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Dr. K M Munshi
Our founder father

The Bhavan stands for the reintegration of Indian Culture. In a world falling to 
pieces under the impact of an amoral technological avalanche, it tries to hold fast to 
the fundamental values for which our culture stands – Rita, Satya, Yajna and Tapas.

“
“

-Kanhaiyalal Maniklal Munshi



सरस््वति नमस्ितुभ््ययं ्वरदे कामरूतिणि ।
त्वद्ारम्यं कररष््यामम ससद्धिर््भ्वितु म ेसदा ॥

Picture Courtesy : Shri. K K Warrier (Late)
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MessageMessage

hn dastur
Executive Secretary

My greetings and good wishes to the students, Parents, teachers, non-teaching colleagues 
and the Principal of the Bharatiya Vidya Bhavan’s School, Kozhikode. The school has made 
us happy by its consistent achievements in different fields.
But the real Agnipariksha of a school is whether it produces independent-thinking, truth-
loving, fearless and enlightened citizens of tomorrow.
I would appeal to the Principal and our teachers to conceive fresh, imaginative ways and 
innovative methods by which our students are taught and encouraged to think independently 
and not to be swayed by the deafening sounds of trumpets and drums of false or one-
sided propaganda being released relentlessly through T.V. channels, social media and a 
dozen other instruments of the Devil sowing in the soil of our society the seeds of discord, 
disharmony, spirit of aggression and even violence. If we fail in the mission, we will be 
producing only sheep and goats even if they secure 99.99 percent marks in all the subjects.      
Please make our children understand, that Truth can never be served on a silver platter. 
You have to strive, and strive hard to get at it and understand it. Cultivate and develop your 
sense of discrimination, your vivekabuddhi. Just because a thousand persons repeat it a 
thousand times fortified by cheers and slogan- shouting, a lie does not become a truth.
And if the truth is dawned inside a human being, then know that the light of love, compassion, 
sense of service, humility and fearlessness is not far behind.

GREETINGS

Since 1938 Founded with the blessings of 
Mahatma Gandhi
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MessageMessage

RAKESH SAXENA
Director

I am extremely delighted to know that Bharatiya Vidya Bhavan School, Chevayur is bringing 
out the 10th edition of the school magazine, BHAVANA, the Bhavanite Canvas 2022-23.
I wish to reiterate that it is the school which transforms every young being into a productive 
and responsible human being. From the school the students learn the values of team work 
& team spirit. A conscious effort should be made by the school to turn the students into 
responsible and good citizens, which is the need of the hour. It is a noble and intellectual 
exercise as it not only provides opportunity to the students and teachers to exhibit their 
hidden talents but also highlights the activities of the school. Our Bharatiya Vidya Bhavan 
School, Chevayur is making an all out efforts to combine the teaching of these goals 
along with the teaching of academic subjects. We need to improve upon these efforts 
continuously, as sky is the limit for excellence.
I take this opportunity to compliment to the Principal and the editorial board for their 
initiative and I am quite sure that the school magazine will be rich in content and quality 
and provide interesting reading. I wish the magazine all the best!
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MessageMessage

Permanent state of mind is bliss that is called ‘Anandam’ in Malayalam. To attain 
such state of mind, an individual must have spiritual knowledge. Beware of your 
own mind which is full of emotions, feelings, likes and dislikes, love and hatred. 
Your mind sometimes sabotage your own morally and ethically strong intellect. 
In short, your enemy and friend are within yourself. My sincere advice is MIND 
YOUR OWN MIND and lead a happy and purposeful life.
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MessageMessage

I am very glad to acknowledge that our institution has been scaling enviable 
heights in its journey towards excellence in the arena of academics, arts and 
sports with the immense support and motivation of the focused team of 
Principal and staff and the hard-work and persistent efforts of the students in 
their respective fields .
I am happy to note that Bhavans Chevayur is bringing out the 10th edition of 
their magazine. As always, it’s my conviction that the pages of the magazine will 
chronicle all the interesting events and milestones achieved by this institution. 
Wishing everyone on the editorial team, all success.
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MessageMessage

Imparting holistic education to the students has always been a priority with 
Bhavans institution. School Magazine is an avenue to cater to the creative urges, 
imaginative and inventive abilities inherent in them. And I appreciate the efforts 
taken by the staff and students on the editorial team in bringing out this souvenir 
the 10th edition of ‘Bhavana- The Bhavanites’ Canvas- 2022-23, with utmost 
dedication and care.
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MessageMessage

I am extremely happy to congratulate the editorial team of our school magazine 
for bringing out the new edition of ‘Bhavana’ for the academic year 2022-2023. 

I am sure that the magazine will provide an opportunity to students for their 
active participation by contributing their write - ups and literary materials. It aims 
inculcating creativity in the students and serves  as a platform to showcase their 
amazing artistic skills. My special appreciation goes to the principal, teachers, 
students and all those who have worked behind the screen  for publishing this 
great work.
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MessageMessage

Glad to know that Bharathiya Vidya Bhavan, Chevayur is bringing out the 10th 
edition of its annual school magazine, Bhavana- The Bhavanites’ Canvas 2022-
23. Schools must be a place where students’ latent talents must be groomed 
and developed. Giving an opportunity for young generation to discover their 
strengths in non-academic arenas help in their holistic development. My best 
wishes to the Editorial team in their endeavour to promote creativity among our 
student community.
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MessageMessage

Dear children, the first and foremost thing you should understand is that you are 
unique, in you resides the divine element. Move on to discover the uniqueness in 
you, understand it, love it, respect it, nourish it, allow it to bloom and enjoy being 
yourself. You need to develop a sense of individual worth and dignity. Be true to 
your own self gradually developing the personality that’s you or rather the real 
you. 
Learn to trust yourself when others doubt you, don’t deal with lies when being 
lied about, don’t give way to hating when hated. Dream but let it not be your 
master. Learn to treat your victory and failure as two sides of the same coin. Talk 
with the crowd but keep your virtue. If you can bear to hear the truth spoken by 
you being twisted to make a trap for the ignorant and change that unforgiving 
minute to worthy sixty seconds then as Rudyard Kipling puts it, yours is the 
world and everything that’s in it and what is more you will be a man (shall we 
say human). All that we have to do is to take care of three things good thoughts, 
good words and good deeds.

‘Embrace your uniqueness’
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MessageMessage

“To be successful in life what you need is education, not literacy and degree” –Dr. K M Munshi

Inculcation of 21st Century skills  in the learner involves a behaviour development approach , designed positively to 
address a balance of three areas- Knowledge, skill and attitudes, so as to enable each individual to deal effectively 
with the demands and challenges of everyday life.
As educators, it’s our responsibility to inculcate those skills that can empower the learners by developing in them the 
right perspectives and , in the process, making  them emotionally self-sufficient. That way,  every challenge in life will 
be seen by them as an  opportunity and every opportunity as a learning experience in a true sportsman spirit. 
A holistic value-based education is the only way forward to achieving this. Let’s not forget, the development of  the 
human community and the well being of our society is dependent  on the values inculcated in the individuals. We 
must instill in them the awareness that duty must be discharged sincerely, accepting it as our ‘Dharma’. And when it 
is fulfilled in this spirit, our mind will be filled with divinity , as stated in the tenets of Advaita Vedanta . 
The prosperity and the general well-being of the society, and the development of mankind depends on the values 
inculcated in individuals. Hence, value education is indispensable. As teaching faculty, we must realize our role in 
grooming our students into global citizens and as contributors in sustainable development of our nation. Our focus 
thus must be on the social, economic and environmental development while imparting education to the growing 
minds.It goes without saying, we play an invaluable role in this regard.
As Bhavanites, let’s always remember to uphold the Bhavan’s Ideal- “Vasudeva Kuttumbakkom” (The world is one 
family) and as advocates of this ideology, and by way of active participation,  generate this feeling in those we associate 
with to see it manifested.
May this creative endeavour of releasing the 10th edition of ‘Bhavana- the Bhavanites’ Canvas’
be a medium to encourage students to think on those lines while they get the opportunity to showcase their creativity. 
Much gratitude to the Management, Parent community , the Alumni and all the well wishers and sponsors for the 
unconditional support rendered.
Congratulations to the magazine committee for this wonderful creation. It’s your efforts that bring forth to the canvas 
the campus life;  of the year that has gone by etched in all its colour and  flavour.
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MessageMessage

We are pleased to present before you our school magazine ‘Bhavana’ that 
unfolds the imagination of our little one. We present before you from our 
students a wide range of poetry, stories, riddles, paintings and some informative 
and inspirational articles. “Bhavana” gives our students a platform to think and 
express their thoughts freely. Our magazine is like a mirror that reflects the 
creative growth of the young minds and also records the various activities of the
institution. I congragulate everyone assosciated with the magazine. We hope 
this magazine will certainly be an album of memories and also extend my best 
wishes for the successful publication of the magazine.

Happy Reading to all.
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MessageMessage

“The role of education is to teach one to think intensively and critically. Intelligence 
plus character - that is the goal of true education.”
 
Dear Bhavanites,
I’m delighted to be a part of our school magazine, “Bhavana- The Bhavanites 
Canvas 2022-23.” I’m honoured and feel privileged to write a message as the  
PTA president. For the past few year, I have been happy to be a part of our 
school’s development as well as to work for the well-being of the students. We 
had many ups and downs throughout the year, but we never stopped striving 
for improvement. Always, we as parents and as members of the PTA will support 
the overall development of our kids in all domains. In order to build a strong 
foundation, we need to support our school throughout the year by creating 
opportunities and events that promote the development of students. As they 
say, “The youth of today are the leaders of tomorrow.” Hence, let’s create a better 
tomorrow by moulding and preparing our little ones.
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CENTRAL 
BHAVAN 

NOMINEES 

Sri. V V Bhaskaran

Sri. Ramesh Kumar

Sri. P.M Madkaikar

BharatiyaVidya Bhavan
Kozhikode Kendra

Management 
Committee Members

Members

ADHYATHMIKA 
ACHARYA
GURUSRESHTA 
SRI. A.K.B. NAIR 
Chairman 

Former Chairman
Dr. K Madhavankutty

(2007-2017)

Dr. K Gopalakrishnan 
Vice Chairman

Sri. V K Haridasan

Sri. V U Eradi

Dr. Aryadevi Palappuzha

Sri. P Chandrasekharan

Smt. Lalitha Nair
Academic Co-ordinator

Sri. M P Pradeep Kumar

Sri. Rajagopalan K

Adv. M K Suresh Chandran

CA.  P. Sreehari 
Vice Chairman

Sri. N P Sajith Kumar 
Hon. Secretary

Adv. EK Vasan 
Hon. Treasurer

Founder Chairman
Sri. VK Eradi

(1989-2007)
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Mrs. THARA KRISHNAN 
Principal & Chief Editor

Mrs. Sujatha Rajagopal
Vice Principal

Mrs. VANDANA SANEESH
Dept. of Computer Science

Mrs. LEENA C P
Dept. of  English

Mrs. SINDHU NEDULI
Dept. of  Art

Mr. MADHUSOODANAN P 
HOD, Sanskrit

Mrs. RAJANI SURESH
HOD, Malayalam

Mrs. RENJITHA R
Dept. of  English

RAJAT K R IX D

SREEPARVATHY K IX D

R SUKRUTHI IX D NIRANJAN K P XI A
Student Photographer

PAVITHRA SHIJAN X C

PRARTHANA DILEEP XI B1

SHARON P BIJU IX B

AAKRUTHI 
VISHWANATH XI A 

ISHANI JYOTHIRMAYI 
NAMBIAR X D 

Mr. RINJITH KT
System Administrator

Mrs. JISHA K
Dept. of  Hindi

Ms. APARNA PRASAD
Dept. of Social Science 

Mrs.LATHA RAJESH
Head Mistress

Team
Bhavana

Staff
Editors

Student
Editors
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 “If you can dream it, you can do it”- Walt Disney

We dreamt together; We may have borrowed a tinge of purple from your 
Wednesday afternoon dream, it may have irked you ever so slightly, but then 
you saw what your purple did to the canvas of our Monday morning dream, 
and all of a sudden, we were colouring our dreams together, feverishly, 
intently, deliberately, for what begins in dreams is attained in sweat. Bhavana- 
The  Bhavanites’ Canvas picturises the dreams and aftermath of a gamut of 
people in one way or another to cherish the goal of reaching the horizon of 
‘you can do it’.  Bhavana is a self-effacing attempt to portray a whole world of 
talents on a small canvas, though staggering, made simple by the unbounded 
sustenance of fellow hearts and the unconditional inclination of innumerable 
talents.
To the industrious young minds who ever-so-carefully curated the content of 
this magazine, collecting, creating, and digitalizing ideas into this harmonious 
collage,may Bhavana 2022-23 stand embossed as a milestone that sets apart 
the initiation of your career trajectory and may you carry forward the 
knowledge and experience that you have gleaned from assembling these 
folios into shape. As you grow into your independent and enterprising selves, 
you might just glance back and realize with a tinge of sour-sweet happiness 
how this magazine has contributed to equipping you to do any task at any 
level of organization. May the skill and sagacity that you have acquired and 
honed in crafting this magazine goes a long way and may you, as sprightly, 
discerning, and proactive youngsters, continue to exercise your delectable 
Bhavana- creative imagination- in all domains of life.
‘Bhavana 2023’ was a work that was dreamt into being; we were stippling 
ourselves into creative fruition. What we have achieved here embodies our 
spirit, our effort, and our togetherness. We stand rarefied by the knowledge 
that we could not have done this without one another. Nor was it easy; many a 
time, the palette knife cut into our most sensitive selves, slowly carving the 
best out of us, innovating on our persons, and testing our encaustic strengths 
until we were willing participants in this creative medley.  Bhavana – The 
Bhavanites’ Canvas 2022-23 brings forth an opportunity for the readers to 
plunge into the world of imagination through voice. Scan the QR code and 
witness the alchemy, as every poem and story comes to life. Today, we mark 
not the end of our accomplishments but the beginning of all that we are 
capable of being, and we present this magazine to the readerly public as a 
posy bearing testimony to the imaginative sagacity of Bhavanites.

LEENA C.P
Staff Editor

Editor’s Note

Cover Page
Mrs. Sindhu Neduli 
Faculty, Dept. of Art

Back Cover 
Aarushi Rabinesh XII B1

Photography 
Niranjan K P XI A
Student photographer 
Mr. Jacob, Thanima Studio 
Official Photographer

Designer 
Mr. Shaheed CHR 
Konzepta Media, Calicut 

Printed at:
Upasana Printers , Calicut 
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Stringed with memories, corded with dreams and rhythmed with emotions, the most 
beautiful ‘Bhavana’ we have is the note we compose untoned, the drawing we sketch 
unrubbed and the satires we narrate unrehearsed. For the magic buried and the mischief 
hidden beneath these four letters called life is in focusing our lens on the sunshine, 
photographing our happiness, capturing the warmth and living our fairytale. It dwells not 
around waiting for the storm outside to clear but to dance with the rain inside. 

For this ‘Bhavana’ isn’t just a magazine, it is but a blending of our creative flavors and 
scrumptious candies, you and I are the fruit loops in a world brimful of desire. Typing in the 
font called humanity, we are bravely bold, imaginatively italic and underlined to the 
adventure aligned. Ours is the literature of hope, the grammar of will and the punctuation 
of togetherness, for true beauty lies in imperfection and madness in genius. 

Alone, our individualistic dreams are too shallow to spark a change. But together, when all 
dreams are integrated, we can make a difference. When yours, his, hers and my stars are 
fathomed into a constellation, we create a Bhavana. We thus extend our gratitude to each 
and every individual for their indomitable spirit in shaping this idea into a grandiose reality. 

We acknowledge the efforts of all our contributors for their splendid display of creativity, 
resonating in diversified frequencies. Gifted in you is the courage to brave failure, the will 
go battle disaster, the dare to champion your fears and wipe out your tears. As the 
moonlight shadows all but the brightest stars, the Universe awaits your Bhavana to 
sparkle. Discover, dream and explore it!!

Dedicated to the game-changers, path-breakers and trailblazers, BHAVANA is for those 
who think they are passionate enough to transform the world, because they truly are the 
ones who do!!

Lastly, from us all: The greatest gift we are blessed with is a puzzling jigsaw of uneven 
pieces that fall into place over time. Till then, giggle at the confusion, appreciate the 
hardships at your doorstep and embrace the moment. Dare to dream as if you will outlive 
oblivion and love without regrets as of you will depart to the heavens today. For before 
stopping by he lovely, dark and green woods, you and I have miles to walk, discovering our 
Bhavana, exploring the limitless, adventuring into the untraveled and leaving our footprints 
of yesterday behind towards an exciting, euphoric tomorrow. 

Happy reading!!

PAVITHRA SHIJAN X C
Student Editor

STUDENT EDITOR 
SPEAKS
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Amity reverberated through the eyes of 
parents and teachers alike, with the little 
ones raring to go and reconnoitre this new 
world named School for themselves. Such 
was the glee labelled on their faces, on the 
morning of 13th June - ‘Pravesanotsavam’ 
2022-23. Celebrations were wild and alive 
fostering untamed passions within the ire 
of souls young. Celebrations that rendered 
them excited for what lay beyond.

13th June welcomed the newbies of LKG and UKG to the 
Bhavans family. The Honourable Chairman, Gurushreshta 
Aacharya Sri. A.K.B Nair served as the Special Guest on this 
occasion. Whereas the headmistress, Mrs Latha Rajesh, wel-
comed the gathering. Mrs Smitha V M faculty of the primary 
section proposed the vote of thanks followed by a cultural 
programme by the senior Bhavanites of the primary section. 
Management and PTA sponsored gifts for all the students 
who were newly admitted.

A  N E W  B E G I N N I N G

PRAVESANOTSAVAM
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INVESTITURE CEREMONY

“A leader is 
the one who 
knows the 
way, goes the 
way and 
shows the 
way” 
– John C Maxwell

A leader is not someone that pleases but is someone who has insistence to 
be resilient in taking decisions. A leader should be someone with integrity, 
confidence and a journey filled with experiences and expectations that 
can at least inspire one. And we have our dynamic prefectorial board 
which is the explanation of ‘Beauty with brain.’
Bharatiya Vidya Bhavans School, Chevayur has always been the centre of 
attraction for extraordinary brains and temperaments. We have always 
been the leading light of success and astounding attitude. Bhavanite – It’s 
not just an appellation, it’s an athenaeum of emotions and exceptional 
expressions.
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“Winners 
are ordinary 
people with 

extraordinary 
will”.

GALACTIC 
AWARDS

Determination is that weapon which can 
vanquish the greatest of fears. The one 
with tremendous will can triumph over 
the iniquitous thoughts of our mind. Any 
man can transpose their fate with hard 
work. Achievements define the appraisal 
of life. As they say, “Hardwork is the key to 
victory”, we have our idols, the toppers of 
SSE and SSCE 2021-22 who proved that an 
individual’s capacity lies in their resolution. 
They were honoured with awards for their 
meritorious achievements.

On 29th August 2022, the grand Galactic 
Function and Investiture Ceremony of Bharatiya 
Vidya Bhavan, Chevayur was held with great 
gratification.
Shri. Vijay Menon, the chief mentor of Caterpillar 
Corporation blessed us with his presence as our 
chief guest.  Mrs. Sujatha Koodathingal, Councillor 
of Nellicode was our guest of honour. Principal 
Mrs. Thara Krishnan welcomed the gathering.
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COUP D’ECLAT
SSCE TOPPERS 2021-22

YESWANTH T
District Topper-98.8 %
Overall Topper 
Bio-maths stream
Topper in  Chemistry-100%
Physics -100%
Maths -100%, Biology -99 %

SANJANA R MENON
Commerce-Maths Stream- 98.2 %

Topper in Business Studies -100 %
Applied Mathematics-98 % 

ARUNDATHI INDU 
VALSARAJ

Bio-IP stream – 97 %
Topper in English -98 %
Topper in Biology 99 %

ANITT TESSA JAYANTH
Commerce-IP Stream -97 %

Topper in English -98 %
Accountancy -100 %

VARSHA K MANOJ
Bio-Malayalam Stream-85.2 %

Topper in Malayalam -98 %

SONALI P SUNNY
Computer Science Stream -96.8 %

Topper in English -98 %
Computer Science -100 %

22



COUP D’ECLAT
SSCE  SUBJECT TOPPERS 2021-22

GAYATHRI N
XII A

Chemistry 100 %

RAJATH K 
RAJINDRANATH

XII A
Chemistry 100 %

DEV SURYA
XII A

Chemistry 100 %

VAIBHAV P NAIR 
XII A

English 98%

ARCHA S
XII B1

English 98%

ANJALI  M AJITH
XII B2

English 98%
Chemistry 100 % &

REVATHI
XII B1

Chemistry 100 % &
Biology 99 %

KR BALASUBRAMANIAN
XII A

Computer Science 100 %

AMRITH V
XII C

Economics   99%

NANDANA G
XII C

Malayalam 98%

ARYA RAMESH
XII B2

Informatics Practices 96%
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COUP D’ECLAT
SSE TOPPERS 2021-22

A1 GRADERS IN ALL SUBJECTS

GAURI ARUN
98.8%

AAKRUTI  
VISHWANATH

98.4%

JOHAN BIJOY
98.2% 

PARVATHI S
98.2% 

AISWARYA S 
RAGESH

DEVNA 
SUBODH

ANAND S APARNA 
SREENIVASAN

ASWATHI S NANDA S NAVATEJ MANOJ PARVANA 
MOHAN

 A ARYAN
DHARRMIK

ARNAV 
ADHEETH R

PRARTHANA 
DILEEP
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EXEMPLARY EARLS
CHARACTER AWARD WINNERS

Recipients of Sri. Pranlal Devkaran Nanji  Award instuituted by Shikshan 
Bharati, Bharatiya Vidya Bhavan, Mumbai for harmonious behaviour

Recipients of Sri Subramanian Award for excellence in 
character instuituted by Bharatiya Vidya Bhavan, Chennai Kendra.

MANASA MADHUSUDANAN       
VIII  A

ISHANI JYOTHIRMAYI NAMBIAR      
X D

SREESHIV R NAIR
XII B1

2022-23

ARYA RAMESH NAIR       
VIII D

GAURI ARUN
X A

ABHIJITH JAYADEVAN
XII A

2021-22

HARIPRIYA PRAMOD
VIII D

ROHAN .C
X C

YAYATHI K P
XII B1

2019-2020

MAHADEV 
RAJMOHAN 

X A

MEDHA 
MADHAVAN 

X B

LAMIYA 
FATHIMA P

X E

2022-23 2021-22 2020-21
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TALENT UNFILTERED

ISHANI R 
UKG A

First place in  
Inter school Gita 

Chanting competition 
conducted by Chinmaya 

Mission, Calicut.

MALAVIKA M S  
II B

Third prize in State 
Level Gita chanting 

competition conducted 
by All  Kerala Chinmaya 

Mission.

SHITAL RAJPUROHIT
VI D 
First runner- up  in 
All India Junior Model 
International Contest held 
at Kumarakam. She will 
be representing India for 
Junior Model International 
World Finale 2022, which 
will be held in Armenia.

ADVIDIYA VINOD
IV C 

Set the record for being the ‘Fastest 
to recite the names of all Indian states 

and  their respective languages’ 
under India Book of Records 2023  . 
This record will feature in India Book 

Records Publication .

NAVAMI RATHEESH 
UKG B

Secured first prize (category 1) in all Kerala 
Inter school Gita chanting competition conducted 

by Bharatiya Vidya Bhavan Trissur Kendra in 
commemoration of Sreekrishna Jayanthi day.
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“If a player believes in miracles he can sometimes 
perform them”

A black and white battlefield and two troops 
on either side. The last few moments and 

“checkmate”. The only word during the entirety of 
the game and yet something of deep reverence. 

And the mastermind behind it all - 
 John Veny Akkarakaran, 

The Wunderkind.

2018  –  REPRESENTED INDIA AT THE UNDER 10 ASIAN 
CHAMPIONSHIPS IN THAILAND, WINNING BRONZE IN THE 
TEAM BLITZ CATEGORY AND ALSO TOOK PART IN THE U-10 
WORLD CHAMPIONSHIP HELD IN SPAIN. 

2019  –  STATE UNDER 11 CHAMPION. 

2021 –  5TH IN THE ONLINE NATIONAL SCHOOLS CHESS CHAMPIONSHIP
 – 11TH POSITION IN ONLINE ASIAN SCHOOLS CHAMPIONSHIP 
 –  WON BRONZE IN THE TEAM EVENT THE NATIONAL U-14 ONLINE CHESS 

CHAMPIONSHIP. 
2022 – 1ST PRIZE IN CHATURANGA PADA ALL KERALA OPEN CHESS 

TOURNAMENT IN APRIL.
  – CROWNED U-14 NATIONAL CHAMPION AT AHMEDABAD. 
 – REPRESENTED INDIA AT THE WORLD UNDER 14 CHESS CHAMPIONSHIP 

AT MAMAIA, ROMANIA AND SECURED 16TH POSITION IN THE SAME. 
 – REPRESENTED INDIA IN THE ASIAN YOUTH U-14 CHESS CHAMPIONSHIP 

HELD AT BALI INDONESIA AND WON SILVER MEDAL IN THE STANDARD 
FORMAT (INDIVIDUAL) . ALSO WON BRONZE MEDAL IN RAPID SECTION 
(BOTH INDIVIDUAL AND TEAM BRONZE) 

 – ACHIEVED CANDIDATE MASTER TITLE 
 – CURRENT ELO RATING : 2110 

2011 - THE JOURNEY BEGINS AT 
  THE AGE OF 3
2012  -  RUNNER-UP POSITION IN THE 
  DISTRICT UNDER 7 CHAMPIONSHIP
2017  –  FINISHED SECOND AT NATIONALS UNDER 9 

CHAMPIONSHIP HELD AT GURGAON. 

JOHN VENY: NONE TO 2110
A journey to remember
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Unearthly 
Bereavement 

Sri. K Sankaranarayan
Management Committee Member 

Kozhikode Kendra

Mrs. Malathi Devadas
First Headmistress 
Bharatiya Vidya Bhavan 
School, Chevayur

Mrs. Bijula
Supportting Staff
BVB, Chevayur

As every nerve in the body has senses
And when one of them is slashed

It numbs you.
Just like that your loss
Still blunts the hearts
Of every Bhavanite
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I run, frolicking about the 
school grounds,
I run, licking my lips, 
The savoury 
taste lingering
I run, abounding with 
friends, full of cheer;
I run…knowing not 
what else is in store!!

2019
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A leap year leapt and gone by

No bashes, no jaunts or escapades, I sigh 

No weddings, no parties, no “good times”, I sigh 

Oh let them bygones be bygones, they say, I sigh 

High school? What’s that? This screen? This emptiness?

Reined in and used to seeing out the cage

Shackles no more tying me’ down, Do I

Sigh? Now what? I sigh. 

MASKS 
UNMASKED

2021
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Familiar buses, familiar faces, 

familiar buildings

such a joy to go down the road uncorked, 

such a joy to see emotions proverbial 

such a joy to see friends’ dismal 

such a joy to see me’ teachers impermanent 

Such a joy just to be back, my school, our school 

Such a joy, to be home again!!

2022

*Poems Written by
Pavithra Shijan X C & Sreeparvathy K IX D
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There is more to the human persona than 
just a body: there is but a mind, intellect and 
a soul. Yoga strives to harmonize them all: a 
healthy body, sharp intellect and a mind unifying 
one with oneself.
Yoga means to join. Unity between the individual and 
the universal consciousness is the ultimate goal. Humans 
and humankind, humans and the environment, are all 
connected through yoga. Grasping all that in one is the very 
essence of this realization.

Hence, with a touch of its own, the Bharatiya Vidya Bhavan 
School, Chevayur celebrated International Yoga Day with various 
activities.
 ♦ Sri. Sudheer Madayi, yoga instructor at VK No.2 
Govindapuram (medallist in National Championship) and Mrs Sajna 
(instructor at MES Mukkom) led a yoga session for the teachers on 

16th June.
 ♦   Dr Vijayaraghavan (Satyananda 

Yoga Research Foundation) conducted 
yet another meditation session for the 
students on 21st June.
 ♦   On 26th June, students also 
visited an old age home at West hill. 
They sang songs and performed 
yoga dances for the inmates, 
alongside a simple yoga session.

YOGA DAY 
CELEBRATIONS
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If you can savour every page and see the joy of every moment 
rather than hang your passions on the last page, then you are 
a real reader. A good reader savours every page, and every 
moment of life and thus emerges victorious regardless of their 
adversary.  For reading is an art that helped evolve humanity 
into the creatures we are today - all disposed to being “Hulk” 
or “Dr Banner”. Bharatiya Vidya Bhavan School, Chevayur thus 
celebrated Reading Week with our brilliant little minds. 

Reading Week celebrations commenced from the school auditorium on 
22nd June 2022. Writer-Novelist, Mr. Praveen Chandran inaugurated the 
function. The Chief Guest in his address, advised students to cultivate 
good reading habits to acquire knowledge and explained how reading 
helps to improve our memories of different places and people.
And just like the rain that showers upon dormant seedlings, enamoring 
them to grow their way out of their shells, books bring forth pioneers 
of the future from underneath their shells of fear and disappointment. 
To see our Bhavanites’ wings spread, Bharatiya Vidya Bhavan School, 
Chevayur launched a number of programmes: 
 Dear Programme: (Drop Everything And Read !!!) A whole school  ��
reading programme was initiated, according to which, every Wednesday, 
students of classes 3 to 12 and the staff members are expected to read 
for 15 minutes.
 Book Donation Campaign: Nearly about 169 books were donated by ��
students for the school library. 
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A prolific writer, a higher secondary 
school teacher, an ardent orator and a 
member of various literary organizations, 
Mrs. Rajani Suresh balances all these 
roles effortlessly, along with being 
the district president of the Tapasya 
Kalasahitya Vedi, Kozhikode chapter. Mrs. 
Rajani has become a familiar face in the 
literary circles of Kozhikode.
Mrs. Rajani Suresh has a unique style of 
writing, quite relatable to her readers. 
Her  charming and affable way of facing 
every situation makes her very popular 
among the students and staff of Bhavans 
Chevayur. An effective and meticulous 
writer, she writes frequently for various 
periodicals like Mathrubhumi, Malayala 
Manorama,  Janmabhumi, Kesari, The 
Deshabhimani, and Grihalakshmi  
among many others. Mrs Rajani also 
reaches out to the younger generation-
the children through her writings in the 
monthly magazine ‘THALIRU’ published 
by the BalaSahithya Institute. She is also 
frequently heard on the All India Radio 
sharing her stories and reminiscences 
of the past, about open fields and rustic 
village life. She conducts guidance 
programmes for secondary students in 
the All India Radio. In addition to writing 
short stories and articles for periodicals, 
Mrs. Rajani Suresh has also authored 
books – Perakamaram, Snehapoorvam, 
Aparichitha, Puliyankunnu, Mallipookal 
Vidanicha Vazhiyorangal, to name a few.
In the past few years her works have 
gained popularity and have made a mark 
for themselves. Awards and recognitions  

that she has received in the last few 
years are result of the feelings and 
sensitivity that Mrs. Rajani adds into her 
writing. They touch the reader’s heart in 
some way. Among the most prominent 
awards and recognitions that she has 
received , a few are as follows:
 Aksharam award’ instituted by the‘  ��

All Kerala Art, Literature and Cultural 
Forum (Akhila Kerala Kala, Sahithya 
Samskaarika Rangam) for the best 
Collection of stories. (Mallipookkal 
vidanicha Vazhiyorangal)

 The third Ezhuvanthala Unnikrishnan  ��
Literary award in memory of the 
famous story teller of  Valluvanaadu 
for her work ‘Puliyankunnu’.

 The K.P Ummar Literary Award for the ��
best Collection of stories instituted by 
The Malayala Cinema Souhradavedi 
for ‘Perakkamaram.’

 The Nation Builder award given by The ��
Calicut City Rotary Club.

 Honoured by the Kerala Kshethra ��
Samrakshana Samiti  on Women’s Day 
2022.

 The Basheer Sahithya Award ��
given by The Vaikkom Mohammed 
Basheer Memorial Forum for her 
work ‘Puliyankunnu- Stories from 
Valluvanaadu’.

We, are proud to have her in Bharatiya 
Vidya Bhavan, Chevayur. 
May you come up with many more 
remarkable works and dazzle like a star 
in the literary world.  
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ECO 
STRIDE

A national tree plantation week had been 
organized from 20th to 27th July 1947. 
This was the mothering of a nationwide 
programme that wedged environmentalists 
back on their feet, the mothering of Van 
mahotsav. The celebrations of which persist 
and persevere even today in volumes 
immense. The celebration calls’ of which 
have resounded across the thresholds of 
the Bhavans School. 
At Dr. KM Munshi’s statue in the campus, 
an oath was taken by all the students and 
staff of the school and programme was 
organised to commemorate the occasion. 
The week-long celebration began on Ist 
July with Principal, Mrs. Thara Krishnan’s 
address to the students to spend time with 
nature. 
It comprised of poetry recited in Hindi on 
the theme of the planting trees a group 
dance performance by students of class 
XII. Skit “Seeds of Love “performed by the 
students of std VII and VIII.  
Sri. Bindu Bhushan Dubey, environmentalist 
and motivational speaker from Delhi 
addressed the gathering. At the end of 
the programme, students planted some 
flowering plants to make a butterfly garden. 

VAN MAHOTSAV
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In a sea of athletes, thoughts about the 
odyssey echoed. A rhythm was created as each 
foot pressed into the earth, and each thought 
guided their heart song. Under a delightfully 
pleasing sky, flecked with silver, they ran. They 
ran with all their hearts, commemorating 
International Olympic Day on 23rd June 2022. 
On occasion of this historic day, Bharatiya 
Vidya Bhavan, Chevayur organized an “Olympic 
Run“ from the school campus to Chevayur and 
back to the School in which 65 students from 
std X and XII  participated. 

OLYMPIC 
ODYSSEY
BHAVANS OLYMPIC RUN 2022-23 

Kargil Vijay Diwas was observed in the 
school. Sri R.K. Nair, Retd. Colonel who 
has served as a Registrar of Sainik School 
Kazhakuttam was the Chief Guest. R K Nair 
recalled his unforgettable experiences in 
the battlefield of Kargil. He inspired the 
students to join the Army and safeguard 
our country.
In commemoration of this historic day, a 
number of programmes followed includ-
ing a presentation, a patriotic song, and a 
wonderful skit on Kargil. 

MARTYRDOM 
UNDENIED:
KARGIL VIJAY DIWAS 
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Keeping this in mind, Guru 
Poornima Day was celebrated 
in Bharatiya Vidya Bhavan, 
Chevayur on 13th July 2022 with 
great pomp and vigour. The 
Principal, Mrs. Thara Krishnan 
addressed the students by 
formerly quoting, “When one 
finds the true Guru, one conquers 
half the world”. A lamp was lit in 
each class by the class teachers 
after the principal’s speech. 
Class teachers then spoke to the 
students about the role played by 
their teachers in their life. Later 
the students of Std. V witnessed 
a small programme arranged by 
the Celebration Committee. 

ॐ अर्हं मुख कमल वासिनी पापात्म क्षयम् 
कारी वद वद वाग्वादिनी सरस्वती ऐं ह्रीं नमः स्वाहा ।
Saraswathi Pooja was held at the school on 24th September 
2022. Students of  class X and XII attended the Pooja. Bhajans 
and Slokas were chanted by students and teachers.

THE MENTEE’S RECOUP:
GURU POORNIMA CELEBRATIONS 
“Guru is the light in the dark, an inspiration and an aspiration”.

SARASWATHI POOJA: 
Evoking Godliness
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Mylogue:
A Walk with Heritage 

The urge to travel comes from the callings of the heart when they 
echo the soul in ways that feel like home. We set out on a trip to 
uncover our roots on a beautiful bright day. It is a grey that has 
welcomed many suns, becoming silvery as it soaked in the rays. 
We let our eyes run over each hue, seeing imperfections for the 
first time, yet feeling that as details created by an artistic hand, 
they render it all the more beautiful. 
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We started our rather short journey 
from the Gandhi Statue along with 
Madhu sir and Jisha ma’am to the 
Buddha Vihar. Our eloquent guide, 
Mr Mohan (best tourist guide 2009-
10, awarded by Govt. of Kerala) 
accompanied us throughout this 
phenomenal walk with heritage. 
When we reached the premises 
of the Buddha Vihar, our guide 
expounded his eclectic knowledge 
about the Buddha Vihar. 

“Buddha Vihar was a major cultural 
centre. Buddhist monks from across 
the globe used to gather there. 
There was a very good library. 
Classes were held on Buddhism too. 
The Bodhi tree nearby is believed 
to have been imported from Sri 
Lanka. There is a Buddha statue 
inside the house. It was in the 
1920s that monks from Sri Lanka 
were invited there to prophesize 
the gospel of the Buddha. The 
daughter of Buddhist monk Bhikshu 
Dharmaskand and her family are 

living there now.”
After that, we had a little chat with 
Mr Mohan, one of us asked him,
“Sir, what made you choose this 
profession”? To which he replied,
“It wasn’t my choice rather it was 
thrust upon me. Travelling was my 
passion and I went on travelling 
to the north and east. As my 
business was based on forest-
based products, remote places and 
forests were my main locations. 

The people there lead simple 
lives which I thought was very 
impressive. People mocked me for 
being jobless but I was sure that my 
life will face a major turning point. I 
have been to Bhuj in Kachchh, Katlli 
and many places in North India that 
face severe poverty and misery. My 
father was least interested in me 
taking up this profession. But no 
matter which place I went to, I was 
able to connect with the people and 
the deeper roots of that place which 
I could debate and discuss later on 

in my life. Malabar Manual written 
by William Logan became a turning 
point in my life. So, I guess that 
answers your question?”
Following that, we continued 
walking on the Beach road on 
our way to the next destination, 
the mother of god cathedral. 
The cathedral was majestic and 
our guide briefed us about its 
significance.
“This church is locally known as 

Valiyapally and is the headquarters 
of the Roman Catholic congregation 
in Malabar. This church has 
historical significance that goes 
back to 1513 when the Portuguese 
entered into a treaty with the 
Zamorins. The Portuguese built a 
factory here and a church dedicated 
to the Virgin Mary of Immaculate 
Conception. The church was called 
Matrei Dei ( Latin for ‘Mother 
of God’). The church has been 
renovated in 1599 and 1724. It was 
in 1923 that the church became 
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Rajat K R, R Sukruthi,  
Sreeparvathy K, Pavithra Shijan, 
Ishani Jyothirmayi Nambiar, 
Niranjan K P

the Cathedral of the Diocese of 
Calicut. The Gothic Cathedral was 
designed by Italian architects and 
the curved arches on the doors and 
windows have Italian influences. 
The neo-Roman architectural style 
is evident in the façade flanked by 
lofty square towers. The church 
wall has a 200-year-old portrait of 
St. Mary, a big draw. The 

interior of the church is a stunning 
combination of white and brown 
and the chapel adjoining has a 
stone cross struck in bas relief 

on granite with a Portuguese 
inscription and is worshipped even 
today. The three beautifully carved 
wooden doors at the entrance have 
intricate detailing.”
That was the moment of realisation 
for us, the whole journey was slowly 
coming 

to an end. People never learn 
anything by being told, they have 
to experience it by themselves. 
Every experience makes them 
grow, it helps them to reflect 

on their life. This journey wasn’t 
just about understanding, it was 
about contemplating the essence 
of nature. Beauty doesn’t lie 
in compliments but instead its 
acceptance. A real journey is when 

we accept the inner truth, the 
deepest routes and the enthralling 
imaginations…
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“All right kids, now you may all split up 
and look around, but make sure to 
have a partner with you.” The whole 
class chorused an okay. But, since the 
whole class had already been split up 
into pairs of two and with an amazing 
timing, my best friend had fallen sick. I 
had no other way but, wander out 
alone.
 Walking around the main entrance, I 
decided to try and take a walk inside a 
smaller opening. A few steps into the 
opening, I seem to have entered a 
completely different place, maybe I 
had managed to get out of the cave. 
Still with a slower pace, I moved 
around, it was an amazing view, on a 
beautiful hilltop. Looking around to 
my right there was a weird structure, 
all covered in forest but seemed 
beautiful just like the whole place. I 
thought of examining it closer. It was 
an age-old deserted temple, with no 
pandit or people or constant chanting 
of prayers. 
But I could hear chanting, a very low 
voice, somewhere distant. Getting 
closer there was a man nearby the 
door into the main portion in the 
vicinity of the deity. The deity was not 
a statue I had seen before, but 
seemed familiar to me. I wracked my 
brain, couldn’t think of anything. As I 

NOR BLACK 
 NOR WHITE

Prarthana Dileep XI B1

SCAN TO LISTEN
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was getting closer, my footsteps had already 
disturbed this focused man. He was in kavy, 
with beard and hair wildly grown. Surely, I 
assumed him to be a saint, who probably 
been meditating for a 100 years or so. As I 
was approaching, he opened his eyes ever so 
slowly as anyone, I had even seen doing so. 
He smiled at me and as a minimum courtesy, I 
made an effort to smile back. 
“Who are you, my child?”
 I went blank for a second.
 “uh..I am Saanvi. I am here for a school trip. 
Who are you?” 
“I am Yudhishthira”
 “Quite a name mister. Like from Mahabharata, 
I guess?” I scoffed. 
His lips again twisted into a graceful smile, 
“Yes, I am the same person you are thinking 
of. I am the son of Kunti and the eldest of the 
pandavas.” 
I wasn’t really going to believe him. 
“If that is so, where are your other brothers?” 
“They died on the climb to this mountain, that 
everyone knows, we climbed after  
vanaprastha. I am the only one who survived. 
The purpose of my survival is not very clear to 
me as of now.”
 “Okay, I still don’t truly believe that you are 
‘The Yudhishthira’, but if you are so, I want to 
straight away ask you some things. Not the 
usual chitter-chatter that any kid would ask 
you, because that is all there in the Ma-
habharata.” I went on.
“So, one thing that haunts me is that, the 
pandavas fought the war for their land 
Indraprastha. As the story goes, the pandavas 
ruled the kingdom for 35 years. But the 
Kurukshetra war killed more than 30 lakh 
people. Now, if you take the average lifespan 
of each solider, considering the fact that most 
of them were young, would be 20-30 years 
per person. For personal greed you have 
stolen the lives of millions. Is this really what a 
king would do? Is it not against the principles 

of the king, of protecting his citizens? Or 
rather the duty of kshatriya to protect his 
kinsmen?”
 He looked deep into my eyes and replied 
rather calmly, “Yes, the war killed so many, 
More than what we can count, but that is not 
entirely anybody’s fault. Neither mine nor my 
brothers. Indraprastha is rightfully ours, of the 
pandavas. But my cousin Duryodhan wasn’t 
ready to give it. It’s not like we did not give 
consideration to what a war would bring 
about. There were tries of negotiation to at 
least give us five villages. As you know, 
Duryodhan hung onto his ego, not giving us 
what is ours. For standing by what is right, to 
go after what your goal is, the path becomes 
unimportant, given that one follows dharma. 
That is what we did, we fought for our right, 
our goal.
Talking about kshatriya dharma, it was abided 
to its maximum. Yes, I agree there were flaws, 
mistakes and things which weren’t rightfully 
done. There was greed in fighting for In-
draprastha, forsaking so many lives, just for a 
rule. Yes, our personal need killed thousands. 
Being a person of royal blood, I rather should 
have focused on others, than my personal 
right.”
“So, do you agree that there was wrong in 
what you did?”
 “Yes, I very much do. No human is perfect. We 
have our own set of flaws and imperfections 
to manage. But that’s what makes each one of 
us beautiful.”
“If that is so, wasn’t it wrong for you to keep 
Draupadi, your wife on gamble?” 
“That is a shortcoming from my side. I was the 
one obliged to protect her dignity, but I myself 
kept her on gamble. But you keep what you 
own and what is yours on the gamble. For me, 
Draupadi was also mine and that made me 
act upon it. But it proved otherwise. Every-
thing worsened and the revenge stayed 
throughout the war.”
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“Yes, it is so. Whether Draupadi was your wife 
or not is not even a question. Her dignity was 
forsaken. A woman’s value for her dignity is 
unimaginable. Also, just as a husband acclaim 
of his rights on his wife, so does a wife have 
her own set of rights on him. But you are the 
ultimate follower of dharma, the one who 
never deters from his path. In this world 
where no one bothers for the other and 
dharma is a forgotten path, what is it to be on 
the path of dharma?”
“Forsaking my wife’s dignity is more than 
something that can be forgiven.
Now talking about dharma, it is the ultimate 
way of life for anyone. It is about listening to 
your conscience; of the values we are taught 
through our life. Everyone has a conscience. 
When a person doesn’t listen to that and 
wanders beyond it, he knows that they are on 
the path of adharma. But, when you deter 
from your path, and don’t know of it, the 
ability to realize it and to be back on your path 
is dharma.”
“Then is committing mistakes adharma?”
 “Not quite. Mistakes are unintentional. But 
doing the same thing intentionally is adharma 
of course.” 
“Alright, I got what you are saying. But 
according to the scriptures isn’t this time 
Kaliyug where no one follows dharma and is 
on the unjust path?”

“Yes, it is Kaliyug. But Kaliyug can be changed 
only with dharma. If dharma is not followed, 

this yug would continue. It is for you and 
every person to decide on that.”

“Right. According to some scriptures the 
pandavas after departure had gone to hell 
and the kauravas to heaven. But what really 
decides that?”

“Heaven and hell are both on earth. It is a 
person’s deed that decides it. Also, this world 
is run on a grey space, where everything has a 
justification and nothing is completely right or 
wrong. It is a lot about striking balance. That 
necessarily does not mean that all deeds are 
for goodwill, there are certain rights and 
wrongs too in the grey space, which all are 
aware of. Moving against that surely evokes 
adharma or wrong.”
He paused and took a long breath. Then got 
up, walked upto to the small entrance which 
led directly to the deity and closed the door.
“Where are you going all of a sudden?”
No answer. 
I banged on the door. 
Still no answer.
There was pretty much nothing I could do. 
But just walk back to my class or rather miss 
my way back home by not being there on 
time.
But now I know who the deity was and why 
this sage lived for so long.
With that, Yudhishthira has become an 
unforgettable part of my life. A reality hard to 
believe.

PRARTHANA DILEEP
XI B1
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A lil’ price for thou to name, 
A lil’ life gone for the Dame. 
 
A lil’ dowry, a lil’ money for the groom to name, 
A little life they coax to hang, they acclaim. 
 
A lil’ touch, a lil’ kiss, a lil’ for the Devil to name, 
A lil’ virgin they bring shame. 
 
A lil’ whistle, a taunt, fantasise don’t you a woman to chastise, 
A lil’ woman’s honour and dignity don’t you disguise. 

A lil’ credulity don’t you label to women literate, 
Setting them ‘aflame, witches aren’t they, you illiterate. 

A lil’ ticket stapled to their foreheads, a widow
Ill-lucked, ill-fortuned, and throw em’ to the pyre. 
 
A little of merit and distinction, never to their own,
Taken are their rights, their bodies, their worth;
What do these women, these beings birthing of motherhood
And fertility; have to call their own?
 
Who do these women, hiding amidst the shadows
and darkness; have to call their own?
Where do these women, estranged from love 
and debt alike; go to call their own? 
Having none, breathing none, taking none:

Pray must I call you heartless monsters, to suffer from
depths of hell. Never must thou see lights of Day
for not only do they suppress women from their Voices
But they kill and maim any man or anyone who tries to 
         
Wrench free the Voice’s cages and shackles. Stand united, men and women,
 free the Voice, and let us reign over the world supreme. Hand in hand,
 Breathing together, living together, taking and giving together, 
Alloweth we live in Equality, rendering those in Darkness, to the pits of Tartarus. 
Alloweth us all to live in peace, whence no woman loses her dignity.

SCAN TO LISTEN

PAVITHRA SHIJAN
X C 

Epiphany 

45



A Poem Sung 
For Myself

K
ee

rt
hi

 K
an

n
an

 X
II

 
B

1

46



My room was messy he told me that
If I don’t clean him up then there’s no space left behind
For me to sit or lay as I like
And the assignments that piled up over the week
Stared at me with their bored-out eyes
I didn’t feel like helping them and
All I wanted to do was sway
To the rhythm that my mind plays
Forget everything and move
Doesn’t matter if it is a little jump
Or a prance about the room
And it was then that I remembered my old friend
Whom I had forgotten about in the busy days of the 
week
When my good old music was still around
Dancing inside my brain like a clown
So, I called upon him and I was so relieved
Told him all my human worries and sad stories
He then sang to me “Come follow my steps”
And so, I followed him like I always did

He was moving too fast and I tried to keep my pace
And I wasn’t great, not even good
But it made me smile, it made me laugh
A glimpse in the mirror would’ve usually made me frown
But at that moment I didn’t care
All that mattered was the music in my head
He was still there and I sang with him.
Together we danced away and away
Until I could do more and fell flat on my bed
He promised me he would come again tomorrow
To make sure I laughed and was happy as ever
And I closed my eyes heaving a loud sigh
And thanked him for being always there by my side.

SCAN TO LISTEN

PARVATHI DEEPAK
IX C
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Thought 
 Pollution
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If idle minds are the devil’s workshops, then what would polluted minds 
be? Probably the devil’s factories. And the poisonous thoughts emitted 
by these factories contaminate the entire society and hamper all 
progress.
Thought pollution is the dirtying of the mind by perverted or evil 
thoughts. It makes one negative in his very approach to life.
The thought that you will fail, drains you of all the energy you need to go 
ahead with any task. In all probability, you will fail. That sense of loss 
makes you more negative. You become bitter and hopeless as well as 
jealous of those who succeeded. You think of spoiling it for them, even 
though they have never wronged you. And this starts off a series of evil 
thoughts, evil schemes and evil deeds.
A negative minded person suspects anyone who crosses his path and 
blames others for anything that goes wrong with him. He is cynical and 
hostile, and spreads these feelings to others. He spoils an entire society. 
Bad thoughts like selfishness, greed for wealth and desire for power are 
the basic causes of corruption. A person who is hell bent on something 
will leave no stone unturned till he achieves it. An optimist will work hard 
for it, whereas a pessimist will try to get it through any means that suit 
him. He stoops to any level. He becomes the next link in the long chain 
of corruption. 
Evil thoughts make a person insensitive towards the feelings of others. 
He becomes unsympathetic, hard and immune to the sufferings of 
others. He becomes immoral and unethical. In short, he ceases to be 
humane.
Nepotism, bribery, cheating, misappropriation of public money, injustice, 
corruption, dishonesty and many such evils that we see in the world 
today can trace their origin to polluted thoughts. 
Wrong thoughts can take a toll on your mental and physical health also. 
They make you sad and anxious and take the joy out of life. They deprive 
the brain of its ability to function normally and lead to depression or 
even dementia.
When Albert Einstein formulated the famous mass energy equation, 
E=MC2, he visualised nuclear fission as a solution to the energy 
problems of the entire world. Little did he dream that, before catering to 
the energy requirements of the world, this concept would form the basis 
for developing the world’s deadliest ever weapon that destroyed 
Hiroshima and Nagasaki. The same goes for any idea. A constructive 
idea in one mind can become a destructive one in another. It all 
depends on whether a mind is pure or polluted.
Thinking is something unique to the human race. Our thoughts are the 
cause of all our actions and decisions. Thought is a boon, as long as you 
are its master, but becomes a bane, once you become its slave. So let’s 
all learn to control our thoughts and channelize them in the right way. 
That will reduce thought pollution and ensure a clean and incorrupt 
society.

Aryendu G
XII B1
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Let’s be a little braver, 
Shall we fly a bit higher?
Above the clouds and
Above the stars.
The air is a bit cooler,
The view is much prettier
And it’s just for 
Your eyes and mine.
Where the sea touches 
The sky, where our sight 
Won’t reach
Is our golden gateway.
We’ll push through the gates
And reach our paradise,
The El Dorado,
Our own Neverland…

Let’s breathe a little deeper,
Shall we dive a bit lower?
Below a trench and
Maybe two more.
The ocean’s so blue,
And so much alive

We can see the pearls
Shine so bright.
Staying at the surface,
We never knew 
About the wonders
Held in the great ocean blue...

Let’s be a little stronger,
Shall we run a bit further?
Towards the signs and
Towards the lights.
This road, 
It’s our runway
Above us is the
Milky way,
This night
Belongs just to us.
We’ll run through 
The night
The stars will 
Give light.
The city’s closing and 
 The lights blinding

Who knew that
Nights could be this magical…

Let’s be a little happier,
Shall we love a bit harder?
For now, then maybe
Forever.
Let’s try all the new things 
That we never tried,
Together, with 
hands held tight.
Every moment, every day
We’ll savor and save
And keep in our
Hearts, souls and minds.
We learned to smile,
A little Harder,
A bit bright 
And now we forget to cry.
This is our story,
Both yours and mine
That we shared in 
Our magic land…                       

LAKSHMI. M
10-A
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A day never passes on in one’s life without chemistry 
and its applications. A person carries within himself the 
most sophisticated and advanced chemistry laboratory. 
The knowledge of chemistry has given proper 
explanation for most of the reactions and phenomena 
that occur in this world. 
Being associated with this subject for the past several 
years many interesting and challenging thoughts used 
to creep into my mind. One such thought that came to 
me recently was about “frozen desserts” and its 
comparison with normal ice cream. I got to know that 
while ice creams are made from milk/cream, frozen 
desserts are made from highly processed ingredients 
like vegetable oils, flour, sugar and artificial fibres and 
gums. During my recent visit to Delhi, I got to hear 
about ‘fruit kulfi’ which is a kind of frozen dessert. It 
comes in several flavours and looks like the actual fruit. 
The pulp inside the fruit will be removed and will be 
replaced with the flavoured dessert. We placed an 
order for mango, pomegranate and orange kulfis 
through Zomato and received the parcel in thirty 
minutes. The kulfis were packed in an insulated foil 
along with few pieces of “dry ice” for freezing it. Once 
the packet was opened dry ice started fuming and my 
attention got shifted to the frost dry ice. 
Dry ice is the common name used for solid carbon 
dioxide. It is also known as ‘Cardice’. When exposed to 
air it undergoes sublimation at room temperature. It is 
colourless, odourless and non-flammable and lowers 
the pH of the solution in which it is dissolved. Recalling 
its linear structure and non-polar nature, I slowly 
touched its surface. Suddenly I felt an immense pain 
and noticed that it was a bit sticky when I took my 
finger out. There was a slight discolouration on my 
finger. Later I came to know that it was due to ‘Frost 
bite’ which is a freezing injury resembling a burn. The 
surface temperature of dry ice is around -790 C and 
within seconds of contact it can freeze the cells and 
cause damage to the skin, like burns. It was quite 
alarming to see that no precautions were written on 

the packet that contained the dry ice. 
The following risk factors are to be foreseen while 
handling dry ice. The packing of dry ice should have 
the  provision for the escape of fumes of carbon 
dioxide as it would otherwise cause an explosion due 
to the accumulation of the gas. At low concentrations it 
has less toxicity. But at concentrations greater than ten 
percentage it might cause convulsions and even death. 
It would be advisable not to use dry ice in cold drinks 
and other beverages as it can be accidently swallowed 
creating health problems like internal frost bite leading 
to major complications. 
Disposal of dry ice is a matter of concern. No attempt 
should be made to dump dry ice into the sink as it 
would freeze the water in the pipes and destroy them. 
Dry ice should not be kept inside the refrigerator as the 
comparatively warm conditions of the freezer will cause 
the dry ice to transform to a gas and shut down the 
thermostat of the freezer. Nowadays fizzy fruits are 
made from dry ice by allowing the evolved carbon 
dioxide to penetrate into the fruits. We often find 
people getting addicted to carbonated drinks. Carbon 
dioxide bubbles trigger a tingling response in the 
nerves of the tongue. This enhances the flavour and 
makes the consumption of carbonated drinks and food 
items pleasurable.
In our daily life we come across products which are 
very appealing and useful. To be safe it is advisable to 
go through the precautions and composition of the 
product before using it for the first time. Inevitably, the 
harmful effects of some 
substances will outweigh their 
benefits and their use will have 
to be limited. So let us all be 
cautious in life and enjoy the 
mysteries of Chemistry.

The frosty ice

NISHA SANTHOSH
HOD, Science

51



During these times of alarming environmental 
concerns, there is still some scope for rescue from our 
plight: a whole new field of science and Technology is 
emerging in front of us - Plasma Physics.
Plasma is the fourth state of matter. If we heat gas to 
very high temperature (for eg. water to 11,726o C) , it 
becomes plasma. In this state, the atoms lose their 
electrons and become positively charged ions. This 
mixture of electrons and ions is the plasma state of 
matter.
Plasma state needs very high temperature. This can be 
achieved in a device called ‘Tokamak’. The original 
design principle was developed at the Kurchator 
Institute in Moscow in the 1960’s and due to its ability 
to maintain the high temperature in the plasma, the 
Tokamak has become the most advanced magnetically 
confined fusion plasma concept in the world.
Aditya is the first indigenously designed and built 
Tokamak in India. It is operational since 1989 at the 
Institute for plasma research Gandhinagar.
Plasma Physics has ever expanding applications in 
Environmental control. Plasma Pyrolysis can convert 
organic matter including hazardous biomedical and 
industrial waste, municipal solid waste etc into gas.
Plasma can be used for the treatment and purification 
of water in an efficient, cost effective, clean and 
energy- efficient manner. Waste water treatment and 
desalination are also very important applications.
In the field of medicine, applications include tissue 
regeneration, dentistry and wound healing with no 
adverse effects. The therapeutical applications has 
been verified and used. In electrosurgery and argon 

plasma coagulation (APC) is used to cut, stop bleeding 
and also in the selective destruction of tissues. 
Hydroxyapatite Bioactive Plasma Coating enables 
accelerated growth and reconstruction of the bone 
tissue on metallic body implant surfaces. This bio-active 
material integrates itself onto the bone structure 
without being broken or getting dissolved.
In the textile industry also the use of plasma gives far 
superior results and is also cost effective. Improvement 
in wetting of fibres, self-cleaning finishes, flame 
retardant properties. Dyeing of fabrics is possible 
without the conventional chemicals which irritate the 
skin. The Institute of Plasma Research has 
demonstrated a cutting edge technology making it 
possible to spin 100% Angora yarn which is otherwise 
difficult and causes a lot of wastage of this highly 
valued fibre.
 In other industries like food processing industry, 
plasma process can be used to decontaminate and 
pack and store animal and vegetable food and herbs. 
These process dry and advance pasteurisation with no 
toxic residual or adverse effects, consume less energy 
and can stop biofilm formation.
Industrial process like Nitriding i.e the surface 
hardening of metals (components like gears, 
crankshafts, valve parts, forging of dies, knives, fire arm 
parts etc) can also be immensely benefitted by using 
plasma techniques. It is non-toxic, wear and tear 
resistant and gives increased strength and toughness. 
It is also not cumbersome like the conventional 
chemical process for the same. This can also find use in 
aerospace structures and space voyages.

CLEAN AIR
BLUE SKY 
BRIGHT FUTURE
SCIENCE AND TECHNOLOGY FOR 
SUSTAINABLE DEVELOPMENT
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Plasma enhanced chemical vapour deposition has high 
end use in manufacturing sophisticated optics - 
diamond like carbon coatings that extend tool life 
enormously. Corrosion free insulation films in solar 
panels or microelectronics are some other applications.
These are only some of the possibilities that have been 
developed. In a few decades time, the ongoing 
research will also provide us with functional fusion 
reactors which opens the doors to vast amount of clean 
energy.
India’s nuclear fusion program started in the 1980s with 
two programs - one at Gandhinagar, Institute for 
Plasma Research, which is devoted to Nuclear Fusion 
research in particular and plasma physics in general 
and the other at Kolkata, Saha institute of Nuclear 
Physics (SINP) which is a Hot-plasma project funded by 
the Department of Atomic Energy.

Fusion energy is the way nature provides us energy 
from the sun - the source of all energy and life on earth. 
So let’s go back to nature with the development and 
use of Fusion Technology for CLEAN AIR, BLUE SKY AND 
BRIGHT FUTURE.

SHEBA A 
Faculty, Dept. of 

Physics

As I heard the frown from the sky,
As I saw the darkness wiping the light,
As I felt the rain from the fire,
Flashed before me in that lightening spark,
An image of a sweet little lass
Dancing like a peacock, fearless and free
Spreading out the colours of her spirit.
The blessed showers filled her with many,
Love and joy, memories of a happy childhood.
Eons passed in the wheel of time
The same flames burst from the sky, time to time
Acting as a magic wand
Of the greatest healer- the mother nature
Never failing to raise the girl
From depths of sorrow to lights of happiness,
And she, always ready to spread out her wings
And dance again, fearless and free.

SC
AN

 T
O

 L
IS

TE
N

 SHRIYA ANNA CHACKO
XI C

Rain

K
ev

in
 S

 D
ev

X
II

 A

53



The path that they take is never-ending.
Their songs do not need mending.
They play awfully great.
They accept their fate.
The musical instruments they take.
And what lovely music they make.
They sing about the wars of kings.
And other historical things. 
The wind is their guide. 
They have no place to find.
They are of a special kind.
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Srirangam, a temple town is full of wonders and is located in 
Trichy district of Tamilnadu. It is a huge temple with 24 
gopurams (temple towers) and a huge idol of Lord Narayana 
or Ranganatha. Lord Brahma once meditated and got the 
Ranga Vimanam as a result of his tapas. Ranga Vimanam is a 
chamber with Lord Ranganatha and Godesses Sridevi and 
Bhudevi. 
    As time passed, the Ranga Vimanam came under the 
care of the kings of the solar dynasty, who performed 
the daily rituals. When Rama, who was born in the solar 
dynasty, returned after 14 years of exile, he gifted the 
Ranga Vimanam to Vibishana on the occasion of Rama’s 
coronation. 
    While Vibishana was carrying it back to his kingdom 
in Lanka, he stopped at Srirangam for a few days. But 
when he wanted to leave the town, he found that the 
vimanam got fixed to the ground and could not be 
moved. Once after severe floods, this vimanam got 
buried in sand and was forgotten for a long time.
    Many years later, a king named Kili Chola found a 
parrot chanting some verses. The parrot also said 
to him, “Dig here, you will find a treasure.”  The 
king commanded his soldiers to dig and found 
the buried Ranga Vimanam and built a temple 
around it. After many years, king 
Rajamahendra Chola (11th century AD) built 
the full Srirangam temple that we see now. 
    That’s the story of the grand Srirangam 
temple. 
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There was this boy who was named Chase, Joseph Chase (you 
might be getting James Bond vibes here, which is not wrong). 
He was small, handsome, humorous and smart. In his home 
he was called Alez, even though he liked to be called Zeus, the 
god of heaven. He was in 3rd standard when he moved into a 
new house, on rent.
Chase’s father gets transfered to new places every five years 
so they didn’t think of building a home, at least not now. 
Chase liked the place, the house and the owners of the house 

(they were very friendly). So, the 
first day went smoothly but the 
real play was in the second day.
The next day he met his arch-
nemesis Shadow, he was a 
German Shepherd, who was 

taken care of by the owners. 
They lived downstairs while Chase 

and his family lived upstairs. So that 
definitely meant that Shadow was in 

the same house. At first, it was just eye 
to eye enmity, then it all got interesting… 
Before I tell you that, I have to tell you how 
great Shadow is.
                        Chase along with his dad and 
mom went somewhere outside. They were 
walking in a temple ground eating roasted 

peanuts when his dad asked, “How is your 
experience so far with the school and 

neighborhood?”
He replied, “I don’t know the neighbors very 
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well but the school, I sure do love it. Great 
school, understanding teachers, motivating 
and supportive friends (there are some 
de-motivating too).”
Next, his mom asked a question: “How do 
you like Shadow? You have always wanted a 
dog…”

“Heh-heh”, he laughed in an awkward way. 

“Shadow…he-he’s okay, I guess. When I say 
I want a dog, I don’t mean a big grown-up 
Alsation”

“That’s reasonable”, his mom replied. 

They went to a restaurant and ate some 
food and went home. They were a bit late, 
when they reached home  And Shadow was 
out of his kennel. They were at the gate, 
Chase saw Shadow and Shadow saw Chase. 
They were looking at each other for a 
moment and Shadow ran towards the door 
and knocked with his paw (don’t ask me 
who taught him that, how am I supposed to 
know) and the Aunty opened the door and 
came out, she made Shadow get inside the 
house, came out again and opened the 
gate for them. The second she opened the 
gate Chase ran upstairs (there is another 
door which has the stairs to go upstairs 
other than the house where Shadow is, in 
case you’re wondering).
Then a few months passed, after school, 
Chase was returning home when he saw 
his mom talking to the aunty downstairs. So 
Chase dropped his bag by the door and 

was feeding the lovebirds which was close 
to Shadow’s cage. The love birds always 
made noise, which was pleasing to Chase’s 
ear. Unlike Shadow, they won’t bark every 
time and had some attractive colours on 
their body too.
Shadow was right outside his cage, on a 
leash made out of steel chains. Chase 
thought that Shadow could do nothing to 
him and started swearing at him. Chase 
didn’t get whether Shadow understood or 
not, because he was barking a lot. At last, 
Shadow broke his chain and ran towards 
Chase. Chase only heard the sound of a 
chain break and in a second, he turned and 
ran as fast as he could, screaming, 
“AAAMMMMAAA!!!” then he took his bag by 
the door and he ran up the stairs to his 
room. As his mom was talking to the aunty 
below, she thought that there was nothing 
serious. When she was upstairs, she asked 
Chase why he was screaming, he told her 
the whole story and she started laughing. It 
took him two whole days to recover from 
this incident. Then he was okay, kind of. 
So, this is the story. This is not just a story, 
but one based on true events. So you 
wanna know where Shadow is, he’s in 
doggy heaven. He died…a few years ago, 
and that was the most upsetting news 
Chase had heard at that time. Still, he was 
thinking about Shadow now and then. But 
I’ll tell you one thing. Chase really loves all 
dogs. He doesn’t care whether it is big, 
small, fat or slim. He just really likes them 
all. 
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The din of the vacuum starts up next door, as the 
last light of the Thursday comes to an end. I’d be 
flitting lifeless to my front door, after a long day at 
school. Save for a few crows roosting in the 
treetops, I was alone. This barely lasted a few 
hours till my grandmother came from my aunt’s 
cottage. Raghu’s uncle stood with his back to the 
sun, forcing me to squint every time I looked at 
him, and I scarcely managed to say goodbye. 
He would fetch me and my cousins up from the 
crossroad near my house where the school 
bus would regularly leave us 
off. I would shower, say 
my 

evening prayers, and eat the lovely goodies that 
my grandmother had prepared for me. Then I’d 
wander into our living room, grab the television 
remote off the tea table, and flop on the couch to 
watch TV. When the clock struck 6:30, I’d notice 
my grandfather’s silhouette on the pathway in 
front of our house. I’d rush quicker than the speed 
of light, snatching the white polythene bag from 
his grasp, and he’d chuckle, flinging his head back, 
seeing my delight. 
My grandfather has always been an aficionado for 

jalebis. He’d come home after I got home 
from visiting libraries all over the place and 

gathering books for the week. After anoth-
er 15 minutes of waiting, he would come 
to the fore from his room, dressed in his 
classic white button-up shirt and dhoti, 

and proceed to the prayer room, where 
he would apply a lengthy bhasmam to 
his forehead and pray. Following that, 
we’d sit in Indian style on our upper 
balcony and crack jokes. 
I wasn’t a huge fan of jalebi back then. 
I’m still not.
But when Grandfather talked, 
though, his ridiculous dad jokes and 
tales would make me sit on the floor 
as if I was riveted. My grandpa 
worked as a teacher at a govern-
ment school close to our house. As 
the sticky, sweet brown sugar 
water splattered all over my face, I 
knew I was in for a long lecture 
from my mother about dining 
etiquette after dinner. But I didn’t 
care about 
that. I was 
too beguiled 

to answer 
the conundrum 

my grandfather 
had just posed 
to me.

SREEPARVATHY K
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I was wandering in the city to seek some mystery. 
There, I saw a dark-skinned Jalebi vendor, with a 
round face, grumpy mustache, uncombed hair, a 
big haunch, and a ‘sweet’ heart. He was standing 
inside his little Jalebi Dhaba under the scorching 
heat of the afternoon sun. He made Jalebis, those 
round sweet swirls.
But these were no ordinary Jalebis, they were as 
red as the rhododendrons, 10 times sweeter than 
the good old cotton candy, with an unbearable 
odour. My mouth started watering, my stomach 
started rumbling, my nose was about to leave me 
and jump into the pool of Jalebis! I ran to the 
Dhabha and got myself 5 gigantic Jalebis. I 
munched on them with sheer pleasure and joy. 
They were scrumptious!
Determined to make a conversation, I asked the 
Jalebi Vendor.
“How is it going?”
“Good, but the business is not going well” he 
replied
“Why?”
“The Pandemic, nowadays I only make money 
during the festival seasons”
“Then, why don’t you look for other means of 
sustenance?”
“Because there is nothing like making Jalebis, they 
make your life sweeter and sweetness is always 

greater than wealth!” said the Jalebi Vendor 
sounding a bit like a hermit.
“Oh,” I said and sat in a chair and started thinking 
about ‘Sweetness’.
It just so happens that he was true,  
‘‘Sweetness is greater than wealth, but mind you, 
not the kind of sweetness that you get from the 
whining cotton candy nor the young and tender 
ice cream. In addition to its distinct sweetness, 
jalebis make your life sweeter.’’  
“How is that possible?’’  
“For that, I don’t know. But one thing is for sure 
Jalebis are magical! Feed some Jalebis to the Covid 
19 virus and I bet you, they won’t cause any more 
havoc to mankind. albeit, too much of Jalebis 
might reverse the effect.”
Jalebi, the sweet from heaven,
The Saviour Swirl,
The Sweetness of Life
Oh! A good Jalebi, I crave for!
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DEVANANDANA. A
XII B2Salvation; 

going on and on

Involuntary taps of left toe,
accepted by the wooden table,
turning into a proclivity for numb thoughts,
Exasperation dripping off evert glances,
Harsh bites on chapped lips,
 low breathes in rhythmic irrationality;
Eyes, lost its interest and glacial white,
now blinking off the residual fatigue,
Edibles, greatest of all time
yet the denial to a passionate chef but,
a diligent taster,
now the tongue shuffling back 
from these tasteless ratatouilles;
Fearless mind, not of valour;
only the labelled unawareness,
the lips who twitch for an aesthetic ‘whatever’,
Four walls of dull blue and white 
confined and suffocating,
 letting out unwanted silence,
Mom, the only unaffected, sprinting around,
yelling to eat the untouched oranges; 
the only one unaffected as always,
Dad, fingers on his temples;

all deplorable and new,
 to the home his absence weighed more,
A phone; adorably dysfunctional, 
deepening my frown.
The perpetual cycle, unblinking red light,
yet never learn;
People, people, people
building home in chaos;
mask below nose, still collecting the lost, 
just grow up, can we?
A strong hit well enough,
to regain the long lost sanity,
hence now received.
 Overthinking, burned quiet calories there,
now back to one, 
no crush of hopes, only rejuvenated passion,
bugging to be written,
no more unacknowledged deaths,
only growing reassurance,
long lived covid, now behind the bars.
  nevertheless gracias, 
to that unforeseen eye-opener.
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The Fox And 
The Crow

There lived some animals in a jungle,
Fast and fierce, and honest and humble,
All of them like an arrow and a bow,
Except for the wicked old crow.
But he never was the same again, 
For there came the fox with an extraordinary brain.
Once went the fox to the crow’s tree,
All happily but hungrily.
Where he saw the crow with cheese,
Asked the fox to the crow 
“May I have some cheese please?”
“No” he replied stubbornly,
“This is only for me.”
The fox got an idea at an instant,
“I heard you singing excellent,
Can you sing a song for me please?”
“For sure with ease.”
“Caaaaw, caaaaw, caaaaw” Cawed the crow madly,
And down fell the cheese sadly.
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John Keats was an English poet born on October 31st, 1795, in London. His first poem, “The Sonnet O 
Solitude,” was published in May 1816. In each of his works, he appears to have wrapped the dream, 
reality, mortality, severance, conjunction, and perception. The unshared mastery of his writing style is 
characterised by tactile imagery and incorporates many poetic gadgets like alliteration, metaphor, 
assonance, and consonance. All these were beautifully sequenced in the rhythm and music of his 
poem.
The poem I liked the best by him is the ode to a Nightingale, which was written by him Under a plum 
tree in his home garden in London in May 1819. He was greatly inspired by the birds song and dedicat-
ed this poem to a Nightingale. His ability to complete this poem in just 2-3 hours is remarkable.
In this poem, he feels as though he has drunk the dazed poison hemlock or opium, a drug that is 

enough to get rid of worldly unhappiness and open a 
window to happiness. In one of its lines, he even compares 

the bird to a Dryad-a legendary reference as it brings 
him overwhelming happiness. In the third stanza, he 
focuses on the world’s realities: the passage from 
youth to old age, and thus the fear of impending 
death; and, in a broader sense, the fact that beauty will 
fade one day. He asks the bird to fly away, as he can 
follow it to explore more pleasant earth.

At the mere age of twenty-five, when he surrenders to 
the death of tuberculosis, we may suspect the shadow 

piercing his death in the lines of his poem:
“Darkling I listen; and, for many a time, I have 

been half in love with easeful Death.
Call’d him soft names in many a mused 

rhyme,
To take into the air my quiet breath:”

The poet is given the funeral honour by 
the bird’s song as he returns to earth. 

His romantic passion between an 
individual and nature didn’t last 

with this charming nature as 
he walked away at a very 
young age.
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Every story has a hero and a villain. You are the hero of 
your story. But every hero has a villain in him. All your 
aspects— Light and Dark, together forms you. Your 
story. To read your story, you must learn to hear it; for it 
comprises of not just your dreams and desires, but 
your flaws and fears. To learn of your flaws and errs, 
you must learn not just what you want; but what you’re 
afraid of.
The darkness inside you is not forgotten. Your deepest 
fears remain. The Shadow is always alive and always will 
be. It can be big or small; the shadow grows on the 
basis of how light shines upon you. How big is your 
shadow?
Carl Jung was a Swiss psychiatrist and psychoanalyst 
who was one of the few to connect spirituality and 
psychology. His results consisted of four main arche-
types. From which the Shadow has been the most 
intriguing and interesting to people.
According to him, “The Shadow is a moral problem that 
challenges the whole egotistical personality, for no one 
can be conscious of the shadow without considerable 
effort. To be conscious of it involves recognising the 
dark aspects of one’s personality as present and real.”  
Our Ego consists of a certain concept of an image that 
we accept as our own. In trying to protect it from all 
stains, we hide our own darkness. The Shadow is the 
part of us that we don’t wish to identify with. But 
regardless of our preferences, our shadow, our dark-
ness, is a part of us. It cannot be destroyed, only 
repressed. The less you are able to associate your ego 

with your shadow, the more it grows, denser and 
denser. If your shadow gains too much power, you 
might become completely blind and oblivious to your 
own shadow. You will be dimming your light of con-
sciousness so that you don’t have to see the traits of 
darkness.
The Shadow doesn’t just consist of negative traits. 
Positive traits can also be a part of the shadow. The 
aspects that appear negative to you might be positive 
to another. Trying to fit in with a group different from 
your own can cause you to repress those traits that you 
don’t see in them. Those traits form a part of the 
shadow. But in the end, there are no positive or 
negative traits. An aspect of yours that might be good 
in one situation might appear bad in another. After all, 
when the shadow is let out, there is nothing but you. All 
of the traits that come out to make you; the unique You.
When finally set free, the Shadow allows you to em-
brace yourself, accept both land light and dark as real 
and as a part of you.
And this, is what I believe; true acceptance and love for 
oneself.
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Hope tis’ a boon or bane?
Hope can make you triumphant 
And can rip you to shreds.

Every night
When I go to sleep
Looking up: All I see is 
An ivory ceiling rather than
What I accomplished that day;
I keep wondering “who I am?” but can
Never ever get to a conclusion.
I wonder and wander furthermore.
Somehow I would fall asleep, baffled,
With no hope to wake me up.
 
At times, I realise that
My soul is rotting from inside.
Each day; tis’ ‘s my hope that weakens me.

My body tries to regain its
Virtuous traits to comfort me.

In the process, sweven falls on me and 
It fails to gather a shape.
Getting stuck behind these Walls
Makes me realise
What it takes to be a human:
Nature and time slowly start
Consoling me; old songs bring solace to 
My decaying self with endless melodies.
While reminiscing, the hopelessness of existence 
Still haunts me; my hidden self still suffers pain but
I realise that pain is part of our lives.
 
Let it live through me, grow old with me, and 
Teach me the valuable lesson of survival.

I WONDER 
HOW HOPELESSLY 
I’M LOST
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I slammed my math book shut, as I took in a long slow breath. Groaning I 
stretched my back feeling them crack. I sloppily leaned back on my chair feeling 
my tired eyes wander free across my little room. I pursed my lips in disgust as 
my eyes ran over my rumpled and sleazy bed and quickly turned my gaze. My 

eyes rummaged around for something that didn’t remind me of work and halted 
at the window. The warm and orangish evening glow of the sun glistened on the 
lush green trees and shrubs outside delightfully treating my hungry eyes and for 
once didn’t remind me of my arduous life. I dragged my chair up to the window 

purely out of laziness and stared longingly out at tranquillity. I observed the rusty 
sprinkler as it watered the garden and as the water splashed, foamed and 

gurgled on the grass. I felt the soft breeze playing with little tuffs of my hair and 
smiled. I gulped in the sweet earthen aroma blended with the metallic scent of 

the iron window bars. The soothing rustles of the trees felt as if they were 
welcoming me to join them. To join their chatter with the birds and the butter-

flies as they danced merrily around with the breeze. I grinned as I felt myself in a 
trance, in a state of euphoria. Shutting my eyes, I wondered how seldom I 

acknowledge the beauty of these simple things in life!

A fragment of my thoughts
BANG!

Esha Dey
IX D
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Once upon a time there was a little flower in a big garden. She was beautiful but other flowers 
always made fun of her. Rose said, “You are not beautiful, you are ugly”. The Sunflower said, 

“You are very smalll. No one will call you beautiful”. The flower got depressed. So, 
she went to the forest fairy to express her plight. She said, “Oh! Forest Fairy, 

every little flower in that big garden make fun of me, according to them, I 
am ugly and tiny. I am in a depressed state of mind. For even the 

gardner doesn’t water me enough!”. The forest fairy replied, “My 
beautiful flower! Don’t worry. Everything in the world has some-

thing special in them. You will realise it one day”. “Thank you 
forest fairy, that definitely helped.” she thanked the fairy.

After this incident a week passed, that was when a cata-
strophic plague hit the big garden. The plague killed 

many people and even the flowers were also affected 
but the plague had no effect on the little flower. 

When the scientists came to check the plague 
affected area they were astonished to find that 

only one flower had survived. They took some 
samples of the little flower and inspected it 

using their equipments. The scientist who 
was inspecting the sample started 

screaming happily, “SIR, WE GOT IT! THIS 
PLANT HAS THE CAPABILITY TO FIGHT 

AGAINST THE PLAGUE!”. The scien-
tists studied more about this little 
flower and as time went on, the 
medicine for the plague was 
developed and it was based on of 
the little flower. The medicine was 
sprayed all over the garden and 
all the plants were rejuvenated. 
They all thanked the little flower 

for her help.

SCAN TO LISTEN

VYDOORYA LOVEJISH
VII C

The little flower

Adhithya Krishna VIII B
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“The sword of revolution is sharpened on the whetting 
stone of ideas”- Bhagat Singh

India - the country of prepossessing diversity and 
culture, pre-eminent among all others. As they say, 
‘‘The fruit of patience is always sweet”. Years of pain 
and grief and a long history of a struggle, seeing the 
blood, sweat and tears of thousands of sung and 
unsung warriors. Their life made a difference and 
that difference was chosen by them.
15th August 1947 saw a new ray of hope, the dawn of 
a new beginning with a sense of achievement against 
the shackles of British colonialism. It was a tryst with 
destiny. Freedom is ineffable and intricate. It is the 

essence of life. An auspicious occasion to take a step 
forward on a new path with a new resolution.
As a part of Azadi ka Amrit Mahotsav, our school 
hosted several events. The Principal  
Mrs. Thara Krishnan unfurled the national flag 
followed by a message of upholding and cherishing 
the value of India’s struggle for freedom. The 
program went on with the extraordinary performance 
of yoga, dance and music by our students and 
teachers and many more filled the stage with a 
plethora of colours. An event where more than 
1000 students, their parents and the teaching and 
non-teaching staff participated and gave life to the 
celebration.

75 Years of Beauty In Patriotism
Independence Day Celebrations 2022-23

67



“Strength does not come from physical 
capacity. It comes from an indomitable 
will’. - Mahatma Gandhi. 

International Day against Drug Abuse 
was observed in our school to provide 
awareness to the students on the social 
evil of drug abuse. Posters on the 
theme were created by the students and 
exhibited. ‘Addressing drug challenges in 
health and humanitarian crises’ was the 

theme of this year and keeping this in 
mind a programme was organised for the 
students. Special guest Mrs. Deepthi V V, 
Sub Inspector of Police, Medical College 
inaugurated the function. Sri. Helvis 
Vazhappilly was the Chief Guest.

A programme called ‘Lahari Muktha 
Balyam’ was conducted by Singing Artist 
Association Kerala in Connection with the  
International Day Against Drug Abuse.

SUBSTANCE ABUSE: FIGHTING BACK STRONGER
INTERNATIONAL DAY AGAINST DRUG ABUSE
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Treasure Troves of Wisdom
And wide experience,
Veteran teachers, who work with vision
Seasoned with the Commitment 
and compassion
Mentors who continues to  ignite young minds
Through insights and innovations,
You are held in high regard
 For your unparalleled eminence 

The  thousand steps, you have walked with us
 The multiple times you have worked with us
 The umpteen times you have wiped students’ tears
and helped them mould into bold citizens
The ‘N’  number of times you have trained  our students
 and the constant efforts you made to stand by them
 And through your commitment and loyalty
helped the institution scale new hights,
Your commendable services merits a big Salute…

 The time has come to part
 as from the campus  you depart
  But you will always have 
 a special place in our hearts
 We hope and pray,
 You live the best half of your life
 in the years to come…
 For you are forever our family…

BONNE RET	ITE

SHINING SILVER TRIOS
25 years of meritorious service

LATHA SATHYANATHAN
Faculty, Dept. of Hindi

SANILA SOMAN
HOD, Physical Education 

LATHA  A K 
Faculty, Dept. of Malayalam

RAJANI C M
Supporting Staff

PUSHPALATHA P K
Supporting Staff

AMERJYOTHI K
Supporting Staff

SUJATHA RAJAGOPAL
Vice Principal &
HOD, Mathematics

RANI LAKSHMI
Faculty 

 Dept. of Mathematics

REKHA K
Faculty 

Dept. of Hindi
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The 
innocent 

smiles, heartfelt 
laughter, the 

undecipherable gibberish 
is bound to fill in the 

enthusiasm in anyone. The 
cheerful faces running around, just fill 

in the veranda with their aura. Curiosity 
just bursts through their awe-filled eyes, 

buzzing around everywhere. The little hands 
though are sure to mess things up, sailing 

through activities and inquisitiveness, mostly 
experiencing it for the first time.

Be it the red day, when everything 
in their little world was given 

a red touch. From toys 
to books to stories 

to role-play. 

Jubilant 

Jubilant 
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Rain 
which 
prompts even 
adults to just step 
in it once, just made 
their day. The delight of 
dancing and playing in the rain 
is of course charming in itself for 
them. Snow, something we all yearn to 
play with was delightfully recreated. A tint of 
white, Christmas and happiness! Whether it’s the 
fruit or vegetable day, where it was a new learning 
along with a bundle of happiness and joy, the 
little ones enthusiastically getting their hands 
on every possible thing, just rejoiced the 
moment. Every day is jovial and 
heart-filling for them. To live in 
their own happy little 
world. world.

Mischief
Mischief
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Most of my best childhood memories are 
from Bhavans. Everything from huddling to 
sing the prayer for the morning assembly to 
running outside with our bags as soon as we 

hear the final bell feels like it all happened 
yesterday. I still cherish all the hours I spent 
practicing for CCAs/ Interschool fests and all 
the classes bunked for the same (thanks to 
all our beloved teachers, we love you!) The 

buzzling classrooms, the corridors, the library, 
the beautiful stage- I miss it all! Bhavans is 

truly a magical place- the friends I made here 
have only gotten closer to me, years later. 

It has shaped me into the person that I am 
today. If I could go back in time and relive 
all those years at Bhavans, I would do that 

without batting an eyelid!

I would consider myself fortunate to have got the 
opportunity to spend some of my best years at 
Bhavans Chevayur. Schooling at Bhavans wasn’t 

merely about academics or the co-curricular 
activities, but it has taught me some life lessons. 

The wonderful teachers at Bhavans made me 
realise that a teacher is not just a tutor but a 

guide, motivator and a role model. Bhavans is also 
where I established some of the best friendships 

and created some of the most cherished 
memories. 

Bhavans laid the foundation for us to grow in our 
lives and I feel it’s our duty to give it back to our 
Alma Mater. I believe BOSS is not just an alumni 

association but a movement arising from the 
combined emotions and aspirations of all of us 

who have been a part of Bhavans. I am sure that 
BOSS would definitely help in identifying every 

opportunity for growth and development of the 
school and the future generations of Bhavans 

Chevayur. Looking forward to being a part of this 
movement!

What comes first when I think about my school, you may ask. It is and would 
always be the memories of people I have had privilege in crossing paths with, 
be it my teachers or my peers. I am a strong believer in the positive effects of 
surrounding oneself with enthusiastic individuals and visionaries, and during 

my time at school, I was very lucky to have been amidst several such likeminded 
and bright individuals. Later down in life, I have always cherished all the 

interactions I have had and I strongly believe that the same has shaped me into 
a person who I am today. 

Reflecting back, I would not have wished for anything different. Bhavans 
offered us the perfect venue to learn and evolve into well rounded individuals, 

many of whom have contributed vastly to their respective fields and have 
never forgotten their alma mater and its vision to stay humble and give back 
to the society and the upcoming generation. I am proud to be a Bhavanite 

and will strive to do my best in cherishing the values and experiences, for the 
betterment of the society as a whole.

Aswin Haridas, Ph.D.
Global focal point 

structural health monitoring
Testia, an Airbus company

Bremen, Germany

Dr. Aishwarya Naik, 
Ophthalmologist, 

Mandya

Gayathri Mohan
Class of 2006
Student Coordinator, 
Vellore Institute of 
Technology (VIT), 
Vellore

BOSS  Voice :   A Time Machine to the Past
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It has been a decade since I left Bharatiya Vidya Bhavan and there has not been 
a single day in all these years when I have not thought of school or randomly 

remembered a certain instance that happened in school. In a chaotic and 
turmoil world the school was my stability and my safe space. And since I did 

not go to a preschool, Bhavans was the only school I knew for the first 12 years 
of my life. I can proudly say it is the foundation to my life and it has been laid 
so carefully by the outstanding teachers of the school that I am still standing 
strong. I consider my confidence my biggest asset - and that was instilled in 
me through the various opportunities I got while I was in school - may it be 

reading the news during the assembly, or participating in dance competitions 
or being the house prefect. They may all have been small achievements but 
it has really taken me a long way.   I finished my 11th and 12th in a different 

school and then did my under graduation from a reputed university and now 
I am pursuing my MBA in UK and even today my closest friends are the ones I 
have made in school. I can never express enough gratitude to what the school 
and the teachers have given me, but when I left that place, I did leave a part of 
me behind. Apart from just academics the school instilled the value system I 

proudly carry with me. Even on my bad days I have the courage to get up, dress 
up and go ahead with my day as I still remember the message written on the 
mirrors inschool “Am I smartly turned out today”. If I am what I am, it is thanks 

to Bhavans.

A core memory of mine which I 
often reminisce- Standing in the 
corridors of the Kallai primary 

school with my  classmates wearing 
jingly decorative dresses and 
holding props and rehearsing 
the action song that we were 

to enact infront of the class. My 
school followed more than just a 

conventional education system by 
giving us opportunities to learn 

and develop into our unique 
selves. We had a free hand in 

the extracurricular activities that 
were so carefully tailored by the 
school which helped me learn to 
handle positions of responsibility 
and develop leadership skills. My 

interest in art and design were kept 
alive by the regular exposure to 

competitions and the appreciation 
i got in return. I deeply cherish 

the times I have spent at Bhavans 
which helped me shape my career 
as an architect and make me the 

individual that I am.

Nadia Narayanan
Currently doing MBA at 

University of Liverpool, UK

Anamika Kalathingal
2008 graduate

SENIOR ARCHITECT, 
Khosla Associates,

Bangalore
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Raising a child can be challenging. Even under 
the best circumstances, their behaviors and 
emotions can change frequently and rapidly. All 
children are anxious, irritable, sad or aggressive 
at times, or they occasionally find it challenging to 
sit still, pay attention , or interact with others. In 
most cases these are just typical development 
phases. However, such behaviors may indicate a 
more serious emotional or mental health 
problem in some children.
A child’s mental health is just as important as 
their physical health, particularly when it comes 
to dealing with stress, behavior, and academics. 
It’s important to protect your child from trauma 
like abuse & bullying, you cant prevent your child 
from experiencing stress. Stress is a normal part 
of life & learning to deal with it in a healthy way 
now will set your child up for success in the 
future. For instance they are bound to have 
disagreement with friends and failed homework 
assignments at one time or another. Give your 
kids the skills they need to deal with those 
circumstances now in order to build their mental 
strength.
Teach your kids healthy ways to cope with stress. 
This might mean spending more time together & 
talking about what’s troubling them. Also help 
your child personalize their stress relief activities 
- while one child may get stress relief from writing 
in a journal, another one may want to call a friend 
when they’re feeling upset.
One of the best thing you can do to keep your 
child mentally healthy is to take care of your own 
mental health.
Remember kids look to parents to know how to 
deal with stressful & anxiety provoking situations. 
Your kids learn by watching you. So make sure 
you set a positive example of how to deal with 
stressful situations and maintain good mental 

health.
Your relationship with your kids plays a major role 
in their mental health, & a solid relationship 
begins with building trust. One way to establish 
trust is by creating a sense of safety and security, 
when they’re scared, anxious, or sad. And by all 
means, do what you say & say what you mean. 
Find ways to demonstrate that you love them & 
they can trust you to keep them safe and healthy.
Helping children to develop their self esteem, can 
give a significant boost to their mental health.
Provide genuine, realistic praise, praise their 
effort.. Kids feel better about themselves when 
they
are able to do things on their own. Give 
opportunities for decision making & taking 
responsibilities. A healthy diet, exercise a good 
night’s sleep are essential for your child’s mental 
health too. Teach your kids to develop healthy 
habits that will keep their bodies & their minds in 
good shape.
Playing with your child helps to build confidence 
&strengthen the bond between you and your 
child. When you play together you get to see the 
world from your child’s perspective. Research has 
also shown that making time for play even 
protects children from the negative impacts of 
prolonged exposure to stress. Solving problems 
& coming up with creative solutions during play 
give children a sense of accomplishment & 
competence.
By providing your child with love, comfort, & 
attention you are lying the foundation for the 
development of emotional and social skills that 
support their mental health and future well 
being.

From the 
Counsellor's 
Desk

Gracy TJ
Student Counsellor

9447 884 199
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The August mornings gleamed 
in the hearts of every Bhavanite. 
Each performance in the 
‘Bhadram’ Cultural Fest on the 
29th and 30th of the month was 
the rewarding result of every 
student’s perseverant hard work, 
coordination, and commitment. 
Two long-expected days to 
remember. A perfect chance to 
put plenty of our work onstage. 

The programme was presided 
over by Gurusreshta acharya 
Sri. A K B Nair (Chairman, BVB 
Kozhikode Kendra) with Mr. Amal 
C Ajith (Super 4 season 2 finalist) 
as the Guest. After a two-year 
hiatus, the school grounds 
hummed with unfathomable 
elan and ebullience.  Bhadram 
as the name suggested was 
indeed intended for goodness.

CULTURAL FEST 2022-23
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The sea is beautiful,
With the frosty blue water.
The sea is beautiful,
With colourful fishes.
The sea is amazing,
With never-ending mysteries.
The sea is amazing,
With glowing seashells.
The sea is magical,
With mermaids and mermen.
The sea is amazing,
With corals and pearls.
Oh, sea! How many more you hide,
You always make me wonder.

SCAN TO LISTEN

ANVIKA RATHEESH
IV D

The Sea
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In the journey you grow
You see a lot of challenges
You’ll be happy or in sorrow
Or you’ll be terrorised by creaky hinges.

But sadder than that will be the time when
You can’t figure out what’s happening to you
You’ll be lost and will not know what to do then
But it’s not necessary it’ll always happen to you too.

Some are strong enough to overcome this
But some are still caged by fears
And I confess that I’m not good at handling this
Coz every now and then I break into tears.

I am the person who’s always happy
Even though I can’t tell if it’s real or pretentious
I miss that someone who’s always smiling in the nappy
And now living a life that’s monotonous.

Every time I look at the mirror
I can only see the faults and put on me the blame
I’m trapped with all this fear
Which puts myself in the blazing flames.

But now I realise I’m just on the wrong side
And life’s just playing tricks with me
I’m just on a roller coaster ride
And I just wanna relax and hum like a bee.

I might be a person who likes to be alone
And you can’t change neither can you blame me,
I’m just gonna be happy and eat icecream in cone
For it’s just not my problem and I’m not guilty.

SCAN TO LISTEN

AAKRUTI VISHWANATH
XI A

I’M 
NOT
GUILTY

Riona Biju IX C
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Life is a sinking boat
Sometimes life is a start
Sometimes life is a hope
Sometimes life is a joke

Life is like a running race
Don’t give up
Try to win
Think you can do it.

Think Think Think
Don’t be lazy go, and run 
Just don’t wait for anyone
Go on you can.

SCAN TO LISTEN

ARPITHA 
VIII ALIFE
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There once was a wretched fellow,
Her name was Big Birdie,
She likes to make quarrels 
With other small little birdies.
She’ll claw my skin out,
When I give her a tasty little treat.
But she is quite playful
She likes to bite my hand
I love her so much anyway
My little big Birdie. 

SCAN TO LISTEN

RIONA BIJU
IX C

LITTLE BIG 
BIRDIE 
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Two people ran and hit each other,
They tried to walk, but fell together!

They went to the doctor to get better.
But the doctor didn’t know how to make
Them better,

So, he gave them some butter,
And thought that, they would feel better!

SCAN TO LISTEN

SCAN TO LISTEN

DEVIKA PRADEEP
VI C

ATHEENA MARIYA S
VD

Pencil: I’m sorry…
Eraser: For what? You didn’t do anything wrong.
Pencil: I’m sorry because you got hurt because of me. 
Whenever I made a mistake, you’re always there to 
erase it. But as you make my mistakes disappear, you 
lose a part of yourself. You get smaller and smaller 
each time.
Eraser: That’s true. But I don’t 
mind. You see, I was made 

to do this. I was made to help you whenever you did 
something wrong. Even though one day, I know I’ll be 
gone and you’ll replace me with a new one, I am happy 
with my job so please stop worrying.
(Parents are like the eraser whereas their children are 
like the pencil. Parents are always cleaning up their 
child’s mistakes. Sometimes they get hurt along the 
way and eventually wear out.

Pencil and Pencil and 
EraserEraser
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Waves building up a giant blue wall,
Something’s wrong, it’s just too tall!
Oh! we ought to have guessed, goodness me,
It’s a huge hungry tsunami!
Crushing houses and trees on its way,
And there they will lie, all day.
They seem so helpless,
The place is now a real mess.
Cries of people trying to get away,
But really, can they?
Because the tsunami is back,
Ready to give another whack!
The only hope to save the day,
Is, for the tsunami to say,
“I’m tired of being a pest”,
“I’m going back, to have a good rest!”TESSY VENY AKKARAKKARAN 

VI C 

SCAN TO LISTEN

The Tsunami 
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Still in the urge to move,
From where I’d stopped.
In the absence of uneasiness too,
I see darkness nevertheless.
‘Tis not the world outside,
It’s the scatters of inside.
In the presence of impediments,
I see the darkness of merriments,
But ‘tis life that will amble.
Hindrances infinity in your way,
Today, ‘tis never a play,
Life’s filled with concern,
But it’s not a poetry to yearn.
My heart is empty like a jar,
My extremity is but far.
Nothing can cease,
The reason of my existence.

I breathe in my every breath,
I see in those multifarious stars,
You are your own illustrious self,
You’re the art thyself.

ISHANI JYOTHIRMAYI NAMBIAR
X D

THE PRESENCE
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Life’s been looking quite grey
Oh so cloudy, and just meh
People come and rinse me alive
But they all leave, that ain’t a lie

Life’s been looking like a maze
Full of twists and turns alike
All in an attempt to faze
Then all at my face like, “SIKE!!”

Every day feels the same
Same people, same confronts
I wish it became a different flame
“Too late my dear”, Life snickers 

Then sometimes, I wander
To a world within
Full of mystery and wonder 
And a gladdening warmth 

Picnics under the sun
And deep exchanges under the moon
Polished paintings near the lake
And a good listener when things are grim 

A peaceful reading session
Surrounded by books read by thousands 
A familiar stranger standing at the market
A serendipity that leads to something more 

Irrespective of all the obstacles 
Amidst all the darkness 
A world always awaits me
Right here, right here in my Heart.

THE 
WORLD 
WITHIN

SCAN TO LISTEN

PARVATHI K 
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The world was on fire. The very ground I walked on trembled 
with fear. I ran and ran till my legs couldn’t take it. I reached 
a hill, and from the foot of a pine tree, I looked out, my eyes 
widened with fear. The land I once called my home was 
burning to crisp. Only if I had come faster, only if I had more 
time, maybe fate wouldn’t have been so cruel.
Time has passed, and land and people have changed. Some 
wonder what was before the time they knew of, while others 
conceal it. A ray of truth is sealed behind the pages of the 
book. The world was on fire, but now I know who lit the 
match.

SAVERI PP
VIII B

SCAN TO LISTEN
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The great Indians will unite, 
And take India up to the sky.
The people of India, our own family.
The enemies will never succeed in their goals;
Great India will never surrender.
The power of the youth will never cease.
So we should do something for our country.
To make our country the heaven of the world.

SCAN TO LISTEN

AMAY JITHESH
V E

MY INDIA
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ADITI NARAYAN
 VIII D

It was probably one of the gloomiest, cloudiest morn-
ings I had ever seen. But the Lousy weather wasn’t an 
excuse for me to not take out the trash. But what was I 
doing instead? I was standing at the garbage dump, 
staring at a dirty envelope, which I had just picked up 
from the top of one of the trash bags, my own two 
sacks of trash lay forgotten at my feet. What made the 
envelope curious was that there were about ten 
expensive stamps pasted messily all over the top, but 
no address at all. Thirty seconds later I was sprinting 
back home with the envelope in hand, having deposit-
ed my garbage bags there with the others. Settling on 
an armchair, I carefully opened it. But I immediately 
wished I hadn’t. “Dear Life,” it read. It was handwritten 
in black ink.
“ My very soul has left my body. The light has gone from 
my eyes. I have no reason to live anymore because 
yesterday I Lost everything worth living for.”
The paper was splotchy and damp and had what 
looked like tear stains. My conscience told me not to 
read it further and just discard it. But I paid no need to 
it, even though I usually do“Yesterday a road accident 
claimed the lives of my parents. I never got to say 
goodbye to them. My parents are gone! I’m an orphan.” 
I let the realisation sink in. My mother- the one who 
used to put me to sleep with a story every night when I 
was a child and made me scrumptious meals with 
simple ingredients she could barely afford. She taught 
me to never give up hope. ‘Hard work and faith will 
make you successful in life!’,  she used to say.  And she 

was dead!  She worked as a maid, cleaning toilets and 
bedrooms and garages just to earn a little money to get 
me through my studies.  She used to give me a glass of 
water every few hours and tell me to drink water so I 
could stay healthy.  And she was dead.
“My father, who would toil hard to make ends meet and 
sacrifice all his comforts to make me comfortable, was 
dead. I never realised his value and used to spite him 
by saying ‘I wish I had a better father who would at 
least be rich enough to buy me what I wanted!’ He 
looked down at his feet and turned away from me when 
I uttered those words. The very next day, they passed 
away. We used to have meals together at a wooden 
table. One day, I burst out with- ‘if only I was born in a 
richer family who could at least get me better food and 
a table that’s not so miserable!’.  My father got up and 
silently left the table. I could hear my mother sobbing 
quietly. Two days later, they passed away. There is no 
living human being who has done more wrong than I. I 
will punish myself for my parent’s death. But I am too 
weak. Farewell world. Suffering the pangs of mental 
agony,  I walk this earth as a no-brainer. Blank-faced, 
blank-minded, blank-eyed. Unable to live, unable to 
breathe, unable to die...
-Anonymous”
Not long after, I burned the letter which was further 
dampened by my tears! And there was not a single clue 
of who the writer was. But I never once spoke harshly 
to my parents ever again And I never found out who 
the writer was.
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Through the darkest time of life,
At a moment

When I looked back,
I saw a dream

A happy dream
Of my good old memories.

I was inside the dream
For the rest of my life,

And,
Never woke up again.

The melodious sounds 
Of birds chirping, 
The trees move,  

In the wind, swaying. 
The colour of orange 

Spread wide in the sky,  
As flocks of birds So high,

 they fly. 
The waves of the ocean 

So serene, 
It’s beauty, so captivating Never unseen. 

The mind feels So peaceful. 
As the heart Is so joyful. 

In this majesty 
Of nature, 

Calm minds and souls  It nurtures. 
The heart, the mind 

The soul feels, 
As the time 

Of silence heals. 

SCAN TO LISTEN

SCAN TO LISTEN

Gouthami A
VIII B

Aneena Nair 
XI D
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Save me ever time, save me twice, thrice,
My gratitude for you knows no bounds.

For a way of repayment, a way of expression,
I search so extensively.

Do I deserve you,
So warm it melts the entirety of myself,

So true and so genuine.
Stay with me, till we find our grave.

Gratitude can turn to guilt,
Wanting to provide you the same,

The same comfortable warmth and affection.
Do I deserve you; I think so, again.

One day you proved I do,
I do deserve you.

It is meant to be so, we are forever.
And so is my gratitude for you.

SCAN TO LISTEN

Anjali Warriar
XI A

Gratitude to Guilt
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We all have that one moment in life that seems to define us. You’re going to read one such mo-
ment, My moment.
 My name is Krisha Akash.
As you can probably guess from my name, I’m an Indian.
I live in the U.S and I’m 15.
Now that we’ve covered the introduction. Let’s rewind to the day it all happened.
It was a typical high school Monday. I was going to class praying that Mr. Johnson, our math teach-
er, would be on leave that day, but as unfair as the universal cosmos were......no such luck.
He led on with such monotonous regularity that I almost slept but stayed awake so I could get out 
of the class as soon as possible when the bell rings.
Finally, when the bell rang, I hurtled towards the door in a desperate attempt to escape from this 
dreary class.
Good news?
I suc- ceeded.

Bad news?
My faceplanted on the cold hard floor and caused my nose to bleed, 
so I had to stay an extra 30 minutes in the school clinic to bandage 
my nose.
After making sure that my nose wouldn’t start bleeding any more, I 

started walking towards home.
On my way, I noticed on the side- walk, sitting on the bench, an 

old lady elegantly dressed in a sari but the constant 
shivering, the way she positioned her face in 
her hands told me that she was anguished or 
rather......weary. One thing was certain, she was 

upset.
I hoped I could ignore her, I even started to 

take a step forward but an invisible 
force tugged me 
towards her. The 

next thing I know, 
I was standing in front of her.

As quietly as I could, I sat beside 
her. I could hear her sobbing. I 
put my hand gently on her shoul-
der, and she looked up, startled. 
I had to hold back a gasp when I 
saw her face. Her lips were swol-
len, and wrinkles around her 

eyes were red and puffy from 

THE MOMENT

Shreya Abhilash IX D 92



crying. She looked like a beautiful woman who 
had been brought down by life. Looking at her 
face, I felt a sudden yet hurtful pang of guilt for 
trying to walk past her.
Regardless, I asked her what was wrong. She 
was reluctant at first but then replied that she 
was tired of living here, pointing to the house 
behind her. She said she just wanted to go 
back home. I asked why, though I knew the an-
swer wasn’t going to be pleasant. She replied 
that she was here to help repay her husband’s 
debt in India. She got a job as a babysitter here 
for two kids. At first, it was okay, she explained. 
Then, she mentioned how she was later fre-
quently verbally abused. She was harassed by 
the kids’ mother. The mom had even accused 
her of theft. She explained that she loved the 
kids but it’s just that their mother.......was hard 
to please.
That lady broke her phone today, making her 
unable to call any of her relatives.
After saying all this, she glanced at me with a 
hopeful expression and declared that I might 
just be her angel after all. That guilt returned, 
but I managed to suppress it as I smiled at her.
She gave me the number of her son, who hap-
pened to be working as a Taxi cab driver, here 
in LA. “If it isn’t a bother, can you please call this 
number for me and tell him that I want to go 
home?” —she said.
Tears streaming from my own eyes, I nodded 
and decided it was time to leave. I waved her 
goodbye and left just as she did the same.
Later that same day, I looked at the number 
she’d given me of her son and I decided to call 
him. At first, it went to voicemail, the second 
time though, he picked up the phone. He 

seemed angry at first. But after I told him why I 
called him, his rough demeanour immediately 
melted into one filled with concern. We devised 
a plan to pick her up. He books the plane ticket 
and I get her out of there. The very next day, 
I walked up to their house and asked for her, 
The lady of the house willingly gave her away. 
Thank god for small mercies.
The elder lady, whose name was Roopa, 
quietly came with me, not knowing what I had 
planned.
But as soon as she saw her son standing near 
the gates, she knew.
She smiled. A simple, genuine smile, but it 
looked gorgeous. Maybe it was because of the 
newfound hope lighting through her face.
She hugged me and I brought out her last 
surprise as he pulled away.
A new phone.
The way she looked at me, you’d think I’d given 
her the world. Just as she opened her mouth 
to say something, her son called out, saying 
that they have a flight to catch.
I hugged her, without looking back, I left.
The day after she left, I got a call.
It was from her son, I picked it up...surprised 
to hear Roopa’s voice. She kept thanking me 
and said  how she was oh-so-happy to see her 
husband and the rest of her kids again.
I couldn’t help but smile hearing her very 
evident elated voice which sounds so much 
better as opposed to the broken voice I heard 
less than two days ago.  So yeah...This was my 
moment.
At least I think it is, and I’ll keep believing it until 
the next one arrives.

SCAN TO LISTEN

Swathi Ranjith
X D 
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The gardener and garden are like children 
playing rough, each smiling as they push back 
on one another. The role of the person is to 
bring the balance they need, the role of nature 
is to assert herself as she cradles the life that 
dwells within. Among us resides a gentle 
gardener, who joined hands with the greenery 
to cradle nature too. He left the top fruit for the 
birds, which fell to the floor for creatures of fur 
and paw. There were the wild parts, the tame 
parts, chaos and order in one beautiful system. 
Mr. Manoj, the school gardener has thus cush-
ioned the archetypal enchantment of the school 
campus with the evergreen likeness of the 
plants and the moss. And for that, we Bhavan-
ites shall carry on these heartfelt emeralds as 
thanks in our hearts.

-PAVITHRA SHIJAN X C

Keeper of Green
“Gardening adds years to your life and life to your years.”

SCAN TO LISTEN

KEERTHANA C M
VII C

Once upon a time there lived a small girl named Mriti 
in a small village. In that village no one knew how to 
read and write. There was only one man who knew 
how to read and write. Everyone went to him to read 
or write something. Mriti did not like it and thought 
“Why does everyone not have education?” She asked 
this question to her parents. They did not have an 
answer to this question. She said “Mom, dad, I want 
to study.” Her parents agreed with her and sent her 
to the nearest school. But still she was not happy. She 
wished that every child in her village could have 

education. She convinced the others and they also 
started sending their children to school. Now, 
most of the people in the village knew how to 
read and write and lead a better life. 
MORAL: Education is a gift.

“What is 
Education?”

Anupam Krishna XII C
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Choosing the right career can be a very daunting task, 
especially in a world that offers an array of paths, all of 
which seem to be leading to a golden goal.  Careers can 
actually make or break one’s life, so it is important to 
make the right choice. The Career Guidance Cell at 
Bhavan’s school Chevayur aims at enabling students to 
explore various career opportunities and guides them in 
choosing a suitable career. 
The different sessions held in the school provided 
students with updated information regarding the new 
generation job market and the competencies required to 
fair well. 
Mr Praveen S K Business Consultant and Resource 
Person, Harper Collin Publishers updated the students 
about the premier institutions in India where they could 
pursue their higher studies, the skills they 
require to get into those institutions and the 
benefits of being there.  
Ms. Div Manickam, an author and an alumna of 
our school is passionate about exploring young 
minds to bring out the best in them. A very 
motivating and informative session encapsulated 
the need to remain happy in life doing what one 

loves to do the most.  
Thommen C Lukose, Design Lead, Microsoft, an alumnus 
of our school, presented a first hand experience of life at 
the design schools and the field of work and the various 
job opportunities ahead for students who think differently 
and are creatively inclined.  
Ms. Induja Aravind, Researcher, Consulate General of the 
Republic of Korea in Chennai, an alumna of our school 
held a session sharing her experiences on how 
humanities can be an attractive option in the present-day 
job market. Dr Viswas Viswam, Assistant Professor at 
Madappally college, Vadakara spoke on “Teaching as a 
career option”, and the different career opportunities for 
students of English language and literature. 
A carrier guidance session was conducted by Prof.
Meenakshi Singh, Dean, Indian Institute of Crafts and 
Design, Jaipur for students of class IX and XI. She talked 
about the need for realizing once true ambition instead of 
focusing on a few occupations preferred by the society.
  

The Right Direction 

Mrs. Lakshmi Ramesh
Teacher in-charge
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Sri. Jagdish Lakhani, Joint Executive Secretary and Registrar, Bharatiya Vidya Bhavan, 
Mumbai  visited our school on 10th December 2022 as part of the Annual Inspection to 
Bhavans schools.  Shri. E Ramankutty Warrier, Director, Bhavan’s Kochi Kendra was the 
Guest of Honour. The function was presided over by Honourable Chairman, Bhavans 
Kozhikode Kendra, Gurusreshta Acharya Shri. A K B Nair. 

VENERABLE 
VISIT
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 The Chief guest was graciously welcomed by the 
teachers. Our radio jockeys Lamiya Fathima and 
Aarushi Rabinesh interviewed him at the Radio room 
wherein he shared his views on integrating cultural 
education and social skills into the main stream. He 
appreciated the concept of having a school radio room.
To celebrate his visit an entertainment programme was 
organised in the school auditorium where he got  to 

witness an array of cultural events arranged by the ever 
ready and enthusiastic staff. After a short insightful 
speech, he participated in an interactive session with 
the teachers during which he addressed their queries. 
Atal Tinkering Laboratories (ATLs) in our school set up 
with a view to ignite curiosity, creativity, and imagination 
in young minds, was also inaugurated on the same day 
by our Chief guest, Shri. Jagdish Lakhani.

The function was graced by the benign presence 
of distinguished members of the  management 
committee - Sri. N P Sajith Kumar (Hon. Secretary),  Adv. 
E. K. Vasan (Hon. Treasurer), Sri. M P Pradeep Kumar 
(Member) and Mrs. Lalitha Nair (Member & Academic           

Co-ordinator).  Mrs. Thara Krishnan, Principal, Bhavans 
Chevayur delivered the welcome address and the vote 
of thanks was proposed by the  Vice Principal, Mrs. 
Sujatha Rajagopal.
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A bouquet of flowers, red, white, and blue… Colours that engulf us 
alive, colors that seem to pull us in with each lasting breath. The 
passionate fires and storms of happiness and excitement rage 
inside, like a dam within seconds of bursting open. Let’s open 
our eyes and ears, lock hands and traverse this 
carnival of festive spirit. Let’s move together. 
Together let us smile. Together, let us say, 
“THIS IS ONAM!!” 

Thus, with great zeal and enthusiasm, 
Bharatiya Vidya Bhavan, Chevayur            
celebrated Onam on 2nd September. A 
grand welcome was given to the  “Maveli” 
followed by incandescent melodies like 
”Maveli Nadu vaneedum Kalam”. RJ Manu 
of Red FM spoke to students and did a 
vlog on “Onam in schools”. Thiruvathi-
rakali, onapattu, kambavali and flash 
mob were the highlights of the day.

A BANG OF BUOYANCE 

98
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Four years have passed since we first heard these 
words echo through the corridors of our institution- 
years where we have seen growth, progress, and of 
course, change. 
When the academic year began to flick the corridors 
again, Bhavans radio also set about into finding itself a 
group of talented individuals, who will carry its legacy 
further. Many auditions later, we selected from the 
many hopefuls, a team of 50 RJs for the four languages 
that are aired- English, Malayalam, Hindi and Sanskrit. 
The team comprises students and us teachers and 
inevitably our unforgettable Mr Rinjith who is always 
ready to help us out with the technical side of things. 
After the selection process, there came the task of 

training the new 
RJs before they took 
their places behind the mics, 
and went on air. We are incredibly 
lucky and extremely grateful in this respect to 
have the support of some truly amazing RJs from some 
of Kozhikode’s top radio stations- Radio mango, club 
FM and Red FM to name a few. The many fun and 
informative training sessions they conducted not only 
helped our RJs mould their skills to perfection, but also 
helped them grasp a real understanding of the field. 
And finally, after a long gap of 2 years, we officially 
relaunched Bhavans Radio 19.90 on August 2022.
The months since then were marked by several 
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milestones, 
which ranged from 

our RJs getting to interview 
prominent personalities from various 

fields like health, activism, education and even 
politics, to also Re-launching of internet radio(here’s 
a quick reminder to download the Bhavans radio app 
from either app store Or play store to listen to all our 
shows LIVE.) And on 12th October 2022, we marked off 
our fourth year on the calendar with immense pride 
and joy. We have also installed a new letter box in the 
canteen area where the students drop some of their 
suggestions, thoughts and opinions, the best of which 
our RJs read out as a part of their programs every lunch 
break.

The pandemic set us back by nearly 2 years, but today, 
Bhavan’s radio is back, bigger and better than ever 
before. Thank you for supporting us, for the love you 
shower on us, and for the trust you put in us to echo 
your voice every day.
This is Bhavans radio 19.90- signing off with the 
promise that what is to come will be even better than 
what has gone. 

Mrs. Santhini Aravind
Co-ordinator

Aarushi Rabinesh XII B1
Student Co-ordinator

Bhadra K Menon IX B
Asst.Student Co-ordinator
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The ATL of our school was set up to create work spaces 
where young minds can innovate skills, sculpt ideas 
through hands-on activities, work and learn in a 
flexible environment and to empower our youth with 
the 21st century skills of creativity, critical thinking, 
design thinking, social and cross cultural collaboration, 
ethical leadership and so on. To help build innovative 
solutions for India’s unique problems and thereby 
support India’s efforts to grow as knowledge economy.
The ATL lab was inaugurated by Shri Jagdish Lakhani, 
Joint Executive Secretary and Registrar, Bharatiya 
Vidya Bhavan, Mumbai on 10th December 2022. During 
the inaugural function of the ATL, a power point 
presentation of our school’s achievement in Robotics 
was shown and self-prepared projects of students 
were on display. Students also explained about the 
various equipments of the ATL. Master Rithvik 
Sreenish, the National Level winner in Robotics, also 
described about his various innovative projects and 
products prepared to help the community. Shri 
Jagadish Lakhani appreciated the students’ enthusiasm 
and talents and wished them good luck in future.

Robo buzz:  Robotics Club 
Inauguration 
The Robotics Club named Robo buzz – Beehive of 
innovations, was inaugurated on 16th December 
2022. The Guest of honor was Mrs. Nobby Varghese, 
Joint Director C-DAC Bangalore. Mentor of change Mr.
Vineesh U S and Bhavans alumnus Mr. Vishnu T P, MS 
in Robotic Technology, United States were the special 
guests for the function. 
Shri. K Gopalakrishnan, Vice chairman, BVB, Kozhikode 
Kendra presided over the function and was felicitated 
by Mr. Shiraj kumar, PTA President.  After the inaugural 
function, Mr. Vishnu T P, winner the best system award 
for a rover competition conducted by NASA along with 
his team, conducted a session on Robotics which 
included introduction to various equipments used in 
robotics, scope and future of robotics was a very 
informative and interesting session.

Atal Tinkering Laboratories 
Inauguration
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-tIc-f-̧ n-d-hn- Zn-\w- 
kap-Nn-X-am-b- ]-cn-]-m-
Sn-Itfm-sS BtLm-
jn-̈ p-. 
`m-c-Xo-b- hn-Zym-̀ -h-³- -tImgnt¡mSv 
-tI{µ- -sNb-À-am-³- Kp-cpt{ijvT- B-Nm-
cy-  {io-.F-. -sI. _n-. \m-b-À-
A-[y-£-kvYm-\w- A-e-¦-cn-̈ p-. 
A-[ym-]-I-\pw- {]-̀ m-j-I-\pw- hn-Zym-cw-Kw- 
I-em-km-ln-Xy- -thZn- Pn-Ãm- 
tIm--Unt\ä-dp-am-b- {io-._n-Pp-Im-hn-Â- ap-Jy- 
{]-̀ m-jWw-    \-S-̄ n-. kvIq-Ä- {]n-³-kn-̧ -Â- {io-a-Xn-. 
Xm-c-m-Ir-jvW-³- -tIc-f -̧n-d-hn- Zn-\- k-tµiw- \-Â-In-. 
-sshkv {]n-³-kn-̧ -Â- {io-a-Xn-. kp-Pm-X-  
cm-PtKm]m-Â-, a-e-bm-fw-  h-Ip-̧ v -ta[m-hn- {io-a-Xn-. 
c-P-\n- kptcjv F-¶n-h-À- B-iw-kb-dn-bn-̈ p-. 
Aw-_n-I- Fw-. `m-j-m- {]-Xn-Ú-bpw- Atab-. B-À- . 
\m-b-À- {]m-À-°-\-bpw- -sNmÃn-.                  

A-[ym-]n-Ia-m-cm-b- 
P-b-e-£van-. 
Fw- kzm-K-X-hpw- 
_n-µp-. F-³- \-µn-
bp-w- ]-d-ªp-. 
Nm-À-«p-I-Ä-, -        

t]mkväd-p-I-Ä-, 
ap-{Zm-Ko-X-§-Ä-, 

I-S-¦-Y-I-Ä-,        
B-]vX-hm-Iy-§-Ä- Xp-S-

§n-b-h- -t\m«o-kv -t_mÀ-Up-I-
fn-Â- {]-Z-À-in-̧ n-̈ p-. 

G-gmw-X-cw- 'F-' ¢m-kv a-e-bm-f- 
`m-j-bn-Â- A-kw-»n- kw-L-Sn-̧ n-̈ p-. -tIc-fs¯bpw- 
am-Xr-̀ m-jsbbpw- {]-Io-À-̄ n-¡p-¶- hn-hn-[- km-ln-
Xy-I-em-]-cn-]m-Sn-I-Ä- A-ct§dn-. {io-a-Xn-. c-P-\n- 
kptcjv -a-e-bm-fw-  hn-̀ m-K-̄ n-sâ kv-t\lm-Z-cw- 
G-äp-hm-§n-.

 -tIc-f-̧ n-d-hn- Zn-\w- 
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Unkw-_À amk-¯nse aªp ]pX¨ Hcp 
sshIp-t¶-c-amWv R§Ä hmK-a-®n-se-¯n-
b-Xv. AÑ\pw A½bpw Rm\pw A\n-b\pw 
tIm«-b¯v \n¶v Cd-§p-t¼m-tg D¨-bm-bn-cp-
¶p. bm{X-bnÂ apgp-h³ Rm³ Imdnsâ hn³-
tUm-bn-eqsS ]pd-t¯¡v t\m¡n-bn-cp-¶p. Hcp 
hi¯v AKm-[-amb sIm¡-bpw, adp-h-i¯v 
tImS-aªp aqSnb ae-\n-c-I-fpw. kzÀ¤w `qan-
bn-te¡v Cd§n h¶-Xpt]mse tXm¶pw. 
ImgvN-IÄ ImWp-¶Xv ]ntä-¶-t¯¡v amän-
sh¨v t\cs¯ _p¡v sNbvX hnâÀth-bnÂ 
dntkmÀ«n-te¡v Xncn-¨p. ]ntä¶v t\cs¯ 
FWoäv kzn½n§v ]qfn-te¡v Xncn-¨p. t\À¯ 
XWp¸pw aªpw. kpJ-I-c-amb Imem-h-Ø. 

\o´m³ XpS-§n-b-t¸mÄ NmäÂ ag XpS-§n. 
ag-b-¯pÅ \o´Â Bkzm-Zy-I-c-am-bn-cp-
¶p. {]mXÂ Ign¨v t\sc sam«-¡p-¶p-IÄ 
ImWm³ t]mbn. hmK-a-®n-se-¯p¶ k©m-
cn-I-fpsS {][m\ BIÀjW tI{µamWv 
sam«-¡p-¶p-IÄ. tImS-bn-d-§p¶ ]pÂta-Sp-
IÄ, sNdnb tXbn-e-t¯m-«-§Ä, Acp-hn-IÄ, 
ss]³ ac-¡m-Sp-IÄ CsXÃmw ImWm-\m-bn-
cp¶p ]n¶o-SpÅ bm{X. kml-knI \S-¯w, 
]mcm-ss¥-Un-§v, ]md-I-bäw F¶n-§-s\ 
kml-knI hnt\m-Z-§Ä¡p ]änb Øew 
IqSn-bmWv hmK-a¬. tImS-a-ªnsâ CS-bn-
eqsS ImWp¶ hmK-a-®nsâ kuµ-cyw..... 
F{X ]d-ªmepw Xocn-Ã.

tImS ]pX¨ 
hmK-a¬

SCAN TO LISTEN

IoÀ¯\ {]Zo]v 
9 _n
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P\ÂI-¼n-bnÂ X§n-\nÂ¡p¶ ag-¯p-Ån-bn-te¡v 
apJw tNÀ¯n-cn-¡p-I-bmWv \nf. Ah-fpsS apJ¯v 
XWp-¸nsâ kpJ-a-cn-s¨-¯p-¶p. ]t£ a\-Ênse 
NqSn\v XWp¸nsâ Hcwiw t]mepw Adn-bp-¶n-Ã. 
F¶pw agbpw Ccp«pw Hs¡-bm-bn-cp-¶p Ah-fpsS 
Iq«p-ImÀ. B A©c hb-Êp-Imcn s]¬Ip«n Hcp 
]Iz-X-tbmsS Ccp-«ns\ kvt\ln-¡m³ ]Tn-¨n-cp-¶p. 
cm{Xn-I-fnÂ AÑ-sâbpw A½-bp-sSbpw D¨-¯n-epÅ 
hg-¡nsâ i_vZ-tIm-em-l-e-§Ä B Ipªp-a-\-
Êns\ XfÀ¯n. 
\nfbv¡v A½-bpsS hmÕ-eytam AÑsâ Icp-
Xtem In«n-bn-«n-Ã. skmssk-än-bpsS s]m§-¨-
¯nÂ Pohn-¡p¶ AhÀ ]c-kv]cw H¶m-a-Xm-hm³ 
aÕ-cn¡pt¼mÄ X§-fpsS Ipªp aI-fpsS a\
Êp Iïn-Ã. Bb-amÀ amdn-amdn h¶ Pohn-X-¯nÂ 
kvt\l-¯n-sâ AÀ°-§fpw s]mcpfpw Xncn- 
¨-dn-bm³ \nf ]Tn-¨n-cp-¶n-Ã. Pohn-X-\n-e-hmcw Iq«m³ 
thïn Ahsf Um³kn\pw ]m«n\pw FÃmw AÑ               
\pw A½bpw \nÀ_-Ôn¨v Abbv-¡pw. A½ ̀ £Ww 
hmcn¯cp-¶Xv kz]v\w Iïv cm{Xn-bnÂ DWÀ¶-
t¸mÄ AhÄ ap¶nÂ IïXv Ccp-«m-bn-cp-¶p. sasÃ, 

FWoäv P\m-e-¡-¼n-bnÂ ]nSn¨v AhÄ cm{Xnsb 
t\m¡n-\n-¶p. B Ccp«v AhÄs¡mcp Xmcm«v ]mSn-
s¡m-Sp-¡p-t¼mse tXm¶n. sasÃ AhÄ ab-§n. 
cïv Idp¯ ssIIÄ Ah-fpsS Igp-¯nÂ apdp-¡m³ 
XpS-§n. AhÄ¡v izmk-sa-Sp-¡m³ ]äp-¶n-Ã. Xsâ 
Poh³ t]mIp-¶-Xp-t]mse AhÄ¡v tXm¶n-b-t¸mÄ 
\nf BÀ¯p-I-c-ªp. I®p-IÄ Xpd-¶-t¸mÄ AhÄ 
A½-bpsS aSn-bnÂ Xe-sh¨v InS-¡p-I-bm-bn-cp-¶p. 
A½ Ah-fpsS apSn-bn-g-IÄ Xgp-Ip-t¼mÄ AÑ³ 
Ah-fpsS ASp-¯p-Xs¶ Ccn-¡p-¶p. CXv kz]v\-
amtWm, AhÄ¡v a\-Ên-em-Ip-¶n-Ã. Ah-fpsS apJ-
t¯¡v t\m¡p-t¼mÄ AÑ--\v tUmIvSÀ ]dª Im-
cy-§Ä a\-Ên-te¡v HmSn-sb-¯n. 
""tlbv, an-ÌÀ \n§-fpsS aI-fpsS IqsS Ipd-s¨-
¦nepw kabw sNe-h-gn-¡-Ww. Ahsf kvt\ln-¡p-
¶Xv AhÄ¡v a\-Ên-em-I-Ww. Ip«n Ct¸mÄ DÅXv 
hnjm-Z-tcm-K-¯nsâ h¡nemWv. \n§Ät¡ Ahsf 
c£n-¡m³ Ign-bq.'' 
A¶v cm{Xn \nf cm{Xn-bpsS Xmcm-«n\v ImtXmÀ¯n-Ã. 
ImcWw AhÄ AÑ-sâbpw A½-bp-sSbpw IqsS 
Ah-cpsS Xmcm«p ]m«p tI«p-d-§n.

Xmcm«v

tZhnI. kn.-Fw. 
10 _n
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C¶v Fsâ P·-Zn-\w. km[m-cW hfsc Dt·-
jt¯msS DW-tcï \mÄ. ]t£, Cs¶t´m henb 
DÕm-l-an-Ã. A½bpw AÑ\pw Biw-k-bp-ambn 
F\n¡v k½m-\-s¸mXn X¶-t¸mÄ sNdnb \oc-k-
t¯m-sS-sb-¦nepw taSn-¨p. A½-tbmSv tZjy-ap-ïm-bn-
s«m-¶p-an-Ã. C¶v Fsâ P·-Zn\w hr²-k-Z-\-¯nÂ 
BtLm-jn-¡-W-a-t{X. Iq«p-Im-tcmSv Rm³ F´p ]
dbpw? Hcp c£-bp-an-Ã. t]mtb ]äq. A½bv¡v \nÀ_-
Ôw. B, F¶m icn F¶p Rm\pw. A§s\ AÂ  
]w apJw tIän Rm\pw Ibdn Im  
dnÂ Ah-tcm-sSm-¸w. 
]Xntb Imdp \o§n. F¯n-btXm 
A[nIw ]g-¡-an-Ãm¯ Hcp sI«n-S-
¯nÂ. A³]-Xn-t\m-S-Sp¯ HcmÄ 
kzoI-cn-¡m³ F¯n. “CXmtWm 
]nd-¶mÄ¡mcn?’’ Hcp ]p©ncn 
k½m -\ n¨ v 

R§Ä AI-t¯-¡v. sUtäm-fn-sâbpw acp-¶n-sâ 
bpw hmk-\. Rm³ apJw s]m¯n. A½-bpsS t\m«-
¯mÂ ssI Xmt\ \o§n. Htc t]mes¯ InS-¡-
IÄ. hncn-IÄ hr¯n-bmbn hncn-¨n-cn-¡p-¶p. Iptd 
ap¯-È-·mcpw ap¯-Èn-am-cpw. FÃm-h-cp-sSbpw I®p-
I-fnÂ Ah-cpsS Btcm h¶n-cn-¡p¶p F¶pÅ Xnf-
¡w. ]Xn-hp-t]mse CXv hncp-¶p-Im-cm-sW¶v Adn-
ª-t¸m-gpÅ hnjm-Zhpw apJ¯v \ng-e-n-¨p. Fsâ 
a\-sÊm¶p ]nS-ªp. Ic-¨n-en-\p h¡n-se-¯nb 
Hc½ Fsâ ASp¯p h¶p. ssI tNÀ¯p ]nSn-¨p. 
I®p \nd-sªm-gp-In. AhÀ¡p-ap-ït{X Fsâ {]mb-
apÅ Hcp sIm¨p-tamÄ. F´p sN¿-W-sa-¶-dn-bmsX 
\n¶-t¸mÄ amt\-PÀ h¶p AI¯p t]mIm-sa-¶m-bn. 
FÃm-hÀ¡pw Hcp t\cs¯ DuWv R§Ä Icp-Xn-bn-
cp-¶p. FÃm-h-cp-sam¯v tI¡v apdn-¨p. ]ns¶ ]cn-N-
b-s¸-S-em-bn. Fs¶-s¡mïv ]m«p ]mSn-¨pw Ah-cpsS 
IY-I-fp-sam-s¡-bmbn Iptd-t\-cw. hÃm-s¯m-c-\p-`q-Xn. 
`£Ww Rm³ hnf-¼m-sa-¶m-bn. CSbv¡v Ah-cpsS 
I¿mÂ Hmtcm Dcp-f. a\Êv \nd-ªp. R§Ä D®m-\n-
cp-¶-t¸m-Ä kt´mjw sImtïm, k¦Sw sImtïm, 

Fs´-¶-dn-bn-Ã, `£Ww Cd-§p-¶n-Ã. AtXm 
AhÀ X¶ Dcp-f-bpsS kzmZn-Ãm-ªnt«m?
F¶mÂ t]mbmtem F¶mbn AÑ\pw A½-
bpw. R§sf bm{X-bm-¡m³ FÃm-hcpw 
H¯p-Iq-Sn. FÃm-h-tcm-Sp-ambn bm{X ]d-ªp. 
“F¶mÂ icn tamtf'' F¶-h-cpw ]d-ªp. ]
t£ ssI hnSp-¶n-Ã. tlm! F´mWv Rm³ 
sNt¿-ïXv? I®o-cnÂ Nmen¨ ZpxJ-¯nsâ  
\nd-§-fmÂ Nmbw ]qi-s¸« B cwKw C¶pw 
Fsâ a\-ÊnÂ H«pw a§msX IpSn-sIm-Åp-
¶p. C\nbpw hcm-sa¶v hm¡p \ÂIn R§-

fn-d-§n. ]pd¯v \Ã ag. Fsâ DÅnepw Imdpw 
tImfp-am-bn. A½-bpsS Npa-enÂ Rm³ InS-¶p. hosS-
¯n. AXm! AhnsS Fsâ Iq«p-ImÀ. kÀss{]kv 
A½ Hcp-¡n-b-Xmt{X! ho«nse BtLm-j-§Ä¡pw 
Xncn XmWp. A½ ASp¯ Znh-k-t¯-¡pÅ Hcp-¡-
¯n-em-bn. 
Zb, kvt\lw, ]cn-K-W\ DÄs¸sS Hcp-]mSv Pohn-
X-aq-ey-§Ä Hcp Znh-k-¯nÂ ]Tn-
¸n¨p X¶ A½sb Rm³ hmcn-¸p-
WÀ¶p. Fs´-¶n-Ãm¯ B\-µw. 
At¸mgpw \\hp ]SÀ¶ B Ihn-
f¯p AaÀ¯n Hcp½ sImSp¯v 
Rm³ Dd-§m³ InS-¶p. Hcp Ahn-
kva-c-Wo-b-amb P·-Zn\w F\n¡v 
k½m-\n¨ AÑ\pw A½bv¡pw \
µn ]dªp sImïv. ta[ am[-h³
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kvIqÄ Znhkw þ H¶v ({Kmaw þ ]d-ªp-tI-«-Xv)
ag-bm-Wv. tXmcm-a-g. cm{Xn. Dd-§p-I-bmWv Ip«n. 
Hme-taª taÂ¡q-c-bpsS sNdnb hnS-hp-I-fn-
eqsS \ne-t¯¡v hogp¶ A\p-k-c-W-bn-Ãm¯ 
ag-¯p-Ån-IÄ. Dd¡w sR«nb Ip«n ]mb \o¡n 
amdn-¡n-S-¶p. Ct¸mÄ XpÅn-IÄ hogp-¶-X-dn-bp-
¶n-Ã. kpJw. Dd-¡-¯nsâ kpJw. ag XpSÀ¶p 
ImW-Ww. Ip«n H¶pw Adn-bp-¶n-Ã.
cmhnse kvt\l-t¯msS X«n-hn-fn-¡m-s\m-¶pw 
A½-bv¡-dn-bn-Ã. AXv A½-bpsS ioe-a-Ã.    
\ne¯v ]mb-bn-te¡v Ip\n-bm-s\m¶pw h¿. 
AXp-sImïv Imep-sIm-ïpÅ X«m-Wv. Nhn-
t«Â¡p-t¼mÄ F´m-bmepw Fgp-t¶-äp-t]m-Ipw. 
]ns¶ Cd-b¯v Xq¡n-bn« sNdnb a¬]m-{X- 
¯nÂ \n¶pw Dan-¡-cnbpw I¿n-se-Sp¯v 

Htcm-«-am-Wv ]pd-t¯-¡v. hnim-e-amb ]d-¼nÂ 
Hcp `mK¯v ac-§Ä AXn-cn-Sp¶ henb Ipf-¯n-
te-s¡mcp Nm«w. kab ]cn-K-W-\-bn-Ãm¯ Ipfn. 
A½-bpsS D¨-¯n-epÅ hnfn-IÄ XpSÀ¨-bmbn 
Ipf-¯n-te-s¡-¯p-t¼mÄ, Ic-bn-te¡v. XpSÀ¶v 
]g-In-b, ]nªnb- tXmÀ¯p-sImïv Xe-  
Xp-hÀ¯Â.
shÅw apgp-h-\mbpw tXmÀ¶p t]mIm¯ apSn-
bp-ambn Npa-cnÂ Xq¡n-bn« sNdnb I®m-Sn¡p 
ap¼nÂ \Sp-hn-eqsS ]Ip¯v NoIn apSn HXp¡n.
ASp-¡-f-¯n-®-bnÂ N{aw ]Sn-ªn-cp¶v Nmbbpw 
tN¼v ]pgp-§n-bXpw. \Ã NqSp-ïv. hmbnÂ sNdnb 
s]mÅÂ. ]t£ Im¯n-cn-¡m³ ka-b-an-Ã.
Xte¶v cm{Xn XSn¨ dºÀ hfbw sImïv IpSp-

¡n-s¡-«nb ]pkvX-I-§-fp-sa-Sp¯v D½-d-s¯-

cïv kvIqÄ Znh-k-§Ä
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¯n-b-t¸m-gmWv hoïpw ag XpS-§n-bn-cn-¡p-
¶p. Xnc-¡n-\n-S-bnÂ A½ sh«n-s¡m-ïp-h¶              
\of³ hmg-bn-e. ]pkvX-I-s¡«v jÀ«n-\-Sn-bn-eqsS 
s\©nÂ Hcp ssIsImïv AaÀ¯n-¸n-Sn-¨p. adp-I-
¿nÂ ]nSn¨ hmg-bne IpS t]mse Xebv¡v apI-
fnÂ.... “At½ Rm³ t]mWp....”
]ns¶ Htcm-«-am-Wv. shÅw Ibdnb ]mS-h-c-¼p-
I-fn-eqsS, DbÀ¶ ]d-¼p-IÄ¡n-S-bnse sNdnb 
hoXn Ipdª CS-h-gn-I-fn-eq-sS. hoïpw Hcp     
]mSw. AXp apdn¨p IS-s¶-¯p¶Xv Smdn« 
tdmUnÂ. tdmUnÂ \n¶pw Ip¯s\ Ib-dn-
t¸m-Ip¶ sN½¬ ]mX-bpsS HSp-hnÂ kvIqÄ. 
Hm«-¯n-\n-S-bnÂ Fhn-sStbm hmg-bne \jvS-am-
bn-cn-¡p-¶p. s\©s¯ ]pkvX-I-s¡-«n\p taÂ 
sh¨ ssI `{Z-am-Wv. sXfnª BIm-iw. ]p 
kvX-I-s¡«v I¿n-se-Sp¯p. Akw»n XpS-§n-bn-cn-
¡p-¶p. HmSn-t¸mbn Gähpw ]nd-InÂ \n¶p. Ipd-
¨p-t\cw Ignªv Akw»n ]ncn-ªp.
D¨-t\-cw. hnim-e-amb ssaXm-\w. shdpsX 
Npän \S-¡mw. Imäp-sIm-Åmw. XWp¯ Imäv. 
ss]¸nÂ \n¶pw shÅw IpSn-¡mw. hÃ-t¸mgpw 
A½ Xcp¶ ss]k sImïv Xmsg tdmU-cn-
InÂ \n¶pw ]gw-s]m-cnbpw Nmb-bpw. hÃ-t¸mgpw 
Hcp IjvWw ]p«pw ]¸-S-hpw. amk-¯nÂ Ht¶m 
ctïm XhW Ign-¡pw.
D¨bv¡p tijw BsI Hcp aµ-X-bm-Wv. 
¢mknse A¼-tXmfw Ip«n-I-fpw Dd-¡-am-bn.  
Dd-§n-bmÂ kmÀ h¶p ]n¨pw.
\mep-a-Wn. s_Ã-Sn-¨mÂ hoïpw Hm«w XpS-§pI-
bm-Wv. Nne-t¸mÄ IqsS HmSm³ aäm-sc-¦nepw 
Dïm-hpw. At¸mÄ AsXmcp aÕ-c-am-hpw. CS-bn-
se-t¸mtgm AhÀ ]ncn-bpw. Ah-km-\-am-Ip-t¼mÄ 
Hm«w \S-¯-am-hpw.
]pkvXIw sh¨v jÀ«-gn¨p sh¨v Ipf-¯n-te-¡v. 
XIr-Xn-bmbn Ipfn-I-gn-ªv ASp-¡f Xn®-bnÂ 
tNmdv. ]ns¶ Xmsg hnim-e-amb ]mS-¯n-te-¡v. 
IqsS Bsc-¦nepw Dïm-Ipw. kÔybm-hp-t¼m-
tg¡pw Xncn¨p Ib-dpw. I¿pw Imepw apJhpw   
IgpIn ]qap-Js¯ ]pÂ¸m-b-bnÂ I¯n-¨p-sh¨   
\ne-hn-f-¡nsâ ap¼nÂ GS-¯n-tbm-sSm¸w \ma-
P-]w. AXv A½-bpsS \nÀ_-Ô-am-Wv.
cm{Xn as®® hnf-¡n\v ap¼nÂ \ne¯v Ccp¶v 
]T-\w. A¯m-g-¯n\v A½ hnfn¡p¶Xp-hsc. 
A¯mgw Ign-ªmÂ ]ns¶ Dd-¡w. ASp¯ 
kvIqÄ Znh-k-¯n-\m-bpÅ Dd-¡w.
kvIqÄ Znhkwþcïv (\K-cwþ]d-bmsX Iï-Xv)
\Kc¯n-c-¡n-\p-ÅnÂ \n¶p-sam-gnª Hcp Ccp-   
\ne tIm¬{Ioäv hoSv. cm{Xn. kz´w apdn-bnÂ 
Ip«n-bpsS im´-amb Dd-¡s¯ CÃm-Xm¡n 
Aem-dw. Fgp-t¶Â¡m³ aSn. AXn-cm-hnsebpÅ 

Dd-¡-amWv Gähpw at\m-l-cw. ]t£ C§s\ 
kpJn-¡m³ Ign-bnÃ. “tamtf’’ A½ kvt\l         
-]qÀÆw hnfn-s¨-gp-t¶Â¸n-¨p.
Aem-d-¯nsâ Ic-¨nÂ ASn-¨-aÀ¯n Fgp-t¶-äp. 
tai-¸p-ds¯ ^vfmkv¡nÂ I«³Im-¸n. kz´w 
apdn-bpsS `mK-ambn _m¯vdqw. Ipfn Ignªv 
bqWnt^mw [cn¨v _mKv Hcp-¡m³ XpS§n. Nph-
cnse t¢m¡nÂ kabw sshIn-bn-«n-Ã. A½bpw 
AÑ\pw tPmen¡p t]mbn Ign-ªn-cn-¡pw. Ah-
cpsS Hm^okv Gsd Zqsc-bm-Wv.
A¸q-¸\pw A½q-½-bp-amWv FÃm-¯n-\pw. A¸q-
¸³ ]sït¶m tPmen-bp-ambn \K-c-¯n-se-¯n-
b-Xm-Wv. ]ns¶ \K-c-¯nÂ Xs¶-bm-bn. A¸q-
¸\v kz´w {Kma-s¯-¡p-dn-¨pÅ HmÀ½ am{Xw       
t]mIm-dn-Ã. CS-bvs¡ms¡ sIm¨p-a-I-tfmSv A¸q-
¸³ Ip«n-¡m-e-s¯-¡p-dn¨p ]d-bpw. AXp tI«n-cn-
¡m³ Ip«n¡v ck-am-Wv. 
A½-q½-bpsS hnfn h¶p. Xmsg ssU\n§v tS_n-
fnÂ t{_¡v^mÌv sdUn. CjvS-hn-`-h-§Ä Xs¶.
kv\mIvkv, e©v FÃmw sdUn. _mKn-se-Sp¯v 
shbv¡p-t¼m-tg¡pw Xmsg tdmUnÂ kvIqÄ 
_Ênsâ tlm¬. A½q-½bpw A¸q-¸\pw t\m¡n- 
\nÂ¡p-¶p. _ÊnÂ Ibdn AhÄ¡v t\sc 
ssIho-in.
sshIp-t¶cw kvIqÄ _Ên-d§n ho«n-se-¯p-
t¼mÄ A¸q-¸\pw A½q-½bpw Im¯p-\nÂ¸p-ïv. 
A½q½ Dïm-¡nb `£Ww Ign-¨-Xn-\p-tijw 
Bdv aWn hsc Sn.-hn. ImWpw. AXv Ign-ªmÂ 
]T-\w. ]ns¶ H¼Xv aWn¡v Un¶À.
Un¶À Ignªv ]Xn-hp-t]mse Nmcp-I-tk-c-bnÂ 
A¸q-¸sâ aSn-bnÂ Pme-I-¯n-\-¸p-d¯v s]bvXv 
XIÀ¡p¶ ag-bpsS kwKo-Xhpw tI«v AÂ]-   
t\-cw. AXn-\p-tijw apI-fn-es¯ apdn-bnÂ, 
Dd¡w hcp-¶Xv hsc tS_nÄ em¼nsâ shfn-¨-
¯nÂ AÑ³ hm§n-¯¶ Cw¥ojv ]pkvX-I-hp-
ambn asämcp kvIqÄ Znh-k-¯n-\mbn Dd-¡w.

aoc KwK
¹kv h¬ þ _n 2
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a¡-fm-ep-t]-£n-¡-s¸Spw
amXm-]n-Xm-¡Ä¡v
hr²-k-Z-\-am-W-`bw

iey-sa¶p sNmÃn
Dt]-£n-¡-s¸Spw ]q¨ Ipªn\v

ao³ N´-bm-W-`bw

Btcm-cp-an-ÃmsX
Ae-bp-¶-hÀ¡v

A¼-e-¸-d-¼m-W-`bw

AÑ-\-½-am-cn-Ãm¯
]n©p-In-Sm-§Ä¡v

A\m-Ym-e-b-am-W-`bw

arX-cmbv InS-¡p-¶-hÀ X³
Bßm-¡Ä Fhn-sSbmþ
W`bw {]m]n-¡p-¶Xv?

kzÀK-¯ntem \c-I-¯ntem?
AtXm kzÀ¤hpw \c-Ihpw

shdpw `mh-\-Itfm?

lcn-{]nb Fkv.-sI. 
¹kv Sp þ _n þ 2
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kµo]v IrjvW
¹kv h¬ _n 2

A½½ ]d-bp-¶Xv Rm³ BÝ-cy-t¯m-Sp-IqSn tI«p. 
“Ccp-h-ihpw aªp Iq¼m-c-§Ä aqSn-¡n-S-¡p-¶p. 
k©-cn-¡p¶ ]mX hfsc CSp-§n-b-Xm-Wv. AXp 
IqSmsX B ]mX-bnÂ IÃpw a®pw ASn-ªn-cn-¡p-
¶p. XWp¸v kln-¡m-\m-hmsX A¶p R§Ä Hcp 
Øe¯p X§n. ]ntä¶p {]`m-X-¯nÂ ]ns¶bpw 
bm{X XpS-§n. aªp I«-IÄ kqcy-c-ivan-IÄ Gäv 
Aenªp shÅ-ambn amdp-¶p. ]n¶oSv AXv sNdnb 
Acp-hn-IÄ Bbn amdp-¶p. ]n¶oSv AsXmcp \Zn-
bmbn amdp-¶p. 
ssIIm-ep-IÄ XWp-¸p-sImïv ac-hn¨p XpS-§n. 
AXn-\n-S-bnÂ Hcp hïn-bpsS F©n³ XWp-¸p-
sImïv {]hÀ¯\w \ne-¨p. R§Ä Ipd-¨p-t\cw 
B {]Ir-Xn-`wKn Bkz-Zn-¡m³ thïn \S-¡p-hm³ 
Xocp-am-\n-¨p. henb 
ac-§fpw Dcp-f³ 

]md-s¡-«p-Ifpw im´-ambn Hgp-Ip¶ {_Ò-]p{Xm \
Znbpw. arK-§-sfbpw Iïp. A[n-I-Zqcw \S-¡p-hm³ 
Ign-bm¯ Bfp-IÄ¡p thïn IpXn-c-¸p-d¯v bm{X 
sN¿m³ DÅ kwhn-[m\w C´y³ tk\ Hcp-¡n-bn-
«p-ïv. R§Ä Ipd¨p Znhkw AhnsS X§n lnam-
e-bs¯ Bkz-Zn-¡m³ Xocp-am-\n-¨p. R§Ä A¶p 
Xma-kn¨ Øes¯ IpSn-ep-I-fnepw hgn-tbm-c-§-
fnepw FÃmw Zo]w sImfp-¯n-bn-«p-ïv. {]Imiw ]
c¶v B ]«-W-¯nsâ cm{Xn-¨´w A¶v F\n¡pw 
ImWm³ km[n-¨p. cm{Xn-bnse Ahn-Sps¯ kzmZn-
jvS-amb hn`-h-§Ä cpNn¨p t\m¡n-b-t¸mÄ hÃmsX 
CjvS-s¸-Sp-Ibpw sNbvXp. lnam-e-b³ bm{X       
Ignªv aS-§p-t¼mÄ Ahn-Sps¯ ]«-W-¯nsâ 
Acn-InÂ aq¶p \mep ae-bmfn IS-IÄ Isï-¯n. 
ae-bm-fn-IÄ CÃm¯ \mSn-Ã. 
AhnsS \n¶p R§Ä ho«n-te¡p Bh-iy-apÅ 
km[-\-§fpw aäp ]e-lm-c-§-fp-ambn aS-§n. Xncn-
sI hcpw-hgn _Z-cn-\mYv t£{X-¯nÂ ZÀin¡mw 
F¶v t\cs¯ Xs¶ Xocp-am-\n-¨-Xm-Wv. AXn 
{]i-kvX-a-mWv B t£{Xw. F{Xtbm Imew 

B t£{Xw aªn\p ASn-bnÂ aqSn-¡n-S-¡pw. 
At¸mgpw AXn-\p-ÅnÂ I¯n-¡p¶ B hnf¡v 
sISm-dn-Ã. aªv apgp-h³ t]mb-Xn\p tijw 
Ahn-Sps¯ ]qPmcn h¶v \S Xpd-¶v, ]qP-I-
sfÃmw Ign-ªmte Bfp-IÄ¡v ZÀin-¡m³ ]
äp-I-bp-Åq. _Z-cn-t£-{X-ZÀi\w Ignªv R§Ä 
aS-§n. Iptd Zqcw hïn-bnÂ bm{X sNbvXp. 
cm{Xn-bm-bn. At¸m-tg¡pw R§Ä sSâv ASn-¨p, 
Hcp \Zo Xoc¯v X§n. ]ntä¶p cmhnse B 
\Zn-bnÂ Cd§n Ipfn-¨p. Imep-I-fnÂ [mcmfw 
ao\p-IÄ sIm¯p-¶p-ïm-bn-cp-¶p. ]ns¶-bmWv 
Adn-ªXv R§Ä bm{X sN¿p¶ hgn-bnÂ 
aªn-Snªv [mcmfw Bfp-IÄ ASn-bnÂ s]«p 
F¶v. ssZhw R§sf c£n-¨p. AÃm-sX´m! 
Pohn-X-¯nÂ ad-¡m³ Ign-bm¯ A\p-`-h-am-
Wv lnam-ebw \ÂIn-b-Xv. 
Hcp Bdp Znh-k-¯n-\p-ÅnÂ 
R§Ä \m«nÂ XncnsI 
F¯n.”
A½-½ ]dªp \nÀ¯n-b-
t¸m-Ä Rm\pw lnam-e-b-¯n\p 
t]mb {]Xo-Xn.

A½½ ]dªptI« 

Hcp lnam-e-b³ bm{X
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Cu IY XpS-§p-¶Xv Hcp cm{Xn 7.30 \v BWv.     
{]mb-amb AÑ-\-½-amsc a¡Ä Dt]-£n-¡p-¶-
Xp- t]mse Cu \mbsb AXnsâ bP-am-\³ hgn-
bnÂ Dt]-£n-¨-Xm-Wv. AÑ³ AXns\ ho«n-te¡p 
sImïp-h-¶p. ]mhw F\n-¡-Xns\ Iï-t¸m-Ä 
Xs¶ k¦Sw h¶p. saenªv FÃp apgp-h³       
]pd¯v ImWmw. hmb Hcp ¹mÌnIv 
Ibdp sImïv hcnªp sI«n-bn-cn-¡p-
¶p. AXv Ipc¨v _l-f-ap-ïm-¡m-Xn-
cn-¡m³ sNbvX-Xm-bn-cn-¡pw. hmb-bpsS 
sI«-gn-¨-t¸mÄ AXv Zb-\o-b-ambn Hcp t\m«w. 
aq¡pw hmb-bpsS Npäpw ]gp¸v h¶n-cn-¡p-¶p. 
AXnepw `oI-c-ambncp¶p ]nd-Inse he-Xp-Im-
ensâ Ah-Ø. Imensâ ASn-`m-K¯v _pjv 
F¶p ]d-bp¶ `mKw ImWmt\ CÃ. AhnsS 
Hcp Hm«. AXnÂ \ndsb ]pgp-¡Ä.
BZyw Ah\v ]mepw _nkv¡äpw Hcp        
]m{X-¯nÂ sImSp-¯p. AXv Ah³ 
BÀ¯n-tbmsS Ign-¨p. AXv Iï-t¸mÄ 
Xs¶ a\-Ên-embn, F{Xtbm Znh-k-ambn 
Blmcw Ign-¨n-s«-¶v. AÑ³ Ipfn-¸n¨p ]
gp-s¸ms¡ XpS¨p hr¯n-bm¡n acp¶p 
h¨p-sIm-Sp-¯p. At¸m-sgms¡ thZ\ 
sImïv a\p-jyÀ Ic-bp-¶-Xp-t]mse 
D¨-¯nÂ \ne-hn-fn-¡p-¶p-ïm-bn-cp-¶p. 
Rm³ t]cn-«p. "Pm¡n.’ tUm_Àam³ 
C\-¯nÂ  s]«-Xm-sW¶v AÑ³ ]
d-ªp. ]gp¸v amdmªv Bip-]-{Xn-
bnÂ ImWn-¨p. acp¶pw C©-£     
\pw »Uv sSÌp-I-fp-ambn cïp aq¶p 
amkw Ign-ªp-t]mbn. At¸m-tg¡pw 
`£-W-§-sfms¡ Ign¨v XSn¨p sImgp-
¯n-cp¶p. ]t£ Imensâ ]gp¸v am{Xw 
amdn-bn-Ã. a\p-jyÀ¡p-ïm-Ip¶ t]mse 
AXn-sâbpw hr¡ XI-cmdp sImïm-Wt{X 
]gp¸v amdm-¯-sX¶v tUmIvSÀ 
]d-ªp.    ]ns¶ ]ns¶ Ahsâ hbÀ hoÀ¯v 
\S-¡m³ ]äm¯ Ah-Ø-bm-bn. `£Ww hmbnÂ 
sh¨p sImSp-¡pw. aq{X-sam-gn-¡-seÃmw InS¶ InS-
¸n-em-bn. AsÃ-¦nÂ Ah³ \Ã hr¯n-bmb Iq«nÂ 
Hcn-¡epw Imcyw km[n-¡m-dn-Ã. thZ\ sImïv 
Ic-bm\pw XpS-§n. AXv tIÄ¡p-t¼m-Ä Xs¶ 

k¦Sw hcpw. sImtdmW Ime-am-bXpsImïp Xs¶ 
tUm IvSÀamÀ Bcpw hnfn¨n«v ho«n-te¡v h¶p-an-Ã. 
R§Ä IqSn-\-Sp¯v Xs¶ \n¶p. Ahsâ I®nÂ 
\n¶pw I®p-\oÀ Hen-¨n-d-§p-¶p-ïm-bn-cp-¶p. izmkw 
In«m-\mbn hmb CS-bv¡n-Sbv¡v apI-fn-te¡v s]m¡p-
¶p-ïm-bn-cp-¶p. A½ ]d-ªp. {]mb-amb Bfp-IÄ 

acn-¡m-dm-Ip-t¼mÄ C§-s\-bm-sW-¶v. 
Rm³ Ipd¨p shÅw hmbn-te¡v 
Hgn¨p sImSp-¯p. A©v an\p«v Ign-
ª-t¸m-tg¡pw Ah-km-\-izm-khpw 

\n¶p. Rm\pw tN¨nbpw A½-bp-saÃmw 
Iq«-¡-c-¨n-em-bn-cp-¶p. Pm¡n F{X-t¯m-
fw {]nb-s¸-«-Xm-bn-cps¶¶v a\-Ên-em-bn. 
A¶v ho«nÂ Bcpw Blmcw Ign-¨n-Ã. 
sshIp-t¶cw AÑ³ Hm^okv hn«p-h-cp-
¶Xphsc Nµ-\-¯ncn I¯n-¨p-sh¨p 
IqSn-\-cn-InÂ Imh-en-cp-¶p. AÑ³ 
hcp-t¼mÄ apÃ-]q-ame sImïp-h-cm³ 
]d-tªÂ¸n-¨n-cp-¶p Ahs\ AWn-
bn-¡m³. hoSnsâ apä¯v aXn-en-\-cn-
Inembn Ipgn-sb-Sp¯p. Hcp shÅ-
ap-ïnÂ Ahs\ InS¯n Igp-¯nÂ 
ame-bn«p. thsdmcp shÅ-apïv 
sImïv ]pX-¸n¨p Ipgn-bnÂ InS-
¯n. icn¡pw BdSn hep¸w 
Dïm-bn-cp¶p Ipgn-¡v. BZys¯ 
]nSn a®v Rm\n-«p. Ipgn apgp-h³ 
aqSn-b-Xn-\p-tijw AXn\p aosX 
Hcp acssX \«p. Pm¡n-bpsS 
HmÀ½-bv¡v.
G{]nÂ 26 F¶ Znhkw Fsâ 

Pohn-X-¯nÂ Hcn-¡epw ad-¡n-Ã. 
Pm¡n-tb-bpw. C¶pw CsXms¡ 

HmÀ¡p-t¼mÄ Fsâ I®v Adn-bmsX 
\nd-sªm-gp-Ipw. Cu 

hÀjw IÀ¡S-I-hm-hn\v _en-
bn-Sm³ AÑ-t\m-sSm¸w Rm\pw 
t]mbn. Fsâ Pm¡n¡p thïn 
_en-bn-Sm³.

Pm¡nbpsS 
HmÀ½bv¡v

SCAN TO LISTEN

tZhnI kp\nÂ hn.-Sn. 
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Aenhp \nd-ª-hÄ P\\n
Icp-X-epÅ a\-Ênsâ Ah-Im-inbpw.
t\Àh-gn-bnÂ hf-cm³ ]Tn-¸n-¡p¶p
Xmcm«p ]mSn-bp-d-¡p¶p cm{Xn-I-fnÂ.
am[pcyw \nd-ª-hÄ \o
Biw-kn-¡p¶p P·-Zn-\w \n\-¡mbv Rm³.

P·-Zn\w

IS-¦-Y-IÄ

sSÊn thWn 
6 kn 

ss\\nI C 
5 _n 

SCAN TO LISTEN

SCAN TO LISTEN

1. ho«nse tImhn-enÂ aq¶pïv ssZh-§Ä.
2. shÅ-¨msc amän-bn-cp-¯n, tNm¸-·msc tIän-bn-

cp¯n. 
3. BtcmSpw aÃ-Sn¡pw shÅ-t¯mSv am{X-anÃ
4. AI-¯-dp-¯mÂ ]pd-¯-dnbpw
5. Imä-t¯mSpw IpS-h-b-d³
6. A½ Idp¼n aIÄ shfp¼n tamfpsS tamsfmcp 

kpµ-cn-t¡mX.

1. ASp¸v
2. Nmcw hmcn XoIq«n
3. Aán
4. N¡-¸gw
5. _eq¬
6. shÅne Xmfn

Gauthami A  
VIII B

113



Fsâ A½½bv¡v IY ]d-bp-¶Xv henb CjvS-
am-Wv. IY tIÄ¡p-¶Xv F\n¡pw CjvS-am-sW-
¦nepw ]e-t¸mgpw A½½ Htc IY BhÀ¯n-¡p-
t¼mÄ Rm³ Dd¡w Xq§m-dp-apïv. Cu Imcyw 
A½-½bv¡v \¶mbn Adn-bmw. AXp-sImïv IY-
bpsS CS-bnÂ tNmZy-§Ä tNmZn¨v A½½ Fs¶ 
sR«n-¡pw. ]e-t¸mgpw tNmZn-¡p¶ tNmZy-§-fm-
b-Xp-sImïv Dd-¡-¯n-\n-S-bnÂ D¯cw ]d-bm³ 
F\n¡v hnj-a-an-Ã.
Hcp Znhkw A½½ A{]-Xo-£n-X-ambn F\n¡v 
Hcp Cw¥ojv IY ]dªp X¶p. _À{S³Uv dÊÂ 
F¶ Hcp Cw¥ojv ^ntem-k-^-dpsS IY-bm-bn-cp¶p 
AXv. B IY-bnÂ \n¶pÅ Hcp sNdnb kµÀ`hpw 
AXn-e-S-§n-bn-cn-¡p¶ Hcp henb Imcyhpw Rm³ 
ChnsS Fgp-Xp-¶p. 
H¶mw temI alm-bp²w Ign-ª-Im-ew. bp²m-\-
´-c ØnXn-K-Xn-IÄ hne-bn-cp-¯m³ Hcp ho«nÂ 
Ipd-¨p-t]À H¯p-Iq-Sn-bn-cn-¡p-¶p. {][m-\-s¸« Nne 
hnj-b-§Ä NÀ¨ sN¿p-I-bm-bn-cp¶p AhÀ. ]
t£ Krl-\m-Ysâ sNdnb Ip«n Ahsc \nc-´cw 
iey-s¸-Sp-¯n-s¡m-ïn-cp-¶p. Ip«nsb F§-s\-sb-
¦nepw Ahn-sS-\n¶v amän-\nÀt¯-ï-Xmbn h¶p. 

Ah-cn-sem-cmÄ¡v Hcp  _p²n tXm¶n. AbmÄ 
AhnsS Iï Hcp `q]-S-sa-Sp¯v ]e IjvW-§-
fm¡n Ip«n-bpsS I¿nÂ sImSp¯p. AXv icn-bmbn 
H«n¨p sImïp-h-¶mÂ \Ã k½m\w Xcm-sa¶p ]
d-ªp. Ip«n¡v kt´m-j-am-bn. `q]Sw icn-bmbn H«n-
¡m³ Iptd kabw thïn-h-cp-sa¶pw AXn-\n-S-bnÂ 
X§-fpsS NÀ¨ XoÀ¡m-sa-¶p-am-bn-cp¶p AbmÄ 
IW¡p Iq«n-b-Xv. ]t£ Ah³ hfsc s]s«¶p 
Xs¶ Iodnb `q]Sw icn-bmb coXn-bnÂ H«n¨v Ah-
cpsS ASp-t¯¡p h¶p.
“CXm `q]-Sw. Fsâ k½m\w Xcq.’’ FÃm-hcpw 
AXn-i-bn-¨p-t]m-bn.
“C{X s]s«¶v CsX-§s\ km[n¨p?” HcmÄ  
tNmZn-¨p.
Ah³ ]dªp: “AXv hfsc Ffp-¸-am-bn-cp-¶p. `q]-
S-¯nsâ adp-h-i¯v Hcp a\p-jysâ Nn{Xhp 
apïm-bn-cp-¶p. a\p-jysâ Nn{Xw thï coXn-bnÂ 
tNÀ¯p-sh¨v H«n-¨-t¸mÄ adp-h-i¯v `q]-Shpw t\
sc-bm-bn.”
CXmWv Rm³ ap¼p ]dª sNdnb IY-bnse 
henb Imcyw.
a\p-jy³ \¶m-bmÂ temIw \¶m-hpw.

IY-bn-epïv Imcyw

SCAN TO LISTEN

 B-Zn-Xy-.F-³-.-sI 
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F\n¡v Ignª hÀjw XmbvemânÂ t]mIm-   
\pÅ Ah-kcw e`n-¨p. IqsS A½bpw AÑ\pw 
A½q-½bpw A½-Ñ\pw h¶n-cp-¶p. Rm³ tImgn-
t¡m-SnÂ \n¶v hnam-\-¯n-em-bn-cp¶p t]mb-Xv. 
IïXp apgp-h³ hÀ®n-¡m³ Ign-bn-sÃ-¦nepw 
HmÀ½-bn-epÅ Npcp¡w NneXv ChnsS Ah-X-
cn-¸n-¡p-¶p.
BZy-ambn HmÀ½ hcp-¶Xv Ahn-Sps¯ hnhn-
[-bn\w ]£n-ar-Km-Zn-I-sf-bm-Wv. IqSmsX 
Ipsd hyXykvX hr£-§-fpw. BZyw t]mbXv 
k^mcn thÄUnÂ Bbn-cp-¶p. AhnsS hfsc 
ck-I-chpw AÛp-X-s¸-Sp-¯p-¶-Xp-amb A\p-
`-h-§-fm-bn-cp¶p. a\p-jyÀ hml-\-¯nÂ Iq«n-
se-¶-t]m-sebpw arK-§Ä ]pd¯v kpK-a-ambn 
k©-cn-¡p-Ibpw sN¿p-¶Xv AÛpXw Xs¶. 
kÀ¡kv  A`ym-kn-I-fmb B\-Ifpw  
]pen-Ifpw knwl-§fpw XpS§n ]e-X-c-¯n-
epÅ arK-§-fpsS {]I-S-\-§Ä ImtW-ïXp 
Xs¶! Ipc§p hÀ¤-¯nÂs]-« Hdm-§q-«m³ 
\½psS IqsS \n¶v tXmfnÂ I¿n«v t^mt«m 
FSp-¡p-¶Xv A¼-c-¸n-¡p-¶-Xm-bn-cp-¶p. Ip«n  
]pen-IÄ¡pw aÕy-§Ä¡pw Ip¸n-¸mÂ sImSp-
¡p-¶Xpw apX-e-I-fpsS ]pd¯v Ccn-¡p-¶Xpw 
]¶n-I-fpsS Hm«-a-Õ-chpw thdn« ImgvN-
IÄ Xs¶. CXn-s\Ãmw ]pdsa tUmÄ^nsâ             

{]I-S\w Iïmepw Iïmepw aXn-h-cn-Ã. IS-
en-¶-Sn-bn-eq-sS-bpÅ k©mcw bm{X-bpsS amäv 
Iq«pw. hnhn[ \nd-¯nepw cq]-¯n-ep-apÅ ]hn-g-
¸p-äp-Ifpw \ap-¡n-hnsS ImWmw. Hmtcmtcm cmPy-
¯nsâ X\-Xmb \r¯inev]w I®-©n-¸n-¡pw. 
\of-ap-Å saenª Hcp-Xcw I¼n-sImïv t]
cp-Ifpw IosN-bv\p-Ifpw Dïm-¡p-¶Xv AÛp-X-
s¸-Sp-¯p¶ ImgvN Xs¶. _mt¦m-¡nÂ \n¶pw 
]«-m-b-bn-te¡p t]mbmÂ hnhn[ ImgvN-IÄ    
]ns¶bpw _m¡n. _p²-t£{Xw, sPwkv 
^mIvSdn XpS-§n-bXv FSp¯p ]d-tb-ïXp 
Xs¶bmWv. ]mc-Nyq-«n-eq-sS-bpÅ bm{X t]Sn-
s¸-Sp-¯p-sa-¦nepw aäp-Å-hÀ Ib-dp-¶Xv BÝ-
cy-t¯msS Iïp-\n-¶p. Sqdn-k-¯nÂ Hcp {]
tXyI Ign-hpÅ B cmPys¯ Hcn-¡Â t]mb-
h-scÃmw kwXr-]vXn-tbmsS HmÀ¡pw Dd-¸v.

bm{Xm-hn-h-cWw

Xmbvemâv
SCAN TO LISTEN

anlnc {]Zo]v
 10 F
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kqcy-hw-i-cm-Pm- hmb {iocm-asâ 
Po-hn-X-¯nse kw`h ]c-¼-c-I-fmWv cmam-b-W-
¯nse apJy-I-Y. cma-]-Xv\n-bmb koX-bp-sSbpw aä-t\Iw IYm- 
]m-{X-§-fp-sSbpw Pohn-Xhpw Ht«sd D]-I-Y-Ifpw IqSn tNcp-t¼m-gmWv 
cmam-b-W-sa¶ CXn-lm-k-Imhyw ]qÀW-am-Ip-¶-Xv.
24,000 tÇmI-§-fpÅ Cu alm-Imhyw Ggv `mK-§-fmbn Xncn-¨n-cn-¡p-¶p. 
_me-Im-Þw, Atbm-[ym-Im-Þw, Bc-Wy-Im-Þw, InjvIn-Ôm-Im-
Þw, kpµ-c-Im-Þw, bp²-Im-Þw, D¯-c-ImÞw F¶n-h-bm-W-h.
Atbm-[y-bnse kqcy-hw-i-cm-Pm-hm-bn-cp¶ Zi-c-Ysâ aI-\mb cma³ 
anYn-e-bnse P\-I-cm-Pm-hnsâ aIÄ koXsb hnhmlw Ign-¡p-¶Xp 
hsc-bpÅ Imcy-§-fmWv _me-Im-Þ-¯n-ep-Å-Xv.
Zi-cY alm-cm-Pm-hn\v a¡-fp-ïm-bn-cp-¶n-Ã. ]p{X-`m-Ky-¯n-\mbn ]p{X-
Im-ta-jvSn-bmKw \S-¯n-b-tXmsS At±-l-¯n\v \mev Ip«n-IÄ ]nd-¶p. 
BZy `mcy Iuk-ey-bnÂ cma\pw cïmw `mcy ssItI-bn-bnÂ `c-X\pw 
aq¶mw `mcy kpan-{X-bnÂ Cc-«-]p-{X-·m-cmbn e£va-W\pw i{Xp-Lv\- 
\pw. Ipe-Kp-cp-hmb hkn-jvT³ Ipam-c-·msc hnZy-IÄ A`y-kn-¸n-¨p.
Hcn-¡Â hnizm-an{X alÀjn bmK-c-£-¡mbn cma-e-£va-W-·msc Iq«n-

SCAN TO LISTEN
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KuXan F 
8 _n

s¡m-ïp-t]m-bn. Xncn-¨p-h-cpw-hgn AhÀ anYn-
e-bn-se-¯n. koX-bpsS kzbw-hcw \S-¡p¶ 
ka-b-am-bn-cp¶p AXv. 'ssih-Nm]w' Ipe-bv 
¡pI F¶ ]co-£Ww hnP-bn¨ cma³ koX-
sb kz´-am-¡n. koX-bpsS A\p-P¯namÀ 
`c-X-sâbpw e£va-W-sâbpw i{Xp-Lv\-sâbpw 
`mcy-am-cp-am-bn.
cmambW¯nse hfsc \nÀWm-b-I-amb IYm-
`m-K-amWv Atbm-[ym-Im-Þw. cmas\ bph-cm-
Pm-hmbn A`n-tjIw sN¿m³ Zi-c-Y³ Xocp-
am-\n-s¨-¦nepw ssItIbn k½-Xn-¨n-Ã. ]ïv 
hmKvZm\w sNbvX hcw tNmZn¨ AhÀ Xsâ 
aI-\mb `c-Xs\ cmPm-hm-¡-W-sa¶pw cmas\ 
14 hÀjw Im«n-e-b-¡-W-sa¶pw Bh-iy-s¸-«p. 
]nXm-hnsâ hm¡p-]m-en-¡m³ Im«n-te¡p  
t]mb cmas\ koXbpw e£va-W\pw A\p-K-an-
¨p. tPyjvTs\ XncnsI sImïp-h-cm³ `c-X³ 
Im«n-se-¯n-sb-¦nepw cma³ Iq«m-¡n-bn-Ã. Ah-
km\w cmasâ ]mZp-I-§-fp-ambn aS-§nb `c-
X³ Ah knwlm-k-\-¯nÂ {]Xn-jvTn¨v cmPyw 
`cn-¨p.
{iocm-a\pw Iq«cpw Im«n-se-¯p-¶-tXmsS Bc-
Wy-ImÞw Bcw-`n-¡p-¶p. e¦-bnse cm£-
k-cm-Pm-hmb cmh-Wsâ ktlm-Zcn iqÀ¸-W-
Jbv¡v cma-e-£va-W-·-m-cnÂ Bcp-sS-sb-¦nepw 
`mcy-bm-I-W-sa¶v tamlw tXm¶n. CXv km[n-
¡msX h¶ AhÄ koXsb D]-{Z-hn-¡m³ 
{ian-¨p. FXnÀ¯ e£va-W³ Ah-cpsS aq¡pw 
sNhnbpw apdn¨p If-ªp.
tZjyw ]qï cmh-W³ k\ym-k-th-j-¯n-
se¯n koXsb ]pjv]-I-hn-am-\-¯nÂ Ib-än-
s¡m-ïp-t]m-bn. XS-bm³ sN¶ PSm-bp-hnsâ 
Nnd-Ip-IÄ Acnª At±lw koXsb e¦-bn-
se-¯n¨v Atim-I-h-\-¯nÂ ]mÀ¸n-¨p.
koXsb \jvS-s¸« cmasâ ZpxJhpw koXm-
t\z-j-W-¯nsâ IY-I-fp-amWv InjvIn-Ôm-Im-
Þw. koXsb tXSn-bp-Å bm{X-bnÂ InjvIn-

Ô-bn-se-¯nb cma-e-£va-W-·mÀ Ahn-Sps¯ 
cmPm-hmb _mensb h[n-¨p. ]Icw _men-
bpsS A\p-P-\mb kp{Ko-hs\ cmPm-hm-¡n. 
kp{Ko-h³ koXm-t\z-j-W-¯n-\mbn Xsâ 
A\p-N-c-·msc \mep-]mSpw Ab-¨p. Ah-cnsem-
cmfm-bn-cp¶p l\p-am³.
l\p-amsâ e¦m-bm-{X-bpsS hnh-c-W-amWv kpµ-
c-Im-Þw. Atim-I-h-\n-bnÂ koXsb Isï-
¯nb l\p-am³ cmasâ ap{Z-tam-Xncw  
\ÂIp-Ibpw ktµ-i-a-dn-bn-¡p-Ibpw sNbvXp.
cma-e-£va-W-·mÀ hm\-c-·m-cpsS klm-b-
t¯msS IS-enÂ Nnd-sI«n e¦-bn-te¡p IS-
¶p. XpSÀ¶p-ïmb t]mcm-«-¯nÂ Bbn-c-§Ä 
h[n-¡-s¸-«p.
cma³ {_Òm-kv{XsabvXv cmh-W-s\bpw h[n-
¨-tXmsS bp²w Ah-km-\n-¨p. cmh-W-k-tlm-
Z-c\mb hn`o-j-Ws\ e¦-bnse cmPm-hm-¡nb 
cma³ koX-sbbpw sImïv ]pjv]-I-hn-am-
\-¯nÂ Atbm-[y-bn-se-¯n. cmasâ ]«m-`n-
tjIw BtLm-j-ambn \S-¡p-¶-tXmsS bp²-
Im-Þhpw Ah-km-\n-¡p-¶p.
koX-sb-¡p-dn¨v cmPy¯v A]-hmZw {]N-cn-¨-
XnÂ Akz-Ø-\mb cma³ Ahsc h\-¯nÂ 
Dt]-£n-¡p-¶n-S-¯mWv D¯-c-ImÞw Bcw-
`n-¡p-¶-Xv. KÀ`n-Wn-bmb koX hmevao-In-bpsS 
B{i-a-¯nÂ A`bw tXSn. Ahn-sSh¨v koX 
eh\pw Ipi\pw P·w sImSp-¯p. hmevaoIn 
Ahsc Xm³ cNn¨ cmam-bWIY ]Tn-¸n-¨p.
]n¶oSv cma³ Aiz-ta-[-bmKw \S-¯p-¶-Xn-\n-
S-bn-emWv a¡sf Xncn-¨-dn-bp-¶-Xv. At±lw  
koXsb hmevao-In-tbm-sSm¸w £Wn¨p hcp-
¯p¶p. AhnsS h¨v Xs¶ kzoI-cn-¡-W-sa¶v 
koX A½-bmb `qan-tZ-hn-tbmSv A`yÀ°n-¡p-
Ibpw `qan ]nfÀ¶v koXsb DÄs¡m-Åp-Ibpw 
sN¿p-¶p. XpSÀ¶v cma-\-S¡w Hmtcm-cp-¯-cp-
sSbpw A´yw IqSn hnh-cn-¨mWv cmam-bWw 
Ah-km-\n-¡p-¶-Xv.
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t\cs¯ Xocp-am-\n¨ {]Imcw s\Ãn-bm-¼Xn bm{X-
bv¡pÅ Hcp-¡-§Ä Xte Znhkw Xs¶ Bcw-`n-¨p. 
_mKnÂ bm{X-bv¡n-S-bnÂ sImdn-¡m-\pÅ Ipd¨p 
`£-W-km-[-\-§Ä, Hcp jmÄ, ]ns¶ Fsâ  
{]nb-s¸-«- Iym-ad F¶n-hbpw FSp-¯p-h-¨p. AXn-cm-
hnse Xs¶ bm{X  ]pd-s¸-«p. Rm\pw 
AÑ\pw ]ns¶ A½-bpw. 

bm{X-bv¡n-S-bnÂ AÑ³ s\Ãn-bm-¼-Xn-sb-¡p-dn¨p 
hÀ®n¨p sImtï-bn-cp-¶p. A½ F\n¡v Ahn-sS-
bpÅ ]£n-Isf¡pdn¨pw Øe-§-sf-¡p-dn¨pw ]
dªp X¶p. Rm\m-Is« AsXms¡ tI«v BsI 
ckw ]nSn-¨n-cp-¶p.
]me-¡mSv PnÃ-bnse Gähpw at\m-l-c-amb Øe-§-
fnÂ H¶mWv s\Ãn-bm-¼-Xn. AhnsS \ndsb Im«p 
s\Ãn-a-c-§Ä Dï-t{X. AXmhmw s\Ãn-bm-¼-Xn¡p 
B t]cv h¶-Xv. AÑ³ ]d-ªp.
s\·md Su¬ Ignªp Ipd-¨p sN¶mÂ  

t]m¯pïn Umapw AXn-t\mSp tNÀ¶p InS-¡p¶  
]mÀ¡pw ImWmw. XncnsI hcp-t¼mÄ AhnsS 
H¶p tId-Ww. Rm³ a\-ÊnÂ ]d-ªp.
A§s\ s\Ãn-bm-¼Xn Npcw tIdm³ XpS-§n. 

Xma-c-tÈcn Npcw t]mse A{X hep-X-Ã. 
AXp-t]mse Xnc¡pw Ipd-hm-Wv. Npc-
¯n-eq-sS-bpÅ bm{X Gsd ck-I-c-am-
bn-cp-¶p. aªp aqSnb s\Ãn-bm-¼Xn 

ImWm³ \Ã at\m-l-c-am-Wv.
tdmUnsâ Ccp-h-i-§-fnepw henb henb 

ac-§Ä Xn§n \nd-ªn-cp-¶p. Ah-bpsS NnÃ-I-
fnÂ Ccp¶p \ndsb ]£n-IÄ i_vZ-ap-ïm-¡p-¶p-

ïm-bn-cp-¶p. Btcm Nqfw hnfn-¡p-¶-t]m-se-bpÅ 
i_vZw tI«v Rm³ AÛp-X-s¸-«p. AXm-cm B 

Nqfw hnfn-¡pt¶? AXv Nqf-¡m-¡-bmWv. 
Ah alm \mWw IpWp-§n-IÄ BWv. 
Iïp In«pI {]bm-kw. Nqf-¡m-¡-bpsS 
Nqf-aSn i_vZw s\Ãn-bm-¼Xn \ndsb 
Ft¸mgpw tIÄ¡m-\m-Ip-a-t{X.
CSbv¡v Hcn-S¯p \nÀ¯n. AÑ\pw 

A½bpw Ønc-ambn ]£n-I-fpsS Nn{X-§Ä 
FSp-¡m-dpÅ Hcp Øe-am-Wt{X AXv. AhnsS 

sh¨v aWn-I-WvT³ F¶ ]£nsb ImWn¨p X¶p. 
Rm\-Xnsâ Nn{Xw Fsâ Iyma-d-bnÂ ]IÀ¯n. \Ã 
`wKn-bp-ïv AXns\ ImWm³. \m«nÂ ImWp¶ 

_pÄ_pÄ ]£n-I-fpsS IpSpw-_-¯nÂ DÅ-Xm-
Wt{X Ah. AXnsâ Xe Idp¸p \nd-am-Wv.  

]ns¶ AXnsâ Igp-¯nÂ Hcp NpI¸v AS-
bm-fhpw Dïv. \Ã `wKn-bpÅ ]£n. 

Ah CW-I-fm-bn-«mWv Dïm-bn-
cp-¶-Xv. B 

ac-¯nÂ 
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tcWp. sI.-]n. 
7 F

Xs¶ Icn-¼³ Im«p _pÄ_pÄ (Square tailed 
bulbul)s\bpw Iïp. \Ã Nn{Xw In«n-bn-Ã. ]t£, 
B ]£n apgp-h\pw Idp¸mWv. sIm¡p-IÄ am{Xw 
NpI-¸v.
C\n ASp-¯Xv Hcp Iq«w {]mhp-IÄ Bbn-cp-¶p. 
Nmc-h-cn-b³ {]mhv. AXp \m«nepw [mcm-f-ambn 
ImWp¶ H¶m-Wv. Hcp ac-¯nÂ ]Xn-\t©m AXnÂ 
IqSp-Xtem {]mhp-IÄ. Hcp ]¨-t]m-se-bpÅ \ndw.  
]ns¶ Nnd-InÂ Hs¡ Hcp Nmc-\n-dhpw Dïm-bn-cp¶p 
Ah-bv¡v.
BZy-am-bn-«mWv ac-§Ä \ndsb ]£n-Isf ImWp-
¶-Xv. Ah-bpsS i_vZw tIÄ¡p-¶-Xv. CSbv¡v B 
ac-¯n-te¡v sNdnb Nne ]£n-Ifpw h¶p tNÀ¶n-
cp-¶p. tX³Ip-cp-hn-IÄ, aª-¨n-¶³, Xo¨n-¶³, 
C¯n-¡®n Ipcp-hn-IÄ ]ns¶ Hcp Iq«w Im«p-ssa-\-
I-fpw. Im«p-ssa\ \¶mbn ]m«p ]mSp¶ ]£n-bm-Wv.
s\Ãn-bm-¼Xn F¯n-bXv apXÂ Noho-Snsâ Ic-¨nÂ 
R§Ä tI«p-sIm-tï-bn-cp-¶p. bm{X-bv¡n-S-bnÂ 
Imdn\v ap¶n-eqsS Ipc-§-·mÀ At§m-«p-an-t§m«pw 
NmSn. AÂ]w amdn Hcp Idp¯ Ipc-§s\ Iïp. 
AXnsâ XmSn¡v am{Xw shfp-¸p-\n-dw. AXv knwl-
hm-e³ Ipc-§-\m-Wv. hwi-\m-i-`o-jWn t\cn-Sp¶ 
Ipc-§p-hÀ¤-§-fnÂ s]Sp-¶-Xm-Wt{X knwl-hm-e³. 
At¸m-g-Xm, sXm«-Sp¯ ac-¨n-Ã-bnÂ Hcp Nn¶-¡p-
«p-dp-h³. Ch³ Chn-sSbpw Dtïm? F\n¡v AÛp-
Xambn. Ahsâ \sÃmcp Nn{Xw FSp-¡m³ F\n¡p 
km[n-¨p.
Zqsc F hn- Sn-bpsS So ^mIvSdn Iïp. AXn-t\mSp 
tNÀ¶v Is®¯m Zqcw ]c¶v InS-¡p¶ tXbn-e-
t¯m-«-§Ä Iïp. tXm«-§-fnÂ NneÀ tXbne  
\pÅp-¶p-ïm-bn-cp-¶p. NneÀ Nm¡p-I-fn-em¡n Npa-
¶p-sIm-ïv t]mIp-¶p-ïm-bn-cp-¶p. tXbne tXm«-¯n-
\n-S-bneqsS A§n-§mbn sNdnb sNdnb hoSp-IÄ 
Iïp. tXm«-¯nse tPmen-¡m-cpsS hoSp-I-fm-Wt{X 
Ah.
Nmb-t¯m-«-¯nsâ CS-bnÂ sshZypXn t]mÌnÂ 
shÅn Fdn-b³ F¶ ]£n-bp-ïm-hpw F¶v A½-
bpsS kplr-¯mb Po\ Bân ]d-ªn-cp-¶p. AXp 
{]Imcw AXns\ t\m¡n t]mbn. I£n AXm Ccn-
¡p¶p Hcp t]mÌnsâ apI-fnÂ. R§Ä AXnsâ 
\nc-h[n Nn{X-§Ä ]IÀ¯n. \Ã `wKn-bpÅ Hcp 
shfp¯ ]£n. tXbn-e-t¯m-«-¯n-eqsS t]mIp-
t¼mÄ \ndsb Im«p-]-¶n-Isf Iïp. A½bpw 
Ipªp-§-fp-ambn t]mIp-¶Xp ImWm³ \Ã `wKn-bp-
ïm-bncp¶p. Hcp an¶mbw t]mse Im«p-tIm-gntbbpw 
Iïp.
tXbn-e-t¯m«w Ign-ªmÂ Hcp sNdnb tlm«epw 
Ht¶m ctïm IS-Ifpw DÅ Hcp Øew F¯pw. 
AhnsS sh¨v s\Ãn-bm-¼-Xn-bnÂ Xs¶ DÅ ap_m-
d¡v G«\pw R§Äs¡m¸w IqSn. ap_m-d¡v G«\v 
s\Ãn-bm-¼-Xn-bpsS ap¡pw aqebpw Adn-bmw.
Im¸n-s¨-Sn-IÄ \ndª enÃn FtÌ-änsâ ASp-¯mbn 

hïn \nÀ¯n. Zqsc \n¶pw ae-ap-g-¡n-bpsS i_vZw 
tIÄ¡p-¶p-sï¶v ap_m-d¡v G«³ ]d-ªp. Ah-
cpsS i_vZw tIÄ¡p¶ `mK-t¯¡v R§Ä AXn-
thKw t]mbn. \ni-_vZX \ndª B {]tZ-i¯v 
ae-ap-g-¡n-bpsS i_vZw am{Xw \¶mbn tIÄ¡p-¶p-
ïm-bn-cp-¶p. Iptd-t\cw Im¯n-cp-¶p. "hcpw, hcm-Xn-
cn-¡nÃ'. Rm³ a\-ÊnÂ ]dªp. Hcp ap¡mÂ aWn-
¡qÀ Ahsb Xncªp \S-¶p. HSp-hnÂ Nnd-I-Sn¨v 
ae-ap-g¡n thgm-¼Â Fsâ I¬ap-¶n-te¡p ]d¶p 
h¶p. AXnsâ hep¸w Iïv Rm³ AÛp-X-s¸-«p- 
t]m-bn.
ae-ap-g¡n thgm-¼-en\v B t]cp h¶Xv Ah-bpsS 
i_vZw sImï-Ã, ae-Isf apg-¡p-amdv Nnd-ISn  
i_vZw DÅXp sImïm-Wv. A§s\ Gsd  
\mfs¯ Im¯n-cn-¸n-s\m-Sp-hnÂ Rm³ tIc-f-¯nsâ 
kwØm\ ]£n-bmb ae-ap-g¡n thgm-¼-ens\ 
Iïp. Ah BWpw s]®pw Dïm-bn-cp-¶p. \ndsb 
Nn{X-§Ä ]IÀ¯n-b-tijw Iptd t\cw Ahsb 
t\m¡n-\n-¶p. Ah ac-s¡m-¼p-I-fnÂ \n¶pw At§m-
«p-an-t§m«pw \o§p-¶p-ïm-bn-cp-¶p. ASp¯ acw 
e£y-am¡n ]d-¡p-¶p-ïm-bn-cp-¶p. ac-¯nse sNdnb 
ImbvIÄ Xn¶p-¶p-ïm-bn-cp-¶p.
Ah-bpsS sIm¡p hfsc hep-Xm-Wv. Xe-bnÂ 
IncoSw IWs¡ aª-\n-d-¯nÂ Hcp aIpSw Dïv. 
icocw hfsc hep-Xm-Wv. Idp¸pw shÅbpw IeÀ¶ 
Xqh-ep-IÄ. F´p `wKn-bm-sWt¶m Ahsb 
ImWm³!
D¨-Xn-cnªv R§Ä Xncn-¨n-d-§n. hgn-bnÂ sh¨v 
Xo¡m¡ F¶ ]£nsb Iïp. ‘Malabar Trogon’ 
AXmWv Cw¥ojv t]cv. \Ã NpI¶ \nd-amWv 
B¬]-£n-¡v. s]®n-\m-Is« Hcp Hmd©p \nd-hpw. 
Ah-tbbpw ASp¯p ImWm³ km[n-¨p. C\nbpw 
Rm³ ImWm¯ Hcp-]mSv ]£n-IÄ s\Ãn-bm-¼-Xn-bn-
ep-ïv. ASp¯ XhW Ahsb Hs¡ ImW-Ww.
t\cw sshIp-t¶-c-am-bn. Hcp sNdnb NmäÂ ag-
sbms¡ h¶p XpS-§n. tImS-aªv aqSm³ XpS-§n. 
cmhnse R§Ä s\Ãn-bm-¼Xn Ib-dp-t¼mgpw Cu 
tImS R§-fpsS H¸-ap-ïm-bn-cp-¶p. ]ns¶ R§Ä 
Cd-§m³ Xocp-am-\n-¨p. XncnsI Cd-§p-t¼mÄ 
cmhnse hnNm-cn¨ t]mse t]m¯pïn Umapw  
]mÀ¡pw H¶p Ibdn Iïp. ]ns¶ ]mÀ¡nse kn¸v 
sse\nw§pw kvssI ssk¡-fn§pw Rm³ sNbvXp. 
AXp Gsd kml-kn-Ihpw ck-I-chpw Bbn-cp-¶p.
s\Ãn-bm-¼-Xn-bpsS ImgvN-IÄ 
C\nbpw C\nbpw Gsd-bp-ïv. 
C\nbpw t]mI-Ww. ImWm¯  
ImgvN-IÄ ImW-Ww. C\nbpw 
{]Ir-Xnsb Bkz-Zn-¡-Ww.
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cïmw ¢mknse hÀjm-h-km\ ]co-£-bpsS 
X¿m-sd-Sp¸v \S-¯p-¶-Xn-\n-S-bn-emWv s]s«¶v 
kvIqÄ AS¨ Imcyw A½ ]d-ª-Xv. ]co-£-
sb-gp-tX-ïtÃm F¶ Hcp kt´m-j-ap-sï-
¦nepw C\n Ipd¨p Ime-t¯¡v ]pd-¯n-d-§m³ 
Ign-bnÃ F¶-dn-ª-t¸mÄ hÃm¯ hnjaw  
tXm¶n. sImtdmW hym]\w XS-bm³ {i²n-
t¡ï Imcy-§Ä FÃmw CS-bv¡nsS Snhn-bn-
eqsS A\u¬kv sN¿p-¶p-ïm-bn-cp-¶p.
ho«nse ]ip-¡n-Sm-hn-t\m-sSm¯v Ifn¨pw a«p-¸m-
hv Irjn-bnÂ A½sb klm-bn¨pw ^njv 
Sm¦nse ao\n\v Xoä sImSp¯pw Znh-k-§Ä 
Ign-bsh Hcp Znhkw apäs¯ Xq¡n-bn« sNSn-¨-
«-n-bnÂ cïv Ipcp-hn-IÄ IqsSm-cp-¡p-¶Xv Iïp. 
DW-§nb Ce-Ifpw DW-§nb ]pÂ\m-¼p-Ifpw 
NIn-cn-\m-cp-Ifpw aäpw sIm¯n-s¡m-ïp-h¶v 
IqsSm-cp-¡p-¶Xv R§Ä Hfn-¨ncp¶v Iïp. 
GXm\pw Znh-k-§Ä Ign-ª-t¸mÄ cïp Ipcp-
hn-IÄ B Iq«nÂ Xmakw XpS-§n.
Hcp Znhkw Ipcp-hn-IÄ `£Ww tXSn ]pd¯p 
t]mb-t¸mÄ R§Ä Iq«n-te¡v tSmÀ¨-Sn¨p 
t\m¡n. At¸mÄ Iq«nÂ \me©v Ipªp-ap-«-
IÄ Iïp. ]n¶oSv Ipcphn Iq«nÂ¯s¶-bn-cn-
¡m³ XpS-§n. Ipd¨p Znh-k-§Ä¡p tijw 
AXm Ipªn-¡p-cp-hn-IÄ Iq«nÂ \n¶v  
Ie-]ne Iq«p-¶p. Ipd¨p Znh-k-§Ä¡Iw Ipcp-

hn-IÄ Iq«n\p ]pd¯p hcm\pw XpS-§n.

Hcp Znhkw Fsâ tN¨n apä¯v Hcp Im¡ 
F´n-s\tbm sIm¯p-¶Xv Iïp. R§-Ä  
t]mbn t\m¡n-b-t¸mÄ AXv Hcp Icn-bn-e-¡n-
fn-bpsS Acp-a-¡p-ªm-bn-cp-¶p. AXnsâ tZl-
s¯ms¡ tNmc-sbm-en-¡p-¶p-ïm-bn-cp-¶p. 
R§Ä aª-s¸m-Sn-sbms¡ sh¨v AXns\ ip-
{iq-jn-¨p. ]Xnsb ]g-§-sfms¡ DS¨v hmbnÂ 
sh¨v sImSp-¡p-Ibpw sNbvXp. ]Xnsb  
]Xnsb apdn-hp-IÄ DW-§p-¶p-ïm-bn-cp-¶p. 
ImÀUvt_mÀUv s]«n-bnÂ ssht¡mÂ Hs¡ 
sh¨v R§Ä B Infn¡v IqsSm-cp-¡n.  
R§fpsS hnc-enÂ Ccp¯n sImïp \S-¶p. 
Ahfpw R§-fpsS ho«nse Hcw-K-am-bn. ]t£ 
aq¶m-as¯ Znhkw AhÄ hÃmsX £oWn-X-
bmbn Iïp. `£-W-sam¶pw Ign-¡m³ Iq«m-
¡p-¶n-Ã. Ft¸mgpw InS¸p Xs¶. GXmïv D¨ 
kabw Bb-t¸m-tg¡pw Iptd \Ã HmÀ½-IÄ 
_m¡n-sh¨v B Infn R§sf hn«p-t]m-bn. 
C§s\ Iptd kt´m-j-§fpw Ipd¨v s\m¼-c-
§fpw CS-I-eÀ¶ Zn\-§-fm-bn-cp¶p sImtdmW 
Ah-[n-¡m-ew.

Hcp sImtdmW 
Ah-[n-¡mew
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C´y-bpsS 15-þm-aXv cmjv{S-]-Xn. kzmX-{´y-
e-_v[n-bpsS 75-þmw hÀj-¯nÂ C´y-bpsS 
15-þm-aXv cmjv{S-]-Xn-bmbn {Zu]Zn apÀap 2022 
Pqsse 25 \v kXy-{]-Xn-Ú sNbvXp. cmPy-
¯nse BZy tKm{X-hÀ¤ cmjv{S-]-Xn. kzmX-
{´y-¯n-\p-tijw P\n¨ cmjv{S-]-Xn. Gähpw 
{]mbw Ipdª cmjv{S-]-Xn. cïm-as¯ h 
\nXm cmjv{S-]-Xn XpS-§nb khn-ti-j-X-I-fp-
ap-ïv.
HUo-j-bnse ]nt¶m¡ PnÃ-I-fnÂ H¶mb 
abqÀ`-©nse D]Àt_Z {Kma-¯nÂ 1958 Pq¬ 
20 \v P\n-¨p. HUoj kÀ¡m-dnÂ Pe-tk-N-
\w, DuÀÖ-h-Ip-¸p-I-fnÂ ¢dn-¡Â XkvXn-
I-bnÂ tPmen sNbvXp. dmbvdwKv]qcnse 
Ac-_ntµm Câ-{KÂ FPyp-t¡-j³ skâ-dnÂ 
A[ym-]n-I-bmbn {]hÀ¯n-¡p-t¼m-gmWv kmaq-
lnI cmjv{Sob {]hÀ¯-\-§-fn-te¡v IS-¶p-
h-¶-Xv.
1997 Â \K-c-k`m Iu¬kn-eÀ BbmWv XpS-
¡w. 2000 ¯nÂ dmbvdw-Kv]qÀ aÞ-e-¯nÂ 
\n¶v \nb-a-k-`-bn-te¡pw ]n¶oSv kl-a-{´n-
bp-am-bn. 2007 Â anI¨ \nb-a-k`m AwK-¯n- 
\pÅ \oem-Im´ ]pc-kvImcw t\Sn. 
abqÀ`©v PnÃm {]kn-Uâm-bn-cnt¡ BZn-hm-
kn hn`m-K-¯nÂ \n¶pÅ BZy h\nXm 
KhÀW-dmbn 2015 Â {Zu]Zn apÀap \ntbm-Kn-
¡-s¸-«p. CXn-\p-ti-j-amWv C´y-bpsS cmjv{S-
]-Xn-bmbn ]pXnb Øm\w. 
`c-W-L-S-\-sbbpw \nb-a-§-sfbpw kwc-£n-
¡pIbpw ]cn-]m-en-¡p-Ibpw \ymbo-I-cn-¡p-

Ibpw sN¿p-sa¶v kXy-{]-XnÚ sNbvXp. 
]mh-s¸-«-hÀ¡p kz]v\w ImWm³ am{X-a-Ã, 
kz]v\-§Ä km£m-XvI-cn-¡m\pw \½psS 
cmPy¯p Ign-bp-sa-¶-Xnsâ sXfn-hmWv {Zu]
Zn apÀap-hnsâ sXc-sª-Sp-¸v. hnZym-`ymkw 
t]mepw kz]v\-am-bn-cp¶ Hcp s]¬Ip-«n¡v 
cmPys¯ ]c-tam-¶X `c-W-L-S\m ]Z-hn-bnÂ 
F¯m-\m-bXv \½psS P\m-[n-]Xy C´y-bpsS 
iànbpw al-Xz-hp-am-Wv. 
{Zu]Zn apÀap-hns\ cmjv{S-]Zhnbnse-¯n-¨-
Xnsâ ASn-Øm-\-ine hnZym-`ym-k-am-Wv. Cu 
B[p-\nI Ime¯pw sshZypXn F¯n-bn-«n-
Ãm¯ AXoh ]nt¶m-¡-amb {]tZ-i-¯mWv 
AhÀ P\n-¨-Xv. 2017 Â Xs¶ {]kn-Uâv 
Øm\mÀ°n-bmbn apÀap-hns\ ]cn-K-Wn-¨n-cp-
¶p. F¶mÂ C¯-h-W-bmWv AXnsâ ka-b-
am-b-Xv. t]cv {]Jym-]n¨ A¶p-Xs¶ hnPbw 
Dd-¸m-¡nb Øm\mÀ°n IqSn-bm-bn-cp¶p 
{Zu]Zn apÀap. {Zu]Zn apÀap-hnsâ cmjv{S-]Xn 
]Zhn C´y-bnÂ Hcp ]pXnb Ncn-{X-¯nsâ 
DZ-b-am-Wv.

am\k a[p-kq-Z-\³ 
8 F 

{]Y-a-]ucn {Zu]Zn apÀap
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A-¶v I-À-¡-S-I- am-kw- B-bn-cp-¶p-. ap-¯-Èn- Zo-]w- -sImfp-¯n- A-²ym-ß- cm-am-b-Ww- F-Sp-¡m-³- ap-dn-
bnte¡p- -t]mbn-. ]p-d-¯v Im-ÀtaL-§-Ä- C-cp-ïp-Iq-Sn-. cm-am-b-Ww- F-hnsSbm-Wv -sh¨sX¶v Hm-Às¯Sp-
¡m-³- ]-äp-¶n-Ã-. C-¡m-e-am-bn- a-d-hn- ]-Xn-hm-Wv. -sNdn-b- Im-cy-§-Ät]mepw- -s]-s«¶p- a-d-¶pt]mhpw-. 
ap-¯-Èn- ap-dn- ap-gp-h-³- A-cn-¨ps]dp-¡n-. ]t£ X-sâ Im-Wm-Xm-b- cm-am-b-Ww- Isï¯m-³- I-gn-ªn-Ã-. 
ap-¯-Èn- I-«n-en-en-cp-¶v Hm-Às¯Sp-¡m-³- {i-an-¨p-. ]-äp-¶n-Ã-. C-¶v H-cp- Im-WvUw- ap-gp-h-³- hm-bn-¨p- Xo-À-
¡psa¶v ap-¯-Èn- D-d-¸n-¨-Xm-bn-cp-¶p-. ]t£ hm-bn-¡m-³- cm-am-b-Ww- Im-Wp-¶n-Ã-. C-§s\ -t]mbm-Â-  
kz-´w- -t]cpt]mepw- Xm-³- a-d-¶pt]mhpw- F-¶v ap-¯-Èn- I-cp-Xn-. -sNdn-b- -sNdn-b- a-d-hn-I-Ä- A-Â-jntagvkv 
-t]mep-Å- h-ey- -tcmK-§-fpsS Xp-S-¡-amsW¶v BtcmKy-am-kn-I-bn-Â- hm-bn-¨n-cp-¶p-. C-\n- X-\n-¡v A-Â-jn-
tagvkv Dtïm?
At¸mgm-Wv Zo-]-¯n-sâ Im-cyw- Hm-À-½- h-¶-Xv. I-cn-´n-cn- I-¯n-bn-«p-ïm-hptam? I-cn-´n-cn- I-¯n-bm-Â-  
-tZmj-am-Wv. ap-¯-Èn- -thKw- ]q-Pm-ap-dn-bnte¡p- -t]mbn-. I-cn-´n-cn- I-¯m-dm-bn-cn-¡p-¶p-. hn-{K-l-§-Ä- F-Ãmw- 
-sh¨- -tai-bpsS A-Sn-bnse hn-f-¡p-Xn-cn-bpsS -sI«v F-Sp-¡m-³- ap-¯-Èn- Ip-\n-ªp-. Xn-cn-bpsS -sI«n-sâ  
]p-d-In-Â- H-cp- ]p-kvX-Iw- ap-¯-Èn- I-ïp-. I-®-S- C-«v H-¶p-IqsS -t\m¡n-. A-Xm-! X-sâ cm-am-b-Ww-. C-¶se 
hm-bn-¨v C-hnsSbm-bn-cp-¶p- -sh¨-Xv. a-d-hn- h-en-b- {]-iv\-§-fp-ïm-¡p-¶p- F-¶p- ap-¯-Èn-¡p- -tXm¶n-. 
ap-¯-Èn- cm-am-b-Ww- hm-bn-¡m-³- Xp-S-§n-. h-\-hm-k¯n-\p- -t]mIp-¶- {io-cm-as\ cm-am-.... Xn--cn-¨p- h-cq-  
F-¶v I-c-ªp- hn-fn-¡p-¶- Z-i-c-Y-³-. ]t£, cm-a-³- Xn-cn-ªpt\m¡p-¶n-Ã-. A-Ñ-³- A-[-À-½n-bm-h-cp-Xv F-¶v 
cm-a-\v \n-À-_-Ô-am-bn-cp-¶p-. Xm-\pw- Z-i-c-Ys\-t¸m-sebm-bn-cp-¶p-. B- hn-j-aw- X-\n-¡p- a-\-Ên-em-hpw-. X-sâ 
-s]m-t¶ma-\- ]p-{X-³- A-Sp-¯n-Ã-.  
c-Lp-I-Â-¡-«-bnte¡p- -t]mIpt¼mgpw- Xm-³- Z-i-c-Ys\ -t]m-se  
I-c-ªp- hn-fn-¨p-. ]-W-ap-ïm-¡-\tÃ -t]mIp-¶sX¶v ]-e-cpw- ]-d-ªp-.  
]t£ X-\n-¡v ]-W-hpw- kp-J-ku-I-cy-§sfm¶pw- -thï-. A-h-sâbpw- 
D-®n-bpsSbpw- km-¶n-[yw- am-{Xw- a-Xn-.
D-®nsb Xm-³- A-h-km-\w- I-ï-Xv c-Lp- -t]mIpt¼mgm-bn-cp-¶p-. A-h-
\v A-¶v 4 h-b-Êv. Ct¸mÄ- A-h-³- -t]mbn-«v H-¶-c- h-À-jw- B-hm-dm-bn-. 
A-h-³- h-ep-Xm-bn-«p-ïm-hpw-. Np-h-¶p- Xp-Sp-¯- I-hn-fp-I-fpw- \p-W-¡p-gn-bpw- 
B-bn-«v Nn-cn-¨p- h-cp-¶- D-®nsb Im-W-Ww-. A-h-sâ Xp-Sp-¯- I-hn-f-¯v 
-sI«n-¸n-Sn-¨v D-½- -sImSp-¡-Ww-. A-h-\p- h-b-dp- \n-d-¨p- ]-e-lm-c-§-Ä- -sIm-
Sp-¡-Ww-. ]t£ A-h-³- C-\n- h-cptam? I-Â-¡-«-bnse ]-cn-jvIm-c-§-Ä- I-ïv 
Xs¶ Im-Wpt¼mÄ- Xs¶ A-h-\v C-ã-am-Iptam? ap-¯-Èn-bpsS I-®p-I-Ä- \n-d-
ªp-. Xm-³- I-c-bp-I-bmtWm? A-Ã-. Xm-³- A-i-à-b-Ã-. kz-´w- `-À-¯m-hv a-cn-¨n-«pw-  
A-¶-ÃmsX ]ns¶ Xm-³- I-c-ªn-«n-Ã-. a-Is\ ]-Tn-¸n-¨p- D-¶-Xn-bnse¯n-¨p-.  
hn-hm-ln-X-\m-¡n-. Po-hn-Xw- {Iq-c-am-bn- Xn-cn-¨-Sn-¡pt¼m-sgÃmw- Xm-³-  
X-f-cmsX \n-¶p-. F-¶n-«p- C-u- -sNdn-b- Im-cy-¯n-\v I-c-bp-Itbm?
]-Sn-¡te¡v H-cp- Im-À- I-b-dp-¶-Xv ap-¯-Èn-bpsS {i-²-bn-Âs]«p-. A-Xp- 
H-cp- Sm-Ivkn-Im-À- B-bn-cp-¶p-. Im-À- ap-ä-¯p- h-¶p- \n-À-¯n-. hm-Xn-Â-  
Xp-d-¶v C-d-§n-b-Xv c-Lp- B-bn-cp-¶p-. -s]-s«¶v ap-¯-Èn- H-cp-  
Zo-À-L-i-zm-kw- hn-«p-. "At½' F-¶v c-Lp- hn-fn-¨p-. ]n-d-In-Â- ap-¯-Èn- 
F-¶p- hn-fn-¨v Xp-Sp-¯- I-hn-fp-I-fpw- \p-W-¡p-gn-bp-am-bn- D-®n- \n-Â-¡p-
¶p-. ap-¯-Èn-bpsS I-®p-I-Ä- \n-dsªmgp-In-. ]ns¶ A-Xv H-cp-  
]p-©n-cn-bm-bn- am-dn-. 

SCAN TO LISTEN

AssZzXv F³
A\n-cp²v þ 10 _n

ap¯Èn
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\oï ]{´ïp hÀj-§Ä... F{X s]s«-¶mWv IS-¶p- 

t]m-b-Xv! Hmtcm Zn\hpw Hmtcm A\p-`-h-§-fm-bn-cp-¶p. ad-¡m¯ 

Hcp-]nSn HmÀ½-§Ä R§Ä¡p k½m-\n¨ {]nb-s¸« kvIqÄ.

R§-fpsS Ipkr-Xn-Ifpw Xam-i-Ifpw \o F¶pw Bkz-Zn-¨n-cp-¶p-

sh-¶-dn-bmw. R§-fpsS hfÀ¨-bn-Â F¶pw kt´m-jn-¨n-cp¶p 

F¶p-ÅXpw Adn-bm-hp-¶-Xm-Wv. ]T-\hpw ]m«pw DÃmk§-fp-

ambn R§Ä apt¶-dp-t¼mÄ \nsâ apJ¯v  

Fs´mcp A`n-am-\-am-bn-cp-¶p. 

R§-fpsS H¨bpw _l-f-hp-an-ÃmsX tImhnUv Imew \n\¡v hnc-

k-amtbm? R§-fpsS izmk-\n-izm-k-§-tfäp hm§m¯ Hcn-Shpw 

\n¶n-en-Ã-tÃm. hn«p-t]m-Im-dmb thf-bnÂ \n¶nse kvt\ls¯ 

R§Ä sXm«-dn-bp-¶p. \ns¶ kvt\ln¨p sImXn-XoÀ¶n-«n-Ã. 

Adnhp ]IÀ¶p X¶v R§Ä¡v hgn-Im-«n-bmb {]nb `h³kv... 

\o R§-fpsS Dbn-cm-Wv. R§-fpsS bm{X-bnÂ shfn¨w ]IÀ¶ 

\n\¡v \µn... Hcm-bncw \µn.

¹kvSp _n 2 / kn þ 
ae-bmfw hnZymÀ°n-IÄ

“{]nb `h³kv.... 
\o R§-fpsS Dbn-cmWv’’

SCAN TO LISTEN

123



“Xd-hmSp hnäqs{X! AXpw s]« shebv¡v’’.
aeÀ¡mhv Xd-hm-«nse hmSvkm¸v {Kq¸nÂ h¶ 
satkPv NneÀ Isï¶p \Sn-¨p. aäp NneÀ  
{]Xn-I-cn-¨-tX-bn-Ã.
bph-X-e-ap-d-tbm, \ap-¡n-Xn-se´p  
Imcyw F¶ tXm¶-enÂ I®-S¨p.
F´m-bmepw sNdn-sbm-tcm-lcn  
X§Ä¡pw e`n-¡p-a-tÃm.
hnäXv FÃm-hcpw Hcp-an¨v Pohn¨ Xd-hm-Sm-

sW-¦nepw AXv sNbvXXv Xd-hm-«n-se aq¯ 
ImÀt¶m-cm-W-tÃm. Xd-hm-Sn-t\mSv am\-knI  
ASp¸w sImïp \S-¶n-cp-¶-hÀ AtXmÀ¯v 
FXnÀ¯n-Ã. hb-Ên\p aq¯-hsc _lp-am-\n-¡p-
¶Xm-W-tÃm ]tï DÅ Hcp \m«p-\-S-¸v.
F¶mÂ NneÀ ITn-\-ambn hyk-\n-¨p.
bph-X-e-ap-d-¡mÀ In«p¶ em`-hn-ln-X-tamÀ¯v 
kt´m-jn-¨p. Poh-\n-Ãm¯ a¬I-«-I-tfmSv 
F´n\p shdpsX CjvShpw kvt\lhpw  

cP\n kptcjv
F¨v.-H.-Un. 

(a-e-bmfw Un¸mÀ«p-saâv)

Icïn
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SCAN TO LISTEN

{]W-bhpw Bß-_-Ô-hp-saÃmw  
h¨p ]peÀ¯p-¶p?
cïp aq¶mgvN {Kq¸v N¯p InS-¶p.
BImw£ AS-¡m-\m-hmsX  
HSp-hn-sem-cmÄ Fgp-Xn.
“hnän«v apgp-h³ ]Whpw ssI¸-äntbm Bthm?”
Xd-hm-Sn-t\mSv Bß-_Ôw DÅ N§mXn Xsâ 
B{Klw ]d-ªp, ]d-ªnÃ F¶ cq]-¯nÂ 
shfn-s¸-Sp-¯n.
“\ap¡v hm§nb hyàn-tbmSv H¶p ]dªp 
t\m¡n-bmtem, Xncn¨p  ]nSn-¡m³ ]äptam 
Fs¶m¶v {ian-¨mtem?”
Btcm HcmÄ XoÀ¸p IÂ¸n-¨p.
“AbmÄ Xd-hmSv CjvS-s¸«v hm§n-b-Xm-Wt{X!  
dn«-bÀsaâv PohnXw \m«n³]p-ds¯ ho«nÂ 
BtLm-j-am-¡m³.”
IjvSn Hcp sImÃw ]n¶n-«p.
Xd-hm-Snsâ ]gb X\na Zqsc \n¶m-kz-Zn-¡p-hm³ 
sImXn-¨v, ITn-\-ambn hyk-\n-s¨mcp hyàn  
B hgn t]mbn Iptd t^mt«m-sb-Sp¯v {Kq¸n-en-«p.
ImS³]pÃv aeÀ¡mhv Xdhm-Snsâ \Sp-ap-ä¯v 
ImSp-]n-Sn¨p InS-¡p-¶p. Xpf-kn-¯-dbnÂ Fs´-Ãm-
tam ]mgvs¨-Sn-IÄ HSnªp saen-ªp-W§n  
\nÂ¡p¶p. sX¡p-h-i¯v ]q¯p-\n-¶n-cp¶  
shÅ-a-µmcw DW-§n-¡-cnªv  
Poh-\n-Ãm-sX-bm-bn-cn-¡p-¶p.
kÀ¸-¡m-hnse Ip¶n-¡p-cp-h-Ån-IÄ ]SÀ¶ acw 
sh«n-b-cnªv Hcp ap¡nÂ Iq«n-bn-«n-cn-¡p-¶p.  
kÀ¸-¡-Ãp-IÄ shbn-teäv apc-¼n-¨v....  
sXmgp-¯n-t\mSv tNÀ¶pÅ NmW-I-¡p-gn-bnÂ 
¹mÌnIv U¸-IÄ ASn-ªp-Iq-Sn...
Ip¶n-¡p-cp-h-Ån-IÄ F{X-tbsd Ip¶n-¡pcp 
sNmcnªp X¶n-«p-Å-Xm-Wv !. AXn\p Iosg 
heXp hi-¯mbn Ipd-¨p-amdn  
]pfn-a-chpw Dïm-bn-cp-¶p. 

As¶ms¡ kÀ¸-¡m-hnÂ sImfp-¯nb A´n-
¯ncn Icn-´ncn I¯p-t¼m-Ä A½½ HmÀ½n-¸n-¡p-
am-bn-cp-¶p. 
“Ipt«ym-tf.... hnf¡v Bf-cp-Xv.  
Icn-´ncn I¯-cp-tX....”
aµmcw \ne-¯p-s]m-gn¨ ]q¡-sf-t¸mse Xd-hm-«nÂ 
Hcp sNSnbpw s]mgn-¨n-«p-ïm-hn-Ã. I¿m-e-¸Wn  
Ignªv NmWIw sagp-Inb hS-¡p-`m-K¯v \n¶n-
cp¶ hnhn[ hÀ®-§-fpÅ Imin-¯p-¼-IÄ! 
Atim-I-a-c-¯nsâ kpJ-io-X-fn-a. ]n¨-I-¸q-¡-fpsS 
aq¡p Xpf-bv¡p¶ hmk-\.....
]\n-\o-cnsâ aWw ]c¯n \nÂ¡p¶  

]\n-\oÀ sN¼-I-¯nse shfp¯ ]q¡Ä 
sImgnªp hoWp InS-¶n-cp¶ \Sp-ap-äw.  
s]mbvt]mb Imew.
{Kq¸nÂ sjbÀ sNbvX Xd-hm-Snsâ t{]Xm-ebw 
t]mse-bpÅ t^mt«m Iïv lrZbw thZ-\n¨ 
asämcp Xd-hm-«p-Im-c³ ]d-ªp.
“IjvSw! takvXn-cnsb hnfn¨v FÃmw  
H¶v icn-bm-¡-Ww.’’
amk-§Ä IS-¶p-t]m-bn.
Xd-hm-«p-Im-c³ Xd-hmSp hgn H¶v \S-¶p.  
F¶p \new-s]m-¯p-sa-¶-dn-bmsX \nÂ¡p¶  
Xd-hm-Snsâ Ah-Ø. AbmÄ samss_Â X¸n. 
Xd-hm-Snsâ t^mt«m FSp-¯p. t^mt«m  
{Kq¸n-en-Sm³ a\Êv A\p-h-Zn-¨n-Ã.
Xe-bnÂ Ijïn Ib-dnb Ipªmïn B hgn 
hcp-¶p-ïm-bn-cp-¶p.
“Mvlm.... aWn-b³ aq¯mcv Xd-hm-Snsâ ]Sw  
]nSn-¡m³ h¶-Xm.... Ign-ªmgvN Iptd kn\n-a-
¡mcv h¶v t\m¡n t]mW Iïp. aI³ hoc-aWn 
]d-ª-Xv, GXm-ï-hcv kn\n-a-bv¡vÅ semt¡-j³ 
sXc-¿m-W-t{X. \in-¨p-t]mb Xd-hm-Sp-I-fpsS IY-
bm-Wp-t]m-epw!’’
tX§p¶ a\-tÊmsS AbmÄ Xd-hm-Snsâ sKbväv 
Xpd-¶p. DÅnÂ Ib-dn.
F{X hnfn-¨n«pw Bf\¡-an-Ã. Xpd¶p InS-¡p¶ 
P\-en-eqsS AbmÄ hoSn-\p-Ån-te¡p t\m¡n.  
\cn-¨o-dp-IÄ X«n³aq-e-I-fnÂ Xe-Io-gmbn Xq§n-
¡n-S-¡p-¶p. s]m«n-s¸m-fnª Xd-bnÂ Cfb  
A\n-b-¯n-bpsS Aaqey tiJ-c-amb Ip¶n-¡pcp 
NnXdn InS-¡p-¶p.
“Ip¶n-¡pcp Ip¸-bn-en-«mepw an¶pw aWn-tb-«m...’’
]qPm-ap-dn-bnse {]mÀ°-\-¡n-S-bnÂ AhÄ  
]d-bm-dp-Å-X-bmÄ HmÀ¯p.
aS-§p-t¼mÄ Abm-fpsS ImÂ F´ntem DS-¡n. 
Xmsg Ip\nªv DS-¡nb hkvXp-sh-Sp-¯p.  
\oï hmepÅ hkvXp DbÀ¯n-t\m-¡n.
ASp-¡-f-bnÂ A½ \nXyw D]-tbm-Kn-¨n-cp¶ 
Icïn!
B Xd-hm-Snsâ tijn-¸p-ambn AbmÄ ]pd-¯n-d-
§n. a¡Ä¡v ImWn-¨p-sIm-Sp-¡m-\pÅ  
]pcm-h-kvXp Imdn-\p-ÅnÂ `{Z-ambn h¨p,  
ImÀ ÌmÀ«p sNbvXp.
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tImhn-UvImew temIvUu¬ Imew
hoSp-sam¯w im´w im´w
tkm^-bnÂ \nhÀ¶p InS¶p AÑ³
ASp-¡f ]Wn-bnÂ apgp-Inb A½
Hm¬sse³ ¢mkpw em]vtSm]v kv{Io\pw
]Tn-¡m-\pÅ {ia-¯nÂ Rm\pw
]pd-t¯-s¡m¶pw Cd-§m³ h¿.
Iq«sc-sbm¶pw ImWm³ h¿
_Ôp-ho-Sp-I-fnepw t]mIm³ h¿.
F¦nepw Cu sImtdmW Imew
a\-Êp-IÄ Hs¯m-cp-an-s¨mcp Imew
H¯ncn H¯ncn kwkm-cn¨pw
IY-Ifpw Xam-i-Ifpw ]c-kv]-cw ]dªpw
]pXnb ]e cpNn-¡q-«p-IÄ tXSnbpw
AÑ\pw A½bpw tN«\pw Rm\pw.

Hm¬sse³ ¢mkpw 
em]vtSm]v kv{Io\pw

SCAN TO LISTEN

SCAN TO LISTEN

jmc¬.]n _nPp 
9 _n

]mÀhW ]n.-Sn
5 _n

Hcp Znhkw ag Ignªv cmhnse 
Rm\pw AÑ-½bpw IqSn A¦Whm-
Sn-bnÂ t]mhp-I-bm-bn-cp-¶p. Fsâ 
B{K-l-{]-Imcw AÑ½ F\n¡v 

Hcp tXmWn-bp-ïm¡n X¶p. 
R§Ä tXm«p-h-c-¼¯p IqSn-bm-
Wv t]mhp-¶-Xv. tXmSnsâ Hcä¯v 
F¯n-b-t¸mÄ tXmWn AXn-te-¡n-
«p. \nd-sªm-gp-Ip¶ tXmSpw Ip-
ªp-ao-\p-I-fpw Fsâ Ipªp-tXm-
Wnbpw t\m¡n Ipd-¨p-t\cw \n¶p. 
AsXmcp at\m-l-c-amb ImgvN-bm-
bn-cp-¶p. Hmtcm ag-¡m-e¯pw Cu 
cwKw Fsâ a\-Ên-te¡p hcpw.

Hcp ag-¡me 
HmÀ½

Keerthi Kannan XII 
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Z£v hn\m-bIv
9 F

A½-bmWv {]IrXn
lcnXkp-µ-c-amWo tZiw
Ip¶p-Ifpw Acp-hn-Ifpw 
]pÂta-Sp-Ifpw \ndª tZiw.
A½-X³ aSn-bnÂ Xe Nmbv¡p-¶-Xp-t]mse
{]IrXn X³ s\©nÂ Rm³
Nmªp-d-§p-¶p.
kvt\l-hm-Õ-ey-am-W½
kvt\l-¡-S-emWo {]IrXn.
km´z-\-am-Ip-¶-sX-¶½
Bizm-k-am-sWsâ {]IrXn.
{]IrXn F\n¡p taÂ sNmcnª
A\p-{K-l-§-tf-sd-bm-Wv.
A½ F\n-¡mbn \ÂInb
k¼-¯p-Ifpw At\-I-am-b-h.
Hs¯m-cp-a-bpsS ]mTw ]Tn-¸n¨
kXy-[À½m-Zn-aq-ey-§-fn-te¡p \bn¨
F³ A½ Xs¶-bmWv {]IrXn.
]cn-]m-en-¡pI, \ne-\nÀ¯pI
AXm-hs« \½psS a{´w.

ANNA SARA 
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SCAN TO LISTEN

SCAN TO LISTEN

AYo\
5 þ -Un

]qhp-IÄ tXmdpw
]d¶v ]d¶v \S-¡p¶ ]q¼mtä
\ns¶ ImWm³ F´p `wKn!
\ns¶ ImWm³ F´gIv!
]e \nd-§-fpÅ Ipªp ]q¼mtä
\o {]mWn-I-fnÂ kpµ-cn-btÃm
\o Fsâ Acn-InÂ hcmtam?
\o Fsâ ho«nÂ hcmtam?
\o F¶-cn-InÂ h¶o-SnÂ
]qh-pI-fnse tX³ \pIcmw
kpµcn ]q¼m-tä..... kpµcn ]q¼mtä
h¶o-Sp-InÂ Xcmw N¡-c-bp-½-IÄ

]q¼mä
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In«sâ \m«nse sIm«p-Im-scm-s¡bpw
\«w Xncn-ªtÃm sIm«n-ÃmsX.
s]m«\pw N«\pw N«-¼n-bm-im\pw
h«w Id-§p¶ X«-I-¯nÂ
X«epw ap«epw X«m-ap-«n-¯hpw
X«n¸pw sh«n-¸p-ambn \S¶p.
X«n-¸-d-Ibpw s]m«³ Ifn-¡epw
s]m«-¸-d-¼nÂ XSp-¯p-XÃpw
N«n-¡-e-§-fnÂ I«p-Ip-Sn-¡epw
s]m«n-¡-c-¨nepw Iq«-¯Ãpw
X«n-¡n-gn-¨n«pw X«n-¸-dn-¨n«pw
X«p-tI-sSm-«p¡pw amdn-bn-Ã.
sIm«n-b-¼-e-¯nÂ sIm«p-tImÂ 
sImsïm¶v
sIm«n-¡-emiw Ign-¨p-h-¶p.

SCAN TO LISTEN

SCAN TO LISTEN

{iodmw sI
þ 6 F

ZpÀK BÀ \mbÀ 
7 _n

X¯½
Xs¯ Xs¯ X¯t½
apf-Ip-IÄ Xn¶pw X¯t½
]gw Xn¶pw X¯t½
]¨ \nd-apÅ X¯t½.
X¯n Ifn-¡p¶ X¯t½
\ns¶ ImWm³ Fs´mcp tNev
]q¨sb IïmÂ t]Sn¡pw
D¨-¯nÂ i_vZ-ap-ïm¡n
hnfn¡pw X¯t½!
Fsâ Iq«p-Imcn X¯-t½....
H¯n-cn-bnjvSw IqSmtam?

\«w Xncnªp
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HmW-¡mew
Nn§w h¶-tÃm....

s]m¶n³ Nn§w h¶-tÃm
]q¡Ä DWÀ¶-tÃm...

a®nÂ ]qhnfn tI«-tÃm
\r¯w sN¿p-¶p.

hn®nÂ ]q¼m-ä-I-sf-Ãmw.
A¯w sXm«-tÃm....

]¯n\v s]mt¶mWw ht¶.
A¶v shfp-¸-tÃ....

\½p-sS Xncp-thmWw ht¶.
Nn-§w h¶-tÃm.... Nn§w h¶-tÃm.

BÀ¸p hnfn-¨-tÃm...
Ip«n-IÄ BÀ¸p-hn-fn-¨-tÃm.

h¶-tÃm... h¶-tÃm...
\½psS amthen h¶-tÃm.

SCAN TO LISTEN

SCAN TO LISTEN

lcn-N-µ\
7 kn

sshUqcy euPojv 
7 kn

sXm«m-hmSn ]qhv
sXm«m-hmSn ]qth....
sXm«m-hmSn ]qth....
kpµ-cn-btÃm \o

]ns¶ ]nW-§p-h-sX-´n\p \o?
Iq«p-Iq-Sm-\m-fntÃ?

\r¯w hbv¡m-\m-fntÃ?
Ft¶m-sSm¸w tNcpt¶m?

sXm«p Ifn-¨mÂ t\mhpt¶m?
Ft¶m-sSm¸w hs¶-¶mÂ

DÃ-kn¨v Ifn-¨oSmw.
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kvIq-Ä- ]-T-\w- ]q-À-¯n-bm-¡n- a-\p-¡p-«-³- ho-«n-Â- -shdpsX C-cn-¸m-Wv. A-h-sâ A-½- Ft¸mgpw- i-Im-
cn-¡pw-. ""-F-Sm- a-\p,- Fs´¦n-epw- -tPmen-¡v -s]mbv¡qsS”. A-½-bpsS i-eyw- kln-¡-h-¿msX A-h-³- 
-tPmen-¡p- -t]mImsa¶p- k½-Xn-¨p-. a-\p-hn-sâ A-b-Â-¡m-cn-bm-b- {io-¡p-«n- {Km-a-¯n-ep-Å- X-¿-Â-  I-S-
bn-Â- X-bv¡m-³- -t]mIp-¶p-ïv. a-\p-¡p-«-sâ A-½- {io-¡p-«ntbmSv ]-d-ªp-. ""-tam-sf C-hs\bpw- \n-sâ 
X-¿-Â- I-S-bn-Â- -sImïpt]mbn- X-¿-Â- ]-Tn-¸n-¡v.'' A-h-Ä- X-¿-Â- I-S- \-S-¯p-¶- I-S- D-S-atbmSv  k½-
Xw- -tNmZn-¨p-. A-§s\ H-cp- \-Ã- Zn-h-kw- -t\m¡n- {io-¡p-«n- A-hs\bpw- Iq-«n- X-¿-Â-I-S-bnte¡p-  
-t]mbn-. -t]mIpw- h-gn- -t£{X-¯n-Â- I-b-dn-. A-h-Ä- -t\cs¯ I-¿n-Â- I-cp-Xn-bn-cp-¶- H-cp- Xq-hm-etbmfw- 
h-ep-¸-w- h-cp-¶- -shÅ- Xp-Wn-¡-jvWw-, \q-ev-, kq-Nn- ]ns¶ H-cp- _-«-¬- F-¶n-h- X-sâ -ssI¡-p-¼n-fn-Â- 
-tNÀ-¯p-]n-Sn-¨p- -sXmgp-Xp-  {]m-À-°n-¨p-. A-h-À- I-S-bnte¡p- -t]mbn-.

I-S-bnse¯n-b- D-Ss\ {io-¡p-«n- hn-ZymtZhn- kc-kz-Xn-bpsS Nn-{X-¯n-\v ap-¶n-Â- hn-f-¡v -sXfn-bn-¨p-  
{]m-À-Yn-¨-Xn-\p- -tijw- A-hs\mcp- kväq-Ä- Im-Wn-¨psImSp-¯p-. A-h-\-Xn-Â- C-cp-¶p-. A-h-Ä- _-«-¬-  
Xp-¶p-¶-Xv F-§s\-sb¶v A-h-\p- Im-Wn-¨psImSp-¯p-. A-h-³- B- Xp-Wn-¡-jvW-¯n-Â- B- _-«-¬-  
Xp-¶n-¸n-Sn-¸n-¨p-. A-§s\ A-h-sâ X-¿-Â-  Po-hn-X-hpw- Xp-S-§n-.

B- X-¿-Â- I-SbpsS h-cm-´-bn-Â- H-cp- kz-À-®-¸-Wn-¡m-c-\p-ïm-bn-cp-¶p-. A-bm-Ä- X-sâ ]-Wn-bm-bp-[-§-
fpw- km-a-{K-n-I-fpw- X-¿-Â-¡Sbn-em-Wv --shbv¡m-dp-Å-Xv. A-bm-Ä-¡v kz-À-®-¸-Wn- h-fsc Ip-d-hm-Wv.  
-shdpsX A-hnsS C-cn-¡pw- a-\p-¡p-«-\p-am-bn- h-À-¯-am-\-§-fpw- X-am-i-bpw- ]-d-ªq- -t\cw- -t]m¡pw-. 
kÔy-bm-Ipt¼mÄ- X-sâ kma-{K-n-I-Ä- X-¿-Â-¡-S-bp-sS H-cp- aq-e-bn-Â- -sh¨v ho-«nte¡p- -t]mIpw-.

]-Xn-hpt]m-se {io-¡p-«n-bpw- a-\p-¡p-«-\pw- X-¿-Â- I-S-bnse¯n-. kz-À-®- ]-Wn-¡m-c-³- h-cm-³- -t\c-am-
Ip-¶tXbp-Åp.-  A-Xm- I-SbpsS h-cm-´-bn-Â- H-cp- hr-²-bm-b- kv{Xo- C-cn-¡p-¶p-. G-ItZiw- F-¬-]-Xv 
h-b-Êv {]m-bw.- I-¿n-Â- H-cp- Nm-¡v I-cp-Xn-bn-«p-ïv. {io-¡p-«ntbmSv kv{Xo- -tNmZn-¨p- ""F-hnsSbm- - 
tam-sf kz-À-®-¸-Wn-¡m-c-³- C-cp-¶v kz-À-®-¸-Wn-IsfSp-¡p-¶-Xv ?'' A-h-Ä- ]-d-ªp-  
""C-u- h-cm-´-bn-em-Wv A-bm-Ä- C-cn-¡p-¶-Xv ap-¯-Èn-.'' 

ap-¯-Èn- A-Sp-¯- ]-d-¼n-Â- -t]mbn- H-cp- N-In-cn- F-Sp-¯p- -sImïp-h-¶p-.A-Xn-sâ H-cp- `m-Kw- H-cp- I-Ãn-Â- 
-sh¨v N-X-¨p- {_-jv D-ïm-¡n-. kz-À-®- ]-Wn-¡m-c-³- C-cn-¡p-¶- h-cm-´-bpsS ap-äs¯ ]p-Ãpw- Im-Spw- am-än- 
hr-¯n-bm-¡n-. ap-¯-Èn- Xm-\p-ïm-¡n-b- N-In-cn- {_-jv -sImïv h-cm-´-bnsebpw- ap-ä 
t¯bpw- a-®pw- a-W-Â-¯--cn-I-fpw- hm-cn-¡q-«n- Nm-¡n-em-¡n-. At¸m-tg¡pw- {]-`m-X-`-£-W-¯n-\p- -t\c-
am-bn-. {io-¡p-«n- I-S-bpsS ]p-d-In-ep-Å- A-Sp-¸n-Â- Nm-b-Xn-f-¸n-¨p-. {io-¡p-«n- I-gn-¡p-hm-³- -sImïp-h-¶- 
{]-`m-X-`-£-W-¯n-Â-  H-cp-]-¦pw- Nm-b-bpw- ap-¯Èn-¡p-\-Â-In-, A-h-c-Xp- Ip-Sn-¨p-.

a-\p-¡p-«-³- ap-¯-ÈntbmSv ]-d-ªp-.""ap-¯-Èn- C-u- a-®n-Â- kz-À-®-ap-ïm-Im-³- km-[y-X- h-fscIp-d-hm-Wv. 
C-u- kz-À-®-¸-Wn-¡m-c-\vv ]-Wn- h-fscIp-d-hm-Wv. ]ns¶ F§s\ C-u- a-®n-Â- \n-¶pw- kz-À-®w- In-«pw-.?'' 
ap-¯-Èn- ]-d-ªp.- ""C-Xv ho-«n-Â- -sImïpt]mbn- A-cns¨Sp-¯pt\m¡mw-. Fs´¦n-epw- In-«n-bm-em-bn-.'' 
a-\p-¡p-«-\pw- {io-¡p-«n-bpw- -tNÀ-¶v B- a-®v- \n-d-¨- Nm-¡v ap-¯-Èn-bpsS X-e-bnteäns¡mSp-¯p-. H-cp- 
I-¿n-Â- ap-¯-Èn-bpsS Du-¶p-h-Sn-bpw-. ap-¯-Èn- B- `m-ctadn-b- Nm-¡pw- Np-a-¶p- Zqtc¡v \-S-¶pt]mbn-.  
B- -t]m¡p-I-ïp- \n-À-hn-Im-c-c-m-bn- a-\p-¡p-«-\pw- {io-¡p-«n-bpw- -t\m¡n-\n-¶p-.

at\mPv -tPm¬-
`-h-³-kv kväm-^vh-À-®- \q-ep-I-Ä-,

kz-À-®- -taml-§-Ä-

SCAN TO LISTEN
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\ncRvP\ IrjvW
9 _n

C¶se Rms\sâ A½-¯-d-hm-«nÂ
ap¯-Ènsb ImWm³ t]mbn-cp-¶p.
Du¶p-h-Sn-tb´n A¸-§-fp-ambn
ap¯Èn Im¯n-cn-¡p-¶p-ïm-bn-cp-¶p.
ap¯-Èn-bpsS _mey-Im-es¯ ]än
ap¯Èn IY-IÄ ]-dªp X¶p.
samss_Â t^mWn-Ã, Sn.-hn-bnÃ
hmjn§v sajo\pw Gko-anÃ
CâÀs\-änÃ F´n-t\sd
sshZypXn t]mep-an-Ãm¯ Imew.
Gsd-b-Xn-i-b-t¯msS Rm\mþ

Imes¯ ]än-sbm-t¶mÀ¯p t\m¡n.
Gsd \·-I-fpÅ Imew
elcn acp-¶p-IÄ Xosc-bnÃ.
Bkn-Um-{I-a-W-§Ä H¶pan-Ã.
\·-IÄ am{Xw kzoI-cn-¨mÂ
\½psS Imehpw tami-a-Ã.
No¯-h-gn¡p t]mImsX \½Ä
\mSns\ kvt\ln¨p apt¶-dWw.
]mT-§Ä sNmÃn XtemSns¡mïv
aSn-bnÂ InS-¯n-bp-d¡n sasÃ.

\·-¡mew

SCAN TO LISTEN

Angirus Anilkumar IX
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COLOSSAL OF 
THE 
INDEPENDENT 
ERA
-Niharika Mohan X C & Mahadev RajMohan XA

To live in a free, independent India is the blessing of 
our generation. Our history is replete with tales galore 
of patriotic souls who struggled and even sacrificed 
their lives to usher in the era of freedom. More often 
than not such great leaders are seen as people from 
the past confined to history books. We had the good 
fortune to visit and talk to a living legend recently.
Freedom fighter and Gandhian Shri P Vasu lives in 
Kozhikode. He has withstood the travails and trials 
of India’s freedom struggle and can still talk about 
it in an awe-inspiring manner! It was an experience 
unparalleled. A diminutive colossal that is how he 
appeared; a man who defied age as he would have 
defied the colonial tyranny; A man who recalled his 
experiences in a soft steady tenor which belied his grit, 
strength and determination. We were spellbound as he 

recounted
the days when India was in the grip and frenzy of 
freedom struggle --- the Quit India Movement, the jail 
term, the sheer magnitude left us awed; it was as if our 
history books had come alive!!
A rare experience with a great personality who made 
us realize how precious our freedom is and made us 
reiterate our conviction to uphold India’s glory today 
and always!!
 Niharika and Mahadev, In conversation with the 
Gandhian- Sri. P Vasu
Excerpts from the interview:

 How did you get involved in the freedom movement?
In solidarity with the Quit India movement, there was 
a protest in Cheruvannur. This protest was suppressed 

by the police. The protestors, especially 
seven people including myself, were 
brutally beaten up. I was sentenced to 
nine months in prison. After getting out, 
I was falsely accused of the bomb threat 
in Feroke bridge. Faced by the prospect 
of jail sentence, I went into hiding and 
escaped to Madras. Due to the intensity 
of poverty, I couldn’t even afford the 
ticket.
What all problems did you face there?
I faced a cascade of troubles in Madras. 
First of all, I didn’t know the language. 
I also didn’t have any money with me. 
Poverty and hunger haunted me. I even 
had to beg for money in the streets. 
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COLOSSAL OF 
THE 
INDEPENDENT 
ERA

Finally, after saving up some money, I bought a train 
ticket. I only had the money to take the ticket till Tirur. 
The rest of the journey was without a train ticket. After 
reaching back home, I set up a tailoring shop named 
‘Socio’.
How do you judge the Indian freedom movement?
Our freedom was won though non-violence. This is the 
greatest aspect that makes Indian freedom struggles 
distinctive from the freedom struggles all over the 
world. Despite the conscientious efforts of leaders 
like Subhash Chandra Bose and Bhagath Singh who 
led violent protests, freedom could only be earned 
by Mahatma Gandhi’s non-violent satyagraha. He 
understood that a country with substantial armaments 
and military power could not be turned over through 
wars.
What do you think about the condition of modern 
independent India?
India is a diverse country with lots of religions and 
cultures. We should strongly preserve religious 
neutrality in our society and politics. No one will 
benefit from political activities favouring a particular 
religion. Democracy is the rule of majority by respecting 
the minority. Democracy can only be exercised if 

secularism, equality and justice is ensured in our 
country. I feel that politics in the present day has 
derailed from these aspects.
Could you explain your school life and education? 
I have experienced the pain of hunger from my 
childhood itself. Due to the financial constraint I 
couldn’t continue my education. So I started learning 
tailoring. The owner of the tailoring shop was a strong 
follower of congress party. Subsequently, I also got 
attracted towards Gandhian ideas and joined congress 
party. Later socialist ideologies caused me to develop 
an inclination towards socialism.
What is the advice that you want to convey to the 
young generation?
Life is like a wheel. As a wheel goes up and comes back 
down, life is filled with crusts and truffs. We should 
always keep in mind that when we reach great heights 
in our life, we should lead a simple life and be kind to 
others for you may never know when your life might 
come down. We should perform our deeds sincerely 
and always anticipate a downfall around the corner. 
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The quiz club 
in our school 
“Quizzards” 
was 
inaugurated 
on 2nd July 
2022 by K 
Vishwanath, 
Editor , 
Mathrubhumi.  

As in practice, Q Factory headed by Snehaj, quizman 
of kerala, agreed to give training to the quiz club 
members. Theirs is quite a unique approach to 
quizzing. Children are introduced to the game of 
quizzing in a novel way. Usage of buzzers in quizzing 
is a vital factor which influences their performance in  
competitions and Q-factory training gives them hands-
on experience with this. 
We also have a handful bunch of inquisitive curious 
quiz enthusiasts, who with proper guidance can do 
wonders. 

Here are a few Quizzes attempted and won:  
P. Somnath memorial Sahodaya quiz - Winners are 
Nived S kumar, Meghna Sudheer, Advaith N Anirudh.
Luminous Sparks - Only till semifinal 
Intach heritage -  2nd place- Nived S Kumar &  
Arya Manjush 4th place -Meghna Sudheer & Bhavya 
Narayan  moved to state level 
Union Bank Quiz - Second runners up - Aryendu G, 
Nived S Kumar.

I’m hopeful about the bunch of 72 quiz wizards at 
school who will surely follow their seniors like Mahadev 
Nambiar, Arjun, Neelima and others who have made 
their mark in quizzing history of Bhavans. 

 QUIZZARDS: 
   The Quiz Club

Mrs. Sandhya Raja
Co-ordinator, Quiz Club
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It was way back, in 2012, I think, I was first drawn 
towards quizzing. I was in the 2nd standard. We used to 
subscribe to the Hindu daily at home. There used to be 
a supplement called the young world every week, which 
I was very fond of reading, especially the quiz column. I 
remember getting excited each time I could answer a 
question. Seeing this, my mother took me that year to 
watch the Calicut edition of the annual Hindu young 
world quiz program. I enjoyed it so much and longed to 
be a part of it sometime.
Soon I joined the quiz club at our school. The classes 
given by Mr Snehaj gave me a general idea about 
quizzing. The teacher in charge of the quiz club, Meera 
ma’am, was a wonderful guide and motivator.
By the time I reached high school, I started represent-
ing my school in lots of quizzes , and winning most of 
them. My interest in reading came really useful, but it 
was not exactly easy to remain  continuously updated 
on everything . Often quizzes clashed with school 
exams, and that’s not a situation where  you could  
choose one over the other. But somehow, by God’s 
grace I could manage. It was mainly the feeling that I 
cannot let my school down that drove me during such 
hectic schedules. And of course, I had great team-
mates. They have all left this school at various points of 
time, but they have left their mark in the quizzing 
history of our school.
I will also be leaving this school shortly, but I am sure 
the memories of my quizzing experiences here  will 
never  leave me.
Quizzing is good fun, but it’s a challenge also. We have 
to read a lot, and keep ourselves abreast of what’s 
going on in this world. The preliminary or written round 
in a quiz is the toughest part and is mainly a test of 
what we know. The onstage or final round  tests not 
only knowledge but also many other factors like our 
observation skill, speed of responding, logical thinking, 

team-
work etc. Sometimes luck can also be a factor.
For example, someone may make a random guess on 
the buzzer and shoot up by 50 points. Or if one of the 
teams is a bit weak, the team next to them can score 
lavishly, adversely affecting  the other teams. I have 
faced such a situation and it caused our team to come 
down from the second position to the third. Such 
things are of course, beyond our control and we should 
not worry about them. Pressing the buzzer is a crucial 
factor in any onstage round, and it has to be done 
responsibly and sensibly.  Ruthless gambling with the 
buzzer can cost us our hard earned points.But staying 
out of it is also not wise, especially if others are keeping 
on scoring.
In short, there is much more to quizzing than what 
meets the eyes. It gives you knowledge as well as 
entertainment. So if you are interested, it is better to 
follow it up seriously. The teacher in charge of our quiz 
club, Sandhya ma’am, is there to support you and the Q 
positive classes in our school can provide the required 
guidance. I am really thankful for all the support and 
encouragement I got from our teachers. I wish the 
future quizzers of our school all the best and I hope the 
legacy of our school in quizzing will be carried forward 
in the years to come.

Aryendu G
XII B2

Quote, 
UnQuote:
Quizzing: My Journey
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Memories fade into obscurity. Both the ecstasy of wonderful moments and the 
sorrow of not-so-wonderful times capture the core of being a child. Running, 
frolicking, playing, laughing, and screaming with little regard for the humdrum of 
life.  The children of Bharatiya Vidya Bhavan, Chevayur celebrated children’s day 
with immense joy and pleasure. Special programs were organised by the middle 
schoolers who entertained their juniors and presented them with gifts as a token 
of affection. Playing with your sibling, making up lame justifications for damaging 
a perfect pair of school uniforms, making cuts to check the sharpness of a 
sharpener and the arduous process of byhearting anything. These are the waning 
golden days that you should always hold dear.

We areWe are  the world...the world...
Children’s day celebrations
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A basket of dreams coming 
true. Our home ground 

welcoming the exceptional 
teams from Kerala. The 

colourful jerseys ,a shade of 
immense joy on the faces, 

a parade of the remarkable 
players of all 12 teams. Air 

filled with a sense of obligation, 
a tenacity to win the first 

ever bhavans trophy. 29th 

to 31st October saw a new 
chapter being written in the 
voluminous book of history 

of bhavans school. Certainly a 
plethora of emotions that can 

never be washed away from 
the minds of the enthusiastic 

Bhavanites.

INTERSCHOOL BASKETBALL TOURNAMENT
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The first ever Bhavans trophy was held at our 
school from 29th to 31st October. Mr Unwin 
Antony(Former Indian Basketball Captain) 

inaugurated the event. Sri. Sasidharan(KBA 
Secretary) and Sri Jose Sebastian (KBBA President) 
gave the felicitations. Our alumnus, Mr Vaisakh 
K Manoj was invited as the special guest. 12 
teams from all over Kerala participated in the 
event. Carmel CMI emerged victorious in the 

championship followed by Girideepam 
HSS occupying the second place followed 
by our school and GBHSS Manjeri taking 
up the 3rd place. The trophies and 
medals were distributed by Smt. Sujatha 
Koodathingal ( Ward Counsellor). The 

event was brought to a close by a vote 
of thanks presented by Mrs. Sanila 
Soman,  HOD, Physical Education.
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The Logo Designer
Niveditha V Nair 

XII B2

SCAN TO WATCH
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Bhavans Trophy 2022 was like a dream come true for 
the team and everyone at Bhavans Chevayur. With a 
lot of hard work and planning put up by the teachers, 
parents, students and us the team is trained and 
coached constantly. This went on for months until it 
all came down to the big day on Oct 29th. The first 
day of the First ever Bhavans trophy - an interschool 
basketball tournament hosted by Bhavans Chevayur. 
That morning was an amalgam of emotions for 
everyone in the team, as we carried with us feelings 

of anxiety, stress, happiness and excitement. 
We did an alluring introduction in front of the 

players of different teams across Kerala. 
It would be a lie if I said there wasn’t any 
pressure considering we were the BVB 

CHEVAYUR team and the tournament was 
held at our home ground, but all the 

teams were extremely kind and 
showed utmost 

sportsmanship that we 
were privileged to have 

spent time with them for three 
whole days. We had the march past 

where all the teams had a brief introduction 
to the audience. We were extremely joyous 
to see the newly delineated court and gallery 
which looked picturesque. I still remember 

that moment when I and my 
whole team were delighted to 
see the crowd cheering with 
enthusiasm when we jumped 

down the gallery stairs all set for 
the introductory match. That dynamic crowd 
I must say, was our inspiration as we played 
each match. Through thick and thin, they stood 
with us no matter what. The various programs 
and flash mobs presented by our students were 
a real treat for the audience. The utmost hard 
work and dedication of our student volunteers 
made this event more fruitful. 

Volunteers who took care of the live streams, who 
announced and anchored the event and who 
with utmost care managed the responsibilities 
towards the guests maintaining the reputation and 
decorum of our school, I appreciate their dedication. 
Parents and teachers were our constant driving 
force and motivation throughout the tournament. 
Our principal Thara ma’am is our greatest pillar of 
strength who constantly reminded us about what 
we Bhavanites are and what we Bhavanites stand for. 
Our unity is our biggest strength. Special mention 
to our beloved coach Subeesh Sir and our physical 
education teachers Sanila ma’am and Dharman sir 
whose dreams and visions became the reality of 
today. I can’t thank enough our sponsors, associate 
sponsors and our beloved alumni for their gesture 
of generosity and the valuable bits of advice, they 
provided us throughout the tournament. The 
entire event was hosted with great professionalism. 
Accolades poured in after the three-day event.
I’m extremely grateful for this experience with my 
team. The teamwork we portrayed at the court and 
our unity throughout every match was spectacular. 
Injuries are parts of the game but the way no one 
complained about it and mustered up the courage 
to face the hurdles ahead amused me. Even though 
we lost in the semi-finals, we believe that we tried our 
best till the final whistle and made our school stand 
at the top! As it’s said, “Failure is the stepping stone 
to Success”, so we’ll continue to try the best of what 
we can and improve ourselves with each passing day. 
Truly, Bhavans Trophy 2022 will forever remain to be 
the most mesmerising and unforgettable memory in 
my life.

REMINISCENCE OF A
ROLLERCOASTER 

RIDE

Rohan.P C
XII A
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When we experience a tiny problem in our life such as 
an ache or pain, we rely on medicines to help us get 
better. In such a way, our future has come down to 
simplifying all our leaps into just one tiny step with the 
help of the upcoming technology. 
Yes, the gate to our future lies in the hand of the 
growing artificial intelligence. Just as Albert Einstein 
said, “It has appallingly become obvious that our 
technology has exceeded our humanity”, yet when all 
boils down to it the world looks forward to the same. 
So, we too as bhavanites, with great minds and talents 
and the greed towards this revolution of IT have 
brought forward such a world of technology to our 
school. At the beginning of June, the preparation of the 
Atal tinkering lab started.
Our team consists of Agraj K, K V Devang, Amal Sankar 
K and Dhyan P participated in the e-Yantra robotics 
competition by IIT Bombay and was selected as one of 
13 finalists out of 50 teams in-game inventors’ theme 

all over India. 
In the month of July, the ATL lab had seen good 
progress with the preparation. Mr Vineesh sir, our ATL 
Mentor of Change visited the school and met the 
members of the robotics club and gave a small talk on 
the role of ATL lab in school, different modules in the 
ATL curriculum, the need to get updated with the ATL 
site and the role of each member of the club. 
During August, in the robotics competition Ecobots, a 
project aimed at  solving a problem with relevance to 
the sustainable development goals given by the UN, in 
the international tech event at Devang Mehta memorial 
IT symposium - DMMITS organized by Vidya Bhavan’s 
Mehta Vidyalaya, in collaboration with NASSCOM, 
Rithvik Sreenesh of class IX B secured the first position. 
By the month of September, few of the students who 
participated for the ATL Marathon 2021 received their 
certificates which were issued by AIM, Atal innovation 
mission India.

The Robotics Club

142



 The members were
1) Team 1 - Alphons Abraham Jayanth, Rithvik Sreenish 
and Achyuth P Ajalesh
2) Team 2 - Lakshmi Nanda and Souparnika Nair
3) Team 3 - Sharoon and Jadhved
In October, a few students attended the NIT festival, 
Thathva and Rithvik Sreenesh secured the second 
position in the annual tech event for his project “Smart 
bag” for students in a robotics exhibition competition. 
Rithvik is also the winner of HOMIE CODER- 2022 
conducted by Evolve Robotics. He has made a lot of 
innovations like automated hand sanitizer dispenser, 
Social distancing robot, AI powered boot for blinds and 
much more.
 On November 2nd, a one-day workshop on product 
designing and development was held. A detailed 
session of product designing and development was 
conducted. Each student participated to their 
maximum and have portrayed their skill through the 
prototypes that they made.
 On children’s day the robotics club members 
participated in an online Mega Tinkering Event where 
more than 10,000 students from different ATL schools 
all over India came together. Students made a variety of 
projects and exhibited their innovative skills. On 23rd 
November the school inspection was held, in which the 
projects made by the students were showcased to the 
teachers. 
The education officers were extremely impressed by 
the different prototypes and designs displayed by the 
students and congratulated all the students for their 

creative efforts. All prototypes were unique and 
innovative skills of the students were top notch. 
 And so, the spectacular journey of the IT department 
this year comes to a joyful end. With the quote by Matt 
Mullenweg “Technology is best when it brings people 
together.” Let’s hunt for our own creativity and 
imagination,  bring forth more of such geniuses and 
their innovations to make the future easier and better.

Mrs. Preeja V
HOD, Computer Science
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THE ANNUAL SCHOOL INSPECTION
Education Officer Mrs Usha K from Sikshan Bharati and 
a team of 14 observers visited the school as part of the 
continuous comprehensive evaluation on 23rd 
November 2022. A colourful assembly welcomed the 
most distinguished guest. We cherish the inspiring 
words of wisdom of Mrs. Usha K- “Life is not about 
giving up, it’s about striving hard to achieve your 
dreams”. 

THE BENEFACTION!!
Students of the outgoing batch of std. XII had thought of 

doing something for the school. So, as a token of love and 
gratitude, they bought a water cooler for their Alma mater 
which now is operating in the Gandhi block of the school. 

1 Million Goal
Winning is not everything, but making an effort to win is…
The dream of every football fan,   The FIFA WORLD CUP. 
1M goal is a plan initiated by the Government of Kerala to 
provide a person, the opportunity to fulfil this goal. A 
chance to be a spectator in the grand FIFA World cup 
hosted by Qatar. Our school students showed great 
enthusiasm and sportsman spirit and participated in this 
event because behind every kick of the ball, there has to 
be a thought.

New Wheel on Track
The first journey of the new school bus  was 

flagged off by the principal,  
Mrs. Thara Krishnan on 16th December 2022.
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Science club is the platform for the students to 
promote their scientific interest, realise their scientific 
skills and fulfil their quest in doing science activities. 
Following are the activities conducted by our 
science club during the academic year 2022-23
 The students of std XII A were taken to NIT campus ��

on 15th September where they attended a lecture 
on Nanotechnology. Students were taken to the 
Nanotechnology lab where they saw the research 
works, electron  microscope and other optical 
devices. A Quiz based on the observations was 
conducted and Sanin Mirza and Lamiya Fathima 
secured first and second prizes respectively.

 Students of std XII were taken for a Science Exhibition at ��
Providence college Kozhikode on 2nd November.

 Our students (VIth to Xth std) participated in various ��
competitions held at Planetarium as a part of Moon 
landing celebration week from 20th July to 26th July 2022.

Fibre to Fabric activity was done by students of std VI ��
 Fashion show of 3d series of periodic table were ��

performed by the students of std. XII.
 Students of std XII did projects like making of ��

working models of  rectifier, automatic night lamp, 
Wheatstone bridge etc.

 Students of std XII did projects on determination ��
of adulterants in food items, analysis of honey, 
chocolates, soft drinks, face powders etc

 The Structure of DNA using origami was done by ��
students of std XII

 The Mole day observed on October 23rd where ��
students of std XI made PPTs and charts

 & Project works of (Track Ava) of Abhinav G Moothedath ��
Adwaith Naveen of Std XI, and project work of Adithi 
Narayanan of VIII std (Solar thermal radiation electricity 
generator), were registered for  regional level science 
exhibition.

 World science day was celebrated on 10th November with ��
active participation of students by making charts , videos etc. 

Science 
club

Mrs. Nisha Santhosh
HOD, Science
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National Curriculum Framework - 2005 brought out by NCERT states that the 
main goal of  education is the mathematisation of a child’s thought process. 
Maths club plays an important role in motivating students to learn with 
interest and involvement.
The main objective of the conduct of Maths club activities is to develop an 
understanding of basic mathematical tools and their application in real life 
situations. 
In connection with Pi day observation and National Maths day 
celebrations, some of the activities conducted are as follows:
Maths workshop was conducted for students of std. VII and VIII.
Resource person : Sri. Parameswaran Namboodiri, Senior 
Mathematics Teacher, Ramakrishna Mission school.
Topic :  Language of Mathematics
Poster making competitions for students of std. VII, VIII & IX.
Speeches were also given by students during morning assembly.
Maths Relay for students of std. VI
Quiz programme for students of std. V & VI.
Maths puzzles and maths games were experienced by 
students.
Maths club activities really help the students to reinforce 
mathematical communication and thus to make 
connection between maths and other disciplines.

MATHS CLUB

Ê´ÉtÉ±ÉªÉ ¨Éå Ê½ÆnÒ EòÉä ¤ÉfÃÉ´ÉÉ näxÉä Eäò Ê±ÉB ½¨Éå ºÉnè´É +OÉºÉ® 

®½xÉÉ SÉÉÊ½B * 14 ÊºÉiÉÆ¤É® ºÉä BEò ½}iÉä iÉEò ºÉ¦ÉÒ UÉjÉÉäÆ EòÉä 

ºÉÊ¨¨ÉÊ±ÉiÉ Eò®Eäò <ºÉ ºÉÉ±É Ê½ÆnÒ Ên´ÉºÉ EòÉ ¦É´ªÉ ºÉ¨ÉÉ®Éä½ 

EòÉ +ÉªÉÉäVÉxÉ ÊEòªÉÉ MÉªÉÉ * Ê½ÆnÒ Ê¶ÉIÉEòÉäÆ Eäò ¨ÉÉMÉÇn¶ÉÇxÉ ¨Éå 

Ê´ÉtÉ±ÉªÉ Eäò ºÉ¦ÉÒ UÉjÉ UÉjÉÉ+ÉäÆ Ê´ÉÊ¦ÉzÉ |ÉEòÉ® Eäò EòÉªÉÇG¨É 

+{ÉxÉÒ EòIÉÉ ¨Éå |ÉºiÉÖiÉ Eò®Eäò EòÉªÉÇG¨É EòÉä ºÉ¡ ±É ¤ÉxÉÉªÉÉ * 

Ê½ÆnÒ +vªÉÉÊ{ÉEòÉ+ÉäÆ xÉä UÉjÉÉäÆ EòÉä Ê½ÆnÒ ¦ÉÉ¹ÉÉ Eäò ¨É½i´É EòÉ 

{ÉÊ®SÉªÉ ÊnªÉÉ * UÉjÉ UÉjÉÉ+ÉäÆ Eäò ¦ÉÉ¹ÉhÉ, EòÊ´ÉiÉÉ ,

SÉÖ]EÖò±Éä , {É½äÊ±ÉªÉÉÄ xÉÞiªÉ ºÉÆMÉÒiÉ |É¶xÉÉäkÉ®Ò+ÉÊn <ºÉ ÊnxÉ EòÒ 

|É¨ÉÖJÉ MÉÊiÉÊ´ÉÊvÉªÉÉÄ lÉÒ* xÉ´ÉÒ EòIÉÉ ºÉä 12 ´ÉÓ EòIÉÉ iÉEò Eäò 

UÉjÉ UÉjÉÉ+ÉäÆ Eäò Ê±ÉB "+ÉVÉÉnÒ EòÉ ¨É½k´É +Éè® nä¶É |Éä¨É' 

{É® ÊxÉ¤ÉÆvÉ |ÉÊiÉªÉÉäÊMÉiÉÉ  EòÉ +ÉªÉÉäVÉxÉ ÊEòªÉÉ MÉªÉÉ *

Ê½ÆnÒ Ên´ÉºÉ ºÉ¨ÉÉ®Éä½ 

Mrs. SUJATHA RAJAGOPAL
Vice Principal &

HOD, Mathematics
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DONATION!! 
Here’s a Voice!
Honouring the occasion of having successfully completed 
two years as ‘The Hindu’ news readers on the Vijanadeepam 
Platform, students of Bharatiya Vidya Bhavan, Chevayur 
Pavithra Shijan, Niharika Mohan and Haripriya Pramod 
were awarded mementoes for their selfless service. 
Vijanadeepam is a social media platform where 
volunteers spanning all around the globe donate 
their voices to the visually challenged and thus help 
them have access to reading materials such as books, 
newspapers, study material and so on. Representing 
the esteemed platform, Admins Shri Shihab Koodaranji, 
Shri Jaisal, Shrimathi Shavi Manoj and Volunteer Shrimati 
Naseera Akbar visited the Bharatiya Vidya Bhavan School, 
Chevayur and the Principal, Mrs. Thara Krishnan presented 
their token of appreciation to the students.

The 
Industrial visit

The commerce batch of our school had 
a one-day tour to Kerala soaps limited, 
on 18th of October 2022. Students of std. 
XI and XII of the commerce stream were 
accompanied by Mrs. Seetha K V (HOD, 
commerce) and Mrs Lakshmi Ramesh 
(Faculty, Dept. of Economics). During the 
visit, the students were given an overview of 
the manufacturing, packaging, marketing, 
store and retailing activities which comprise 
varied aspects of the production and 
processing of goods and materials.
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{ªÉÉ®Ò ¤É½xÉÉ
 

¨Éä®Ò {ªÉÉ®Ò ¤É½xÉÉ ,

 ¨ÉÉÄ VÉèºÉÒ ½è +É{É ¨Éä®Ò  II

¨Éä®Ò VÉx¨É  ºÉä <ºÉ {É±É iÉEò,

 Eò¦ÉÒ xÉ½ÒÆ UÉäcÉ ¨Éä®É ºÉÉlÉ

 +É{É ½® ¨ÉÙÊ¶Eò±ÉÉäÆ ¨ÉäÆ ºÉä

 Eò®iÉÒ ®½iÉÒ ½è ¨Éä®Ò ®IÉÉ II

 ½® JÉÙ¶ÉÒ +Éè® MÉ¨É

 Ê¤ÉiÉÉxÉÉ SÉÉ½iÉÒ ½ÚÄ ¨ÉèÆ +É{ÉEòä ºÉÉlÉ II

 Eò® ºÉEòiÉÒ  ½ÚÄ ¨ÉèÆ EòÙU ¦ÉÒ,

  ¤É½ÙiÉ JÉÉºÉ ½è +É{É ¨Éä®ä Ê±ÉB II

 +É{ÉºÉä nÚ® ®½xÉÉ , ½è ¦ÉMÉ´ÉÉxÉ

 ºÉÉäSÉ ¦ÉÒ xÉ½ÒÆ ºÉEòiÉÒ ¨ÉèÆ II

½è ¨Éä®Ò {ªÉÉ®Ò ¤É½xÉÉ,

  nÙÊxÉªÉÉ EòÒ ºÉ¤ÉºÉä {ªÉÉ®Ò  ¤É½xÉÉ II

{Éäc
 

“¨ÉiÉ EòÉ]Éä ¨ÉÙZÉä“  ¨ÉèÆ ½ÚÄ {Éäc

¨ÉiÉ EòÉ]Éä ¨ÉÙZÉä ´É½ ]ÙEòcä -]ÙEòcÉäÆ ¨ÉäÆ

 ½ÉäiÉÉ ½è ¨ÉÙZÉä ¦ÉÒ nnÇ,

 ®ÉäiÉÉ ½è, ¨Éä®É  ¨ÉxÉ ¦ÉÒ

 ¨ÉèÆ ½ÚÄ Ê|ÉªÉ Ê¨ÉjÉ iÉÙ¨½É®Ò*

 ºÉJÉÉ ½ÚÄ, ºÉ¤ÉEòä xªÉÉ®É ½ÚÄ*

JÉÙn xÉ½ÒÆ JÉÉiÉÉ  ½ÚÄ ¨ÉèÆ  ¡ò±É,

ºÉ¤É iÉÙ¨½äÆ ½Ò nä VÉÉiÉÉ ½ÚÄ *                                               

+Êx´ÉEòÉ ®iÉÒ¹É
IV D

¸ÉÒ{ÉiÉ .Eòä .B¨É 
VI A

SCAN TO LISTEN

SCAN TO LISTEN
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Eò¶¨ÉÒ® EòÒ ªÉÉjÉÉ
vÉ®iÉÒ EòÉ VÉzÉiÉ ½è Eò¶¨ÉÒ® * ½¨É ºÉÉäSÉiÉä ½èÆ ÊEò Eò¶¨ÉÒ® Eòä ¤ÉSSÉä ÊEòiÉxÉä JÉÙ¶É ÊEòº¨ÉiÉ ½è * Eò¶¨ÉÒ® 

EòÒ ºÉÙÆn® PÉÉÊ]ªÉÉÄ, ¤É¡òÒÇ±ÉÒ {É½ÉÊcªÉÉÄ +ÉÊn ¨ÉäÆ JÉä±ÉxÉÉ ÊEòiÉxÉÉ ¨ÉWÉÉ ½è* ½® ÊnxÉ ¨É¶É½Ú® EòäºÉ® {ÉÙ±ÉÉ´É, 

iÉÉVÉä- iÉÉVÉä  º]ÅÉè¤É®Ò, SÉä®Ò JÉÉEò® {Éä] ¦É®iÉä ½èÆ *  ½® ÊnxÉ ¤É¡òÒÇ±ÉÒ {É½ÉÊcªÉÉäÆ ¨ÉäÆ ºEòÒªÉÒÆ  +Éè® ¤É¢òÇ ºÉä 

+ÉEòÞÊiÉªÉÉÄ ¤ÉxÉÉxÉÉ ºÉ¤É ¨ÉVÉÉ ½ÉäMÉÉ * ±ÉäÊEòxÉ VÉ¤É  ¨ÉèÆ Eò¶¨ÉÒ® MÉ<Ç +Éè® näJÉÉ ÊEò ¤É½ÙiÉ MÉ®Ò¤ÉÒ ½è ´É½ÉÄ 

BEò ¤ÉSSÉÉ ½¨ÉÉ®ä {ÉÉºÉ +ÉªÉÉ +Éè® {ÉÚUÉ ÊEò “EòÙU JÉÉxÉÉ ½è”? ½¨ÉäÆ ¤É½ÙiÉ ¤ÉÙ®É ±ÉMÉÉ * ½¨ÉxÉä +{ÉxÉÉ xÉÉ¶iÉÉ 

=ºÉEòÉä nä ÊnªÉÉ * VÉÉxÉÉ ÊEò ´É½ÉÄ Eòä Eò<Ç ¤ÉSSÉä  {ÉÉ`¶ÉÉ±ÉÉ ¦ÉÒ xÉ½ÒÆ VÉÉiÉä ¤ÉÊ±Eò EòÉ¨É {É® VÉÉiÉä ½èÆ * VÉ¤É 

Eòä®±É ¨ÉäÆ ´ÉÉ{ÉºÉ +É<Ç iÉÉä ¨ÉèÆxÉä +{ÉxÉÒ  ¨ÉÉÄ ºÉä {ÉÚUÉ “CªÉÉ +ÉiÉÆEò´ÉÉnÒ <xÉ ±ÉÉäMÉÉäÆ Eòä ºÉÉlÉ ¤ÉÙ®É<Ç CªÉÉäÆ Eò®iÉä 

½èÆ”? ¨ÉÉÄ ¤ÉÉä±ÉÒ ‘ ½ÉÄ, <ºÉ MÉ®Ò¤É ±ÉÉäMÉÉäÆ Eòä PÉ® ¨ÉäÆ PÉÙºÉEò® =ºÉEòÒ JÉÉxÉÉ {ÉèºÉÉ +ÉÊn ±Éä VÉÉiÉä ½èÆ +Éè® Eò¦ÉÒ- 

Eò¦ÉÒ =xÉ ±ÉÉäMÉÉäÆ Eòä ÊºÉ® {É® MÉÉä±ÉÒ ¦ÉÒ ¨ÉÉ®iÉä ½èÆ * ºÉÉäSÉÉä <iÉxÉÒ ºÉÙn® VÉMÉ½ {É® VÉÒxÉä ´ÉÉ±Éä ±ÉÉäMÉ ÊEòiÉxÉä 

nÙJÉÒ  ½èÆ  !

+ÉªÉÉÇ ¨ÉÆVÉÙ¹É
VII D

SCAN TO LISTEN
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1. {Éè® xÉ½ÒÆ {É® SÉ±ÉiÉÒ ½ÚÄ,

 ÊhÉÆMÉ ÊhÉÆMÉ Eò®iÉÒ VÉÉiÉÒ  ½ÚÄ*

2. ¡ò±ÉÉäÆ ¨ÉäÆ ¤ÉcÉ ½ÚÄ ,

  EòÉÄ]ÉäÆ ºÉä fEòÉ ½Ù+É ½ÚÄ

  ¤ÉiÉÉ+Éä ¨ÉèÆ EòÉèxÉ ½ÚÄ?

3. ¡òÚ±ÉÉäÆ EòÒ  ªÉ½ ®ÉxÉÒ ½è,

 VÉÒ´ÉxÉ =ºÉEòÉ {ÉÉxÉÒ ½è l

4. ¨Éä®É ¦ÉÉ<Ç ¤ÉcÉ ¶ÉèiÉÉxÉ,

 ¤Éè`ä xÉÉEò {É® {ÉEòcä EòÉxÉ l

5. EòÉ±ÉÉ PÉÉäcÉ ºÉ¡òän ºÉ´ÉÉ®Ò,

 BEò =iÉ®É nÚºÉ®ä EòÒ ¤ÉÉ®Ò

ºÉÉ<ÇÆ EòÞ¹hÉÉ
VI C

SCAN TO LISTEN

{É½äÊ±ÉªÉÉÄ
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   ÊxÉnÉäÇ¹É 
¨Éä®Ò +Éi¨ÉEòlÉÉ UÉä]Ò ºÉÒ ½è* VÉ¤É ¨ÉèÆxÉä +{ÉxÉÉ ¶ÉÉÆÊiÉ{ÉÚhÉÇ VÉÒ´ÉxÉ ¶ÉÙ°ò ÊEòªÉÉ lÉÉ, iÉ¤É ¨ÉèÆ <iÉxÉÉ UÉä]É lÉÉ ÊEò ¨ÉÙZÉä 

½lÉä±ÉÒ ¨ÉäÆ ¦ÉÒ ®JÉÉ VÉÉ ºÉEòiÉÉ lÉÉ * VÉ¤É ¨ÉèÆxÉä {É½±ÉÒ ¤ÉÉ® <ºÉ nÙÊxÉªÉÉ ¨ÉäÆ +{ÉxÉÒ ={ÉÊºlÉÊiÉ EòÒ, iÉ¤É ¨Éä®Ò  ¨ÉÉÄ xÉä ¨ÉÙZÉä 

½®Ò+Éè® ¦ÉÚ®ä ®ÆMÉ Eòä Eò{Écä {É½xÉÉB * vÉÒ®ä vÉÒ®ä ¨ÉèÆ BEò ªÉÙ´ÉÉ Eòä °ò{É ¨ÉäÆ ¤Én±É MÉªÉÉ* 

 ¨ÉèÆ vÉÚ{É ¨ÉäÆ xÉÉSÉiÉÉ lÉÉ, `ÆbÒ ½´ÉÉ {ÉÒiÉÉ lÉÉ, {ÉÊIÉªÉÉäÆ EòÒ SÉ½Eò ¨Éä®É ºÉÆMÉÒiÉ lÉÉ * ¨ÉèÆxÉä +{ÉxÉä <xÉ ÊnxÉÉäÆ  JÉÙ¶ÉÒ  

ºÉä Ê¤ÉiÉÉB * ¨ÉèÆ <ºÉ Ê´ÉSÉÉ® ºÉä ºÉÆiÉÙ¹] ®½iÉÉ lÉÉ ÊEò ¨Éä®É +ÆiÉ nÚ® ½è, ¨Éä®ä ¶É®Ò® Eò¦ÉÒ Eò¨ÉVÉÉä® xÉ½ÒÆ ½ÉäMÉÉ * ¨ÉèÆ +{ÉxÉä 

nÉäºiÉÉäÆ +Éè® {ÉcÉäÊºÉªÉÉäÆ Eòä ºÉÉlÉ ºÉnè´É JÉÙ¶ÉÒ ºÉä VÉÒ´ÉxÉ ´ªÉiÉÒiÉ  Eò®äMÉÉ *

 BEò ÊnxÉ BäºÉÉ +ÉªÉÉ VÉ¤É BEò +Én¨ÉÒ ¨Éä®ä PÉ® ¨ÉäÆ EòÙU +ÉèVÉÉ® Eòä ºÉÉlÉ +ÉB * ªÉEòÉªÉEò SÉÉ®ÉäÆ +Éä® BEò 

ºÉzÉÉ]É UÉ MÉªÉÉ! {ÉÊIÉªÉÉäÆ xÉä +{ÉxÉä SÉ½SÉ½É½] ¤ÉÆn Eò® ÊnªÉÉ * +SÉÉxÉEò BEò ¤É½ÙiÉ WÉÉä® ºÉä +É´ÉÉWÉ +É<Ç +Éè® ¨Éä®ä 

¤ÉSÉ{ÉxÉ EòÉ nÉäºiÉ ½¨Éä¶ÉÉ Eòä Ê±ÉB VÉ¨ÉÒxÉ {É® ¨ÉÞiÉ {Éc MÉªÉÉ * =ºÉÒ IÉhÉ ¨Éä®ä {ÉÒ` {É® BEò ¦ÉªÉÉxÉEò nnÇ ¨É½ºÉÚºÉ ½Ù+É 

+Éè® nnÇ xÉä ¨ÉÙZÉä WÉ¨ÉÒxÉ {É® ÊMÉ®É ÊnªÉÉ * ¨ÉÙZÉä BäºÉÉ ±ÉMÉÉ VÉèºÉä ¨Éä®ä |ÉÉhÉ ÊxÉEò±É ®½ä ½èÆ*

 ¨ÉÙZÉä B½ºÉÉºÉ ½ÉäxÉä ±ÉMÉÉ :-

 ÊxÉnÇªÉ ¨ÉxÉÙ¹ªÉÉäÆ xÉä ¨ÉÙZÉä EòÉ] Eò® ÊMÉ®É ÊnªÉÉ* ¨ÉèÆ Eò®É½iÉÉ, +{ÉxÉÒ  +ÉÊJÉ®Ò ºÉÉÆºÉ ±ÉäiÉÉ  ½ÚÄ * IÉhÉ ¦É® ¨ÉäÆ 

¨Éä®ä JÉÙ¶ÉÉ±É VÉÒ´ÉxÉ EòÉ +ÆiÉ ½Éä MÉªÉÉ * ÊxÉ½iªÉÉ ,+ºÉ½ÉªÉ, ÊxÉnÉäÇ¹É BEò iÉ°ò |

+ÊiÉÊlÉ xÉÉ®ÉªÉhÉxÉ    
VIII  D

SCAN TO LISTEN
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+±ÉEòÉ ®ÆVÉÒiÉ      
VII D

]äººÉÒ ´ÉähÉÒ
VI C

SCAN TO LISTEN

SCAN TO LISTEN

¨Éä®Ò nÙÊxÉªÉÉ
 ¨Éä®Ò nÙÊxÉªÉÉ iÉä®ä ºÉÉlÉ,

 iÉä®Ò nÙÊxÉªÉÉ ¨Éä®ä ºÉÉlÉ,

 xÉ ºÉ¨ÉZÉÉ ½¨ÉÉ®ä {ªÉÉ® EòÉä,

 ¨ÉÙZÉä iÉÙ¨É UÉäcEò® ¨ÉiÉ VÉÉxÉÉ,

 ¨ÉÙZÉä iÉÙ¨É UÉäcEò® ¨ÉiÉ VÉÉxÉÉ**

 iÉÙ¨É ¨ÉÙZÉä UÉäc Eò® SÉ±ÉÒ,

{ÉÒUä ¨ÉÙcEò® näJÉÉ ½Ò xÉ½ÒÆ iÉÙ¨ÉxÉä *

 ¨ÉÙZÉä ±ÉMÉÉ iÉÙ¨É ¦ÉÒ ´É½ÒÆ ¨É½ºÉÚºÉ ÊEòªÉÉ ,

VÉÉä ¨ÉèÆxÉä ÊEòªÉÉ ½è*

 ¨ÉÙZÉä UÉäcEò® ¨ÉiÉ VÉÉxÉÉ,

  iÉÙ¨É ¨ÉÙZÉä UÉäcEò® ¨ÉiÉ VÉÉxÉÉ I

<ÆpvÉxÉ¹É
 ÊEòiÉxÉÒ ®ÆMÉ Ê¤É®ÆMÉÒ ½è <ÆpvÉxÉ¹É

 +Éè® <iÉxÉÒ JÉÚ¤ÉºÉÚ®iÉ ¦ÉÒ……

 ºÉÚ®VÉ +Éè® ¤ÉÉÊ®¶É EòÉä BEò ºÉÉlÉ ±ÉäEò®,

 ½® ¤ÉSSÉä Eòä Ên±É ¨ÉäÆ JÉÙ¶ÉÒ ±ÉÉiÉÉ ½è*

 ±ÉÉäMÉ <ºÉä <Æp EòÉ vÉxÉÙ¹É ¦ÉÒ Eò½iÉä ½èÆ*

 ±ÉäÊEòxÉ ¨Éä®ä Ê±ÉB……

 BEò ¤ÉcÒ ¨ÉÙºEòÉxÉ ½è +ÉEòÉ¶É EòÒ,

 +ÉºÉ¨ÉÉxÉ ¨ÉäÆ ´É½ ºÉÉiÉ ®ÆMÉ ! 

 ¤É½±ÉÉiÉä ½èÆ ½¨ÉÉ®ä ¨ÉxÉ EòÉä *
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+zÉ{ÉÚhÉÉÇ ºÉÚ®VÉ
VIII  D

 ¸ÉäªÉÉ ºÉÙ¦ÉÉ¹É
VIII D

SCAN TO LISTEN

SCAN TO LISTEN

BEò {ÉilÉ® EòÒ ÊVÉÆnMÉÒ
ªÉ½ Eò½ÉxÉÒ ½è ¨Éä®ä VÉÒ´ÉxÉ EòÒ,

 ÊVÉÆnÉ ®½xÉÉ, ¨É®xÉÉ CªÉÉ ¡òEòÇ {ÉciÉÉ ½è?

 CªÉÉäÆÊEò ¨ÉèÆ ½ÚÄ BEò +xÉÉlÉ, Ê¤ÉxÉÉ {ÉÊ®´ÉÉ® EòÉ*

 ®½iÉÉ ½ÚÄ ºÉ¤É ,  {ÉÉÄ´É ®JÉä SÉ±ÉiÉä ½è ±ÉÉäMÉ ¨ÉÙZÉ {É® *

 ¨Éä®ä nÙJÉ ¦É®Ò Eò½ÉxÉÒ ÊEòºÉEòÉä ºÉÙxÉxÉÉ?

 EòÙU ¦ÉÒ xÉ Eò½iÉÉ ¨ÉèÆ =xÉEòÉä, BEò ¤ÉÚÄn ¦ÉÒ +ÉÄºÉÙ xÉ Ê]EòiÉÉ

 ¨Éä®Ò  ¨ÉÉÄ VÉèºÉÉ nÉäºiÉ,  VÉÉä nÚ® Eò®iÉÉ ¨Éä®ä +ÉÄºÉÙ+Éå EòÉä*

 +ÉiÉä-+ÉiÉä Eò½xÉÉ SÉÉ½iÉä Ê¨ÉjÉ ±ÉÉäMÉÉäÆ EòÉ ¦ÉÉ´É

 EòèºÉä ¦ÉÒ ½Éä, JÉÙ¶ÉÒ ºÉä ºÉÉäSÉÉä ÊEò iÙ¨½É®ä {ÉÉºÉ ½è BEò Ê¨ÉjÉ

´É½ ¤É½iÉÒ ½Ù<Ç xÉnÒ Eò½xÉÉ SÉÉ½iÉä ½èÆ vÉÒ®ä-vÉÒ®ä *

 +ÉEò® +{ÉxÉä ¨ÉÙ±ÉÉªÉ¨É ½ÉlÉÉäÆ ºÉä  UÚiÉÉ ½è  ¨ÉÙZÉEòÉä

<ºÉ Ê¨ÉjÉ Eòä Ê±ÉB ‘ ¨ÉÉÄ ’  Eòä +±ÉÉ´ÉÉ CªÉÉ xÉÉ¨É ®JÉÉ ºÉEòiÉÉ ½è?

 ´É½ ¤É½iÉÒ ½Ù<Ç xÉnÒ ¨Éä®Ò ¨ÉÉÄ VÉèºÉä nÉäºiÉ l

ºÉ¤ÉºÉä {ªÉÉ®Ò |ÉEòÞÊiÉ
 {ÉºÉÆn ½è ¨ÉÙZÉä {ÉÊIÉªÉÉäÆ EòÒ +É´ÉÉVÉ

 ºÉÙ¤É½ ºÉ´Éä®ä EòÒ…

 {ÉºÉÆn ½è Ê{É±±ÉÉä Eòä {ÉènÉ ½ÉäxÉä Eòä iÉÙ®ÆiÉ ¤ÉÉn EòÒ +É´ÉÉVÉ

 {ÉºÉÆn ½è ¨ÉÙZÉä ¡òÚ±ÉÉäÆ EòÒ ¨É½Eò, +Éè®

 ¨ÉvÉÙ¨ÉCJÉÒ Eòä ¶É½n EòÉ  º´ÉÉn ¦ÉÒ |

 v´ÉÊxÉ {ÉºÉÆn ½è, VÉÉä ½´ÉÉ EòÒ ZÉÉäÆEòÉäÆ EòÒ,

{ÉºÉÆn ½è, =VVÉ´É±É vÉÚ{É ´ÉÉ±Éä +ÉEòÉ¶É EòÉä |

{ÉºÉÆn ½è ¤ÉÉÊ®¶É ½ÉäxÉä {É® ¦ÉÚ®ä ®ÆMÉ

¨ÉÙZÉä |ÉEòÞÊiÉ EòÒ ºÉÙÆn®iÉÉ {ÉºÉÆn ½è |
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ath  VII D

Amisha Amar  XI B2
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¨ÉèÆ ¡ò Ù]¤ÉÉì±É JÉä±É ®½É ½ÚÄ

+É{É ¨Éä®ä ºÉÉlÉ JÉä±É ºÉEòiÉä ½èÆ ?

Eò<Ç ÊnMMÉVÉ ¡òÙ]¤ÉÉì±É®

¨Éä®ä ºÉÉlÉ JÉä±Éä  ½èÆ*

nÙÊxÉªÉÉ Eòä ºÉ¤ÉºÉä +ÊvÉEò

|É¶ÉÆºÉEòÉäÆ EòÉ JÉä±É ¨ÉäÆ ½è 

¡òÙ]¤ÉÉì±É JÉä±É ¨ÉäÆ ÊEòÊEòÆMÉ

Êb¡òäÆÊbÆMÉ , {ÉÉäº] Êb¡òäÆÊbÆMÉ MÉÉä± ºEòÉäÊ®ÆMÉ ,

ºÉäÊ´ÉÆMÉ MÉÉìb, {ÉÉäVÉÒ¶ÉxÉ VÉèºÉä Eò<Ç ½è*

 ¨ÉÙZÉä |É¶ÉÆºÉEò {ÉºÉÆn ½è

{ÉºÉÆn Eò®iÉä ½èÆ ´Éä ¨ÉÙZÉä, =ºÉºÉä ¦ÉÒ VªÉÉnÉ*

±ÉÉäMÉÉäÆ EòÉ ºÉ{ÉxÉÉ ½ÉäiÉÉ ½è,

¡òÙ]¤ÉÉì±É®  ¤ÉxÉxÉÉ…… *

Eò<Ç |É¶ÉÆºÉEòÉäÆ Eòä ºÉÉlÉ ¨ÉÙZÉä ¡òÙ]¤ÉÉì±É näJÉxÉÉ ½è

EòÉä<Ç xÉ½ÒÆ VÉÉxÉiÉÉ

ÊEòiÉxÉÉ ¸É¨É Eò®iÉÉ ½è, BEò ¡òÙb¤ÉÉä±É® *

                                         

 +Ê¦ÉxÉ´É .{ÉÒ 
VIII A 

SCAN TO LISTEN

¡òÙ]¤ÉÉì±É JÉä±É

N
iy

uktha Tapsi V
II C
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¨ÉäPÉxÉÉ. Eòä                                                                                              
X D

SCAN TO LISTEN

ºÉÉIÉ®iÉÉ 
        ¦ÉÉ®iÉ |ÉMÉÊiÉ Eòä {ÉlÉ {É® SÉ±É ®½É ½è * <ºÉ |ÉMÉÊiÉ ¨ÉäÆ ºÉÉIÉ®iÉÉ 

EòÉ ¤É½ÙiÉ ¤ÉcÉ ¨É½i´É ½è * VÉÒ´ÉxÉ EòÉ +ÉvÉÉ®  ½è ºÉÉIÉ®iÉÉ * ªÉ½ <ÆºÉÉxÉ 

EòÉä +{ÉxÉÒ {É½SÉÉxÉ Ên±ÉÉiÉÉ ½è * <ºÉÊ±ÉB ºÉÆÊ´ÉvÉÉxÉ ¨ÉäÆ Ê¶ÉIÉÉ |ÉÉÊ{iÉ EòÉ 

+ÊvÉEòÉ® ¦ÉÉ®iÉ Eòä ½® xÉÉMÉÊ®Eò EòÉä ¨ÉÉxÉÉ ½è *

       Ê¶ÉIÉÉ +Éè® ºÉÉIÉ®iÉÉ |ÉÉSÉÒxÉ EòÉ±É ºÉä ½Ò VÉÒ´ÉxÉ Eòä +ÆMÉ ¨ÉÉxÉä MÉB  

½èÆ * ±ÉäÊEòxÉ <xÉ nÉäxÉÉäÆ ¶É¤nÉäÆ EòÉä ½¨É {ÉªÉÉÇªÉ´ÉÉSÉÒ ¤ÉxÉÉEò® ªÉ½ ¨ÉÉxÉ ±ÉäiÉä ½èÆ 

ÊEò VÉÉä <ÆºÉÉxÉ ½ºiÉÉIÉ® Eò® ºÉEòä ´É½ ºÉÉIÉ® ½è * ªÉ½ MÉ±ÉiÉ vÉÉ®hÉÉ ½è * 

Ê¶ÉIÉÉ ½Ò ¨ÉÉxÉ´É ¨ÉäÆ xÉèÊiÉEò MÉÙhÉÉäÆ EòÉ {ÉÊ®SÉªÉ Eò®ÉiÉÒ ½è * ¦ÉÉ®iÉ Eòä VÉxÉiÉÉ 

EòÉä Ê¶ÉÊIÉiÉ +Éè® ºÉÉIÉ® ½ÉäxÉÉ ¤É½ÙiÉ VÉ°ò®Ò ½è * ¨É½Éi¨ÉÉ MÉÉÆvÉÒ xÉä Eò½É lÉÉ 

ÊEò ªÉÊn ¦ÉÉ®iÉ EòÉ |ÉiªÉäEò Ê¶ÉÊIÉiÉ ´ªÉÊHò BEò +xÉ{Ég EòÉä ºÉÉIÉ® ¤ÉxÉÉxÉä 

EòÉ ÊxÉ¶SÉªÉ Eò®äÆ iÉÉä ¦ÉÉ®iÉ ºÉä ÊxÉ®IÉ®iÉÉ ¤É½ÙiÉ VÉ±nÒ ½Ò nÚ® ½Éä VÉÉBMÉÉ I                                                                                  

                                                                                                

Adhira XI A
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  xÉÒÆn ½®  ÊEòºÉÒ EòÉä {ªÉÉ®Ò ½ÉäiÉÒ ½è * VÉÒ´ÉxÉ Eòä 

Ê±ÉB ¦ÉÉäVÉxÉ, {ÉÉxÉÒ +Éè® ´ÉÉªÉÙ ÊVÉiÉxÉÒ +É´É¶ªÉEò ½è , =iÉxÉÉ 

½Ò xÉÒÆn ¦ÉÒ* ½¨É ºÉÉäiÉä ½èÆ iÉÉä ¨ÉÊºiÉ¹Eò +{ÉxÉä +É{ÉEòÉä Ê®SÉÉVÉÇ 

Eò®iÉÉ ½è +Éè® ½¨ÉÉ®ä ¶É®Ò® Eòä =xÉ +ÆMÉÉäÆ EòÉä  `ÒEò Eò®iÉÉ ½è , 

VÉ½ÉÄ ½¨ÉäÆ ={ÉSÉÉ® EòÒ +É´É¶ªÉEòiÉÉ ½ÉäiÉÒ ½è * BEò ´ÉªÉºEò EòÉä 

Eò¨É ºÉä Eò¨É 8 PÉÆ]ä iÉEò ºÉÉäxÉÉ ½è* 

 nÙÊxÉªÉÉ Eòä ºÉ¦ÉÒ {ÉÒÊgªÉÉäÆ EòÒ ºÉ¨ÉºªÉÉ ªÉ½ ½è 

ÊEò =xÉEòä +ÉºÉ {ÉÉºÉ  <iÉxÉÒ ºÉÉ®Ò MÉc¤ÉÊcªÉÉÄ ½èÆ, VÉÉä ½¨ÉäÆ  

+ÉºÉÉxÉÒ ºÉä Ê´ÉSÉÊ±ÉiÉ Eò® ºÉEòiÉÒ ½èÆ * BäºÉÉ ½Ò BEò =nÉ½®hÉ 

½è ¨ÉÉä¤ÉÉ<±É ¡òÉäxÉ * {ÉÙ®Ò nÙÊxÉªÉÉ EòÉä ºÉ¨Éä]ä ½ÙB ¨ÉÉä¤ÉÉ<±É  ¡òÉäxÉ 

{É® ±ÉiÉ ±ÉMÉxÉÉ +ÉºÉÉxÉ ½è +Éè® ºÉÉäxÉä Eòä ¤ÉVÉÉªÉ <ºÉ {É®  

ºGòÉä±É Eò®iÉä ®½iÉä ½èÆ*  VÉèºÉÉ ÊEò {É½±Éä =±±ÉäJÉ ÊEòªÉÉ MÉªÉÉ 

½è,  “ºÉÉäxÉÉ” ½¨ÉÉ®ä ¶É®Ò® EòÉä Ê¡ò® ºÉä VÉÒ´ÉÆiÉ Eò®xÉä +Éè® ½¨ÉÉ®ä 

ÊºÉº]¨É EòÉä +Æn® ºÉä `ÒEò Eò®xÉä Eòä Ê±ÉB ¤É½ÙiÉ +SUÉ ½è * 

VÉ¤É ½¨É {ÉªÉÉÇ{iÉ xÉÒÆn xÉ½ÒÆ ±ÉäiÉä ½è <ºÉEòÉ ¤ÉÙ®É +ºÉ® ½¨ÉÉ®ä {ÉÚ®ä 

¶É®Ò® {É® {Éc ºÉEòiÉä ½èÆ |

                                                                                         

Ê¨ÉxÉÉ±É 
X D

SCAN TO LISTEN

xÉÒÆn
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ºÉiªÉ¨Éä´É VÉªÉiÉä
+º¨ÉÉEÆò MÉÖhÉä¹ÉÖ +´É¶ªÉEò& ¦É´ÉÊiÉ ºÉiªÉ¨ÉÂ*

ºÉiªÉäxÉ vÉÉªÉÇiÉä {ÉÞl´ÉÒ ºÉiªÉäxÉ iÉ{ÉiÉä ®úÊ´É&*

ºÉiªÉäxÉ ´ÉÉÊiÉ ´ÉÉªÉÖ¶SÉ ºÉ´ÉÈ ºÉiªÉä |ÉÊiÉÎ¹`öiÉ¨ÉÂ**

½þÊ®ú¶SÉxpùºªÉ EòlÉÉ |ÉÊºÉrù& B´É* ºÉ& ºÉiªÉ{ÉÊ®ú{ÉÉ±ÉxÉÉlÉÈ º´É®úÉVªÉÆ, 

{ÉÖjÉ&, ¦ÉÉªÉÉÇ +Ê{É iªÉHò´ÉÉxÉÂ* +ºÉiªÉ ´ÉnùxiÉÉ& VÉxÉÉxÉÂ EòÉäÊ{É xÉ 

Ê´É·ÉÊºÉÊiÉ*

ºÉiªÉ¨Éä´É VÉªÉiÉä xÉÉxÉÞiÉÆ ºÉiªÉäxÉ {ÉxlÉÉ Ê´ÉiÉiÉÉä näù´ÉªÉÉxÉ& 

ªÉäxÉÉGò¨ÉxiªÉÞ¹ÉªÉÉä ÁÉ{iÉEòÉ¨ÉÉ ªÉjÉ iÉiÉÂ ºÉiªÉºªÉ {É®ú¨ÉÆ Ê´ÉvÉÉxÉ¨ÉÂ

<ÊiÉ ¨ÉxjÉ& ¨ÉÖhb÷EòÉä{ÉÊxÉ¹ÉÉnÂù =rÞùiÉ¨Éä´É* ºÉ´ÉÉæ{ÉÊ®ú +º¨ÉÉEÆò näù¶ÉÒªÉ 

ÊSÉx½þ¨Éä´É ºÉiªÉ¨Éä´É VÉªÉiÉä <ÊiÉ*

VÉ±É¨ÉÊ±ÉxÉÒEò®úhÉ¨ÉÂ
VÉ±ÉÆ VÉÒ´ÉxÉ¨ÉÂ ¦É´ÉÊiÉ*

VÉ±ÉÆ +¨ÉÚ±ªÉÆ¨ÉÂ +ÎºiÉ*

VÉ±ÉÆ Ê´ÉxÉÉ VÉÒÊ´ÉiÉÖÆ +¶ÉCªÉ¨ÉÂ**

¤É½Öþ EòhÉÉÊxÉ ºÉÆªÉÉäVªÉ VÉ±ÉÆ ¤ÉÞ½þiÉÂ EòhÉÆ VÉÉªÉiÉä**

VÉ±ÉäxÉ ´ÉÞlÉÉ ={ÉªÉÉäMÉÆ ¨ÉÉ EÖò°ü**

VÉ±ÉÆ EònùÉÊ{É ¨ÉÊ±ÉxÉÆ xÉ Eò®úhÉÒªÉ¨ÉÂ**

¶ÉÖÖrùVÉ±É´ÉÉÊ½þxªÉ& xÉt&ù ºÉÆ®úIÉhÉÒªÉÉ&**

Nived S Kumar 
X D

Malavika C 
IX D

SCAN TO LISTEN

SCAN TO LISTEN

Karthik  VIII B

Aromal P Lal  VIII A
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VÉÒ´ÉxÉÆ ¦É´ÉxiÉÆ |É¶xÉÉxÉÂ xÉ {ÉÞSUôÊiÉ,

VÉÒ´ÉxÉÆ +º¨ÉÉEÆò ¨É½þiÉÒ¹ÉÖ ºÉ¨ÉºªÉÉºÉÖ ºÉ¨ÉÉvÉÉxÉÆ nùnùÉÊiÉ*

VÉÒ´ÉxÉÆ +´É¶ªÉÆ EòÊ`öxÉ¨ÉÂ +ÎºiÉ,

{É®úxiÉÖ Eäò´É±ÉÆ ´ÉÉºiÉÊ´ÉEò& ªÉÉärùÉ B´É ªÉÖrÆù EòiÉÖÈ ¶ÉCxÉÉäÊiÉ*

VÉÒ´ÉxÉªÉÉjÉÉ Ê´É¶ÉÉ±É¨ÉÂ {É´ÉÇiÉÊ¶É±ÉÉxÉÂ +ÊiÉGòÊ¨ÉiÉÖ ¶ÉCxÉÉäÊiÉ,

iÉiÉÂ iÉÉxÉÂ ¤ÉÞ½þiÉÂ ¤ÉÉvÉÉxÉÂ +ÊiÉGòÊ¨ÉiÉÖÆ ¶ÉCxÉÉäÊiÉ ªÉä º´ÉäxÉ ºÉ½þ +ÉMÉSUôÎxiÉ*

¦É´ÉxiÉÆ ¨ÉÉMÉæ jÉÖË]õ EÞòi´ÉÉ {ÉiÉÎxiÉ, {É®úxiÉÖ, +xiÉä i´ÉÆ º´ÉVÉÒ´ÉxÉºªÉ ´ÉÉºiÉÊ´ÉEò& Ê´ÉVÉäiÉÉ +ÊºÉ 

ºÉ¨ÉºªÉÉ& +º¨ÉÉEÆò ¨É½þkÉ¨ÉÆ nÖù¤ÉÇ±ÉiÉÉ +ÎºiÉ ÊEòxiÉÖ ªÉÊnù ´ÉªÉÆ oùføÊxÉ¶SÉªÉäxÉ Ê´ÉVÉªÉÆ EòiÉÖÈ |ÉªÉixÉ¶ÉÒ±ÉÉ& º¨É&*

iÉnùÉ iÉnùÊ{É ´ÉÉºiÉÊ´ÉEÆò i´ÉÉÆ ÊxÉ´ÉÉ®úÊªÉiÉÖÆ xÉ ¶ÉCxÉÉäÊiÉ iÉ´É ®úÉMÉ&*

¦É´ÉiÉ& iªÉÉMÉºªÉ <SUôÉ ¦ÉÊ´É¹ªÉÊiÉ,

{É®úxiÉÖ ¦É´ÉiÉ& {ÉÊ®úiÉ& iÉÉÊxÉ ¨ÉÖJÉÉÊxÉ º¨ÉªÉÇiÉÉ¨ÉÂ, iÉä ¦É´ÉxiÉÆ <SUôÎxiÉ ªÉiÉ& iÉä¹ÉÉÆ ¦É´ÉiÉ& +É´É¶ªÉEòiÉÉ +ÎºiÉ*

i´ÉÆ B´É ¨É½þi´É{ÉÚhÉÇ&, i´ÉÆ iÉ´É VÉÒ´ÉxÉºªÉ +Ê¦ÉxÉäiÉÉ +ÊºÉ*

i´ÉÆ Ê¶ÉIÉºÉä, i´ÉÆ +ºÉ¡ò±É& ¦É´ÉÎºÉ

i´ÉÆ +É®úÉä½þÊºÉ, i´ÉÆ Eò¨{ÉªÉÊºÉ

i´ÉÆ JÉc÷JÉc÷ÉªÉÊºÉ, i´ÉÆ ¸ÉÖhÉÖ*

ªÉiÉ& VÉÒ´ÉxÉÆ xÉ GòÒb÷É xÉ SÉ xÉÉ]õEò¨ÉÂ,

iÉºªÉ xÉ +Ê{É EòÉ´ªÉJÉhb÷&,

iÉºªÉ ¨ÉÉxÉ´ÉÊSÉxiÉxÉºªÉ EòÉ®úhÉ¨ÉÂ

iÉäxÉ ºÉ½þ +ÉMÉiªÉÉi¨ÉÉ SÉ
Ishani Jyothirmayi Nambiar

X D

Shreya Subash
VIII D

SCAN TO LISTEN

SCAN TO LISTEN

SÉ¨ÉiEòÉ®úªÉÖHÆò 
VÉÒ´ÉxÉ¨ÉÂ

ºÉÆºEòÞiÉ ¦ÉÉ¹ÉÉªÉÉ& 
¨É½i´É¨ÉÂ

ºÉ¨ªÉEòÂ EòÞiÉÆ ºÉÆºEòÞiÉÆ * Ê´É¶´ÉºªÉ ={É±É¤vÉÉºÉÙ ¦ÉÉ¹ÉÉºÉÙ 

ºÉÆºEòÞiÉ ¦ÉÉ¹ÉÉ |ÉÉSÉÒxÉiÉ¨ÉÉ ¦ÉÉ¹ÉÉ +ÊºiÉ ºÉÆºEòÞiÉ ¦ÉÉ¹ÉÉ 

VÉxÉxÉÒ ¦É´ÉÊiÉ * ºÉÆºEòÞiÉä Ê´Ét¨ÉÉxÉ ºÉÙ¦ÉÉÊ¹ÉiÉÉÊxÉ +¦ªÉÙnªÉÉªÉ   

|Éä®ªÉÊxiÉ * {ÉÙ®ÉhÉÉÊxÉ ºÉ´ÉÆÇ ºÉÆºEòÞiÉ ¦ÉÉ¹ÉÉªÉÉ¨ÉÂ B´É ¦É´ÉÊiÉ * 

+º¨ÉÉÊ¦É: ºÉÆºEòÞiÉ¨ÉÂ +´É¶ªÉ¨ÉÂ B´É {É`xÉÒªÉ¨ÉÂ  *  

+¨ÉÞiÉÆ ºÉÆºEòÞiÉÆ ºÉ®ºÉÆ ºÉ®±ÉÆ ¦ÉÉ¹ÉÉºÉÙ ¨É½xÉÒªÉÆ SÉ * ´Éänè& 

{ÉÙ®ÉhÉè& xÉÒÊiÉ¶ÉÉºjÉè& SÉ +ºªÉÉ& ´ÉÉRÂ¨ÉªÉÆ ºÉ¨ÉÞr¨ÉÊºiÉ

Pavithra
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Vedvyas Prabhu
X D

SCAN TO LISTEN

+º¨ÉÉEÆò näù¶É&
+º¨ÉÉEÆò näù¶É& ¦ÉÉ®úiÉ¨ÉÂ +ÎºiÉ* ¦ÉÉ®úiÉ näù¶Éä +¹]õÉË´É¶ÉÊiÉ&

®úÉVªÉÉÊxÉ +¹]õ Eäòxpù ®úÉVªÉÉÊxÉ SÉ ºÉÎxiÉ* ¦ÉÉ®úiÉºªÉ

®úÉVÉvÉÉxÉÒ xÉ´É Ênù±±ÉÒ +ÎºiÉ* ¦ÉÉ®úiÉºªÉ =kÉ®úÊnù¶ÉÉªÉÉÆ

Ê½þ¨ÉÉ±ÉªÉ& {É´ÉÇiÉ&, nùÊIÉhÉÊnù¶ÉÉªÉÉÆ ¦ÉÉ®úiÉÒªÉ ºÉÉMÉ®ú& SÉ +ÎºiÉ* ¦ÉÉ®úiÉºªÉ º´ÉiÉxjÉiÉÉ Ênù´ÉºÉ& 15 +ÉMÉºiÉ 

1947 +ÎºiÉ* ¦ÉÉ®úiÉ näù¶Éä |ÉÊºÉrùÉ& xÉt& MÉÆMÉÉ, ªÉ¨ÉÖxÉÉ, ¥ÉÀ{ÉÖjÉ SÉ ¦É´ÉÎxiÉ* +jÉ +xÉäEòÉ& VÉxÉÉ&, ¦ÉÉäVÉxÉÉÊxÉ 

ºÉÆºEÞòÊiÉ& SÉ +ÎºiÉ* ¦ÉÉ®úiÉ näù¶Éä +xÉäEòÉÊxÉ |ÉEÞòiÉªÉ& @ñiÉ´É& SÉ ºÉÎxiÉ* ¦ÉÉ®úiÉºªÉ ®úÉ¹]Åõ v´ÉVÉ& ÊiÉ®ÆúMÉÉ +ÎºiÉ* 

ÊiÉ®ÆúMÉä EäòºÉÊ®ú& ·ÉäiÉ& ½þÊ®úiÉ& ´ÉhÉÉÇ& SÉ ºÉÎxiÉ* v´ÉVÉºªÉ ¨ÉvªÉä +¶ÉÉäEòSÉGò& +Ê{É +ÎºiÉ* vÉxªÉ& +Îº¨É 

¦ÉÉ®úiÉi´ÉäxÉ* VÉªÉ ¦ÉÉ®úiÉ ®úÉ¹]Åõ¨ÉÂ*

Aksher Vinayak X D
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Ê´ÉtÉ±ÉªÉ&
Ê´ÉtÉ±ÉªÉä +vªÉÉÊ{ÉEòÉ& UôÉjÉÉxÉÂ Ê¶ÉIÉhÉÆ EÖò´ÉÇÎxiÉ*

Ê´ÉtÉ±ÉªÉä UôÉjÉÉ& {É`öÎxiÉ*

Ê´ÉtÉ±ÉªÉä UôÉjÉÉ& Ê¨ÉjÉähÉ ºÉ½þ GòÒb÷ÎxiÉ*

Ê´ÉtÉ±ÉªÉä UôÉjÉÉ& {ÉÖºiÉEäò Ê±ÉJÉÎxiÉ*

Ê´ÉtÉ±ÉªÉ& xÉÚiÉxÉ¨ÉÂ Ê¨ÉjÉÉxÉÂ ªÉSUôÎxiÉ*

Ê´ÉtÉ±ÉªÉä UôÉjÉÉ& +Éº´ÉÉnùEòÉ& ºÉÎxiÉ*

Ê´ÉtÉ±ÉªÉ& UôÉjÉÉhÉÉÆ ÊuùiÉÒªÉÆ ¦É´ÉxÉ¨ÉÂ ¦É´ÉÊiÉ*

|ÉEÞòÊiÉ&
|ÉEÞòÊiÉ& ´ÉhÉèÇ& {ÉÊ®ú{ÉÚhÉÉÇ +ÎºiÉ*

|ÉEÞòÊiÉ& {É¶ÉÖ{ÉÊIÉÊ¦É& {ÉÊ®ú{ÉÚhÉÉÇ +ÎºiÉ**   (1)

¨ÉäPÉè& ´É¹Éæ& {ÉÖ¹{ÉÉÊhÉ ¶ÉÉä¦ÉxiÉä*

ºÉ¨ÉÖpèù& ¨ÉiºªÉÉ& ¤É½Öþ ºÉÎxiÉ**   (2)

®úÉÊjÉ& ¶ÉÉä¦ÉiÉä*

®úÉÊjÉ& iÉÉ®èú& {ÉÚÊ®úiÉÉ ¦É´ÉÊiÉ

iÉlÉÉ SÉxpù¨ÉÉ*

®úÉÊjÉ& EÞò¹hÉÆ ¦É´ÉÊiÉ*

+xvÉEòÉ®äú +Ê{É ºÉÖxnù®ú¨ÉÂ +ÎºiÉ**    (3)

EònùÉÊSÉiÉÂ iÉºªÉ ºÉÖ®ú¨ªÉÆ*

EònùÉÊSÉiÉÂ ´É¹ÉÇÊiÉ**   (4)

“|ÉiªÉäEÆò {ÉÖ¹{ÉÆ º´É¦ÉÉ´Éä |É¡ÖòÎ±±ÉiÉ& +Éi¨ÉÉ +ÎºiÉ’’Sreya Abhilash
IX D

John Veny Akkarakkaran
IX D

SCAN TO LISTEN

SCAN TO LISTEN

Bhadra Manees
h  V

II B
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Lakshmi Sreejith
VIII D

SCAN TO LISTEN

BEònùÉ vÉ¨ÉÇ{ÉÖjÉ xÉÉ¨É ®úÉVÉÉ ÊxÉ´ÉºÉÊiÉ º¨É* ºÉ& +iÉÒ´É ºÉiªÉ´ÉÉnùÒ 

|É¨ÉÉÊhÉEò& ®úÉVÉÉ +ÉºÉÒiÉÂ º´É®úÉVªÉÆ ºÉ´ÉÉÇÊvÉEÆò |Éä¨xÉÉ SÉ +ÉºÉÒiÉÂ* 

ºÉ& º´ÉVÉxÉÆ ºÉ´ÉÉÇvÉÒEÆò |Éä¨xÉÉ, iÉä ºÉÖJÉäxÉ ´ÉÉ <ÊiÉ ÊxÉ¶SÉªÉÆ EòiÉÖÇ¨ÉÂ 

<SUôÊiÉ º¨É* +iÉ& BiÉÎº¨ÉxÉÂ ÊnùxÉä ®úÉVÉÉ º´É¨ÉÆjÉÒ +MÉºiªÉÆ +É½ÚþªÉ 

º´É®úÉVªÉÆ {ÉÊ®úiÉ& MÉi´ÉÉ iÉºªÉ VÉxÉÉ& ºÉÖJÉäxÉ VÉÒ´ÉÎxiÉ ´ÉÉ <ÊiÉ 

{É¶ªÉiÉÖ <ÊiÉ {ÉÞ¹]õ´ÉÉxÉÂ* +MÉºÉiªÉ +iÉÒ´É º´ÉÉlÉÔ <ÊiÉ xÉÉ¨xÉÉ {É®äú¹ÉÉÆ 

¤É½Öþ ÊSÉxiÉÉÆ xÉ Eò®úÉäÊiÉ º¨É* +MÉºiªÉ& ®úÉVªÉÆ {ÉÊ®úiÉ& MÉxiÉÖÆ ¤É½Öþ 

+É±ÉºªÉ´ÉÉxÉÂ +ºÉÒiÉÂ +iÉ& ºÉ& ®úÉVÉÉxÉÉÆ +Énäù¶ÉÆ xÉ +ÉSÉÊ®úiÉ´ÉÉxÉÂ, 

BiÉiÉÂ {ÉÞSUôxÉÂ ®úÉVÉÉxÉÆ ¨ÉÞ¹ÉÉ´ÉÉnùÊªÉ¹ªÉÉÊ¨É <ÊiÉ ÊSÉÎxiÉiÉ´ÉÉxÉÂ*

{É®úÊnùxÉä

+MÉºiªÉ¨ÉÂ +É½ÚþªÉ ®úÉVÉÉ º´ÉVÉxÉºªÉ ÎºlÉËiÉ {ÉÞ¹]õ´ÉÉxÉÂ ËEò iÉä ºÉÖJÉäxÉ 

VÉÒ´ÉÎxiÉ ´ÉÉ <ÊiÉ +MÉºiªÉ =´ÉÉSÉ +´É¶ªÉÆ ®úÉVÉÉ +º¨ÉÉEÆò ºÉ´Éæ 

VÉxÉÉ& +iÉÒ´É ºÉÖJÉäxÉ VÉÒ´ÉÎxiÉ, ®úÉVªÉºªÉ Ê´É¹ÉªÉä MÉ´ÉæhÉ ´ÉnùÎxiÉ SÉ* 

<ÊiÉ ¸ÉÖi´ÉÉ ®úÉVÉÉ +iÉÒ´É |ÉºÉzÉ& +¦É´ÉiÉÂ* ÊEòÎ\SÉiÉÂEòÉ±ÉÉxÉxiÉ®Æú 

®úÉVÉÉ {ÉÖxÉ& +ÉMÉiªÉ +½ÚþªÉ*

iÉÆ MÉxiÉÖ¨ÉÂ +{ÉÞSUôiÉÂ {ÉÊ®úiÉ& {É¶ªÉxiÉÖ lÉiÉÂ ºÉ´Éæ ºÉÖJÉäxÉ  

VÉÒ´ÉÎxiÉ ´ÉÉ ªÉÊnù xÉ iÉÌ½þ +É´É¶ªÉEÆò EÖò´ÉÇxiÉÚ* {ÉÖxÉ& ¨ÉxjÉÒ MÉiÉ´ÉÉ®Æú 

ªÉlÉÉ =iEò´ÉÉxÉÂ iÉlÉè´É =iEò´ÉÉxÉÂ* <nùÉxÉÓ ®úÉVÉÉ +±{É¶ÉÎRÂóEòiÉ& 

+ÉºÉÒiÉÂ* +iÉ& ºÉ& º´ÉªÉ¨Éä´É {ÉÊ®úiÉ& MÉi´ÉÉ ºÉ´Éæ VÉxÉÉ& ºÉÖJÉäxÉ 

VÉÒ´ÉÎxiÉ ´ÉÉ <ÊiÉ {É®úÒÊIÉiÉÆÖ ÊxÉÎ¶SÉiÉ´ÉÉxÉÂ* {É®úxiÉÖ ºÉ& ºÉ¨ªÉEÂò 

VÉÉxÉÉÊiÉ º¨É ªÉiÉÂ ªÉÊnù ºÉ´Éæ VÉÉxÉÎxiÉ ªÉiÉÂ ºÉ& +MÉSUôÊiÉ iÉÌ½þ iÉä 

ºÉ´Éæ VÉÒÊ´ÉiÉÖÆ +Ê¦ÉxÉªÉÆ EòÊ®ú¹ªÉÎxiÉ* +iÉ& ºÉ& ºÉÉ¨ÉÉxªÉ´ªÉÊHò´ÉiÉÂ 

{ÉÊ®úvÉÉxÉÆ EÞòi´ÉÉ {ÉÊ®úiÉ& MÉiÉ&* ªÉlÉÉ ºÉ& º´ÉVÉxÉºªÉ ÎºlÉËiÉ où¹]Âõ´ÉÉ 

+¸ÉÖ{ÉÚÊ®úiÉxÉäjÉÆ MÉSUôÊiÉ º¨É* nùÉÊ®úpù¬Æ {ÉÊ®úiÉ& +ÉºÉÒiÉÂ* iÉä¹ÉÖ ¤É½þ´É& 

ÊxÉ´ÉÉºÉÉlÉÈ MÉÞ½þ¨ÉÊ{É xÉÉºÉÒiÉÂ* ¤É½þ´É& ºÉ¨ªÉEÂò ´Éä¹É& xÉÉºÉÒiÉÂ iÉlÉÉ SÉ 

VÉ±ÉºªÉ ºÉxnù¦Éæ iÉä¹ÉÉÆ ÊEòÎ\SÉiÉÂ VÉ±ÉÆ |ÉÉ{iÉÖÆ ¨ÉÉ<±É{ÉªÉÇxiÉÆ {ÉÉnùSÉÉ±ÉxÉÆ 

EòiÉÇ´ªÉ¨ÉÂ +ÉºÉÒiÉÂ* ®úÉVÉÉ nÖù&JÉÒ +¦É´ÉiÉÂ iÉlÉÉ SÉ iÉº¨ÉÒxÉÂ B´É 

EòÉ±Éä ¨ÉÎxjÉÆ |ÉÊiÉ +iÉÒ´É GÖòrù& +ÉºÉÒiÉÂ* ªÉ& iÉº¨Éè º´ÉVÉxÉÊ´É¹ÉªÉä 

¨ÉÞ¹ÉÉ´ÉÉÊnùxÉÉ* ºÉ& º´É|ÉÉºÉÉnÆù |ÉiªÉÉMÉiªÉ |ÉlÉ¨ÉÆ º´ÉVÉxÉºªÉ EÞòiÉä 

+É´É¶ªÉEòÉÊxÉ EòÉªÉÉÇÊhÉ EÞòiÉ´ÉÉxÉÂ iÉiÉ& º´É®úIÉEòÉxÉÂ ¨ÉxjÉÓ MÉÞ½þÒiÉÖ¨ÉÂ 

+ÉYÉÉÊ{ÉiÉ´ÉÉxÉÂ* ºÉ& ¨ÉxjÉÒ où¹]Æõ EòÉ®úMÉÉ®Æú MÉi´ÉÉ +´ÉnùiÉÂ +½Æþ 

¦É´ÉxiÉÆ xÉ OÉ½þÒiÉ´ÉÉxÉÂ ªÉiÉÉäÊ½þ ¦É´ÉxiÉ& VÉxÉÉxÉÉÆ EÞòiÉä +É´É¶ªÉEòÉÊxÉ 

EòÉªÉÉÇÊhÉ xÉ EÞòiÉ´ÉxiÉ& ¦É´ÉxiÉ& VÉxÉÉxÉÉÆ EÞòiÉä +É´É¶ªÉEòÉÊxÉ 

EòÉªÉÉÇÊhÉ xÉ EÞòiÉ´ÉxiÉ& ¦É´ÉxiÉ& ¨ÉÉÆ ´ÉHÖÆò ¶ÉCxÉÖ´ÉÎxiÉ º¨É ªÉiÉÂ  

¦É´ÉxiÉ& ¸ÉÉxiÉÉ& ºÉÎxiÉ iÉºªÉ ºlÉÉxÉä ¦É´ÉxiÉ& ¨ÉÉÆ ¨ÉÞ¹ÉÉ´ÉÉÊnùxÉÉ¨ÉÂ* 

+iÉ& B¹É& nùhb÷& ¦É´ÉxiÉÆ º´ÉºªÉ jÉÖË]õ YÉÉiÉÖÆ ¶ÉCxÉÉäÊiÉ iÉlÉÉ SÉ 

¦ÉÊ´É¹ªÉä {ÉÖxÉ& {ÉÖxÉ& xÉ EòÊ®ú¹ªÉºÉÒ <ÊiÉ ºÉÖÊxÉÊ¶SÉiÉÆ EòiÉÖÈ ¦É´ÉÊiÉ* 

+iÉ& BEÆò ´ÉºiÉÖ ºÉ´ÉÇnùÉ º¨ÉªÉÇiÉÉ¨ÉÂ “+ºÉiªÉÆ ºÉiªÉÆ ´ªÉÉ{ÉÊªÉiÉÖÆ xÉ 

¶ÉCxÉÉäÊiÉ’’

+ºÉiªÉÆ ºÉiªÉÆ ´ªÉÉ{ÉÊªÉiÉÖÆ xÉ ¶ÉEÂòxÉÉäÊiÉ
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A leap is to spring free from the ground.. A leap in the air, a leap of 
faith, a leap over the dirt. But here is a leap of record, a leap to the 
boundless sky. Jumping high to the moon like an eagle flying to the 
infinity. 
Devak bhushan, the new CBSE state record holder secured first 
place in high jump by clearing a height of 1.93 mts in the under 17 
boys category. He broke the record of the state champion which 
was 1.89 mts. He has been the district champion for 3 years and 
continues to excell in the field. He also won the bronze medal in 
under 16 high jump category,  junior National athletic meet held at 
Assam. He secured  First Prize in  Kozhikode District Junior Athletic 
Meet and also set a new record in high jump in All Kerala Inter 
Bhavans Athletic Meet .
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MAYUKHA BINU
 Ist Prize-200 M Sprint All Kerala CBSE Meet 

Ist Prize-100 M Sprint  Kozhikode District Athletic Meet 
IInd Prize -200 &100 Sprint Interbhavans Athletic Meet.

 Selected For National Level Relay.

 JISHNU K M 
Ist Prize -800 M Sprint (U 14)  
All Kerala CBSE Athletic Meet

SWETHA KRISHNA 
Ist Prize -800 M CBSE Athletic Meet 

(U 14) Girls
Ist Prize - 400 M Sprint,  Interbhavans   

Athletic Meet.
Qualified For National Level CBSE Athletic Meet.

ADVAITH NARAYANAN K
IInd Prize Shotput 

All Kerala CBSE Athletic Meet  (U 14).
IInd Prize - Shotput and 

High Jump Kozhikode District Meet

AKSHER VINAYAK 
 IInd  Prize - 300 M Sprint, 
Kozhikode District Meet 

HRUTHIK M
IIIrd Prize- 200 M SPRINT, 
IIIrd Prize - Long JUMP, 

KOZHIKODE DISTRICT MEET

ARUNODHAY K
Second prize District Chess 

Tournment. Winner Kozhikode School 
Team Chess Championship 

(Sr. Category).

LAKSHMI VINOD
IInd prize Kozhikode District Chess 

Championship (U13)

B VIJAY KRISHNA
Ist prize Chessmi All Kerala Chess  
Tournament. Winner Kozhikode 
School Team Chess Championship 

(Sr. Category )

ADVAITH K A 
 Selected for  Kozhikode District Cricket Team 
(U-14). Highest wicket taker in North Zone 
Inter District Cricket Matches . Selected to 

Kerala State North Zone Cricket 
Team (U-14 ) .

ABHIRAM VIJAY 
ASHOK 

Winner singles and Doubles
 (U 14) and Runner Up - singles  
(U16) Tennis Tournament 

organized by  Kozhikode District 
Tennis Association 

SREEHARI K
Participant -International Yoga 

Championship. Selected for district, 
State and National Level Yoga 

Championship.

Sports: Behold of excellence
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Jahnavi Shamjith, Ankit Shajesh & Vasudev K S
Gold Medalists -South Zone Roll Ball  

Championship .  
Selected for National Roll Ball Championship. 

Ist Prize 4x100 mts Relay (U-14) Boys
Kozhikode District Athletic  Meet, 

Abhinav Vimal 
participant,  60th Roller 

skating National 
Diamond Jubliee 
Championship.

Pratik A K ,Isahan B 
Participants - 

National Roller Hockey 
Championship .

Winners - Inter Bhavans Table Tennis
 Championship

Dhruvan Premjith, Rihan Sameer,  
Navaneeth S Ragesh  Gold medalists - Kozhikode 

School Team Chess Championship &                          
Participated in State School Chess Championship.

IInd Prize 4x100 mts Relay (U-16 Boys) 
Kozhikode District Athletic  Meet, 

Hrishikesh M V   winner 
Kozhikode district school 

team  chess championship 
Sr.category

Third place - Inter Bhavans Basket Ball (U 14) Boys

Sports: Behold of excellence
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CHAMPIONS
 Inter Bhavans Chess Championship

Mahroof Raj, Souganth KP, Abhinav A CBSE 
South zone runners up and qualified to 

national CBSE championship.

Uma Sankari & Ardhra P IInd runners 
up - Shuttle Badminton Sahodaya CBSE 

Championship. 

Mahroof Raj & Thanmay 
Viswanath Winners, Sahodaya 

CBSE Shuttle Badminton 
Championship

Ashwin & Adithya 
Winners (U- 17) Sahodaya CBSE 

Badminton Championship.

Ankita Aadarsh
Silver Medalist -  Kozhikode District 

Taekwondo Poomsae 
Championship 

Sports: Behold of excellence
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Ist  Runners up - Inter Bhavans & Malabar 
Sahodaya (U -19). 

IInd Runners up  Inter Bhavans  (U -14)

Inter Bhavans (U 19) BOYS – First  place 
CBSE CLUSTER (STATE (U 19)- First  place

Bhavans trophy (U 19)– IIIrd place
Silver Cup (U 19)– 4th place

Participated in National CBSE Tournament.

 First  prize- Inter Bhavans (U 19) GIRLS 

IIIrd place  Inter Bhavans Basket Ball (U 14) GIRLS  Mr. Sarath Kumar (Taekwondo), Mr. Nandakumar KK 
(Badminton), Mr. Nirmal Das (Chess), Mr. Sony Jose 
(Instrumental Music), Mr. Muhammed Abdul Basith 

(Football), Mrs. Subish Kumar (Basketball), 
Mr. Divesh D Palecha (Roller Skating), 

Sports: Behold of excellence
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ANAMIKA SANKARI
PAINTING WATER COLOUR  III PRIZE

ARABHI KRISHNA
MALAYALAM RECITATION  II PRIZE

CHARANJITH BALAJI
FOLK DANCE III PRIZE

BHARATANATYAM   III PRIZE

PAVITHRA SHIJAN
ENGLISH EXTEMPORE III PRIZE

TESSY VENY AKKARAKARAN 
CLASSICAL MUSIC  III PRIZE

ADWAITH N ANIRUDH
STORY WRITING MALAYALAM III PRIZE

HARIPRIYA PRAMOD 
ESSAY WRITING I PRIZE

AARUSHI RABINESH
PAINTING WATER COLOUR III PRIZE

PENCIL DRAWING II PRIZE

Aesthetic Advent

First Prize, Group song
 Malabar Sahodaya CBSE Kalotsav

Second Prize Patriotic song 
Malabar Sahodaya CBSE Kalotsav

First Prize, Group Song  
All Kerala Inter Bhavans Cultural Fest

Second Prize Thiruvathirakali 
Malabar Sahodaya CBSE Kalotsav

Winners of Sahodaya CBSE Kalotsav and All Kerarala Inter Bhavans Cultural Fest 2022
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SHIVANI S 
LKG A

ANVIKA 
RATHEESH IV D

ISHANI R UKG A

TESSY VENY 
AKKARAKARAN VI C

RUA NAERA 
THANVEER I B

HARIPRIYA 
PRAMOD X A

KARTHIK P II B

LAMIYA FATHIMA P
XII A

DHYAN SATHYA 
II A

HARIPRIYA S K
XII B2

CCA 
Individual Champions20

22
-

23

Winners of Malabar Sahodaya CBSE  Kalotsav 2022
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After a break  of two years, due to Corona. It was time again for the school Cultural Fests. All students of the 
school were divided into 4 groups (houses) and the competition for the off stage items started in the month 
of July. The different competitions culminated with Bhadram- our school Cultural Fest held on September 
29th and 30th. The programe was inaugurated by Amal C Ajith, runner up in Super 4 Mazhavil Manorama. A 
total of 529 students from LKG to class XII participated in the spirited competitions in various items. Green 
house bagged the first place, while Saffron ,Blue and White were placed second, third and fourth respec-
tively. The winners of the school competitions went on to participate in the CBSE Malabar Sahodaya Cultural 
Fest where the students bagged 14 first prizes, 22 second prizes & 12 third prizes. Some of the students 
also participated in the All Kerala Bhavans Cultural Fest at Ernakulam and came back with one first prize and 
2 second prizes. The students also went to compete in various items in the CBSE State 
Cultural Fest held at Vazhakulam ,Moovattupuzha from November 24th -27th. Out of 
631 schools,  Bhavans Chevayur got one first prize, 3 second prizes and 6 third prizes 
and were placed Overall in the 7th position on the basis of points earned.

ANNUAL 
ATHLETIC MEET 2022-23 

REPORT
Annual School Athletic meet for the year 2022-2023 was 
held at Kozhikode Medical College Ground on 22 December 
2022.The Honourable Chairman, Gurushreshta Aacharya Sri. 
A.K.B Nair hoisted the flag and declared the meet open. Smt.
Sujatha Rajagopal, Vice Principal welcomed the gathering. PTA 
President Sri. Shiraj Kumar and Sports Convenor Sri. I P Prasad 
felicitated the function. Bharatiya Vidya Bhavan, Chevayur 
marked the year 2022-23 as the golden year for sports and 
games. Devak Bhushan of std. IX B  set a new record in High 
Jump clearing 1.93mts in the Kozhikode District Athletic Meet. 
Bharatiya Vidya Bhavan School Chevayur was declared as the 
overall champions in the Interbhavans sports meet held at 
Perumthiruthi with 520 points.

Athletics Devak Bhushan 

Adwaith Narayanan

Jishnu K M

Mayukha Binu

Swetha Krishna

Badminton Mahroof Raj

Sougandh K P

Basketball

Rohan P C

Akash Paul

Devnarayanan

Vasudev KS

Chethan P C

Kashyap S Balaram

Smruth Krishna 

Rohan M

Arjun Subaj

Navaneeth T

Roll Ball Vasudev K S

Ankith Shajesh

Jahnavi L Shamjith

Mr. SAJEENDRAN 
CCA Co-ordinator

Mrs. SANILA SOMAN 
HOD, Physical Education

CULTURAL FEST 2022-23  
REPORT

The following team participated in the CBSE 
National Athletics ,Shuttle Badminton,
Basket Ball and Roll Ball Tournment.
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The thirst to win, the passion to triumph and the burning urge to go the distance, are the oars that manoeu-
vre our boats towards a Harbor called excellence. Striving for betterment at every turn, those who excel 
perform ordinary things extraordinarily well through our unparalleled diligence and perseverance. Honour-
ing the school leaders, we thus ask a question: 
How have you, as juniors, perceived the office bearers, how have you, now as seniors, 
experienced it?

Members Memos

I have always felt that the post of Head Boy was a really distinguished and important 
post. The first time I’d ever heard of this position or that of the office-bearers was 
when I was in 7th grade. Ever since then I had been envious of this “position”, as did 
most kids. Fast forward to 2022-23, my last year, thanks to some of my teachers and 
friends, I was soon nominated for the post of Head Boy and got elected.
It was never easy. With the title, came tons of responsibilities. Although it was quite 
a struggle to meet the expectations of both my mentors and well-wishers at the 
start, I’m able to make ends meet now. The only thing that I’ve got to say to all those 
hopefuls who have set their hearts on one day being elected, is that this role 
involves a lot of hard work, commitment and the will to help others. Do 
not take it otherwise. 

AGRAJ K XII A
HEAD BOY

ANIRUDH DILEEP XI A 
ASST. HEAD BOY

Looking back, all I had was admiration towards the office-bearers, an insignia of perfection. 
And this admiration gradually sprouted a desire in me to be just like them. I wanted to be 
among them. I wanted to feel what it’s like to weight-lift such boulders of responsibility. And 
now after all these years, when I was nominated for the post of Asst. Head Boy, I reminisced 
about the day I got so excited and intrigued by this whole concept which I was new to then.
I really couldn’t comprehend the true sense of responsibility that came with it then. But the 
memory of that day remains ever so sweet and vivid in my mind even now. Life is nothing 
without those memories - those we make with our family, friends and loved ones, those 
memories which never cease to give us that glimmer of hope even in our darkest of times.
I have made so many memories within these past few months. All of it has been so 
enlightening that it made me realize that the office bearers’ badge is not 
about being this perfect person but about embracing yourself.
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Life was topsy-turvy when I had to move from the Gulf to Kerala. Many including my parents 
warned me about the possible cultural shock and adaptability issues I may face back home. 
Some pictures of the school on google were the only information I had about the school before 
I came here.
More than half of my first year in school being online, limited my friend circle. 
When I was summoned to the principal’s room and was told that I was selected as one of the 
candidates for the head girl post, the concern was replaced by excitement. Some took the 
opportunity to let me know something I already knew “Don’t feel bad, but the truth is…you are a 
new student whereas the other candidates have been here for a very long time and can easily 
get votes.” I believed that I had no chance but I wanted to try my best so that I wouldn’t regret it 
later. And with the support of my friends and teachers, I was elected as the head girl of the 
school. It is one of my greatest achievements and is something that I will cherish my whole life. 
In no time, I felt Iike I belonged here for quite a long time. For me, the love and support I 
received from my friends and juniors was the most mesmerizing part of the journey. But there 
were times when the duties and responsibilities felt like an overload, but in the end, it was all 
worth it. My tip to the future bearer of the post is that there might be times you get stressed 
with all the duties and feel that you are falling behind in your studies. The teachers will always 
be there by your side and help you catch up. Just go with the flow and seize every opportunity 
you get because every little opportunity will lead you to great success one day or another.
I feel blessed to have experienced this and thankful to everybody and Almighty 
God. I feel very proud to be the head girl of such an esteemed institution.

CHANDINI GOPINATH XII-C
HEAD GIRL  

AASHI SAMITH XI B1
ASST. HEAD GIRL

Looking back to my perception of office-bearers when I was younger, they seemed 
to be all-encompassing perfectionists who would know the best way to react to 
every situation. Now, as an office bearer myself, solutions have never seemed 
more difficult to achieve.
I have lived a very privileged set of sixteen years and it’s not enough to find the 
answers to all of your problems. But the fact that the school that has watched me 
grow, from when I was six years old and sitting alone in a corner to now, deemed 
me worthy of having an opportunity to give back to the school is more than 
enough reason for me to do my best.
I know that the badge and the title are coveted, but what makes this post an 
honour to receive is the trust you had in me. It’s something I’ll always be 
grateful for, and I’ll make sure to live up to it, not just to the best of my 
abilities, but beyond them too.
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WATERN: Blue Ambassadors
The Water Management Committee

The water management committee and its student wing is known as Blue 
Ambassadors.  You all know what the colour blue indicates…… yes it is water 
itself. Our aim is to give awareness about the importance of water. 
We visit the classes and various blocks alternatively to spread awareness about 
the wastage of water and teach students to follow good habits while using 
water.  At home, if we notice a leaking tap, we immediately inform our parents. 
The way we act at home reflects the way we need to act at school. This is ours, 
the students and for the very reason we, Blue Ambassadors are here for. Always 
remember that without water we cannot survive. Always conserve water for even 
a drop can bring life.
Our message to all is “Water is precious, don’t waste it”.

Vermilion Emissary : Red Ambassadors 
The Power Management Committee

Can you imagine a day without lights, video games or anything in your house 
that runs on electricity? 
Electricity is one of the greatest and most useful discoveries of the 20th century. In 
this progressive age, most of the sectors, be it agricultural, industrial or medical, 
all depend upon electricity. Electricity has moulded this civilization into what it is. 
Our school has been taking many 
The power committee was created for the conservation of electrical energy in our 
school. There are 2 red ambassadors in each block, and that gives 8 in the school
The Red Ambassadors are responsible for checking the proper working of the 
electrical components which include the switches, fans and the light bulbs. The 
Red Ambassadors also request the students to contribute in saving electricity 
by turning off the fans and lights when they are not in their classes. The red 
ambassadors write a report which includes all the classes in their respective 
blocks and entrust it to the teacher-in-charge.
Lets do what we can to save energy to its maximum.

At the beginning of the year, the school had formed various committees to impart the values 
among the students.

Nihara Lakshmi
VI D

JATHAVEDH
IX A

HALT!! chargé d’affaires!!
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PURITUDE: Yellow Ambassadors
The Cleanliness Committee

“Cleanliness is next to godliness”
As the world celebrated the 153rd birth anniversary of Mahatma Gandhi, it is 
more important than ever to assimilate the values upheld by the Father of our 
Nation when it comes to cleanliness. Cleanliness is the first law of health.
Over the past 2 years, we have seen how good personal hygiene is important 
for both health and social reasons. The COVID-19 pandemic intensified the 
importance of Personal Hygiene and its role at a community level. 
Cleanliness should not be a one-time mission; it should be a practice and a daily 
habit. In our school, we have a strict policy of “saying no to plastic” and adopted 
measures like controlling the distribution of toffees with plastic wrappers and 
plastic pens. Rather, donations of books and plants to the school on special 
occasions are encouraged.
We have the provision of water filters, hand washing areas, and facilities for the 
disposal of sanitary napkins in all blocks. Yet there are some drawbacks and a 
committee was formed to address these problems and corrective measures  
were taken. To fulfil all these ideas each and every member of our school should 
play a part. The effort should begin at personal level and is to be maintained at 
a community level. Together we can make a clean school, a clean home and a 
clean society.

MORALS MUNDANE: Value Ambassadors 
Honesty, self-discipline, respect

Values are individual beliefs that motivate us to act in different ways. They drive 
us to act in certain ways. These values are considered right as they have been 
fostered in us since childhood. Values help in building a better society so that 
citizens can live in peace and harmony. The address of students will serve as an 
example for others, prompting them to follow them in their lives. But after the 
pandemic, students have forgotten how to conduct themselves according to the 
need.
White Ambassadors move around the school exhibiting values. They conduct 
themselves in an organized, healthy and respectful manner. We have monthly 
meetings to discuss values to be spread in the month, which changes every 
month. The White Ambassadors are selected from 7th-grade students. We depict 
the values in the form of role-play, posters, drawings, interactive sessions and 
other fun activities trying to encourage the students to instil those values in their 
lives. U Sai Saanvi

VII C

Swati Unnikrishnan
VIII C
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YOUTHINK: Our travel
The Transport Committee

“Excellence is the journey. Discipline is the vehicle”. 
Bus committee is formed in our school to ensure 
convenience in travelling for students and faculties 
and to maintain proper discipline in our buses. Two 
bus leaders were appointed for every bus and badges 
were distributed to them. Teachers -in charge used 
to provide proper instruction to us. We often meet to 
discuss the working of the committee. This ensures 
the proper functioning of our committee.

BLOOM GREENS: 
A Stepup With Future

Bhavans has always been keen towards preserving nature 
and protecting the green environment. Moving forward 
towards this goal, green ambassadors were selected 
from class 8th. These green ambassadors have taken 
the initiative of presenting the problems of destroying 
trees. Motto being spreading the importance of herbal 
plants, a info corner has been setup and a variety of 
plants were contributed by students. Several plants like 
the Deshapushpam were planted in the campus in which 
plants were named. Various activities are conducted in 
our campus to spread awareness on the urgent need to 
preserve the nature for a sustainable tomorrow.Plants 
keep our Earth green and help us with oxygen. With 
innumerable healing qualities, herbal plants make Earth 
a beautiful place for us to live in…

SOCIAL OUTREACH CLUB
‘‘Do what you can, with what you have, where you are.
The committee represents dark blue colour which stands for compassion. We are sympathetic towards the 
needy and care for them and do whatever we can for such people. As part of the activities of the committee, 
the staff of the school initiated and contributed an amount of Rs. 50,000 to one of the retired staff Mrs. 
Sumithra. Bhav Bhoj - care for the hungry - was our second project. As part of this project, students of VIII A 
distributed ‘Pothichoru’  to the needy and hungry. Our third project “Akshayapatra” dealt with giving ‘Onam kit’ 
(pulses, sugar, tea etc) to the needy in the school’s locality.  Students of classes 8 B & 8 C took up the leadership 
and helped execute this noble activity. ‘A little act of care, however small it is will never go wasted.’ This is our 
message to all.

AAVANI BALAN
VIII B

ARAV BIMAL
VIII A

Mrs. RESHMI RAJESH
Teacher in-charge
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Aarush S Nair 
LKG B 

Thejwal K
UKG A

Avani V P
UKG B

Riddhi Sreerag 
LKG A

Janvi AM
LKG B

Thanamya P V - I B
Category I Girls

Alvin Leo - I A
Category I Boys

Abhinav Vimal-I B
Category I Boys

Karthik P II B 
Category I Boys

Muktha Pramod-II A
Category I Girls

Siyal K C - IV A
Category II Boys

Keerthana P-IV C
Category II Girls

Pradyumn P-VII B
Category III Boys

Renu K P-VII A
Category III Girls

Mayukha Binu-X B
Category IV Girls

Devak Bhushan-IX B
Category IV Boys

Vasudev K S-XI B1
Category V Boys

Aashi Samith-XI B1
Category V Girls

The Vanquishers
Annual Atheletic Meet 2022-23
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Bhavanites marched 
in shades of saffron, 
green, blue and white on 
the momentous occasion of the 
annual athletic meet 2022-23 with their 
spirits soaring high. The event held on 22nd 

December 2022 at the Olympian Rahman 
stadium, Kozhikode was declared open by our 
Honourable Chairman, Gurusreshta Aacharya 
Sri. A.K.B Nair  whose kind words echoed in our 

hearts, while the sports 
secretary Vasudev K.S led the 

oath giving ceremony. Mr.Shiraj 
Kumar A.V, PTA president and Mr. 

Prasad IP, sports convenor  addressed the 
gathering. After a delightful day under the sun’s 
warm grace, filled with cheers and victories, Vice 
Principal, Mrs. Sujatha Rajagopal declared the 
meet closed. 

Annual 

Athletic 
Meet 2022-23
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X-mas X-citement
Christmas 2022 was indeed exciting for Bhavans 

Chevayur. The stage was filled with bright and beautiful 
performances by the students. The school wore a fes-
tive look with beautifully decorated x-mas trees, bells, 
crib etc. Children with glees on their faces enjoyed the 
day. Children enjoyed the grand entry of Santa Claus. 

Asst.Head girl (primary) Neha P Babulal 
spoke on the importance of 
Christmas. The pleth-

ora of perfor-
mances had 
not only 

sparked happiness but also the meaning of Christmas, 
the lessons and values it withheld. A time to reminisce 
about some lessons from the celebrations. The Christ-

mas message was given by the Vice Principal, Mrs.
Sujatha Rajagopal followed by the day’s events. A cake 
was sponsored by the PTA. The events were not just 

about Christmas but also the beginning 
of much awaited vacations 

for students, their fun-
filled holidays and 

festivity!
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Our Piccassos
Rejuvanating Bhavana Splashing colours to the Words Merry

Scan the code: 
Listen to the words brought alive
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The curtain has fallen for yet another edition of Bhavana, that embraces nuances worthy to be cherished 
forever. No journey is complete without recognizing the achievements of the crew who led the ship to its rightful 
destination and the time has come to commemorate the efforts of the pillars behind Bhavana’s embodiment.
To fly with the wings to dream the Bhavana – The Bhavanite’s Canvas  2022-23 would not have been cherished 
without the uncompromising support of the School Management.  At the outset, we would like to express our 
warm gratitude, beyond words, to the erudite members of the management committee for their unquestionable 
support and enthusiastic reassurance towards this venture. 
We deeply owe our gratitude to Mrs. Thara Krishnan, our beloved Principal for her motivation and timely guidance. 
Her mind paves the track for our intellectual pursuit to bring a magazine to meet the requirements of all 
concerned and her heart made our ground peaceful to work from dawn to dusk. Our deepest thanks to our Vice 
Principal, Mrs. Sujatha Rajagopal for her constant and coherent support. Our sincere thanks to the Headmistress, 
Mrs. Latha Rajesh for all the moral support. 
On my personal behalf, I thank every member of the editorial team for their enthusiastic participation throughout 
this journey.  A million thanks to Pavithra Shijan and her team, the student editors, who proved that the younger 
mind can create astonishing wonders through hard work, and tenacious effort.   Bhavana -The Bhavanites’ Canvas 
2022-23 became a reality in its current form only because of the unimaginable talents, diligent support, and 
commitment of these vibrant children who are ready to do any task at any time in any capacity. Thank you, all my 
brave buds, for your courageous and trustful involvement in this work of art.
I am deeply indebted to Mrs. Vandana  Saneesh for her wholehearted involvement  in every walk of this journey 
through her technical skill, devotion and dedication which is unparallel and uncompromising.
My sincere thanks to Mrs.  Sindhu Neduli for passionately mentoring more than fifty student artists in creating a 
panorama of remarkable sketches for the magazine and for her exemplary creative ideas and invaluable inputs in 
designing the cover page.
Words are insufficient to express my deep sense of gratitude to Mr. Rinjith K T for his unconditional support and 
involvement at all stages of this creative venture, especially recording and editing of the voice of the magazine 
articles, which has given a facelift to this edition of  Bhavana. 
Special thanks to Mrs. Rajani Suresh for the timely completion of the editing process of Malayalam articles and her 
ardent support towards this creative task . Mrs. Renjitha R and Mrs. Jisha K have done a spectacular job by editing 
and curating the English and Hindi articles respectively and deserve a special note of thanks for their wonderful 
cooperation  at various stages of the work. My sincere thanks to Mr. Madhusoodanan P for promptly assembling 
the necessary photographs  and for carving the Sanskrit articles at their beauty.   I thank Ms. Aparna Prasad for 
her  sincere support and also for arranging the  class photo sessions expeditiously. 
I also thank Mr. Manikandan M, Mr. Ravi Kumar, Mr. Midhun Krishna and other office staff for their support in all the 
correspondence and communication-related activities.  A special mention to Niranjan K P, student photographer  
and Mr. Jacob of Thanima studios for capturing photos that are special and unique. Thanks are also due to Mrs. 
Roopa Mukundan, the Librarian for providing harmonious moments in the Library to complete the design work.  
We sincerely appreciate the students and the staff fraternity for their amazing articles and invaluable contributions 
that made Bhavana -2023 a reality and ever memorable. We truly appreciate and express our sincere gratitude 
to all teaching and non-teaching staff, students,parents, and the PTA for their extended support, motivation, and 
consideration that has helped us to complete this creative venture on time.
Our deep sense of appreciation and thanks to Mr. Muhammed shaheed, our designer  for transforming even the 
simplest of ideas into artistic masterpieces. His professional commitment, patience, and acceptance of ideas from 
the editorial table and from all rhythms of life are enviable. Special thanks to Mr. Bimal Chasi of Upasana printing 
press for converting digital format into print format. 
The beauty of ‘Bhavana’ - imagination lies in its infinitude. Bhavana - the Bhavanites’ canvas is no different. This 
journey doesn’t end here; the canvas yearns to be painted in more colours! 

Leena C P
Staff Editor

Gracias...
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