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"YOU ARE UNDER
NO OBLIGATION
TO REMAIN THE
SAME PERSON
YOU WERE A YEAR
AGO, A MONTH
AGO, OR EVEN A
DAY AGO. YOU ARE
HERE TO CREATE
YOURSELF,
CONTINUOUSLY..."

Feynman(May 11,1918,-Feb 15, 1988 )
American theoretical physicist famous for his work
on quantum electrodynamics

BY RICHARD FEYMAN
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A hundred times every day ! remind
myself that my inner and outer life
are based on the labors of other
men, living and dead , and that |
must exert myself in order to give
in the same measure as | have

received and am still receiving ..

. . .
-Albert Einstein . «.»
--".'-__._ F.
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April Fool Ananya Mukheriee

Sixth Semester,
Commumicative English

-Hey Rahul. What's up?

- Don't say like this. I'm getting bored man.

- That'’s right. This bloody lockdown is taking all out of me.
- Hmm, all.

- Hey, do you see the notice of the result?

- I'm, but | think it's fake cuz our got damn university will not work in this
time.

- Yes, they got a vacation to spent.

From behind Aparna’s voice comes asking Rahul “Who’s on the phone?”
He answered that it is Rishabh. Aparna asks Rahul to handover the
mobile as she wants to talk to Rishabh’'s mother and Rahul agreed.

- Hey, how do you do?
- I'm fine. What about you?

- From the blessings of almighty, everything is okay but only maid isn't
coming.

- Oh! Then you are really in problem. | told my maid to come after
lockdown.



- Oh, then can you please tell your maid to visit me after this lockdown?
- Okay. But you've Sabira...

- Yes, but she is a faultier. | don't like her work.

Upto this can be heard when Aparna is leaving the room.

Rahul and Rishabh are best friends from school and it still continues upto
their college. Their friendship leads to have a good relationship between
their parents.

Rahul is the only son of Aparna and Ramesh. Ramesh is a high payed
central government employee. Having such a good financial condition,
Aparna and Ramesh are narrow minded persons. They sometimes
indirectly rob like cutting out payments from their maids.

One of her maids is Sabira, Sabira Khan. According to religion, Sabira
belongs to Muslim community which is one of the causes of her
dissatisfaction for Aparna. She sometimes pays her half salary for minimal
faults.

Sabira is twenty-five years old, has a girl who goes to school and a
husband working in a far away state as a labour. He visits once in four
months but send some part of his income to his family. Notice of
submitting school fees of her child had already came but she has nothing
like that much of amount in hand. Everything is closed, so, she isn’t
getting any way to collect the money other than asking her owner to pay
her salary after joining. But this has no confirmation. On the other hand,
neither her husband nor any cash help is coming from his side. All these
thoughts lead her towards frustration and days are passing by.



Here, in Aparna’s family, both Aparna and Ramesh are in favour of
demanding salary from government during this lockdown. A hot
discussion is going on nearly everyday on this topic between Ramesh and
Aparna and Rahul and his pet dog are their only audience.

Days are passing by and at last lockdown ends. Next day, Sabira goes to
Aparna’s house and Aparna after seeing her is like “What is she doing
here now? Doesn’t she know that I've already fired her?” But she says
nothing to Sabira. She just says, “Lets work for today as you've already
come”. From this Sabira has already guessed that today is the last day of
her work. So, she decides to ask about her salary at the end of her work.

After working and helping Aparna in different works, she says “Madam,
can you please pay me this month’s salary?”

“What salary?” says Aparna rudely.
- Madam | haven't got paid the previous month’s salary.

- You haven't come in previous month Sabira. And above all, I'm going to
fire you from work, you're unsuitable. Today, you've already arrived and
I've a lot of other tasks to do. So, | didn't say anything previously. Thanks
for your help. You may leave.

- But madam, | have many obligations to fulfil, | have a child whose school
fees submission is on the door. Please madam. Help me.

- Huh. Don’t show me your crocodile tears. | know people like you who
have no work other than cash craving. Go away you bloody maid. Leave
my place. Just get out.

Sabira is leaving with tears and frustration with no way in hand to resolve
her problems.



During her leaving, Ramesh is talking in phone, “You see, this is my trick.
April fool doesn’t need the month’s first day. It just needs the month”.
Pause. “Oh, thank you, thank you".
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A TALE OF AFFINITY

===SURASHREE DAS

It was 12:00pm. Shanaya broke her nap as the flight landed on the firm runway

of Indira Gandhi International Airport. She dusted her red tunic as she got up to
pull off her bag from hand baggage compartment.”l have landed safely Mumma.
Will Call You Back once 1 reach Jubilee Hall"; Shanaya disconnected her phone

as she stepped out of the airport with her two bulgy brown suitcases. The City Of
Delhi ; basking in the garish sun shine ; seemed like it was ready to embrace Shan-
aya with all its heart. Shanaya booked an Uber and made herself comfortable on
the black pulpy seat with her one arm on the interior door handle and the other
above her right knee. As the uber kicked off ,Shanaya looked out of the rear win-
dow glass through her black goggles beholding the flights taking off high above
just as her childhood dreams were about. Yes, indeed her dreams finally got its
wings when that one call from Delhi University; "You are selected to pursue your
Masters Degree from here, you may join by the end of March” - filled her ears. She
sank in the whirlpool of her childhood struggles, happy memories ;sad memo-
ries,traumas and everything that brought Shanaya close to her ambition. Shanaya
stood in front of the long yellow gate; stupified, gazing at the building she always
wanted to enter as a student. A bunch of freshers, all crisp and ready to blossom,
were loitering around the compound; confused and happy at the same time. After
a long queue, Shanaya finally got her hostel room number from the lanky, beard-
ed man at the counter - Room 304 of Jubilee Hills. “Hi, I am Kavya” said a girl of
her height with short hair, appealing voice , as Shanaya entered her “new home”,
There were three other girls, unpacking their luggages on their respective self
chosen beds who greeted her too with a glace *hello” Hey. This is Solanki from
Manali, this is Pearl from Goa and this is Raveena from Mumbai”™- Kavya took the
responsibility of introducing her roommates to the ‘timid’ new addition. “Hello,

[ am Shanaya Mathur from Kolkata”- Shanaya acquainted with the girls as she
pushed her luggage with her palms on the upper berth of the right double bunk
bed. Shanaya approached Solanki, the cute oppulent girl with long hair and geek
glasses, ; the moment she got to know that they shared the same department- Psy-
chology. Pearl And Raveen shared the zoology department while Kavya, the full
of life, extravert personality’ girl was there to pursue Masters in Geography. The
pages of the calender started turning and five complete strangers slowly started
getting closer .



At a place amidst a hostel full of anonymous faces being splitted from ‘home” it
was not easy to sail through,but these five never failed to drape each other in a
curtain of comfort on the lonely nights. The five young fellows soon became the
Man Friday to each other. From bunking classes together, from fighting like in-
fants to taking care of each other like octogenarians, they shaped into what Enid
Blyton termed as “The Famous Five".1f one fell ill, the other four were always up
for anything perilous just to cure her. If one became happy, the other four became
even happier. As the famous Lebanese writer Khalil Gibran once said” Friendship
is a sweet responsibility; not an opportunity “. These Famous Five (s) genuinely be-
came an epitome of the quote. Everyday, before leaving for their respective classes,
these Five compeere used to share a warm group hug. It was the end of November.
The slushy winter had already enclasped the city. Few Hostelites, started feeling
the warmth of their mothers and grandmothers once again through the hand-
woven homemade sweaters, after days. "Shan, see there"- Raveena pointed at the
notice board where the announcement for the

INTER DEPARTMENTAL COMPETITION' had been up. Putting their gloved
hands inside their jacket pockets, they went near the notice board. It said Dear
StudentsThe Inter Dept Competition is here. 10 student from each department
will be selected to form the respective teams for the completion. The audi-

tion will be held on 4th December. The events to be conducted are Recitation,
Dance, Music, Drama, Swimming, Cycling, RaceGear Yourself Up Students .

---- Secretary Arvind Jaiswal

Shanaya tugged Raven 's sweaty hands and sprinted to their rooms to inform the
other three sleepyheads about the grand eventWhile Shan And Rav Bumped on
the backs of Pearl and Kavya; Solanki the innocent chirp startled up to the hoarse
scream of the four. The audition went well. All five of them got placed in their
respective teams. The rehersals and practices commenced within a week of selec-
tion. The day long rehersals and the instructions of not leaking out team strategies
started shortening their conversations and meetups. The only two words that still
remained a routine were 'Good Night'4th January - The date when the Inter De-
partment Competition finally commenced. Bit by bit, all the students ,the best

of pals turned into the worst of rivals. The inter Department trophy became the
most embellished and desired ornament of the college.From sleepless nights to
rehersing at 4 in the morning : even the fresh friendships started fading away.

The unforeseen rat race did not spare the college’s most beloved "Famous Five'(s)
While Pearl and Raveen started sharing the same bunk, Solanki and Shanaya kept
buzzing within themselves . Kavya, being alienated , half of the time did not even
return to the room.Days passed with this draconian atmosphere.



Finally it was the most awaited day for the Famous Fives - The Day Of The Dance
Competition Solanki and Shanaya were representing their department oppo-
site to Raveena who teamed up with another fellow of her department. "Are

you ready?” Shanaya asked Solanki as she draped her golden shimmery dupatta
around her waist."Yup,I am. Let's go” - Solanki walked out from the green room
fixing her false braid with her ornamented palms. They were about to perform a
fusion of Bharatnatyam And Kathak , which they were rehearsing day and night
since they got selected. The auditorium was filled to the brim with noisy officius
ecstatic and euphoric crowd. Screams,shouts,whistles and claps echoed through
the whole auditorium. Flags banners, balloons, poppers fluttered in the air. The
enraged facial expressions of the three judges sitting right in front of the stage re-
flected how badly they wanted to leave!! Kavya and Pearl entered the auditorium,
without even smiling at each other ; cheering for their respective department. "We
need to win this"- Solanki cheered her tensed partner as they stood by the wings,
waiting for the announcement. Both of them entered the stage after the dance
recitals of the English and Geography department. They bowed the judges folding
hands; and as they were about to start ; two familiar whistles and claps reached
their ear along with a hoarse "COME ON" . Yes, it was Pearl and Kavya who un-
consciously did that for their "once upon a time soul sisters” ; but backed off as
soon as they realized that they were amidst a bunch of jawdropping faces of their
own department staring at them in an utter shock Solanki and Shanaya moved
their feet on the beats of the Carnatic version of Shape of You ; and as they gave
their final posture, the judges stoop up along with the 100s of pupils with their
mouth opened in the shape of "o" and with their palms hitting each other. It was
a grand success. It seemed like their months of hardwork finally paid off."Its time
for the Zoology Department to showcase their Dance Talent” - the wide shoul-
dered host in his Red Shirt and Black Blazer announced with his blaring voice.
Shanaya and Solanki waited outside the wings holding hands as Raveena and her
mate entered the stage.The music started. Raveena started dazzling on the stage
with her graceful moves and rapid feet movements. Her spins and bold steps were
already winning the hearts just when ... Thud!

A hush fell in the electrified atmosphere. Evcryonc stood thcrc stuplﬁed It was
just Raveena’s gut wrenching painful scream that annexed the whole auditori-
um. She sat there , on that very stage tightly grasping her right foot while Kavya
Shanaya Solanki And Pearl tried to stop the intensive bleeding with their hands
and clothes.Assuredly, everyone in the auditorium gazed at the whole scene when
Raveena fell with a thud , but there again her four “favorite competitors” without



even thinking for a second rushed on the stage and embraced her with their arms.
Shanava opened her dupatta from the waist and tied it around her feetKavya Pearl
held her up and moved out of the stage while Solanki sprinted to bring the medi-
cal staffs They fed Raveena with her favorite Pan fried Momos of the college can-
teen and they uttered those magical six words which Raveena had been waiting
for so long to hear again; "We Are With You . Don't Worry."Shanaya and Solanki
were declared the winners of The Dance Competition .\Well,None of the depart-
ments of "Famous Five's lifted the Inter Departmental Trophy, but friendship did

win above all.

"FRIENDSHIP ISN'T A BIG THING - ITS A MILLION LITTLE
THINGS™ - PAULO COELHO
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Art by-Kojgoree Ghosh
Second Semester
Geography Honows

A mirage of memorles from Shanaya’s album






Alleys of Memory

Rituparna Mukherjee,Professor,
Department of Communicative English

Memory is an ambivalent thing.
Like a summer fruit punch,
The effervescence of made up childhood
Floats to the top,
Fills most of the glass,
In pretty colours.
The dense truth lies submerged.
No one looks at it,
And even if one does,
One wonders what darkness

It belies in its green depths.

| ventured into a memory
In the few remnants of sleep

When ambient noises had awakened



My subconscious from their slumber,
| tried to recall the kind faces

Of friends and teachers,

Who | have proclaimed

Have shaped my life with
Their enduring friendship.
While the green darkness

Inside of me,

Looked on, amused.

Today it decided to hold my hand,
Beckon me to the truth
Of a socially awkward child,
Who changed colours every waking hour,
Wishing to find a true colour,
To mingle within the rainbow
Of friendships,
To blend in,

Not standout.



| realized the silent hostility
And wonder of those faces,
| see on my phone screen,
Glorious in their comely lives,
And wonder,

What if i had blended in,
Would i have opened my arms
To the world?

Could my eyes have seen
The unshed tears
Of so many like me
Plagued by a desire for acceptance?
Would i have been filled
By their gullible love,

In a silent understanding?

In a way, I'm grateful
Childhood happened the way it did,
It took longer to shed my morbid skin,

To stand out spectacular,



Unkempt, messy and proud,
And while memory

Still paints life in rosy hues,
I'm glad they hold

A deep sea under.
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;Kg{_‘ Musings of the

: Megalomaniac
PP tal
- O lithi Bose
\'K s
2nd semester
Botany Honours

IMMORTAL, THIS MELODY IS THAT FLOWS IN ME
THE FURORE IT BRINGS TO MY MIND, AS | PERCEIVE HER
IT HELPS ME BE ME AND TO BE
ONE WITH THE SOUL, THE HUMS AND THE MURMUR

S0 SOOTHING IT IS, LIKE NO MATERIAL OF MAN
AS THOUGH GOD’S VOICE HIMSELF, EVEN ENRAPTURING
AND, MY FRIEND, YES IT CAN
BRING PLEASURE, PRODUCE BEAUTY, BIZARRELY
CAPTURING!

TINGLING AT MY VEHEMENCE
AS | IMMERSE MYSELF IN IT
BUT I'VE LOST ALL PATIENCE

FORGOTTEN RESPONSIBILITIES, THE JACKPOTS | HAVE TO

HIT!

ALAS! SOMETHING SO BEAUTIFUL WAS NOT TO BE FOUND
BY THE GREEDY, WORLDLY MEN, UNABLE TO FEEL ‘3‘(/
SOMETHING SO PROFOUND. '
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LOCKDOWN

Aheli Duttagupta
Second Sem, Sociology (Hons.)

"Lockdown" the word is indeed much harsh than it sounds,

but | should thank the Almighty .....................

as due to the lockdown phase | understood who actually cares

"

Said the old man taking his last breath in the same old age

home, where my dad left my grandparents a decade ago .







HOW DO YOU EVER DISCOVER PEACE? WE SEARCH FOR IT IN PLACES WE
DON'T REMEMBER, WE BEG FOR IT FROM PEOPLE WE DON'T CARE ABOUT.
WE CHOOSE TO SUFFER TO EVEN GET A HINT OF PEACE THAT WE CAN GRAB
ONTO FOR AS LONG AS WE CAN AND WHEN AT NIGHT NOTHING FALLS INTO
PLACE, NOTHING HURTS MORE THAN IT ALREADY DID, WE REALISE, PEACE,
COMES FROM WITHIN.

MEGHOSHREE SENGUPTA
SECOND SEMESTER
SOCIOLOGY(HONS)
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Rohini Chattérjee
Second Semester
e Zoology(Hons)



BLOSSON

Pooja Naskar
Second Semester
Geography(Hons)
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Antara Karmakar
Second Semester

Geology(Hons)
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Rupsha Naskar
Second Semester
Geography(Hons)



Shreyoshi Mondal =
| Second Semester

¢ ~ Geography(Hons)
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Rimi Sardar
Second Semester
Geography (Hons)






Priya Saha
Second Semester
Geography(Hons) ®




Baidika Biswas
Second Semester
Geography(Hons)
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Fallen trees.standing silently.
Keep them alive, every momentis lost.










Mampi Das
Second Semester ?‘
Geography(Hons) >
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Antara Karmakar

Second Semester
Geology (Hons)
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'MANJUSHA MANDAL

SECOND SEMESTER

GEOGRAPHY (HONS)
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Zohana Zahir
Second Semester
Botany (Hons.)
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Swagata Kesh
Second Semester
Accounts (Hons)



Titir majumder
Second Semester
Geography (Hons.)



Shreyoshi Mondal
Second Semester
Geography(Hons.)




Dipannita Das

Second Semester
Geography (Hons)
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