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Students [Editorial

, E O0]Sue }v e ] U NdZ E ] VvV}SZ]VP % CEu v vS Jv o]( A %S

time. While some people fear change and wish to remain in their comfort zone constantly, others see
the spice of life. But the humongous 'chahg20 brought upon humanity was not the kind which fresher
up the monotony of existence; it was a cataclysmic moment in our collective history that plunged us int
unknown. The COVADO pandemic, they say, would redefine our very experience as theahuace. The
past twelve months are a testimony to just that. This issuPrafvah,themed One Pandemic: Many Tales
brings you glimpsesin prose, verse, and pairttof lives pulling through the global turmoil and change.

As the epidemic grew into pandemic, we found ourselves locked up in our homes with little inkling of wh
awaits. Our schools and colleges got locked up into screens in the palm of our hands and the top our §
we were the lucky ones. As we knew not what to do with ourselveswth the inmates of our own homes,
we watched millions walk the longnd t for many t the final walk home. The busiest roads retired intd
silence, the leaders of the world rummaged for answers, and the Gods felt burdened with prayers.

The eerie streetsthe vacant schools, the deserted mavigre all in tune with the creeping storm of the
pandemicthat swept away millionsseparated loved onesand left many hopeless andsulnerable. The
deafening silences, the sombre requiems play on. Some mournful numbers you will find here. Lest we f

AKUE A § o3 «}vP3AES $7Z00 }( - * Said Hglely. 2Addhere we are, the ones who
lived to fight another daynd sing our tales. In words we remember those gone too far, and those wait
on the next turn of the street, all whom we could not meet. A few notes of longing and love awdity®u

We lost a lot, but we found some too. Facing the unknown, with mere to go, we had to light the torch in
hidden, obscure corners to find our ways. We discovgrads of our selves which may have remained 103
forever. We had time to introspect, time to heal, and time to notice the everyday unfolding like it alwayd
when we were all too busy to stop and look. We found courage in us and hope in another, we found
}sZ & Jv S§Z e+ u Z}u X }Vv][S *HE E]e S} (]v (A sp Z P us]v

Times change, stories stay. We hope that you would feel riciier &ihding the snapshots of eternity in
times of change captured by our contributors. Even as the pandemic forces us to keep physical dis
here we bring you a chance to connect with strangers and friends speaking of what every heart felt
respon®s to this crisis in the magazine are filled with embers of memdriesnembrance of losses in the
suffocating smoke, dust of ashes, sparks of promise, irradiance of hope, courageous compassion, and
love.

We would like to thank the spirited andifful students of our college for their lovetpntributions. Thank
you for the beautifulartworksthat fill our pages withife. This has been an enriching and positive learnin
experience for us, to be able to work with so many talented people. Heartfelt thanks to our teachers. Td
D}v] ep3Z]U $Z vl C}p u [ u (}JE PJAJvP pe 8Z]s A}lv E(p0 }Y0%}
faith in us gave us strength to work amidst such times of struggle. We would like to thank Ms.Sanedia
and Mr. Sushrut Bhatia for their constant support, guidance and understanding, without all of which,
magazine would not have taken form.

Happy reading! We hope you find yourselves in some of these pages!

Sheha Babu, B.A. (Hons.) Englisk&ar
Mansi Sabharwal, B.A. (Hons.) English¢ar
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Soul Silhouette

A mere silhouette striding up and down
From kitchen to the bathroom floor.

With the head hurling thunderstorms

And the feet yearning for the tender shore.

The mere presence of self and tingling pain,
Eyes dreaming of void at wide awake nights.
With fallin heart andmuzzlingeyes,

In the glowering abyss, the silhouette dives.

With Spring comgthe gusty winds,

Bright ablaze days, gently blowing evenings.
With hours of magic touch and heaud-heart,

The windswept silhouette spots new beginnings.

Thelips that smile, the head that thinks,

The eyes that dream of the empyreal skies.

With the hands that give and a heart so loveable,
Upon rebirth, the silhouette lives a new life.

A definite shape and size that fits

A world where nothing's wrong naight,

With the clear skies whispering softly above
And the tender shore beneath my feet, | write.

Saumya Mishra

B. Com (Honj Il Year




Abode Afar

My home and heart are across the sea,
And here | am in a land so alien,
Gazing at thavarmth | saw,

When the sky met the sea, his home.

| found repose once every year

Likea soldier returning from war;

To scents so familiar,

Awakening memories from days by gone;
To paths so familiar,

Without eyes | could discern;

To smiles so dear

That would make heaven feel so near.

Now, the sky is bare,

The wind is dusty,

The setting sun is hiding

Behind the skyscrapers and desert,
And all | hear

Is laughter of my children

And the cheer of my wife,

And all | see

Arefaces hiding behind masks

And demands that cautious we be.

The virus in the air

Hashow a world of its own,

But it thwarted me this year
From reachingny world

For it made the path | longed
Butdare not tread,

Forthe moonback home to shine,
The sun ought to set,

And | have no eclipse this year.

Sheha Babu
B.A. (Hons.) English Year




A Potential Poem

What life has put us through

This one year!

Taught us things that will bring succor
To us at times, | swear.

dZ]e %} u o0}A A ev[Situeadss Z}A

/5 }uo [A v eJu §Z]vP o« U/ ( oX
Well maybe it is the lockdown which has

The longlost kid in me unveiled.

The kid is a 12pass out who, more like ar"grader, is confined to her home and the garden in front of he
ZYpe [» % }E ZX [Sathome fovabou 2 months now and she is metamorphosing into a stone, a
along with it is losing her ability to write stuff that acted as an ointment to sob#reego.

Life lets us be brave.

Life made us simply naive.

>]( PA peuvG Ze }v Zv [X
Life at times made us lose our stance.

But every time we fell apart,

It tightened its grip on us.

Saved us from several mishappenings,
Sometimes, like a blesgj cloaked in a curse.
The tough times we face now

Will soon be surely gone.

Until then remember:

Life is a show,

It must go on.

Pragya Semwal

B.A. (Hons.) English, | Year

A Room Called Body

| ask youwhat are you afraiaf?

You tell me about all theeventeen things that

Z}u[A v E ]JvP ]Jve] CIUE Z -3
For almost twenty years now.

But then | look at your room,

With more windows than walls

And no mirrors at all.

z}u $ oou 3Z &5 C}u[A O0A Ce eZp E % $]A1SC
But look me in the eye and tette,

What is captivity if not freedom

Witnessed within a 5 feet 7inch room called body.




Z}u[A v § uPZ3s Z}A 38} % E « EA dpu% % EA E

Like it was a heritage for future generations to come.
us $Z o}A Clu[A o &Evs 8} P]JA C}uE- o(U
Makes you fom your own self run
Even in an empty room.
v [/ }v[$ IVIA AZ § v]PZ3u & « 0}}l o]l
If not this.

You allow yourself to merely exist

As a blurred silhouette of a human form.
Even the man in the supermarket knows
That every time you deliberately leave
The soap bar on the counter,

He knows that you run

For you think

That running away

Reassures life

Than breathing ever did.

Iv A EC]o Z}uE Clu[A A E z

z}u[ +1%5 A]3Z o00 8Z v3 vPo AJE < ]v 8Z Z}u-
Hiding yourself behind the heaps of knots

Struggling to learn to untangle them

Making sure that you neither cause nor become

A collateral damage.

« 1] C}Iu[A v 0A Ce+ 5 pPZzs
That to be full was the only way of life
So you take more food on your plate
Than your appetite will ever be,
Becags C}up }v[8 A v 3} IV}A
What hunger pangs sound like.

When the cries of grief become too shrill

To be mistaken for a squeaking door or a rattling fan
You abandon, you lay it in the cradle of the child
Who cries too much to be paid much heed.

z} u [ Aways believed
That to make something vanish
All you need is to shut your eyes,
So you brush your emotions
Under your mattress,
As every morning you rush for work,
(8§ & §Z C[A v o]vP]vP o0o0 V]PZ$
By the hemlines of your pillow
Yearning to beoticed by you.

But today with nowhere to go

You pull them out, half flung and discarded,
From beneath the mattress,
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And now you know that these

Were the pages that went missing
&E}u $Z }}l o0 ~"Clu_
But no one ever looked closely enough.

The griethat you left behind,
Sobbing in the cradle,

Isnowawell pJos u v AZ} } ev[3 IV}A

If crying was a place or a bird.

But today with all doors shut when you revisit him

He lets you sob with all your body
In the ambit of his arms.

Today you know that osome days

Even as you sit with the plate full,

You have learn to let yourself hear
The pangs of hunger.

For it has its music too.

That sometimes a halt between

The supermarket and the home

Is all you need to realize

You are not something that

Resembles a faded caricature of someone else,
But everything that looks like only you.

Now you know that even freedom

Is nothing but captivity with boundaries
Set too far apart to be seen all at once.
Now you know that on most days

The room called body

Isyour best abode

And the person called self

Is your best companion.

Kavya Agarwal
B.A. (Hons.) English, Il Year
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Aurora

Are you just a step away from slitting your wrist?
Or a step away from eating those pills clasped in your fist?
Or does it look likéhe bottle full of poison has your freedom in it?
If you think so, then wait, take a deep breath and take out some minutes.
We need to talk, what happened, give me solid reasons, around five
Break up? Resignation? Fired? Divorced? Handicapped?
ButA J3U & v[$ C}lu o0]A M
You are alive.
fev[§ §8Z § ius §Z *$ §Z]vPU o A]JvP 00 §8Z & *3M
[S[+ v}Ss +C S} ]
U3 0]JAJVP ]38 Z %% ]oCU §Z §[+ §Z E o0 § 35X

] vis z & | (E}u 82 ]Jvs EA] A EM
So what if the problems were hard to clear?
Had an excemponally foul fight?
Or nothing anymore ever feels right?

dZ]e o} | YAv Z «v[§ u VCEZ]vP <] EW t [A o0 v 0}AX
Nothing seems to be working, where are we supposed to go?
You need to stop overthinking.

Let the feeling of hard work sink in.
And whoam | to tell you to stop overthinking? What have | seen?
t ooU o [« ipsS » CU J( }JA ESZ]vllvP A« SE U /[ §Z «<«pu vX

z}p (o CYU[E S8}A&] V Clu[oo o CluE- o( }Av 8} «3CEp 3]}vU
d | % E SZ u SV Clu[E ipeS u}lvieu vS pv E }veSEU §

You believed in Santa Claus fet®@years,

Now take out just 5 precious minutes to believe in yourself dear.

[S[* ipne$ GCU ]S8[+ Vv}§ 0]( U ¢} }v[§ E}Av Jv «}EE}AX
Z}U[E P 88]vP « }v Z v A EC CU J3[« o0 S3JulEE}AX

DI ul]eS 1 e« § Z 3 %U }v[§ AJEEC }us P §8]vP &} «3]vPU
Even a broken clock is right twice a day, it too has a reason for boasting.
Just stop thinking about the worst, about adversity.

Just relax, sit back, and sip that posites.
Do not getmspired by anyone,
No celeb, no great historic ruler whose picture is lying on your shelf,
But get inspired by only your future self.
00 C}u Z A 8} « C JeU ]8[* *u Z <+Z}ES 0]( U *} up Z 8} AE%0}E X
Well, turn that statement around, honey, and you vidive so much more.
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Think of me as your harbinger, love.

vV /[u ipes Z & 8} § oo C}lu SZ 8

Z}U[E o]l 3Z (( EA e« v U Clu[E u vs 38} E]-
Now come on then mystique, be strong, be indomitable, be invincible,
Because glass is never halfoofo U ]S[¢ Sp o00C & (Joo o X
He C}u Vv[8 Z VP Z}A C}uE o]( *8 E3 U ]8[« 8Z SEMSZ uC ((
But you can always change
How your life ends.

JA X

Supriya Lariwal

B.A. (Hons.) English, Ill Year

Smirti Panchal

B.A. (Hons). Journalism, | Year

13




SilentMelancholy

A smile hides her tears

A joke masks her sadness

She banished her pain, locked it away in her soul dungeon
She has thrown away the keys

So that no one could ever see her cry.

Each day as evening starts to set
The ache builds up in her chest
Sheknows that she must go to bed
And try to get some rest.

She tucked her melancholy
Beneath a rough mask decorated
With pretended jokes, blurry smiles,
Phony laughter and happy lies.

Others see her in the day

v SZ]vl «Z [+ }]vP A oo
But every day as ewing sets
She enters her own hell.

At night she hugs her teatrained pillow

When no one is around

And cries for the one she lost

And screams without a sound

dlju Z sv[§8 Z 0o Z & % Jv 8§ o0o0
So every night, alone in her bed

She sheds those siletdars.

Maria Thubru

B.A. (Hons.) English, Il Year
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Smirti Panchal

B.A. (HonsJournalism| Year

/[« d]u (}E 0 eeJ

In the blink of an eye
Where did it go?

Click he link to join

In the chats now they flow.

Oh,wakeupJ /S[* C}UE Vv u
These classes got my energy drained
Dark circles they gifted me

And headaches persisted in me

A wish arouses in my mind

To refrain from it all

To press leave after all

End the caland

Sleep with peace after all.

But my unflinching quest to learn
] vi3 o 3u o A

Holding the laptop

Eyes wide open

15




/ ] \Y [ S e0 %o
Hit the press button
Calculated in speed
The class was of finance after all.

In the blink of an eye, things change
To evaluate the profit,

Super,

Normal

KE o0}eeY

Huh! Laptop battery died

I missed my attendance again!
What a real loss!

Getting online attendance

Is like a puzzle after all!

Ayushi Srivastava

B.Com. (ProgrammglJl Year

A Tipsy Night

On drunken nights,

Under the plain sky,

He texts random strangers,
Affu Z 1]vP }v C}luU
Z}h u 88 E S} u X_
His concern that reeks

Of alcohol and tipsiness,

W ee 1(( o oOpVv S] [* P eSpCE U

An intoxicated one.

The tippler concludes the speechless night
In fabricated satigction

Of lives saved

And poetries penned.

As and when brain cells

Poke on his conscience,

He mutters to himself,

Nzl u 88 B S} u X_

Arja Dileep. K
B.A. (Hons.) English, ldar
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Hollow

| believed it was inside me,

It was the very reason why | couldver be free.

It was contracting my muscles, my brain,

Each effort of being calm was in vain.

IT A1l pu% ]Jv 8Z u] o }( 8z v]PzZ3U

| $ZYuPZ8 /[ ip+S (}Joo}A 3Z o]PZ3X

/| }v[8 <p]8 E uu & AZv 38Z 0]PZ3 SuEv ]v3} poov U
But | did see it takinthe form of some sort of darkness.

/'l %3 o0 u]l]vP §Z]e AJEp+U ]88 ] AZ 8[| %]VP u pu%U
| was not able to see the other side of the cup.

Disasters, flu, Covid, murders, was all | heard all day,

/18 A e o« ](/ }po V[E ¢ % (E}u §Z]*U SZ E A v} ACX
| kept running into vast nothingness, parched and panting,

All my congeniality was now fainting.

Fear crept through my positive veins when | came to know what it was,

Truth was even murkier than it seemed.

/1§ A ov[§ §Z EIlv e }Jude] uddswithinsZ Z}ool}Av

Which was slowly climbing its way onto my skin?

This isolation, this lockdown made it clear to me,

| never had anyone beside me and all around me just pretended to be.

| felt like drowning, nothing new left to be seen,

My voice was muffling ithis quietude,

Can anyone hear me?

Supriya Lariwal

B.A. (Hons.) English, Il Year
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Love in Quarantine

It is funny how we sink so deep into a routine that even if we miss it one day, we feel that somethi
strange. Stepping out of the house anditivay for the metro in the morning became an everyday thing, unt
in the second week of lockdown | imagined what a regular Monday would have gone like. The world ot
was busy before it shut down. It was messy. There were strangers all around andnétlortgat a latent
SE& vP ( o]JvP ]Jvu }(u C u S]vP 8Z Ze<}u }v [XitewoulthnpArave Hrv.
But now, sitting at home, staring at the four pink walls for most hours of the day or at the phone screg
watch a romantic comed where would | get my dream meetite?

Four weeks into the lockdown and the world did not seem like reopening anytime soon. The colle
0} $Z]JvP }us8 A EC C 8} (E] Vv * }v tZ 3+ % %at-ha@me-menesPnar&agras
became eremely frequent. | had never done it on a regular basis. So, | opened my eyes to look aroun|
house. | had never admired the artificial flowers in my room and thought of the process behind its mal
The almirah in the corner of my room had neverdeged nostalgia in me until | realized it was older tha
me. Why do my parents still need it? And what was the problem with the uncle living downstairs? He
never stops talking on his phone. Every day | hear him solving a new problem that echoesdanmy
through the strangely located window.

And how can we forget the people | have always lived with? Before the shutdown, | rarely saw my f
leave in the morning for his work. And now | was seeing him every day at 7 in the morning, just sitti
front of the television for the news updates. Each morning, | saw my brother lazily getting out of the
pouring himself a glass of water, and then sitting down to watch the news with my father. Like father,
son.

And then my motherShe never has the time to sit. She starts the day with a little discussion on
pandemic situation with my father, then grumbling about the maid not being able to come in for work
then picking up the broomstick to do it herself. For her, the workmtit stop. The only difference for her
was that, instead, the load increased. On days before the pandemic, she sometimes had the privilg
skipping making a full meal lunch. But now it was proper breakfast, lunch, and finally dinner. For me, th
day of watching her do all the work was enough. From the next morning, | took half of her workload. S
was waking up early in the morning to make sure that she did not have the broomstick in her hand. Fo
the work involved little choosing. She hi@swake up early. She has to make breakfast, lunch, and dinn
She has to clean the house every day. She was still doing everything that she was doing befo
pandemic, but now she had no time to rest. While the father and the son and | sat throaginthe day
wondering what to do because the exams were cancelled and so was the pressure of studying or doing
work, my mom was preparing to cook dinner. Apart from all her work, she was trying to keep the h
calm. It is true when someone sai@tsS SZ u}SZ E[* u}} ] «8Z u}} }( sz Zj]
AluvX v Z & o pPZ38 GEU A EC Jv( S]}ueX filraypvi}1} %3 SE SHw] 5] 2
Her hard work of cooking something new to break the monotongtadfrice or her enthusiasm to watch the
telecast of the Ramayana was something | could have never noticed. She never sat down to rest.
always something or the other. So, | also took the responsibility of cooking dinner every night. It was a 4
decision beause for me it gave me those sixty minutes of spending time with her alone and talking a
the most random topics. On some days she gave me valuable lessons. And on other days, we argud
who will wash the dishes later. My days were now not aboubliog through all the existing social medig
%0 %o WS Z}}e]vP u}vPeS uC u}sSZ E[cuvC Z}E S}t ul Z & C-

18

ive
o [ °
the
ng.

ust

e of
first
bn |
her,

the

ffice
se

e X
E}eud

was

Ifish

ut
over

-]G




My mother and | had a meeatute too. When she saw me for the first time she had fallen in love, but | R
no memory of that moment wén | fell for her. It took me more than twenty years and a global pandemic

% E]v (o00]vP Z JAE Z o+ (JE Z EX / *8]Joo0 V[E (AY >3& qIIAZS
because it feels a little strange to say these words as theyl qrefer gestures, meetute-gestures.

Vanshika Pandey
B.A. (Hong Englishlll ar

Smirti Panchal

B.A. (Hons). Journatis | Year
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All | Know

In lockdown

What | see

What others see

What | am

What others are

It doesn't matter anymore
To me

All that | know is

| love my cosy PJs.

Some are happy

Others sad

Some are busy

Others stressed

All that | knowis

We are healing

Me and my Mother Earth

Bangingbartanat 5:00 P.M

Or chantinggo corona go corona
Was it political?

Or nonsensical?

It doesn't matter anymore.

All that | know is

| was mesmerised.

Oh, I can never forget
The brutish boards,

Every time the dates were announced

My heart was error404 not found
Books under spider web
Addedto the horror.

Spent time on Ramayan
And searching for Binod
On 2day Netflix streaming
Singing

Rasode main kon tfta
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But | know

[S Jev[S ¢} <C

For everyone

Mother earth lost its gems

As | spent time with my family.
But we all know

We willmiss this time

When we tell about this lockdown
d} }JhE PE v Z]Jo E vY

If we survive
This dreaded Lockdown.
Mehak Aggarwal

B.A. Programmd Year

Misplaced Reality

Trying to store sunlight in a jar, and

Speaking the silence that's beanuffled,

Chasing the moon in the middle of a day

And escaping the truth when reverie is juggled;

Lost in a world | never imagined could exist,
| try to make sense out of odds and sods
Only Katzenjammer is in this locale,
Fatuousness is the way to the disr.

Pooja Aggarwal

B.A. ProgrammgdllYear
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Kavya Agarwal

B.A.(Hons) Englishl Year

22




Diary Entry

16 July, 2020 11:12 pm
Hi Sky,

Lately, my mind has beaall over the place. | have a lot of free time on my hands because of the pande
v (E 3SJu u ve %E} E +3]v §]}vX / Z A v Alv. E]vP }u3 uC
exams my brain is getting all worked up thinking about my future. Ihawing second thoughts about
(J00}A]JVP uC & u*X D VC < *3]}ve E %}% % ]VP H% ]Jv uC E ]v
M% ]* %% }]vS]vP uC % E vS§eM_ ~tZ S J(/ v HP% CEU]V]VP uC (p
endless loop of " AZ & J(s_ X [/ u ]vi]yP §X3% w 6 (E o00C P}} VIMPZM _ ¢
leaving my mind even for a second.

/ ( oo]l /' ZA SpuEv ]Jvd} v pos$ }A Ev]PZEX / A vs &} (Joo}A u
what would | do? Ad even if | pursue them and excel in it, what is the guarantee that | would earn enou
When | was young, | had never once thought about earning money. It was always about my happines
my passion, but now reality has hit me and it hit me really h&d.A / Vv[8 ip*S3 ul & «Z ]
thinking how they would impact me in the future.

} » PE}AJVP }o u v 8} PJA u% }v }v[e E ueM /( 8Z §[ §Z .o
scared to fail, but | am even more scared to not gRin SEC 3§ ooX / }v[§ A vs 8} 0]
}Jved v30C SZ]vI]vP }us Z}A §Z]vPe A}lpo Z A v Z]1([ / A}po zZ A
DC %o **]}v 3}JA E « uC E wus e AZ S ul e u Zu [X t]3Z}u§ noQustdo »
]5M D C / Ajuo (o0 Z E U p3 80 5/ A}v[E E PE § v}§ SEC]v
| am going to give it some more thought before | go to bed.

Talk to you tomorrow.

Good night cupcake.

Shrizzle Shukla

B.A (Hons) English, | Year
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Another Layerof Wool

It's hard to tell you that I'm trying to weave a sweater of words, a sweater | won't like to wear but k
forever in the top right corner of my almirah like thoughts in my head, hidden from this ever so cumbers|
world. | am telling you, | won$how you this sweater for it fits me perfectly, unwoven at the corners, wo
curling up from the right end, complexities in wools of different colors intertwined, a simplicity tha
doesn't leak or display. Anyone who sees me with this sweater wonitngeagain. If anyone does, he would
never see me the same way as before, and that's not the intimacy | want with anyone.

/ § oo Kndagi Bk Safar Hai Suhanas ue o]l $Z podJu 8§ SEuSZ AZ v [ (]
pandemic, late at night, gndering over the reunion of two souls, a reunion causing trauma to ampl
exponentially.

She was a product of old Bollywood, dance in the rain, long corridors, and kisses on the forehead; he
product of silences, distant noises, romance in "inexlways and endless books. Often, | thought, a
overthinker needed an excellent communicator. The tragedy is, he wasn't good at expressing himsel
she was a lover of words. The happy part, they still stay and take care of each other's world. Gut #v [
realize it further adds to their agony. There ever deepening chasms. Never did they convulse with lay
together. A truckload of emotions arose in a whirlwind which would be too much for them. They are aly
at wavelengths which never quite me&nd with this sank the little love they shared into an abyss.

"hv(} pe CIHE C +U /oFSHd0 U@e o(X dZ SEHUSZ *Z v—-5 % % SZE} M
world isn't kind. | wish | could bring myself to comprehend the idea thatsous have to stay together just
for the sake of responsibilities without respecting their individualities. Getting hurt each day, trying to
happiness in mundane things, and | see them failing at it. They respect each other's world and still tak
of each other.

[ el Z & SZ }8zZ & CU ~"ZC }v-8 Clu v 3§} }o Shel taoghdd) JTheu
silence prevailed and my sweater gained another layer of wool, new wool. And | couldn't ask him
guestions; maybe he won't answer, or if leould, I'd have an oversized sweater by the end of ol
conversation. Every time | see myself in this sweater, | see myself in her soft laughter dripping with f
see myself in his silence as his eyes stay glued to the ceiling where he isn't at peace.

AU AZ v AE [ 8Z]vl }( *Z}A]vP §Z]e A § & &} *}u }v U / IV}A §Z
u (U v /—u (E ] / A}lpo 53 C «Jo v3 o]l ZJu }E *% | 3}} up Z
not how to react, for | know that #y won't understand.

Aditi Singh
B.A. (Hons.) English Il Year
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Cupboard

The room is mine,

Looked at after a long time.

The sun is on the window

With fragrance of fire,

The beautiful chandelier

And a wall full of frames.

With a little engraved name

Here ismy teddy,

He was given by my daddy.

Everything in my cupboard,

Nothing was lost, not even my memory,
But something was,

It was me.

Lockdown found me somewhere,

DC U]JvuGC o]( [+ opuss E pu% } E X
Now | am with me and a bling.

Oh, are you asking abotftis?

This is my beautiful earning.

Vishakha Kumari

B.A. (Hons.) Hindi, | Year

To My Father

When you smile, | live a thousand lives:
Under the shelter of your implicit love

| thrive.

You let me fall so | can learn to stand

On my own.

I understandfor your care thus is

Rarely shown.

You give me roof for when it drops and
Rains,

Your jokes and puns are healers for my
Pains.

Now that we are all locked at home and have
All the time,

Forgetting all the troubles, with you around,
| thank the divine.

How can | express in words what | think of you?
Only does my heart know how much | love you.

Neha Kumari Yadav

B.A.Programme, | ¥ar
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Savitri

| saw her today a little while ago; she was lightiligasin her balcony like the rest of uBraped in a white
saree with a thick golden border, holdingdgyain her bare hands; her beautiful, large, and round finge
cupped around thaliya She stood there for a moment and went away in the blink of an eye. Just when
gaze had travelled from mearms towards her face, she was gone. | was disappointed. Gladly none of
family members could sense that except my niece. She read the expression on my face, and now | kn
knew the reason too because both | and my niece share our fascinatiorbewitri.

Savitri is our nextloor neghbour. She came here almosyaar ago with her little son and husband. In my
8 C @&« }( o]( U /[[A VA E » v Alu v o]l Z EX-a)BI]VPW}E SF
something in the air around herpme sweet and almost suspicious quality is embedded in her face, wh
Ueu EJ]J* » uC C e+ AZ v «Z [+ A]3Z]v uC E ZX v AZ v «Z ]+ v}$§
head, and | again find myself staring at her beautiful face, immersed in her darintaxitating eyes,
ov]JvP ]Jv§8Z & ou}( 8§ Ev o usc s} ( o sz 5§ 8] o] UulE

However, Savitri has her fair share of faults too. Take this evening: she is dressed in white, wearing nd
a single bangle onthe EueX E}AU =« up Z e« / A v8 Z E pHe 0 ** Zue v 3§}
worn that saree. A married woman should never be dressed in all white. But she is Savitri, and this is ju
blunder out of many others committed by her.

A, E U hv ethislddodX /5 AlJoo E 00C Z & Clu p%U_ ] uC v] X
cheered up. Look, we are all dressed up, lightihgas sharing sweets and namkeen with our neighbour
/I3[« o]l A [E 0 & 3]VP3}PA G}V poQy } Alv E+X_

Nz}u your Zimighty[d z}p v[S ¢ HB@GMN Vv C}H pv 0 M_

NS U VS e%HIMXago Te( Y _

Nz ZU | WwhphEisY o0 ]+ Z]* Aloo Y EZi*@AJ@d A QU hv o U A }uPZzs
Diwao] ]Jv :poC ]Jv SZ u] S }( Po} 0 % v u] X ] vVv[S }uE WE]Ju D]
should be practicing social distancing norms instead of sharing sweets, and here we have some geniug
HE-SIVP (JE €& | CE-J_
AZ v uv]S o}pd EJSCU A [oo A]lv JUE 330 P Jves §Z]- oC A]GE
A 3eU_[/ o] 3Z]° A13Z ( o]vPe EJuu]vP 8} 8Z &§}% }(uC Z X
ANUE X | AleZ <}u }voffgrpba 380 +}o] E]SC 8} §Z u]oo]ladmi nektey
with annoyance in her tone.

Me are all at the mercy of His will, you know. The best is being done for allkBotv who is filling your
z Al3Z o0o0 3Z]* P E P X_
Nz «J dZ s u % Ee}v AZ} ]
} evi8 ( 08Z «u AC }us
Arvli]d oo Clu v §} ulv J-
I(/+ Clu VCAZ E v E Z
another word.

(
Clu § ooX_

C}HE §}vPpu v CIpE Av EJvP Zz X
& P ]JvU /[ood a@Blanki@jquske wer awdy( Witholt
hv o &} e0 %U /[u §Z]vI]vP }us AZ § §Z § (}}o]*Z P]Eo0 Z » « ] X
vi§ § 00 SEM X X X ]§ vVv][s SEP X MAJSE] 1 /[A ®@] E A} wR
Z EU A v ]v uC Alo *3 & ueX / IV}IA «Z Z E=+ o( ]* *3u((JVP H%o
(3 v (Juv Jv Alu v o]l Z EX Sp ooCU J8[* Z & Ju%}s vd Zus v |
wings andallows her to fly around freely, from morning to night, in her4dmwn beauty parlour.

ru o Z ]*PE §Z 3 uvi]e v ~A]JSE] } ev[3 E % 3 Z]Ju }v ]8U -
[§[« < Z u *Z Z + ]JvA v§ 3§} vShele§sire@hed wdthanZ
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/| oA Ce Iv A 3Z 8§ 8Z]+ A}u v[e ]woald be didastrous.l What happened today is
§ «3JulvC 8} 8238 ( €& }(ulvU v /[ooZA Stul uve (}JEt/W]
have to tie the knot before the strings let loose and the situation gets out of hand. For what keetmli
§ EVv]SCU / o] +3]JooU uC ul]v A v E]JvPU uC Ju P]Jv 3]}V % % ]vP
PoJu%ee }( Z EY

"hv 0 J hv o U %0 * }% v $Z }}EU_C oo :vllJU Z & A}] (poo
ANIv[E e E uU Pl®mo-E /A4 Z PY 3} CIuE v O OY(X_ | E 3IES X
"hv 0 U %0 ¢ }% v §Z }JE&U_«Z E&] X

/I P}S }((uC U copPP]eZoCX / ] Vv[8 A vs : vl] 8§} GE §Z o}}l v ult

"hv 0 U %0 ¢ }% v §Z }}E& (}& P} [« 1 U_:vl] C oo P JvX
"tZ 8§ & Clu }JvP Z & <} 08§ S Vv]PZSU : vIIM_ [/ I Z EX
"hv o U Vv[S§ Clu Z & VvCSZ]vPM_

Well, now | can. Who the devil is screaming?

AN AISE][e Zue v e S]vP Z &X E} }v ] Z 0%]vP Z E }usSX W }%4
av SZ C[E S v ]JvP o]l }]1*vVv}S & C S} Z0o0%X dZ S uv Z -
u }PX , [o0o I]loo Z E pvod_[| & VP SZ]JE }}E o0V SZ %]P ]e Vv
Ahv o U %0 - 00 SZ }% U %0 <+ YEX W00 S pe&E [EFZ JE Wo -
e A 3Z 3 %}}E A}u vU %0 * v} }v ]* Z 0%]JvP Z EU §Z § 3 E
uuU %o - 00 SZ %}o0] Y_

e s vl] ]* % I]vPU 8Z v}]e (E}u » AQFCE][PvE hue X]ISREPABVPZ (]d
her voice, agonized with pain, begging for help, cursing. Her face is in my head again, in its wholesom
IS[* SZ ( 8Z § & u Jve «3pu | AJ8Z u 00 $Z 3Ju U §Z § (ited, thiAds Z
unseen.

Janki is now at my feet, pleading with me to take some action, her voice choking with tears.
A very weird sensation is produced in my gut, my limbs are numb, my tongue tastes like iron, my thr
dry and a saddening satisfactiorrisining down my spine.
"t [oo v}S§ 00 S$Z %o}o0] cvI]X t eZ}po v}3 Jv poP A]8Z 8Z %o}
(J®uv s« Jv uC A}] U us : vl] ] V[ PIA u%X *Z | %38 %0 ]JvPX

| P eSuE 3}A E « : viI][* u}3Z & 8} §(1 SZVE A Q (BAPIEERWCIUE
already very late; we have to get up early tomorrow to make preparations for worshipping Shakti. Tomo
]* 32 (JE+*S E AE SE]X_
Kashish Narwal

B.A. (Hons.) Englishl ¥ar
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Ceiling Fan

| waslocked in a house

I had my room

My world looked small

In the glass of ceiling fan.
| knew this,

As | did nothing but lie,
Lie with my own warmth.

Solitude existed

Between the fan and me.

To hide, | chased darkness.

| used to go upstairs at night.

| saw sars and a blurred moon

| saw them, but with my own eyes.

I had no one to think about
Just a fan
And a newspaper full of domestic violence.

Under the glass of the fan
| read that news
Which made me sick.

That glass and newspaper

Made me realize

That it was a blessing

To use fan for a lookinglass

Rather than using it to hang during lockdown.

Jaishree Rathore

B.A. (Hons.) English, Il Year
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Saboor Rizvi
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Birds

In an eclipse when the sun slowly slips behind the dark shadow, all the birds fly away to their nests th
15[« 2z v }( §Z CX /v SZ ]JE v *SeU §Z +SE S EJ]JoC u%SC
acquired a colourful array of masksdaa big spraypottle of a chemical blue liquid. The blue of it has ble
into their days.

Swarna and Preina, like most middlelass siblings had names that rhymed as though being forced int
synchrony. They never did produce a harmer@warna was dark antall and Prerna was fair, the much
approved kind of fair. But with sharing a flat for almost a year they had learned to systematicadig tig

E}pv Z }8Z E[* <u]EIleX tZ v A E 3Z C (}uPZ3U }v }( 8Z u ips$s
out. Eagy.

NS[e CIUE S uEvsEid Arerdmaudmdothing away the creases on the $leekt for the umpteenth
time. She was five years younger than Swarna and had first lived at home, then at this flat. She W
<] %o %o lv §Z EB GO EesSZ v }uvs & }v 8}} uvg Z}*S o
sharing her towel, preferred to have her own comb and bar, hated to lend clothes to anyaneknow, all
the invisible privileges that get thrown out of the window when you have to live inalsoom with two

extremely intrusive strangers at a barely functioning hostel.

"z ZU ¢ ZU / u P}]JvPX pups /v *Z]ESU vV[S 182z @ Alsz
that, ] ~A Ev X

N&Iv X eSS }Vv[S S} % %0 suypualdays }}( SB}SZ_
A} X Z]oo U said$wéisa letting out a frustrated sigh.

Her walk to the Mother Dairy usually had a cacophony of noises: people haggling with the rickshawala
bucks, the loud streetendors and the louder car hornBut now, it was as though someone had turneg
down the volume with their remote. Everything was muted. She came back with the milk and to be

Z VP Z & 0}83Z «U Z VP]VP 8Z }v e «Z A}E }use] }v §Z $ZE}

Sheand Prerna had the same parents and the same home, but they had very different childhoods. Swa
the first child was the one who had to have the most beautiful handwriting, had to havecardoular
activity she excels in, had to have a sport she/gdiawell. She was dragged screaming and crying to h3
things she never wanted. Things that could, things that should allow her to escape that struggle, the stn
she knewt even as a child she dither parents went through at the end of the month. Bra came later.
By then, the dragging had reduced, and so had the frowns looking at prize tags.

"NMZ & ] ClHuU %o uSaskéd Prefda adboon as Swarna entered their room.
A ou }AaddX Kv §Z SZE}IuU % PX_
WE Ev ovVv Z Z EJesmdX "KI C

Home for them had meant knowing that there was a pattern to everything, and if something moved eve
inch Ma would notice. She used to say” W uéxddlywhere you took itfrom_ dZ }330 « }( | §
vinegar had to be kept on either sidé¢ the condiment shaker. They had to be. There can be no creaseq
the sofa cover. Clothes had to be folded in neat stacks and in a particular way. This search for patte
tidiness in everything and that last bit of dust bothering you to no end siadly, unknowingly crept into
their life so that the stacks of clothes were still neat, the bottles still arranged by their height, and e

Saturday was still spent dusting all the surfaces.
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Swarnaused to toss and turn all night long in her hostel room. The floor next to her bed covered in hea
unsorted, unmatched, and sometimes, even unidentifiable objects. She had to make her peace with fr|
eating on her bed and leaving behind rgellow stains. The falling apart of the pattern made her realise hq

%o V.V  H%o}Vv ]SX WE EvV +5]Joo Z Vv[SX *"Z P}S p% S} s | S 4
going to the bathroom and not to look for her shirt. She went in and saw it.

Lying orthe floor. The wet, mouldlackened floor.

18 Z v "A Ev [+ SuEv 8} o v §Z §ZE}}u (0}}EX /1§ A « "A E
the shirt she borrowed. That Swarna who was better, more considerate, more responsible. That Sy
who * £ u¥%o Z %0 P Z & SZE}puPZ}pus Z]Jo z2}} X He S}

found in crutches. p3$ "A GEv U §Z }o EU 3Z u % @er oy iaetallher dlothes

without tear and wasalwaysresponsible. Swarna was seany things she was not. Today as the shirt s
soaked and slimy on the bathroom floor, she knew that Swarna had broken the pattern; she had disty
the balance of tidiness. She was at fault.

>8§ oCU WE Ev Z v}§] §Z ]+ & @neSsy} piles of @othde in herldughbard, he
shoes sitting in the middle of the floor instead of its place on the rack. She had seen and rememt
"NAZ § A E WE Ev S}u Z « ]+WHadesefved Bt Bow? »

ANZ S ]e §Z]*MA ®&v Z & Z &+ o( *}uv ip+s o]l D X
AZ EM
Nlu ZE XN (JE CHUE. o(X_

v

"A Ev A ol }A & &} §Z SZE}}u v 3}} o}}l 3 8Z «Z]ES oC]lv
§} CU (}J& ~pE X_

MY Gl ] Y SZE Ce P}X_
Nz ZX dpitha¥ Z]JooX_

ANE§}% l]JvP u 8} Z]Joo o0 §Z SJu o]l [/ u §]lvP E ICX / u v}
] vi$ } 183 z}p & 8§ ( posJ ~} }v[8 § oo u S} Z]JooX_

A&Iv U 8Z v > §[« EPthat }}p¥[3 ~ZIESUE X 3

AtIAX zip ] v[8 o v §Z SZE}}u (0}}EX z}u S} uC «Z]J]ES v v}
v *3]oo C}u P § &} VV}IC X :ues A}AX

AKZ }u }vU /[o0 A «Z C}HUE uv «Z]ESX /§[« v} ]P o X

AE 1P oX_

Prerna wanted to geaway. Get away from this argument. Get away from Swarna. But there was no gef
away. There was no exit. They were hemnieavithin the walls of their apartment. It had been this way fo
far too long. It was hard to wake up with the taste of resentmienyour mouth and hard to have the same
argument in parts because there was no exit.
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Swarna stood there thinking how much Prerna was just like Ma, for one thing she was fair like her. By
also scrunched her face and raised a disapproving eyebrogv,hlk. Swarna had barely escaped thal
*3E vPo Z}o U v «Z A}po v[8 0o 3 WE Ev E P Z E | §} ]8X ~Z

They have been grating and scraping against each other. The scratches growing longer each day. Th
and the taunts, the grindig of teeth. But in an eclipse when the sun slowly slips behind the dark shadow
the birds have to stay in their nests because it might be the end of day.

Antara Dutt
B.A. (Hons.) English, Il Year

Auuu E[e , E J

Leave me under the shade
v [ Ftill play

Gaze the nature till sun sets its shade

Dwindling across

Picked periwinkle along

Oh, please let me feel

The touch of sunbeam

Peeping through green

Meeting my eye

| feel so serene!

The wind blows by

And bees buzizee

E} SZpv &E[* v &E

The Summefe Z €& J

Ayushi Srivastava

B.Com Progamme,lll Year
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Kalpana Roy

B.A. (Hon3 Economicsll Year
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Lockup

Adjusting her veil to stop the smoke from entering her red eyes, she kept on blowing air in the heart
that the wood that she picked up from the forest nearby will bless her by burning its existence in the for
(]JE X /3 (08 « J( *ZOhAgmi'}PPMWMPUIW Vv PEV §Z]e v «5C A}} X_ u

in vain and the wholeasoiwas filled with black fumes in no time. Her throat choked. She was so absor|jk

in cooking that she forgot that the baby in the crib had started crying agadrttzat her elder child too had

v EC]JvP (}& <}u SZ]JvP 8} (Joo Z E +S}u ZX dZ v oO}M EC %o
lost your senses? What will you take to feed your baby so that she gives us some peace of mind? Thi
leastyoucay P]A pe ]J( C}IHE EE v ARuldeepalfld & p-

She left the cooking and went to feed her baby at once because if she did not obey her 4inetheA [ »
orders, she will have to receive a good number of abuses and then some hard slaps too Wakseaay
further delay. While fetching water from the well she heard other women talking about the natide
lockdown but she was clueless of what that meant. Someone told her that no one is allowed to go o
§Z |/E Z}ue pvslo 3Z E JJAV Je GP ¥ LXK *yC J(( E v &} peM_ «Z
At E U §} 8 C 8§ Z}u *» }JvoCU &E v[E AM /8 Z+ 0A C- V o0
chuckling. The other woman nodded. Both of them giggled and followed their way homehudieand,
Ramchandar along with his elder brothers, worked at a factory in Surat. Their jobs became prey t
pandemic yet she was fortunate enough to get a basic phone from her loving husband that same month

That day, she got a call saying they would be returning home and her happiness knew no bounds. S
the third youngest daughter in law of late Ghanshyam, a petty farmer who had left only unpaid debf
%o E}% ESC v SZ ]JE psSC S} & % B2 FEE SPYE[~}ve S} "uE §X
'Z veZC u Z 3A} uPzs E+ e« A oo u3 P}} HPZ8 E+ v ]3Z E ]v
obliged to repay loans.

Zuzv E[+A]( Zz 38} }}u o (}J& 3Z AZ}wddauduegin-e AZAZA}e | P[]
her inlaws work. She would do the cleaning, washing, cooking, parenting all by herself as taught b
mother and she did it wholeheartedly because it was the sole objective of a woman's life i.e. to kee|
family happy. The men finally reached a month later covering a walking journey of thousands of kilome
They could bring nothing this year except sore feet and a heap of responsibilities. Still, she was very
She had plastered the floor with cow dung, dreant }( Z G Zpe v U AZ}u «Z Z V[§ -«

They came and within a few days both their savings and happiness got exhausted. There was no md
make their ends meet. The male members were stressed as there was no source of income. On
Ram Z v E[e AJ( A« v}s o 3§} % ](C Z & C}uvP E uPZ3s & AZ
Ramtandar beat her heavily. Nediay he heard that there were some people in the village who manag
to bring a carton full of the most miraculous liquid thaipas away every sorrow; it was liquor. From thef
on, he regularly punched and assaulted his wife for money. Running out of money he snatched he
bangles which she had received as a present from her deceased mother.

N1 0 e §Z I]v  e}poJrhEd thadked not his wife but God, as he was finally going to taste t
amrit of life after a painfully long time since the lockdown was imposed. This had become a daily routin
Ramchandar: every day, he would beat his wife finding an outlet to lgeraand financial stress. His wife]
had accepted his behavior in the name of destiny as nobody spoke for her. Her bruises and wounds
enough to speak of her unheard screams in the lockdown.
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Eight months into the lockdown she felt the atmosphere caplilown. Winter was coming. However, she
still felt suffocated in her sweltering kitchen. The lockdown had been relaxed in the town. Ramchandar 1
his wife to prepare a good meal for the afternoon. He had found a match for his older daughter and the
family would visit them anytime. He had even invited his relatives to partake in the decision.

Zuzv E[-Al( 8}}l Zz & §]E } C S} SZ 1]SZvVv v %E % E 53
to the guests. As she was sitting in the smdiked kitchen she felt the sweat sliding inside her blouse o
her back. It created a sizzling sensation and she shuddered.

As Ramchandar sat with his most respected uncle, who was bargaining with the groom about the dow
heard a loud scream. Every one stoppedeapng but no one moved. Another moment passed an
Zuzv E[+ Al U JUSU eSE]% % 3} $Z A ]e3daw phiipkdd inddigyuds
MaayeRand _ Z u Z v E[+ E C+AE (o E]vP A]J8Z ]« o] (X

"DC | pEVS (}E&  pkdel a hoy bagk in the mirror for the first time and | must show you §
AZ 8§/ « AX_7~Z SuEv }AE v A EC}v P *% e Z E CEI | P
bruises. They stared at the horror yet nobody made a sound.

Diksha Singh
BA. (Hons.) History, Il Year

Smirti Panchal

B.A. (Hons.) Journalism, | Year
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The Calamitous Night

If you have to choose between being safe in a pandemic and taking sfieltela cyclone, what would you
choose? This was the situation that day. It was nearly two months into lockdown. Everyone was al
disturbed by it, and on top of that the news of a strong cyclone arriving was-shiitieg. This cyclone was
named Z u %o\ X

I was in my hometown in Kolkata, in a small village called Naigachi. Though most of the houseslarit we
and strong, there are some houses which arertinfed and weak. The news of the strong cyclone formir]
in the Bay of Bengal started comimgfrom 18th May. This was the first time | was about to experience
cyclone, and | was really worried.

tZz v [ el uC (8Z EU "W % U } C}u 8Z]vl 8Z]e C o}v Aloo ((
create most destruction in coastal areas, olta A}v-3 P S up Z (( & +]v A &
he replied.

His words were a relief for me but this belief turned out to be a big mistake for many others. Governr
shifted people from their weakly built houses to school and college bggdiMany people cooperated but a
few didn't leave their homes.

On 20th May, it started raining in the morning. It wasn't raining much in our area, so | thought my father
right. In the afternoon, the electric supply was cut and there were no signishafing restored anytime
soon. By the evening, the velocity of rain and storm increased steadily, and with the same velocity incr
our fears.

Maintaining physical distance with the fear of a cyclone hovering overhead was difficult. When a rep

askel a woman staying in one of those buildings used for shelter about their current situation she rep

AtAE el 8} %o ]*S v He }( }E}v X E}A §Z] u%Z v Z

place as we huddle together to seek shelter. Nowwaosave ourselves from Amphan or take precautions 1
* ( (Elu }E}v M_

Late in the evening, | was sitting in the hall. Most of my family members were also there. Suddenly
storm became very strong and, in a few seconds, our main door fell ofiititgees. My father, brother, and

uncle were trying to fix it temporarily to stop the rain from coming inside when we heard a woman shou
It was the lady from our neighborhood running towards our house with her two little daughters. She

one amongsthe people who didn't leave their homes even after the warning. She told us how the tin o
of her house has been blown away by the storm and requested us to give her shelter. Without a sd
thought, we took them in.

We were all sitting there and welhing the storm become more figus when suddenly three trees fell at
once in our yard. That was the moment when | realized that my father was wrong. It was around 9 wheg
all decided to sleep for some time, but the continuous noise of the storm and tles fedling was so scary
that we couldn't. After some time, | could hear people crying along with the sound of the storm. At fin
thought | was imagining it, but then | tried listening with more attentidrwas very sure that something bad
had happend to someone. Since my room was the nearest to the road, it was just me who could hear
sound, and | got out of my room and woke everybody up. My father and uncle went to see what
happened. It wasn't raining then, but the storm was still on. Ttas the scariest moment for us who werg
waiting for some news to come.

All of usimagined allthe possible bad things that could have happened. After a few minutes, my fat
returned and informed us that a big tree has fallen on the cegtied of our najhbors, so he told them to

shift their cows to our cattlshed. My uncle was still there helping them bring in their cows, who wg
bleeding and badly hurt. One of the cows had lost its horns. Fortunately, the calves were fine. They
providing them asnuch first aid as possible in that situation. Meanwhile, the storm had also quietened a
After the cows got settled, we all went to sleep again.
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The next morning was very silent. No rain, no storm. But when we went outside, the scene was disas
The roads were filled with broken branches of trees. Most of the trees in our area had been taken apart
fallen. Electric poles were on the ground and wires were entangled. Thankfully, we faced little damagd
sadly we witnessed the damage causedaiters. Thousands of people who were already strugglin
financially because of the lockdown were now in a much worse situation. Then for fifteen days the pow
continued, roads were blocked due to fallen trees and the repair work was going very slausbeof covid.

This was the first time | witnessed a natural calamity so closely and realized what the fear of death fel
The cries of people who lost their loved ones, their houses, their livelihoods were so painful that | ca
hear them on giet nights, on calamitous nights.

Payal Gosh
B.A. (Hons.) English, Il Year

Smirti Panchal

B.A. (Hons). Journalism¥ear
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Her

Seal my sunburn, find my phantoms,

Close my courthousdiere are my hoaxes.

Zeal to feel at acme now,

dzZ v ]8[ P}v ]v % E PE}UV
Singing stolen elegies to get you out.

Build a new tank to home a fish till she drowns, drowns,
Resurrects once,

Just to pin her neck down, down

In my fortress swims a lone wiea

AlvPe §]oo u] V]IPZ3U pus Clu A}v[s Z EX

At & Z 57 5 % $Z 30 <+ C}u Z}u U
[ §Z]vl ]8[* S]Ju 8} SPHEV E}uv X_
/IfTu Z o(AC 3Z E «}Clu VI % CIHE AZ E }usdeX

Just a figment of your belief,

NZ [« 8} o] § (J& ( sX

Grab her throat even( ]S[¢ C}pE-U

NZ A}V[E *§ v Zv 3}PE]A }E 3} E 38z X

Build a new tank

To home a fish till she drowns, drowns,
Resurrects once.

Just to pin her neck down, down

~Z [+ 00 }( C}lu V}AU

All your rut, muse and crown, crown

In magical pools, see her cheering you loud, loud.

What if she forgets how to breathe?
If it stops to reverse and to heal?
/[f[u oo }(uC Z E} » vV
Meanstied together

With golden strings through our feet.

Simran Bhatia

B.A (Hons) Englishll ¥ear
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Aditi Singh

B.A. (Hons.) English, Il Year
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The Poison Pure

Her innocent eyes watched

Two bodies joined to one soul,

Impeccably.

She turns to her mother,

"Maa, who are they? What are they doing?"
Maasimplifies how they're tying up

For the rest of their lives and points to the groom.
"Maa, who's my groom?"

Bewildered, Maa hands over a beautiful idol of Krishina
"Here, he is."

And that's how a 4/earold lost her heart forever to Lord Krishna.

Asis often sail: Love ain't easy.

Her ardour and fondness for Krishna
Did put her in knotty times.

For her, it was her sheer admiration,
But to the world it was a fatal deal.

She was gobbling that poison of love

That meant more than any elixir to her.
People called her affection gullibility,

and her delusional.

But her heart was well pleased

With imbibing that bane;

It might be toxic to the world,

But it was the only thing she had ever had.

Slowly and steadily, drop by drop,
She swallowed that venomoasnour
Till a day came when she had to gulp it down her throat.

The world was sure

She could do it not,

But she took the bowl

And the poison devoured,;
Mira won, the world lost.
For it had thought,

dZ § D]JE [+« 0}A U
For Krishna it was,

Had never beepure.

Pooja Aggarwal

B.A Programme, Il Year
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Quiet Heavy Steps

The Grandmother

/3]s v A} u}vdzZe ¢]Jv 8Z v A (u]JoC EE]A v 82 C E oE
know how to behave. The kids would stomp up the staircase thiglr muddy sandals even though they are
tenants on the upper ground floor and have no business whatsoever going on the terrace. Again, | he
tramps and murmurs. My grandson is sleeping, so quietly leaving my room | rush out to catch them
again,Z C Z A o0E C E Z 38Z pP%% E (0}}EX /[A ] §Z o o
taught a lesson this time.

You see, the family is really getting on my nerves. Last night the parents and now the kids; ever
E o00]vP 3Z Uu}BZ «EF UASPUEVe uC «3}u ZX / }uo [A EP v
the main gate was shut from outsidemy son and his wife had gone to buy groceries. | could alreg
Ju Plv 8§8Z v ]JPZ }&Ee «v]PP E]vP § uC Z 0 % tdaiconye-eithers But ngwvthat IF
§Z]vl }( 18U 8Z v ]PZ }®E- A}po v[8 Z A tu A v ([ ] ooX dZ]
footslogging automatons who never wander off from the circular route of stairs to their apartment. Sit
with my gandson, | had to listen to their violent bickering for almost an hour, so much so that | g
migraine this morning.

Now | hear the kids burbling somewhere.
AMIU ZYA }CIp ( oM_/ Z & @EpeZ » CJVvP }v 8Z 3 |JEe JA o/
Just like any other dayNeeva replied.

At ooU / ipes ( o 15 ¢« X

Ao 1( 18] 83Z (]E+3 3Ju A [E ulA]vP }usx /% Aloo FIX
N d & gays Aarush somewhere op the tall staircase.

N} 8§87 §[e §SZ oW dz ¢ A v 3§} *S % wag a gdod soolding ghdvguidance

VCA CU ]5[« % E} oC (}& 35Z S§ EX U8 S 8Z e u SJu U [ « ve
feeling as when you have prepared an elaborate dinner for your distant relatives and they fail to con
strangemix of relief and regret. Now | must know the whole story. Despite my terrible migraine, | wal
over to their apartment to talk to their mother.

The Mother

The children had gone upstairs and the room had a frightening silence. The kind that dargsigstigns
you, reminds you of the things you should be doing. | looked around the room, the scattered woung
% O0]VP % ]v3 o0 @&E}uv 3Z A ooe ¢ u «](8Z C A E 3 oo]vP 4
the top and saw a little spideniher dainty yet elaborate web shining in one of the crannies of the room
reminded me of the day | had spent cleaning the whole house. It had been just a week since we arrived
A+ SECJVP 8} P 8 E] }( vC 3E ]o- }(asdcardpecausd it]ig a shakhddselandvtfi

JoJvP A « 0}A ¢}/ }po E Z §Z JolvP 1(/ o v X | & o]l &2
place. She was sitting there at the same spot then as she is now retreating further into the dasknesas
shoving my new broom to kill her. | saw her glaring at me.
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Almost stumbling | moved to the other room. What a mess! | started taking off all the posters and ph
from the walls and found the ugly wounds there too, neatly hidden right betkinach. There was a photo of
Neeva showing her teeth and chipmunk cheeks. It was before she became so temperamental and mo
the time.

Finally, stripping the house, | peeped through the window. The street was silent too but the leafy tendr
the neiPZ }E&[+ o0 }vC A E (E +Z « A EX /8 *}}8Z uC u]v 0]8§
breeze coming from outside and released it back to my room. Another moment passed by and the bel
and then a shout,

"tuvls U E Gy Ziu M_

Itf MihiE[+ PE v u}3Z EU 8Z }voC }v ]Jv 8Z]e plo JvP AZ} Ale]8« }pu
ringing the bell.

| Y% v §Z Npj@ste pvECU_ / « ] U JVA]§]vP Z & ]vX

At first, she grimly looked into my puffy eyes, as if searching for somethiighen manages to construct a
tight-lipped smile on her rigid face and walked in. And | quickly went over to the kitchen to wash a glas
brim it with coolsharbat As | entered the room with the glass, | saw her surveying the dirt on the fans
sores on the walls. Just then, | notice that our home had a distinct smell that was not comforting at
could see the grandmother being repulsed by it.

At [E o AJvP §Z]e Z}pue X_/ ouES }usX

AZ 00CU AZCM_ «Z Jv<plE X

NS e iHe A bleFo ufférd the rent anymore. My work has reduced, you know

NdZ § ]e e} e U Auv]sS J_eZ ] o/ v} §} $00Z E S$}S1 §Z Po
"dZ SEWPSZ ]+ 3Z 8 /[uPo A [E o A]JvP SZICZZUu X_upe 3Z]e A

NdZ S ]e viS SCEMN Muv]S U_ «Z E %o0] %o USS]VP Z & Z v }A E u(
respectable woman when you came here and now you are letting the world change you. In fact, | th
ul]Pzs Zz A 38} } A]JSZ CIB@E] UPIZEWEX u% pS *Z P} o }vU ~ }v[E P
is a young girl, all right, but something about her face, her vacant eyes, and the curvature of her lips re
me of all the sadness in the world. Let alone her shabby shorts andAmairl believe you are all to blame.
Auv]d U C}p o § C}JUE P]EO *3E C o}v AZ]Jo Clu 3}} u% CluE d

A Yy E%o ]Jv 8} Z E AZSE A 3}o uMdZ § ]8[s v}3 uC v
haunts her. | decided to keep quiet, and shent on.

Atu o Je AZ S Clpul ]8U Mpuv]d X/ IVIA ]38 P 8« Z E AZ v Clpu GE
up with your husband and everything will fall in place for you. Look at me; | remember all the phases (
trips and vacations, the visitstaC u}S$Z E[e* %00 V uC Zlo E v PE}A]JVPX E}
and | know that my family is proud of me, te }@E $Z Z}pe $Z 8§/ Z A u Jvs ]Jv XX
smiling sadly and falls silent.

| was speechless. | felt like a mereldhin the face of an older, more tormented self. | see the guatked
AE]Jvlio s 88Z }EvV E }(Z E C X "JA o, }Eo UM A/ B §}]
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V C & eZ + CeU "puv]8 U/ upes P} vVIAX D]Z]E ards the fronAddotwith her
heavy head drooping down like a rooted banyan tree, giving me a final advice to plan and to look out fq
future.

| shut the door and looked around the wretched house. | wondered what the kids are doing over thg
wondered where the father was.

Mansi Sabharwal

B.A. (Hons.) English, Yigar

Aditi Singh
B.A. (Hons.) English, Il Year
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UnwelcomedVisitor

Waking up to a dusky winter noon, sleemgaffeinated,and exhausted, life wawilfully slothful. Happy or

sad | do not know, for that debate had been prohibited by me a long time ago, for never could | con
myself the worth to deserve the both. Yes, not even sadnésmnquillityfound me only when | stopped
paying visits down the memypiane. Guilt was my enemy. There is ho need to describe how stronghe is
]e e SE}VP Vv [/ }uo Vv[S <3 v P ]Jves ZJuU (}& Z u u ( o 8z 8§ |
way | could stop him was by not giving him a chancehttwsup in my lasy head. Enter&vid-19. | packed
my bags and flew back home, a place from where | loathed to get out of, turned out to be my happy

v o]( }uno v[38 P & vC o]A oCX

The things | got to do because of the unwelcomed visitor were countless. Everithgsly mom and my
sister, laughing our heart out for silly nonsense, to the point where our cheeks hurt. | made memof
never thought | would. My cruel heart even wvteto the extent of thanking @vid for the happiness |

secured. A year passed away uakm and unknown he caught me. Maybe, it was the fatigue from laught|}f

that made everything idle. We still laughed but it was to cure the fatigue of the mind. Everything tur
upv v X d]Ju SE A o Z +v[$ v ]JVA vS C 38X D Qinduev % E 00 0

Yet, sitting by the window in my dark room, looking out at a day so wet and cool, drops so familiar 3§
down home from metatoloured skies, breathing an earthly scent so fragile yet subtle, he comes to take
back in time. Going back that dead day, | saw the present. The cloud of the dead day was also metal,
smell of the dead day was also subtle and fresh. One moment | was in my home near the window 4
another | was in a bus.

| know the day was dead because | had been therereelut everything around was alive and similar. H
uleu & o0]A ]3U Z 38}Eu vse u A]3Zaddthehytears gfifaultvioik roylaghes with
+ 05X dZ pv]vAls8 Ale]8}E } ev-3 P} A C Al3Z}us o AlkeP used]to.
Now, at night when my bones shiver with a mind stuck in the past, | sit down and scribble poems to ex
the inexpressible. One would find incomplete, scribbled and hasty verses, comprehendible to anyone b
in torn sheets in betweemy paradise lostincomprehensible as they are, the writing shuts him up. Th
confrontation makes him run away far. Maybe, the guilt feels guilty for rending my heartstrings. Yes
pandemic was hard, but it showed me the antidote to my guilt. For nveastpoetry.

Sheha Babu

B.A. (Hons.) English year
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Saboor Rizvi

B.A. (Hong Englishll Year
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She Exists

Dark, Dark, Dark,

Hark, Hark, Hark,

Her heart wished to speak,

Her being twitched, her soul ditched;

Who is she pondering about?

Her skin inauspicious too contains a heart
Pure as a flaming red diamond,
Un-sensed of her own self.

Her eyes shuttered,

A crimson glint

Penetrated the darkness
Dissolving into the mind,

Sublime tinted with the red hue of sunrise.
The flaring rubyight submerging

In the ocean of transcendence,
Diving deep infinite into her life
The day she was borh

"Kaali" the birth chamber echoed.
Where life sprung from heavens,
Her birth stamped "Kaalit

Identity dammed to her attire dark.
Eclipsed as she waorn,

What place does she hold?

With her every breath, she inhales
The pity of society.

She grew up a moron by social norms,

Who tried to delve deep into her psyche.
Her mercury retrograde,

Said her mind is slow;

Why not usher in

A new way ofinderstanding?

Her embellishing eyes had hopes and fires,
But were curtained with murky dejection
And extinguished desires.

Why was it so? Her life a curse,

> Peu v} p Ju}v] [« }veSEM SeU

Consuming her incessantly;
Her relish, candidness,
A blemish on bautopian society.
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What about her ugly charms?

What about her voice unarmed?

Who saw the longingness she wears?

In which sphere did she exist?

O 2rry!l Which self am | talkingoeut?

Her self had been persistently muted

To let others dictate

What tothink and who she is.

She was sent away from her domicile,

Just like an exile, unaware

What was she supposed to do in some other town.
There she treads unaware, unwanted, unanswered.
What was she supposed to do with pondering?

Days passed, weeks elapsgdars went by,

She delved deep in inertia indeed.

One night reversed the tide of her introspection,
Contemplating on herself from other eyes she ceased,
A new upsurge emerged,

The moonlight came with news of a suddemasion t

Of a microbe that thrivedmlives.

Virus anglicized SARR®WV2,

A pandemic to life, a life to her demise.

They were all consumed by the great humanity.
One heroized universal love,

Consumed them ruthlessly.

Assimilating all, utility they offered,

And then excreting them out amwanted slums,
She, they, the bountiful nature, serving migrants,
And the disabled, andto put it plainly t all muted vulnerables.
She felt the insensibility of the world,

It pierced her heart to see the apathy

Of them on whose pity

Life in her throbbd.

A beacon of life shone,

Her coming back was a sign

A ray of hope.

She took a step, an independent step,
Her responsible step to her fireside.
Her lockdown story,

A story of rising

From death like a phoenix

She rose.

Her journey to home ignited &fwithin.
What she learnt from it

Was what she saw,

Only one thingt
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Living for oneself, fighting for oneself,
Thriving for oneself, responsible for oneself
No one came either for her

Or for the rescue of the jobless migrants;
She and they stood fahemselves.

No one came;

Neither for her,

Nor for nature's redemption,

She and Her both rescued themselves.
As mutation were occurring

In the virus and her mind,

The sudden invasion

A subtle form unfolded;

In her psychehe found

Gestures of her diviny

Eyes open, consciousness gained,

Light dawned, delusion vanished,

She knew who she was.

Yes, she apprehends, she exists,

Better than they could ever think.

Neha Singh

B.A. (Hons.) English ear
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Nocturnal

d}u}EE}A /[A P}$§ &} uso§li&in thddafko U

In my cold bed, straining my eyes shut

From the sights of ghaststreetlightsthat the evenings deliver to my nights.
Ink dripping from the sky, trickling on my eyelids

Makesclamouringwaves of blue, brown and red

And the faces that miss make frantic gasps in the flow.

Drifting my feet like a tired acrobat

| strangle the shadows while they whisper things to me.

Seize the dayThe advice shown on TV
Crosses my mind, as | watched it
Drown in dim despondency.

| hear the murmurs offarrows and crows, squeaking in perfect symphony
I chime in (as | always do)

Stop! The tone is too blue.

The ink has been washed away by the movement of the sun.

My tired, frozen feet are pretending to be warm.

And my head, a wilted wildflower,

Triestoleavemybed $Z § Jev[S (}& JPvU pus ( 0e ¢}
Tilts to seep the lazy light of the hazy winter gloom.

/ev[§ ]§ §Z C/ A e ep%%}ts 3} o}luM

Another day ruined my hopes of tomorrow lost.
Yesterday is gone and the painted sky
Has fiery caurs tossed.

But then | reach the balcony, the whispers are no longer there

Whistles and shouts and paws of fog are all | feel and hear.

| & o] 8§Z 8§ 8Z +IC Jev[S % E( SU v}E& §Z] C +8]v
But the darkness has finally led me to a sky witiglter blues to see.

Mansi Sabharwal

B.A. (Hons.) English, Ill Year
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Smirti Panchal

B.A. (HonsJournalism| Year
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Of Monsters and Men

/ }upo v[s (Jv Z & }v 8Z Alv }A. }( 8z SE JvU
| looked on the puddle beyond, batl in vain.

The mirrors right above had lost her sight,

Her shadows? They simply blended in light.

/" }no v[8 (Jv uCe o( ]Jv 8Z § E] (E}u Z}u U
Or maybe | was always lost, somebody | had never known

Selfreflection and solitude go hand in hand. Toetbreak of Coviel9 and the consequent lockdown wag
perhaps the most transforming episode of my life. A few weeks into isolation and | could feel the mon
within me feeding on the hopeless desolation outside. The thing is, | believe in the conocephstfosity as

an aspect of our human brains, a coping mechanism created by our own disarrayed selves. Monst
then, is our mind's device of survival, and it took me an entire pandemic to acknowledge, reflect upon
accept its inevitable presence.

As claimed by Montaigne everything is according to nature. Just because something exists and is {

} ev[S u v ]8[* -\y¥Eu}pE& Vv}EU 0o ~S§} % E& Je U ][« CIUE VIE
deformity, the unusual and the unwanted, unless wonfront it. Label them what you magroblems, follies
or madness, the inevitable presence of monsters is just another part of the deal. Everyone has their oW
of insecurities and setfoubts, and the mundanity of quarantine made mine more promintban ever. This
unexpected break from the normal life then somehow served as a long awaited and much ne
suspension; it made me question, challenge and improve for the better.

Having said that, coronavirus was, and is, by all means an unrivalled @dystbprror. A change of
circumstances would have been more than welcome for this current shift in my thinking and mindset! L
amidst the agonizing pandemic with this relentless battle with the self, 'normalcy' finally seems td
reiterating itself wih me attempting to nurse my share of bruises and scars. | hope it does the same for \

There is no sweeter innocence than our gentle sin
in the madness and soil of that earthly scene

only then I am human,

}voC §Z v/ u o vX_ e« }I] E

Sakshilewari

B.A. (Hons.) English, Il Year
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Enemy

Collateral of dreaming up

Is warranted for holding hope,
Sporadic bunce from stepping up
While laying out to be stepped on.

They had you

When they baited you with the top ten fame.
Switched colours,

Andthey showed you world's twisted ways,
Wealth earned as one decks up their grief
For what's gone and who they'd have been.

And our enemy's one,

Cursed from the start.
Classified black and white,
Polarised,

And then it laughed

And gave us 'what's good'
Losing is the way forward,

'Get your dream then pay for it'.

This morphine knows it all,

Chooses what | like and what | won't;

The retail cures it all,

Never failed to burden you with bills you didn't need.
| bet our wars must be fun

To watch from yougolden gates.

And our enemy's one,

Cursed from the start.
Classified black and white,
Polarised,

And then it laughed

And gave us 'what's good'
Losing is the way forward,

'‘Get your dream then pay for it'.

And our enemy's loved,

Cash reploughed,

Planning for civility

It set us up for tyranny

And made us pick you.

Less worse is the better choice,

With insidious moves and stolen lies.
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Sedated clones best believe in sacrifices for the throne;
Pandora knew, yet she caved into temptation like de
And | know that | can't point the gun at you

For we both share the blame

Of settling our course with the ways of the world
And never calling out the deranged.

Just blind your sight and dare to be at peace
With what you hate, to be at places forgingrs,
While they pretend they don't see.

And our enemy's one,
Cursed from the start.
Classified black and white,
Polarised,
And then it laughed
v P A pe ZAZ §-+ P}} |
Losing is the way forward,
'Get your dream then pay for it'.

And our enemy's load,

Cash reploughed,

Planning for civility

It set us up for tyranny

and made us pick you.

Less worse is the better choice,

With insidious moves and stolen lies.

Simran Bhatia

B.A. (Hons.) English ear
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Television

I think it was a couple ahonths after | came back home that it really hit me. Even though people around
kept telling me about this rapidly spreading disease, it all seemed too distant. It was happening aroun

V C 3 ]85 A+ 3} uEE o (}JE u 3} wEanyqu hear aiouSsom& natiifal digdster ir
some random place. You are customarily concerned but there is no way to actually grasp the terr
realness of the situation.

Dad had been going to office as usual and mom would yell at me for my unhealteguge and my
constantly dark room. There was, of course, the news and the lockdown, and yet everything it
immediate surrounding was so normal that the havoc outside seemed too bizarre to dwell upon. There
some immediate changes, some things | taédapt to but nothing much that bothered me. | was used t
being by myself in my room filling my head with pleasant music through my headphones. That was all
had planned on doing when | decided to visit.

We all had our own spaces in the house]M A « uC E}}u AZ E / A}po Z}o Y
the drawing room where he would sit and relax and watch television after coming from office. He madd
A v]vPe <ul8 v}]eC ~<}u 3Z]JvP 8Z 8§/ ] V[8 % ES] pel 6 the waylto myv
E}lueX &}E ulu Vv UuC ]*3 EU ]3 A ev[§ VCSZ]JVP *} % ](] X dz
}(S v SCEC §} (}JCE v u ]Jv8} Z 88]vP A]l8Z §Z uX dzZ &[« Z}A §
came down with a fever and ddenly his and my chosen reclusiveness became mandatory.

Dad could no longer leave the drawing room. He would stay there all by himself day and night. We w
8Z e u Z}pue W3/ JvVv[S8 e ZJu (JE AZ}o A IX /3 A -uvotieied mgv
so much. It was the fact that everybody was as scared to go over to him as they were of staying
Secluding him even as a mere precaution meant believing that he was, in fact, a risk. The conclusion
belief was something that no enwanted to admit.

dZ 8[« Z}A (Ep%30C 00 3Z 3 ]Il EE v e« u E oX E}v }( pe 3
together. Everybody would just stay in their own rooms by themselves. We would come out occasiond
go to the kitchen and ifve had to talk to each other, we would make a call to each other even when stay
right next door.

dZ  Iu%o }( SJu o [/ %o ee C [« E}}u 8Z 8 A IU/ Vv AE-«A Z]U
phone. Both times he was just lying on the bedkiog at the window. The only other thing he did was reg|
a book | had given him. Usually, he would read books with the news playing in the background but that
it was quiet. The whole house was much quieter that week. After a week, his fever cameaddwthe

results came back to be negative. After that, other than my mom forcing everyone to drink hot water
Kaada everything else went back to being normal. The drawing room was again noisy in the evening
was back to forcing my sister out of n@}}uX o038Z}uPZ A EC v}A v §Z v /[ o0 §

a movie, it got frustrating soon enough and | banned her completely. Even though the noisy drawing
*S]loo }85Z & uU/ ]1v[s ( o o]l }u% o Jv]vP v (s p@heisomd (as-the J
silence) anymore.

Rama Singh
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A Lockdown Call

| kept chanting I'm vulnerable,

Unsure if the frozen words and
Feeble voicesplit by winter breeze,
Reached the other side.

| kept chanting I'm vulnerable.

"It's okay", | heard from the other side
Muffled in a tone of suspended feelings,
If they ever were to be acknowledged.

A warmth that doesn't belong to me
Borrowed for donesome night,
Surpassing miles and network towers

Through my cell phone; a peck of affection.

With every breath of uneasiness

| heard words of assurance, very unlike.
One found strength in her vulnerability.
The other, comfort in that voice.

Arja Dleep. K
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Lockdown Losses

There is no denying that the pandemic hit all of us hard financially, socially, mentally and emotionally
something that hit me the hardest in this unprecedented time is hard to describe in words because the
of losing our loved ones can only bét fend not described; yet, this essay is my attempt to speak about it.

When the natioawide lockdown was first imposed, everyone believed that would be a matter of 21 dd
Who could have guessed that it would extend to half a year? Among other things, the educat
institutions were shut down to control the spread of theus but we hardly noticed the trauma of the
students. Especially, the problems that the students between the tender age-bé Were facing during the
lockdown. During these sensitive years of physical and emotional growth, students become shy, aate he
to share their feelings with anyone except their friends.

He 3Z Uu}A uvd A« E 3E] & v 8Z C l}luo v[3 u § 3§3Z |]E (E]
feelings, too, were locked inside their hearts, and they found no way to set their thedge. | realized
that my beloved sister was also a victim of this loneliness. Even though surrounded by a lot of peopl
family members, she was unable to find her solace. One day all her worries did come out in the forn
horrible, devastating actMy family was broken and our million dreams got shattered when we found |
hanging. The rope that held her neck tightly screamed of the depression she was going through.

She fell prey to the loneliness and despair the lockdown offered. Before thats V\va <pu]3 A E
much a lockdown could affect my personal world. The number of suicides that increased during
pandemic, especially in the age group of 16, is surely indicative of the enormity of the situation. It migh
be that the anxigy and fear of not going out and meeting their friends again made them succumb to de
In addition, the schools were shut down, and there were no guidelines or even some words of hope fror
principal or any higher authority which could ensure themt tierything was going to be fine. Those whon
we look up to for guidance were clueless themselves.

The Lockdown worsened the condition of rural India. However, caught up in their own struggle, the fan
from rural backgrounds failed to understand, or§Z GEU ] v[§ A v }5Z & 3§} Iv}A AzZ
Z]o E v[e* u]v X

During this Covid 19 pandemic, suicidal tendency among school children rose significantly. According
government committee report, during the six months of lockdown, 17RIdn aged 10t 18 died by suicide

in Kerala alone. Similar reports from other parts of the world have confirmed a significant increase if
death toll of children who died by suicide during the lockdown period. These studies also claim that §
was a9.3%- 33% rise in the number of children reporting with gedfrm injuries. Additionally, the lockdown
has aggravated underlying issues such as parental pressure, scolding, family discord, and even dq
violence. These circumstances drove severdtidn to take extreme steps.

dZ % v u] e Z A} Jv A EC}v [+eo0](U us (JE u U 18 Z » V]
lost my sweet innocent sister with a pure soul but the nation lost a brilliant, talented mind whose dream
to becomea doctor and serve the country. | choose to write on this because it is not only my story. It ig
story of many parents and families who lost their loved ones due to depression during the lockdown per

Naina Kumari
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She was raised in toxicity.
Dreams in her eyes
Crushed and suppressed by the authorities alike,
Realized how rare and unigue she was,
Different from the males in her family
Who never set their examples right.

Saw$Z]vPe ¢Z «Z}uo v[3 Z A U
Those males treating her mother bad,
NvZpu v X X X she wadiEedite $cream.
NZ  }po v[S | % ]S Jve] U

She thought*/[u & C 8} (]PZS

She started feeling the rush,

A crimson headache and an aching blush.

She wadrying something hidden to find.
Oh yes, she was rare,
Powerful and unigue.

There must have been something in the water,

KE 8Z § «Z A« Z E u}s8z E[+ pPZ3s EX
She sat on the concrete in the basement,

With no time for conversation, nor negotiation,

Confrated the patriarchs for her freedom.

They did not see their own reflection,

Committed countless sins for a single confession.

It was only her mother who told her to make it;
So, she shook the prison until she would break it.

She chose the road to a freeign,

Refusing to get any more detained.

Oh yes, she was rare,

Powerful and unigue.

There must have been something in the water,

KE §Z § «Z A« Z E u}sz EJ[- uPzZs EX
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