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Message of the Principal
B.N. College, Dhubri, Assam

It gives me immense pleasure to learn that The Creative
Writing Club of  B.N. College, Dhubri is going to publish its collection
of poems, Musings very soon. Since its inception, the club has been
playing a vital role in invigorating the creative minds of the young
students. In the present age of cut throat competition and materialism,
it is a matter of great relief that our students devote their time to this
type of writing which will give them an opportunity to understand
the values of life as well as the spirit of humanity.

May the collection, Musings breath a fresh air into the
creative environment and play a path finding role in the institute.

Principal
B.N. College, Dhubri
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About the Creative Writing Club
B.N. College, Dhubri

The Creative Writing Club, B.N. College, Dhubri was
formed in the year 2020 under the initiative taken by the
principal of the College, Dr. Dhruba Chakrabortty and the Co-
ordinator, IQAC, Dr. Susmita Sengupta. The Club was
established with a vision to inculcate the spirit of creativity in
the field of various genres of writing. The students of the
college joined the club enthusiastically and the response was
overwhelming. It is hoped that this club will provide the young
learners a suitable platform to nurture their talents.

Three reading sessions were held under the banner of
"Express Yourself" to showcase the artistic endeavour of the
students, specially it writing poetry. They read out their poems
in presence of the audience and this gave them an opportunity
to explore their talents more and expand their horizon of
creativity. All the reading sessions were highly entertaining
and were really enjoyed by the teachers as well as the students
of the college. The club envisages to hold more such events
to foster the spirit of creativity in the students of the college.
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Introduction

Little drops of water
Little grains of sand

Make the mighty ocean
All around the land . . .

– Julia Carney

Creativity is all about exploring the most sublime and
profound feelings that is instilled in us. It is a probe into the
psyche of man, which engages him to explore the experiences,
share new ideas and dream for a better society. The Creative
Writing Club, B.N. College, Dhubri is such an effort to search
for the students with a creative mind to express their thoughts
and feelings. In this collection of poems "Musings" the select
works of the students are published which encompass their
feelings and attitude towards life and society. The poems are
composed in English, Assamese, Bengali and Hindi languages.
The poem "Pandemonium" explores the hidden self of the poet
and frequently questions her existence. The poem titled “The
Burnt Orchard” laments the forgotten love-affair. Mythologi-
cal figures find mention in the poem "To Luna", showing the
poet's penchant for mythology.

Brooding on death can be found in the poem "The
graveyard" and happiness is expressed in the poem "The Fancy
Dream", "Fluttering Butterfly". Existential questions are asked
in the poems "Tu Insaan Hai" "Badla Main" and "Absurd" com-
posed in Hindi and Assamese language. Universal emotions
of love, joy, grief, anger, fear, all are expressed through all the
other poems which are not mentioned above, but may be en-
joyed while reading this collection. As all the poets are at a
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very tender age, sometimes their use of vocabulary, language
are not refined, but it is hoped that they will certainly attain
perfection in near future.

Writing this introduction to the collection of poems
gives me immense pleasure and I wish all the contributors
the best for their future endeavours. It is hoped that this humble
publications of the creative writing club will light up the cre-
ative as well as academic environment of the institution.
Longfellow's lines beautifully capture this spirit :

Not enjoyment and not sorrow ,
Is our destined end or way -

But to act that each tomorrow
Find us farther than today.

– Nazia Zaman
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The Burnt Orchard
Rafika Farnaz

B.A. 5th Semester
2020-2021

The garden paves a way to an orchard unknown;
Where the leaves of dying autumn lie unblown.
Amid the pile a golden ring, perhaps lost or thrown;
Or rememberance of someone once bethought own.

Stare at the woods and ebony is all you see;
Like a summer turned pale or a winter set free.
And beneath the ashing cherry tree;
Lies the roun of a fresh memory.

The tale, they speak, of a fair mistress,
In a maiden wreath, and the one heiress.
With an unseen visage and a curly tress;
Here was she burnt in her wedding dress.

*****

01
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Pandemonium
Mehnaz Suhana

B.A. 5th Semester
2020-2021

What happens when a feeling engulfs you?
Numbs your senses and captivates you
“Don’t think about it and you will be fine”
Then why do I drown when I close my eyes?
Or a fire traces my skin, it does not burn.
But carries me to depths of no return.
It feels like agony, reeks of atonement.
Of the sins I have committed, is this the punishment?
Is this hell? I don’t think I have died.
But the emptiness in my eyes tells me otherwise.
When I look into the mirror. I heard it lies a lot.
Tells me it will be alright, and to worry not.
Tell me it’s all in my mind, a mere imagination.
Or help me escape this pandemonium of my own creation.
They creep into my blood, set fire to my veins.
“Talk to someone, it will help you heal”
Only if I knew how to describe what I feel.
Only if I knew if this all a dream.
Or a detested reality, a nightmare as it seems.
I have no fears or hopes of paradise.
Perhaps I found solace in sleeping with open eyes.

******
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TO Luna
Nadeem Akhtar

B.A. 5th Semester
2020-2021

You light up the dark with enormous stars
Your ivory sleeve is full of grey scars.
You heal our souls, hou bow and rise,
You, the silver beauty, we always praise!
Oh, the best sapphire ever made!
Your sparks make the evils fade.
In the sky, you show your glow :
You follow me, serenely, wherever I go.
From the bottom of the water
To the brink of the sphere.
You may hide in sunlight.
But, you’ve been always there.
You glow, you douse, you arise and wane.
In the clouds, you swim like a mermaid.
I wish I could touch you.
I wish I were Endymion.

*****
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Sleepy
Ubaidullah Ahmed

B.A. 4th Semester
2021-2022

Deep sleepy a-feel towards me coming
Bringing it in, is it my tiredness,
Or am I just clumsy head’s underling
Slumber keeps you away far from Greatness.

Winter evening of December it is
Even though there is not a trace of snow
But the chilly air in it makes me freeze
And takes away my glow in hasty flow.

Trying to write out my heart’s poetry
With touch of cold paper, it could not be
This freezy cold weather turned me weary
And it kept on pushing sleep towards me.

I despise this knight of shivering Cold
It is not letting my soul become Bold.

*****
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Nature Conservation
Ubaidullah Ahmed

B.A. 1st Year
2020-2021

Hey beautiful nature! Wait for me
I once was blind but now I see
Have you left a place for me?
In this process of harvestation.

Hey beautiful nature, we are all planting on
The barrel lands that will pour water on
By our empty hands that will put the seeds on
To bring back the practice of plantation.

Hey beautiful nature! Wait for me
I was held in chains but now I’m free
I’m working for you, don’t you see?
To make a stretch of Oasification.

Hey beautiful nature, we are all planting on
The lst desert that will bring life back on
With the hope that all will keep it on
And that’s how we’ll do the preservation.

Hey beautiful nature! Wait for me
Thought I’m apart but now I realise I’m a part of thee
Don’t you know, everyone agree?
About the concept of Green Revolution.

Hey beautiful nature! We are all planting on
The nature that gives life on and on
We are harvesting, we are making jungle, come on
And this is my dream of reforestation.

*****
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The Graveyard
Ubaidullah Ahmed

B.A. 4th Semester
2021-2022

Today, I passed by
The Graveyard, which was next
To a hospital, buried there were
Many bodies, some were rich
And some were poor, while they lived
But it can no more, be identified
For now they are one, true with
The nature.

Empty,
As I saw it was,
No visitors did I watch.
Someone’s father, someone’s mother
And somebody’s sweetheart
The people, once they adored.
We humans are just like
The flowers, we are loved
While we live, and mourned
When we fall, and forgotten
Ever after.
Well ! When I gave it
A better look,
It was in fact not empty,
Full of stories, that can no more
Be told, ever if it could
Have been, it wouldn’t have
Been heard by our deaf ears.
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For there were trees divine,
The Sun, and the sky
Who could hear. Trees gave shadow,
While listening to the tales
The dead men told,
The clouds would cry
When there’s sorrow,
The Sun got hot with anger,
After listening to some betrayal.
These were told by people
Who died, some a month,
Some a year or a hundred
Years ago, the days of their
Youth, full of energy.
Some lived a happy life,
Some had it rough, and
Some died with regrets.
Now that any of it matters now,
Now that they are gone,
Livin’ in the Graveyard
Soon shall the time come,
For us to go too, be it
Heaven or Hell. The gift of birth,
Comes with a drawback, And
That’s death. So let’s prepare
Ourselves, to go to the Graveyard,
And make it,
Our eternal home.

*****
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The Sky
Mirza Sabana Prodhani

B.A. 4th Sem
2021-22

The sky calls me,
And comforts me in its blue.
Up there I want to float,
The fluffy cotton balls I dote.
Up there I want to stay,
In blues or in greys.

I see the cotton candies,
Dancing with the melodies;
And the rhythms of winds.
And hovers in joy with me
As the sky sings in different shades;
The air of melancholy fades.

I wait till the dusk.
To witness the mystery,
Magic in purple and pink.
To witness the richness.
In gold and yellow;
And as it reddens.
It makes the colour mellow.

*****
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The Fancy Dream
Mirza Sabana Prodhani

B.A. 4th Sem.
2021-22

A tiny log cabin;
Encircled with vines.
Deep in the woods
Away from the chaos,
Besides the stream
I would dwell in.
Chattering with the stream;
My feet being dipped;
Dangling like a mermaids tail
In cool crystal clear water.
The birds twittering and chittering
The butterflies dancing around me
The forest breeze would delight me.
And the night sky would amuse me.
With deep dark secrets of nature,
With bright twinkling stars.
The moon would ligh up my room
Within; a hundred billion dollar,
Dream of tranquility, I weave.

*****
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The Bitter Seed
Mirza Sabana Prodhani

B.A. 4th Sem.
2021-22

“Like one is danger, cautious,
I offered him a crumb,
And he unrolled his feathers,
And rowed him softer home”
Dickinson’s words echoed the room,
As the teacher was reading aloud.
Everybody was attentive, but was I?
Partially, I was or I was not.

The only words that stroke in me,
Are-danger, cautions, offered, crumb.
Thoughts made me numb.
The words left in me an interrogation mark.
Did Dickinson know?
Not only the birds,
Humans themselves are cautious.
Not from birds, but from humans.
How awful it is,
In the name of human to be inhuman.

Did I mentioned?
The bird behaved the way I was told,
As a child not to fell in the candy web.
Somebody might offer candy,
In an intention to bait.
But that very somebody
Might not be that particular somebody.
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As the bird, I fear the same way,
To recognise ‘that somebody’.
I fear sympathy, I fear love,
I fear selflessness,
Did you feel  the same?
Can I ever overcome the fear?
Can we overcome the fear?
I do not know the answer,
Neither the cultivator.
Of the bitter seed that grows,
In humans field.
But I leave the questions,
To the reader to be answered.

*****



The Creative Writing Club, B.N. College, Dhubri

12

Fluttering Butterfly
Shila Sarkar

B.A. 4th Semester
2021-22

I was sitting by the window
A fluttering butterfly came dancing,
And she whispered in my ear
I’ll dance with you and give you color.

Looking at her wings sparkling in the air
My restless mind found peace,
Oh the joy, in all that it brings
Feel the rhythm as my heart sings.

*****
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I Wish People Were Poetry!
Didrikhya Sarma
B.A. 1st Semester

2020-21

I wish people were poetry,
So, they would know, I too speak and cry,
And how much I love to play with the words
As words have the touch of eternity.
I wish they had known how every word is strung
How hard it takes to define a word, that we’ve never learnt.

I wish people were poetry,
So, they would sing along with the rhyme,
And tap their feet every beat,
As poetry makes my heart dance.
They would know how I embrace my scars,
Scars within the metaphors,
And would appreciate me
For higing how strongly it hurts.

I wish people were poetry,
So, I could adore their similes
Beautiful as a dream
And I won’t defy them
Rather would admire that they are how they seem.
I wish they could see the beauty of unspoken words
And the pain that makes them
So heavy as they’re carried unuttered!
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I wish people were poetry,
So, they can know that a poem
Is beautiful even if it doesn’t rhyme
And they could console me, telling
It isn’t easy to be strong all the time.
They would know that sharing pain could help it cure,
But they aren’t poetry,
They haven’t heard me weeping,
But I’ve heard them say
‘Write Better Next Time!’

*****
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I Miss You, Daddy
Mamtazur Rahman

B.A. 1st Semester
2020-21

Daddy, you never said I am leaving
nor said good bye

Unfortunately, one morning I find you are no more.

You know? A million times I cried
Asked God to return
Because a million times I needed you.

Daddy can’t you come and walk with me again?
Hold my hand, call me to for prayer.

You know? I have so many things to learn
that I don’t yet understand.

Please come and teach me to keep me
Safe from dangers everyday.
Show me the way to do my
Best in college, at home in bad situation

Everyone like me needs a gentle hand to guid as to grow.
You know? If love could have saved you
I can assure that death couldn’t ever touched you.

Daddy, please come once again and
Walk beside me,,
We have a long way to go.

*****
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Curtains
Mamtazur Rahman

B.A. 2nd Semester
2020-21

Came as a loving one,
Grew up like a plant

Played role with everyone
But now found by none.

As waiting, inviting for the moment of done

Why do we fight with each other?
Why do we harm?

The final stage in empty
as the Hero is ready to be lonely.

No one knows the right time.
To prepare as to be happy.
Be quiet, calm and be kind,

be helpful towards others mind.

Everyone will taste and feel the final one,
accordance to ‘karma’

The exact time is hidden.
but the act will happen.

*****
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This Is Life
Abdur Rahman

B.Sc. 1st Semester
2020-21

You are not beautiful
Just your age is beautiful.
It doesn’t matter how you look
and what’s your skin color
Coz everything will change with age.
At the end you need a holding hand,
Not a perfect body and beautiful face.....
Everyone is beautiful in their own way.
You are not fat, slim, small, ugly, black, white.
You are you and that’s great.
Don’t judge anyone with their temporary.

*****
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Dare to Dream
Habiba Aktara Ahmed

B.A. 1st Semester
2020-21

Your mind has the power to
create the reality.
Only you can write the chapters
of your own book.
Remember there is no limit to abundance.
Your imagination can create.
Set your goals, belive in your dreams.
Visualise having all that you have,
Now set the life as you have dreamt.
Unfold your dreams till they become reality.
There is power, it has power and
Power always will be, It will be in
your hands.
So, Dare to Dream!

*****
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Fear
Habiba Aktara Ahmed

B.A. 1st Semester
2020-21

Of whom I am afraid?
Death- not at all.
My father’s reprimand?
–As much he abashed me.

Of failure?
He is sitting sullenly.
The fear of failure
Is cating up my mind.

A fear of failure.
A fear of dark water
has shadowed me
all these years.

I am not afraid of fear
Bcoz fear itself is afraid of fear.
I’ve to fight the terror
for my sake.

Fear of failure;
Fear of getting hurt.
Fear of being broken;
Fear of being alone.

How can fear overtake me
When it is only an emotion.
Fear can go away,
It can be stopped.
Eliminate the fear with love.

*****
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Life : The Pretty Journey
Arish Ahmed

B.Sc. 1st Semester
2021-22

In the ocean of tenderness
Without any reason
Bond of family is so special
It’s not for sometime
It’s from the rise of my birth
And from the dawn of my life.

I grew slowly and gradually
Understanding the phase of life
And found.....

Life is not the same all the time
There may be spikes in some way
But, the flowers with butterflies are on the way.

All the things do not ensue as per our desire
So, I accepted whatever approached by my route
And Yes, the whole caboodle are been excellent!

Isn’t life a pretty journey?
Yes, with the experience of joy, pain and strife
Life is a pretty journey that’s within!

*****
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Shining Star
Arish Ahmed

B.Sc. 1st Semester
2021-22

The loss of a friend is like that loss of a limb
Death is no more than passing
From one room into another.

Life is about a short time
We never know when the time comes.
Death is more universal than life.
Everyone dies but no one lives forever.

I lost my special one
Whom I didn’t understand
But when I felt her
It was belated.

The angels looked down from heaven one night
They searched for miles afar,
And deep within the distance
They could see a shining star.

*****
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A Sunset
Kriti Kashyap

B.Sc. 1st Semester
2020-21

I stared out of my window,
At the sunset behind the blue hills.
The sky changing into brilliant hues,
As if someone had splashed.
Bright colours onto it.
The winged brids bade the sun goodbye.
And flew towards their nests.
In the dying light of the sun,
A chilly wind.
Made the trees dance to its rhythm.
Everything is silent now, dead silence.
The birds have ceased their songs.
Only the rustle of the
Tree leaves can be heard,
As if singing a funeral prayer,
For the dying day.
Slowly the memory of the golden sun fades,
But its relic remains forever.
The sky changing from orange to black,
As the dazzling day,
Changes into a dark night.
The still stars get scattered,
In the dark night sky,
Lightining up the phantom palace of night.
“It’s time to reveal some untold tales,”
Says a granny to her grandchildren.
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But gets interrupted by the howls of the foxes.
Soon the moon arrives,
As if carrying the sleepy night in its arms.
The owls sing a welcome song,
Saying good night.
I, too go to sleep,
Hoping for a new sunrise.

*****



The Creative Writing Club, B.N. College, Dhubri

24

÷ò ÎÂõáÏ
¿úù± ü1ßÁ±1

¦§±îÂßÁ ›¶ï÷ ø¸±ij±¿üßÁ
2021-22

ÎýÃÃ ÷ò îÅÂ¿÷ îÔÂíîÂÍßÁÝ ÎÂõáÏÂ
ò±æÃ±Ëò± ÎîÂ±÷±ßÁ ÂõÅ¿æÃ  Âó±÷ ÎßÁËòÍßÁ
ò±äÂ±Ý ÎîÂ±÷±ßÁ ÂõÅ¿æÃ Âó±ÂõÍù

îÅÂ¿÷ Îû ÎÂõáÏ//
ÎýÃÃ ÷ò îÅÂ¿÷ ñÅ÷ÅýÃÃ±îÂÍßÁÝ ÎÂõáÏ
ÎßÁËòÍßÁ ¿ßÁ ÆýÃÃ á’ù Îà¿ùË÷¿ù
ÂõÅ¿æÃÂõÍù Îû éÂ±ò Ûý×ÃÃËéÂ±Ë»ý×ÃÃ ÎîÂ±÷±1 Îñ÷±¿ù

îÅÂ¿÷ Îû ÎÂõáÏ
ÎýÃÃ ÷ò îÅÂ¿÷ ü±á11 ÎìÂÝîÂÍßÁÝ ÎÂõáÏ
ÛôÂ±ù1 Âó1± Æù Æá 1±¿àËù Õ±òôÂ±Ëù
1¿àÂõ  Îò±»±¿1Ëù±  ò±æÃ±Ëò±  1¿àÂõ....

îÅÂ¿÷ Îû ÎÂõáÏ
ÎýÃÃ ÷ò îÅÂ¿÷ ñÓ¿ùßÁí±îÂÍßÁÝ ÎÂõáÏ
ùÅßÁ±ý×ÃÃ 1±¿àËù Ûg±1îÂ  ¿òæÃËßÁ
ÂõÅ¿æÃÂõÍù Îû éÂ±ò Ûý×ÃÃËéÂ±Ë»ý×ÃÃ ÎîÂ±÷±1 ÂóÓíÇ ¿¦š¿îÂ

îÅÂ¿÷ Îû ÎÂõáÏ

*****
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Î›¶÷ ßÁ±Ë1Ñ
Õ±sÅù ù¿îÂôÂ

¦§±îÂßÁ îÔÂîÂÏûþ ø¸±ij±¿üßÁ
 2021-22

¿ýÃÃûþ±ý×ÃÃ ¿ÂõäÂ±Ë1 Î÷±1
ÎîÂ±÷±Íù äÂ±ý×ÃÃ 1ÝÒ
ÝË1  ¿òú±-¿ðÃò,

ü±Ëò±  1Ñ
ýÃÃ±æÃ±1 Âó1ú1

üËÂó±ò üæÃ±ÝÒ ÂõU 1ãÃÃÏò¼¼

ëÂ×æÃ±á¿1  ¿òú±ËÂõ±1
ÎîÂ±÷±Ë1ý×Ã ò±÷ Æù
ßÁË1 Î÷±ßÁ Õ±÷¿ò,

ýÃÃ±æÃ±1 Îá±ù±Âó1Ê, ÛÂó±¿ýÃÃ îÅÂ¿÷Ëûþý×ÃÃ
Î÷±1 Ûý×ÃÃ òûþËò

Õ±ò ßÁ±Ë1±Âõ±ßÁ ò÷Ëò¼

û¿ðÃ ÎßÁ¿îÂûþ±Âõ± ÷ý×ÃÃ
òðÃÏ1 ðÃË1 qßÁ±ý×ÃÃ û±ÝÒ

æÃÏ»ò1 Â1ÑËÂõ±1 ýÃÃûþ ¿ò1ü±ùÊ,
ÎîÂ±÷±Íù Âõ±éÂ äÂ±ý×ÃÃ 1ÝÒ û¿ðÃ

Î÷â ÆýÃÃ Õ±¿ýÃÃ ¿ò1Âõ¿ñ
ßÁ¿1Âõ±ËäÂ±ò Î÷±ßÁ æÃÏÂó±ù/

ÎÂó±»± Õ±1n¸ ÎýÃÃ1n¸Ý»±1
ðÅÃ¿ðÃòÏûþ± æÃÏ»ò Ûûþ±Ê,
ÎýÃÃÒÂó±ýÃÃ ¿òËäÂý×ÃÃ üŠ,

¿ÂõùÏò ÆýÃÃ û±ÝÒ Õ±¿÷
üæÃÏ» ÆýÃÃ 1ÝÒßÁ Î›¶÷ æÃÏ»ò1

ü÷ûþ1 üÒ±äÂîÂ ÂõµÏ ÂõU ÕÂõÉM�Ã áŠ¼Ã

*****
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Û»åÃ±ëÂÇ
Õ±sÅù ýÃÃ±¿òôÂ à±ò

¦§±îÂßÁ  ¿ÁZîÂÏûþ ø¸±ij±¿üßÁ
2021-22

1±¿îÂÍù öÂûþ ýÃÃûþ
1±¿îÂËûþ Î÷±ßÁ ¿á¿ùÂõ Îà±ËæÃ

1±¿îÂËûþ Î÷±ßÁ ›¶¿îÂ¿Âõ¥¤ ÎðÃàÅ»±ý×ÃÃ
1±¿îÂËûþ Î÷±ßÁ äÂßÁËà±»±ý×ÃÃ æÃá±ý×ÃÃ

ëÂ×ú±ýÃÃîÂ ÷ý×ÃÃ qËò±
Û¿éÂ ú»1 ÎîÂ±ø¸±Ë÷±ðÃ

æÃÏ»ò ÷±Ëòý×ÃÃ  ¿ú¿ïùîÂ±
ü÷ûþ1 ÂóUËàðÃ±

æÃÏ»ò ÷±Ëòý×ÃÃ äÂf
üÓûÇÉ1 öÂ±ÝÒò±

Õ÷ÔîÂÍù Î÷±1 öÂûþ
Õ÷ÔËîÂ á1ù

¿ßÁ ëÂ×ÈßÁF± ÂõÅßÅÁîÂ Âõ±¿g
Õ±¿÷ äÂ±Âõ Îà±ËæÃ±

Õ±ßÁ±ú

Î÷±1 ¿ÂóËåÃ ýÃÃ±¿Âõûþ±ü ò±ý×ÃÃ¼

1±¿îÂÍù Î÷±1 öÂûþ
1±¿îÂËûþ æÃ±Ëò æÃÏ»ò1 üÑ:±

1±¿îÂ1 ýÃÃ±îÂËîÂ úÓù-¿SúÓù

äÂßÅÁ Âõg ßÁ¿1ËùÝ Âõ±
ßÁ±íîÂ  îÂù± ùá±ËùÝ

Îüý×ÃÃ ýÃÃ±ýÃÃ±ßÁ±1 UÑßÁ±1 ¿äÂÈßÁ±1
Î÷±1 1±¿îÂÍù öÂûþ
Î÷±1 1±¿îÂÍù öÂûþ

ÎßÁ±Ëò±Âõ±  Âõò1 ÛæÃ±ßÁ ôÂ¿1ËãÃÃ
Î÷±ßÁ ßÅÁ¿éÂ ßÅÁ¿éÂ à±ûþ

Î÷±1 1±¿îÂÍù öÂûþ
Âõ1 öÂûþ Î÷±1 1±¿îÂÍù¼

*****
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¿›¶ûþîÂ÷±
ëÂ×Ë¥œ ýÃÃ±¿ÂõÂõ±

¦§±îÂßÁ ›¶ï÷ ø¸±ij±¿üßÁ
2020-21

¿›¶ûþîÂ÷± îÅÂ¿÷Ëûþý×ÃÃ Î÷±1 æÃÏ»ò Âõ±éÂîÂ
ùá ÎÂó±»± ›¶ï÷ ¿Âõ�«±üÏ ùá1Ï¼

üäÂ±ý×ÃÃ ¿›¶ûþîÂ÷± ÎîÂ±÷±1 ›¶¿îÂËéÂ± ßÁï±1 ÷±æÃîÂ
ÛßÁ ÕðÔÃúÉ ÷±ûþ±ý×ÃÃ ¿Âõ1±æÃ ßÁ¿1 Õ±ËåÃ¼¼

ÎîÂ±÷±1 Îüý×ÃÃ Î›¶÷÷ûþÏ ßÁï±ËÂõ±1 Î÷±1 ßÁ±íîÂ
Õ±¿æÃÝ ÷Ëò±1÷ åÃµ ÆýÃÃ Âõ±¿æÃ ï±ËßÁ¼

Î÷±1 æÃÏ»ò1 ›¶¿îÂËéÂ± ÷ÓUîÇÂîÂ ¿›¶ûþîÂ÷±
ÎîÂ±÷±1 ÕòÅöÂÓ¿îÂËÂõ±Ë1 Î÷±ßÁ Õ±÷¿ò ßÁ¿1 ï±ËßÁ¼

÷ý×ÃÃ ÷±ËæÃ ÷±ËæÃ ¿òæÃßÁ ÎýÃÃ1±ý×ÃÃ ÎÂóù±Ý
ÎîÂ±÷±1 ÕÂóÓÂõÇ ¿¦§*÷ûþ åÃµ1 ÷±æÃîÂ¼

Ûý×ÃÃ ÷±ûþ±»Ï ÂóÔ¿ï»Ïàò1 ÂõÅßÅÁîÂ ÕßÁù
ÎîÂ±÷±1 ñÃõ¿òËÂõ±Ë1ý×ÃÃ q¿ò ï±ËßÁ±¼¼

Î÷±1 ÎäÂÌÂó±Ëú ëÂ×8ù îÂ1± ÆýÃÃ ÕßÁù
ÎîÂ±÷±ËßÁý×ÃÃ ¿æÃ¿ù¿ßÁ ïßÁ± ÎðÃà±  Âó±ÝÒ¼

üäÂ±ý×ÃÃ ¿›¶ûþîÂ÷± îÅÂ¿÷ Î÷±1 Âõ±ËÂõ
ÛßÁ ÕÂóÓÂõÇ ú±¿™L÷ûþ æÃáîÂ.......
û’îÂ  ÎßÁ»ù ú±¿™L Õ±1n¸ ú±¿™L......¼¼

*****
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ÎýÃÃÒÂó±ýÃÃ
¿1ôÂ± ý×ÃÃ÷±ò

¦§±îÂßÁ ›¶ï÷ ø¸±ij±¿üßÁ
2020-21

ÎýÃÃÒÂó±ËýÃÃ Îûò ¿ýÃÃûþ±àò ÂóÅ1±ûþ,
ÎýÃÃÒÂó±ËýÃÃ Îûò ÎéÂ±Âó¿ò ëÂ×1±ûþ,

ÂóÅ1±Âõ àÅ¿æÃ ÎýÃÃÒÂó±ýÃÃ,
Õ±¿÷ ÷ò1 Õ±Ë»ËáË1,

ÎýÃÃÒÂó±ËýÃÃ Æù û±ûþ Õ±÷±ßÁ ßÁŠò±1 ÎüÒ±îÂîÂ,
Îüý×ÃÃ ßÁŠò±ßÁ Õ±¿÷ Âó±Âõ Îà±ËæÃ± Âõ±™¦»îÂ

*****
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‘‘ÎßÁý×ÃÃéÂ±÷±ò ¿äÂ1üîÂÉ ßÁï±’’
Õ±sÅ1 1ýÃÃ÷±ò

¦§±îÂßÁ ›¶ï÷ ø¸±ij±¿üßÁ
2020-21

Âõ±™¦» Âõ1 ßÁ¿êÂò, îÂï±¿ÂóÝ
÷±¿ò ù» ùá± ýÃÃûþ¼

æÃÏ»òËéÂ±  ÂõUîÂ æÃ¿éÂù
îÂï±¿ÂóÝ æÃÏûþ±ý×ÃÃ ï±¿ßÁÂõ ùá± ýÃÃûþ¼

öÂ±ùËÂó±»±  Âõ1 ßÁ©†ßÁ1,
îÂï±¿ÂóÝ öÂ±ù Âó±» ùá± ýÃÃûþ¼

ÂóÔ¿ï»Ï1 ý×ÃÃ÷±ò ÷±ûþ±-Î÷±ýÃÃ,
îÂï±¿ÂóÝ Û¿1 û±Âõ ùá± ýÃÃûþ¼

÷ÔîÅÂÉ ÂõUîÂ öÂûþ ùá±,
îÂï±¿ÂóÝ ¢¶ýÃÃí ßÁ¿1Âõ ùá± ýÃÃûþ¼

*****
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¿ò1» ÂóÅàÅ1Ï ÷ý×ÃÃ
Õ±sÅù ù¿îÂôÂ

¦§±îÂßÁ ›¶ï÷ ø¸±ij±¿üßÁ
2020-21

ßÁËùæÃ1 ÷±æÃ1 Ûàò ÂóÅàÅ1Ï ÷ý×ÃÃ

¿ò1ËÂõ-¿òæÃ±òîÂ äÂ±ý×ÃÃ 1ÝÒ,

¿ßÁ÷±ò Îû üÒäÂ±-¿÷åÃ± ›¶¿îÂ|n¸¿îÂ1  ÎìÂÌ

ò»-ÂóÅ1í± Î›¶÷1 ü±ŽÂÏ 1ÝÒ¼

ÎßÁ¿îÂûþ±Âõ± ÷îÂËöÂðÃ ÕùÂó Õ¿öÂ÷±ò

¿ßÁ÷±ò ßÁï±-¿äÂ™L± áŠ,

›¶üÑü±-ëÂ×Èü±ËýÃÃ ëÂ×ÂóäÂ±ý×ÃÃ ÎßÁ¿îÂûþ±Âõ±

÷ñÅ1 ýÃÃ±¿ýÃÃ ¿Âõ¿1ãÃÃ±ûþ üŠ¼

ßÁËîÂ± Îû ÂõgÅQ1 ¿÷ùò-¿ÂõË26ÃðÃ1

q¿òËù± ýÃÃø¸Ç-¿Âõú±ðÃ1 Î1±ù,

ÂõU1+ÂóÏûþ±1  ¿òàÅîÂ ÷1í ôÂ±µ1 ßÁËîÂ±

úîÂ æÃ±ù ýÃÃùÍá Õïù¼

îÂ1n¸í æÃÏ»ò1 ÎüÌ ÷±ûþ±öÂ1± ßÁ¿ù1

äÂßÅÁËù±Ëûþ Î÷±ßÁ ëÂ×ÂóäÂ±ý×ÃÃ û±ûþ

Îû¿îÂûþ± üÑ¢¶±÷Ï æÃÏ»ò1 Âó±îÂ¿ò  Î÷¿ùÂõÍù

¿ÂõðÃ±ûþ ÂõÅ¿ù Î÷±1 ßÁ±ø¸ Âó±ûþ¼

æÃ±Ëò±/ ÷ý×ÃÃ ÎîÂ±÷±Íù ÛËßÁ±ËßÁ  òßÁË1±

÷±Ëï±ò ¿ò1Ë» äÂ±ý×ÃÃ 1ÝÒ

¦œÔ¿îÂ1 Âó1úËÂõ±1 Î÷±Ë1 ÂõŽÂîÂ üÒ±¿äÂ ïÝÒ

ÕßÁù ëÂ×O±ò-ÂóîÂò1 ü±ŽÂÏ 1ÝÒ¼
*****
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‘÷ý×ÃÃ Õ±1ņ ›¶ßÔÁ¿îÂ’’
Õ±ßÁ¿ù÷±  Âó±1¿öÂò

¦§±îÂßÁ ›¶ï÷ ø¸±ij±¿üßÁ
2020-21

¿òæÃ1 ¿òûþ÷îÂ äÂ¿ùËåÃ  ›¶ßÔÁ¿îÂ

ßÁ¿1Ëûþ Õ±ËåÃ á¿îÂ,

áË÷ý×ÃÃ ò±Âó±ÝÒ ÎßÁËòÍßÁ ýÃÃûþ

¿ðÃò1 ¿ÂóåÃîÂ 1±¿îÂ¼

ñù ÂóÅ»±ËîÂ qý×ÃÃ ï±ËßÁ±ËîÂ  qËò±

äÂ1±ý×ÃÃ-¿äÂ¿1ßÁ¿îÂ1 ÷±îÂ,

ðÅÃ»±11  ¿à¿1ßÁÏ¿ðÃ üÓûÇÉ1 ÎÂó±ýÃÃ1

Õ±¿ýÃÃ ÂóË1 Î÷±1 á±îÂ¼

1±¿îÂ1 Õ±ßÁ±úîÂ ÎæÃ±ò îÂ1±

¿ßÁ Îû üÅ÷ñÅ1 ÎÂó±ýÃÃ1,

¿Âõú±ù  Õ±ßÁ±úàòßÁ ÎßÁËòÍßÁ  ÂõÉ±àÉ±  ßÁË1Ò±

öÂ±ø¸± ò±ý×ÃÃ Õ±1n¸ Î÷±1¼

òðÃÏÝ ÆÂõ ÆáËåÃ ¿òæÃ1 á¿îÂîÂ

ÎüÒ±îÂîÂ  ÎßÁ»ù  Âó±òÏ,

Âõ1íýÃÃÏò  Âó±òÏ Õ±÷±1  ›¶±í

üßÁËù±Ë» æÃ±Ëò±  Õ±¿÷¼
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ôÅÂù ôÂù üßÁËù±Ë»  ÙÂîÅÂîÂ

¿ÂõËñ  ¿ÂõËñ ôÅÂËù,

ÙÂîÅÂîÂ ¿ÂõËñ ¿ÂõËñ äÂ1±ý×ÃÃËûþ± Õ±ËýÃÃ

îÂ±ßÁ  Âó¿1w÷Ï ÎÂõ±Ëù¼

›¶ßÔÁ¿îÂ Î›¶÷Ï ÷ý×ÃÃ ü1ù ÷ò1

›¶üÑú±  Â›¶ßÔÁ¿îÂ1  ßÁË1±

›¶ßÔÁ¿îÂ  Î›¶÷îÂ Õ±›ÅîÂ ÷ý×ÃÃ

›¶ßÔÁ¿îÂ ÆùËûþ öÂÒ±ËÂõ±,

¿ßÁÂõ±-¿ßÁ¿Âõ ÛéÂ± ÷òËîÂ öÂ±¿Âõ

îÂ±Ë1 ßÁ¿ÂõîÂ±  ¿ùËàÒ±¼

*****
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¥ŒâÚUæ ãUô Ìé×
Didrikhya Sarma

2nd Semester

2020-21

............ §ÌÙè ÁôÚU âð ÙãUè
¥æßæÁ ÍôÇ¸Uè Ïè×è ·¤ÚU·ð¤ ÕôÜæ ·¤ÚUô
ÖêÜô ×Ì Ìé× ÜÇ¸U·¤è ãUô ÁÚUæ ÏèÚðU ÕæÌ ç·¤Øæ ·¤ÚUôÐ

§ÌÙæ ¹éÜ·¤ÚU €Øô¢ ÕæÌ ·¤ÚUÌè ãUô,
¥æñÚU Ìô ¥æñÚU §ÌÙè ÁôÚU âð ãUSÌè ãUô
ãUæØ ÚUŽÕæ.... §ÌÙð ÜÇ¸U·¤ô ·ð¤ â¢» »ŒÂð ÜÇ¸UæÌè ãUô
Ìé××ð¢ Ì×èÁ ãUñ¢ ·¤è ÙãUè
Áô Ìé× ØãUæ ÕñÆU ·ð¤ ÆUãUæ·ð¤ Ü»æ ÚUãUè ãUô
¥ÚðU ÕðÅUæ.... Ìé× ÜÇ¸U·¤è ãUô
ÁÚUæ É¢U» âð Âðàæ ¥æØæ ·¤ÚUôÐ

§ÌÙè ÚUæÌ ×ð¢ Áô ƒæê× çÈ¤ÚU ÙãUè ãUô
ØãU €Øæ Ü»æ ÚU¹è ãUô
ÒÒActually ×�×è ×ñ¢ Ùæ Èýð¤¢ÇUâ Üô»ô ·ð¤ âæÍ ãUè çÇUÙÚU ·¤ÚU ÚUãUè ãUê¢...Õâ
¥æÏð ƒæ¢ÅðU ×ð¢ ¥æ ÚUãUè ãUê¢....sorry Ùæ ×�×èÓÓ
âéÙô, ¥‘ÀUè ƒæÚU ·¤è ÕðÅUè ãUô Ìé×
ÁÕæÙ ¿ÜæÙð âð ÂãUÜð ÎâÕæÚU âô¿Ùæ Ìé×
Ìé× €Øô¢ ÖéÜ ÁæÌè ãUô,
Ìé× ÜÇ¸U·¤è ãUô, ƒæÚU ÁËÎè ¥æØæ ·¤ÚUôÐ

§ÌÙè âæ¢ßÜè ãUô Ìé×
ÜÇ¸U·¤ô ·¤ô Ââ¢Î ·ñ¤âð ¥æ¥æð»è Ìé×?
ÒÒ ¥ÚðU Sharma Áè, ÍôÇ¸Uæ ×ð·¤¥Â ·¤ÚUßæ¥ô, Ìæç·¤ ÍôÇ¸Uè »ôÚUè çÎ¹ðÐÓÓ
ÙãUè Ìô ÁèßÙÖÚU ·é¤¢ßæÚUè ÚUãU Áæ¥æð»è Ìé×Ð
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·é¤ÀU ¿èÁð¢ ãUñ Áô Ìé×âð ·¤ãUÙè ãUñ¢,
€Øæ ÂÌæ ç·¤â ×ôÇ¸U Âð ·¤æ× ¥æ Áæ°
·¤Öè ¥»ÚU ÕÜæ€ÌæÚU ·¤æ çàæ·¤æÚU ãéU§ü Ìé×,
â×æÁ ©Uâ çÎÙ ·¤ôâð»æ ¿çÚU˜ææ Ìé�ãUæÚUè
Üðç·¤Ù âéÙô, Ìé× ãUô ÙãUè ©UÙ·¤è âô¿ Áñâð
Ìé�ãðU ÜÇ¸UÙæ ãUñ¢ ©UÙ âÕâð çÁÙ Üô»ð ·¤è ©¢U»çÜØ¢æ ©UÆðU¢»è Ìé×Âð
Üðç·¤Ù ·¤Öè ãUôâÜæ ãUæÚUÙæ ×Ì
Ìé�ãðU ÕéÜ¢çÎØô¢ Ì·¤ ©UÇ¸UÙæ ãUñ¢
¥æñÚU §â ÕÜæÎ·¤æÚUè ·¤ô ¥ÂÙæ Ùæ× ØæÎ ÚU¹ßæÙæ ãUñ¢Ð
€Øô¢ç·¤
Ìé× ¥ÕÜæ ÙãUè¢, ÙæÚUè ÙãUè¢
¥ŒâÚUæ ãUô Ìé×

ãUÚU âéÕãU ¥¹ÕæÚUô¢ ·ð¤ ¥æÙð âð ÂãUÜð
ÂÇ¸Uôâè ¥æ·ð¤ °·¤ ÙØæ ç·¤Sâæ âéÙæ ·ð¤ ÁæØð»æ,
¥ñÚU Ìô ¥æñÚU ÁÕ Ìé× âÂÙð Îð¹Ùð Ü»ô»è¢ Ùæ
ÎéçÙØæ ãUÁæÚUô¢ âßæÜ ·¤ÚðU»è Ìé×âð
Üðç·¤Ù Ìé× ¥ÂÙè ÕæÌ ÚU¹Ùð âð çãU¿ç·¤¿æÙæ ×Ì,
ÂÚU ¥»ÚU Ü»ð ·¤è ÎéçÙØæ ·¤è ÕÙæ§ü »§ü ãUÚU ÂæÕ¢çÎØ¢æ âãUè ãUñ¢,
çÈ¤ÚU È¤è ¥æÂÙð ©UÙ âÂÙô¢ ·¤ô ¿éÙÙæ
¥æñÚU ¥ÂÙè çÎÜ ·¤è âéÙÙæ
¹éÜ·¤ÚU ãU¢âÙæ ¥æñÚU ¥æÁæÎ ©UÇ¸UÙæ
€Øô¢ç·¤ ØæÎ ÚU¹Ùæ
Ìé× çâÈü¤ ÜÇ¸U·¤è ÙãUè¢,
¥ŒâÚUæ ãUô Ìé×Ð

*****
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Ìé §¢âæÙ ãUñ
Astha Balmiki

B.A.1st Semester

¥·ð¤Üæ ¥æÌæ ãUñ ¥æñÚU ¥·ð¤Üæ ¿Üæ ÁæÌæ ãUñ,
çÚUàÌð ÙæÌð, ÏÙ ÎõÜÌ, âæÕ ·é¤ÀU ÂèÀðU ÀUôÇ¸U ÁæÌæ ãUñ,
·¤§ü ÕæÚU ©UÂÜçŽÏ Ìô ·¤§üÕæÚU ÕÎÙæ×è, Ìé ÎôÙô ¥ÂÙð Ùæ× ·¤ÚU ÁæÌæ ãUñ,
¹éÎ ÂÚU °ðÌÕæÚU Ìô ·¤§ü ÕæÚU ¹éÎ ãUè âð çÙÚUæàæ ãUô ÁæÌæ ãUñ,
Ìé §¢âæÙ ãUñ, Ìé ¥ÂÙæ âæÍ ãUÚU ãUæÜ ×ð¢ çÙÖæÌæ ãUñ!!
¥æàææ¥ô¢ ·¤è ¥æ¢Ïè ÌéÛæð ·¤§ü ÕæÚU ÌðÚUè ÁÇ¸Uô¢ âð ©U¹æÇ¸U ÎðÌè ãUñ,
§‘ÀUæ¥ô¢ ·¤è ÜãUÚU ÌéÛæð ·¤§ü ÕæÚU âÚU âð Âð¢ÚU Ì·¤ ÇéUÕô ÎðÌè ãUñ,
çÁ�×ðÎæçÚUØô¢ ¥æñÚU ÁL¤ÚUÌô¢ ·¤æ ÂãUæÇ¸U Ìô ×æÙô ãUÚU ÚUôÁ ÌéÛæ ÂÚU ÅêÅU ÂÇ¸UÌæ ãUñ,
ÂÚU ×ð¢ ÁæÙÌè Ìé §¢âæÙ ãUñ ¥æñÚU Ìé ¥ÂÙæ âæÍ ·¤Öè ÙãUè ÀUôÇ¸UÌæ ãUñ!!
ÕéÜ¢çÎØæ¢ ãUæçâÜ ·¤ÚUÙð ·ð¤ ÂÍ ÂÚU ·¤§ü ÕæÚU ÂèÀðU ÀêUÅU »Øæ ãUñ Ìê,
·¤§ü ÕæÚU °ðÙ ×æñ·ð¤ ÂÚU ¥æ·¤ÚU ÁÚUæ âð ·ð¤ çÜ° ¿é¢·¤ »Øæ ãUñ Ìê,
¥æÂÙð çãUSâð ·¤è ÌæçÜØ¢æ ÌêÙð ·¤§ü ÕæÚU ÎêâÚUô¢ ·ð¤ çÜ° ÕÁæ§ü ãUñ,
âÈ¤ÜÌæ ·ð¤ Õ¢»Üð Ì·¤ ÂãéU¢¿Ùð âð ÂãUÜð ÌêÙð ÎÚU ÎÚU ·¤è ÆUô·¤ÚðU¢ ¹æ§ü ãUñ
ÂÚU ØæÎ ÚUãUð Ìê §¢âæÙ ãUñ, ÌéÙð ·¤§ü ÕæÚU ©UÂçÜŽÏ ·¤è °·¤ Ù§ü ·¤ãUæÙè ÚU¿æ§ü
ãUñ!!
¥¢ÏðÚðU ×ð¢ ¹éÎ·¤è ÜæÆUè ÕÙÌæ ãUñ¢ Ìê,
ÛæéÜâæÌè »×èü ×ð¢ ÂèÂÜ ·¤è ÀUæ¢ß ÕÙÌæ ãUñ Ìê,
Ù¢»ð ÂñÚU Ìê âÇ¸U·¤ ÂÚU ·¤§ü ¥ÚUâð Ì·¤ ¿Üæ ãUñ, ÌðÚðU ÂñÚU ¥æÁ Öè ÌðÚðU ©Uâ
â¢ƒæáü ·¤è »ßæãUè ÎðÌð ãUñ,
ÂÚU ãUæ »õÚU âð Îð¹Ùæ ÂÇ¸UÌæ ãUñ, ßô €Øæ ãUñ Ùæ ×ðãUÙÌ ·ð¤ ¿×¿×æÌð ÁêÌô¢ ·ð¤
·¤æÚU‡æ ÀUæÜð ¥æÁ·¤Ü çÎ¹æ§ü ÙãUè¢ ÂÇ¸UÌð ãUñ!!
¹éÎ·¤æ ×Ù ×æÚU·¤ÚU Ìé ·¤§ü ÕæÚU ÎêâÚUô¢ ·¤æ ×Ù ÚU¹Ìæ ãUñ,
ãUæ ¥æÁ ·¤è ÌðÁ ÌÚüUæÚU ÎéçÙØæ¢ ×ð¢ Ìê ·¤§ü ÕæÚU ¹ô ÁæÌæ ãUñ,
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ÂÚU‹Ìé S×ÚU‡æ ÚUãUð, ÕÎÜ ç·¤ÌÙð Öè ƒæÙð ãUô, Ìê ¥¢ÁôÚU ·¤æ °·¤ ÅéU·¤Ç¸Uæ ©Uâ âêØü
âð ×æ¢» çãU ÜæÌæ ãUñ,
ãUæ¢ Ìé §¢âæÙ ãUñ, Ìé ¹éÎ ·ð¤ çÜ° ·é¤ÀU Öè ·¤ÚU ÁæÌæ ãUñ!!
âÖè çÚUàÌð ÙæÌô¢ ·ð¤ Õè¿ Ìé ¹éÎ âð ¹éÎ ·ð¤ çÚUàÌð ¥ÙÎð¹æ âæ ·¤ÚU ÎðÌæ ãUñ,
·ñ¤âð â×Ûææª¢¤ ÌéÛæð Ùæâ×Ûæ ·ð¤ Ìé ãUè Ìô ãUñ Áô ãUÚU ÕæÚU ¹éÎ ãUè ·¤æ âæÍ ÎðÌæ ãUñ,
¥¢çÏØæÚUæ ãUô Øæ ãUô ÌêÈ¤æÙ Ìê ãUè Ìô ãUñ Áô ¹éÎ âÕ ·é¤ÀU âðãU ÁæÌæ ãUñ!!
×Ì ÖéÜ Ìê, ·ð¤ Øð âÕ ·é¤ÀU ÀêUÅU Áæ°»æ,
ÁèßÙ ·ð¤ ·é¤L¤ÿæð˜æ ×ð¢ Ìê ÌÜßæÚU çÜ° ¥·ð¤Üæ ãUè ÂæØæ Áæ°»æ,
Ìô €Øô¢ ÎêâÚUô¢ ·ð¤ ¹æçÌÚU ¹éÎ ãUè âð ÜÇ¸UÌæ ãUñ Ìê,
€Øô¢ ÎêâÚUô¢ ·ð¤ ·¤æÚU‡æ ¹éÎ ·¤ô ãUÚUÕæÚU ·¤ôâÌæ ãUñ Ìê,
€Øô¢ ÁèßÙ ·ð¤ ¥Ü» ¥Ü» ×ôÇ¸U ÂÚU ¹éÎ·¤ô ÂèÀðU ¥æÌæ ãUñ Ìê??
Ìé ÁèÌÌæ Ìô âÕ·ð¤ âæÍ ãUñ, ÂÚU ãUæÚUÌæ ¹éÎ ·ð¤ âæÍ ãUñ,
Ìê ¹éàæ âÕ·ð¤ âæÍ ãUôÌæ ãUñ, çÈ¤ÚU ¥·ð¤Üð ×ð¢ ¹éÎ ·ð¤ âæÍ ãUè €Øô¢ ÚUôÌæ ãUñ,
ÁèÌð Áè âÕ ÎðÌð ãUñ ÌðÚUæ âæÍ, ÂÚU ÕÌæ Ìê ÖÚUÌæ Ìô ãUñ ¹éÎ ãUè ·ð¤ âæÍ!!
âæÚðU ÛæôÇ¸U Ûææ×ðÜð, ÂÚðàææçÙØ¢æ Ìê ãU×ðàææ âð â¢ÖæÜÌæ ¥æØæ ãUñ,
âÈ¤ÜÌæ ãUô ¥âÈ¤ÜÌæ Ìê ãUÚU ¿èÁ ·¤æ âæ×Ùæ ·¤ÚUÌæ ¥æØæ ãUñ,
çÙãUˆÌæ ãUôÌð ãéU°ð Öè Ìô Ìê ·¤§ü ÕæÚU ÜÇ¸Uæ ãUñ,
°·¤ ¥æñÚU ÕæÚU °ðâè ¿éÙõÌè ¥æ »§ü Ìô €Øæ ãUè ÕÇ¸Uæ ãUñ,
·¤Öè ¥¢Ï·¤æÚU ƒæðÚðU Øæ ÌêÈ¤æÙ ÌðÁ ãUô Áæ°,
Ìé çãU�×Ì ×Ì ãUæÚUÙæ ¿æãUð ¥Õ Áô ãUô Áæ°!!
·¤Öè çÙÚUæàææ Øæ ãUÌæàææ ×Ù Øæ ×çSÌc·¤ ÂÚU ÇðUÚUæ ÇUæÜð Ìô Ìê ©Uâð â×Ûææ ÎðÙæ,
ÁèßÙ ·ð¤ âÖè çß·¤æÚUô¢ ·¤æ âæ×Ùæ ¹éÎ ·¤ÚUßæ ÎðÙæ,
ÕÌæ ÎðÙæ âÕ·¤ô ·¤ð Ìê Øê¢ ¥æâæÙè âð ãUæÚU ÙãUè¢ ×æÙÌæ ãUñ,
Ìé §¢âæÙ ãUñ, ¥æç¹ÚUè âæ¢â Ì·¤ ÜÇ¸UÙæ ÁÙÌæ ãUñ!!U

*****
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ÕÎÜæ ×ñ¢!
Chiranjibee Ghosh
B.Sc. 1st Semester

2020-21

·¤Í Íæ ·¤ô§ü ¥æñÚU
Áô ¥æÁ ×ñ¢ ÚUãUæ ÙãUè¢,
¹È¤æ ãUê¡ €Øô¢ §ÌÙæ ¥æÁ ×ñ¢
Áô ¹éÎâðãUè ·¤Öè ç×Üæ ÙãUè¢Ð

ÕÎÜÌð ãUæÜæÌô¢ ·ð¤ âæÍ ÕÎÜÌæ ¹éÎ·¤ô Îð¹æ ãUñ¢,
×ñ¢Ùð ×ÙécØ ¥ßÌæÚU ×ð¢
¥ÂÙð ¥æÂ ×ð Áñâð ÎæÙß âæ Îð¹æ ãUñ¢Ð

ÂÌæ ãUôÌæ ãUñ¢ ·¤è
·¤ÚUÌæ ¥æÁ ×ñ¢ »ÜÌ âÕ,
Ùæ ãUô·ð¤ ×¢ÁêÚUè
ÜÇ¸UÌæ-Ûæ»Ç¸UÌæ ¥ÂÙð ÂçÚUßæÚU Ì·¤Ð

»ÜÌ ãUññ ¢ ØãU âßæÜ
Øæ »ÜÌ ×ñ¢ ¥æÁ §¢âæÙ ãUê¡,
Áô ×ñ¢ ãUê¡ ãUè ÙãUè¢ ßãU çÙ·¤ÜÌæ Áæ ÚUãUæ ãUÚU ÕæÚU
Õâ §âè ÕæÌ âð ÂÚðUàææÙ ãUê¡Ð

×¡æ â�×æÙ Ìô ÕæÂ ¥çÖ×æÙ ãUñ¢,
ØãU ¿éÖÌæ ãUñ ÁÕ Öè
©UÆUÌæ âßæÜ ¥ÂÙð ©Uâ çàæÿææ ÂðÐ

€Øô¢ ÙæÚUæÁ ãUÚU ·¤ô§ü ¥æÁ ãU×âð
€Øô¢ ÕðÁæÙ ØãU çÁS× ãUñ¢,
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ÙŽÁ ¿Ü Ìô ÚUãUð ãUñ¢
Üðç·¤Ù L¤ãU ·¤ô ¥æÁ Õâ ×éç€Ì ·¤è ãUè¢ ÌÜæàæ ãUñ¢Ð

°ð¢ ×éáüÎð ¹éÎæ
ÕæÌ §ÌÙè âè ãU×ð ÕÌæ ·¤Öè,
§â àæç�âØÌ âð €Øô¢ °ðâð ¹ðÜÌæ ãUñ¢ ÕæÚUè-ÕæÚUèÐ

Ùæ »éÙðãU»æÚU ãUê ¡ ÌðÚUæ
ÙæãUè¢ §â â¢âæÚU ·¤æ,
Ìô §â ãUñßæçÙØÌ ·ð¤ ÂèÀðU ¥ÂÙð ¥¢àæ·¤ô €Øô¢ ÀéUÂæÌæÐ

Õâ §ÌÙè âè ãUñ¢ Îéßæ ·¤ÚUÎðÙæ ãU×æÚUè ÂêÚUè,
·é¤ÀU ÕÙê Øæ Ù ÕÙê çÁ¢Î»è ×ñ¢ ¥ÂÙð
Õâ ÕÙ Áæª¤ ¥æ§ü-ÕæÕæ ·¤è ¿ðãUÚðU ·¤è ãU¡âèÐ

·¤ôçàæàæ Ìô ÕãéUÌ ·¤ÚUÜè ¥ÂÙð ¥æÂ ·¤ô ÕÎÜÙð ·¤è,
Üðç·¤Ù ÕÜÎÙð ·¤è ¿æãUÌ×ð¢ ¹éÎ·¤ô ¹ôÙæÎé §â ÖèÇ¸U ×ð¢
Õâ §âè ¥¡æâ×ð¢ ¹éÎ·¤ô¢ ¥ÂÙð çÁ¢Î»è ·ð¤ ãUßæÜð ·¤ÚUÎèÐ

*****
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¥»ÚU ¥æÙæ ãUô Ìô ÕæçÚUàæ ÜðÌð ¥æÙæ!
Chiranjibee Ghosh
B.Sc. 4st Semester

2020-21

¥æÁ ÙæÁæÙð €Øô¢ ·¤ãUè¢ âð Øð ÕæÎÜ ¥æ° ãUñ¢
àææØÎ ÖêÜð ãUè âãUè ·¤ôÙð ×ð¢ çÀUÂð ãU× çÈ¤ÚU âð ØæÎ ¥æ° ãUñ¢
Ù Âñ»æ×-°-§à·¤ Ù È¤çÚUØæÎ ãUñ ·¤ô§ü
Ìô ÕÌæ¥ô ÁÚUæ ãU×ð¢ ¥æÁ ØæÎ ·¤ÚUÙð ·¤è €Øæ ¹æâ ßÁãU ãUñ ·¤ô§ü
¹È¤æ Íð L¤ÆðU Íð ×æØéâ Íð ãU× ·¤ãUè¢
€Øô¢·¤è §ÌÙð çÎÙô¢ âð ÂýèçÌ ·¤ô Ùæ ØæÎ ¥æ§ü ·¤ÕèÚU ·¤è ·¤ãUè¢
¿Üô §âè Õè¿ Ìé× ¥æ° Ìô âãUè, ¥ÂÙð âæÍ Á…ÕæÌ âæÚðU Üæ° Ìô âãUè
·¤ãUè¢ Âð Ìô ç×Üð¢»ð Øð ßæÎæ Íæ Ìé�ãUæÚUæ, ×»ÚU ¥æÁ ¥æÌð ãUô ¥æ¢¹ð¢ çÈ¤ÚU Ù× ãUñ¢
·¤ãUô¢

ÕôÜÌð ãUè ÕôÜÌð Øð âæßÙ Áñâð ÕÚUâÙð Ü»æ
¿æÚUô ¥æñÚU ¹éàæè ·¤è ÜãUÚU Ìô ¿ðãUÚðU ÂÚU ×ðÚðU ×éS·¤æÙ ÜæØæ
Ùæ ÁæÙð €Øô ç×^è âð ÌðÚUè ¹éàæÕê ¥æ°
ÁÕ ×ðÚðU ¥æ¢»Ù ×ð¢ Øð ÕæçÚUàæ ¥æ°
ç×^è ·¤è âô¢Ïè âô¢Ïè âè ¹éàæÕê ×éÛæð ÌðÚUè ãUè ØæÎ çÎÜæ°,
ÂãUÜè Õê¢Î ·¤æ ç»ÚUÙæ ×ðÚðU »æÜô ÂÚU
NUÎØ ·¤ô Öè»ô ÁæÌæ ãUñ
âô¿Ìæ ãê¢ ÕæçÚUàæ ·¤ô Îð¹ ÌéÛæð Öè ÕèÌæ ãUé¥æ ·¤Ü ØæÎ ¥æÌæ ãUñ...

¥æÁ ·ð¤ ¥¹ÕæÚU ·¤è âÕâð ¥‘ÀUè ¹ÕÚU ãUô Ìé×
Áô ¥‘ÀUè ¹ÕÚU ·ð¤ §¢ÌÁæÚU ×ð¢ ãUñ ©UÙ·ð¤ çÜ° âÕÚU ãUô Ìé×
ÚUôÁæÙæ ãUËÜæ ¥æñÚU àæôÚU ·¤è Õè¿ ·¤è àæ¢çÌ ãUô Ìé×
Áô Ìé�ãðU¢ ×éÛæâð ÁôÇ¸Uð °ðâð ¿æØ ·¤è ÂãUÜè ŒØæÜè ãUô Ìé×
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çÁ¢Î»è ·ð¤ ©UÙ ×âÜô âè ÙãUè¢ ãUô Ìé×
àæðØÚU ×æ·ð¤¢ÅU ·ð¤ ©UÌæÚU ¿ÉUæßô¢ âð ÙãUè¢ ãUô Ìé×
ÙãUè¢ ãUô Ìé× ÕÎÜÌð Ù·¤æÕô¢ ·¤è ÌÚUãU
Øæ ç·ý¤ŒÅUô·é¤ÚðU¢âè ·ð¤ ©UÙ çâ€·¤ô¢ ·¤è ÌÚUãU,

Áô Ùõ·¤ÚUè ÉêU¢É¸U ÚUãUð ãUñ ¢ çÎÙ ÖÚU ©UÙ·ð¤ çÜ° çßŸææ× ãUô Ìé×
Öæ»Ìè ÎôÇ¸UÌè çÁ¢Î»è ×ð ×æ¢ ·¤ð Îô ÂÜ ·¤æ ¥æÚUæ× ãUô Ìé×
»Üè ×ð¢ ¹ðÜÌð ãUé° Õ“æô¢ ·¤è ×éS·¤æÙ ãUô Ìé×
Áè ÂæÙè ×ð¢ Ùæ¥ô ·ð¤ â¢» ¥ÂÙð Õ¿ÂÙ ·¤ô ØæÎ ·¤ÚðU °ðâè ·¤ãUæÙè ãUô Ìé×
çÁS·¤è ÕñçÅ¢U» ×ð¢ ÕôãUôÌ çÎÙô ÕæÎ âð¢¿éÚUè Ü»è ãUô ©Uâ·¤è àææÙ ãUô Ìé×

Îð¹ô ßô »æÙðßæÜæ Öè Ìé�ãUæÚUæ Ùæ× Üð·¤ÚU Âé·¤æÚUæ ÚUãUæ ãUñ ¥ÂÙð ×æàæê·¤æ ·¤ô,
âéÚU ¥æñÚU ÌæÜ ·¤è ·¤ô§ü ÕæÌ ÙãUè¢,
Õâ Üô» ÌÚUâ ÚUãUð ãUñ ¢ Ìé�ãUæÚUè âÚU»× ·¤ôÐ
Ü» ÚUãUæ ãUñ Õ¡æÜèßéÇU ×ð¢ àææØÎ ×æÙâêÙ SÂðàæÜ ·é¤ÀU ç×ÜÙð ßæÜæ ãUñ
ãU×Üô»ô ·¤ô

Ìé�ãUæÚðU çÜ° ¥æÁ Ùæ ÁæÙð ç·¤ÌÙô Ùð çÎÜ âð ×‹ÙÌ ×æ¢»è ãUñ
Ö»ßæÙ ·¤æ Ù¢ÕÚU ÇUæØÜ ç·¤Øæ Ìô ©UÙ·¤è Üæ§Ù Öè ÃØSÌ ¥æÌè ãUñ

¥¡æçÈ¤â ßæÜð ·ð¤ Ü¢¿ ÅUæ§× ·¤æ Õýð·¤ ãUô Ìé×
·ñ¤¢ÅUèÙ ·ð¤ ¹æÙð âð Ìô ÕãéUÌ ÕðãUÌÚU ãUô Ìé× ×ð¢
¿æØ ÅUÂýè Âð Áô ÕñÆðU ¿æÚU ØæÚUô ·ð¤ â¢» ßô ¿æØ-âé^æ ßæÜè ¥æâ ãUô Ìé×
ÎéçÙØæ-ÎæÚUè ÁãU¢æ ÉUÜÌè ãUñ ©Uâ àææ× ×ð¢ ¥Õê Îæ ·¤è ·é¤ËãUÇ¸U ßæÜè °ãUâæâ
ãUô Ìé×

Âý·ë¤çÌ ¹éÜÙð âð Üð·¤ÚU ¿×·¤Ùð Ì·¤, çÈ¤Áæ¥ô ×ð¢ ç×^è ·ð¤ ¹éàæÕé âð Üð·¤ÚU
§à·¤ ·ð¤ ×ãU·¤ Ì·¤
ãUÚU Á»ãU ×æÙô Áñâð Ìé�ãUæÚUæ ãUè çÁ·ý¤ ãUñ, çÈ¤ÚU Öè €Øæ Ìé�ãðU¢ çÈ¤·ý¤ ãUñ!
©UÏÚU ßô ãU× âð §ÌÙð L¤ÆðU ÚUãUÌð ãUñ ·¤è ×æÙô Áñâð ãU×ð¢ çãU¿·¤è Ì·¤ Ù ¥æçÌ ãUñ¢, ¥õÚU
ØãU¢æ ãU× Áñâð Ìô ¥ÂÙð ¥»Üð ·¤çßÌæ ·ð¤ àæèáü·¤ Ì·¤ âô¿ð ÕñÆðU ãUñ¢Ð
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âÕ ·é¤ÀU ãUô»æ, Ìé× Èé¤âüÌ âð ·¤Öè ¥æ¥æð Ìô âãUè,
€Øô¢·¤è
âÕ ·é¤ÀU ãUôÙð ·ð¤ çÜ° Ìé�ãUæÚUæ ãUôÙæ Öè Ìô ÁL¤ÚUè ãUñ
Áñâð Øð »ÚU× ¿æØ ·¤è ŒØæÜè çÕÙ Ìé�ãUæÚðU ãU×ðàææ ¥ÏêÚUè ãUñ

Üô §ÏÚU ãU× Ìé�ãUæÚðU ÕæÌð¢ ·¤ÚU ÚUãUð ãUñ¢, ¥æñÚU ©UÏÚU Øð ×ãUçÈ¤Ü ×æÙô ãU×æÚðU
§à·¤ ·¤è ¹ôÁ ×ð¢ ÂÇU »Øæ ãUô
§çâçÜ° Ìé�ãðU¢ ÕôÜæ Íæ ÁÚUæ Ïè×ð âð ¥æÙæ, Üðç·¤Ù Ìé�ãðU¢ Ìô Áñâð àæôÚU ãUè
Â¢âÎ ãUñ, ÙãUè¢?
¿Üô ÀUôÇ¸Uô.....
¥æÁ Ìô ÕæÎÜ ãUñ¢, ÕæçÚUàæ ãUñ¢ ¥æñÚU âÎü ãUßæ°¢ Öè ãUñ¢
çÈ¤ÚU Öè Ùæ Ìé× ãUô Ù Ìé�ãUæÚðU ßô ÕæÌð¢ ãUñ ¢!
Ùæ ÁæÙð ·¤õÙ …ØæÎæ ÕðßÈ¤æ ãUñ Øð ÕæçÚUàæ Øæ çÈ¤ÚU ×ð¢
€Øô¢·¤è ÌðÚðU çÕÙæ ãU× ÎôÙô ãUè ØãU¡æ ×õÁéÎ ãUñ¢!!

ÕæçÚUàæ ÜðÌð ¥æÙæ ......

*****
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æÃ±¿òò± ßÁîÂéÂ± öÂ±Ëù±ËÂõËü ÎôÂËù¿åÃ ÎîÂ±ËßÁ
¿ú÷Âõþ±ò ðÃ±ü

¦§±îÂßÁ îÔÂîÂÏûþ ø¸±ij±¿üßÁ
2021-20

æÃ±¿òò± ßÁîÂéÂ± öÂ±Ëù±ËÂõËü ÎôÂËù¿åÃ  ÎîÂ±ËßÁ
ÎîÂ±ËßÁ Õ±÷±Âõþ üÂõ ßÁï± ÂõùËîÂ öÂ±Ëù± ù±Ëá¼

ÎîÂ±Âõþ ü±Ëï ßÁ±éÂ±Ëò± ›¶¿îÂéÂ± ÷ÅýÃÃÓËîÇÂ ÷ËòÂõþ ¿öÂîÂÂõþ
ÛßÁéÂ± Õ±ù±ðÃ± ÕòÅöÂÅ¿îÂ ÆîÂ¿Âõþ ýÃÃûþ¼

ûàò îÅÂý×ÃÃ Âõþ±á ßÁ¿Âõþü-
ÎîÂ±Âõþ  Âõþ±á öÂ±e±ËîÂ öÂ±Ëù± ù±Ëá¼

çÁáëÂÿ± îÂà¿ò ßÁ¿Âõþ ûàò
ÎîÂ±Âõþ ›¶¿îÂ ÎßÁ±Ëò± Õ¿öÂËû±á ï±ËßÁ¼

Õ±Âõþ ßÁ©† îÂà¿ò ýÃÃûþ ûàò
îÅÂý×ÃÃ çÁáëÂÿ±Âõþ ¿ÂóåÃËò ï±ßÁ±
Õ±üù ßÁ±ÂõþíéÂ±  ÂõÅ¿çÁüò±¼

ÛîÂéÂ±  ßÁàËò±  ¿òËæÃËßÁÝ  öÂ±Ëù±Âõ±¿ü¿ò
ûîÂéÂ±  ÎîÂ±ËßÁ öÂ±Ëù±ËÂõËü ÎôÂËù¿åÃ¼

ü÷ûþ ûËîÂ±ý×ÃÃ ÂõðÃù±ßÁ ¿ßÁc
Õ±÷±Âõþ ÎîÂ±Âõþ ›¶¿îÂ öÂ±Ëù±Âõ±ü±

ÎßÁ±Ëò±¿ðÃËò±  ÂõðÃù±ËÂõ  ò±¼

*****
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ñÂõþíÏ
ëÂ×Âõ±ý×ÃÃðÅÃ~±ýÃÃ Õ±ýÃÃË÷ðÃ

¦§±îÂßÁ äÂîÅÂïÇ ø¸±ij±¿üßÁ
2021-22

ÎýÃÃ ñÂõþíÏ¼
îÅÂ¿÷ ßÔÁÂó±ßÁ±¿ÂõþíÏ¼¼

îÅÂ¿÷ ÎßÁò ýÃÃËûþ Õ±ËåÃ± Õ¿¦šÂõþ¼
ÎîÂ±÷±ËßÁ äÂ±ý×ÃÃ Õ±¿÷ ÎðÃàËîÂ üÅ¿¦šÂõþ¼¼

ÎîÂ±÷±Âõþ ›¶ßÔÁ¿îÂ ÎßÁ±ï±ûþ ÎáËù±¼
Ûý×ÃÃ ßÁÑ¿S�ËéÂÂõþ æÃeù ÎßÁ÷Ëò Õ±üËù±¼¼

ÎîÂ±÷±Âõþ ÂõÅËßÁ ¿åÃùò± ÎßÁ±Ëò± ›¶ðÓÃø¸í¼
Õ±÷Âõþ± ÂõùîÂ±÷ ÛéÂ±ËßÁ ÷ñÅüÓðÃò¼

çÁ¿ÂõþËûþ ðÃ±Ý îÅÂ¿÷ Ûý×ÃÃ Îò±ÑÂõþ± ðÓÃø¸íËßÁ¼
Õ±¿÷ ¿ôÂËÂõþ äÂ±ý×ÃÃ Õ±ËáÂõþ ÷îÂý×ÃÃ ÎîÂ±÷±ËßÁ¼
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