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Waves o f Light

Lead kindly light, amid the encircling gloom,

Lead Thou me on!

The night is dark and I am far from home,

Lead Thou me on!

Keep Thou my feet: I do not ask to see

The distant scene, one step enough for me.

I was not ever thus nor pray’d that Thou

Shouldst lead me on.

I loved to choose and see my path, but now

Lead Thou me on!

I loved the garish day and spite of fears,

Pride ruled my will; remember not past years.

So long Thy power hath blest me, 

sure it still will lead me on

O’er moor and fen, O’er crag and torrent, 

till the night is gone;

And with the morn those angel faces smile

Which I have loved long since and lost awhile.

Cardinal Newman

College Anthem
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- Wangari Maathai

In  the   course  of history there comes a time when humanity is 
called to shift to a new level  of consciousness, to reach a high 
moral ground. A time when we have to shed our fear and give 
hope to each other, that time is now.
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His Holiness Pope Francis
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His Grace Most Rev. Dr. Soosa Pakiam  M
Metropolitan Archbishop 

Latin Archdiocese of Trivandrum
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PINARAYI  VIJAYAN
Honourable Cheif Minister 

KERALA

I am happy to note that All Saints’ College, Thiruvananthapuram, 
is bringing out a College magazine titled ‘Waves of Light’ for the 
current academic year.

I hope the magazine would provide an excellent opportunity 
through various genres of writing. I appreciate the students’ 
community for taking the responsibility in bringing up this magazine 
while expressing their talents.

My best wishes.

MESSAGE

l9’th January, 202l.

Pinarayi  Vijayan
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C RAVEENDRANATH
Minister of Education 

Government of Kerala

I am very happy to learn that All Saints’ College, Thiruvananthapuram 
is bringing out a college magazine titled ‘Waves of Light’.

It is pleasant to note that the magazine will provide enough space to 
expose the creative talent of the students and to discuss issues and 
topics of contemporary relevance.

I hope that the magazine will be rich in content and elegant in 
appearance. I wish all the best to the endeavour.

MESSAGE

l9’th February, 202l.

C Raveendranath
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Ultimately the greatest lesson that COVID 19 can teach humanity is that
We are all in this together.

The herald of a historic transformation in all spheres-political, social, economic and spiritual, COVID 19 has caused 
a massive disruption in normal life engendering an unprecedented global crisis. The human dimension of the crisis is 
huge with dramatic loss of lives, gaping economic inequality, risk to livelihood, border closures, confinement mea-
sures, isolation and poverty. Human fragility has been laid bare, our vulnerability exposed, belief systems challenged 
and the normal order of life has been upended. COVID 19 has challenged the very fabric of human possibilities and 
existence. Yet in these dark times, a sliver of hope shines through.
The Corona crisis has accelerated change, created a new world order, spurred resurgence in values and refashioned 
the world into a life-affirming one based on dignity, mutual aid and compassion. Like a crucible it has transformed and 
reshaped existing structures, opened the doors to spiritual awakening and touched deep chords of humanity. The 
shutters of the body, mind and spirit have opened ushering in something more beautiful and creative. COVID 19 has 
removed barriers, stirred up a spirit of belonging and kindled faith and spirituality. This novel virus has taught us new 
lessons in life - of connectedness, coexistence, inclusion and humanity, thus bringing a paradigm shift in the global 
thought processes. 
No sphere has been immune to its impact and the educational scenario has undergone a sea change with new con-
cepts, strategies and astute insights. At All Saints’ the faculty has embraced the new work ethic and culture and it was 
heartening to note the flurry of activities. The strategic plan gained momentum and a noteworthy draft was in print. 
Challenged by the NEP and the changed circumstances, you have risen to the occasion conducting online interactive 
sessions, webinars and displaying your digital prowess through various educational programmes. The environment 
and monumental structures too were under the scanner for upkeep and maintenance. Thanks to the RUSA project 
which has definitely boosted our spirits.
The pandemic moves on with its record of panic as well as a sterling resilience that shines through the gloom and 
doom. Now is the time for global solidarity and support, a time for a stronger commitment to community based out-
reach programmes and a broader outlook in life. I am sure Waves of Light  showcases all these and more. May the 
light of All Saints’ shine forth and be a beacon of hope dispelling the darkness that threatens to overshadow us.
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An educational institution never sleeps. It is like a vast ecosystem that keeps breathing,generat-
ing life and triggering responses. Growth is essential. All Saints’ College is growing and we are 
growing along with it. It is impossible to be separate entities when you are part of an institution 
as diverse and deep rooted as this. This year has us discovering our uniqueness, it has seen us 
taking our quest for excellence to newer heights and push for a redesign in systems.While the 
old systems are legacies, they also lead to comfortable existences and complacency.So, rather 
than rest on our laurels, we are actively seeking to better ourselves through intensive trainings 
for all branches of institutional organisation. The idea is to maximise output through honing ef-
ficiency.

Principal’s Message

We are seeking collaborations with other institutions and carrying out introspections so as to 
ensure that we present the best versions of ourselves to our students. There is a greater thrust 
on research and our research centres have bright young minds working, seeking answers. Our 
outreach, extension activities have gained direction through the establishment of SCORE- the 
Saints’ Centre for Outreach, Research and Extension. We have hosted one of the largest benefit 
programmes by an educational institution in Kerala for Transpeople, we have actively contrib-
uted to relief initiatives in the state, our students are bringing academic and social recognition 
through their distinguished performances at the University level and through the NSS. There 
are landmark conferences and workshops taking place. We have registered our footprint in cul-
tural spaces. We are extending student support on an unprecedented scale and ensuring that 
there are scholarships and other forms of support available so that our students can pursue 
their dreams.

 There is a lot more to come. And while my turn at the helm ends here, I go with the happy knowl-
edge that my successor is a dear friend and someone who is best suited to further realizing the 
vision of this institution forward.

I wish Dr. Deepa M. the very best and look forward to working with her for the greater glory of 
this college where we started out as very young teachers all those years ago. My fondest re-
gards and love for this institution that is growing in leaps and bounds and is a contributor and 
witness to the changes and progress that Time brings.
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Welcome to our new Principal

At the very outset, a warm greeting from All Saints’ College! Being at the helm of this prestigious insti-
tution brings with it many challenges, responsibilities and opportunities. We are going through a peri-
od of unprecedented global catastrophe today. Along with a cataclysmic change in the world order, 
there has been a paradigm shift in the field of education as well. All Saints’ College, in keeping with its 
vision and mission has been in the forefront to empower young minds via digital platform during this 
exceptional time- thereby trying to establish a new normal and a new equilibrium. The priorities of the 
college have been to ensure inclusive e-learning solutions, tackle the digital divide and provide quali-
ty education to each and every student. By channelizing our challenges to opportunities, we aim to 
mould conscientious young scholars who can bring about transformative changes in the society.

Along with providing state- of- the- art education, the college has also spread its efforts beyond the campus 
borders to bring relief to the broader communities hit adversely by the pandemic.It is time that institutions 
of higher learning demonstrate through praxis, the deep societal values of education, research, expertise 
and community commitment. Our allegiance towards the cause can not only be instrumental in ending 
our conflict against Covid- 19, but can also be a lasting contribution to the humanity at large. Together, 
we can plant the seeds of renewal for enduring this crisis and building a brighter future for our nation.
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Editor’s Note

“Reality simply consists of different points of 
view.” True to these words, the vignettes of this 
magazine contain perspectives of writers on a 
gamut of issues, ranging from pensive reflections 
about the COVID-19 pandemic to the conundrums 
of the digital age, thus offering readers the choice 
to reflect, challenge or creatively embark on the 
topics at hand. The multifarious compilation that 
we have brought under ‘Ecospeak’  has been an 
earnest attempt to trace the contours and deeper 
connotations of ecofeminism. From a barrage of 
write ups, we have assiduously selected topics 
that substantiate our theme and the diverse 
views are placed before you to introspect.

The current patriarchal society uses both 
Nature and women to meet their needs. Here, 
ecofeminism explores the connection between 
feminism and Nature, both being repressed and 
exploited by society. We have tried to encapsulate 
the significance of ecofeminism through our 
magazine as it is knowledge that translates 
into power. By educating our youth about the 
prevailing scenario and exploring the state of 
women and Nature, we encourage the youth to 
fight against the deleterious mindset of the society.

It is the collective execution of ideas by the editorial 
team, union members and the stakeholders 
that has facilitated in the shaping of “Waves of 
Light- Ecospeak”. We hope the magazine will 
be a treasured artefact in the cultural riches of 
the college and be a harbinger of the excellence 
to be scaled by the college in the years to 
come. We wish all the readers a happy reading.

-Abhirami J K
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Pandemics have often changed the world and 
reshaped human society; similarly,  the COVID-19 
pandemic too has been unprecedented, involv-
ing several variables. It has contributed and en-
gineered fundamental alterations in governance 
and business norms, the collapse of economies 
and a tectonic shift in the global order. In fact, 
the concrete base of India – coexistence and 
tolerance – has been shaken during this testing 
time,with societal relations being adversely af-
fected by distrust and the injection of suspicion 
and viciousness in people.

So, who are we to blame for a catastrophe of 
such magnitude? Are not human-induced en-
vironmental changes major determinants of 
this cataclysm? The changes we have brought 
to the environment, resulting from aggressive 
encroachment of forest areas, wildlife trade, 
dietary preferences and the intensification of 
farming have disrupted the environment, lead-
ing to pathogen spillover, amplification and 
domination.

Women, Solidarity and going Green

Particularly, this pandemic has had a profound 
economic, sociological and psychological im-
pact on women. Health workers around the 
world, 70% comprising women, have had to put 
their lives in jeopardy, working in contagious 
situations without proper safety equipment. 
Moreover, with “the-work-from-home concept” 
becoming the new norm, women from all strata 
of society have had to manage their jobs along-
side the increased burden of household labour. 
Further, the ban on alcohol sales, as part of the 
national lockdown, also contributed to domes-
tic tensions, leading to women’s abuse.

The gendered implications of the pandemic 
needs to be seen against the wider background 
of women being considered inferior to men, of-
ten by devaluing the realms of domesticity and 
reproduction. Women have been assigned the 
role of mother earth and passivity, while men 
are associated with reason, civilisation and raw 
virility. Mary Wollstonecraft’s pertinent ques-
tion, “In what does man’s pre-eminence over 
the brute creation consist?” echoes this inter-
sectional connection. This chain of signification 
– nature as feminine, nature as emotion, nature 
as body – continues to operate to the disadvan-
tage of women and nature.

This  magazine,  through  its  snippets, aims  to 
uncloak the potential of women who can be the 
stakeholders of an eco-conscious tomorrow. 
The perspective of writers on a gamut of issues 
ranging from gender disparity, environmental 
degradation, impacts of development and tech-
nology, pandemic reflections etc. puts across 
a new vision - to replace an anthropocentric 
world with a bio centric one, nurtured by rela-
tionships of mutuality and respect. So the voice 
of women needs to reverberate through the 
pages of the book and to the world at large- to 
do away with binaries for a new inclusive world 
over, with heightened consciousness of nature, 
spirituality and human dignity. Let me conclude 
with the words of Mirra Alfassa, the founder of 
Aurobindo International Centre of Education: 
“The future of the earth depends on a change 
of consciousness… and the change is bound to 
come. But it is left to men to decide if they will 
collaborate for the change, or if it will have to be 
enforced upon them by the power of crushing 
circumstances. So, wake up and collaborate.”

12

- Celina James
Staff Editor
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Editorial Team 
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ANNUAL REPORT 

2 0 1 9 - 2 0 2 0
At All Saints’, we  believe in  constantly  challenging  ourselves  to  

pursue excellence in all fields. The past year had been quite eventful 
and all the members of our All Saints’ family contributed towards 
making it a memorable and fruitful period of academic excellence, 
social outreach and collaborative thinking. We started the year 
by  celebrating the sesquicentennial anniversary of CCR’s beloved 
foundress, Mother Mary Veronica who continues to spiritually inspire 
us with her pious and steadfast service to the society. Mother Veron-

ica’s noble vision and sublime ideals lead us on in our journey ahead 
and we seek to perfect her dream by evolving All Saints’ into a hub 
of empathetic knowledge and social commitment. We believe that 
we are moving in the right direction under the able guidance of Rev. 
Mother Mary Frances, who in the wake of the recent Corona crisis  
displayed great humanitarian spirit and donated a generous amount 
to help Trivandrum’s COVID-19 battle. I sincerely hope that we can 
tide over this crisis by remaining positive and proactive and continue 
to foster linkages of mutual support and constructive thinking.

Academic Excellence
Our students  have  taken  All Saints’ to  greater  heights  by  their 
outstanding performance in academics. Every year, our students 
bring home academic laurels celebrating their excellence  in  the  
University exams. I extend my hearty  congratulations  to  all  the  
winners of this year.

Ms. Aswathy P. S. secured the third rank in Kerala University B.Sc.
Botany Examination in the academic year 2018 – 2019.

Ms. Samra Fuad secured the third rank in Kerala University M.A.
English Examination in the academic year 2018 -2019.

19
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Teachers: Awards and Recognitions

All Saints’ has  always  prided  on having  dedicated  and diligent teachers who constantly strive to  excel  in  
all  aspects of their professional lives to set an exemplary  ideal  to  our  students. Our teachers  constantly  
uphold new standards in academic and research activities and this academic year is also enriched by their 
contributions.

Dr. Parvathy Menon received the Outstanding Woman Educator and
Scholar Award constituted by National Foundation for Entrepreneurship
Development (NEFD) for contribution to Teaching and Scholarly
activities in the field of History and Gender Studies, at the 7 th National
Women’s Day Awards 2020 held at Coimbatore, on March 8, 2020.

Dr. Siny G Benjamin received Certificate of Recognition and Award for 
the unconditional support  in  the  field  of  environmental  activities  by  
Susrutha Charitable Medical Trust, Thiruvananthapuram in September 
2019.

Dr. Cinthya Christopher received the ‘Inspiring Green Mentor Award 
2019’ for outstanding contribution towards Promoting Nature Inspired 
Education instituted by Green Mentors Karnavati University and Climate 
Change Department, Government of Gujarat.

Dr. Cinthya Christopher received the ‘Dr. P.D. Sethi Memorial Annual 
National Award’ for the Best Research Papers on Application of TLC/HP-
TLC in Pharma, Herbal &amp; other Chemical Analysis for the year 2017 
instituted by ANCHROM Technologists.

Dr. Ayona Jayadev was awarded Certificate of Excellence in Reviewing, 
2019 in recognition of an outstanding  contribution  to  the  quality  of  
the journal  from  Journal  of  Experimental  Agriculture  International,  
SCIENCEDOMAIN.

Dr. Margrette Leena V, is a Selector of Kerala University  Netball   and  
Boxing  teams  and  the  Manager  of  Khelo India University Games in  
Boxing and the Kerala University team for  All  India  Inter  University 
Boxing Championship.

Dr. Sonya J. Nair, Head of the Department of English was awarded Ph.D by 
the University of Kerala on 28 December 2019.

Dr. Shirmila Jose received Best Researcher Award  2019  instituted  by  
DK- International Research Foundation.
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Seminars and Workshops conducted by the various 
Departments

Our college believes in widening the portals of knowledge by conducting seminars, conferences and work-
shops that will enhance research aptitude and perceptive thinking. Such academic proceedings bring together 
eminent scholars who will help our students to explore newer horizons in analytical work and foster a spirit of 
critical enquiry.

• The Department of History and Political Science 
organised a one-day National Seminar on ‘Trans-
gender Problems and Prospects’ in collaboration 
with the Association of Third World Studies, 
South Asia chapter (ATWS-SAC), on 29 January, 
2020. 

• The Department of English organised a one-day 
Regional Seminar on ‘Syllabus Revision’ in asso-
ciation with The University of Kerala.

• The Department of English organised an Interna-
tional Poetry workshop, ‘Creative Engagements 
in Poetry’ led by the renowned Tibetan rebel 
poet, Tenzin Tsundue on 3 February, 2020.

• The Department of English organised an Interna-
tional Fiction workshop, ‘Creative Engagements 
in Fiction’ led by the world-famous Ukranian 
novelist, Andrey Yuryevich Kurkov on 4 Febru-
ary, 2020.

• The Department of English organised an Interna-
tional Colloquium on ‘Sexualities: Pasts, Presents 
and Futures’ in association with the Centre for 
Women’s Studies, University of Kerala on 27 and 
28 February, 2020.

• The Department of Physics organised a one-day 
Workshop on “Spectroscopic Techniques” on 24 
September, 2019.

• The Department of Chemistry organised a Na-
tional Workshop cum Training on “Cheminfor-
matics and its Application in Research and Drug 
Industry” in collaboration with Wetlab Champi-
onship and Shaastra (IIT Madras Event) on 2 and 
3 September, 2019.

• The Department of Chemistry organised an In-
ternational Seminar on “Recent Research and 
Developments in Material Science” -RRDMS- 
2019 sponsored by KAMCO on 15 November 
2019.

• The Department of Mathematics organised a 
one-day Workshop on “Data Science- Text Min-
ing using R” on 28 September, 2019.

• The Department of Zoology organised a Nation-
al Seminar on‘ Taxonomy and Biodiversity’ on 11 
November, 2019.

• The Department of Zoology in association with 
Department of Aquatic Biology & Fisheries, Uni-
versity of Kerala organised a Workshop on ‘Or-
namental Fish Culture and Aquarium Manage-
ment’ on 26 November, 2019.

• The Department of Botany organised a one-day 
National Seminar on ‘Conservation of Nature 
with Special Reference to Plant Diversity’ in as-
sociation with Kerala State Council for Science 
Technology and Environment supported by De-
partment of Science & Technology, Govt. of India 
on 5 February, 2020.

• The Department of Commerce organised a one-
day Workshop on “A Bird’s Eye View of GST” on 
26 July, 2019.

• The Department of Commerce organised a one-
day National Seminar on “Budgetary Practices in 
India” on 14 February, 2020.

• The Department of Commerce organised a Na-
tional Workshop on “Hypothesis Formulation 
and Testing” on 4 March, 2020.

• The Department of EVS, in association with 
IQAC, All Saints’ College organised a one-day 
Seminar on “Intellectual Property Rights” on 7 
June, 2019. 

• The Department of EVS, in association with 
Bhoomithra Sena Club, All Saints’ College 
and Department of Environment and Climate 
Change, Government of Kerala organised a two-
day Seminar on “Management of Marine Debris” 
on 23 and 24 January, 2020.

• All Saints’ College organised a National Sem-
inar on “Ethics in Higher Education: Policies 
and Praxis” in collaboration with the Journal of  
Dharma and Globethics.net on 29 and 30 July, 
2019.
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Departmental Activities

All the departments assiduously attempt to nurture an academic milieu that aims at the holistic development 
of our staff and students. The varied and diverse departmental activities serve as a platform to showcase the 
multifarious merits of our students. Departmental Associations are inaugurated by eminent scholars and re-
nowned academicians and this sets the tone for the activities that follow.

• The Department of History signed an MoU with the Centre 
for Management Development, Trivandrum on 18 January, 
2020 to offer a Certificate Course on Life Skills Training. Sev-
eral interactive sessions were held in connection with this.

• The Department of History organised a documentary on Sec-
ond World War in association with Doordarshan.

• The Department of Economics put up a Bulletin Board that 
offered updates and analyses of Current Affairs and Economic 
Issues. (12 July, 2019).

• The Department of English organised the KRIYA Literary Fest 
and various competitions were conducted as part of the pro-
gramme from 20 to 25 January, 2020.

• The Department of English launched a Peer-teaching pro-
gramme in November 2019 wherein first semester Literature 
students were coached by two academically proficient sixth 
semester students on select topics.

• The Department of Physics signed an MoU with Network Sys-
temz for initiating a new Add on Certificate course in ‘Web 
Development and Design’.

• The Department of Physics is offering a Certificate Course on 
‘Maintenance and Repairing of Solar, Photovoltaic and LED 
Lighting Devices’ in collaboration with Energy Management 
Centre, Thiruvananthapuram.

• The Department of Physics launched the ‘Urja Club’ that was 
inaugurated by Sr. Dharesan Unnithan, Energy Management 
Centre, Thiruvananthapuram on 16 December, 2019.

• The Department of Chemistry launched a commendable ini-
tiative for making Hand sanitizers in order to combat Covid-19 
virus. The sanitizers were given to the staff and students who 
had come to take part in the University exams.

• The Department of Chemistry in association with Agents of 
Hope Non-Government Association (NGO) prepared and 
distributed hand sanitizers during the COVID-19 outbreak. 
500 bottles of sanitizer (100 ml) were prepared and handed 
over for free distribution to agents of Hope.

• The Department of Mathematics conducted an Add on Course 
in ‘Machine Learning’ by signing MoU with Network Systems.

• The Department of Mathematics conducted an Add on Course 
in ‘Soft skill Development’ by signing MoU with Livewire.

• The Department of Commerce signed an MoU with Hedge 
School of Applied Economics Limited on 28 July, 2019.

• The Department of Commerce signed an MoU with BSS IT 
Mission Limited to conduct an Add on Course in ‘GST using 
Tally’ on 17 January, 2020.

• Various Departments released magazines as part of their asso-
ciation programmes. The Department of Economics released 
a manuscript magazine called “Nidhi”; the Department of 
Chemistry released its magazine called “Chemi Outlook” and 
the Department of Botany released a magazine called “Cine-
fine”.

• Numerous departmental exhibitions were conducted to instill 
a comprehensive awareness in the students. The Department 
of History organised a grand poster exhibition on the history 
of Indian Cricket and the Career of Yuvraj Singh on 15 July, 
2019. Yet another poster exhibition was conducted in connec-
tion with the 20-20 Women’s Cricket World cup on February 
26 and 27, 2020. 

• The Department of Botany organised an exhibition on ‘PLAN-
TAVARIETAS’ on 27 September, 2019. Another exhibition on 
‘The Ferns of the Western Ghats’ was organised on 6 Decem-
ber, 2019.

• Students were encouraged to come forward and initiate sev-
eral programmes that helped them to hone their leadership 
skills, analytical ability and communicative prowess. The De-
partment of Economics organised debates, mock-parliament 
and a Post-Budgetary Analysis programme. 

• The Department of Chemistry organised a career talk on ‘Ca-
reer and Higher Studies Options after Graduation’ and con-
ducted a scholarship exam for the final year students on 24 
February, 2020.

• The Department of Botany initiated a number of eco-friendly 
measures and organised eco discussions. Students were also 
encouraged to conduct an exhibition that displayed their 
paintings and botanical illustrations.

• Departments organised intellectually stimulating sessions of 
lectures and talks for the students so as to fortify their aca-
demic foothold. 

• The Department of Zoology organised a talk on ‘Marine Un-
derwater Biodiversity’ for the students.

• The Department of Commerce organised a series of academ-
ic talks for students. Talks on various topics like, KASE Pro-
gram (Gateway of Financial Freedom), CMA Course, KMAT 
Coaching, CMA USA, Career Guidance, Commerce Profes-
sional Courses, Corporate Training and Business Intelligence 
were conducted to enhance the students’ academic proficien-
cy.

• The Department of Physical Education took the lead in organ-
ising the International Yoga Day Celebrations of the college on 
22 June, 2019. The Department also organised inter-depart-
mental (10 to 19 September, 2019) and intercollegiate chess 
(3 to 5 October, 2019) competitions. The Department took 
initiative in organising the Kerala University Intercollegiate 
Handball Tournament on 1 and 2 October, 2019. A Fit India 
Movement walkathon was organised on 30 August, 2019 at the 
college campus in order to observe National sports day. The 
All Saints’ Cup Rugby Tournament (7 February 2020) was an-
other prestigious event that was organised by the Department.
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Research Activities

Our college actively promotes research as it enhances the academic potential of our staff and students. Teachers 
and scholars are encouraged to explore the multifarious avenues of research as this would naturally augment 
the institution’s scope for excellence. The Departments of English and Environmental Sciences function as 
Research Centres of the University of Kerala and we have several teachers in various departments who are 
approved Research Guides. The college has evolved to be a hub of research activities and our research scholars 
benefit from this atmosphere of potent thoughts and cogent ideas.

• Dr. Smitha Asok V of the Department of Environmental Sci-
ences is the Principal Investigator of the Space Applications 
Centre, Indian Space Research Organization (SAC-ISRO) 
funded Major Research Project titled ‘Radiative Transfer 
Model based validation in Above Ground Estimation of Bio-
mass using L and S band NISAR data’ for the period 2017-21.

• Dr. Smitha Asok V of the Department of Environmental Sci-
ences successfully completed and submitted the Final Report 
of the Kerala State Council for Science, Technology and En-
vironment (KSCSTE) funded Major Research project titled 
‘Landscape level vegetation classification using high resolu-
tion remote sensing data for the conservation and planning of 
Western Ghats - a pilot study in Neyyar Wildlife Sanctuary,-
Kerala’, sanctioned for the period 2016 - 2019.

• Dr. Smitha Asok V of the Department of Environmental Sci-
ences is the Collaborating cum Co- Investigator of the Collab-
orative Project titled ‘Landscape Ecology and Biosphere char-
acterization of Western Ghats: A GIS based Decision Support 
System for Biodiversity Management’ with the International 
and Inter University Centre for Natural Resources Manage-
ment (IIUCNRM), University of Kerala, funded by the Plan-
ning Board, Govt of Kerala, for the period 2014 - 2020.

• Dr. Smitha Asok V of the Department of Environmental 
Sciences has initiated an International Mentorship Support 
Collaboration with the Cryosphere Climate Research Group 
of the University of Calgary, Canada for the project entitled 
‘Above Ground Biomass estimation and validation using air-
borne S and L band NISAR data and Radiative Transfer Mod-
elling’ for the period 2018 - 21.

• Dr. Smitha Asok V of the Department of Environmental 
Sciences initiated a Collaborative Internship for Ph.D candi-
date Ms. Faseela V S with Space Applications Centre - ISRO, 
Ahmedabad, for a period of six months from February to July, 
2020.

• Dr. Smitha Asok V of the Department of Environmental Sci-
ences has extended academic and research consultancy ser-
vices to the Inter University Centre for Alternative Economics 
(IUCAE), University of Kerala, for the Research Project en-
titled ‘Role of Ecotourism in Sustainable Development with 
reference to Neyyar’ during the period 2019-20.

• Dr. Smitha Asok V of the Department of Environmental Sci-
ences acted as Faculty Co-ordinator and Mentor has success-
fully coordinated the Internship training Programme on the 
Topic ‘Geo-informatics and its applications in Environmental 
Analysis’ conducted at the Geo-informatics lab of Kerala State 
land Use Board for a period of one month from 01.04.2019 to 
30.04.2019. 

• Dr. Reshma.J.K of the Department of Environmental Scienc-
es has been approved as a Research Guide for Environmental 
Sciences under the Faculty of Applied Sciences and Technolo-
gy, University of Kerala.

• Dr. Reshma.J.K of the Department of Environmental Scienc-
es is Member, Board of Studies of St. Joseph’s School, Trivan-
drum of the Latin Archdiocese of Trivandrum with effect 
from 01.11.2019 for a term of three years.

• Dr. Reshma.J.K of the Department of Environmental Scienc-
es is Member- Board of Studies of Education Ministry, Latin 
Archdiocese of Thiruvananthapuram (from 23.01.2019) for a 
term of three years. 

• Dr. Ayona Jayadev of the Department of Environmental Sci-
ences has been approved as a Research Guide for Environ-
mental Sciences under the Faculty of Applied Sciences and 
Technology, University of Kerala.

• Dr. Ayona Jayadev of the Department of Environmental Sci-
ences acted as Faculty coordinator and Institutional Mentor 
and has successfully coordinated the Internship Training Pro-
gramme ‘Cutting Edge Techniques in Environmental Anal-
ysis’ conducted at the Inter-University Centre for Genomics 
and Gene Technology, Department of Biotechnology, Univer-
sity of Kerala for a period of one month from 1.04.2019 to 
30.04.2019.

• Dr. Ayona Jayadev of the Department of Environmental Sci-
ences was included in the Review Board of Journal IJERT (In-
ternational Journal of Engineering Research and Technology) 
on 6 June, 2019.

• Dr. Ayona Jayadev, Dr. Smitha Asok V. and Dr. Siji V.L. co-ed-
ited and published an ISBN numbered Book titled ‘Marine 
Debris: Problems and Management’ with financial support 
from the Department of Environment and Climate Change, 
Govt. of Kerala (ISBN: 978-81-930193-4-4).

• Dr. P. S. Anjana of the Department of Physics has been ap-
pointed as Member, Board of Studies in the Department of 
Optoelectronics. 
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• Dr. P.S.Anjana of the Department of Physics is a visiting facul-
ty of Institute for Intensive Research in Basic Sciences (IIRBS), 
offering MS Programme and Integrated Ph.D. Programme, 
MG University, Kerala.

• Dr. Reshma J.K. of the Department of Environmental Sci-
ences, Dr. Parvathy Menon of the Department of History, Dr. 
Sonya J. Nair of the Department of English, Dr. Caroline Bee-
na Mendez and Dr. Veena Suresh Babu of the Department of 
Physics, Dr. Sini Benjamin of the Department of Zoology and 
Dr. Cinthya Christopher of the Department of Botany gave 
invited lectures.

• Dr. Reshma J.K., Dr. Ayona Jayadev and Dr. Smitha Asok V 
of the Department of Environmental Sciences, Dr. Leka Rani 
M.L and Dr. Parvathy Menon of the Department of History, 
Dr. Sonya J. Nair of the Department of English, Dr.Dhana-
lekshmy T.G, Smt. Divya Grace Dilip, Dr. Sini Benjamin and 
Dr. Sherly D. of the Department of Zoology and Dr. Cinthya 
Christopher of the Department of Botany acted as resource 
persons for various seminars and workshops.

• Dr. Reshma J.K., Dr. Ayona Jayadev, Dr. Smitha Asok V and 
Smt. Rajani V of the Department of Environmental Scienc-
es, Dr. Leka Rani M.L, and Dr. Vijaya Kumari K. of the De-
partment of History, Dr. Sonya J. Nair of the Department of 
English, Dr. P.S.Anjana and Dr. Veena Suresh Babu of the 
Department of Physics, Dr. Siji V.L., Dr. Beenakumari K.S. 
and Dr. Shamla L. of the Department of Chemistry, Dr.Dha-
nalekshmy T.G., Smt. Divya Grace Dilip & Dr. Sini Benjamin 
of the Department of Zoology, Dr. Cinthya Christopher, Dr. 
Shirmila Jose and Ms. Ashitha Alenson of the Department of 
Botany, Dr. Srilekha Nair, Dr. Resmi R. Prasad, Sr. Carvalho 
Faustina Cicila,Ms. Lissy Bennet and Ms. Sangeetha S. of the 
Department of Commerce and Dr. Margrette Leena V. of the 
Department of Physical Education published research papers 
in reputed national and international journals and books.

• Dr. Reshma J.K., Dr. Ayona Jayadev, Dr. Smitha Asok V and 
Smt. Rajani V. of the Department of Environmental Scienc-
es, Dr. Leka Rani M.L, Dr. Parvathy Menon and Dr. Vijaya 
Kumari K. of the Department of History, Dr. Sonya J. Nair, 
Ms. Liji Varghese, Dr. Rajsree M.S., Ms. Nishel Prem Elias & 
Ms. Celina James of the Department of English, Dr. P.S.Anja-
na and Dr. Veena Suresh Babu of the Department of Physics, 
Dr.Sindhu Yesodharan, Dr. Siji V.L. and Dr. Beenakumari K.S. 
of the Department of Chemistry , Dr. Dhanalekshmy T.G., 
Smt. Divya Grace Dilip & Dr. Sini Benjamin of the Depart-
ment of Zoology, Dr. Cinthya Christopher, Dr. Sr. Shaina T.J., 
Dr. Shirmila Jose and Dr. Mary Sheeba of the Department of 
Botany, Dr. Srilekha Nair, Dr. Resmi R. Prasad, Sr. Carvalho 
Faustina Cicila, Ms. Lissy Bennet and Ms. Sangeetha S. of the 
Department of Commerce, Dr. Margrette Leena V. and Dr. 
Divya S.R. of the Department of Physical Education present-
ed research papers in national and international seminars and 
conferences.

• Dr. Reshma J.K., Dr. Ayona Jayadev, Dr. Smitha Asok V and 
Smt. Rajani V. of the Department of Environmental Sciences, 
Dr. Vijaya Kumari K. and Dr. Vidya Nair of the Department 
of History and Political Science, Dr. Sonya J. Nair, Dr. Liji Var-
ghese, Dr. Rajsree M.S., Dr. Sr. Pascoela Adelrich D’souza, Ms. 
Nishel Prem Elias, Ms. Sapna Sreenivas, Ms. Simna Stephen, 
Dr. Kavitha N & Ms. Celina James of the Department of En-
glish, Dr.P.S.Anjana and Dr. Veena Suresh Babu of the Depart-
ment of Physics, Dr. Sunita Kurur, Dr. Sindhu Yesodharan, 
Dr. Siji V.L. and Dr. Beenakumari K.S. of the Department of 
Chemistry, Dr. Dhanalekshmy T.G, Smt. Divya Grace Dilip, 
Dr. Sini Benjamin and Dr. Sherly D. of the Department of Zo-
ology, Ms. Sebina Mathew C. of the Department of Mathemat-
ics, Dr. Cinthya Christopher and Dr. Sr. Shaina T.J. of the De-
partment of Botany, Dr.Srilekha Nair, Dr. Resmi R. Prasad, Sr. 
Carvalho Faustina Cicila,Ms. Lissy Bennet and Ms. Sangeetha 
S. of the Department of Commerce, Dr. Margrette Leena V. 
and Dr. Divya S.R. of the Department of Physical Education 
attended several seminars and workshops.

• Dr. Reshma J.K. and Dr. Ayona Jayadev of the Department of 
Environmental Sciences, Dr. Leka Rani M.L, Dr. Parvathy Me-
non and Dr. Vidya Nair of the Department of History and Po-
litical Science, Dr. Sonya J. Nair, Dr. Liji Varghese, Dr. Rajsree 
M.S., Ms. Diana V. Prakash & Ms. Joveeta Justin of the Depart-
ment of English, Dr. P.S. Anjana of the Department of Physics, 
Dr. Sunita Kurur and Dr. Beenakumari K.S. of the Depart-
ment of Chemistry, Dr. Dhanalekshmy T.G, of the Depart-
ment of Zoology, Ms. Renjini Raveendran of the Department 
of Mathematics, Dr. Cinthya Christopher of the Department 
of Botany and Dr. Divya S.R. of the Department of Physical 
Education attended various short-term courses and refresher 
and orientation programmes sanctioned by UGC.
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Clubs and other Activities

Our college believes in holistic development and consequently, we have several clubs and programmes that 
aim to enlighten and empower our students. Our aim is to foster social skills along with humanitarian values 
that will mould our students to become responsible and committed citizens. The various clubs and student 
programmes provide a platform that augments and hones the versatile accomplishments of our girls.

NSS
The All Saints’ NSS unit is hailed to be one of the best in Kerala and is admired for its verve and zest for social upliftment. Under the able 
guidance of our teachers-in-charge, Dr. Ayona Jayadev and Dr. Kavita N., our NSS unit is scaling greater heights of excellence. 

Arts Club
The Arts Club of our college nurtures and nourishes the inherent potential of our students and provide them with ample opportunity to 
showcase their varied talents before a wider audience. Under the efficient guidance of the staff advisor, Dr. Parvathy Menon, the teachers-
in-charge, Dr. Smitha Asok and Ms.Sangeetha S., the Arts club has organised several events and competitions. 

Sports 
Our sports students have time and again proved their mettle by winning several laurels for the college in both State and National level Sports 
competitions. Under the efficient guidance of Dr. Margrette Leena V. and Dr. Divya S.R., our effervescent Physical Education teachers, the 
college sports team has been on a winning spree and we are very proud of our young champions. 

Anti-Drug and Anti-Narcotic Cell
Drugs and Narcotics are exerting a terrible influence on our youngsters and the Anti-Drug and Anti-Narcotic cell has been formulated with 
the special intention of mentoring our students by giving them awareness classes and cautionary lectures on the dangers of drug abuse. The 
Cell’s activities are organised by the teacher co-ordinators, Dr.Anjana P.S, Dr. Lekha Rani M.L., Dr. Margrette Leena V.,Dr. Divya S.R. and 
Smt. Sebina Mathew.

Anti-Ragging Cell
The Anti-Ragging Cell of the College functions to ensure that students are not subjected to any kind of physical or emotional abuse in the 
name of ragging. The cell has placed notice boards all over the campus to notify the students regarding the seriousness of the offence. The 
students are given awareness lectures and video classes on ragging and related concerns. 

Bhoomithra Sena Club
The Bhoomithra Sena Club, under the able leadership of Dr. Ayona Jayadev endeavours to engage in ecological pursuits that nurture our 
campus and its environment. 

Biodiversity Club
The Biodiversity Club, under the efficient guidance of Dr. Smitha Asok, works towards the preservation of local biodiversity within our 
campus. Plantation activities and maintenance of the planted trees are carried out routinely by the Club members throughout the year.

Ek Bharat Shresht Bharat Club
The students of the college were given an orientation on the tenets of the EBSB Club on 04 October, 2019 by the coordinator, Ms Sonya J. 
Nair, Head, PG and Research Department of English, All Saints’ College, Thiruvananthapuram. The inauguration of the club was held on 
28 January, 2020.

Entrepreneurship Development Club
The ED Club is effectively steered by Smt. Lissy Bennet and regularly conducts programmes for boosting the entrepreneurial skills of 
students.
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Electoral Literacy Club
Dr. Vidya Nair, Assistant Professor, Department of Political Science is the Nodal Officer of the Electoral Literacy Club. Ms. Neha Sulfi, 
College Union Chairperson is the Campus Ambassador for the year 2019-20. An awareness programme on voters’ rights, procedures 
for registration of new voters and the importance of Voters ID card was held on 13 January 2020 for new voters of our college. 

Gandhian Study Centre
The Gandhian Study centre, under the leadership of Dr Lekha Rani, tries to familiarise students with Gandhian perspectives and world 
view.  The Centre organised a march to commemorate the Dandi march in connection with the 150th Birth Centenary celebration of 
Mahatma Gandhi. 

Gender Equality Club
The Gender Equality Club of the College tries to inculcate in students an awareness of how to resist and overcome gender discrimination. 
The coordinator of the Gender Equality Club, Ms Sonya J. Nair, Head, PG and Research Department of English, All Saints’ College, 
Thiruvananthapuram, gave an orientation lecture on Gender Equality to the students of the college on 9 October, 2019. 

Harmony Club
Harmony - the Music Club of the college, under the enthusiastic leadership of Dr. Parvathy Menon is actively involved in promoting 
the musical talent of our students. As part of its activities, the club provided training to the first-year students of the college in singing 
the College anthem, National anthem and other patriotic songs.

Kuruvi Nature Club
Kuruvi Nature Club is helmed by Dr. Siny Benjamin and the club focuses on raising environmentally committed students who will work 
towards the conservation of Mother Nature. 

OSA
The Old Students’ Association of All Saints’ College regularly strives to contribute to the larger community around us. The Association 
provides midday meal programme for students coming from economically disadvantaged background. OSA supports academically 
proficient students by providing a number of meritorious scholarships. OSA also funded four fans for the sewing room. 

Science Club
The Science Club, under the constructive supervision of Dr. Sunita Kurur strives to develop a scientific temperament in its members 
that will result in an increased awareness of technological and developmental concerns.  

The Sixth Sense Quiz Club
The Sixth Sense, the prestigious Quiz Club of All Saints’ College is proficiently managed by Ms.Sapna Srinivas. Our students performed 
brilliantly in several competitions and won a number of prizes. 

SSP and YIP
The Scholar Support Programme (SSP) is an initiative of the Government of Kerala that seeks to impart personalized academic support 
to needy students. The programme began at All Saints’ College in June 2019. Dr. Vidya Nair, Assistant Professor, Department of Political 
Science is the Coordinator of SSP. The facilitators of YIP are Dr. Vidya Nair (Dept. of Political Science) and Dr. Sr. Pascoela Adelrich 
D’souza (Dept. of English).
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• Neha Sulfi (Sem 4 Economics) – Chairperson
• Anu Mary Thomas (Sem 4 Economics) – Vice Chairperson
• Jennifer Jumu (Sem 4 Communicative English) – Arts Club Secretary
• Rima Suresh (Sem 2 Literature) – General Secretary
• Abhirami J.K (Sem 4 Zoology) – Magazine Editor
• Sanjana S. Kumar (Sem 4 Chemistry) – Councillor I
• Afsala S Anser (Sem 4 Communicative English) – Councillor II
• Niketha Suresh (Sem 2 Literature) – DC I Representative
• Nandita B Krishnan (Sem 4 Chemistry) - DC II Representative
• Divya S.R. (Sem 4 Communicative English) – Sports Secretary

As we step onto a new era that is perhaps unprecedented in human history, the obstacles that we face are 
numerous and I hope that all of us will strive together to overcome the hurdles and embrace the challeng-
es. It has been a memorable year for us and I thank God Almighty for steering us in the right direction. 
Our dear Sr. Tissy is retiring this year and we will sorely miss her in the years to come. Our goal has al-
ways been a march towards perfection that is tempered with patience and perseverance. I am confident 
that together, we can achieve our dreams. I thank our dear Mother Mary Frances and the management 
for their unwavering support and immense good will. I thank the Staff Advisor Dr. Parvathy Menon and 
the Staff Secretary Ms. Divya Grace Dilip for their cheerful disposition and reliable presence. I thank 
all the Heads of Departments and my colleagues for their steadfast and painstaking effort. I thank the 
non-teaching staff for their dependable and sustained help. I thank all the students and parents for being 
collaborators in our common dream. And last but not the least, I thank God Almighty for being our 
beacon of hope.

Dr. Deepa M.
Principal

College Union

Our student representatives lead and inspire the student body with their impeccable performance and 
uplifting presence. The College Union steers the various extra-curricular activities of the students and 
proficiently orchestrates diverse collegiate and inter-collegiate competitions and cultural fetes. This year’s 
College Union elections were conducted on 27 September, 2019 and the new office bearers are:
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3rd Rank

Aswathy P. S.
DC III Botany

3rd Rank

Samra Fuad
MA English

Hall of Fame

Resilient & Stronger Together

The Manager Rev. Mother Mary Frances and CCR handing over COVID-19 
 relief aid of Rs 5 Lakhs to Honourable Mayor of  TVM Corporation, K. Sreekumar
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There are no strangers in here, 
just  friends you haven’t met. 
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an-¶n-a-d-bp-¶q-
-tal-dp-\n-k. _n-- / DC I Zoology

X-Wp-¯-  Im-äv  A-h-fpsS  ap-Sn-Isf   Io-dn-  ap-dn-¨v  Zn-i-bn-ÃmsX  k©-cn-¡p-¶p-.Im-änse   Cu-À-¸w-  A-h-Ä-  
A-dn-ªp- -sImgn-ªp-  ho-gp-¶-  A-h-fpsS  kz-]v\-§sf  -s]dp-¡n-  Iq-«m-³-  A-h-fv {i-aw- \-S-¯nsb¦n-epw- 
A-h-Ä-  ]-cm-P-bs¸«p-.  Bscm-s¡-tbm  A-h-fpsS   Po-hn-X-¯nte¡v   I-S-¶p-   h-¶p-.   a-[p-c-am-b- kz-]
v\-§-fpw- {]-Xo-£-I-fpw- \-Â-In-.  A-f-hn-ÃmsX A-hsf Nn-cn-¸n-¨p-. {]-W-bn-¡m-³- ]-Tn-¸n-¨p- F-¶m-Â- A-h-Ä- 
B- hy-àn-Isf Hm-À-¡p-¶n-Ã-. A-h-fpsS Hm-À-½-bn-Â- \n-¶pw- B- ap-J-§-Ä- ]q-À-W-am-bpw- am-ªn-cn-¡p-¶p-. 
A-h-Ä- X-sâ -ssI¸-Zw- lr-Z-b-¯n-Â- -tNÀ-¯v ]n-Sn-¨p- lr-Z-b-¯n-\v-sä Xp-Sn-¸v A-h-Ä- A-dn-ªp-. a-§n-b- 
-shfn-¨-¯n-epw- B-Im-i-¯nse -taL-§sf h-I-ªp- am-än- N-{µ-³- ]p-d-¯p-h-¶p-. A-h-fpsS Im-gv¨- -sa-sÃ 
a-§p-¶-Xv A-h-Ä- A-dn-ªp-. X-sâ an-gn-I-fn-Â- I-®p-\o-À- \n-d-ªp-. F-¶m-Â- C-¶v Cu- \n-an-j-¯n-Â- B- 
I-®o-cns\ A-h-Ä- - shdpw-  D-¸v - shÅ-am-bn-  am-{X-am-Wv I-ï-Xv. N-{µs\ H-cp- h-«w- Iq-Sn- -t\m¡n- ]p-©n-cn-
¨p-sImïv, A-cn-I-¯v A-h-Ä- kq-£n-¨v h-¨- -t]\-bpw- I-S-em-kpw- F-Sp-¯vF-gp-Xm-³- Xp-S-§n-.

{]n-bs¸«- A-½-bv¡v,

Cu- I-¯v Fs¶-s¡mïv ]q-À-¯n-bm-¡m-³- I-gn-bptam F-¶v F-\n-¡v A-dn-bn-Ã-. an-¶n- a-d-bp-¶- Hm-À-½-bn-Â- 
Rm-³- F-gp-Xp-¶p-.Rm-³- -t]mepw- B-{K-ln-¡msX F-\n-¡v  -ssZhw- \-Â-In-b- k½m-\-am-Wv Cu- a-d-hntcmKw-.  
Cs¸mÄ- Xs¶ Rm-³- ]-e-Xpw- a-d-¶v -t]mbn-cn-¡p-¶p- . Rm-³- kv-t\ln-¡p-¶- Cu- A-£-c-§-Ä- am-{X-am-Wv 
Cs¸m IqsSbp-Å-Xv.C-h- Iq-Sn- am-ªv I-gn-ªm-Â-  Rm-³- F-sâ Hm-À-½-I-Äs¡m¸w- a-cn-¡p-I-bm-Wv At½.

H-cp-\m-Ä- Rm-³- A-½sb a-d-¶m-Â-?? F-sâ Po-hn-X-¯n-Â- F-Ãmw- A-½-bm-Wv. Rm-³- a-cn-¡pthmfw- A-½- 
F-sâ A-cnsI -thWw-. Rm-³- ho-ïpw- F-sâ-t]cv a-d-¶n-cn-¡p-¶p-.F-\n-¡v H-cp- h-«w- IqsS F-sâ t]cv 
A-½- ]-d-ªp- X-c-Ww-. Cu- a-d-hn- -ssZhw- X-¶- k½m-\tam AtXm Nq-j-Wtam?  H-cp-]s£ Rm-³- Fs¶ 
a-d-¶m-epw- A-½- Fs¶ Dt]£n-¡-cp-Xv. A-½-bpsS a-Sn-bn-Â- In-S-¶v Cu- -temIt¯mSv Fs¶-t¶¡p-am-
bn-  hn-S-]-d-b-Ww-.Rm-³- Cu- a-®n-Â- \n-¶v am-{Xta t]mIp-¶p-f-fq- A-½-bv¡m-bn- Rm-³-  Xm-c-I-am-bn-  h-cpw-.  
A-½-bv¡v  Iq-«m-bn-  Rm-³- B-Im-i-¯v  F-sâ Hm-À-½sb-t¸m-se an-¶n- a-d-bp-¶-Xv B-bn-cn-¡pw- . F-sâ  
-tNX-\-b-ä- i-co-cw- \-½psS X-d-hm-«nse Im-äm-Sn- a-c-¯-W-en-Â- a-®v  C-«v  aq-S-Ww-,  IqsS  F-\v-tdXv  B-b- 
Hm-À-½-I-fpw-.A-½- I-c-b-cp-Xv F-\n-¡m-bn- C-\n-.H-cp- -s]m³-Xm-c-I-am-bn- Rm-³- A-½-bv¡m-bn- -P-z-en-¡mw-.

F-¶v 
A-½-bpsS a-I-Ä-.

-t]\-bpw- -t]¸-dpw- F-Sp-¯v A-h-Ä- X-sâ ap-dn-bnte¡v \-S-¶p-.-tai-¸p-d-¯v I-S-em-kpw- -t]\-bpw- h-¨p-.B-ip-
]-{Xn-bpsS K-Ôw- A-hsf h-en-ªp- ap-dp-¡n-. B-ip-]-{Xn- In-S-¡-bn-Â- A-h-Ä- In-S-¶p-. h-Ãm-¯- i-co-cthZ-\- 
A-\p-`-hs¸«p-. I-tkc-bn-Â- C-cp-¶v £o-W-¯n-Â- D-d-§p-¶- A-½sb -t\m¡n- A-h-Ä- In-S-¶p-.\n-{Z- A-hsf 
hm-cn-¸p-W-À-¶p-.]-Xn-hv -t]m-se -t\cw- ]p-e-À-¶p-. cm-hn-es¯ d--u-ïvkn-\v kn-kvä-À- h-¶p- hm-Xn-en-Â- ap-«n-. 
D-d-¡-¯n-Â- \n-¶v -sR«n- F-gpt¶ä- A-½- - tam-sf  -t\m¡n-.  A-h-Ä-  ]-Xn-hn-emsX  \-Ã-  a-b-¡-¯n-em-Wv. 
kn-kvä-À- ap-dn-¡p-Ån-Â- h-¶p-. A-h-fpsS X-e-bn-Â- -sa-sÃ X-gp-In-. -tZlw- X-Wp-¯v a-c-hn-¨v C-cp-¶p-.kn-kvä-À- 
B- -s]¬-Ip-«n-bpsS I-¿nse R-c-¼n-Â-  ]n-Sn-¨v - t\m¡n-.  Z-b-\o-b-am-bn-  A-½sb t\m¡ns¡mïv ]-d-ªp-, 
A-h-Ä- -t]mbn-. -tUmÎ-À-am-cpw- a-äpw- hn-h-cw- A-dn-ªv dq-an-Â- Hm-Sn-¡q-Sn-. ap-dn-bpsS H-cp- aq-e-bn-Â- -tX§n- 
I-c-bp-¶- A-½sb -t\m¡n- A-h-fpsS B-ßm-hpw- -s]m«n- I-c-ªp-.A-½-bpsS a-Sn-¯-«n-Â- A-h-Ä- F-gp-
Xn-b- I-S-em-kpw- A-h-Ä-  I-ïp-.  I-c-ªp-  X-f-À-¶  A-½-   A-S-ª-  i-Ð-¯n-Â-  A-hnsS  h-¶v  
Iq-Sn-b-  a-äp-  _-Ôp-¡tfmSv  ]-d-bp-¶p-ïm-bn-cp-¶p- ,  F-sâ  s]m¶ptam-sf  X-d-hm-«v  ho-«nse  Im-äm-Sn-  
a-c-¯-W-en-Â- D-d-§m-³-  A-\p-h-Zn-¡-Ww-!.
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hm-b-\m-Ip-dn-¸v hym-g-h-«-kva-c-W-I-Ä- - 
                                -_n-. I-eym-Wn- A-½

C-cp-]-Xmw- \q-äm-ïnsâ - tIc-f-  N-cn-{Xw-  ]-cntim[n-¡pt¼mÄ-  kq-cys\-t¸m-se  I-¯n-P-z-en-¨p-  \n-Â-¡p-¶p-  kztZim-`n-am-\n- 
cm-a-Ir-jvW-]n-Å-bpsS Po-hn-Xw-. hm-fnt\¡m-Ä- aq-À-¨-bp-Å- A-£-c-§-Ä- sImïv kz-cm-Pyt£a-¯n-\pw- kz-h-ÀtKm¶-Xn-¡pw-  
kz-`m-jm-`n-hr-²n-¡pw- -thïn- -s]mcp-Xn-b- [o-c-³-, A-Xm-bn-cp-¶p-  kztZim-`n-am-\n-bpsS ]-{Xm-[n-]-À-  -sI. cm-a-Ir-jvW-]n-Å- . 
cm-a-Ir-jvW-]n-Å-bpsS e-Lp-Po-h-N-cn-{X-hpw- Zm-¼-Xy-kva-c-W-I-fp-am-Wv At±l-¯nsâ {]n-b- ]-Xv\n- _n-. I-eym-Wn- A-½- c-Nn-¨- 
"hym-g-h-«-kva-c-W-I-Ä-'-, 1916 F-¶- ]p-kvX-Iw-.

R-§-fpsS Zm-¼-Xy- Po-hn-X-¯nsâ H-cp- Np-cp-§n-b- hn-h-c-Ww- Zm-¼-Xy- A-h-km-\-¯n-Â- B-cmtWm -tijn-¡p-¶-Xv B- B-Ä- 
F-gp-Xn- {]-kn-²s¸Sp-¯-Wsa¶v `-À-¯m-hv ]-et¸mgpw- I-fn-bm-bn-«pw-  Im-cy-am-bn-«pw- ]-d-ªn-cp-¶p-; F-¶v ]p-kvX-I-¯nsâ 
H-¶mw- ]-Xn-¸n-\p- -thïn- F-gp-Xn-b- ap-J-hp-c-bn-Â- I-eym-Wn- A-½- ]-d-ªn-«p-ïv. `-À-¯m-hnsâ a-c-Ww- Xo-{h-am-b- at\m-thZ-\-- 
\-evIn-bt¸mgpw-  At±l-¯nsâ  N-c-a-im-k\w-  \n-dthä-Ww-  F-¶-  I-eym-Wn-  A-½-bpsS   Zr-V-{]-Xn-Ú-bpsS   ^-e-am-Wv 
"hym-g-h-«-kva-c-W-I-Ä-'.

]p-kvX-I-¯nsâ D-Å-S-¡s¯ kw-_-Ôn-¨v h-fsc e-fn-X-hpw- at\ml-c-hp-am-b- H-cp-  A-h-Xm-cn-I-bm-Wv  {io-a-Xn-  X-c-h-¯v 
A-½m-fp- A-½- F-gp-Xn-bn-cn-¡p-¶-Xv. Cu-  ]p-kvX-I-c-N-\-bn-Â-  `m-jm-kw-_-Ô-am-b-  sXäp-I-Ä- Xn-cp-¯n-  I-eym-Wn-  A-½sb 
klm-bn-¨-Xv {io-am-³- h-Åt¯mÄ- \m-cm-b-W- -ta-t\m³- BsW¶-Xpw- {it²b--am-W.v 

c-ïp- `m-K-§-fm-bm-Wv Cu- ]p-kvX-I-¯nsâ D-Å-S-¡s¯ Xn-cn-¨n-cn-¡p-¶-Xv. B-Zy- `m-K-¯n-Â- -sI. cm-a-Ir-jvW-]n-Å-bpsS 
e-Lp-Po-h-N-cn-{X-hpw- c-ïmw- `m-K-¯n-Â- I-eym-Wn- A-½-bpsam¯p-Å- Zm-¼-Xy- Po-hn-X-¯nsâ kva-c-W-I-fp-am-Wv D-Å-Xv.

B-Zy-  `m-K-¯n-Â-  At±l-¯nsâ  _m-eyw-, I-u-am-cw-,  b-u-h-\w-,  B-Zy-  hn-hm-lw-  F-¶n-hsb¡p-dn-¨p-Å-  ]-cm-a-À-i-§-fm-Wv. 
cm-a-Ir-jvW-]n-Å-bpsS ]-{X-{`m-´nsâ Xp-S-¡-hpw-  B-  Xm-ev]-cyw-  C-Ãm-Xm-¡m-³-  At±l-¯nsâ  A-½m-h-\pw- a-äp- _-Ôp-P-\-
§-fpw- \-S-¯n-b- ]-cn-{i-a-§sf h-fsc at\ml-c-am-bn- h-À-Wn-¨n-cn-¡p-¶-Xp- Im-Wmw-.  hm-b-\-¡m-c-\v cm-a-Ir-jvW-]n-Å- F-gp-Xn-b- 
B-ß-I-Y-bmtWm F-¶v -t]mepw- kw-i-bw- -tXm¶ntb¡mw- A-{Xt¯mfw- hm-b-¡m-csâ a-\-Êns\ ]n-Sn-¨n-cp-¯p-¶- -ssien-bm-
Wv I-eym-Wn- A-½-bptSXv.

I-eym-Wn- A-½-bpsSbpw- cm-a-Ir-jvW-]n-Å-bpsSbpw- B-Zy- Iq-Sn-¡m-gvN- ap-X-em-Wv c-ïmw- `m-Kw- B-cw-`n-¡p-¶-Xv .  ]-e-h-gn-¡v 
X-S-Ê§-Ä- t\cns«¦n-epw- H-Sp-hn-Â- B- hn-hm-lw- \-S-¶p- h-fsc im-´-am-bn- s]mbv-s¡mïn-cp-¶- A-h-cpsS Po-hn-Xw- am-än-a-dn-¨- 
kw-`-h-§-fm-Wv ]n-¶o-Sv \-S-¶-Xv. 1910 sk]väw-_-dn-Â- Xn-cp-hn-Xmw-Iq-dn-Â- \n-¶v cm-Pyt{Zml-¡p-äw- Np-a-¯n- cm-a-Ir-jvW-]n-Åsb 
\m-Sp-I-S-¯n-.  {]-Xo-£n-¨-Xn-epw- - t¢i-I-c-am-bn-cp-¶p-  ]n-¶o-Sp-Å-  A-h-cpsS  Po-hn-Xw-.  kl-\-¯nsâ - s\Ãn-¸-e-I-  I-ïp-
F-¶v Xs¶  ]-d-bmw-.  cm-a-Ir-jvW-]n-Å-bpsS  A-h-km-\-  \m-fp-I-Ä-,  Xp-S-À-¶v  a-c-Ww-  F-¶n-htbm-sS  "hym-g-h-«-kva-c-W-I-Ä-'
A-h-km-\n-¡p-¶p-.

a-e-bm-fn-I-Ä- F-¡m-e-hpw- Hm-À-¯p-h-bv-t¡ï- -t]cv Xs¶bm-Wv kztZim-`n-am-\n- cm-a-Ir-jvW-]n-Å-bptSXv `-c-W- cw-Ks¯ 
A-gn-a-Xn-I-Ä-¡pw- cm-P-tkh-I-cpsS Nq-j-W-§-Ä-¡pw- kÀtÆm]-cn- Zn-hm-³- cm-PtKm]m-Â- B-Nm-cn-bpsS Zp-À-\-S-]-Sn-I-Ä-¡pw- 
F-Xn-cm-bn- D-{K-hn-a-À-i-\-§-Ä- kztZim-`n-am-\n- ]-{X-¯n-eqsS ]p-d-¯p-hn-«-Xnsâ ^-e-am-bm-Wv C-{X- I-Tn-\-am-b- H-cp- hn-[n-bpw- 
A-Im-e- a-c-W-hpw- At±l-¯n-\v G-äp-hmt§ïn- h-¶-Xv am-[y-a-§-Ä- am-[y-a-[-À-½w- a-d-¡p-¶- C-¶s¯ Im-e-¯v am-[y-a- [-À-½w-  
F-´msW¶p- ]-d-ªp-X-¶- cm-a-Ir-jvW-]n-Å-bpsS -t]cv hm-gv¯s¸-tSï-Xv Xs¶bm-Wv.     

{]m-bt`Z-at\y F-Ãm-h-cpw- A-dn-ªn-cnt¡ï- kztZim-`n-am-\n- sI.cm-a-Ir-jvW-]n-Å-bpsS Po-hn-Xw- ]p-Xn-b- X-e-ap-d-I-fntebv¡v 
F-¯n-¡p-hm-³- I-eym-Wn- A-½-bpsS "hym-g-h-«-kva-c-W-I-Ä-' Xo-À-¯pw- D-Nn-X-am-Wv .Xp-S-¡w- ap-X-Â- H-Sp-¡w- hsc hm-b-\-¡m-c-\v 
H-cp- X-c-¯n-epw- ap-jn-hv -tXm¶p-I-bn-Ã- F-¶-Xv D-d-¸m-Wv.

in-ev]- cm-P-³- / DC III English Literature
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G-Im-In-bm-b- \n-an-jw-
-tal-dp-\n-Ê. _n- / DC I Zoology

F-\n-¡v Np-äp-ap-Å- Cu- G-Im-́ -Xsb Rm-³- Gsd
kv-t\ln-¡p-¶p-. X-\n-̈ n-cp-¶- -t\cw- F-sâ ap-Sn-bn-g-Isf
I-S-¶pt]mIp-¶- Im-äm-bpw- F-sâ ]p-W-cp-¶- ]q-̄ p-¼n-bm-bpw-
Hm-Sn-a-d-bp-¶- Hm-À-a-Isf C-§s\bn-b-Ô-Im-c-̄ n-Â- B-hm-ln-̈ v
F-sâ lr-Z-b-̄ nte¡v -sImïpt]mIpt¼mÄ- {]n-bs]«-h-cpsS
B-ßm-¡-Ä- Fs¶ B-in-À-h-Zn-¡m-dpsï¶ptXm¶pw- \n-i-Ð-am-b-
A-Ô-Im-cw-. B- cm-hn-sâ am-dn-Â- -tNÀ-¶p-¶p-d-§p-¶- an-¶m-an-\n-§p-I-Ä- . 
          
A-e-kam-b- B- cm-hn-\p-Ån-Â- Xm-cm-«p-]m-Sp-¶- cm-̧ -Sn-I-Ä-.
A-h-bpw- -timI-Km-\w- Xs¶btÃ ]m-Sp-¶-Xv.....?

B-Im-is  ̄N-{µ-\pw- Xp-g-ªpt]mIp-¶- Xm-c-I-§-fpw- kz-Im-cy-am-bn-
]-d-ª-Xpw- Ft¶¡p-d-̈ p-Xs¶bm-bn-cp-¶n-cn-¡-Ww-. B-Im-i-\-u-I-bntedn-
Cu- Aw-_-cw- ap-gp-h-\pw- h-k ẃ- hn-S-À-̄ -Ww- F-¶v Rm-\m-{K-ln-̈ -Xp-
A-h-cpw- A-dn-ªn-cp-¶ntÃ !

Rm-³- ]-d-ª- ]-cn-̀ -h-̄ n-sâ a-dp-]-Sn- -t]mepw- ]-d-bmsX
-t]mbva-d-ª- B- ]q-̄ p-¼n-I-Ä- -t]mepw- Fs¶ X-\n-̈ m-¡p-I-btÃ 
-sNbvXp-Åq-. {]n-b-ap-Å-h-À- k½m-\n-̈ - Hm-À-½-I-Ä- am-{X-am-Wv Fs¶
Cu- ]m-Xn-cm-hn-Â- X-\n-̈ n-cn-¡m-³- -t{]cn-̧ n-̈ -Xp-.... 

Rm-³- F-sâ Xs¶ ]-cn-̀ -h-§-Ä-¡v D-̄ -cw- Isï n̄-b-Xpw-
A-§s\¯s¶bm-bn-cp-¶p-. \nt¶mSv Rm-³- ]p-©n-cn-̈ -Xpw-
]-cn-̀ -h-§-fpsaÃmw- A-{XtaÂ- \ns¶ Rm-³- kv-t\ln-̈ -Xn-\m-etÃ,
F-¶m-Â- \o- H-cn-¡-Â- -t]mepw- F-sâ hn-c-l-̄ n-\v D-̄ -cw- X-¶n-Ã- .
a-u-\-am-bn- \o- Cu- ̀ q-ansbam-{Xw- kv-t\ln-̈ p-. \ns¶ Im-̄ n-cn-¡p-¶-
-thgm-¼-ens\ am-{Xw- {]-W-bn-̈ p- . 

\n-sâ Imsem̈ sb F-sâ \n-i-zm-k-sa-t¶mÀ-̄ n-cp-¶- Fs¶ am-{Xw-
\o- H-cn-¡-epw- kv-t\ln-̈ n-cp-¶n-Ã-. 
AtÃ........ hm-À-ap-Inte........
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F-sâ -am-{Xw--
hm-Wn-. bq-. -sI / DC I English Literature

H-ä- a-I-fm-Wv C-Xv \-S-¶m-Â- A-h-cm-bn- A-h-cpsS Po-hn-X-am-bn-, A-Ñ-³- {]-Jym-]n-¨p-. 

B-cpsS-tbm hn-hm-l- I-¨-h-Sw- D-d-¸n-¨p- F-¶-h-Ä- Du-ln-¨p-. At¶mfw- C-ÃmsX a-\s¸mcp-¯w- A-h-cn-Â- A-h-Ä- I-ïp-. It¼mf-
¯n-sâ  hn-e-bn-cp-¯-Â-  B-bn-cp-¶p-  A-Xv.  A-¯m-gw- I-gnsª¶v  h-cp-¯n-  ap-dn-bnte¡v -t]mbn-.  Sn-  hn-  bnse  Im-¡- 
Iq-«-§-fqsS I-e-]n-e- A-h-km-\n-¨n-cp-¶n-Ã-. Xo-ä- -tXSn- I-c-bp-¶- ]-d-¡-ap-äm-¯- a-¡-Ä-  A-½- - sImïv  h-cp-¶-  Xo-ä-¡m-bn-   
I-c-bp-¶p-; i-àn- ]t£ Atijw- i-bn-Ip-¶n-Ã-. 

C-cp-«n-Â- kÀ-h- {]-Zm-bn-\n-bm-b- N-Xp-c- I-j-W-¯nte¡v A-h-Ä- Np-cp-§m-dp-ïv. ap-Jw- C-Ãm-¯-h-cn-Â- H-cm-fm-bn- am-dm-dp-ïv. 
A-§s\-sbm-s¡ I-b-dn-¡q-Sn-b- Iq-«-¯n-Â- Fs´m-s¡-tbm Xn-c-bp-¶p-, Im-Wp-¶p- a-äp-Å-h-cpsS Po-hn-X-hpw- ku-lr-Z-hpw-., 
A-hsc ]-än- Nn-´n-¡p-¶p-, B-{K-ln-¡p-¶p-. cm-{Xn- G-dpw- hsc A-h-Ä- a-ämscÃmtam B-Im-³- -sImXn-¡pw-. b-{´-am-Wnt¸mÄ- 
Np-äpw-  D-ÅsXm-s¡ H-gp-¡ns¸«v - I-ãs¸«v A-e-bp-¶p-. AtXm { ]-£p-²-Xm-  H-fn-¸n-¨v kÀ-h-hpw- kln-¨v  C-c-]n-Sn-¡m-³-  
Im-¯n-cn-¡p-¶pthm? Nn-e-À- C-c- ]n-Sn-¡p-¶p-,Nn-e-À- C-c-I-Ä- B-Is¸Sp-¶q-,Nn-e-À- -t]mcm-fn-I-fpw-.A-Xv \n-§-fpsS C-Ñ-bm-Wv, 
Nn-et¸mÄ- `m-Kyt¡Spw-.

C-Xns\m-s¡ C-S-bn-Â- B-cpw- {i-²n-¡msX B-ßm-hn-epw- i-co-¯n-epw- C-cp-«v ]-S-À-¶p- kÀ-Æ-hpw- \-ins¨mcp- -t{]X- --sIm«m-cw-
-t]m-sebm-bn-cp-¶p- A-h-Ä-. `-bs¸Sp-¯p-¶- F-¶m-Â- H-cp-X-cw- \n-Kq-V-am-b- at\mlm-cn-X-bn-Â- A-h-Ä-¡v {]n-bw- -t]mcm-Sm-³- 
B-bn-cp-¶p-. N-hn-«n-bc-¡s]Sm-³- H-cp- X-cnt]mepw- A-h-Ä-¡v Xm-gv¶p- -sImSp-¡m-³- B-Ip-am-bn-cp-¶n-Ã-. ]t£ kaq-l-¯n-sâ 
`m-cw- Xm-§n-b- A-h-fpsS ]p-dw- h-f-ªp- Xp-S-§n-bn-cp-¶p-.

hn-cp-]nse Hmtcm Np-fn-hp-I-fpw- a-S-¡p-I-fpw- A-h-Ä- H-¶v XtemSn-. Zn-\m-\p-I-¼-bm-b-cm-Ún- -t]m-se H-Sp-hn-Â-,  hn-c-Â- H-¶v 
Iq-Sn- A-a-À-¯n- XtemSn- Np-fn-hp-I-Ä- \n-h-À-¯p-¶p-. F-Ãmw- Ip-ä-a-ä-¯m-Ip-¶q-. At¸mÄ- kÀ-h-hpw- `w-Kn-¿m-bn- I-gn-bp-¶-  H-cp- 
cm-P-Ip-am-cn-bpsS A-Sp-¡pw- Nn-«-bpw- A-`n-am-\-hpw- A-h-f-dn-ªp-. F-Ãmw- C-{X- F-fp-¸w- B-bn-cps¶¦n-Â-, H-cp- -sRmSn-bn-Â- 
F-Ãmw- -t\-sc B-bn-cp-¶p- F-¦n-Â-. F-Ãmw- {I-a-¯n-Â- B-b- B-\-µt¯m-sS A-h-Ä- sa¯-bn-en-¡v Du-À-\n-d-§n-. Htc ka-bw- 
H-cp- cm-P-Ip-am-cn-bpsS {]-u-VntbmSpw- -sIm¨p- Ip-ªn-sâ \n-Êlm-b-XtbmSq- Iq-Sn-.
       
H-cn-¡-Â- Iq-Sn- H-¶v Nn-cn-¨mtem? -thWw-; X-\n-¡v -s]m«n- Nn-cn-¡-Ww-, A-«-l-kn-¡-Ww-.

B-ip-]-{Xn-bn-Â- B-Wv Rm-³- X-et¨mdv I-c-ªp-. i-co-c-hpw- H-¸w- A-e-ap-d-bn-«v ]n-´p-W- {]-Jym-]n-¨p- lr-Z-bw- ]t£ A-hsc 
A-\p-K-an-¨n-Ã-.

\p-dp-§msXmcp- I-jvWw- -tXSn-bm-Â- Isï¯m-³- B-Ipsa¶v X-et¨mdpw- ]n-dp-]n-dp-¯p- F-¶v -tXm¶p-¶p- . {i-²n-¡m-³- B-Ip-
¶n-Ã-. Xm-³- F-´m-bn-cp-¶p-, F-hnsS B-bn-cp-¶p- F-¶v BtemNn-¡m-³- A-h-Ä- {i-an-¨p-.

Im-Â-¡o-gn-Â- N-hn-«p- -sImïv -sRcn-bp-¶- a-¬-¯-cn-I-fpsS I-c-¨n-Â- -tI«v A-h-Ä- \-S-¶-Xm-bn- Hm-À-¡p-¶p- ]n-¶o-Sv F-Ãmw- H-cp- 
]p-I-a-d-bm-Wv. Bscm-s¡ Xs¶ h-en-¨p- Io-dp-¶p-.

-sNdp-¯p- \n-¶ntÃ Rm-³-? D-Ån-Â- H-cp- \n-e-hn-fn- D-b-cp-¶p-.]t£ ]p-d-¯v h-cp-¶n-Ã-. -t]mcm-Sm-³- D-d-¸n-¨n-«pw- `-b-¶n-cp-¶- H-cp-
h-Ä- B-bn-cp-¶p- Rm-³-.? A-h-Ä- -tNmZn-¨p-. I-ïm-Â- A-dn-bm-¯- _-Ôp-¡-Ä-¡v {]-am-Wn-am-À-¡v thïn- F-¶pw- A-S-§n- H-Xp-
§n- -t]mcm-Sm-³- {i-an-¨p- ]s£ h-f-ªp- Xp-S-§n-b- ]p-dw- Hm-Sntbï- Fs¶mcp- Nn-´- -sImïv F-Ãmw- -tI«v A-\p-kcn-¨v. Rm-
³- F-´v -sXäv -sNbvXp-?
 
A-h-Ä-  As¸mÄ-  B-Wv  B-  I-®p-Isf  Im-Wp-¶-Xv. H-cp-  hn-kv-t^mS-\w- - t]m-se  s]¿m-³-  Im-¯v  \n-Â-¡p-¶-  X-sâ 
A-½-bpsSXm-Wv  I-®p-I-Ä-.  ]-ªn-bpsSbpw-  ¹m-kvän-¡n-\v-säbpw-  a-Ww-  i-co-c-¯nte¡v  A-cn-¨p-  I-b-dp-¶p-.   F-Ãmw- 
C-g-ªp- \o-§p-¶p-. Po-h-\pthïn- A-h-Ä- C-g-ªnsÃ? A-Xpt]m-se \n-e-hn-fn-¡-Ww- F-¶-h-Ä-¡v -tXm¶n-. Im-Â- Io-gnse 
a-¬¯-cn-I-Ä- -t]m-se F-Ãmw- N-hn-«n- A-c-bv¡m-³- a-\-Êv -sh¼n-.

Nn-e-À- C-c-I-Ä- B-Is¸Sp-¶p-. A-Xv ]n-¶o-Sv A-hsc A-án- B-¡p-¶p--. H-cp- sImgp-¯- A-án-\m-fw- I-®o-cm-bn- ap-dnthä- B- 
I-hn-Ä- X-S-¯n-Â- ho-Wp-. H-cp- -sNdn-b-  -s]mÅ-Â-  -t]m-se  B-i-bpsS - s]cp-a-g-bm-bn-  A-Xv  am-dn-.  Cu-  h-gn-  h-cp-¶nsÃ¶v
]-d-bmsX ]-d-ªv A-Xpw- bm-{X-bm-bn-. F-Ãmw- C-\n- F-sâ C-Ñ-bm-Wv F-\v-tdXv am-{Xw-.
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Im-äm-Sn-a-c-¯-W-en-Â-
B-À-{Z-.F-kv / DC I B.Com Finance

am-\w- C-cp-ïp-aq-Sn-. A-´-co-£-¯n-sâ Hmtcm I-Wn-I-bpw- a-g-¡m-es¯ {]-Xn-^-en-¸n-¨p-.Zqsc F-hnsS-tbm C-Sn- ap-g-¡-
§-Ä- -tIÄ-¡mw-. A-h-À- a-g- C-c-¼n- h-cp-¶-Xv {i-²n-¨p-. a-g-b-¯v \-\-ªv Ip-fn-¡m-³- -thïn- A-½tbmSv hm-in-]n-Sn-¨v 
I-c-ª- H-cp- A-©p- h-b-kp-Im-cn-bpsS Hm-À-½-I-Ä- A-h-fn-Â- A-e-b-Sn-¨p-. -shÅ-¯n-\v-sä B-Zys¯ Xp-Ån- A-h-fpsS 
I-hn-fn-en-Â- h-¶v ho-Wt¸mÄ- A-h-Ä- Im-äm-Sn- a-c-¯-W-en-Â- Hm-Sn- F-¯n-. A-h-Ä- Hm-À-¡p-I-bm-bn-cp-¶p-.......

"At½ .... F-{X- \m-fm-bn- Rm-³- ]-d-bp-¶p- Cu- Im-äm-Sn- a-c-¯n-sâ Nn-Ã-bn-Â- F-\ns¡mcp- Du-ªm-ep- -sI«n-¯-cm-³-'  
am-[p-cn- Nn-Wp-§n- -sImïv ]-d-ªp-.

A-½- A-hsf kv-t\lt¯m-sS hm-cn-¸p-W-À-¶p- "Cs¸m a-g-bm-bnse, C-\nsb§s\ \o- Du-ªm-em-Spw-?'

am-[p-cn- ho-ïpw- Nn-Wp-§ns¡mïv ]-d-ªp- "A-XtÃ A-½tbmSv Rm-³- ]-d-ª-Xv. F-{X- \m-fm-bn- ]-d-bp-¶p- H-cp- Du-
ªm-Â- -sI«n- X-cm-³-. a-gsb¶pw- Hmtcm-tcm Im-c-W-§-Ä- ]-d-ªv Fs¶ ]-än-¡m-³-
A-½-bv¡v \-Ã- I-gn-hm-....lpw-'

A-½- -s]m«n-¨n-cn-¨p- "F-´m-bm-epw- Cu- a-g-¡m-ew- I-gn-ªv  Hm-Ww- h-cpt¼m \n-\-¡v Rm-³- Du-ªm-Â- -sI«n-¯-cpw-.' 
C-{X-bpw- ]-d-ªv A-h-À- am-[p-cn-bpsS -s\än-¯-S-¯n-Â- Npw-_n-¨p-.

A-h-fpsS A-Ñs\ am-[p-cn- H-cn-¡-epw- I-ïn-«n-Ã-. A-h-Ä-¡v Hm-À-½-h-¨t¸mÄ- ap-X-Â- Xs¶ -t\m¡m-³- -s\-t«m«tamSp-¶- 
A-½sbbm-Wv A-h-Ä- Im-Wp-¶-Xv. A-h-À-¡v H-cp- - sIm¨p-ho-Sp-ïv; A-Xpw-  ]q-a-c-¡p-¶n-sâ  Xm-gvh-c-bn-Â-  ]q-¡-fn-Â- 
Nn-{X-i-e-`-§-fpw- h-ïp-I-fpw- hn-l-cn-¡p-¶- Im-gvN- I-ïv  Ip-¶n-sâ D-¨n-bnse Im-äm-Sn-a-c-¯-W-en-Â- Iq-«p-Im-cn-I-fpw- 
H-¯v I-fn-¨m-bn-cp-¶q- am-[p-cn-bpsS _m-eyw-.

A-½- cm-hnse Xs¶ -tPm¬-km-dn-sâ ho-«n-Â- ]-Wn-¡p- -t]mIpw-; am-[p-cn- -sXm«-Sp-¯p-Å-  K-h-¬saâv ]-Ån-Iq-S-¯n-
epw-. --sshIn-«v C-cp-h-cpw- ho-«n-Â- F-¯n- A-¶s¯ hntij-§-Ä- ]-¦p-h-bv¡pw--. A-§s\ A-h-À-, -sNdpsX¦n-epw-, A-h-
cpsS -temI-¯n-Â- k-t´mjt¯m-sS Po-hn-¨p-. H-cp- Zn-h-kw- Du-ªm-Â- -sI«m-³- D-Å- I-b-dp-am-bm-Wv A-½- F-¯n-b-Xv.

B- a-g-¡m-e-¯v A-½- a-äp- Nn-e- ho-Sp-I-fn-Â- Iq-Sn- ]-Wn-¡p- -t]mbn-¯p-S-§n-. _m-¦n-Â-\n-¶v I-SsaSp-¯v ho-Sp- -sh¨- 
I-Y- A-½- am-[p-cntbmSv ]-d-bm-dp-ïv. A-Xv ho-«m-³- C-{Xsbm¶pw- Im-ip- In-«n-bm-Â- -t]mcm- F-¶pw- A-½- ]-d-bm-dp-ïv. 
F-¶m-Â- c-ïp- Zn-h-kam-bn- ]-Wn- I-gn-ªv ho-«n-Â- F-¯p-¶- A-½-bv¡v H-cp- D-Õl-hp-an-Ã- F-¶v am-[p-cn- {i-²n-¨p-.

"F-´m- At½, F-´p-]-än-?? F-´m- H-¶pw- an-ïms¯ ?'

"H-¶p-an-Ã- -tam-sf....hm-.... \-½-¡v I-ªn- Ip-Sn-¡mw- .\msf A-½- C-¯n-cn- -sshIntb F-¯q-.....kv¡q-Ä- hn-«v Pm-\p-hn-sâ 
ho-«n-Â- C-cp-¶m- a-Xn- -tI-t«m.'

A-h-Ä- X-e-Ip-ep-¡n-. c-ïpt]cpw- I-ªn- Ip-Sn-¨p- In-S-¶p-.  A-Xn-cm-hnse F-gpt¶äv A-½- A-h-Ä-¡v C-ãs¸«- In-®-³- 
A-¸w- D-ïm-¡n- -sImSp-¯p-. ]-Xn-hn-emsX A-h-À- A-h-Ä-¡v `-£-Ww- hm-bn-Â- h-¨p- \-Â-In-.

"A-½sb -sshIn-«v I-ïnsÃ¦n-Â- k¦-Ss¸S-ï-....A-½- -tam-sf Iq-«nsImïv -t]mIm-³- h-cp--' sa¶p- hm-¡v \-Â-In- A-h-À- 
-t]mbn-. sshIn-«v A-½- ]-d-ª-Xv -t]m-se ho-«n-Â- F-¯n-bn-«n-Ã-.  F-¶m-Â-  Ip-¶n-sâ   ap-I-fn-Â-  H-cp-]m-Sv  B-fp-I-Ä- 
Xn-§n- \n-Â-¡p-¶-Xv A-h-Ä- I-ïp-. A-h-Ä- Hm-Sn- F-¯n-. Du-ªm-Â-  -sI«n-   X-cm-³-  ]-d-ª-  Nn-Ã-bn-Â-  A-h-fpsS 
A-½-  Xq-§n- \n-Â-¡p-¶p-!! A-h-fpsS Ip-ªv a-\-Êv ]n-S-ªp-.A-½- Fs´m-s¡-tbm Xt¶mSv ]-d-ªn-Ã-.A-h-Ä- Fs´m-
s¡-tbm  ]n-dp-]n-dp-¯ps¡mïv  \n-e-hn-fn-¨p-. Pm-\p-hn-\v-sä A-½-  A-hsf Iq-«n- ho-«n-Â- F-¯n-. "C-\n- B-cm-  F-\n-¡v 
Du-ªm-Â- -sI«n- X-cp-¶-Xv... -tZ...Cu- I-b-À- Itïm ...A-½- hm-§n-b-Xm-... C-\n- C-Xv F-´n-\m-...'

am-[p-cn-bpsS -tNmZy-¯n-\p- Pm-\p-hn-sâ A-½-bv¡v a-dp-]-Sn- ]-d-bm-³- I-gn-ªn-Ã-...    F-§s\-sbm-s¡-tbm H-cp- h-À-jw- 
I-S-¶p- -t]mbn-...

C-Sn-  ap-g-§n-bt¸mÄ- A-h-Ä- Hm-À-a-I-fn-Â-  \n-¶v  D-W-À-¶p-. Im-äm-Sn- a-cw- Im-än-sâ  H-gp-¡n-Â- Nm-ªv B-Sn-. 
"-tZ A-½-  hn-fn-¡p-¶p'--  A-h-Ä-¡v - tXm¶n-. "Iq-«ns¡mïv - t]mIm-³-  h-¶-Xm-bn-cn-¡pw-.....'   A-h-Ä-  X-\nsb  ]-d-ªp-. 
ho-«n-Â-  Hm-Sn- F-¯n- I-b-À- F-Sp-¯p- Ip-¶n-sâ  ap-I-fnte¡v  Hm-Sn- A-h-fpw-  A-½-bv¡ v H-¸w-  Im-äm-Sn- a-c-¯nte¡v  
Hm-Sn- I-b-dn-.... 
]-d-bm-³- _m-¡n- h-¨- I-Y-I-Ä- -tIÄ-¡m-³-....      
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-s]®v
a-KvZ-eo-³- tkhy-À- / DC II Physics

]n-d-¶-h-Ä- c-ï-£-c-¯p-cp-¯n-Â- Nn-d-Ip- 
ap-f-bv¡ms¯mcp- ar-Zp- sh¬- ]n-dm-hm-bv 
]p-Wy-a-h-Ä- {]-]-©-kXy-¯n-³- -s]mcp-Ä- 
-tXSn-b-e-bpthmÀ-Ip-×-bm-bv Xo-cpsamcp- 
-s]m·-I-Ä-, P-z-en-¡psamc-án-km-£n-bm-bv 
lr-¯n-Â- I-\-Â-Iq-«p-a-h-fpsS -t]À- -s]®v 

]-I-À-¶m-Sn- ]-¯p- -thj-a-Xn-Â- Ip-dp-¼n-bm
-samcp-a-I-fpw- Ip-kr-Xn-Im-«pw- -s]§-fp-am-bv 
]-Xn-bpsS -t\À-]m-Xn-bm-bv ]-Xv\n-cq-]-¯n-epw-
A-ar-Xw- ]-I-Àt¶In- A-½- -thj-¯n-epw- 
A-gtIm-sSbm-Sn-b- D-S-bm-S-Isfmcp- kva-c-W-
-t]mÂ- Ip-¦p-a-_n-µp-hm-bv kn-µq-ctcJ-bn-Â- 

I-cp-X-en-³- I-c-]p-Sw- \o-«p-h-Xm-À-¡pw- P-·- 
kp-Ir-Xw- ]q-À-®-am-¡p-a-hsf¶pw- -timWn-a 
-tbim-¯- I-hn-fp-I-fnsemcm-bn-cw- ]-cn-`-h-
-t]in-I-fpsï¶m-In-epw- Im-Wn-I-Ä-¡m-bv
]m-À-Æ-Ww- -s]mgn-¡pthmÄ-, 
I-ã- \-ã- I-W-¡p-I-Ä- Iq-«n-ap-«n-¡pw-X-{´n-bm-W-h-Ä- 

I-S-¡-®n-Â- I-®o-À-¸p-g-Xo-À-¯- Im-ap-In-¡v
Im-ew- -sImSp-¯- -t]cv -s]®p-, -temIta \o- 
\-\-bp-h-X-h-fpsS hn-b-À-¸n-\m-Â- Xs¶-tbm
A-_-esb-s¶mc-h-kvY-bm-Â- ]n-¨n- No-´n 
-sbdn-bpt¼mgp-a-h-fpsS am-dn-³- ap-gp-¸n-Â- \o- 

\p-I-À-¶- -sh¬-]m-en-³- a-[p-cw- a-d-¶pthm 
Im-as¡mXn-bm-Â- -s]®p-S-Â- Nq-gv¶n-d-¡pw- 
I-gp-I-¡-®p-Itf \n-§-Ä- Im-Wp-¶pthm 
-s]m¡n-fn-³- Xmsg \ns¶ P-\n-¸n-¨- \o-ï- 
ap-dn-hn-³- Xp-¶-Â- ]m-Sp-I-Ä-, A-cp-a-bm-bn- 
-s]mXn-ªp- h-f-À-¯n-b- ]-dp-Zo-k X-¶nse 
a-ln-a-I-f-dn-bp-I- in-c-Êp-h-µn-¨p- \n-Â-¡p-I- 

]-I-e-´ntbmfw- ]-WnsbSp-¯p- ]-cm-Xn- 
-sX-tÃXp-an-ÃmsX ]-in-b-S-¡m-³-, kÀ-Æw-
kl-bm-b- -s]®-Ãn-h-fn-¶p- {]-Xn-Im-c-Zm-ln-
{Z-u-]-Xn- -t]mep-d-¸p-Å-h-Ä-, -shdpw- -s]®-Ã- -
s]®psamcp- Po-h-³-, Po-h-sâ D-ev]-¯n-bn-cp- -
X-e-ap-d-bv¡n-S-bnse -tXP-kzn-\n-bm-W-h-Ä-
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I-¯p-¶- kq-cy-sâ I-®p-I-fn-Â-\n-¶-án-
h-À-jn-¨p- -tcmj-ap-W-cp-¶p-!
B-Sn-ap-In-Â-am-e- Ip-Sn-\o-cp- Xn-c-bp-¶p-;
B-Xn-c-I-Ä- Ip-fn-cp- Xn-c-bp-¶p-;
B-h-Wn-Isfmcp- Ip-ªp-]q-hv Xn-c-bp-¶p-;
B-dp-Isfmgp-¡v Xn-c-bp-¶p-!
kÀ-¤-e-b-Xm-f-§-Ä- -sXäp-¶p-,
Po-h-c-Y-N-{I-§-Ä- Nm-en-ep-d-bp-¶p-!
(`q-an-¡v H-cp- N-c-a-Ko-Xw-)

A-g-en-sâ B-g-¡-Stemfw- 
F-¯n-\n-Â-¡p-¶-  `q-hn-\m-bn- 
c-Nn-¨-Xo-  Ko-Xw- 
Im-esam«p- amsª¶m-epw- 
`q-hnt\mSv C-¶pw- \n-µsb-t´ 
a-\p-jym-?!

a-¡-fm-Â- A-]-am-\n-¡s¸«- B- A-½-bv¡v b-u-h-\-¯n-Â- Xs¶ N-c-a-Ko-Xw- B-e-]n-¡pt¼mÄ- B- A-½-bpsS A-´y-\n-an-j-§-fn-Â- Xm-\n-hnsS 
D-ïm-hp-I-bn-Ã-.  Xm-³- am-{X-a-Ã- C-¶v `q-ansb kz-´w- kp-J-§-Ä-¡m-bn- Zp-À-hn-\ntbmKn-¡p-¶- a-\p-jy-cm-in- Xs¶ C-Ãm-Xm-hp-I-bm-hpw- F-¶v 
I-hn-  \s½  Hm-À-½n-¸n-¡p-¶p-.  kÀ-Æ-N-cm-N-c-§-fpw-  `q-ansbm-sSm¸w-  hn-S-]-d-bpsa¶-Xn-\m-Â-   A-´y-\n-an-j-§-fn-Â-   B-  A-½-bv¡m-bn- 
I-®o-Às]---mgn-¡p-hm-³- B-cpw- Xs¶ D-ïm-Ip-I-bn-Ã-. 
        
X-sâ a-¡-Ä- ]-c-kv]-cw- \m-iw- hn-X-¨p- Xs¶bpw- \m-i-¯n-sâ h-¡nte¡v B-\-bn-¨t¸mgpw- kÀ-hw- kl-bm-bn- \ns¶mc-½-. kp-Jtemep-]-
§-fn-Â- a-Xn-a-d-¶- a-\p-jy-³- cp-[n-c-Zm-ln-bm-bn- B- A-½sb, kq-cy-sâ h-[p-hmw- h-kp-Ô-csb ap-dns¸Sp-¯n-. 

tcmjm-án-bn-Â-  kq-cy-`-K-hm-³-  Xm-WvU-h-am-Sn-. H-gp-¡v  -sXän- Zn-i-b-dn-bmsX  H-gp-Ip-¶-  B-dp-I-fpw - Im-ew-  -sXän-  hn-cp-¶p-h-¶-  a-g-bpw- 
Xp-¼-¸q-¡-Ä- - hn-cn-bm-¯- Hm-W-hpw- Ip-fn-À-Im-äp-ho-im-¯- Xn-cp-hm-Xn-c-cm-hpw- h-©-\-bpsS ^-e-§-fm-bn- am-dn-.

Xp-¼-bpsS -tN-sem¯- Hm-W-hpw- h-äm-¯- ]p-g-I-fpw- F-Ãmw- `q-an-bpsS ]p-{X-sâ Hm-À-½-I-Ä- am-{X-am-bn- am-dn-. 
          
a-¡-fpsS ]m-]-§-fpsS hn-gp-¸pw- -thZ-\-I-Ä- Xn-§n-\n-d-ª- H-cp- a-\-Êp-am-bn- \-S-¶p-\o-§p-¶- \n-\-¡p- kp-J-ap-Å- a-c-Wsa¦n-epw- h-cn-¡p-hm-
\m-Is« F-¶v I-hn- A-h-km-\-h-cn-I-fn-Â- F-gp-Xpt¼mÄ- F-{Xt¯mfw- \mw- B- lr-Z-bs¯ Ip-¯nt\mhn-¨psh¶v Hm-À-¡p-I-.A-Ã-.CsX´p- 
a-dn-am-bw- C-hsbm-s¡ Xs¶btÃ  a-\p-jy-³- kz-´w- am-Xm-hnt\mSpw- -sNbp¶-Xv. {]-Ir-Xn- -tZhn-, A-½-,a-I-Ä-, ]-et]cp-I-Ä- D-ï-h-Ä-¡v. 
]-e-cq-]-§-fn-Â-  kv{Xo-  kÀ-hw-  kl-bm-bn- F-¶pw- Po-hn-¡p-¶p-.  am-Xr-Zn-\-hpw-  h-\n-Xm-Zn-\-hpw-  {]-Ir-Xn-  hm-cm-N-c-W-hpw-  F-{Xsb{X- 
h-¶pt]mbn-. A-hnsS-sbÃmw- A-hsc ]-cn-N-bs¸Sp-¯p-¶- hm-N-I-hpw- A-Xp- Xs¶. F-´pw- kln-¡p-¶-h-Ä-, ]-cn-[n-I-fpw- ]-cn-an-Xn-I-fpw- D-Å-
h-Ä-. A-h-fpsS kl-\-¯n-\pw- H-cp- ]-cn-[n-bpsï¶v Hm-À-¯nsÃ-tbm a-\p-jym- \o-? 

A-hsfm¶v {]-Xn-I-cn-¨t¸mÄ- \o- ]-X-dn-bntÃ? 

\n-sâ Zp-ã-{]-h-À-¯n-I-fn-Â- a-\w- -s\m´v, kq-cy-³- Xn-f-¨p- -s]m´n-, a-gtaL-§-Ä- B-hn-bm-bn-, Cu- `q-ansb {]-f-bsa¶- `o-I-c-³- hn-gp-§n-
bt¸mÄ- \n-sâ I-W-¡p-Iq-«-ep-I-Ä- -sXän-bntÃ...

\n-\-¡p- _m-ey-Im-ew- Fs¶m¶v  D-ïm-bn-cp-¶p-.. Hm-À-¡p-¶pthm \o-?  ]n-¨sh¨p- \-S-¡pt¼mÄ- Im-en-S-dn-bm-Â- \ns¶ F-Sp-¯p-b-À-¯p-
hm-³-, ho-Wp- -t]mhpt¼mÄ- \ns¶ km-´-z-\n-¸n-¡p-hm-³- B- A-½-  D-ïm-bn-cp-¶p-.  F-¶n-«psa-t´ a-\p-jym- B- A-½-bpsS c-ïmw- _m-ey-
¯n-Â- \o- hr-²-kZ-\-¯nte¡v bm-{X-bm-¡n-b-Xv. 

Hm-À-¡p-¶ntÃ a-\p-jym- ]-ïv ap-X-Ât¡ I-hn-I-Ä- ]m-Sn-b-Xv... a-\p-jy-\pw- {]-Ir-Xn-bpw- Hs¶¶v. Im-fn-Zm-k³- ap-X-Â- kp-K-X-Ip-am-cn- hsc 
]-e-bm-h-À-¯n- \nt¶mSm-bn- ]-d-ªp-. \o- F-¶n-«pw- -tI«nsÃ¶ptïm...

{i-²n-¨p- {i-hn-¡p-I-. sIm¶-bm-bpw- {]m-hm-bpw- a-g-bm-bpw- ]p-g-bm-bpw- -tNme-bm-bpw- hm-\-am-bpw- A-h-fpw- Po-hn-¡p-¶p-ïv..                                  
kÃ-]n-¡p-¶p-ïv...  H-cp- -t\csa¦n-epw- A-h-Ä-¡m-bn- ImtXmÀ-¡p-I-.. A-Sp-¡-f-bn-Â- Xn-f-¨p- -s]m´p-¶- A-cn-¡-ew- am-{X-a-Ãm-bn-cp-¶p- A-h-
fpsS -temIw-.  \n-dtagp-ap-Å- a-g-hn-Â- C-S-bv¡nsS hn-cn-bm-dntÃ B-Im-i-¯v, A-Xpt]m-se \n-d-ap-Å- kz-]v\-§-Ä- D-ïm-bn-cp-¶qt¶.

\n-\-¡p- X-WteIn-b- in-J-c-§-Ä- \o- ap-dn-¨p- am-än-. F-¶nt«m F-b-À- I-ïo-j-³- ap-dn-I-fn-Â- ]-W-¯n-\m-bn- a-Ãn-«p-, C-¯n-cn- ip-²-hm-bp- e-`n-¡p-
hm-³- -thïn- bm-{X-I-Ä- \-S-¯n-, ]-ïv \o- I-fn-¨p- c-kn-¨- ]p-gsbbpw- I-ïp- a-d-¶- a-gsbbpw- ]-än-  hmtXmcmsX ]-d-ªp-.  ho-ïpw- a-c-§-Ä- 
ap-dn-¨p-. a-Xn-ep-I-Ä- -sI«ns¸m¡n-. am-\w- aps« ku-[-§-Ä- ]-Wn-Xp-. ]s£ H-cp- -sXäv ]-än-, \o- a-®ns\ a-d-¶p-. A-Ã-, F-´n-cn-¡p-¶p- A-Xn-i-
bn-¡m-³-. hy-àn-_-Ô-§sfbpw- kz-´w- -tNmcsbbpw- a-d-¶-h-\tÃ \o-. 

Hmtcm \n-an-j-hpw- \mw- a-cn-¨p- -sImïn-cn-¡p-¶p-, ]s£ \n-¶nse a-\p-jy-³- H-cp-]m-Sv \m-fp-I-Ä-¡v apt¼ a-cn-¨n-cn-¡p-¶p-. \o- Po-hn-¡p-¶- 
a-®ns\bpw- \o- F-¶- kXy-¯n-sâ  kv]-µ-\-am-Ip-¶- B-  am-Xr-lr-Z-bs¯bpw-  a-d-¶- ]-£w-,  {Iq-c-X-bpsS -s]mbvap-J-§-Ä-  \o-  A-Wn-ª- 
\n-an-jw- ap-X-Â- \o- F-¶- a-\p-jy-³- a-cn-¨n-cn-¡p-¶p-.

A-Â-I- -taml-³ /- DC II English Literature

a-\p-jym- \o- a-cn-¨n-cn-¡p-¶p-
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         "-ssZhw- Ft¸mgpw- am-¸p-\-Â-Ipw-;  a-\p-jy-³- Nn-et¸mgpw- F-¶m-Â- {]-Ir-Xn- H-cn-¡-epw- 
am-¸p-\-Â-Im-dn-Ã-' ]-cn-ip-²- {^m-³-kn-kv am-À-]m-¸- X-sâ {]-kw-§-fn-Â- ]-et¸mgpw- B-h-À-¯n-Im-dpsÅ 
H-cp- kv]m-\n-jv D-²-c-Wn-b-am-Wn-Xv. a-e-bm-f-I-c-bnse B-bn-c-§-Ä- C-¡gn-ª- h-À-j-§-fn-Â- -t]am-cn-bn-Â-   
ap-§n-\n-¶psImïv \n-e-hn-fn-¨- \n-an-j-§-Ä- Cu- D-²-c-Wn-  H-cp-  ]-c-am-À-°-  kXy-amsW¶v   \s½   
]-Tn-¸n-¨p-. Io-g-S-¡p-hm-\p-Å-  a-\p-jy-sâ kz-c- h-À-²n-¨t¸mÄ-  A-h-³- ]q-À-hn-I-cpsS hm-¡p-I-Ä- a-d-¶p-.

             `q-ans¡mcp-  N-c-a-Ko-Xw-  Ip-dn-¨-  Zo-À-Lm-Z-À-in-bm-b-  I-hn- h-cy-sâ  B-ß-K-Xw- A-h-³- I-W-
¡nseSp-¯n-Ã-. {]-Ir-Xntbm-sSm¯v Po-hn-¡-Wsa¶pw-  {]-Ir-Xn- F-¶-Xv \-½psS Po-hn-X-{I-aw-  Xs¶bm-
Wv  F-¶- h-kvXp-X-bpw- \mw- a-d-¶p-.

             {]-Ir-Xn-bpsS am-dv  ]n-f-À-¶v  a-\p-jy-³- A-h-sâ  km-{am-Py-§-Ä-  ]-Wn-Xp-b-À-¯n-bt¸mÄ-  \n-À-
_-Ô-am-b- -thZ-\tbm-sS -tX§n-b-  A-h-Ä- `q-antbmfw- £-ans¨¦n-epw-  Nn-e-  {]-Ir-Xn-Zp-c-´-§-Ä-  Im-em-
h-kvY- hy-Xn-bm-\-§-fpw- \-ap-¡v ap-¼n-Â- ]-e-cq-]-¯n-Â- ]-e-  kvY-e-§-fn-em-bn-  I-ïp-Xp-S-§n-cn-¡p-¶p-. 
\mw- -sI«ns¸m¡n-b- \-½psS  \-K-c-{]-Ir-Xn-bm-Wv.
           
           kw-kvIm-cw- P-\n-¡p-¶-Xv  a-®n-Â-  \n-¶m-Wv  a-e-bm-f-¯n-sâ kw-kvIm-cw- ]p-g-bn-Â- \n-¶pw- 
h-b-etemc-I-fn-Â- \n-¶p-am-Wv  P-\n-¨-Xv  F-¶m-Â- ]q-À-hn-I-À- ]-I-À-¶p- \-Â-In-b-  Xym-K- at\m`m-hw-  h-gn-
bn-ept]£n-¨v  -t`mK- kw-kvIm-cw-  kzo-I-cn-¨- h-À-¯-am-\- -tIc-fw- `q-ansb a-en-\-am-¡p-¶p-. Im-Sn-sâ 
a-¡sf Iq-Snsbmgn-¡p-¶p-. Im-«p-a-c-§-Ä- I-«v  ap-dn-¨v  a-cp-`q-an-¡v  h-gnsbmcp-¡p-¶p-. km-£-c-X-bpsSbpw- 
BtcmKy-¯n-sâbpw- hr-¯n-bpsSbp-sam-s¡  Im-cy-¯n-Â- ssZh-¯n-sâ  kz-´w- \m-Sm-b-  -tIc-f-¯n-\v 
F-¶pw- A-`n-am-\n-¡m-³- H-cp-]m-Sv  khntij-X-I-fp-ïv. \n-À-`m-Ky-hm-im-Â- kz-´w- ho-Sn-\p-]p-dt¯¡v ip-
Nn-X-zw- F-´msW¶v  C-¶s¯  a-e-bm-fn-¡-dn-bn-Ã-. ]m-Sw- \n-I-¯n-bm-epw- , a-W-Â-  hm-cn- ]p-g- \-in-¨m-epw- 
h-\w- -sh«n-bm-epw-, am-en-\y-  Iq-¼m-c-§-Ä-  Iq-Sn-bm-epw-  Ip-¶n-Sn-¨m-epw-  bmsXmcp- {]-iv\-an-Ãmsb¶p-  
I-cp-XmsX -t_m[-]q-À-Æw-  C-Ss]«v  `q-ansb kw-c-£n-¡m-³-  \mw- X-bm-dm-h-Ww-.

            C-¶v, a-\p-jy-³-  A-h-sâ Po-h-³-  c-£n-¡p-¶-   X-{X¸m-Sn-em-Wv.   a-\p-jy-cpw-  - sIm-tdmW-
bpw-   X-½n-Â- B-bp-[- an-Ãm-¯-  bp-²-am-Wv  -temI-amsI. a-\p-jy-³- F-{Xt¯mfw-  \n-Êm-c-\msW\v  
a-\-Ên-em-¡n- X-cm-³- -tIh-ew- H-cp- sshd-kn-sâ  klm-bw-  \-ap-¡v  -thïn- h-¶p-. F-¶m-Â- , Cu- Im-ew-  
a-\p-jy-³-  {]-Ir-XntbmSp-  Iq-Sp-X-Â- C-W-§n-  {]-Ir-Xn-  A-h-fpsS \-ã-am-b-  -tim`- Xn-cn-¨p-]n-Sn-¨p-  Xp-S-
§n-. CsXÃmw-  am-dn- , Im-e-hpw- ,  {]-Ir-Xn-bpw-  I-e-§nsXfn-bpt¼mÄ-   Ct¸mÄ-   ]-Tn-¨- ]m-T-§-Ä-   \
mw- ho-ïpw- a-d-¡ptam? \msÃmcp- \msfbv¡m-bn- -tImhn-Uv X-¶-  io-e-§-Ä- F-¶pw- IqsS  Iq-«w-. C-\n- 
h-cps¶mcp-  X-e-ap-d-bv¡v C-hnsS hm-kw- km-[ytam?  F-¶- \n-À-Wm-b-I-  -tNmZyw-

\-ap-¡v  ap-¶n-ep-ïv hn-j-a-bw-  C-Ãm-¯-  {Km-am-´-co-£-§sf kz-]v\w-  I-ïv  \-ap-¡v  D-W-cmw-. {]-Ir-
Xnsb Nq-j-Ww- -sN¿p-¶-Xv C-\nsb¦n-epw- A-h-km-\n-¸n-¨nse¦n-Â- Im-ew- a-\p-jy-Ip-e-¯n-\p- \-Â-Ip-¶-  
Zp-c-´-§-Ä-¡v aq-I-km-£n-bm-bn- ImtXmÀt¡ïn-  h-cpsa¶v  \mw-  a-d-¶pt]mI-cp-Xv.

\mw- a-d-¶t¸mÄ--
tkm^n-b- F-kv B-À- / DC I English Literature
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H-ä-bv¡v

Cu- a-lm-am-cn-bn-Â-

Zp-À-¤-- / DC I Botany

am-f-hn-I-. _n- / DC II English Literature

A-W-bp-¶p- \o- ]p-e-cm-\m-bv, ]p-e-À-Im-es¯¸p-W-cm-\m-bv.

 Nm-À-¯o- Npw-_-\-an-¶n- I-Xn-cn-Â-, hm-I-¸p-hp-I-Ä- hn-S-cpt¼mÄ-

 kp-ap-J-\pw- \o- Nm-À-¯n-b- Xm-en-, Ct¸mgp-apsï³-

 I-WvU-¯n-Â- \o-lm-cw-

- s]mgn-bm-Xn-hnsS Im-¯n-cp-¸p- \n-³- Im-an-\n-,

 Rm-\m-ao- kp-K-Ô-]q-À-Wn-Xsbmcn-esImgn-bm-Xm-{K-ln-¸q- \n-³-

 c-ivan-Isf³- Np-ïn-Â- ap-¯pt¼mÄ- \n-³- em-h-Wysa-s¶

 ]p-jv]-h-Xn-bm-¡p-¶p-.

 F-´ns\-s¶ hn-«-I-ep-¶psh-s¶ -sImSpw- \n-{Z-bn-em-gv¯p-hmt\m

 AtXm ]n-cn-bm-³- hn-Xp-¼p-¶pthm?

 ]m-cn-³- BtÇjsa-t¸mgp-ap-ïv hn-®n-³- km-´-z-\w-

 -sXm«p-cp-½pt¼mgpw- \nsb-s¶-sb-t´ a-d-¡p-¶p-ho-  kÔy-X-³-

 iq-\y-amw- hm-Nm-e- h-gn-bn-Â-.

 \msfbpw- F-¶n-Â- \o- A-W-bpw-, A-dn-bm-asX\ns¡¶m-ep-ao-

 cm-{Xn-bn-Â- \n-im-K-Ôn-X-³- Np-h-«n-Â- \n-³- kv-t\l- c-ivan-X-³-

 km-´-z-\- kv]-À-iw-

 Rm-³- -sImXn-]qshsâ kq-cytZh-.

 Ip-¦p-a-[m-c-bn-Â- ap-§n-¡p-fn-¨p-\o- cm-hn-Â- a-d-hn-Â- \n-³- kJn-

 \ns¶-tbmÀ-¯n-hn-S-§-fn-Â-, -timI-Km-\-§-fp-am-bv -ssiXy-cm-hn-³-

 \n-{Z-bn-em-gm-Xn-cn-¡pw- \n-³- \-\-hm-À-¶- Hm-À-½- X-³- Nm-c-¯v,

 hm-I-¨p-h-«n-³- X-fn-cm-bv H-ä-¡v. -sIm¶- ]q-¡pwt\cw-

-sIm¶- ]q-¡p-¶pthm ?

ar-XntbmSv a-Ãn-«p- a-Ãn-«p- \o-bn-¶p- -t\Sn-bmsX´m-Wv ?

-th\-en-Â- -s]mgn-bp-an-e-I-Ä- -t]mÂ-

-s]men-ªp- -t]mI-bm-Wo-Po-h-\pw-

`q-antaÂ- ]m-dn-¸-d-¶p-Ã-kn-¡p-¶p- \o-

am-\s¯ -taL-§sf

-sXm«p-W-À-¯n- \o- ...

N-{µ-\pw- -sNmÆ-bpw- \n-³-

Im-Â-Np-h-«n-em-bn-

ar-Xn-X-³- X-Wp-¯- I-c-kv]-À-itaÂ-¡-bm-Â-

a-c-hn-¨p- \n-Â-¸p-\o- Im-e-¯n-³- ho-Yn-bn-Â-.

F-¶n-«p-an-¶pw- \o-

X-a-Ên-³- X-S-h-d-bn-etÃm

-tXmcmsX -s]¿pt¶mco- a-lm-am-cn-X-³- Hm-c-¯v

_m-jv]m-\-u-I-bn-Â- \o- \o-§th...

an-¶n-¯n-f-§p-¶- Xm-c-Iw- -t]mepta

kq-cy-Xm-]-¯n-Â- ar-Xyp- h-cn-¡p-¶p-.

]ns¶bpsa´n-\v am-\-hm- \o-bn-¶pw-

`q-ansb -ssI¡p-Ån-em-¡p-¶p-?

\-·- -sN¿q- \o- At\ym\y-bsa¶pta

\-·- am-{Xta \n-\-¡pw- `-hn-¡p-I-bp-Åq-.



42

Waves o f Light

`-c-W-L-S\bpw- {]-Xn-kÔn-I-fpw-
A-£-b- Ir-jvW-³-. kn- / DC I Economics

B-ap-Jw-
C-´y- F-¶-Xv kz-X-{´- cm-Py-am-Wv. 1947Â- C-´ym-cm-Pyw- - {_n-«n-jv `-c-W-¯n-Â- \n-¶pw- -tamN-\w- -t\Sp-I-bpw- Xp-S-À-¶v 
1950 P-\p-h-cn- 26 \v C-´y-bn-Â- B-Zy-`-c-W-L-S-\- cq-]s¸Sp-I-bpw- -sNbvXp-. C-¶v \-½psS cm-Pyw- kz-´-am-bv H-cp- `-c-W-
L-S-\-bpsS A-Sn-kvYm-\-¯n-Â- apt¶m«p- -t]mI-¶p-.

`-c-W-L-S-\-bpw- {]-Xn-kÔn-I-fpw- 
GsXmcp-  cm-Py-¯n-sâbpw-  G-ä-hpw-  h-en-b-  H-cp-  {]-iv\w- B- cm-Py-¯n-sâ `-c-Ww- B-cpsS- ssII-fn-Â- F-¶-Xm-
Wv. ]-e-X-cw- `-c-W-§-Ä- \n-e-\n-Â-¡p-¶p-. -sU-tam{I-kn-, -tam-sWm{I-kn- F-¶n-h- C-Xn-Â- Nn-e- D-Zm-l-c-W-§-fm-Wv. 
\-½psS C-´y-³- cm-Pyw- H-cp- -sU-tam{I-kn- BsW¦n-epw- `-c-W-L-S-\-bpsS A-h-Im-iw- e-`n-¡p-¶n-Ã-. Hmtcm hy-àn-
¡pw- Nn-et¸mÄ- A-h-Im-i-§-Ä- -t\SnsbSp-¡m-³- km-[n-¡p-¶n-Ã- C-Xn-\m-Â- Xs¶ ]-et¸mgpw- C-´y- `-c-W-¯n-Â- 
Nn-e- {]-Xn-kÔn-I-Ä- -t\cntSïn- h-cp-¶p-. 1950- P-\p-h-cn- 26 B-Zy-`-c-W-L-S-\- C-´y-bn-Â- cq-]w- -sImïp- F-¶m-Â  
C-¶pw- C-´y-³- `-c-W-L-S-\-bn-Â- -sXäp-I-Ä- \n-e-\n-Â-¡p-¶-Xp- Im-Wm-³- km-[n-¡p-¶p-. C-´y-³- `-c-W-L-S-\-bpsS Im-
X-Â- a-äp- cm-Py-§-fnse B-i-b-§-Ä- Xs¶bm-Wv. C-´y-³- `-c-W-L-S-\-bpsS B-i-b-§-Ä- Htcm cm-Py-§-fn-Â- \n-¶pw- 
GsäSp-¡p-¶-Xm-Wv bp-.-sI, bp-.F-kv, Im-\-U-, Hmt{ken-b-, sF-À-e-³-Uv Xp-S-§n-b- cm-Py-§-fn-Â- \n-¶pw- \-½psS ̀ -c-W-
L-S-\- B-i-b-§-Ä- GsäSp-¯n-cn-¡p-¶p-.

C-´y-³- ̀ -c-W-L-S-\-bpsS G-ä-hpw- {]-[m-\s¸«- B-i-b-§-Ä- F-¶v ]-d-bp-¶-Xv Xs¶ "kmtlmZ-cyw-, H-cp-a-, kzm-X-{´yw-' 
F-¶n-h-bm-Wv C-¶v C-´y-³- cm-Py-¯v GsXmcp- ]-u-c-\pw- X-sâ A-h-Im-i-§-fpw- B-i-b-§-fpw- hy-à-am-¡m-³- A-[n-
Im-cw- e-`n-¡p-¶p-ïv. H-cp-  ]-u-c-\p-  \-ÂtIï-  ]-u-cm-Wn-I-  A-h-Im-i-§-Ä-  Bsd®-am-bv  Xn-cn-¨n-cn-¡p-¶p- "kzm-
X-{´y- A-h-Im-iw-, ]-T-\- A-h-Im-iw-, Po-h-\pw- kz-¯pw- Im-¯p- kq-£n-¡m-\p-Å- A-h-Im-iw-, atXX-c- A-h-Im-iw-, 
F-Ãm-h-cpw- H-¶msW¶- Xn-cn-¨-dn-hv" Xp-S-§n-b-h-.
                   
C-´y-³- `-c-W-L-S-\-bpsS am-ä-§-Ä- \-½psS C-´y-³- cm-Py-¯n-Â- h-en-b- co-Xn-bn-Â- {]-Xn-^-en-¡p-¶p-. a-äp-cm-Py-§-fn-Â- 
\n-¶pw- C-´y-³- cm-Pys¯ hy-Xy-kvX-am-¡n- \n-e-\n-À-¯p-¶-Xn-sâ H-cp- Im-c-Ww- C-´y-³- ̀ -c-W-L-S-\m-co-Xn- Xs¶bm-Wv. 
a-äp- cm-Py-§-fn-Â- {]n-kn-U-âm-Wv {]-Y-a-]-u-cs\¦n-Â- C-´y-³- cm-Py-¯v {]-kn-U-âns\¶t]m-se Xs¶ {]-[m-\-a-{´n-
¡pw- A-[n-Im-cw- Gsdbm-Wv. C-´y-³- `-c-W-L-S-\-am-ä-¯n-\pw- H-cp- ka-b-{I-aw- \n-e-\n-Â-¡p-¶p-. GsXmcp- A-©p- h-À-
jw- Iq-Spt¼mgpw- C-´y-³- `-c-Ww- am-dn- am-dn- Hmtcm ]m-À-«n-I-Ä- `-cn-¡p-¶p-. C-´y-³- `-c-W-L-S-\-bn-Â- Hmtcm ]-u-c-\
pw- X-sâXm-b- C-ã-§-Ä- {]-Im-cw- ̀ -c-Wm-[n-Im-cnsb Xn-csªSp-¡m-\p-f-f- A-h-Im-iw- \n-e-\n-Â-¡p-¶p-. c-ïp- co-Xn-bn-Â- 
`-c-Ww- Xn-csªSp-¡mw-. U-b-d-Iväv -sU-tam{I-kn-bpw- C-³-U-b-d-Iväv -sU-tam{I-kn-bpw-. C-´y- C-³-U-b-d-Iväv -sU-tam{I-
kn- cm-Py-am-Wv. C-´y-bv¡-I-¯p-Å- GsXmcp- C-´y-³- ]-u-c-\pw- ]-Xns\«p- h-b-Êp- Xn-I-bpt¼mÄ- thm«-h-Im-iw-  D-]
tbmKs¸Sp-¯m-³- C-´y-³-   `-c-W-L-S-\-bn-Â-    A-[n-Im-c-ap-ïv. C-´y-³- `-c-W-L-S-\-bn-Â- Nn-e- {]-Xn-kÔn-I-fpw-
\n-e-\n-Â-¡p-¶p-ïv. Hmtcm ]-u-c-\pw- X-sâXm-b- B-i-b-§-fpw- A-h-Im-i-§-fpw- Nq-ïn-Im-Wn-¡m-³- Nn-et¸mÄ- 
A-h-Im-iw- e-`n-¡p-¶n-Ã-. Hmtcm hy-àn-¡pw- Nn-et¸mÄ- A-h-Im-i-§-Ä- -t\SnsbSp-¡m-³- km-[n-¡p-¶n-Ã- C-Xn-\m-Â- 
Xs¶ ]-et¸mgpw- C-´y- `-c-W-¯n-Â- Nn-e- {]-Xn-kÔn-I-Ä- -t\cn-Sp-¶p-. C-´y-³- `-c-W-L-S-\-bpsS kp-K-a-am-b- C-Ss]
S-en-Â- X-S-Ê§-Ä- kr-ãn-¡p-¶p-. {_n-«o-jv `-c-W-¯n-Â- \n-¶pw- -tamN-\w- -t\SnsbSp-¯t¸mÄ- ap-X-Â- C-´y-³- cm-Pyw- 
kzm-X-{´yw- -t\Snsb¦n-epw- C-´y-³- cm-Pyw- ]q-À-®-kzm-X-{´-cm-Py-amsW¶p- ]-d-bm-³- km-[n-¡n-Ã-. 1947 ap-X-Â- 2019 
hscbp-Å- Im-e-b-f-hn-\n-S-bv¡v C-´y-³- `-c-Ww- ]-e-X-c-¯n-ep-Å- `-c-W-§-Ä-¡p- km-£yw- h-ln-¡p-I-bpw- ]-e- `-c-W-
L-S-\-N-«-§-fpw- -sImïp-h-cp-I-bpw- -sNbvXp-. C-´y-³- `-c-W-L-S-\-bpsS {]-Xn-kÔn- Xs¶ H-cp-atbm-sS C-´y-³- cm-
Pys¯ G-Io-I-cn-¡p-I- F-¶-Xp-Xs¶bm-Wv.

D-]-kw-lm-cw-
C-´y-³- `-c-W-L-S-\-bn-Â- ]-e-X-cw- am-ä-§-Ä- C-\n-bpw- h-cp-¯p-hm-\p-ïv. C-\n-bp-Å- Im-e-§-fnse¦n-epw- H-cp- am-äw- 
C-´y-³- `-c-W-L-S-\-bn-Â- A-\ntbmPy-am-Wv. Hmtcm ]-u-c-\pw- A-h-\-h-sâ hn-i-zm-k¯n-\pw- A-h-\-h-sâ A-[n-Im-c-
¯n-\pw- C-´y-³- `-c-W-L-S-\-bn-Â- H-c-h-Im-iw- e-`n-¡-Ww-.
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c-ïm-aq-gw-
-tZhn-I-. Fw-. sP / DC II English Literature

  `o-a-tk\-³-, A-J-WvU- a-lm-`m-c-X-¯nse `o-am-h-Xm-cw-. A-]-Zm-\-Io-À-¯-\-§-fpsS 
A-e-¦m-c-¨m-À-¯p-I-fn-Ãm-¯-  {]-Xn-`-  a-lm-  Im-b-³-.  X-sâ  Po-hn-Xm-²ym-b-¯nse 
c-ïm-aq-gs¯  ka-À-Y-  hn-i-I-e-\w- - sN¿p-¶-   \-½-fnsemcm-fm-bm-Wv  {io- Fw.Sn-. 
hm-kptZh-³- \m-b-À- {]-Xn-]m-Z-\w- -sN¿p-¶-Xv.  A-`-u-a-  {]-Xn-`m-k-sa¶p- tXm¶s¸Spt¼mg-
pw-, A-am-\p-jn-I-\m-Im-¯- -shdpw-  a-\p-jy-³-.  B-  `o-a-³-  h-fsc A-[n-Iw- Nn-¯m-I-
À-j-X-D-f-hm-¡p-¶p-.X-³- ho-£-W-¯m-Â- bp-²- `q-an-bpsS -t\À-Nn-{Xs¯ A-\m-h-c-Ww- 
-sN¿p-¶- `o-a-³-, bp-àn - --t_m[-¯n-sâ B-Ä-kkz-cq-]w- B-Wv.

A-Xn- _-e-hm-\m-b- -tbm²m-hm-Ipt¼mgpw-, c-Wm-¦-Ws¯ Bthi-¯m-e-Ã- a-dn-¨v kwthZ-
\m-£-W-§-f-Â-Xp-e-\w- sNb-Xn-Sp-¶p-.\-½-fnt¶cw- \n-Â-¡p-¶- bp-²-]-cy-¦-W-¯n-Â- {]
tNmZ-\-¯n-³- \m-fm-bv \-½n-Â- \n-dtbï-Xpw- ̀ o-as\¶- hy-àn-X-z-am-Ip-¶p-.Im-b-_-es¯ 
am-\p-jn-I- aq-ey-§-fpsSbpw-, X-X-z-§-fpsSbpw- ]n-¶n-Â- _-²n-¨-h-À-, \-·-bpsS am-À-¨-«- [-cn-
¨-h-³-.kzt_m[-¯n-³- B-`q-j-Ww- K-Z-bv¡p- kaw- -tNÀ-¯p- ]n-Sn-¨- a-lm-³- bp-²sa¶-Xv 
{]-Ir-Xym-Â- l-c-am-bn-Sp-¶p- `o-as\¶m-Â-,bp-²-am-Ip-¶- A-Xy-´n-I- hn-l-z-e-Xsb `o-a-sâ 
-t_m[w- A-f-¡p-¶p-.  X-³- tkmZ-c-À-¡p- bp-²sa¶-Xv A-h-Im-i-§-Ä-¡pw- {]-Io-À-¯n-
¡p-am-bp-Å- -t]mcm-«sa¦n-Â- {Z-u-]-Zn-¡p-ïm-b-  am-\-£-X-¯n-³-  a-dp-]-Sn-bm-Wv  `o-a-
³- \-Â-Ip-¶-Xv. i-àn- F-¶-Xv I-¿q-¡n-\-¸p-dw- -t_m[-¯n-Â- Xn-cn-¨-dn-hm-bn-Sp t¼mÄ- 
,A-h-À- A-P-b-cm-Ip-¶p-. Im-Ws¸Sp-¶- `o-as\¶- `o-am-Im-c-hpw-,Im-b-_-e-hpw- C-¶s¯ 
Po-hn-X- ]m-T-¯nsemcp- hntcm[m-`m-kam-bn-¯o-À-¶n-Sp-¶p-, Fs´¶m-Â- cq-]-¯n-\-¸p-
d-ap-Å- i-àn-bpsS {]-kàn- \-½tfh-cpw- A-dn-bp-¶-Xm-Wv. a-lm-`m-c-X- bp-²-¯n-Â- 
]-cn-kam-]vXn-bn-Â- `o-a-\-dn-bp-¶p- -sIm-t¶dn-ªsXÃmw- X-sâ -t_m[-¯n-³- Xp-S-À-
¨tbXs¶bmsW¶v A-Xv X-sâ P-·-kl-P-\msW¶p- Xn-cn-¨-dn-ª- I-À-®-\m-Is«, 
H-Sp-hn-Â- Xs¶ am-\-km-{µs¸Sp-¶p-.Z-b- F-¶- hm-¡n-\v A-À-l-\-Ãm-¯- Zptcym[-\-³-.  
H-Sp-¡w- am-À-¯-S-¯n-³- A-án-bn-Â- F-cn-bp-¶-Xv shdpw- b-i-kä- i-co-c-§-Ã- a-dn-¨v a-\p-
jym-h-Im-i- -t_m[sa¶- Xn-cn-¨-dn-hv. A-Xv F-cn-ªp- -sh®o-dm-bm-Â- _m-¡n-bm-Ip-¶-
Xns\ Po-h-³- F-¶p- hntijn-¸n-¡m-³- I-gn-bn-Ã- F-¶- kXyw-.
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kz-]v\-Xp-S-À-¨-bv¡m-bn-...-

\n-i-bn-Â- A-h-Ä-

]-Zva-P-. B-À / ]q-À-h-hn-Zym-À-°n-

Zn-Â-jm- ^m-¯n-a- F-kv. -sP / DC I Zoology

]p-e-Às¨ I-ï- kz-]v\-¯n-³-
Xp-S-À-¨- Im-Wm-³- -tamln-¨p-
AsXmcp- kp-µ-c- kz-]v\-am-bn-cp-¶p-
AsX³- a-\-kns\ Xq-h-Â- -t]m-se-
X-gp-In- Xmtemen-¨p-.
In-S-¡- hnt«gpt¶Â-¡msX
-ssI Im-ep-I-Ä- \n-h-À-¯n- Rm-³-
\n-{Zm- -tZhn-¡m-bn-¡m-¯p-.
\n-{Ztbm Fs¶ X-gp-In-bn-Ã-
kz-]v\-¯n-³- h-fs¸m«p-I-Ä-
H-cp-an-¨ptNÀ-¡m-³- Rm-³-  -sImXn-¨p
F-Ãmw- A-hy-àw- H-¶p-am-{Xw-.
F-³- a-\-Ên-Â- X-§n-\n-¶p-
\n-dsb ]q-¡-Ä- Nn-cn-¡p-¶- -
]q-¼m-ä-I-Ä- ]m-dn- I-fn-¡p-¶- -
C-fw- -sX¶-Â- ho-ip-¶-
H-cp- D-Zym-\w- A-Xn-Â- Rm-³-
\n-dsb -shÅn- -shfn-¨w-
A-e-kX- -shSn-ªp- Rm-³-
D-Õm-lt¯m-sS F-gpt¶äp-.
kz-]v\-¯nse D-Zym-\-`w-Kn-
AsX-s¶ D-Õm-l-`-cn-X-bm-¡n-.

H-ä-¡m-hp-¶- cm-{Xn-I-fn-Â- BtcmSpw-
BtcmSpw- ]-d-bmsX B-cpw- A-dn-bmsX
A-h-Ä- bm-{X-I-Ä- -t]mIp-am-bn-cp-¶p-.
Hm-À-½-I-fpsS ]-c-h-Xm-\n
-tbdn- Ft¶m H-cn-¡-Â-.. A-Ã- C-¶pw-
A-hsf {`m-´-am-bn- kv-t\ln-¡p-¶-
A-bm-Äs¡m¸w- F-Ãm- -thZ-\-I-fpw-
a-d-¶psIm-sïmcp- bm-{X-...
A-¶v -ssI-tImÀ-¯v I-S-¶p- -t]mb-
h-gntbmc-§-fn-eqsS,
X-½n-Â- ]-¦psh¨- Ipt¶mfw-
kz-]v\-§-fn-eqsS,
H-¶n-¨n-cp-¶- a-c-¯-W-en-eqsS,
Nn-cn-bn-eqsS, ]n-W-¡-§-fn-eqsS,
A-dn-bmsX H-¶m-bv am-dn-b-
A-h-cpsS a-\-Êp-I-fn-eqsS,
A-h-cpsS {]-W-b-¯n-eqsS H-cp- kp-µ-c- bm-{X-...

bm-{X- A-h-km-\n-¡pt¼mÄ- hn-§n-
\n-Â-¡p-¶- A-h-fpsS a-\-Ên-\v B-i-zm-k-sa-t¶mWw-
B- I-®p-I-Ä- I-e-§m-dp-ïv.
"Nn-e- ka-b-§-fn-Â- I-e-§n-b-
I-®p-I-Ä-¡v Im-gvN-Isf am-{X-a-Ã-,
Hm-À-½-Isfbpw- A-hy-à-am-¡m-\m-Ipw-'.

H-cm-bn-cw- Hm-À-½-I-Ä- H-¶n-¨v X-et¨mdnte¡v
B-fn-¡-b-dpt¼mgp-Å- kvXw-`-\m-h-kvYm-.
{]-W-bw- am-{X-a-Ã-, Nn-Ãt¸m-sg§n-epw-
\-ã-§-fpw- e-l-cn- B-Im-dp-ïv.
]ns¶ B- e-l-cn-bn-Â- A-h-Ä- -sa-sÃ
a-b-¡-¯nte¡v h-gp-Xn- ho-gpw-.
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h-cpw- P-·-apsï¦n-Â-...
am-KvZ-en-³- tkhy-À- / DC I Physics

h-cpw- P-·-ao- kv-t\l- [-a-\n-bn-Â- ]-S-cp-¶-

X-]vX-kv]-µ-\-¯n-¶p-d-hn-S-am-bv P-\n-¡-Ww-

a-[ptcm·m-Z-¯n-³- \o-Kq-V-X- -tXSnt]mIpw-

Np-h-¶- Np-h-cp-I-fnse e-l-cn-bm-bvam-d-Ww-

h-cpw- P-·-ao- kap-{Z-hy-Xn-bm-\-¯n-e-im-´n-

X-³- h-³-Xn-c-I-fnsem-tcmf-am-bv P-\n-¡-Ww-

Xo-c-hpw- Xn-c-bpw- \n-[m-\-am-bn- Xp-S-cpw- Npw-_-\-

k]-cy-bn-Â- A-en-bp-¶- kXy-am-bv Xo-c-Ww-.

h-cpw-P-·-ao- ]p-kvX-I-¯m-fp-I-fn-Â- \n-d-bpw-

\n-d-§-fn-Ãm-¯- -t\À-h-c-I-fm-bn- P-\n-¡-Ww-

A-£-c-ap-¯p-I-Ä- \n-c-bm-bv -sImcps¯m-

¯n-cn- -ssII-fn-Â- -tcJ-bm-bv -sXfn-b-Ww-

h-cpw- P-·-ao- Im-b-¸-S-hnse -tNdn-Â- hn-S-cpw-

l-cn-X-h-À-®-amw- -tN¼n-e-Xm-fm-bv P-\n-¡-Ww-

a-g-bpsS {]-W-b-kv]-À-i-\taä- -tijn-¸n-³-

A-h-km-\- P-e-I-W-hpw- Xp-S-¨p- \o-¡-Ww-.

h-cpw-P-·samcp- -ss\À-a-ey-¯n-³- {]-Xo-I-am-bv

{]-]-©-ap-Äs¡mÅpw- _n-µp-hm-bv P-\n-¡-Ww-

km-{µ-amw- ln-assie-km-\p-hn-³- ap-In-Â-X-«n-

\n-XytKl-am-bv Xo-cp-ao- [-c-Wnsb-t\m¡-Ww-.

h-cpw- P-·-ao- \-á-]m-Z-§sf ar-Zp-hm-bn- ]p-Â-In-

-s]mXn-ªp-Im-¡pw- -sNcp-¸m-bn- P-\n-¡-Ww-.

a-¬-X-cn-I-fpsS ]-cn-em-f-\-Itfäpw- I-ev¸m-X-

X-¶n-ÂtXªp- ]m-Zp-I-ap-{Z-I-Ä- ]-Xn-¡-Ww-.

h-cpw- P-·-ao- -s\Spw- -tImen-\p-Ånse In-\m-hn

-semfn-¨n-Spw- -s]³-kn-Â-ap-\-bm-bv P-\n-¡-Ww-

F-gp-Xn- Xn-cp-¯n-bpw- Nm-c-Nm-b-§-fm-¡n-bpw-

cm-In- an-\p-¡pt¼mfn-¯n-cn- -thZ-\-b-dn-b-Ww-.

h-cpw-P-·-ao- a-RvPp-cm-K- an-gn-bn-W-bn-e-RvP-\w-

]-S-Às¶mcp- I-®o-À-Xp-Ån-bm-bv P-\n-¡-Ww-

an-gnt¡mWn-Â- X-§n- I-hn-Ä-¯-Sw- \-\-¨pw-

-s\©n-sâ  B-À-{Z-amw- Ip-fn-cnte¡n-d-§-Ww-.
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-sIm-tdmW-bv¡v -tijw-
\n-Xy-{]n-b- Fw-- / DC I Communicative English

]-cn-{`m-´n- am-dn-;
`-b-hpw- B-i-¦-bpw- am-dn-
Pm-{K-Xtbm -thï-Xm-\pw-.
I-eym-W-§-Ä- Iq-Sn-
kZy-bv¡v I-dn-I-fpw-.
A-Xn-Yn-I-Ä- [m-c-f-hpw-,
]ns¶ kv{Xo-[-\-hpw-.
B-À-¯n-bpw- A-Xym-{K-l-hpw- Iq-Sn-,
Hs¯mcp-a- \-in-¨pt]mbn-.
]-c-kv]-cw- I-cntXbv¡-epw-
-sNfn-hm-cntbdpw-.
Pm-Xna-Xh-À-®h-À-¤-
cm-{ão-benw-K- hy-Xym-k§-Ä-
]p-I-a-d- \o-¡n- F-¯n-Xp-S-§n-,
a-Xn-ep-I-Ä- ]-Wn-Xp-Xp-S-§n-,
am-\m-`n-am-\-Zp-c-`n-am-\-§-Ä-
D-W-À-¶p-Xp-S-§n-,
A-´-Êpw- B-`n-Pm-Xy-hpw-
X-es]m¡n- Xp-S-§n-,
B-Vy-X-zw- \n-h-À-¶p- Xp-S-§n-.
A-{I-a-§-Ä- -s]cp-In-,
I-Å-¡-S-¯p- Xp-S-§n-,
I-Åt\m«p-I-fpw-.
I-gp-I-³- I-®p-I-Ä- Xp-d-¶-
cm-{Xntbm `-bm-\-I-am-bn-.
D-d-¡-an-Ãm-Xm-bn- -s]¬-In-Sm-§-Ä-¡v.

F-Ãm- -tKmhn-µ-¨m-an-am-cpw-
ho-ïp-an-d-§n-.
A-gn-a-XnsbÃmw- C-c-«n-bm-bn-.
Iq-SmsX X-«n-¸pw-
-sh«n-¸pw- ]-e-X-c-¯n-em-bn-.
"A-gn' -a-Xn- C-h-Às¡¶v
ap-d-hn-fn- Iq-«pw- P-\w-.
I-S-hpw- B-ß-l-Xy-bpw- -th-sd...
Ip-«nt¨mdm-¡pw- Ip-Spw-_-§-Ä- \n-c-h-[n-
h-gn-X-Ås¸Spw- hm-À-[-Iy-hpw-
-sXcp-hnsedn-bs¸Spw- ]n-©p-_m-ey-§-fpw-
]ns¶ ap-c-Sn-¨pt]mIpw- bp-h-¯-z-hpw-.
F-Ãmw- Xn-c-¡n-\v-sä A-Sn-¯-«n-em-Ipw-.
ho-ïpw- F-Ãmw- ]-g-b-]-Sn-bm-bo-Spw-.
kp-\m-an-bpw- {]-f-b-hpw-
D-cp-Äs]m«-epw- -sImSpw-¡m-äpw-
D-ïm-bn-«pw- Xn-cn-¨-dn-bp-¶n-Ã- P-\w-
-sIm-tdmW-¡m-ew- I-gnsª¶m-epw-
-shfn-hp-ïm-In-Ãsbm¶n-\pw-.
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\-¶m-¡-Â--
B-À-jy-. B-³-. -tPmbv / DC I English Literature

hnt\mZv I-®p-Xp-d-¶p-. I-«n-en-\-Sn-bnte¡v h-¨- -t^mWn-\m-bn- A-h-sâ -ssII-Ä- ]-c-Xn-.  B- ]-g-b-  
-t^mWn-sâ  s]m«n-b- Nn-Ãn-eqsS {]-h-ln-¨- {]-Im-itaäv  I-®p-I-Ä- hn-S-À-¶p-. ka-bw- H-³-]-Xp-a-Wn-.
                  
]p-Xp-Xm-bn-h-¶- H-cp- hm-À-¯-bnte¡v  A-h-sâ I-®p-I-Ä- X-d-ªp-.  -tPmen-¡ptijw-   ho-«nte¡v  -
t]mIp-¶-h-gn- -s]¬-Ip-«n- B-{I-an-¡s]«p-. {]-Xn-Isf ]n-Sn-Iq-Sm-³- -t]meo-kn-\v km-[n-¨n-Ã-. hm-À-¯- 
ap-gp-h-³- hm-bn-¡m-³- \n-Â-¡msX A-h-³- X-\n-¡v  G-ä-hpw- {]n-bs¸«- I-a-âv -t_mIvknte¡v hn-c-Â- 
N-en-¸n-¨p-.
                
F-Ãm-  -s]®p-§-Ä-¡pw- CsXmcp- ]m-T-am-bn-cn-¡s«.ho-«n-Â- \s«ep-Å- B-Wp-§-fp-ïm-bn-cps¶¦n-Â--
C-hsf-sbm-s¡  C-§s\  cm-{Xn-  C-d-§n- \-S-¡m-³-  hn-Sp-am-bn-cpt¶m? C-hsf-sbm-s¡ ]o-Un-¸n-
¨nsÃ¦nte  A-Ûp-X-ap-Åp-. -s^an-\n-kw-  kv{Xn-X-zs¯ \-in-¸n-¡psa¶v  Xn-cn-¨-dn-b-Ww-  C-h-À-, 
C-\nsb¦n-epw-.
    
C-{X-bpw- F-gp-Xn-, -ta-s¼mSn-¡m-bn- Ip-d-¨v  -sXdn-bpw- IqsS tNÀ-¯p-I-gn-ªtXm-sS A-¶s¯  Zn-h-kw- 
Xp-S-§m-\p-Å-  Du-À-Öw- X-\n-¡v e-`n-¨-Xm-bn-  hnt\mZn-\v  -tXm¶n-.
                 
A-½- hm-Xn-en-Â-  ap-«p-¶-Xv  \n-dp-¯n-bn-«n-Ã-. h-cp-¶p-!. -sIS-¶v -sXmï- Im-d-ï-. D-ds¡  Bt{Imin- 
¨psImïv  A-h-³- F-gpt¶äp-. ]p-d-¯v I-fn-¡p-¶-  -sXïn-]ntÅcpsS  _-l-fw-.  A-h-³- ap-ät¯¡n-d-
§n-. -s]m«n-b-  ]-Sns¡«n-Â-  h-¨n-cp-¶-Ip-S-¯n-Â-  \n-¶v  shÅsaSp-¯v  ap-ät¯¡v \o-«n-¯p-¸n-. -tai-  
¸p-d-¯v  h-¨n-cp-¶-   I-ªn-   At¸m-tg¡pw-  B-dn-Xp-S-§n-.  A-Xv   Ip-Sn-¡p-¶-Xn-\n-S-bn-Â-   X-\n-¡v  
]p-Xn-b-c-ïv  k-tµi-§-Ä-  h-¶n-«psï¶v  bq-Syq-_v  A-dn-bn-¨p-.

B-Im-iv  hn-i-zw-
s^an-\n-kväp-I-Ä-  F-¶pw-  ]-d-ªn-d-§pw-  _m-¡n-bp-Å-h-\v ]-Wn-bp-ïm-¡m-³-. -shÅs]m¡w-  
h-¶t¸mÄ- C-h-À- -t_m«n-Â- I-b-dnt¸m-tbm? \m-k  -tdm¡-äv  hnt£]n-¨t¸mgpw- , C-ä-en-bn-Â- t_mw-_v 
-s]m«n-bt¸mgpw-, {Sw-]n-\v  P-etZmjw-  ]n-Sn-¨t¸mgpw- C-h-À- {]-Xn-I-cnt¨m ? 

F-´nt\-sd ]-d-bp-¶p-: A-Sp-¯-  ho-«nse  im-´tN¨n-  ho-Wp- ImsemSn-ªp-, #im-´- t¨¨n-¡v \o-Xn-
In-«-Ww- Iym-]vj-³- Xp-S-§nt¸mgpw- Cu- -s^an-\n-kväp-I-Ä- F-hnsSbm-bn-cp-¶p-? s^an-\n-kväp-I-Ä-  
B-Wt{X  C-h-cpsS I-Å-¯-cw-  -s]mfn-¨- hnt\m-tZ«m- \n-§-Ä- am-Êm-Wv.
*^m-¯n-a- _o-Kw-
#hnt\mZv B-À-an-  R-§-fp-ïv  -tN«-sâ IqsS.

-tPmfn-  -tamfn-
-tN«s\-t¸m-sebp-Å-h-À-  apt¶m«p-h-¶m-Â-  am-{Xta Cu- -s]®p-§sf \-¶m-¡m-³-  ]-äp-I-bp-Åp-. \-µn-  
-tN«m-. e-£w- e-£w- ]n-¶mse...!

Xm-³-  -sNbvX-  ho-c-{]-hr-¯nsb¡p-dnt¨mÀ-¯v hnt\mZn-\v  A-`n-am-\w-  -tXm¶n-. B- k-t´mj-¯n-Â-  
a-Xn-a-d-¶-Xn-\m-Â-  "C-¶pw- ]-Wns¡m¶pw- -t]mIp-¶n em-bn-cn-¡pw-  AsÃ ?" F-¶- X-sâ tN¨n-bpsS 
-tNmZyw-  A-h-³-  -tI«tXbn-Ã-. H-cp- I-a-âv  Im-c-Ww- B- ho-«n-Â-  A-¶s¯  Zn-h-k-s¯  h-g-¡v  
H-gn-hm-bn-  F-¶v  I-Ym-¡m-cn-¡v A-dn-bmw-.

"\n-sâ ]-Tn-¯w-  \-S-¯m-\m-bn-  -sNe-hm-¡n-b-  -ss]k Xn-cn-¨-S-bv¡ms\¦n-epw-  h-Ã-  -tPmen-¡pw-  -
s]mbv¡qtS -tam-s\? 'A-h-sâ A-½-, _m-¡n-bp-ïm-bn-cp-¶- I-ªn- ]m-{X-¯nte¡v H-gn-¡p-¶-Xn-\n-S-
bn-Â- ]-d-ªp-.

A-h-À- -sImSp-¯-  I-ªn-  Ip-Sn-¨n-d-¡pt¼mÄ-  hnt\mZn-\v X-sâ A-½tbmSv  ]p-Ñw-  -tXm¶n-. 
kaq-ls¯ \-in-¸n-¡p-¶- kv{Xo-Isf \-¶m-¡n- kaq-ls¯ ]ptcmK-a-\-¯nte¡p-  \-bn-¡p-¶- Xs¶ 
-t]m-sebp-Å- H-cm-fpsS ap-J-¯pt\m¡n- A-½-bv¡v  F-§s\ C-§s\  ]-d-bm-³-  -tXm¶n-!

Cu-   kv{Xo-Isf-sbm-s¡   \-¶m-¡nsbSpt¡ïn-bn-cn-¡p-¶p-  A-h-sâ ssII-Ä- ]p-Xn-b-  I-a-âv  
-t_mIvkp-¡-Ä-¡m-bv Xn-c-ªp-. #
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H-cp- in-in-c-¯n-³- Hm-À-½-bv¡v--
am-KvZ-en-³- tkhy-À- / DC I Physics

km-Ôy-a-c-¨n-Ã-I-fn-Â- Nn-dsImXp-¡nsb¯o-
E-Xp-]-£nsbmcp- ku-lr-Z-¸-dp-Zo-kbn-Â- 
h-À-j-Im-e-¯n-¶n-Sthf- X-¶nse hn-lw-Kw- 
-t]mÂ- hn-cps¶¯n- h-gn-kq-Nn-I-Ä-¡n-¸p-dw-
I-u-Xp-I- I-®mse -t\m¡n-bn-cp-¶-h-Ä-
I-Xn-cp-I-Ä-¡p-Ånse I-hn-X-X-³- ]m-em-gn- 
-sNdp-X-cn-a-Wn-bm-bn- ]-cn-W-bw- -sImï-Xpw- 
A-Xnsemcp- ]m-Xn-cn-³- B-enw-K-\-_-Ô-hpw-

]p-e-À-a-ªp-Im-es¯ ]p-Xp-]p-f-Itaä-h-Ä-
A-cn-b- ]p-Â-\m-¼n-³- ln-a-I-Ww- \p-I-À-¶pw-
ap-J-]-Sw- \o-¡n- A-À-¡-\ns§¯pt¼mÄ- 
X-fn-cn-Spw- X-c-ftaml-§-fn-Â- hn-[p-c-bm-bv 
\m-Wn-¨psImï-h-Ä- in-J-ctiJ-c-§-fnse 
Npw-_-\-¸q-¡-fmsemcp- h-c-am-eyw- Xo-À-¯p-
Im-¯n-cn-¡p-¶p- a-e-\n-c-I-fpw- am-a-c-Nn-Ã-bpw-
Xm-ïn- h-cpw- X-³- C-W-bpsS h-c-hn-\m-bv.. 

-s\©n-Â-X-dsªmcp- ap-dn-hp-am-bv h-¶n
W-¡n-fn- hn-aq-I-amtbIn- R-c-¼nse Np-h-¶- 
h-k´-§sf Io-dnsbmgp-¡n-b- ]-\n-\o-À-
-sNSn-ap-Åp-I-Ä-,NptïmSp- -tNÀ-¯m- N-h-À-¸p-
\p-W-bsh-sb³- Xq-h-en-Â- X-W-Â-h-gn-bpsS
I-\n-hv -tXSn-b-h-³- -s\dp-In-³- a-dp-In-Â-
ar-Zp-hm-bv -sIm¯n- ]-I-Àt¶In- _m-¡n-bmw- 
in-in-c- Im-e-§-fpsS ]-em-b-\- k-tµiw-

ln-a-ap-Sn-bp-cp-In- hn-¬-Kw-K-bn-e-en-bpt¼mÄ-
-sh¬-h-cm-fw- -t]m-semgp-Ip-¶- -sXfn-\o-cpw-
a-e-À-Xm-e-hpta´n- -t]mI-bm-bv -ssiXy-hpw-
-shÅm-cw- I-Ãp-I-fn-ep-½-ItfIn- A-cp-hn-³-
a-W-ense kq-cymw-Kp-cw- Aw-Kp-en-bn-Â- -sXm«p-
Xn-cps\än-bn-Â- I-f-`-Ip-dnsbgp-Xn- Nn-d-Ip-
Ip-S-ªp- ]-d-¶pt]mw- ]-£n-I-Ä- C-\n-h-cpw- 
in-in-c-¯nt¶mÀ-at]mÂ- amtª-t]mbv...
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{]n-bs¸«- h-kp-[- (C-jvIv)
F-kv. \o-em-©-\-- / DC II English Literature

        Gsd {]-Xo-£-Itfm-sSbm-bn-cn-¡-Ww- \n-sâ ]n-d-¶m-Ä- Zn-\-¯n-Â- \n-sâ {]n-bs¸«-
hs\m¸w- H-cp- cm-{Xn-bm-{X-bv¡v \o-  X-bmsdSp-¯n-«p-ïm-hp-I-.   F-¶m-Â-  Po-hn-X-Im-ew-  ap-
gp-h-³- -shdpt¸m-sSbpw- `-bt¯m-sSbpw- am-{Xw- Hm-À-¡m-³- I-gn-bp-¶- H-cp- cm-{Xn-bm-bn- A-Xv  
am-dpsa¶v  \o-  kz-]v\-¯n-Â-  -t]mepw- hn-Nm-cn-¨n-«p-ïm-hn-Ã-. A-]-cn-Nn-X-cm-b- c-ïpt]
À- \n-sâbpw- k¨n-bpsSbpw- kz-Im-cy-X-bnte¡v C-Sn-¨p-I-b-dn-bt¸mÄ- -t]Sn-¨-c-ïv -t\m¡n-
\n-Â-¡m-\-ÃmsX \n-\-¡v   asäm¶pw- -  sN¿m-³-  km-[n-¨n-Ã-.  kq-¸-À-ams\-t¸m-se  \ns¶  
D-]-{Z-hn-¡p-¶-hsc ap-gp-h-³- k¨n- C-Sn-¨n-S-Wsa-t¶m {]-Xn-Im-cw- -sN¿-Wsa-t¶m \o- B-{K-ln-
¨n-cn-¡n-Ã-. \o-  Hmt¡  BtWm  Fs¶mcp-  -tNmZytam  I-cp-Xtem-sSbp-Å-  H-cp- - tNÀ-¯p-]
n-Sn-¡tem B-Imw- \o- B-{K-ln-¨n-«p-ïm-hp-I-.]s£ \n-\-¡v A-h-\n-Â-\n-¶v In-«n-b-Xv A-bm-Ä- 
\ns¶ F-´m- -sNbvX-Xv F-¶- -tNmZyw- am-{X-am-bn-cp-¶p-. k¨n-bpw- B-Â-hns\-t¸m-se \ns¶ 
H-cp- i-co-cw- am-{X-am-bm-Wv Im-Wp-¶sX¶pw- \n-sâ I-\y-Im-X-z-am-Wv A-h-sâ A-`n-am-\-{]-iv\w- 
F-¶p-a-dn-ªt¸mÄ- \n-\s¡{X-am-{Xw- -thZ-\n-¨n-cn-¡pw- Fs¶\n-¡q-ln-¡mw- im-co-cn-I-am-b- 
ap-dn-hp-Isf¡m-Ä- \ns¶ -thZ-\n-¸n-¨n-«p-ïm-hp-I- a-\-knt\ä- Cu-  ap-dn-hm-bn-cn-¡pw-. ]s£ 
A-Xns\ÃmsamSp-hn-Â- {]-W-bt¯¡m-Ä- h-ep-Xv B-ßm-`n-am-\-am-Wv F-¶- Xn-cn-¨-dn-hn-Â- B- 
{]-W-b-¯n-Â-\n-¶pw- C-d-§nt¸mcm-³- \n-\-¡v km-[n-¨p-.H-cp-]t£ C-¶pw- ]-e-À-¡pw- km-[n-
¡m-¯- H-cp- Im-cy-am-W-Xv.

\-µn- h-kp-[-. B-ßm-`n-am-\-am-Wv h-epsX¶v Im-Wn-¨p-X-¶-Xn-\v. i-co-c-¯n-sâ hn-ip-²n-bv¡-¸p-
dw- -s]®n-\v hn-e-\-evIm-¯- ]p-cp-j-·m-À-¡v \-Â-Im-³- ]-än-b- a-dp-]-Sn- 
D-b-À-¯n-¸n-Sn-¨- \-Sp-hn-c-emsW¶v Hm-À-an-¸n-¨-Xn-\v.
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Union & Arts Club Inauguration
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WANGARI MAATHAI
       

Afsala S. Anser / DC II Communicative English

In the course of history, there comes a time when humanity is called to shift 

to a new level of consciousness to reach a higher moral ground. A time when 

we have to shed our fear and give hope to each other. That time is now.

Wangari Maathai was born on 1 April 1940 in the Ihithe 
village of Nyeri District, Kenya. Her family belonged 
to the most popular ethnic group in Kenya  called the 
Kikuyu. At the age of eight, Maathai joined her brothers at 
school. She acquired her Bachelor’s in Biology, Master’s 
in Biological Science and PhD in Veterinary Anatomy. It 
was during her time in Pittsburgh for her Master’s degree 
that Maathai first experienced environmental restoration 
as local environmentalists pushed to rid the city of air 
pollution. Upon returning to Kenya, she dropped  her 
forename, preferring to be known by her birth name 
Wangari Muta. She became the first female professor 
ever in her home country of Kenya. She founded ‘The 
Green Belt Movement’ (GBM) in 1977, under the National 
Council of Women of Kenya (NCWK) to respond to the 
needs of rural Kenyan women. The movement encouraged 
women to work together to grow seedlings and plant 
trees to bind the soil, store rainwater, provide food and 
firewood and receive a small momentary token for 
their work. Professor Maatha found out that there were 
deeper issues like empowerment, disenfranchisement 
and a loss of traditional values underlying the 
environmental conditions. Consequently, the movement 
began to advocate great democratic space and more 
accountability from national leaders.

Professor Maatha found out that there were deeper 
issues like empowerment, disenfranchisement and a loss of 
traditional values underlying the environmental conditions. 
Consequently, the movement began to advocate 
great democratic space and more accountability from 
national leaders. It fought against land grabbing and 
the enlargement of agriculture into the forests. Under 
the slogan, “When we plant trees, we plant the seeds 
of peace and hope”, about 51 million trees were planted 
all over the world. After being awarded with the Nobel 
Peace Prize in 2004, Professor Maathai’s profile and that 
of the Green Belt Movement was raised worldwide. She 
was appointed the Goodwill Ambassador for the Congo 
Basin Forest Ecosystem. She authored four books-
Unbowed: A Memoir (2006), The Challenge for 
Africa (2009), The Green Belt Movement: Sharing 
the Approach and Experience (2010), Replenishing 
the Earth: Spiritual Values for Healing Ourselves and 
the World (2010)  and a documentary, Taking Root: 
The Vision of Wangari Maathai. Her works expanded 
and deepened the key concepts behind the Green Belt 
Movement.

But keeping all the facts aside, what makes this 
environmentalist inspiring? What message did she 
convey to the world? Professor Maathai became an 
international figure because of her persistence in the 
struggle for democracy, human rights and environmental 
conservation. She did not give up no matter how hard the 
circumstances were. The journey was not easy and her 
path was set with numerous obstacles.

- The Epitome of Green-Consciousness

wangari Muta Maathai, a renowned Kenyan social, 
environmental and political activist was the first African 
woman to win the Nobel Prize for her contribution to 
“sustainable development, democracy and peace.” She 
was also the first female scholar from East and Central 
Africa to earn a doctorate, and the first female professor 
ever in her home country of Kenya. Dr. Maathai played an 
active part in the struggle for democracy in Kenya, and 
belonged to the opposition to Daniel Moi’s regime.
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As John Githongo, an anti-corruption campaigner in 
Kenya said, “Wangari Maathai was known to speak the 
truth to power. She blazed a trail  in whatever she did 
whether it was the environment, politics or whatever.” 
Maathai had a holistic approach to sustainable 
development that embraces democracy, human rights 
and women’s rights in particular. She thought globally and 
acted locally. Her unique forms of action have contributed 
to drawing attention to political operation - nationally 
and internationally. She had served as an inspiration for 
many in the fight for democratic rights and has especially 
encouraged women to better their situation. She 
combined science, social commitment and active politics. 
More than simply protecting the existing environment, 
her strategy was to secure and strengthen the very basis 
for ecologically sustainable development. The Green Belt 
movement continues to expand its horizons even after 
Dr. Maathai’s death on 25 September 2011 due to ovarian 
cancer. Her methods have been adopted by others as well.

Her daughter, Wanjira Maathai walks on her mother’s 
footsteps. She is the Vice President and Regional Director 
for Africa at the World Resources Institute based in 
Nairobi, Kenya. In this role, she takes on global issues 
including deforestation and energy access. The legacy of 
Wangari Maathai lives on through her efforts to protect 
the environment and by empowering women through 
educational and political means. She sets an example and 
is a source of inspiration for everyone in the world fighting 
for sustainable development, democracy and peace.

Maathai stood up courageously against the former 
regime in Kenya drawing upon her the wrath of the then 
Kenyan Dictator Daniel arap Moi. The Government of 
Kenya called her a “crazy woman” for her environmental 
endeavours. She was beaten and jailed, charged with 
spreading malicious rumours, sedation and treason by the 
government. She was hit with tear gas by the police during 
a protest.  Her husband divorced her saying that she was 
too strong-minded for a woman. She was thrown in jail for 
criticizing the judge when she lost her divorce case.
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THE WEBINAR
Dr. Sonya J. Nair / HoD, Department of English

“We must also do a webinar,” said M. “Why?” I 
asked. “Everyone is doing something. Webinars are 
the fashion - all the rage. Anyway, you are not doing 
anything currently, are you?”  “I am.  I am growing fat. 
That’s work too,” I said. M gave me a dirty look that 
put an end to further discussion.  Finally,  M, A, V and  I 
decided to have a webinar on ‘Psychological Impact 
of Dystopian Fiction: Lessons for the Pandemic’. M is 
very religious. She wanted some God-oriented topic 
- even wrote out the name - ‘Above in the times of 
COVID-19’. She told us it matched ‘Love in the Time 
of Cholera’. We disagreed.  She agreed. Thankfully.

“No. Because once when they visited him, she found 
a lady’s dress in the corner of his cupboard. And he 
said it was his. That he liked how soft it was. It was 
actually this girl’s. He said that to cover it up. So, my 
sister was crying out of relief. She can have grandkids. 
Well he decided to get married and everyone here 
got ready with flowers and all, and then our network 
was blown away in the thunderstorm! So, we think 
he got married.” “By the way, do you think we need 
more exclamation marks? There is some space in the 
top right corner.” I politely discouraged her.

Then began a round of inviting people to be resource 
persons for the webinar. Most people were so used 
to being invited to talks that they had an excel sheet 
to mark engagements! I don’t think they worked 
this much when they used to live normal lives. One 
lady even confessed she was scared to get out of 
her house. I said, “That’s ok. It’s not that bad. Use 
a mask, wash hands, just maintain social distance.” 
“It’s not that. I have been inside so long, I think I have 
forgotten the way to my house,” she replied. 

I froze midstream! I mean, the signal gave out. We 
devised google forms and circulated brochures 
from our homes. We even designed the brochures! 
A & V were so good, they decided to launch a firm 
that took up designing and formatting. They have 
templates for every occasion and all kinds of funky 
fonts. They have five kinds of exclamation marks! 
“Why?” I asked. (This seems to be my main job) 
“It shows excitement and to be honest, there is 
nothing else to be excited about these days,” said 
A. V said, “Yes!!” (She has begun over punctuating) 
“Yesterday, I think my nephew got married. He is in 
Croatia.” “What?” I asked.   “What do you mean you 
think he got married?” 

 “Well, he called his parents when international travel 
was banned, to say that he has been in a relationship 
for the last five years. They couldn’t go there to beat 
him up. The girl is Croatian. My sister, his mother, I 
mean, broke down and cried for two days. “Why?” 
I asked. (I am sorry!) “Because the girl is Croatian?” 
“No. Because once when they visited him, she 
found a lady’s dress in the corner of his cupboard. 

So,  by  the  time  the   day of the  webinar came   
around, we had ninety participants and three 
resource persons. “Let’s all meet at my place,” M 
said. “And please  bring  your own snacks.”  We chose 
to ignore her.

The day dawned bright and clear and M’s room had 
been set up like a police control room.Extension 
cords, chargers, headsets, everything at the ready. 
We only had to plug and play! (Yes, now we had 
become funky and exclamatory.) A turned up in a 
T-shirt and sweat pants. “Why?” asked V. (She was 
a fast learner.) “No one will see me. I am going to 
blank my video.”

“Oh no. I have installed a meta camera to live stream 
our central command station!” M said. “Why?” 
asked A. “Well, shut it down.” “Cannot. It is on the 
ceiling for 360° viewing and for the total virtual 
reality experience.”

“Two weeks ago you did not know how to rename a 
file. Now you are Bill Gates?” snapped I. “I attended 
a webinar on ‘New Age Communications and 
Integrated Graphics’.” “I attended a webinar on 
bread making! Same pinch!” V said. “What? You 
don’t even have an oven!” I said.   V replied, “You 
never know what might come your way. It’s best to 
be ready. That’s the rule of Zen.” So, A in her dirty 
T-shirt and all of us in our formal wear were all set.
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As time approached, more and more people joined 
in! This was already a success. The resource person 
was happy. Then, at one point, I said, “Hey, V, isn’t 
this your house on this screen?” She said, “Yes!” 
and called home. Her maid and mother- in-law were 
logged in - for learning new things - I think two very 
different things. Right on the dot, we began.

It was beautiful!  Till someone screamed, “You! Idiot! 
Dharmendar! Get down from the TV stand.” Then 
there was a stunned silence. The resource person 
said, “Excuse me. My name is Ramesh Kapoor and I 
am not standing on a TV stand.” I smoothly stepped 
in and said, “All participants please mute your mics.” 
Dharmendar repeated the words of the speaker, 
“All participants...”  There was a pained yowl then 
from him and total silence. The rest of the session 
went smoothly. We thought everyone had turned 
their cameras off and were listening attentively 
till a screen came on and we found that one of the 
participants was a cat.

Apparently, the owner had left to do more 
important things and the cat was messing with the 
keyboard. And because we were live streaming 
without a choice, we could hardly move a muscle. 
I was already drifting off and singing songs in 
Switzerland in my head - of course I was wearing a 
PPE suit! What do you think? The first session done, 
I delivered the vote of thanks and introduced the 
next speaker. She came on and our network slowed 
down. Horribly. Terribly. Unbelievably. 

M panicked. “What happened?” She asked us. She 
tapped the sides of the laptop - the most Indian 
way to restart things! It’s actually called percussive 
maintenance! She yelled at her daughter who 
came into the room. “Why is the internet slow?” M 
demanded. “Well, we got bored of online classes, 
so were playing PUBG.” “ We? Who is we? You 
are my only daughter! Aren’t you ?” She sounded 
a bit confused. “Ahem! My twenty friends are 
here.” “Twenty? Where?” asked the bewildered 
mother. “No! I shared our WiFi password with the 
neighbouring flats and now we are defeating the 
opposite team, SFS Marigold!”

We were so taken aback by these elaborate strategies 
that we forgot to scold her. M assured that she would 
raise the issue at the zoom meeting of the flat and 
there would be hell to pay. She was serious. She was 
going to ask everyone to pay her WiFi bill. Thankfully 
the 360° camera was disabled and we raided M’s fridge 
for food. That’s when V remembered. “What about the 
vote of thanks? And introducing the next speaker? Who 
will do that? It was too late to call our colleagues and 
connections were patchy too. Then I had a brainwave. 
“Hey V, let’s ask your mother-in-law?” “Why?” (There - 
again!) I said, “She is a retired professor. She will do it 
well, plus she knows the resource person personally 
too!”

“Fine!” and V skulked off to call her mother-in-law. She 
returned shortly and said, “Amma, will do it” We had 
completely lost connection by then. V asked her mother-
in-law to call her so we could hear her vote of thanks. In 
one hour the phone rang, and we heard aunty speak. She 
said, “Dear all, the younger generation has no respect 
for the earlier generation. That is what is causing this 
dystopia. I told my daughter-in-law, who is an organiser 
of this webinar, “Don’t go to sit with your friends.” She 
went and has no internet connection. Dystopia is a state 
of desolation caused by human action. Here is the best 
example of a dystopia in a dystopia. Thank you all. Now 
we go to the next speaker...” I cut the call.
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“Wow,” said A, “That was a beautiful and witty speech!” So, we told her to go make lunch. There was no 
greater punishment. The last speaker had to thank himself and end the webinar for us. But that was totally 
cool. It was evening by the time. We ate and talked and decided to go home.   

“This was great fun. All of us together after such a long time. So unlike our other seniors!” said M becoming 
sentimental. After a group hug we all were feeling vulnerable and promised M that we would organise yet 
another webinar on “Absent Tactile Experiences: The Digital Vacuum.”            

While driving away, I saw a bunch of kids, M’s daughter included, running around trying to get a stable 
signal.   Obviously, the battle was not done. And then, cutting through the haunting cries of crows, 
pigeons, pressure cookers, a voice bellowed. “You! Idiot! Dharmendar get down from that lamp post !”
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THE RULE OF THE VIRUS -
REFLECTIONS FROM A PANDEMIC SOCIETY                                            
Dr. Parvathy Menon / Department of History

Throughout the course of history, plagues and 
epidemics have affected humanity, sometimes 
changing the course of history and at times, 
signalling the end of civilizations. There has always 
been an oscillation in history - from a period 
of disease to a period of health occurring one 
after the other. In many ancient societies, people 
believed that spirits and Gods inflicted disease and 
destruction upon the people who deserved their 
wrath/anger. This unscientific perception or belief 
often led to disastrous responses that resulted in 
the death of millions. Humanity’s understanding of 
the causes of disease has improved in the recent 
times and this is resulting in a drastic improvement 
in the response to modern pandemics. We 
know that the rising global connections and 
interactions are a driving force behind pandemics. 
From small hunting and gathering tribes to the 
metropolitan cities, humanity’s reliance on 
one another has also created opportunities for 
diseases to spread. Evidence suggests that the 
occurrence of pandemics has increased over 
the past century because of increased global 
travel, urbanization, changes in land use and 
greater exploitation of the natural environment. 
These trends will continue and will only intensify.

The COVID-19 pandemic is the greatest global 
health crisis of our time  and the greatest global 
humanitarian challenge the world has faced 
since World War II. Global security is threated - in 
terms of lives and economic stability. Pandemic 
prevention and response, therefore, should be 
treated as an essential principle of both national 
and global security. Bioterrorism, including 
biological weapons and bioterrorist attacks, is a 
very serious problem affecting global security. 
The aim is usually to create fear among societies 
or governments for gaining goals. With visas 
being suspended and tourist attractions being 
shut indefinitely, the whole tourism chain, which 

includes hotels, restaurants, attractions, agents, 
and operators are expected to face losses worth 
thousands of crores. Experts believe that the tourism 
industry is likely to take a massive hit, and it could 
end up crippling the industry in the future. Many 
daily wage and contract workers in service jobs 
have become unemployed. The disease may also 
leave long term physiological effects on people, 
affecting their ability to earn a living. The pandemic 
has been followed by a concern for the potential 
increase in suicides, worsened by social isolation 
due to quarantine and social-distancing guidelines, 
thus preventing us from doing things we used to 
do.  Financial insecurity, stress, unemployment and 
uncertainty have led to mental trauma in the society.
A solution to the present pandemic has not been 
achieved yet. But revolutionary changes have 
come up in the present. When we look through 
a social scientific lens, there have been many 
changes in the social matrix. The connection 
of history as a discipline from the past is being 
reflected on, at the present. Yes, history repeats 
itself. There will be pandemics in the future too. 
Nevertheless, certain inferences can be made 
through observations of the contemporary society.
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The masked world - 

Wearing a mask has become the new normal all 
over the world irrespective of being a capitalist, 
communist or any other state system. A person 
wearing a mask conveys different meanings in 
this pandemic society. Masks have become a 
new cultural and fashion statement in the present 
context. We are forced to wear masks and with our 
masks we mutually respect each other. We know 
that with our masks we are here to defeat the virus. 
There are different kinds of masks available now and 
a cultural identity has been adapted to the making 
of masks. Masks, which was once used to segregate 
people, have now become as a cultural artefact.

Social distancing - 

More than social distancing it is physical 
distancing that is being followed currently. 
Timetables have become irrelevant now as they 
are just past documents to see what life was 
like. Distances have also lessened. Apart from 
global citizens we also have highway citizens, the 
migrant labourers etc. who are walking citizens 
now, trying to get back to their far away homes. 
When organizations and governments around 
the world are asking citizens to practice social 
distancing to help reduce the rate of infection, 
the digital world is allowing people to maintain 
connections and commerce like never before.

Quarantine 
The word ‘quarantine’ has its origin in ancient times. 
This practice  began during the 14th century, in order 
to protect coastal cities from plague epidemics. 
Cautious port authorities required ships arriving 
in Venice in Italy from infected ports to remain at 
anchor for 40 days before landing. The origin of the 
word quarantine is from the Italian “quarantagiorni”, 
which means 40 days. During the medieval period, 
the period of isolation used to be 30 days. Later when 
it became 40 days, the word quarantine was used. 
Confinement is the worst thing that can happen to 
anyone. But at the same time, ideas usually spark 
while in solitary confinement. For example, Niccolo 
Machiaveli, the Italian philosopher’s magnum opus, 
The Prince, was written while he was in confinement.

Contagion is defined as the communication of 
disease from one person or organism to another, by 

close contact. The present pandemic has triggered 

four types of contagions - in information, economy, 

psychology and behaviour.

The economic contagion
It is the spread of an economic crisis from one market 
or region to another and can occur at both the 
domestic or international level. A leading indicator of 
this contagion is the financial and stock market slump. 
This is already posing massive policy challenges 
and will  continue long after the virus is contained.
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The psychological contagion
The psychology of fear, uncertainty and doubt 
is contagious too. Now, there is an intense 
consciousness, collective emotion, a new cultural 
emotion that rules the world - FEAR. The medieval 
world was unified over the cultural evolution 
of fear. In modern times there is a change from 
bacteria to virus. There is no class distinction in 
this universal evolution of fear. Music and other 
art forms have become a therapy to overcome 
the fear factor of the pandemic. As there is also a 
proliferation of online classes nowadays, teachers 
are also in fear… they not only fear the technology 
but also the surveillance of the parents!

The behavioural contagion
Finally, there  is  a  contagion  of  human behaviour 
too, both good and bad. The good part is when 
washing hands and working from home catches 
on. The bad is when people isolate victims, attack 
groups suspected  of transmitting the virus, avoid 
screening, escape quarantine, hoard medical 
supplies etc. The present pandemic has been one 
of the greatest events of the 21st century that 
has made a new orientation by creating a new 
matrix. The state has emerged as a saviour and 
there is a recovered image of the state. There is 
police surveillance and enforced discipline. The 
Fundamental rights of citizens have been affected. 
Devices are used to detect people with infection. 
Health workers are heroes. The public health care 
system is glorified. All governments are using 
the same mechanism to check the spread of the 
pandemic. New medical systems and indigenous 
medical approaches are being experimented. The 
visual media has also changed. Films are being 
released online.

This pandemic has taught us that what we need is 
not globalisation, but global integration. We can 
see the interdependence of human civilisations 
now. We have become global citizens. We have 
become more humane and our approach has 
become humanistic. Relationships have become 
genuine, we are learning self-sufficiency, there is 
a heightened community spirit, healthy lifestyle 
changes, remote working, cleaner environment, 
rejuvenation of the wildlife, extra care being 
given for the vulnerable and we have more time 
to reflect about ourselves and the world. There 
are of course restrictions imposed on marriages 
and other festivals. We can correct ourselves 
individually in the future without restrictions from 
the government by making our celebrations simple. 
We  need  to  realise  that  it  is  the  over  ambitious 

The present pandemic is a great pause in the 21st 
century – a historical pause. It is neither the beginning 
nor the end. There is confinement in spite of all 
the advancements. Even though the virus doesn’t 
show any discrimination in attacking humans, the 
vulnerability of the poorer sections was laid bare 
during the pandemic. Though there is a tendency 
among thinkers to blame humans, when we analyse 
deeply, it is not humans alone who should be held 
responsible for this pandemic but it is the rationality 
of the system with its integration of technologies, 
the capitalist system etc., in which humans are only 
a link, subjected to the rationality of the  system. All 
pandemics are lessons for us. The present pandemic 
is definitely a good lesson for you and me to reflect 
upon our past actions and to correct ourselves in 
future.

nature of humans that has in a way led to the present 
pandemic.
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TRACING OUR ROOTS
Anjana Aji / DC III English Literature

The society of the primitive or the hunter gatherers had a pagan custom of nature worship. This ritualistic 
pagan worship has filtered to different religious and cultural practices and is still found in various parts 
of the world. The pagan religion created or rather identified the sacredness of nature in every form. 
They were known to have worshipped all of the life sources like the sun, the rivers, the fire, the air, the 
mountains, the forests, the trees and even the land. This concept was revered in spiritual traditions and 
religions, the concept of ‘Mother Earth’ as the supporter of energy and life and in mythologies around 
the globe - Iris (Egypt), Demeter and Gaia (Greece), Ceres (Rome), Ishtar (Mesopotamia).

Mother Prithvi is the concept of mother earth widely used in India. Depicting nature as the all powerful and 
the provider of life, they believed that causing harm to the environment would result in their destruction 
or misery. Their rituals and customs were bound to nature and were based on sustainability. In India, the 
concept of ‘Shakti’ and the concept of ‘Panchabhutas’ (the five elements of nature namely Space, Air, 
Fire, Water, and Earth) emerged out of this pagan worship of nature and is still a significant part of the 
culture. The ancient literature or the Vedic scriptures give descriptions on the evolution of Ayurveda 
which is a significant branch in medicine and the study emerged from nature. There is an instance from the 
epic Ramayana where Lord Sri Rama’s brother Lakshmana is revived back to life with ‘Mruthasanjeevani’
which is considered to be a life reviving herb. The early masters of Ayurveda ‘Charaka’ and the founding 
father of early surgery ‘Sushruta’ initiated medicine from nature.

The puranas gave a description of the educational system - ‘The Gurukula system’ where students were 
taught survival, defense and life lessons from the wilderness of nature by scholarly saints. They were 
taught under trees where knowledge was passed on orally and were made to understand concepts 
through practice. The guru-shishya tradition is considered to be a sacred one in Hinduism and appears in 
other religious groups in India, such as Jainism, Buddhism and Sikhism.

Thumping through the globe, the worship of nature can be seen in different cultures before the arrival 
of proper religions. The people who are referred to as seafarers too worshiped the forces of nature. The 
early Egyptians believed that the phenomena of nature were divine forces in and of themselves. The 
Egyptians believed in forces or Gods, which were involved in all aspects of nature and human society. 
Their religious practices were efforts to sustain and pacify these phenomena and turn them to human 
advantage. The Native American land ethic believes and teaches men to be close to the earth, also 
staying in one place long enough to experience, learn from and care for the spirit of the place we are in. 
Earth based spiritualties celebrate the cycle of life.
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Nature in world religions
Paganism is a nature based religion and can 
be counted upon as the foundation of Eco-
spirituality. It cannot be considered as a solid 
form of religion with doctrines and scriptures. 
Due to its lack of structure, many Pagans believe 
that it could be used as a tool to combat the 
current ecological crisis because it is flexible 
and can adapt to the environment’s needs. Eco- 
spirituality focuses on an ecology based religion 
that focuses on the nurturing and healing of 
the earth, a prerequisite for holistic living in this 
modern world. As paganism is already based 
on nature worship, many consider paganism as 
a useful starting point for eco spirituality thus 
promoting environmental activism.

In Hinduism many teachings and the ancient 
scriptures are based upon nature. The 
environment is considered to be something 
divine and sacred and therefore to be respected.
The element or the energy of God is believed to 
be present in everything. The notions of karma 
have also had their evolution from nature. The 
belief of an afterlife and the notion of earth 
in a humanized form or given a divine form of 
a goddess as ‘Prithvi Matha’ or ‘Bhoomi’ also 
evolved out of this nature worship. One of the 
most important schools of thought in leading an 
ascetic life and a life close to nature is Buddhism. 
Gautama Buddha established the notion of 
enlightenment through meditation in nature and 
also showed a path towards noble actions and a 
way of life free from material concerns. This was 
also seen as the life essence of many holy sages 
and prophets. Buddha propelled the idea that 
desire was the cause for misery thus advocating 
a life free from all sorrows and miseries and 
the concept of living and dying better. ‘Green 
Buddhism’ was a concept which addressed the 
environmental threats and ecological crises 
and made its way during the 1980’s. Jainism 
propelled the idea of ‘ahimsa’ or non-violence 
and advocated ahimsa as the key to spiritual 
awakening. Islam too is a religion that brings 
in an ecologically oriented background. The 
doctrines by Christ also support eco spirituality. 
In fact, religion or the newly formed religions can 
propagate a way of life that is closely connected 
to nature.

Disruption in the environment

The imbalance in nature can be traced back to 
the time when the ideas of commercialization 
and materialistic notions were set upon the 
society. People started to pay more attention to 
their income and profit and the proposed ideas 
and notions were forgotten. Now it’s high time 
that we alternate to a sustainable livelihood. The 
fact that the current environment that we believe 
we inherit and constantly exploit is what we owe 
to the future should make us aware of the fact 
that whatever we may call our possession on this 
earth and thus the exploitation we do are merely 
for short term worldly benefits. Industrialization 
paved way for an advanced livelihood but not a 
sustainable one. The notion of the falling earth is 
equated to a notion in eco feminism. According 
to survey reports our natural resources are 
constantly dwindling due to over exploitation. 
Nature is where life rests and thus the practice of 
an eco-friendly lifestyle is in high need. 
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The old civilizations take us to a life close to nature 
and connect us back to our roots, cultures and 
values imbibing nature. The mythological stories 
bring out the wilderness and serenity of nature.

Nature in literature
Nature was portrayed as the mother, provider and 
life bearer by earlier poets like Wordsworth and 
Coleridge. They found and wrote about serenity 
in nature and the peace and comfort in nature. 
Nature has been a muse to the poets then and 
now. Contemporary poets draw concern upon 
the injustice on nature and call for the need to be 
conservers and not looters. Many poets write about 
the plight of nature and equate it to the deteriorating 
condition in the society. Literature acts as a major 
proponent of nature conservation now.

Conclusion
Eco spirituality  can  bring us back to nature by 
providing us guidance on what attitudes and 
dispositions we ought to and not ought to have 
regarding nature. The advent of anthropocentric 
views has spaced out the thoughts of nature 
altogether. It is thus necessary to revisit our roots 
to create a spiritual awakening so that we can be 
better earth mates to our fellow beings. This can not 
only help us to connect back with our nature but 
also create awareness among ourselves. We need to 
learn from nature, to enter its spirit and stop trying to 
impose upon it the arbitrary constraints which result 
from our belief in our own importance. Let us bring in 
positive changes to our behaviors and ideologies so 
as to rebuild a wiser and healthier relationship with 
the earth and each other. 
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Riddles

What is so fragile that saying its name breaks it?

Silence

The more you take, the more you leave behind. What are they?

Footsteps

What goes in hard, comes out soft, and you blow continuously?

Bubblegum

I am a ball that can be rolled but never bounced or thrown. What am I?

Eyeballs

I never ask questions, but always answer. What am I?

Doorbell

What gets shorter when you add 2 letters to it?

The word ‘short’

A cowboy gallops into town on Monday, stays for 2 days and leaves town on Monday. How can this be?

His horse’s name is Monday

What has 6 faces, but does not wear makeup, and has 21 eyes, but cannot see?

Dice

What runs around the whole yard without moving?

Fence

I never was but always will be. No one ever saw me but everyone knows I exist. I give people the 
motivation to better themselves every day. What am I?

Tomorrow
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The Chiming Bells
Anena S. / DC II English Literature

My Bells are rusted, painted with blood,
Smeared hues, unable to weep, unable to cry,
Unable to speak out! Oh how I wish
I could chime, the way I used to, 
The lump in my throat, the scarce saliva left
Still finding a way to reach the rivers of revolt!

Demolished, hurt, my voice was in vain.
My cords are entangled inside the creeper
Like veins, ready to suppress me. For little
do they know, “I am suppressed I remain
the bed to silence, I remain the mother of lost words,
I matter to none!”

My bells are powerless splattered with left over grains,
And curry smeared, fish stinking notes, my heels
Are cracked, my skin like raisins parched,
My hands, disfigured like the roots of a deserted tree,
But still I have a grain engraved in my face,
Like a half moon on a quest to find the rest.

I still wander, carrying the thrust of ignorance,
Waiting to be heard,
Listening to the faint howl of my bell, chanting
Something like a forgotten trail of words:
The last voice.

I still believe that my bells are chiming,
Deep down somewhere, unable to move,
Unable to make out between life and death,
My heart tells me, they are still there, but is 
It really my heart or is it the leftover, suffering 
Spirit that evokes fun at me ?
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Yes, We are Women 

We are not born to be suppressed
Nor born to put sighs on others’ faces,
We  are not meant to be rotten in the safety of our homes
We are not meant to work as slaves for the world-defined masculine power
No, we are not here to cry and forgive.
      
No sensible one can say these,
No worshipped God will state this,
No texts will recite this,       
No religion will teach this.

If it does then it is false,
Not the religion but the people,
So fall not in this vague darkness
Instead follow your mind. 
Follow your instinct alone, 
Believe not in anything unless reason states it so.

Yes, we women are not meant to be suppressed
We are meant to put smiles and not sighs on faces
We are not meant to be rotten
But meant to cherish this world.

Yes, we are not here as slaves 
but are here to serve the world, its people.
No, we are not here to cry nor to forgive 
but to light up this world, its people.

So try not to hold us down,
Try not to put us down,
Wake up and enjoy this feeling:
This rare blessing of being a girl!

                                                Afsala S. Anser / DC II Communicative English
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When Nature Mourns
Sowbhagya Varma / DC III English Literature

A million birds died,
with our mindless actions.
Another million animals died,
with our greed, (mind you, not need) for meat.

No one cried.

Animal rights are mostly for the creatures
that gift you an “Aww” moment.
It’s ironic when it slowly transfers
from your pet to your tamed human,
who must follow, loyally, just like your pet.
The others are just meant to be eaten.
Isn’t it?
That’s your favorite argument.
Don’t you kill plants too,
is your second.

So what’s to cry or feel sad in it?
Everything dies, sooner or later...
You say this with the
Guilt of realisation or
the worry of stopping an addiction
fuelling furiously to a discussion
that will never end.

I’d ask you, as calm as the sea,
Then why do you cry when a loved one dies,
and not now when thousands are dying?
Okay, maybe not cry, but to even empathise and be sensitive?
Your pets tug at the heartstrings but not animals.
Why do you cry
if everything must die
one day
or another? 

So you may ask,
Should I weep all day
For a loss that was never in any way my gain in the first place?

Why weep at all?
Death is natural.
Isn’t it?
You said so too!
A solo act got over,
and the actor has left the stage.
That’s it.
Acting elsewhere
a more important role,
a necessity, or duty, or
just a transformation...

Why weep at all?
Just because we are humans?
With a heart and its ache
A body and a soul
owning somebody else
in the name of love?

Life is strange,
It evolves faster than our race,
we just don’t see it
Nor understand it.

It is our anthropocentric
pride, and nothing else.
We are just another speck of
Life as tiny as the tiniest dot in this universe.
Once we realise that, we’ll treat each other and 
the world,
and all its other beings
better.
Knowledge of death
was supposed to make us
live Life better.
Not cry over the most certain.

67
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WHAT IS EDUCATION
Lalitha K. / DC III B.Com  TTM

1.     Education is the most powerful weapon which you can use to change the world. – Nelson Mandela

2.    The function of education is to teach one to think intensively and to think critically. Intelligence plus                       
        character – that is the goal of true education. – Martin Luther King

3.    Education is not preparation for life;  Education is life itself. - John Dewey

4.    Education is the key to unlock the golden door of freedom. - George Washington

5.    The purpose of education is to replace an empty mind with an open one. - Malcolm Forbes

6.    An investment in knowledge pays the best interest. - Benjamin Franklin

7.     The roots of education are bitter,  but the fruit is sweet. - Aristotle

8.    The whole purpose of education is to turn mirrors into windows. - Sydney J Harris

9.     Education is not the filling of a pail, but the lighting of a fire. - William Butler Yeats

10.   Education is the movement from darkness to light. - Allan Bloom

11.     A child miseducated is a child lost. - John F Kennedy

12.    All I want is an education and I am afraid of no one. - Malala Yousafzai
    

         Full form of ‘EDUCATION’

   

E

D

U

C

A

T

I

O

N

Energy

Discipline

Uniqueness

Confidence
Art

Talent

Intelligence

Opportunity

Nationality
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It was the much anticipated summer break. Now he had 
plenty of time to plan his ‘treasure hunts’. He sat on his bed 
and picked up the phone. Jim picked up on the third ring.

“Jim, Dad will go to work in 10 minutes! Hurry up.”

“Mmmm….Ok.” There was a hint of hesitation in his voice.

“Come in 5 minutes or you’re not going to get any leftover 
from the chocolate cake.”

The phone went dead and exactly after 5 minutes, Jim was 
at the doorsteps. They both sat on the bed and started dis-
cussing, “Dude, what’s the plan?” Jim asked, while stuffing 
chocolate cake into his mouth.

“Well, I searched the entire garden and I found out that the 
treasure is hidden deep underground, under the Mango 
Tree.”

“The mango tree? Didn’t your grandfather have any other 
place to bury his heirloom?” Jim asked lazily.

The entire incident began about half a month ago. It was 
during the usual family reunion, complete with the tradi-
tional campfire where children sat around the elders and 
heard spooky stories, that the treasure fable began to take 
rounds. They played the Truth Game this time: the cho-
sen person was proffered to narrate a story when they were 
picked. The game had started with an array of fairytales 
and fables when the popular raconteur of the family, Uncle 
Richard’s turn came up. He told a family fable, something 
that had been passed on from generations to generations - 
the story about their grandfather who had buried the fam-
ily heirloom in the garden of the youngest’s house. No one 
knew what the heirloom was. Uncle Ben recalled it to be a 
small chest of precious stones, procured by his father when 
he used to work in the mine. Aunt Laila said it was a box of 
jewellery, presented to the great grandfather of the family by 
the Duke of Pembroke. Anyhow, everyone was sure that it 
was something special.

Maybe it was the way Uncle Richard told the story that at-
tracted him or it was his natural talent for finding lost things. 
Kaith had become interested in the ‘lost treasure’ and had 
been waiting for the summer holidays to call his friend Jim 
to help and start digging out the treasure. Last Wednesday, 
he had been gulping down cereal at rocket-speed to board 
the schoolbus when he heard his parents argue about the 
mango tree in the garden. His father was an ardent gardener 
and was against any renovation that harmed his plants. His 
mother wanted to chop down the tree as soon as possible 
as she feared it might come down during the torrential rain 
and cause ginormous destruction. His dad asserted that it 
was the only tree that his father had planted in the garden 
and that it should remain as a remnant of his dear father.

He finished recalling and stared at Jim who had finished his 
plate of cake in a few seconds. Downstairs, the light rum-
bling sound of the car told him that his father would leave 
for work in a matter of seconds. The plan was for both of 
them to go to the garden, dig out the treasure and… He 
didn’t know what subsequently.

As soon as the car turned around the corner, both the boys 
jumped from the bed and ran downstairs. He didn’t know 
how to dig up the treasure; he would have to think of a way. 
He didn’t even know if the tree was there. It had been almost 
a week since he had come home as he had been spending a 
week over at his cousins. He had heard his mother talk about 
workers coming home and doing some ‘chopping’ but he as-
sumed it was probably to fix up his dad’s garage.

Both the boys ran through the stone cobbled path to the 
solitary place where the ancient Mango tree stood. He was 
imagining the big tree, he did enjoy the shady place. The 
place came into view and he stopped on his track. Gone 
were the shady branches, the juicy fruit and the only thing 
his grandfather had ever planted.

Gone was the ancient Mango Tree, and there, in its place, 
stood a brand new shed.

Niranjana S. P. / DC I Communicative English

ANCIENT MANGO TREE
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She stood on the edge of the cliff, looking down at the water. 
She slowly picked up a stone and threw it down, watched 
it fall into the deep water and disappear in a minute. She 
gulped. The urge to jump almost sounded……right. She 
wondered what would happen if she did jump. If no one 
saw her jump, then she would probably be reported missing 
by her hostel’s warden. A search would probably take place 
but it would be in vain as she came to the beach alone and 
had lied to the warden. After a few days, her body would 
be discovered along the shore and would probably be iden-
tified. She imagined how her body would look like after 
floating in the water for days — rotten and unidentifiable. 
The image repelled her so much that she took a step back. 
But what would happen if someone did see her jump? She 
didn’t know how to swim, so she would either drown before 
she was rescued or she would be saved in the nick of time 
by some kind-hearted soul. She again sneaked a peek at the 
water below. Yes. The water looked inviting. A single jump 
might have saved her from all the things that had made her 
stand there in this position.

She looked around. A little far off, on the beach, she saw 
people surfing, basking in the sun and children raising sand 
castles. How do they manage to stay so happy? She won-
dered. Or, in other words, how come bad things happen to 
HER only? She knew that it was a selfish thought- everyone 
encounters problems in their lives. But then how can they 
overcome it and she can’t?

The bullies at her orphanage and school, friends who acted 
nice but turned their back when she needed them most, 
friends who tried to introduce her to drugs, cheating hus-
band and a bad marriage. Now she was residing at a hostel, 
hunting for a job. But everywhere she went, she came face-
to-face with a closed door. She pounded at it with all her 
might but no one opened it. Now she was tired of facing 
closed doors. One jump would end all her worries. Just one 
jump!

Just as she was immersed in these thoughts, she felt the 
presence of someone beside her. She looked over to see a 
girl, just one or two years younger than her. The girl was 
also looking at the water, lost in her own world. She re-
turned to her thoughts. Two is a crowd. Maybe she should 
wait till the girl had gone. Or she should walk away and 
come back later. Either way, she had almost decided that 
today was going to be her last day.

With all these in mind, she took a few steps back and 
turned. She was still slowly moving forward when she 
heard that sound.

She turned around. The girl who was standing there a few 
minutes ago was now nowhere to be seen! Panic set in. She 
knew where the girl had disappeared to. She ran to the edge 
of the cliff. True, now she saw a head in the water drowning 
amidst the treacherous waves. Adrenaline filled her up. The 
urge to jump came back stronger. But the urge was not to 
end her life, this time. It was to save the girl’s. She looked 
over at the beach. A couple was looking in her direction, 
probably wondering whether they really had seen a person 
jumping into the water. She started to shout and wave her 
hands in mid-air like a mad woman. More people began 
noticing her gestures. She frantically pointed to the drown-
ing girl. People who understood her gestures began to act. 
Within minutes, a lifeguard was summoned and the girl 
was rescued. When she reached the beach, she saw the girl 
clad in blankets, shivering, teeth clattering and conscious of 
all the probing eyes on her.

“Did you fall off the cliff?” at last, one onlooker among the 
crowd raised the first question. The girl shook her head.

“Did you jump then?” a second voice asked. The girl nod-
ded.

“Why?” almost everyone asked.

Niranjana S.P / DC 1 Communicative English

She began recollecting all those episodes. It is said that bad 
memories haunt incessantly, even if we try to forget them. 
We mostly remember people who have wounded us rath-
er than people who have added colour to our lives.That’s 
the philosophy of life. In her case, she had a lot of people 
whom she had forgiven, but not forgotten. 
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The girl was breathing hard. She thought the girl wouldn’t 
speak. Maybe she was too embarrassed to share her story. 
But at last she heard the girl speak, in a voice that was bare-
ly audible and comprehensible.

“Because I didn’t want to live,” she said in a feeble voice.

She thought that was all the girl was going to say. She found 
it surprising though. She was standing there, thinking of 
how inviting the water looked. Little did she know that the 
girl standing beside her was thinking along the same lines.

“I didn’t know what to do,” the girl continued, “I was lost.”

“Are your parents here?” someone asked. The girl shook her 
head, “I’m an orphan.”

“Do you have anyone we can call?” “Are you married?”
“Where is your husband?” Umpteen questions were un-
leashed at her.

“My husband died of a heart failure two months ago. He 
was an alcoholic,” the girl said.

“Where do you stay?”

“At a lodge.”

“Do you have a job?” Again she shook her head.

The crowd began to murmur, evaluating the girl’s life. But 
she didn’t join in because she was dumbstruck. It was like 
seeing her reflection in the girl. She would’ve been in the 
same situation if the girl hadn’t come to the cliff. Now, right 
in front of her, was a girl of roughly her age, living all the 
difficulties that she thought only she had to endure. They 
were similar in their circumstances. Both were orphans, 
had a fruitless married life, were jobless and living alone.

She heard some onlookers criticise the girl’s decision to 
commit suicide. But she knew how the girl must’ve felt. She 
knew how it felt to stand in front of closed doors; she knew 
how inviting the waters looked. Looking at the girl, she 
wanted to talk to her, to tell her that she felt her pain. The 
girl was taken to the nearby infirmary and the crowd slowly 
began to disperse, leaving her in her world of thoughts once 
again.

She peeked inside the infirmary. The girl was sitting on one 
of the white beds, no longer shivering but still looking for-
lorn. She went in and stood at the foot of the bed.

“May I?” she asked politely. The girl nodded.

She sat down, wondering whether the girl had recognised 
her from the cliff. She wanted to comfort her but she strug-
gled for a second to find a good opening line.

“How are you?” she asked softly.

The girl looked at her and gave her a weak smile, indicating 
that she was fine. Now th at she had gotten a closer look, 
she noticed that the girl looked almost her age. 

“I have spent nearly all my life in an orphanage,” she began, 
speaking more to herself than the girl. “There were bullies in 
my orphanage. I used to hide under the dinner table to avoid 
being seen by them during meal-time. But the sisters in the 
orphanage were really friendly. At school, I was mostly teased 
for being an orphan,” she saw the girl’s eyes widen. Maybe 
she also had had similar experiences. “But then again I had 
friends who saw me more than a teasing object. Unfortunate-
ly, I lost their friendship when I reached college. At college, I 
met some people who tried to introduce me to the world of 
drugs and alcohol but there also I had people who saved me 
before it was too late. At last, I thought I’ll finally be able to 
lead a happy life when I met the man of my dreams. But after 
marriage, he became abusive and started cheating behind my 
back. My neighbour, a hostel warden, helped me get out of 
the marriage and gave me accommodation. I found out that 
all my life I was being saved by one or more people and that I 
was always dependent on others. I wanted to be independent 
but it was a long road and I was losing my hope. I was desper-
ate to find a ray of hope but only met dead ends everywhere.”

Her shoulder-length raven hair was still wet. Her skin was 
pale probably from being in the ice-cold water. But her eyes 
still reflected a familiar
loneliness.

“I understand what you’re going through,” she finally said, in 
a voice so feeble it was barely audible to her. But the girl heard 
her and looked at her in a strange manner. She understood 
the meaning behind that look. Often, people employ those 
words to offer some sort of consolation to the other person, 
without even meaning it. But she knew that she meant every 
single word she said and she wanted her to know that.  
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“So then, what did you do?” the girl asked curiously.

“I didn’t do anything,” she said, feeling disappointed in 
herself. “I decided to give up on life altogether. I was 
standing on the cliff, debating on whether to jump or not 
when I…”

“When you saw me.” the girl finished the sentence. She 
said nothing.

“Why did you save me?” the girl asked after a few minutes 
of silence. She thought long before answering. ”It was a 
reflex action. When I saw you drown, I wanted to help 
you because I felt that you didn’t deserve to die. That was 
when I snapped back to reality. My hostel warden says 
that whenever we feel like surrendering before difficul-
ties, we should remember three magic words- Believe in 
Ourselves. Because when we believe, we can even change 
the world.”

“That’s a really good advice,” the girl said, cheering up a 
bit.

That’s when she realised something. All her life she had 
been looking for answers to all her problems. She failed to 
understand why she couldn’t overcome the hardships she 
had encountered in life. She was oblivious to the fact that 
all the answers she had been looking for had been inside 
her all the time. Now she knew. Life was hard for her not 
because she had had too many problems in her life but 
because she had stopped believing in herself.

“I’m glad I met you. Now I know all I have to do is to be-
lieve in me and life will work its magic,” the girl said with 
a warm smile. “Thank you.”

“No, thank you,” she said with an equally warm smile. To-
day she saved not only the girl’s life but hers as well.

The girl stood up. “I know what I have to do,” she con-
tinued. “I have got a part- time job at a café. I thought I 
didn’t have to accept it as I was going to end my life. Now 
I’m going to restart my life one step at a time.” With this 
she exited the room.

She also stood up. She also knew what she needed to do.
To restart life — one step at a time.
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I
Blues to Shine

Angel Jolly / DC III Communicative English

walk on the ruins of that old house
Where my brother was beaten up
So badly by his step-father,
Where I craved a mother’s love
But wound up flinching 
When my uncle touched my vagina
And looked at me with a bloody grin.

Brother and I, 
His mother, my step-mother
His step-father, my father,
Found calm in each others embrace.
I taught him how to knead,
He corrected my cricket stance; 
Life seemed bearable around him.

We ran away from home,
He was fifteen and I, nineteen.
The slums in Mumbai welcomed us 
With stares loving, confused and hungry.
A barber took him in his shop
And I joined an academy
Where they taught the poor kids cricket.

I walk upon the ruins of that old house
Where my dreams sprouted at midnight;
Where I held my brother to let our strength grow-
Into the tales of success narrated by the slums
and  the rest of world.
A woman who hits the ball far from (her) boundaries;
A young man who does miracles with hair,

His perfection being carried across the world on screen and off.
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With every crowning dark cloud,
Mending her tiara with sheer grit,
An ember, fiery as her will, lighted in.
For she is seeking the moon
To thaw the frozen blocks
And revel in the pursing radiance,
She sets on.

Her path seemingly becoming
the callous obstacle,
At every step writhing in apprehension,
Out of struggle.
With every peck of breeze
She whimpers,
detesting the crude life forces.
Feeling engulfed by the growing greens,
Treading on her obsession
Even the resounding mellifluous
Bird’s timbre, a distracting delirium.

Eyes on the clouds
Beseeching her lover,
She paced ahead.
She, the tranquil magnificence,
The belle of artistry.

But her every swirling inches
Of grace weighing on her
An absolute satire.

She scorned the path that
Stretched ahead.
Cursing the twigs that cling on,
Thwart her mindfulness.

Bewildered, she sheds her layers
One after the other to break free,
The curt clasp of nature winding
Her stunning frame.

With closed eyes and frantic stride,
Frenzied into wilderness.
Life’s bruises deepening to be
Emblazoned soul deep.
Blinded against the light,
Buttering down into the stream,
quenching the thirst of her craving quest.

She found the stream alike her
Cascading tresses;
Curling in desire.
The water as of her spirit in flow.
Hated once, the thorns beneath the Roses.
Not knowing that it’s similar to
Her scathing glances,
Spitting thorns at onlookers.

The mountain ahead,
Just like her eyebrows
Arched in power of purpose.
Her lips alike a flower bed,
a savory of pure nectar.
Her hands alike a tree branch
Reaching out to embrace
The sky and above.
Upsurge of veins like the very roots,
Descending down to the orbs of her
Heart, bearing the fruits of femininity.

She, the divine womb
That births every speck of nature
And is yearned for.
Is battling the very dust of
Her throne, Her needless battle ceasing.

Uphill the heaving breathes,
To the arc forming her waist,
Carved as out of a marble bar.
The ravishing beauty thriving in
Every soul scouts for the creator
Yet fails and succumbs to admiring
The sight alone.

Many holding on to the curiosity,
Others lost in the enthrall
But the sculpture finds,
Its sculptor;
She blushed, finding
The source, the nature in her.

It’s the love for herself that
She followed.
And nature, her own reflection;
She is the moon.
She blankets in deep down layers
Knowing her worth
Yet smirking in to know
The skin as a sheathe
To be ultimately shed.

And the deluge unveiling
The sword of spirit
In the fullness of time,
The woman opened her eyes,
The ember still ablaze in passion.

Feminine Halo
Devika M.J. / DC II English Literature
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For the Goddess in You

Every cell in you is like a 
victory song after battle.
You’re made of abandoned poems 
and half-read books.
You are a dead soldier’s grave
painted with a nation’s cry.
You’re more than midnight kisses 
and rings on a lover’s day.
You are a fine piece of literature 
demanding rage and not love.

You’ll conquer Enyo’s wrath with
the scars on your left wrist.
You’ll plant vows on every person you meet-
and read it like a eulogy with a tub of ice-cream.
You’ll weave stories about the boys you 
abandoned in whiskies and coffins.
You’ll spend twenty nights
building walls between your thighs,
to not let another man taste your size.

So, the next time you cry over your
stretch marks and cellulite,
brown skin and sexuality,
shut the doors and 
worship the womanhood in you.
I’ll then tell you
how angry Goddesses feared your first cry and
how brave you’ve been in all that you went through.

Sera.V. Liza / DC I English Literature
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Goddess of Love

Have the beautiful clouds turned into a girl?
Playing with me always!
You bring back many memories to the fore and my heart 
goes restless.

You’re an alluring twilight, you’re lightning!
Dearth of words to praise your beauty.
I’m just sliding aside closing my eyes;
I’m experiencing joy in tears.
You bring back many memories to the fore and my heart 
goes restless.

You’ve won all our hearts.
From where did you learn this trick?
You trapped me with a wink.
You ordered me to carry you in the palanquin.

Have the beautiful clouds turned into a girl?
Playing with me always!

Varsha Vincent / DC III Mathematics
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GREEN THOUGHTS

As the city cocooned into embracing a natural way of life during the pandemic, its attitude towards 
wildlife also underwent a sea change. The unexpected lockdown gave man an opportunity to marvel 
at the unique creations of God, reflect on his place in the cosmos and participate in the web of inter-
connectedness with all life forms. The organic web passing through man has made him realise that 
he is in the midst of a great potluck feast to which he is invited and shall also eventually be the meal.

My story is no exception. I too renewed my ties with Mother Nature with my avowed interest in Back-
yard Nature photography. Unearthing this latent interest made me realise that strange and fascinat-
ing creatures can exist everywhere, even in one’s backyard. Gardens are worth exploring as they 

offer a habitat to a wide host of creatures.

I found out that the most common inhabitants, ants, have expertise in both engineering and weav-
ing. I realised this when I saw them making a new home out of our passion fruit leaves.

Another inhabitant, a green lizard lives in our passion fruit plant and makes occasional appearances. 
He/she is too shy of the camera.

We also have four bumblebees as our regular visitors. I also understood that they don’t like to have 
their photos being taken. My attempts to take their photos were always followed by an episode of 
them charging towards me.
               
Another group of visitors, parrots, like to eat the seeds from our beans. Apart from splashing colour 
on our backyard, it was sheer pleasure to watch them roost on our tree tops.

The insight provided by my little garden visitors was priceless. I believe that they all coexist peace-
fully because each one respects the other and knows that each one of them has its contribution in 
making the garden so magnificent. We too can use this phase of life to reset our relations with each 
other and also with nature – to explore ‘the nexus of relationality’ that sustains life, not destroy it.

Amina A.S. / DC III Economics
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Parvathy S.L. / DC II Communicative English

HOMEWARD

It was very early when my mother woke me up. Half awake, I walked out of our scruffy tent. Yes, it was very early and I 
could not see anything except the fog. My mother dressed me up and wrapped a piece of cloth around my face, cov-

ering half of it. I was amazed. “Now that’s new!” I thought. She asked me not to take the cloth off, to which I enquired, 
“even while eating?” Her sturdy stare ran a chill through my spine. I saw my mother gather the few belongings we had. 

She tied everything into a bundle and for the first time I saw an unrecognizable emotion in her eyes. She carried the 
bundle on her head and held my hand firmly. Did I mention that my mother too had veiled her face with a cloth? “Well 
she too might be feeling difficult to breathe through this acrid smog of Delhi,” I thought. We began our tread. There 
were others too, just like us. I was extremely shy to smile at other children around me. I wondered whether we all had 

the same destination. I never asked my mother this question as I knew that would make her go wild. My mother was 

not like this. But after the death of my father, she had turned sullen. I know she misses him and is deeply distressed. So 

I keep to myself when she is vexed. It was a tedious journey and my feet, lacking proper sandals felt every stone and 

thorn I stepped on. Sweat drops drenched the piece of cloth that cloaked my face. Since my right hand was held by 

my mother, I used my other hand to loosen it up. My mother saw what I was up to and gave a strong bang on my head. 

Without looking up, I tied the cloth firmly and walked forth as if nothing had happened.

Soon more people teamed our way and soon it became more like a march. I don’t know how long we walked but I could 

distinctly hear rumbling sounds from my stomach. I saw mother packing food and it set my hunger ablaze. I told her 

mildly, almost as a whisper, that I was hungry. She gave her usual stare and my hunger got doused in its flame. But to 
my astonishment, she pulled me aside and we sat near the footpath. My mother carefully unwrapped the newspa-

per wraps and gave me two chappatis. She smiled when she saw me uplifting the cloth tied around my face, to eat. I 

saw my mother talking to other women, they too had children with them, some were teenagers and some were very 

young. The young children were either crying or pestering their parents and others were walking merrily holding 

hands with their friends. I thought of talking to them but something prevented me from doing so. We walked till mid-

night, halting here and there either to answer nature’s call or to have food. Though my feet ached and had bruises, I 

never complained. When it became very cold, we settled on the barren ground by the road. My mother and the other 

women did whatever they could to make their children comfortable. I slept cuddling close to my mother and she too 

held me firmly. By the next day, at noon, we reached a road which was guarded by policemen. I heard their loud voices 
and for a moment, all the other voices drowned in their echoes. The next thing I saw was the policemen chasing us all 

out. My mother ran holding my hand. Though I could not catch her pace, I tried my best. We stopped only when we 

were sure that nobody was chasing us. When we stopped, I laughed heartily until my eyes brimmed with tears and I 

could see glimmer in my mother’s eyes too, though she shielded herself with her tough exterior. We sat near a tree to 

relieve our spirits.

I rested my head on her lap and she caressed my dusty, unruly hair. That’s when she told me about her village, our 

homeland. We were headed to that hamlet where my mother had grown up. When we were talking, a stranger came 

to us and talked to my mother. At first I saw distrust and fear in her eyes. The stranger took us near a huge truck. He 
opened the enormous door of the truck and he got in. All I could see was a heap of clothes. The stranger vanished into 

the abyss and we were bewildered.

He came out and asked us to follow him. I kept very close to my mother and went in. There were many people creeping 

and hiding in between the heaps. That’s when my mother gave the stranger some money. The next thing I saw was 

my mother and myself settling down near a corner behind the clothes and the stranger left us closing the big door 

with an enormous bang. The journey was not easy. I heard my mother mumble mantras holding firmly onto my fist. 
We stopped here and there and every time the door was opened, along with the light, a massive amount of fear too 

creeped in. I never knew how long that journey lasted but finally when my mother woke me up, I knew we had reached 
somewhere safe. I walked out trembling and for some reason, my legs were jelly. I held my mother’s arm tightly. We 

were at the border of some remote place. I saw no human beings, just a few cattle grazing here and there. But the look 

on my mother’s face indicated that this was our village. The truck left us behind, leaving a trail of dust.
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I walked forth with her through the meandering muddy path with shacks on either side. We took a turn and reached 

a small alley. My mother led the way and I followed her. At the threshold of a small hut she walked in confidently 
and called out. A very old woman came out and hugged my mother. She patted me and led us in. She gave us hot 

sizzling food. I was introduced to my cousin. She led me to a hillock and I could see the entire village stretched out 

before me. I pointed above and asked, “Is that smog?” “No,” she replied instantly with a tinge of mockery. “They 

are clouds!” I kept my mouth shut and subdued my curiosity as I realized that this village was nothing like Delhi. We 

raced as we descended, but my cousin being familiar with the grounds came first. When we entered the house my 
mother gave us snacks. The old lady asked, “Do you like to stay here?” I nodded a yes. She flashed an awkward grin, 
her two distant teeth protruding from her mouth. Though I felt like yelling eww, I just smiled. My mother joined us and 

for the first time I saw a twinkle in her eyes — starlit. Her face too was radiant, yes, I saw the change in her counte-

nance — her face lit like a diya! Maybe she was feeling better now.
That’s when I realized the healing power of one’s homeland.
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Invasion

It was famous across the seven seas;

All were mesmerised by its aura,

They heard of it too, and wanted to see- 

for themselves.

If the rumours were true.

They came along one by one

In the silence of the night when the- 

world was tranquil.

When they saw it with their own eyes

A desire grew within them, an urge, a thirst.

They ransacked its riches.

They plundered its essence.

They robbed its spirit.

They left it unclad, empty.

Except that,

Its riches were its Identity.

Its essence was its Body.

Its spirit was its Self.

And IT was a HER.

Krishna Priya C.P /  English Literature
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Steam of Life
Jennifer Jumu / DC II Communicative English

I was eating the cookies

I had bought from the nearby shop

yesterday evening.

Denver’s “take me home” filling my room.

The leftover of yesterday’s rain

cascading from the terrace while

Emily Bronte was sowing her words in

my mind as she was dancing to the

music in my room.

Drowning in my cloud of thoughts

of how I wanted my days but

I got startled by the whistle of

the pressure cooker.

With the tip of my aged saree,

I swept the sweat and musings 
of life off my face.
The steam from the pot reflected my
cloud of dreams which too vaporised 
into the thin air.
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Jesus Loves You
Jeniefer Fernandez / DC II Mathematics

The only love that is

Constant and true

Breezed on the day

Jesus died for you!

Jesus loves and protects

those who call upon him in faith.

Believe in him and have faith in him,

He sure will hold you fast.

He loves each and every one.

Even he died for those

that crucified him.
He gave up his love for us.

If you have a secret sorrow,

a burden of loss,

If your heart is feeling heavy,

Leave all that at the foot of the cross.

There is never a life so darkened,

So hopeless and unblessed

When you trust in the love of God,

Because he loves you.
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Justice
Dr.Vidya Nair / Assistant Professor, Dept. of Political Science

Why do you stand aloof?

Blindfolded,

O’ iron, aged lady?

Haven’t you discerned

the balance sheet

of my deeds yet?

Can’t you see the

great deeds of the past?

Can’t you envision

the elevated fortune of the future

In spite of the mist engulfing
the present Dark Age?

Haven’t the debts of the past

been settled yet?

Hasn’t the time

to reap rich rewards

of elevated seeds sown

in the past come yet?

Tell me, just maiden,

What is my crime?

Cast aside

your blindfold,

Open your

Third eye of knowledge,

Fair maiden.

Let justice be done.
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We  never  knew   how  different  our  life  could  get  over  time  and  all  it  took  was  a  
microscopic organism to lock us in and to expect the unexpected. We have been 
caught unaware and still do not know how to deal with it. However, historic events 
such as this compel us  to  halt  and  reflect  on  our  habits  and  perceptions. This  
epoch-changing moment has also jolted us out of our inertia and aided us in bringing 
out our creativity, to think, to read and of course, to find ourselves. It has indeed been 
a tough time, but the light of human resilience shines through. This session is a reflec-
tion by our friends on how we react as a species to the unknown or to an existential 
threat, on a scale not experienced in recent times.

A ROUGH TIDE
Abhirami J.K (DC II Zoology) and

Rima Suresh (DC I English Literature)

I don’t know how those seven months have elapsed. At times it 
was difficult - just watching the walls and windows that have been 
seeing me for the past ten years. At first, I feared that I will fall into a 
state of depression. So I began to get engaged in different activities. 
Instead of wallowing in my situation, I tried to make the best out of 
it. I have attended different online courses in my field of interest so 
that I could sharpen my skills in the same. Coming to academics, 
we have seen a sudden rise in using improved technology - as this 
time demands. We are into more webinars. We are introduced to 
new applications which help us to do our work efficiently. So, if you 
ask me, even though this pandemic gave us a tough time, we were 
able to make the best out of it.

Gowri Nair A S - DC I Physics



85

Waves o f Light

Joshna J. Bosco – DC II Botany

The whole world has come to a standstill, all of a sudden; it 
seems we are part of a horror movie. But the situation has given 
us a chance to look at things differently. The lockdowns and 
quarantines have inspired people to get creative in dealing 
with these unprecedented circumstances. People now know 
to be content with what they have. The air pollution levels are 
considerably lower. Wild animals have returned to a much clearer 
environment. In the beginning, the lockdown was equivalent to 
a holiday for many of us. Once extended, it made us realize the 
value of education, the value of a student-teacher relationship 
and the value of friendship. We appreciated the hard work of our 
teachers who adapted quickly and efficiently to online teaching. 
People could reconstruct and reconnect their lives and even alter 
their points of view. It is the necessity of the time to move forward 
with the spirit of harmony to fight this terrible catalog of human 
sufferings. Let us stand in solidarity, not to a specific country, race, 
or a religion but rather to humanity.

With the announcement of a lockdown, I was really happy 
because it was a chance to be at home with family and be 
as lazy as I wanted. However, the novelty of being at home 
wore off very soon. Then I decided to engage in different 
activities. I tried cooking several dishes by referring to 
YouTube, painted pictures, scribbled some random thoughts 
in my diary and so on.  All of us shared the household jobs 
and Amma also got some leisure time to revive her talents. I 
took charge of the kitchen, she started writing short poems 
and all of us were happy about that. This lockdown taught us 
valuable lessons. We were all busy with our tight schedules 
and rushing through our lives. In spite of the negative impact 
of the crisis, the lockdown has certainly instilled a sense of 
patience in us all. The wide spread of the pandemic and the 
state of confinement made us think of what we have gained 
from our sedulous lives. There is nothing about our lives that 
is certain or predictable and the pandemic has been a stark 
reminder of that.

Malavika M Devi  

DC II Communicative English
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Bewildered and puzzled, mankind is at an evolutionary crisis 
which has resulted from his blundering ego and appetite for 
material success. A contagion of this magnitude requires radical 
measures to maintain our mental equilibrium. Confinement at 
home can cause undue anxiety and stress in most people. In 
order to enhance my mental wellbeing and to avoid stress, I 
indulged in various activities. I am very happy to say that the 
lockdown gave a chance to experience and explore precious 
books that enhanced my knowledge, creativity and mental 
wellbeing. Equally stimulating was my active participation in 
webinars, workshops and conferences organized by different 
institutions. Not only were they intellectually stimulating but 
they also gave me a platform to understand different minds, 
their thoughts and culture. It was at this time that I tried to 
jot my thoughts and ideas in the form of poems, stories and 
paintings. The book review writing gave me immense joy and 
made me realise the pleasure of reading. I also took baby steps 
into the world of Shakespeare, classics and the history of India. 
I rejuvenated my interest in Nature by planting tree saplings, 
ornamental plants and organic vegetables and fruits. The 
world around me now looks better, brighter and I have now the 
confidence to face life boldly no matter how hard it strikes back 
at me.

When I returned home that weekend, I never thought things 
were going to be different. Nobody did, I suppose. We do not 
need to have a first-hand experience of the pandemic to realize 
that times are difficult. The lockdown gave me time to reflect 
upon myself and understand my priorities. It made me realize 
two important things. The first being that I am indeed a sloth 
and second, that I work best under pressure. It was also a time 
of many firsts. I willingly tried my hand at cooking, the key word 
being ‘willingly’ as I never had an interest in it before. Planning 
something and sticking to it was never my forte, but I surprised 
myself by regularly reading the newspaper. It started out as 
a forced habit, but eventually became a part of my routine. It 
made me feel confident, not in a let’s-go-crack-the-civil service 
kind of confidence, but the feeling that I am aware of the things 
happening around made me feel good. I also had a fair share of 
moments when I felt helpless and sad thinking about what to do 
with my life. My parents and friends helped me get past them. 
The lockdown reminded me about the things that I used to take 
for granted. It made me realize the importance of living in the 
moment and cherishing life. I would trade anything to go back to 
college, meet everyone and live my life like it was before. I would 
complain less and live more because time is moving so fast that 
there is no room for regrets and sighs. Above all, it gave me 
an opportunity to discover myself. I am forever grateful to the 
people who make me feel important and loved. They keep me 
going and make me want to be a better person, every single day.

 Krishna Priya C P - MA I English

Midhuna S R - DC ll  Economics
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After Kalolsavam, I was in a frenzy of excitement to get back 
to college and relive my experience. The next day it was during 
the last hour when I was in the Physics lab that there came an 
announcement that due to the Corona Virus all colleges would 
be closed for one month. I was really happy during the first 
month, spending time with parents and other family members, 
chatting with friends on social media and doing other activities. 
Day by day I was getting bored and when I heard the news 
that the lockdown had been extended I felt weird. Slowly I 
was copping up with the situation and my daily schedule was 
attending online classes, playing android games, sleeping, 
watching television and praying to stop the spread of the 
Corona Virus. I got a relief when a friend of mine called me to 
do a dance performance for our virtual Onam celebration. I also 
tried out a video for Malayali Manka Contest. Summing up, the 
state of being “LOCKED DOWN” also opened up myriad ways to 
live life meaningfully.

Bhagya Willy Brod  - DC I Chemistry

Everyone changed, everything changed. Everything 
is ephemeral - life and happiness. Before sharing the 
lifestyle under the COVID-19 pandemic, let me say 
something about myself: One who lived in emptiness, 
was bored of life and did not want to live anymore. I did 
not find anything challenging in my monotonous, dull 
world. After the ‘mass’ entry of my hero –‘Covid-19’ 
life took a roller coaster ride. I consider it as a hero 
and not a ‘villain’ because it taught me what freedom 
is, how lucky and fortunate I was before its arrival. As 
I lost my freedom to travel and communicate with my 
friends directly, I understood that I had ample freedom 
and there were so many dear ones who kept me close 
to their hearts. I do not want to escape from my life 
anymore. I cannot wait to enjoy all the beauty and 
happiness offered by Mother Nature.

The initial days of lockdown held me at anxiety, a sense 
of apprehension towards the pandemic and its aftermath. 
After a few days I got to engage myself in different activities 
like cooking, yoga and was able to become regular in music 
practice as well as newspaper reading. I also developed an 
interest in seeking more insights in the field of dance even 
though I am not professionally trained in it. There were 
days when I completely felt exhausted, wasted and ended 
up surfing social media sites as well as the OTT platforms. 
The surge of emotions, occasional mood swings, banter 
and fun, later I reckoned were just my ways of coping with 
the ‘new normal’.

Sneha Sasi - DC II Mathematics

Bhadra R - DC I B.Com Finance
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Roshni R – DC II History

It’s been 5 months since the government imposed a lockdown. 
It was really strange being at home all the time. But I felt safer 
inside. Trying to convert the hustle and bustle of a typical college 
day into the living room is an isolating, solitary and pleasurably 
independent experience with no teachers, assignments, exams 
or friends. Initially, I was excited as my classes started at 7:00 in 
the evening. I’ve got enough time for my long sleeps, I thought! 
But sooner rather than later, there came an end to my lazy sleep 
shifts. Classes began starting by 9.30a.m. What to do? This too 
shall pass… right? Everything was fine. But, soon I felt a little 
cringier. Even though I was safe inside my home, our area was a 
critical containment zone. Somehow we managed to make sure 
of our good health with a ray of hope till date. This period has 
yielded me many insights. I comprehended some life realities, 
about the truth of relationships, about the real and the fake 
faces. But it cannot pay off for us missing all our little excursions, 
having fun. The whole situation has truly stranded me!

John (4:18)

During these troubled times, the lord tells us not to fear, for his 
perfect love casts out fear.

When I heard about COVID -19 initially, all I thought was that it’s 
currently in China in the city of Wuhan, it will neither reach Kerala 
nor affect India. Contrary to my expectations, Corona ravaged 
havoc in Kerala, confining us all to our houses. Being an introvert, 
I personally enjoyed staying indoors, watching my favorite shows, 
playing cards and Ludo with family, and struggling to prepare 
a perfect Dalgona coffee, taking a nap whenever I wanted to, 
browsing Instagram, stalking the so-called bloggers, influencers 
and travel enthusiasts just to know how they were spending 
their quarantine time and dressing up just to click some good 
pictures and later on posting it on Instagram with cool captions. 
Going through the newspaper, society pages had gone down 
to nothing. No gossip, no premiers, no art openings just the 
comic strips. I cancelled all my vacation plans. Friends sent me 
some good jokes showing the new subway map connecting the 
bedroom to kitchen to bathroom to terrace to second bathroom 
to living room. 

Who can now look at anything anymore without fear - a door 
handle, a card board carton, a bag of vegetables without 
imagining it swarming with those invisible, non-living blobs 
dotted with suction pads waiting to fasten themselves on to our 
lungs. Unprecedented times call for innovative ways to deal with 
interruptions, disruptions and changes to our lives. No matter 
how frustrating, confusing or scary this crisis gets, fear doesn’t 
have the final say. Fear will not have the last word, but love and 
hope will!

Meharuniza B – DC I Zoology
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Fighting for a Better World: In Conversation 
with Dr. Anishia Jayadev
Rima Suresh / DC I English Literature

An enthusiastic advocate of gender equality and nature conservation, Dr. Anishia Jayadev has her take on 
the happenings in our society thereby making it clear and understandable for absolutely anyone. But that’s 
only one of her qualities that makes us listen to whatever she says. She is extremely passionate about the 
causes she undertakes and she makes it a point that her actions last longer than a column in the next day’s 
paper. A faculty member at the Institute of Management in Government and a Masters holder in Sociology, 
she is also a member of ‘Manaveeyam Theruvidam Culture Collective’, an organization that makes use of 
cultural expression as a power to bring about sea changes in the society. She has pioneered works such as 
conducting workshops for UNICEF on World Children (2012) in the IMG.

We asked her a few questions about some of the pressing social issues we are dealing with as a society; here 
are some excerpts from the interview.       

Has there been a particular experience or influence that gravitated you towards your 
advocacy for gender equality. Also, do you think it essential for the present generation 

to take up the cause considering they are more open to gender discussion

With regard to the contemporary political scenario in India, how important is it for women to 
stand up for their constitutional rights

Kerala still seems to hold conservative views on factual discussions of sex in families. 
As a responsible society, how successful have we been in imparting sex education to the youth.

?

?

?

That is a nice question, but to be frank with you, I have always considered myself privileged to be brought 
up by a family that never practised gender inequality and I never had a male sibling. I would like to term my 
childhood and adolescence a gender neutral one, I always felt I am quite different from the girls of my time 
and never felt myself either superior or inferior to the other gender.
Once I transitioned to adulthood, I  realized  that I  hail  from  a  protected  environment  and  hence  my  
experience. I now acknowledge that I have not identified many of the inequalities I was subjected to - be it 
in the family or society. It was as late as in 2006-7 that I came in close contact with gender issues such as 
domestic violence as a part of my job. The Pandora’s box of gender inequality was soon thrown open and all 
those veiled discriminations became clearly visible. That was the pivotal force that propelled me towards my 
advocacy for gender equality.
Yes. It is essential to identify the gender issues and to fight them out.

It is imperative that women have a sound knowledge of their legal rights. Despite being educated, we women 
seldom understand our constitutional rights. Hope you remember the ‘Ready to Wait’ campaign started by 
women regarding reinstating women’s right to entry into certain religious places. The first step towards this 
is to be legally and constitutionally literate. It is unfortunate to admit that an average educated, employed 
woman of these times is legally illiterate.

The Malayalee family is such a failure in this regard. They don’t know and don’t want the youngsters to know 
about it. Sex is still a taboo word for us. This forces the adolescents to delve into the subject using peer 
wisdom which can be prejudiced and half-baked. We have to reckon the fact that proper sex education is a 
human right.



90

Waves o f Light

Are women themselves detrimental to the cause of gender equality

How vocal is Kerala towards transgender rights, especially in light of the vistas of opportunities that were 
opened up after the 2014 verdict

You are an extensive reader as well as a prolific writer. What, in your opinion, is the influence exerted by liter-
ature on the acceptance of gender fluidity in our society

Do lesbian and queer communities have the acceptance and respect they deserve in the present 
day society of Kerala, considering that Kerala has been at the forefront of transgender rights in India

Apart from upholding the cause of gender equality, you are a passionate advocate of Eco conservation. How 
does the concept of ecofeminism change the present society, especially in the context of the role played by 
women in rebuilding Kerala after the floods

?

?

?

?

?

I would like to explain it or redefine it: Women born out of patriarchy are detrimental to the cause of gender 
equality. But is it their fault? Never. That is the order of the day. Simply said, it is “a system of society or gov-
ernment in which men hold the power and women are largely excluded from it”. It accustoms women with a 
value system that places them in a subservient and subjugated position.

Kerala as a state is not as progressive as they should be either in transgender issues or with respect to the 
issues and acceptance of the LGBTQ+ community. The main issue is that we are not clear  about  who  a  
transgender is. We are not exposed to transgender issues. Unfortunately, transgender persons from Kerala 
flee to other states to have a bare subsistence. In 2015, Kerala enacted the transgender policy. From then on, 
the government has been trying to popularize transgender rights. Transgenders today have better visibility 
and acceptance but that has not become the order of the day.

The writers are practically ignorant about gender fluidly. So what happens is that when they write about 
gender issues, they become pretty prejudiced. It is better for the writers to research on the topic they are 
addressing, because their words leave an indelible mark in the reader’s conscience.

The LGBTQ community is still denied basic human rights, faces abuse, violence, and even death. In Kerala, 
the sexual minorities have gained attention from the government only recently. They are yet to find support 
from the society. They have mostly remained invisible and neglected. Though we, the people in the State, 
are educated, we lack empathy. A concerted effort is needed to create awareness against the ills happening 
in the name of morality. I believe, it is possible for the young people to develop a more inclusive mentality 
towards them. At this juncture, I would like to point out that despite governmental effort to make the social 
space trans-friendly, society is still trans-phobic. So, the situation of the LBGTQ+ community is imaginable 
in a pseudo-moralist society.

The 2020 flood has once again underlined the disproportionate effects that such disasters have on women. 
It is a well-known consensus that during and after such disasters, women face insurmountable difficulties 
while also dealing with an unfortunate lack of acknowledgment and support from relevant institutions. The 
role of women during flood times is unsung. From cleaning through cooking to taking care of the needy, she 
was ever-present in  the  flood  scenario.  Later  she  indulged  in  the  backyard  poultry  and  small-scale  
agriculture to take care of the family needs and make her economically resilient.
Have you noticed? Once the lockdown was released, women across the state came out of their homes and 
started selling vegetables, eggs and whatever they could generate from their backyard and manipulating the 
little land and resources they have in a positive way. They know their environment and know how to manage 
it sustainably.
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Has there been a surge in gender-based violence during the pandemic

Lastly, as a member of ‘Manaveeyam Theruvidam Culture Collective’, do you think art and
culture play a vital role in connecting the society in the wake of the pandemic

?

?

Phenomenal increase. Intimate partner violence and unwanted pregnancy have been a by-product of 
the pandemic. Stress, the disruption of social and protective networks, loss of income and decreased 
access to services all exacerbated the risk of violence against women.

Art and culture make any message more palatable, every rule permeates better. During the pandemic 
the ‘Manaveeyam Theruvidam Culture Collective’ conducted a couple of campaigns along with provid-
ing water and sanitizer to the people who move along the cultural corridor. We also made cartoons and 
wall posters to sensitize people.

Rima Suresh in conversation with Dr. Anishia Jayadev
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THE BIRTH STORY

It’s 3 AM in the morning, as I rummage through my brain for the right words to begin. Not an unusual time for a 
new mom, not the unusual emotions as you don’t get to do the things you want as and when you have the urge 
to, just like me attempting to write, when my son finally fell asleep. This is his story, how he turned our small 
world into unexpected realities. This is not the me that some of you may know. This not the me, who ran about 
carelessly around the college campus, this is not the me who was on stage in a yellow gown and runner up 

crown for Miss All Saints’, but this me is now a sleep deprived zombie, a grateful and busy mom.

April 5, 2020. Sharjah, UAE.

 I am glad I didn’t do much harm to my hubby’s hands 
with me clenching them, instead of the bed rails. Our 
baby was very reluctant to come out even though I 
pushed with all my might. The serious expression on 
the doctor’s faces suggested that things were not 
heading the right way. Baby’s heartrate went null. 
“Yallah habeebthi push….push my dear,” chanted 
the Jordanian midwife. The nurses were cheering 
(screaming on top of their lungs) to see me succeed. 
Finally, they got on top of the bed, pummeling hard 
on my stomach and internal organs which I feared 
they would break just from the force.

Ultimately, they introduced vacuum and did episiot-
omy. Two broken suction tubes later, came my baby 
prince, as the night came to an end. The doctors 
dropped a seemingly lifeless body onto my chest. It 
was gory, blood and placental drippings everywhere. 
My heart skipped a beat. Neither was the view pleas-
ant nor magnificent as literature usually depicts child 
birth. Not a sound, a squeak or cry. My baby was lying 
on me breathless.

I was in shock, unable to understand the gravity of it 
all. I looked at my husband. We exchanged glances. 
As reassuring as it was for me to see his face, it was 
blank and devoid of expression. He thought we had 
lost the baby, but did not show it. Instead, he com-
forted me and held me like a child.

Sowfiya M. / B.Sc Zoology (2016- 2019)

I indicate my husband of the mild pain I had early that 
morning and slight discharge, which was also the day 
I had my antenatal appointment, for which he had 
agreed to reach home by 1 PM.

While fiddling with my phone after breakfast, I felt 
very odd and found that I was bleeding. Immediate-
ly I rang up my husband and informed mother in law 
too. Hubby rushed home to find me relaxingly taking 
a shower and getting ready. Yes, I wanted to welcome 
my baby as a clean and cool mom, which was later 
proven wrong...
I met him tired and filthy. So let me tell you how we 
got there.

“WOAH, I AM GONNA MEET MY PRINCE.” I sang in 
my head as the doctor declared that I was in labour 
and shifted me, dripping in amniotic fluid, to the labor 
suite. My husband was allowed inside for the entire 
event, due to the COVID-19 concerns.

Even though my contractions began, my baby was  
partying inside, celebrating, moving and jolting. At 
the last  possible  moment  (and the worst) he  in-
verted  position and that made the process compli-
cated. By late afternoon, they induced pain to fasten 
dilation, only adding pain upon pain. As I twisted and 
tossed in the bed, the  tiny  heartbeat  began  to  fade.  
I   started   crying, calling out my husband out of pain 
that felt like a tornado blowing from my back to my 
tummy.The nurse introduced the laughing gas mask 
onto my nose, but that worsened the baby’s vitals. So 
they  had  to  remove it.

By night fall, the midwife arrived and set the labor 
station ready, as my dilation was satisfactory. The 
usual labour room music began... “ Push, come on 
push …… ” with my occasional screaming for epidural, 

in the background.



94

Waves o f Light

My stubborn baby who had refused to come out of the womb, also refused to cry and open his eyes. He 
looked like a piece of flesh, with hair on top and curled- up limbs. He was blue and breathless. Maybe for a 
moment, he chose not to be born onto this earth, not to breath its air, not to see its sights, not to be part of 
this cruel, however beautiful world.

The doctors were working at lightning speed. The umbilical was severed, and my lifeless son handed over 
to the pediatrician. I was being cleaned and sewn up. Around me, the ever so efficient staff were scrubbing, 
cleaning, changing sheets and disposing the unwanted. The staff were hushing among themselves and spit-
ting out medical jargons all the while rushing to provide the pediatrician with whatever he was asking. Hope 
was restored when I heard the first few sounds he made, not a cry but more like a squeak. With each passing 
moment the muffled sounds turned to sharp notes. I began to hear more sounds until a cry could be estab-
lished. The cry lit our world. Our tensed faces and clenched fists started to ease. I could now release my 
hubby’s hands from my wrathful clench. I could not move from my labour bed nor could I see him, though 
his station wasn’t much far from me. After cleaning him up, they placed him onto my chest. That moment was 
indescribable. A huge rush of emotions flowed into me. They hit me like a speeding truck. I looked at him, his 
beady eyes meeting mine for the first time and thought, “Yes, miracles do happen.”

Now for some postpartum thoughts ....

I was caught in a fantasy of the supermom concept, as propagated by Celebrity mom- bloggers; while in fact 
every mom is super.

Postpartum stress is real; giving into it could risk the baby’s growth.

Stretch marks, saggy skin, dark circles, healing wounds; our bodies are never the same.

Physical weakness, sleepless nights, messy beds and filth all-around; welcome to Mother’s club, said the 
walls of my room.

We evolve to become multitaskers, mature at heart and mind to accommodate the emotional requirements 
and needs.

In the end, when the baby smiles at you, you are reassured of what you are capable, and everything is worth it

Impartings to my Son ....

We welcome you into a world that is scary; with tiny viruses, rulers rotten with power, cyclones, forest fires 
and what not. I am not sure when you can see the sunshine, the trees, the beaches, the skyscrapers, your 
grandparents, your cousins, take a stroll, breath some fresh air… all of which are your birthrights. 

Be grateful, for you have shelter and food, you are safe and sound, amidst the pandemic. You are much priv-
ileged, for many are homeless, hungry and lonely. They haven’t yet given up. My dear son, look around you 
with open eyes and heart. Do not spend recklessly, or be a miser. Never give room for arrogance. Lend a help-
ing hand to one in need. For many are alone, hand sanitizers and masks are a luxury for them.

Holding you in my arms while winding this write up, in our journey together, I feel there is light at the end of 
the tunnel.
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The Misery of Living Inside Echo Chambers

I am a millennial. We invented social media. So I should be really good at this” – when Emma from the popular web series 
starts narrating her tale, it sets my mind on fire. In fact millennials are the early adopters of social media and have em-
braced these platforms widely as the main form of communication. It was during my bachelors that ‘WhatsApp’ started 
becoming prominent among our friend circles. By the time I reached my masters, ‘Instagram’ was the need of the hour. 
As life progressed, my M.Phil. gave me ‘Visiobibliophobia’. It includes the fear of Facebook and a wide variety of social 
media such as Instagram, Twitter, or any other social media site. ‘Death by social media’ is real and hence it’s important 
to address the social media lynch mob tactically.

One of the topics that I was reading of late was about ‘Post truth analysis’. It is a situation in which people are more likely 
to accept an argument based on their emotions and beliefs, rather than one based on facts. The digital culture makes it 
possible to post our views online and to label them as facts through the Internet, which can be legitimized through means 
of echo chambers and other users who endorse one another. Content can be assessed on the basis of how many views a 
post has and generates an environment that appeals instead of researched facts to sentiments, viewers and headline ap-
peals. The post gets shared in different internet circles and the reactions depend on how the social media trend proceeds. 
Being irrational and having faith in all social media stories have become the urgent necessity. When cognitive resonance 
fills our content, the acceptance level increases. The recent death of a wild elephant in the district of  Palakkad in Kerala 
and the storm it generated in the social media circle is the latest example. The major danger posed by social media thence 
is the amplification of constructed matter.

Now, the online mobs are proliferating day by day. Lynching in social media platforms has become common in India.  
Perhaps unsurprisingly, women, muslims, migrants and other marginalised communities are their favorite targets. The 
paid political pawns, cyber guardians, cyber bullies are all the poisons that blind you. The society itself lacks objective 
reality. When it turns nonsensical, the social norms, political system, nation states and nationality become meaningless. 
Once it stands, the associated norms also become reality. Some of these norms are acceptable to us while others do not 
and the struggle for recognition crops up. Societal norms themselves are lacking objective reality. There are no rules 
but mere basic instincts. The numerical strength and its predominant anonymity in social media can lead to instinctual 
behaviors. This crowd behaviour is never ‘disciplined’ or ‘cultured’ and breeds irresponsible actions. As Richard Telofski 
quoted in his book  Insidious Competition, the anonymity, power, contagion, instinct and disdain help in the blossoming 
of these basic instincts in social media.

Nobody pays heed to truths any longer – covering ourselves in a blanket of like-minded acquaintances, social media 
feeds and web pages. The era has seen jargons like ‘epistemic bubbles’ ‘echo chambers’ and ‘algorithms’ taking our private  
spaces.  The  chamber  allows  us  only  what  we  really  want  to hear and shut  the  external  voices.  The  participants 
of an echo chamber are not irrational but misinformed about where to place their trust. The chamber starts grooming 
us right from our childhood. Once we turn victims to our own filter bubbles, the chamber pushes us into a never ending 
loop, the power gained starts eating us up and violence takes a new role. Most victims of this  violence are  women.  The  
polarized  cyber  world  often  forces  women  to  retreat  as they can  no  longer  handle the perpetrators. Fear and societal 
pressures of social media prohibit them from speaking the truth, thereby internalizing the echo chambers. With victims 
discouraged from   getting   help,  tragic  consequences  can   ensue.  How else  would  cyberspace be favorable to wom-
en when the harassers are male with loud micro phones, and their misogyny is widely celebrated? Why should  one  spend   
time  in   a  space  where  even  harmless 
interactions are grotesquely harassed and patronised?

Sobering-Up

As “Yoroku”, a front-page column in the Mainichi Shimbun states, social media should be used not as a fear-feeding echo 
chamber, but to connect to the truth. For that one has to access a variety of information about the same source and have 
a basic fact check before posting. The escape from this maze is not as easy as we are taking it back home. The solution is 
within us - revamp from the reader’s side and avoid social media as a source of information.

Bulbul Prakash / B.A English (2010-2013)



96

Waves o f Light

The Old Tree
Ritu Robz / B.A English (1971-1974)

“ Sit closer my love,” a young voice induced,
“The gigantic tree is a blessing, no doubt.”
The old tree spread so magnificently,
The other trees looked like dwarfs on toes.

The old one smiled as she sheltered the pair,
So many did come seeking her boughs,
Such encounters were frequent events,
Those moments she revelled in enormous pride.

When angry clouds did impetuously burst,
Mobs from fields and vales below
Took shelter beneath her green parasol,
And cooed, “You are a wonder indeed!”

A princess crowned, in green she stood,
A pride to friends and foes,
The yellow clusters, the glossy leaves,
Set a trendy appeal.

As the western star zoomed to set,
Children gathered underneath,
A dozen hands then chained together,
Enfolded her most lovingly.

A mother to the little birds,
Didn’t she guard their nests?
When hale or thunder shook her twigs,
She dropped her unwanted leaves.

Quite frequently she grieved to see,
Strong hands chopping small trees,
But never feared those human hands,
Wasn’t she an excellent antique?

The tree rejoiced, shed her flowers.
When pedestrians relaxed beneath,
Some snored, as they fell asleep,
Others moved to silent dreams.

She fancied, like ev’ry tree,
To live centuries in harmony.
Then with pride fill history’s page,
As a survivor of geographical strife.

One early morn the old tree woke,
With savage cries of the birds,
Shuddered! As men chopped her boughs,
Bearing flowers, buds and leaves.

Machines roared, more weapons too,
All chimed in the thundering tones.
The poor old tree in sorrow and shame,
Shed tears as they stripped her gown.
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TO TEACH OR NOT TO TEACH 
WAS NEVER THE QUESTION

          I’ve wanted to be a teacher for as long as I can remember. All through my childhood I had a blackboard (it 
was actually green) on my bedroom wall. Most of my childhood books have been checked and graded and signed 
by its owner, a tick mark across every page. I had actual attendance registers which I begged my mom to buy me 
from the ‘everything’ store which we all called Siddiqui’s Store. I’d take attendance for my imaginary class with its 
imaginary students, some of whom didn’t turn up for class because of a family trip, which I semi-seriously chided 
them for. I loved teaching everything: English, Malayalam, Social Studies, Science and even Math. But English, I 
loved especially; I could say whatever I wanted about the stories, give brilliant exercises and not bore the students 
with facts and figures. Most of the math I taught was probably absolute nonsense but made up for by sheer confi-
dence and suavity. I made every outfit into a sari because that was unquestionably the single most thing that made 
you a teacher. I accessorized it with a bamboo stick which was also a prized gift from the same shop that stocked 
the fake registers. I’d go on teaching for hours on end without any consideration for my class; anyone dozing war-
ranted a rap on their knuckles or their desk if they were lucky. The cane wasn’t for show; I liked the swish it made 
as it flew across the air and the sharp smack it made when it ended on the wooden desk.

One of my mom’s favourite anecdotes was about the time two of her cousins came to our home - when nobody 
opened the front door, they came around the back to see if someone was in the kitchen. My window was open and 
they stood there watching me happily and quiet convincingly teach an apparently large class. Legend has it that 
they were so impressed that they wanted an immediate spot in the much sought after class. I made a class out of 
scratch wherever I went. I had an entire set of chalk and duster in my grandmother’s house where I’d spend my 
weekends and a large portion of my summer. I’d draw and teach on the backside of doors and big wooden win-
dows. No big flat surface was left unmarked. There was always a constant infinite supply of canes. If one snapped 
with too much exertion of enthusiasm, I’d go right out and climb the guava tree and break off a new one. I remem-
ber teaching in the backyard of my aunt’s house in Parur and in another aunt’s house in Trivandrum.

So, as anyone might have guessed by now, I quite liked the idea of becoming a teacher.

I taught my imaginary class all the way through high school. Somewhere on the way I lost the sari and the cane. 
No more registers, no more corrected books. But I still kept teaching. When I had my room revamped, I asked 
for the blackboard to be moved; it was embarrassing. I still kept teaching. Teaching was also the best way I could 
learn my lessons from school. I slacked all the time. Spent my days reading book after book and sneaking into the 
TV room to watch ‘How I Met Your Mother.’ I still kept teaching. But now it was more for me than my “class” .

I had some amazing teachers in school and definitely some not so amazing ones. I had an English teacher in the 
seventh grade who fortified my resolve to become a teacher. I wanted nothing more than to impress her and to 
make my students fall in love with poetry and about the fascinating lives of the authors the way she had me feel. 
It continued all through my school life. It broke my heart when some teachers just rushed past beautiful lines and 
ignored all the activity atop ‘The Laburnum Tree’ and just wanted to finish the entire text before they announced 
the exams. I still kept teaching.

I kept doing this through college, but now only when my roommate wasn’t in the room. I didn’t want to scare her. 
I’d find an isolated corner of the hostel corridor after everyone had gone to sleep and conduct my class there. 

Classes in college opened up a whole new world for me. I was awed by the casual dismissal of almost everything 
we learned in school and was astounded by how little I knew about everything. I swallowed books from the library 
and was absolutely ecstatic when my favourite teacher started lending me her books. There were of course those 
teachers that solely existed to drone through the text and the guide without any pause till the bell which the stu-
dents would make ring by sheer force of will. But then there were teachers who dropped facts and ideas that were 
so obvious once they explained it that you felt amazed you couldn’t see it before. 

Samra Fuad / M.A English (2016 - 2018)



98

Waves o f Light

Jokes which made us groan and jokes which made us laugh till we cried. I made notes so that I could use them to 
teach my future students. I practiced my lessons. I made mental videos of me talking about a book in class and 
inspiring a student to read it.

I appreciated every single day even when I hated them. I went crawling back there for my post- graduation because 
I didn’t want to move out of my comfort zone and because I didn’t want to miss whatever happened there during 
the next two years. And how amazing and beautiful were those two years! I still kept teaching.

During my Master’s classes we had to do seminars for every paper. I was secretly thrilled. Everyone moaned about 
these and I went along pretending, but oh was I happy! I slacked a lot if I’m being honest but that comes with the 
course. Anyone would need a break after all that pretentiousness from those nineteenth century, overhyped smug 
snobs. I said what I said.

But I still kept teaching. I even taught some of my classmates; it helped me understand the lessons better and try 
and frame the ideas the way they could possibly understand. God knows if they actually figured something out or 
nodded their heads just so that I wouldn’t feel bad. Of course, I thought about what it would be like to switch to 
another profession; a high-stake corporate job? Perhaps a writer for a leading soon-to-be obsolete newspaper? I 
even flirted with the idea of becoming a doctor and spent some actual time trying before I realised that was born 
out of a strong aftertaste of watching beautiful doctors on Grey’s Anatomy. I always came back to teaching.

After my post grad, I actually got the opportunity to volunteer for teaching a remedial class in my college. For the 
first time in my life, I realised how hard teaching students actually was. No two students had the same level of in-
tellect or attention span or interest. I had to try make sure I got through to everyone. Not an easy job.

Now here I am, on a break, trying to desperately figure out an area of research for a PhD. I need one to secure my 
dream job. I had hoped to work for a couple of years and figure one out in the meantime but strong advice from 
trusted persons made me realize it was almost now or never. Of course, I have support from my family. Teaching 
is always the “best job” for a woman. It’s safe, there’s no room for controversy among the judges, good timings, 
plenty to take care of a family and not bad on the pay if you get a tenure. What’s not to like. My female cousins 
and friends had their architecture and fashion designing dreams shut down or temporarily withdrawn, not valid 
at least until after a rebellion. Now, I’m getting tired of my forever dream. I still want to teach. I still dream of my 
class and happy, imagined future students. But all the waiting and the hoops to jump through is putting a damper. 
Are there even going to be teaching jobs? Government keeps changing its policies on university teachers. After 
the minimum three years of research drudgery, will I have any spark left in me? Or will I just turn into someone 
who’s trying to make all the time and money worth it? Writing this made me remember how much I love to teach. 
It also made me realize how much I romanticized it. I guess time will tell. Will definitely give an update in about 
five years.
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WOODS AREN’T LOVELY, 
THEY ARE REALLY DARK, 
DEEP & SCARY!

Resilience, a watchword for women of worth of all times.

Walks have been harnessed by an ‘owner’ down through the centuries. Rough strings stop smooth saiing. 
Dreams and desires are to drop down to please somebody. Yet women rise up every time they fall (or are let 
fall) and fly high from the ashes of pain and sting. How beautiful the experience of  womanhood even when 
it bleeds in hurt!

The strength of a woman lies in her heart to give many chances and never to give up. The same is her failure 
too! People take advantage of the given opportunities as they mistake her power of tolerance a weakness. 
They know her hands would hide the scars that are made by deception but they forget…the same hands  
fashion stars from her furnace. A woman is a maker, in her fall and in her rise.

I see woman as an epitome of strong and sleek attributes, solid to survive any storm that hits. Ladies, we’ve 
proven that! Our grandmothers upheld their perseverance even when their time of life shut upon their lives, 
behind the veil, voiceless and treated as mere shadows. Women of yesteryears rose up to the
occasion in challenging times.

Still we hear silent cries and stilled laments of femininity. They echo all around and recur everywhere. Woods 
aren’t lovely, they are really dark, deep and scary! Women, we have miles to go before our daughters are made 
to sleep. They were born to live in light.

The time has come to determine the priorities of woman-life. No need to rebel, futile to agitate, pointless to 
argue as discussions are taken as disputes. Define your cause, frame your passion, and sift your views in the 
sieve of wisdom.

High time to stand up for yourself and the others! You have miles to go, leave a legacy before you sleep!

Ms. Mary Walter / B.A English (1998-2001)
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INFORMING EQUALITY IN  
GENDERED PRACTICES
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MISS
ALL SAINTS’

She makes the day brighter. She leaves 
a little sparkle wherever she goes.
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gekjs Hkkjr ds xaHkhj leL;kvksa esa ,d gS csdkjh dh leL;kA Hkkjr  dh  c<+rh gqÃ tula[;k  Hkh 
csdkjh dh dkj.k gSA tc dke djus okyksa dh la[;k c<+ tkrh gS vkSj dke feyrk ugha rks csdkjh 
c<+rh gSA Hkkjr ,d —f’k ç/kku ns”k gSA bldh vf/kdka”k tula[;k xk¡o esa jgrh gSA fdlku [ksrksa 
esa o’kZ Hkj Qly iSnk ugha djrsA os dqN eghus [ksrksa esa dke djrs gSa vkSj ckn esa csdkj gks tkrs gSaA 
nwljk csdkjh dk #i i<+s&fy[ks ukStokuksa dk gSA

vkt gekjs ns”k esa i<+sa&fy[ks csjkstxkjksa dh leL;k Hk;kud :i /kkj.k dj pqdh gSA csdkjksa dh la[;k 
çfro’kZ yk[kksa esa c<+rh gSA buds vfrfjä lekt esa ,lss Hkh yksx gSa tks Je vkSj etnwjh djds thou 
;kiu djrs gSaA bl çdkj dk Jfed oxZ Hkh vkt csdkj gSA

thou esa la/k’kZ dk y{; lq[k çkIr djuk gSA tc thou esa fdlh çdkj dk vkd’kZ.k ugÈ jgrk gS 
tc thou eqf” dy gks tkrk gSAA y{; çkfIr gksus ij thou eqLdqjk;k gSA orZeku ;qx esa laÄ”kZ’kZZ 
c<s gS vkSj lq[k lk/ku gksus ij Hkh y{; dh çkfIr vlaHko lh gks xbZ gSA blds ewy esa vusd dne 
O;kIr gSaA thou esa Hkkstu]vkokl rFkk olz çkFkfed vko”;drk,asa gSA budh iwfrZ gksus ij gh thou 
lgt gksrk gS rFkk çxfr dh vkSj c<rs gSasA
                              
Hkkjr esa csdkjh dk igyk dkj.k l lk/ku¨a dh dHkh tgk¡ nwljs ns”k esa csdkjksa dks dke esa yxkus 
dsfy, ç;kZIr lk/ku fey tkrs gSaA Hkkjr esa dqVhj m|ksx dh cgqr deh gSA tiku dqVhj m|ksx esa 
lcls m=r ns”k gS vkSj Hkkjr lcls ihNs gSA Hkkjr ,d —f’k ;ksX; Hkwfe dh Hkh fnu çkfrfnu deh 
gksrh tk jgh gSA fdlku xkWoksa dks NksM+dj ”kgjksa dh vksj Hkkx jgs gSaA ukSdjh dh  ryk”k djrs gSa 
ysfdu ukSdjh feyrh ughaA vkt ds ;qx esa f”kf{kr O;fä Hkh csdkj gSA mudk csdkj jgus dk dkj.k 
f”k{kkç.kkyh dk Bhd u gksuk gSA vkneh ukSdjh pkgrk gSAgj f”kf{kr dks ukSdjh ugha fey ldrh gSA 
ukSdjh u feyus ij og csdkjh eglwl djrk gSA
                        
csdkjh ns”k dh ,d fodV leL;k gSA [kkyh fnekx ”kSrku dk ?kj gksrk gSA jktuhfrd ikfVZ;ksa bu 
csdkj O;fä;ksa dks fdjk, ij ysdj muls nxsa iqlkn djokrh gSaA ljdkj dk ;g drZO; gS fd bl 
fLFkfr ls cpus dsfy,  ;qodksa viuk dke djus ds volj çnku djsaA
 

Divya S R / DC I Communicative English

csdkjh dh leL;k
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pkj nhokjksa ds chp xqtjrh ftanxkuh esjh]
flok,]eglwl u gksrk gS tSls]
Qans esa Qlh gw¡A   

gj {k.k dh vk”kh’k ls 
eqLdqjkrh p<ko fny esa]
gS lkQ tkfgj vkt 
[kq”kh rks cxhpksa dh ckSj esa
gh ik;k tkrk FkkA
 
exj gky esa ]
fny ij f[kyh cgkjksa dh 
xgjh yky >yd gSA 
Nko gks rks yxk Fkk dh o`{k ls 
ysfdu eu dh panok 
nsrk gS ”kj.k vusdksa dksA 

y¶tksa dh ygj ls xtjk gS dq”kyrk]
ekStwnxh dyk ds gquj ls çHkkoiw.kZ 
x:j dh xIih Fks mit lqj esa]
ek¡ ds gkFk dk Hkkstu Fkk vrhr esaA 
 
mu eqyk;e vk¡py dh >idh 
vkt Hkh Lej.k gS  lkQ eq>s ]
thou Hkj Hkwy u ikÅ¡xh 
mu vk¡[kksa dh ]mu vkgV dh ]
mu eqyk;e gkFkksa dh eerk dksA 

fdUrq lekt bls  dgrk gS &^dBksj ca/ku^
fQj D;ksa yisVrs gS vktknh ds egd dks \
D;ksa ik jgh gw¡ eSa vius vkidks 
gj rjg ls my>h gqbZ 
rM+irh gw¡ eSa  vius vki ls feyus ds fy,-
;gk¡&ogk¡ lHkh tgk¡ 
gj ,d vax esa [kkstk eSaus]
ij ge u feysA

tSls nc x;h ckgjh nqfu;k]
[kqy x;k Hkhrjh [ktkuk 
tkx mBk  og lfn;ksa  iqjkuk loky 
ftanxh dh vksj ]
thou dh L=ksr dh vksjA 

gj ,d psgjs esa ik;k vius :i dks]
gj u;u dh vksj Mwc x;h 
vutkuh rSjrh jgh vius esa &
fNis xaHkhj leqUnj dks fcuk le>hA 

oSls Hkh gqvk gS Kkr ]
tks yxs Fks u eqefdu]
ogh loky nkSM+ vk;s fQj ,d ckj ]
tSls dksbZ fuf’k) Qy dk jl gqvk gS çkIr%  
lR; dh vksj dne j[ks ]
cu x;k gS ekxZ nqykjkA 

ge gS rS;kj] tSls dHkh u cuh FkhA 
,d rjQ ne ?kqVus dh [kcj gS rks ]
nwljh vksj ne Hkjusokyk gSA 
cs”kd ekuork lk¡l ys jgh gS]
u, vadqj dh rjgA  

Devika M J / DC II English Literature

,d Kkr
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eSasa rsjk lkFk jgw¡ ges”kk rsjk lk;k rks ugha A 

rsjs lkFk jksÅ¡ rsjs lkFk g¡lw vk;uk rks ughaA

rsjs lkFk ,sls pyw¡  fd dHkh u jksdw¡ oä rks ugha A 

gj gkyr esa rsjs lj ij gkFk j[kw¡ firk rks ugha A  

rq>s dHkh Hkh /kksdk u nw¡ ek¡ rks ugha A  

rsjs lkFk ,sls #dw¡ fd dHkh u pyw¡ rsjs lk¡l rks ugha A 

ftlls rwus ns[kh iwjh nqfu;k os vk¡[ksa rks ugha A  

ftls ikdj rw eqRebZu gks x;h og lkFk rks ugha A 

tks ges”kk rq>s /kkes jgs og gkFk rks ugha A 

ftls ikus dh reUuk esa jgs og [kq”kh rks ughaA 

ftls ikuk rw dHkh u pkgk og xe rks ugha A

ftldh ryk”k gS rq>s yEcs vjls ls og eksgCcr rks ugha A   

ftls rw ,d iy Hkh lsy u lds og uQjr rks ugha A  

tks dHkh u VwVs og oknk rks ugha A  

rsjs fj”rksa dks ges”kk cka/kds j[kusokys /kkxk rks ugha A  

viuk vk/kk lQj rsjs uke d:¡ og gelQj rks ugha  A 

rsjs lkFk ftÅ¡ rsjs lkFk e#¡ jgxqtj rks ugha A  

rsjs fny dks ges”kk ejge nsusokys nok rks ugha  A 

eSa gwa rsjk thou] vkt gwa ij dy r¨ ugÈ  A 

                                                               

cgqr t:jh gksrh f”k{kk]
lkjs voxq.k /kksrh f”k{kk A
pkgs ftruk i<+ ys ge ij]
dHkh u iwjh gksrh f”k{kk A
f”k{kk ikdj gh curs gSaSasa]
usrk] vQlj f”k{kd A
oSKkfud] ;a=h I;kikjh ]
;k lk/kkj.k j{kd A
drZO;¨a d¨ c¨/k djkrh ]
vf/kdkj¨a dk Kku A
f”k{kk ls gh fey ldrk gSS]
lo¨Zijh LokfÒeku A
cqf)ghu d¨ cqf) nsusokyh ]
vKkuh d¨ Kku A
f”k{kk ls gh cu ldrk gSS]
Òkjr lcls egkuA

Lalitha K / DC III B.Com TTM

Lalitha K / DC III B.Com TTM

thou

f’k{kk
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dyke ds uke

vk¡xu dh feêh

pfj= niZ.k Fkk  ftudk ]
,d vn~Hkqn O;fäRo dk 
felky cuk og ^felkby eSu^
Hkkjrh; ;qokvksa ds Hkfo’; dk 
vfXu dh mM+u dk 
djk;k lk{kkRdkj  
Hkkjr „å„å dk liuk 
fn[kk;k dbZ ckj]
”kr & ”kr ueu djrk mls 
vkt Hkh çR;sd ns”koklh] 
mnklh gS buds  fo;ksx ls 
vkf’kvEek dh bcknr dk  uwj 
tSuqyCnhu  dk vk¡[kksa dk rkjk   
,d vueksy jru Fkk Hkkjr dk]
ftlls çsj.kk ysrk tx lkjk 
lEiw.kZ thou gS mudk] dfBu ifjJe&
ds fdLlksa ls  Hkjiwj  
jkesÜoje dh mu xfy;ksa ls] 
fnYyh rd dk lQj ifjiw.kZA 
çxfr”khy Hkkjr dh og Nfo 
bUgh fdLlksa esa dgh fNih gS 
gj ;qok ds fy, tks &
mlds Hkfo’; dh lh<+h gS A   
lnSo jgsaxs os lkFk ]gekjs ekxZn”kZd 
Hkkjrh; /ot dks xkSjofUor djusokys]
vn~Hkqr dyke uke dk ,d ,slk vn~Hkqr dey A  

 

dHkh dHkh [kks tkrh gw¡ ]
cpiu dh ;knksa esa]
ns[kdj Mkfd;s dks
psgjs ij Nk tkrh Fkh]
ehBh eqLdku A
VwVs&QwVs y¶tksa ls fy[kh]
viuksa dh fpëh ]
tks ;kn fnykrh Fkh]
vk¡xu dh feêhA
lkr leqUnj ikj igq¡prh Fkh]
tc cgu dh jk[kh]
ck¡/krs gh] HkkbZ dh&
pkSM+h gks tkrh Fkh Nkrh A
lhek ikj]vius QkSth csVs ds 
rkj ds vkus ls]
>we tkrh Fkh cw<h ek¡ 
tSls ik fy;k gks lalkjA 
cl dneksa dk Qklyk Fkk]
fnyksa ds rkj ca/ks FksA 
vkt Qksu ds rkj rks gS]
eksckby dh nqfu;k esa [kks x, ge ]
lkjs fj”rksa ls nwj]pkj nhokjksa esa lesV x, ge A
  

 

Lalitha K / DC III B.Com TTM

Lalitha K / DC III B.Com TTM
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dksjksuk rugkbZ

Hkkjr esa vk;k ,d u;k chekjh 
dSls Hkxk;s bl egkekjh dks \
u tkus dSls vk;k vkSj &
u tkus dSls nwj gks tk;sxkA

phu ls ”kq: gqvk ;s ok;jl 
gs cu x;k uke bldk dksjksuk 
QSyrs&QSyrs iwjs lalkj esa]
iwjh nqfu;k gS blds pisV esa]
dSls Hkxk;s bls gekjs ”kjhj ls A

fnu& çfrfnu c<+rk tk jgk gS 
vc rks tkus dk uke gh u ys jgkA
yM+uk gS gesa iwjh tkxzrk ls]
pyks mBkvks viuk gR;kj ]
gekjk dop] ekLd vkSj gSaMok”kA 

dksjksuk us fl[kk;k gesa ,d lcd 
?kM+k dj fn;k iwjh nqfu;k dks y‚dMkmu esa 
fey &tqydj jgus yxs yksx vc  
çnw’k.k ls Hkjh nqfu;k dk ]
fey x;k gS od~r çnw’k.k ls eqä gksus dkA

og fnu nwj ugha gS tc ge 
d¨j¨uk dh csfM+;¨a lss eqä gksaxs 
;kn jgs /kjrh ugha rks ge ughaA
vc f”kdk;r u djks ]
lkQ j[kks i`Foh vkSj vius dks 
”kqØxqtkj jgks mu egkohjksa  ls ]
ftUgksaus fd;k gS vius dks dqckZu 
vkSj fn;k gS gesa thus dh mEehnA

 

va/ksjs dejs esa /ke x, lkalsa]rM+irh &
lwjt ds u;s fdj.kksa ls [ksyus]
exj #ds oä dks rkd jgh gwa eSa vc
gS ftanxh fdl eksM+ ij yk;k eq>s \

u le> ik;k] uk gh lksp ik;k]
fnekx Hkh vc :<+k gS eq>ls A
tSls eSaus vius nksLr dk gkFk NksM+k]
vdsysiu ds lkxj esa Mwc x;h eSa A

QSadh Fkh eSaus vius vki dks dkap dh rjg
bl nqfu;k ls ]pqu yh Fkh vdsysiu dk jkLrk A
exj vc fny pkgrk gS ,d ckj &
utjksa ds niZ.k ls ns[kw¡ ] ;g jaxhu nqfu;kA

yksdMkmu us fl[kk;k eq>s]
viuksa ls utjsa pqjkus lss jksdk]
jkstkuk ?kj can eka dks le>h eSa]
[kqn dh dfe;ka vk;us esa ns[kh eSausA

Bhadra R / DC I B.Com FinanceResmi S / DC I Physics
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d‚yst ds lius
Lalitha K / DC III B.Com TTM

d‚yst ds lius
d‚yst dks ysdj 
N¨Vs-N¨Vs liu¨a d¨ 
ltk;k eSaus A
pkfg, Fks cl]
dqN I;kjs nksLr 
,sls nksLr tks
eLrh djs esjs lkFk]
,sls nksLr tks glk;s
eq>s tc eSa jks nw¡ rksA
,sls  nksLr tks viuh 
[kq”kh xe esa ;kn djsa]
nksLrh dh gh deh Fkh 
ftanxh esaA
ij tc eSa d‚yst vk;h]
fey x, eq>s ,sls nksLr]
tks eq>s le>rs gSa]
tks esjh [kwfc;ksa dks viuk;k gS]
tks eq>ls cgqr I;kj djrs gSaA
nksLr tks esjs u[kjs lgrs gSa]
tks eq>s lPph nksLr fuHkkus dk
eryc le>k;k gSA
tks eq>s]nq%[k dks Hkwydj 
galuk fl[kk;k gSA
fey x, eq>s nksLr tSlk eSaus pkgk
vc bl nksLrh dh Mksjh dks 
lnk cka/kds j[kuk pkgrk gw¡ eSaA   
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ukjh us tc dye mBk;k

fganh ,d loZJs’B Hkk’kk gSA ,d loZJs’B Hkk’kk dh lkfgR; gh cgqr fo”ks’k gSA fganh lkfgR; esa Hkh vusd fo/kk,a gS tSls 
dh dFkk ] dfork] miU;kl] ladyu] ,dkadh vkfnA ysfdu bl lkfgR; fo/kkvksa esa vusd L=h vkSj iq:’k lkfgR;dkjksa dk 
egÙoiw.kZ ;ksxnku Hkh gSaAxjhch ]csdjh dh leL;k]ukfj;ksa ij gksusokys vR;kpkj] Å¡p& uhp ]fdlkuksa ds leL;k,a]tkfrHksn 
vkfn bu lHkh lkfgR; fo/kkvksa dh  fo’k;oLrq cu tkrs gSa A

igys] vkSjrksa dh leL;k;ksa ds ckjs esa  fy[kdj nqfu;k dks crkus dh bPNk fdlh Hkh ys[kd us ugha fd;k FkkA
fL=;ksa dks dsoy ;s lc lkfgR;dkjksa us J`axkj dk midj.k  ek= le>k FkkA iqjkus ;qx esa ukjh dks dksbZ vktknh ugha FkhA 
vius ?kj ds pkj nhokjksa ds vanj gh mudh ftanfx;k¡a xqtj tkrh FkhaA ml nhokj dks Hksndj ckgj vkus dh fgEer Hkh ukjh 
dks ugha FkhA vxj fdlh ,d ukjh ds eu esa bu ca/kuksa dks rksM+dj ckgj vkdj lekt esa viuk  gd trkus dh vko”k;drk 
gksrh Hkh rks] muds firk ;k HkkbZ ;k ifr mUgsa ;g volj ugha nsrs Fks A

gekjs ns”k esa ,slh Hkh ukfj;k¡ gS] ftUgksaus lkjs csfM+;ksa dks rksM+dj lekt esa vius lkfgR; ds tfj, cnyko yk, gSaA  gekjk 
jk’Vª Hkkjr gSA Hkkjr tSls egku ns”k esa lHkh dks vktknh ls thus dk gd gSA tSls dkuwu ds lkeus ukjh o iq#’k lc cjkcj 
gS oSls gh lekt esa tks HksnHkko QSy x;k gS mldks feVkus dh dksf”k”k vc Hkh tkjh gS A

fganh lkfgR; esa ys[kdksa ds leku ysf[kdk,¡  Hkh eu dks iqyfdr djusokyh dFkk] dfork] ,dkadh] ladyu] tSls vusd 
jpuk,a çLrqr fd;k gS —’.kk vfXugks=h] fp=k eqn~xy e`nqyk xxZ] eerk dkfy;k] —’.kk lkscrh] tSls vusd ysf[kdk,a gSA 
d’V vfXugks=h dh Lo.kZ dgkfu;ka] ,dkadh ladyu] vkSj mudk ,d çeq[k miU;kl gS ^vkuk bl ns”k ^A bl miU;kl esa 
,d ikfdLrkuh yM+dh ds thou ds ckjs esa dgrs gSA ikfdLrkuh yM+dh lqjS;k us vius fookg ekspu ds ckn Hkkjr vkrs oä] 
Hkkjr ds ,d ;qod vkfej ls çse gksrk gS ysfdu ckn esa gksus okyh ?kVukvksa ds ckjs esa bl ladyu esa gSA —’.kk vfXug=h 
Lo;a vuqHko ls cks/k gks dj fy[krh gSA bl Ádkj ukfj;¨a d¨ dsaæ ik= cukdj vusd jpuk,a fy[kh gSaA

fp=k eqn~y] —’.kk lkscrh] ohuk v”kksd ;s lc ledkyhu  ukjh lkfgR;dkj gSA bUgksaus vius lkfgR; ds ek/;e ls vkt 
lekt esa ukjh dks fdlh çdkj ds Øwj vuqHko gksrk gS] og dSls budks vfÒeq[k djrs gSaSa] mlds ckjs esa fy[krs gSaA vkt Hkh 
gekjs lekt dh ,d cM+h pqukSrh gS ngst çFkkA bl ngst çFkk ds dkj.k vusd ifjokj cgqr d’V lgrs gSaA ysfdu vlyh 
/ku rks f”k{kk gSA bl fo’k; ds ckjs esa dsoy ukjh lkfgR;dkj gh ugha] iq#’k lkfgR;dkjksa us Hkh viuk vkokt mBk;s gSaA 
tSls lcdks Kku gS fd L=h dk ewY; ngst ls rqyuk djuk gh ekuuh; ugha gSA

fganh lkfgR; esa ukjh us tc dye mBk fy;k rks vkt lekt esa ifjorZu yk ikbZ gSA pkj nhokjksa ds vanj jgusokyh L=h] 
vkt mls rksM+dj ckgj vk pqdh gS vkSj viuk egRo lcdks le>kus vk;h gSa A

t; ukjh] t; HkkjrA

Remya Chanth / DC I Chemistry
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“ukjh rq>s lyke] rw /kU; gS lkjh nqfu;k esaA Hkkjr ,d çkphu lH;rk ,oa laL—frokyk ns”k gSA” ukjh dks nsoh ds :i esa 

laekuiwoZd çfrf’Br fd;k gSA buesa nqxkZek dh ”kfä gksrh gS] ekrk ljLorh tSlh Kku ls Hkjh gS] /ku dh nsoh y{eh fuokl 
djrh gSA iqjkus tekus esa lar yksx dgrs gSa fd buesa lHkh nso&nsork fuokl djrs gSaA

^^ftldh efgek ls gS txex
?kj ]vkaxu vkSj nqfu;k lkjh
lhekvksa dk ca/ku bl ij]
gj çk.kh ls Hkkjh]
gS eeZ ân;] dksey dk;k
thou nsusokyh
lqanj iq’i dh Qqyokjh]
eerk dh ewjr gS I;kjhA^^

orZeku ;k bl ledkyhu ;qx esa ;k lkfgR; esa ukjh dk LFkku çFke gS tgka ukjh vius leL;kvksa dks] nq[kksa dks] dfBu 
ifjLFkfr;ksa dks iSj ds uhps nckdj ] Hkfo’; dks vçfre djus ds fy, iaNh tSlh mM+ jgh gSA Lora= Hkkjr esa ukjh ds fy, 
lHkh volj [kqy x, gSA ledkyhu lkfgR; esa ]deyk nkl]e`nqyk xxZ] v#a/kfr j‚;] tSls cgqr ukfj;ksa us lkfgR; esa viuk 
uke j¨”ku dj fn;k gSA lekt dh leL;kvksa dk mUgksaus lPpk fp= n”kkZ, gSaSaA fopkj vkSj Hkkoksa dk mUgksaus iwjs eu ls ukjh 
dk thou ns”k ds lkeus yksxksa dks le>kus ds fy, igyk dne fy;k gSA t;”kadj Álkn th ds çfl) egkdkO; dkek;uh 
esa ukjh dk ]euksje o.kZu fd;k x;k gS &
^^ukjh! rqe dsoy J)k gks
foÜokl&jtr&ux ixry esaA
ih;w’k&lzksr&lh cgk djks
thou ds lqanj lery esaA^^
çkphu dky esa ukfj;ksa dks iq#’k ds leku vf/kdkj çkIr FkhaA ifjokj esa mudk in vR;ar çfrf’Bkiw.kZ çkIr Fkk] ysfdu 
e/;dkyhu esa L=h dks cgqr n;uh; fLFkfr FkhA ledkyhu ukjh cgqr gksf”k;kj] pykd vkSj lqdksey ] eeZ ân; tSlh gS] 
tks vius vf/kdkj dks le>rh gS vkSj yM+ Hkh ldrh gSA

ukjh vius ns”k dk lEeku gS] /ku gS] muds fcuk ns”k dk fodkl gksuk fopkj djuk Hkh O;FkZ gSaA ukjh dh otg ls vk/kqfud 
;qx esa jkSud vkbZ gS tSls fd lkfgR;¼ fganh] ejkBh] vaxzsth] eY;ye]] rsyxq ½ ”kklu] dk;kZy; vkSj lkaL—frd {ks=ksa esa mlus 
igyk dne thr fy;k gSAbruh cM+h pqukSfr;ksa dk lkeuk djus ds ckotwn Hkh os vkxs vkus dh dksf”k”k vc Hkh dj jgh gSaA

vktdy] ukjh lHkh {ks=ksa esa inkZi.k dh gSA og cky euksfoKku] ikd ”kkL=] ?kjsyw fpfdRlk] ”kjhj foKku rFkk x`gkf”kYi ds 
vfrfjä lHkh LFkkuksa ij dCtk dj pqdh gSA ukjh ns”k dk HkkX; cnyus esa fl) gks xbZ gSA vkt dh ukjh cgqr le>nkj 
gS] og iq#’k de ugha gSA vkt eSa cgqr xoZ ls dg ldrh gwa] dh eSa ,d ukjh gwa] vkSj gj ,d ukjh /kU;] egku] vkSj ns”k 
dk lEeku gSA bl ;qx esa] ukjh [kqyh gokvksa  esa lksprh gqbZ] ia[k mBkdj vius liuksa dks iwjk dj jgh gSA ;g laHko gS 
D;ksafd vc ukjh ds ikl Kku gS] ewY; gS] gj eqf”dyksa dk lkeuk djus dh fgEer Hkh gSaA

rw /kU; gSA
ns’k dk Hkfo’; gSA
ukjh rq>s lykeA

 “vkt dh ukjh] lc ij Hkkjh!”
Nun Conzita Castor / DC II English Literature 
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Exhibition:“Planta Varietas” 

Study Tour to Mudumalai & Ooty

Exhibition: The Fern of the Western Ghats

Inauguration of Botany Association by  
Dr. C Sathish Kumar  

National Seminar: “Conservation of Nature with
Special Reference to Plant Diversity” 

Inauguration of Physics Association by 
Dr. Junaid Bushiri 

MoU with Network Systemz:
“Web Development & Design” 

Inauguration: Urja Club

Workshop : “Spectroscopic Techniques”

114

Departmental

Activities
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Workshop: “America with Kerala- Uniting for a Disaster
Resilient Kerala”

Book Release: Chemi Outlook

Field Visit: Biodiversity Museum International Seminar: ‘Recent Research and Develop-
ments in Material Science’

Quiz Competition in connection with ‘Swatch Nirmal 
Tat Abhiyan’

National Workshop cum Training : ‘Chemi informatics 
and its Application in Research & Drug Industry’

Student Volunteers with Institutional Co ordinators at
Kadinamkulam Beach Cleaning Site 

Inauguration of Chemistry Association by
Dr. Sachidanandan P

International Seminar: “Management of Marine Debris”
of ‘Swatch Nirmal Tat Abhiyan’

Handing over the Hand Sanitizer to 
Rev. Mother Mary Frances
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Inauguration of Zoology Association by -
Mr. JayaPrakash

Inauguration of Commerce Association by   
Dr. Arun Surendran

Field Visit to Biodiversity Museum,Vallakadavu.  National Seminar : ‘Budgetary Practices in India’

Inter - Collegiate Drawing Competition : Plant Art. National Workshop - ‘Hypothesis Formulation & Testing’

 National Seminar : ‘Taxonomy & Biodiversity’ MoU with Hedge School of Applied Economics.

Workshop : ‘Ornamental Fish Culture & Aquarium 
Management’

MoU with BSS IT Mission’
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rc

e
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International Colloquium : ‘Sexualities : Pasts, Presents 
and Futures’

Inauguration of History Association by 
Dr. Sanal Mohan

Workshop - Life Skills & Career Orientation National Seminar : Transgender Problems & Prospects

International Poetry Workshop : ‘Creative Engagements 
in Poetry’

National Seminar : Relevance of Gandhian Secularism. 

 Regional Seminar : ‘Syllabus Revision’  Life Skills Training Programme - 2020

International Fiction Workshop : ‘Creative Engagements 
in Fiction’

We Care : Distribution of relief materials to flood 
hit  areas

E
n

g
lis

h

H
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to
ry
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Inauguration : ‘Travancore Royals Women’s Football               
Club by  Dr. Shashi Tharoor

All Saints’ Cup Rugby Tournament

 Interdepartmental Competitions

Stay Healthy : Observance of  International Yoga Day

Inauguration of Economics Association and  
Release of Manuscript Magazine ‘Nidhi’

Inauguration of Language Associations

Inauguration of Mathematics Association by 
Dr. Anil Kumar S.

Mock Parliament Session

Cultural Fest : ‘Sargolsavam’ 

Workshop - ‘Data Science - Text Mining using R’

Economics

Languages

Maths

Physical Education
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Clubs - Extension 

         Activities

Human Rights Day

Kuruvi Nature Club

119
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Bio Diversity Club

Harmony Club

Election Commission -

Program

120
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Quiz Club

Science Club

121
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Anti - Narcotic Cell

Energy Conservation-

Program

122
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Bhoomithra Sena Club

Entrepreneurship 

Development Club
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Health Education

Career Guidance Cell

Women’s Study Cell
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Walk with a Scholar

Scholar Support Programme

Young Innovator’s Programme
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A I C U F

Annual Retreat
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Malala,
la femme intrépide
Amrutha K U / DC II Physics

Tiré à travers le sein de la jeune fille,
les mains de la mort planaient.
Mais, elle atteignit des sommets insondables,
survécut à la chute,
restaura son bien-être.  

Comme un phénix,
renaissant de ses cendres,  
éleva sa voix
contre le régime oppressif,
lutta contre les Talibans.

Elle s’est battue
pour l’éducation,
pour un endroit où les filles étudient
librement, pas blessées,  mais protégées
des maux du monde,
où l’égalité et la fraternité prévalent.

Une fille à tous,
modèle au monde
lutteuse, survivante, battante
Malala, la fille qui était
tirée par les Talibans.

Par,
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LE BONHEUR

“Qu’est-ce que le bonheur ?  Où  trouve-t-on le bonheur?  Comment ressentons-nous le 
bonheur?”  Oui.  Telles sont les questions qui se posent dans votre esprit lorsque nous 
sommes déprimés lorsque nous nous sentons seuls.

Oui, nous savons tous aujourd’hui que l’humanité entière en a besoin ....., ils veulent tous 
désespérément le bonheur en cette année pandémique 2020. En raison du verrouillage, 
beaucoup d’entre eux sont déprimés, pas seulement les adultes ou les jeunes, même les 
petits enfants aussi  .  La plupart des gens recherchent le bonheur à l’extérieur.  Nous ne 
faisons aucun effort pour voir le bonheur en nous.  Nous ne pouvons acheter le bonheur 
de nulle part.  C’est en nous, nous pouvons le créer et le recréer avec plus de merveilles.

Trouver le bonheur en vous-même vaut mieux que trouver le bonheur chez les autres 
car ce bonheur n’existera plus ... Si vous trouvez votre bonheur en vous-même, cela peut 
vous assommer de vos problèmes.  Attirez votre énergie positive et créez des miracles en 
vous.  Le bonheur est à ce moment-là.  nous devons l’utiliser de manière appropriée.  La 
prochaine question et les doutes surgissent en nous. Est-ce possible?  Comment pou-
vons-nous créer le bonheur en nous?  Oui, si vous trouvez le bonheur dans des collations 
de minuit ou discutez ou assis avec vos proches, allez-y ...... Trouvez votre bonheur dans 
de petites choses sérieusement cela crée de grands changements en vous.  Laissez votre 
passé et vos soucis du futur ...... profitez de chaque instant de votre vie avec en vous même 
si c’est petit peu importe .....

Sandra Lawrence /Alumna
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National 
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SPORTS
DAY
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INAUGURATION - TRAVANCORE ROYALS WOMEN’S FOOTBALL 

CLUB BY Dr. SHASI THAROOR
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of the Foundation of CCRof the Foundation of CCR
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Laurels

Dr. Parvathy Menon,

being honoured with Outstanding 

Woman Educator & Scholar Award

Kanya vote: An interactive session

with Dr. Shashi Tharoor

Dr. Cinthiya Christopher, 

receiving Inspiring Green Mentor 

Award 2019

Amulya Keralam TRIMA 2019’
hosted by Anu Mary Thomas,

(DC II Economics)
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For the highest marks secured in the various Core and Complementary Subjects at 
the U.G and   P.G. Degree Examinations

Academic Awards
       
1. The Rev. Mother Mary Angela Memorial Cash Award for good conduct and 
service in the College

                                      ASHLY JOY                                             DCIII History
2 . The Rev. Mother Mary Louis Memorial Cash award for good conduct and 
service in the Hostel

    MAYA M.              DC III Zoology

3. The OSA Cash Award for Outstanding Contribution to the College

                                     MALAVIKA S              BSc Chemistry (Passout)

4.  The PTA Cash Award for acquiring  First Rank in the University of Kerala

   Ist RANK    ATHULYA T S   MSc EVS
   
5. The Staff Cash Award for acquiring  First Rank in the University of    Kerala

   Ist RANK    ATHULYA T S   MSc EVS

6. The Department Special prize for the best outgoing student of the 
Department:-

                          Department of Mathematics                      ARATHI KRISHNAN
                          Department of Physics                       ISWARYA P S
                          Department of Chemistry          ANAGHA J S             
                          Department of Zoology          MEERA RAJEEV          
 

COLLEGE DAY AWARDS 2019 -2020



137

Waves o f Light

            Department of Botany                    SAFWANA SAJID AHAMED
            Department of English                    ELSA KURIAN
            Department of History                    SENJU M S
            Department of Economics        ANNA MARIYA MATHEW      
            Department of Commerce        RIYA TITUS PUTHUPARAMPIL
            Department of Env. Sciences                   ATHULYA T S

7. The Sr. Mary Xavier Memorial Cash Award for the highest marks in  B.Sc.    
     (Core)
                                  ATHIRA M S                        ZOOLOGY

8.  The Sri J. Varadaraja Iyer Memorial Cash Award for the highest marks in     
      B.Sc (Parts I, II, III ) 
          
                                  ATHIRA M S                        ZOOLOGY 
9.  The Mrs. Isabel Benjamin Memorial Cash Award for the highest marks in 
      B.Sc Maths ( Core)
                   
                                  SAFNA S                                   MATHS    
10. The Rt. Rev. Peter Bernard Pereira Memorial Cash Award for the 
       highest marks in B.Sc. Physics ( Core & Complementary)

                                  LINSA G J
 11.  The Prof. M.C. Thresiamma Cash Award for the highest marks in
        B.Sc  Chemistry (Core & Complementary)
    
                                 VEENA A VENU   
12.  The Sivasakthi N. Nandakumar Memorial Rolling Trophy and Cash Award 
        for the highest marks in B.Sc Chemistry (Core)
   
                                  VEENA A VENU
 13. The Sr. Josephine K.R Memorial Cash Award for the highest marks 
        in B.Sc Botany ( Complementary)
 
                       ATHIRA M S                              ZOOLOGY
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14. The Mrs. Chinnamma Chandy Machianical Memorial Cash Award 
       for  the  highest marks in Complementary Chemistry

                      APARNA P      PHYSICS

15.  The Mr. P.C. Kuruvilla Pocudiyil Memorial Cash Award for the 
        highest marks in B.Sc Zoology (Core & Complementary) 

                      ATHIRA M S                 ZOOLOGY

16.  The Dr. Mathew Varghese Memorial Cash Award for the highest marks 
        in B.Sc  Zoology (Core)

                                  ATHIRA M S                 ZOOLOGY

 17.  The Dr. K.C Girija Devi Reddiar Memorial Cash Award for the highest 
        marks  in B.Sc  Zoology (Complementary )
       
                                 SAFWANA SAJID AHAMED

 18. The Sri M. Subramoniam Memorial Cash Award for the highest marks in   M.A. 
        English Language and Literature
    
                                 SAMRA FUAD

 19. The Dr. Lalitha Ramamurthy Cash Award for the highest marks in 
        M.A.  Paper XII, Structure of Modern English 
   

                                 SAMRA FUAD

 20. The Dr. Sr. Mary Alice Memorial Cash Award for the highest marks in 
         B.A. English Language and Literature ( Core & Complementary)

           BHADRA R NATH
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21. The Miss Margaret P. Paulose Memorial Cash Award for the 

       highest marks in B.A.  English Language and Literature ( Core)

                      BHADRA R NATH

22. The P.S. Santhi and P. S. Jayanthi Cash award for the highest 
        marks in B.A English (Complementary)

                                 DEVI S

23. The Paul Taliath Cash Award for the highest marks in 
         B.A. Communicative English ( Core ) 

                                 PRIYANKA AJAYAKUMAR

24. The Miss Manju M.N. Memorial Cash Award for the second 
        highest marks in  B.A.  Communicative English ( Complementary)

                                 PRIYANKA AJAYAKUMAR

25. The Miss Sajani Daniel memorial Prize for the highest marks 
        in M.A. Project and   Project viva voce 

                                 SAMRA FUAD

26.  The Mr. George Thomas Memorial Cash Award for the highest 
         marks in  B.A. Economics (Core)

                                 PRIYA SUNNY  
 27. The Smt. Kanakam Memorial Cash Award for the highest marks 
        in B.A.History (Core & Complementary)

                                 GOWRI PRATHAP
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28.  The Sr. Mary Agnes Memorial Cash Award for the second highest 
         marks in History (Core)

                                 GOWRI PRATHAP

29.  The Sivasakthi N. Nandakumar Memorial Cash Award for the 
         highest marks in M.Com Finance

                                 UNNIMAYA S
               
30. The Department of Commerce Cash Award for the highest CGPA 
         in M.Com Finance

                                 UNNIMAYA S

31. The Department of Commerce Cash Award for the highest CGPA in 
       B. Com Finance
   
                                  IFFATH AZEEM            B.Com Finance
   
32. The Cruz Bastian (Plavila) Memorial Rolling Trophy and Cash Award f
        or the highest marks in B.Com Management  Accounting

                      IFFATH AZEEM            B.Com Finance

33. The Central Bank of India Trophy for the highest marks in  
         DC II B.Com in Banking 

                                 FATHIMA SHARAFUDHEEN  

 34. The PTA Cash award for the highest marks in 
         ( General, Core & Complementary)

                         M.Com.                    UNNIMAYA S
                        M.Sc  Env Sc.         ATHULYA T S
                        M.A. Eng                 SAMRA FUAD 
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    B.Sc Maths                         DHANUSREE G
              B.Sc Physics        LINSA G J
    B.Sc Chemistry     MADHAVI MOHAN
              B.Sc Botany            ASWATHY P S
   B Sc Zoology   ATHIRA M S 
              B.A. English       BHADRA R GOPINATH      
      B.A. Com. Eng       PRIYANKA AJAYAKUMAR  
      B.A. Economics    PRIYA SUNNY
      B.A. History                       ASHLY JOY
   B.Com ( Finance)                       IFFATH AZEEM
   B.Com (TTM)   ARSHA S N

35.  The P.T.A. Cash Award for the II, III and IV  University Rank Holders

  III RANK  SAMRA FUAD    MA ENGLISH
  III RANK  ASWATHY P S    Botany    
  IV RANK      PRIYA SUNNY    Economics
 
36.   The Sr. Edviges Freitas Endowment Cash Award  for securing  
           highest marks in DC II ( Parts I, II, III):

                B.A      PRIYA SUNNY    ECONOMICS 
                 B.Sc        ASWATHY P S    BOTANY  
                 B.Com      IFFATH AZEEM    FINANCE
 
37.   The Rt. Rev. Dr. Vincent D. Dereere Memorial Cash Award for the 
          highest marks in  Complementary Physics:-
 
                        GOPIKA BIJUKUMAR D              Chemistry

38. The Smt. Krishnakumari Narasimhan Cash Award for the highest 
         marks in Complementary Statistics :-  
  
   ARYA L S 
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39.  The Sri. N. Sangameswara Iyer Memorial Cash Award for the 
         highest  marks in DC I  &  II Economics (Core)
 
                                  KRISHNA PRIYA LAL
 
40. The Smt. Bhageerathy Ammal Memorial Cash Award for the highest  
         marks  in DC II B.A History  (Complementary Economics)  

                                  ASHLY JOY              DC III Economics
                          
43.  The Prof. T. P. Thampy Cash Award for the highest marks in 
         B.A./ B.Sc. Part II French
                          ALICE ANTONY             DC III Maths

44.  The Sri. N C Pillai Memorial Cash Award for the highest marks in 
          the Open Course in Communicative English and English 
     
            FATHIMA SHARAFUDEEN ( B.Com FINANCE )

45.  The Smt. Pauline Sebastian  Memorial Cash Award for the  
          highest grade points in S6Project and Project viva voce
                       
             JEEVA JR                                  NANDANA SHAJI
            ABHIRAMI T                             LEKSHMI H
            BHADRA R NATH                   KRISHNA SURESH
                                                                           
46.  The Rev. Father Clarence Fernandes Memorial Cash Award for 
          the highest CGPA in B.A/ B.Sc. Part II Hind ( S1 & S2)

                                  KARTHIKA R S               Physics 
                                            
47.  The Malayalam Department   Cash Award for the highest marks in 
         B.A./B.Sc Part II Malayalam ( S1 & S2):-

           AMMU A.S.               DC III  English
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48. The Rt. Rev. Dr. Jacob Acharuparambil Memorial Cash Award for the 
        highest marks in B.Com Part II French(S1 & S2)

                    ANCY SHELTON     B.Com Finance        
49. The Malayalam Department  Cash Award for the highest marks in 
        B.Com Part II Malayalam ( S1 & S2) 

                          ARYA MOHAN     B.Com Finance

50. The Malayalam Department  Cash Award for the highest marks in 
         B.A. Communicative English -Part II Malayalam ( S1 & S2)

              NIRANJANA                 Comm. English 

51.  The Mrs. Sabeena Memorial Cash Award for the highest marks in  
        B.Com  Part II Hindi ( S1 & S2) 

                                   REMYASREE D               DC III B.Com Finance
       
52. The Hindi Language Department Cash Award for the highest CGPA 
        in B. A. Communicative English - Hindi  ( S1 & S2) 
  
   MALAVIKA M DEVI              DC III Comm. English

53. The Smt. Lekshmykutty Amma Prize for the highest marks 
         in  Complementary Political   Science
  
                                     ASHLY JOY    DC III History    

54. The Sri. P. R. Menon Memorial cash Award for the highest 
         CGPA in Complementary Economics in DC III

                                     ASHLY JOY 
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55. The Sr. Mary  Laurentia  Cash Award for the highest CGPA in 
        B. A. Communicative  English for  French
 
                                ALICE A. S. 

56. The Prof. Lawrence Lopez Memorial Cash Award for the student of
         B.A. Economic securing highest marks in (complementary History 
  
                                PRIYA SUNNY   

57.  The Dr. V. Mary Mettilda Rose Cash Award for the highest CGPA in 
         Mathematics ( Core)

                                DHANUSREE G

58. The Staff Cash Award for the University Rank Holder

  III RANK  SAMRA FUAD    MA ENGLISH
  III RANK  ASWATHY P S    Botany    
  IV RANK      PRIYA SUNNY    Economics
 

                                          Co-Curricular Awards & Scholarships

61.  The G.V.S. Moni and Smitha Memorial Cash Award for Proficiency in  Music
                                  
                                APARNA MARTIN               MA English

62.  The Sr. Mary Amata memorial  Award for the best Essay in 
         Christian Doctrine 

                              ANNIE SUSAN MATHEW             DC III Physics
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63.  The Rev. Mother Mary Frances Endowment cash award for the 

          Best NSS Volunteer

                                     PARVATHY S L          DC III Comm. English

64.  The Rev. Mother Mary Elma Endowment cash award for a  
         Catholic student   in DC II History
         ROSHNI R                       DC II History

65.  The Rev. Mother Mary Elma Endowment Cash Award for a  
         Catholic student in DC II Economics
    
                                           STENNY PELKIES          DC II Economics

66.  The Rev. Mother Mary Elma Endowment Cash Award for a  
         Catholic student in DC II Zoology
          
                                            ANCY M                      

67.   The Mrs. Mary Grace Pereira Memorial Scholarship 

                     NISHA G            DC III Zoology

68.  The Helen Jacob Memorial Scholarship 

                                SANGAMITHRA RAMESH                       DC II Maths

69.  The Mr. V. K. Purushothaman Nair Cash Award and Rolling Trophy for 
          the student scoring highest points in the Annual Cultural  Competitions

                    ARSHIA ANN JOY          DC I English

70. The DC III Maths Main ( 1998–’99) Ever Rolling Trophy for the 
        Department scoring  maximum points in the Annual  Cultural Competitions

                    DEPARTMENT OF ENGLISH
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71.  The Smt. Gowrikutty Amma Memorial cash award for the student 
        securing the highest points in the Annual Cultural Literary Competitions  
    
                                    ARSHIA ANN JOY              DC I English

72.  The Mr. Yesudasan Joseph Memorial Ever Rolling Trophy for the Department 
         securing Overall Second Position in the Annual  Cultural  competitions

                                    DEPARTMENT OF COMMERCE

73.  The Mr. K. N. Unnithan Memorial Ever Rolling Trophy for the 
         Department securing  Third Position in the Annual  Cultural Competitions
 
                                   DEPARTMENT OF ZOOLOGY

74.  The Mr. Jose Thomas Panikulam Memorial Scholarship

             ANAIDA SAJI               DC II Botany 

75.   The Tomy Thomas Aythmattam Memorial Cash Award for the best  
          DC III Jesus Youth Member ( College Unit)
                                
                                    DONA M               DC III Maths 

76.  The All Saints’ Cash Award for the best Jesus Youth Member 
         DC III Hostel Unit)

             SHAMINI M               DC III Maths

77.   The Rev. Mother Mary Frances Endowment Scholarship
              KAREN JOHY             B.Com TTM 
  
78.   The Mrs. Maria  Apoline D’Souza Memorial Scholarship

   TEENA THOMPSON            DC III Maths



147

Waves o f Light

79.  The OSA Scholarship for the entire Course of Study

           SNEHA SATHEESH                 Economics
           ANJANA A R       B. COM

81.   The best user of the Library for the year 2019-2020 for UG

           AMMU A S        B A English

82.   The best user of the library for the year 2019-2020 for PG

             ANJU A V       M A English

83.   The All Saints’ College Golden Jubilee Ever Rolling Trophy for 
           Excellence in Co-Curricular Activities

            DEPARTMENT OF ENGLISH



148

Waves o f Light

College Day Awards
Kerala University Youth Festival Winners

Ghazal (Female)
Sreenandana Hari                                       I   
(S2 BSc. Chemistry) 

Kathakali (Female)
Souparnika Pradeep                                   II
(S2 M.A. English Literature) 

Thiruvathira
Sandra S.S. 
(S2 BSc. Physics) 
ManeeshaNath N. M. 
(S2 BSc. Botany)
Anu Krishna J. 
(S4 B.Com TTM)
Archana A. K. 
(S6 B.Com Finance)
Nanditha Suresh                                          I
(S6 B.Com Finance)                  
Arya Ajayan 
(S6 B.A. English Literature)
Athira V.S. 
(S4 BSc. Physics)
Megha Rajendran 
(S4 BSc. Mathematics)
Bhadra R. 
(S2 B.Com Finance)
Vani U. K. 
(S2 English Literature)

Light Music (Female) 
Sreenandana Hari                                       III                     
(S2 BSc. Chemistry)

Mappilapattu (Female) 
Parvathy Rajan                                             III 
(S6 B.Com Finance)  

Classical Music (Female) 
Sreenandana Hari                                        II     
(S2 BSc. Chemistry)

Skit
Nanditha B. Krishnan 
(S4 BSc. Chemistry)
Ashna Bai S. 
(S4 BSc. Botany)
Ferin S. 
(S4 B.A. History)                                             II
Sneha Sasi 
(S4 BSc. Mathematics)
Rima Suresh  
(S2 B.A. English Literature)
Durga A.S. 
(S2 BSc. Botany)

Margamkali
Anjaly A.S.                                            
(S6 B.Com  Finance)
Arya S.                                                  
(S4 B.Com Finance)
Jincy K.                                                 
(S4 B.A. English Literature)
Kritika Joseph                                       III
(S2 BSc. Zoology)
AaryaGopan 
(S2 BSc. Mathematics)
Fina C. Lopez                                       
(S2 BSc. Physics)
Greeshma M.                                     
(S2 BSc. Zoology)

Group Dance
Aswathy A.S.                                        
(S2 BSc. Chemistry)
Parvathy A.P.                                     
(S2 B.A.Communicative English)
Aswathy R.L.                                     
(S2 BSc. Chemistry)
Anu Krishna J. 
(S4 B.Com TTM)                                       I
Ameesha Marva F.S. 
(S2 BSc. Botany)
Umadevi S.                                          
(S6 B.Com Finance)
Sandra S.S. 
(S2 BSc. Botany)
ManeeshaNath N. M.                              
(S2 BSc. Botany)

Mime
Mili Prateesh Thomas                        
(S4 BSc. Botany) 
Punya Santosh                                    
(S6 BSc. Chemistry)
Syama G. Balan                                                    
(S4 M.A. English Literature)                           
Gopika S.S.                                              II  
(S6 BSc. Botany)
Anagha A.L.                                      
(S2 BSc. Botany)
Asitha Vilbi
(S4 B.A. English Literature)
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College Day Awards
Cultural Fest - Kriya

Western Solo Dance
Anza M.K.                                                      I
(DC II B.Com Finance)
Ashwathy S. Kumar                                    II
(DC II Communicative English)
Sruthi S. Susheelan                                    III 
(DC III History)
 

Light Music Solo
Aga Ajith                                                       I 
(DC II Chemistry)
Sreenandana Hari                                      II 
(DC I Chemistry)
Aparna Martin                                             III 
(DC I Commerce (Finance)

Doubles Dance (Eastern) 
Sreenidhi Pillai                                             I  (Shared)
Nanditha Suresh 
(DC III Commerce (Finance)
Anuja J. P.                                                     I  (Shared)
Josna Mol K. 
(DC II Zoology)
Rehna M. R.                                                  II
Aparna V. E.
(DC III English Literature)

Doubles Dance (Western)
Sanjana R.                                                    I                                   
Jennifer Jumu 
(DC II Communicative English)
Annie Maria Dasan                                     II
Fevina Mosses 
(DC III Communicative English)

Western Music Solo
Ann Susan Georgy                                      I 
(M.A. English)
Aparna Martin                                            II
(M.A. English I Year)
Afra Meera Ahamed                                  III
(DC I English Literature)

Monoact
S. Neelanjana                                   
(DC II English Literature)                            I
Souparnika Pradeep
(M.A. English I Year)

Spot Photography
Anupriya Vijayan                                I
(DC I English Literature)

Spot Choreography
Sruthi S. Susheelan                               I 
(DC III History)
Ashwathy S. Kumar                        II
(DC II Communicative English)

Rangoli
Karishma P.B.                                          I
Radha P. 
(DC III B. Com Finance)
Aishwarya K. S.                                      II
Kavitha K.M.  
(DC II Physics)
Anupama Deepu                                   III
Gnana Sharon
(DC I B. Com Finance)

Cartooning
S. Akshaya                                               I 
(DC I Botany)
Anju Titus                                       II
(DC III B. Com Finance)
Arathy A. B.                                       III
(DC III B. Com Finance)

Poster Making
Anena S.                                                   I
Vindhya A.R.
Devika A. S. 
(DC II English Literature)
Nirmala S.                                                II
S. Akshaya 
(DC I Communicative English, 
DC I Botany)
Anju Titus                                                 III
Arathi A.B. 
Devika Lalu
Shibi Soman Mathew
Aesah Jyotish 
(DC III B. Com Finance)

Face Painting
Nima N.S.                                                 I 
(DC III English Literature)
S. Bismitha Sahul                         II
(DC II Zoology)
Lekshmi R.S.                                       III
(DC II Chemistry)
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English Elocution
Rima Suresh                                         I
(DC I English Literature)
Arshia Ann Joy                                         II
(DC I English Literature)                
Keerthana Manoj Pillai                           III 
(DC II Economics)

English Recitation
Nanditha B. Krishnan                           I
(DC II Chemistry)
Amina A. J.                                         II
(DC II Economics)

English Debate 
Vani U. K. & Arshia Ann Joy                   I 
(DC I English Literature)
Priyanka Ajaykumar &                            II
Remya Dharmarajan 
(M.A. English Literature (Ist year)
Amina A. S. & Keerthana M. P.              III 
(DC II Economics)

Malayalam Recitation
Abija P. B.                                        I
(DC I English Literature)
Nakshathra                                        II
(DC III Communicative English)
S. Neelanjana 
(DC II English Literature)                      III
Nithyapriya M. 
(DC I Communicative English)

Malayalam Debate 
S. Neelanjana &Megha Suresh            I 
(DC II English Literature)
Niranjana S. & Parvathy S. L.               II 
(DC II Communicative English)
Athira Unni &Sreelekshmi A. L.            III 
(DC I History)

Hindi Elocution
Bhadra R.                                        I
(DC I Commerce - Finance)
Amrutha K. U.                                        II
(DC II Physics)
Nun Conzita Castor                                III 
(DC II English Literature)

Hindi Recitation
Amrutha K. U.                                          I
(DC II Physics)
Megha C. Babu                                          II
(DC III Communicative English)

Hindi Debate
Amrutha K. U.                                          I
(DC II Physics)
Nun Conzita Castor                           II
(DC II English Literature)

Tamil Recitation 
Sree Lekshmi G. R.                                    I 
(DC I English Literature) 
Ferin S.                                                        II
(DC II Physics) 

Arabic Recitation
AfraMeera Ahamed                            I
(DC I English Literature)

Sanskrit Recitation 
Nithyapriya M                                          I
(DC I Communicative English)

English Essay Writing
Rima Suresh                                           I
(DC I English Literature) 
Arshia Ann Joy                            II
(DC I English Literature) 
Vani U. K.  
(DC I English Literature)                         III
Rachel R. Luke  
(DC I English Literature)                         III

English Poetry Writing 
Elsa Sabu                                          I
(DC I Communicative English) 
Anena S                                          II
(DC II English Literature) 
S. Neelanjana                                           III
(DC II English Literature) 

Tamil Essay Writing
Haripriya R.                                           I
(DC I History)
 
 
 

College Day Awards
Cultural Fest - Kriya (Literary Events)
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English Short Story
Arshia Ann Joy  
(DC I English Literature)                            I
Niranjana S. P. 
(DC I Communicative English) 
S. Akshaya                                             II
(DC I Botany) 
G. Reshma                                                    III 
(DC I Communicative English) 

Malayalam Essay Writing
Shilpa Rajan                                             I
(DC II English Literature) 
Magdalene Xavier                                      II 
(DC I Physics)    
Akshaya Krishna C.                                    III 
(DC I Economics) 

Malayalam Poetry Writing
Anandha Lekshmi                                       I 
(DC II English Literature)
Durga A.S.                                            II
(DC I Botany) 
Alina Peter                                                   III 
(DC I Chemistry)  

Malayalam Short Story Writing
Meharuniza B.                                            I
(DC I Zoology) 
Amina N.S                                             II
(DC II Economics)  
Ardra S.                                            III
(DC I B.Com Finance) 

Hindi Essay Writing 
Nun Conzita Castor                                    I 
(DC II English Literature) 
Pooja Sunil                                             II
(DC I Physics) 
Haritha H. A. 
(DC I Physics)                                              III
Remya Chand  
(DC I Chemistry) 

Tamil Poetry Writing 
Haripriya R.                                             I
(DC I History)

Hindi Poetry Writing 
Nun Conzita Castor                           I
(DC II English Literature)
S. Thasneem                                          II
(DC II English Literature) 
Vibitha Raj                                          III
(DC II English Literature) 

Hindi Short Story Writing 
S. Thasneem                                         I
(DC II English Literature)
Devika D. S.                                          II
(DC I Chemistry) 
Vibitha Raj                                                III 
(DC II English Literature) 

Tamil Short Story
Haripriya R.                                          I
(DC I History)

College Day Awards
Cultural Fest - Kriya (Literary Events)
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The Best Athlete of the Year

Manya A.M.       
(DC II History)

The All Rounder in Sports 

Maya. M.              
(DC III  Zoology)

The Best Player 

Punya Santhosh                
(DC III Chemistry)

The All Saints’ College Ever Rolling Trophy for the 
champions of Annual Sports Day in March past.

Department of English             

The All Saints’ College Ever Rolling Trophy 
for the champions of various interdepartmental 
competitions

Department of History

The Best Game of the academic year

Rugby

Members of Kerala University and State 
teams.

S. Malavika  
(DC III Chemistry)

Member of Kerala University Chess team

Punya Santhosh  
(DC III Chemistry)

Member of Kerala University Shuttle 
and Karate teams

Maya. M.   
(DC III Zoology)

Member of Kerala University Football team and 
second prize winner in Triple jump in the Kerala 
University athletic meet.

Roshmi. D.  
(DC III Communicative English)

Member of Kerala University Football & Rugby teams

Rooja Bhanu P.J.   
(DC III B.Com  Finance)

Member of Kerala University Squash team

Theertha Devan   
(M.Com)

Member of Kerala University Squash team

Ancy Lazer 
(DC III Economics)

Member of Kerala University Handball team

Afrin Frimuse 
(DC III History)

Member of Kerala University Rugby team

Jwala Jose.   
(DC II Physics)

Member of Kerala University Powerlifting team

Geethu.G.Ramesh     
(DC II B.Com)

Member of Kerala University Handball team

Fathima.S 
(DC II Economics)

Member of Kerala University Handball team

Ruksana S 
(DCII B.Com)

Member of Kerala University

Arya Krishna M
(DC II Economics)

Member of Kerala University Taekwondo team

Vandana Visvanathan  
(DC I Zoology)

Member of Kerala University Karate team

Praveena
(DC I Economics)

Member of Kerala University Football team

Reshma G. 
(DC I Communicative English)

Member of Kerala University Squash team

College Day Awards
Sports
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Artists’
Palette

“As my Artist’s statement explains, my 

work is utterly incomprehensible and is 

therefore full of deep significance”

Alfiya Jalil / Alumna

153

Afra Meera Ahammad /
DC I English Literature

Afra Meera Ahammad /
DC I English Literature

Akshaya Santhosh Kumar / 
DC I Botany

Alfina Haneefa / DC I Chemistry

Lalitha K / DC III B.Com TTMAlfina Haneefa / DC I Chemistry

Alfina Haneefa / DC I Chemistry
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A.R Neha / DC I Economics

A.R Neha / DC I Economics

Akshaya Santhosh Kumar / 
DC I Botany

Aiswarya S.S / DC III Maths

Salma Maheen / DC I Zoology

Alfina Haneefa / DC I Chemistry

Lalitha K / DC III B.Com TTM

Lalitha K / DC III B.Com TTM
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