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Journey of our life
✍ Tonoya Baruah

Class : VI, Section : A

Journey of our life is
not so easy dear,
There is hurdle and failure
because no one is perfect
in this world.
But we must try hard
to become successful in life.
Always follow the maxim
“Failure is the pillar of success”
And show to the world that,
“I’m not a failure,
But a born fighter to overcome failure.

❖ ❖ ❖

The Love
✍ Ishita Bhatacharijee

Class : VI, Section : B

Love is a side of move
Which our heart doesn’t want to remove.
Whether he or she is of our friends or
Family member.
One is in our mind forever,
The love for my family, the love for my friends
Has an explanation why I need them.........
It feels good whenever I think about them,
For the fun, the enjoyments, together we plan,
We share our things, we share our happiness,
To feel our friendship go strong and endless.......
We talk together know our family much better
Whenever I go I feel very happy,
Because I know there are some people who can
understand and feel my love.
Therefore, respect the people who loves u.......a lot
As they will never stop to love you........
To disappoint your heart.........

❖ ❖ ❖

The Valley of Flowers
✍ Dhritinanda Saikia

Class : VI, Section : B

Yesterday in my dream
I saw something amazing.
I saw a valley of flowers,
Surrounded by tall and shinny towers
A river in the middle,
Some small bird flying above
Somewhat felt like a riddle.
The sky was totally blue
And the sun yellow, orange,
And the valley surrounded by
Shinny drops of dew.
I always think of something
And I realized that, this is it
The valley of flowers,
Oh! its really amazing.

❖ ❖ ❖
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The One

✍ Kangana Das
Class : VI, Section : D

In the garden of roses

You were there,

In the beautiful scenery

You were the angel.

Too small to notice,

Too beautiful to look away.

Wandering around the garden

I was,

Looking for the perfect one.

Time flew by ;

Roses dried up,

That’s when I noticed you.

The one who was still,

Fighting to live one more day

Looking beautiful as ever.

My world started to shine again

But this time,

With you in there

And will also end,

With you in there.

❖ ❖ ❖

The Great Soul will
Always Rest in Peace

✍ Bhargav Dutta
Class : VII, Section : E

All love him

All want him

He was a person of delight

He was a great leader

A leader who brought India to its shape

A man who loved truth

And had plans which made his nation bright

Besides being a politician’

He was also a great poet

He wrote poems such

that it touched everyone’s heart

He was a man full of qualities

Who will ever live in everyone’s heart

No one lives forever

“Atal Ji” also is no more

But his soul will always

live in the heart of every Indian

Just all we want is that

“Atal Ji always rest in peace”.

❖ ❖ ❖
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We all just want to
be loved

✍ Simran Shivam
Class : VII, Section : E

We all just want to be loved in this life

Like the red trees in autumn,

The drifting mist of the spring

The high sun in summer.

We don’t want the piercing forst of winter

That is still beautiful no matter what.

We all just want to be loved

Like a child testing snow for the first time,

Like an old man smiling at misfortune,

Like a young girl opening an umbrella in the rain,

We all just want to be loved

For it is shorter than a minute on a bedside clock,

Shorter than an hour in a distant galaxy,

Shorter than all the years

it took the light to get back.

❖ ❖ ❖

The blessed one

✍ Gargi Choudhury
Class : VIII, Section : A

Nights overcoming
Days never ending
It was not a nightmare,
I wasn’t sleeping.....

It felt ice cold,
In the brightest summer day.
Carrying the last hope
To overcome those days.

I lifted my pen,
To diminish some pain,
Writing those toughest letters
To my trusted mates.

Heard “pain reduces when shared”
Some really reduced,
Some gave more......

I fought, I kept faith
I was ever greateful
God did open new doors
And now it’s just like
Some memories.

I harked back to take
A trip down memory lane,
I saw those days
taking the last breath left
I said to myself “My life was great”.

❖ ❖ ❖
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Justice

✍ Paboni S Kalita
Class : VIII, Section : B

I always search for helping hands,
Throughout my life.
Through all directions,
Where I can move.

My call was never answered,
For the right I have.

Files and papers are not the proof,
But only my saying was true.
Evidences are nowhere to be sighted,
Only my pride was hidden.

For me beauty was as black as darkness,
And money was the weapon of ‘Injustice’.
People’s dirty views are screening on,
Infront of my eyes.

Still the silence is going on and on......
Our silent modes are doing all bad deeds,
Our silent mode is Injustice.
Speak up ! let the truth come out,
From the depth of the sea.

At last, our being together is Justice !

❖ ❖ ❖

Friends Forever

✍ Sehnas Nahar
Class : VIII, Section : C

They are good, they are bad,
But not that you have to be sad.
They can fight, they can hurt,
But you don’t need to be bad.

They are naughty, they are nice,
They are noisy, they are quiet.

The boys and the girls of my class,
Some are fast and some are lazy.
But all of them are ‘CRAZY’.

You’re good, you’re bad.
They don’t mean anything by that
They are friends whom I like,
They are the bestest in my life.

But, Oh! My dear friends, when you’re
Not with me, I miss you.

You are the only one, I love you.

❖ ❖ ❖
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An Eternity of Wishes

✍ Harshini Saikia
Class : VIII, Section : D

Where I crumble myself up in my bedsheet
All my impossible wishes turn into my fantasy
Where I don’t want to adore the sun rays
Bestowing all my flaws, thinking of a far ways

My cresent thoughts like a bard’s word
My dolour of drunk sadness for the impossible
Can I illude someone to not believe
the inevitable ?

My ire of my own feelings
My fire of my own gasoline
The teardrops of my own sad story
Leading me into the failure of my own mistakes

The malefic wishes of mine
An eternity, Oh ! not so fine
My nascent soul so in ashes
Can I escape the eternity of wishes ?

❖ ❖ ❖

Not only to survive

✍ Dorothy Bhuyan
Class : VIII, Section : D

You could only build walls
Couldn’t you build bridges ?
If you couldn’t create freedom
You could only create cages ?

Barriers are separating us,
Each direction. One in each.
Atheist, monotheist, polytheist
What did you even decide to be ?

This land would see more terror in our eyes
But this land would be feeding that terror
Every day, with every fear
All at once, eating us alive.

Communities, religion, caste
We’re born with it
With no other choice.
but why did the world abandon us
when we raised our voice ?
You’re supposed to fit in,
In this world with people wearing masks
To be good is to follow, to be bad is to lead
In this fight, yet nobody deserves to win.

These terrible creations in
this beautiful world,
brings tears of gloom in my eyes.
When would there be no heaven and hell
But only would we learn to live
And not just survive.

❖ ❖ ❖
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Life in the World

✍ Aastha Simanta
Class : VIII, Section : E

The most difficult journey
To be followed by,
The hottest fire
To be crossed high.

People think it is easy
But only for those who are lazy.
Oh! What to think of it ?
Just to follow the rules of it.

Sinners are apprehensive
And kindlystars are sheltered
But the only way to live in the World
Is to stay neutral.

Some are rich and some are poor ;
But the distribution of love
Should be equally poured.

People born and die.
They laugh and cry.
But whatever it is,
It is the life in the World.

❖ ❖ ❖

Know the Truth

✍ Kritartha Rajkhowa
Class : VIII, Section : E

The lock without a key,
The problem without a solution,
The disease without a treatment,
Is only of leaving behind our own.

God has made it a rule for us.
You and me can never
change and thus,
We can just bow before God.
To keep our loved ones happy
without us.

Death is greatest pain for some,
But the happiest moment for some.
For me it is the pain to love
For I’m being called by God,
thy love.

A sudden shock for a few,
A chance to flood tears for a few,
When death approaches us,
It is God for whom we leave others.

It is not the reason for crying
But is the only moment for smiling
For a person is being called
in heaven forever,
To be remembered as the immortal ever.

❖ ❖ ❖
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Precious Life

✍ Jyotisikha Mazumdar
Class : IX, Section : B

It is a drawing
Without an eraser,
It is a journey
Without a reverse gear ;
Some may succeed
Some may lose,
But everyone has that
Invaluable thing ;

There will be many
Blocks, on your way,
There will be many
Ups and downs
On your path ;

You may find
Sometimes all dark
Around yourself, with
No hope, no last chance.
But after every sunset
There will be a sunrise
The light of it, will light
Up your way.

This is the ‘life’
With every taste,
It is a priceless blessing
To everyone
To live their
Precious life.

❖ ❖ ❖

Gone Too Soon.......

✍ Bimrisha Bimal
Class : IX, Section : C

Two souls, stood apart,
Ripped apart,
The yells echoing between the lush hills,
Seemed to perk up those Quadruples,
Those animals who craved to wreck humanity.
The marvel of blue, crystal streams transfigured
Into oozing blood, crimson, bright
Embedded forever in the hands of humanity
Who’s to blame ?
The tribes ? No, HUMANITY.
Tingling thoughts of murder,
Dangling through long, silent streets.
No one knows what’s lurking behind.
Men are murdered for knotted hairs,
Pinned down for the blame of loving nature,
Smacked and stabbed while nurturing music.
Homeland or Deathbed ?
Indistinguishable, Unthinkable, Unforgivable.
Will ‘Justice’ ever repay this crime ?
Will ‘Justice’ mend the broken and empty hearts ?
Will ‘Justice’ stitch the torn edges of Humanity ?
Never, ever to infinity.....

(Written in the memory of the Two Youths who were
Lynched in Karbi Anglong)

❖ ❖ ❖
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The Ace Runner

Shreyas Sahil
Class : IX, Section : B

Paving the way
Making a mark
She strides ahead
She leaves a mark

Running for her passion
Achieving her dreams
Making Assam proud
Making India proud

Hima Das is the name
Whose name has sparkled
In the skies of sports
Whose name has sparkled
In the hearts of people.

❖ ❖ ❖My Big Sister

Pratyashi Saikia
Class : VIII, Section : D

My big sister is good and kind,
But she never shows it !
She is very strong and friendly
And also taller than me.
My sister always helps me in everything,
Either it is Math’s, Science, English or Assamese.
She scolds me, but I know its for my good !
We mostly fight but, also end up apologizing.
She is nice and calm,
She is the best sister in the world !

❖ ❖ ❖

Dear Mother
✍ Shreya Choudhury

Class : VII, Section : C

Mother,
You are the one who gave me birth.
Mother,
You are the one who feed me.
Mother,
You are the one who helped me
in every aspect of my life.
Mother,
You are always my past, present and future.
Thank you for everything
Dear mother.

❖ ❖ ❖
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Electronic waste or e-waste describes discarded
electrical or electronic devices. Used

electronics which are destined for reuse, resale,
salvage, recycling, or disposal are also considered e-
waste. Informal processing of e-waste in developing
countries can lead to adverse human health effects
and environmental pollution. Electronic scrap
components, such as CPUs, contain potentially
harmful components such as lead, cadmium,
beryllium, or brominated flame retardants. Recycling
and disposal of e-waste may invlove significant risk
to health or workers and communities in developed
countries and great care must be taken to avoid
unsafe exposure in recycling operations and leaking
of materials such as heavy metals from landfills and
incinerator ashes.

Amount of electronic waste world wide
Rapid changes in technology, changes in media

(tapes, software, MP3), falling prices, and planned
obsolescence have resulted in a fast-growing surplus
of electronic waste around the globe. Technical
solutions are available, but in most cases, a legal
framework, a collection, logistics, and other services
need to be implemented before a technical solution
can be applied.

Global trade issues
One theory is that increased regulation of

electronic wastes and concern over the environ-
mental harm in nature economies creates an
economic disincentive to remove residues prior to
export. Critics of trade in used electronics maintain
that it is still too easy for brokers calling themselves
recyclers to export unscreened electronic waste to
developing countries, such as China, India and parts

of Africa, thus avoiding the expense of removing
items like bad cathode ray tubes (the processing of
which is expensive and difficult).

Environmental impact
The processes of dismantling and disposing of

electronic waste in developing countries led to a
number of environmental impacts as illustrated in the
graphic. Liquid and atmospheric releases end up in
bodies of water, groundwater, soil, and air and
therefore in land and sea animals- both domesticated
and wild, in crops eaten by both animals and human,
and in drinking water. One study of environmental
effects in Guiyu, China found the following :

● Airborne dioxins – one type found at 100
times levels previously measured.

● Levels of carcinogens in duck ponds and
paddies exceeded international standards for
agricultural areas and cadmium, copper,
nickel, and lead levels in rice paddies were
above international standards.

● Heavy metals found in road dust – lead over
300 times that of a control village’s road
dust and copper over 100 times.

Information security
E-waste presents a potential security threat to

individuals and exporting countries. Hard drives that
are not properly erased before the computer is
disposed of can be reopened, exposing sensitive
information. Credit card numbers, private financial
data, account information, and records of online
transactions can be accessed by most willing
individuals. Organized criminals in Ghana commonly
search the drives for information to use in local
scams.

E-Waste
✍ Amartya Deka

Class : VI, Section : A

Encouraging Editorial



E-waste management

Recycling
One of the major challenges is recycling the

printed circuit boards from the electronic wastes.
The circuit boards contain such precious metals as
gold, silver, platinum, etc. And such base metals as
copper, iron, aluminium, etc. One way e-waste is
processed is by melting circuit boards, burning cable
sheathing to recover copper wire and open-pit acid
leaching for separating metals of value.
Conventional method employed is mechanical
shredding and separation but the recycling efficiency
is low. Alternative methods such as cryogenic
decomposition have been studied for printed circuit
board recycling, and some other methods are still
under investigation. Properly disposing of or reusing
electronics can help prevent health problems, reduce
greenhouse-gas emissions, and create jobs. Reuse
and refurbishing offer a more environmentally
friendly and socially conscious alternative to
downcycling processes.

Electronic waste substances
Some computer components can be reused in

assembling new computer products, while others are
reduced to metals that can be reused in applications
as varied as construction, flatware, and jewellery.
Substances found in large quantities include epoxy
resins, fibreglass, PCBs, PVC (polyvinyl chlorides),
thermosetting plastics, lead, tin, copper, silicon,
beryllium, carbon, iron, and aluminium. Elements
found in small amounts include cadmium, mercury,
and thallium. Elements found in trace amounts
include americium, antimony, arsenic, barium,
bismuth, boron, cobalt, europium, gallium,
germanium, gold, indium, lithium, manganese,
nickel, niobium, palladium platinum, rhodium,
ruthenium, selenium, silver, tantalum, terbium,
thorium, titanium, vanadium, and yttrium. Almost all
electronics contain lead and tin (as solder) and
copper (as wire and printed circuit board tracks),
though the use of lead-free solder is now spreading
rapidly. ❏
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The Brahmaputra
✍ Shreyankar Sarma

Class : VI, Section : B

The Brahmaputra river, also called Yarlung
Tsangpo in China is one of the main rivers of

Asia. It has its origin in the Himalayas of Tibet. It
flows through Tibet, India and Bangladesh. The
length of the river is 2848 km or 2390 miles.
Massive flooding occurs on both banks of the river
when the ice melts in spring. The source of the

Brahmaputra is in the Mansarovar Lake region in
Tibet. In Bangladesh it flows as the Jamuna and then
it merges with the Padma river (The Ganges) in
Bangladesh and from then on is called the Meghna
before flowing in to the Bay of Bengal.

The Brahmaputra is the ninth largest river in the
world by discharge and the 15th longest. ❏

●.......................................................●



Memory Lane
National School of Drama

Summer Theatre Workshop
Sanskar Rang Toli

✍ Akashdeep Kakoti
Class : VI, Section : A

It was a bright sunny morning, I was going through
the daily newspaper and caught a notice of an

advertisement given by NATIONAL SCHOOL OF
DRAMA, Delhi. It was a an advertisement for a
summer theatre workshop by some of the renowed
personalities. I quickly made a decision to apply for
it as it was not open for all and applicants must go
through a tough selection process. After a week my
father got a phone call from the NSD official to
ensure whether I will give the audition. On 24th of
June I gave my audition. I was very excited, nervous
and nausea striked me harder on that day. They
informed that the results will be out on 26th of June
just after two days of my audition.

Finally the day has arrived for the results and
guess what ?? ‘I was selected’. It was really a great
moment for me. After that I was eagerly waiting for
1st July to come. And finally my wait was over and
I went to my first ever class of the drama workshop.
It was a one month long workshop, everyday starting
from 8 am to 1 pm. On the first day, I introduced
myself to my fellow mates and we played a game
where we have to walk together and shake each
others hands, our mentors named the game as
‘UNITY’ because it helped me as well as others to
know every student present there. Then our mentors
have divided the 81 students into 3 groups, A, B and
C according to our age and I was in group B. In our
group there were 28 students. Then we got us
introduced to our mentors, they are Walter Peter sir,
Kalash sir, Manik Roy sir, Saurn sir and Shristi
ma’am. Our group mentor was Walter Peter sir and
John sir.

Now our journey started every morning we did
exercise, then we started our day. On the first week
we talked about Self[Me]. We tried to know
ourselves. Our sir used to say “khud ko jano, khud
ko pehchano” There, we did many things like we
created movements, we played self-created games
like ZIP ZAP, WHO IS THE THIEF, TOM
ANDERRY, Frog Frog and many more. We did
improvisation by verbal and non verbal means about
SELF [ME]. By the end of the first week we were
asked to write about SLEF [ME] like me and my
habits, my dream, my likes and dislikes etc. We also
grew a strong unity amongst ourselves. We also used
to get a small break when our mentors give us some
refreshment like juice, biscuits, cake and chips.

On the second week, we talked about our
family. We did improvisation on our family. We have
also written on the topic ‘I and my family’. On 15th
July the workshop day was for our parents. At first I
thought like how my parents can do all those stuffs
that I do everyday, but I was wrong. All the parents
were so good in doing all the tasks which was
beyond my imagination. Above all these the most
important thing is that whatever we do or say, we
must talk at the top of our voice.

On the third week, we talked about
EDUCATION. In EDUCATION we talked about
what is happening at our schools and how we get
punished for minor things. We also wrote on the
topic ‘I and my school’. Then we have talked about
our past and future EDUCATION. We did
improvisation about future EDUCATION where we
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have to act like a student robot. Then in past
EDUCATION, we acted as a student of Gurukul and
Madrasa. During the discussions many students
questioned that why we get punished in our schools.
Our mentors answer was that in NSD we study with
full freedom but in school we study, as if we are in
a jail, as we have a strange fear for getting punished
for simple to simplest mistakes.

Aaahh !! We prepared ourselves for the last day
when our parents will be watching us doing various
activities we did for the one month. We have more
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work but less time. The last day has arrived, every
corner of the school was decorated with vibrant
fabrics, balloons, paper crafts etc. Renowed threatre
artist and NSD alumni Pranjal Saikia and famous
mime artist Moinul Haque was invited as the Chief
guest for the evening. On that day we enjoyed to our
fullest while doing our activities in front our
families. At last tears rolled down our cheeks
because we were never taught to say a good bye. All
the parents were asked to burn a candle for our
future happiness indeed it was a life time experience
for me. ❏

International Day of Yoga
✍ Bismita Barpatra Gohain

Class : VII, Section : C

The idea of International Day of Yoga was first proposed by the
current Prime Minister of India, Mr. Narendra Modi in his speech

at the UNGA (United Nations General Assembly). Yoga is an invaluable
gift of India’s ancient tradition. It embodies unity of mind and body,
thought and action, restraint and fulfilment, harmony between man and
nature, a holistic approach to health and well-being. It is not just about
exercise but to discover the sense of oneness with ourselves, the world
and the nature. By changing our lifestyle and creating consciousness, it
can help in well being. Lord Shiva is considered the father of ancient
yoga while some historians claim that Patanjali is the father of modern
yoga. The word, yoga, is a Sanskrit word and it comes from the root word yuja which basically means to
bind, to align, to hold. The first International Day of Yoga was observed all over the world on 21st June, 2015.
35,985 people including Narendra Modi and a large number of dignitaries from 84 nations, performed 21
yoga asanas (postures) for 35 minutes at Rajpath in New Delhi. In San Francisco, 5000 participants gathered
in the Marina Green Park to practice yoga. Japan created a parliamentary Zeague for the promotion of yoga
just prior to the event, in April 2017. In China, the largest gathering was 10,000 participants in the city of
Wuxi. In Athens the event took place on 25 June as part of the  Greek ‘Open Yoga Day’. PM Modi led an
estimated 50,000 volunteers to mark the fourth anniversary of International Yoga Day. The theme for 2018
was ‘Yoga for Peace’. ❏

●.......................................................●



Hello, one and all ! Today, we are going to talk
about space, just because I love it. And yes, if

you are thinking so, this is my first article that I have
ever published in my entire ‘School Life’. Now, let
us start by talking about the Solar System, our own
home in which the earth is situated. First, let us talk
about the sun. The sun is a G-type star which is on
its main sequence phase. And do not think that I
searched up all of the information. It is from my own
knowledge. Ok, so as I told, the sun is a G-type main
sequence star. Also referred to as a Yellow Dwarf, its
diameter is about 1.393 million kilometres. Pretty
big, right ? But the Sun is also nothing compared to
the largest star, UY Scuti. The diameter of UY Scuti
is about 989 million kilometres. But also, UY Scuti
is also nothing compared to the Milky Way galaxy.
Now, moving on to the first planet, which is
Mercury. Mercury was first discovered by Galileo
Galilei, an Italian polymath. Mercury has a surface
temperature of about 480 degree Celsius, Mercury’s
diameter is about 2,440 Kilometres. The next planet
is Venus, which is the hottest planet in the Solar
System. Its surface temperature is 850 degrees
Celsius, and its diameter is about 6000 Kilometres, a
little less than that of Earth.  The Russians were the
first ones to land a probe successfully on Venus. And
yes, they only were able to witness what was going
on that hellish planet only for about one minute
before it melted away. Next planet is our own Earth.
It has a diameter of about 6,300 Kilometres. It also
has one satellite- the Moon. The Moon formed when
earth collided with its earlier ‘Sister Planet’ which
was Theia. Now, next is Mars. All of you know
Mars, right? The planet where ‘ALIENS’ are there.
Those are just some conspiracy theories by some
people. The diameter of Mars is about 3,800

Kilometres, with an average surface temperature of
about – 270 degrees Celsius. Mars has two moons-
Phobos and Deimos. There also may be liquid water
under the surface of Mars. Now, before moving on to
Jupiter, there is a region between Mars and Jupiter
known as the Asteroid Belt. Most of the students of
Class V and higher know about this. It is a region
containing thousands of Asteroids and Meteoroids.
Let us now move on to Jupiter. It is the largest planet
in the Solar System, having a diameter of about
1,38000 Kilometres and having a surface
temperature of about – 135 degrees Celsius. Jupiter,
Saturn, Uranus and Neptune, are known as Gas
Giants, just because they are made up of gas. Jupiter
has about 63 moons, the most important ones being
Europa, Amalthea, Io and Ganymede. These four
moons are also known as the Galilean moons, and
that is because Galileo Galilei discovered these four
moons first. Jupiter’s most habitable moon is Europa,
because there is an evidence that there is 85% chance
that it has liquid water in frozen state under its
surface. Jupiter also has a thin ring system orbiting
it. Also, when Jupiter first formed, it was much
bigger in size than it is today. And Jupiter is
shrinking by 1 cm every single year! That may seem
very small, but Jupiter will be very tiny in another
billion years, or least, when the Sun turns into a Red
Giant. Next is Saturn, which is my favourite planet.
Saturn has a beautiful ring system around it, but
much larger than that of Jupiter. It is the second
largest Gas Giant planet. With an average surface
temperature of about – 139.15 degrees Celsius, it has
a diameter of about 1,20,000 Kilometres. It has
about 60 moons, with the most habitable one being
Titan. Titan is considered as an alien planet, because
there are ‘rivers’ of liquid methane or liquid ethane

Space – The Kingdom of Mysteries
✍ Aryamaan Borgohain

Class : VI, Section : B
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(both are not the same). Next is Uranus. Not much to
say about Uranus but its most amazing fact is that is
spins on its side. Uranus and Neptune, as I told you
earlier, are known as Gas Giants. There is also
another name for these cold planets, which is – Ice
Giants. Its most important moons are – Cordelia,
Ophelia, Bianca and Cressia.  It has a diameter of
about 50,725 kilometres and its average surface
temperature is – 224 degree Celsius. Next is
Neptune, the smallest of the Gas Giants. It has an
average surface temperature of about – 300 degrees
Celsius. Also, its most important moons are – Triton,
Nereid, Naiad, and Thalassa. The next largest moons
are Despina, Galatea, Larissa, and Proteus.
Neptune’s diameter is about 49,582 Kilometres.
There are also other planets in the Solar System,
known as Dwarf Planets. The Collection includes-
Pluto, Eris, Ceres, Haumea etc. There are also

millions of asteroids and meteoroids orbiting the
Sun. A massive cloud also surrounds the Solar
System, known as the Oort Cloud. It is so big that
almost halfway to the nearest star, as I told you
earlier- Proxima Centauri (Oort cloud is about 15
light years across). Planets outside our Solar System
are known as Exoplanets. The most Earth-like
Exoplanet found till now is Kepler 186- f. Also,
another habitable Exoplanet is Proxima Centauri- B.
It is 29 light years away from Earth. It is the nearest
and habitable of all. It orbits the Red Dwarf star –
Proxima Centauri. IK Pegasus is the nearest Super
Nova candidate to the Earth. There are many, many
and many stars in the universe. The ones which I like
are – VY Canis Majoris, Spica, Rigel, Antaeres,
Aldebaran, BEtelguese and Proxima Centauri. Now,
can you imagine how big the Universe is ? And life
– in only one planet in this massive Universe ? I will
find it out. SPACE IS AMAZING. ❏

SHANKARIAN, 2018

14 SHRIMANTA SHANKAR ACADEMY, DISPUR, GUWAHATI

Amazing facts that will blow your mind

✍ Akshat Singhal, Class : VIII, Section : C

1. Teflon is recorded as the most slippery substance in the world.
2. Four children consume nearly 2 trees every year on pencils.
3. A new born kangaroo measures just one inch !
4. No piece of paper can be folded more than 7 times.
5. Over 90% of the diseases caused to humans are due to stress.
6. F1 car engines complete their life in about two hours of racing.
7. Snail venom is used as painkillers and also to treat patients with cancer.
8. 70% of the entire world’s coriander comes from a single valley in Italy.
9. The African rhinoceros excretes its own weight in dung evry 48 hours.
10. The Gaboon viper is a poisonous snake species found in Africa, has the longest fangs : about five

centimetres long.
11. The country with the maximum numbers of volcanoes : Indonesia- it has over 200 volcanoes.
12. Camels can drink up to 135 litres of water in less than 15 minutes.
13. An electric eel is known to produce electricity sufficient enough to light up 10 electric bulbs.
14. A leech has 32 brains.
15. Human brain is 80% water.



Summer vacation is the summer holiday or
summer break given to the students during

summer season in the schools and colleges every
year.

Summer vacation is the happiest period of the
year for the students. It lasts for about one month.
All the school activities remain off after a year long
period of hectic schedule. It generally commences
from the first day of the first week of July every year.
Summer vacation is the happiest period of the year
for me. I like it most because I get protected from
the high heat harming sun rays all through the day in
summer season. I really enjoy the whole summer
vacation with my loving parents and my younger
brother. We generally plan to go to the hill stations
every year to get protected from the unbearable heat
of summer months. It gives me chance to enhance
my skill and knowledge in the areas other than the
studies.

I also join Summer Camp classes every year to
learn extra- curricular activities. A summer camp
includes a wide range of activities such as music,
dance, literature, language learning, drawing,
programming and a lot more.  A summer camp is an
essential part of school life. It is an event organized
in the holidays and it aims at teaching various new
skills to students in order to promote a learning

environment and to equip them with real world
skills, apart from the set academic learning. The
progress of a student in these camps on various
activities is closely monitored by counsellors and
expert teachers present there.

Summer holidays bring lots of new opportunities
to the student’s life and they get chance to learn new
things and enhance their skill. They visit their home
town, meet with their old and childhood friends,
meet their grandparents, go to hill stations, go
abroad, or take admission to get training in their
interested areas to enhance the skill and knowledge.

Boys generally like to play cricket in the nearest
playground with their friends whereas girls play
football, badminton, etc during the summer vacation.
Parents already plan summer holidays to spend
quality time with their kids for fifteen days or one
month long. They already book air ticket, train ticket
or bus ticket according to their plan of touring. Some
of the parents book beautiful hotels to stay for some
days however some plan many interesting things to
do at home such as morning walk, a morning tea in
the balcony with kids, ice-cream in evening, late
night dinner, etc crazy things. Skating is also an
interesting and popular sport to learn in the summer
vacation. Children with their parents and other
family members, comeback to their home city and
feel more relaxed, fresh and energetic. ❏

Summer Vacation
✍ Farzina Ahmed

Class : VI, Section : A
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I learned that courage was not the absence of fear, but the triumph over
it. The brave man is not he who does not feel afraid, but he who

conquers that fear.

— Nelson Mandela

..........................................❖❖❖..........................................



In our day to day life, we have many friends from
school, class, neighbourhood, society etc. With

whom we would like to spend time, talk effortlessly
and share our thoughts and dealings. A friend is
someone who knows all about you and loves you.
But there are only a few friends with whom we feel
comfortable, closeness to share our secrets and
opinions without any hesitation without being judged
may it be good or bad time and those few
exceptional amongst the friends are considered as
Bestie’z. I am also fortunate enough to have such
besties from may class namely Dipandita (Dipu),
Shilpisikha (Shilpu), Prayasee (Praya), Hiyamoni
(Hiya) and Zashita (Zash). The bond of friendship

One of my best gift on my birthday was a diary
given by my grandfather. After I read the

“Diary of a young girl” I wanted a diary too. On my
birthday everyone gave me toys, clothes etc. But my
grandpa was sitting quite. I asked him did you bring

something for me he smiled and said yes and handed
me the diary. I was surprised and I loved the diary so

The Best Gift I Received Till Now

✍ Dakshina Debi
Class : VII, Section : C

much that I wrote first time on it that day. My
grandfather said keep this diary carefully and write it
till the end. And I hugged my grandpa and thanked
him for the gift. I wrote there my every thingswhich
happened with me. But I thank him till now. This
diary was very old now, I love it. And one day my
grandpa left me so I kept the diary in his table. Hope
he reads. ❏

Bestie’z
✍ Arhee Barthakur

Class : VII, Section : C

amongst us is so strong that we never let anyone go
down at any situation. Because we follow the quote
“A friend in need, is a friend indeed.” We not only
share the tiffins, but also the knowledge gathered.
We often discuss our study related problems during
the free time and try to solve it by helping each
other.  We do usually talk about current issues of the
society like pollution, traffic, congestion, flood
problems, road conditions etc. And try to find out
measures to make our environment pollution free
and eco-friendly. We, often take pledge to do well,
study well and think for the betterment of the
society. During holidays we the Bestie’z usually
meet for fun, music and ‘masti’. ❏
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Failure can’t take over you, if your determination
to success is strong enough

✍ Yuvaraj Kaushik
Class : VII, Section : A

John, an 8th grade boy, was very confident
about his work. It was 2 days before summer

holidays and his Science teacher, Mrs. Burnwood,
told him to gather information about Newton’s law
and about Force for the Interschool Science
Exhibition 2017. She also told him to learn it as he
was asked to speak about them.

Mrs. Burnwood, “John, on 3rd August, we will
have the Interschool Science Exhibition. We will
have classes on 1st and 2nd August. During those
days you’ll have to say the things what you have
learnt.”

John, “Okay maam. Thank you for giving me
this opportunity.”

Mrs. Burnwood, “You’re welcome. Happy
summer holidays.”

When his summer holidays started, John first
gathered information about the topics his teacher
gave to him. He then spent 2 weeks enjoying. Later,
he started to prepare himself for the Science
exhibition.

After 5-6 days of preparation, John remembered
everything he learned. It was the day of Interschool
Science Exhibition. John’s name was called first, to
give a speech about Newton’s Law and Force. John
was now very confident that his speech will be the
best. It was 20 minutes before John has to speak, his
teacher told him to revise what he had learned. But,
as he was too confident, he told his teacher that
“Maam, I remember everything. I don’t need to
revise again. I promise that my speech will be the
best.”

His teacher again and again told him to revise.
But he didn’t listen. Now, started the exhibition. All
the teachers and the students along with their parents
were seated in their place.

The anchor announced that “Our dear chief
guests and teachers and also the students and
parents, welcome to the 3rd Interschool Science
Exhibition. At first, a young boy from class 8/A, will
give a speech about Sir Isaac Newton’s Law and
about Force. A round of applause for John Williams
Hart.”

John didn’t seemed nervous at all before the
exhibition. It was the sign that he was overconfident.
But overconfidence, didn’t help him. When John
went on the platform, he became a bit nervous.
When John looked at the crowd, it wasn’t a second
when John forgot everything he had learned. His
teacher, by looking at his face, knew that he had
forgotten everything. This things happens to us also.
We may not remember what he have learned. We
must revise what we have learned. As in John’s case,
he forgot everything and couldn’t say a sentence.
The very next day, John was humiliated by his
friends, saying that “you said you remember
everything. What happened when you stood on the
platform. Haha haha....”

When John failed to complete the task he had
promised to his teacher, he was very sad. In the next
year, John went to his Science teacher that he will
say the speech in the Interschool Science Exhibition
which will be held on 2018. His teacher knew that
John wasn’t one of them who gave up. Now, John
didn’t waste a moment about useless things. He
straight went to gather information about the topic
which was given to him by his Science teacher. After
several weeks, it was the day of the exhibition. Now,
John did listen to his teacher and he was more
confident than before. And when he was asked to say
the speech, it truly was the best speech than any
other. It is true that we make mistakes, but we should
learn from them and try to improve them. ❏
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Make Your Weakness Your Biggest Strength

✍ Anurag Kr. Tamuli
Class : VIII, Section : D

We should always try our best to transform our
weakness into our biggest strength. You might

be pondering how. Let me share a story today with
you all. There was a boy, who didn’t have one of his
hands. He lost it just one month from his birth in an
accident. It was his left hand. He always used to get
upset thinking about that. He was fully obsessed with
it and with time, his despair kept on growing. Despite
his ailment, he was pretty good in studies. He had a
great aspiration of learning Taekwondo even though
he had the acknowledgement that he had a huge ailment
that couldn’t be recovered. He always insisted on
learning it but his parents didn’t allow him to go for it.
They thought that he would suffer from gross perplexity
if he would have been unable to learn it. But, after
persuading a lot, his parents finally agreed to see if
there was any hope for him to learn Taekwondo.

They searched a lot. Although it was a tedious
work, he never got weary of it. At last, they found a
teacher who was willing to teach him. The teacher told
the boy’s parents that he could learn Taekwondo easily.
His parents let him try once. His teacher seemed like a
dragon but he was very nice by his heart. He was an
honest man with good etiquette and a good sense of
humour. He was very kind too.

He taught the boy only one move. The boy always
used to ponder about why his teacher taught him only
one move. He asked his teacher once that why he taught

him only one move. His teacher told that move was
enough for him. He kept on practising that single move.

The day of the tournament, where the boy was
supposed to participate, arrived. The boy stood beneath
the Dojang. He saw many fights before his fight in the
tournament. He got very scared seeing those grim
fights. He saw fighters moving deftly and chucking
their opponent out easily.

His turn came after thirteen matches. He was very
nervous. His heartbeat had reached the roofs. But then
he tried to calm himself down. His match started. He
remembered what his teacher had said and he kept on
defending himself. He waited till the right moment
came. He got a second when his opponent let his guard
down and that second was enough for him to make his
only move that his teacher had taught him. At one
instance, his opponent was down.

He kept on winning every match just by using
that simple move. At last, he won the champion’s trophy
too. After winning, he asked his teacher that how he
won despite not having one of his hands. His teacher
told, “My son! You have learned one of the most
difficult and complex attacks of Taekwondo and its
only defame is by holding the foe’s left hand.”

So, I would like to conclude that we should always
try our best to transform our greatest weakness to our
greatest strength. ❏
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..........................................❂❂❂..........................................

Be confident. Too many days are wasted comparing ourselves to others and wishing
to be something we aren’t. Everybody has their own strengths and weaknesses,

and it is only when you accept everything you are— and aren’t
— that will truly lead you to success.

..........................................❂❂❂..........................................



When Necessity Becomes Death !

✍ Harshita Chetia
Class : VIII, Section : B

Food is the most basic necessity for the survival of
living organisms. But what do we do when the

basic requirements for survival becomes harbinger of
death ? There are more than 1000 pesticides used
around the world to ensure food is not damaged or
destroyed by pests. Each pesticide has different
properties and toxicological effects. Pesticides are
among the leading causes of death by self-poisoning,
particularly in low and middle income countries. As
they are intrinsically toxic and deliberately spread in
the environment, the production, distribution and use
of pesticides require strict regulation and control.
Regular monitoring of residues in food and the
environment is also required.

The most at-risk population are people who are
directly exposed to pesticides. These includes
agricultural workers who apply pesticides and other
people in the immediate area during and right after
pesticides are spread. The general population who
are not in the area where pesticides are used is
exposed to significantly lower levels of pesticides
residues through food and water.

Prevention and Control

Nobody should be exposed to unsafe amounts
of pesticides. People spreading pesticide on crops, in
homes or in gardens should be adequately protected.

People not directly involved in the spread of
pesticides should stay away from the area during and
just after a spread.

Food that is sold or donated (such as food aid)
should comply with pesticide regulation, in
particular with maximum residue limits. People who
grow their own food should, when using pesticides,
follow instructions for use and protect themselves by
wearing gloves and face masks. Consumers can
further limit their intake of pesticide residues by
peeling or washing fruits and vegetables, which also
reduces other food borne hazards, such as harmful
bacteria.

Global Impact
The United Nations population Division

estimates that by the year 2050, there will be 9.7
billion people on Earth around 30% more people
than in 2017. Nearly all of this population growth
will occur in developing countries.

The Food and Agricultural organization of the
United Nations (FAO) estimates that, in developing
countries, 80% of the necessary increase in food
production keep pace with population growth are
projected to come from increases in yields and the
number of times per year crops can be grown on the
same land. Only 20% of new food production is
expected to come from expansion of farming land. ❏
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We can cure physical diseases with medicine, but the only cure for loneliness, despair
and hopelessness is love. There are many in the world who are dying for a piece

of bread, but there are many more dying for the lack of a little love.

— Mother Teresa

..........................................❖❖❖..........................................



Confidence : A Crucial Part of Life

✍ Mayusha Kashyap
Class : VIII, Section : A

Confident is a word one cannot define. I think, no
matter how many accessories someone wears to

look pretty, if someone is not confident then they do
not seem to define what prettiness is. Confidence is
the best accessory one can ever wear and confident
is the best way one can ever look. Being confident
does not mean losing neither kindness nor it means
putting others down. One of the greatest
personalities, Michelle Obama once said “Through
my education, I did not just develop skills, I did not
just develop my abilities but most importantly, I
developed confidence which is a crucial part of my
life.” Self confidence is something very important in
our lives. Without it, you cannot be the person you
want to be and you cannot transform your dreams
into reality. Having belief in ourselves, in the things
we do, is what self confidence means.

Being confident is the flowering of self insight.
It is indeed a fact that, people who have self
confidence always appear on top of the world. If we
notice carefully, we will be able to see self
confidence in every successful person. Self confident
people understand, what it means to have belief in
ourselves and work on our abilities. Having faith in
ourselves is one of the stepping stones to success.
How can the public speakers speak in front of a large
crowd ? What is the thing which is common in all of
them ? Why cannot some of us speak so eloquently

like they do ? During my leisure time, I listen to
TED (Technology Entertainment & Designed) talks
delivered by some great motivational speakers. And
all I noticed, which is common in all of these
speakers is CONFIDENCE. They are all united
together by a beautiful way of speaking confidently.
If we have faith in ourselves, we will able to put
forth our opinions whenever we want to speak, talk
and work like them.

Confidence also does have two sides like all
other things do. It is good to be confident but it is not
good to be overconfident. According to one of the
famous mental game coaches and authors, Jered
Tendler, overconfidence can be a silent killer.
Overconfident people believe that they have already
achieved all the success which ultimately results on
a fast track to losing it. Jared Tendler once said “Part
of the problem with the idea that confidence is
needed for success is that people do not often look
beyond the finished line, to what happens after they
achieve success.” Having too much confidence
results in the destruction of prior success. According
to me, one of the major problems in being
overconfident is that, we lose the hunger of learning
more.

We should not be overconfident as everything
has a limit, but at the same time, confidence should
not be brushed aside. ❏
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Calm mind brings inner strength and self-confidence, so that’s very
important for good health.

—Dalai Lama



Teenage Anger
✍ Shristi Gurung

Class : VIII, Section : A

Teenage is a span of life where every human come
across many things like their identity, social life,

hobbies, career, issues both mental and emotional
which includes one of the strongest emotions-anger.
Yes, everyone feels and deals with it. Anger refers to
a strong feeling of annoyance, displeasure, anxiety,
depression, or hostility where we feel isolate. It
makes us isolated when we need someone the most
to express how we feel. Often when we see
imperfections around us, we are unable to accept it.
For instance, when someone has done something
wrong as we are unable to accept it, our anger rises
like waves and then subsides, leaving us shaken and
sometimes (most of the times) we regret it. The main
thing we should realize is that anger cannot remove
imperfections. We need to understand that only when
we are able to accept the situation as it is, we can
correct it with awareness. Nowadays it is one of the
most common and major causes of mental health
disorders in teens. It can begin during the toddler
year and can gradually increase in teenage and in
adult. Anger can gradually make teens fall into
negative expressions such as anxiety, depressions,
grief, prejudice, sarcasm, antisocial behaviours,
making poor decisions, addictions, verbal and
physical violence, physiological problems, obesity,
argumentative, ruining future and what not thus
hurting itself, hurting the feelings of others, parents
and family, clouding the good thinking, making us
poor and less attentive in studies and in co-curricular
activities. Due to these the teenagers have no choice
except taking wrong steps because they are not
aware of its consequences. Unmanaged anger can
cause many ill-effects such as heart attack, stroke,
skin problems, migraines, high blood pressure,
decreased immunity etc. Anger can be caused by
hunger, social confusion, stress, oppression, fear and
abuse. And anger is usually caused by something

going on in  a teen’s life. But teen anger is a feeling,
an emotion, not behaviour. An estimated 1 in 5
teenagers has issues managing their anger, which is
a major problem. This is easier said than done
because it is never an easy task to deal with the mind
or emotions directly. There are methods of resolving
or at least reducing it :

1. Asking questions : Ask questions like
• What is the source of this anger ?
• Why am I being angry ?
• Am I hurting myself ?
• To whom/what I am being angry at ?
• Is this anger worth of anything ?
• Am I affecting my studies ?
• Am I ruining my future ?

2. Develop a regular practice of yoga :
Practicing yoga regularly will go a long way towards
helping you manage your anger long term. If you
have particularly hostile or irritable personality type,
practicing yoga regularly will help reinforce that
short term benefits from merely practicing a pose
once or twice.

3. Breathing : Breathing is one of the most
common and the easiest way to release anger. Simple
relaxation strategies, such as deep breathing, and
relaxing imagery, can help soothe angry feelings.
Shallow breathing is angry breathing.

4. Feel Your anger : It’s not about feeling your
anger. It’s about staying with it. When you feel it in
your body just release all of it. Notice the intensity.
If thoughts do arise, acknowledge them and feel the
emotions and then release.

People who are stressed are likely to experience
anger. Numerous studies have documented that
regular exercise can improve mood and reduce stress
levels. This may be because physical exertion burns
up stress chemicals and enhances the mood. ❏
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Scientist when conducts a experiment, the result
may come out as positive or negative. Scientist

uses these results as data point. Each result is being
used as a piece of data that can lead to answer.

The way scientist treats failure is different from
how a society often talks about failures. Many think
that failing a test means you are not smart enough,
you are not desirable etc etc. A scientist does not
think so. For him a negative result is not an
indication of failure or a bad scientist. They simply
use these failures as another data point that guides
him to the right answer. It is obvious that we try to
do things in right way but failure will be always a
part of our growth. When we are focused on building
a new habit or learning a new skill or mastering a
craft of any type, we will surely get a negative result
at least once or twice. It happens to everybody. We

Treat Failure Like A....... Scientist
✍ Angshunabh S. Barua

Class : VIII, Section : C

should treat these failures simply as data points that
can help to lead right answer. In the words of Seth
Goden : “Failure is simply a cost you have to pay on
the way of being right.

Abraham Lincoln, failed numerous times before
attaining the highest office of America; Albert
Einstein struggled to be a graduate; Colonel Harland
Sanders who founded KFC, Bill Gates, Charles
Darwin, Charlie Chaplin are some of the famous
persons who failed initially. We should not give up
our hopes and dreams. We should never allow
someone else to tell that we are not good, smart, and
talented enough to achieve success.

Our failures do not depict us. Failure is also a
necessary part of our life which is the pathway to our
goal. Treating failure like scientist will make us
better. We should treat failure simply as another data
point for success as a scientist do. ❏

How to work Together
✍ Droon Doley

Class : VIII, Section : C

Working together is really very important for a
team to accomplish something. It is important

that members of a group be knowledgeable and
skillful in their positions. Respecting each other,
communication, encouraging each other’s creativity,
holding trust is very important for a team to become
successful. Inspiring leader is also very important for
example if a football team is led by a lousy coach,
he will be skipping games, will not focus on
improvement and thus the team will be unsuccessful
in achieving its goals. The best teams are led by
leaders who communicate the vision, lead humbly
and are open to feedback and criticism. A team also

needs to have a system which will of course help the
team to be successful. Celebrating every small
victory, cooperation, appreciation, a clear vision are
some more attributes every successful team has. I
have many examples from my own life, working in
groups for doing group activities in class “V” helped
me knowing my friends more, their mindset, their
way of working together etc. Lastly I would like to
say that working in groups does not mean making
our burdens, less but it helps us to learn something
from other’s skills where we lack and help others to
learn something from us. Therefore working in
group is counter productive. ❏

SHANKARIAN, 2018

22 SHRIMANTA SHANKAR ACADEMY, DISPUR, GUWAHATI

●.......................................................●



Independence of India
✍ Upaishya Sarma

Class : VIII, Section : A

India is an independent and democratic country. India
is mostly common for its scenery and tourism

beauty. On 15th August, 1947 India got independence
from the British. The struggle of many freedom fighters
led to India’s independence. Today it is a complete
independent country where all the people have their
rights. But I have a doubt. Is India completely
independent? I guess no. Till today child marriage is a
major problem faced by many children in many parts of
India. At the age when children have the right to play
and study, they are forcefully married. India should get
independence from these rules. Moreover, rape cases
are the talk of the city nowadays. Being a girl, I feel
shame and afraid to say that girls are mostly not

secured nowadays. Delhi the capital of India is known
as the rape capital of India. We always get to hear about
many rape cases where small or teenaged girls even
women are been gang raped and then murdered at the
place itself. I don’t understand who made these rules
that girls cannot stay outside after 8 whereas boys can.
So, basically India needs independence from these
unacceptable rules.

India being a very educated country, should get
independence from these rules and stereotypes of
people regarding other people especially girls. So
somewhere or the other, India is not fully independent.
So each person should work together to make India
independent and maintain its beauty. ❏

Friendship– The most valuable relationship
✍ Madhumita Paul

Class : VIII, Section : C

Friendship is the most valuable relationship in the
life of a person instead of having many important

things in life. No one of us has complete and satisfied
life if we lack faithful friendship. Everyone needs a
good and loyal friend to share bad or good life events,
enjoy happy moments and share unbearable events of
the life. Good friends share each other’s emotions or
sentiments which bring feeling of well being and
mental satisfaction. Friendship is the divine
relationship between two or more persons. Friendship
is another name of care and support to each other. It is
based on the trust, feelings and proper understandings
to each other. It is very ordinary and loyal relationship.
The relationship of true friends becomes stronger day
by day with care and trust. Friends trust and support
each other without showing their power to each other.
They have sense of equity in their mind and know that

anyone of them may need care and support anytime.
Dedication and trust is very necessary to maintain the
friendship for long time. Sometimes greedy people
become unable to lead their friendship for long because
of the lots of demand and lack of satisfaction. Human
is a social being and cannot live alone, he/she needs
someone to share his/her feelings of joy or sorrow.
Generally a successful friendship exists between
persons of same age, character and background.
Friends are the loyal support for each other who
aimlessly support during bad moments of life.
Friendship is a devoted feeling of love to which we can
share anything about our life and care for each other
always.

Last,
“True friends show their love in times of trouble,

not in happiness”. ❏
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Maa Kamakhya Temple

Namrata Bhattacharyya
Class : VIII, Section : D

The Kamakhya Temple is a Hindu temple
dedicated to the mother goddess Kamakhya, one

of the oldest of the 51 Shakti Pithas situated on the
Nilachal Hill in the western part of Guwahati city in
Assam.

According to the Kalika Purana, Kamakhya
Temple denotes the spot where Sati used to retire in
secret and it was also the place where her yoni fell
after Lord Shiva danced with the corpse of Sati.
Kamakhya also finds a mention in other sacred
books like Devi Bhagabata, Yogini Tantra, etc.

The current structure of the temple, was built
and renovated many times in the past. The present
standing temple of Kamakhya Goddess is the only
example in the  state with fully developed group plan
having Garbhagriha, an antarala and three mandapas,
which are locally known as Chalanta, Pancharatha
and Natamandir in the North Indian style. The major
and final renovation and reconstruction of the
Vimana was done by the Koch King Naranarayana in
1562 AD. The Natamandira was annexed to the
original plan in 1759 AD by the Ahom King

Rajeswar Singha. The sunken garbhagriha of the
temple houses has no deity, but it is a natural rock
watered by an underground spring. In fact, it is the
main place of worship.

Kamakhya temple is the main temple in a
complex of individual temples dedicated to the
ten Maharsidays— Bhuvaneswari, Bagalamukhi,
Chinnamasta, Tripura Sundari, Tara, Kali, Bhairavi,
Dhumavati, Matangi and Kamala. Among these,
Tripurasundari, Matangi and Kamala reside inside
the main temple whereas, the other seven reside in
individual temples.

The goddess is worshiped according to both the
Vamachara (Left hand Path) as well as the
Dakshinachara (Right hand Path) modes of worship.
Offerings to the goddess are usually flowers, but
might include animal sacrifices.

Being the centre for Tantra worship this temple
is attended by thousands of Tantra devotees in an
annual festival known as the Ambubachi Mela.
Another annual festival being celebrated is the
Manasha Puja. Durga Puja is also celebrated
annually during Navaratri in the autumn season. ❏
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Hobbies of Teenagers

✍ Antara Goswami
Class : VIII, Section : E

A hobby is an activity done by one in his or her
leisure time for pleasure. Hobbies are helpful

as they keep people busy and keep them away from
doing unhealthy stuff. It also helps in developing
certain skills of one.

Teenage is the time when people discover the
world around them, discover their likes and dislikes,
discover what they are good at and what they are not.
It’s the time when they let their imaginations spread
like forest fire. This period in a person’s life is very
distractive. It tries to pull us to the darker side of the
world that we should actually avoid. So, if people
develop a good hobby in teenage they won’t be
distracted and also will discover new skills in them.

Teens love to spend time in doing stuffs like
dancing, singing, listening to music, reading novels
or magazines, painting, sketching, cycling and the

list is endless. In this modern generation people try
their best to keep pace with the world, that is, they
try to maintain a so called ‘trend’. So nowadays,
people basically teens enjoy listening to new pop or
rock music rather than the ancient classical ones.
Similarly, lyrical hip-hop, robotics, jazz and other
new dance forms have taken the place of ancient
genres like classical, semi-classical and folk in one’s
mind. This kind of change can have an adverse effect
in our traditions.

Nowadays different institutions have been
introduced for different fields to attract teens towards
a particular field and make them skilful in that
aspect. Therefore, hobbies not only help in making
us skilful but also help us in spending time in a
pleasant way. And what I believe is that having a
good hobby can help in opening the doors for
imaginations and new creations in our mind. ❏
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● Space is completely silent.
● The hottest planet in our solar system is 4500 C.
● A full NASA space suit costs $ 12,000,000

(Rs. 83,95,80,000),
● There may be a planet made out of diamonds.
● One day in Venus is longer than one year.
● The Sun’s mass takes up 99.86% of the solar

system.
● The age of the solar system is 4.6 Billion years.

● Earth is the only planet not named for a mytho-
logical God or Goddess.

● Jupiter has the shortest day of the eight planets.
● In space the skin on your feet feels off !
● We all become taller in space.
● If a star passes too close to a black hole, it can

be torn apart.
● The Space Station is the largest manned object

ever sent into space.

Amazing Facts of Space
✍ Bhumeeka Dutta, Class : VI, Section : B

Dear readers, today I will be telling you about some amazing facts of space.....
Hope you will like it..... Enjoy reading !



“Mushroom”– Vegetarian meat

✍ Akansha Deka
Class : VIII, Section : C

The north-eastern region of India is characterized
by varied agro climate conditions coupled with

high rainfall, humidity and moderate temperature.
This type of climate conditions are favouring the
growth of mushroom. Mushrooms are growing
naturally in the field and forest especially during the
rainy season. Mushrooms are nothing but a fungus
belongs to the lower group of Plant Kingdom. Under
natural conditions their growth requires high
temperature, rainfall and humidity. They are seen
growing on dead wooden logs, heap of paddy straw
and also in the soil. Since, mushrooms lack green
pigments (i.e. chlorophyll), they are growing on dead
wood and decaying plant materials and absorbs
nutrients from the decaying materials for their
growth. The fungus forms the fruiting body which is
known as “Mushroom”.

Two types of mushrooms, both non-edible and
edible mushrooms are found growing in natural
conditions. The non-edible mushrooms are generally
bright coloured and poisonous. Some people are
collecting mushrooms from the nature only by their
experience and selling in the market. But, some
times, people die by consuming poisonous
mushroom, which is due to their ignorance in
identification.

The edible mushrooms are rich in protein and
vitamins and are low in fats and starch. They are also
rich in minerals like phosphorous, sodium,
potassium and calcium. The protein content of
mushroom is better compared to fruits and
vegetables. Edible mushrooms can be grown indoor
by artificial method. After the success of artificial

method of cultivation, the food value of mushrooms
is being released. The edible mushrooms are very
delicious and may also be used as substitute for meat
and fish.

In India, mainly three types of mushrooms are
artificially cultivated. They are- (i) Oyster
Mushroom (ii) White-Button Mushroom and (iii)
Paddy Straw Mushroom.

Oyster mushrooms (also known as ‘Dhingri’) is
popularly cultivated because of its simple method of
cultivation. Plantation waste like Paddy Straw is
common and widely used as a medium for its
cultivation. Other plants waste like maize staver, saw
dust (without resin content), and wastage from tea
and coffee factory can also be used for the
cultivation of oyster mushroom. Oyster mushroom
can be easily dried and stared upto one year. It has
a longer life span and easy for marketing of both
fresh and dried mushroom.

White-Botton mushroom is commercially the
most viable mushroom. The cultivation of this
mushroom requires more investment and
infrastructure at the initial stages. On the other hand,
the method of cultivation of Paddy Straw mushroom
is very easy and requires no infrastructure, but its
like span is very short.

Mushrooms are considered as an ideal food for
the patients suffering from diabetes, and high blood
pressure. It is also recommended in irregularities of
carbohydrate metabolism, cardiac problem and also
in beriberi diseases. It is also beneficial for checking
scurvy diseases and high blood cholesterol. ❏
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The Changes in Art from Generations
✍ Vainavi Sinha

Class : VIII, Section : A

From Leorardo Da Vinci to Ross Trans. Yeah, I
mean the changes in art, the difference. From the

past years art is seen in many different forms. Many
of us here may not know who is Ross Trans. But we
all know who is Leonardo Da Vinci right ? I am not
saying that Ross Trans is not a good artist, indeed he
is my favourite. Many of us don’t know who is he
because of the changing art form. We are in the 21st
century where art plays quite an important role.
These days artists are getting popular in Social
Medias. There is a huge competition as each and
everyone of them want to be the ‘best’. Earlier,
artists did not face much problems in getting
renowned by the world as there were only a few
‘exceptionals’  like them. No doubt, they did a lot of
hard work but now the hard work has increased as so
many talented artists are emerging. So let us take a
look at the different forms of ART.

Art has changed a lot from its beginning, i.e.;
from sculpting in stones, to drawing in computers. It
is known that form of ancient art started in places
like China, Japan, France, Portugal and Italy. The
use of pen and ink first started in the two Asian
countries i.e., Japan and China. And we can still see
beautiful pen and ink creations. Even in India, the

beginning was from the famous court artist that the
Mughal emperors had.

Japan still does creative pen and ink work in
‘Mangas’ (comics) and then they bring anime (my
favourite) to us. Which is quite a popular form of
digital art. But the first credit goes to the mangakas
(manga artists). No doubt it even goes to the anime
artist. I find people around me who think that digital
art is an easy art form. But no its quite a hard one (I
tried, it came out to be good, but.... still failed in
drawing many things). I support both the forms of
art. The paper and the digital. As we all know the
paper art isn’t an easy form especially the paintings.
My hands still shake when I hold the brush.
Sometimes I feel like the paper art is vanishing as
people prefer digital art more. But no, an artist no
matter what starts from a piece of paper.

I don’t want to make it much longer otherwise
the reader’s gonna get bored. Just support all forms
of art, be it digital or paper. Some of the readers may
be budding artists and some may not. But we all lone
to see the creation of the human hands right ? So,
respect the legends and the one who are in the path
of becoming legends. ❏

SHANKARIAN, 2018

SHRIMANTA SHANKAR ACADEMY, DISPUR, GUWAHATI 27



Fast Food and the World
Jayita Bharadwaj
Class : VIII, Section : C

Some food items although tasty are unhealthy for
us which are popularly known as junk food. Fast

food or junk food has no nutritional values but only
calories. These food produces junk in our bodies which
may be harmful for our health. Although it is tasty, it is
not good for our health. They contain excessive amount
of sugar and fats which has adverse affects on our body.
In today’s time, life has become very fast paced. Masses
can do anything to save time. In the quest of saving
time, people prefer consuming fast foods as they take
less time to be prepared. They are easily accessible
too.

Fast food is loved by the youngsters. From the
younger generation’s point of view, there is no
alternative to fast foods. Youngsters do not go out to
play. This does not help in burning up their calories
leading to obesity and many other diseases.

Fast food corners are mushrooming in each and
every part of our country. Vendors are seen in every
nook and corner of the state. It will be of great benefit
if these vendors are allowed to sell in public places
only after  they fulfil the criteria of serving healthy
and safe food.

A healthier alternative is a low calorie meal
prepared by conventional methods. Fruits, salads, green
vegetables contain vital nutrients which are beneficial
for our health. The “Assamese Culture” itself offers
tasty snacks like Larus, Pithas etc. Milk can be a perfect
alternative to aerated drinks. It is rich in calcium and
protein.

So we should not take time to realise the fact that
“Health is Wealth”.

“If you have wealth you have nothing, if you have
knowledge you have something but if you have health
you have everything.” ❏
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Indian Premier League (IPL) is known for shaping
India to a sporting nation, and it is considered for

bringing sports and entertainment together by
forming a new word : Sport-ainment. A Twehty20
cricket league was founded by Board of Control for
Cricket in India (BCCI) in 2008 and is contested
during April and May of every year. It has given a
competitive spirit of “My City, My Team” to Indians.
One of the most attended cricket leagues in the
world, there have been eleven seasons of IPL
tournament and has 8 teams. IPL is considered the
best platform for new rising or young cricketers and
has proved to be a blessing in disguise for many
players like Hardik Pandya who showed a sign of
hope during MI and CSK match in 2015. Also some
other players who got the big stage through IPL are
Jasprit Bumrah, Yuzvendra Chahal and Kuldeep
Yadav.

IPL : Change in Dynamics of Indian Cricket
✍ Pritom Talukdar

Class : VIII, Section : A

The tournament has got audience together
cheering for their respective cities and more
importantly it has attracted a new form of fans :
women. Also IPL has taken technology to new
heights by introducing Spider Cam, Hawk-Eye, Zing
Wicket System, Umpire Cam and Super Slow
Motion. Its main focus is to get into the minds of
people who love talking about sports for hours. With
its new innovations, it is attracting the new
generation by providing high quality cricket. We all
know that India never had a real fan culture like the
West, and IPL has done really well in this.

By making the players aspire to attain a
legendary status, IPL has been a game changer and
has opened up possibilities for players to attain
limelight. Cricket has been a love for all because as
goes the saying : “Champions never sleep, the
eternal spirit keeps them alert and awake”. ❏
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Indian Premier League (IPL)
✍ Harshad Kashyap

Class : VIII, Section : C

Vivo Indian Premier League (IPL) is an
International Twenty-20 Cricket League

founded by BCCI in the year 2008. It is played
among 8 teams and they are- Chennai Super Kings,
Royal Challengers Banglore, Mumbai Indians,
Rajasthan Royals, Sunrises Hydrabad, Kolkata
Knight Riders, Kings XI Punjab, Delhi Daredevils.

In IPL, a squad must have 18 to 25 players with
maximum 8 overseas players. A playing XI must
have 4 overseas players. But in some cases, there

may be less than 4 overseas players. The most
successful team in IPL History is Mumbai Indians,
which is owned by Nita Ambani. The team has won
3 titles and all the titles are won under captain Rohit
Sharma, who is the most successful captain in the
IPL History. The highest run scorer in IPL is Virat
Kohliwith 4500+ runs under his bat. He surpassed
Suresh Raina in 2018 IPL season to become the
highest scorer in IPL History. The highest wicket
taken in IPL History is Lasith Malinga with 154

●.......................................................●



In 2009, the tournament was hosted in South
Africa for Lok Sabha Election as they couldn’t give
securities for IPL. In 2014 also, due to Lok Sabha
Election, it was held in United Arab Emirates.

In 2016 and 2017, Rising Pune Supergiants and
Gujarat Lions came as replacement for Chennai
Super Kings and Rajasthan Royals as they were
banned due to spot-fixing scandal.

ORANGE CAP

It is awarded to the highest run scorer in an IPL
Season. The player can keep the cap until the next
season.

PURPLE CAP

It is awarded to the highest wicket taker in an
IPL Season. The player can keep the cap until the
next season.

There are many more awards and they are—

● Most valuable player.

● Emerging player

● Most sixes.

● Fastest Fifty.

● Best catch.

● Fair-play Award.

scalps. In IPL History, there are many records. Some
of the are mentioned below—

● The highest score in T20 cricket is 263 that was
set by RCB against PWI in 2013.

● Virat Kohli became the only player to play for
one team (RCB) for 10 years.

● Virat Kohli and AB De Villiers partnership of
229 runs against Gujarat Lions is the best ever
partnership in T-20 and IPL History.

● David Warner’s 9 half centuries is the highest in
an IPL season.

● Virat Kohli scored 973 runs to set a record as
the highest scorer in an IPL season. It is the
highest score set by a player in a season in
2016.

● The lowest score in an innings in 49, set up by
RCB in 2017, against KKR.

● KL Rahul scored the fastest half century in IPL
History in just 14 balls against Delhi Daredevils
in 2018.

● Chris Gayle scored the fastest century in IPL
History in just 30 balls against Pune  Warriors
India in 2013. In that match, he scored 175 not
out in just 66 balls etc. Etc.
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Here is the IPL Tournament Winners List

Year Winner Team Runners-up Man of the Tournament

2008 Rajasthan Royals Chennai Super Kings Shane Watson

2009 Deccan Chargers Royal Challaners Banglore Adam Gilchrist

2010 Chennai Super Kings Mumbai Indians Sachin Tendulkar

2011 Chennai Super Kings Royal Challengers Banglore Chris Gayle

2012 Kolkata Knight Riders Chennai Super Kings Sunil Narine

2013 Mumbai Indians Chennai Super Kings Shane Watson

2014 Kolkata Knight Riders Kings XI Punjab Glenn Maxwell

2015 Mumbai Indians Chennai Super Kings Andre Russel

2016 Sunrisers Hydrabad Royal Challengers Banglore Virat Kohli

2017 Mumbai Indians Rising Pune Supergiants Ben Stokes ❏



Yoga : Is It A Sport ?
✍ Sampriti Paul

Class : IX, Section : A

√ÿÊÿÊ◊ÊÃ˜ ‹÷Ã SflÊSâÿ¢ ŒËÉÊÊ¸ÿÈcÿ¢– •Ê⁄ÊÇÿ¢ ¬⁄◊¢ ÷ÊÇÿ¢
SflÊSâÿ¢ ‚flÊ¸Õ¸‚ÊœŸ◊˜––

÷ÊflÊÕ¸— - √ÿÊÿÊ◊ ‚ SflÊSâÿ, ‹ê’Ë •ÊÿÈ, ’‹ •ÊÒ⁄ ‚Èπ
∑§Ë ¬˝ÊÁåÃ „ÊÃË „Ò– ÁŸ⁄ÊªË „ÊŸÊ ¬⁄◊ ÷ÊÇÿ „Ò •ÊÒ⁄ SflÊSâÿ ‚ •ãÿ
‚÷Ë ∑§Êÿ¸ Á‚h „ÊÃ „Ò¢–

What is Yoga ? Yoga is a physical, mental and
spiritual practice originated in India. Yoga is an
invaluable gift of ancient Indian tradition. It
embodies unity of mind and body; thought and
action; restraint and fulfilment; harmony between
man and nature and a holistic approach to health and
well-being. So yoga is actually a way of life. It
develops control over body and mind. It helps in all
round development of personality.

Yoga is a great way to increase strength and
flexibility; it provides many of the same benefits as
other physical exercise and is an essential part of
many people’s workout routines. But is it sport?

Yes, it is already been promoted as a sport
considering the benefits that can be derived from
yoga. I believe that people are more interested in
competitions and challenges so, if yoga is introduced
as a sport event then surely many youths will be
attracted to it.

“Yoga as a sport can create plenty of jobs and
even in terms of fitness, it will help to create
awareness. Most of the sportspersons already
practice yoga. So it’s logical to have it as a sport.”

Yoga is now taken as a sport held at district, state,
national and international levels that imbibes
enthusiasm in the minds of the competitors. World
championships are also held in yoga. It is inevitable
that yoga will be widely accepted by people all over the
world for fitness as well as sports. Already lobbying is
going on to include yoga in Olympics, Common Wealth
Games and Asian Games. It develops a sports-man
spirit and flexibility to the body.

Yoga as a competitive sport is nothing new, as
yoga competitions have long been held in India.

USA Yoga “believes that the sport of Yoga
Asana will inspire many of these practitioners to
improve their practices and encourage many
newcomers to take up the practice of yoga and the
sport of Yoga Asana.”

“Successful competitors will need to achieve
mastery of physical strength, stamina, balance,
flexibility, breath, and concentration.

Yoga can be a sports of Indian origin introduced
to the world sports arena. It is a flourishing sport
with lots of prospect. Yoga Sport originated in India
and has been in existence for 2500 years. Yoga is
spiritual education. “Spiritual” does not refer to any
particular religion; rather it refers to the spirit, which
consists of feelings and emotions. A sport is a
regulated game in which there exists competition
between two or more persons. Yoga Sport establishes
whether or not a certain human being is
competent physically, mentally, spiritually, socially,
ethologically, ecologically, and culturally.

Yoga Sport is a lesson in life itself which is a
competition in every instance. However, the most
important thing to remember in Yoga Sport
competitions is that that they are games,

Where one must achieve control over his
emotions, feelings, and passions in the face of stress.
The greatest Spiritual Intelligence obtains more
points than any other evaluated category in the
competition, such as flexibility, strength resistance,
and balance. Judges determine Spiritual Intelligence
by evaluating the Affective Intelligence and
Emotional Intelligence of the competitor. Affective
Intelligence is one’s ability to adapt to the feelings of
those around him. Emotional Intelligence is the
ability to adapt to one’s own emotions. Yoga Sport
develops these forms of intelligence within the
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context of competition where the environment could
generate imbalance, dissatisfaction, and stress.
Competition motivates the competitor to achieve
personal and spiritual training, which ultimately
serves him in conquering the obstacles life places
before him on a daily basis. Ultimately, Yoga Sports
uses competition of physical yoga techniques as a
means to a spiritual end.

Divisions of Yoga Sport is divided into four
Ramas, Styles, of Lines : 1) Athletic Yoga, 2) Artistic
Yoga, 3) Rhythmic Yoga, 4) Yoga Asanas.

1) Athletic Yoga : Athletic Yoga evaluates the
perfect execution of asana, the perfect alignment,
and the range of flexibility, strength, balance, and
resistance. It also evaluates the perfect execution of
Pranayama (control of energy), and appropriate
breathing techniques, or Swasa Yoga. Other factors
that are evaluated include achievement of Pratihara
(introspection), Dharma (concentration), and if
possible the achievement of Dhyana (meditation).
Spiritually, the competitor should not be nervous or
altered; rather he should feel relaxed, harmonious,
content, and happy, which causes him to gain more
points in the competition. The spiritual state in
which the competitors are in wins them more points
than their physical qualities : flexibility, strength,
balance, and resistance.

2) Artistic Yoga : Artistic Yoga is composed of
kramajis, or series of yoga postures that create an
uninterrupted cascade of asana. Qualities of artistic
yoga include use of music, costume, good taste,
natural art, rhythm of execution, and rhythm of
breath work. The series should be executed to music
chosen with good taste. The postures are united with
the use of intercalary postures, being the ones that
create a passage between the two postures with the
least weight displacement and the least time
possible. It is fundamental in artistic yoga to express
spirituality and the joy of movement. The competitor
should achieve a state of empathy and connection
toward the judges and the audience.

3) Rhythmic Yoga : Rhythmic Yoga is executed
in pairs and is trained with the use of a mirror to
ensure the synchronization of the postures. The
postures ought to be executed by each individual to

the same degree and at the same time. Rhythmic
yoga preserve the primary qualities of Artistic Yoga.

4) Yoga Asanas : Yoga Asanas is closely related
to Athletic Yoga. It deals with the execution of
athletic asanas which are to be performed at the
competitor’s maximum of flexibility, balance,
alignment, and resistance.

Yoga has come a long way from the ashrams of
ancient India and moving into the arena of sports to
inspire the youths of today. Yoga competitions are
now-a-days held at the district, state, national and
international levels to encourage the people to take
part and reap the benefits out of it. These
competitions are organised by the Yoga Federation of
India. The Yoga Federation of India is doing
praiseworthy job by organising yoga as a sports,
participating in it is bringing about an all round
development of body and mind. This initiative of
taking yoga as a game is also taken by CBSE by
holding CBSE National Yoga Championship. Thanks
to our honourable Prime Minister Narendra Modi for
taking yoga to an international level. The PM in his
UN address suggested the date of 21 June, as it is the
longest day of the year in the Northern Hemisphere
and shares a special significance in many parts of the
world. The international day for yoga was declared
unanimously by the United Nations General
Assembly on 21 June 2015.

The Yoga Federation of India has recently urged
the country’s government and Prime Minister
Narendra Modi to officially declare yoga a sport.
This was said by the Press Trust of India during a
recent meeting of the federation, it was unanimously
decided to ask that yoga be considered a sport.

“Yoga is mother of all games”, said Yoga
Federation of India’s working president Dev Dutt
Sharma, adding, “if yoga is declared as sports, then
its participants will be benefited by medals and
preference in government job.”

It is hoped that yoga will be included in
Olympics in the near future....

‚fl¸ ÷flãÃÈ ‚ÈÁπŸ— ‚fl¸ ‚ãÃÈ ÁŸ⁄Ê◊ÿÊ—,
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Twenty Years of Harry Potter

✍ Richika Saikia
Class : IX, Section : C

Can you believe it’s 20 years since the
publication of Harry Potter and the

Philosopher’s Stone ? Whether it be “The Boy Who
Lived”, Harry Potter himself, a green-eyed boy with
a scar on his forehead or the ginger cool Ronald
Weasley wearing that odd, knitted jumper or the
dedicated scholar, the ‘mudblood’ Hermione
Granger, one can never get bored of these magical
characters that J.K. Rowling brought to life.

Just in case you don’t know, Harry Potter is an
orphan who lives with his aunt and uncle in a boring
suburb. On his 11th birthday he discovers that he is
a wizard and starts his journey to become the famous
boy with a lightning scar on his forehead who
survived the most feared dark lord, “He who must
not be named”- Lord Voldemort.

During J.K. Rowling’s (Jo) meeting with the
producer of the super-hit franchise, Stuart Craig
started off by asking some very basic questions. In
answer, Jo took pen and paper and in just a few
minutes, drew a very simple map of Hogwarts and its
surroundings- showing it in relation to the Quidditch
pitch, Hogsmeade, the black lake, the Whomping
Willow, the Forbidden Forest and the railway station.
Jo had everything in her mind. Over the last few
years, I have had the sweet pleasure of reading the
Harry Potter books over and over again. If you have
at least a copy from a whopping 450 million copies
of the Harry Potter books, then you are very
fortunate.

Though Hogwarts is a fictional setting, it
teaches us many life experiences. But one thing that
these books taught us was that no one deserves to
live in a closet. Or as Hermione would put it, reading

fiction helps you not to have “the emotional range of
a teaspoon”.

The Harry Potter series has become a Bible for
its readers. “We have all got light and dark inside
us”, as Sirius Black tells his godson. “What matters
is the part we choose to act on.”

Besides these moral ethics that Harry Potter
taught us, it is undeniable that the muggles (the
humans) how long wish that Hogwarts would really
exist. Which Hogwarts house would you be in?
There are four options and everybody fits into one.
The brave and chivalrous are put in Gryffindor.
Patient and loyal types head to Hufflepuff. Rvenclaw
is for the witty and intelligent. The cunning and
ambitious and potentially evil are destined for
Slytherin. The classes will urely be everyone’s
favourite ; learning potions, charms, astrology and
many more are not what muggles get to study. The
treats that you have in Hogwarts are worth trying
once, especially the Bertie Bott’s every flavoured
beans and by every flavour, I mean EVERY
FLAVOUR. You can get anything from a vomit
flavoured one to grass to ear wax to anything.
Nothing has changed over the last 20 years, you will
find The Great Hall brimming with happiness in
Christmas eve, students filling their tummies to the
fullest. The ever mysterious Severus Snape trying to
figure out a way or two to give detentions to
Gryffindors.

But for decades or even centuries to come,
children will begin their encounter with the first
sentence that was printed 20 years ago, “Mr. and
Mrs. Dursley, of number four, Privet Drive, were
proud to say that they were perfectly normal, thank
you very much”. ...... ❏
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The Young Generation is Aping the West

✍ Nabaneeta Barman
Class : IX, Section : D

Though we have gained independence from the
British empire 70 years back, the influence of

western culture is distinictly visible even today. It is
seemed that the young generation today is blindly
following western value which hardly do them any
good.

The dresses worn by the new generation and the
food habits reflect their fascination towards the west.
Our traditional dresses have been ignored by many.
It is painful to see that in order to imitate the western

culture some are forgetting their roots. It is to note
that there are so many positive values to be learnt
from the west. One has to admire their workethics,
their respect for time, their sense of hygiene and so
on.

Every one of us must be proud of the glorious
cultures and values that India represents. The young
generation must be concerned for the aged and must
be proud of their heritage. The young generation
must be able to follow the positive values of the west
so that, a strong nation can be built. ❏

Knowledge is Power

✍ Nilotpal Das
Class : IX, Section : C

‘Knowledge is power’ is a well-known fact with-
out knowledge it would have been impossible

for humans and human civilizations to develop. We
live in the modern, urbanized nation where one
cannot compete and transform in the changing times;
it is very important to stay up to dated.

We can only use technology if we are well-
informed about how to use it effectively or we might
just feel helpless and dependent most of the times.

Knowledge is important to progress and achieve
success in life.

We gain knowledge not only by reading books
but also by practical experience in life. Hence,
mental ability and knowledge are more powerful
than the physical strength, as Gandhiji had done by
non-violent movement. Knowledge is a powerful
resource that we can gain and use in abundance and
the good news is, it won’t get depleted.❏
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A humble appeal to automotive driving personals
✍ Manisha Madhukalya

Class : IX, Section : C

Zebra crossing is a type of pedestrain crossing
used in many places around the world. Its

distinguishing feature is alternating dark and light
stripes on the road surface, resembling the coat of a
zebra. A zebra crossing typically gives priority to
rights of way to pedestrians.

Pedestrians must often cross from one side of a
road to the other, and in doing so may come into the
way of vehicles travelling on the road. In many
places pedestrians are entirely left to look after
themselves, that is, they must observe the road and
cross when they can see that no traffic will threaten
them. Busier cities usually provide pedestrian
crossings, which are strips of the road where
pedestrians are expected to cross.

Pedestrian crossings without traffic signals are
also common in Guwahati but it is not implemented
like other cities. In this case, the traffic laws usually
states that the pedestrian has the right of way when
crossing, and that vehicles must stop when a
pedestrian uses the crossing. Countries and driving
cultures vary greatly as to the extent to which this is
respected.

The Guwahti city with its teeming population
has seemingly no regard for traffic rules or road
safety. Zebra crossing is a simple and efficient way
of enabling people to cross the road. However, it has
lost its purpose. Pedestrians are often seen
scrambling on the road to save themselves from
speeding vehicles by any means possible. This often
leads to utter chaos, which finally culminates in a
traffic jam or a road accident.

At the city’s busiest intersections— Zoo Road
Tiniali, Ganeshguri and Chandmari, G. S. Road,
among others— the presence of zebra crossing is
seemingly unknown to pedestrians. Vehicles on the
streets are another menace as they do not stop at
their designated points, rather covering zebra
crossings at certain places, which adds to the burden
of the people.

Finally my humble request to all the
Guwahatians, who are driving any automotive,
please help the pedestrian to cross the road. The
pedestrian is using his two legs but you are using
gear- accelerator for your speed. If you stop for the
pedestrian for two minutes, it will not hamper your
schedule. Lets starts a gentleman’s movement.... ❏
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The Deadly Angle
✍ Debashish Kalita

Class : X, Section : C

Three PGIMER neurasurgeons studying the
biomechanics of the spine have unravelled the

mystery behind a dance move by Michael Jackson,
The King of Pop, which defined gratuity and
showing incredible care strength and great tendons.

Michael Jackson or MJ, diluted his gravity-
defying tilt in his famous 1987 music video “Smooth
Criminal”, which showed him leaning 45 degrees
forward from the feet upwards while keeping his
spine straight.

The PGI doctors found that not only was his
dance move a trick but also beyond the power of
human tendons. The idea of decoding the dance
move come when during a routine OPD examination,
one of the doctors wondered how the pop star
accomplished mind-boggling facts while dancing.
They came across many injuries when people topple
or lean forward beyond 25 degrees. So, they began
exploring the biomechanics behind this move.

So what puzzled these scientists about MJ’s
dance moves ? it is known that MJ used to wear
patented shoes that had a slot in the heel. The
triangular slat would engage a hitch member,
allowing the dancer to obtain the right amount of
extra support to be able to lean forward beyond
physiological limits. However, even with specially
designed footwear, the move is incredibly hard to
pull off. This requires athletic strength from
strengthened spinal muscles and lower limb anti-
gravity muscles. This move seems to really challenge
the so far understanding of spine biomechanics.

Now lets see what actually happens during this
dance move. When a person leans forward with a
straight torso, the erector spine muscles that help to
straighten our back act like cables to support the
suspended spinal column during the forward shift of
the centre of gravity, Preventing the person from
falling forward. However, when the folium for
forward lending is shifted to the ankle joints, the
erector spine lose their ability to maintain the centre
of gravity and strain is shifted to the Achilles tendon.
This allows for a very limited degree of forward
bending from the ankle joints while keeping a stiff
straight posture-unless you are Michael Jackson. ❏
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A Proud Shankarian’s Flashback Moments
✍ Nadia Farhat Laskar

Class : X, Section : E

Dear Diary 10:30 PM.

Isn’t that time is so cruel ? Doesn’t it only care
for itself and none others ? And so it has done
cruelity even with me. Ask how ? Alright there’s
nothing to ask, as I am in class 10, so this is my very
last year of school life and then with the departure of
2018, I’ll have to bid goodbye to this wonderful
world.

My journey as Shankarian wasn’t that
interesting but it has surely ended to be the most
memorable one. I got a collection of memories
stored and hope to have more. I want to live my later
part of life with this memories, where I would smile
and laugh even if my teeth will be hardly visible.
Whatever Shrimant Shankar Academy has ever given
me, even if it is silly or a very simple one, that surely
doesn’t count because this place has gifted me with
every sort of happiness that my heart has desired for.
And after five long years of journey as a Shankarian
I end up being so proud and lucky enough to ever
explore this world.

Well, a bit of description about those who has
lighten up my life. ‘teachers’ the most important
beings of this place has really played an
indispensable role in my life. I am an introvert and
shy being but their presence and love made me feel
so comfy. Not to one, but to everyone as a whole,
whatever you have ever taught me I will do abide it,
no matter how old do I grow. Yaah, nevertheless
forgetting the “baideu’s” whose presence was a

blessing and I must say that they are the one who has
beared our stupidity to the top-most level. But
honestly, you all will be equally missed and yes
specially the sick room stories.

Alright, didn’t I miss someone, yes of course
my own ‘E’ family, the people who has stood for me
through out my journey as Shankarian. They are
actually a gift that I have earned for the rest of my
life that too with any hardwork. If you ever enter this
room, then surely you gonna get a nice headache but
this is where my happiness lies. Every single pupil of
this room has got some peculiar quality to make your
day. I remember how every boy of the class would
encourage the girls in the kabaddi field even after
knowing that we would lose the match, but they
didn’t let us feel weak. But, truly they deserve the
biggest hug filled with memories and moments.

And when years later, I will come across
Shankar Academy it will simply call out my name.
Everything then, will take a huge turn but time spent
here will always remain the same. The pillars of
S.S.A. knows me like no one else does and it surely
holds my deepest memories. For I will leave this
earth behind someday but my moments spent here
will remain within the corners of S.S.A., and will be
immortal, the never ending one. For who has got the
power to depart souls and memories, the strongest
one. Well, I believe no one.....

Goodnight, dearest diary

Yours NADIA. ❏



Anti Matter

✍ Partha Pratim Deka
Class : X, Section : C

As many of you know that almost everything in
the univere is made up of molecules. The

molecules that make up everything are made up of
atoms which are further made up of sub atomic
particles. They are protons (having positive charge),
neutrons (having no charge) and electrons (having
negative charge).

But it is interesting to know that some
molecules in the universe are not called as matter.
Instead, they are something called antimatter. They
are opposite to matter. In fact, if matter and
antimatter combine they completely destroy each
other.

Let us try to understand it by a simple equation

X3 = 4 {where (x) is the molecules which
makes up everything and 4 is atoms which makes the
molecules)

X = +2

It states that molecules (here x) are made up of
either particles (+2) or anti particles (-2). If we add
matter and its anti matter {here, 2 + (-2)}, it becomes
0 or nothing is left. Both particles (2) and anti
particle (-2) have same mass but are opposite in
charge.

In modern physics, anti matter is defined as a
material compose of the anti particles (or
‘particles’), which are identical in mass but opposite
in electric charge compared to normal particles.
Collision of matter and anti matter usually release a
huge amount of energy. Antimatter particles
combines with one another to form anti matter. For
e.g. a position (the anti particle of electron) and anti
proton (anti particle of proton) combines to form an
anti hydrogen atom.

Uses

Even this concept of anti matter can be used for
various purposes :

Medical

Matter-anti matter reactions have practical
applications in medical imaging, such as Position
Emission Tomography (PET), Anti protons have also
been shown within laboratory experiments that it can
treat certain cancer, in the same manner as it is used
for proton.

Fuels
Stored anti matters could be used as fuel for

interplanet travel. It can be also used for some of the
rockets. Since, antimatter can give out higher amount
of energy that of the normal fuels, an anti matter
fuelled spacecraft would have a higher force than a
normal spacecraft.

It is also found in a study that the kinetic energy
emitted in the reaction between matter and
antimatter is almost 9 × 1016 J/Kg which is much
higher than chemical and nuclear energy.

Weapons

Anti matter has been considered as a trigger (or
‘switch’) mechanism for nuclear weapons. But, the
difficulty is from where would we produce such a
large amount of anti matter and if we produce also it
would be very expensive. However, U.S. Airforce
said that anti matter can be used as an explosive
itself.

This was some knowledge about particles and
wonderful world of quantum physics. ❏

(Source : Internet)
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Dream Big and Dare to Fail

✍ Tanmoy Das
Class : X, Section : A

‘‘If you can dream it, you can do it.” This is a line
which was once said by Walt Disney. In today’s

world there are only a few people who don’t know
about this famous person. Walt Disney is regarded as
one of the most creative men of the 19th century. He
was an animator, cartoonist, producer, director and
entrepreneur. But things were not that good before.
Disney was a dreamer from an early age. But, his
reality didn’t catch up with his dreams that quickly.
Walt Disney was fired from job as a newspaper
editor because “he lacked imagination and had no
good ideas.” After leaving that job, Disney formed an
animation company in 1921, which ultimately went
bankrupt, leaving him unable to pay his rent and
reportedly forcing him to survive only on dog food.
But he didn’t stop dreaming and as a result of his
constant efforts he established the Walt Disney
Productions, which is one of the best known
animation/motion film productions in the world.

Like Walt Disney, there are many people who
rose from poor circumstances and became famous in
different fields but all of them had one thing in
common- They Dreamt Big and didn’t Fear to Fail.

‘Dream big to achieve big’ : not a simple
sentence. It has the power to change destinies
provided we recognize its power and have the
courage to implement tit. In reality, we have many
dreams, but we may not achieve all our dreams.
Dreams are what differentiate great people from
ordinary people. Ordinary people only dream about
what they can achieve. Hence, they can never carry
out extraordinary tasks.

Successful people dream big, even if the goal
may seem extremely difficult to achieve. Mahatma
Gandhi dreamt big about an independent India. At
that time, people did not believe in his dream
because it seemed unachievable. However, he was
determined and never gave up. Because he dreamt
big, he managed to reach his goal.

Successful businessmen also dreamt big, even if
the goal seemed extremely difficult to achieve. The
founder of Infosys, Narayanamurthy, had humble
beginnings. He was not born with a silver spoon, yet
he dreamt big of being the CEO of India’s largest
software company. Although he did not have funds to
establish a business initially, he and his family
worked hard to make his dream a reality. This is the
power of dreams. As the saying goes,” when there is
a will, there is a way, similarly, once an individual
sets a big goal, he is bound to gather his resources
and work hard to attain success.

Even though the world may laugh at people
who dream big, it is not an excuse for staying within
one’s comfort zone. To be successful, one needs to
take risks, only when the stakes are high, people
work tirelessly to make their dreams a reality.

Make dreams the purpose of your life, and then
strive hard to achieve them. Do something different
so that one day you will be proud of yourself
because you chose to dream big and then to make
those dreams a reality. Dream big as dreams are your
soul’s innermost desires and visions that drive you.

Remember- “the future belongs to those who
believe in the beauty of their dreams.”

So keep Dreaming, keep Believing. ❏
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And the Beautiful Ten Years Come to an End....

✍ Ankita Deb
Class : X, Section : B

Time waits for none. It goes on and on and on.
One can’t bring back the time that’s already

gone. I still remember the day when I came to this
beautiful place, which became my second home,
Shrimanta Shankar Academy. SSA gave me so many
memories to cherish. I still remember the day when
I came here holding my father’s hand, excited to
meet new people, new teachers and make new
friends.

None of us from our class cried (as far as I can
remember) on the first day in SSA. All of us were
eager to meet our new teachers and make new
friends.

I still remember how one used to cry when his
or her best friend was absent (happened till class 5 I
guess). The different kinds of games we played like
‘lock and key’, ‘wall touch’ and many more (and we
still love playing it !). And yeah, how can we forget
about the famous ‘dark room’. It was something that
didn’t actually exist but was told about by the
teachers to scare the students so that they would
complete their homework on time and study well.
The “able, which meant from today we are friends
and which meant we are not friends anymore was a
famous thing, which was famous this specially
among girls. Our mischiefs in class, like eating our
tiffins in between classes, calling out our classmates
with their nicknames and much more will be missed
so much.

There is so much more to say but if I start

writing down all of them then this article would
never end !

Ten years of joy, excitement, laughter, tears
feels as if passed in just a blink of an eye. Just after
a few months we will merge in the real world
running to fulfil our dreams. We will all get
separated by different streams, by different schools/
colleges. Calls and messages will start decreasing
day by day and then they will just remain in our
contact list and only the memories of our school just
will remain with us. Oh ! I’m going to miss all this
so much, each and every moment that I had spent in
SSA, from teachers’ scoldings to the silly things we
cried over for, from fighting with our friends over
silly matters to fighting for each other, from the
excitement during annual day practices to the
practices for CCA Competitions.

Thanks to our teachers for helping us out with
our doubts and problems, for trusting us for taking
up different responsibilities, for helping us to do our
duties well, for preparing us for taking up
opportunities, thank you teachers for helping us in
each and every way.

And of course how can I forget my friends for
being by my side whenever I felt low, for making me
realize my mistakes and for bringing me to the right
path. I’m indeed lucky to belong to the ‘B’ family
and also our friendly seniors who always helped me
out whenever in need.

S.S.A..... R o c k s !!! ❏



SHANKARIAN, 2018

SHRIMANTA SHANKAR ACADEMY, DISPUR, GUWAHATI 41

Introducing Geometry’s Newest Shape : The Scutoid

✍ Somyadip Chakraborty
Class : X, Section : A

Most of us only need to master the classic
shapes like circles, squares, triangles, and a

handful of polygons to get along in this world. But
that’s not all that’s out there- there are dozens of
shapes that scientists, engineers and biologists have
classified. Now, biologists have found another new
shape, named ‘The Scutoid’. It’s found in our
armpits, up on our nose and all over our face, as it’s
a shape our skin cells take as they bend.

The new shape helps solve a long-standing
mystery about human skin. Millions upon millions of
epithelial cells which are packed together to create
human skin, are air and watertight to protect
organisms against infections and take in nutrients.
On a totally flat surface, columns, prism, or cube-
shaped cells could be squeezed close enough
together to create such a strong barrier. But the
human body has very few totally flat surfaces, which
means cubes and columns don’t work. And epithelial
cells need to do some pretty extreme bending and
curving during embryonic development too.

To solve the mystery, researchers in the U.S.
and Europe collaborated on a computer model using
a process called “Voronoi diagramming’ to figure out
just how epithelial cells are packed together.
According to a press release, the best solution was a
totally new shape. The team called it a scutoid since
it resembles a top-down view of beetle’s scutellum (a
part of its shell). The shape looks like a long five-
sided prism with a diagonal face sliced off one end,
giving that end six sides. This makes it possible to
pack scutoids together with alternating five-sided
and six-sided ends making up the surface, allowing
the shapes to make curved surfaces without pulling
apart. Don’t worry if it’s hard to imagine – the team

too had trouble making sense of it until one of the
scientists and his daughter modelled it using clay.

The researchers say that the results they had
seen were weird because the model predicted that as
the curvature of the tissue increases, columns and
bottle-shapes weren’t the only shapes that cells
developed. To their surprise, the additional shape
didn’t even have a name in math! The team then
found scutoid-like shapes in the eqithelium of zebra
fish and the salivary glands of fruit flies.

According to the researchers, the shape could
have important uses in medicine. For example, if we
are looking to grow artificial organs, this discovery
could help us build a scaffold to encourage this kind
of cell packing, accurately mimicking nature’s way
to efficiently develop tissues. They think the scutoid
will also be useful in other fields beyond biology,
such as mathematics and engineering. ❏



Useless Regrets
✍ Ritobroto Kalita

Class : IX, Section : D

Being pulled on a stretcher inside the huge and
sophisticated building of New Care hospital in

the dying lights of the day, he could feel every pain
in his body, including the one on his left leg that was
as if ready to rip his soul out, and also the warm feel
of blood that seems to cover almost all of his body.

Then he blacked out.

***

Waking up uncomfortably from a seemingly
short sleep, he saw bright lights over his head, and
felt like red hot needles were being inserted painfully
inside his leg.

Then he blacked out again.

***

After waking up like this for quite a few times,
he finally woke up to find himself in a comfortable
bed, looking at the anxious and exceedingly worried
face of his mother, who seemed to age ten more
years from the last time he saw her. He tried to lift
his head, but immediately it felt heavy.

On seeing him awake, his mother’s face broke
into a smile of relief. She hugged him tightly and
muttered unconsciously, “Thank God, thank God.”
He looked at his father, who smiled reassuringly; but
he found that his face had other emotions ; some of
them almost close to guilt. Suddenly it dawned on
him.

“Sandeep” he stammered.

His mother pulled out of the hug and looked at
him with her dark and troubled eyes. “Son, you need
to rest now. It’s been a long and difficult time for
you.” His mother’s face looked distraught but she
quickly arranged it into a mask of happiness, which
did not convince him at all.

“Wh.... what happened to Sandeep, mother?” he
asked anxiously. This question brought the distraught
look back on his mother’s face and her eyes became
glazed. Her mouth opened and closed, as if trying to
find the correct words but unable to do the same.
Finally, it was his father who, after an unbearable
silence in the room, managed to answer, “He said.”

These two, simple words immediately turned
the world upside down for him. He slumped back to
his pillow and gazed unfocusedly into space.
Suddenly the bed no longer looked comfortable.

“Siddharth...” his father started to say.

But Siddharth could not hear him or anything
else; for he could only concentrate on his thoughts,
his memories about his best friend, Sandeep and the
terrible guilt that has now started to weigh him
down.

He remembered all the times he spent with him.
He has known Sandeep since he was five, and in
these ten years Sandeep had grown to become his
great friend, like a brother Siddharth never had. They
spend many times a week together, playing cricket,
going to picnic, watching movies, cracking jokes and
occasionally going for studies. Siddharth painfully
remembered the time when he asked Sandeep, “Will
you always stand by me in all good and bad times?”
to which he replied, “I will, until the very end of the
day.”

And now it was his fault that his brother was no
more.

Then Siddharth found himself remembering the
day, the cursed day, when he asked for a motorcycle.
He was only in class 10, and that too with the
pressure of board examinations mounting on him,
but nevertheless, his desire to own and ride one was
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overwhelming. He recalled his mother’s words,
cautioning him that it might not be a good idea at his
age and also those of his father’s, telling him that
they might have financial problems regarding it, but
her protests went weak against his demand.
Siddharth knew that he was going to break an
important law of India but the fact that many of his
classmates also rode a bike, and nothing ever
happened to them strengthened his resolve. He had
always wanted to pay those faces of his classmates
sneering at him a great shock by riding an expensive
bike.
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Beware of Prank Calls !!!
✍ Aryan Baruah

Class : IX, Section : C

On a rainy day, the two friend were enjoying and
eating, watching movies and were having fun

seamlessly. Max was actually alone that day, as his
father had gone on a business trip. So, he decided to
call his best friend Ed. After being bored, they
decided to do prank calls to drive the blues away.
After trying different random numbers a person
finally received. The voice was of an old man who
was a bit confused. The call was done by Ed. Ed said
that “Your house is gonna blast today, sir.” The voice
cracked, it was as if a man was smiling and the old
man replied “Are you Ed Warren, I am coming for
you?” They hung up the phone. They were paralyzed
with fear. Max kept staring at his friend Ed. Both of
them searched in internet to find out how one can
know one’s name through the phone just by hearing
the voice.

After thinking about it for a long time they
decided to sleep. After some time, they heard
someone opening the back door. They heard the
footsteps which were coming straight to them. A
cold chill ran through their spines, without thinking

further they decided to go to the forest. The rain was
heavy so to protect themselves from the rain shower
they decided to take shelter in the tree house built by
Max. After half an hour the man was seen leaving
the house. Ed shouted,” Look ! The man is leaving.”
From the window of Max’s room both silently
entered the house and everything seemed fine now.
Max said “It must be the man from the prank call, he
may be a spirit or something like that.” Ed replied “It
can be a thief also, he may be armed let’s call the
police. After a short investigation the police
confirmed that it must be a man looking for shelter
in the rain and warned both of the youngsters not to
play pranks on people.

Days went after that incident, one day while
listening to songs in his computer Max found that
there was a unknown recording file. He listened to it;
someone murmurs and says “I will be back to get
you Max.” Max had no words to say and he was not
able to move. Not because someone just frightened
him, it was because it was the man from the prank
call, the same voice, the same confused old signs. ❏

But now as he lay on his bed, he realized that
Sandeep’s death, which occurred when he took him
for a ‘short ride’ along the highway, was not actually
an accident, it was his fault. He disregarded not only
his mother’s words, but even the words of the law,
just for the sake of experiencing the thrill of high
speed driving and for the mere show-off to his
friends. Siddharth regretted not only that fateful day,
but also his long-cherished wish to own a bike at
such a young age, even though deep down he knew
that his regrets were now totally useless. ❏

●.......................................................●
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The Boy in the Stripped Pyjamas : A Review

Florisha Nandi
Class : VI, Section : C

The Boy in the Stripped Pyjamas, set in the days
of World War II, is a story of a nine year old boy

called Bruno who used to live in a five-storey house
in Berlin with his parents and sister. The story started
when Bruno had to leave for another country for his
father’s job who was a soldier. He was very
disappointed as he had to leave his three best friends
and his beautiful house.

When he went to his new house, he saw that the
house was surrounded by only open fields. He found
a big window at the third floor of his new three-
storey house and saw a very astonishing scene. There
was a fence and the people on the other side of it
were wearing stripped pyjamas and seemed to look
very sad. There were only boys and men. So he
apprehended that all the women were sheltered at a
different place.

As days passed, he got bored and one day he
decided to explore the place around his house as he
loved roaming in new places and explore new things.
He decided to go to the other side of the fence
because he had never seen people crossing the fence.
After walking for sometime he felt hungry and
thought that it would be enough exploration for a
day. However just at that moment, he saw a dot at a
distance and narrowed his eyes to try to see what it
was. Just then, Bruno remembered a book he had
read in which a man was lost and didn’t have food
or water for several days and had started to imagine
wonderful restaurants and enormous fountains but
when he tried to eat, it was only handful of sand. He
wondered whether the same was happening to him.

But when he was in his thought, his feet were
taking him step by step, closer and closer to the dot,
which became a speck, and began to become a blob.
And shortly after, the blob became a figure. And so

Bruno went on, it was nothing else but a boy. He
wore the same stripped pyjamas that all the people
on the other side of the fence wore and a stripped
cap on his head. He noticed that he wasn’t wearing
any shoes or socks and his feet were dirty.

The boy introduced himself as Shmuel. While
conversing, they came to know that their birthday
fell on the same day which made both the kids
excited and they became friends. Shmuel was from
Poland, Europe and a Jew. When Shmuel told Bruno
that he didn’t get much food and was treated badly,
Bruno felt very sad. He used to meet Shmuel every
afternoon after coming from school and used to
bring some food for him from home. As they became
close friends, Bruno was informed that he, along
with his sister and mother would have to go back to
Berlin as that was not the suitable place for the two
young children. They had become so good friends
that Bruno had almost forgotten his best friends in
Berlin.

Just before the date of departure, Bruno wanted
to do something special which Bruno and Shmuel
would never forget.  He decided to go to the other
side of the fence and play with Shmuel and also find
Shmuel’s father who was lost for days. As Bruno
knew that the people on the other side wore stripped
pyjamas, he wore the same so that he couldn’t be
recognized. He left his own clothes and shoes in a
corner of the street.

After crossing the fence, both the boys played
and felt happy. When he was thinking of returning
back, he looked at the sky and realized that it looked
like it was about to rain. When he decided to return
back, right at that moment there was a loud whistle
and some soldiers gathered and surrounded the place
where Bruno and Shmuel were standing. The
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soldiers pushed the other people in stripped pyjamas
and told them to march including the two boys. It
started to rain. They were taken to a room which was
airtight and warm and securely built.

Nothing more was heard about Bruno after that.
His father told the soldiers to search for Bruno. The
soldiers found Bruno’s clothes lying on a corner of
the street. After a year, he decided to search the place
and found that the fence was lifted up such that a
small boy could enter the other side of the fence. He
thought of going to the other side of the fence. After
walking for some time, he found something which
made his legs seemed to stop working right- as if
they couldn’t hold his body up any longer- and he
ended up sitting on the ground in almost exactly the

same position as Bruno had every afternoon for a
year, although he didn’t cross his legs beneath him.

Now, the writer left it to the readers with these
words- “a few months after that, some soldiers came
to Bruno’s house and father was ordered to go with
them, he went without complaint and he was happy
to do so because he didn’t really mind what they did
to Bruno anymore.”

Thus, the writer, with the meeting between the
two boys, wanted to portray the harsh reality where
most innocent children of Shmuel’s age were put to
death very quickly after arriving at the camps, or
were kept alive for medical experimentations.
However, this was a novel, a work of fiction, and
there were more important truths at the heart of the
story than this. ❏

A Solution to Every Problem
✍ Mehek Yasin Hoque

Class : X, Section : E

Thomas Elva Edison was one of the world’s most
renowned scientists. His most famous inventions

are  the electric bulb and the gramophone. Wherever
we see light and hear music we remember him. Here
is an inspiring incident in his life that shows his
determination.

Edison was working hard on perfecting the
phonograph in which there was a problem of clarity.
He assigned one of his assistant to solve his problem.
After working on it for two years, the assistant told
Edison “I have spent thousands of your dollars and
two years of my life and have not reached anywhere.
Surely, if there was a solution to this problem I
would have found it by now. I wish to resign”.
Edison gently replied, “George, I believe that for

every problem God has given us, He has a solution.
We many not find it, but someday someone will. Go
back and try a while longer”.

George went back and kept trying. Soon, he
found the solution and helped Edison to perfect the
phonogram. God is the solution for every problem.
We must have faith in Him and be patient, knowing
that every problem is solved in its own time.
Problems take time to be solved for they are meant
to teach us fine lessons in art of living.

“It is by suffering and troubles that it is given to
us to acquire little portions of that wisdom which is
not learned in books. —Gogol

“How shall thy patience be crowned, if it is
never tried”. —Thomas A Kempis. ❏

●.......................................................●



The Slender Man

✍ Prateeti Mahanta
Class : VI, Section : C

Have you ever walked alone in the woods at
night ? You might wonder why the branches

were cracking behind you and felt like you are being
stalked by someone. Well you may not be all alone.
There are endless creepy stories circling over the
internet about a mystery and people encountering
with the same, who is famously known as ‘The
Slender Man’.

The Slender Man has become one of the well
known terrifying mythical creatures. Tall and thin, he
is often seen wearing a black suit with a blank face
having no eyes, no ears, no nose and no hair. He has
the ability to stretch his arms over twice the length
and also has been seen having tentacles protruding
from his back which he can use to snap his victims
from all angles. The Slender Man has been seen
lurking behind children and is often caught on
camera. He has been spotted all over the world
mainly found in woodland areas camouflaged into
the background trees with stick like features stalking

his victims before abducting them. It is unknown if
he kills or just kidnaps them or take them to other
dimensions as most victims are never seen again.
However, anyone who is lucky enough to escape his
cruelty will never get over the sides of him. They
will be left behind dealing with a high psychological
damage for the rest of their life. On the contrary, he
is been found in cave carvings in the northeast of
Brazil almost 9000 BC ago! They showed a strange
elongated character leading a child by the hand.

In 2009 two photographs were found on a
website called ‘something awful’. They were
supposedly taken in mid 80s where the Slender Man
was spotted lurking in the background in front of a
group of school goers. But, something terrible
happened; all the children in the photograph dis-
appeared mysteriously including the photographer.

If you find this article interesting, you can give
a watch to the upcoming movie showing the terrors
of the Slender Man releasing on the fall of 2018. ❏
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‘‘Your time is limited, don’t waste it living someone else’s life.
Don’t be trapped by dogma, which is living the result of other
people’s thinking. Don’t let the noise of other’s opinion drown
your own inner voice. And most important, have the courage to
follow your heart and intuition, they somehow already know
what you truly want to become. Everything else is secondary.’’

—Steve Jobs
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Dona Finds a Story
✍ Shyamantika Das

Class : VIII, Section : D

Dona, the duck wanted to participate in a story-
writing competition but she didn’t know what to

write about. She sat under a tree in the park with her
pen and notepad, engrossed in her thoughts.

“Hi, Dona ! You look deep in thought. What are
you thinking about ?” asked Molly, the elephant who
was walking by.

“Hi, Molly! I am going to participate in a story-
writing competition but I can’t figure out what to
write about”, replied Dona.

“Oh! Why don’t you write something about me?
I can lift heavy objects and have won several medals
for weightlifting”, suggested Molly.

Just then, Bonnie, the bear happened to pass by
and overheard the conversation.

“Who’s going to read a story about you ? Dona,
you must write about me instead. I have been
awarded the ‘Man of the Match’ title for several
cricket tournaments. I have scored many centuries
and taken wickets as well”, said Bonnie.

“I know exactly how many runs you have
scored and wickets you have taken. It is not enough
to make one write about you!” interrupted Harry, the
horse.

“You should base your story on me, Dona. I win
the first prize in the annual race every year. I have a shell
full of medals to prove it,” he said haughtily.

Dona didn’t reply to any of them. They only
seemed to add more confusion to her. Soon, many
animals started to gather around her, including Ray,
the rhinoceros who tried to make his way to the front
of the crowd.

“Get out of my way, Eddie !” he said showing
the donkey aside. “You haven’t done anything
spectacular for Dona to write a story about you.”

Everyone in the crowd started laughing. Eddie
was hurt but he didn’t say a word. He quietly moved
to a corner.

“If Dona writes a story, it will have to be about
me ! I have won all the wrestling competitions in the
forest. I can take an anyone who dares to challenge
me,” said a smug Ray.

One by one, everybody started bragging about
themselves, which made Dona frustrated.

Meanwhile, Drake, the deer was on his way to
the market to sell his vegetables. He was old and
frail, and looked tired. He pushed his cart with great
difficulty. Suddenly, he turned red and started to
breathe heavily.

None of the animals tried to help, instead they
passed comments like “you should stay at home, old
man !” and “Why don’t you eat some of your own
vegetables to get some strength”.

Too weak to continue any longer, Drake fell
down and the cart slowly rolled away. Eddie who
just noticed what was happening, rushed to stop the
cart. He then helped Drake sit up and offered him
some water to drink.

“Thank you, Eddie ! You came at the right time
to save me,” said Drake.

“Please don’t thank me, Drake. It is my duty to
help you,” said Eddie, adding, “You shouldn’t be out
in the sun the whole day. You must be more careful
at your age.”

Dona who witnessed the entire incident went up
to the two.

“How are you feeling, Drake ?” asked Dona.
“I am feeling much better. Thank you,” said

Drake. Then Dona looked at Eddie and said, “Eddie,
you are the best out of everyone here. What you just
did is much better than the qualities everyone
boasted about themselves. I have decided to write a
story about you.”

Eddie blushed on hearing this, while all the
other animals felt ashamed of themselves. They had
now learnt a valuable lesson. ❏
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Memorable Memory II

✍ Satyam Das
Class : IX, Section : C

‘‘Bye”, exclaimed one of the friends as I stepped
out of the school van.

It was strange, as no one had teased me today.
I was surprised and without uttering any word, I
walked towards my home.

“What’s up, Mom ?” I asked as I opened up my
shoes. I didn’t get any answer so I thought that she
might be in the kitchen. As I entered the drawing
room, I saw her on the sofa, weeping. I threw my bag
out and hold her hand and asked, “What happened?”

Bunch of negative thoughts struck my mind, I
was somewhat frightened. Again I asked, “is
everything ok?” Now she started to weep even more
and said in a faded voice, “I have been robbed”. “By
whom?” I asked. “I don’t know what to say...I....I...”
With a sigh I suggested her to narrate the incident
and so she began.

“It was half past 11, today morning. I was
preparing the lunch when suddenly the doorbell
rang. I quickly closed the back door and ran to
receive the person who rang the bell. I opened the
front door and it seemed to me that a Punjabi old
man along with his son-aged disciple had come
seeking for some kind of fund for some kind of
ceremony. Usually I don’t give them any kind of

money, as you know” she said and looked up at the
ceiling. “Then ?” I asked. “But after they showed me
some photos of ‘Sarvajanic’ marriage and asked for
donation then without thinking much I handed them
Rs. 1100. Then they handed me a piece of paper and
told me to hold it in my hand. I did so. They asked
me my favourite bird and I said that it was pigeon
and when I opened the paper that they had given I
could see that it was written there ‘P...3100’. I was a
bit confused of what was going on till, when they
assured me that it was my favourite bird’s first letter
with the amount I had to pay them. And again
thinking twice I handed them the money they asked
for.”

“What ? You gave them such a huge amount and
still you didn’t realize what was happening.” I asked
with shock. Again my mom began “Yes I am a real
fool. When they received the amount they simply left
the campus and when they closed the gate that was
when I realized what had happened. A chill ran down
my spine. I could do nothing but only cry. Just then
your father came and I narrated him the incident. He
was outwitted and decided to chase the men but I
hold him and just cried.”

I couldn’t speak a word after hearing to my
mom’s real story but just weep. ❏

I will not say I failed 1000 times. I will say that I discovered
there are 1000 ways that can cause failure.

—Thomas Edison
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As soon as the sunlight entered the room through
the window and lightened it up, Nidhi opened

her eyes slowly. The soft winter sunshine made her
feel drowsy. She yawned and left her eyes half-shut
while her mother entered the room quietly and
approaching Nidhi, she shouted, “HAPPY
BIRTHDAY, MAINA !” Nidhi opened her eyes and
both burst out into laughter. Simultaneously, she
gave her ‘ma’ a warm hug and said, “THANK YOU,
MA.” Then her father and Nitin, her elder brother
also entered the room and wished her a very happy
birthday. She thanked them.

The morning started with a very wonderful
feeling for Nidhi as it was her day! IT WAS HER
BIRTHDAY ! She got down from her bed, washed
her face and brushed her teeth. Taking a bottle of
warm water, Nidhi came out to the garden in front of
her house. The aroma of stunning flowers, the
chirping of cheerful birds mesmerized her. The
garden had trees she had planted and taken good care
of. A colourful butterfly came by and she wanted to
catch it; but she didn’t as her mother called her
inside, she turned to go, leaving the bright gleaming
nature behind.

Nidhi took a warm bath and wore new dress,
gifted by her parents. She would go to the nearby
temple with her ‘ma’ to do ‘puja’. With a thali of
fragrant flowers, agarbattis and diyas, Nidhi and her
‘ma’ headed towards the temple. They completed
their puja very soon and were on their way back. On
the way, Nidhi noticed small children begging near
the footpath. She didn’t know what happened to her
that day but her frame of mind asked her to help
them. Her heart filled with kindness and so, she
bought some packets of biscuits and distributed

among the children along with the ‘Prasad’ they had
brought from the temple. Her parents felt proud of
their daughter and they wanted to give her a surprise.

Meanwhile, Nidhi went back to her room and
started thinking something. After a couple of
minutes, she and Nitin went to the market with some
money in hand. After an hour or so, both returned
with a big packet and entered their room from
behind, through the lawn without anybody noticing.

In the evening, Nidhi was pondering about the
day when suddenly the doorbell rang. She jumped
out from her bed to open the door. As soon as she
opened the door, to her utter surprise, a lound chorus
echoed and wished her ‘HAPPY BIRTHDAY !’ with
balloons and gifts, all in her hands. Her cousins and
relatives had come and she was much excited to see
them. A large birthday  cake was brought by her
favourite uncle. Nidhi cut the cake and everyone
clapped and cheered, hugging her and giving her
gifts and blessings. She, on one hand, was wondering
about the surprise while her parents made her aware
that the party was planned and arranged by them.
Suddenly, she remembered something and an idea
struck her mind. So she said, “Everyone celebrates
their birthday with lots of fun and I did the same.
But, I would like to bring a twist to the party as I’ve
planned return gifts. Want to see? Just wait a while!”
All were eager to know, especially the younger ones.

Nidhi brought the big packet that she had
bought from the market. Everyone looked at it and a
silence fell around. She then took out ‘potted flower
plants’ from it and handing over one to each, she
said, “These are plants that I bought from the market
along with bhaiyya with a feeling that I will plant
them tomorrow morning in our garden to mark my

A Birthday she can’t Forget......

✍ Hrishita Deka
Class : IX, Section : D
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birthday. Since you all came today to celebrate my
birthday (thanks to my parents!), I would be very
happy if each of you plant these in your garden and
take care of them. Flowers have always attracted me;
ever since I was four or five years old (you all know
that!) So, I myself wish and would find my birthday
more memorable if all of you do at least that for me,
I mean, plant these.... (obviously, today is my day, so
I’m sure you will fulfil ‘my’ wish, right?)” The
silence broke and everyone supported her way of
thinking. Her cousins were a bit suspicious to know
how her mind and thought changed drastically, like a
senior citizen of the household! Nidhi laughed at

their questions. She enjoyed her birthday party a lot.
Then everyone had their dinner to the fullest; the
tasty, delicious dinner cooked by her mother; the
chicken, fish, paneer, rice and everything....... and
bidding bye to the ‘birthday girl’, all went back
home.

It was 11.30 p.m. and Nidhi was thinking about
the day ; how it went ; what happened.... (After all,
it was her birthday!). The morning when she helped
the small children and the party where she inspired
her dear ones to plant saplings like that of flowers...
It was her best birthday ever. IT WAS EPIC !!
Holding the teddy close to her chest on the bed,
Nidhi soon fell asleep, lost in her world of dreams. ❏

Brother, “A Precious Gift”

✍ KaziUmme Habiba
Class : IX, Section : D

From my childhood days, I wonder how lucky
those girls are who have their brothers especially

because those girls were protected by their brothers
in schools colleges and so on. Yes ! You are clicking
right that I don’t have a brother and this makes me
full of sorrow deep in my heart. As the time flies, I
was gifted a wonderful person by God, he is neither
my relative nor a friend to me, but a brother who
treat me as if we are from the same mother.

I will narrate how he became my brother and
the story goes like this. When I was in class 3, I often
used to see two little kids coming to school holding
her brother’s hand and feeling protected. Till class 7,
I always kept my eye on them as they were happy
together and it stricked the emptiness in my heart to
desire to get a brother like him. One fine day, I saw
one of my classmates having a conversation with
him, by watching it; my heart was dancing inside
me. As soon as my classmate entered our classroom,

I snapped him with excitement and urged him to
introduce me to that boy. My classmate agreed and
promised me to make me meet him tomorrow. Next
day, with full of happiness I marched to school and
waited eagerly to meet him. In the break time, my
classmate introduced me with him. Me with
excitement and happiness called him “Bhaiya” and
asked him to be my brother till my death and protect
me like his own sister. The guy was so kind and
generous to me that he accepted my proposal on the
spot.

Now, he still guides me with my studies, when
I feel down, helping me with my projects done and
so on. Now that emptiness in my heart of an elder
brother is filled by him, it is a priceless gift as a
‘brother’ from God. This story is dedicated to him to
show my love and care for him.

Love you, Bhaiya ! ❏

●.......................................................●
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My Tour to the Old Capital
Jishnu Goswami
Class : VI, Section : B

One day, when I woke up at morning, my family
members surprised me by telling me about the

trip of Kolkata and Digha. My mind was full of
excitement. I regularly used to plan about the trip
with my two sisters. I was eagerly waiting for the
day of my journey. On the day of our journey me and
my family members went to the railway station and
got up on the Humsafar Express. After we reached
Howrah railway station, we went to our hotel, had
our lunch and at the evening we went to ‘New
Market’ for shopping. Next day, early morning we
again went to the station and was waiting for the
train to Digha. While we reached Digha, there was
light rain shower falling on us. We went to our hotel,
got fresh and immediately ran to the beach. We had
too much fun at the beach. We ate different sea fishes
which was too yummy. At night we went to the
beach to see the beauty of the beach at night. Next

day, we went back to Kolkata in the morning. At the
same day, we saw the Indian Museum which was
built by the British. The museum was too big and
was full of informative things— about how our life
started, about different rocks and minerals, about
different extinct, animals, different mammals etc.
Next, we saw the Victoria Memorial whose beauty
was unimaginable, Church, the Birla Planetarium
and at last the Science City which makes people
more interested in science. Next day, we saw the
Bellur Math which is near the river Ganga, the
Dakshineshwar Temple, and the last site i.e., the Eco
Park. The Eco Park has a total area about 3km. We
did cycling and saw the entire beauty of the Eco
Park. The park was full of trees, flowers, butterflies.
On the next day, we had our flight to Guwahati. I
was feeling very sad while leaving Kolkata. It was
one of the best Summer Vacation which was full of
exciting memories. ❏

Amazing Facts
Gomug Pegu, Class : VII, Section : C

1. Owls are the only birds who can see the colour blue.
2. A Hippo can open his mouth wide enough to fit a 4 foot tall child inside.
3. Starfish can re-grow their arms, In fact, a single arm can regenerate a whole body.
4. Each two-toed foot of an ostrich has a long, sharp claw. When the bird kicks, it can kill a human or a

potential predator such as lion.
5. An ostrich’s eye is bigger than its brain.
6. There are more water molecules in one inch of water than there are stars in the observable universe.
7. Tigers are solitary hunters, and generally search for food alone at night.
8. If you travel at the speed of light you can go around the equator about 7.5 times in 1 second.
9. A jellyfish is 95% water and has been around for more than 650 million years. It means they outdate both

dinosaurs and sharks.

Measuring Miles



My Trip to Sikkim

✍ Sudarshana Barman
Class : VII, Section : E

This year 2018, after my annual examination, I
went to Gangtok with my parents and my

younger sister. This is the capital city of Sikkim. We
started our journey on 14th March. Our train was in
10:00 pm and we reached New Jalpaiguri next
morning on 15th March at 7:00 am. Then we took a
taxi to Gangtok and we reached our hotel at about
12:30 pm. The Tista River is flowing by the side of
the road and the scenery is very beautiful. After
having lunch we took rest for some time and in the
evening at 6:30 pm we went for a walk on the M.G.
Marg (Mahatma Gandhi Marg) in the Gangtok town.

On 16th March, we went for sightseeing in East
Sikkim. At first, we visited the Banjhakri Falls
Energy Park. Then, we visited the Namgyal Institute
of Tibetology, which is today renowned as the world
wide centre of Buddhist philosophy and religion.
Here we visited the Buddhist museum where history
of Buddhism is nicely demonstrated. After that we
visited the Do-drul chorten (Stupa). Around this
chorten or stupa, 108 Mani Lhakor (prayer wheels)
have been installed and two huge statues of Guru
Padmasambhava are also placed in the adjacent
building. After that, we visited Flower complex,
where flower exhibitions are held round the year.
There are varieties of orchids and season flowers
blooming. This flower show complex is near the
White Memorial Hall complex. Then, we visited the
Ganesh Tok (height 6100 ft.). It is situated on a ridge
at a distance of 7 kms from Gangtok. From this
point, one gets bird’s eye view of the sprawling
Gangtok town. Then, we visited the Plant
Conservatory, where a variety of plants, trees, and
flowers are conserved in a very systematic way.
Here, the extinct plants, Rhododendron are also

conserved. After that, we visited the Tashi view point
(height 6100 ft.) which is situated along the north
Sikkim highway and is only 8 kms from Gangtok
town. From this point, one gets the breath taking
view of the Mt. Khang-chen-dzonga, which is the
3rd highest peak in the world and the 2nd highest
peak in Asia. But on that day, the weather was
cloudy, so we were not able to see the Mt. Khang-
chen-dzonga. Then, we visited the Gonjang O.D.C.
monastery and at last we visited the Directorate of
Handicraft and handloom of Sikkim. It is instituted
with the aim of promoting and keeping the state’s
traditional art and craft. Then, we returned to our
hotel.

On 17th March, we started our tour to Tsomgo
Lake, which is situated at a distance of 38 kms from
Gangtok. This serene lake is situated at an altitude of
12,400 ft. And is covered with snow and is really
very beautiful. There we enjoyed a lot in snow.

On 18th March, we visited the Hanuman Tok
(height 700 0 ft.) which is 11 kms from Gangtok.
There is a temple of Lord Hanuman and because of
its locational advantage. There is a mythological folk
tale about this place is that at the time of Ramayana,
in the Ram-Ravan battle when Lakshman was
injured, Hanuman brought the huge Gandhamadan
mountain on his hand and took a rest on this place
for some time. So this is the holy place for Hindu.
The Mt. Khang-chen-dzonga is seen clearly on a
bright and sunny morning from here. Luckily, that
day the weather was clear and so we were able to see
it very clearly. The Mt. Khang-chen-dzonga is a long
range of fifteen (15) different peaks which are named
differently. Out of these The Mt. Khang-chen-dzonga
is the highest peak. After enjoying there we visited
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the famous Rumtek monasteries, which are the 2nd
largest monasteries in Asia. It is also known as
Rumtek Dharma Chakra centre. Its distance is 24
kms from Gangtok. There we also visited the Karma
Shri Nalanda Institute of Higher Buddhist Studies
and also visited the Golden Stupa. We have enjoyed
a lot on that day.

Next morning on 19th March, the last day of
our tour, we started our trip to south Sikkim. At first,
we visited Namchi. Namchi is the place from where
the mountaineers start their journey of exploring.
There is a big market here. We visited first the holy
statue of Guru Padmasambhava at Samdruptse. We
also saw the four small stupas- The Great Miracle
Stupa, The stupa of Turning Wheel of Dharma, The
Enlightenment Stupa and the Lotus Blossom Stupa
of The Buddha’s Birth. Then, we went for Ropeway,
Namchai Ropeway, which was from Samdruptse to
Rock Garden. We also visited the Rock Garden

there. Then, we visited the Siddheshwar Dham, (the
Char Dham) where a very big statue of Lord Shiva
was build and the replicas of char Dham-
Rameshvaram Dham, Badrinath Dham, Jagannath-
puri Dham and Dwaraka Dham are very beautifully
constructed. There is also a giant statue of
Parasurama. We enjoyed there for one hour. We also
visited the Sai temple there. At last we visited the
Shirdi Sai Mandir, which was very beautiful. Then,
we reached our hotel at about 7:00 pm. During our
entire tour, we have noticed that Sikkim is a very
clean state and thus, is a disease free place. This is
the only 100 percent organic state in India. People
are also very much helpful. I have enjoyed a lot in
Gangtok with my family.

On 20th March, we went back to Bagdogra by
taxi and our flight was at 4:00 pm and we reached
Guwahati at 4:40 pm. ❏
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Some Famous Thoughts

✍ Udayan Phukan, Class : VII, Section : B

● “You have to grow from the inside out none can touch you, none can make you spiritual. There
is no there teacher but your own soul.” —Swami Vivekananda

● “The possession of knowledge does not kill the sense of wonder and mystery. There is always
more mystery. —Anais Nin

● “Just as the body cannot exist without blood, so the soul needs the matchless and pure strength
of faith.” —Mahatma Gandhi

● “It is common sense to take a method and try it. If it fails, admit it frankly and try another. But
above all, try something.” —Franklin D Rossevelt

● “People grow through experience if they meet life honestly and courageously. This is how
character is built. —Eleanor Rossevelt

● “If I have to die I should like to die at the prayer meeting. You are wrong in believing that you
can protect me from harm. God is my protector. —Mahatma Gandhi

● When you are inspired by some great purpose, some extraordinary project, all your thoughts break
their bounds, your mind transcends limitations, your consciousness expands in every direction, and
you find yourself in a new, great and wonderful world’s dormant forces, facilities and talents come
alive and you discover yourself to be a great person by far than you ever dreamt yourself to be.
—A. P. J. Abdul Kalam
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Trip to South India
✍ Baishali Deb

Class : VIII, Section : D

During my last summer vacation, 2017, I, with
my parents, grandmother, paternal aunt, uncle

and cousin made a trip to some places in South
India. We boarded our train at 7 am on 11th July and
reached Chennai on 13th July at around 10 am.

During our stay in Chennai, we visited Marina
Beach, Reptile Park etc within the city and also
Mahabalipuram, Kanchipuram, Puducherry and
many places on the way. We also did some shopping
there.

From Chennai we went to Mysore where we
visited many temples, Tipu Sultan’s Palace,
Vrindavan Garden, Maharaja Palace etc.

After Mysore we proceeded to marvellous Ooty,
‘The Queen of Hills’. On the way we crossed two
reserved forests and reached Ooty after crossing
several hairpin turns.

In Ooty we visited botanical garden, Thread
Park, Kodaikanal, many temples, Mumtaz Tea

Garden- one of the biggest tea garden, film city,
Ooty lake- where we did boating, rose garden- which
has more than 3000 varieties of roses, and many
more. But the most memorable one was Doddabeta
Peak- the highest point in South India. When we
reached the place, even after wearing sweaters our
teeth chattered and we all shivered. The breeze was
strong and we were not able to keep balance. What
an amazing place, it was in the month of July, such
a cold weather, whooo !

After Ooty, our last destination was Bengaluru.
There also we visited many temples, Tipu Sultan’s
summer palace, Zoo, Lalbagh etc and did some
shopping.

Finally on 26th July, we boarded our flight and
reached Guwahati with memories, never to be erased
from mind and the tasty chocolates of Ooty are still
fresh in my mind and will continue to be so.... ❏



My Sweet and Sour Trip to the Land of History
✍ Mandisha Shivam

Class : VIII, Section : D

On July 9th 2017, I had an awesome surprise. I got
to know that my family is going to visit Digha.

Just then I thought of blue sea and bright sun rays
falling and laughter all around in the atmosphere. On
July 11th 2017, we took our train from Paltanbazar
Railway station. In the afternoon of the next day we
reached Kolkata. Then we were searching for the hotel
which we booked online. At last we reached our
destination. Then our next task was to find a good
restaurant to have lunch. OMG !! It took us more than
an hour to find one, as we were unknown to the place
and it was a bit difficult at that time. Then we got a
restaurant, and had our lunch. Then we returned to our
hotel and took some rest. In the evening we all went out
to taste some sweets and the world famous ‘misti doi’.
After eating some sweets we went back to our hotel.
Next day we had our train which was going to take us
to Digha. The station to which we were going is the
Howrah Junction. It’s one of the biggest stations with
more than 50 platforms. We were going in the Satabdi
Express which is one of the super-fast train in India. In
the train we ate our lunch, it was very delicious.

Holla !!! We reached our destination Digha, and
took a furfuri. We were going to stay in Old Digha. The
sound of sea waves and the calm breeze was refreshing.
After keeping our luggage we headed towards the sea
to feel the wave. Then later on we had our dinner and
a good snap. The next day was a bit unlucky day for us
as it was continuously raining, so we cancelled our trip
to New Digha beach. We changed our decision and
went on a road trip to Orissa which was not in the list.
We went there to three more beaches. One of the
beaches was full of fishes like Rohu, Katla etc. And
was smelling very bad. We also visited a Shiv Temple.
After that we had a good treat from uncle of roasted
fish near the beach with a coke. After coming from
Orissa we visited the Science Park at Disha. There we
saw Dinosaur skeletons and different types of Fishes.
Then we came back to our hotel and had fun inside

even it was raining outside. At night when the rain
stopped we went to New Digha, even though we did
not have fun in the sea, we enjoyed the waves. From
there I bought many accessories and also had the
famous Haldiram chips and snacks. The next day we
thought of coming back to Kolkata by A RED BUS.

Around 3 pm we reached Kolkata from Digha. It
was a bad luck for us, the day we left for Digha it
started raining and it was continuously raining. Even
some parts got submerged in flood. We went to our
hotel which was already booked. The hotel had a big
German Dog, he was too adorable. After having our
lunch, we took some rest. At night after having dinner
we went to see the Science City. It had the same things
present in our Regional Science Museum, but there
were some knowledgeable games and tasks to do. Next
day we went for shopping in the metro, I was very
afraid while getting inside. The most unforgettable
shop for me was a Candy Shop which had such a
variety of chocolates. I bought a dozens of chocolates.
Next day we went to an early trip to VICTORIA
MEMORIAL MUSEUM but we didn’t go inside
because on Saturdays it was closed. So we only saw the
garden, even though it was beautiful. After that we
went to ‘Kalighat’ temple, which is very popular all
over India. Tourists can be seen more there than local
people. On the way we saw many British Buildings
while to the Chilka Lake. The thing that I liked in
Kolkata, even it was a bit dirty was that when the red
signal arrives, all the vehicles even it’s a private or
commercial all the driver switch off their engine to
save their mother world. In my view the city follow the
rules given by the government. It has a very pleasant
smell of sweets and Bengali Cuisines in the streets.
Indeed a beautiful aroma surrounded the whole city.

On July 18th 2017, we had our early train journey
back to Assam. Next day we reached Assam. And
headed to our sweet home. ❏
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Travelling

✍ Upasana Bishaya
Class : VIII, Section : E

We may often take a day or a week or a month
off from our routine life to travel to another

place-village, town, city or country. We may do so
either for pleasure or on business. Travelling,
particularly of the former kind, brings to the mind a
world of excitement, fascination and adventure. The
hustle of the coach of railway stations or the airport
and the suppressed excitement in everyone around is
enough to set our pulse racing. Since time
immemorial it has been this sense of adventure and
excitement that has led people to leave their homes
and discover the unknown in the world.

In the pre-scientific era, people relied mostly on
what God has given to men- namely the two faithful
feet and domestic animals like horses, camels and
elephants to travel from one place to another. To these
were added man-made things like ships and carriages
driven by various animals. Famous adventures and
travellers like Ulysses of Greek mythology and
Mieven-Tsang and Marco Polo of later times
belonged to the tradition of travelling in prescientific
times. With the advent of science and technology, the
modes of travelling have been revolutionised. For
many years now cars, buses, trains and above all,
aeroplanes have been carrying people from place to
place with ever increasing speed.

With his unquenchable thirst for newer and
newer experiences, man has always tried to see the
unseen and know the unknown. Travelling not only
helps us to break the monotony of everyday life, but
it also serves as a major source of enrichment for our
minds. When we are on a journey, we come into
contact with unfamiliar faces and unfamiliar sights
and sounds. These new experiences bring a kind of
freshness, to our minds. Being in another place and
with other people help us to broaden our outlook, we

ourselves lose some of our inhibitions and mis-
conceptions in the process. These days, when
everyone is swamped with worries and anxieties of
various sorts, the idea of travelling holds out
promises of complete relaxation.

The importance of travelling in the sphere of
education can hardly be exaggerated. What the
textbooks tell us about other lands and people can be
appreciated and understood better by actually being
in such lands and with such people. History comes
alive, as it was before our eyes when we visit a place
of historical interest. The most important aspect of
travelling for a student is the way in which his mind
is enriched and illuminated by experience of
travelling.

A widely travelled man should also be a
cultured man in the truest sense of the term. But
occasionally it is seen that some people become
snobbish and foppish as a result of their visit to other
places. They come back with shallow ideas and
superficial and sometimes wrong conclusions about
other people and lands and try to parade them off as
authentic information. Some people are again
attracted by mere outward shows. Such people bring
back only glittering fashions not enriched minds.
These are wrong uses of travelling.

God has given us a world of great variety, a
world full of wonder and splendour. It is always a
rewarding experience to see as much of this
wonderful and splendid world as possible. In fact,
how dull life would be, if it were to be spent in the
same place throughout! So, for the refreshment and
enrichment of our minds as well as for introducing
and element of variety to our other-wise monotonous
lives, travelling should be made a part and parcel of
our life. ❏
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The Time Spent Freely

✍ Angika Bora
Class : VIII, Section : C

SHANKARIAN, 2018

This time’s BOHAG BIHU was one of the most
memorable times of my life. I spent my BIHU

in SIVASAGAR for total 10 days and one of the
most interesting part— I went there without my
parents, it was just me and my cousin sister-
DHARITREE BA. I experienced a lot of new things
there, which I really loved and want to do again.

It was 11/4/2018 when we were supposed to go
to SIVASAGAR. The bus was at 10 am but when we
reached the bus stoppage we were informed that the
bus would be late and had to wait for some time and
also that day it was raining a lot. The bus at last
came at 11:10 am and then we went inside the bus,
our seat numbers were 19 and 20. I took the window
seat and I waved my mother a good bye and started
our journey to SIVASAGAR. It was continuously
raining that day so I wasn’t even able to see outside
the window. It was my 1st experience of going
anywhere in bus and that also to such a faraway
place, I took out my MP4 and my headphones and I
spent the whole time listening to music, eating chips
and chocolates and sleeping. We reached
SIVASAGAR at around 7:30 in the evening. My
cousin brother— CHANDUTPAL dada came to pick
us up from the bus stoppage. Actually my cousin
sister with whom I have come; her house is in
SIVASAGAR so we were practically stayed in her
home.

As I said I enjoyed there a lot, on 13th we went
to see the RANG GHAR, TOLATOL GHAR, GOLA
GHAR, JOYSAGAR PUKHURI and SIVA DOL. At
first we went to see the RANG GHAR, it was such
a beauty, surrounded by a beautiful green garden and
lots of beautiful flowers, it is said that earlier kings
used to come to the RANG GHAR and watch people

perform different types of activities like playing
different types of games and mainly in bihu time to
watch people dance and enjoy the bihu dance. Next
we went to see the TOLATOL GHAR, while going
our way to the TOLATOL GHAR we also saw the
GOLA GHAR, it is said that the kings used to store
their bullets in that house where it was protected by
guards. But, unfortunately, we were not allowed to
go inside. Then near to it was the TOLATOL GHAR,
we went inside and the first thing we saw that was
two huge cannons were show cased just near the
entrance, it was a mind blowing experience to see
such a thing and to know what did the AHOM kings
used as their weapons. We went further, then we saw
the mighty king castle made of red brownish bricks.
I was so amazed to see such an architecture, so huge
and breathtaking, once I went alone to a corner of
the TOLATOL GHAR then my cousin sister warned
me not to go anywhere alone and she told me that
this place was like a big maze which can make
anyone get lost. I was terrified to know that, my
cousin brother also told me that the TOLATOL
GHAR was joined to the KARENG GHAR by a very
long tunnel where people can even get lost and never
find their way back because it was like a huge maze
which joined the two places. We went more inside
and saw different rooms which were dark and even
scary. My big sister also got scared that she didn’t
know why they were closed but I think it was unsafe
to go inside. After that we went to SHIVA DOL, the
scenario was really beautiful there, everywhere just
beautiful green trees and grasses, birds, people
sitting on benches and a peaceful surrounding, we
three just sat on a bench and watched the
surroundings. There was also DEVI DOL and
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VISHNU DOL. We didn’t really want to go inside
because we were a bit tired and we loved sitting on
the bench. After sitting there for some time we
toured the whole SIVASAGAR and came back
home.

We also went to our village (ancestral) home in
BHOGAMUKH in GORU BIHU. I saw my DADAs
and UNCLEs bathing the cows there and all were
throwing some sorts of vegetables at the cows which
was fascinating to see because we only get it to see
in the villages not in cities where people are busy
with their own work and lives, factories all around,
modern minds and mostly there are no cows in cities.
I also ate some PITHAS that my BORMA made for
me which were surprisingly delicious and sweet.
There was also a KHETI POTHAR (paddy field) in
our village to which some of my friends took me. At
first I was not ready to go because I thought that the
place was muddy and if I fall everyone would laugh
at me but no, the experience was extremely exciting.
I went there and saw cows, goats and large, beautiful
trees and some huts far away, where people lived. I
felt so lively there, so peaceful and everything mildly
wet and a cool breeze blowing, it was really
awesome because GUWAHATI is with all that
pollution, buildings, crowded houses, malls etc. We
don’t get that peace or amazing feeling here. I also
saw KOPOU PHOOL hanging from a tree which my
friend said that it was really rare to be seen in
GUWAHATI. The next day we saw a group of
DHULIA and BIHU dancers who came to our

village home to perform “HUSORI” whom my
uncles had called from TINSUKIA at our home and
WHOO! It was really exciting and amazing to see
such a big group of dancers performing in our
SUTAL (garden), the experience was just WOW! I
have never seen anything like this before in my life
and it was pretty cool. Then the rest of the days were
exciting too, we went to our relatives and friends
house exchanging gifts and love. And also there in
SIVASAGAR I met one girl there, her name was
TRISHA, we both became best friends and most of
my lovely time we spent with her and now I really
miss her and the time how we laughed wildly in silly
things and shared everything.

It was really amazing and a different feeling to
go alone to SIVASAGAR and BHOGAMUKH
where I experienced so many different things which
I will never forget. And I saw some huge differences
that could be compared to our GUWAHATI, the
surroundings there are more beautiful and lovely,
trees, plants and animals and the beautiful open
fields and lakes and ponds with fresh water, I felt so
fresh and alive there where people lived  happily in
a green, non-polluted place. There I saw a real
difference between village and city, not that the
people there are old fashioned, it’s just the difference
of our living styles and surroundings. I wished if our
city was more like their’s- beautiful, non-polluted
and green. I just want to say that we can do a bit by
at least not making our beautiful city dirty or
polluted. ❏

1. Which fish can crush its food in its tongue ?
Ans : Arapima.

2. Which big cat is known as ‘Caiman Lunter’?
Ans : Jaguar.

3. Which is the most beautiful and venomous
snabe ?
Ans : Coral Snake.

Quiz on Animals .......................... ✍ Partha Pran Saikia, Class : VIII, Section : D

4. Which fish can eat its own species ?
Ans : Snakelead.

5. How much water is needed by a adult elephant
per day ?
Ans : 600 l.

6. Which is the most fastest snake in the world ?
Ans : Black Mamfa.



Coping with Failures
✍ Shaheen Farhana

Class : XII, Science / C

The life of any great person is not the story of an
uninterrupted series of success. In many cases it

is actually a litany mostly of failures. Great peoples
don’t inspire others by being perfect. They inspire
others by showing them how they dealt with
imperfections. Failures are actually the opportunity
to begin again more wisely and intelligently.

The following are some stories about great
personalities all over the world who made use of
their defeats to achieve victory—

1. Abraham Lincoln : The famous president of
the United States of America had experienced a
series of failures for over 30 years. He failed in
business 3 times and failed campaigning 7 times
prior becoming the president of USA.

2. J. K. Rawling : The world famous writers of
‘Harry Potter’ series was unemployed, divorced
and was rejected by 12 publishers before ‘Harry
Potter and the Philosopher’s Stone’.

3. Walt Disney : Legend Walt Disney was turned
down 302 times before he got financing for
creating Disneyland.

4. Henry Ford : The famous founder of Ford
Motors, Henry Ford was a failure at three
businesses before finally succeeding with Ford
Motors company at the age of 53.
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5. Bill Gates : The famous billionare and founders
of Microsoft, he was a Harvard University
dropout and his first business Traf-O-Data was
a failure.

Thus from the above instances we can conclude
that greatness and success awaits for all who rise
above their failures, and use defeat as a stepping-
stone to victory. To have a positive start we should
inculcate ourselves with positive reminders such
as—

i) The past cannot be changed.

ii) Opinions don’t define the reality.

iii) Everyone’s journey is different.

iv) Things always get better with time.

v) Judgements are a confession of character.

vi) Overthinking will lead to sadness.

vii) Happiness is found within.

viii) Positive thoughts create positive things.

ix) You only fail if you quit.

x) Be the best version of yourself.

Every pearl is the result of an Oyesters Victory
over irritation. We too, can make pearls out of our
irritations in life ! ❏

Encouraging Editorial

●............................................................●
Success is the result of perfection, hardwork, learning from

failure, loyalty and persistence.

●............................................................●



Bidding Goodbyes
✍ Sribarshisha Baruah

Class : XII, Science / C

When initially people come to know about me,
two questions usually pop out; one being

about managing my long hair and second is about
the bond I share with my mother. Those who know
me well are aware of the fact that me and my mother
are the best of friends. Our mother-daughter duo is
unbeatable. She means the world to me and she is
most helpful and selfless soul I have ever come
across in my life. I cannot dare to recall the moments
when we both laughed our hearts out because there
were infinite. Yes, there is mild drizzling sometimes
in the valley but that never made me change my
preference of my best friend.

Once, I remember doing extremely horrible in
my final exams when I was in my eighth grade. I was
very upset. That year wasn’t that great for me for
many abstract reasons which I feel I should not
mention since they barely fit in the category of
‘‘reasons’’ now ! My mother came out of the car. I
was scared of the fact hat she might get upset. She
read my face and figured out the reason of my
sadness without asking. She came to me and said
‘‘Hey, exams are over, Yay ! So what about a
movie?’’ I smiled.  That is what I am talking about.
Her friendly gestures are amongst many other
qualities of her that I admire the most. For
everything you should know about us is that we have
each others heart pumping in each other’s body.

There were times when I had to stay with
brother or with my dad when my mother had to go
out of town, like she visits a religious destination at
least once a year, or has to spent visits to my
relatives during emergencies. And lately I realised
that I have never bid goodbyes to my mother. When
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she leaves she makes sure that the house is well
cleaned. She informs me about the little details and
specifications of the house. She explains to me my
duties (since I am a lazy soul). While leaving, she
embraces me with a forehead kiss and bids goodbye
in the warmest way possible. Both of us know that it
is quite silly to be missing each other since her trips
are short. But we cann’t resist missing each other. I
remember dad complaining to mom about a
necessity of a turn off switch in my mouth. When my
mom is not at home, the other obvious person I turn
up to share my thoughts is my dad. Little did I know
that I had blabbered straight for two hours. Any
ordinary person would have been annoyed and thats
when I realised that it is only my mother who could
listen to me without any objection. So, she says,
‘take care’ with a comforting smile when she leaves.
Whereas that is the time when I have my robot mode
turned on and I say nothing. My behaviour at that
time is very similar to a zombie. I want to express so
much but those feelings unfortunately don’t come
out as words. But that day, when she was leaving for
her fourth trip to Vaishnodevi, I suddenly realised the
reason behind my awkwardness. It was nothing else
but the fact that I actually never really want to say
goodbye. It might seem stupid, but trust me, I am not
at all embarrassed to write this. I accept what I feel.
I have huge respect for her. Her courage is worth
admiring. She shields me and I feel empty and
vulnerable without her. But her aura and personality
is so strong and pure that even without her physical
presence too, I now feel shielded. I found how to
fight my fear of losing her. At least I think I did ! ❏



Humanity— the greatest religion
✍ Richa Upadhyaya

Class : XI, Section : G

‘‘The sole meaning of religion is to love humans.’’
—Leo Tolstoy

Since the beginning of the human civilization, the
world has been hastily progressing. The early

men were naked, they made clothes; they lived in
caves, they made houses. Today they owe cars,
motors, bunglows and all sorts of luxury. The
development in humanistic aspect is far beyond
imaginations. Human beings are smart and intelligent
but, have they even progressed in humanistic view ?
Is humanity today a far seen concept or something
which everyone bears ?

Humanity is a quality which ensures that people
are wise and care about the well being of everyone.
Humanity seeks to help people selflessly. Greed,
profit and motives are the exact antonyms to the
world humanity. The history illustrates innumerous
examples of humanity. It was humanity which urged
Anjeze gonxhe Bajaxhia, a catholic nun to help
those thousands of slum children living in Calcutta
(now Kolkata) irrespective of their religion. Hence
she marked her name in the history as Mother
Teresa. Another example is Florence Nightingale a
prosperous lady who later confined herself to the
nursing profession, just because she wanted to help
the people wounded and injured during the world
war. Thus, enrapturing a place in everyone’s heart as
the ‘Lady with Lamp’. Morality is the building block
of humanity. Today morality and humanity both have
dropped to a verge of total disappearance. As
everyone’s concern, being self centered and working
only for won self is the present trend to be practical.
But yes, there too exists some people like the ISIS
terrorist of Pakistan who for the sake of the newly
implanted humanistic heart converted himself into a
Sufi singer and today preaches love through melody.

As mentioned earlier the present trend is to be
self-centered. People have even narrow mind set
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when it comes to their religion. People are most
insensitive and irresistibility to other religion is their
opinion. But one should never forget ‘‘to serve people
is to serve God’’. Thus we actually serve God when
we serve people. Every religious book, professes love
and humanity. No religious book is neither concerned
nor bitter to other religions but every religious book is
a picturesque of humanity. The biblical character Noah
is an example. He was a messenger of God, he could
hear the animals speak and would weep on their
grieves. Degradation of humanity means the
degradation of morality in the human race. When
people loose morals they fear of no one and this fear
provokes them to do offensive acts.

Humanity is always a force which makes us
loving and peaceful. Brotherhood and empathy
towards all is the result of humanity not hatred. Even
the animals mock at our selfishness. When any
animal dies, the other animals gather around the
dead and remorsefully shed tears, this scene can just
steal everyone’s heart of. But on the other hand we
don’t even visit the dead’s house when they are not
one of our family friends or of the same religion. A
force constrains us from being a part of the
stranger’s grief i.e. our prestige. But what is the use
of this disgraceful prestige when we can’t at least
support people in sorrow. If we being humans stop
behaving like humans then there is no point in
calling ourselves an upgraded race, when we are still
barbaric with no genuine emotions.

Religion is something which we carry by birth
till our death and then the tag is over; but humanity
is not what we bear by birth but propagate
throughout life and its impact impregnates a mark in
people’s heart and we are remembered by all.
Creating distinctions on mere religion is not what we
need to achieve peace, instead we should try to break
those constrains and bear love for the lives on this
world and be humans. ❏



Happiness and unhappiness in a life span
✍ Dikshita Phukan

Class : XI, Humanities / G

We can describe life span to be the duration or
longitivity of any living being. What is

happiness ? I feel sucess is the key of happiness. Its
a kind of feeling which makes one happy. Yes
happiness is even something like a joyful moment.
Indeed it is very important element. Some says that
happiness is the choice of living. But it truly depends
on us; the  way we think and satisfy ourselves. It
creates a positive vibe in one’s life too. It keeps us
away from any kind of mental or unusal disturbance.

Ever heard people saying that ‘‘Happiness in
my life comes for a very short while’’? But do we
ever wonder why so ? It must be because he / she has
practically undergone with some struggle.

Mental breakdown, negative vibe, failure are
some words that makes one unhappy. Moreover
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young teenager seems to be unhappy when their
freedom is snatched. Disease ? Yes it is another
factor that makes one unhappy.

But then throughout whole life one cannot sit
with a worry face. People need to struggle, fight
back, accept any kind of obstacles and to do so one
has to create a positive mindset and need to be bold
like thunder.

Life is short and within this short period both
happiness and unhappiness will knock in one’s life.

To create a strong mindset we can atleast
surround ourselves with good people who always
encourage / motivate us even in our failure just to
achieve success. To deal with or lead a happy life
one should know how to take mature decisions in
their life. ❏

Do not set aside your happiness,
Do not wait, to be happy in the future.

The best time to be
happy is always now.

—Bennett



The Power of Apology
✍ Man Mayuri Deka

Class : XI, Humanities /E

‘‘Sometimes saying sorry is the most difficult thing
on earth. But it is the cheapest thing to save the most
expensive gift called relationship.’’

Sorry is an expression of regret for a wrong doing.
It is a very small word, but it means a lot

sometimes. When I was small, everytime I teased my
brother and irritated him, he would complain to my
mother, who would scold me and demanded that I
offered an apology. What’s more, if the apology
didn’t sound meaningful enough to him, I has to
repeat it until my tone was genuine. Now as I’m
growing up, I see apologizing as more than a
household  rule. My younger self at that time didn’t
understood the complexities of human pride and ego,
but my older self does.

Now I see family members refusing to talk to
each other for years after an argument just because
neither side wants to be the first to let go their pride
and ‘‘break down and apologies’’. But who decided
apologizing was a sign of weakness ? Of course,
life is not a bed of roses, there are thorns as well.
Misunderstandings can be there as nobody in the
world is perfect. We all will do or have done
something to hurt another person at some point of
our lives. The difference, however, lies acknowled-
ging that we have done something wrong. Now-a-
days people are becoming more aware of ideas like
empathy and sensitivity and everywhere we are
being encouraged to talk about our feelings. Gone
are the days of keeping everything bottled up inside
to suffer alone. As we move forward in this time of
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self-knowledge and self-discovery it is very vital to
acquire the ability to recognize our mistake. It took
me a long time to understand and to realize what it
meant to say ‘‘I’m sorry’’ from heart.

Apologizing just for the sake of apologizing is
meaningless. Placing blames on someone else or
making excuses is easy. But taking the full weight of
blame on our own shoulder is very hard. I wish I
could go back in time and take all the respon-
sibilities for the mistakes I made. We could resolve
it more easily then and save our friendships. But
instead at that time I let my pride take priority over
my relationships with the people around me.
Learning to apologize is the first step of the healing
process. It not only show the recipient that you
acknowledge their right to feel hurt, but it opens the
way to forgiveness. It seems so silly, really. I mean,
it’s only two tiny words. How can something so
small be so powerful ?

Well there are various scientific studies on the
power of apologizing, which have demonstrated that
when the victim receives an apology from his
offender, he develops a sense of forgiveness. This is
due to the fact that when we receive an apology, we
feel that our offender recognizes our pain and is
willing to help us heal.

Timing is an important aspect to keep in mind,
as well, because sometimes the other person might
not be ready to accept your apology. Sometimes we
need to allow time to heal the wounds a little bit
before we come forward to say ‘‘I’m sorry’’. ❏



Random thoughts of a teenager
✍ Nisshat Seikh

Class : XII, Section : F

Every time I sit to write something, the first
thought that comes to my minds is ‘‘let me write

my life history’’ but today I thought ‘‘why am I stuck
with the history and past of my life’’. I am not saying
that it’s kind of boring because it really isn’t. Even
the one who says that their life is the most pathetic
one, a person could have wished for, doesn’t really
have an unspirited existence because we got this life
by God’s mercy and I don’t think there exist,
differences and inequalities. I realized that there
might be something which I don’t like about my life
or which I want to forever cherish and that’s why I
am stuck with my past. So, everyone has a history
which may be very long like India’s freedom
struggle for 200 years or it might just be the
memories of a one day old infant. Every second of
our life which is passing on becomes moments from
our history. Even whoever is reading this, till the
time you finish reading this, the second hand of the
clock would have had crossed 6 to 7 rotations and at
the end you can either be happy by reading this or
you may be regretting that you wasted some precious
moments of your life. But can you change it ? Of
course not, because time machine is not yet invented.
Have you ever imagined that why inventing a time
machine is so difficult ? Don’t you think that when
God has given man so much of wisdom to create the
fascinating wonders of the world, he could have
given man a little more knowledge so that even after
4.5 billion years of earth’s existence, man could have
had invented something which would have been able
to fulfill the greatest desires of man. But in reality it
isn’t so. Because God knows that changing the past
or foreseeing the future is not ‘at all important’ in
human lives. Its more likely an instrument for
making people’s life more complex. Life is
something which goes on and accepting the reality
which seems to be difficult many a time is all we
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have to do. Thinking about something which has
already passed in life, may be good or bad that is
already permanently printed in the pages of our lives
invisible biography is honestly unnecessary. It is
because thinking about some life even which was
unsatisfactory will never change it but one thing we
can surely change is that to stop thinking about it. It
is said that there is nothing in this world that can
trouble us more than our own thoughts. So what is
the use of becoming a victim of some useless beliefs
which we are ourselves making gigantic. People who
develop certain kinds of lethal diseases are only
killed 50% by the disease and the rest 50% is done
by overthinking. What is the need of contemplating
about a thing which is totally beyond our control? As
rational homospiens I think it only depends on us on
how we take life to be. And one more thing which all
of us feel in facing the situations of our lives is
nervousness. Till now most of the people whom I
have met in my life said, ‘‘you should never be
nervous’’. But many a times, I think ‘‘Why not’’. I
would say that the nervousness which I feel in my
nerves is something which has made me achieve all
the accomplishments, whatever small or big, I could
make in this compact journey of my life. Being
nervous is important as it will only drive you to
achieve something significant in life. It only depends
on how you channelize your fears. If you are able to
navigate it in an optimistic manner, it will surely
glorify your life but if you think about in the other
way round it will not wait to dismantle you. I am not
saying that these are the life’s lessons which you
should follow but atleast one thing you can do is to
think about it but not overthink. As the great author
Yam Martel said, ‘‘THINGS DIDN’T TURNOUT THE
WAY THEY ’RE SUPPOSED TO BUT WHAT CAN
YOU DO? YOU MUST TAKE LIFE THE WAY IT
COMES AT YOU AND MAKE THE BEST OF IT’’. ❏



From Plastic Crayons to Practical Rooms
✍ Faaria Hilaly

Class : XII, Arts / F

‘‘Ugh, I don’t want to go to school’’ might just

be the mostly used phrase of any random
teenager, including the one writing this article right
now. I understand that academics is not exactly
everybody’s favourite thing; non-academic things are
much more to their liking. But then again, school is
that one place where we meet our partners-in crime,
our friends the most and for the longest time. So then
why do we complain about school so much? For the
majority of us, waking up at school and academics
are tricky, but not so much to make us dislike school.
I spent the last 7 years whining about school whereas
I loved school when I was a child. So, what strikes
me now is that, I never actually had a reason to not
go to school. Studying and classes were not nearly
exasperating, waking up early was only mildly
problematic.

Basically, it is ‘school drama’, that beings after
we reach a certain age, that makes us drag our feet
to school. But how much of it is actually significant?
None of it, I say. We have these cynical thoughts and
follow this ‘trend’ to spew hatred at batchmates,
juniors and seniors. Truth be told, we enjoy these
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little feuds and ‘wars’ we have. We never think of
resolving it and instead, sadistically only make
things worse. Nearing the end of my school life,
understand just how petty and trivial our issues are.
I understand just how made up, pointlessly
exaggerated and accelerated these feuds are. Most of
our ‘haters and enemies’ are self proclaimed ones.
I’m keeping my article just short enough for you to
not lose interest by the end of it and reflect on your
perception of school.

By the time this article gets published, my
school uniform will stop being of daily use. As of
now, I‘m going to school everyday. In fact, I have
school tomorrow, and maybe my hypocritical typical
18 year old teenage self will not want to go to school
tomorrow. All I know is that, I might keep saying
that I do not want to go to school, until my last, final
day in school arrives. After that, no matter what I do,
I will not be able to come back to this school, this
home as its students, ever again. Nobody will ever
ask me to write an article for a magazine after this is
over. With that being said, I am definitely going to
school tomorrow. ❏



After twelve years
✍ Tushar Jyoti Sahariah

Class : XII, Science / B
Bhabarnav Das
Class : XII, Humanities /G

Yes you got it right, the title is inspired by O
Henry’s famous ‘‘After Twenty Years’’. So let’s

begin the journey. Tighten your seat belts it may be
a bit long but read it till the end, believe me it’s
worth it.

[Disclaimer : None of the characters support or
promote indiscipline in any way. Naughtiness is
injurious to school discipline. It kills PTMs.]

Tushar : It was a fine April morning in the year of
2007 filled with hustle and bustle, lots of
nervous kids and their parents. Yes, it was
my first class at SSA. I was placed in
section E, the corner room on the first floor
of our old dear red building. Everything
was fine until the break when I realized
that probably I was an introvert stuck in
between some crazy kids.....

Bhabarnav : (joins in) You must be talking of the
break time chaos, I too remember the first
day very well. I was surprised to see
myself among so many new faces.

Tushar : With time I learnt about the various
characters. And within the first week of
school we were declared ‘‘the worst class’’.

Bhabarnav : (laughs) And that became our identity
for the next ten years. Literally there
wasn’t a single dry when none of our
teachers scolded trying to bring in some
‘discipline’.

Tushar : (laughs) But they never succeeded. Do you
remember how we were welcomed to the
secondary building. Our class teacher
started with ‘‘We have heard a lot about
this class’. (not in a very positive sense !)
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Bhabarnav : Oops ! That wasn’t great start, but we
still remained quite disciplined for a few
day and of course after that....
(mischevous smiles on our faces)

Tushar : Every class was fun, not that our teachers
were damn funny but some ‘disturbing
elements’ of the class who had the super
power to turn out literally anything to fun.
(Of course we are leaving out all names to
be on the safe side). Our class was truly
obsessed with strict teachers.

Bhabarnav : Surely our funny interactions (in reality
such interactions are called ‘pangas’) with
the ‘strict’ teachers of the school will be
the best memories. By the way do you
remember breaking the tubelight in class 7.

Tushar : Yes. And we really got into some trouble.
Then came the tough part, class 9. We
were warned about the toughness and
importance of the next two years.

Bhabarnav : Oh God ! Almost half the class failed in
Maths. But finally all went well and then
came Class 10.

Tushar : We were already nostalgic knowing the
fact that we were to be separated by the
end the year. But that didn’t stop us from
enjoying. I remember that  after 3 months,
our class teacher checked the captain’s
diary and there wasn’t a single complain
(other sections had bought extra diaries)
and she said to the captain ‘‘Don’t you
think sometimes you should write on it to
make it look pretty’’ and I remember
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myself countering ‘‘The class is too good
to have any complain’’ (pun intended).

Bhabarnav : Also you must remember the day when
our irritated teacher left the class room to
bring another teacher from the staff room
for the sole purpose of scolding us and
soon the teacher from the adjacent class
also joined in.

Tushar : Three teachers scolding together (sounds
like a record). Horrible ! And soon after,
arrived the last day of school. And look
how we all are now separated by streams
and schools. I ended up in 12-B. (Again,
the naughtiest science section the school
has ever seen.) and got in touch with many
vivid personalities and characters.

Bhabarnav : I landed in Hum-G and met some really
amazing people and I am having a good
time. But nothing can compensate for the
void of 10-E.

Tushar : That’s true. But did you notice something
amidst the nostalgia of our last day? The
teachers weren’t that happy to get rid of us
but in turn they too were sad. That day I
realized we weren’t that bad. After all we
furnished four 10 pointers, a school vice
captain, a prefect during our journey.

Bhabarnav : And you must remember the quizes, the
debates and various other CCA
competition. And who can forget the
moment when we won the football
tournament in class 7 and how every
project turned into a group project a night
before submission.

Tushar : The thing I’am most proud of is that after
results, everyone selected their streams
according to their interest and not shiping
into science just because their scores allowed
them a berth. I am still mockingly called the
trouble making captain in my class and tiffin
still remains my first priority.

Bhabarnav : The same holds good for me. See we
maintained the legacy of 10-E ! But on a
serious note, this experience has changed
me a lot. I can’t believe from a child hating
to go to school I became one with almost
100% attendance. I gained confidence and
courage to move ahead in life and face any
challenge.

Tushar : The journey was phenomenal and so were
my mates. What I love the most about this
journey is that it taught me to be a sport,
enjoy life, converted the shy introvert to a
confident ambivert, encouraged an average
boy to achieve academic heights.. We got
loads of love from our teachers. The
journey couldn’t have been better.

Hey! We must cut it here or else it wouldn’t be
published.

This 12 years were filled with joy, sorrow,
adventure, trill, fear, friendship, possibly every
aspect life has to offer. This journey taught us to
enjoy life to the fullest, value the real treasure
(friendship, love, brotherhood and parents) and of
course none could have defined ‘‘unity is strength’’
better than 10-E. For every warm memory, for our
zeal to live a life, for our ambition to achieve, for our
intellect to innovate, for our courage to stand, we can
say just one thing.....THANK YOU SSA. ❏

Many people will walk in and out of your life, but only
true friends will leave footprints in your hearts.



Empowering women, inspiring change
✍ Tanaya Gogoi

Class : XI, Science / C

‘‘There is no chance for the welfare of the world,
unless the condition of women is improved. It is not
possible for a bird to fly on only one wing’’.

—Swami Vivekananda

Empowering women is giving power and
authority to women is every field— be it social,

political or economical. There is no doubt that Indian
women had made a remarkable progress in the last
72 years of independence. But it won’t be fair to
declare that all Indian women are empowered just by
talking up names like Kiran Bedi, Indira Gandhi,
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Saina Nehwal etc. The sad reality is that 848 Indian
women are harassed everyday !

The problem is rooted deep in the Indian
society. As stated by Mahatma Gandhi, ‘‘Be the
change you want to see in the world’’. The
government, the police, the people will continue to
do their work but, if anything has potential to make
things right, it is the mentality of ‘You’ and ‘Me’.
Our aim should not only be to make everyone realise
what the reality is; but it should be to change the
reality into a better one. ❏
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Dear Librarian
✍ Jhumur Sharma

Class : XI, Section : F

Dear librarian,

I envy you.

Cutting down on the flamboyance and getting
straight to the edge— I’am very jealous of you.

Do you know that I’d give to be in your place ?

No seriously. How can you even have that
vicious frown in your forehead all the time ?

DO the smell of the hardcover and the rustic
pages not make you high anymore ?  I remember the
very first time I visited your vicinity, the library, to
issue some course book the teacher had asked me to
bring and being struck for hours in that dark corner
having my own adventure with Robinson Crusoe and
finding treasures in the treasure island.

Do you not remember chuckling at me when
you saw me seated on the floor between the forts of
books trying to read two books at once ?

I remember you sitting in your fortress, in the
middle of your kingdom, where you could keep an

eye out for anyone who would need your valuable
suggestions.

Now you sit there like an eagle, waiting to pick
on an unsuspecting reader with your pointy fingers
covering your lips but failing to cover your hiss.

I mean your ‘shhh’.

Have you forgotten that books make your feel
something ?

Have you forgotten to be the lead character of
any book that you used to read ?

The purpose of this forest, that we call a library
where unicorns and dragons and dire wolves live in
harmony, is to protect the readers as they loose and
go on a ride with the author.

So let them be please.

Let them get high in the smell of those
yellowing pages and let them ride those unicorns and
solve the mysteries.

With love,

A reader. ❏



Virtual, yet similar !
✍ Anoushka Chakrabarty

Class : XI, Science : A

The life that I live is mostly the one in the books
and TV programs and movies that I watch.

Maybe, because mundane life fails to amuse me. It is
a bit hard to believe (especially for realists who
claim TV series to be hoax), but the turth is that our
lives are nothing but a scintillating paroxysm of the
various TV series and movies that we all have grown
up watching. Since we Indian kids grow up watching
animated serial, why not give a glimpse of all the
cartoons, we’ve all grown up watching, in a day of
mine ?

The day starts witha cheerful greeting from
Oswald. An Oswald perfectly describes that person
who is free for all kind of ill thoughts and is the
epitome of kindness of helpfulness. Though plump
and portly, interestingly no one pokes him on that
subject as his behaviour gets the better of his
physique (he’s really unique !). Following this I
encouter Noddy who can be best described as
Oswald’s female couterpart. Don’t we have that one
girl in the class who is always complete with her
work and is ready to help us in copying homework,
doing projects at any time ? May God bless these
Oswalds and Noddies !

A typical sentence by Oswald or Noddy; It is
not right to steal someone’s lunch. We should seek
their permission when they come and then steal their
lunch.

Between these ‘ideal’ kids, I stumble upon
Nobita. Strangely, I always find him moping about
his faith. No matter how much he tries, things always
go horribly wrong in his life and the next moment he
is found either being shouted at by his parents for not
completing his chores, or getting scolded by his
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teacher for performing poorly in the test, or, very
commonly, being bullied by Jian. Alas ! He has no
Doramon to rescure him ! (Boo hoo hoo !!!!!!!)

As my day proceeds, the most annoying pupil
of the school comes and sticks to me. I would rather
prefer being dead than dealing with this creature.
Anyone would love to ignore him, but it is next to
impossible to not notice the exasperating stunts that
he pulls off. He’ll make a comment on every topic—
from your mother’s disease to your friends nail
polish— and the best word to describe it would be
— UNNECESSARY ! However, he has a chivalrous
way of charming everyone with his annoyance and
no one can loathe him. And this is none other than
SHINCHAN NOHARA !!!!!!! (May you Rest in
Peace in Hell !)

Somewhere in this crowd I meet Johnny Bravo
whose only aim in life is to impress girls by
improving his already dashing physique. Fortunately,
his efforts pay off really well as he is always seen
amidst a lively group of graceful young ladies like
Shizuka and Yumiko. Seeing this, pity oozes out of
me for all the Nobitas and Kenichis who dream all
day and night to woo these girls.

School would be incomplete with the most
studious kid who never fails to solve a mathematical
sum or prove a law of science. Who fits in this role
better than Kiteretsu ?

Moving ahead........ I am near the school
canteen. I witness the following onverstaion between
Dora and her friend.

Dora : Can you see the canteen ?

Friend : There it is !

Dora : A bit louder. I can’t hear you.
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Friend : (A bit lauder) THERE IT IS !!!!

Dora : Once more.

Friend : THERE !! IT !!! IS !!

Dora : That’s right.

And I can’t stop a smile from appearing on my
face. There is always a set of people who grasp a
subject ten times slower than normal people— our
dear ‘Tube lights’. But with changing times even
their nicknames have changed. In this era of 4G

internet, they are popularly referred to as Internet
Explorer (if you can guess why).

As I march ahead with my routine I barge into
equally amusing characters. No sooner I realise the
diverse cartoons I encounter in my fellow school
mates, than the day comes to an end. We are done
with filming yet another episode of the serial called
‘LIFE’.

Well, what role do I play in it ? Let me think. ❏
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Science of the Living
✍ Suraj Boro

Class : XII, Science / B

It was on the 8th of January, 1942 that the
legendary theoretical physicist Stephen William

Hawking was born. He contributed immensely to the
field of Science through his groundbreaking works.

Among his various theories, there’s one that
involves black hole radiation. Black holes, you see,
are very mysterious and for a long time it was
thought that nothing could escape a black hole and
that it swallowed everything in its path. However,
Stephen Hawking postulated that there are in fact
some kind of radiations that come out of black holes,
‘‘But what’s that got to do with everyday life’’? You
see, in life sometimes we face difficult situations like
how to improve ourself after getting a bad result,
how to stop procrastinating, how to make someone
forgive you after you’ve hurt them. These are
difficult situations and at times we feel hopeless, like
there’s nothing we can do, but just like the black hole
radiations, there are rays of hope in every bad or
seemingly impossible situation. It might take you
some time to see them like it took time for people to
discover black hole radiations, but once you’ve seen
the rays of hope and use them in your favour, there’s
nothing stopping you. Our common everyday lives
are nothing but the most beautiful manifestation of
the laws of nature and with a keen eye towards
understanding, learning from and respecting these
laws, we can lead the most wholesome lives.

Stephen Hawking was confined to his wheel-
chair for the majority of his life, but with just the
power of his mind, he made astounding discoveries.
He shows that with determination and will power, we
can solve even the most complicated problems.

If a person who has been confined to his
wheelchair for all his life and who can’t move any
part of his body can think about such things and can
give out such theories that not even the healthiest of

people on the planet can ever imagine about then,
why do we people having no ailments, no disabilities
sometimes get deviated from our goals, start doing
things that hold no value in the future or use phrases
like ‘‘I can’t do it’’. You should know that
determination and hard work are two major factors
that have taken people to unimaginable heights while
things like laziness, unwillingness to do work and
lack of clear goals have led to countless people
living dull, miserable lives.

Stephen Hawking had one key ingredient in his
personality that made him do such great things
which was a Positive Mental Attitude. A positive
mental outlook is all we need to see things in ways
we could never imagine, to accomplish tasks that
people called impossible and to get the satisfaction
of living a happy life. As stephen Hawking once
said, ‘‘.....remember to look up at the stars and not
down at your feet..... never give up work. Work gives
you meaning and purpose and life is empty without
it.’’ ❏

(Written in honour of the extraordinary personality,
Dr. Stephen Hawking who left for his heavenly abode
on 14th March, 2018.)



Self-Defence
✍ Fhahmida Zahan Ferdoci

Class : XI, Science / B

‘‘Life is unpredictable. We might have to face certain
situations, which may lead to drastic changes in our
life. Our present situation is never permanent.’’

Every day in the news, we get to hear about
various instances of crime against women. Over

the last few years, violent cases of murders, assaults
and molestations against women, have made it do the
headlines with alarming frequency. Women are
targeted mainly because they seem fragile and can be
easily overtaken. But now, it’s the time for a shift.
Women need to have a new revolution in their
thinking. Instead of being fearful of becoming
another victim, all women, irrespective of age,
should know how to become fearsome. We may not
be successful in stopping or removing certain kinds
of violence from happening in our society, but at
least, we can save ourselves by following some
simple self-defence tactics.

Self-defence means taking effective measures to
ensure one’s safety and survival. Self-defence
education is a part of the martial arts industry. Self-
defence oriented forms of Jujutsu such as Bartitsu,
Aikido etc. are very popular, whereas, traditional
unarmed fighting styles like Karate, Taekwondo,
Kung Fu, Judo etc., also provide self-defence
techniques to children and women. All kinds of
people, especially women are encouraged to take up
this training. Self-defence teaches many tricks and
techniques to deal with stressful situations, and helps
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women to be more aware of their surroundings. Self-
defence not only helps women in becoming
physically strong, but also contributes in developing
mental strength. In many self-defence classes,
women are first taught to remain calm and  use their
brain wisely in such serious situations. It is done
because, if we are skilled in the physical defensive
techniques, but lack the mental ability to compete
and execute them, then we won’t be able to face such
situations under stress. Thus, it is very important to
develop a proper mindset before taking up a self-
defence course. Another factor which plays a vital
role in defending oneself, is that of alertness and
awareness. Women need to be quite aware of what is
going on around them, in their workplace, while
walking, driving, travelling and even at home. A
woman with a strong self-concept and self-
perception will surely succeed in any violent
encounter.

Hence, in present day situation, almost all the
women should be given the basic self-defensive
techniques and people should encourage them to
take up such steps. This can be done by spreading
awareness among people, on the importance and
benefits of self-defence. Apart from this, self-
defence can also be included as a co-curricular
activity in schools and colleges, so that girls ensure
their security and live their lives freely. ❏

‘‘Self-defence is notjust a set of techniques; it’s a state of mind, and it begins with the
belief that you are worth defending’’. —A quote by Rorion Gracie



Sense of worth
✍ Gargi Das

Class : XII, Humanities / G

‘‘Beauty isn’t between a size 0 or size 8. It’s not a
number at all. It’s not physical’’.

—Ellen DeGeneres, Talk show Host

Ever stared at mirror and wondered how to lose
those extra flab of fats around your waist or

even, how to gain those extra flab of fats ? Ever felt
the need to rip off those acnes or to get a lighter
shade of complexion? Ever wore an attire and took
it off, simply, because you didn’t ‘‘look good’’? Ever
looked up to someone and wondered what a ‘‘perfect
blend of beauty and intelligence’’ she / he is? If most
of your answers were affirmative, well,
Congratulations ! You are any other right-minded
hormonal teenager struggling to acknowledge
yourself for everything that you are and loathing
yourself or everything that you are not.

Now the challenge is— How to define ‘Perfect’
or ‘beauty’’ in general ? Actually, we don’t need to
because there is no universal definition for it.

Oxford Dictionary (the cliché one) defines self
love / positive self image as the feeling of being
content in your own skin. Simple and concise, right?
Contrary to that, it takes years and years to decode
the message. But, why so ?

This is because of our upbringing in the typical
Indian setting (no offence, though) and primarily,
because of the surrealistic impressions media create.
So many of us go on a ‘hungerstike’ to look like a
celebrity from a movie scene or just to ‘‘fit in the
group’’. ‘Fair and lovely’, sounds familiar? What
about the numerous selfies and ‘‘artificial candid’’
poses that you click before deciding to upload that
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one highly edited image on your social media feed?
Precisely, for what reasons— to seek appreciation
and validation of your existence from others or for
the fear of being ‘‘the uncool one’’? Is it worth it?

Oh, am I spilling all your beans ? Well, here’s
more. The person we see on TV or on Magazines
have to go through hours of makeup and styling, just
to get ‘‘the look’’. Even after that, perhaps, every
pixel of the image we see had been photoshopped.
The individual to whom we look up to or so called
‘‘the ideal type’’ is probably going through some
messed up circumstances, which none of us are
aware of. Yet, I can’t get hold of the reason on why
we are all striving to be someone who we are not, to
be someone who we can never be.

There is nothing better than maturing and
realizing the fact that you are enough. You are no
mistake. Trust me when I say this— High school is
a roller coaster ride. For each and every step that you
take, you will be judged anyways. So, it doesn’t
matter, whether you are a coconut-oil user, a teen
with frizzy hair and uneven skin or a teen with thick
things and a pot belly or a teen with teeth-bitten nails
and a unibrow or a teen with a goofy tooth and a
humped backbone, or any other teen seeking to fit
the morally wrong, socially acceptable and
practically unattainable standards of ‘‘being
perfect’’, as long as you are hustling hard and smart
(not over smart, mind you), go and hold your head
up high. Remind yourself everyday—

‘‘I am worth it. I am deserving. I am beautiful.
I am imperfectly perfect. I am one of a kind. I am
enough’’. ❏



It was the month of April in the year 2008 that I
started my voyage. It was a sunny morning when

I held my mother’s hands and entered into the
mighty SSA. And since then it has been a wonderful,
vibrant and awesome experience with many ups and
downs in the last eleven years.

Eleven years have passed. Eleven years of joy,
excitement, happiness, sadness and friendship have
passed in just a blink of an eye. My journey in this
school is long enough to teach me what is life all
about. When I have a glimpse of my school
memories, I find them missing somewhere from my
life which is never going to return back.

In these eleven years, I have made many
friends. They are special in their own way and they
have made my school days best. On the first day of
the school, each one of us was holding our parents’
hands and some of us even started crying. Never
have I realized then that they would be the ones with
whom I would spend some of the most precious
moments of my life.

Let me begin with the junior classes. Those
days were really very cherishing. The scolding of the
teachers and mischiefs with the classmates. We
enjoyed like hell. There was no pressure at all. We
just use to eat, play and sleep. Moreover, the teachers
were too good and friendly. Who would forget those
amazing moments with Sutapa Ma’am, Gitalee
Ma’am, Remma Ma’am, Shyam Sir, Lee Ma’am,
Ranjana Ma’am, Mitalee Ma’am and many more !
We use to eat the tiffins of our friends and fight with
them. Unfortunately, those days will never return
back.

Adieu SSA !!!
✍ Dibyajyoti Sarma

Class : XII, Science /A
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Then comes the secondary school days. It was
class VI. For the first time I developed the sense of
controlling myself. Even then life was perfect with a
bit more pressure than the previous years. The bond
between me and my friends eventually became
stronger. A sense of unity developed in our class.
Cheering for our class in the football and kabaddi
matches was really a fun !!! The motivational
speeches of Annapurna Ma’am, the scolding of
Dimple Ma’am, the cracking of jokes by Dwipen Sir,
the soothing voice of Jeena Ma’am, all have a special
place in my heart. I shall also be indebted to Sanjay
Sir, Arunima Ma’am, Kabita Ma’am, Leena Ma’am,
Rupa Ma’am, Karabi Ma’am, Sumi Ma’am, Farhana
Ma’am, Ranjana Ma’am; among others for all the
knowledge they bestowed on me.

After my tenth board exams, I decided to stay
back in ‘my school’ for another two years. A new
session, a new class, new teachers. Since I was a
Science student life was also quite hectic. I made
new friends. Like always the teaching staff was
excellent. Moitreyee Ma’am, Biswajit Sir, Virendra
Sir, Manjita Ma’am, Riju Ma’am, Najrul Sir, Ashima
Ma’am; to name a few, were also quite helpful and
motivating.

Now I am on the edge of my school life. With
end nearing, SSA in itself is a tremendous
experience. I will miss every Annual Function
practice, every class and every single moment in
these eleven years. I consider myself to be very
fortuname that I’vs got the wonderful chance to
experience the best time and years of my life— the
school life. Adieu SSA !!! ❏



Social Media — A Platform
✍ Uddipan Das

Class : XII, Science /C

Today, social media plays an important role in the
life of many as users view it as an important

source of information about issues which they are
concerned about. Video streaming, social media, You
Tube, has become one of the 3 most viewed websites
globally. The ‘broadcast yourself’ gained intense
popularity and has taken over the world. There are
years of video information stored in You Tube’s
database and they are being constantly retrieved
from it by people even now as you are reading the
article.

You Tube is not just a video streaming website
but it is also a medium for information and a trend
setter in every area of human lives. Youtubers have
provided us with a huge number of videos an varying
contents. Available content includes video clips,
music videos, TV show clips, movie trailers, live
streams etc. But some of the contents become so
popular and inciting that they become trends for the
Youtubers.

Some of the popular trends on You Tube are
mentioned below :

Music Videos
Not only is music huge on You Tube but it’s fad

among people. This evergreen content is the most
sought after on You Tube. It is the standard option
for anyone who is willing to start a channel on You
Tube.

Education
Whether you play on pursuing a doctorate in

some particular scientific field or you are just simply
enjoy gainning knowledge on it, You Tube is the best
place.

Vlogging
It is one of the most popular content on You

Tube. Video-Vlog or simply Vlog allows the user to

record his/her thoughts, opinions, concerns etc. on
any topic. Vlogging has seen great heights of
popularity, thanks to You Tube.

Gaming

People undoubtedly love playing video games.
Amazingly, they love watching other people play
games as well. Viewers generally like to watch
Youtubers play games as they give commentary.
They watch it either to gain insight into how to play
better or simply as a form of entertainment.

Technology

People will always get amazed by technology.
They like to watch the advancements the technology
has attained so far. Reviews on new gadgets or their
new versions also make it to list of popular trends at
Youtubers.

Lifstyle Advice

Many people get the help of You Tube videos to
get out any sort of difficulties or to adjust to a new
surrounding thing. From health and fitness, to money
and career you will find a bunch of videos which can
motivate you or provide some sort of guidance to
you.

How-to video / tutorials

Even for the most basic things, people prefer
You Tube how-to videos to learn new things. Rather
than asking an instructor or seeing a manual, more
people are curving to You Tube. You Tube boasts
over 135 million how-to videos.

From this list, it is clear that many people turn
to You Tube in search of many different contents.
However, this list of popular trends is not perpetual
or fixed. New things will be getting added to this list
as long as You Tubes find new ways to incite our
excitement. ❏
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A New Tune to Music — BTS
✍ Anoushka Chakraborty

Class : XII, Science / C

‘‘He too was a tempter, he too was a link to the
second, the evil world with which I no longer wanted
to have anything to do......’’ —RM

This era has seen some great musical personalities
from all over the world. Personalities like

Michael Jackson, Kishore Kumar, Madonna, Lata
Mangeshkar, Justin Bieber etc. But there is a band of
musicians who caught the heart of many individuals
and teenagers all over the world and especially in
Asia.

BTS— Bangtan Boys, is a seven member South
Korean boy band formed by Big Hit Entertainment.
They debuted on June 12, 2013 with the song ‘No
more Dream’ from their first album ‘2 Cool 4
School’. They won several New Artist of the Year
awards for the track including the 2013 Melon Music
Awards and Golden Disc Awards and the 2014 Seoul
Music Awards.

The band consists of 7 highly qualified
musicians of Korea who are just not good singers but
also have talented dancing skills. The members are
Jin— the eldest (vocalist), Suga— the rapper, J-
Hope— the rapper and the dance choreographer,
RM— the leader of the band and rapper, Jimin—
vocalist, Gaehyung— vocalist and Jungkook— the
youngest (Main vocalist). They have brought up
some  really soulful albums like the ‘Wings’ which
peaked at no 26 on the Billboard 200. Heavily
influenced by Hermann Hessi’s coming of age novel,
‘Demian’, the concept album deals with temptation
and growth.

Known for their large social media presence,
BTS were listed by Forbes as the most retweeted
artist on Twitter in March 2016. In May 2017 they
won the Top Social Artist Award at the Billboard
Music Awards becoming the first Korean group to
win such a highly positioned award. On December
2017 they were revealed to be the most tweeted
about celebrity worldwide more than US president
Donald Trump and singer Justin Bieber combined.

Not only did they catch the hearts of the young
generation but they also got into the hearts of many
matured seniors through their heart touching lyrics
and quotes.

‘‘For you, I could pretend like I was happy when
I was sad;

For you, I could pretend like I was strong when
I was hurt;

I wish love was perfect as love itself,
In a dream that can’t come true......’’ ❏
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Androgyny in a fair world
✍ Priyanka Pathak

Class : XII, Commerce / D

‘Queer’, ‘Gender Queer’, ‘Between Gender’—
words all too familiar ? Sadly they are. These

degratory terms exist in our social lexicon as many
of us are still tied up in mind boxes unable to think
beyond the square, incapable of relating to non-
conformity or anything that goes beyond the
traditional route of life.

So what is ‘androgyny’? Simply put, it just
refers to the coexistence of masculine and feminine
characteristics. While, experts define humans as
being either feminine or masculine, some individuals
evolve beyond the strict demarcation to become a
perfect blend of both. These people are able to
properly balance their livelihoods and rise above any
sort of gender role orientations.

As for fashion aspect, the androgynous look
became all the range in the mid ’60s and early ’70s
when the hippie movement gained popularity.
Celebrities like David Boure, Price and Micheal
Jackson challenged the norms wearing  jewellery,
makeup and long hair, and their fans followed it.

As distant as the ’60s may seen to us the roots
of androgyny as a fashion statement are far older. In
the early 20th century, female spies were introduced
to a certain uniform that was considered totally as
men’s wear during that time—welcome, trousers and
shirts for women ! After the World War, gender roles
became further blurred, encouraging statement
fashion brands like Coco Channel and Paul Pioret to
formally introduce trousers for women and a chic
bob haircut to go with it !

Amongst all of these advancements, men were
slightly falling behind. They did manage to catch up
quickly thanks to Elvis Predey— the father of

modern Rock and Roll. His unique eye makeup
particularly caught everyone’s attention and not
much later did Mike Jagger, Jimi Hendrix and John
Travolta also promote other androgynous style
statements.

Of course, let’s not forget important female
androgynous entertainers such as Madonna, Annie
Lennox, Cyndi Lauper and ................ These women
had an enormous influence on the youth of the
generation.

Modern day performers who have been directly
influenced by the androgyny of the ’80s such as
Lady Gaga, androgyny and gender blending seems to
stand for something, as she says, ‘‘Maybe in high
school you feel discriminated against. Like you
don’t fit in and you want to be like everyone else but
not really, and in inside you want to be like Boy
George— well I did anyway. So I want my fans to
know it’s OK. You want to be like yourself.....’’
Netflix series ‘Orange is the New Black’ enchanes
its audience with casting of ‘‘gender fluid’’ actor
Ruby Rose and transgender star Laverne Cox,
Yautuber Miles Jai gives in depth makeup tips while
popular talk show host Ellen Degeneres usually
dresses up in suits and ‘man shoes’.

My very point in writing this article is to
elaborate that everyone has a choice to live their
lives as they wish; as long as it does not hurt
humanity.

So if anyone ever told you again that ‘girls
could not do a certain job’ or that ‘boys couldn’t cry’
broaden their horizon by introducing them to the
androgynous way of thinking, for once. ❏
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Top 6 Monsters of Greek Mythology
✍ Nikita Saha

Class : XII, Commerce / D

Many many years ago, even before our great
grandmother was a twinkle in her father’s eye,

time had monsters to fight. Luckily, the Greek
Mythology had the strongest, weirdest and the most
terrifying monsters to fight with the Greek Heroes.
Well, heroes will be heroes, but the tribute for giving
them fame should go to the villains, because of which
the heroes’ brave deeds became special. So, here are
the top 6 monsters, time has seen :

6. The Sphinx

The first creature in our list is Sphinx, a monster
that is said to have a body of a lion, the head of a
woman and the wings of an eagle. The Sphinx is
perhaps known best for her role in the legend of
Oedipus. It is said that Oedipus answers her riddles
correctly, due to which the Sphinx got defeated  and
jumped off from a high cliff (according to a condition
between them).

5. The Cyclops

Cyclops were primordial giants that were said to
have been born from Gaia, the earth and they were said
to possess great strength and ferocity, with one bulging
eye protruding from their forehead. Fearing their
power, the cyclops were thrown into pits of Tartarus by
their father Uranus. Odyssess defeats the monsters at a
point of time by his wit.

4. The Chimera

The Chimera was a ferocious, fire breathing
monstrosity that possessed the body and head of a lion
with the head of a goat protruding from its back and a
snake for a tail. It is said that Bellerophon attached a
large chunk of lead to the end of his spear. When
Chimera opened his mouth to breathe out fire,
Bellerophon drove the lead into the creature’s mouth,
where the lead melted and caused the creature to
suffocate and die.

3. The Minotaurs

A grotesque abomination that possessed the body
of a man and the head of a bull, the Minotaur is best
remembered for his affinity for devouring flesh and his
cryptic home, deep within the confines of the twisted
labyrinth. It is said that theseus, the hero of Athens
attacks the Minotaur and dispenses the monster with
ease.

2. Medusa

 A monstrous creature with the ability to turn to
stone to any person who gazed upon her face and had
snakes in place of her hair. It is said that she was a
beautiful maiden who was transformed into a hideous
monster after an unfortunate accident in the temple of
Athena. Medusa is confronted by the hero Perseus who
was bade by his stepfather to retrieve the head of the
monster Perseus uses a mirrored shield so as to not
look at her face directly. He slays Medusa’s head and
finally presented it to Athena who used it as a weapon.

1. Typhon

He was known as the ‘father of all Monsters’. He
was massive. It as said that when he stood upright, his
head brushed against the stars the lower half of his
body consisted of two coiled uiper tails that constantly
were hissing. Instead of fingers, several dragons
erupted from his hands. He was said to have wings that,
when spread, could blot out the sun. Fire flashed from
his eyes, striking fear into the heart of any living
creature. It is said that Zeus defeated him by casting
one hundred well aimed thunderbolts to the head of the
monster. And it is said that his rage could not be
controlled with him scaled inside the earth, the earth
could occasionally experience fits of anger, his furry
would manifest in the form of volcanic eruptions, and
in this way, it is said that Typhon still continues to
terrorise humanity from his earthly prison, till date. ❏
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Mission to touch the sun
✍ Shyamalee Tamuli

Class : XII, Science / C

NASA’s hardwork, determination and skill has
gifted it another great achievement. For the first

time, a NASA spacecraft will swoop in and touch the
sun. It’s historic ‘‘Parker Solar Probe’’ mission will
revolutionize our understanding of the sun. The
Parker Solar Probe will make 24 orbits of the star
before swooping into the outermost part of the solar
atmosphere, known as Corona, to study the sun up
close and personal, facing brutal heat and radiation
conditions— and ultimately providing humanity
with the closest ever observation of a star.

The Parker Solar Probe launched on August 12,
2018, from Cape Canaveral, Florida, will study how
heat and energy move through the corona and
explore what accelerates the solar winds that affect
Earth and other planets. It is the first NASA
spacecraft named after a living person, Eugene
Parker, who first hypothesized that high-speed matter
and magnetism constantly escaped the sun, and that
it affected the planets. At its closest approach, the
Probe will fly within 3.7 million miles of the sun’s

surface—more than eight times closer than Mercury
and will hurtle around the sun at approximately
690,000 km/h.

But the main question that arises is that, why
the Probe won’t melt.

According to NASA, the key lies in its custom
heat shield and an autonomous system that helps
protect the mission from the sun’s intense light
emission, but does allow the coronal material to
touch the spacecraft. While the Probe will travel
through a space with temperatures of several million
degrees, the surface of the heat shield that faces the
sun will only get heated to about 1,400 degree
Celsius.

Scientists stated that if all goes well, the Parker
Solar Probe should make its first pass of the sun in
late 2018 and its final one in mid 2025.

NASA has once again proved that if hardwork,
perfect skill and self-believe is our weapon then
success will definitely be our slave. ❏
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You are the Legacy
✍ Riya Chakraborty

Class : XII, Humanities / F

 ‘‘What is Legacy ?
It’s planting seeds in a garden,

You never get to see.’’
—Anonymous

If you are able to understand the meaning of the
above words, I am sure that you are a human

with a beautiful soul. Imagine how precious you are
for your mother had the courage to carry you in her
womb for nine months ! Imagine how the day, you
were born must have been. A day filled with joy and
happiness. A day when many people smiled just by
looking at your tiny face. All those smiles because of
you ! How lucky you are for you have a safe home,
someone to tell you that they love you everyday and
someone to fight for you no matter what. You have
a long life ahead of you. A long and glorious life.
People may tell you that whatever you do is for your
ownself but what if it’s not true ? What if whatever
you do not only affects you but others too ? What if
your pain  is someone else’s pain too ? You would
not have been alive today if someone wasn’t there to
protect you and teach you how to survive in this
world filled with unrealistic expectations.

You might think ‘Why so much for me ?’ It is
because you are their legacy. In you they see the seed
of a sapling that will someday grow into a tree that
gives them shade. You are someone’s dream,

someone’s prayer, someone’s answer, someone’s
hope to see change in the world. You are someone’s
treasure in a human form. As we grow up, start
thinking that love is something that exist only in
movies, that love is just a hopeless expectation in
real life and there is none to love us like those
movies. But that’s not true. The reason you exist is
because there was someone to love you in the first
place. Someone to lift you up everytime you fell.
Therefore hating love doesn’t make it any less for
the world itself becomes beautiful with little acts of
kindness, charity and love. The love your family had
for you was what made you worth existing to
everyone else. You are the legacy your family strived
to protect, so it’s your duty now to live upto their
expectations. Be the hero for someone and see the
difference you make, the feeling of pleasure that you
get. Try to be someone’s favourite ‘Hello’ and
hardest ‘Goodbye’. Dream, work hard and do good.
Remember it doesn’t matter how you look from
outside, what matters is what you have within you.
The Trojan Horse was beautiful but  beauty wasn’t
its power, its power came from the army hidden
inside it. So find your Trojan army, find your place
in this world, make a difference because you are
someone’s legacy. THE LEGACY ! And you have to
do right by their name. ❏
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●.................................................................●
That is your legacy on this earth when you leave this

earth : how many hearts you touched.

—Patti Davis

●.................................................................●



Glimpses of American Life
✍ Kaveri Bhattacharyya

PGT, English

Thanks to my sister’s dogged persistence over past
several summers, I made it to her home in Dallas,

Texas. I spent over 4 weeks— doing the usual touristy
stuff like driving through the sprawling interstate
highways (in their terms 135 south or 110 west). New
York City (the famous Manhattan skyline or Big Apple
as we call it) and the fun-filled theme parks of Florida,
but more importantly spending some quality time with
my sister and her family. My intent is not to write about
those touristy place I visited (enough has already been
said), but rather share some key observation on the
regular American way of life.

People are mostly independent— they do their
own jobs. Majorly because labour is not available at
affordable rates like us— cooking, cleaning, ironing
not just sundry household chores but also repair jobs
like leaking water pipes, broken windows, fixing doors
etc. that we in India get outside help for. This culture
of do-it-yourself is pervasive and is inculcated naturally
by children. This generates some self-esteem,
consideration for others and awareness about civic co-
operation. People understand the value of labour and go
about without leaving things for someone else to do.
Corollary neighbourhoods are kept bereft of garbage,
traffic is self-regulated and streets and alleys clean. In
a sense, because of easy access to maids and helping
hands, we tend to shy away from household work. We
can certainly adopt this spirit of self-help. It will make
us more fit for sure. The second thing I couldn’t help
noticing is that everybody drives. I have seen 80 year
old ladies drive to the neighbourhood grocery stores,
walk out of their cars using a walking stick or crutches
to collect groceries. Though it is a disturbing sight to
see old people struggle, it’s also  a message. Feel more
confident about your abilities— don’t be quick to
depend on others. The third is the quality of
government schools— they have outstanding sports and

classroom infrastructure. They are free and you can go
in as long as your parents have a home in the area.
People strive to buy homes in areas where schools are
good. The fourth— people adore being outside—
sports, trekking, boating, fishing, barbecuing. Lakes
and rivers are not dumping grounds like here— but are
clean and bustling with human activities. Fifth— the
infrastructure especially the sprawling roads and
walkways. Everyone has their space— motorists,
pedestrians and cyclists. Getting from one place to
another is a breeze. One can cover 100 km easily in an
hour on the interstate highways. Apart from it, each
suburb has well manicured public lawns, play grounds,
recreation centres, libraries and  the old museum
interspersed with public restrooms, shops and eating
places. There’s something for everyone.

If at all I found something a tad jarring is the
loneliness of people— especially elderly. Families are
nuclear and old parents retire to old age homes where
occasionally they get visits from their children and
grandchildren and at times a family holiday. Perhaps
this is a price of economic well-being where  people
tend to value their sense of independence and privacy.
We see this happening in pockets in India— especially
in large urban cities. I do feel a balance is needed.

The other thing is that despite at the pinnacle of
all round high quality amenities, life is not easy. Many
old people once past their active health with no access
to savings or children to take care of them in old age
have to depend on government dole to manage their
lives. Perhaps that explains why I often saw very old
and feeble people who could barely hold themselves
manning grocery  stores or driving to buy food.

Overall, the take away is the independent do-it-
yourself spirit and day-to-day life comfort is what
impressed me the most. ❏
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A Caboodle of Reminiscences
✍ Prinayana Sarma

Class : XI, Science / C

As she traced her way back to the once familiar
neighbourhood, she couldn’t help smiling

meekly as all the memories flooded her mind just
like the hurricane Irma. The houses busted with
activities of a Sunday morning; the maids swept the
weeks dust off the shelves while the ladies went on
chores. The children chorused ‘ring-a-ring-a rose’
with the same old melody and rejoiced in the
splendour of falling on the ground all together while
the men sipped their cup of morning coffee and
glanced through the bulletin. Suddenly the stopped
dead in her tracks as the house came to view. The
whitewashed walls stared right back at her, like a
grim old selfish man unbothered about the world.
The petunias and the daisies were lost in the
wilderness of the elephant grass that  had overgrown
in the once stunning Lilliputian potio. The mahogany
wood floor had lost its grandeur. Somehow she
fumbled with the keys and managed to open the
creaking door. She stumbled into the house. She
threw herself on her knees as the past memories that
had sibernated their existence in the quietest
chamber of her soul rushed in and awaited like a
tangled mass of wires. The winter air suddenly
picked up pace and slammed the door shut. She
slumped onto her favourite wooden rug, submerging
herself in the reverie of the good old days.

She was lying in the feeble arms as her grandma
playfully held her jet black hair with her wrinkled
hands. The fables of Panchatantra were being
skilfully narrated to the anxious little kid as she
secretly wished time would go abit slower when ti
was most beautiful part of the weekend. Her
grandma was never really a grandma because she
was her friend. The long walks they took beneath the
white blossom of cherry trees, the crockery they
neatly stacked together and that weekend when both
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of them caught a heinous cold after they cleaned the
dust and dirt off the bookshelves, replayed yet again
through her mind. The happy times ended as her
parents made the least awaited presence at the house
and both bid the bad goodbye. As years rolled by her
visits became infrequent. She couldn’t live like a
princess any more as the coaster ride of the reality
began. So she lost track of her again aging grandma
and paid a visit whenever life was a bit easy on her.
But life being no less than a monster was harsher on
her and she lost her grandma to the wrath of time.
That was the last day when she had a glance of her
home, the abode of happiness.

As she swindled book from the period of
reminiscence, she felt shaken. Somewhere in
between the hands of time she had lost her
childhood, her happy times, her friends and her
home. Her grandmom wasn’t there, yet she was
somewhere at home, at peace. Her laughter never
berated between those walls. Her silent humming
echoed through the chambers. Her modest smile
adorned the elfin house she breathed in once. The
delicately ornamented walls told a story quite
different from her reality. The soft thumps with her
tender feet and the clinging of gold bangles on her
hands echoed in the trails made by her. A defty tied
buns with a few strands of silvery white hair, a large
red bindi, a tint of vermillion on her forehead and a
dainty coloured cotton saree completed her.

Now, as she glanced down towards her wrinkled
hands, the bitter truth hit her hard. Her grandma was
her past and in the present time, she ‘was a grandma’.

The true nature of time, that everything turns in
circle and spirals with a cosmic heart until infinity.
Everything follows the same cycle-birth, life and
death, is the only thing that govern us all. Nothing
truly dies. All energy simply transforms. ❏

Appealing Allegories



Once you Bloom, Thank Yesterday’s Rain
✍ Bidisha Barua

Class : XII, Section : F

I adjusted my bow tie one last time in the mirror. I
couldn’t stop my limbs from fidgeting while the

silence in the greenroom was gearing me up a young
lad disturbed me from my thoughts and called me in.
As I passed by the black curtains into the flooding
spotlight, I could see fresh, young faces floating all
around the auditorium. They are a big group of Indian
students who have dared to aim big and reach this
platform, the University of Texas, USA by surpassing
around lakhs of others back home and have proven
their calibre. And all of them curiously awaits for their
professor, Dr. Kunal Rai, me, to address the orientation
class while I was getting anxiety and nervousness like
a seven years old. I was about to reveal my greatest
regret in front of the batch that will be tutoring under
me. A bold step, I know. Even the microphone was also
having second thoughts before presenting my voice to
this special crowd. I took a deep breath and..... ‘‘Good
morning everyone. Welcome to the University of Texas.
I am your Professor and mentor, Dr. Kunal Rai and I
happen to be from the same motherland, India. Years
ago, in July 1998 I was standing outside the gates of
this institution with a handful of dollars and three
luggages filled with pride. I remember I reached the
auditorium two hours before the orientation class
because my footsteps were guided by excitement. A
young, brown boy with a poverty stricken appearance
and clothes, sitting in one of the first rows and
screaming with dreams in his eyes. I could visualise my
success with open eyes and the stage deceivingly
displayed what I wanted to do when I return home. I
could see myself gifting the TV set to my dad who
sacrificed it to send me here. I could see my mother
lazily sipping tea in the balcony of the house I would
build for them. And today amidst you I see the same
1998 me. But he has rage in his eyes and pointing
fingers accusing me as the devil. He violently declares
that all of you sitting packed in this hall, are losers. I
agree.’’

While I tried to catch my breathe I could see
displeasing facial expressions shot at me. Some must
have already declared me a ‘Hitler’ in their minds.

‘‘You know who are the real winners ? All of them
who missed the chance to study abroad. You didn’t  just
snatch their dreams of studying here but you granted
thousands of parents a happy and satisfied life. What
will happen to all of you ? In the matter of some years
most of you will be employed in some MNCs or any
other high posts. That was in the 2000s. My success
blinded me from my past. The day I was about to
receive my doctorate degree there were twenty seven
missed calls on my phone. My eyesight was so hazy
with elation I didn’t bother to check who called. To
days later I got a mail— a huge stack of pictures. The
first one was of me in the Delhi Airport, the next was
of my father’s retirement.  As I flipped one snapshot
after another, reality slapped me hard on my face. I
realised the number of happy moments I missed. I had
all the money to make trips back home but I never
bothered. The last one of them sent me crashing down
on the floor. There were two faces, serene and peaceful
and covered in white. My parents died getting
suffocated by the bad chimney in our old crumbling
house. And I.....’’

I sobbed back the tears of relief, relief that I could
finally let go off the feelings.

‘‘So if you have come here with dreams fulfill
each one of them. Thank them who helped you reach
here. You are forever indebt to  your parents who let
you dream this high’’.

To break the awkward silence that engulfed each
one of us. A stronger and bolder voice came from my
throat......

‘‘So in this University we teach you......’’ ❏
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Mother’s blessings
✍ Prachuryya Baruah

Class : XII, Science / B

This story dates back to the year 2001, I was
covered in my mother’s blood, anxiously trying

to wake her up. She didn’t respond. Did she sacrifice
everything trying to save me ? I had my first meeting
with what death could be like and as you know it is
never pleasant. You might be wondering what
happened ? I will answer your dilemma.

It was a month after my 2nd birthday. We were
travelling from the little town of Tinsukia to
Guwahati. I was sitting on my mother’s lap in the
front passenger seat of a Maruti Alto. We were at the
halfway point, we had just reached Kaziranga
National Park. Back in the days NH-37 was a two
lane highway. My father has really steady hands, he
is a surgeon. He has equally steady hands on the
steering wheel too, but destiny had something else
for us that day, suddenly a truck came into our lane
from a blind turn ! He couldn’t do anything.

I don’t know if it was a reflex action or a
selfless action, a second before the impact my
mother wrapped me tightly in her arms. We had
crashed.

I was unharmed, not even a single scratch. In an
effort to save me, my mother suffered from even

worse trauma. Her head collided with the dashboard,
she suffered several cuts and she went unconscious.
I was covered in her blood.

I was crying and calling out for her, trying to
understand what had happened. In a few moments
the pedestrians rushed to help us. I remember a
elderly lady, forcing open the door and taking me
out. Perhaps she heard my cries. She took me out of
the car, on her lap and said ‘‘Nekandiba ma yate
ase’’ (don’t cry your mom is still here). A line which
still echoes in my mind after all these years.

My father was barely conscious, he broke his
leg. My elder sisters who were the other passengers,
were unharmed just like me.

The memories of that day are still fresh in my
mind, every word and every second. Sometimes I
feel surprised how I even remember all these things.
So, what happened to my mother ? Well she
survived ! Luck favoured us that day. The accident
took place right in front of a hospital. She was
rushed into the emergency ward and after 6 anxious
hours I was reunited with her.

God can’t everywhere, probably that’s why he
made mothers in the first place. ❏
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What a mother sings to the cradle goes all the
ways down to the coffin.

—Henry Ward Beecher



Never give up
✍ Dikshita Nath

Class : XII, Humanities / F

‘‘Hello Everyone. This is Preethi Khurana, a motivational speaker and a successful business
woman. I am here to motivate you all. If anyone has any queries regarding your career or life
can come forward and share with me. I am here to help you guys and give solutions. But firstly
I want to start this even by sharing a story with all of you’’, Preethi said.

The story begins..........

A girl was walking in the beach enjoying the
sunset and the cool breeze, in the month of
November 2004. She studied in class 8 and lived in
Goa. She belonged to a middle class family and had
a sister who was 5 years younger than her. Her
parents worked hard all day and earned money to
feed them. She used to come to the beach every
evening on Sunday and recall about all the incidents
that happened over the week. She was not good in
studies from class 6 onwards, sometimes failed or
got minimum marks every time. Her parents were
too upset with her and always scolded and
demotivated her. They also beat her if she made any
small mistake. Days passed and she completed her
10th boards. Even then she couldn’t score good.
Again as always she came to the beach and started
thinking about all the incidents and her dreams.
Everyone in the society, her relatives and even her
parents dislikes her because she was not good in
studies. She was a dreamer who had a very big
dream and wanted to be successful in her life. Her
dreams were everything to her. She was suffering
from a heart disease. One day, she fainted in college
and had to be admitted to the nearest hospital. Her
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parents arrived and the doctor gave the verdict that
she just had I hour to live as they can’t save her.  Her
family members were shocked and felt sorry for the
way they treated her. They asked forgiveness but
instead she prayed, ‘‘God is with me. I have many
dreams to fulfill and I just want a second chance. I
don’t want to die. I will live. I will live for love, I
may not have taken my studies seriously but now I
will, if that’s what matters. I will survive’’ saying
this she lied down and put her hands on her chest and
said, ‘‘my faith lies in you my lord.’’

After that, her heart stopped beating as the
doctors declared her dead. After 15 minutes, she was
moving her fingers, everyone was shocked including
the doctors and said ‘this is impossible, a dead girl
was alive. Really God has saved her’’. After that she
opened her eyes and tears came streaming down her
cheeks. Everyone was happy and from that day as
she got a new life just to prove the world that she
was not less than anyone, she worked hard and
secured 2nd position in the 12th boards and fulfilled
all her dreams and became a successful girl who is
standing before you here. So guys this is my life
story and I just want you all to learn from it and
NEVER GIVE UP in your life No Matter
What !!!.... ❏
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I call it a day
✍ Jyotishma Medhi

Class : XII, Science / C

Nights have fallen and all curtains down,
Eerie shadows are on the peak;
Soon the timepiece would strike 12,
When tomorrow will turn today.

I had been a child
With two ponytails, few hours back
A tiny navy blue skirt
Swung in the fresh and free air.

As the sun rose higher and sat above our heads
I reached the midst of my existence.
Ponytails became braids
And books weighed heavier.

The sun looked redder when birds went home
Herds of cattle hurried too
I stood still, thinking and just thinking
And I knew I was no more a child.

Obscure clouds gathered and heavy drops fell
With Mother Nature I too let my tears fall
A confused adolescent stood in the mirror
With high hopes and less certainity.

I stand today on the threshold of my adult life
Finally on my way to go out
I know it’s time to fly
For the clock has struck 12.

Midnight only indicates a quicker morning
New rays of sun and a goodbye to the old moon
So life is just a summary
Of a day if you can put it right.

●●●

Drizzle
✍ Lotus Deka

Class : XI, Science / C

When the vault of heaven shed drops,

The trees bob with the shower.

The feathered creatures quivers

And jet out to their sheds.

The daffodils and tulips quench their thirst.

Tho ‘touch me not’ yells in melancholy.

The paramour goes deep in amour.

The life of farmers be so ecstatic

Witnessing the verdant carpets.

The children adoring their paper boats

And bounching the puddles.

Oh ! All this isn’t so captivating ?

As the drizzle carry so much of amity,

Accord and enchantment.

●●●

Variegated Verses
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Freedom
✍ Gayatri Deka

Class : XII, Science / C

Amidst the solitude
I find peace,
And all I want
To make true was my wish.

Wanting to be free
From unchanging time,
Tired of it all
I want to lead a peaceful life.

It is the nature
I want to be around,
As this place
Now is full of crowd.

So let me be
On my own path,
Wanting to be free
Is what I want.

●●●

Life
✍ Shatabdee Saikia

Class : XI, Humanities / G

Life starts and it ends,

Including many advents.

Sometimes we are rounded with good ones,

Sometimes we are rounded with clod ones,

A chip on shoulder always remains,

Doesn’t matter even if it rains.

Sometimes we get in an extrinsic manner,

While on the other day we have one or another

Some people put mask on their face

While others play naturally in this race.

Some people makes us fluster.

Some other makes us laugh at their laughter.

One says its an illusion.

The other accepts as it goes on.

Its like a fable which no one can change.

We have to smile and accept all pains.

●●●
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Happier
✍ Jogabrat Sarma

Class : XII, Section : F

Walking along, holding hands,
It wasn’t long before I realised
We were straying in an island of abundance.

You never stopped growing crazier
And I never ceased to become happier.

The visage of sorrowfulness on your face
Made me realised I was successful
In being that lame, again !
Laughing out loud when I seemed down.
But then all I could fear
Was myself growing happier.....

The bond we share
As the best from the rest.

No enemies could harm
For everytime you casted your charms.
To day you will shed no more tears,
I swear I will be the happiest till years !!

●●●

The Bond
✍ Karishma Monsoom

Class : XII, Humanities / G

The connection snapped.
Although it was fragile
Yet it lasted for seasons
Did the evergreen weep
at the unforeseen departure ?
Yes it did, reminiscing
how alluring the leaf looked
when it showered.....

From emerald green
to lifeless brown
The tree witnessed it all.....
The wind occasionally
became a mute spectator
of their ecstasy.....

The lady bird was
a regular visitor but
it stopped coming,
sensing the leaf’s
nearing end.

New connections emerged.
They wiped away all
the old tear blots.
The tree looked like
a king in a green robe.
The lady bird embraced
once again.
And the departed leaf
found a new home
in a teenagers’ diary.

●●●
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To be an Artist
✍ Syeda Inaya Tabassum

Class : XI, Science / C

Among the vivid luxuries of this earthly detour,
Lies one that soothes and gladdens the heart.
A joy unnamed; yet it is not divine
Intaxicating, like a glass of wine
Is the one you get, on seeing an artist at her art.

Have you ever seen a ballerina dance ?
As she glides over the floor swift and agile,
She soars through the air in cabrioles
The stage barely feels her graceful toes;
A dream devours your awhile.

Have you ever listened to a flautist at play ?
As he drugs the neighbourhood with a honeyed tune
The melody can lift the heart; the ailing, it can heal
Not a soul can deny those fingers’ appeal
Over his pipe you find yourself swoon.

Have you ever watched a painter point?
As he covers the candid canvas with colours,
To and fro goes the brush;
Forming shapes and models in a flash
You find yourself beaming along with the others.

Have you ever observed a weaver at her loom ?
As she wears magic onto the cloth;
The fragile yarn slowly turns
Into a fabric with bright patterns.
She makes you understand what patience is worth

How you ever noticed a poet at work ?
As he stares at the void; the pen on his chin;

He recalls and recreates happenings of the past,
Scribbler them down; which else wouldn’t have last
Only a glimpse you get, of the world he had been.

They remain humble; the performance
being their pride
Whether its an acrobat, a singer or a harpist
They mesmerize you with their expertise.

●●●



My trip to Puri
✍ Jagori Bhattacharjee

Class : XII, Arts / F

During this Summer Vacation I went to Puri.
My trip was for a very short duration i.e. from 2nd
July - 7th July, 2018. While going to Puri we had to
halt at Kolkata for one night and next early morning
we left for Puri from Kolkata. Due to excitement I
could not sleep for the whole night. With this
sleepiness we reached Bhubaneshwar the capital of
Orissa. There is no airport in Puri. So from
Bhubaneshwar airport we hired a taxi and after 2
hours of journey reached Puri. We halted in Puri
hotel which is just opposite to main part of Puri
Beach. From the balcony of the hotel one can view
the beach and hear the special sound of the sea
waves. After some rest we went to the beach and
took sea bath for a long duration, and that night we
had a pleasant sleep. The next morning I woke early
and with an brother went the beach for bath. Every
day in the morning I was the first to reach the beach
and the last to get out of sea. After my full
enjoyment in the beach I again returned in the hotel,
had a bath and got ready to visit the famous Lord
Jagannath Temple. In the Jagannath Temple we saw
the images of God Jagannath and because Rath Yatra
was nearby, so we were blessed to see the making of
the 3 raths namely Daruka (Jagannath), Matali
(Balarama) and Arjuna (Subhadra) for Rath Yatra.
The construction of Raths were almost completed. In
the Jagannath Temple we could also see the making
of the bhog for the Lord Jagannath through small
holes of the kitchen. There the process of making of
the bhog is really interesting and to see the kitchen
from outside we have to purchase ticket though no
fee is collected during entry of the main temple.
Almost 200 people used to go inside the kitchen
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every morning and cook food for Lord Jagannath and
they used to come after completion of bhog. Also no
one is allowed to enter the kitchen during
preparation and more than 300 people used to supply
the necessary things from outside the kitchen
through some narrow holes, they also informed that
food items are changed every day. The Prasad of
Jagannath temple is very tasty and delicious and it is
distributed and prepared in earthen pots only by
using firewood. Another interesting part is change of
flag, the tradition is very old about 500 years old.
Every day in the evening a man climbs at the top of
the Jagannath Temple with a flag i.e. around 250 feet
without any external help. The flag which is situated
at the top of the Jagannath temple is removed and
replaced by a new flag every day. It is really very
thrilling and enjoyable.

Next day we visited Konark Sun Temple which
is dedicated to the Hindu God Surya. A young boy
named Dharmpada was the son of Bisu Maharana
the main architect. When the young boy’s  father
informed him that they were unable to build the
temple on time because of which the 1200 artisans

Measuring Miles
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will be beheaded. After that the boy went ahead and
was able to install the Dadhinauti making the temple
building complete. As the problem was solved a
rumor was spread that the king got annoyed and
decided to hang all 1200 artisans who failed to do
the work which was done by a 12 year young boy. At
this the boy decided to sacrifice his life by jumping
into the Chandrabhaga river from the top of the
temple so that those 1200 artisans life be saved.  He
really saved 1200 artisans but since then the temple
became unholy with the death of that young boy so
till date no worships is performed in this temple.

This Konark Sun Temple is also home to an annual
dance festival of India known as Konark Dance
Festival held in December. It is devoted to classical
Indian dance forms including the traditional classical
dance of Odisha ‘Odissi’. We have also visited
Chilka Lake which is a beautiful place to visit and
while boating we have seen many dolphins. The
scenery of the dolphins is really breathtaking.

At this my Puri trip came to the end and it was
time to return back to Guwahati carrying a lot of
memories with me. ❏

A Note on Jagannath Temple

Jagannath Puri Temple or Jagannath Temple, Puri (Orissa) is one of the most sacred
temples in India where hundreds of thousands of devotees from all over the world come to
pay homage to Lord Jagannath (Lord Vishnu and some people called Lord Krishna). It is said
that almighty Lord Vishnu lives here and fulfill the wishes of devotees. This sacred temple is
the major tourist attraction of Orissa that is very close to the Puri beach. Every year, especially
in the month of July (Shravan), thousands of devotees across the globe come to be a part of
the globally renowned Rath Yatra.

As far as the Jagannath Puri Temple Rath Yatra is concerned, it has a great importance
according to Hindu Mythology. The images of Lord Jagannath along of Balbhadra and
Subhadra are put in mammoth chariot that is pulled by thousands of passionate devotees
(some of the devotees throw themselves under the vast wheels of the chariot to be die for
salvation and got a place in heaven).

Talking about the history of Jagannath temple Puri, this renowned temple in Orissa was
built by Ananta Varman Chodaganga during 12th century (A.D.). However, later the construc-
tion was got completed by Ananga Bhima Dev. Spread in the area of 400000 square feet with
20 feet high wall and a tower to a height of 192 feet, the globally renowned Orissa temple
is stand on an elevated stone platform that measures 10 acres of area. Its four huge halls the
Bhog Mandir (Hall of having foor), Nata-mandir (Dance and music hall), Jagamohana and
Deul are enough to speak about the wonderful architecture of that era.



Good Manners

Manners are something used every day to make a
good impression on others and to feel good about
oneself.

Being polite and courteous means considering how
others are feeling. If you practice good manners, you
are showing those around you that your are
considerate of their feelings and respectful.

Good manners also leads to good habits which leads
to both individual growth, leads to overall
development of the society. A man of good manners is
accepted as an important citizen in the society. He
never hurts the feelings of others.



Good manners will open doors that the best
education cannot.

—Clarence Thomas

Good manners reflect something from inside—
an innate sense of consideration for others

and respect for self.

—Emily Post



Articles
Football World Cup

✍ Ipsita Das
Class : V, Section : E

Football World Cup is the most watched event in
the world comes around every four years. It is

held by Federation International De Football
Association or FIFA. Only 8 countries have won the
World Cup so far. 32 teams take part in the World
Cup. The host automatically gets entry to the World
Cup. 31 other teams have to battle it out in
qualifying matches three years before the event.

There are eight groups of four teams each in the
World Cup. Each group’s two teams go through to
the second round. Teams reduce in this manner in
successive rounds until the final. The top scorer in
the tournament gets the Golden Boot. The Golden
Ball is awarded to the most valuable player in the
final.

Russia is hosting the FIFA World Cup in 2018.

Past World Cup Result

Year Host Winner

1930 Uruguay Uruguay

1934 Italy Italy

1938 France Italy

1950 Brazil Uruguay

1954 Switzerland West Gemany

1958 Sweden Brazil

1962 Chile Brazil

1966 England England

1970 Mexico Brazil

1974 West Germany West Germany

1978 Argentina Argentina

1982 Spain Italy

1986 Mexico Argentina

1990 Italy West Germany

1994 United Nations Brazil

1998 France France

2002 Korea Republic & Brazil
Japan

2006 Germany Italy

2010 South Africa Spain

2014 Brazil Germany
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Importance of Discipline
✍ Udita Baruah

Class : III, Section : A

Discipline is the very basis of human progress.
Discipline is a way of life, where one tries to

be on time and live in a systematic way. Discipline
is not limited to money, riches or by poverty but it is
just a personal orientation towards life.

Discipline in education is very important for
better education. Education is incomplete without
learning discipline. Classroom discipline helps
students to listen to teachings well and also cover the
entire syllabus. While coming to school in time helps
them awake early, attend nature calls, have bath and
breakfast in time. Hence discipline in schools helps

students to stay healthy which is good for growth of
both body and mind.

Disciplined life includes regular habits like
taking food, medicine, having bath, exercise,
walking and sleeping at right time. Exercise and
other regular habits will tune the body and mind so
well that always the person remains healthy.

Discipline helps command respect from others.
A person with self discipline has more self control
over himself. Being disciplined helps get things done
faster and in right time.

Discipline is necessary in all spheres of life. We
should all try to maintain discipline in our lives. ❏

My Mother
✍ Aditya Gogoi

Class : I, Section : A

My mother is my best friend. Her name is Momi
Barman. She is always by my side. She is my first

teacher. She helps me to do my homework. She makes me
ready for school. When I am sick, my mother takes care of
me. My mother is very helpful and caring. I go for shopping
with her. I play with my mother. I share all my feelings with
my mother. She teaches me how to swim. Whenever my
mother goes outside, I feel very lonely. I miss her a lot. I

hope my mother lives very long.

I love my mother very much. ❏
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My Grandmother’s Village
✍ Pratistha Deka

Class : I, Section : A

One day, in the morning. I went to village with
my family where my Grandmother lives. The

village is green and very beautiful. I saw cows and
goats in the green fields. The ducks and swans look
beautiful swimming in the pond. Some villagers
were catching fishes in the pond with fishing net.

Suddenly, the sun was covered by black clouds

and it began to rain. After sometime there was water
everywhere. In the afternoon, the rain stopped and
sun came out of the clouds again. The rain drops in
the leaves were shinning like diamonds. I was very
happy to be in the village. In the evening, we
returned back to our home with lots of sweet
memories. ❏

Morning Walk
✍ Ankit Kalita

Class : II, Section : E

Morning walk is very important for healthy life.
The air at this time is fresh and free of dust

and smoke. It is the only time when the roads are not
crowded. In the morning, nature is at its best. Early
morning walk helps to keep the body fit.

Nowadays, it is seen that people are health
conscious. We see people walking on roads in the

early morning. I also go for a walk in the early
morning with my parents. I feel very fresh after
morning walk. I think every people should go for a
walk in the morning and if possible in the evening
also. We should not forget :

‘‘Early to bed and early to rise makes a man
healthy, wealthy and wise’’. ❏
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You can not change your future, but you can change
your habits, and surely your habits will

change your future.

—Dr. Abdul Kalam



My Grandmother
✍ Angana Das

Class : II, Section : E

My grandmother is a wonderful lady. She is a
wonderful combination of kindness, laughter

and love. She always overlooks my faults,
encourages and praises me for success. She has a lot
of affection for me.

She has taken care of me ever since I was born.
She helped me in my problems and studies. She

helped my mother too in her household works. She
is a good adviser. In difficulties we rush to her to
seek her advice and help. She always takes care of
our needs.

My grandmother has wisdom of a teacher and
tenderness of a mother. I always admire, respect and
love her very much. She is a God’s blessing to us. ❏

Dr. Bhupen Hazarika, Pride of Assam
✍ Priyakshi Kashyap

Class : II, Section : E

Dr. Bhupen Hazarika was born on 8th September,
1926 in Sadiya, Assam. Nilakanta Hazarika

was his father and Shantipriya Hazarika was his
mother.

Bhupen Hazarika, eldest of ten children was
exposed to the musical influences of his mother. In
1935, when he was only ten years old, his musical
talent was discovered by Jyoti Prasad Agarwala and
Bishnu Prasad Rabha in Tezpur. On that day, Bhupen
Hazarika sang a borgeet taught by his mother at a
public function in Tezpur.

Bhupen Hazarika studied at Sonaram High
School, Dhubri Govt. High School. Tezpur High
School, Cotton College, Benaras Hindu University
and finally earned his Ph.D from Columbia University,
Newyork. Soon after completing his education he
became a teacher at Guwahati University.

Bhupen Hazarika sang two songs in a film
‘Indramalati’ at the tender age of twelve. He wrote

his first song ‘Agnijugar
firingoti moi’ only at the
age of thirteen. During his
life time, Bhupen Hazarika
was honoured with many
awards likes Padma Shri,
Padma Bhushan, Dada
Saheb Phalke, Sangeet
Natak Academy, Assam
Ratna etc. He was also
elected as the president of Assam Sahitya Sabha.
Bhupen Hazarika was not only a singer but also a
lyricist, poet, musician and a film maker.

This music icon of Assam left this world forever
on 5th November, 2011 in Mumbai. As he loved the
mighty Brahmaputra very much, his body was
cremated near the Brahmaputra river, in a plot of
land of Guwahati University. ❏
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My Brother
✍ Dorothy Neog

Class : II, Section : E

My brother is so cute and funny. I love my
brother very much. He likes to play with me.

My brother likes to eat mangoes. My brother’s name
is Kunan Neog. He loves me too. He is two years
old. His favourite game is slide. He also helps me.

We call him Kunu at home. He loves cat very much.
His favourite cartoon is Guru and Bhole. He loves
cycling. Sometimes we go to the park with our
mother. My brother is naughty. We live near Down
Town hospital. ❏

My first day at Shrimanta Shankar Academy
✍ Nishkarsh Saikia

Class : I, Section : B

Many events happened in my life, but the first
day at my new school Shrimanta Shankar

Academy was one of the most remarkable day. I
woke up early that day. I was very happy and excited
to get my new uniform, shoes bag, water bottle and
lunch box. My parents took a snap of me with the
uniform. At the same time I was a bit nervous.

My parents took me to school. The school is
very different from my play school with big
buildings and a big playground. I was like an alien
who had just landed on a new planet. I feared that I
would be among strangers. There were many boys
and girls of my age. One of the Aunties helped me
to find out my classroom. As I entered the classroom

I felt very shy and nervous. I took a seat on the fifth
bench of the column near the door. I also had great
fear about my teachers, but I was glad to see my
class teacher Minakshi Ma’am, who is affectionate.
Ma’am gave us our roll numbers and diaries. Ma’am
taught us to wish our teachers Good Morning as soon
as they enter the class. After sometimes we were
asked to eat from lunch box. There were no studies
on that day. Thus my first day at my new school
ended up at 10.30 am. It was a new experience for
me. My parents were waiting anxiously. On the way
I told them about the day. Finally, I got over my
nervousness and fear of going to school. ❏
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The good life is one inspired by love and guided by knowledge.

—Bertrand Russell



Healthy Lifestyle as a Student
✍ Anushka Sarma

Class : V, Section : D

Between classes, homework’s and test it can be
difficult for students to find time to maintain a

healthy lifestyle. However, poor health can quickly
lead to stress, depression, poor mood, illness and
fatigue. You can help yourself stay healthy
throughout your school years in a variety of ways.

Nutrition Matters
You should eat as healthy as possible, aiming

for a balanced meal of fruits, vegetables and meat/
fish every day. Choose whole grains, low-fat dairy
products and lean sources of protein such as eggs,
fish and beans etc, instead of full-fat foods.

Fitness Fix
Student’s of age 6 through 17 should get at least

60 minutes of physical activity every day. Students
of 18 and over should aim for approximately 2.5
hours of moderate aerobic activity every week. You
can also burn some calories by joining in some form

of sports or walking or riding a bicycle to class
instead of taking the bus or getting a ride.

Healthy Habits
Help yourself manage stress by creating daily

habits or a pattern that will make your day run
smoother. For example, keep all of your everyday
things like ID-cards, and school books and
stationery’s in one place, so that you can find them
easily when you need it. Time management is the
only solution.

Tips and safety
Although studies can be very hectic,

� You should get at least 7 hours of sleep every
night. A lack of sleep can also lower the
immune system and cause illness.

� Don’t skip breakfast, as it is the most important
meal of the day. ❏

Is there another Earth ?
✍ Nishant Das

Class : V, Section : D

Only a few decades age, the thought of any alien
planets existing in the reaches of space were

just hypothetic ideas. Now we know of thousands of
such planets and today, scientist may have
discovered the best planet yet for alone life.

That planet is an exoplanet orbiting a red dwarf
star 40 light years from Earth-what the international
team of astronomers who discovered that it has
demand a ‘‘Super Earth’’. Using ESO’s HARPS
instrument and a range of telescopes around the

world, the astronomers located the exoplanet orbiting
the dim star– LHSII 40 within it habitable zone. The
astronomers estimate the planet is at least five billion
years old. To support life as we know it, a planet
must return an atmosphere and have liquid surface
water. So, this planet’s large size indicate that a
magma ocean may have existed on its surface,
feeding steam into the atmosphere and replenishing
the planet with water.

So, this is a great discovery for the whole world
wide. ❏
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The Sun and some Amazing Facts
✍ Aditya Bhargav

Class : III, Section : B

In the galaxy of Milky Way the sun is the only star
of our solar system where living things can exists

in the planet earth. We are blessed by the sunlight
and nature can not exist without the power of the
sun. Today we shall discuss some interesting facts
about the sun.

The sun is almost a sphere of hot plasm
containing hydrogen and helium. The diameter of the
sun is around 1.39 million kms. It is so big that its
mass is about 3,30,000 times of our earth. If the sun
is emptied inside it can fit 9,60,000 earths inside.
The sun contains 99.86% of the mass in the solar
system.

The age of the sun is estimated to 4.6 billion
years old. The temperature inside the Sun can reach
upto 15 million degrees Celsius. The temperature on
the surface of the Sun is closer to 5,600 degree
Celsius. It reflects many colours from its atmosphere
but due to mixture of the colours it appears as white
to our eyes. The energy of the sun is generated by the

nuclear fusion. The sun has a huge gravitational
force and has a very strong magnetic field. It takes
about 8 minutes for sunlight to come to our earth.
Solar wind occurs where the magnetic field of the
Sun extends into space instead of following its
surface.

According to the scientist the Sun has already
burned off about half of its store of Hydrogen and it
will continue to burn Hydrogen for approximately
for another 5 billion years. Sunspots are cooler areas
of the sun which are cooler than the rest. They are
often darker in tone than warmer areas. When the
moon comes between the Earth and Sun, that’s when
a ‘Solar Eclipse’ occurs.

Long since the evolution of human and arise of
many civilization the sun has been considered as
deity to human. It is one of the many wonders of the
universe. It is really amazing how one big star is so
vast in potential and magnitude. We should be
thankful to God as well as to the Sun for being part
of this solar system. ❏

Amazing Facts about Animals and Birds

� Camels have three eyelids so as to protect themselves from sand.

� A wolf can smell its prey from more than a mile away.

� A group of owl is called a parliament.

� The smallest bird in the world is the bee humming bird.

� The biggest dinosaurs were over 100 feet long and 50 feet tall.

✍ Ryan Shyam, Class : II, Section : A
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A sad Summer Break
✍ Khyati Shreya Nath

Class : III, Section : B

Summer vaction is always enjoyable for me as I
am very eager to go to my maternal uncle’s

house which is located at Sipajhar in Darrang
District. My materal grandmother loves me a lot.
When I reached and became fresh, my grandmother
sat beside me. She gave me lots of advices. She
advised me to be a good citizen and to go ahead to
reach my goal.

My grandmother was very eager to cook. She
served me with her own hand made food. She asked
me what my favourite food is and tried to provide me
with the edible things whatever I like. My

grandmother was a very kind woman. When I heard
that she is no more, I was very much shocked to hear
it. She left this world on 1st July, 2016. My mother
cried so much that I could’t console her. We
immediately rushed to Sipajhar along with my
parents and brother. That day I felt very sad and
realised that my summer break would be a sad one.
Even today, whenever I go to my maternal uncle’s
house I feel in the corner of my heart I am looking
for her presence but there I feel a great void.

Oh, God keep my grandmother in peace in her
abode of heaven. ‘‘Aita’’ bless me always. ❏

How do leaves change their colours
✍ Devangee Deka

Class : IV, Section : C

All leaves are green in colour. But, in autumn,
some leaves change their colours to yellow,

orange or bright red. The green colours in leaves are
due to chlorophyll present in it.

Other colours are also present in a leaf, but we
cannot normally see them. In summer the leaves
appear green because chlorophyll present in it makes
food. As the weather starts getting colder, the food

that has been stored in the leaf begins to flow out to
the branches and trunks. In winter, the plant does not
make any food. Hence the chlorophyll disappears
and other pigments which are present becomes
visible. The yellow colour of the leaf is due to the
pigment carotin and the bright red colour is due to
anthocyanin. Hence, we are able to see all these
beautiful colours. ❏
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Accept your past without regret, handle your present with
confidence, and face your future without fear.

—Dr. Abdul Kalam

●......................................................●



My hero
✍ Bidisha Phukan

Class : I, Section : E

My father is the hero of my life. He is very good
and kind. I always play with my father. He

buys me all the necessary things that I want. I love

to spend most of my time with my father. He loves
me a lot. I love him the most. And in my life my
father is the real hero. ❏

Sister
✍ Tahsina Islam

Class : III, Section : C

Sisters are best friends, they are advisors, they are
teachers and best of all they are people with

whom you can talk with about anything. Sisters are
for sharing laughter and wiping tears. Sisters are the
best gift from god. A sister can turn tears into

laughter. She always protects from problems. A sister
is someone who loves us from heart. No matter how
much we fight we cannot be drawn apart. She is a
joy that cannot be taken away. There is no better
friend than a sister. ❏

Indira Gandhi
✍ Panchi Barman

Class : IV, Section : B

Indira Gandhi was the first lady Prime Minister of India. She was born in
Allahabad on 19th November, 1917. Her father Pandit Jawaharlal Nehru and her

mother was Kamla Nehru. As a child she admired Gandhiji very much. Gandhiji
used to call her Priyadarshini.

She studied at Shantiniketan. She also studied in England and Switzerland. She
was married to Feroze Gandhi.

Indira Gandhi was a very strong and determined leader. She was brutally
assassinated by her own body guards on 31st October, 1984. ❏
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Travelogues
My Trip to Haflong

✍ Kunjal Pratim Barman
Class : III, Section : D

During my annual vacation in the month of
March 2018, I with my parents and my brother

went to a beautiful hill station of Assam named
Haflong in Dima Hasao district. It is about 330 km
from Guwahati and has taken almost 8 hours from
Guwahati to reach the place. We travelled through
the beautiful National Highway 27. On our way to
Haflong, we visited the place Maibong. It was the
ancient capital of Dimasa Kachari Kingdom and
contains the ruins of the flourishing kingdom. We
have seen the newly built beautiful railway station of
Mahur. We have also visited the famous place known
for the death of birds, the Jatinga valley. We have
gone up to the Jatinga Bird Watching Center and
could see the valley surrounded by the high hills. On
the day of our journey, we spent our night at Hotel
Landmark at Haflong. We reached the hotel at

around 8 p.m. On the next day, we visited the
Haflong lake and enjoyed boating on the beautiful
lake. We have also seen the Hanging Bridge over the
Haflong Lake. We have gone to the Don Bosco
church situated at the heart of the Haflong town.
After having our lunch at Haflong, we started our
return journey to Guwahati. The National Highway
is full of scenic beauty with beautiful landscape. On
the way through National Highway we had to pass
through two beautiful tunnels. One of the tunnels is
about half a kilometer long and was constructed
under a big hill. As sunlight could not enter inside
the tunnel, so there are many electric lights on the
walls of the tunnel that gives light inside the tunnel.
The other one was short with a railway track passing
above it. With all the lovely memories of my two day
enjoyable journey with my family we reached our
home at night. ❏
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Power of WhatsApp !

● Reena : ‘‘My son is not going to school for last 3 months !!’’

● Friend : ‘‘Why what happened ?’’

● Reena : It is like this you know. One day my son went missing... my hubby uploaded
a message on Whatsapp with his photo. He was found within 15 minutes. That was a big
thanks to whatsapp...

But now it is been more than three months... He is not able to go to school... Because
whenever people see him, they drop him back home as the message is still circulating
on WhatsApp !!!

✍ Nesanta Nath, Class : IV, Section : B



My Trip to Chennai
✍ Kaustav Deka

Class : V, Section : B

On February 2, 2018 it was my great trip to
Chennai. My father took the ticket of flight to

Chennai at 7:45 am. We left our home and went to
airport. It was very cold in the morning. We left
Guwahati at 7:50 am and landed in Chennai airport
at 11:00 am. It is a very nice place, but so hot. Then
we took a taxi and moved to a hotel called
‘Raindrops’. The hotel was very nice and
comfortable as well. In the evening we went to the
Marina Beach. It was full of sand. After that we had
our dinner and came back to the hotel. We ate many
south Indian dishes; the dishes were very tasty and
delicious. In the next morning, my father planned to
go to Pondicherry. But before that we went to the
Golden Beach. It was like an amusement park. There
was a haunted house. We went inside the haunted
house but we could not complete it because of its
scariness. Then we took many rides and moved to
Pondicherry. While on our way, there was a famous
monument called ‘‘The Matri Mandir’, it was a very
big ball made of big golden plates. In Pondicherry,
we stayed in a hotel called ‘‘The Richmond’, The

hotel was near the Pondicherry beach. At night we
were enjoying the cold winds. Then we had our
dinner and stayed in the hotel. In the next morning I
and my uncle were playing in the beach. Big-Big
waves were coming towards us. My mother and my
sister were sitting on a big rock nearby us. In
Pondicherry, we ate sea food. While coming back to
Chennai, we went to a reptile park. There were many
species of crocodiles and snakes. They were so
dangerous!!! There were many eggs of different
crocodiles and snakes. Then we came back to
Chennai and stayed in the hotel. In the next morning,
we had gone to ‘‘Tirupati temple’ or ‘Lord
Venkateshwara temple’. It is the world’s 2nd most
richest temple. There were lakhs of people. When we
reached the temple, I saw that the whole temple was
made of gold. I said ‘‘wow! It’s amazing’’. The
temple is in Tirumala in Andhra Pradesh. After that
we came back to Chennai and stayed another night
in the hotel named ‘Raindrops’. Next day we took
the flight to Guwahat at 11:30 am and landed in
Guwahati at 2:45 pm. It was the best trip ever in my
life to Chennai. ❏
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My Journey to Puri
✍ Kritarth Kaushik

Class : V, Section : B

After Annual exam was over we were planning to
travel to Puri. So, on 18th March, 2018 at 7

p.m we started our journey by Puri Express and we
reached Puri on 20th March. In Puri we lived in a
Hotel named ‘‘Assam Yatri Niwas’’. On that day we
went to worship Jagannath Temple at 7 AM. The
temple was high. There was a flag at the top of the
temple. We saw many other temples. They were very
beautiful. Next, in the afternoon we went to the Sea
Beach. I had a lot of fun there. There were huge
waves. I played a lot. Next day, we went to travel
Odisha by a Tourist Bus at 6:30 a.m. At first we went
to Lingaraj Temple. There I saw a Shiva Linga.
There we saw many more temples too. There were
total 500 temples. The Architecture of the temple is
very beautiful. Next, we went to Nandan kanan Zoo.

There we saw the Himalayan Black Bear, Royal
Bengal Tiger etc. I liked the White Tiger most. Next,
we went to a Buddha temple (Dhavalgiri). It was so
beautiful. Then we ate Lunch in a Restaurent and we
went to Udayagiri cave. Udayagiri means ‘‘Sunrise
Hill’’. Udayagiri has 18 caves, Khandagiri has 15
caves. After that, we went to the Sun Temple. It was
very very beautiful and one of the best places in my
life. Then we went to Chandrabhanga Beach It’s
natural scene made me attracted. It was very
beautiful. I threw rocks in water. At last, we went to
Sand Art Museum. A shocking thing was there. A
sand scluptors made all the statue like Spiderman,
Elephant, Little Marmaid etc, from the sand. It was
amazing. After finished all the site scene we reached
our Hotel at 6:30 p.m. On 25th March 2018 we
reached Guwahati. ❏

My Trip to Delhi
✍ Nandinee Bora

Class : II, Section : E

I went to Delhi on December 2017 along with my parents and
grandma. We stayed there for 3 days. There we saw many

historical places like Red Fort, Qutub Minar, Lotus Temple,
Rajghat, India Gate. We also rode on the Metro Rail. From Delhi
we went to Agra to visit the world famous Tajmahal. There we
also visited. Mathura and Vridanvan the birth place of Lord
Krishna. We also went to visit Kullu Manali to enjoy the natural
beauty and snow. In Manila we visited various places with my

parents. In Kullu we enjoyed river rafting. After completion of 10 days journey we came back to our home
town Guwahati. ❏
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My trip to Mumbai and Shirdi
✍ Rishika Borah

Class : V, Section : B

My parents were planning to go to Mumbai and
Shirdi. It really came true on 11th April,

2018. Along with me my mother and father went to
the Guwahati International Airport. Our flight was
little late so, so me and my mother did some small
shopping and my father ate some sandwiches in a
restaurant. Our flight landed at 5:30 pm. Then a big
bus came to take many people near the aeroplane.
After that my parents and I sat together inside the
aeroplane and we were flying up in the sky. After 1
hour passed I felt very hungry and I said to my father
that ‘‘Papa’’ I am feeling very hungry. My father
called an air hostess and ordered her a bowl of poha.
Poha is a popular dish in Maharashtra. After I late
the poha I felt very sleepy and I slept for many
hours. At 9:00 pm we reach the ‘‘Chhatrapati Shivaji
International Airport ‘‘in Mumbai. We took a taxi
and reach the hotel ‘‘Ginger’’. It was a beautiful and
big hotel. There was also a room for doing exercise.
In the morning we started our journey to see many
places in Mumbai. At first I saw the Siddhivinayak
temple. The temple was very big and it was full of
people. Secondly we went to ‘‘Gateway of India’’.

My mother and I took many selfies there and at last
was our family photo. Thirdly we went to Juhu and
Marine Drive beach. I also saw the house of Sharukh
Khan, Salman Khan, Amitabh Bachchan and
Mukesh Ambani. After that we again return to our
hotel. Then next morning we started our journey to
Shirdi. My uncle and aunt also went with us. We
reached Shirdi after 4 hours 50 minutes. The name of
the hotel in which we stay was ‘‘Dhantara’’. At night
we went to ‘‘Shirdi Sai Baba Temple’’. Shri Sai Baba
was a mystique saint and Sadguru who attained the
highest level of spiritual enlightenment. He lived in
a small village called Shirdi in Ahmednagar district
of Maharashtra from the middle of 19th century till
he left his mortal body on 15th October, 1918. Sai
Baba loves everyone. He did not like people who
quarrel with others. Sai Baba is with truth, peace and
love. That’s why we should love each other. In the
morning at 2 am my mother along with my aunt
went to that temple to sing bhajan and for aarti. At
10 am we travelled back from Shirdi and the next
morning we started our journey to Mumbai and then
we took our flight to Guwahati. ❏
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Unknown Facts
 There are 1652 languages spoken in India !
 Chinese Mandarin with 1.2 billion speakers is the most spoken language in the world !
 Sanskrit is the only language that doesn’t have any synonym !
 Bhanu Athaiya was the first Indian to get an Oscar !
 There are at least 23 countries who have no active military force !
 Rabindra Nath Tagore was the first non-European and First Indian to get a Nobel prize.
 Malala Yousafzai is the youngest person to get a Nobel Prize.
 Japanese animations are called anime while other countries’ animations are called cartoon.

✍ Sajal Saroj Lahkar, Class : V, Section : D



My Trip to New Delhi and Agra
✍ Sarangi Baruah

Class : I, Section : B

On 27th December, 2017 I along with my
parents, elder sister and aunty went to New

Delhi by Indigo Air. Within hours we landed in
Delhi. My mother told me that Delhi is the capital of
our Country. We stayed at a beautiful Hotel namely
‘‘Hotel Singh Empire’’. Next day, we visited many
places within Delhi. We saw Red Fort, Rastrapati
Bhawan, Jantar Mantar, Kutub Minar, Rajghat and
many other places. My elder sister Tonoya and my
aunty nicely explained to me the importance of each
place. Thereafter, we went to Agra. Many times, I
heard from my parents that Agra is famous for Taj
Mahal. I was very excited to see the Taj Mahal.
When I saw the Taj Mahal for the first time, I was
very happy. Taj Mahal is very beautiful. My sister
told me that Emperor Shahjahan built Tajmahal in

A Trip to Aarian Woods Resort
✍ Harsheet Kashyap

Class : I, Section : B

Me and my mom, dad, aunt and my cousin elder
sister went to Aarian Woods Resort. After a

long drive we reach our destination. We all were
amazed by seeing its beauty. There were so many
beautiful and colourful flowers which made me very
happy. Then we entered the restaurant to have our
lunch, but suddenly a man came and called all of us
to play some games which were conducted for the
occasion of Bihu. So we all went there to play. The

game is known as pot breaking game conducted by
them. But no was able to break the pot. And so at last
I made a try and just in few seconds, I broke the pot.
Everyone was shocked and clapped for me and I got
a gift too. Then after that we had our lunch. Overall.
It was one of my memorable day.

Thank you my loving mom and dad for
spending so much time for me from their busy
schedule and thank you for the quality time that we
had spend in the Resort. ❏
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memory of his wife ‘‘Mumtaj’’. We celebrated New
Year at New Delhi.

We enjoyed a lot during our journey. We
returned to Guwahti on 7th January, 2018. ❏



Winter Vacation to Kolkata
✍ Jyotishmoy Rabha

Class : I, Section : B

My vacation to Kolkata with my mother was a
wonderful experience for me. I travelled there

by a plane. It was the first time I saw a plane, before
that it only existed in my books. In the plane there
were small windows through which I could see the
blue sky and floating clouds. After we reached the
Kolkata airport, my uncle and aunt came to receive
us and we left for my grandmother’s house. In our
way to my grandmother’s house in Jadavpur, I saw
different kinds of cars and buses it was quite
surprising to me. The autos there were of the colour
green and yellow and the taxi were of yellow colour.

After that I reached Jadavpur and there my
grandmother welcomed us with love and happiness.
I ate lots of sweets, one of which was in the shapes
like duck and also coconut water. Then I went to see
the Kalighat Temple by metro, which I first thought
to be a train but my mother later corrected me and
told me it was a metro. I also went on a boat and also
on a tram. I also ate lots of Puchkas, which were
very yummy and also Ice-cream. On my way back
home to Guwahati, I also saw the Howrah Bridge
through the windows of the train. In these way my
twenty days trips to Kolkata ended. It was really
exciting and I enjoyed a lot. ❏

My trip to Mandarmani
✍ Anokhi Das

Class : I, Section : A

Last year in my summer vacation we went to
Kolkata from there we went to Mandarmani

beach. Mandarmani Trip was my favourite trip. On
the 1st day of our trip we went to Mandarmani by
car. We reach there around 12:30 p.m. We ate
something and went to the Beach. In the beginning
I was scared to go near water but then slowly I
enjoyed a lot in the water. I played with my sister

and my father and my mother was clicking photos.
Slowly it began to grow dark as it was around 4.00
pm. Then we came back to our Hotel room. On the
second day in the morning around 7.00 am again I
with my mother and my sister went to the sea shore
and enjoyed cool breeze and sun rise. It was our last
day in Mandarmani. At around 12 pm we checked
out from the hotel and came back to Kolkata. It was
really a beautiful trip for me. ❏
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Trip to Bhutan– The Land of The Thunder Dragon

✍ Meghna Das
Class : V, Section : E

It was a winter evening in December, 2017 when
my dad told us that he would take us to Bhutan

during my winter vacation. On hearing this I was
thrilled and overjoyed and could not hide my
happiness. As the day approached we got ready for
our journey to Bhutan.

We started our journey on 24th of December,
2017 morning by train from Guwahati railway
Station to New Alipurduar railway station and
reached there by 3 pm. From there we took a taxi to
Phuentsholing in Bhutan and stayed at a hotel
overnight.

The next day in the morning we went to the
Immigration office of Royal Government of Bhutan
situated nearby and obtained our official documents
for entry into Bhutan. After having lunch at
Phuentsholing we drove straight to the capital city of
Thimphu which took around 5 hours from
Phuentsholing. The uphill journey was very beautiful
and mesmerising with lots of greenery and waterfalls
in between. We reached Thimphu in the evening and
stayed in a hotel for the night.

On 26th December, we went to visit Punakha
which is around 3 hours journey from Thimphu. The
drive took us over the Dochula pass, (3150m) one of
the most beautiful pass decorated with 108 stupas.
Punakha is a beautiful valley where the impressive
Punakha Dzong stands on the confluence of the two
rivers, the Phochu and Mochu. This Dzong has
special significance in Bhutanese history. It was the
place where the first king of Bhutan, Ugyen
Wangchuk, was crowned in 1907. After we finished
with the visit, we drove back to Thimphu and stayed
at a hotel in Thimphu.

The next day on 27th December, we went for
local sight seeing in Thimphu and visited Thimphu
Chorten (Memorial Chorten), Bhuddha Top,
National Library, National Folk Heritage Museum,

Motithang Takin Reserve where we saw the National
Animal of Bhutan– Takin.

After Lunch at Thimphu we proceeded towards
Paro which is around one and half hours ride from
Thimphu and reached at around 5 pm and halted at
a hotel. Paro is a very beautiful valley and has the
only Airport of Bhutan.

The next day i.e. on 28th December after
breakfast at the hotel we went to visit the holy shrine
of the Buddhist the ‘‘Taktsang Monastery’’ also
know as the ‘‘Tiger’s Nest’’. It was a 15 minutes
drive from the hotel and we reached the parking lot
at base of the Tiger’s Nest monastery. From here my
dad and I hiked to the Tigers Nest which clings to
the side of a steep cliff some 200 meters above the
Paro valley. It took us around four and half hours for
the whole hiking journey. From the top of the Tigers
Nest it was like Heaven to see the whole of Paro
valley below. The place was first visited by Guru
Rimpoche, founder of the tantric form of Buddhism
in Himalayan countries, in the 8th centrury. It was
said that he meditated there for about three months.
After him, many high Buddhist priests came to
meditate at this location and attained the highest
level of spirituality. Taktsang is considered to be the
10th-holiest site in the Buddhist world. We were
totally exhausted that day and slept like anything at
the hotel.

On 29th December morning we went for local
sight seeing at Paro and had the majestic view of the
Paro Airport from the top. After a very delightful
journey of Bhutan we returned back to
Phuentsholing and then to Alipurduar Station from
where we boarded the train to Guwahati.

The memories of my trip to Bhutan shall
forever remain in my mind as it was such a lovely
country with so lovely and disciplined people, no
pollution, lots of greenery and natural beauty. ❏
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Our Trip to Manali
✍ Tisha Mehrin Hussain

Class : I, Section : D

On February last, I along with my parents went
to Manali to spend a lovely vacation. On

reaching Manali, We went to the walking Zone of the
famous ‘‘Mall Road’’. There we experienced our first
snowfall. I was very excited and happy.

Next day morning we went to ‘‘Hampta Pass’’,

one of the highest peaks of Manali. There we
enjoyed a lot, as the whole area was covered with
snow. I played Ice skating, made a snow man and
many other fun activities.

The Manali trip was a great experience and a
memorable trip for me. ❏

A Night in a Houseboat
✍ Pranom Pallav Sarmah

Class : I, Section : E

One sunny day, in the month of April, I went to
see Dibru Saikhowa National Park in Tinsukia.

I went there with my family. At first, we went to the
Guijan Ghat at the riverside of Dibru River, which is
on the south of the park. A houseboat was there on
the riverside. I was so happy to know that we were
going to spend the night in the houseboat. From the
houseboat, we could see the park at a distance
surrounded by river water. My father told me that
river Brahmaputra lies to the north of the park.

At 7 o’clock in the evening, we were taken to a
‘‘Balichar’’ by a small boat. When we reached there,
it was very dark. The boatman lit a bonfire and we
could see that we were on a small sandy island. We
sat around the fire and enjoyed eating ‘‘pakoras’’.

Me and my cousins played a lot on the sands. At 9
o’clock we came back to the houseboat. We had
dinner there and we spent the night in the houseboat.

We woke up early in the morning next day. We
enjoyed the sounds of river water hitting the
houseboat. After having breakfast on the houseboat.
we sat on a small boat. The boatman gently rowed
the boat to Dibru Saikhowa National Park. We got
down from the boat and walked around the tall
grasses. The boatman told us that the park is known
for wild horses that are found deep inside the park.
He also told us that water buffalo and wild boars are
found in the park. When we came back we saw river
dolphin in the water near the park. It was a
memorable experience and we enjoyed our stay at
the houseboat and the boat rides. ❏
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A Memorable Journey to Singapore
✍ Ryann Jyoti Phukan

Class : II, Section : D

I was too excited and eager to hear, when my father
told my mother about his offical tour to Singapore

with his colleague from different places of India.

I was just 5 years old and totally unknown to
the country ‘‘Singa-pura’’, the original name of
Singapora means the city of LION and had a best
leisure time with my parents in around the small
Island-Country, known for cleanliness, beautiful,
garden city.

It was a huge celebration of 50 years
Independence day in Singapora on the day when we
reached in Changi Airport, World best Airport of
Singapore at 4.30 am and 7 am Singapore local time
from Kolkata on 9th August 2015. It was a huge
celebration and gathering in every tourist place of
Singapore due to Holiday, declared for 50 years
Independence day celebration.

On 9th August 2015, we started our day to
‘‘Garden by the Bay’’– the very beautiful, natural
Garden of Singapore. Singapore is known as
‘‘Garden City’’ covered by Sea around with Islands.
We saw the beauty of Garden and fountain nearby
the Sea around with jetplane and Helicopter. In the
evening we took rest in Hotel-Furama, Singapore.

On 10th August, we went for the local sight
scene, which started from the status of ‘‘LION’’ and

saw the tallest building of Singapore named– The
Singapore flyer ferries wheel and had dinner at
‘‘Mustafa’’.

On 11th August, we moved to ‘‘The Sentosa
Resort & Spa’’, we enjoyed the rope way journey
from one Island to another. We were put in a cabin
like car, hanging on a rope over the sea and
highways of Singapore to reach Sentosa Island. In
Sentosa Island we enjoyed the whole day, visited
museum, Dolphin Show and many more and had
dinner in a restaurant there.

On 12th August, we went to the ‘‘Universal
Studio’’, where my father rode in ‘‘Roller-Coaster’’
ride, we saw ‘‘Transformer’’ and many rides and
show there.

On 13th August, we moved to ‘‘Mustafa’’, one
of the biggest shopping mall in Singapore, where, we
bought chocolates and little gifts. I bought my
favourite ‘‘remote-control car’’ and ‘‘Casio’’. We
made friends with our fellow travellers and had a
good time with my friends. We took lunch in a
restaurant located in the 7th floor of ‘‘Mustafa’’ in
the noon and moved to Airport in the evening.

The whole day was a very memorable though
short trip to Singapore. I hope, we will be able to go
to few more country in the near future. ❏
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‘‘By education, I mean an all-around drawing of the best
in child and man in body, mind and spirit.’’

— Mahatma Gandhi



A visit to Singapore
✍ Samyobroto Kalita

Class : III, Section : A

We went on a trip to Singapore during March
this year. Singapore is very small but very

developed country, in our same continent Asia. This
country is just a big city, however it has a lot of trees
and shrubs all around. The English meaning of the
name ‘Singapore’ is ‘Lion City’, and it has a famous
statue of a lion, called The Merlion, on one of its
seashores. The currency (money) used in Singapore
is called Singapore Dollar, with one Singapore
Dollar approximately equalling fifty Indian Rupees.

During our visit there, we had a lot of fun. The
city is very clean and does not have any garbage
anywhere. Even the tap water is purified water that
we could directly drink. We went there for five days’
and four nights’ journey. We arrived there by an
overnight flight and so we took rest on the first day,
with only a walk in the evening. There are many
people there originally from Tamil Nadu in India,
and so we could have Indian meal there every day in
South Indian Restaurants.

On the second day we went for a City Tour by
a tourist bus. We saw their tall skyscrapers and The
Merlion statue with water coming out from its
mouth. Then we went to a Chinese temple. In the
afternoon we went to a island named Sentosa by
cable car. In Sentosa, we saw a very big aquarium

named as the S. E. A. Aquarium. There are fishes,
sharks, dolphins etc. They looked beautiful and
wonderful.

On the third day we went to the Universal
Studio of Singapore by a tourist bus, where many
roller-coaster rides, virtual reality rides etc., were
there. The park and its rides were based on many
famous movies, such as Jurassic Park, Waterworld,
Madagascar etc. Me and my elder brother greatly
enjoyed some of these rides.

Singapore has a very good public transport
system with a set of city trains known as the MRT
(Mass Rapid Transit) and many city buses. Till the
fourth day, we learnt how to travel using the MRT
services. On the fourth day, we went by MRT to the
famous ‘Gardens By The Bay’, where plants from
many parts of the world are being kept in various
artificial climates. There we saw the Flower Dome,
Supertree Grove etc. At the Flower Dome we saw
mostly flowers but also saw plants and trees with no
flowers. At the Supertree Grove there are several
large artificial trees. which look very beautiful and
amazing. On the last day we returned back to India
early in the morning. This trip had been a wonderful
experience for all of us. ❏
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‘‘Education is the manifestation of perfection present
already in man. Divinity is the manifestation of

the religion already in man.’’

— Swami Vivekananda



Journey from Guwahati to Jaipur
✍ Unnabh Utpal Shivam

Class : III, Section : F

I was excited to visit the Tajmahal as well as Jaipur
along with my parents. My two and half years old

sister was also along with us. We left home at 9/4/
2017 and went to Lokpriya Gopinath Bordoloi
International airport, and saw aeroplanes when we
reached the airport. After 10 minutes we got in an
aeroplane, we stayed in the aeroplane for 3 hours.
When we reached Delhi we booked a taxi to go to
the hotel. We stayed there for one night. The next
day i.e on 10/4/2017, we took a car and went to
Agra. We reached Agra and took lunch. When we
reached Tajmahal, first time in my life I saw ‘‘tonga
cart’’. We took a ‘‘tonga’’ to go to the Tajmahal.
After seeing the beauty of the Tajmahal we went to

Jaipur. We reached Jaipur at 12 o’ clock night of the
same day. It was a journey of 17 hours from Delhi to
Jaipur with a stoppage of 3 to 4 hours in Agra. The
next morning i.e. on 11/4/2017, we enjoyed at the
‘‘Jalmahal’’, ‘‘Amber palace’’ and ‘‘Nahagargh fort’’.
And the next day morning at 6 AM, we returned
back to Delhi. It was so exciting, we saw peacock
nearby roads when we moved from Jaipur. We
visited the ‘‘Chalchar temple’’ on the way to Delhi.
We reached Delhi at mid night. Next day we visited
the ‘‘Qutub minar’’, ‘‘India gate’’ and ‘‘Lotus
temple’’. We stayed in Delhi one more night and
next day i.e. on 13/4/2017 we went to the Indira
Gandhi International airport to catch a flight to come
back to Guwahati. ❏

A Trip to the Abode of Cloud
✍ Arnab Goswami

Class : IV, Section : E

Meghalaya is a state in the north-eastern region
of India. It has a cold climate and its capital

is Shillong.

On 27th of July 2018 we went to Shillong at
around 8 o’clock. We stayed in a guest house located
at Moti Nagar area. That day we went to Wards
Lake. We did boating there and after that we went to
the Don Bosco museum at Mowlai where we saw
sky walk and lots of traditional dress wares, Artilleries
of old age, various religious dances and customs.

Next day we went to Jowai to see the Krang
Shurri Waterfall it is a beautiful fall we have seen it

from various viewpoints it was an eye catching
experience for me. On our way back to Shillong we
saw several other falls and we also visited the
Canyons called Laitlum at Smith village, though due
to bad weather we couldn’t see but we experienced
cold weather condition. We even saw the royal
residence of Smith which was specially made of
wood without the use of a single nail.

On 29th we came back to Guwahati and reached
here in the evening, it was a very beautiful journey
for me in the Summer Break and we enjoyed a
lot ! ❏
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My Trip to Darjeeling
✍ Kittika Rajkhowa

Class : V, Section : E

It was 5th of July 2018 the day when I was going to
Darjeeling. That day me and my mother woke up

at 4:00 am in the morning. I was very excited.

At around 5:30 we [me, my parents] reached
my gradma’s house to pick up my cousin brother. We
had to reach the railway station at 6:10 because our
train was at 6:20 am. It was an eight hours journey
from Guwahati to New Jalpaiguri (Siliguri). Then
our tour guide who was also our driver came to pick
us. From NJP Siliguri to Darjeeling it took us 4
hours to reach. We stayed in the hotel which was in
the outskirts of the town and the view from the hotel
was very mystic.

The next day we woke up very early and took a
walk to see the place in and around our hotel. At
around 7 am we went to see the Tiger hills, Batasia
Loop, here few films like (Barfi, Aradhana) etc. were
shot. We also went to the Ghum Monestry, the

Botanical Zoo, where I did rock climbing, then we
went to the Mall Street, where me and my brother
did horse riding.

On day three, we went to Mirik valley, Mirik
has become a tourist destination for its climate,
natural environment and easy accessibility. The
centre of all attraction is Sumendu Lake, surrounded
by gardens.

Our return journey was on 7th July straight from
Mirik to Siliguri, we had halted for a night. That
night at Siliguri though it was raining like cats and
dogs, my mother made it a point to visit the Hong
Kong market.

We returned from Siliguri on 8th July.

I had a great time in Darjeeling. I await for the
next summer vacation and wonder where my parents
would take me. ❏

My Trip to Pobitora
✍ Riyan R. Borthakur

Class : IV, Section : E

My wish to go to Pobitora ended on 29.4.18.
That day early in the morning I along with

my parents, grandfather and my younger brother
started our journey to Pobitora Wildlife Sanctuary.
We reached Pobitora at around 11:30 am. After
having tea at Zizina Resort we started the Jeep safari.
I was very excited when I located a huge rhino. We
saw a few more rhinos after this. It is worthwhile to
mention that Pobitora has the highest density of
rhino population. We have clicked lot of photos of

rhinos. We also saw wild buffaloes, birds like heron,
egrets, etc. The forest is full of beautiful orchids like
‘‘Kopou Phool’’, ‘‘Bhatou Phool’’, etc. The colours
of the orchids were white and pink. We walked on
the hanging bridge which is near the forest office.
Then we came back to the resort. I met a few
children of my age. My brother and I played with
them. It was a lot of fun. In the evening we started
our back journey and reached Guwahati at around
8:30 pm. I fondly remember my trip to Pobitora
Wildlife Sanctuary. ❏
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Story
Story on Education and Work

✍ Eshita Kashyap
Class : I, Section : B

A businessman went to an island where he found
some local children lying around relaxing on

the beach.

Then the man said to them.

Stop idling away your time. Get yourselves to
school immediately and start studying !

Children : Why we should go to school ?

Man : If you go to school and study hard, you
can get good grades.

Children : Why do we need good grades ?

Man Ah, if you get good grades in school, you
can get into a good university.

Children : And what happens if we get into
good university ?

Man : If you graduate from a prestigious
university, you can work for a big company or serve
in a prominent public office. You can also earn a high
salary, and make a good marrigae.

Children : Then what ?

Man : You can live in a beautiful home and
enjoy your life.

Children : An then ?

Man : You then work really hard until your
retirement, and you can send your own kids to a
good school.

Children : And ?

Man : Then you can go to a nice warm place
and spend every day relaxing.

Children : If that’s the goal, then we don’t have
to wait. We have already achieved it.

What on Earth am I here for ?

If life’s ultimate goal is simply ‘‘to relax and
have a good time’’, then, as far as the children were
concerned there wasn’t any real point in them going
through all the trouble of getting an education and
expending a great deal of time or energy in studying.

Why, then, do we study ? For what purpose do we
live our lives ? What is money for ?

Actually, when all is said and done, the purpose
of study is not to be accepted into a prestigious
univesity. It is to cultivate your mind and your heart
so that you can become a well rounded individual
and leave some proof of your existence in this
world. ❏
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Yesterday is gone. Tomorrow has not yet come.
We have only today.

— Mother Teresa



Let’s Save our Nature Together
✍ Sheikh Adnaan Afridi

Class : I, Section : B

Once upon a time, there was a beautiful jungle
named Paradise. It had many trees with juicy

fruits and lovely flowers. There lived many animals,
the Lion King, the Smelly Hippo, Jumbo the
Elephant, Toffi the Rabbit, Geronimo the Fox, Mr.
Long Neck Giraffe, Hissy the Snake, Mr. Blasco the
owl, Michael the Monkey, Spicytail the Swan,
Gloomy the fish and many others. They all lived
happily. They had a huge lake where Spicytail the
Swan, Gloomy the Fish and their family lived with
peace. After some time, the lake turned dirty with
garbage waste. One day the swan came running to
the lion. ‘‘Help Help, my child was drinking water
and something choked his neck. ‘‘The lion went fast
but it was too late. The baby swan died. Spicytail
was sad and went to some other pond with her
children. Soon after some days, Gloomy the fish
went away from the dirty lake. Her eggs died in the

plastic. The animals could not drink the dirty water.
Many animals left paradise. Now the people were
cutting trees. Hissy the Snake and Mr. Blasco the
Owl lost their homes. The rabbits ran away. The lion
was afraid and worried. He called the animals for a
meeting. Every animal joined. They promised to
clean up the lake. ‘‘We will not let the humans to
destroy our jungle’’ said Mr. Giraffic. The Smelly
Hippo threw the garbage out. All animals helped,
Geronimo the fox dig up a pit and threw the waste
there. Jumbo the elephant protected the trees and
scared away the people. Hissy the Snake and
Michael the Monkey chased away the hunters. The
people at last realised that the animals were working
together to save their jungle. The humans built a
huge wall around the jungle and never entered it
again. The animals came back to live in Paradise.
The lake was clean again. Everyone was happy. ❏

An inspirational story of Buddha
✍ Geebarn Boruah

Class : II, Section : B

Ony day Buddha was walking through a village.
A very angry and rude young man came up

and began insulting him. ‘‘You have no right to teach
other’’, he shouted. ‘‘You are stupid and you are
nothing but a fake’’.

Buddha was not upset by these insults, instead
he asked the young man, ‘‘Tell me if you buy a gift
for someone and the person does not accept that gift,
to whom does the gift belong?’’ The man was

surprised for such an unusual question and answered
‘‘It would belong to me, because I bought that gift’’.

Buddha smiled and advised ‘‘That is correct and
it is exactly the same with your anger. If you become
angry with me and I don’t get insulted, then the
anger falls back to you. If you want to stop hurting
yourself, you must get rid of your anger and become
loving instead. When you hate others you become
unhappy yourself. But when you love others,
everyone would be happy’’. ❏
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Billu and the Tiny Monsters
✍ Manvik Kalita

Class : II, Section : B

Billu was a seven years old boy. One day he went
to the market, with his mother. There he saw a

hawker selling pakodas and samosas by the road.
Although it was not covered, it looked tasty. Billu
requested his mother to buy him samosa and
pakodas. But his mother denied because it was
uncovered. Billu did not listen to his mother and
insisted his mother to buy him the food. Billu could
not wait but ate the samosa and few pakodas on the
way to home. At night he felt a terrible ache in his
stomach. He cried in pain. By the morning he had
fever as well. Mother took him to the doctor. Doctor
asked Billu, ‘‘hmmm.... What did you eat’’. Billu
answered that he had eaten uncovered foods from a
roadside hawker. And he ate the food without
washing his hands. Doctor nodded his head. He had
identified the cause. He said with big eyes, ‘‘Okay !

I have identified the cause. They are tiny but
dangerous monsters which have entered your
stomach. You cannot see them with naked eyes but
they give you sickness. And do you know why you
have fever ?’’ He said that all of us have soldiers
inside our body called immune system. When germs
enter our body, the immune system fights with them
and we get fever. Therefore to make our body
immune system strong, we must eat healthy food.
The doctor prescribed Billu some medicines and
advised him to have lots of protective foods such as
fruits and vegetables. After that Billu had learnt a
lesson and promised that he would never eat
uncovered food again.

Moral : We must not eat uncovered food sold by
hawkers. It may have dust, dirt or germs which can
make us sick. ❏

The Magical Tree
✍ Devanshi Rajkhowa

Class : IV, Section : B

Once upon a time there lived a poor man with his
family. The poor man had no money to buy

food and clothes. One day the man got an idea to cut
trees and sell them. So he went to the forest to cut
trees. He saw a tall tree in the middle of the forest
and decided to cut it down.

But as he took up his axe to cut the tree, the tree
started to speak. The tree was magical. The tree said
‘‘Why are you cutting me ? Please don’t cut me.’’
The poor man said ‘‘I have no money to buy food for

my family.’’ I will sell the wood in the market and
buy food.

The magical tree said, Please don’t cut me. I’ll
give this pot to you.

Whenever you need money just say these three
words ‘‘money, money, money’’ and you will get
money.

The poor man was happy.

He thanked the magical tree and went home to
his family. And they lived happily ever-after. ❏
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Animal Fair
✍ Anwesha Chowdhury

Class : I, Section : C

Once there was a little boy. His name was Raju.
He lived with his father and mother on a big

farm. They grew wheat, corn, rice and vegetables.

One day Raju said to his father, ‘‘Daddy, we
have a big farm-But there are no animals on our
farm.’’

Daddy said, ‘‘We will go to the animal fair and
buy some animals’’. Raju and Daddy went to the fair.

There were many big pens at the fair. Each had
different animals for sale.

There were cows, ducks, hens, horses, pigs and
dogs. Raju did not know which animal to buy.

He went to the cow pen, he asked the farmer,
‘‘should I buy a cow?’’

‘‘Yes. The cow is a very useful animal,’’ said the
farmer.

‘‘She gives us milk. Children like to drink milk.
It makes them big and strong. We can make many

things from milk. Daddy said, ‘‘yes, we must, have
some cows on the farm. He bought five cows.

They went to a stall with many hens. The hen is
a very useful bird.

It gives us eggs. Eggs are good for health. He
bought twenty hens.

They went to a dog pen. The dog is a very
useful animal. It can be your friend and play with
you. More, a dog is a good guard. He bought two
dogs. Daddy said, Now we have enough animals for
the farm. We must look after them carefully. We
must build them places to live in and give them food
to eat. We must keep them clean when they fall ill,
we must call the veterinary doctor to give them
medicines. They build a shed for the cows. They
build a coop for the hens, they build kennels for the
dogs. The animals were very happy.

Raju had a big farm with many many
animals. ❏

Presence of mind
✍ Subham Kashyap

Class : I, Section :A

One day I went to a park near zoo with my papa.
I love to play in a park. Papa sat on the grass.

There was a lake in the park. I saw two swans in the
water.

There I saw a little girl in pink skirt playing
alone near the lake. The little girl tried to chase

swans with a small stick. Suddenly the little girl fell
in the lake.

I shouted Help Help..... Than two boys came to
save the girl. One of them broke a branch of tree and
ask the little girl to catch it with her hands. Then the
boys pulled her up from the lake and saved her
life. ❏
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The Deer and the Grasses
✍ Neelamjyoti Goswami

Class : II, Section : A

Once a deer lived in a forest with other animals. He always used to
waste the grasses after eating it. One day, the grasses requested him

not to waste them as it could be the food of other deers. But he never
listened to them. Suddenly, a lion entered into the place where he was
wasting his food. Then the grasses pointed him to a place to save himself
where there were thick cover of grasses and in this way, he was able to save
himself. Then he realized his fault. ❏

Cutie
✍ Abhijoy Sharma

Class : I, Section : C

It was a day in July summer. Nitu was sitting in the
verandah with a sad face. He was sad because his

elder brother Ritu went to Delhi to his uncle’s place.
Nitu was missing him as he had no one to play with
him.

Suddenly, he saw a cat in front of him. Seeing
him the cat mewed a lot, the cat was very cute. She
was grey and white in colour. Her eyes were shiny
black. Nitu thought that the cat was very hungry, so
he offered his biscuit to the cat. After that they
became friends. Nitu named her Cutie.

Days passed by. The cat made Nitu’s home its
own. He became a family member. Cutie followed
Nitu wherever he went. Cutie played with Nitu all
the day and even slept beside Nitu’ bed.

One day Cutie went missing. Nitu searched him

everywhere but could not find her. Days passed by
but Cutie was not there in the house. Nitu was very
upset. He cried a lot.

Few day later, Ritu came home from his uncle’s
house in Delhi. Nitu was very happy and at the same
time very sad because she could not show Cutie, who
was his new friend to Ritu. Nitu was sure that Cutie
would return one day as they liked each other very
much.

As both the brothers were discussing about
Cutie, Nitu heard a sound like a cat mewed. When he
turned, he saw a cat was coming towards him. The
cat was followed by four little kittens. The cat came
running to him. Nitu was surprised to see that it was
none other than his best friend Cutie. He shouted,
‘‘CUTIE’’!!! ❏
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The Elephant and the Dog
✍ Danyal Choudhury

Class : III, Section : B

Once, there was an elephant, dear to a king. The
elephant was well looked after. A feeble dog

lived near the elephant’s shed. Everyday, he got a
whiff of the sweet rice taken for the elephant.

One day, the dog came into the elephant’s shed
and saw him eating the sweet rice. After a while, the
dog started eating the rice that had fallen from the
elephant’s mouth. Then he started coming to the shed
daily.

Over time, the elephant and the dog became
good friends. They ate and played together. One day,
a farmer came to the elephant keeper and said, ‘‘How
much would you take for this dog’’ The elephant
keeper did not own the dog but he sold him for some
money.

When the elephant saw his friend missing, he
stopped eating food. Worried, the elephant keeper

told the king about it. the king sent a wise minister
to investigate. The minister found out that the
elephant wasn’t sick but sad.

Did he have a friend? Asked the minister. ‘‘Yes
Sir. He had a dog as his friend. But a farmer took
him away.’’ When the minister told this to the king,
he said, ‘‘How can we find this dog?

‘‘Your majesty, make a declaration that whoever
owns that dog must bring him back otherwise he will
be penalized.’’ said the minister. When the farmer
heard this declaration, he turned the dog loose, as he
was afraid.

The dog rushed back to the elephant’s shed.
When the elephant saw the dog, he picked him up in
his trunk, delighted, and began swinging his trunk.
The elephant and the dog were happy and so was the
king. ❏

The Scholar’s Mother Tongue
✍ Abhijeet Singh

Class : III, Section : A

A learned Pandit once visited the court of Akbar.
He told the King and his courtiers that he had

mastery over many different languages.

The Pandit could speak many language fluently.
He was so fluent that no one could find out what his
mother tongue was. He challenged everybody at the
court to name his mother tongue. When everyone
failed, the challenge was taken up by Birbal.

That night, Birbal went quietly to the Pandit’s
room when he was asleep. He whispered into the
Pandit’ ear and tickled it with a feather. The Pandit,

half awake, cried out suddenly and shouted out
words in his mother tongue.

Birbal came to the court the next day and told
everyone that the Pandit’s mother tongue was
Telugu. the Pandit was surprised and accepted the
truth.

King Akbar then asked Birbal, ‘‘How did you
find the truth?’’

Birbal answered, ‘‘In times of difficulty, a
person speaks only in his mother tongue.’’ He also
told the King how he had gone to the Pandit’s room
at night to find out the truth. ❏

SHANKARIAN, 2018

SHRIMANTA SHANKAR ACADEMY, DISPUR, GUWAHATI 119

●......................................................●



Honesty is the best policy (Moral Story)

✍ Saba Afreen
Class : III, Section : C

Once upon a time there lived a king who had
grown very old. The king had three sons, now

he was worried that which of his sons should be his
successor. It was very difficult for him to choose the
next king among his three sons because he loved
them all. One day a thought came to his mind, he
called his sons and said to them, ‘‘I am giving each
of you one seed, that you will plant in a pot,
aftersometime I will see that whose plant is the best,
the one who will have the most beautiful plant will
be the next king’’. He gave each of them a seed. All
his sons went back and planted the seed in the pot.

After few month, two brothers had beautiful
plants in their pots with lovely flowers and green
leaves, except the youngest one, his pot was plant
less although he cared for his seed and pot very well
but no plant grew in his pot. When he saw his
brothers’ plants he became very sad and worried that

what would he show to his father. One day the king
called all the brothers to show their plants to him.
‘‘Look father how beautiful our plants are.’’ Said the
sons who had plants in their pots.

King asked the youngest son, ‘‘Where is your
plant? Your pot is empty.’’, son replied, ‘‘My dear
father, I am really sorry, I tried my best but no plant
grew in my pot.’’ ‘‘No! you should not be sorry’’ said
the king, ‘‘because the seeds I gave to you and your
brothers were dead and useless, no plant could be
grown with the help of those seeds. Your brothers
lied to me. When they saw that their plants were not
growing, they planted other seeds in their pots. The
plants they have are from other seeds. But you were
honest and told me the truth, and one of the most
important qualities of a king is that he should be
honest. So my dear son, you will be the next king.’’
Moral of the story-Honesty is the best policy. ❏
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Pokemon visits My Home
✍ Sohel Hoque

Class : I, Section : E

My favourite cartoon is Pokemon. I always think
about it. One day I was playing in my room,

suddenly I heard some noise in the other room. I was
scared for a while. I gradually went near the room
and silently opened the door. I saw the ‘picachu’
throwing all the things here and there. I was very

surpried to see the picachu. I went inside the room to
meet him. Picachu got scared and hid inside the
drawer. I slowly opened the drawer and touched his
head, he looked at me as if he knows me, then my
mother shook my body, and I realized that it was just
my dream not a reality. ❏

●......................................................●



Value of Love
✍ Aviraj Parasar

Class : IV, Section : A

Once, there was a boy. His parents loved him
very much and used to do everything for him.

But he was never satisfied with that. One day, his
father gave him some money and told him to buy

love. But he didn’t get. When he returned home his
father asked him did he get love ? The boy replied
no. Then his father asked did you understand ? He
told ‘‘Yes ! I understood the value of love.’’ ❏
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The Fisherman and the Minister
✍ Yash Khemani

Class : IV, Section : B

A king was fond of eating fresh fish. One day
there was a storm in the sea. Fisherman could

not go to the sea to catch fish. So there was no fish
for the king. The king announced a big reward for
the person who will bring him a fresh and a big fish
on that day. One poor fisherman ventured to bring a
fish from the stormy sea. He was successful in his
mission to get a fish and went to the palace.

The guards stopped him at the palace gate. They
took him to the king’s minister. The minister said to
the fisherman ‘‘I shall allow you to go to the king.
But you should give me half of the reward that you
got for ‘‘His Majesty’’. The fisherman did not like
this proposal. But still he accepted it out of
compulsion.

The guards took the fisherman to the king. The
fisherman gave the fish to the king. The king was
very much pleased with the fisherman and said ‘‘Tell

me what reward you want and you shall have it’’.
Your Majesty, I only want fifty whip lashes on my
back. This is the only reward I expect’’. The strange
request of the fisherman surprised everyone. The
king, to keep his word ordered one of his servants to
give fifty light lashes of whip on the fisherman’s
back. When servant had given twenty-five lashes, the
fisherman said, ‘‘Stop. Please give the remaining
twenty five lashes to my partner’’.

The king asked the fisherman, ‘‘Who is your
partner?’’ the fisherman’s reply made the king fume
with anger. He sent his men to bring the minister
before him. When the minister came, the king
ordered, ‘‘Give him twenty-five whip lashes. Make
sure they fall hard on his back.’’ Then the king sent
the dishonest minister to jail. And the fisherman was
awarded with a handsome reward. ❏

MORAL : We get just what we deserve

So we should always keep in mind that we should never cheat anybody and never think that they
are poor, so we can take advantage of them. We should keep in mind that god is there, who sees
us and will surely punish us if we do bad to others and will reward us if we do good to others.

●......................................................●
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Foolish Imitation
✍ Naksh Rara

Class : I, Section : C

Long ago, a hawk lived on the top of a hill. At the
foot of the hill there was a banyan tree on which

a crow used to perch everyday. The crow was very
foolish. He would imitate everyone.

The hawk atop the hill would fly down
everyday in search of food. The crow watched the
hawk circling in the air for long hours and swooping
down when he saw his prey. The hawk gifted with
eyes that could see long distances would spot his
prey from the hill top and then fly down to pounce
upon the prey.

The crow watched the hawk thinking, ‘‘Huuh !
If the hawk can do that, I too can. What does he
think ? One day, I will show the hawk that I can do
the same thing.’’

A few days later, as the hawk was circling in the
air, the crow decided to do the same. Suddenly a
baby rabbit came out of the bushes. The hawk saw it
and the crow too saw the rabbit.

Before the crow could move, the hawk swooped
down, caught hold of the rabbit in his strong sharp
talons and flew away. ‘‘Swoosh!’’ was all the crow
heard as the hawk disappeared in the sky with his
prey. ‘‘Hmmph! That is no great skill,’’ thought the
crow, angrily.

Next moment he spotted a big fat mouse
coming out of a hole. Without wasting time, the crow
swooped down. Like the hawk he tried to catch the
mouse in his claws.

But the mouse saw the crow and moved away,
the crow crashed against the hill. ‘‘Eeeaaa!’’ cried
the crow in pain.

Just then the hawk came flying down. ‘‘I hope,
now you know it is not easy to hunt and it is not easy
to imitate, either.’’said the hawk and flew away.

There after, the crow never imitated any one in
its life. It lived happily with the god-given
abilities. ❏

My Birth Story
✍ Anurag Barooah

Class : I, Section : E

I was born on May 30, 2011, Monday 08:57 am at
Down Town Hospital, Guwahati. My weight at

birth was 3.385 kg. and blood group is AB+ve. My
Mom named me Rahul, but my Dad decided a week
before I was born that he would call me Anurag
Barooah. The whole family was excited to see me.
They all came to the hospital. My grandpa, grandma,
aunty, uncle and my cousin sister and brother. They

all brought gifts for me and I was excited to see the
gifts, but I couldn’t because I wouldnot open my
eyes, but I could listen the sweet voices of my
parents. After few days, me and Mom came home
from the Hospital. It’s happy to know that I was
going to see my home. After coming home they held
a big party for everyone. By the time I was three
months I got nick name ‘‘Ayan’’. Thanks Mom for
sharing and thank you for the gift of birth. ❏

●......................................................●
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Poems

The Trees

✍ Tanmaya Borah
Class : III, Section : A

We are the trees,
We live on the earth.
We give you many useful things.
We give you fresh air,
We give you shade from the hot sun,
We give you medicines from our
leaves and fruits.
We give you paper on where you
Write and draw.
You should not cut me please.
So, you should grow more plants
And protect our life and our
beautiful earth.

❖ ❖ ❖

My Father
✍ Neelabh Biswas

Class : I, Section : D

My Father is my sweet Father

I love him so much

He is my inspiration

He is like a flower for me

Which blossom for others.

❖ ❖ ❖

My Sister
✍ Manyata Kakati

Class : I, Section : A

Ananya is my sister,
She is very clever.
She doesn’t like to read and write,
But she likes to fight.
She enjoys mathematics a lot,

But she can’t bear the hot.

❖ ❖ ❖

My Teacher
✍ Rehan Goala

Class : I, Section : B

My Teacher is so pretty,
She is also very witty,
She has a heart of gold,
She is not very old.
She is slim and tall,
And looks like a doll.
She is strict like a cop,

But sweet like a lollipop.

❖ ❖ ❖
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Nature
✍ Saan Deka

Class : IV, Section : B

Trees are green

I like the scene,

Flowers are blooming

And the sun is shining.

The wind is blowing

As I feel it through my window,

I am excited

To see the rainbow

The rivers are flowing

From the hills,

I love that beauty

All are charming

I love you nature,

Be my friend for ever.

❖ ❖ ❖

Tree
✍ Anish Baishya

Class : I, Section : C

Tree Tree Tree,
you have a crown
and big strong trunk.
You give us fruits,
You give us food
and you give us wood.
You need water,
You need sunlight,
You need air
and our loving care.

❖ ❖ ❖

Thanks Mom, Thanks Dad

✍ Debashrita Sinha
Class : I, Section : C

Thank you, Mom,
Thank you, Dad,
Three small words,
So much to add.
For all your love,
And your support
A million words
Would be too short.
The words, ‘‘I love you’’
Seem too few
To express the love
I have for you.

❖ ❖ ❖
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Mom
✍ Prachi Sharma

Class : V, Section : C

Mom is such
A special word
The loveliest
I have ever heard.
A toast to you,
Above all the rest
Mom, you are so special
You are simply
the best.

❖ ❖ ❖

Cloud
✍ Hrishikesh Borah

Class : I, Section : C

Cloud, Cloud, Cloud

How beautiful you are

When you flow in the sky

Sometimes white, Sometimes black

Making beautiful paintings in the sky

Cloud, Cloud, Cloud

How beautiful you are

When it rains on the earth

Taking care of the mankind.

❖ ❖ ❖

School Days
✍ Simran Sarawgi

Class : I, Section : C

June comes and back to school
Go all the boys and girls,
With paper, pencil and pretty books
Singing like merry birds,
It’s fun to read,
It’s fun to write,
It’s fun to count,
It’s fun to draw and spell,
We learn to sing,
We learn to act,
We learn to dance,
And play and pray as well.

❖ ❖ ❖
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My School
✍ Briti Mahanta

Class : II, Section : C

My School is the best

It teaches us a lot

I get to learn and play

With one and all.

We learn the rules

Reach school in time

My school gives all values

So the best, is my school.

❖ ❖ ❖

My Grandmother
✍ Raima De

Class : I, Section : D

My grandmother is very sweet person.

She cares for everyone in our family.

My grandmother is my great inspiration.

She is the most important wheel

in the family vehicle.

My grandmother cooks very tasty food.

My grandmother is a religious lady

and is very punctual about her duty.

She has wrinkled face and silver hair

but always wears smile on her face.

My grandmother tells me a story at night.

I love my grandmother very much.

❖ ❖ ❖

Sun, Moon & Stars
✍ Divyansha Das

Class : I, Section : D

Sun is Yellow,

Say Everyone Hello.

Moon is White,

Always smile Bright.

Stars are Silver,

Don’t Live Ever.

❖ ❖ ❖


