the school in our absence.
The PT room stays silent and organised, pretending its just vacation time.
The staffroom and classrooms act as though the dust is just due for a
clean up and the corridors maintain a permanent façade of indifference,
as though it never really liked the click-clack of shoes anyway. Little do
they know, we have been caged in our own homes, just as desperate as
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they are, and we can’t hide our feelings as well as they do. Little
do they know, we have begged for this to end, for us to come back
to school. They do not know, it isn’t any mistake they’ve committed
that we’re upset about, or that we don’t have any means to show
our despair to them, until now. Our magazine is our way to show
that it wasn’t just the campus that missed us, we missed it too.
We can try and give life to our school, using our anecdotes, stories
and drawings, all compiled as one big sheaf. Through Darpan, we can try make the classrooms feel
as though we’re sitting there again, and the staffrooms can feel as though swathed in colour again.
The trees might not be able to see us, but they feel at home, with us telling them how our day went.
Our creativity has provided life to our school, and that is just as powerful as us being there, making
the house a home and providing the spark for the flame to ignite.
Mahati Alladi, X-C

ONLINE EDUCATION
The Covid-19 pandemic has profoundly affected various aspects of our everyday life, including
going to schools and colleges. As a result of the pandemic, schools around the world have been
forced to shift from in-person classes, to conducting classes for their students on various online
platforms. This online method of education has several advantages, both to the teachers and the
students. Firstly, it is much more convenient to attend classes from the comfort of one’s home,
without having to worry about factors such as commute, traffic, etc. Studying from home is also safer
and saves a lot of time compared to having to travel to and fro from school every day. Studying on
an online course provides flexibility in timing, allows you to study from any location, and is fairly
inexpensive compared to in-person classes.
However, despite the numerous advantages they offer, online classes have their drawbacks as
well. The lively and joyful ambience of a classroom is usually lacking in an online session. Children
have to stare at their monitors for long spans of time, resulting in adverse implications on their
health. Such long periods of exposure to computer screens may lead to problems such as headaches
and vision issues in some students. Furthermore, with the teachers’ ability to monitor the students
compromised, there is also a greater chance for students to be distracted by social media or other
sites, and not pay attention in class.
In conclusion, I feel that the online method of education has indeed proven to be highly beneficial
for all of us as students during the Covid-19 pandemic, and, while it does have its drawbacks over
conventional schooling, online education has turned out to be a blessing in such a situation, where
it has not been possible for us to leave our houses and attend school in person.
Aarushi R, VIII-C
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A LITTLE REALIZATION FROM 2020
A DEMONIC YEAR
“You will never realize the worth of your loved ones, unless you stand alone in a crowd of

strangers.”

Life is a very complicated journey, like the game of snakes and ladders with ups and downs.

Loved ones are those who stand by you in your hardships and share your happiness. These people
are the ones who bring that sparkle of happiness in your life, so do not take them for granted.

Let me tell you a story of one household, there would be no interaction between the mom and the

son as the mother would be in one room while the son will be in another. Sometime later, the mother

had to go to London for work. The virus started to spread after the mother had left for London and
she couldn’t travel as this virus had a impact on the whole world. For the first few days after the mom
left, the son did not experience much changes around the house. But soon after, he realized the worth
of his mom as no chores were done in the house and he couldn’t eat the food made by his mother.

The mom and son would spend hours and hours by having videocalls, talking with each other. This
is what I mean by “unless you stand alone in a crowd of strangers.”

It would mean the world for them if you take a few minutes of your busy life and talk with them.

So please, always spend as much time possible with your loved ones, as you don’t know if there will
be a tomorrow or not.

D. Diyaa Sree, VIII-D

2020 AND ME
2020 started off just like any other year. Little did anyone know that it was going to change our

lives! During the first two months, we were aware of COVID-19 spreading but it didn’t affect our lives
as it hadn’t caused a big impact on India.

Then the month of March came with a little excitement or so we thought. Well, exams were

cancelled. We were given an all pass and got promoted to 9 th grade without having to write exams.
I personally was delighted and thought that I was in for a good time. But things soon went downhill.

The news about people falling sick everywhere, the number of deaths, Chennai being declared a red
zone, government declaring a lockdown throughout India and the sight of people rushing to the nearby
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stores to hoard supplies left me terrified of this deadly virus. It was highly disconcerting, how a

microorganism, which cannot even be seen through the naked eye, can cause such havoc across the
world. I had huge hopes of travelling this summer and all that was shattered when flights were

cancelled. Meeting people became impossible which sent to me to a state of boredom very quickly.
Speaking for the country, the economy faced a big hit, resulting in people losing their jobs, unemployment,

salary deductions etc. I thought it was going to be a strenuous job for us and the country as a whole
to strengthen our health infrastructure and adapt to this sudden and shocking turn of events.

But it is true when said that life is all about balancing the good times as well as the bad ones.

Despite the difficulties, our country was able to bring the situation under control. Globally, with the
reduction of usage of vehicles, the pollution has come down drastically. Since schools were now to

be conducted online, i was forced to look for an alternative and keep myself occupied. This was
surprisingly easy.

As all four of us in my family were now shut up at home, though our regular work was going on,

by playing games, cooking and eating together and having a lot of time to discuss our problems as
children with my parents and getting solutions from experienced hands, we spent a lot of time with
each other, something that we hadn’t been able to do much before.

I helped with the household chores which was a big plus for me as that reduced the scolding

from my mother. This is what is happening in many families across our country and the relationship
with our kindred has strengthened. Initially I felt that attending classes online would not be very
effective but all of us have adapted to this as well and it no longer seems to be a difficult task.

Not only did I learn through this pandemic to be more patient, resilient and helpful but have also

understood the importance of togetherness and strengthening the ability to adapt myself to changing

times. Despite the negativity in the last year, the values that have been learnt through the pandemic

should not be forgotten in 2021 and the future which is expected to be brighter with the hope for
vaccines.

Thus, the year of 2020 can be taken as a life lesson in a way, as we have faced an arduous

situation, but have been able to adjust to it through means that we never would have recognized, had
this pandemic not happened.

Aaraadhana Thiagarajan, IX-A
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My Experience with the Pandemic
On 31st December 2019, the WHO office in China picked up a statement about a new variety of

viral pneumonia by the Wuhan Municipal Health Commission. This was the first documented case of
COVID-19. On 7th March 2020, the first case of the COVID-19 in Tamil Nadu was reported. On 15th
March 2020, during our examinations, the closure of establishments like and colleges was promulgated.

With the number of cases steadily and steeply rising, it was evident that our school was not going to
re-open any time soon.

Initially, we students were exhilarated at the news of schools closing down, that too, in the midst

of our examinations, unaware of the fact that it might actually turn into a dreadful living nightmare. Ok,

I might be stretching the latter half of the previous statement, but it was not enjoyable, to say the
least. Then came the lockdown, worsening our boredom, with even the occasional roadside cricket

matches being halted. Now, stuck inside our homes bored to death, what did we do? Of course,
turning to our ever-loyal screens, those little black rectangles of vapid entertainment, dulling our

intellect and eyesight simultaneously (don’t deny it). There were a few positives (get it? not funny?

ok... sorry) to the whole lockdown experience. Relatives and family members were bonding more with
each other, influenza was almost eradicated in quite a few countries, since people were at home,
pollution levels dropped significantly and Among Us, a video game, blew up in popularity.

On 10th June 2020, online school started (which initially no one took seriously). During the first

tests, it was evident that the usage of ‘unfair means’ to get a better score in tests was rampant. Then,

after our first exam, we had to go to school to return our answer sheets and get our photos clicked

for our 10th-grade hall tickets. This was the first time we got to go to school and meet our friends
and classmates, after a break of several months. The practicals experiments, which were usually
done at school, were done online (very boring, and I’m sure all of you would agree). And, around

January, word broke out, that offline school would recommence. Everyone had mixed reactions: dread,
fear, excitement and anticipation. 22nd February 2021 was the approved date for hybrid classes to
start. I was part of the second batch to go to school, so, I couldn’t go to school until 1st March. When

it was my turn to go back to school, it was somewhat anticlimactic. I was expecting something new,
something different, but, it was almost identical to the same old school days as before the pandemic.
To be honest with all of you, I was maybe, just a little disappointed. But, I was still thrilled to see my

friends again. The pandemic is a surreal experience, something I would not like to experience again,
but something I’m thankful for since I learnt some new things and learnt to cherish the simple things.
Vishvesh K, IX-B
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COVID-19 Positive
The most dreaded words for the past few months is COVID 19 positive. Whenever we talk about

COVID, we only talk about negativity, here is an attempt to highlight 19 positive things that happened
due to it.
1.

More family time and memorable moments with family

2.

Earth has also become more greener and the ozone layer has also healed

3.

Pollution has reduced significantly

4.

Revival of traditional healing like Ayurveda, Siddha

5.

People have become health conscious and have started building their immunity

6.

Travel has become more safer than before

7.

Places have become more cleaner than usual due to sanitation

8.

Personal hygiene and cleanliness has increased

9.

Home made food became the norm and bodies were cleansed

10. Remote learning has shrunk the world and made distance learning a reality
11. Remote learning has proved to be efficient for most students
12. People in tier 2 or remote villages have opportunities to work for large companies from their
native places

13. E-commerce has spread crazily and has allowed people to buy products at highly competitive
prices

14. Spread of digital India , thanks to contactless QR code’s in shops and even petrol bunks
15. People picking Do IT Yourselves (DIY) skills like self grooming, fixing light bulbs at home
16. Culinary skills improved across the globe and people picked up new cooking skills including
Dalgona coffee

17. Unity of people increased and social activities like clapping hands, lighting Diya helped it a lot
18. The only game that was played even during lockdown was CHESS which is an Indian invention.
People started playing board games after years

19. India emerging as a world leader by exporting vaccines to many countries and showing that we
really treat the world as Vasudeva kutumbakam or as a single family

Anirudh Balaji, IX-C
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Pros and Cons of online classes
The concept of virtual classrooms or online classes is a trending one and is followed in every
part of the world due to the COVID pandemic and the lock down. As physical means of teaching is
not possible in such circumstances, the schools have opted the new mode – Virtual Classes.
The teachers and the parents form the backbone of this mode of schooling. The teachers learn this
new mechanism of teaching and provide best education to the students. The parents make sure that
their child is giving proper gadgets and also their child’s education is not at stake due to the lockdown.
There are very Pros and Cons of the Virtual Classrooms:
On the positive aspect, the students learn to be truthful to themselves, they are exposed to the
method of self-learning, they are allowed to learn at their own pace, they have learnt time management,
there is more time available to the students to make productive learning etc.
On the negative aspect, the strain on the eye due to the constant usage of the monitor and they
forget to blink their eyes which causes the moisture content in the eye to evaporate. Washing our
eyes at regular intervals prevent these eye issues from worsening. The second disadvantage is the
strain on our back. Usage of ergonomic chairs and proper back exercises can prevent the strain. The
students experience buffering issues which makes it impossible for them to attend the classes at
regular hours.
This lockdown also has many positive aspects like spending time with family and being truthful.
So, instead of considering these couple of months boring we can think about its pros and cherish
every moment.
STAY SAFE!!! STAY AT HOME!!! ENJOY LOCKDOWN !
A.Sreenidhi, IX-D
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COVID chronicles 2020-21
One, two, we’re in online school
Three, four, miss has muted us all
Five, six, there’s the internet fix
Seven, eight, no response, that’s not great
Nine, ten, chaos in the assignments section again
Welcome, welcome ladies and gentlemen! This year, Darpan is proud to present Vidya Mandir
chronicles- covid edition. We begin by moving our way up from grade 6, where our freshly minted
secondary students provide us with a variety of farm views, fresh produce and overenthusiastic cries
of “Amma, I want one more dosa!”
Class 7, however, Is far more mature and wouldn’t dream of displaying and showing off in such
a childish fashion. Instead, they restrict themselves to complaining to their class teacher that someone
was making everyone an attendee and eventually ordering said someone to shut up and stop such
crass activities
Now class 8 hods much for us, the now “big children” beginning to cook, clean and obediently
telling their teachers that they were absolutely sure they “could not see the file at all, for sure”.
They’d obviously tell miss if they could, right? Our little powerhouses have also perfected the proverb
“Do good and throw it in the sea” or in this case, “do good and throw the video camera button down
the drain”.
Class is one where all the fun, joy and laziness begins, from looking at memes in the midst of
class to making them, all while typing in the ever understanding chat box, “miss, I can’t hear you,
my internet is bad”
On my, you must really be fascinated if you’ve read till here, for 10th grade brings with it three
things- boards, internals and procrastinating about the former two. We have accidental unmutes where
a whole lot of juicy gossip is conveyed to the whole class, much to the shock and amusement of the
math teacher, while another class experiences a very lovely musical performance from a certain
someone, although we’re not quite sure whether they knew everyone could hear this wonderful, live
performance.
Classes 11 and 12 are our saviours, where 11 B communicates silently, so silently their teacher
can’t even hear them. One mutes the other during a doubt session, yet all this put aside shows us
how technological mishaps were thwarted by these almost graduates
And that concludes this year’s Chronicles! We, team Darpan feel satisfied that we’ve taken you,
our readers on enough of a ride, so adios, amigos! Hope to see you next year, where our next set
of fresh faces bring with them a new bundle of stories.
Mahati Alladi, X-C

76

Vidya Mandir Darpan 2020 - 2021

Online Classes Vs Offline Classes
This 2020 – 2021 academic year has been converted online. All our classes are taught in Microsoft
Teams and we use it for all sort of submissions with which, you will be familiar. Moreover, we are
infobesitic where we have more and more information in our fingertips but less and less capacity to
generate their meanings. The new generation raised with technology is struggling to have conversations
face to face and becoming less “human”.
Screen-based learning has gathered momentum, because the internet is indeed a wonderful resource
for all kinds of learning. As well, the internet and use of computers can be leveraged in order to
customize to your learning style and abilities.
There have been rumors about negative effects of artificial light on human eyes. When children
are out in sunlight the eye produces dopamine and that stops the eye from elongating thus, preventing
myopia. If they’re spending huge amounts of time on screens, then they’re often not getting time out
in natural sunlight and natural sunlight is what the eye needs to develop.
Finally, it devalues the role of teachers. The online assignments and activities defeat the purpose
of teachers. There is less face to face interactions, so why have a full staff of paid individuals when
you can just have a YouTube teacher? Performance would increase more with adding a teacher to a
computer room then just adding another student with a computer.
All in all, the disadvantages of screens in schools far outweigh the benefits. We need the face
to face interactions that teachers provide, children fooling themselves, and the artificial light is definitely
not helping our eyesight.
Nature is the best schoolroom, and so we see to it that lessons are brought to them through all
their senses, not just visually, employing a screen or textbook. Yes, this online culture creates good
opportunities and makes turning in assignments easier, but we cannot disregard the human need for
interaction.
Shree Prasad M, XI-C
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Effects of pandemic on teenage minds
I was 16 when this COVID-19 lockdown started, and I will be turning 18 in a few months. There
are four basic areas of teenage development which takes place between the ages of 15-18 were
definitely affected. The four basic areas are physical development, cognitive development, emotional
and social development and sensory and motor development.
It was pretty hard for us to get exercise indoors but it was much better than I thought. Being a
sports person, I understand the importance of being fit. I took up yoga to help me to relax and calm
my mind. Being cooped up indoors for too long as appealing as it does sound is actually not very
easy. The lockdown has definitely made us realise that we don’t miss things unless we don’t have
them. It also made us realise how important human interaction is and how gadgets could never
replace them no matter how much we want it to. As the lockdown progressed we fell prey to the
internet crazes like ‘Dalgona’ coffee (I made it too!), learning how to cook and bake and much more.
All of us have lost some very important years of our lives where we were supposed to learn our
strengths, weaknesses and learn from mistakes and figure out life for what it is. But instead our new
routine consisted of sitting in front of a screen for about 10 hours a day. It definitely wasn’t easy but
gradually we got used to it. The transition from being a kid to an adult is a very difficult one in
general, but we had to do it in a lockdown. It added a lot of extra stress on us apart from already
being worried about boards and entrances. We finished our class 11 at the beginning of the year, and
then came the year we were all excited for, our last year at Vidya Mandir-Class 12. Personally, this
was the year I looked most forward to because I wanted to make sure I participated in every event
“One Last Time”. From wanting to see Kailash win the house cup to sports day to annual day to
reflections and Entrenous we definitely missed out on a lot. But on the brighter side, we got to attend
school the entire year at the comfort of our homes and in casual clothing! And we did have a few
online Culturals and quizzes. We learnt to play with the cards we were dealt with.
It wasn’t what I expected but surely was a memorable last year of school.
“Sunsets are proof that endings can be beautiful.” I’m sad that my school life is coming to an end
but I’m extremely grateful to Vidya Mandir to have given me 14 wonderful years.
Vinaya B Krishnan, XII-A
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Corona, Corona, Corona; Another Opinion Part 83502
Coronaviruses are a group of related RNA viruses that are known to have caused diseases in
mammals and birds.
While these viruses are believed to have been around since 8000 BCE, we have been majorly
interested in them for only the past year or so. Evidences of the disease were first reported in the
Wuhan province in China. With the World Health Organization’s subsequent declaration of COVID-19
as a global pandemic followed the onset of country-wide lockdowns in a large part of the world. Lives
of the entire world population was thrown into disarray.
In India too, like other parts of the world the pandemic and subsequent lockdowns triggered fear
among the people. Social isolation accompanied by misinformation continuously circulated through
different communication platforms contributed to a number of issues. Beliefs that drinking vinegar
(ouch!) and consuming turmeric, garlic etc can prevent one from contacting the coronavirus infection
were highly prevalent. There were reports of accumulation of oxalates of curcumin - the substance
present in turmeric (this is supposed to increase the risk of formation of kidney stones) in the kidneys
of people who consumed turmeric to excess, believing it would prevent them from being infected.
Some other strange beliefs were that the disease would be eradicated after the festival Deepavali, as
the bursting of firecrackers would kill the viruses completely. This only led to an increased fireworks
display, contributing undoubtedly to higher levels of air pollution (which actually adversely affect the
lungs and in turn add to the burden on the lungs of COVID19 patients. Of course, not to mention the
innumerable conspiracy theories surrounding China and the potential use of the virus as a bioweapon
Each nation, city and household had its own rules. Clothes had to be washed in bleach/hot water.
One could go outside only wearing an N-95 mask/ any mask/ not go outside at all. Groceries had to
be used only after a week/ cleaned with soap and water/left in the sun on the roof in order to be
“disinfected”. Some even went to the extent of consuming self -prescribed drugs and other remedies
as preventive measures. Added to all this, houses were filled with cranky restless individuals enclosed
within four walls and encroaching on each other’s space.
The tales of those rendered unemployed by the pandemic are far more disturbing. Impoverished
food insecure people struggled to make ends meet. Those who had to travel spent weeks quarantining
at various institutions. People affected by the disease as well as healthcare workers were shunned,
and sometimes even attacked. People hesitated to seek essential medical aid out of fear. The lockdown
which was to save lives ended up costing quite a few itself. After considering various curative measures
like antivirals and the anti-malarial drug (yes, hydroxychloroquine) talk progressed in the direction of
a vaccine. Antivirals are generally few in number as viruses (especially ones with an RNA genome)
are hard to fight. Not only do they mutate rapidly, they are also inactive outside their host and use
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the very cells of the host to perform various functions. In effect, one cannot kill a virus without
damaging cells of the host.
Vaccines developed by various countries were viewed as the miracle solution by some, and with
suspicion by others. There was concern about the effectiveness and side effects of the vaccine.
Bored people sitting in the comfort of their homes turned from analyzing the circumstances behind the
death of Sushant Singh Rajput to warring about the pros and cons of the vaccine on their Facebook
and Twitter platforms. Schools were just about the first to close and the last institutions to open after
the pandemic. Students missed out on a large amount of learning and other important activities. We
twelfth graders missed out on our last year at school. Culturals, sports, school day, and so on.
Parents working from home used all manner of gadgets and devices to keep bored and frustrated kids
out of their hair. From this sprung a Pandora’s box of problems, vision problems, sleep issues and
increasing aggression among children included.
Having seen the events of 2020 unfold a question that arises is this- are we becoming too
specialized and focused on the small things that we forget to see the bigger picture? Are we functioning
on the level of a pathologist or a virologist, that we are thinking of the virus and eradicating it rather
than working on an alternative mechanism that will allow us to return to some level of normalcy?
Perhaps we are all so preoccupied with the struggle to survive, that we are forgetting how to live?
Meera, XII-B

An unforgettable year
I remember the first day of 12th as though it was yesterday, the vibe was energetic, and
everyone was motivated. The teachers started us off with a pep talk and mentally prepared us for
the year ahead, but little did we know that things were going to go haywire soon. The unpredicted
corona virus outbreak turned my world upside down. I was hopeful in the beginning that the pandemic
was a temporary situation, and things would go back to normal but the definition of normal itself
changed. Social distancing, virtual classes, sanitizers, and lockdowns were integrated into our daily
lives and, masks and gloves became a part of our regular apparel.
These changes werent easy to adapt to, especially online schooling. Virtual classes did not
provide the same effect as live classes and the process of scanning and uploading was burdening but
gradually, I got used to the drill. The one frustrating aspect was the ambiguity surrounding our exam
and school schedules and it made planning tough. As time passed, it became evident that the pandemic
was going to last, and the only choice was to accept the “new normal” and try and make the most
of it.
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2020 will be the year that I can never forget. Though it was far from the way I planned for
it to go, it did teach me certain values. It gave me the confidence that no matter how things take a
turn, there is always an alternative. Being in 12th grade during a pandemic and writing the boards
based on online schooling is nerve-wracking but definitely a unique experience that not many students
would have gone thru. In conclusion, we can only hope that in the coming year, we overcome this
pandemic, end our schooling, and start new phase in my life on a positive and happy note.
Tejaswini Thota, XII-B

Life As A VMite: During COVID-19 Pandemic
As the grueling battle between the humans and the virus known far and wide as the COVID-19
or the Corona virus wages on, we have been stuck inside our house as though were under a housearrest during the lockdown. Students and teachers of all kinds were put through a test of their on
knowledge of technology by adapting to their new schooling system of online schooling. But it wasn’t
easy at all with hurdles being thrown at us from all directions.
The difficulties of the online school started with the need of equipment
We were lacking laptops and other equipment but fortunately with the help of other kind people’s
help we had knocked that hurdle down. After all small hurdles are no opponents to us!
Then came the need to adapt to the new system… was it new? Yes! Of course! But it was no
hard challenge to our young minds! We discovered new features and also became teachers in teaching
others the way of using our computers, laptops and phones! Our beloved teachers themselves have
worked endlessly to create the same classroom feel as though we were at school. The devoted their
time to make PPT’s, Quiz’s and many other things.. so I salute our teachers for putting in so much
effort.. I also give great credit to our lovely students who went out of their way to help everyone by
teaching each-other the way of uploading homework and tests and other issues their friends may have
faced.
With the extra time after school we have even had time to pursue our hobbies and passions as
well varying from cooking to gaming and even small household chores to planting! If the lockdown and
online schooling had taught me anything it would be that if we put in the hard work and sweat we
can learn anything and we will adapt! Unity and the movement towards a common goal was the reason
we persevered and It is a valuable lesson for all of us don’t you think?
I sincerely pray that the lockdown will be over soon and all the worries will be over so that we
could go and meet our friends, teachers and families without wearing masks as a shield to protect us.
I would like to end with this quote by Angie Weiland, “When you reach for what is impossible, you
become a beautiful version of what is possible”
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LOCKDOWN DAYS
I woke up and brushed like any other day but as I came back, there was the jarring sound of the
television. It was the news channel on the television. While going back into my room to get my
backpack and eager to go to my new school , I stumbled across the word “ lockdown” and out of
curiosity I double checked. To my surprise I saw that schools, colleges and all academy’s were
closing due to a new virus that was spreading. I jumped with joy that I would get some holidays but
was also bummed as a sudden realization dawned upon me - I could not meet my new friends and
teachers in my new school.
As the day progressed, I felt more calmer.
Then started the online classes. It was a bit hard at first as things were new but after a while
we all got used to the “new normal” and everything started going smoothly. I really missed my classroom
and had nostalgic memories of the school days where we all would sit, talk and eat together. With the
“new normal” I know people by their voices but not by their faces. I really hope to see their sweet
faces soon.
This lockdown had given me some free time to learn and find out new interests I made my own
dosa for everyone at home. White sauce pasta was another try which was an icing on the cake. While
having this extra time I decided to write a rap about this quarantine period. It goes something like this:
I know its quarantine time and that you might be low
But this is really the time when we can really glow.
Myself have gone through because I am just fourteen
But still making it through the quarantine (quaranteen).
It is the time to learn new things
So we can be the future kings.
Thanks to all the docs and all the workers
And did u know u guys are the real rockers.
New hobbies and some family bonding
Can really help so that we can keep on growing.
Remember be safe and help one another
Because it’s the only way we are getting through this together.
With the unlock phase, we can already see light at the end of the tunnel and I hope everything
goes back to the good ‘old normal’.
Sai Hari. V
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A TEACHER'S VIEWPOINT

How I wish I was in the first floor corridor which would unearth a lot of entertaining
activites.
Wishing to see the bright, happy, confident, lethargic, distant, disinterested,
casual, indifferent, eager faces of children instead of sitting in front of a dead
computer.
Missing kanthi, Kalpana, David and all our dear ayahs going up and down the
corridor with an air of great importance and hurry.
Missing the plethora of activities at the front gate and the busy street view
from the window.
What a miss.!!!!
All simple things in life become greatly important only if far away beyond
reach.
Shubhapradha
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VISION(ARIES) TO BEHOLD
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The forgotten heroine of The Ramayana
When we think of Ramayana, we only think of Rama, Sita, Lakshmana, Hanuman, Kaikeyi, Sumithra,

Kousalya, Mandodari among others. While the main characters fulfill their duties, we often forget
about how, without the support of other important characters, their journey would not have been
possible. One of those characters in Ramayana is Urmila.

As the second daughter of King Janaka and Queen Sunayana, she was the younger sister of

Sita. She was married to Lakshmana, the younger brother of Rama.

She made a sacrifice by not accompanying Lakshmana to what was the most important mission

of his life. He had requested her to let him go alone, which she reluctantly did. During the first night
of their exile, Nidra devi, the goddess of sleep appeared in front of Lakshmana, but he requested her

to let him stay awake throughout the exile to protect his brother and sister-in-law. He mentioned that
if he fell asleep, he would’ve failed to do the work.

Nidra devi agreed, but only on the condition that another person should sleep in his stead in the

time of exile. He suggested his wife’s name. On hearing that, Nidra devi went to Urmila and asked
if she could sleep instead of Lakshmana. She accepted happily. It was said that while Rama, Sita and

Lakshmana were in exile, Urmila kept sleeping for 14 years so he could protect his brother and

sister-in-law. Her dedication is often overlooked as a wife’s duty, but it was actually a very special
quality that her devotion was no less than his devotion towards his brother Rama. While Lakshmana
lived away from a life of comfort and luxury, Urmila also adapted to the same immaterial life. Although
some stories believe that Urmila slept for 14 years as Lakshmana spent that time in exile, it was her

patience that came to her rescue in these difficult times. She was highly educated and a learned
woman and understood what was expected of her in that time of need.

Although her role is quintessentially small, in the larger scheme of events, maharishi Valmiki

categorically states that her sacrifice was unparalleled.

When I heard of this sacrifice she had made without hesitation, I was really touched and felt that

she had made a sacrifice bigger than Rama and Sita’s.

M. Akshara, VI-A
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Holiday
Finally, a luxurious holiday,

In a quiet hotel we stay,

We’re all happy and gay,

We stay up all through the night,

A year’s wait for this one, sunny Monday,
Not every day do we get a ticket to Bombay.

No restricting rules, all joyous play,
While the world sleeps in the glittering moonlight.

To the airport we go with glee,

No mountainous homework, no scary tests,

Our carefree holiday has started,

Wish this would never end,

Like a bird at last flying free,

Games, games and games without a rest,

We’re all much too excited.

Alas! Time is never known to bend.
Krishna Prabhu Srinivas, VI-A

Planet for all
Humans are just one of the fourteen million species on this planet. The planet is home to the
rest of the 13,999,999 species too. How do we humans behave? Do we act like we understand that
this planet belongs to all animals, plants and insects as well? Or, do we act like we rule the planet
and no other species really matter?
Humans are one of the species having the sixth sense. We need to give importance to all the
living creatures walking on this planet. Endangered animals must be protected as well.
Why do we need to save these creatures?
Bees act as a pollinating agent for the flowers. There would be no fragrant flowers if there were
no bees. Snakes keep the rodents away from spreading diseases. They all ensure that the food chain
continues. Not only can these logical reasons be listed, but we have all wondered how magical it
would be to see an extinct creature, like a mammoth, in real life, rather than in just a picture.
As the human population increases, the other creatures have less chances of surviving on the
planet. As we consume more items wrapped in plastic, we start to pollute nature, which leads to
danger for the animals and other creatures. When we buy more clothes from the fashion companies
and they make more clothing from plants, it destroys nature. In Indonesia, palm trees are being cut
down in acres, for all the food products we consume. These are some activities that can be avoided,
which can help in saving the life of endangered animals and nature as well.
The saying goes, “a tiny drop makes a mighty ocean”. The day we all decide to join hands
together to save these animals, the planet becomes a better place!
Prerna, VI-A
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The song of 3 numbers
The number system is nothing but 1,2,3...,
If you want to count them all, it’s like counting the leaves of a tree.
Three numbers, namely 1,2 and 6,
Had a fight and fell into a bowl and had a great mix.
Their bodies were merged and formed the number 9,
Seeing this, they climbed high upon the vine.
They had a terrible time together,
And saw a wizard with a wand made of leather.
They begged the wizard to change them back to normal,
But the formal wizard divided them equally into 3, 3 and 3.
They had a conflict yet again of who was bigger among them,
So they went to the same old wizard resting near a big banyan stem.
The wizard was furious and gave them two pluses,
But the numbers were curious, and grabbed the same two pluses.
In a moment, they grew and once again became 9,
The three numbers were shocked, but sighed, “fine!”
Raghav, VI-A

Hope
We’re going through tough times,
We definitely aren’t fine,
It’s very difficult to cope,
But let’s keep our fingers crossed and have hope.

Day by day it gets worse,
It’s like a never-ending curse,
We try to stay safe,
With hope, we have to solve this case.

It’s like we’re all being sucked into a whirlpool,
It’s very difficult to stay calm and cool,
We never know what might happen next,
We just have to hope for the best.

The same hope that held us together,
Is being more helpful than ever,
With COVID everyone is learning to cope,
All because we still have hope.
Anagha. H. A, VI-B
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The Sun and the Moon
The moon shines bright as the sun,

Coming to the big, bright star,

the poppies and daisies all glisten and glimmer,

for all beings on this planet of ours,

which provides light and heat,

and in the moonlight I do love to run,

and makes our lives complete.

bathed in the moon’s soft shimmer.

The moon disappears at the crack of dawn,

The flowers, the animals, even humans,

it stays awake all night,

I dread to think what would happen,

all depend on this big ball of fire,

when even the rooster is sleeping,

if that ball were to suddenly disappear.

until the dawn comes creeping.

S. Akshara, VI-B

Just a little bit of excitement and action
I live in Alwarpet in a flat where most of our neighbours are very elderly. It’s very quiet, hardly

anything unusual happens. During this pandemic it was a lot quieter and duller so I felt bored and

longed for just a little bit of excitement and action to liven things up a bit. To my surprise, my wish
came true when I was least expecting it. Our elderly neighbours who live across us started it all.

It began at the crack of dawn when they discovered they were trapped in their bedroom as the

door lock was loose and got detached when they tried to open the door. The old man tried to get them
both out but despite his best efforts they could not get out. He then called up my father at 5AM and

told him about the unfortunate situation that had occurred and requested him to help. He also told my
father that if someone got a ladder they could climb up, break in, and enter through the balcony.

Without further ado, he immediately went and called our watchman to do so. But alas, the ladder

couldn’t reach their balcony in the second floor. Wondering what to do, my father without thinking said
that the watchman should swing on the branches of a nearby tree and jump onto the balcony. The
watchman stared at my father in disbelief and asked if he was a monkey to try such stunts.

Finally my father decided to call the fire service so they could help. The firefighters arrived at

once to help the old couple. Everyone in our street was astounded to see the fire truck when it came

and wondered what was going on. The firefighters brought with them a huge ladder (in the truck) so

that they could “rescue” the old couple. They quickly climbed up, reached the balcony easily, broke
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the glass, entered the house and opened the door from the outside. It seemed so simple after all the

uproar that it was hard to believe how long this all took. We all rejoiced as the fire service took
pictures to remember this unique incident.

This action packed incident taught me to always keep calm in such situations and to not worry.

With my wish for some action coming true I am now satisfied and hope that everyone stays well.
Yasodha, VI-B

My trip to Rajasthan
In December 2019, my family and I visited Rajasthan, a state in northern India, for a short
vacation. It was a six day trip. The weather was really chilled – a complete change from the regular
Chennai weather. We were all excited as we landed in Jaipur to explore the city. We spent the first
three days of our trip in Jaipur, also known as the Pink City. Our exploration started with a visit to
the Amber Fort. After a long drive, as we came closer, I could see the magnificent architecture
constructed with red sandstone and marble. There were elephants transporting visitors to the fort,
however we preferred to walk up to the fort. The most beautiful place in the fort was the Sheesh
Mahal or the Mirror Palace. From there we went to the Nahargarh Fort to see the sunset. The sunset
was a great experience for me. This fort stands on the edge of the Aravalli Hills, overlooking the city
of Jaipur. We had a fantastic view of Jaipur city by night. We returned to our hotel to rest and await
the next day’s trip.
The next day we visited Hawa Mahal, an iconic structure, also known as the Palace of the
Winds. It is a very unique structure and was designed to allow royal ladies to observe everyday life
and festivals celebrated without being seen by others as they needed to obey the strict rules of
Purdah. Next we visited the City Palace also known as the Maharaja Mansingh II Museum. After that
we went to an interesting place called Jantar Mantar where we saw a collection of architectural
astronomical instruments. Along the way we also saw Jal mahal, cricket stadium and local cultural
events and enjoyed the traditional Rajasthani thali.
We then started the next part of our tour and travelled from Jaipur to Udaipur, the City of Lakes.
In Udaipur we visited City Palace which was built over a period of nearly 400 years. The palace is
located on the banks of Lake Pichola. It also has several palaces built within the complex. It is built
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in a flamboyant style and is the largest palace in Rajasthan. It was built in a fusion of Rajasthani and
Mughal architecture. We also had an exciting boat ride in the Fateh Sagar Lake. We also took many
pictures as souvenirs of this memorable trip.
Our trip was coming to an end and we realized there are a lot of places to visit in Rajasthan
which have a lot of history attached to them. We finally landed in Chennai and were back home.
Rajasthan is such a magnificent land of maharajas, medieval forts and palaces. It is a rich place and
is really the jewel in India’s crown.
Anjana Venkatesh, VI-B

The Clock
In the large cottage which is locked,
Lies a dusty and old clock.
The lights are broken and the water has dried,
Yet the clock keeps ticking all day and night.
Little children come in and play,
They throw the balls this and that way,
Breaking the flower pots and photo frame,
But still the clock ticks all the same.
Many months have passed and the walls are weak,
The paint in the attic begins to leak,
The windows are so dusty you can barely see through,
Yet the clock ticks this time too.
The old woman who owns the cottage walks inside,
Shocked to see the condition of the fans and lights,
On the old clock she sets her eyes on,
She whispers to herself ‘it’s not gone, it’s not gone’.
Not a day more than a decade has passed by,
On the ground the old clock lies,
No more ticking like it did before,
But its bravery and loyalty we can’t ignore.
Ananya Raman, VI-C
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The Deep Blue Sea
A poem based on how we are treating the oceans…
“Between the devil and the deep blue sea”
But it turns out,
We are the devil to the deep blue sea….
For all that we know,
what all it could be,

And yet we sail across it with no fear,
covering almost all of the great sphere.
All the streams, rivers, lakes and ponds,
And with every gram of plastic, the oceans respond,
with the pain of the animals, big and small,
there is a lesson to be learned by us all.
Flora, fauna and everything in between
are cast in the play of this deadly scene,
The play of life, that is never ending,
The madness from power into which we are descending.
The oceans are our life force, whether we like it or not,
So know,
Know while you are sleeping, safe in your cot,
Know that the oceans are not safe, not by a long shot.
And we even know it has been coming, but have we stopped?
No of course not
The world is too prideful to admit its mistake,
And we know, we know, the earth will breakwe just have to see how long it will take.
Siddharth Gupta, VI-C
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Bharatanatyam and Namaskaram
In this article I have written about the significance of the classical dance Bharatanatyam, and
Namaskaram.
Bharatanatyam was also previously known as ‘Sadhir Attam’, it is a form of Indian classical
dance that originated in Tamil Nadu. Bharatanatyam is one of the oldest classical dance traditions in
India. The word “Bharatanatyam” is formed from the split words with its associated meaning as follows:
“Bha” denotes emotions, “Ra” denotes music, “Ta” denotes rhythm and “Natyam” denotes dance. In
this classical dance there are many Sanskrit Slokas which describes the core essence of Bharatanatyam
called “Patra Parana”; its sloka and meaning is as follows:
“Javah Sthirathvam RekhaCa Bramari Drishti Ashramaha Medha Shraddha Vacho Geetham Patra
Prana Dasha Smrutaka”
Meaning- “Speed, Steadiness, Beauty, Quick movement, Beautiful eyes, Tirelessness, Knowledge
about the subject, Concentration, Speech and Knowledge about music are the ten qualities of a dancer
to keep in mind.”
Bharatanatyam is one of the only forms of art where the dancer uses all parts of the body
including facial expressions and namaskaram.
Generally, in our culture we show our respect in various forms; one such form is Namaskarams.
Namaskaram is both the opening and closing act in a Bharatanatyam dance. We do it because it is
a way of offering our prayers to the lord and our guru, our respect to the audience and to Mother
Earth for letting us dance on her.
Vedika Sriram, VI-C
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The English Language
I’m sure many of us have overlooked the beauty of the unbelievably rich language grandly
known as English. This language, with which we are all quite familiar with, by no means limits the
vocabulary of its speaker.
The countless words in English leaves its ‘victims’ to be involved in conversations that go on
forever. It is the epitome of wonder. The beauty of this language is well demonstrated by the Greats—
Shakespeare, Charles Dickens, Rudyard Kipling and so on.
A few areas in which the glory of it is showcased would be pieces of literature like— books by
Roald Dahl, the Harry Potter series, and classics like the Adventure of Tom Sawyer by Mark Twain.
The language also has a ton of plays and poems leaving the reader or watcher completely immersed
in a brilliant storyline or idea.
The English vocabulary houses a great number of categories, ranging from words that define
actions widely proclaimed as ‘verbs’, to words that group together different things or people, like an
exultation of larks, a murder of crows, a parliament of owls, etc. This language is spoken in a variety
of different accents and dialects, and has managed to find its way into even the smallest of small
villages all around the globe.
Another common and nevertheless, quite addicting, feature of the language is reading. A book
allows the reader access to a brilliant fantasy world get lost in this world for hours on end. As the
quote goes:
“A book is not an escape from life, but a shortcut to better one.”
This concludes my piece on what seems to me the most brilliant language in the world. As the
days go by, I’m sure my undying love for this language will only soar higher.
Krishna Menon, VI-D
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From Mylapore to Microsoft teams
It had been a long day at school. I was exhausted. As I got into the car, I thought to myself,
“how I wish I could take classes from home! It would be so much easier. I could eat all the cookies
I want during class, not have to wear a uniform...ah! I could spend so much more time with my
family!”
By the time I had thought of this impossible dream, I had reached home. I got down from the
car, and went up to my bedroom, unimaginably relieved that it was a weekend after this! Before I got
troubled with the number of assignments I had left to complete, I quickly turned on the TV, and at
that moment, dream became reality, and soon, that dream would become a nightmare. The news
headlines read, ‘Covid-19 outbreak the world over! Lockdown in all countries, PM of china…—’
I went blank. Was this something to be happy about? That night, at dinner, everyone spoke
about the major outbreak and their perspective. I stayed quiet.
For four months after the incident, I hadn’t stepped out of the house. Then, schools went online.
I had my opportunity to eat cookies and wear anything I wanted during class. But I didn’t, because
we didn’t have cookies at home as I had already eaten them all. Besides, the guilt of having dreamed
of this still haunted me. Online everything was the opposite of what I had expected.
When we jumped into the last month of 2020, I wrote this poem:
Amazon is our shopping mart,
Big basket is our grocery store,
2021 is the much-anticipated fresh start,
A break from browsing online shops and so much more!
I hope that 2020 was just a dream, and that the vaccine will be our long-awaited wake-up call.
Nilotpala Karthik, VI-D
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A memorable day at the Beach
People come here to relax and enjoy their day,

Mostly around the summer months of March, April and May.
Some like to spend their time looking at the gentle waves,
A few big waves are in a hurry, now they look like caves!

The children are playing ball games and building sand castles,
While the artists are putting their ideas on the canvases.
Families and friends bring their adorable pets to play,
Nobody wants to leave; they would all love to stay!

A few brave hearts come here to surf on the rough sea,

While some tired hearts just sit, read and long to be free.
Some are taking sunbathes in the blazing sun,

And the young are splashing sea water and having fun!
Now it’s evening as the sun begins to fade,

The moon is out and it seems to wax and wane.

There is a cool breeze which blows against my face,
Everyone is full of life and they love this place!

Maya Srivatsan, VI-D

Minimalist or Happiest?
As the cool breezy winds blow,

Dressed in rags and close to nature,

And the calm and clear waters flow,

His suite protects him from every lurking danger,

A boatsman sails in a lone wooden boat.

Living with little, his life is a daring adventure,

Whether it is warm or cold,

What we must learn is far more than this,

He sits there straight and bold,

From his faintest qualities to his contented heart,

Patiently paddling the worn-out boat.

Not a single thing should we miss.
Sudiksha Shriram, VI-D
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To be Famous
Most of us wake up each and every day,
Only to do mundane things along the way.
A few make it big in their lives,
One may wonder where the secret to their success lies.
Is it the way they think, or the way they act?
Maybe it has to do with both of that.
If we knew what makes them tick,
All of us can make our lives click.
I have been more than often taught,
That nothing comes our way if not sought.
Hence, here I am to think and act,
And so, will make an earnest pact.
Aiming for the stars, I will make lives better,
And become a great trendsetter.
I may not change things as a whole,
But, isn’t that better than staying in a hole?
Famous I want to be someday,
By doing things that will change the world’s way.
Paramaa S.S, VI-D
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The Rose
Fragrance of a fresh rose,

Under my dark brown nose,

Slowly the wind blows and the petals doze.
First a small bud closed,

Then a beautiful rose on its toes.
Goodness knows where the pollen goes,

North or South, to the Himalayas or the tea estates,
To the desert or to the hills.

Its sweet nectar, claimed by the bees,

The first rose grown from Adonis’ blood,

A flower to weave into chaplets for the clown of brides.
The most beautiful flower that grows, The Rose.

S. Moukthika, VII-A

Giving back to the society
One Friday, I heard my father talking to someone over the phone on ‘differently abled’ people.
As I enquired about it to him, the next day he took me to ‘Mukti Foundation’ at Meenambakkam. I
noticed several people across all age groups come in with crutches. The amputees were fitted with
free artificial limbs which helped them walk back home on their own legs!
On returning home, I google searched ‘Differently abled people’. I learnt that there are several
forms of disability, like – impaired vision, deaf, dumb, mentally challenged, etc. Also there are thousands
of underprivileged people looking for help, like orphan children who are unable to pursue their education
and elderly people without moral support.
In a developing nation like India it is our moral responsibility to aid the needy people, in some
form. We can extend our support in the form of volunteering or donations. Teaching, supporting health
camps, being a scribe for blind children for their school / college exams, spending a few hours
listening and entertaining the elderly, terminally ill and special people are some forms of volunteering.
Alternately, offering articles like books, toys, clothing, etc., providing good food, sponsoring children’s
education are some forms of providing financial or material assistance.
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During this Covid-19 pandemic, I had an opportunity to create a video narrating a story using
placards. The underprivileged toddlers who couldn’t go to the Daycare centers due to lockdown got
to see the videos and enjoyed it. The entire process of shooting a video, story narration, and sharing
it with unknown toddlers and hearing their positive feedback was a completely new and wonderful
experience!
Once we grow up and settle down in our lives, we must share a small portion of our earnings
to the needy and look for volunteering opportunities and spend time with them. The smallest acts of
kindness will bring big smiles to the faces of these people. The feeling that you get while helping
people is priceless. Let us make it a habit to give back to our society and make it a little better
place for the underprivileged!
Kashvi, VII-A

Natures’ Way
The journey of a tree starts as a small seed, deep inside the ground. The tree waits for the
perfect moment to emerge from the ground and feel the raindrops falling on it. It pushes its way
through the soil and suddenly sees a bright flash of light. Initially surprised, soon realises it has
grown into a small sapling. The world outside is very colourful and bright, and the tree is overjoyed
to see many of its own kind. As days pass, it becomes taller and slowly gets used to the new world.
Huge beings are moving around, but despite its efforts, the tree couldn’t! As days passed by,
it realized that it was time for it to accomplish what it was capable of. Slowly, but surely, a small
delicate pink structure, a bud forms at the tip of its stem. It was protected by the tree’s leaves and
is supported by its stem. A few days later, this bud slowly starts opening and once all the petals open
it forms a beautiful flower. The tree was overjoyed.
The tree’s flower is very elegant and has a wonderful fragrance which attracts beings that fly
around the tree, while some sit on the tree and start absorbing its sweet nectar. They even gave
the tree a return gift (pollen) for its nectar that was required to give rise to the next generation. This
pollen through the tree’s stamen reached its ovary that was waiting and ready to take it in. Inside the
ovary, it helps to form a small round structure called a fruit which contains a small minute seed that
would grow into a new plant and give rise to the future generation. The tree’s flower, after completing
its duty and having felt sure that there will be a bright future ahead for the plant, slowly starts
withering off, until one day it disappears completely.
This is how nature paves its way for life’s existence.
Radha R, VII-A
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An Unexpected Adventure Inside My Own Painting
“And the last stroke!’’ Finally my painting was done. I kept it by my bedside and fell asleep.
When I woke up the next morning, I was stumped by what I saw. I felt a soft pile of leaves under
my body. There were yellow, orange and brown leaves all around. looked up to see a thick canopy.
There was just a ray of sunshine coming in from a distance. I got up. I was struck by the beauty
around me. Topsy turvy waterfalls! Tall, bushy trees ! It dawned on me then, that I was inside my
own painting! How fascinating... and scarry, too! Just then, I heard footsteps. I saw a tall lady with
a taller stick. She wore a purple dress with pink butterflies and dainty, leaf-shoes.
As she approached, I saw her gorgeous, pristine white wings. “Hello!” she said. “hel-hello” I
stammered. “Who are you, young girl?” she asked kindly. “Well, my name is Belle and l am stuck
inside my own painting. And you are..?”. “I’m the queen of this land!” “Oh... I want to go back home,
can you help?” “I could. But my fairy dust was stolen.” “What’s fairy dust?” I asked eagerly. “well,
fairy dust can take you anywhere in the world. If you want to go back home, we need to find it” she
said. “Umm.. How did it disappear?” “Well, I was talking to one of my guards, Thomas, about the
fairy dust. Then I headed back to my room and when I reached into my pocket to take it out, it was
gone.”, she said with a frown. “Alright, can we talk to him?”, I said. We walked until we reached the
palace.
We met Thomas, and just as we were about to question him, I said, “Um, would you try checking
your other pocket, Queen Helena?” “Allright” she said, as she reached in..To our surprise, the pouch
of fairy dust was right there, in her pocket! “Wow, that was silly of me, to not have checked both my
pockets!” she said. We could clearly see the embarrassment on her face. “Wel.. Thank you for
helping me! Now that we have it, it’s time to send you home!” she said. “It was my pleasure. And
thank you for helping me get back home.” I said. She threw the dust on me and lo! I was back on
my soft, cosy bed. It had never felt so good to be back home. Would I stop painting after this? No,
I will continue to paint even if it means going inside my own painting!
Gitanjali, VII-A
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The Best Birthday of my Life
Five days were left for my birthday and I hadn’t invited anyone for my birthday party. So, my
sister and I prepared a list of invitees for my birthday bash. The party was to be held at home with
about 20 invitees including relatives and friends. Unfortunately, some people whom I had invited
weren’t able to turn up for the party.
Finally the wait was over and it was the eve of my birthday. We did my birthday shopping and
got things ready for the party. On the D-day, I woke up at 8 AM and everyone from my family wished
me, the first being my sister. I wore my birthday dress and got ready for the party. Immediately, I
heard the doorbell ring. It was my best friend!
Once everyone arrived, we played many games and spent the entire evening together. We had
the cake cutting, where everyone sang for me followed by yummy food served at the table. We were
so full that we couldn’t move and decided to listen to some songs. After a while, it was time for them
to leave and I distributed the return gifts which were very much enjoyed by my guests. I wish the
day didn’t end. This was the most memorable birthday I’ve ever had! Hopefully, there are better ones
coming in the future.
Rahul Anand, VII-A

The new girl in the city
“We have reached Chennai. Let’s get down” my father said. As my family and I were stepping
on to the platform, I was enveloped with a sense of excitement and fear. I had come to a big city!
It was our first time in a big city. My father had taken up a new job in Chennai and we had to
move. Many of my friends from the village had moved to different cities, over the years, for various
reasons and today I too had moved to Chennai.
My father called for a taxi and we put a part of our luggage in the trunk of the car and the rest
was tied on to the roof rack of the car with a plastic rope.
“We have to be careful! We can get lost in this big city” commented my mother as we drove off
from the railway station. I don’t know about my brother, but I was only partially listening to her as
I was busy peering through the window taking in the sights of Chennai. Some of the buildings were
so tall. ‘They are called skyscrapers’, my father said. He then pointed at a long yellow building and
said “this is the school you will be going to”.
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When we reached our new home I was very excited and stepped out to explore the neighborhood.
The place had tall trees that provided ample shade. I could see some children playing at the end of
the street. I was looking forward to making some new friends. Over the next few weeks, my father
showed us the different sights of the city.
After a month, I was getting used to this city and it was time for me to join my new school.
As I stepped into the school and saw the huge campus I was stunned and bewildered by the size of
the school. My father left my brother and I at our respective classrooms. As I stepped inside the
classroom, I found a few smiling faces who greeted me. They enquired about me and I started getting
to know them. Soon they became my friends. My friends helped me settle in the new class and are
always ready to help when I need it.
It looks like I am going to enjoy my stay in this new big city! My name is Kirtidaa and this is
my story of being a new girl in the city.
Kirtidaa, VII-A

The life changing incident
Devi was a 11 year old girl who lived in a small and remote village . She was a bright , shrewd
and a hardworking girl. Unfortunately the school she went to was small and had classes upto fifth
grade. Luckily things turned around for her a few months later,when a knowledgeable man came with
high hopes to set up a high school there . He spread word in the village and rented rooms in an
aashram for the classes.
Devi’s mother was one of the first to apply for the school. Devi was the class topper and aced
all her exams. Something extraordinary about Devi’s teacher was that he would teach a particular set
of shlokas everyday before classes started. Devi was always puzzled by this routine of her teacher
but was scared to ask him. Devi had by hearted the shlokas within a month and recited them everyday.
Many years later when Devi was about 70 years old. She was writing a tough and crucial exam
on Vaishnavism, there was a question which carried a lot of marks and was important.
To Devi’s utter surprise she had to write the exact same shlokas her teacher had thought her
, when she was a child. She answered it with ease and passed her exam with flying colours.
This shows that all small incidents in life are just a test for the big bright future ahead.
Tanvi J, VII-B

102

Vidya Mandir Darpan 2020 - 2021

How crabs came to have flat bodies

Long ago the ancestors of all crabs were round. One day, crab asked his mouse friend to pluck

and throw ripe plums from a nearby tree. When the mouse did so, one plum broke an ant’s nest. The
angry ants assumed that a nearby boar did this.

In revenge, they bit the boar mercilessly. The hurt boar started running blindly and bumped into

a large banyan tree, where a bat lived. The frightened bat flew straight into an elephant’s ear mistaking
it for the cave’s mouth. The frightened elephant dashed into an old lady’s house, which was destroyed.

The angry lady scolded the elephant and asked her house to be rebuilt. The elephant pleaded

innocence and blamed it on the bat. When questioned, the bat in turn blamed the boar. The boar
justified that he was attacked by ants. The ants responded that the boar had broken their nest.

The boar then blamed the crab. The crab tried to escape by sliding under a rock. The angry lady

jumped on the rock and the crab’s body became flat as a pancake. Thus crabs got flat bodies.

Aditya. V, VII-B

Birds Nest and Humans Impact on it
A Male Bird is the only one which can build a nest. This amount of hard work and patience can

only be demonstrated by a bird. It takes several days and sometimes months to build the perfect

nest. Humans never respect an animal’s work, and the same happens with birds. Humans thus cut
down trees

When we ruin the nest built by the bird, the bird’s eggs often get crushed. So a birds nest is

as important to it as our home is to us. When you cut a tree down, think twice because you will
probably be knocking down a bird’s nest. Be kind to every animal.

Sadasiv, VII-B
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Are Ghosts Real?
I was terrified of ghosts when I was little and thought they were real. I still do, but in person,
I have never seen one. My father once told me a story of when he was in Bangalore, staying in an
old men’s hostel. It was another calm evening, my father had an exam the next day. It seemed that
the room next to him had a party and was loud. Unable to focus, he went to a vacant auditorium
which was only to be used for programs, and started studying over there at 10 pm in the night. A
young woman approached him and asked why he was there. He explained his situation and the
woman gave him permission to stay as long as he turned the lights off while leaving. The kindhearted
woman asked if he wanted some tea and my father accepted the request. The next day he went to
the college canteen and paid the worker the money for the previous night’s tea. The confused worker
told him that the canteen closed by 7pm and that there were no female workers as it was a men’s
college. My father was baffled. Forgetting that the incident happened, he continued his day. After a
few days he went to the library and read a book about the hostel’s history. It was once a big
bungalow and the owner’s family photo was there. Standing next to the owner was the same woman
who gave the tea to my father, and she lived there nearly 500 years ago! He must have stood there
as though he was petrified. A lot of people who stayed there say that they have seen the same
woman. I still can’t decide if his story was true or not.
Sahana Kannan, VII-B

Ambition
What is your ambition?
This question is frequently asked by our relatives and friends. It is always
a big, puzzling and a life-changing question that makes us feel like life is under
our control. Some people don’t bother about their future carriers, while others
plan ahead to get a better advantage in life. During our childhood we would be
interested in becoming scientists, doctors, teachers
etc. Perhaps I fall under
this category.
I didn’t know what my ambition was until now. Previously, my ambition was
to become a doctor as I was fascinated by the idea of white coats, stethoscopes
and injections. But now I am interested in the teaching profession. I honestly
don’t know what I will be when I become an adult. It’s not a big deal if you are
not ambitious. It is crucial to believe in yourself and to tell yourself that you
aren’t insufficient.
There is no limit to our success.

S. Sai Saranyaa, VII-B
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Climate Change: The Worrying Discovery
Climate change is a bleak discovery we unearthed. It caused the Permian mass extinction 245

million years ago, which drew the curtain down on 95% of life. This occurred due to sulphur dioxide

and carbon dioxide released during the Siberian Trap eruptions, and methane hydrate, making Earth
hotter by 11°Celsius and almost wiped-out life.

Climate change is now haunting us. Earth is heading to the Holocene or Anthropocene mass

extinction. Due to climate change, habitat destruction and poaching, around 2000 species are becoming

extinct annually, like the Indian Cheetah. A study in February 2020 predicted that a third of all life
could become extinct by 2070.

Humans are also being affected due to air quality; the Arctic and Antarctic melting, unseasonal

rain, hurricanes, cyclones, extreme droughts and forest fires.

Now, we realise that immediate actions are necessary. We must diminish our carbon footprint,

reuse, recycle, nurture trees, defer from plastic and CFC releasing fridges and air-conditioners, and

use only renewable energy sources. By following this, the Earth will once again be hale and hearty!
Satvik Sudharsan, VII-B

Aryabhatta
The Aryabhatta was the first Indian satellite to be launched into space. It was launched on 19th

April 1975 in a Russian launch development site using a Kosmos-3M launch carrier. Built by the
ISRO (Indian Space Research Organization) and launched after an agreement between India and the

Soviet Union in 1972, the ISRO built the Aryabhatta to conduct experiments in X-ray astronomy.
Twenty six sided and one point four meters in diameter, the Aryabhatta was a small but historic

satellite. Due to orbital decay the Aryabhatta entered our atmosphere only in 1992. Named after a
famous astronomer, the Aryabhatta made India proud as the first satellite to be launched by our
country.

Vishnu Alladi, VII-B
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The Rain
I am unpredictable,
Some might find me uncomfortable,
And when they hear my mighty roar,
They close the windows and shut the doors.
Some may want me,
Some may not,
But none can stop,
Even a tiny drop.
Afterwards you look at the sky,
And you see the clouds pass by.
You might even see a rainbow!
Now the sun has come out and the sky is bright,
The world is filled with my friend’s light.
I say goodbye and go to sleep,
And once in a while I come and peep.
Maanya Narendran, VII-C

False façade is a True Hazard
Neither can you wear a mask for a long time nor can you hide your thoughts. There is a quote
stating “The fakest people in the world are those who brag about being real”. These days we do not
know what is real and what is fake, who is real and who is fake. People strive to be liked by others
and forget who they actually are. Similarly, people feel inferior about themselves and tend to imitate
others and eventually lose their originality. This does not apply only for people but also for the news
we get. Ninety percent of the news which is made known to us is fake, in order to spread misinformation
and hatred. The difference between a person wearing a false façade and a mole is that the mole’s
cover is blown away by others whereas, here, the person himself blows away the cover sometime or
the other. I’d like to conclude by saying “In the process of fooling others you end up fooling yourself.”
Sansskrithi, VII-D
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Hobbies
There are a lot of hobbies, waiting to be explored.
But what must I choose to go to its core?
Carpentry, Painting, Cooking and more!
Going on a yacht and sailing on the shore!
S0 much to do, of this and that!
Some of these may help you burn your fat.
Football, Foccer, Basketball and Cricket!
Keep practicing or they’ll drop your wicket!
Just look at all these hobbies to choose from!
If I try everything, I’ll never be done!
I Must choose something, unique and different,
Perhaps a sport? I’d be eminent. Basketball
Might be the dough to knead
It fits the description l just
Arnav Guntur, VII-D

Life
Life is a path
Of mysteries, wonder and delight
A journey of suspense,

A garden of cherishment.
A ceaseless toil,

Having no certain way,
It’s like a wave,

Having many ups and downs.
It is made of many different blocks,
In No particular manner.

Many continuous actions, I guess?!!!
Then, what else is life?

Arshitha Krishnapriyan, VII-D
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The wonders of a screen
When left to your own literal devices,
Pause to consider that which has many disguises!
Oh, the wonders of a screen!
Full of virtual things to be seen!
Just a touch and endless possibilities,
That flat glass pane has great abilities!
With all your books and games combined,
It also makes them easier to find.
But for watching movies alone,
It’s more enticing than an ice-cream cone!
It fills you with indescribable mirth,
Anyone who hates it is not from this Earth.
When it’s off you want to moan,
Oh, how that bright bluescreen shone!
It’s all the more needed in this time of crisis,
People get it even with its sky-high prices!
The invention of screens is a milestone in history,
Lucky are the kids born in the twenty-first century!

Keshav Mukund, VII-D
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Depression
Everyone would have heard the word, “depression”. But what is it, really? It is a state of mind
when a person feels very miserable and unhappy. The term “Depression” might sound very distant to
a lot of people, and they may feel that it is a phenomenon completely unrelated to their own lives,
but actually, it is not. Everyone goes through a state of depression at some point or the other, but
is depression actually a cause of major concern? Yes, it is. What begins as short periods of insecurity
and hopelessness can easily escalate to a point where it affects a person psychologically and makes
one feel unhappy with the conditions of his life. One of the most common reasons why people
encounter depression is that they are lonely and don’t have anyone to talk to about their problems.
This is experienced by everyone, from young teens, to adults, to the elderly.
I am sure you would have seen this scene in movies - a very innocent and lonely kid gets
bullied, pushed away and treated very badly by the others around him, and as a consequence, is not
able to enjoy a normal school or college life like other students.
Did you know such situations don’t just occur in movies, but actually happen often in real life,
and that this is one of the main reasons for depression amongst middle and high school students?
I think that if we stop being mean and treating each person differently, everyone will feel important,
and it will also decrease the rate of depression in the world. All of us would have often heard of or
read about factors such as body-shaming, bullying, etc. being the major causes for depression in
kids, but have you ever tried raising your voice against ill-treating others, or making small changes
in the way you behave or treat other people in order to make them feel good?
If not, we should at least start doing so from now on. When you tease another person on any
basis, you may feel that what you said was just humorous and inconsequential, but it may actually
hurt the person a lot more than you realize. So let’s all do something: let us go and ask the people
around us to write a small paragraph on how they honestly feel our attitude and behaviour is. By this
experiment we can try to understand how we behave from a different perspective and correct any
aspect of our behaviour that others find offensive. I know all this may seem very boring and pointless,
but even a small change in our behaviour towards others can make them feel better and prevent
them from feeling depressed. Now let’s go and save someone from depression!
Dhanya, VIII-A
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Expressions of my mind through Music and Dance
Our mind is a maze of emotions and imagination, and is a site of immeasurable creativity and
expressivity. The complex neural centres and networks in our brain can be channelized to create,
nurture and express our feelings and emotions in various ways.
During the pandemic, I set out to explore and express all my emotions through the medium of
music and dance. With the help of my sister I created a new world of expressing my emotions, be
they happiness or boredom – by choreographing steps to the beats of various rhythms of music. This
instilled in us a sense of happiness and achievement. It also ensured that we kept ourselves physically
and mentally active. We danced together to the beats of fast and upbeat music to express our happiness
and to the rhythm of slower, more melancholy tunes to express our boredom. We now strive to
choreograph and create our own music and dance compositions which we shall cherish in our memory
forever.
I conclude by saying that we must all find ways to express ourselves - our emotions, abilities,
etc. – in the most creative manner possible, be it by singing, dancing, playing, instrumental music,
drawing, etc. This would ensure that our mind does not remain idle, but constantly finds new pathways
to channel its creativity, as well as ensure our physical and mental well-being in times like the pandemic.
Sai Smrthi Subramanian, VIII-A

Necessity is the mother of invention
All of us would have heard the famous idiom, “Necessity is the mother of invention”. But what
exactly is necessity, and why is it such an important driving force behind creativity?
When one is faced with the imperative need to solve a problem, it often pushes the mind to seek
inspiration from different sources and come up with novel or ingenious solutions to tackle the adversities
of life. A need or a problem encourages creative efforts and boosts one’s inner confidence to come
up with innovative and effective solutions to resolve the problem. It is necessity, along with the ability
to formulate creative solutions to the hardships we face in life, that has led us to where we are now.
It was the needs of early humans that led humankind to discover fire, build shelters, and make tools
to protect themselves from wild animals.
A more recent example of how necessity stimulates new avenues of thought and inspiration
would be that of a 12 year old boy named Bodhisatva, who designed special slippers for his mother,
as she was facing difficulty in cleaning the house because of her swollen feet. The Suvidha brush he
designed is actually a slipper with a cleaning brush fitted to its sole, which has provided great ease
to his mother now, and she is able to clean the floors comfortably and effortlessly. This invention, by
a young boy who noticed a problem his mother was facing, and was determined to resolve it, is a
perfect example of how necessity can motivate one to think out of the box and solve problems.
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Hence, we must understand that having to deal with necessity creates tremendous motivation,
and acknowledge that it is possible to draw inspiration from the problems we observe around us and
find innovative new solutions to make life much better for everyone.
Manyata Jain, VIII-A

Being Myself
“Imitation is not just the sincerest form of flattery –
it’s the sincerest form of learning.” - George Bernard Shaw
I’m sure each and every one of you would know what control C stands for - it is the keyboard
shortcut used for copying while working on a computer.
The other day, my brother and I had a bitter quarrel. It started with one of us accusing the other
of being a “copycat”, and soon descended into chaos, with name-calling on both sides. This went on
for quite some time with each of us screaming at the top of our lungs, when suddenly my mom
entered and put both of us in the punishment corner. Well, such quarrels are part of everyone’s life,
I guess.
I don’t think anyone would appreciate being called a copycat. Nevertheless, this is a term which
all of us would have used hundreds of times, to criticize, or even to ridicule others. But what exactly
does it mean, and why do people hate to be called copycats?
And so, I did a bit of research to find the origin of the word “copy-cat”.
What I learnt was that the term copy-cat refers to the tendency of humans to duplicate the
behaviour of others. The expression, “being a copycat” originated from observing the habits of kittens,
who learn many important skills by imitating the behaviour and actions of their mother. In fact, amongst
most animals, it can be seen that young ones learn many vital life skills from their parents or elders,
by observing and trying to match and imitate their parents’ activities.
Even we learn a lot from our elders, mentors, friends, YouTube, Google, and so on. Looking and
learning is a great way to learn.
I get inspiration from so many people around me, be it my friend whom we refer to as the
nightingale for her melodious singing, or the awesome basketball champions on my school team, or
the quiz-whiz kid who wins a trophy at every quiz he attends. Well, the list is endless.
The moment I happen to think about or look at them, I also dream of imitating them. I used to
think that only youngsters think like that, until one day, I happened to hear the story of how my uncle
broke his teeth. My uncle is a fitness freak. Not a day goes by when he misses his daily workout at
the gym. One day he and my aunt happened to watch a TV show by a renowned yoga guru. Inspired
by the aasanas performed by the guru, my uncle decided to demonstrate a particular “Siir aasana”,
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and asked all of us to gather around a table while he climbed up and tried to perform the aasana.
Well, he was actually trying it out for the first time in his life. As he tried to balance his body on his
head, upside down, he slipped and crash-landed on the floor, and ended up breaking a couple of his teeth.
Oh! That’s when I realised that elders too like to mimic others. As for my uncle, he never
attempted to perform the “Siir aasana” again.
A cousin of mine considers himself “Sherlock Holmes”. He has a detective hat, a pair of gloves,
a magnifying glass, a diary and a pen. If anyone in the house had misplaced something and was
searching for it, he would immediately get into his detective outfit and would promptly be present at
the “scene of crime”, asking a million questions and jotting down notes. He would then embark on an
elaborate search, using his magnifying glass to search every nook and corner of the house. Funnily
enough, the person who had misplaced his stuff could have found it much earlier on his own, but it
would always take hours to find anything if my cousin got involved in solving the mystery.
My friend, whom we refer to as the nightingale, sings very sweetly, but she has never been to
any music class. When I ask her how she is able to sing so well, she says it is by copying. She can
sing exactly like anyone just by observing them sing. Wow! What a skill, I wonder.
My grandma used to tell me the story of Ekalavya, who mastered the art of archery just by
observing his guru Dhronaacharya. Astounding!
Well, the point is that copying or imitating others may actually help in learning.
In our daily life, we observe and try to replicate what our teachers teach, be it our school
lessons, or any art form or sport. Human beings are social animals and we tend to share our thoughts,
ideas and skills with each other.
If so, why do some of us fail at a task when we try to imitate others?
Will imitating others benefit us and take us to success, or will it make us fail?
I understand that, not everyone can be like my talented friend or the skilled Ekalavya. They were
very passionate and loved what they did. They also got very involved, and learnt the nuances of their
respective skills. They refined whatever they copied by adding their own originality to whatever they
did - that is that magic ingredient that makes people successful.
So, draw inspiration from others but don’t forget to add your passion and originality to whatever
you do.
Inspiration + originality & passion will definitely bring success.
So the next time someone calls you a copycat, don’t feel bad; each one of us is a copycat, after
all... and remember, a bright future awaits you, if you add a dash of originality and creativity to
everything you do. Remember, ultimately, it is not merely copying what others have done, but getting
inspired to do it even better that drives one to success, after all!
Rasika, VIII-A
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Treat animals like thy self
Aren’t animals living beings like us? In today’s society Animal cruelty is a rapidly growing
problem. Animals are being beaten and starved every day and millions of helpless animals die each
year because of some heartless human being. There are many forms of animal cruelty; some of the
most common forms are scientific research, abandonment, and mistreatment.
Society needs to research to improve economy and the products of everyday life. This is all well
and good until something has to suffer. Many times, companies test products on animals for the
safety of humans. Monkeys, rats, mice, dogs, and cats are some of the animals used. The major
problem with animal testing is that the animals experience traumatizing pain or even death in some
cases. Some companies go as far as to place metal wires and rods in the animal’s head and justify
this by saying it’s for science. Yet you have to wonder if scientists think how they would feel in that
situation. Let’s not forget humanity in the pursuit of science.
Humans with their superior thinking are far more capable in this aspect. So, humans with their
unique capability- THINKING POWER; can experiment their product without the loss of life.
There are many companies out there that do not use animals for testing their products. So, at
least from now on we should never even ponder of harming animals even for testing purposes since
there are many companies out there that test products without animals. Before harming any animals
think how you would feel in that situation.
Pranav G, VIII-B

Why People Don’t follow their dreams
Many people do not like to share their dreams as they think about the people who discourage and
then throw their dreams and would not try to achieve it. Few peopIe's dreams get destroyed like, a
kid is told by his or her parent that their dreams cannot be achieved, or they get too old 'nd tired and
would not give a chance to achieve their dreams.
People are feared to reach their ambitions, They are scared by their parents they would not allow
them to become successful.
People should soulfully put their heart and mind into their dreams.
Parents should understand our dreams. Try and speak to them.
Speak to someone about your dreams and practise them.
Do not throw away your dreams!!!!

S. Soujanya, VIII-B
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Life of Farmer
Farmers are one of the most useful people since the beginning of civilization. We all depend on
agriculture to meet requirements of food.
The life of farmer is very tough. They work very hard throughout the year. During summer, they
work under the killing rays of sun and during monsoon, he gets wet while ploughing field.
Many farmers in India are so poor that they cannot buy water sprinklers for the field and are
dependent on the monsoon season.
Most farmers in our country are illiterate. They are unaware of their legitimate rights and are
cheated by the money-lenders.
Many farmers in India are simple hardworking sincere and honest people.
The Government has introduced several schemes for benefit of the farmers in our country. Let’s
hope these benefits will actually reach the farmers.
Vijay Ragavan, VIII-B

Live for today
No way to change the things

As you go down that road,

That have already happened,

Don’t be ashamed

There’s no turning back

Don’t carry that load,

The hands of time,

Live for today

No way complaining

Leave tomorrow alone,

About the way this happened,

As for yesterday

You make your mistake

Just let go.

But you can control the future as well,
So go on your way

Aryan Vibu, VIII-B
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My dream of becoming a youtuber
Have you ever thought about the current generation kids’ ambitions? I’m sure majority of them
would want to become a YouTuber. Just like any other kid I had a dream of becoming a YouTuber
when I was in third grade. So, I went and asked my dad. All I got in reply was a flat denial….
Years later in 2020 during the lock down, when we had online classes, I heard my friends boasting
about their YouTube channels. I was extremely surprised thinking of how their parents agreed to their
idea.
So, I gave it another shot and asked my father for the second time. On one hand I was very
excited, on the other hand I was a bit worried that my expectations would lead to disappointment. My
apprehensions were my biggest set back. Since I was so scared I decided to write it out and give it
to him. I totally did not expect this but he said yes!!
“First impression is the best impression always”….
I got a few supplies like measuring cups, spoons, bowls and plates etc. Before I recorded my
very first video I prayed to God. I recorded myself a video of making chocolate brownies. For the
first video it was going successful, until I dropped the brownies on the floor! I didn’t give up, I
immediately started working on another recipe and it turned out to be success! With my father’s help
I could edit my video. I was also very happy to include my little brother in the videos as my official
taste tester!
On 30 January 2021 my dream had come true!! The first video I made reached around 200 views
in a week!
Natasha Vennissa W, VIII-B
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An Essay
Don’t worry, the title of this essay isn’t a copy”paste incident at all. Even though it sounds super,
let’s say, weird to write an essay on essays, I was both clueless regarding what to write about, and
was wanting to try out something like this for a long time… so here we are.
We all have written essays, and many a time, each and every one of us would have spent hours
pondering over selecting a topic or theme that satisfies us. Despite the fact that, as Shakespeare
said, “The pen is mightier than the sword”, the pen itself is not enough to make an article effective
and interesting, nor is it alone capable of making the written material reflect what we want to convey
to the readers. That made me realize that I never really understood what the purpose of an essay
was, or what actually constituted an effective and impactful essay. This persuaded me to write an
essay on essays.
In brief, an essay is a short, formal piece of writing dealing with a specific subject. It is typically
written in order to convey the writer’s thoughts and opinions on that topic to the reader, and is often
supplemented by research evidence to back the writer’s opinions and claims. An essay has three
main parts:
1.

An introduction that gives the reader an idea of what they are about to learn and presents an
argument in the form of a thesis statement.

2.

A body, or middle section, that provides evidence and arguments in support of the thesis, and
attempts to persuade the reader to accept the writer’s point of view.

3.

A conclusion that summarizes the content and findings of the essay.

Many of us groan at the word ‘essay’ because we often view it as a task to dread. Whether the
essay is for a contest, a class, or maybe, as in this case, for a school magazine, several of us often
find the task overwhelming. This process can always be made easier by the procedure of finding a
suitable topic (often the hardest part of writing an essay), preparing an outline or a sketch of your
ideas so that you know how to structure your essay, writing your introduction, thesis statement, body
and conclusion briefly and to the point, but also conveying all the necessary information, and finally,
by adding your own personalized finishing touches to make the essay truly distinctive.
And now, I will be concluding this essay with a quote that applies to me as well,
“One day I will find the right words, and they will be simple.”
—Jack Kerouac, The Dharma Bums
Adithi Chandramouli, VIII-C
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Divergent
Fauna before and
after the lockdown
The ‘Divergent’ trilogy revolves around 16 year old Beatrice (also known as Tris), an extremely
smart and canny girl who lives in a world that is divided into factions: groups that have their own
morals and beliefs. Now, there are 5 factions: Abnegation, Candor, Erudite, Dauntless & Amity. As the
names suggest, Abnegation stands for selflessness, Candor for truth, Dauntless believes in fearlessness,
Erudite; intelligence and Amity for peacefulness. While the people cannot decide which faction they’re
born into, they can change their faction if they want to.
Our protagonist, Beatrice Prior, originally a member of Abnegation, is tired of her faction’s politeness
and civility. Yet, she does not want to leave her family. Stuck in this quandary, on the day of her
choosing ceremony she makes a decision to leave her family and opts to join the Dauntless faction.
The rest of the trilogy revolves around the hardships she faces.
Enough about the book, though. I’m going to talk about the way Veronica Roth writes. The books
are written from Tris’ perspective, and the style of Veronica’s writing is so good that we can almost
get into Tris’ head and understand exactly how she feels. Her thoughts, emotions, and the way she
feels about herself are all portrayed in such an incredible manner that it makes me feel extremely
jealous. The character arcs of other characters such as Tobias, Marcus and Caleb are also done
extremely well. Also, when I was reading the part where Tris witnesses Four’s fears, I was literally
sitting at the edge of my seat. The way Tris evolves as a person is also exceptionally portrayed. She
goes from being a quiet Abnegation girl to a fearless person who’d do anything to save her faction while retaining certain Abnegation qualities - so subtly, you’d almost miss it. I really think Veronica
Roth is one of the best authors of all time, and she continues to work her magic into everything she
writes.
Nirai, VIII-C

Indian Enigmas
History is full of lessons for us, but it also contains innumerous riddles for us to solve. Some of
these mysteries are recent, some are millennia old – still waiting for answers. Many people have
made efforts to explain them, but have found no solid explanations to these enigmatic occurrences.
And now, let’s take a look at three interesting and inexplicable mysteries from India.
Mass Bird Suicide, Assam
Every year, thousands of migratory birds fly all the way to Assam in the months of September
and October. What happens next is something really disturbing. Between 7-10 PM on moonless nights
during these months, hundreds of birds fall from the sky, crashing into buildings and trees, which
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ultimately leads to their deaths. No wildlife specialist or researcher has been able to determine why
this sad phenomenon occurs here, in the city of Jatinga.
The Mystery Of Red Rain
Red droplets of water drenched the small town of Idukki in Kerala, back in the year 2001. The
downpour occurred during the off-month monsoon season and brought about a flood-like situation in
the town. There were multiple theories put forward regarding the cause of the blood-red appearance
of the rainwater, but none have satisfactorily explained the unusual spectacle.
The Sonic Boom
On December 18, 2012, the citizens of Jodhpur heard a booming crash, right in the middle of the
day. The sound was similar to the sonic booms caused by aeroplanes, missiles and other objects
breaking the sound barrier. Aeroplanes usually never fly at such low heights over residential areas.
People initially suggested that it may have been an Air Force military drill, but the IAF rejected the
possibility of any drills having been conducted in the region that day. With neither a plane crash, nor
an explosion having occurred in the vicinity of Jodhpur that day, the cause of the mysterious sonic
boom remains unaccounted for, till date.
S. Nivetha, VIII-C

My Dream of India In 2030
It takes a great deal of dedication and positivity in order to make a difference; and this is
unequivocally true in a country with a population of over 1.38 billion. Every individual needs to
become the change they want to see in the world; so here’s my vision of India 10 years down the
line from now. For a start, we could really do with a clean and green environment, to prevent any
more, “slipping on a banana peel” accidents. Child labour, one of the most inhumane practices of our
society, must be strictly prohibited. The youth of today deserves better opportunities, so that they
can create a better future for everyone. Young and ethical leaders must be given a chance to make
their voice heard in society, to establish equality, to encourage the youth of the nation to scale new
heights, and to filter out corruption from the country. A self-sufficient India should be our country’s
prime focus, so that we would be able to see a greater number and variety of “Made in India”
products in the market. We can also work towards boosting tourism within our country, as India’s
majestic and resplendent natural beauty is unparalleled in the world. For a country that has been
hailed as “Sare Jahan Se Accha” even from space, you can imagine how its pristine beauty will be
hailed by tourists who visit us. A rise in the number of job opportunities would liberate the poor from
the shackles of poverty and unemployment, and restore our past opulence. There’s still a lot more
we can do for our society, for our country, and for the world, so let’s put aside the negatives, and
focus on building a safer, cleaner, stronger and on-top-of-the-world supergiant India!
Shreya, VIII-C
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Cricket and it’s Changing Dimensions
Cricket. It’s not just a sport, but tantamount to a religion in India. The craze for cricket among
Indians knows no bounds. But the real question is – How did cricket reach where it is today? The first
instances of cricket being played can be traced back to the 17th Century, during which time it was
known as “creckett”. Let us look at the journey of this sport, from a game which was originally played
with hockey sticks, to becoming the 2nd most popular sport in the world.
In 1877, the first First Class, or more famously, “Test” Cricket Match was played between the
teams of England and Australia. Subsequently, in 1882, England’s first Home Loss against Australia
gave birth to the Ashes, the world-famous biennial Test series between these two nations that is still
as popular and as closely contested as ever in 2021. Over the next few decades a number of legends
took the field, including Sir Don Bradman and Sir Jack Hobbs.
But in 1971 occurred an incident that was a game changer in international cricket. Due to continuous
rain and on-field issues, a Test Match was reduced to One Day; and thus the world witnessed its first
ever One Day International, which immediately took the cricketing world by storm. Cricket was now
much more fast-paced, and the ICC was able to organize the first ever Cricket World Cup, which was
indeed one of the most significant moments of the sport. ODI helped us discover legends like Glenn
McGrath, Sachin Tendulkar and Jacques Kallis.
Cricket continued to develop and evolve over the years, and in 2004, a huge turning point in both
international and domestic cricket occurred when an even quicker format was invented, the famous
Twenty20s. Cricket became a potential Olympic Event, and people no longer needed to sacrifice entire
days to watch the sport. The emergence of this shorter, more viewer-friendly format of cricket soon
resulted in the emergence of T20 leagues around the world, including our own IPL, which is one of the
most awaited events in every Indian cricket fan’s calendar.
But in the end, what really sets apart development in the different dimensions of cricket is the
variety it offers to the watchers, and the fact that the emergence of newer formats has not displaced
the classic appeal of the older formats, but just expanded the scope of the game. From classic tests
to tense ODIs to quick paced T20Is, cricket offers a world of variety to the viewers. And now, talks
are being held about introducing a T10 format as well, and 3 seasons of a prospective T10 League
have in fact already been held in the UAE over the past three years. To conclude, let me say one
thing – cricket is such a versatile sport, that, in the blink of an eye, this article itself would be
rendered outdated by the rapidly evolving forms of Cricket.
Pranav Karthik, VIII-C
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Racism
‘Racism’ is the belief that race is a fundamental determinant of human traits and capabilities,
and that racial differences produce an inherent superiority in a particular race, whereas other social
groups are intrinsically inferior to that race. Put simply, racism is the bigoted and discriminatory
belief that some people can be considered “better” than others, purely based on factors such as race,
social standing, skin color, etc. Scientifically and socially, however, it is a baseless and narrowminded way of judging people, and to judge people harshly just because of the color of their skin is
an utterly unacceptable social evil.
To combat racism, it is not enough for us to simply be non-racist. We need to confront the
problem of racism and work towards eliminating the stigmatization and discrimination against people
of any race. As seen in the recent ‘Black Lives Matter’ protests and the events leading up to it, the
inadmissible social problem of racism is far from over, and dealing with it is an imperative task even
in today’s society. Not every problem that is faced may be resolved easily, but no problem can ever
be resolved unless it is faced and dealt with by society. So, let’s stop judging people, let’s stop
racism!
Parita S. Davey, VIII-C
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Egyptian Mythology – A Realm of Fantasy
What fascinates and entertains me the most is reading and researching about ancient Egypt and
stories from this far-away exotic land! Vastly like the Hindu belief system, the Egyptians also believed
in life after death.
Egyptian Mythology is the interpretation of the belief structure based on the ancient Egyptian
Culture (burial practices and tomb paintings) from 4000 BCE to 30 BCE. Every aspect of the life of
the people in ancient Egypt was highlighted by the stories based on the creation of the world. Egyptian
religion influenced other cultures via trade. The significance of Egyptian mythology to other cultures
was in its development of the concept of an eternal life after death, benevolent deities, and reincarnation.
The story of how this world came to be and how humans were created, according to the Egyptians,
is a fantastic ride in the land of imagination. They believe that the creation of the world all began out
of darkness and swirling chaos. Existing within that black swirling darkness was the god of magic,
Heka. Out of this, rose a hill, known as ‘ben-ben’, upon which stood the great god Atum. Atum had
two children-Shu (God of air) and Tefnut (Goddess of moisture). After their birth, they set out of the
ben-ben.
Atum, concerned about this, took out his eye, and sent it in search of his children. When Shu and
Tefnut returned back to the ben-ben, with Atum’s eye, Atum teared out of happiness. These tears gave
birth to men and women. As men and women did not find a place to live, Shu and Tefnut gave birth
to the two gods- Geb (Earth) and Nut (Sky).
Geb and Nut then gave birth to the first gods of Egyptian Mythology- Isis, Orisis, Horus, Set and
Nephthys, Ra/Re (Sun god), Thoth (God of Hieroglyphic writing and law and sciences)
This culture, tradition and belief, formed several centuries ago, was not affected by the invasion
of the Greek and the Romans but the culture of Romans and Greek were influenced by certain practices
of the Egyptians like ‘After-Life’. Yet, till this day, the Egyptian Culture remains undisturbed.
J. Pragalad, VIII-D
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What is happiness?
What do you understand by the term happiness? Is it something that depends on external factors?
How can one be happy in a true way?
Well, happiness is a term which depicts an optimistic mental state. It depicts joy, joviality, peace of
mind, good humour, enjoyment, well-being and grace. There are variety of words to describe happiness.
Pleasure in life can have different meanings for different people. Some may find happiness in earning
money and be termed as wealthy. Others may feel content having a good job and a good reputation.
Others may consider peace of mind and unity with the almighty as the source of true happiness.
True happiness is something that comes from deep inside. It comes from our hearts. Although we
feel that materialistic things that brings us pleasure can make us happy, it is not true - a person who is
wealthy may not be happy. However, a person who is happy is always wealthy! Happiness reflects one’s
positive attitude towards life. Such a person strongly believes that whatever happens is for the good. The
person who fails cannot blame his or her destiny for that. He is always hopeful. We are responsible for
our own happiness.
I personally feel that true delight comes when we realize our oneness with God. In order to be
happy, we must be grateful to God for the many things he has given us. We should be happy for the
precious gift of life. A person’s life will attain a joyous state when the person feeds himself with cheerfulness.
Furthermore, it is not necessary to have many big things in life to be happy. Be happy for the scintillating
life that has been given to us. Moreover, we must be satisfied in life. One should think about the people
below them and help them in a genial manner. Bliss doesn’t take place in our lives if we have been
craving for the things that we do not have. Hence, to be happy, we should lessen the burden of the
expectations in life.
Thus, optimism, self-realization, gratitude, and satisfaction are the major keys to blissfulness. If we
are happy, we could spread happiness everywhere. Happiness adds to the beauty of a person. Also, a
charming, calm person never gets disappointed even in adverse situations. Such a person will try their
best to resolve the problem. Thus, be happy and enjoy your scintillating life!
Rachna, VIII-D
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Digitalization
We live in a digital world. Digitalization has transformed almost every aspect of life and every
industry.
Earlier, we would have to stand in line to get their food at a restaurant or to pay for a train ticket.
Now, we can place an order online and wait patiently (which, admittedly, I’m not good at, if the food
item happens to be something delicious) for the food to reach us, or in the case of a train ticket, book
it online, and depending on the date of departure, start packing up the required items or relax.
Digitalization is, as we now know, extremely beneficial. This fact has become apparent in the
current pandemic. Let us look at a few benefits of digitalization.
• Work:
Digitalization has kept many people from losing their jobs in the current pandemic. Employees of
big organizations such as banks have been provided laptops, internet routers and connections, and
even desks and chairs so that they can work from home. If not for digitalization, this could not have
been possible.
• Entertainment:
As many places are on lockdown due to the current pandemic, many people have run out of
things to do. Due to this, people have either turned to games like Minecraft, or to streaming services
such as Netflix and YouTube for entertainment. People are also able to connect with each other using
video conferencing apps such as Skype, or messaging apps such as WhatsApp.
• Education:
Education was able to get back up thanks to apps like Microsoft Teams.
Educational apps such as Minecraft: Education Edition have also risen in popularity.
There are also disadvantages to digitalization. Internet users who are not aware of everyday
cybersecurity practices are subject to phishing, scamming, hacking and cyberbullying.
Please be safe on the Internet
Samvritan A, VIII-D
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The Day I Got My Dog, Lilly
I have been asking my parents for a dog for over three years now and finally, on December 13th,
my dad and I went to see the dog. The moment I saw her it was love at first sight.
She jumped on me with excitement and licked me on my leg. This was when I realised that she
should be adopted. The next day we got a call from the person whom we were adopting her from
saying that he was ready for us to adopt her. I jumped with excitement and informed my family and
friends. That night was the lengthiest night of my life.
The day of her arrival my dad and I prepared for her arrival. We bought many things such as
toys, food and other accessories.
Then came the day of her arrival. After two long hours of waiting, she finally reached our doorstep.
Now she has being staying with us for about 14 days.
The 26th of December was one of the worst days. This is because that was the day, she had to
get her Rabies shot and I had to hold her. I just couldn’t see the pain in her eyes. But the moment
we went home, she went to her natural behaviour of playfulness.
Aniesh Ramesh, VIII-D
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Fear
All of us have experienced that familiar feeling. It may be because of darkness. Or heights. Or
it might be because of something as simple as receiving your answer sheets. The list is endless.
We have all experienced fear, also known as phobias, at some time. But the question is, is this
an advantage or a disadvantage? This question will be the main focus of this article. Let us now look
at times when fear is an advantage. Let’s imagine that you have a very important exam or job
interview. It is this adrenaline hormone that fires you up and makes you prepare well. Without fear,
nobody would prepare well, hence resulting in failure and unemployment.
So, that’s the good thing about fear. Now for the disadvantages. Fear causes anxiety, which is
sometimes really bad for our body. It sometimes even causes trauma and affects the mental health
in a negative way. For elderly people, fear can cause a sudden increase in blood pressure and result
in a cardiac arrest. So, fear is not always a boon. It comes with its own problems.
Lastly, how do we overcome our fears? There are some simple steps we can follow to calm
down after a sudden scare. Don’t forget to breathe. Slow down your breath and bring it to its normal
pace. Face your fears instead of avoiding them. This will give you immense self-confidence too.
I would like to conclude my article with a quote which I hope will make you think.
“F.E.A.R has two meanings - Forget Everything And Run, or Face Everything And Rise.”
The choice is yours.
Sthuthi Arun, IX-A

Procrastination
First of all what is procrastination? In a simple way it is a feature in each and every school
student including me. The teeny-weeny part of your brain which says if you should start a work now
or postpone it. This tiny part is present in a procrastinators mind. A procrastinator wastes a lot of
time thinking whether he has to start that work or not, making him loiter. And this affects his work
and worse if it’s a big project! Despite this, many people have succeeded in life by peering to the
cons. For a school student putting off his homework to the last minute, studying for a test only the
day before, are common procrastinations. Same with me as I’m writing this article perfectly on the
day of submission. To overcome this just think about the cons of your action and keep in mind that
time is precious.
Sai Harini, IX-A
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Machines - Mankind’s Greatest Enemy
The Industrial revolution that began in the 17th century was indeed one of the biggest revolutions

that mankind has ever come across.

It completely reformed the way goods were manufactured. The invention of new machines not

only increased the production rate, it also reduced the labor required for the manufacture of goods.

Unlike humans, machines could work all day long at their maximum capability. The cost of

maintaining machines was also way cheaper than the cost that was required for maintaining
the labourers needed for a particular task.

This led to a dilemma where machines started replacing humans. Gradually over the span of

many years the gap between machines and humans started widening. Machines became more and

more advanced than humans. Furthermore, introduction of these machines into the manufacturing
sectors meant reduction of labor, which meant low employment rates.

Imagine a situation where a machine is used to lift the frame of a car in order to attach its

components. A single machine could do the required task effortlessly, whereas to do the same task

a score of men would be needed. Likewise, a single tractor can do the job of ploughing a field that
would have probably needed a dozen men, and that too in a lesser amount of time.

Whether we realize it or not machines have become one of the greatest threats to mankind’s

existence. Who knows? One day in the future we may have a society dominated by robots and
machines.

Humans are basically digging their own grave. The unprecedented growth of technology and

machinery created by mankind is a trap that we have set for ourselves. We may have a situation in

the future, where the entire world will run only on machines embedded with Artificial Intelligence. In
such a world there is no need for the existence of human beings.

It is true, that not only the mind, but even machines are good servants but bad masters.
B.R. Ramanan, IX-A
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Time

The most valuable thing
that man can ever possess,
isn’t power or position
nor wealth or health.
You never notice that you possess it,
until you really need it.
It doesn’t wait for you,
But you have to wait for it.
It is something that everyone possesses,
Man or woman, young or old.
It is an amazing healer
Without which treatment will be impossible.
It also allows evil thoughts to foster,
Slowly churning them into potent venom.
Use it wisely
And you will surely rise.
Misuse it,
And it will slowly lead you, to your demise.
Time is for sure
The most valuable thing
Man can ever possess.
B.R. Ramanan, IX-A
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Vaccine - The Great Revolution

About three centuries ago, there was a pandemic similar to the present pandemic covid-19
called small pox. Small pox was one of the earliest pandemics. Everyone was terrified.
The spreading of small pox occurred in Egypt when egyptian peasants were first infected with
and spread it to other parts of the countries leading to a pandemic
The world was devastated. The symptoms of small pox included fever, body aches, and rashes
on the face, chest and hands leading to blisters and scars on the body of the person permanently
The microorganism causing this menacing infection was various virus. Thus, it was very difficult
to eradicate small pox.
Later, an English doctor named Edward Jenner heard a milkmaid saying “I shall never have
small pox as I have already had cowpox”
It was indeed surprising that the milkmaid did not get small pox even during the pandemic. This
was an incredible observation which was a hint to find the solution to eliminate small pox
Hence, Edward Jenner took fresh samples from a person who was infected with cowpox and
applied it on the shoulder of a young and brave boy James.
Yes, surely he felt some discomfort and fever for a few days, but later he was alright! Then
Jenner took samples of small pox and applied it on James.
No infection developed. Jenner performed this test on various people and it worked .
This was definitely a great revolution and advancement for the medical industry
From then Edward Jenner was always called as ‘ Father of immunology’
Like this I look forward and hope that the best vaccine to be created for treating Covid-19
Bhavana Prem Prabhu, IX-A
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Crypto Currencies

Over the last couple of years, digital currency has been rapidly gaining the public eye. The
global economy is inevitably moving towards a digital eco- system. From investment to money transfer,
everything is going paperless. The newest and most promising addition to the digital payment sector
is cryptocurrency.
A cryptocurrency is a medium of exchange like normal currencies such as USD but designed for
the purpose of exchanging digital information. Cryptocurrencies, also often referred to as coins, are
digital currencies that are secured through cryptography. Unlike traditional currencies, they are not
controlled by any central government or authority.
Bitcoin is a decentralized currency and no single company or person has an absolute ownership
of it. It is still in the initial phase of its journey and it has a lot of potential in the future. Bitcoin, the
original developer is Satoshi Nakamoto of Japan.
Cryptocurrencies work using a technology called blockchain. Blockchain is a decentralized technology
spread across many computers that manages and records transactions. Part of the appeal of this
technology is its security.
While some cryptocurrencies, including Bitcoin, are available for purchase with U.S. dollars,
others who require will pay with bitcoins or another cryptocurrency. To buy cryptocurrencies, you’ll
need a “wallet,” an online app that can hold your currency.
Legality of the Crypto currency depends on each individual country. In the United States it is
legal. In China it is banned. Whether to buy the Crypto currency or not depends on your personal risk
Aditya Saravan, IX-A
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Leadership

A. Avinash, IX-A

The Pen is Mightier than the Sword
The proverb simply suggests that the scholars and people courtiers invisibly exercise greater
influence on people. The act of writing is considered stronger than the act of war. As a pen creates
and imparts something worthwhile into readers. However a sword or war brings nothing but violence
into the world-when compared with a pen; a sword is in no way powerful in influencing people. Here
books are considered the treasure house of Knowledge.
When we compare the power of pen and sword to one another, sword is hailed for its great valor
and successes cannot be determined through physical means. The best example in this case would
be Gandhi’s teaching on non-violence. During the time of Indians independence did not wish to take
up arms against the British, if they would have been a destructive move and both sides would have
lost precious time.
B. Dharneswar, IX-B
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Alien
It was Mohini’s first day at the new school. She was feeling very nervous, and stood in a corner

watching the students laughing and talking excitedly. When she saw four senior students advancing

towards her, she quickly turned around and covered her face. Her heart was in her mouth as they
passed her, but they seemed to take no notice. Heaving a sigh of relief, she walked to the classroom,

drawing no attention to herself. The classroom was deserted in the morning, as all the students had
gone down to attend the morning prayer. Stealthily, she stole over to the teacher’s desk. Her trembling
hands found the register. Shakily, she added her name to the end of the register. They would think
she was a last-minute addition.The uniform had set her back fifty rupees, fifty whole rupees she had

saved up bit by bit. It actually cost a hundred rupees, but she gave the tailor half and promised to
pay him back in a month.

“Worth it”, she thought, “worth it.” She told herself to stop worrying and concentrate on school

but her anxieties creeped in uninvited and gnawed at her heart all the same. Then she saw him. Her
new teacher. He was walking up the stairs towards the classroom. “Oh no!”, she thought. He knew

her father. He would tell him,” Oh, good! So you finally decided to send the little girl to school!” And
then her father would know, and he would come home andTRRRRINNNGGGG!
She was broken out of her reverie by the ringing of the school bell. Quickly, she gathered her

thoughts. She looked at a fellow student’s bag. She opened the zipper and checked… he had every

single book, and The Tablet. The tablet with recordings of every class. She thanked her stars, took
the bag, and ran out of the classroom, tearing out the page with her name on her way, leaving behind
the only sign of her presence in the school dustbin.

It was also her last day at the new school, she thought bitterly, as she stashed the bag in her

hiding spot outside the hut. Nobody, not even the teacher, who was glued to his phone, had noticed

the speedy little blur running out the front gate. She had been invisible. Her father would come home
tonight, inebriated as usual, and scream obscenities at her, but he would never know. Never.

A loud ringing shook her out of her thoughts once more, but these were no school bells. She

was already in uniform, but this was no school uniform. She was in time for the second shift at the
factory.

Vishal D Rajesh, IX-B
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Spreading ‘Awareness’ on Social Media- Where do we draw the Line?
All of us have heard of the saying, ‘social media is both a blessing and a curse’. We often

regard online platforms as a ‘blessing’ when it comes to raising awareness on issues which occur all
over the world. As teenagers with access to such platforms, our minds have been ingrained with the

importance of mental health and self-care, increased freedom of expression through various art forms,
the crucial need to be more environmentally conscious, etc. With life as a whole coming to a pause

over the last year, all of us have resorted to using social media as a comprehensive way to still have

some knowledge about the outside world.There has been an increased emphasis on the need to shed
light on issues as fast as possible before we lose control. However, there are a few cons to this
approach which I hope to elucidate in this article.

Spread of misinformation: This is the most common way in which spreading information on

social media impacts us negatively. I am sure that most of us know about fake news which is often

forwarded on platforms such as WhatsApp. Still, there are people who continue to permit such details
to spread like wildfire, as they do not validate their sources before sharing with their contacts.

Biased viewpoints: This ties in to the previous point, but in a contrasting manner. Unfortunately,

most of the links or documents shared by the common people, especially relating to politics are
biased towards one of the parties involved. This does not allow people to devise their own opinions

based on their views. Instead, it sways their school of thought in such a way that their final judgement
favours a certain party, as only one side of the story is put forth.

Western issues asserting dominance: This problem is something which has arisen and gained

prominence in recent times. It is no secret that Westerners have more access to a number of social
media networks. The complication due to this is that on most prominent sites, issues concerning this

single bracket of nations asserts dominance over a number of problems faced in our own country.

Indians, especially young adults, have more knowledge on Western issues compared to the polarising
subjects which segregate our own community. While there is nothing wrong in being educated and
wanting to spread awareness about worldly matters, it is disconcerting and disheartening that issues
concerning our own society are being neglected.

Performative activism: Along with the growth of social media platforms comes the relentless

and tiresome need to display our best image through public profiles. Performative activism is when
under the name of spreading awareness, people use issues to increase their social capital, rather
than genuine support towards a movement or a cause. There have been countless instances over the

past year where people have taken part in ‘hashtag trends’ which are reproduced whenever a complicated
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issue is at hand. These are done to fulfil social obligation and reflect the constant need for attention
and approval, which in the end is only disrespectful to the said issue. Instead of treating these
problems as a passing trend, we must learn to educate ourselves and each other when it comes to

such happenings in order to fully understand the situation and to see if we can be of any help. This
brings me to my conclusion.

Finally, where do we draw the line when it comes to spreading awareness online? Social platforms

have started carrying the most impact when it comes to how each nation is viewed. It is important

to always try and validate your sources before sharing a piece of information, be it online petitions,
donations or articles. If you can’t prove a site’s legitimacy, don’t share it. If there’s a problem at hand
and someone is sharing a legitimate article, we must read more about it to form our own opinions and

decide whether or not it is to be shared. Apart from this, we must remember to focus on issues
concerning our society too, since change starts from our roots, with our behaviour and mannerisms.
As long as we keep these basic things in mind, social media can be our greatest blessing.

Arya Harishankar, IX-B

Summer Vacation
During the month of April and May, there is a long holiday period called summer - vacation.
Since the temperature remains so high the schools and colleges remains closed. Children have

a lot of fun and enjoy this vacation very much since they stay back at home and play with their

friends. People also visit their village, hometown, abroad, beach, or any cool places like a hill station
to spend their vacation and also spend time with their families. We sweat a lot during this part of the

year. People wear light and cotton clothes. We get a lot of Vitamin-D in this part of the year. Some
children join activities like yoga, swimming, skating, sports, or any other summer camps to develop
their extra curricular skills.

This vacation is a quality time to meet friends and Grandparents. All of us will cherish the sweet

memories of the vacation throughout the upcoming years. Children also read many books in this
vacation, do paintings and also learn how to cook. In this long vacation we can spend more quality
time and enjoy with family, friends and relatives.

Mahathi Guntuka, IX-C
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The Giants
They’ve been standing high since the days so old,
When enormous reptiles roamed the lands

And the molten rocks formed their moulds.

Their heads milky white with cloud and snow,
And their rocky feet down below
Washed by streams and rivers.

They’ve watched us for centuries in the past,
And will do so for the centuries to come,

They’ll watch for much longer than any of us will ever last
And they’ve seen what the world has become.

They saw the snowy white clouds turn grey with smog,
They’ve seen our leaders turn into demagogues.

They painfully witnessed the wars fought on their peaks,
Saw men die of cold and fatigue

Turning the white snow into a painful red.

They’ve seen us cimb to their tops to rejoice,
Even seen those men fall...

And never again hear their voice.

They’ve been a home to so many birds and trees,
Providing a lovely habitat of peace.

Some rocks on them sedimented from sand,
Forming various colour bands,

Others from lava forming into solids on land,
And crumbling into soil.

While at heights so high, outside they feel cold,
Yet they boil inside,

With molten rock that will bring destruction if brought alive.
They remain merciful and refrain

From the destruction they may bring to our terrain
In ways too inhumane that would kill us all.
As humans we remain insignificant specks,
In front of the great Mother Nature

Who would do her part whether we attempt to stop her or not.
We would lose against her, no matter how hard we fought.

Esraaj Sarkar Gupta, IX-C
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Smiley Face
Life is a short thing
So let it take wing

Don’t throw it away, don’t fling
It. Just dance or play or sing.
Don’t waste time being sad

Or thinking ‘life is plain bad’.
It just an apostrophe,
Not a catastrophe.

There is more to life
Than war and strife

There is a lot to be fulfilled
Don’t let yourself be stilled
There is lot to life yet

There is a lot to do, lots to see
Lot to live, and lots to be!

Just fill your life with joy and glee!
Sadness can brim up in you,

It may feel like you want it to…

Just run around like headless chickens,
Become the next Charles Dickens.
Do what you need to do,

To keep happiness in you.
If sadness feels overwhelming,
And nothing truly is helping,

Allow yourself to sink a bit more,

Come back to the attack on the fore.

Your needs have not been met
Sadness will comfortingly envelope you, a seeming way out of the pain you feel.
Sometimes, you need to feel sad to feel like YOURSELF again, but you can’t stay there.
It’s like lying in bed – comforting but not productive – like being alive but not quite living.
If not for you, for someone close to you, live, not necessarily happily, but not permanently
in a state of sadness.
Be you, be the person you are, because your sadness might be an escape for you, but it
is torture for those who love you.
Be not permanently happy, for this is unattainable. However, be not always sad, for this
helps no one.
Kandhan, IX-C
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Mother Earth
The earth is crying,
And whispers “I’m dying”.

Never be late,
To change her fate.

Her beauty is turning into waste,
Because of human haste.

The earth is our future,
So let’s not lose her.

It’s failing to cope,
While longing for hope.

A change in our choice,
Can help her rejoice.

It’s time to think now,
On saving her how.

Let’s not exploit her nature,
And that is the learning for our future.
Kamia Milap, IX-C

Love myself
I was just sitting on my desk, staring at the empty wall before me but a thousand thoughts were
gushing inside my mind. Then I picked one from that and started to think about the things I love. In
very little time my brain managed to make a lengthy list of what I wanted. While going through it I
saw numerous things but in that entire list I couldn’t find one name, I couldn’t find myself. I got up
and went near the mirror to see my reflection which looked different this time, I could hear myself
murmuring “I wish I could love myself”.
For the very first time, I experienced an epiphany that I’m the one I should love because the
precious soul of mine deserved it. Loving myself was harder than loving someone else. I wanted to
be a perfect person who lives up to others’ expectations, I was scared to make mistakes and hid my
persona from others for this reason. I kept on hiding behind the mask to the point where I lost
myself. It was tough when others mocked me, it felt miserable when I tried to tell the truth as in the
end, it all returned to me as scars. I wanted to run away from all this but then, I found my magic
shop at the end of my despair.
After a few days, I again stood in front of the same mirror and gave a warm reassuring smile.
I have many fears and many more faults but I will embrace myself in this path. I’m learning how to
love myself little by little, so I will love myself for who I was, who I am, and who I hope to become.
On days I hate being myself, days I want to disappear forever I open the door inside my heart and
fly away to the land of euphoria, there I never felt like the Whalien 52.
(Inspired by BTS)
B.J. Lakshana, IX C
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Out of the Box Career Options
Are you in 10th right now and have to choose a group to study or in 12th, already chosen a group,
studied it for 2 whole years but still not sure whether it is the right path for you? Well then please
do read on cause this article is for you guys. It has always been my dream to choose a career which
is so unique and challenging that I become a trendsetter for people who want to try something new
and different. Both my parents being engineers always assume that I want to follow and take up their
path. But I, for one, have always been stubborn that I would not take up any traditional course of
study like engineering, medicine etcetera. So when I was researching unique and interesting career
paths, I came across a few options which I thought are worth sharing.
Imagine Alia Bhatt in Lakme India Fashion week ten years down the lane, parading up and down
the red carpet, wearing clothes designed by YOU!!! Do you like this thought?? Then you will excel
in the field of fashion designing. Your job will be so cool and fun that others will envy you. Sketching
designer clothes, cutting and sewing the clothes and attending fashion shows will be your daily
routine!! You can even be employed by big fashion companies like Raymond’s, Allen Solly and Westside
if you work really hard.
Now for those detectives out there, are you a person who your friends can never lie to because
you can read behaviors of people and find out when they are dishonest? Do you like watching crime
and murder shows and find out who the culprit is even before the detective in the show? Then you
are born to be a forensic expert my friend! You can investigate crime scenes, conduct experiments
on suspected items and provide important pieces of information which will crack cases which have
been declared as unsolvable. It will be an extremely interesting domain to opt for if you have a knack
for solving crimes. Don’t wait. Let your inner Sherlock Holmes shine through!!
Last but not the least are those people who are glued to their computers or mobiles all day long.
Have you guys ever wondered what really happens when you send a text to someone or when you
play a game like free fire? Have you ever thought about how Facebook remembers your birthday or
sends you a reminder for your friend’s birthday?? The answer to all these questions is one wordCODING. It is basically the computer language which is used to develop apps, soft wares and
websites. Whether you envision a career as a programmer, game developer or app developer, it all
starts with learning how to code. HTML, Java, JavaScript and Python are some of the most famous
programming languages. Want to really explore the world of gadgets?? Go on- try your luck at coding!!!
Well, I have given you some unique and interesting career paths to choose from. There are lots
more out there. Good luck with finding the right path for you and I hope you get to become a
trendsetter too (that is, assuming I become one)!
C.Smruti, IX-D
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Should exams be banned?
Just upon hearing the sentence ‘Exams should be banned’ brings an instant smile to every
student. How easy life would be without exams!! No more stress, only freedom and happiness!
Usually for every student except the studious ones a week before the exam is a havoc. No more
whatsapp, snapchat twitter, facebook, you tube, or games. It feels like drowning in an ocean of
books. Your freedom is gone. Even the TV channels telecast the best programs which are your
favourite ones only during this week. But unfortunately, you are not in a position to watch them. The
worst part is when equations start appearing in your dreams. For students who procrastinate or are
slothful during the normal days this week is a total nightmare. While preparing for exams students
stay up very late to study which disturbs their sleeping habits. This may affect their scores. They
also experience pressure from their families who expect good scores from them, so they may take
to unfair means to fulfil the expectations. Exams build unhealthy relationships among friends as one
may get better grades than the other creating envy among friends.
The pressure of exams may be the reason why students develop aversion for studies.If there
were no exams students would not have to go through all this. But overall life without exams would
also be boring. Exams teaches a student to be organized, disciplined, time management and to stay
focused under pressure. If we are more organized and can manage stress, exams are not so difficult
to get through.
Although I am not fond of exams, they impart important values and so I think 3 exams a year
is not that bad.
P. V. Neeharikha, IX-D

An ode of Reminiscence
I still remember the musky scent of your cologne,
And how you helped me sleep with your soothing tone.
We laughed, we fought, we cried,
When I was with you, I had nothing to hide.
You accepted the good and bad in me and
Was as caring as one could be.
My life was a beautiful dream from our start
Who knew it was a disease that tore us apart.
And though I stayed by you through night and day,
I could do nothing but watch as you withered away
And here I am now, weeping in pain,
Staring at the tombstone where you remain.
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Hardwork leads to Success
A dream does not become reality through magic; it takes sweat, determination and hard work.Hard
work is the most important key to success. Achievements without hard work are impossible. An idle
person can never gain anything if they sit and wait for a better opportunity to come. The person who
is working hard will be able to gain success and happiness in life. Nothing is easy to be achieved
in life without doing any hard work.Greatness can be achieved by great labour only. What a man
earns by the sweat of his brow gives him a greater degree of satisfaction than what he gets by a
stroke of fortune. A person wishes to have many things in life. These latter things acquired by hard
toil are much more than those who get by accident. When a man earns by a bit of toil, he enjoys
a pleasurable sensation which is equivalent to the joy of having won a victory. A self – made man
is certainly happier and more esteemed than a man who owes his fortune to the accident of his birth.
Not poverty but the idleness is a great curse. If we waste time, time shall waste us. The failure in
life is very often due to idleness. A life crammed with work is a life bubbling with joy of success.
Great men of the world were born in cottages but they died in palaces.
Hard working people are disciplined, dedicated, caring and kind. Therefore, it is mandatory that
the habit of hard working should be put into the minds of students from the very beginning. There are
hard working students who earn rewards, respect and dignity in life. Success is the result of bad
experiences in life, but it may or may not be vital. The path to success is filled with difficulties and
hurdles. Bad experiences in life teach many valuable lessons to be successful, so it is imperative to
learn from the mistakes and avoid them in the future. The most celebrated personalities in the world
have failed multiple times.
With consistent hard work and commitment, one can beat their talent and become successful.
Luck is always on the side of hard work. There is a very old saying that God helps those who can
help themselves. The hardworking people are always favoured by God. The luck is always with the
people who struggle day and night for their achievement of their goals. Success is no accident. It is
hard work, perseverance, learning, studying, sacrifice and most of all, love what you are doing or
learning to do.
Mahalakshmi Sivakumar, IX – D
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A Stitch in Time Saves Nine
“A Stitch in time saves nine” is a famous old saying referring to proper time management in
doing a work, always results in the betterment of us.
We all have often heard our elders, teachers, and parents say that we must complete our classwork,
assignment, project, etc on time. We must also agree to the fact that sometimes when we had
followed what they had said, we had observed beneficial gains. On the contrary, when we had not
followed what they had said, we had suffered our losses.
All of this proves that it’s always better to solve any kind of matter, issue or work at its initial
stage before it converts into a big problem and becomes impossible to handle for anyone. If we all
consider this issue on a social level, there are numerous issues that require immediate action by
every citizen in the country. Issues like women empowerment, child abuse, etc are some of the major
problems that require support from all groups of people in India.
These instances show us that a little bit of precaution and commitment of time management
towards our school work, society or nation would definitely result in a positive manner.
And we all must agree to the fact that we all feel extra happy and successful when we finish
our work first and on time and get praises from our peers and teachers!
Asritaa Nayak, IX-D

The Final Blow
Strangers walked across the street
Their collars turned up, shuffling feet
Only one stood out of them all
With a cloak as black as coal, standing tall.
His name was Death,
His face were grim,
His faith was missing, eyes were dim
He picked his prey and stumbled close,
Feeling sorry for his host.
Death stretched his arms, his eyes alight,
Towards the woman of sinking plight
She died a swift death,

Alone in a crossroads, the
final breath.
He cried for all the innocents,
With children in their homes;
The kindness in their hearts
Now etched on their tombstones.
But the monster has to feed,
The fire has to grow;
He may not like it but he must survive it
And cause the final blow.
Lavanya Surender, IX-D
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The Girl with the Book
Glasses perched on her nose,

She holds a book in her hand; late at night.
A cup of tea set aside; now cold,

She sits on the couch, with a blanket to keep her warm.
Her eyes follow the words,

As she becomes deaf to her surroundings.
She drowns in her new world,

Knowing deep inside it’ s not real.

But it was how they made her feel; whole and complete.
Books were an escape of her reality,

She gets lost in them, not wanting to be found.
She makes new friends on her journey,
Laughs with them, cries with them,

And learns to love them despite their flaws.
She aches for the love she reads about,
Craved to be loved in the same way.

With a smile on her lips she reads, not a care in the world.
Suddenly her body stiffens,

Her brows are furrowed, her eyes wide.
She knows she shouldn’t read on,

Just one more chapter she tells herself.

Her breath catches as she turns the page,

She closes the book and curses the author.

She heaves a sigh preparing for what comes next,
And continues reading; reluctant this time.
Word after word she goes,

Tears clouding her eyes, blurring her vision.
She tries hard not to cry,

Refusing to let them down.

Alas she can’t hold them in anymore,

Then she finally lets them flow, hot and fierce.
The words pierce her heart.
It’s strange she thinks;

How words bring comfort and pain at the same time.
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A part of her soul tears away,

As she watches them suffer, feeling their agony and sorrow.
It’s not real and you know it; she tells herself,
As if that would make her feel better.

But she goes on, unable to put down the book,
Not wanting it to end.

But there comes a time,

When there are no more pages to turn,

When she realises her journey has come to an end,
That she is no longer part of that magical world.

She breathes hard and shuts the book with a slam,
As she becomes ready to face the next.

Adhya. G. Shivani, X-A

A Tryst with Destiny
“What about your freedom? What about your Tryst with destiny? I know that you never wanted
to become the Prime Minister, you never even wanted to be a politician”, she screamed.
“Kamala, I am the Prime Minister of free India. It is a step I cannot go back on. My father’s
name, my family’s name will be at stake then”, I said, trying to reason with her.
“Then, what do you have to say about poisoning our daughter Priyadarshini’s mind? You made
her get into politics. She got married when she was twenty five years old to a Parsi man, that too!”
Kamala shrieked.
“Kamala, my sister Vijayalaxmi is a politician too and she is married to Ranjit Pandit— a good,
respectable man. Feroz will give my Priya the last name ‘Gandhi’. Don’t you think in future when
people ask who her father is, people will only say Mahatma Gandhi? Do you not know what an
honour it is?”I said, trying to pacify my raging wife.
“I thought you wanted your family’s name to shine, not Gandhiji’s. And I don’t care about your
sister and her life Mr. Jawaharlal Nehru. You may be the first Prime Minister of independent India,
but you are still my husband and I am still your wife - remember that!”, she said in an unusually
screeching voice as she stalked out of the room.
I sighed as I also got out of my room and went to my study and sat behind my large ebony
desk, which once belonged to my father. I had to think up a speech to deliver to the constituent
assembly. Everyone thought that I was a good leader except Jinnah and Rajendra Prasad. Sometimes
I thought that I agreed with them. They could just sense my weakness.
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I didn't even want to be a politician. I wanted to be a businessman. My father Motilal Nehru had
served as the Congress President twice and people naturally thought I should be a politician too. My
father too began to push me on that matter even more.I wasn’t too keen on being Prime Minister
either. Many people would want to achieve this, but for me, it wasn’t really in my heart. If only
Gandhiji had given the post to Sardar Vallabhai Patel or Jinnah…..
But I had my Priyadarshini. She was my light in all the darkness. She gave me hope in every
matter. The constituent assembly liked speeches with pledges of dedication, ideas on freedom and
equality and making all satisfied. But at this moment, I am not able to get any idea on how to begin
the speech.
Hours past. The day passed. It is August fourteenth now. In a few more hours, it will be midnight
and I have to present my speech. My mind is still blank, though one word which my wife shouted at
me is still clear in my mind. My mind became clear. I took my ink pen and all the words I had heard
my father say rushed out of me.
And in the constituent assembly, where I had more enemies than friends, I began, “Long years
ago we made a tryst with destiny and now the time comes…..”
Vibha Krishnakumar, X-A

Wanderlust
At the dawn of your life, your world is nanoscopic; just you, your parents, and your siblings. But
when you make your magnificent entrance into kindergarten, it dilates a little to accommodate the
new friends you make, and as you move up the grades, your world just keeps expanding, and in no
time, it turns colossal-- with bioluminescent shores, unforgiving waterfalls, rolling hills and the enthralling
northern lights. The overwhelming desire to explore it all is known as wanderlust. Some of us travel
to find something in the deep blue-green oceans, while some of us get lost in the lonely mountains.
Travel is the pre-eminent and inevitable teacher. Travelling teaches us to love wherever it is
we’re heading towards. In a journey or in life, it teaches us about languages, culture, how beautiful
the differences between each of us is, it teaches us to live without regrets, it teaches us to bungeejump out of our comfort zones, it teaches us to fall in love with ourselves and the world instead of
our phones, and most importantly, it teaches us that sometimes, you need to leave some things-seemingly important ones especially when you’re packing to go somewhere. The fun of it all, though,
comes from reconstructing yourself and adapting to the North pole or South pole or all the places in
between when you travel there, when you weave yourself into the fabric of the demographic of that
place.
To quote a great person, "of all the books in the world, the best stories and adventures can be
found within the pages of a passport."
Nilaa AJ, X-A
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One - Minute Technique
This year, specifically, we were asked to write introspective/well thought out essays for the
Darpan, rather than turn to our usual fun ones-easy for both the writer and the reader. It made sense
that this was asked of us, considering what we were made to undergo-The Lockdown. I’m sure the
majority of my classmates would’ve covered whether they liked or disliked the lockdown/what they
felt about online classes, and I assume you already got the gist from those; unfortunately, my article
will only differ slightly.
The lockdown gave me a lot of time alone with my thoughts. In this time, I observed certain
behavioural patterns in me, that I found to be similar in my friends upon asking them if this was the
case. Since we had so much more time on our hands, did we utilise this time productively (time
being godsent since we have our boards this year); or did we use it as an excuse to slack off, with
the “I have so much time anyway, might as well study tomorrow”? You and I both know we chose the
latter.
Why do we do this, though? Why do we put off something like studying, which is beneficial to
us? I have no idea, and that’s not what I’ll be helping you with through my article. Rather, I’m going
to let you know how to overcome such a hurdle—at least how I did it.
My mother has taken a liking to podcasts recently, ever since I taught her how to operate her
Spotify account:). Once, I overheard her listening to a podcast—a TED talk wherein a sociologist
spoke about a simple step to shift your mindset and help you slowly but grandly achieve your ambitions.
She called this the ‘one minute secret to forming a new habit’. She herself admitted to not accomplishing
as much as she’d hoped to amid the spare time the pandemic graced us with, but unlike the rest of
us, she recognised this issue and fixed it.
Keep in mind that this is all in the context of the lockdown and how people started off this time
period wanting to pick up new hobbies/good habits. I’m going to explain this one minute technique
with respect to what I did. I wanted to regain my long-lost reading habit. The technique I keep
mentioning essentially forced me to read (in my case), for one minute every single day-despite any
other commitment. This time period was slowly increased from one minute to ten minutes, and so on.
I won’t sit here and claim that I do marathon reading like I used to, but I’ve definitely gained the right
to say I have a reading habit once more!
This one minute slowly transcends into one hour without you realising—conveying messages
we’ve all heard before—start small! Baby steps! Be patient! On any other occasion if I heard someone
call all of this clichéd, I would whole-heartedly agree, but if asked now, my personal experience will
force me to disagree. It would seem that certain things lose their effect when said too much, but I
can personally certify the validity of these cliché’s. Hopefully the One-Minute Technique was an
inspiring enough takeaway that you’ll try it out for yourself.
Akshata T. Kalyanaraman, X-A
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Throw away
Fear cause failure,

Dishonesty causes distrust,

Ego makes us a hater,

Indiscipline leads to bad results,

It is the reason for committing mistake,
It is the reason for heartbreak.

It is the reason for not understanding mankind,
It is the reason for decisions taken blind.

Selfishness prevents us from giving,

Let us all take some time,

Hatred puts a stop to forgiving,

And to lead a good life till our deadline

It can lead to loneliness,

It can lead to problems which are worthless.

To throw away these bad qualities,
A life full of originality.

B. Niranjani, X-B

OH, SOUTH IS SOUTH AND NORTH IS NORTH AND THEY SHALL MEET
Rudyard Kipling, the English poet of great repute wrote famously, “oh, East is east and West is
west and never the twain shall meet” in a poem ‘The Ballad of East and West’. Long back in 1889,
he had written it but it was quite fashionable to quote it on various occasions till recently .It was to
show the stark difference existing between the Western developed world and the under developed
East Asian countries like India. It was to say that the West is much superior to the East and not
worth comparable.
Something similar existed in mindsets of many people of yester years about the differences
between South India and North India. Many people in North India, particularly from small towns and
villages still call all the South Indians, who may come from South of Vindhyachal, as ‘Madrasi’, and
do not know the difference between South Indian people or languages of South like Tamil, Telugu,
Malayalam or Kannada. For them it was all one and the same. Similarly many South Indians have
poor knowledge of people from the Northern states.
Here I would like to mention about a very interesting Bollywood movie which I had watched
named “TWO STATES” based on the novel of famous Indian writer Chetan Bhagat. It is story of a
couple Ananya Swaminathan from Chennai and Krish Malhotra from Punjab. Both are very bright and
want to marry each other. For which the put great efforts by both sides to convince the two families.
After a lot of cultural difficulties they succeed in convincing their parents and the story ends with a
happy wedding. Such an artificial gulf of understanding does exist in India between many people of
South and North .
I came to Chennai six years back and I admit that for some time I felt that I had come to some
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other world, to quote, Alice in Wonderland. But once I started living in Chennai, I grew fond of the
place, people, class students, teachers, climate and everything else. My school and fellow students
helped me accept change very easily. I picked up the Tamil language and enjoy talking in it despite
my limited knowledge and fluency of this rich language of our country. Certainly, I would love to learn
it more. It is so wonderful to learn my own mother tongue Hindi from my Hindi teacher at school. My
younger sister has learnt Tamil and we are proud of it.
India is a vast country with many diversities based on language, caste, creed, culture, religion,
minority, majority and so many factors – in other words it is mini-World or a rainbow country. There
is a beautiful thread of unity binding us together which needs to be nurtured for national integration.
The position of mistrust is changing fast with the present social media, education and job
opportunities which leads to better communication. Movies have played major role in such mutual
coming together. Chennai Express and its Lungi dance was great hit in North and I too enjoyed it
greatly. The mutual artificial mistrust if any, must go. We all are Indian- North or South does not
matter. People of North enjoy idly and Dosa of Sarvana Bhawan out lets in Delhi whilst people of
South enjoy Rajma chawal, Butter nan and gol- gappas of Delhi and other dishes of north .
North may be North and South may be South, but we all are one as Indians.
Aakriti Singh, X-B

It’s not Rocket Science!
Have you ever taken ten steps to solve a math problem and later learnt that it could have been
solved in just two? Have you ever agonized over something you told your friend only to realize that
they didn’t even hear you in the first place? Things sometimes get unduly complicated when they
could be dealt with in a rather simple manner. So, why does this happen?
Some might say this is because of social media, peer pressure and too much exposure to
technology, but I feel differently. The real question is not why this is happening, but where this is
happening. Ultimately, all of this happens within ourselves- in our brains to be exact. Essentially, the
problem is that of overthinking. This is why, everything from choosing a movie to watch to ordering
a meal outside, feels as complex as building the Apollo 13.
As a wise man once said, “The simplest solution is often the right one”. In simple terms this
means just go ahead and order a pizza when you want to and don’t obsess over the calories! It also
means rather than wasting an hour trying to figure out what to watch, you simply settle for “The Big
Bang Theory”.
I’m not suggesting that we should trivialize everything, there are some situations which require
some thought. All I’m saying is we don’t need to overthink every step we take. Remember, keep
things simple, you may be right or wrong, but you certainly will be more stress-free!
Avantika Shankar, X-C
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2nd Cross Street
After you turn around the corner of St. John’s school, you pass by a road called 2nd Cross Street.
It’s a pretty deserted an empty road; you will only ever find a few goats being followed by their little
lambs, with the occasional car passing by. There are two gates that lead into an apartment complex,
which appears to be housing for government officials. There were bougainvillea plants that adorned
both sides of the street in various shades of pink and white. What piqued my interest, however, was
a narrow band linking the parallel street. It appeared to be a rundown park, or a walkway of some
kind, which sparked my curiosity, being an adventurous young boy with a cycle. I parked my cycle
outside and walked into this park.
There was a gate on the opposite end which links to the other cross street, which was locked.
I could see some of the boys that generally played cricket on the parallel street. As I walked in and
closed the creaking gate behind me, I heard the branches of the trees that peer into this bewildering
park shake flamboyantly in the wind. It sounded like they were whispering among themselves, in
hushed conversation. As I walked along it, I could feel the satisfying crunch of the leaves on my
sandal, almost as if it were autumn (Not that we ever have autumn in Chennai). While I was taking
some photos of the adjacent school covered in the golden sunlight with my phone, I noticed a small
girl of around seven years standing about a dozen feet away from me. Her hair looked unkempt, and
there were some sort of stains that I saw on her otherwise neat dress. I called out to her and looked
behind me to see if my cycle was still there, but when I looked back at where the girl was, she had
disappeared.
The next day I was cycling down that same road, out of breath as I was going pretty fast. I
stopped opposite the entrance of the abandoned park. My eyes fell on three guys standing next to
their car, smoking some cigarettes. I was just able to overhear their conversation. “Hey bro, shall we
come back tonight at 2AM to this haunted park? I heard there was a ghost of a small girl who died
here during a cyclone when a tree branch fell on her head, poor soul.” The other two dudes nodded
their heads in agreement and continued chatting. I didn’t think much about what they said (I don’t
really believe in ghosts) and sped off.
A couple days later, I was getting ready for school and happened to peruse through the newspaper.
There was an article whose headline read:“3 YOUNG MEN FOUND DEAD NEAR ST JOHN’S SCHOOL”
I wonder what happened to them.
Dhruv Vijayram, X-C
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Crepuscle Sights

A Book open in his thighs
Perched before the window,
Sunrays illuminating the words,
And with a weary eyed gaze,
He found this simple evening comforting.
Brilliant white light slowly turned soft,
Almost into a soothing pink glow.
He turned his head to the window swiftly,
Only to find the sun too beaming to look at.
Carrying on with the book, he waited patiently,
With unaffected enthusiasm;
Knowing that, Sometimes,
The wait is worth it.
After what seemed like eternity,
He peeked out from inside,
Pink and yellow skies, stray strokes of blue
With a blazing orange sun in the middle
Greeted his eyes.

It stole his breath away, while also being
breathtaking;
It almost seemed like his painting came to life.
All worries leaving his head,
He watched the sphere of light descend
Feeling the cold growing as it sank further down.
Savoring dusk taking over twilight,
He sat in stillness, resting his head in
the hard wall.
Stirring back to reality,
He saw the pale moon.
Unlike the energy of the fiery sun
This sight filled him with calmness.
Drowning in the silence and the stars,
Sweet selenophilia,
Serene sleep overtook him,
Nevertheless,
Don’t we all desire dream world more?

Tanujashree Mahadevan, X-C
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The mad king of Africa - Jean Bedel Bokassa
I’m sure all of us would’ve heard of famous names commonly associated with evil like Adolf
Hitler, Benito Mussolini, Josef Stalin etc. But there are many dictators who are not well known
outside the country where they spread terror. A clear cut example of this is Jean Bedel Bokassa who
was the self proclaimed ‘Emperor’ of the Central African Republic (CAR) in the 1970s. His reign is
considered a Dark Age in the history of the CAR.
Who was Bokassa?
Bokassa was born to poor parents in the tiny village of Bobangui in the Ubundi Shari province
of what was the French Equatorial Africa in 1921. He lost his parents at a very young age as they
were involved in a popular uprising against the French colonial overlords. Bokassa completed his
higher studies in French and then joined the French troops as a gendarme in 1939. Bokassa served
under the Free French forces in World War Two and helped retake the capital of Brazzaville from the
puppet Vichy French government. In 1962, when the CAR gained independence from France, Bokassa
joined the CAR armed forces as a general and was often seen with inaugural president David Dacko
at public functions.
Bokassa entered into a dispute with the President and was virtually exiled to France until, along
with co-conspirator Captain Alexander Banza, he planned a coup d’etat against Dacko.
The Reign of Terror
You might be wondering where we’re going with all this introduction but this foundation is necessary
to understand the motives of the Mad King in the following years.
After the coup d’etat took place on the 31st December 1965, all Military and Civilian outposts
were seized, and at 3 A.M on New Year’s day of 1966 the transition of power was complete, Bokassa
was the head of state. Bokassa immediately set about on his reign of terror, imprisoning dissidents,
arresting political rivals and executing them. It did not end there - there were rumours of him practicing
cannibalism. Though this was never proven, this was confirmed in part by the French Ambassador to
the CAR at the time.
Bokassa was known as the Mad King of Africa for his lavish spending on himself and his lavish
parties. He flaunted his army medals throughout his presidency and during his tenure as Head of
state.
The Coronation and Fall from Grace
As Bokassa and his regime slowly lost relevance in the advancing modern world, Bokassa decided
to make what would arguably be the most stupid and controversial decision of his entire regime. He
decided to crown himself ‘Emperor’ of the Central African ‘Empire’. This was not a major governmental
change and was a horrendous waste of treasury money. It is rumoured that money was taken from
children’s education and hospital fees to fund this 75 million dollar ‘coronation’ ceremony. Leading
dignitaries from all over the world were invited to the capital Bangui as Bokassa was crowned at the
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National sports stadium on 4th December 1977. Bokassa’s lavish outfits and spending were said to
be inspired by Napoleon Bonaparte. He wasted one third of the country’s budget on his coronation
and was seen as a laughing stock by the Western press.
Bokassa was also rumoured to have beaten children who did not wear uniforms with his face on
them, soldiers who did not salute him during army meetings and various others during his crazy
reign. Soon the French got sick of Bokassa’s antics and decided to take matters into their own hands.
The French army invaded from neighbouring Chad in Operations Caban and Barracuda on the
20th of September of 1979, and seized Bangui by 00.30 A.M on the 21st. Bokassa fled to the neighbouring
Ivory Coast. When he returned to the CAR, he was put on trial for crimes against humanity.
Conclusion
Bokassa died a free man in the comfort of his home in the capital Bangui, but for the millions
affected by his greed and terror, his evil cannot be undone. His horrific legacy is proof that absolute
power can be a virus, and as Barry Goldwater (long time US Sentator) aptly remarked, “Those who
seek absolute power, even though they seek it to do what they regard as good, are simply
demanding the right to enforce their own version of heaven on earth.. and [they] must be
opposed.”
Jean Bedel Bokassa is one of the many dictators who are not well known outside their home
nations. Some countries like Belarus are under a dictatorship even now and not many people are
aware of this.
Sources
The Institute of African History, Foundation for Economic Education (fee.org), Britannica.com,
Wikipedia.
Vidyut Muralidharan, X-C

In the mind of an Author
Have you ever completed a book, put it down and just closed your eyes to absorb it? That’s
what great authors can do with just a simple sentence or word. No one truly knows what goes on in
the mind of the one who writes with passion. Discipline is beyond them, with creativity and chaos
moving hand in hand through fields of words and letters, jumping over cliffhangers and delving into
mystical caves of imagination. The dots are connected and the changes are made, yet no one truly
knows the next step. Every page flipped is the revelation of a new situation, place or time. Who
knows whether it’s the end of a character, or the beginning of a phase? One has to learn to expect
the unexpected, to embrace the unknown. A good mystery novel will keep a reader hanging on to
every word, conservatively secretive until it exposes the true colours of a villain just as the reader,
barely clinging on, is about to fall. Books are just a small string from the intricately woven web
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residing in the mind of an author. A good biography will make you cry with the author through hard
times as though you were crying with a friend, but at the same time make you laugh because what’s
the world without a little laughter, right? Romances will sweep you off your feet, and horror novels
will make you want to check under your bed. An authors mind is truly one of the most amazing
phenomenons in the world of the mysterious. Imagination is the universe in which this mind dwells,
with galaxies of loopholes, jump scares, true love and lies, all coexisting, an ecosystem of a different
kind, unbothered by the ways of the world. One can never truly guess the way with which this ecosystem
functions, for the fuel of imagination is one that is sparked from truth and experience, blending to
form a potion of beauty that sustains this universe. Every day, a spark lights in a galaxy, lo and behold!
A new story, full of twists, turns, peeks and heartbreaks slowly unfurls, in the mind of an author.
Mahati A, X-C

An Ode
Tried and tested patience, and earth-shattering will
Just one answer— just one!
...Maybe two, to be safer still?
Quivering eyes deadpan the screen, hoping to see without being seen
A few clicks and punches with an impossible speed
And there, you’ve got it! You’ve done the deed!
Oh, but my friend, you seem to have forgotten,
The years by and many paths they have trodden
And when your skilful eyes meet theirs, wise and learned,
You triumph over a victory not yours to earn:
You see, adept as you and I may be,
Manoeuvring screens with the greatest of ease,
We’re simply no match for the gift of time,
Of knowledge and experience, how much ever we try.
And so you might just miss that knowing smile,
And that seasoned gaze you might just pass by.
There is but more that has slipped our minds,
On which reams and reams I could so opine,
But for the sake of brevity, I’ll keep it to a line:
Pen though I may words infinite,
To define a teacher they would never suffice.
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Dilemma
Tried and tested patience
And an earth-shattering will
Just one answer – just one!
…Maybe two, to be safer still?
Quivering eyes deadpan the screen
Hoping to see without being seen
And then pays a visit my old friend
All of us, to whom, must attend!
Conscience, I call him; oh, he pesters me so!
And questions me if I am ‘worth stooping this low’
Stop the dramatics! Don’t put on a show!
I’m simply learning what I already know!
“Well, do what you want,” he says, “do what you must!
You’re breaking no one’s but your own trust,”
I roll my eyes, annoyance in disguise,
Though secretly pondering what he implies;
With great regret and a world-weary sigh
I stop my hands that are reaching to type
And find that my shoulders feel a bit more light.
This year, we’ve been given an unwarranted check
Of who we truly are, to the deepest depth
We’ve been taught a lesson which would else be left unlearnt
And read pages of ourselves else left unturned
And at the end of it all, behold the final scene–
Staring longingly at the dark, black screen
Wishing to see and wishing to be seen.
Aryana, X-D
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Who would’ve thought?
Who would’ve thought?
This year we were caught
Inside four walls,
No shops, parties or malls.

How to kill time,
That nature’s sublime,
To eat when you’re bored,
Gain pounds in return.

Who would’ve thought?
School is what we want.
This year got us good,
It was nothing less than rude.

This year wasn’t the best,
But I think it was a test,
How humanity addressed,
A problem that progressed,
2020 might not have been a success,
But I guess it was all for the best.

But who would’ve thought?
This year, oh it taught
So so many things,
Obstinacy of human beings,

Tanusha Srinivasan, X-D

Viewpoint
I put myself in your shoes,

To walk the path that you once knew,

To see the sorrow behind your laughter,
To see the joy behind your tears.

I saw the world through your eyes,

To see how you coloured the black and white,
To see your many roles,

To see the way to your soul.
Now I see you through my eyes,

I walk in my shoes and know why
You stand as you are today,

And all that you went through on your way.
Aarushi Vibhu, X-A
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A Magical World or a tragical one?
We all live in a crazy world,
Where situations are often twisted and twirled,
What I’d like to explain through this poem,
Are 2 parts of this world, as you ought to know em.
Starting with the part which comprises of people
Who by being POLITE and GENEROUS can negate all evil.
Every human that can live a life like this,
Have traits that may seem too perfect to exist.
Two such characters are TOLERANCE and RESPECT,
Going out of their way to help and protect.
By changing a devastated cry into unending laughter,
Your presence they will forever enjoy there after.
The greatest characteristics of all are EMPATHY and UNDERSTANDING,
Accepting people for who they are and to not be demanding.
To always read other people’s emotions and inherent feelings,
And calmly listen without arguing or disagreeing.
Oh here come my personal favourites TRUTHFULNESS and LOYALTY,
As breaking a friend’s trust is the highest extent of cruelty.
There are many perspectives to being true,
Not only to others, but to you and to what you say and do.
The last but not least, LOVE and FRIENDSHIP,
Which will help you through every phase of hardship.
If you find people that you love and cherish,
Enjoy their presence for such bonds cannot be replenished.
I bet you all are happy, knowing that theres so much good in this universe,
But I’m yet to come to the other side which can sometimes test your nerves.
For every positive character that persists,
There is always some negativity that exists.
The common traits in every human, ANGER and EGO,
Are often the ones most difficult to let go.
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Anger is an emotion that ends friendships and creates hate,
It leads to hurt as we let rage consumes our fate.
People, as they progress in life often develop an ATTITUDE,
The idea that they know best, makes all their words come out rude.
It’s to note, that every negative trait people follow,
Not only hurts others but makes them very shallow.
JEALOUSY, a strong emotion that only arises when u compare,
It has no effect on others and instead leaves u in despair.
Another, worse than jealousy is the need to possess everything,
What GREED can do to this world is widely astonishing.
Lastly, people who are only thinking of themselves and ignore the rest,
Cannot enjoy anything around them and will miss out on the very best.
Similarly there are people who are not willing to listen to anyone else’s perspective,
Simply living blocked within the walls of only their thoughts, hence being defective.
Reading all the people on this earth, I’ve only learnt so much,
I know I have so much more that I haven’t yet touched.
Now that I’ve stated my knowledge on traits that drive human emotion,
I guess it’s upto u to knowingly choose ur action.
All these characters exist within us without doubt,
For us to wisely choose which are the ones to let out.
Drishya. S, X-A
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Reluctance
It was the after school

Refuge under a car. And the

Evening walk through the

Old lady who had lost her

Sandy streets of the neighborhood

Legs and couldn’t sit up

That made me realise that your

To even feed herself.

Face wasn’t everything.
It wasn’t anything at all.

Now that I have known that
It’s compassion that is what

I walked just like how I would

Men need, I wish to take pledge

Feasting my eyes on everything

To be a helpful person.

Above me, trees, clouds, birds and sky.

But I can’t now since

But today was a tiring long day

We are in a pandemic and

The sun gleaming right above me

It has shaken me so much.

Draining all that was left in me. So
I thought I’d check out what’s below.

I can’t help but distance

Reluctantly.

Myself from people that may
Need me. So I pulled my mask

And it crushed my heart

Over my tear-drenched face

The thirsty dog that could

And continued

Find no shade and took

To gaze the paradise above
Reluctantly.
Praharshidha. A, XI-A
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Guardians of the Nation
Being the Guardian of our nation

The defending force of our nation

There is not even a speck of fear

Made of mettle with nerves of steel

Is their purpose of life and pride

Even if death stood before their eyes
They stand in blazing deserts

Watch the borders in freezing snow

The cost for our peaceful sleep today
Is the truth we will never know

The reason we’re alive and doing well
We must thank them for going through hell
For the bravery they’ve shown

They have medals on their chest

For their service, dedication and
love towards the country
They’re always admired as the best

Haritha Radhakrishnan, XI-A

Short-term Goals
Where do I start from?
Maybe I should begin recollecting my long-term goals of passion, profession and carrier or the
football goals that I tried scoring during my pt classes in second term which is usually always a short
term at school.
Well, short-term goals are intermediate between the above mentioned points. Relating both of
them together, the ideal definition of a short term goal would be small steps a person might take for
short durations in order to pursue and establish complete victory over her/his aims or dreams. But
often short-term goals though very beneficial are neglected without a second thought, thinking that it
does not contribute to the long run. One should always remember that it is always the small stones
that make up the huge statues. These short-term goals are found to be successful as they are the
small stones which build you up to become the best version of yourself, no matter who she is, where
is she from, and her field or passion or carrier.
They could even be in the form of a word of practice per day but there needs to be something
useful, planned to be fulfilled within a particular day. Such as completing school syllabus, practicing
the violin, reading etc. Short-term goals not only speed up the success process once it has been a
while since you began but provides you with the much required confidence.
So, let us all start having short term goals in order to accomplish our long-term ones.
Jayalakshmi. S, XI-A
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Spread Peace For A Better World
We all need food and water to live, don’t we?
People today know that the earth is round, don’t they?
How much would you pay to save the life of your beloved ones?
Peace on earth is the concept of an ideal state of happiness, freedom and peace within all people
on this planet. It is the hope of every nation and the goal of every prayer. Peace builds, strengthens
and restores.
Although this pandemic has brought about unprecedented times, it is obvious that we are not
each other’s enemies; our one common enemy is a virus that threatens our health and security.
COVID-19 has profoundly affected peace across the globe – the crisis is still unfolding in surprising
ways. It tells us that anything disruptive happening in one part of the world can have a global impact.
The observance of the International Day of Peace on the 21st of September reminds us that in
our current day and age of immense scientific progress and global development, peace is still a fragile
dove. The peace dove flying with an olive branch in its beak is a sign for peace. To extend an olive
branch represents peace offering from one person to another.
A framework to promote world peace provides a valuable tool during these times. Here are a few
ways to bring in peace.
 Respect every living thing
 Never support violence
 Smile to people
 Forgive people and accept them as they are
 Treat all people with kindness regardless of race, religion, etc.
 Engage in random acts of kindness on a regular basis
 Donate to charity
 Practice self-love and care so that we can radiate goodness to others
 Embrace diversity and get to know other cultures by travelling around the world
 Promote peace education to help young people gain knowledge and to enhance their skills in

the area of peace

“When the power of love overcomes the love of power, the world will know peace” – Jimi Hendrix
“We do not need guns and bombs to bring peace. We need love and compassion” – Mother
Teresa
Let’s look at ways to heal the world and change it for the better. Let’s join hands to spread
compassion, kindness and hope.
Advaith Prahlad, XI-B
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Believe It
When I was in my fifth or sixth grade, my parents bought me a set of comics which were very
different in style and themes when compared to the other comics I had read until then. These were
Japanese comics called manga, and they needed to be read from right to left. I read them, and was
hooked to the point where I was happy to spend all my birthday money on more manga. But at some
point, my manga reading tapered off, partly because I had no one to discuss them with (all my friends
were watching English movies and shows), and partly because there is only so much gift money I
had, and manga don’t come cheap. Then, around two years ago, at the beginning of ninth grade, I
discovered the anime Naruto (anime are Japanese animated shows, often based off of manga), and
I found myself being redrawn into this world of Japanese popular media.
Naruto was quite a lengthy show, and I took close to the whole year to complete it. I then moved
along to Death Note, Tokyo Ghoul, and a few other popular but shorter animes. Then, before long, it
was tenth grade and board exam fever caught on; I had to push back on my manga and anime
consumption for the rest of the year. When exams got over and the lockdown began, I went back to
my default entertainment options – Netflix and Prime, and caught up on some English series. But a
few months into the lockdown, I heard of the anime Steins Gate, and I was back on the anime scene.
I soon started reading manga online again and was immersed as ever before. What we choose
to consume as entertainment, whether in books, shows or movies, is deeply personal. I’ve thought
about why I am much more drawn to Japanese popular media than mainstream English and Indian
media –believe it, the plots in the manga-anime world are quite out there and eclectic; they combine
fantasy, realism, and science fiction in an utterly captivating way and the themes are often a lot
darker, subtler, and more mature than any other media I’ve consumed. Anime isn’t afraid of stepping
into territory that doesn’t necessarily pander to the majority viewership. The humour, if present at all,
is not in-your-face, so sitcom lovers beware. Believe it, even anime that is meant for kids can be
watched and enjoyed by people of all ages.
I recently graduated to watching Japanese animated movies. Here again, what got me is that
these movies don’t bother with plot closures and tying up loose ends. It is left to the viewer’s imagination
as to why certain plot devices are used the way they are, and whether the movie ends the way they
want it to end. These movies demand the active participation and involvement of the viewer, which I
feel is what makes them so much more thought provoking and enjoyable than other movies I’ve
watched.
There is a word for people who are taken with Japanese culture to the point where they almost
want to be Japanese themselves – these people are called weebs. While the term is often used in an
insulting or joking tone, it is understandable, once one consumes Japanese media, as to why they
might be inclined to weebism. While I most definitely am not a weeb myself (I’ve barely scratched the
surface of Japanese popular culture), after reading manga, watching anime, and reading my first
Murakami, I can understand why some people happily associate with the term.
Shashank S.K, XI-B
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Is Music Getting Worse?
A fairly common opinion held by some of the population today is that modern music lacks the
complexity and taste of the music from earlier generations – in other words, the good old “Good Old
Days” sentiment. But is this opinion based on fact or is this another superficial claim created by a
need to reaffirm the superiority of the past?
To answer this question, one can try to examine a genre of music that is commonly regarded as
complex and superior; a genre that is widely perceived to be enjoyed only by the those of “advanced
taste” – Western Classical Music. Though most people tend to perceive Western Classical Music as
a single genre, this classification could not be further from the truth – it is similar to saying “all rock
music is this same”. Rock is simply a wide label assigned to a piece of music that evokes a certain
response that is typically associated with a rock song; however, one cannot conclude that since, say,
Japanese Alternative Rock and English Rock are assigned the same label, that they are the same.
Just like any other genre of music, Western Classical Music, too, evolved and underwent radical
changes as times changed – a Bach fugue sounds very different from a piano sonata by Chopin, for
example.
An interesting observation about Western Classical Music follows – many composers that are
considered great today were criticized for their allegedly “simple and unsophisticated” pieces. An
example that stands out is the music of Frederic Chopin, a composer whose works influenced generations
of composers to come. One of Chopin’s fiercest critics in his time, Ludwig Rellstab, argued that
Chopin’s music was far too sentimental and that it was essentially fit for mass consumption. This
raises an important question about most pop music today – just how much of the criticism levelled at
popular music is due to the fact that we tend to revere the past and condemn the present? A hundred
years from now, will the music of artists like Taylor Swift and Bruno Mars be considered legendary?
The thought itself seems absurd.
Another observation can be made from Classical Music – typically, time periods where complex
music was the norm were followed by periods where simpler music was more popular - the Baroque
Period (this Period includes composers such as Bach and ranges from 1600 to 1750 approximately.
Baroque music is well known for its complex harmonies) was followed by the Classical Period (this
Period includes composers like Mozart and Haydn and ranges from roughly 1730 to 1820. Classical
music is characterized by its simply harmonies and melodies). Who were the perpetrators of this
revolution of “degenerate” music? Mozart and Beethoven, two of the most revered composers of all
time. Looking at this issue of complexity of pop music after considering the example of Western
Classical Music, it may seem that critics of modern pop are entirely in the wrong and are just elitist
snobs who believe that the past always trumps the present. But, before we jump to conclusions, we
must examine their case as well.
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Several critics of pop music argue that a large number of pop music uses the same four chords
to accompany the vocal line, effectively wiping any harmonic complexity a song may have into a
cartoonishly simple progression (YouTuber Sideways has an excellent video, “Four Chords”, on this
topic). This may indeed be why so many pop songs tend to sound like each other – the lyrics and
melodies may be different, but the harmonies are more or less the same. Once you notice the “Four
Chords” trope, you will not be able to unsee it (Adele’s “Someone Like You”, John Legend’s “All of
Me”, Taylor Swift’s “The Archer”, the Beatles’ “Let It Be” are just a few of the comically large list of
songs that use the same chords, albeit in different keys). An analogy to explain the situation: imagine
if all the movie directors in the world were rounded up and told that they were free to make movies
with any plot they wished to but only on the condition that every movie they make must be set in the
60s. Given this extremely restrictive condition, it is bound to be that a lot of movies will be similar
to each other.
This may seem ridiculous, but is not far from the reality of working in the music industry today
– large record companies tell their artists to write music that will sell, not music that takes risks. This
inevitably ends with artists writing music that uses the tried-and-tested, bland Four Chords that remind
us of a million other songs that sounds more or less the same. This is not true, however, for a lot
of indie, alternative and folk music that is typically more experimental in nature. However, these
genres tend to remain rather obscure and are produced not for mass appreciation, but rather for fans
of the band or the singer. In other words, these record labels are typically more open to experimentation
and are interested in more than just sales.
It is not that music itself is deteriorating – it is just that a lot of pop music from large record
companies tends to be bland and risk-free. But this does not mean that all popular artists fall into this
trap – artists like Kendrick Lamar, the Arctic Monkeys and Billie Eilish have proved that there is
indeed a market for music that is devoid of those pesky Four Chords that can be popular and critically
acclaimed. “What is the big takeaway from all this?”, one may ask. “Is music getting worse or not”?
The answer to that is no, music in general is not getting worse. And neither is the taste of the younger
generation. There is plenty of music, both on the popular and more obscure side, that breaks free of
the stereotypes that are associated with modern music. Music is not getting worse. It is just evolving,
like any other art form is supposed to do.

Ishani Mukherjee, XI-B
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Demons on the Loose
One ginormous predator and one potential beast, swim together through the fathomless sea,
The powerful shark making spectacular catches of prey, to teach her accompanying child how to be,
They swim on and on, oblivious to the dark shadow hovering over them,
A flash of light, a disturbance of current, a net flies over her child.
The small shark flays and flaps,
But in vain, the net around is in a tight wrap.
She swims upwards towards the thinning waters, chasing after her child’s cries,
“Watch out for the mother beast!” yells one of the monsters pulling her baby onto the boat.
She reaches the surface, to see the boat speeding away into the horizon,
The massive, most feared water- creature is falling apart on the inside,
Her offspring, her own flesh and blood, has been snatched cruelly from her side.
One ginormous predator swims alone through the fathomless sea,
Swimming, but at the same time, drowning in her misery.
“Watch out for the mother beast”, that human had yelled,
Did a mother’s love for her child warrant that hatred and fear felt?
The humans are the real predators; they are the beasts
The heartless soulless creatures who thrive off nature’s grief,
The ones who lament and despair if one of their own is taken,
But do not ever pause to ponder, all respect and compassion forsaken
But there yet exists hope,
In the hearts and minds of the humans who know,
That plundering and destroying gets one nowhere,
And nature ultimately deals with species that tread without care.
Divya Shree Ram, XI-B
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What Triggers Change?
“HOW”. Newton asked himself this one simple question that changed the world and for the most,
ruined our school lives. “How did the apple fall to the ground?”; everything that humans have established
started out with one simple question, “how”. Whether it was how the universe was formed, or how to
solve that physics question, or how to train your dragon, everything started with how.
Think about it! We started our lives with how. Our baby selves might have wanted to know how
to walk or how to talk or how to chew. Each cell in our body probably wanted to know how to
manufacture energy. Our teenage selves wanted to know how to get through school and our future
selves probably would want to know how to get a job or how to finish a day of work. Our entire lives,
we have asked ourselves these how questions.
Humans have had a thirst for knowledge since the beginning of time. We have always been a
curious bunch wanting to know how things around us work. Some of us have dedicated our lives to
answering these how questions and some of us to teaching others to answer these questions. We
have spent our lives reading how-to books and googling “how to do something”. Existence by itself
has led to the questioning of life. As our brain capacity increased, we question life in deeper and
deeper ways. How did the chicken come from the egg, or did the egg come from the chicken? How
did the dinosaurs actually die?
On this note, what do you think would be the most important question of our lives? Is it “How can
I get better at what I do?” or “How meaningful is my life?”. There is no single most important question.
The how is not paramount. The most important thing is the ability to question. The ability to ask how.
For questions are what change our perspective and change the world.
Siddharth G, XI-B

AI: A Better Future
Artificial intelligence (AI) is intelligence demonstrated by machines. This is unlike the natural
intelligence displayed by humans and animals, which involves consciousness and emotionality.
On February 14th, 2016, a Hong Kong-based company, Hanson Robotics, decreased the gap
between AI and NI to a large extent by creating Sophia.
Sophia is a social humanoid robot whose character captures the imagination of global audiences.
She is the world’s first robot citizen and the first robot Innovation Ambassador for the United Nations
Development Programme.
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Cameras within Sophia’s eyes combined with computer algorithms allow her to see. Hanson
Robotics’ most advanced human-like robot can also follow faces, sustain eye contact, and recognize
individuals. She is capable of processing speech and having conversations using a natural language
subsystem. Sophia’s lifelike skin and her ability to emulate more than 60 facial expressions makes
her more human-like. Her prime objectives are to advocate for women’s rights and aid in healthcare
research.
Sophia’s sibling, little Sophia, is also a humanoid robot operating to serve for a greater cause.
She is a programmable and educational companion for kids, inspiring them to learn about science,
technology, engineering, and math.
Both these robots together play a huge role in the fields of education, healthcare, research, and
customer care services. Such creations lead to a world where AI and humans live and work in symbiosis
to make the world a better place.
Samhitha Sudharsan, XI-B

Cherished Moments
Family is not just an important thing; it is everything. We do not realise this until it is too late,
do we? Even though the world has come to a standstill because of the pandemic, in some ways I am
thankful for it because it has brought everyone under the same roof. I am not saying it was not like
that before, but staying in throughout the day and watching everyone’s routines that you did not know
of before is a new normal. I came to understand how tough my mother’s work is, working for the
family day in and day out. I learnt more about my dad’s work and my brother’s games. I was not
ready when my brother had to go abroad. I was not even ready for my dad to return to his office
routine. I learnt so many things from them, and I loved them more if that is even possible. But most
of all, I had a bag full of memories. A pandemic and many lockdowns made me realise the importance
of family and cherishing every moment. The big moments did not stand out, but the small moments
did.
Let us realise that it is the love of our families that makes us stand tall. We should start appreciating
the smallest of things and preserve every moment with the ones we love, because that is what keeps
us going. “It is not what we have in life, but who we have in our life that matters.”
Shreya Srinivasan, XI-C
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Why Teenagers Should Rule The World
Disclaimer: The following is a work of humour and satire and the author cannot be held responsible
for hurt feelings, offended sentiments, or broken egos.
Am I really suggesting that a bunch of semi-adult, semi-kids who think being able to cook 2
minute Maggi is enough to prepare them for survival in the real world should be entrusted with the
affairs of a country?
Yes. Yes, I am.
Teenagers are known for a lot of things: mood swings, being disrespectful, coming up with TikTok
challenges that are excruciatingly embarrassing to watch, the list goes on. But the passion with which
we navigate our lives is unparalleled.
We want to see a change brought about in society; Whether it’s Greta Thunberg advocating for
awareness about climate change and meeting up with world leaders to discuss how they can pass
laws on the same in their countries, or me, writing a 500 word essay on why pineapple on pizza
should be banned, and why people who like that should be isolated from society and studied for
eccentricity in labs.
But the point stands: We are tired of seeing adults in power misuse their positions, and we
teenagers would be the perfect people to bring about change.
For one, if teenaged rulers of different countries got into disagreements with each other, we
would not follow the adult politicians’ example of starting a war of words over Twitter, or threatening
to nuke the other country or send over terrorists. No, we would challenge the other country’s best
competitors to a game of Minecraft or Among Us. Totally non-violent, and a pretty fair and effective
way of determining the winner.
Traumatized students groaning about why they need to learn a particular topic in the middle of an
intense discussion on the Russian Revolution or Fleming’s Laws of Magnetism is a common sight. If
teenagers were in power, the school systems would be ridden of their flaws. We would make sure
students learnt what they really needed to know to survive in life, in addition to the existing academic
topics. Like how to change tires. Or how to file taxes. Or how to dodge your landlord when he’s
looking for you to ask about the rent that’s been pending for 2 months.
Parliaments would be filled with intense discussions on whether or not K-Pop should be banned
in the country. Communication by emojis would become a way of life. Memorandums Of Understanding
(MOUs) signed between corporates or even countries would not be written in confusing jargon, requiring
you to pick up a thesaurus every 3 lines. No, grammar and ginormous words, which are impossible
for the layman to understand, would go out of the window. Abbreviations and phrases would become
perfectly acceptable modus operandi of communication.
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Cynics may assert that you can’t trust a group of mere teenagers with a country that has a
population of 1.3 billion and an economy worth millions of dollars. We’re thought to be inexperienced,
and to ‘not know how to plan ahead’. But hey, if we can manage to review every single one of the 200
formulae in 8 Math lessons, 30 seconds before we enter the exam hall, then I think we’ve got running
a country covered.
I’m in no way declaring that all teenagers have an immaculate track record to run a country.
Merely though, that our passion, and our incredible ability to nag (especially when it comes to begging
for a P.T period. The teachers can attest to this.) would make us excellent lords of the country. After
all, as the great Albert Einstein remarked incredulously once,
“If teenagers ran the world, light bulbs would have been invented long before my time!”
Bhagya Shree Ram, XI-C

Life of the river
Melting from the mountains,
Seeping into the rocks hidden,
Emerging out of the valley like a sunrise,
Saw the beautiful view in surprise.
Drenched by the rays of sun,
Quenching the thirst of everyone,
Flowing I am in the beautiful valley,
Calm, happy and peacefully.
Joining the wild and angry tide,
Yearning for peace, I cried.
Salt water is consuming me,
And I who was fresh and free,
Now am salty as the sea.
S. K. Amritha Varshini, XI D

170

Vidya Mandir Darpan 2020 - 2021

Force 10
I am certain that almost none of you would have figured out what this title means. One fine

evening, I was putting on my slippers to walk up to the terrace to get some fresh air. That’s when
these letters caught my eye “FORCE 10” neatly etched on my dusty school shoes lying in the rack.

For all my curious friends, why don’t you take a look at your shoes and if you find the same in yours,
a quick hi-fi.

The very same shoes that I was waiting to get rid of, today I look at it wistfully. They have so

many memories associated with them that I never realized before. Little did I know that one day I will
spend time writing about my school shoes and feel nostalgic.

They remind me of a time when my friend and I would get drenched in the rain and were shooed

by our teachers. They helped me take a quick visit to the library and return on time. Even when we

used to rush to the CS lab for a free period and throw these poor fellows out we could always come

back and identify them by their soulmates – the smelly socks. Just like mine I am pretty sure your
shoes have their own stories to tell.

My shoes were there every step as my companion, a guide to give me confidence and unknowingly

helped me create unforgettable memories. They didn’t complain even when I soiled them or tortured
them. Every time I randomly started humming a song in class, my shoes were my own drummers.
The cheap thrill of stepping on our friends’ lace and making them trip is unmatched.

I hope that I brought back some of your memories. So I’ll leave you guys with this. I hope you

too are thinking about where all your shoes took you. I hope we all get back to school soon and
clean our shoes at least for that sake. Well, we don’t want to be shouted at by prefects the very first

day right? (How I miss the white shoes which could be easily made to look new as ever with a piece
of chalk)

The best thing about memories is making them. I’m looking forward to make more such memories

with my shoes in our white and jungle green building.

R. Harshanaa, XI-D

171

Vidya Mandir Darpan 2020 - 2021

Her Voice Isn’t Heard
Dear girl, does the world know your worth?
They slay you to end, before you take birth.
When you come out from your mother’s womb,
They say you win.
But they dig you into a tomb,
And hurl you into a dustbin.
Human with a monstrous mask, happily hide,
Living in this society, with so much pride.
Commenting on the clothes that she wear,
He notices her all around with dare.
You tell me, should I study?
Or become a headline in a newspaper story!
The world is mine and it begins with me,
I am that divine, where temples are built for me.
You blame me, you threaten me,
But I walk away in silence.
Don’t think you will be set free,
I will rise to hell in violence.
Now that I’ve become worthless,
What do you know about my distress?
I ran for my life, like a doe,
Crying out to let me go!
I was abused on the road,
He injured me with a rice-pounder.
I shouted for help to the crowd,
They questioned me back, “Why did you commit such a blunder?”
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They host large candle walks,
Reason for my death being found in many talks.
But as soon as the candle blows off,
Returning home, they scoff.
The blood is shed, in its the purest form,
“Don’t step in temples!” has become a norm.
Nobody heard about her and she died,
Once again, the story of a girl thrown aside.
This isn’t a poem,
This is the cry of every gem.
Jyothirmayee. K, XI-D

Apple of my eyes
You’re the apple of my eyes.
Whom I will never forget,
Battles that we fought
Are countless, yet nothing to regret.
You’re the apple of my eyes.
Someone in whom I can confide,
With all you gave me unconditionally,
Least I can do is to not hide.
You’re the apple of my eyes.
For being with me through ups and dips,
Strong, bold and elegant,
I’ll do anything to bring a smile on your lips.
You’re the apple of my eyes.
You are my sunshine.
My lovely dear MOM,
You’re my love for my lifetime.

S.K. Amritha Varshini, XI-D
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A different path
Head down, no questions
Enough with your fun
Listen to us, they’re not suggestions
We know the way things are done
This is the way you have to live
Get rid of all your silly quirks
Receive only what we give
We know how things work
You can’t do things that way
It’s never been done before
Stick to things that are safe
We know best, don’t ignore
Don’t stray from the path
You’re different! You’re danger!
Why do you invoke our wrath?
We find you henceforth a stranger
You make your own decisions
We turn our backs on you
You have ambition
We don’t know what to do
Oh you’re successful?
We guided you on your track
Weren’t we helpful?
We never held you back
It is our advice you used
We pushed you to fame
You are just confused
We are not to blame
Ankitha Shankar, XI-E
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‘Flouncy’ Ballerinas and ‘pink’ tutus
I came across a line somewhere that mentioned, out of context, the phrase “flouncing around like
a ballerina”. Though the line was just a careless remark, I was slightly ruffled when I read this and
a bit upset when I realized that this careless (if not erroneous) portrayal of a performing artist wasn’t
alone, especially in our country.
Sometimes it’s in certain TV shows that depict ballet as a girlish activity that’s all about wearing
a pink fluffy tutu (er- what’s with the bead necklaces and French accents?) or in movie songs that
show ‘ballerinas’ clad in frilly pink outfits and ribboned high heels, just spinning… and spinning.
But that’s exactly what I’m trying to say- That that’s just spinning, and not ballet. There’s so
much more to ballet than what is stereotyped.
The word ‘flounce’ which could also mean stamp, or strut conveys an air of impatience and
annoyance and should actually be one of the last words you think of when you describe the graceful
and elegant art of ballet.
Ballet is a western classical form of dance that expresses complex emotions through controlled
and graceful movements. And believe it or not, though spinning (called a pirouette) is one of the types
of moves, there are so many more that when combined produce a disarming variety of routines.
Perfection in ballet is not easy and requires years of hard work, dedication and practice of
course. Far from their fragile portrayal in common culture, ballet dancers-both men and women are
strong, balanced and flexible as strength of the muscles is a requisite for the slow movements to look
fluid.
Another misconception is that ballet is not for boys. Men who dance ballet are considered feminine
and dainty- But this idea is all wrong. While ballet for women is feminine and beautiful, ballet for men
is strong and majestic. Male solos involve a lot of leaps and multiple-turns. In most ballets, there is
always a lead male character who has a prominent role, besides providing support to the female lead
in the pas-de-deux (duet).
Did you know? The ballet shoe (pointe shoe) ribbons are only tied up to the ankle and not all the
way up to the knee like they show in most ballet representations. The ribbons provide ankle support
and tying the ribbons too high can cause injury due to lack of ankle support.
Finally, let me disconnect the words ‘ballet’ and ‘pink’ for you. Ballet costumes aren’t only pink
and can range from white, to red, pink, yellow, blue and even black. Swan Lake one of the most
famous ballets is performed almost entirely in white.
With that cleared, I think we can all stop looking at ballet as a pink blur through fogged lenses
and open our eyes and minds to the old, stately artform it is.
Harshita Narendran, XII-A
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Effects of pandemic on teenage minds
I was 16 when this COVID-19 lockdown started, and I will be turning 18 in a few months. There

are four basic areas of teenage development that take place between the ages of 15-18, which were

definitely affected. The four basic areas are physical development, cognitive development, emotional
and social development, and sensory and motor development.

It was pretty hard for us to get exercise indoors, but it was much better than I thought. Being

a sports person, I understand the importance of being fit. I took up yoga to help me relax and calm

my mind. Being cooped-up indoors for too long, as appealing as it does sound, is actually not very
easy. The lockdown has definitely made us realise that we don’t miss things unless we don’t have
them. It also made us realise how important human interaction is and how gadgets could never replace

them no matter how much we want it to. As the lockdown progressed we fell prey to the internet
crazes like ‘Dalgona’ coffee (I made it too!), learning how to cook and bake, and much more.

All of us have lost some very important years of our lives where we were supposed to learn our

strengths, weaknesses and learn from mistakes, and figure out life for what it is. But instead our new

routine consisted of sitting in front of a screen for about 10 hours a day. It definitely wasn’t easy, but
gradually we got used to it. The transition from being a kid to an adult is a very difficult one in

general, but we had to do it in a lockdown. It added a lot of extra stress on us apart from already

being worried about boards and entrances. We finished our class 11 at the beginning of the year, and
then came the year we were all excited for, our last year at Vidya Mandir-Class 12. Personally, this

was the year I looked forward to the most because I wanted to make sure I participated in every
event “One Last Time”. From wanting to see Kailash win the house cup to sports day to annual day

to Reflections and Entrenous, we definitely missed out on a lot. But on the brighter side, we got to
attend school the entire year at the comfort of our homes and in casual clothing! And we did have a
few online Culturals and quizzes. We learnt to play with the cards we were dealt with.
It wasn’t what I expected but surely was a memorable last year of school.
“Sunsets are proof that endings can be beautiful.” I’m sad that my school life is coming to an end

but I’m extremely grateful to Vidya Mandir to have given me 14 wonderful years.

Vinaya B Krishnan, XII-A
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Sleeping in on a Rainy Day
The remnants of last night’s storm,
This morn, billows out my curtains.
And I, under my bedclothes warm,
Am just on the brink of wakefulness.

The merry rays of morning light,
Cause a ripple, on the thin film
Of consciousness that might disturb
But no, it soothes.

It’s beyond compare. The bliss!
Of feather feet, sleepy head,
The cool wind like a good night’s kiss,
Upon my pillowed cheek

I’ve travelled deep into the land of nod,
But far off voices call me home.
Therefore, unwillingly I plod,
Out of the pool they call sleep.
Harshita Narendran, XII-A

The magic of my life
You collected me when I was shattered,
And fixed me back and made it strong.

You mended my flaws with your thoughts,

And you’re the reason for me to walk without fear.
Though I doubt my abilities,

You’ve been there to motivate me.

You showed me how to love yourself,

You guided me throughout my tough times.

Even though you may not be physically present with me,
You’ve been there when I pick up to call.

You’ve been a part of my past till present,

And will be there in my future that’s shaped by you.
All the walks together we went on,
I’ll never forget to hold your arm.

I still don’t know how we became friends,

But I am thankful for what relationship we hold today,
More like a mother and a soul sister.

I can’t be more thankful than this for what I experienced,
‘Cause you’ve been the reason for me to smile!

~ Maheja Mahadevan Mithran, XII-B
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Many thanks, 2020
Have you ever found your 5 year old self being amazed at the sight of older people using pens,
carrying bulky books, and walking around with a busy look on their faces, thinking it would be cool
to be them and that everything would be all right once you grew up, but felt the contrary having grown
older?
Have you ever left home to somewhere far, in an attempt to breathe different air, but ended up
missing it?
So, what exactly is my point of conveyance?
Well, ‘our thoughts are not reality’ could ring as a familiar statement in some’s ears but feelings,
to me, need not be true either.
What we necessarily consider as our gut instinct or the emotions on a deeper level that we ought
to feel every now and then sadly, need not completely own a sense of truth to them.
There would always be an air of uncertainty that would make its entry every now and then to
our then certain lives, and put us through a confusing phase.
And as an authentication, would act our younger selves that lived through the year twenty twenty.
The pain, the global uniformity in sufferings and endless uncertain days – it was a year one could and
still can never get used to.
That was what pervaded our lives and that was how the year went despite all the concrete
positive feelings that many of us possessed about the year with us getting triggered with an instant
happy thrill just at how solid the name of the year sounded- twenty twenty.
But to our not-so-pleasant surprise, we were introduced to a lot of newness.
Kick-starting with the good factors, there was a lot of time the year offered, to do anything and
everything we’ve ever wanted our exhausted souls to experience.
Continuous days of binge watching shows and films, turning ourselves into low-key chefs, spending
a lot of time with family and every other venture we took to our embrace in order to satisfy the joys
of our tired selves.
Just when we were getting used to the life then, a full-stop was laid on these times with the
arrival of the terrifying lock-down. Fear of the virus, omnipresence of technology and gadgets, not
being able to breathe at peace on a physical and an emotional level were certainly things that put our
patience to test.
Not an inch of motivation could be found to fuel ourselves in order to move on, also with socialdistancing measures that were laid.
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But on giving it further thought, it made me realize that though we were physically distanced from
others, we were not distanced. In fact, we were the closest to ourselves - our own emotional beings.
It was only a social but not self-distancing.
With no other choice left, the awfully disappointing times led us to do things that gave us pleasure,
hence, setting us on the path to know who we really are.
I would say those times, in fact, were a blessing in disguise.
It was hard undeniably, but whether desired or not it led us to discover our raw, unfiltered selves,
unaffected by other people’s energies.
Just like in science, how when different elements react to form a compound, lose their actual
characteristic properties but remain un-influenced on their own. Though more time outside and at
school would have made things more likeable, the time we actually spent was a hard whack on our
heads just before stepping into adulthood introducing our naïve teenage selves to the dark shades of
nature, hence equipping us to deal with hardships better.
But above all, for the learnings learnt, the time spent with self and family, understanding the truth
in relationships and most importantly for making it out alive of the furious year as better versions of
ourselves, there was only sincere gratitude I could witness and feel to a larger part.
Hence, to all the experiences good and bad, Many thanks, 2020.
Ramya Sre. M, XII-B

Memes II: The Roots
Last year, I wrote an article about memes. To be specific, I wrote about internet memes (yes,
this is a shameless plug, if you haven’t read it, please download the 2020 Darpan from our school
website and you will find it on page 144). This time, I want to tackle its progenitor, Memes. I’m
talking about how behaviour and information is transferred between people via non-genetic means.
Memetics and meme theory are important branches of psychology, useful in understanding humanity.
Collins dictionary defines a meme as “an idea or element of social behaviour passed on through
generations in a culture, especially by imitation”. This translates to, in non-fancy, monkey see, monkey
do. Most things we do today have been memetically passed on to us by our parents, friends and even
(mostly) internet celebrities. This is mostly the reason behind the internet meme as well. According
to ‘The Selfish Gene’ by Richard Dawkins, memes propagate much like genes, where the stronger
ones survive. For example, the meme of using email is mostly gone, being replaced by social media
like WhatsApp.
I know I just splashed exposition onto this essay, But it’s important for what follows. Now
I want to discuss the consequences of memes: how most of our thoughts and beliefs have been
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shaped by what we see and hear, and take it to be true at face value with no suspicion. Take
Donald Trump’s Twitter for an example (you can’t do that now, though). Almost all of his tweets
are misinformed, biased data presented to keep his followers satisfied. Given the fact that now
social media is replacing conventional ones as the primary source of information for most, this is
a dangerous situation. If we lose our ability to rationally think and form our own beliefs, instead
choosing to live within our own set of people who share our exact thought patterns, thereby
destroying the very sense of individuality that will have disastrous consequences on humanity and
its ability to survive in the future. We are a species known to go to war and kill each other before
we admit we are wrong.
The untested truths spun by different interests continue to churn and accumulate in the sandbox
of political correctness and value systems. Everyone withdraws into their own small gated community,
afraid of a larger forum. They stay inside their little ponds, leaking whatever “truth” suits them into
the growing cesspool of society at large. The different cardinal truths neither clash nor mesh. No
one is invalidated, but nobody is right. Not even natural selection can take place here. The world
is being engulfed in “truth.” And this is the way the world will end. Not with a bang, but a whimper.
Also, the final revelation of this essay, that most of what I’ve written here is based on, is a
video game from 2001 called Metal Gear Solid 2 (yes I still haven’t changed, still very unoriginal),
where this topic is discussed at length and, to a chilling level of accuracy, predicting the ‘fake
news’ era that we live in today. In the end, all I’m trying to say is, we need to be careful of what
we consider “truth” in the digital age, where trivial, unverified and false information is accumulating
every second, preserved in all its triteness. Never fading, always accessible.
Ananth T. A., XII-C

Conundrum of the Crowd
Somewhere between trying to fit into the class and learning to stand out of the crowd, we became
acquainted with the importance of individuality.
The hunger to succeed often puts many in a spot to be idiosyncratic and hence contemptuous to
the likes of another individual. Many are incredulous about the acceptability of following the crowd,
thereby making it all the more obligatory to emphasise this unpopular opinion.
With college, careers and many other questions left unanswered, thanks to the ambiguous 2020,
many at this moment are acquiescent. This ‘immaculate’ being that the society has idealised has crept
into brains and has instigated people to question themselves and their abilities in this lockdown. So,
the need to expunge this stigma is ineffable.
Believing in oneself and building self-confidence is an issue of mind over matter. It is up to the
individual to inculcate the assurance that they possess the ability of decision-making. ‘Conviction’ and
passion should rule decisions and not the pressure to stick to stereotypes. Having stated the same,
one is not obliged to break boundaries at each step of life but one should listen to their hearts and
have the confidence that the path chosen, would prove to be satisfactory and leave them without
lamentation. As it is felicitously said, ‘Strong convictions, precede great actions.’
Samyuktha Ganesh, XII-C
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Haywire yet hopeful
We, are living in history. These times are set to be the bed time stories for future generations.
In these ambiguous times of distress, the world is stuck on phrases like “Good ol’ days” or “The black
year of the decade.” Instead, I would choose to shine light on the brighter side of this quarantine.
A curveball was thrown at us by nature, which proved to be a threat to the human population.
But, ironically, man-kind helped mother nature flourish in these testing times. With businesses being
shut, consumption has decreased for the good. Though not in the best of times homo sapiens have
finally managed to move an inch closer in combatting the much-dreaded climate change.
When was the last time we sat down with our grandparents to hear stories from their childhood?
When was the last time we shared a laugh with our close-knit family seated in our own living rooms?
Everything magically seemed to fall into place just as the world began to turn upside down. These
moments that we shared with family might never return so it’s up to us to treasure these memories.
Though this pandemic did not leave us unscathed, it is this very self-isolation that has led to selfrealisation and much needed self-care. Hidden talents and new found passions have transformed us
profusely. Instead of being oblivious to the world happenings, let’s be thankful and learn to count our
blessings. It would be imbecile to sigh at this situation when we always have an option to accept
reality with open arms and a smiling face!
Samyuktha Ganesh, XII C

It’s okay to not be okay
“Be strong, you’re a man!
Stop crying like a girl!
Be a man!”
“Be strong, you’re a woman!
Don’t let them know that you are weak!
Push forward! Take control!”

“Help me!”,
“Love me!”.
“You are loved.”
“You are worth it.”
“You are worth more.”
Little assurances which many
seek for all their lives,
But one that few find.

All these words ring around their heads.
A ceaseless, never ending loop.
So many expectations,
But it’s okay.
So many dreams.
Taking a ragged breath, “I’m okay”, they say. It’s okay to fail.
It’s okay to not always be the brave one.
“I’m fine, I’m good, I don’t need help”.
It’s okay to admit that you need help.
Repeated words with empty meaning.
It’s okay to slow down.
While all they truly mean is
It’s okay to not be okay.
“I’m not okay!”,
Maithreyi. S, XII-C
“I’m not fine!”,
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Sati
If we stir up memories of our eighth grade history textbook, most of us recollect Sati to be the
cruel and barbaric Indian practice, wherein a married woman was made to jump into the funeral pyre
of her husband.
This practice is believed to make a woman pure, cleanse her of any sins and prove her devotion
to her husband, by following him to heaven.
Sati was initially voluntary. It was considered a heroic and courageous act, often to protect a
women’s chastity; but soon became coercion. Widows were considered a burden upon the society and
living after her husband’s death was meaningless for a woman.
But let’s dig deeper.
Most widows were entitled to some family property or land after their husband’s death and this
made them a potential threat due to the fear that they might claim the land belonging to the family.
Women were forced to jump into the funeral pyre of her husband to avoid a conflict of interest
between the family and her.
Sati was abolished in 1829 by the British General, Lord William Bentinck who believed that this
was a social inequality.
Even Indian reformers who discouraged Sati, later fought for the land claimed by the families to
be surrendered to the government for development.
When the British abolished Sati, their intent was to introduce western practices and reduce Indians
to the picture of puppets in the hands of scriptures, who followed their religious practices blindly.
Each side had its own way of interpreting the practice and using it to their advantage, but neither
of the groups was concerned about how Sati affected women.
It reduced the status of women in the society to merely a man’s wife with no purpose of her own
and in the process, also created the dichotomy based on gender, which we combat to this day.
Manasvini Sekar, XII-D
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What is “Adulting”?
Google defines “adulting” as the practice of behaving in a way characteristic of a responsible

adult, especially the accomplishment of mundane but necessary tastes. The key phrase to be noted
here is “mundane but necessary tasks”. To explain this in an easier and more relatable way, let me
tell you a kutti story!

When the nation-wide lockdown came into place for the first time in March, the only thing I knew

how to cook properly was a pack of noodles and that too only because the instructions were printed

on the back of the pack, which I read every single time. But now, I can proudly declare that my dosas

are round in shape and my coffee tastes somewhat nice, at least that’s what my family tells me. That,
my dear friends, is progress and is a part of adulting. Being able to serve my parents a hot cup of
coffee after they come back home after a long, tiring day at the office gives me a sense of satisfaction

about the fact that I am able to make their mood a little better and give them a moment of relaxation,
the one I get when I come back home after a long day and am welcomed home with the smell of
piping-hot food.

Adulting does not happen overnight and I say this from experience. It shows itself in small things.

Two years ago, like most of you, the moment I entered home, I would fling my school bag in one
corner and my lunch bag in another and immediately switch on the television and not get up for at
least two hours; and food was served to me by my grandmom right where I sat. But, all that changed

when she went abroad for a few months. I couldn’t afford to be irresponsible as I now had to look

after my little sister also. Those three months taught me a lot. The habits I picked up then, like
clearing the table after meals and picking up after my sister have become second nature to me now,
which I, at that point, considered a huge burden. They improved my self-esteem and even earned me
brownie points with my parents, which was just an added bonus.

I personally believe that adulting cannot be taught. That change in behaviour needs to come on

its own and it requires taking responsibility, being consistent, and accepting change. Adulting is a

difficult process and sometimes all we really want to do is go back to the time when we had zero

responsibilities. But, it is also really enlightening in the sense that it teaches you a lot about yourself
and changes you for the better. So, as I end, I would just like to quote Heraclitus, “The only thing that

never changes is change itself”, so embrace change as it is the only constant in this ever-evolving
world.

Abhirami M.R., XII-D

184

Vidya Mandir Darpan 2020 - 2021

Labels
We have heard it in movies, read it in books. It’s one of those things that everyone does, but
almost never accepts: stereotyping. In social psychology, a stereotype is an over-generalized belief
about a particular category of people. It is an expectation that people might have about every person
of a particular group.
Stereotyping has been happening for years and a good nine out of ten times, it’s for the wrong
reasons.
So why do we tend to stereotype?
Studies conducted suggest that the human brain has an inherent tendency to “indulge” in gender
and racial stereotyping, but it doesn’t stop here. The brain has the ability to link undesirable traits or
features to specific groups of people and this develops into prejudice against a particular community
over a period of time.
Multiple instances of stereotyping can be seen if we take a trip down the memory lane; from
Hitler’s stereotypes and hatred for Jews to saying that women are bad drivers. Stereotyping existed,
still exists and it is most definitely not fading fast.
Stereotypes are not just pernicious, but also create boundaries and limits for communities of
people. They have heard it so many times that it is etched in their minds and they start believing it.
They create their own glass ceilings.
“Labels are for clothes, labels are not for people.”
- Martina Navratilova
Manasvini Sekar, XII-D

It is when suffering increases that a man
comes to decide what is strong and lasting:
Up until March last year, if you had asked me for my opinion on this topic, I would have disagreed
with said topic. With a global pandemic pressing the pause button on the whole world, with every
single being on this planet stopping all at once for their own safety and for the health and wellness
of the people around them, my opinions have changed.
It wasn’t long before what initially seemed like a long-needed holiday helping us spend quality
time with ourselves and our family, turned into stress and mental health problems and desperate
attempts to be productive during extremely hard times. If this exhausting year has any positive aspects,
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it is that it has taught me what matters the most. Speaking only from my own experiences, I remember
at the start of lockdown I fell out of contact with a lot of people. Somewhere in between I started
talking to friends again and realised I had finally made lasting friendships, friends that shared the
same stress I had, friends that made me more confident.
While talking about lockdown, I must not forget to talk about the cooking sprees and hair trends
and dances. These small things that prior to this would have never mattered, suddenly seemed to
bring a sense of calm and happiness, not just to me but to people around the world. This made me
realise that even the smallest things have strong impacts, leaving everyone feeling accomplished and
smiling.
Finally, I understand what the title means. I have now experienced first-hand that through suffering
man comes to decide what is strong and lasting.
Sreenidhi Mahesh, XII-D

Why I sing?
Is there something you enjoy immensely? I can strongly say it is singing which I enjoy the most.
I began by learning the western methods of singing, and gradually started Carnatic music also. At
first, I was not sure why I sang. I was not sure about the skill, nor did I know about things like
hobbies and interests. As I grew, I switched teachers and started my intermediary training. My passion
for Carnatic music and other types of music increased slowly. I would sing and try to improve whenever
I had the time.
In this period of online classes, one of the things I’m most grateful about is for the time I have
to sing and practice. With an absolutely motivating and supportive teacher, in these times of hardship,
singing has helped me the most. As I sang, I also discovered artists and gathered information from
them. It felt like the droplets of water which make an ocean. Singing as a skill is interdependent with
the knowledge that comes with it. My mother and grandfather introduced me to a number of artists
whom they listened to and admired. I was mesmerized by their precision and knowledge. I was
inspired to be like them.
Coming to the question of why I like singing. First and foremost, it is the different styles, methods
and techniques used. As I sing the melody, I feel accomplished. While understanding the intricacies
of the Ragam and Talam, singing a Kriti makes me glad. Yes, that’s why I sing. I think that is what
everyone feels when they do something they enjoy. Be it for a little while or hours together, experiencing
the joy of doing something you love, is a wonder in itself.
Sharadha Ganpathy, XII-E
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Bidding Farewell
In grade 8 , we were made to read an almost five hundred paged novel titled “Ramayana”,
authored by C. Rajagopalachari. As the title suggests, the renowned epic Ramayana is retold by the
author, C. Rajagopalachari, the last Governor-General of India. In the book, King Ram’s fabled exile
of 14 years runs for about 368 pages (from page 104 to page 472). Honestly speaking, I couldn’t wait
for the 368 pages to get over. Fourteen years seemed so long, especially in that book. But now,
having spent the same duration of fourteen years in Vidya Mandir, I think it is fair to say that fourteen
years isn’t actually that long, or rather, it doesn’t feel long enough.
It feels like yesterday, a miniature version of myself was walking through the temple gate, gripping
my father’s hand tightly, wearing a pinafore twice my size and carrying a lunch bag almost as heavy
as me. But soon I’ll be reluctantly walking out through the same gate.
Summarizing fourteen years in four hundred words is nearly impossible. Especially fourteen years
in Vidya Mandir which is filled to the brim with cherished memories. One of the events I distinctly
remember is our kindergarten annual day. We had started practice well before and everything was
perfectly planned and organized. But on the day of the event, half of us forgot the steps and made
a mockery of the whole show, which somehow still managed to fill the amphitheatre with laughter and
chuckles. This school has given me, inter alia, the best excursions, the best bus rides, the best
teachers. But most of all, this school has given me the best friends I could’ve asked for and I will
always be thankful for that.
I’m afraid that a mere “thank you” wouldn’t be enough, or rather, it would undermine what this
school has done for me. So I am going to refrain from saying “thank you”. Instead I want to let
everyone know that my life in this school has been the best and I will definitely miss this. I couldn’t
have asked for more.
I walked into the school with a lunch bag almost as heavy as me but now, I will be walking out
with a bag full of memories definitely heavier than me.
Deepti Prakash, XII-E
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Why do we panic when our phones fall but laugh when our friends do?
These days, phones are the easiest way of communicating as it’s universally “possessed” by
everyone.
We communicate with our friends via this device when we are not together.
We tend to take care of our phones a lot as they are expensive. All our important documents,
photos, media, etc, are stored in this device and if we lose it or break it, all hell breaks loose.
Most of us would have dropped our phones and our hearts would have skipped a beat.
We experience a flashback or relive the fear of everything that we have gone through related to
the phone or not. It’s as though someone stabbed you and you know you’re about to die and have a
flashback of your life right before you.
Basically, horrified to death.
And when we proceed to pick it up we just pray and hope there are no damages.
Although, when our friends fall we just tend to laugh because they are our friends.
We are amused by the animated reaction of our friends in fright.
The difference between our friends and our phones is that we may damage or break our phones
but we can fix it or get a new one.
But if we break our friendship with them it’s difficult to get them back.
Our bond with our phones is not real but the bond we have with our friends is real and most
importantly an emotional bond which is not easily broken.
They are there for us when we go through hard times and when we need them the most.
I would like to emphasise that the bond with our phones does not matter at all but the bond we
have with our friends matters the most.
Good friendships really freshen up your soul.
Friendship is like glass, if it’s broken you can still fix it but the cracks are still present.
Tanya A Pai, XII-E
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Eyes, the windows to the Soul
The first thing I heard was the slapping of our slippers against our heels as we raced up the
stairway to the terrace.
Over the loud drumming of my exhausted heart, I saw you push open the gate and rush to the
wall, tiptoeing over the puddles.
As I walked up to the wall, over my haggard breaths, I heard the last bird chirping, bidding adieu
to the sun.
You clutched the railing tight, your eyes fixed to the sun and at that exact moment. I heard the
warm rain patter down softly.
The sky turned a brilliant crimson and into your eyes I looked to see them turn into the same
sight.
The brown of your eyes looked watery and the red rivulets of nerves brightened.
That was when I heard the wind howl.
The moon brightened and glistened upon our watery eyes; the raindrops ran down our face along
with tears.
The golden hour ended. It soon became dark. The rain stopped. The wind still blew.
As our eyes cleared and our brow straightened, I heard you say, “My soul is one with the sky,”
and we became I.
I walked down into the dark, dark staircase.
Mridula Ganesh, XII-E
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CROSSWORD

ACROSS
2.

Who substituted for Hagrid as Care of Magical Creatures teacher? (10,12)

5.

Barty Crouch’s elf (5)

7.

Who broke the vanishing cabinet and in which book? (6,6)

9.

Corpse that has been reanimated by a Dark wizard’s spells (8)

10. This wizard said “s” instead of “f” and found himself on the floor with a buffalo on his chest (8)
12. Which British quidditch team did Ludo Bagman play for? (14)
13. Most powerful love potion in the world (10)
14. Blast-ended skrewts are a cross between 2 creatures. Name one. (8)
16. Buckbeak’s new name in the 6th book (11)
17. Name the other creature from Qn.14 (9)
18. The horn of this creature is highly dangerous and explosive (8)
20. What creature is Barnabas the Barmy attempting to train for the ballet as depicted by the
tapestry opposite to the Room of Requirement? (5)
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DOWN
1.

What would you get if you added powdered root of asphodel to an infusion of wormwood? (7,2,6,5)

3.

For his 17th birthday Hagrid gave Harry a pouch made of this material (8)

4.

Rita Skeeter’s Animagus (6)

6.

Hagrid’s mother (9)

8.

Leader of the Headless Hut (10)

11. The message engraved on the snitch (1,4,2,3,5)
15. Goblin like creature that can be found in the potholes of deserted battlefields, waiting to bludgeon
those who had got lost (6)
19. Wand of _____, never prosper (5)
21. Kingsley Shacklebolt’s patronus (4)

18. Erumpent
17. Manticore

20. Troll

16. Witherwings

21. Lynx

14. Firecrab

19. Elder
15. Redcap

13. Amortentia

11. I open at the close

12. Wimbourne Wasps
10. Baruffio

Sir Patrick

8.

Fridwulfa

6.

Inferius

9.

Beetle

4.

Peeves, Second

7.

Mokeskin

3.

Winky

5.

1.

Wilhelmina Grubbly-plank

2.

ACROSS

Draught of living death

DOWN
ANSWERS

Harshini Ramesh
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Hobby - Going Viral

Kamia Milap, IX-C
Mahathi Guntuka, IX-C

Avikshit S, XI-B

Amritha Varshini, XI-D

Dhruv Vijayram, X-C

Drishya Sandeep, X-A

Harinni Shree, IX-A

B.R. Ramanan, IX-A
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Hobby - Going Viral

Akshita Senthil, XI-D

Mahati Alladi, X-C
Shreya Srinivasan, XI-C

Tarika Balakannan, XII-D
Mahati Alladi, X-C

Sanjana A, XI-B

Shreya Nair, X-A
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uªÌ
C¯ØøP°ß |ßø©PÒ

1

C¯ØøP°ß Cß£zøu ÁºoUP AÇS§ºÁ©õÚ ÁõºzøuPÒ
Qøh¯õx. £Û£hº¢u ©ø»PÒ, £õizv›²® £ÓøÁPÒ, _ØÔzv›²®
Â»[SPÒ, \»\»US® KøhPÒ, A¸ÂPÒ, CøÁPÒ C¸US®
ÁÚ[PÒ, ]Ö«ßPÒ, öÁso»õ CøÁö¯À»õ® ©Ûu ©Ú[PÐUS
Aø©vø¯²®,

Cß£zøu²®

AÎUQÓx.

Â»[SPÐ®

uõÁµ[PÐªßÔ C¯ØøP CÀø». CøÁPÎ¼¸¢xuõß ©¸zxÁ
ö£õ¸mPÒ

QøhUQßÓÚ.

C¯ØøP

©ÛuºPÐUS

AøÚzx

ÁøPPÎ¾® EuÂ Á¸QÓx. AvÀ ]» B÷µõUQ¯®, Â¯õ£õµ® öuõÈØ\õø»PÒ
BQ¯øÁ¯õS®. C¯ØøP°ß ©PzxÁ® £ØÔ ©õnÁºPÐUS ÂÈ¨¦nºÄ HØ£kzv
C¯ØøPø¯ Põ¨÷£õ®. CÛ¯÷uõº GvºPõ»zøu £øh¨÷£õ®.
÷µõíß _¨¤µ©o¯ß, |õßPõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘A’ ¤›Ä

2

C¯ØøP CÀø»ö¯ßÓõÀ CÆÄ»P® CÀø». C¯ØøP C¢u
E»QÀ ÁõÊ® AøÚzx ãÁßPÐUS AÁ]¯©õÚx. §ª°À ÁõÊ®
AøÚzx E°›Ú[PÐUS® AÁ]¯©õÚx BU]\ß. PõkPÒ ©ØÖ®
©µ[PÒ |©US ©øÇ u¸QÓx. £Ç[PÍ ©ØÖ® RøµPÒ Põ´PÔPÒ
BQ¯øÁ ¯õÄ® |©US C¯ØøP u¸® EnÄPÒ. ‹›¯ß |©US
öÁÎa\® u¸QÓx. }º, {»®, PõØÖ ÷£õßÓ AøÚzx® C¯ØøP u¢u
|ßø©÷¯¯õS®.
ÿ]vUñõ, |õßPõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘A’ ¤›Ä
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1

C¯ØøP°ß ^ØÓ®

¦¯À ©ØÖ® ö£¸öÁÒÍ® Cµsk® C¯ØøP°ß ^ØÓzvÚõÀ
ÂøÍQÓx. ¦¯»õÀ ©µ[PÒ Ch®ö£¯º¢x ÂÊQßÓÚ. ÷©¾®
Cx÷£õßÓ ©µ[PøÍ ÁÍºUP £» BskPÍõS®. ©µ[PÒ \õø»PÎÀ
ÂÊÁuõÀ ÷£õUSÁµzx ö|›ŒÀPÒ HØ£kQßÓÚ. ÃkPÎß TøµPÒ
©ØÖ® _ÁºPÒ Ci¢x ÂÊQßÓÚ. CuÚõÀ ö£¸zu ö£õ¸Ò |èh®
HØ£kQÓx. ¦øÇ¯ {ø»US v¸®£ £» Põ»® BQÂkQßÓÚ.
ö£¸öÁÒÍ® HØ£k®÷£õx uõÌÁõÚ £SvPÎÀ }º £õ´QÓx.
AuÚõÀ £» ÃkPÎÀ ö£¸öÁÒÍ® ¦S¢x Eøhø©PÒ £õÇõQßÓÚ. •Ê|õÒ
EøÇ¨¦® ÷\ª¨¦® J¸]» ©ozxÎPÎÀ ÃnõQßÓÚ. ªß Cøn¨¦PÒ
xsiUP¨£kQßÓÚ. ©UPÒ ö£¸ xß£zvØS BÍõQßÓÚº. CuÚõÀ A¾Á»P[PÒ
\›¯õP C¯[SÁvÀø». Á¯ÀPÎÀ ö£¸öÁÒÍ® ¦S¢uuõÀ £°ºPÒ ÃnõQßÓÚ. Aµ_
u¸® B÷»õ\øÚPøÍ Pøh¨¤izuõÀ KµÍÄ |®©õÀ C¯ØøP°ß ^ØÓzøu \©õÎUP
•i²®.
AÚß¯õ £µz
£µz,, |õßPõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘A’ ¤›Ä
2

C¯ØøP |©US £» |ßø©PøÍz u¸QßÓx. BÚõÀ ]»
÷|µ[PÎÀ C¯ØøP°ß ÷Põ£zøu |õ® PõsQ÷Óõ®. AvÀ JßÖuõß
¦¯À. ¦¯¼ÚõÀ £» ÃkPÐ®, ö£›¯ ©µ[PÐ® ÷\u¨£kzxQßÓx.
C¯ØøP°ß ©ØöÓõ¸ ÷Põ£® {»|kUP®. §ª _k® ö£õÊx
Pmih[PÐ®, ÃkPÐ® ÷\u¨£kzxQÓx. BÌPh¼À HØ£k®
{»|kUP® _Úõª¯õP ©õÔ Ph÷»õµ ©UPÎß ÃkPøÍ²®, «ÚÁºPÎß
£hSPøÍ²® ÷\u¨£kzx®. C¯ØøP°ß ©ØÓ ÷Põ£[PÒ G›©ø»,
Põmkzw, £Û¨¦¯À ÷£õßÓøÁ¯õS®. Põmkzw°ÚõÀ A[S ÁõÊ® ª¸P[PÐ®,
£ÓøÁPÒ ©ØÖ® ©µ[PÒ ÷\u¨£kQÓx. Cx÷£õßÓ ^ØÓ[PÒ ¦xø©PøÍ, ~m£[PøÍ
Bµõ´a]¯õÍºPÒ Âøuzx Á¸QßÓÚº.
÷P\Æ µõ®
µõ®,, |õßPõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘A’ ¤›Ä
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]mkUS¸Â
]mkUS¸Â ªP AÇPõP C¸US®. Ax Ra&Ra GßÖ Pzx® \zu®
CÛø©¯õP C¸US®. S¸Â \õ®£À ©ØÖ® £Ê¨¦ {ÓzvÀ C¸US®.
Bs S¸ÂUS PÊzvÀ PÖ¨£õP uõi C¸US®. S¸Â Ãmiß
Tøµ°À, ©µ¨ ö£õ¢xPÎ¾®, CkUSPÎ¾® Tk Pmk®. Ax ¦Ê,
§a], uõÛ¯[PøÍ Esq®. S¸Â Tmh©õP ÁõÊ®. |õ® ÷£õk®
A›]PøÍ AøÁ öPõzvU öPõzv Es£x £õº¨£uØS A¸ø©¯õP
C¸US®. C¨ö£õÊöuÀ»õ® S¸ÂPÒ C¸¨£÷u CÀø». øP÷£]
PvºPÍõ¾®, AkUS©õi ÃkPÍõ¾®, ©µ[PøÍ öÁmkÁuõ¾® S¸Â CÚ® AÈÁuõP
Bµõ´a]¯õÍºPÒ ö\õÀQÓõºPÒ. |õ® S¸Â CÚzøu Põ¨÷£õ® ! Ax |©x Phø© !
ö\Íáß¯õ J, |õßPõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘B’ ¤›Ä

S»öu#Á®
JÆöÁõ¸Á›ß S»zvøÚU PõUS® öu´Á® S»öu´Á®
Gß£uõS®.öu´Á[PÎÀ ªPÄ® Á¼ø©¯õÚ öu´Á® S»öu´Á®
BS®.G[PÒ S»öu´Á® ÷\õÎ¯®©ß BS®.CU÷Põ°À P¹º A¸QÀ
EÒÍ Bzyº Qµõ©zvÀ EÒÍx. CU÷Põ°¼À •zx\õª ÷Põ°¾®
Cøn¢xÒÍx. A©õÁõø\, ö£Íºnª BQ¯ |õmPÒ Â÷å\ |õmPÒ
BS®.A¢u |õmPÎÀ AßÚuõÚ® |øhö£Ö®. A©õÁõø\ AßÖ, Gß
£õmi ö£õ[PÀ øÁzx ÁÈ£kÁõº. £µ®£øµ¯õP EÒÍ CU÷Põ°¼À
GÚUS •uÀ ö©õmøh Aizx Põx Szx ÂÇõ |øh¨ö£ØÓx. |õß Gß Sk®£zxhß
CU÷Põ°¾USa ö\À÷Áß. GÚUS Gß S»öu´Á® ÷Põ°À ªPÄ® ¤iUS®.
£Æ¯õ. µ, |õßPõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘B’ ¤›Ä
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uªÊUPõP GÚUS Qøhzu £›”
Á¸h®÷uõÖ® Gß £ÒÎ°À uªÌ PÂøu ÷£õmi |hUS®. Ph¢u
C¸ BskPÍõP |õß AvÀ £[Sö£ØÖ £›ø\ umh •i¯ÂÀø».
‰ßÓõ® ÁS¨¤À C¸US®÷£õx ªP BºÁzxhß C¨÷£õmi°À
©Ö£i²® P»¢x öPõs÷hß. •uÀ _ØÖ, Cµshõ® _ØÖ, ©ØÖ®
CÖv _ØÖUS® ö\ß÷Óß. Gß B]›ø¯°ß FUPzxhß
AUPÂøuø¯ ªP ]Ó¨£õP TÔ÷Úß. Gß |s£ºPÒ øP umi GßøÚ
EØ\õP¨£kzvÚõºPÒ. }v£vPÒ £›_ ö£ØÓÁºPøÍ ö\õÀ»z
öuõh[QÚõºPÒ. J¸ £›\õÁx GÚUS QøhUP ÷Ásk® GßÖ
÷ÁsiU öPõs÷hß. I¢v ¼¸¢x Cµsk Áøµ öÁØÔ¯õÍºPøÍ
AÔÂzuõºPÒ. Gß ö£¯º ÁµÂÀø». Gß C¸u¯® ÷ÁP©õP AizxU öPõshx. •uÀ
£›]À Gß ö£¯øµ AÔÂzuõºPÒ. Gß \¢÷uõåzxUS AÍ÷Á CÀø». Gß B]›ø¯US
|ßÔ TÔ÷Úß. uªÌ GÚUS ö£¸ø©ø¯z ÷uiU öPõkzux. C¢{PÌÄ Gß ö|g]À
BÇ©õP¨ £v¢u JßÖ.
AÁÛáõ AµÂ¢z, |õßPõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘B’ ¤›Ä

|õß J¸ £mhõ®§a]¯õP C¸¢uõÀ....
|õß J¸ §øÁ¨÷£õÀ ª¸xÁõP C¸¨÷£ß.
|õß C¢u E»Pzøua _ØÔ,
C¯ØøP°ß |ßø©ø¯ Psk ©QÌ÷Áß.
|õß J¸ ÷µõáõ ÷uõmhzvÀ ÁõÌ÷Áß.
|õß ]Ó¢u ÷uøÚ ©mk÷© £¸S÷Áß.
|õß {øÚzu¨£i Gß Ásn[PøÍ ©õØÔUöPõÒ÷Áß. J¸
÷uÁøu¨÷£õÀ GÀ»õ SÇ¢øuPÎß PÚÄPøÍ²® {øÚÁõUS÷Áß.
|õß GÀ÷»õøµ²® ©QÌÂzx ]›UPøÁ¨÷£ß.
_µ¤ ÿµõ®, |õßPõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘B’ ¤›Ä
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•iöPõshõß
Gß ö\õ¢u Fº •iöPõshõß. Ax v¸Áõ¹º ©õÁmhzvÀ EÒÍ
AÇQ¯ Qµõ©®. A[S Gß öPõÒÐ uõzuõ ÂÁ\õ¯® ö\´x Á¸QÓõº.
G[PÒ Ãk vsøn, •ØÓ®, uõÁõµ®, Th®, §UöPõÀø», ©õmkU
öPõmiÀ öPõsh ö£›¯ Ãk. |õß Á¸hzvØS C¸ •øÓ
•iöPõshõß ö\ßÖ Á¸÷Áß. G[PÒ F›À, Cµõ©õ¯nU Põ»zvÀ
£µzÁõá •ÛÁ¸US £mhõ¤÷åP ÷Põ»zvÀ ÿµõ©º Põm]
AÎzuuõÀ G[PÒ F¸US •iöPõshõß GßÓ ö£¯º Á¢ux. C[S
ÿµõ© |Áª EØ\Á® & £¢uÀ ÷£õmk, ÷©Í® Áõ]zx ]Ó¨£õP öPõshõh¨£k®. GÚUS
µõ©º ÷PõÂÀ ¦Î÷¯õuøµ ªPÄ® ¤iUS®. Akzu ÿµõ© |Áª EØ\ÁzvØS
•iöPõshõß ö\À» BÁ»õP PõzxU öPõsk C¸UQ÷Óß.
\gâzµõ® ¤µ\õz, |õßPõ® ÁS¨¦ "B' ¤›Ä

1

GÚUS¨ ¤izu ”ØÖ»õz uÍ®

GÚUS¨ ¤izu _ØÖ»õz uÍ® ‰nõÖ. Cx ÷PµÍõÂÀ EÒÍx.
•u¼À |õ[PÒ ö\ßøÚ Â©õÚ {ø»¯zv¼¸¢x ÷PµÍõÂß öPõa]
Â©õÚ {ø»¯zøua ö\ßÓøh¢÷uõ®. ¤ÓS A[Q¸¢x ‰nõøÓ
Aøh¢÷uõ®. G[S¨ £õºzuõ¾® £aø\¨£÷\À GßÖ £_ø©¯õP
C¸¢ux. •u¼À ©ø»°ß «÷uÔ A[SÒÍ C¯ØøPU Põm]PøÍU
PskPÎz÷uõ®. ¤ÓS £hS\Áõ› ö\´÷uõ®. A[Q¸¢x §[PõÂØSa
ö\ßÖ Ásn Ásn ©»ºPøÍ²® ‰¼øPa ö\iPøÍ²® ÷u°ø»z
÷uõmhzøu²® £õºz÷uõ®. ]» øPÂøÚ¨ ö£õ¸mPøÍ Áõ[QÂmka ö\ßøÚ
v¸®¤÷Úõ®.
ÁºæPõ, |õßPõ® ÁS¨¦ "C' ¤›Ä
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2

G[PÒ £ÒÎ°À ö\ßÓ Bsk _ØÖ»õÁõP Ásh¿º §[PõÄUSa
ö\ß÷Óõ®. ªP¨ ö£›¯ Ásh¿º §[PõÂÀ £»Âu©õÚ
Â»[SPøÍ¨ £õºzx ©QÌ¢÷uõ®. GÀ»õ¨ £ÓøÁPøÍ²®
Â»[SPøÍ²® TskPÎÀ øÁzx •øÓ¯õP¨ £µõ©›UQßÓõºPÒ.
G[PÒ B]›ø¯PÒ G[PÐhß Á¢x Â»[SPÎß ÁõÌUøP
•øÓø¯U TÔÚõºPÒ. £»Âu ö\´vPøÍ AÔ¢÷uõ®. §[PõÂÀ
\ØÖ÷|µ® ÂøÍ¯õiÂmk A¸QÀ EÒÍ EnÁPzvÀ EnÄ
A¸¢vÂmkz v¸®¤÷Úõ®. ÷£¸¢vÀ |s£ºPÐhß ©QÌa]¯õP¨
£¯oz÷uõ®. C¢u _ØÖ»õ ©QÌa]¯õPÄ® £¯ÝÒÍuõPÄ® C¸¢ux. Cx÷Á GÚUS¨
¤izu _ØÖ»õuÍ® BS®.
AªºuÁºæÛ, |õßPõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘C’ ¤›Ä

3

|õ[PÒ G[PÒ Sk®£zvÚ¸hß A¢u©õß wÂØS Â©õÚzvÀ
ö\ß÷Óõ®. A[S £À÷ÁÖ PhØPøµPøÍa _ØÔ¨ £õºz÷uõ®. AvÀ
GÚUS ªPÄ® ¤izux µõuõ|Pº PhØPøµ. A[SÒÍ ©ØÓ wÄPøÍU
Põn ÷©õmhõº £hQÀ ö\ß÷Óõ®. A[SÒÍ µõì wÂÀ B[Q÷»¯ºPÒ
Pmi¯ ÷PõmøhPøÍ²® B»¯[PøÍ²® Psk µ]z÷uõ®. AøÁ
uØ÷£õx Ci¢u {ø»°À EÒÍx. GÚUS ªPÄ® ¤izu wÄ }À wÄ.
A[S }º ÂøÍ¯õmk ÂøÍ¯õi÷Úõ®. ö\À¾»õº öá°À Ps÷hõ®.
GÚx A¢u©õß £¯n® ©QÌa]¯õP C¸¢ux.
ìÁìvPõ
ìÁìvPõ,, |õßPõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘C’ ¤›Ä

4

|õ[PÒ 2019 B® Bsk ÷PõøhÂk•øÓUSU öPõøhUPõÚÀ
ö\ß÷Óõ®. öPõøhUPõÚÀ ÷£õS® ÁÈ°À £_ø©¯õÚ ©µ[PÒ ©ØÖ®
©ø»PøÍ¨ £õºzxUöPõs÷h £¯oz÷uõ®. •u¼À §¢÷uõmhzvØSa
ö\ßÖ §UPøÍ¨ £õºzx ©QÌ¢÷uõ®. ¤ÓS Svøµ \Áõ› ö\´÷uõ®.
A[S Kº AÇPõÚ H› C¸¢ux. AvÀ £hS \Áõ› ö\´÷uõ®. H›ø¯a
_ØÔ ªvÁsi°À £¯n® ö\´÷uõ®. Põø»÷|µ¨ £Ûø¯ µ]z÷uõ®.
A[S J¸ £søn°À ÁÍºUP¨£mh ö\®©Ô Bk, •¯ÀPøÍ¨
£õºzx ÂøÍ¯õi÷Úõ®. öPõøhUPõÚÀ ©µ[PøÍ²® ©»ºPøÍ²®
µ]zu£i÷¯ Ãk v¸®¤÷Úõ®.
E©õ
E©õ,, |õßPõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘C’ ¤›Ä
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5

GÚUS¨

¤izu

_ØÖ»õzuÍ®

v¸¨£v.

|õß

G[PÒ

Sk®£zvÚ¸hß v¸¨£v ö£¸©õÒ ÷PõÂ¾USa ö\ßÖ Á¢÷uõ®.
ö\ßøÚ°¼¸¢x öuõhºÁsi ‰»® v¸¨£vø¯a ö\ßÓøh¢÷uõ®.
RÌzv¸¨£v

AiÁõµzv¼¸¢x

©ø»¨£õøu

ÁÈ¯õP

|h¢÷u

÷©Àv¸¨£vUSa ö\ß÷Óõ®. ©ø»¨£õøu ªPÄ® y´ø©¯õP
C¸¢ux. ©UPÒ Tmh® Tmh©õP |h¢x ö\ßÓÚº AÁºPÐhß
|h¢x ö\ßÓx ©QÌa]¯õP C¸¢ux. v¸¨£v ÷Põ°¼À GÚUS ªPÄ®
¤izux »mk. »mkøÁ ªPÄ® Â¸®¤ \õ¨¤m÷hß. ÷Põ°¼À |øhö£ØÓ P¸h÷\øÁ
{PÌa]ø¯¨ £õºzx ©QÌ¢÷uõ®. «sk® öuõhºÁsi°ß ‰»® ö\ßøÚ v¸®¤÷Úõ®.
Q›æ, |õßPõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘C’ ¤›Ä

GÚUS ¤izu ö£õÊx@£õUS
1

ö£õÊx÷£õUS Gß£x |©x K´Ä ÷|µ[PÎÀ |õ® ö\´²®
£¯ÝÒÍ ö\¯ÀPÍõS®. GÚUS ¤izu ö£õÊx÷£õUS ¦zuP®
£i¨£x. ¦zuP[PÒ £i¨£uõÀ ö£õx AÔÄ ÁÍ¸QÓx. |À»
¦zuP[PøÍ¨ £i¨£uõÀ |À» Gsn[PÒ ÁÍ¸®. ¦zuP[PÎÀ £»
ÁøPPÒ EÒÍÚ. ]ÖÁºPÐUPõP £»Âu©õÚ ¦zuP[PÒ C¸UQßÓÚ.
GÚUS £hUPøuPÒ EÒÍ ¦zuP[PÒ ªPÄ® ¤iUS®.
©¢vµáõ»[PÒ ö\´²® Pøu¨¦zuP[PÒ ¤iUS®. C¨¦zuP[PøÍ¨
£i¨£uß Áõ°»õP £» Ch[PøÍ¨ £ØÔ öu›¢xöPõÒÍ»õ®. J¸ |õmiß Áµ»õØøÓ²®,
uø»ÁºPøÍ¨ £ØÔ²® AÔ¢xöPõÒÍ ¦zuP[PÒ EuÄQßÓÚ. GÚ÷Á |õ® GÀ÷»õ¸®
|À» ¦zuP[PøÍ¨ £izx £¯Úøh¯ ÷Ásk®.
Q›Âz öá#Á¢z
öá#Á¢z,, |õßPõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘D’ ¤›Ä
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2

GÚUS ¤izu ö£õÊx÷£õUS KÂ¯[PÒ ÁøµÁx BS®.
©õø»°À GÚx ÷uõÈPÐhß £h[PÒ Áøµ¢x ©QÌ÷Áß. GÚUS
¤izu ©ø», ©µ®, BÖ, £ÓøÁPÒ, C¯ØøPU Põm]PÒ, £Ç[PÒ
AøÚzx® |ßÓõP Áøµ÷Áß.
|õß Ásn® wmkÁuØS Ásn GÊx÷PõÀPÒ, Áøµö©ÊS,
uspº Ásn[PÒ BQ¯øÁ £¯ß£kzx÷Áß. CÍg]Á¨¦,
]Á¨¦, Fuõ, ©g\Ò BQ¯ {Ó[PÒ GÚUS¨ ¤iUS®. GÚx
|s£ºPÎß ¤Ó¢u|õÒ AßÖ AÁºPÐUS |õß Áøµ¢u KÂ¯[PøÍ¨ £›\õP AÎ¨÷£ß.
AøÚÁ¸® GÚx KÂ¯[PøÍ¨ £õµõmk® ÷£õx GÚUS ©QÌa]¯õP C¸US®.
\íõÚõ ö\ÀÁP÷nè
ö\ÀÁP÷nè,, |õßPõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘D’ ¤›Ä

3

K´Ä ÷|µ[PÒ |©US ¤izuøua ö\´x ÷|µzøuU PÈ¨£x
ö£õÊx÷£õUS GÚ¨£k®. K´Ä ÷|µzøu |õ® £¯ÝÒÍuõPU PÈUP
÷Ásk®. ö£õÊx÷£õUS |©x ©Ú AÊzuzøuU SøÓUQÓx.
ö£õÊx÷£õUSPÒ |©US ¦zxnºa]ø¯z u¸QÓx. BkÁx, £õkÁx,
ÂøÍ¯õkÁx GÚ £» ö£õÊx÷£õUSPÒ EÒÍÚ.
GÚUS ¤izu ö£õÊx÷£õUSPÒ BkuÀ, £õkuÀ, PõQu[PÒ
øÁzx ö£õ®ø©PÒ ö\´Áx ©ØÖ® KÂ¯® ÁøµÁx. CvÀ GÚUS
ªPÄ® ¤izux KÂ¯® ÁøµÁx BS®. |õß GÚx K´Ä ÷|µ[PÎÀ Â»[SPÒ, §UPÒ,
©µ[PÒ BQ¯ÁØøÓ Áøµ¢x Ásn® wmk÷Áß. •¨£›©õnzvÀ ÁiÁ[PÒ Áøµ¢x
£õº¨£x GÚUS ¤iUS®. Cµõ©ß, Psnß ÷£õßÓ CvPõ\ Puõ£õzvµ[PøÍ ÁøµÁx®,
Cµõ©õÝáº ÷£õßÓ ©PõßPøÍ ÁøµÁx® GÚUS ©Ú{øÓøÁU öPõkUQÓx. KÂ¯®
Áøµ²® ö£õÊx PÁÚ® Tk® ©ØÖ® Aø©v E¸ÁõQÓx. |©x PØ£øÚzvÓß
ÁÍºQÓx.
ÿ{Põ
ÿ{Põ,, |õßPõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘D’ ¤›Ä
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4

÷|µzøu ÃnõUPõ©À ö£õÊøu £¯ÝÒÍ ÁøP°À PÈ¨£x uõß
ö£õÊx÷£õUS. GÚx ö£õÊx÷£õUS KÂ¯® ÁøµÁx. |õß KÂ¯®
Áøµ²®ö£õÊx £» Ásn[PøÍ¨ £¯ß£kzx÷Áß. KÂ¯®
ÁøµuÀ ©ÚvØS ©QÌa]ø¯U öPõkUQÓx. ©Ú AÊzuzøuU
SøÓUQÓx. GÚUS ©ÛuºPÒ, Â»[SPÒ, £ÓøÁPÒ Áøµ¯ ªPÄ®
¤iUS®. |õß KÂ¯® ÁøµÁuØöPßÖ ¦zuP® JßÖ øÁzxÒ÷Íß.
AvÀ vÚ•® J¸ £h® Áøµ÷Áß. ]ÖÁº©»º ¦zuPzvÀ KÂ¯®
Áøµ¢x £›_® ö£Ø÷Óß. ö£¸¢öuõØÖU Põ»zvÀ öÁÎ°À ö\ßÖ ÂøÍ¯õh •i¯õu
‹Ì{ø»°À KÂ¯® ÁøµÁx GßÝøh¯ ö£õÊøu £¯ÝÒÍ ÁøP°À PÈUP EuÄQÓx.
\º÷Áè. ÷\
÷\,, |õßPõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘D’ ¤›Ä

5

K´Ä ÷|µzvÀ |õ® ö\´²® £¯ÝÒÍ ö\¯ÀP÷Í ö£õÊx÷£õUS
BS®. ö£õÊx÷£õUS JÆöÁõ¸Á¸US® ©õÖ£k®. GÚUS ¤izu
ö£õÊx÷£õUS ¦zuP[PÒ £i¨£x BS®. Gß £ÒÎ¨ £õh[PøÍ¨
£izu ¤ß¦ K´Ä ÷|µzvÀ |õß {øÓ¯ ¦zuP[PÒ £i¨÷£ß.
vÚ¢÷uõÖ®
J¸]»
£UP[P÷ÍÝ®
£i¨÷£ß.
GÚUS
SÇ¢øuPÐUPõÚ PøuPÒ Ah[Q¯ ¦zuP[PÒ ¤iUS®. AøÁPÎÀ
öußÚõ¼µõ©ß
PøuPÒ
|øPa_øÁ¯õPÄ®,
]¢uøÚø¯z
yskÁuõPÄ® C¸US®.
GÚUS¨ ¤izu ©ØöÓõ¸ ö£õÊx÷£õUS PõQuzuõ»õÚ ]Ô¯ øPÂøÚ¨ ö£õ¸mPÒ
ö\´Áx. PõQuzøuU öPõsk AÇQ¯ §UPÒ, ÂøÍ¯õmk¨ ö£õ¸mPÒ, Ãmk A»[Põµ¨
ö£õ¸mPÒ •u¼¯ÁØøÓa ö\´÷Áß. AøÁPÐUS Ásn® wmi ÷©¾®
AÇS£kzx÷Áß. |©x K´Ä ÷|µzøu¨ £¯ÝÒÍ ÁøP°À PÈ¨£uß ‰»® |õ® |®
vÓøÚ ÁÍºzxU öPõÒÍ»õ®. C¢u ö£õÊx÷£õUSPÒ GÚUS ©QÌa]ø¯z u¸QßÓÚ.
Â. §ºnõ
§ºnõ,, |õßPõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘D’ ¤›Ä
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Gß £õmi
Gß £õmi°ß ö£¯º ö\ÍuõªÛ |µ]®©ß. Gß £õmi°ß Á¯x
71. Gß £õmiUS ¦zuP[PÒ £i¨£x ªPÄ® ¤iUS®. £» ö©õÈPÎÀ
Gß £õmi ¦zuP[PÒ £i¨£õº. v¸¨¦PÌ, v¸¨£õøÁ ÷£õßÓ BßªP
¡ÀPÒ £iUP ªPÄ® ¤iUS®.
£» ö©õÈPÎÀ AÁ¸US |ßÓõP ÷£\ öu›²®. Gß £õmi J¸ ªP
]Ó¢u £õhQ. AÁº ÷©øh÷¯Ô £õhÀPÒ £õkÁõº.
CÛ¨¦ ©ØÖ® Põµ £»Põµ[PÒ ö\´x GÚUS u¸Áõº. £»
]Ó¨£õÚ PøuPÒ GÚUS TÖÁõº.
GÚUS £õmiø¯ ªPÄ® ¤iUS®.
©õx›¯õ |. Q, I¢uõ® ‘A’ ¤›Ä

Gß A¨£õ
Gß ö£¯º íºæuõ, CßÖ |õß Gß u¢øuø¯¨ £ØÔ J¸ ]»
Á›PÒ £Qº¢x öPõÒÍ¨ ÷£õQ÷Óß.
Gß u¢øu°ß ö£¯º ÷\õ©_¢uµ®. AÁº J¸ PoÛ ö£õÔ¯õÍº
©ØÖ® ©møh¨ £¢x Ãµº.
AÁº G¨÷£õÊx® £µ£µ¨¦hß AÁµx ÷Áø»PøÍa ö\´xU
öPõsk C¸¨£õº. AÁº Põø»°À ©møh¨£¢x £°Ø] ö\´x
•izuÄhß GßÛh® Aøu¨ £ØÔU TÖÁõº.
¤ß AÁº A¾Á»P ÷Áø»ø¯a ö\´¯ ö\ßÖÂkÁõº. AÁº ÷Áø»°À AÁ¸US
C¸US® Dk£õk GßøÚ Â¯¨¤À BÌzv°¸UQÓx. ÷Áø»°À AÁº J¸ ÷£õx® G›a\À
PõmkÁvÀø». AÁº |õ® ö\´²® öuõÈø» öu´Á©õP Gso ö£õÖ¨¦hß ö\´¯
÷Ásk® GßÖ GßÛh® TÖÁõº. AÁµx ö£õÖø©²® ÷|ºø©¯õÚ Sn•® GÚUS •ß
©õv›¯õP EÒÍx. AÁøµ¨ ÷£õ»÷Á |õÝ® C¸UP Bø\¨£kQ÷Óß.
íºæuõ ÷\õ©_¢uµ®, I¢uõ® ‘A’ ¤›Ä
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|õß ÁÍºUS® öŒi öPõiPÒ
|® E»P® £_ø©¯õÚuõP C¸UP ÷Ásk® Gß£x Gß Bø\. Gß
Ãmk ö©õmøh ©õi°À ö\i öPõiPÒ ÁÍºUQ÷Óß. ©ØÖ® Gß
Ãmk öPõÀø»¨¦ÓzvÀ |õß I¢x ÁøP¯õÚ ÁõøÇ ©µ[PøÍ |mk
C¸UQ÷Óß. CøuzuÂµ Gs£x Á¸h ©õ©µ® JßÖ® EÒÍx.
vÚ•® Põø»°À AøÚzx ö\i öPõi ©µ[PÐUS® uspº FØÔ
£µõ©›UQ÷Óß. AvÀ §UPÐ® Põ´PÐ® Á¸Áøu £õºzx
§›¨£øhQ÷Óß. ÷©¾® {øÓ¯ §aö\iPøÍ ÁÍºUQ÷Óß. }[PÐ®
{øÓ¯ ö\iPÒ ÁÍºUP ÷Ásk® Gß£÷u Gß Bø\.
_Áºn»uõ R, I¢uõ® ‘A’ ¤›Ä

¦À»õ[SÇ¾® |õÝ®
GÚUS ¦À»õ[SÇÀ Cø\ ªPÄ® ¤iUS®.
|õß Gß A®©õÂh® Ph¢u ©õºa ©õuzv¼¸¢x ¦À»õ[SÇÀ
Áõ]UP PØÖUöPõÒQ÷Óß.
¦À»õ[SÇÀ ‰[Q»õÀ u¯õ›UP¨ £kQÓx. ‰[QÀ PõmiÀ
ÁskPÒ ‰[QÀ ©µUQøÍPÎÀ xøÍ CmhÚ.
A¨ö£õÊx PõØÔÀ Aø\øP°À CÛø©¯õÚ |õu® GÊ¢ux.
Cuß Ai¨£øh°À uõß ¦À»õ[SÇÀ u¯õ›UP¨£kQÓx.
P¸ø© {Ó PsnÝUS ¦À»õ[SÇÀ Áõ]UP ªPÄ® ¤iUS®. ¦À»õ[SÇ¼ß
©ØöÓõ¸ ö£¯º ""÷Áq "" GÚ¨£k®. PsnøÚ "÷Áq÷Põ£õ»ß" GßÖ® AøÇ¨£º.
A¤ÚÆ öÁ[P÷h\ß, I¢uõ® ‘A’ ¤›Ä
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©õØÓ®
Gß ö£¯º AÚß¯ »èª. |õß I¢uõ® ÁS¨¤À £iUQ÷Óß. |õß
BÓõ®

ÁS¨¤ØS

ö\À»¨

C¸UQ÷Óß. A÷u \©¯zvÀ

÷£õQ÷Óß.

|õß

©QÌa]¯õPÄ®

Á¸zu©õPÄ® C¸UQ÷Óß. HöÚßÓõÀ

|õß Gß B]›ø¯PøÍ²®, Gß ÷uõÈPøÍ²® ¤›¯¨ ÷£õQ÷Óß.
Gß B]›ø¯PÒ GÚUS £õh® ªPÄ® |ßÓõP PØÖUöPõkzuõºPÒ.
GßøÚ ªPÄ® Aß£õPÄ® £õºzxU öPõshõºPÒ.

Gß AÔøÁ

ÁÍºzu B]›ø¯PÐUS Gß |ßÔø¯ öu›ÂzxUöPõÒQ÷Óß.
"©õØÓ® Jß÷Ó ©õÓõux" Gß£øu |õß ¦›¢x öPõs÷hß.
AÚß¯ »èª, I¢uõ® ‘A’ ¤›Ä

Cøn¯ÁÈUPÀÂ°À ¤izuøÁ, ¤iUPõuøÁ
1

¤izuøÁ
öPõ÷µõÚõ ÷£õßÓ ö£¸¢öuõØÖ Põ»zvÀ ÃmiÀ £õxPõ¨£õP¨
£iUP •iQÓx. PoÛø¯ GÆÁõÖ £¯ß£kzxÁx GßÖ |ßS PØÖU
öPõs÷hõ®. Cøn¯ ÁÈ°À ÷uºÄPÒ G[PÐUS GÎuõP EÒÍx.
A÷u÷£õÀ ÁS¨¦ |øhö£ÖQßÓ ÷|µ•® SøÓÁõP C¸UQÓx.
¤iUPõuøÁ
Po¨ö£õÔø¯ AvP ÷|µ® £õº¨£uõÀ PsPÎÀ Á¼ HØ£kQÓx. |s£ºPÐhß
÷|›À Eøµ¯õh •i¯ÂÀø». £ÒÎ ø©uõÚzvÀ ÂøÍ¯õh •i¯ÂÀø». Cøn¨¦z
xsiUP¨£mhõÀ £õhzøu •Êø©¯õPU PÁÛUP •i¯ÂÀø»
P.V. ¨µnÆ, I¢uõ® ‘B’ ¤›Ä

206

Vidya Mandir Darpan 2020 - 2021

2

¤izuøÁ
Ãmi¼¸¢÷u PoÛ ÁÈ¯õP¨ £õh® £iUP •iQÓx. PoÛ
GÚUS ªPÄ® ¤iUS®. C¨÷£õx AvÀ umha_ ö\´Áx®
©QÌa]¯õP EÒÍx. B]›¯º PØÖU öPõkUS® £õh[PøÍ²®
ö\¯ÀÁÈU PØÓø»²® ÃmiÀ ö\´¯ ÷|µ® QøhUQÓx. £õh[PÎÀ
H÷uÝ® \¢÷uP® HØ£mhõÀ £vÄ ö\´¯¨£mkÒÍ öuõÈÀ
~m£zuõÀ «sk® ÷Pmk öuÎÄö£Ó •iQÓx.
¤iUPõuøÁ
ªß\õµ® uøh£k®÷£õx PÁÛ¨£x uøh£kQÓx. B]›¯›ß PoÛvøµ \›¯õPz
öu›¯õ©À C¸¨£x GÚUS¨ ¤iUPõx. |õ® ÷PÒÂ ÷PmS®÷£õx ©ØÓÁº ÷£_Áx GÚUS
Cøh³ÓõP EÒÍx.
öP³µõ, I¢uõ® ‘B’ ¤›Ä

3

¤izuøÁ
£ÒÎ°ß Põ» AÍÄ ‰ßÖ ©o ÷|µ©õPU SøÓUP¨£mi¸¨£x
GÚUS¨ ¤izxÒÍx. |õ® ¦zuP ‰møhø¯a _©UPz ÷uøÁ°Àø».
PoÛ£ØÔ AÔ¢x öPõs÷hß. öÁÎ³›¼¸¢xTh ÁS¨¦PøÍU
PÁÛUP»õ®.
¤iUPõuøÁ
|s£ºPøÍ¨ £õºPPõ©¾® ÷£\õ©¾® C¸¨£x Á¸zu©õP
EÒÍx. £ÒÎ Bsk ÂÇõ ©ØÖ® ÂøÍ¯õmk ÂÇõUPÎÀ P»¢x öPõÒÍõux
H©õØÓ©õP EÒÍx. ©õnÁºP÷Íõk _ØÖ»õÄ® ö\À» C¯»ÂÀø».
Q¸ènõ, I¢uõ® ‘B’ ¤›Ä
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4

¤izuøÁ
Cøn¯uÍ ÁS¨¤À |õ® Ãmi¼¸¢÷u £iUP»õ® . ÁS¨¦PÒ
SøÓÁõP EÒÍx. ÷£õUSÁµzx ö|›\¼À £ÒÎUTh® ö\ßÖ Áµz
÷uøÁ°Àø». ªPÄ® £õxPõ¨£õP PÀÂ PØ£x ÷£õßÖ EÒÍx.
÷uºÂøÚUPsk £¯¨£hõ©À ©QÌa]¯õPz ÷uºÄ GÊu •iQÓx.
¤iUPõuøÁ
B]›¯º ©ØÖ® |s£ºPøÍ ÷|›À £õºUPõ©À C¸¨£x ¤iUPÂÀø». öuõhUPzvÀ
PoÛ PÀÂ BºÁ©õP C¸¢uõ¾® G¨÷£õx £ÒÎ ö\À÷Áõ® GßÖ C¨÷£õx
÷uõßÖQÓx. |s£ºP÷Íõk JßÓõPa ÷\º¢x \õ¨¤h •i¯ÂÀø».
AèÂPõ \Uµ÷£õºmi, I¢uõ® ‘B’ ¤›Ä

5

¤izuøÁ
v¸¨£õøÁ £i¨£x GÚUS ªPÄ® PiÚ©õP C¸US®.
uØ÷£õx GÚx B]›ø¯°ß J¼¨£vÂß ‰»©õPU ÷PmS®÷£õx
GÎø©¯õPÄ® \¢÷uõå©õPÄ® C¸UQÓx. B]›ø¯°h® \¢÷uP®
÷Pm£x GÎø©¯õP EÒÍx. B]›¯ºPÒ |®ø© G¨÷£õx® PÁÛzxU
öPõs÷h C¸UP •i¯õx.
¤iUPõuøÁ
PsPÐUS AvP¨ £õv¨¦ HØ£kQÓx. ÷£a_÷£õmi, KÂ¯¨÷£õmiPÎÀ
£[÷PØP •i¯õu {ø» GÚUS¨ ¤iUPÂÀø». £ÒÎ BskÂÇõÂÀ GßÚõÀ |hÚ®
Bh •i¯ÂÀø». Cx GÚUS ªS¢u Á¸zuzøuz u¸QÓx.
¨µU¸v, I¢uõ® ‘B’ ¤›Ä
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KÂ¯UPø»
B¯UPø»PÒ 64. AvÀ EÒÍ® PÁ¸® Pø» KÂ¯UPø».
KÂ¯UPø» Ásnzvß Tmk ©mk® AÀ». ©Ûu Gsn[PÎß
¤®£®. KÂ¯® J¸ E»Pö©õÈ. B°µ® HkPÒ ö\õÀ¾® P¸zøu J¸
KÂ¯® Enºzv Âk®. uªÇºPÒ ÁÍºzu Pø»PÎÀ KÂ¯® ]Ó¢ux.
AuØS ¦zx°º Fmi¯ÁºPÒ £À»Á ©ßÚºPÒ. ÷\µ, ÷\õÇ £õsi¯
©ßÚºPÐ® KÂ¯UPø»ø¯ ÁÍºzuÚº. ]zußÚÁõ\À KÂ¯[PÒ
ªP¨ ¦PÌ ö£ØÓøÁ. KÂ¯[PÒ ÷PõÂÀ TøµPÎ¾®, _ÁºPÎ¾®
©µ]Ø£[PÎ¾®

Põn»õ®.

ªP¨£Çø©¯õÚ

KÂ¯UPø»ø¯

AÈ¯õ©À

|õ®

£õxPõ¨÷£õ®.
Buºè ÷PõS»Q¸ènß,

I¢uõ® ‘C’ ¤›Ä

|hÚUPø»
|hÚUPø»°À |õß £µu|õmi¯zøu¨ £ØÔ ]» SÔ¨¦PøÍ
GÊv²Ò÷Íß. £µu|õmi¯® öußÛ¢v¯õÂØS›¯ ]Ó¨£õÚ
|hÚ©õS®. Cx ªPzöuõßø© Áõ´¢ux®, C¢v¯õÂ¾®,
öÁÎ|õkPÎ¾® ¦PÌö£ØÓuõS®. ¦µõnÂ¯À Ÿv¯õP £µu•ÛÁµõÀ
E¸ÁõUP¨£mhuõ÷»÷¯ £µu® GßÓ ö£¯º Á¢uuõPÄ® TÖÁº. £µu
GßÓ ö\õÀ, £ £õÁ® GßÓ ö\õÀ¼¼¸¢x®, µ µõP® GßÓ
ö\õÀ¼¼¸¢x®, u uõÍ® GßÓ ö\õÀ¼¼¸¢x® Á¢uøÁ¯õP
P¸u¨£kQÓx. CvÀ £õÁ® GßÓ Enºa]ø¯²®, µõP® Cø\ø¯²® SÔUS®. CÁØÖhß
uõÍ® ÷\º¢u |hÚ÷© £µu |õmi¯©õS®. Cx Cµshõ°µ® BskPÐUS •ß E¸ÁõÚ
Pø». Cøu BhÀ, Tzx, |õmi¯®, ]ßÚ ÷©Í®, \yº Bmh® GÚ £»¨ ö£¯ºPÒ Esk.
Cøu ö£sPÒ, BsPÒ GßÓ C¸£õ»¸® BkÁº. £µu |õmi¯® Bk£ÁºPÎß
EnºÄPÒ £oÁõPÄ®, ©QÌa]¯õPÄ®, ÷Põ£©õPÄ®, CøÓÁÝUS |ßÔ
öu›Â¨£uõPÄ® C¸US®.
{Âuõ, I¢uõ® ‘C’ ¤›Ä
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]Ø£UPø»
]Ø£[PøÍ E¸ÁõUS£Áº ]Ø¤ GÚ AøÇUP¨£kÁº. PØPÒ
E÷»õP®, ©µ®, ©s ÷£õßÓ PiÚ©õÚ ußø© öPõsh ö£õ¸ÒPÐUS
ÁiÁ® öPõk¨£Áº ]Ø¤. PÀ, ©µ® ÷£õßÓÁØøÓ £¯ß£kzv
]Ø£[PÒ ö\´¯¨£kQßÓÚ. PØPÎÀ ö\xUP¨£mh ]ø»PøÍ |©x
÷PõÂÀPÎÀ Põn»õ®. ©õ©À»¦µzvÀ E¸ÁõUP¨£mh £g\
£õshÁº Cµu[PÎÀ AÇQ¯ ]Ø£[PÒ Põn¨£kQßÓÚ. Áµ»õØÖa
\õßÖPÐUS ö£›¯uõP øPUöPõk¨£øÁ ]Ø£[P÷Í BS®.
\õzÂU, I¢uõ® ‘C’ ¤›Ä

|õhPUPø»
C¯À, Cø\, |õhP® GßÓ •zuªÌPÎÀ uªÇºPÒ |õhPzøu
•ßÛÖzv

öuõßÖ

öuõmk

AvÀ

Dk£mk

Á¸QßÓÚº.

öuõÀPõ¨¤¯®, ]»¨£vPõµ® ÷£õßÓ ¡ÀPÎÀ |õhPzøu £ØÔ¯U
SÔ¨¦PÒ Esk. £søh¯ Tzx •øÓ¨£i Aø©¢u |õhP[PÒ
©µ¦ÁÈ

|õhP[PÒ

öuõÈÀ~m£[PÒ

BS®.

CßÖ

Á¸QßÓ

E£÷¯õP¨£kzxQÓõºPÒ.

|õhP[PÎÀ

CÁØÖUöPÀ»õ®

•ß÷Úõi¯õP |õhP® Aø©¢xÒÍx. |õhPUPø»°À GÚUS ªS¢u
BºÁ® C¸UQßÓx. ]Ó¢u |õhPzøu E¸ÁõUSÁ÷u Gß PÚÄPÎÀ JßÓõS®.
\g]z, I¢uõ® ‘C’ ¤›Ä
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1

Œ‰P¨ £Á¼À £siøP öPõshõmh[PÒ

£siøP GßÓõ÷» öPõshõmh® uõß. EÓÂÚºPøÍ¨
£õº¨£x®, CÛ¨¦PÒ £Qº¢x öPõÒÁx®, ]›zx ©QÌÁx® ÁÇUP®.
BÚõÀ C¢u Á¸h® öPõ÷µõ÷Úõ GßÝ® ö£¸¢öuõØÔß Põµn©õP
|õ® |® £siøPPøÍ C¯À£õPU öPõshõh C¯»ÂÀø». GÛÝ®
\‰P CøhöÁÎ Pøh¤i¨£x GÚ ¦v¯ Âv•øÓPøÍ¨ ¤ß£ØÔ
|À» •øÓ°À £siøPPøÍU öPõshõi Á¸Q÷Óõ®.
£siøPU Põ»[PÎÀ Ca\‰P¨ £µÁ¼ÚõÀ ÷PõÂÀPÒ ©ØÖ®
ö£õx Ch[PÎÀ Tmh® SøÓ¢x Põn¨£mhx. ÷£¸¢x
÷£õUSÁµzx® SøÓ¢x Põn¨£mhx. CuÚõÀ PõØÖ ©õ_£kÁx® SøÓ¢xÒÍx. ©UPÒ
PøhPÐUSa ö\ÀÁøuz uÂºzx \‰P Cøn¯uÍ[PÒ ‰»©õP AøÚzx ÷uøÁPøÍ²®
§ºzv ö\´x öPõÒQßÓÚº. \‰P Áø»uÍ[PÒ ©ØÖ® •P¡À Áõ°»õP |©x ©QÌa]ø¯
EÓÂÚºPÎh•® |s£ºPÎh•® £Qº¢x öPõs÷hõ®. CUPõ»[PÎÀ EhÀ|»®
Põzu¼ß CßÔ¯ø©¯õø©ø¯ ©UPÒ AøÚÁ¸® Enº¢x öPõshÚº. CxÄ® Ph¢x
÷£õS® GÚ |®¤UøP öPõÒ÷Áõ®.
xåõº ö©´¯¨£ß,

I¢uõ® ‘D’ ¤›Ä

2

E»P Áµ»õØÔÀ 2020B® Á¸h® ©ÓUP •i¯õu Kº Bsk
BS®. öPõ÷µõÚõ GßÝ® ö£¸¢öuõØÖ E»öP[S® £µÂ¯x.
CzuøP¯ ‹Ì{ø»°À £siøP öPõshõmh[PÒ Gß£x J¸ ö£¸®
\Áõ»õP÷Á C¸¢ux.
|Áµõzv›, w£õÁÎ, PõºzvøP, µ©»õß, QÔìxì @£õßÓ
£siøPPøÍ ©UPÒ GÎø©¯õÚ •øÓ°À öPõshõiÚõºPÒ.
J¸Áøµ J¸Áº ÷|›À \¢vzx ÁõÌzx TÖÁx Gß£x \õzv¯ªÀ»õ©À
÷£õÚx. |Áµõzv› £siøP°ßö£õÊx ©UPÒ JÆöÁõ¸Á¸® u[PÒ öPõ¾Âß
£h[PøÍ •P¡¼À £Qº¢x öPõshÚº. ¤ÒøÍ¯õº \xºzv°À FºÁ»[PÒ CßÔ
AÁµÁº Ãmi÷»÷¯ öPõshõiÚº. w£õÁÎ¯ßÖ _ØÓzuõº CÀ»® ö\À¾uÀ,
ÁõÚ÷ÁiUøP
÷£õßÓøÁ
CßÔ
Sk®£zvÚºPÒ
©mk÷©
JßÔøn¢x
öPõshõiÚõºPÒ. ÷PõÂÀPÒ ©ØÖ® ö£õx Ch[PÎÀ ©UPÒ TkÁøuz uÂºzx uÛ÷¯
£siøPPøÍU öPõshõkÁx Gß£x {º£¢u® BQÂmhx.
ÿ{v
ÿ{v,, I¢uõ® ‘D’ ¤›Ä
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3

uªÌ©õu® Bi •uÀ øu ©õu® Áøµ |©US £siøP Põ»®.
ö£õxÁõP £siøP GßÓõ÷» öPõshõmh®, SyP»® GÚ C¸US®.
BÚõÀ C¢u Bsk •P PÁ\®, \‰P CøhöÁÎ BQ¯øÁ |©US
AÔ•P©õ°Ú.
Â|õ¯Pº \xºzv°À Â|õ¯Pº ]ø» FºÁ»[PÐUS uøh
ÂvUP¨£mhx. AuÚõÀ, PhØPøµ°À PÎ©s Â|õ¯Pº ]ø»PøÍU
PøµUPõ©À |® Ãmi÷»÷¯ ÁõÎzusp›À Pøµz÷uõ®. öPõ¾
£siøP°À, EÓÂÚº, |s£ºPøÍ ÁµÁøÇzx §øá ö\´x öPõshõkÁøu uÂºzx
uÛ¨£siøP¯õPU öPõshõh¨£mhx. w£õÁÎ¯ßÖ £mhõ_ öÁiUP SÔ¨¤mh ]»
©o÷|µ÷© JxUP¨£mhx. ¦x Á¸h® öPõshõmh[PÒ Bº¨£õmh® CÀ»õ©À
Aø©v¯õP ¤Ó¢ux.
£siøP öPõshõmh[PÒ _¸UP¨£mhuõÀ ]ÖöuõÈÀ Á¸©õÚ® £õvzuõ¾®,
ªß\õµ®, uspº ÷£õßÓøÁ SøÓÁõP ö\»Âh¨£mhx. ¦øP ©õ_PÒ CÀ»õ©À
©õ]À»õ _ØÖa‹Ç¼À \‰P CøhöÁÎ°À £siøP öPõshõh¨£mhx.
£õ.öá. Â§åõ, I¢uõ® ‘D’ ¤›Ä
4

£siøPPÒ ©ØÖ® v¸ÂÇõUPøÍ |õ® |s£ºPÒ ©ØÖ®
EÓÂÚºPÐhß öPõshõkÁx ÁÇUP®. 2020B® Bsk öPõ÷µõÚõ
\‰P¨
£µÁø»z
ukUP
©UPÒ
öÁÎ÷¯
ö\À¾uÀ
uøhö\´¯¨£mhx. CuÚõÀ £siøPPÒ öPõshõk® •øÓ ©õÔ
Âmhx. Â|õ¯Pº \xºzv ÂÇõÂÀ G¨ö£õÊx® ö£›¯ Â|õ¯Pº
]ø»PøÍ ÁÈ£õmiØS¨ ¤ÓS Ph¼À ÷\º¨÷£õ®. C®•øÓ ]Ô¯
Â|õ¯Pº ]ø»PÒ ©ØÖ® ©gŒÍõÀ ö\´¯¨£mh Â|õ¯Pº ]ø»PøÍ
Ãmi÷»÷¯ ÁõÎ°À Pøµz÷uõ®. öPõ¾ £siøP°ß ÷£õx •P¡À Áõ°»õPÄ®,
¦»Ú® Áõ°»õPÄ® ¦øP¨£h[PÍõP £Qº¢x öPõs÷hõ®. w£õÁÎ £siøP°ß ÷£õx
G¨ö£õÊx® ÷£õÀ JßÖ Ti öu¸UPÎÀ £mhõ_ öÁiUPÂÀø». ö©õmøh ©õi°À
uÛ¯õP ©zuõ¨¦PÒ öPõÐzv÷Úõ®. öuõø»÷£]°À ÁõÌzxPÒ £›©õÔUöPõs÷hõ®.
ö£õ[PÀ £siøP°ß÷£õx £õxPõ¨¦ P¸v ©UPÒ £¯n® ö\ÀÁøuz uÂºzuÚº.
CÆÁõÖ £siøPPÒ £õxPõ¨¦hß öPõshõh¨£mhÚ.
\®îuõ
\®îuõ.. ], I¢uõ® ‘D’ ¤›Ä
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5

ö£õxÁõP £siøPPÒ GßÓõ÷» öPõshõmh® uõß. BÚõÀ
C¢u \‰P¨£µÁ»õÀ £siøP öPõshõmh[PÒ ö£›x® ©õØÓ®
Aøh¢xÒÍÚ.
•ß¦ £siøP GßÓõ÷» ÷Põ°¾USa ö\ÀÁx ÁÇUP®. BÚõÀ
C¨ö£õÊx ÷Põ°ÀPÐUS ö\À» C¯»õu ‹Ì{ø» EÒÍx. •ß¦
÷Põ°ÀPÎÀ AøÚzx v¸ÂÇõUPÐ® EØ\õPzxhß |øhö£Ö®.
uØ÷£õx ]» v¸ÂÇõUPÒ ©mk÷© |øhö£ÖQßÓÚ.
£siøP Põ»zvÀ |õ® PøhÃvUSa ö\ßÖ ¦v¯ BøhPÒ ©ØÖ® ö£õ¸mPÒ
Áõ[SQß÷Óõ®. w£õÁÎ öPõshõmhzvß ÷£õx £mhõ_PøÍ¨ £¯ß£kzxÁx
öÁSÁõP SøÓ¢v¸¢ux. CuÚõÀ PõØÖ ©õ_£kÁx SøÓ¢ux. Â|õ¯Pº \xºzv°À
}º{ø»PÐUSa ö\ßÖ Â|õ¯Pº ]ø»PøÍ PøµUP C¯»õuuõÀ Ãmi÷»÷¯ ÁõÎPÎÀ
Pøµz÷uõ®.
÷©¾® ö£õx Ch[PÎÀ øÁUP¨£k® ö£›¯ Â|õ¯Pº ]ø»PÒ CÆÁ¸h®
øÁUP¨£hÂÀø».

Põq®

ö£õ[P»ßÖ

EØÓõº

EÓÂÚºPøÍ

÷|›À

\¢vUP

C¯»ÂÀø». Aø»÷£]°À ÁõÌzxPøÍ £›©õÔUöPõs÷hõ®.
C¢u \‰P¨ £µÁø» ¤ß£ØÔ £õxPõ¨¦hß £siøPPÒ öPõshõh¨£mhÚ.
÷Áuõ¢z. ], I¢uõ® ‘D’ ¤›Ä
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öŒßøÚ
uªÌ|õk ©õ{»zvß uø»|Pµ©õ® öŒßøÚ. C¢u |Pµ® •u¼À ©uµõì GÚ
AøÇUP¨£mhx. Cx C¢v¯õÂß |õßPõÁx ªP¨ö£›¯ |Pµ©õS®.
B[Q@»¯ºPÒ Si¯©ºÁuØPõP @uºÄ öŒ#u ChzvÀ ©uµõŒ£miÚ®,
öŒßøÚ¨£miÚ® GßÖ Cµsk Qµõ©[PÒ C¸¢xÒÍÚ. C¢u Cµsk FºPÎß
Cøn¨¤À E¸ÁõÚ {»¨£µ¨@£ uØPõ»zvÀ öŒßøÚ GßÖ AøÇUP¨£kQÓx.
1996B® Bsk A¨@£õøu¯ •uÀÁµõÚ v¸. •. P¸nõ{v¯õÀ ö©mµõì GßÓ
ö£¯µõÚx öŒßøÚ GßÖ ©õØÓ¨£mhx.
“Á¢uõøµ ÁõÇøÁUS® öŒßøÚ” & GßÓ ö©õÈU@PØ£ Œõv, ©u®, ö©õÈ P»õaŒõµ[PÒ

@£uªßÔ GÀ@»õ¸® ÁõÊªh® öŒßøÚ.
B[Q@»¯º Põ»zvÀ E¸ÁõÚ £À@ÁÖ Pmih[PÒ, AµŒõ[P A¾Á»P[PÍõPÄ®,
GÊ®§º A¸[Põm]¯P®, PßÛ©µõ ¡»P®, E¯º}v©ßÓ® CßÖ® öŒ¯À£mkU
öPõsi¸UQÓx.
öŒßøÚ°À £» @uÁõ»¯[PÐ®, @Põ°ÀPÐ®, ©‹vPÐ® ¤µ]zv ö£ØÓøÁ.
Œõ¢@uõ® ö£]¼UPõ, P£õ½ìÁµº @Põ°À, v¸ÁÀ¼U@Po Áõ»õáõ ©‹v ]»ÁØÔÀ
JßÖ.
öŒßøÚ öußÛ¢v¯õÂØS ~øÇÁõ°À GßÖ P¸u¨£kQÓx. B]¯õÂß ªP¨ö£›¯
I.i. vhÀ C[S Aø©¢xÒÍx. öuØPõ]¯õÂ@»@¯ ö£›¯ ¡»P©õÚ Asnõ
¡ØÓõsk ¡»P•® C[S uõß Aø©¢xÒÍx.
öŒßøÚ J¸ öuõÈÀ |Pµ® GßÖ P¸u¨£kÁx ªøP¯õPõx. C[S uõß •uÀ
xøÓ•P® Pmh¨£mhx. BøP¯õÀ öuõÈÀ ÁºzuP® ªPÄ® ]Ó¨£õP |øhö£ÖQÓx.
öuõÈÀ ©mk® AÀ»õx Pø»PÎ¾® öŒßøÚ ]Ó¢x ÂÍ[SQÓx. £µu® |® |hÚ
Pø»PÎÀ ªPÄ® ¤µ]zv ö£ØÓx. £» Pø»PÐUS®, Pø»bºPÐUS® FUSÂUS®
ÁøP°À Áõ#¨¦PÒ E¸ÁõUSQÓx öŒßøÚ ©õ|Pµ®.
Cøu¨@£õÀ öŒßøÚ°ß ¦PøÇ öŒõÀ¼UöPõs@h @£õP»õ®. |õÝ® J¸
öŒßøÚÁõ] GßÖ öŒõÀÁvÀ ö£¸ªu® öPõÒQ@Óß. “öŒßøÚUS {Pº öŒßøÚ@¯”
Gß£x ©ÖUP •i¯õu Esø©.
B¸æ Œ[, BÓõ® ÁS¨¦ "A' ¤›Ä
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©›¯õøu
©ØÓÁºPÎh® C¸¢x ©›¯õøuø¯ |õ® Gvº£õº¨£x |©US £õxPõ¨£õPÄ®,
”¯©›¯õøuø¯ öÁÎ¨£kzuÄ® EuÄQÓx.
©›¯õøu Gß£x ©ØöÓõ¸Áº |®ªhª¸¢x Âzv¯õŒ©õP C¸¢uõ¾® AÀ»x
AÁºPÐhß |õ® Ehß£hÂÀø» GßÓõ¾® Th AÁºPÒ ¯õº Gß£øu |õ® HØÖU
öPõÒÁx. |® EÓÂÀ ©›¯õøu, |®¤UøP, £õxPõ¨¦ ©ØÖ® |ÀÁõÌÂß EnºÄPøÍ
E¸ÁõUSQÓx. |õ® ÁõÌÂÀ ©›¯õøu¯õP C¸¨£x ªP AÁ]¯®. ]Ô¯ Á¯v@»@¯ |õ®
©›¯õøuø¯ PØÖUöPõshõÀ ÁõÌÂÀ £¯ÝÒÍuõP C¸US®. |õ•® ©vUP¨£kQ@Óõ®
Gß£øu {øÚÂÀ öPõÒÍ @Ásk®. ©ØÓÁº {øÚ¨£x@£õ»@Á |õ® {øÚ¨£xÄ®
•UQ¯®.
^›Ý® ^À» öŒ#¯õ@Ó
^öõk @£õsø© @Ásk £Áº
Aøu¨@£õ» |©US ©›¯õøu @Ásk® GßÓõÀ |õ® ¤Ó¸US ©›¯õøu öPõkUP
@Ásk®. |õ® ©ØÓÁºPÎß ÁõºzøuPøÍ ©vzuõÀ, ©›¯õøu Tk®.
©õuõ, ¤uõ, S¸, öu#Á® & CÁºPÐUS |õ® ©›¯õøu öPõkUP @Ásk®. ©›¯õøu
Gß£x ©Ûu S»zvß ªP E¯º¢u EnºÄPÎß JßÖ. AuÚõÀ |õ® GÀ@»õ¸US®
©›¯õøu öPõkzx ©›¯õøuø¯¨ ö£Ó@Ásk®.
|ßÔ!
Prerna, BÓõ® ÁS¨¦ "A' ¤›Ä

@|ºø©@¯ öÁÀ¾®
@|ºø© ÁõÌÂß öÁØÔ, @|ºø© GßÖ@© @uõØÓvÀø».
@|ºø©°ß Ehß¤Ó¨¦ |õn¯®. @|ºø© ¤ß£ØÔß Qmk@© I¯®.
@|ºø©°ß £õøu°À @uõßÖ® @ŒõuøÚ,
@|ºø©@¯õk £¯ozuõÀ £øh¨@£õ@© ŒõuøÚ.
@|ºø©ø¯ Áõ[P C¯»õ,
@|ºø©ø¯ ÂØPÄ® C¯»õ.
@|ºø© Pøh¤i¨£ÁºPÐUS AaŒªÀø»,
öÁØÔ@©À öÁØÔ Qmk@© Gß£vÀ I¯ªÀø»
@|ºø© ÁõÌÂß ÁÍø©
@|ºø©US GßÖ@© Qmk@© ¦PÌø©.
U¸v ”¢uº, BÓõ® ÁS¨¦ "A' ¤›Ä
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Âk•øÓ
|õß Âk•øÓ |õÎÀ ©xøµ°À EÒÍ GÚx uõzuõÂß ÃmiØSa ö\ßÔ¸¢@uß.
A¨@£õx A[SÒÍ ªP¨ ¤µ£»©õÚ «Úõm] A®©ß @Põ°¾USa ö\ßÖ ÁÈ£m÷hß.
AU@Põ°¾US I¢x ÁõŒÀPÒ EÒÍÚ. QÇUS vøŒ°À ©mk® A®©ß ŒßÚv, _Áõª
ŒßÚv GÚ C¸ ÁõŒÀPÒ EÒÍÚ. AUu@Põ°¼À ªP AÇPõÚ _©õº 33000 ]Ø£[PÒ
EÒÍÚ. A[SÒÍ B°µ®PõÀ ©sh£® ªP AÇPõP EÒÍx. A[S «Úõm] A®©ß
©ØÖ® ö\õUP|õuøµ ÁÈ£õm÷hõ®. A[SÒÍ Bi Ãv°À Œ[Ru ysPÒ EÒÍÚ.
JÆöÁõ¸ yøn²® umiÚõÀ öÁÆ@ÁÖ Œ¨u[PÒ Á¸®. C¢u «Úõm] A®©ß @Põ°À
|©x PmihUPø»US J¸ GkzxUPõmk BS®. Cx J¸ E»P AvŒ¯® GßÖ TÔÚõ¾®
Ax ªøP¯õPõx.
V. wµä, BÓõ® ÁS¨¦ "A'

¤›Ä

uªÌ|õk
uªÌ|õk @Põ°ÀPÒ, PmihUPø», EnÄ, CøŒ ©ØÖ® £õµ®£›¯ |hÚzvØS ö£¯º
ö£ØÓx. Cuß uø»|Pµ® öŒßøÚ. @©¾® Cx ªPÄ® AÇPõÚ |Pµ®. öŒßøÚ°À
ö©›Úõ PhØPøµ EÒÍx. Cx E»QÀ CµshõÁx ªP }Í©õÚ PhØPøµ BS®.
uªÌ|õmiß £Çø©¯õÚ |Pµ® Põg]¦µ®. Põ©õm] A®©ß @PõÂ¾US ö£¯º
ö£ØÓx. ]Ó¢u £mk¨ ¦øhøÁPÐUS ªPÄ® ¤µ£»©õÚ J¸ |Pµ®.
uªÌ|õmiß ªP •UQ¯©õÚ |Pµ[PÎÀ JßÖ ugŒõÅº. Auß øPÂøÚ¨ ö£õ¸mPÒ
E»P® •ÊÁx® AÔ¯¨£kQÓx. SÔ¨£õP ugŒõÅº uø»¯õmk ö£õ®ø©, KÂ¯[PÒ
ö£¯º ö£ØÓx. C¢u |P›ß |kÂÀ Aø©¢xÒÍ ¤µíwèÁµº @Põ°¾US® ¦PÌ ö£ØÓx.
AÚß¯õ, BÓõ® ÁS¨¦ "A' ¤›Ä

@uõmh®
@uõmh® {øÓ¯ öŒiPÒ
öŒiPÎ@» ©»ºPÒ

Põø»°@» ©»¸®
ÁskPÒ Á¢x A©¸®

©gŒÒ {Ó®, Fuõ {Ó®
öÁÒøÍ {Ó®, ]Á¨¦ {Ó®

G[PÒ @uõmhzvß AÇøP
|õ[PÒ Psk ©QÌ@Áõ®.
ªuõ¼, BÓõ® ÁS¨¦ "A' ¤›Ä
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ÁõÚU@Põ»®
C¢u Á¸hzvÀ |õ®
£õvUP¨£mi¸UQ@Óõ®.

GÀ@»õ¸®

öPõ@µõÚõ

@|õ#UQ¸ª°ÚõÀ

ªPÄ®

AxÄ® SÇ¢øuPÍõÀ Ãmøh Âmk öÁÎ÷¯Ó Th •i¯ÂÀø». ]ÖÁºPÒ J¸ ©o
@|µ©õÁx öÁÎ°÷» ÂøÍ¯õh @Ásk® GßÖ ©¸zxÁºPÒ TÖQÓõºPÒ. C¢{ø»°À
G[PÒ Ãmk @©À uÍ® uõß GÚUS ÂøÍõmk ø©uõÚ©õP Aø©¢xÒÍx.
KÆöÁõ¸ |õÐ® ©õø» I¢x ©oUS |õß Gß ö£Ø@Óõº ©ØÖ® \@Põu›²hß Ãmk
@©À uÍzvØSa öŒÀ@Áß. K¸ ©o @|µzvØS |õ[PÒ §¨£¢x, øP¨£¢x, £x[Q
Ki¨¤i¨£x GÚ ÂøÍ¯õi ©QÌ@Áõ®. •Ê|õÐ® |õßS _ÁºPÐUSÒ Ah[Q
C¸¨£uÚõÀ Á¢u \¼¨¦ C¢u J¸ ©o @|µzvÀ }[QÂk®.
BÖ ©oUS @©À uõß GÚUS ªPÄ® Cß£©õÚU Pn®. ‹›¯ß ©øÓ²® ö£õÊx
BPõ¯® ]Á¨¦, Fuõ, £Ê¨¦, ö£õßÛÓ® GÚ £» Ásn KÂ¯® @£õÀ Põm] AÎUS®.
ö©# ]¼º¢x |õß Cøu ¦øP¨£h® Gk¨@£ß. ÁõÚ®uõß E»Qß ªP¨ ö£›¯ @Põ»®
GÚ GÚUSz @uõßÖ®.
C¢u ©¯UP ‰mk® PsöPõÒÍõU Põm]ø¯ £õºzxÂmk C¸mk®•ß R@Ç ö\ßÖ
¦zxnºÄhß £õh[PÒ £iUPz öuõh[S@Áß.
Q¸ènõ ¤µ¦ ÿ{Áõì, BÓõ® ÁS¨¦ "A' ¤›Ä

£» |õÒ v¸hß J¸ |õÒ AP¨£kÁõß
•ßöÚõ¸ Põ»zvÀ J¸ E¨¦ Â¯õ£õ›
C¸¢uõß. AÁß vÚ¢@uõÖ® J¸ PÊøu°ß «x
E¨¦ ‰møhPøÍ HØÔ F¸USÒ @£õ# Â¯õ£õµ®
öŒ#x Á¸Áõß. @£õS® ÁÈ°À J¸ BÖ C¸¢ux.
A¢u BØøÓU Ph¢xuõß F¸USÒ @£õP
@Ásk®. J¸ |õÒ E¨¦ Â¯õ£õ› ÁÇUP® @£õ»
PÊøu°ß •xQÀ E¨¦ ‰møhPøÍ HØÔU
öPõsk Â¯õ£õµzvØS QÍ®£a öŒßÓõß. ÁÈ°À
EÒÍ BØøÓ PÊøu Ph¢u @£õx Gvº£õµõ©À
PÊøu°ß PõÀPÒ ÁÊUQÂmhx. GÚ@Á, PÊøu
uk©õÔ BØÖUSÒ ÂÊ¢x Âmhx. PÊøu uÁÔ
ÂÊ¢uuõÀ Auß •xQÀ C¸¢u E¨¦ ‰møu |Pº¢x Âmhx. PÊøuø¯ Â¯õ£õ›
ö©À» yUQÂmhõß. BÚõÀ, }›À ‰ÌQ¯uõÀ E¨¦ ‰møh |øÚ¢ux AÀ»Áõ? Ax
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J¸ ]» {ªhzvÀ A¨£i@¯, usp›À Pøµ¢x £õv ‰møh¯õQÂmhx. GÚ@Á, PÊøu
•xQÀ C¸¢u E¨¦ ‰møh öÁÖ® ŒõUS¨ @£õ» Gøh°À»õu£i BQÂmhx. Bíõ
GßÚ BaŒ›¯®! C¨@£õx PÊøu •xQÀ _ø©@¯ öu›¯ÂÀø». PÊøuUS ªS¢u
Œ¢@uõå®. BÚõÀ Â¯õ£õ›US ö£›¯ |èh®. E¨¦ Â¯õ£õ›²® E¨¦ Â¯õ£õµ® öŒ#¯
ÁÈ°À»õ©À PÊøuø¯ KmiU öPõsk ÃmiØS v¸®¤Úõß. ©Ö|õÐ® ÁÇUP® @£õ»
Â¯õ£õ› E¨¦ Â¯õ£õµzvØS QÍ®¤Úõ. PÊøu •xQÀ C¸¢u E¨¦ ‰møh PÊøuUS
PÚ©õP. PÊøu ö©À» |h¢x BØÖ¨ £õ»® A¸@P Á¢ux. vjöµÚ AuØS •¢øu¯ |õÒ
{uÌÄ Á¢ux. GÚ@Á, ö©À» uk©õÖÁx @£õ» öŒ#x ŒmöhßÖ BØÖUSÒ ÂÊ¢ux.
Akzu {ªh® PÊøu •xQÀ C¸¢u E¨¦ ‰møh }›À Pøµ¢x Âmhx. CßÖ®
PÊøuUS •xQÀ ”ø© CÀ»õx @£õ#Âmhx. PÊøu uÚx u¢vµzuõÀ öuõhº¢x
Cøu@¯ öŒ#x Á¢ux. CuÚõÀ vÚ•® Â¯õ£õµzvØS¨ @£õP •i¯õ©À Â¯õ£õ›
öuõhº¢x ]µ©® öPõshõß. AÁÝUS ö©À» ö©À» PÊøu°ß u¢vµ® ¦›¢ux. GÚ@Á,
AuØS J¸ |À» £õh® PØ¤UP {øÚzuõß. AßÖ PÊøu •xQÀ ÁÇUP® @£õ» E¨¦
‰møhø¯ HØÓÂÀø» Â¯õ£õ›. ©õÓõP, £g_ {øÓ¢u J¸ ŒõUS ‰møhø¯ PÊøu
•xQÀ HØÔÚõß. PÊøu ÁÇUP® @£õ» BØÖ £õ»zvß A¸@P Á¢ux. Gvº£õµõ©À
PõÀ uk©õÖÁx @£õ» ukö©õÔ BØÔØSÒ ÂÊ¢ux. ‰møh°À C¸¢u £g_ }›À
|øÚ¢ux. AhUPèh@©! PÊøu°ß •xQÀ C¸¢u £g_ ‰møh •ßø£Âh AvP©õP
PÚzux. PÊøu²® ªPÄ® Pèh¨£mk BØøÓU Ph¢x PøµUS Á¢x @Œº¢ux. uÚx
H©õØÖ @Áø» CÆÁÍÄ |õÒ ußøÚU Põ¨£õØÔÁ¢u Â¯õ£õ›USz öu›¢x Âmhøu
Gso öÁmP¨£mhx. CÛ @|ºø©¯õP |hUP •iöÁkzux.
|õ•®, |®ø© |®¤¯Áº, |®£õuÁº ¯õøµ²® H©õØÓU Thõx. A¨£i öŒ#uõÀ J¸
|õÒ |® öŒ¯À AÁºPÐUSz öu›¯Á¸®. AßÖ AÁ©õÚ® Aøh²® {ø» Á¸®.
AuØPõÚ ushøÚ²® |©USU QøhUS®.
Pøu°ß }v: £» |õÒ v¸hß J¸ |õÒ AP¨£kÁõß.
£õ. @åõ¤uõ,

BÓõ® ÁS¨¦ "A' ¤›Ä

ö£õÖø©US®, |Ø£s¤ØS® Qøhzu £›”
öuõhº¢x ]» BskPÍõP ©øÇ@¯ ö£#¯ÂÀø». A¢u F›À Pk® £gŒ®
{»Â¯x. ©UPÒ £]¯õÀ ÁõiÚº. |À» EÒÍ® £øhzu öŒÀÁ¢uº J¸Á›h® A¢u Fº
©UPÒ öŒßÓÚº.
I¯õ! ö£›¯ÁºPÍõQ¯ |õ[PÒ G¨£i@¯õ £]ø¯¨ ö£õÖzxU öPõÒQ@Óõ®. ]ÖÁº,
]Öª¯ºPÒ GßÚ öŒ#Áº? C¢u {ø»°À }[PÒ Pmhõ¯® EuÂ öŒ#¯ @Ásk®... GßÖ
@ÁsiÚº.
CÍQ¯ EÒÍ® £øhzv¸¢u AÁº, C¢u F›À SÇ¢øuPÒ ¯õ¸® £]¯õÀ
Áõh@Áshõ®. BÐUöPõ¸ @©õuP® QøhUS©õÖ öŒ#Q@Óß. Gß ÃmiØS Á¢x
@©õuPzøu Gkzxa öŒÀ»a öŒõÀ¾[PÒ! GßÓõº.
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©õÎøP v¸®¤¯ AÁº, uß @Áø»UPõµøÚ AøÇzuõº. C¢u F›À EÒÍ
SÇ¢øuPÎß GsoUøPø¯U PnUöPkzxU öPõÒ. BÐUöPõ¸ @©õuP® QøhUP
@Ásk®. ThÄ® Thõx, SøÓ¯Ä® Thõx. |õøÍ°¼¸¢x @©õuP[PøÍU Tøh°À
Œ›¯õÚ GsoUøP°À øÁzxUöPõsk ÃmiØS öÁÎ@¯ C¸... GßÓõº.
©Ö|õÒ, @Áø»UPõµß @©õuPU Tøh²hß öÁÎ@¯ Á¢uõß. A[@P Põzv¸¢u
]ÖÁº, ]Öª¯º AÁøÚa ‹Ì¢x öPõshÚº. Tøhø¯ AÁºPÒ •ß øÁzuõß AÁß.
ö£›¯ @©õuPzøu Gk¨£vÀ JÆöÁõ¸Á¸® @£õmi @£õmhÚº. BÚõÀ, J@µ J¸
]Öª ©mk® Aø©v¯õP C¸¢uõÒ. GÀ@»õ¸® Gkzxa öŒßÓx @£õP, ªg] C¸¢u ]Ô¯
@©õuPzøu GkzxUöPõsk A[Q¸¢x ©QÌa]²hß öŒßÓõÒ AÁÒ.
C¨£i@¯ öuõhº¢x |õßS |õmPÒ {PÌ¢ux. GÀ»õÁØøÓ²® PÁÛzxU
öPõsi¸¢uõº öŒÀÁ¢uº. I¢uõ® |õÐ® A¨£i@¯ |h¢ux. Gg]°¸¢u ]Ô¯ @©õuPzøu
GkzxU öPõsk ¦Ó¨£mhõÒ A¢u ]Öª. uß ÃmiØS Á¢uÁÒ, uß uõ°h® Aøuz
u¢uõÒ. A¢u @©õuPzøu¨ ¤#zuõÒ uõ#. AuØSÒ C¸¢x J¸ u[PUPõ” R@Ç ÂÊ¢ux.
A¢uz u[PU PõøŒ GkzxUöPõsk öŒÀÁ¢u›ß ÃmiØS Á¢uõÒ ]Öª. I¯õ! Cx
E[PÒ u[PU Põ”. öµõmiUSÒ C¸¢ux. ö£ØÖUöPõÒÐ[PÒ GßÓõÒ AÁÒ. ©P@Í! Eß
ö£¯º GßÚ GßÖ @Pmhõº öŒÀÁ¢uº. ]Öª uß ö£¯º Q¸Œõ®£õÒ GÚU TÔÚõÒ. ©P@Í
Eß ö£õÖø©US®, |Ø£s¤ØS® |õß AÎzu £›@Œ C¢uz u[PU Põ”. ©QÌa]²hß Cøu
GkzxUöPõsk ÃmiØSa öŒÀ GßÓõº öŒÀÁ¢uº. xÒÎU Svzu£i Ki Á¢u AÁÒ,
|h¢uøu uß uõ°h® öŒõßÚõÒ. GÚ@Á, |õ•® ö£õÖø©¯õPÄ®, @|ºø©¯õPÄ®
C¸¢uõÀ ö£›@¯õºPÎß £›”PøÍ ö£Ó»õ®.
£õ. @åõ¤uõ, BÓõ® ÁS¨¦ "A' ¤›Ä

•zuªÈß •uÀÁß •shõ” PÂ £õv
AßøÚ uªÈß A¸¢uÁ¨¦uÀÁß G[PÒ £õµv
B[Q» BvUPzøu uß £õÂÚõÀ Bmi Áõ#zu G[PÒ £õµv
GÊzøu G›©ø»¯õ# öÁiUP øÁzuÁß G[PÒ £õµv
Aiø©zuÚzøu uß öŒ#²Ò Põ»õÀ Gmi uÒÎ¯Áß £õµv
Gmh¯¦µ® DßÖ Gkzu GÊzx Pmhö£õ®©ß G[PÒ £õµv
Œõv öÁÔø¯ @£Úõ Œõmøh öPõsk AizuÁß G[PÒ £õµv
‰i Qh¢u uªÌa Œ‰Pzvß Ps vÓ¢uÁß •shõ” PÂ £õµv
•h[Q Qh¢u uªÌ EnºøÁ umi GÊ¨¤¯Áß G[PÒ £õµv
Ãµ |øhø¯ uªÌ|õmkUS u¢x øÁzuÁß G[PÒ £õµv
”u¢vµ wø¯ uß £õmiÚõÀ HØÔ¯Áß G[PÒ PÂ £õµw
£õº @£õØÖ® G[PÒ GÊzx uø»Áß PÂ PhÄÒ £õµv
Eß uø» Án[Q@Úõ®, ÃµUPÂ@¯ G[PÒ ”¨¤µ©o¯ £õµv!
B. AÂÚõè
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E¯ºÂß £s¦
]Ö J¨¥k
‘A’ÄUS Akzx ‘B’ Á¸Áx Hß?

Aµ\Ý® Bsi¯õP»õ® Gß£øu AÔ¢vh!
‘C’ÄUS Akzx ‘D’ Á¸Á@uß?

C¸¨£Áß, D¯ @Ásk® GÚ C¯®¤h!
‘E’ÄUS Akzx ‘F’ Á¸Á@uß?
EøÇ¨@£ FUP® GÚ Enºzvh!
‘G’ÄUS Akzx ‘H’ Á¸Á@uß?

Gøu²®, Hß GßÖ ]¢vzx¨ £õºUP!
‘I’ ©mk® H@uõk® @\µõ©À uÛzx C¸¨£@uß?

AuØS |õß(I) GßÓ AP®£õÁ® C¸¢uõÀ uÛø©£kzu¨£kÁõ# Gß£uøÚ
Enºzu!
‘J’ÄUS Akzx ‘K’ Á¸Á@uß?
JØÖø©@¯ K[S® Gß£øu Enºzvh!

GÚ@Á |õß(I) uõß GßQÓ Sn®, J¸ ©ÛuøÚ uÛø©¨£kzv, J¸ ö£›¯
£ÒÍzvÀ uÒÎ Âk®. uª@Ç! Gß AÇS ö©õÈ@¯!!
©oè öµmi

Âkuø» Ãº
|©x uõ#|õhõÚ C¢v¯õ, 1947B® Bsk BPìm 15B® |õÒ ”u¢vµ® Aøh¢ux.
AuØS •ß¦, B[Q@»¯º Bm]°ß RÌ C¸¢u C¢v¯ Âkuø» £¸ÁzvØS
Põ¢v¯iPÒ, @|uõâ, £Pz][, Áá]|õuß, •u»õÚ GsnØÓ uø»ÁºPÒ @£õµõiz u[PÒ
E°øµ²® }zuõºPÒ. AÁºPÐÒ SÔ¨¤hzuUPÁº v¸¨§º S©µß. CÁµx C¯Øö£¯º
S©õµŒõª.
1904B® Bsk, AU@hõ£º v[PÒ |õ»õ® |õÒ, |õa]•zx& P¸¨£õ° BQ@¯õ¸US
©PÚõP S©õµŒõª ¤Ó¢uõº. D@µõk ©õÁmhzvÀ EÒÍ öŒßÛ©ø» AÁµx FµõS®.
AÁµx u¢øu ö|ŒÄz öuõÈ»õÎ. S©õµŒõª Aø©v¯õÚ Sk®£zøua @Œº¢uÁº. AÁº
I¢uõ® ÁS¨¦Áøµ |ßÓõP¨ £°ßÓõº. Sk®£ ÁÖø© Põµn©õP¨ £i¨ø£
öuõhµÂÀø». uß Sk®£zvØPõP £mkö|ŒÄ öŒ#¯U PØÖUöPõshõº. ©âŒõø»°À
Gøh¨£vÄ AÊzuµõP¨ £o¯õØÔÚõº.
Pzv°ßÔ CµzuªßÔ AÓÁÈ°À Põ¢v¯iPÒ öŒ#u @£õµõmh® S©õµŒõªø¯
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Dºzux. B[Q@»¯›ß AhUS•øÓø¯ Psk öÁSsk GÊ¢uõº. uõÝ® AÓÁÈ°À
@£õµõhU Puµõøh EkzvU öPõshõº. Âkuø» @£õµõmh® wÂµ® Aøh¢ux. |õk
•ÊÁx® @£õµõmh® £µÂ¯x. S©õµŒõª, v¸¨§›À |h¢u @£õµõmhzvÀ P»¢x
öPõshõº.
Gvº •øÚ°À, PõÁÀ{ø»¯zv¼¸¢x PõÁ»ºPÒ Ki Á¢uÚº. AøÚÁ¸®
•ßÚÔÂ¨¤ßÔ Aizx ö|õÖUQÚº. ‰Ásn öPõiø¯U R@Ç @£õk©õÖ TÔÚº. AgŒ
ö|gŒß S©õµŒõª, Gß E°@µ @£õÚõ¾® |õß öPõiø¯ ©soÀ ÂÇ Âh ©õm@hß
GßÖ •Ç[QÚõº. PõÁ»ºPÒ, S©õµŒõª°ß uø»°À AizuuõÀ S©õµŒõª°ß uø»°À
BÇ©õÚ Põ¯® HØ£mk Cµzu® öPõmi¯x. B°Ý® AÁµx Ãµ•ÇUP® SøÓ¯@Á
CÀø»; Ai£mk ©soÀ ÂÊ¢x®Th, öPõiø¯ ©soÀ ÂÇõ©À Põzuõº. öPõiUPõP
uß E°øµ²® }zuõº. AßÖ•uÀ AßÚõøµ öPõiUPõzu S©µß GÚa ]Ó¨£õP
AøÇUQ@Óõ®.
â. ¤µzv³å, BÓõ® ÁS¨¦ "A' ¤›Ä

áhõ²
áhõ² ªP ªP £»Œõ¼¯õÚ vÓø©ªUP £ÓøÁ¯õS®. ]Ö Á¯vÀ áhõ² Auß Asnõ
Œ®£õv²hß ‹›¯øÚ ¤iUPa öŒßÓx. A¨@£õx ‹›¯Ûß PvºPÒ áhõ²øÁ uõUPõ©À
C¸UP Œ®£õv uß CÓUøPPøÍ Â›zx áhõ²øÁ Põzux. AuÚõÀ Œ®£õv°ß CÓUøPPÒ
ö£õ”[Q Âmhx. uß ÁõÌ|õmPÒ •ÊÁx® £ÓUP C¯»õ©À J¸ SøPUSÒ Á]zux.
áhõ² uõß AuØS EnÄ AÎzux. Cx@Á AÁºPÎß £»zøu²®, £õŒzøu²®
öŒõÀQÓx.
Cµõ©õ¯nzvÀ ªP ªP }sh Põ»® ÁõÌ¢u £ÓøÁ¯õS® áhõ². Ax uŒµu
©PõµõáõÂß ö|¸UP©õÚ |s£ß BS®. Cx@Á Auß Á¯øuU PõmkQÓx.
Cµõ©ÛhzvÀ ªS¢u Aß¤ØS® Cx@Á Põµn®.
Ax ªPÄ® Á¯uõÚ @£õv¾®, µõÁnÝhß AÁÝUS DhõP Ãµ©õP Œsøh¨
@£õmhx. µõÁnÛß @uº, SvøµPÒ, ÂÀ, PÁŒ® •u¼¯ÁØøÓ |õŒ® öŒ#ux. @ÁÖ
ÁÈ CÀ»õ©À µõÁnß Œ¢vµíõŒ® GßÝ® ]Áö£¸©õÛß ÁõøÍ¨ £¯ß£kzv,
áhõ²Âß CÓUøPPøÍ öÁmiÚõß.
C»[øP°À @£õ›À ©i¢u ÁõÚµ ÃµºPÒ Œg^Â ‰¼øPø¯ öPõsk E°º
¤øÇzuÚº. Cµõ©õ¯nzvÀ Cµõ©ÝUPõP E°øµ Âmh J@µ ãÁß áhõ² BS®.
uØ@£õx, @PµÍõÂÀ áhõ² îÀì GßÓ ChzvÀ, J¸ C¯ØøP §[Põ Aø©zx ªP¨
ö£›¯ áhõ² ]ø»ø¯ Aø©zx EÒÍÚº.
µõPÆ µÂS©õº, BÓõ® ÁS¨¦ "A' ¤›Ä

221

Vidya Mandir Darpan 2020 - 2021

©s ¤ÒøÍ¯õº
Á¸hõ Á¸h® |õ[PÒ ¤ÒøÍ¯õº \xºzv AßÖ PÎ ©soÀ ö\´u ¤ÒøÍ¯õøµ
Áõ[Q }›À Pøµ¨£xsk. C¢u •øÓ öPõ@µõÚõ @|õ# Põµn©õP @ÁP©õP £µÂ
öPõsi¸¨£uõÀ |õ® GÁµõ¾® Ãmøh Âmk öÁÎ°À ö\À»•i¯ÂÀø». GÚ@Á
¤ÒøÍ¯õº \xºzv AßÖ ¤ÒøÍ¯õº ö£õ®ø©PøÍ Áõ[P •i¯ÂÀø». ¤ÒøÍ¯õº
GÚUS ¤izu öu´Á®, GÚ@Á G¨£i¯õÁx ¤ÒøÍ¯õ¸US §øá ö\´¯ @Ásk® GÚ
{øÚz@uß. AuÚõÀ, G[PÒ ÃmiÀ EÒÍ PÎ ©søn øÁzx J¸ ¤ÒøÍ¯õº
ö£õ®ø©ø¯ ö\´@uß. C¨ö£õÊx §øá ö\´¯ @Ási¯ @|µ® Á¢ux. •u¼À ]ø»ø¯
§UPÍõÀ A»[P›zx, A¸P®¦À¼ÚõÀ Aºa\øÚ öŒ´@uõ®. Auß ¤ÓS G¸UP® §
©õø»ø¯ AoÂzx, AßÖ \øÍ©zu öPõÊUPmøhPøÍ²® ©ØÓ vß£sh[PøÍ²®
AÁº •ß £øhz@uõ®. AkzuuõP `h® HØÔ ©o Aizx AÁøµ Án[Q@Úõ®. §øá
•i¢u ]» |õmPÎÀ ]ø»ø¯ PøµUS® @|µ® Á¢ux. ¤ÒøÍ¯õøµ J¸ ÁõÎ {øÓ¢u
}›À |õß Pøµz@uß. «u® EÒÍ PÎ©s xskPøÍ²® }øµ²® G[PÒ ÃmiÀ C¸US®
©õ©µzvØS FØÔ@Úß. C¨ö£õÊx uõß ©ÚvØS {øÓÁõP C¸¢ux.
*** ©s ¤ÒøÍ¯õº ¤iz@uß, ©»µõÀ §øá ö\´@uß, ¤ß¦ }›À Pøµz@uß, AÁº
A¸Ò @áõv¯õÀ Gß ©Úøu {øÓz@uß.***
µP.H.µPåÆ, BÓõ® ÁS¨¦ "B' ¤›Ä

GÚUS¨ £izu uªÌ
CÛø©¯õÚ uªÌ
£Çø©¯õÚ uªÌ
GÎø©¯õÚ uªÌ
¦»ÁºPÒ @£õØÖ® uªÌ
uªÇºUS ö£¸ø© ÷ŒºUS® uªÌ
£õsi¯ºPÒ Põzu uªÌ
PõUP @Ási¯ uªÌ
|õ® PØÖ ©QÊ® uªÌ
GÚUS¨ ¤izu uªÌ
]u. A¤µõª, BÓõ® ÁS¨¦ "B' ¤›Ä
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uõ©ø ©»º
|® C¢v¯ |õmiß ÷u]¯ ©»º uõ©øµ. uõ©øµ }º ÁõÌ uõÁµ®, uõ©øµ¨ § C¢v¯
©¸¢x ÁøPPÎÀ @£õØÓ¨£kQÓx. uõ©øµ SÍ[PÎÀ §US® ©»ºPÒ BS®. Cx }º
{ø»PÒ EÒÍ Ch[PÎ@»@¯ Põn¨£k®. uõ©øµ Põø»°À ©»º¢x ©õø»°À SÂ²®.
uõ©øµ¨§UPÒ £» Ásn[PÎÀ Põn¨£k®. öÁsuõ©øµ B²º@uuzvÀ AvP©õP¨
£¯ß£kzu¨£kQÓx. uõ©øµ GQ¨zx |õkPÎÀ ¦Ûu©õÚuõP¨ @£õØÓ¨£kÁxhß,
ÁÈ£õmkUS® £¯ß£kzu¨£kQÓx.
P V. ÷P\Æ

GÚUS¨ ¤izu Q›UöPm Ãº
GÚUS¨ ¤izu Q›UöPm Ãµº ÷uõo. |õß AÁøµ Â¸®¦Q÷Óß, HöÚßÓõÀ
AÁº ªPÄ® Aø©v¯õÚÁº, ªPÄ® ”Ö”Ö¨£õÚ @P¨hß. AÁº E»Qß ]Ó¢u
@P¨hßPÎÀ J¸Áº. ÷uõo µõg]°À GÎ¯ Sk®£zvÀ ¤Ó¢x A[@P@¯
ÁÍº¢uõº. AÁº ÷PõÀ R¨£µõPz öuõh[QÚõº. ¤ßÚº Akzu Cµsk BskPÒ
÷£õµõiÚõº. Auß ¤ß AÁº iUöPm @\P›¨÷£õµõP £o¯õØÔÚõº. ¤ßÚº
@Áø»ø¯ Âmk Âmk Q›UöPmiÀ PÁÚ® ö\¾zu •iÄ ö\#uõº. ¤ßÚº AÁº
µg]Q›UöPm ÷£õmiPÐUS @uºÄ ö\#¯¨£mhõº. J¸|õÒ J¸ @uºÁõÍº ÷uõo
GÀø»PøÍz uõUQ¯øuU Psk DºUP¨£mhõº. Cøu¨ £õºzu @uºÁõÍº ÷uõoUS
]» £¢xPøÍ Ã]Úõº, ÷uõÛ £¢øu ø©uõÚzøu ”ØÔ Aizuõº. @uºÁõÍº
÷uõÛUS AÔÄøµ ÁÇ[Pz öuõh[Q AÁ¸US¨ £°Ø] AÎUPz öuõh[QÚõº.
÷uõÛ ö©xÁõP uÚx vÓø©ø¯ ÁÍºzxU öPõsk, µg] ÷Põ¨ø£°À áºPsm
AoUPõP @uºÄ ö\#¯¨£mhõº. AÁº @£mi[QÀ £»ÃÚ©õÚÁº GßÖ
{øÚzuuõÀ ÷uõÛ°ß £°Ø]¯õÍº ÷uõÛø¯ @£m ö\#¯ ÂhÂÀø».
£°Ø]¯õÍº ÷uõÛ @£mi[QØS |h¢x ö\ÀÁx Ba\›¯©õP C¸¢ux. ÷uõÛø¯
{Özv, AÁº G[@P ÷£õQÓõº GßÖ @Pmhõº. ÷uõÛ “ @£m ö\#¯” GßÖ
£v»Îzuõº. £°Ø]¯õÍº EhÚi¯õP v¸®¤, @ÁÖ ¯õ¸® xk¨ö£kzuõhÂÀø»
Gß£øuU Pshõº. AuÚõÀ AÁº ÷uõÛø¯ @£m ö\#¯ AÝ©vzuõº. ÷uõÛ
J¸ \u® Aizuõº ©ØÖ® 4 @Pm_PøÍ Gkzuõº, ÷uõÛ E»Qß ªP öÁØÔPµ©õÚ
@P¨hß, ]Ó¢u ÂUöPm R¨£º ©ØÖ® J¸ @£mì@©ß BÚõº.
uìø© Q¸ènß, BÓõ® ÁS¨¦ "B' ¤›Ä
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Gß £õmi ÃmiÀ \õP\[PÒ!
25 i\®£º 2020, ©õø» |v Aø©v¯õP
C¸¢ux. Gß u¢øu@¯õk |õÝ® BØÔØS
ö\ß@Óß. |õ[PÒ |h¢xU öPõsi¸¢u @£õx,
AÁøµ¨ £õºzx BØøÓ }¢v Ph¢v¸UQÕºPÍõ?
GßÖ @Pm@hß. B®, |õß Eß Á¯vÀ C¸¢u
@£õx }¢v Ph¢v¸UQ@Óß GßÓõº. }²® •¯Ø]
ö\´¯»õ® GßÖ Gß u¢øu ö\õßÚõº. Cx
GßøÚ £¯•Özv¯x. Gß u¢øu°ß PsPøÍ
Aø\UPõ©À £õºzxU öPõsi¸¢@uß. A@u
@|µzvÀ
|õß
ªPÄ®
£umh©õPÄ®,
EØ\õP©õPÄ® C¸¢@uß. |õß «sk® Gß ÃmiØSa ö\ßÖ Gß Eøhø¯ }a\À EøhUS
©õØÔ@Úß. @ÁP©õP BØÖUS Ki@Úß. usp›À Svz@uß. |õß }¢u Bµ®¤z@uß.
Gß u¢øu £õxPõ¨¦UPõP J¸ £hQÀ Gß A¸QÀ Á¢x öPõsi¸¢uõº. |õß BØÔß |k@Á
}¢vU öPõsi¸¢@uß. «ß Áø»PÒ usp›À C¸¢uÚ. |õß J¸ «øÚ¨ @£õ» Áø»°À
]UQU öPõÒ@Áß GßÖ £¯¢@uß. BÚõÀ Gß u¢øu Áø» Á¸® @£õöuÀ»õ® ]UPõ©À
C¸UP ÁÈ TÔÚõº. CÖv¯õP |õß J¸ £õøÓ°ß «x HÔ@Úß. B®! |õß Aøu ö\´x
•iz@uß. ªPÄ® ©QÌa]¯õPÄ® ö£¸ø©¯õPÄ® C¸¢ux.
@áõ. CµõSÀ µõä

uªÈß ]Ó¨¦PÒ
uªÌ Kº AÇPõÚ ö©õÈ. AvÀ ÷£\Ä® •i²®, GÊuÄ® •i²®. uªÌ GßQÓ
ÁõºzøuUS £» ö£õ¸ÒPÒ Esk. G.Põ: AÇS. uªÌ ö©õÈ Kº PhÄÍõPÄ® Án[P¨
£kQÓx. uªÌ J¸ UÍõêUPÀ »õ[S@Áä GßÖ ²öÚì@Põ öu›ÂzxÒÍx. CßøÓUS
uªÌ ‰ßÖ |õkPÎß Aµ_ {ºÁõP ö©õÈPÎÀ JßÓõP ÂÍ[SQÓx. AøÁ C¢v¯õ,
ÿ»[Põ ©ØÖ® ][P¨§º. {øÓ¯ uªÇºPÒ ©@»æ¯õ, öuß B¨›UPõ, ö©õ›æ¯ì ©ØÖ®
¤â ÷£õßÓ Ch[PÐUSa ö\ßÖ A[@P |® uªÌ ö©õÈ ©ØÖ® uªÌ P»õa\õµzøu
ÁÍºzx EÒÍÚº. uªÌ ö©õÈuõß E»Q@» ªP¨£Çø©¯õÚ ÁõÊ® ö©õÈ BS®. uªÌ
ö©õÈ°ß GÊzxUPÒ ¨µõª GßÓ GÊzx ÁiÁzv¼¸¢x E¸ÁõQØÖ. uªÈÀ
PmkøµPÒ, ö\#²mPÒ ÷£õßÓ {øÓ¯ £õh[PÒ Esk. |õ•® {øÓ¯ £õh[PÒ
GÊu»õ®. uªÈÀ EÒÍ B#u GÊzx, ]Ó¨¦ GÊzx GßÖ TÓ¨£kQÓx. uªÈÀ Qµ¢u
GÊzxUPÒ (\©ìQ¸u GÊzxUPÒ) GßÖ ]» GÊzxUPÐ® Esk. uªÈÀ GsPÒ
©ØÖ® ]ßÚ[PÒ GÊu¨£kQÓx. G.Põ. ußÛ¼¸¢x ©»º¢x Á¸® J¼ Gß£øuU
SÔ¨¤k® u®CÌ GßÓ ö\õÀ@» uªÌ GßÖ ÁÇ[P¨£kÁuõPÄ® ]»º TÖÁº. CøÁ@¯
uªÌ ö©õÈ°ß ]» ]Ó¨¦PÍõP |õß P¸xQ@Óß.
{z¯ÿ.\, BÓõ® ÁS¨¦ "B' ¤›Ä
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uªÌ |õmkU ÷PõÂÀPÒ
uªÌ|õmiÀ 30000 ÷PõÂÀPÐUS ÷©À EÒÍÚ.
CÁØÔÀ, uªÇP Aµ_ ö\õÀ£i, 2500 ÷PõÂÀPÒ 800& 2000
Á¸h® £Çø©¯õÚøÁ. ÷PõÂÀPÒ |õmiß ¦µõuÚ
]ßÚ[PÒ. CuÚõÀuõß, uªÌ|õmøh ÷PõÂÀPÎß uõ¯P®
GÚU TÖÁº.
J¸ ÷PõÂ¾USa ö\À¾®ö£õÊx, PhÄÒ u›\Úzøuz
uÂµ Cµsk ÷PõnzvÀ £õºUP ÷Ásk®. CøÁ ÷PõÂ¼ß
Pmhø©¨¦® \›zvµ•® BS®.
J¸ ÷PõÂ¼ß u»¨¦µõnzv¼¸¢x ÷PõÂ¼ß
•UQ¯zxÁ® £ØÔz öu›¢x öPõÒÍ»õ®.
ö£¸®£õ»õÚ £øÇ¯ ÷PõÂÀPÒ, uªÌ|õmiß EßÚu
]Ø£Pø»US® Pmhh Pø»US® GkzxU Põmhõ# EÒÍÚ.
÷Põ¦µ®, Â©õÚ® , ©sh£®, ysPÒ, öu#Á® , ©ØÖ® £Ó ]ø»PÒ CuØSa \õßÖ
£PºQßÓÚ.
£» £øÇ¯ ÷PõÂÀPÎÀ ÷uõØÓ•® ÁÍºa]²® £ØÔ¯ ÂÁµ[PÒ ÷PõÂÀPÎÀ
C¸¨£vÀø». CuØS Âv Â»USz ugø\ ö£›¯ ÷PõÂÀ.
£» £øÇ¯ ÷PõÂÀPÎß \›zvµzøuU Psk£izx Bµõ#¢x öÁÎUöPõskÁ¸Á÷u
J¸ ö£›¯ \ÁõÀ BS®.
J¸ ÷PõÂ¾USa ö\ßÖ £õºzuõÀuõß, AuØS \‰PzvÀ GÆÁÍÄ ö£›¯ £[S
EÒÍx Gß£x öu›²®.
J¸ ÷PõÂÀ £» Pø»PøÍ ÁÍºUQßÓx.|hÚ® ,Cø\, ö\õØö£õÈÄ •u¼¯øÁ
÷PõÂÀPÎÀ |hUQßÓÚ.CuÚõÀ ©UPÒ £» Âå¯[PøÍ AÔ¢x öPõÒÍ •iQßÓx.
÷PõÂÀPÎÀ EÒÍ KÂ¯[PÐ® ]Ø£[PÐ® Pø»PÎß ÁÍºa]US EuÄQßÓÚ.
÷PõÂ¼À |øhö£Ö® ]Ô¯ ©ØÖ® ö£›¯ ÂÇõUPÎÀ ©UPÒ TkQÓõºPÒ. AuÚõÀ
÷PõÂø»a _ØÔ PøhPÒ EshõQßÓÚ. CøÁ ©UPÐUS ÁõÌÁõ uõµ® öPõkUQßÓÚ.
Euõµn®, v¸¨£v ÷PõÂÀ J¸ |Pµzøu÷¯ EshõUQ C¸UQßÓx. ©UPÐUSz
÷uøÁ¯õÚ PÀÂ, ©¸zxÁ®, _ØÖ¨¦Ó Á\vPøÍ AU÷PõÂÀ {ºÁõP® öPõkUQÓx.
£Ç{, ©xøµ ÷PõÂÀPÒ |® P»õa\õµzøu¨ £µv£¼UQßÓÚ. AuÚõÀ |õ®
÷PõÂÀPøÍ¨ £õxPõUP÷Ásk®, ÷PõÂÀPÒ |®ø©U Põ¨£õØÖ®.
}÷»õz£»õ PõºzvU, BÓõ® ÁS¨¦ ‘D’ ¤›Ä
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vzvUS® ö£õ[PÀ P¸®¦
ö£õ[PÀ GßÓõÀ |® {øÚÂØS •u¼À Á¸Áx P¸®¦. ö£õ[PÀ £siøP
Á¸ÁuØS J¸ ©õu® •ß@£ , |®ø© \õ¨¤h ysk® ÁøP°À PøhPÎÀ
öuß£h xÁ[SQÓx P¸®¦. JÆöÁõ¸ ö£õ[P¾US® P¸®¦ \õ¨¤kÁøu |õß
ÁÇUP©õP øÁzv¸UQ@Óß. P¸®¤À £» ©¸zxÁ Sn[PÒ Ah[Q EÒÍÚ.
AvÀ •UQ¯©õÚ JßÖ ]Ö}µP PØPøÍ Sn©õUSÁx. P¸®¤À Âmhªß ©ØÖ®
uõx E¨¦PÒ AvP® EÒÍx. AuÚõÀ P¸®¦ Ehø» B@µõUQ¯©õP ÚÁzxU
öPõÒÍ EuÄQÓx. P¸®¤À C¯ØøP¯õP EÒÍ AÀPø»ß GßÝ® ö£õ¸Ò
¦ØÖ@|õø¯ Sn¨£kzx® ußø© Eøh¯x. CzuS ©¸zxÁ Sn[PÒ öPõsh
P¸®ø£ AøÚÁ¸® Esk ©QÌ¢x B@µõUQ¯zxhß ÁõÇ GÀ»õ® ÁÀ»
CøÓÁøÚ ¤µõºzvUQ@Óß.
ªzµÂßz

£Ç{US Gß £¯n®
|õÝ® Gß Sk®£•® JßÓõP £Ç{ø¯ @|õUQ ö\ßÖ öPõsk C¸US® ö£õÊx
ÁÈ°À EÒÍ C¯ØøPU Põm]PøÍ ªP EØŒõPzxhß µ]z@uõ®. •¸Pøµ µõá
A»[PõµzvÀ £õºzuö£õÊx AÆÁÍÄ AÇPõP C¸¢ux ©ØÖ® {øÓ¯ Põmk
Â»[SPøÍ ©QÌa]²hß £õºz@uß.
£Ç{US |õß •¸P¸US PõÁi yUSÁuØS Gß Sk®£zxhß ö\ß@Óß ©ØÖ®
•¸P›ß ]ø»ø¯ £ØÔ {¯øÓ uÁÀPøÍ @ŒP›z@uß. A[S |õ[PÒ u[Q°¸¢u
@íõmh¼ß AøÓPÎÀ C¸¢x öPõs@h £Ç{ ©ø»ø¯ •ÊÁx©õP £õºUP •i¢ux.
SaŒÞº ŒÜìÁµ £PÁõß @PõÂ¾US ö\ßÖ v¸®¤ Á¸®@£õx J¸ vµõmø¯ Pøh
C¸¢ux. A[S |õ[PÒ vµõmøŒ Áõ[Q@Úõ®. AÁºPÒ G[PÐUS AÁºPÐøh¯ AÇQ¯
vµõmøŒ @uõmhzøu ”ØÔU PõmiÚõºPÒ ©ØÖ® AÁºPÒ Aøu G¨£i |mk ÁÍº¨£x
GßÖ öŒõßÚõºPÒ. ÁÈ°À J¸ P¸®¦ @uõmh•® C¸¢ux. A[Suõß |õ[PÒ HµõÍ©õÚ
¦øP¨£h[PøÍ Gkz@uõ®. A[S £UPzv@» J¸Áº £uÛø¯ ÂØÖUöPõsk Cµ¢uõº.
|õß Gß ÁõÌUøP°À •uÀ •øÓ¯õP AøuU Siz@uß. ªPÄ® vzv¨£õP C¸¢ux.
C.G.S. ÂåõÀ, HÇõ® ÁS¨¦ "C' ¤›Ä
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][P¨§º ©Põ©õ›¯®©ß ÷Põ°À
©Põ ©õ›¯®©ß ÷Põ°À ][Põ¨§›À ø\Úõ hÄß GßÝ® ÁmhõµzvÀ, \Äz £›ma
\õø» GßÝªhzvÀ Aø©¢v¸US® ªP¨ £Çø©¯õÚ ÷Põ°À.
©Põ ©õ›¯®©ß ÷PõÂÀ uªÌ|õmiÀ |õP¨£miÚ®, Ph¿º ÷£õßÓ Ch[PÎÀ
C¸¢x ö\ßÓ uªÌ ©UPÎß EÖxøn÷¯õk 1827À Aø©UP¨£mhx. ©õ›¯®©øÚ •uØ
öu#Á©õPÄ®, ‰»ìuõÚ öu#Á©õPÄ® Aø©zxÒÍõºPÒ.
CU÷Põ°À ^ÚºPÒ AvP® ÁõÊ® £Sv°À Aø©¢v¸US® PõµnzuõÀ
_ØÖ¨¦Ózv¼¸US® ^ÚºPÐ® ©õ›¯®©ß ÷Põ°¾US Á¢x ÁÈ£kQÓõºPÒ.
Bsk÷uõÖ® |hUS® wªv¨¦ ÂÇõÂÀ ^ÚºPÒ ö£¸®Áõ›¯õP £[S ö£ÖQÓõºPÒ.
AU÷hõ£º, |Á®£›À vöµÍ£øu A®©ÝUS wªv¨¦ ÂÇõ |hUQÓx.
Czv¸ÂÇõ 1842 •uÀ |øhö£ÖÁuõPU TÓ¨£kQÓx. |Áµõzv›, 1008 \[Põ¤÷åP®,
©Põ \u \si ¯õP®, |Á\Uv Aºa\øÚ, vöµÍ£øu EØ\Á® BQ¯ ÂÇõUPÒ ]Ó¨£õP
|h¢x Á¸QßÓÚ.
K.V. ¤µvUåõ DìÁ›, HÇõ® ÁS¨¦ "D' ¤›Ä

|m¤ß •UQ¯zxÁ®
|m¦ Gß£x J¸Áº ÷ÁÖ J¸Á›h® £ÇQ, AÁøµ ¦›¢xöPõsk, Cß£zv¾®
xß£zv¾® £[S öPõÒÁ÷uõk uUP \©¯zvÀ EuÂ ¦›ÁuõS®. ÷©¾®, ÁÈ uÁÖ®÷£õx
Aß¦hß Gkzxøµzx J¸Áøµ |ÀÁÈUS Cmkaö\ÀÁ÷u C»UPn©õS®.
|m¦ {Çø»¨ ÷£õßÓx. G[S ö\ßÓõ¾® |®•h÷Ú Á¸®. J¸ ©ÛuÛß |m¦ G[S
öuõh[SQÓxö¯ßÓõÀ AÁß Á]US® Asøh Ãmi¼¸¢x uõß GßÖ TÓ»õ®. ]Ö
¤ÒøÍ •uÀ |m¦ Asøh Ãmi¼¸¢xuõß öuõh[SQÓx. ¤ÓS, Aa]ÖÁß
£ÒÎ¨£¸Á® Aøh¢uÄhß Aa]ÖÁÝøh¯ |m¦ Â›ÁøhQÓx. Aa]ÖÁß ÷©÷»õ[Q
ÁÍµ ÁÍµ, £»uµ¨£mh |m¦ AÁÝUS QøhUQÓx. |m¦ Qøh¨£x GÎx. BÚõÀ, A¢u
|mø£ Âmk¨ ¤›Áx ªP ªP A›x.
J¸Á›h® |õ® |m¦öPõsk \¢uº¨£a ‹Ì{ø»¯õÀ ¤›¢xÂmhõ¾® A¢u |m¦
GUPõ»zv¾® AÈ¯»õPõx AÀ»x ©ÓUP•i¯õx.
|À»ÁºPÎh® öPõÒÐ® |m¦ |©US |ßø©÷¯ u¸®. w¯ÁºPÎh® öPõÒÐ® |m¦
|®ø©z w¯ ÁÈ°À öPõskö\ßÖ |©x ÁõÌUøPø¯÷¯ AÈzxÂk®. ÷©¾®
w¯ÁºPÎh® öPõÒÐ® |m¦ }sh|õÒ {ø»zv¸UPõx.
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•P©P |m£x |m£ßÖ: ö|g\zx
AP|P |m£x |m¦
Gß£x ÁÒÐÁ›ß ÁõUS. uØ÷£õøu¯ Põ»PmhzvÀ, J¸Á›h® £n® ©ØÖ®
÷£¸®, ¦PÊ® C¸US® Áøµuõß, AÁ›h® öPõÒÐ® |m¦ {ø»zv¸US®.
G¨ö£õÊx £n® CÀ»õ©À uÂUQÓõ÷µõ, A¨ö£õÊx AÁ›h® öPõsh |mø£z
xsizx ÂkÁõºPÒ. C¨£i¨£mh öŒ¯À, |m¦US x@µõP® öŒ#ÁuØS Œ©©õS®.
P. ¨µnÆ, Gmhõ® ÁS¨¦ "B' ¤›Ä

©o¨¤ÁõÍ|øh
©o¨¤µÁõÍ |øh Gß£x Áhö©õÈ²®, uªÌö©õÈ²® P»¢u J¸ |øh. ©o²®
£ÁÍ•® Akzukzx øÁzx @Põºzu ©õø»¨@£õÀ Áhö©õÈaöŒõÀ¾® uªÌö©õÈa
öŒõÀ¾® Akzukzx øÁzx PÂøu C¯ØÖÁx ©o¨¤µÁõÍ |øh PÂøu.
PõøU Põ»õ Si» ð¸u¯õ
Psoö» Qg]z FÚ®
TÌ¨ ¦ìŒõ Sh» Á°Óõ
TÈ¼¾® öPmh Œõo
¨õºzu Põ@» £°º |kÂ@»
£mi @£²® ¨uõ£õ
¨õ¯a]zu® £v@Úõ¸ £n®
£õÈ°@» uzu©õa”
PÂbº uß ö|õsi ©õk ©õØÓõß @uõmhzvÀ öŒßÖ @©#¢uuõÀ £v@Úõ¸ £n®
A£µõu® Pmi¯uØS ©Ú® Á¸¢v £õkÁuõ# Aø©¢xÒÍx. C¨£õhÀ Gß £õmi°ß
‰»® |õß AÔ¢x öPõs@hß.
áÚÛ, Gmhõ® ÁS¨¦ "B' ¤›Ä

uõ#ø©
uõ# Aß¦ & u¢øu Aß¦ Gß£x ©ÛuºPÐUS ©mk©À»; Ax £ÓøÁPÐUS® Esk.
uõ# £ÓøÁ²® u¢øu £ÓøÁ²® u[PÎß EnÂøÚ Aø»¢x @ui öPõsk Á¢x, u[PÒ
TmiØSÒ C¸US® Sg_PÐUSöPõkUS®.
uõ# £ÓøÁ uß A»PõÀ öPõsk Á¢u EnøÁ Sg]US Fmk®. uõ# £ÓøÁ K#¢u
¤ÓS, u¢øu £ÓøÁ öuõh¸®. uÚx Sg_PÐUS EnÄ AÎzu ¤ß¦ Ax uÚUPõÚ
EnøÁ Esq®. uõ#ø© @£õØÓ¨£h @Ásk®.
QŸè
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]›¨@£ ]Ó¢u ©¸¢x
]›¨¦ Gß£x ©QÌa]°ß öÁÎ¨£õk. Œ¢@uõåzvß SÔ±k. ©Ú® ©QÌa]¯õP
C¸¨£øu •Pa]›¨¦ öÁÎPõmk®. Áõ#Âmk ]›zuõÀ @|õ#Âmk @£õS® Gß£x,
•ß@Úõº ÁõUS. Cx ¡ØÖUS ¡Ö Esø©. C¯¢vµ ÁõÌUøP°À CÍ® Á¯v@»@¯
©Ú AÊzu®, ŒºUPøµ @|õ#, ©Úa@ŒõºÄ, ©ÚUPÁø» @£õßÓ @|õ#PÒ AvP›zx
Á¸QÓx. CuØS wºÁõP ]›¨ø£ J¸ £°Ø]¯õP öŒ#¯ @Ásk® GßÖ ©¸zxÁºPÒ
Á¼²ÖzxQßÓÚº. ©ÚUPÁø»ø¯ ©ÓUP EuÄ® öŒ»ÂÀ»õu ©¸¢x ]›¨¦. Cuß‰»®
©Ú AÊzu®, PÁø», @Põ£® SøÓQÓx. uÛø©ø¯ Âµmi ©ØÓÁºPÐhß Cøn¢x
£o¦›²® SÊ©Ú¨£õßø©ø¯ FUPÂUP¨£kQÓx. vÚ•® 15 {ªh[PÒ ]›zuõÀ
Eh¼À @|õ# Gvº¨¦ ŒUv AvP©õS®. CuÚõÀ Bìx©õ @£õßÓ @|õ#PÒ
ukUP¨£kQÓx GÚ Bµõ#a]PÒ {¹¤zx EÒÍÚ. G¢@|µ•® ]›zu •Pzxhß
C¸¨£ÁºPøÍ GÚUS ¤iUS®. ¦ßÚøP²hß @Áø» öŒ#£Áº, vÓø©, BºÁ® SÔzu
@|µzvÀ u[PÒ @Áø»ø¯ öŒ#x •i¨£º GßÖ ©Põz©õ Põ¢v TÔ²ÒÍõº. |øPa”øÁ
EnºÄ AvP©õS® @£õx ©Ú® GÎuõS®, EhÀ |»©õS®, ÁõÌÄ ÁÍ©õS®.
µ. B¸æ, Gmhõ® ÁS¨¦ "C' ¤›Ä

PÂøu
G¨@£õx® Á¸ÁvÀø» PÂøu
G¨@£õ@uõ Á¸Áx PÂøu
{øÚzuõÀ Á¸ÁvÀø» PÂøu
Cu¯PnzuõÀ Á¸Áx PÂøu

ö£s

|m¦

ö©mi @£õmk
Pmi @£õmk
Smi @£õmh Põ»[PÒ
Gmi @£õ#
umi @£õmhõ¾® Aøu
uõsi¨@£õ#
Âs öÁÎ°À
Kh® Âmk
£õÀ öÁÎ°À
£õÀ Põ#a”£ÁÒ uõß & ö£s

QnØÖ }µõ# C¸¢u GßøÚ
|m¦ GßÓ ‰ßöÓÊzvÀ
}@µõøh¯õUQ Âmhõ#
J¸ C¯À£õÚ EnºÄ
Kº ”P©õÚ EÓÄ
Kº AÇPõÚ PÚÄ
P. í›¤Ÿz
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|® CÛ¯ uõ´ ö©õÈ
|õß uªÈÀ Gkzx EøµUP GsnØÓ uø»¨¦PÒ C¸¢uõ¾® Gß uõ´ uªøÇ@¯
Gkzx EøµUP ªPÄ® BÁ¾hß ö£¸ø©¯õP P¸xQ@Óß. "uªÊUS A•öußÖ ö£¯º.
A¢u uªÌ Cß£z uªÌ G[PÒ E°¸US @©À" GßÖ £õiÚõº £õµvuõ\ß. PÀ@uõßÔ
©s@uõßÓõ Põ»z@u •ß@uõßÔ¯ ‰zuSi uªÌSi. E°¸® Eh¾® @Œº¢x C¸¨£x
@£õÀ E°º GÊzx® ö©´ GÊzx® @Œº¢x C¸¨£x |® uªÌ ö©õÈ°ß uÛa]Ó¨¦. ""¯õ®
AÔ¢u ö©õÈPÎ@» uªÌ ö©õÈ @£õÀ CÛuõÁx G[S® Põ@nõ®'' GßÖ £õiÚõº
£s£õmk PÂbº £õµv¯õº. uªÇ¦ ö©õÈ G® ö©õÈPÎ¾® CÀ»õu "Ç' Pµ® öPõsk
uÛ ]Ó¨¦ öPõshx. uªÈÀ EÒÍ v¸USÓÒ E»P¨ ö£õx•øÓ¯õP
öPõshõh¨£kQÓx.
uªÌ ö©õÈ E°@µõk P»¢u J¸ EßÚu EnºÁõP vPÌQÓx. uªÌ, ÂgbõÚzv¾®,
C»UPn C»UQ¯[PÎ¾® GsnØÓ öuõS¨¦PøÍ öPõsk EÒÍx. |õ® ÁõÊ®
C¨§ª°À uªÌ ö©õÈ ªPÄ® öuõßø©¯õÚuõPÄ® ¦xø©¯õPÄ® ©¸Â ÁõÊ®
£søh¯ ö©õÈPÎÀ uÛ uzxÁx® ÁõÌ¢x ÁÍº¢x öPõsk C¸UQÓx. \[P Põ»®
•uÀ CUPõ»® Áøµ uªÌ ¦P@Çõk ö£¸ø©¯õP ÁÍº¢x ÁõÌ¢x öPõsk C¸UQÓx.
\. µaÚõ, Gmhõ® ÁS¨¦ "D' ¤›Ä

£UPÁõzv¯[PÒ, £UPõÁõzv¯[PÒ
J¸ CßÛøŒ {PÌa]US |õ® öŒÀ¾®ö£õÊx, £õk£Áøµ BºÁ•hß µ]UQ@Óõ®.
AuØS •UQ¯©õP Põµn[PÒ GßÚ öu›²©õ? ÃmiÀ £õkÁuØS®, J¸ £õhPº @©øh°À
£õkÁuØS® ªP¨ö£›¯ Âzv¯õŒ® GßÚ öu›²©õ?
A¢u £õhPØS JzxøÇzx {PÌa] ]Ó¨¦Ó, µ]PºPøÍ DºUS® Ásn® Áõ]US®
£UPÁõzv¯[P@Í BS®. Á¯¼ß, ª¸u[P® GßÓ C¸ £UPÁõzv¯[PÐhß Ph®,
Pg^µõ, •Pº][S BQ¯ E££UPÁõzv¯[PÒ Ti A¢u CøŒUPø»b¸US
£UPÁõzv¯©õP Ehß Áõ]¨£@u £UPÁõzv¯zvß ]Ó¨£õS®. Akzu •øÓ }[PÒ
A¨£õhP¸øh¯ £õmøh ©mk® µ]¨£x AÀ»õx £UPÁõzv¯U Pø»bºPÎß
Áõ]¨ø£²® @Œº¢x µ]²[PÒ.
©.Q. AÚ¢u£õ»”¨¤µ©s¯®
Gmhõ® ÁS¨¦ "D' ¤›Ä
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AÁÒ «sk® Á¸ÁõÍõ
ö£õÊx Œõ#¢x Âmhx. {»Âß öÁÎaŒ® Fº •ÊÁx® £µÂ Âmhx. |õß EnÄ
Esh¤ß Gß ÃmiÀ C¸US® FgŒ¼À, Gß £õmi A¸@P A©º¢@uß. A¨ö£õÊx
£õmi GÚUS AÁº ]ÖÁ¯x Pøuø¯ öŒõÀ»z öuõh[QÚõºPÒ.
©xøµ A¸@P Kº ]ßÚ Qµõ©®. AUQµõ©zvÀ G[S £õºzuõ¾® PsPÐUS SÎºa]
u¸®, £”ø©¯õÚ Á¯ÀPÒ, ÁøP ÁøP¯õÚ £ÓøÁPÒ ©µzvÀ Tk Pmk®. ]» £ÓøÁPÒ
AaŒªßÔ ÁõÚzvÀ £ÓUS®. ©õ©µ®, B»©µ®, @Á¨£©µ®, öußÚ¢@uõ¨¦, £øÚ©µ®
@£õßÓ £» ÁøP ©µ[PÒ C¸US®. GßÚuõß Pøh°À Áõ[QÚõ¾® PÀ»õÀ ©õ[Põø¯
SÔ£õºzx Aizx, Auß¤ß Es£x @£õÀ Á¸©õ! Auß ”øÁ@¯ uÛ.
B»©µzvÀ FgŒÀ Pmi, SÇ¢øuPÒ @£]UöPõs@h ÂøÍ¯õkÁº. £UPzv@»@¯
]» SÇ¢øuPÒ P£i, £À»õ[SÈ, QÀ¼ @£õßÓ £õµ®£›¯ ÂøÍ¯õmkPøÍ
ÂøÍ¯õkÁº. ö£õÊx Œõ#¢u¤ß ÃmkUS v¸®¦Áº. öPõgŒ @|µ® £ÒÎ¨£õh[PøÍ
£i¨£º. AuØS¨¤ß Sk®£z@uõk Bi, £õi, {»õ @ŒõÖ Es£º. Auß¤ÓS GßÚ
öŒ#ÃºfPÒ? öuõø»UPõm] £õº¨g¥ºPÍõ £õmi? GßÖ |õß SÖUP @PÒÂ @Pm@hß.
AuØS Gß £õmi öŒõßÚõºPÒ. CÀø», EÓ[Qk@Áõ®. A¨ö£õÊx ªßŒõµ® CÀø».
ÂÍUS uõß. |õß ö£¸® BaŒ›¯® Aøh¢@uß.
ªßŒõµ® CÀ»õu ÁõÌUøPø¯ GßÚõÀ GsoU Th £õºUP C¯»ÂÀø»! Gß £õmi
A¨ö£õÊx C¸¢u C¯ØøPø¯¨ £ØÔ öŒõßÚõºPÒ. y#ø©¯õÚ PõØÖ, ”øÁ¯õÚ
uspº, ©s ÁõŒ® Ã”® öußÓÀ PõØÖ, G[S £õºzuõ¾® öŒi, öPõi. Cøuö¯À»õ®
Gso¨ £õºzuõ@» GÆÁÍÄ |ßÓõP EÒÍx. BÚõÀ Gß Â¯¨ø£ Põ¯z›, EÓ[Pa öŒÀ.
uõ©u©õ°ØÖ GßÓ Gß A®©õÂß SµÀ Cøh³Ö öŒ#ux. AÆÁÍÄ uõß. Gß £õmi²®
Pøuø¯ {Özv Âmk GßøÚ EÓ[Pa öŒõßÚõºPÒ. |õÝ® EÓ[QÂm@hß.
]Ôx @|µ® PÈzx, |õß BÌ¢u EÓUPzvÀ C¸US® @£õx GÚUS Kº PÚÄ Á¢ux.
AUPÚÂÀ G[S £õºzuõ¾® Pmih[PÒ, ¦øP, y”, ©õ”, ÁõPÚ[PÒ AÁØÔ¼¸¢x®,
öuõÈØŒõø»PÎ¼¸¢x® Á¸® Œzu•®, PÈÄ® Œõø»°À G[S £õºzuõ¾® ö|QÈ
S¨ø£²®, A¨£¨£õ! Gß uø»@¯ öÁizux @£õÀ C¸¢ux. C¢u £¯[PµU PÚøÁ
Pshx® |õß vjöµÚ Gß EÓUPzv¼¸¢x GÊ¢@uß. A¨ö£õÊxuõß |õß JßÔøÚ
Enº¢@uß.
Gß PÚÂÀ Á¢ux @ÁÖ JßÖ® Cßø». CßøÓ¯ C¢v¯õÂß {ø»uõß Ax.
BÚõÀ CuØS® Gß £õmi öŒõßÚ C¢v¯õÂØS® GÆÁÍÄ @ÁÖ£õkPÒ!
öŒõÀ»¨@£õÚõÀ öŒõºUPzøu²®, £õø»ÁÚzøu²® J¨¤mhx @£õÀ C¸¢ux.
A¨ö£õÊx Gß ©ÚvÀ Kº @PÒÂ GÊ¢ux. Gß £õmi öŒõßÚ Pøu°À C¸¢u A¢u
£õµuzuõ# «ßk® ÁõÁõÍõ?
¤. Gì. Põ¯z›, Gmhõ® ÁS¨¦ "D' ¤›Ä
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E»P ¦PÌö£ØÓ @£õmi
AøÚÁ¸US® Q›UöPm ÂøÍ¯õmk öu›²®. AvÀ E»PzvÀ ]Ó¢u Ao |® |õk.
|©US \©©õP C¸¨£x Bìv÷µ¼¯õ ©ØÖ® C[Q»õ¢x. @uõÀÂ GßÖ {øÚzu C¢v¯õ
Æì Bìv÷µ¼ @£õmi°À öÁØÔ ö£ØÖ ö£¸® ¦PÊ® ö£ØÓx. AÆÁÍÄ ¦PÌ
ö£Ö®£i C¢v¯õ GßÚ \õvzux GßÖ £õº¨@£õ®. E»P ¦PÌ ö£ØÓ C¢v¯õ Æì
Bìv÷µ¼¯õ @£õmi 27/11/2020CÀ Bµ®¤zu KiI @£õmi°À 2&1 GßÖ @uõÀÂ°À
Bµ®¤zux. C¢v¯õ •uÀ KiI°À 374&6 Bìv@µ¼¯õ Aizux.
ìjÁß ìªzvß 105 B÷µõß ¤g]ß 114 C¢v¯õøÁ ªµmi¯x 300 £¢xPÎÀ 374
AiUP •i¢ux. 308&8 US •i¢x @uõÀÂ Aøh¢ux íºiU £õsi¯õ Aizu 90
ÃÚõQ¯x. ìjÁß ìªz ]Ó¢u BmhUPõº Â¸x ö£ØÓõº. Akzu @£õmi°À
Bìv@µ¼¯õ 384&4 Aizux. ©Ö£i²® ìjÁß ìªz Œu® Aizuõº. C¢v¯õ 338&9US
©i¢x @uõÀÂ°À SÎzuõº. Ãµõm @Põð¼°ß 89 ÃÚõQ¯x. Akzu¨ @£õmi°À
öá°UP @Ásk® GßÖ åµxÀ uõTº GÝ® CøÍbøÚ Gkzx Á¢uõº. C¢u •øÓ
C¢v¯õ •u¼À @£mi[ Bi 302/5 GÝ® µßPøÍ Bìv@µ¼¯õÄUS C»UPõP öPõkzux
íºiU 92* ©ØÖ® á@háõÄ® @Põð¼²® 60 µßPÒ SÂzuÚº. C¢u •øÓ Bìv@µ¼¯õ
289US BÀ AÄm BQ @uõØÓx. KiI •i¢x 20 20 @£õmi Bµ®¤zux. C¢u •øÓ
C¢v¯õÂß £UP® öÁØÔ Á¢ux. 2&1 GßÖ öá°zx, Pøh]¯õP AøÚÁ¸® PõzxU
öPõsi¸¢u öhìm @©ma Bµ®¤zux. •uÀ @£õmi°À A]P[P©õP ©søn PÆÂ¯x
C¢v¯õ. C¢v¯õ @£mi[ Bi 244&10 GßÖ Aizx Bìv@µ¼¯õøÁ 191 ”¸mi¯x
}[PÒ {øÚUP»õ®. C¢v¯õ öá°zx Âmhx GßÖ. BÚõÀ öhìm @£õmiPÎÀ J¸
Ao 2 •øÓ @£mi[ öŒ#²®. C¢v¯õ 53 µß@» Ax Aizx @£mi[ Bi @PÁ»® 36US
BÀ AÄm BQÚ. 89 C»UøP 2 ÂUöPmi@»@¯ Aizx ©søn PÆÁ øÁzuõºPÒ
Bìv@µ¼¯õ Ao. C¸¢u ]Ö |®¤UøP²® @£õ# Âmhx. HößÚÓõÀ Ãµõm @Põð¼
uÚUS ¤ÓUP @Ási¯ SÇ¢øuø¯ £õºUP öŒßÓõß. BÚõÀ C¢v¯ Ao |®¤UøPø¯
uÍµÂhõ©À Akzu @£õmi°À Bìv@µ¼¯õøÁ @£mi[ Bh øÁzx 195US AÄm
öŒ#ux. £v¾US 326&10 Aizx 131 µß ¼ìiÀ Bìv@µ¼¯õøÁ ªµÍ øÁzx µíõ@Ú
Œu® @£õmhõº. £v¾US 200 Aizx 69 hõºöPmøh C¢v¯õ ”»£©õP Aizux. Pk¨¤À
Á¢u Bìv@µ¼¯õ 3BÁx @£õmi°À 338CÀ ìªz 131 Aizx ¤ÓS C¢v¯õøÁ 244US
”¸mi P®ªßì 4 ÂUöPm Gkzuõº. 2BÁx CßÛ[êÀ 312&6 iUö»º.
Bìv@µ¼¯õÂß ìªz ©Ö£i²® AvP µßPÒ Aizuõº. 426 AiUP Œõzv¯® CÀø».
@uõÀÂ GßÖ {øÚzu ö£õÊx AìÂß, ¦áõµõ, £¢z, éú¤©ß QÀ, Âíõ› AvP £¢xPÒ
Bi møµÆ öŒ#uÚº. Pøh] @£õmi°À @á£Á@µ¯ öÁØÔ¯õÍº »¦ìŒõU@Ú 108 Aizx
369 µßPÒ SÂzuõº Bìv@µ¼¯õ. C¢v¯õÄUS AìÂß, Âíõ›, á@háõ, Œõª, ¦®µõð
BQ¯ÁºPÐUS Põ¯zvÚõÀ CøÍbºPøÍ øÁzx öá°UP @Ási¯ {ø» Á¢ux. 1866
C¸¢u@£õx uªÇß BQ¯ ”¢u¸® åµxÀ uõT¸® Aøµ Œu® Aizx 336 Aizuõº C¢v¯õ.
Bìv@µ¼¯õ 292 Aizx ]µõä 5 ÂUöPm Gkzx 328 C»UøP öPõkzuõº. QÀ ©ØÖ®
¦áõµõ Aøµ Œu® Aizx® C¢v¯õ CßÝ® 100 µß @uøÁ¨£mhx. A¨ö£õÊxuõß £¢z
89* Aizx ”¢uº 22 Aizx P¨£õÂÀ 32 Á¸h[PÐUS¨ ¤ÓS •uÀ •øÓ¯õP
Bìv@µ¼¯õøÁ @uõØPizu Ao¯õP ©õÔ¯x. Cv¼¸¢x |õ® GßÚ PØÖUöPõÒÍ
@Ásk® GßÓõÀ |®¤UøPø¯ GßÖ® Âh Thõx.
£µz
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CøŒ
CøŒ¯õÀ ©õÓõu ©Ûuß CÀø»
©SiUS ©¯[Põu £õ®¤Àø»
CøŒ¯õÀ ©øÇ²® Á¢uxsk
CøŒ¯õÀ @|õ²® £Ó¢uxsk
Enºa]PÒ öÁÎ¨£kzx® ö©õÈ¯õS®
©Ú AÊzu® SøÓUS® ÁÈ¯õS®
CøŒ°À»õ©À |®©õÀ ÁõÇ •i¯õx
CøŒ°À»õu ÁõÌUøP £¯ÛÀ»õux

uÝåõ ^ÛÁõŒß, 9 "D'

]Ø£UPø»
©Ûuß £øhzu Pø»PÐÒ ªPa ]Ó¢ux
]Ø£UPø» Gß£º. Áµ»õØÖUS •Ø£mh
Põ»zv¼¸¢÷u CUPø» ÁÍº¢x Á¸QßÓx.
©Ûu |õPŸPzøu²®, Auß ÁÍºa]ø¯²®
GkzxUPõmk® \õßÖPÎÀ ]Ø£U Pø»ø¯ Âh
]Ó¢u ÷ÁöÓõßÔÀø». uªÌ|õmiß öuõßø©
Áµ»õØøÓ A®©UPÒ ÁÍºzu ]Ø£UPø»
ÁÈ¯õP÷Á ö£›x® AÔ¯ •iQßÓx.
ÁiÁ® •ÊÁøu²® •ß¦Ó® ¤ß¦Ó®
Cµsøh²® Põmk® ]Ø£[PøÍ •ÊÁiÁa
]Ø£[PÒ GßÖ® ÁiÁzvß J¸ £UP® ©mk®
Põmk® ]Ø£[PøÍ £øh¨¦a ]Ø£[PÒ GßÖ®
ÁøP¨£kzxQßÓÚº. ÷Põ°ÀPÎÀ Põn¨£k®
•ußø© öu#Áz v¸÷©ÛPÐ® EØ\Áz v¸÷©ÛPÐ® •ÊÁiÁa ]Ø£[PÍõS®.
uªÌ|õmka ]Ø£[PÎß ]Ó¨¤¯À¦PÎÀ JßÖ BhØPø» C»UPn[PÒ.
AhÄPÐhß Ti¯ ]Ø£[PÒ £»ÁØøÓ |õ® ÷PõÂÀPÎÀ Põn»õ®. Pø»PÐ®
÷Põ°ÀPÎÀ ÁÍºUP¨£mhø©¯õÀ AøÁ AøÚzx® |©US GÎuõPU øPÁµ¨ö£ØÓÚ.
]Ø£ ÁiÁ[PÒ {ßÓõ¾®, A©º¢uõ¾®, Qh¢uõ¾® ,÷ÁöÓ¢u Aø©¨¦ •øÓ°À
÷uõßÔÚõ¾® AøÁ ö£¸®£õ¾® BhØPø» C»UPnzøu Jmi Aø©¢v¸¨£øuU
Põn»õ®.
V. w¨vÿ,
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£miöuõmiö¯À»õ® C@u @£a”!
uªÇº ]¢uøÚ Pø» öÁÎ£õmk ÁiÁ[PÎÀ £mi©ßÓ® ]Ó¨£õÚuõS®.
•µs£õhõÚ £» @|õUP[PøÍ Eøh¯ P¸zxUPøÍ ÂÁõvUP, £mi©ßÓ[PÒ
EuÄQßÓÚ. £s£mh •øÓ°À, P¸zxUPøÍ²® @£a”z vÓøÚ²® •ßøÁzx
]UP»õÚ ¤µa]øÚPøÍ A»Œ £mi©ßÓ[PÒ EuÄQßÓÚ. £miöuõmiö¯À»õ® C@u
@£a” GßÖ ÁÇUS EshÀ»Áõ? BP, J¸ Põ»zvÀ Qµõ©[PÎÀ ö£õÊx@£õUPõP
|hzu¨£mh ö£õx ÂÁõu @©øhPÒ, £mi©ßÓ® GßÖ ö£¯º ö£ØÔ¸UPU Tk®.
¦zuõsk, ö£õ[PÀ, w£õÁÎ @£õßÓ £siøP |õmPÎÀ ]Ó¨¦ {PÌa]¯õP uªÌz
öuõø»UPõm]PÎÀ £mi©ßÓ {PÌÄ® Ch® ö£Ö® ö£õÊx GÀ»õ @Áø»ø¯²®
Âmk Âmk öuõø»UPõm]°ß •ß EmPõº¢x Âk@Áõ@©. {øÚÂ¸UQÓuõ?
©QÌa]¯õÚ ÁõÌUøPUS xøn¦›Áx |m£õ? EÓÁõ?
¤ÒøÍPøÍ ÁÈ |hzu ö£›x® xøn öŒ#Áx PÛÁõ? Psi¨£õ?
GßÖ £» ”Áõµì¯©õÚ uø»¨¦PÎÀ £mi©ßÓ® {PÌzu¨£kQÓx. CßÖ £»
|õkPÎÀ £mi©ßÓ[PÒ |hzu¨£mhõ¾®, Aøu |hzxÁx®, µ]¨£x® uªÇºPÍõP@Á
C¸¨£õºPÒ. P®£º uÚx P®£µõ©õ¯nzvÀ “öÁsø©°Àø» £À @PÒÂ @©Á»õÀ”
GßQÓõº. Cußö£õ¸Ò A@¯õzv°À £» ÁøP @PÒÂ öŒÀÁ® ªS¢x ÂÍ[SÁuõÀ
A[S AÔ¯õø© ]Ôx® CÀø» Gß£x uõß. A¢u @PÒÂ öŒÀÁ® £mi©ßÓzvÀ C¸¢x
uõß QøhUQÓx. ©UPÎß AÔ¯õø© C¸øÍ }UP AÓöÁõÎ ö£Ó xøn öŒ#QÓx
£mi©ßÓ®.
Jmi¯ Œ©¯zx EÖö£õ¸Ò ÁõvPÒ
£mi ©s h£zx £õ¯[PÔ¢x HÖªß
GßÖ ©o@©Pø» SÔ¨¤kQÓx. CuØS ö£õ¸Ò, AÁµÁº Œ©¯zvÀ E›¯
Emö£õ¸ÍÔ¢x Áõuõik@Áõº £mi ©sh£ •øÓPøÍ öu›¢x Áõuõimk wºÄ
Põq[PÒ Gß£x BÓõ® ¡ØÓõsiÀ GÊu¨£mh I®ö£¸® Põ¨¤¯zvÀ JßÓõÚ
©o@©Pø» £mi©ßÓ® £ØÔ SÔ¨¤kQÓx. £mi©ßÓ® Œ[P C»UQ¯® JÆöÁõ¸
ÂÇõUPÎ¾® £mi©ßÓ® {PÌzu¨£mhøu SÔ¨¤kQÓx. AßÔ¼¸¢x CßÖ Áøµ
©UPÒ BuµÄ ŒØÖ® SøÓ¯ÂÀø» Gß£x ¦»¨£kQÓx.
í›o. @Œ, £zuõ® ÁS¨¦ D ¤›Ä
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g§ñH¥$V‘²
lrH¥ $ îU…
lrH¥$îU… drîUwXodñ¶ Aï>‘… AdVma… AmgrV & g… dgwXodñ¶ XodŠ¶m§ M nwÌ… & g… gmÝXrn{Z ‘wZo… {eî¶… &
lrH¥$îUm¶ Xþ½Y§, X{Y ZdZrV§ M AVrd amoMVo ñ‘ & g… ~mbH$më¶mV Ed namH$H«$‘r AmgrV² & Vñ¶ namH$H«$‘ñ¶
AØÿVm{Z H$m¶m©{U
à{gÕm{Z gpÝV & Hw$éjoÌ - ¶wÕo g… nmÊS>d¡… gh AmgrV& g… AOw©Zñ¶ gma{W… A^dV & Hw$éjoÌ - ¶wÕo g…
AOw©Z§
^JdÒrVm§ AH$W¶V²& gd©JwUgånU… lrH¥$îU… gd}fm‘² AmXe©… ApñV& lrH¥$îU… ‘ nyU©nwéf…’ B{V ‘mÝ¶Vo &
S. Soujanya, VIII-B

JOoÝÐ ‘moj‘²
nwamH$mbo JOm… {ÌHw$R> nd©Vo dgpÝV ñ‘ & Vofm‘² JOmZm§ Z¥n… JOoÝÐ… Zm‘ EH$… ~bdmZ², ñWyb… H$[aZ²
ApñV & H$Xm{MV² J«rî‘H$mbo AmVn… Vrd«oU dY©Vo & JOm… V¥fmVwa… ^dpÝV VV… gamoda‘² JÀN>pÝV & JOoÝÐ…
gamodañ¶ Obo à{de{V & gÚEd EH$… ‘H$a… JOoÝÐñ¶ nmX… X§VoZ Adbpå~{V & JOoÝÐ… AVrd à¶ËZ‘² H$amo{V M
AÝ¶ JOm… JOoÝÐ‘² gamodamV² ~{h… AmZoVw‘² à¶mg‘² Hw$d©pÝV, {H$ÝVw JOm… g’$bVm… Z ^dpÝV & ~hd… ‘mgm…
AmJÀN>Z², naÝVw ‘H$a… JO Z Ë¶º$dmZ gamodamV² VVm JOoÝÐ‘² Ë¶OpÝV & AÝ¶o JOm… {Zame… ^yËdm AJÀN>Z²&
JOoÝÐ… AVrd nrS>m AZw^d{V, g… AlwnyU©ZoÌmä¶m‘² ‘hm{deîUw‘² àmW©¶pÝV - “ho ‘hm{dîUmo Ëd‘od Ed ‘‘
ajH$… &” ‘hm{dîUw… JOoÝÐñ¶ eãX‘² AlwUmoV²& eaUmJV dËgb… gwXe©ZMH«o$U ‘H$a‘² AhZV² & JOoÝÐ… gamodamV²
H$‘b‘² AmZr¶ lr {dîUdo ¶ÀN>{V & ‘hm{dîUw… JOoÝÐm¶ ‘mojnXdr‘² XÎmdm AZwJ«h‘² H$amo{V &
nwéf… g na… nmW© ^º²$¶m bä¶ñËdZÝ¶m &
¶ñ¶mÝV… ñWm{Z ^yVm{Z ¶oZ gd©{‘X‘² VV‘² &&
Shreya Harikumar, VIII-C
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gy¶© Xod:
gy¶©: àË¶jXod: ApñV & g: gOrdmZm‘² OrdZmYma: ApñV & gy¶m}X¶oZ ^y‘ÊS>bmV² AÝYH$ma: Zí¶{V &
gy¶©{H$aU¡: ^yå¶m§ Obñ¶ dmVñ¶ M ew{Õ: ^d{V & gy¶©: àH$me‘², CîUVm M XXm{V & gy¶©{H$aUmZm‘² Cn¶moJoZ
Añ‘mH$‘² ~hÿ{Z H$m¶m©{U {gÜ¶pÝV &
gy¶©: gy¶©‘ÊS>bñ¶ A{Yn{V: ApñV & gy¶©‘ÊS>bo ZdJ«hm: gy¶ª n[aV: ^«‘pÝV & OZm: à{V{XZ‘² gy¶m©‘² àUå¶,
A¿¶m©Z² A¶©¶pÝV & Vo gy¶©Xod‘² - Am{XË¶:, a{d:, {XdmH$a:, ^mñH$a:, à^mH$a: - {B{V {d{dYm{Z Zm‘m{Z Cn¶wÁ¶
nyO¶pÝV & gy¶©ñ¶ CnmgZ¶m ‘Z: empÝV: M ew{Õ: ^d{V &
S. Haripriya, VIII-C

gy¶© Xod:

‘‘ Zm‘ Am{XË¶…& Ah‘² ^maVXoeo dgm{‘ & AYwZm BpÊS>¶m B{V ZmåZm à{gÕ… ApñV&
à{gÕ§ ^maV§ nwamU§ ^d{V & AÌ {h‘mb¶… ApñV& à{gÕm… ZÚ… àdhpÝV& ¶Wm J§Jm, ¶‘wZm, gañdVr, H$mdoar
BË¶mX¶…
AÌ AZoH$m{Z nwamVZm{Z ‘pÝXam{U, Xodmb¶m… gpÝV & {dœà{gÕ… VmO‘hb² A{nApñV &
A¶§ Xoe… H¥${f… àYmZ… CÚmoJ… ApñV& ^maVo {d{dYm… g§àXm¶m… ‘V¶… Z¥Ë¶m{Z, ^mfm… gpÝV & AZoHo$ n{jU…
‘¥Jm… dZñnV¶… A{n gpÝV & A¶moÜ¶m, ‘Wwam, H$mer, h[aÛma‘² B{V ~hÿ{Z VrW©ñWmZm{Z gpÝV &
^maVñ¶ AZoH$m{Z Zm‘m{Z gpÝV, ¶Wm
Am¶m©dV©…, Oå~yÛrn… ^aVIÊS>… AmX¶…&
g§ñH¥$V‘² AÌ Ed OZZ‘² H¥$Ëdm dY©Vo & g§ñH¥$V‘² Xod^mfm ApñV & Ah‘² g§ñH¥$Vñ¶ N>mÌm Apñ‘ & EVV² ‘‘
^m½¶‘² &
‘‘ Jm¡ad§ ^maV§ &
‘‘ Jm¡ad§ g§ñH¥$V‘² &
T.A. Adithya, VIII-D
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{hÝXr
AJa gmb ^a n‹T>mB© H$m H$m‘ Z hmo Vmo...
AJa gmb ^a n‹T>mB© Zm hmo Vmo h‘ {H$gr nhm‹S>r ñWb na ¶mÌm Ho$ {bE Om gH$Vo h¢ & b§~r Nw>{Å>¶m§ Zm hmoZo
na EH$ Ad{Y VH$ hr h‘ ¶mÌm na Om gH$Vo h¢ & n‹T>mB© {~ëHw$b Z hmo Vmo ‘hrZm| VH$ h‘ dhm§ ah gH$Vo h¢
Am¡a h‘ ì¶dhm[aH$ ê$n go ~hþV Hw$N> grI gH$Vo h¢ & BgHo$ Abmdm ‘¢ gm‘m{OH$ godmAm| ‘| ^r ^mJ by§Jr &
b¶m. Ho$ - gmVdt H$jm :

A

‘oam ‘Zng§X ì¶{º$Ëd
‘h|Ðqgh YmoZr ‘wPo ~hþV ng§X h¡ & do ~hþV à{gÕ {H«$Ho$Q> Ho$ pIbm‹S>r h¢ & do ^maVr¶ {H«$Ho$Q> Q>r‘ Ho$ H$ámZ
Wo & 2011 ‘| YmoZr Or Ho$ ‘mJ©Xe©Z ‘| ^maV {dœ H$n H$m {dOoVm ~Zm & {’$a AmB© nr Eb ‘| “MoÞB© gwna
qH$½g’ Ho$ H$ámZ ~Zo & Bggo VrZ ~ma Am¡a CZHo$ ZoV¥Ëd ‘| ^maV {dOoVm ~Z & ‘wPo YmoZr Or Ho$ “hobrH$m°ßQ>a
em°Q>’ ~hþV ng§X h¡ & CZH$m n[adma am§Mr ‘| ahVm h¡ & CÝh| Amo S>r AmB© Am¡a AmB© nr Eb Ho$ Iobm| ‘| ~hþV
H$s{V© {‘br h¡ & YmoZr Or ‘oao {bE ~‹S>r àoaUm h¡ Š¶m|{H$ ~hþV do AÀN>o B§gmZ h¢ & {H$VZo ^r VZmd ‘| Š¶m| Z
hmo, R>§S>o {X‘mJ go H$m‘ boVo h¢ & do em§V ahH$a Am¡a AnZo gm{W¶m| H$mo àmoËgmhZ XoH$a Q>r‘ H$mo AmJo ~‹T>mVo h¢
dh AÀN>o ZoV¥Ëd H$m gw§Xa CXmhaU h¢ & CZHo$ H$maU ‘wPo {H«$Ho$Q> Am¡a ^r ng§X h¡ & ‘¢ Amem H$aVm hÿ§ {H$ ‘¢
^r CZH$s Vah EH$ AÀN>m pIbm‹S>r ~ZH$a Ioby± &
lo¶g, VII-B

Am°ZbmBZ-n‹T>mB© Ho$ H$maU hþE hm{Z-bm^
Am° Z bmBZ-n‹ T >mB© Ho $ bm^:ñHy$b Ho$ ~§X hmoZo na ^r n‹T>mB© H$m H$m‘ emZXma ê$n ‘| Mb ahm h¡ & Am°ZbmBZ n‹T>mB© H$m g~go ~‹S>m bm^
¶h h¡ {H$ EH$ pŠbH$ H$aZo na hr h‘ AnZo XmoñVm| Am¡a {ejH$m| go {‘b gH$Vo h¢ & ~r‘ma hmoZo na ^r h‘ H$jm
‘| XmpIb hmo gH$Vo h¢ &
Am°ZbmBZ n‹T>mB© go g‘¶ H$m ~MV hmo ahm h¡; Img H$aHo$ AmZo-OmZo H$m g‘¶ ~M ahm h¡ & ~Mo hþE g‘¶
‘| ~ƒo H$B© Cn¶moJr ~mV| ^r grIZo bJo h¢ & H§$ß¶yQ>a Ho$ gmYZm| Ho$ à¶moJ go ~ƒo Iy~ dm{H$’$ hmo aho h¢ & A~
~ƒm| H$mo ‘mby‘ hmo J¶m {H$ H§$ß¶yQ>a Ho$db n‹T>mB© Ho$ {bE hr Zht, CgH$m à¶moJ AÝ¶ aMZmË‘H$ H$m¶m] ‘| ^r hmo
gH$Vm h¡ &
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Ka ‘| hr ahH$a n‹T>Zo Ho$ H$maU ~mha H$m àXÿfU ~hþV H$‘ hmo J¶m h¡ & bmoJm| H$mo AnZo n[adma Ho$ gmW
g‘¶ {~VmZo H$m ‘m¡H$m {‘b J¶m h¡ &
~ƒm| H$mo H$m’$s g‘¶ {‘bZo Ho$ H$maU do ImZm ~ZmZo Am¡a Kaoby H$m‘m| ‘| ^r hmW ~§Q>mZo bJo h¢ & ñHy$b
Ho$ ~ƒo narjmAm| Ho$ aÔ hmoZo Am¡a nmR>çH«$‘ H$‘ H$aZo H$s dOh go ~hþV Iwe h¢ &
hm{Z¶m± :Am°ZbmBZ H$s n‹T>mB© ‘| ñHy$b O¡go Xÿgam| Ho$ g§nH©$ ‘| AmH$a Hw$N> grIZo H$s gw{dYm Zht {‘b ahr
Kaoby n[adoe ‘| ahZo Ho$ H$maU h‘ ~hþV OëXr n‹T>mB© go {dM{bV hmo OmVo h¢ & ~ƒm| Ho$ hmW ‘| ‘mo~mBb
hmoZo Ho$ H$maU CgH$m JbV BñVo‘mb H$aZo H$m S>a ^r h¡ & Xoa VH$ H§$ß¶yQ>a XoIZo go ~ƒm| H$s Am±I| H$‘Omoa
bJVo h¢ & Am°ZbmBZ H$s n‹T>mB© ‘| ~ƒo AZwemgZ H$m nmbZ Zht H$a nm aho h¢ & CZHo$ ‘Z ‘| VZmd H$s
~‹T>Vr Om ahr h¡ &

h¡ &
’$moZ
n‹S>Zo
‘mÌm

(Compilation of thoughts by)
SAHANA.K, VII-B, TANVI, VII-B,
DHRUV VII-D, BHARGAV, VII-A

H$moamoZm ’¡$bZo go hþE hm{Z-bm^
H$moamoZm dm¶ag Zo h‘ g~H$mo dmñVd ‘| ~hþV H${R>Z g‘¶ {X¶m h¡ & gmW-gmW h‘| Hw$N> bm^ ^r hþE
h¢ & CZHo$ ~mao ‘| h‘ ¶hm§ MMm© H$a|Jo &
hm{Z¶m§ : H$moamoZmo dm¶ag Ho$ H$maU H$B© bmoJ AnZr {OÝXJr go hmW Ymo ~¡R>o & Xþ{Z¶m H$s AW©ì¶dñWm ~hþV {~J‹S> JB©
h¡I H$B© bmoJm| H$s Zm¡H$ar Ny>Q> JB© h¡ & Xoe ‘| ~oamoOJmar ~‹T> JB© h¡ & h‘ AnZo XmoñV Am¡a [aíVoXmam| Ho$ Ka Zht
Om gH$Vo & h‘| ~r‘mar go ~Mo ahZo H$m »¶mb h‘oem aIZm n‹S>Vm h¡ & {Z{üV H$s hþB© emXr éH$ JB© h¡ & emXr
g§nÞ hmoZo na ^r Cg‘| H$‘ bmoJ hr ^mJ bo nmVo h¢ & {Z{üV H$s hþB© emXr éH$ JB© h¡ & emXr g§nÞ hmoZo na
^r Cg‘| H$‘ bmoJ hr ^mJ bo nmVo h¢ &
Hw $ N> bm^:bmoJ AnZo eara ‘| amoJ à{VamoYH$ e{º$ ~‹T>mZo Ho$ {bE Ka ‘| hr nH$mE JE nm¡{ï>H$ ^moOZ boZo bJo h¢ &
bmoJ ì¶m¶m‘ Am¡a ñdÀN>Vm na Á¶mXm Ü¶mZ XoZo bJo h¢ &
(Compilation of thoughts by)
PRAGATI, VII-C, PRANEETH, VII-B,
ARVIND, VII-C, BHADRA, VII-A
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bS>H$m-bS>H$s EH$ g‘mZ
‘¢ EH$ bS>H$s hÿ± & AmO VH$ gr bS>H$s {OgZo Š¶m-Š¶m Zht ghm& Cgo gmoMH$a ‘¢ IwX K~am OmVr hÿ±&
‘¢ Amn bmoJm| H$mo EH$ H$hmZr gwZmZm MmhVr hÿ±, Bg H$hmZr H$mo gwZZo dmbo ¶ht H$hJo {H$ gmar Jb{V¶m± bS>{H$¶m|
‘| hr h¢&
EH$ eha ‘| EH$ bS>H$s ahVr Wr {OgH$m Zm‘ h¡ “‘ram” & dh AHo$bo ahVr Wr & dh ha amoO ¶h gmoMH$a
Ka go {bH$bVr Wr {H$ dh AnZo n[adma H$s B‚mV h¡ & dh Ohm± ahVr Wr Cggo H$moB© ^r AÀN>r Vah ~mV ^r
Zht H$aVm Wm& dhm± na Hw$N> bS>Ho$ ahVo Wo, do h‘oem Bg bS>H$s H$mo V§J H$aVo Wo & Cg bS>H$s Zo CZHo$ pIbm’$
AmdmO CR>mB©, CgZo ¶h ~mV AnZo {nVm go ~VmB© Vmo CgHo$ {nVm CgH$s emXr H$admZm MmhVo Wo& emXr H$adm
Xr& CgH$s qOXJr ‘| Agbr ‘wgr~V A~ ewê$ hþAm& “‘wgr~V” H$m Zm‘ h¡- “XhoO” &
Omo CgHo$ {nVm Ho$ nmg Zht Wm & CgH$s dOh go CgHo$ gmg-ggwa amoO V§J H$aVo Wo & EH$ gmb² ì¶VrV
hmoZo Ho$ ~mX dh ‘m± ~Zr nhbo hr CgH$m qbJ Om±M H$adm¶m J¶m & Cg [anmoQ>© go nVm Mbm {H$ Cgo bS>H$s
hmoJr & ¶o gwZH$a n[adma Ho$ bmoJ Cggo ZmamO ahZo bJo Am¡a Cgo ^«yU hË¶m H$aZo Ho$ {bE XdmB© {XE & ‘ram Zo
Am¶wd}{XH$ Xdm g‘PH$a ~ma-~ma nr br& {Oggo CgHo$ OmZ H$mo IVam hþAm& CgHo$ ~mX dh OmZ JB© {H$ dh
XdmB© Agbr ‘| CgHo$ ~ƒo H$mo ‘maZo Ho$ {bE Xr JB© Wr & Omo Hw$N> ^r CgHo$ gmW hþAm dh AnZr ghobr H$mo
~VmB© & CgH$s ghobr Zo CgHo$ pIbm’$ AmdmO CR>mB© & ¶h nyar H$hmZr EH$ S>m¶ar ‘| {bIr Am¡a² Cgo B§Q>aZoQ>
‘| S>mbm & ¶o g~ {bIZo Ho$ ~mX ¶h àý {H$¶m {H$ JbVr Mmho {H$gr Zo ^r {H$¶m hmo {H$ÝVw bS>{H$¶§ H$mo Xmofr
Š¶m| R>hamVo h¢ & Omo bS>H$s ha dº$ ‘wgr~V H$m gm‘Zm H$aVr Wr, emXr H$aHo$ Omo JbVr H$s CgHo$ {bE Cgo
OmZ ^r ImoZm nS> ahm h¡&
g‘mO ‘| A^r ^r bS>H$m Am¡a bS>H$s ‘| ^oX {H$¶m OmVm h¡& bS>H$s Ho$ a²§J, ê$n CgHo$ M[aÌ na ‘OmH$
{H$¶m OmVm h¡ & Bg g‘ñ¶m H$mo
AnZr “H$b‘” Ho$ Ûmam g‘mO ‘| ~Xbmd bmZm MmhVr h¡ & Hw$N> bmoJ g‘mZVm bmZo Ho$ {bE Aó-eó H$m
^r à¶moJ H$aVo h¡, Hw$N> ñdmWu bmoJ AnZo ~mao ‘| hr gmoMVo h¢ & AmO gmoM ~XbZm Oê$ar h¡ & ha H$m‘ ‘| ZaZmar XmoZm| g‘mZ h¡ & XmoZm| H$mo g‘mZ XOm© XoZm Mm{hE & AmO ^maV H$s ‘{hbmE± O¡go H$ënZm Mmdbm, ‘oar H$mo‘
Am¡a² gwZrVm {d{b¶åg O¡go bmoJ A§V[aj H$s ¶mÌm ^r H$a MwHo$ h¢ & BVZm gmhg EH$ Zmar ‘| hr hmo gH$Vm
h¡ & BZH$s ~am~ar H$moB© Zht H$a gH$Vo & h‘ à{Vkm H$aVo h¡ {H$ AmO Ho$ ~mX Za-Zmar H$mo g‘mZ Ñ{ï> go
XoIo & ^maV ‘| Vmo Xodr-XodVmAm| Ho$ AdVmam| H$mo àË¶j XoIo h¢ Vmo go Xoe ‘| ór H$mo Š¶m| gå‘mZ Zht {X¶m
OmVm?
h‘| g‘mO ‘| ¶o ~Xbmd bmZo h¢ & ór H$mo g‘mO ‘| Cƒ XOm© XoZm h¡ &
Anuksha, VIII-A
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lrH¥ $ îU…
lrH¥$îU… drîUwXodñ¶ Aï>‘… AdVma… AmgrV & g… dgwXodñ¶ Xod³¶m§ M nwÌ… & g… gmÝXrn{Z ‘wZo… {eî¶…&
lrH¥$îUm¶ Xþ½Y§, X{Y ZdZrV§ M AVrd amoMVo ñ‘ & g… ~mbH$më¶mV Ed namH$H«$‘r AmgrV² & Vñ¶ namH$H«$‘ñ¶
AX²^yVm{Z H$m¶m©{U
à{gX²Ym{Z gpÝV & Hw$éjoÌ - ¶wX²Yo g… nmÊS>d … gh AmgrV & g… AOw©Zñ¶ gma{W… A^dV & Hw$éjoÌ ¶wX²Yo g… AOw©Z§ ^JdÒrVm§ AH$W¶V² & gd©JwUgånU… lrH¥$îU… gd}fm‘² AmXe©… ApñV & lrH¥$îU… ‘nyU©nwéf…’ B{V
‘mÝ¶Vo &
S. Soujanya, VIII-B

JOoÝÐ ‘moj‘²
nwamH$mbo JOm: {ÌHw$R> nd©Vo dgpÝV ñ‘ & Vofm‘² JOmZm§ Z¥n: JOoÝÐ: Zm‘ EH$: ~bdmZ², ñWyb: H$[aZ²
ApñV & H$Xm{MV² J«rî‘H$mbo AmVn: Vrd«oU dY©Vo & JOm: V¥fmVwa: ^dpÝV VV: gamoda‘² JÀN>pÝV & JOoÝÐ:
gamodañ¶ Obo à{de{V & gÚEd EH$: ‘H$a: JOoÝÐñ¶ nmX: X§VoZ Adbpå~{V & JOoÝÐ: AVrd à¶ËZ‘² H$amo{V M
AÝ¶ JOm: JOoÝÐ‘² gardamV² ~{h: AmZoVw‘² à¶mg‘² Hw$d©pÝV, {H$ÝVw JOm: g’$bVm: Z ^dpÝV & ~hd: ‘mgm:
AmJÀN>Z², naÝVw ‘H$a: JO Z Ë¶º$dmZ gamodamV² VVm JOoÝÐ‘² Ë¶OpÝV & AÝ¶o JOm: {Zame: ^yËdm AJÀN>Z² &
JOoÝÐ: AVrd nrS>m AZw^d{V, g: AlwnyU©ZoÌmä¶m‘² ‘hm{deîUw‘² àmW©¶pÝV - ho ‘hm{dîUmo Ëd‘od Ed ‘‘
ajH$: & ‘hm{dîUw: JOoÝÐñ¶ eãX‘² AlwUmoV² & eaUmJV dËgb: gwXe©ZMH«o$U ‘H$a‘² AhZV² & JOoÝÐ: gamodamV²
H$‘b‘² AmZr¶ lr {dîUdo ¶ÀN>{V & ‘hm{dîUw: JOoÝÐm¶ ‘mojnXdr‘² XÎmdm AZwJ«h‘² H$amo{V &
nwéf: g na: nmW© ^º$¶m bä¶ñËdZÝ¶m &
¶ñ¶mÝV: ñWm{Z ^yVm{Z ¶oZ gd©{‘X‘² VV‘² &&
Shreya Harikumar, VIII-C
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gy¶© Xod:
gy¶©: àË¶jXod: ApñV & g: gOrdmZm‘² OrdZmYma: ApñV & gy¶m}X¶oZ ^y‘ÊS>bmV² AÝYH$ma: Zí¶{V &
gy¶©{H$aU¡: ^yå¶m§ Obñ¶ dmVñ¶ M ew{Õ: ^d{V & gy¶©: àH$me‘², CîUVm M XXm{V & gy¶©{H$aUmZm‘² Cn¶moJoZ
Añ‘mH$‘² ~hÿ{Z H$m¶m©{U {gÜ¶pÝV &
gy¶©: gy¶©‘ÊS>bñ¶ A{Yn{V: ApñV & gy¶©‘ÊS>bo ZdJ«hm: gy¶ª narV: ^«‘pÝV & OZm: à{V{XZ‘² gy¶m©‘² àUå¶,
A¿¶m©Z² An©¶pÝV & Vo gy¶©Xod‘² - Am{XË¶:, a{d:, {XdmH$a:, ^mñH$a:, à^mH$a: - S>{V {d{dYm{Z Zm‘m{Z Cn¶wÁ¶
nyO¶pÝV & gy¶©ñ¶ CnmgZ¶m ‘Z: empÝV: M ew{Õ: ^d{V &
S. Haripriya, VIII-C

nT>mB© ‘| Ü¶mZ H|${ÐV H¡$go H$ao?
Z‘ñVo XmoñVmo ‘¢ EH$mJ«Vm Ho$ gmW AÜ¶¶Z H$aZo Ho$ {bE nm§M gwPmd gmPm H$a ahm hÿ§ Omo ‘oao {bE
Cn¶moJr Wo &
1. ñQ>S>r ßbmZ ~Zm¶o- ‘Z H$s EH$mJ«Vm ~‹T>mZo Ho$ {bE g~go nhbo Amn AnZm AÜ¶¶Z AZwgyMr ~Zm¶o & ¶h
V¶ H$ao H$s AmnH$mo EH$ gámh ‘| {H$g nmR> H$mo H$m¡Z go {XZ Am¡a {H$VZo g‘¶ Ho$ {bE n‹T>Zm h¡ {OgH$s
dOh go Amn VZmd ‘wº$ ‘hgyg H$a|Jo Am¡a AÀN>o go n‹T> nmE§Jo &
2. H${R>Z {df¶ nhbo n‹T>o- O~ Amn AnZr AÜ¶¶Z gyMr V¡¶ma H$a|Jo Vmo nhbo Ho$ {XZm| ‘| g~go H${R>Z {df¶
H$mo ~ZmE aI| & ng§XrXm {df¶ H$mo gámh Ho$ ~mX Ho$ {XZm| ‘| gwYma& Eogm H$aZo go Amn A§V ‘o D$~ Zht
hm|Jo Am¡a nyam Ü¶mZ Ho$ gmW n‹S> OmEJm &
3. g‘yh AÜ¶¶Z H$mo Q>mbZm- g‘yh AÜ¶¶Z g‘¶ H$s g~go ~‹S>r ~~m©Xr h¡ & ¶{X Amn Eogo g‘yh ‘| h¢, Ohm±
3 - 4 N>mÌ n‹T>Vo h¢, Vmo Om{ha h¡ {H$ AmnH$s n‹T>mB© H$m‘ H$aoJr Am¡a ~mVMrV Á¶mXm hmoJr &
4. ghr ñWmZ H$m M¶Z H$a| - Amn n‹T>Zo Ho$ {bE EH$ AÜ¶¶Z H$j H$m M¶Z H$a|& Ohm§ AmnH$mo H$moB© naoemZ
Zht H$aVm h¡& Cg H$‘ao go BboŠQ´>m°{ZH$ {MOo hQ>m Xo & Cg H$‘ao ‘| {g’©$ {H$Vm~| aIo &
5. {~ñVa na boQ> H$a Z n‹T>o- h‘oem Ü¶mZ aI| O~ Amn ^r n‹T> aho hm| Vmo H$‘a H$mo h‘oem grYm aI| & {~ñVa
na boQ>H$a n‹T>Zo H$s AmXV go ~M| & boQ>H$a n‹T>Zo na h‘mam ‘Z nyar Vah go H$m‘ Zht H$a nmVm h¡ & {Oggo
h‘mam Ü¶mZ n‹T>mB© ‘| Zht bJVo h¡ &
Vaeyshaanth, VIII-D
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1

‘¢ BZgo ~hþV ào[aV hÿ§

H$pënV {dkmZ H$s H$hm{Z¶m| Ho$ ~mao ‘| AmnZo gwZm hmoJm Am¡a n‹T>m ^r hmoJm & Eogr H$hm{Z¶m§ {dkmZ ‘| é{M
aIZo dmbm| H$mo Hw$N> H$a {XImZo H$s Am¡a Ag§^d H$mo g§^d ~ZmZo H$s BÀN>m n¡Xm H$aVr h¡ & CXmhaU Ho$ {bE
Amn g^r Zo ñQ>ma-dma Ho$ ~mao ‘| gwZm hmoJm & AŠga Eogr H$hm{Z¶m| ‘| BñVo‘mb {H$¶m OmZo dmbm h{W¶ma, àH$me
AmYm[aV h¡ & AmOH$b d¡km{ZH$ bmoJ Eogo hr h{W¶ma ~ZmZo ‘| OwQ>o h¢ & Hw$N> gmb nhbo h‘Zo Omo Hw$N> {dkmZ
H$s H$hm{Z¶m| ‘| XoI Am¡a gwZ aho Wo CÝh| AmO Ho$ OrdZ ‘| h‘ à¶moJ H$aZo bJo h¢ & CXmhaU Ho$ {bE ñQ>maQ´>oH$ ‘| {XImE JE ‘mo~mBb ’$moZ AmOH$b haoH$ Ho$ hmW ‘| h¡ & BgHo$ Abmdm ñdMm{bV XadmµOo, ñ‘mQ>© Jm{‹S>¶m±,
eVa§O IobZo dmbo H§$ß¶yQ>a, ~mhar dñVwAm| H$mo CR>mZo ‘| ‘XX H$aZo dmbo EH$ ‘erZr H§$H$mb Am{X Am{dîH$ma Ho$
Cnm¶ ^r d¡km{ZH$m| H$mo {dkmZ H$s H$pënV H$hm{Z¶m| go hr {‘bo h¢ &
‘wPo ^r Hw$N> Am{dîH$ma H$aZo H$s àoaUm BZ H$hm{Z¶m| go {‘b ahr h¡ &
g§Vmof ~mbm. BZ,

IX-A

2

Aé{U‘m {gÝhm O~ Km¶b hmoH$aAñnVmb ‘| Wr V~ {H«$Ho$Q> Ho$ pIbm‹S>r ¶wdamO qgh go àoaUm br & OrdZ
‘| Hw$N> H$a {XImZo H$m {Zü¶ {H$¶m & ~M|Ðr nmb Zo nd©VmamohU ‘| Aé{U‘m H$mo Iy~ à{e{jV {H$¶m & CZHo$ ^mB©
Zo ‘mC§Q> EdaoñQ> H$s M‹T>mB© H$aZo H$m àmoËgmhZ {X¶m & CZHo$ OrdZ go ‘wPo ¶h àoaUm {‘bVr h¡ {H$ OrdZ ‘| H$moB©
^r H${R>ZmB© Š¶m| Z AmE h‘| CZgo gmhg nyd©H$ b‹S>H$a {dO¶ àmá H$aZr Mm{hE &
H${dZ¶m. Eg., IX-A

3

‘hmZ g§JrVH$ma bwS>{dJ dmZ ~oWmodZ Zo H$B© bmoJm| H$mo ào[aV {H$¶m h¡ & CZHo$ XmoZm| H$mZ ~hao Wo {’$a ^r
CÝhm|Zo Xþ{Z¶m H$mo loð> aMZmE§ Xt & dh {n¶mZmo go AmZo dmbr H§$nZ Ho$ Ûmam AnZr aMZmE§ ~ZmVo Wo & CZHo$ JmZo
~ZmZo H$s j‘Vm AØþV Wr & ‘¢ ^r CZgo ~hþV ào[aV hÿ§ & ‘¢ 8 gmb H$s C‘« go {n¶mZmo Ho$ nmR> Am¡a Cgo ~OmZm
grI ahm hÿ§ & Aä¶mg H$aVo g‘¶ O~ ^r ‘¢ {H$gr ‘wpíH$b ‘| AQ>H$ OmVm hÿ§ Vmo gmoMVm hÿ§ {H$ AJa ~oWmodZ
~hao hmoH$a ^r BVZm AÀN>m ~Om gH$Vm h¡ Vmo ‘¢ Š¶m| Zht? ¶hr gmoM H$a ‘¢ AnZm n[al‘ bJmVma H$aVm hÿ§I
‘¢ ^r CZgo àoaUm nmH$a CÝht H$s Vah ~ZZm MmhVm hÿ§ &
AaZd àemÝV.,

IX-B

4

^maV H$s ñdV§ÌVm Ho$ EH$ à‘wI A{YZm¶H$ Wo - bm¡hnwéf gaXma d„^^mB© nQ>ob & CÝhm|Zo Zo H$hm Wm O~ OZVm EH$ hmo OmVr h¡ V~ CgHo$ gm‘Zo ~‹S>o go ~‹S>m emgZ ^r {Q>H$ Zht gH$Vm AV… OmV-nmV Am¡a D$±MZrM Ho$ ^oX^md H$mo ^wbmH$a EH$ hmo OmBE & nQ>ob Or Ho$ Bg AmˆmZ go ‘¢ ~hþV ào[aV hÿ§ &
H¥${V g~dm©b.,
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5

EH$ ~ma EH$ ì¶ñV ¶moOZm Ho$ {bE 70 d¡km{ZH$ H$m‘ H$a aho Wo & CZ‘| go EH$ Zo H$bm‘ Or go nyN>m {H$
Š¶m dh em‘ 5:30 ~Oo Ka Ho$ {bE {ZH$b gH$Vo h¢ & CÝhm|Zo AnZo ~ƒm| H$mo àXe©Zr ‘| bo OmZo H$m dmXm H$a
aIm Wm & H$bm‘ Or Zo CÝh| AZw‘{V Xo Xr & H$m‘ ‘| dh d¡km{ZH$ BVZo ì¶ñV hmo JE {H$ amV 8.30 ~Oo VH$
H$m‘ H$aVo aho & AMmZH$ ¶mX AmZo na CÝhm|Zo AnZo ‘m{bH$ H$mo Ty>±T>m Vmo do dhm§ Zht Wo & AnZo Ka nhþ§M H$a
XoIm Vmo dhm§ CgH$s nËZr Wr & nyN>Zo na CgZo ~Vm¶m - AmnHo$ à~§YH$ em‘ 5.30 ~Oo AmH$a ~ƒm| H$mo àXe©Zr
{XImZo bo JE h¢ &
hþAm ¶h {H$ O~ H$bm‘ Or Zo XoIm {H$ dh ~¡km{ZH$ 5.30 ~Oo H$m‘ ‘| ì¶ñV Wo, Vmo gmoMm {H$ d¡km{ZH$
Ho$ dmXo Ho$ ‘wVm{~µH$ ~ƒm| H$mo àXe©Zr H$m AmZ§X {‘bZm hr Mm{hE & Eogo Wo H$bm‘ Or H$s göX¶Vm XoVm Omo
~ƒm| H$s Iwer H$m h‘oem Ü¶mZ aIVo Wo & H$bm‘ Or Ho$ OrdZ go ‘wPo ~hþV àoaUm {‘br h¡ &
amKd lr{ZdmgZ,

IX-B

6

ZoVmOr gw^mf M§Ð ~mog Zo Xoe H$s godm ‘| AnZm gmam OrdZ Ý¶moN>mda H$a {X¶m Wm & EH$ ~ma ~§Jmb ‘|
EH$ ^¶§H$a ~m‹T> AmB© Wr & Jm§d Ho$ Jm§d Sy>~ JE & Cg g‘¶ ZoVm Or H$m°boO ‘| n‹T> aho Wo & gw^mf ^r CZH$s
‘XX H$aZm MmhVo Wo AV… CÝhm|Zo nr{‹S>V bmoJm| H$s amhV Ho$ {bE gm‘J«r BH$Æ>o H$aZo ‘| bJ JE &
{nVmOr Ho$ nyN>Zo na gw^mf Or Zo H$hm {H$ ‘wPgo bmoJm| H$m XX© XoIm Zht OmVm & ~m‹T> Zo CZH$mo ~hþV
ZwH$gmZ nhþ§Mm¶m h¡ & CZHo$ {nVmOr ~mobo - ~oQ>o, Vwåh| bmoJm| H$s godm Adí¶ H$aZr Mm{hE ‘Ja Ka H$m {Zdm©h
H$aZm {’$a Vwåhmam H$V©ì¶ h¡ & Bg g‘¶ h‘mao Jm§d ‘| XþJm© Xodr H$s nyOm h¡, Bg g‘¶ Vwåhmam ¶hm§ ahZm Oê$ar
h¡ & gwZ H$a gw^mf Or ~mobo - {nVmOr ‘wPo ‘m’$ H$s{OE & Bg g‘¶ AmnHo$ gmW ‘oam ahZm {~ëHw$b Zht
hmoJm & ‘¢ V~mhr H$m ‘§Oa XoI H$a Am¶m hÿ§ I Bg g‘¶ XþpI¶m| H$mo ‘¢ Zht N>mo‹S> gH$Vm &
~oQ>o H$s ~mV gwZH$a {nVmOr Zo Jd© H$m AZw^d {H$¶m Am¡a CZ go Jbo {‘bo & {nVmOr ~mobo - dmñVd ‘| Vw‘
hr XþJm© H$s gƒr nyOm H$a aho hmo & bmoJm| H$s godm hr gƒr nyOm hmoVr h¡ &
gw^mf Or go g§~§{YV Bg KQ>Zm Zo go ‘wPo Xoe^{º$ H$s ~hþV àoaUm {‘bVr h¡ &
gm¶ gañdVr. E‘,

IX-B

7

Aë~Q>© AmB§ñQ>rZ EH$ {dœ à{gÕ d¡km{ZH$ Am¡a à{V^membr ì¶{º$Ëd Wo & CÝhm|Zo H$hm - g’$bVm H$s amh
‘| Ag’$bVm ^r h¡, Omo ì¶{º$ Ag’$b Zht hþAm dh OrdZ ‘| H$^r g’$b ì¶{º$ Zht hmo gH$Vm &
AmB§ñQ>rZ Ama§^ ‘| 9 gmb VH$ Ymam-àdmh go ~mob Zht nmVo Wo & Bg H$maU go Cggo H$moB© XmoñVr Zht
H$aZm MmhVo Wo & CÝh| nmR>embm go ^r ^oO {X¶m J¶m & àYmZmÜ¶mnH$ Zo ~Vm {X¶m {H$ AmB§ñQ>rZ Omo ^r
AmOr{dH$m MwZo dh Cg‘| g’$b Zht hmo nmEJm & CÝh| Oy[aO nmR>embm ‘| àdoe Zht {‘bm & {’$a ^r Bg
à{V^mdmZ ì¶{º$ Zo AnZr gmar H${R>ZmB¶m| Ho$ gmW OyP H$a {de²- à{g{Õ nmB© & BZH$m OrdZ ‘oao {bE ~hþV hr
àoaUmXm¶H$ h¡ &
lw { V.V., IX-B
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8

Aé{U‘m {gÝhm Zo ‘wPo g~go A{YH$ ào[aV {H$¶m h¡ & do EdaoñQ> Ho$ gdm}ƒ q~Xþ VH$ nhþ§MZo dmbr àW‘ An§J
‘{hbm h¢ & aobJm‹S>r go YHo$b {XE OmZo na CÝhm|Zo AnZm EH$ n¡a Imo {X¶m Wm & CÝhm|Zo {H${b‘§Omoamo, Am°bßg,
H$moñH$sCgH$mo, AmH$moH$mJwAm, H$mañQ>m§g Am¡a {dZeZ Am{X nd©Vm| H$s M‹T>mB© H$s h¡ & CZH$s Anma àXe©Z Ho$ {bE
2015 ‘| CÝh| nÙlr Am¡a VoZqOJ ZmoJ} amï´>r¶ gmhgr nwañH$ma {X¶m J¶m Wm & Aé{U‘m Ho$ Ñ‹T> g§H$ën Zo CÝh|
AnZo bú¶ VH$ nhþ§MZo ‘| ‘XX H$s & CgZo hma ‘mZZo go BZH$ma H$a {X¶m Wm & Bggo nVm MbVm h¡ {H$ AnZo
bú¶ VH$ nhþ§MZo Ho$ {bE Ñ‹T> g§H$ën Am¡a AmË‘{dœmg H$s Amdí¶H$Vm h¡ & CÝhm|Zo AnZo Xþ^m©½¶ H$mo AnZo D$na
hmdr hmoZo Zht {X¶m ~pëH$ Cg na gmhg nyd©H$ H$m~y H$a {b¶m AWm©V gmhgr {Xb Ho$ {bE Hw$N> ^r Ag§^d Zht
h¡ &
H$m{‘¶m {‘bmn, IX-C
9

‘oar ‘m± Iy~ nT>r-{bIr ‘{hbm h¢ & CZH$s {XZM¶m© amoµO gw~h 5 ~Oo hr ewê$ hmo OmVr h¡ & dh gw~h
Ho$ H$m‘m| go {Zd¥Îm hmoH$a g~Ho$ {bE ImZm ~ZmVr h¡ & CgHo$ ~mX h‘mao ñHy$b OmZo H$s V¡¶mar Am¡a nmnm H$mo XâVa
^oOZo H$s V¡¶mar H$aVr h¡ & g~H$mo ImZm pIbmVr h¡ Am¡a IwX ^r Im boVr h¡ & CgHo$ ~mX Ka H$s g’$mB© H$m
H$m‘ ewê$ H$a XoVr h¡ Am¡a {’$a em‘ Ho$ ImZo H$s V¡¶mar H$aVr h¡ & ¶o H$m‘ EH$-Xmo {XZ H$m Zht amoO-amoO H$m &
‘oao ~m~yOr ^r {XZ^a XâVa ‘| H$m‘ H$aVo h¢ Am¡a Ka AmZo Ho$ ~mX h‘mao gmW Iy~ IobVo h¢ & do AŠga
h‘mao {bE Hw$N> Z Hw$N> bo AmVo ahVo h¢, O¡go pIbm¡Zo, {‘R>mB¶m§ Am{X & do h‘mao OÝ‘{XZ H$mo ^r Iy~ ‘ZmVo
h¢ & nd©-Ë¶mohmam| Ho$ g‘¶ h‘| ~mha bo OmVo h¢ &
‘oao ‘mVm-{nVm go ‘wPo ¶h àoaUm {‘bVr h¡ {H$ h‘| H$^r {hå‘V Zht hmaZr Mm{hE & Iy~ n[al‘ H$aZm
Mm{hE & nyao n[adma H$mo ß¶ma go bo MbZm Mm{hE &
F${f.R,

IX-C

10

H$moamoZm Ho$ Bg ‘wpíH$b g‘¶ ‘| ^r ‘wPo EH$ KQ>Zm Zo ~hþV hr à^m{dV {H$¶mI ‘oao n‹S>mog ‘| EH$ ~wOwJ©
X§n{V ahVo h¢ & do amoO gw~h g¡a Ho$ {bE OmVo h¢ & H$moamoZm Ho$ µ’¡$bZm ewê$ hmoZo Ho$ ~mX ‘¢Zo EH$ {XZ Cg ~wOwJ©
H$mo XoIm {H$ do g’$mB© H$‘©Mm[a¶m| H$mo ZmíVm Xo aho Wo & gwZm {H$ dh amoO-amoO Eogo hr H$aVo h¢ & {’$a EH$ {XZ
CÝh| EH$ ~‹S>o ~m°Šg boH$a OmVo hþE XoIm & ‘¢ CÝh| ~Šgo H$mo H$ma ‘| aIZo ‘| ‘XX H$aZo nhþ§Mm & CÝhm|Zo AnZo
~Šgo go EH$ ‘wIm¡Q>m {ZH$mbH$a ‘wPo {X¶m & V~ ‘wPo nVm Mbm {H$ dh ~wOwJ© AnZr nËZr Ho$ Ûmam {Z{‘©V ‘wIm¡Q>o
~Šgo ‘| bo OmH$a, AñnVmb Ho$ H$‘©Mm[a¶m| Am¡a amñVo Ho$ ì¶mnm[a¶m| H$mo Xo aho h¢ & Cg {XZ ‘¢ CZH$s X¶mbwVm
Am¡a CXmaVm go ~hþV hr à^m{dV hmo J¶m &
gm¶ h[a H¥$îUm,
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11 ‘wPo ào[aV H$aZo dmbm ì¶{º$ h¢ - ZoëgZ ‘§S>obm & CÝhm|Zo A’«$s{H$¶m| Am¡a CZHo$ ¶yamonr¶ AmH$mAm| Ho$ ~rM

g‘mZVm Ho$ {bE b‹S>mB© b‹S>r & O~ ‘§S>obm Or A’«$sH$s amï´>r¶ H$m§J«og Ho$ à‘wI ZoVmAm| ‘| EH$ ~Zo Vmo CÝhm|Zo
A§J«oOm| Ho$ AZw{MV {Z¶‘m| Ho$ {damoY ‘| g^r A’«$s{H$¶m| H$mo g§J{R>V {H$¶m & bmoJm| na ‘§S>obm Ho$ à^md go S>a H$a
A§J«oOm| Zo Cgo {JaâVma H$a {b¶m & CÝh| X{jU A’«$sH$m Ho$ am°~oZ AmB©b¢S> Zm‘H$ Oob ‘| 28 gmb VH$ S>mb
{X¶m & 1994 ‘| O~ ‘§S>obm Or H$mo Oob go AmOmX {H$¶m J¶m V~ Cgo X{jU A’«$sH$m Ho$ amï´>n{V ~ZmE
JE & X{jU A’«$sH$m JUamO ~ZZo Ho$ ~mX ‘§S>bm Or Zo A§J«oOm| H$mo ‘m’$ H$a {X¶m & H$mbo Am¡a Jm¡ao H$mo g‘mZ
~Zm {X¶m J¶m &
‘§S>obm Or H$s H$éUm Am¡a ~hmXþar Zo ‘wPo ~hþV ào[aV {H$¶m h¡ &
ñH$ÝXm ^mñH$a,

IX-C

12

E nr Oo AãXþb H$bm‘ Ho$ OrdZ go h‘| ~hþV gr àoaUm {‘bVr h¡ & H$bm‘ Or Ho$ 3 {‘Ì Wo & VrZm| ~«m÷U
Wo & {‘Ìm| Ho$ [aíVoXma Am¡a n‹S>mog bmoJ H$bm‘ Or H$s ¶h XmoñVr ng§X Zht H$aVo Wo & {’$a ^r H$bm‘ Or Ho$
‘mVm-{nVm AnZo ~oQ>o H$m gmW {X¶m & Bgr H$maU H$bm‘ Or Zo AnZo OrdZ ^a g‘mZVm H$m g‘W©Z {H$¶m &
H$bm‘ Or Ho$ AÜ¶mnH$ {ed gw~«‘Ê¶‘ Aæ¶a Zo H$bm‘ H$mo AnZo Ka bo OmH$a ^moOZ H$admVo Wo & Ama§^
‘| AÜ¶mnH$ H$s nËZr Zo H$bm‘ Or H$mo ‘wpñb‘ hmoZo Ho$ H$maU ^moOZ namogZo go BZH$ma {H$¶m & ~mX ‘| H$bm‘
Or Ho$ gX² JwUm| H$mo XoIH$a CZH$m ‘Z ~Xb J¶m & Bggo H$bm‘ Or H$mo nVm Mbm {H$ Hw$N> ~XbZo Ho$ {bE O~
VH$ h‘ IwX AmJo Zht ~‹T>Vo V~ VH$ Hw$N> ~XbZo dmbm Zht h¡ &
H$bm‘ Or AnZo X¶m^md, Z‘«Vm Am¡a gÒþUm| go g~H$mo à^m{dV {H$¶m & CZHo$ OrdZ go ‘wPo ~hþV àoaUm
{‘bVr h¡ &
lr {Z{Y. R. S, IX-D

13

EH$ ~ma H$mobH$mVm Ho$ {H$gr AZmWmb¶ Ho$ ~ƒo ^yI go V‹S>n aho Wo CZ ~ƒm| H$mo pIbmZo Ho$ {bE EH$
ór XþH$mZ Ho$ nmg OmH$a, AnZm hmW ~‹T>m H$a XþH$mZXma go Hw$N> ImZm ‘m§JZo bJr & XþH$mZXma Zo {ZX©¶Vm go
CgHo$ hmW na WyH$ {X¶m & ór Zo MwnMmn AnZm hmW AnZr gmS>r go nm|N>m Am¡a Xÿgam hmW ~‹T>mH$a {dZ‘«Vm go
H$hm - AmnZo Omo Hw$N> ‘wPo {X¶m CgHo$ {bE ‘¢ AmnH$s Am^mar hÿ§ & A~ Amn ‘oao Xÿgao hmW na ^r WyH$ Xr{OE
bo{H$Z CZ AZmW ~ƒm| Ho$ {bE Hw$N> Z Hw$N> Xr{OE & A~ XþH$mZXma CgH$s {dZ‘«Vm XoIH$a M{H$V ah J¶m &
CgZo Cg ór go j‘m ‘m§Jr Am¡a Cg {XZ go AZmW Am¡a Jar~ ~ƒm| Ho$ {bE Hw$N> Z Hw$N> XmZ H$aZm Ama§^ H$a
{X¶m &
Bg Vah {dZ‘«Vm go à^md S>mbZo dmbr dh ór ‘Xa Voaogm Wt, {OÝhm|Zo AnZr godm Am¡a H$éUm go ‘wPo ^r
~hþV àoaUm Xr h¡ &
‘hmbú‘r. Eg,
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14 bmb ~hmXþa emór Or H$s OrdZr go h‘| ~hþV àoaUmE± {‘bVr h¢ &

emór Or AnZo ~MnZ ‘| O~ {‘Om©nwa ‘| n‹T>Vo Wo, Jar~r Ho$ H$maU amoO 8 ‘rb n¡Xb MbH$a Am¡a J§Jm
ZXr ‘| V¡a H$a ñHy$b nhþ§MVo Wo & O~ dh 17 gmb H$s C‘« ‘| {~«{Q>e gaH$ma Ho$ pIbm’$ Jm§Yr Or Ho$ Agh¶moJ
Am§XmobZ ‘| em{‘b hþE & do AnZr n‹T>mB© H$m ~{hîH$ma H$aHo$ narjm ‘| CnpñWV Zht hþE & Bg {df¶ ‘| CZH$s
‘m§ H$mo N>mo‹S>H$a ~mH$s g^r [aíVoXma CZHo$ pIbm’$ hmo JE & do Om{V ì¶dñWm Ho$ ^r g»V pIbm’$ Wo & Bg
H$maU CÝhm|Zo AnZm CnZm‘ ^r N>mo‹S> {X¶m Wm & CÝhm|Zo XhoO-àWm H$m ^r ~hþV I§S>Z {H$¶m Am¡a XhoµO {bE {~Zm
hr AnZr emXr H$s & bo{H$Z ggwamb dmbm| Ho$ X~md Ho$ H$maU CÝhm|Zo XhoO Ho$ ê$n ‘| Ho$db EH$ MaIm Am¡a Hw$N>
JO H$s ImXr H$m ñdrH$ma {H$¶m &
1947

‘| do CÎma àXoe ‘| nw{bg Am¡a n[adhZ ‘§Ìr ~Zo & V~ AH$maU Am§XmobZ H$aZodmbo bmoJm| na bmR>r
MmO© Ho$ ~Xbo ^r‹S> na OoQ> {d‘mZm| H$m à¶moJ H$aHo$ VoOr go Ob ’|$H$ H$a ^r‹S> H$mo {VVa-{~Va H$aZo H$m VarH$m
AnZm¶m &
1964

‘| emór Or ^maV Ho$ àYmZ‘§Ìr ~Zo & Cg g‘¶ Xoe^a ‘| gyIm n‹S>Zo Ho$ H$maU ImÚ nXmW© {‘bZm
‘wpíH$b hmo J¶m & V~ emór Or Zo bmoJm| go Anrb H$s {H$ bmoJ hâVo ‘| EH$ {XZ H$m Cndmg H$a| &
Xoe^a ‘| h[aV H«$m§{V Am¡a œoV H«$m§{V bmZo H$m lo¶ emór Or H$mo OmVm h¡ & CÝht Ho$ H$maU Xoe ‘| ImÚ
{ZJ‘ Am¡a ZoeZb S>m¶ar S>dbn‘|Q> ~moS>© H$s ñWmnZm hþB© &
1965

‘| ^maV Am¡a nm{H$ñVmZ Ho$ ~rM ‘| ¶wÕ hþAm Am¡a ^maV H$s OrV hþB© & {’$a ^r Xoe^a ‘| gyIm hmoZo
Ho$ H$maU Jar~r ’¡$br hþ¶r Wr & emór Or Zo g¡{ZH$m| Am¡a {H$gmZm| H$mo àmoËgm{hV H$aZo Ho$ {bE O¶ OdmZ, O¶
{H$gmZ H$m Zmam {X¶m &
AnZr godm Am¡a Xoe^{º$ Ho$ H$maU ^maV H$m gdm}ƒ nwañH$ma ^maV aËZ nmZo dmbo àW‘ ZoVm Wo bmb ~hmXþa
emór Or &
lr {Z{Y,
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A~wb nm{H$a O¡ZwbmãXrZ AãXþb H$bm‘ H$m OÝ‘ V{‘bZmSw> ‘| hþAm Wm & do ^maV H$s OZVm Ho$ amï´>n{V ‘mZo
OmVo h¢ & CZH$m H$WZ h¡ {H$ OrdZ ‘¢ H¡$gr ^r n[apñW{V Š¶m| Z hmo, O~ Amn AnZm H$m‘ nyam H$aZo H$s R>mZ
boVo h¢ Vmo Cgo nyam H$aHo$ hr ahZm h¡ & CZH$m ¶h H$WZ AmO ^r ¶wdm nrT>r H$mo ào[aV H$aVm h¡ & CZH$m CX² Jma
h¡ - {H$gr gnZo H$mo gmH$ma H$aZm h¡ Vmo Cg gnZo H$mo Am§I| Imob H$a XoIZm ewê$ H$amo & BÝhm|Zo AnZo kmZ Am¡a
godmAm| go ‘wPo ~hþV hr ào[aV {H$¶m h¡ &
A{ZéÕ. E‘,
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‘¢ Am¡a ‘oam {dÚmb¶
‘¢Zo H$jm nm±M VH$ (àmW{‘H$ {ejm) CÎma ^maV ‘| nT>mB© H$s VWm nm±M df© nhbo {dÚm‘§{Xa ‘| àdoe H$s&
Ama§^ ‘| {dÚmb¶ ‘| VWm Amg-nmg g~ Hw$N> ~S>m hr AQ>nQ>m d AOr~-gm bJm ‘mZm|, “Eo{bg BZ dÊS>ab¢S>”
H$s Vah {H$gr Xÿgar Xþ{Z¶m ‘| Am JB© hÿ± & ewê$-ewê$ ‘| {dÚm‘§{Xa AbJ Vmo bJm na ¶hm± Ho$ AÜ¶mnH$m| Ed§
ghnm{R>¶m| Zo H${R>ZmB© Zht hmoZo Xr & N>R>r H$jm Ho$ nhbo hr {XZ O~ ‘¢ Hw$N> gh‘r, WmoS>r gr H$m±nVo hþE àmW©Zm
g^m ‘| JB© Vmo H$jm Ho$ Hw$N> ghnm{R>¶m| Zo ~hþV gh¶moJ {X¶m & ‘oar H$jm AÜ¶m{nH$m lr‘Vr drUm Xodr Zo ~hþV
ghO T>§J go nyar H$jm go n[a{MV H$am¶m Am¡a Yrao-Yrao KwbVr {‘bVr JB© & A~ nm±M df© H¡$go ’w$a© go CS> JE
nVm Zht Mbm&gm bJ ahm Wm {H$ ‘¢ ewê$
go hr ¶hm± nT> ahr hÿ± & ¶h g~ Hw$N> {dÚm ‘§{Xa H$m H$‘mb h¡ & ‘oao {bE {dÚm‘§{Xa gM‘wM Xþ{Z¶m H$m
g~go Aƒm ñHy$b h¡ & g^r AÜ¶mnH$ ~hþV hr AÀN>o h¢, æh ‘¢ gƒo ‘Z go H$h ahr hÿ± & ¶hm± Ho$ AÜ¶mnH$
{OVZr ‘ohZV d {Zð>m go h‘| nT>mVo h¢, h‘mar H${R>ZmB©¶m| H$mo g‘PVo CZH$mo Xÿa H$aVo h¢&dh em¶X H$ht Am¡a
Z hmo &
{nN>bo H$B© gmbm| H$s Anojm Bg df© nT>mB© H$m ‘mhm¡b Hw$N> AbJ hr h¡ & H$moamoZm d¡pîdH$ ‘hm‘mar Zo g~
Hw$N> ~Xb S>mbm & h‘mam AmZm-OmZm ^r ~§X hmo J¶m h¡, na§Vw h‘mao {dÚm ‘§{Xa Zo h‘mar {dÚm Omar aIZo Ho$
{bE EH$ Z¶m Zdobm VarH$m AnZm¶m - Am°ZbmBZ nT>mB© gwMmê$ T>§J go MbmB© & h‘| ~moS>© H$s narjm Ho$ {bE gmam
H$mog© nyam H$a {X¶m h¡ & BVZr AÀN>r Am°ZbmBZ nT>mB© ~hþV hr H$‘ OJh hþB© hmoJr & BgHo$ {bE ‘¢ h‘mar AZw^dr
àYmZmMm¶© VWm g^r Jwê$OZm| H$s öX¶ go A^mar hÿ± & Amem H$aVr hÿ± {H$ Hw$N> g‘¶ ~mX h‘mao {bE ñHy$b Iwb
OmE± Am¡a ‘¢ g^r go {‘b nmD$± & nVm Zht H$jm 10 Ho$ ~mX ‘¢ {dÚm ‘§{Xa ‘| nT> nmD$± ¶m Z nT> nmD$±, na§Vw
¶h {Z{üV h¡ {H$ {dÚm ‘§{Xa H$m ñdU© g‘¶ h‘oem ¶mX ahoJm & ‘¢ OrdZ ^a Bgo ^yb Zht nmC±Jr & BZ ñ‘¥{V¶m|
H$mo ¶mX H$aVr hÿ± Vmo ‘oam eara nwb{H$V hmo OmVm h¢ &
gmoMVr hÿ± {H$ {dÚm ‘§{Xa ‘| Š¶m h¡ OmXÿ
{H$ Š¶m go Š¶m ~Z JB© XoIVo-XoIVo &&
Aakriti, X-B
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