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Chairperson's (N) Message

F

Verba volant, sed scripta manent
“Spoken words fly away, written words remain.”

It gives me immense pleasure to unveil the new edition of the school magazine
of Kendriya Vidyalaya, Bmangachi, session 2022-23.

[ am extremely proud to pen down a message to mark the occasion. I must
say that the school has been an exemplary educational institute in providing
quality education to the children by creating the congenial atmosphere to
inculcate good ideals & kindling a spirit of learning to give outstanding
results. Now, the platform provided by this magazine will definitely become a
steppingstone towards that purpose and help in developing their personalities
& realising their dreams.

I congratulate the Principal, teachers, staff, and students who have
immensely contributed to this magazine, a profound reflection of their sincere
efforts towards upholding the promises made to the future.

[ wish the institution all the success in all its endeavours in the days to come.

Jai Hind!

Ms. Sucharita Das
Senior DPO, Eastern Railway, Howrah Division
& Chairperson (N), VMC
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Deputy Commissioner’s Message

\B

“Start writing, no matter what. The water does not flow until the faucet is
turned on.”

I am happy to know that Kendriya Vidyalaya Bamangachi is publishing its
School Magazine.

School magazine is the face of the school. It is an integral part of education
system. It encourages students to think and write. In fact, it provides a
platform to our budding and talented students to unfold their linguistic as
well as artistic creativity. The school’s academic excellence along with sincere
involvement in co-curricular activities is discernible.

The magazine also records the achievements and various activities of the
Vidyalaya. I hope that this publication would be successful in achieving these
objectives.

My best wishes for the entire endeavour.
Shri Sanjib Sinha

Deputy Commissioner (Offg.)
KVS RO Kolkata
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Principal's Message

Education aims at the holistic development of the child. And the new
education policy also shifts its focus to practical orientation for better
employability for students. Creative writing, an integral part of learning, will
help them to acquire knowledge, skills, values and attitudes to meet the needs
of the 21st century. The School Magazine plays a vital role in providing an
opportunity of expression to the creative minds and represents the aspirations
of the children, thereby inculcating an interdisciplinary approach to adapt
and accumulate life skills first hand, so that, they can be self-reliant & self-
dependent.

The school magazine has seen the light of the day because of the relentless
hard work and meticulous planning by the editorial team. Above all it is made
possible by the budding writers and poets who have adorned it with many of
their poems, stories and write-ups. I am happy to see that students are not
shy of exploring the avenue of creative writing. The magazine is not just a one
man show but a collaborative effort in the realm of creative expression. All
those from staff to the students who are involved in the process of making
this dream come true, deserves our appreciation and encouragement.

Language is what differentiates us from the beings of lesser intelligence with
whom we share this planet. Mastery over language is an integral part of
improving our communication skills. Our success as social beings and
intelligent life forms depends on our ability to effectively and efficiently use
language to convey thoughts, ideas, experiences, and emotions. This
magazine is an attempt towards that, and [ am sure that it will go a long way
in reinforcing constructive values, creativity, culture, and communication
skills. Creative writing is akin to constructing knowledge and connecting it
with real life experiences and imaginative exploration of the boundaries of
reality. The school magazine is a living example of all that and therefore, it
needs to be celebrated as a positive step in the right direction.

Shri Amit Kumar Panigrahi
Principal
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Editorial

[ have been editing school magazines for more than a decade and the job never
feels drab. It feels like working with a rainbow of words and ideas. Weaving
the many coloured strands of the rainbow creates the magic called the
magazine. The magazine is about young minds looking at the world with a
brand-new vision. They see and their insight gives me a new perspective. As |
read their write-ups, I go on a rollercoaster ride, I get the privilege of getting
invited into their innovative heads and curious hearts. I love the experience.
Working with children is always invigorating and insightful because they can
dream of a brave new horizon in their innocence engendered insight.

This year was no different and yet vastly different. The articles, poems,
travelogues, stories present a bouquet made of known flowers but exquisitely
unique in arrangement and presentation. The amalgamation of fragrance is
fresh. The colours of the petals, the shapes of the leaves complement and
supplement to create a magic vision which is unique and exotic. The children
through their creative writing take us on a magic carpet ride and I am sure
you will be enthralled by their ability to do magic with words. They will present
to you the world and its multitude of emotions and believe me you will be
dazzled by their ability to create through words their exposures, experiences,
darings and dreams.

The act of writing is an act of courage. It is like opening up and allowing the
world entry into the inner workings of our heart. These young writers are
brave and courageous for they wish to share their perspective with the
readers. They are ready to be judged for the quality of their creative writing,
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non-fictional writing and rhymes and rhythm. They may stumble and they
may fall like a baby taking its first steps to know the strength of its legs. A
baby walking is overloaded with joy because it holds the promise of a man or
a woman standing straight with dignity. These young writers one day will be
adults and then they are going to do even better than what they have done
with words in this wordscape called the school magazine. As adults we will
support them in their vision and let them build their better world. I am sure
we are together in this vision.

The reader and the writer define each other. The world has always exerted an
influence upon the writers and the writers in their turn has influenced the
world through information and through insight. The young writers of this
school magazine are little hearts with big dreams. Their words have succeeded
to build a narrative for the roadmap to the future. I feel privileged to present
before you these young word wizards ready to enchant the world. As you read
their words, you will bask in the glow of the realisation that we are passing
the baton to a deserving generation and in the relay race of life, this generation
will do better than the last one. The dream of a better world persists and, in
that persistence, resides hope. There's light at the end of the tunnel and these
children are the light. The school magazine is the window through which we
see the light, the light of a better world, inhabited by conscious, curious,
conscientious, and caring children.

Mr. Saptarshi Majumder
PGT English
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"Books are uniquely portable magic"
- Stephen King

In agreement to the quote above, a really good book absorbs you in the story
and takes you on a journey with the characters, where you see and feel
everything they do. In this world of growing technologies, a simple habit of
reading acts as a form of "chargeless" entertainment. E-magazine is a platform
for amateur writers to spread forward their literary works and practice the
habit of reading, not just as a subject but as valuable practice.

This magazine have a fine collection of frictional stories, poems, articles and
a lot more which exhibits unique ideas, creative imaginations, and fascinating
thoughts of young budding writers. Writing down your thoughts on paper
reflects different perspectives of separate individuals towards the reality.

The members of editorial team would like to express their heartfelt gratitude
to our esteemed teacher, Mr. Saptarshi Majumdar who introduced us to the
amazing concept of E-magazine which worked as a mode for the young
authors to express their innovative ideas with words; and our honourable
Principal sir, without whose consent the publishing of this magazine would
not have been possible.

At last, I felt blessed and honoured for this opportunity given to me. It was a
beautiful experience of working first time as an editor that has contributed a

lot towards my journey of acquiring knowledge.

Happy reading!

Rumela Ghosh, Student Editor, XI Sc
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Greetings to you Readers!

Almost all of us love to read magazines. This year's school magazine has many
interesting written work by the talented students at our school. The purpose
of the school magazine is to give all the emerging young writers a chance to
showcase their potential. This year also many students have grabbed that
chance and provided us the opportunity to appreciate their work.

This is the first time that I have worked as an Editor. It was an awesome
experience.

[ must say that the grammatical errors can't stop anyone from writing. There
are a lot of people who don't have the confidence to write something just
because they're worried of making grammar mistakes. For those, there's no
need to worry, as the editors are there to correct their mistakes, but the ideas
that come out of the head and heart of the writers are invaluable, and editors
can only polish the ideas to make them look better. So, the credit always
remains with the writers, and I feel truly blessed to be able to go through so
much of wonderful writing by young writers.

The school magazine inspires other students who have innovative ideas to
write, and it causes a chain reaction. I am sure that this magazine will inspire

others to write.

Thanks for Reading!

Anwayee Sasmal, Student Editor, XI Sc
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"There's a thing called precision and there is a thing called editing. Being
precise and knowing how to edit-- that is the secret to being creative"
-Jacques d'Aboise

This magazine brings you an excellent mix of different ideas, fascinating
thoughts, and wonderful imagination. A magazine is necessary for giving
everyone an opportunity to show their creativity and imagination by the virtue
of language and art. The editorial is like a refinery of language, unprocessed
and raw work goes in; corrected and flawless work comes out. This was the
first time I got to become an editor and while getting to learn many new things
from it, I really enjoyed the experience as I had always been a big fan of
correcting English grammar. [ strongly believe that a good stockpile of
vocabulary and correct grammar is essential for everyone. I also be of the
opinion that a language, be it any, is not efficiently mastered by just
memorising rules and words, it is mastered by thinking in that language and
consuming content created in the target language, that is immersion. Only
through immersion, one can surf through the depths of a language while
getting a firm grip to the surface of it, allowing one to express his/her opinions
flawlessly, in his/her unique perspective over things. Writing is how we justify
our purpose and one who knows how to write, knows how to conquer the
heart of the reader.

"The pen is mightier than the sword"

Aditya Kumar Ram, Student Editor, IXB
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This is the time of the year when we all get to read ingenious and authentic
anthology of magazine written by the most talented students we have. This
was the first time for me working as an editor and I thoroughly enjoyed it . I
got to know the real significance of school magazine. In a magazine, we find
out about the different tastes and styles that each of our young writers have,
and this is what makes it so special. Our magazine consists of articles,
fictional stories, poems, and a lot more.

Having a magazine plays a very important role as there are many more gifted
and skilful students waiting with more imaginative and innovative ideas who
can get inspired and start writing. It is often heard that for a good writing you
need proper grammatical skills, but then imagination has no boundaries, and
it shouldn’t be restricted by grammar. Editorial team will always correct the
grammar but the ideas coming out of the head of the writer can’t and mustn’t
be corrected.

For me, writing poems, stories, articles are like stress busters as I get to truly
define my feelings on paper. Writing helps us by opening the creative doors in
our head which leads to expressing and understanding your own perspective.
Writing helps me to understand myself better and reading inspires me to write
more.

Arinjay Maitra, Student Editor, XI Sc
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“The task is not so much to see what no one has yet seen; but to think what
nobody has yet thought, about that which everybody sees.”
- Erwin Schrédinger

To all the beloved students of Kendriya Vidyalaya Bamangachi, I'm extremely
elated to announce this year's school magazine, that has been made possible
by the diligence of all the students who put their best foot forward to
contribute to it.

I appreciate each and every student who submitted articles and made it a
work of art, done with the hope of being heard and seen. This year's magazine
includes a vivid collection of exquisite poetry, fictional stories, and tons of
work to go through. A magazine brings out the true potential of a school, and
the young writers and creators waiting to be admired. Magazines give a child
the power to design his own world, they are in fact an integral part of practical
learning. Being an editor for the first time was obviously not an easy job, but
after seeing the true commitment and dedication of the students, I realised
how many great talents are out there, that are not encouraged or appreciated
enough and it's my responsibility to bring those bona fide talents to light.
People who express themselves better through writing, such as me, should
take part in this and serve as an inspiration to everyone. I believe that one
should not be scared of having a unique perspective on things, as this is what
makes a person stand out from the crowd. Also, one should emphasise things
that interest them.

As an editor, I cherish every child, and we editors are always here to bring out
the best in them. With precise erudition, knowledge, and awareness of the
surroundings, one can lay the foundation of their desired world and be the
master of their own destiny.

Bidisha Dey, Student Editor, XI Hum




Annual Report

The best way to predict your future is to create it. Thus said Abraham Lincoln
the President of the United States of America; and here at Kendriya Vidyalaya
Bamangachi we create the future of your child with your active collaboration.
Together we are building the country and the civilization.

A school, consisting of its
erudite teaching fraternity and
eager learners, is known by its
academic performance. I am [ ;&%
extremely proud to say that
this school has performed
consistently well in the Board
Exams. Whether in AISSE
Class 10 or in AISSCE Class
12, the school has been
producing 100% results for the
last five years. This is a §
stupendous achievement on
the part of the students and the
teachers more so because this school is one among the few Kendriya
Vidyalayas of Kolkata Region which has been able to achieve that. Getting a
position in itself is difficult and demands dedication and devotion, but more
difficult is to retain that position for half a decade. It speaks volumes about
the exemplary academic environment of the school and the persistence of the
staff and students towards making the school a temple of excellence. The
toppers of the last Board Exam are -

1. TANNU KUMARI secured 97.20% in Class 10;

2. SAUHARDYA CHAKRABORTY got 96.20% in Class 12 SCIENCE;

3. EILA CHHETRI was awarded 92.80% in Class 12 COMMERCE;

4. SHIVAM SHANKAR SHAH scored 90.40% in Class 12 HUMANITIES.

I am sure that the upcoming Board Exam in 2023 will also add more to the
laurels. I congratulate the students, parents, teachers for this wonderful
result and my best wishes for doing better than this in the future.

The purpose of education is the overall development of the students. At
Kendriya Vidyalaya Bamangachi we focus on developing the values and skills
of the head, heart and hand of the students. Students get ample opportunities
to take part in games and sports both at national and state level. Five students
who achieved and got medals in KVS National Sports Meet 2022-23 are -

1. RUPANIWTA SAHANI in Swimming;

2. KOUSHANI BISWAS in Swimming;
3. PARNAVI SETH in Table Tennis;
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4. SRINJOY SANYAL in Swimming; and
5. SRISTI SARKAR in Taekwondo.

Here I must point out that KVS National Sports
Meet is a mega event involving around 1200
KVs spread across the length and breadth of
the country. Further, RUPANWITA SAHANI has
also participated in SGFI and brought laurels
to the school.

Another aspect of education at Kendriya
Vidyalaya is the scope given to children to
pursue cultural activities. Whether in Ek

Bharat Shrestha Bharat or CMP, the school has excelled because of the
extraordinary performance of the students prepared by the teachers and
supported by the parents. Students also took part in all Science related
activities like exhibitions at different levels. The students of 12 Science were
taken on an excursion to visit CISR and interact with the scientific personnel
working there. The students were able to get a first-hand experience of a
premier scientific research facility. That exposure will definitely motivate
many of them to pursue research in higher education and contribute more
fruitfully towards scientific innovation and development of the country and
humanity.

An inseparable part of KVS is Bharat Scouts and Guides. The Cubs, Bulbuls,
Scouts and Guides have participated in numerous camps and helped build
an environment of service before self in the school and the community. The
school boasts of 177 Scouts, 138 Guides, 48 Cubs, 42 Bulbuls and 16 Adult
Leaders. The Rashtrapati Award is the highest award for Scouts and Guides.
This year 1 Scout participated in Rashtrapati Award Testing Camp and 1
Guide was selected to participate in the 18th National Jamboree at Rajasthan.
Scouts and Guides are ever prepared to face challenges and provide a helping
hand. They instil a spirit of discipline and contribute towards improving the
overall experience and environment of the school. The values that they
enshrine are the values upon which the community of citizens is built, ever
productive, ever positive, and ever willing to help. The Scouts and Guides of
the school set an example for others to enumerate. They are the vanguards,
and their activities pave the way for a more conducive environment for
scholastic and co-scholastic pursuits.

The school has fully equipped and functional Language Lab, Computer Lab,
Physics Lab, Biology Lab and Chemistry Lab. The school also has rooms for
Drawing, SUPW, Games and Sports, and Music. Two Staff Rooms, with
comfortable sitting facility and individual lockers, are there for the Secondary
and Senior Secondary teaching teachers and the Primary teachers
respectively. There is a facility for purified drinking water connected to water
coolers. The School Building is RCC with two floors. The assembly ground is
cemented. There is also a facility or play area for primary children which is
made of non-corrosive and brightly coloured material.
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The school has a well-maintained garden. The school also has a fully
functional canteen providing children with nutritious and home cooked food.
The school is well connected with the internet and can be considered as a hub
of Information Technology. Some classrooms have LCD projectors, smart
boards, white boards, and all other facilities to be categorised as smart
classrooms. The school also serves as a NIOS study centre and exam centre.
The school has a spacious and well decorated Conference Hall and a well-
equipped medical room. Apart from regular teaching, non-teaching and
administrative staff, the school has in its roll a fully qualified nurse,
counsellor, special educator, and sports coach.

[ must also point out that Bamangachi is famous or rather infamous for water
logging. In the last academic session because of torrential rain at the peak of
the pandemic, for many months the school and its surrounding areas were
submerged in rainwater. That resulted in unprecedented hardship for the
teachers and the students. However, the indomitable spirit of the students
and the missionary zeal of the teachers didn't cause a break in the academic
activities. Teaching and learning continued with equal gusto and spirit.
Walking and wading through waist deep water the teachers and the students
continued coming to the school. For that they all deserve our unquestioned
appreciation and maximum praise. This literally proves that at Kendriya
Vidyalaya Bamangachi we are ever ready to face any challenge whatsoever
and make the best of it.

This academic session the problem of water logging was not so grave largely
because of the blessings of the weather God and the hard work of Howrah
Municipality which has installed pumps and cleared the drain at regular
intervals on a war footing. The school can't exist without the active support of
the community, and I am happy to say that the school has received that
support.

Vidyalaya Management Committee of Bamangachi and Railways under whose
aegis the school runs, have played an invaluable role in improving the
curricular and co-curricular atmosphere of the school along with
infrastructure requirements. The school is also highly indebted to Kendriya
Vidyalaya Sangathan Regional Office Kolkata for the support, guidance and
mentoring. A school is not a one man show but a collaborative initiative and
enterprise. The sole purpose of the school is to empower the children of the
surrounding community who are enrolled in the school as students and bring
about a qualitative improvement in their life. With the support of Railways,
KVS RO Kolkata, VMC and parents, the school is able to achieve wonders in
the field of education.

In school we always strive to do the best for the children. With your invaluable
support and encouragement, we will move further up in the ladder of success,
and we will succeed in our endeavour to make out of your children good future
citizens of the country. You have entrusted your children to our care, and we
will prove ourselves in every way worthy of that august trust that you have so
kindly reposed on me, on us and on the school. The school has a total of 1509
students out of which 795 are boys and 714 are girls. My task is to equip

xv|Page




them, to empower them and to enlighten them. All my teachers are together
in it and with missionary zeal we carry forward the exalted task of making the
students of Kendriya Vidyalaya Bamangachi ready for all the challenges of the
future.

Jai Hind!

Shri A. K. Panigrahi
PRINCIPAL
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The Toppers - %
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(From Left to Right)
1. SAUHARDYA CHAKRABORTY 96.20% in Class 12 SCIENCE;
2. EILA CHHETRI 92.80% in Class 12 COMMERCE;

3. SHIVAM SHANKAR SHAH 90.40% in Class 12 HUMANITIES.

(From Left to Right)
E y 1. TANNU KUMARI 97.20% in Class 10; *

2. ASMITA PRAMANIK 94.80% in Class 10;

3. SAYAN BARMAN 94.20% in Class 10

xvii| Page




Contents

Hindi Section

Sanskrit Section

Bengali Section

English Section

l|Page




Contents

AR I 7
=l $ vaR-yER # F Ry 9
FAEROT W@ a¢ AR @r I 10
4¢ WRd $ ATAT- TF IR I 11

9¢ HRA 3gHIEA FRGH H NI ot FT 3T 12

fewat @1 sfaera 13
A 9 Iefiw § 14
AT 15
Hd $S Hedl § 16
HTHTST 16
1 A et off, FA1 AT FHT AT 17
A 18
qraT 18
HEHaH, LA 20

e9TEIR:(Tiffin) 21

2|Page




faffieer geumt & @FFd A7 T 22

HGED 25
3TST, ST SPICHTST & SHIS Bl «qEHcI» H FT
Hgal... 26
HETaad.... 27
FHTRRARATE: 28
HEHA AT & THFR 29
(ST BTGd (RIgF 32

NEfF AT ATF rFrerw FI37 32
F Y@ JTIHHIT 9T AF6 @ ST AfeweT

35
Father - A Real Hero 38
Fear to Faith 38
A Memory Lane 39
Thousand Thoughts 39
Dear Wounded 40
Oh Mom! 40

Friend 41

3|Page




My Last Day Of School

Rain

A Bookmark Of Epiphany

Journey To Self-Discovery

Expressing Out

Beautiful Tragedy

O Science! | Admire You...

Most Powerful Move

World War i

An Amazing School Trip

BOOK REVIEW

Where to find - HOPE AND CONFIDENCE ?
Boomerang

Biography of Bindi

The Backrooms

The Red Headed Boy

Unforgettable Ride - Vande Bharat Express
Concept of Special Education

First Aid

Diligence is the Key to success

41
42
43
43
44
44
45
46
47
48
49
51
53
56
57
59
62
63
66
68

4|Page




Time Travel — Makarshapukur 69

(Photographs of Activities) 73

Drawings on Gallantry Award Winners & AKAM 91

Drawings on Say No To Drugs 92

CLASS PHOTOGRAPHS 93

Staff Members 105
Y

Note - Click on any of the heading of write-up/
photograph/ drawing in the ‘Contents’ list above to be
directed to the respective content (write-up/ photograph/
drawing) below. To come back to the ‘Contents’, click on
the title of the content appearing in blue and being
underlined. The headings in the ‘Contents’ list are all
linked to the contents; and the title of the contents are
linked to the ‘Contents’ list. This way the reader need not
scroll, to go to a particular content, but the reader can
simply click on the heading/ title to go back and forth
between the ‘Contents’ list given above, and the contents
given below.

5|Page




on

Hindi Section
ES "Q‘Li- S, \k Y
T 4

‘( - S/ . 53 ‘P i Yy -
‘\> ’ kL ?3:';2»!&.’ | ﬂ\ﬁ):‘?ﬁ: ‘ e‘

66666
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fthea oM & Aoy Sler—Adr dF # I AT o1 AA A TEAT IleAT -
s 9R9eT # AT fde@merg Heree & [AEER FAATH 1@ (Namami Gange)
INITH & ATCIH & faatrratr % BHEL P Quiz Competition, siTceh- qFhs, g Td
fAaetr & @Ry AT 379 Hr AH-FHS g ARGAT H TaR- WW&?WW@H
el MU

3iddreTear g W?{HRT Jgaia fear g3 Namami Ganga- Quest 2020,
Group WhatsApp W &l 04/04/2020 I aelfehd g3-forad ganfaa g
qrar, & ot &7 9797 & I A F Y| 3T 38 FARN T AT YT e AT Mo
Ud 3MegifcHs TfC & @ o 38 Udh HfFd AT EATT Fgl| 3ol Asal & AT
# FEfA 9@ @ A foeell gR dr Jiedt va afedat W oarAr Wl & @y 5w oW
T fasm 2o gl

Heeo, HAR, I.SET-gaMe
Feg1d TACHTT STHTIST, gIasT (I..)
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fBrdY & TaR-9aR #H shead fdeared

AR Teh TaeTer 2 §1 FAATST & B & hROT Tg S el # er g3 | FAfdeaT
Uledl T TeAI-319e0T erar-37e9T Wi a2r Jfa-Rarsr &1 fha sadr yamafas
ST hg TSR & TTY-TTY IoT TR ToTdl &1 Fg THR T Ureat Hr aremait
& HAETH ¥ Ueh AT & HAAN @R AT #A Fhel Fe1 @ Hehd | Fl T &
AR T TFH T H g8 TA A A TF SHifdedreie 1 &6 ¢l

oAfche] THEAT A9 3ceel &1 ST &, S GIaTuT HRd &l fard 3o AR H 3TdT ¢
a9 98 39¢ ARd # 39T 9B & AIH ¥ ’YAT e el el giar gl sS4y
RE ¥ 30 HART T IFd G107 HRA A Tl TIET ATWBT & drel-Hol gl
AT 9IdT] 3id # J9 Q1A Uid & AT Fodl &7 YT Siel-aTel ahl 19T H F:d &
ar gt Wiedr I THEAT gl &1 ATl g

=8l HINT T SIE]d el & alidcd §ART Hhard ey 9y &9 & fosrrar gl
FATh HarT [degrerd & omEl & fgedl 3R S AW H Io-Ioe el &
SFAcIRar gidr g1 3ifdsmas o7 off hdr fagrera & AT & #wr o d Ww/aA &,
Sierh FROT 3ehr o feedr 3l & ST g1 3R o ol X # AU T
AT A &1 o Xk fdeal H 9T1d I @A 8, TG HROT FG1d AT & B
ff AT H ey & TOR- TOR L gl

————
&

FEr faeTTerT IR &1 T faerer fAsTor TEam g & RO
W AR & FA-H 7 AggA=T g1 g7 g g g2
A R & TORIER H FEIh gl §U G I Tehel # 5
37oetr ifHeT e @ B

Hd: HaT Ao g & FA-de 7 el & TAR-IAR
YA BHET TF FAARAT & GaRT F @ gl 39 RE & Ig
maﬁ&aﬁ%a@reﬁﬁ%ﬁ%wwﬁﬁﬁmaﬁﬂﬁmm
oTel gl

Hewa HAR, ASEr-3amel
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IO W 9 ARG & IET

I guAA daig A @ fAea 3R 98 oRa fr gad &
| T ey el #1999 gEe smed anl &g
| HRT & & A F WRCT aw G & FROT I qIT

gmmlﬁﬁmraﬁraimaﬁsaﬁvaﬁm

4a:rcr#a3? IMET FT W AET 30 REeR d3% 3o

Wé;’ HRRAAT F IR FT g 7.30 T aF gTAST T o1

ggaTl T8l Ugud € g@e @) Ao % diewr A Avarsh

F st & arr &1 & grasT A 3w e, gea € Wn

mwwﬁﬁwmﬂmﬁaﬁ#ﬁaﬁaﬁtmm

%ﬁvaﬂ@ﬁw#a’ré’lﬁﬁ? '

e @ & o Redar Far o1, 39 g fst o afee

TE A 3O 3T & R A T Ao A g A By

3tvaieae off F& & 91 A @ 77 9% ARG FAR - P )

A F T ceewd W Igd af a8 HT Faen AR AR ek :

T F @HT A IEIG §) AT FGH Ugel df ¢ HRA &

WA W AR E AR N AR I H AR Twa & O

M Y T F e N § goal I uper Frw A S

Rroran aram Tl sifveTEE 3R gER Regrdt ¥ o awat

F WY @ AR & P 7 A e 3RAT a7 w1 AR arer it A= F

AT F IR A TR A7 RB@| 27 1w A AR § w0 @ F7 Ig g Tw

a1l @t aE dRa # A 0 318 ¥z 98 e & AR aweiE iR e

FT 3T AT B

%ﬁwﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁ%w—wmﬁaﬁﬁwqﬁwﬁlm
LT aedT fFd F8d §, 30T IcT&T IHe[HT 36 AT &

2T gl Yor w AR dvora, e damer Y apEE ;A
HAAT aersit wfed ddiamédt AR st A i gwEi f

& @7 g o RE § a8 aRa Ty S geRat
W glgar % A, @t A seaw ¥ 9¢-aRa Ak 9w RE
¥ AR oo W geRat & e 3k Rewwt W @S A |
fAem dEER 3R AR S 98 HRE F1 FERIT B &
T T @ T A AR @ welt aifat F wifese awed @
Y¥e, dikae AR FO F w1y 3R it Rwr M I AR Hr gEg I F qIY-
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g Yed &1 3nfaey st mshiasr a1g @M oAt FY TdeT F A6 H 3RAT sgaEdr
ot tod A 3T F frar o) FT Regmes # 3ve 9 F g F1 gag IRomT
W I 3F AT & GEROT e & AT aqeg F7 93 @ &1 39 A&7 7 34E6 &
¥ fav s Yo R Fr Regrea #1 yivam

FeTT 63T & 3T fAary & ar s Aary Fardy

d¢ ARG HI IET- TH TR I

R T AT TUT IT¥TH STl I Ugell dg AR ahl JTAT
G2 & AT YT FHIT AT slig AGr ST & NSAT Plethd
Ao % gaRT et 30 feEeR 2022 @t gt SE fe@eT 3amr
§ & I Fg Fewaqul fA A 3R AL O 3 AN & fav
HIH JUE T TN & 6T &1 Gfeh, H Toh Te0d haray
| & 30 WWa @ dayw Er @ @ ¥ A O oRaw @
R L 37eieh 3o AT TS, Toh] 9 SRl o1 AT o Q3T 37ae
S 75t AN N B aolg @ 3ot ey giAAa 7 95 &
B\ a1c 3fas F w9 o Frem ey # e 3T @
IiRaTead Hggy X T &l 30 foF@aR 2022 H Fg- g T3] FE%HQTQE?!TI
q8T W HAT Tdedrerd AR Yord JAreT  hr TEdr § & I JUT AT q
3YCls HIAT IAT| I 9T HeA cdle g1 IAT| Jold F/AA I FIET I sl
cgaedr 3 gl MuReansi @ QU & & 9 96 AR ¢ & 9 3|
TAYYH Hel d¢ AR & AT Fedr o 3R 39 a5
dra # gaer fHar| wrat & e myfae gl f
YUY SHGEAT & WIY- Y 927 gRe [@shr i @t
H?ruams’rsmﬁ%’mmgm@rs‘aﬁw
T T, ITH AR IRACS & S| Ja6g &
3THR  Teh- Ueh &deh d1.3TS. WY, 10T HYT W 3T ol |
hOR GET & AT AT ¥ HAAY A1 3REeT Isurg
sﬁamqﬁnwﬁmmammaﬂsﬁ
CIRT Ycdal § H d¢ AR ¢l &l g a?r%'@né?
IS 3R I¢ HRA el W alsa «9fr| Fafr 3t gann
gfoed, ¥ 98 ARG 3R JF B &7 ART 9T S o[l d¢ AR ¢oT &l o8dd
fora- o o = g3m, 98T 1 FoRT AR o7 He3d <@ed ATl A SFAclm
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CaNT FEl W §3- 3 faE i JgUaR a6 HRd &1 3fAaesT fRar mam w§ )
S8 TN H oileh o] GEJ fhdT a1 |hgl WX Yl T AUTell oleh dc HR T
I & & IS, TG § HRAT TS| T§ SEH AT AT FHewT 81 AT 9
T TFHNT, AR &7 TcATIIRAT T AT dAUT HRA T IR ST I HATETHT
o1 g1 ST Hehcl 1 dc HRA Sl GOe, HTATFAONT Ir=T AR SiideT Sl Ueh Hedqor
IR Tl TgT 1 I o §Te; Yeld RN e+ Ieded T W godi 3R JAfemaent
hr Fperel ATl T IAH cFaEAT H S A 3 H H FET ey SISy
I YeIdle Feell e g, A A & Tedt & | 99 goe ¥ Iz Geer A
Ao & Yord umrae & Y YsIare ST IEdl {’,ﬁﬂ?m‘aﬁﬁﬁfrtﬁrm&ﬁ
3R AP 9 HRA THAIH HT Tgell T FIGA T S AW IIod gHT| YeAaIe

e FAR Tterdy
far / 3mat & (o)

de. 8T 3cElee] HhH H HET ol &I 3He]8d

#H a1t fAgr et Aqdl 1 O, FAT [AeFed TS| J3 a9 HRd Tradd
¢l H IMET el T Teh Folodl IaER fAer, S o6 weh Aeer giaaifaer 1 #Ace 4
THa g Uil g U ey foee 9faafaiar & =it 9 sRa ¢ # I & fav
o Har Shar| ST TAeTTerT aTHATST & dhdel 30 99 1T, TaAd & # o v
A 7 g IoT IIHT g3 39 el Al 580 9fadfaar & fow sga Agad
TIH Ugel AR T IEIUH & call 38 IIAAANar & IR # IRt fFel |
g@%h d i A 500 Usal w1 Th fAey fo@r fSas ®RoT g3 I8 GoAga Al
e a8 ey A @ A for anl #x 935 79 U 3R AW TR & A1y §leg
o g3ml &Y e 7 AR e s Al AY INAR F A A g & ARaTead Ay
%mlmﬁm@:qu k>33 cqqsuﬁn‘m?mld?‘\am?riﬂﬁag?rau_@rgﬁw
el Y@ A3 N, AT #AAGT Soit off o 3R A A ST F de¢ HRA o
gl 131 RRwrs$| ¥ A S ¥ g st @ o1l off | & o 1 Gor o AT
AqT| AGTAT AT AEY ST 78T 3T 9T FhMfeh IeAeht AT S T fAersT gr araram|

TE ¢ SEA &1 INHEIF IR Fre &1 T€ §1a8T ¥ A5 SIS I dgd FIH
AT A G dTel ¢ § | TS Uk A HAER AT, gH T s=dl & ol gA
gt & ATY-TTY gAR TR 7 Y T F o &1 Aot e 78 g MY v
9§ 3ToT AT 3R 9§ FAeW &1l TE T A fAT gL AR &9

el Tegr, 748
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[Becl Sl Sided

H 3o e A A g LS e § 3R e faur g,

$r BE & 9IRT & TS JTWT & Fhar 1"

g YA ¢ A I MR Tololeh T | 3T TSCATST off Fgr g aret {Er ar gaAny
TSTHINT T Goll ITed &1 39 d2T ¥ §F 49 Her -Hifd IRRT &1 dRa fafaerarst
T G20 §1 BT g AT &1 JAeT fohar Srar g1 f8ET ol 38H Teh AgeaquT ¥
gred g1 feear gAR ST A FEH SIST @il GaRT atell Sffel dlell HTWIAHT H FATLH
g1 I8 gAR U & 528,347,193 @RI Sl ST & , ST 978797 43.63% SIAGEAT
¢ W, 71 g7 w3l faar foram € T ey ArqensT 1 sfagra € #91 ? 30R 3
ok w81 feham o TfeTT 3MTeT fohar ST | fgecT #1TeT &l Sfderd o978 1000 ¥ YRI&T
AT AT gIfgeal AW g A1fgcy & SR JTHLT ST 3ifde 37aedr '3ggee &
fewal & 3cHT TR Id &1 T§ TdE AT HfesT § o "B 50 Ueg &l
ST 3 T & AT fohdeh ganT fear T § W, Ig AT Hgl S Fohell & b
3H Ase HT EAATS TR AHFAH! SaRT TR fhar arar A1l d & HRAT e
TS & AU SEAATST Fd A1 O H FAMCA AR MYAF dRAT HWIHT F
SeHRT & AT & Tohlledelel gl ol hdl &l Redl o1 Tawy iasr 3k
yﬁwm%ﬁmai%ﬁﬁma'g’m%l gooo 3, o JTHUTH SHHT Taded TAT T IRTT
fAee o T 1

SIS IIHA ANV ATfeicasd ool & TART 7 317 T A7l & swie s1e & foefaa
WWWMW&WT%WJ&%?& 3TN FT ST W FTT &Y
A - I IYfAe Nferdt 7 faRfad g3l v e & HER BE & AR vHg
T A AT g- AS {E (T ey e o ogr ane @A &5 areg w6pa @
faw are Q) |, gfErol |Er (77 3¢-ReEr & ag &7 § S gcveig 3R 39% 3maurg
I STeTEl 7 &lell SATem §1), T&T ( 3¢ &1 98 &9 S AR—A A sEAATS fhar §1) wa
3¢ ( f&=aT T a8 & ST SRy ffY & Sy BRE-3R6 [t 7 forar s g1)|
IS FTT A HRAeqg gRRIes & FAY el & b d T A A= 3w
TIGFAT 3TeTeleT & SNl s AdT foreter 8 AgrcaAr el off enfAer &, s i verar
F for B & g o1 gada Farisrh ani gaReoh gar ik = ot
FEAS, TIRT & T F Bedl & T =T a1 el 9IRd 1 Tadeadr &
gaTd Hfaurd ATt & Rfear & %R 1 ey TR R |

&I <ehadt, SRgdl ‘faelleT qea: aErd|
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93 At & @ @ §
oner Al & & g g S g
STRET W AT 35 §
HTel STeel T <@ T A e gl
Foror B I W S
W 9T AT FA At Y ol 7 g IR e H T bl el g
YA T UG FelT & 35T I8 {w,
TR YT AT FAT AAT BT R A B TR H e & @ el g
held I A ATohdd FoATaAT Tl §
W 3 FelA T T S HH AT FAMRAT forg e g
BT I ST a1l §
T TR HISTel T 3T oIl §
BaT3l & TY HHAA H g deh 331 dleel §
aF ot TN ¥ 5 & oo A g,
! TAT & 1Y Tl hl Te éﬁré
R S FAT & WY qGAAdl o@ G 9Iel g,
WA B v gl A f e @ Wue S g |

g @ g IRer § AR, S ke i 3or agr ar e g1
W@ﬁwmﬁaﬁﬁasaﬁm@rgéﬁﬁ%l
¢Q g g AT §

TS AT ARl H AT w8 afFar g
JHT Pl YEIR &=,
Frel H TG 6T,

g oldl § 39 & dle & a1y,

38 o off i @ FU 37T 3T AT @ar
IR, GATE 3HHT 3HSTTH FEl gl
AT I THg HT IEAT el ATl €,

5@ #forer 1 =g gl § a T ge & ar S g

HIX ST IS 38 &ollel & FI7 38 a1 F 58 &1 T & Ao dora gid
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S 3 QT & el JEERT
X &1 9T Hifgel HAS gl
gR &1 ALl IR el STeal A,
fond AT o ST Jrery = die &v |
HAT T 3737 g &,
&I o @ OR fhaR @,
T S LTS I e F Ga He &l
A 39 Aol RRARAT gfadm & U g6 Yo Breifarer dR &l
g TET A IRT gl I9¢ STHA % Tl & fa,
$9aR & JFER ToIU QU AT = @ g
gOd &Y gehlehd &l ar
oGl geT o JFER 33 & ToIU Q0 A Foll @ B
e, I@AT FT SIgT TEAT Taf ar gl AT AT gar & ,
Tq@r g5 7 # ¢ T @R g g

o g I8 aid Il FT Fel 91T,
& 3 TWE Tg THR A I8,
T 3T dTell el §dT|
A TGl HIRARAT & dTas[g H o Ueh FgT Hehall,
FUSt Adafaat & g gu ol # s¢ THST AL Fehel|
& faeT 79t IF 19 |,
A AT gl W A ¥ AT 3% ST,
Ig AT gl A A TaA @,
g JARHAT HH Fd &A I AT H HAged @@

fafeem, TaRgEdr ‘AAfaHr

ST dlel

T Ul SeTE el gl A A€ g # SR S g,

T Ul SETE 6l q@ AT i 3Efie A S S g,
3H SIETE @I AT o AH F AT Sl Bl
3ETATS T AR 3N Sl I 9T & AH A JArAT STl g,
Afehet gAR TGI 38% HIIG 33 A B
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ggl Sl & a1 W 49 08 I
ggl Siiaed &7 HIFEd 3 F RIT AT g,
ggl DIE-Idr AN U §3-92 ¢¥C FER I §
gel 34t & v g &1 i Feer sar—r Jrar g,
q@l PRIAT & A7 W faaw 3R fFseh T i §,
3 118 @l AT o A § FolrT Sl &l

g TEell § g,
frell & a7 T© Fec
a9 Arad ¢ fohael g g,

#H 3icT & 3T T Fo Fedll g,
foer el sl & gee A g,
H e & qdell 51 AT $S FoA ,
AT H Faret &1 Ao 35T §,
TG & 3T F@T & ANl el g
e off o & foRell & T© Tl ¢
#ge & FA g T AH g

HATTATIT

HH H1T HT TG GrAfASar
A G ga&d o g,
ATTHTST T Slell SYel
At I T T g

Teh AT S AT g8
Teh AT 9gdled el
STefetl, STH3fA Xl
ae & Y AT e

3 AT & 3f&dcag & 319
IT AT FT §,
HATTHTST T dlell stel
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qrersh g Taid, aRgdl ‘Afahr
FAT AN ITAA A FT AW HPT AT

AT ALY Felclr &Y, AT A FHEL AT
Ak H U ORT, TITEr H SR 4|

A A AT oY, wrEr # Aoy Ar
IS AT arell &l T Il ST AT|

e & a7 AR 959, 3§ " § H gy o,
Sga AT [ASfsmr, Ay @ AT FAT HHY AT

3N A Ack T g & ar T o,
Fifeh e AT GG IHT AT|

3HHT HAT-U-AlT Ao, 3@ a1q7 @ # g ar
AT A eIl oY, AT AT FHEL AT

H dr AT AT, 39 a1d ¥ 37T 2T,
qrer Fr 8 Sfa 8T §, 3§ a9 & 3T Tl

Y AT ATaar § 91g,
Tgl S GE@aY A IR S B
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1,

TEH Fg & N G PN A oAl H,
IS FERA § e dodl T Iefaal e A,
disT gister 7 off SerE o e S g A Afdwar [,

3T 98 § FIR A IR WA 39T e,
R @ are & & Af, R haelt 9 Sarferat 3= Fil!

I

gl # &9 & 99T @ B §,

gl, gl 9T it gAY @R & ToIw 9=t &7 @R 8T 5 © |
arg forcelr o HTpel FT o &1,
ag gAY & Seg qft X §

gt Fef-el 3ic oW & &,
R IR Y 98 3T & I gl

a8 9% fraw o gE #t o &Y,
gANY X Gt A @ o g g I B

FHl-HH gH TEAT Heoh I g
W I 99T & & S, &6 wEr e feana g

gH fohdar @ g 3 forv,
ag g UsT Tg veaw e &1

gl Sefi-a 3T ST g TSN el ol9rdl,
W Pl IATC & 99 gg qar & § I,
gH Ush FAIE A §4d o |
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HEhH_ Tl

HEAT ST BRI IS orare] A1qA seofd aff a&g sy #eT 3raeededn
Hafd| & AT TEF SR HEpid dvafa aeafa wifd | #RaET d@Epid AgH
gTofd dd GEhdH a8 Adedd | HEhdHA 3T UH 19| HEhd HEPRET
HTYT|

HRANTHETR: NIRRT §1ST |

Wed Fal Sl HEhd gl eded: dled | JeIT HEhd FERRET RaET
TEHIANTORT T HIWT TUMY FeoAl: ERA HfSed R I deed: TEpAId I
MeBed: TTed|

aEqd: HEpd  Hided o UG
TIH T | W T Heged ol
AT $1ad| 31egcd
HEFAHFATOTHOT Hedr aftiar
| g TIT FEIT 36T Tq|

C s o
S afy wffq aff smelea
Iegd  delel U | #HAded

s | IfE U oTgeTe: $cd WHEIFAAT ITARYT &g %mﬁﬁr ?—I% T FY |
m.mﬁq&u—c_gmaﬁa%h—grm—c_gﬂ |

https:/ /youtube.com /@sanskritlearningbaby

ded T&hdH

ST ARATH
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https://youtube.com/@sanskritlearningbaby

HedralX: ( Tiffin)

Hotel - 3YTeIRRATAT

Cantteen — 349TlgRI[eA Tiffin center - 3UTERehgH Breakfast — JIeRren: Idly —
MeIqT: Puri - q‘;ﬁW Blackgram dosa — ATV Moong dosa - e, IGIET Onion
dosa - C|T“I'I§E\’IGT Masala dosa — GI9EGET Wheet upama — Tﬂﬂ‘?ﬁﬁw Vada
— gfeshr Vada pav -afeaifiesh Samosa — HARN: Kachori - e YUl Pani puri
— STelq{IehT Bread — 'ﬂ?’fﬁ?ﬁl’ Cake — &9y fUscaha Biscuit — ﬁﬁw Burger -
QTRNTCHI Pizza — [USCST Fruit jam — Heldleh: Butter — dAdsiidd Milk cream —
#EJ Snacks — 3UR: Mirchi bajji — #Ue7sil Brinjal bajji — aldiehstsit Alu bajji
— 3Te[®#Tell Chips — ST Pakodi — 9&dddl Palak pakodi — Sfideciiaeadd]
Tamarind chutney - fAf@I0gu@=aH  Groundnut power — HAFIYUH Mirchi
power — ?Flﬁilﬂﬁ?:[ Ginger chutney — 3Mga9dTTH Sand witch — HFEICRE: Alu
chips with pounded rice - 3Te[J¥shH Tea centre — AR-IGegH Tea party — TUIfd:
Milk — &/R# Tea powder —EI'I?EI‘P?J{ Coffee powder — EFI'CEEI‘PSD{ Decoction — 4T
Sugar — AT Tea — TRIH Coffee — AT Green tea — gRATIH Cold coffee —
ffderehrdl Cool drink — MASIHIIH Straw — #ATeldl Honey — #Y Fruit juice —
helRH: Brittel milk — m?:gsr: Chocolate — dTdelg: Chewing gum — Id0THhe Jaggery
water -3[SUle{shH Sharbath — HAITAIH Soda water — [d8TRSTel#H Vegetable soup
-/ Tell Sprouts — ISP Moong sprouts — HEIMSIRT: Groundnut sprouts -
EIWI'EI']SWT: Channa sprouts — JUTHRISP: Fluffed rice laddu - ATSTAIGHH
Pounded rice — Y# Fluffed rice — ©fal: Fried chana — 3#J¥: Mango paste
layer — 3THHAUSSH: Shiraa — AlGAHT: Boondi laddu — elsgh#H Ravva laddu -
Yuielsgh# Besan laddu -$efedoggds Motichur laddu - HFTUTeIsghe
Poli(Holige) — Wifeleh: Atraasa — 3fa<d: Jilebi — W@Tﬁw_@r Mysorepak -
ﬂﬂgﬁm Rasagulla — T@Melhd Gulab jamun — Uleledilelhd Kova — I1edT
Kova cake — 3redfUceh: Agra halwa — HIREAAA! Kara boondi — &TRfdegd: Kara
mixture — [ATATH Chakli — ‘\’Tﬁg_oﬂ Lunch - 3@09": Dinner — dFdIRl: Leaf plate
— [a¥aq Curry - e¥5a1aH Dal curry — Mehygy: Dal — §4: Stuffed curry -
AIIERLRATh: Fried roti — 3SARAUTEHT Wheet roti — INYFAUTCHT Jowari roti —
S[URIfeaT Ragi grain — #lgashaed Ragi roti — Hlgaifear Oiled roti — deRITeshT
Rice — 3{eold Mango rice — 3MHIGs1H Chitranna — fAe=d Pulihora - P TeTH
Fried rice -#fSIdlesid Seasoned cooked rice — B'QW-ﬂE‘\T-W Lemon rice -
SERIGAH Fried curry — AfSidee#d Sambar — FafIdH Rasam - AR: Chutuney
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— 398dAH Pickle — 392l Ghee — HdHA Paayasa — 9IHHA Saabakki paayasa —
HIIAIIHHA Shaavige kheer - HW Papad — 99¢: Moong papad — Eflaa?quE':
Disigned papad — 9R&eqaedd Rice papad - H‘I’c"al_q'%'ﬂ?{ Vada — ATYAeHT Curd
vada - gf¥afe¢shl Buttermilk — dsH Curd rice — &&deaiH Ice cream — TAIGHHA

Lassi - TAlGATIAH

ﬁfﬁmagﬁ?r
7 &Y

[affer Tl & d&hd €AY a1y

R WHRR(:  TIAT S

ok THT( ERTISh TaaTTd

3TIAH SATA; T YHEdAr S
3 T3 ST Fdo feara HdsgErg

RedA: Tl Rad GoeA

aMar Tsac | A1 Gegeq AT HiRae, g-@HEeA|

AR Siiael ST [Heracs A9TeH ageaes

g R faemere:  Jgheier daeg

HA AFGA; /A TT FTIS

IR TR FFAA fResdhey gl

A WAy TIFYRT o]

o BATCz o AT gIOT:

Has G TR Telfolagund

&Y 3repreaticy g, ISET TWIHAAT IHATH

HRATT TSE {11 3rhieAls geanidvsiar: Hidgavod

HRAT G Hioleh JaT HPICHICs ANT: HAY hHierel
fareaidererd e RN A-faeie Ay

ATl I PR TN TTRRACS o ITATHT HTH:

Il FISIST faeafacamea:  sEdAador quar dar HcgAUTEAd
Seeuey faafacarer: safaauiiaaaar fasmesT
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Father - A Real Hero

A real hero, my father so true,
He is my guide, a mentor too.
His strength and courage, my soul can feel,
He's my defender, my heart can heal.

He works hard to sustain us all,
His love and care, never let us fall.
He's always there, to hear my plea,

His warmth, his strength, I truly see.

He is my guardian, my protector too,
His love and blessings is pure and true.
He's my rock, my hero through life,
My strength and my shield in strife.

His grace, his blessings, I can see,
My real hero, my father, he will always be.

Mayank Pandey
11 Commerce

Fear to Faith

From fearing morbid feelings
To disliking diabolical humans, ['ve come a long way
The things that I liked once, have now gone gray.

['ve always tried to fit in
But never tried being myself
Now that I'm a lot older, for me
To know your self-worth is the greatest thing one can maintain

The youthful mind and the youthful sun
Both are alike
To prevent my past from haunting
I've shaped a lofty dyke.

I might have changed
But my heart is the same
My life was a symphony
Written by a burning flame.

Bidisha Dey
11 Humanities
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A Memory Lane

Remembering those days of childhood
Where no pretence was needed
Where you don't be judged
Where you are not subject of prejudice

Remembering those days of childhood
Where a hug is only needed
Where by tearing up your eyes
Can have the moon by your side

Remembering those days of childhood
It scares me now
When I see how fake I have become
When I see how rigid I have become

Sidhant Kr. Singh
12 Science

Thousand Thoughts

Thousand thoughts and voices,
Are resonating in my brain.

No wounds but still I'm in pain.
Questions I keep on asking myself,
Am I blessed? Or
Am I stressed?

I can't see clear,

I tried to look here and there
But the force that is stopping me
Some kind of unknown fear.

Every time I looked out of my window.
All T see is a big dark cloud.

[ want to breath and want to go out.
But I'm afraid to be in crowd.
Feels like I'm lost and,

Can never be found.

I'm screaming and crying
But there is no sound.

Thousand thoughts and voices,

Are resonating in my brain.
Every time I looked out of my window,
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All I see is a big dark cloud about to rain.

Sidhant Kr. Singh
12 Science

Dear Wounded

You may have dark nights
but the sun will rise
to remind you that
so will you.

You may be heartsick to love now.
But someday it will seep into your soul and spread freely.
Trust will inhabit every home of your body
that you were finding difficult to fill.
You may feel stuck, motionless in the
hazy mornings and foggy nights
But believe me,
the mornings will be clear
and the nights will be real.

[ saw you aching, grieving the last.
Shed the pain, wear the cast.

No flowers bloom at the funeral of past
even if your eyes rain at the drast.

I know the fire is running low.

Feel the flame, your fading glow.

I know you are slowing down.

Have faith in the one, holding crown.
Are you scared of coming times ?

Are you scared of being attached ?
Don't you know how to interact ?
Don't you know how to process emotions ?
Do you really don't know yourself ?
Cause if picking yourself is the heaviest
weight you have ever lifted,
you are still yourself.

Dear wounded, be gentle on yourself.
Cause if living is a voyage of birth and death,
You will heal itself.

Ritika Prasad 12 Sc

Oh Mom!

Mom, oh mom, what can I say?
You take care of me every single day._
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Your heart is too clean and makes my too,_
You are so good, in making me understand each and every thing.

Mom, oh mom, you are the sweetest_
But too scary,when you are angry really._
Your affection & love is uncountable,beyond any belief.

Mom, oh mom, you're flawless indeed,_
You loved me, even if I do mistake_
You help my me with my every tiny demand, And satisfy my never ending,
unsatisfied greed._

Mom, oh mom, "I love you so much!"

Anshika Maurya, 11 Sc

Friend

Railway track
This was the way
To come with us
Both duties together
Vacation one in a while
Return late in evening
That was bringing friendship closer

Then the step together
Who get off the train
Going off the platform
And then both alone

This track ride was amazing
Our friendship like the speed of train
Falling apart when stopped
But we are happy
We have never been travellers

Always friends in this journey

Anjali Sharma, 11 Hum

My Last Day Of School

It was the last day,
last day to learn,
last day to earn,
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the memories,

I'll always miss.
Looking at the blackboard,
devouring with every bit,
with eyes at my classroom,
where again [ won't sit.
Listening to the teacher,
understanding each line,
before today,

I didn't know my concentration,
was so fine.

Twelve years flew by,
time gone so fast,
it seems like yesterday was the first day,
today is the last.
Talking with friends,
discussing about memories,
which only had joy,
not the new life worries.
Heart is heavy,
that we won't be together,
bag doesn't feel heavy,
it's just like a feather.
Looking at the building,
with water in my eyes,
days flashing before,
being stupid and wise.

I turned back,
accepting it's time,
leaving childhood behind,
just in my heart the memories may shine.
Ya that is , that was,
my last day of school.

Diya Chakraborty
12 Science

Rain

Summer has gone and rain have come...
To make the earth beautiful and green some...
[ was talking to rain one day yes one day
Rain why don't you come everyday.

I like to play in our rain shower
and dance on the tune of falling water.
Rajnandini yadav 11 Hum

Save Trees.
Please Save Trees.
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Please Don't cut them.
They are important for us,
Because they gives us life.

Please Save Trees.
Please Don't cut them.
Trees give us Oxygen.

Trees give us Fruits.
Through this things,
We live life.

Tanesha Rajak
11Hum

A Bookmark Of Epiphany

Thinking about my candle night
Thinking about you all the time
Enchanting the memories in my mind
Wishing that you were here tonight
But...

You were the title of other's stories
You taught me a language that only I can understand
Even though u taught me that language
But sadly, you couldn't understand...

Still Living with the scenarios that I dreamt to have
Not able to understand why I'm doing that
No matter how many chapters come
I'll keep a bookmark on yours
Just to remind me,

That's what an epiphany feels like...

Srinjani Polley
11 Commerce

Journey To Self-Discovery

Standing at the edge of my life
Thinking of the sins, I made in my life
Should I live with them?

Or should I free myself ?
Thinking of them, makes me feel like
I'm a loser, I'm a mess
I'm a person with a lot of flaws
But my claws never learnt to give up...

Those days when I lived aimlessly
Getting no pain, No fear of anything

Enjoying a life full of joy
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No one was there to judge me.
To make me feel like a loser , a mess.
So, why now ?

When I finally learnt about their fake emotions, fake blessings, fake
wishes...
Why now y'all are hating on me ?
Just because I broke the seal of sympathy ?
By putting on a brave face .

But, I'm not letting this let me down
Even though I'm close to being done crying about it,
Your duplicity toughened me up.
I'll get drunk with my sins
But never letting those emotions control me ever again
I'll be stronger for it.

Srinjani Polley
11- Commerce

Expressing Out

Maybe I'm unlovable

Most of the times intolerable

I'm pretending to be strong

[ don't know where I belong

I don't even know for what I'm made
[ was sensitive but now I'm just numb
In this my life is portrayed
Cuz society makes me feel like I'm dumb
[ know I'm full of flaws
At Least my talent deserves a little bit of applause
I'm bearing this all alongside falling grades
Surrounded by charades
Lost in the arcade

Not familiar with the escape

Just want to be saved.

Nandini Dubey
12 Sc

Beautiful Tragedy

Our story starts
On the fall of winter
I wish I knew it will be the
fall of me
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Sweet and beautiful tragedy...

It felt so good when I gazed into your eyes
Dark black, full of intelligence inside
Time gets along,

The feelings got hard
It was stronger, than what I felt in the start
Your warmness made me empower to light
I didn't knew I could be so bright
But not like you ....

It was the month of May,

And there was so much to say
June came with a rainfall
We were so good, I could fame it all
I thought we would never let each other go ...
Cause it felt like a rainbow
But ... It's so nice to see, that you proved me wrong
So I ended up writing this song
Your picture is still there in my phone's gallery
I sing and ask why you did that to me ?
Each time I see your deep eye gaze
[ wanna ask you
Why became so reckless?

Or maybe it is the weather
Which is acting like wine
Reminding me of you,

Each time [ made me fine
Oh! You made me felt like spring
In the middle of fall...

And suddenly i realised,that was nothing at all
But it's not like you promised me the whole year.
And now ...

I can lose you without any fear.

Sathi Majumdar
11 Sci

O Science! | Admire You...

You are the creator
You are the destroyer,
You are the fuel for the world
O Science! I admire you.

You are the saviour
You are the killer,
You are the ruler of all
O Science! I admire you.

You are the reason behind every assertion
You are the reason behind every development,
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You are the greatest power
O Science! I admire you.

You are the strongest weapon
The most loyal servant of humans,
You are the solution to all problems

O Science! I admire you.

Let's come together and
dedicate ourselves to Science,
We will have a bright future
O Science! We admire you.

Rith Manna
9B

Most Powerful Move

A long time ago there existed a warrior who used to live with his master. The
state of peace in his hometown was very fragile. He along with his master used
to go and fight in war for at least twice a year. The master would easily kill
enemies, abolishing hundreds with unorthodox technique and quick strikes,
while the warrior could hold against one or two.

His skills had not matured yet. Once, in the middle of a combat, the warrior
grew frustrated for how difficult it was for him, too many close calls, too many
mistakes. It simply took him too long for each victory, he needed more power.
Hurriedly, as he crushed the skull of a downed opponent, he shouted,
“Master!! Please! | need more power; show me the most devastating move you
know!”. While ripping the throat off an enemy, the master replied, “You could
never execute it, You’re weak!”. This bothered the warrior; he did not want his
master to think that he was weak.

As he continued to battle, he attempted to show his master that he was strong,
that he could execute any move. Through anger, his ability to think in battle
grew wild and inaccurate. Suddenly, a very powerful punch knocked him to
the ground. He raised his hands to protect his face. He saw the sword raised;
his decapitation imminent. He froze. At the right time, his master ripped off
the enemy’s head. The warrior along with his master fled the battlefield,
leaving a trail of destruction behind them.

He was the number 1 student of his master and yet he failed. He felt shame,
expecting more of himself. After a short pause, he asked, “Master, if | cannot
execute your most powerful move, will you at least show it to me?”. Staring
straight ahead, the master whispered, “I have shown you already, using only
my tongue, I broke your ability to think clearly in battle, and thus, almost
killed you”.

Aditya Kumar Ram
9B

46 |Page




World War Il

For decades, the Austro-Hungarian Empire had been a powerful influence in
Europe. Their kingdom kept stability, order, and peace. But not everyone
bowed to this power. In the summer of 1914, the Archduke Franz Ferdinand
was visiting Sarajevo, unaware of the assassin awaiting him. The archduke
knew only Austrian, but his driver did not. He ordered the driver to turn right
but he turned left instead. As the driver was turning his wagon back in order
to turn right, two shots were fired, and the archduke was dead. The empire
could not let this go unpunished and the first declaration of war was made.
That's how the first world war started. Sparking the butterfly effect that ended
with the halt of the second world war.

After the humiliating Treaty of Versailles, it was forced to sign after the first
world war, Germany was left in despair. But as Adolf Hitler rose to power in
Germany, the tables started to turn in Europe. After taking back Rhineland,
his forces namely Wehrmacht, which consisted of the army, the
navy(kriegsmarine) and the air force(luftwaffe) had come up with a new tactic,
the Blitzkrieg or lesser known as Bewegungskrieg. Blitzkrieg literally means
fast warfare and was based on fast infiltration and quickly securing an area.
The German tanks or the Panzers(Panzerkampfwagens) gave them an edge in
the war. In 1939, Germany or Nazi Germany had successfully conquered half
of Poland while the USSR took the other half, the British and the French had
signed a treaty which ensured that they would protect Poland in any war, and
declared war against Nazi Germany after it invaded Poland, and thus officially
starting the second world war. After that, the USSR and Nazi Germany signed
the Molotov-Ribbentrop Pact (MoaotoB-Pub66enTpon) which ensured non-
aggression between the two powers. In the same year, the Rome-Berlin-Tokyo
axis was formed which consisted of Nazi Germany ruled by Adolf Hitler, Italy
ruled by Benito Mussolini and Imperial Japan ruled by Emperor Showa,
commonly known in English speaking countries by his original name,
Michinomiya Hirohito. Initially, Adolf Hitler tried to calm down the situation
and tried to negotiate with Britain and France, but they did not agree. It all
came down to the war being fought between the Allies (USA, Great Britain,
France and later the USSR) and the Axis. In 1940, the 7th panzer division
nicknamed “Ghost Division” had literally pushed 200 miles into France within
a day, setting a new world record. This division was led by a magnificent
German general named Erwin Rommel who is credited for this achievement.
Six weeks later, when France was successfully invaded, it was divided into
Nazi-occupied France, which was planned to be subjected to Lebensraum and
a puppet regime called Vichy France. After this Italy sent their envoy to
Greece, giving them two options to choose from; to give away some
strategically important areas to Italy or to face an Italian invasion. The Greeks
refused from giving away those points and thus Italy started its invasion of
greece. Initially, Italy was defeated to a great extent by the Greek forces, but
the Wehrmacht fully invaded Greece later on. By the end of 1940, the Nazis
had conquered France, Belgium, Norway, Austria, Czechoslovakia, Greece
and some parts of Africa. Meanwhile, Italy had Albania, parts of Greece and
a few African colonies.
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The USSR had also declared war against Finland in which the Finnish ceded
their small arctic coastline and some southern parts. This was known as the
winter war, where the USSR faced about 351,000 casualties while Finland
had only 70,000 total casualties despite being highly inferior to the Soviet
Military. The participation of the fiercest sniper in history, Simo Hayha with
over 500 confirmed kills greatly boosted the morale of Finnish soldiers. In
1941, the Nazis initiated Operation Barbarossa, the invasion of the USSR. It
led to the USSR joining the allies. By the end of 1941, they had conquered
most of the populated USSR and were only 20 kilometers away from Moscow.
But they did not know that this was the closest they could ever reach to
Moscow. The counter-offensive mission of the Soviets at Stalingrad turned out
to be successful and they pushed back the Nazis. Nazi generals knew that the
war was now lost. By the summer of 1945, the soviets had pushed far into
Berlin, the capital of Nazi Germany. Most German units including elderly
Volkssturm surrendered right away but the rest, especially the units of SS
Nordland and SS Charlemagne defended the parliament, Reichstag till their
last breath. Finally, the war ended with an Allied victory on 2 September 1945.
Germany was now divided into East Germany and West Germany being
controlled as puppet regimes by the USSR and the USA respectively.

It is also a matter of fact that indirectly, Hitler tremendously helped India in
gaining independence from the British. The Nazis bombed Britain causing the
British economy to fall. Due to the crippling economy, Britain had to give India
independence unlike WW1 where Indian independence in exchange for
participation of India in war was just a false claim by Britain.

“History is written by the victors” -Winston Churchill
Aditya Kumar Ram
9B

An Amazing School Trip

One of the best memories we Carry from our school life is the school trip which
was full of learning and enjoyment.

[ had an opportunity to go for an amazing trip with my friends. From our Class
[Class XII-Sc|, 25 students were selected to go on that trip, and I was really
very happy to be one of them. We went for an educational tour from our school
to CSIR-IICB on 6th April 2022. I remember that the time was 9 a.m. and we
clicked a few pictures with our honourable Principal Sir. After that we left by
a hired bus. We travelled by the bus and reached there at 11-15 a.m. The
people over there were very nice. Then we visited 3 Labs.

In the 1st Lab, we met Dr. Saikat Sir . He showed us a very nice presentation

on cerebral stroke. He taught us many things about that like the cause, types,
and reason for cerebral stroke. He also told us about their new project which
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is about cerebral stroke. The project is still in the stage of development. They
are trying to build a system by which this kind of disease can be detected
easily and within a short period of time. After that we went to the neurogenesis
lab. Over there we had also learned many things about neurons, and we had
seen the Nissl staining. They were explaining to us everything in a very simple
and nice way. They also gave us some really good career related advises.

After that we went to the lab where we saw many machines. The teacher over
there guided us and showed us how the machine works and for what purposes
those are used. Then we went to their canteen and got our refreshment. By
then it was time for us to leave from there.

I want to explore more over there because I really enjoyed and learned a lot
from there. After that we came back to our school. It was really an amazing
school trip for me. We enjoyed the journey by the bus and also learnt many
new things from CSIR- IICB. I wish I could go on a trip like that again.

Titli Dutta
12 Science

BOOK REVIEW

Name of the book: The Mystery At No. 6

Name of the author: Augusta Huiell Seaman

Year of publication: 1922; Type of book: Audiobook
App used : Loyal Books: Audiobooks eBooks (Playstore)

Main Characters:-

1. Ms. Delight Colfax

. Ms. Berniece Conant

. Mr. Sydney Conant

. Mr. Jerry Simpson

. Mr. Treadwell

Mrs. Simpson

Mrs. Conant

Mrs. Wanketa Simpson (only in flashbacks )
Mr. Ike Massey

0. Mr. Harry Whyndham Colfax and his wife. (Flashback)

2
3
4
5
6
7
8
9
1
Storyline:-

The story begins with two cousins, an 18-year-old boy, aspiring to become a
lawyer named Sydney Conant and a 15-year-old girl named Berniece Conant.
They live in the Phosphate region of Jasper. They come from a well to do
family. Their family occupation is phosphate mining. Sydney has a hobby of
fishing and after Bernice's arrival he takes her along. When he goes fishing in
a long-abandoned mining site turned into a lake. During such a visit at a site
named number 6, they meet Delight. She helps wounded Sydney who got
bitten by a snake. But before they could thank her, she was gone to the nearby
farmhouse long inhabited. The duo got interested in the girl's queer behaviour
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and started gathering information about the new inhabitants at number 6.
Here ke Massey was able to give them quite a bit of information. To show
their gratitude they visited the farmhouse with candies and soon they
befriended the girl. But the girl seemed mysterious as her guardian won't let
her meet people. As they started meeting her more often, Delight told them
about her life at Everglade. She is also interested to know about her real
parents and give them some torn pieces of a journal. Next day they were gone
but Berniece and Sydney decided to uncover that mystery. Along with Mrs
Conant they started their expedition for the search of Delight and were lucky
to find Mr Simpson who told them their current location and at last after
comforting Jerry it was revealed that Delight's father, Mr Harry Cornflox was
a wealthy man in New York. But after a family dispute, he left his father and
came to Everglades with his wife and an infant Delight along with Jerry as
their guide. He started doing some scientific investigation in wild glades, but
after his wife's death he gave his daughter to Jerry and his wife Wakenta and
died. At last Delight was taken to Jasper to live with the Conant family.

Theme :-

Story line is quite intriguing it tends to make the reader turn pages till it ends.
It's suitable for all age groups. Main theme of the story is mystery or suspense
but rather than a spine-chilling murder mystery it comes with the beautiful
story line of love of parents, friendship, and trust.

What did you like most?

Being a thriller and suspense lover this novel for me was quite a treat. All the
characters are well written. The ending was also very satisfactory. None of the
characters were outrightly evil, and I really liked that. The best part of the
story is that there is nothing dark and upsetting in the story. This story will
put a smile on your face.

What I didn't like :-

I didn't dislike anything in particular. But I found the character of Ike Massey
quite annoying apart from giving information to the duo he turned a bit
annoying. Almost two chapters were given to the character but there was no
important contribution by him to the story

Audio quality:-

Audio quality was fine. It was read by different people in different chapters.
In some places audio was very clear, while in some chapters it was not so
great. A few readers had heavily accented pronunciation that I wasn't able to
understand clearly.

S-point rating:-
*khkk

Diya Chakraborty
12 Science
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Where to find - HOPE AND CONFIDENCE ?

Introduction

This is a drama about finding hope and confidence. Opposite of hope is
despair. Despair is a dangerous thing. It can cause depression and lead us to
unnatural death and unwarranted destruction. Lack of confidence results in
doubt and doubt also contributes to despair. We make mistakes and those
past mistakes make our life horrible. We become obsessed with the past and
we conveniently forget that the past can be re-written in the future depending
on our efforts in the present. We have no way of going back in time and
correcting the mistakes of the past but at the same time we have many
opportunities to move forward to a better future. Our future results from our
present and the present is the only time when things are fully in our control.
Our efforts in the present will bear fruits in the future. We forget that and we
get trapped in the past. The bad memories of the past can swallow us like a
quagmire, but we can also free ourselves from the shackles of the past and fly
out towards the horizon. The choice is always ours to make. What do we want?
Do we want to be trapped forever in the bad past? Do we want to embrace a
good future? The story of our life is ours to write. The beginning we can’t
control but the end we can. We just need three things —

1. A dream to fulfil
2. An effort to that end
3. A life to live with hope

Title - Where to find - HOPE AND CONFIDENCE ?

Characters
Narrator

Rohan

Rohan’s Father
Rohan’s Mother
Classmate 1
Classmate 2
Unknown Boy
Playground Security

Scene 1

Narrator - Rohan is a student of Class 12. He always thinks he will study
tomorrow but he never studies. He has a habit of not completing his work on
time and postponing it. He is lazy and lacks self-direction.

Dad - Hey son, what about your result? Show me your result. What's this?
You failed in most of the subjects. Why aren't you paying attention to studies?
Mom - Yes, he is always on his phone. He never studies . Look at your friends,
they always score more than you.

Rohan to himself - Oh no! What have I done! Now I will never be able to show
my face to anyone. My friends will tease me in class. This is bad.
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Scene 2

Narrator - Rohan goes to the playground. He goes there to relax and have a
good time. But there he meets some of his classmates who have done well in
the examination.

Classmate 1- Hey look, it's Rohan who got the lowest marks in the
examination.

Classmate 2 - What’s up loser? What are you doing here?

Narrator - He ignores the bully and sits on a bench far away from everyone
else and reflects. A boy comes towards him and sits beside him. He doesn’t
know that boy.

Unknown Boy - Hey, why do you look so sad? What happened?

Rohan - Do I know you?

Unknown Boy - No, we haven’t met earlier. But still, we can be friends, right?
Rohan - Yes, of course! I got very poor marks in all my subjects and that’s
why my classmates are making fun of me publicly. It is very insulting, and I
don’t like that. Even my parents are angry with me. At home my parents scold
me. Outside my classmates make fun of me. Where should I go?

Unknown Boy - So, are you going to give up?

Rohan - I don’t want to, but I don’t know what to do. What is done cannot be
undone. I can’t go back in time and improve my performance in the exam.
Unknown Boy - I want to tell you one thing which is very important. Please
listen carefully. The day you start doubting yourself, that day your hope and
confidence will get destroyed because you only know your capabilities and
you only know how far you want to reach. The sky's the limit provided you
wish to spread your wings and fly high. You know how much hard work you're
going to do to change your future. Of course, the past can’t be undone but
the future can be made better than the present. Only you know yourself and
you can through hard work remake yourself for yourself and for others. So,
never doubt yourself. In your mobile search about Robert Bruce and the
spider.

Narrator - Rohan Googles about Robert Bruce and the spider and starts
reading about it.

Playground Security - Hey kid, go home. I am about to close this ground for
the night. All others have left. You are the only one yet to leave.

Rohan - Where did he go? Have you seen someone here with me ?
Playground Security - No you are sitting alone on this bench. Nobody was
there with you. What are you talking about? I saw you come here and since
then you have been sitting on that bench alone.

Rohan - What!

Playground Security - Stop wasting my time. Now, go home.

Scene 3

Rohan to himself - I think he was right. I should never lose hope. I will try my
best from now on. From now on I will study hard for my exams, and I will
show everyone who I am and what I am capable of. But where did he go? And
what was that security guard saying about sitting alone. I wish I could meet
that boy again. He was such a good friend. I don’t even know his name. Was
he really there? Was I talking to my own hope and confidence?
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Scene 4

Narrator - Everyone got greatly surprised by Rohan’s performance in the
exam. It was unexpected. His teacher praised him in front of all his
classmates. The teacher said that Rohan was an example of hard work finding
success. His parents were very happy after his result and distributed sweets
in the neighbourhood to celebrate the transformation of their boy. From that
day he never lost hope and never doubted himself. He understood that he
couldn’t change the past, but he could always change the future.

Priyanshu Kumar & Sumit Yadav
12 Commerce

Boomerang
A One Act Play on the Cycle of Karma

Characters

Asif, an empathetic man

Mr. Gupta, Asif’s landlord

Mrs. D’souza, Asif’s boss

Ms. Titli, a doctor and Mr. Gupta’s daughter
Mrs. D’souza’s son

Nurse/ Ward Boy

Shopkeeper

A Puppy

Scene 1

Asif is sitting on a couch in the living room. He is doing his office work using
his laptop.

Asif is a middle-class boy, who lives with his mother in a rented apartment.
He has to work from home as there is a lockdown because of the pandemic.
Asif gets up and goes to the kitchen to prepare lunch. After cooking, he takes
the food to his mother in the adjoining bedroom and comes out of that room
with a prescription.

His mother is ill. He is worried as his salary is not enough to pay the medical
bills.

Asif : Mother, I am going out to buy the medicine. Mother : Okay! But have
you eaten your lunch?

Asif : Don’t worry! I will eat outside.

Scene 2

Asif buys the medicine and after that he has only a Rs 5 coin left with him.
He was hungry. He buys a packet of biscuit for Rs 5. Then he sees a very thin
and starving puppy. He readily gives the biscuits to the puppy.

Asif : Thank God I had money to buy the biscuit. Now, that puppy will no
longer be hungry.
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Scene 3

Asif reaches home and meets his landlord, Mr. Gupta.

Mr. Gupta, Asif’s landlord, is an old man. His daughter, Ms. Titli Gupta is a
successful doctor living in USA. Mr. Gupta fell ill recently but his daughter
couldn’t come from USA because of the lockdown. At that time Asif helped
him a lot and he didn’t ask for anything in return. He got

groceries and medicines for him. He escorted him to the doctor and helped
him in other household chores.

Mr. Gupta : Is everything okay? You look a bit worried.

Asif : Nothing much. This month I will get less salary because of working from
home. [ am worried about paying the medical bills for my mother. Salary will
not be enough to meet all the expenses.

Mr. Gupta : [ know that you will not accept any money from me but still if you
want, then I will lend you some money. You may return it as per your
convenience.

Asif : No Sir! I can’t borrow money from anyone. I have to manage with
whatever I earn. Anyway, thanks a lot for the offer!

Mr. Gupta mumbles to himself : Being so good is also not good.

Scene 4

Mrs. D’souza is sitting on a chair and looking at the screen of her laptop. She
picks up the phone and dials a number. She talks on the phone.

Mrs. D’souza is a successful businesswoman. She is a very strict boss. She is
Asif’s boss. She is very worried about her child who is suffering from asthma.
Her son is not doing well, and his health is deteriorating.

Mrs. D’souza : Yes, I am going to USA, the next week. Hopefully I will find
some solution there.

Mrs. D’souza : No, I am going alone. Only my son will accompany me.

Scene 5

Mrs. D’souza is sobbing in front of a hospital room. Her son is beside her and
he is unconscious. Mrs. Titli walks by.

Ms. Titli : Is something wrong? What happened to your son?

Mrs. D’souza: My son got an asthma attack and fell unconscious. But there
is no doctor available as all are busy with critical COVID patients.

Ms. Titli : Nurse/ Ward Boy! Quickly take that boy to the emergency!

Ms. Titli checks Mrs. D’souza’s son and after telling the nurse/ward boy about
the medicines to be given, comes out of the emergency room to talk to Mrs.
D’souza who was waiting outside the room.

Ms. Titli : No need to worry. His condition is stable. Now, he is sleeping
peacefully.

Mrs. D’souza : Thank you very much doctor! You appeared as an angel. You
have saved my son and you have also saved me. | was feeling so helpless
before I met you. Thank youl!

Ms. Titli : It is my duty! But all the same you are welcome.

Then Mrs. D’souza’s phone rings and the photo of the caller is displayed on
the screen. As Mrs. D’souza checks her phone, Ms. Titli also gets to see the
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photo of the caller. Mrs. D’souza disconnects the call as she was busy talking
with the doctor. Ms. Titli knows the caller and she enquires about him.

Ms. Titli : How do you know him?

Mrs. D’souza : Oh, he? Well, he is my employee. He is a very hard-working
boy. But how do you know him? Is he your friend or relative?

Ms. Titli : He is neither a friend nor a relative but more than that. Mrs. D’souza
: What do you mean? Tell me more about him.

Ms. Titli tells Mrs. D’souza about Asif’s kindness, honesty and generosity. She
tells her about how he selflessly helped her father during his time of need.
She added that Asif always goes forward with helping others because he has
a very empathetic heart.

Ms. Titli : Dad told me that his mother was ill, and he needed money for her
treatment. I have offered to help but he refused. His principles stop him from
taking advantage of others.

Mrs. D’souza : Thank you for telling me all that. I am happy to know that he
is so honest and upright. I am really proud of him. It is indeed a happy
coincidence that I met you and he called me in your presence. Good people
are always helped by God.

Ms. Titli : Yes, you are right.

Scene 6

At home Asif is crying happily as he looks at the message displayed on the
screen of his laptop. He picks up the cell phone and calls.

Asif : Thanks a lot ma’am for the promotion. It was really unexpected.

Mrs. D’souza : No need of thanking me. You are a very responsible and
valuable employee. You deserve the promotion. I will give you your salary in
advance for this month.

Asif : Why ma’am?

Mrs. D’souza : I know your mother is very ill and therefore, you need some
money urgently.

Asif : How do you know all that?

Mrs. D’souza : I am the boss. Mr. Asif, I know about my employees.

Mrs. D’souza doesn’t tell him anything about Ms. Titli and about what has
happened with her son’s treatment at USA. She feared that Asif will not accept
the promotion if he knew about all that.

Asif : Ma’am, thank you once again! I am really blessed to have a boss like
you.

He puts down the phone on the table. Tears of joys keeps rolling down his
cheeks.

This story retrieves our faith on humanity. Kindness is like a boomerang. If
you throw it outward, it will come back to you in one or the other way.

Diya Chakraborty,
Kirti Pratihar,
Titli Dutta,
Abhirup Maity,
Dip Chakraborty
12 Science

55|Page




Biography of Bindi

Sitting innocuously in between your eyebrows , the breath of the tiny bindi
you carefully put on carries legacies within it . Where does it come from ? And
what narratives fit inside it?

The good old bindi holds a special place in Indian culture. This humble little
speck of colours can be purchased or simply borrowed or stolen from our
mother's dresser and reused till the end of time .

In the traditional imagination , the bindi is a quintessential part of the image
of an " ideal" woman - actually an "ideal" Indian Hindu woman , who has all
the morals that deem her worthy of representing her country - obedience,
docility, chastity. In some instances , the bindi's colour can signify a woman's
marital status , like red for taken , black for unmarried . Also in movies , the
shape of the bindi signifies how the woman is , for example - a round for A -
grade and long and serpentine bindi for B- grade or vamp .

Conversely, the absence of a bindi has been significant too. In some Indian
communities, bare forehead has traditionally been seen as inauspicious and
the mark of the stigma and oppression of widowhood. And this is not the only
history of the oppression and discrimination linked with the bindi. Post the
Indo-Pak partition, Sindhi migrants settling in India would often find
themselves being shunned by Indians. And so , for Sindhi women, donning
the bindi became a way of conforming to giving up their own identity so that
they could fit in. In certain parts of the country, the colour of the bindi has
been used as a marker of caste identity, with Dalits sometimes being
forbidden from wearing a bindi altogether. In another part of the world, Sri
Lankan Tamil women had to wipe the bindi off their foreheads so they could
save their lives in the 1983 anti - Tamil riots.

Fast forward to today, Indian Hindus are running social media campaigns to

criticise Diwali advertisement, in which young women were shown wearing
Indian clothes, without the bindi. Their motto # nobindinobusiness . Such
debates over the bindi have emerged because many groups, as the supposed
gatekeepers of our culture, have strong opinions about whose forehead it
belongs on. And these debates have extended far beyond the Indian
subcontinent. It was the likes of Madonna and Gwen Stefani who made the
Bejewelled forehead, a popular trend in the west , post the 1990s. Since then,
the bindi has been sported by a number of Western celebrities like Selena
Gomez etc., many of whom have been accused of cultural appropriation.

In 2015, this even sparked a movement called # Reclaimthebindi, with young
South Asians arguing that only people with South Asian heritage should be
able to wear the bindi. They called out Americans for using South Asian
cultural symbols as a fashion statement when convenient, while not having
to deal with the discrimination that an Indian donning the same symbols
might face.
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For instance, earlier in 1975 in New Jersey, this very bindi had even become
symbolic of assaults against the Indian community by a xenophobic group
called 'Dotbusters' - named after the dot of the bindi. So, in 2020, when NASA
scientist Swati Mohan was pictured proudly wearing her bindi while she led
the control operations of the Mars mission, it was a long overdue moment of
recognition for the South Asian diaspora, who saw their beloved bindi being
celebrated at the global stage. As important as the representation was, it
raises the question - Should the bindi be celebrated only if it's worn by a
specific person - a woman by gender, Hindu by religion and Indian by
nationality?

While the gatekeepers of 'bindu-isation' might say yes, others like bindi artist
Aroona Bhatt believe it's foolish to claim we have exclusive rights to use the
bindi. After all, borrowing from different cultures to create a distinct form of
self- expression is the way of today's globalised world and in such cases, the
line between cultural appropriation and appreciation is faint and hard to
draw. The love for the bindi for the non - Indian communities shows in its
economies as well, with the Indian bindi industry getting 10- 15% of its
revenue from other countries, like Indonesia, Afghanistan, the US, UK,
Malaysia.

And India is not the only culture with this style of forehead ornamentation,
which is also native to many African and east Asian communities. In fact,
within India itself, the very term 'bindi' is not all people relate to - because it's
'phot' in Assamese, 'tikli' in Odia, 'tip' in Bengali, 'bottu' in Tamil. Its names,
colours, shapes and uses vary widely, and each variation adds to it being a
lively, diverse, yet minute symbol that means something different for all of us.
Its beauty and changing interpretation will continue to dot the past, present,
and future, only to quietly settle between our eyebrows, from where it all
began.

Rumela Ghosh
11 Sc

The Backrooms

Do dreams really come true? You may have heard your parents or teachers
telling you that if you work hard , your dream may come true. But
hypothetically it’s not possible. However, things were a little different for
Amrit.

Amrit and his small family consisting of his parents and one sibling, lived in
the urban area of Hindmotor. Amrit just passed his Boards with good marks
and was on holiday before continuing his studies . It was hot Sunday when
his family decided to spend a night in a nearby resort to loosen up a little bit
. They were almost ready to depart when suddenly Amrit started to feel a
sharp pain in his stomach . He told his parents to continue the journey
without him . His elder sister insisted to stay as well but Amrit was not ready
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to let their vacation get cancelled because of him. His mother gave him some
pills for the ache and the family departed shortly without him.

After some time, Amrit was starting to feel better but was very bored as he
had nothing to do except scroll social media which he was not a fan of. The
family lived in a residential complex with an underground parking lot. The
day was turning into night, and it was getting dark. Amrit was a very fond
reader of ghost stories and wished to encounter a ghost himself. It was about
9 p.m. when he got a feeling that something was wrong. Yes, this may sound
a little absurd, but this happens with a lot of us. He tried to call his parents
but none of them answered and also the network was acting weirdly. He
thought it must be some network issue and decided to call later again.

Amrit had a very healthy habit of late-night jogs. He got ready in his jogging
outfit and wore his headphones. As he was about to lock the door, he heard
a very strange noise coming from downstairs. It was a short yet sharp sound
of a cane hitting the ground. He decided to ignore this sound as it did not
come again. He was on his way to the park when he decided to just check if
the security guard was awake . Strangely, there was no sign of the guard, and
the security room was locked.

Things were starting to get a little spooky. He was about to enter the park and
the sharp sound of cane echoed loudly in the empty park. Maybe jogging in
the park late at night was not a very smart thing to do. Then Amrit was very
curious about the noise. The noise was then heard in regular intervals.
Following the sound slowly and steadily, he was led to the underground
parking lot where to his shock there was not even a single vehicle parked.
There were about 58 cars in their complex and the parking lot used to get
filled up. Nevertheless, he continued his journey towards the source of the
sound. While exploring, he found a very peculiar door which he had never
seen before . The door was about 10 feet away from him. He was about to walk
towards it when a very strange shadow reflected on the wall indicating
someone was behind him. He closed his eyes, took a deep breath and decided
to continue towards the door but what he saw next took his breath away. The
door vanished, no sign of it.

Then Amrit got scared and considered returning back home. He looked behind
himself and completely got lost. Amrit knew every nook and cranny of the
garage and was in complete utter disbelief. It was like a completely new place
to him with no opening or ending but with just a very unusual and odd clock
hung on the yellow wall indicating some kind of stopwatch counting time
which was about to end in 5 minutes. In a very tense situation, Amrit decided
to call his sister then, but as expected there was no signal. The sound of the
clock tick-tocking was getting on his nerves and with every second the sound
was getting louder. With nowhere to exit, he started running relentlessly
towards the never-ending passages. No matter what passage he chose he
faced more of those. After about 2 minutes of running, he again faced the
giant clock. In the midst of this baffled maze, he sat down on the ground and
started praying to God. 1 minute was left on the clock. 10 seconds - 9, 8, 7,
6, 5,4, 3, 2, 1 - BOOM, all the lights were out. Few seconds passed and the
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lights were on again but then what he saw tremendously shocked him. The
minute hand of the clock was missing and a shadow from behind erupted over
him with the same minute hand in its hand. He closed his eyes and heard a
loud bang.

His eyes opened and saw his mother right beside him sitting on the couch.
“Oh dear, are you feeling ok now?” his mother asked in a worried tone. He
nodded and checked out the time just to know only half an hour had passed
and their parents never left for the trip, and it was still morning. It couldn't
be actually real, right? Amrit wore his shoes and told his parents that he was
going out to get some fresh air. He surely knew there was never a clock in the
parking lot. Still, he wanted to check and also the complex was full of people,
and he did not get scared by the fact of visiting the parking lot again. He went
there and to his relief, it was full of cars. “Must have been a bad dream”, he
thought and sighed with relief. Just as he was about to turn around, he
stepped on the headphone he wore in the dream where he went jogging and
the jog that never happened.

Arinjay Maitra
11 Sc

The Red Headed Boy

"This is the newest arrival in our store", the shopkeeper said in a toneless
voice, "Only for $120, the best price available for this piece". For a second, I
agreed with the shopkeeper that this beautiful painting was being sold for just
$120. Maybe the painter was new to this field, and this was the most he could
quote for. But I thought that this painting should’ve more value, because the
boy in the painting had very beautiful blue, icy eyes, and those eyes were very
sharp; it gave a very revengeful look enough to scare me for a while. Not to
mention his red hair, so shiny and covering his pale forehead, complimenting
his sculpted face. The boy was selling apples in a crowded market, with a red
apple in his small hands, "What could be his age?" I thought. He was wearing
a torn shirt and dirty pants which were not washed, barely fitting his size
along with a pair of unpolished black shoes.

I bought the painting and came home, then hung it in front of my bed. It
suited my bedroom unexpectedly well.

After finishing my dinner, I went straight to bed, taking a glance at that
painting for the very last moment before I fell asleep. I found myself in a crowd
which felt very familiar, it felt like I had seen this crowd somewhere. After
roaming for some time, I finally realised that it was the crowd from the
painting I bought. It was confirmed after those small hands holding an apple
reached me asking if I wanted some apples. Yes! It was that red-headed boy
from the painting, his eyes were looking at me with hope. I couldn't deny that
look, and started looking for money in my pockets, but how can I find any
money in my pyjamas, like, who sleeps with money in their pyjamas!!, The
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boy understood that I had no money and started walking away from me. After
walking 3-4 steps away from me, he turned back and looked at me with those
icy blue eyes, but this time I couldn't understand what his eyes were trying
to tell me. That look was very mysterious. He turned his head and started
walking again and I had no idea why. I started following him and after a while
bumped into a person in the crowd and after that, I found myself lying in bed.
"So, it was a dream?” “Yes, it was a dream" I said to myself, I had been thinking
about that painting since last evening and even before I went to sleep. Maybe
that's why I found myself in the world of that painting.

After coming back from work today, I had my dinner and grabbed my favourite
novel that I had been reading for a month and went to bed. As I lay in my bed,
my eyes met those icy blue eyes looking revengeful. How couldn’t I have
noticed this! Those eyes had drops of tears around their corners as if it would
roll down at any moment. That boy was crying in anger and his eyes were full
of revenge, "What could be the reason?" I thought. I tried to focus on the novel,
but I couldn't and stared at the painting for minutes till I fell asleep.

Again, that night I found myself in that same crowd. I began looking for that
red-headed apple seller, and there he was selling apples to the madames!
Today he had a smile on his face, a wide smile, I felt happy for him. Suddenly
that boy looked at me and gave me a smile. My heart melted as he smiled, a
very kind pure smile, his eyes were also telling that he was happy. A person
passed between us, breaking our eye contact and after that I could not find
that boy anymore. The surroundings changed. To put it simply, we can say
that the time fast forwarded with the sky changing colours from morning to
noon and then to night in milliseconds, the sun moved rapidly from the east
to west within seconds, then the moon came and went. It was the next day.
Slowly the traders came into the market and the crowd started to grow. I
started looking for that boy in the crowd, but I couldn't find him. After a while,
I finally found him. Today the madames from yesterday had brought their
friends with them to buy apples from the boy, who had made great money
today! He had a smile on his face more than that of yesterday. I woke up in
my bed, concluding the dream. I got ready and went to my work. The whole
day I could not stop thinking about that boy, "He was probably selling more
apples every day, I hope he was doing great" I thought. I was excited to go
home so that I could see how that boy was doing, in my dreams. After having
dinner, I went straight to my bed and slept.

But I was not in that familiar marketplace, it was not morning. It was
afternoon by now, the sun had set already, and the crowd was not there
anymore. I could not understand what was happening and started looking for
the red-headed boy. After some minutes I took a breath of relief as I finally
spotted that red-headed boy walking by the road. He was very happy today. I
noticed that his basket was empty today, I felt proud of him. He was probably
heading home. I became curious to know more about him and decided to
follow him to find out with whom he lived and where he lived. I started
following him from a distance so that he could not see me. After some time, it
was dark, and people started to show up on the streets dressed up with fancy
and shining jewels. I realised that we were walking towards downtown, where
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the fanciest ballrooms and restaurants were situated. The Boy was fascinated
to look at those lightings, fabulous dresses, and jewels. There were cars
running in the street too. I got worried for that boy, “What if something
happens to that boy?" But I couldn't show myself to him because I couldn't
let him know that I had been following him secretly. So, I remained silent and
continued following him.

A car passed by me at a deadly speed. It was moving recklessly, not caring
about anything, "The youngsters are so careless nowadays!", I said to myself.
But that car looked very familiar. A sudden realisation hit me, "Isn't that car,
Carlo's? Yes, it is Carlo's! That's the same red car Carlo used to ride; well, he
still does! What is Carlo doing there, downtown? He is probably hanging out
with another girl." I recognised that car, I was stuck so deep in my thoughts
that I forgot about the boy. Then I saw the boy and the car and asked myself,
“Oh! What will happen now?” He was right in front of Carlo's car! He was going
to get hit. So, I started running without thinking about anything. My only
motive was to save that little fellow! But alas! The headlights flashed at that
pale face and his icy blue eye almost popped out of his face in terror; he was
looking at the driver of that car. Within milliseconds the boy was lying on the
road with blood all over his face and torn shirt. My eyes fell on the driving
seat of Carlo's car which just hit the red-headed apple seller, and I could not
believe what I just saw!!! It was me who was driving Carlo's car and it was me
who hit the red-headed boy! The boy whom I adored for days, had I killed that
boy? I couldn't believe what I saw, I refused to believe what I just saw, but I
was sure that it was me in the driver's seat. The car went fast like nothing
had happened. I did not know what I should’ve done and the whole thing
twisted my mind. Crowd gathered around the boy, and I was standing there
not knowing what to do! Some people recognised the boy and said that they'll
carry him to his house and will hand over his body to his family. Somewhere,
[ wanted to know the date this event occurred. I ran to a coffee shop and asked
for the date, the maid present there said, it was 06/07/1957.

[ woke up after that, found myself lying in bed. I tried to remember what [ was
doing that evening in Carlo's car, driving recklessly. I remembered that was
the day I got my job, and Carlo was waiting for me with a bottle of wine outside
the office. We drank a lot and Carlo had offered me to drive. But I objected
and started to drive, I was not in the right mind and was so drunk that I
couldn't even remember that I had hit a child to death. I couldn't control
myself; the guilt was growing upon me, then my eyes met those blue eyes, the
eyes seeking revenge, the eyes which were about to shed tears, looking fiercely
at me. Finally, I realised that the revenge was from me. It was me from whom
he needed to take revenge. I could not understand what I should do. Those
eyes were making me insane. That glare was driving me mad; I could not even
break our eye contact even if I tried to. It felt like the apple the boy was holding
in the painting had become a weapon and the boy would pop out of the
painting and would attack me to death. The doorbell rang and finally that
atmosphere was broken. It was my maid. It was a holiday. So, I did not have
to go to the office. The maid came and asked, "Are you ok sir?" I replied, "Yes
[ am ok". I knew I wasn't ok, not only ok, but I was also becoming mad from
that stare. Even if I was not in front of the painting, those eyes were looking
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at me, mocking me for the situation and telling me that I would go insane. I
had gone insane already! I ran out of my house and started running on the
road like a maniac. All I could hear were horns and beeping of vehicles and
all I could see was people staring at me. All those stares drove me crazy.

A car came from behind. I didn't realise that, until it hit me in the middle of
the street.

For the very last time, I closed my eyes. All I could see was that boy from the
painting. His eyes were calm then. He had taken his revenge. His eyes
reflected achievement. The tears were gone from the corners and the last thing
I noticed was that he had a smile in the corner of his thin tight lips.

Anwayee Sasmal
11 Sc

Unforgettable Ride - Vande Bharat Express

I feel myself extremely fortunate to get this opportunity to witness the
inauguration of the first Vande Bharat Express of West Bengal and for getting
a chance to ride the train myself along with my mother and other classmates
and teachers. I got selected by taking part in an intra school essay competition
on Vande Bharat. I submitted the essay on 22nd December 2022; and got
selected on 23rd December, by our Class Teacher and Vande Bharat School
Level Programme [/C, Mr. Saptarshi Majumder, PGT English. After that initial
selection through essay writing competition, a long and complicated
procedure was followed for submission of forms and documents, RTPCR test
for security clearance and the proximity pass. In this whole process teachers
and railway authorities helped us a lot. I am especially thankful to Esteemed
Principal Sir and Honourable Ms. Sucharita Das, Senior DPO, Eastern
Railways and Nominee Chairperson of VMC for guiding us through all that
documentation. I also felt fortunate that my mother was allowed to
accompany me in this journey.

Our journey started on 30th December morning. We went to Howrah station
at 7:30 in the morning. We were given our passes and the souvenir ticket of
train. We were then taken to platform 23, and there we got the first glimpse
of the magnificent train beside the red carpet covered platform. We all were in
awe, and it was almost like a dream. We reached our coach C1 which was just
after the pilot cabin. My seat no. was 10. After we all were seated, we were
given water bottles, chocolate, and a rose. Every official there were nice to us.
For the first time, I experienced how it felt to get interviewed by reporters, as
there was lot of media personnel. I was elated to get to meet our Highly
Honourable Railway Minister and Highly Honourable Governor of West
Bengal. On behalf of our school, I also got the opportunity to present them
the printed compilation of essays on Vande Bharat. Honourable Railway
Minister went through the essays and praised us. Then finally our train was
flagged off by Honourable Prime Minister virtually, Venerated Chief Minister
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of West Bengal and other Respected cabinet ministers. I almost felt like a
celebrity. There were thousands of people throughout the journey by Railway
tracks, on platforms, even on house tops, just to get a glimpse of the train.
We were received by dhak and flowers in each station that the train entered.
We were then given breakfast followed by lunch. That time train was running
with almost at the speed of 125km/hr. Even at such high speed it was
extremely stable and comfortable just like an aeroplane. Our journey on the
train ended after around one and half hour. We got off the train at Saktigarh
Station, and from there we were given a ride back to Howrah on a special train
arranged for us. We enjoyed a lot on our way back. Again, we were given
snacks. I got off the train at Srirampur station.

This was a wonderful experience, and once in a lifetime opportunity. This day
would always be there with me as one of the best days of my life.
Unfortunately, we didn't get the opportunity to meet Honourable Prime
Minister in person as he was unable to come that day. We were expecting to
meet him. But he couldn’t come in person because of the sudden and sad
demise of his beloved mother. Apart from that setback, it was an experience
that I shall cherish forever as an unforgettable and inspiring memory. [ am
extremely thankful to our school, teachers, and Eastern Railway, for providing
me and my mother this opportunity.

Diya Chakraborty
12 Sc

Concept of Special Education

“Optimism is the faith that leads to achievement. Nothing can be done without
hope and confidence”. This famous quotation of Helen Keller inspires us that
nothing is impossible if we have faith, hope and confidence.

To know about Special Education, we need to know the concept of Education.
Education is a nine-letter word, but the meaning of this word is like an ocean.
The term Education has come from two Latin words. First word is Educare /
Educere that means to train or mould or bring up. Second word is Educatum
denotes the act of teaching. That means it throws light on the principles and
practice of teaching.

Special Education is a branch of education, which studies about individuals
who are different. It is specially designed instructions for the students with
special learning needs.

Is Special Education only for the students who are differently abled ? The
answer is NO.

Special Education is not just for some children. Being included in school is
not something that a child must be ready for, all children are not at all times
ready to attend regular schools and classrooms. Special Education is a way
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of thinking about how to be creative to make our school a place where all
children can participate.

Special Education not only works on the academic area like reading, writing
but also works in the other areas like Behavioural, Personal, Social,
Emotional, Occupational etc.

If we notice, some students in class have problems in understanding or using
languages, spoken or written which may manifest itself in an imperfect ability
to listen, think, speak, read, write, spell or to do mathematical calculations.
Students may also have many behavioural problems. According to all of these
problems, we can classify these problems in some categories. These are:

PROBLEMS RELATED TO READING

. Problem in reading comprehension: Some students have difficulties in
understanding the meaning of the words, lines, paragraphs,
mispronunciation of words, ignore punctuations.

. Difficulty to express properly: Difficulty or slowness in organizing
thoughts for expression, difficulty in finding for speech.
. Difficulty to understand multiple instructions: Some students have

difficulty to understand spoken directions, multiple instruction like
understanding the page numbers, paragraph lines.

PROBLEMS RELATED TO WRITING

. Difficulties in writing: Poor in handwriting is a common problem in
students. Poor coordination, poor balance does poorly on pencil paper task
due to the kinaesthetic or motor difficulties. Some students have confusion in
identification of right or left on paper assignment, have difficulty in spacing
letters or words, ignore lines.

. Spelling errors: Students have difficulty in discriminating consonant
sounds, discriminating and learning short vowel sounds. ( For example; Table
becomes Tabl, The becomes D )

. Confusion in writing the spelling of words: Students have difficulty in
learning syllabication. Have difficulty to discriminate vowels consonants
sound. Have confusion when they try to write the spelling of words. ( For
example; Animal become Animl or Anmlle ).

PROBLEMS RELATED TO MATHEMATICS

. Difficulty to understand math question paper, error in identification of
mathematical symbols: Some students have problem in math comprehension,
confusion in mathematical symbols, difficulties in understanding the uses of
different symbols (e.g. +, -, %, /, <, > ).

PROBLEMS RELATED TO BEHAVIOUR
. Inattention: Some students often fail to give close attention to details or

make careless mistakes in classwork, schoolwork or other activities, have
difficulty in sustaining attention in task. They do not seem to listen to what
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is being said to him or her. They do not follow thorough instructions and fail
to finish classwork, schoolwork, duties. They have difficulty in organizing
tasks and activities, often avoid and strongly dislike tasks that require
sustained mental effort such as classwork and homework. They often lose
things necessary for tasks and activities (e.g., school assignments, pens,
pencils, books etc.). They are easily distracted by extraneous stimuli and
forgetful in daily activities.

. Hyperactivity: Students often fidget with hands or feet or squirm in seat.
They often leave seat in classroom or in other situations in which remaining
in seat is expected, run about in situations where it is inappropriate. They
have difficulty in playing or engaging in activities quietly, always is “on the
go” or acts as if “driven by a motor”. They often talk excessively.

. Impulsivity: Some students often bursts out answers to questions
before the questions have been completed. They have difficulty waiting in lines
or awaiting turn in games or group situation. Often interrupt or intrude on
others (e.g., intrudes into others’ conversations or games), erratic
productivity, bossiness, poor persistence of effort.

PROBLEMS RELATED TO VISUAL PERCEPTION

. Problem in space perception: Students have difficulty in understanding
spoken direction, become confused in identification of left or right when
moving, have difficulty in judging distance that creates difficulty to space
perception.

. Visual Motor coordination problem: Students who are poor in
handwriting, poor coordination, poor balance, does poorly on pencil paper
task due to the kinesthetic or motor difficulties. Poor fine and gross motor
skills, poor pencil grip, have difficulty to judge size, speed, distance.

. Difficulty to perceive point in blackboard: Students have difficulty in
reading or pointing out the letter from blackboard.

PROBLEMS RELATED TO PSYCHOLOGICAL ISSUES

. Poor academic performance, repeated mistakes and withdrawal
tendency: Students have lot of issues related to emotional, personal,
psychological like stress, anxiety, depression etc. They easily get frustrated or
upset in academic activities become aggressive, irritability, inattentive.

== Special Education is about looking at the ways school,
| - — classrooms, programmes and lessons are designed, so that
',!‘ all students participate and learn. It is about finding different
| ways of teaching to solve the problems of the students so that
. all children can learn easily. It also means finding ways to
'\ X develop friendship, relationship and mutual respect between
' all children and teachers in the school.

Mrs. Ranita Basu Datta
Special Educator
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First Aid

A fateful conversation inspired the creation of Johnson & Johnson’s First Aid
Kit, which was released in 1888. Aboard a train heading to Colorado for
vacation, company founder Robert Wood Johnson struck up a conversation
with the Denver & Rio Grande Railway’s chief surgeon. The doctor explained
to Johnson the dangers of railroad construction and the lack of medical
supplies to treat the unique industrial injuries that were often incurred great
distances from hospitals. From this exchange, Johnson saw an opportunity
to both advance the field of healthcare and build his young business. And
from this modern need, the commercial First Aid Kit was born.

Railroad construction during the 19th century brought workers to isolated
regions in the American West, away from hospitals and traditional medical
care. So, it’s no surprise that wounded workers frequently perished before
help arrived. When Robert Wood Johnson heard about this problem, he had
the idea of packaging Johnson & Johnson’s sterile surgical products in boxes
that could be kept with railway workers to treat injuries. Johnson wrote to
top railway surgeons asking for their advice about what they needed in the
kits. He then called upon Johnson & Johnson’s scientific director, Fred
Kilmer, to translate these needs into a product. Kilmer was a practiced
pharmacist and scientist whose meticulous research on railroad medicine
gave rise to Johnson & Johnson’s inaugural First Aid Kit in 1888. Kilmer was
a visionary in the field who saw the kits as a way to bridge the gap between
injury and treatment. He understood the need not only for sterile supplies but
also for the education of the public to ensure that injuries were treated—not
intensified—in the first minutes.

The first kits were packed in durable wooden or metal boxes and equipped
with a variety of existing Johnson & Johnson surgical products, including
gauze, adhesive plasters, dressing, bandages, and sutures. Because they were
tailored to the unique needs of railroad construction, they also necessitated
the addition of new supplies.

However, Kilmer knew that the kits, themselves, were not enough. They
needed to include explanation and training. Since its founding, Johnson &
Johnson had prided itself on educating the public and spreading antiseptic
methods of wound care; first aid was another teaching opportunity. In 1901,
Johnson & Johnson published the Handbook of First Aid, the nation’s first
comprehensive, commercially available guide to first aid. The guide reached
beyond the railroad and medical industries, teaching Americans about basic
hygiene and emergency care. Through illustrations and common emergency
scenarios, it showed readers how to use Johnson & Johnson products to save
lives. But this manual did more than educate; it spurred a movement. In the
years that followed, similar guides proliferated. As interest in emergency care
took root, Johnson & Johnson’s First Aid Kits became increasingly popular.

Within a decade, first aid became the law—all American workplaces with more
than three employees were required to have basic medical supplies starting
in 1910. Throughout the 20th century, First Aid Kits were expanded to meet
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new needs. They were customized for homes, schools, travelers and the
workplace. And as technology advanced, Johnson & Johnson was there: in
cars and on planes. From the late 19th century through today, Johnson &
Johnson’s First Aid Kits remain the standard in emergency care.

(Source - https://ourstory.jnj.com/birth-first-aid-kit)

A well-stocked first aid kit is a handy thing to have. To be prepared for
emergencies:

Keep a first aid kit in your home and in your car.
Carry a first aid kit with you or know where you can find one.
Find out the location of first aid kits where you work.

First aid kits come in many shapes and sizes. You can purchase one from the
Red Cross Store. Your local drug store may sell them. You can also make your
own. Some kits are designed for specific activities, such as hiking, camping
or boating.

Whether you buy a first aid kit or put one together, make sure it has all the
items you may need:

Include any personal items such as medications and emergency phone
numbers or other items your health-care provider may suggest.

Check the kit regularly.

Check expiration dates and replace any used or out-of-date contents.

The Red Cross recommends that all first aid kits for a family of four include
the following:

2 absorbent compress dressings (5 x 9 inches

25 adhesive bandages (assorted sizes), also found within our Family First Aid
Kit

1 adhesive cloth tape (10 yards x 1 inch)

5 antibiotic ointment packets (approximately 1 gram)

5 antiseptic wipe packets

2 packets of aspirin (81 mg each)

1 emergency blanket

1 breathing barrier (with one-way valve)

1 instant cold compress, also found within our First Aid Kit

2 pair of nonlatex gloves (size: large)

2 hydrocortisone ointment packets (approximately 1 gram each)
1 3 in. gauze roll (roller) bandage

1 roller bandage (4 inches wide)

5 3 in. x 3 in. sterile gauze pads

S sterile gauze pads (4 x 4 inches)

Oral thermometer (non-mercury/non-glass),

2 triangular bandages

Tweezers

Emergency First Aid guide
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https:/ /www.indianredcross.org/publications /FA-manual.pdf

https:/ /ncert.nic.in/textbook/pdf/iehpl12.pdf
http://msdma.gov.in/publications/Basic_First Aid Manual English.pdf
https:/ /www.redcross.org.au/globalassets/cms/first-aid /first-aid-
pdfs/first-aid-essentials /arc-essential-first-aid-guide-ebook-hindi.pdf

Mrs. Iri Saha
School Nurse

Diligence is the Key to success

“Success is no accident. It is hard work, perseverance, learning, studying,
sacrifice and most of all, love of what you are doing or learning to do.”
— Pele

There can’t be any short cut to success. Those who work with determination,
not only achieve their goals and get success, but also remain happy, cheerful
and active, which is itself a great reward. The magic of hard work and
perseverance cannot be underestimated. The habit of being persistent and
making hard-working effort in your work or duties may be a painful activity
but undergoing a significant change it brings you impressive achievements
eventually.

The true meaning of diligence is not to exert ourselves around the clock
without rest, but to work persistently and efficiently without wasting time.
Diligence refers to being persistent and making hard work, effort in doing
something. For dreams to come true, it requires diligence. It’s been said that
one needs discipline in order to develop diligence, and they should begin at
home.

Excellence is an ever-approaching target. One who puts his/her best in
pursuit of excellence, he/she reaches nearer to the goal. Full dedication, high
degree of devotion, cuts the time to half. We all know that once time is wasted,
it will never return.

Diligence Can Be Developed! You may be struggling with procrastination, lack

of time management, and laziness now, but it does not mean you can never
achieve diligence. It just starts with determination and discipline.
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https://www.indianredcross.org/publications/FA-manual.pdf
https://ncert.nic.in/textbook/pdf/iehp112.pdf
http://msdma.gov.in/publications/Basic_First_Aid_Manual_English.pdf
https://www.redcross.org.au/globalassets/cms/first-aid/first-aid-pdfs/first-aid-essentials/arc-essential-first-aid-guide-ebook-hindi.pdf
https://www.redcross.org.au/globalassets/cms/first-aid/first-aid-pdfs/first-aid-essentials/arc-essential-first-aid-guide-ebook-hindi.pdf

Diligence is needed in all spheres of life as it is one of the key ingredients for
success. Those who use the sheer power of diligence, succeed in their goals
surely. Success is not accidental; you have to put in time and effort to achieve
it.

Mrs. Preeti Shah
PGT Commerce

Time Travel — Makarshapukur

There was a time when I was desperately looking for employment. In those
days my routine was to look for job opportunities in the classified section of
the newspaper and then apply. Usually, it was a walk-in interview. [ was new
to the city of Kolkata. I didn't know much about the city. I knew about a few
landmarks and that was my knowledge of the city. Most of the job openings
were in locations which were far away from my residence. I also didn't have
any personal transport. My Dad retired a month ago and shifted to the city to
spend his post retirement years in peace. But before doing that he sold my
motorcycle which was with him. Mom-Dad sold the bike without telling me. I
was waiting for it to arrive with the luggage and later I was told that it was
sold. Without the bike, I felt handicapped in that big city. But my parents had
their own logic. Their missionary zeal in protecting me from harm prompted
them to take that decision. They thought that it was unsafe for me to ride the
bike in Kolkata and therefore, to stop me from doing that, they sold the bike
before shifting to the city, without my knowledge and consent.

I have to go back a little more into the past to make things more connected.
In the year 2005, I was working in a school in Shillong. My motorcycle was
with me, and it was my daily means of commuting. Then fate opened new
doors; and I got an opportunity to work in Bhutan. The pay package was great.
I went to Bhutan. My parents were staying at Silchar, Assam because that
was where my Dad was posted. While leaving for Bhutan, I didn't take the
bike with me but instead sent it to Silchar to my parent's place for safe keeping
till I returned. I worked in Bhutan for some months. The country is a
fairyland, but I terribly missed the motherland. I had to come back, and I did
come back. My Dad's retirement was due in 2006. After retirement, Dad was
planning to permanently shift to Kolkata where we had a house. After a short
stint at Bhutan, I came back to Kolkata and stayed there, waiting for Mom-
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Dad to shift. Mom-Dad arrived but without my motorcycle. It was like a breach
of trust. I entrusted my beloved bike to their care, and they sold it. When it
comes to protecting me, they had and still have some notions of being very
possessive. Motivated by their idea of doing good for their only son, they were
and is quite a bully. Their decision, to sell my bike without my consent or
without taking me into confidence, made me very frustrated but I couldn't do
anything about it because I was unemployed, and I didn't have the money to
buy another bike. I was financially dependent on my parents. I had to accept
their decision. To cut the long story short, I was in the big city, and I was
without my bike.

I bought a paper map of the city. It was before the advent of smartphones,
GPS, and high-speed internet. All these were available but not affordable for
an unemployed youth. So, I had to depend on my paper map to chart the city.
First, I would identify the walk-in interviews available for the day from the
newspaper advertisements. Then [ would locate the address in the map. After
that I made a rough sketch of the roads leading to the place of interview. Last
I took a public transport and went to attend the interview. One good thing
about the exercise was that I was getting to know the city better. The city was
and is huge and even a lifetime won't be enough to be acquainted with each
and every nook and corner of it. All the same my job induced explorations
were giving me a rudimentary idea of the city. Although I was not getting any
call letters, yet all those interviews were preparing me well for the future. I
was meeting strangers, I was trying to sell my skills to potential employers, I
was learning to negotiate my ways in that metropolis. I was discovering the
city, and in the process, I was also discovering myself. It was like a reality
check. It was like meeting myself and seeing myself reflected in a mirror.

Out of all the multitude of places that I applied in, I got the call letter from
only two places. One I don't remember and the other one was for the position
of a soft skill trainer in the Frankfinn Airhostess Training Institute. Both the
opportunities I had to forgo because the call letters came months after I had
appeared in the job interview and by that time, I had already got a job in the
government sector. Out of all those job interviews, I remember one as being
unique. It was a school in a place with a strange name. [ searched the map to
find out that in that location there was a huge pond. I liked the name of the
pond. It was called Makarshapukur. Translated it would mean spider pond. I
had no idea as to why the pond bore such a strange name, but the name
sounded very exotic and interesting. I identified the place on the map, boarded
a bus and went to the place. Just some distance away from the huge
waterbody was a small school run by Buddhist monks. There was a beautiful
golden stupa or Buddhist temple. I liked the place. It was calm and quiet.
Around the pond there was a small, forested area cordoning it from the public
road. The road was not a metalled road, but a country road made of dirt and
dust. The area was very thinly populated and just a stone’s throw from the
place were cultivation land till the horizon. It was everything that was not the
metropolis. It was quiet. It was serene. It was nature's greenery at its soothing
glory and a rural landscape worth a beautiful painting.
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[ walked into the school. The school was just a small building. Although I liked
the place, yet I knew that it wouldn't be able to pay me the salary that [ was
looking for. Further, it was about 3 hrs distance by public transport from my
residence. So, coming to the school on a daily basis would be very challenging
as it would involve a lot of travel time. As I was thinking about those things
waiting to be called for the interview, I realised how desperate my situation
was. At that juncture every little opportunity mattered. Beggars can't choose
and I was not better than a beggar. I needed a job. I needed a source of income.

[ was on the verge of 30 and [ was unemployed. In my earlier interviews I was
made to realise what I didn't know or what I am not capable of. I was judged
at times harshly and at times indifferently, but all the same, I was judged and
left bruised. However, in that school I was in for a different experience. The
interviewer was a Buddhist monk in saffron attire. As he took my interview, a
smile played on his lips and the ambience of it all had a relaxing impact on
my mind. As I conversed with him a peace entered by soul and it pushed out
the desperation, the dejection, and the inklings of a despair. After the
interview [ felt blessed and not judged. In his calm and happy voice, he
informed me that the school won't be able to pay me well as the school didn't
have the necessary resources for that. Then he said that better job
opportunities were waiting for me, and the future was full of hope for the
better. The interview lasted for only a few minutes. I had travelled 3 hrs of
distance in vain. I didn't get the job. But still that man in saffron, that small
school, that picturesque environment, I carried in my heart. Soon after that
interview, I got my job in the government sector. The prophecy made by that
monk had come true. You may think of it as a mere coincidence, but I strongly
feel that the monk had blessed me, and I got my job because of his blessings.

I got my posting at Northeast India. There I served from 2006 to 2021 and
then in the November of 2021, I came back to Kolkata. g v y
Since then, I had planned to visit that school and meet
the monk. Finally, after about one year of coming back to
Kolkata, yesterday I rode to the place and knocked at the
door of the school. I was in for a shock. Makarshapukur
remains but not in the pristine condition in which I had
last seen it. It is almost going to be two decades.
Population has exploded and the place no longer is just
an empty stretch of farmland and forest. Many people ¥
have settled in and around the pond. Although a good
number of huge trees still adorn the landscape, yet it is ~
no longer as clean and green as it was during my 2006 visit. The tell-tale sign

e
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of human habitation mars the look and feel of the place. There's dirt and
there's garbage and there's people. The landscape has changed and so has
the school. The school has become a four storied building of many wings. The
school is spread on a sprawling campus so big that it could easily
accommodate 23 school buses parked inside the school premises. I couldn't
meet the monk as he had gone to Myanmar. | was very happy to know that
he was healthy and hearty. As it is vacation time, I couldn't meet anybody
other than the security personnel. The security guard asked me to visit during
school hours and he told me to take an appointment if I
wanted to meet the monk whom he addressed as Guruji. The
school is a co- educational school affiliated to CBSE. The
school has aged. I §¥ & have aged. Interestingly both of us have
progressed well in §| - life.

Visiting 4 — Makarshapukur and going to that school
in the vicinity of & / A Makarshapukur in many ways felt like
home coming. This time I rode my bike to that place. Makarshapukur is no
longer the beautiful place that it once was but still even today the place has
its unique charm. Huge trees still adorn the bank of that huge water body.
The little waves and ripples reflected the winter sunshine and green leaves
danced with joy in the winter breeze. I passed a few minutes in the company
of that pond and everything felt so good. However, the trip remains incomplete
as I was unable to meet Guruyji. Someday I will visit again and may be then I
will be able to meet him and seek his blessings once again. [ am happy that I
met someone like him during my ordeal with the interviewers and employment
givers. My interaction with him proves that life is full of surprises. At times
you may not get what you seek but then in the process you may encounter
people who may exert a life changing influence upon you.

Guruyji taught me an invaluable lesson that
money can't buy everything. At times more
than money and financial security all we need
is someone to show us hope and make us
believe in our own self. The monk made me see
hope and made me find faith. That was
something that I needed most at that difficult
time in my life. He was a saviour and I carry
him in my heart. Maybe that's what positive

! : influence is all about. Interestingly this time I
rode my blke to the place. In 2006 it was an impossibility. In 2023 it is a
reality. Today's impossibility may be tomorrow's reality. Life is so full of
unforeseen things that it's an experience worth cherishing, worth celebrating
and in every way worth making the best of.

Mr. Saptarshi Majumder
PGT English
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Snippets from School

(Photographs of Activities)
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Unity Run & Constitution Day
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Social Science Exhibition
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No Bag Day Activities
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Morning Assembly Programme & Other Activities
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Scout & Guide - Cub & Bulbul Activities
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School Council & House Meeting

ICT Enabled Teaching & Learning
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Online & Offline Examination
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FAQs of Parents/

Doctors
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Annual Day 2022
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Annual Day 2022
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Annual Sports Day
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Independence Day 2022
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Inter-School Painting Competition on Exam Warriors
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Angan Ghosh,12 Sc
1st Position

Susmita Das, 12 Sc
5th Position
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Vande Bharat Express Inauguration on 30 Dec 2023 by
Highly Honourable Shri Narendra Modi, Prime Minister

Teachers and Students of Kendriya Vidyalaya Bamangachi participated
in the Programme under the supervision of Railway Authorities
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Vande Bharat Express Inauguration
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Drawings on Gallantry Award Winners & AKAM
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Drawings on Say No To Drugs
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CLASS PHOTOGRAPHS
(PHOTO CREDIT - MR. SWARAJ DAS, TGT WE)
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SENIOR SECONDARY BATCH 2022-23
(PHOTO CREDIT - MR. SAPTARSHI MAJUMDER, PGT ENG)

CLASS XII COMMERCE (B)
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Staff Members

SN | NAME DESIGNATION | SN | NAME DESIGNATION
1 | AMIT KUMAR PANIGRAHI PRINCIPAL 32 | MILI DAS ROY PRT

2 | RITAGHOSH PGT BIO 33 | ARIF MOMIN PRT

3 | MAHENDRA KUMAR PGT GEO 34 | VIRENDER KUMAR PRT

4 | GYANESHWAR JHA PGT HIST 35 | ARCHANA PANDEY PRT

5 | SUNEEL KUMAR PGT COMP SC | 36 | NISHI GANGWAR PRT

6 | DHARMENDRA K PRASAD PGT MATHS 37 | ANNU PRT

7 | ANANYA MOULIK PGT ECO 38 | POOJA RAJAK PRT

8 | SAPTARSHI MAJUMDER PGT ENG 39 | MOLI GANGULY PRT MUST

9 | PREETI SHAH PGT COMM 40 | JAYA KHANRA PGT PHY

10 | SUTAPA DUTTA PGT CHEM 41 | SWETA MISHRA PGT HINDI

11 | DEV KUMAR PATRA TGT MATHS 42 | PREM KUMAR JHA TGT SST

12 | GRACE LAKRA TGT HINDI 43 | UJJWAL KUMAR GHOSH | TGT MATHS
13 | RAVI RANJAN DUTTA TGT MATHS 44 | SONALI DEY TGT SC

14 | SANTOSH KUMAR JHA TGT SANSKRIT | 45 | PRADIP HALDER TGT ENG

15 | SAIBAL PAUL TGT ENG 46 | SOMA DAS PRT

16 | SAYAN MONDAL TGT SST 47 | EKTA SHAH PRT

17 | ELLORA SINHA TGT SC 48 | PREETI K MAHATO PRT

18 | MIRA SINGH TGT HINDI 49 | ANUPAM KUMAR SAHNI | PRT

19 | NITA MEHTA TGT HINDI 50 | RUPA GHOSH PRT

20 | INDU SINGH TGT SST 51 | ABHUIT SANTRA COUNSELLOR
21 | SHILPA SAINI TGT ENG 52 | RANITA BASU DATTA SPL EDUCATOR
22 | KOUSHIK SAHA TGT PH&E 53 | DIVYA SHAW COMP INSTR-1
23 | SWARAJ DAS TGT WE 54 | SUKANYA KUMARI COMP INSTR-2
24 | PUSPENDU DAN TGT AE 55 | SAMIR DAS COACH

25 | RANJIT KUMAR DOLAI TGTLIB 56 | IRI SAHA NURSE

26 | ANAND KUMAR SRIVASTAVA HM 57 | PRADIP KUMAR DAS SSA

27 | NEELAM BAGDE PRT 58 | JYOTI KUMARI SHAW JSA

28 | MILY BHARATI PRT 59 | PARMESHWAR ROUTH SUB-STAFF

29 | DEBASMITA DAS PRT 60 | PRASANTA MONDAL SUB-STAFF
30 | NIVEDITA SARKAR PRT 61 | RAKSHA KINKAR GHOSH | SUB-STAFF

31 PRT 62 | NARESH KUMAR ROUTH | SUB-STAFF
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Kendriya Vidyalaya Bamangachi,
Howrah, West Bengal
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