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I am very happy to know that All Saints’ College, 
Thiruvananthapuram is bringing out its college Magazine 
for the academic year 2018-19.

I hope that the magazine will highlight the 
achievements that the college had attained during the 
academic year and provide enough space to showcase 
the versatile talent of the students and teachers. Looking 
forward to see the magazine rich in content and elegant 
in appearance.

I wish all success to the endeavour.

C. RAVEENDRANATH
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Deep inside the remote jungles of Silent 
Valley National Park, there stands a tall 
tree,Culleniaexarillata, referred to as ‘Vediplavu’ 
colloquially, which houses the enigmatic troop 
of Lion Tailed macaques. The arboreal nature of these macaques and their affinity towards 
evergreen forests have led to a massive movement that has contributed towards safeguarding 
the virgin valleys of silent valley reserve. Now, these forests have been conserved, thanks 
to the numerous stalwarts who have fought to retain this unique preserve of rainforests 
intact.

It is indeed a blessing to have the opportunity to voice for the voiceless, whose votes 
don’t count and whose homes don’t fence off from each other. Life in the natural world is 
complex, yet patterned and process driven. They follow simple rules of eating and being 
eaten, leaving no trace behind except their progeny and contribute to the endless circle 
that continues to shape life and all matter that have ever existed in the face of this earth. 
Life out there is ruthless and the fittest survives, yet all beings play their own part in the 
chain that so very well entangles each breathing body. The wise Indian once lamented, 
‘Man does not weave the web of life, he is merely a strand in it’. Gone are those days where 
enough is measured in terms of need and not greed and where nature’s secret spaces were 
always valued as integral spaces of man’s abode. 

We are now wise beyond our own comprehension. We build developments insensitive 
to the needs of wildlife and fell forests, kill innocent beings for short terms gains without 
realising that the fresh air we breathe and the clean water we drink originates from those 
forests. Ecological sustainability is but a text book norm that is violated left and right, and 
eco murders that is as profound as murdering our own kin is happening every day which 
is nowhere recorded nor even spoken of.  Last year has been excruciatingly ugly. From the 
wild fires in Amazon and California to the bush fires of Australia, and record high rise of 
human wildlife conflict reports, not to mention the successive floods we have been 
experiencing in the state, we seem to be oblivious and stay indifferent and continue with 
our policy of non-interventionism as long as they don’t affect our wellbeing directly. Perhaps, 
we have grown too far, detached from our own roots, unperturbed by the faces of suffering 
around us. We have grown too big and yet too shallow, not realising that what man does 
to others, it befalls him, always. 

The fight for environmental justice is nothing but a fight to save our own lives. Just 
as silent valley movement saved the lives of innumerable beings including man, let us 
continue to pledge and work to make spaces for all life forms and develop compassion 
and kindness, no matter how small that may be. Remember, the goal is to make your 
heartbeat match the beat of the Universe, to match your nature with nature (Joseph 
Campbell). For it is in these things the rhythm of life and the very survival of the human 
race depends, precariously. 

An Appeal for Nature
‘I am glad I will not be young in a future 

without wilderness’  - Aldo Leopold

Samuel Vanlalngheta Pachuau IFS
Deputy Conservator of Forest and Wildlife Warden, Silent Valley Division
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As another academic year moves on, it’s time to ask yourself, what 
have I learnt, and what have I achieved. You young students are the 
nation builders of tomorrow. Are you equipped for it?

Our foundress Mother Veronica understood the need to empower 
women in India through education. In this Sesquicentennial Year of the 
foundation of our Congregation, our vision continues to be the empowerment 
of women. Times have changed, electronic and digital wonders flood 
the market, artificial intelligence which has already replaced humans 
in repetitive tasks is poised to take a big leap forward. In this changed 
environment how should we face the new challenges that the present 
scenario throws up?

Empowerment at present takes on an extra dimension where our 
focus should be on instilling basic moral values, on the preservation of 
earth’s resources and on the need to lose ourselves in the service of 
others. The academia must unlock the tremendous potential for good 
that all humans have within them. Teachers have to be an example to 
lead students to hold on to what is sustainable, ethical and eternal in 
their lives.

I wish all of you God’s blessings and best wishes.

Sr. Mary Frances
Superior General/Manager
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Compass stands for the aspirations of the students of All Saints’ College, Thiruvananthapuram. 
But in my opinion, it goes beyond that. It stands for the creativity and imagination of youth. This 
magazine contains within its pages, the vividness and capability of young people and the ways in 
which they engage with the society around them. This is the age of information and we as educators 
and facilitators have it incumbent upon us to ensure that there is free and unbiased flow of information. 
We want to ensure that young people are able to process the information at their disposal in keeping 
with the principles that are the foundations of this nation. This magazine is a record of the way our 
youth imagine and reimagine the world they have inherited. 

The magazine also chronicles the significant things that this college has contributed to the 
society in particular and the world in general. The year gone by brought with it cataclysmic changes 
to our environment and the role of human intervention in propagating it in on one hand and the 
kindness shown by helping hands on the other. The college has indeed, organized its fair share of 
seminars, exhibitions, talks and workshops. The staff and students have put forth commendable 
work. More importantly, the institution has also led by example and shown its students how to be 
good citizens and compassionate human beings. In the floods that once again ravaged the state, 
we sent out relief in the form of human and material aid. I am proud of the way our students 
responded to our call and worked hard to bring cheer to those affected.Social commitment and 
environment conservation are themes that are very dear to All Saints’ College and our work in the 
post flood time has reflected the same.

This year marks the sesquicentennial year of the Congregation of the Carmelite Religious, 
our founding congregation. As part of the CCR institutions, All Saints’ College too has pledged to 
invest itself with renewed purpose and determination in shaping the destinies of young people 
through the agency of education. We pay homage to our foundress, Rev. Mother Mary Veronica and 
co-foundress Rev. Mother Mary Elias and salute their foresight in effecting social change through 
educating young women. 

Thus, guided by the spirit of our foundresses and the vision of our Manager, Rev. Mother 
Mary Frances, All Saints’ College, Thiruvananthapuram sails on the waves of enlightenment to yet 
another year of academic excellence and social investment. I commend the magazine team for 
their stellar efforts and for being such faithful chroniclers of this part of our history. I believe that 
the narration is as important as the story and this story has been narrated spectacularly. God Bless!

Dr. Caroline Beena Mendez
Principal
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“Most times, the worst of situations can become a 
compass to the best of situations.” 

I journey through life by this quote. The melancholic moments and troubling 
situations in life always pass. “This too shall pass”, happiness and hard times. 
Why would you stay at one place when you can laugh and just move forward? 

Dreams push as to be better and difficult circumstances hold us from moving 
forward. Our times have revealed a huge number of people fighting depression. 
We have a number of people around us whose happy facades mask despair. 
Have we opened our eyes towards the ones around us? Have we ignored the 
facades while drowning in our joy? Have we turned to ourselves to ask if we 
are happy? I request the ones reading this note to be a compass. A compass 
who navigates through hard times, who guides themselves and the ones around 
them to happiness. 

Let us be each other’s compasses. Let us ride on the roller-coasters together 
and prevent our friends from falling. 

I would like to thank my dearest friends, Varsha and Megha who were my 
compasses while working on our magazine and who walk me through the 
challenges in my life. I appreciate and thank everyone who had guided me in 
my journey as the magazine editor.

“Compass” points at our talents, our imaginations and dreams. I 
hope that this magazine serves as a compass to the art 
and aspirations in us.

Angel Jolly
Magazine Editor



9Sesquicentennial Celebration 2018-2019

Write, let no one hold you back, let 
nothing stop you: not man.... not yourself.  
- Helen Cixous

Why should women write? It is no secret 
that there has been no equality in occupation of 
the terrain of knowledge or in the creation of ‘his’tory 
for that matter. Such spaces have historically been 
reserved for men (read ‘men’ as - individuals operating 
the patriarchal apparatus). The rejection of  women from 
the domain of words has more often than not relegated 
women to the drudgery of domestic sphere alone, cut them 
off from the productive domains of knowledge and finance and 
tethered them to intellectual emaciation. 

The power to assert the right to modify or choose a space is indicative of autonomy 
and power, while absence of the right to transaction, modification and independent 
operation is suggestive of woman’s affected identity and subaltern status. If patriarchy can 
be defined as a masculine performance, independent of sex, but defined by domination, 
perpetuated by appropriation and control of spaces where men and women interact; it 
is evident that patriarchy is sustained not so much by man’s control or enslavement of 
woman’s mind or body as it is by the systematic creation of controlled, mediated and 
systematically monitored spaces that tune women into subjugation by default. 

The unfounded yet unspoken assumptions of the universal acceptance of patriarchal 
ensemble as the basic operational and constitutional matrix of the society, has led to its 
ascendance as the primary and supreme world-view, permeating the major metanarratives, 
imaging homes, workspaces and designing the architectonics of public and private spaces 
including the domain of ‘ecriture’. The spilling over of patriarchy into this seemingly 
genderless domain by breaking the suture of the patriarchal fabric is because of its spatial 
possibility, patriarchy is not just an abstract concept but an act and a product that occupies 
and engages a space. 

Creation of knowledge spaces exclusively by men has been accomplished across ages 
by proscribing women from the terrain of knowledge. Women’s thoughts and worldview 
that are at variance from that of men are not deemed to be different, but inferior. In spite of 
such a scenario it is laudable how women have overcome the difficulty of intercepting the 
knowledge signs created by men and tweaked it for their betterment and advancement.

So, women should write: fearlessly, tirelessly and unabashedly. To carve out their 
niche and to make themselves  heard, to say a story and tell a tale, to be a woman and 
become a great one. So that like everyone gathered in this volume, they can say: We found 
a mute space, we gave it a voice! Speak out and speak up!

From
 the Editor’s Pen

Of Gender and Spaces: Why Write?
Diana V. Prakash

Staff Editor
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The disembodied voice over the intercom 
solemnly announced the demise of Sister Mary 
Laurentia and the observation of two minutes’ silence. 
As I scrambled to my feet in shock, questions and 
memories swirled in my mind. To put an end to the 
barrage of questions within, I went to the office hoping 
for answers.  I was told Sister had not been keeping 
well for some time.

The mind has an uncanny ability to recall certain 
memories in Technicolor. As I struggled to come to 
terms with the sudden loss, the memories came 
flooding back. It was my first French class and I was 
late. As I rushed out of the office, I noticed a Sister 
stepping out. Thinking she would be the best person 
to direct me to the French classroom, I hazarded a 
request.

With eyes twinkling with amusement, Sister 
replied that she would show me the way. As we walked 
down the long corridor to the second wing of classrooms 
in the Main Block, Sister chatted as amicably as an 
old friend. I turned to thank her as we reached the 
door of the classroom but she walked right in. She 
was my friend before she became my French professor. 
I suspect it was the same for many others. 

One did not have to know Sister to be her friend. 
She spoke to everyone she met. Hostelites, who were 
not fluent in English, could be seen nodding their 
heads in response to short monologues by Sister. 
Like captive butterflies pinned to the spot by Sister’s 
gentle hold on their arm, I watched as they succumbed 
to the futile exercise over and over again like moths 
drawn to a flame.
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 It turned out that my butterfly theory was 
wrong and the moth theory true, minus the incandescent 
ending. For the hostelite in the pre-mobile phone 
era, Sister was the closest thing to home that they 
could experience. As the steady stream of Sister’s 
words blithely flew over the tops of their heads, the 
hostelites basked happily in the warmth of Sister’s 
friendly manner. Like music, love speaks a universal 
language.

French classes were a breeze with Sister. All 
my fears had been set at naught in my first encounter 
with Sister and I took to the language easily. If my 
forehead displayed the slightest crease of a frown 
in class, Sister would startle me by asking me what 
I had not understood before I had even realised I 
was frowning. We were a curious class and news 
quickly spread that Sister had been to Paris, citadel 
of fashion and romance and countless epithets my 
classmates would dream up everyday.

For part of the French class, Sister would teach. 
For the remainder, Sister would be pelted with 
questions about France. Perhaps to put an end to 
the clamour for all things French, Sister suggested 
that lunch breaks would be more suitable for such 
activities. Gobbling our lunch with uncharacteristic 
haste, we would rush to the room below the library 
to savour the French offerings of the day. 

There were slides of France one day; French 
songs to learn the next day. Questions on French 
breads and wines were expertly fielded on yet another 
day. A bundle of magazines catered to the tastes of 
the fashionable. Sister also regaled us with tales of 
her student days. We learnt far more than the university 
syllabus. Some started exploring the French Section 
of the library for books to read. Others enrolled for 
an international diploma at the Alliance Française 
de Trivandrum.

The year passed and we entered into our second 
year of degree. As hosts of the farewell celebration 
in the hostel, we were in charge of all the arrangements. 
On the day of the farewell party, we decided to stay 
back in hostel to complete the remaining work. 
Preparations were in full swing in the afternoon when 
a student-messenger brought us tidings that did not 
bode well.

Sister Laurentia had noticed the absence of 
the hostelites in her French class and had summoned 
us to appear in college. We were asked to report with 
immediate effect, failing which Sister would contact 
the Hostel Warden directly. “Looks like your farewell’s 
before ours,” said the senior, laughing at her own 
joke. We quickly dressed and rushed to college. Sister 
was walking determinedly to the hostel and had 
reached the library block. With contrite faces, we 
blurted out our explanations. 

To our surprise, Sister did not scold us or even 
raise her voice. After listening calmly to the flurry of 
apologies, she merely said that she had wanted to 
know why the entire group of hostelites had been 
missing in class that day. Within a few minutes, the 
matter was sorted out. Students and teacher diverged 
from the spot but the incident stayed in our minds 
for a long time. When someone does not raise their 
voice in anger for a misdeed, it causes us to introspect 
more deeply on our actions. We never missed a French 
class after that.

The years passed bringing with them a string 
of promotions. Our French professor metamorphosed 
into HoD, Vice-Principal, Principal and IV Councillor 
for Spirituality but the diminutive figure, unassuming 
character and friendly manner remained the same. 
Sister had the air of having all the time in the world 
whether it was to chat or lend a listening ear. Pleasant 
and cheerful, she seldom seem troubled or rushed.

This did not mean that Sister did little work 
but that we seldom saw her working. When she 
worked, it was usually far from the limelight. Even 
when she was a Principal, she could often be found 
in the mike-room cleaning and re-arranging the 
costume cupboard. On feast days, posters lovingly 
handcrafted would appear from her room and adorn 
the walls of the hostel. Sister also turned her mind 
to in-house dramatic compositions. 

Borne like a piece of driftwood on high tide, I 
suddenly found myself in a growing number of 
productions spearheaded by Sr. Laurentia and Esther 
Jayanthi ma’am. My job description varied depending 
on what the situation demanded. While Edith Stein 
grappled with the complexities of philosophy and 
religion on stage, I grappled with the confusion of 
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operating a mechanical slide projector used for the 
visuals in the play. 

Little Flower found me writing my first lyrics 
for the song, Little Bird. I was sometimes a pensive 
narrator or a Costume Assistant for actresses hurriedly 
getting in and out of costumes. In some productions, 
I was in charge of settings. In others, I was underneath 
them - a prompter  uttering muffled dialogues under 
a table to stunned spiders and rapt actresses. Enclosure 
in the sweaty world of drama and tablecloth bred 
an intense love of literature and a rare appreciation 
of the rich biodiversity of table fauna.

There was always a dangerous air of unpredictability 
about Sister in her creative state. I was much relieved 
when she threw away her magic staff like Prospero. 
I, Caliban, was free at last. The next subject Sister 
chose to focus on was Spirituality. Having succeeded 
in making me read tomes on Edith Stein, Little Flower 
and St. Theresa of Avila for her dramatic productions, 
she shared spiritual books and ideas for upcoming 
offertories. Hers was a spirituality that was easy to 
relate to. There were no pretensions, just a sharing 
of ideas.

When the time came for her to leave All Saints’ 
to take up a new post in Pune, I was sorry to see her 
go. Sister, however, betrayed no sign of distress. She 
told me that transfers were part of the life of a Sister 
and that one should be ready to go anywhere at any 
time. After Sister left, we rarely met, hardly called 
and never corresponded. When Sister came to 
Trivandrum, she would make it a point to meet me, 
greeting me with the quaint opening “How art thou, 
girlie?” As an English professor, I confess I am still 
mystified about the origins of this phrase. When I 
asked Google Assistant, it replied, “How dost thou 
talk like Shakespeare?”

One fine day, I called Sister to request an article 
for a magazine. To my surprise, she refused saying 
that she found it difficult to write. With the familiarity 
of an old friend, I pressed her to submit a short piece. 
There was a pause. In clipped tones, Sister replied 
that it would not be possible. I could neither understand 
the refusal nor the fact that this articulate sister was 
at a loss for words. There was the click of the receiver 
being put down and the line went dead. I walked 

away silently to the room, saddened and perplexed 
at the turn of events. Little did I understand then 
that it was the beginning of the end. The years were 
unkind to the one who had been kind to many. A 
slew of ailments afflicted Sister and held her in their 
grasp, loosening her hold over life.

 As Parkinson’s and Alzheimer’s disease crept 
upon Sister, dementia left its mark on the frail, shrinking 
and increasingly silent figure.  As time wore on, the 
tribulations multiplied. The gentle, cheerful Sister, 
whose conversations had lit up hearts, vanished from 
the social scene completely. Those who eagerly 
looked out for her at the Golden Jubilee celebration 
of the college were disappointed to learn that Sister’s 
health did not permit her to attend the function.

The ebb and flow of Sister’s life that had passed 
through seasons of youthful creativity and mellowed 
into serene spirituality then waxed and waned in 
throes of pain and suffering. The last eight months 
were a bed of nails before the final call from her 
Maker released Sister from the bonds that tied her 
to life. For a brief moment before her passing, the 
haze of confusion lifted from Sister’s mind. The flash 
of clarity was a sign that the spirit within the ravaged 
body had not been extinguished. 

Jane Fonda once reflected that the spirit stands 
in contradiction to the universal law of entropy in 
the world. While most things in the world decline or 
decay with time and age, the spirit is capable of “an 
upward ascension into wisdom, wholeness and 
authenticity.” As Sister’s body grew feebler each day, 
her tireless spirit gathered strength and continued 
its ascent till the earthly journey had been completed. 

No life is ordinary. Each life holds within it the 
potential for greatness. As G.K Chesterton said, “If 
seeds in the black earth can turn into beautiful roses, 
what might the heart of men become in the long 
journey to the stars?” Nothing less than ‘the extraordinary 
ordinary’ – an ordinary instrument capable of doing 
extraordinary works of grace.

Sapna Srinivas
Assistant Professor

Department of English
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It gives me immense pleasure to present the report 
of the activities of the past year. The year 2018-2019 

has been a momentous one in the history of the state 
of Kerala. We witnessed devastating floods that ravaged 
parts of the state and caused incalculable damage 
to our assets but not to our spirits. We all rallied together 
and joined hands in the relief missions. Our college 
helped out with all the resources at its disposal and 
worked tirelessly to ensure it fulfilled its deep rooted 
moral and social commitment to society. The college 
served as a relief camp to provide shelter to those 
affected by the floods.  It was wonderful to see our 
management, faculty and young students serving as 
volunteers at the various relief camps day and night 
and networking and coordinating relief missions across 
the state.

I am extremely happy to announce that the 
college has been awarded a grant of Rs.2 Crore under 
the RUSA Scheme. This will go long way in augmenting 
the infrastructural and qualitative standards of the 
institution.

The floods are behind us and what is ahead of 
us is a time to rebuild and rejuvenate. It is the age of 
a new ethos of Renaissance, of new values and ideas. 
This is what All Saints’ College, Trivandrum, has made 
its destiny too. As part of these efforts, we all got 
together and helped a student by constructing a house 
for her. Ms. Abhirami A B of DC III History was the 
beneficiary. There was yet another initiative whereby 
we helped a needy person in our locality as a goodwill 
gesture and a way to directly aid and assist the local 
residents. 

The Internal Quality Assurance Cell (IQAC) of 
the college is committed to improving the quality of 
the educational services provided. It has in this past 
year, funded a number of initiatives to help the students 
maximise the benefits of their educational experience. 
The Cell coordinated an interactive session between 
Dr. Piers Bursill Hall, Department of Pure Mathematics 
and Mathematical Statistics, Cambridge University, 
UK and the department of mathematics of our college.  
The Cell has facilitated the planning and organisation 
of a number of seminars and workshops. The Cell 
funded and coordinated a one day foundational  course 
on Capital Market with the Department of commerce 
and Hedge School of Applied Economics. 

The IQAC has taken steps and enrolled the college 
as a Local chapter of the National Programme for 
Technology Enhanced Learning (NPTEL) and SWAYAM- 
the online learning portals managed by the MHRD. 
Over fifty students have enrolled in the various courses 
and the initiative is set to become more widespread 
in the coming year. The Cell coordinated with stakeholders 
and the various departments to offer add on courses.  
To help students become self-sufficient and empowered, 
we have been providing more vocational training 
courses on an Add-On basis. The departments of  
Commerce, Physics and English  have add on courses 
in collaboration with prestigious institutions. The 
department of Physics offered an ISO Certified course 
in Web Development in association with Networkz 
Systems, while the department of English offered a 
course in Film Production in association with LV Prasad 
Film and Television Academy. The department of 
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Commerce has collaborated with the Hedge School 
of Applied Economics to offer an add on course on 
Capital Market. They also joined hands with the Kalvi 
Higher Education and Research Institute to offer an 
add on course in Tally ACE. The department of 
Environmental Sciences has enrolled its students in 
a value added course on Disaster Management with 
IGNOU in order to help them optimise their educational 
experience. The department of Environmental Sciences 
is carrying out an online outreach programme for 
Geospatial inputs- in association with Indian Institute 
of Remote Sensing, Dehradun as part of their off campus 
initiatives. The IIRS also had an online training course 
on Remote Sensing and Digital Image Analysis and 
another one on Hyper spectral Remote sensing and 
its applications. Both were conducted as part of its 
off campus certificate programme and the courses 
were conducted by Dr. Smitha Asok. To help enhance 
the learning and retention experience of the students, 
the IQAC has converted four more classrooms into 
digitally enabled classrooms and therefore this translates 
into 85 percent of our classrooms becoming smart 
classrooms. The Audio Visual hall has been equipped 
with a smart television that facilitates live classroom 
and lecture streaming. 

The Walk With a Scholar and Student Support 
Programme have taken off and the students have 
really benefitted through the various initiatives that 
these programmes entail. WWS students were taken 
on institutional visits, and given sessions on communication 
skills,  handling competitive exams, mock interviews. 
There were very engaging sessions that encouraged 
the students to try and excel. They conducted exhibitions, 
brought out handwritten magazines and carried out 
awareness drives. The students attended motivational 
camps at the district and state level and distinguished 
themselves. Ms. Safwana Sajid Ahmed of Dc II Botany 
won the Second prize at the Quiz competition conducted 
by the WWS at the State Motivational camp. 

The SSP was a great success too, with 40 students 
benefitting from the programme. Apart from the internal 
mentoring sessions, the additional sessions to augment 

their life skills, employability and their IT skills made 
a great difference in the profile of the students. The 
motivational camp for the SSP students was greatly 
appreciated. 

All Saints’ has always been firm in its commitment 
to the environment. This year, there have been a 
number of initiatives in this direction. The Bhoomitra 
Sena Club and the Kuruvi Nature club are dedicated 
ventures for this. The Bhoomitra Sena Club functions 
to promote and maintain environmentally relevant 
activities in the campus.  As part of the World Environment 
Day, they had a regional seminar on “Beat Plastic”. 
To mark the World Ozone day celebrations, they 
conducted a Two Day National Seminar. Alongside 
this, they also held a slogan writing contest as well 
as an intercollegiate poster designing competition 
and a PowerPoint presentation competition for students.  
The Kuruvi Nature Club has organised talks and 
competitions for the students  in order to enable the 
students to commit to the greater task of preserving 
the biodiversity of the region.  The department of 
Zoology has also conducted a one day workshop on 
the theme Beat Plastic Pollution in association with 
the World Wide Fund for Nature-India. The department 
of Botany joined hands with NSS to plant trees in our 
campus. They also organised a number of green 
awareness initiatives in the form of exhibitions. The 
Department of history organised a poster exhibition 
to celebrate World Tiger Day.  The campus is implementing 
the green protocol by making the canteen plastic free 
and reducing non biodegradable materials used during 
conferences and seminars. As part of our efforts at 
encouraging recycling and reuse, the students are 
being trained to make paper bags and paper pens. 

At this juncture, it would be relevant to mention 
the contributions of the PTA of the college. The PTA 
has been at the forefront, funding many of the academic 
and non academic requirements of the college. This 
year, the PTA funded two Seminars for the departments 
of Botany and Malayalam.  The PTA has taken upon 
itself to fund the upkeep of the railway gate and the 
payment of the salary of the railway gatekeeper. This 
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year, the amount has come to a huge 7 lakhs 22 
thousand rupees.  The PTA funded the purchase of a 
computer as per university specifications and a high 
speed, double side enabled printer for the printing 
of the online University question papers.  Apart from 
this, the PTA also provided two printers for the 
departments of  History and Second language.  The 
PTA has funded the stationary requirements of  the 
departments. It also purchased a cupboard for stocking 
documents. The PTA arranged for the distribution of 
treats for students for Onam and Christmas. The PTA 
has also taken upon itself, the task of providing funds 
for training the students for the upcoming Kerala 
University Youth Festival.

The college has as its mission,  the task of shaping 
our girls into women of substance. For this, it is essential 
to enable them to be financially independent and 
socially secure. As part of our efforts to help our students 
become entrepreneurs in their own right, the college 
has a functioning Entrepreneurship Development Club 
that is registered with the District Industries Centre, 
Government of Kerala. This year the Cell conducted 
numerous workshops on jewellery making, fabric 
painting and fashion designing.  As a further step, the 
college has started a vocational training centre in 
association with Weaver’s Village in order to produce 
cloth bags. The idea is to help students generate 
revenue and provide sustainable sources of income 
for them. Some of the proceeds of the bag making 
unit are being donated by Weaver’s Village to the 
rebuilding efforts for the flood affected. Thus we 
continue the relief work we started at the time of the 
floods. 

For those of our students who wish to take up 
jobs after their degree, the career guidance cell of the 
college has been actively working to facilitate an 
interface between them and prospective employers. 
Apart from organising various talks for the students 
to help them prepare resumes and job portfolios, the 
Cell has provided a platform for many organisations 
to come and make the students aware of the opportunities 
they present. This includes opportunities in the higher 

education sector too. This year saw 19 students getting 
shortlisted by Allianz Technologies. Six of our students 
qualified for the NET JRF exam. Three students of the 
Department of Mathematics have been selected by 
Wipro to work and pursue their MS at the prestigious 
BITS, Pilani. In an attempt at knowledge sharing and 
garnering better academic resources, the college has 
been offering internship programmes for students. 
This year, we had two students who were interns with 
us, and at the same time, the PG students of the 
Department of commerce, served as interns in various 
organisations. 

Apart from securing the educational and economic 
future of the students, we have also tried to ensure 
that the students are conditioned to face any threats 
to their physical well being. We have collaborated 
with the Swasthi Charitable Foundation to offer classes 
in Self-Defence for the students. The students have 
been trained in the basic techniques of self defence. 
This has greatly boosted their self confidence too. To 
cope with the stress of the modern life style, the college 
has been providing the regular services of a counsellor 
with the assistance of the alumni. As part of world 
yoga day, the students were taught stress management 
exercises. The alumni also awards scholarships to two 
deserving students of the college. Most importantly, 
the college is committed to inculcating good values 
in our students so as to help them become proactive 
citizens. As part of this, the students were offered a 
three day value enrichment programme. The Anti-
Narcotic Cell of the college works with the Kerala State 
Anti Drugs  Mission - VIMUKTHI, and Anti Narcotic Cell 
under the City Police Commissioner of Trivandrum. 
The cell organised a talk on the dangers of drug abuse. 
It was made mandatory for all the students to attend 
this. The Cell also organised a poster making contest 
in connection with United Nations’ (UN) International 
Day Against Drug Abuse and Illicit Trafficking. Our 
students also participated in the poster making 
competition conducted by the police station in our 
jurisdiction. Ms. Gopi krishna of DC 1 Zoology secured 
First prize and All Saints’ College got the best performance 
award in this competition.
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 The Anti Ragging Cell functions effectively to 
ensure a seamless transition of the students from 
school to college. The cell organises annual talks and 
issues directives to prevent any unseemly incident.  
This is done along with the Annual Orientation and 
Bridge Course that is provided for the newly admitted 
first year students. The students are helped to settle 
into their college life by enabling lively sessions that 
transformed the college into a safe and cherished 
zone for the young entrants. The students were given 
assessments at the end in order to track their progress. 

The students were further enlightened by talks 
that were given under the aegis of the Gender Equality 
Club and the Human Rights Club. The human rights 
club carried out marches and competitions to mark 
the world human rights day. They also tried to instill 
humane feelings in the students by encouraging 
distribution of food packets to the underprivileged.  
The importance of being participants in the nation 
building process was driven home through initiatives 
such as National Integration Day celebrated by the 
Department of History, Republic Day and Independence 
Day celebrations. All occasions of national importance 
such as Gandhi Jayanthi are observed in all their 
gravity. 

The All Saints campus is one of the greenest in 
the city, to add to the aesthetic appeal of the institution, 
a beautification drive has been carried out. This has 
provided greater facilities for the students to unwind 
and enjoy the benefits of reading in the great outdoors. 
Similarly, the college hostel has undergone renovations, 
thus providing greater comforts to hostelites. 

We have already started to reap the benefits of 
these efforts as our students have made their presence 
felt in a big way at various platforms.

Academically, the year has been a fruitful one 
with the college securing four First Ranks- 

Apsara J G – B.Sc. Botany
Neena P T – M.Sc. Environmental Sciences
Linimol – M. Com.
Gowri S Panicker – B.A. History

Arya Unnikrishnan secured Second Rank for 
M.Sc,  Environmental Sciences, and Malavika G. in 
BSc Chemistry

 N. Akshaya -  third rank  for BSc.  Mathematics 

Sandra Satheesh -  fourth rank for BSc.  Physics. 

We congratulate the rank holders. They have 
made us proud!

The college has been put on the national and 
international stage in sports with our students performing 
exceptionally well. Here are some of our outstanding 
achievers:

Ms. Jwala Jose of DC I Physics, secured the first 
position at the State Power lifting in Kerala, as well 
as in the sub junior Championships in Uttar Pradesh. 
This culminated in her winning the Bronze over at 
the Asian Classic power Lifting Championship held 
at Mongolia. She also secured the seventh position 
at the World Sub Junior Power Lifting Championship 
at South Africa. 

Similarly, Ms. Aswathy of S2 M.A English Language 
and Literature, won the South Zone Netball Championship.

Ms. Ann Priya Noble won the Third position at 
the National Level PG Dissertation Awards conducted 
by Unity College, Manjeri. 

An article published by Ms. Samra Fuad of S4 
M. A English,  has been made part of the syllabus of 
the PG Programme offered by  Christ University Bangalore.

Our students have presented papers at national 
and international seminars. This year, we had more 
than 20  papers presented by our students alone. 

Apart from this, our students have been actively 
involved in various programmes on and off campus. 
They have been participants in various talk shows on 
national television for matters relating to youth and 
nation building, National students parliament, 
volunteering at the matrubhumi International Festival 
of letters, they also presented programmes on Radio. 
In fact, this year, the Christmas Programmes broadcast 
by All India Radio were presented by the students of 
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our college, they also conducted an interactive session 
with writers at the Mathru Bhumi Inter national Festival 
of Letters for club FM. 

The educators have been constantly on their 
toes, upgrading their skill set so as to be effective 
mentors. Five of our teachers are members of the 
Board of studies of the University of Kerala. Three of 
our teachers have been awarded PhD degrees and 
many more are poised to obtain the same. It is a matter 
of great pride for us that our teachers have been 
recognised for their hard work and research aptitude. 

Dr. Vijaya Kumari of the Department of History 
Received the Best Programme Officer Award from the 
University of Kerala for the year 2017-18.

 Ms. Tinu Antony  of the department of Physics 
was awarded the RASS Young Indian Radio Scientist 
Award by the National Atmospheric Research Laboratory, 
Tirupati  at the 2019- in URSI Asia-Pacific Radio Science 
Conference.

Dr. Shirmila Jose Department of Botany was 
awarded Dr. A P J Abdul Kalam  Young scientist award 
2018 instituted by Velu University Chennai.

On the cultural front, Dr. C Udayakala was 
honoured by the literary organisation Nadam, Kerala.
The joint council of public office honoured her for the 
write ups in various journals on women empowerment 
on Women’s Day. 

 Ms. Nancy K. Anto, Department of English was 
awarded the Sahithyasree Award at the Inter national 
writers festival, Indore.

 Our teachers have distinguished themselves 
at various national and international seminars and 
conferences. A total of 45 papers were presented by 
our teachers this year. Dr. Smitha Asok won the best 
poster award at the National Seminar organised by 
Department of Environmental Sciences University of 
Kerala. A total of  55 research papers were published 
by the teachers of the college in various National and 
Inter National Seminars.  We also have two ongoing 
major projects funded by KSCSTE and space application 

centre ISRO worth Rs. 14 lakhs and 20- lakhs respectively 
with Dr. Smitha Asok serving as Principal Investigator. 
She is also collaborating with the Planning Board, 
Government of Kerala. 

Dr. P. S Anjana of the Department of Physics is 
the District Coordinator, for “Sastrajalakom”, a Government 
of Kerala Programme for School Children sponsored 
by General Education Department and State Institute 
for Educational Technology, Kerala and conducted 
three programmes in various Colleges in Trivandrum 
District.

Our teachers have served as resource persons 
at various prestigious venues and have made a mark 
at the conferences and symposia that they had been 
invited to. 

The staff has contributed significantly to the 
functioning of other institutions too by setting question 
papers and conducting viva voce examinations. 

The research centre of the Department of English 
has 16 research scholars and five research guides. 
There is positive research output from the centre. Two 
students have submitted their thesis. Apart from this, 
six of our teachers are serving as research guides in 
other institutions. A research student of Dr Deepa M 
Department of Physics has submitted  PhD Thesis. 
Dr. Veena Suresh Babu Department of Physics and 
Dr Smitha Ashok of Department of Environmental 
Sciences have been approved as Research Guides 
this year.

In order to encourage research temperament 
among students, the college observed National Science 
Day and carried out activities for a week. The departments 
of Physics and Environmental Sciences held programmes.

Department of Environmental Sciences conducted 
a national conference on Science-Feeding the world 
and Protecting the environment- in association with 
KSCSTE. They also held an intercollegiate quiz competition 
towards this goal. The department of Physics held a 
seminar in association with Kerala Academy of Sciences. 

The various departments of the science stream 
have been using the resources and time at their disposal 
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towards the popularisation of science and ensuring 
that the spirit of scientific enquiry is aflame in young 
minds. 

The departments saw the inauguration of their 
respective associations by eminent scientists and 
resource persons. 

The Department of Botany had a very concerted 
plan charted out towards the encouraging awareness 
about botanical bio diversity. The department brought 
out a manuscript magazine and organised field visits 
for the students. 

The Department of Chemistry worked on the 
enhancement of knowledge base both within and off 
campus. The students were taken to witness a rocket 
Launch at ISRO. 

The Department of Environmental Sciences 
combined classroom experiences with a more outcome 
and outreach based approach. 

The Department of Mathematics worked towards 
newer aspects of knowledge systems such as Data 
mining. 

The Department of Physics focused on the 
contemporary applications of Physics in the world 
outside. 

The Department of Zoology took a very learner 
centric approach to ensure that students actively 
participate in the process of the conservation of nature. 
The field activities of the department were greatly 
memorable for the students.

This year, the Arts Stream integrated contemporary 
narratives and a historical perspective so as to facilitate 
a humanistic understanding of the world around. 

The Department of economics has ensured that 
their activities for the year, centred around finding 
economic implications of social and political occurrences.

The Department of English looked to harmonise 
a sense of legacy with the process of knowledge and 
resource sharing. The department had an international 
conference and also initiated a lecture series- Back 

to Roots, inviting former teachers of the department 
to address current students. 

The Department of History and Political Science 
chose to have a vibrant year with very relevant exhibitions 
and talks. The teachers participated in a number of 
academic and non academic ventures that dealt with 
the consciousness raising in History and the political 
processes. 

The Department of Second Languages sought 
to inculcate not just knowledge of their respective 
tongues, but also to provide a sense of history and 
context as to the evolution of the same. Various 
Manuscript magazines were released. 

The Department of commerce, through its 
activities sought to engage the students in obtaining 
a practical dimension of their education. 

The Department of Physical Education encouraged 
the well being and sporting abilities of the students 
through organising various activities.  At the college 
level the department has organised competitions from 
chess to badminton to cricket. The department organised 
Yoga Day celebrations and encouraged our students 
to participate in a number of sporting events at the 
university, State and national levels. The department 
has brought great honours to the college. 

The clubs and associations of the college enable 
a more streamlined approach to the activity profile 
of the college. Apart from the clubs already mentioned, 
there are other clubs that contribute significantly to 
our activities. 

The NSS unit of the college has been performing 
spectacularly in terms of putting forth excellent service. 

Sixth sense -the Quiz Club- of the college has 
been exemplary in its work. It has effectively helped 
increase the general knowledge of the students. The 
club also encouraged students to participate in 
intercollegiate quizzes. 

The Electoral Literacy Club worked to spread 
awareness among the students about the importance 
of voting. The work done by the club instilled a 
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seriousness in the students about the relevance of 
voting in the process of nation building. 

The Cell for Gandhian Studies aims at popularising 
the ideals of Gandhi amongst the youth. The Cell made 
vibrant attempts to help keep Gandhian philosophy 
alive. 

Harmony Club trains the students in music and 
serves as a stress buster for the musically inclined. 
The club sources students for various music oriented 
competitions especially for the youth festival. 

The Literary and Debating Club helped the 
students sharpen their literary skills and made the 
students more articulate. The club held intercollegiate 
competitions and also deputed students for various 
competitions such as Speak India and similar debating 
competitions. 

The Arts Club is the backbone of the cultural 
activities of the college. The Union members ensured 
that the year was full of fun filled activities as well as 
socially relevant and conscious work. 

This year, the college bid adieu to some of its 
former staff.

Sr. Mary Laurentia CCR, former Principal and 
Faculty, Department of French passed away. 

We remember Smt. Seetha and Smt. Mary A. 
retd. Library Assistant who worked in the library with 
great diligence. 

This is the round up of the most significant 
activities of the year of All Saints’ College. These are 
material and tangible achievements. They can be 
seen, the results can be measured and assessed. But 
there is yet another dimension to these activities- that, 
which cannot be seen or measured. The intangible 
camaraderie and fellowship that is fostered through 
the course of an entire year of working together. Of 
planning and executing tasks without ego or complaint. 
Of doing more than what is asked, of sacrificing personal 
time and being present here when duty calls. Most 
importantly, of not seeing duty as duty, but as passion, 
as vocation. This is something that is applicable to 
students and all our teaching and administrative and 
support staff alike. This is the spirit of All Saints’ and 
as I said before, this is our destiny. I hope that the 
coming times will be one of greater progress for the 
college.We look forward to all your support and efforts. 
Thankyou and god bless. 

Dr. Caroline Beena Mendez
Principal
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Soul is a very mystifying concept. “For what profit 
is it to a man if he gains the whole world, and 

loses his own soul? Or what will a man give in exchange 
for his soul?” Matthew 16:26 .Human soul is so 
precious.Our soul is more precious than the whole 
wide world. There is nothing that a man can give 
in exchange for his soul. Its the soul that makes a 
person unique.It is our soul that God desires and 
the devil too. He tries to snare us into temptation 
and finally to hell. The story of Dr. Faustus who sold 
his soul to devil for a life time of power, fame and 
knowledge reveals the importance of human soul. 
The devil did not claim any material blessing not 
even his body, but the soul. The last scene of devil 
taking hold of his soul  is heart wrenching. Human 
soul is important than anything else in the world.

Man is a triune being, with  spirit, soul and 
body. That’s why when somebody dies we say, he 

is gone. The spirit goes from where it has come. 
“Everything comes from the Lord. All things were 
made because of him and will return to him. Praise 
the Lord forever! Amen.” Romans 11:36. His mortal 
remains exists. The soul too has left the warm precincts 
and we feel the loss of that person. Where has the 
soul gone? There are only two places where it can 
go- to Heaven or Hell, according to their actions 
and decisions while they were alive.  

God gave His only begotten Son to the world 
to redeem your soul. It is not for some material 
blessings: though God is compassionate enough to 
provide for our needs and to fulfill our hearts’ desires. 
But the first and foremost purpose is the redemption 
of soul, to give eternal life. Even before Christ during 
the Old Testament times Abraham prayed, Issac 
prayed, Daniel prayed and many more. God answered 
them. Gave children, riches, victory in battle etc. 

 Dr. Raj Sree Renjith / Department of English
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therefore for material blessings, the sacrifice  of the 
Lamb of God was not necessary. But to redeem the 
human soul, to give eternal life which was lost in 
the Garden of Eden. It was God’s first promise to 
mankind that one day Son of God will come to redeem 
mankind and after 6000 years that promise was 
fulfilled through Jesus. 

Why did Jesus die on the cross? It is to save 
our soul from eternal damnation, the lamb of God 
was sacrificed.“For God so loved the world that He 
gave His only begotten Son, that whoever believes 
in Him should not perish but have everlasting life”. 
John 3:16.  So Christ was crucified. He shed His blood 
for us. Because “…almost all things are by the law 
purged with blood; and without shedding of blood 
is no remission” Hebrew 9: 32. The blood of Jesus 
atoned for our sins. When we believe in Christ, and 
proclaim and accept Him as our savior and lover of 
our soul, we are saved. “That if you confess with 
your mouth the Lord Jesus and believe in your heart 
that God has raised Him from the dead, you will be 
saved. For with the heart man believth unto 
righteousness; and with the mouth confession is 
made unto salvation” Romans 10: 9,10.

But then why do we have sufferings even after 
the redemption of soul?Our spirit is revived. Once 
it was dead but now it lives and our journey to eternity 
begins. You are saved by the Grace of God , when 
you believe and proclaim and you live a life of faith 
and become more and more like Christ and less and 
less of the flesh. The redemption of our soul starts. 
Soul is saved from eternal damnation but then it’s 
not healed or cleansed. The wounds and the impurities 
remain. And that makes life full of sufferings and 
miseries. Salvation is not a onetime process. You 
need to work for it.

Bible says “Beloved, I pray that you may prosper 
in all things and be in health, just as your soul prospers” 
3 John 1:2. So if your soul is well, everything concerning 
your life will be well, your finance,marital life, health 
etc. But on the other hand if everything is not well 
with the soul it will have repercussions in every walk 
of your life. Soul is like a reservoir, stores everything 
that happened in your life and the corresponding 

responses and feelings you harbored. 

The past hurts, bitterness you harbor, 
unforgiveness, rejection, childhood traumas, iniquities, 
past, offences that you harbor, all of these things 
wound your soul leaving it crippled. When you allow 
these things to rule your soul, you will be deprived 
of the fullness of God’s blessings in your life. We 
need to work on our soul’s cleansing. If you live 
among the tombstones – the memories of abuse, 
hurt , betrayal , violence- your soul will be affected 
by the spirits which has these things in common. 
And that will reflect in your life, body and everything 
concerning you. It will make you miserable, confused 
and discontented.

Many physical ailments like arthritis, migrane, 
ulcer, even cancer has its roots in the wounds in 
your soul.  When we accept Jesus as our king and 
lover of our soul, the soul crippling things are pushed 
out. It happens only with complete surrender of 
your soul to Christ. It’s not a natural process. We 
consciously lay before Christ the past hurts, bitterness, 
unforgiveness, childhood trauma and so on. Many 
a things would be buried deep inside of us. It’s a 
step by step process. Soul can be compared to an 
onion with different layers or membranes. Only when 
we peel off one layer, the next layer is visible. If one 
layer is decayed or bruised we need to reach that 
layer to find it. Likewise at various junctures of your 
life, you come across things that control you, bruises 
and wounds of your soul. As each layer is revealed, 
keep surrendering to Christ and pray for the cleansing 
of the soul. 

Dunamis – the resurrection power of Christ 
starts working in you. The healing of the wounded 
soul begins. Humanly it may not be possible but 
the Holy Spirit will help to find the root cause behind 
the festering wounds in the soul. Once the wounds 
are cleansed, the Great Physician of Gilead will heal 
the soul. As you go deep and deep and get cleansed 
in every area of your soul you experience perfect 
peace, happiness, joy and health. You start experiencing 
the kingdom of God which is not eating and drinking 
but righteousness, and peace, and joy in the Holy 
Spirit.
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Not too many years far, was found the body of a solitary soldier
It was calm and cold ,
frigid as though he was taken out from ice cold memory lane
It was composed, rigorous and well toned
He wore the badge of fame, till the death knell struck aloud
People gathered, mourned and pondered
To see the unholy death he had
To mourn at the demise of a brave heart
And to ponder over why, but he…
Alas..the country lost a gem!!
Days passed and the lifeless soldier laid with grief
No one bothered to bid him good bye,
He was a brave soldier and was there in every war front, fierce
“But he betrayed once” mumbled someone!
Voices quivered and bombarding silence creeped hearts...
There yonder was the soul of the solitary soldier
Smiling at the countless good deeds he was praised for
And smiling more wider at the last dutchess he painted red
(Pity the dramatic monologue he had)...
The solitary soldier never cried
Never mourned nor ever lied
Days and years passed and still there he is
Some where far from where the loved ones could find
But somewhere close to the pointed fingers, many
Passing by the lane, every now and then
I was curious at the death of the solitary soldier
Adorned in all charisma, but lone like an alpha
Slightly afraid I walked forward
And with a sly smile
I asked “How was your death solitary soldier?”
“No my mistake... How did you die, brave heart?”
I corrected, for to err is human
He smiled and with a gasp he said... “Beautiful”

The Death of a 
Solitary Soldier

Ms. Vijayasree R.M. / Former Guest Faculty, Dept. of Economics
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The very fact that India has never invaded 
another country, ever, in her long history, speaks 
volumes about the cultural ethics the nation holds 
close to her bosom. Undeniably, India has always 
been known as a considerate, peace loving nation. 
Since ancient times, the varied population of the 
country have been often at loggerheads with each 
other, but when unity was called for, most of them 
never thought twice before joining hands with 
one another. The basic tenets of India’s morality 
met their perfect match in the ideals of one of 
the greatest leaders in the history of the modern 
world - Mahatma Gandhi.

Surya Nandana / DC III English Literature

The chronicles speak of Gandhiji’s 
revolutionary ideas, some of which were unheard 
of till then. They were revolutionary in the sense 
that they were unlikely means of struggle against a 
very powerful, a very oppressive and a very foreign 
colonial figure. It was his faith, most importantly, 
that brought triumph in his quest. Through peace, 
tolerance, non-violence and non - cooperation, he 
played with minds of the British. Gandhiji taught 
his followers to take each blow with a smile. He 
asked them never to physically fight back. He 
asked them never to lose hope. But he reminded 
them never to bow down either. Thus, he sought 

The Relevance of Gandhism 
in Today’s India
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to gnaw into the conscience of 
the British, to match bullets with 
brains and to never, ever let go 
of that adherence to peace. And 
be succeeded.

Yet his legacy does not end 
there. He is still with us, around 
us, urging us to not forget what 
he left back for us. But whether or 
not we do justice to his memory 
is food for thought. Each day, 
we are bombarded with news of 
murders and gross violations of 
human rights.

The ever - continuing list of 
India’s victims gives a horrifying 
jolt into reality about how we are going back in 
time, returning to the Dark Ages, instead of cruising 
forward. In a country that believes in respecting its 
women, there should never have been Nirbhayas, 
Soumyas, Jishas or Asifas. The land of Gandhiji’s 
‘Harijans’ should never have witnessed Rohit 
Vemula’s death. Where Gandhiji saw villages as 
the foundation of India’s development, we are 
left with the most impoverished slums and the 
most poor, backward, illiterate and malnourished 
majority. Where politics must be used as a tool to 
ensure justice and power balance, we see murders 
like those of Abhimanyu’s. In a land whose first 
Prime Minister was influenced by socialism and 
the welfare of all, we have Neerav Modi’s diamond 
scams, the conundrum of the Rafale planes and 
huge statues of national heroes in the middle of 
the lake. As all civics text books chant, “the rich 
get richer and the poor, poorer.” In India, where 
once the slow creaks of the charkha resonated, 
we see multinational corporations crush native 
industries, handicraft artisans and the farmers.

Here, as if on cue, one must ask the usual 
question - where are we headed to? Gandhism, 
as his tenets are collectively called is taught in 

schools and colleges. The odd 
politician or a veteran speaks of it 
every once in a while. But where 
has its essence gone?

Yes, times have changed. 
India is no longer the colonized 
country of pre-1947; nor is she 
the newly independent nation 
of post-1947. She is developing, 
on the outset atleast into 
a possible Asian power. Yet 
this development is not all 
encompassing. Gandhiji wished 
for Hindu-Muslim unity; instead 
don’t we have Hindu and Muslim 
terrorism. Although poverty rates 
are on the decline, the standards 

of living have only marginally improved. But this 
is not to be used to judge everything - the biggest 
proof has been the rescue operations in Kerala 
during the recent floods. All divides of gender, 
religion, caste, class, region and politics washed 
away. The Hindu sought refuge in the church; the 
Muslim offered food to the Christian.

It is easy to sit back, heave a sigh and say 
that the nation is out of our control. Gandhism 
is not a branch of knowledge that one must 
study. It is a way of life; a way of thought; and it 
is something that resides in us, ingrained in our 
ethics since birth. We just have to put in a bit of 
effort to uncover it. It is not a radical principle - it 
is just another way of loving those around you. It 
teaches us to live simple. It teaches us to be self-
sustaining. It teaches us the importance of peace 
and clarity of thought. It rejects violence and 
torture, both of which  are encroachments upon 
human rights. Most importantly, it teaches us the 
power of unity - because the more different we 
are, the more powerful we are in unison. Looking 
around, it would not be wrong to say that a pinch 
of Gandhism is certainly not overrated.
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For them,
My painful cry was musical.
For them,
I was more important.
For them,
I  was the perfect one.
Did I love all the sudden concerns?
My past is now blurred.
Is it because of the demonic smoke
The men routinely forced upon me?
Or, is it that I am sublimed in others’ worries
That I can no longer find the real me?
A group of men arrived
Their profuse compliments deafened me.
They  touched, patted and hugged me
And finally, they ripped me apart
But my wailing went unheard.
When the Men abandoned me
I felt myself incomplete
Hollowness...
They have robbed me!
A part of me, died.
A land where people will kill themselves,
In the name of my heart
A land where my heart will be fed,
And empty stomachs cry in the background
Hear me, hear the plight of the one
Whose heart was robbed,
My heart needs nothing....
It just needs a serene surrounding 
And a place where it can breathe the fresh air.

Plight of the Perfect
Asya R. Asser / DC II Communicative English
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‘Vasudhaiva Kudumbakam’ is one of the 
basic principles of Indian Culture that considers 
the entire universe as one family. India is known 
for the maintenance of healthy bilateral relations. 
In her history of 10,000, years India has never 
attempted to battle with another country  or 
conquer it. That is one reason behind the world 
wide respect towards India even today. We have 
involved in war only in emergency situation or 
as a means of self defence. Right from 1947, the 
moment India gained independence from the 

Sameera S / DC III English Literature

Escalating Tensions : 
Beyond the Borders

British she had to witness several wars, even 
though not many. Most of these wars were with 
Pakistan our neighbouring country. It is an irony 
to think that Pakistan was a part of India before 
independence. In that case we ought to be fraternal 
nations, respecting each other. Unfortunately that 
is not happening. The most recent incident as an 
example is the suicide bombing in the vehicle of 
Indian armymen at Pulwama. It has been found 
out with evidence that Pakistan is responsible for 
that incident. In reply to that India made a strong 

attack against Pakistan killing a 
lot of major terrorists on January 
26, 2019. Now it is a moment of 
tension for not only the people 
of these two countries but the 
world itself because Indo - Pak 
crisis is something which is viewed 
seriously all over the world.

This is not for the first time 
that India and Pakistan have a 
major war. There had been wars in 
1971, as a consequence of which 
Bangladesh was formed, there 
had been Kargil War in 1999 and 
surgical strike as a reply to Uri 
attack by Pakistan in 2016. The 
tension in Indo-Pak relation is not 
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a new phenomenon. It dates back to 1947 itself 
when India was divided as India and Pakistan after 
India gained independence. Claiming of Kashmir 
is the major cause for tension between India and 
Pakistan. Pakistan claims Kashmir to be their 
own. But Kashmir was united to India through a 
plebiscite by the people of Kashmir when Kashmir, 
then a princely state sought the help of India when 
an attack was about to occur from Pakistan. From 
then onwards Kashmir is a state of India with 
special privileges. According to Article 370 Kashmir 
is a state which is functioning as a separate country 
within India. Kashmir has a separate constitution 
and flag. All the laws and regulations of India are 
not applicable to Kashmir. But Kashmir has all the 
rights and privileges provided by India. Pakistan 
wants Kashmir to be merged with the former for 
some interests of their own. India does not want 
to do so because Kashmir was merged legally then 
and it is politically and diplomatically improper to 
allow Kashmir to merge with Pakistan. Moreover, 
the hills in Kashmir are our major source of 
protection in the north. If that is given away we 
may be devoid of that safety because there are 
chances for Pakistan or any other country to easily 
attack India. That is why India strongly disagrees 
with that demand of Pakistan.

Heated discussions and debates are going 
on especially after India’s  counter attack on the 
26th of  February 2019. Pakistan is now warning 
India to be more responsible and threatening 
of more serious attacks. This is intensifying the 
tension between the two countries. India has a 
well-efficient army and is strong in the field of 
using nuclear weapons, so resistance and counter 
attacks are not that difficult for India today. But 
the real problem lies there. Will these attacks 
and counter attacks lead to a world war level 
situation? We have seen the adverse effects of 

wars and nuclear energy with the two world wars. 
Hiroshima and Nagasaki are still painful memories 
in the world history. Will the present situations 
lead to a situation like that? That we have to wait 
and see.

It is high time to think about peaceful co-
existence with each other. In Bhagavat Gita it is said 
“War begins in human mind”. That is true. Many 
issues can be easily sorted out through peaceful 
methods and healthy negotiations. But due to 
the selfish interests of some people, innocent 
people are suffering for it. War is not a solution for 
anything. A war will lead to destruction and give 
birth to another war. We use the term ‘Indo-Pak 
War’. Isn’t the term itself wrong? Are Indians and 
Pakistanis enemies? Or should they be? There 
are a lot of misunderstandings on both sides 
as a repercussion of colonial rule. But there are 
people on both sides who wish to lead a peaceful 
life, who have no enmity with their neighbouring 
country. Once we were one country. Now what 
happened? Even the soldiers battling in the war 
front do not want anymore wars. Most of the army 
men are forced to join the war to kill strangers 
who are labelled as enemies by the respective 
rulers. Beyond the borders there are a lot of things 
that needs to be understood. Both killers and the 
victims are human beings. Everybody has the 
right to life. Why can’t we love and respect each 
other? People, politicians and governments must 
have peaceful discussions and resolve disputes. 
Beyond the borders there are a lot of things to be 
understood. Both those who are killing and getting 
killed are humans. Everybody has the right to life. 
Then why are we fighting each other as individual 
countries? Even though we are two different 
countries. People and government and politicians 
must think about talking peaceful discussion and 
resolve disputes.

Peace between countries must rest on the solid foundation 
of love between individuals. - Mahatma Gandhi-
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The letters 
had left their pages. 

One fine morning, 
they simply vanished 
from the surface of 

thousands upon 
thousands of 

books; writings 
in every language imaginable, covering the entire 
length of human history - from the first sumerian stroke 
recording the account of grain to Milton’s ‘Paradise 
Lost’ and finally to crumpled up flyer from Waffle 
House offering a 50% discount on all items, that landed 
in your waste paper basket just this morning.

Well, you can imagine the frenzy that broke out 
then. People’s lives were thrown into so much chaos, 
that there was hardly any time to mourn the loss of 
all that beautiful literature. Bill boards couldn’t guide 
the citizens or direct morning traffic, banknotes lost 
their authority and it became nearly impossible to 
purchase anything. This first wave ended up in the 
deaths of millions of people (which you will never 
see in a newspaper because we did not have words 
then). Governments all over the world were scratching 
their heads in utter desperation as they tried to work 
out what to do. A Round Table Conference of all the 
countries were called to discuss the issue. The world  
leaders resorted to many devices to solve this problem, 
some of which may seem comical to you now, but 
remember, their finest computers (which were thought 
to be the pinnacle of human technological innovation) 
were rendered useless when the letters vanished off of 
their plastic black buttons. And so they dug up every 
God imaginable, the old and the new and offered them 
sacrifices, they dabbled a little in black magic and 
even tore down hundred of bamboo rusher to write on 
baked clay or sand. But it was of no avail.

Bhadra R. Nath / DC III English Literature

All had been lost, so they thought. 
Until the Croatian Prime Minister came up 
within an idea. “The letter had vanished, 
true. But the numbers and signs still stuck 
around. Why not use them to endure a 
complex communication structure for 
humans?” The dissenters of mathematics 
voiced their disapproval, but they were 
quickly shut down because it was the 
only idea on the table. And so it was that 
humanity laboured painstakingly over the 
next 50 years, losing nearly half of its own 
to the chaos, and finally came up with an 
elaborate and complex system of numbers 
which functioned almost as smoothly as 
letters. Order was restored to the Earth, 
in under a century after the letters were 
lost. Now, its only natural that you must 
ask yourselves, “well, if the letters were 
lost forever, how are you writing this story 
with them?” That’s because this story 
wasn’t written on Earth. It was written on 
Desmeria. The letters that had packed up 
and left from the Earth chose to come over 
to our tiny orange planet far beyond the 
Andromeda and finally freed us from years 
of oral tradition. We used these letters to tell 
the story of their departure. The Earthlings 
have their own version of the tale, of course. 
Word has it that it is the most popular 
piece written on their new human history. 
The introduction paragraph is especially 
moving. It goes: “210122348697684325789
1111007897911833562789978 5966707815
666341422121414801702633468908608100
070088967768955500100020485242186378
95635174828311511661189342.

The Lost Letters
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“Hey lady, you’re sliding on me...
You’re doing magic around me”...
Like you, I’m going dizzy and giddy here
became addictive my life is teetering
Like a lightening in the sky
you just came before me like a heaven
beyond the sky, you gave me everything

Don’t go away from my eyes,
I cant take if for even a minute
don’t know what will happen but,
my soul is longing

You’re a beauty, killing me violently
You’re a queen, sitting in my heart
You’re the blood running in my veins
Your smile disturbs the poetic sense
Your accent defeats the musical notes
I’m seeing my love in you

High on Love
Kripa Cleetus
DC I Zoology

To be or not to be
This is not a clichéd story.
Isn’t it my Freedom???
To do what I wish, 
And to not do, what I don’t wish.
To follow what I believe, 
And to not follow, what I don’t believe.
Isn’t it All My Freedom!!? 
And as long as I have a tinge of sensitivity 
to circumstances;
And I am sane enough to understand time 
and space,
Why would anyone question me?
When I am not even violating the 
constitution!?
But, having to ask this, 
In itself, is sadly,
The Lack of Freedom. 

Freedom
Sowbhagya Varma

DC II English Literature

-What Is Freedom If We Need To Beg For It?
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1. Only two people in this world are happy. First is a mad man and second is a 
child. Be mad to achieve what you desire and be a child to enjoy what you have.

2. Be the first one to say sorry when the other person seems to be hurt because 
of you and be the first one to give forgiveness if a person says sorry to you.

3. Give thousand chances to your enemy to become your friend but never give a 
single chance to your friend to become your enemy.

4. Life and time are the two great teachers. Life teaches us the use of time and time 
teaches us the value of life.

5. A great friendship is based on two main things; first, find out the similarities and 
second, to respect the differences.

6. We feel good when someone misses us, better when someone loves us. But it 
is better when someone never forgets us.

This is a technique of coining new words by combining the beginning of one word and the 
end of another word.

1. Smog (Smoke+fog) (n) - a form of air pollution that consists of mixture of smoke and 
fog, especially in cities.

2. Telethon (television + Marathon) (n) - a very long television programme broadcast to 
raise money for charity

3. Oxbridge (Oxford + Cambridge) (n) - the Universities of Oxford and Cambridge, when 
they are taken together.

4. Workaholic (Work + Alcoholic) (n) - a person who works very hard and finds it difficult to 
stop working

5. Eurasia (Europe + Asia) (n) - the continents of Europe and Asia taken together

6. Brunch (Breakfast + Lunch (n) - a meal that is eaten in the late morning as a combination 
of breakfast and lunch

The Truths...
Kripa Cleetus / DC I Zoology

Portmanteau Words
Poornima S. Nair / DC II English Literature
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“Granny, Christmas is nearing. Won’t you 
buy me a new frock?” asked little Meg. “Yes my 
dear”, I’ll definitely buy you a new frock. Come and 
have your food”. Granny replied.

Little Meg was a sweet girl of five years. She 
lost her parents long back and she is now living 
with her granny. Her granny tried very hard to 
make both ends meet. Granny was sure that she 
cannot afford a new frock for her little girl. But 
what is the use of telling Meg everything? Granny 
wanted Meg to be always happy.

The prayers could be heard from the church. 
It was a Christmas Eve, little Meg was sad as she 
had no new frock. But, she was not going to make 
her granny unhappy. She knew that her granny 
was worried as she couldn’t afford her new dress.

Granny knew that Meg was sad. All her 

Debbie R Thomas / DCII Communicative English

friends wore new dresses and enjoyed Christmas.

“Granny, will Santa visit us?” Meg asked. 

“Yes dear, he will visit us,” Granny replied. 
“Granny, will he give me a new dress?”, she asked.

“Meg dear, God will surely hear your wish. 
God will read our letters. Prayers are our letters 
to God”, Granny told her. Meg did not understand 
clearly. But she decided to write a letter. The only 
thing she knew to write was ABCD. Nevertheless, 
she wrote:

ABCD....XYZ

The next day, Granny got up early. It was 
Christmas and all she had was a loaf of bread. But 
she did not complain.

“DUM... DUM...”

Someone knocked at the door. Granny 
opened the door. A man stood there with a big 
box.

“Who are you?” Granny asked.

“I am Meg’s God. She wrote me a letter and 
I am here with the answer”. He gave Granny a box 
and disappeared. Granny was wonder-struck. 
She opened the box. There were new clothes for 
Meg and her. There were food items and a bag 
containing precious stones. Granny wept with joy. 
She never imagined that little Meg would actually 
write a letter. She thanked God.

Have faith in God. He is always there with 
a helping hand. Even in the darkest of times, his 
invisible hands will protect and guide you.

God is great!

A Letter to God
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The Killer of joy, Killer of happiness
The Killer of peace, the Killer of love
The Beginner of tears, the Beginner of sorrow,
The Beginner of solitude, 
the Beginner of depression,
Changing the world from beauty to tomb
Taking the smiles away, giving sorrows.
Hey Man! Stop war and love each other!

R.S. Malavika / DC II Economics

Let’s sing a song of war,
A song of dejection and trenches
And blood and dead.
Find happiness in war, you won’t
Find tears, confront an ocean. 

Dead on a barbed wire,
Killed by a bullet,
Killed by an explosive,
Dead with hopes, dreams and wishes.

Bring back the peace once lived

Angel Jolly / DC II Communicative English

Song of the Dead

Stop War
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“Laughter can relieve tension, soothe the 
pain of disappointment and strengthen the spirit 
for the formidable tasks that always lie ahead”.

-Dwight D. Eisenhower

The thing 
that bothered me 
about Hemingway, 
was that I thought 
he tended to 
take himself too 
seriously. He 
didn’t seem to 
be able to laugh 
at himself. And I 
think he suffered 
from this flaw in his 
character.

I have found 
it a good rule 
of thumb to be 
slighly suspicious 
of anyone who 
takes himself too 
seriously. There’s 
usually something 
fishy. I think this is why we love children so much. 
Life is a game to them. They will do their best at 
whatever work is given to them, but they never 
seem to love their brilliant sense of humour, there 
is always a sparkle of humour in their eyes. When 
a child lacks this, he or she is usually in need of 
help.

A Commitment to Laughter
Lalitha K / DC II B.Com TTM

People who are emotionally healthy, with 
a sense of proportion, are cheerful people. They 
tend to look upon the brighter side of things and 
see a lot of humor in their daily lives. If you ask me, 

when a person 
lacks a sense of 
humor, there’s 
something pretty 
seriously wrong 
with him.

It took a 
sense of humor 
to write that, 
and only people 
with blank 
spaces where 
their senses of 
humor should 
be, will find it - 
offensive. There’s 
something so 
healthy about 
l a u g h t e r , 
especially when 
its directed at 
ourselves.

There are times when all the laughter seems 
to be gone, but we should not permit these 
periods to last too long. When we’ve lost our sense 
of humor, there isn’t very much left. We become 
ridiculous. We must then go to war against the 
whole world, and that’s a war we cannot win.
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Freedom is not an objective entity. Freedom 
is a state in which people have the opportunity 
to speak, act and pursue happiness without 
unnecessary restrictions. In other words, real 
freedom is the freedom from sinful ways of life. 
The people who have freedom move freely and 
influence other people positively. They never think 
ill about other people’s opinion or criticism and 
they gain considerable advancement over other 
people. Freedom is one of the most necessary 
attributes which helps a man to develop his full 
potential.

Do Women Enjoy Real Freedom?
Poornima S. Nair / DC II English Literature

When freedom is 
taken in the sense of 
materialistic viewpoint, it 
can be stated that women 
do not enjoy real freedom 
since they are guided 
by husbands, parents or 
brothers. However, it is the 
law of nature that some are 
to be guided and some are 
to guide. In other words, if 
there are only masters and 
no workers, there would 
not be any functioning. Men 
are not superior to women. 
If people think so,  they are 
narrow minded. Being in the 
state of freedom does not 

mean women do everything like men and men are 
there to obey women.

The very existence of a family as well as a 
society depends solely upon the support from 
the part of women to their family. It is the woman 
who plays a major role in bringing up children 
and helping other members of the family. But 
unfortunately, women are considered as inferior. 
What is needed at present is a sense of unity and 
cooperation. In such a condition, there will be 
progress in the status of women as a whole and 
also her freedom.
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I  do like a rainy day,
But the paths are wet and the sky is grey
We all dress up from head to toe.
I do like it when the sun just stays,
But I’m in love with rainy days.
I hate it when the rain is heavy
Everything is muddy and the weather’s just dreary
When I can’t get out to dance in the rain
I stare from inside just watching the drain
When the rain slows down, I light up with a smile,
I think I’ll go for a walk, a while.
I see bit puddles down the lane
One Big SPLASH! Love the rain!
By waiting for sunshine, nothing you gain!
Life is about living to dance in the rain
Life’s strength follows pain,
Life’s forgiveness follows blame,
Life’s flexibility follows strain
Life’s pride follows shame,
A rainbow follows rain.
After a heavy rain, comes a rainbow
and a cool breeze on your face 
Rainbow shines with the sun so bright
Filled with shades of colours so light
A rainbow can light up a sad mood
And fill us with happiness and joy
For a moment, everything feels good
I feel glad and I feel like a boy
I like it when the rainbow stays,
And I’m in love with rainy days.

Sherin Dominic / DC II  English Literature

A Rainy Day
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The soft gentle breeze
touched her pretty face
As a leaf that holds
the snow on its surface.
She moved her hair
Which befriended her nose.
Gazing at the red sun,
She feels the rays of sun
penetrating into her wide eyes!
What a beautiful nature
She has been bestowed with!
Moving to the distance,
She could see a small stream
Which reflected her beautiful face.
Holding the cold water in her hand
She wipes her face...
An end to all her despair!
Trees were whispering something to her
Making her body cold indeed!
It seems that the nature is holding her
in its hand.....
Nature too loved her... cared about her....
An end to all her sorrows.

An End to Her Sorrow
Megha B/ DC II  English Literature
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It is easy to give up when times get tough, 
but real strength lies in holding on.

Everyday life can be daunting, and no matter 
who you are, we all face hardships that threaten 
to bring us down. It may seem that nobody has 
it harder than us; that we are the sole sufferer in 
this cruel world; that things will always be this 
way, and that it would be easier to just give up 
and end it all. Most of us have felt this way when 
we face with a set back. We have wanted nothing 
more than to give up, just to make it all go away. 
It doesn’t matter if you’ve been struggling for a 
few days or a couple of years. I’m here to tell you - 
don’t stop fighting .

All your failures, troubles and set backs have 
been given to you to make you a stronger person 
for tomorrow. Sometimes, its hard to see it, but life 
is precious. Everylife, and every moment of it, is a 
gift, and it is not upto us to throw it away. In your 
moments of uncertainty, when everything seems 
to be spiralling out of control, when you find 
yourself doubting how far you can go, remember 
everything you have faced, all the battles you have 
won, and all the fears that you have overcome. 
And you will realise that this too, like everything 
else, will pass.

Remember that it is always dark before 
dawn. And even if the night seems to last forever, 
if you stay strong, you will survive the hardest of 
times. At the end of the day, all you need is hope 
and strength-hope that it will get better, and the 
strength to hold on until it does.

Your feelings are valid. Your fears, struggles, 
pain and hardships are all valid. But they should 
not be subjected to comparisons, nor should they 

push you into giving up, because if you pull out 
now, you are missing out on all the wonderful 
things that lie beyond the storm that you face 
now. It may be extremely hard, but remember that 
God gave you this life because he knew you were 
strong enough to live it. You owe it to yourself to 
live life to the fullest.

You will have bad times, but it will always 
wake you up to the good times you weren’t 
paying attention to (The key to survival is to keep 
moving forward, despite the circumstances. It 
takes strength and courage not to give up.) If you 
ever think that you can’t bear to live another day, 
remember that these tough times, they don’t last. 
But tough people surely do.

Stay strong and live...

Tough Times Don’t Last, 
But Tough People Do

Alice Antony / DC I Mathematics
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For me, life means Christ!
The bond that strengthens me at times of sorrow
The eternal beauty which transmutes
Darkness into bright rays
The power that guides me to the right path
The colour that spreads beauty in my life
My every breath is for you, my Lord!
I was late! Late to feel you!
I was wandering in search of you
But I hadn’t realised your presence and love,
I am repenting my old days.
I can only say,
You are my Lord! You are my life!
Make me your instrument
Make me your testimony!
Every breath is for you, my Lord!
For me, the life means Christ!

Jenipher Fernandez / DC I Mathematics

My God My Life
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“If you realized how powerful your thoughts 
are, you would never 
think a negative thought.” 
- Peace Pilgrim.

 We all are prisoners 
of our birth, or so many 
of us believe. We think 
we are limited, by our 
world view. Many Hindus 
follows the fatalistic 
philosophy of “Karma”, 
according to which 
actions of the past birth 
determine the events in 
present birth.

“Everything is 
predetermined”, say 
the beliefs, we cannot 
change our destiny”. 
This fatalistic philosophy 
path breaker changes 
the world. Born in the 
same social milieu some 
are able to transcend it, 
because of their will to 
overcome the circumstances of their birth and 
pursue the path of success. Others, dwelling in 
negativity, remain mixed in poverty and some are 
even drawn into the underworld.

The fatalist amongst us forget the power 
of positive thinking. They forget that it is our 
thoughts which nurture our beliefs, shapes our 
thinking, determines our philosophy, and creates 
our world. 

Your Thoughts
Create Your World

It is said that when you think, you experience 
a matching emotion 
in your body. The 
negative emotion will 
attract negative energy 
as well as negative 
people, which will give 
rise to more negative 
circumstances. 

Our negative 
thoughts create a pall of 
gloom, negative energy 
pull us down, negative 
thinking make us buckle 
under the constraints 
we face and we give up, 
telling ourselves that we 
knew all along that we 
were going to fail. That is 
why the world is divided 
into the optimists who 
see the glass as “half full” 
and the pessimists who 
see it as “half empty”. 
Negative thoughts are 
debilitating.

Positive thoughts create positive images, 
attract positive people to us leading to positive 
outcomes, which enable us to channelize our 
energies fruitfully, to set goals and to work hard to 
achieve them. 

Everything falls into place, when our beliefs 
synchronise with our efforts.

“So Be Positive and Success Comes to You”

Lalitha K. / DC II B.Com TTM



48 Sesquicentennial Celebration2018-2019

You begin chasing your dreams,
figuring too soon that you near your dreams, 
getting it too soon, ending it,
foregetting mid-way, the very Cosmos that made you dream

Hence ideal life turns Idol life.
Seeing is believing
Seeing is not blinding
But we blind our eyes to what we believe is real around us.
Binding, Blinding and believing in what we contrary have made unreal.
Making free Heaven into Fisted Haven.

The reality is what we tend to believe
Trust the heart it’s true
Trust the heart of nature, it’s true
You rip it, it sheds itself and dies out.
Hence Reversing what is perverse.
You open yourself to see the colour around you 
accepting its beauty, 
further - afterward accepting its absence, 
shutting your shell, 
Emptying the colour of your life, 
draining yourself
Open up, and let colours flow in. 
So, let us bring man to his Mother.

Veronica Tensing S
DC III English Literature

Nature 
and 

Us
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Mental health 
problems faced by 
teenagers in this 
21st Century are 
numerous. These 
issues lead them to 
the usage of drugs 
and they end up 
in problems like 
depression which 
they cannot handle 
by themselves. 
Teenage is a time 
period which makes 

the girls and boys think in a different way. They are 
exposed to several things which they haven’t even 
heard before. Since I am a girl in teenage, I am 
focusing on the situations faced by a girl during 
her teenage.

Most of the girls wait to be a teenager as 
they hear people saying that teenage is the time 
when children start to get a little more freedom 
compared to a kid. But nothing turns out as girls 
expect. The first shock most of the girls face as 
they enter the zone of teenage is menstruation. 
The treatment given to her during those 7 days 
make her feel that she is an impure object. This 
kind of treatment should be burned out because 
only a bleeding woman can give birth to a child. 
She must feel proud instead of feeling impure. 
She should be given that kind of treatment. 
Parents who have a son should make him aware 
of menstruation without any embarrassment. 
Due to hormone variations, girls undergo extreme 
mood swings during menstruation which people 
around them would not understand. Boys of this 
age are very curious to know about similar things 
which make them browse the internet and end up 
in other sites which does no good to them. This is 
how teenage zone begins.

Jennifer Jumu /DC I Communicative English

Enigma of Teenage

Girls during  this period seek for more 
freedom and attention. At the same time, parents 
become more cautious. When they talk about their 
problems, some parents would say that they also 
have gone through this teenage zone, but they had 
not undergone such problems. To these parents, I 
have one thing to say, the chance a teenager gets 
to spoil himself/herself and the social issues during 
this 21st century did not exist in the olden days. 
Obviously most of the teenagers are not matured 
enough, even if they think they are or pretend 
they are. “Wisdom” which is an essential factor 
for a human does not bloom during teenage. Yet, 
there are parents who understand their children’s 
needs and the situations they undergo. They take 
several decisions without causing discomfort to 
their children by opening up their views to them. 
This is an essential step made by the parents 
to bring out the problems faced by teenagers. 
Parents and children should talk to each other 
without any barriers, else teenagers would seek 
drugs or relationships which may cause bad 
effects on them.

Parents should try to create a friendly 
atmosphere at home so that children are able to  
speak about their issues which would not cause 
further turmoils. The blame is not only on parents 
but also on teenagers who do not know much 
about life. Several issues they face may have 
the potential to lead them to drugs as a coping 
mechanism.

I am a teenager and I don’t know much 
about life. My policy as a teenager is to take 
everything lightly and not to give complex 
thoughts to anything. Just chill out your mind to 
find peace. Seek and grab the thoughts, which 
brings out happiness and peace in life. And I am 
sure of one thing, if we take everything in a lighter 
way, teenage days will be colourful.
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Why can’t girls achieve the freedom and 
status which the boys are allowed to enjoy? Why 
are they neglected and humiliated by the society? 
Why are they teased or burnt for dowry? Why are 
they considered a curse and a burden for parents?

All the above questions have been asked for 
many years but they have not been answered till 
today. Can a man be completely free and a woman 
always a slave? It is wrong to think that we can 
make progress while our women folk are under 
subjugation. Can we imagine a man’s existence 
without a Woman?

No!!!

A Woman is the symbol of love and sacrifice. 
Inspite of these qualities of a girl, our society has 
always given preference to boys. Such inhuman 
and cruel behaviour towards girls is really painful, 
shameful and unfortunate. Treat women as 
human beings. Isn’t it ironic that we demand from 

women, qualities akin to divinity but treat them 
as the inferior? Women do not want special status, 
but they need equal status.

Let’s look at both girls and boys with the 
same eye. When a child is about to be born, let us 
pray for a healthy child and not a boy child. When 
a child is born, let’s thank God for the health of the 
child rather than be happy about a male child and 
stressed about the birth of a girl child. Let us bring 
up the child as a human, not as a girl or boy. By this 
I mean, prepare both a girl and a boy child in the 
same way for the life ahead, giving them the same 
opportunities, instill in them the same values and 
moralities, let them aspire for the same things and 
let your expectations for them be the same.

I humbly request all of you, especially the 
young generation to strongly reject the injustice 
towards girls, so that in the coming years every 
girl can be proud of being a gift from God.

Sherin Dominic / DC II English Literature
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When we were children, our imagination 
was the key to unfold worlds. And it has been 
shown that kids with very active imaginations are 
more likely to dream and strive for greater things 
as adults.

It is a sad fact that often, as we grow up, 
we are told to “get our heads out of the clouds’’, 
to “stop daydreaming”, and that living in an 
imaginary world is not good for us. But stifling 
your imagination is the worst thing you can do to 
yourself, as it will only pave the way for accelerated 
ageing, and all too often a life that feels unfulfilled.

The Power of 
Using Your Imagination

Negha R / DC II English Literature
Imagination unleashes Creativity

Though many take creativity for granted, it 
is a trait not possessed by everyone. Many people 
are labelled as primarily “right brained” or “left 
brained”. It is argued that highly intellectual, 
logical type are less likely to be creative, have less 
wild imaginations and are typically rule followers 
who do not believe in much of anything that 
cannot be logically quantified. Imagination forges 
stronger neuronal connections in the brain and it 
promotes social interaction. Being an intellectual 
should not be the yardstick measure for being 
smart. It is our imagination that offers completely 
different perspective on life, which ultimately 
makes it worth living.
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She was on her way home after the mundane day. The cold breeze 
danced with her hair. Her bus stopped in front of a temple. The strong 
aroma of jasmine garlands hung in front of  the flower shop cleansed 
her mind. It  made her think of  humanity. People running here and 
there for money, carrying the burden of their dreams. She thought 
about herself as one among them, a part of the race. She felt that 
money meant survival and in this race, only the fittest would survive. 
“Survival?” She asked herself how humans once survived, sharing the 
resources, without worrying about the future.

She got down at her stop and went to a restaurant. As she waited 
for her packet of food, an astonishing scene caught her eyes and heart.  
A youngster was emptying his packet of chips in front of a stray dog. 
The dog ate it wagging its tail. The boy looked up, saw her on the other 
side of the road staring at him. He turned back and walked towards his 
friend. They began to converse in sign language. Her heart melted.  She 
bought her food and walked  towards her home. “Maybe he knows the 
pain of starving, and it might have been harder, unable to speak out”, 
she thought.

Parvathy S.L. / DC I Communicative English

The Gesture of Kindness
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The mother albatross sat above the 
newly laid egg with so much affection. Soon 
came the father albatross. He looked at the 
mother albatross with assurance. Days passed, 
nights passed, they both  took care of the 
egg with utmost care and devotion. Finally 
it happened. The mother albatross felt a 
crack. She rose and watched the egg keenly. 
The small crack extended. She called the 
father albatross. He flew in with loud shrieking 
noise announcing his happiness. The egg 
hatched and came out the hatchling. The 
baby albatross was finally out into the real 
world, full of colours. Days passed, the baby 
albatross used to wait with its mouth wide 
open for food. The parents very eagerly fed 
the baby with pieces of food they had found 
on the shore washed by the waves. Days 
later the baby albatross fell ill. A few weeks 
later, a group of young scientists visited the 
island. They found many young birds dead. 
One of them was our baby albatross with 
its little tummy full of plastic bits.

Parvathy S.L. / DC I Communicative English

The Cry of the Albatross
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Mother EarthMother Earth

You say your sins
will be forgiven if
you have a bath in my water
Same people disrespect
me with all their
greed.... You created
the most beautiful monuments
to make me more graceful
and you called it a symbol
of love, later on your 
needs were replaced with greed
and you spoiled your own creation
I can forgive you, I act as 
I can forget what you did
to me because I’m your mother 
because I’m a woman
because I’m Mother Earth.

You say your sins
will be forgiven if
you have a bath in my water
Same people disrespect
me with all their
greed.... You created
the most beautiful monuments
to make me more graceful
and you called it a symbol
of love, later on your 
needs were replaced with greed
and you spoiled your own creation
I can forgive you, I act as 
I can forget what you did
to me because I’m your mother 
because I’m a woman
because I’m Mother Earth.

Grity Thomas/ DC I English LiteratureGrity Thomas/ DC I English Literature
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Leaves fade away
Generations pass away

But a true friend
Never deserts you on the way

happy in your happiness,
sad in your sadness,

helps you in your time of distress,
And is a living deity of cheerfulness.

She stands by you during your time of suffering
And never leaves you until you smile,

encourages you to be the best
So that you face no defeat.

raises the courage in you
Without thinking of any privilege for herself

I am searching among the truthful ones,
Oh! True friend where are you?

It’s clear as a Crystal
Pure as the night sky
Clear as the sun
Promising as the moon
Thick as honey
White as milk
Fierce like a blizzard
Quiet like a desert
Cold like ice
Cool like fresh water
Friendship is so sweet that
If it’s true and promising 
It’ll touch your heart
Friendship is rare to find, 
And easy to lose.

Malavika B / DC I English Literature

Sreejal Sreekumar / DC I English Literature

True 
Friend

Friendship
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When it gets late,
and I get tired,
The darkness falls in,
and rises inside of me.

When the distractions are gone,
my confidence disappears.
The silence is fading in
and chaos rises inside of me.

When I lay down my head
And slowly drift away,
Doubt and loss will visit
and Fear rises inside of me.

When the night falls
It’s not the dark outside that scares me
It’s being alone with my thoughts
and the Darkness inside me.

Irine Samuel / DC I Economics

The 
Darkness 

Inside



57Sesquicentennial Celebration 2018-2019

The Dawn

Knowledge, a boundless ocean
Words are its waves.
Knowledge is a lamp,
Which spreads light to everyone’s life.
Knowledge is like a cascade,
Each drop is precious
And gives enlightenment to life.
Knowledge is power,
Which can’t be deleted,

Which can’t be stolen,
Which can’t be destroyed,
Which can’t be eroded.
But, can only be deposited and saved
Till our death
And it is a life long saving
The greatest treasure in the universe
That is KNOWLEDGE!

Knowledge
Anjana Suresh /  DC I English Literature

I once had dreams,
They gave me solace and comfort
When thorns were strewn on my way
I trudged along,
It cannot be darkness forever,
The dawn is just an hour away
The years flew by and
changes came my way, but none too good
But life must go on and I must smile,
For who can tell?
The dawn can still be just an hour.

I once had dreams,
They gave me solace and comfort
When thorns were strewn on my way
I trudged along,
It cannot be darkness forever,
The dawn is just an hour away
The years flew by and
changes came my way, but none too good
But life must go on and I must smile,
For who can tell?
The dawn can still be just an hour.

Nandana Ashok / DC I English LiteratureNandana Ashok / DC I English Literature
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The moment you are in tension
You will loose all your attention
Then you are in total confusion
and you feel irritation
Then you will spoil personal relation
which will lead to complication
Instead understand the situation
And try to think about solution
Don’t think it’s my free suggestion
You will never land up in tension.

Stand still my luck
And do not run away.
When I came close to you,
You got away

I waited till you grew up
To forget your playful pranks,
To start the chase again
And catch you by your chain

Days rolled by
But my luck never grew.

So here we go
My luck and I.
To life’s race, on a
wild goose chase!

Hima U.S./DC I Botany

Luck

Tension
Varsha S. Satheesh / 
DC I English Literature
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Remya Dharma Rajan / MA I English Literature

Any discourse on Science and Technology 
must begin with gratitude. Technology has 
transformed our lives beyond recognition and 
much of it has come as a blessing to humankind. 
Our fight against diseases, improvement in 
education, healthcare, communication, much 
of our comfort and entertainment, invariably all 
of it stems from the development in technology. 
Even this very article is written on my smart 
phone, which checks grammar and spelling 
and helps me sound smart. 
Rather astute!

Having said so, I must 
acknowledge that as I type 
this article, while swiping 
away annoying notifications 
and popping into WhatsApp 
every five minutes, I am 
ignoring my family at the 
dinner table. Now and then 
I hear them make some gossip but by the time I 
look up from my phone, they are back in theirs.

Some folks argue that technology has 
taken away the sweetness of life. The joy of 
writing a letter by hand, of receiving the letter 
and tearing open the envelope, the sweet pain 
of doing the chores manually- the good old 
days will never come back. Some could rebut 
saying that this “sweetness” is just another 
name for nostalgia and that every generation 
since the beginning of time had a soft spot for 
their childhood memories. Even when humans 
first started agriculture, there would have been 
people reminiscing about the good old days of 
hunting and gathering. But the moot point is, 
are they entirely wrong? As technology marched 

Upholding Technology 
Do We Forget Humanity

forward in every generation, did we lose a little 
bigger piece of our soul?

There are countless examples of technology 
touching our life every day. Let us look into the 
stark example of social media.

Social media has made our world a global 
village, with every person from every corner of 
the planet connected to the rest, in live time, 
at any time. It has given life to the spirit of 

democracy, epitomizing 
freedom and speech. Every 
human today can be heard! 
And like any other example 
of technology, it very quickly 
turns on its heels and kicks 
us. Its largesse has created 
the biggest mob in the world. 
A mob that strikes without 
looking into the victim’s eyes 
and being unable to look 

into the eyes, we have lost the biggest reason to 
be human- empathy. And without empathy, we 
have lost humanity.

Half knowledge can quickly turn social 
media violent, and a violent social media is the 
worse death sentence one can receive. Today, 
social media has the power to brew a storm; it’s 
anybody’s guess how many people get washed 
away in that storm. And such is the case every 
time technology touches us. It comes as a boon; 
we fall in love too quickly and lose ourselves. 
Jobs are lost, lives are ruined and we lose a little 
more humanity. And then, technology comes 
back, fights a deadly disease, prevents a disaster 
and saves humanity again and again and again.
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Dr. Vidya Nair / Staff Editor 
Assistant Professor, Department of Political Science

An image of perfection
beyond compare
the artist sought to depict
on his vast canvas.
Skilled strokes of his brush
Recreated the beautiful face
radiant with
supersensuous joy
eyes limpid with
love and compassion
arms bejewelled
folded in praise
of the ONE.
It’s too good
to be true
sighed the artist
taking a second look
at his creation.
To his amazement
a little tear drop
fell from the
expressive eye
smearing the radiant face
and blotching the paint.
The artist dipped his brush
in love
and gently wiped
the droplet
off the image.
Yet another tear
fell from the other eye
smearing the
lovely canvas again!
Aghast! the artist
redoubled his effort to
wipe the tears
to no avail.

Tracing Paper

on the beautiful face
yet the eyes held
unfathomed sadness
in the little pools
of love and kindness.
The artist sighed
and tried to
touch up the eyes
with lightness and joy.
The eyes failed to smile.
He brought a tracing paper
and tried recreating
the eyes with
the original on it.
The tears welled up again
smudging the strokes
of his brush.
The artist reassured
his creation
that he will not impose
a perfect image on it
and wiped the tears.
He restored his work of art.
There it stood
radiant in its beauty
nearly perfect
except the eyes
full of immeasurable
untold sorrow.
This is more real...
thought the artist
and hung his beautiful image
as an exhibit
on the wall
for passers by
to look, admire wonder
and walk away.

Disheartened, the artist
slumped back
on his chair
staring in amazement
at the
tears destroying
his beautiful creation.
The soulful eyes beckoned
the artist
to look at its heart.
Yes! he had forgotten
to paint the heart
with strokes of love
and tenderness.
The artist was
at his canvas again
painstakingly recreating
a pure heart of gold.
The heart overflowing
with love
restored the radiance
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Kriya 2019

Arathy A.B. Arathy A.B. Arathy A.B. Arathy A.B.

Arathy A.B.
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AS¨p Rm³ a\-Ênsâ In\m-Pm-e-I-§Ä ]ns¶
Xgp-Xn«p lrZv hmXn-en³ \oe hncn-bp-an«p
Xncn-sI-h-s¶-cn-bpao hnf-¡q-Xn-s¡-Sp-¯th
Adn-ªp-Rm-\n-hn-sSm-cp-t\À¯ shbnÂ Nofp−v

kphÀWam IXn-cn-se³ IZ-\-§Ä Ne-\-§Ä
Rm³ ]d-bm-sXm-fn-¨p-h¨ ]cn-`-h-§Ä
AXn-temew Xnf-§pam shfn-¨-¯n³ Xp−p-I-fnÂ
NnX-dn-ho-Wp-d-§p-s¶³ N]-e-X-IÄ

Hcp-Im-e-\-¡w-t]m-se-S-¡p-hm-\-cp-XmsX
s]mSp-¶s\ DXnÀt¶mcp \nkz-\w-t]mse
shbnÂ sh«-\n-d-¨mÀ¯nÂ hoWp-t]mb I\-hp-IÄ
s]dp-¡p-hm-\-cp-XmsX \nÂ¡-bmWo Rm³

hnh-i-bm-Wcp-Xm-¯-sh-fn-¨-§Ä hs¶sâ
Xa-Ênse X]-Êns\ Cf-¡o-sSmtÃ
Nnd-sI-«n-b-S-¡n-tbmcm taml-k-cn-¯ns\
KXn-am-dn-sbm-gp-Ip-hm³ hnfn-¨o-sSmtÃ

Fhn-sStbm Xnf-§p¶ abnÂ]o-en-bn-X-fnÂ Rm³
IpSn-h-¨n-cn-¡-bmWo \nkz-Po-hs\
hcp-samcp \ng-ensâ ssIhn-cÂ ]nSn-¨o-Sm³
Zn\-§-sf-®n-bm-sW³ Pohn-X-an-Sn-¸p-t]mepw

Ahn-sSbo shfn-¨-¯n³ s]m«p-Itfm
\nem-hnsâ eb-`w-Kn-bp-WÀ¯p¶ I\-hp-Itfm
IS-t¡-−... Xgp-Xn«q a\-Êp-Rm³,-H-cp-§p¶q
aS-§p-hm-\o-t]m-¡p-sh-bnÂ N´w-t]m-se...

t]m¡p-sh-bnÂ
tUm. kn. DZ-b-Ie

AÊnÌâv s{]m^kÀ, 
ae-bmf hn`mKw

imJ-IÄ tXmdpw ]S-cp¶ ]qh-Ån-bmbv
\nd-hm-bn-sb³ kulr-Zw, th−
Zn\-§-sf-\n-s¡³ Iq«sc HmÀ¯o-Sp-hm³?
HmÀt¡-−Xp ad-¶-hsc am{Xw.
kv]µ-\-§-sf-bm-tcmÀ¯n-Sp¶p
Xm§m-bv, XW-em-bv, Imh-em-bv, H¶mbv
ssItImÀ¯p-\-S-¡p¶ Iq«-cmbv \mw
càhpw Imahpw ]Whpw IW-s¡þ
®m¯-_-Ô-sam-t¶-bp-Åp-`q-hnÂ
C¶p-\o-sb-s¶-\n³ kJm-hmbv
tNÀ¡p-t¼mÄ \½psS t]c-Xn³
hÀW-Nn-d-Ip-I-fmw....

kulrZw
Kucn hn.-_n. 

Unkn 1 Cw¥ojv enä-td-¨À
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ASn-¨-aÀ¯-s¸« hnIm-c-§-fnÂ \n¶pw hne-
¡p-I-fnÂ \n¶p-apÅ tamN-\-amWv an¯p-I-fn-eqsS 
km[y-am-Ip-¶-Xv. an¯p-IÄ kz]v\-§Ä¡v Xpey- 
am-Wv. kz]v\w hyàn-bpsS a\-ÊnÂ hncn-bp¶ 
kzm\p-`-h-¯nsâ {]Xn-^-e-\-am-sW-¦nÂ kaq-l-
¯nsâ kz]v\-amb an¯v kaq-l-¯nsâ At_m-[-
a-\-Ênse {]IrXn {]Xn-`m-k-§-fpsS ]qc-Wam-Wv. 
kmln-Xy-¯nsâ D]m-[n-sb¶ \ne-bn-emWv C¶v 
an¯p-IÄ¡v {]k-àn. a\p-jy-a-\-Êns\ kwkv¡-
cn-¡m³ kmln-Xy-¯n-epÅ Ignhv \nkvXp-e-am-Wv. 
Chn-sS-bmWv an¯p-IÄ¡v kmln-Xy-¯n-epÅ {]
k-àn. Fgp-̄ p-Im-csâ kzIo-b-\p-̀ -h-§Ä \evIp¶ 
ap³hn-[n-Isf adn-I-S-¡m\pw AXn-eqsS bmYmÀ°yhpw 

an¯nsâ kzm[o-\X Fw.-Sn.-bpsS Xnc-¡-Y-I-fnÂ þ s]cp-́ -̈ ³ 
sshimen

tUm. hnPbeX Pb{]Imiv
XmXvImenI A[ym]nI, aebmf hn`mKw

k¼qÀ®hp-amb Hcp kmln-Xy- 
]mTw kzmb-̄ -am-¡m\pw an¯p-IÄ 
{]tbm-P-\-s¸-Sp-¶p.

an¯p-Isf Fgp-¯p-Im-c³ 
krjvSn-¡p-Ibpw D]-Po-hn-¡p-Ibpw 
sN¿m-dp-−v. Hcp an¯ns\ Xs¶ 
c−p-t]À c−v hn[-¯n-emWv ssI-
Imcyw sN¿p-¶-Xv. IY-bpsS ASn-
Øm-\-cq]w H¶m-bn-cn-¡p-sa-¦nepw 
IY ]d-¨n-ep-Im-csâ IY\ coXn-
bpw Du¶-ep-Ifpw hyXym-k-s¸-«n-cn-
¡p-¶Xv sIm−v Ah ]pXnb IY-
I-fmbn Xocp-¶p. an¯p-Isf kmln 
Xy \nÀ½n-Xn¡v D]-tbm-Kn-¨n-«pÅ 
{]ap-J-\mb Fgp-̄ p-Im-c-\mWv Fw.-
Sn. hmkp-tZ-h³\m-bÀ. kaq-l-̄ nsâ 
kwLÀj \nhm-c-W-¯n\v D]-tbm 
Kn¨n«pÅ an¯p-Isf Fw.-Sn. Xsâ 
Xs¶ am\-knI kwLÀj-̄ n-epÅ 
]cn-lm-c-ambn D]-tbm-Kn-¨p. an¯p-
I-fpsS D]-cn-Xe LS-\-bnÂ {]m[m-
\y-an-Ãm-bn-cp¶ Nne `mK-§Ä¡v 
Fw.-Sn. Xsâ Xnc-¡-Y-bnÂ {]m[m 
\yw \evIn Ah-X-cn-¸n-¨p. hS-¡³ 
]m«n-sebpw sFXn-ly-¯n-sebpw 

CXn-lm-k-̄ n-sebpw Ad-_n-¡-Y-I-fn-sebpw an¯p-
I-fnÂ \nKq-V-am-¡-s¸-«n-cp¶ PohnX kXys¯ 
Ah-K-Wn-¡-s¸-Sp-¶-h-cpsS thZ-\-I-fm-bmWv Fw.-Sn. 
Xsâ Xnc-¡-Y-I-fn-eqsS Ah-X-cn-¸n¨v ImWn-¨-Xv.  
]pcmW§fm-sW-¦nepw CXn-lm-k-§-fm-sW-¦nepw 
AXnse am{´n-I-amb Awi-§fpw AÛp-X-§fpw 
\ndª IY ]d-bm³ Fw.-Sn.bv¡v \nÀ_-Ô-ap-−m-bn-cp-¶p.

]g-¦-Y-IÄ¡v ]pXnb ̀ mjyw Na-bv¡p-¶-XnÂ 
Fw.-Sn.bv¡v khn-ti-j-amb Ign-hp-−v. ]g-b-I-Y-IÄ¡v 
B[p-\nI a\p-jysâ [À½-k-¦-S-§-fp-ambn s]mcp¯w 
\evIm\pw C¯cw IYm-Jym-\-¯n-eqsS Fw.-Sn.bv¡v 
Ign-ªp. B[p-\nI Pohn-X-¯nsâ k¦oÀ® ka-
ky-Isf Bhn-jv¡-cn-¡m³ an¯p-IÄ¡pw iàn-bp-
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s−¶v Fw.-Sn. a\-Ên-em-¡n-bn-cp-¶p. F¶pw a\p-jysâ 
ASn-Øm\ hnIm-c-§fpw `mh-§fpw H¶v Xs¶ 
bm-Wv. s]cp-´-¨\pw sshim-enbpw `oa-\p-sams¡ 
C¡m-e-L-«-¯nepw {]k-à-cm-Wv. ""`oa\pw `oasâ 
`mcy lnUnw-_nbpw LtSmÂ¡-N\pw FÃmw Ah-
K-Wn-¡-s¸-Sp-¶-h-cm-Wv. Ah-K-W\ F¶ ImgvNm-
\p-`hw F´m-sW¶v F\n¡v \¶mbn Adn-bmw. 
Fsâ IpSpw-_-¯n\pw \m«n-ep-saÃmw Cu thZ\ 
Rm³ I−-dn-ªn-«p-−v.'' Fw.-Sn.bpambn \S-¯nb 
A`n-ap-J-¯nÂ Fw.-Sn. A`n-{]m-b-s¸-Sp-¶p-−v, an¯p-
IÄ CXn-hr-¯-§-fmbn kzoI-cn¨ sshim-en, s]
cp-´-¨³ XpS-§nb Xnc-¡-Y-I-fnse IYm-]m-{X-§-
sfÃmw Ah-K-Wn-¡-s¸-«-h-cm-Wv.

Fw.-Sn.bv¡v an¯p-IÄ kaq-l-¯nsâ BZn-a-a-
\-Êns\ {]Xn-^-en-¸n-¡p-¶-h-bm-Wv. an¯p-I-fpsS 
AXn-i-tbm-àn-I-fnepw kz]v\-X-e-§-fn-ep-saÃmw kw 
kv¡m-c-¯nsâ XpSÀ¨-bmWv At±lw At\z-jn-¡p-
¶-Xv. an¯p-Isf CXn-hr-¯-am¡n cN\ \S-¯nb 
Fw.-Sn. Xnc-¡-Y-I-fn-eqsS hÀ -̄am-\-Im-e-̄ n\v tNcpw-
hn[w `qX-Im-es¯ Bhn-jv¡-cn-¡p-I-bmWv sNbv 
X-Xv. an¯p-IÄ Fw.-Sn.bv¡v Ncn-{Xs¯¡mÄ `mh-
\-bpsS km[y-X-Isf Bhn-jv¡-cn-¡p¶ Hcp Xew 
am{X-am-Wv. CXn-lm-k-§-sfbpw sFXnly an¯p-I-
sfbpw s]mfn-s¨-gp-Xn-bmWv sshim-en¡pw s]cp-´-
¨\pw Xnc-¡-Y-sb-gp-Xn-b-Xv. kaq-l-a-\-ÊnÂ Dd¨v 
t]mb Nne k¦-ev¸-§sf amän adn-¨-t¸mÄ D−mb 
`oXn IrXn-bvs¡¶ t]mse Bkzm-Z-I-cpsS a\-Ênepw 
AXv Bfn-¡-¯n. AXp-sIm-−mWv sshim-enbpw 
s]cp-´-¨\pw C¶pw Bkzm-Z-I-cpsS a\-ÊnÂ \n 
dªv \nÂ¡p-¶-Xv.

Hcp sFXnly IY-bmWv s]cp-´-¨³. Imew 
IS¶v t]mIp-t´mdpw BIÀj-IXzw AkvX-an-¡m¯ 
Hcp \mtSmSn IY-bm-Wn-Xv. ka-Im-enI s]cp-´-¨³ 
F¶ IYsb Bkv]-Z-am¡n B[p-\nI Fgp-̄ p-ImÀ 
Xsâ Ihn-X-I-fnÂ hnj-b-am-¡n. sshtem-¸n-Ånbpw 
hnP-b-e-£vanbpw Pn. i¦-c-¡p-dp¸pw hyXy-kvX-amb 
ho£-W-tIm-Wn-eq-sS-bmWv s]cp-´-¨s\ I−-Xv. 
AhÀ an¯p-Isf ]pXnb hnXm-\-¯nÂ {]Xn-jvTn-
¡p-Ibpw ]pXnb hymJym-\-§Ä¡v hnt[-b-am-¡p-
Ibpw sNbvXp. ^yqUÂ hyh-Øn-Xn-bnse IYm- 
]m-{X-§fpw kµÀ`-§fpw Bkzm-Z-I-cpsS a\-ÊnÂ 
kv]Àin-¡-W-sa-¦nÂ B sI«p-]n-Wª kaq-l-s¯, 
a¡-¯m-bhpw acp-a-¡-¯m-bhpw sIm−v k¦oÀ®-
am-¡p¶ B kaq-ls¯ amän-sb-Sp-t¡-−-Xm-bn-«p-−v. 

s]cp-´-¨-\nse an¯ns\ Hcp IYm-Im-csâ FÃm 
kzmX-{´y-t¯m-Spw-IqSn Fw.-Sn. asämcp hgn-bn-eqsS 
hymJym-\n-¡p-I-bmWv sN¿p-¶-Xv.

Imes¯ adn-I-S-¡m³ ]äm¯ Hcp kXyw s]
cp-´-¨-\n-ep-−v. s]cp-´-¨³ aIs\ Dfn hogv¯n 
sIm¶p F¶Xv Hcp sFXo-ly-am-Wv. Cu sFXo-
ly-¯nsâ ]n¶n-te¡v t]mIp-t¼mÄ F´v sIm−v 
A¨³ aIs\ Dfn hogv̄ n sIm¶p Fs¶mcp tNmZy-
ap-b-cp-¶p. sXmgn-en-epÅ aÕcw sIm−mWv F¶ 
D¯-c-¯nÂ Fw.-Sn. kwXr-]vX-\m-Ip-¶n-Ã. AXn-te-
¡pÅ At\z-jWw IYm-Im-cs\ ]pXn-sbmcp hymJym-
\-̄ n\v hgn-sbm-cp-¡p-¶p. F´n-\mWv Kpcphpw AÑ-
\p-amb s]cp-́ -̈ ³ aIs\ sIm¶p F¶ tNmZy-̄ n\v 
s]cp-´-¨³ F¶ Xnc-¡-Y-bn-eqsS Fw.-Sn. adp-]Sn 
\evIp-¶p. AÑ-³ aIs\ Dfn hogv¯n sIm¶p F¶ 
an¯ns\ Xnc-kv¡-cn-¡p-¶n-sÃ-¦nepw B kw -̀h-̄ n-
te¡v F¯n-t¨-cm³ X¡-hn-[-¯nÂ an¯nÂ Nne 
t`Z-K-Xn-IÄ hcp-¯m³ IYm-Im-c\v Ign-ªn-«p-−v.

PmXn-]-c-ambn Xmgv¶-h-\m-sW-¦nepw Ipe-s¯m-
gn-enÂ X¼p-cm-\mb s]cp-´-¨³ Akqb sIm−Ã 
aIs\ sIm¶-Xv, Adn-bmsX sNbvXp-t]mb ]nXr-
Xz-¯nÂ a\-ap-cpIn Ign-bp¶ s]cp-´-¨³ kw`-hn-
¡m³ ]mSn-Ãm-̄ Xv kw -̀hn¡pw F¶v tXm¶n-b-t¸m-
gmWv s]cp-´-¨³ aIs\ sImÃm³ {ian-¨-Xv. ]m 
c-¼-cyhpw B[p-\n-I-Xbpw X½n-epÅ Gäp-ap-«-ep-
IÄs¡m-Sp-hnÂ B {Iqc-IrXyw sN¿m³ hnt[-b-
ambn Xocp-I-bmWv s]cp-́ -̈ ³. Hcp Xc-̄ nepw am¸À 
ln-¡m¯ sXäv sNbvX s]cp-´-¨s\ an¯nsâ 
AÔ-Imc KÀ¯-¯nÂ \n¶p-bÀ¯n hnZ-Kv²hpw 
bpàn kl-P-hp-amb A]-{K-Y-\-̄ nsâ shfn-̈ -̄ nÂ 
Abmsf kam-cm-[y-\m¡n amän-bn-cn-¡p-¶p. s]cp-´-
¨-s\bpw aI-s\bpw IqSmsX aäp Nne IYm-]m-{X-
§sf Iq«n-t¨À¯mWv Fw.-Sn. CXv km[n-¨n-cn-¡p-
¶-Xv. Xe-ap-d-I-fn-eqsS IS¶v t]mIp-t¼mÄ BIÀ 
j-IXzw AkvX-an-¡m¯ Hcp \mtSm-Sn-¡Y F¶ \n 
e-bnÂ AXn\v Icp¯pw kuµ-cyhpw {]k-ànbpw 
DÅXv sIm−mWv Fw.-Sn. s]cp-́ -̈ ³ F¶ IYbv¡v 
Hcp ]pXnb `mjyw cNn-¨-Xv.

CXn-lm-k-I-Y-bpsS Nph-S-Sp-̧ n¨v cq]-s¸« Hcp 
IY-bmWv "Eiy-irw-K³.' Cu IY-bnse hymksâ 
au\-̄ n\v Fw.Sn. \ÂInb hymJym-\-amWv "sshim 
en' F¶ Xnc-¡-Y. an¯p-I-fpsS bpàn-`-{Zhpw hym-
Jym-\m-ß-I-hp-amb Fw.-Sn.-bpsS kmÀY-I-amb Xnc-
¡Y \nÀ½n-Xn¡v DZm-l-c-W-am-Wv. Eiy-irw-K³ F¶ 
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]pcmW IY ]d-bp-t¼mÄ AXnÂ \n¶v DbnÀ sImÅp-
¶Xv A[n-Im-tcm-Õ-h-§Ä¡v Iosg ASn-¨-aÀ¯-
s -̧Sp¶ F¡m-e-s¯bpw a\p-jy-cpsS ]oUnX k -̄
bm-Wv. ]oU-\-a-\p-`-hn-¡p¶ kv{XoXz-¯nsâ {]m 
Xn-\n-Xy-̄ n-eqsS sshimen ]pXn-sbmcp am\w tXSp-
Ibpw sN¿p-¶p. sshimen ka-Im-enI Pohn-X-̄ nsâ 
]cn-tÑ-Z-ambn Xocp¶p Xnc-¡-Y-bnÂ. Adnhpw A[n-
Im-chpw X½n-epÅ _Ôw sshim-en-bnÂ sXfnªp 
ImWmw. Úm\w A[n-Im-c-¯n-sâbpw cq]-am-Wv. 
CXv Ncn-{X-̄ nÂ sXfn-ªp-Im-Wm-hp¶ bmYmÀ°y-
am-Wv. cmP-k-Z-Êp-I-fnse {_mÒ-Wcpw ]ptcm-ln-Xcpw 
t\cn«v `cn-¨n-sÃ-¦nepw cmPm-hn-eqsS \mSns\ `cn-¨-
Xmbn Ncn-{Xhpw ]pcm-W-§fpw hyà-am-¡p-¶-Xv. 
A[n-Im-c-̄ nsâ Imcp-Wy-an-Ãm¯ Zpjn¨ {]hÀ -̄
\-§Ä Fhn-sSbpw N§-e-I-fmÂ _Ôn-X-\m-¡-s -̧Sp- 
¶p-−v. {]Xyb imkv{X-kn-²m-´-§fpw [mÀan-I-
Xbpw \oXn-t_m-[hpw FÃmw A[n-Im-c-̄ nsâ ap¼nÂ 
\njv^-e-am-Ip-¶Xv temI-s¯-hn-sSbpw ImWmw. 
sshim-en-bnÂ `c-Wm-[n-Im-cn-IÄ¡v A[n-Imcw \n 
e-\nÀ¯m-\pÅ Hcp D]-I-cWw am{X-amWv kv{XoIÄ. 
A[n-Im-cn-IÄ¡v ssewKn-IX Hcp t\cw-t]m-¡m-Wv. 
CtX ssewKn-IX sIm−v t]mcmSn AhÀ `cW ]
cm-P-b-§sf Iog-S-¡p¶ {]Xn-Im-c-§Ä¡pw Øm\-
am-\-§Ä¡pw kpJ-t`m-K-§Ä¡p-saÃmw kv{XoIsf 
D]-tbm-Kn-¡p-¶p. A[n-Imcw krjvSn-¡p¶ hnj-a-
k-Ôn-IÄ thiym-kv{Xo-I-fpsS kzIm-cy-Xsb XIÀ¡p-
¶p. an¯nsâ At_m[ Xe-¯n-te¡pw A[n-Im-c-
¯nsâ B´-cn-I-X-bn-te-¡p-amWv Fw.-Sn. {i² ]
Xn-¸n-¡p-¶-Xv.

\½psS kaq-l-̄ nsâ At_m-[-X-e-̄ nÂ Dd-
ªp-In-S-¡p¶ kv{Xo k¦-ev¸-§Ä¡v hyXykvX 
apJ-§-fp-−v. {]Xn-Im-c-̄ n-sâbpw kvt\l-̄ n-sâbpw 
XymK-̄ n-sâbpw ]e cq]-§Ä ImWm³ km[n-¡pw. 
F¶mÂ an¯v k¦-ev¸-¯nÂ kv{Xo hnf-`q-an-bm-Wv. 
AXm-bXv _oP-§Ä Gäp-hm-§p¶ KÀ`-]m-{X-§Ä 
am{Xw. hn¯v hnX-bv¡m³ am{X-amb hnf-\n-e-§Ä. 
sshim-en-bnÂ kv{Xo X]Ê apS-¡m³ th−n am{Xw 
krjvSn-¡-s -̧«-h-fm-Wv. hn`m-Þ-I³ kv{Xo k¦ev̧ w 
temI-¯n-ep-s−¶v Adn-bn-¡m-sX-bmWv aIs\ 
hfÀ¯n-b-Xv. Fw.-Sn. bpsS Xnc-¡-Y-bnÂ kv{Xo IYm 
-]m{X tI{µo-Ir-X-am-bmWv IY-IÄ apt¶m«v t]mIp-
¶-Xv. IY-bnse {]Xy£ Xe-¯n-epÅ IYm-]m{Xw 
F¶ \ne-bnÂ \n¶v hfÀ¶v IYm-L-S-\-bnÂ \n 
dªp \nÂ¡p¶ khn-tij cq]-ambpw BZn-{]-cq-
]-ambpw AhÀ ]cn-W-an-¡p-¶p.

sshimen F¶ Xnc-¡Y Hcp kv{Xo]£ cN-
\-bm-Wv. Eiy-irw-Ks\ Hcp \nan-̄ -ambn I−p-sIm−v 
IY-bpsS Ah-km-\-̄ nÂ Imcy-km-[y-̄ n\v tijw 
Ah-K-Wn-¡-s¸-Sp¶ sshim-ensb Fw.-Sn. apJy 
IYm-]m-{X-am-¡n-b-t¸mÄ IY Eiy-irw-K-tâ-Xm-Ip-¶-
Xn\v ]Icw sshim-en-bp-tS-Xm-bn. aqe-I-Y-bnÂ Eiy-
irw-Ks\ \m«n-se-¯n¨ hr²-th-iy-tbbpw Iq«p-Im-
scbpw ]än H¶pw ]d-bp-¶n-Ã. Xnc-¡-Y-bnÂ Fw.-Sn. 
Ah-sc-¡p-dn-̈ mWv ]d-bp-¶v. Ahsc A\m-Y-cm-¡nb 
kml-N-cys¯ Ipdn¨pw Pohn-X-¯nÂ Ct¶ hsc 
CÃm-Xn-cp-¶Xv t\Sm³ sImXn v̈ AXn-\p-th−n A½-
bpsS \nÀt±-i-{]-Imcw Cd-§n-¯n-cn¨ sshim-en¡v 
H¶pw t\Sm³ Ign-ªnÃ F¶v am{X-aÃ AXp-hsc 
D−m-bn-cp¶ ku`m-Ky-§Ä \jvS-s -̧Sp-Ibpw sNbvXp. 
GXv hyh-Øn-Xn-bnepw ̀ c-W-Iq-S-§-fpsS {]hÀ¯\w 
Hcp t]mse-bm-sW¶v an¯nsâ DÅnÂ \n¶v Fw.-Sn. 
sshim-en-bpsS A\p-`-h-¯n-eqsS \ap¡v ImWn¨v 
Xcp-¶p. sshim-en-bnse kv{Xo IYm-]m-{X-§-fmb 
sshim-enbpw amen-\nbpw IYbnse {]Xy-£-X-e-
¯n-epÅ IYm-]m-{X-§Ä F¶ \ne-bnÂ \n¶v hfÀ¶v 
IYm-L-S-\-bnÂ \ndªv \nÂ¡p¶ khn-tij cq]-
ambpw tI{µ-_n-µp-hmbpw BZn-{]-cq-]-ambpw ]cn-W-
an-¡p-¶p. aqe-I-Y-bnÂ DÅ-Xn-t\-¡mÄ IqSp-XÂ 
hyàn-Xz-amÀ¶ IYm-]m-{X-§sfbmWv Fw.-Sn. Xnc-
¡-Y-bnÂ D]-tbm-Kn-¨n-cp-¶-Xv. aqe-I-Y-bnÂ tema- 
]m-Z³, hn`m-Þ-I-\v, Eiy-irw-K³ F¶o IYm-]m-{X-
§Ä¡v am{Xta hyàn-Xz-ap-Åq. Xnc-¡-Y-bn-em-Is« 
Ch-sc-¡q-SmsX sshim-en, amen-\n, ]ptcm-ln-X³, 
Nm{µmw-K-Z³, im´, cmÚn F¶n-hÀ¡v IqSn hy 
ànXzw \evIp-¶p−v.

an¯p-I-fpsS ]p\-cm-Jym-\-¯n-eqsS Fw.-Sn. 
cNn¨ s]cp-´-¨-sâbpw sshim-en-bp-sSbpw Xnc-¡-
Y-bn-eqsS hÀ -̄am-\-Ime a\p-jy\v Hcp hnt[-bsâ 
kzmX{´yw am{Xta DÅq F¶v HmÀ½n-¸n-¡p-¶p. 
Ime-¯nsâ IÃ-¨mb an¯ns\ CXn-\mbn D]-tbm-
Kn-̈ -t¸mÄ Bbn-c-¡-W-¡n\v D¯cw In«m¯ tNmZy-
§Ä¡v D¯-chpw bpàn-bn-Ãm-bvabv¡v bpànbpw 
Fw.-Sn. Is−-¯n-b-t¸mÄ s]cp-´-¨\pw sshim-
enbpw ka-Im-en-\-X-bnepw {]k-à-cm-bn-¯oÀ¶p. 
an¯p-Isf C§s\ hni-Zo-I-cn¨v Bhn-jvI-cn-¡p-¶-
Xn-eqsS Fw.-Sn.-bpsS Cu Xnc-¡-Y-IÄ aäv Xnc-¡-Y-
I-fnÂ \n¶v thdn«v \nÂ¡p-¶p. Xnc-¡Ym cN-\-I-
sf-¡p-dn¨v ]pXnb ImgvN-¸m-Sp-IÄ krjvSn-¡m\pw 
Fw.-Sn.-bpsS cN-\m-co-Xn¡v km[n¨p F¶Xv {]iw-
kmÀl-am-Wv.
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Npa-cnÂ Xq¡n-bn-cn-¡p¶ Ombm-Nn-{X-¯nÂ 
\n¶v Ah-fpsS I®p-IÄ CS-dp-¶p-−m-bn-cp-¶n-Ã. 
apJw {]im-́ -amb XSm-Iw-t]mse tXm¶n-̈ p-sh-¦nepw 
I®p-I-fnÂ Hcp kap-{Z-¯nsâ Cc-¼Â hyà-am-bn-
cp-¶p. hnd-§-en-¡p¶ hnc-ep-IÄ hmbp-hnÂ AÀ°-
an-Ãm¯ Ft´m Nn{X-§Ä tImdn-bn-Sp-¶p−mhmw. 
F¦nepw ]mZ-§Ä ZrV-am-Wv. Bßw t]mse ZrVw. 
AhÄ Xncn-ªp-\-S-¶p. NnÃp-Ip-¸n-bp-S-bp¶ i_vZw 
tI«v Xncn-ªp-t\m-¡n-b-hÄ¡v Iotg hnc-ep-Isf 
XgpIn ajn {]h-ln-¨p. Hcp XpÅn þ hnc-emÂ þ 
sXm«-hÄ AXnsâ KÔw tXSn. B KÔw Ahsf 
C¶-se-bpsS KÀ`-]m-{X-¯n-te-¡m-\-bn-¨p.

]mÀ«n Hm^o-kn-\p-ÅnÂ Nph¶ jÀ«pw shÅ-
ap−pw [cn v̈ hn¹h {]kw-K-̄ n-\pÅ Hcp¡w \S-̄ n-
s¡m-−n-cp¶ Hcp bph-k-Jmhv s]s«-¶m-W-h-fpsS 
I®n-ep-S-¡n-b-Xv. Imä-Sn¨v apJ-t¯¡v ]mdn-ho-gp¶ 
\of³ apSn-bn-g-Isf hew-ssI-sIm-−-bmÄ ]Xntb 

Ahn-cmaw

B³kn hn.-F-kv.
Unkn 3 Cw¥ojv enä-td-¨À

]pd-In-te-s¡m-Xp-¡n. CSwssI At¸mgpw IÀa\n 
cXw Xs¶. a\-Ênse Aánsb hm¡p-I-fm¡n AbmÄ 
XqenI Nen-¸n-¡p-¶p. XqenI Xp¼nÂ \n¶p-XnÀ¶ 
hm¡p-IÄ¡p P·w \evIp¶ B ajn-bpsS aWw 
A´-co-£s¯ Iog-S-¡n-¡-f-ªn-cp-¶p. CjvSn-I-
sIm-−p-−m¡n aXnÂsI-«nse Hmtcm IÃpw F®n 
Ah-\nÂ \n¶n-a-sb-Sp-¡msX AhÄ \S¶p \o§n. 

Ah³ Xe-bp-bÀ¯n ]p©n-cn-̈ p. ]mÀ«n Hm^o-
knse Nph¶ AI-̄ -f-§Ä¡p-Ånse ]pcpj ta[m-
hnXz _nw_-§-sf-t]mepw AÛp-X-s -̧Sp-̄ n-s¡m−v 
NSp-e-amb cmjv{Sob {]kw-K-§-fm-epw, Bib hmKzm-
Z-§ÄsIm−pw Ahsâ a\-ÊnÂ Ah³ Bcm-[n-
¨p-t]m¶ `{Z. A¶s¯ ]mÀ«n aoänw-Kn\v tijw 
]pd¯v kvt\lm-Z-c-thmsS FÃm-hcpw C.-Fw.-F-kv. 
F¶v hnfn¨p t]m¶n-cp-¶p. am[-h³ kJ-dnb tN«sâ 
Nmb IS-bnÂ apJm-`n-apJw Ccp¶v AhÀ Bi-b 
hpw Ah-tem-I-\hpw ssIam-dn.



75Sesquicentennial Celebration 2018-2019

""`{Z''; AhÄ kzbw ]cn-N-b-s¸-Sp¯n

""Adnbmw'' I−n-«p−v tI«n-«p-ap−v'' Ah³ 
]d-ªp.

""tI«n-«p-s−t¶m? F v́?'' AhÄ Nncn-̈ p-sIm−v 
tNmZn-¨p.

""Xm¦-fpsS {]kw-K-§Ä'' Ah³ adp-]-Sn-bmbn 
]d-ªp.

""Rm\pw tI«n-«p-−v, Xm¦-fpsS {]kw-K-§Ä''

""\µn'' Ah³ ]d-ªp.

""F´n\v?'' AhÄ BÝcyw Iqdn

""Fs¶ HmÀ¯n-cp-¶-Xn\v''

""AtXtbm?'' AhÄ ho−pw tNmZn¨p. tNmZy-
¯nsâ \À½w Xncn-̈ -dnª Ah³ ho−pw ]d-ªp.

""\n§Ä Fs¶ HmÀ¯n-cp-¶-Xn\v \µn, Rm³ 
\n§-fpsS hyàn-Xz-s¯bpw Bi-b-§-sfbpw Hcp- 
]mSv kvt\ln-¡p¶-p.''

""F¦nÂ Rm³ \ns¶ {]W-bn-¡p¶p''

AhÄ Fgp-t¶äv Xncnªp \S-¶p. AI-te-
¡-hÄ h¨ Hmtcm NphSpw AhÀ¡n-S-bnse A´cw 
Ipd-¡p-I-bm-bn-cp-¶p.

hyànXzw t]mse Xs¶ lrZyhpw ZrV-hp-
am-bn-cp¶p Ah-cpsS Bi-b-§Ä. Ah-cpsS {]W-
bhpw ]mÀ«n Hm^o-knse AI-¯-f-§-fnÂ AhÀ 
Nn´-IÄ ssIam-dn. amÀIvkpw, sZkvX-tbm-hvkvIn-
bpw, tSmÄtÌm-bp-saÃmw Ah-cpsS NÀ¨-I-fnse 
Ønc AXn-Yn-Ifm-bn. hm¡p-Isf AhÀ Ihn-X-I-
fm-¡n. AXv Ah-cpsS lrZ-b-¯nsâ ]qÀ®-Xsb 
{]Xn-^-en-¸n-¨p.

t]mfnäv _yqtdm Xocp-am\w AwKo-I-cn¨v PK³ 
sImÂ¡-¯-bn-te¡v t]mbn. Npcp-§nb Imew 
sIm−p-Xs¶ Ah³ ]mÀ«n-bpsS {]m -̀h-apÅ kJm-
hm-bn-¡-gn-ªn-cp-¶p. ]mÀ«n-bpsS sImÂ¡¯m LS-
Is¯ iàn-s -̧Sp-̄ m³ AbmÄ Npa-X-e-s -̧«p. A¶v 
sshIp-t¶cw AhÀ ]c-kv]cw I−p.

""t]mIp¶p'' Ah³ ]dªp

""Adnbmw'' AhÄ ]dªp.

""Im¯n-cn-¡mtam?'' Ah³ tNmZn¨p

""\n\-¡p-th−n am{Xw''

AhÀ \S-¶-I¶p.

IÂ¡-¯-bnse Adn-b-s¸-Sp¶ t\Xm-hmbn 
hf-cm³ PK\v A[n-I-Imew th−n h¶n-Ã. FÃm-
hcpw BZcn-¨p-t]m¶ IÀ½-\n-c-X-\mb t\Xm-hv. 
F¶mÂ Ahn-sSbpw cmjv{Sob sshcyw IqSp-Iq-«p-
¶p-−m-bn-cp-¶p. ]mÀ«n LSIw iàn-s¸«p XpS§n 
F¶p a\-Ên-em-b-t¸mÄ ]mÀ«n Abmsf ho−pw 
tIc-f-¯n-te¡v Xncn-¨p-hn-fn-¨p. Xncn-¨p-h-c-hnsâ 
A¶p sshIp-t¶cw t]mÌv Hm^o-knÂ t]mbn PK³ 
`{Zsb hnfn-¨p.

""Xncn¨p hcp-I-bm-Wv.'' PK³

""F¶v'' `{Z

""aq¶p Znhkw þ Xn¦Ä sshIn«v'' PK³

""Dw. ImWmw.'' `{Z

""ImWmw.... tNcmw'' PK³

""C\nbpw Im¯n-cn¸v'' `{Z

""emÂkemw'' PK³

AbmÄ t^m¬ h¨p. t\tc lq¥n-bpsS Xoc-
t¯¡v \S-¶p. sImÂ¡-¯-bpsS Imäv Ah-km-\-
ambn \pI-cm-\m-bn. lq¥n-bpsS Hmf-§Ä¡v Npw_\w 
\evIn hnS-hm-§m-\mbn AbmÄ \S-¶p.

F¶mÂ, ]I-bpsS IqÀ¯ ap\-IÄ Abmsf 
Im¯n-cn-¡p-¶p-−m-bn-cp-¶p. Nph¸v B \Zn-bpsS 
Hmf-§sf Xgp-In. `qan B icocw Gäp-hm-§n. B 
Bßmhv A\y-\m-bn. ]ntä-¶s¯ _wKmfn Zn\-]
{Xw apgp-h³ PKsâ Xntcm-[m-\-s¯-¡p-dn-¨pÅ 
hmÀ¯-I-fm-bn. At\z-jW ]c-¼-c-IÄ Ac-t§-dn. 
^e-sam-¶p-ap-−m-bn-Ã. PKsâ Xntcm-[m\w Npcp-f-
gn-bm¯ cl-ky-ambn XpSÀ¶p. Im¯n-cn-¸p-IÄ 
AÀ°-iq-\y-am-bn. F¶mÂ HcmÄ am{Xw B {]
{Inb XpSÀ¶p. `{Z, AhÄ am{Xw. 

]pd¯v ImÀ \nÀ¯p¶ i_vZw tI«v AhÄ 
HmSn. Hmtcm i_vZ-hpw, Hmtcm Ne-\hpw PK-tâ-Xm-
sW¶v AhÄ hniz-kn-̈ p AhÄ HmSn, PKs\ ImWm³, 
Ahs\ ]pW-cm³, Ah\nÂ tNcm³...

P·-km-^-ey-¯n-\mbn AhÄ HmSn. {]Xo-£-
bpsS `mÞhpw Npa-¶p-sIm-−v.



76 Sesquicentennial Celebration2018-2019

"\thm-°m\w' þ DbÀs -̄gp-t¶Â v̧. a\p-jysâ 
_u²nI aÞ-e-§-fnÂ DS-se-Sp¯v Ahsâ kmaq-
ln-I, kmwkvIm-cn-I, cmjv{Sob ]Ým-¯-e-§-fnÂ 
ImX-emb amä-§Ä hcp-¯n, kaq-l-¯n-s\m-«msI 
\h-amb DbnÀs -̄gp-t¶Â v̧ \evIp¶ apt¶-äw. tIc-
f-¯nÂ Hcp Ime¯v \ne-\n-¶n-cp¶ kmaq-lnI ]
Ým-̄ -e-̄ nse A\o-Xn-sb-bpw, D -̈\o-N-Xz-§-sfbpw 
X¨p-S¨v {]_p² tIcfw ]WnX apt¶äw þ \thm-
°m-\w.

tIc-f-¯nÂ GXm−v 19þmw \qäm-−nsâ Ah-
km-\hpw 20þmw \qäm-−nsâ BZy-Im-e-L-«-̄ n-ep-amb 
{]K-Û-cmb BNm-cy-·m-cp-sSbpw Kpcp-¡-·m-cp-sSbpw 

\thm-°m\ Imes¯ shÃp-hn-fn-IÄ
B³kn hn.-F-kv.

Unkn 3 Cw¥ojv enä-td-¨À

IognÂ hfÀ¶v hnI-kn¨ \thm-°m-\-̄ n\v C¶s¯ 
Ime¯v {]kàn Gdn hcn-I-bm-Wv. NÀ¨-I-fnepw 
kwhm-Z-§-fn-epw, \thm-°m\ Ime-L-«-s¯-¡p-dn¨v 
Duäw-sIm−v kwkm-cn-̈ n-cp-¶-h-scm-s¡bpw Cs¶mcp 
Xncn-ªp-t\m«w \S-t¯-−n-bn-cn-¡p-¶p.

IÃp-ame ka-cw, hnÃp-h−n ka-cw, taÂhkv{Xw 
[cn-¡m-\pÅ Ah-Imi t]mcm-«w, ka-Xz-̄ n-\p-th-−n-bpÅ 
ka-cw, t£{X-{]-th-i-\-k-a-c-§Ä, Kpcp-hm-bqÀ kXym-
{Klw F¶n-h-bn-eqsS HcpIme¯v tIc-f-¯nÂ \n 
¶n-cp¶ kIe A\m-Nm-c-§-sfbpw thtcmsS ]ngp-
sX-Sp¯v A`n-am-\-t¯msS temI-¯n\v ap¶nÂ "ae-
bm-fn-IÄ' F¶v ]d-bm³ Ign-ªn-cp¶ \thm-°m-
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\-Im-ew. F¶mÂ, C¶v Fhn-sS-bmWv \thm-°m-\w. 
\thm-°m-\-tI-c-f¯nsâ \thm-°m\ hgn-IÄ Fhn-
sS? k©m-c-]m-X-I-fnÂ CSÀ¨ D−m-bn-¡-gn-ªn-cn-¡p-¶p.

""Hcp PmXn
Hcp aXw
Hcp ssZhw
a\p-jy\v'' {io\m-cm-bW Kpcp-hnsâ {]k-à-

amb XXzw. Cu "Nn´', C¶v tIc-f-k-aq-l-¯n\v 
ap¶nÂ shÃp-hnfn DbÀ¯p-I-bm-Wv. Hcn-¡Â B«n-
¸m-bn¨ aX-{`m-´p-ap-gps¡ kÀÆ iàn-bp-amÀÖn¨v 
tIcf kaq-ls¯ ImÀ¶p Xn¶m³ F¯n-bn-cn-¡p-
¶p. aX-ku-lmÀ±w F¶ ]pI-a-d-bv¡p-ÅnÂ ae-bm-
fn-IÄ C¡m-e-a-{Xbpw ad-ªn-cp-¶p. F¶mÂ shdp-
¸n-sâbpw aX-kv]À[-bp-sSbpw ASn-a-I-fmb ae-bmfn 
a\-Êp-IÄ C¶v B ad \o¡n ]pd-s -̄̄ n-¡-gn-ªn-
cn-¡p-¶p. Zpc-`n-am-\-s¡m-e-I-fpsS A\n-b-{´n-X-amb 
hÀ[-\-hp-Xs¶ CXnsâ Xo{h-X sXfn-bn-¡p-¶p.

Hcn-¡Â, kv{XoIÄ¡v taÂhkv{Xw [cn-¡m-\p 
Å Ah-Im-i-̄ n-\mbn sXcp-hn-en-d-§n-b-h-cnÂ Gdnb 
]¦pw ]pcp-j-·m-cm-bn-cp-¶p. F¶mÂ C¶v Ccp-«nepw 
]I-e-nepw AhÀ kv{XoI-fpsS hkv{X-a-gn-¡p-¶p. Hcp 
kaqlw apgp-h³ eÖ-tbmsS Xe-Xm-gvt¯− Ah-
Øm-hn-tijw F¯n-¡-gn-ªp. Pnjbpw kuaybpw 
ae-bm-fn-I-fpsS a\x-km-£n-bnÂ \n¶v ad-bp-¶n-Ã. 
"AXnYn tZthm ̀ h' F¶ B]vX-hmIyw CS-hn-SmsX 
P]n-¡p¶ kaq-lw. enXzm-\n-b³ h\n-X-tbmSv Im«nb 
{Iqc-X-bpsS apdn-¸m-Sp-IÄ DW-¡m³ Ime-¯n\pw 
Ign-bp-¶p-−m-hn-Ã.

tImtfPv hnZymÀ°n-\n-IÄ H¶-S¦w Ah-cpsS 
kzmX-{´y-¯n-\mbn t]mc-Sn-¨-t¸mÄ, Hcp aWn-¡qÀ 
IqSn kzX-{´-ambn, ip²-ambn izkn-¡m-\pÅ Ah-
Im-i-̄ n-\mbn apt¶m-«n-d-§n-b-t¸mÄ AhÀs¡-Xnsc 
hyàn lXy-bpw, ssewKn-Im-t£-]hpw Agn-¨p-hn« 
ae-bm-fn-k-aqlw BWv C¶n-tâ-Xv. tIcf \thm-
°m\w icn-bmb ]mX-bn-emtWm? kzbw tNmZy-§Ä 
D¶-bn-t¡− ka-b-am-bn-cn-¡p-¶p.

cmjv{Sob I£n-IÄ Ah-cpsS kzmÀ°-em-`-
¯n-\m-bn, cà-km-£n-Isf krjvSn-¡p-¶-Xn-\mbn 
A{I-a-]-c-¼-c-IÄ Agn-¨p-hn-Sp-t¼mÄ {]_p-²-tI-c 
-f-̄ n-sâ, kpXm-cy-am-b, P\-§Äs¡m-̧ -apÅ cmjv{Sob 
sahnsS? {]i-kvX-\mb Cw¥ojv kmln-Xy-Im-c³ 
HmkvImÀ sshÄUv C{]-Imcw P\m-[n-]-Xys¯ hni-
Zo-I-cn-¡p-I-bp-−m-bn.

""P\-§-fmÂ, P\-§Ä¡p-th-−n, P\-§-fnÂ 
\n¶v Xnc-sª-Sp¯ K[-IÄ D]-tbm-Kn¨v ]c-kv]
cw \S-¯p¶ XmS-\-hpw, ]oV-\-hp-amWv P\m-[n-]
Xyw''

\½psS P\m-[n-]Xy Nn´-Ifpw ImgvN-¸mSpw 
Cu Ah-Ø-bnÂ F¯n-¡-gn-ªn-cp-¶p. DbnÀs¯-
gp-t¶Â¸v FhnsS?

BÀ -̄hs¯ "Aip-²-ambn' IW-¡m-¡p-¶h-
cmWv ae-bm-fn-IÄ. BÀ -̄h-apÅ kv{Xo Bcm-[n¨mÂ 
Aip-²-ambn t]mIp-¶-XmWv Cuizc hn{K-l§Ä. 
BÀ¯-h-apÅ kv{Xo hW-§n-bmÂ XIÀ¶p-t]m-Ip-
¶-XmWv ssZh-¯nsâ {_Ò-N-cyw. 

s]mÅ-bmb N«-¡q-Sp-Isf t`Zn-¡p¶ kv{XoIsf 
"Ipe-kv{Xo-I-fmbn' ap{Z-Ip-¯p¶ "A\p-`m-hn-I-fpsS' 
Hcp henb kaqlw C¶v tIc-f-¯nsâ im]-am-Wv.

kv{Xo X§-fpsS B{K-l-§-sf-¡p-dn-t¨m, CjvS-
§-sf-¡p-dn-t¨m, ico-c-s¯-¡p-dn-t¨m, ssewKo-I-X-
sb-¡p-dn-t¨m, Fgp-Xp-I-tbm, H¶p-ds¡ kwkm-cn-¡p-
Itbm t]mepw sNbvXmÂ Ahsf thiy-sb¶v 
ap{Z-Ip-¯n. N§-e-¡n-Sp-¶, \mSp-I-S-¯p-¶, {`jvSvI-
ev]n-¡p¶ hnZym-k-¼-¶-cmb Hcp kaq-l-amWv C¶v 
tIc-f-¯nÂ \ne-\nÂ¡p-¶-Xv. 

Ah-Im-i-kw-c-£-W-̄ n-\mbpw kzmX-{´y-̄ n-\
mbpw ap¶n-«n-d-§p¶ kv{XoIsf ""s^an-\n¨n'' F¶v 
hnfn¨v \mh-S-¸n-¡m³ {ian-¡p¶, ]pcp-jm-[n-]-Xy-
taÂt¡mbva Ah-Im-i-s -̧Sp¶ hnim-e-amb kaq-lw.

\thm-°m\ Ime-L-«-̄ nÂ tIcfw t\cn-Sp¶ 
shÃp-hn-fn-IÄ Gsd-bm-Wv. Hcp Ime-L-«-̄ nÂ kÔn-
bn-Ãm¯ t]mcm-«-§-fn-eqsS t\Sn-sb-Sp-¯-sXm¶pw 
Ime-{I-taW ad-¶p-t]-£n¨p t]mIm-\p-Å-X-Ã. Fgp-
¯p-Im-c³ Bäq-cnsâ hcn-IÄ C{]-Im-c-am-Wv.

""]I-te-sh-«n-\ofw apgph
s\mscmä hen-bmÂ ]pd-tIm-«m¡mw''

shÃp-hn-fn-IÄ A[n-I-am-Wv. {]Xn-k-Ôn-I-fpsS 
Ips¯m-gp-¡nepw t\Sn-bXv ssIsh-Sn-bm-sX, ap 
t¶m-«v. [oc-amb Nph-Sp-I-tfmsS \ap¡v apt¶-dmw. 
`mhn kpc-£n-X-amb bYmÀ° DbnÀs -̄gp-ev¸p-−m-
I-s«. \thm-°m\w Bi-b-¯nepw hm¡nepw {]hr-
¯n-bnepw A\p-hÀ¯n-am-I-s«. \thm-°m-\-¯nsâ 
KoXn-IÄ tIcfw Hä-s¡-«mbn Hcp-an¨p cNn-¡-s«.
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BZn-Imew apXÂt¡ ̀ qan-bnÂ "Poh³' F¶ 

alm-{]-Xn-`mkw DS-se-Sp-¯Xpw C¶pw \ne-\nÂ¡p-

¶Xpw {]IrXn AXnsâ hnkva-b-temIw XoÀ¯-Xp-

sIm-−m-Wv. a®mbpw hmbp-hmbpw Pe-ambpw lcn-

Xm-`-tb-Ip¶ hr£-§-fmbpw Poh-Pm-e-§-fmbpw 

sshhn-[y-§-fpsS BtLm-j-ambn {]IrXn \ne-sIm-

Åp-¶p. ss{IkvX-h-hn-izm-k-a-\p-k-cn-¨v, ]mgmbpw 

iq\y-ambpw InS¶ ̀ qan-bnÂ ssZhw krjvSn-̈ -h-bmWv 

hnhn-[-Xcw kky-Pm-e-§-sfbpw Poh-Pm-e-§-sfbpw 

kap-{Z-s¯-bp-sa-Ãmw. {]IrXn F¶Xv A£-cmÀ°-

¯nÂ kÀtÆ-iz-csâ AhÀW-\o-b-amb ssI¸Wn 

Xs¶-bm-Wv.

C¶p \mw ImWp¶ \½psS {]IrXn \½psS 

]qÀÆnIÀ kwc-£n¨p t]m¶-h-bm-Wv. {]IrXn kwc-

£Ww am\-h-cm-in-bpsS D¯-c-hm-Zn¯w BsW-¶n-

{]`nP ]n.-F-kv.
Unkn 3 am¯-a-änIvkv

cn-t¡, Hmtcm Xe-ap-dbpw {]Ir-Xnsb kz´-i-co-c-sa-

¶-t]mse kwc-£n-¡m³ IS-s -̧«n-cn-¡p-¶p. {]IrXn 

\evIp¶ FÃm-hn-[-amb kt´m-jhpw kpc-£n-X-

Xzhpw A\p-̀ -hn-¡p-¶-h-cmWv \mw. at\m-l-c-amb {]

Ir-Xn-bpsS ̀ mh-§Ä XoÀ -̈bmbpw am\p-jn-I-̀ m-h-§Ä¡v 

ka-amWv F¶-XnÂ kwi-b-an-Ã. {]IrXn ssZh-̄ nsâ 

Zm\-amWv F¶ hmkvXhw Zn\hpw \mw HmÀ½n-t¡-

−-Xm-Wv. F´p-sIm-s−-¶mÂ, {]Ir-Xn-bpsS bYmÀ°-

amb `mh-§Ä¡v a§-teÂ¡p-t¼mÄ AXv XoÀ¨-

bmbpw a\p-jysâ CS-s]-SÂsIm−m-bn-cn¡pw F¶Xv 

C¶nsâ ambm¯ kXy-§-fn-sem-¶m-Wv.

{]Ir-Xn-bnÂ Cuiz-c-`mhw ZÀin-¡pI F¶Xv 

Gsd A\n-hm-cy-amb hkvXp-X-bm-Wv. hnI-k-\- 

kz-]v\-§Ä bmYmÀ°y-am-¡m³ sh¼ÂsIm-Åp¶ 

a\p-jy-k-aq-l-¯n-\n-S-bnÂs¸«v {]IrXn sRcp-§n-

{]IrXn: 
ssZh-¯nsâ Is¿m¸v



79Sesquicentennial Celebration 2018-2019

t¸m-Ip¶ ZpxJ-I-c-amb ImgvN C¶v apdn-̧ mSp XoÀ¡p¶ 

H¶m-Wv. imkv{X-̄ n-sâbpw kmt¦-Xn-I-hn-Zy-bp-sSbpw 

s]s«-¶pÅ hfÀ¨ {]Ir-Xn-kw-c-£Ww F¶ a\p-

jysâ D¯-c-hm-Zn-¯s¯ Ah-\nÂ \n¶pw ]dn-¨p-

I-f-bp-¶-Xm-bn-cp-¶p. Hcp-Im-e¯v Pohsâ Aar-Xm-

bn-cp¶ {]Ir-Xnsb cm£-k-kz-̀ mhw ]q− am\-h-Ipew 

NqjWw sN¿p¶ cwK-§Ä At§-bäw lrZ-b-t`-

Z-I-am-Wv. {]Ir-Xn-bm-Ip¶ Cuiz-cs\ Ah-K-Wn-¨p-

sIm−v a\p-jy³ \S-¯p¶ CS-s]-S-ep-IÄ {]Ir-Xn-

bm-Ip¶ hmk-Ø-es¯ \jvS-s -̧Sp-̄ n-tb-¡p-sa¶ 

bmYmÀ°yw a\p-jy-\n¶v ad-¶p-t]m-Ip-¶p.

kzmÀ°-X-bp-sSbpw BUw-_-c-¯n-sâbpw 

thj-§Ä sI«n-bm-Sp¶ a\p-jyÀ {]Ir-Xn-bv¡p-taÂ 

Gev]n-¡p¶ ASn-¸n-W-cp-IÄ a\p-jysâ am{X-a-Ã, 

aäp Poh-Pm-e-§-fpsS Bhm-k-hy-h-Ø-sb-¡qSn XInSw 

adn-¡p-¶p. Hmtcm hr£-s¯bpw sh«n \in-¸n-¡p-

t¼mgpw Hmtcm Pe-t{km-X-Êp-I-sfbpw Gähpw aen-

\-am-¡p-t¼mgpw ¹mÌnIv F¶ alm-hn-]¯p ImcWw 

a®nsâ kzm`m-hnI LS\ \jvS-s -̧Sp-t¼mgpw Pohsâ 

Aaq-ey-amb \n[n-Ipw-̀ -§-sf-bmWv Fs¶-t¶-¡p-ambn 

XpS¨p \o¡p-¶-sX¶v a\p-jy³ Adn-bp-¶n-Ã. a\p-

jy³ Xsâ Pohm-h-km\w a®n-t\mSv tNÀ¡-s -̧Sp¶p 

F¶ hnizmkw \ne-\nÂ¡p-t¼mgpw AXn-\p-k-a-ambn  

sslµ-h-hn-izm-k-a-\p-k-cn-¨v, a\p-jy³ ]c-am-ßm-hn-

t\mSv ebn-¨p-tN-cp¶p F¶v ImW-s¸-Sp-¶p. AXn- 

\mÂ, B ]c-am-ßmhv {]IrXn Xs¶-bmWv F¶-

XmWv bmYmÀ°yw. {]Ir-Xn-bnse Hmtcm Awi-̄ nepw 

Cuiz-c³ Xsâ ssZhn-I-`mhw \nd-¨n-«p-−v. AXp 

ImWmsX t]mIp-t¼mÄ, Cuiz-cs\ Xs¶ \mw \

jvS-s¸-Sp-¯n-¡-f-bp-¶p.

{]IrXn I\n-ªp-\-evIp¶ A\p-{K-l-§Ä 

A\p-`-hn-¡-sW-¦nÂ, \mw C\nbpw {]IrXntbmSv 

tNtc-−-Xm-bn-«p−v. {]IrXntbmSv sFIy-`mhw ]p 

eÀ¯n AXns\ kwc-£n-¡m\pw \ne-\nÀ¯m\pw 

\mw X¿m-dm-th-−-Xp-−v. AÃm-̄ -]-£w, {]IrXnbp 

sS {]Xn-Im-cm-án¡v \mw Cc-bm-tI-−n-h-cpw. 

im -́amb a\-tÊmsS Aev]-t\cw ImtXmÀ¯mÂ, 

{]IrXnbpsS hiy-amb kwKoXw Bkz-Zn-¡m³ \

ap-¡m-hpw. {]IrXn am\-kn-Ihpw imco-cn-I-hp-amb 

iànbpw kt´m-jhpw \evIp-¶-sX-§-s\-sb¶v 

A\p-̀ -hn-¡m³ Ign-bpw. a\p-jy\pw {]IrXnbpw X½n-

epÅ H¯p-tN-c-emWv Pohsâ B[m-cw. ssZh-̄ nsâ 

km¶n²yw F{X t{ijvT-am-sW¶v Adn-bm\pw DÄs¡m-

Åm\pw {]IrXnbnte-bv¡pÅ Hcp aS-§n-h-chv \

s½ klm-bn-¡pw.

{]IrXnsb \mw kwc-£n-¡p-t¼mÄ Hcp Xe-

ap-d-sb-¯s¶ \mw krjvSn-¡p-¶p. a®mbpw hmbp-

hmbpw Pe-ambpw \s½ \nXyhpw \bn-¡p¶ {]

IrXn F¶pw hm¡p-IÄ¡v AXo-X-am-Wv. {]IrXn-

bpsS kuµcyw \ne-\nÀ¯pI F¶Xv ap{Zm-hm-Iy-

§-fmbn am{Xw amdmsX Pohn-X-e-£y-am¡n XoÀ¡m³ 

\ap¡v Ign-b-Ww. At¸mÄam-{X-ta, ]pXn-sbm-cp-temIw 

krjvSn-¡m³ \ap¡v Ah-Im-i-ap-Åq.

AÔ\pw _[n-c\pw GsXmcp sshI-ey-ap-Å-

hÀ¡pw {]IrXn \evIp¶ A\p-`-h-§fpw km´z-\-

§fpw hmcn-̧ p-W-cp-Ifpw hyXy-kvX-am-Wv. F¦nÂt¸mepw 

{]IrXnsb A\p-`-hn-¡m\pw Bkz-Zn-¡m\pw FÃm-

hÀ¡pw Ign-bp-sa¶v sle³sI-ÃÀ Xsâ Pohn-X-

¯n-eqsS hnfn-t¨m-Xn-bn-«p-−v. Hcp-]mSv Pohn-X-§Ä¡v 

km£yw hln¨ {]IrXn GsXmcp a\p-jy\pw Hcp 

]mT-im-e-bm-Wv. {]IrXnbmIp¶ Cuiz-cs\ A\p-

`-hn-¡m³ ̀ mKy-ap-−m-IpI F¶XpXs¶-bmIpw HSp-

hnÂ imiz-X-amb kt´m-jw.

GXp ]cn-X-Øn-Xn-bnepw {]IrXnbnÂ A`bw 

Is−-¯m³ a\p-jy\p Ign-bp-sa-¶-Xnsâ BXy-´n-

I-amb kXyw, {]IrXn Cuiz-csâ Is¿m-¸p-X-s¶-

bmWv F¶-Xm-Wv. AXn-\mÂ, Cu ipjvI-amb Bbp-

ÊnÂ {]IrXnbv¡v \evIm³ Ign-bp-¶Xv Hcm-bncw 

kvXpXn-Ko-X-§-fmWv; adn-¨v, Nc-a-Km-\-§-fm-I-cp-Xv.

""kvt\l-am-W-Jn-e-km-c-aq-gn-bnÂ'' F¶ Ihn-

h-N\w {]IrXnbpam-bpÅ _Ô-¯nÂ \mw HmÀ¡-

Ww. At¸mÄ, \ap¡p ap¼nÂ kÀÆ-tX-P-tÊm-Spw-

IqsS kÀtÆ-iz-c³ shfn-s¸-«p-h-cpw. {]IrXnsb \

ap¡v kvt\l-am-Ip¶ Nc-SnÂ lrZ-b-t¯mSv tNÀ¡mw. 

AXn-eqsS \sÃmcp `mhnsb hÀthÂ¡mw. kÀtÆ-

iz-c³ AXn-\pÅ {]m]vXn-tb-Is«!!!
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Nnd-In-«-Sn¡pw Nn´-IÄ sNdp-Xn-f¡n
Nncn-tbmSp IqSn \nÂ¡p¶p
Adn-bnÃ hyÀ°tam Cu PohnXw
Adn-hm-\mbn tXSp¶p Cu hoYn-IÄ
tXSp¶p Rm\o Pohn-X-¯n³ s]mcpÄ
AÔamw Pohn-X-bm-{X-I-fnÂ

Fhn-tS-s¡ms¡ t\m¡nbmepw
AXm apg-§p¶p bp²-Im-l-f-§Ä
a{´-§Ä X{´-ambn DS-se-Sp-¡p¶p
tXm¡p-IÄ ho−pao ]mX-I-fnÂ
tZi-§Ä Ip¶p-IÄ IS-¶n-«p-sa³
Zqc-§Ä AW-bn-¶n-Ãn-sXt´m?

ImXnÂ apg-§p¶p KÀÖ-\-§Ä
ImXnÂ apg-§p¶p tcmZ-\-§Ä
I\-se-cnbpw ImSp-I-fnÂ \n¶pw
tNt¡-dp¶p Rm\o ]pXnb Xoc-§-fnÂ
F¶nse \mfw AW-bp-¶nÃ
F¶nse kz]v\-§Ä ]q¡p-¶nXm

tl! a\pjy Rm³ tIgp-¶nXm
Cu NnX-bnÂ \n¶pw \o F´p-t\Sn?
]d-bp-hn³ an{X-§tf ]d-bp-hn³
]mdn-¸-d-¡p¶p Nnd-In-«-Sn-¡p¶p F³ Bi-IÄ
Xf-cp-¶nÃ Rm³ tXSp¶p ]pXnb hm\-§Ä...

tkmWnb F.
Un.-kn. 1 am¯-a-änIvkv

A`-bmÀ°n

A½ X³ kvt\lw \pIÀ¶n-Sm³
`mKyw e`n-¨-hÀ \½-sfÃmw
`mKy-tZ-h-Xtbm `qan-tZ-h-Xtbm
\n³ ssI¿nÂ P\n¨p
hoW R§Ä F{X `mKy-ap-Å-hÀ
]n¨ h¨v Xpfp-¼p¶ \mÄ
apXÂ¡v \o R§sf
I®nse I¬aWn F¶-t]mse
amWnIy ap¯v F¶-t]mse
Fs¶¶pw Fs¶¶pw \o R§Ä¡mbv
ape-¸m-en³ cpNn-bn-e-dnbmw
\nsâ hmÕeyw
samgn-ap-¯p-IÄ Nn¶n-¨n-Xdpw
R§-tfm-SpÅ \n³ kvt\lw
s]m³sh-bn-embv sh«n-¯n-f-§p¶
aªp-XpÅn \osb¶pw
R§-fpsS am{Xw tZhX \o...

tKm]nI tKm]³
Unkn 1 C¡-tWm-anIvkv

`qan A½`qan A½
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UmÀhnsâ ]cn-Wm-a-kn-²m-´-¯nÂ CXp-hsc Rm³ 
hniz-kn-¨n-cp-¶n-Ã. F¶mÂ C¶v Npäpw t\m¡p-t¼mÄ hniz-
kn-¡msX \nhÀ¯n-bp-an-Ã.

cmPy-§Ä CÃm-Xm-hp-I-bm-Wv. \nÊ-lm-b-cmb A -̀bmÀ°n-
IÄ Ft§m-s«-¶n-ÃmsX Ae-bp-I-bm-Wv. AhÀ ac-W-t¯mSv 
aÃn-Sp-I-bm-Wv. Bcp-sS-sbm-s¡tbm kzmÀ° XmXv]-cy-§Ä¡v 
th−n km[m-c-W-P-\-§Ä _en-bm-Sp-I-fm-hp-I-bm-Wv. ]I, 
hntZz-jw, Ak-a-Xzw, ]oV-\w, h©\ F¶n-§s\ Im]-Sy-
¯nsâ Hcp ]pI-a-d-bnÂ AI-s¸-«n-cn-¡p-I-bmWv ""{]_p² 
P\w.'' hnIm-c-§fpw hnNm-c-§fpw \jvS-s -̧«p-sIm-−n-cn-¡p¶ 
shdpw Hcp kmaq-lnI Pohn.

AsX, a\p-jy³ ]cn-W-an-̈ p-sIm-−n-cn-¡p-I-bm-Wv. tlm-
tam km]n-b³knÂ \n¶pw CXp-hsc \ma-I-cWw \evIn-bn-
«n-Ãm¯ cm£k hÀ¤-̄ n-te¡v! C\n-bpÅ {]Xo£ \½-fnÂ 
Ah-ti-jn-¡p¶ Npcp¡w Nne "enhnwKv t^mkn-ep-I-fm-Wv.'

k^zm\ kmPnZv Al-½Zv
Unkn 2 t_m«Wn

]cn-Wmaw

_o\ sP.-F-kv.

kpµ-c-]pjv]w

kpµc ]pjv]ta \nsâ
sNmSn-bnse cmK-X-c-fnX CX-fp-IÄ
\osb-\n¡p Xcq AsX-\n¡p kz´w
kpµc \nd-§-fmÂ ]pjv]n-X-bmbn
\dp-kp-KÔw hm\nÂ hnXdn \nÂ¡p¶

kpµc ]pjv]ta \o Fsâ am{Xw
]qt´³ Xpfp-¼nbpw ]qs¼mSn XqInbpw
kt´m-j-h-Xn-bmbn \o \n¶p
ie-`-¯n³ h[p-hmbv \o
Hcp-§n-b-t\cw ]qs¼m«p
\ÂIn-bntÃ Rm³
C{X kpµ-cn-bmb \dp-]p-jv]ta

amb-cptX \o ad-b-cptX 
Fs¶ hn«p ]ncn-b-cp-tX... 
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Pohn-X-sa¶ NqXp-I-fn-bnÂ
]mÞ-h-sc-t]mse tXmsäm-cmÄ Rm³
Ic-bmsX hnXp-¼msX
krjvSn-sb-Xs¶ \in-¸n-¡m³ DX-Ip¶
Aánsb DÅn-sem-Xp-¡p¶ `qan-sb-t]m-se.

CXn-\´yw Fs´-¶-dn-bmsX
hoÀ¸p-ap-«p¶p Rm³
CsX¶v Ah-km-\n¡pw F¶-dn-bmsX
apdp-Ip¶p Rm³

Aan-X-amb Imän-\mÂ s]m«p¶
_eq-Wn-s\-t]mse
\jvS-s¸-Sp¶ Fsâ kz]v\-§sf
Rm³ kvacn-¡p-¶p.

F¦nepw Pbw Hcp Cfw-Im-ämbn
Fs¶ h¶v ]pW-cp-sa¶v
kam-[m\w {]m]vX-am-Ip-sa-¶v....

Pohn-X-w
tcjva Pn.-F-kv.

Unkn 1 t_m«Wn

C¶-se-sb³ s\©n-\-Sn-bnÂ
]nS-sªmcp ZpxJw
]¨n-e-bmÂ kar-²-amb hr£am-bn-cp¶ Rm³
B \nan-jtam Xe-bpbÀ¯n t]mbn...

Cs¶³ a\w
Zml-¯nsâ ITn-\-amb `mh-¯nÂ
aª-fn¨ Ce-I-fmÂ \ndª hr£w
Cu \nan-j-sa³ Poh³ s]men-ªp-t]m-b-Xmbv ]dh I−p.

\msf-sbsâ Pohn-X-kw-Xr-]vXn-bpsS lrZ-b-¯nÂ
]dh t\m¡n-b-t¸mÄ
]pXnb Xfn-cn-e-IÄ XfnÀ¯p
F³ kz]v\ km^-ey-¯n³ \nanjw
C\ntbm ]pXnb kz]v\-¯n-te¡v bm{X

BÀ{Z _n
Un.kn. 1 I½yq-Wn-t¡-äohv Cw¥ojv

Pohn-X-Xmfw
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]Xnhv t]mse C¶pw Hcp Aemdw i_v 
Z-¯n-eqsS Fsâ Zn\-N-cy-IÄ XpS-§n. I®p-
IÄ Xncp½n Npäpw H¶v I®p-IÄ ]mbn-¨p. 
kqcysâ {]Im-iw, hnhn[ Km\-§-fmÂ ]pe-
cnsb hc-thÂ¡p¶ Infn-IÄ, kvIqfn-tebv¡p 

Ab-¡m³ [rXn-Iq-«p¶ A½-bvs¡m¸w IpkrXn 
Im«p¶ Ip«n-I-fpsS _l-fw, Cfw XWp¯ 
Imäv Ch-sbÃmw F\n¡pw DW-cm-\pÅ hy{KX 
Iq«p-¶p. tai-bnÂ Ccp¶ Nmb-Ip-Sn¨v Xte-Zn-
hkw D−mb kw`hw Rm³ HmÀ¯p.

e£y-§Ä H¶pw CÃm-bn-cp¶ Fsâ 
Pohn-Xw. ]t£ C¶v Hcp-]mSv AwKo-Im-c-§Ä 
Fs¶ tXSn hcp-¶p. C¶v, F\n¡v Hcp-]mSv 
e£y-§-fnÂ F¯n-t -̈tc-−-Xp--−v. \½-sfÃmw 
I−mÂ ImWm¯amXn-cnbpw a\-Ên-em-¡m³ 
{ian-¡m-¯Xpw Bb Hcp Iq«w Bfp-I-fp-−v. 
_[n-ccpw aqIcpw AXp-t]mse _p²n-h-fÀ¨-
bn-Ãm-¯-h-cpw. Hcp Znhkw Fsâ Iq«p-Imcn 
Nn{X-bpsS ssI HSnªp Bip-]-{Xn-bnÂ InS-
¡p-I-bm-bn-cp-¶p. Ahsf ImWm³ Hmd©pw 

Ban\ F¨v
Unkn 1 t_m«Wn

B¸nfpw hm§n Rm\pw Fsâ aq¶v \mev Iq«p-Imcpw 
IqSn t]mbn. AhnsS sN¶v Ipd¨v t\cw Xam-ibpw ]
d-ªv, AhnsS Ccp¶ {^q«vkpw Ign¨v aS-§m³ XpS-§p-
t¼mÄ D−mb kµÀ`-amWv C¶v Fs¶ Cu \ne-bnÂ 
F¯n-¨-Xv. c−v Iq«p-ImÀ ]c-kv]cw Imcy-§Ä ]¦p-sh-
bv¡p-¶p. hfsc BImw-£-tbmsS  HcmÄ AXv ]d-bp-
¶p, atä BÄ AXnepw BImw-£-bnÂ AXv tIÄ¡p-¶p. 
Ipd¨p t\cw Rm³ Ah-cpsS kw`m-jWw {i²n-¨p. 

CSbv¡p Ah-cpsS Pohn-X-¯nÂ D−mb Ft´m 
Hcp kµÀ`w hnh-cn-¡p-I-bm-Wv. Ipd-¨p-t\cw ]n¶n-«-t¸m-
gmWv F\n¡v a\-Ên-em-bXv. AXnÂ HcmÄ _[n-c\pw 
atä BÄ aqI\pw BsW-¶v. AXv a\-Ên-em-¡n-b-t¸mÄ 
Ft´m Hcp ̀ mcw Fsâ DÅnÂ IS-¶p-Iq-Sn-b-t]m-se-sb-
\n¡p tXm¶n. F{Xtbm {]mhiyw C¯cw ImgvN Rm³ 
I−n-«p-−v. ]t£ Cu ImgvN Fs¶ hÃmsX XfÀ¯n. 
Hcp-]mSv Nn´-I-fmbn Fsâ a\-ÊnÂ \mfp-IÄ Ignªp 
Fsâ ]T\w ]qÀ¯n-bmbn. ASp¯v F´v F¶ Nn´-
bnÂ Fsâ a\-ÊnÂ HmSn-h-¶Xv So¨nwKv s{]m^-j³ 
Bbn-cp-¶p. AtXm-sSm¸w Cu ImgvNbpw. HSp-hnÂ Fsâ 
`mhn Rm³ Xnc-sª-Sp-¯p. Hcp-]mSv IS-¼-IÄ IS¶v 
A§s\ Rm³ \njnsâ (National Institute of Speech & 
Hearing) `mK-am-bn. Znh-k-§Ä Ignªp. A¶v IS-¶p-Iq-
Snb ̀ mc-̄ n\v Hcm-izmkw h¶-Xp-t]mse F\n¡p tXm¶n. 
Pohn-X-¯nÂ C\nbpw Hcp-]mSv Imcy-§Ä sN¿m³ DÅ-
Xp-t]mse tXm¶n. F\n¡v Ip«n-I-sfbpw AhÀ¡v Fs¶bpw 
Hcp-]mSv CjvS-s -̧«p. A§-s\-bn-cns¡ Rm³ ]Tn-̧ n-¡p¶ 
¢mÊnse Hcp Ip«n, Ah³ kwkm-cn-¡nÃ. am{X-aÃ tIÄhn 
bpw CÃ. ]t£ Ah³ Hcp Kth-jWw sNbvXp. AXym-
hiyw FÃm-hcpw AX-dn-ªp. \njnse `mc-hm-ln-IÄ 
klm-bn¨v AXv Ah-s\mcp {]apJ thZn-bnÂ Ah-X-cn-
¸n-¡m³ ]än. Ahsâ hnP-b-¯nsâ ]n¶nse IY tNmZn-

-̈t¸mÂ Ah³ apgp-h\pw ]cm-aÀin-̈ Xv Ahsâ So -̈dmb 
Fsâ t]cm-bn-cp-¶p. ImcWw Ah³ A\m-Y-\m-Wv.  
CXmWv F\n¡v In«nb Gähpw henb AwKo-Im-cw. I®pw 
a\Êpw Hcp-t]mse \ndªp Xpfp-¼nb \nan-jw. C¶v 
Rm³ ap¼-s¯-¡mfpw Ah-cpsS Gähpw {]nb-¦-cn-bmb 
So¨-dm-Wv.

AwKo-Imcw
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""Pohn-X-¯nÂ Bscbpw hne¡pd¨v ImW-cp-Xv. 
HmÀ¡pI \ne¨pt]mb LSn-Im-chpw Znh-k-¯nÂ 
c−p {]mhiyw \ap¡v bYmÀ° kabw Im«n Xcp-
¶p.''

""£an-¡m³ Ign-bp-¶nS-t¯mfw £an-̈ n-«p−v. hnNm-
cn-¡m-¯-Xn-e-[nIw Xcw Xmgv¯epIÄ, -I-fn-bm-¡-
ep-IÄ tI«v k¦Ss¸-«n-«p-−v. C\n-b-t§m«v henb 
amä-amWv Rms\¶ a\p-jy\v.''

""a\p-jy-\mWv!!!... amdpw... ad-¡pw.... aSp-¡pw... acn-
¡pw....''

""Nne ]q¡Ä A§-s\-bm-Wv. AhÀ¡v ]q¡m³ hk-
´tam ]mSm³ th\tem thW-sa-¶n-Ã.''

""HmÀ¡m\pw BZcn-¡m\pw ac-Ww-t]mse tbmKy-X-
bpÅ asämcp Imc-W-hp-anÃ a\p-jyÀ¡v.''

""A½-sb¶ hm¡m-sWs¶ BZyw IS-¡m-c-\m-¡n-bXv 
Xncn-¨-Shv ]e XhW apS-§n-bn«pw HmÀ½-s¸-Sp-¯-
ensâ Hcp t\m«o-kp-t]m-ep-a-b-¡m-sX...!''

eXnI sI.
Unkn 2 _n.-tImw. än-än-Fw.

""\jvS-s -̧Sp-hm³ H¶pw kz -́am-bn-cp-¶nÃ F¶ Xncn-
¨-dn-hn-emWv Hmtcm _p²\pw P\n-¡p-¶-Xv.''

""kz´-am-¡-W-sa¶v B{K-ln-¡p-¶-hsb kzX-{´-
ambn hnSp-I, Xncn¨p h¶mÂ AXv \n§-fptSXm-Wv, 
AsÃ-¦nÂ AXv thsd Bcp-tStbm BWv.''

""\½psS izmkhpw hnizm-khpw Hcp-t]m-se-bm-Wv... 
GXv \nan-j-¯n-emWv \s½ hn«p-t]m-hpI F¶p ]
d-bm³ ]än-Ã.''

""kvt\lw bmNn¨p hm§-cpXv. A§ns\ In«p-¶Xv 
Hcn-¡epw \ne-\n-ev¡n-Ã.''

""Øm\w CsÃ-¶-dn-ªmÂ hmZn-¡m\pw Pbn-¡m 
\pw \nÂ¡-cpXv au\-ambn ]n³am-d-Ww.''

\Ã-h-sc¶v \n\-̈ -h-cnÂ ]ecpw \Ã-h-c-Ã. \Ã-h-cmbn 
\Sn-̈ -h-cm-Wv. No -̄sb¶v \n\-̈ -h-cnÂ ]ecpw No -̄
b-Ã, \S-\-an-ÃmsX Pohn-¨-h-cm-Wv.''

Pohn-X-¯nse \nXy kXy-§Ä

{]Xo-£n¸q Rm³
\n³ hc-hn-\mbv
bpK-§Ä Xm−n
F¯o-SpI \o
\o ]Sn-bn-d§pw £Ww,
sh´p-sh-®o-dmbv F³ a\w...
\n³ hnfn-¡mbv
ImtXmÀ¯n-cn¸q Rm³
\nc-Ên-¸-X-cp-tX...
F¯o-SpI thKw
F³ angn-I-fnÂ \ndbpw
I®p-\o-scm-¸m³
hcntÃ \o.

Kmb{Xn Pb-N-{µ³
Unkn 3 I½yq-Wn-t¡-äohv Cw¥ojv

\o
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HmÀ½-X³ Xmfp-IÄ adn-¨n-Sp-t¼mÄ
I−p Rm³ A]-cn-Nn-Xamw ]e apJ-§Ä
hnNn-{X-ambv tXm¶n-sb-\n-¡-h, F¶mÂ
]e h«w I−v aSp-¯-h-X-s¶.
HmÀ½-bn-te-s¡m¶v Xncnªv t\m¡n Rm³,
A]-cn-NnX apJ-§sf ]cn-Nn-X-am-¡m³

]−v ]ncnª tXmg-cm-Imw,
I−v aSp¯ AbÂ¡m-cm-hmw,
BZy ]mT-§Ä sNmÃnb Kpcp-¡-cmhmw
]n¨-sh-t¨m-a-\n¨ amXm-]n-Xm-¡-fmImw
I®n-a-sh«pw t\c-¯nÂ ]ncnª
hgn-bm-{Xn-I-cm-Imw, kplr-¯p-¡-fm-Imw.
A]-cn-Nn-X-am-bn-cn-¡p¶p FÃm apJ-§-fpw.
thK-¯nÂ Xncn-bp¶ Ime-N-{I-¯n-s\m¸w
C¶v, ImWp-¶nÃ Rm³ Fhn-sSbpw
tXmg-sc, Kpcp-¡-sf, _Ôp-¡sf
apt¶m-«m-bp¶ PohnXw am{Xw
Db-cp¶ s]mSn-]-S-e-§Ä ad-bv¡p-¶q,
thK-ta-dnb hoYn-bn-set§m
I−p adª ]cn-Nn-X-\mhmw
B apJ-¯n-\m-b-eªp Rm³
HmÀ½-I-fpsS CS-\m-gn-I-fn-eqsS 
Is−-¯m-\m-bn-sÃ-\n¡m apJs¯
A]-cn-Nn-X-ambv Xnf-§p-¶n¶pw a\-ÊnÂ.

A]-cn-Nn-XÀ
kRvP\ ]n. 

Unkn 1 Cw¥ojv enä-td-¨À

AizXn Fkv.-BÀ.
Unkn 3 ^nknIvkv

GtXm ]I-ensâ hn\ym-k-sa-¶-t]mÂ
bh-\nI ad \o¡nb HmÀ½-IÄ
]qs¼m-Sn-ss¸-X-em-sasâ HmÀ½-bnÂ
A½-þ-Imhyw apf-¸n¨ IY-IÄ...
A£-c-ap-äs¯ sIm¨p-hm-Xn-enÂ
hmÕ-ey-¯nsâ sNdp-a-W-ap-XnÀ¶ Kpcp-hnsâ
]pÂs¡m-Sn-¡-hn-X-IÄ...
t\Sp-¶-sX´pw
\jvS-am-¡p-¶-sX´pw
BtcmSpw tXmÂhn-tbÂ¡msX
hm§m-\mbv
Icp-t¯-Inb N§-e-¡-®n-Ifmw
kplr-Zv-þ-h-e-b-§Ä...
]I-ensâ ad-\o¡n AÀ¡³h-cp-t¶cw
D¨-bq-Wnsâ aWn-ap-g-¡-sa-¶-t]mÂ
HmÀ½-IÄ apg-§n-s¡m-−n-cp-s¶sâ a\-ÊnÂ...
Fsâ \jvS-kz-]v\-§-tfm-sSm¸w
_meyhpw Iuam-chpw
GtXm H¶ns\ \jvS-am-¡n-sb-s¶mcp tXm¶-emÂ
AXp P·w \evInb ]nXr-Xz-s¯tbm
AtXm....
IÀ½w k¼m-Zn-t¡− hmÂk-ey-s¯tbm
A§p Zqsc-sbmcp ]IÂkz-]v\-sa-t¶mWw
aIsf hmcn-¸p-W-cp-s¶m-c-Ñsâ Nn{Xw...
shdp-¸nsâ Xo¨q-f-bnÂ ]d-¡p-t¼mgpw
kz]v\-¯nÂ Hcp \qdp Npw_-\-§Ä GIn Rm³...
Fsâ AÑs\ kz]v\w ImWm-dp−p Rm³...
Xncn¨p hc-hnsâ Hcp ]I-en-\m-bv...
kz]v\m-S-\-¯n-emWv Rm³....
t\Sn-b-sXm-s¡bpw \jvS-am-b-h-sbm-s¡bpw
C¶-se-sbsâ kz]v\-§-fm-bn-cp-¶p....

Fsâ 
kz]v\w
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Rm³ A´-co£w, ̀ qansb s]mXnªp \nev¡p¶ 
]pX v̧ þ AXm-bXv hmbp-a-Þew ss\{S-P³, HmIvkn-P³, 
\ocm-hn, lcnX Krl-hm-X-I-§Ä XpS-§n-b-h-sbms¡ 
tNÀ¶mÂ Rm\m-bn. ImÀ_¬ tamtWm-IvsskUv CO2 
aotY³ CutY³ t¢mtdm ^vfptdm-ImÀ_³ F¶nh 
tNÀ¶mÂ lcn-X-Kr-l-hm-X-I-§-fm-bn. ChcmWv Fs¶ 
NqSp-]n-Sn-¸n-¡p-¶-Xv. hnÃ-·mÀ Chsc Hgn-hm-¡n-bmÂ ̀ qan 
c£-s¸-«psh¶v Icp-Xntbm? Dd-¸n-¡m³ hc-s«.

kqcy {]Imiw ̀ qan-bn-te¡v hcp-¶Xv XcwK ssZÀLyw 
Ipdª civan-I-fm-bm-Wv. Chbv¡v iàn IqSpw. AXp-
sIm−p Xs¶ Fs¶ t`Zn¨v Cu civan-IÄ `qan-bn-se-
¯pw. Ic, shÅw, sFkv F¶n-h-sbms¡ Ch-sbbpw 
Ch-bn-e-S-§nb Xm]-s¯bpw Ipsd-tbsd kzmwio-I-cn-¡pw. 

A´-co£w ]d-bp-¶p...

tijn-¡p-¶h C³{^m-sdUv hnIn-c-W-§-fmbn 
hnIn-cWw sN¿-s -̧Spw. Chbv¡v Xcw-K-ssZÀLyw 
IqSpw. iàn-Ip-d-bp-Ibpw sN¿pw. iàn Ipd-
ªmÂ Fs¶ t`Zn¨p ]pd¯p IS-¡m-\m-hptam? 
IpSp-§n-bXp Xs¶! IpSp-§n-t¸m-Ip-¶-hsc 
F¶n-epÅ \ocm-hnbpw lcn-X-Kr-l-hm-X-I-§fpw 
BKo-cWw sN¿pw. ]ns¶´m IY! Rm\§p 
NqSm-hm³ XpS-§pw. Rm\n-§s\ NqSm-hp-¶-
Xp-sIm-−mWv ̀ qan XWp-̄ p-dªp t]mIp-¶Xv 
Fsâ Cu khn-ti-j-kz-`m-h-amWv "lcn-X-Kr-
l-{]-̀ mhw' F¶-dn-b-s -̧Sp-¶-Xv. kzm`m-hn-I-ambn 
F¶n-epÅ Cu NqSmWv `qan-bnÂ Pohs\ \n 
e-\nÀ¯p-¶-Xv. {]iv\w F¶n-epÅ lcn-X-Kr-
l-hm-X-I-§Ä IW-¡n-tesd hÀ²n-¡p-¶-XmWv. 
hÀ²n-¨mÂ Ah IqSnb Af-hnÂ kqcy-Xm-]
s¯ BKo-cWw sN¿pw. ̀ qan-bpsS NqSv At¸mÄ 
{Iam-Xo-X-am-hp-Ibpw sN¿pw. CXmWv Ct¸mÄ 
`qan¡p ]nSn¨ ]\n!

`qan¡p ]\n ]nSn-¨mtem? ̀ qan-bpsS Nn«-
Ifpw ]ng-¨p-t]m-hpw. EXp-t`-Z-§-fpsS Xmfw  
]ng-¡pw... AXtÃ Imem-h-Ø-sbms¡ C§s\ 
Imew sXän hcp-¶Xv! At¸m Hcp kwibw, 
F§-s\bm Cu ]\n D−m-Ip-¶-Xv. ico-c-̄ nsâ 
kzm`m-hnI {]{In-b-bnÂ hcp¶ hyXn-bm-\-amWv 
]\n. ImcWw I−p-]n-Sn¨v NnIn-Õn-¨mÂ ]\n 
amdpw. `qan-bpsS ]\ntbm? AXn\pw D−m-
hpatÃm Imc-W-§Ä. AXmWv apI-fnÂ ]d-
ª-Xv. ]mhw `qan! AXns\ Bcm Cu ]cp-h-
¯n-em-¡n-bXv? aämcpaÃ a\p-jyÀ Xs¶!

hyh-kmb ime-I-fnÂ \n¶v ]pd-¯p-hn-
Sp¶ ImÀ_¬ kwbp-à-§Ä¡v hÃ IW-
¡p-apt−m? AXn-s¶m¶pw XpS-§n-b-XÃ, 18þmw 
\qäm-−nse hymh-km-bnI hn¹hw apXÂ XpS-
§nbXmWv. ap¼v A -́co-£-̄ nse ImÀ_¬U-
tbm-Ivssk-Unsâ k´p-en-Xm-hØ \ne-\nÀ 
¯n-bn-cp-¶Xv kky-§-fm-Wv. ImSmb ImsSms¡ 
sh«n-\-in-¸n¨v AXn-\pÅ km[y-Xbpw \mw 
CÃm-Xm-¡n.

tZhnI F.-F-kv. 
Unkn 1 Cw¥ojv enätd¨À
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Hcp P\m-[n-]Xy cmPy-̄ nsâ 
Gähpw henb hnPbw F´m-sW¶ 
tNmZy-̄ n\v Hcp-̄ -c-ta-bp-Åq. Ahn-
Sps¯ ]uc-·m-scÃmw hnZym-k-¼-
¶-cm-bn-cn-¡Ww F¶ bmYmÀ°yw. 
GXv cmPy-̄ m-bmepw P\m-[n-]Xyw 
hnP-bn-¡-W-sa-¦nÂ AXnsâ Bi-
b-§fpw XXz-kw-ln-X-Ifpw ]Tn-̈ p-
h-bv¡p-hm\pw AXn-\-\p-k-cn v̈ s]
cp-am-dm\pw {]P-IÄ¡v Ign-b-Ww. 
sXc-sª-Sp-¸v, AtXm-sSm-¸-apÅ 
thms«-Sp¸v XpS-§nb Imcy-§-fnÂ 
_p²n-sN-ep-¯m\pw Xocp-am-\-¯n-
se-̄ m\pw hnZym-k-¼-¶t\ Ign-bq. 
At¸mÄ kzmX-{´y-cm-Py-§-fn-seÃmw 
htbm-P\ hnZym-`ymkw Hc-Xym-h-iy-ambn XoÀ¶n-cn-
¡p-¶p. Hcp 75 hÀjw ap¼m-sW-¦nÂ hnZym-e-b-§Ä 
hfsc Npcp-¡-am-bn-cp-¶p. A¶s¯ Ip«n-I-fnÂ ]
ecpw kvIqfnÂ t]mIm-̄ -h-cm-bn-cp-¶p. B Ip«n-IÄ 
Xs¶-bmWv C¶p \mw ImWp¶ htbm-P-\-§Ä.

AÑ-\-½-am-cpsS AÚX Ip«n-I-fnÂ hn]-coX 
`mh-§-fn-emWv {]Xn-^-en-¡p-¶-Xv. Hmtcm ]p{X-sâ 
bpw ]p{Xn-bp-sSbpw kz`m-h-cq-]o-I-c-W-¯nÂ amXm- 
]n-Xm-¡Ä¡pÅ Øm\w Aaq-ey-am-Wv. hn\-bw, 
hnizm-kw, kt´m-jw, kwXr-]vXn, ss[cyw, DÕmlw 
F¶n-§s\ \qdp-Iq«w kz`mhKpW-§Ä Ip«n-I-fn-
ep-−m-¡m³ Ign-b-W-sa-¦nÂ amXm-]n-Xm-¡Ä A{X-
taÂ Adn-hp-Å-h-cm-bn-cn-¡-Ww. Cu Adnhv Ipd¨v 
`mKw P·\m DÅXpw _m¡n-sbÃmw hnZym-e-b-§-
fnÂ \n¶v t\tS−Xp-am-Wv. AXp-sIm−v kz´w 
Ip«n-Isf t\Àh-gn¡v \S-̄ pI F¶ al-̄ mb ISa 
hnZym-`ym-k-an-Ãm¯ c£-IÀ¯m-¡Ä¡v Ign-bp-I-
bn-Ã. ChnsS \n¶mWv kÀ¡m-cn\v htbm-P\ hnZym-
`ym-k-¯nsâ Bhiyw Is−-¯m³ Ign-ª-Xv.

htbm-P\ hnZym-`ym-ksat¶m, XpSÀhnZym-`ym-
ksat¶m ]d-bp¶ Cu {]Øm\w \K-c-§-sf-¡mÄ 
IqSp-XÂ {Kma-§-fn-em-Wv. [\-hm-·m-tc-¡mÄ Zcn-{Z-
cn-emWv CXnsâ KpWw ImW-s -̧Sp-¶-Xv. Hmtcm {Kma-

ARvP\ sI.
Unkn 1 am¯-am-änIvkv

htbm-P\ hnZym-`ymkw

§-fnepw Hmtcm ]©m-b-̄ p-I-fnepw C -̄c-¡mÀ¡p-
th−n Bcw-`n-¨n-«pÅ htbm-P\hnZym-`ym-k tI 
{µ-§-fp-−v. AhnsS hmÀ²-Iy-¯n-se-¯n-b-h-cm-sW-
¦nÂt]mepw tNÀ¶v ]Tn-¡m\pw kuI-cy-ap-−v.

kmwkvIm-cn-I-ambn temI-P-\-Xsb aqt¶m  
\mtem hn`m-K-§-fn-em-¡mw. CXnÂ Gähpw tami-
amb kmwkvIm-cnI \ne-hmcw Hcp-]t£ B{^n-¡-
bn-em-bn-cn¡pw Is−-̄ p-I. Hcp cmjv{S-̄ nse AwK-
§Ä apgp-h³ hnZym-c-ln-X-cm-sW-¦nÂ P\ \-· 
-bv¡p-th−n kÀ¡mÀ Ah-X-cn-¸n-¡p¶ ]pXnb Im 
cy-hn-ti-j-§-sfÃmw ̂ en-¡msX t]msb¶p hcmw. 
AYhm A¯cw ]²-Xn-IÄ¡v AwKo-Imcw \evIn 
]n´p-S-cm³ Bfp-I-fn-ÃmsX hcmw.

htbm-P\ hnZym-̀ ym-kw Hcp al-̄ mb {]Øm-
\-am-Wv. (P-\m-[n-]-Xy-¯nsâ BWn thcm-Wv.) AXv 
P\ \·-bv¡p-th−n kÀ¡mÀ sN¿p¶ kpµ-c-amb 
tkh-\-am-Wv. 

cmjv{S-¯nsâ s]mXp-hmb hfÀ¨sb Xzcn-X-
s¸-Sp-¯m³ asäm-¶p-sIm−pw ]än-Ã. \½psS \mSv, 
\½psS kap-Zm-bw, \½psS ISa Fs¶ms¡ IW-
¡m-¡p¶ ]ucm-hen C¯cw FÃm {]Øm-\-§Ä¡pw 
Ah-cpsS ]n´pW {]I-Sn-¸n-¡m-dp-−v.
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I®oÀ hÀjw ambp-t¼mÄ
lrZbw Adn-bmsX tX§p-¶p.
F¶nse \·sb tXSp¶p Rm³
Ft§m amª F³ lrZ-b-t¯bpw
lrZ-b-¯n³ IS-embn Cf-Ip¶ ZpxJ-§Ä
ag-bmbn a¶n-XnÂ s]bvXn-Sp-t¼mÄ

Adn-bp¶p Rm³ F³ \izc Pohs\
ad-¡p-hm³ BIm¯ F³ kvac-W-Isf
Hcp t\m¡p Xncn-ªp-\-S-¡p-hm³
Rms\¶ Ipä-t_m-[s¯

tX§p-s¶³ lrZ-b-¯n³ Bg-§Ä tXSp-t¼mÄ
AXn-\p-ÅnÂ kXy-¯n³ `mjy-w
\mYm, AXn-\p-ÅnÂ F¶psS tX§-entÃ
GIm-In-bmbn Cu hnP\ hoYn-bnÂ
kJo, \n³ kvac-W-bv¡p-ap¼nÂ

arZpe ssa¡nÄ

tX§p¶ lrZ-b-Xmfw

sFizcy kptcjv BÀ.
Unkn 1 lnÌdn

am\w

hÀ®-i-_-fao \n³ apJw...
taml-hÀ®-§-f mÂ \ndbpw \n³apJw!
{]`m-Xta \n³ kzÀ®-\n-d-¯mÂ...
Zn\m-cw-`ta \n³ shÅn \nd-¯mÂ...
\n³apJw ImWp-hm³ I®p-IÄ Nn½pw...
\n³ kuµ-cy-¯mÂ \ndbpw a\-hpw....

F{X hÀ®-§Ä amdn-a-dbpw \n³ apJw
kpµ-cn-X³ Ip¦p-a-s¸m-«nÂ \ndbpw
\n³ {Xnk-Ôy-bnÂ!
`bm-\-Iamw Ccp-«nÂ \ns¶
kpµ-cn-bm¡pw \£-{X-an-¶p-IÄ
\ndbpw \n³ Iq´-enÂ!
F{X kpµ-cao am\w.
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A\-´-hn-im-e-amb \oem-Im-i-¯n\p IognÂ 
ISÂ Imän-t\mSv In¶mcw ]dªv InS-¡p¶ sshhn-
[y-§ÄsIm−v k¼-¶-amb tZi-amWv CXv. {InkvXp 
hpw IrjvW\pw apl-½Zv \_nbpw Hcp-a-tbmsS hm-
Wn-cp¶ [\y-tZ-iw. Rm³ DÄs¸-sS-bpÅ FÃm 
tZi-kvt\-ln-I-fp-sSbpw Hcp kz]v\-amWv {]Ir-Xnsb 
DbÀ¯n ]nSn-¨p-sIm−v C´y 
Hcp hnI-knX cmPy-ambn amd-
W-sa-¶-Xv. hntZ-in-I-fpsS ImÂ 
¡o-gnÂ \n¶v C´y \nhÀ¶v 
\n¶n«v Fgp-]Xv hÀj-§-fn-te-
sd-bm-bn. {_n«ojv F¶ h³ 
ssk-\ys¯ HmSn¨ tZi-kvt\-
ln-I-fpsS \mSn\v Agn-aXn F¶ 
{]Xn-̀ m-ks¯ HmSn-¡m³ \njv 
{]-bmkw km[n-¡pw. ]W-̄ n 
\pw A[n-Im-c-¯n\pw th−n-
bmWv Agn-aXn F¡m-ehpw \n 
e-\nÂ¡p-¶-Xv. ̀ qcn-]£w t]
cp-sSbpw Nn -́bnepw {]hr-̄ n-
bnepw Agn-aXn \nd-ª-Xn- 
\mÂ thtcmsS ]ngp-sX-dn-bpI 
{]bm-k-am-Wv.

Hcp a\p-jy\v th− ASn-
Øm\ kuI-cy-§-fmWv Blm-
cw, hkv{Xw, hmk-Ø-ew. DÄ{]-
tZ-i-§-fnÂ hkn-¡p-¶-hÀ¡v ip²-P-ew, s{Ubn- 
t\Pv knÌw, hnZym-`ymkw XpS-§n-bh e`n-¡p-¶n-Ã. 
Kh¬saâv ChÀ¡mbn ̂ −v A\p-h-Zn-¨n-«p-−v. CS-
\n-e-¡mÀ ssIbn-Sp-t¼mÄ e`n-¡p-¶nÃ F¶v am{Xw. 
{]f-b-k-a-b v̄ CÃm-bva-bnÂ \n¶v Pohn-¡p-¶-h-cnÂ 
\n¶p-t]mepw tiJ-cn¨ XpI-bpw, km[-\-§fpw tam 
jvSn-̈ -hÀ At\-Iw km[-\-§Ä sImSp-¡msX A\m 
Ø ImWn-¨-h-cp-ap-−v. Blm-c-km-[-\-§Ä AgpIn 
t]mb-X-ÃmsX thsd ̂ e-sam¶pw D−m-bn-Ã. shÅ-
s¸m¡w h¶-t¸mÄ Hen-̈ p-t]mb sI«n-S-§Ä ]eXpw 
sI«nSw \nÀ½n-¡p-t¼mÄ ]men-t¡− \nb-a-§Ä 
sXän¨psIm−v ]Wn-X-h-bm-Wv. Pem-i-b-§Ä ae-

BÀ{Z _n.
Unkn 1 I½yq-Wn-t¡-äohv Cw¥ojv

bn-Sn-̈ p-sIm-−pÅ a®v sIm−v aqSn AXn-\p-ap-I-fnÂ 
hoSv ]WnX anSp-¡-cp-sSbpw ]Ww em`n-¡m-\mbn 
KpW-\n-e-hmcw Ipdª km[-\-§Ä D]-tbm-Kn¨p 
hoSp-Ifpw am{Xta {]IrXn FSp-¯p-Åq.

\½Ä Cu ̀ qansb P\-kw-Jy-bpsS hÀ²-\hv 
ImcWw D]-{Z-hn-¡p-¶p-−v. P\-
kw-Jy-am-{X-aÃ AXn-t\m-sSm¸w 
Xs¶ sXmgn-en-Ãm-bvabpw D−v. 
bph-Xn-bp-hm-¡Ä sXmgn-en-Ãm-
bva hf-sc-b-[nIw t\cn-Sp-¶p-−v. 
sXmgn-en-Ãmbva IqSp-X-embn \K-c 
-{]-tZ-i-§-fn-emWv ImWp-¶-Xv.

Iptd-t]À¡v kz´w A`n-
cp-Nn-¡-\p-k-cn¨v sXmgnÂ e`n-
¡p-¶nÃ

AÀl-X-s -̧«-hÀ¡v DtZym-
K-Ø-cpsS Agn-aXn ImcWw 
sXmgnÂ \jvS-am-Ip-¶p.

I¼-\n-IÄ, s]mXp-Øm-
]-\-§Ä DtZym-KmÀ°n-Isf Xnc 
-ª-Sp-¡p-t¼mÄ tbmKy-X-sb-
¡mÄ D]cn PmXnbpw ]mÀ«nbpw 
t\m¡p-¶p.

]mÀ«n-bpw, PmXnbpw, kz´w 
IpSpw-_-̄ n-ep-Å-hÀ¡pw tPmen 

sImSp-¯p-I-gn-bp-t¼mÄ Hmtcm AÀl-X-s¸-«-h-cp-
sSbpw IpSpw-_s¯ Zmcn-{Zy-¯n-te¡v XÅn-bn-Sp-I-
bm-Wv.

]pXnb Xe-apd sshäv tImfÀ tPm_n\v ap³K-W\ 
sImSp-¡p-¶Xv Hcp ]t£ sXmgn-en-Ãmbva Iq«p-¶p-
−m-Imw.

PmXn, aXw F¶o hm¡p-IÄ¡v Hcp {]k-àn-
bn-sÃ¶v \thm-°m\ t\Xm-¡Ä sXfn-bn-̈ p. t£{X-
¯n\v Acn-In-eqsS \S-¡m³ Xmgv¶ PmXn-¡mÀ¡v 
Ah-Imiw sImSp-¯p, ]ns¶ t£{X-¯n\v DÅnÂ 
{]th-in-¡m\pw ]Xnsb kv{XoI-sfbpw t£{X-̄ nÂ 

{i²-tbmsS {]hÀ¯n-¡p-I...
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Ib-dm³ A\p-hmZw \evIn. 21þmw \qäm-−nÂ amä-
¯nsâ aWn-ap-g¡n tZhkzw t_mÀUnsâ Iogn-epÅ 
t£{X-̄ nÂ bZp-IrjvW BZys¯ ]«n-I-Pm-Xn-¡m-
c-\mb taÂim-́ n-bmbn amdn. AsX \qäm-−nÂ Xs¶ 
bph-Xn-IÄ¡v {]th-i-\-an-Ãm-Xn-cp¶ i_-cn-a-e-bnÂ 
bph-Xn-IÄ Ibdn Ncn{X Xmfp-I-fnÂ CSw t\Sn.

kÀ¡mÀ \ap-¡mbn ]pXnb kwcw-̀ -§Ä, ]²-Xn-
IÄ, kmt¦-Xn-I-hn-Zy- sIm-−p-h-¶n«pw ]mh-s -̧«-hÀ¡v 
{]tbm-P\w CÃ ]«n-Wn, ASn-Øm\ Bh-iy-§Ä 
t]mepw In«p-¶n-Ã. Iptd ]²-Xn-IÄ, amä-§Ä sIm−p-
h-cp¶ cmjv{Sob t\Xm-¡-·mÀ k¼-¶sc F§s\ 
tImSo-iz-c-·mÀ B¡mw F¶ Nn´-am-{Xw. k¼-¶À 
IqSp-XÂ k¼-¶-cm-Ip-¶p, Zcn-{ZÀ IqSp-XÂ Zmcn-{Zy-
¯n-te¡v t]mIp-¶p.

cmjv{Sob {]hÀ¯-I-cpw, _nkn-\Êv sN¿p-¶-
hcpw \nIpXn AS-bv¡msX cmjv{Ss¯ A]-am-\n-
¡p-¶p. \nIpXn AS-bv¡m-Xn-cn-¡p¶Xn\mÂ `mc-X-
¯nsâ k¼ZvhyhØ Xs¶ amdn-a-dn-bp-¶p. tNm 
csb hnbÀ¸m-¡nbpw hnbÀ¸ns\ tNmc-bm-¡nbpw 
t\SnX¶ kzmX{´yw Hmtcm XpÅn tNmcbpw cmPy-
¯n\v Icp-t¯Ipw F¶v ]dª alXv hyàn-IÄ, 
kz´w Poh³ _en-bmbn AÀ¸n¨v kzmX{´yw t\
Sn X¶ cmPyw hm«vkv B¸nÂ Hcp {XnhÀ® \nd-
¯nse Xqhepw Cw¥ojv A£-chpw kzmX{´yZn\-
¯nÂ tÌäkv C«-hÀ¡v kaq-l-¯n-t\mSv \oXn  
]peÀ¯m³ ka-b-am-bntÃ? alm-ßm-Km-Ôn-bpsS 
Nn{X-apÅ t\m«v D]-tbm-Kn-̈ mWv IqSp-Xepw Agn-aXn 
\S-¡m-dp-Å-Xv. FÃm Znh-khpw \½psS I¿nÂ h¶n-
cn-¡p¶ KmÔn-Pn-bpsS Nn{X-apÅ t\m«v, A§-s\- 
t]mepw KmÔnPn HmÀ½n-¡m-Xn-cn-¡m-\mbn ImÀUp-
I-fpsS D]-tbmKw Iq«p-Ibpw AXn-\pÅ ]²-Xn-
Ifpw AWn-b-d-bnÂ XIr-Xn-bmbn \S-¡p-¶p. KmÔnPn 
`mc-X-̄ n\v kzmX{´w t\Sn-̄ -¶p. B KmÔn-Pnsb 
2018 P\p-hcn 30\v ]ns¶bpw C´y-bnse \c-t`m-Pn-
IÄ {]Xo-Im-ß-I-ambn sIm¶p. 

kaq-ls¯ \¶m¡m-\mbn alXv hyàn-IÄ 
{ian-¨p, {]Ir-Xnbpw {ian-¨p-t\m-¡n. Xsâ krjvSn-
Isf a\p-jy³ \in-̧ n-̈ n«pw ssZhw {]Xn-I-cn-¡msX 
£an-¡p-I-bm-Wv. \½Ä C¶v sN¿p¶ {]hr-¯n-
IÄ¡v adp-]Sn e`n-¡p-¶Xv hcpw Xe-ap-d-bv¡m-bn-cn-
¡pw. ""]nXm-¡-·m-cpsS Ipä-§Ä¡v Ah-cpsS a¡sf 
aq¶pw \mepw Xe-ap-d-hsc Rm³ in£n-¡pw.'' {]
hÀ¯n-¡p-t¼mÄ HmÀ½n-¡pI \mtf¡v th−n-bm-
sW-¶v.

HmÀa-bpsS Cg-IÄ apdn-sª-hn-þ
sSsbm CS-sXän Xmf-¯n-s\m-¯mþ
SmsX a\-kn-¶p-g-dp¶pbo
Poh-nX\m-S-I-¯nÂ
ag-h¶ptXmÀs¶mcm am\w 
t]men¶p hnP-\-am-bv, aqI-ambv
DÅnse AÄ¯m-c-IÄ
I®p-IÄ \nd-bp¶p, Hgp-Ip¶p
[mc-bm-bv, Bcm-sW³ I®pþ
IfnÂ sXfn-bp-¶Xv
`n¯n-bnÂ Id-I-fmbv Imew
ad-bp¶p, Ie-−-dnÂ Xmfp-IÄ
amdn-Sp-¶p, Adn-bn-sÃ-\n-s¡m-¶pþ
adn-bn-Ã-, Im-e-sa-hn-sSsbm
Fs¶ Xf-¨n-Sp-¶p, Fhn-sSþ
bmWn¶p Rm³, BcmWo
amwk-¯nÂ Xqin-IÄ Ip¯nþ
bnd-¡p-¶-Xv, BcmWp Rm³
Pohn-¨n-cn-¡-tbm, ]c-tem-I-¯ntem
Adn-bn-Ã-sb-´mWp sNmÃp-¶-sXþ
¦nepw HmÀ¡p¶p Rm³ 
Xd-hm-sbm¶p am{Xw
Bcp-tamÀ¡m-s¯mcp a§nb
HmÀa-bm-Wn¶p Rm³ 
-]m-W-¸m-«p-t]mepw ad¶ ]g-¦Y

]qÀWna taml³
Un.kn. 1 Cw¥ojv enä-td-¨À

adhn
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]mc-¼cy ip²n-bpÅ ̀ mcX kwkvIm-cw, temI-
sa-¼mSpw Akq-b-tbm-sS-bmWv t\m¡n-¡m-Wp-¶-Xv. 
\½psS kwkvIm-c-¯n-sâbpw ]mc-¼-cy-¯n-sâbpw 
hne `mc-Xo-bÀ ]ptcm-K-a-\-¯nsâ hgn-I-fnÂ Adn-
bp-¶p. \½psS kwkvIm-c-¯nsâ \nebpw hnebpw 
a\-Ên-em-¡msX ]ptcm-K-a-\-¯nsâ ]n¶mse t]m 
Ip¶ ̀ mc-Xo-bÀ A\y-cm-Py-§-fpsS kwkvIm-c-amWv 
amXr-I-bmbn I−n-cn-¡p-¶-Xv. Hcp hntZ-inbpw a\-
Ên-em-¡m¯ ]mc-¼cy ss]Xr-I-amWv ̀ mc-Xo-bÀ¡p-
Å-Xv. Fgp-¯-Ñ\pw s]cp-´-Ñ\pw hcm-l-an-ln-c\pw 
t]mepÅ alXv hyàn-I-fpsS ]mc-¼-cy-¯nÂs]-«-
h-cmWv \½Ä. thZ-§Ä, D]-\n-j-¯p-IÄ, Imhy-
§Ä CsXÃmw a\p-jy-cm-in-bpsS Xs¶ \ne-\nÂ¸n-
\p-th-−n-bpÅXmWv. C¶v Hmtcm cmPy-¯n-sâbpw 
D¶-Xn-bpsS ]nd-In-epÅ Bi-b-§Ä C¶pw C¶-
sebpw cq]-s¸-«-X-Ã. hÀj-§Ä¡p-ap¼p cq]-s¸-«-
Xm-Wv. amXm, ]nXm, Kpcp, ssZhw. Cu Adn-hp-aXn 
Hcp a\p-jysâ Nnc-Ime \ne-\nÂ¸n-\v. GXp cmPy-
amWv thsd GXp kwkvIm-c-amWv CXp-t]mse Xe-
ap-d-IÄ¡v HmXn-sIm-Sp-̄ n-«p-Å-Xv. F¶mÂ Al-¦m-
c-¯nÂ AaÀ¶pt]mb \½Ä CXns\ hne-IÂ 
¸n-¡p-¶n-Ã. GsXmcp kwkv¡m-c-s -̄t¸mse Xs¶ 
D¶-X-am-bXpw ]hn-{X-am-b-Xp-amWv \½psS ̀ mc-Xob 
kwkvIm-cw. Btcm-Kyw, imkv{Xw, kuc-a-Þew 
F´n\p ]d-bp-¶p. ]c-am-Wp-hn-s\-t¸mepw hÀj-
§Ä¡p-ap¼v ̀ mc-Xo-bÀ I−p-]n-Sn-̈ p. Ata-cn-¡-bpw, 
ssN\bpw t]mepÅ h³In-S-cm-Py-§Ä sIm«n-tLm-
jn-¡p¶ "tbmK'bpw `mc-X-¯nÂ \n¶pw IS-sa-Sp-
¯n-«p-Å-Xm-Wv. F¶mÂ Ccp-]-̄ n-sbm¶mw \qäm−v 
`mc-Xo-bsâ a\-Êns\ b{´-Xp-ey-am-¡n. kmtlm-Z-
cy-t_m-[-an-Ãm¯ Hcp kaq-l-ambn \mw amdn-s¡m-
−n-cn-¡p-¶p. Fhn-sSbpw sImÃpw sIme-bpw. kpJ-
¯n-\p-th−n kwkvIm-cs¯ am{X-aÃ \½psS ss]
Xr-I-s¯-t¸mepw \mw \ntj-[n-¡p-¶p. IW-¡p-IÄ 
{]Imcw hnhn-[-a-X-¡m-cpsS tZhm-e-b-§Ä Gähpw 

sjdn³ sUma-\nIv
Unkn 2 Cw¥ojv enä-td-¨À

Im¯p kq£n-¡Ww `mc-Xob kwkvImcw

IqSp-XÂ DÅXv `mc-X-¯n-em-Wv. F¶mÂ B `mc-
X-¯nÂ Xs¶-bmWv Gähpw IqSp-XÂ PmXn-bp-sS 
bpw aX-¯n-sâbpw t]cnÂ Iem-]-§Ä D−m-Ip-
¶Xpw. C¶s¯ a\p-jy\v Gähpw IqSp-XÂ ASp-

-̧ap-ÅXv kvt\l-ap-ÅXv Ahsâ A½-tbmtSm AÑ- 
t\mtSm AÃ. Pohn-̈ n-cn-¡p¶ Hcp hkvXp-hn-t\m-Sp-a-Ã. 
tIhew ]W-̄ n-t\m-Sp-am-{X-am-Wv. ]W-a-hs\ Al-
¦m-cnbpw AÔ-\p-am-¡n-bn-cn-¡p-¶p. kvt\l-aÃ Ah- 
\nÂ kt´mjw ]I-cp-¶Xv adn¨v kpJ-am-Wv. Hmtcm 
`mc-Xo-b\pw HmÀa-h-¨-Im-ew-ap-XÂ I−pw tI«pw 
hf-cp-¶Xv AXm-Wv. Hmtcm Znh-khpw \S-¡p¶ kw -̀
h-§Ä \½psS kwkvIm-cs¯ X¨p-S-bv¡p-¶p.

kwkvImcw ]mc-¼-cy-ambn Int«-−-Xm-Wv. AXv 
\ap¡v th−p-thm-f-ap-−p-Xm-\pw. F¶mÂ AXv Pohn-
X-¯nÂ Iq«n-tNÀ¡p-¶nÃ F¶-XmWv {]iv\w. \n 
c-h[n ap\n-I-fpw, ]Þn-X-·m-cpw, imkv{X-Ú-·mcpw 
D−m-bn-cp¶ Hcp cmPy-amWv C´y. \½psS ]mc-¼-
cys¯ \½Ä Im v̄ kq£n-¡-Ww. hcpw Xe-ap-dsb 
]pjvSn-s¸-Sp-¯-Ww. \ap¡v \jvS-s¸-«Xv hcpw Xe-
ap-dbv¡v \jvS-s¸-S-cp-Xv. `mc-X-sa-¶Xv k¼-¶-amb 
\mSm-Wv. k¼-̄ n-sâbpw ]ptcm-K-a-\-̄ n-sâbpw t]
cnÂ Hcn-¡epw \½psS `mc-X-kw-kvIm-cs¯ If-¦-
s¸-Sp-¯-cp-Xv.
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C¶v ae-bmfn ASn-apSn amdn-s¡m−n-cn-¡p-I-bm-Wv. 
thj-¯n-epw, `£-W-¯nepw kwkm-c-co-Xn-bnepw 
s]cp-am-ä-§-fnepw A§s\ ]e-Xn-epw. Imew amdn-
s¡m-−n-cn-¡p-t¼mÄ AtXm-sSm¸w amä-§Ä D−m-
Ipw F¶Xv XnI¨pw kzm`m-hn-Ihpw A\n-hm-cyhpw 
BsW-¦nepw ae-bm-fn-IÄ¡p-−mb amäw hfsc 
hep-Xm-Wv. X\Xv kwkvIm-c-t¯mSv AhÚ ]p 
eÀ¯p¶ Hcp hn`mKw ae-bmfn kaqlw DS-se-Sp-
¡p-¶p−v F¶v \ap¡v C¶v ]d-bm³ km[n-¡pw.

tIc-fob hkv{X-[m-c-W-coXn Nne Znh-k-§-fn-
e-t¯¡v am{X-ambn Npcp-§p-¶p. tamtU¬ hkv{X-
§fpw aäpw [cn-¡m-\mWv FÃm-hcpw IqSp-XÂ CjvS-
s¸-Sp-¶-Xv.

`£-W-co-Xn-sb-¸än ]d-bm³ BsW-¦nÂ Ht«-
sd. IoS-\m-in-\n-Ifpw cmk-h-kvXp-¡fpw aäpw AS-
§nb ̂ mÌv ̂ pUn-t\m-SmWv ae-bm-fn¡v I¼w. hoSp-
I-fnÂ ]mIw sN¿msX tlm«-ep-IfnÂt]mbn Ign 
-¡p-¶Xv Hcp s{S³Uv Bbn amdn-bn-cn-¡p-I-bm-Wv. 
F v́ am{Xw hnj-h-kvXp-¡fpw IoS-\m-in-\n-bp-sam-s¡-bmWv 
AXn-sem¡ AS-§n-bn-cn-¡p-¶Xv F¶v Adn-bm-am-
bn-cp-¶n«pw AXn\v ]n¶mse ]mbp¶ ae-bm-fn-sb-
bmWv \ap¡v ImWm³ km[n-¡p-¶-Xv. AtXm-sSm¸w 
Xs¶ kz´w Btcm-Ky-\n-e-IqSn ad-¡p-I-bmWv. ho 
«nÂ `£Ww ]mIw sN¿m-\pÅ aSnbpw tlm«Â 
`£-W-§-fpsS cpNnbpw aWhpw \ndhpw ae-bm-fnsb 
tcmKn-bm-¡p-¶p.

Hcp P\-X-bpsS kwkvIm-c-̄ nsâ {]Xo-I-amWv 
`mj. kmwkvIm-cn-I-amb sImSp-¡Â hm§-ep-IÄ 
\S-¡p-¶Xv ̀ mj-bn-eq-sS-bm-Wv. ̀ mj kwkvIm-c-̄ nsâ 
kw`-c-Wn-bm-Ip-¶p. aäv ̀ mj-I-fpsS IS-¶p-h-chv ae-
bmf a\-Êp-Isf ae-bm-f-̄ nÂ \n¶pw AIän sIm−n-
cn-¡p¶ C¡m-e¯v ae-bmfw ]Tn-¡mt\m ae-bmfw 
kwkm-cn-¡mt\m ae-bm-fn-IÄ XmXv]cyw ImWn-¡p-
¶n-Ã. aäv ̀ mj-IÄ¡v ap³Xq¡w \evIn-s¡m−v ae-
bm-fs¯ ad¶v s\t«m«w HmSp-t¼mÄ  amXr-̀ m-j-bpsS 
\jvSw Hcp P\-Xsb kzXz-\-jvS-¯n-te¡pw AXp-
hgn kmwkvIm-cn-I-amb A]-N-b-̄ n-te¡pw \bn-¡p-
¶p-sh¶v \mw HmÀ¡p-I. ae-bmf ̀ mjbv¡v t{ijvT 

Kmb{Xn _m_p bp.
Unkn 2 _n.-tImw. ^n\m³kv

`mjm ]Zhn In«nb Cu Ime-¯v, `mjm-]-c-amb 
PoÀWX tIc-fs¯ sIms−-̄ n-¡p-¶Xv kmwkvIm-
cn-I-]-c-amb PoÀW-X-bn-te-¡m-Wv.

ae-bmfn kaqlw C¶v H«-\-h[n {]iv\-§Ä 
t\cn-Sp-¶p-−v. PmXn-aX hnizm-k-§Ä¡v taÂ D−m 
b A[n-t£]w C¶v ka-Im-enI {]k-àn-bmÀÖn-
¡p¶ H¶m-Wv. \mev Npa-cp-I-fnÂ XS-hn-em-¡-s¸« 
kv{XoIÄ¡v C¶v ]pcp-jsâ tXmtfm-sSm¸w \nev¡m- 
\pÅ Ah-Im-ihpw sIev¸pw kv{XobmÀÖn-¨n-cn- 
¡p-¶p. F¦nepw ]pcp-j-ta-[m-hn-Xz-̄ n-\p-taÂ sRcn-
ª-aÀ¶v Ign-tb-−n-h-cp¶ kv{Xo Pohn-X-§Ä C¶pw 
D−v.

UnPn-äÂ temI-¯n\v Iogn-emWv C¶s¯ 
bph-X-e-apd. t\cn-«pÅ CSs]S-ep-I-sf-¡mÄ hnh-c-
km-t¦-Xn-I-hn-Zy-bn-eq-sS-bmWv Ghcpw C¶v Bi-b-
hn-\n-abw \S-̄ p-¶-Xv. _Ô-§Ä shdpw kmt¦-XnI 
hnZyn-eq-sS-bm-Ip-t¼mÄ _Ô-§-fpsS Xo{h-Xbv¡v 
tIm«w X«p-¶p. ]e _Ô-§fpw inYn-e-am-bn-t¸m- 
Ip-¶p. hnh-c-km-t¦-XnI hnZy-bpsS IS-¶p-h-chv a\p-
jy-Po-hn-X-̄ n-\p-taÂ sNep-̄ p¶ kzm[o\w hfsc 
hep-Xm-Wv. Hcp-]mSv KpW-§Ä hyàn-IÄ¡pw kaq-
l-§Ä¡pw hnh-c-km-t¦-Xn-I-hnZy sIm−v ssIh-
¶n-«p-−v. Hcp \mW-b-¯n\v c−v hiw DÅXv t]m 
se hnh-c-km-t¦-XnI hnZybv¡pw KpWhpw tZmj-
hp-ap-−v. \ÃXv Xnsc-sª-Sp-t¡− hnth-N\ _p²n-
bmWv \mw BÀÖn-t¡-−-Xv.

amdn-s¡m-−n-cn-¡p¶ kaqlw amdn-h-cp¶ Xe-
ap-d-Ifpw kwkvIm-cs¯ ad-¶p-t]m-Ip¶p AYhm 
Ah-sbms¡ Nne Znh-k-§-fn-te¡v HXp-§n-t¸m- 
Ip-¶p. ae-bm-fn-sb¶v ]d-bm³ \ap¡v Hmtcm-cp-̄ À¡pw 
A`n-am-\-ap-−m-I-Ww. ae-bm-f-¯nsâ t{ijvT-`mjm 
]Z-hnsb DbÀ¯n-̧ n-Sn-¡m³ \ap¡v Bh-Ww. amdp¶ 
amä-§Ä¡n-S-bnepw amdmsX \nÂ¡m³ \ap¡v Ign-
bp¶ps−¦nÂ AXmWv ae-bm-fn-bpsS hnP-bw. apgp-
h-\mbn ]cnjvImcn-bm-ImsX Hcp Imcyw HmÀ¯mÂ 
\¶v.

"\mw F´mtWm AXmWv kwkv-Imcw
\mw t\Sp-¶-sXt´m AXmWv ]cn-jvIm-cw.'

amdp¶ ae-bmfn ambv¡-cpXo kwkvImcw
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VÉÉä VÉÒ ¨Éå +ÉªÉä ´É½þ Eò®úxÉä EòÒ J´ÉÉÊªÉ¶É

JÉä±ÉxÉä EòÒ +É¶ÉÉ, MÉÉxÉä EòÒ J´ÉÉÊªÉ¶É

nùÉèb÷xÉä, EÚònùxÉä, =Uô±ÉxÉä EòÒ <SUôÉ

¨ÉxÉ EòÒ ¤ÉÉiÉ ¤ÉÉä±ÉxÉä EòÉ +´ÉºÉ®ú,

{Égø-Ê±ÉJÉEò®ú ºÉÆºÉÉ®ú PÉÚ¨ÉxÉä EòÉ =¨ÉÆMÉ

ªÉ½þÒ ºÉ¤É +ÉWÉÉnùÒ ½èþ xÉ?

ºÉ¨ÉÉVÉ CªÉÉ <xÉ ºÉ¤É EòÉä xÉ½þÓ ¨ÉÉxÉiÉÉ +ÉWÉÉnùÒ?

CªÉÉ xÉ½þÓ ¨ÉÉxÉiÉÉ ºÉ¨ÉÉVÉ <x½åþ +ÊvÉEòÉ®ú?

±Éc÷ÊEòªÉÉå EòÒä +ÉVÉÉnùÒ EòÉ ¨ÉiÉ±É¤É CªÉÉ +±ÉMÉ ½èþ?

"ºjÉÒ EòÉä +ÉWÉÉnùÒ ½èþ' - ªÉ½þÒ ½èþ ºÉ¨ÉÉVÉ-´ÉÉCªÉ*

{É®ú ¨ÉÖZÉä ªÉ½þ ºÉ¤É xÉ½þÓ Ê¨É±ÉÒ...?

¨Éä®äú ½þÉlÉ {Éè®ú iÉÉä +¦ÉÒ ¦ÉÒ ¤ÉÄvÉä ½ÖþB ½èþ,

¨Éä®äú iÉÉä +¦ÉÒ ¦ÉÒ ¨ÉÖÄ½þ ¤ÉÆnù ½èþ*

+¦ÉÒ iÉEò iÉÉä ¨ÉÖZÉä Ê¶ÉIÉÉ Eò½þÉÄ Ê¨É±ÉÒ?

{Égø-Ê±ÉJÉEò®ú ¨Éé xÉä EòÉ¨É Eò¤É {ÉÉ<Ç?

±Éc÷EòÒ ½þÉä iÉÉä CªÉÉ ¨ÉÖÄÄ½þ ¨Éå {ÉilÉ®ú ®úJÉEò®ú PÉÚ¨ÉÚÄ?

ªÉ½þ "+ÉWÉÉnùÒ' ¦ÉÒ CªÉÉ +xÉÉäJÉÉ ¶É¤nù ½èþ?

VÉMÉ½þ-VÉMÉ½þ {É®ú ¨ÉiÉ±É¤É ¤Énù±É ½þÒ VÉÉiÉÉ ½èþ*

±Éc÷EòÒ EòÉä +ÉWÉÉnùÒ Ê¨É±ÉÒ ½èþ CªÉÉ? EòÉä<Ç ¤ÉiÉÉ+Éä*

¶ÉÉªÉnù ªÉ½þ ¤ÉÉiÉ ½þ¨ÉÉ®äú ªÉ½þÉÄ iÉEò xÉ½þÓ {É½ÖþÄþSÉÒ*

¨ÉÖZÉä iÉÉä ±ÉMÉiÉÉ +¤É ºÉÆºÉÉ®ú ¨Éå xÉ½þÓ ½èþ

EÖòUô JÉÉºÉ VÉÉä ¨ÉÖZÉä EòÉä<Ç ¤ÉÉ½þ®ú xÉ½þÓ VÉÉxÉä näùiÉÉ*

¤ÉÉÊ®ú¶É +Éè®ú +ÉºÉ¨ÉÉxÉ iÉÉä ´ÉèºÉä ½þÒ ½þÉäMÉÉ

VÉèºÉä näùJÉÒ lÉÒ ¨Éé ºÉÉ±ÉÉå {É½þ±Éä*

¡Úò±É-¡ò±ÉÉå ¨Éå xÉªÉÉ EÖòUô xÉ ½þÉäMÉÉ

´É®úxÉÉ Eò¤É iÉEò ¨Éå näùJÉÒ ½þÉäiÉÒ*

®úÉiÉ ¦ÉÒ BäºÉÉ EòÉ±ÉÉ-PÉxÉÉ ½þÒ ½þÉäMÉÉ

VÉèºÉä ªÉ½þ Eò¨É®úÉ ¨Éä®úÉ ºÉÉ±ÉÉå ºÉä*

ºÉÚ®úVÉ EòÒ ®úÉä¶ÉxÉÒ ¤Égø MÉ<Ç ½þÉäMÉÒ ¶ÉÉªÉnù

¨Éä®äú {Éäb÷-{ÉÉèvÉäô ¤Égø MÉªÉä ½þÉåMÉä*

ºEÚò±É Eäò nùÉäºiÉ ºÉ¤É EòÉ¨É {ÉÉB ½þÉåMÉä

¤ÉÉ½þ®ú ºÉ¤É EÖòUô ¤Énù±É MÉªÉÉ ½þÉäMÉÉ*

`Æöb÷Ò ½þ´ÉÉ EòÒ +ÉMÉÉä¶É ±ÉäxÉä EòÉ +´ÉºÉ®ú,

¤ÉÉÊ®ú¶É EòÒ ¤ÉÚÄnùÉå ¨Éå ±ÉlÉ{ÉlÉ ½þÉäxÉä EòÒ,

ÊSÉÊb÷ªÉÉå ºÉÒ ½þ´ÉÉ ¨Éå =b÷xÉä EòÒ ªÉÉ

ºÉ{ÉxÉÉå Eäò {ÉÆJÉÉå {É®ú ºÉÄ´ÉÉ®úxÉä EòÒ <SUôÉ*

CªÉÉ ªÉ½þ ºÉ¤É +ÉWÉÉnùÒ xÉ½þÓ?

+ÉWÉÉnùÒ EòÉ º´ÉÉnù ÊVÉx½äþ Ê¨É±Éä,

´É½þÒ vÉxªÉ ½èþ VÉÒ´ÉxÉ ¨Éå

´É®úxÉÉ ËWÉnùÉ ¦ÉÒ ¨É®úÉ ½èþ +Éè®ú

¨É®úhÉ ½þÒ =xÉEòÒ +ÉWÉÉnùÒ ½èþ*

Sanjana P.
DC I English Literature 

+ÉWÉÉnùÒ 
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=kÉ®ú +ÉvÉÖÊxÉEòiÉÉ ´ªÉÊHò EòÉä Ê´É¶ÉÉ±É ºÉÉ¨ÉÉÊVÉEò iÉÆjÉ EòÉ 

¨ÉÉjÉ BEò {ÉÚVÉÉÇ xÉ ¨ÉÉxÉEò®ú =ºÉä BEò +Îº¨ÉiÉÉ{ÉÚhÉÇ +ÎºiÉi´É |ÉnùÉxÉ 

Eò®úiÉÒ ½èþ* =kÉ®ú +ÉvÉÖÊxÉEòiÉÉ Eäò Eäòxpù ¨Éå ¤É½Öþ®úÉ¹]ÅõÒªÉ +´ÉÉ®úÉ {ÉÖÆVÉÒ 

EòÒ ¦ÉÚ¨ÉÆb÷±ÉÒªÉiÉÉ ½èþ, {ÉÄÚVÉÒ´ÉÉnù xÉä º´ÉªÉÆ EòÉä BEò Ê´É·É ´ªÉ´ÉºlÉÉ ÊºÉrù 

ÊEòªÉÉ ½èþ*

=kÉ®ú +ÉvÉÖÊxÉEòiÉÉ BEò ÊxÉÎ¶SÉiÉ Ê´ÉSÉÉ®ú ªÉÉ nù¶ÉÇxÉ ºÉä +ÊvÉEò 

BEò |É´ÉÞÊkÉ EòÉ xÉÉ¨É ½èþ ÊVÉºÉEòÉ VÉx¨É ¨ÉÖJªÉiÉ& ¤ÉÒºÉ´ÉÓ ºÉnùÒ Eäò 

=kÉ®úÉrÇù ¨Éå ªÉÚ®úÉä{É ¨Éå ½Úþ+É ½èþ* =kÉ®ú +ÉvÉÖÊxÉEòiÉÉ EòÒ iÉ®ú½þ ½þÒ 

BEò ªÉÚ®úÉä{ÉÒªÉ =kÉ®ú <ÊiÉ½þÉºÉ ½èþ* ºÉÉÊ½þiªÉ, ºÉ¨ÉÉVÉ-Ê´ÉYÉÉxÉ B´ÉÆ +É¨É 

VÉÒ´ÉxÉ Eäò +xÉäEò IÉäjÉÉå ¨Éå <ºÉ |É´ÉÞÊkÉ Eäò ±ÉIÉhÉ nùÒJÉ {Ébä÷ ½éþ* ´ÉèºÉä 

+±ÉMÉ-+±ÉMÉ IÉäjÉÉå ¨Éå =kÉ®ú +ÉvÉÖÊxÉEòiÉÉ Eäò +±ÉMÉ-+±ÉMÉ +ÉªÉÉ¨É 

½éþ, ÊEòxiÉÖ ±ÉMÉ¦ÉMÉ ºÉ¦ÉÒ IÉäjÉÉå ¨Éå <ºÉEòÒ ¨ÉÖJªÉ {É½þSÉÉxÉ ªÉ½þ ¤ÉxÉÒ ½èþ 

ÊEò ªÉ½þ +ÉvÉÖÊxÉEòiÉÉ EòÒ SÉäiÉxÉÉ Eäò ºÉÉlÉ {ÉÚ´ÉÇ +ÉvÉÖÊxÉEòiÉÉ EòÒ +Éä®ú 

näùJÉiÉÉ ½èþ* =kÉ®ú +ÉvÉÖÊxÉEòiÉÉ BEò ¦ÉÚ¨ÉÆb÷±ÉÒªÉ +´ÉºlÉÉ ½èþ* ÊVÉºÉ¨Éå 

½þ¨É ºÉ¤É ¶ÉÉÊ¨É±É ½èþ* ªÉ½þ YÉÉxÉ Eäò ¤Énù±É VÉÉxÉä EòÒ +Éi¨É º´ÉÒEÞòÊiÉ ½èþ*

=kÉ®ú +ÉvÉÖÊxÉEòiÉÉ EòÒ {É½þ±ÉÒ {ÉÊ®úEò±{ÉxÉÉ +ÉxÉÉÇ±b÷ b÷ÉªÉxÉ¤ÉÒ 

xÉä EòÒ* ±ÉäÊEòxÉ <ºÉ ¶É¤nù EòÉ SÉ±ÉxÉ ¤ÉÉnù ¨Éå +ÉªÉÉ* <ÊiÉ½þÉºÉ ¨Éå 

=kÉ®ú +ÉvÉÖÊxÉEò Ê´É¶Éä¹ÉhÉ EòÉ {É½þ±ÉÉ |ÉªÉÉäMÉ +¨É®úÒEòÒ ={ÉxªÉÉºÉEòÉ®ú 

VÉÉìxÉ ¤ÉÉlÉÇ xÉä 1967 ¨Éå ÊEòªÉÉ* ]õÉªÉxÉ¤ÉÒ Eäò +xÉÖºÉÉ®ú +ÉvÉÖÊxÉEòiÉÉ 

Eäò ¤ÉÉnù =kÉ®ú +ÉvÉÖÊxÉEòiÉÉ iÉ¤É ¶ÉÖ°ü ½þÉäiÉÒ ½èþ VÉ¤É ±ÉÉäMÉ Eò<Ç +lÉÉç ¨Éå 

+{ÉxÉä VÉÒ´ÉxÉ Ê´ÉSÉÉ®ú B´ÉÆ ¦ÉÉ´ÉxÉÉ+Éå ¨Éå iÉÉÌEòEòiÉÉ B´ÉÆ ºÉÆMÉÊiÉ ±ÉÉEò®ú 

+iÉÉÌEòEòiÉÉ B´ÉÆ +ºÉÆMÉÊiÉªÉÉå EòÉä +{ÉxÉÉ ±ÉäiÉä ½éþ* =xÉEäò +xÉÖºÉÉ®ú 

=kÉ®ú +ÉvÉÖÊxÉEòiÉÉ EòÒ SÉäiÉxÉÉ Ê´ÉMÉiÉ EòÉä B´ÉÆ Ê´ÉMÉiÉ Eäò |ÉÊiÉ¨ÉÉxÉÉå 

EòÉä ¦ÉÖ±ÉÉ näùxÉä Eäò ºÉÊGòªÉ =iºÉÉ½þ ¨Éå nùÒJÉ {Éc÷iÉÒ ½èþ* ªÉ½þ BEò |ÉEòÉ®ú 

EòÉ ºÉÉÊ¦É|ÉÉªÉ B´ÉÆ ÊxÉVÉ |ÉäÊ®úiÉ º¨ÉÞÊiÉ±ÉÉä{É ½èþ VÉÉä Gò¨É¤Érù ºÉ¨ÉÉVÉ B´ÉÆ 

iÉÉÌEòEò +EòÉnù¨ÉÒªÉ ºÉÆºlÉÉxÉÉå Eäò |ÉÊiÉ¨ÉÉxÉÉå EòÉä ¦ÉÖ±ÉÉ näùiÉÉ ½èþ* ÊxÉ¹Eò¹ÉÇ 

ªÉ½þ ÊEò =kÉ®ú +ÉvÉÖÊxÉEòiÉÉ ªÉÚ®úÉä{ÉÒªÉ =kÉ®ú <ÊiÉ½þÉºÉ ½èþ* ºÉ¨ÉÉVÉ Ê´ÉYÉÉxÉ 

B´ÉÆ ºÉ¨ÉÉVÉ VÉÒ´ÉxÉ Eäò +xÉäEò IÉäjÉÉå ¨Éå <ºÉ |É´ÉÞÊkÉ Eäò ±ÉIÉhÉ ÊnùJÉÉ<Ç 

näùiÉä ½éþ* =kÉ®ú +ÉvÉÖÊxÉEòiÉÉ ´ªÉÊHò EòÉä BEò +Îº¨ÉiÉÉ{ÉÚhÉÇ +ÎºiÉi´É 

|ÉnùÉxÉ Eò®úiÉÒ ½èþ*

=kÉ®ú +ÉvÉÖÊxÉEòiÉÉ ¨Éå ={É¦ÉÉäCiÉÉ´ÉÉnùÒ vÉÉ®úhÉÉ xÉä ´ªÉÊHò EòÉä 

={ÉnùºlÉ Eò®ú ÊnùªÉÉ ½èþ* <ºÉ ={É¦ÉÉäHòÉ´ÉÉnùÒ ºÉ¨ÉÉVÉ xÉä ´ªÉÊHò Eäò 

+ÎºiÉi´É, ËSÉiÉxÉ ºÉ¤ÉEòÉä JÉÉÊ®úVÉ Eò®ú ÊnùªÉÉ ½èþ* <ºÉ¨Éå ¨ÉxÉÖ¹ªÉ EòÒ 

º´ÉSUôxnùiÉÉ iÉlÉÉ º´ÉiÉÆjÉ ºÉÉäSÉ ¦ÉÒ ÊUôxÉ MÉ<Ç ½èþ* ¨ÉxÉÖ¹ªÉ EòÉä +{ÉnùÉlÉÇ 

´ÉºiÉÖ+Éå EòÒ ¸ÉähÉÒ xÉä ºlÉÉÊ{ÉiÉ Eò®ú ÊnùªÉÉ MÉªÉÉ ½èþ* =kÉ®ú +ÉvÉÖÊxÉEò 

ºÉ¨ÉÉVÉ ¨Éå =kÉ®ú {ÉÚÄVÉÒ´ÉÉnùÒ ºÉ¨ÉÉVÉ EòÒ ºlÉÉ{ÉxÉÉ ½þÉä SÉÖEòÒ ½èþ* ºÉÆSÉÉ®ú 

¨ÉÉvªÉ¨É BEò xÉ´ÉÒxÉ ¤ÉÉWÉÉ®ú ={iÉzÉ Eò®ú ®ú½þÉ ½èþ* <ºÉ EòÉ®úhÉ ¨ÉxÉÖ¹ªÉ 

Eäò VÉÒ´ÉxÉ ¨Éå +®úÉVÉEòiÉÉ VÉèºÉÒ ÎºlÉÊiÉ {ÉènùÉ ½þÉäiÉÒ VÉÉ ®ú½þÒ ½èþ* =kÉ®ú 

+ÉvÉÖÊxÉEòiÉÉ ±ÉÒ±ÉÉ ¦ÉÉ´É Eäò ¨ÉÉvªÉ¨É ºÉä ±ÉÉäMÉÉå EòÉä ¡òÉÄºÉiÉÒ ½èþ +Éè®ú 

Uô±ÉiÉÒ ½èþ* =kÉ®ú +ÉvÉÖÊxÉEòiÉÉ EòÒ <ºÉ ±ÉÒ±ÉÉ ¨Éå <iÉxÉÉ +ÉEò¹ÉÇhÉ ½èþ 

ÊEò +xÉÉªÉÉºÉ ½þÒ ´ªÉÊHò =ºÉEòÒ +Éä®ú +ÉEòÌ¹ÉiÉ ½þÉäiÉÉ SÉ±ÉÉ VÉÉiÉÉ ½èþ* 

ºÉÉÊ½þiªÉ ¨Éå ¦ÉÒ ±ÉÒ±ÉÉ EòÒ ªÉ½þ GòÒc÷É ¦ÉÉ¹ÉÉ, °ü{ÉÊ¶É±{É, |ÉÊiÉ{ÉÉnÂùªÉ Eäò 

Ê´ÉÊ¦ÉzÉ °ü{É-|Éä¨É ºÉÆ¤ÉÆvÉ, vÉxÉ +ÉÊnù Ê´ÉÊ´ÉvÉ ºiÉ®úÉå {É®ú SÉ±ÉiÉÒ ®ú½þiÉÒ 

½èþ* +ÉvÉÖÊxÉEòiÉÉ EòÒ ´ÉèSÉÉÊ®úEò +ÉvÉÉ®ú¦ÉÚÊ¨É ªÉlÉÉlÉÇ {É®ú +ÉvÉÉÊ®iÉ lÉÒ* 

{É®úxiÉÖ =kÉ®ú +ÉvÉÖÊxÉEòiÉÉ Eäò Eäòxpù ̈ Éå ªÉlÉÉlÉÇ xÉ ½þÉäEò®ú =ºÉEòÒ UôÉªÉÉ ½èþ*

=kÉ®ú +ÉvÉÖÊxÉEòiÉÉ ¨Éå Ê´ÉYÉÉ{ÉxÉ, Ê]õ.´ÉÒ., Ê¡ò±¨É, ¡èò¶ÉxÉ, 

M±Éè¨É®ú EòÒ ±ÉÒ±ÉÉ +iªÉÊvÉEò ½èþ* +ÉEò¹ÉÇEò B´ÉÆ ¦Éc÷EòÉ>ð {ÉÉäº]

õ®úÉå Eäò uùÉ®úÉ o{´É EòÉä +ÉEòÌ¹ÉiÉ ÊEòªÉÉ VÉÉiÉÉ ½èþ* Ê¡ò±¨ÉÒ {ÉÉäº]õ®ú {É®ú 

+ÆÊEòiÉ xÉÉªÉEò-xÉÉÊªÉEòÉ EòÒ ¨ÉÖpùÉBÄ, ¶ÉÉ®úÒÊ®úEò ¦ÉÉ´É-¦ÉÆÊMÉ¨ÉÉ =xÉEäò 

+ÉÆÊMÉEò ÊGòªÉÉ-Eò±ÉÉ{É, =xÉEäò |ÉªÉÉäMÉ ¨Éå ±ÉÉªÉÒ VÉÉxÉä´ÉÉ±ÉÒ ¡èòºÉxÉä¤É±É 

{ÉÉä¶ÉÉEåò iÉlÉÉ {ÉÖ¯û¹É xÉÉ®úÒ Eäò ÊxÉEò]õiÉ¨É ºÉÉÊ½þSÉªÉÇ +ÉÊnù Eäò WÉÊ®úB 

où¶ªÉ +ÉEòÌ¹ÉiÉ ½þÉäiÉÉ ½èþ* =kÉ®ú +ÉvÉÖÊxÉEòiÉÉ ªÉÖMÉ ¨Éå +xÉäEò näù¶ÉÒ-

Ê´Énäù¶ÉÒ SÉèxÉ±ÉÉå EòÉ +ÉGò¨ÉhÉ ½þÉä ®ú½þÉ ½èþ-¤ÉSSÉä ºÉä ±ÉäEò®ú ¤ÉÚgäø iÉEò 

<xÉ SÉèxÉ±ÉÉå EòÉä näùJÉiÉä ½éþ* <ºÉÒ EòÉ®úhÉ ºÉä ºÉÉèxnùªÉÇ´ÉvÉÇEò ºÉÉ¨ÉÊOÉªÉÉå 

EòÉ =i{ÉÉnùxÉ ¤ÉgøÉ ½èþ +Éè®ú Ê¤ÉGòÒ ¤ÉgøÒ ½èþ* =kÉ®ú +ÉvÉÖÊxÉEòiÉÉ ¨Éå +lÉÇ 

EòÒ ¦ÉÚÊ¨ÉEòÉ ¦ÉÒ ¨É½þi´É{ÉÚhÉÇ ½èþ* ºÉ¨ÉÉVÉ EòÉ |ÉiªÉäEò IÉäjÉ vÉxÉÉÊ¸ÉiÉ ½þÉä 

MÉªÉÉ ½èþ* =ºÉÒ |ÉEòÉ®ú =kÉ®ú +ÉvÉÖÊxÉEòiÉÉ xÉä {Énù {É®ú +ÉºÉÒxÉ ´ªÉÊHò 

EòÉä ÊxÉªÉ¨É iÉÉäc÷Eò®ú +{ÉxÉÒ <SUôÉxÉÖºÉÉ®ú EòÉªÉÇ Eò®úxÉÉ ÊºÉJÉÉªÉÉ ½èþ* <ºÉ 

ªÉÖMÉ ¨Éå ªÉÉèxÉ EòÒ ±ÉÒ±ÉÉ +iªÉÊvÉEò ´ªÉÉ{iÉ ½þÉä MÉªÉÉ ½èþ* ´ªÉÊHò +{ÉxÉä 

ªÉÉèxÉ ºÉÖJÉ EòÒ iÉÞÎ{iÉ Eäò Ê±ÉB +xÉäEò ºÉÉvÉxÉÉå EòÉ |ÉªÉÉäMÉ Eò®ú ®ú½þÉ 

b÷Éì. ¹ÉÒ¤ÉÉ BºÉ.B±É.
+ÊiÉÊlÉ |ÉÉvªÉÉÊ{ÉEòÉ, Ë½þnùÒ Ê´É¦ÉÉMÉ

=kÉ®ú +ÉvÉÖÊxÉEòiÉÉ +Éè®ú ºÉÉÊ½þiªÉ 
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½èþ* <ºÉ ±ÉÒ±ÉÉ Eäò Gò¨É ¨Éå xÉèÊiÉEòiÉÉ +xÉèÊiÉEòiÉÉ VÉèºÉä ºÉ´ÉÉ±É ºÉ¨ÉÉ{iÉ ½þÉä 

SÉÖEäò ½éþ* ¦ÉÚ¨Éhb÷±ÉÒEò®úhÉ EòÒ ={ÉVÉÒ +{ÉºÉÆºEÞòÊiÉ xÉä ºÉ¨ÉÉVÉ EòÉä v´ÉºiÉ 

Eò®ú ÊnùªÉÉ ½èþ* =kÉ®ú +ÉvÉÖÊxÉEò ¦ÉÉ®úiÉÒªÉ ºÉ¨ÉÉVÉ +{ÉxÉä {ÉÖ®úÉxÉä ºÉÉÆºEÞòÊiÉEò 

¨ÉÚ±ªÉÉå EòÉä +ÉvÉÉ®ú¤ÉÒxÉ PÉÉäÊ¹ÉiÉ Eò®ú =ºÉEòÉ +xÉÖGò¨ÉhÉ Eò®ú ®ú½þÉ ½èþ, ºÉÉlÉ ½þÒ 

=ºÉEäò ºlÉÉxÉ {É®ú ¦ÉÚ-¨ÉÆb÷±ÉÒªÉ ºÉÆºEÞòÊiÉ EòÉä OÉ½þhÉ Eò®ú ®ú½þÉ ½èþ* ´ÉÉºiÉÊ´ÉEò 

VÉÒ´ÉxÉ +Éè®ú ºÉÉÆºEÞòÊiÉEò °ü{É ºÉä +¦Éänù {ÉÉªÉÉ VÉÉiÉÉ ½èþ* ¦ÉÉ®úiÉÒªÉ ºÉ¨ÉÉVÉ 

+É¨ÉÚ±É SÉÚ±É {ÉÎ¶SÉ¨ÉÒ ºÉÆºEÞòÊiÉ Eäò SÉÖÆMÉÖ±É ¨Éå ¡ÆòºÉiÉÉ VÉÉ ®ú½þÉ ½èþ* <ºÉÒ EòÉ 

¦ÉÚ-¨ÉÆb÷±ÉÒEò®úhÉ =kÉ®ú +ÉvÉÖÊxÉEòiÉÉ EòÉ +¦ÉÒ¹]õ ½èþ*

ºÉÉÊ½þiªÉ Eäò IÉäjÉ ¨Éå =kÉ®ú +ÉvÉÖÊxÉEòiÉÉ Eäò +ÉMÉ¨ÉxÉ ºÉä ºÉÉÊ½þiªÉ 

Eäò {ÉÚ´ÉÇ°ü{É EòÒ +´ÉvÉÉ®úhÉÉ Ê¤É±ÉEÖò±É ¤Énù±É MÉªÉÒ ½èþ* =kÉ®ú +ÉvÉÖÊxÉE-

òiÉÉ ºÉÉÊ½þiªÉ Eäò ¨É½þÉxÉ +ÉJªÉÉxÉ EòÒ JÉÖ±Éä iÉÉè®ú ºÉä ºÉ¨ÉÉÎ{iÉ EòÒ PÉÉä¹ÉhÉÉ 

Eò®úiÉÒ ½èþ* <ºÉxÉä +ÉvÉÖÊxÉEòiÉÉ ¨Éå |ÉSÉÊ±ÉiÉ ºÉÆ®úSÉxÉÉ´ÉÉnù, £òÉªÉb÷´ÉÉnù, 

¨ÉÉCºÉÇ´ÉÉnù, ºÉÉèxnùªÉÇ¶ÉÉºjÉ, xÉ<Ç ºÉ¨ÉÒIÉÉ, +ÎºiÉi´ÉxÉÉnùÒ, Ê´ÉSÉÉ®úoùÎ¹]õ +ÉÊnù 

EòÉä +¦ÉÉ´ÉEòxÉ EòÉä ®äúJÉÉÆÊEòiÉ ÊEòªÉÉ ½èþ* ºÉÉÊ½þiªÉ Eäò ºÉÆ¤ÉÆvÉ ¨Éå =kÉ®ú  

+ÉvÉÖÊxÉEòiÉÉ EòÒ ªÉ½þ +{ÉxÉÒ ºÉÉäSÉ ½èþ ÊEò +¤É iÉEò VÉÉä ¦ÉÒ ºÉÉÊ½þiªÉ ½èþ 

=ºÉEòÒ ®úSÉxÉÉ +Ê¦ÉVÉÉiÉ ´ÉMÉÇ xÉä EòÒ ½èþ* =kÉ®ú +ÉvÉÖÊxÉEòiÉÉ nùÊ¨ÉiÉ ¶ÉÉäÊ¹ÉiÉ 

+Éè®ú +±{É ºÉÆJªÉEòÉå ºÉä ºÉÆ¤ÉÆÊvÉiÉ xÉ´ÉÒxÉ ºÉÉÊ½þiªÉ EòÒ ®úSÉxÉÉ {É®ú WÉÉä®ú 

näùiÉÒ ½èþ* =kÉ®ú +ÉvÉÖÊxÉEòiÉÉ EòÉ BEò +Éè®ú +±ÉMÉ °ü{É xÉWÉ®ú +ÉiÉÉ ½èþ* 

ªÉ½þÉÄ {ÉnÂùªÉ EòÉ °ü{É ¤Énù±ÉEò®ú MÉnÂùªÉÉiEòEò +Éè®ú MÉnÂùªÉ EòÉ °ü{É ¤Énù±ÉEò®ú 

{ÉnÂùªÉÉi¨ÉEò ½þÉä MÉªÉÉ ½èþ* ªÉÉxÉÒ nùÉäxÉÉå BEò nÚùºÉ®äú ¨Éå PÉÖ±ÉÊ¨É±É MÉªÉä ½éþ*

=kÉ®ú +ÉvÉÖÊxÉEòiÉÉ ºÉÉÊ½þiªÉ ¨Éå ±ÉäJÉxÉ +ÉVÉ BEò ½þÉä =`öÉ ½èþ* 

EòÉä<Ç ¦ÉÒ ºÉÉÊ½þiªÉEòÉ®ú =x½þÓ Ë¤ÉnÖù+Éå {É®ú Ê±ÉJÉxÉÉ {ÉºÉÆnù Eò®úiÉÉ ½èþ* ÊVÉx½åþ 

{ÉÉ`öEò´ÉMÉÇ +ÊvÉEò ºÉä +ÊvÉEò {ÉºÉÆnù Eò®äú ÊVÉºÉºÉä +iªÉÊvÉEò ¨ÉÉjÉÉ ¨Éå 

vÉxÉÉä{ÉÉVÉÇxÉ ½þÉä =`äö* <ºÉEäò Ê±ÉB ´É½þ xÉªÉä-xÉªÉä Ê´É¹ÉªÉÉå EòÉä ¤É½ÖþiÉ ½þÒ 

=kÉäVÉEò B´ÉÆ ºÉxÉºÉxÉÒJÉäVÉ fÆøMÉ ºÉä |ÉºiÉÖiÉ Eò®úiÉÉ ½èþ* Ê½þxnùÒ ºÉÉÊ½þiªÉ ¨Éå 

+xÉäEò Ê´ÉvÉÉ+Éå ¨Éå =kÉ®ú +ÉvÉÖÊxÉEòiÉÉ +ÉªÉÒ ½èþ* <xÉ¨Éå ={ÉxªÉÉºÉ ¨Éå ºÉ¤ÉºÉä 

+ÊvÉEò =kÉ®ú +ÉvÉÖÊxÉEòiÉÉ ½èþ* ¨ÉxÉÉä½þ®ú¶ªÉÉ¨É VÉÉä¶ÉÒ, EÞò¹hÉ¤É±Énäù´É ´Éènù, 

Ê´ÉÊ{ÉxÉEÖò¨ÉÉ®ú +OÉ´ÉÉ±É, ºÉÖ®äúxpù´É¨ÉÉÇ, ¨ÉÞnÖù±ÉÉ MÉMÉÇ, ÊSÉjÉÉ ¨ÉÖnÂùMÉ±É, +±ÉEòÉ 

ºÉ®úÉ´ÉMÉÒ, VÉªÉÉ VÉÉnù´ÉÉxÉÒ VÉèºÉä ={ÉxªÉÉºÉEòÉ®úÉå Eäò ={ÉxªÉÉºÉÉå ¨Éå =kÉ®ú +ÉvÉÖ 

ÊxÉEòiÉÉ Eäò iÉi´É näùJÉä VÉÉ ®ú½äþ ½éþ* =nùªÉ|ÉEòÉ¶É EòÒ Eò½þÉÊxÉªÉÉå ¨Éå ®ú¨Éä¶É 

¤ÉIÉÒ Eäò xÉÉ]õEòÉå ¨Éå, +¶ÉÉäEò ¤ÉÉVÉ{ÉäªÉÒ, näù´ÉÒ|ÉºÉÉnù Ê¨É¸É +Éè®ú Ê´ÉxÉÉänùEÖò¨ÉÉ®ú 

¶ÉÖC±É EòÒ EòÊ´ÉiÉÉ+Éå ¨Éå =kÉ®ú +ÉvÉÖÊxÉEòiÉÉ {ÉÚ®úÒ iÉ®ú½þ ´ªÉÉ{iÉ ½èþ* Ê½þxnùÒ 

+É±ÉÉäSÉxÉÉi¨ÉEò ºÉÉÊ½þiªÉ ¨Éå ¦ÉÒ =kÉ®ú +ÉvÉÖÊxÉEòiÉÉ EòÉ ´ÉSÉÇº´É ¤ÉgøiÉÉ VÉÉ 

®ú½þÉ ½èþ*

 Parvathy S.S. 
DC II Botany

¦ÉÉ®úiÉ ½èþ ¨Éä®úÉ ®úÉVªÉ,

ªÉ½þ ½èþ ¨Éä®úÉ ¤Éb÷É ¦ÉÉMªÉ*

¦ÉÉ®úiÉ ¨ÉÉiÉÉ, ºÉ¤ÉEòÒ ¨ÉÉiÉÉ,

´É½þ ½èþ <ºÉ ®úÉVªÉ EòÒ xÉäiÉÉ*

¦ÉÉ®úiÉ EòÉ +MÉ±ÉÉ xÉÉ¨É ½èþ Ê½þxnÖùºiÉÉxÉ,

ªÉ½þÉÄ näùJÉxÉä ±ÉÉªÉEò Eò<Ç ºlÉÉxÉ*

¦ÉÉ®úiÉ ¨Éå ¦ÉÉ®úiÉÒªÉ ¤ÉºÉiÉä ½èþ*

BEòiÉÉ +Éè®ú {ªÉÉ®ú ºÉä ®ú½þiÉä ½èþ*

ÊSÉÊb÷ªÉÉÄ EÚò-EÚò MÉÉiÉÒ ½éþ*

xÉÊnùªÉÉÄ iÉäWÉ ¤É½þiÉÒ ½éþ*

<xÉ ºÉ¤ÉºÉä ¦ÉÉ®úiÉ EòÒ ºÉÖxnù®úiÉÉ ¤ÉgøiÉÒ ½èþ,

<xÉ ºÉ¤ÉºÉä ¦ÉÉ®úiÉÒªÉÉå EòÒ JÉÖ¶ÉÒ ¤ÉgøiÉÒ ½èþ*

xÉ®ú ½þÉä ªÉÉ xÉÉ®úÒ, JÉÖ¶ÉÒ ºÉä ®ú½þiÉä ºÉÉ®äú*

""´Éxnäù¨ÉÉiÉ®ú¨É'' ½þ¨ÉÉ®úÉ ®úÉ¹]ÅõÒªÉ MÉÒiÉ ½èþ

½þ¨Éå <ºÉää ¨ÉÉxÉxÉÉ ½èþ*

BEò +SUôÉ ¦ÉÉ®úiÉÒªÉ ¤ÉxÉÉä iÉÖ¨É,

¦ÉÉ®úiÉ näù¶É EòÉä ¨ÉÉxÉÉä iÉÖ¨É*

¦ÉÉ®úiÉ, ½þ¨ÉÉ®úÉ 
+Ê¦É¨ÉÉxÉ
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{ÉnÂù¨É¦ÉÚ¹ÉhÉ, ¨ÉÚÌiÉnäù´ÉÒ ºÉ¨¨ÉÉxÉ, ºÉÉÊ½þiªÉ +EòÉnù¨ÉÒ {ÉÖ®úºEòÉ®ú, 

ºÉÉäÊ´ÉªÉiÉ ±Ééb÷ xÉä½þ¯û {ÉÖ®úºEòÉ®ú +ÉÊnù {ÉÖ®úºEòÉ®úÉå ºÉä Ê´É¦ÉÚÊ¹ÉiÉ ¤É½Öþ¨ÉÖJÉÒ 

|ÉÊiÉ¦ÉÉ Eäò vÉxÉÒ Ê´É¹hÉÖ |É¦ÉÉEò®ú VÉÒ EòÉ Ê½þxnùÒ ºÉÉÊ½þiªÉ xÉ¦É ¨Éå 

ºÉ´ÉÉÇÊvÉEò ¨É½þi´É{ÉÚhÉÇ ºlÉÉxÉ |ÉÉ{iÉ ½èþ* ºÉÉÊ½þiªÉ-®úSÉxÉÉ Eäò IÉäjÉ ¨Éå 

+É{ÉEòÒ BEò +±ÉMÉ {É½þSÉÉxÉ ½èþ* Ê½þxnùÒ xÉÉ]õEò, ±ÉPÉÖEòlÉÉ, ={ÉxªÉÉºÉ 

iÉlÉÉ ªÉÉjÉÉºÉÆº¨É®úhÉ Eäò IÉäjÉ ¨Éå +É{ÉEòÉ |É¨ÉÖJÉ ºlÉÉxÉ ½èþ* +É{ÉEòÉ 

´ÉÉºiÉÊ´ÉEò xÉÉ¨É Ê´É¹hÉÖ nùªÉÉ±É ½èþ* "|É¦ÉÉEò®ú' +É{ÉEòÉ ={ÉxÉÉ¨É ½èþ* 

+ÉMÉä Ê´É¹hÉÖ |É¦ÉÉEò®ú Eäò xÉÉ¨É ºÉä <ºÉ +¨É®ú ºÉÉÊ½þiªÉEòÉ®ú xÉä Ê½þxnùÒ 

ºÉÉÊ½þiªÉ EòÉä ºÉ¨ÉÞrù ÊEòªÉÉ* fø±ÉiÉÒ ®úÉiÉ, +vÉÇxÉÉ®úÒ·É®ú, IÉ¨ÉÉnùÉxÉ, {ÉÉ{É 

EòÉ PÉb÷É +ÉÊnù +É{ÉEäò SÉÌSÉiÉ ={ÉxªÉÉºÉ ½éþ*ºÉÆPÉ¹ÉÇ Eäò ¤ÉÉnù, vÉ®úiÉÒ +¤É 

¦ÉÒ PÉÚ¨É ®ú½þÒ ½èþ, ¨Éé xÉÉ®úÒ ½ÚÄþ +ÉÊnù +É{ÉEäò ±ÉÉäEòÊ|ÉªÉ Eò½þÉxÉÒ-ºÉÆOÉ½þ 

½éþ* ½þiªÉÉ Eäò ¤ÉÉnù, xÉ´É |É¦ÉÉiÉ, |ÉEòÉ¶É +Éè®ú {É®úUôÉ<ªÉÉÄ +ÉÊnù +É{ÉEäò 

|É¨ÉÖJÉ xÉÉ]õEò ½éþ*

Ê´É¹hÉÖ |É¦ÉÉEò®ú VÉÒ EòÒ +iªÉÆiÉ ¾þnùªÉº{É¶ÉÔ B´ÉÆ ºÉÉ¨ÉÉÊVÉEò 

ºÉSSÉÉ<Ç EòÉä ÊSÉÊjÉiÉ Eò®úxÉä´ÉÉ±ÉÒ BEò ¨ÉÉÌ¨ÉEò Eò½þÉxÉÒ ½èþ "¨Éé xÉÉ®úÒ ½ÚÄþ'* 

|ÉºiÉÖiÉ Eò½þÉxÉÒ "¨Éé xÉÉ®úÒ ½ÚÄþ' Eò½þÉxÉÒ-ºÉÆOÉ½þ ºÉä ±ÉÒ MÉªÉÒ ½èþ* <ºÉ Eò½þÉxÉÒ 

¨Éå ¤É±ÉÉiEòÉ®ú Eäò Ê¶ÉEòÉ®ú ½þÉäxÉä´ÉÉ±ÉÒ BEò xÉÉ®úÒ EòÒ ªÉÉiÉxÉÉ+Éå EòÉ 

+iªÉÆiÉ ¨É¨ÉÇº{É¶ÉÔ ÊSÉjÉhÉ ÊEòªÉÉ ½èþ* ¤É±ÉÉiEòÉ®ú Eäò Ê¶ÉEòÉ®ú ½þÉäxÉä´ÉÉ±ÉÒ 

ÎºjÉªÉÉå Eäò +ÉMÉä EòÉ VÉÒ´ÉxÉ Ê¡ò®ú ¤É½ÖþiÉ xÉ®úEòÒªÉ ¤ÉxÉ VÉÉiÉÉ ½èþ* BäºÉÒ 

BEò xÉÉ®úÒ ½èþ ®ÆúVÉxÉÉ* =ºÉEòÉ ́ ÉÉºiÉÊ´ÉEò xÉÉ¨É VÉªÉÉ MÉÉÆMÉÖ±ÉÒ ½èþ* "®ÆúVÉxÉÉ' 

xÉÉ¨É =ºÉEäò {ÉÊiÉ uùÉ®úÉ ÊnùªÉÉ MÉªÉÉ ½èþ* ¤É±ÉÉiEòÉ® ½þÉäxÉä Eäò ¤ÉÉnù =ºÉEäò 

{ÉÊiÉ =ºÉä º´ÉÒEòÉ®ú Eò®úxÉä EäòÊ±ÉB iÉèªÉÉ®ú xÉ½þÓ ½èþ* {ÉÊiÉ uùÉ®úÉ ={ÉäÊIÉ-

iÉ +Éè®ú ¶ÉÉ®úÒÊ®úEò-¨ÉÉxÉÊºÉEò °ü{É ºÉä ÊMÉ®úÒ ½Úþ<Ç ®ÆúVÉxÉÉ EòÉä +½þ±ªÉÉ 

Ê´ÉtÉ{ÉÒ`ö EòÒ ºÉÆºlÉÉÊ{ÉEòÉ |ÉSÉÉªÉÉÇ ºÉÆ®úIÉhÉ näùiÉÒ ½èþ* ´É½þ |ÉSÉÉªÉÉÇ xÉÉ®úÒ 

¨ÉÖÊHò EäòÊ±ÉB +xÉäEò ºÉÖvÉÉ®úÉi¨ÉEò EòÉªÉÇ Eò®úxÉä´ÉÉ±ÉÒ xÉÉ®úÒ ½èþ*

Ê´É¹hÉÖ |É¦ÉÉEò®ú VÉÒ |ÉºiÉÖiÉ Eò½þÉxÉÒ ¨Éå ¤É±ÉÉiEòÉ® VÉèºÉä VÉPÉxªÉ 

Eò¨ÉÇ Eò®úxÉä´ÉÉ±Éä +vÉÌ¨ÉªÉÉå EäòÊ±ÉB "EòUÖôB' |ÉiÉÒEò EòÉ ={ÉªÉÉäMÉ Eò®úiÉä 

½éþ* Eò½þÉxÉÒ ¨Éå <ºÉ ºÉÆnù¦ÉÇ EòÉ ªÉÉå ÊSÉjÉhÉ ½Öþ+É ½èþ -""+ÉMÉ®úÉ ¨Éå VÉ¨ÉÖxÉÉ 

Ê´É¹hÉÖ |É¦ÉÉEò®ú EòÒ Eò½þÉxÉÒ ¨Éå xÉÉ®úÒ SÉäiÉxÉÉ: 
BEò +vªÉªÉxÉ

b÷Éì. ÊSÉjÉÉ ´ÉÒ.BºÉ.

+ÊiÉÊlÉ |ÉÉvªÉÉÊ{ÉEòÉ Ë½þnùÒ Ê´É¦ÉÉMÉ

Eäò iÉ]õ {É®ú ºÉä BEò ±ÉÉ¶É EòÉä {ÉÉxÉÒ EòÒ ±É½þ®úÉå {É®ú ¤É½þiÉä näùJÉÉ lÉÉ* 

ÊxÉÊ¨É¹É¨ÉÉjÉ ̈ Éå BEò-BEò Eò®úEäò +xÉäEò EòUÖôB |ÉEò]õ ½þÉä MÉªÉä lÉä 

´É½þÉÄ +Éè®ú ±ÉÉ¶É EòÉä iÉÉäc÷-iÉÉäc÷Eò®ú JÉÉxÉä ±ÉMÉä lÉä* EèòºÉä =x¨ÉkÉ, EèòºÉä 

=iÉÉ´É±Éä lÉä ´Éä ¨ÉÆlÉ®ú MÉÊiÉ Eäò |ÉiÉÒEò EòUÖôB*'' ´ÉÉºiÉ´É ¨Éå ªÉä EòUÖôB 

xÉ½þÓ lÉä, {ÉÖ¯û¹É lÉä +Éè®ú ´É½þ ±ÉÉ¶É ¦ÉÒ xÉ½þÓ lÉÉ, xÉÉ®úÒ lÉÒ* iÉEòxÉÒEòÒ 

Eäò =kÉ®úÉäkÉ®ú +ÊvÉEò Ê´ÉEòÉºÉ ½þÉäxÉä´ÉÉ±Éä <ºÉ ºÉ¨ÉÉVÉ ¨Éå ¦ÉÒ xÉÉ®úÒ +{ÉxÉä 

+Éi¨ÉºÉ¨¨ÉÉxÉ EòÒ ®úIÉÉ Eò®úxÉä EäòÊ±ÉB iÉb÷{ÉiÉÒ ½èþ iÉÉä ´É½þ ½þ¨ÉÉ®äú ºÉ¨ÉÉVÉ 

EäòÊ±ÉB ±ÉVVÉÉ EòÒ ¤ÉÉiÉ ½èþ*

¤É±ÉÉiEòÉ®ú Eäò Ê¶ÉEòÉ®ú ½þÉäxÉä´ÉÉ±ÉÒ xÉÉÊ®úªÉÉå Eäò ¦ÉÊ´É¹ªÉ Eäò VÉÒ´ÉxÉ 

Eäò ¤ÉÉ®äú ¨Éå EòÉä<Ç ¦ÉÒ ºÉÉäSÉiÉÉ xÉ½þÓ* nÚùºÉ®úÉå Eäò ´ªÉÆMªÉ¤ÉÉhÉÉå EòÉä ZÉä±ÉEò®ú 

®ú½þxÉä´ÉÉ±ÉÒ =xÉ xÉÉÊ®úªÉÉå EòÒ nù¶ÉÉ ¤É½ÖþiÉ nÖù&JÉ{ÉÚhÉÇ ½èþ* ªÉ½þÉÄ ®ÆúVÉxÉÉ Eäò 

¶É®úÒ®ú {É®ú ½þÉäxÉä´ÉÉ±ÉÉ ́ É½þ "PÉÉ´É' ¶É®úÒ®ú ºÉä WªÉÉnùÉ, ̈ ÉxÉ EòÉä ½þÒ |ÉÊiÉEÚò±É 

°ü{É ºÉä |É¦ÉÉÊ´ÉiÉ Eò®úiÉÉ ½èþ* {ÉÊiÉ EòÉ ÊiÉ®úºEòÉ®ú =ºÉä BEònù¨É Ê´ÉSÉÊ±ÉiÉ 

Eò®ú näùiÉÉ ½èþ* Ê¡ò®ú ¦ÉÒ ®ÆúVÉxÉÉ +{ÉxÉÒ ÊWÉxnùMÉÒ EòÉä ªÉÉå ¤É®ú¤ÉÉnù Eò®úxÉä 

EäòÊ±ÉB iÉèªÉÉ®ú xÉ lÉÒ* VÉ¤É ¨ÉxÉ ¨Éå ¦ÉÉ´ÉxÉÉBÄ =¨Éb÷ VÉÉiÉÒ ½éþ iÉÉä ªÉää 

¦ÉÉ´ÉxÉÉBÄ +IÉ®ú EòÉ °ü{É º´ÉÒEòÉ®ú Eò®ú ±ÉäiÉÒ ½éþ* ®ÆúVÉxÉÉ +{ÉxÉä ¨ÉxÉ ¨Éå 

=i{ÉzÉ ºÉÆPÉ¹ÉÉç +Éè®ú uùxuùÉå EòÉä BEò xÉÉ]õEò Eäò °ü{É ¨Éå {É®únùÉ¢òÉ¶É Eò®ú 

näùiÉÒ ½èþ* =ºÉ xÉÉ]õEò ¨Éå º´ÉªÉÆ ®ÆúVÉxÉÉ +{ÉxÉä {ÉÊiÉ Ê´É·É®ÆúVÉxÉ ¨ÉÖJÉVÉÔ 

+Éè®ú +{ÉxÉÒ ¦ÉÚÊ¨ÉEòÉBÄ ÊxÉ¦ÉÉiÉÒ ½èþ* ´É½þ ¨ÉÖJÉVÉÔ ºÉä VÉÉä EÖòUô |É¶xÉ 
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{ÉÚUôiÉÒ ½èþ, =ºÉEäò ¨ÉÉvªÉ¨É ºÉä ´É½þ ´ÉÉºiÉ´É ¨Éå ºÉ¨ÉÉVÉ Eäò ºÉÉ¨ÉxÉä +xÉäEò 

|É¶xÉÊSÉ¾þxÉ JÉb÷É Eò®úiÉÒ ½èþ* VÉèºÉä - ""¨ÉxÉ EòÒ ºÉ½þºjÉÉå ¨ÉÒ±ÉÉå EòÒ nÚù®úÒ 

ºÉä VÉ¤É nùÉä ¶É®úÒ®ú Ê¨É±ÉiÉä ½éþ iÉÉä CªÉÉ ´É½þ "Ê¨É±ÉxÉ' ½þÉäiÉä ½èþ*''

""¤ÉÉä±ÉÉä, SÉÖ{É CªÉÉå ½þÉä? VÉ´ÉÉ¤É nùÉä iÉÖ¨É ºÉ¨ÉOÉ ®ÆúVÉxÉÉ EòÉä 

{ªÉÉ®ú Eò®úiÉä lÉä ªÉÉ JÉÆÊb÷iÉ ®ÆúVÉxÉÉ EòÉä?'' ®ÆúVÉxÉÉ {ÉÊiÉ-{ÉixÉÒ Eäò 

¤ÉÒSÉ ¶ÉÉ®úÒÊ®úEò ºÉÆ¤ÉxvÉ ºÉä WªÉÉnùÉ ¨ÉÉxÉÊºÉEò BEòiÉÉ +Éè®ú oùgøiÉÉ EòÉä 

+ÊvÉEò ºlÉÉxÉ näùiÉÒ ½èþ* |ÉÊºÉrù BEòÉÆEòÒEòÉ®ú ¦ÉÖ´ÉxÉä·É®ú VÉÒ EòÒ ®úÉªÉ 

¨Éå - ""´ÉºiÉÖiÉ: |Éä¨É ºjÉÒ-{ÉÖ¯û¹É Eäò ¤ÉÒSÉ EòÉ BäºÉÉ, Eò¦ÉÒ xÉ ¤ÉÉºÉÒ 

{Éc÷xÉä´ÉÉ±ÉÉ ºÉxÉÉiÉxÉ ¨ÉÖnÂùnùÉ ½èþ, VÉÉä =xÉEäò ÊxÉ¶SÉ±É ºÉÆ¤ÉxvÉÉå EòÒ b÷Éä®ú 

EòÉä ºÉÉvÉä ®úJÉiÉÉ ½èþ* ±ÉäÊEòxÉ ´É½þÒ "|Éä¨É' ªÉ½þÉÄ MÉÉªÉ¤É ½èþ*'' +É{ÉEòÉ 

ªÉ½þ EòlÉxÉ ºÉiªÉ ½èþ ÊEò +ÉVÉ {ÉÊiÉ-{ÉixÉÒ Eäò ¤ÉÒSÉ EòÉ |Éä¨É Eäò´É±É 

¶ÉÉ®úÒÊ®úEò +É´É¶ªÉEòiÉÉ+Éå Eäò ºiÉ®ú iÉEò ºÉÒÊ¨ÉÊiÉ ½èþ* +xªÉlÉÉ "|Éä¨É' 

VÉèºÉÉ ¶É¤nù =xÉEäò nùÉÆ{ÉiªÉ ¨Éå xÉ½þÓ ½èþ* Ê¶ÉIÉÉ xÉÉ®úÒ EòÉä +{ÉxÉä VÉÒ´ÉxÉ 

¨Éå +ÉxÉä´ÉÉ±ÉÒ |ÉÊiÉEÚò±É ºÉ¨ÉºªÉÉ+Éå EòÉä ºÉÉ¨ÉxÉÉ Eò®úxÉä EòÒ iÉÉEòiÉ 

näùiÉÒ ½èþ* xÉÉ®úÒ EòÉ ºÉ¤ÉºÉä ¤Éb÷É ½þÊlÉªÉÉ®ú Ê¶ÉIÉÉ ½þÒ ½èþ* ªÉ½þÉÄ ®ÆúVÉxÉÉ 

¦ÉÒ B¨É.B. {ÉÉºÉ Eò®úEäò EòÉì±ÉäVÉ EòÒ |ÉÉä¡òºÉ®ú ¤ÉxÉ VÉÉiÉÒ ½èþ* +{ÉxÉÒ 

ºÉÉÊ½þÎiªÉEò EÞòÊiÉªÉÉå EòÉä ´Éä |ÉEòÉÊ¶ÉiÉ ¦ÉÒ Eò®úiÉÒ ½éþ* <ºÉ |ÉEòÉ®ú 

+{ÉxÉä EèòÊ®úªÉ®ú +Éè®ú ºÉÉÊ½þÎiªÉEò VÉÒ´ÉxÉ ¨Éå ´ªÉºiÉ ½þÉäEò®ú ®ÆúVÉxÉÉ +{ÉxÉä 

¨ÉÉxÉÊºÉEò ºÉÆPÉ¹ÉÉç ºÉä ¨ÉÖHò ®ú½þxÉÉ SÉÉ½þiÉÒ ½èþ* +¤É ®ÆúVÉxÉÉ Eäò ¨ÉxÉ ¨Éå 

+Éi¨ÉºÉ¨¨ÉÉxÉ Eäò ºÉÉlÉ VÉÒxÉä EòÉ +nù¨ªÉ ºÉÆEò±{É ½èþ*

<ºÉ ¤ÉÒSÉ Ê´É·É®ÆúVÉxÉ ¨ÉÖJÉVÉÔ ®ÆúVÉxÉÉ Eäò xÉÉ¨É {É®ú JÉiÉ ¦ÉäVÉiÉä 

½éþ iÉÉä =ºÉä JÉÉä±ÉxÉä EòÒ SÉä¹]õÉ ¦ÉÒ ´É½þ xÉ½þÓ Eò®úiÉÒ ½èþ, CªÉÉåÊEò =ºÉ 

´ªÉÊHò ºÉä EòÉä<Ç ¦ÉÒ ºÉÆ¤ÉxvÉ ®úJÉxÉä EäòÊ±ÉB ´É½þ iÉèªÉÉ®ú xÉ½þÓ ½þÉäiÉÒ ½èþ* 

+ÉÊJÉ®ú ´É½þ ®ÆúVÉxÉÉ ºÉä Ê¨É±ÉxÉä EäòÊ±ÉB +ÉiÉÉ ½èþ iÉÉä ´É½þ =ºÉºÉä Ê¨É±ÉxÉä 

EäòÊ±ÉB ¦ÉÒ iÉèªÉÉ®ú xÉ½þÓ ½þÉäiÉÒ ½èþ* ´É½þ ¨ÉÖJÉVÉÔ ºÉä ªÉÉå Eò½þiÉÒ ½èþ - 

""ÊVÉºÉ ®ÆúVÉxÉÉ EòÉä +É{É JÉÉäVÉxÉä +ÉB ½éþ, ´É½þ ¨É®ú SÉÖEòÒ ½èþ* ¨Éé xÉÉ®úÒ 

½ÚÄþ +Éè®ú xÉÉ®úÒ +¤É +{ÉxÉä +Éi¨ÉºÉ¨¨ÉÉxÉ EòÒ ®úIÉÉ Eò®úxÉÉ VÉÉxÉiÉÒ ½èþ*'' 

®ÆúVÉxÉÉ EòÉ |ÉºiÉÖiÉ EòlÉxÉ =ºÉEäò oùgø ºÉÆEò±{É´ÉÉ±Éä ¾þnùªÉ EòÉ ÊxÉnù¶ÉÇxÉ 

½èþ* ́ É½þ ̈ ÉÖJÉVÉÔ Eäò ºÉÉ¨ÉxÉä ÊEò´ÉÉc÷ ¤ÉÆnù Eò®ú näùiÉÒ ½èþ iÉÉä ́ ÉÉºiÉ´É ̈ Éå =ºÉ 

´ªÉÊHò Eäò ºÉÉ¨ÉxÉä =ºÉxÉä +{ÉxÉä ¨ÉxÉ°ü{ÉÒ ÊEò´ÉÉc÷ EòÉä ½þÒ ¤ÉÆnù Eò®ú ÊnùªÉÉ 

½èþ* Ê´É¹hÉÖ |É¦ÉÉEò®ú +Éè®ú +É{ÉEòÒ Eò½þÉxÉÒ Eäò +vªÉªÉxÉ-¨ÉxÉxÉ Eò®úxÉä 

ºÉä <ºÉ ÊxÉ¹Eò¹ÉÇ {É®ú ½þ¨É {É½ÖÄþSÉ ºÉEòiÉä ½éþ ÊEò xÉÉ®úÒ EòÉä ºÉEòÉ®úÉi¨ÉEò 

oùÎ¹]õEòÉähÉ ºÉä näùJÉxÉä´ÉÉ±ÉÉ ¨É½þÉxÉ ´ªÉÊHòi´É ½èþ Ê´É¹hÉÖ |É¦ÉÉEò®ú VÉÒ* 

+É{ÉEòÒ "¨Éé xÉÉ®úÒ ½ÚÄþ' Eò½þÉxÉÒ <ºÉ ºÉSSÉÉ<Ç EòÉ |É¨ÉÉhÉ ½èþ* +É{ÉEäò 

Ê±ÉB xÉÉ®úÒ ={É¦ÉÉäMÉ EòÒ ´ÉºiÉÖ ªÉÉ {ÉÊ®ú´ÉÉ®ú EòÒ SÉÉ®ú nùÒ´ÉÉ®ú Eäò ¦ÉÒiÉ®ú 

PÉÚ¨ÉxÉä´ÉÉ±ÉÒ +¤É±ÉÉ xÉ½þÓ ½èþ* +É{ÉEòÒ ®úÉªÉ ¨Éå Ê´É´ÉÉ½þ xÉÉ®úÒ EäòÊ±ÉB 

+{ÉxÉÒ |ÉÊiÉ¦ÉÉ EòÉä Ê´ÉEòÊºÉiÉ Eò®úxÉä ¨Éå ®úÉäb÷É +]õEòÉxÉä´ÉÉ±ÉÉ ¤ÉÆvÉxÉ 

xÉ½þÓ ½þÉäxÉÉ SÉÉÊ½þB* Ê¶ÉIÉÉ xÉÉ®úÒ EòÉä +{ÉxÉä {Éè®úÉå {É®ú JÉbä÷ ½þÉäxÉä EòÒ 

Ê½þ¨¨ÉiÉ näùiÉÒ ½èþ* ªÉ½þÒ Ê½þ¨¨ÉiÉ =ºÉEòÒ ºÉ¡ò±ÉiÉÉ EòÒ EÖÆòVÉÒ ½èþ* "¨Éé 

xÉÉ®úÒ ½ÚÄþ' Eò½þÉxÉÒ EòÉ ¶ÉÒ¹ÉÇEò |ÉºiÉÖiÉ Eò½þÉxÉÒ EäòÊ±ÉB ºÉ´ÉÇlÉÉ ={ÉªÉÖHò 

½èþ* ®ÆúVÉxÉÉ {ÉÚ®úÒ oùføiÉÉ Eäò ºÉÉlÉ +{ÉxÉä {ÉÊiÉ EòÉä ªÉÉxÉÒ ºÉ¨ÉÉVÉ EòÉä ªÉ½þ 

SÉäiÉÉ´ÉxÉÒ näùiÉÒ ½èþ ÊEò ""¨Éé xÉÉ®úÒ ½ÚÄþ''* ªÉ½þ ºÉÉè ¡òÒºÉnùÒ ºÉiªÉ ½èþ ÊEò 

+ÉVÉ EòÒ xÉÉ®úÒ +{ÉxÉä EòÉä xÉÉ®úÒ Eò½þiÉÒ ½èþ iÉÉä ´É½þ {ÉÚ®úÒ Ê½þ¨¨ÉiÉ Eäò 

ºÉÉlÉ ½èþ* +ÉVÉ Eò<Ç "®ÆúVÉxÉÉBÄ' ½þ¨ÉÉ®äú ºÉ¨ÉÉVÉ ¨Éå ½þÉä iÉÉä ´É½þ ¤Énù±ÉiÉÒ 

xÉÉ®úÒ Eäò oùÎ¹]õEòÉähÉ EòÉ {ÉÊ®úSÉÉªÉEò ½èþ*

VÉ¤É VÉ¤É VÉx¨É ±ÉäiÉÒ ½èþ ¤Éä]õÒ,

JÉÖÊ¶ÉªÉÉÄ ºÉÉlÉ ±ÉÉiÉÒ ½èþ ¤Éä]õÒ*

<Ç¶´É®ú EòÒ ºÉÉèMÉÉiÉ ½èþ ¤Éä]õÒ,

ºÉÖ¤É½þ EòÒ {É½þ±ÉÒ ÊEò®úhÉ ½èþ ¤Éä]õÒ*

iÉÉ®úÉå EòÒ ¶ÉÒiÉ±É UôÉªÉÉ ½èþ ¤Éä]õÒ,

+ÉÆMÉxÉ EòÒ ÊSÉÊb÷ªÉÉ ½èþ ¤Éä]õÒ*

iªÉÉMÉ +Éè®ú ºÉ¨É{ÉÇhÉ ÊºÉJÉÉiÉÒ ½èþ ¤Éä]õÒ,

xÉªÉä xÉªÉä Ê®ú¶iÉä ¤ÉxÉÉiÉÒ ½èþ ¤Éä]õÒ*

ÊVÉºÉ PÉ®ú VÉÉB =VÉÉ±ÉÉ ±ÉÉiÉÒ ½èþ ¤Éä]õÒ,

¤ÉÉ®ú-¤ÉÉ®ú ªÉÉnù +ÉiÉÒ ½èþ ¤Éä]õÒ*

¤Éä]õÒ EòÒ EòÒ¨ÉiÉ =xÉºÉä {ÉÚUôÉä,

ÊVÉxÉEäò {ÉÉºÉ xÉ½þÓ ½èþ ¤Éä]õÒ*
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¨ÉÉÄ* ªÉ½þ ¶É¤nù ºÉÖxÉiÉä ½þÒ ½þ¨ÉÉ®äú ¨ÉxÉ ¨Éå VÉÉä ¦ÉÒ Eò±{ÉxÉÉBÄ ªÉÉ 

ªÉÉnåù =¦É®ú +ÉiÉÒ ½éþ, =ºÉÒ B½þºÉÉºÉ EòÉä ¨ÉÉiÉÞi´É Eò½þxÉÉ `öÒEò ½þÉäMÉÉ* 

¨ÉÉÄ EòÉ {ªÉÉ®ú, ¨ÉÉÄ EòÒ ¨É¨ÉiÉÉ, ¨ÉÉÄ EòÉ nÖù±ÉÉ®ú, <xÉ ºÉ¤É Eäò ¤Énù±Éä EÖòUô 

¦ÉÒ <ºÉ nÖùÊxÉªÉÉ ¨Éå xÉ½þÓ Ê¨É±É ºÉEòiÉÉ* Eò½Éþ VÉÉªÉä iÉÉä ½þ¨ÉÉ®äú ºÉÆºÉÉ®ú ¨Éå 

¨ÉÉiÉÉ +Éè®ú Ê{ÉiÉÉ EòÉä BEò ½þÒ ºlÉÉxÉ ÊnùªÉÉ MÉªÉÉ ½èþ* {É®ú Ê´É´ÉäSÉxÉ ºÉä 

näùJÉä iÉÉä ½þ¨ÉÉ®äú ¨ÉxÉ ¨Éå, JÉÉºÉ Eò®ú ¦ÉÉ®úiÉÒªÉÉå Eäò ¨ÉxÉ ¨Éå ¨ÉÉÄ EòÉ ºlÉÉxÉ 

EÖòUô +±ÉMÉ ½þÒ ½èþ*

´É½þÒ ¨ÉÉÄ ½èþ VÉÉä ½þ¨Éå nùºÉ ¨É½þÒxÉÉ +{ÉxÉä MÉÉänù ¨Éå ¦É®úEò®ú ½þ¨Éå 

<ºÉ nÖùÊxÉªÉÉ ¨Éå ±Éä +ÉiÉÒ ½èþ* MÉÉänù ¨Éå ½þÒ ¨ÉÉÄ +Éè®ú ¤ÉSSÉä EòÉ Ê®ú¶iÉÉ 

¶ÉÖ¯û ½þÉä VÉÉiÉÉ ½èþ* ¨ÉÉÄ EòÒ ½þ®ú ºÉÉäSÉ, ½þ®ú B½þºÉÉºÉ, ½þ®ú JÉÖÊ¶ÉªÉÉÄ, ºÉ¤É 

¤ÉSSÉä {É®ú ¦ÉÒ |É¦ÉÉ´É Eò®úiÉÉ ½è* VÉ¤É BEò ¤ÉSSÉÉ {É½þ±ÉÒ ¤ÉÉ®ú nÖùÊxÉªÉÉ 

¨Éå VÉx¨É ±ÉäEò®ú +ÉiÉÉ ½èþ iÉÉä =ºÉEäòÊ±ÉB ºÉ¤É EÖòUô xÉªÉÉ ½èþ* =ºÉä EÖòUô 

¦ÉÒ {ÉÊ®úSÉªÉ xÉ½þÓ ½þÉäMÉÉ* {É®ú vÉÒ®äú-vÉÒ®äú ¨ÉÉÄ Eäò {ÉÉ±ÉxÉ-{ÉÉä¹ÉhÉ +Éè®ú 

ºÉÉlÉ ºÉä ´É½þ ºÉ¤É ºÉ¨ÉZÉ VÉÉiÉÉ ½èþ +Éè®ú <ºÉ nÖùÊxÉªÉÉ ¨Éå +{ÉxÉÉ VÉMÉ½þ 

Sanjana P.
DC 1 English Literature

¦ÉÒ ¤ÉxÉÉ ±ÉäiÉÉ ½èþ* nÖùÊxÉªÉÉ Eäò ½þ®ú ´ÉºiÉÖlÉÉ SÉÒWÉ ºÉä ¨ÉÉÄ ½þÒ ¤ÉSSÉÉå EòÉ 

{ÉÊ®úSÉªÉ Eò®ú´ÉÉiÉÒ ½èþ*

¤ÉgøiÉä-¤ÉgøiÉä ½þ®ú Ê¶É¶ÉÖ Eäò ¨ÉÖÄ½þ ¨Éå VÉÉä {É½þ±ÉÉ ¶É¤nù +ÉiÉÉ ½èþ, 

´É½þ ¶É¤nù "¨ÉÉÄ' ½þÒ ½èþ* ¨ÉÉÄ EòÒ nÖù±ÉÉ®ú +Éè®ú {ÉÉ±ÉxÉ ¨Éå ¤ÉSSÉä VÉÒ´ÉxÉ ¨Éå 

+ÉMÉä ¤ÉgøiÉÉ ½èþ +Éè®ú ¤Éc÷É ½þÉäiÉÉ ½èþ* ½þ¨É ºÉ¤É EòÉ ¤ÉSÉ{ÉxÉ ¨ÉÉÄ ºÉä ½þÒ 

VÉÖb÷É ½èþ* ¨ÉÉÄ Eäò +¦ÉÉ´É ¨Éå ½þ¨É EÖòUô xÉ½þÓ lÉä* ¨ÉÉÄ EòÉ nÚùvÉ ½þÒ ½þ¨ÉÉ®úÉ 

®úHò ½äþ VÉÉä +ÉVÉ ½þ¨Éå VÉÒÊ´ÉiÉ ®úJÉÉ ½èþ*

¨ÉÉÄ Eäò nÚùvÉ, ±ÉÉä®úÒ MÉÉxÉÉ, JÉÉxÉÉ, nÖù±ÉÉ®ú +Éè®ú {ªÉÉ®ú ¨Éå ¤ÉÒiÉÉ 

¤ÉSÉ{ÉxÉ ½þÒ ½þ®ú ÊEòºÉÒ Eäò SÉÒ´ÉxÉ EòÉ ¸Éä¹`ö ºÉ¨ÉªÉ ½èþ* ÊVÉxÉ-ÊVÉxÉ ±ÉÉäMÉÉå 

EòÉää ¨ÉÉÄ Eäò Ê¤ÉxÉÉ +{ÉxÉÉ ¤ÉSÉ{ÉxÉ Ê¤ÉiÉÉxÉÉ {Éb÷É ´Éä ÊnùxÉ =xÉEäò VÉÒ´ÉxÉ 

EòÉ ºÉ¤ÉºÉä nÖù&ººÉ½þ ÊnùxÉ ®ú½þÉ ½þÉäMÉÉ* BäºÉÉ Eò½þÉ VÉÉxÉÉ ´ÉÉºiÉ´É ¨Éå ºÉSÉ 

½þÒ ½èþ ÊEò ÊVÉºÉEäò {ÉÉºÉ ¨ÉÉÄ ½þÉä, =ºÉEäò {ÉÉºÉ ºÉ¤É EÖòUô ½èþ* ¨ÉÉÄ EòÒ 

¨É¨ÉiÉÉ +Éè®ú ¨ÉÉiÉÞi´É +´ÉhÉÇxÉÒªÉ ½èþ* ¨ÉÉÄ +{ÉxÉä ¤ÉSSÉÉå EäòÊ±ÉB EÖòUô ¦ÉÒ 

Eò®ú ºÉEòiÉÒ ½èþ* ́ ÉÉä Eò¦ÉÒ ¦ÉÒ +{ÉxÉä ¤ÉSSÉÉå {É®ú EòÉä<Ç JÉiÉ®É ªÉÉ ¤ÉÖ®É{ÉxÉ 

¨ÉÉiÉÞi´É¨ÉÉiÉÞi´É



108 Sesquicentennial Celebration2018-2019

+ÉxÉä xÉ½þÓ nåùMÉä* <ºÉÊ±ÉB ¨ÉÉÄ EòÉä <Ç·É®ú ºÉä >ð{É®ú EòÉ ºlÉÉxÉ ÊnùªÉÉ MÉªÉÉ 

½èþ* "¨ÉÉiÉÞi´É' EòÉ EòÉä<Ç ̀ öÒEò ́ ÉhÉÇxÉ näùxÉÉ ̈ ÉÖÎ¶Eò±É ½þÉäMÉÉ* ̈ ÉÉÄ ºÉ¤É EÖòUô 

½èþ* ´É½þÒ ÊWÉnùMÉÒ +Éè®ú ºÉÆºÉÉ®ú ½èþ* ´É½þÒ ¶ÉÖ¯û+ÉiÉ +Éè®ú +ÆiÉ ½èþ* ´É½þÒ 

näù´ÉÒ +Éè®ú EòÉ±ÉÒ ½èþ* ´É½þÒ JÉÖ¶ÉÒ +Éè®ú +ÉÄºÉÚ ½èþ* ¨ÉÉÄ ºÉä ½þÒ VÉÒ´ÉxÉ EòÉ 

º{ÉÆnùxÉ ºÉÆºÉÉ®ú ¨Éå ¤ÉxÉÉªÉä ®úJÉÉ ½èþ* "¨ÉÉÄ' ¶É¤nù ¨Éå ´É½þ ºÉ¤É EÖòUô ½èþ VÉÉä 

½þ¨ÉÉ®äú VÉÒ´ÉxÉ EòÒ ¶ÉÖ°ü+ÉiÉ ºÉä +ÉÊJÉ®úÒ {É±É iÉEò ½Öþ+É ½þÉä*

¨ÉÉiÉÞi´É ºÉä ¨ÉÚ±ªÉ´ÉÉxÉ EòÉä<Ç +Éè®ú SÉÒWÉ {ÉÚ®úÒ nÖùÊxÉªÉÉ ¨Éå xÉ½þÓ 

½èþ* ¨ÉÉÄ ½þ¨Éä¶ÉÉ +{ÉxÉä ¤ÉSSÉÉå EòÒ ¦É±ÉÉ<Ç EäòÊ±ÉB ºÉÉäSÉiÉÒ ½èþ* ¨ÉÉÄ EòÉ 

Ênù±É ]Úõ]õ VÉÉiÉÉ ½èþ VÉ¤É =ºÉEòÉ ¤ÉSSÉÉ EòÉä<Ç ¨ÉÖÎ¶Eò±É ªÉÉ {É®äú¶ÉÉxÉÒ ¨Éå 

½þÉä* +{ÉxÉä +Éè±ÉÉnùÉå EòÒ ®úIÉÉ EäòÊ±ÉB ¨ÉÉÄ EÖòUô ¦ÉÒ Eò®úxÉä EòÉä iÉèªÉÉ®ú 

®ú½þiÉÒ ½èþ* ´Éä ¨É®úxÉä EòÉä ¦ÉÒ iÉèªÉÉ®ú ®ú½þiÉÒ ½èþ +Éè®ú ¨ÉÖÎ¶Eò±ÉÉå EòÉ ºÉÉ¨ÉxÉÉ 

Eò®úxÉÉ {Ébä÷ iÉÉä ¨ÉÉÄ BEò gøÉ±É ¤ÉxÉEò®ú ½þ¨ÉÉ®äú +ÉMÉä JÉc÷Ò ½þÉä VÉÉiÉÒ ½èþ* 

´É½þ +{ÉxÉä +É{É EòÉä ¨ÉÉèiÉ Eäò ½þ´ÉÉ±Éä ½þÒ Eò®åú, ¨ÉMÉ®ú +{ÉxÉä ¤ÉSSÉÉå EòÉä 

EòÉä<Ç ½þÉxÉÒ xÉ½þÓ {É½ÖÄþSÉÉ ºÉEòiÉÒ* BäºÉä ½þÒ ¨ÉÉiÉÞi´É EòÉ ´ÉhÉÇxÉ Eò®úxÉÉ 

+ºÉÆ¦É´É ½èþ*

½þ¨É ÊEòiÉxÉä ¦ÉÒ ¤Écä÷ ½þÉä VÉÉB, ¨ÉÉÄ EäòÊ±ÉB ½þ¨É Ê¶É¶ÉÖ ½þÒ ®ú½þiÉä 

½éþ* ´ÉÉä =ºÉÒ ±ÉÉb÷-{ªÉÉ®ú ºÉä ½þ¨ÉÉ®úÉ {ÉÉ±ÉxÉ Eò®úiÉÒ ®ú½äþMÉÒ VÉ¤É ½þ¨É  

UôÉä]äõ lÉä* ̈ ÉÉÄ EòÉä ¤ÉSSÉÉå ̈ Éå Eò¦ÉÒ ¦Éänù¦ÉÉ´É xÉ½þÓ ½þÉäMÉÒ* ºÉ¦ÉÒ =xÉEäòÊ±ÉB 

+{ÉxÉä ½þÒ Eò±ÉäVÉä EòÉ ]ÖõEòb÷É ¨ÉÉjÉ ½èþ* ¤ÉSSÉÉå ºÉä nÚù®ú ½þÉäxÉÉ ½þÒ BEò 

¨ÉÉÄ Eäò VÉÒ´ÉxÉ EòÉ ºÉ¤ÉºÉä ´ÉänùxÉÉVÉxÉEò {É±É ½èþ* ´É½þÒ BEò {É±É ½èþ VÉ¤É 

EòÉä<Ç ¦ÉÒ ¨ÉÉÄ +{ÉxÉä nÖù&JÉ EòÉä ®úÉäEò xÉ½þÓ ºÉEòiÉÒ* ½þ¨Éå ÊWÉnùMÉÒ ¨Éå EÖòUô 

¦ÉÒ EòÊ`öxÉÉ<Ç EòÉ ºÉÉ¨ÉxÉÉ Eò®úxÉÉ {Ébä÷ iÉÉä ½þ¨ÉÉxÉä ¨ÉxÉ ¨Éå {É½þ±Éä VÉÉä 

+ÉªÉäMÉÉ ´É½þ ¨ÉÉÄ EòÉ SÉä½þ®úÉ ½þÒ ½þÉäMÉÉ* =xÉEòÒ ªÉÉnù ºÉä ½þÒ ½þ¨Éå ¶ÉÉÆÊiÉ 

+Éè®ú ºÉÉÆi´ÉxÉÉ Ê¨É±ÉiÉÒ ½èþ* ¨ÉÉÄ EòÉ ºÉÉlÉ ½þÉä iÉÉä ½þ¨É +{ÉxÉä +É{É EòÉä 

EÖòUô ¦ÉÒ Eò®úxÉä EäòÊ±ÉB iÉèªÉÉ®ú ¤ÉxÉÉ ºÉEòiÉä ½èþ* ¨ÉÉÄ Eäò <x½þÓ MÉÖhÉÉå ºÉä 

½þ¨É ½þ¨ÉÉ®äú näù¶É +Éè®ú |ÉEÞòÊiÉ EòÉä ¦ÉÒ ¨ÉÉÄ ¨ÉÉxÉiÉä ½èþ* ½þ¨Éå =x½åþ ¦ÉÒ ¨ÉÉÄ 

ºÉ¨ÉÉxÉ ½þÒ {ªÉÉ®ú +Éè®ú +Énù®ú näùxÉÉ SÉÉÊ½þB*

{É®ú +ÉVÉ Eäò WÉ¨ÉÉxÉä ¨Éå ¨ÉÉÄ Eäò |ÉÊiÉ ½þ¨ÉÉ®úÉ ´ªÉ´É½þÉ®ú ¤ÉÖ®úÉ ½þÉäiÉÉ 

VÉÉ ®ú½þÉ ½èþ* =©É ¤ÉgøiÉä ½þÒ ½þ¨É =x½åþ ¦ÉÚ±É VÉÉiÉä ½èþ +Éè®ú =x½åþ ´ÉÞrùÉ¸É¨ÉÉå 

¨Éå UôÉäb÷ näùiÉä ½èþ* ¨ÉÉÄ EòÉä {ªÉÉ®ú +Éè®ú +Énù®ú näùxÉÉ ºÉ¦ÉÒ EòÉ nùÉÊªÉi´É ½èþ* 

¨ÉÉÄ EòÉ +xÉÉnù®ú Eò®úxÉÉ +Éè®ú UôÉäb÷ näùxÉÉ +Éi¨É½þiªÉÉ Eäò iÉÖ±ªÉ ½èþ* ¨ÉÉÄ 

Eäò Ê¤ÉxÉÉ ½þ¨É EÖòUô ¦ÉÒ xÉ½þÓ ½èþ* +ÉVÉ ½þ¨É VÉÉä EÖòUô ¦ÉÒ ½èþ, ¨ÉÉÄ ÊEò 

´ÉVÉ½þ ºÉä ½èþ* ¨ÉÉÄ xÉ½þÓ iÉÉä VÉÒ´ÉxÉ xÉ½þÓ, ºÉÆºÉÉ®ú ¦ÉÒ xÉ½þÓ* <ºÉÊ±ÉB ¨ÉÉÄ 

+Éè®ú ¨ÉÉiÉÞi´É ½þÒ ½þ¨ÉÉ®äú VÉÒ´ÉxÉ EòÉ +ÉvÉÉ®ú ½èþ*

BEò ´É½þ ½þÒ lÉÒ VÉÉä ¨ÉÖZÉä ºÉ¨ÉZÉiÉÒ

xÉ EòÉä<Ç MÉÖººÉÉ, xÉ EòÉä<Ç +É¶ÉÉ

ÊºÉ¡Çò BEò ½þºÉÒ

VÉÉä ½þ¨Éä¶ÉÉ ¨Éä®äú SÉä½þ®äú ¨Éåõ

±ÉäEò®ú +ÉiÉÒ JÉÖ¶ÉÒ

¨Éä®úÉ +ÎºiÉi´É ½èþ,

½èþ ´É½ ¨Éä®úÉ ºÉÆºÉÉ®ú*

¨Éä®úÉ ÊnùxÉ =xÉºÉä ¶ÉÖ¯û +Éè®ú

=xÉEòÒ ±ÉÉä®úÒ ºÉä JÉi¨É ½þÉäiÉÒ

¨Éä®úÒ Ê¨ÉºÉÉ±É, ¨Éä®úÒ ¶ÉÎCiÉ

¨Éä®úÒ ºÉ¤ÉºÉä ¤Éb÷Ò nùÉäºiÉ

½èþ ¨Éä®úÒ ¨ÉèªÉÉ ¨Éä®úÒ ¨ÉÉÄ...

Sneha B. Rony
DC 1 Mathematics

¨ÉÉÄ....
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+ÉiÉÆEò´ÉÉnù EòÉ +lÉÇ ÊEòºÉÒ Ê´ÉxÉÉ¶ÉEòÉ®úÒ ¶ÉÊHò uùÉ®úÉ Ê´ÉÊ¦ÉzÉ 

iÉ®úÒEòÉå ºÉä ¦ÉªÉ EòÒ ÎºlÉÊiÉ EòÒ =i{ÉzÉ ½þÉä, ®úÉ¹]ÅõÒªÉ ªÉÉ +ÆiÉ®ú®úÉ¹]ÅõÒªÉ 

½þÉä - ºÉ¦ÉÒ Eäò EòÉ®úhÉ näù¶É ¨Éå +ºÉÖ®úIÉÉ, ¦ÉªÉ +Éè®ú ºÉÆEò]õú EòÒ ÎºlÉÊiÉ 

=i{ÉzÉ ½þÉä VÉÉiÉÒ ½èþ*

+ÉiÉÆEò´ÉÉnù EòÒ ºÉÒ¨ÉÉ EòÉä<Ç BEò ®úÉVªÉ +lÉ´ÉÉ näù¶É xÉ½þÓ ½èþ* 

+ÉVÉ ªÉ½þ BEò +ÆiÉ®ú®úÉ¹]ÅõÒªÉ ºÉ¨ÉºªÉÉ Eäò °ü{É ¨Éå =¦É®ú ®ú½þÒ ½èþ* ªÉÊnù 

ÊEòºÉÒ BEò näù¶É {É®ú nÚùºÉ®úÉ näù¶É +ÉGò¨ÉhÉ Eò®úiÉÉ ½èþ, iÉÉä ºÉ¨ÉºªÉÉ EòÉ 

ºÉÉ¨ÉÉvÉÉxÉ nùÉäxÉÉå näù¶ÉÉå EòÒ ºÉ®úEòÉ®úÉå EòÒ ¤ÉÉiÉSÉÒiÉ, ºÉÆÊvÉ +ÉÊnù ºÉä ½þÉä 

VÉÉiÉÉ ½èþ* ±ÉäÊEòxÉ +ÉiÉÆEò´ÉÉnù EòÉ EòÉä<Ç ½þ±É xÉ½þÓ ½èþ* +ÉiÉÆEò´ÉÉnù EòÉ 

±ÉIªÉ Eäò´É±É +ÉiÉÆEò ¡èò±ÉÉxÉÉ ½èþ*

+ÉiÉÆEò´ÉÉnù Eäò EòÉ®úhÉ +ÉVÉ VÉÒ´ÉxÉ +ÊxÉÎ¶SÉiÉ ¤ÉxÉ MÉªÉÉ ½èþ* 

Eò¦ÉÒ ¦ÉÒ, Eò½þÓ ¦ÉÒ EÖòUô ¦ÉÒ ½þÉä ºÉEòiÉÉ ½èþ* =x½åþ <ºÉºÉä EÖòUô |ÉÉ{iÉ 

xÉ½þÓ ½þÉäiÉÉ, ¤ÉÎ±Eò ½þÉÊxÉ ½þÒ ½þÉäiÉÒ ½þÉäMÉÒ* xÉè®úÉ¶ªÉ EòÒ ¦ÉÉ´ÉxÉÉ Eäò EòÉ®úhÉ 

´Éä +ÉiÉÆEò ¡èò±ÉÉiÉä ½èþ* ªÉ½þ nÖù¦ÉÉÇMªÉ{ÉÚhÉÇ ½èþ ÊEò º´ÉiÉÆjÉ ¦ÉÉ®úiÉ ¨Éå ºÉèÊxÉEò 

iÉlÉÉ VÉxÉiÉÉ {É®ú +iªÉÉSÉÉ®ú Eò®úiÉä ½éþ* +{É®úÉvÉÒ EòÉä VÉÒ´ÉxÉ +Éè®ú ¨ÉÞiªÉÖ 

¨Éå EòÉä<Ç +ÆiÉ®ú xÉ½þÓ ÊnùJÉÉ<Ç näùiÉÉ* +ÉiÉÆEò´ÉÉÊnùªÉÉå EòÉ VÉÒ´ÉxÉ UôÉä]õÉ 

½þÉäiÉÉ ½èþ +Éè®ú ¨ÉÉèiÉ ¤É½ÖþiÉ ¦ÉªÉÉxÉEò*

+ÉiÉÆEò´ÉÉnù EòÉä ®ÉäEòxÉä EòÉ BEò¨ÉÉjÉ ={ÉªÉÉäMÉ ªÉ½þ ½èþ ÊEò 

¶ÉÉºÉxÉ iÉÆjÉ +{ÉxÉä nùÉÊªÉi´ÉÉå EòÉä ºÉ¨ÉZÉä +Éè®ú ªÉ½þ |ÉªÉÉºÉ Eò®äú ÊEò 

ºÉ¨ÉÉVÉ Eäò |ÉiªÉäEò ´ÉMÉÇ Eäò ´ªÉÊHò EòÉä ºÉ¨ÉÉxÉ +ÊvÉEòÉ®ú |ÉÉ{iÉ ½þÉä +Éè®ú 

ºÉ¦ÉÒ EòÉä ºÉ¨ÉÉxÉ °ü{É ºÉä EòÉxÉÚxÉ EòÉ ºÉÆ®úIÉhÉ |ÉÉ{iÉ ½þÉä* ªÉÖ´ÉÉ {ÉÒføÒ 

VÉ¤É |Éä¨É Eäò +É´É®úhÉ ̈ Éå Ê±É{É]õ Eò®ú ̈ ÉÉxÉ´ÉiÉÉ Eäò vÉ®ÉiÉ±É {É®ú Ê´É·ÉÉºÉ 

EòÉ ¦É´ÉxÉ ÊxÉÌ¨ÉiÉ Eò®åúMÉä iÉÉä vÉÒ®äú - vÉÒ®äú nùÉäxÉÉå nù¶ÉÉå Eäò ºÉÆ¤ÉÆvÉ ¨ÉvÉÖ®ú 

½þÉåäMÉä +Éè®ú nÚùÊ®úªÉÉÄ PÉ]åõMÉÒ*

Poornima S. Nair
DC II English Literature

+ÉiÉÆEò´ÉÉnù - 
näù¶É EòÒ nÖùnÇù¶ÉÉ 
+ÉiÉÆEò´ÉÉnù - 
näù¶É EòÒ nÖùnÇù¶ÉÉ 

UôÉä]õÒ ºÉÒ ¤ÉÒVÉ

+{ÉxÉä ±ÉÆ¤ÉÒ xÉÓnù iÉÉäb÷Eò®ú

{ÉÆJÉ ¡èò±ÉÉEò®ú, ÊºÉ®ú Ê½þ±ÉÉEò®ú

½þ´ÉÉ Eäò ZÉÉääEäò ¨Éå ±É½®ÉEò®ú

ºÉÉ±ÉÉå EòÒ ¦É®ú{ÉÚ®ú |ÉªÉixÉ ºÉä

JÉcÉ÷ ´ÉÉä {Éäc÷,

¨ÉxÉÖ¹ªÉ EòÉ ¡ò±ÉnùÉªÉEò*

xÉ ºÉÚZÉ-¤ÉÚZÉ ¨ÉxÉÖ¹ªÉ

EòÉ]õ b÷É±ÉÒ +{ÉxÉä ¡ò±ÉnùÉªÉEò EòÉä*

CªÉÉ ½Öþ+É <ºÉ ºÉÆºÉÉ®ú EòÉä

¦ÉÉMÉ Eäò {ÉÒUäô

SÉÆnù nùÉè±ÉiÉ Eäò

Bä¶É +Éä +É®úÉ¨É EòÒ

¦ÉÚ±É VÉÉiÉä ½þ¨Éä¶ÉÉ ½þ¨É ¦ÉÒ

<ºÉ vÉ®úiÉÒ ¨ÉÉÄ Eäò {ÉÖjÉ

JÉÚxÉÒ +{ÉxÉä ¦ÉÉ<Ç Eäò*

Bincy Biju
DC I Mathematics

{Éäc÷
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R.S. Malavika
DC II  Economics 

+ÉºÉ¨ÉÉxÉ {É®ú SÉ¨ÉEòÉ ºÉÚ®úVÉ, nÚù®ú ½Öþ+É +ÆvÉä®úÉ

SÉÆnùÉ xÉä +ÉEò®ú xÉ¦É EòÉä, ÊnùªÉÉ °ü{É BEò {ªÉÉ®úÉ,

ÊZÉ±ÉÊ¨É±É-ÊZÉ±ÉÊ¨É±É iÉÉ®äú +ÉB SÉ¨ÉEòÒ±Éä-SÉ¨ÉEòÒ±Éä

+ÉºÉ¨ÉÉxÉ {É®ú UôÉB näùJÉÉä ®ÆúMÉ ½èþ xÉÒ±Éä-{ÉÒ±Éä*

xÉÊnùªÉÉÄ ¤É½þiÉÒ, ZÉ®úxÉä-ZÉ®úxÉä

®ÆúMÉ-Ê¤É®ÆúMÉä {ÉÖ¹{É ½èþ ÊJÉ±ÉiÉä,

Ê´ÉÊ´ÉvÉ iÉ®ú½þ Eäò ¡Úò±É-¡ò±É ºÉä

|ÉEÞòÊiÉ Eäò ºÉÖÆnù®ú ®úMÉÆ ZÉ±ÉEòiÉä*

SÉÉ®úÉå +Éä®ú ±ÉiÉÉBÆ UôÉ<Ç, ´ÉÞIÉ ZÉÚ¨ÉxÉä´ÉÉ±Éä

>ÄðSÉä->ÄðSÉä {É´ÉÇiÉ ½èþ +ÉEòÉ¶É SÉÚ¨ÉxÉä´ÉÉ±Éä

{É¶ÉÖ-{ÉÊIÉªÉÉå Eäò Eò±ÉJÉ ºÉä, MÉÚÄVÉ ®ú½þÒ ½èþ vÉ®úiÉÒ

UôÉ<Ç ®ú½þiÉÒ ¨ÉÉnùEòiÉÉ, |ÉEÞòÊiÉ ºÉnùÉ ½þÒ ½ÆþºÉiÉÒ*

<xpùvÉxÉÖ¹ÉÒ ®ÆúMÉ ¨Éå ®ÆúMÉEò®ú |ÉEÞòÊiÉ <`ö±ÉÉiÉÒ

vÉ®úiÉÒ <xÉ ºÉ¤ÉºÉä ½þÒ iÉÉä ºÉ¤ÉEòÒ {ªÉÉ®úÒ ½þÉä VÉÉiÉÒ*

|ÉEÞòÊiÉ Eäò ®ÆúMÉ 

|ÉEÞòÊiÉ 

|ÉEÞòÊiÉ ¨ÉÉÄ ÊEòiÉxÉÒ ºÉÖnÆù®ú

+É{É EòÉ xÉÉ¨É... +É{É EòÉ °ü{É

½þÊ®úªÉÉ±ÉÒ +É{ÉEòÒ näùxÉ

¨ÉÉxÉ´É EòÉä ºÉÖJÉ - ºÉÖÊ´ÉvÉÉ ºÉä

+É{É xÉä ½þÒ ºÉVÉÉªÉÉ

ºÉÖnÆù®ú-ºÉÖnÆù®ú xÉÊnùªÉÉÆ

{Éäb÷ {ÉÉèvÉäô +É{É EòÒ ´É®únùÉxÉ

+É¦ÉÉ®úÒ ½èþ ½þ¨É +É{É Eäò

<ºÉÒ iÉ®ú½þ ºÉÉlÉ ÊxÉ¦ÉÉxÉÉ ¨ÉÉÄ*

Arathy S. Mohan
DC II English Literature
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xÉÉ®úÒ ½þ¨Éä¶ÉÉ ºxÉä½þ +Éè®ú ¨ÉÉiÉÞi´É EòÉ |ÉiÉÒEò ½èþ* ´É½þÒ ½èþ VÉÉä 

Eò¯ûhÉÉ +Éè®ú nùªÉÉ EòÉ ¨ÉÚÌiÉ¨ÉiÉ ¦ÉÉ´É ½èþ* ´É½þ ½þ¨Éä¶ÉÉ {ÉÖ¯û¹É EäòÊ±ÉB ½þÒ 

VÉÒiÉÒ ½èþ* ¤ÉSÉ{ÉxÉ ¨Éå ´É½þ Ê{ÉiÉÉ Eäò +ÉYÉÉxÉÖºÉÉ®ú SÉ±ÉiÉÒ ½èþ, ¶ÉÉnùÒ Eäò 

¤ÉÉnù {ÉÊiÉµÉiÉÉ ¤ÉxÉEò®ú {ÉÊiÉ EòÒ ºÉä´ÉÉ Eò®úiÉÒ ½èþ +Éè®ú ¤ÉÚføÉ{Éä ¨Éå ´É½þ 

+{ÉxÉä ¤Éä]äõ Eäò ºÉÉªÉÉ {É®ú +É¸ÉªÉ {ÉÉiÉÒ ½èþ*

ºjÉÒ {ÉÖ®úÉxÉä WÉ¨ÉÉxÉä ¨Éå ºÉä´ÉÉ EòÒ SÉÒWÉ lÉÒ* =ºÉEòÉ Eò¨ÉÇ ÊºÉ¡Çò 

PÉ®ú EòÉ EòÉ¨É-EòÉVÉ +Éè®ú {ÉÊiÉ-{ÉÊ®ú´ÉÉ®ú EòÒ ºÉä´ÉÉ lÉÒ* =xÉ ÊnùxÉÉå =ºÉä 

Ê¶ÉIÉÉ |ÉÉ{iÉ xÉ½þÓ ½Öþ+É Eò®úiÉÒ lÉÒ* ®úºÉÉä<Ç Eäò EòÉäxÉä ¨Éå SÉÚ±½þÉä EòÒ iÉ®ú½þ 

VÉ±ÉEò®ú =xÉEäò VÉÒ´ÉxÉ EòÉ +xiÉ ½þÉäiÉÉ lÉÉ* ´É½þ IÉ¨ÉÉ Eäò |ÉÊiÉ°ü{É 

lÉÒ* ºÉ½þxÉ +Éè®ú ±ÉVVÉÉ ½Ò ºjÉÒ Eäò +É¦ÉÚ¹ÉhÉ ¨ÉÉxÉÒ VÉÉiÉÒ lÉÒ*

±ÉäÊEòxÉ +¤É WÉ¨ÉÉxÉÉ ¤Énù±É MÉªÉÉ ½èþ* xÉÉ®úÒ ½þ®ú iÉ®ú½þ EòÒ xÉWÉ®ú 

¨Éå {ÉÖ¯û¹É ºÉä +ÉMÉä {É½ÚÄþSÉ SÉÖEòÒ ½èþ* ´É½þ +¤É PÉ®ú Eäò EòÉ¨É EòÉVÉ Eäò 

+±ÉÉ´ÉÉ +É¡òÒºÉ Eäò EòÉ¨É-EòÉVÉÉå ¨Éå ¦ÉÒ +{ÉxÉÉ iÉx¨ÉªÉi´É ÊnùJÉÉ<Ç ½èþ* 

+ÉVÉ EòÒ {ÉÒføÒ EòÒ ºjÉÒ ½þ®ú IÉäjÉ ¨Éå {ÉÖ¯û¹É ºÉä +ÉMÉä ÊxÉEò±É MÉªÉÒ ½èþ*

ÊEò®úhÉ ¤ÉänùÒ, EòhÉÇxÉ ¨É±±Éä·É®úÒ, Eò±{ÉxÉÉ SÉÉ´É±ÉÉ, ºÉÖÊxÉiÉÉ 

Ê´É±±ªÉ¨ºÉ +ÉÊnù ºjÉÒ -¶ÉHòÒ Eäò ¨ÉEÖò]õÉänùÉ½þ®úhÉ ½èþ* ¦ÉÉ®úiÉ Eäò {ÉÚ´ÉÇ 

®úÉ¹]Åõ{ÉÊiÉ Eäò xÉÉ¨É ¨Éå ¸ÉÒ¨ÉiÉÒ |ÉÊiÉ¦ÉÉ {ÉÉ]õÒ±É ¶ÉÉÊ¨É±É ½Öþ<Ç* ±ÉÉäEòºÉ¦ÉÉ 

¨Éå ¨ÉÒ®úÉEÖò¨ÉÉ®ú +{ÉxÉÒ VÉ±É´ÉÉ ÊnùJÉÉ ®ú½þÒ ½èþ* º{ÉÉä]õ÷ºÉ Eäò IÉäjÉ ¨Éå 

ºÉÉÊxÉªÉÉ Ê¨ÉºÉÉÇ, ºÉèxÉÉ xÉä½þ´ÉÉ±É +ÉnùÒ ¦ÉÉ®úiÉ EòÒ ¶ÉÉxÉ ¤ÉxÉ MÉ<Ç ½èþ* 

º{ÉÉä]õ÷ºÉ Ê´É¦ÉÉMÉ ¨Éå ¦ÉÉ®úiÉ EòÒ ""Ê¨ÉºÉè±É ´ÉÖ¨ÉxÉ'' ¤ÉxÉEò®ú +¤É Ê]õxÉÒ 

iÉÉä¨ÉºÉ ®úÉVÉ Eò®ú ®ú½þÒ ½èþ* ºÉÖMÉiÉÉEÖò¨ÉÉ®úÒ +ÉÊnù Eò´ÉªÉÊjÉªÉÉÄ EòÊ´ÉiÉÉ Eäò 

°ü{É ¨Éå ºÉÉvÉÉ®úhÉ ºÉÒ VÉxÉiÉÉ EäòÊ±ÉB VÉÆMÉ ±Éb÷ ®ú½þÒ ½èþ* ¨ÉävÉÉ {ÉúÉ]õ÷Eò®ú 

+Éè®ú +xªÉ ºjÉÒªÉÉÄ |ÉEÞòiÉÒ ºÉÆ®úIÉhÉ ¨Éå +ÉMÉä JÉb÷Ò ½èþ* BäºÉä ½þÒ +xÉäEò 

ºjÉÒªÉÉÄ +ÉMÉä ¤Éfø SÉÖEòÒ ½èþ* ±ÉäÊEòxÉ BEò UôÉä]õÒ ºÉÒ ºjÉÒ VÉxÉ Ê´É¦ÉÉMÉ 

Eò<Ç Eò¹]õÉå ºÉä =±ÉZÉ MÉªÉÒ ½èþ*

Ashna John
DC I Botany 

ºjÉÒvÉxÉ +ÉVÉ Eäò 

WÉ¨ÉÉxÉä EòÉ ¶ÉÉ{É ¤ÉxÉ MÉªÉÉ 

½èþ* Eò<Ç ÎºjÉªÉÉÆ ºjÉÒvÉxÉ Eäò 

xÉÉ¨É ¨Éå {ÉÒb÷É ºÉ½þiÉä ½èþ* 

BEò +Éè®ú ¤ÉÉiÉ ªÉ½þ ÊEò 

+¦ÉÒ ¦ÉÒ ºjÉÒ EòÉä {ÉÖ¯û¹É 

Eäò ºÉ¨ÉÉxÉ ºlÉÉxÉ ºÉ¨ÉÉVÉ 

¨Éå xÉ½þÓ Ê¨É±ÉÉ ½èþ* ¦ÉÉ®úiÉ ¨Éå 

Eò<Ç ±ÉÉäMÉ §ÉÚhÉ½þiªÉÉ Eò®úiÉä 

½èþ VÉ¤É =x½åþ {ÉiÉÉ SÉ±ÉiÉÉ 

½èþ ÊEò +ÉxÉä´ÉÉ±ÉÒ Ê¶É¶ÉÖ 

±Éc÷EòÒ ½èþ* <ºÉEäò +±ÉÉ´ÉÉ 

ºjÉÒ Eò<Ç iÉ®ú½þ EòÒ ¨ÉÉxÉÊºÉEò B´ÉÆ 

¶ÉÉ®úÒÊ®úEò {ÉÒb÷xÉ ºÉä {É®äú¶ÉÉxÉ ½èþ* Ênù±±ÉÒ 

EòÉ ºÉÆ¦É´É, ºÉÚªÉÇxÉä±±ÉÒ EäòºÉ, +ÉÊnù ½þ¨Éå ¤ÉiÉÉ-

iÉä ½èþ ÊEò <ºÉ WÉ¨ÉÉxÉä ¨Éå ºjÉÒ ¦ÉªÉ Eäò Ê¤ÉxÉÉ ªÉÉjÉÉ 

xÉ½þÓ Eò®ú ºÉEòiÉÒ* ±ÉäÊEòxÉ <ºÉEòÉ EòÉ®úhÉ Eò¦ÉÒ 

xÉ Eò¦ÉÒ ºjÉÒ ¦ÉÒ ¤ÉxÉiÉÒ ½èþ* ¨ÉÉvªÉ¨ÉÉå ¨Éå ºjÉÒ Eäò 

MÉ±ÉiÉ °ü{É ¨Éå ÊSÉjÉÒEò®úhÉ ¤ÉÖ®úÒ ¤ÉÉiÉ ½èþ* ¨ÉÉäb÷±ÉÉå EòÒ ºÉ¨ÉÚ½þ ¨Éå MÉ±ÉiÉ 

<ºiÉä¨ÉÉ±É ½þÉäiÉÒ ½èþ*

WÉ°ü®ú Eò½þ ºÉEòiÉä ½èþ ÊEò ¦ÉÉ®úiÉÒªÉ xÉÉ®úÒ º´ÉiÉÆjÉ ½èþ* ±ÉäÊEòxÉ 

ÊºÉ¡Çò BEò ½nù iÉEò* ºjÉÒ +ÉVÉ Eò±É ÊºÉ¡Çò BEò ¨ÉxÉÉä®ÆúVÉxÉ EòÒ SÉÒWÉ 

¤ÉxÉ MÉªÉÒ* {ÉÖ¯û¹É +¦ÉÒ ¦ÉÒ ºjÉÒ Eäò ¶ÉºiÉÉå ¨Éå EòÉÄ]õÉ ¤ÉxÉEò®ú JÉc÷É 

½þÉäiÉÉ ½èþ* ¦ÉÉ®úiÉÒªÉ ºjÉÒ EòÒ =zÉiÉÒ EäòÊ±ÉB ªÉ½þ ºÉ¤É SÉÒVÉÉå ¨Éå ¤Énù±ÉÉ´É 

+ÉxÉÉ WÉ°ü®úÒ ¤ÉxÉ MÉªÉÉ ½èþ*

+ÉVÉ EòÒ ¦ÉÉ®úiÉÒªÉ xÉÉ®úÒ 
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´É½þ ½þÉäiÉÒä iÉÉä +¤É {ÉÆpù½þ ºÉÉ±É EòÒ ½þÉäiÉÒ* ´É½þ VÉÉxÉiÉÒ iÉEò 

xÉ½þÒ ÊEò ´É½þ +Énù¨ÉÒ EòÉèxÉ ½èþ* ÊEòºÉÒ iÉ®ú½þ... ½þÉä MÉªÉÉ* ÊEòºÉÒ EòÉä 

¨ÉÉ±ÉÚ¨É xÉ½þÒ ½èþ ÊEò =ºÉxÉä BEò ±Éc÷EòÒ EòÉä VÉx¨É ÊnùªÉÉ* =ºÉEòÉä {ÉÉºÉ 

Eäò +xÉÉlÉ +É¸É¨É ¨Éå näùEò®ú ®úÉiÉ Eäò +ÆvÉä®äú ¨Éå ´É½þ Eò½þÓ SÉ±ÉÒ MÉªÉÒ*

+É¸É¨É ´ÉÉ±ÉÉå xÉä =ºÉä ¨ÉÒ®úÉ ¤ÉÚ±ÉÉªÉÉ* ¨ÉÒ®úÉ ¤É½ÖþiÉ {ªÉÉ®úÒ ºÉÒ 

±Éc÷EòÒ lÉÒ* ºÉÉäxÉä EòÒ iÉ®ú½þ* Ê¤É±ÉEÖò±É ̈ ÉÉºÉÚ¨É* ́ É½þ ́ É½þÉÄ Eäò ºÉÉ®äú ±ÉÉä-

MÉÉå EòÒ +ÉÄJÉÉää EòÒ iÉÉ®úÉ lÉÒ* {ÉføxÉä 

¨Éå ¦ÉÒ ´É½þ ¤É½ÖþiÉ +ÉMÉä lÉÒ* ºÉÉ®äú 

C±ÉÉºÉ ¨Éå ¡òº]õ* ºEòÉä±É®úÊ¹É{É ºÉä 

{ÉgøÉ<Ç {ÉÚ®úÒ Eò®úEäò ¨ÉÒ®úÉ xÉä +É¸É¨É 

UôÉäc÷É* BEò xÉ<Ç ÊWÉnùMÉÒ nÚÄùgøxÉä 

±ÉMÉÒ* ºÉÖ¤É½þ ¨Éå EòÉ¨É Eò®Eäò +Éè®ú 

®úÉiÉ ¨Éå {ÉgøÉ<Ç Eò®úEäò ¨ÉÒ®úÉ +{ÉxÉÒ 

+ÉVÉÒÊ´ÉEòÉ EäòÊ±ÉB Eò¨ÉÉiÉÒ lÉÒ* 

=ºÉEäò {É½þ±Éä ¨ÉÉèEäò ¨Éå ÊºÉÊ´É±É 

ºÉ´ÉÒÊºÉ ¨Éå ]õÉì{É®ú ½þÉäxÉä iÉEò =ºÉEòÒ 

ËWÉnùMÉÒ <ºÉÒ iÉ®ú½þ SÉ±É ®ú½þÒ lÉÒ* 

¨ÉÒ®úÉ ºÉä ¨ÉÒ®úÉ Bä.B.BºÉ. ½þÉäxÉä {É®ú =ºÉEòÒ ËWÉnùMÉÒ BEònù¨É ¤Énù±É MÉ<Ç* 

ºÉ½äþÊ±ÉªÉÉå EòÒ JÉÖ¶ÉÒ, +vªÉÉ{ÉEòÉä Eäò MÉ´ÉÇ, ºÉ¨ÉÉVÉ ¨Éå xÉªÉä ºÉ¨¨ÉÉxÉ... 

±ÉäÊEòxÉ <xÉ ºÉ¤É ºÉä ´É½þ {ÉÚ®úÒ iÉ®ú½þ JÉÖ¶ÉÒ xÉ½þÒ {ÉÉªÉÒ* BEò MÉ®úÒ¤É 

+xÉÉlÉ ¤ÉÉÊ±ÉEòÉ BEò +¨ÉÒ®ú +xÉÉlÉ ¤ÉÉÊ±ÉEòÉ ¤ÉxÉ MÉ<Ç* ÊºÉ¢Çò ´É½þÒ 

±ÉMÉÉ =ºÉEòÉä* ËVÉnùMÉÒ ¨Éå ¤É½ÖþiÉ EÖòUô ½þÉäxÉä {É®ú ¦ÉÒ ¨ÉÉÄ-¤ÉÉ{É EòÒ Eò¨ÉÒ 

=ºÉEäò Ênù±É EòÉä MÉ½þ®úÒ SÉÉä]õ {É½ÚÄþSÉÉiÉÒ lÉÒ* nÚùºÉ®äú ¤ÉSSÉÉä EòÉä +{ÉxÉä 

¨ÉÉÄ - ¤ÉÉ{É Eäò ºÉÉlÉ näùJÉxÉä {É®ú ´É½þ Ênù±É Eäò +Ænù®ú ÊSÉ±±ÉÉEò®ú ®úÉäªÉÉ 

Eò®úiÉÒ lÉÒ* ±ÉäÊEòxÉ <ºÉä ºÉÖxÉxÉä EäòÊ±ÉB EòÉä<Ç xÉ½þÓ lÉÉ*

¨ÉÉÄ

nùÉä-iÉÒxÉ ºÉÉ±É ¨Éå =ºÉEòÉä BEò ´ÉÞrùÉ¸É¨É (+Éì±b÷-BVÉ ½þÉä¨É) 

ºÉÆ¦ÉÉ±ÉxÉä EòÉ ¨ÉÉèEòÉ Ê¨É±ÉÉ* ´É½þ ¤É½ÖþiÉ JÉÖ¶É lÉÒ CªÉÉåÊEò <ºÉ iÉ®ú½þ 

=ºÉEòÉä EÖòUô +{ÉxÉä ±ÉÉäMÉ ½þÉä VÉÉBÆMÉä* ¨ÉÒ®úÉ EòÒ ºÉÉäSÉ ªÉ½þ lÉÒ* ¨ÉÒ®úÉ 

¨É½þÒxÉä ̈ Éå Eò¨É-ºÉä-Eò¨É BEò ¤ÉÉ®ú ́ É½þÉì VÉ°ü®ú +ÉiÉÒ lÉÒ* ºÉÉ®äú ¤ÉÚfäø ±ÉÉä-

MÉÉå EòÒ ¤ÉÖ½þiÉ +SUôÒ iÉ®ú½þ ºÉä JªÉÉ±É ®úJÉiÉÒ lÉÒ* ´É½þÉÄ EòÒ BEò +Éè®úiÉ 

EòÉä =ºÉ{É®ú ¤É½ÖþiÉ ´ÉÉiºÉ±ªÉ ½Öþ+É* ""¨ÉÖZÉä +{ÉxÉä ¤ÉSSÉä ªÉ½þÉÄ UôÉäc÷Eò®ú 

SÉ±Éä MÉB* =xÉEòÉä ÊºÉ¡Çò {ÉèºÉä EòÒ VÉ°ü®úiÉ lÉÒ* ¨ÉéèxÉä ºÉÉäSÉÉ ÊEò +xÉÉlÉ 

½þÉäEò®ú ªÉ½þÉÄ ¨É®úxÉÉ {Ébä÷MÉÉ* ¶ÉÖGò ½èþ ¦ÉMÉ´ÉÉxÉ xÉä ¨ÉÖZÉä iÉÖ¨½äþ ÊnùªÉÉ*'' 

´É½þ ®úÉäWÉ Eò½þiÉÒ lÉÒ* ¨ÉÒ®úÉ EòÉä ¦ÉÒ =x½åþ näùJÉiÉä näùJÉiÉä 

+{ÉxÉÒ ¨ÉÉÄ EòÒ ªÉÉnù +ÉiÉÒ lÉÒ, =ºÉxÉä =x½åþ näùJÉÉ 

½þÒ xÉ½þÓ* Ê¡ò®ú ¦ÉÒ* ¨ÉÒ®úÉ =xÉEòÉä +{ÉxÉÒ ""¨ÉÉÄ'' 

½þÒ ¤ÉÖ±ÉÉiÉÒ lÉÒ* =ºÉEäò Ê±ÉB ´É½þ +Éè®úiÉ 

+{ÉxÉÒ ¨ÉÉÄ ½þÒ lÉÒ* ¨ÉÒ®úÉ ¤É½ÖþiÉ JÉÖ¶É 

lÉÒ ÊEò ¤É½ÖþiÉ ºÉÉ±ÉÉå Eäò ¤ÉÉnù =ºÉä 

BEò ¨ÉÉÄ Ê¨É±ÉÒ ½èþ*

±ÉäÊEòxÉ ´É½þ JÉÖ¶ÉÒ WªÉÉnùÉ 

ÊnùxÉ xÉ½þÓ SÉ±ÉÒ* ´É½þ +Éè®úiÉ VÉ±nùÒ 

ºÉä ¤ÉÒ¨ÉÉ®ú ½þÉä MÉ<Ç* ¨ÉÒ®úÉ xÉä +{ÉxÉÒ iÉ®ú½þ ºÉä ºÉÉ®äú <±ÉÉVÉ nùÒ* {É®ú 

=ºÉEòÉ EòÉä<Ç +ºÉ®ú xÉ½þÓ {Éc÷É* =xÉEòÉ ¶É®úÒ®ú {ÉiÉ±ÉÉ ½þÉä MÉªÉÉ* +ÉÄJÉÉå 

EòÒ ZÉ±ÉEò SÉ±É MÉªÉÒ lÉÒ* ºÉÉÄºÉ ±ÉäxÉä ¨Éå ¦ÉÒ ¤É½ÖþiÉ {É®äú¶ÉÉxÉÒ lÉÒ* 

BEò ÊnùxÉ =xÉEòÒ ½þÉ±ÉiÉ ¤É½ÖþiÉ ¤ÉÖ®úÒ ½þÉä MÉªÉÒ* ¨ÉÒ®úÉ EòÉä {ÉÉºÉ ¤ÉÖ±ÉÉEò®ú 

=ºÉEòÒ ½þÉlÉ +{ÉxÉä ÊVÉMÉ®ú {É®ú ®úJÉEò®ú =xÉEòÒ +ÉÄJÉå ¤ÉÄnù ½þÉä MÉ<Ç* 

+ÉÄJÉå ¤ÉÄnù ½þÉäiÉä ºÉ¨ÉªÉ =xÉEòÉä ºÉÉ±ÉÉå {ÉÚ´ÉÇ +xÉÉlÉ +É¸É¨É ¨Éå UôÉäb÷xÉÒ 

{Éb÷Ò ´É½þ ¤ÉSSÉÒ ªÉÉnù +É<Ç* ¨ÉÒ®úÉ EòÉä ¦ÉÒ +{ÉxÉÒ JÉÉä<Ç ½Öþ<Ç ¨ÉÉÄ 

ªÉÉnù +É<Ç* ±ÉäÊEòxÉ =xÉ nùÉäxÉÉå EòÉä ¨ÉÉ±ÉÚ¨É xÉ½þÓ lÉÉ ÊEò nùÉäxÉÉå +{ÉxÉä 

+ÉºÉ{ÉÉºÉ ½þÒ lÉÒ*

ºÉ¨ÉÒ®úÉ BºÉ.
DC III English Literature
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1. Une langue du monde: Plus de 300 millions 
de personnes parlent français sur les cinq 
continents. L’OIF, une organisation 
internationale de pays francophones, 
comprend 88 États membres et 
gouvernements. Le français est la 
deuxième langue étrangère la plus 
largement apprise après l’anglais et 
la cinquième langue la plus parlée au 
monde.

2. Une langue pour le marché du 
travail international: La capacité 
de parler français et anglais est un 
avantage au marché du travail 
international. La connaissance du 
français ouvre les portes des entreprises 
françaises en France et dans les autres 
régions francophones du monde. 
L’une des plus grandes économies 
du monde et une des principales 
destinations des investissements 
étrangers, la France est un 
partenaire économique essentiel.

3. La langue de la culture: Le 
français est la langue 
internationale de la cuisine, 
de la mode, du théâtre, 
des arts visuels, de la 
danse et de 
l’architecture. Une 
connaissance du 
français donne 
accès à de 

La Belle Langue Française
Les 10 bonnes raisons d’apprendre cette belle langue.

grandes œuvres littéraires en français, ainsi qu’à 
des films et à des chansons. Le français est la 
langue de Victor Hugo, Molière, Léopold Sendar 
Senghor, Edith Piaf, Jean-Paul Sartre, Alain Delon 
et Zinedine Zidane!

4. Une langue pour voyager: La France est la 
première destination touristique du monde et 
attire plus de 87 millions de visiteurs par an. La 
capacité de parler même un peu de français 
rend beaucoup plus agréable la visite de Paris 
et de toutes les régions de la France et offre un 
aperçu de la culture et du mode de vie de la 
France. Le français est également utile lorsque 
vous voyagez dans les régions francophones 
du monde.

5. Une langue pour l’enseignement supérieur: 
Parler français ouvre des opportunités pour 
étudier dans des universités et des écoles de 
commerce françaises renommées, classées 

parmi les meilleurs établissements 
d’enseignement supérieur en Europe et dans 

le monde.

6. L’autre langue des relations 
internationales: Le français est à la 

fois une langue de travail et une 
langue officielle des Nations Unies, 

de l’Union européenne, de 
l’UNESCO, de l’OTAN, du Comité 

international olympique, 
de la Croix-Rouge 
internationale et des 
t r i b u n a u x 

Synthia Stephen
Asst Professor, Dept. of French
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La Vie du Monde
Jeunesse

La vie est très speciale. La Jeunesse d’aujourd’hui 
présente un importance pour le monde. Depuis au 
début de vie, la jeunesse joue une partie primordiale. 
Il y a cent ans, la jeunesse a gagné les droits avec leur 
labeur et amour. La jeunesse d’aujourd‘hui n’est pas 
pareil que celle d’hier. Mais, la jeunesse de maintenant 
est très unique. Dans les différents villes comme au 
Kerala, ces jeunes travaillent pour le pays malgré leur 
situation difficile.

La jeunesse est comme le soleil du monde. Elle 
en fait beaucoup. En fait, les jeunes participent aux 
plusieurs services d’aider les gens. Ils sourient et 
rendent le monde heureux. Ils sont <<la vie du monde>> 
en étant les médecins, les professeurs, les acteurs. 
Donc, la jeunesse est l’avenir de demain. Vu qu’ils 
sont le cœur de la société, c’est encore important 

Devi S.
DC3 English Literature

queue le peuple respecte eux plus. Sans la jeunesse, 
il n’ya plus aucune vie dans la société, qui pourrait 
causer sa mort à la fin. Même si la jeunesse a souvent 
nombreux problèmes, elle montre des sentiments 
positifs. On devrait considérer eux plus important que 
la technologie moderne ; l’ordinateur, la télévision et 
les autres gadgets. Comme la jeunessed’aujourd’hui, 
nous avons un brillant futur. Nous devrions apprendre 
d’aimer le monde et apprécier les petits choses par 
visitant les orphelinats, donnant des cadeaux et faisant 
le monde un meilleur lieu.

La jeune fille ont beaucoup de problèmes depuis 
longtemps. Pourtant elle est heureuse et courageuse, 
et la vraie vainqueur de la vie. Ensemble, la jeunesse 
d’aujourd’hui peut montrer le chemin.

<<Le futur est entre vos mains>>

internationaux. Le français est la langue des 
trois villes du siège des institutions européennes: 
Strasbourg, Bruxelles et Luxembourg.

7. Un langage qui ouvre le monde: Une capacité 
à comprendre le français donne accès à une 
autre vision du monde. Vous pouvez suivre des 
penseurs et des leaders français du monde entier 
et des nouvelles des principaux médias 
internationaux francophones (par exemple, 
TV5Monde, France 24 et Radio France Internationale).

8. Une langue amusante à apprendre: Le français 
est une langue facile à apprendre. Il existe de 
nombreuses méthodes sur le marché qui rendent 
l’apprentissage du français agréable pour les 
enfants et les adultes.

9. Une langue pour apprendre d’autres langues: 
Le français est une bonne base pour l’apprentissage 
d’autres langues, en particulier les langues 
romanes (espagnol, italien, portugais et roumain) 
ainsi que l’anglais, puisqu’un pourcentage 
important du vocabulaire anglais est dérivé du 
français.

10.  Le langage de l’amour et de la raison: Tout 
d’abord, apprendre le français, c’est le plaisir 
d’apprendre une belle langue riche et mélodieuse 
que l’on appelle souvent la langue de l’amour. 
Le français est aussi un langage analytique qui 
structure la pensée et développe la pensée 
critique, une compétence précieuse pour les 
discussions et les négociations.
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Devi S.
DC III English Literature

Devi S.
DC III English Literature

Madame Bouglas était très heureuse. Il y avait 
une exposition dans la ville. Madame a tellement aimé 
cet  événement qu’elle ne l’a jamais manqué. Encore 
cette fois, l’exposition était très beau. Il y avait plusieurs 
choses – bonbons, robes, bijoux.. Mais, les yeux de 
Madame a été attirés à un portrait. Le portrait, vraiment 
magnifique, était celui d’une fille et sa mère. Ça lui plaisait.

Elle a rencontré le directeur de l’expo.

‘’Qui est le peintre ?’’
‘’De laquelle peinture ?’’
‘’Celle-là, le portrait d’une fille et sa mère.’’
‘’Ah, elle est Erza Scarlet.’’

Madame a voulu rencontrer Erza. Elle a décidé 
d’acheter le portrait. Le soir, elle a vu Erza, une petite 
fille. Erza regardait le portrait sans parlant.

‘’Erza? Je m’appelle Bouglas Sofia’’

Pourtant, Erza ne l’a pas regardée même si Madame 
a essayé de parler plus avec elle.

Au moment, le directeur est arrivé et a dit-

‘’Erza ne peut pas voir.’’

 La madame était surprise.

‘’Er…Erza… Elle est peintre, oui ?’’

‘’Elle ne peut pas voir…mais elle peut écouter les 
couleurs…’’

Erza adorait les couleurs bien qu’elle ait été aveugle. 
Elle avait un lien étrange à ces couleurs. Sa mère, qui 
est aussi sa professeure, a étudié avec elle.

Madame s’est sentie touché. Elle a vu la beauté 
du monde.

‘’Le monde est très beau, mais on ne voit pas ça.

Erza pourrait voir cette beauté avec son nez et 
ses oreilles, et la présente à travers ses portraits’’

La  femme aveugle était une personnage avec les 
yeux spécials qui peuvent voir la vraie beauté du monde, 
avec amour.

À nuit, Quand je pleut ! Avec problèmés…
Où est ma mère… avec moi!
Tous les jours- lundi Mardi Mercredi…
Ma Mère est la plus sympathique…

Ma Mère travaille tous les jours,
Toutes les heures, toutes les semaines…
À nuit, en été, en hiver, en automne
Sans me regarder !
Sans me parler !
Qui est Elle ?
Mon Ange !

Ma Mère !
J’adore le portrait de toi..
Regarder au jardin avec la jolie dame
Avec toi arrive le parfum d’amour, d’adoration
Tu fais la maison heureuse.

Le parfum de ma Mère,
Il a presenté quand j’ étais une enfante
Aujourd’hui aussi le parfum fait heureuse

Son parfum est avec amour, très sympathique!
Avec le parfum Ma Mère
Regarder, parler, écouter nous
Les jours, les semaines, les moins, les années
Ma Mère est spéciale

Sans ma Mère ! Il n’ya plus moi
Sans ma Mère ! Il n’ya plus d’amour.
Sans ma Mère ! Il n’ya plus de vie
Sans ma Mère ! Je suis triste.

J’adore ma Mère
Le pays d’amour est avec ma Mère
Avec ma Mère ! Je suis une fille
Avec tocs !

Sans ma Mère, sans son parfum !
Je suis une fille avec tristesse !
Merci Maman…
Je t’aime!
Tu es un ange pour moi!

Ange dei Monde
Le parfum de Ma Mére

Couleurs de vie
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Winners of individual items 

Item Winner Department Position
Western Solo Aparna Martin DC III English Literature Third

English Essay Soorya Nandana DC III English Literature Third

English Versification Sanjana P DC I English Literature Third

English Debate
Devi S 
Bhadra R Nath

DC III English Literature Third

Malayalam Short Story Ancy V.S DC III English Literature First

Winners of Group items 
Item Team Members Department Position

Thiruvathira

Arya Ajayan T. DC II English Literature

First

Nanditha Suresh DC II B.Com. Finance

Anukrishna J. DC I B.Com. TTM

Megha Rajendran DC I Maths

Athira V.S. DC I Physics

Radha Mayoori P. DC I Maths

Varsha A. DC I Chemistrty

Aishwarya B. Thampi DC II Maths

Archana A. K. DC II B.Com. Finance

Jibi Paul DC II Zoology

Winners of 
Kerala University Youth Festival 2019

Skit

Ferin DC I History

Second

Ashna DC I Botany
Ann Mary DC III English Literature
Jassi A DC II B.Com. TTM
Aswathy  S DC III Physics
Sneha DC I Maths
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Oppana

Anaswara Valuparampil DC II Economics

First

Aiswarya S. S. DC I Maths

Sreenidhi Pillai DC II B.Com. Finance

Nadiya Hussain A. DC II B.Com. Finance

Jayalakshmi M. J. DC II Economics

Divya Sukesan S. DC I Maths

Meera S.M. DC I History

Sanjana S. Kumar DC I Chemistry

Parvathy Rajan DC II B.Com. Finance

Rakhi Krishnan G. DC I Botany

Western Vocal 
Group 

Ann Susan Georgy MA I English Literature

First

Aparna Martin DC III English Literature
Gopika B. S. DC I Chemistry
Annette George DC I Economics
Aneeta Ann Rajan DC III English Literature
Jibi Paul DC II Zoology

Mime

Krishna Priya DC III Economics

Second

Aiswarya Rebecca DC II Economics

Tina Jose DC II Economics
Punya Santosh DC I Chemistry
Gopika DC I Chemistry
Syama G Balan MA I English Literature

Margamkali

Anjali A. S. DC II B. Com. TTM

Second

Jeffy J. Sathyan DC III Physics
Josna Joseph DC I Maths
Jincy K. DC I English Literature
Anju Vishal DC II Economics
Aneesha Peter DC III English Literature
Arya S. DC I B.Com. Finance
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College Day Awards 2018-19
For the highest marks secured in the various 

Core and Complementary Subjects  
at the U.G. and P.G. Degree Examinations

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

Anna Mariya Mathew 
(DCIII Economics)

The OSA Cash Award for Outstanding 
Contribution to the College:

Samra Fuad 
(MA English)

The Rev. Mother Mary Louis 
Memorial Cash award for good 
conduct and service in the Hostel

Athira A S 
(DC III Zoology)

The Prof. M.C. Thresiamma Cash Award 
for the highest marks in B.Sc. Chemistry 

(Core & Complementary)
&

The Sivasakthi N. 
Nandakumar Memorial 

Rolling Trophy and Cash 
Award for the highest marks 

in B.Sc. Chemistry (Core)
N. Akshaya

Maths

The Sr. Mary Zavier Memorial Cash 
Award for the highest marks in B.Sc. 

(Core),
The Sri. J. Varadaraja Iyer 

Memorial Cash Award for the 
highest marks in B.Sc.  

(Parts I, II, III)
&

The Mrs. Isabel Benjamin 
Memorial cash Award for the highest 

marks in  
B.Sc. Maths (Core)

The P.T.A. Cash Award for acquiring First 
Rank in the University of Kerala

&
The Staff Cash Award for acquiring First 

Rank in the University of Kerala

Apsara I.G. 
Botany

Linimol
M.Com

Neena P.T. 
M.Sc.

Gowri S. Panicker 
History

Ist Rank

Malavika K.G.
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The Mr. P.C. Kuruvilla Pocudiyil Memorial 
Cash Award for the highest 

marks in B.Sc. Zoology (Core & 
Complementary)

&
The Dr. Mathew Varghese 

Memorial Cash Award for the 
highest marks in B.Sc. Zoology (Core)

College Day Awards 2018-19
The Department Special prize for the best 

outgoing student of the department

Dhanusree G.
Department of 
Mathematics

Aswathy P.S.
Department of 
Botany

Madhavi Mohan
Department of 
Chemistry

Senju M.S.
Department of 
History

Iffath Azeem
Department of 
Commerce

Soorya Gayatri T.R.
Department of 

Physics

Shimi Shajan A.
Department of 

English

Reshma Mohan
Department of 

Zoology

Anna Mariya 
Mathew

Department of 
Economics

Veena R.K.
Department of EVS

The Rt. Rev. Peter Bernard Pereira 
Memorial Cash Award for the 
highest marks in B.Sc. Physics (Core 
& Complementary)

Sandra Satheesh

The Sr. Josephine K.R. Memorial Cash 
Award for the highest marks in B.Sc. 

Botany (Complementary)
&

The Mrs. Chinnamma Chandy 
Machianical Memorial Cash Award for 
the highest marks in Complementary 

Chemistry

The Dr. Sr. Mary Alice Memorial Cash 
Award for the highest marks in B.A. 

English Language and Literature (Core & 
Complementary),

The Miss Margaret P. Paulose Memorial 
Cash Award for the highest marks in B.A. 
English Language and Literature (Core)

&
The P.S. Santhi and P.S. Jayanthi Cash 

Award for the highest marks in B.A. 
English (Complementary)

Pooja P Rajan

Neena Mary Jerome

Shehna T.S.
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College Day Awards 2018-19

The Paul Taliath Cash Award for the 
highest marks in B.A. Communicative 

English (Core) 
&

The Miss Manju M.N. Memorial Cash 
Award for the second highest marks in 

B.A. Communicative English 
(Complementary)

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

Abhirami S

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

Namitha P

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

Volga Preshy Thomas

The Smt. Kanakam Memorial Cash Award 
for the highest marks in B.A. History (Core 

& Complementary)

Gowri S Panicker

The Department of Commerce Cash 
Award for the highest CGPA in 
B.Com Finance

Devi S. Nair

The Cruz Bastian (Plavila) Memorial 
Rolling Triphy and Cash Award for the 
highest marks in B.Com Management 

Accounting

Saranya L

The Dr. Lalitha Ramamurthy Cash Award 
for the highest marks in M.A. Paper XII, 

Structure of Modern English

Archa S.

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

The Sri. M. Subramoniam Memorial Cash 
Award for the highest marks in M.A. 

English Language and Literature
&

The Dr. Lalitha Ramamurthy 
Cash Award for the highest 

marks in M.A. Paper XII, 
Structure of Modern English

The Sivasakthi N. Nandakumar Memorial 
Cash Award for the highest marks in  

M.Com. Finance
&

The Department of Commerce Cash 
Award for the highest CGPA in M.Com 

Finance

Lamiya M.S.

Augustina K Antony
Divya Suresh

Ann Priya Noble Rajlekshmi V R
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College Day Awards 2018-19
The P.T.A. Cash Award for the highest marks in (General, Core & Complementary)

Augustina Antony
M.Com

Apsara I G
B.Sc. Botany

Sandra Satheesh
B.Sc. Physics

Gouri Prathap
B.A. History

Lamiya M S
M.A. English

Aswathy M S
B.A. Com. Eng.

Neena P T
M.Sc. Evnt Sc.

Neena Mary Jerome
B.A. English

Malavika K G
B.Sc. Chemistry

Devi S Nair
B.Com. (Finance)

N Akshaya
B.Sc. Maths

Ann K Geoge
B.A. Economics

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

&
The Staff Cash Award for the University Rank Holder

Malavika K G
B.Sc. Chemistry

Nimmy Babychan
M.Sc.

Sandra Satheesh
PhysicsArya Unnikrishnan

M.Sc.

N. Akshaya
Maths

Shamila S
B.Com (TTM)

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

Vijitha G

 II Rank

 III Rank

 IV Rank
 II Rank

 III Rank
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B.A. B.Sc. B.Com

College Day Awards 2018-19

Jisha J Jose
II DC English

Shamini M
II DC Maths

Ajeena Mol
II DC Finance

The Sri. N. Sangameswara Iyer 
Memorial Cash Award for the highest 

marks in I DC & Economics (Core)
 Krishna Priya Lal

The Sri. N. Sangameswara Iyer Memorial Cash 
Award for the highest marks in I DC & Economics 
(Core)
 Krishna Priya Lal

The Smt. Bhageerathy Ammal 
Memorial Cash Award for the 
highest marks in II DC B.A. History 
(Complementary Economics)
Priya Sunny
III DC Economics

The Prof. T.P. Thampy Cash Award 
for the highest marks in B.A./B.
Sc. Part II French

Gopika P Kumar
III DC. English

The Sr. Edviges Freitas Endowment Cash Award for the Catholic Hostelite for 
securing highest marks in DC II (Parts I, II, III)

The Sivagamu-Ramalinganar Memorial 
Cash Award for the highest marks in B.Sc. 

Chemistry (Core),
The Sr. Mary Veeara Cash 

Award for the highest marks in 
Complementary Mathematics

&
The Rt. Rev. Dr. Vincent D. 

Dereere Memorial Cash Award 
for the highest marks in Complementary 

Physics.

The Rt. Rev. Dr. Vincent D. Dereere 
Memorial Cash Award for the 

highest marks in 
Complementary Physics.

&
The Smt. Krishnakumari 

Narasimhan Cash Award for the 
highest marks in 

Complementary Statistics

Veena A Venu, III DC Chemistry

Dhanusree G, III DC Maths The Sri. N.C. Pillai Memorial Cash Award 
for the highest marks in the Open Course in 

Communicative English and English
Divya Suresh

Comm. English

Neena Mary Jerome
English
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College Day Awards 2018-19
The Smt. Pauline Sebastian Memorial Cash 

Award for the highest CGPA in the open 
course in B.A. English Language and 

Literature
 Sanjana Chandran

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

III DC B.Com Finance

The Malayalam Department Cash 
Award for the highest marks in 
B.A./B.Sc. Part II Malayalam (S1 
& S2)
 Lekshni S

III DC Botany

The Smt. Lekshmykutty Amma 
Prize for the highest marks in 
Complementary Political Science
 Priya Sunny

III DC Economics

The Malayalam Department Cash 
Award for the highest marks in 
B.Com Part II Malayalam (S1 & 
S2)
 Sruthi S

III DC B.Com Finance

The Sr. Mary Laurentia Cash Award 
for the highest CGPA in B.A. 
Communicative English for French
 Priyanka Ajayakumar

III DC Comm. English 

The Rev. Father Clarence Fernandes 
Memorial Cash Award for the 
highest CGPA in B.A./B.Sc. Part 
II Hindi (S1 & S2)
Surya Nandana
III DC English

The Hindi Language Department 
Cash Award for the highest CGPA 
in B.A. Communicative English 
- Hindi (S1 & S2)
Sandra M Pillai
III DC Comm English

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

The Sri. P.R. Memon Memorial 
Cash Award for the highest CGPA 
in Complementary Economics in 
III DC
M J Samyuktha Chandran

The Malayalam Department Cash 
Award for the highest marks in 
B.A. Communicative English Part 
II Malayalam (S1 & S2)
Arya Jayan
III DC Comm English

The Prof. Lawrence Lopez Memorial 
Cash Award for the student of B.A. 
Economics securing highest marks 
in (complementary history)
Ajnu C.S.
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College Day Awards 2018-19
The Dr. V. Mary Mettilda Rose 
Cash Award for the highest CGPA 
in Mathematics (Core)
 N Akshaya

The All Saints’ Computer Centre 
Cash Award for the highest marks 
in Computer Operator and 
Programming Assistant (COPA)
 Shisira P S

The Sr. Mary Amata Memorial 
Award for the best Essay in Christian 
Doctrine
 Prabhija P S

III DC Maths

The Rev. Mother Mary Elma 
Endowment Cash Award for a 
Catholic student in DC II Economics
 Sebastya A

II DC Economics

The G.V.S. Moni and Smitha 
Memorial Cash Award for Proficiency 
in Music
Aparna Martin
III DC English

The Rev. Mother Mary Elma 
Endowment cash award for a Catholic 
student in DC II History
Ramani Xavier
II DC History

The Rev. Mother Mary Frances 
Endowment Cash Award for the 
Best NSS Volunteer
Priya Sunny
III DC Economics

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

Zoology
Hency H

II DC Zoology

B.A. B.Sc. B.Com

Leena George
II DC Economics

Abitha Paulson
II DC Maths

Aneesha Vargheese 
II DC Finance

The Rt. Rev. Msgr. M. Joseph Memorial Cash Prize for the DC II Catholic 
student securing highest CGPA in DC I

Co-Curricular Awards & Scholarships
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The Helen Jacob Memorial 
Scholarship
 Neethu M S

II DC Maths

The DC III Maths Main (1998-’99) Ever 
Rolling Trophy for the Department scoring 

maximum points in the Annual Cultural 
Competitions.

 Department of English

The Mr. K.N. Unnithan Memorial 
Ever Rolling Trophy for the 
department securing Third Position 
in the Annual Competitions
 Department of Physics

The Tomy Thomas Aythmattam 
Memorial Cash Award for the best 
DC III Jesus Youth Member (College 
Unit)
 Ann Mary

III DC English

The Mrs. Mary Grace Pereira 
Memorial Scholarship
Sowfiya M
III DC Zoology

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

The Mr. V.K. Purushothaman Nair Cash 
Award and Rolling Trophy for the students 

scoring highest points in the 
Annual Cultural Competitions

&
The Smt. Gowrikutty Amma 

Memorial Cash Award for the 
student securing the highest 

points in the Annual Cultural Literary 
Competitions

Devi S
III DC English

The Mr. Jose Thomas Panikulam 
Memorial Scholarship
Vibitha Raj V S
I DC English

The All Saints’ Cash Award for the 
best Jesus Youth Member DC III 
Hostel Unit
Jeni J
III DC Economics

Co-Curricular Awards & Scholarships

College Day Awards 2018-19
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The Rev. Mother Mary Frances Endowment 
Scholarship

Arya A P
II DC Botany

The Jayan Trophy for the best 
Athlete of the Year
Roshmi D
II DC Com Eng

The P.T.A. Cash Award for the Best Player
Sahithya S R

III DC English

The Scott Kevin Prize for Inter-
Departmental Shuttle Badminton 
& The All Saints’ Special Prize for 
the All Rounder in Sports

Alphonsia M
III DC Maths

The All Saints’ College Ever Rolling Trophy 
for the Champions of Annual Sports day in 

March past
Department of Maths

The All Saints’ College Ever Rolling Trophy 
for the Champions of Various 

interdepartmental competitions
Department of Maths

The All Saints’ Special Prize for 
the All Rounder in Sports

Bhavya U B
II DC Maths

The OSA Scholarship for the entire 
Course of Study

The Mrs. Maria Apoline D’Souza Memorial 
Scholarship

Jency P
I DC History

The All Saints’ College Golden 
Jubilee Ever Rolling Trophy for 

Excellence in Co-Curricular 
Activities

Department of English

College Day Awards 2018-19

Reshma G S
I DC Botany

Sandra J P
I DC English

Sports

Co-Curricular Awards & Scholarships
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Sports

College Day Awards 2018-19

Aswathy M A
 (MA English)

Member of Kerala University 
Netball team and winner of 

National Netball team.

Jyothi Johnson
 (III DC Economics)

 Member of Kerala 
University Rugby and  
National Rugby team.

Alphonsia M
 (III DC Maths)

 Member of Kerala 
University Football team and 

Squash team and second prize 
in Steeple chase in the Kerala 

University Athletic meet

Punya Santhosh 
(II DC Chemistry)

 Member of Kerala University 
 Shuttle Badminton team

Sahithya S R
(II DC Eng. Lit.)

Member of Kerala University Volleyball 
and Football team

Ancy Lazar
(II DC Economics)

Member of 
Kerala University Handball team

Afrin Frimuse
 (II DC History)

Member of Kerala University and 
National Rugby team.

Juliet J
 (II DC Zoology)

Member of Kerala University Football  
and Rugby team

Maya M
(II DC Zoology)
Member of Kerala University 
Football team and second prize 
in Tripple Jump in the Kerala 
University Athletic meet.

Lekshmi J 
(III DC Maths)
Member of Kerala University 
Chess team

The All Saints’ College special prize for the members of Kerala 
University and State teams
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Sports

College Day Awards 2018-19

Roshmi D
(II DC Com. Eng.) 

 Member of Kerala 
University Football team and 

National rugby team

Jwala Jose 
 (I DC Physics)

 Member of Kerala 
University Power lifting team.

Steny Antony
 (III DC Economics)

 Member of Kerala 
University Handball team.

Neethu D 
(I DC B.Com. TTM)

 Member of 
Kerala University Power lifting team.

Diana Sebasian
(II DC Economics)

Member of Kerala University 
Handball team.

Malini M Nair
 (III DC Com Eng.)
Member of Kerala University 
Softball team.

Arya Krishna
(I DC Economics)

Member of 
Kerala University Teakwondo team.

Fathima S
(I DC Economics)

Member of Kerala University 
Handball team.

Keerthi Krishna
 (II DC History)

Member of 
Kerala University Cricket team.

Theertha Devan
(III DC B.Com TTM)
Member of Kerala University 
Squash team.

The All Saints’ College special prize for the members of Kerala 
University and State teams
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Punya A.P. receiving the award for the Kerala University Best NSS Volunteer Award 2018-19

-tUm. kn. DZ-b-Ie tPmbnâ v Iu¬kn-ensâ hpa¬ BkmZn _lp-aXn Ic-Ø-am-¡n-b-t¸mÄ
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A SESQUICENTENNIAL TRIBUTE TO THE CCR 
LODESTARS VENERABLE MOTHER VERONICA

&
MOTHER MARY ELIAS

A compilation of thoughts and perspectives on the 
lives and works of Mother Mary Veronica of the Passion

& Mother Mary Elias

Presented by
Rev. Mother Mary Frances

Superior General
Congregation of the Carmelite Religious
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FOREWORD

Lives of great men, all remind us 
We can make our lives sublime 
and departing leave behind us 

Footprints on the sands of time.

-H. W. Long Fellow

Few things in the world are more inspiring than the life stories of people who have put their faith 
into action and achieved greatness. The lives of our Foundress Mother Mary Veronica of the Passion and 
Co-Foundress Mother Mary Elias have made a difference not only to them but also to others who came 
after them. Their lives are difficult to emulate but the path they have trod has given us a dream that can 
bring meaning to ourlives.

This small anthology is being released in this Sesquicentennial year of the Foundation of our 
Congregation, as a tribute to our dynamic founders who helped many of us rediscover our goal and 
purpose in life. The manner in which Mother Veronica and Mother Elias handled life’s challenges teaches 
us that growth in life is never ending.

The present volume brings together different voices and varying perspectives of the events and 
lives of Mother Veronica and Mother Elias and we dedicate this collection of ideas to them with love, 
gratitude and pride. If any of the thoughts assimilated here can bring about at least a small change in the 
life of some individual, the outcome of all our accumulated efforts would be a great success indeed.

Mother Mary Frances
Superior General
Congregation of the Carmelite Religious
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A PROFILE OF
MOTHER MARY VERONICA OF THE PASSION

(1823-1906)

A young monk spent months at a Belgian monastery helping to weave a 
tapestry.One day he rose from his bench in disgust “I can’t do this any longer” 
he exclaimed, “My directions make no sense, I have been working with a bright 
yellow thread and suddenly I’m to knot and cut it short for no reason, what a 
waste”. “My son” said an older monk “you are not seeing this tapestry correctly.”  
He led the young man to the front of the tapestry. Seeing it the novice gasped. 
He had been weaving a beautiful picture- his yellow thread was part of the 
gleaming halo around the Christ Child’s head. What had seemed wasteful and 
senseless was magnificent.

Catherine Lower O’Shea

The Sesquicentennial Celebration of the 
Foundation of the Twin Congregations- the 
Apostolic Carmel and the Carmelite Religious-
founded by our charismatic Foundress, Mother 
Mary Veronica is a privileged occasion to display 
her life, works and legacy to the public at large. 
Like a wonderstruck novice, we are amazed on 
reviewing her personality from the vantage point 
of 150 years. Every miniscule event woven in the 
exquisite web is a tribute to the Divine Weaver. In 
a thunderous applause of Jubilation, we hail her 
blessed proclaiming with Shakespeare there is a 
divinity that shapes our end.

As we glance at God’s tapestried galaxy 
of His chosen ones down the ages, we are held 
spellbound by their unique personalities and 
rich legacies. Among the saints and sages, 
powerful leaders and fiery preachers, eminent 
educationists and evangelisers stand Mother 
Veronica née Sophie Leeves. In the picturesque 
tableau interlocking a medley of progressive 
movements related to Christianity is the 
hallowed spot of the Anglican Leeves homestead. 
As God’s shaft of light focuses on the individual 
members one is transfixed by the love, joy and 
warmth that lights up their visages- Mr. Henry 
Daniel Leeves is the dignified Oxford scholar, 
his wife boasts of nobility from the Haultain 
lineage and their children bear the stamp of 

grace and beauty, knowledge and culture. On 
a closer observation, one is captivated by their 
faith and knowledge, etiquette and discipline, 
indoctrination and induction in classics and 
their multilingual skills. In keeping with the 
spirit of the age and trends of the elite society, 
they have several accomplishments in fine arts, 
musical recitals, outdoor exercises, travel and 
travelogues, social awareness linked with acts 
of charity are a part of their upbringing. Amidst 
this circle of love and the virtuoso merits of the 
children is the spiritual ray of light that touched 
seventeen year old Sophie in 1840.

On Easter Tuesday, something happened to 
me which made a deep impression on me…I was 
awakened by a sweet and clear voice that I had 
heard…Peace I leave you, my peace I give unto 
you…

This priceless gift is the rock Sophie clings 
to when her life is beset by a series of stormy 
and heartrending events. The peace of the Risen 
Christ helps her to maintain a stoic balance and 
take control of the crisis that followed when 
her beloved father passed away in 1845 on a 
trip to the Holy land and again, after the loss of 
her younger sister Emily in 1846 and later after 
the brutal murders of her brother and family in 
1854. With the power of Christ, she breaks off her 
betrothal to a naval officer. God’s presence in her 
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life provides comfort in the shades of gloom and 
sadness.

The flying shuttle of the Divine Master 
moves swiftly and even though the design is 
inexplicable, the strands of action are clear. 
Treading cautiously in the footsteps of her 
contemporary, Cardinal Newman, Sophie prays 
for kindly light and it is given in full measure. 
The awl pierces through the stronghold of 
Anglicanism and it is not just one step at a time 
but an irresistible pull in the direction of the Real 
Presence towards the Cathedral of Valetta. The 
glow of joy raised suspicion around her but these 
are soon put to rest as the truth reveals itself. The 
torchbearers Padre Guiliani, Mrs. Demech and 
especially, Fr. Seagraves, lead the neophytes into 
the Catholic faith. February 2, 1850, is etched 
in gold and the burnished strands run through 
to the end. There is a reference to this ecstatic 
moment almost four decades later: her happy 
refrain is – My beloved is mine and I am His.

The loom gets crowded highlighting the 
Master’s absolute  control in the destiny of Mother 
Veronica. The prismatic grace of God refracts on 
all those who encircle His choice. The mother’s 
staunch resistance and contempt for Papists is a 
feeble skein easily snapped by the finger of God 
and Mrs. Leeves sidesteps to let God have His 
way over her daughters. She collaborates with 
God’s plan in purchasing a house at Piraeus in 
the vicinity of a Catholic Church. God’s elect need 
a congenial atmosphere for a deep foundation 
in prayer and commitment. Sophie’s internship 
is one of bliss and contentment. Her brother’s 
illness is another God incidence to place Sophie 
and Marie Anne in the convent of the Sisters 
of St. Joseph of the Apparition. The enclosure 
is Sophie’s garden of delight; wrapped in His 
embrace, she is initiated into contemplative 
prayer. The study scripted in the ‘Life and Works of 
St. Teresa’  is a new field of learning. It gives her an 
insight of the joys of mystical union.  Faber’s book 
‘Growth in Holiness ‘and the ‘Life of St. Veronica 
Giuliani’ provides added enlightenment. In this 
holy, serene ambience, Sophie palpably hears 
the Divine invitation I want thee here.

On September 14, 1851 Sophie is received 
into the Congregation as Sr. Veronica of the 
Passion. Her overwhelming love for her Spouse 
is sealed with a series of mystical experiences. 
The radiant dyes splash through her multiple 
ministries at Piraeus, Tremorel, Calicut, Rangoon 
and Marseilles. Her exemplary service as teacher, 
catechist and nurse finds a testimony in the rich 
and the poor. The episodes with the Viscount de 
Serre and the Buddhist coolie are encounters of 
grace. The Viscount had had not led a good life. 
As he lay dying Mother Veronica watched over 
him every night, praying for his return to the faith. 
“Sister, I have not always been as impious as you 
see me, soon I am going to appear before God, 
and it is not like this that I wish to do so. I wish to 
confess myself”. He received all the sacraments 
and had a peaceful death. In Rangoon, the 
Sisters brought a coolie on the point of death 
due to sickness and starvation. Mother Veronica 
nursed him and seeing their kindness exclaimed, 
“I wish to be like you, you have been good and 
charitable to me when my priests threw me to 
the jackals, I want to go where you are going 
after death”. These incidents color her profile in 
action.

There is never a luxury of a permanent oasis 
for God’s elect. The fruitful hiatus at St. Joseph’s 
Convent is a preparatory phase for a challenging 
mission in the near future. Like the prophets of 
old, Sr.  Veronica has to leave all that she held 
dear even the azure waters of the Mediterranean 
to sail for the Indian mission. It is a great leap 
from the one step to follow the trail of navigators, 
merchants, conquerors and missionaries like St. 
Francis Xavier. The drapes take a completely new 
hue and pattern – intimidating yet inviting. On 
March 25, 1862 Msgr. Marie Ephrem receives her 
into the Third Order of Our Lady  of Mt. Carmel. 
The call within the call spins a fascinating  tale 
with permanent Indian dyes. The great zeal to 
educate and evangelise over rides the obstacles 
of climate change, alien culture, spicy cuisine, 
language hurdles, and hardships of adjustment 
to a completely different environment. God 
needs her presence and so He uplifts her from 
the temporary setbacks. With the passage of 
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time, Mother Veronica falls in love with the Indian 
natives with an ardent wish to pitch her tent 
in the Malabar mission forever. In a moment of 
epiphany, she realizes that this is God’s Promised 
Land and in a total surrender exclaims I think that 
in all my life I have not tasted sweeter consolation 
than at Calicut. In this blissful moment comes 
another invitation I want you in Carmel. Ever 
obedient and submissive, this call is cataclysmic. 
Humbly, like Mary, Sr. Veronica gives her consent 
aware that God’s vision was far superior to her 
comfort and preferences. Redemption was a gift 
to mankind with Mary’s Fiat and the birth of the 
twin Congregations a blessing with the sterling 
stamp of her acquiescence.

The weft and warp of her story is depicted 
in the struggle and triumph to establish a 
foundation. The flight into the unknown is bleak 
and scary. Strong opposition from the members 
of her Order coupled with the resistance from 
Rome weighed her down as Mother Veronica 
retraced her steps to her Generalate at Marseilles 
for dispensation. The Congregation studied her 
request and gauged the loss of a potential leader 
and the probable making of a Saint. She is held 
back temporarily and given the role of a formator. 
The reward is the gift of Miriam the Arab; together 
they enter the portals of Pau, in 1867.

The loom holds a pall of gloom and coming 
events cast their shadows: Sr. Mary of Jesus 
Crucified - saint and stigmatist - sees a cross 
hovering over Mother Veronica on her Profession 
Day. The cross that was branded over her heart 
with fire in an actofall-consuming love now 
becomes her cup and portion. She testifies to 
this fact He always keeps me on the Cross; that is 
my place till the end of my poor life. Her cross is 
the symbol of hope and edification for us.

As Mother Veronica embarks on this crucial 
journey, the landscape matches her spirits. The 
panel exhibits a solitary figure trudging on the 
snow on December 15, 1867. It strikes a stark 
difference  from  the colourful beginnings and 
delves into the mystery and the mysticism of the 
Cross. She shares her Master’s cross and the drops 
from the chalice of bitterness and desolation. 

In the wintry darkness, Mother Veronica moves 
from Savoy to Montpellier and Annecy and finally 
to La Roche. The encounter with her mother on 
this way of the cross is both a comfort and a 
shame as her sophisticated mother is shocked 
and displeased with her poverty and destitution, 
yet her maternal love and care acts as a spur 
to move her on the fruitless sojourn to Geneva, 
Lyons and back to Montepellier to Carcassonre, 
Agen, Bordeaux and to Pau. Through the futile 
circuitous route is the circle of faith that glows 
in the darkness and beckons her to her goal. The 
long awaited and delayed missives of the OCD 
General and Bishop Marie Ephraim to sanction 
the opening flash of the all clear green signal 
for the foundation at Bayonne- finally made, 
this sacred site becomes the cornerstone of the 
two Congregations. Resembling Bethlehem in its 
stark poverty, the order is born on July 16, 1868 - 
a venue and date of revered memory.

The long cherished dream blooms 
amidst sacrifice and penury. Our valiant 
Foundress single-handedly keeps the flagship 
venture going. The incandescent glow on 
the little community radiates God’s presence 
and benediction. Overriding the customary 
setbacks in formation with regard to choosing 
the best, Mother Veronica ingrains the tenets 
of discipleship in the prospective candidates. 
Their founding joy is at times curbed by the 
high handedness, flimsy altercations and the 
misguided enthusiasm to club the Sisters of St. 
Joseph with the Carmelites by Bishop Marie 
Ephrem. The unfavourable reports reach the 
Bishop of Bayonne. In an irrevocable decision, 
His Lordship orders the dissolution of the little 
Carmel in his diocese in 1873.

Bruised and broken in body and spirit, she 
heads back to Pau - the centre of healing and 
revival and recoups within two years. In 1875, 
Mother Veronica and Sr.  Mary of Jesus join the band 
of pioneers for a foundation at Bethlehem. The  
beginnings are full of promise with a Carmelite 
atmosphere of prayer and contemplation in 
the initial three years. With the untimely tragic 
death of Sr. Mary of Jesus Crucified, peace and 
harmony vanish and a reign of terror invades 
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the cloister. Hell seems to be let loose under 
the dictatorship of Fr. Estrate and Mademoiselle 
Dartigaux. The community is divided and chaos 
prevails. In human corporal punishment is 
meted out to some members especially those 
who stand for justice and truth. Mother Veronica 
is the main target and is treated like a grain of 
dust beneath their feet. In utter desolation, like 
the saints of yore, she walks in to a valley of 
darkness and experiences the dark night of the 
soul. The glossy, gilded brocade of splendour 
and glory slides into a fading shroud of agony 
and pain. The lack of food is nothing compared 
to the aridity of her soul with the absence of 
the Sacraments especially Holy Communion. 
Tears well up in her eyes to see the holy women 
reduced to pathetic victims of abuse, stripped of 
all dignity, subject to flagellation and starvation. 
Her heart-rending cry for death pierces the heart 
and opens the door of liberation. The angel of 
mercy is the Patriarch of Jerusalem who escorts 
her to the healing waters of Pau.

Her agony is the ecstasy of her children. 
Amidst trumpet blasts of jubilation, for the 
laudable work by her child of grace Mother Mary 
Elias, the Maharajah, along with the enlightened 
society of Trivandrum, celebrate the dawn of a 
renaissance in learning, culture and faith. This is 
the rainbow of God.

The Carmel of Pau is immortalized in the 
portrayal of her life. It is the launching pad for her 
mission, a welcome hospice in time of stress and 
strain and brokenness in body and spirit, as well 
as a conference hall of momentous encounters. 
Their verbatim reports of events at Trivandrum 
and Mangalore are music to her wearied soul. 
The historic visits of Mother Mary Elias and 
Mother Mariedes Anges brings the cycle of events 
to a close with a happiness beyond compare. 
Pau is now her cocoon of rest in the vicinity of 
the Chapel to chart her merited entry to the 
eternal shores. I am a hermit; I talk to no one but 
God who is my next neighbour. The odyssey of 
our venerable Foundress gathers at the seams 
for a finish. A glimpse of the tapestry from God’s 
perspective is breathtaking. On November 16, 
1906 our Holy Mother and venerable Foundress 

breathed her end as the melody of the Te Deum 
from the oratory echoed in her ears.

What is beautiful never dies. Mother 
Veronica’s name resounds in our Institutions. Her 
maternal love and blessings keep flowing on the 
Congregation. The flame carried from Bayonne 
and ignited at Calicut is now a thousand lamps 
burning in our hearts and across the continents 
of Asia, Africa, Europe and the U.S.A., they criss 
cross the length and breadth of India down to Sri 
Lanka leaving a blazing trail of honour, glory and 
renown.

On this Sesquicentennial Jubilee we put up 
our tassels of love, gratitude and appreciation. 
The 1566 AC  Sisters from 200   convents join 
hands with the 570 CCR Sisters in 80 homes 
and ring out their joy in myriad ways. The 
embellishments are significant in the context 
of history and God’s mastery. As the curtain was 
raised for the Sesquicentennial celebration in 
the A.C Generalate at Bangalore on May 3, 2018 
in the presence of 700 daughters of the twin 
Congregations, one sensed her benign presence; 
barriers fell, the Eucharistic celebration 
resounded   in praise and worship and the agape 
was an occasion for inter mingling. The combined 
programmes and presentation showed the 
greatness of the Foundress.It was an incentive 
for a planned European pilgrimage to Europe, 
especially the cherished abodes and resting 
place of Mother Veronica. This is her miracle on 
this special occasion where 50 ACs and CCRs 
revisited Bayonne and paid homage to her, 
sharing delicious snacks with cloistered nuns, 
venerating her at her tombstone. The long trip 
with stopovers at Paris, Pau, Lourdes and Fatima 
were moments of bonding. The climax of this 
pleasant sojourn was the significant celebration 
in the Church of St. Thérèse’s at Pau. The Bishop 
of Bayonne Rt. Rev. Marc Marie Max Aillet, along 
with a host of religious and a throng of 250 
parishioners heard the praises of their saintly 
native by an Indian in French and witnessed the 
symbolic gift offering - the fruit of the labours of 
Indian sisters, over 15 decades. Here is a woman 
who has shaped our destiny and fulfilled the 
eternal plan of God.
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The life of Mother Elias breathes sanctity 
and grace. Her greatness like massive roots grew 
deep where the waters were sparse and the winds 
were strong. The songs of her life emerged from 
a broken heart. Just as a strong and beautiful 
tree, she stood tall among her contemporaries, 
breathing life into the world through her selfless 
service in the vineyard of the Lord. The inner 
ecology of her consecrated life, her spirituality, 
her practical wisdom, her surrender to the will of 
God, her faith and unfailing trust – all these are 
beautiful lessons passed on to us over the years. 
The fruits, the leaves, the flowers, the shade 
provided by this magnificent tree form the rich 
legacy of her contribution to the CCR and we are 
indeed privileged to have within our ranks such 
an enlightened woman of God.

Rev. Mother Mary Elias, the Co-Foundress of 
the Congregation of the Carmelite Religious lived 
a God ordained life-holy, powerful and victorious. 
Ever in consonance with the will of God, she 
served Him in holiness and righteousness. Born, 
Teresa Devine, shewas of Irish descent, very 
virtuous and capable as a young postulant who 
entered the novitiate of the Apostolic Carmel 
at Bayonne. Rev. Mother Veronica’s favourite 
daughter and her beloved Irish Lily, she was the 
pre-eminent choice among the sisters to be sent 
to India from Bayonne to work in the missions. 
Having made her profession in the hands of Rev. 
Fr. Gratien and having imbibed the true Carmelite 

THE CONSECRATED LIFE OF MOTHER MARY ELIAS

Nothing is holier, nothing more exemplary than a beautiful strong tree. When a 
tree is cut down and reveals its naked death wound to the sun, one can read its 
whole history in the luminous, inscribed disk of its trunk; in the rings of its years, 
its scars, all the struggle, all the suffering, all the sickness, all the happiness 
and prosperity stand truly written, the narrow years and the luxurious years, 
the attacks withstood, the storms endured. And every young farm boy knows 
that the hardest and noblest wood has the narrowest rings, that high on the 
mountains and in continuing danger the most indestructible, the strongest,the 
ideal trees grow.

Herman Hesse

spirit and charism, she set foot on Indian soil in 
1870 in Calicut. The Irish Lily bloomed on the 
shores of India, educating children, taking care 
of orphans, managing schools, empowering 
women and interacting with the locals. A zealous 
missionary, she lived a life of intimate fellowship 
with both God and Man.

Exceptionally talented, cultured and 
educated, she was an asset to the community and 
the congregation, with her dignified, determined 
and resolute ways, her moral purity and strength 
of will. Sufferings, change of climate, the Indian 
people, hard work, tireless striving, nothing 
stopped her. She braved all odds and was God’s 
answer to a people longing for empowerment, 
education and enrichment. The Protestant 
influence in the field of education in Kerala was 
gaining currency but Mother Elias was able to 
gain the gratitude and affection of the poor 
Indians by providing a true Catholic education. 
The Order of Tertiaries to which she belonged 
worked with the Carmelite Priests and occupied 
themselves in instructing young girls, educating 
them and also involving themselves in works of 
charity. Her strong roots enabled her to face the 
storms, the hurricanes of life and she preached 
silently through her actions. The serene beauty 
of her holy life had a powerful influence on the 
people of the world around her and she gained 
much appreciation from the local rulers who 
commended her efforts.
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At Mangalore and later at Canannore, she 
worked hard as Head Mistress and Superior of the 
school and convent. Ever loyal to her Foundress, 
she was grateful for her instructions and followed 
them to the letter. Humility, obedience, faith and 
trust were her hallmarks and she was a beacon of 
light to one and all. God operates in us to make us 
holy and in the life of Mother Elias we see the hand 
of God touching her, enabling her, strengthening 
and fortifying her in times of need. She trusted 
that her labour was holy and out of this trust 
was born implicit obedience and true surrender. 
The circumstances of her life at Mangalore and 
Canannore were filled with misgivings, problems 
and misunderstandings. Yet, she bore them all 
for the love of God and when the mission passed 
into the hands of the Jesuits, she chose to come 
down South to Travancore. At Canannore for 10 
years, she used her talents to make the school 
prosper and trained several excellent subjects 
who later joined religious life. Mother Elias 
moved from the missions of Verapoly and Quilon 
to South India, where with the approbation of 
the Bishop of Quilon, Rt. Rev. Dr. Ildephonse 
Borgna, she founded Holy Angels’ Convent, a 
Convent of the Third Order in Trivandrum on 
November 10, 1880. Begun on a humble scale, 
beset with difficulties, overcoming tribulations, 
even physical and spiritual deprivation, Mother 
Elias took the Institution under her wings and 
eventually she won the affection of the children, 
the confidence of the parents and the veneration 
of all the locals. The school was full to the brim 
with boarders, dayscholars, orphans, Catholics, 
Protestants and heathen and she and her 
sisters imparted culture, academic skills and 
erudition. Her life affected others positively and 
she radiated God’s grace and His goodness in a 
world crying out for His Love. Inspite of all the 
hardships and travails, her life exuded peace, joy, 
activity and vitality.

Holiness speaks when there is silence. It 
gives strength to the soul. In the silence of prayer 
and contemplation, before the lord, Mother Elias 
renewed her strength. The Blessed Sacrament 
enriched her body, soul and mind and she 

derived sustenance for  her unending toil and 
sacrifice. God’s children grow in grace as they 
seek God with their whole heart. Unhindered 
fellowship with the Lord, a life that was spent for 
others, a life filled with light, a servant’s heart, 
a sensitive conscience–these characterised a life 
hidden in Christ. “Obedience consoles me in my 
bad moments,” she said, and in the crucible of 
crises, her faith was energized.

Her health deteriorated due to unceasing 
labour and she contracted an organic heart 
disease which was cured by the fervent prayers 
of the children under her care and the locals.
With renewed courage and vigour she immersed 
herself in her work at Trivandrum. By the grace 
of God, the tree now branched out as new 
institutions were begun- the first being the 
Holy Angels’ Convent High School, the first girl’s 
school in South India. The illustrious alumni of 
this institution include Justice Anna Chandy, the 
first Indian woman to become a judge not only 
in India but in the entire British Commonwealth, 
Dr. Mary Poonen Lukose, the first female Surgeon 
General worldwide, Mrs. Annie Mascarene, 
who occupied high offices in free India and 
Dorothea Henriett Watts, tutor and mentor to 
the Travancore royal family. The Holy Angels’ 
Convent College for Women founded in 1896 was 
the first Catholic institution of Higher Education 
in Kerala. The Holy Angels’ Convent Normal 
School, the first Training College in Trivandrum, a 
Boarding House, St. Joseph’s Orphanage and an 
Industrial School functioned alongside. Training 
students and teachers alike, teaching English, 
French, Music, Mother Elias was over worked 
and under fed but her spirit was unflagging. 
Under her direction and astute guidance, the 
institutions flourished and were a blessing for 
the people of Trivandrum. In recognition of the 
service rendered by the institution in the field of 
education, the then Maharaja granted an aid of 
1200/- per annum. To recoup her failing health, 
she was advised a period of rest in Europe and 
also to cater to the pressing need for more 
candidates to serve the missions in India. She 
was also the first superior of the convent. An 
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educationist at heart, her transparent ways and 
formidable personality, her striking intelligence 
and refined manners endeared her to the locals 
and authorities alike and brought honour to the 
institution for the greater glory of God. By the time 
she left for Europe in 1900 she had established 
the institutions under her care on a firm footing. 
In the words of Bishop Ferdinard Ossi she was 
his “eldest daughter ... very obedient, prudent & 
virtuous .... she was the soul of (his) institution”.

At present the Order has turned its attention 
to new fields. Sisters are being trained to work 
in different areas of social service- the aged, the 
orphans, the downtrodden and the marginalised. 
Working amidst village communities and in the 
missions has also taken center stage.

Ypres, Belgium became the favoured 
destination for the founding of yet another 
house for Tertiaries–The Convent of our Lady 
of the Missions. The well-lived life is a miracle 
and here too we see remarkable parallels to 
the life and vision of her spiritual Mother. Divine 
Providence brought young and eager minds into 
the fold of the Third Order. Her charges were full 
of zeal, esteemed, educated, filled with personal 
generosity, docile and religious in spirit. Mother 
Elias trained them in the Carmelite spirit and 
four of her sisters were sent to work in the Indian 
missions. Each turned out to be spirit filled and 
enthusiastic missionaries - messengers of grace 
and light. Strange and unforeseen circumstances, 
struggles with ecclesiastical authorities and 
misunderstandings caused the little Convent 
at Belgium to be closed down. Despairing yet 
respectful and urged on by filial devotion, she 
placed her young novices in different convents 
and took refuge in a Monastery at Gillarens, in 
Switzerland. In her own words, “for me I only 
ask the grace to live and die in the love of our 

Lord....”. She had done all she could, “worked 
too much for the neighbour neglecting (her) 
own sanctification.” In pursuance of this goal, 
she gave of herself selflessly, moved to Bunbury, 
Australia and later worked for twenty long years 
with Australian waifs. At St. Joseph’s Orphanage, 
New Norcia, Australia, she enjoyed teaching and 
caring for the wild bush children of cannibal 
ancestry who were intelligent but thoughtless.

This solid but beautiful tree was cut down 
and her whole history is inscribed on the trunk, 
the visible past of her missionary endeavour. At 
the ripe old age of ninety five, Rev. Mother Mary 
Elias passed on to the arms of her Lord and Master. 
What is truly remarkable is the fact that she was 
buried in her Carmelite habit – a true Carmelite 
to the very end. In the dry desolation of her life 
away from her Carmelite sisters, she endured 
the storms of life, the sufferings, the loneliness, 
the sicknesses and today she stands before us a 
noble and holy woman of God. God’s strongest 
trees hold firm against the worst storms and in 
the words of Herman Hesse – “Nothing is holier, 
nothing more exemplary than a beautiful, strong 
tree.”

Mother Elias’ life was one in which she 
shared her joy, expended herself and it pointed to 
a horizon of beauty rarely achieved in a Christian 
life. St. Bernard of Clairvaux avers that a religious 
life is one “in which a person lives more purely, 
falls more rarely, rises more speedily, walks 
more cautiously, is bedewed with the waters of 
grace more frequently, rests more securely, dies 
more confidently, is cleansed more quickly and 
rewarded more abundantly.” The life of Mother 
Mary Elias of Jesus surely embodies the above 
said quote and is an expression of the victory of 
Christ. It also confirms the principle of grace i.e. 
grace is obtained not attained.
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Great deeds are accomplished by ordinary 
people with extraordinary determination 
(Winston Churchill). This statement summarises 
the heroic lives of our Foundress Mother 
Veronica and our Co-Foundress Mother Mary 
Elias. Their far-reaching vision of educating the 
poor women in India was fulfilled in founding the 
Congregation as a result of this unique quality.

Sophie Leeves a British lady was initially a 
pious Protestant. With her oval face and straight 
nose she looked severe but her soft clear gaze 
reflected her natural benevolence. Teresa Devine 
was tall with a turned up nose and cheeks as red 
as poppies. The Irish Lily as she was later called 
was from a noble, pious and devout catholic 
family. Dignified and elegant she had stunning 
blue eyes that reflected her inspiring personality.

St. Augustine once remarked “The world is 
a book, and those who do not travel read only 
one page.” Sophie and Teresa, both intellectuals, 
educated, refined, cultured and belonging to 
illustrious families were also widely travelled 
women. With a specific plan and purpose, 
they travelled from Europe to Asia and back to 
fulfil their Mission. Both these spiritual women 
endured hardships during their years of toil. It 
was as if the Lord was using a chisel to mould 
enduring masterpieces.

The virtues of obedience and fortitude 
were practiced by both the women in their 
journey of faith. In fact, Mother Veronica teaches 
us how to be authentic witnesses for Jesus and 
His Kingdom. What strikes forcefully is that she 
was never an opportunist. She lived for Christ 
and His values. A person with conviction Mother 
Veronica spoke her mind aloud and often paid 
dearly for the same. She remained obedient to 
authority but when authority deviated from 
God’s ways, she minced no words to tell them 

MOTHER VERONICA AND THE IRISH LILY –
WITNESSES TO CHRIST

what was right. That is why she could never 
make any compromise even in her encounters 
with the Bishop of a diocese or any high-ranking 
dignitaries. For instance, to Vicar General Rev.
Fr. Lazare she writes: my conviction is so strong 
that I believe that if I doubted the work of God 
in this soul, (a little religious Sister Mary of Jesus 
Crucified) I would also doubt the existence of 
God Himself. Mother stood firmly for Christ in all 
circumstances. The most trying times were the 
nine years spent in the Carmel of Bethlehem, 
where she underwent humiliation and pain. 
Mother never vied for any office or position. A 
person of rare intellect and deep spirituality, she 
combined action with contemplation.

She was not afraid to speak out what 
Jesus expected her to say even on delicate and 
controversial issues such as oppression. When 
the priests in Trivandrum stated to Mother Elias 
that financial matters, in the hands of the Sisters, 
were not a very fine idea, Mother Veronica 
immediately wrote to them from Pau, France, 
telling them: that such interference was not 
right. There is nothing a man is obliged to respect 
more than an undaunted woman who fearlessly 
and respectfully maintains her lawful rights and 
stands her ground without flinching.

We find the same outstanding Virtues of 
Obedience and Fortitude shining through Mother 
Elias. With her ardent love for Jesus, loyalty 
to her Foundress, the Congregation and the 
Missions she says: We beg of Our Lord to preserve 
us in health and many long years to work in the 
missions.

In order to fulfil His mission Jesus died on 
the cross and many thought He was a failure. 
However, “God exalted Him on high,” for His 
obedience to the Father. We find the same 
element of obedience in both the Mothers who 
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in all their endeavours were never discouraged 
because they laboured faithfully for the glory of 
God. As persons of rare intellect, deep spirituality 
and firm conviction they combined action 
with contemplation. Thus, we see them as the 
epitome of humility and holiness living their 
lives for Jesus Christ and his people.

However, both of them differ from each 
other in the manner of focus and action. Mother 
Veronica’s human charisma was ecumenical, 
evangelical and Eucharistic. She imbibed a 
fine blend of valour from her mother’s side and 
spirituality from her father’s side. It was Easter 
Tuesday to be precise. The voice said to her: 
Peace I leave you, my peace I give unto you not as 
the world gives. On receiving Holy Communion in 
the Catholic Church for the first time, she felt an 
unexplainable joy. She described this as being: 
engulfed in silence but possessed by God. On the 
Feast of the Holy Innocents in 1850, she prayed 
before the Blessed Sacrament, and begged the 
Lord to know what He wanted from her. Suddenly, 
she heard the word tomorrow I will tell thee what I 
wish pronounced in her heart. At Calicut in 1863, 
Mother Veronica often heard an interior voice 
say to her: I want you in Carmel. Mother Veronica 
very silently and courageously, with a spirit of 
self-effacement and selfless service, bore it all by 
focusing on the Eucharist. She sought to radiate 
the love of Christ into action to serve every 
human being and promote human values.

Mother Elias’s human charisma was: 
fruitful, enduring and endearing. All these assets 
helped her to accomplish a seamless blend 
of courage and spirituality to sculpt from her 
own life, an edifice of service to the Lord and 
society. Mother Mary Elias watered the acorn 
that Mother Mary Veronica planted and fructified 
in the field of Education, of Social  Service and  
for the Empowerment of women. Pain and 
suffering are the soil of strength and courage, 
which Mother Elias endured with a hope based 
on the foundation of love and supported by 
pillars of ethics and spiritual values, a midst the 
beautiful nature of God’s own Country, Kerala, in 

the Indian mission, as she walked with kings, yet, 
kept the common touch in poverty of spirit and 
its people.

Mother Veronica and Mother Elias were 
contemporaries of our time. James Allen tells 
us that, Man’s life and character are determined 
by the thoughts in which he habitually dwells. 
The two radically different personalities were 
moulded by two different environments. 
Gripped by the Spirit, like St. Paul the Apostle, 
Mother Veronica planted an acorn… and she 
quotes: I want them  to be Carmelites, zealous 
missionaries to work for the glory of God in 
the Missions of India. Her vision led her to 
the founding of the twin Congregations: The 
Apostolic Carmel (A.C),and The Congregation of 
the Carmelite Religious (CCR). Even the literary 
output of Mother Veronica in her declining years 
at the age of 65 was prolific and cannot be 
sufficiently gauged or measured. She began her 
Autobiography and completed it in obedience 
to Father Lazare DC, her mentor and Spiritual 
Director. He decided that Mother Veronica would 
be the vehicle for sharing her life experience with 
the world. Their conversations became the basis 
for nearly all of Mother Veronica’s writings from 
that point forward, including 5 books--

(1) Autobiographic de Mère Veroniquedela 
Passion. {French translated in English}

(2) Souvenir of Sister Mary Anne, Mother Mary 
of St. Ignatius, Foundress of the Ursulines of 
Lubran, Greece.

(3) Vie Merveilleuse de la Soeur Marie de Jesus 
Crucified.

(4) Carmel in India [ both in French and 
English].

(5) Epistolary Autobiography: Compilation of 
letters w r i t t e n  by Mother Veronica to 
Mother Elias of Jesus,

The Autobiography became one of the 
bestselling books of all time.

The journey of their life in the new 
foundation was a mixture of success and 



A 
Se

sq
ui

ce
nt

en
ni

al
 T

rib
ut

e 
To

 T
he

 C
CR

 L
od

es
ta

rs
 V

en
er

ab
le

 M
ot

he
r V

er
on

ic
a 

& 
M

ot
he

r M
ar

y 
El

ia
s

148 Sesquicentennial Celebration2018-2019

failures. An incidence that speaks of the same 
can be narrated here. On 10th October 1873, after 
preparing   the candidates for Indian mission for 
over five years the ‘Little Carmel Novitiate House’ 
at Bayonne was forced to close. Mother Veronica 
left the place and re-joined the Cloistered Carmel 
at Pau, France. The Sisters who were professed 
at Bayonne were either sent to their own homes 
or to other convents.

A similar event happened in Mother Elias’ 
life too. On August 10, 1906 the convent where 
she was preparing the candidates for Indian 
Missions for more than six years, the convent of 
Our Lady of the Mission at Ypres, Belgium, was 
forced to close. Mother Elias left the place and 
joined the convent at Australia. Her Sisters who 
were professed at Ypres were either sent to their 
own homes or to other convents.

Both the Mothers desired to be with the 
sisters in India – Mother Veronica’s closeness in 
spirit to her children (religious Sisters) always 
seemed to give her a telepathic knowledge of 
their joys and suffering. On sensing that the 
sisters were in trouble she writes: my heart 
cries out to Jesus for you night and day…and 
for a long time, I suffered for all of you and with 
you….. Oh! my children, may humility reign with 
charity among you.

Again, to Mother Elias of Jesus she writes: 
I will tell you a big secret: … I have been offered, 
to my good fortune ... to make a foundation at 
Cochin, where I shall go in illo tempore (when the 
time comes), and then, my poor little chickens… 
Jesus will re-unite us again, to serve him with one 
heart and one soul. Courage, my very dear child! 
Suffer in peace for some time. After the storm 
comes the calm. We shall pray much.

Mother Veronica joined the galaxy of angels 
on November 16, 1906. The Cloistered Convent 
Chapel at Pau was closed due to religious 
persecution in France and hence she was buried 
in the common tomb of the Carmelites in the old 
cemetery.

Mother Elias too joined the galaxy of angels 

on October 20, 1933. Walking in Jesus’ footprints, 
toiling in lands far from home, she was buried in 
the common grave made by strangers in New 
Norcia, Australia.

The obituary of Mother Elias of Jesus’ 
reads... if the separation was severe to Mother 
Elias, there is ample evidence that her Sisters  
in far away India, always hoped for the day 
when ‘Mother’ would return to them…. How she 
treasured the memory of the courtesy, kindness 
and generous assistance given to the Sisters by 
the Rajahs and Nawabs. As Mother Elias of Jesus 
dwelt upon the beauty of the Indian character, 
her face would glow with admiration of a noble 
people, and her listeners could not but realise 
how different  must the Indian people be, from the 
general but ignorant opinion of them circulated in 
so-called books of history.

They urge us to love and joyfully serve the 
poor, work for them, and die and rise with them. 
Hundred and eight years later, on June 8, 2014, 
Pope Francis formally declared Mother Mary 
Veronica of the Passion, VENERABLE.

By virtue of her zeal for souls through 
education, steadfast adherence to, and faithful 
preservation of the pristine Carmelite spirit 
and charism, Mother Elias of Jesus came  
to  symbolise  as the Co-foundress of the 
Congregation. She became for us a model of 
hope, aspirations and ideals. However, at a time 
when girls in India were kept in the confines of 
their homes, the establishment of Holy Angels’ 
Convent School at Trivandrum was a different 
story and the English education in place was 
instrumental. “It really was a revolutionary 
moment and a paradigm shift in the concept of 
education because a caste-oriented exclusive 
system of education was replaced by an all - 
inclusive secular system   of education”. Students 
belonging to the poor, backward castes and 
dalits were systematically excluded from getting 
admitted by the uppercaste institutions.In this 
social struggle, the realization that she was an 
anavim of the Lord and stranger in the Indian 
land Jesus was beckoning her to be a beacon of 
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light to the lost and the least sheep of the fold. 
The response to Jesus’ plea, “Come be my light” 
had seen her courageously establishing a new 
Congregation, the Congregation of the Carmelite 
Religious (CCR) to proclaim God through the 
wholeness of education.

In spite of all the struggles, it is not easy to 
enumerate the many accomplishments of Mother 
Elias.  For  example:  The  Holy  Angels’  Convent  
School, at Trivandrum; The Technical School 
with Short- hand and typewriting; Fine Artsand 
music classes affiliated to the Trinity College of 
Music, London; Speech training and dramatics. 
She also started the FA College - A Teachers’ 
Training College (B.Ed., D.Ed.); A Boarding House; 
St. Joseph’s Orphanage; A Bake House for the 
benefit of the Orphans; and The Convent of Our 
Lady of the Missions at Ypres in Belgium to train 
candidates for the Indian mission.

Mother Elias allowed the “Thirsting love 
of Jesus” on the Cross, to become a living flame 
within her and in turn she became the light of His 
love to all. The ardent plea of Mother Veronica “I 
want them to be Carmelites zealous missionaries 
to work for the glory of God in the Missions of 
India” was literally lived out by Mother Elias. After 
reading the Approved Constitution of the New 
Congregation (CCR), Mother Veronica writes: “ 
Sister Elias had already separated herself from 
the Sisters of Mangalore, it is only now that 
I have the joy of knowing that my dear, Irish 
daughter has been faithful to the first traditions 
of her religious cradle…..Now I see that it is God 
and our Lady of Mount Carmel who have guided 
and brought my dear little family to the point of 
departure, Deo Gratias, a thousand times….”

‘Mother Elias lived in a hallowed centre 
of civilisation and learning’ - is a poetic 
rendering by one of the members in Benedictine 
community of Australia who has captured 
the spirit and life of Mother Elias in “A stranger 
in New Norcia”, “Not Dead but Living!”. The fire 
which her Beloved ignited in  her as she closed 
the gates behind her and painfully abandoned 
her beloved Holy Angels’ Convent after almost 
26 years, went out to serve ‘the poorest of the 
poor’, the Aboriginal children of New Norcia, 
whom she picked up seeing in them the Face of 
the Suffering Christ. The person who is touched 
by God and experiences Him will never find a 
dichotomy between the love of God and love of 
neighbour. Such a person would sanctify   the 
people around by witnessing to the teaching of 
Jesus, by example and encouragement. Such a 
life makes religious living saints and lights on 
the lamp stand; and each religious serves as 
a beautiful flower which draws people by their 
charming colour and delicate fragrance. That 
was, is, and will be Mother Mary Elias of Jesus – 
Mother Veronica’s MY IRISH LILY.

Strange indeed are God’s plans! An Irish Lily 
(Mother Elias), nurtured in Bayonne France, by a 
British, Protestant lady (Mother Veronica), gives 
her all to the lost, the least and the last in India 
and Australia. Continents may separate them, 
cultures may divide them, but the love of God 
knows how to bind His people with unbroken 
cords. I can safely conclude at this point, that 
their lives tell us that no great work of God was 
ever carried out without suffering and without 
carrying His cross.
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In the history of Christianity, there have 
been a few select individuals who were led to the 
feet of our Lord in amazing ways. Some were led 
to the Truth by sheer instinct and intuition, others 
by sound reasoning and still others by divine 
unction. Wherever all these dynamic forces 
coalesced as was in the case of Mother Veronica, 
the inner calling to salvation was immediate and 
irreversible. It was synergistic - an incorporation 
of both the human will and the Divine will for a 
sole purpose – the regeneration of the soul.

What was the urgent reason and motivation 
for Sophie Leeves, a young gracious girl, to 
abandon the comforts of her home and choose a 
different path for herself? Why had a pious, proud 
girl embarked on a new spiritual quest when 
she already belonged to a virtuous, excessively 
charitable household which “conscientiously” 
worshipped Christ in their own way? Her father,  
Henry Daniel Leeves, a Minister of the Anglican 
Church was a true Christian and a man of prayer. 
Sometimes, he prayed aloud on his knees. He 
had a rare depth of humility, which surprised her. 
In fact, Sophie affirms that “if he had received 
the grace of being a Catholic he would have been 
a Saint”. Yet, Sophie who had read her Examen 
before her First Communion and received 
Confirmation according to the Anglican Church 
rituals decided to think otherwise. Why?

Sophie’s quest for the truth started initially 
as an intuition; felt in the blood and felt within 
the heart: an inward instinct which propelled her 
towards the Catholic Church. She felt that there 
was something lacking in the Anglican Church 
which created a deep discontent within her soul. 
She also discerned that there was more piety in 
Catholic practices. Moreover, her contact with 
the Puseyites had led her to some deep soul 
searching. She realized that what she wanted 
was a “wholly pious and devout life” and her 
“happiness” was to visit the Margaret Chapel 
twice a day and to visit the poor and the sick. 
Failing to establish any emotional bond with her 

THE SURRENDER TO GRACE

fiancé she broke off her engagement. Later on 
she decided to become a Religious and took the 
vow of perpetual virginity.

In her autobiography, Sophie graphically 
articulates the innate proclivity she felt within 
the four walls of an old church of St. John. “How 
happy I was to go and pray in the Cathedral 
of Valetta… I did not know that the Blessed 
Sacrament was kept in the Catholic churches 
but an irresistible power drew me towards the 
chapel where Jesus lived in the tabernacle and 
there, I fell on my knees at the silver railing which 
guarded the treasures and I wept thinking of my 
sins”.

Intuition and instinct do not necessarily 
convince one to take the final step. Sophie was 
a proud, intelligent and a well-bred lady of her 
times. In fact, pride was ingrained in her character 
as an incident in her childhood demonstrates. 
Her father had chastised her and whipped her 
for a small “lie”. She was too proud either to ask 
pardon from her mother or to repeat the sin ever 
after in her life. Hence, her inherent character 
would not have allowed her to blindly walk into 
an unknown territory. The decision would have 
to be predicated on sound, solid, rational and 
biblical grounds. Sophie’s father being a polyglot 
had insisted that his children learn old Greek, 
the language in which The Bible was originally 
written. “The grace of being able to read the 
Holy Gospel in the original language was one 
of the greatest aids to my conversion later”. 
The dogmas, the practices of the Puseyites, the 
doctrine of penance, fasting and the belief in the 
Real Presence of Christ came naturally to her as 
these were the fundamental tenets she learnt 
from her original Greek Bible.

The principles of Faith, she and her 
siblings came to believe in was quite alien to the 
Protestant ways of worship. Sophie recounts an 
incident when she had a heated argument about 
the Eucharist with her fanatic Presbyterian 
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doctor. Sophie read out the Greek version and 
affirmed confidently that the translation ought 
to read “This is my body” not as “represents” my 
body. The doctor failed to be convinced and as the 
argument continued unabated Sophie fainted. “I 
felt indignant to see that the Holy Scripture was 
thus falsified at will by each one who wished to 
understand his own doctrine in it”.

Sophie’s interest in Puseyism and its 
ministry was accentuated as the Puseyite 
doctrine gave all its believers the opportunity 
to confess their sins. Since pride was her 
biggest weakness, Sophie knew that she had to 
overcome her pride to lead a virtuous life. God, 
she knew welcomed a humble and contrite 
heart. Moreover, Confession was a humbling 
exercise, taking one’s faith and failures to God.
It would be a cleansing experience. She made 
her first two confessions at Margaret Chapel to 
a married Anglican priest. On her knees in front 
of a chair she had “the good will to confess” and 
“tell all her sins”. Inspite of the shame she felt 
while telling the story of her life to a stranger, yet 
she told him “all that her conscience reproached 
her with” and received absolution according to 
the Anglican rites. Sophie however believed that 
God looked into her heart, saw her humility, 
forgave her and accepted her.

Intuition and logical reasoning took her 
a long way. However, to acquire the required 
momentum, Divine intervention was necessary. 
A vital transformation was impossible without 
God’s Grace and Supreme Mercy. Neither a blade 
of grass moves nor does a sparrow fall without 
God’s personal intermediation. Grace is the 
power and energy of God working within us. 
This Grace steered her and she moved without 
wavering or faltering to bond with our Lord. On 
Easter Tuesday morning while she was in bed, 
she hears a sweet and clear voice: “Peace I leave 
you, my peace I give unto you not as the world 
giveth give I unto you. I leave you peace, I give 
my peace not as the world gives do, I give it to 
you.” This “celestial harmony” she harboured 
as a treasure in her heart. The very voice from 
heaven had come to Samuel and to Paul long 

before. Samuel too was awakened from his sleep 
by God’s call. God revealed the future to the 
young Samuel who succeeded Elijah. Paul was 
commanded by God to change his ways. Later, 
in the 13th century, St. Francis of Assisi heard 
the very same voice twice telling him to rebuild 
the Church, which was at that time in a state of 
spiritual ruin. The Lord’s voice came to Sophie 
once again later and this handmaid of the Lord 
heeded to the call.

The voice of the Lord assuring her of 
His peace convinced Sophie that she was on 
the right path in her religious quest to find the 
Truth. In Malta during winter Sophie and her 
sister practiced their religion in secret. Penance, 
fasting and inflicting pain on herself became a 
daily routine. The rigorous Lent she spent made 
her so weak that she was sent to their family 
doctor  who began a long harangue on the 
Catholic belief about the Real Presence of the 
Lord in the Eucharist. Her indignation knew no 
bounds that the Scriptures were falsified. Grace 
intervened as she swooned and the doctor made 
haste to do his duty. The bells of the nearby 
Cathedral of St. John pealed the Gloria in Excelsis 
in agreement with the emotions in her soul. She 
knew it was the first Resurrection and got up to 
make her way home. This episode invigorated 
her and accelerated her progress towards her 
objective. One by one she brushed aside all 
the obstacles that came her way and obstacles 
there were a plenty. The sisters had secretly 
made a small oratory under the staircase. Her 
observant mother sensed it somehow, took the 
crucifix, broke it and threw it into the sea. In a 
fit of rage, she forbade them from practicing 
“idolatry” in the house. Undeterred, the siblings 
visited Catholic churches, made the Stations of 
the Cross and prayed. Their God - centered life 
was further incited by getting the opportunity 
to Confess at frequent intervals. Frequently, she 
visited and prayed at the Cathedral of Valetta. “I 
spent hours there without knowing why. Later, I 
knew it was Jesus the Good Shepherd who had 
drawn His poor lamb who was still outside the 
fold, towards him”.
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Sophie’s mother unknowingly facilitated 
their entry into the Catholic Church. Being a 
very charitable woman, she encouraged her 
daughters to join a society which catered to the 
welfare of the poor. The President of this society 
was Mrs. Demech. Their meetings took place 
at her residence. One Sunday in the octave of 
Christmas 1849, Mrs. Demech informed them 
regarding a Jesuit Priest who was visiting her 
that evening to say goodbye before leaving for 
Rome. Joy knew no bounds as the sisters knew 
that their mother would not miss them as she 
was at church.This Italian priest Paul Guiliani 
spoke at length regarding the Eucharist and the 
Real Presence and Sophie began to sob. She 
could not restrain herself while the others got 
alarmed. Father alone understood the reason 
for her weeping. “Leave the poor child alone; it 
is the grace of God which has touched her heart.”

Both sisters were now convinced beyond 
doubt that they were not in the true church. 
Milner’s book, “End of Controversy” which Mary 
Anne had been reading secretly brought both of 
them closer together in their search. The father 
promised to ask Father Seagrave, the Superior 
and Rector of the Jesuit College to help them.

The siblings read books that indoctrinated 
them on Catholic practices. Every week Father 
Seagrave came to Valetta and instructed them 
in secret. They both decided to take the plunge 
and become Catholics but they suffered anguish 
when they thought what effect it would have on 
her mother and brother. They consulted Bishop 
Tomlinson and his wife who rebuked them 
thoroughly on their decision. The experience 
increased their ardour for conversion. The last 
time they confessed to a Puseyite  minister was 
an ordeal. Firmly deciding to put an end to this 
torture, they revealed their true intentions to 
Father Seagrave. Father blessed them and fixed 
their baptism along with First Communion on 
the Feast Day of the Purification of the Most 
Holy Virgin. On the eve of this day, the “ever 
memorable” they made their Confession, 
prayed and sought the blessings of Our Lady of 
Dolours. On February 2, 1850 Father Seagrave 

baptized her and absolved her from heresy. 
Their godfather was to be a holy Italian priest 
called Padre Marchetti, Chaplain to the Sisters 
of St. Joseph of the Apparition and their 
godmother Mrs. Bowden, a convert. The Sisters 
of St. Joseph watched the solemn ceremony of 
baptism. He made them finish the confession, 
gave them absolution and freed them from the 
excommunication incurred by heresy after each 
had signed her abjuration contained in the 
Creed of Pius IV. “I felt as if a weight was taken off 
my soul. I was no longer a heretic but a child of 
the Catholic, Apostolic and Roman Church”. The 
Holy Mass followed and the two sisters made 
their First Communion.What Amazing Grace! 
The souls that were once lost were brought 
back home to the One Original Church; God had 
taken possession of their hearts and He would 
be within them forever. Happiness suffused their 
hearts.

The two sisters returned home “to 
encounter the indignation” of her mother and 
her brother. They broke the happy news to their 
loved ones but her mother was infuriated. Angry 
expletives burst forth from her but in all humility, 
Sophie asked pardon of the Lord for her irate 
mother’s sins. The mother was ignorant of the 
truth. There was much weeping and wailing. 
Then her mother went to weep at the side of 
Emily’s grave blissfully unaware of the fact that 
Emily too had been baptized as a Catholic before 
she died.

Sophie had finally taken “the terrible 
step”, “to leave the known, to plunge…into the 
unknown” All that she knew was that she had 
become a Catholic and that she would soon 
become a Religious. Despite her mother’s initial 
anger and disapproval, she later co-operated 
with them. Sophie entered the convent of the 
Sisters of St. Joseph. At that time, she neither 
knew what the future held for her nor the trials 
and tribulations that come in the wake of God’s 
call. However, she was undaunted. Abandoning 
herself to her Lord she moved forward into the 
future certain that His hand would lead her on 
step by step.



A Sesquicentennial Tribute To The CCR Lodestars Venerable M
other Veronica & M

other M
ary Elias

153Sesquicentennial Celebration 2018-2019

Reflecting on the topic brings to mind the 
process of fashioning clay into exquisite pottery. 
With the Master Potter at the wheel and we as 
lumps of clay in His hands, come out as works of 
genius: unique in form, size, texture, design and 
colour - no duplicates, only originals. The process 
perfectly fits into our actual sanctification by 
God. Take hold of this very powerful revelation, 
because it both visually and dramatically shows 
not only how God moulds and transforms us in 
this life, but also why exactly, He allows certain 
happenings in our lives, quite excruciating and 
repulsive at times, as part of this sanctifying 
process.

God needs the Word in us before He can start 
the sanctification process

The first thing a potter does is to choose 
the suitable lump of clay to make the piece of 
pottery. He has in mind its purpose, size and 
shape. Accordingly, he knows the method he 
will use to get the desired product. Before he can 
put this lump of clay on to the wheel, he adds 
enough WATER to make it soft and pliable for 
use. If he does not add sufficient  water, the clay 
will remain hard and rigid. The water used in 
this process represents the Word of God. Water 
in the Bible embodies the Word of God which is 
like water to our souls. Just as the physical body 
needs water to survive in this world, our souls 
need God’s Word flowing through us to feed our 
inner spirit.

Born in a staunch Protestant family, Mother 
Veronica was familiar with the Bible. She knew 
the Scriptures in their original language. The Holy 
Spirit needed something to work with, inorder to 
bring this growth process into fullness – and that 
something was knowledge – knowledge which 
brought wisdom and made her restless to seek 
the real presence of God leading her into the 

THOU ART THE POTTER I AM THE CLAY

Mould and make me after Thy will While I am waiting yielded and still

Catholic Church.

In God’s eternal plan, He has appropriately 
chosen us, the lump of clay, to design us for 
His work, in religious life. God cannot start the 
sanctification process in our lives unless we first 
start to get enough of the Word in us. Hence, in 
the early years of formation, the very first step 
we have to take, if we want God to mould and 
shape us,is to spend enough time reading the 
Word i.e. trying to understand all the knowledge 
contained in it, with the help of the Holy Spirit. 
This knowledge we must incorporate into our 
personal life and walk with the Lord.

We have to be properly centred in Jesus Christ

After making the clay soft and pliable, the 
potter starts to work with it He places the mass of 
clay in the centre of the wheel. The wheel starts 
to spin. He uses his hands to start the moulding 
and shaping process. If the clay is not properly 
centred in the middle of the wheel, then he will 
not be able to work with it, as it will keep slipping 
off.

After embracing Catholicism, Mother 
Veronica surrendered herself into the embrace of 
the Divine Potter. Her life was focused on doing 
His will as she listened to His voice guiding her 
destiny. She gained strength by remaining still 
before Him in the Blessed Sacrament.

As formees we have to be properly centred 
on Jesus, before God can start to mould and 
shape us. We need to make a complete and full 
surrender of our entire life to Him. Jesus has to 
become both Lord and Saviour in our life. God 
will not be able to fully guide us to our destiny in 
Him and completely sanctify us unless we yield 
ourselves in total surrender to Him. This is why 
Jesus tells us in His Word that without Him we 
can do nothing in this life and if we try to build 
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our own house without His direct guidance, we 
will end up labouring “in vain”. “Unless the 
Lord builds the house, they labour in vain who 
build it.” (Psalm127:1)

Sanctification is a slow, steady, and 
progressive process

The next thing that the potter does is: to 
regulate the speed of the wheel. If it is slow and 
steady, he can use his hands to mould the pot. 
If he speeds up the wheel, the lump of clay will 
tear completely apart before he can make it to 
the finish line.

While reflecting on the life of our beloved 
Foundress, Mother Veronica, we see how the 
Divine Artist slowly and steadily worked with her 
soul to make her what she was and means to us 
today. She was open to grace and allowed Him 
to have His way in her life. Born a protestant, 
she was firmly grounded in her faith, had a 
good disciplined upbringing and was a perfect 
English woman. Moved by Divine Providence 
she embraced the Catholic Church, in which she 
became a Sister of St. Joseph of the Apparition. 
Thereafter, she was drawn to Carmel to start 
an active Order of Carmelite Sisters. Having 
imbibed the Carmelite spirit and patiently 
trained candidates she had to leave Carmel. Her 
efforts seemed to be in vain as shere - entered 
the Cloistered Carmel of Pau.God was taking 
His time to transform her life and make her a 
foundress of a twin Congregation.

In the years of formation, we too have to let God 
build us up in Him in a slow and steady manner. 
We must be patient with the Lord and allow Him 
to work and build up our lives in Him. In our 
fast-paced, selfish world, we are used to getting 
everything instantly. But in God’s realm, His mills 
grind slowly but surely. If we do not learn how 
to go with His slow flow and time frame, we will 
end up frustrated and impatient, eventually 
losing our peace and joy in Him. God has already 
planned our life. We need the guidance and help 
of the Holy Spirit to understand this plan for us.

God’s hand will personally mould, shape, 
prune and transform you

Once the speed is set, the potter creates an 
opening in the centre of the clay with his fingers 
by pushing it down and then widening the hole 
by pulling the clay outwards. The potter’s hand 
then goes down deep inside the middle of the 
clay as it takes shape. He uses his hands to shape 
properly the lump of clay as it shapes up during 
this spinning process on the wheel. His hands 
work, on both the inside and outside of the clay 
to mould, shape,  take off the excess clay with a 
knife and transform it into the pot he wants to 
make - beautiful to the natural eye. He looks 
upon his handiwork with awe and admiration.

Despite being a knowledgeable daughter 
of a Pastor, Mother Veronica had to go through 
a period of cleansing. She had to let the hands 
of the Divine Potter work deep down in the 
middle of her soul. She had to shed off her 
pride, arrogance, bad temper, self-will, position 
of Headmistress in St. Joseph of the Apparition, 
her dreams and desire to work in the missions 
of India by submitting her will all the time to the 
will of God and in humility obey her Superiors. 
Removing these toxic qualities was rather 
painful due to her English character operating in 
her personality that made her feel to want to be 
in control of herself.

Referring to the heroic life of our dear 
Mother Veronica we can truly say that she was 
a unique and special one who has left behind a 
legacy that neither time nor the highest tide can 
wipe off. We may wonder how Mother was not 
much spoken about until the last two decades 
when she has suddenly come alive. God did not 
allow her prayers, good deeds and silent tears to 
go in vain. Her spirit has resurrected to guide us 
to walk in her ways of following the Master. Only 
when her life was no more have, we realized how 
unique and special her life had been.

In our years of formation, God’s own hand 
literally goes down deep into the centre of our 
souls and spirits where the inner sanctification 
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work  is  actually  done. This  is  a direct,  
supernatural work done by the Holy Spirit 
Himself. He removes the negative qualities that 
He does not want in our personalities and at the 
same time, instilling and imparting the, positive, 
and godly qualities that He wants us to have. 
Letting God do this inner surgery in us through 
the Holy Spirit, will at times be agonizing and 
unpleasant due to our attachments to family, 
friends, career, ambition, some places and events. 
We need to realize that pruning is always for our 
own good in the long run to reach the heights of 
our vocation and to become the person that He 
wants us to be. We have to give God the green 
signal to do this type of inner sanctification work 
in us, for which He needs our full cooperation to 
get into the inner depths of our souls. Eventually, 
we will be His finished products reflecting true 
joy, happiness, and fulfillment with His brand 
mark on us.

We have been created by God to be unique 
persons –unlike any other person that has ever 
been created till the end of time. Realize that only 
God can mould and shape us into the finished 
person that He wants us to become in Him. God, 
as our Father and Potter, is the only One who has 

the full knowledge, the full power, and the full 
means to be able to truly sanctify us to become 
the beautiful, godly, and righteous saints He is 
calling all of us to become. We need to continue 
to move on and let God take us as far as He wants 
to take us in this life.

Very many formees quit the Lord when they 
are about half-way up the mountain. As a result, 
they never find out how much further they could 
have gone with God, had they just continued to 
press on further. Let Him decide how far He wants 
to take us in this life, and be not afraid if He really 
wants to stretch our abilities and horizons in the 
divine plan that He has already set up for our life.

We have only one chance in the eternal 
scheme of things to leave our imprint in this 
world, in the calling that God has offered in our 
life. Let God take us as he took our dear beloved 
Foundress as far as He wants us to go. We will 
have no worry or regrets once we leave and 
depart from this life and enter into heaven for 
all of eternity. We can leave this life knowing that 
we have fully accomplished everything that the 
Lord wanted us to accomplish - as the beautiful 
work of art will remain immortal and the mortal 
returns to clay once again.
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Christ entrusted a unique mission to Simon 
Peter declaring, “You are Peter, and on this rock, I 
will build my church ...”. Peter is the unshakeable 
rock on which the church is built. His mission is 
to keep the faith and strengthen his brothers. 
The holy and blessed Peter, Prince and head of 
the apostles’ pillar of the faith and foundation 
of the Catholic Church received the keys of the 
kingdom from  the Saviour and Redeemer of the 
human race. Peter was charged with pasturing 
the flock of Christ and taking a leading role in the 
initial church.

God’s touch continues to inspire, enlighten 
and embolden His church through the presence 
and action of illustrious men and women founders  
of religious institutes. This characteristic 
phenomenon in church history has gifted us with 
a galaxy of Saints, Servants of God, Founders 
and Foundresses down the centuries. St. Basil, 
St. Augustine and St. Benedict transcended 
all barriers and set down rules by which 
several institutions came to live. Others like St. 
Pachomious in the 4th century, St. Norbert in the 
12th century and founders of mendicant orders 
created centralized institutions, conceived basic 
ideas for religious living, drafted outlines of 
its spirit and set down norms. These holy men 
and women illumined the very firmament of 
the church with their lives, these actions and 
their doctrine among them stands  tall a valiant 
woman whose response to the call of grace is 
unparalleled, whose indomitable spirit conquers 
all adversity, whose saintly life leads to the birth 
of twin Congregations. The Congregation of the 
Carmelite Religious and the Apostolic Carmel, 
yes, in the spirit filled persona of Mother Mary 
Veronica we have a beacon of light, love and 
compassion, a prophet of God, an incomparable 
religious consecrated wholly to her Master, 
tirelessly striving for His glory – a model for all 
times.

THE TOUCH OF THE MASTER

The founders, Patriarch and Matriarchs of 
yore have all gone through a singular and intense 
experience of the spirit and answered whole 
heartedly the special call to create a new religious 
family. The history of women’s foundation 
parallels the evolution of the social position 
of women, the birth pangs of monasteries for 
women and the significant difference feminine 
hearts and minds could have made in the setting 
down of rules for formation. Guiding lights like 
St. Angela Merici, St. Teresa   of Avila, St. Maria 
Micaela of the Blessed Sacrament enriched the 
Church through their spirituality, activities and 
doctrine. Founding couples hold a special place 
in the annals of the church with their fidelity to 
mission, sanctity and the permanence of the 
spirit in their sons and daughters. St. Francis 
de Sales and St. Jane, St. Vincent de Paul and 
St. Louise de Marillac, St. Anthony Claret and 
servant of God, Antonia Paris, St. John Bosco 
and St. Maria Mazarella lived exemplary lives.

The Touch of Grace

“Before all else, God calls a person” says 
Fr. Jerome Nadal SJ, pondering on the origin 
of various religious orders. The distinctive 
characteristic call towards religious life is rein 
forced by a special call to live out the prophetic 
and ecclesial character of religious life. A very 
special vocation where in the person called is 
beholden to no one but God and has no interest 
other than God, the deepening realization that 
to know Christ one has to be on the side of the 
poor and powerless and the knowledge that 
“Consecrated life is a gift to the Church, it is born 
of the Church, it grows in the Church, and it is 
entirely directed to the Church”- these are the 
spiritual gifts of a true founder. Mother Veronica’s 
life incarnated everything described above – 
service to the poor, commitment to the common 
life and joyful prophetic witness. Our beloved 
Foundress was an exceptional instrument in 
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the hands of a loving God. Her life of hope and 
promise, of joy and surrender, of filial trust and 
unshakeable faith in Providence, of brokenness 
and renewal, of sacrifice continues to be a 
rich fruit in the present day. The very history 
of the order reads like a story of God’s call and 
her immediate and unconditional response. 
She went through  suffering, rejection, pain, 
uprooting, uncertainty and yet found peace in 
the safety of His arms, in the sureness of His grace 
and walked slowly but surely in His footsteps. 
In the history of the Church she stands tall, her 
daughters contributing to the richness of its fruit 
through fidelity towards a consecrated life, lived 
out in the charism of their foundress. Today, they 
draw deep from the spiritual fount of wisdom, 
grace and unstinting passion of the life of Mother 
Veronica.

The Carmelite order renewed the ancient 
eremitical tradition and regarded Elijah as a 
man of God who established their way of life. 
From Elijah, the Carmelites in herited a burning 
passion for the living and true God and the desire 
to witness to His word in the world.With Mary the 
Mother of God, they are committed to live in the 
footsteps of Jesus Christ. Various congregations 
have taken birth under the patronage of our 
Lady of Mt.  Carmel founded by devout disciples 
of prophet Elijah. The twin Congregations – 
Congregation of the Carmelite Religious and 
Apostolic Carmel – brought to life under the 
founding spirit and charism of Mother Mary 
Veronica of the Passion are the direct branches 
of the Venerable order.

The highest mystical graces are reserved 
for founders. In the words of Fr. Jerome Nadal, 
“When God wishes to help his church, he first 
raises up a person and gives him a special grace 
and a motion under which he must serve him in 
a special way.”

Religious orders are therefore distinguished 
by a diversity of graces which are aimed at 
increasing the beauty and vigour of the church. 
Chosen people are prepared for service, gifted 
with vision and strengthened by grace. We see 

the same in the life of our beloved Foundress – a 
journey beset with troubles and misfortunes, but 
the finger of God is always there pointing the way. 
Her growth in grace as a religious, a Carmelite, 
a Foundress and a mother, overcoming the 
vicissitudes of life, is a beautiful example of how 
God blesses those whom He sets a part.

The Touch of Love

The constant search for true love 
characterized her life even as a young child 
though she was born and brought up in a 
devout, God fearing family, cocooned by love and 
charity. This inner yearning led to several works 
of mercy and a life of prayer and service. The 
fire of God’s love was enkindled in her heart on 
Easter Tuesday, 1840, when a voice from heaven 
speaks to her. “Peace I leave you, My peaceI 
give unto you.”This revelation of God’s love, an 
intense encounter, fed her spirit and she thirsted 
for the Eternal Truth. The unending quest for 
closeness to her Lord and Master continues as 
a metaphor throughout her life. Drawn by the 
Spirit, she yearned for the Real presence of the 
Eucharist and finally came home to the Catholic 
Church where she found solace in the written 
word and the spiritual direction of her superiors. 
Discovering her calling to be a religious, she joins 
the Sisters of St. Joseph and expends herself 
thoroughly to the demands of her apostolate. 
The Master refuses to let his beloved daughter 
rest in the confines of the Convent of St. Joseph 
but beckons her to continue her journey into 
the garden of Carmel. “I want you in Carmel” 
- a mysterious voice echoes in her heart and 
once agains he responds in love, in surrender, in 
humility and in obedience.She was sent forth to 
found a new Congregation of active Carmelites 
for the missions of India.

A founder’s charism is the gift of the spirit 
whereby he focuses on some particular aspect 
of Jesus’ life, leading him to follow Jesus and 
to serve others for His love in a particular 
way. Their charism is shaped by the person’s 
historical and cultural conditioning as well as by 
his temperament, human gift and limitations. 
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Charism refers to the effect of God’s active love 
in history. There is an intense irradiation of life 
and spirit emanating from the life of Mother 
Veronica of the Passion. Her desire to be one with 
the Lord, her graced way of seeing and following 
Jesus  for  the  service of  the Church and her 
constant fiat to His will, all belong to the rich 
spiritual heritage she has left us. God’s touches 
of grace were her strength in her struggle. Like 
a Master Craftsman God continued to work on 
her, using her trials, sufferings, setbacks to chisel 
away her shortcomings and to reveal the heart 
that was aflame with love. Her life was filled 
with God-directed storms which refused to blow 
herover, which filled her heart with humility and 
submission. The shadow of the cross led to the 
glory of the resurrection.

Our beloved mother was called to a 
beginning and today the powerful charism of our 
foundress continues to be a dynamic force which 
attracts many more into His service. Her spiritual 
daughters give of themselves in service, in love 
and in joy all over the world with fidelity to their 
foundational charism. Through educating the 
young minds entrusted to their care, the Sisters 
of this religious order preserve and safeguard 
the rich charism of their Foundress.

John Paul II exhorts “fidelity to the founding 
Charism” which is same as the spiritual heritage 
of each religious institute. Sr. Esther Posada FMA 

posits the art of listening. In the context of the 
present day, religious life faces many challenges 
and there is an urgent need to go back to the 
beginnings i.e. to listen to the Charism with 
amazement and gratitude for what God does 
and has done. The personality and experience 
of the Founder will be revealed by listening to 
our historical origins with greater purity and 
truth. Final validity is given to this process by 
listening to the life of every human person. 
Looking towards the future of the Congregation 
with a shared will and shared mentality - the 
art of shared listening will help to discover and 
channel the revitalizing power of the charism of 
our Foundress, into newer areas of social impact.

Mother Veronica was a woman of substance, 
a woman of destiny, a woman with a passion for 
the impossible. Her far sighted vision, clarity 
of thought, fidelity to her mission, silent self 
emptying and undaunted faith mark her out as a 
remarkable witness to a life led under the shadow 
of the Cross, a life fed by His Divine Love. Her 
charism is a dynamic movement, as lived today 
in various communities by her daughters. As we 
dwell upon our historical origins, our foundation, 
we look to our revered foundress for new signs 
and new directions. Each Congregationis called 
to a re-founding, a re-incarnation of the founding 
charism in the lives and actions of its members.
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How wondrous is the thought of eternal 
life with God, a life of perfect bliss and rest! What 
unimaginable joys must greet those who awake 
to that glorious domain, into which neither 
sadness nor affliction will be permitted. Such is 
the promise of God to every person who believes 
in His dear Son, Jesus Christ.

I am writing this article to understand the 
salvific role of Mother Veronica – the Foundress of 
CCR and John of the Cross- one of the Carmelite 
Doctors of the Church – through their sufferings. 
“Suffering is nothing by itself. However, suffering 
shared with the Passion of Christ is a Redemptive 
Suffering. It’s a gift of God- a token of love.” The 
Redemptive Mission of Jesus is not only ‘Light 
in Christ,’ it is also ‘Night in Christ.’ Similarly, 
our Saints see their suffering as the perfect 
conformity with the Passion of Christ, in which 
perfect love consists.

Journey Through Dark Night : Mother M. 
Veronica of the Passion

Venerable Mother Veronica, the Foundress 
of CCR, was born as Sophie Leeves on October 1, 
1823 in Istanbul, capital of the Ottoman Empire, 
to Reverend Henry Daniel Leeves, an Anglican 
chaplain to the British Embassy and to Sophia 
Mary Haultain, the daughter of a Colonel in the 
British army. When Sophie was in her teens a 
change came over her. She spent long hours in 
prayers. She was like a child crying for the light. 
Her spirit craved for something that was beyond 
her understandings. She did not know what 
she wanted. God had His plans for her. “Easter 
Tu e s d a y , something happened to me which 
made a deep impression on me” she writes. 
“It was very early in the morning; no one in the 
house had yet risen. Suddenly, I was awakened 
by a sweet and clear voice ‘Peace I leave you, 
my peace I give unto you…’ This first mystical 
experience was the forerunner of several 
sufferings in encountering Christ – the Truth - in 

her life.

Seeking meaning in crisis

Mother Veronica’s spiritual journey was 
based on a deepening trust in God. It is this trust 
that allowed her to take the initial leap into dark, 
to encounter God at deeper level, refashion her 
being, to transform her pain and woundedness 
into the person that God intended her to be.

Sophie and Mary Ann had a great desire 
to seek the truth in the Catholic Church. With 
the help of Fr. Seagrave, on February 2,1950 
Sophie and Mary Ann received Baptism and 
Holy Communion. She writes “I felt as if a weight 
was taken off my soul… Jesus Himself, very God 
and very Man… came to take possession of our 
hearts by His Blessed Sacraments presence.” 
But to have such an experience she had to go 
through a lot of mental and spiritual trauma. 
Her mother and brother rejected their action of 
conversion. In grief, the mother insulted not only 
her daughters but also Most Blessed Virgin Mary, 
which caused a great pain for Sophie. Though 
she had to undergo rejection and pain she was 
seeking the real meaning in her life which could 
give everlasting happiness.

Crisis in her Mission in India

Sophie had a great devotion to the Passion  
of  Our Lord, on which she continuously nourished 
her spiritual life. After receiving the habit of the 
Sisters of St. Joseph, Sophie was called as Sister 
Mary Veronica of the Passion. She accepted 
every suffering in union with the passion of 
Christ. Together with the physical difficulties of 
poverty, the warm and humid climate and the 
limited accommodation in her mission in India 
was accepted as her privilege. She writes “I feel I 
have never been happier and more contented.”

In her spiritual and mission journey Sr. 
Veronica experienced mental and spiritual crisis. 

SALVIFIC SUFFERING OF MOTHER VERONICA 
AND JOHN OF THE CROSS
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She writes “Recommending the affair for the 
cessation of the schism to our Lord, it seemed 
to me that He told me that during three nights 
I would have to suffer the obsessions of the 
devil in order to obtain this grace…. That same 
evening as night was falling, I began to see and 
hear what I had never seen or heard, above all 
when I was in bed. I was surrounded as it were 
by demons that had the power to do what they 
wanted with my body - only my will was free to 
resist and to detest all that they said and did. I 
spent these three nights in starving, in praying, 
in suffering what I could not describe.”

Crisis in her Call to Carmel

Sr. Veronica received special favours from 
God in prayer. This was great strength in times of 
crisis. She offered every suffering in union with 
the passion of Our Lord. She writes “I had begun 
to suffer many things from the demons who, I 
suppose, saw that many souls were snatched 
from hell. At the same time, often heard an 
interior voice which said to me, “I want you in 
Carmel.” At first, she did not understand the 
significance of this call.

She had to go through an inner struggle in 
convincing the higher authorities of St. Joseph 
of the Apparition. Initially, she was reluctant to 
accept  the fact, for this would mean that she 
would have to leave the Congregation which 
she loved and where she was loved and highly 
esteemed. She had to disobey her authority to 
obey God’s will. She writes “My heart ached, 
but my courage and my resolution were 
unshakable… I must go where He calls me…” 
With great struggle and agony Sr. Veronica 
fulfilled God’s plan in her life by entering in the 
Carmel.

Crisis in Carmel

When Mother Veronica entered the 
Bethlehem Carmel, she expected that her life 
would flow in smoothness and tranquility.

But it was not to be. Her life before had been 
full of suffering bereavement, illness, poverty, 

disappointment, anxiety and frustration-a Night 
of the senses. However,  through it all, she 
possessed a great trust in God. She had peace 
of mind and strength of soul. She felt herself 
hurling downwards, with nothing and no one to 
cling to. It was, no doubt, the night of the spirit, 
that comes to those who have covered a good 
part of the Ascent of theMount Carmel.

In such utter confusion, she found herself 
incapable of any balanced judgment. She 
believed all who accused her of any fault. “My 
soul” she says “was in such a state of darkness 
and torture.” In those days, she could not even 
remember God. She suffered nerve shattering 
mental tortures which were more severe than 
bodily pain. During those days, the Lord did not 
even comfort her with the thought of God. The 
intensity of physical pain and the thought of her 
soul in a state of great darkness forced her to stay 
on the altar of suffering.

Nothing seemed to alleviate her suffering-
neither confessor nor communion and fear 
took hold of her, even panic. She felt she was 
forsaken. She could not sleep or eat. At night she 
woke up with a start. There was neither God nor 
mercy for her. Night and day, she did nothing but 
examined herself. She went from sister to sister 
to ask if she had done anything against anyone, 
begging them to remind her of it. Everybody kept 
away from her and left her alone. She says “I did 
not know what I was doing, and I shall never be 
able to describe all I suffered during this time.” 
In this utter darkness one stands stripped of 
anything to hold on to, or protect oneself. In the 
midst of this stripping emptiness and suffering 
Mother Veronica found an unshakeable rock 
at the summit of Carmel and offered every 
suffering together with the passion of Jesus on 
the Cross. This way Mother was taking part in the 
redemptive mission of Jesus.

Journey Through Dark Night: St. John of the 
Cross

Saint John of the Cross was born on 1542 as 
Juan de Yepez in Fontiveros, near Avila in Spain 
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as the youngest child of two poor silk weavers, 
Gonzalode Yepez and Catherine Alvarez. Juan 
knew from his earliest years the hardships of life. 
His early life was a journey through dark night. 
His father came from a well established family 
who had disinherited him on account of his 
marriage to someone of lower rank - his father 
gave up wealth, status, and comfort when he 
married a weaver’s daughter and was disowned 
by his noble family; he died as a young man in the 
prime of life when John was just a little boy. The 
widow, assisted by her eldest son, was scarcely 
able to provide the bare necessities. Thus, John 
learned the importance of self-sacrificing love 
and suffering from his parents. This early crisis 
was ofcourse the forerunner of the crisis in his 
later days.

Crisis in his call to Discalced Order

Though  John  of  the  Cross  was  ordained  
as  the  priest in the Carmelite Order, he was not 
satisfied with this life. His soul longed for more 
solitude in life and closeness to God. He went 
through an inner struggle in continuing in the 
Carmelite Order. At this juncture, he was invited 
by St. Terese of Avila to reform the order into 
Discalced Carmelite. The reformation created a 
great tension not only within Carmelites but in 
the life of John of the Cross. He had to disobey 
his authority; many abused him for his decision. 
The friars opposed him for reformation and 
tortured him physically and mentally.

Crisis in Carmel

In the beginning of December 1577, St. John 
of the Cross, at the age of 35, was taken prisoner 
by his Calced brothers because he refused to 
abandon or modify his decision for the Reform 
at Avila, and was led blindfolded, in the cold of 
mid-winter, by rough and mountainous roads to 
prison in Toledo. He was removed from a busy 
and fruitful apostolate in Avila as confessor to 
the nuns at the Incarnation Monastery, and was 
destined to spend the following nine months in 
rigorous confinement and suffering. This was 
not the solitude and contemplation which he 

had so eagerly sought in Duruelo and Avila. It 
was a forced seclusion, inflicted as punishment, 
in a little cell, scarcely six feet by ten, originally 
intended as a closet, whose only light came 
refracted from a tiny window high up in a wall.

Seeking meaning in his Suffering

Six  months  of  prison life was not the dark 
side of his life but rather it was the bright side 
in his life. In this great agony and suffering, St. 
John was seeking meaning in his life. He never 
expected that his life would be incarcerated, 
isolated, forced fasting and discipline without 
the comfort of book or writing materials: all this 
must have sorely tested a reflective mind that 
groped for meaning in these events.

With his psychological balance and 
spiritual support, he was seeking real meaning in 
darkness. His jailer from May to August 1578, the 
second half of his imprisonment, was a young 
religious of 27 who had just been assigned to 
the monastery of Toledo. In 1616 this man, Fr. 
John of St. Mary, gave testimony at the process 
of beatification of John of the Cross.” He was a 
man of great virtue and sanctity. In his most 
difficult situation,  he showed great humility, 
great fortitude and magnanimity. Nothing that 
happened caused him to be upset, pained or 
afflicted. On the contrary, he showed a wonderful 
capacity to suffer. He showed a marvelous love 
for the Lord, and hope in His Majesty and he was  
very grateful for any little favor done to him.”

Salvific Suffering of Mother Veronica of the 
‘Passion’ and St. John of the‘Cross’

It seems very contradictory to connect 
St. John of the Cross with Mother Veronica 
of the Passion. Mother Veronica was born in 
19th century whereas St. John of the Cross the 
contemporary of St. Teresa of Avila in the 16th 
century. But these Carmelite Saints in terms of 
their spiritual experiences and sufferings both 
played the similar role in the Redemptive Mission 
of Christ.

St. John is a saint because his life was a 
heroic effort to live up to his name: “of the Cross.” 
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The folly of the cross came to full realization in 
time. “Whoever wishes to come after me must 
deny himself, take up his cross, and follow me” is 
the story of John’s life.

Similarly, Venerable Mother Veronica 
accepted every crisis in her life together with 
the Passion of Christ living her full name “of the 
Passion.” Like St. John her life too proclaims 
‘unless a grain of wheat fall to the ground and 
decay, it cannot bear any fruit’ and that ‘he who 
does not carry his cross and follow our Crucified 
Master is not worthy of Him.’

Both experienced a call within the call 
which led to an inner struggle to move from 
one Order to the other. For this crucial step both 
went through physical, mental and spiritual 
sufferings.  John was imprisoned in a ten-by-

six foot cell with only one tiny window and was 
regularly beaten before his escape after nine 
months of internment. Mother Veronica was 
given the “choice of which convent to which to 
retire”, which was in a sense, her own form of 
imprisonment.

In short, both these Carmelite Saints 
suffered not only spiritually but bodily as well. 
Still, they persevered in their prayer life, even 
when it grew arid and they seemed abandoned 
by God. Their sufferings chiseled them to be 
better human beings. The image and likeness of 
God flowed out from their purified heart. John 
was deeply impressed by the pains of poverty 
which he suffered as a child and also again as a 
friar. Mother Veronica’s severe experiences and 
crisis urged her to bring forth new life in the 
Carmelite Spirituality.
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Jesus has summed up His teaching in a 
startling and unambiguous call to His followers: 
“You, therefore, must be perfect as your heavenly 
Father is perfect” (Mt.5:48). Perfect   in purity of 
heart, perfect in compassion and love, perfect 
in obedience, perfect in conformity to the will 
of the Father, perfect in holiness. When we hear 
these, we can be understandably tempted to 
discouragement, thinking that perfection for us 
is impossible. Indeed, left to our own resources, 
it certainly is -just as impossible as it is for rich 
people to enter heaven. But with God, all things 
are possible, even our transformation.

Recognising how challenging this call is, 
St. John Paul II makes it clear that it is difficult to 
respond adequately without availing ourselves 
of the wisdom of the mystical tradition of the 
church that witness of life that focuses on the 
spiritual journey. It is a journey totally sustained 
by grace which nonetheless demands an intense 
spiritual commitment and is no stranger to 
painful purifications.

One of the amazing things in the life of 
Mother Veronica that coloured her life of faith was 
her significant transmission through her pious 
parents. It was her family that played the main 
role in communicating faith that was further 
supplemented with works of charity, self-denial 
and service to the poor, thereby contributing to 
preserve the centrality of God in her life. As she 
grew, this inherited faith led her devotion into an 
attraction towards personal growth in holiness. 
Her relationship with God, instilled in her at a 
tender age, permeated her entire life and saw 
its climax on Easter Tuesday with the beautiful 
experience of having heard the celestial voice: 
“Peace I leave with you, my peace I give unto 
you”. This experience remained with her as a 
revelation of divine love. From then on there was 
only an eternal ascent to holiness leading her to 

ANCHORED IN GOD:
THE MYSTICAL LIFE OF MOTHER VERONICA

attain the heights of sanctity and one day would 
culminate into sainthood.

Mother Veronica’s spiritual journey to 
wholeness can be classified into three stages 
namely purgative, illuminative and unitive.

Purgative Stage

The initial purgative stage of her spiritual 
life included coming to conversion. Born in a 
Anglican family she embraced the catholic faith 
with no support from family except her sister 
Mary Ann. Her journey as a convert did not stop 
with mere baptism in the church but she led a life 
in conformity with catholic teachings, initiating 
the habit of prayer and practices of piety, and 
in so doing maintained a relatively stable life 
of faith. She experienced faith as a living reality, 
accurately and insightfully communicated in an 
atmosphere of love and personal witness. Her 
life of faith can be summed up as ‘life anchored 
in God and open to the world’.

Illuminative Stage

The illuminative stage of her life was one 
of continuing growth characterised by deeper 
prayer, growth in the virtues, deepening love of 
God, greater moral stability, complete surrender 
to the lordship of Christ, greater detachment 
from all that is not God and increased desires for 
full union with the beloved. She had everything 
life could offer-a loving family, good education, 
command over many languages, experiences 
learned through travel and a promising future 
with a naval officer, but she chose none of 
these, for she realised that ‘when God becomes 
everything, everything else becomes nothing’. 
This choice was accompanied by trials and 
purification coupled with great consolation 
including mystical experiences. She continued 
her search for the Divine, understanding that 
it is so essential and so secret. This continued 
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search for God led her to a life of simplicity and 
spiritual poverty. Instinctively she longed to be 
disencumbered from all things material to think 
of God alone in order to attain life in the spirit.

As one cooperates with grace and makes 
effort to centre one’s life on God–praying, resisting 
temptations, enduring trials, using wisdom in the 
choices we make – a certain peace and stability 
becomes characteristic of one’s life. This was so 
evident in the life of Mother Veronica. Her life 
was an experience of continual presence of God. 
She experienced great insights while not without 
suffering, which became primarily the grace 
of sharing in the redeeming suffering of Christ, 
rather than the suffering of purification. The 
trials, temptations, sufferings and purification 
that she endured were not ends in themselves 
but means to a positive end preparing her for a 
greater union with the Beloved.

Every aspect of her purification was an 
expression of the great love of God rooted 
in the immense desire God had, to make her 
capable of sharing  in  the  fullness of  His  joy.  
Her  faith to the call of Christ, to be solely His, 
was also a ‘YES’ to the suffering she would offer. 
In her autobiography she mentions, how at her 
profession St. Mary of Jesus crucified saw a great 
cross hover over her in a prostrate form. This 
knowledge of the impending suffering which our 
Lord was to offer her, filled Mother Veronica with 
immense joy, for God would thenceforth prepare 
her for a deeper union with Him, by accelerating 
the process of preparation through both gifts and 
graces, and trials of all kind. She even heard an 
interior voice that said to her “Prepare yourself 
for sufferings”.

What if one doesn’t have a strong desire for 
God? What if one only half-heartedly desires to 
make progress on the path to full union with God, 
having had the premonition of great suffering 
awaiting them? An ordinary person would have 
had the inclination to withdraw from suffering, 
but this was not so in the  case of Mother Veronica 
for she did not withdraw out of fear but took 
a daring step to follow in the footsteps of the 

Master on the road to Calvary. Our holy mother 
St. Teresa of Avila and our holy father St. John 
of the cross frequently speak of the ‘wounds of 
love’ which God inflicts on the soul to increase 
the soul’s desire for Him. Mother Veronica’s 
strong desire, unwavering determination  and 
valour helped her to receive the wounds of love. 
In the midst of intense suffering she exclaimed 
“the Holy Cross is my portion everywhere, and 
will always be so and I am happy, for the sweet 
love of Jesus is my treasure and makes every 
cross light and even sweet at times”.

Unitive Stage

The wounds of love, in the life of Mother 
Veronica were worth it because they became the 
channel of her nuptial union. This was the third 
stage of the spiritual journey called the unitive  
stage. This stage comes after the soul has been 
prepared for many years spent in the struggle 
against temptations, in the development of 
virtue, in faithful prayer and good works, in the 
patient endurance of trial and suffering and in 
docility to the graces that God gives in many 
different forms. The reality of the betrothal 
ushers in the unitive way and leads the soul to 
an even deeper spiritual marriage. St Bernard of 
Clairvaux puts it in these words: “When she will 
have attained to it and become perfect, she will 
celebrate a spiritual marriage…” The betrothal 
is like a spiritual engagement which bespeaks 
of a reasonable assurance that the long sort-for 
marriage will indeed come to pass.The moment 
of betrothal may be experienced by some kind 
of spiritual communication. For Mother Veronica 
it was in the form of a tangible experience of 
the spiritual espousal of which she narrates: “I 
was alone one day working and praying… when 
suddenly I began to contemplate and I saw the 
most Holy Virgin holding in her hand a ring which 
she offered to me on behalf of her Divine Son”, 
which she says she could not accept without 
permission. Later on, seeking permission she 
had the same vision on the feast of the Seven 
Dolours, where Jesus gave her thering in person 
and made His espousal with her heart, of which 
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she says “I seemed to see our Lord with the 
Blessed Mother, St. Teresa and St. Veronica. Our 
lord held the ring in His hand and told me several 
things… I found the ring on the ring finger of the 
left hand. There was a white stone and a red 
stone and on one of them was marked a cross. 
It held on a circle of gold”. This phase of her life 
led her into a deep, habitual union with God 
characterised by deep joy, profound humility, 
freedom from fears of suffering and trials, great 
desire to serve God and apostolic fruitfulness.

Mother Veronica rose to the heights of 
sanctity through the practice of all the virtues; 
especially obedience, patience and humility. The 
remarkable fruits borne out of spiritual betrothal 
in the life of Mother Veronica were the result of 
her obedience to the will of God that deepened, 
blossomed and stabilized, in away that was 
remarkable indeed. The fruits of this union that 
flowed in the life of mother Veronica included:

Fruitfulness in work

Mother Veronica possessed remarkable 
purity and power in every work she undertook 
with a daring and determination, in obedience 
to God’s will and His divine plan.

An immense fortitude

An  immense  fortitude was the 
characteristic of Mother Veronica wherein this 
fortitude and strength enabled her to act always 
in the service of love. She could easily extract 
the sweetness of love from all the things that 
happened to her both pleasant and unpleasant, 
for she saw God’s hand in it.

Continual prayer

Imbued with the love of Christ, Mother 
Veronica ‘s life was a living magnificat to God. All 
through her life it was her faith   in the Eucharistic 
presence that sustained her through the ups 
and down in her spiritual journey. She lived an 
austere life in mystical union with her Spouse. 
Contemplative prayer formed her bedrock and 

thanksgiving flowed effusively.
Sensitivity to others

 Her intense love enabled her to develop a 
great sensitivity to others and a keen ability to 
reach out to them in their need. She became all 
things to all, mirroring in herself the emotions of 
all she encountered and being a mother to those 
under her care.

Contemplation and Action

These were the two offspring of her 
spiritual betrothal. The fire of contemplation 
burned so strong in her that it filled her with a 
zeal and great desire to bring others to know the 
love of Christ.

Apostolic fruitfulness

As every need in the Church is supplied 
in God’s good time and according to His plan, 
Mother Veronica’s legacy in founding the Carmel 
missions in India proved beneficial to the Church.

A Purified, Joy-filled love

Mother Veronica’s love was no longer 
rooted in fear of punishment or motivated by 
hope of reward, but stemmed primarily from a 
pure and unselfish love of the other.

Mother Veronica’s life was a quintessence 
of obedience to the will of God. God brought His 
work of grace to fulfilment through her amidst 
seeming obstacles, unreasonable situations 
and threatening conditions. She demonstrated 
through her life that trials borne in love and in 
union with the Crucified beloved makes one 
grow by leaps and bounds. 

Her eyes were focused on the ultimate 
goal: the beatific union because for her even 
the greatest experience or knowledge of God’s 
love or goodness or holiness or power in this life 
was nothing in comparison to what the face-to 
face encounter of heaven would be like. Her life 
encourages us not to cling to anything less than 
these, and to keep ourselves moving towards the 
ultimate goal of our journey- CHRIST.
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Women make up one half of the society. 
Our society will remain backward and in chains 
unless its women are liberated, enlightened and 
educated. One of the great Catholic feminist St. 
Teresa Benedicta of the Cross popularly known 
as Edith Stein in her essay Woman’s Life in the 
Light of Eternity writes: “Woman’s destiny stems 
from eternity.  She must be mindful of eternity to 
define her vocation in this world. If she complies 
with her vocation, she achieves her destiny in 
eternal life.”

The wave of feminism began as early as 
the 18th century, as a socio-political movement 
that aimed at equalising the rights of men and 
women at work and education. Feminism is 
not about women being better than men but 
about women being recognized as equals, by 
recognising their accomplishments, as well as 
the struggles that they face. Defining feminism 
can be challenging but pragmatically a broad 
understanding of feminism includes women 
acting, speaking on women’s issues and rights, 
identifying  social injustice and bringing their own 
unique perspective to bear on issues. Feminism 
is an ideological position which emphasizes the 
equality of gender and advocates maximization 
of the potential in women. Institutionally 
created constraints do not hinder the process 
and pattern of development. Thus, to become a 
feminist is to be prepared for a profound personal 
transformation. However, Feminism down the 
centuries has become all about sexual power  
instead of true empowerment and equality for 
women in all areas of life.

Edith Stein the eminent philosopher 
emphasized that “no woman is just a woman”. 
She tried to examine women’s nature from the 
moment of creation and showed that each 
woman is a creature, carefully planned by God 
and called by Him to specific tasks, regardless 
of the times in which she lives and where she 
comes from. Aside from feminine gifts such as 
the ability to look holistically at another person, 
and an innate empathy and desire to help, every 

woman receives entirely individual gifts and 
talents as a person, which she can use at work, 
and as a wife, mother, nun, or as a single person. 
Edith Stein who was ahead of her times, warned 
against the direction in which the emancipation 
movement was going. She emphasized that 
women’s goal should not be to become like men, 
but to live in harmony with their nature and to 
fulfil their calling.

Some would say that all faithful Catholics 
are feminists, because the Church is the most 
pro-woman organization around. The Church 
honors and values the particular gifts in women. 
St John Paul the Great wrote “The church sees 
in the face of women the reflection of a beauty 
which mirrors the loftiest sentiments, of which 
the human heart is capable: the self-offering 
totality  of love; the strength that is capable of 
bearing the greatest sorrows; limitless fidelity  
and tireless devotion to work; the ability to 
combine penetrating intuition with words of 
support and encouragement.” St. Pope John Paul 
II briefly outlined inthe encyclical Evangelium 
Vitae, The Gospel of Life when he wrote: “In 
transforming culture so that it supports life, 
women occupy a place, in thought and action, 
which is unique and decisive. It depends on 
them to promote a “new feminism”.…in order 
to acknowledge and affirm the true genius of 
women in every aspect of the life of society 
and overcome all discrimination, violence, and 
exploitation. You are called to bear witness to the 
meaning of genuine love, of that gift of self and 
of that acceptance of others… to be at the heart 
of every other interpersonal relationship”.

This  was the new feminism which came to 
be called ‘Catholic Feminism’ because even in 
the last century Popes have been writing about 
women’s equal dignity and the urgent need 
to work towards justice for women within the 
church and in the world.

Catholic feminism gives most attention 
to the feminine genius, which points out that 

MOTHER VERONICA: A CATHOLIC FEMINIST
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each woman has a special predisposition and 
is capable of enriching the world according to 
her own vocation. It encourages a woman to 
recognize her talents, and it shows her potential 
for building a civilization of love.

Catholic feminism can be seen as a way 
of thinking and living best demonstrated by 
our Blessed Virgin Mary. One would think that 
Mary as a young girl from a small town, what 
impact would she make? But Mary shows us 
that and infact that’s exactly where God often 
times works in the small unseen moments in 
our lives. He makes us realize that – ‘You are 
not a mistake’.  It was never a mistake that God 
created the woman. Both, through Eve and 
Mary, God allowed the fate of humanity to be 
radically changed. Throughout history, He has 
continued to work through women, and the 
Church has documented the lives of Great 
saints like St. Teresa of Avila, St. Catherine of 
Siena, St. Edith Stein and many more to name, 
who can be called the precursors of feminism. 
Their teachings spoke of the power of a woman 
to persist in the face of oppositions, trials and 
difficulties. In this light, Catholic feminism can 
be described as an attitude of one who knows 
that the power of women lies in their ability to 
share in the powerful creative and nurturing love 
of Jesus Christ. Catholic feminists uphold the 
idea, that ideals and actions of women are to be 
based on feminine uniqueness, on her striving 
towards wholeness and completeness, on her 
personality created in the image of God and not 
on competition and self-importance.

Like the holy women icons who 
demonstrated great valour in transforming 
the church, our venerable foundress Mother 
Veronica of the Passion too joins the ranks in 
being entitled as a valiant woman who stood for 
the cause of catholic feminism. Mother Veronica- 
an outstanding woman of all times stands as a 
model and example for every woman of our time 
to imitate.

Her deep insights into the uniqueness of 
woman enabled her   to portray the true image 
of the woman. She exhorts us her children not 
to shrink away from real life situations, but to 

enter wholeheartedly into it, to give it meaning 
and substance. She encourages us to keep intact 
our uniqueness as a woman. Her own personal 
experience of God in prayer enabled Mother 
Veronica to see the need to empower women 
during her time.

Every need in the Church is supplied in 
God’s good time and according to His plan. 
Towards the end of 19th century, education 
of girls was the need of the hour in India. 
Responding to the call of her vocation Mother 
Veronica started the Carmel for Indian Missions 
and became instrumental in starting the good 
work of educating the girl child. The extent 
of Mother Veronica’s humility was such that 
she would never have recognized nor even 
acknowledged the fact that it was through 
her that generations of girls would then on 
receive the light of education and still continue 
to do so in a country that she had grown to 
love. Educated women are the instruments 
who yield a positive influence on the Indian 
society through their contribution at home and 
professional fields. Women in their capacity of 
mothers serve as their children’s first teachers. In 
this regard, educated and informed women will 
only assure a bright future for the country. Such 
was Mother Veronica’s vision to create dynamic 
young women who are academically proficient, 
financially independent, socially committed and 
morally upright.

Feminism implies a vision of reality from 
the perspective of a woman. Mother Veronica 
had an awareness of women’s oppression and 
hence she took conscious action to change the 
situation. Through education she ensured the 
rights of women to freedom of choice and the 
power to control their own lives in and outside 
the home. Her strong decision to educate women 
was a step which sought not only to understand 
the world but to change it to the advantage of 
women. She was aware of the fact that through 
education she could advocate maximization of 
the potential of women. She strived to equip 
women intellectually so that institutionally and 
culturally created constraints would not hinder 
the process and pattern of their development. 
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As a feminist, she was conscious of the problems 
women faced and hence she felt that literacy in 
women was the need of the hour to transform 
the society by educating women for a better 
future. For as the saying goes, ‘If you educate 
a man, you educate an individual. But if you 
educate a woman you educate a nation’.

As a catholic feminist she had an intense 
awareness of her identity as a woman and a 
keen interest in feminine problems. She did 
not restrict to advocacy of women’s rights but 
took steps to transformation of the society. She 
believed in education as a prime factor which 
is the effective means to effect social change 
to transform the society. She was an individual 
who sought the truth and operated as a rational 
agent which was the cause of change in society. 
Mother Veronica believed that proper education 
and proper training in critical thinking are the 
most important items on the feminist agenda. 
She identified two-fold benefits in the pursuit of 

education. First, it would enable women to think 
clearly and sensibly of their own situation and 
secondly education would enable them to grow 
spiritually to develop their souls. 150 years ago, 
she had a profound realisation that men and 
women have the same intellectual core so they 
should receive the same mental and spiritual 
training. The process of women empowerment 
through education was perceived by her as 
redemptive- both for women and society. 
She was aware that the process would be 
redemptive for the society as a whole, because 
it would provide new avenues through which 
‘becoming may come to exist’.

Mother Veronica’s spirit live son today in 
the twin Congregations - Congregation of the 
Carmelite Religious and Apostolic Carmel. Her 
dream of dynamic mission is as vibrant today as 
it was yesterday. Dreams and visions can last a 
life time; the legacy of a charismatic foundress 
can endure for centuries.
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The Nigerian novelist Chimamanda Ngozi 
Adichie once said, “Our lives, our cultures are 
comprised of many overlapping stories. Too 
often we focus on a single story, excluding 
cultural influences, other perspectives and the 
rich tapestry of different experiences in the 
world. This single story is limiting…” Many voices 
and stories which could have enriched the single 
story have been lost over the years because 
people did not care to listen to narratives that did 
not fit in the single story or because the voices 
outside the mainstream seldom got a chance to 
express themselves.

Mother Veronica’s autobiography almost 
shared this fate. The story of her life would have 
been lost irrevocably if her spiritual director, Fr. 
Lazare of the Cross D.C. had not asked her to 
record it. Written between 1887 and 1889, the 
autobiography remained largely unknown to 
the world till the manuscript was discovered 
by the sisters at Mother Veronica’s final resting 
place in Bayonne, France. The sisters handed 
over the manuscript  to the  Bishop  of  Bayonne. 
Recognising its value, the Carmelites of Pau 
copied the manuscript in part.

In 1979, the Bishop of Bayonne gifted 
copies of the complete autobiography to the two 
congregations founded by Mother Veronica. It 
took another three years for the original French 
manuscript to be translated into the English 
edition of 1982. Decades passed before the 
work made its way into wider circulation. The 
autobiography of Mother Mary Veronica may still

be considered a rare find as one is unlikely 
to find it at a regular book store. It is a tale of 
a woman for all time; it speaks not just of the 
choices made by a remarkable woman but also 
invites us to ponder on the purpose of our life 
journey and our choices.

The New York Times columnist David 
Brooks in  his book The Second  Mountain  uses  the  

metaphor of a mountain to describe the pattern 
of our lives. According to him, most lives follow 
a one-mountain or a two-mountain shape. The 
first mountain is a place where one performs the 
tasks of life that lead to adulthood: “establish an 
identity, separate from one’s parents, cultivate 
one’s talents, build a secure ego and try to make 
a mark in the world.”

The goals of the first mountain are the 
usual goals that society  approves of: “to be 
a success, to be well thought of, to get invited 
into the right social circles and to experience 
personal happiness.” This is the mountain that 
many aspire to scale and conquer. Reaching 
the summit of the first mountain marks the 
attainment of these goals and brings with it a 
sense of accomplishment. Famous people are 
usually first-mountain people.

Most of us start off on the first mountain. 
However, certain individuals come to the 
realisation later in life that there is a second 
bigger mountain that they wish to scale, a 
different journey that they wish to make. The 
second mountain is not the rejection of the 
first mountain. It is simply the continuation 
of the journey, the journey made after the first 
mountain.

Brooks distinguishes between the two 
mountains in the following way:

“If the first mountain is about building the 
ego and defining the self, the second mountain 
is about shedding the ego and losing the self. 
If the first mountain is about acquisition, the 
second mountain is about contribution. If the 
first mountain is elitist - moving up - the second 
mountain is egalitarian - planting yourself amid 
those in need, and walking arm in arm with them.

You don’t climb the second mountain the 
way you climb the first mountain. You conquer 
your first mountain. You identify the summit, and 

A GLIMPSE OF ETERNITY



A 
Se

sq
ui

ce
nt

en
ni

al
 T

rib
ut

e 
To

 T
he

 C
CR

 L
od

es
ta

rs
 V

en
er

ab
le

 M
ot

he
r V

er
on

ic
a 

& 
M

ot
he

r M
ar

y 
El

ia
s

170 Sesquicentennial Celebration2018-2019

you claw your way towards it. You are conquered 
by your second mountain. You surrender to your 
summons, and you do everything necessary 
to answer the call and address the problem 
of injustice that is in front of you. On the first 
mountain, you tend to be ambitious, strategic, 
and independent. On the second mountain you 
tend to be relational, intimate and relentless.”

Charting the life journey of Mother Veronica, 
it is evident that she moved from being a one-
mountain individual to a two- mountain person. 
Born to an Anglican Minister of the church, Henry 
Daniel Leeves and his wife, Haultain, Mother 
Veronica née Sophie Leeves was the second of 
four children conceived in Istanbul, Turkey.

The year was 1823. Britain was at the 
height of its imperial power. In another 13 years, 
Princess Alexandrina Victoria would ascend the 
throne to become one of the longest reigning 
queens in British history and later, the Empress 
of India. Further ashore lay the sub-continent 
of India which would become the jewel in the 
crown for both women.

Though Sophie Leeves did not hail from 
a family of great wealth, she lacked nothing. 
Hers was a life of travel, social engagements and 
private tutors and she quickly added skill after 
skill to her growing repertoire: Greek, French, 
German, Italian, instrumental and vocal music 
and drawing. By adolescence, she had travelled 
fairly widely in Europe.

She was no moral slacker either. Honesty 
had been ingrained in her from an early age. 
Corrected at home for stealing a spoonful of milk, 
she never forgot the lesson. The same applied to 
falsehood. Her weakness was her pride. Though 
proud and willful, Sophie did her share of 
charitable activities each week in keeping with 
the family practice. By depriving herself of sugar 
in her tea, Sophie earned a coin from her father 
which she used to buy cloth for the orphan 
protégé she had adopted. Charity went hand in 
hand with austerity as the savings gained in this 
way were reserved for those in most need. As 

Sophie observed, “never was it permitted to us 
to spendour small savings on dainty tidbits or on 
similar things.”

Adolescence brought with it another 
weakness, that of  vanity. Dressed in fine muslin 
for a party, sixteen-year-old Sophie considered 
herself  the  pretty  belle  of  the  evening. At 
seventeen as talk arose of marriage, her mother 
prepared for Sophie’s debut into London society 
by enrolling her for dance and horse-riding 
classes. Sophie enjoyed these pursuits with great 
pleasure. The seventeenth year also witnessed 
Sophie’s First Communion and Confirmation 
in the Anglican Church. Though she suffered ill 
health, she prepared for this event with “great 
devotion.”

As proposals began to pour in, Sophie 
protested that she was too young to be married. 
All of seventeen, she had her own ideas  for  her  
future: “My ideal was to become a minister’s wife 
and apply myself to singing the Offices of the 
Church, teaching poor children and visiting and 
looking after the poor and the sick.”  Personal 
ambition, the proud bent of mind, the streak of 
vanity and the pleasure Sophie took in all the 
frills accorded to a woman of her class clearly 
placed her on the first mountain.

This young girl had identified the summit 
she wished to scale as Sophie Leeves and it 
seemed nothing could stop her. Little rumblings 
of discontent with her religion had started with 
her reading of books on Puseyite doctrines but 
they did not distract her from her steady ascent 
up the first mountain. Her life, similar to other 
young British ladies of her age, seemed on track 
for success.

The first sign that she was singled out for 
a different destiny occurred on Easter Tuesday, 
1840. At dawn, Sophie awakened to the sound of 
a sweet voice that said: “Peace I leave you, my 
peace I give unto you not as the world giveth…
”The voice was unmistakable. Sophie did not 
realise the full implications of the incident but it 
had a great effect on her.
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This event may be described using E.O. 
Wilson’s term “the annunciation moment.” It 
is the moment “when something sparks an 
interest or casts a spell, and arouses a desire that 
somehow prefigures much of what comes after 
in a life, both the delights and the challenges.” 
The annunciation is the moment “when a new  
passion is silently conceived.” Unaware of the 
significance of the moment and the train of 
events that would follow, Sophie reveled in 
blissful peace.

Things seemed picture-perfect. All seemed 
destined to go  as  planned till  a  series of  life-
altering events knocked her off the first mountain 
into the valley below. The first of these was the 
sudden death of her father in Beirut. The second 
was her engagement to a young naval officer 
whose proposal her mother had accepted on 
her behalf. The third was her first entry into the  
Catholic churches at Portici, Italy.

Blindsided by the turn of events, the proud 
and self-assured Sophie found herself triply 
bewildered. Her father had passed on leaving a 
void. Her ambition was at stake as her dream of 
being a minister’s wife had shattered. Her search 
for truth had opened up a chasm of doubt. In 
the valley, the shell of her ego was broken. The 
cocoon of security ripped open; certainty was 
replaced by uncertainty. The purpose and goals 
of her life were lost and with them, all direction.

Brooks calls this crisis the “teloscrisis.” 
Unsure of the purpose of her life, Sophie 
continued to trudge on without any clue as to 
what she wanted from life: “My heart seemed 
empty and languishing after I know not what.” 
The strain took its toll on her and manifested 
itself in illness, strong convulsions and fainting 
spells. These ailments were like foghorns sending 
out warnings to leave the ways of the past and 
embark on a new future.

Time was needed to gain clarity and 
direction but the world pressed closer with its 
demands. In a bid to free her mind from the past, 
Sophie made a vow of perpetual virginity. The 

creeping malaise subsided but a heavy weight 
continued to plague her. Fortunately, introduction 
to a Puseyite minister of Margaret Chapel offered 
her the respite of a good confession. This cleared  
the slate for a fresh beginning.

The season of suffering had wrought its 
effect on Sophie and changed her priorities. “I 
no longer wanted to wear my beautiful dresses 
nor any jewels… A great change had taken place 
in my heart. It seemed that the good God had 
removed the affection that I bore for the young 
officer to whom I was affianced and whom had 
taken my heart for himself.”

In his book A Hidden Wholeness, Peter 
Palmer writes about the two ways our hearts can 
be broken: it can be “shattered and scattered” 
or it can be “broken open into a new capacity 
to hold more of both our own and the world’s 
suffering and joy, despair and hope.” Sophie’s 
heart had been broken open. The old self was 
dying, revealing darker wounds within and 
greater desires of the heart and soul.

According to clinical psychologist Daphne 
de Marneffe, this movement is a “deepening 
inward and expanding outward.” This is a time 
when one goes down into oneself to discover 
longings that can only be fulfilled in loving and 
serving others or as the poet Rilke put, it is the 
time when “the knowledge comes” of “the space 
within…for a second, timeless, larger life.”

Sophie’s inner transformation may be 
expressed in the words of Etty Hillesum who 
came to the same realisation through her own 
second-mountain experience:

No longer: I want this or that, but: Life is 
great and good and fascinating and eternal, and 
if you dwell so much on yourself and flounder 
and fluff about, you miss the mighty eternal 
current that is life.  It is in these moments…that 
all personal ambition drops away from me, and 
that my thirst for knowledge and understanding 
comes to rest and a small piece of eternity 
descends on me with a sweeping wing beat.
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One by one, Sophie began cutting off the 
ties that bound her to her old self. Her fancy 
clothes were the first to go. A letter to her fiancé 
secured her release from the marital agreement. 
Destiny seemed to conspire to grant her every 
need. Chance meetings and secret instructions 
from Catholic priests strengthened her resolve 
to leave Protestantism. In 1850, she took the 
decisive step of becoming a Catholic. Though 
she knew her conversion would incur the wrath 
of her mother, Sophie Leeves did not hesitate.

The relinquishment of the ego self and 
emergence of the heart and soul was complete.
She was ready to climb the second mountain 
and live a life of commitment. She wished to 
make penance and suffer on behalf of the good 
Lord. It was not long before this zeal spurred 
her to become a Sister of St. Joseph. In 1851, 
she received the holy habit and assumed the 
name Sister Mary Veronica after the Capuchin 
stigmatist, Saint Veronica Guiliani.

Sister Veronica had begun her trek up 
the second mountain. The second mountain 
is a committed life in which one makes a  
commitment to one or all four of these things: 
“a vocation, a spouse and family, a philosophy 
or faith and a community.” Sister Veronica  
committed herself to a holy vocation with Christ 
as her spouse, to the Catholic faith and in later 
years, to a community of sisters and a mission of 
providing Catholic education to women in India.

The climb up the second mountain was 
fraught with challenges and difficulties. Sister 
Veronica had begun teaching boarders even 
before she had received the habit. Once she 
joined the congregation, a string of assignments 
issued forth: a stint as headmistress in Syros, 
as nurse to the King’s physician in Athens, as 
Superior at an orphanage in Piraeus, as teacher 
and self-appointed doctor and pharmacist in 
Tremont, France and lastly, a call to found a new 
house at Calicut, India.

A long voyage later found her in Mount Dilly, 
Kerala and then Mangalore where she chose to 

prepare herself in retreat for the foundation in 
Calicut. During this time, she received the special 
grace of a ring of espousal from the Lord. At the 
end of the retreat, she was accepted into the 
Third Order of Our Lady of Mount Carmel. It was 
a season of extraordinary graces that manifested 
itself in the school and the people she served. 
No other period in the life of Mother Veronica 
provided “sweeter consolations than at Calicut.”

It was in this hallowed spot that Sister 
Veronica would receive her true calling. The 
interior voice that had once spoken to her 
insistently announced, “I want you in Carmel.” 
Sister Veronica lost her foothold and slid further 
down the second mountain. She had staked her 
life on a future with the Sisters of St. Joseph.

Once again, her choice was being called 
to question. Her initial reaction was that of 
resistance but she gradually resigned herself  
to the will of God. In the meantime, duty called 
in the form of an assignment in Burma. Sister 
Veronica remained there for almost two years till 
an injury brought her back to England in 1865.

Her dream of entering Carmel had not 
faded and she found an ally in Fr. Marie Ephrem 
who had directed her retreat at Calicut years 
earlier. Dream met reality in Paris as Ephrem saw 
the necessity of starting a Third Order Regular 
for the mission in India. Finding another like-
minded individual in Sister Veronica, he shared 
his plan of starting a foundation with Mother 
Elias, the Prioress of the Carmel of Pau. Consent 
was granted for Sister Veronica to join Carmel.

Unaware of these developments in 
France, Sister Veronica continued her work in 
Rome. Though she yearned to join Carmel, she 
obediently accepted her new appointment as 
Mistress of Novices. In the end, a summons from 
the Lord gave her the courage to leave for Carmel: 
“Now, my daughter, go.” Waiting for neither the 
consent of her Superiors nor a hired carriage, 
she boarded a passing omnibus for Marseilles, 
halted briefly at Annency and finally arrived at 
the Carmel of Pau.
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She had slid down the second mountain 
for the second time but there was no regret. For 
Sister Veronica, Carmel was a “Paradise on earth.” 
Her improved health enabled her to observe all 
the austerities with “delight.” After making her 
retreat for profession in the Third Order Regular, 
she received the grace of having a cross heated 
in fire, imprinted on her heart.

It was a sign of the difficulties that lay 
ahead. Sacrificing the comforts of Pau, Sister 
Veronica set out on her mission in the winter 
of 1867. Mother Elias had deputed her to start 
a foundation. The commission was divinely 
inspired. During her retreat, Sister Veronica had 
seen the vision of an incomplete globe. The 
missing piece was the Third Order Regular in 
Carmel.

From Pau, she passed through Savoy 
and then to Annecy where her request was 
rejected. She met with failure at LaRoche, Lyons, 
Montpellier, Carcassone, Agen and doubled 
back past the apartments of the externs at the 
Carmel of Pau before proceeding to Bayonne. 
She had slipped further down the steep slope 
of the second mountain and now lay at its foot. 
Rejection, weariness and a nagging pain in her 
side were her constant companions.

At Bayonne, she finally received the 
permission to establish the Third Order Regular. 
Sister Veronica began work on the foundation 
in 1868. The trek up the second mountain was 
arduous. Poverty and austerity marked the 
humble beginnings of Little Carmel but joy 
and peace reigned in the new community of  
postulants. Simultaneously, plans were afoot at 
the Carmel of  Pau for a foundation in Mangalore.

Once more, a different set of difficulties 
presented themselves. An altercation ensued 
with Monsignor Ephrem over the first set of 
candidates to be sent to India. A disastrous 
voyage ledto the deaths of two candidates and 
plans to amalgamate the congregations of the 
Sisters of St. Joseph with the Religious of the 
Third Order complicated the situation further.

The fledgling group fared badly in India. 
Two of the sisters returned to Bayonne, one 
died in Kerala whilst the other suffered greatly. 
Sister Veronica decided not to send anymore 
candidates to India. In the midst of these trials, 
a gift of jewels from a kind benefactor gave Sister 
Veronica the means to buy an adjacent field and 
build a wall of enclosure round the convent.

Sister Veronica had a vision during her 
retreat at this time. In it, she saw a dangerous 
road. At the end of the road stretched an 
underground passage which led her to the foot of 
a black, rocky mountain which she had to climb 
and descend. This was followed by a river. On the 
other side of the river lay the bright stars of the 
Sacred Heart of Jesus and Mary. The moment  
she set her foot in the river, she was borne a cross.

This vision can be taken as the metaphor 
of Mother Veronica’s faith narrative with its 
alternating seasons of suffering and bliss 
leading to the transcendent joy of final union. 
A commitment to faith is “persistence to faith 
through doubt; it is persistence in faith through 
suffering and anxiety; it is persistence in faith 
through struggle.” It is persistence in faith even 
in those moments when faith is absent.

Though the cross overshadowed most 
of her life, Mother Veronica never wavered in 
her vocation and mission. She never took her 
eyes off “the black, rocky mountain” of Mount 
Carmel. Mother Veronica wrote: “The mountain 
was the mountain of Carmel which I crawled up 
amidst rocks and thorns and unheard of sorrows 
to arrive at the summit.”

Unlike all the other visions in Mother 
Veronica’s life, this vision would fully come to 
pass only after her lifetime. Time and divinity 
wrought its alchemy, transforming the tears and 
toil, prayer and sacrifice, suffering and sorrow 
into a timeless legacy. One does not conquer 
the second mountain; one is conquered by the 
second mountain.

Mother Veronica moved on into the next 
phase of her life at Bethlehem where she passed 
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once more into a season of unmitigated suffering. 
Life turned full circle when she returned to the 
hallowed spot of the Carmel of Pau, the cradle 
of her vocation and mission. Her autobiography 
ends here.

Time had mellowed the forthright and 
formidable woman into a humble servant who 
radiated joy, peace and love. Mother Veronica’s 
demeanour at this stage resembled the 
compassion and gentleness characteristic of 
spiritual people as described by John E. Biersdorf 
in his book, Healing of Purpose:

Their eyes communicate the residue of 
solitary battles with angels, the costs of caring 
for others, the deaths of ambition and ego, and 
the peace that comes from having very little left 
to lose in this life. They are gentle because they 
have honestly faced the struggles given to them 
and have learned the hard way that personal 
survival is not the point. Their care is gentle 
because their self-aggrandisement is no longer 
at stake. There is nothing in it for them. Their 
vulnerability has been stretched to clear- eyed 
sensitivity to others and truly selfless love.

Life stories are not fabrications of fictional 
characters. Holding the grains of reality, they 
are valuable scripts of the patterns of life. The 
autobiography of Mother Veronica is both a 
personal story as well as a faith narrative. It holds 
within it several vignettes of an iconic woman: 
earnest seeker of truth, zealous disciple, daring 
risk-taker, champion of women’s education and 
empowerment, fearless initiator, solo pioneer, 
formidable foundress, gifted visionary and 
humble servant.

It would be easy to club these sterling 
qualities into a glowing portrait, label it ‘Lady 
Extraordinaire’ and set her on a pedestal. The 
truth is that Mother Veronica, like many other 
Biblical characters, was a “mottled, normal 
human being faced with a moral challenge.” Her 
greatness lies in the fact that she was imperfect 
but responded perfectly to the challenges before 
her with grit and grace or what the Vatican 

Council termed “heroic virtue” when it conferred 
upon her the title of ‘Venerable’ in 2014.

The autobiography does not attempt to 
portray an ideal figure but presents an honest 
account of a spiritual journey. It reveals a 
downward and outward movement, downward 
into self in vulnerability and then outward in 
solidarity with others. Like every other second 
mountain story, it is an overlapping story that 
crosses from an ‘I’ story” to a ‘We’ story - from a 
personal to a communal story.

This is true of both Mother Veronica’s life 
and works. The series of overlapping stories 
she left behind which commenced with her 
autobiography, moved out to wider concerns of 
mission, faith and community: Carmel in India, 
a trilogy on the spiritually gifted, Sr. Mary of 
Jesus Crucified and a biography on her sister, Sr. 
MarieIgnace.

These stories overlap with the life of the 
Irish co-foundress Mother Mary Elias, under 
whose leadership, the infant congregation in 
India secured a foothold and thrived, retaining its 
Carmelite  identity  and  charism. The ‘We’ stories  
do not  end  here;  it  can  be  extended  almost  
infinitely in concentric circles to include 
Carmelites, Religious Orders, Catholics, 
Christianity, Spirituality, Women of Faith, Second 
Mountain narratives and so on.

In 1906, Mother Veronica breathed her last. 
Her death knell did not mark the end of her story; 
it gave it a fresh lease of life. Mother Veronica’s 
legacy was that of a “moral ecology,” a way of 
living our life meaningfully in service. This is why 
her tale has not lost its lustre or its life.

It continues to proliferate into more stories 
in the two sister congregations of the Carmelite 
Religious and Apostolic Carmel that she founded 
and the lives of those they serve. Her vision of 
faith directs the sisters to view those under 
their care-in Catholic educational institutions, 
orphanages, senior citizens’ homes and out 
reach ministries - as whole individuals worthy of 
a ministry that tends to their mind and body as 
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much as their heart and soul.

Seeing reality in a world filled with different 
moral ecologies is a difficult task. The distorting 
lenses of ourself and our prejudices intrude, 
clouding our vision and perspective. Seeing well, 
as has been pointed out in the Bible, is an act of 
humility. One has to forget self to truly see an 
object or person as it, he or she really is.

John Ruskin once wrote, “The greatest 
thing a human soul ever does in the world is to 
see something, and tell what it saw in a plain 
way. Hundreds can talk for one who can think, 

but thousands can think for one who can see.” 
Though Mother Veronica had her eyes fixed 
on Mount Carmel, the summit was never the 
objective of her spiritual journey. It was what lay 
beyond this transitory point that appealed to her 
- the descent on the other side of the summit.

As Mother Veronica made her way down the 
peak, she spotted the river she had to cross to 
reach the shining stars. Perhaps the clear image 
of the two bright stars close to Mount Carmel is 
Mother Veronica’s greatest gift to us a glimpse of 
eternity.
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