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FROM THE EDITOR’S PEN ?????

Greetings to all!

Exploring and nurturing the infinite potentialities of the children is the ultimate target of

education. The formal structure of education and the other available resources enable the

children to inculcate good values and to manifest the hidden treasure of the children.

Our children are ever vibrant with the feelings of self-respect, sensitivity, responsibility and

compassion. We need to recognize, appreciate, applaud and foster the fine blend of responsi-

bilities in the children. Thus the School Magazine is to be viewed as a launch pad for the

children's creative urges to bloom naturally. As the saying goes, mind like parachute works best

when opened. This edition of the school magazine 2018-19 is a humble effort in this direc-

tion to give a platform to our budding talents to pen down the crowded thoughts and ideas of

their mind. This is a mirror view of the various activities carried out in KV AFS Borjhar

during the session. It showcases the creative talents abound in the students.

I want to take the opportunity to extend my sincere thanks to each and every member of

the editorial board, who has left no stone unturned in creating a well-organised school maga-

zine. On behalf of the editorial Board I extend thanks to the Principal for his immense

support, guidance, motivation and the valuable suggestion.

Happy reading! May your pen never grow less!

Partha Paul

PGT, ENGLISH
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◊ŒÊ‹‚Ê-∑§ÕÊ üÊ·∆Ê øıœ⁄Ë Œ‚flË¢ (•) {z
ÁòÊÁflœ ªÈáÊ— ∑È§ŸÊ‹ ∑È§◊Ê⁄ ŒÊ‚ Œ‚flË¢ (•) {z



9VIDYALAYA PATRIKA

KV AFS BORJHAR



10 VIDYALAYA PATRIKA

KV AFS BORJHAR



11VIDYALAYA PATRIKA

KV AFS BORJHAR

Ä‹Ê‚ ◊ÊÚŸË≈⁄
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∑§ÊÚ¬Ë ¬¥Á‚‹ ‹∑§⁄,
’‚ ŸÊ◊ Á‹πŸ ‹ª ¡ÊÃ „Ò¢–

πÈŒ ÃÙ „◊‡ÊÊ ’ÊÃ¥ ∑§⁄
„◊¥ øÈ¬ ∑§⁄flÊÃ „Ò¢–

•¬ŸË ÃÙ „⁄ ª‹ÃË ◊Ê»§∏
„◊¥ ’‹Ë ø…∏ÊÃ „Ò¢–

Ä‹Ê‚ ÃÙ ‚¢÷Ê‹ ¬ÊÃ Ÿ„Ë¢
’‚ øËπÃ •ı⁄ ÁøÀ‹ÊÃ „Ò¢–
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ßã„¥ „◊ Ÿ„Ë¢ øÊ„Ã „Ò¢–

ª°ÊœË
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•Ê∑§Ê‡Ê ∑§Ù ⁄„ ÿ ¿ÍÃÊ
∑§÷Ë Ÿ ∑§⁄ŸÊ ß‚∑§Ê •¬◊ÊŸ
‚ŒÊ ⁄„¢ ß‚∑§Ê ◊ÊŸ
‚ŒÊ ⁄„¥ „◊Ê⁄Ê Œ‡Ê ◊„ÊŸ–
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„⁄ ¬flŸ-¬flŸ ‚ÈãŒ⁄ÃÊ ÁŒπ‹ÊÃË
Ã⁄Ê ◊œÈ⁄ ªËÃ ‚ÈŸÊŸÊ,
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¡’ ÁøÁ«∏ÿ°Ê øÈªÃË ŒÊŸÊ •ı⁄
•¬Ÿ ◊œÈ⁄ •ÊflÊ¡ ◊¥ ªÊÃË „Ò
¡’ ÁÃÃÁ‹ÿ°Ê •¬Ÿ ⁄¢ª-Á’⁄¢ª ¬¢π «È‹ÊÃË „Ò
◊Ÿ ◊Ù„ ©∆ÃÊ, ¡Ë πÈ‡Ê „ÙÃÊ–
¡’ •¬ŸË ◊Ÿ◊Ù„∑§ M§¬ ◊¥ ÃÍ •ÊÃË „Ò
¡ª πÈ‡Ê „ÙÃÊ
¡ª ◊¥ ‚Èπ „ÙÃÊ–

’˝±◊ôÊÊŸË ÃÙ Sflª¸ ÃÎáÊ „Ò, ‡ÊÍ⁄ ∑§Ù ¡ËflŸ ÃÎáÊ „Ò. Á¡‚Ÿ ß¢Áº˝ÿÙ¢ ∑§Ù fl‡Ê ◊¥ Á∑§ÿÊ ©‚∑§Ë ùË ÃÎáÊ-ÃÈÀÿ ¡ÊŸ ¬«∏ÃË „Ò, ÁŸS¬Î„ ∑§Ù ¡ªÃ ÃÎáÊ „Ò– - øÊáÊÄÿ
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∑§„Ë¢ „Á⁄ÿÊ‹Ë ∑§„Ë¢ ‚ÍπÊ
∑§„Ë¢ ’⁄‚ÊÃ „ÙÃË, ∑§„Ë¢ œÍ¬
⁄¢ª-Á’⁄¢ªË àÿÙ„Ê⁄Ù¢ ‚ ÷⁄Ê „È•Ê
Œ‡Ê ÿ„ åÿÊ⁄Ê
ÿ„ Œ‡Ê ÁŸ⁄Ê‹Ê
ÃÊ¡◊„‹, ‹Ê‹Á∑§‹Ê
ÿ„ Á„ãŒÈSÃÊŸ ∑§Ë ‡ÊÊŸ „Ò
¡ãÃ⁄-◊ãÃ⁄ ß‚ œ⁄ÃË ∑§Ë ◊ÊŸ „Ò–
ß‚ œ⁄ÃË ∑§ ‚⁄„Œ ¬⁄ ’Ò∆ flË⁄ ¡flÊŸ „Ò–
ÁÃ⁄¢ªÊ ß‚∑§Ê ‹„⁄ÊÃÊ „Ò
„⁄ fl·¸ ß‚∑§Ë ∑§⁄Ã ªÈáÊªÊŸ „Ò
•Ê•Ù Á◊‹∑§⁄ ªÊ∞° „◊ ⁄Êc≈˛ªÊŸ „Ò–

◊⁄ åÿÊ⁄ ¬Ê¬Ê
íÿÙÁÃ ∑È§◊Ê⁄Ë, •Ê∆flË¢ (‚)

◊⁄ åÿÊ⁄ åÿÊ⁄ ¬Ê¬Ê,
◊⁄ ÁŒ‹ ◊¥ ⁄„Ã ¬Ê¬Ê–
◊⁄Ë ¿Ù≈Ë ‚Ë πÈ‡ÊË ∑§ Á‹∞,
‚’ ∑È§¿ ‚„ ¡ÊÃ „Ò¢ ¬Ê¬Ê–
©Ÿ∑§ ¡Ò‚Ê ∑§Ùß¸ Ÿ„Ë¢ •ë¿Ê,
◊ê◊Ë ◊⁄Ë ¡’ ÷Ë «°Ê≈,
◊È¤Ê ŒÈ‹Ê⁄Ã ◊⁄ ¬Ê¬Ê,
◊⁄ ¬Ê¬Ê åÿÊ⁄ ¬Ê¬Ê–

◊°Ê •ı⁄ ◊°Ê ∑§Ê åÿÊ⁄
‚¢äÿÊ, ¿∆flË¢ (Œ)

◊°Ê •ı⁄ ◊°Ê ∑§Ê åÿÊ⁄ ÁŸ⁄Ê‹Ê
ß‚Ÿ „Ë „Ò ◊È¤Ê ‚ê÷Ê‹Ê–
◊⁄Ë ◊ê◊Ë ’«∏Ë åÿÊ⁄Ë
◊⁄Ë ◊ê◊Ë ’«∏Ë ÁŸ⁄Ê‹Ë–
ÄÿÊ ◊Ò¢ ©Ÿ∑§Ë ’ÊÃ ’ÃÊ™§°?
‚ÙøÍ°! ©ã„¥ ∑Ò§‚ ◊Ò¢ ¡ÊŸ ¬Ê™§°–
◊È¤Ê ¬⁄ ªÈS‚Ê ¡’ „Ò •ÊÃÊ
ŒÙ Á◊Ÿ≈ ◊¥ ©«∏ ÷Ë ¡ÊÃÊ
◊⁄Ë ◊ê◊Ë ◊⁄Ë ¡ÊŸ
⁄πÃË ◊⁄Ê ¬Í⁄Ê äÿÊŸ–
◊°Ê •ı⁄ ◊°Ê ∑§Ê åÿÊ⁄ ÁŸ⁄Ê‹Ê
©‚Ÿ „Ë „Ò ◊È¤Ê ‚ê÷Ê‹Ê–

‚’‚ ©ûÊ◊ ÃËÕ¸ •¬ŸÊ ◊Ÿ „Ò ¡Ù Áfl‡Ê· M§¬ ‚ ‡ÊÈh Á∑§ÿÊ „È•Ê „Ù– - SflÊ◊Ë ‡Ê¢∑§⁄ÊøÊÿ¸
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’ÊÁ⁄‡Ê
Á‚Á⁄Ÿ •◊ËŸ, •Ê∆flË¢ (‚)

Á∑§‚ÊŸ Ã⁄‚ÃÊ „Ò Ã⁄ Á‹∞
¬«∏-¬ıœ ß¢Ã¡Ê⁄ ∑§⁄Ã „Ò¢ Ã⁄ Á‹∞
ÁøÁ«∏ÿ°Ê ⁄Ê„ ŒπÃË „Ò Ã⁄ Á‹∞
Á’¡‹Ë ø◊∑§ÃË „Ò Ã⁄ Á‹∞
’ÊŒ‹ ª⁄¡ÃÊ „Ò Ã⁄ Á‹∞
∑§Áfl ÷Ë ß¢Ã¡Ê⁄ ∑§⁄ÃÊ „Ò Ã⁄ Á‹∞
◊Ù⁄ ÷Ë ß¢Ã¡Ê⁄ ∑§⁄ÃÊ „Ò Ã⁄ Á‹∞
¡’ ÃÍ •ÊÃË „Ò ÃÙ ÿ ¬ÎâflË
πÈ‡ÊË ∑§ ◊Ê⁄ „flÊ ◊¥ ŸÊøÃË „Ò–
∞∑§-∞∑§ ’Í°Œ Ã⁄Ë ¡’
ŸŒË ◊¥ Áª⁄ÃË „Ò
ÃÙ fl„ ≈¬-≈¬ ∑§⁄∑§ ªÊÃË „Ò
¡’ ÃÍ •ÊÃË „Ò, Ã’
Á⁄◊Á¤Ê◊-Á⁄◊Á¤Ê◊ ∑§⁄∑§ •ÊflÊ¡ •ÊÃË „Ò–
©‚ •ÊflÊ¡ ◊¥ ◊Ù⁄ ø¢ø‹ „Ù∑§⁄
ŸÊøŸ ‹ªÃË „Ò
•’ ÃÙ •Ê ¡Ê•Ù, ‚’ ‹Ùª
Ã⁄ ß¢Ã¡Ê⁄ ◊¥ „Ò¢–
„◊ ‚’ Ã⁄ åÿÊ‚,
•’ ÃÙ •Ê ¡Ê•Ù
„◊ ‚’ ∑§Ë åÿÊ‚ ’È¤ÊÊ ¡Ê•Ù
‚’∑§Ë πÈÁ‡Êÿ°Ê ‹ÃË •Ê•Ù
Á∑§‚ÊŸ ∑§Ë »§‚‹ ©ªÊ ‹Ê•Ù
¬«∏-¬ıœÙ¢ ∑§Ù „Á⁄ÿÊ‹Ë ‹ı≈Ê ¡Ê•Ù
‚’∑§Ë Ã◊ãŸÊ ¬Í⁄Ë ∑§⁄ ¡Ê•Ù
•’ ÃÙ •Ê ¡Ê•Ù,
•’ ÃÙ •Ê ¡Ê•Ù–

ŸÊ⁄Ë
íÿÙÁÃ ∑È§◊Ê⁄Ë, •Ê∆flË¢ (‚)

ÃÙ«∏ ∑§ ®¬¡⁄Ê
¡ÊŸ ∑§’ ©«∏ ¡Ê™§°ªË ◊Ò¢
‹Êπ Á’¿Ê ŒÙ ’¢ÁŒ‡Ê
Á»§⁄ ÷Ë •Ê‚◊ÊŸ ◊¥
¡ª„ ’ŸÊ™§°ªË
„°Ê ªfl¸ „Ò ◊È¤Ê, ◊Ò¢ ŸÊ⁄Ë „Í°
÷‹ „Ë M§Á…∏flÊŒË ¡¢¡Ë⁄Ù¢ ‚
’Ê¢œ „Ò¢ ŒÈÁŸÿÊ Ÿ ¬Ò⁄ ◊⁄
Á»§⁄ ÷Ë ß‚ ÃÙ«∏ ¡Ê™§°ªË
◊Ò¢ Á∑§‚Ë ‚ ∑§◊ Ÿ„Ë¢
‚Ê⁄Ë ŒÈÁŸÿÊ ∑§Ù ÁŒπÊ™§°ªË
¡Ù „Ê‹Ã ‚ „Ê⁄
∞‚Ë Ÿ„Ë¢ ◊Ò¢ ‹øÊ⁄Ë
„°Ê ªfl¸ „Ò ◊È¤Ê, ◊Ò¢ ŸÊ⁄Ë „Í°

∑§◊¸, ôÊÊŸ •ı⁄ ÷ÁÄÃ ∑§Ê ‚¢ª◊ „Ë ¡ËflŸ ∑§Ê ÃËÕ¸ ⁄Ê¡ „Ò– -ŒËŸÊŸÊÕ ÁŒŸ‡Ê
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◊⁄Ê ÷Ê⁄Ã Œ‡Ê ◊„ÊŸ
¬À‹flË, •Ê∆flË¢ (Œ)

◊⁄Ê ÷Ê⁄Ã Œ‡Ê ◊„ÊŸ
¡„°Ê ¡ã◊ Á‹ÿÊ „Ò
∑§⁄Ã „Ò¢ ©‚∑§Ê ‚ê◊ÊŸ
ÿ„ „Ò ◊⁄Ê ÷Ê⁄Ã Œ‡Ê ◊„ÊŸ–
¡„°Ê Á◊^Ë ‚ÙŸÊ ©ª‹,
Á∑§‚ÊŸ ∑§⁄ „⁄ ∑§Ê◊,
ÿ„ „Ò ◊⁄Ê ÷Ê⁄Ã Œ‡Ê ◊„ÊŸ–
¡„°Ê ÷ÍÁ◊ Á‹∞ „Ò¢ ßÁÃ„Ê‚,
ÃÊ¢àÿÊ, ‹ˇ◊Ë, ◊¢ª‹ ∑§Ê ’Á‹ŒÊŸ,
ÿ„ „Ò ◊⁄Ê ÷Ê⁄Ã Œ‡Ê ◊„ÊŸ–
¡„°Ê „Ò ÷Êß¸-÷Êß¸ ◊¥ åÿÊ⁄,
Á„ãŒÈ-◊ÈÁS‹◊, Á‚π-ß‚Êß¸,
‚’ „Ò¢ ∞∑§ ‚◊ÊŸ–
Á¡‚ ¬⁄ „◊ ∑§⁄Ã „Ò¢ •Á÷◊ÊŸ,
ÿ„ „Ò ◊⁄Ê ÷Ê⁄Ã Œ‡Ê ◊„ÊŸ–

Ÿß¸ •Ê‡ÊÊ∞°
„⁄‡ÊÊßŸ, ¿∆flË¢ (Œ)

•Ê‡ÊÊ∞° Ÿß¸ „Ò¢, ©ê◊ËŒ¥ ÷Ë Ÿß¸ „Ò¢,
‚¬Ÿ ‚Ê∑§Ê⁄ ∑§⁄Ÿ ∑§Ë Á„ê◊Ã ÷Ë Ÿß¸ „Ò¢–
¡Ù „Ê⁄ „Èß¸ „Ò ©‚ ¡ËÃ ◊¥ ’Œ‹ŸÊ „Ò,
®¡ŒªË ◊¥ „◊¥ ’„ÈÃ ∑È§¿ ∑§⁄ŸÊ „Ò
‹ı≈¥ª •¬ŸË ¡ËÃ ∑§ ‚ÊÕ, ¿Ù«∏ ∑§⁄ „ÊÕ „Ê⁄ ∑§Ê–
¡Ù Áª⁄ÊŸ ∑§Ë ∑§ÙÁ‡Ê‡Ê ÕË, ©‚ ŸÊ∑§Ê◊ÿÊ’ ∑§⁄ŸÊ „Ò
©∆∑§⁄ Á»§⁄ ŒÍ‚⁄ ‚, ŒÙ ∑§Œ◊ •Êª ø‹ŸÊ „Ò–
ß‚ ¡„°Ê ∑§Ù •’ ÿ„ ’ÃÊŸÊ „Ò
„Ê⁄ ∑§Ù ¡ËÃ ◊¥ ’Œ‹ ∑§⁄ ÁŒπÊŸÊ „Ò–
ŒÍ‚⁄Ù¢ ∑§Ë πÈ‡ÊË ◊¥ πÈ‡Ê „È∞ „Ò¢
•’ •Ê‡ÊÊ∞° Ÿß¸ „Ò¢, ©ê◊ËŒ¥ ÷Ë Ÿß¸ „Ò¢
‚¬Ÿ ‚Ê∑§⁄ ∑§⁄Ÿ ∑§Ë Á„ê◊Ã ÷Ë Ÿß¸ „Ò–

åÿÊ⁄Ë ’„ŸÊ
•ÁŸ∑§Ã ø∑˝§flÃË¸

◊⁄Ë ’„ŸÊ åÿÊ⁄Ë ’„ŸÊ
◊⁄Ê ÃÙ ÃÍ „Ë ª„ŸÊ–
„◊‡ÊÊ ÃÍ ◊ÈS∑§ÊÃË ⁄„ŸÊ
ÃÈ¤Ê‚ „Ò ’‚ ßÃŸÊ ∑§„ŸÊ–
⁄ÊπË ◊È¤Ê∑§Ù ’°ÊœÃË ⁄„ŸÊ
ÃÙ„»§Ê ◊È¤Ê‚ ◊°ÊªÃË ⁄„ŸÊ
◊⁄Ë ’„ŸÊ, åÿÊ⁄Ë ’„ŸÊ
„◊‡ÊÊ ◊⁄ ‚ÊÕ ⁄„ŸÊ–

fl·¸Ê ´ÃÈ
ÃÙ⁄Ë øıœ⁄Ë

ÿÁŒ fl‚¢Ã ´§ÃÈ•Ù¢ ∑§Ê ⁄Ê¡Ê „Ò
ÃÙ fl·¸Ê ´§ÃÈ•Ù¢ ∑§Ë „Ò ⁄ÊŸË

’ÊŒ‹Ù¢ ‚ Á⁄◊Á¤Ê◊-Á⁄◊Á¤Ê◊
’Í¥Œ¥ ‹ÊÃË fl·¸Ê ⁄ÊŸË–

◊…∏∑§ ≈⁄-≈⁄ äflÁŸ ‚
◊ÊŸ flŒ ‚ÈŸÊÃ „Ò¢,

„⁄ ÷⁄ πÃÙ¢ ◊¥ •’
‹„⁄ÊÃË øÈŸ⁄ œÊŸË „Ò–

•¬ŸË ¬Ë«∏Ê ‚„ ‹ŸÊ •ı⁄ ŒÍ‚⁄ ¡ËflÙ¢ ∑§Ù ¬Ë«∏Ê Ÿ ¬„È°øÊŸÊ, ÿ„Ë Ã¬SÿÊ ∑§Ê SflM§¬ „Ò– - ‚¢Ã ÁÃL§flÀ‹Èfl⁄
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„◊ ’ãŒ „Ò¢
‚ı⁄÷, Œ‚flË¢ (‚)

•Êà◊Ê ◊Ò‹Ë, ÁfløÊ⁄ ª¢Œ „Ò¢,
ÿ ß¢‚ÊŸ Ÿ„Ë¢ ŒÁ⁄ãŒ „Ò¢–

◊Ò¢ ©∆Ê ‚∑§ÃÊ „Í° Á„◊Ê‹ÿ,
ßÃŸ ◊¡’ÍÃ ◊⁄ ∑¢§œ „Ò¢–

¡ÊÃ-¬ÊÃ ∑§Ê ÷Œ Á◊≈Ê•Ù,
‚’ ∞∑§ „Ë ◊ÊÁ‹∑§ ∑§ ’ãŒ „Ò¢–

⁄Ù¡ ¡¬Ã ÃÈ‹‚Ë ∑§Ë ◊Ê‹Ê,
⁄Ù¡ ∑§⁄Ã ∑§Ê‹ œ¢œ „Ò¢–

◊Ò¢ ©Ÿ∑§Ë •°ÊπÙ¢ ∑§Ê ŸÍ⁄ „Í°,
¡Ù ¡ã◊-¡ã◊ ‚ •¢œ „Ò¢–

ÁfløÊ⁄
◊ÁŸ·Ê ŸÊÕ, •Ê∆flË¢ (Œ)

ß¸‡fl⁄ ÃÙ „Ò ∑§fl‹ ∞∑§,
‹Á∑§Ÿ ©‚∑§ ŸÊ◊ •Ÿ∑§–

‹Ù÷, SflÊÕ¸, ÷Ù¡Ÿ ∑§Ê œ¢œÊ,
∑§⁄ÃÊ œ◊¸-ˇÊòÊ ∑§Ù ª¢ŒÊ–

œ⁄ÃË ◊°Ê ∑§Ù ◊Ã ‚ÃÊ•Ù,
flÎˇÊ ‹ªÊ∑§⁄ ß‚ ‚¡Ê•Ù–

¬„‹ ∑˝§Ê¢ÁÃ ÁŒ‹Ù¢ ◊¥ •ÊÃË,
Á»§⁄ ‚◊Ê¡ ¬⁄ „Ò ¿Ê ¡ÊÃË–

∑§⁄Ù ‚ŒÊ ∞‚Ê „Ë ∑§Ê◊,
Á¡‚∑§Ê ‚È¢Œ⁄ „Ù ¬Á⁄áÊÊ◊–

∞∑§ ∞„‚Ê‚
ÁŸ‡ÊÊ¢Ã ∑È§◊Ê⁄ ®‚„, ŸflË (’)

∞∑§ „À∑§Ë ‚Ë „flÊ ¿Í ªß¸ ◊È¤Ê
∞‚Ê ‹ªÊ ∑È§¿ ∑§„ ªß¸ ◊È¤Ê–
Á»§⁄ „Èß¸ ªÊÿ’ fl„ ß‚ Ã⁄„
¬ÃÊ Ÿ ø‹Ê fl„ ªß¸ ∑§„°Ê–
…Í°…∏ÃË ⁄„Ë ◊Ò¢, ©‚ ÿ„°Ê fl„°Ê
‹Á∑§Ÿ Ÿ„Ë¢ Á◊‹Ë–
¬⁄ Œ ªß¸ ◊È¤Ê
∞∑§ „À∑§Ë ‚Ë πÈ‡ÊË–

‚’∑§Ë πflÊÁ„‡Ê¥
Ÿ„Ê ∑È§◊Ê⁄Ë ®‚„, Œ‚flË¢ (•)

¬Ê¬Ê ∑§„Ã „Ò¢ ‚ÊßÁ∑§‹ ÁŒ‹Ê ŒÍ°ªÊ,
¬„‹ ÃÍ ’«∏Ê ÃÙ „Ù ¡Ê.
◊ê◊Ë ∑§„ÃË •ë¿ •¢∑§ ‹Ê
◊Ò¢ ∑§„ÃË „Í° ¬„‹ ≈ÊÚ»§Ë ÃÙ ÁŒπÊ–
÷ÒÿÊ ∑§„Ã ∑§÷Ë ¤ÊÍ∆ Ÿ ’Ù‹ŸÊ,
¬„‹ •¬Ÿ ÁŒ‹ ∑§Ë ‚ÈŸŸÊ
ŒÙSÃ ∑§„Ã •Ê¡ ◊Ò¢ Ã⁄ ‚ÊÕ Ÿ ¡Ê™§°ªË
◊Ò¢ ∑§„ÃË, ø‹ Ÿπ⁄ Ÿ ÁŒπÊ–
ŒÊŒÊ ∑§„Ã „Ò¢ Á‚¬Ê„Ë ’ŸŸÊ
¬„‹ ÃÍ ‚Èœ⁄ ÃÙ ¡Ê
ŒÊŒË ∑§„ÃË ‚’∑§Ë ◊ŒŒ ∑§⁄ŸÊ
¬„‹ ÃÍ •¬ŸË •ë¿Ë ¬„øÊŸ ÃÙ ’ŸÊ–

‹Ùª øÊ„ ◊È_Ë ÷⁄ „Ù¢, ‹Á∑§Ÿ ‚¢∑§À¬flÊŸ „Ù¢, •¬Ÿ ‹ˇÿ ◊¥ ŒÎ…∏ •ÊSÕÊ „Ù, fl ßÁÃ„Ê‚ ∑§Ù ÷Ë ’Œ‹ ‚∑§Ã „Ò¢ - ◊„Êà◊Ê ªÊ°œË
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flÎˇÊ
∑È§‚È◊ ‹Ê„Ù≈Ë, ‚ÊÃflË¢ (Œ)

œ⁄ÃË ∑§Ê •ÊœÊ⁄ flÎˇÊ „Ò¢,
œ⁄ÃË ∑§Ê oÎ¢ªÊ⁄ flÎˇÊ „Ò¢–

¬˝ÊáÊflÊÿÈ Œ ⁄„ ‚÷Ë ∑§Ù,
∞‚ ¬⁄◊ ©ŒÊ⁄ flÎˇÊ „Ò¢–

ß¸‡fl⁄ ∑§ •ŸÈŒÊŸ flÎˇÊ „Ò¢,
»§‹-»Í§‹Ù¢ ∑§Ë πÊŸ flÎˇÊ „Ò¢–

◊ÍÀÿflÊŸ •ı·Áœÿ°Ê ŒÃ,
∞‚ ÁŒ√ÿ ◊„ÊŸ flÎˇÊ „Ò¢–

ŒÃ ‡ÊËÃ‹ ¿°Êfl flÎˇÊ „Ò¢,
⁄Ù∑§ Õ∑§Ã ¬°Êfl flÎˇÊ „Ò¢–

‹ÊπÙ¢ ¡Ëfl ’‚⁄Ê ∑§⁄Ã,
¡Ò‚ ‚È¢Œ⁄ ª°Êfl flÎˇÊ „Ò¢–

¡Ÿ¡ËflŸ ∑§Ê ‚ÊÕ flÎˇÊ „Ò,
πÈÁ‡ÊÿÙ¢ ∑§Ë ’⁄ÊÃ flÎˇÊ „Ò¢–

ÿÙªŒÊŸ ‚ ß‚ œ⁄ÃË ¬⁄,
‹ •ÊÃ fl⁄ŒÊŸ flÎˇÊ „Ò¢–

¡Ëfl-¡ªÃ ∑§Ë ÷Íπ Á◊≈ÊÃ,
ÿ ‚È¢Œ⁄ »§‹ŒÊ⁄ flÎˇÊ „Ò¢–

¡ËflŸ ∑§Ê •ÊÉÊÊ⁄ flÎˇÊ „Ò¢,
œ⁄ÃË ∑§Ê oÎ¢ªÊ⁄ flÎˇÊ „Ò¢–

Á∑§‚ÊŸ
¬˝ÊøË ¬Êá«ÿ, ‚ÊÃflË¢ (•)

¡ÿ ÷Ê⁄ÃËÿ Á∑§‚ÊŸ
ÃÈ◊Ÿ ∑§÷Ë Ÿ„Ë¢ Á∑§ÿÊ ÁflüÊÊ◊
„⁄ ÁŒŸ ÃÈ◊Ÿ Á∑§ÿÊ „Ò ∑§Ê◊
‚„Ã ¬⁄ •¬Ÿ ŒÙ ÃÈ◊ äÿÊŸ
¡ÿ ÷Ê⁄ÃËÿ Á∑§‚ÊŸ–

•¬ŸÊ ◊„ŸÃ ‹ªÊ ∑§
M§πË-‚ÍπË ⁄Ù≈Ë πÊ ∑§
©ªÊ ⁄„ „Ù ÃÈ◊ •’ œÊŸ
¡ÿ ÷Ê⁄ÃËÿ Á∑§‚ÊŸ–

¬Á⁄üÊ◊ ‚ ’≈Ù¢ ∑§Ù ¬…∏ÊÿÊ
◊„ŸÃ ∑§Ê ©Ÿ∑§Ù ¬Ê∆ Á‚πÊÿÊ
‹ªÊŸ ∑§ Á‹∞ Ÿı∑§⁄Ë ©Ÿ∑§Ù
Á∑§‚Ë Ÿ Ÿ„Ë¢ ÁŒÿÊ äÿÊŸ
¡ÿ ÷Ê⁄ÃËÿ Á∑§‚ÊŸ–

‚÷Ë ∑§ Á‹∞ ÃÈ◊Ÿ ÉÊ⁄ ’ŸÊ∞
•¬Ÿ ¬Á⁄flÊ⁄ ∑§Ù ¤ÊÙ¬«∏Ë ◊¥ ‚È‹Ê∞
ÃÈ◊∑§Ù Á◊‹Ê Ÿ„Ë¢ •ë¿Ê ◊∑§ÊŸ
¡ÿ ÷Ê⁄ÃËÿ Á∑§‚ÊŸ–

‹Ù∑§ªËÃ ∑§Ù ªÊ ∑§
‚’∑§ ‚Ù∞ ÷Êª ¡ªÊ ∑§
©ªÊ ⁄„ „Ù ÃÈ◊ •’ äÿÊŸ
¡ÿ ÷Ê⁄ÃËÿ Á∑§‚ÊŸ–

◊„ŸÃ ∑§⁄Ÿ ‚ ŒÁ⁄º˝ÃÊ Ÿ„Ë¢ ⁄„ÃË, œ◊¸ ∑§⁄Ÿ ‚ ¬Ê¬ Ÿ„Ë¢ ⁄„ÃÊ, ◊ıŸ ⁄„Ÿ ‚ ∑§‹„ Ÿ„Ë¢ „ÙÃÊ– - øÊáÊÄÿ
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÷Ê⁄Ã ∑§Ë •Ê¡ÊŒË ∑§Ë √ÿÊÅÿÊ
∑ÎÎ§Ác≈ ‡Ê◊¸Ê, ŸıflË¢ (’)

„◊ •Ê¡ SflÊœËŸÃÊ ÁŒfl‚ ◊ŸÊÃ „Ò¢,
¬⁄ „◊ ÄÿÊ ©Ÿ ∑È§flÊ¸ÁŸÿÙ¢ ∑§ ’Ê⁄ ◊¥ ¡ÊŸÃ „Ò¢
¡Ù flË⁄Ù¢ Ÿ „◊Ê⁄ Á‹∞ øÈ∑§Êß¸?
Ÿ„Ë¢ Ÿ, ◊Ò¢ •Ê¬∑§Ù ’ÃÊÃË „Í°–
÷Ê⁄Ã ∑§Ù Á’˝Á≈‡Ê ‚ •Ê¡ÊŒË Á◊‹,
ß‚∑§ Á‹∞ ÷Ê⁄Ã Ÿ ∑§ß¸ flË⁄Ù¢ ∑§Ù ¡ã◊ ÁŒÿÊ,
Á¡Ÿ flË⁄Ù¢ ∑§Ë fl¡„ •Ê¡ „◊ •Ê¡ÊŒ „Ò¢–
¬⁄ 70 ‚Ê‹Ù¢ ¬„‹ ∞‚Ê Ÿ„Ë¢ ÕÊ–
ÿ„ ∑§„ÊŸË ßÃŸË ∑§c≈ŒÊÿ∑§ •ı⁄ ‹ê’Ë „Ò
∑§Ë ßÁÃ„Ê‚ ÷Ë ∑§÷Ë ∞‚Ê ÕÊ,
‚¬ŸÙ¢ ◊¥ ÷Ë ‚Ùø ‚∑§Ã–
Á’˝Á≈‡Ê ◊Í‹ M§¬ ‚ √ÿÊ¬Ê⁄ ∑§⁄Ÿ •Ê∞ Õ,
¬⁄ ‡ÊÊÿŒ ÷Ê⁄Ã ∑§Ë ‡Êı„⁄Ã Œπ∑§⁄
flÙ ‹Ê‹øË „Ù ª∞ •ı⁄ ÷Ê⁄Ã ◊¥
•¬ŸÊ ‡ÊÊ‚Ÿ SÕÊÁ¬Ã ∑§⁄ŸÊ øÊ„Ÿ ‹ª–
„◊Ê⁄Ê ÷Ê⁄Ã ÷Ë ∑È§¿ ∑È§◊ Ÿ„Ë¢ ÕÊ,
÷Ê⁄Ã ∑§Ù ’øÊŸ ∑§ Á‹∞ ∑§ß¸ ‹ÙªÙ¢ ∑§Ê •Êª◊Ÿ
„È•Ê, øÊ„ flÙ ≈Ë¬Í ‚ÈÀÃÊŸ „Ù ÿÊ
⁄Ê¡Ê ⁄Ê◊◊Ù„Ÿ ⁄ÊÚÿ „Ù
‚÷Ë Ÿ •¬ŸË ’‹-’ÈÁh ‚ ‹«∏Êß¸ ∑§Ë–

©‚ ‚◊ÿ ¡‹Ù¢ ◊¥ ¡Ò‚ ’¢Œ „Ù ¡ÊÃ Õ,
©Ÿ∑§ ™§¬⁄ •àÿÊøÊ⁄ ÷Ë „ÙÃÊ ÕÊ–
Á∑§‚Ë Á∑§‚Ë ∑§Ù ÃÙ »§°Ê‚Ë ∑§ »¢§Œ ¬⁄ ø…∏Ê ŒÃ–
¡’ •Ê¡ ¡‹Ù¢ ∑§Ë ‚Ò⁄ ∑§⁄Ùª,
Ã’ flÙ „⁄ ∞∑§ øËπ ‚ÈŸÊß¸ ¬«∏ªË,
∑Ò§‚ Á’ÃÊ∞ •¬ŸÊ ¡ËflŸ ©ã„Ù¢Ÿ?
•Ê¡ |Æ ‚Ê‹ ’ËÃ ª∞
¡‹ fl„Ë¢ ∑§Ë fl„Ë¢ ⁄„Ë
∑È§¿ Ÿ ’Œ‹Ê,
’Œ‹Ê ÃÙ ’‚ ÿ ∑§ Á’˝Á≈‡Ê ∑§Ë ¡ª„
•Ê¡ •¬Ÿ „Ë ÷Ê⁄ÃflÊ‚Ë
•¬Ÿ „Ë ‹ÙªÙ¢ ∑§Ê ŸÈ∑§‚ÊŸ ∑§⁄ ⁄„ „Ò¢–
ÄÿÊ ÿ„Ë ÕÊ ◊„Êà◊Ê ª°ÊœË ∑§Ê ‚¬ŸÊ?
ÄÿÊ ‚„Ë ÕÊ ©Ÿ flË⁄Ù¢ ∑§ ∑È§’¸ÊŸË ∑§Ê ◊ÍÀÿ?
ÃÊÁ∑§ „◊ ŒÍ‚⁄Ù¢ ∑§Ù ◊Ê⁄ ‚∑§?
ß‚∑§Ê ©ûÊ⁄ ◊Ò¢ •Ê¬∑§ ™§¬⁄ ¿Ù«∏ÃË „Í°
‚◊ÿ ⁄„Ã ’Œ‹ ¡Ê™§°,
•÷Ë ‚ ÷˝c≈ÃÊ •ı⁄ Á¡ÃŸ ÷Ë ª¢Œ ∑§Ê◊ „Ò¢,
⁄Ù∑§ •ı⁄ M§∑§flÊ ŒÙ .... Ã÷Ë „◊ ∑§„ ¬Ê∞°ª
ÿ„ ◊⁄Ê ÷Ê⁄Ã „Ò ..... ◊⁄Ê ÷Ê⁄Ã–

„¡Ê⁄ ÿÙhÊ•Ù¢ ¬⁄ Áfl¡ÿ ¬ÊŸÊ •Ê‚ÊŸ „Ò, ‹Á∑§Ÿ ¡Ù •¬Ÿ ™§¬⁄ Áfl¡ÿ ¬ÊÃÊ „Ò fl„Ë ‚ìÊÊ Áfl¡ÿË „Ò– - ªıÃ◊ ’Èh
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∞ „flÊ ÃÍ ÃÙ •Ê¡ÊŒ „Ò, •Ê’ÊŒ „Ò
¡ÊŸ ∑§Á‹ÃÊ, ŸıflË¢ (‚)

∞ „flÊ ÃÍ ÃÙ •Ê¡ÊŒ „Ò, •Ê’ÊŒ „Ò
ÃÈ¤Ê ∑§ıŸ ‚Ë ‚⁄„Œ ⁄Ù∑§ÃË „Ò,
∑§ıŸ ‚Ë ‚⁄∑§Ê⁄ ≈Ù∑§ÃË „Ò.
•⁄ ÄÿÊ Ÿ„Ë¢ ‚◊¤ÊÊÃË
ßŸ∑§Ù Á∑§ ÉÊ⁄-ÉÊ⁄ ’Ò∆,
Á≈å¬ÁáÊÿ°Ê ∑§⁄ŸÊ ÃÙ •Ê‚ÊŸ „Ò,
‹Á∑§Ÿ fl„°Ê ‚⁄„Œ ¬⁄ ◊⁄ÃÊ ◊⁄Ê ¡flÊŸ „Ò–
ÄÿÙ¢ Ÿ„Ë¢ ‚◊¤ÊÊÃË ßŸ ∑§Ë«∏-◊∑§Ù«∏Ù¢ ∑§Ù
Á∑§ ‹„Í ∑§Ê ⁄¢ª ‹Ê‹
ÿ„°Ê ÷Ë „Ò fl„°Ê ÷Ë „Ò,
•⁄ •¬Ÿ ‚÷Ë ∑§Ù åÿÊ⁄ „Ò
øÊ„, fl ¡„°Ê ÷Ë „Ò–
ÁŒπÃÊ Ÿ„Ë¢ ÃÈ¤Ê, •⁄ ßã„Ù¢Ÿ ÃÙ
œ⁄ÃË ∑§Ù ’°Ê≈ ⁄πÊ „Ò,
•⁄ ßŸ∑§Ê ŒÙªÈ‹Ê¬Ÿ ÃÙ Œπ,
ßã„Ù¢Ÿ ∑§ÊŸÍŸ ÷Ë ¿°Ê≈ ⁄πÊ „Ò–
◊ÊŸÊ Á∑§ ßŸ∑§Ê ◊ÈÀ∑§ •‹ª „Ò,
Á∑§‚Ë ∑§Ê Á„ãŒÈSÃÊŸ „Ò,
Á∑§‚Ë ∑§Ê ¬ÊÁ∑§SÃÊŸ „Ò–
‹Á∑§Ÿ fl ¡Ù ¡flÊŸ „Ò
fl ‚Ê⁄ „Ë ß¢‚ÊŸ „Ò,

„◊ ÃÙ ŒÍ⁄ „Ò ‚⁄„Œ ‚,
„◊¥ ‹„Í ∑§Ë ŸÁŒÿ°Ê ÁŒπÊß¸ Ÿ„Ë¢ ŒÃË
‹Á∑§Ÿ ÃÍ „Ò Ÿ
fl„°Ê ÃÈ¤Ê ÷Ë ßŸ∑§Ë øËπ ‚ÈŸÊß¸ Ÿ„Ë¢ ŒÃË–
’„⁄Ë Ÿ„Ë¢ „Èß¸ ÄÿÊ ÃÍ,
•’ Ã∑§ ßŸ ªÙÁ‹ÿÙ¢ ∑§Ë •ÊflÊ¡ ‚
«⁄ ‹ªÃÊ „Ò „◊¥
ÿÈh ∑§Ë •ÊflÊ¡ ‚–
ÄÿÙ¢Á∑§ fl ’Ò∆ ∑È§‚Ë¸ ¬⁄ ÿÈh ∑§Ê ∞‹ÊŸ ∑§⁄¥ª
‹Á∑§Ÿ ß‚∑§Ë ∑§Ë◊Ã ÿ„ ¡flÊŸ ÷⁄¥ª,
’◊Ã‹’ „¡Ê⁄Ù¢ ¡flÊŸ ◊⁄¥ª–

‚¬Ÿ ◊¥ ◊°Ê •Êß¸
•ãfl·Ê ŒflË ’L§flÊ, ŸıflË¢ (•)

‚¬Ÿ ◊¥ ◊°Ê •Êß¸
¡„°Ê ¬⁄ ◊⁄Ë ◊°Ê ‚ ◊È‹Ê∑§ÊÃ „Èß¸
’„ÈÃ ÁŒŸÙ¢ ‚ ◊È¤Ê‚ ’ÊÃ Ÿ „Èß¸
◊°Ê Ÿ ∑§„Ê Á∑§
“◊Ò¢ ÃÈ¤Ê‚ ‚¬Ÿ ◊¥ ◊È‹Ê∑§ÊÃ ∑§⁄Ÿ •Êß¸”
©‚ ‚◊ÿ ◊Ò¢ ¿Ù≈Ë ÕË
◊Ò¢Ÿ ◊°Ê ‚ ¬Í¿Ê, “◊°Ê ÃÈ◊ ∑§„°Ê ⁄„ÃË „Ù?”
ÃÙ ◊°Ê Ÿ ’ÃÊÿÊ Á∑§ “◊Ò¢ ß¸‡fl⁄ ∑§ ¬Ê‚ ⁄„ÃË „Í°”
◊Ò¢Ÿ ◊°Ê ‚ ¬Í¿Ê, “ß¸‡fl⁄ ∑§ıŸ „Ò?”
ÃÙ ◊°Ê Ÿ ’ÃÊÿÊ Á∑§
“ß‚ ‚¢‚Ê⁄ ∑§Ù ’ŸÊŸ flÊ‹Ê fl„Ë ß¸‡fl⁄”
◊°Ê Ÿ ◊È¤Ê‚ ’ÊÃ ∑§Ë
•ı⁄ ◊°Ê ◊⁄ ‚¬ŸÙ¢ ‚
’„ÈÃ ŒÍ⁄ ø‹Ë ªß¸–
•’ ◊⁄ ‚¬ŸÙ¢ ◊¥ ◊°Ê Ÿ„Ë¢ ⁄„Ë–

◊Ÿ ∞∑§ ÷ËL§ ‡ÊòÊÈ „Ò ¡Ù ‚ŒÒfl ¬Ë∆ ∑§ ¬Ë¿ flÊ⁄ ∑§⁄ÃÊ „Ò– - ¬˝◊ø¢Œ
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‚ÊÁ’Ã ∑§⁄ Œ
⁄Ù¡Ë ÁŸ‡ÊÊ πÊŸ, Œ‚flË¢ (•)

ÄÿÙ¢ •Ê¡ ÃÍ ßÃŸÊ ÁŸ⁄Ê‡Ê „Ò
ÄÿÙ¢ •Ê¡ ÃÍ ßÃŸÊ „ÃÊ‡Ê „Ò
„°Ê ÿÊŒ „Ò ◊È¤Ê ¡’
‚’Ÿ Ã⁄Ê ‚ÊÕ ¿Ù«∏ ÁŒÿÊ
Ã⁄Ë Á„ê◊Ã ∑§Ë ‡ÊÁÄÃ ∑§Ù ÃÙ«∏ ÁŒÿÊ
ÃÈ¤Ê ∞∑§Œ◊ •∑§‹Ê ∑§⁄ ÁŒÿÊ
∑Ò§‚ Ã⁄ ‚Ê◊Ÿ ©‚Ÿ
ŒÈ‡◊Ÿ ‚ „ÊÕ Á◊‹ÊÿÊ ÕÊ
ÃÈ¤Ê ¿Ù«∏∑§⁄ ŒÍ‚⁄Ù¢ ∑§Ù
•¬ŸÊ ’ŸÊÿÊ ÕÊ–
¬⁄ ÃÍ ÄÿÙ¢ ÉÊ’⁄ÊÃÊ „Ò
ÿ„Ë ‚◊ÿ „Ò •¬Ÿ •Ê¬ ∑§Ù ¡ÊŸŸ ∑§Ê
•¬Ÿ •Ê¬ ∑§Ù ‚ÊÁ’Ã ∑§⁄Ÿ ∑§Ê
’‚ ∑§Œ◊ ©∆ÊŸ ∑§Ë Œ⁄ „Ò
‹ˇÿ ∑§Ù ¬„øÊŸŸ ∑§Ë Œ⁄ „Ò
’‚ ◊Ÿ ◊¥ ∆ÊŸ ‹
ÃÍ ∑§⁄ ‚∑§ÃÊ, •ı⁄ ÃÍ ∑§⁄∑§ ⁄„ªÊ
Á¡‚Ÿ ÃÈ¤Ê ∆È∑§⁄ÊÿÊ, ©Ÿ∑§Ù ‚ÊÁ’Ã ∑§⁄ Œ
•Ê‚◊ÊŸ ∑§Ù •¬Ÿ ‚Ê◊Ÿ ¤ÊÈ∑§Ê Œ
ÿ„Ë ‚Ùø∑§⁄ •¬ŸÊ ∑§Œ◊ ©∆Ê

•ı⁄ -
•Êª ’…∏ÃÊ ¡Ê, •Êª ’…∏ÃÊ ¡Ê
•ı⁄ -
’…∏ÃÊ „Ë ø‹Ê ¡Ê
¡ËÃ Ã⁄Ë „Ë „ÙªË
‹ˇÿ Ã⁄Ê „Ë „ÙªÊ–

‚È’„
¬˝àÿÊ‡ÊË ŒÊ‚, ‚ÊÃflË¢ (’)

ª⁄◊ ª⁄◊ ‹aÂ ÿÊ ‚Í⁄¡
Á‹¬≈Ê ’Ò∆Ê ‹Ê‹Ë ◊¥
‚È’„ ‚È’„ ⁄π •ÊÿÊ ∑§ıŸ
ß‚ •Ê‚◊ÊŸ ∑§Ë ÕÊ‹Ë ◊¥

◊È°ŒË •°Êπ πÙ‹Ë ∑§Á‹ÿÙ¢ Ÿ
ÁøÁ«∏ÿÙ¢ Ÿ ªÊÿÊ ªÊŸÊ
ªÈŸ ªÈŸ ∑§⁄Ã ÷fl⁄Ù¢ Ÿ
Áπ‹Ã »Í§‹Ù¢ ∑§Ù ¬„øÊŸÊ–

Ã÷Ë •Ê ªß¸ »È§Œ∑§ »È§Œ∑§ ∑§⁄
∞∑§ ÁÃÃÁ‹ÿÙ¢ ∑§Ë ≈Ù‹Ë
◊œÈ◊ÁÄπÿÙ¢ Ÿ ◊œÈ ⁄‚ ‹∑§⁄
÷⁄ «Ê‹Ë •¬ŸË ¤ÊÙ‹Ë–

©∆Ù ©∆Ù „◊ ‹ª ∑§Ê◊ ¬⁄
Ã’ •Êª ’…∏ ¬Ê∞°ª
fl ÄÿÊ ¬Ê∞°ª ¡ËflŸ ◊¥
¡Ù ‚ÙÃ ⁄„ ¡Ê∞°ª–

•¬Ÿ ∑§Ù ‚¢∑§≈ ◊¥ «Ê‹ ∑§⁄ ∑§Êÿ¸ ‚¢¬ãŸ ∑§⁄Ÿ flÊ‹Ù¢ ∑§Ë Áfl¡ÿ „ÙÃË „Ò, ∑§Êÿ⁄Ù¢ ∑§Ë Ÿ„Ë¢– - ¡flÊ„⁄‹Ê‹ Ÿ„M§
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ß¢≈⁄Ÿ≈ ∞∑§ ‚¢øÊ⁄ ∑˝§Ê¢ÁÃ
•Ê∑§Ê¢ˇÊÊ ø≈¡Ë¸, •Ê∆flË¢ (‚)

ß¢≈⁄Ÿ≈ ∞∑§ ∞‚Ê ‚¢øÊ⁄ ‚ÊœŸ „Ò ¡Ù ¬‹Ù¢ ◊¥ Áfl‡fl ∑§
‹ÙªÙ¢ ∑§Ê ‚¢¬∑¸§ •Ê¬‚ ◊¥ ∑§⁄ ŒÃÊ „Ò– ÿ„ Ã∑§ŸË∑§Ë ‚¢øÊ⁄
‚ÊœŸ ¡Ò‚ - ≈‹Ë»§ÙŸ, ŒÍ⁄Œ‡Ê¸Ÿ, ∑¢§åÿÍ≈⁄ •ÊÁŒ ‚ •Áœ∑§
¬˝÷Êfl‡ÊÊ‹Ë ‚ÊœŸ „Ò– Áfl‡fl-÷‹ ∑§Ê ∑§Ùß¸ ∞‚Ê ôÊÊŸ Ÿ„Ë¢ ¡Ù
ß¢≈⁄Ÿ≈ ∑§ ◊Êäÿ◊ ‚ ¡ÊŸÊ Ÿ ¡Ê ‚∑§– ÷Ê·Ê, ÁflôÊÊŸ, ªÁáÊÃ,
Ã∑§ŸË∑§Ë, √ÿÊ¬Ê⁄-©lÙª, flÊÁáÊíÿ, π‹∑Í§Œ, Á»§À◊Ë ŒÈÁŸÿÊ
∑§Ë ¡ÊŸ∑§Ê⁄Ë ∑§ •‹ÊflÊ •Ê¬ Á∑§‚Ë ‚ øÊ„ fl„ ‚¢’¢œË „Ù
ÿÊ Á∑§‚Ë ⁄Ù¡ªÊ⁄ ‚ ¡È«∏Ê ‚÷Ë ‚ •Ê¬ ¿ÊÿÊ¢∑§Ÿ (»§Ù≈Ù)
‚Á„Ã ’ÊÃ ∑§⁄ ‚∑§Ã „Ò¢– ÁfllÊÕË¸ ÃÙ ÉÊ⁄ ’Ò∆-’Ò∆ ¬˝àÿ∑§
Áfl·ÿ ∑§ ’Ê⁄ ◊¥ ¡ÊŸ∑§Ê⁄Ë ¬˝ÊåÃ ∑§⁄Ÿ ◊¥ ‚ˇÊ◊ „Ù ‚∑§Ã „Ò¢–
•Ê¡∑§‹ ‡ÊÊÁŒÿ°Ê ÷Ë ß¢≈⁄Ÿ≈ ∑§ ◊Êäÿ◊ ‚ „ÙŸ ‹ªË „Ò–
◊Á„‹Ê∞° Ã⁄„-Ã⁄„ ∑§Ë ÉÊ⁄‹È ¡ÊŸ∑§ÊÁ⁄ÿ°Ê •Ê‚ÊŸË ‚ ¬˝ÊåÃ
∑§⁄ ‚∑§ÃË „Ò¢– ÿ„ ∞∑§ ∞‚Ê ◊Êäÿ◊ „Ò Á¡‚∑§Ê ∑§Ùß¸ ÁŸÁ‡øÃ

‚◊ÿ Ÿ„Ë¢, wy ÉÊ¢≈ ÿ„ •¬ŸË ‚ÈÁflœÊ ¬˝ŒÊŸ ∑§⁄ÃÊ „Ò– ß‚∑§
mÊ⁄Ê •Ê¬ ÉÊ⁄ ’Ò∆∑§⁄ „Ë π⁄ËŒÊ⁄Ë ∑§⁄ ‚∑§Ã „Ò¢, Á∑§‚Ë ÷Ë Ã⁄„
∑§Ê Á’‹ ÷⁄ ‚∑§Ã „Ò¢, ⁄‹ªÊ«∏Ë ÿÊ flÊÿÈ ‚flÊ ∑§Ë Á≈∑§≈¥
•Ê⁄ÁˇÊÃ ∑§⁄flÊ ‚∑§Ã „Ò¢– ’Ò¢∑§ ∑§ ‚÷Ë ¬˝∑§Ê⁄ ∑§ ∑§Êÿ¸ ∑§⁄Ÿ
◊¥ ‚ˇÊ◊ „Ù ‚∑§Ã „Ò¢– ßÃŸÊ ©¬ÿÙªË „ÙŸ ∑§ ‚ÊÕ-‚ÊÕ ŒÙ·
÷Ë ß¢≈⁄Ÿ≈ ∑§ ‚ÊÕ „Ò¢– •‡‹Ë‹ ‚Ê◊ª˝Ë ‚ ÷⁄¬Í⁄ „Ò ß¢≈⁄Ÿ≈–
Á’ŸÊ fl¡„ ß‚∑§Ë ª‹Ã ÁŒ‡ÊÊ•Ù¢ ∑§Ê ¬˝ÿÙª ∑§⁄ ’ìÊ •¬Ÿ
◊Êª¸ ‚ ÷≈∑§ ¡ÊÃ „Ò¢– •Á÷÷Êfl∑§ ÿ„ ¡ÊŸŸ ◊¥ ÷Ë •‚◊Õ¸
⁄„Ã „Ò¢ Á∑§ ©Ÿ∑§ ’ìÊ ∑§’, Á∑§Ÿ‚, Á∑§‚ Ã⁄„ ∑§Ë ’ÊÃ¥ ∑§⁄
⁄„ „Ò¢– ÿ„ ∑§„ŸÊ ÷Ë ª‹Ã Ÿ„Ë¢ ∑§Ë Á‚Ä∑§ ∑§ ŒÙ ¬„‹Í „ÙÃ
„Ò¢– ÿÁŒ ß‚◊¥ ßÃŸË •ë¿Êßÿ°Ê „Ò¢ ÃÙ ŸÊ◊◊ÊòÊ ’È⁄Êßÿ°Ê ÷Ë– „◊¥
øÊÁ„∞ Á∑§ ÿÁŒ „◊ •¬Ÿ ‹Ê÷ „ÃÈ ß‚∑§Ê ¬˝ÿÙª ∑§⁄Ã ⁄„ ÃÙ
ÿ„ ’„ÈÃ „Ë ‹Ê÷ŒÊÿ∑§ „ÙªÊ–

üÊË ªÙ¬Ê‹ŒÊ‚ “ŸË⁄¡”
®∑§‡ÊÈ∑§ ŒflŸÊÕ, Œ‚flË¢ (•)

ªÙ¬Ê‹ŒÊ‚ ‚Ä‚ŸÊ “ŸË⁄¡” ∑§Ê ¡ã◊ y ¡Ÿfl⁄Ë, v~wz
∑§ Á’˝Á≈‡Ê ÷Ê⁄Ã ∑§ ‚¢ÿÈÄÃ ¬˝ÊãÃ •Êª⁄Ê fl •flœ, Á¡‚ •’
©ûÊ⁄ ¬˝Œ‡Ê ∑§ ŸÊ◊ ‚ ¡ÊŸÊ ¡ÊÃÊ „Ò, ◊¥ ß≈ÊflÊ Á¡‹ ∑§
¬È⁄Êfl‹Ë ª°Êfl ◊¥ ’Ê’Í ’˝¡Á∑§‡ÊÙ⁄ ‚Ä‚ŸÊ ∑§ ÿ„°Ê „È•Ê ÕÊ–
◊ÊòÊ { fl·¸ ∑§ •ÊÿÈ ◊¥ Á¬ÃÊ ªÈ¡⁄ ª∞ Õ– v~yw ◊¥ L§≈Ê
„Êß¸S∑Í§‹ ¬⁄ËˇÊÊ ◊¥ ¬˝Õ◊ üÊáÊË ◊¥ ©ûÊËáÊ¸ „È∞– ©ã„Ù¢Ÿ v~y~ ◊¥
¬˝Õ◊ üÊáÊË ◊¥ Á„ãŒË ‚ÊÁ„àÿ ‚ ∞◊0∞0 Á∑§ÿÊ–

∑§Áfl ‚ê◊‹ŸÙ¢ ◊¥ •¬Ê⁄ ‹Ù∑§Á¬˝ÿÃÊ ∑§ ø‹Ã ŸË⁄¡ ¡Ë
∑§Ë ’ê’ß¸ Á»§À◊ ¡ªÃ Ÿ ªËÃ∑§Ê⁄ ∑§ M§¬ ◊¥ “Ÿß¸ ©◊⁄ ∑§Ë
Ÿß¸ »§‚‹” ∑§ ªËÃ Á‹πŸ ∑§Ê ÁŸ◊¢òÊáÊ ÁŒÿÊ, Á¡‚ ©ã„Ù¢Ÿ
‚„·¸ SflË∑§Ê⁄ ∑§⁄ Á‹ÿÊ– ¬„‹Ë „Ë Á»§À◊ ∑§ ©Ÿ∑§ Á‹π
∑È§¿ ªËÃ ¡Ò‚ “∑§Ê⁄fl°Ê ªÈ¡⁄ ªÿÊ ªÈflÊ⁄ ŒπÃ ⁄„” •ı⁄ “ŒπÃË
„Ë ⁄„Ù •Ê¡ Œ¬¸áÊ Ÿ ÃÈ◊, åÿÊ⁄ ∑§Ê ÿ„ ◊È„Í⁄Ã ÁŸ∑§‹ ¡Ê∞ªÊ”
’„Œ ‹Ù∑§Á¬˝ÿ „È∞ Á¡‚∑§Ê ¬Á⁄áÊÊ◊ ÿ„ „È•Ê Á∑§ fl ’ê’ß¸ ◊¥

⁄„∑§⁄ Á»§À◊Ù¢ ∑§ ªËÃ Á‹πÃ ⁄„¥– Á»§À◊Ù¢ ◊¥ ªËÃ ‹πŸ ∑§Ê
Á‚‹Á‚‹Ê “◊⁄Ê ŸÊ◊ ¡Ù∑§⁄”, “‡ÊÌ◊‹Ë” •ı⁄ “¬˝◊ ¬È¡Ê⁄Ë”
¡Ò‚Ë •Ÿ∑§ øÌøÃ Á»§À◊Ù¢ ◊¥ ∑§ß¸ fl·ÙZ Ã∑§ ¡Ê⁄Ë ⁄„Ê–

Á∑§ãÃÈ, ’ê’ß¸ ∑§Ë ®¡ŒªË ‚ ÷Ë ©Ÿ∑§Ê ¡Ë ’„ÈÃ ¡ÀŒ
©ø≈ ªÿÊ •ı⁄ fl„ Á»§À◊ Ÿª⁄Ë ∑§Ù •‹ÁflŒÊ ∑§„∑§⁄ Á»§⁄
•‹Ëª…∏ flÊ¬‚ ‹ı≈ •Ê∞–

¬k÷Í·áÊ ‚ ‚ê◊ÊÁŸÃ ∑§Áfl, ªËÃ∑§Ê⁄ “ŸË⁄¡” ¡Ë Ÿ
ÁŒÀ‹Ë ∑§ ∞ê‚ ◊¥ v~ ¡È‹Êß¸ wÆv} ∑§Ë ‡ÊÊ◊ ∑§Ù •¬ŸË
•¢ÁÃ◊ ‚°Ê‚¥ ‹Ë–

ßÃŸ ’ŒŸÊ◊ „È∞ „◊ ÃÙ ß‚ ¡◊ÊŸ ◊¥
‹ª¥ªË •Ê¬∑§Ù ‚ÁŒÿ°Ê „◊¥ ÷Í‹ÊŸ ◊¥–
Ÿ ¬ËŸ ∑§Ê ‚‹Ë∑§Ê Ÿ Á¬‹ÊŸ ∑§Ê ‚L§⁄
∞‚ ÷Ë ‹Ùª ø‹ •Ê∞ ◊ÒπÊŸ ◊¥– - “ŸË⁄¡”

Áfl‡flÊ‚ fl„ ¬ˇÊË „Ò ¡Ù ¬˝÷ÊÃ ∑§ ¬Ífl¸ •¢œ∑§Ê⁄ ◊¥ „Ë ¬˝∑§Ê‡Ê ∑§Ê •ŸÈ÷fl ∑§⁄ÃÊ „Ò •ı⁄ ªÊŸ ‹ªÃÊ „Ò– ⁄flËãº˝ŸÊÕ ∆Ê∑È§⁄
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’Ê‹ ÁŒfl‚
‚ıêÿ, ¬°ÊøflË¢ (‚)

’ìÊ „ÙÃ ‚’‚ åÿÊ⁄,
’Ê‹ ÁŒfl‚ ßŸ∑§Ù ÁŸ„Ê⁄–
•ª⁄ ¬ÃÊ ø‹ ¡Ê∞
’ìÊÙ¢ ∑§Ë πÈ‡ÊË ∑§Ê ⁄Ê¡
’Ê‹ ÁŒfl‚ ’Ÿ ¡Ê∞ πÊ‚
∞∑§ ªÈ‹Ê’ „Ë ‚’ ¬Èc¬Ù¢ ◊¥
ßŸ ∑§Ù ‹ªÃÊ åÿÊ⁄Ê
÷Ê⁄Ã ◊°Ê ∑§Ê ‹Ê‹ ÿ„
‚’‚ „Ë ÕÊ ãÿÊ⁄Ê–

◊⁄Ê ÷Ê⁄Ã
„Òå¬Ë ∑§‡ÿ¬, ¬°ÊøflË¢ (‚)

÷Ê⁄Ã ◊⁄Ê åÿÊ⁄Ê Œ‡Ê,
‚’ Œ‡ÊÙ¢ ‚ ãÿÊ⁄Ê Œ‡Ê–

Á„ãŒÈ-◊ÈÁS‹◊ ÷Êß¸-÷Êß¸,
Á◊‹∑§⁄ ⁄„Ã Á‚π-ß‚Êß¸–

ß‚∑§Ë œ⁄ÃË ©ª‹ ‚ÙŸÊ,
™§°øÊ Á„◊ÁªÁ⁄ ’«∏Ê ‚‹ÙŸÊ–

‚Êª⁄ œÙÃÊ ß‚∑§ ¬°Êfl,
„Ò ß‚∑§ •‹’‹ ª°Êfl–

◊°Ê
‚¢ªËÃÊ ∑È§◊Ê⁄Ë, ¬°ÊøflË¢ (‚)

ß¸‡fl⁄ ∑§Ê fl⁄ŒÊŸ „Ò ◊°Ê
„ÙÃË ◊◊ÃÊ ∑§Ë πÊŸ „Ò ◊°Ê
◊°Ê ’ìÊÙ¢ ∑§Ë ¡ã◊ŒÊÃÊ
◊°Ê ’ø¬Ÿ ‚ „◊∑§Ù ¬Ê‹
‹Á∑§Ÿ „◊ Ÿ ©‚ ‚ê÷Ê‹
‚’ ◊°Ê ∑§Ê ‚ê◊ÊŸ ∑§⁄¥,
∑§÷Ë Ÿ„Ë¢ •¬◊ÊŸ ∑§⁄¥,
◊°Ê ∑§ ø⁄áÊÙ¢ ◊¥ ÃËÕ¸ „Ò,
◊°Ê ¬Í¡Ê Ÿ ¡Ê∞ √ÿÕ¸ „Ò
◊°Ê ∑§ „◊ ¬⁄ ∑§¡¸ „¡Ê⁄
∑§÷Ë Ÿ ‚∑§Ã ©Ÿ∑§Ù ©ÃÊ⁄–
◊°Ê ‚ ’…∏∑§⁄ •ı⁄ Ÿ ŒÍ¡Ê,
∑§⁄ŸË „Ò ’‚ ◊°Ê ∑§Ë ¬Í¡Ê–
◊°Ê ∑§Ë •Áœ∑§Ê⁄ „Ò „◊ ¬⁄,
πÍ’ ’⁄‚ÊÃÊ åÿÊ⁄ „Ò „◊ ¬⁄–
◊°Ê ∑§ ∑§Œ◊¥ ◊¥ „Ò ¡ãŸÃ,
◊°Ê ‚ „◊ ‚’ åÿÊ⁄ ∑§⁄¥
ø◊Ÿ ‚ŒÊ ‚à∑§Ê⁄ ∑§⁄¥–
◊°Ê ’ìÊÙ¢ ∑§Ë ÷ÊÇÿ ÁflœÊÃÊ,
¬Í⁄Ë ∑§⁄ÃË „Ò „⁄ ◊ãŸÃ–

„°‚Ë Á∆∆Ù‹Ë
•ÁˇÊÃÊ, ÃË‚⁄Ë (’)

∞∑§ Á∑§‚ÊŸ ∑§Ê ≈˛ÒÄ≈⁄ ⁄ÊSÃ ◊¥ •øÊŸ∑§ ∑§Ëø«∏ ◊¥ »§°‚
ªÿÊ– Ã÷Ë fl„°Ê ∞∑§ •¢ª˝¡ •ÊÿÊ–

©‚Ÿ ¬Í¿Ê -
√„Ê≈ •Ê⁄ ÿÍ «Èß¸ãª?
Á∑§‚ÊŸ Ÿ ’Ù‹Ê -
◊Êß¸ ≈˛ÒÄ≈⁄ ß¡ ∑§Ëø«∏ ◊¥ »§®‚ª, Ÿ Á„®‹ª, Ÿ «È®‹ª,

Á‚»¸§ ¬Ù-¬Ù ∑§®⁄ª–

◊ŸÈcÿ ∑§Ê ‚’‚ ’«∏Ê ÿÁŒ ∑§Ùß¸ ‡ÊòÊÈ „Ò ÃÙ fl„ „Ò ©‚∑§Ê •ôÊÊŸ– øÊáÊÄÿ
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„◊ •°ÊπÙ¢ ∑§ ÃÊ⁄ „Ò¢
•ÊÿÈ·Ë fl◊¸Ê, ¬°ÊøflË¢ (’)

‚È¢Œ⁄ åÿÊ⁄ åÿÊ⁄ „Ò¢
„◊ •°ÊπÙ¢ ∑§ ÃÊ⁄ „Ò¢

„◊ ⁄ÙÃ ◊ÈS∑§ÊÃ „Ò¢
’ÊÃ¥ πÍ’ ’ŸÊÃ „Ò¢
∞∑§ åÿÊ⁄Ë ¬å¬Ë Œ∑§⁄
’ŸÃ ⁄Ê¡ ŒÈ‹Ê⁄ „Ò¢
„◊ •°ÊπÙ¢ ∑§ ÃÊ⁄ „Ò¢–

„◊ π‹¥ „◊ ‹«∏Ã ÷Ë
„◊ ÉÊÍ◊¥ „◊ ¬…∏Ã ÷Ë
‚È¢Œ⁄ ∑§¬«∏Ù¢ ◊¥ ‚¡-œ¡
„◊ »Í§‹Ù¢ ‚ ãÿÊ⁄ „Ò¢
„◊ •°ÊπÙ¢ ∑§ ÃÊ⁄ „Ò¢

M§∆ •ª⁄ „◊ ¡ÊÃ „Ò¢
‚’ •¬ŸË ◊ŸflÊÃ „Ò¢
„°‚ ∑§⁄ ‚’∑§Ê ◊Ÿ ◊Ù„¥
’ÈhÍ ’ŸÃ ‚Ê⁄ „Ò¢
„◊ •°ÊπÙ¢ ∑§ ÃÊ⁄ „Ò¢–

◊⁄Ê S∑Í§‹
fl¢ŒŸÊ ÁŒ®„ªËÿÊ, ¬°ÊøflË¢ (‚)

⁄Ù¡∏ ◊Ò¢ ¡ÊÃÊ „Í° S∑Í§‹,
∑§÷Ë Ÿ„Ë¢ ◊Ò¢ ¡ÊÃÊ ÷Í‹–

ÿ„°Ê ¬Ê∆ ◊Ò¢ ¬…∏ÃÊ „Í°,
‚’‚ Á„‹-Á◊‹ ⁄„ÃÊ „Í°–

’‚ ‚ ¡ÊÃÊ „Í° S∑Í§‹,
◊È¤Ê ’„ÈÃ ÷ÊÃÊ S∑Í§‹–

◊°Ê ∑§Ë ŒÈ•Ê
ÁŒˇÊÊ, ¬°ÊøflË¢ (Œ)

◊¢Á¡‹ ŒÍ⁄ •ı⁄ ‚»§⁄ ’„ÈÃ „Ò
¿Ù≈Ë ‚Ë ®¡ŒªË ∑§Ë Á»∏§∑§⁄ ’„ÈÃ „Ò
◊Ê⁄ «Ê‹ÃË ∑§’ ∑§Ë ŒÈÁŸÿÊ „◊¥
‹Á∑§Ÿ “◊°Ê” ∑§Ë ŒÈ•Ê•Ù¢ ◊¥ •‚⁄ ’„ÈÃ „Ò–
◊°Ê ÃÙ ¡ãŸÃ ∑§Ê »Í§‹ „Ò
åÿÊ⁄ ∑§⁄ŸÊ ©‚∑§Ê ©‚Í‹ „Ò
ŒÈÁŸÿÊ ∑§Ë ◊Ù„é’Ã Á»§∏¡Í‹ „Ò
◊°Ê ∑§Ë „⁄ ŒÈ•Ê ∑§’Í‹ „Ò
◊°Ê ∑§Ù ŸÊ⁄Ê¡∏ ∑§⁄ŸÊ
ß¢‚ÊŸ Ã⁄Ë ÷Í‹ „Ò
◊°Ê ∑§ ∑§Œ◊Ù¢ ∑§Ë Á◊^Ë
¡ãŸÃ ∑§Ë œÍ‹ „Ò–

ª◊Ë¸
¡ÊÁ±Ÿ∑§Ê, ÃË‚⁄Ë (’)

ª◊Ë¸ ∑§ ÁŒŸ •ÊÃ „Ò¢,
„◊∑§Ù ’„ÈÃ ‚ÃÊÃ „Ò¢–

∑§„°Ê π‹Ÿ ¡Ê∞° „◊,
Ã¡∏ œÍ¬ ◊¥ ÁŸ∑§‹ Œ◊–

π‹ ∑§Ê ◊ÒŒÊŸ ª⁄◊,
‹Í ∑§Ù •ÊÃË Ÿ„Ë¢ ‡Ê⁄◊–

∑§„Ë¢ øÒŸ Ÿ ¬ÊÃ „◊,
◊Ÿ „Ë ◊Ÿ ¤Ê°È¤Ê‹ÊÃ „◊–

∞‚ Œ‡Ê ∑§Ù ¿Ù«∏ ŒŸÊ øÊÁ„∞ ¡„°Ê œŸ ÃÙ „Ò ‹Á∑§Ÿ ‚ê◊ÊŸ Ÿ„Ë¢– •ÊøÊÿ¸ ÁflŸÙ’Ê ÷Êfl
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Œ‡Ê ∑§Ë ‡ÊÊŸ
Á¬˝ÿ◊ Œ, øıÕË (•)

„◊ Ÿã„¥-◊Èã„¥ ’ìÊ „Ò¢
Œ°ÊÃ „◊Ê⁄ ∑§ìÊ „Ò¢,

„◊ ÷Ë ‚⁄„Œ ¡Ê∞°ª,
‚ËŸ ¬ ªÙ‹Ë πÊ∞°ª,

◊⁄ ¡Ê∞°ª, Á◊≈ ¡Ê∞°ª,
Œ‡Ê ∑§Ë ‡ÊÊŸ ’…∏Êÿ¥ª,

Œ‡Ê ∑§Ë ‡ÊÊŸ ’…∏Êÿ¥ªH
¡ÿ Á„ãŒ, ¡ÿ ÷Ê⁄Ã!!!

‚»§Œ
◊ÊŸ‚íÿÙÁÃ, ¬°ÊøflË¢ (Œ)

¬fl¸Ã ¬⁄ ∑§Ë ’»¸§ ‚»§Œ
‚Êª⁄ ∑§Ê „Ò ¤ÊÊª ‚»§Œ
ŒÊŒÊ ¡Ë ∑§ ’Ê‹ ‚»§Œ
„◊ ‚’∑§ „Ò¢ Œ°ÊÃ ‚»§Œ
ŒÍœ ‚»§Œ •ı⁄ Œ„Ë ‚»§Œ
◊Ò«◊ ¡Ë ∑§Ë øÊÚ∑§ ‚»§Œ–

ÁÃÃ‹Ë, ÁÃÃ‹Ë
„Òå¬Ë ∑§‡ÿ¬, ¬°ÊøflË (‚)

ÁÃÃ‹Ë, ÁÃÃ‹Ë, åÿÊ⁄Ë åÿÊ⁄Ë ÁÃÃ‹Ë
‚È¢Œ⁄ åÿÊ⁄Ë ⁄¢ª-Á’⁄¢ªË ÁÃÃ‹Ë
‚’‚ •ë¿Ë ÁÃÃ‹Ë „Ò ÃÍ
¬ËÃË „Ò »È§‹Ù¢ ∑§Ê ⁄‚–
‚’‚ •ë¿Ë ÃÍ „Ò ÁÃÃ‹Ë–

∞∑§-∞∑§
∑ÎÎ§Á·∑§Ê ŒÊ‚, øıÕË (’)

∞∑§-∞∑§ ÿÁŒ ¬«∏ ‹ªÊ•Ù,
ÃÙ ÃÈ◊ ’Êª ‹ªÊ ŒÙª–

∞∑§-∞∑§ ÿÁŒ ß¸¢≈ ¡Ù«∏Ù,
ÃÙ ÃÈ◊ ◊„‹ ’ŸÊ ŒÙª–

∞∑§-∞∑§ ÿÁŒ ¬Ò‚Ê ¡Ù«∏Ù,
ÃÙ ÃÈ◊ ’Ÿ ¡Ê•Ùª œŸflÊŸ–

∞∑§-∞∑§ ÿÁŒ •ˇÊ⁄ ¬…∏ ‹Ù,
ÃÙ ’Ÿ ¡Ê•Ùª ÁflmÊŸ–

¬„Á‹ÿ°Ê
•ÁˇÊÃÊ, ÃË‚⁄Ë (’)

v. „⁄ „⁄ ◊¿‹Ë ∑§ „⁄ „⁄ •¢«–
¡ÀŒË ’ÃÊ•Ù fl⁄ŸÊ ¬«∏¥ª «¢«H
©ûÊ⁄ — ◊≈⁄–

w. ∞∑§ ≈°Êª ◊¥ π«∏Ê „È•Ê „Í°,
∞∑§ ¡ª„ ¬⁄ •«∏Ê „È•Ê „Í°–
÷Ê⁄Ë ¿ÊÃÊ ◊Ò¥Ÿ „Ò¢ ÃÊŸÊ,
‚’ ¡ËflÙ¢ ∑§Ù ŒÃÊ „Í° πÊŸÊ–
©ûÊ⁄ — ¬«∏

x. Á‚⁄ ∑§ ŸËø Œ’Ê ⁄„,
¬⁄ øÍ° ∑§÷Ë Ÿ ∑§⁄ÃÊ–
’ìÊÙ¢ ’ÃÊ•Ù ŸÊ◊ ©‚∑§Ê,
ÃÈê„Ê⁄ ‚¢ª „Ë ‚ÙÃÊ–
©ûÊ⁄ — ÃÁ∑§ÿÊ

•ë¿ ‡ÊéŒÙ¢ ∑§ ¬˝ÿÙª ‚ ’È⁄ ‹ÙªÙ¢ ∑§Ê ÷Ë ÁŒ‹ ¡ËÃÊ ¡Ê ‚∑§ÃÊ „Ò– - ÷ªflÊŸ ’Èh
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ß¸◊ÊŸŒÊ⁄Ë ∑§Ê »§‹
•¢Á∑§ÃÊ ’⁄Œ‹Ò, øıÕË (‚)

∞∑§ ªÊ°fl ◊¥ ÷Ù‹Ê ŸÊ◊ ∑§Ê ∞∑§ •ÊŒ◊Ë ÕÊ– ∞∑§ ÁŒŸ
÷Ù‹Ê ŸŒË ∑§ Á∑§ŸÊ⁄ ∞∑§ ¬«∏ ∑§ «Ê‹ ∑§Ù ∑§Ê≈ ⁄„Ê ÕÊ– Ã÷Ë
÷Ù‹Ê ∑§Ë ∑È§À„Ê«∏Ë ŸŒË ◊¥ ¡Ê Áª⁄Ë– ÷Ù‹Ê ’„ÈÃ ¬⁄‡ÊÊŸ „Ù
ªÿÊ– fl„ ÷ªflÊŸ ‚ ¬˝ÊÕ¸ŸÊ ∑§⁄Ÿ ‹ªÊ– Ã÷Ë ª¢ªÊ ŒflË ¬˝∑§≈
„È∞– ŒflË Ÿ ¬Í¿Ê - ÄÿÊ „È•Ê? ÷Ù‹Ê, ÄÿÙ¢ ßÃŸ ¬⁄‡ÊÊŸ „Ù?
÷Ù‹Ê Ÿ ∑§„Ê - ◊⁄Ë ∑È§À„Ê«∏Ë ¬ÊŸË ◊¥ Áª⁄ ªß¸, •’ ◊Ò¢ ÄÿÊ
∑§M§°? ŒflË ¬ÊŸË ∑§ •¢Œ⁄ ªß¸ •ı⁄ ∞∑§ ‚ÙŸ ∑§Ë ∑È§À„Ê«∏Ë ‹

•Êß¸ •ı⁄ ’Ù‹Ë - ÿ„ ÃÈê„Ê⁄Ë ∑È§À„Ê«∏Ë „Ò? ÷Ù‹Ê ’Ù‹Ê -
Ÿ„Ë¢– ŒflË ¬ÊŸË ◊¥ flÊ¬‚ ªß¸ •ı⁄ ß‚ ’Ê⁄ ø°ÊŒË ∑§Ë ∑È§À„Ê«∏Ë
‹Êß¸– ÷Ù‹Ê Ÿ ∑§„Ê - ŒflË ÿ„ ÷Ë ◊⁄Ë ∑È§À„Ê«∏Ë Ÿ„Ë¢ „Ò– ŒflË
•Êπ⁄Ë ’Ê⁄ ÷Ù‹Ê ∑§Ë „Ë ∑È§À„Ê«∏Ë ‹ •Êß¸– ÷Ù‹Ê ’Ù‹Ê - „°Ê
ŒflË, ÿ„Ë „Ò ◊⁄Ë ∑È§À„Ê«∏Ë– ŒflË Ÿ ÷Ù‹Ê ∑§Ë ß¸◊ÊŸŒÊ⁄Ë ∑§
Œπ∑§⁄ ©‚ ‚Ê⁄Ë ∑È§À„Ê«∏Ë Œ ŒË–

Á‡ÊˇÊÊ — „◊‡ÊÊ ß¸◊ÊŸŒÊ⁄Ë ‚ ’ÊÃ ∑§⁄Ù–

Á‡ÊˇÊÊ ∑§Ê •Áœ∑§Ê⁄
•◊ÙÁ‹∑§Ê ∞fl¢ •Ê∑§Ê¢ˇÊÊ, øıÕË (’)

Á‡ÊˇÊÊ ÄÿÊ „Ò? ÄÿÊ •Ê¬Ÿ, ◊Ò¢Ÿ, „◊ ‚’ Ÿ ß‚ ¬⁄ ªı⁄
Á∑§ÿÊ? ∑§fl‹ øÊ⁄ Á∑§ÃÊ’ ¬…∏ ‹ŸÊ Á‡ÊˇÊÊ „Ò? …⁄Ù¢-…⁄ Ÿê’⁄
‹ •ÊŸÊ ÄÿÊ Á‡ÊˇÊÊ ∑§Ê ◊Ê¬Ÿ •ÊœÊ⁄ ◊ÊŸÊ ¡Ê ‚∑§ÃÊ „Ò?
•ª⁄ ∞‚Ê „ÙÃÊ ÃÙ ‚÷Ë Á∑§ÃÊ’ flÊ‹ •ı⁄ ‚÷Ë œãŸÊ ‚∆ „Ë
Á‡ÊÁˇÊÃ „ÙÃ–

÷Ê⁄Ã ∞∑§ ∞‚Ê Œ‡Ê „Ò ¡„°Ê •Áœ∑§Ã⁄ •Ê’ÊŒË ª°ÊflÙ¢ ◊¥
⁄„ÃË „Ò •ı⁄ Á¡Ÿ ª°ÊflÙ¢ ◊¥ •÷Ë Ã∑§ Á’¡‹Ë Ÿ„Ë¢ ¬„È°øË fl„°Ê
Á‡ÊˇÊÊ ∑§„°Ê Ã∑§ ¬„È°øË „ÙªË ◊È¤Ê ‚◊¤Ê Ÿ„Ë¢ •ÊÃÊ– ◊Ò¥Ÿ •¬ŸË
Á∑§ÃÊ’ ◊¥ Á‡ÊˇÊÊ ∑§ •Áœ∑§Ê⁄ ∑§ ’Ê⁄ ◊¥ ¬…∏Ê ÃÙ ¬ÃÊ ‹ªÊ Á∑§
•’ Á‡ÊˇÊÊ Á◊‹ŸÊ „◊ ’ìÊÙ¢ ∑§Ê ∞∑§ •Áœ∑§Ê⁄ „Ò– ÿ„°Ê Á‚»¸§
‡Ê„⁄ flÊ‹ ’ìÊ Ÿ„Ë¢ ’ÁÀ∑§ fl ‚÷Ë ’ìÊ ÷Ë „Ò¢ Á¡Ÿ∑§ ª°ÊflÙ¢ ◊¥

•÷Ë Ã∑§ Á’¡‹Ë ∑§ ÃÊ⁄ ÷Ë Ÿ„Ë¢ ¬„È°ø „Ò–

„◊Ê⁄Ê Á‡ÊˇÊÊ ∑§Ê •Áœ∑§Ê⁄ ¡Ù Á∑§ ∞∑§ •¬˝Ò‹ wÆvÆ ∑§Ù
‹ÊªÍ „È•Ê, ÿ„ ‚ÈÁŸÁ‡øÃ ∑§⁄ÃÊ „Ò Á∑§ ©ÁøÃ ‚⁄∑§Ê⁄¥ øÊ„ fl„
∑§ãº˝ ‚⁄∑§Ê⁄ „Ù ÿÊ ⁄Êíÿ ‚⁄∑§Ê⁄ ‚÷Ë { ‚ vy ‚Ê‹ ∑§ ’ìÊÙ¢
∑§Ù ∑§ˇÊÊ ∞∑§ ‚ •Ê∆ Ã∑§ ◊ÈçÃ •ı⁄ •ÁŸflÊÿ¸ Á‡ÊˇÊÊ ¬˝ŒÊŸ
∑§⁄ªË– ß‚∑§ •¢Ãª¸Ã ©ã„¥ •¬Ÿ •Ê‚-¬Ê‚ ∑§ S∑Í§‹ ◊¥
ŒÊÁπ‹Ê ‹Ÿ ∑§Ê •Áœ∑§Ê⁄ „ÙªÊ–

‚’‚ ’«∏Ë ’ÊÃ, ÿ„ ∑§ÊŸÍŸ ÁŸ¡Ë S∑Í§‹Ù¢ ¬⁄ ÷Ë ‹ÊªÍ „Ò¢,
ß‚∑§ Ã„Ã ©ã„¥ wz% ‚Ë≈¥ Á‡ÊˇÊÊ ∑§ •Áœ∑§Ê⁄ ∑§ •ãÃª¸Ã
•Ê⁄ÁˇÊÃ ∑§⁄ŸË „ÙªË, ß‚ •Áœ∑§Ê⁄ ◊¥ ßŸ ‚÷Ë ∑§ ‚ÊÕ-‚ÊÕ
•ãÿ •ÁŸflÊÿ¸ ‚ÈÁflœÊ∞° ¡Ò‚ ¬ÿ¡‹ ∑§Ë ‚ÈÁflœÊ, π‹∑Í§Œ
∑§Ë ‚Ê◊ª˝Ë fl π‹ ∑§Ê ◊ÒŒÊŸ ÷Ë ÁŒÿÊ ¡Ê∞, ÿ„ ÷Ë ‚ÈÁŸÁ‡øÃ
Á∑§ÿÊ ¡Ê∞ªÊ–

ÿ„ •Áœ∑§Ê⁄ „◊¥ Áfl‡fl ¬≈‹ ¬⁄ ¬ÈŸ— ‚’‚ •Êª π«∏
„ÙŸ ∑§Ê ◊ı∑§Ê ŒªÊ, ∞‚Ê ◊⁄Ê ¬ÍáÊ¸ Áfl‡flÊ‚ „Ò–

¡ÿ Á„ãŒ, ¡ÿ ÷Ê⁄Ã–

ÿÁŒ ◊Êª¸ ∑§°Ê≈Ù¢ ÷⁄Ê „Ù, •ı⁄ •Ê¬ Ÿ¢ª ¬°Êfl „Ù ÃÙ ⁄ÊSÃÊ ’Œ‹ ‹ŸÊ øÊÁ„∞– - øÊáÊÄÿ



25VIDYALAYA PATRIKA

KV AFS BORJHAR

ENGLISH SECTION



26 VIDYALAYA PATRIKA

KV AFS BORJHAR



27VIDYALAYA PATRIKA

KV AFS BORJHAR

THANK YOU MOM
Lina Kalita, X-D

All the time you have been there,

From the day I was born.

You gave me the courage

You kept me safe and warm.

You taught me to be faithful,

Loving and caring.

Whenever I am alone

Your soothing words surround me.

I feel very much proud,

To have you as my mother

It is part of God’s great plan.

You are like the necture from heaven’s brink.

I wish all have a mother like you.

HAPPINESS
Nitin Yadav, VIII-B

Happiness is being home again,

Happiness is walking in the rain.

Happiness is walking with no pain.

Happiness is to see my humble home

Happiness is not being alone,

Happiness is to sit, and not to roam

Happiness is family to me

Happiness in the faces, I longed to see

Happiness is, once more being free.

MY SCHOOL
Manisha Nath, VIII-D

My school is big and the best

It’s better than all the rest.

I never try to miss a day,

Because I like to read and play.

I love to play and run,

And I learn my lessons with fun.

While in school, we study well

Please don’t disturb us untill the bell.

TENSION
Pallavi, VIII-D

Tension, tension, tension

Everybody has tension,

Parents have tension,

About their child’s admission.

Maths teacher has tension.

About how to teach fraction.

A soldier has tension

About his mission.

Tension, tension, tension

I have tension

How to avoid “Murky position”.

The earth has tension

About her rotation.

Oh God! What is tension?

I think tension is

Man’s closest relation.

The world has the habit of making room for the man whose words and actions show that he knows where he is going. - Napoleon Hill
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UNFLODING BUD
Anika Choubey, X-D

One is amazed --

By a water-lily bud.

Unfolding

With each passing day,

Taking on a rich colour,

And new dimensions.

One is not amazed

At a first glance,

By a poem

Which is as tight-closed

As a tiny bud.

Yet one is surprised

To see the poem

Gradually unfolding,

Revealing its rich thoughts and feelings

As one reads it

Again, and over again.

OH ..... WHY?
Angshuman Choudhury, IX-A

What’ll be the value of an aeroplane,

If it is kept in the ground for its safety

What’ll be the value of a ship,

If it is kept in riverside for its safety.

What will be the value of a person,

If it is kept always in a comfortable zone,

Rather than facing difficulties .....

Why all want a zone of comfort and

want a life, which is without problem.

Everyone is dreaming of shining,

But none is ready for burning!

Oh! Why? Oh! Why?

DREAMS
Mansi, VII-C

Hold fast to dreams ...

For if dreams die

Life will be a broken-winged bird,

That won’t be able to fly.

Hold fast to dreams

For when dream goes away

Life becomes a barren field

Frozen and grey.

A LITTTLE GIRL
Harshita Thakuria, IX-A

Once I saw a little girl,

Who was very beautiful.

She had lovely brown eyes,

But, she was poor.

Roaming here and there on the streets,

With hungry and empty stomach.

She was eagerly waiting for help,

As if someone would provide her

With food to eat, a glass of water to drink

Or a pretty dress to wear.

She had no one to take care.

I wonder if I can ever take

Her along with me.

Circumstance does not make the man; it reveals him to himself - James Allen



29VIDYALAYA PATRIKA

KV AFS BORJHAR

SCIENCE AND GOD
Mukunda Kashyap, IX-C

From the God’s protective shield,

To the scientific Higgs Boson field,

Everything is going in a way of excellence,

As nature is still showing its elegance--

Significance of God’s creation.

The importance of Archodinger’s equation &

God’s quotations to get salvation

Are as important as organisms respiration

God is not the thing that can be seen

It can be felt in the soul’s screen,

As air can’t also be seen

It can be sensed with the skin.

God is the creator and science is the initiator,

God is also the destroyer,

and science is also the demolisher.

The fantasy of God and science

ends on the verge

From where the novelty of

Higgs Boson particle initiates.

Believe in God by eradicating

the futile superstitions.

Perhaps there is a point of rendezvous

Where science and God meet in a queue.

But fellow humans are not that much capable

at present to discover

this point of rendezvous.

THE NATURE
Kushum Lahary, VII-D

Look at my hair

Dancing in the air

Look at the trees

Blowing with the breeze

Look at the flowers

Dancing in the showers

Look all around

Up in the sky and down on the ground.

Nature is everywhere, nature is everywhere.

TAEKWONDO
Riya Gohain

Taekwondo is the game

That gives us a world of curiosity.

Which makes player’s identity.

It provides us with treasure,

All so countless to measure.

TAEKWONDO is the game,

In which players get fame.

They make their names,

After wining the game.

If we acquire the important techniques

by practising day and night

It will surely help us in reaching,

The great sprighted height.

Your life is in your hands, to make of it what you choose - John Kehoe
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BELIEVE IN YOURSELF
Pallavi Gupta, VII-D

Set your strands high

You deserve the best

Try for what you want

And never settle for less

Believe in yourself.

No matter what you choose

Keep a winning attitude

And can never lose.

Think about your destination

But don’t worry if you stray

Because the most important thing

Is that you have learnt about the way.

Take all that you have,

To be all that you can be,

Soar above the clouds.

And let your dreams set free.

LIFE IS TO BE CONTINUED
Arpan Sarma, X-D

Have you ever thought

What will happen to one?

After the life is finished

Will we go to heaven?

Or stay beside God

Will we be on Earth?

Or over some mighty stars

Have you ever thought?

What will happen to one?

After the life is finished

Will the background be black?

Or full of colours

Will there be sound?

Or silence will ring over.

Have you ever thought?

What will happen to one?

After the life is finished

Will one look the same?

Or like an alien

Can someone tell me?

Or will it be a mystery forever?

At last, I got my answer

Everything that happens

Happens for the best

Life is to be continued

Forget the rest.

FRIENDS
Tori Chowdhury

Those who care for us, they are friends

Those who share feelings with us,

They are friends

Those who understand us, they are friends

Those who are with us in the difficulties,

They are friends.

Those who laugh with us,

Those who cry with us, they are friends.

It means friends really knows

everything about us.

The secret of getting ahead is getting started - Mark Twain
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DEAR TEACHER
Sneha Das, VIII-C

You are the one who removes darkness,

and show us the path of light.

You are the one who helps us

to reach the highest height.

You are the one who always inspires us

and makes our future bright.

You are like the moon,

that guides a traveller on a dark night

You are the one

who, always teach us

Something new.

A TREE
Rashi Kalita, VIII-C

I think, I shall never see

A poem lovely as a tree.

A tree whose hungry mouth is pressed

Against the earth’s sweet flowing breast.

A tree that looks at God all day,

And lifts her leafy arms to pray.

A tree that shines in summer wear

A nest of robin in the hair.

Upon whose bossom snow has rain,

Who intimately lives with rain.

So mighty creation of God

That only God can make a tree.

When I look at my surrounding,

I find nature at war,

Nature has a battle field,

in which sometimes they fight with

each other and sometimes for their hunger.

A wasp is fighting continuously

with the bees for protecting their homes.

A mother monkey fights with her

own male monkey to protect her child.

A snake is ready to fight and also gulp his prey

Look! he is hiding and waiting for its prey.

A lizard fights with his friend and cut its tail

but a lizard can regenerates its tail.

But ....

Some fights are initiated due to the

fault of human beings,

Human beings’ve left their pets alone

at the middle of this agony.

For this, the cats, the dogs have to steal

things for their survival.

Human beings have done wonder

on to this planet,

but done bad things too that will

pain the earth forever ....

THE WAR OF NATURE
Kristi Sarma, IX-B

For true success ask yourself these four questions: Why? Why not? Why not me? Why not now? - James Allen
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REMEMBER
Deepshikha, VIII-B

Remember women, you were born as

life giver, miracle creator, magic maker.

You were born with the heart of

a thousand mothers.

Open and fearless and sweet-

You were born with the fire of

the queens and the conquerers,

A PANORAMIC SERENITY
Aastha Dutta, X-D

Standing in the lush green field

I saw an enormous tree

which acted like a shield.

With an extremely soft and

brilliant green blanket on its head;

Enthusiasm rolled within me

that was long dead.

I saw two birds sitting on a branch

with brilliant plumages,

And was extremely overwhelmed

to see them free instead in cages.

Suddenly, I heard a sweet song of a

nightingale that was beyond my fantasy,

I saw it with a state of great ecstacy.

Oh! What a serene and vivid panorama

Set amidst the gingery aroma.

But, with a heavy heart, full of sigh,

I bid the heaven a good bye!

Warrior’s blood you bleed.

You were born with the wisdom of

sages and shamans,

No wound is there that you can’t heal,

You were born as the teller of your own tale,

before none should you kneel.

You were born with an immeasurable soul

reaching out past infinity.

You were born to desire with passion, abandon

and to name your own destiny.

Remember, women, remember

You are more than you can see.

Remember, women, remember

You are loved endlessly.

Never forget you are woman, divine,

as you have been from the time immemorial.

MY TEACHER
Manisha Nath, VIII-D

Teacher, teacher

You shaped my future.

I liked to read only story books

You gave me the textbooks.

I liked to hear astrology

But now I like Biology

I liked to watch only television

Now, in life, I have a mission.

Teacher, you have given me the knowledge,

I will never forget that to acknowledge

Teacher, teacher

You have moulded my future.

Our greatest glory is not in never failing but in rising up every time we fail - Ralph Waldo Emerson
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TRIBUTE TO

BRAVE SOLDIERS
Chirin Amin, VIII-C

You are a brave soldier,

you are the protector of my country

you are my hero,

you do sacrifice your dream

and help my countrymen

to dream sweet dreams.

You leave your parents, children and wife

and you sacrifice everything

on your motherland

You don’t care the pleasure of your life

and save your countrymen’s life

So you are my brave soldier

you are my hero.

MY BROTHER
Raunak Singh, VIII-C

A person who is my friend

a supporter

A believer, and a helper

When I am sad, he always

supports me to be a happy girl.

He is younger,

But he is like an elder.

He always believes me.

He is very cute, lovely and intelligent

He always understands my feelings

He is my brother

His name is Aditya

I love him .....

and he also loves me!

MY GARDEN
Rushi Kalita, VIII-C

This is my garden,

I’ll plant it with care.

Here are the seeds,

I’ll plant them in.

The sun will shine,

The rain will fall.

The seeds will sprout

And grow up tall.

THE CARAVAN
Shofia Mobeen, VIII-C

I wish I lived in a caravan,

with a horse to drive, like a peddler-man

Where he comes from, nobody knows,

Or where he goes,

but he goes on and on .....

His caravan has windows

with a chimney of tin,

that the smoke comes through

He has wife, with a baby brown,

And they go riding from town to town.

We are what we repeatedly do. Excellence, then, is not an act, but a habit. - Aristotle
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BLISS OF THE NATURE
Gayatri Gogoi, XI-B

The beauty of the sunset,

Tells us something each day,

That another day has ended today.

The beauty of sunrise,

Tells us this day is here to stay.

The wind blowing on the face,

Tells us life is a running race.

The chirping birds

make sounds so sweet,

The clear blue sky, Oh! so high,

The sea is so deep and intense,

The mountains so big and huge,

The forests giving out some clues,

The intensity of the wind and air

NATURE’S MUSIC
Jaishnav Das, VIII-C

I love nature’s music,

And summer time songs

In the forest, her great singers

Gathers in throngs.

The wind plays the harp,

And the birds like the tune,

The best part is sung

By the man in the moon!

Each one knows their part

To the very last letter,

And even our radio

Don’t sound any better.

OUR FLAG
Ashma Ali, XI-B

I salute my flag

It makes us proud.

I am an Indian,

It says very loud.

Three bright colours,

adorn my flag.

Saffron, white and green

makes me glad.

Blue on white

spines for progress,

Flying high.

Tells us, look around, something is there.

The trees of nature

depicts colours of life,

Every colour is a symbol of strive.

The wonderful feeling of the rain,

You tend to forget all your pain.

The pitter patter drops falling on you,

It takes you to another world so new.

In autumn, the leaves so dry,

Depicts the state of cry.

In summer, the blossomed leaves,

The message is surely deep.

Yes, I am nature,

and love me to the core,

Yes I am nature!

Impossible is a word to be found only in the dictionary of fools. - Napoleon Bonaparte
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WHO WILL

UNDERSTAND ME
Nikita Das, IX-B

Who will understand me?

Who can understand me?

For now, I think so

But what about my future?

Am I wrong for everyone?

Do they think about it, so-

that .... that I am wrong in everything

Am I not, I don’t know.

But there is a person, on whom

I have the strongest believe,

She is my mother, along with my father.

According to them, I have to change

Change firstly myself

To change the whole world

I should be the best among all.

And then everybody would understand me

And then a time would come

When everybody would like me.

WHERE I WILL GET MY

INSPIRATION?
Kristi Sarma, IX-B

Where will I get my inspiration?

I searched everywhere,

in bushes, in thorns, everywhere,

except in one place; within my heart.

My heart says that you will get

inspiration in everywhere,

If you change your thinking,

think good; feel good.

I change my thinking,

suddenly, I see in my surrounding,

there are many sources of inspirations,

in bushes, in thorns, in human beings

That changed my life

and filled me, with positiveness,

I am happy now.

The only way of finding the limits of the possible is by going beyond them into the impossible. - Arthur C. Clarke



36 VIDYALAYA PATRIKA

KV AFS BORJHAR

FRIENDS FOREVER
Harshita Thakuria, IX-A

Look around you

Who is there with you?

All the time, everyday and every moment,

Yes, of course, it is FRINEDS!

They are always with us.

In the good or bad times of life

A person needs a best friend every time,

To give him / her a good advice

And help to take a right decision.

A friend may be good or bad,

But at least we can share

All our feelings with them.

But ..... One day ..... Friends also depart .....

Why do some special friends depart?

And stay apart,

Don’t they know, they are our part!

Life without them is so hard.

I WILL CHANGE
Alia Anam, XII-B

Yes, Mom I know, I am not perfect

And it hurts you seeing us

fighting for small things.

Yes, mom I know many things

And I ignored them!

When you ask to change myself.

I do think of it to do

but looks like I can’t. Why?

I don’t want to make you cry,

that’s why,

I cry deep inside within the heart,

I don’t show it to you,

When you scold me

But really mom,

I want to change myself

& yes, I will change!!

(*few days later)

Oh no! What I did again,

I again do fight, No .... not again,

I can’t show you my face, can I?

Am I so habitual to it?

Sometimes I feel to hurt myself

But then your face emerges, saying No!

I cry because these tears really

relieves the pain!

But what these drops of tears are

infront of yours?

It is hard to fail, but it is worse never to have tried to succeed. - Theodore Roosevelt
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TINY TEACHER
Raunak Singh, VIII-C

My life is very adventurous

People always ignore me,

I am a tiny teacher.

But I know,

that I am very brave

Tell who I am?

I am tiny but

I am bigger in power.

I love sweets.

I follow all rules,

I am very hardworking

Tell who I am?

Hey! I am an Ant!

WOMEN EMPOWERMENT
Nishat Tasnim, IX-A

Women empowerment is understood as a

very narrow term in the conservative world. But

the truth is that women are getting greater

emancipation.

Women are getting equal rights and are

working shoulder to shoulder with men in all fields.

They are earning well, running their houses, taking

care of family etc. They are becoming multitusker.

Some exemplary achievements of women

are -

a) Dilma Rouseff - Former President of

Brazil

b) Virginia Rometty - CEO of IBM

c) Sheryl Sandberg - COD of Facebook

.... coming in India -

a) Pratibha Patil - Former President of India

b) Meira Kumar - former Lok Sabha Speaker

c) Even today Lok Sabha is headed by Smt.

Sumitra Mahajan.

Female literacy rate shot up to 65% from just

2.4 at the time of Independence.

Women are even securing our borders -

a) Avani Chaturvedi

b) Bhavna Kanth

c) Mohana Singh

The three women fighter pilots in Indian

Airforce

So, let’s accept the fact that women

empowerment is a reality, and encourage the

women to fly free in the sky of freedom.

Bharat Mata Ki Jai.

Fortune favours the brave. - Publius Terence
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LITTLE THINGS

THAT MATTER
Deborah, X-B

Life does get exasperating sometimes. And

yes, you’re allowed ro cry, scream, pant or

complain as much as you want. But, no matter

what, don’t give up. Why? Because -

There are so many promises you haven’t yet made.

So many pranks you haven’t yet played.

So many rebels you haven’t met.

So many animals you haven’t pet.

So many jokes you haven’t yet told.

So many inside jokes you haven’t created.

So many hugs you haven’t yet bestowed.

So many skills you haven’t yet showed.

So many wars you haven’t fought.

So many puns you haven’t got.

So many tiffins you haven’t yet shared,

So many friendships you haven’t yet repaired

So many hearts you haven’t touched,

So many hands you haven’t clutched.

These little things are the things worth

struggling for. The things that make your life

beautiful. Live for them, these tiny moments,

dreams and aspirations. That’s what makes life

worth living. Little things do matter.

LEARNING THROUGH

EXPERIENCE
Aryadeep Gogoi, X-D

“People never learn anything by being told,

they have to find things out by themselves.”

There’s never a full stop for learning. The more

we learn and explore, the more we will enrich our

experience which in turn will lead to progress in

life. There are some lessons in life which cannot

be learnt in classes. But only through personal

experiences. Learning doesn’t always mean to

gain academic knowledge, it rather refers to the

gain of some kind of knowledge.

INSIGHT INSIDE YOU
Prapti Sharma, X-B

Life is full of obstacles. But you have to

change these obstacles into opportunities.

The scientific name for human is homo

sapien. Every homo sapien have their own dream,

their own goal, their own mission. Some want to

become doctors, some scientists etc.

But have you ever given it a second thought?

Have you ever thought if it is your ultimate

mission?

Every individual is special. They have their own

qualities. They have their capabilities. They are

unique. They are one of a kind. Just you have to

discover you, the real you. What you want to do,

not what others want you to do.

Once you know and understand yourself, you

determine your goal after that your limit would be

sky. No one can stop you from getting what you

want from your life.

Personal experience is essential for obtaining

indelible knowledge. Learning through your own

exoperiences is a very effective way of learning

something. So, never stop learning, try to learn

from everything you face, and do your best

through the experience you acquire.

People often say that motivation doesn't last. Well, neither does bathing -that's why we recommend it daily. - Zig Ziglar
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SYMBOL OF PURITY ..... FRIENDSHIP
Shweta Dogra, IX-A

Friendship is the most unselfish relation in this

world. It is a relation not of blood but of hearts.

Nobody can stay alone in this planet. Everyone

loves to stay in a family and so are our friends to

us. Even if we and our friends may not be children

of same parents, but still we stay just like a family.

We share every little thing. And this small sharings

make a strong bond of relationship between us

and our friends called - FRIENDSHIP.

A good friend is a gift not gained, but rooted in

one’s heart that involves memories which resides,

not for a day but forever.

A true friend is a person who always stands by

our side, no matter whatever the situation may be.

They are with us both in our joy and sorrow. There

is no secrecy between two friends. They are open

book to each other. They never make us cry. Only

a true friend can change our mood in just a second.

They can make us laugh in just a second.

Friendship is a key of happiness. We can not buy

friends nor sell them, but we develop such a strong

bond with them, that cannot be broken or left apart.

Friends stay with us for life-time. Even if we

stay in contact or not, we still remember them

always becaue of the role played by them in our

life was just unforgottable, those memories are

the best memories in our life.

Though miles away lie between us we are

never far apart for friendship doesn’t count miles,

it’s measured by the hearts.

IMPORTANCE OF EDUCATION IN LIFE
Akanksha Chatterjee, VIII-C

Education is a very important tool for everyone

to succeed in life and get something different. It

helps a lot in lessening the challenges of life.

Knowledge gained throughout the student life,

enables each and every individual to be confident.

It opens various doors of opportunities for

achieving better prospects in life and promotes

career growth. Many awareness programmes

have been run by the government to enhance the

spread of education in rural areas. It brings feeling

of equality among all people in the society and

promotes growth and development of the country.

Education plays a vital role in the modern

technological world. Now-a-days, there are many

ways to enhance the level of education. The whole

criteria of education has been changed now. We

can study through the distance learning

programmes after the 12th standard simultaneously

while doing job. Education is not so costly, anyone

with less money may study continuously. We can

get admission in the big and popular universities

with fewer fees through the distance learning. Other

small training institutes are providing education to

enhance the skill in particular field.

You and I are essentially infinite choice-makers. In every moment of our existence, we are in that field of all possibilities where we have

access to an infinity of choices. Deepak Chopra
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IMPORTANCE OF THE BOOK
Ginilangsri Daimary, IX-A

Books play an important role in our life. It is

said that books are our best companions. Books

are our friends in a real sense. They demand

nothing from us. They give us plenty of joy. We

also learn a lot from them. They take us into a

different world of imagination. A book consists of

long written work. It can be published either in

physical or in electronic form.

Good books improve our standard of living.

They tone up our intellectual taste and make our

outlook broad. They console us when we are

depressed. Books encourage us when we are

defeated. They inspire us to work hard with

courage. They remove our ignorance and add to

our knowledge. Books enrich our experience and

sharpen our intellect. Thus a good book is our

true friend.

A good book is a great philosopher, friend and

guide to our life. Therefore we must select the

right books only for the better future. It gives us

best inspiration for every day. Don’t avoid in

anyway the good books because it is a very

wealthy habit for life. We should always read good

books because a bad book always spoils our

character and they develop unhealthy habits in

us. We should follow children and young men to

read only good books.

We should be very careful while we select

books. As a result, good books develop in us many

qualities. A man of extensive reading is a man of

culture. Books, magazines and journals do not

make us bore. Hence, they make our life happy.

I do believe something very magical can

happen when you read a good book.

Every human has four endowments- self-awareness, conscience, independent will and creative imagination. These give us the ultimate

human freedom... The power to choose, to respond, to change. - Stephen Covey
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NIGHT IN A GRAVEYARD
Nafisa Tahsin, IX-A

Opening the gate, I

stepped out silently. It

was a calm night with

no soul at sight. I

closed the gate and

started walking

towards the

graveyard. I was

spending my vacation

at my grandma’s

house and today afternoon as I was browsing

through an old bookself, a newspaper article

caught my sight. It was written that a famous

writer, Elesa Mathews, died under mysterious

circumstances in her house one night. She was

buried in a graveyard that was near my grandma’s

house. One night, a watchman, whose job

included inspecting the graveyard every night,

saw a white figure coming towards him. He saw

that the figure looked exactly like Elesa, and

overcome by fright, he shouted and ran away.

Since then, no one dared to go to the graveyard

at night. But I, being adventurous, thought of

venturing into the graveyard at night without

anyone’s knowledge. And so, here I am, walking

towards the graveyard. The stillness of the night

made me feel a little uneasy.

It was not a long walk for the graveyard was

hardly a kilometre away from my grandma’s

house. When I entered the graveyard, a strange

e n v i r o n m e n t

welcomed me. I kept

on walking, keeping an

eye on my

s u r r o u n d i n g s .

Suddenly, I felt as if

someone pushed me

and I fell down. When

I looked up, I saw a

white figure coming

towards me. It was hardly 100 metres away.

Frightened, I looked down and to my horror, I saw

that I was standing on the grave of Elesa

Mathews. The black sky, that was filled with bright

twinkling stars, turned grey in a moment and all

the stars disappeared. The figure was now only

50 metres away. I was frozen with fear. Just then,

an owl hooted loudly. I gave an almighty scream

and fainted. Minutes later, when I came to my

senses, I saw my grandma along with some of

the neighbours. Before she could say anything, I

said to her, “Grandma, the g-g-ghost of Elesa M-

Mathews. I saw her in the g-g-graveyard.”

Surprised, she asked me what the matter was

and I told her everything. “Perhaps, it will be difficult

for me to understand, but you must promise me

not to go out alone at night and also not to believe

in ghosts.” She said this with a twinkle in her

eyes. I was amazed at her last statement and

quickly checked the cladender. It was 1st April.

There is no such thing in anyone's life as an unimportant day. - Alexander Woollcott
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THE FEAR OF MATHEMATICS
Harshita Thakuria, IX-A

Hey, look what’s this. ‘What?’ Isn’t this the

rubbish Alzebra again?

And look a little up of the content page, it’s the

geometry again - Pythagorus Phythagorean .... “I

just hate them all ...” Isn’t it our common saying

regarding maths? Don’t we

shiver on having name of

Mathematics?

One of the areas of human

enquiry, that inspires the

greatest terror in the hearts of

students is undoubtedly

Mathematics. One day, find the

other subjects like social

science, science, English, Hindi or Sanskrit

difficult, but our reactions to these subjects isn’t

fear. On the otherhand, when we encounter an

equation or expression, our first equation is to

escape to more amiable company. But, have we

ever questioned ourselves, “Is it the actual solution

to deal with such an amazing, extra ordinary and

interesting subject like maths?”

Of course not, because we know that one day

or the other day, we would be caught cheating or

copying from others. The problem is that we

consider mathematics just as a subject, which is

there for us to score marks, but it is not the reality.

In reality, maths is a language. It’s symbols carry

meanings and these symbols

can be combined into

expression in well-defined ways

to carry more complex

meanings. The rules for

constructing expressions in

mathematics are very well

defined. As a result it is possible

in Mathematics to start from

simple ideas and rapidly build up mathematical

structures that are unbelievably complex and far

reaching. The joy one gets in or on solving a

mathematical problem or equation is unbelievably

extra-ordinary. To be a lover of maths, one needs

to develop a passion for it and he / she needs to

be in contact with it. The requirement of logic and

general or common understanding is in Maths.

What we can or cannot do, what we consider possible or impossible, is rarely a function of our true capability. It is more likely a function of

our beliefs about who we are. - Anthony Robbins
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WHAT’S MY AIM?
Harshita Thakuria, IX-A

‘Supergirl’, I had said to

myself when I was five. ‘I want to

be a supergirl.’

It took a lot of lectures from

my mother to get this thing in my

head that, spuernatural craetures

do not exist. Next year, when a

teacher in school asked what I

want to be, I proudly stood up and said ‘A Player’.

But then everyone in my class had this ‘doctor’

aim. I felt left out, so decided I would be a doctor

too. Yes, I changed my aim like that. At present it

is flickering between ‘author’, ‘badminton player’,

‘chartered accountant’, ‘traveller’, ‘singer’ and

‘dancer’ .....

I wanted to be everything. Everything in one

life. Useless dreamer, may be that is what I am.

But you cannot blame only me for being unstable.

It is my stupid mind that keeps doing such things.

Believe me, our mind is the hardest thing to

control. In one moment, it will be inside your room

and then in the next second it will be jumping

around the Eiffel Tower. It is fast, it is energetic,

and it is crazy. You can do all things with it. It knows

no limit, there is nothing that can stop the

advancing of an curious mind.

What I really want to put into this article is that,

should we control our thoughts. Should we put

our minds in a cage?

My dream didn’t hurt anyone. It

was purely my personal pleasure.

Then why should I stop dreaming?

People always want to fly like

birds. They dream of flying and

as a result came aeroplane,

parachutes and helicopters.

Dreams brought development,

then why should I stop dreaming? Thousands of

stories came out from a mere dream. Then why

should we stop dreaming?

Do I need to say more? Start dreaming.

Dream, dream and dream. Create your virtual

world. Make the impossible possible in this world,

steal ideas and change this real world. Why follow

some unwanted rules of the society? Live life in

your way. Change the world to your comfort, don’t

change yourself to fit in. Break rules, create

history.

I am not an idealist that you should follow my

words. But just think about, how much of change

can you bring to. A mere united thought, can bring

in lots of progress or even destruction. Think

positive, let your mind wonder about.

There are people also who will say, I am

sounding lunatic. According to them, do not dream

is the way to live life. Dreams when are broken,

give lots of pain. But then isn’t life is all about ups

and down? It is just a rollercoaster enjoy the ride

or go sulk somewhere in the dark.

The fear of death follows from the fear of life. A man who lives fully is prepared to die at any time. - Mark Twain
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GLOSSOPHOBIA
Chandni, X-D

Glossophobia is also known as

speech anxiety which is the fear of

public speaking. Some people have

their specific phobia, while others

may also have borader social phobia

or social anxiety disorder.The more

specific symptoms of speech

anxiety can be grouped into three

categories : physical, verbal and non

verbal. Physical symptoms result from the

sympathetic part of the autonomic nervous

system (ANS) to the situation with a “flight-or-fight”

reaction.

During the phobic response, adrenaline

secretion produces a wide array of symptoms

which enhances the “flight-or-fight” response.

Symptoms can include acute hearing, increased

heart rate and blood pressure, dilated pupils,

increased perspiration and oxygen intake,

shiffening of neck / upper back

muscles, and dry mouth.

Uncontrollable shaking is also

common and often occurs prior to

the phobia-eliciting stimules.

Symptoms may sometimes be

allcuiated or mitigated by

medicatious such as beta-blockers.

Verbals symptoms include tense or

quivering voice, and vocalised pauses.

The causes of glossophobia may vary. Often,

it can be linked to traumatic experiences, or fearful

events occuring during childhood, adolescence

and early adulthood in which the speaker endured

a traumatic childhood experience related to public

speaking. The uncommon cause for

glossophobia may come from a medical condition

or a health concern, A serious brain injury can

lead to different phobia, including glossophobia.

IMPORTANCE OF MORAL VALUES IN STUDENT’S LIFE
Priyakshi, IX-C

Moral values are worthy principles that one

follow to distinguish the right from the wrong.

These ideas are considered worthy in building out

the character of an individual. Moral values refers

to the good virtues such as honesty, integrity,

truthfulness, helpfulness, respectfulness,

hardwork etc. Students are the future of India. The

future of our country depends upon the moral

values imparted to them during their student life.

Children have an immense power of observation

and their feelings are deep rooted. They always

observe their parents at their home and their

teachers at school. They try to repeat what they

observe and their practise to build their character

in the course of time. Teachers are the inspiration

for students. Moral values are very important for

a student as they have an effect on student’s

achievement and behaviour.

There are no accidents... there is only some purpose that we haven't yet understood. - Deepak Chopra.
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DEVELOPMENT OF NEWSPAPER
Harshita Kaushik Goswami, VIII-C

The main function of

newspaper is to report the news.

Newspapers also provide

commentary on the news,

advocate various public policies

furnish special information and

advice to readers, etc. Despite the

development of cinema in early 20th century, of

radio broadcasting in the 1920s and television in

the 1940s, newspapers remain a major source

of information. Before the development of

movable metal type in the mid-15th century and

for sometimes thereafter, news was disseminated

by written letters, or by public notices, not until

1609 were the earliest known newspaper

published. These papers printed in northern

Germany were called corantos, and they

dispensed “tydings’, often about events in other

countries. The word news was not coined until a

century later. Within 20 years newspapers were

being published in Cologne, Frankfurt, Berlin and

Hamburg, Germany, Basel, Switzerland, Vienna,

Amsterdam and Antwerp, Belgium. The

Amsterdam papers printed in both English and

French, soon found their way to London, where

the first newspaper was published in 1621, and

to Paris, where a newspaper was begun in 1631.

By 1645, Stockholm had a court paper, which is

Still published.

The first continuously published English

newspaper was The Weekly News (1622-1641).

The earliest newspaper in England printed mostly

foreign news, but in 1628 the first

papers giving domestic news

were begun by Clecrks who

reported the debates of the

English Parliament. Those

papers were called diurnals. A raft

of other papers were launched

in subsequent years, until the oldest surviving

daily paper, ‘The Times’, was founded by John

Walfer in 1875. The paper was called the Daily

Universal Registered of at first, but was shortened

to The Register of Times, and then simply ‘The

Times’ later that same year.

Not until 1690 was anything resembling the

early European newspapers printed in the

American colonies. The Publick Occurenses,

Both foreign and domestic a three-page paper

was published that year in Boston. The first

continuously published Americal newspaper was

the Boston News-Letter, established in 1704 by

John Campbell. In 1721, James Frankline founded

the News England Courant in Boston, his staff

included his younger brotherBenjamin Frankline,

who in 1723 went to Philadelphia, where he

sunsequently published the Pennsylvania

Gazzette and the General Magazine. The first daily

newspaper in the United States, the Pennsylvania

Evening Post and Daily Advertiser had begun daily

publication in 1783. Subsequently New York Sun

which did cost only 1 cent and the New York

Herald, The New York Tribune and The New York

Times did hit stands.

Be miserable. Or motivate yourself. Whatever has to be done, it's always your choice. - Wayne Dyer
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As newspapers began to compete more and

more with one another to increase circulation in

order to obtaine more and more advertising, a

different type of journalism was developed by the

publishers Joseph Pulitzar and William Randolph

Hearst. After Hearst begun publishing colour

comic sections that included a strip entitled ‘The

Yellow Kid’, this type of paper was labelled as

“Yellow Journalism”.

The 19th century also saw the development

of newspapers in Japan and countries that formed

part of the British Empire. In Japan, the first

English-language newspaper, The Nagasaki

Shiping and Advertiser, was launched in 1861, and

this was followed after the overthrow of the

Shogunate in 1867 by the first modern Japanese

papers, which replaced the ancient tradition of

Kawara bans ....

In India, the first national paper, ‘The Times of

India’ evolved out of the Bombay Times which was

founded in 1838. However, Hicky’s Bengal Gazette

was an English newspaper published from

Kolkata (then Calcutta) was the first major

newspaper in India, started in 1780.

The history of Assamese newspaper is more

than 180 years old. In Assam, a literary era was

named after a newspaper or a magazine, for

example Arunodoi era, Jonaki era, Bahi era,

Awahon era, Jayanti era, Ramdhenu era. Dainik

Batori was the first Assamese daily newspaper

first published on August 13, 1935, Shivaprasad

Baruah published the newspaper from Jorhat.

Orunodoi or Arunodoi is the first Assamese

language magazine published from Sibsagar,

Assam. First published in January 1846. Dr

Nathan Brown was the first editor  and Oliver

Thomas Cutler was the publisher. There were

many newspapers / magazines published after

Arunodoi, some survived long, some disappeared

quickly. But by the end, large of all of them

contributed to the greater Assamese society and

these newspapers scripted a chronicle of

Assamese culture, literature, arts, traditions,

legends, more and ethics. In 1892, Hem Chandra

Baruah published the weekly tabloid ‘The Assam

News’ in both English and Assamese, which was

in true sense a newspaper. In 1894, Manick

Chandra Baruah and Kaliram Baruah together

published another weekly ‘Assam’. In 1895,

Radhanath Changkakoty published English

newspaper ‘Times of Assam’ from Dibrugarh

which continued till 1947. In the 14th January,

1900, Padmanath Gohain Baruah published the

weekly ‘Asom Bonti’ which was later on named

as ‘Bonti’. In 1902, two English newspapers were

published from Dibrugarh, The Eastern Herald

and The Citizen. In 1918, Chandra Kumar

Agarwala published ‘Sadiniya Songbaad’. In 1927,

Kirtinath Sarma published ‘Sadiniya Raiz’ and in

1929 Nilomoni Phukan published daily ‘Dainik

Batori’ from Jorhat. In 1935, Ambikagiri

Roychoudhury published ‘Deka Asom’. In 1939,

‘The Assam Tribune’ was founded based on the

ideals of nationalism and has come a long way

since then.

The growth of newspaper chains has been a

major element in 20th century journalism.

Newspaper ownership and Cross media

ownership, have increasingly raised issues, and

Remember, happiness doesn't depend upon who you are or what you have, it depends solely upon what you think. - Dale Carnegie
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will presumably continue to do so. The partial

political positions of newspapers worry people in

the 20th century. Although total newspaper

circulation has remained virtually unchanged

since the early 1970s, newspapers are stiil a

powerful force across the world.

During the last four decades newspapers

have made more technological advances that at

any time since the development of the automatic

typesetting machines and fast rotary presses in

the late 19th century. The huge, clacking

machines that labourously set lines of type leading

for almost a century have disappeared from

newspaper plants. Replacing them are

sophisticated electronic type setting systems that

are computers to store informations and turn

words into lines of type. In todays newspaper

plant, the reporters and editors working on

keyboards hooked into computers, have also

become the typesetters. The printers who once

set types with machines now work at light tables

arranging proofs of stories and pictures into

newspaper pages. Increasing use of electronic

type setting and data transmission have made

the possibility of the development of national

newspapers with decentralized printing facilities.

THE FOOLISH PUNDIT
Jyoti Kumari, VIII-C

Once a learned pundit was praying to goddess

Durga under a tree in a forest. The goddess was

pleased at his devotion and appeared in front of

him. Open your eyes, son, you have pleased me.

What do you want? O! thank you mother

goddess, please grant me a wish to get Sanjivani

herbs for immorality. It’s granted. The herbs

appeared on the goddess palm and she gave it

to the pundit and said, “Take the herbs and you

can use a few drops of its juice on corpses. They

will be alive and they will be more energetic and

healthier than ever. You use it as much as you

like, it will never finish nor will it dry.” And then the

goddess vanished in thin air. The pundit was very

happy and off towards his village. With the power

of this herb, I will defeat the death. No one will

mourn any death in the village. Everyone will sing

my praises. I shall be popular in the whole village.

And who knows they might propose my name as

the head of the village. But then he suddenly

thought, may be the goddess has made fun of

me and given ordinary leaves to me. I must test

it, whether these leaves are original or fake.

He saw a dead lion soon after. Oh! it’s a dead

lion. Why don’t I try the leaves on it? Without giving

a second thought he started rubbing the leaves

in between his palms and a few drops of juice fell

on the dead lion. The lion opened his eyes, it

became alive. Oh, goddess! These are genuine

leaves. Hurray ..... ny good luck! The lion opened

his eyes and was very hungry. And then he heard

the roar of the lion and the lion jumped on him.

Oh! What have I done? I was so foolish, I better

run for my life. But the lion was faster than him

and ate him.

Moral : Think before you act.

The only man who never makes mistakes is the man who never does anything. - Theodore Roosevelt
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A CHRISTMAS STORY
Rushi Kalita, VIII-C

Once upon a time in a small village there was
a little church with sweet chiming bells.

It was Christmas Eve and the children were
on their way to the church. They were taking
some offerings to place before the Infant Jesus.

Collin and Glenn were two brothers. They too
on their way to the church. They each had only
one silver coin to place before the crib; their
parents were poor. As they came round the corner
of the road, an old man in ragged clothes came
up to them, shivering in the cold. “Can you give
me something? I am a poor man. I have no
money. I want to buy a hot cup of tea”, he asked
them.

The two boys felt very sorry for him. They put
their hands into their pockets and each gave him
their silver coin. “God bless you”, said the man

as he went away. When Collin and Glenn reached
the church they saw the other children placing
their gifts before the Infant Jesus. They felt sad
for they had nothing to offer. Yet they put their
hands into their pockets. To their great surprise,
they found that their pockets were full of coins.
As they placed two silver coins at the crib, the
church bells chimed, ‘Ring-a-ling, ring-a-ling,’
Their hearts were singing too.

They went home with their pockets full of silver
coins. They had a wonderful christmas.

“I am sure that the man was Santa Claus”,
said Collin.

“I too think so”, said Glenn.
Mummy smiled, “May be next christmas, you

will meet him again.”

Moral : A generous heart, not riches, will earn
a heavebly reward.”

You can have anything you want, if you want it badly enough. You can be anything you want to be, do anything you set out to accomplish

if you hold to that desire with singleness of purpose. - Abraham Lincoln

THE MAGICAL VIEW OUT OF ‘MAGIC’
Rohan Sanjivan, XI-A

“Rokhai Dibo”, an old aunty sitting next to me
shouted near the police station of Azara. It was a
crowded van. Everyone sitting had to push each
other to move and make way for her to go out, I
opened the door and she stepped out after a lot
of struggle. She said something to me in
Assamese with an innocent smile on her face, I
took it as thanks, and we continued on our way.

A lot of people were sitting in the van with me,
which included two masons, tired of work,
drousing in sweat, a college student, an old couple
dressed up formally. I guess they were going
towards the city. We were accompanied by two
teachers who had joined us from the school on
the way, wearing their traditional dresses. No one
was having any feeling or sign of disgust sitting
next to each other.

I was heading towards the city, to my tuition
held at 4 O’clock. My job was simple, catch a Mini
van named ‘MAGIC” at the gate, sit and peep out
of the window and observe. I was new there, just
spent roughly a month and half, but now I feel this
place as my very own. Watching cows on the
roads, glancing at the large trees on my way.
Saying “Wow” to myself after seeing, the quirkey
styles of homes, the small children playing football
even better than me. The hustle at the market
place, the simplicity of people and their thoughts,
and listening to the sweet melody of Assamese
song, and the scene of Deepor Beel has become
a part of routine for me. Everyday I get to see new
things to admire this place for.

Oh! sorry “Rokhai Dibo bhaiya” my stop has
come! I’ll talk to you later.
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AN INCREDIBLE STORY OF NEERJA BHANOT - AN

INDIAN FLIGHT ATTENDANT WHO SAVED 360 LIVES
Muskan Rout, X-C

On the morning of September 5, 1986, Pan
Am Flight 73 landed in Karachi. It had arrived from
Mumbai and had nothing gone wrong, would have
departed for Frankfurt and onward to New York
city. The flight was carrying among members of
other nationalities, Indians, Germans, Americans
and Pakistanis. Unfortunately, the flight was
hijacked when it was parked on the tarmac at
Jinnah International Airport, Karachi. Four highly
armed terrorists, dressed as airport security
guards entered the aircraft while firing shots from
an automatic weapon and seized control of the
plane.

This is the story of Neerja Bhanot, senior
Flight attendant on board, who helped a number
of passengers to escape. She was murdered
while shielding three children from terrorist fire,

less than 25 hours before her 23rd birthday.

Neerja was the ‘laado’ of the family, the
youngest and most pampered. When she was
born on September 7, 1962, the maternity ward
matron at Chandigarh hospital rang up to inform,
it’s a girl. Neerja was a prayer answered after two
sons.

For her actions on the day of hijacking, Neerja
Bhanot was posthumously awarded the Ashok
Chakra, India’s highest peacetime military
decoration for the “most” conspicuous bravery or
some daring or pre-eminent valour  or self-
sacrifice and the Tamgh-e-Insaniyat, awarded by
the Pakistan government for showing incredible
kindness. She also posthumously received
multiple awards for her courage from the United
States Government.

All successful people men and women are big dreamers. They imagine what their future could be, ideal in every respect, and then they

work every day toward their distant vision, that goal or purpose. - Brian Tracy

DR. RAJENDRA SINGH
Vaideshi More, V-A

Rajendra Singh is the “Waterman of India.” He was born in Dawla

at Bagpat district in Uttar Pradesh. His father was a farmer. An important

event came in his life in 1974, when he was studying in high school.

Ramesh Sharma, member of Gandhi Peace Foundation, visited their

family home. He opened up Rajendra’s mind to issues of village

improvement. After completing his studies he joined government

service in 1980 and started his career as a “National Service Volunteer”

for education in Jaipur. He got “Magsaysay” award for community

leadership and in 2005, he got “Jamnalal Bajaj Award” for application

of science and technology for rural development and in 2016 he was

awarded with “Ahimsa Award” in United Kingdom. He is well known as

Water Conservationist and also as the “Waterman of India”.
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STRENGTHENING WOMEN
Tamosna Kalita, V-B

Every woman

has her rights.

W o m e n

e m p o w e r m e n t

means the power

given to a woman so

that she shouldn’t

depend on anybody

and can take

decisions herself. Every woman should fight for

her own rights. It helps them to become strong,

confident and independent. They should get

freedom to live their life inside and outside home

and in workplace. In India, people worship

goddesses but treat women as slaves. Woman

wants to fly but some people trap them in a cage.

Women education is one of the important part

of women empowerment. Thanks to great souls

like Rani Laxmi Bai of

Jhansi and Kanaklata

of Assam, for their

contribution to Indian

freedom movement.

Give respect to

women so that they

can get power to

stand on their legs.

Many great women like Mother Teressa, Indira

Gandhi, Sushmita Sen, Aishwarya Rai, Kalpana

Chawla, Mary Kom etc. showed their calibre in

the different fields. They inspire us to do

something great for our country. I thank god, that

I am a girl, who can become a very good home-

maker, sister, a very good mother, teacher and

a guide. I am very proud to be a girl and hopeful

for the day when women empowerment will be

a reality.

A VISIT TO AMBUBACHI MELA
Mrinal Singha, IV-A

The Ambubachi mela is an annual Hindu mela

held at Kamakhya temple, Guwahati, Assam. This

year it started from 22nd June, 2018 and got over

on 26th June, 2018. I went to the mela with my

family. There were huge numbers of devotees who

came for offering prayer to Goddess Kamakhya.

There were all kinds of people as well as foreigners

who attended the mela. Govt. of Assam had

provided food, shelter, medical, bus service etc.

during the mela period and also had provided full

security to the mela to prevent accidents.

The Ambubachi mela of goddess Kamakhya

is well known all over India. It is organised in

Kamakhya Mandir located at Nilachal Hill,

Guwahati, city of Assam. I purchased toys from

the fair. We ate lot of snacks. We enjoyed our

day to the fullest.

Death is not the biggest fear we have; our biggest fear is taking the risk to be alive -- the risk to be alive and express what we really are. -

Don Miguel Ruiz
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KINNY V/S VIRUS
Swastika Das, III-B

One day Kinny was returning home after

school. On the way, she saw a kitten. She picked

up the kitten and walked home with it. Mr. Virus

was sitting on the kitten. He jumped onto Kinny’s

hand. “Ha! Ha! Kinny will have food without

washing hand. I will make her sick.” But KInny

washed her hands with soap before eating. Mr.

Virus was washed away.

WHAT WE CAN DO TO

PROTECT OUR EARTH
Shaurya Singh, III-B

1. Plant a tree or some flower.

2. Recycle old bottle, cans and newspapers.

3. Pick up trash along the road.

4. Eat your meal using candlelight instead of

electricity.

5. Use your own bags of the grocery store

instead of plastic ones.

6. Make a craft out of recycled materials.

DR. APJ ABDUL KALAM
Dhruva Kumar, VI

The complete name of A.P.J. Abdul Kalam is

Avul Pakir Jainulabedeen Abdul Kalam. He was

born in a necessitous and little educated Tamil

family on 15th October, 1931 at Rameswaram

district of Tamil Nadu. His father Jainulabedeen

was a boat owner and

his mother

Ashiamma, was a

housewife. He started

working at a young age

to support his father.

He was very interested

to watch birds flying in the sky. He got average

marks in school but he was seen as a bright and

hardworking student. He studied for hours. He

completed his schooling from Rameswaram

Elementary School. In 1954, he was graduated

in Physics from St. Joseph College in

Tiruchirapally, which was affiliated to the University

of Madras. He won scholarship in Madras Institute

of Technology. When all the students were in their

rooms Kalam used to observe the jets which

were used for decoration in the university. He

worked for ISRO and DRDO for several years.

Kalam was also known as the ‘Missile Man of

India’. He worked for Agni, Prithvi, Akash, Trishul

and Nag missiles. He passed away on 27th July,

2015 while giving a lecture at Indian Institute of

Management, Shillong.

Man's mind, once stretched by a new idea, never regains its original dimensions. - Oliver Wendell Holmes, Jr
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FOOD WASTAGE
Dharitri Vatsa, V-D

Throwing away food is like

stealing food from the table of

those who are poor and hungry.

On one side, every year 5

million children are dying due to

hunger whereas food worth

millions are wasted everyday.

Indians waste as much food

everyday as the people of United Kingdom

consume per day. According to the UNO

development programme 40% of the food

produced in India is wasted in our street garbage

bin. According Global Hunger Index 2017, India

ranks 100 among 119 countries.

The food wastage or food loss occur at all

the stages from producing to consuming.

While Producing :

Where natural calamities like flood, droght and

earthquake, spoil millions of tones of standing

crops in few seconds. At the same time, earlu

and post harvesting is also responsible for huge

crops wastage.

Processing :

At the processing centre, especially with fruits

and vegetables during peeling, slicing, sorting,

boiling lot of food are trimmed

away from processing centre.

Storage :

Our country is facing a big

problem of storage. In India,

there are less number of

warehouses and those are in

good conditions face problems

of rodents & water leakage. In India, 21 millions

of wheat are wasted annually due to storage or

distributions, which is the total production of

Australia. I think if government does not have

enough storage to store, they should distribute

food among the needy people. At least they will

get one time of meal.

Consuming :

Now-a-days we eat the food that we like to

eat. If it is not according to our choice or taste we

simply throw it into the dustbin.

Foods that are mostly thrown in the world :

a) Milk

b) Potato

c) Fresh vegetables

d) Bread

Desire is the starting point of all achievement, not a hope, not a wish, but a keen pulsating desire, which transcends everything. -

Napoleon Hill
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IMPORTANCE OF GAMES & SPORTS
Aryan, IV-D

Sports are generally liked by everyone, specially kids. Children love to go outside

and play sports or games with their friends. If we have a look on the history, we see

that sports are given much importance from the ancient times. In the modern times,

growing popularity of other sources of entertainment like video games, television, etc.

Sports and games have been lost somewhere. However, it is also true that sports &

games are treated by many countries as cultural activities. So we can set the trend of

games and sports in our country too.

Sports activities have been made compulsory in the schools and colleges for the

student’s good physical health, mental health and professional development. Sports

have nice career options for those who are involved meticulously. It is very beneficial,

especially for the students as it supports physical as well as mental development.

It is considered that sports and strength are two sides of the same coin. It is true

that a person related with the sports activities has more strength than the normal

person without any physical exercise. A person interested in the sports can develop

great body strength and make his / her career bright by participating in any sports at

national or international level. Playing sports help in strengthening the immune system,

maintaining physical co-ordination, enhancing body strength and improving mental

power.

Playing sports on regular basis helps in character development and building health

of a person. It is generally seen that a person involved in sports activitiy from the very

young age, develops very clear and strong character as well as good health.

All the breaks you need in life wait within your imagination, Imagination is the workshop of your mind, capable of turning mind energy into

accomplishment and wealth. - Napoleon Hill

THE BOY AND THE POOR PEOPLE
Vaideshi More, V-A

One day, a 7 years old boy came to a village

with his parents to see the people living there. He

asked his father, “How do the poor people live?”

Then his father said, “My son, they are richer than

us.” How see the answer of his father -

“We have swimming pools,

They have rivers.”

“We have fruit and vegetables,

They have farms.”

“We have friends,

They have Gods.”

We have our own gardens,

They have whole forest.”

“We have parks to play,

They have the Indian mud to play.”

I understood father, they are richer than us.
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MY DEAREST MOTHER
Joyeeta Nath, III-B

My dear mom

You bring smiles, you bring laughter

You bring joys and stand in every sorrows

I am incomplete without you

As the sky is without clouds,

The stars are without sparkle,

The rainbow is without colours,

Love is without trust.

So I am without you

You gave birth to me,

Also, gave me love.

You taught me to trust

Support in every outburst.

You are my teacher,

You are my friend, You are my mentor.

You are the best gift from God.

MOTHER
Tamosna Kalita, V-B

My cutipie &

My beautipie

Is my mother.

No one is like you

You are my dream,

You are my queen,

You are very sweet,

but also very strict.

You are my mother

No one is like you my mother.

MY SCHOOL
Priyam Dey, IV-B

Everyday is hot or cool,

I daily go to my school.

I study the whole day,

In between I also play.

I will study as much as I can,

Because I wish to be a very big man.

Everyday is hot or cool,

I daily go to my school.

I AM A LITTLE SCHOLAR
Mohammad Aehteshan, II-A

I am a little scholar

I like to go to school

I listen to my teacher

And follow every rule.

The nearest way to glory is to strive to be what you wish to be thought to be. - Socrates
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GOOD MORNING
Mufazzil Haque

Good morning sky,

Good morning sun

Good morning little winds

that run.

Good morning birds,

Good morning tree,

So glad we get it for free.

Who told you might had gone away?

I’m wide awake

I’m up now too.

I’ll be right out to play with you.

SEA SONG POEM
Sinmoy Takbi, III-B

I found a shell, a curly one

lying on the sand,

I picked it up and took it home,

cold inside my hand.

Mummy looked at it and then

She held it to my ear,

And from the shell there came a song

Soft and sweet and clear.

I was surprised - I listened hard

But it was really true

I wish you’d find a nice big shell

And hear it singing too!

RUN
Mridusikha Das, IV-B

Away from the city

And into the sun,

Out to the countryside,

Run! Run! Run!

Run in the raindrops!

Run among the trees!

Run little races

With cool little breeze!

Run down the hillside,

Run up the lane;

Run through the meadow,

Then run back again!

Run and be merry all through the day!

WATER
Sristi Nath, IV-C

Water, water,

what a precious thing of nature

It is the life of all creatures

Without water, life is on death stretcher

Food, beverage, electricity

Water gives us all.

Without water, life will be no more

So, we should not waste water anymore

By saving water,

We need to secure our future.

The man who trims himself to suit everybody will soon whittle himself away. - Charles Schwab
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CLASSROOM RULES
Jahnika, III-B

Walk into class room

Be kind to your classmates

Listen to the teacher

Use your voice soft and sweet

Keep the place neat,

Stay in your seat

Always help your friends

BOOKS ARE GREAT
Mrityunjoy Das, III-B

Books are great! Are friends!

Books let you do, what you’ve never done.

Books are cool!

Books let you go, where you’ve never been

Read a good mystery, solve a crime!

Read about history, go back in time!

Read about space, land on Mars!

Read about an auto race, zoom with the cars!

Read about a haunted house,

Shake to your knees!

Read about a cat and mouse,

Run for the cheese!

Read about a lost dog, where it can be?

Read about a giant fray under the sea!

Read a bright, sunny book on a rainy day.

Read a good night book, just before bed,

Let a wonderful book dance in your head!

A MOTHER’S JOY
Priyam Dey, IV-A

She wakes up in the middle of the night,

To check if you’re alright.

She holds you in her arms

Until you fall asleep

The happiness you bring,

makes her heart sing.

She’ll never leave your side,

She will always be your guide.

Never take her for granted,

Never make her cry.

For a mother’s joy at heart

Is the love of a child.

THE BALLOON MAN
Pragya Pandey, III-B

He always comes on market days

and holds balloons a lovely bunch

and in the market square he stays

and never seems to think of lunch

the’re red and purple, blue and green

and when it is a sunny day the carts

and people get between

you see them shining far away

some are big and some are small

all tied together with a string.

Do not go where the path may lead, go instead where there is no path and leave a trail. - Ralph Waldo Emerson
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OH, RAINBOW
Tamosna Kalita, V-B

Oh, rainbow, oh rainbow,

How lovely are your colours!

Oh, rainbow, oh rainbow,

How lovely are your colours!

Purple, red and orange too,

yellow, green and blue so true.

Oh, rainbow, oh rainbow,

How lovely are your colours!

A SEA VOYAGE
Swastika Das, III-B

We set out in a boat,

Each one wearing a linen coat.

We go into the sea,

In search of a golden key.

We wear sunglases,

To shield our eyes

till the sun glare passes.

As we hide from the hot sun,

Each of us eat a hot cross bun.

MY SCHOOL
Subhosri Deb, III-B

K.V. Borjhar gives us light of education.

Eight periods each day.

A long summer and winter vacation

There’s Lots of games and fileds to play

One has to work very hard

To get a good report card.

One has to do a lot of practice,

To get medals and prizes here.

Boys and girls here don’t scream,

We all work together as a team.

Students here don’t waste their

Time in gossips.

But they try their best to keep

Their promise.

OUR SCHOOL
Sushant, III-B

Stars are many

But the moon is one

Gems are many

But Kohinoor is one

Friends are many

But best friend is one

Rays are many

But the sun is one

Countries are many

But India is one

Schools are many

But my school K.V. Borjhar

is the best.

To be yourself in a world that is constantly trying to make you something else is the greatest accomplishment. - Ralph Waldo Emerson
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HAPPY INDEPENDENCE DAY
Jonaid Hussain, III-B

On this Independence Day

We remember the martys of the past years.

We honour this very day.

We hoist our tricolour flag and,

talks of old glory,

On this day, seventy-one years ago,

We achieved our Independence

For justice and liberty

Let us celebrate with

joy and merry making this day.

TIGER
Shaurya Rathore, III-B

v It is our national animal.

v It is found all around Asia, especially in the

countries like Bhutan, China, India etc.

v It can weigh upto 360 Kg.

v Tigers know how to run.

v It can live upto 20-26 years.

v Baby tigers are called cubs.

v It is a carnivorous animal.

v It is the largest animal of the cat family.

A TEACHER
Prachi Pandey, VII-A

A teacher is a noble friend

She gives us knowledge of modern trends,

The changes that are taking

place

A teacher is said to be a

philosopher.

Who preaches the truth to nurture

So that we bloom, and

flourish,

Where she takes the chances

to nourish.

A teacher is a true guide

Who makes the life simply

a jolly ride.

Through ups and downs of life

She makes us toil with gay.

Thus from the core of my heart

I pray to almighty to shower

All glory, comfort, calm and

health

To my teachers who are the

Nation’s wealth.

Twenty years from now you will be more disappointed by the things that you didn't do than by the ones you did do. So throw off the

bowlines. Dream.Discover. - Mark Twain
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‚¢S∑ÎÎ§Ã Áfl÷Êª
•Ê ŸÙ ÷º˝Ê— ∑§ÃflÙ ÿãÃÈ ÁŸ‡flÃ—

- ´§ÇflŒ

•Õ¸ÊÃ˜, „⁄ Ã⁄»§ ‚ ∑§ÀÿÊáÊ◊ÿË

ÁfløÊ⁄-œÊ⁄Ê „◊Ê⁄ ¬Ê‚ •Ê∞°–
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•Œ˜÷ÈÃ SflåŸ
ÃÙ⁄Ë øıœ⁄Ë

⁄Ê¡ËflSÿ •Œ˜÷ÈÃ¢ SflåŸ◊˜

Á‚¢„Ù flŒÁÃ êÿÊ™§°-êÿÊ™§°

„SÃË œÊflÁÃ ÿÕÊ ÁøòÊ∑§—

‚¬U¸— ’ŒÁÃ ÷ı¢-÷ı¢ ÷Ê™§°–

÷À‹Í∑§— ŒÈ’¸‹— ÃÕÊ ÿÃ˜–

ÿÕÊ ø◊⁄¬Èë¿— ‚¢¡ÊÃ—–

◊Í·∑§÷ËÃÊ œÊflÁÃ ◊Ê¡¸Ê⁄Ë–

‡Ê‡Ê∑§— œÊflÁÃ oÎ¢XÿÈÃ—–

∞·Ê ◊◊ œãÿÊ ◊ÊÃÊ
¬˝ÊøË ¬Êá«ÿ, ‚åÃ◊Ë (•)

∞·Ê ◊◊ œãÿÊ ◊ÊÃÊ–

∞·Ê ◊◊ œãÿÊ ◊ÊÃÊH œÈ̋fl¬Œ◊˜–

ÿÊ ◊Ê¢ ¬˝ÊÃ— ‡ÊÊƒÿÊÃ—

¡Êª⁄ÿÁÃ ‚ê’ÙœŸÃ—–

„⁄ÁS◊⁄áÊ¢ ÿÊ ∑§Ê⁄ÿÁÃ–

•Ê‹Sÿ¢ ◊◊ ŸÊ‡ÿÁÃH ∞·Ê ◊◊ .....–

ªÈL§ ŒûÊ¢ ª˝„∑§Êÿ¸◊˜ àfl◊˜,

ªÈL§üÊÈÃ ¬Ê∆èÿÊ‚¢ ø–

•ÊŒ‡Ê¢ ŒŒÃË ∑§Ê⁄ÿÁ‚

ÿÙ¡ÿÁ‚ ∑§Êÿ¸ ÁŸàÿ◊˜H ∞·Ê ◊◊ .....–

◊œÈ⁄¢ ŒÈÇœ¢ ŒŒÊÁÃ ÿÊ

SflÊŒÈ »§‹¢ ø ŒŒÊÁÃ ÿÊ–

ÿë¿ÁÃ ◊„Ê¥ Á◊c≈ÊãŸ◊˜

ÿë¿ÁÃ ◊„Ê¢ ‹fláÊÊòÊÊ◊˜H ∞·Ê ◊◊ .....–

∑§Êÿ¸ ‚êÿ∑˜§ Ÿ ∑§⁄ÙÁ◊ ÿŒÊ,

•¬⁄Êœ¢ Á’ŒœÊÁ◊ ÿŒÊ–

∑§‹„¢∑È§fl¸Ÿ˜ ⁄ÙÁŒÁ◊ ÿŒÊ

ÃŒÊ ÷Î‡Ê¢ ◊Ê¢ Ã¡¸ÿÁÃ ÿÊH ∞·Ê ◊◊ .....–

∞Á„ ∞Á„ flË⁄ ⁄
ÃÙ⁄Ë øıœ⁄Ë

∞Á„ ∞Á„ flË⁄ ⁄

flË⁄ÃÊ¢ ÁflœÁ„ ⁄

÷Ê⁄ÃSÿ ⁄ˇÊáÊÊÿ

¡ËflŸ¢ ¬˝ŒÁ„ ⁄–

àfl¢ Á„ ◊Êª¸Œ‡Ê¸∑§—

àfl¢ Á„ Œ‡Ê⁄ˇÊ∑§—

àfl¢ Á„ ‡ÊòÊÈŸÊ‡Ê∑§—

∑§Ê‹ŸÊªÃˇÊ∑§—H

‚Ê„‚Ë ‚ŒÊ ÷fl—

flË⁄ÃÊ¢ ‚ŒÊ ÷¡—

÷Ê⁄ÃËÿ‚¢S∑ÎÎ§ÁÃ

◊ÊŸ‚ ‚ŒÊ œ⁄—H

¬Œ¢ ¬Œ¢ Á◊‹ìÊ‹Ã˜

‚Ùà‚„¢ ◊ŸÙ ÷flÃ˜

÷Ê⁄ÃSÿ ªı⁄flÊÿ

‚fl¸ŒÊ ¡ÿÙ ÷flÃ˜H

„ÊSÿ⁄‚
∑§⁄áÊ •◊àÿ¸, Œ‚flË¢ (•)

’Ê‹∑§— - ◊ÊÃ—! Á∑§◊˜ •„¢ ÷ªflÃ˜-‚ŒÎ‡Ê— •ÁS◊?

◊ÊÃÊ - Ÿ ¬ÈòÊ– Á∑§◊Õ¸◊˜ ∞fl¢ ¬Îë¿ÁSÃ?

’Ê‹∑§— - ÿÃÙ Á„ ◊ÊÃ— ÿòÊÊÁ¬ •„¢ ⁄Êë¿ÊÁ◊ ‚fļ flŒÁãÃ - „

÷ªflŸ! - ¬ÈŸ— •ÊªÃ—–

¡Ù ‚÷Ë ∑§Ê Á◊òÊ „ÙÃÊ „Ò flÙ Á∑§‚Ë ∑§Ê Á◊òÊ Ÿ„Ë¢ „ÙÃÊ– - •Ù‡ÊÙ
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¬˝ÿÊ‚—
¡Òÿ‡Ÿfl ŒÊ‚, VIII-C

◊ŒËÿ¢ ÃÈ ¬ˇÊmÿ¢ Á¿ãŸÁ÷ãŸ◊˜

ÿŒÊ‚ËŒ˜ Áfl⁄ÃÿÊ àflÿÊ flËÁˇÊÃ¢ ÃÃ˜H

ÿŒÊ SflåŸ¡ÊÃSfl „êÿZ ø ◊«÷ÈÃ˜

ÁflŸc≈¢ àflÿÙŒÊ‚÷ÊflŸ ŒÎc≈◊˜H

∑§ŒÊ ÿÈÁÄÃÿÈÄÃ¢ fløÙ ◊ àflŒÕ¸◊˜?

∑§ŒÊ ◊àSflM§¬ôÊÃÊ˘÷ËÁå‚ÃÊ Ã?

∑§ŒÊ ◊Êª¸πŒSflÿÊ˘flÁŒ ®∑§ ◊?

ÁŸ¡Ò‡flÕ¸¡ÊÃÒSàfl◊Ê‚ËÌfl‚¢ôÊH

¬⁄ãÃÈ ¬˝ÿÊ‚— ∑ÎÎ§ÃÙ ÁŸàÿÁŸàÿ◊˜

◊ÿÊ ôÊÊÃÈ◊ãÃSàflŒËÿ¢ Á„ ‚êÿ∑§˜H

ªÈL§—
ŒË¬Á‡ÊπÊ, VIII-B

flãŒ ’Ùœ◊ÿ¢ ÁŸàÿ¢ ªÈL§— ‡Ê¢∑§⁄ M§Á¬áÊ◊˜–

ÿ◊ÊÁüÊÃÙ Á„ fl∑˝§ÙÁ¬ øãº˝— ‚fl¸òÊ flãŒ˜ÿÃH vH

ªÈL§— ’˝±◊, ªÈL§— ÁflcáÊÈ, ªÈL§— ŒflÙ ◊„‡fl⁄—–

ªÈL§ ‚ÊˇÊÊÃ˜ ¬⁄¢ ’˝±◊, ÃS◊Ò üÊË ªÈ⁄fl Ÿ◊—H wH

•ôÊÊŸ ÁÃÁ◊⁄ÊãœSÿ ôÊÊŸÊÜ¡Ÿ ‡Ê‹Ê∑§ÿÊ–

øˇÊÈ— ©Áã◊Á‹Ã◊˜ ÿŸ ÃS◊Ò üÊË ªÈ⁄fl Ÿ◊—H xH

•π¢« ◊¢«‹Ê∑§Ê⁄¢ √ÿÊåÃ¢ ÿŸ ø⁄Êø⁄◊˜–

Ãà¬Œ◊˜ ŒÌ‡ÊÃ¢ ÿŸ ÃS◊Ò üÊË ªÈ⁄fl Ÿ◊—H yH

‹Ù∑§÷Ê·ÊÿÊ◊˜ ¬˝øÁ‹Ã
‡ÊéŒÊŸÊ◊˜ ‚¢S∑ÎÎ§Ã M§¬◊˜

ŸflÊ¢∑È§⁄ ‡Ê◊¸Ê, ‚åÃ◊Ë (•)
‹Ù∑§÷Ê·Êÿ◊˜ ‡ÊéŒÊ— ‚¢S∑ÎÎ§Ã Ãà‚◊ M§¬◊˜

v. ∑§Ê◊ ∑§◊¸¢

w. ‹È≈⁄Ê ‹Èá∆∑§—

x. ∑§ÊŸ ∑§áÊ¸—

y. ’ÊÉÊ √ÿÊÉÊ˝

z. „ÊÕË „SÃË

{. ÉÊÙ«∏Ê ÉÊÙ≈∑§

|. ÉÊ«∏Ê ÉÊ≈—

}. ’Í°Œ Á’ãŒÈ—

~. ŸÊß¸ ŸÊÁ¬Ã—

vÆ. ◊ÊÕÊ ◊SÃ∑§

vv. Œ°ÊÃ ŒãÃ—

vw. œ⁄ÃË œÁ⁄òÊË

vx. ⁄ÊÃ ⁄ÊÁòÊ—

vy. ø°ÊŒ øãº˝—

vz. ∑§Ê∆ ∑§Êc∆◊˜

◊„Ê÷Ê⁄Ã◊˜
•Ê∑§Ê¢̌ ÊÊ ø≈¡Ë¸, •c≈◊Ë (‚)

‚¢S∑ÎÎ§Ã ÷Ê·Êÿ— Áfl‡ÊÊ‹Ã◊˜— ª˝ãÕ— “◊„Ê÷Ê⁄Ã◊˜”– •ÿ¢

ßÁÃ„Ê‚— ◊„Ì· flŒ√ÿÊ‚Ÿ Á‹ÁπÃ—– •ÁS◊Ÿ˜ ª˝ãÕ ““‹ˇÊ””

‡‹Ù∑§Ê— flÃ¸ãÃ, ÃŸÊÿ¢ ““‡ÊÃ ‚Ê„dË”” ßàÿÊÁ¬ ∑§âÿÃ– Áfl‡ÊÊ‹Ù

˘ÿ¢ ª˝ãÕ— •c≈ÊŒ‡Ê ¬fl¸SÊÈ Áfl÷ÄÃ—– ◊„Ê÷Ê⁄ÃSÿ ◊Í‹∑§ÕÊÿÊ¢

ÿlÁ¬ ¬Êá«fl¢ ∑§ıπÿÙ— Áfl⁄ÙœÊÁŒ Áfl·ÿÊ flÌáÊÃÊ— ÷flÁãÃ ÃÕÊÁ¬

’„ÈÁ÷— ©¬∑§ÕÊÁ÷— •◊ÍÀÿÊ— ŸËÃÿ— •Á¬ ¬˝ÁÃ¬ÊÁŒÃÊ— ‚ÁãÃ–

““ÁflŒÈ⁄ŸËÁÃ”” mÊ⁄Ê ⁄Ê¡’ËÃÿ—, ““ÿôÊ-ÿÈÁœÁc∆⁄ ‚¢flÊŒ”” mÊ⁄Ê

œÊÌ◊∑§Áfl·ÿÊ—, ““÷ªfleËÃÊ”” mÊ⁄Ê flŒÊãÃÁfl·ÿÊ— ø ‚⁄‹ÃÿÊ

©¬ÁŒc≈Ê— ÷flÁãÃ–

∑˝§Ùœ ◊¥ ◊ŸÈcÿ •¬Ÿ ◊Ÿ ∑§Ë ’ÊÃ ∑§„Ÿ ∑§ ’¡Êÿ ŒÍ‚⁄Ù¢ ∑§ NŒÿ ∑§Ù íÿÊŒÊ ŒÈπÊÃÊ „Ò– - ◊È¢‡ÊË ¬˝◊øãŒ
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„ÊSÿ∑§ÁáÊ∑§Ê
Á¡ÃÊˇÊ⁄, Œ‡Ê◊Ë (•)

v. ∑§øŸ œÁŸ∑§Ê— ¬˝ÊÃ— ÷˝◊áÊ∑§Ê‹ •Êà◊Ÿ— ÁflûÊSÿ ¬˝‡Ê¢‚Ê

∑È§fl¸ÁãÃ -

∞∑§— œÁŸ∑§ — ◊◊ ‡ÊıøÊ‹ÿ— ÃÈ Œ‡Ê‹ˇÊM§åÿ∑§áÊ ÁŸÌ◊Ã—–

ÁmÃËÿ œÁŸ∑§ — ◊◊ ‡ÊıøÊ‹ÿ— Áfl¢‡ÊÁÃ‹ˇÊ◊ÍÀÿ∑§—–

ÃòÊÒfl ∞∑§ — ª˝Ê◊ËáÊ Ã·Ê¢ flÊûÊÊZ üÊÈàflÊ •flŒûÊ- ÿÁS◊Ÿ˜–

ª˝Ê◊ËáÊ — ¬˝ÊÃ— •„¢ ¡‹¬ÊòÊ¢ ŸËàflÊ, ˇÊòÊ ªë¿ÊÁ◊ ÃÃ˜ ˇÊòÊ¢

‚åÃ∑§ÙÊÁ≈ ◊ÍÀÿ∑§◊˜ •ÁSÃ, ß¸ŒÎ‡Ê¢ ‡ÊıøÊ‹ÿ¢ flÿ¢ ¬˝ÁÃÁŒŸ¢

¬Á⁄flÃ¸Ê◊„–

w. ¬àŸË — s— ÿ— Á÷ˇÊÈ∑§— •ÊªÃ— ‚— ŒÈc≈— •Ê‚ËÃ˜–

¬ÁÃ — ∑§Õ¢ Á∑§◊˜ •÷flÃ˜?

¬àŸË — •l ¬˝ÊÃ— ¬ÈŸ— ‚— •ÊªÃ—, ◊±ÿ¢ ¬ÈSÃ∑¢§ ŒãÃflÊŸ˜–

¬ÁÃ — ®∑§ ÃÃ˜ ¬ÈSÃ∑§◊˜?

¬àŸË — “÷Ù¡Ÿ - ÁŸ◊¸ÊáÊ - ∑§‹Ê–”

flÒÁŒ∑§ ⁄Êc≈˛ªËÃ
◊Ù„ê◊Œ ◊Ê◊¡ÊŸ, VII-A

•Ù◊˜ •Ê ’˝±◊áÊÙ ’˝±◊flÿ¸‚Ë

¡ÊÿÃÊ◊Ê⁄Êc≈˛ ⁄Ê¡ãÿ— ‡ÊÍ⁄ ˘ ß·ãÿÙ ˘ÁÃ√ÿÊœË

◊„Ê⁄ÕÙ ¡ÊÿÃÊ¢

ŒÙÇœ˝Ë œŸÈflÙ…Ê ˘Ÿ«˜UflÊŸÊ‡ÊÈ ‚ÁåÃ—

¬È⁄ÁãœÿÙ¸·Ê Á¡cáÊÍ ⁄Õc∆Ê—

‚÷ÿÙ ÿÈflÊSÿ ÿ¡◊ÊŸSÿ flË⁄Ù ¡ÊÿÃÊ¢

ÁŸ∑§Ê◊ ÁŸ∑§Ê◊ Ÿ— ¬¡¸ãÿÙ fl·¸ÃÈ

»§‹fl√ÿÙ Ÿ˘ •Ù·œÿ— ¬ëÿãÃÊ¢

ÿÙªˇÊ◊Ù Ÿ— ∑§À¬ÃÊ◊˜– ÿ¡È0• ww/wx

‚◊ÊŸË fl •Ê∑Í§ÁÃ— ‚◊ÊŸÊ NŒÿÊÁŸ fl—–

‚◊ÊŸ◊SÃÈ ŸÙ ◊ŸÙ ÿÕÊ fl— ‚È‚„Ê‚ÁÃH

•Õ¸ÊÃ˜ —

’˝±◊Ÿ Sfl⁄Êc≈˛ ◊¥ „Ù¢, Ám¡ ’˝±◊ Ã¡œÊ⁄Ë–

ˇÊÁòÊÿ ◊„Ê⁄ÕË „Ù¢, ‡ÊòÊÈÁflŸÊ‡Ê∑§Ê⁄Ë–

„Ùfl¥ ŒÈœÊM§ ªı∞° flÎ·÷Ê‡fl •Ê‡ÊÈflÊ„Ë–

•ÊœÊ⁄ ⁄Êc≈˛ ∑§Ë „Ù ŸÊ⁄Ë ‚È̌ Êª ‚ŒÊ „Ë–

’‹flÊŸ˜ ‚èÿ ÿÙˇÿÊ, ÿ¡◊Êã¬ÈûÊ „Ùfl¥–

ßë¿ÊŸÈ‚Ê⁄ fl·¸ ¡¡¸ãÿ ÃÊ¬ œÙfl¥–

»§‹-»Í§‹ ‚ ‹ŒË „Ù, •ı·œ •◊ÙÉÊ

„Ù ÿÙªˇÊ◊∑§Ê⁄Ë, SflÊœËŸÃÊ „◊Ê⁄Ë–

‚’ ‹ÙªÙ¢ ∑§Ê ‚’-Ã¬, ÁŸ‡øÿ •ı⁄ ÷Ê·-•Á÷¬˝Êÿ ∞∑§

⁄„–

‚’ ‹ÙªÙ¢ ∑§ NŒÿ ∞∑§ ‚◊ÊŸ „Ù¢, ÃÕÊ ‹ÙªÙ¢ ∑§ ◊Ÿ

‚◊ÊŸ „Ù Á¡‚‚ ‹Ùª ‚¢ªÁ∆Ã „Ù ‚fl¸òÊH

ÁfllÊÿÊ ◊„àfl◊˜
◊ÊŸ‚Ë, VIII-C

ÁfllÊœŸ¢ ‚fl¸œŸ¢¬˝œÊŸ¢ ÷flÁÃ ‚¢‚Ê⁄Sÿ •ãÿÊÁáÊ ‚fl¸ÊÁáÊ

œŸÊ®Ÿ √ÿÿ ∑ÎÎ§Ã ˇÊËÿãÃ ¬⁄¢ ÁfllÊ œŸ¢ √ÿÿ ∑ÎÎ§Ã flœ¸Ã–

ÁfllÊ¢ ÁflŸÊ Ÿ⁄— ¬‡ÊÈÃÈÀÿ— ÷flÁÃ– ÁfllÿÊ ∞fl Ÿ⁄—

©ÁøÃÊŸÈÁøÃSÕ ÷Œ¢ ∑§ÃÈZ ‡ÊÊÄŸÙÁÃ ÁfllÊÁfl„ËŸ— Ÿ⁄— ÷ıÁÃ∑§—

‚ÊœŸÒ— ‚ê¬ãŸÙ˘Á¬ ‚ÈπË Ÿ ÷flÁÃ– ÁfllÊ •ôÊÊŸÊãœ∑§Ê⁄¢

ŒÍ⁄Ë∑§⁄ÙÁÃ– ôÊÊŸŸ ◊ŸÈcÿSÿ ¬˝ÁÃc∆Ê ¡ÊÿÃ– ÿÊ ÁflŒ‡Ê˘Á¬ ÃSÿ

‚Ê„ÊSÿ¢ ∑§⁄ÙÁÃ– ∑§ŸÁøÃ˜ ∑§ÁflŸÊ ©ÄÃ◊˜ - ““ÁfllÊ ŒŒÊÁÃ

ÁflŸÿ◊˜–”” •Õ¸ÊÃ˜ ÁfllÊ¢ ¬˝Êåÿ ◊ŸÈcÿ— ÁflŸ◊˝— ÷flÁÃ– •ŸŸ

ÃSÿ ‚ê◊ÊŸ¢ ¬˝ÁÃc∆Ê¢ ø flœ¸Ã, ÁfllÊÿÊ— •Ÿ∑§ ‹Ê÷Ê— ‚ÁãÃ–

ÁfllÊ ∞fl¢ ‚fl¸ ÁfllÊ ‚ÈπSÿ ‚ÊœŸ◊˜ •ÁSÃ–

∑ÎÎ§ÁòÊ◊ ‚Èπ ∑§Ë ’¡Êÿ ∆Ù‚ ©¬‹ÁéœÿÙ¢ ∑§ ¬Ë¿ ‚◊Ì¬Ã ⁄Á„∞ - •Ê’È‹ ∑§Ê‹Ê◊
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◊ãòÊ
•ˇÊÃ ⁄Êÿ, ‚åÃ◊Ë (‚)

1. ∑§ÀÿÊáÊ◊ãòÊ —

‚fl¸ ÷flãÃÈ ‚ÈÁπŸ— ‚fl¸ ‚ãÃÈ ÁŸ⁄Ê◊ÿÊ—–

‚fl¸ ÷º˝ÊÁáÊ ¬‡ÿãÃÈ ◊Ê ∑§Á‡øŒ˜ ŒÈ—π ÷ÊÇ÷flÃ˜H

2. ÁflcáÊÈ ◊ãòÊ —

‡ÊÊãÃÊ∑§Ê⁄¢ ÷È¡¸ª‡ÊÿŸ¢ ¬kŸÊ÷¢ ‚È⁄‡Ê¢

Áfl‡flÊœÊ⁄¢ ªªŸ‚ŒÎ‡Ê¢ ◊ÉÊfláÊ¸¥ ‡ÊÈ÷ÊX◊˜–

‹ˇ◊Ë∑§ÊãÃ¢ ∑§◊‹ŸÿŸ¢ ÿÙÁªÁ÷äÿ¸ÊŸªêÿ¢

flãŒ ÁflcáÊÈ¢ ÷fl÷ÿ„⁄¢ ‚Ùfl¸‹Ù∑Ò§∑§ŸÊÕ◊˜H

x. ªÊÿòÊË ◊ãòÊ —

˙ ÷È÷È¸fl—Sfl— ÃÃ˜‚ÁflÃÈfl¸⁄áÿ◊˜

÷ªÙ¸ŒflSÿ œË◊Á„ ÁœÿÙÿŸ— ¬˝øÙŒÿÊÃ˜H

y. ‚Íÿ¸ Ÿ◊S∑§Ê⁄ (Á’ŸÊ •Ê‚Ÿ ∑§Ê) —

(¡‹ «Ê‹Ÿ ‚ ¬„‹) — ‚ŒÊ ‚ÁflÃÈ◊¸á«‹ ◊äÿflÃË¸

ŸÊ⁄ÊÿáÊ— ‚⁄Á‚¡Ê‚Ÿ - ‚ÁãŸÁflc≈— ∑§ÿÍ⁄flÊŸ˜ ◊∑§⁄ -

∑È§á«‹flÊŸ˜ Á∑§⁄Ë≈Ë „Ê⁄Ë Á„⁄á◊ÿ fl¬ÈœÎ¸Ã ‡Ê¢∑§ ø∑˝§—H

¡‹ «Ê‹Ã ‚◊ÿ —

1. ˙ Á◊òÊÊÿ Ÿ◊—

2. ˙ Sflÿ¢ Ÿ◊—

3. ˙ ‚Íÿ¸Êÿ Ÿ◊—

4. ˙ ÷ÊflŸ Ÿ◊—

5. ˙ πªÊÿ Ÿ◊—

6. ˙ ¬Íc¬ Ÿ◊—

7. ˙ Á„⁄áÿª÷¸ÊÕ Ÿ◊—

8. ˙ ◊⁄Ëøÿ Ÿ◊—

9. ˙ •ÊÁŒàÿÊÿ Ÿ◊—

10. ˙ ‚ÁÄòÊ Ÿ◊—

11. ˙ •∑¸§ÊÕ Ÿ◊—

12. ˙ ÷ÊS∑§⁄Êÿ Ÿ◊—

13. ˙ ‚ÁflÃÎ‚Íÿ¸ŸÊ⁄ÊÿáÊÊÿ Ÿ◊—

Œ‡Ê-ÁŒ‡Ê—
•¢Á∑§ÃÊ ¬ÊÚ‹, Œ‚flË¢ (’)

¬˝ÊëÿÊ¢ ⁄ˇÊÃÈ ÷Ê÷¢ãº˝Ë •ÊÇŸƒÿÊ◊ÁÇŸŒflÃÊH

ŒÁˇÊáÊ ˘flÃÈ flÊ⁄Ê„Ë ŸÒ´§¸àÿÊ¢ π«∏˜ªœÊÁ⁄áÊË–

¬˝ÃËëÿÊ¢ flÊM§áÊË ⁄ˇÊmÊÿ√ÿÊ¢ ◊ÎªflÊÁ„ŸËH

©ŒËëÿÊ¢ ¬ÊÃÈ ∑§ı◊Ê⁄Ë ∞‡Êãÿ¢Ê ‡ÊÍ‹œÊÁ⁄áÊË–

©äfl¸ ’˝±◊ÊáÊË ◊¥ ⁄ˇÊŒœSÃÊmÒcáÊflË ÃÕÊH

∞fl¢ Œ‡Ê ÁŒ‡ÊÙ ⁄ˇÊëÿÊ◊Èá«Ê ‡ÊflflÊ„ŸÊH

ŒflË∑§fløSÿ ©¬ÿÈ¸ÄÃ ‡‹Ù∑§·È Œ‡Ê ÁŒ‡Ê— ÃÊ‚Ê¢ ÁŒfl∑§‹Ê— ø

flÌáÊÃÊ– ÿÕÊ -

ÁŒ∑§˜§ ÁŒ∑§¬Ê‹

¬˝ÊøË-ÁŒ∑˜§ ßãº˝—

•ÊÇŸÿÁŒ∑˜§ •ÁÇŸ—

ŒÁˇÊáÊ-ÁŒ∑˜§ ÿ◊

ŸÒ´§àÿ-ÁŒ∑˜§ ÁŸòÊ‡ÁŸ

¬˝ÃËøË-ÁŒ∑˜§ flM§áÊ—

flÊÕ√ÿ-ÁŒ∑˜§ flÊÿÈ—

©ŒËøË-ÁŒ∑˜§ ∑È§’⁄—

ß¸‡ÊÊŸ-ÁŒ∑˜§ Á‡Êfl

™§äfl¸̧-ÁŒ∑˜§ ’˝±◊Ê

•œÙ-ÁŒ∑˜§ ÁflcáÊÈ

∞Ã·Ê¢ ŒflÒ ∞flÊ— ÁŒ‡Ê— ⁄ÁˇÊÃÊ—–

‚ı¢Œÿ¸ •ı⁄ Áfl‹Ê‚ ∑§ •Êfl⁄áÊ ◊¥ ◊„àflÊ∑§Ê¢ˇÊÊ ©‚Ë ¬˝∑§Ê⁄ ¬ÙÁ·Ã „ÙÃË „Ò ¡Ò‚ êÿÊŸ ◊¥ Ã‹flÊ⁄– - ⁄Ê◊∑È§◊Ê⁄ fl◊¸Ê
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◊ŒÊ‹‚Ê-∑§ÕÊ
üÊ·∆Ê øıœ⁄Ë, Œ‚flË¢ (•)

Áfl‡flÊfl‚È ªãœfl¸Sÿ ¬ÈòÊË •Ê‚ËÃ˜ ◊ŒÊ‹‚Ê– ÃSÿÊ— ÁflflÊ„—

⁄ÊôÊÊ ́ §ÃÈäfl¡Ÿ •÷flÃ˜– ÿŒÊ ÃSÿÊ— ¬˝Õ◊— ¬ÈòÊ— •¡ÊÿÃ ⁄Ê¡Ê

ÃSÿ ’Ê‹∑§Sÿ Áfl∑˝§ÊãÃ— ßÁÃ ŸÊ◊ ∑ÎÎ§Ã◊˜– ◊ŒÊ‹‚Ê •„‚Ã˜–

ÃSÿ ’Ê‹∑§Sÿ ¬Ê‹Ÿ∑§Ê‹ ‚Ê ©À‹Ê¬Ÿ ªËÃ◊˜ •ªÊÿÃ˜ -

‡ÊÈhÙ˘Á‚ ⁄ ÃÊÃ Ÿ Ã̆ ÁSÃ ŸÊ◊

∑ÎÎ§Ã¢ Á„ Ã ∑§À¬ŸÿÊœÈŸÒfl–

¬ÜøÊà◊∑¢§ Œ„Á◊Œ¢ Ÿ Ã̆ ÁSÃ

ŸÒflÊSÿ àfl¢ ⁄ÙÁŒÁ· ∑§Sÿ „ÃÙ—H

‚— ¬ÈòÊ— flÒ⁄ÊÇÿflÊŸ˜ ôÊÊŸË •÷flÃ˜– Ÿ ÃŸ ªÊ„¸Sâÿ¢

•ÊøÁ⁄Ã◊˜– ∞fl¢ ∑˝§◊áÊ ÿŒÊ ⁄ÊôÊÊ ÁmÃËÿSÿ ÃÎÃËÿSÿ ø ¬ÈòÊSÿ

‚È’Ê„È ‡ÊòÊÈŒ◊Ÿ ßÁÃ ŸÊ◊ŸË ∑ÎÎ§Ã ÃŒÊ ¬ÈŸ— ◊ŒÊ‹‚Ê •„‚Ã˜–

Ãı˘Á¬ ¬ÈòÊı ◊ÊÃÎÁ‡ÊˇÊÊÿÊ Áfl⁄ÄÃı ¡ÊÃı– ÿŒÊ ◊ŒÊ‹‚ÊÿÊ— øÃÈÕ¸—

¬ÈòÊ— •¡ÊÿÃ ÃŒÊ ‚Ê ´§ÃÈäfl¡◊˜ •flŒÃ˜ - •Sÿ ’Ê‹∑§Sÿ

ŸÊ◊ •‹∑¸§— ÷ÁflcÿÁÃ– ⁄ÊôÊÊ ¬Îc≈◊˜ ß¸ŒÎ‡Ê◊˜ •‚¢ªÃ¢ ŸÊ◊ ∑§Õ◊˜?

Áfl∑˝§ÊãÃ— ‚È’Ê„È— ‡ÊòÊÈŒ◊Ÿ— ‚flZ ÁŸ⁄Õ¸∑§◊˜– ¬ÈŸ— ‚Ê ÿŒÊ øÃÈÕ¸

¬ÈòÊ¢ flÒ⁄ÊÇÿSÿ Á‡ÊˇÊÊ ŒÊŒÈ◊˜ •Ê⁄÷Ã ÃŒÊ ⁄Ê¡Ê •ÄÃ◊˜ - ÿlÿ¢

¬ÈòÊ— Áfl⁄ÄÃ— ÷ÁflcÿÁÃ ∑§Õ¢ fl¢‡Ê¬⁄ê¬⁄Ê øÁ‹cÿÁÃ •Ã ß◊¢ ⁄Ê¡œ◊Z

Á‡ÊˇÊÿ– ÃŒÊ ◊ŒÊ‹‚ÊÿÊ ©À‹Ê¬ŸªËÃ◊˜ ßŒ◊¥̃ ©ÄÃ¢ -

œãÿÙ˘Á‚ ⁄ ÿÙ fl‚ÈœÊ◊‡ÊòÊÈ -

⁄∑§Á‡ø⁄¢ ¬Ê‹ÁÿÃÊÁ‚ ¬ÈòÊ–

Ãà¬Ê‹ŸÊŒSÃÈ ‚ÈπÙ¬÷ÙªË

œ◊¸ÊÃ˜ »§‹¢ ¬˝Êåƒ‚Á‚ øÊ◊⁄àfl◊˜H

◊ŒÊ‹‚Ê àfl¢ ¬ÈòÊ¢ ⁄Ê¡œ◊Z •Á‡ÊˇÊÿÃ˜– ‚— ¬ÈòÊ— ◊„ÊŸ˜

¬˝¡Ê¬Ê‹∑§ œ◊¸Êà◊Ê ⁄Ê¡Ê˘÷flÃ˜–

◊ŒÊ‹‚Ê‚ŒÎ‡ÊÊÁ÷— ◊ÊÃÎÁ÷— ÷Ê⁄Ã÷ÍÁ◊— ©ãŸÃÊ˘÷flÃ˜–

ÁòÊÁflœ ªÈáÊ—
∑È§ŸÊ‹ ∑È§◊Ê⁄ ŒÊ‚, Œ‚flË¢ (•)

ªËÃÊÿÊ¢ ªÈáÊÊŸÊ¢ ÁòÊœÊ Áfl÷Êª— ∑ÎÎ§ûÊ—

‚àfl ⁄¡SÃ◊˜ ßÁÃ ªÈáÊÊ— ¬˝∑ÎÎ§ÁÃ‚ê÷flÊ—–

ÁŸ’äŸÁãÃ ◊„Ê’Ê„Ù Œ„ ŒÁ„Ÿ◊√ÿÿ◊˜H

ªÈáÊÊ— òÊÿ — v. ‚àfl◊˜

w. ⁄¡—

x. Ã◊—

v. ‚àflªÈáÊ— ÃòÊ ‚àfl¢ ÁŸ◊¸‹àflÊ¬˝˝∑§Ê‡Ê∑§◊˜ •ŸÊ◊⁄Ê◊˜–

‚Èπ‚¢XŸ ’äŸÊÁÃ ôÊÊŸ‚XŸ øÊŸÉÊH

•Ê„Ê⁄— •ÊÿÈ—-‚àfl-’‹-•Ê⁄ÙÇÿ-¬˝ËÁÃÁflflœ¸ŸÊ

‚ÊÁàfl∑§ — ÿôÊ — •»§‹ÊÌÕÁ÷— ÁflÁœ¬Ífl¸∑§ Á∑˝§ÿÃ–

Ã¬— ‡ÊÊ⁄Ë⁄¢ Ã¬—, ’ÊXÿ¢ Ã¬—, ◊ÊŸ‚¢ Ã¬—–

⁄¡ÙªÈáÊ — ⁄¡Ù ⁄ÊªÊà◊∑¢§ ÁflÁh ÃÎcáÊÊ‚æU‚◊ÈŒ˜÷fl◊˜–

ÃÁãŸfläŸÊÁÃ ∑§ıãÃÿ ∑§◊¸‚XŸ ŒÁ„Ÿ◊˜H

•Ê„Ê⁄Ê— ∑§ŒÈ-•ÊÇ‹-‹fláÊ-ÃËˇáÊ-L§ˇÊ-ÁflŒÊÁ„Ÿ—–

⁄Ê¡Á‚∑§ — ÿôÊ— ⁄ÊÃ˜ »§‹◊˜ ©ÁŒ˜Œ‡ÿ Œê÷ÊÕZ Á∑˝§ÿÃ–

Ã¬— ‚à∑§Ê⁄◊ÊŸ¬Í¡ÊÕZ Œê÷Ÿ Á∑˝§ÿÃ–

x. Ã◊ÙªÈáÊ— Ã◊SàflôÊÊŸ¡¢ ÁflÁh ◊Ù„Ÿ¢ ‚fl¸ŒÁ„ŸÊ◊˜–

¬˝Ê◊ÊŒÊ‹SÿÁŸº˝ÊÁ÷SÃÁãŸ’äŸÊÁÃ ÷Ê⁄ÃH

•Ê„Ê⁄— ©Áë¿c≈Ê—, ¬ÿÈ¸Á·ÃÊ—, •◊äÿÊ—, ªÃ⁄‚Ê—–

ÃÊ◊‚Ë ÿôÊ— ◊ãòÊ„ËŸ—, •ãŸ-ŒÊŸ-„ËŸ—, •ŒÁˇÊáÊ—–

Ã¬— ¬⁄·Ê¢ ÁflŸÊ‡ÊÊÿ–

‚àÿ ‚ ∑§ËÌÃ ¬˝ÊåÃ ∑§Ë ¡ÊÃË „Ò •ı⁄ ‚„ÿÙª ‚ Á◊òÊ ’ŸÊ∞ ¡ÊÃ „Ò¢– - ∑§ıÁ≈Àÿ •Õ¸‡ÊÊù


