





i

3% He drEaqg, de Al YA<G, 98 4™ Fearac|
afi Aradiaasg, @1 fafgumEs
3% grTfea: o orrfe:l

L

IS (2T @ M Y2EH TSI
T =& AN ©IF Segey 2,
(@ g, @ B g (@ oAl
Rt TS 2o W SR
2R -0 (ST S AN Sralfye,
52 (@ TS A (g, Fores

L

0 God—
May knowledge permeate and protect both of us (teacher and disciple )
in equal measure.

May both of us enjoy the fruits of knowledge in equal measure.
May our acquired knowledge be imbued with spirit and valour and
invigorate both of us in equal measure.

May there never be any malice between us.
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FROM THE PRINCIPAL'S DESK

I'am delighted to address you all through the pages of our esteemed College Magazine,
"Kamal Patra". This edition is particularly special as the name it bears draws inspiration from the
name of our founders' residence "Kamal Kutir", a space that nurtured audacious dreams of
women's empowerment. "Kamal Patra" serves as a tribute to the visionary ideals of our founders,
Brahmananda Keshab Chandra Sen and his daughters, Maharani Suniti Devi and Maharani
Sucharu Devi. Their indomitable spirit envisioned an educational experience that would empower
women to navigate the complexities of the world with wisdom, compassion and resilience.

This edition is a celebration of diverse talents and passions that make our College truly
exceptional. The thoughtfully curated contents of this volume showcases the immense creativity,
intellect and passion that thrives within our college community. Each article, poem, short story,
travelogue and artwork represents the journey, struggles and triumphs of our contributors.

I commend the hard work and dedication of students and faculty involved in putting this
Magazine together. Their collective efforts have given voice to the diverse perspectives, talents
and aspiration of our vibrant academic family. I congratulate Dr. Indrani Chakraborty and the
editorial team of faculty members in their stupendous efforts to bring out this issue.

This magazine is a reminder of our collaborative vigour, the power of our voices and the
boundless possibilities that lie ahead.  have no doubt that our college will continue to thrive with
our students leading the way as compassionate leaders and agents of change. Like the 'Komol'
or the Lotus flower, our students would bloom with grace amidst myriad impediments.

May this be just the beginning of an incredible journey, as we continue to inspire and encourage
one another. Wishing you all an enriching and fulfilling reading experience.

With warm regards,
Dr. Maitreyi Ray Kanjilal
Principal
Victoria Institution (College)
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""A thing of beauty is a joy for ever
Sananda Laha @ English Dept.

"A thing of beauty is a joy for ever
Its loveliness increases; it will never
Pass into nothingness."
-Endymion

It is this very sentiment that had driven
young Keats from the beginning to new
expeditions to garner knowledge,
greater intensity of experience
and acuteness of vision. Even :
the sad brevity of his life /
couldnotimpede him from 4
seeking those truths and (/ W"
conveying them with arare
power and felicity. In fact, the
plangent paradox of life has not as
often been expressed with such
vitality and honesty as in Keats' poetry.
Experiencing the existential agony in
the process of intense living, he
peered into the inmost truth of life
which his imagination recognized
as beauty. Like the ancient
Greeks, Keats exhibited a
heroic acceptance of life for all
its inscrutability and
afflictions. Like them he
listened compulsively to
the twin strains of
ecstasy and agony. It
was because he saw
and embraced the

abounding beauty of life with such zest, the he

also experienced the pain of it is so
intensely. And so he wrote, this
pain can be "seen of none
save him whose strenuous
J')) tongue / Can burst joy's
grape against his palate fine".
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A Memorable Excursion

Suchismita Das
Zoology Dept. ® Semister V

Being a student, there are ample
experiences we die for college excursion is one
of them. It is common knowledge that
education is not complete until one’s mind is
widened be seeing more things, with a hungry
heart of the world. So when our department
decided an educational excursion to Nainitaal
Jim Corbett National Park, it was an
opportunity too good to be lost. Packing up
was a simple affair; each of us got a hold-all
into which we pushed all our necessaries, to
make it a light luggage for an one week trip. I
was ecstatic, as a I boarded the Lalkuan
Express at 8.15 am from Howrah station. After
a tensive 25 hrs of train journey we reached
our destination, the Lalkuan station and then
after 3.5 hours of car journey we reached
Nainital via Bhimtaal. To me, Nainital is
something marvelous, seeing it for the first time,
I just stand and atare and wonder. In the
evening, we first went to the Nainitaal Lake
and the mall road and spent the time admiring
it’s serenity. The next day we went to Nainitaal
Zoo for our field work. It was a diverse
experience working at the world’s highest
altitude zoo. We saw Sambar Deer, Spotted
Deer, Royal Bengal Tiger, White Peacock,
Leopard, Egale etc. As my field work subject
was Spotted Deer, I spent a lot of time
observing their behaviour and the experience
was wonderful. The next day we managed to
see various view points like the Lover’s Point.
As I saw the snow covered Himalayan range

from the Nainitaal view point, the feeling was
sensational. Next day we packed and left for
Jim Corbett National Park. On the way we
saw the Woodland Waterfall and Corbett
Waterfalls. We also visited the Corbett
Museum and knowing about this eminent
man’s life was really intriguing. The resort we
stayed in the Jim Corbett was very near to the
Dhela zone core area and to us inholders, living
in the middle of the forest among numerous
animals is something incredible. Next day we
wake up at 4am and reached the Bijrani zone
to catch the morning safari in jeep. As I
entered the forest at the crack of dawn, the
beauty of jungle was something else. With the
help our teacher and nature guide we spotted
the Great Hornbill, River Lapwing, Wagtail,
Kingfisher, Black Necked Stork, Barking
Deer, Peacock etc. I had a great experience in
watching birds like Treepie, Red vented Bulbul,
White Whiskeded Bulbul, Finch, Plum heated
Parakeet. They are so diversified in forms and
habits that they are a constant source of
pleasure with their intricate form, color and
behaviour. At evening, we went to the near
riverside and spotted Jackals, Peafowl, Plum
headed Parakeet and Spotted Dear. Next day
we went to Jhirna Zone and the thrill was
inexplicable. As the Sun rose over the horizon,
it awoke the jungle slowly and efficiently. Our
Nature guide was so experienced and we had
a great time watching the birds like Peacock,
Martins, Swallows, Vulture, Homnbill etc. At the
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evening, I experienced the rare deelight of
watching various birds like Peacock,
Alexadrine Parakeet, Eurasian Coloured Dove,
Stork billed Kingfisher and animals like
Spotted Deer, Jackal etc. While enjoying the
Nature’s trail at near riverbank side. Next day
we all woke up very early to catch the morning
safari at Dhikala Zone, the biggest zone of Jim
Corbett Tiger Reserve. This time we all went
toghther in a Canter and explored the gently
undulating, mixed deciduous forest. We
spotted timid Barking deers as well as Spotted
Deer, Alligator, Wild Boar, Peacock etc. After
approximately 3 hours of safari to our

staggering surprise we encountered an
ostonishingly majestic Tiger who regarded us
which meandered between the trees. Watching
it in wild, is a lifetime experience to cherish for.
That evening our respected teachers organised
a camp fire and we all had a blast, having
roasted chickens and cutting cake as it marked
the end of our last excursion of our college life.
We were all melancholic and nostalgic as we
were having our last excursion dinner all
together. Next day we came to Moradabad
Junction and boarded the Himgiri Express to
return home. It was an immaculate and a
wholesome lifelong experience.
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An Excursion

Ankita Chatterjee
Department of Zoology ® Semister 6 (H)

“Wild is the music
of autummal winds
Amongst the faded woods.”

- William Wordsworth

Forests serve the best retreat for
millions of people who live in the hustle of
metropolitan cities, yet yearn for the serenity of
nature. I am one of them, and this educational
excursion was both enriching and relaxing at the
same time, thanks to our professors, DD Maam
and NCD Sir, who made it happen this way.
Away from the classroom, the black and white
textbooks, diagrams, microscopes and
blackboard, I gained a lot of knowledge and
valuable insight into life. There were several
moments, experiences unique to this excursion,
and [ will mention the few which touched my
heart.

The most memorable moments so far were
- the car ride to Nainital from Lalkuan station,
during which I got to visit Bhimtal Lake an
underrated beauty; the visit to the G.B. Pant
High Allitude Zoo at Naintal during which I got
to observe the behaviour of various birds and
animals, my favourite being that of the leopard,
the morming Safaris at Bijrani and Jhirnna Zones
of Corbett Tiger Reserve, during which we

trailed through roads cutting through the dense
greeney, marked by fresh paw prints of tiger(s),
thrill coursing through our veins; the morning
safari at Dhikala Zone, when we passed by
streches of tall sal trees (the view was cinematic)
and entered into grasslands passing by the
pebble filled shores of the pellucid Ramganga
river, in desperate search of Royal Bengal
Tigers, and after a long search and even longer
wait, finally witnessed majestic grace of a Royal
Bengal Tiger leisurely walking down a trail
through the grasses, only to disappear seconds
later, all of a sudden; and finally, last but definitely
not the least, the celebration beside the bonfire,
- we sang, danced, ate delicious chicken
roasted in the fire along with the ceremonial lake
and celebrated the last night of our excursion.

The beauty of Nainital, the city of lakes,
was enchanting to say the least, but the trainquil
yet noisy ambience of the forest, early in the
morning, amidst a dense layer of fog at places,
cold wind brushing against my face, and the
grace of the animals and birds in the wildnerness
will always hold a fond place in my heart, amidst
memories, accompained by the faces of people
who experienced the same with me.
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Efforts

Debasmita Saha
Semester-1II @ English (Hons)

Life will show you many ways to be happy
but still can't surpass the number of
disappointments you face along with that added
on expectations. Talking of a relationship
between two people sounds sweeter than a
gualab jamun for the ones who haven't really
tasted it yet. The more you give, the more empty
you become. The voidness will be prominent
with each conversation, with each revelation,
with each expression of emotions that goes on
perpetually.

Likewise, Dimpi, a girl of twenty, recently
a sophomore in Cambridge University, got into
arelationship with a boy named Shehan Jaiswal.
Dimpi is the one who never fails to put an effort
into the bonding to make it prosper, yet feels
dejected by the actions of her counterpart. She
after pouring all the last bit of her, feels a loss of
herself in turn. After 23 months of apparent
jocund courtship, today she finally breaks down
and shatters into shards when Shehan accuses
her ofnot giving the former sufficient importance
as her actions rightly demands. He blames her
for being harsh with him which is the little burst
of her desires to a particular thing of which she
has been deprived of. But Shehan never admits
the fault of his part and tries to point at Dimpi
to be the miscreant.

Today, Dimpi was feeling uncontrollably
alone & was in need for a company along with
some tender pampering after a tired day. Dialing
Shehan's number in her phone, she waits for a

couple of rings until his "Helloou" comes up from
the other side.

Greeting cheerfully, Dimpi grins and loads
over by saying, "I miss you so much, my
Jumbo!"

Shehan with equal enthusiasm and with a
tone of playful mockery responded, "Oh really,
but [don't."

Dimpi got instantaneously wrathful and
with a burst, she exclaimed, "Get lost, you idiot.
I'wasn't really missing you."

She talks about her best friend and tries
to irritate Shehan by comparing her best friend's
boy friend. This makes Dimpi's Jumbo go on
to a total mute. And she went on with all the
possible accusations that she could probably
think of for making Shehan feel envious.

But this is where it takes a turn, and Shehan
being quiet for a while, begins with a thud.

He exclaims, "Do I not love you? Do I not
keep awake at night till late hours? Do I not
travel 19 kilometers all upto your place just to
visit you? Do I not give you enough space that
one could possily ask for? What exactly mpre
that you want Dimpi?

Enough is enough and we know when not
to cross the limit by overdoing it. Ending his part
of the explanation, Shehan dismisses the call for
he has to take a shower at that hour. Dimpi lying
on the bed with her face thrusted on the pillow,
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stares at the ceiling for a minute or two, and
warm gush of salty water rolls down those fair
rosy cheeks. She gradully hides her face into
the cushion and the cotton underlying absorbs
all the tears.

Just then her mother calls her from the
kitchen next to the bedroom, "Dimpu, come to
the table. It's time for lunch already."

"Yes, Mom", a broken hushed voice
answer.

She hardly eats anything at the table and
somehow supresses her overflowing emotions
by stuffing arice ball and gobbling it like a kid.
This makes her mother go suspicious about the
unnatural behaviour that she unwillingly does and
can't help.

Sometimes, an excessive range of sorrow
turns into a frightful wrath and which is exactly
what Dimpi followed once she was done with
her meal. She called up her Jumbo and; “What
do you think you are? Huh? You will accuse me
and make me feel guilty about the things that you
think I have done to you and I will not say a
word? All you see is my complaints and all the
efforts that [ put to love, you skip it all?

“No, Dimpi”, a frightened respond came.

“Did you at all remember that [ have a
doctor's appointment today? No, Why would
you? All I need is your affection and you end
up doing such dishonour to my feelings? Don’t
you dare do this to me the next time Shehan.
The day when you can love me as much I do,
only then you have the authority to scold.”

The call ends.

Even before he could utter a word or

apologize the call follows a long beep and
terminates abruptly.

Now, Dimpi has to go to see the ENT for
a minor middle ear infection and check out
whether the former medication has done
anything better to it or rather worsen it. It is Day-
2, the check-up-term. Waiting in the reception
for almost thirty-five minutes and anticipating for
her turn which is 14th in the patient’s catalogue,
she scrolls through the Instagram, contemplating
about the bitterly words that she had inflicted
on Shehan and instantaneously regrets it. Being
restless and sorry at the same time, she goes to
the log list and dials her Jumbo’s number.

With amumble, she begins, “Jumbo...Iam
scared.”

“Why Dimpu?” apleasant and compeletly
calm voice comes up.

“Don’t know what the doctor will say
today...if he suggests for a surgery?”

“Nothing will happen as such my little girl.
Be brave as you always are and [ will pray for
a better fortune that you meet as you deserve.
I am there for you, don’t worry.”

Nothing came from this side.

The contentment and sense of peace which
occurred in Dimpi’s bosom, left her burdened
with remorse. She could barely see.

“Thank youuu, Jumbo”, she elated sap.

For the rest of that afternoon she tried to
focus and concentrate on her assignment of
which she had the deadline within the week. As
time waits for none, soon it came to the hour in
the eve when Shehan video called her.
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“Hey, what’s up?” beckoned Shehan.

Not a word but a mild, forced beam came
up Dimpi’s face. She still felt the guilt and
confessed, ‘Shehan, I should not have been that
rude to you.”

“Can you forgive me?”
“I already did baby girl.”

Having sensitive and active lacrimal
glands, her eyes ones again bulged up with
tears.

“I’ll never force you again Jumbo, [ swear
on my life. [ know how difficult it has been for
you when I constantly pressurized you to
reciprocate all the affection that I thought I had
shown to you.”

“Will you stop crying or shall I end the
call?”’ reprimanded Shehan.

Wiping her face off, she smiles and harps,
“The very thought of forcing you disgusts me,
and I never could possibly imagine that a girl
like me could ever do it to you.”

Pampering with the sweet of the sweetest
words, Shehan coddles,

“I'love you Dimpi Aggarwal.”

Continuing spoiling her, he says, “You can
never force me my little sweetpie. And evenif
you do, I do enjoy it on the contray. You such a
puddle of purity is a genuine blessing to me. You
are the best thing that happened to me, my
Dimpu.”

Dimpi melting over all the cossets, replies.

“I hate you too!”
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A Reconnection

Pradipta Mallick
Semester-I11 @ English (Hons)

Characters

Dhruv-the main character
Shivam-colleague of Dhruv
Abhay-Dhruv's neighbour
The vender

Dhruv was late again 3rd day in arow, he's
been missing his alarms cause as many adult
who pay their own rent he can't sleep at night,
no matter how early he sleeps, he can't really
stop his head from thinking.

He reached his office and sat on his desk,
with a sight he opened his laptop and Shivam
approached, he was eagerly talking about how
he was assigned to the project as a leader,
actually Dhruv did not listen anything other than,
Shivam was leading a project and automatically
his thoughts told him that he was not leading any
project, and a sense of unworthiness worked
inside him, he removed all his thoughts and
focused on his work, his phone rings,

"Hello",

"Hello, sir we have a package for you, |
am sending in front of your office."

"Oh, package for me! Ok I'll be right there
inaminute."

He went to the elevator and went down
completely clueless that what could possibly be
inside the package and after receiving the
package, he remembered that it was his so
desired paint box, that he ordered a month ago,
the paint box his grand father gifted him once,

and he could still smell the paint from his
childhood which reminded him of his
grandfather, his "Daddu", looking around he
quickly got out of his memory lane and he
focused on work on his way back home his cab
dropped him a little far from his apartment and
he walked to his building it is late afternoon the
sun just went down, he saw a few children
playing in the park and surprisingly the cotton
candy vendor was also playing with them, the
vender was old, he reminded Dhruv of his
"Daddu" again, he sat there in the bench
watched them play for almost an hour, then as
the vendor saw him sitting there all alone, he
came closer to Duruv and said, "Sir, do try to
have some fun, dont sit here all alone, life is short
enjoy every moment of it", he laughed and left.

In shock and amazement he listened to
him cause that is exactly what his grand father
used to say "to enjoy the life he has to the fullest,
live inamoment". Dhruv sat there in silence for
amoment and slowly walked home, he put his
back down and sat on the couch took the paint
box out of his bag, he went to put that box into
his paint room, as soon as he entered the room
he saw how things were shattered here and
there, frames little dusty, brushes are full of dry
colors, he stood there for a few minutes looking
around, suddenly he noticed a little piece of
painting on the ground, he picked it up and it
was the painting he had made in his childhood
it was his favourite, he and his whole family
standing outside his house. He drew daddu with
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a smile on his face, a sense of failure shivered
inside him, he took the picture and walked to
the couch, sat their staring at the picture thinking
of all the childhood memories and he felt lost, a
stranger to his own memories.

After a while the door bell rang, Dhruv
opened the door it was Abhay, with his guitar.

"Hello, how are you?"
"I'm fine, how are you?"

"Yeah great as always, so what are you
doing Saturday night? I am playing at the usual
place, do come with your friends."

"Oh ok I'will try."

"Yeah you know I failed at my audition
again, never mind I still have my guitar", Abhay
said with a smile.

Dhruv realized it is the fourth time Abhay
failed his audition, but every time he seemed

happy cause he had his guitar.

Dhruv went inside his apartment with a
slight smile on his face. He was happy seeing
someone happy.

It was 3 am, Dhruv switched the light on
in his paint room. Opened his new paint box,
and the canvas slowly showed a picture of a
park full of children playing and an old man with
them, also a guy playing guitar on the bench.

Dhruv finds his days better now, he loves
his work and loves his painting vacations on
weekends, and he goes to listen to Abhay often,
the work does stress him out but he just looks
at his paintings and smiles, he slowly learns to
appreciate himself for making slow progress, he
celebrates even if he is not leading a project,
his worth is not depending on his promotion, but
it depends on the moments he captured on his
canvas.
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Roopkotha

Bidisha Chakraborty
Semester-111 @ English (Hons)

"Love. What s love to you?", he asked.

"Love is the most lingering feeling I've ever
had", Ireplied.

Hearing my answer his eyebrows
furrowed. With an inquisitive eye he asked,
"How?"

I repressed a smile ... and my thoughts
took me to the first year of my college.

It was like any other day when I finally
reached my tuition exhausted from my extra
classes at college. I was seated in the first row
with my friend when I first saw her. She was
late for the class. Almost painting, she entered
the room. That was the first time [ saw her and
I couldn't understand what happened but my
eyes got fixed in hers, my heart pounded so hard
that I thought it might explode ... my whole
world stopped ... A sudden happiness crept
inside my heart.

She fascinated me. She had scars she
never wanted to reveal and I desperately
wanted to protect her.

It took her one whole year to reciprocate
my feelings. Excited, I took her in my arms and
her fragile heart gave way to tears. The
vulnerability of her eyes engulfed my heart. Her
little things unnaturally made me at ease, She
was a fairytale ...

"What happened after that Meera?"

"She made me avoid."

"Why so?"
"Maybe love makes you void."
Arjun smiled.

His smile took to me to that aweful day
which I never wanted to recall. I felt piercing
pain in my heart.

'Sunday’, a perfect day for an outing, so
without giving it much of a thought she and I
both packed our food and stationed ourselves
at a nearby park. She loved painting so she
thought of putting "The Meera' on her pages of
'Life'. That is what she used to call her sketch
books.

While she was painting me, her eyes were
full of love, seeing that my heart fluttered and I
could feel the butterflies inside my stomach. She
shifted her gaze from me to my painting. It was
a beautiful painting and so was she ...

"Then?", with a question in his eyes Arjun
looked at me.

"Nothing", Ilooked at him.

"What? I did not get it." with a puzzled
expression he said.

"I said we did not meet after that day."
"But why? You both loved each other."
"Yes... Alot." I replied.

"Then? Society??"

"No", I laughed.
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"Then why?"
"Why did you marry me Meera?"
"Because ..."

"Meera why did you ever ... You loved her
yet that was the last day you both meet. What
changed you Meera?"

"Nothing changed me Arjun."
"Then why Meera?"

"Because she passed away that night in her
bed."

"What?"

"Yes, she suffered from brain cancer ...
Forth stage."

A gasp passed from Arjun's lips.

"The next day we had our classes so we
promised we would sit together, but the day

never came Arjun."
A single tear fell on my heart completely
"Good morning, Meera". said Arjun.
"Good morning"

"Doctor told you not to put pressure on
you heart and to rest completely."

It has been a week since that day. [ had a
mild heart attack. Arjun doesn't question about
her anymore.

He thinks [ will forget about her.

But tell me one thing, how can I forget
about my first love? How can I ever stop
breathing or stop this pain which is slowly
engulfing me entirely...

May be someday, someday some Meera
will find her Roopkotha.
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You too ?

Bidisha Chakraborty
Semester-I11 @ English (Hons)

... T heard a whisper, "You too?"

It was in the month of October when [ was
transferred to a new school. On the way to my
school, there was a park where most of the
place was occupied by cars and in a corner
stood a well. To a little left were two benches
rather hidden from anyone's view and just
beside were two swings covered with layers of
dust as it waiting for someone to ride on them.
While crossing the park everyday, I always
wondered how flowers of different colours filled
the park which now was occupied by shrubs
and bushes. There was something eerie about
the park.

On one late afternoon while returning from
school, I spotted a girl sitting in one of the
swings and sobbing. Seeing her in that manner
I got curious as to why she was sitting there
alone but may be in response to my question
she suddenly looked at me and gestured me to
go close to her. I could not resist myself, my legs
gave a start and instantly I found myself standing
in front ofher.

:Hi! Why are you sitting here alone at this
late hour?"

:Thave no friends and no one wants to play
withme."
"Why, I'll play with you."

Friendship, that was how our friendship
started. I would often find myself giggling
without reasons. Everything seemed beautiful

and Ruchi made me realize how it was to have
a friend like her. As days passed by our
friendship grew stronger.

One day it was raining heavily and [ was
late from my school and somehow managed
myselfunder a little shed inside the park, but
with time the sky got more dark and cloudy and
the environment got little scary. Suddenly, I could
feel a hand on my shoulder, when with a little
scare on my face I looked back I saw Ruchi
smiling at me. In one hand she was holding an
umbrella over her head and on another hand she
was holding a spare one which after looking at
my puzzled face she handed me. When the rain
come to a drizzle we both started walking
together, giggling on our own jokes until we
reached her house. With goodnight and thank
you our path separated.

When I reached my home, my parents
were rather worried seeing me almost drenched
with rain. I got scolded a little. I told my mother
how Ruchi had helped me from the rain and
almost ran towards my room to change my
clothes. Next day, I decided that after school |
would meet her in the park and give her
umbrella back.

It was late in the afternoon with the
atmosphere being a little brisk when I paused
in front of the park to wait for Ruchi to come.
It was almost dusk and she did not show up so
I gotup and decided I would go to her house
to return it back. When I reached there, it was
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almost evening and for the first time I noticed a
huge lock was hung at the entrance gate.
Suddenly, everything about her house seemed
a little strange to me. Some what puzzled, |
knocked her neighbour's door. When she
opened the door, I introduced myselfas Ruchi's
friend and told her that I came to return her
umbrella. Hearing that she got startled and her
face broke into tears. After a little later, when
she got a little composed, I asked her he reason
for her startled reaction whe she confessed to
me that Ruchi had committed suicide seven
years ago in that park's well and after that

incident her parents moved out for the house
leaving the house abandoned.

After hearing this, a cold chill ran through
my whole body I had no sensation and blank.
Tears fell down from my cheeks as [ ran away
from that place until I could run no more and
collapsed on the ground, almost getting
paralysed with the thought that my friend was a
ghost. Shivers ran down my whole body which
made me shake convulsively. I got up from the
ground and was about to throw the umbrella
when [ heard a whisper, "You too?"
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LETS GLOW

Sweta Biswas
Semester-I11 ® English (Hons)

Let the rain drops matter
In the glow of sunshine
Let the dawn matter

In the glow of night

Let the friendship matter
In the glow of enviousness
Let the smile matter

In the glow of tear

Let the love matter

In the glow of malice

Let the endless hope matter
Inthe glow of Life.
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HOME

Anisha Ghosh
Semester-111 @ English (Hons)

I search for a home that's mine
[ tooam tired of running,
Running away from what feels like a cage,

The weight of my wounds shattering me down,
But I only have shelters,
Temporary shelters,

I'run again,

Away from this maddening crowd,
Searching helplessly for a home,

Bl ﬁéﬁm&
Bays,t Ty ;

- SRR
Ahome I can call mine, .'.':3: i} .;,:. 'f:’(* %‘ i
Arms I canrun to, SRl Bt

Cause [ too am tired of running.
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AGAINST

Aryama Bhattacharya
Semester-1 @ English (Hons)

As the fish push their body
Against water,

Larger birds take off
Against the wind,

To leave and live better!

As the boat floats

And displaces water,

That weighs more than own.
Then, WHY can't we displace
The perils and move on?

May be, may be we are
On the pout of the waves,
Or gliding on the grin

Or rowing on the brim,
And sometimes, not
Letting us be seen!

We must be, often, against
Of'something/,

To chase the dream and
Hit the scene!
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AMOROUS CORPSES

Sudipta Poddar
Semester-V @ English (Hons)

A white petal pillow into the rectangle
wooden box,

A black-buzzing worm

Sucking the purple essence of jasmine,
The mourning sound of joy.

White pillow faded purple, jasmine pale.
Worm loafing around the mirror

There's the carrion beautiful,

Blooming its petal.

The amorous got stuck....

Roomis din
Two corpses are there.

FACTA- @0



LA MASCARADA

Aindrila Chakraborty
Semester-1I @ English (Hons)

I find myself-

Imprisoned in this mazc;

Yet another test of time,

Faced with analysis paralysis,
The atmosphere doesn't thyme.

What's it like to be human(e)?

To electroplate sinisterism,

To screen flaws with ornate laws,
That fail to preserve sanity.

What's it like to be 'Civilized'?

To celebrate fabricated exuberance,
Without questioning the morales,
Because it's forbidden territories
Of the past.

How free are we?

When we say "Free being me",
Are curtailing domains enough?
Yet your 'enough' might not pertain
To the heights I always dream of.

How entertaining is the circus?
How genuine is the laughter?
How effective is the recreation,
That comes at the price of
Imprisonment and torments?

What'd the world look like,
Ifit weren't a masquerade?
Where all I see around,

Are wittily masked facades
Embodying mysteries untold.
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FADE AWAY

Abhilasha Parui
Semester-1 @ English (Hons)

Hey, I just dropped by to say

The magic of us really did fade away
Didn'tit? Or am I overthinking,
Swimning back up yet sinking,

I've been so much better, thanks for letting me in,
But why did you have to shut yourself in?

[ am in the hallway, the corridors of your mind,
You're on the other side of the door,

Cutting the ties that bind,

Bind us together as identical broken souls

We were both tending to our wounded holes.

Or tell me, be honest, did I not succeed?
Did I not succeed to be the friend in need?
Or was [ burdening you, making you carry,
An extra baggage, hollow and dreary?

l\"’
/

Sorry, [ won't bother you with my incessant chatter g — _i:_‘
All that matters is that you feel better g '2?\ ;‘ :‘"““7%
Better with your year long friend My = ¥
Better without me, us having an end, N y N yi

) e’ r

.... L guess I sound unlike me but I can't help...
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Help but wonder which was the day,
That the magic of us faded away.
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REMEMBERING OF...

Sweta Biswas
Semester-111 @ English (Hons)

Down at the beach along a pit,

I found many sand dunes and sea gulls
Which come under the environment's list
ButI enjoyed these awful things with my joyful mind
Looked back to hear who is calling me? Future?

But I was just waving at my imagination

Last night I heard the sound of dancing flowers

Like that they were calling me in the glittery moonlight
But the cherry blossom shook off'it's dew and I
Went to a little distance form it
['will draw white moonlight night
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LENSES SMOGGY

Aryama Bhattacharya
Semester-1 @ English (Hons)

Gluing to the chair,

With piles on the Table,
Textbooks like plateaus

And brain not joining cables,
Is what making things blair...
Feet are way far for us,

We can't even stand on toes!

Lenses smoggy of the parents,
Dear parents, don't lose the gems.
Reading-writing with loathe latent,
Only children bear all the blame!
Sparkle their eyes, not with scores,
Awake them from their core.

Knowledge is soil,

When children are the spade,

Learning is not about only good grades,
The faith you have,

Makes them lard,

Make them daily, truly work hard.

Let them think,

Explore new things,

Let them fail and stand again

Free their minds, break the chains
They will soon find, their own domain,
Once they find, they only gain,

All youdois, just BELIVE IN THEM!
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LESS THEN ADREAM :
AN ESSENCE

Ipsita Paul
Semester-V @ English (Hons)

Spotlight on the gitl, please ....
'Mama' 'Mama' the backyard, the oven, the cook
It's all ruined, come look'

'Papa’ Papa' 'hop me up, please
I don't want to walk anymore’'

'Mama' 'Mama''the twinkling lights
Please hang the twinkling lights'

Funny!! Everything is so typical, it's funny
Haha Haha

'Have you eaten all day?

Then there was that groan, again that same groan.
'Hello there! Beautiful, niece! "You've grown

Oh! You were so small just yesterday

And tiny bosom'

The eyelids didn't flutter when the words came out
No! This time they didn't, no they didn't

They wouldn't

They just couldn't believe

Those fingers had grazed over her for sometime
Onceuponatime....

They eyelids remember now, they do now,

Yes! Yes, Huh, Yes, That has happened.

It was it how it had happened.

"Uncle uncle!!" 'Could you please come here
And see why the grill is so back?’

Out came the stomping body

On the wet grass. In the backyard,

Stomp

Stomp

Stomp.
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Tt's fine!" .... (No it wasn't) ...

Something happened

The eyelids remember it now

The elongated engulfing palms planted on her little torso
And pressed his thumbs each

Caressing each of her teeny tiny cottony nipples
Blew raspberries against her belly button

She shrieked

Her eyes stung. It's the salt from her tears.
Though fewer eyelids were batted at the nuance-
But-Oh! Such a plaything ...

The nuance didn't stop

Nor did the shrieking

Nor did the crying.

He was no papa.

She didn't ask him to hop her up

Papa, Papa. She needed Papa

Papa wasn't around,

But this gobbler sure was

Always.

I'slimily slipped through the snaky-handy cage
Iran

Iran

Iran

And only halted after colliding and dropped down
Another huge body

But soft enough-familiar enough

It was my mama

Yes, my mama. My eyelids knew her,

I'was safe.

'Mama' 'Mama' 'the backyard ...'

"The place (-that place), the memory, the person (-the
cook)

It's all ruined, don't look.'

Only the distant, hideous laugh loomed there after

Haha Haha Haha!
... The camera focuses on the girl and shuts off.
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