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Janab  A. Thangal Kunju Musaliar
(1897-1966)

Founder



TKM College of Arts and Science has, for the past five decades, played 
a vital role in furthering the cause of higher education and research, 
especially among the socially and economically disadvantaged sections of 
society. When our dream is to reach the acme of supreme success in the 
academic and non-academic sphere, we at TKM aim to do so by focusing 
on the holistic development of the students. Our goal is to help students 
reach their maximum potential in the domains they are passionate about 
and equip them with the skills needed to meet future challenges.

We hold close to the heart the teachings of our beloved founder who 
envisioned the institution to be rooted in the soil of the society from which 
it has sprung. We, therefore, think global but act locally. And I am happy 
to state that TKM College of Arts and Science continues to strive on the 
path of success with exemplary dedication and commitment, and achieved 
the highest grade of A++ (CGPA – 3.67) in the 3rd cycle of accreditation 
in 2022. The many thousands who pass through its hallowed portals into 
positions of authority in society and life testify to the niche the college has 
carved out for itself in the field of education. This is a fitting accolade to an 
institution bearing the name of Janab Thangal Kunju Musaliar, a man who 
had settled for nothing less than excellence.

In this issue of our college magazine, I proudly present a vibrant collection 
of writings of our talented students highlighting the passion, intellect, and 
imagination that define our student body. I hope you enjoy this showcase 
of emerging voices and fresh ideas, and find inspiration in the diversity of 
expression within these pages.

Dr. Chithra Gopinath
Principal

Principal's 
Note



Ie¸ hg‑n s‑h«‑pIb‑mW‑v. t‑hZ§f‑ns‑e t‑P‑mW‑ns‑\ t‑]‑ms‑e a‑p³t‑] 

\S¡‑pIb‑mW‑v. AX‑v a®‑ns‑â  ASc‑pIs‑f A]\‑nÀ½‑n¨‑v h‑n¯‑pIf‑ps‑S 

]‑pX‑nb h‑n¹h¯‑n\‑v hg‑ns‑b‑mc‑p¡‑pIb‑mW‑v.

]s‑£  XSÊ§t‑fs‑d. A[‑nI‑mc¯‑ns‑â Cc‑p¼‑p I‑me‑pIÄ  Ie¸s‑b  

]‑mX‑mf¯‑nt‑e¡‑v Nh‑n«‑n X‑mg‑v¯‑p¶‑p hÀj¯‑ns‑e‑mc‑n¡Â DÕh 

aÕc§f‑ns‑e {‑]ZÀi\ hk‑vX‑ph‑m¡‑p¶‑p. s‑I‑mb‑v¯‑p ]‑m«‑pIÄ 

ac‑n¨ hcï hbt‑eeIf‑nÂ \‑n¶‑p h¶ Ad‑nb‑m¯ Gt‑X‑m I‑mes‑¯ 

h‑nN‑n{‑X hk‑vX‑ph‑mb‑n {‑]X‑n\‑n[‑m\‑w s‑N¿‑p¶‑p.

F¦‑ne‑p‑w Ie¸ \‑niÐX a‑qS‑nb C‑u t‑e‑mI¯‑v k‑z´a‑mb‑n iÐ‑n¡‑m³ 

{‑ia‑n¡‑p¶‑p. k‑whZ‑n¡‑p¶‑p. a®‑nÂ \‑n¶‑p‑w aeb‑nÂ \‑n¶‑p‑w ac¯‑nÂ 

\‑n¶‑p‑w k‑z‑mb¯a‑m¡‑nb  `‑mjb‑ne‑qs‑S Iel‑n¡‑p¶‑p. ]‑pX‑nb {‑]

X‑ybi‑mk‑v--{‑X  h‑yhl‑mc§Ä \‑nÀ½‑n¡‑p¶‑p.

Dg‑pX‑pad‑n¡‑m³ `‑qa‑nb‑nÃ‑m¯hs‑â {‑]X‑nt‑j[a‑mb‑n Ie¸ a‑md‑p¶‑p. 

al‑m\Kc¯‑ns‑â s‑Xc‑ph‑pIf‑nÂ s‑Nd‑p¯‑p\‑nÂ¸‑ns‑â  ]‑pX‑nb 

]‑mT‑y§Ä cN‑n¡‑p¶‑p. s‑s‑Zh§f‑ps‑S \‑nd§f‑nÃ‑m¯‑, FÃ‑m 

[‑mcIt‑fb‑p‑w DÄs‑I‑mÅ‑p¶  Hc‑p¯c‑m[‑p\‑nI _e`{‑Zs‑\ t‑]‑ms‑e 

]‑pX‑nb \‑oc‑pdhIÄ¡‑mb‑n `‑qa‑n X‑pc¡‑p¶‑p.

Ie¸ \‑n§f‑ps‑S h‑mb\IÄ¡‑p‑w h‑naÀi\§Ä¡‑pa‑mb‑n kaÀ¸‑n¡‑p¶‑p.

\‑nb‑mk‑v Fk‑v. F‑w. 

Ì‑m^‑v FU‑näÀ



sNdpIcIÄ¡¸dapÅ IÀjIcpsSbpw 
AhcpsS kwk-vImc¯nsâbpw, IebpsSbpw 
hn¹h¯ns\bpw Ipdn¨v cNn¡m\psÅmcp 
Xmfv . "Ie¸" \½fpw Cu kaql¯nÂ 
Pohn¨ncp¶p F¶Xnsâ km£y]{Xambn 
amds«. hÀj§fmbn ]escs¡mïpw 
km[n¡m¯ H¶v km[n¡p¶p F¶  
A`nam\t¯msSbpw hb\m«nÂ \½sf  
hn«ps]menªpt]mb Poh\pIÄ¡pw, 
A[nImc¯nsâ tI{µoIrX iànIÄ 
IÀjIsc NqjWw sN¿p¶Xn\v iÐw 
DbÀ¯n Poh³ s]menª IÀjIÀ¡pw.  
Cu ImebfhnÂ \½sf hn«pt]mb 
FÃmhtcbpw kvacn¨psImïv "Ie¸" 
IÀjIcpsS {]XoIambn kaÀ¸n¡p¶p.  
]Tn¡pI, t]mcmSpI...

dnkmÂ Fw  
amKkn³ FUnäÀ



 

h-k-´-¯‑nÂ h-s‑¶-¯‑p-¶ I‑n-f‑n-IÄ t‑]‑m-s‑e h‑n-h‑n-[ t‑Z-i-§-f‑nÂ 
\‑n-¶‑p‑w F-¯‑n-b \‑m‑w C-W-§‑n-b‑p‑w ]‑n-W-§‑n-b‑p‑w I-g‑n-ª I‑m-e‑w. C‑u 
a-c-¨‑p-h-S‑p-IÄ-¡‑p‑w C-S-\‑m-g‑n-IÄ-¡‑p‑w‑, C-c‑n-¸‑n-S-§Ä-¡‑p‑w‑, s‑s‑e-{‑_-d‑n-
¡‑p‑w H-s‑¡ B-s‑c‑m-s‑¡-t‑b‑m ]-d-b‑m³ _‑m-¡‑n-s‑h-¨ {‑]-W-b-¯‑n-s‑â-
b‑p‑w h‑n-¹-h-¯‑n-s‑â-b‑p‑w I-Y-IÄ ]-d-b‑m-\‑p-ï‑m-I‑p‑w.

t‑]‑m-c‑m-«-¯‑n-s‑â B-t‑h-i‑w ]-IÀ-¶‑p a‑p-t‑¶ t‑]‑m-b k-J‑m-¡-f‑p-s‑S D-bÀ-
¯‑n-¸‑n-S‑n-¨ a‑p-ã‑n-I-f‑p‑w A-hÀ D-bÀ-¯‑n-b a‑p-{‑Z‑m-h‑m-I‑y-§-f‑p‑w A-\‑o-X‑n-
s‑¡-X‑n-s‑c t‑]‑m-c‑m-S‑m-\‑p-Å B-t‑h-i-a‑m-W‑v. R‑m-\‑p‑w \‑o-b‑p‑w C-Ã‑m-¯ 
\-½Ä C-S-§Ä-¡‑m-b‑v t‑h-c-d‑p-¯‑n-«‑m-e‑p‑w‑, s‑h-«‑n-s‑b‑m-X‑p-¡-s‑¸-«‑m-e‑p‑w 
t‑]‑m-c‑m-«-§Ä \‑m‑w X‑p-SÀ-¶‑p-s‑I‑m-t‑ï-b‑n-c‑n-¡‑p‑w.
C‑u a‑m-K-k‑n-\‑n-s‑e H‑m-t‑c‑m X‑m-f‑p-I-f‑p‑w‑,h‑m-¡‑m-b‑p‑w h-c‑n-b‑m-b‑p‑w h-c-
b‑m-b‑p‑w C-h‑n-s‑S c‑q-]-s‑¸-«-s‑X-Ã‑m‑w H‑m-t‑c‑m A-S-b‑m-f-s‑¸-S‑p-¯-e‑m-W‑v. 
I‑m-e-¯‑n-s‑â N‑p-a-c‑p-I-f‑nÂ A-h B-t‑e-J-\‑w s‑N-¿-s‑¸-S‑p‑w.

a‑p-k‑m-Æ‑nÀ 
t‑I‑m-t‑f-P‑v s‑N-bÀ-a‑m³
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MAGAZINE
ADVERTISING COMMITTEE   I-e-l‑n-¡‑p-t‑¼‑mÄ

‑'I-e-¸‑' F-¶-X‑v t‑I-c-f-¯‑n-s‑â ]‑m-c-¼-c‑y-h‑m-N-I-¯‑nÂ k‑m-[‑m-c-W I-e‑m-]‑w‑, k‑w-
LÀ-j‑w‑, k-a-c‑w F-¶‑o I‑m-c‑y-§Ä k‑q-N‑n-¸‑n-¡‑p-¶ ]-Z-a‑m-W‑v. F-¶‑mÂ IÀ-j-I 
{‑]-t‑£‑m-`-§Ä-¡‑n-S-b‑nÂ "I-e-¸‑' F-¶-X‑v k-a-c-¯‑n³-s‑d {‑]-t‑X‑y-I B-b‑p-[-a‑m-
b‑n a‑m-d‑n-b‑n-c‑p-¶‑p. C-h‑n-s‑S "I-e-¸‑' IÀ-j-I-c‑p-s‑S i-à‑n-b‑p‑w {‑]-t‑£‑m-`-§-f‑n-s‑e 
A-h-c‑p-t‑S-X‑v X-s‑¶ X-{‑´-§-f‑p-s‑S-b‑p‑w {‑]-X‑o-I-a‑m-b‑n I‑m-W-s‑¸-S‑p-¶‑p.C-´‑y-b‑nÂ 
IÀ-j-I k-a-c-§-f‑nÂ "I-e-¸‑' F-¶-X‑v i-à-a‑m-b k-a-c-N‑n-Ó-a‑m-b‑n a‑m-d‑n-b‑n-c‑n-
¡‑p-I-b‑m-W‑v. F-f‑p-¸‑w D-]-t‑b‑m-K‑n-¡‑m-h‑p-¶ C‑u B-b‑p-[‑w‑, H-ä-s‑¡-«‑m-b‑n k-a-c‑w 
s‑N-¿‑p-¶ P-\-X-b‑p-s‑S i-à‑n-b‑p‑w {‑]-X‑n-t‑c‑m-[-¯‑n-\‑p-Å s‑s‑[-c‑y-h‑p‑w {‑]-ZÀ-i‑n-¸‑n-
¡‑p-¶‑p.]‑p-X‑n-b I‑m-e-¯‑v I-e-¸ F-¶-X‑v H-c‑p k‑m-t‑¦-X‑n-I B-b‑p-[-a-Ã‑, F-¶‑mÂ 
A-X‑v k-a-c-¯‑nÂ ]-¦‑p-t‑N-c‑p-¶ k‑m-[‑m-c-W IÀ-j-I-c‑p-s‑S {‑]-X‑n-\‑n-[‑m-\-a‑m-W‑v. 
I-e-¸ F-¶-X‑v‑, s‑]‑m-c‑p-X‑m³‑, {‑]-X‑n-t‑j-[‑n-¡‑m³‑, A-S‑n-¨-aÀ-¯-e‑n-s‑\ t‑\-c‑n-S‑m³ 
k‑m-[‑m-c-W P-\-§Ä-¡‑p-Å a‑mÀ-K‑w a‑m-{‑X-a-Ã‑, A-X‑v A-h-c‑p-t‑S-X‑v X-s‑¶ ]‑n-´‑p-
SÀ-¨-I-s‑f‑, k‑w-k-‑v-I‑m-c-s‑¯ {‑]-X‑n-\‑n-[‑o-I-c‑n-¡‑p-¶‑p.

C-´‑y-b‑p-s‑S k-a-c-N-c‑n-{‑X-¯‑nÂ I-e-¸ H-c‑p i-à-a‑m-b {‑]-X‑o-I-a‑m-W‑v. A-X‑v H-c‑p 
H‑u-t‑Z‑y‑m-K‑n-I A-S-b‑m-f‑w a‑m-{‑X-a-Ã‑, k-a-c-¯‑n-s‑â B-ß‑m-h‑p‑w A-X‑n-e‑q-s‑S {‑]-t‑£‑m-
`-I-c‑p-s‑S I‑q-«‑m-b‑v-a-b‑p‑w A-S‑n-h-c-b‑n-S‑p-¶‑p. I‑m-e-{‑I-a-¯‑nÂ IÀ-j-IÀ-¡‑v ]‑p-X‑n-b 
a‑mÀ-K-§Ä‑, X-{‑´-§Ä I‑n-«‑n-b‑n-«‑p-s‑ï-¦‑n-e‑p‑w I-e-¸-b‑p-s‑S {‑]-X‑o-I‑m-ß-I-h‑p‑w N-c‑n-
{‑X-]-c-h‑p-a‑m-b {‑]‑m-[‑m-\‑y‑w F-t‑¸‑m-g‑p‑w \‑n-e-\‑nÂ-¡‑p‑w."I-e-¸‑' F-¶-X‑v t‑I-c-f-¯‑nÂ 
a‑m-{‑X‑w D-]-t‑b‑m-K‑n-¨‑n-c‑p-¶ H-c‑p k-a-c-{‑]-a‑m-W-a-Ã‑, a-d‑n-¨‑v C-´‑y-b‑p-s‑S IÀ-j-I k-a-c 
N-c‑n-{‑X-¯‑nÂ {‑i-t‑²-b-a‑m-b H-c‑p A-S-b‑m-f-a‑m-W‑v. {‑]-[‑m-\-a‑m-b‑p‑w I‑r-j‑n ̀ ‑q-a‑n-b‑nÂ 
A-S‑n-¨-aÀ-¯-e‑p-IÄ-¡‑p‑w IÀ-½-N-e-\-¯‑n-\‑p‑w F-X‑n-s‑c i-à-a‑m-b {‑]-X‑n-t‑j-[-
s‑a-¶ \‑n-e-b‑nÂ C-X‑v D-]-t‑b‑m-K‑n-¡-s‑¸-«‑p. I‑m-¸‑m I-e-¸‑w‑, s‑X-e-¦‑m-\ k‑m-b‑p-[ 
k-a-c‑w‑, _‑mÀ-t‑U‑m-e‑n k-X‑y-{‑K-l‑w‑, N-¼‑m-c³ k-X‑y-{‑K-l‑w X‑p-S-§‑n-b \‑n-c-h-[‑n 
k-a-c-§-f‑nÂ IÀ-j-IÀ I-Ã‑p-IÄ‑, I-e-¸-IÄ‑, H‑m-e-IÄ X‑p-S-§‑n-b {‑]‑m-t‑Z-i‑n-I 
B-b‑p-[-§Ä D-]-t‑b‑m-K‑n-¨‑v A-h-c‑p-s‑S B-h-i‑y‑w h‑y-à-a‑m-¡‑p-I-b‑p‑w \‑o-X‑n-¡‑p-
t‑h-ï‑n t‑]‑m-c‑m-S‑p-I-b‑p‑w s‑N-b‑v-X‑p.

I-e-¸ IÀ-j-I-c‑p-s‑S Z‑m-c‑n-{‑Z‑y-¯‑n-s‑â-b‑p‑w A-h-c‑p-s‑S I-c‑p-¯‑p-ä P‑o-h‑n-X k-a-c-¯‑n-
s‑â-b‑p‑w A-S-b‑m-f-a‑m-b‑n a‑m-d‑n. A-h-c‑p-s‑S k‑z-`‑m-h-¯‑n-s‑â-b‑p‑w D-t‑±-i-¯‑n-s‑â-b‑p‑w 
{‑]-X‑o-I-a‑m-b‑n-c‑p-¶ C‑u D-]-I-c-W‑w \‑n-e-\‑n-¶‑n-c‑p-¶ k‑m-a‑q-l‑n-I‑, k‑m-¼-¯‑n-I 
h‑y-h-Ø-b‑v-¡‑p‑w A-[‑n-I‑m-c-t‑I-{‑µ-§Ä-¡‑p‑w F-X‑n-c‑m-b‑n \‑n-e-s‑I‑m-Å‑p-¶ H-c‑p 
i-à‑n \‑n-e-s‑I‑m-Å‑p-¶‑p.

Editorial Team
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Dheeraj College Union for the academic year 2023-2024 is committed to 
representing the student body, enhancing campus life, advocating for student 
rights, and promoting social and cultural activities. The college union election 
took place on November 24, 2023, resulting in the following elected members:
Chairperson: Musavvir, 2nd DC Botany

Vice Chairperson: Devika V.S, 2nd MA English

General Secretary: Nazimudeen N., 2nd DC Islamic History

Magazine Editor: Risal M., 2nd DC Mathematics

University Union Councillors: Vignesh, 1st DC Chemistry; Anjana Das, 1st DC 
English

Arts Club Secretary: Muhammed Hashim, 2nd DC Physics

1st DC Representative: Adhil Shanavas, 1st DC EcoMath

2nd DC Representative: Anandha Krishnan, 2nd DC
3rd DC Representative: Nabeel, 3rd DC Botany

1st PG Representative: Fathima Beevi, 1st MSc Biochemistry

2nd PG Representative: Rakhi Angelin, 2nd MSc Biochemistry

Lady Representatives: Thansi N., 1st MSc Mathematics; Hajira, 1st DC Islamic 
History

The oath-taking ceremony was held on December 7, 2023, in the College 
Auditorium. Dr. Chithra Gopinath, Principal, addressed the gathering, and Dr. 
Boby T. Edwin, Staff Advisor, conducted the oath-taking procedures.
The first executive meeting was also held. During this meeting, the union's name 
was chosen as 'Dheeraj College Union' through a voting process. Chairman 
Musavvir recommended Muhammed Shafi of 2nd DC EcoMath as Sports Club 
Secretary and Devika B. of 2nd DC Biochemistry as SC/ST Representative and 
both were appointed accordingly.
Activities Organized by the Union

College Union Report
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An inter-year cricket tournament was organized on December 19, 2023.
The Christmas celebration 'Santazio' featured department-wise crib-making 
competitions and house-wise carol competitions. A Cake Fest was held for the 
first time alongside cultural programs by students.
The union inauguration ceremony took place on February 9, 2024. It was 
inaugurated by Dr. Chintha Jerome and featured performances by students and 
guest appearances from Blesslee.

Valentine's Day celebration 'Jaan-e-man 3.0: Meri Pyari' included a Valentine's 
wall and live proposals.
A grand auction for a football tournament as part of TKM Premier League 2.0 
was held on February 23, 2024.

Arts Club Inauguration occurred on February 26, 2024, with Mr. P.C. Vishnunadh 
and Basil Joseph as guests.
Arts Fest 'Kalamayam 2024' took place on February 29 and March 1 with various 
competitions leading to selections for the Kerala University Youth Festival.

Sports Day was held in March. Red House emerged as champions with Lija 
Chandran R. named best female athlete.
Food Fest 'Aarthi' was organized on March 7, showcasing diverse dishes.
Film Fest 3.0 took place on March 25-26 with four films premiered.
Holi celebrations were held on March 25 at the college ground.
College Day and Ethnic Day were celebrated on March 27 with various 
cultural programs.

College Union Report
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Expanding the Scope of 
Identity Politics in India
Identity politics in India has long influenced the country’s democratic process, shaping 
how people vote and how parties craft their strategies. While common factors like caste 
and religion are widely discussed, there are several less obvious aspects of identity 
politics that have emerged in recent years. These factors subtly shape the political 
landscape and often go unnoticed, though they play a crucial role in electoral outcomes.

 India is a country with a vast array of languages, and political movements centred 
around linguistic identities that have gained prominence in some states. Language is a 
powerful tool for mobilization, with political parties advocating for linguistic rights or 
statehood for regions where a particular language is spoken. This type of identity politics 
is especially important in states like Tamil Nadu or West Bengal, where linguistic pride 
deeply shapes political views.

Regional identity within states is also pivotal in the context. Many Indian states have 
internal divisions based on geography, such as differences between urban and rural areas 
or between different regions within the same state. These internal identities often lead to 
demands for separate states or special status, as seen in movements like the Gorkhaland 
demand in West Bengal or the Bodoland movement in Assam. These movements reveal 
how identity politics can fragment even within a state, creating smaller political groups 
that challenge the central or state government’s authority.

Gender identity is also an emerging factor in Indian politics. Movements advocating for 
the rights of women and transgender individuals have started to challenge traditional 
norms in both urban and rural areas. While these groups may not yet have the same 
political clout as other identity-based factions, they are beginning to influence political 
outfits, demanding greater representation and legal protections. This shift indicates that 
identity politics is expanding to include more diverse forms of identity beyond the usual 
divisions.

The intersection of tribal identity and environmental issues has always sparked 
controversies.India has a large tribal population, particularly in states like Jharkhand, 
Chhattisgarh, and Odisha. Tribal communities often find themselves at the centre of 
conflicts over land rights, forest conservation, and mining activities. These groups tend 
to support parties that advocate for the protection of their lands and livelihoods, making 
environmental concerns a key part of their political identity.

india
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Likewise, the role of digital identity is an underexplored aspect of identity politics. 
As more people in India gain access to the internet and social media, online platforms 
have become spaces where political identities are shaped and expressed. Social media 
platforms allow individuals to form new political alliances and participate in discussions 
that might not be possible in traditional spaces. This digital shift is particularly important 
for younger generations, who are using online platforms to mobilize issues such as 
climate change, economic inequality, or social justice.

 Identity politics in India is far more ambiguous than the usual caste and religious 
divisions. Factors like language, regionalism, gender, tribal rights, and digital identity 
are shaping the political landscape in subtle but important ways. Recognizing and 
understanding these dimensions is crucial for grasping the full scope of how identity 
politics continues to influence India’s democracy.

Noora Sudheer
2nd BSc. Chemistry
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Dr. B. R. Ambedkar, an eminent figure in India's 
history, played a crucial role in shaping the 
country's social fabric. Despite his significant 
contributions, there has been a tendency to neglect 
his legacy, particularly in mainstream narratives. 
This neglect is rooted in deep-seated societal 
biases and power structures.

 Dr. Ambedkar's fight against caste discrimination 
and his efforts to uplift the oppressed Dalit 
community challenged the existing social 
hierarchy. However, many dominant groups have 
been reluctant to acknowledge his contributions 
fully. This reluctance reflects the discomfort 
some feel in confronting the reality of caste-based 
oppression and the privilege it affords certain 
groups.

Dr. B. R. Ambedkar and his Marginalized Legacy

Dr. Ambedkar's ideas on social justice, equality, and democracy remain relevant today, yet 
they are often sidelined in academic and public discourses. His radical proposals, such as the 
annihilation of caste and reservations for marginalized communities, are met with resistance 
from those benefiting from the status quo.

The marginalization of Dr. Ambedkar extends to educational curricula and public 
commemorations. His life and works are not adequately taught in schools and universities, 
contributing to a lack of awareness among the younger generation about his role in shaping 
India's democratic principles and social policies.

Likewise, the media's portrayal of Dr. Ambedkar often reinforces stereotypes or portrays 
him in a simplistic manner, overlooking the complexities of his thought and activism. This 
oversimplification diminishes his legacy and fails to recognize his multifaceted contributions to 
nation-building and social reform.

The neglect of Dr. B. R. Ambedkar in mainstream narratives reflects broader societal attitudes 
towards marginalized voices and challenges to the existing power structures. Recognizing 
and honoring his legacy is essential for fostering a more inclusive and just society, where all 
individuals are valued and empowered regardless of caste, creed, or background. It is imperative 
that we actively engage with his ideas and work towards realizing the vision of social justice 
and equality that he so passionately advocated for.

Ajmi Nizam
2nd BCom Finance

on the fringes



4TKM College of Arts and Science, Kollam - College Union Magazine - 2023-24

Mammootty has portrayed several memorable characters throughout his illustrious 
career. But one role he particularly excels is that of a police officer. In Indian cinema, 
particularly Malayalam cinema, the role of the cop often symbolizes power, authority, 
and justice. Mammootty’s portrayal of police characters has left an indelible mark 
on audiences, as he brings a unique blend of strength, intelligence, and emotional 
depth to these roles. Therefore., it is interesting to dissect how Mammootty presents 
the complex dynamics of power and authority through his iconic police characters. 
 
Mammootty’s police roles often highlight the tension between personal morality and 
the demands of the law. In films like Yavanika (1982) and Inspector Balram (1991), 
he portrays officers who are not merely enforcers of the law but also individuals 
experiencing personal conflicts. His characters often face moral dilemmas, where 
they must decide between following the strict rules of the law or bending them for 
the sake of justice. This conflict between duty and personal ethics is a recurring 
theme in his performances, making his portrayals rich in emotional complexity. 
 
In films like The King (1995), where Mammootty plays Joseph Alex, an authoritative 
District Collector with police-like powers, his character represents the ideal officer—
fearless, upright, and committed to upholding justice. Mammootty’s portrayal of 
Joseph Alex denotes a deep sense of righteousness. He uses his authority to protect 
the weak and confront corruption head-on, showing that power can be wielded 
responsibly. His performance in this film became iconic because it tapped into the 
audience’s desire for a powerful figure who uses authority for the greater good. 
 
However, Mammootty also explores the darker side of power in some of his police roles. 
In Raudram (2008), where he plays Narendran, a Senior Superintendent of Police, his 
character is not only battling criminals but also dealing with the corruption within the 
system. The film explores how power can be misused, even within law enforcement. 
Mammootty’s portrayal shows the frustration and helplessness of an honest officer 
trying to function within a corrupt system. His powerful performance sheds light 
on the difficulties of maintaining integrity in a world that often compromises it. 

cinema
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Another significant aspect of Mammootty's police characters is 
their use of intellect over brute force. In Oru CBI Diary Kurippu 
(1988) and its sequels, he plays Sethurama Iyer, a brilliant 
investigative officer with the CBI. Unlike the traditional cop 
character that relies on physical strength, Sethurama Iyer 
who belongs to the upper caste, uses his sharp mind to solve 
crimes. Through this role, Mammootty breaks the stereotype 
of the action-driven police officer and instead presents a figure 
of authority who uses intelligence, patience, and logic to 
uphold justice. This shift from physical dominance to mental 
sharpness adds a new layer to the representation of power. 
 
While his police characters are often shown as figures of 
authority, Mammootty also humanizes them. In films like 
Kasaba (2016), his portrayal of Rajan Zachariah is complex. 
The character is a flawed police officer, with personal 
weaknesses that make him more relatable. By performing 
characters who are not perfect, Mammootty challenges the 
idea that authority figures must be infallible. These nuanced 
portrayals make his police roles more realistic, as they show 
the struggles and vulnerabilities that come with power. 
 
Mammootty’s police characters also reflect the societal 
changes in Malayalam cinema over the decades. His earlier 
roles, such as in Yavanika, focus on the police officer as a 
protector of order in a traditional sense, while later films 
like Unda (2019) display a more modern and sensitive cop 
dealing with contemporary challenges. In Unda, Mammootty 
plays Mani, a sub-inspector who is sent to a conflict zone 
with limited resources. The film explores the vulnerability 
of the police in unfamiliar environments, showing that 
even figures of authority can feel powerless at times. 
 
 Mammootty’s portrayal of police characters goes beyond 
the typical representation of power and authority. Through 
his diverse performances, he foregrounds the moral 
complexities, personal struggles, and intellectual strength 
that come with the role of a law enforcer. By presenting both 
the idealized and flawed aspects of authority, the performing 
body of Mammootty offers a multi-dimensional view of 
police officers in Indian cinema. His ability to humanize 
these characters while retaining their commanding presence 
has made his police roles iconic, resonating with audiences 
and leaving a lasting impact on Malayalam cinema.

Sayoojya Shanmukham
S4 MA English
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Unraveling the Wonders of Artificial 
Intelligence
Artificial Intelligence (AI) is like a magician of the digital world, conjuring marvels that were once 
confined to the realm of science fiction. At its core, AI is the simulation of human intelligence 
processes by machines, enabling them to learn, reason, and adapt to various tasks. Through algorithms 
and data, AI systems can analyze patterns, make predictions, and even engage in conversations, 
mimicking human cognition in remarkable ways.

One of the most captivating aspects of AI is its ability to learn from data. Just as a child learns 
from experiences, AI systems learn from vast amounts of data, refining their understanding and 
improving their performance over time. This process, known as machine learning, powers many AI 
applications, from recommendation systems that suggest movies or products to autonomous vehicles 
that navigate complex environments.

AI's impact stretches across numerous domains, revolutionizing industries and reshaping daily 
life. In healthcare, AI assists doctors in diagnosing diseases, predicting patient outcomes, and 
personalizing treatment plans. In finance, AI algorithms analyze market trends, detect fraud, and 
optimize investment strategies. From transportation to agriculture, education to entertainment, AI is 
transforming sectors and unlocking new possibilities.

Despite its promise, AI also raises important ethical and societal concerns. As AI systems become 
increasingly autonomous, questions of accountability, transparency, and bias emerge. Ensuring that 
AI operates ethically and responsibly requires careful consideration of the values and principles 
guiding its development and deployment. Moreover, addressing issues of accessibility and inclusivity 
is crucial to harnessing the full potential of AI for the benefit of all.

As AI continues to advance, collaboration between humans and machines becomes ever more critical. 
Rather than replacing humans, AI should complement our abilities, augmenting our decision-making 
processes and amplifying our creativity. By embracing AI as a tool for empowerment and innovation, 
we can harness its transformative potential to address pressing challenges and create a brighter 
future for humanity.

In fact, artificial intelligence represents a remarkable journey into the realms of possibility, where 
imagination meets innovation to redefine what is achievable. With its capacity to learn, adapt, and 
evolve, AI holds the key to unlocking solutions to some of the most complex problems facing society 
today. By navigating the opportunities and challenges of AI with wisdom and foresight, we can 
embark on a journey of discovery and empowerment, shaping a future where the wonders of AI 
enrich and elevate human existence.

Anas M. Shafeek
2nd BSC Maths

science
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Disciplinary Power of 
Hypnosis in Manichithrathazhu

In Manichithrathazhu (1993), one of 
the most celebrated films in Malayalam 
cinema, the climax revolves around the 
use of hypnotism to resolve Ganga’s 
mental instability, which is presented 
as the central conflict. Ganga, played 
by Shobana, suffers from dissociative 
identity disorder, taking on the 
personality of Nagavalli, a vengeful 
dancer from the past. The climax shows 
Dr. Sunny (Mohanlal) using hypnotism 

to bring Ganga back to reality. While this scene is often viewed as a victory for reason 
and science, a closer analysis reveals how it reinstates Ganga into a subservient role 
within a patriarchal society, suppressing her rebellious, liberated identity in favor of 
conformity.

Nagavalli, the alternate persona Ganga 
adopts, represents a break from the 
traditional expectations placed on women 
in a patriarchal society. Unlike the docile, 
submissive Ganga, Nagavalli is a fierce, 
independent woman seeking revenge 
for the injustices done to her. Ganga’s 
transformation into Nagavalli symbolizes 
a subconscious rebellion against the 
constraints imposed on her by society, 
marriage, and the domestic sphere. Her
 life as Ganga is confined by these norms, but as Nagavalli, she expresses her suppressed 
desires and frustrations. In this sense, Nagavalli's presence is a powerful challenge to 
the patriarchal order.

However, the resolution of the film through hypnotism does not address the root 
cause of Ganga’s psychological disorder. Instead, it silences Nagavalli, the persona 
that embodies Ganga’s defiance and struggle for autonomy. By hypnotizing Ganga, 
Dr. Sunny essentially restores her to her "normal" state, which is in line with the 
expectations of a patriarchal society. Ganga, after the treatment, returns to her role as 
a compliant wife within the household, her rebellious tendencies erased. This suggests 
that any deviation from traditional gender roles is seen as a disorder that must be cured, 
rather than a legitimate form of expression.

cinema
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The use of hypnotism in the climax to impose male order on woman is also a metaphor 
for societal control. Just as Dr. Sunny uses his scientific knowledge to manipulate and 
regulate Ganga’s mind, patriarchal systems use various means to suppress women’s 
desires and keep them confined within prescribed roles. Hypnotism, in this case, 
acts as a tool to enforce conformity, stripping Ganga of her power as Nagavalli. The 
film presents this as a "happy ending," but in doing so, it holds the idea that women 
must fit into certain roles to maintain social order, leaving little room for rebellion or 
independence.

The hypnotism scene in the climax of Manichithrathazhu serves to reintegrate Ganga 
into the patriarchal structure by silencing the rebellious figure of Nagavalli. While the 
film is often celebrated for its psychological depth and handling of mental disorder, 
its resolution suggests that any challenge to patriarchal norms is viewed as abnormal 
and must be corrected. By making Ganga subservient once more, the film tells us how 
societal expectations of women are maintained, and how powerful expressions of 
independence are often repressed in favor of maintaining traditional gender roles.

Sona M. James
S4 MA English
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Some Unheeded Thoughts on 
Israel-Palestine Conflict 
The Israel-Palestine conflict has dominated Middle Eastern geopolitics for over a 
century, yet certain dimensions of the conflict remain less discussed. The ongoing 
conflict has significantly affected the region’s ecosystems, with water scarcity, air 
pollution, and agricultural degradation being exacerbated by military operations. Both 
Israel and Palestine have limited access to freshwater, and conflicts over water resources, 
particularly regarding the Jordan River and aquifers, often intensify political disputes. 
Likewise, damage to olive groves, a significant economic and cultural resource for 
Palestinians, is a frequent occurrence, further impacting the environment and local 
livelihoods.

Another lesser-known facet of the conflict is the role of third-party actors, such as 
Christian Zionists in the United States. Christian Zionism, a movement that believes 
the return of Jews to Israel fulfills biblical prophecy, and it has played a substantial role 
in shaping U.S. foreign policy in the region. This ideological alignment between some 
American Evangelicals and pro-Israeli policies adds complexity to the geopolitical 
landscape, often influencing U.S. decisions on military aid and diplomatic stances toward 
Israel and Palestine. This religiously motivated support is not as widely understood in 
discussions of the conflict but has had profound implications for the region.

Cultural preservation amidst conflict is another often overlooked issue. Both Israelis and 
Palestinians have rich historical and cultural heritages, yet the conflict has endangered 
numerous archaeological sites. Israel has been accused of appropriating Palestinian 
cultural heritage, while Palestinians claim that Israel’s excavation projects are erasing 

world
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their history. The protection of these ancient sites, including those sacred to multiple 
religions, is rarely a focal point in the discourse but remains critical to understanding 
the full scope of the conflict’s impact.
The role of women in both Israeli and Palestinian societies is another aspect that 
deserves more attention. Women have not only been victims of the conflict but have 
also become leaders in peace movements. In Israel, groups such as Women Wage Peace 
advocate for an end to violence through grassroots movements. On the Palestinian side, 
women have taken up leadership roles in humanitarian and resistance efforts. Despite 
their crucial involvement, women’s perspectives and contributions to peacebuilding are 
often marginalized in mainstream narratives of the conflict.

 The psychological toll on both populations is an underexplored but vital issue. Years 
of conflict have resulted in widespread trauma among both Israelis and Palestinians, 
particularly among children. Studies show that exposure to violence has contributed 
to long-term mental health issues, including post-traumatic stress disorder (PTSD), 
depression, and anxiety. This trauma has generational implications, influencing political 
perspectives, social cohesion, and the potential for future peace. In fact, understanding 
the conflict through mental health provides a more holistic view of its human cost, 
offering another dimension to the broader political and military considerations.

Risal M
2nd BSc Mathematics
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Beyond Our Skies: 
Exploring the Philosophy of Alien Existence
In the vast expanse of the universe, we find ourselves on a tiny blue dot, teeming with life. But 
are we alone? The question of extraterrestrial life has puzzled humanity for centuries, sparking 
wonder, curiosity, and philosophical inquiry. If aliens exist, what might they be like? How 
would their existence shape our understanding of the cosmos and our place within it?

Firstly, thinking of the existence of aliens challenges our perception of uniqueness. For centuries, 
humans have regarded themselves as the pinnacle of creation. However, the discovery of even 
microbial life beyond Earth would shatter this anthropocentric worldview, reminding us that the 
universe is not solely ours to conquer.

 The concept of alien life forces us to confront the limitations of our knowledge. Despite 
technological advancements, we have only scratched the surface of cosmic exploration. The 
existence of intelligent extraterrestrial civilizations would signify a profound shift in our 
understanding of the universe's complexity and diversity.

It is to be noted that the search for alien life raises ethical questions about our responsibilities as 
inhabitants of Earth. How would we interact with extraterrestrial beings, if we were to encounter 
them? Would we extend empathy and cooperation, or succumb to fear and aggression? The 
prospect of alien contact challenges us to reevaluate our values and priorities as a global society.

Furthermore, contemplating the existence of aliens invites us to reconsider our place in the 
cosmic order. If intelligent life exists elsewhere, what does that say about our significance? Are 
we merely one of countless civilizations scattered across the cosmos, or does our existence hold 
deeper meaning? Exploring these questions pushes us to confront our existential anxieties and 
embrace humility in the face of cosmic vastness.

The possibility of communicating with aliens sparks reflection on the nature of language and 
communication. How would we bridge the vast gaps in culture, biology, and technology to 
establish meaningful dialogue? The challenge of understanding and being understood by 
beings with fundamentally different perspectives challenges us to rethink the foundations of 
communication and empathy.

Contemplating the existence of aliens ignites our imagination and expands the horizons of 
possibility. From science fiction to scientific speculation, the idea of extraterrestrial life inspires 
creativity and innovation, driving us to explore new frontiers of knowledge and discovery.

The philosophical implications of alien existence extend far beyond scientific inquiry, touching 
upon our perception of identity, morality, and purpose. Whether or not we ever encounter 
extraterrestrial beings, the search for alien life challenges us to confront our place in the cosmos 
with humility, curiosity, and wonder.

 Aisha Sharaf
2nd BA English

mystery
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Cricket, a sport deeply tied to British colonial history, has long been seen as a tool for spreading 
colonial values. During the British Empire, cricket was introduced in many colonies as part 
of a broader plan to promote British culture and way of life. The game was not just about 
entertainment. It became a means to teach discipline, fair play, and hierarchy, values that were 
important to the British colonizers. In this way, cricket helped establish colonial authority and 
control over the local population.

In many countries like India, cricket was seen as a way for the British to civilize the people. 
They believed that by teaching cricket, they could make people more obedient and respectful of 
British rules. However, what makes this story interesting is how cricket was eventually adopted 
by the very people it was used to control. Locals began playing cricket and even excelling at 
it, turning the game into a source of pride and identity. Over time, cricket became a tool not of 
colonial dominance, but of resistance.

The game of cricket also showed the class structure of the British Empire. The early cricket 
teams in colonies were made up of British officials and wealthy locals, who saw themselves as 
superior to the rest of society. Cricket was used to create and maintain social divisions, based on 
the idea that some people were naturally better than others. The strict rules of the game mirrored 
the rigid hierarchy of colonial society, where everyone had their place, and breaking the rules 
was punished.

Yet, as cricket spread, it began to take on a different meaning. For many colonized people, 
cricket became a way to challenge British authority. By playing cricket and winning against 
British teams, local players proved that they were not inferior. Cricket matches became a stage 
for expressing national pride and a desire for independence. As more and more local teams 
succeeded in the game, cricket transformed from a symbol of British superiority to one of 
equality and even defiance.

One of the most significant ways cricket challenged colonial values was through its ability to 
bring people together. In countries like India and the West Indies, cricket united people from 
different regions, religions, and backgrounds. While the British had used cricket to divide, the 
colonized and the people in several third world countries  used it to promote a sense of unity. 
Cricket, once a tool of separation, became a game that connected communities and gave them 
a shared purpose.

Thus, it is important to note cricket's role in colonial history. What began as a way to spread British 
values and hold colonial rule intact eventually became a platform for resistance and change. The 
sport, meant to uphold the colonial system, evolved into something far more powerful for the 
people who played it, helping them reclaim their own identity and fight for freedom.

Devika V.S.
2nd MA English

politics and sports
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Power, Exorcism and 
Ritual Violence
The story of Kalliyankaatu Neeli tells the tale of a woman who becomes a vengeful 
ghost after being betrayed and killed by her husband. Her transformation into 
a ghost denotes the idea that a woman’s power and influence emerge after 
death, through supernatural means. While Neeli is portrayed as strong in her 
ghostly form, this strength is presented as dangerous and unnatural, suggesting 
that women in life are powerless unless they transcend into something beyond 
human. This portrayal gives the notion that a woman's power is recognised 
when it comes from the supernatural, not from her natural abilities.

In the story, Neeli’s ghost is feared by men, and this fear is addressed through 
attempts to control her through religious rituals and exorcism. Exorcism, in 
particular, is used as a tool to forcefully remove or suppress the ghost’s power. 
This act of exorcism is symbolic of how women, who assert their power or 
challenge male authority, are often subjected to control and punishment. In many 
cultures, women who express anger or independence are silenced or subdued, 
and exorcism in the story is a way to restore control over Neeli’s rebellious, 
ghostly presence. The use of exorcism thus becomes a form of violence against 
women, as it seeks to strip off the power Neeli gains after death.

Religious rituals, which are often performed to cleanse or remove the ghost’s 
influence, are another form of control in the story. These rituals, carried out by 
men or male religious figures, aim to "purify" the space by banishing Neeli’s 
ghost. This indicates a broader societal attitude where women who disrupt 
the established order are seen as needing to be cleansed or corrected. The 
ritualistic acts of exorcism is violent, both physically and symbolically, as they 
attempt to erase the power Neeli has acquired. This suggests that even after 
death, women’s strength is seen as something dangerous that must be subdued 
through religious authority.

The story of Kalliyankaatu Neeli adumbrates how religious practices have 
historically been used to regulate women’s behaviour. Women who challenge 
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the roles assigned to them are often subject to rituals that aim to restore social 
order, whether through purification, exorcism, or punishment. In Neeli’s case, 
exorcism is not just about removing a ghost—it represents an attempt to 
suppress a woman’s rage and power that have surfaced due to injustice. This is 
a reflection of how, in life, women’s emotions and independence are often seen 
as threats to male authority and are "cleansed" through violent or controlling 
means.

The story of Kalliyankaatu Neeli shows how religious rituals and exorcism are 
used as tools of violence against women who gain power, even after death. 
Neeli’s strength as a ghost is feared and treated as something that must be 
controlled through supernatural means, shows broader cultural attitudes that 
seek to limit women’s independence and agency. Through the use of exorcism 
and rituals, the story portrays a world where women’s power is denied in life and 
must be erased in death, symbolising the ongoing struggle of women against 
the forces that seek to control and silence them.

Sharath S. 
S1 MA English
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A Heartrending Journey: 

"The Book Thief"
"The Book Thief" by the Australian novelist 
Markus Zusak is a breathtaking journey 
through the eyes of a young girl named Liesel 
Meminger living in Nazi Germany. It's not just 
a story about a girl who steals books; it's about 
resilience, friendship, and the power of words 
in the darkest of times.

Set against the backdrop of World War II, the 
novel explores the struggles and triumphs 
of ordinary people amidst extraordinary 
circumstances. Liesel's journey is both 
heartwarming and heartbreaking as she 
navigates the complexities of war, loss, and 
love.

Zusak's writing style is both poetic and 
poignant, weaving together beautiful prose 
with raw emotion. The narrator, Death, adds a 
unique perspective to the story, offering insights 
into the human experience and the inevitability 
of mortality.

One of the most compelling aspects of the 
novel is its exploration of the power of words. 
In a time when books are being burned and 
censorship is rampant, Liesel discovers the 
transformative power of literature, finding 
solace and strength in the pages of the books 
she steals.

The characters in "The Book Thief" are richly 
drawn and deeply human. From Liesel's foster 
parents, Hans and Rosa Hubermann, to her best 
friend Rudy Steiner, each character brings a 
unique perspective to the story and adds depth 
to Liesel's journey.

At its core, "The Book Thief" is a story about 
the resilience of the human spirit. Despite 
the horrors of war and the loss of loved ones, 
Liesel finds hope and redemption in the most 
unexpected places, reminding us all of the 
power of kindness and compassion.

Throughout the novel, Zusak skillfully 
balances moments of heartbreak with moments 
of joy, creating a story that is both devastating 
and uplifting. By the end of the book, readers 
will find themselves deeply invested in Liesel's 
journey and profoundly moved by her resilience 
and courage.

In brief, "The Book Thief" is a masterfully 
crafted novel that will stay with readers long 
after they've turned the final page. It is a 
testament to the power of storytelling and a 
poignant reminder of the strength of the human 
spirit in the face of adversity.

Fathima
1st BCom

book review
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The Murmur
She stirred—something, someone—no, just her, Meenakshi. Always early, the light 
creeping through the cracks like a thief, stealing her from sleep. 6:45. The old clock 
ticked loudly, pulling her into another day she hadn’t asked for. The fan overhead, 
spinning lazily, useless against the thick air. The monsoon had left everything damp, 
even the walls seemed to sweat. Voices, too, coming through those walls again—her 
neighbours, their lives seeping through like the rain that wouldn’t stop. The sound, a 
low hum, a murmur, as if the house itself was whispering to her.
She swung her legs off the bed, feet hitting the cool tile, a shock against her skin. Her 
body felt heavy, weighed down by years. The ache in her back never left, like an old 
tree, twisted and bent but still standing. To the bathroom first, as always. A glance in the 
mirror—what’s this now? Her face, hollow, eyes sunken deep, skin dry and cracked like 
the earth before the rain. Her hands, too—so thin, almost like paper.

"Thin, aren't we?" she muttered, her voice rough, unused. The humming grew louder.

The living room felt empty, as always. Her husband's old chair sat in the corner, 
untouched, a ghost of the man who once filled the space. Ravi. Her Ravi. Gone, but still 
here, in the walls, in the air she breathed. It had been years, hadn’t it? Since the cancer 
had taken him, like a storm that had come and gone, leaving the landscape of her life 
barren. She remembered him sitting in that chair, reading the paper, his laughter deep 
and rich, like the sound of rain on the roof. Now, there was just the hum, the buzzing 
that never stopped, filling the silence where his voice used to be. 

She sat in her chair, opposite his, sinking into the cushion that had long since lost its 
shape. The hum was louder here, by the window where the damp had left dark stains 
creeping up the wall like veins. She stared at them, following the lines as if they held 
some secret. The room felt alive, like the walls were breathing, pulsing with life. The 
house, this old house—it had soaked up so much. Memories, voices, time itself—all 
stored in the cracks, in the spaces between the bricks.

A sharp ring broke the stillness. The doorbell. Saroja, her neighbour, stood on the other 
side, her face lined with concern.

Meenakshi, kutti," Saroja said, peering in. "You’re not looking well. Haven’t seen you 
outside. Are you alright?"

Meenakshi opened her mouth to respond, but the words wouldn’t come. She hadn’t 
been outside in days, weeks maybe. The outside world felt distant, unnecessary. What 
was there for her? Her world was here, inside these walls, with the hum that never left 
her. She coughed, tried to clear her throat, but still, nothing.

short story



18TKM College of Arts and Science, Kollam - College Union Magazine - 2023-24

"You should see a doctor, kutti. You don’t look yourself," Saroja said, glancing into the 
house, her eyes lingering on Ravi’s old chair, as if she, too, could sense him there.

Meenakshi nodded, or something like a nod, and Saroja, with a sigh, turned away, 
leaving Meenakshi alone again. Alone with the hum, the whispers in the walls. Louder 
now, much louder.

She looked at her hands, trembling, thin as reeds swaying in the wind. "What’s happening 
to me?" she whispered. Was she shrinking, fading? Or was it the house, closing in on 
her, pulling her into itself?

She thought of Ravi then, of the way he had wasted away in that same chair, the sickness 
pulling him down, little by little, like a river carving through stone. His voice had 
grown softer, his body smaller, until there was nothing left but silence. And now, she 
was following him, wasn’t she? The house was doing the same to her, swallowing her 
bit by bit, pulling her into the hum.

She stood, unsteady, her feet dragging across the floor. The hum was strongest by the 
corner, where the wall pulsed beneath her hand. She pressed her palm flat against it, 
feeling the vibration, the warmth. It was soft, like wet clay. The wall seemed to breathe 
under her touch, alive with something she couldn’t name. 

Ravi," she whispered, her voice trembling. "Are you here?" She could almost feel him, 
his presence in the room, in the walls. The hum, the buzz—it was him, wasn’t it? He 
hadn’t left. Not really. He had become part of this place, part of the murmur that filled 
every crack, every corner.

She pressed harder, her hand sinking into the wall, and suddenly, it made sense. The 
house had always been alive, always waiting for her, for them. Ravi had gone first, and 
now it was her turn. She had always belonged here, in the hum, in the quiet whisper of 
the walls.

With a deep breath, she leaned into the wall, feeling it give way, soft and warm, like 
Ravi’s embrace. The hum rose around her, filling her, and then, slowly, faded into 
silence.

And the house, still and quiet, stood in the damp air, waiting.

Midhun T. 
S3 MA English
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EMBRACING YOURSELF
'Self love ' is a phrase which had become regular in social media platforms under 
instagram posts, reels, tweets etc. But, the interesting fact is that to it took these many 
years for humankind to measure the value of loving themselves. Today, in the 21st 
century, we came to realise the consciousness of ourselves. Even though ' self-love ' is 
a process that is being explored and promoted by psychologists and intellectuals, it has 
never reached its potential.

             
WHAT IS 'SELF-LOVE'?

Self -love is a love of self or regard of one's own happiness that has been conceptualized 
as a basic human necessity. Self-love generallt means is that you have an appreciation 
affinely and positive regard to yourself. Self-love can also be a 'me time' for yourself, 
where you start to enjoy your own company. It can be anything that gives you peace, 
and happuness within legal permits. Self-realisation is an utmost nees in everyone's life, 
because no one in this entire universe can believe in you that ourselves. 

To some ' self-love ' maybe a definition of pampering themselves and taking on a self-
care routine weekly. While to some other self-love can be a form of gifting themselves 
with their described objects. Self-love love can also be a compliment that you gift 
yourself with. While withstanding justful challenges in life. Nurturing positive self-
talk and words of affirmation is also a mode od self-love. 'Gratitude' plays a vital role 
in self-love. As gracefulness hearten us in accepting our best efforts ans flows within 
ourselves.

Self-love js definitely an important 
habit that has to be developed in 
everyone's life. Amidst the chaos, 
hectic schedules, responsibilities 
ans other chores. People lend to be 
careless to their innerslef and its 
needs. To start loving yourself self-
discovery is certainly important. 
Self-discovery is all about 
discovering your own likes, goals, 
and hobbies that makes you happy 
like you are bothered of other 
people's likes and dislikes.
     

psychology
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SELF-LOVE IS NOT A NARCISSIM

Self-love is often critivally associates with 'narcissim' and 'egomania', which are extreme 
self centerdness or obession on oneself. But self-love has no connecyion with above 
two. Rayher self-love is a positive trait where you possess a power to understand your 
own value and importance and treating yourselves with kindness. Whereas, Narcissim 
is a psychological imbalance associated with poor mental disorder, where extreme self-
interest and self-absorption us vigorous.
              
Many people critically overlook into the conceot of 'self-love ' as a form of selfishness 
and self -centerdness. But self-love is a stage where there is an equal pace in loving 
others by loving yourselves. Self-love is never an obsession or selfishness to oneself 
but it is a self-based self esteem. Consequently self-love boosts one's physical, mental, 
psychological and spiritual growths.

"SELF-LOVE, MY LIEGE, IS NOT SO VILE A SIN, AS NEGLECTING" 
          

                         _William Shakespeare

Sanam N.s.
1st BA English
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Evenings are Hell!
Recently someone I knew died.

The busy roads, people returning from their jobs murmuring to each other, kids 
rushing to the playgrounds shouting each other's names, and so on. All that noise 
outside, but it's just a deep mad silence inside...

It's February already..! A week felt like a day and thus the first month just ended in 
like five days. It's a Sunday today and I woke up early since it has become a habit. 
Since there's an exam in two days, I thought I'd go through the books. But it's hard to 
read them since most of it doesn't mean anything to me and I would be wandering 
the universe lost in my own thoughts. A book is only useful if it has a meaning in 
the reader's mind. So, I went through some classes on YouTube, lying in my bed, 
visualising the few narrative parts. After that I listened to some music and went to 
take a shower. The shower is a major thing, it just resets my mind completely and 
then here comes the antagonist: existential crisis.
It's always these personal sufferings which makes me write. I've never sat there 
once and thought that I should probably write something. But when this burden 
becomes heavier than what I could bear, then it's the best to confess it in this manner. 
Back to the shower…, I stood there for almost an hour with the cold water trickling 
down my body. Always complaining of my hairfall and finding many a reason for the 
same, but it might be due to this bad habit. Am I trying to wash something off…? 
Why does it feel so full yet horrifyingly empty...? Recently someone I knew died. 
Actually, it’s the wife of someone I know and I've only heard her voice. I've never 
seen her, but that incident snapped me back into my crisis. The guy, a very bright 
and chill person, had pretty much only each other. I saw his swollen eyes as he was 
trying to narrate how his wife died of an accident and how he feels lonely now. I 
don't know about his loss, but I do know about his loneliness. Death itself doesn't 
worry me because I've always thought of it as something normal, but the one who 
is affected by it haunts me. If either one of them knew about it, then they might have 
lived a different life. That particular thought gave me nightmares because I'm not 
okay with this way of living or rather I'd say existing. I could very well use this time 
to study for my exams and I could score better. But I'm here sitting in my chair and 
writing this, and this means something to me.
I'm not intending to be a great writer and be famous or anything, but just writing out 
my mind is like a painkiller. It feels like I'm talking to someone who understands 
what I'm trying to say when, in reality, the one who's listening is me. 'Time' isn't 
something common, instead time is individualistic. I've got time until I perish from 
this world and that's not equal for everyone.
What have I done with mine, so far nothing. It's funny that if I said this to someone, 
for example my parents, then the instant response from them would be to stop 

musings from within
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wasting my time and to start studying something. In fact, I like to study but it 
should be lasting. I learned how to ride a bicycle and it has helped me in my balance 
to ride a bike till this date. Ask me to find the ‘x’ in a mathematical problem and 
I don't remember most of it and wouldn't even use it in my further life, yet I spent 
a lot of my time on that and the only result I got was the marks which itself wasn't 
even helpful in further admissions. Talk about the great Indian education system or 
the biggest tragedy ever.

I've come to know about many painters and writers who had some or the other kind 
of mental breakdowns and chose to express it in their art. The people expressing 
sympathy for them today are also the ones who wouldn't take the time to notice the 
same exact thing happening to a peer right in front of their eyes. When talking about 
one’s pain becomes ‘attention seeking’ and not talking about it a bad choice, then 
what exactly is the path forward? People don't realise that just by saying that there 
are bigger problems in this world one would not just snap back from their sufferings. 
You can make the same argument that there are bigger joys and you shouldn't be 
happy.
When we realise that ' are you ok?' is just a question asked out of etiquette and life 
is mostly about fitting in the pattern then a lot of it wouldn't feel like sunshine and 
rainbows anymore. So, it's hard. When it feels like you're in a box when you're 
in your little room or even when you're in a big field with thick green grass, then 
all you'll feel is a constant urge to feel less suffocated for once. It's empty all day 
but the evenings are the hardest. The busy roads, people returning from their jobs 
murmuring to each other, kids rushing to the playgrounds shouting each other's 
names, and so on. All that noise outside, but it's just a deep mad silence inside. Then 
there is the night followed by it, even worse. At this point it's a repeating thing and I 
just lay there staring at the sky from my window which is closed most of the time. I 
often take the time to notice people, the ones who are okay with it. I even ask them 
' hey why are you looking so dull, are you ok today?' And most of them would say 
it's nothing. Yet that question wasn't out of any etiquette. It was because I knew that 
most people are used to smiling, but not being happy...
There isn't much in this. Nothing to hold you here. No beautiful metaphors, no 
motivating phrases or interesting factors.This is just a mad guy talking to himself 
after a crazy shower and if you took the effort to read it up to this then congrats, you 
too care...

Akbarsha N.
2nd BA English
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Today, June 14, 2023
I'm writing this to save myself, or rather hold myself from dying too soon.
Up until tenth grade I was nothing but an extrovert living a life where there are only 
tomorrows. Expectations led my life. Expecting that we would get a free period the next 
day, or the maths teacher wouldn't be present, or maybe there would be less classes and 
more free periods due to rehearsals for annual day programme. All these expectations 
were the driving factor that took me forward at that time. People were separated into 
close knit groups and not one big group as an entire class. Being an optimistic person, I 
always thought that I was part of every group and was like a common person among all 
of them. It was only later that I realised, I wasn't actually part of any of them. The end 
of my tenth grade was marked by the arrival of the pandemic which lead to the closing 
of schools and thus
ended my school days in a weird way.

It was followed by lock down and other such measures when everyone had to stay home 
to avoid spreading of the disease. From my childhood I was raised like a parrot with 
broken wings. So, I had no friends nearby which in turn led to, me spending my whole 
day in a room swiping through my phone. It never bothered me to just sit there and 
do nothing initially. But as time passed by, thoughts came to me out of nowhere and I 
started thinking about things I haven't ever thought about. That's when I started using 
my phone for gaining information rather than spending time. It was hard at first because 
of the enormous networks of free information. A person could not confirm the thing he 
or she read because not only facts, but people's perspectives were also available along 
with them. So rather than relying on one particular source, I started reading different 
articles on the same topic which gave me a little bit of reliable information. The two 
years of higher secondary education was like a file I would easily delete of mymemory 
but those two years gave me a lot of individual lessons. Lessons that would
later haunt me into becoming something I never wished for…

Change is inevitable, and my change is rapid and immense. My stoic era had begun 
during the higer secondary period and I had already predicted the way I would change 
in the future. Is it possible to sense the course of change in you and still end up having 
those changes..? My personality differs in situations and not as an act, but a genuine 
change in my behaviour. It's confusing because a part of me longs for peace. But peace 
in this world, is nothing but ignorance. The other part of me is not ready to ignore the 
details right in front of my eyes. Every day is the same day and I feel like being stuck 
in a loop. Of all the other beings, humans are the ones not restricted by nature to a 
particular pattern of living. Throughout ages, we humans have done many kinds of 
things and not all of them have a fixed pattern. But why are we limiting ourselves acting 
like we have those limits, ignoring our capabilities?
This life makes no sense to me and it's suffocating. Life as we know it, is ambiguous. 
Nobody really knows the next stage in their lives and still plans on spending years 
on studies, doing the same job for a lifetime, living peacefully and dying, leaving our 

the i



24TKM College of Arts and Science, Kollam - College Union Magazine - 2023-24

sons and daughters to participate in the same pattern of life. Why? A simple and most 
important question, yet not a single appropriate answer!
It's hard for me to accept that people are not realising this and is still in a rush to finally 
settle down. But who actually did that through these methods. In the case of our parents, 
the most important and common fact is that they are not satisfied with their lives and 
tries to make us get a better life. But how? Through the same stupid ways their parents 
taught them to live… How does that even makes sense? After all, they have been doing 
the same exact mistakes for generations. Asking this to our parents, especially an Indian 
one would be the closest we'll get to death! No wonder most teenagers find suicide a 
better option. If you take the case of majority of the teenage population, they are under 
the claws of depression. It's not
some usual teenage thing. It's the suffocation in letting go of one's own creative mind. 
It's the recall when they finally realise that they are slowly being turned into living 
machines. But alas! that too is manipulated by our system to believe that it's just 
something normal that happens at a stage of our life.

Wake up, eat well, get ready, go to school, study well, get home, eat and sleep.
Wake up, eat well, get ready, go to college, study well, get home, eat and sleep.
Wake up, eat well, get ready, go to work, work hard, get home, eat and sleep.

Repeat this until we get old and die as a nobody. And yes, don't forget to 
train and strictly train our children to do the same too. What an evolution it 
is…from humans to rats!
Are we too dumb to understand that there is no difference between a factory 
and our schools or colleges? Yes, there is a difference, at least in the factory 
the workers are productive… I'm tired. I'm tired of being this person they 
want me to be. It's a fact that even when we realise this, our decisions are 
altered by family emotions and systematic tools. If you try hard enough 
you can see through this framework, but it's damn hard to keep going. 
Mistakes and failures, they are never a bad thing. Even when some people 
try to make a difference, it's hard because of the fact that they are taught to 
avoid mistakes and not to fail from their childhood. But those two are the 
most essential things which makes us a better person. Avoid them and you 
are nothing but a prey, standing still in an open ground to be eaten alive. 
Everything has an end. This world eventually will end and time is passing 
by regardless of the fact that many people die and many new ones are 
born. Only the few people who did something, who brought a change lives 
forever. Die tomorrow and you're nothing but a corpse. That fact mustn't 
be ignored, instead it should be something that bothers you. We fools chose 
the middle path which is pointless. If we are to die a day regardless of what 
we do, then live a life with freedom, or do something to gain immortality. 
And by that, I mean ideological immortality. Instead, we chose to live a life 
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in which we ourselves assign the maximum number of limitations and live 
a life to survive. An average human life is 70 years
now and it's receding again. And we are focused on spending 20 or more 
years on gaining ajob to survive and gain materialistic possessions? First 
of all, survival doesn't require this much hustle. I've heard people talking 
about the possessions they have gained from their ancestors and how they 
help them lead a smooth life. But each and every individual has their 
own potential to reach that stage. It's too late when we realise that we are 
neither being trained to live nor to become rich, but to live and work under 
the system as slaves. At that point we are most likely to be exhausted by 
the very rush and lose hope in doing anything more. A very few people 
overcome that and do something that makes their life invincible to death.

Why wait till it's too late? Why not now, why? Past few years have been 
exhausting and past few days more. It's a constant struggle to keep up with 
my creative mind. To live outside this invisible prison. Yes, I'm part of it 
now, by circumstances. It's never impossible for me to break out of this 
misery, but the consequences of that path are truly stressful. I'm constantly 
in the process of training myself to face those consequences. I ain't ready 
yet. But my human emotions and feelings are holding me back. Struggling 
through it has slowly made me a rock with lesser emotions day by day. 
The only thing I feel for this world is hatred. People living a life having 
character masks to please this system. We are taught to be good people 
but never taught to control our other side. This results in us, becoming 
helpless in horrible situations. We are never completely good but in fact 
grey. Understanding it and taming your inner demons is what gives you 
strength rather than living a life in ignorance.

I…, I'd rather die than live as a slave. I'm tied up to a point where it's hard 
to breathe. Either I must break the ropes or surrender to death. Living as a 
slave is never an option for me. To the people reading this, I'm not a single 
person… I'm a human with emotional weaknesses and an ideology with 
growing will for change. To those who don't know, both of them are never 
a good combo. This current passage is written by the latter but is written for 
the former to survive. For I am exhausted, and I can take no more…

Akbarsha N.
2nd BA English
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THE TRESPASSER

Over the shells, 
over the sand grains, 
over the tinkles of the beads on the sea bed, 
sprinkles the mammoth drops of its own to the land, arising all the way 
from the horizon.

The dots of seashore 
getting damped touched by the eternal vast body, 
the waves revamped the structures of sand, 
set up by the people mindfully residing by.

Amidst the humid sand with a dis-pleasured mind, 
thinking why did ever the waves decided to mind, 
stacks a bucket of dank soil and walks far enough 
where the waves couldn't coil.

Seconds passed by, minutes passed by 
and an exquisite monument materialized, 
as if a wand descended from the heavens made it, 
the heart beamed seeing a delectable creation 
and thought it was dazzling than the one before!

Aliya Najumuddin
2nd BSc Physics
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Puzzles
Our heart is like a puzzle
We find new piece in love 
It hurts when it finds out this
much love ain't enough to complete the puzzle 
and we have to go around looking for more pieces 
But atleast we hope for the puzzle to be completed 
with all the love we get.

- Ramanujan
S3 BA English

Champagne EyesChampagne Eyes
She moves like summer
Talks like rain
Laughs like music
Sparkles like Champagne
She's a sky full of stars,
pretending to be one strip of light

- Ramanujan J.R.
S3 BA English
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To You My Best Friend
The very first time the two of us met, 
We were caught in a friendship net 
You and I, together gelled so damn well, 
Every time I was in a fix, I could ring your doorbell,

As the time passed, we became besties. 
You made me understand 
what is right and wrong 
I will always be thankful for those crazy moments we shared.

And those crazy things we did together, 
coz they turned us into best friends 
You are always there for me
when my spirit needs a little lift.

I cannot thank you enough  
You are an extraordinary gift 
I'll always be beside you, 
until the very end.
wiping all your tears away, 
being your best friend. 

I'll smile when you’ll smile,
If you cry a single tear, I promise I'll cry too
Best friends are angels that God sent along, 
they always stay beside you whenever things go wrong.

Shazia Shahuludheen
1st MSc Biochemistry
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Alluring hues gleaming up high, 
at once gratified my somber mind, 
gave a deep peep to the radiant sky, 
as I ambled through the narrow wind.

Passed the hill, passed the trove, 
passed the wine yard and Wilson's mill, 
and the haunted castle behind the grove, 
as I sauntered through the purple land

The shades of the blue turned dim and dim, 
the fret to flit it grew high and high, 
and nonchalantly it faded away, 
as I riveted my eyes on the endless sky.

Has got away from the holy heavens, 
has even bestowed an enduring vim, 
the silent melancholy evanesced from my mind, 
as I slowly rolled by the beaming brim.

- Aliya Najumuddin
2nd BSc Physics

The Aurora
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In Palestine's heart, where history weaves,
Lies a land of courage, where hope believes.
Amidst olive groves and ancient stones,
Whispers of resilience echo in its bones.
Beneath the sun's embrace, the land unfolds,
A tapestry of stories, both new and old.
From Gaza's shores to Bethlehem's light,
Each corner holds a tale, bold and bright.
Beneath the olive branches sway,
Lies the heart of a tale in disarray
Where whispers of hope meet walls of stone,
And the seeds of peace struggle to be sown.
Amidst the thorns of ancient lore,
Two souls clash on a timeless shore.
Their histories intertwined in sand and clay
Locked in a struggle that won't fade away.
Beneath the sun, in dust and ash,
Lies a story of conflict’s harsh clash.
Children’s laughter, silenced cries
Amidst the rubble, where truth lies.
In Gaza’s grip, where blood turns red,
A landscape stained, where hope has fled.
The air thick with the scent of dread,
As violence reaps its bitter thread.
Beneath the moon, in shadows deep,
Lies the anguish, where nightmares creep.
Where flesh meets steel in the brutal clash,
Leaving scars that time can't erase.
The cries of mothers, torn apart,
Echo through a wounded heart.
As homes crumble, dreams are shattered.
In the chaos, lives are scattered
In Gaza’s streets, the brave stand tall,
Facing fear, they heed the call.
With courage bound, they strive to cope,
In the shadow of despair and hope.
Yet amid the chaos, a flicker of light,
A yearning for peace, burning bright.
In Gaza's tale, may love prevail,
And heal the wounds, like a soothing gale.
Oh, Palestine, your spirit soars,

Whispers of Olive Groves
Amidst the rubble, amidst the wars.
In your hills and valleys, dreams take flight,
Guided by stars in the darkest night.
May peace one day reign upon your land,
Where olive branches and hearts withstand.
Until then, your story will be told,
In poetry, in songs, in hearts bold.
 

 -Hajara Saji
 BA English(S1)
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Eternity is within the blankness. 
The world would be a hole by now ; 
Losing it's core! 
Are you a seeker of might? 
Ambushed by the force -
Lying on your own sky! 
Where the clouds are cupbearers; 
To hold up 
The envision! 
Where God never needs u 
To fill his teapot of beliefs!
Being a muse 
Being the master of nightmares... 
Like a crab crawling; 
Living in the burrows of sand -
Attached with the reflection of somber smile, 
In the watery eyebed. 
No one notices the existence! 
SHE is building her own -

Sandcastles: being washed away by waves.. 
Will she ever live in it? 
It's an ever failed promise! 
She is in ground 
The underground!
If someone asks, 'Who are you?, 
One in the crowd: the mad, mysty 
The windows of Edinburgh -
Called in by the prophecy, 
Cursed by the icy wind patting the bottles! 
Glasses of wine and wooden sword. 
The rain, the divinity was fleeing round -
The mansion. 
The calligrapher is still going down 
Maybe to the readers!! 
Due to uncertainty and breath 
Be forgetful and content! 
Still continues. 

The Thought of a Sculpture 

 Aysha Aslam
1st MA  English
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Baby! She was a Barbie in black gown in a plastic box among pinkie peeps. 
She never waited for someone to buy her. She was happy in that plastic 
box until your eyes spotted her.. She never noticed you coz you got nothing 
special, you were like other buyers.. But, u tried to buy her infinite times. 
Each time she set her price high...After the judgements regarding her future 
owner she found you got that kind heart to love her. So she set herself for an 
offer price coz the Barbie in her black gown never got any Ken before.. And 
she is in a hurry to get out of that box and build a dreamhouse with you... 
Oh no! Owner and ken are they one??

She doesn't know but she believed both are one.. Yeah! He was her ken in 
the dreamland. The black gown and black hair never fits her anymore.. She 
imagined her in pink and blonde and he made her thought into reality..

He stitched a beautiful pink gown for her embedded with precious stones.. 
and she wore that like she got the best material in the world without realising 
that one day the very stones will wound her skin. She was busy building 
that dreamhouse in her fantasy. Her Ken closes her eyes frequently, she 
obeys coz she was a barbie doll in pink dress and her trust for her owner is 
so high.

"Expecting he will bring lavenders to her heart but never happened..."
Inspite of everything she was busy building her dreamhouse without 
bothering about the injuries in her palms...
Rainy days & summer days passed...!

One day suddenly the dream house falls!.. The stones on her gown started 
to make visible scars on her skin...but she never knew why!.. Her owner 
wasn't bothered.. She cried, doubted her ability until she took her mind 
back to reality.. That's when she understood that her owner forgot to add
enough proportions of cement between bricks to stick the bond stronger.. 
and that's when she understood the owner isn't her Ken...

Now all she want is her old black gown, old black hair and that plastic 
box..!!

- Nandhana MS
3rd BA Ecomaths  

A message
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I too have a dream, like every girl…
To break out from society's swirl of restrictions
To go out freely
Without the fear of losing myself
I want to follow my heart,
I want to follow my dreams,
'Breaking bad' calls out the society,
'Exploring' says my needy heart.
We create our dreams, we create our destiny
I prefer to respond and react to the devils
deed towards us,
Than to complain and suffer my fate.
I need respect for womanhood.
I need support for the entire sisterhood.
I just wanted to spread out my wings
And fly;
And make sky my only limit.

- Fathima saleem 
S6 Islamic History
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A tiny speck of light
In the vastness of the night
A fragile home for life
In the Cosmic Ocean's tide
A Pale blue dot, a precious jewel
A miracle of chance and rule
A Pale blue dot, a humble spot
A reminder of our common lot
We are the children of the star
We are the Seekers of the far
We are the dreamers of the new
We are the stewards of the blue
Let us cherish this pale blue dot 
Let us protect it from all rot 
Let us celebrate it's beauty and grace
Let us embrace it as our place.

- Adhithya Sreekumar
  S2 Bsc. Zoology

Pale 
Blue 
Dot 
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Oh my dear!!
In your journey through life,
you see yourself as an eclipse,
casting shadows.
My dear,
How can I express to you that you shine 
brighter than the sun itself?

__ Ramanujan
S3 BA English

Hold on to what you love 

Lock those beautiful memorieş deep down in your heart so that, with every 
breath of yours, those memories will live, cherish them. Hold on to these 
hands Comforting you for years to those hands which have torn apart but 
are still soothing. Hold on to your parents, never forget that they Love you 
the most Hold on to those good timer and the hard times would be gone.

Hold on to your dreams, learn from everything you can, be the great human 
I know you can be.

So just Hold on…
Karthiak Binu 

1st BA Ecomaths
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Beneath the moon's soft, silver gleam, 
In the realm where dreams and stories teem. 
Pages flutter, like whispers in the night, 
A symphony of words takes its flight. 
Bold souls dance on literary strings, 
Tearing tales, where imagination sings. 
Ink-stained fingers, a rebel's embrace, 
Unravelling chapters, leaving no trace. 
Through the tapestry of verses they weave, 
A saga of liberation, hearts believe. 
Oh, this age, where stories unfold, 
Legends written in the ink of the bold. 
With each torn page, a metamorphosis born, 
In the symphony of words, a rebellion sworn. 

Hajara Saji 
BA English (S1)
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Step Out Of 
The Box
Look past the walls 
Open the drapes 
Dare to peer out 
And plan your escape from the box that your standing 

So quiet and so meek 
Dare to reach out 
And have a sneak peek
of what just might be of your dream 

They may have gone quiet 
Those big plans and dreams 
As they aren't in this box 
So, they're scary, it seems

Your beliefs, fears and doubts and all 
Act as a wall 
But this little box has gotten too small
So bend, break or lower those limiting walls
Seek, grow and prosper and learn from your falls

So chase your big goals 
Beyond these safe zones
Step out of the box 
The one you've outgrown

 Shazia Shahuludheen
1st MSc Biochemistry
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‘It's already 11, I need you right now’. ‘Grandma’s still awake. Wait some more’. 
‘You will then be waiting for her snoring, won’t you?’ ‘Zain, my love. Please, only 
few minutes’. Huh, she has used the word. This makes me skip a beat. My girl being 
my girl knows that whenever she uses this, I am not going to argue with her anyone.
(Few minutes ran away)

While I was in the threshold of a nap, even Taylor Swift and Astrid couldn't resist 
me. Few minutes turned into many minutes, then to a few hours.

‘Oh hell’, my ringtone was screaming through my headset. I was up and in a daze. I 
almost forgot to pull my headset away while I felt asleep. Not almost, I did.

I answered the phone real quick and went down to my pillow. ‘Zain, are you asleep 
my dear’ she said in a deep low tone, ‘are you kidding me?’ I was set to build a fire. 
‘I am so sorry…I fell asleep waiting for her' she said. I showed no acceptance. She 
probably read my indignation. Here comes a series of sorries one by one. ‘Sorry.. 
Sorry.. Sorry.. Sorry..’ she didn't stop unless I opened my mouth. ‘Fine.. Fine, leave 
it’ I said, letting her water to put down my fire. ‘I will make up the mood for my man, 
I am going to sing a song for you’ she continued.

‘Romeooo, take me somewhere we can be alone,
I'll be waiting, all there's left to do is run
You'll be the prince and I'll be the princess
It's a love story, baby, just say, yes’
‘Yes, it is’ I said. It will be around the 50th time she is singing this for me. But each 
and every time I like it more and more. (She chuckles) ‘Do you know, a guy proposed 
to me today’ she said being so excited. I sigh. My mood is lost again. She makes it 
up and now gets it off. I stayed silent and then she continues. ‘Don't be angry, don't 
be angry’, she always reads my anger in time. ‘How is my mother doing?’ I asked 
inorder to get away from the topic. ‘Wait… I showed him the ring you gave me and 
said I'm committed and then he had an angry face and walked away. (She laughs 
loudly). I am still silent but I am feeling better hearing her response.
‘Mother is doing well’ she said. ‘Alizah’ I continued in a gentle voice.
‘In a part of my heart
In a piece of my soul
You live’
We are both back in our mood right now.
‘Awww!! I will always be yours’ - Ijas

1st BCom Finance
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Hello 18 
You always made me feel that 
reaching you would be the peak 
Atlast when I reached you, you failed me 
Your impact on my transition in thoughts 
is immense pal 
From King to commoner 
From success to beginner
From excitement to calmness and so on... 
My thoughts have been renewed completely 
You do well as a life teacher and that,
That’s a compliment! 
Bye bye 18 ... Will be soon seeing your senior 
And I hope he has some new lessens to add.

Karthika Binu 
1st BA Ecomaths

It goes on…
It won’t be long until it ends.

Cherish those tiny movements till it lasts
Learn new lessons and try not to make the same mistakes 

which you
once learned from

Smile whenever u can and don’t hold onto that one drop of tear, 
Let it fall off from where it would grow and you won’t regret 

that.
Speak the words from the heart, not from your mind

Love, care, adore,
View, feel, rejoice.

Don’t let your mind be cloudy 
Just open up when you feel you want to

Remember…
For you, you ain’t alone.

 Ramanujan
S3 BA English
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 a-b‑nÂ-]‑o-e‑n
 

a‑m-X-f-t‑¯‑m-¸‑n-s‑e a‑m-{‑´‑n-I t‑a-S-b‑nÂ
a-ª-a-µ‑m-c ]-SÀ-¸‑p-I-f‑nÂ
a-I-c-a‑m-k-¯‑nÂ a-b‑q-c \‑r-¯‑w I-g‑n-ª-c‑p-a a-b‑nÂ-]‑o-e‑n h‑o-W‑p-d-§‑n 

C-{‑µ‑n-b-\À-¯-\‑w s‑N-b‑v-X a-b‑q-c-§-f‑n-µ‑o-h-c-¯‑nÂ X-WÂ X-S-¯‑nÂ
C-¼-t‑a‑m-U‑w-_-c‑w t‑\‑m-¡‑n-s‑a-s‑Ã
C-{‑µ-\‑m-«-s‑¯-b‑m-t‑h‑m-f-a‑m-k‑z-Z‑n-¨‑p 

e‑m-h-W‑y-e-K‑v-\-a‑m-b‑n t‑\À-¯ a-ª‑p‑w
]‑n-s‑¶ hÀ-j-h‑m-Z‑y-§-f‑p‑w s‑]-b‑v-X‑n-d-§‑n
e‑m-f-\ K‑m-{‑X-a‑m-b‑n s‑]‑m³-a-b‑nÂ-]‑o-e‑n-IÄ 
h-i‑y e-X‑m‑w-K‑n-b‑m-b‑n I‑m-ä‑n-e‑m-S‑n

\‑n-{‑Z-X³ t‑h-f-b‑nÂ H-¨-b‑p-ï‑m-¡‑m-s‑X-t‑b‑m
a-b‑nÂ--]‑o-e‑n-IÄ X-g‑p-I‑n s‑a-s‑Ã.
I‑m-h-S‑n N‑o-´‑p-a‑o I‑m-´‑n-t‑b-d‑p‑w a-b‑nÂ-¸‑o-e‑n-b‑p‑w I‑m-W‑p-h‑m-s‑\-´‑p-`‑w-K‑n 

I‑mÀ-a‑p-I‑nÂ hÀ-®-s‑\‑m-¶‑m-K-a‑n-¨‑oS‑p-t‑¼‑mÄ 
D‑u-a-\‑n-¨‑o-S‑p‑w a-b‑nÂ--]‑o-e‑n-s‑b 
t‑Z-h-IÄ t‑]‑m-e‑p‑w X-t‑e‑m-S‑n-S‑p-¶‑p 
t‑Z-h-c‑m-K-¯‑nÂ k‑p-t‑J‑m-Z-b-¯‑nÂ.

Parvathi Mol V. A
1st Bsc Physics
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s‑I‑m-b‑v-¯‑p-Õ-h‑w s‑I‑m-S‑n-b‑n-d-§‑n-b ]‑m-S-§Ä 

A-´‑n-t‑¨‑m-¸‑p-\‑n-d-s‑ª‑m-c‑p-a‑p-ä-þ

X-c-b‑mÂ s‑I‑m-¼‑n³ N‑n-Ã-b‑nÂ 

]-\‑n-a-X‑n-t‑]‑m-s‑e X‑p-S‑p-s‑¯‑m-c‑p s‑N-Ã-¡‑n-f‑n-a-I-s‑f‑m-¶‑p N‑n-e-b‑v-¡‑p-¶‑p.

]-¨-]‑p-X-s‑¨‑m-c‑p ]‑m-S-¯‑n-s‑â 

k‑zÀ-®-a-W‑n-¡-X‑n-s‑c-h‑n-s‑S t‑]‑m-b‑v?

A-c‑p-W-\‑n-W-¡‑n h-fÀ-¯‑n-b \‑m-¼‑n³ 

I‑p-ª‑p-a-W‑n-s‑¡-X‑n-s‑c-h‑n-s‑S-t‑¸‑m-b‑n?

I-c-f‑p-X-fÀ-s‑¶‑m-c‑p ]‑m-h‑w s‑]-®‑n³ 

K-Z‑v-K-Z-a‑m-W‑n-X‑v t‑IÄ-¡‑p-I \‑m‑w A-c-a-W‑n-b‑q-c‑n-s‑b-d‑n-s‑ª‑m-c‑p s‑]-®‑n³ 

D-S-e‑p-c‑p-I‑p-¶-X‑p I‑m-W‑p-I \‑m‑w.

s‑\-·-W‑n h‑n-¯‑p-I-f‑m-S‑n-b‑p-e-ª-X‑p 

t‑]‑m-b I‑n-\‑m-h‑p-I-f‑m-s‑W-t‑¶‑m

s‑\Â-¡-X‑n-t‑c-´‑n-s‑b‑m-c‑w-K-\-X-¶‑p-s‑S 

]‑m-«‑p-I-f‑p‑w C-\‑n-b‑n-s‑Ã-t‑¶‑m-

t‑N-d‑p-]‑p-c-s‑ï‑m-c‑p-a-®‑n³-a‑m-d‑n-s‑e 

a‑m-Z-I-K-Ô-a-t‑X-ä‑n-S‑p-h‑m³ 

a-µ-a-X‑m-S‑n-b‑p-e-ª‑p-h-c‑p-s‑¶‑m-c‑p 

s‑X-¡³ I‑m-ä‑n-\‑n-b‑n-s‑Ã-t‑¶‑m-
 

Parvathi Mol V. S
1st BSc Physics
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 A-hÄ a‑m-{‑X‑w 
G-I‑m-´-X \‑n-s‑¶ a‑m-S‑n h‑n-f‑n-¡‑p-t‑¼‑mÄ

\‑n-s‑â l‑r-Z-b‑w H-c‑p I‑q-«‑n-\‑m-b‑n I‑m-h-e‑m-b‑mÂ

H‑mÀ-¡‑m-\‑p‑w a-d-¡‑m-\‑p‑w H-c‑p C-f‑w s‑X-¶-e‑m-b‑n

\‑n-s‑¶ X-g‑p-I‑m-\‑p‑w A-hÄ

A-h-s‑f R‑m-s‑\‑m-c‑p k‑p-l‑r-s‑¯-t‑¶‑m

A-t‑X‑m I‑m-h-e‑m-t‑¶‑m?

F-´‑v A-e-¦‑m-c-a‑m-b‑m-e‑p‑w

\‑o-s‑b³ a-\-Ê‑n-s‑â ]‑p-k‑v-X-I-¯‑m-f‑p-I-f‑nÂ

A-\-´-a‑m-b b‑m-{‑X-b‑nÂ

D-d-¸‑n-Ã‑m-¯ h‑o-Y‑n-b‑nÂ

\‑o F-s‑¶ X-\‑n-¨‑m-¡‑p-t‑a‑m?

F³ k‑u-l‑r-Z‑w R‑m³ \‑n-\-¡‑m-b‑n I‑m-¯‑p-h-b‑v-¡‑m‑w

A-\-i‑z-c-a‑m-b P‑o-h‑n-X-¯‑nÂ \‑n³ a‑n-g‑n-I-f‑nÂ H-f‑n-¨‑p s‑h-¡‑p-¶-X‑v 

k‑v-t‑\-l-t‑a‑m A-t‑X‑m s‑h-d‑p-t‑¸‑m?

\‑n-s‑â a‑n-g‑n-I-f‑nÂ \‑o a-d-¨-X‑v I-S-e‑n-s‑â K‑m-\-s‑a-¦‑nÂ

R‑m³ \‑n-\-¡‑m-b‑v H-c‑p X‑n-c-a‑m-e K‑m-\‑w I‑m-¯‑p s‑h-¨‑p 

\‑n-s‑â a‑n-g‑n-IÄ \‑n-d-b‑p-¶‑p-s‑h-¦‑nÂ

A-X‑n-s‑â G-g‑p hÀ-®-a‑p-Å a-g-h‑n-Ã‑v I‑m-W‑m‑w 

A-X‑n-e‑p‑w A-X‑o-X-a‑m-b s‑]-b‑v-X‑p X‑o-c‑m-¯ hÀ-j-s‑a-¦‑nÂ 

]-I-c‑w \‑o-s‑b‑m-c‑p a-g-¡‑m-e‑w X-c‑p-I

\‑n-s‑â a-\-Ê‑n-s‑â X‑m-f‑p-I-f‑nÂ H-f‑n-¨‑p h-b‑v-¡‑m-\‑p-Å

H-c‑p C-f‑w s‑X-¶-e‑m-t‑b‑m 

H‑mÀ-½-b‑m-t‑b‑m R‑m³ a‑m-d‑m‑w

-a‑p-l-½-Z‑v-- j‑n-^‑m-k‑v F³ 

3rd Bcom 
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{‑]-i-k‑v-X B‑w-K-t‑e-b I-h‑n h‑n-e‑y‑w t‑»-¡‑n-s‑â "A Poison Tree" F-¶ I-h‑n-X-b‑p-
s‑S a-e-b‑m-f h‑n-hÀ-¯-\‑w.
 

H-c‑p h‑n-j-h‑r-£‑w

F-s‑â k‑p-l‑r-¯‑n-t‑\‑m-S‑v R‑m³ t‑I‑m-]‑n-¨-t‑¸‑mÄ‑,
t‑I‑m-]‑w ]‑p-d-¯‑ph-¶‑p. 
A-s‑X-c‑n-ª‑p X‑oÀ-¶‑p. 

F-s‑â i-{‑X‑p-h‑n-t‑\‑m-S‑p R‑m³ t‑I‑m-]‑n-¨-t‑¸‑mÄ‑,
A-X‑v R‑m³ ]-d-ª‑n-Ã‑, A-X‑n-s‑\ R‑m³ h-fÀ-¯‑n.
H-c‑p h‑n-j-h‑r-£-a‑m-b‑v.

A-X‑n-s‑\ R‑m³ `-b-¯‑mÂ s‑h-Å-s‑a‑m-g‑n-¨‑p‑,
c‑m-h‑p‑w ]-I-e‑p‑w I-®‑o-c‑nÂ a‑p-¡‑n;
]‑p-©‑n-c‑n-b‑mÂ D-W-¡‑n‑, 
I-]-S-X-b‑p-s‑S a‑q-SÂ-a-ª‑nÂ 
R‑m³ a-b-§‑n. 
]-I-e‑n-c-h‑p-IÄ s‑]‑m-g‑n-b-s‑h 
H-c‑p-t‑h-f A-X‑nÂ I-d‑p-¯ B-¸‑nÄ h‑n-f-ª‑p;
F-s‑â i-{‑X‑p A-X‑n-s‑\ I-ï‑p‑,
A-X‑v F-t‑â-s‑X-¶‑v A-d‑n-ª‑p.

F-s‑â t‑X‑m-«-¯‑n-t‑e-¡‑v A-h³ H-c‑p ]‑m-¼‑n-s‑\ t‑]‑m-s‑e I-S-¶‑p‑,
c‑m-{‑X‑n-b‑nÂ s‑h-f‑n-¨‑w a-d-ª‑p.
{‑]-`‑m-X-¯‑nÂ 
F-s‑â i-{‑X‑p h‑r-£-¯‑n-\‑v I‑o-g‑nÂ a-c‑n-¨‑p-I‑n-S-¡‑p-¶‑p-ï‑m-b‑n-c‑p-¶‑p.

Sereena
First MA English
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\-ã-¯‑n-s‑â s‑N-d‑p t‑\‑m-h‑p-IÄ 

H-c‑p k‑z-]‑v-\-a‑m-b \‑n-¶‑nÂ R‑m³ I-S-¶‑p-h-¶‑p. I-g‑n-ª-s‑X-Ã‑m‑w H-c‑p k‑z-]‑v-\-a‑m-

s‑W-¶ X‑n-c‑n-¨-d‑n-t‑h‑m-s‑S. F-¶‑mÂ h‑n-[‑n F-\‑n-¡‑v k-½‑m-\‑n-¨-X‑v \-ã-¯‑n-s‑â B-g-

¯‑n-e‑p-Å t‑\‑m-h‑p-IÄ. B-Z‑y‑w a-\-Ê‑n-s‑\ \‑n-b-{‑´‑n-¡‑m³ I-g‑n-b‑m-s‑X h-s‑¶-¦‑n-e‑p‑w 

A-\‑p-`-h‑w A-s‑X‑m-c‑p \‑n-X‑y k‑z-]‑v-\-a‑m-s‑W-¶ b‑m-Y‑mÀ-°‑y-¯‑n-s‑e-¯‑n-¨‑p. X‑m³ 

a-d-¶ B `‑q-X-I‑m-e-s‑¯ k-a‑q-l‑w H-c‑n-¡-e‑p‑w a-d-¡‑m³ A-\‑p-h-Z‑n-¨‑n-Ã. P‑o-h‑n-X‑w 

a‑p-t‑¶‑m-«‑p t‑]‑m-I‑p-¶-X‑n-\-\‑p-k-c‑n-¨‑v I-®‑oÀ F-¶‑v \‑n-X‑y k‑p-l‑r-¯‑n-s‑\ I‑n-«‑n. 

"F-s‑â a-\-Ê‑n-s‑â ]‑p-k‑v-X-I ¯‑m-f‑p-I-f‑nÂ H-c‑p s‑N-d‑p-t‑\‑m-h‑m-b‑v \‑o a‑m-d‑n-b-X-d‑n-

b‑m-s‑X R‑m³ \‑n-s‑â H‑mÀ-a-I-s‑f H‑mÀ-¯‑p P‑o-h‑n-¨‑p. 

a-\-Ê‑n-s‑â D-Å‑nÂ \‑o B-g-¯‑nÂ X-¶ t‑h-Z-\; F-s‑â P‑o-h‑n-X-¯‑nÂ H-c‑p i‑m-]-

a‑m-b‑n ]‑n-´‑p-SÀ-¶‑p. BÀ-¡‑p‑w h‑m-b‑n-¡‑m³ I-g‑n-b‑m-¯ R‑m³ F-¶ ]‑p-k‑v-X-I‑w‑, 

H-c‑p s‑]‑m-S‑n-]‑n-S‑n-¨ h-k‑v-X‑p-h‑m-b‑n a‑m-d‑n; R‑m³ t‑]‑m-e‑p‑w A-d‑n-b‑m-s‑X .‑"

Fathima Sakeer
3rd B.Com 

 

i-e-`-l‑r-Z-b-t‑a A-I-X‑mc‑nÂ \‑o

A-\‑p-]-Ã-h‑nb‑mb‑n a‑ng‑nX‑p-d-s‑¡.

]‑mX‑nh‑nc‑nª-s‑b³ k‑mb-µ-\-¸‑q-¡Ä

]‑mZ-¯‑nÂ AÀ-¸‑n-¡‑m³ I‑m¯‑p-\‑nÂ-t‑¡‑,

A-d‑nª‑nÃ R‑m³ þ

F-¶‑nÂ D-WÀ-t‑¶‑m-c‑m`‑mh-s‑¯,

C-¶-d‑nb‑p-¶‑p R‑m³

\‑n¶‑nÂ A-e‑nb‑p‑w t‑]‑ms‑e.

s‑I‑mg‑nb‑p-¶‑p-t‑h‑m h‑oï‑p‑w‑, C-X-f‑p-I-f‑mb‑n‑,

X-½‑ne-d‑nb‑ms‑X t‑]‑mI‑p-¶‑p a‑u\-a‑mb‑v!
 

i-e-`w‑-
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A-S‑n-a-s‑¸-« s‑]¬ ]‑p-k‑v-X-I‑w 

]‑p-¯³ ]‑p-k‑v-X-I‑w h‑n-]-W‑n-b‑n-s‑e‑m-c‑p-§‑n 

]‑p-k‑v-X-I‑w X‑m³ c-à-a‑q-ä‑n-¡‑p-S‑n-¡‑p‑w 

h‑m-b-\-¡‑m-c‑m‑w Z‑m-l‑n-IÄ N‑p-ä‑p‑w I‑q-S‑n 

H‑m-t‑c‑m Z‑n-\-h‑p‑w h‑m-b-\-b‑v-¡‑m-b-hÀ ]‑m-h-a‑m‑w ]‑p-k‑v-X-I-s‑¯ h‑n-f-¡‑p-h‑m-§‑n.

H-¶‑v a‑n-ï‑p-h‑m-\‑m-I‑m-s‑X ]‑m-h-a‑m‑w ]‑p-k‑v-X-I‑w‑,

h‑n-§‑n h‑n-§‑n s‑h-´‑p-\‑o-d‑n h‑m-b-\-¡‑m-c‑m‑w I-c‑n-¦‑m-f-·‑mÀ-¡-hÄ 

Z‑m-l-a‑m‑w ]‑m-\‑o-b-a‑m-b‑n.

I‑m-e-§Ä X‑m-ï‑n‑, h-{‑P-¯‑nÂ X‑n-f-¡-t‑a-d‑n-b ]‑p-k‑v-X-I-¯‑m-f‑p-IÄ 

s‑X‑m-«‑p‑w I-d-]‑p-c-ï‑p-s‑a‑m-s‑¡-b‑m-b‑n A-¨-S‑n K-Ô‑w a-d-ª‑p 

C-¶‑p I‑m-e-¯‑nÂ N‑n-XÂ ]‑p-c-ï a-W-a‑m-\-hÄ-¡‑v 

h-S‑n-s‑h‑m-¯ A-£-c‑w X‑m-§‑n-b a‑n-\‑p-k-a‑m‑w X‑m-f‑p-I-f‑n-¶‑v \‑nÀ-P‑o-h-a‑m‑w I-c‑n-

b‑n-e t‑]‑mÂ s‑]‑m-S‑n-ª‑p 

I‑m-e-¯‑n-s‑\‑m-¯ ]-c‑n-j‑v-I‑m-c‑w A-c-t‑§-d‑n 

B-k‑z‑m-Z-\-¯‑n-\‑v a‑m-ä‑p-I‑q-«‑m³ hÀ-®‑w N‑m-e‑n-¨ I-®‑n-s‑]¬-]‑p-k‑v-X-I-§Ä‑,

A-d-h‑p-i‑m-e-b‑nÂ _-e‑n-s‑¡‑m-c‑p-§‑n‑,

{‑I‑q-c-a‑m‑w I-c‑n-t‑´-f‑p-IÄ Z‑pÀ-_-e-a‑m-b-h-s‑f ]‑n-¨‑n-¨‑o-´‑n.

A-K‑v-\‑n-t‑l‑m-{‑X‑n-b‑nÂ a‑p-§‑n-¡‑p-f‑n-¨‑p X³ B-ß‑m-h‑n-s‑\ i-c‑o-c-a‑m‑w A-g‑p-¡‑p-

N‑m-e‑nÂ \‑n-¶‑p a‑p-à-a‑m-¡‑m³ A-e-b‑p-¶ ]‑m-h-a‑o P-·-§Ä

‑'s‑]¬-]‑p-k‑v-X-I-§Ä‑'.

 
Nandana M. S
2nd Ecomaths
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 B-ä‑p-h-©‑n 
B-Z‑n-X‑m-f-§Ä a‑p-g-§‑p-¶ h‑o-Y‑n-b‑nÂ 

A-´‑n-\‑n-e‑m-h‑n-s‑â I-e‑v-]-S-h‑nÂ 
s‑h-Å‑n-h‑n-SÀ-¶ ]‑q-s‑a‑m-«‑p-IÄ t‑I‑mÀ-¯-W‑n-

ª‑w-K-\-a‑mÀ \‑r-¯-a‑m-S‑p-I-b‑m-b‑n.

N-µ-\-K-Ô-]-c-¡‑p-¶ t‑Z-h-s‑â 
A-´-]‑p-c-¯‑n-\-\-´-X-b‑nÂ 

A-s‑©-«‑p-\‑m-c‑n-a‑m-s‑c‑m-¶‑n-¨‑p \‑nÂ-¡‑p-¶‑n-
X-{‑X-b‑p‑w I‑m-h‑n-s‑e t‑Z-h-X-a‑mÀ.

s‑X-¶-s‑e-t‑X‑m-«‑p-R‑m-\‑m-ä‑p-h-©‑n-b‑n-t‑e-d‑n 
\À-¯-\-t‑h-Z‑n-b‑n-t‑e-¡‑p \‑o-§‑n

I-e‑v-]-h‑r-£-§-f‑m‑w \‑m-c‑n-a‑m-c-Û‑p-X 
K‑m-{‑X-a‑m-b‑v t‑a-s‑e N‑p-h-S‑p-h-¨‑p.

F³-\‑n-gÂ I-ï-X‑p‑w X‑r-s‑¨-¼-I-¯‑n-s‑â A-©‑n-XÄ-¸‑q-h‑p-IÄ 
s‑s‑I-h-W-§‑n 

A-´-]‑p-c-¯‑n-s‑â G-g-d-b‑p‑w X‑p-d-s‑¶-
¶‑n-t‑e-t‑¡‑m t‑Z-h‑m-t‑\‑m-S‑n-s‑b-¯‑n.

AÂ-¸-t‑\-c‑w I-g‑n-ª-´-]‑p-c-¯‑n-s‑e 
BÄ-s‑]-c‑p-a‑m-ä‑w s‑I‑m-g‑n-ª‑p-t‑]‑m-b‑v 

R‑m-\‑p-s‑a‑m-¶‑m-ß‑m-h‑p-a‑m-ä‑p-h‑m-©‑n b‑n-t‑e-d‑n 
X‑o-c-¯‑n-t‑e-¡‑p X‑p-g-ª‑p-\‑o-§‑n.

 
Parvathi Mol V. M 

1st BSc Physics
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a-Ã‑n-I
"F-s‑â {‑]-[‑m-\ `‑m-K-§-f‑nÂ R‑m³ H-c‑p s‑s‑{‑]-k‑v-S‑m-K‑v C-S‑m³ t‑]‑m-I‑p-I-b‑m-s‑W-¦‑nÂ‑, I‑q-S‑p-
XÂ B-I‑r-ã-\‑m-b‑n h‑m-§‑p-¶-b‑m-s‑f R‑m³ I-s‑ï-¯‑p‑w."
þ-k‑q-k³ F-e‑n-k-_-¯‑v ^‑n-e‑n-]‑v-k‑v

]‑p-X‑n-b H-c‑p ]-I-e‑n-\‑p‑w, ]‑p-X‑n-b i-c‑o-c-§Ä-¡‑p‑w C-\‑n I‑p-d-¨‑p k-a-b‑w a‑m-{‑X‑w. c-ï‑v‑, a‑q-¶‑v 
Z‑n-h-k-a‑m-b‑n s‑I‑m-¯-b‑nÂ (t‑h-i‑y‑m-e-b‑w) \-Ã X‑n-c-¡‑v D-ï‑v.
3 km I‑p-d-¨‑p A-I-s‑e ]‑p-X‑n-b `‑m-c-X‑v ]‑mÀ-«‑n-b‑p-s‑S H‑m-^‑o-k‑v X‑p-d-¡‑p-¶-X‑v‑, A-X‑n-s‑â-X‑m-b- X‑n-
c¡‑p-IÄ A-h‑n-s‑S I‑m-W‑m³ I-g‑n-b‑p‑w. ]‑p-X‑n-b-X‑m-b‑n X‑m-a-k‑w a‑m-d‑n h-¶ P-\-§Ä‑, N‑n-eÀ 
UÂ-l‑n-b‑p-s‑S c‑p-N‑n A-d‑n-ª‑p h-¶-hÀ‑, a-ä‑p-N‑n-eÀ s‑]¬ i-c‑o-c-§-f‑p-s‑S N‑q-S‑v A-d‑n-ª‑p 
h-¶-hÀ. F-s‑´‑m-s‑¡ h‑n-t‑i-j-§Ä h-¶‑m-e‑p‑w s‑I‑m-¯-b‑nÂ X‑n-c-t‑¡-d‑p‑w.

GB Road, UÂ-l‑n

2:00 am
 
C-¶-s‑¯ Z‑n-h-k-s‑¯ t‑P‑m-e‑n I-g‑n-ª‑p. ]-X‑n-h‑v t‑]‑m-s‑e G-t‑X‑m H-c‑m-f‑p-s‑S N‑q-t‑S-ä s‑\-
©‑nÂ a-Ã‑n-I I‑n-S-¶‑p‑, i-c‑o-c-¯‑nÂ s‑N-d‑p-X‑m-b‑n-«‑v t‑N‑m-c s‑]‑m-S‑n-b‑p-¶‑p-ï‑v‑, F-¶‑m-e‑p‑w t‑h-Z-\ 
k-l‑n-N‑v s‑I‑m-ï‑v A-hÄ I‑n-S-¶‑p‑, A-hÄ t‑]‑m-e‑p‑w A-d‑n-b‑m-s‑X A-hÄ a-b-§‑n.

k-a-b‑w 6:30 am

UÂ-l‑n-b‑p-s‑S H-¨ t‑I-«‑p s‑I‑m-ï‑v A-hÄ I-®‑v X‑p-d-¶‑p‑, k‑q-c‑y I‑n-c-W-§Ä A-h-f‑p-s‑S a‑p-S‑n 
a‑q-S‑n-b a‑p-J-¯‑p h‑o-W‑p‑, X-s‑â A-S‑p-¯‑p I‑n-S-¶ a-\‑p-j‑y³ F-g‑p-t‑\Â-ä‑p ]‑mâ‑v-k‑v C-S‑p-I-b‑m-
W‑v‑, A-b‑m-f‑p-s‑S t‑]-c‑v t‑N‑m-Z‑n-¡-W‑w F-¶‑p-ï‑m-b‑n-c‑p-¶‑p ]-s‑£ A-hÄ t‑N‑m-Z‑n-¨‑n-Ã‑, X-s‑¶ 
N‑p-¼‑n-¡‑p-¶ C-S-¡‑v A-b‑m-f‑p-s‑S t‑]-c‑v ]-d-ª-X‑m-b‑n a-Ã‑n-I H‑mÀ-¯‑p‑, A-s‑Ã-¦‑n-e‑p‑w H-c‑p c‑m-
{‑X‑n X-s‑â I‑m-a‑w X‑oÀ-¡‑m³ h-c‑p-¶ a-\‑p-j‑yÀ-¡‑v-- F-´‑n-\‑m-W‑v t‑]-c‑v. _‑m-¡‑n h-¶ `-£-W‑w 
I‑p-¸-b‑n-s‑e-d‑n-b‑p-¶-X‑v t‑]‑m-s‑e A-b‑mÄ X-s‑â t‑]-g‑v-k‑nÂ \‑n-¶‑v c-ï‑p A-ª‑q-d‑n-s‑â t‑\‑m-s‑«-
S‑p-¯‑p h-e‑n-s‑¨-d‑n-ª‑p. A-b‑mÄ t‑U‑mÀ X‑p-d-¶‑p ]‑p-d-t‑¯-¡‑v t‑]‑m-b‑n.

a-Ã‑n-I X-s‑â i-c‑o-c‑w h‑r-¯‑n-b‑m-¡‑n‑, F-h‑n-s‑S-t‑b‑m I‑o-d‑n-b X-s‑â D-S‑p-h-k‑v-{‑X‑w D-S‑p-¯‑v X‑m-

t‑g‑m-«‑v C-d-§‑n. \‑o C-¶‑p‑w C-h‑n-s‑S h-c-W‑w F-¶‑v s‑Ì-]‑v C-d-§‑p-¶ h-g‑n-b‑nÂ K-Ô‑p `‑m-b‑v 

]-d-ª‑p‑, H-c‑p a‑q-fÂ a‑m-{‑X‑w \Â-I‑n s‑I‑m-ï‑v a-Ã‑n-I s‑I‑m-¯-b‑nÂ \‑n-¶‑p‑w C-d-§‑n. h-e‑n-b 

I-S-I-s‑f-Ã‑m‑w X‑p-d-¡‑p-¶-t‑X D-ï‑m-b‑n-c‑p-¶‑p-Å‑p‑, F-¶‑m-e‑p‑w s‑N-d‑n-b N‑m-b ]‑o-S‑n-I-IÄ X‑p-

d-¶‑n-c‑p-¶‑p. C-h‑n-S‑p-¶‑p 1 km a‑m-d‑n H-c‑p s‑N-d‑n-b s‑X-c‑p-h‑n-e‑m-W‑v A-h-f‑p-s‑S h‑o-S‑v. I-ã‑n-¨‑v a‑q-

¶‑p-t‑]À-¡‑v I‑n-S-¡‑m³ k‑m-[‑n-¡‑p-¶ H-c‑p H-ä-a‑p-d‑n-b‑n-e‑m-W‑v A-h-f‑p-s‑S P‑o-h‑n-X‑w a‑p-t‑¶‑m-«‑p 

t‑]‑m-I‑p-¶-X‑v. ]‑q-«‑n-b X‑m-g‑v X‑p-d-¶‑v A-I-¯‑p-I-b-d‑n D-d-§‑n I‑n-S-¶ X-s‑â a-¡-s‑f F-g‑p-t‑¶Â-

¸‑n-¨‑p . a-Ã‑n-¡‑p I‑q-«‑m-b‑n 2 s‑]-®‑v a-¡Ä D-ï‑v. X-\‑n-¡‑v e-`‑n-¨ 500s‑â t‑\‑m-«‑p-IÄ A-hÄ H-c‑p 

X‑p-W‑n s‑I‑m-ï‑v \‑nÀ-a‑n-¨ _‑m-K‑nÂ C-«‑p. B a‑p-d‑n-b‑p-s‑S H-c‑p A-ä-¯‑p C-c‑p-¶ K‑y‑m-k‑v A-S‑p-

¸‑nÂ s‑h-Å‑w X‑n-f-¡‑m³ s‑h-¨‑n-«‑v A-hÄ I‑p-f‑n-¡‑m³ t‑]‑m-b‑n . X‑n-f-b‑v-¡‑p-¶ s‑h-Å-¯‑n-s‑â 

B-h‑n j‑o-ä‑v A-S‑n-¨ B a‑p-d‑n-b‑nÂ ]-d-¶‑p \-S-¶‑p. I‑p-f‑n I-g‑n-ª‑p h-¶‑p a-Ã‑n-I I-®‑m-S‑n-b‑p-

s‑S a‑p-¶‑nÂ t‑\‑m-¡‑n \‑n-¶‑p‑, X-s‑â C-S-X‑p t‑X‑m-f‑n-s‑â A-h‑n-s‑S B-b‑n ]-Ã‑v s‑I‑m-ï‑v a‑p-d‑n-ª 

]‑m-S‑p-IÄ. c-à‑w I-«‑n ]‑n-S‑n-¨‑p I‑n-S-¡‑p-¶-X‑v A-hÄ k‑q-£‑n-¨‑p-t‑\‑m-¡‑n . X-s‑â h‑n-c-e‑p-IÄ a‑p-

J-¯‑n-e‑q-s‑S H-¶‑v X-t‑e‑m-S‑n-s‑¡‑m-ï‑v A-hÄ N‑n-´‑n-¨‑p‑, {‑]‑m-b‑w I‑q-S‑n h-c‑n-I-b‑m-W‑v‑, X-s‑â H-c‑p 

I-®‑n-s‑â I‑m-g‑v-N I‑p-d-ª‑p-h-c‑n-I-b‑p-a‑m-W‑v. X‑m-s‑g \‑n-¶‑v X-s‑â a‑p-J-¯‑p t‑\‑m-¡‑p-¶ a-I-s‑f 

a-Ã‑n-I {‑i-±‑n-¨‑p‑, A-hÄ N‑n-´‑n-¨‑p X-s‑â i-c‑o-c-¯‑n-s‑e C‑u a‑p-d‑n-h‑p-IÄ F-§-s‑\ k‑w-`-h‑n-¨‑p 

F-¶‑v A-hÄ t‑N‑m-Z‑n-¨‑mÂ X‑m³ F-´‑v ]-d-b‑p‑w?.

sNdpIY
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k-a-b‑w I‑q-S‑p-XÂ G-d‑n-b‑n-c‑n-¡‑p-¶‑p. I-¨-h-S-¡‑m-c‑p‑w‑, h-ï‑n-I-f‑p‑w ‑, ]‑p-I-b‑p‑w s‑I‑m-ï‑v a‑q-S‑n-b‑n-

c‑n-¡‑p-¶ UÂ-l‑n, F-h‑n-s‑S-b‑p‑w ]-W-¯‑n-\‑p t‑h-ï‑n-b‑p‑w‑, k-a-b-¯‑n-\‑v t‑h-ï‑n-b‑p‑w H‑m-S‑p-¶ 

a-\‑p-j‑yÀ. X-s‑â c-ï‑v a-¡-s‑f-b‑p‑w s‑I‑m-ï‑v B-i‑p-]-{‑X‑n-b‑nÂ C-c‑n-¡‑p-¶ a-Ã‑n-I A-X‑n-e‑q-

s‑S t‑]‑m-I‑p-¶ B-f‑p-I-s‑f t‑\‑m-¡‑n s‑I‑m-ï‑v C-c‑p-¶‑p‑, A-t‑§‑m-«‑p‑w C-t‑§‑m-«‑p‑w X-a‑m-i-IÄ 

]-d-ª‑p N‑n-c‑n-¡‑p-¶ A-h-f‑p-s‑S 2 s‑]-®‑v a-¡Ä.

"t‑S‑m-¡¬ \-¼À 32' A-I-¯‑p h-c‑p F-¶‑v t‑\-g‑v-k‑v h-¶‑p ]-d-ª‑p A-X‑v a-Ã‑n-I-b‑p-s‑S \-¼À 

B-b‑n-c‑p-¶‑p.X-s‑â a-¡-f‑p-s‑S I-¿‑nÂ ]‑n-S‑n-¨‑p s‑I‑m-ï‑v A-hÄ d‑q-a‑n-s‑â A-I-¯‑p I-b-d‑n. 

F-´‑n-\‑m-W‑v t‑U‑m-ÎÀ F-t‑¶‑m-S‑v h-c‑m³ ]-d-ª-X‑v? a-Ã‑n-I t‑N‑m-Z‑n-¨‑p. \‑n-§-f‑p-s‑S a-I-f‑p-s‑S 

I‑m-c‑y‑w k‑w-k‑m-c‑n-¡‑m-\‑m-W‑v. A-h-f‑p-s‑S I‑m-c‑y-¯‑nÂ C-\‑n kÀ-P-d‑n s‑N-¿‑m-s‑X t‑h-s‑d h-g‑n 

C-Ã‑, d‑n-t‑¸‑mÀ-«‑v-- F-\‑n-¡‑v C-¶-s‑e B-W‑p I‑n-«‑n-b-X‑v‑, \‑n-§-s‑f C-¶-s‑e c‑m-{‑X‑n h‑n-f‑n-¨-t‑¸‑mÄ 

I‑n-«‑n-b‑n-Ã‑, ]‑n-s‑¶ C-X‑v t‑^‑m-W‑nÂ ]-d-b-ï I‑m-c‑y‑w A-Ã-t‑e‑m. a-Ã‑n-I H-¶‑v \‑n-i-Ð B-b‑n, 

t‑a-i-b‑nÂ I‑p-¸‑n-h-f s‑I‑m-ï‑v X-«‑n-I-f‑n-¡‑p-¶ X-s‑â a-I-s‑f H-¶‑v t‑\‑m-¡‑n. "s‑N-b‑p-s‑¶-¦‑nÂ 

s‑]-s‑«-\‑v X-s‑¶ s‑N-¿-W‑w'‑, t‑U‑m-ÎÀ ]-d-ª‑p. "s‑i-c‑n' F-¶‑p‑w ]-d-ª‑p I‑p-«‑n-I-s‑f-b‑p‑w I‑q-«‑n 

A-hÄ t‑l‑m-k‑v-]‑n-ä-e‑nÂ \‑n-¶‑p‑w C-d-§‑n. A-S‑p-¯‑p I-ï N‑m-b ]‑o-S‑n-I-b‑nÂ \‑n-¶‑p‑w a-¡Ä-

¡‑p N‑m-b-b‑p‑w _-¶‑p‑w t‑a-S‑n-¨‑p s‑I‑m-S‑p-¯‑v A-hÀ h‑o-«‑n-t‑e‑m-«‑p \-S-¶‑p. t‑d‑m-U‑nÂ I‑q-s‑S t‑]‑m-

I‑p-¶-h-s‑c I-ï‑mÂ ]-c‑n-N-b‑w D-ï‑v ]-s‑£ F-§-s‑\ F-¶‑v A-d‑n-b‑n-Ã‑, N‑n-e-t‑¸‑mÄ X-s‑â 

I‑q-s‑S c‑m-{‑X‑n ]-¦‑n-«-hÀ B-I‑m‑w a-Ã‑n-I a-\-Ê‑nÂ ]-d-ª‑p. C‑u Z‑n-h-k‑w A-h-k‑m-\‑n-¡‑m-d‑m-

b‑n. k‑q-c‑y³ ]-s‑¿ ]-s‑¿ I-S-e‑n-s‑â X‑m-t‑g‑m-«‑v a‑p-§‑n . a-¡Ä-¡‑p-Å s‑d‑m-«‑n-b‑p‑w U‑m-e‑p‑w D-ï‑m-

¡‑p-¶ X‑n-c-¡‑nÂ B-W‑p a-Ã‑n-I‑, A-t‑¸‑mÄ X-s‑â A-S‑p-¡Â H-c‑p s‑h-Å t‑]-¸-d‑p‑w s‑I‑m-ï‑v 

h-¶ X-s‑â a‑q-¯ a-I-s‑f H-¶‑v {‑i-²‑n-¨‑p‑, X-s‑â a‑p-J N‑n-{‑X‑w A-s‑X t‑]‑m-s‑e h-c-¨‑p h-¨‑n-c‑n-

¡‑p-¶-X‑m-b‑n-c‑p-¶‑p B t‑]-¸-d‑nÂ. F-t‑´‑m a-Ã‑n-I-b‑p-s‑S I-®‑v H-¶‑p \‑n-d-ª‑p‑, c-ï‑m-a-X‑v H-¶‑v 

N‑n-µ‑n-¡‑m-s‑X a-I-s‑f H-¶‑v s‑I-«‑n-]‑n-S‑n-¨‑p.a-¡Ä-¡‑p `-£-W‑w \Â-I‑n A-h-s‑c D-d-¡-¯‑n-t‑e‑m-

«‑p X-Å‑n-h‑o-g‑v-¯‑n a-Ã‑n-I h‑o-«‑nÂ \‑n-¶‑p‑w C-d-§‑n. 

C-t‑¸‑mÄ I-S-IÄ F-Ã‑m‑w A-S-¡‑m³ k-a-b‑w B-b‑n-c‑n-¡‑p-¶‑p. t‑]‑m-I‑p-¶ h-g‑n-b‑nÂ F-Ã‑m‑w 

X-s‑â a-I-f‑p-s‑S kÀ-P-d‑n-b‑p-s‑S I‑m-c‑y‑w B-W‑p A-h-f‑p-s‑S a-\-Ê‑nÂ‑, A-t‑{‑X‑w s‑s‑]-k F-h‑n-s‑S 

\‑n-¶‑p‑w D-ï‑m-I‑p‑w? B-c‑v X-c‑p‑w?

G-t‑X‑m H-c‑p P-·‑n-¡‑v s‑N-d‑p-¸-¯‑n-t‑e X-s‑¶ ]-W-b‑w s‑h-¨ X-s‑â A-Ñ-t‑\‑m? A-t‑X‑m H-c‑p 

P‑o-h‑n-X‑w X-c‑m‑w F-¶‑v ]-d-ª‑p X-s‑¶ C‑u t‑h-i‑y‑m-e-b-¯‑nÂ h‑n-ä B a-\‑p-j‑y-t‑\‑m?

A-s‑Ã-¦‑nÂ B-t‑c‑m-s‑S-¦‑n-e‑p‑w t‑N‑m-Z‑n-¡-t‑W‑m‑, H-c‑p t‑h-i‑y k‑v-{‑X‑o-¡‑v B-c‑v ]-W‑w s‑I‑m-S‑p-

¡‑m³. s‑I‑m-S‑p-¡‑p‑w A-h-f‑p-s‑S i-c‑o-c‑w s‑I‑m-S‑p-¡‑m-s‑a-¦‑nÂ a‑m-{‑X‑w. A-[‑n-I‑w s‑s‑h-I‑m-s‑X 

a-Ã‑n-I s‑I‑m-¯-b‑nÂ F-¯‑n‑, "B-f‑v a‑p-I-f‑nÂ C-c‑n-¸‑p-ï‑v' F-¶‑v K-ï‑p `‑m-b‑v ]-d-ª‑p. h‑o-

ï‑p‑w G-t‑X‑m H-c‑m-f‑p-s‑S s‑\-©‑n-s‑e N‑q-S‑v A-\‑p-`-h‑n-¡‑m³ A-hÄ t‑]‑m-b‑n.

C-X‑v H-c‑p a-Ã‑n-I-b‑p-s‑S a‑m-{‑X‑w I-Y A-Ã‑, UÂ-l‑n-b‑n-e‑p‑w ‑, t‑_‑m‑w-s‑_-b‑n-e‑p‑w ‑, k‑z-´‑w i-c‑o-c‑w 

\-¡‑m-]‑n-¨ I‑m-i‑n-\‑p-t‑h-ï‑n h‑nÂ-¡‑p-¶ H-c‑p I‑q-«‑w k‑v-{‑X‑o-I-f‑p-s‑S I-Y-b‑m-W‑v. h‑n-i‑z‑m-k‑w I‑q-

S‑n-t‑N-c‑p-t‑¼‑mÄ k‑v-{‑X‑o-IÄ s‑s‑Z-h-¯‑n-\‑p k-a-a‑m-I‑p-¶‑p ]‑n-¶‑o-S‑v c‑m-{‑X‑n B-I‑p-t‑¼‑mÄ G-t‑X‑m 

{‑]-a‑m-W‑n-I‑v Z‑m-k‑n B-t‑I-ï‑n h-c‑p-¶‑p. k-a‑q-l‑w X-s‑¶ B-W‑p I-]-S k-a‑q-l-¯‑n-s‑â a‑p-J‑w 

a‑q-S‑n A-W‑n-ª‑p C‑u k‑v-{‑X‑o-P‑o-h‑n-X-§-s‑f H-¶‑p‑w A-Ã‑m-s‑X B-¡‑n X‑o-c‑p-¶-X‑v. s‑s‑]-k s‑I‑m-

S‑p-¯‑mÂ F-´‑p‑w s‑N-¿‑m³ a-S‑n-¡‑m-¯-hÀ F-¶‑p \-½Ä h‑n-t‑i-j‑n-¡‑p-¶ C‑u k‑v-{‑X‑o-I-f‑nÂ 

P‑o-h‑n-X-¯‑n-s‑â c-ï-ä‑w I‑q-«‑n a‑p-«‑n-¡‑m³ H‑m-S‑p-¶-hÀ B-W‑p a‑n-¡-h-c‑p‑w.

Saidali
1st B.Com
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 H‑mÀ-½
 
E-X‑p-¡-f‑p-s‑S c-Y‑w 
C‑u h-g‑n t‑]‑m-s‑I 
C-e-IÄ h‑o-W‑p h‑o-W‑p
\‑n-s‑â c‑q-]‑w a-d-ª‑n-c‑p-¶‑p.

\‑o-e t‑a-L ]À-Æ-X-§Ä 
C‑u h-g‑n \‑o-§-t‑h
a-g-¯‑p-Å‑n-I-f‑mÂ 
\‑n-s‑â c‑q-]‑w a-d-ª‑n-c‑p-¶‑p.

H-c‑p N‑p-h-¶ I‑p-Å-\‑m-b‑n
k‑q-c‑y³ P‑z-e‑n-¡-t‑h 
I-S-e‑nÂ \‑o A-e‑n-ª‑n-c‑p-¶‑p.

H‑mÀ-½-IÄ H-c‑p I-d‑p-¯ X-S‑m-I-a‑m-I-t‑h‑,
A-X‑nÂ h-g‑n-s‑X-ä‑n-b 
a-g-¯‑p-Å‑n-I-f‑m-b‑n \-½Ä ]-X‑n-¡-t‑h‑,
I-c-b‑nÂ H-c‑p t‑h-«-¡‑m-c³ \-s‑½ a‑m-{‑X‑w t‑\‑m-¡‑p-¶‑p-ï‑m-b‑n-c‑p-¶‑p.

 h-bÂ
Ashina S

1st BA Ecomaths

]‑m-S‑w ]‑m-S‑p-¶ ]‑m-«‑nÂ
]-g-a-X³ {‑i‑p-X‑n-IÄ

\‑n-d-ª‑n-S‑p-¶‑p.
I‑n-f‑n-IÄ ]-d-b‑p-¶ I-Y-b‑nÂ 

h-bÂ h‑n-f-IÄ h-fÀ-¶‑n-S‑p-¶‑p.

H-c‑p a-\‑p-j‑y³ H-c‑m-b‑n-c‑w a-\‑p-j‑yÀ
H-c‑p `‑q-a‑n H-c‑m-b‑n-c‑w h‑n-f-IÄ 

H-c‑p k‑v-]À-i‑w H-c‑p k‑v-t‑\-l-a‑m-b‑v 
l-c‑n-X h‑r-µ‑m-h-\-a‑m-b‑n-S‑p-¶‑p h-bÂ

]-e-X-c‑w [‑m-\‑y‑w‑, h‑n-h‑n-[-a‑m‑w k‑u-µ-c‑y‑w 
]-SÀ-¶‑n-S‑p-¶‑p h-bÂ N‑n-Ã-b‑nÂ 

\‑m-f-s‑¯ a-¡Ä-s‑¡‑m-c‑p-X‑p-Å‑n P‑o-h-\‑mÂ 
`‑q-a‑n \Â-I‑n-S‑p-¶‑p h-b-e‑nÂ h‑n-f-IÄ 

I‑n-f‑n-IÄ ]‑m-ª‑n-S‑p-¶‑p 
h-bÂ-K‑m-\‑w t‑I-«‑n-S‑p-¶‑p

Abdul Basith
2nd BA English
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G-I‑m-´-X 
 
G-I‑m-´-X 
X‑m-t‑¡‑mÂ Z‑z‑m-c-¯‑n-e-I-s‑¸-«
D-d‑p-¼‑n-s‑\ t‑]‑m-s‑e
D-Å‑n-s‑e-h‑n-s‑S-t‑b‑m 
X-f‑w-s‑I-«‑n \‑nÂ-¡‑p-¶‑p 

I‑n-f‑n-h‑m-X‑n-\‑n-S-b‑n-e‑q-s‑S
a‑p-d‑n-b‑nÂ A-I-s‑¸-« 
H-ä-s‑¸-« I‑m-ä‑n-s‑\ t‑]‑m-s‑e ]‑p-d-¯‑p t‑]‑m-I‑m³ 
s‑h-{‑]‑m-f‑w I‑m-«‑p-¶‑p 

G-I‑m-´-X 
I-h‑n-X-b‑nÂ h‑n-f‑n-¡‑m-s‑X h-¶ 
h‑m-¡‑n-s‑\ t‑]‑m-s‑e 
k‑z-b‑w i‑z‑m-k‑w-a‑p-«-\‑p-`-h‑n-¡‑p-¶‑p.

G-I‑m-´-X 
I-®‑n-s‑â B-g-§-f‑nÂ
]-X‑n-¨ a¬-X-c‑n-b‑p-s‑S t‑h-Z-\
a-Õ‑y-I-\‑y-I-b‑p-s‑S {‑]-W-b‑w
a-g-¯‑p-Å‑n-b‑p-s‑S
`‑q-a‑n-b‑n-t‑e-¡‑p-Å b‑m-{‑X.

G-I‑m-´-X
]‑p-k‑v-X-I-¯‑m-f‑n-s‑e
a-b‑nÂ-]‑o-e‑n 
B-I‑m-i‑w I‑m-W‑p‑w h-s‑c.

 {‑K‑m-a‑w 
d‑m-´Â h‑n-f-¡‑n-s‑â t‑i‑m-` 

a¬-h‑o-S‑n-s‑â a‑m-b‑n t‑e‑m-I‑w 
 ]‑p-g-X³ H‑m-f‑w ]‑pÂ-I‑p-¶ I‑m-ä‑nÂ {‑K‑m-a-{‑i‑p-X‑n-IÄ t‑I-«‑n-S‑p-¶‑p 

 ]‑p-©‑n-c‑n-¡‑p-¶ ]‑q-h‑v t‑]‑mÂ 
]-g-a-X³ i‑p-² a-\‑p-j‑yÀ

 a-®‑p‑w a-c-h‑p‑w ]‑p-g-b‑p‑w a-\‑p-j‑y-\‑p‑w {‑K‑m-a-¯‑nÂ k‑zÀ-K‑w ]‑p-X‑p-¡‑p-¶‑p.
 k‑v-t‑\-l-a‑m‑w `‑m-j-b‑nÂ

 a-[‑p-c-a‑m‑w h‑o-Y‑n-b‑nÂ
 a-c-§Ä ]‑p-©‑n-c‑n-¨‑p
 a‑m-{‑´‑n-I {‑K‑m-a-¯‑nÂ

Devipriya A
2nd BA English 

Yusra Khadeeja
2nd BA English
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 a‑o-\‑p-IÄ 
H-c‑p \‑n-i-Ð c‑m-{‑X‑n-b‑nÂ. h‑n-i‑m-e-a‑m-b I-S-e‑n-e‑q-s‑S I-¸Â ]‑m-b‑p-I-b‑m-W‑v. H-c‑p-
]‑n-S‑n {‑]‑m-W-W‑p-a‑m-b‑n.

I-S-e‑n-s‑â G-t‑X‑m Z‑n-¡‑nÂ \‑n-¶‑p‑w h-s‑¶-¯‑n-b I‑p-t‑d a‑o-\‑p-IÄ B N‑n-Ã‑v-I‑q-S‑nÂ 
D-ï‑m-b‑n-c‑p-¶‑p.]-¨‑, a-ª‑, \‑o-e‑, s‑h-Å X‑p-S-§‑n ]-e X-c‑w. A-h-c‑p-s‑S a‑p-J‑w 
F-s‑´‑m-s‑¡-t‑b‑m ]-d-b‑p-¶‑p-ï‑m-b‑n-c‑p-¶‑p.

\-½‑p-s‑S t‑e‑m-I‑w ̀ ‑q-a‑n F-¶-X‑v t‑]‑m-s‑e‑, a‑o-\‑p-I-f‑p-s‑S t‑e‑m-I‑w I-SÂ B-b‑n-c‑p-¶‑p. 
A-h-c‑p-s‑S t‑e‑m-I-¯‑nÂ \‑n-¶‑p‑w A-h-s‑c s‑I‑m-ï‑p-t‑]‑m-I‑p-¶-X‑v h-s‑c.

I-¸Â s‑N-¶‑p. B-f‑p-IÄ h-¶‑p. ]-e N‑n-Ã‑p-I‑q-S‑p-I-f‑n-t‑e-¡‑v A-hÀ k-©-c‑n-¨‑p-
s‑I‑m-t‑ï-b‑n-c‑p-¶‑p.

A-h-k‑m-\‑w c-ï‑v a‑o-\‑p-IÄ a‑m-{‑X‑w.
A-hÀ I-SÂ t‑e‑m-I-¯‑n-s‑e I-e‑y‑m-W‑w I-g‑n-ª {‑]-W-b a‑o-\‑p-IÄ B-b‑n-c‑p-¶‑p.

A-hÀ ]-c-k‑v-]-c‑w ]-d-ª‑p. C-{‑X \‑mÄ \‑o F-t‑¶‑m-S‑v t‑NÀ-¶-X‑n-\‑p \-µ‑n. H-c‑m-
b‑n-c‑w k‑v-t‑\-l‑w....h‑m-¡‑p-IÄ C-S-d‑n.

A-t‑¸‑mÄ X-s‑¶ I‑q-«-¯‑nÂ D-Å \‑o-e a‑o-\‑n-s‑\ s‑I‑m-ï‑p-t‑]‑m-I‑m³ H-c‑mÄ 
F-¯‑n-b‑n-c‑p-¶‑p.
I-S-¡‑m-c³ A-X‑n-s‑\ N‑n-Ã‑p I‑q-S‑n-t‑e-¡‑v \Â-I‑n. s‑h-d‑p-s‑X H-c‑p k-t‑´‑m-j-¯‑n-
\‑m-b‑n.

A-t‑¸‑mÄ B N‑n-Ã‑p-I‑q-«‑nÂ \‑n-¶‑p‑w H-c‑p I-c-¨‑nÂ D-bÀ-¶‑p. \‑n-i-_‑v-Z-a‑m-b‑n.

A-hÀ t‑h-Z-\-b‑nÂ a-\-Ê‑v s‑I‑m-ï‑v F-t‑´‑m ]-d-b‑p-¶‑p-ï‑m-b‑n-c‑p-¶‑p.
l‑r-Z-b‑w X-IÀ-¶‑p. a-g-h‑n-Ã‑v t‑]‑m-s‑e.
D-S³ X-s‑¶ A-h-k‑m-\-s‑¯ a‑o³ b‑m-{‑X-b‑m-b‑n. 
I‑p-«-¯‑nÂ \‑n-¶‑p‑w t‑]‑m-b \‑o-e a‑o-\‑p‑w b‑m-{‑X-b‑m-b‑n.

A-h-c‑p-s‑S P‑o-h³ a‑m-{‑X‑w I-S-e‑n-t‑e-¡‑v \‑o-´‑n. ]‑p-X‑n-b P-·-¯‑n-\‑m-b‑n.
A-t‑¸‑m-g‑p‑w s‑I‑m-Å-¡‑m-c³ I-¸-e‑p-a‑m-b‑n t‑]‑m-I‑p-¶‑p-ï‑m-b‑n-c‑p-¶‑p. X‑r-]‑v-X‑n C-Ã‑m-s‑X.
]-s‑£ I-SÂ t‑Z-h³ C-s‑X-Ã‑m‑w I‑m-W‑p-¶‑p-ï‑m-b‑n-c‑p-¶‑p. A-h³ H-c‑p-§‑p-¶‑p 
h-e‑n-b X‑n-c-I-s‑f t‑X-S‑n s‑I‑m-Å-¡‑m-s‑c a‑o-\‑p-IÄ-¡‑v k-½‑m-\-a‑m-b‑n \Â-I‑p-h‑m³.

A-t‑¸‑mÄ k‑q-c‑y³ I-S-e‑n-t‑e-¡‑v h‑o-W‑p.

Naseeb
2nd BA Ecomaths

IY
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I‑r-X‑y-a‑m-b A-P-ï-t‑b‑m-s‑S
\-S-¯‑p-¶ C‑u A-\‑y-a-X
h‑n-t‑Z‑z-j-¯‑n-s‑â s‑I‑m-S‑p‑w h‑n-j‑w
]-c-¯Â \-½‑p-s‑S c‑m-P‑y-s‑¯-b‑p‑w
h‑n-h‑n-[ c‑m-P‑y-§-f‑nÂ A-[‑n-h-k‑n-¡‑p-¶ C-´‑y-¡‑m-s‑c-b‑p‑w {‑]-X‑y-£-a‑m-b‑p‑w
]-t‑c‑m-£-a‑m-b‑p‑w _‑m-[‑n-¡‑p‑w.
C-c‑n-¡‑p-¶ s‑I‑m-¼‑v s‑h-«‑p-¶-X‑n-\‑v
X‑p-e‑y-a‑m-W‑n-X‑v. ]-c-k‑v-]-c‑w s‑h-d‑p
¯‑v d‑p-h‑m-ï-¡‑mÀ X-§-f‑p-s‑S
{‑]-X‑n-Ñ‑m-b-I-s‑f s‑I‑m-¶‑p
X-Å‑n-b-t‑¸‑mÄ A-X‑v H-ä-s‑¸-«
k‑w-`-h-a‑m-b‑n H-c‑p c‑m-P‑y-¯‑v
X-s‑¶ H-X‑p-§‑n-b‑n-Ã.C-h‑n-s‑S \‑n-§Ä h‑n-X
b‑v-¡‑p-¶ h‑n-t‑Z‑z-j-¯‑n-s‑â
h‑n-¯‑p-IÄ t‑e‑m-I‑w a‑p-g‑p-h³
h‑o-i‑p-¶ H-c‑p s‑I‑m-S‑p-¦‑m-ä‑m-b‑v
a‑m-d‑p‑w. h‑n-j‑w h‑n-X-b‑v-¡‑p-¶-hÀ
H‑mÀ-¡‑p-I. \‑n-§Ä s‑I‑m-¿‑p-h‑m³
t‑]‑m-I‑p-¶-X‑v kÀ-Æ-\‑m-i-¯‑n-s‑â
s‑I‑m-S‑p-¦‑m-ä‑m-b‑n-c‑n-¡‑p‑w.
t‑e‑m-I‑w N‑p-c‑p-§‑n-s‑¡‑m-ï‑n
c‑n-¡‑p-¶‑p F-¶‑v X‑n-c‑n-¨-d‑n-b‑p-I.
F-Ã‑m c‑m-P‑y-s‑¯-b‑p‑w \-·-I-f‑p-s‑S
]‑mT-§Ä \-a‑p-¡‑v \-½‑p-s‑S I‑p-«‑n-I-s‑f
]T‑n-¸‑n-¡‑m‑w. F-¶‑mÂ ]‑m-Ý‑m-X‑y
c‑m-P‑y-§-f‑n-s‑e‑, A-hÀ X-s‑¶
s‑h-d‑p-¡‑p-¶ I‑p-¯-g‑n-ª P‑o-h‑n
X c‑o-X‑n-I-s‑f \-½‑p-s‑S I‑p-«‑n-IÄ
H-c‑p I‑p-c-§-s‑\-t‑¸‑m-s‑e A-\‑p-I
c‑n-¡‑p-¶-X‑v X-S-b‑p-I X-s‑¶
t‑h-W‑w. A-k-l‑n-j‑v-W‑p-X F-¶
h‑m-¡‑v C-´‑y-b‑nÂ C-t‑¸‑mÄ
]-c-s‑¡ t‑I-«‑p-h-c‑p-¶ H-¶‑m-W‑v.
\-½Ä-¡‑p-Å A-t‑X A-h-I‑m-i‑w
X-s‑¶-b‑m-W‑v \-½‑p-s‑S k-l
P‑o-h‑n-¡‑p‑w C‑u `‑q-a‑n-b‑nÂ D-Å-X‑v.
P‑o-h‑n-¡‑p-I-b‑p‑w P‑o-h‑n-¡‑m³
A-\‑p-h-Z‑n-¡‑p-I-b‑p‑w s‑N-¿‑p-I.
\-½‑p-s‑S h-S‑n N‑p-g-ä‑m-\‑p-Å
k‑z‑m-X-{‑´‑y‑w A-\‑y-s‑â a‑q-¡‑n³
X‑p-¼‑v X‑p-S-§‑p-¶‑n-S-¯‑v X‑o-c‑p-¶‑p
F-¶‑v a-\-k‑n-e‑m-¡‑p-I. ]‑u-c
t‑_‑m-[-¯‑n-s‑â A-`‑m-h-h‑p‑w‑,
i‑m-k‑v-{‑X t‑_‑m-[-¯‑n-e‑q-¶‑n-b
b‑p-à‑n-`-{‑Z-a‑m-b N‑n-´‑m-c‑o-X‑n-I-s‑f
A-¸‑m-s‑S X‑r-W-hÂ-K-W‑n-¡‑p
¶-X‑p‑w‑, k-a‑q-l-¯‑nÂ
A-k-l‑n-j‑v-W‑p-X h-f-c‑m³
I‑m-c-W-a‑m-I‑p-¶‑p.

Mohammad Anas
3rd B.Com Finance

h‑n-j‑w
h‑n-X-¡‑p-¶-hÀ
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 ]-S‑n-b‑n-d-¡‑w
 

H-c‑p-]‑m-S‑v A-\‑p-`-h-§Ä \‑n-d-ª B a‑q-¶‑v hÀ-j-¡‑m-e‑w...N‑n-c‑n-b‑p‑w s‑S³-j-\‑p‑w 

BÀ-¸‑p-h‑n-f‑n-b‑p‑w...t‑I‑m-t‑f-P‑v X‑p-S-§‑n-b \‑mÄ a‑p-XÂ D-Å k‑w-L-S-\ {‑]-hÀ-¯-

\-§-f‑p-s‑a-Ã‑m‑w I-ï‑v X‑oÀ-¶ H-c‑p k‑z-]‑v-\‑w t‑]‑m-s‑e a-\-Ê‑nÂ A-§-s‑\ I-S-¶‑p 

h-c‑p-¶‑p.F-s‑¶ R‑m³ B-¡‑n-b....H-c‑p-]‑m-S‑v \-Ã k‑p-l‑r-¯‑p-¡-s‑f-b‑p‑w {‑]-W-b-h‑p‑w 

]-IÀ-¶‑p \Â-I‑n-b F-s‑â I-e‑m-e-b‑w..B-Z‑y-Z‑n-\-¯‑nÂ F-s‑â ¢‑m-Ê‑v-- a‑p-d‑n-b‑n-t‑e-¡‑v 

I-S-¶‑v s‑N-Ã‑p-t‑¼‑mÄ‑, C-h‑n-S‑w F-\‑n-¡‑v A-{‑X-t‑aÂ {‑]‑n-b-s‑¸-«-X‑m-b‑n-¯‑o-c‑p-s‑a-¶‑v 

R‑m³ t‑{‑]-X‑o-£‑n-¨‑n-c‑p-¶‑n-Ã.F-¶‑mÂ... C-¶‑v.... C‑u ¢‑m-Ê‑v-- a‑p-d‑n-b‑n-Ã‑,I‑y‑m-¼-k‑p‑w 

h‑n-«‑v t‑]‑m-t‑I-ï‑n-h-c‑p-s‑a-¶ N‑n-´‑, a-\-Ê‑nÂ \‑p-c-ª‑p s‑]‑m-´‑p-¶ h‑n-§-e‑m-b‑n 

a‑m-d‑p-¶‑p .1st yearil _‑m-K‑p‑w _‑p-¡‑p‑w H-s‑¡ B-b‑n-«‑v h-¶‑n-c‑p-¶ R-§Ä c-ï‑m‑w 

hÀ-j‑w A-h-k‑m-\-t‑¯‑m-S‑p-I‑q-S‑n I-¿‑p‑w h‑o-i‑n B-b‑n-c‑p-¶‑p t‑I‑m-t‑f-P‑nÂ h-¶‑n-

c‑p-¶-X‑v...s‑k-I‑y‑q-c‑n-ä‑n k‑p-\‑n a‑m-a³ X-s‑¶ t‑N‑m-b‑v-¡‑p-a‑m-b‑n-c‑p-¶‑p ""\‑o H-s‑¡ ]

T‑n-¡‑m³ X-s‑¶ B-t‑W‑m h-c‑p-¶-X‑v F-¶‑v""..H-c‑p N‑n-c‑n-t‑b‑m-s‑S A-X‑v F-e‑m‑w t‑I-«‑p 

¢‑m-Ê‑n-t‑e-¡‑v H-c‑p t‑]‑m-¡‑m-W‑v...]‑n-s‑¶ I‑q-«‑p-I‑m-c-s‑â _‑p-¡‑n-s‑e t‑]-¸-d‑p‑w X‑m-s‑g 

I‑n-S-¶‑v I‑n-«‑p-¶ t‑]-\-b‑p-a‑m-W‑v A-¶-s‑¯ Z‑n-h-k-s‑¯ _‑p-¡‑p‑w t‑\‑m-S‑v-k‑p‑w....H‑m-

t‑c‑m ]-c‑n-]‑m-S‑n-¡‑p‑w I‑n-S-¶‑p H‑m-S‑n-b H‑m-«-h‑p‑w.A-s‑ä³-U³-k‑n-\‑v t‑h-ï‑n D-Å 

H‑m-«-]‑m-¨‑n-e‑p‑w..S‑q-d‑n-\‑p t‑]‑m-h‑m³ D-Å k-t‑´‑m-j-h‑p‑w..S‑q-d‑n-s‑â C-S-b‑nÂ S‑o-¨À 

a‑mÀ A-d‑n-b‑m-s‑X I‑m-W‑n-¨ t‑h-e-¯-c-h‑p‑w....A-X‑v I-g‑n-ª‑p X‑n-c‑n-¨‑p h-c‑p-t‑¼‑m 

a-\-Ê‑nÂ h-¶ h‑n-§-e‑n-s‑â A-f-h‑v...A-X‑v F-Ã‑m 3rd C-bÀ-k‑p‑w A-\‑p-`-h‑n-¨-X‑m-

b‑n-c‑n-¡‑p‑w.S‑qÀ I-g‑n-ª‑p s‑h-f‑p-¸‑m³ c‑m-h‑n-s‑e t‑I‑m-t‑f-P‑nÂ h-¶-t‑¸‑m I-®‑nÂ 

\‑n-¶‑p‑w A-d‑n-b‑m-s‑X h-¶ I-®‑p-\‑o-c‑p‑w F-Ã‑m‑w R-§Ä-¡‑v H-c‑p P‑o-h‑n-X I‑m-e‑w 

a‑p-g‑p-h³ H‑mÀ-¡‑m³ D-Å H‑mÀ-½-IÄ B-b‑n-c‑p-¶‑p F-¶‑v C-s‑¸‑m t‑X‑m-¶‑p-¶‑p. C-\‑n 

C-§-s‑\ F-Ã‑m-c‑p‑w H-¶‑n-¨‑p X-a‑m-i-IÄ ]-d-b‑m-\‑p‑w..I‑q-S‑n C-c‑p-¶‑v N‑n-c‑n-¡‑p-h‑m-\‑p‑w 

]-ä‑p-t‑a‑m F-¶‑v A-d‑n-b‑n-Ã...F-Ã‑m‑w I-g‑n-ª‑p C-h‑n-S‑p-¶‑v ]-S‑n-C-d-§‑p-t‑¼‑mÄ F-\‑n-

¡‑v ]-d-b‑m³ k‑m-[‑n-I‑p‑w..R‑m³ C-h‑n-s‑S P‑o-h‑n-¨‑n-c‑p-¶‑p F-¶‑v...R‑m-\‑p‑w S‑n.s‑I.F-

½‑nÂ ]T‑n-¨‑n-c‑p-¶‑p F-¶‑v...
 

 

 
Muhammad Yaseen
3rd B.Com Finance
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 "A"c‑m-{‑ã‑n-b‑w
 

" F-\‑n-¡‑v c‑m-{‑ã‑o-b‑w H-¶‑p-a‑n-Ã‑, C-s‑X‑m-s‑¡ F-´‑n-\‑v" F-¶‑v A-l-¦‑m-c-t‑¯‑m-s‑S-b‑p‑w A-X‑n-e‑p-

]-c‑n A-`‑n-a‑m-\-t‑¯‑m-s‑S-b‑p‑w . ]-d-b‑p-¶-h-c‑m-W‑v C-¶‑v _-l‑p-`‑q-c‑n-]-£-h‑p‑w. k-a-c-h‑p‑w t‑]‑m-c‑m-

«-§-f‑p‑w H-¶‑p‑w B-h-i‑y-a‑n-Ã F-\‑n-¡‑v F³-s‑d I‑m-c‑y‑w F-¶‑v h‑n-f‑n-¨‑p I‑q-h‑p-¶ A-h-\-h-\‑n-

k-¯‑n-s‑â b‑p-K‑w .

 \‑m-k‑n `-c-W-¯‑n-s‑â C-c‑p-ï PÀ-a-\‑n-b‑nÂ \‑m-k‑n-h‑n-c‑p-² {‑]-hÀ-¯-I³ F-a‑nÂ a‑mÀ-«‑n³ 

\‑n-t‑a‑m-fÀ F-g‑p-X‑n-b h-c‑n-IÄ C‑u k‑m-l-N-c‑y-¯‑nÂ {‑]-k-à-a‑m-h‑p-I-b‑m-W‑v.

"B-Z‑y‑w A-hÀ P‑q-X-·‑m-s‑c t‑X-S‑n h-¶‑p R‑m³ H-¶‑p‑w a‑n-ï‑n-b‑n-Ã

I‑m-c-W‑w R‑m³ H-c‑p P‑q-X³ A-Ã‑m-b‑n-c‑p-¶‑p

]‑n-¶‑o-S-hÀ I-½‑y‑q-W‑n-Ì‑p-I-s‑f t‑X-S‑n-s‑b-¯‑n A-t‑¸‑m-g‑p‑w R‑m-s‑\‑m-¶‑p‑w ]-d-ª‑n-Ã I‑m-c-W‑w 

F-\‑n-¡‑v I-½‑y‑q-W‑n-k-t‑¯‑m-S‑v X‑m-e‑v-]-c‑y-a‑n-Ã‑m-b‑n-c‑p-¶‑p

H-S‑p-h‑nÂ A-hÀ F-\‑n-¡‑v t‑\-s‑c h-¶‑p A-t‑¸‑mÄ F-\‑n-¡‑v t‑h-ï‑n i-Ð‑n-¡‑m³ B-c‑p‑w A-h-

t‑i-j‑n-¨‑n-c‑p-¶‑n-Ã."

s‑]‑m-c‑p-X‑n-b‑p‑w k-a-c‑w s‑N-b‑v-X‑p‑w t‑\-S‑n-b-X-Ã‑m-s‑X C‑u a-®‑nÂ H-¶‑p-a‑n-Ã . ]-e-t‑¸‑m-g‑p‑w c‑m-{‑ã‑o-b 

k-a-c h‑n-P-b-§-f‑p-s‑S F-Ã‑m A-\‑p-{‑K-l-§-f‑p‑w ]-ä‑p-¶ _‑p-²‑n-P‑o-h‑n-I-f‑m-W‑v A-c‑m-{‑ã‑o-b-s‑¯ 

a-l-X‑z-hÂ-¡-c‑n-¡‑p-¶-X‑v.

           

H-c‑p-I‑m-e-¯‑v \-½‑p-s‑S I‑y‑m-¼-k‑p-IÄ A-\‑o-X‑n-IÄ-s‑¡-X‑n-s‑c i-Ð‑n-¡‑p-¶ kÀ-K‑m-ß-I-X-b‑p-s‑S 

C-S-§-f‑m-b‑n-c‑p-¶‑p . \-a‑p-¡‑v N‑p-ä‑p-a‑p-Å-X‑n-s‑\ a-\-Ê‑n-e‑m-¡‑m-\‑p‑w‑, ‑, P-\‑m-[‑n-]-X‑y-¯‑n-s‑â ̀ ‑m-K-a‑m-

I‑m-\‑p‑w X-¿‑m-d‑m-¡‑p-¶ C-S-§Ä . F-¶‑mÂ C-¶‑v A-c‑m-{‑ã‑o-b-s‑¯ X‑m-§‑n-\‑nÀ-¯‑n i-Ð‑n-¡‑p-

¶-h-s‑\ \‑n-i-Ð-\‑m-¡‑p-¶ a‑m-t‑\-P‑v-s‑a³-d‑v X‑m-e‑v-]-c‑y-§Ä-¡‑v H-¯‑m-i s‑N-¿‑p-¶ A-[‑y‑m-]-IÀ 

H-c‑p-]-ä‑w t‑{‑_‑m-b‑n-eÀ h‑n-Z‑y‑mÀ-°‑n-I-s‑f c‑q-]‑m-´-c-s‑¸-S‑p-¯‑n-s‑b-S‑p-¡‑p-t‑¼‑mÄ h‑n-Z‑y‑m-`‑y‑m-k-¯‑n³-s‑d 

AÀ-°‑w ]T‑n-¡‑p-I F-¶-X‑v a‑m-{‑X-a-Ã ‑, A-\‑o-X‑n-IÄ-s‑¡-X‑n-s‑c {‑]-X‑n-I-c‑n-¡‑p-I F-¶‑p-Å-X‑p-I‑q-

S‑n-b‑m-s‑W-¶‑v a-d-¶‑p-t‑]‑m-I‑p-¶‑p. \-½‑p-s‑S I‑y‑m-¼-k‑p-I-f‑nÂ \‑n-¶‑v c‑m-{‑ã‑o-b‑w ]-d‑n-¨‑p-a‑m-ä-s‑¸-S-W‑w 

F-¶‑v a‑p-d-h‑n-f‑n I‑q-«‑p-¶-hÀ H-¶‑m-t‑e‑m-N‑n-¡‑p-I \‑n-§-f‑p‑w \‑m-f-I-f‑nÂ \‑o-X‑n-\‑n-t‑j-[-§-f‑p-s‑S 

C-c-b‑m-¡-s‑¸-S‑p-t‑¼‑mÄ \‑n-§Ä-¡‑v t‑h-ï‑n i-Ð‑n-¡‑m³ B-c‑p‑w D-ï‑m-s‑b-¶‑p h-c‑n-Ã.

                         

]‑m-e-k‑v-X‑o-\‑nÂ b‑p-²‑w D-ï‑m-b‑mÂ F-´‑v A-X‑v C-´‑y-¡‑v ]‑p-d-¯-t‑Ã‑, I-¯‑p-¶ a-W‑n-¸‑q-c‑n-t‑\‑m-

S‑v \-½-s‑f-´‑n-\‑v s‑F-I‑y-s‑¸-S-W‑w A-X‑v t‑I-c-f-¯‑n-\‑v ]‑p-d-¯-t‑Ã‑, k-l-]‑mT‑n-¡‑v I¬-k-j³ 

I‑n-«‑n-b‑n-s‑Ã-¦‑n-s‑e-´‑v F-\‑n-¡‑v I‑n-«‑p-¶‑p-ï-t‑Ã‑m F-s‑¶‑m-s‑¡ ]-d-b‑p-¶-hÀ H-t‑¶‑mÀ-¡‑p-I C-s‑X-

Ã‑m‑w A-c-t‑§-d‑p-¶-X‑v \‑m‑w P-\‑n-¨‑p-h-fÀ-¶ \-½‑p-s‑S a-®‑n-e‑m-W‑v. k‑q-£‑n-¡‑p-I ]-e-k‑v-X‑o-\‑p‑w 

a-W‑n-¸‑q-c‑p‑w I-S-¶‑v h-c‑p-¶‑p-ï‑v A-hÀ \-½-f‑n-t‑e-¡‑v.\‑m-s‑f A-\‑o-X‑n-b‑p‑w A-{‑I-a-h‑p‑w \-½‑p-s‑S 

]-S‑n-h‑m-X‑n-e‑nÂ F-¯‑p-t‑¼‑mÄ K‑p-P-d‑m-¯‑n-s‑e-b‑p‑w P-½‑p-h‑n-t‑e-b‑p‑w t‑]‑m-s‑e \-½‑p-s‑S A-½-b‑p‑w 

s‑]-§-f‑p‑w h‑n-h-k‑v-{‑X-c‑m-¡-s‑¸-S‑p-t‑¼‑mÄ \-a‑p-¡‑v t‑h-ï‑n i-Ð‑n-¡‑p-h‑m³ B-c‑p‑w A-h-t‑i-j‑n-

¡-s‑¸-S‑p-¶‑p-ï‑m-h‑n-Ã.

Nikhitha Manoj
2nd BA Ecomaths
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H-c‑p ]‑p-X‑n-b I-h‑n-X 
P-\‑n-¡‑p-¶‑p/a-c‑n-¡‑p-¶‑p 
 
C-t‑¸‑m `‑q-P‑m-X-\‑m-b‑n / `‑q-P‑m-X-b‑m-b‑n 
H-c‑p ]‑p-X‑n-b I-h‑n-X
"h‑m-b-\-¡‑m-c‑m \‑o s‑R-«‑n-t‑b‑m "
C-X‑v k‑z-b‑w k‑w-k‑m-c‑n-¡‑p-¶ I-h‑n-X.

k‑z-´‑w s‑\-©‑nÂ X-s‑¶
\‑n-d-s‑b‑m-g‑n-¡‑p-¶ I-h‑n-X‑,
B c-à-¯‑nÂ \‑n-¶‑p‑w 
h‑o-ï‑p‑w P-\‑n-¡‑p-¶ I-h‑n-X.

I-g‑p-I-s‑â s‑I‑m-t‑¯-ä‑p 
N‑n-c‑n-¡‑p-¶ I-h‑n-X‑,
h‑o-ï‑p‑w c‑m-h‑nÂ h‑n-c‑n-b‑p-¶ I-h‑n-X.

C-X‑v H-c‑p ]‑p-X‑n-b I-h‑n-X
k‑z-´‑w i-c‑o-c-s‑¯ h‑n-i‑z-k‑n-¡‑p-¶ 
h‑m-¡‑p-I-s‑f s‑I‑m-¶‑p X‑n-¶‑p 
h‑o-ï‑p‑w h‑o-ï‑p‑w
h‑m-¡‑p-I-s‑f {‑]-k-h‑n-¡‑p-¶ I-h‑n-X.

C-X‑v H-c‑p ]‑p-X‑n-b I-h‑n-X‑,
H‑m-t‑c‑m Z‑n-\-h‑p‑w 
P-\-l‑r-Z-b-§Ä-¡‑n-S-b‑nÂ
\‑o-ï b‑m-{‑X \-S-¯‑p-¶ I-h‑n-X.

C-X‑v H-c‑p ]‑p-X‑n-b I-h‑n-X.
e-£‑y-a‑n-Ã‑m-s‑X
b‑m-{‑X-a‑m-{‑X‑w s‑N-¿‑p-¶ I-h‑n-X.
s‑X-ä‑m-b h-g‑n-I-f‑n-e‑q-s‑S 
a‑m-{‑X‑w t‑]‑m-I‑p-¶ 
s‑X-ä‑n-b s‑X-d‑n-¨ I-h‑n-X.

Sudheesh S. M. Pillai
2nd BA English
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Sahad Salam
2nd BSc Mathematics
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Fousiya N
2nd BSc Mathematics



TKM College of Arts and Science, Kollam - College Union Magazine - 2023-2461

जन्मदिन ---. ऐसी भी--
जन्मदिन की बहुत बहुत शुभकामनांड ऐसी आशंसा देते हुए राघव की प्रिय सहेली प्रिया आया। राघव आज 
अरुसी साल की हो गयी है। सब की तरफ से उसे जन्मदिन की बधाई मिली। लेकिन वह ये सोचेन लगा कि उसकी 
सबसे मूल्य व्यक्ति ने तो उसे अब तक बधाई नहीं दी। वे कोई और नहीं, अपनी बेटी रानी थी। रानी उसकी 
इकलौती बेटी थी। अपनी पत्नी की मौत के बाद इनना सारा प्यार के उसे बडी की थी कि रानी कभी आपका 
अकेली नहीं छोडेगी। आजकल यह एक प्रकार की भ्रम ही है। आज वह पापा से दूर अपनी जिंदगी के भ्रम में 
है। आज वह अमेरिका में है। उसके एक बेटे है। रोनाल्डो । आज के न्यूजन लड़का है रोनाल्डो। कीमती मोटर 
बैकों में घूमती है और साथियो से पार्टी में जाते है। भास में जीनवाले अमेरिकन संस्कृति का पर्याय है। इतना 
सोचकर राघव साँस ले रहे थे। अचानक रोनाल्ड अपने न्यूजन साथियो के साथ आया।

राघव चौक पडा। क्योंकि रोनाल्डो क्या करने के लिए आया? रोनाल्ड एक केंक राधात को दिया। काटने के लिए 
छुरी दिया। राबव इस प्रकार की योजनाओ से हप्त नही था।

माँ के साथ मंदिर जोत है और खीर बनाके सबका देती थी। फिर केक काटने की बारी आयी। केक काटकर 
रोनाल्डो और उसके दोस्तों ने एक दूसरे के गले में डाल देते हैं। मुँह पर डालते है। राघव सब देखकर चौंक पडते 
है। उन्होंने सोचने लगा है कि भोजन का अपमान करना न्यूजन लड़को का काम है। यह ठीक नहीं है। अन्न जो 
है ईश्वर है। उस समय जोर से डीजे म्यूसिक और डैन्स होने लगे। राघव और प्रिया को इनना जोर की आवाज 
अच्छा नही लगी बह दोनों की यादों में गाँव का वातावरण आने लगे।रान ग्यारह बज गये । तब भी वहाँ म्यूसिक 
की आवाज गूंज रही है। बीयर की बदबू फैल गयी। राधव अकेला पड गया, प्रिया घर जा चुकी थी। नयी पीढी 
की इन बुरी आदतों के बोर में सोचकर राघव बहुत दुःखी हो गया था। नयी पीढी के लिए किसका मौत, जन्मदिन, 
सब तमाशा है। लेकिन पुरानी पीठी के लोगों के मन उनकी भावनाएं, उनका सपना क उसके बारे में किसी ने परवाह 
नहीं करते । नयी पीढी को जीवन या जिस तमाशा है आखिर कहाँ जा रहे है राघव को नींद बुलाने लगे। बाहर अब 
भी म्यूसिक की आवाज कम आवाज गूंज रहे है।

Hiba Raj
2nd Physics
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Lines...
From our 
Campus

Ameesha
Ameesha
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ANNUAL REPORT 2023-24 

3 KERALA GIRLS BATTALION NCC 

NNaattiioonnaall  CCaaddeett  CCoorrppss  iiss  aa  yyoouutthh  oorrggaanniizzaattiioonn  uunnddeerr  tthhee  MMiinniissttrryy  ooff  DDeeffeennssee  wwhhiicchh  pprroovviiddeess  aallll  rroouunndd  
ddeevveellooppmmeenntt  ooff  ccaaddeettss..    AArrmmyy  WWiinngg  GGiirrllss  NNCCCC  hhaass  ssttrreennggtthh  ooff  110088  ccaaddeettss..  

                                                
CCaapptt..  LLiibbyy  KK..SS..                                              SSUUOO  AAnnzziijjaa      NN                                          UUOO  AAlliiyyaa  SShhaajjii                                                    UUOO  HHeennnnaa  NNoouuffaall                                            
AAssssoocciiaattee  NNCCCC  OOffffiicceerr                        SSeenniioorr  UUnnddeerr  ooffffiicceerr                              UUnnddeerr  OOffffiicceerr                                                                        UUnnddeerr  OOffffiicceerr                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                             

  

    

CCaaddeettss  ooff  TTMMCCAASS  CCeelleebbrraattiinngg  IInnddeeppeennddeennccee  DDaayy              CCaaddeettss  wwiitthh  DDGG  NNCCCC  LLTT..  GGeenn  GGuurrbbiirrppaall  SSiigghh  aanndd  AADDGG        

                                                   

SSuullffiiyyaa    MMooll  ggoott  aappppooiinntteedd  aass  GGCCII  aatt  99KK  BBnn  NNCCCC                                      SSUUOO  AAnnzziijjaa  NN  aatttteennddeedd  RRDDCC  22002244  NNeeww  DDeellhhii  



 
 
 
 
 
CCaapptt  LLiibbyy    KKSS  aanndd  SSUUOO  AAnnzziijjaa  NN  rreepprreesseenntteedd  KKeerraallaa  aanndd  LLaakksshhaaddwweeeepp  ddiirreeccttoorraattee  ffoorr  tthhee  RReeppuubbllcc  DDaayy  CCaammpp  
hheelldd  aatt  NNeeww  DDeellhhii  ffrroomm  2288  DDeecc  22002233  ttoo  JJaannuuaarryy  3300  22002244..SSUUOO  AAnnzziijjaa  NN  ooff  33kk  BBNN  rreepprreesseenntteedd  hheerr  ddiirreeccttoorraattee  iinn  
PPrriimmee  mmiinniisstteerr’’ss  rraallllyy  hheelldd  aatt  NNeeww  DDeellhhii..  

  

TThhee  NNCCCC  CCaaddeettss  ooff  33kk  BBaattttaalliioonn  ppaarrttiicciippaatteeddiinn  aa  ddiivveerrssee  aarrrraayy  ooff  cchhaalllleennggiinngg  aaccttiivviittiieess  tthhaatt  eennccoommppaassss  
rriiggoorroouuss  ttrraaiinniinngg  aaccttiivviittiieess,,  ccoommmmuunniittyy  sseerrvviiccee  iinniittiiaattiivveess  aanndd  bblloooodd  ddoonnaattiioonn  ccaammppss..  CCaaddeettss  ccoonndduucctteedd  
aawwaarreenneessss  pprrooggrraammss  aatt  kkoottttaammkkaarraa  ppaanncchhaayyaatt  bbyy  vviissiittiinngg  hhoouusseess  aanndd  sshhooppss,,  ppaarrttiicciippaattiinngg  iinn  rraallllyyss    aanndd  
cclleeaanniinngg  tthhee  rraaiillwwaayy  ssttaattiioonn  ..NNCCCC  ccoollllaabboorraattee  wwiitthh  NNllaa  aann  llaauunncchhee  HHaappppyy  KKoollllaamm  PPrroojjeecctt..            

         

AAcchhiieevveemmeennttss  ooff  CCaaddeettss 

SSll..NNoo  NNaammee  ooff  CCaaddeett    CCaammpp  AAtttteennddeedd  MMoonntthh  &&YYeeaarr  
11  SSUUOO  AAnnzziijjaa  NN  RReeppuubblliicc  DDaayy  CCaammpp  JJaannuuaarryy  22002244  
22  SSUUOO  AAnnzziijjaa  NN  AAllll  IInnddiiaa  TTrreekkkkiinngg  OOOOttyy  AApprriill  22002233  
33  SSggtt  FFaassiillaa  MMuuhhaammmmeedd  AArrmmyy  AAttttaacchhmmeenntt  CCaammpp  PPaannggooddee  JJaann  22002244  
44  UUOO  HHeennnnaa  NNoouuffaall  AArrmmyy  AAttttaacchhmmeenntt  CCaammpp  PPaannggooddee  JJaann  22002244  
55  SSggtt  NNiisshhaannaa  NN  AArrmmyy  AAttttaacchhmmeenntt  CCaammpp  PPaannggooddee  DDeecc  22002233  
66  SSggtt  AAssiiyyaa  JJaahhaann  AArrmmyy  AAttttaacchhmmeenntt  CCaammpp  PPaannggooddee  AAuugg  22002233  
77  UUOO  SSrruutthhyy  AAllll  IInnddiiaa  TTrreekkkkiinngg  OOOOttyy  MMaayy  22002233  
  

 
 
 
 
 
CCaapptt..  LLIIBBYY  KKSS  

AAssssoocciiaattee  NNCCCC  OOffffiicceerr  

  

 



REPUBLIC DAY
 On 26th January we celebrated our 75th 
Republic day patriotic favour the college ground.We falled
in 7:45 am . First we arranged all items for the programme.
The programme started at 8:30 am with the arrival of chief
guest . The chief guest were principal Chithra Gopinath
mam.She was escorted by worthy ANO Tharun sir and
Ncc cadets towards the flag area. The flag was hosted by
the principal. After that Ncc cadets performed the Nation-
al salute to the National Flag . At 10:30 am the Ncc cadets
started their Republic day parade were Suo Harinandan is
the commando. Finally we sang the NCC song and Nation-
al anthem.
 In the programme 25 cadets were participate 
with uniform. Then we conduct a poster making competi-
tion and quiz competition. We announced the winners as
soon.
 

WORLD EARTH HOUR DAY
 The Ncc cadets o TKMCAS under 9K 
battalion Ncc kottarakara conducted earth hour day. All
Ncc cadets assembled in the college auditorium by 9:45
am . Our college princpal Chithra Gopinath inagurated the
programme. She delivered a talk on the importance of pol-
lution on the environment. As a part of world earth hour
day our Ncc cadets drawn a poster. Total 21 cadets partici-
pated in this programme.

ENVIRONMENT DAY

On 5 th june we celebrated environment day . The activ-
ities of the academic year were commenced with the ob-
servation of world earth hour day . The cadets organized
various programme such as rally from Tkm college to ka-
ricode bus stand

YOGA

Our international yoga day,june 21 and 30 Ncc cadets de-
livered a yoga demonstration in the college auditorium to
convey the importance of practicing yoga in our
daily life. One of our Ncc cadet and the Chief guest of
this programme was instructed to the participants by per-
forming various yoga posses.

YOGA

Our international yoga day,june 21 and 30 Ncc cadets de-
livered a yoga demonstration in the college auditorium to
convey the importance of practicing yoga in our
daily life. One of our Ncc cadet and the Chief guest of
this programme was instructed to the participants by per-
forming various yoga posses.

TKM COLLEGE OF ARTS & SCIENCES
KOLLAM , KERALA

NCC REPORT 2023-24

NCC REPORTS



INDEPENDENCE DAY

The Ncc cadets of TKMCAS has celebrated independence
day and parade on 15th August 2023 as a part of the 72th
independence day of the country. Dr chithra Gopinath the
principal of our college and the ANO Tharun sir hosted
the tricolor Flag. Later

KARGIL VIJAY DIWAS

On 26th July, cadets celebrated Kargil Vijay Diwas in hon-
ouring brave soldiers and martyrs who lost their lives dur-
ing the Kargil war to protect the borders of our nation.On
that, cadets conduct a speech competition related to Kargil
Vijay Diwas.

On 2nd october 2023,NCC cadets celebrated the birthday of
MAHATMA GANDHI. Cadets cleaned their premises and
created a video about importance of hygiene and healthy of
India

GANDHI JAYANTI
Our college is launching the” HAPPY KOLLAM” Project
in the radiant district of Kollam,a transformative initiative
in partnership with NILA FOUNDATION,an esteemed
NGO specialising in Providing Quality Education through
Hope Coaching and Transformative Positive Education.
TKM College Of Arts and Science will serve as a Happi-
ness Hub,with NCC Cadets assisting as Happiness Ambas-
sadors of our vision

HAPPY KOLLAM

TKM COLLEGE OF ARTS & SCIENCES
KOLLAM , KERALA

NCC REPORT 2023-24



KERALA PIRAVI
On 1 november 2023,a poster we made in connection with
Kerala Piravi Day. As a part of this we cadets read books
which tell us about the history of Kerala. Cadets take a
pledge. Then we conduct a speech with topic 'GODS OWN
COUNTRY'. As the part of this we have an interactive sec-
tion with our ANO Tharun Sir. Around 26 cadets were par-
ticipate in this section

A blood donation campaign was organised on 10th no-
vember 2023,at college auditorium. Cadets participated the
blood donation campaign and set an example for others

BLOOD DONATION CAMPAIGN

NCC DAY
The National Cadet Crops (NCC), the youth wing of the
Indian Armed Forces and the largest uniformed youth or-
ganization in the world, observed it’s 75th anniversary on
november 26.NCC day is celebrated every year on the 4th
sunday in november. As a part of it, NCC cadets of TKM
college planted saplings at their home.

 ROSEMALA JOURNEY 

NCC cadets of the TKM college organized a journey to Rosemala
village. 25 cadets visited the village and school. The cadets

showed great enthusiasam in interacting with the students.The
cadets gave the necessary books and pens to the children. ANO

Tharun sir accompanied the cadets during the visit 

TKM COLLEGE OF ARTS & SCIENCES
KOLLAM , KERALA
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ACHIEVEMENTS
FOLLOWING CADETS ATTENDED 

PRESTIGIOUS CAMPS AND EVENTS

 7

 SL NO

 1 

2

 3

 4

 5

 6

 CDT

 RANK

 SUO

 SGT

 CPL

 L/CPL

 CDT 

CDT 

ARUN MOHAN

 NAME

 HARINANDAN

 NANDANA B R

 ATHIRA VIJAYAN

ARJUN

IRFAN KAMARUDEEN

AL MUBEEN N R

PRE IGC-RDC

 NAME OF THE CAMP

 PRE IGC-RDC

 ALL INDIA GIRLS 
TRECKING EBSB

 TSC IGC

ARMY ATTACHMENT
AND EBSB
TSC-DELHI

TSC-DELHI
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Fsâ t]-cv Suo Anzija N. Rm³  BSC mathematics aq¶mw hÀj hnZymÀYn\n BWv.  tImtfPnse Ahkm\ 

F³ kn kn F³tdmÄsaânÂ BWv Rm³ {]thin¡p¶Xv. Sn tI Fw tImtfPnÂ 3 tIcf tKÄkv _ämenb\m 

Wv DÅXv.

Un^³knÂ tNcm³ XmXv]cyapÅ F\n¡v dn¸»nIv Zn\ ]tcUpw kz]v\ambncp¶p. hfsc Ffp¸amsW¶v 

IcpXnbncp¶ F\n¡v ap¶nÂ ]t¯mfw ske£³ Iym¼pIÄ Dï‑mbncp¶p. Hmtcm Iym¼pw Hmtcm 

CS§fnebncp¶p. Ahkm\ A©v Iym¼pIÄ Xncph\´]pcw ]mt§mSv anen«dn Iym¼nÂ sh¨mbncp¶p. 

2024 dn¸»nIv Zn\ ]tcUnÂ ]s¦Sp¡m³ km[n¨Xnsâ henb kt´mjhpw AXntesd A`nam\hpw F\n¡pï‑v. 

Cu Ahkcw In«pI A{X Ffp¸aÃ. cï‑mas¯ {ia¯nemWv F\n¡v AXn\p km[n¨Xv. 2023 se dn¸»nIv 

Zn\ ]tcUnÂ ]s¦Sp¡m³ {ians¨¦nepw ]mXnhgnbnÂ tXmÂhnbpw \ncmibpabncp¶p ^ew.

aq¶mw hÀjambncp¶n«pw IgnhnÂ hnizkn¨v apt¶dnbXpsImï‑mWv Cu hÀjw kz]v\w km£mXvIcn¡m 

\mbXv. Ignª 9 amkambn AXn\mbn ITn\ambn A[zm\n¡pIbmbncp¶p. 

17 UbdÎ-- tdäpIfnÂ tIcfþe£Zzo]v UbdIv--Stdänsâ sIUäpIfnÂ Hcmfmbncp¶p Rm³. Unkw_À 28\v 

Xncph\´]pc¯v \n¶v UÂlnbnte¡v Xncn¨p. Unkw_À 30 \v ]cnioe\hpw Bcw`n¨p.

UÂlnbnse sImSpwXWp¸pw ]cnioe\hpw ]pXnb A\p`hambncp¶p. Hcp amkw \oïp\n¶ RDC Iym¼nÂ 

A\ykwØm\ Ip«nIfpambn kwkmcn¡\pw AhcpsS  kmwk-vImcnI sshhn[ys¯ Ipdn¨v a\Ênem¡m\pw 

km[n¨p.

_lp: {][m\ a{´n \tc{µ tamUnbpsS ap¶nÂ amÀ¨v sN¿m\pw {]knUâ v, sshkv {]knUâ v, BÀan No^v, 

t\hÂ No^v, FbÀ No^v, No^v Hm^v Un^³kv Ìm^v, Un^³kv an\nÌÀ F¶nhsc ImWm\pw kwkmcn¡m 

\pw km[n¨p.

Sn sI F½nsâ F³ kn kn AÊn: Hm^nkdmb Iym]vä³ en_n sI Fkv BWv teUn Hm^okÀ Bbn 

UÂlnbnÂ h¶Xv.
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13/02/2023 	 I‑n-Ê‑v t‑I‑m-¼-ä‑o-j³ ( F-{‑_-l‑m‑w e‑n-¦¬ )
14/02/2023 	 I‑mÀ-j‑n-I s‑k³-k-k‑v
16/02/2023 	 t‑{‑]‑m-{‑K‑m‑w h‑n-¯‑v s‑s‑a³-U‑v H‑mÀ-K-s‑s‑\-t‑k-j³
2/02/2023 	 a‑m-X‑r-`‑m-j‑m-Z‑n-\‑w 
24/02/2023 	 I‑y‑m³-kÀ t‑_‑m-[-hÂ-¡-c-W d‑m-e‑n
29/02/2023 	 I‑y‑m-¼-k‑v ¢‑o-\‑n-M‑v 
5/06/2023 	 t‑e‑m-I ]-c‑n-Ø‑n-X‑n Z‑n-\‑m-N-c-W‑w
10/06/2023 	 A-`-b t‑I-{‑µ‑w k-µÀ-i‑n-¡Â
15/06/2023 	 {‑]‑m-b-a‑m-b B-f‑p-IÄ-s‑¡-X‑n-c‑m-b Z‑p-c‑p-]-t‑b‑m-K t‑_‑m-[-hÂ-¡-c-W ]-c‑n-]‑m-S‑n
23/06/2023 	 A-´‑m-c‑m-{‑ã t‑b‑m-K‑m-Z‑n-\‑w 
10/07/2023 	 I‑y‑m-¼-k‑v ¢‑o-\‑n‑w-K‑v 
13/07/2023 	 Bâ‑n {‑U-K‑v-k‑v B³-U‑v k‑q-b‑n-s‑s‑k-U‑v {‑]‑n-h³-j³ t‑{‑]‑m-{‑K‑m‑w 
14/07/2023 	 \‑m-S-I‑w B-k‑m-Z‑v t‑k-\
22/07/2023 	 h‑m-b-\‑m-Z‑n-\‑w 
29/07/2023 	 A-t‑U‑m-]‑v-ä-U‑v h‑n-t‑Ã-P‑v b‑q-W‑n-t‑^‑m‑w h‑n-X-c-W‑w
09/08/2023 	 l‑n-t‑c‑m-j‑n-a \‑m-K-k‑m-¡‑n Z‑n-\‑w 
09/08/2023 	 `-£-W h‑n-X-c-W‑w 
11/08/2023 	 I‑z‑n-k‑v a-Õ-c‑w ( e-b¬-k‑v t‑U )
12/08/2023 	 b‑p-h-P-\ Z‑n-\‑w 
15/08/2023 	 k‑z‑m-X-{‑´‑y Z‑n-\‑w
17/08/2023 	 J‑m-Z‑n s‑^-Ì‑v
19/08/2023 	 s‑d-K‑p-eÀ B-Î‑n-h‑n-ä‑n 
20/08/2023 	 A-Ô k‑w-`‑m-h-\ ^-ï‑v t‑i-J-c-W‑w
24/08/2023 	 H‑m-W-¡‑n-ä‑v h‑n-X-c-W‑w 
25/08/2023 	 K‑m-Ô‑n-`-h³ H‑m-W‑w k-µÀ-i-\‑w 
1/09/2023 	 s‑h-_‑v t‑S‑m-¡‑v k‑o-c‑o-k‑v t‑U‑m k-X‑o-j‑v I‑p-a‑mÀ ]‑n s‑I 
2/08/2023 	 s‑h-_‑v-t‑S‑m-¡‑v k‑o-c‑o-k‑v t‑U‑m A-P-b‑v t‑i-JÀ 
5/09/2023 	 s‑h-_‑v-t‑S‑m-¡‑v t‑U‑m t‑c-J‑m c‑m-P‑v 
5/09/2023 	 A-[‑y‑m-]-I Z‑n-\‑m-N-c-W‑w 
10/09/2023 	 B-ß-l-X‑y‑m {‑]-X‑n-t‑c‑m-[ Z‑n-\‑w
11/09/2023 	 {‑]-Y-a i‑p-{‑i‑q-j Z‑n-\‑w 

NSS Report
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15/09/2023 	 P-\‑m-[‑n-]-X‑y Z‑n-\‑w k‑w-h‑m-Z‑w
16/09/2023 	 t‑e‑m-I H‑m-t‑k‑m¬ Z‑n-\‑w
25/09/2023 	 t‑Z-i‑o-b A-h-t‑_‑m-[ A-`‑n-`‑m-j-I I‑y‑m-¼-b‑n³
26/09/2023 	 s‑h-¸‑v-t‑S‑m-¡‑v k‑p-t‑\‑m-«‑n-I‑v t‑c‑m-K t‑_‑m-[-hÂ-¡-c-W‑w
16/10/2023 	 BÀ-«‑v H‑m-^‑v t‑h‑m-f³-U-d‑n-M‑v 
21/10/2023 	 ¹‑m-Ì‑n-I‑v t‑i-J-c-W-h‑p‑w ¢‑o-\‑n-M‑v s‑s‑{‑U-h‑p‑w
28/10/2023 	 s‑F-U‑n-b hÀ-¡‑v t‑j‑m-¸‑v a‑q-¶‑p-a‑m-k-s‑¯ B-k‑q-{‑X-W‑w
2/11/2023 	 I‑r-{‑X‑n-a A-h-b-h I‑y‑m-¼‑v 
4/11/2023 	 R‑m-ä‑p-t‑h-e( s‑\Â-I‑r-j‑n ]-²-X‑n a‑q-¶‑m‑w L-«‑w R‑m-d‑p \-S³ )
10/11/2023 	 \-h t‑I-c-f a‑n-j³ 
18/11/2023 	 k‑z‑m-´-\ N‑n-I‑n-Õ ]-c‑n-i‑o-e-\ ]-c‑n-]‑m-S‑n
19/11/2023 	 k‑w-L‑m-S-I k-a‑n-X‑n c‑q-]‑o-I-c-W‑w ( e‑o-UÀ-j‑n-¸‑v I‑y‑m-¼‑v‑)
22/11/2023-24/11/2023 {‑]-t‑_‑m-[ ( a‑q-¶‑v Z‑n-h-k-s‑¯ d-k‑n-U³-j‑yÂ t‑h‑m-f-ï-d‑n‑w-K‑v ]-c‑n-]‑m-S‑n )
02/12/2023 	 s‑d-K‑p-eÀ B-Î‑n-h‑n-ä‑n
7/12/2023 	 ]‑m-e‑n-t‑b-ä‑o-h‑v k-µÀ-i-\‑w
9/12/2023 	 s‑I S‑n U‑n k‑n h-Å‑w-I-f‑n a-Õ-c‑w 
12/12/2023 	 h‑oÂ-s‑N-bÀ h‑n-X-c-W‑w 
14/12/2023 	 I‑r-{‑X‑n-a A-h-b-h I‑y‑m-¼‑v
15/12/2023 	 a-\‑p-j‑y‑m-h-I‑m-i Z‑n-\‑m-N-c-W‑w
30/12/2023 	 ¢‑o-\‑n-M‑v s‑s‑{‑U-h‑v
1/01/2024 	 k‑v-t‑\-l‑m-c‑m-a-§Ä 
3/01/2024 	 {‑K‑o³ t‑h‑m-fâ‑oÀ ]-c‑n-i‑o-e-\ ]-c‑n-]‑m-S‑n 
4/01/2024-8/01/2024 t‑I-c-f k-‑v-I‑qÄ I-t‑e‑m-Õ-h‑w 
15/01/2024 	 ]‑m-e‑n-t‑b-ä‑o-h‑v ]-c‑n-i‑o-e-\ s‑k-£³
22/01/2024-26/01/2024 d‑n-¸-»‑n-I‑v t‑U ]-c‑n-]‑m-S‑n-IÄ \-S-¯‑n
10/02/2024 	 t‑I-c-f s‑s‑»³-U‑v s‑^-U-t‑d-j³
12/02/2024 	 I-\Â t‑_‑m-[-hÂ-¡-c-W ¢‑m-k‑v
20/02/2024 	 s‑d-b‑nÂ s‑s‑a-{‑X‑n t‑_‑m-[-hÂ-¡-c-W ¢‑m-k‑v

NSS Report
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CAMPUS DIARIES
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Achievements
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Achievements



 
\‑n-i-Ð-X-b‑p-s‑S N-§-e-t‑¡‑m-«-b‑nÂ D-d-§‑p-I-b‑m-b‑n-c‑p-¶  
IÀ-j-I-t‑\‑m-S‑v `‑q-a‑n ]-d-ª‑p‑, "a‑u-\‑w a-c-W-a‑m-I‑p-¶‑p". 
A-§-s‑\ A-h³ I-e-¸-s‑b \‑nÀ-a‑n-¨‑p. `‑q-a‑n-b‑p-s‑S hÀ-W-
¯‑mf‑p-I-f‑nÂ I-e-¸ h‑m-¡‑p-I-f‑p-s‑S h-k-´‑w h‑n-c‑n-b‑n-¨‑p. 
A-X‑v i-Ð-a‑m-b‑v‑, k‑q-c‑y-k‑w-K‑o-X-a‑m-b‑v, t‑a-L KÀ-Ö-\-a‑m-
b‑n a‑u-\-¯‑n-s‑â‑, `-b-¯‑n-s‑â c‑m-h-W³ t‑I‑m-«-IÄ X-IÀ-
s‑¯-§‑p‑w \‑n-d-ª‑p. C‑u a‑m-K-k‑n-s‑â X‑m-f‑p-I-f‑nÂ B 
I-e-¸-b‑p-s‑S i-Ð‑w a‑p-g-§‑p-¶‑p-ï‑v. \-a‑p-¡-X‑n-s‑\ G-s‑ä-S‑p-
¡‑m‑w. A-X‑n-s‑â `‑m-K-a‑m-I‑m‑w.
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