












i



























!! 























ii







































ENGLISH SECTION...

Education in Values /93
Dr. Maina Sarma
A Discussion with Dr. Somik Banerjee /98
 Pulak Deka
Beauty of Meghalaya and Greatness of North East/100
 Jahnavi Kashyap
Child Labour /104
 Jiku Talukdar
Thinking out of the Bos /106
 Parinita Barman
Patriotism in the Light of Reason and Emotion /108
 Abhilash Gayan
The Great Anomaly– A peak into the disturbing
question  /110
 Akashdeep Dutta

POMES
The Naked Nigtingale w Arbas Ali /113
White  Akash H. Baruah /114
Expectations  Sudarshana Kalita /115
The Brave Smile Dreamly Sarma /116
I Want To Write A Book Manoshi Borah /117
A Woeful Mass Nargis Begum /118
My First Love  Anannya Sarma /119
Mom  Abhishek Chowdhury /120
Resurrection By The Mist (Sonnet)
Himadri Chekanidhara /121



iii

SANSKRIT SECTION...









HINDI SECTION...









STORYS
Birthday /122
 Arbas Ali
The God /124
 Akash H Baruah
Her First Love /126
Mrinmoyee Barman
The Supreme Blessing We All Have /128
 Anuj Basak
The Imperfect Teacher /130
Musfica Saikia

BODO SECTION...















OTHER SECTION...
Report : President, BBCSU (2017-18)/159
Report : General Secretary, BBCSU (2017-18)/160
Report : Social Service Secretary, (2017-18) /163
Report : Major Game Secretary, BBCSU (2017-18)165



iv



v



vi







Look East Policy

Act East Policy

Advantage Assam



Jio 4G







If

you change your thinking, you can change your life.







10 1
Success You
 

Keep on doing Subject
 

And Again Think
 

Do Again Idea
 

Do Try
 



Subject :

Think :

Idea :

Try : Idea

Do :



Do Again :

And Again :

Keep on Doing :

Success :

Successful





Web Series TYF

Web Series





Emoji Emoji

Emoji

Emoji-

!

scroll

Web Series
Dhaga ye tute na ye Dhaga
Barso ki Yaadon ka ye Dhaga.











...............................................................................

...............................................................................





û±ðÃ» Âó±ËûþÑ Ð
(Forest Man of India)





û±ðÃ» Âó±ËûþÑ Ð





! 







!

















!

! 















!









!!


!

!!





Utopia 





!








































Important

Assignment
Submit

Notice





DCR Operation Birtamode eye

Hospital Pvt Ltd





Hicce

Toyota

Urinat



UNESCO World Heritage Siter



Chandragiri

Hill Lad Cable Car Rope

way

MonkeyTemple

Singing bowl

Don't Talk



Pinpochis residence

Thrangu phendu clinic, Thrangu cafe Public

clinic school

The

phulbari Namo Buddha Resort and

Restaurant



World Heritage List



UNESCO World Heritage

Site

















!
!









! !

!

!
!



! !





!







!

!

!

!



! 





!

!







Label

Birthday Cake





!





! 

!

!

!





!



!

!

!



!

!

!

!

!

















!

! !

!

!

!

!





! ! !





!

!

















!



!





















!









‘sea view

 ! 

























!

!





light

emitting organism light emitting organism











What should an individual require in order that he may acquire maturity in
all the three aspects of his personality, namely, — cognitive, conative

and emotive? Can we indicate the minimum indispensables of a liberal education
in the modern world? This approach recognizes that no subject per se is
inherently liberal at all times and places. But it also recognizes that to achieve
maturity, enlightenment, freedom and power and an overall balance within a

 Dr. Maina Sarma
Associate Professor,

Department of Philosophy



given age and given culture, which liberal education
aims to impart, a mastery of some subject matters
and skills are definitely important.Though we have
learnt a lot to become sensitive to the physical
environment, a fewer of us are sensitive to what we
might call the moral or ethical environment. This is
the surrounding climate of ideas about how to live
conscientiously. Knowledge of values accompanied
by a conscious application of them is one of the pre-
requisites of a well-designed   programme on liberal
education to sustain life. Life exists and survives in
ecology which has two-fold spheres: internal and
external. The inner sphere of ecology is the mental
realm of human beings. As different from the inner
realm, the external realm consists of all those things,
events, and phenomena which affect human
consciousness. Both the spheres are organically
connected. Mental sphere determines physical and
physical sphere determines mental sphere.

Education in Values is to Supplement
Conventional Education

 Conventional education in the present economic
framework has become oriented toward acquiring
specialized skills and knowledge for the purpose of
obtaining remunerative work. Competition has
become so intense that higher education has either
chosen or been forced to compromise on education
about life, values, culture, integrity, and other skills
and dimensions of understandings that make one a
better man or woman who can qualitatively contribute
to a civilized world. Education in values is therefore
not to replace conventional education. It is to
supplement the conventional education with its
properly worked out curriculum. As we all know,
there is no such thing as education without values or
a value free education. But the question is, which
values does it impart?

When an adult emerges from his educational
alma mater, it is important that he or she have
qualifications to facilitate financially rewarding
employment. However, many other elements are also
essential as a preparation to meet social challenges
and the stresses and expectations of life in the family,
the community and the workplace. If an individual
has not had the opportunity to develop character,
inner strength, and the powers of good judgment, he

or she is at a disadvantage in any social and
professional environment. Unless individuals take the
time to think about their values, to form an ethical
policy for themselves, and to determine their
priorities, they remain ill-equipped to deal with the
tests they will face as the years go by. It is to be
noticed that a person’s values are not determined by
the age, social or economic circumstances but by
something much deeper that reflects the quality and
development of the character. Moral conscience is
the basis of values. The task is to identify our spiritual
identity. This will facilitate the development and
understanding of moral and ethical values because
all the higher values dwell in the mental, emotional
and spiritual self and not in our physical body.

Education in values is purely reflective in
nature.

Values are self-employed rules, or the ethical
policy we adopt in order to travel through life with a
clear conscience. The concept of values is essentially
neutral. But they acquire meaning as soon as they
are expressed in interpersonal dealings in our day to
day life. Values such as love and sympathy enrich
relationship. The issues of values and also, the issues
of ethics are the issues of human social life. Practice
of values in a life of isolation has little significance.
Individuals have to make decisions on the basis of
critical reflection concerning what they ought to do,
where their obligations, responsibilities, rights and
duties lie.

Traditional moralists claim to be the defenders
of morality in general, but they are really defending a
particular moral code. So the first thing to say about
value education is that it is not a set of prohibitions.
Education in values is not at all a collection of do’s
and don’ts, but a system of principles and values to
regulate one’s conduct by them. Social scientists
distinguish stages of morality, which can be traced
not only in the history of our culture but also in the
life of the individual. These are a “pre-rational,”
“customary morality” or “group morality” and
“personal”, “rational” or “reflective” morality.  This
implies that morality starts as a set of culturally defined
rules which are more or less external to  the individual
and imposed on him or inculcatedas habits. In a later
stage, these rules become internalized, that is, the



individual takes them as his own and regulates his
conduct by them.  In this way, he develops a
“conscience” or “superego”. Education in values
refers to the latter stage, it is reflective, and not just a
system of short and simple rules like ‘do not lie’, ‘do
not steal’ and ‘do not kill’. This is the reason why
education in values is especially relevant to life’s
complexities. In normal situation, simple rules guide
us without any conflict. But in an unusual situation,
there arises a conflict of simple rules. Sometimes,
even though rules do not involve one in any conflict,
mechanically following a rule can lead to disaster.
Thus Peter Singer,  renowned  author of Practical
Ethics, points out that it may normally be wrong to
lie, but if one is living in Nazi Germany, and the
Gestapo come to his door looking for Jews, it would
surely be right to deny the existenceof the Jewish
family hiding in his attic.

Knowledge of Values Clears Moral
Confusion and increases moral sensitivity.

 Often it is not easy to take decisions concerning
our actions, goals and responsibilities because of
conflicting interests and serious disagreements over
what is right and wrong or good and bad. Ethics,
unlike one’s favorite dish, is not just a matter of taste,
but an exercise in reason.  One important reason as
to why there is a crisis in values today is that we lack
clear definitions which create confusions. When there
is no clear definition of an activity or policy, what
may not be moral or ethical can be cleverly
described as a value in order to justify its
application. This causes moral confusion and
actions contrary to the spirit and meaning of values
are then performed. In order to achieve this clarity,
we need a reference point which is constant. As
the sailors use the pole star as the navigational aid,
so an equivalent star of divinity is essentialto help
us navigate through the world of values. Our lives
are fraught with temptations, illusions, and negative
experiences that prompt each of us to act against
our moral conscience. We are constantly influenced
by the material dimensions of the world. This is why
one needsto learn about the divine, acquire spiritual
awareness and systematically unlearn the materialistic
habits we have acquired over time through physical
consciousness.

...Values are self-
employed rules, or the
ethical policy we adopt
in order to travel
through life with a clear
conscience. The concept
of values is essentially
neutral. But they acquire
meaning as soon as they
are expressed in
interpersonal dealings in
our day to day life.
Values such as love and
sympathy enrich
relationship. The issues
of values and also, the
issues of ethics are the
issues of human social
life. Practice of values
in a life of isolation has
little significance.
Individuals have to
make decisions on the
basis of critical
reflection concerning
what they ought to do,
where their obligations,
responsibilities, rights
and duties lie....



The first step in positivity is to identify our values,
articulate them and state the reasons why I choose
them. Conscious application of values increases the
moral sensitivity. Otherwise we neglect to take the
responsibility for our actions.  Due to the lack of
such discernment, values are often confused with
desires, an approach which has contributed to the
crisis, we have in values today. Many people
compartmentalize their conscience in order to resolve
their inner conflicts. That means they will use their
intelligence with one set of parameters when thinking
about matters of religion, philosophy, science or
business and they will use a completely different set
of parameters when thinking about family matters or
social values. One result of developing values and
spirituality is a crumbling of the walls that separate
the parts of our life. Without a systematic
understanding of values, there cannot be continuity
and congruity between all dimensions of our life, and
naturally, the gap between espoused and practiced
values cannot be minimized.

Education in values is a second order
endeavor

Education in values demands one to go beyond
traditional rules and think for oneself in critical and
general terms. Such critical analysis and thinking help
in establishing a firm foundation for the prevalent of
traditional rules instead of following these rules blindly.
It thus facilitates critical thinking, helps to develop
the capacity to overcome ethical dilemmas, socio-
cultural and religious challenges and of course,
personal challenges. In this way, education in values
creates an ethical climate. An ethical climate is
different from a moralistic one.  One of the marks of
an ethical climate may be hostility to moralizing, which
is somehow out of place or bad form. People do not
like being told what to do. Everybody wants to enjoy
life with a good conscience. People who disturb that
equilibrium are uncomfortable, so moralists are often
uninvited guests at the feast.Education in values points
to the fact that there is definitely such a thing as moral
knowledge and moral progress. There are also,
countless small, unpretentious things   that we know
with perfect certainty. We can certainly be on the
alert for traces of complacency in ourselves. If we
can reflect with an increased sensitivity to the

environment, we can for example see subtle, hard-
won, fragile, but undeniable causes of pride; ifwe
are careful and mature enough, the moral mirror in
which we gaze at ourselves may not show us saints.
But it need not to showus monsters either. Education
in values and spirituality can definitely serve to act as
such a mirror to have a look at one’s own self.

It is necessary to teach values to adults
It is generally thought that education in values is

meant only for children and youth and adults are in
no need for such type of education. It is assumed
that with life experience a person automatically
becomes wiser and acquires greater integrity. This is
a misconception.  The greatest challenge to education
in values however, lies with adults and their social
attitudes which include gender bias, a weakness for
intoxicants, adultery, and corruption. Elderly people
are increasingly deemed to be a liability and are often
abandoned by their adult children. Materialism and
ego centricity in adults is setting a weak and negative
example for the youth, and therefore it is also
necessary to teach values to adults. Instead of playing
the role of inspirational role-model, adults sometime
set a weak and negative example and thereby
counteract any efforts at teaching values through the
school and university systems. There appears to be
a need to find various means of informing and
educating adults  about values since getting older does
not necessarily implies becoming wiser. Voluntary
self-restraint, education in moral and spiritualvalues
and examples of moral and spiritual rectitude in the
leadership arerequired. The public could be better
informed about the all forms of addiction, through
education in values. Peer pressure is a common
problem among the youths. Youths could also be
taught skills to resist peer pressure.

Education in Values in Special context of
India.

Research has shown that a very small
percentage of the population is sufficient to affect
the behavior of the rest. India’s population is nearly
20 percent of the world’s total population. An India
united behind an inspiring vision of a better world
and committed to universal values could lead the way
to a better world. In the special context of India, the
need for education in values is especially important



for certain reasons, the foremost of which is
corruption at various levels despite laws against them.
Corruption means to use, or be willing to use, political
or social power to perform dishonest or illegal actions
in return for money or some advantages. Greed is at
the root of this attitude. We often read about scams
that involve leaders of the country. When corruption
is operating at all levels of the state and in business,
education, administration, and the media, it cannot
be controlled by the enforcement of law. It can be
prevented only by voluntary self-restraint together
with inspiring leadership.

Secondly, in India, the emphasis today is on
the material development, production of a large
variety of consumer goods and on raising economic
standards without a concern for values; this invites a
real danger of a preoccupation with consumerism
and of finer feelings getting overtaken by greed. For
a country like India, production of well-trained
scientists, engineers, doctors without supplemented
by an education in values shows increasing signs of
suffering from the loss of human resource.

Likewise, increasing rise of violence and use of
intoxicants causes serious threat to the suffering of
our country. When values are integrated into
education and provided to both genders equally, it
equips people for civic life and helps boost the
confidence of socially disadvantaged individuals and
inspires them to claim their self-respect.

From the Global Perspective
UNESCO(United Nations Educational

Scientific and Cultural Organization) set up an
international commission under the chairmanship of
Jacques Delores. It included educators from around
the world. The Delores Report identified four pillars
of   education: Learning to know, Learning to do,
Learning to be, and Learning to live together. The
first requires intellectual ability, the second acquisition

of skill, and the third and fourth require inculcation
of values.

The entire universe is suffering from an acute
crisis of diminishing values. From the global pointof
view, three types of trades, namely,lethal
weapons,drugs and the flesh trade are rocking the
society. To overcome this ethical crisis, it is
necessary to educate the present generation in
spiritual values.

ValuesandSpirituality
From the above discussions, it becomes

evidently clear that there is a symbiotic relationship
between values and spirituality. Values facilitate the
development of spirituality and spirituality facilitates
the development of values. Values develop and
flourish on the fertile ground of awakened
consciousness.An institution of education becomes
truly educational when it turns its attention inward,
towards the discovery of the self in relation to the
vast infinite creation of the Divine. Education in values
and spirituality aims to confer the finer touch to
conventional education, to supply important
information and to teach    skills without which the
chances   of experiencing success in an individual’s
physical, emotional, social and spiritual life are
diminished.

Swami Vivekananda once defined education as
“The manifestation of the perfection already in man”.
Education in values and spirituality is just the way for
the manifestation of the inherent perfection in man
which entails a life of virtues. Long ago, the great
moral philosopher Socrates insisted on the same
need of virtuous life and said, “The unexamined life
is not worth living.” Therefore, the best way to live is
to be virtuous, even if that virtue undermines the
pleasure of life or life itself. For a conscientious
person, what is worth living for may also be worth
dying for.



It is indeed a matter of extreme previledge that Dr. Somik Banerjee,
Assistant Professor from the Department of Physics, B. Borooah

College has been awarded a Patent Certificate by the Govt. of India
for his work on a novel process for the synthesis of reinforced
nanocomposites. We took some time to have a discussion with Dr.
Banerjee about his patent and the transcript of the discussion is presented
in this article.

Q. Can you please provide the details about the patent
recently received by you.

A: Yes, of course. I recently received a patent certificate from the
Govt. of India for my invention entitled “Single step process for
synthesis of polyaniline nanofiber reinforced polymer nano
composites” with Indian Patent No. 297449 with Prof. Ashok
Kumar of Tezpur University as my co-inventor,

Q. Please briefly discuss about the background of the
invention, the details of the method invented and its application
areas.

A: Among the family of conducting polymers. polyaniline (PAni)
has emerged as one of the most altractive conducting polymers by virtue
of its environmental stability, lower cost, ease of synthesis, simple acid/
buse doping/de-doping chemistry and better processabilty. Recently,

A Discussion with
DR. SOMIK BANERJEE , Department of Physics
B. Borooah College about the recent patent obtained from Government
of India for his work on Nanocomposites. [  Pulak Deka, Editor, Bibian ]

Dr. Somik Banerjee



there has been a great deal of interest in one-
dimensional conducting polymer nanostructures such
as nanowires, nanofibers and nanorods etc. mainly
because of their better processabilty and advanced
functionalities as compared to their bulk counterparts.
Previously there have been reports of blending bulk
PAni with non-conducting polymers in order to
render them with strength and stability along with
conductivity with a very low percolation threshold
of 3.5 volume percent. However in the blending
process, PAni is prepared separately and then it is
mixed with non-conducting polymers in definite
weight ratios which is a two-step process und is time
consuming. Accordingly, it is an object of the present
invention to provide a single step process for the
preparation of nanocomposite films of conducting
PAni nanofibers reinforced in a water-soluble non-
conducting polymer, the said nanocomposite being
suitable for making transparent antistatic films. ft ts
yet another object of the present invention to provide
economical and processable compositions of the
PAni nanofiber reinforced polymer nanocomposite
films suitable for making transparent optical quality
anti-static and UV-protective films. These films may
find applications in solar cells, UV-protective and
anti-static coatings on glass substrates, electronic
display devices etc. These films may also find use in
electrostatic charge dissipation, electromagnetic
interference shielding, actuators, packaging of
electronic components. In order to achieve the
foregoing and other objects and in accordance with
the purposes of the present invention, as aforesaid,
the present invention provides processable PAni
nanofiber reinforced polymer nanocomposite films
The PAni nanofibers are synthesized hy in-situ rapid
mixing polymerization in the medium consisting of the
water-soluble non-conducting polymer and
plasticizer.

Q. Can you highlight the commercial and
technical significance of your invention?

A: The commercial significance of the research
results can be understood from the fact that the
synthesis procedure is a single step process as against
the conventional two-step process. This reduces the
synthesis cost immensely and can be easily
considered for large-scale production. The chemicals

used are also easily available and cheap. The present
invention leads to a cost-effective method for
fabricating transparent, UV-protective and antistatic
coatings. These films may find applications in solar
cells, electronic display devices, UV- protective and
anti-static coatings on glass substrates, etc. These
films may also find use in electrostatic charge
dissipation, electromagnetic interference shielding,
actuators, packaging of electronic components.

Window glasses of vehicles and buildings
coated with the PAni nanofiber reinforced polymer
nanocomposite films will protect against the harmful
ultraviolet rays keeping the environment within the
vehicle or building much more comfortable. Besides
since PAni nanofiber reinforced polymer
nanocomposites are conducting they will also act as
anti-static coatings for the vehicles and buildings by
dissipating the charge during lightening. Moreover
these films can also be used for packaging electronic
gadgets as these antistatic coatings will keep the
electronic components safe during shipping and
transportation by dissipating the charge produced by
lightning and also by shielding electromagnetic
interferences.

A brief biography of Dr. Somik Banerjee
Dr. Somik Banerjee joined the Department of

Physics, B. Borooah College late in the year 2013
and is presently working as an Assistant Professor in
the Department. He passed out his graduation in the
year 2005 from Birjhora Mahavidyalaya, Bongaigaon
and then moved to Tezpur University for his Post
graduation in Physics. He is a double gold medallist
in Physics both in B.Sc. and in M.Sc. He then
enrolled in Ph.D. in the year 2007 under Prof.
Ashok Kumar in the Department of Physics,
Tezpur University and obtained his Ph.D. degree
in the year 2012. His Research interests are in the
fleld of Nanoscience and technology, chemical and
biosensors and ion irradiation effects on materials.
He has published 24 research papers in different
international journals and one of his research
works has been highlighted in Nature India. He
recently also obtained a Patent for his invention
“Single step process for synthesis of polyaniline
nanofiber reinforced polymer nano
composites”.



The Northeastern part of India is a gateway of diverse cultures. Its
untouched beauty magnetizes every living being with its charms. 'Northeast'

is an umbrella term covering the eight states known as the 'seven sisters and
one brother'. One of its states, Meghalaya is an embodiment of eternal bliss
and tranquility wrapped in absolute beauty.

 Jahnavi Kashyap
B.Sc. 1st Sem (Zoology)



The word Meghalaya is derived from two
Sanskrit word namely 'megh' and 'alaya' which
signifies the 'abode of clouds'. This state is truly as
mesmerizing as its name with the sky mostly overcast
with clouds and acquires its charm from the
picturesque locales, bountiful nature, sedating
surrounding and the adventure sports.

The beauty of Meghalaya comes from its serene
landscapes, exclusive flora and fauna, their cultural
heritage, amicable tribal folks and their simple

lifestyle. Its capital is Shillong. Meghalaya is actually
a plateau that raises shapy from the Gangetic plains.
This state contains valuable deposits of minerals
like coal limestone, uranium and sillimanite. The
state comprises mainly of the khasi Hills occupying
the central part, the Jaintia Hills comprising of the
eastern part and the Garo Hills comprising of the
eastern part of Garo Hills comprising of the western
part. The highest point is the Shillong Peak which
is a prominent place in the Khasi Hills overlooking



the capital city of Shillong. The exposition of
exuberant emerald hills and glens often bathing in
frequent drizzles resuscitate every tourist who carries
with them a wealth of precious memories after their
visit to Shillong; especially during summers. This
beautiful hill station is famous for
its charming valleys, huge
mountains, lovely lush parks and
the magnificent cascades.

There are many attractive
places in Meghalaya such as
Cherrapunjee– famous for its
rainfall and Nongithiang Falls in
Meghalaya whose beauty entices
people from all over the world.
Deep in the dense tropical
forests of Cherrapunjee and
shrouded in cloud and rain for
much of the year, are some
astonishing man-made natural
wonders known as living root
bridges are believed to be its
only kind in the world. They are
made from the roots of the
rubber trees and take around
fifteen years to grow to its fullest.

The enchanting cave of

Meghalaya too attract many people to unravel its
treasures. The Mawmuluh caves formed thousands
of years ago are home to cavefish, Taruntula– the
world's largest spiders, cave pearls and the stalactite
and stalagmite formations. Also it proudly owns the

world's longest sandstone cave
Krem Puri which is three times
longer than Mt. Everest.

Some other attractions are
Jowai; Jakrem which is famous
for its hot water springs,
Mawsynram– known for the
huge stalagmite creation shaped
like a Shivalinga and its serene
ambiance. Also, Meghalaya
owns Asia's cleanest village,
Mawlynong located in the East
Khasi Hills, also referred to as
'God's Own Garden'. The village
won accolades for being the
'cleanest village in Asia in 2003'
as well as 'cleanest village in India
in 2005'. Apart from this the main
economic hubs of Shillong are
Police Bazar and Iewduh.

Meghalaya receives
plentiful of rainfall and is very

The Wangala
festival of the Garos
is a harvest festival

to commemorate
Saljong, the Sun-

God of fertility. It
marks the end of
phase of harvest

labour and advent
of vacations and

relaxations. Dance
and music is all
around the state

during the festival
and is quite amusing

for the spectators.



rich in flora and fauna. Some of the rich biodiversity
sites of Meghalaya are the Balpakram National
Park, the Siju Sanctuary, the Baghmara Sanctuary
and the Sacred Groves. The state is home to about
325 species of orchids, many parasites and
insectivorous plants such as Venus and fly trap
(Nepenthes khasiana), endangered birds such as
the Hill Mynah, Himalayan Black Bulbul and the
Great Indian Hornbill, reptiles and animals such as
the Clouded Leopard, Barking deer and Himalayan
Black Bear.

The lifestyle of the People in Meghalaya is
peaceful and slow-paced. A usual misty morning
here starts with the ringing of the church bells and
chirping of the birds. The people are cheerful,
amicable and hardworking. Their main languages
are Khasi, Garo, Jaintia and English. They have a
matrilineal society and are predominantly Christian.
Three dominant tribes inhabit the state of
Meghalaya– the Garos, Khasis and Jaintias.

The zesty and zippy Garos are the inhabitants
of Garo Hills and call themselves 'Achik-mande'
meaning the 'people of the hill'. A garo woman
wears a piece of cloth around her waist and a blouse.
A garo man wears traditional clothes and a turban.
To accessorize their outfuts, the use feathers, bangles
and earrings. Their staple food is rice and all types
of meat especially pork is relished by them.

The Khasis call themselves 'Hynniewtrep'.
Their main cooupation is Jhum cultivation. The
traditional dress of a Khasi man is Jymphong– along
sleeveless coat fastened by lashes in front. A dhoti
with an embellished waistband enhances the outfit.
The Khasi women clad in peculiar pieces of cloth
and wears a silver or golden crown.

The Jaintias, also called Pnar or Synteng are
related to the Khasis who in turn are related to the
Shaan tribesmen of Myanmar. They are said to be
one of the earliest ethnic groups of settlers in the
Indian subcontinent. They have expertise in bamboo
and cane work, sericulture and making musical
instruments.

The tribes of Meghalaya celebrate unique

traditional and colourful festivals which show the
diversity of the different tribes.

The Wangala festival of the Garos is a harvest
festival to commemorate Saljong, the Sun-God of
fertility. It marks the end of phase of harvest labour
and advent of vacations and relaxations. Dance
and music is all around the state during the festival
and is quite amusing for the spectators.

The Shad Suk Mynsiem, a Garo festival of
the 'Dance of Contentment'. It is celebrated in April
at the grounds near shillong and at other places.

Beh-dien-Khlam is a Jaintia festival held at
Jowai for chasing away the demon of cholera.
People celebrate the festival by holding the long
poles across Wah-Ait-Nar and jumping on the poles
to break them while dancing in the boggy pool of
water.

Craft is and important part of the state's
culture. Some of the crafts bamboo and cane work,
weaving and embroidery. Also, nature has bestowed
the state with tremendous potential for adventure
sports such as trekking in the hill slopes, caving,
golfing, archery and boating in the still water lakes.

Apart from Meghalaya, the rest of the states
is a gateway of culture– the northeast is also rich
in their traditions and cultural heritage. The eight
states of Arunachal Pradesh, Assam, Meghalaya,
Mizoram, Manipur, Nagaland, Sikkim and Tripura
are home to over 200 small and large tribes with
their uniquely distinctive customs and rituals. The
main tribal groups of the northeast are the Ahoms,
Bodos, Khasis, Nagas, Jaintias, Garos and the
Mozos. The tribal communities have and affinity
with nature and their religious practices as well as
rituals are interconnected with nature. The tribes
may follow Hinduism or Christianity but they have
not lost the ancient rituals and traditions.

The scenic beauty of the picturesque
landscapes, serene ambience of tranquility, the
daunting hills and caves and the enchanting forests
of northeast are an eye-capturing experience and
become a treasure of everlasting and precious
memories for those who visit it.



Child Labour refers to the employment of chil
dren is only work that deprives children of

their childhood, interferes with their ability to at-
tend regular school, and that is mentally, physically,
socially or morally dangerous and harmful.

Child Labour has existed to varying extents,
through most of history. In the world's poorest
countries, and also in developing countries, around
......... children are engaged in child labour. The
vast majority of child labour is found in rural set-
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tings and informal urban economy. In India, the problem
of child labour is too high. Not all children in India are
lucky to enjoy their childhood. A large number of chil-
dren in India are quite strangers to the joy and innocence
of the formative years of their lives. Many of them are
forced to work under inhuman conditions where their
miseries are endless. Some children are employed ille-
gally in various industries. But agriculture is the largest
sector where children work at early ages to contribute to
their family income. Children are forced to work in com-
pletely unregulated condition without adequate food,
proper wages and rest.

Child labour is caused due to some major problems,
such as proverty, lack of social security, inadequate edu-
cation. Among these problems, poverty is taken as the
major cause for child labour. Due to high poverty, the
problem of child labour has taken a deep disadvantage
in the Indian society.

There are many laws for the banning of child labour,
but still children continue to be exploited as cheap labour.
It is because, the authorites are unable to implement the
laws meant to protect children from being engaged as
laboures. The government are not strictly implementing
the laws, and hence the problem countinues.

As children are the future of a country. A children
should be provided the legal knowledge, such that he/she
can develop the country. The authorities should imply
major steps for stopping child labour. The government
should invest in educational institutes, and they should
also provide shelter to the homeless children. Though,
the government had implemented laws for banning child
labour, it is not enough to stop child labour. The children
should be provided food by the authorities, such that the
children are not attracted to child labour because of
hunger. The responsibility to stop child labour is not only
for the government, but also for the citizens and for
respective guardians. So, from my opinion, all of us as
a responsible citizen should try to stop child labour and
develop our society in future.
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In a small Italian town, hundreds of years ago, a
small business owner owed a large sum of money

to a loan-shark. The loan-shark was a very old, un-
attractive looking guy that just so happened to fancy
the business owner's daughter.

He decided to offer the businessman a deal that
would completely wipe out the debt he owed him.
However, the catch was that we would only wipe out
the dept if he could marry the businessman's daugh-
ter. Needless to say, this proposal was met with a
look of disgust.

 Parinita Barman
H.S. 1st Year (Science)



The loan-shark said that he would place two
pebbles into a bag, one white and one black.

The daughter would then have to reach into the
bag and pick out a pebble. If it was black, the debt
would be wiped, but the loan-shark would then
marry her. If it was white, the debt would also be
wiped, but the daughter wouldn't have to marry the
loan-shark.

Standing on a pebble-strewn path in the
businessman's garden, the loan-shark bent over and
picked up two pebbles. Whilst he was picking
them up, the daughter noticed that he'd picked up
two black pebbles and placed them both into the
bag.

He then asked the daughter to reach into the
bag and pick one. The daughter naturally had three
choices as to what she could have done :

1. Refuse to pick a pebble from the bag.
2. Take both pebbles out of the bag and ex-

pose the loan-shark for cheating.
3. Pick a pebble from the bag fully knowing it

was black and sacrifice herself for her father's free-
dom.

She drew out a pebble from the bag and before
looking at it 'accidentally' dropped it into the midst
of the other pebbles. She said to the loan-shark;

'Oh, how clumsy of me. Never mind, if you
look into the bag for the one that is left, you will
be able to tell which pebble I picked.'

The pebble left in the bag is obviously black,
and seeing as the loan-shark didn't want to be
exposed, he had to play along as if the pebble the
daughter dropped was white and clear her father's
debt.

Moral of the story : It's always possible to
overcome a tough situation throughout of the box
thinking, and not give into the only options we
think we have to pick from.
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We humans have come a long way from caves to concrete houses.
We have compiled knowledge through ages and turned it into

books and pages, built cities on sand and cut through continents,
mastered human flight and sent up satellites, found cures for diseases
and devised weapons for wars, built self-driven cars and designed
3D printed homes, and still we are not done. Pacing to the peak of
civilisation we may appreciate our perceptiveness that has been driving
us through this unceasing endeavour. This justifies that fate lies in
perceptions and destiny unfolds from conceptions. The basic fact
that our visions fuel our actions and the later governs our future, adds
gravity to how we think and act. Our conscience is an amalgamation
of two imperative authorities, the mind and the brain. Logical reasoning
is not at all times in line with our emotions and we find ourselves
misplaced amid the conflict between the two. The brain is typically
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sensible and administered by logic and reason but the mind is not
analytically rational every time and its emotions are far from lucidity
every so often. This is not favoured under any circumstance as one can
arrive at appropriate decisions only when sentiments unite with reasons.

When we talk of ‘patriotism’ the clash between reason and emotion
is at its peak. It is not a great idea though to label it as ‘emotion driven
patriotism’ and ‘reason driven patriotism’. It is an emotion in itself and
for a greater part of us, describing patriotism or nationalism with opposite
cognition could be challenging. Although patriotic spirit is highly crucial,
it is essential to ensure that such emotions are confined within the horizon
of reason and insight which may otherwise possibly end up triggering
unfavourable situations.

It is the uninhibited patriotism that gives way to the frenzied battle
for command and supremacy among nations and communal groups.
Patriotism is not one’s asset to brag about. People love to cluster into
groups and associations to portray their love for the nation. At times,
these organisations proliferate to a level where they culminate in being a
challenge to the unity among the nationals. This invalidate their setf-
motive and render them insignificant. Here in Assam, we literally have
more ‘sontha’s, ‘parisad’s and ‘sena’s than the actual number of
communities they represent. Yet the effectiveness and worthiness of most
of such unions are constantly in question. Politicians are another
mercenary species that excels in exploiting the patriotic emotion of the
general public. They sell their hypocrisy painted in colours of patriotism.
Blinded by incautious patriotic emotions the simple-minded people slides
into the trap.

Patriotism without logical and smart reasoning may invite misfortune.
It is not contained in claiming one’s country to be superior to another.
Patriotism is also not reflected in saying that | love my country more than
you do. A true patriot is the one who is more focused in contributing
wholly to the growth of his nation. Ideating new innovations and solving
the problems in and around ourselves is vital for the country’s progress.
A real patriot is kind and helpful towards the poor, the differently abled,
the lonely and the diseased. Love for the country without love for its
people is absurd. Preserving and showcasing the cultural and linguistic
heritage and the history of the region also holds deep significance. It is
imperative to be protective towards the environment and concerned
about the escalating environmental hazards. Citizens of a patriotic nation
are expected to abide by the law, extend co-operation to the governing
authorities, register lucid opinions and constructive criticism regarding
crucial matters and most importantly, elect the right political
representatives.

When patriotism meets reason and emotions are led by logic, there
is progress in the nation and love and harmony in the society.
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I  was coming from my hometown Dibrugarh to
Guwahati by road, as my first semester classes were

about to start in the prestigious B Borooah College; I
saw various sights which made me spellbound and
awestruck. There were beautiful lush-yellow fields, trees
which swayed with the wind, birds that joyfully chirped,
graceful ponds and rivers which we rushed passed. These
elements of nature naturally provides us aesthetic pleasure
and makes us full relaxation.

However, my entry towards the city of Guwahati was
an even more surprising one. I could see the huge and
busy city built by humans. The various portions of the
green hill cut clours to build houses, destroying the homes
of millions of plants and animals; creation how oc in their
lives and relations to the ecosystem as a whole

THE GREAT ANOMALY–

 Akashdeep Dutta
B.Sc. 1st Semester



Of course, the developed human brain
and the various feats and milestones
achieved by human beings is appreciable.
They are greater in intelligence and are
more evolved and adoptable for survival.
They are higher up on the food-chain and
are continuing to species we know of.
They have developed civilizations which
other species of the animal kingdom
cannot even think of. No other animal
species has created and intercounnected
community of seven million scattered all
around the world. No other species has
created the transportation means to go
anywhere in the world in less than 24
hours. They have not created trains, planes,
cars, spaceships, satelites, drones and
skyscrapers. In a nutsell, animal species
that have been around for hundreds of
millions of years have never come close
to creation anything humans have created
in our 10,000 years of civilized life.

But, the big question to put forward
is whether this extraordinary development
of humans is normal. In the process of
human development, this species have
destroyed and disturbed the ecological
balance. They have cut down the various
important fibres of the proper ecosystem;
which have created havoc and disintegrated
the natural stability of the earth.

It is a well known phenomena that
'Vature loves stability'. Be it the Newton's
third law of motion, the various Ecological
cycles', the cuclear structure, or chemical
bonding– it is clear and evident that the
world wishes for a stable state. 'Mother
Nature' has set definete rules and systems
which govern this stability. Could the

creation of a rule-breaker species who
disturbs nature's stability, by nature herself;
an anomaly; a fsult?

When we took at the evolution of the
human brain, for the first two-thirds of our
history, the size of our ancestor's brains
was within the range of those of other apes
living today. The final third of our evolution
saw nearly all the action in brain size. Homo
habits, the first of our genus 'Homo' who
appeared 1.9 million years ago, saw a
modest hop in brain size including an
expansion of a language– connected part
of the frontal lobe in the brain called
'Broca's area'. The first follil skulls of
Homo erectes, 1.8 million years age, had
brains ceveraging a bit larger than 600 ml
(which was almost twice than that of the
internal volume of the skulls of
Australopithecus agarensis, one of the
earliest Hominini.)

The exact cause of this sudden brain-
development of humans is still unknown;
but it  is believed that this sudden
development could be the cause of the
arrogant and extravagant nature of humans;
which disbalances the ecological and the
overall health of nature.

It is already quite clear and established
that the cause of natural instability, alongwith
ecological destruction is the anomalous
human brain. Hence, we could look at the
possibilities that could result in the
consequence of this anomaly. The next bi
question; which arises at this point is–
'Whether the earth, followint the fundamental
law of bringing back things to stability, creat
a better and stable environment which
reirstates ecological peacce?'



The rate at which nature is getting
exploited by us is very high. This high rate
of destruction has resulted in climate
changes over the past hundred years. The
chlorofluorocarbons (CFCs) used has
resulted in greenhouse effect. We are aware
of the 'global warming' and its effects on
the ice caps of the world. It is estimated
that by the next two hundred years, the
ice caps would melt and the water levels
would rise; resulting in the extinction of
many important key ecosystem species.
The hydrological cycle (of waportion and
precipitation) and the ocean currents would
also change. These changes would also
result in sea-level rise. It is also estimated
that by the year 2100, the ecosystems will
be exposed to atmospherec CO

2
 levels

substantially higher than in the past 650,000
years. Significant disruptions of ecosystem
are projected to increase with future climate
change. Examples of diruptions include
disturbances such as fire, drought,
deforestation, irvasion of species, storms
and coral bleaching events. Many countries
will be negatively affected by increases in
the severity and frequensy of some extreme
weather events such as 'heat waves'. Coastal
areas would be acuerely effected too.

All these changes and future
assumptions clearly indicates that there
would be a massive climate change in the
earth's biosphere. This climate change
would even result in the extinction of
human beings, alongwith ther species. The
humans could, for sure, evolve and adapt
to the changed climate; but they would
definately lose the integrity of being 'Homo
sapiens sapiens'.

Another school of thought also
believes that human beings would not be
able to cope with the extreme climate
change; and would eventually be extinct.
I, personally believe in the validity of this
thought; because ultimately nature would
definately have a mechanism to restore a
stable environment for the next 10,000
years.

The solution
Whatever be the consequence; the

result is always negative and unwanted. So,
the only answer and solution to all of these;
both anthropogenically and ethically is–
'Conservation'. It is only through
'conservation of biodiversity' and
'sustainable development'; that could be
the solution to the survival of the human
race, without defying the laws and integrity
of the natural world.

I believe that the concepts and
importance of conservation and sustainable
development should not only be discussed
at national or international forums; but it
should reach each and every common
individual of this globe. Every person
should act wisely, both at individual and
community level; to justify the cause of
'sustainable development and conserv-
ation'.

We must understand that the earth
does not only belong to us. We, all species;
share its resources and we have no right
to exploit them unnecessarily and use it
for our extravagance. Hence, 'conservation
and sustainable development' is of utmost
importance in present times– mostly
because it is essential for 'The very survival
of Human Race'.



The Naked

Nigtingale
 Arbas Ali

B.A. 2nd Semester, English Dept.

I once knew a lady
of questionable morals.
A neoteric, fallen woman,
Yet somehow, however, moral.

Her eyes reflected
a thunderstruck grave,
The lips, stained and wrinkled
as of a bloodbathed corpse.

And her voice, I've heard,
Makes you sleep an infant's dream.

The night is when she regenerates.
You could find her
beside the streetlamp just.
Go someday, talk to her
Whatever you do, my friend, do not lust
For she will incapacitate you
With pleasure beyond
Your skin has ever absorbed.

She's potent of tearing you in a blink
And heal in a heartbeat.

Oh, she could do wonders, ask me,
But then she never normalized.

I wonder why.

She weaved her job eloquently.
A frail woman now,

Filled with regret, or I think not.
Waiting to die alone.

Never did look back
As if in this she were born.
Never knew anything else

And, never would she, alas.
For I heard them say:

Once a harlot,
A harlot forever (you stay).



White
 Akash H. Baruah

English Dept.

The sharp fragrance of ice burns my lungs–
Crick, crack collapses the blinding white sheets;
Slender to thick swells the burning gangues.
A white world with disappearing streets;
Consuming me, consuming the world
Hangs ravenous, devouring mist.

Faces fade, shift and change with static haze;
Sparrows circle unseen, the red wolves kill.
No truth can be discerned by the gaze,
All hidden by a treacherous will.
The white, voiceless face rises from white,
White ice, white lies– cold white mist.

Red wolves circle unseen, the sparrows kill;
World is spining– up is down, down is up.
Do tell me, what is there in front of me?
In this world consumed by mists– I can't see.
Rising from white ice– vengenceful god
Consuming me, consuming the world.

Tell me can you see? Can't you see?
I see beautiful mist masking the world.
Consuming the world, the mind, the soul–
White ice, white lies within us all
Hanging ravenous– the white, white mist.



'O dear! Where are you lost',
As if, my words said to me

My body,
Still here

But my spirit,
Somewhere here and there.

Oh, its really getting so hard
With an unexceptional feeling,

The pains slowly killing
My mind

Without knowing.
Still with a new day

I hope,
The 'Old Sun' would rise in my mind

As newly as it can be,
Slowly putting the things

In a better way,
Like before

Again with me.

Expectations
 Sudarshana Kalita

H.S. 1st year, Science

Each Day it creates
A heaviness among itself.
It seems,
I am wandering in a big desert
And searching,
Just for a single drop
And a little shade.

It seems,
I am in the cold
With the friendly penguins
Being enemy to me.
I fell into a hole
But didn't even find a single mole;
The darkness engulfing me,
And no one to offer me
Even the access to the key.
I searched,
Even in the most
Smallest corner,
And found just the remains
Of the past happy moments.
But the present is
As worst as it can be;
And nothing,
Except the voices
Left with me.



The Brave Smile
 Dreamly Sarma
H.S. 2nd Year

The brave smile acts as a barrier,
Preventing others from noticing the ongoing cold war.
Between numerous decisions, feelings and emotions.

At times, the smile flickers like a lit candle in a windy place
But this smile still gets through the wind, and
Again, spreads brightness all around it.

This is the story of a brave smile,
Who fenced the messy life of a brave girl,
Who realized that this is how a society goes on.

No one is interested to know the reasons,
Neither do they listen to the whole story.
Just give them the outlines and they all become writers of your story.

This is when she realized that those who are not concerned about us,
Should never be a concern for us.
And so, she smiles and speaks out land, 'Everything is fine'.



I Want To Write A Book
 Manoshi Borah

TDC 1st Semester, Botany Department

I want to write a book
On women least understood.
In history's every corner and nook,
Fallen prey to a world rude.

One had her nose cut
To slut her open desire.
One disowned by man but
First, tested on fire.

One was bid in a dice game
And tainted on her grace.
One had to share her man's name
And put up a happy face.

One is blamed for the ruins of Troy
For the charm she carried.
One feared giving birth to a boy
Because she was not married.

I want to write a book
For readers in the room.
In history's any corner and nook,
Her land laughter never spelled doom.



A Woeful Mass
 Nargis Begum, Bsc 1st Semester

You can meet us anywhere,
Beneath emotions; disguised in the shadows of doubts: of actions;
hidden in the darkest of glens of human sufferings.

We dissolve in the brain veins, spinal cord, nervous system;
Tainting them with delusions and nightmares,
To break you down altogether; leaving no alternative.
Defeat is our reward;
Will power is our enemy.

Hope is the mentor in the mayhem of their minds;
a dandelion in the spring, for
the unmerciful pagged up homo sapiens who never say die.
But deep in the chasm, hidden far away;
Where our headquarters lay,
it's our business, not to leave any being untouched;
who has crossed our dark alleys.
And love the day;
after our continous showers of jealousy and hatred;
when they finally doubt their existence.

It's not really a piece of cake;
this job, when working alone;
so, by honour, we follow, wholly fully;
United we stand, diuided we fall.
Ignorance, hatred, envy, Misery;
Fear, pessimism, arrogance, greed, A Woeful Mass.



My First Love
 Anannya Sarma

H.S. 1st Year

You were there for me always
when I needed you...
you became my partner in the day glee,
And gave me your shoulder when my
heart wept...

You let me dance in rain,
when my heart cried in pain!
When time couldn't heal my wounds,
you acted like a cocoon...
Oh my! you're all that I've now...
My first love..
Music!



Mom
 Abhishek Chowdhury
H.S. 1st Year (Science)

Husband scolds her,
Son and daughter also showers
their anger upon her,
She digests everything
without uttering a single word;
And tries to do better everytime
Just for their good will
It is Mom, the one and only,
humble and silent creature in the world.
When everyone gets tired in the house
and take rest;
It is Mom who works everytime
and can even work 24/7,
Just to see her family smile and live happily
even the ice melts when brought into fire
but she wont express her pain ever.
Believe it, that she is the purest soul
of this planet earth.
So, lets go to her, giving her a tight hug and say
'I love you Mom. Thank you for everything you have done for us'



Resurrection

By The Mist (Sonnet)
 Himadri Chekanidhara

Eng. Dept. (6th Semester)

People lie in the ground, and the fire is burning bright
The broken walls and weary creepers, retreat in the light.
The children, are off to sleep, in the cold December night
And the slumber, wrecks all of us a shore, inside.
The mist consumes the fire, as everyone sleeps unaware.
Oh! What a dreadful war raged, amidst the dark at 3 a.m.
The winter killed the man who slept homeless, hungry and bare
And the mist sat on the village throne, like a despotic rant.

The wind pushes it not, the fire burns it not.
The spirits of the dead, hid and danced among the shadowes.
There were people who fled, there were people who fought
And all those who were dead, were resurrected in the gallows,

By the Queen of the mist– locals call the 'Kuwoli Aai';
From the ashes of the holy pyre, the immortals return to life.



My name is Ben, and I've murdered. I did not want
to, I do not hate her; in fact, I like her. I mean,

she is my cousin, of course, I like her. We get along so
very well. If you were to ask me the possible causes of
why I did that, I would probably say that she smiles
too much. She disgusts me, all too happy, and cheerful.
I should burn all the happy people. Oh, no, wait but I
do love her, she is my cousin.

She had brought a bright, blue cake for my
seventheenth birthday. Who asked her to? I did not
want some sappy, teenage drama celebrating one less
year towards nothingness. What does it all matter, in
the end? Tell me, do you think it will last, your shiny
fingernails, your contagious smile, your bewildering
eyes?

birthday
 Arbas Ali
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Spoiler alert: You'll be the delicacy of
tapeworms and whatnot, suffocating
beneath the silver boulder of your
tombstone. Don't talk to me about happy,
you all are blind fools, I dare say.

Oh, but where was I? She had brought
a disgusting, dirty cake, I did not want it, I
do not like cakes. And how dare she light
candles in front of me? That deliberate
maniac! Has she no sense up in that rotten
head of hers? Lighting a fire in front of a
clinical pyrophobiac. I think you've begun
to understand why I despise her. As soon
as she lit the match, I went into one of my
episodes. Yes I tend to go through them
once in a while but it's only normal. (I
would never see a doctor, those pathetic
white-coats, they think they know me.) I
recovered from my episode to wake up to
her anxious expression; she was sprinkling
water on my face. Startled, I stroke her
away and she hit her head on the bedpost.
I felt a pit form in my stomach, just a
hollow, airless pit of nothingness. But I
was not scared. I went near her, and tapped
her on the forehead. She did not seem to
respond, that stupid girl. Was that a time
to play around? I was so tired of her. I
took a piece of her cake and shoved it
down her throat, but I do admit that she
did not seem to like it. Few moments past,
she sprung up coughing, I think she was
choking too. I got so alarmed I fell down
on my back. She started crying for mother,
with the muffled voice of having cake
inside her mouth. Yes, a piece of her
disgusting little cake. But why did she have
to call mother? I did not want mom to
come look at the mess she had created.

Pathetic. I rose up slowly towards the table
and held the knife in my hand, trembling.
My be she did see me take the knife. She
started yelling louder, vomiting the contents
of the cake from inside her mouth. I had
no time to tarry. I sprung towards her and
stabbed her in the eye, pushed it inside and
twisted it. I liked the squishy sound it made,
I laughed after three years. I pulled out the
knife, and blood started spurting out form
the eye. There was so much blood, it was
everywhere. Then I pushed forward my
other hand over the wound to put pressure
on it. I have seen in the documentaries that
you need to put pressure on the wound if
you want the blood to stop flowing. But
why would it not work now? Stupid sister.

The blood kept pouring. It kept
pouring and the floor was beginning to
fade. The blood was knee deep now. I
could not understand what was going on.
The next moment I was drowning in the
bloody, red room. I had slowly begun to
let go off my breath. I just could not take
in anymore. There was a black calm for a
moment, absolute, stark peace. I remember
myself smiling to the tune of the silence.
But then the clock started singing and
someone touched me on my cheek. It was
a gentle touch, I knew that touch. 'Hey,
it's time to go,' the voice said. 'Do you
want the carrots or the peas? Breakfast is
here.' I opened my eyes to Mr. Mullick,
my doctor. I looked at my watch– 8.05
a.m– a little late than usual. I heard someone
shouting behind me. I couldn't quite make
out what it was, the voice was muffled, I
think. The voice repeated itself, 'That nut-
case was dreaming again, was he?'



Bixad breathed in deeply. Salty air filled his lungs and was driven
out as a deep, content sigh.

What and energetic day it was! He had woken up from his deep,
colourful slumber as the golden light of the dawn peeped in through
the window flap of his tent; unzipping the tent door gifted him with a
fresh gust of coastal air. His lazy morning eyes were soothed by the
deep, cool green that surrounded him, and the horizon sparkled blue
below the level of his eyes. An hour of descending down the tree
covered hill had brought before him the sea as a present, which he
feasted upon with his eyes as a lover gazes upon his beloved– child-
ishly mesmerised.

The GOD
 Akash H Baruah

English Dept. 6th Sem.



Exploring hither and tither, satisfying
the inner god of wanderlust, he had dis-
covered this gem of a place. And now he
stood upon the very beginning of the be-
hemoth that was the sea. But if the sea
was lyoliath, he was David.

Fitting his diving mask upon his head,
like a Roman donning his helm before
battle, he leapt into the sea. Soon, he was
far out enough into the sea to dive in com-
fortably.

The world within the bosom of the
sea immideately changed. The light there
danced of its own accord in its faded, blue
glory– like shafts of light from between
the clouds had suddenly come to life. Blue
dominated this world and fishes swan by,
swaggering in confidence to show their
ownership to the local.

Bixad soon had grown tired and went
out to sit upon a coral reef not too far
away. And there he had rested in the middle
of the Bay of Bengal, as though be was
poseidon himself come to dwell among
the mortals in this age, in this domain.

Nicobar was amazing!
Bixad sighed. What fitting name, he

mused wryly. He felt like poseidon indeed.
Alone. In a wrong time thung far from
where he would rather be. Seperated from
his pantheon.

As the sun sark deeper, and the sky
grew blood red, a song crept unbidden
upon his lips.

'Out to the sea I cry my heart,
Into the wind I weep my sorrow.

Below the soil I lay my thoughts
Under the waves I drown my grief...'
He was a man who had grown weary

of people. Grown weary of their nonsense
and weakness. He was strong. He was tal-
ented. He could be hardworking when he
wanted to be. He was different. He was...

He was alone
In his strength he had grown proud.

Too proud. He left behind people because
they could not keep up. He ran after suc-
cess. And successful he was.

And a sad failure of a man he was. He
had lost the girl he loved. No– he had given
up on her because it was not working out.
He was a success alright. A successful idol.
But in that path, he became a failure as a
human being.

Now he truly envied the simple people.
He missed the people he had left behind.
He missed his love. He was in such a beau-
tiful place, but the happiness he felt he
could not share with anyone. Buried within
him, it had begun to rot. If only he had a
friend to share a cigarette with in this para-
dise. If only he had his love to hold her
close and share love and a deep connec-
tion.

But he was an idol worshipped by
people, caged in the temple of admiration,
elevated of his own choice– but no longer
human. He had become a piece of rock
while being alive.

He had no one to talk to here, only
the sea roaring at him meaninglessly.

He was Bixad.



It was always the same. The same old story. She would arrive
home, much later than a normal girl should according to him.

When he questioned her, she would always reply with his
favourite golden corn pizza ojfering. How corrupted was this
girl? He never had the time to evaluate with the sight like that
making his senses go juzzy. But he never missed out on her her
movements. He knew she had been hurting for inspiration.
Inspiration for the some old story she had been writing for ages.
It had not taken him a great stretch of the inagiration to see why
she chose this particular vocation. After all, writing come easily
to her. Godness knew, she had spent years perfeeling the art of
penning scrolls measured in feet for closes at school. And she

 Mrinmoyee Barman
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loved to read. The feel of books beneath her jingers, the
magic jingering within woen leather bindings. The smell of
fresh paper and ink gave her on internal zest For life. Some
people are intimidated by a blank page but to her, a blank
page was just the beginning. Writing was a natural fit for
her; the surprise was that she chose to write fiction.

He never pocked his head in whatever she was upto. He
always believed she was a wee bit obsessed with writing.
And some day she'll grow bored out of it. He was only
boping she wouldn't pick up another obsession night after.
She was always of that sort. Overdoing one particular thing
until she gets completely bored of it for life.

But one right, she come home early, with no bribe-
offering, but and actual reply. 'My first book will be out
tomorrow. Will you read it?' Her voice easily gave away her
excitement. He understood every bit of it and tried to match
the vibe. 'Sure sweetheart, why wouldn't I?' But he didn't.
Her first book was a romance by the cover. It had pink little
hearts on the edges and the whole of it was a peach in color.
It wasn't her style at all. Worse, the title read 'Her first love'.
Being who he was to her, he decided not to read it. Frankly,
he was embarrassed for her. It couldn't be good. Did this
little girl evev know what romance was? Suddenly, it became
hugely popular, a best seller, and he was even more
determined not to read it. His co-worker had once left his
copy of the book on his desk. So he picked it up and
surreptitiously glanced several times at the back cover. Her
book was everywher. It was on the corner of his destk, at
least. He eventually read it. When he reluctantly opened the
first page, he was surprised. It wasn't a romance as much as
a mystery. A page turner. It wasn't until he was half-way
through that he realised what this book was completely about.
He had tears in his eyes, regrect coursing through every
vein for not reading it sooner. It was about him. She had
written her first book about her first love of her life. Her
'Father'. Her everything. Realisation hit him hard. This was
no obsession. His little daughter was non all grown up. He
just knew. And from that day onwards, he was always the
first person to read his daughter's books.

...'Her first
love'. Being
who he was to
her, he decided
not to read it.
Frankly, he
was embar-
rassed for her.
It couldn't be
good. Did this
little girl evev
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My dream came true. Yes, my dream came true. I am
now a successful businessman and I have nothing to

worry about. I have everything I want. I can buy everything I
want. I am happy with my wife and kids and I don't care
about anything else. But just, there is only one void in my life
that can never be filled up my parents are no more with me.
And, they have left me all alone in this world. My backbone,
my mother, is no more with me and my love, my father did
not think about me before leaving me alone. It has been years
they left but still everyday my heart aches for them.

My daily routine is something different. To me, punctuality
demands the most. My company is now spreading its territory
day be day. And without the support of my wife, I could not
have done this. My hectic schedule does not give me time
for my family. My kids wonder why papa doesn't take them

The Supreme BLESSING
We All Have

 Anuj Basak
H S 1st Year (Arts)



out. I hardly get time and I am helpless.
So I decided to go for a long drive with
my family. Though it sounds surprising
but what to do, I am a human being and I
also need recreation. MY wife agreed to
this. I announced the plan to my daughter
and son and they got cheered up at once.
'Are you taking us to the park, papa?'
Babu asked. 'No son, I am going to take
you to a very beautiful place where you
both will enjoy a lot.' 'Whatever it is,
thank you dad for taking us out after a
long time.' Mana snapped. 'Now quickly
get into the car both of you.' Sneha, my
wife, told the two.

I love long drives and everyone in my
family does because I still remember those
days days, when my dad used used take
us in his 19th century Bajaj Super for a
ride, every sunday. I wish I could take them
too with us, but I cannot. Mumbai is a
very big city and you get everything you
want. My family is all I want and I have
nothing to worry about. The smile on one's
children's face is the biggest treasure that
a father can get. We headed towards Juhu
Chowpatty because thats the place I like
the most. I parked my car and everyone
got down. My children started playing
while my wife and I sat down on the beach.
Sneha, like always started talking about her
parents. 'I asked mom and dad to come
and stay with us for a month', Sneha said.
'Thats a good idea, they can even take care
of Babu and Mona because their vacations
are starting from next month and we will
be busy at work.' I replied. 'Thats why I
am insisting more.' Sneha replied. Our

conversation continued and we didn't
realize that Babu and Mona are not in front
of us. We got up at once and started
searching for them. At a distance, there
was a huge crowd. We ran towards that.
To my surpise, I saw Babu crying and a
lady bandaging his bleeding hand with a
piece of her saree. And Mona was there
trying to make Babu stop crying. 'What
happened?' I started panicking. 'While
Babu was running, he fell down and hurt
his hand.' Replied Mona. The crowd
slowly started dispersing. Sneha took Babu
in her lap and started wiping his tears. 'This
grandma, then came and tended Babu.'
Mona said. 'I don't know how to thank
you ma'am. But thank you so much for
caring for my son. We didn't notice that
such a situation arised. 'My son, you don't
need to be thankful for this help. I have no
one in this world. My children abandoned
me and my husband died many years back.
So, when I heard this boy crying, I felt as
if my own grandson is crying. I couldn't
resist myself and I ran to him.' Saying so,
she started leaving. I tried to stop her but
didn't. My son shouted, 'Grandma!
Grandma! Thank you. And I love you.'
He then kissed that lady. The lady kissed
him back and said, 'I love you too, my
child.' After she left, I could feel the pain
the lady was having in her heart. Our story
is almost the same. She had no children
and I have no parents. And thats a bitter
truth.

Moral : Love your parents and
remember what you are today is only
because of them. Better safe than sorry.



'So Anjan, how was your day?', asked Mrs Sharma
to her 8 year old son, while walking down the street.

'It was good, ma', came the quidk reply. 'Ma, you
know, the new Aunty who has come to stay in our
building is the new Art teacher in my school.'

'Aunty? Which Aunty?', she began to ask him,
when a voice interrupted her from behind.

'Ess.. Excuse me, you live in Mapleleaf
Apartments, don't you?'

The Imperfect TEACHER
 Musfica Saikia

2nd Semester, Msc. Zoology Dept.



Mrs. Sharma turned around to face a
stranger dressed in a blue salwar kameez.
The first thing that cought Mrs. Sharma's
eyes were the numerous princings on the
strouger's lous and one under her lips. She
had an usual style, sporting a short ponytail.

Then it struck her. This was the
'Aunty', Anjan was referring to, for she had
recently moved into their building.

'Y... Yes... Yes', Mrs. Sharma
stumbled, a bit wevvoue.

'Hello, my name is Zara. I am new here.
I just named in this town', the stronger
extended her hand politely towards Mrs.
Sharma.

Mrs. Sharma was hesitant, when she
happened to catch a glimpse of a 'Lily'
tattoo on her hand. She reluctantly shook
hands with her.

'I saw your son at school and realised
that he looked familiar. Then I saw you
two making, so I thought if joining you.
Its boring to walk alone.' Zara continued
her chatter.

Mrs. Sharma wasn't quite comfortable
with this ongoing 'Small talk'. She felt
intimidated by her appearance. 'What is
she supposed to teach looking like this?',
Mrs. Sharma thought, who happened to
be quite conservative, when it came to
dressing and appearance.

Still, she continued to walk along.

...............
'Anjan... Anjan... come and have your

glass of chocolate milk', Mrs. Sharma
called out. It was 4.30 p.m. on a saturday
and time for Anjan's glass of milk.

'Anjan... wher are you?', Mrs. Sharma

...'It was
good,
ma', came
the quidk
reply.
'Ma, you
know, the
new
Aunty
who has
come to
stay in
our build-
ing is the
new Art
teacher in
my
school.'...



called out again.
'Anjan is downstairs. At his teacher's,'

replied Mrs. Sharma.
'At Zara's place? Why? Why would

you let him go there?', Mrs. Sharma
panicked for no reason.

'What do you mean 'Why'?' She is his
Art teacher, isn't she? And you know,
Anjan loves to draw, so he went to show
her some of his work, simple.' announced
Mrs. Sharma casually.

'Teacher? Does she even look like
one?', asked Mrs. Sharma furiously.

'Relaz Ananya. Why are you being like
this?'

Amit... have you seen her get-up? The
tattoos and piercings?'

So what? It's her choice of
appearance. We should not be judging her
on that matter. Besides, she is sweet. She
even offerred to walk him home from
school.'

'What? no way, I'll bring my son home
from school. Moreover, getting involved
too much in Art will hamper his studies',
argued Mrs. Sharma.

'He's just 8, Ananya', Mrs. Sharma
tried to reason with his wife. But it seemed
pointless to him.

Just then, little Anjan popped in.
'You... chocolate milk', he chucked.
It was 1.45 p.m. in the afternoon.

Anjan's school got over at 1.30. Since,
Mrs. Sharma had to see and wiling friend
in the hospital, she was late.

She hurried down the pavement,
checking her match frantically.

A few minutes later, she reached the
school boundaries, where a huge crowd

was gathered on the street in front of the
school gate.

She hurried and cut through the
crowd.

The sight she saw somewhat confused
her and scared her.

Anjan was kneeling down beside a
person who lay still on the ground. Anjan
had a cut on his forehead.

'Anjan...', shrieked his mother.
'Ma...', a scoued Anjan clung to his

mother.
'Ma... ma...', Ma, I... I...', he stuttered.
'I tried to cross the road and go home

and I did not see the car speeding towards
me...', Anjan fell short of breath.

'She pushed him aside and the car hit
her and sped away', a passer by explained.

'She hit her head badly and... and... it
was too late'.

Mrs. Sharma could not move. Her
eyes were fixed on the bruised hand bearing
the tattoo of the lily, the lifeless body of
Zara.

This gi rl  d ied while trying to
pro tec t  her  son .  This  ' imperfec t
teacher', according to Mrs. Sharma,
had taught a 'perfect  lesson ' to a
society where her appearance did not
fulfil the critaria for being a teacher,
as per pre-conceived notions of some
people.

Her sacrifice showed and helped Mrs.
Sharma to understand the true meaning of
not judging a person by their looks.

Tears streamed down Mrs. Sharma's
cheeks, as she kept sitting there
motionless.
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It gives me immense pleasure to give a report on
my performance as a student representative I was

a student of ‘History  department'. I did my higher
secondary and graduation from this prestigious
Borooah college.

In 2017, I was elected as the 'President’ of B.
Barooah college student's Union. As a president I
kept a regular check on all the union members’ du-
ties and also helped them in their duties. I along with
our union members gave our best effort to maintain
and hold a healthy atmosphere inside the college and
also kept the college regularly clean. With the efforts
of mine and vice president, we were able to bring
the 'sports week' to the 'Nehru Stadium'. Lots of
difficulties were faced earlier owing college week,
when earlier sports activities were held at far places.
Students got much difficulties but now the problem
was solved. I, representing our union body, went to
Guwahati Municipal Development Agency (GMDA)
and presented a memoundum for the 'Wall Beautifi-
cation Project' of the outside walls of our college.
Also I took the college volleyball team to a volley-
ball tournament organized by Gauhati University.
During my tenure and of our union body, I actively

REPORT
President of BBCSU (2017-18)

participated in organizing the 3rd Youth Conclave
and also in arranging a function to welcome the spring
season. Our union body held a condolance meeting
for the eternal peace of Neelakash and Abhijit and
requested the police officials to provide quick jus-
tice to their families.

At the end, I would like to thank my depart-
ment teachers and friends who supported and guided
me all throughout my tenure. Special mention has to
be made to 'Bhomsa', Debasish, Trideep, Vishal,
Jyotisman, Bhargav Duarah, David Akash, Abhijit,
Rupjyoti, Ayat, Kaustav and specially I would like
to thank our principal Sir, Diganta Sir, Satyabrata
Sir and Ishan Sir.

These five years in B. Borooah College was
one of my best moments of my life which I would
always cherish in my latter years.
Thank Tou!

Joyotu B. Borooah College
Long live B.B.C.S.U.

Once a Bibian, always a Bibian

Manash Jyoti Gogoi
President, B.B.C.S.U. 2017-18



If gives me immense pleasure to present before you the
report on my performance as the General Secretary, B.

Barooah College Student's Union during my tenure 2017-18.
I am really thankful to all the Bibians for giving me the

opportunity to serve as a General Secretary and have the
unique experience of carrying my responsibility to the best
of my ability.

I would specially like to thank our respected principal
Dr. Satyendra Nath Barman sir and my teacher incharge Dr.
Bijoy Sankar Goswami sir for their valuable advice for carrying
out my duty as the General Secretary in a smooth manner. I
am really thankful to all the teaching and non-teaching staff
for their co-operation in all my works and lastly I would like
to thank our 'Bibian Brothers' for being in every step of my
work as a team and in true words my all successful events
were possible only because of the well cooperation of our
Union members with whom I worked as a family in every
time. The entire Bibian family was there for me for the well
being of the college. The special guidance and advice of
Diganta sir, Nizan sir, Sutopa madam, Manabendra sir, Manoj
sir has helped me in every possible way.
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As a General Secretary of this reputed institution my
first aim was for the overall development of the college
and to set a platform for every Bibian to showcase their
hidden talent.

So, after taking the charge of General Secretary for
the tenure of one year, my first job was to renovate the
Union room with all the necessary items and providing
union materials to all the union members.

I still remember our first programme in the college
campus that was on 30th october, 2017 the observance
of 'Black Day'. After that I met the Deputy commissioner
of GMC and requested her to make the college campus
free from the danger of dangue through rapid fogging
inside the college campus. According to request she made
fogging inside the college campus several times. During
my tenure the college week was held from 30th January,
2018 to 3rd February, 2018 with great enthusiasm and
on my request the days were extended and total of 5
days was given, whereas in last few years only 3/4 days
were given and for the first time Nehru Stadium was the
venue for the college week activities. Alongwith this, the
prize distribution ceremony was celebrated centrally in
the college auditorium, where all the winners recieved
their prizes with great proud.

Additionally I met the General Secretary of Gauhati
University and discussed several issues regarding the
problems faced by the students studying under GU. In
the month of December, 2017 under the guidance of the
General Secretary, GU, I alongwith the General Secretaries
of some colleges filed a petition to the General Secretary
of GU which he later passed to the Vice Chancellor in
the matter of modification in conversion formula for
convertion the CGPA into equivalent percentage. This
conversion formula has been made effective from 21-
05-2018 for all the batches of degree students who had
passed out from the year 2008 onwards. I would like to
thank Mr. Manjit Sharma, GS (GU) for such an effective
leadership. Alongwith the above mentioned programs,
our union body has celebrated Saraswati Puja, Rabha

...I would
specially like
to thank our
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principal
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Nath Barman
sir and my
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incharge
Dr. Bijoy
Sankar
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Secretary in a
smooth
manner...



Divas, Shilpi Divas. Our union body
alongwith the help of all Bibian made a
silent protest about the matter of cold
blooded murder of Abhi-Neel and filed a
petition for their justice.

The freshmen social program was
grandly celebrated with great enthusiasm.
Dr. Hitesh Deka, Vice Chancelor
(KKHSOU) was the Chief Guest for the
open meeting. Renowned Assamese singer
J P Das was the Chief guest for the opening
of the cultural programme and Miss
Deeplina Deka was the centre of attraction
for the cultural event.

Youth conclave was also celebrated
during my tenure on 28th and 29th March,
2018 with great joy and enthusiasm.
'Fashion for a reason' event was introduced
for the first time during the youth conclave
2018. Youth conclave 2018 was only
possible because of the efforts of the
volunteers, co-ordinators and the entire
Bibian family. The event was a massive
success with a high rate of participants in
every event.

The new gent's toilet block was also
opened during my tenure by the honorable

Education Minister of Assam Siddhartha
Bhattacharjee. The new toilet block relived
the students from the pathetic condition
of the old toilets.

The teachers day was also centrally
celebrated at the college auditorium. But
the request made for separate NCC/NSS
room were not fulfilled and the request for
the beautification of college campus walls
remained pending.

At last I would like to thank the entire
Bibian family. I was entrausted with a
number of duties that I executed to best
of my ability. Thanks goes to all the
members of Bibian family for having faith
and trust on me. It was a great learning
experience for me. At the end, I would
like to say that it would be a priviledge for
me if I get the opportunity to be associated
with the activities of the union even after
the completion of my tenure. B. Borooah
College is an emotion for me.

'Once a Bibian, Always a Bibian.'
'Long Live BBCSU.'
'Long Live B. Borooah College.'

 Krishnanu Das
General Secretary, BBCSU (2017-18)



At the very onest, I would like to offer my sincere thanks
to our respected Principal sir Dr. Satyendranath Barman, all
my reverend teachers from various departments, teaching
and non-teaching staffs and all my dear fellow Bibians who
have provided every possible assistance and moreover
motivated me all throughout my tenureship. The name 'B
Borooah College' itself holds such a mark and dignity among
the top educational institutions of Assam. And I will never let
go a chance to praise myself for being a student of such a
prestigious institutions.

Being a student of political Science, I have always carried
a positive standpoint towards student's politics. Therefore
with the help of my seniors and friends I got the courage to
offer my candidature for the post of social service secretary
in the election of BBCSU, 2017-18. Everybody's support
made me realised how a 'victory' feels like and from then I
pledged to work for the betterment of my people and above
all for our college.

I have always tried to keep our college neat and clean.
There are appointed workers who sweeps the college campus
twice or thrice a day. The words that I had offered regarding
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the cleaning of pond and the steps to preserve its beauty,
also clearing the area around the old canteen which was
located just in front of the G Block and such, I tried to
keep them with every effort possible. The water color also
got cleaned up once during my tenureship.

I am pleased to announce that with the help of my
teachers and friends I have success fully organised two
well famed compotitions– 'The best social worker' and
'The best hostel room' during the college week. Here I
definetely like to offer my respect and thanks to the teacher-
in-charge Dr. Pradyumna Mazumder sir who stood and
guided me all throughout. Also I would like to thank the
two honourable Judges of the competitions Dr. Somik
Benarjee and Mr. Manoj Das for helping me to carry out
the events successfuly. Lastly I would also like to thank all
the Bibians who have participated in the respective events.

It is true that I have not accomplished all my goals. I
did make a lot more promises but somewhere I failed to
turn most of them to reality. I apologise for all my mistakes
and for all the works that left undone. And I really hope
that my fellow successor and friend will see over all those
matters with atmost importance. I am very happy today
because I had atleast tried to solve some of the age old
problems which the students were facing since time
unknown. This is our college and we need to work all
together for its welfare and development. Thank you B.
Borooah College because within these few days I have
grown so much as a person and I will always be grateful to
you, B. Borooah College. May you always shine like the
brightest stars.

 Karishmita Rajbongshi
Social Service Secretary, 2017-18
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I would like to begin my sentence with
introducing myself as Rajesh Chetry from
department of Education. At first I would
like to thank all my teachers, seniors and
my fellow mates for trusting me and giving
this opportunity. Specially my professor in-
charge Ishaan sir along with Dhanjeet sir,
Manabendra sir, Satyabrata sir and Diganta
sir who guided me throughout the year.

As a major games secretary my first
and foremost duties were to bring out the
talent in sports from each class and
department and help them to represent their
talent thus making every Bibian proud. The
active participation by the students in
various competitions brought glory to the
college. Beside the college week also
became a platform for the sportsperson
to share their talent where the students gave
a tough competition. The dedication,
hardwork were not only qualities but the
sportsmenship, courage and brotherhood

among the students made this participating
event a successful one which will be
cherished for future days to come with the
steller performances, Jyotisman Gogoi
became the Best Sportsman of the year
and adding to it Bhaswati Saikia topped
the best position in female category.

Lastly I request everyone to forgive
me for all my mistake and inconvenience
cause during my tenure. Moreover I would
like to thank all the Union members and
every students for their unconditional
support which made all the event since last
year flourish as well as I would like to
extent my heartiest regards to the
BHOMSA Boys Hostel, Gorkha Cultural
Society (GCS) and Bodo Literary Society
(BLS) and every irrestective.

Long Live BBC.
Long Live BBCSU.

 Rajesh Chetry
Major Game Secretary, 2017-18
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