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Student Editorial 

ñFreedom from fear is the freedom I claim for you my motherland! Freedom from the burden 

of the ages, bending your headéò exclaims Rabindranath Tagore, in his poem titled 

óFreedomô, exhorting his fellow Indians to harken to the call of a future full of new 

possibilities. While for the longest time the concept of national pride and freedom has been 

tied to ethnicity or religion, India has always been a demographically and culturally diverse 

country whose people, despite their differences, take pride in a shared way of life. We have 

built a resilient and strong nation in these 75 glorious years, despite few naysayers writing off 

the idea of India at its birth, and we must not forget to cherish and continue nurturing the 

strength of our diversity that not only defines us but keeps us thriving as a united force. 

As we continue to celebrate and cherish the stalwarts of Indiaôs independence and freedom, 

we now bring into focus the unsung heroes of this great story called India. Therefore, this 

issue of Pravah, themed, Freedom: Stars Remembered, Stories Regained brings to you 

glimpses ð in prose, verse, and paint ð of the greatness of the strength that we hold in 

diversity through the forgotten stories of fighters who planted the roots of this free nation. 

Through the stories, poems and art presented in this issue we hope to bring back the stories of 

those various heroes, from different walks of life, who fought together to liberate their home 

and their culture.  

ñI love the man that can smile in trouble, that can gather strength from distress, and grow 

brave by reflection,ò said Thomas Paine while listing the attributes of a true patriot. In its 75-

year-journey of Independence from the colonial rule, India has made tremendous progress but 

not without facing adversities and challenges, some of which still remain to be conquered and 

what better means to arm ourselves for this battle than education. While we celebrate the 

platinum jubilee of Indian Independence, we are also commemorating the centenary year of 

the prestigious University of Delhi.  

Maulana Abul Kalam Azad had famously said that ñit is the birthright of every individual to 

receive at least the basic education without which he cannot fully discharge his duties as a 

citizenò. As India was fighting for political freedom, it was simultaneously laying the ground 

for an educated citizenry committed to the cause of nation building and aware of its rights 

and duties. The University of Delhi, for a 100 years, has been committed to this cause and is 
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a testimony to the foresight of the pioneers of modern India. The current edition of the 

magazine celebrates this great legacy.  

We would like to extend our most gracious thanks to all the students who contributed to the 

magazine. The contributions from the skilful and dedicated students of our college bring 

stories and experiences from across the country that helped shape the nation and on the role 

of the University of Delhi in shaping the lives of its people. We would also like to express 

our heartfelt thanks to Ms. Monica Zutshi for giving us this wonderful opportunity. We 

would also like to thank Ms. Sneha Sawai and Mr. Sushrut Bhatia for their constant support, 

guidance and understanding, without all of which this magazine would not have taken form. 

We hope everyone finds love, support, and inspiration in these pages of history as we all 

continue to add to them.  

Rama Singh, B.A. (Hons.) English, III Year 

Kavya Agarwal, B.A. (Hons.) English, II Year   
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IF I COULD, I WOULD  

Hand spun khadi 

Woven from three  

A chakra holding centre 

1947, unfurled to breathe. 

 

Said I exist  

To symbolise my country 

My three colours bear diversity 

Woven into unity. 

 

Buté 

 

Torn into two, 

I saw the hearts plucked away, 

Stripped off their faces. 

The brown soil condensed into orange and green ï- 

I stood high flying seeing the threads of brotherhood rip 

Unable to weave them together with the white in my core. 

 

I saw them in camouflage  

Sacrificing their lives to guard a billion ï 

Standing with weapons by their heart  

Sleeping every night as if their last. 

Alas all I can do is cover their brave body 

And never cover them, from the bullet they took. 
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Does the beautiful Kashmir ever rest in peace? 

Soaking in rains of terror  

Is a land of innocent souls 

Wide eared for a blow nearby.  

Their history tainted in blood, 

They sleep wide eyed  

Into an uncertain dawn -  

And I stood firm in a soil covered in chains 

Unable to at least cover their sleep, with a blanket of hope. 

 

So, in an ocean of heartbeat I stand, 

Up high flying along with the wind 

In sync with the beats beneath 

That struggle every day. 

 

If I could run all along the borders and stop the bloodshed 

If I could twist myself to tie the hands of them brothers 

If I could cover and protect them in sleep 

If I could soak in me their tears 

I would ï but I canôt 

So, I sing a song 

For our unsung heroes to 

Speak for their bloodshed, their sacrifice ï  

Speak for their tears, their life. 

And this, a moment of tribute. 

Sheha Babu  

           B.A. (Hons.) English, III Year 
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                                                       WAR ZONE  

 

We went to war zone, 

Returned with our clothes torn; 

Me, safe enough with some injuries 

And few doctors flaring sorrows; 

 

Active, moved into our tents 

And changed our pants, 

I switched on my phone 

Popped out consort's text, 

ñWoah, are you fine my horn?" 

 

I bled, yet some verses unsaidé 

What 'bout the ones dead? 

Who'll switch their phone on, 

Reply to ménage's text, 

Those eyes must be wet! 

 

I'm upset 

For they won't return till sunset; 

Why am I alive? 

Well, we all still strive; 

 

My partners, my mates, 

Is this God's play 

In which they died? 

We won, but all hearts cried; 

 

The last memory of violence 

Of those resting in peace, 

With guns and bullets 

And each shirt with a creaseé  
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Their names to be craved on stones; 

I'm safe, but 

Those corpses are to reach their homes! 

We fought for the country, 

Congratulations for victory, victory, victory! 

 

Oh, sorry! 

They didnôt die; martyred, right? 

Wrapped within tricolour 

1000 heroes, the soldiers arrived.  

 

We went to war zone, 

Some martyred and some returned home! 

 

Vanshika Gupta  

B.A. (Hons.) English, I Year 
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NOTEWORTHY NORA  

 

A doughty and dauntless human being, a princess with extraordinary intelligence, an 

invincible soul, a talented but undated poetess, a writer, and a proficient musician, she is one 

of the most revered yet unsung Indian spies. Writing about her gives a great sense of 

gratification and I will be short of words when describing her audacity, contribution, and 

sacrifices for the nation.  

She was the successor of Tipu Sultan and the first Indian woman recipient of a blue plaque in 

the United Kingdom. She was recognized by various names such as Madeleine, Noor Inayat 

Khan, and Nora Baker. She was a keen learner, who always welcomed new opportunities and 

was a dedicated worker. Nora was the first female wireless operator and a part of the 

women's auxiliary air force and was recruited by the Special Operations Executive (SEO) for 

an onerous and challenging mission from London to France for a tenure of three months. 

France at that time was subjugated and was under the control of Nazi Germany where Nora, 

being a secret agent, disguised herself under the code-name Madeleine in order to inform on 

the Nazis back to London. The task of sending and transmitting the signals and ciphers was 

so perilous that agents like her were required to be constantly on the move. Gradually as time 

went by, Nora was the only operator left within the network after all the other British spies 

were arrested and was soon told to return which she denied in favour of staying for a few 

months more and finish her mission. In October 1943, when Nora decided to finally return to 

London, she was unfortunately caught and was incarcerated and seized by the Nazi officers, 

the Gestapo, who found her location and eventually interned her when she refused to divulge 

any information about her mission. She was brutally tortured and abused during her 

interrogation. Germans had also acquired access to her diary containing all the secret and 

sensitive information which helped them to decrypt messages conveniently. Not only that, but 

they also sent wrong messages and signals in London through the operator belonging to Nora 

making them believe that Nora was behind it all. During this period of barbarous treatment, 

she was chained and kept in a holding cell at Pforzheim prison in Germany after she had 

persistently tried to abscond. On 13 September 1944, Nora together with three other female 

agents was moved to Dachau concentration camp where they were shot dead. Later, she was 

posthumously awarded the George cross award.  
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Today, as we celebrate the 75th year of independence, people like Noor Inayat Khan 

shouldnôt be forgotten because they not only made promises but also fulfilled them even if 

they had to lay their lives. She was espionage personified with a lionôs heart and we must feel 

honoured to have these uncelebrated figures in history. Salute to her.  

 Apurba Sen   

   B.A. Programme, II Year 
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THE NATIONAL SAREE  

 

The shoulders that carried 

The weight of the 'pallu', 

Harbour the strength 

To carry the nation too. 

It was time the bare shouldered men 

Understood so. 

It is time but they still have not. 

But in the meantime, 

Iron fists have still been raised, 

Only the faces of the oppressor changed. 

For the motherland is a woman. 

And only a woman could ever understand  

Her needs and desires, 

And only a 'saree' could drape the 

Nakedness scathing her scars 

And only the gentle hands of a woman 

Can ease her fears  

And cradle her into rebirth 

To be born in our minds  

Fearless of what theyôve made of her  

If only her home was a woman. 

 

Anargaya Chib 

 B.A. (Hons.) Political Science, I Year 
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PRICE 

In the silence of the night, many do not want to go to sleep as they want to spend their night 

doing other things. Some want to spend time with the ones they love, some want to have fun 

and some work hard to achieve their dreams. Dreams which are turned to reality by fighting 

for them till oneôs last breath. India is an independent country but this independence, this 

freedom came with a price. Let me tell you about that price. 

Matangini Hazra was part of the Quit India Movement and the Non-Cooperation Movement. 

During one of the processions, she continued to advance with the Indian flag even after being 

shot thrice. She kept shouting, "Vande Mataram".  

Tara Rani Srivastava, along with her husband, led a procession in front of the Siwan police 

station. Though her husband was shot, she bandaged his wounds and kept going forward. By 

the time she returned, her husband had died. However, her determination to go on was strong 

and she continued to fight to hold the flag high. 

Tirupur Kumaran was killed during a protest march against the colonial government on 11th 

January 1932 for holding a flag of Indian nationalists that was banned by the British. Though 

he succumbed to injuries, he was still holding the flag. 

Birsa Munda died at the young age of 25 but he made some remarkable achievements in his 

short life. The most notable amongst his contributions was heading the millenarian movement 

that inspired the tribal belt of modern-day Bihar and Jharkhand to challenge the British Raj in 

the late 19th century. 

Bhogeswari Phukananib was brutally shot down by the British for launching the 

revolutionary mass program, the 'Bharbhuj'. 

Kanaklata Barua was shot down in a procession during the Quit India Movement in 1942 for 

proudly holding up the national flag. 

Kushal Konwar was the only martyr who was hanged in the last phase of the Quit India 

Movement of 1942-43. 

There were many more freedom fighters who somewhere got lost in the volumes of history. 

As India is getting advanced in the field of education, science, technology, agriculture, etc. 
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we should remember how we got our independence because fighting for freedom is not a 

matter of just one night. It is a story that comes with a heavy price. 

    -   Shubhangi Sharma  

         B.Sc. Physical Science, III Year  

 

 

 

- Kavya Agarwal, 

B.A. (H) English II Year 
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MY PRESENT 
 

I did not realize 

What my small actions were leading to 

I did not realize 

What my present was molding into. 

 

In the flickering lights  

Of my small kitchen  

I learn about the world 

That fails to confine. 

 

My zeal and my passion 

The transformers of my life 

My knowledge and my intellect 

Were the guiding lights of my life. 

 

But today,  

When I look at the picture of my past 

The faded pages of the beginning 

I am struck by nostalgia 

 

I remember all the details 

Big and small,  

What events took place leading up 

To this rainbow? 

 

Today, 

My zeal is growing among these budding flowers 

My passion is not only my own 

Today, 

I live among the hearts that beat  

As a result of my persistence, known. 

 

Dedicated to Savitribai  

Tavleen Singh   

B.A. (Hons.) Political Science, I Year  
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AN ECLIPSED INDEPENDENCE 

Are memories blotched in blood worth remembering? 

For the shadows dancing behind the flames of this nation's birth 

Are nothing but the innocent souls it lost in its awakening. 

Who wants to remember them? 

The piles of bodies who were 

Not allotted a number, names forgotten 

Just an estimate of life 

Just an estimate of death. 

(Which is worse I know not) 

 

Who wants to remember them? 

The women who broke their glass bangles 

Not beside a corpse 

But an assumption 

Half widowed 

Half married 

To the pangs of separation 

And an eternal wait. 

 

Who wants to remember them? 

The rounds of shells fired 

And fires that lit up not just houses 

But the fabric of this land 

Who needs an earthquake?  

When an announcement 

A piece of paper 
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Can shake your whole existence to ruins. 

 

Who will remember them? 

The unborn futures of a generation 

Lost in the game of powerplay 

Choked in the smoke from the cigars 

Drowned in the fine wine and toasts 

The sophistication, the rule from 

Capitals of fine establishment 

From grudges and resentment. 

 

Who will remember? 

No one will. 

It's been 75 years since then 

And there is no place for death, violence  

For suffering in the famous ahimsa maarg 

So why remember it? 

When people still live under the roofs of its aftermath. 

 

Anargaya Chib  

 B.A. (Hons.) Political Science, I Year 
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MUNG DUN SUN KHAM  
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

A long course of life,  

With lost causes to survive, 

I set forth with my king, 

Towards the mighty burhi dihing. 

 

Mung dun sun kham, 

Or the country of golden gardens, 

A clear sight interrupted by the patkai, politely calm, 

But in my heart of hearts, Iôd found my lost cause by then. 

 

An enigmatic beauty amidst two unknown lands, 

The chants, the prayers, I heard there that day; Iôd never understand. 

What dreams Iôd find, I never knew. 

And I never knew, Iôd find my homeland in a place so anew. 

 

The path was filled with stones and sticks, 

It seemed no man ever wandered, 

A serpent passed by, with lightning speed; slick, 

Away it took my breath and I wondered: 

"What was beyond this mighty patkai? 

In this garden of rarity, could I find an asrai?" 

 

Word meanings: 

 

Burhi Dihing/ dihing noi - name of a river 

Patki - name of a hill 

Lengdon - the sacred statue of the Ahoms 

Seraidoi - the original name of a place now called Charaidew 

Aboi - grandmother 

Borahi changmai - the cooks of Ahoms 

Bhuyan/Moran/Chutiya - some communities in Assam 

Buranji - historical records 
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We marched on and on and on and on, 

Until it was finally time for rest, for our lengdon. 

Besides the enormous nam ti lao, was there seraidoi, 

Greater than my king's heart, colossal than the dihing noi. 

For my king wanted seraidoi to be his capital, 

Began the Ahom reign, with none ever compatible. 

 

Kingdom by kingdom, merged with us. 

We became one of them, they became one of us. 

The beauty of mung dun sun kham, I realised soon enough; 

Divided as many, united as Assam. 

 

From the beauty in that aboi's smile, 

To the tasty rice of the borahi changmai; 

Came all together: bhuyan, moran, chutiya, 

Ruled as one, ended as one: the bor axomiya. 

 

And just like that, 

I lived for my king, and I died for my king. 

I may not be in the buranjis,  

But within me lived the king's story, surely. 

And once every year in mae dam mae phi, 

All, along with the Ahoms of charaidew maidam 

Are remembered - by the great mung dun sun kham. 

 

Tanaya Gogoi   

B.A. (Hons.) English, I Year 
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UNIVERSITY GIVES YOU WINGS  
  

They say universities play an important role in shaping students; hence, modern India. But 

well, let me ask - Where did you learn the process of photosynthesis? Where did you fall in 

love with Robert Frost? Where did you start comparing life to ñThe Brookò? To shape a 

country is strenuous as every institute plays an imperative role throughout. But the ñchoiceò 

comes up after matriculation and lasts for a lifetime. We all once might have wanted to be 

doctors, engineers, and so much more. Life then made a few of us fall in love with literature- 

and here we are! Who doesnôt wish to bloom? ñYouôre too young to think about it,ò was what 

theyôd perpetually say until life became what it is. See, we are now óresponsible citizensô and 

conscientious about shaping the country. Nevertheless, career-building just doesnôt twirl 

around this.  

 

What makes college life more interesting than school life? Your brain probably fathomed it 

right. We barely had access to extra-curricular activities back in school; thanks to our ónot 

long-windedô syllabus. Our existence at all times appeared to be burdened but the fests and 

clubs and freedom make us look forward to getting into universities. Let me also admit, that 

college life is not as portrayed and pictured in Karan Joharôs Student of the Year, which we 

might have once looked up to. However, witnessing the non-academic events sets aside 

students to compete beyond the ótraditional classroom practicesô. Jeffery Taylor, Dean of the 

Faculty of Arts and professor of history of Canadian labor once said, ñThe best universities in 

the 21st century will offer flexible learning and multiple pathways.ò It perhaps works the 

same for all. Universities give us a grounding to become who we are and who we will be in 

the future. The concept of modern India is vast. So much that Stephen Kingôs book will 

abruptly fall short of pages if one goes on to elaborate that. We probably have seen India 

evolving, but not enough to write down the whole shooting match of experiences. Both 

modern and traditional virtues of universities create a great impact and bring transparency to 

the society. The role of universities in shaping a nation is a spirit that works behind it. An 

institute solely can never be responsible for everything. It can only play a character, major or 

minor, in this long story.  

Vanshika Gupta  

 B.A. (Hons.) English, I Year 
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AMONG CELEBRATIONS & PROTESTS, AND THE FOMO IT 

BRINGS 

The one thing that I have learned after coming to Dilli Vishwavidhyalaya is that protest is the 

language of freedom of expression here. It is a cycle of dissent and anti-dissent and every 

slogan raised is an opinion in itself, filled with chauvinism tinted confidence. In the 

lockdown, the campus was deserted, but its reopening could not have been grander with this 

year marking its centenary just as the country marks 75 years of independence. Quite a 

coincidence. After all, this University has given to our nation some of its great leaders in all 

spheres. But this lockdown period preceded and succeeded massive protests and counter 

protests and the eventual order from Delhi University administration that has now made it 

compulsory to take prior permission from the administration before staging a protest in its 

premises.  

The university has its own vibrant history of protests. For that matter, our own college got the 

permission to form its student body by staging a protest. Indian nationalism has taught us to 

fight for our rights, by non-cooperation, disobedience, and peaceful marches. But a crowd of 

the most energetic young people in the country is bound to get a little more than non-violent 

when pushed to the wall. The recent media attacks on university protests have more or less 

created a hostile environment about such activities. Students who protest are now looked 

down upon as a menace that hampers educational process. But is education not about creating 

open minds capable of thinking? I am sure none of us want the Orwellian world of 1984.    

When invited to join the pride march in Delhi Universityôs North Campus on June 1, I was 

warned against going with student organisations being always on the target of the local 

police. As a result, and with much regret, I did not go but now wonder why was it so? They 

had prior permission and nothing untoward happened. But fear always persists. Fearlessness 

in student protests has metaphorically evolved into something altogether different. It is not 

about fearlessly raising their voice but about being ready to face the police-ka-danda 

fearlessly. The police are not to blame entirely. Campus politics can be a dirty sphere and 

often leads to broken bones and noses. Keeping in view all this, police interference is a must. 

But to the extent where it is there to safeguard and not scare us away.       

Anargaya Chib   

B.A. (Hons.) Political Science, I Year 
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WHAT COULD HAVE BEEN  

As I lay in pain in my single bed  

Surrounded by the smell of different pills  

I begin to wonder what could have been  

If education could have paid my bills  

I felt sick the second I think about it  

No wonder I am like this!  

The book could have solved everything  

Lack of opportunities led me to this abyss  

I see the fan rotate from where I lay  

In pain from the black in my veins  

Not red or blue or yellow or white  

I was being consumed by illiteracyôs flames  

I couldn't breathe I couldn't see  

I felt like I was drowning  

With no chance to resurface  

I could hear my heartbeat pounding  

The poison was taking its toll  

There was no saving me  

I closed my eyes and accepted my fate  

The only cure was too foreign to believe  

Darkness consumes me and I float into nothing 

I dream of a young boy holding a book for the first time 

A tear tracks down my face as I let go of hope 

Oh! How I wish this fate could have been mine! 

Kavya Agarwal 

 B.A. (Hons.) English, II Year 
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A FIRST 

 

India has been and is home to thousands of stories and events, some of which were highly 

appreciated and some of which still remain closed among the pages of a book. 

India, in its present grandeur, is the result of the hard work done by every citizen of the 

nation.  

Time and again we have proven that our pride is our nation, our land is our mother, Bharat 

Mata and we as citizens live up to that fact. 

 

On May 26th 2022, India celebrated for one of her children when she won the Booker prize. 

 

Geetanjali Shree became the first Hindi novelist to win the International Booker Prize of 

2022 for her contribution to literature through her work, Ret Samadhi, translated into English 

as Tomb of Sand. 

 

The Tomb of Sand is a story about "Ma", an eighty-year-old woman who slips into 

depression after the death of her husband and then resurfaces to gain a new lease on life. She 

insists on visiting Pakistan, re-living the teenage trauma of the Partition and tries to 

reevaluate what it means to be a mother, a daughter, a Feminist and a Woman.  

 

It is the first Hindi-to-English novel to gain such recognition. The story weaved by Shree is 

delivered so exuberantly with interesting wordplay and original, relatable scenarios. Shree, 

through her book, sends out her word to protest against these boundaries people have created 

between nations, cultures, countries, and genders too. Her meticulous approach to this 

sensitive topic has won the hearts of many people. 

 

Shree has not only proven her love for language and her worth, but also paved a way for 

many unrecognized Indian writers who will follow in her footsteps. 

 

Geetanjali Shree is a leading example and an inspiration for all literary geniuses waiting to 

unleash their talent. 

 

  Tavleen Singh   

  B.A. (Hons.) Political Science, I Year 
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WAR OF LOVE  

 

They say itôs a war for victory. 

I say itôs a war of love. 

The eternal love 

I have for my country. 

 

To protect the one I love the most, 

Yes my nation it is. 

I strive for peace and humanity. 

Like the fire, 

I burn my fright away. 

And exactly like a warrior, 

I fight to free my fears. 

 

My mind is not full of worry, 

My heart is full of love. 

To spread, to teach and to learn it wants. 

My soul knows no hatred, 

It soaks all compassion.  

 

They call me a hero, 

Though I never wanted to become.  

I wanted to be fearless, 

I only wish to be one. 

Leena Singh  

B.A. Programme  I Year  

  



31 
 

FIRST FEMALE TEACHER OF INDIA  

Who do you think? 

Who do you think had started the task? 

The task of setting schools for warriors! 

Which ones? The Bravest as well as gentle ones. 

Education for women, pride of nation. 

 

I, Savitri Bai Phule, was born on 3 January 1831, in Maharashtra. 

Maharashtra, home to the city of dreams. 

Where hundreds and thousands of people have achieved fame, goals and what not. 

I had a dream too ï  

To be literate and to teach. 

 

My husband, Jyoti Rao Phule, helped me achieve this dream. 

He took responsibility of my education and my cousins, 

Even though we were married off as children. 

Yes, thatôs true. He was 13, I was nine, 

But with him my name did outshine. 

 

We, together, built one of the first private schools in Maharashtra and then in Pune, 

Like me, girls could now become educationalist and dream big. 

  

Deesha Khanna  

B.SC. (Hons.) Computer Science, I Year 
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THIRD WORLD ISSUES 
 

Mama asked me to cover up 

A child's legs can lead to her demise 

Told me to stay out till the sun was still up 

Monsters lurking in the shadows 

Would prey on my youth 

Little did she know that the monster 

Roamed through the sacred gates. 

 

GIRL PROMBLEMS, they can deal with it 

Pink taxes on necessities 

Bled right through her rags 

Poor thing didn't know what to do 

Third world issues! 

 

Thickest of veils can't cover their hypocrisy 

Bigotry will only get you so far 

At thirteen she should be soaring 

Cuff her up, cut off her wings 

The world watches you dominate 

Abuse her over and over 

How can I form words when all I feel is hate.  

 

GIRL PROBLEMS, they can deal with it 

Unfair wages, double the work 

Drained all her finances 

Poor thing didn't know what to do 

Third world issues!  

 

Clothing white, darkest of the minds 

Drove me to end my being 

Written all the names down 
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Cold steel blade in my hands 

Maybe older men would suffice 

For all the masochism 

And this bliss in agony.  

 

Skinny you should eat more 

Chubby you should starve more 

Too dark for their golden stallion 

Malleable, no individuality.  

 

GIRL PROBLEMS, they can deal with it 

How do we win, 

When the game's so rigged? 

Poor thing didn't know what to do. 

Third world issues! 

 

Bidisha Ghosh   

B.A. Programme, II Year 
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DEMOCRATIC SECULARISM  
 

Welcome to the world of transition! 

Congratulations!! We have successfully transformed into the best-evolved variety of 

homosapiensé. 

From "human beings" to ñreligious beings". 

The Indian model of secularism is most unique in its own ways. 

It provides state and religion the power to interact and intervene with each other according to 

the established judicial setup. 

It functions with the intention that these two authorities over mankind, with which human 

survival is completely swarmed in, should tread the moral path and guide each other to 

righteousness. 

 

But the situations today have emerged as a herd of bad omens and the theory we just 

discussed seems too utopian. It's peculiar, or more illogical perhaps, that the mainstream 

media and politicians have completely side-lined this concept by certifying and bringing to 

life the layman's understanding of politics: 'a dirty game', synonymous with corruption.  

Where political parties have taken up the role of interest groups howling for (or better say 

creating) a particular interest, giving rise to several sets of contradictory narratives diluting 

our focus from core issues that would propel us towards progress. 

 

You tell me how do you go on responding to people according to their surname? ñNo, not 

oftenò, youôd say. Yes, because it is the fact at the grass root level people don't even bother to 

see, talk, or tell these things. 

It's high time to wake up. Yes, we have to but not like that herd-zone of slogans... 

Naarebazié "hinduo jago", "musalman jago"é but please rise for humanity and integrity of 

our nation... 

Don't let history repeat itself! 

A rational, practical, and sympathetic approach towards religion could work. 

 

There is no wrong to follow one religion but do remember that thin line between following 

one's religion and imposing oneôs religion onto others. We must be God-loving people, not 

god-fearing people. Pray to that power of spirituality which one needs in this busy watch of 
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the 21st century and not that ostentatious display of religion through idol worship or 

fanaticism. We can praise the picture for its beautiful carving but please don't fight over it. 

Remember! We all need to serve the human cause, help humans and most importantly, be 

human! That is religion and Godôs will.  

 

Let's do it for our sake. 

This is what the first milestone of independent India is, what our founding fathers want and 

had always dreamt of. 

This is the only best way to celebrate 75th year of independence. 

 

Afterall, we are not a country of only two or three communities, but one where the way of 

life, lifestyle, culture and language changes every 100 km. So, accepting oneself and others, 

celebrating ómulticulturalismô is the best way to survive. Being yourself is easy and sounds 

cool, but the truth is one should always "better oneself." 

Be the change! 

 

Sakshi Sandilya 

B.A. Political Science (H), I Year  
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Kavya Agarwal, 

B.A. (H) English II Year  
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MY MISCHIEVOUS MUSE  

 
The tunes feed my darkest desires, 

The rhythm gives them shape. 

Its light comes from my core, 

Calming me with its warmth. 

Others never understood, 

Nor could they ever. 

And I don't want them to. 

 

Like the monster in my cupboard is too shy to come out, 

It's a blanket full of nails. 

It's shy of attention but thirsty of applause, 

Fearing the prying eyes, it runs back to whence it came. 

Then the blood that slips from its lips stops tasting good, 

And the flesh in its hands stops feeling like cotton. 

 

Hit the right tone, never miss a beat. 

Because if you don't, they will not let you forget. 

It becomes corrupted with expectations and all I am left with is a flicker of hope. 

That rhythm will guide me towards the light and make me feel all that the world knows. 

 

The music renders a soul to my essence, 

And slithers in every gap. 

With words stitched on my heart, 

I finally sleep in the arms of the tunes. 

It is a virtue and a vice, 

Never settling for less and feeding the filthy minds.        

All are welcome to taste its blood. 

All are welcome to define its crux. 

 

 

I know about my eternal circle- 

Without it, I am a drugless addict, 
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Flapping my arms and the non-existent wings. 

As I engulf it in my essence, 

I want to be different,  

Just like everyone else. 

 

What about your take? 

Do you feel different when with it in seclusion? 

Does it make you fly or cheats you with illusion? 

Mehak Dixit  

B.A (Hons.) English, II Year 
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EXAM: A TALE  

 

The reign of terror 

It seems is here again 

The masses engrossed in the blue lights of screens and handouts. 

Notes collectively from that "chosen oneò. 

Offline exams, a dictum, cursed like calling out 'the dark lord'. 

Those death-eaters, sitting hungrily more than ever to suck the marks out of the scribbles. 

They'll watch you bleeding till you can't breathe. 

And tell us we are born to die. 

Satyastuti  

 B.A. (Hons.) English, II Year 
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BOUGHT QUIETUDE  

 

In today's excessively pragmatic world, 

Where both, our conscience and humanity lie in a corner crumbled. 

A world where we have all- twinkling eyes, overactive ears and a head with a crown, 

But it takes only a piece of paper to shut them all down. 

 

Tolerance and patience are some of the values nowhere to be seen, 

Honesty, selflessness and loyalty are the acts that are only limited to the big screen. 

Can't wait in lines, can't stand in heat, 

Need a car anywhere you go as you just can't stand on your feet. 

Because that's how it has become, to keep on living, to keep on breathing, 

All you've to do is toss a few dollars and you'll be the king. 

 

Money can't buy happiness, money can't buy respect they said, 

That's why the richest guy makes everyone his friend, and a murder can be a state's head. 

No one can put a price on justice, it is as pure as the clear Sun that's beaming, 

That's why all the spectators on the road stood quietly while the victim dies screaming. 

 

Virtues have clearly less weight than a money filled sack, 

As children today can throw few of them at their parents  

And say that they have paid them back. 

We need to burn the blindfolds of money, that's what I feel, 

So that we don't reach a stage where wiping away someone's blood with currency  

May not strike us as a big deal. 

Supriya Lariwal   

B. A. (Hons.) English, II Year 
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Kavya Agarwal, 

B.A. (H) English II Year  
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I SAW 
 

 

Looking through the small peephole  

I saw those sights, 

Like stepping inside a black hole 

I saw the insights. 

 

I inhaled a deep breath 

Trying to expand the small space. 

I tried to control my hands 

Trying to confine the pace. 

 

With the sudden creak of the door 

I knew the time had come 

To make it or to break it 

It's all in or none. 

 

With my steely resolve  

I upheld my head 

With my pocket full of bravery 

I took the lead. 

 

And as if time was moving  

But moving in slow motion 

I saw my comrades dropping 

And saw the juggling commotion. 

 

Moving left, right and center  

Without any respite  

Setting eyes upon my target 

 

I charged with all my might 

I fought I fought I... 
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Now after all those years 

When I look through the small peephole 

Discarded through the layers 

I still see a black hole. 

 

My name is in shambles today 

With the twist of objections and hearsays 

But the fight in me  

Never went away in vain. 

 

-Thoughts of a freedom fighter in today's world 

 

   Tavleen Singh   

       B.A. (Hons.) Political Science, I Year 
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FEAR - A MOTIVATOR  
 

Our brain is constructed or somewhat trained to respond to stimuli in such a way that our first 

instinct is always protection resulting from survival needs. Thus, fear is an indication of 

imminent danger and trembling protect us when such a situation arises.  

Digging a little deeper, one would recognize that our brain clasps us with a tie called fear 

which protects us from potentially dangerous situations.  

It is believed that goosebumps evolved from apes, who ironed their long body hairs straight, 

making it easier for them to hide behind the thickets in order to escape wild animals and this 

evolved in the most civilized manner for homosapiens. 

Thus, the essence of fear was laid in humans to jostle them with confidence so that they could 

prevent themselves from untenable dangeré  

Seems ironic, no?? Fear - confidence ... A complete mismatch. 

For the so-preached convention, fear and confidence are two poles that can never clap 

together. 

But if we adhere to our natural being, fear and confidence are parallel to each other just like 

the tracks of the railway line. Though they never meet they are always together. 

Sorry for being abrupt but give me a moment to elucidate my point. 

See, fear is an obnoxious stimulus because it strangles us. 

But it is in that moment that we need to take charge. As soon as you start to fear something, 

talk about it in your brain, burp out with questions like Why... Are you here? What... Are the 

reasons? Whom... Do you fear? Which... Way it can be cured? 

This way you can beguile your fear with your confidence. 

When you will weave the strings of your brain, you would instantly consider fear as a driving 

force that propels you towards progress. 

Broaden the scope of your mind and convert pity to power. I am nowhere trying to be a 

motivator just introducing you to what lies within you. 

Your fear is already there to protect you from the invading danger. There are only two ways. 

You can either bug your mind with a storm of negative thoughts or stay calm, be reactionless 

(for a wee while... I swear it works) and think of a resolution and then answer it with your 

come back. 

I don't want you to be stoic, after all it is emotion that keeps humans lively but just advising 

you to be more rational and pragmatic in what you do. 

This fear is your power as it is the only source of a perpetual immense state of confidence. 

Next time you fear ponder on this too... 

 

  Sakshi Sandilya  

   B.A. Political Science, I Year  
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THE ONE WHO WAS LEFT BEHIND  

 

Coward. 

So easy for you to die 

And leave me to collect the ashes. 

That's what I do. 

Spread them on that blanket 

You tucked me in every night 

And rub them on the forehead 

You kissed before you turned off the lights. 

Collect ashes, 

As you disappeared. 

That's what I do. 

Drinking my grey tears, 

As the kohl melts into ink 

Inscribing your memories along the 

Cracks of my skin. 

Drinking my grey tears 

Gasping silent wails I pray, 

That's what I do. 

Scratching your name 

On the wooden panels in my room 

Obsessively everyday 
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Marking a calendar of my painful breaths 

Till they recede one day 

But until then  

I wait. 

Wait for my turn, 

To become ash and get collected away. 

Wait for my turn, 

To remember my last breath and be forgotten, 

To become the wind that will carry me to you. 

   Anargaya Chib  

     B.A. (Hons.) Political Science, I Year 
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ŬŜƁŇů ĤŉŰŎūĸ 
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Ĥŋŉů Ķœŏ śŶ... 

śŲĽŉūɍĶ ĤŬŎ˧Ůǃ ƬɏŶĶ ŏŉŰ ̆ŏƎ ĽʇĽūŅ Ŝů ŜźŅů ŜŷίĤƁŅő ĶŶ ŗœ ŐŜ Ŝŷ ŬĶ Ķźħ ĦśŶ ĤŋŉŶ 

ŎůŅő ŏŜśűś Ķő ĤŋŉŶ ŬŗĻūőźƁ Ķź śŏľ ŗ ĤŋŉŶ ĥśŋūś ĶŶ Ŝź őŜŶ ĻůĽźƁ Ķź ŇŶķ ƝŇŐ ƛŋů 

Ķœŏ śŶ śŰƁŇő ĤŬŎ˧Ůǃ Ķő ŇŶŅū Ŝŷ Ĩśů ĤŬŎ˧Ůǃ Ķź Ŝŏ śŲĽŉūɍĶ ĤŬŎ˧Ůǃ ĶŜŅŶ ŜƑί 

śŲĽŉūɍĶ ĤŬŎ˧Ůǃ śŎů Ķů ōŰŮɞ Őū ŬŗĻūő ĤŉŰśūő Ĥœĸ-Ĥœĸ ŜźŅů Ŝŷ ίśōĶŶ śźĻŉŶ ŗ ŬŗĻūő 

ĶőŉŶ ŏƎ ĤƁŅő ŜźŅū Ŝŷ Ķźħ őĻŉū ĶőŉŶ ŏƎ ĦŅŉū łűō ĽūŅū Ŝŷ ŏūŉź ĨśĶŶ ǣūœ Ōű œźƁ ĶŶ ōūĸ  Ŝŷ Ņņū 

ŗŜ ĮĶ œŶķĶ ōūĸ ŏƎ ōŷŁ ĤŋŉŶ ŏŉźŎūŗźƁ Ķź ĶźőŶ ĶūĸĽ ŋő ĨŅūő śƁŅŰŬ˺ Ƭūʏ ĶőŅū Ŝŷ ίĨśĶū 

ŏŉ ĤŋŉŶ ŏŉźŎūŗźƁ Ķź ŋŢĶő ŋŰœŬĶŅ Ŝź ĨŁŅū Ŝŷ ĽŷśŶ ĮĶ łūœů ŋő ŉĮ ŋ˝ŗ ĥŉŶ ŘŰƛ ŜźŅŶ ŜƑ 

Ĩśů ƬĶūő ŏŉŰ ̆Ķū Ŏů ĻŭőƧ ŬŗĶŬśŅ ŜźŅū Ŝŷί 

ĶūŬœƁŇů ŏŜūŬŗɦūœŐ Ķů ŗūŬŚƈĶ ŋŬƧĶū "ƬŗūŜ 2022" Ķū śƁŋūŇŉ ĶőŅŶ ƞĮ ŏƑ ĤɏƁŅ ĸŻőŗŏŐ 

ŏŜśűś Ķő őŜů Ɵſ Ħś ŋŬƧĶū ŏƎ őĻŉūĲƁ ĶŶ ƬĶūŘŉ ŏƎ ŏŶőů śŜŋūŁů ļūƧūĲƁ ŗ ĤɭūŋĶźƁ Ķū 

śŜŐźĸ ƬŘƁśŉůŐ őŜū Ŝŷ ŬĽśŶ ĥŋ śŎů ĶŶ śŏǕ Ƭ̏ŰŅ ĶőŉŶ ŏƎ ŏŰľŶ ĤɏƁŅ ƬśʂŅū Ķū ĤŉŰŎŗ Ŝź 

őŜū Ŝŷί  

Ħś ŗŚƈ ŏŜūŬŗɦūœŐ Ķů ŋŬƧĶū "ƬŗūŜ 2022" Ķū ĶƎ ƩůŐ ŬŗŚŐ Ŝŷ ĥĽūŇů Ķū ĤŏŲŅ ŏŜźɔŗ ĮŗƁ 

ŬŇ˝ů Ŭŗ˵ŬŗɦūœŐ ĶŶ ŘŅūʦů ŗŚƈ ĶŶ Ĩɔŗ *ŋő ĥňūŭőŅ ļūƧūĲƁ Ķů ̠ őŬĻŅ őĻŉū ĳő 

ŎūŗŉūɍĶ ŬŗĻūőźƁ Ķź ŋūŁĶźƁ ŅĶ ŋƞƁĻūŉŶ Ķū ƬŐūś ŬĶŐū ĸŐū Ŝŷί  ŋŬƧĶū ĶŶ Ħś ĤƁĶ ŏƎ śƁĶŬœŅ 

őĻŉūĲƁ ĽŷśŶ *ŏĽŜō Ķů ōūŅ Ŝŷ, ŬĽƁŇĸů, őūĽŉůŬŅ ŏƎ Ư  ˺Ŝź ĽūĲ, śŷŬŉĶ Ķū ķŅ, ŇŰŬŉŐū, ŎūőŅ 

ŬŗŘŶŚ, ŐŜ őɜů, ŏūŅŲŎűŬŏ, Ĥŏő śŋűŅ, ŏūŉŗŅū Ķū Ƭņŏ ĸŰń, ŏŶőů śūņů,  ŉūőů śŘŮǃĶőń ĶŶ ŬŗŬŎʂ 

̠ƛŋ, ŗůőźƁ Ķū ŉĸŏū, ĥĽūŇů Ķů ĶŜů ĤŉĶŜů Ňū̏ūƁ ŗ Ĥʈ Ķħ ŬŗŚŐźƁ Ķů Ĳő ĥŋĶū ɭūŉ 

ĥĶŬŚƈŅ ĶőŅů Ɵſί ƬŗūŜ Ĥŋŉů ŬŗŬŘ˺ œŶķŉů ŏŜūŬŗɦūœŐ ĶŶ ĸŻőŗ ŗ ĨśĶů ĤƯ̊Ņū Ķź ƬĶŀ 

ĶőŉŶ Ķū ŏūɭŏ Ŝŷ, ŬĽśŏƎ ļūƧūĲƁ Ķź Ĥŋŉů ŎūŗŉūĲƁ Ķź ĤŬŎ˧ǃ ĶőŉŶ ŗ Ĥŋŉů őĻŉūɍĶŅū 

Ķź śūŏŉŶ œūŉŶ ĳő ĶŰ ļ ŉŐū śůķŉŶ Ķū Ĥŗśő ŬŏœŅū Ŝŷί  ŏƑ śƁŋūŇŉ ĶūŐƈ ĶŶ ŏūĸƈŇŘƈŉ ĶŶ ŬœĮ 

ŋŬƧĶū Ķů śŜ śƁŐźŬĽĶū łŸ. ŏƁĽű Řŏūƈ, łŸ. ŏŏŅū ĻŻőŬśŐū, łŸ. ŭőŅŰ, łŸ. œŗĶŰ Ř ŏŜźŇŐū Ķź ƝŇŐ 

śŶ ĥŎūő ˧ ǃ ĶőŅů Ɵſί Ĥŋŉů śŜŐźĸů śŜ- śƁŋūŇĶ ŘūƁŎŗů Ķź ňʈŗūŇ ŇŶŅů Ɵſί  ŬĽŉ ŉŗźŬŇŅ 

ƬŬŅŎūĲƁ Ķů ĶŬŗŅūĲƁ Ķź ŋŬƧĶū ŏƎ Ήņūŉ Ŭŏœū ĨʌƎ ōƞŅ-ōƞŅ ŘŰŎĶūŏŉūĮƁ ŇŶŅů Ɵſί  śūņ Ŝů 

ĤŋŉŶ śŜŋūŬŁŐźƁ śŶ ĤŉŰőźň ĶőŅů Ɵſ ŬĶ Ŝő ŗŚƈ ŋŬƧĶū ŏƎ ļźŀŶ-ļźŀŶ œŶķ, śƁ̛őń, ĶŬŗŅū, ĶŜūŉů, 

ĻŰŀĶŰ œŶ ŬœķŉŶ Ķū ƬŐūś Ĥŗ  ˲ĶőƎ ǎźƁŬĶ ŅŎů ŗŶ Ŏů őĻŉūɍĶ ōŉ śĶƎ ĸŶ 

ĤƁĽœů ĶŰ ŏūőů (śƁŋūŇĶ)  

ŘūƁŎŗů (śŜ-śƁŋūŇĶ) 
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ŐŶ ŏĽŜō Ķů ōūŅ Ŝŷ 

ŬŇŉ ŃœŶ ŉ őūŅ Ŝŷ 

ĩƁ Ļů ƳŲƁķœūĲƁ śů ōŶšů 
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ŏūŉśů 

ŬŜƁŇů ŬŗŘŶŚ, ŬɨŅůŐ ŗŚƈ 
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ŬĽƁŇĸů 

 

ļźŀů śů ŬĽƁŇĸů Ŝŷ 

Ŝő Ŝūœ ŏƎ ķŰŘ őŜźί 

ļźŀů śů ŬĽƁŇĸů Ŝŷ, 

Ŝő ōūŅ ŏƎ ķŰŘ őŜźί 

Ľź ĻŶŜőū ŋūś ŉū Ŝź, 

ĨśĶŶ ĥŗūĽ ŏƎ ķŰŘ őŜźί 

Ķźħ ƛŁū Ŝź ŅŰŏśŶ, 

ĨśĶŶ Ħś ĤƁŇūĽ ŏƎ Ŏů ķŰŘ őŜźί 

 

Ľź œŻŀ ĶŶ ŉŜůƁ ĥŉŶ ŗūœŶ, 

Ĩŉ œˇź Ķů ŐūŇ ŏƎ ķŰŘ őŜźί 

Ķœ ŬĶśŉŶ ŇŶķū Ŝŷ, 

ĤŋŉŶ ĥĽ ŏƎ ķŰŘ őŜźί 

ķŰŬŘŐźƁ Ķū ĦƁŅĽūő ŬĶśŬœĮ 

ŇűśőźƁ Ķů ŏŰ̉ūŉ ŏƎ ķŰŘ őŜź, 

ǎűſ ŅšŋŅŶ Ŝź Ŝő ŋœ ŬĶśů ĶŶ śūņ ĶŶ ŬœĮ 

ĶŎů Ņź ĤŋŉŶ ĥŋ ŏƎ ķŰŘ őŜź 

ļźŀů śů Ņź ŬĽɻĸů Ŝŷί 

Ŝő Ŝūœ ŏƎ ķŰŘ őŜź 

 

ŏŬń ĶŰ ŏūőů 

ŬŜɻů ŬŗŘŶŚ, Ƭņŏ ŗŚƈ 

 

 



56 
 

őūĽŉůŬŅ ŏƎ Ư  ˺Ŝź ĽūĲ 

 

ĥĲ ĥĲ  

őūĽŉůŬŅ ŏƎ Ư  ˺Ŝź ĽūĲ 

śŰķ Ķů ŬŏœŶĸů őźŀů 

ĸőůōźƁ Ķů Ŝūš ŏūƁś ĳő ōźŀů 

őǃ œƟ ĳő ŋśůŉŶ Ķź ĨŉĶů 

ŅŰŏ ōŶōūĶ ĨšūĲ 

ĥĲ ĥĲ....... 

 

ŋūƁĻ śūœ ĶŶ Řūśŉ ĶŶ ĶūŐƈ 

ĶŰ ļ ŏŜůŉźƁ ŏƎ Ŝů ĶőŗūĲ 

ŇŰŮķŐźƁ Ķů ŋůšū Ķź ōś 

Ĩŋő śŶ Ŝů śŜŶĽŶ ĽūĲ 

ľűŁŶ ŗūŇŶ ŏƎ Ŝů ķŰŇĶź 

ƬĸŬŅŘůœ ōŅūĲ 

ĥĲ ĥĲ........... 

ŏŜƁĸūħ ŏƎ ōŶőźĽĸūőů Ķū ŬŗŚ ŬŏœūĲ 

ĶŰ ļ Ķőź Őū ŉū Ķőź 

śūņ őŜź Őū ŋůļŶ śŶ Ŝů ŗūő Ķőź 

œŶŬĶŉ ňŏƈ ĶŶ ŉūŏ ŋő 

ĽŉŅū Ķź ōŶŗĶű Ō ōŉūĲ 

ĥĲ ĥĲ...... 

Ħś śūœ ĶŶ ŗūŇŶ Ķź 

ōūő ōūő ŇźŜőūĲƁ 

ŬōĽœů ŋūŉů ĳő ˧ŗΉņū 
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śōĶź Ŝő ŗŚƈ ōś śŰœŎ ōŉūĲ 

Ĥŋŉů ĶőŅűŅźƁ ĶŶ ʭźőź Ķź 

ŇűśőźƁ ŋő ņźŋŶ ĽūĲ 

Ŏůĸů Ŭō˝ů Ķů ŅőŜ 

ōś ˂ūĲ ˂ūĲ ōŬŅŐūĲƁ 

ĥĲ ĥĲ...... 

 

ŏūŉśů őūŗŅ 

ŬŜƁŇů ŬŗŘŶŚ, ŬɨŅůŐ ŗŚƈ 

 

 

  

 

 

 



58 
 

śŷŬŉĶ Ķū ķŅ 

śŰŉ ŏūſ , ŐŬŇ ŏƑ ŉū œŻŀū ŅŶőŶ ŋūś 

ŐūŇƎ ŏŶőů ŅŰŏ śŜŶĽ œŶŉū ĶŰ ļ ķūś 

ĶŰ ļ őķŉū ŅŰŏ ŮķœŻŉŶ , ĶŰ ļ ĶŋšŶ őķŉū 

ķűŉ śŶ œņŋņ ŏŷőů ŗŇƌ Ķź śůŉŶ śŶ œĸūĮ őķŉū 

ŏūſ ŉūőūĽ ŉū Ŝźŉū ŅŰŏ ŏŰľśŶ ŬŌő śŶ ĶŜŅū Ɵſ... 

Ĥō Ņź Ľūŉū Ŝů Ŝźĸū ŏŰľĶź ǎźŬĶ ŏƑ ŎūőŅ ŏūſ Ķū Ŏů ōŷŀū Ɵſ... 

Ņű śŋŉŶ ōŰŉŅů ņů ĶŶ ĮĶ ŬŇŉ ŏƑ Ŏů Ĺźšů ĻŢ Ľūĩſ ĸū 

ŬĻƁŅū ŉū Ķő Ņű ŬŅőƁĸŶ ŏƎ Ŭœŋŀū Ɵſ Ņź ǎū ƞĥ ōūőūŅ śūņ Ľƛő œūĩſ ĸū 

őź-őźĶő ŏŶőů ŘŜūŇŅ Ķū ŉū Ņű ŏŠūĶ ōŉūŉū 

ŎūĦŐźƁ śŶ ĶŜŉū ŬĶ ŏŶőů ĶŰ ōūƈŉů Ķź ŉū ĶŎů Ŏűœūŉū 

ňőŅů Ķů ĸźŇ ŏƎ ĥĽ ŏƑ œŶŀū Ɵſ... 

Ĥō Ņź Ľūŉū Ŝů Ŝźĸū ŏŰľĶź ǎźŬĶ ŏƑ ŎūőŅ ŏūſ Ķū Ŏů ōŷŀū Ɵſ... 

śŜ œűĸū ŏƑ ĸźœů, ōūƚŇ ŋő Ĥŋŉů ňőŅů ŏūſ Ķź œűŀŅū 

ŉū ŇŶķ ŋūĩſ ĸū 

œĸū ĥŮķőů śūſś ŅĶ, ŬŅőƁĸŶ Ķů Řūŉ ōŢūĩſ ĸū 

ŏŶőů ŗŇƌ Ķź œūœ ĽźšŶ ŏƎ ĥħ Ņź ŏŶőů ŇŰˣŉ śŏľ œŶŉū 

ŏƑ œźŀűƁĸū Ľƛő ĶŜĶő ļźŀů ōŜŉ Ķū Ŏů ŬŇœ őķ œŶŉū 

ĤœŬŗŇū ĥĽ ŏƑ śōĶź ĶŜŅū Ɵſ... 

 

Ĥō Ņź Ľūŉū Ŝů Ŝźĸū ŏŰľĶź ǎźƁŬĶ ŏƑ ŎūőŅ ŏūſ Ķū Ŏů ōŶŀū Ɵſ... 

 

ŬŗŬň Ľŷŉ 

ŬŜƁŇů ŬŗŘŶŚ, ŬɨŅůŐ ŗŚƈ  
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ŇŰŬŉŐū 

 

ŇŰŬŉŐū 

ŐŜů Ŝŷ ŏŶőů ŇŰŬŉŐū, 

ŐŜů Ŝŷ ŏŶőů ŅūĶŅ... 

ŐŜ ŉŜůƁ Ņź ŏƑ ŉŜůƁ, 

ĦŉĶū Ņź ĶŰ ļ ĶŜŉū ŉŜůƁ... 

ŏŶőŶ Ľůŗŉ Ķů Ŝő ķŰŘů 

ŏŶőŶ ŬŉőūŘ ŜźŉŶ ŋő śūƁɓŉū ŇŶŉŶ ŗūœů, 

ŏŶőů ĽƚőŅźƁ Ķź ŋűőū ĶőŉŶ ŗūœů, 

ŏŰľŶ Ŝő ŏźš ŋő ŬŜˁŅ ŇŶŉŶ ŗūœů, 

ŏŶőŶ ĶŰ ļ ĸœŅ ĶőŉŶ ŋő łūƁŀŉŶ ŗūœů, 

ŬŌő ĶŰ ļ ŋœ ŬŉőūŘ ŜźĶő ŏūŉŉŶ ŗūœů... 

ŐŜů Ŝŷ ŏŶőů ŇŰŬŉŐū, 

ŐŜů Ŝŷ ŏŶőů ŅūĶŅ 

ŏŰľŶ ŋœ ŋœ śŏľŉŶ ŗūœů, 

ŏŰľŶ ʕūő ŇŶŉŶ ŗūœů, 

ŏŶőū ǣūœ őķŉŶ ŗūœů, 

ŐŜ Ŝŷ ŏŶőů ĤŬŅ ŬƬŐ ŇūŇů... 

ŏŶőů ŏūƁ śŶ Ŏů ōŢĶő ŏŶőů ŇūŇů 

 

ŐŜů Ŝŷ ŏŶőů ŇŰŬŉŐū, 

ŐŜů Ŝŷ ŏŶőů ŅūĶŅ... 

ŏŶőŶ Ľůŗŉ Ķů ķŰŘů, ĶŶ ĽūŉŶ ĶŶ ōūŇ 

ŗŜů ņů ĮĶ ŬĽʌźƁŉŶ ŏŰľŶ ŉħ ķŰŘů Ňů, 

ŗŜů ŅźŜ Ŝŷ ŏŶőů ŇŰŬŉŐū, ŏŶőů ŇūŇů... 
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Ľź ĶőŅů Ŝŷ ŏŰľŶ ŬŉƂ̠ūņƈ ƬŶŏ 

ŗŜů Ŝŷ Ľůŗŉ ĽůŉŶ Ķū ĥňūő 

ŐŜů Ŝŷ ŏŶőů ŇŰŬŉŐū, 

ŐŜů Ŝŷ ŏŶőů ŅūĶŅ... 

 

ŬƬŐū ņūŋū 

ŬŜƁŇů ŬŗŘŶŚ, ŬɨŅůŐ ŗŚƈ 
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ŎūőŅ ŬŗŘŶŚ 

śƁĹŚƈŘůœ ̠ŅƁƧŅū ĶŶ 

śŻ ̠őūĽ ŗŚƈĸūƁŁ śŏŶŀ, 

ĤŏŲŅ Ķūœ ĶŶ ŇŻő ŏƎ 

ĶőŶĸū ŎūőŅ ƬŗŶŘ, 

ĲŅ - ƬźŅ śŜĽ ŬŗĶūś 

ĶŶ śŏŲɞ ĥƁĶœŉ śŶ, 

ŜźƁĸŶ ŬŉŅ - ŉŗ - Ŭŉŏūƈń 

ŎūőŅ ĶŶ śƁĶœŉ ŏƎ... 

ŉĮ ŋŭőŋūŀů ŋő Ŭœķū 

 

ĽūĮĸū ŉŐū ŋŭőŗŶŘ, 

Ĥŏůőů-ĸőůōů, ĩſ Ļ-ŉůĻ 

Ķū ŉŜůƁ Ŝźĸū ɨŶŚ, 

̠ȃŅū, ̠ ΉņŅū, 

Ĺő, ŬŘǕū, őźĽĸūő, 

ŬŏœƎĸŶ Ľŉ - ŏūŉś Ķź 

ĤŬňĶūő ŏűœŎűŅ ŬŗŘŶŚ... 

ōĻŋŉ ĽŜūſ ŬĶŅūōźƁ ŏƎ Ŝźĸů, 

ɏūĸ ōūœ Ƴŏ Ķū ŎŶŚ 

Ŝźĸū Ĺő - Ĺő ŘŻĻūœŐ, 

̠Ήņ ŜźƁĸů ŉūŭőŐūƁ Ŝő ƬŇŶŘ, 

ĽŜūſ ŉŜůƁ ŬōķőŶĸů ĥōƛ 

śšĶźƁ ŋő ōŉ ĤŗŘŶŚ , 

ĮĶ ōŰœƁŇ ĥŗūŠ Ŝźĸů 

ŇŶĸů śŘŮǃĶőń Ķū śƁŇŶŘ... 
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ĽŜūſ ŏŰ Ű̉ őūĮĸū ŎŬŗ ̆ķŬœŜūŉźƁ ŏƎ , 

śŰ̏ūŅů ŉŬŇŐūſ ̠ȃŅū ĶŶ ŬśőŜūŉźƁ ŏƎ, 

Ĥŗŉů ĶŶ śůŉŶ ŋő œĸū 

ňūŉů ŜŭőŐūœů Ķū ŏůŁū ŏőŜŏ, 

Ķő ƬĶŲ ŬŅ Ķū śƁőǕń 

ŎūőŅ ĶŶ Ķń-Ķń Ķů Ŏűķ Ŭŏŀūŉů Ŝŷ, 

Ļůő ĶūœŶ ƬŇűŬŚŅ ōūŇœźƁ Ķź 

śŏŰƩ Ņœ ŅĶ ̠ȃŅū Ōŷ œūŉů Ŝŷ... 

 

ŉŜůƁ ōƁňŶĸů śūŏūŬĽĶŅū 

ĸŰŏŉūŏ ĶŰ őůŬŅŐźƁ Ķů ōŶŬšŐźƁ ŏƎ, 

ŏūŉŗ ŬĻƁŅŉ Ŝźĸū, ĶŰ ŘūƢ, 

śĽĸ, śŜŉŘůœ ƬūŬńŐźƁ ŏƎ, 

ŅĶŉůĶ ŬŜŅĶő Ŝźĸū 

ŉŜůƁ ĨŋŐźĸ ĹūŅĶ ƳŶŬńŐźƁ ŏƎ, 

ĤŗśūŇ ĶŶ ĥŎūśů ŇŰŬŉŐū ŏƎ ŉŜůƁ, 

ŬŏœƎĸŶ ŏūŉŗ ĨȂŅŏ ĽůŗŬŉŐźƁ ŏƎ... 

ĽŜūſ ŏūŉŗŅū ŏūŉŗ Ķź ōœ ŇŶĸů 

Ŝő ŏŰŮ˫œ Ķū Ŝœ ŇŶĸů, 

śŏūŉŅū ĶŶ ŋņ Ķź ̠ůĶūő 

Ŭŏŀū ɨŶŚ, ŇʿźƁ Ķź 

ĮĶ ĨʇŰǃ Ķœ ŇŶĸů, 

ŉŜůƁ ĹŰŀŶĸū ĸœū ĸŎƈ ŏƎ 

ĤŬňĶūő Ľůŗŉ Ķū, 

Ŝő ŬœƁĸ Ķź ŋŜĻūŉ śōœ ŇŶĸů... 

śŷʈōœ ŏŜūŉ Ŝźĸū 
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ŋő Ŭţő Ŏů ŎūőŅ ŐŰɞ Ŭŗőūŏ Ŝźĸū, 

Ĥŏŉ, ŘūƁŬŅ Ķū ŇűŅ 

Ŝźĸū ŎūőŅ Ķū Ŝő śŋűŅ, 

œŶŬĶŉ Ķźħ ŗūő ĶőŶ Ņź 

Ŭţő ŏŜūŎūőŅ Ĺŏūśūŉ Ŝźĸū, 

ĦŬŅŜūś ĶŶ ŬĻőĶūœ ŅĶ 

 

ŎūőŅ Ķū Ŭŗ˵ĸŰƚ śˁūŉ Ŝźĸū... 

ŏŶőū ŎūőŅ ŏŜūŉ Ŝźĸū... 

śƁĹŚƈŘůœ ̠ŅƁƧŅū ĶŶ 

śŻ ̠őūĽ ŗŚƈĸūƁŁ śŏŶŀ, 

ĤŏŲŅ Ķūœ ĶŶ ŇŻő ŏƎ Ľō 

ĶőŶĸū ŎūőŅ ƬŗŶŘ, 

Ňź ŜĽūő śƑŅūœůś ŏƎ, 

įśū Ŝźĸū ŏŶőū ŎūőŅ ŬŗŘŶŚ... 

įśū Ŝźĸū ŏŶőū ŎūőŅ ŬŗŘŶŚ... 

 

ŬŗŘūķū ĶŰ ŏūőů 

ŬŜɻů ŬŗŘŶŚ, ŬɨŅůŐ ŗŚƈ 
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ŐŶ őɜů 

ŐŶ őɜů Ŏő ĶūĸŠ, ŇůŗūőźƁ ŋő Ľź ĨŅőŶ ŜƑ, 

ŬŇœ ŋő, Ŏů , ŐűŜů ĨŅőŶĸƎ 

ĦŅŉū Ņź ŅŰŏ ĶŎů ōŅœūĲ, 

 

ŐŶ őɜů Ŏő ĶŶ ŉūőŶ 

ľűŁů ĽŰōūŉ śŶ ŬŉĶœŶ ŜƑ, 

ŐŶ śɏ ĶŎů ōŉ ŋūĮſĸŶ, 

ĦŅŉū Ņź ŅŰŏ ĶŎů ōŅœūĲƁ, 

 

ŐŶ őɜů Ŏő Ķů ĨˁůŇŶ 

 

ĥſķźƁ ŏƎ ŋūŉů œūŅů ŜƑ, 

Ņœ ĸŜőŶ Ľź Ķő ĽūŅů ŜƑ, 

ŏŉ Ķů Ľź ĥś ōŢūŅů Ŝŷ, 

ŅŰŏ ŋő Ŭŗ˵ūś ŬŇœūŅů Ŝŷ, 

ŋŭőŋűńƈ ĦʌƎ Ķő ŋūĲĸŶ, 

ĦŅŉū Ņź ŅŰŏ ĶŎů ōŅœūĲƁ, 

 

ĤőŶ śŰŬŉĮĸū, 

ĥĮ ĻŰŉūŗ, ĥĮ Ľŉūō, 

ŜūĮ! śŏūĽ, 

 

Ļœź ŏűķƈ ĦʌƎ ŁŶŜőūŐƎĸŶ , 

Ĥō ĸūšů śŶ ĻœŉŶ ŗūœŶ Ŏů, 

ŋŷŇœ ĻœĶő ĥĮƁĸŶ, 
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ŬŌő ŬņőĶ -ŬņőĶ, 

ŏŻĶūŋ̏ 

ĶŰ ŬŀŐū Ķū ɨūő ōĽūĮƁĸŶ, 

ŎźĽŉ Ķő, śūŏƁĽ̝ ōŉū, 

Ķő ŇźŉźƁ ĮĶūĮĶ Ŭŏœū, 

ŉŶŅū ĸŇƈŉ Ķź ľŰĶūĮƁĸŶ, 

 

ŬŌő Ŏůķ ŏūƁĸ, 

 

Ķő ŗūŅūƈœūŋ ŎűŬŏ śŶ ŉŐŉ ŬŏœūĮƁĸŶ, 

 

ĤőŶ! ŬĽŉĶů ĽšŶ ŏŠōűŅ ŉŜůƁ, 

ŗŶ ŋŶš ĶŜūſ ŬŀĶ ŋūĮƁĸŶ, 

ōƁĽő ŎűŬŏ Ŝŷ, ŉŶŅū Ľů, 

ŏĽŇűő ŏĶūſ ōŉū ŋūĮſĸŶ? 

 

ŐŶ őɜů Ŏő ĶŶ ĶūĸŠ ŜƑ, 

ŇůŗūőźƁ ŋő őŜ ĽūĮſĸŶ 

 

ŉĸŶ Řőůő, śſĸ ĶƁ ŋŉ Ŝŷ, 

ŗŶ ŉƁĸŶ Ŝů őŜ ĽūĮƁĸŶ, 

Ľź Ķūœū ŋŷśū ķūŅŶ ŜƑ, 

ŗŶ Řŏƈ ĶŜūſ Ķő ŋūĮſĸŶ 

 

ŐŶ őɜů Ŏő ĶŶ ĶūŠŏ ĶūĸŠ ŜƑ, 
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ŇůŗūőźƁ ŋő őŜ ĽūĮƁĸŶ, 

ŗŶ őɜů Ŏő ĶŶ ŉŶŅū ŜƑ, 

Ľź ŏŰľĶź ŉū śŰŉ ŋūĮſĸŶ, 

 

ŗŶ ŏŰĽŭőŏ ŜƑ, 

Ħś ŎūőŅ ĶŶ, 

Ľź őūŏ ŉūŏ ŋő Ōű ŀ ĶőƎ, 

ŗŶ ŏŰĽŭőŏ ŜƑ Ħś ŎūőŅ ĶŶ, 

 

Ľź Ĥ˝ūŜ ĶŜ Ķő, ŀűŀ ŋšŶ, 

 

ŗŶ ŬŌő śŶ ŏŰšĶő ĥĮſĸŶ, 

ĽūŬŅĸŅ ŎŶŇ ōŅūĮƁĸŶ, 

ŗĸƖ ĶŶ ŉūŏ ŋő ŗźŀ ōŉū, 

ĽŉŅū Ķź ŬŌő ŎšĶūĮſĸŶ, 

ǎū Ŭŗ˵ĸŰƛ Ŝŷ, ŉŶŅū Ľů, 

śƁŐŏ Ķź Ķō ĤŋŉūĮſĸŶ? 

 

ŐŶ őɜů Ŏő ĶŶ ĶūĸŠ ŜƑ, 

ŇůŗūőźƁ ŋő őŜ ĽūĮƁĸŶ..... 

 

ŗŶ őɜů Ŏő ĶŶ ŉŶŅū ŜƑ, 

Ľź ŏŰľĶź ŏ śŰŉ ŋūĮƁĸŶ, 

 

ĤőŶ ŇœōŇœű ŐŶ ĻŜőŶ ŜƑ, 

ŐŶ ŬŇœ ŏƎ ŉŜůƁ ōś ŋūĮƁĸŶ, 
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ŐŶ ŋŷő ŋśūőŶ ōŷŁŶ ŜƑ, 

ĸɜů ŋő őŻō ĽŏūĮƁĸŶ, 

 

ĤƁŬŅŏ ĶŀūǕ ŋő Šźő Ķƛ, 

ĶŬŗŅū śŶ ŏƑ Ĥō Řźő Ķƛ, 

ĤőŶ ŬŌő ĻŰŉūŗ Ŝŷ, ĥŉŶ Ķź, 

 

ĥŗūŠ śŰŉź, Ņź śŰŉ œŶŉū, 

ŏƑ ĶŜŅů Ɵſ, ŅŰŏ ĸźő Ķőź, 

 

Ľź ĥśŏūŉ Ķź ŇŶķ őŜŶ, 

ŋɆő śŶ ŁźĶő ķūĮſĸŶ, 

Ľź Ňūƛ Ĺő Ĺő ōŶĻ őŜƎ, 

ĽŉŅū Ķů, ĸūœů ķūĮſĸŶ, 

 

ĳő Ľź ŇŶŘ ĶŶ Ķūŏ ŉū ĥ ŋūĮſ, 

ŗŶ ķŰŇ őɜů ōŉ ĽūĮƁĸŶ 

ŗŶ őɜů Ŏő ĶŶ ŉŶŅū ŜƑ 

Ľź ŏŰľĶź ŉū śŰŉ ŋūĮƁĸŶ..... 

 

ĤĶūƁŘū Ķźŀŉūœū 

ŬŜɻů ŬŗŘŶŚ, ŬɨŅůŐ ŗŚƈ 
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ŏūŅŲŎűŬŏ 

ĥĽ ŬŅőƁĸū ŌŜőūŅū Ŝŷ Ĥŋŉů ŋűőů Řūŉ śŶ 

ŜŏƎ Ŭŏœů ĥŠūŇů ŗůő ŘŜůŇźƁ ĶŶ ōŬœŇūŉ śŶ... 

ĥŠūŇů ĶŶ ŬœĮ Ŝŏūőů œƁōů Ļœů œšūħ ņů 

œūķźƁ œźĸźƁ ŉŶ ƬūńźƁ śŶ ĶůŏŅ ōšů ĻŰĶūħ ņů... 

˧ūŋūőů ōŉĶő ĥĮƁ ĳő ļœ śŶ Ŝŏ ŋő őūĽ ŬĶŐū 

ŜŏĶź ĥŋś ŏƎ œšŗūŉŶ Ķů ŉůŬŅ Ĥŋŉūħ ņů... 

 

ŜŏŉŶ Ĥŋŉū ĸŻőŗ ŋūŐū, ĤŋŉŶ ̠ūŬŎŏūŉ śŶ 

ŜŏƎ Ŭŏœů ĥŠūŇů ŗůő ŘŜůŇźƁ ĶŶ ōŬœŇūŉ śŶ... 

ĸūƁňů, ŬŅœĶ, śŰŎūŚ, ĽŗūŜő Ķū ʕūőū ŐŜ ŇŶŘ Ŝŷ 

ŬĽŐź ĳő ĽůŉŶ Ňź Ķū śōĶź ŇŶŅū śƁŇŶŘ Ŝŷ 

ƬŜőů ōŉĶő ķšū ŬŜŏūœŐ ŬĽśĶŶ ĨɃő ɨūő ŋő 

ŬŜƁŇ ŏŜūśūĸő ŇŬǕń ŏƎ ĦśĶŶ ŬœĮ ŬŗŘŶŚ Ŝŷ... 

œĸů ĸűſĽŉŶ ŇśźƁ ŬŇŘūĮſ ŗůőźƁ ĶŶ ŐŘĸūŉ śŶ 

ŜŏƎ Ŭŏœů ĥŠūŇů ŗůő ŘŜůŇźƁ ĶŶ ōŬœŇūŉ śŶ... 

ŜŏƎ Ŝŏūőů ŏūŅŲŎűŬŏ śŶ ĦŅŉū Ŭŏœū ŇŰœūő Ŝŷ 

ĨśĶŶ ĥſĻœ Ķů ļŷŐūſ śŶ ļźŀū ŐŶ śƁśūő Ŝŷ 

Ŝŏ ŉ ĶŎů ŬŜƁśū ĶŶ ĥĸŶ Ĥŋŉū ŘůŘ ľŰĶūĮſĸŶ 

śĻ ŋűļź Ņź ŋűőū Ŭŗ ˵Ŝŏūőū Ŝů ŋŭőŗūő Ŝŷ... 

Ŭŗ˵ŘūƁŬŅ Ķů Ļœů ŜŗūĮſ ĤŋŉŶ ŬŜƁŇŰ̏ūŉ śŶ 

ŜŏƎ Ŭŏœů ĥŠūŇů ŗůő ŘŜůŇźƁ ĶŶ ōŬœŇūŉ śŶ... 

ŬƬŐūƁŘů Řŏūƈ 

ŬŜƁŇů ŬŗŘŶŚ, ŅŲŅůŐ ŗŚƈ 
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Ĥŏő śŋűŅ 

ŎūőŅ ŏūſ ĶŶ Ĥŏő śŋűŅź, ŋņ ŋő ĥĸŶ ōŢŅŶ Ľūŉū 

ŋŗƈŅ, ŉŬŇŐū ĳő śŏɻő, ŜƁś Ķő ŋūő śŎů Ķő Ľūŉū... 

ŅŰŏ ŏƎ ŬŜŏŬĸőů Ķů ĩſ Ļūħ śūĸő Ľŷśů ĸŜőūħ Ŝŷ 

œŜőźƁ Ķů ŏ̏ů ĳő śűőĽ Ľŷśů Ņƚŉūħ Ŝŷ ŅŰŏ ŏƎ... 

ŎĸŅ ŬśƁŜ, őūńū ƬŅūŋ Ķū ōŜŅū őǃ ŅŰˇūőŶ Ņŉ ŏƎ 

 

ĸŻŅŏ, ĸūſňů, ŏŜūŗůő śū őŜŅū śɏ ŅŰˇūőŶ ŏŉ ŏƎ... 

śƁĶŀ ĥŐū Ľō ňőŅů ŋő ŅŰŏŉŶ ŎůŚń śƁƢūŏ ŬĶŐū 

ŏūő ŎĸūŐū ŇŰ˱ŉ Ķź ŬŌő Ľĸ ŏƎ Ĥŋŉū ŉūŏ ŬĶŐū... 

ĥŉŶ ŗūœŶ ŉĮ Ŭŗ ˵ŏƎ ŅŰŏ Ŏů ĶŰ ļ ĶőĶŶ ŬŇķūŉū 

ŎūőŅ ĶŶ ĨʂŅ œœūŀ Ķź Ľĸ ŏƎ ĩſ Ļū ĳő ĨŁūŉū Ŝŷ... 

ŬƬŐūƁŘů Řŏūƈ 

ŬŜƁŇů ŬŗŘŶŚ, ŅŲŅůŐ ŗŚƈ 

ŏūŉŗŅū Ķū Ƭņŏ ĸŰń 

ĥĽ ŬŌő ŏŉ ŬĶŐū Ķů őź œűƁ, 

őź œűƁ ĤŅůŅ ĶŶ śūņ 

ĥɍū ĶŶ śūņ ĤŋŉŶ ĤŅ: ɨɻ ĶŶ śūņ 

ŏŉ Ŝˉū Ķőŉū Ķźħ ĸŰŉūŜ Ŝŷ ǎū ? 

Ľō Ŝśŉū śōĶŶ śūņ 

Ņź őźŉū ǎźƁ ĤĶŶ œŶ? 

ŏƑ ŘūŬŏœ ĶőŅů Ɵſ ĤŋŉŶ ŇŰƂķ-ŇŇƈ ŏƎ 

ĤŋŉŶ ŬŏƧźƁ Ķź 

ĤŋŉŶ ħ˵ő Ķź 

ĳő Ħś ŋŰőŶ śƁśūő Ķź 

ŅŰŏ Ŏů ŏŶőŶ ŇŰƂķ ŏƎ ŏŉŰ ̆ōŉ Ķő ĥŉū 
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ŏŶőŶ Ħś ŇŰƂķ Ķź 

Ĥŋŉů ŏūŉŗŅū ĶŶ ̗Řƈ śŶ 

 

ĶƚńūŏŐů Ķő ŇŶŉū 

ŏŶőŶ őźŉŶ ŋő ŅŰŏ Ŏů őź œŶŉū 

ŬĶśů ĶŶ ŇŰƂķ ŏƎ ŅŰŏ Ŝſśŉū ŏŅ, 

ƬŌŰ Ů˝Ņ ŏŅ Ŝźŉū 

ŬĽś-ŬĽś ŬŇŉ ŅŰŏ 

ŇűśőźƁ ĶŶ ŇŰƂķ ŏƎ ŜƁśźĸŶ 

Ĩś-Ĩś ŬŇŉ ŏŉŰ̆Ņū Ķū Ŝŉŉ Ŝźĸū 

ŏŶőŶ ŏŉŰ ̆ŅŰŏ ŇűśőźƁ ĶŶ ŇŰƂķ ŏƎ 

ŇŰŮķŅ Ŝźŉū 

ĳő śŰķ ŏƎ śŰķů 

ŐŜů ŏūŉŗŅū Ķū Ƭņŏ ĸŰń Ŝŷ... 

ŘūƁŎŗů 

ŬŜƁŇů ŬŗŘŶŚ, ŅŲŅůŐ ŗŚƈ 
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̞źĸŉ (ŉūőū) 

Ŝő ˧Ůǃ Ĥŋŉū ĶūŐƈ ħŏūŉŇūőů śŶ ĶőƎ, 

śɏ Ķū śūņ ŇŶŉŶ śŶ ĶŎů ŉū łőŶ, ŅŎů śƁŎŗ Ŝźĸū ŇŶŘ Ķū ŬŗĶūś, 

Ľō ŇŶŘ Ķū ŉūĸŭőĶ Ư˺ūĻūő ĮŗƁ ĸőůōů Ķź Ňűő ĶőŉŶ Ķū ĶőŶĸū ƬŐūśίί 

Ư˺ūĻūő Ķź Ňűő Ŏĸūŉū Ŝŷ, 

Ľůŗŉ ŏƎ ķŰŘŜūœů Ķź œūŉū Ŝŷ, 

ŎūőŅ ŇŶŘ Ķź ĥɍŬŉŎƈő ĮŗƁ śŏŲɞ ōŉūŉū Ŝŷίί 

 

ŬŗŬň Ľŷŉ 

ŬŜɻů ŬŗŘŶŚ, ŬɨŅůŐ ŗŚƈ 
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ŏŶőů śūņů 

ƚĶź ŁŜőź... 

ŅŰŏ ōŶŜŇ ķűōśűőŅ Ŝź 

ŏŶőů ŬƬŐ śūņů, 

śŰĶű ŉ śŶ Ŏőů ƞħ ƬĶŲ ŬŅ ĶŶ ŋūś ŅŰˇūőū ŏŶőū śūņ Ŝŷ... 

ŅŰŏ ŬŜœŅů Ŝź, ŏŶŜĶŅů Ŝź ŏŶőŶ ŎůŅő 

ĮĶ ʕūőů śů ŐūŇ Ķů ŅőŜ 

śūņ őŜŅů Ŝź Ŝő ŋŜő... 

ŅŰŏ śŎů Ķź ŎūſŬŅ Ŝź 

Ĥŋŉů ʕūőů ĮŜśūś ŜŏƎ ŇŶ ĽūŅů Ŝź, 

ƬĶŲ ŬŅ Ķů ĸźŇ ŏƎ ŋœů ōšů 

ŅŰŏ ŏŶőů ŬƬŐ śūņů Ŝź... 

ǎźƁ ŬĸőŅů Ŝź ŅŰŏ? 

ŗŜů ƚĶ ĽūĲ ŉū 

ņźšū śʿœź ĳő 

ŐŰ Ŝů ŮķœŅů ŉĽő ĥĲ ŉū 

ŏƎ ĶŜŅů Ɵſ Ķźħ ŉŜůƁ ŅŰˇūőū Ħś ĽŜūƁ ŏƎ... 

ŏƑ ŅŰˇūőů ļŬŗ Ɵſ, 

ŏŰľŶ ŇŶķ Ķő ŅŰŏ Ŏů ŏŰ Ű̉ őūĲƁ ŉū... 

ǎźƁ ŀűŀŅů Ŝź ŅŰŏ? 

ǎźƁ ŬōķőŅů Ŝź ŅŰŏ? 

 

ŅŰŏ Ŏů śŗő ĽūĲ ŉū 

ŅŰˇūőů ļŬŗ Ɵſ ŏƑ, 

ŅŰˇūőů śūņů... 

Őű Ŝů ŏŰ Ű̉ őūĲƁ ŉū... 
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śō Ķů ʕūőů ŅŰŏ 

ŏŅ ŏŰőľūĲƁ ŉū 

ƬĶŲ ŬŅ Ķů ĸźŇ ŏƎ ŋœů ōšů 

ŅŰŏ ŏŶőů ŬƬŐ śūņů ōŉ ĽūĲ ŉū... 

ŅŰŏ Ŭōŉ ňőŅů ƛŁů őŜŅů ŜƑ... 

ŅŰŏ Ŭōŉ Ŭŏȣů śűķů őŜŅů ŜƑ... 

ŅŰŏ ĥŅů Ŝź Ņź ōŜūő œūŅů Ŝź, 

ŅŰŏ śō Ķź ŎūſŬŅ Ŝź 

ŏŶőů ŬƬŐ śūņů 

̠ĸƈ śū śŰɻő ŅŰˇūőū ĽŜūƁ ŜƑ, 

ŅŰŏ ōŶŜŇ ķűōśűőŅ ŉŠő ĥŅů Ŝź... 

ŅŰŏ ŏŶőů ŬƬŐ śūņů Ŝź... 

 

ĤƁĽœů ĶŰ ŏūőů 

ŬŜɻů ŬŗŘŶŚ, ŅŲŅůŐ ŗŚƈ 

 

ňŉ Ķů ĻƁĻœŅū 

ŜŶ ŏŉŰ!̆ ŅŰľŶ ŅŶőů ĶŜūŉů ōŅūĩƁ 

ŅŰľŶ ŅŶőŶ Ľůŗŉ śŶ ƛōƛ ĶőŗūĩƁ 

śŇů śŇů Ķů ōūŅ Ŝŷ, 

śŇů śŇů Ķů ĸūņū 

ŗǃ ĶŶ ĻœŅŶ ōŇœ ĽūŅŶ Ŝŷ, 

˧Ůǃ ,ŋŷśū , ŗ ŭő˯ū ŉūŅūé 

 

ŋŷśū ĥŐū Ņű ĹŏƁłů ōŉŅū ĸŐū, 

ŭő˯Ŷ ŉūŅŶ Ŏűœ ,ōś ĥĸŶ ōŢŅū ĸŐūé 
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Ŏűœ ĸŐū Ņű,ŋŷśū Ŝūņ Ķū ŏŷœ Ŝŷ, 

ĽūŅū ĳő ŗūŋś ĥŅū Ŝŷ, 

ŋőƁŅŰ ĦśĶů ŗĽŜ śŶ, 

ŬĽś ŭő˯Ŷ ŏƑ ĥĮ Ňőūő, 

ŗź ŉūŅū Ŏů ǎū ŉūŅū Ŝŷ? 

 

ŋŷśźƁ ĶŶ ŬœĮ Ņű ĤŬŎŏūŉů ōŉ ĽūŅū ŜƑ, 

ĤŬŎŏūŉ ŏƑ Ļűő,ŅŰľŶ ķŰŇū Ŏů ŉĽő ŉŜů ĥŅū Ŝŷ ! 

ŋő ŗǃ Ķū ŋŬŜŐū ĹűŏĶő,ŗūŋś ĥŅū Ŝŷ, 

ĽŜūƁ ŋő Ņű ņū ,ŅŰľŶ ŗŜů ŋŀĶ œūŅū Ŝŷé 

 

ĥŮķő ŏƎ ŗŲɞ ĤŗΉņū ĶŶ śŏŐ 

ŅŰľŶ Ĥŋŉů ĸœŅů ŋő ĤŌśźś ŜźŅū Ŝŷé 

Ľō ĽūŉŶ Ķū śŏŐ ĥŅū Ŝŷ, 

Ņű Ņō ĤŋŉŶ ŬĶĮ ŋő őźŐū Ŝŷé 

 

ĻūŜĶő Ŏů Ņű Ĥŋŉů ĸœŅů Ķū, 

ŋˬūŅūŋ ŉū Ķő ŋūŅū Ŝŷ, 

ĤŋŉŶ ŬōķőŶ ŭő˯Ŷ ĽźšŉŶ ŏƎ, 

Ņű Ľů Ľūŉ śŶ Ľűŀ ĽūŅū Ŝŷé 

ĤƁŅ: ŏŶ Ņű Ĥŋŉů ĸœŅů ĶŶ ōźľ ŅœŶ, 

Ņű śƁśūő ļźš ĽūŅū ŜƑé 

ŬĽś ŋŷśźƁ ĶŶ ŬœĮ ŅűŉŶ Ĥŋŉź Ķź ļźšū, 

ŗŜ ŅŰľŶ ļźš , Ŭŏȣů ŏƎ Ŭŏœ ĽūŅū Ŝŷé 

œǖů Řŏūƈ 

ōů.Į ŬŜ̎Ɗů İŉśƈ, ŅŲŅůŐ ŗŚƈ 
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ŉūőů śŘŮǃĶőń ĶŶ ŬŗŬŎʂ ̠ƛŋ(œŶķ) 

ñĥĽūŇů Ķů ĤŉĶŜů Ňū̏ūŉò ĶŜŅŶ Ŝŷ ŬĶ ƛŬŢŗūŇů śźĻ śŏūĽ Ņņū ŇŶŘ ĶŶ ŬŗĶūś ŏŶ ōūňū ŜźŅů Ŝŷ ĽŷśŶ 

śŅů 

Ƭņū ĳő ōūœ ŬŗŗūŜί 

ĽŜūƁ ĮĶ ŅőŌ ŎūőŅ ŏŶ ĤŉŶĶŅū ŏŶ ĮĶŅū ĽŷśŶ ŬŗŬŎʂ ňŏƔ,ĽūŬŅ ĶŶ œźĸ ĮĶ śūņ őŜŅŶ Ŝŷ ŗŜů ŎūőŅ ŏŶ 

ĤƁňŬŗ˵ūś ĳő ƛŬŢŗūŇů śźĻ Ĥō Ŏů ŏŻĽűŇ Ŝŷ ĽŷśŶ ļŰĥļű Ņ ίŋŜœŶ ĶŶ śŏŐ ŏŶ ōūœ ŬŗŗūŜ ĳő śŅů Ƭņū 

Ľŷśů ƬņūŐŶ ƬĻŬœŅ ņů ĳő Ħŉ ŋő őźĶ œĸūŉū ĥŗ˲Ķ Ŝź ĸŐū ņūίśŉž 1856 ŏŶ œūłž łœŜŻĽů ŉŶ Ňźŉź 

ƬņūĲ ŋő őźĶ œĸūħί 

ĨɃő ŗŷŬŇĶ Ķūœ ŏŶ ŜŏŶ Ķħ ŬŗŇŰŚů ŏŬŜœūĲ ĶŶ ōūőŶ ŏŶ ĽūŉŉŶ Ķź ŬŏœŅū Ŝŷ ĽŷśŶ ĸūĸƌ, Ĥŋūœū ŗŜů ōūŇ ĶŶ 

ŗŷŬŇĶ Ķūœ ŏŶ ŏŬŜœūĲ Ķů ŮΉņŬŅ ōŇœŅů ƞħ ŬŇķūħ ŋšŅů Ŝŷί ŐŜūƁ śŶ ŏŬŜœūŐŶ Ĺő ĸŲŜΉņů ŅĶ śůŬŏŅ ŜźŅů 

ĸħί 

ŏɭ Ķūœ ŏŶ ŏŬŜœūĲ Ķź ŋŇƏ ŏƎ őķū ĽūŉŶ œĸūί Ħśů ŇŻő ŏŶ őŬĽŐū śŰ˒ūŉ- ŋŜœů ŏŬŜœū ŘūŬśĶū ĥħί 

1857 ƠūƁŬŅ ĶŶ ŇŻőūŉ ŏŬŜœūĲ ŉŶ ōŢ ĻŢ Ķő ŬŜ̡ū ŬœŐū ĽŷśŶ őūŉů œǖů ōūħ, ōŶĸŏ ŜĽőŅ ŏŜœ ί 

 

̠ŅƁƧŅū śƁƢūŏ ŏŶ Ķħ ŏŬŜœūĲ ŉŶ ŋŰƛŚź ĶŶ ĶƁ ňŶ śŶ ĶƁ ňū ŬŏœūĶő ̠ŅƁƧŅū ŜūŬśœ Ķů ĳő Ķħ ŗůőĸŬŅ Ķź 

Ƭūʏ ƞħ ŋőƁŅŰ ŏŬŜœūĮ ŜŏŶŘū śŶ śūŏūŬĽĶ ŎŶŇŎūŗ Ķů ŬŘĶūő őŜů ί ĹőŶœű ŬŜƁśū, ŐŻŉ Ĩɉůšŉ, ŏūŉŬśĶ 

Ňōūŗ 

ĦɏūŬŇ ĥĽ Ŏů œƑŬĸĶ ŎŶŇŎūŗ ŋűőŶ Ŭŗ ˵ŏŶ Ŝź őŜŶ Ŝŷί ĥňŰŬŉĶ ŇŻő ŏŶ Ŏů ŏŬŜœūĲ Ķź ŗźŀ ĶŶ ĤŬňĶūő ŋūŉŶ 

ĶŶ ŬœĮ 200 ŗŚƔ śŶ ĤŬňĶ Ķū śŏŐ œĸū ĳő ŬŌő 1836 ŏŶ ʈűĽůœƑł ŏŶ śŗƈƬņŏ ŐŜ Ƭūŗňūŉ ĥŐūί 

ŎūőŅ ŏŶ Ņź ŏŬŜœūĲ Ķź ŇŶŬŗŐź Ķū ŇĽūƈ ŬŇŐū ĸŐū Ŝŷ ŋő ŬŌő Ŏů ŮΉņŬŅ Ľś Ķů Ņś őŜůί ĥĽūŇů ĶŶ ōūŇ 

ĳő ŬŗŎūĽŉ Ķū ŇŻőūŉ ŏŬŜœūĲ ĶŶ śūņ ŗůŎɔ ĹŀŉūŐŶ Ĺŀůίί 

ŏŬŜœūĲ Ķź ŬŉőƁŅő ĶŏĽźő ĳő ĨŋŐźĸů ŗ̏Ű ĶŶ ŎūƁŬŅ śŏľū ĽūŅū őŜū Ŝŷ ĳő Ĺő ŅĶ śůŬŏŅ ŬĶŐū ĽūŅū 

őŜū Ŝŷί ŋő Ĥō ňůőŶ ňůőŶ Ŝů śŜů Ĥō ŏŬŜœūĮ ķŰŇ Ŝů Ĥŋŉů ŜĶ Ķů ĥŗūĽ ĨŁū őŜů Ŝŷ ĳő Ĥŋŉů ŬĽŇƁĸů 

Ķů ĶƎ ƩůŐ ŎűŬŏĶū ŬŉŎū őŜů Ŝŷί 

ĤŉŰĽū ŗŏūƈ 

ōůĮ ƬźƢū, ŬɨŅůŐ ŗŚƈ 
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ŗůőźƁ Ķū ŉĸŏū 

 

ŬĽśŶ ŗůőźƁ ŉŶ ĸūŐū ņū ŗź ŉĸŏū ŬŌő śŶ ĸūŉū Ŝŷ, 

śŎů ĥſķźƁ ŏƑ Ĥŏŉź Ļŷŉ Ķū śŋŉū Ľĸūŉū Ŝŷί 

ŗŅŉ ŋő ŏőŉŶ ŬŏŀŉŶ ĶŶ ŘŜūŇŅ ĶŶ Ľź ŬĶ̡Ŷ ŜƑ, 

ŬĶ̡źƁ Ķź ŜŝůĶŅ ŏƎ ōŇœ Ķő ŬŌő ŬŇķūŉū Ŝŷί 

Ķźħ ŬōƯ̊œ Ķźħ ĤΆţūĶ Ķźħ ķŰŇůőūŏ ōŉ ĽūĮ, 

ŜŏƎ Ŏů ōūĽŰĲƁ Ķū Šźő Ĥŋŉů ĥŠŏūŉū Ŝŷί 

ŘŜůŇźƁ ŉŶ ŬĽśŶ śůƁĻū œƟ Ĥŋŉū ōŜūĶő ĶŶ, 

Ĩśů ňőŅů Ķź ŇŰˣŉ śū ŜŏƎ ŬŌő śŶ śĽūŉū Ŝŷίί 

 

Ķźħ ĽūŬŅ, Ķźħ ŏŠŜō, Ķźħ Ŏů ňŏƈ Ŝź Ĥŋŉū, 

śŎů ŬŏœĶő ĻœƎ ŬŏœĶő őŜƎ śĽūĮƁĢſ ŏŉ ŏƎ ŐŶ śŋŉūί 

ŬŏŀƎ ŉţőŅ Ķů ŇůŗūőƎ, śĽūĮſ ʕūő Ķů ŏŜŬţœ, 

ŬŇœźƁ ŏƎ ŇŶŘ ō̏ū Ŝź, ňšĶŅū Ŝź ŗŜů ŬŜœŬŏœί 

Ņŏʂū Ŝő Ĺšů ŬŇœ ŏƎ ŬĶ ŏƑ ŝŰōūƈŉ Ɵſ Ĩś ŋő, 

ōŜūŐū ķűſ ŘŜůŇźƁ ŉŶ, ƞĮ ŝŰōūƈŉ ŗź ŬĽś ŋőί 

ŏŶőů Ŝő śūſś ĶŜŅů Ŝŷ ŬĶ ŐŶ śŻĸūŅ ōŉ ĽūĮ, 

Ķţŉ ŬœŋŀŶ ŬŅőƁĸŶ ŏƎ Ņź ŬŌő Ņź ōūŅ ōŉ ĽūĮί 

ŏŰľŶ ĤƁŬŅŏ ǕńźƁ ŅĶ ŏūŅőŏž ŗɻŶ Ŝů ĸūŉū Ŝŷ, 

Ŝŷ ŏŰľ ŋő ĶŠƈ Ŭŏȣů Ķū, ŏŰľŶ ĨśĶź ĻŰĶūŉū Ŝŷί 

ŘŜůŇźƁ ŉŶ ŬĽśŶ śůƁĻū œƟ Ĥŋŉū ōŜūĶő ĶŶ, 

Ĩśů ňőŅů Ķź ŇŰˣŉ śū ŜŏƎ ŬŌő śŶ śĽūŉū Ŝŷίί 

 

ŐŶ ňőŅů ʕūő Ķů ňőŅů Ŝŷ, ŐŶ ŇŰœūő Ķů ňőŅů, 
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ŐŶ ňőŅů Ĥŏŉ Ķů ňőŅů Ŝŷ, ŐŶ śƁ̉ūő Ķů ňőŅů, 

ŐŶ ňőŅů ōźś Ķů ňőŅů Ŝŷ, ŐŶ ĸūſňů Ķů Ŝŷ ňőŅůί 

Ħśů Ķů ňűœ ŏƎ ŋœĶő ŜŠūőźƁ őɇ ŋūĮſ ŜƑ, 

Ħśů Ķů ňűœ Ķū ŀůĶū śŇū ĶőŅů ŐŶ ŏūĮſ ŜƑί 

Ħśů Ķů ňűœ Ķź ŏūņŶ śŶ ŏŰľĶź ŬŌő œĸūŉū Ŝŷί 

ŘŜůŇźƁ ŉŶ ŬĽśŶ śůƁĻū œƟ Ĥŋŉū ōŜūĶő ĶŶ, 

Ĩśů ňőŅů Ķź ŇŰˣŉ śū ŜŏƎ ŬŌő śŶ śĽūŉū Ŝŷίί 

 

ĻūŜŅ ŗɔ 

ōů.Į. ƬźƢūŏ, Ƭņŏ ŗŚƈ 

 



82 
 

 

   

 



83 
 

ĥĽūŇů Ķů ĶŜů ĤŉĶŜů Ňū̏ūŉ 

ĥĽūŇů - ŬĽśĶū ŜŏūőŶ ŇŶŘ ĶŶ ĦŬŅŜūś ŏƎ ŏŜɓŋűńƈ ŐźĸŇūŉ őŜū Ŝŷ ί ōĻŋŉ śŶ ŜŏŉŶ ĥĽūŇů Ķů ŉ ĽūŉŶ 

ŬĶŅŉů ĶŜūŬŉŐźƁ Ķź ŋŢū ĳő śŰŉū Ŝźĸū ί ĤŋŉŶ ŬŗɦūœŐ ĶŶ ŋūȪƠŏźƁ ŏƎ Ŏů ĤŉŶĶ ŗůő ĳő ŗůőūƁĸŉūĲƁ Ķů 

ĸūņū Ķź ŋŢū ĳő śŰŉū Ŝźĸū ŬĽʌźƁŉŶ Ĥŋŉů ŏūŅŲŎűŬŏ Ķů ĥĽūŇů ĶŶ ŬœĮ ĤŋŉŶ Ƭūń ʈŻļūŗő Ķő ŬŇĮί 

ĥĽūŇů ŬĽśĶū ŘūŮʦĶ Ĥņƈ Ŝŷ ̠ļƁŇŅū, ̠ ūňůŉŅū ĮŗƁ ̠ŅƁƧŅū ĤņūƈŅž ĥŋ ŋő ŬĶśů Ķū Ŏů ŬĶśů ƬĶūő śŶ 

Ķźħ ŬŉŐƁƧń ŉū Ŝźί ŋőƁŅŰ įśů ĥĽūŇů śŶ ŏūŉŗ Ķū śƁŋűńƈ ŬŗĶūś śƁŎŗ ŉŜů ǎźƁŬĶ ŏūŉŗ ĮĶ śūŏūŬĽĶ 

Ƭūńů 

Ŝŷί 

ĤŅƂ Ŝŏ ĶŜ śĶŅŶ ŜƑ Ķů Ľź ŜŏūőŶ ĤŬňĶūő ŜƑ ĨŉĶů ̠ŅƁƧŅū Ŭŏœŉū Ŝů Ŝŏūőů ĥĽūŇů Ŝŷ ĳő ŜŏūőŶ ŇŶŘ ĶŶ 

ĦŬŅŜūś ŏƎ Ķħ śŏŐ įśŶ ĥĮ Ľō ŎūőŅŗūŬśŐźƁ ŉŶ ĤŋŉŶ ĤŬňĶūő ĶŶ ŬœĮ ŗůőŅū ŬŇķūŅŶ ƞĮ ŋőūňůŉŅū ĶŶ 

Ŭŗőźň ŏƎ ĤŋŉŶ ĶŇŏ ōŢūĮί 

Ľō Ľō ŎūőŅŗŚƈ ŋő ōūŜőů ŘūśĶźƁ ŉŶ Ĥŋŉū ĥŬňŋɏ ĽŏūŉŶ ĶŶ ƬŐūś ŬĶĮ Ņō Ņō ŜŏūőŶ ŇŶŘ ĶŶ ŗůőźƁ ŉŶ 

ŎūőŅ Ķů ̠ūňůŉŅū ĳő őǕū ĶŶ ŬœĮ ĤŋŉŶ Ƭūń ʈŻļūŗő Ķő ŬŇĮί 

įśŶ Ŝů ņŶ ŜŏūőŶ ĮĶ ŗůő śŋűŅ ŋŲəůőūĽ ĻŻŜūŉ ί Ľō ŏŰŜˁŇ ĸźőů ŉŶ ŎūőŅ ŋő ĥƠŏń ŬĶŐū Ņō ŋŲəůőūĽ 

ŉŶ ĨśŶ 16 ōūő ŋőūŬĽŅ Ķő Ǖŏū Ķő ŬŇŐū ĳő ŎūőŅŗŚƈ Ķů ŋőūňůŉŅū śŶ őǕū Ķů ŋőƁŅŰ 17ŗůƁ ōūő ĽŐĻƁŇ ĶŶ 

ĤŋŉŶ ŇŶŘ ĶŶ ƬŬŅ ĸŇūőů Ķů Ķūőń ŋŲəůőūĽ Ķź ŋőūŬĽŅ Ŝźŉū ŋšūί ŐŰɞ ĶŶ ōūŇ ŏŰŜˁŇ ĸźőů ĨʌƎ ĳő 

ĨŉĶŶ 

ĶŬŗ ĻƁƩōőŇūħ Ķź ōƁŇů ōŉūĶő ĤŌĸūŉ œŶ ĸŐū ĳő ĨʌƎ Ķħ ŐūŅŉūĮƁ ŇůƁί ŋŲəůőūĽ ĻŻŜūŉ Ķů ŇźŉźƁ ĥƁķŶ 

Ōźš 

ŇůƁ ί ĨśŉŶ ŋŲəůőūĽ ĻŻŜūŉ Ķů ŘʦŎŶŇů ōūń ĻœūŉŶ Ķů Ķœū Ķź ĤŋŉŶ śūŏŉŶ ĥĽŏūŉŶ Ķź ĶŜū ĳő ŐŜ 

ŏŻĶū 

ŇŶķ ĶŶ ĻƁƩōőŇūħ ŉŶ ĶŬŗŅū ĶŜů ŬĶ - 

 

Ļūő ōūƁś ĻŻōůś ĸĽ, ĤƁĸŰœ Ĥ  ˺Ƭŏūń, 

Ņū ĩŋő śŰ˒ūŉ Ŝŷ, ŏŅ ĻűĶź ĻŻŜūŉί 

 

ĳő ŬśŌƈ Ħś ĶŬŗŅū Ķź śŰŉĶő ŋŲəůőūĽ ĻŻŜūŉ ŉŶ ĶŰ ŘœŅū śŶ įśū ŬŉŘūŉū œĸūŐū Ķů ōūń śůňū ŏŰŜˁŇ 
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ĸźőů ĶŶ śůŉŶ ŏƎ œĸūί ŬĽśĶŶ ōūŇ ŋŲəůőūĽ ĻŻŜūŉ ĳő ĨŉĶŶ ĶŬŗ ŉŶ Ĥŋŉū ĥɍōŬœŇūŉ ŇŶ ŬŇŐū ί 

įśŶ ŋőūƠŏů ĳő ĶŰ Řœ ĶœūĲƁ śŶ ŎőŶ ņŶ ŋŲəůőūĽ ĻŻŜūŉ ĳő ĨŉĶŶ ĶŬŗί 

 

ŎūőŅůŐ ĦŬŅŜūś ŏƎ ŇŶŘ Ķů őǕū ĳő ̠ūňůŉŅū ĶŶ ŬœĮ ĤŋŉŶ Ƭūń Ķź ʈŻļūŗő ĶőŉŶ ŗūœŶ ŗůő ŏŶŗūš ĶŶ őūĽū 

ŏŜūőūńū ƬŅūŋ Ķū ŉūŏ ĥŅŶ Ŝů Ŝő ŎūőŅŗūśů Ķź ĸŗƈ ŜźŅū Ŝŷί ŏŜūőūńū ƬŅūŋ ŋőūƠŏ ĳő ŘŻŐƈ Ķů ĮĶ 

Ŭŏśūœ ŜƑί įśŶ ŗůő ŬĽʌźƁŉŶ ĽƁĸœźƁ ŏƎ őŜŉū ̠ůĶūő ŬĶŐū ŋőɴŰ Ĥŋŉů ̠ūňůŉŅū Ķź ɏūĸ ŇūśŅū Ķź ŉŜůƁ 

̠ůĶūőū ί ĨʌźƁŉŶ ŇŶŘ ĳő ňŏƈ Ķů ̠ūňůŉŅū ĶŶ ŬœĮ śōĶŰ ļ ōŬœŇūŉ Ķő ŬŇŐū ί ŏŰĸœ śūưūș Ĥŋŉū őūș 

ōŢū őŜū ņū ĳő ĦśůŬœĮ ŗŜ ŎūőŅ ĶŶ őūĽūĲƁ Ķź ĤŋŉŶ ĥŬňŋɏ ŏƎ Ķő őŜū ņū ί Ħśů ƬŐūś ŏƎ 30 ŗŚƖ Ķů 

œĸūŅūő ĶźŬŘŘźƁ ĶŶ ōūŗĽűŇ ŏŰĸœőūĽ ŏŜūőūńū ƬŅūŋ Ķź ĤŋŉŶ ĥňůŉ ŉ Ķő śĶū ί 

 

ŏŜūőūńū Ľů Ķū Ľʇ 9 ŏħ 1540 Ķź ĶŰƁ ōœĸŢ ŇŰĸƈ ŏƎ ƞĥ ņūί Ľō ŏŜūőūńū ƬŅūŋ ŉŶ őūș śƁŎūœū Ņō 

ĤŬňĶūƁŘ ŎūőŅ ŏŰĸœźƁ ĶŶ Ĥňůŉ ņū ŋőƁŅŰ ŏŜūőūńū ƬŅūŋ ŉŶ ĦśŶ ̠ůĶūő ŉŜůƁ ŬĶŐū ί ŏŶŗūš Ķź ĽůŅŉŶ ĶŶ ŬœĮ 

ŏŰĸœźƁ ŉŶ Ķħ ƬŐūś ŬĶĮ ŬĶƁ ŅŰ ŗŶ ĤśŌœ őŜŶ ί ŏŜūőūńū ƬŅūŋ ŉŶ Ķħ ŗŚƖ ŅĶ ŏŶŗūš Ķź ŋőūňůŉŅū śŶ ̠ŅƁƧ 

őķūί ĨŉĶů ŗůőŅū įśů ņů ŬĶ ĨŉĶŶ ŇŰ˱ŉ Ŏů ĨŉĶŶ ŐŰɞ ĶŻŘœ ĶŶ ĶūŐœ ņŶ , ŇŐūœŰ įśŶ Ķů ŇŰ˱ŉ Ķů 

ŋĶšů ĸħ ŏŬŜœūĲƁ Ķź śˁūŉŋűŗƈĶ ŗūŋś ŎŶĽ ŇŶŅŶ ί Ŝ˕ů Ĺūŀů ĶŶ ŐŰɞ ĶŶ ōūŇ ŗŶ ĽƁĸœźƁ ŏƎ őŜŉŶ œĸŶ ĳő 

ĹūƁś Ķů őźŀů ĳő ŌœźƁ Ķź ķūĶő ŋŰŉƂ ĤŋŉŶ őūș Ķź ̠ūňůŉ ĶőūŉŶ ĶŶ ŬœĮ ƬŐūśőŅ őŜŶ ί 

 

Ķŏ śūňŉ ĶŶ ōūŗĽűŇ ĨʌźƁŉŶ ĶŎů Ŝūő ŉŜů ŏūŉů ĳő ŇŶŘ Ķů ̠ūňůŉŅū ĶŶ ŬœĮ œšŅŶ őŜŶ ĳő ĶŎů Ĥŋŉů 

ĥĽūŇů ŉŜůƁ ɏūĸů ĳő ŗůőŅū ĶŶ śūņ ŬĻŅŻš ĶŶ Ĥœūŗū ĤŋŉŶ śŏ  ̏ŇŰĸƖ Ķū ŘƧŰ śŶ ŋŰőūŉƛňūő Ķő ŬœŐū 

ĳő ĨŇŐŋŰő Ķź Ĥŋŉů őūĽňūŉů ōŉūĶő śƁŋűńƈ ŏŶŗūš Ķź ŏŰĸœźƁ śŶ ̠ūňůŉ ĶőūŐū ί ĦśĶŶ ōūŇ Ŏů ŏŰĸœźƁ ŉŶ 

Ķħ ƬŐūś ŬĶĮ ŋőɴŰ ŏŜūőūńū ƬŅūŋ Ķź Ŝūőū ŉ śĶŶ ί 29 Ľŉŗőů 1597 Ķź ŏŜūőūńū ƬŅūŋ Ķů ŐŰɞ ĳő 

ŬŘĶūő Ķů ĻźŀźƁ Ķů ŗĽŜ śŶ ŏŲɏŰ Ŝź ĸħί ĶŜū ĽūŅū Ŝŷ Ķů Ľō ŏŜūőūńū ƬŅūŋ Ķů ŏŲɏŰ ƞħ Ņź ĤĶōő Ķů Ŏů 

ĥƁķŶ ŉŏ Ŝź ĸħƁ ĳő ĨśŉŶ ĶŜū ŬĶ ŇŶŘŎǃ Ŝź Ņź ŏŜūőūńū ƬŅūŋ Ľŷśūί 

 

ŎūőŅ ĶŶ ĦŬŅŜūś ŏƎ ŏŬŜœūĲƁ Ķů ŗůő ĸūņū Ŏů śŰŉŜőŶ ĤǕőźƁ ŏƎ Ŭœķů ĸħ Ŝŷί įśů Ŝů ĮĶ ĶŜūŉů Ŝŷ ŗůőūƁĸŉū 

Ŝūšů őūŉů Ķů ŬĽʌźƁŉŶ ŏŰĸœźƁ śŶ ĤŋŉŶ őūș Ķů őǕū ĳő ĥĽūŇů ĶŶ ŬœĮ Ĥŋŉū ōŬœŇūŉ ŇŶ ŬŇŐū ί ŐŜ ōūŅ 
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Ĩś śŏŐ Ķů Ŝŷ Ľō ŏŶŗūš ŋő ŏŜūőūńū őūĽ ŬśƁŜ 1652-1680 Ķū őūĽ ņūί ĦŉĶŶ śūŏƁŅ śœűƁōő ĶŶ őūŗ 

ĻŰƁłūŗŅ 

őŅŉ ŬśƁŜ ņŶ ί ŬĽŉśŶ Ŝūœ ŏƎ Ŝů Ŝūšū őūĽŋűŅ śőŇūő Ķů ōŶŀů Ķū ŬŗŗūŜ ƞĥ ņūί ĶŜū ĽūŅū Ŝŷ Ķů Ŝūšů őūŉů 

ĶŶ 

ŬŗŗūŜ Ķź ĶŶ ŗœ 7 ŬŇŉ Ŝů ƞĮ ņŶ ĳő ĨŉĶŶ ŋŬŅ őŅŉ ŬśƁŜ Ķź ŐŰɞ ŋő Ľūŉū ŋšū ί ĽŜūƁ ĳőƁĸĽŶō Ķů 

śŜūŐŅū ĶŶ ŬœĮ ĥ őŜů śŶŉū Ķź őźĶŉū ņūί 

 

ŬŗŗūŜ ĶŶ ĦŅŉŶ Ķŏ ŬŇŉ ƞĮ ņŶ ĳő őŅŉ ŬśƁŜ Ķź ŐŰɞ ĶŶ ŬœĮ ŋɇů Ķź ļźš Ķő ŐŰɞŎűŬŏ Ķů ŅőŌ 

ŬŉĶūœŉū ŋšū ĦśůŬœĮ ĨŉĶū ŏŉ ŬŗĻŬœŅ ņūί őūŉů ŉŶ ŬŗĽŐ ĶŶ ŬœĮ Ķūŏŉū Ķő ŋŬŅ Ķź ŬŗŇū ŬĶŐū ί 

 

śőŇūő őŅŉ ŬśƁŜ ŐŰɞ ĶŶ ŬœĮ ŬŉĶœ ŋšŶ ŋőƁŅŰ ŋɇů ŬŗŐźĸ ĨŉĶŶ ŏŉ śŶ ŉŜů Ľū őŜū ņūί ĨŉĶŶ ŏŉ ŏƎ őŜ őŜ 

Ķő śƁĶūŐ ĥŅůƁ ŬĶ ŉ ĽūŉŶ ŐŰɞ ŏƎ ǎū Ŝźĸū , ĶŜůƁ ĨŉĶů ŋɇů ĨʌƎ Ŏűœ ŉ ĽūĮί ĥŮķő ŏƎ ĨŉśŶ őŜū ŉ 

ĸŐū ĳő ĨʌźŉŶ őūŉů Ķź ŋƧ Ŭœķū - 

 

ŬƬŐ ŏŰľŶ Ŏűœŉū ŏŅ ί ŏƑ ŐŰɞ śŶ œŻŀĶő Ľƛő ĥĩƁ ĸūί ŏŰľŶ ŅŰˇūőů ōƞŅ ŐūŇ ĥ őŜů Ŝŷ ŐŬŇ 

śƁŎŗ Ŝź Ņź Ĥŋŉů Ķźħ ŬŉŘūŉů ŏŰľŶ ŎŶĽ ŇŶŉū , ĨśŶ ŇŶķ Ķő ŏƑ Ĥŋŉū ŏŉ Ŝˉū Ķő œűƁĸū ί 

 

ŋƧ ŋŢĶő őūŉů Ķź œĸū Ķů Ĥĸő ĨŉĶŶ ŋŬŅ įśŶ ŏźŜ ŏƎ őŜŶ Ņź ŘƧŰĲƁ śŶ ŐŰɞ Ķŷ śŶ œšƎĸŶί ĤĻūŉĶ ĨʌźƁŉŶ 

ĶŰ ļ ŬŗĻūő Ķő śƁŇŶŘŗūŜĶ Ķź ĮĶ ŋƧ ŇŶŅŶ ƞį ĶŜū ŬĶ ŏƑ ŅŰˇƎ Ĥŋŉů ĤƁŬŅŏ ŬŉŘūŉů ŇŶŅů ƟƁ ĳő ŅŰŏ ĦśŶ 

ņūœ 

ŏƎ śĽūĶő ŗ  ̑śŶ ŃĶĶő ŏŶőŶ ŗůő ŋŬŅ ĶŶ ŋūś ŋƞƁĻū ŇŶŉūί ĨʌźƁŉŶ ŋƧ ŏƎ Ŭœķū - 

 

ŬƬŐ ŏƑ ŅŰˇƎ Ĥŋŉů ĤƁŬŅŏ ŬŉŘūŉů ŎŶĽ őŜů ƟƁ ί ŏƑ ŅŰˇƎ ĤŋŉŶ ŏźŜ ĶŶ ōƁňŉ śŶ ĥĽūŇ 

Ķő őŜů ƟƁ ί Ĥō ōŶŬŌƠ ŜźĶő ĤŋŉŶ ĶŅƈ ˧Ķū ŋūœŉ Ķőŉū ί ŏƑ ̠ĸƈ ŏƎ ŅŰˇūőů ōūŀ ĽźƟƁĸů ί 

 

ŋƧ śƁŇŶŘŗūŜĶ Ķź ŇŶĶő Ŝūšů őūŉů ŉŶ Ĥŋŉů Ņœŗūő ŬŉĶūœů ĳő ĮĶ Ŝů ľŀĶŶ ŏƎ Ĥŋŉū Ŭśő ňš śŶ Ĥœĸ 

Ķő ŬŇŐūί śƁŇŶŘŗūŜĶ Ķů ĥƁķŶ ĥƁśŰ śŶ Ŏő ĥħƁί ĨśŉŶ Ŝūšů őūŉů ĶŶ ĶŀŶ ƞĮ Ŭśő Ķź śŰŜūĸ Ķů Ļűŉő śŶ ŃĶ 

Ķő 
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̠ńƈņūœ ŏƎ œŶĶő Ŏūőů ŏŉ śŶ ŐŰɞ ŎűŬŏ Ķů Ĳő ŇŻš ŋšū ί ĨśĶź ŇŶķĶő śőŇūő ŉŶ ŋűļū ǎū ŅŰŏ őūŉů Ķů 

ŬŉŘūŉů œŶ ĥĮ ί śƁŇŶŘŗūŜĶ ŉŶ ĶūƁŋŅŶ ŜūņźƁ śŶ ņūœ ĥĸŶ ōŢū Ňů ί śőŇūő ņūœ ŇŶķ Ķő śŇŏŶ ŏƎ ĥ ĸŐū ί 

ĨśĶŶ ŏźŜ ŉŶ ĨśśŶ ĨśĶů śōśŶ ʕūőů ĻůŠ ļůŉ œů ņůί Ĥō ĨśĶŶ ŋūś ĽůŉŶ Ķū Ķźħ ĳŬĻɏ ŉ ņū ί ĨśĶŶ 

śūőŶ ŏźŜ ĶŶ ōƁňŉ ŀűŀ ĸĮ ί ĨśŉŶ ŐŰɞ ŏƎ įśū ŘŻŐƈ ŬŇķūŐū ŬĽśĶū ŗńƈŉ ŘʦźƁ ŏƎ ŉŜůƁ ŬĶŐū Ľū śĶŅūί ŗŜ 

ĤŋŉŶ Ľůŗŉ ĶŶ ĤƁŬŅŏ śūƁś ŅĶ œšŅū őŜū ί ĳőƁĸĽŶō Ķů śŜūŐŅū ĶŶ ŬœĮ ĥħ śŶŉū Ķź ĨśŉŶ ĥĸŶ ŉŜůƁ 

ōŢŉŶ 

ŬŇŐū ĽōŅĶ ŏŰĸœ śưūŀ Ŏūĸ ķšū ŉ ƞĥ ί 

 

Ħś ĽůŅ Ķū ƳŶŐ ĨśĶŶ ĤŗńƌŐ ŋőūƠŏ ĶŶ śūņ śūņ ĤŋŉŶ őūș Ķů ̠ūňůŉŅū ĶŶ ŬœĮ Ŝūšů őūŉů ĶŶ Ĩś 

ōŬœŇūŉ Ķź Ŏů ĽūŅū Ŝŷ Ľź ĦŬŅŜūś Ķū ĤŬŗ̛őńůŐ ōŬœŇūŉ Ŝŷί 

 

Ħś śūœ Ľō ŋűőū ŎūőŅŗŚƈ ĥĽūŇů Ķū ĤŏŲŅ ŏŜźɔŗ ŏŉū őŜū Ŝŷί ŏƑ Ħś ŬŉōƁň ŏƎ ŎūőŅ ĶŶ ŗůőŅū ŎőŶ ŬŗŘūœ 

ĦŬŅŜūś Ķů ĶŰ ļ ōūŅƎ ŬœķĶő śŎů ŗůő ĳő ŗůőūƁĸŉūĲƁ Ķź ƳŲɞūƁĽŬœ ŇŶŅů ƟƁ ĳő ĨʌƎ ŉŏŉ ĶőŅů ƟƁ 

ŬĽʌźƁŉŶ 

Ħś ŇŶŘ Ķů ̠ūňůŉŅū ĳő őǕū ĶŶ ŬœĮ ĤŎűŅŋűŗƈ ōŬœŇūŉ ŬŇĮ ί 

ĤŋőŬŏŅū ŬśƁŜ 

ōů.Į. ƬźƢūŏ, ŬɨŅůŐ ŗŚƈ 
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śƁ Ų̉ Ņ̝ ĤŉŰŎūĸƂ 
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ĽŐŅŰ śƁ Ų̉ ŅƁ ĽŐŅŰ ŎūőŅŏž!  

ĥĶūƁǕū ŬŅŗūőů 
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śƁŋūŇĶůŐŏž 
 

 

 

Ŏź ŋūŁĶūƂ, 
 

Ĥ̛ūĶƁ  ŇŶŘƂ śŜƵūŬňĶŶ ʵƂ ŗŚƏʵƂ ŋőŅɶŅūŐū¾ ŋūŘŶ ōɞ¾ ĥśůŅžί ĤŏŰŏž ŇŶŘƁ ̠ŅɶŬŐŅŰŏž 

œǕūŬňĶūƂ ĽŉūƂ ̠Ľůŗŉ̝ śŏŋƈńŏž ĤŬŋ ĶŲ ŅŗɴƂ, Ơ̋ūŅ ĶūőńūŅž Ĥ̛ūĶƁ  ŇŶŘ¾ Ĥĸ̏ŏūśŶ 

ŋȞŇŘŬŇŉūƁĶŶ  śʏ ĻɓūŭőƁŘŇŬňĶŷ ĶźŉŬŗƁŘŬŅŘŅŅŏŶsʦŶ ̠ŅɶƂ ĤŎŗŅž ί Őɦɦ ĤŜŏž 

̠ŅɶŎūőŅŶ Ŭŉ¾˵ūśŏž ĸŲŜńūŬŏ, ŅŬŜƈ ĮŅŅž ĶŲ ŅŶ œǕūŬňĶūŉūŏž ̠ŅɶŅū śŶŉūŬŉŉūŏŶŗ 

̠ĽůŗŉŋŭőɏūĸƂ ĶūőńŏŮ̏ί ŎūőŅ̝ ̠ŅɶŅūŐŷ ŬŗŬŜŅŶ śƁĹŚƏ śŏŶŚūƁ ŗĸūƈńūƁ Ľŉū¾ śƁĹɏ ĶūŐƋ 

ĶŲ ŅŗɴƂ ί ĮŚƂ Ĥ̛ūĶƁ  ŬŋŅŲŬŋŅūŏŜ ƬŬŋŅūŏŜūŇůŉūƁ śƁĹŚƈ̝ŷŗ ŋŭőńūŏƂ ŐŅž Ĥɦ Ĥ̛ūĶƁ  ŇŶŘƂ 

̠ūňůŉƂ ĤŮ̏ ŗŐƁ Ļ śˁūŉŋűŗƈĶƁ   ĤƧ ŬŉŗūśūŏƂί Ĥ̛ūĶƁ  ŇŶŘŶ œǕūŬňĶūƂ ̠ŅɶŅū śŶŉūŬŉŉƂ 

ĤŎűŗŉž ŐŶŚūƁ  Ľůŗŉ̝ œǗƁ ĶŶ ŗœƁ ĮŗŏŶŗ ĥśůŅž ŐŅž ŇŶŘƂ  ̠Ņɶź ŎŗŶŅž ί ŗŷŇŶŬŘĶūƂ ŋőūŎűŅūƂ 

śɴƂ Ĥ̛ūĶƁ  ŇŶŘūŅž ōŬŜƈ ĸȃŶŐŰƂ ̠ūŅɶŐūɻźœŉŶ ŐŶŚūƁ ŏŜɅŋűńūƈ ŎűŬŏĶū ĥśůŅž ŅŶŚūƁ ŏɭŶ 

ĶŶ ŚūƁŬĻŇŶŗ ŉūŏūŬŉ įŬŅŜūŬśĶŷ ¾ ĨŮ˝ŮķŅūŬŉ śŮɴ ŬĶɴŰ ōƞŬŎ¾ ̠ŅƁƧŅū śŶŉūŬŉŬŎƂ ̠Ƭūńūŉūŏž 

ĨɔĸƋ  ĶŲ ɓū ĥŬŋ ̠ŅɶŅūŐū¾ Ƭūʐŷ ŏŜŇž  ŐźĸŇūŉƁ ŇɃƁί ŅŶŚūƁ ĪńƁ ̠ůĶŲ ɏ Ĥ̛ūŬŎƂ ĮŅŶŚūƁ 

ĤʂŰŬœŮķŅūŉūƁ ŏŜūŋŰƚŚūńūƁ Ľůŗŉ ŋŭőĻŐ¾ ŅŶŚūƁ ĶūŐūƈŬń Ļ œźĶśŏǕƁ ƬĶūŘŉůŐūŬŉ ĮŅŶŚūƁ  

ĽůŗŉŋŭőĻŐƂ Ĥ̛ūĶƁ  śŗƏŚūƁĶŲ ŅŶ ƬŶőńūƬŇ¾ ŎŬŗ̆ŬŅί  

ňʈŗūŇū¾ 

                              ̖ŶŜū ĶŰ ŏūőů 

                       ̖ūŅĶ- ŅŲŅůŐ-ŗŚƈ¾ 
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                      ŬŗŚŐūŉŰƠŏŬńĶū 

 

 

Ķ¿  ̠ ūŅƁɐŗůőź  ĽŉŉūŐĶƂ (ĥĶūƁǕū ŬŅŗūőů, ̖ ūŅĶ- ŅŲŅůŐ- ŗŚƈ:)                                  93 

 

     ķ¿   ̠ūŅ͠ɐ̝ūɻźœŉŶ ōŬœŇūŉů ĽŉŉūŐĶƂ  ÅĤŋńūƈ ĶŰ ŏūőů ̖ūŅĶ- ŅŲŅůŐ- ŗŚƈ¾Æ               òí 

 

     ĸ¿   ŬĻŬĶɔūŬŗȐūŬŗŇž ŗůőūǾŉū œǖůƂ ÅĥĶūƁǕū ŬŅŗūőů, ̖ ūŅĶ- ŅŲŅůŐ- ŗŚƈ¾Æ                     òî          

 

     Ĺ¿    ŗůőśŰķŇŶŗ̝ ōŬœŇūŉƂ  (̖ŶŜū ĶŰ ŏūőů ƵūŅĶ- ŅŲŅůŐ-ŗŚƈ¾Æ                                        òï 

 

     ĺ¿  ĥƁǶūŉūŏž śƁŜūőŶ ĤŬɨŅůŐū ŗůőūƁǾŉū ÅśūǕů ľū ̖ūŅĶ-ŬɨŅůŐ - ŗŚƈ¾Æ                           òð 

 

     Ļ¿   Ŏĸŗūŉž ŬōőśūŏŰƁłū  ÅŘŬŘ ŬɨŗŶŇů ƵūŅĶ- ŬɨŅůŐ- ŗŚƈ¾Æ                                           êéë 

 

     ļ¿  ŎūőŅůŐ̠ŅɶŅūɻźœŉŶ ŏŬŜœū ŗůőūƁǾŉūŐūƂ ŐźĸŇūŉŏž  ÅŬŗŬň Ľŷŉ ̖ūŅĶ-ŬɨŅůŐ-ŗŚƈƂÆ êéì 

 

     Ľ¿   ƠūŮɴĶūőů őūŏƬśūŇŬōƯ̊œƂ  (śźŉūǕů őūĽ ̖ūŅĶ- ŬɨŅůŐ- ŗŚƈ¾Æ                           êéì 

        

     ľ¿    ƠūŮɴĶūőůŎĸŅŬśƁŜƂ  (ŏźŬŏŉū ŋőŗůŉ ̖ūŅĶ-ŬɨŅůŐ-ŗŚƈ¾Æ                                    êéî 

 

     Ŀ¿    œŻŜ ŋŰƚŚ¾  (ŬŗŬň Ľŷŉ ̖ūŅĶ-ŬɨŅůŐ-ŗŚƈƂÆ                                                          êéð 

 

     ŀ¿    ŎūőŅ ŬĻɴĶƂĤɭūɍ-ĸŰƚƂ ̠ūŏů ŬŗŗŶĶūŉɻƂ  (ōŬōŅū ̖ūŅĶ-ŅŲŅůŐ-ŗŚƈ¾ )             108                                           
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Ķ. ̠ūŅƁɐŗůőź  ĽŉŉūŐĶƂ                         

 

ŉŶŅūĽů śŰŎūŚĻɼ ōśŰ ŏŜźŇŐ̝ Ľʇ śʏŉŗŬŅƂ ĤŬňĶŏž Ĥ˺ūŇŘ ŘŅŅŏŶ ŗŚƏ (Φέήά) 

Ľŉŗőů ŏūś ̝ƧŐźŬŗƁŘŬŅ ŬŇŉūǼŶ ĨłůśūŐūƂ ĶŀĶ ŉūŏĶŶ ΉņūŉŶ ĤŎŗŅž ! Ņ  ̝ŬŋŅŰƂ ŉūŏ 

ĽūŉĶů ŉūņ ōśŰƂ ŏūŅŰƂ ŉūŏ ƬŎūŗŅů ŇŶŗů ĥśůŅž ! 

śŰŎūŚ̝ ƬūņŬŏĶů ŬŘǕū ĶŀĶŉĸő̝ ĮĶƯ̊ŉž ĥĺžǶŬŗɦūœŐŶ ĤŎŗŅž ! 

ŅƧ ĥĺžǶļūƧūńūƁ śĺžǣūŬňĶūƂ ĥśůŅž ! ŅŶ śŗƈŇū ŎūőŅůŐūŉūŏž ĤŋŏūŉƁ ĶŰ ŗƈŮɴ ̛ ,ŋőɴŰ 

śƂ ĶŇūŬŋ ŅŶŚūƁ śŏǕƁ ŉ ĤŉŏŅž 

 

ŅɉˬūŅž śƂ ĶźœĶūŅū ŉĸő ̝ƬŶśůłƎśů ŬŗɦūœŐūŅž ̖ ūŅĶ ŋőū̖ūŅĶ ŋőůǕūɨŐƁ 

ƬņŏƳŶȹūŏž ĨɃůńƈƂ ĤŎŗŅž ,ŅɉˬūŅž śƂ ŋŰŉƂ ĥħ śů Įś ŋőůǕūŐūŏž ĤŬŋ ƬņŏƳŶȹūŏž 

ĨɃůńƈƂ ĤŎŗŅž ! 

Ņ̝  ŬŋŅŰƂ Ħȃū ĥśůŅž ŐŅž śŰŎūŚƂ ĨȂ ĤŬňĶūőů ŎŗŅŰ ŋőƁ śŰŎūŚƂ ĥĺžǶŘūśĶŷ Ƃ 

Ƭ̏ūŬŗŅŏž ĨȂ ŋŇƁ ŉ ̠ ůĶŲ Ņŗūŉž ί Ņ  ̝ŏŉŬś ŅŰ ōū˜ĶūœūŅž Įŗ ĥĺžǶŘūśĶūŉūƁ 

ƬŬŅ ĹŲńū ŎūŗƂ ĥśůŅž! 

ŬƬ͘ś ĥſŌ ŗŶ sŉūŏĶƂ ĥĺžǶ ŘūśĶƂ ŐŇū ŎūőŅŏž ĤĸȃŅž ŅŇū Ņ  ̝ŬŗőźňūŐ ŏŜūŉž 

ĽŉśˁŇƈƂ ĸŲŜūŅž ōŬŜƂ ĤĸȃŅžί Ņ  ̝ŉŶŅŲɓŏŬŋ śŰŎūŚƂ Įŗ ĤĶőźŅž 

ĮĶŇū śƂ ŗŶŚƁ ŋŭőŗɏƈ ĸŲŜūŅž ōŬŜƂ ŬŉőĸȃŅž! ĽūŋūŉŇŶŘƁ ĸɓū śƂ "ĥĽūŇž ŬŜɻž ŌŻĽ" 

ŉūŏĶ śŷʈśǿŀŉ̝ ŉŶŅŲɓŏž ĤĶőźŅž! 

ŐűŐƁ ŏ̦Ɓ ̠ ĶůŐƁ őǃƁ ƬŐȃŅž , ĤŜƁ ŐŰ̄ʵƁ ̠ ŅɶŅūƁ ƬɏŋƈŬŐ̆ūŬŏ ĦŬŅ Ņ  ̝ĨŇžĹźŚƂ 

ĥśůŅž! 

                                                            

  ĥĶūƁǕū ŬŅŗūőů  

                                                ̖ūŅĶ- ŅŲŅůŐ- ŗŚƈ¾ 
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ķȢ ̠ūŅ͠ɐ̝ūɻźœŉŶ ōŬœŇūŉů ĽŉŉūŐĶƂ          

 

ŇŷŗūŇūĽūŇ ̝ŋŭőĻŐƂ ƠūŮɴĶūŭőńū ƬńŗŶŘĻŀĽƌŏŜźŇŐŶŉ śŜ śƁĽūŅƂί ĤŉŶŉ 

ƬŬśɞƠūŮɴĶūŭőńū ŏʇņŉūņĸŰʏŶŉ śūĶƁ Ņ  ̝ŋŭőĻŐƂ ĶūŭőŅƂί ĥĽūŇ ̝

śɏŬŉ˽ūŏŗœźǎ ŏʇņŉūņĸŰʏƂ ƠūŮɴĶūŭőŇœ̝ śŇ̝Ɓ ŅŏĶőźŅž ί ŅŇūŉůƁ 

ƠūŮɴĶūŭőŇœ̝ ŉŶŅū ĤŏőōŬœŇūŐů őūŏƬśūŇŬŗƯ̊œƂ ĥśůŅž ί Ĥ˗ůŐśŷŗ śŏŐŶŉ 

ĥĽūŇƂ ĶŶ ŮɼŐƠūŮɴĶūŭőŇœ̝ śŇ̝ź ĽūŅƂ ί ĸŰŬœĶūĻūœŉŶ œǗŎŶŇŉŶ Ļ ŅŶŉ ŏŜŅž 

ĶŻŘœŏŗūʏŏžί ĤŅƂ śƂ ŅƯ̊ŉž ŇœŶ ĤŅůŗ śŏū͈ŅƂ ĥśůŅžί  

 

ŋȞŬŗƁŘɏŬňĶŷ ĶźŉŬŗƁŘŬŅŘŅŅŏŶsʦŶ (1925) Ĥĸ̏ŏūś ̝ŉŗ˂ūƁ ŅūŭőĶūŐūƁ ĶūĶźőůĶūȵŶ 

ĥĽūŇŶŉ śŬƠŐŎūĸź ĸŲŜůŅƂ ί ŅƯ̊ʂŗśőŶ ĥĽūŇƁ ŬŗŜūŐ ĤʈŶ ōŜŗƂ śŜŐźŬĸŉƂ ŬŉĸŬłŅūƂ 

ŘűœŏūőźŬŋŅūˬί ŅŇūŉůƁ ŋőŏŇŰƂŮķŅźũŬŋ ĥĽūŇƂ ƠūɴŶŬŗƈőŅź ŉ ĽūŅƂ, ƬɏŰŅ 

ƠūŮɴĶūŭőśŶŉūŐūƂ ŉūŐĶź ĽūŅƂ ί 

 

ŅŶŉūŉŶĶūŬŉ ĶūŐūƈŬń ĶŲ ŅūŬŉ, ĤŉŶĶŶ ũŬňĶūŭőńƂ ĥőŬǕńˬ ŜŅūƂί œūœūœūĽŋŅőūŐ̝ Ŝɴū 

ĥőŬǕƬňūŉƂ 'śūȵśƈ' ŉūŏňŶŐźũŬŋ ĥĽūŇŶŉ ŬŉŜŅƂ ί ĮĶźŉŬƧƁŘŇŬňĶŷ ĶźŉŬŗƁŘŬŅŘŅŅŏŶ 

(1929) ŗŚƏ ĤƬŷœŏūś̝ Ĥ˺˂ūƁ ŅūŭőĶūŐūŏž ĥĽūŇ ̝ŋőūŏŘƏŉŷŗ śőŇūőŎĸŅŬśƁŜƂ 

ōŀŰĶŶ ˵őŇɃˬ ŬŗňūŉśŎūŎŗŉŶ ōŏŬŗ̙źŀŏĶŰ ƚŅūŏžί ŅƯ̊ŉž śŏŐŶ ĻɼŘŶķőźũŬŋ 

ŬŗňūŉśŎūŎŗŉūŇž ōŬŜƂ ŏźŀőŐūŉŏūŇūŐźŋŮΉņŅƂ ĥśůŅž ί ŋőƁ ŎĸŅŬśƁŜ: ōŀŰĶŶ ˵őŇɃˬ 

ŬŗňūŉśŎūŎŗŉŶ Įŗ ĥɍśŏŋƈńƁ ĶŲ ŅŗɴŻ ί 

 

 ŋˬūŅž ŅŻ ɨūŗŬŋ ŘűœŏūőźŬŋŅŻί Įŗŏž ĥĽūŇ ̝ĤŉŶĶŶ śŜŐźŬĸŉƂ 

ŎĸŗŅůĻőńśūŬœĶőūŏƬŎŲŅŐź ŏŲŅūƂ ί ĤŅƂ ĥĽūŇˬɼŘŶķőź ŬŉŅőūƁ Ůķʂź ĽūŅƂ, 

ĶŶŮɼŐƠūŮɴĶūŭőŇœ̝ śŇ̝ŐźƂ ŐŘŋūœŗůőŎƩŐźƂ śƁŬŇǫūĻőńŶŉ ŅŰ ĥĽūŇź ŬŗǕŰʧźũŎŗŅž 

ί ŐŇū ŅŰ Ňœ  ̝śŇ̝ūƂ Įŗ Ŭŗ˵ūśĹūŬŅŉź ĽūŅūƂ ŅŇū Ņ  ̝ŇŰƂķūŉŰŎűŬŅƂ ̠ ūŎūŬŗĶů Įŗ 

ĥśůŅž ί ŅŇūŬŋ śƂ ̠ ŏūĸūƈŅž ŬŗĻŬœŅź ŉ ĽūŅƂ ί ĶńƈŋŰő̝ ŗůőŎƩŬƧŋūŬŁŉƂ Ŭŗ˵ūśĹūŅ 

Įŗ ĥĽūŇ ̝ĶŲ ŅŶũŬŉ˺ūĶūőĶź ĽūŅƂ ί 

 

ĮĶŬƧƁŘŇŬňĶŷ ĶźŉŬŗƁŘŬŅŘŅŅŏŶ (1931) ŗŚƏ Ōőŗőůŏūś̝ śʏŬŗƁŘŬŅŅŏūŐūƁ ŅūŭőĶūŐūƁ ƬūŅƂ 

ŉŗŗūŇŉŶ ƬŐūĸ̝ ĤͻƭŶ ł ŉūŬʹ ĨɦūŉŶ ĮĶ  ̝ŗŲǕ̝ūň˭ūŐūŐūŏž ĥĽūŇƂ ŐŘŋūœŶŉ 

śŰķŇŶŗŶŉ Ļ śŏƁ ŗūŅūƈœūŋƁ ĶŰ ŗƈŉž ĨŋŬŗ˺Ƃ ĥśůŅž ί ŅƯ̊ʂŶŗ śŏŐŶ ĸȃŉž ŗůőŎƩ ŬƧŋūŁů 

͈˺Ƃ ŐŘŋūœźũŬŋ ĨɆūŐ ĻŬœŅƂ, ĥĽūŇƂ śŰķŇŶŗőūĽŶŉ śŜ ŗūŅūƈœūŋƁ ĶŰ ŗƈʂŶŗūśůŅž ί ŅŇū 

ĥőŬǕńƂ ĥĸɏ ŋŭőŅźũŗƚɞŗɴ̏ŏžί ̠ ĶůŐƁ śŜŐźŬĸŉƁ ĶņŬȞɃŅƂ ĨɦūŉūŅž ŬŉƂśūŐƈ 

ĥĽūŇƂ ŋŶ̏ŻœĤ̑Ɓ śƁśūŬňŅŗūŉž ί ŅŇū ŬŗŋǕŅƂ ĸŰŬœĶūŗŲŬ˺Ƃ ĽūŅūί ŬŗŋǕŅƂ ĥőŬǕńūƁ 

ĸŰŬœĶūŗŲŬ˺Ɓ ŇŘƈ-ŇŘƈ ĥĽūŇ ̝ŏŉƂ ĥĶŰ œƁ ŉūŎűŅžί ĥĽūŇźũŬŋ ̠ ĶůŐŶŉū̑ŶńūŉŶĶūŉž 

ŬŗŏŰǫūŉž ĥŜŅūƁˬūĶőźŅžί ŐŇū̑Ŷ ĮĶū ĸŰŬœĶūŗŬŘ˺ū ĥśůŅž ŅŇū ŅŐū ̠ ŏŶŗūŜŉžί  

 

ĮŗŏūĽūŇˬɼŘŶķőź ŐŘƂ ŘőůőŶńūŏőŅūŏŎĽŅžί ĮŗƁ ŬŗňūƂ ĤŏőōŬœŇūŬŐŉź ŇŶŘūŬŎŏūŬŉŉź 

ŇŶŘśƁőǕĶūƂ ƠūŮɴĶūŭőńź ŉŗŐŰŗūŉƂ ƬŬŅŬŇŉƁ ŉźɉɦɴŶί ŅŶŚūƁ Ľʇ ŐŰĸŶ ĶŇūŬĻŇŶŗ ĽūŐŅŶ ί 

ŐŅ ˬĮŅū͈ŘūƂ ĤŏőŐŰŗūŉƂ ŐŰĸūɴőŏŰŋΉņūŋŬŐŅŰŏŶŗźɉɦɴŶ ί ĮŅŶŚūŏūŗ˲ĶŅūŬŋ ǑūŬĻȻů 

ĶŇūŬĻȻů Įŗ ŎŗŬŅ ί ĮŗƁ ŬŗňūƂ ĥĽūŇ ̝ĻɼŘŶķő̝ Ʃ˺ūőƂ śūǕūȻūŅūƈőƂ ĤŇŐūŬŋ 
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ĽůŗŮɴ ŐŶ ĥɍūŉƁ ŋūŗŉƁ ŏʈɴŶ ί ŎūőŅŎűőŬŋ ňʈŷŗ ŐƧ ĮŅū͈Řū ĥɍōŬœŇūŬŐŉź ŘűőūƂ 

̠ĶůŐŶŉ Ľʇŉū ŎűŬŏƁ ŋūŗŉūƁ ĶŲ ŅŗɴƂ ŘźŬńŅŶŉ ŬśŬȞŅŗɴˬ ί  

 

̠ūŅ͠ɐŏūʏŰĶūŏźũŐƁ ƠūŮɴĶūőů ͈ ŃƲŅƂ ί 

ĽūŅźũŏőź ōœŶŇūƈŉūŇūĽūŇˬɼŘŶķőƂίί     

 

Ĥŋńūƈ ĶŰ ŏūőů  

̖ūŅĶ- ŅŲŅůŐ- ŗŚƈ¾ 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

ĸ. ŬĻŬĶɔūŬŗȐūŬŗŇž ŗůőūǾŉū œǖůƂ                -        

œǖůśŜĸœŏŜźŇŐū ŎūőŅůŐ̠ūŅ͠ɐĶūŐƈĶƧƌ,  ƠūŮɴĶūŭőńů Ļ ĥśůŅžί Ĥ̝ū Ľʇŉūŏ 

œǖů ̠ ūŬŏŉūņŉž ĦŬŅ ĥśůŅžί śū ŎūőŅůŐ  őūŬ˺ƊŐ śŶŉūŐūƂ ĤŬňĶūŭőńů ĤŬŋ ĥśůŅžί  

̠ŅƁƧŅūɻźœŉŶŚŰ Ĥ̝ūƂ ŏŜɏźĸŇūŉƁ ŗŅƈŅŶί śū Ķŷ ʎŉ œǖů ĦŬŅ ŉūʹū ƬŬśɞūί 

ħ. ś. ΦήΦΩ Ņŏ  ̝ŗŚƈ ̝Ĥǃűōő ŏūś ̝ΧΪ ŬŇŉūǼŶ  ŅȻūœůŉ̝ ŏƩūś őūĽ ̝

ŏūœūōūőŉĸőŶ Ņ̝ū: Ľʇ ĤŎŗŅžί Ņ̝ūƂ ŬŋŅŰƂ ŉūŏ Įś. ̠ūŬŏŉūņŉ ĥśůŅž ί śƂ ŏƩūś 

ĨȂ ʈūŐūœŐŶ ĤŬňŗǃū ĥśůŅžί Į. ŗů. ĤˁŰĶŰ ȣů Ņ̝ū: ŏūŅū ĥśůŅžί śū śūŏūŬĽĶ 

ĶūŐƈĶƧƌ , ŎūőŅůŐ̠ūŅƁɐĶūŐƈĶƧƌ Ļ ĥśůŅž ί œǖů ŏƩūś ŏŶŬłĶœ ŏŜūŬŗɦūœŐŶ Įŏ. 

ōů. ōů. Įś. (MBBS)ĤŋŁŅžί śū ŗŚƈŏ ĨŋőūƁŅ ̑ ů őźĸŶŚŰ Ŭłʖźŏū ƬūʏŗŅůί śū 

ŘūśĶůŐ Ķ̏űőōū ĸūƁňů ŬĻŬĶɔūœŐŶ ŬĻŬĶŮɔĶū ĥśůŅί śū ŇůŉūŉūƁ ĶŲ ŅŶ ĮĶ  ̝

ŬĻŬĶɔūœ̝ Ήņūŋŉūŏž ĤĶőźŅžί  

Khushboo 
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ħ. ś. ΦήΩά ŅŏŶ ŗŚƏ œǖů ƬŶŏ ĶŰ ŏūő śŜĸœŶŉ śŜ ŬŗŗūŜƁ ĤĶőźŅžί ŬŗŗūŜūŉɴőƁ ĮŅŇž 

ŐŰĸœƁ  ĶūŉŋŰőŉĸőŶ ĤŗśŅžί 

ΧΥΦΧ Ņŏ  ̝ŗŚƈ ̝" ĽŰœŷ-  ŏūś̝- " ΧΨ ŬŇŉūǼŶ œǖů śŜĸœ ŇŶŜ˧ūĸŏž ĤĶőźŅžί 

ƝɦūĹūŅ ĶūőńŶŉ Ņ̝ūƂ ŏŲɏŰ ĤŎŗŅžί ŬĻŬĶɔū-  śūŏūŬĽĶ-  śūƁ Ų̉ ŬŅĶ-   ǕŶƧŶŚŰ Ŭŉ˽Őū 

̠ŇūŬŐɓ̝ ŗŜŉƁ ĶŲ ŅŗŅů śŜĸœ ĤňŰŉū Ĥ̛ɔŰ ŉūŮ̏ί 

                                           ĥĶūƁǕū ŬŅŗūőů  

̖ūŅĶ- ŅŲŅůŐ- ŗŚƈ¾ 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Ĺ. ŗůőśŰķŇŶŗ̝ ōŬœŇūŉƂ 

 

ŘŜůŇ śŰķŇŶŗ̝ ŉūŏ ĥōūœŗŲɞƁ śŗƒƂ ĤŬŋ ȐūŐŅŶ Įŗ ί Ņ  ̝ŉūʹƂ ̛ őńŏūƧŶń ŅŇůŐƁ 

ƬŶőńūƬŇƁ ĽůŗŉƁ ŉŶƧŐź: ŋŰőŅƂ ŬŗœśŬŅ | śŰķŇŶŗ̝ Ľʇ ŏħ ŏūśŶ ŋȞŇŘ ŬŇŉūǼŶ 

śʏŬňĶŷ ĶźŉŬŗƁŘŬŅŘŅŅŏŶsʦŶ ĤŎŗŅž ί Ņ  ̝ŬŋŅŰƂ ŉūŏ Ƴů őūŏœūœƂ ĮŗƁ ŏūŅŰƂ ŉūŏ 

ƳůŏŅů ő˝ůŇŶŗů ĥśůŅž ί śƂ ŗůőƠūŮɴĶūőů ĥśůŅž ί ' ŏŰƟŅƈ ȚŬœŅƁ ƳŶŐƂ ŉ Ļ ňűŏūŬŐŅƁ 

ŬĻőŏž' ĦɏŶŅ̝ ƬɏǕŏž ĨŇūŜőńŏž ĥśůŅž ś: ί ƠūŮɴĶūŭőńƂ ŅŰ śŗƈŇū Ƭūń ɏūĸŏ Įŗ 

̗ŲŜŐŮɴ ί 
 

 ŐŶ ŏőńūŅž ŎůŅū: ŉ, ŅŶ ĥŐŰŚƂ ŬĻɴūƁ ŬĶŏņƋ ĶŰ ŐŰƈ: ? ĦŬŅ ĥśůŅž ōůőśŰķŇŶŗ̝ 

ŬĻɴŉŏž | śŰķŇŶŗņūŋő ŏŜźŇŐ: ŬŜƁŇŰ̏ūŉ śźŘŬœ̎ ŭőŋŮʮĶŉ ĮśźŬśŐŶŘŉ̝ śŬƠŐ: 

śŇ :̝ ĥśůŅžί œūŜŻőŉĸőŶ ś: ĤŉŶĶ ŗūőƁ Őűŉ: ŇŶŘ ̝śŏŲɞŐņƋ ĶūŐƋ ĶŅŰƋ ƬŶŭőŅŗūŉž ί 

ŏūĻƈ ŏūśŶ ƧŐźŬŗƁŘŶ ŬŇŉūǼŶ ĮĶŬƧŘƁŇŬňĶŷ ĶźŉŬŗƁŘŬŅŘŅŅŏŶsʦŶ  œūŜŻő ŚȮƁƧ ̝ĶŲ ŅŶ 
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śŰķŇŶŗƂ ŏŲɏŰŋūŘŶ ĥōɞů ĶŲ ŅƂί ŗůőśŰķŇŶŗƂ ̠ ŅƁƧŎūőŅūŐ ̠ ƬūńūƟŬŅƁ Ňɓū ĤŏőƂ 

ĤŎŗŅžί 

 
                  ̖ŶŜū ĶŰ ŏūőů 

                 ̖ūŅĶ-ŅŲŅůŐ-ŗŚƈƂ 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

ĺȢ ĥƁǶūŉūŏž śƁŜūőŶ ĤŬɨŅůŐū ŗůőūƁǾŉū 

 

ŇŰĸūƈŗŅů ŇŶŗů, ŇŰĸūƈŎūŎů ĦŬŅ ŉūʹū ƬŬśɞū ί śū ĥĺžǶŬŗőūŬňŉŶ ĥɻźœŉŶ 

ŏŰǣƠūŮɴĶūŭőńů ĥśůŅž ί ŇŰĸūƈ ŎūŎů Įŗ œūŜźő-ŏŜūŉĸőūŅž ōŬŜŬŉƈĸƈɴŰƁ ŎĸŅ ŬśƁŜ 

Ħɏ  ̝śūŜūˈŏž ĤĶőźŅž ί Ņ̝ūƂ ŋŬŅƂ ŎĸŗŅůĻőń ŗźŜőū ŎūőŅ̠ŅɶŅūŐūƂ ĥɻźœŉŶ 

ĤŬŅśŬƠŐƂ ƠūŮɴĶūőů ĥśůŅž ί ŎĸŗŅůĻőń̝ ŋɇůɓūŅž śŗƏ ƠūŮɴĶūŭőńƂ ŅūƁ ŇŰĸūƈ ŎūŎů 

ĦŬŅ ĥ̨ŐŮɴ ̛  ί 

 

ΦήΥά Ņŏ  ̝ŗŚƈ ̝'Ĥǃűōő'-ŏūś ̝śʏŏŶ (ά/ΦΥ/ΦήΥά) ŬŇŉūǼŶ ĨɃőƬŇŶŘőūș̝ 

ĦœūŜūōūŇ-ŏŜūŉĸőŶ ŇŰĸūƈŐūƂ Ľʇ ĤŎŗŅž ί Ņ̝ūƂ ŬŋŅŰƂ ŉūŏ ōūǼŶ ŬōŜūőů Ŏȣ, ŏūŅŰƂ ŉūŏ 

ŐŏŰŉūŇŶŗů ĥśůŅž ί Ņ̝ūƂ ŬŋŅőŻ ŇŰĸūƈŏūŅŰƂ ĨŋūśĶŻ ĥ̏ūŏž ί ĤŅƂ ŇŰĸūƈŗŅů ŇŶŗů ĦŬŅ 

ŋŰɐūƂ ŉūŏĶőńŏž ĤĶŰ ƚŅūŏž ί ŇŰĸūƈŐūƂ ĤƢĽƂ ĤŬŋ ĥśůŅž ί ŇŰĸūƈ ŐŇū ŇŘŏūśūŉūƁ ŬŘŘŰƂ 

ĥśůŅž, ŅŇū Ņ̝ūƂ ŏūŅŰƂ Ŭŉňŉŏž ĤŎŗŅž ί ŐŇū śū ŉŗŗŚƌŐū ĥśůŅž, ŅŇū Ņ̝ūƂ ĤƢĽ  ̝
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ŏŲɏŰƂ ĤŎŗŅž ί ŇŰĸūƈŐūƂ ŏūŅŰƂ ŬŉňŉūŉɴőƁ Ņ̝ūƂ ŬŋŅū ŋŰŉŬŗƈŗūŜŏž ĤĶőźŅž ί ŋőɴŰ 

ŋŰŉƈŬŗƈŗūŜƂ śŌœŶ ŉ ĽūŅŶ Ņ̝ūƂ ŬŋŅū ŗŷőūŬĸŗŅž ĽůŗŉƁ ĽůŗŬŅ ̛  ί ĮŗƁ ĸŲŜ ̝ŇūŬŐɓƁ 

ŇŰĸūƈŐūƂ Ĩŋŭő ĥŋŬŅŅŏž ί ĸŲŜ ̝ŇūŬŐɓŶ ĥŋŬŅŅŶ śŬŅ śū ŅŲŅůŐĶǕūƁ ŐūŗŇŶŗ ĤɭŐŉŏž 

ĤĶőźŅž ί ĮŗƁ ŅŐū ōū˜Ɓ ŇŰƂķŶŉ ˧ ŅůŅŏž ί 

 

ĮĶūŇŘŶ ŗŐŬś ŇŰĸūƈŐūƂ ŬŗŗūŜƂ ĥƢū-ŉĸőŗūŬśŉū ŎĸŗŅůĻőńŶŉ śŜ ĤŎŗŅž ί ŅŐźƂ 

ŘĻůɼ-ŉūŏĶƂ ĮĶƂ ŋŰƧƂ ĤŎŗŅž ί ŎĸŗŅůĻőń̝ ŬŋŅū ŬŘŗĻőńƂ ĥĺžǶśŗƈĶūő̝ 

ĤŬňĶūőů ĥśůŅž ί ŋőɴŰ ŎĸŗŅůƬśūŇƂ ōū˜ĶūœūŅž ƠūŮɴĶūŭőŬŗĻūőūŉž ňőŅŶ ̛  ί 

ŬŘŗĻőńƂ 'őūŐ ōŜūŇűő' ĦŬŅ ŋŇŗůŏž ĥĺžǶśŗƈĶūőūŅž Ή˧ĶőźŅž, ĤŅƂ ŎĸŗŅůĻőńƂ 

ĸŲŜɏūĸŏž ĤĶőźŅž ί 

ŬŋŅŰƂ ĸŲŜŶ ĸŲŜŇūŬŐɓ̝ ĶūőńŶŉ ŇŰĸūƈ ĤŬňĶŏž ĤɭŐŉƁ ĶŅŰƋ ŉ ƬūŎŗŅž ί ŋőɴŰ 

ŬŗŗūŜūŉɴőƁ ŎĸŗŅůĻőń̝ ƬźɔūŜŉŶŉ ŅŐū ŋŰŉƂ ŋŁŉƁ Ƭūőʧŏž ί ŅŐū ĮŅūŗŅž ĤɭŐŉƁ 

ĶŲ ŅƁ ŐŅž, śū œūŜźő-ŉĸő ̝ƬŬŅŬ˽ŅŏŜūŬŗɦūœŐ̝ ƬūɭūŬŋĶū ĤŎŗŅž ί 

 

̠ūŅ͠ɐūɻźœŉŶ ŐźĸŇūŉŏž 

ŎĸŗŅůĻőńƂ śʺʂƂ, śŏŲɞƂ ˧ ŮǃƂ ĥśůŅž ί śƂ ōūĶ̃ūœūŇŶŗ ƠūŮɴĶūŭőƬŗŲɃŻ ś˝ǮƂ 

ĥśůŅž ί Ņ  ̝ɨŶ ĸŲŜŶ ĤœūŜūōūŇ-ŏŜūŉĸőŶ, ƧůŬń ĸŲŜūŬń œūŜźő-ŉĸőŶ ĥśŉž ί Ņ  ̝

ĸŲŜūŬń ƠūŮɴĶūŭőʵƂ ĥƳŐΉņūŉūŬŉ ĥśŉž ί ŐƧ ŎĸŗŅůĻőńƂ ŋŁŬŅ ̛ , ŅƯ̊ŉž 

ŏŜūŬŗɦūœŐŶ Įŗ ŎĸŅ ŬśƁŜ, śŰķŇŶŗ, ŐŘŋūœ ĦɏŶŅŶ ĤŬŋ ŋŁŮɴ ̛  ί ŬŗɦūŬņƈĶūœŶ Įŗ 

śŗƒƂ ŬŏƧŷƂ ĮĶ̝ūƂ ƠūŮɴĶūŭőśƁΉņūŐūƂ Ήņūŋŉū ĶŲ Ņū ĥśůŅž ί 'ŉŻ Ľŗūŉ ŎūőŅ śŎū' ĦŬŅ 

Ņ̝ūƂ śƁΉņūŐūƂ ŉūŏ ί śŗƏ ŏŰƞŏŰƈƞƂ ŎĸŗŅůĻőń̝ ĸŲŜŶ ĸź˽ůƁ ĶŅŰƈŏž ĮĶŬƧŅūƂ ŎŗŮɴ ̛  ί 

śŗƏŚūƁ ƠūŮɴĶūŭőńūƁ ˧ ŗΉņū ŇŰĸūƈ ŬŗŗŶĶŶŉ ĶőźŬŅ ̛  ί śŗƏ ƠūŮɴĶūŭőńƂ ŅūƁ ŇŰĸūƈ ŎūŎů 

ĦŬŅ śʼźňŐŮɴ ̛  ί 

  

ŋɏŰƂ ƠūŮɴĶūŭőƬŗŲŬɃŚŰ ŇŰĸūƈ śŏūŉŅŐū śŜŎūŬĸŉů ĥśůŅž ί ŎĸŗŅůĻőńɨūőū ŐŅž 

śŗƈĶūőŬŗőźŬňĶūŐƋ ŎŗŬŅ ̛ , ŅƯ̊ŉž ŇŰĸūƈŐūƂ ŐźĸŇūŉƁ ŬŉˬŐŶŉ ŎŗŬŅ ̛  ί ŎĸŗŅůĻőńƂ 

ŐŬŇ śŗƈĶūőŬŗőźŬňʈūƂ ŋŬƧĶūŐūƂ ŏŰƩńƁ ĶőźŬŅ, ŅŬŜƈ Ņ̝ūƂ ŋŬƧĶūŐūƂ ŬŗŅőń̝ ŇūŬŐɓƁ 

ŇŰĸūƈŐūƂ ŎŗŬŅ ί ŎĸŗŅůĻőńƂ śŗƈĶūőŬŗőźňĶƁ ŬŗȐūŋŉƁ ŏŰƩŬŅ ĻŶŅž, ŇŰĸūƈ Ņ  ̝ŬŗȐūŋŉ̝ 

ƬśūőƁ ĶőźŬŅ ί ĮŗƁ ŋɏŰƂ ĤŉŰĸūŬŏŉů ŇŰĸūƈ ŎūőŅ̠ŅɶŅūɻźœŉŶ ̠ ūŏű˜Ɓ ŐźĸŇūŉŏž ĤŐȃŅž 

ί ŎĸŗŅůĻőńŶŉ ŏŰŬƩŅ̝ 'őŶŗ˜űŘŬŉ̎ž' ŉūŏĶ ̝śŏūĻūőŋƧ̝ ƬĻūőƁ ŇŰĸūƈ ƬŬŅĸŲŜƁ ĸɓū 

ĶőźŬŅ ̛  ί 

 

ŎĸŅ ŬśƁŜ ĦɏūŇůŉūƁ őǕńŏž 

ΦήΧά ŅŏŶ ŗŚƏ ŏŶőŁ-ĶūȵŶ ŎūĸƢŜńūŅž ĥĺžǶśŗƈĶūő̝ ͈ ˺Ż ŎĸŗŅůĻőńƂ ŇźŚů ĤŎŗŅž 

ί ĤŅƂ śƂ ĸŰʏΉņœƁ ĸɓū ĤĸźŋŐŅž (ļŰŋ ĸŐū) ί ŅƯ̊ŉž ŗŚƏ śŗƒƂ ƠūŮɴĶūŭőŬŎƂ 

ŬŏŬœɓū œūœū œūĽŋŅ őūŐ Ħɏ  ̝ŏŲɏźƂ ƬŬŅŘźň̝ ŐźĽŉū ĶŲ Ņū ĥśůŅž ί 

ĥĺžǶūŬňĶūŭőńƂ śŸɳśžƈ Ħɏ  ̝ŜɏūŐūƂ ŐźĽŉū ŅŷƂ ĶŲ Ņū ί ŅƯ̊ŉž ŜɏūĶūȵŶ ŎĸŅ ŬśƁŜ, 

őūĽĸŰƚ, śŰķŇŶŗ, ĻɼŘŶķő ĥĽūŇ ĦɏūŇŐƂ śŮˁŬœŅūƂ ĥśŉž ί ΦήΧέ Ņŏ  ̝ŗŚƈ ̝

'ŬŇśʼő'-ŏūś ̝śʏŇŘŶ (Φά/ΦΧ/ΦήΧέ) ŬŇŉūǼŶ ŎĸŅ ŬśƁŜ, őūĽĸŰƚ ĦɏŶŅūʵūŏž 

ĤŬǮŘ̑Ŷń śŸɳśžƈ ŏŲŅƂ ί ŇŰĸūƈ ŎūŎů ŐŇū ŘūœūŅƂ ĸŲŜƁ ĸȃɴů ĥśůŅž, ŅŇū ŏūĸƏ ŅŐū 

śŸɳśžƈ Ħɏ  ̝ŘŗƂ ͈ ˺Ƃ ί ƠūŮɴĶūŭőńūƁ ŐźĽŉūśūŌ˜Ŷŉ śū Ƭśʂū ĥśůŅž ί ŋőɴŰ 

ƠūŮɴĶūŭőńūƁ őǕńŬŗŚŐŶ Ņ̝ūƂ ŏŉŬś ŎŐƂ śŏŰɉʂƂ ί 
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őūƧŻ śŰķŇŶŗƂ Ņ̝ūƂ ĸŲŜƁ ƬūŋŅž ί śƂ ŇŰĸūƈŏž ĤŗŇŅž, ñŎūŎů ! ĮĶ  ̝ƠūŮɴĶūŭőńƂ őǕńƁ 

ĶŅƈ˧ŏž ĤŮ ̏ί œūŜźő-ŉĸőūŅž ōŬŜƂ ŬŉĸƈŏŉŶ ŎŗŅů Ņ  ̝śūŜūˈƁ Ķŭő̆ŬŅ ŗū ?ò ĦŬŅ ί 

ñƠūŮɴĶūŭőńūƁ őǕńƁ ĶŅŰƋ ŇŰĸūƈ śŗƈŇū śȋū Įŗ ŎŗŬŅò ĦŬŅ ŇŰĸūƈ ĤŗŇŅž ί śŰķŇŶŗƂ 

ĤŗŇŅž, ñŎūŎů ! ĥĺžǶŏŬŜœūŐūƂ ŗ̑ūŬń ňŲɓū śȋū ŎŗŅŰ ί ŎĸŅ ŬśƁŜ Ħɏ  ̝ŋɈūƂ 

ĤŬŎŉŐƁ Ŏŗɏū ĶŅƈ˧ŏž ĤŮò̏ ĦŬŅ ί śŰķŇŶŗ̝ ĶņŉūŉŰśūőƁ ŇŰĸūƈ ĥĺžǶŏŬŜœūŐūƂ 

ŋŭőňūŉŏž ĤňőŅž ί ŇŰĸūƈ ̠ ̝ūƂ ̉ ɾŶ óŋśžƈô ĤΉņūŋŐŅž ί ŅƯ̊ŉž ĤŬǮŘ̑ŏž ĥśůŅž ί 

ŐŬŇ ŐźĽŉū śŌœū ŉ ŎŗŶŅž, ŅŬŜƈ Ņ  ̝ĨŋŐźĸƁ ĶŲ ɓū ̠ ̝ūƂ, ŎĸŅ ŬśƁŜ Ħɏ  ̝Ļ őǕńƁ 

ĶŅŰƋ ŘǉŰŐūŅž ί ŋŭőŗūő̝ ŋűɏƒ ŅŐū ̠ ŋŰƧƂ ŘĻůɼƂ ĤŬŋ ĥĺžǶōūœĶ̝ ś͈ŘƁ 

śȋůĶŲ ŅƂ ί  

śŸɳśžƈ Ħɏ  ̝ŜɏūŐūƁ őūĽĸŰƚƂ ĤŬŋ ĥśůŅž ί ĤŅƂ śƂ Ľůńƈŗ̑ūŬń ňŲɓū ŋŭőĻūőĶ̝ 

ŋŭőňūŉŏž ĤňőŅž ί 

  

Ʈṳ̄ŏŰƟŅƏ śƂ ŋŭőŗūőƂ œūŜźő-ŉĸő ̝őŶœΉņūŉĶƁ ƬūŋŅž ί ̠ ̝ ŏŰķ ̝ŇŘƈŉŏž ĤŬňĶƁ ŉ 

ŎŗŶŅž ĦɏŰŬɜ˲ ŎĸŅ ŬśƁŜ ŘĻůɼƁ ̠ Ŝ̏Ŷ Ή˧ĶőźŅž ί śŸɳśžƈ Ħɏ  ̝ŜɴĶūƂ ŉĸőūŅž 

ōŬŜƂ ĸɴŰƁ ŉ ŘǉŰŐŰƂ ĦŬŅ ĥĺžǶūŬňĶūŭőŬŎƂ śŗƈƧ ĥőǕĶūƂ ŬŉŐŰǃūƂ ĥśŉž ί ŋőɴŰ 

ĥĺžǶŋŭőŗūő̝ ̠ ūǾŶ ƠūŮɴĶūŭőńƂ śŮɴ ĦŬŅ ĥĺžǶūŬňĶūŭőńƂ ȐūŅŰƁ ŉūŘǉŰŗŉž ί śŗƏ 

ƠūŮɴĶūŭőńƂ śūő˜Ŷŉ œūŜźő-ŉĸőūŅž ŋœūŬŐŅūƂ ί ƠūŮɴĶūŭőńūƁ Ŝūŗłū-ŉĸőƬūʏŶƂ śŏūĻūőƁ 

ŇŰĸūƈ ŎūŎů ŋűŗƈŏž Įŗ śŰŘůœūŎŬĸŉůŏž ĨǃŗŅů ĥśůŅž ί ĤŅƂ Ŝūŗłū-őŶœΉņūŉĶŶ śŰŘůœū 

ŎŬĸŉů śŗƏŚūƁ ̠ ūĸŅūņƈŏž ĨŋŮΉņŅū ĥśůŅž ί ŎĸŗŅůĻőńƂ ĤŬŋ Ŝūŗłū-őŶœΉņūŉĶŶ ĥśůŅž 

ί śŗƏ ŬŏŬœɓū ĤŬƢŏŐźĽŉūŐŷ Ŝūŗłū-ŉĸőŶ Įŗ ĶūŬŉĻŉ ŬŇŉūŬŉ ŐūŋŐŉž ί 

śŸɳśžƈ Ħɏ  ̝Ŝɏūŉɴőŏž ĤŬŋ ƠūŮɴĶūŭőńūƁ ŏŉŬś œūœū œūĽŋŅ őūŐ Ħɏ  ̝ŏŲɏźƂ 

ƠźňƂ ŘūɴƂ ŉūŎŗŅž ί ĤŅƂ ŎĸŅ ŬśƁŜ ŎūőŅůŐśƁśŬŇ ĤŬǮĸźœĶ̝ ƬŜūőŶń ĥĺžǶūŉūƁ 

ƝŇŐūŬŉ ˧ ŇūőŐŅž ί ŋőɴŰ ŋűŗƈŗŅž śƂ ŉūĸźŋŐŅž ί ĥĺžǶūŉūƁ śˁŰķƁ śƂ śŏŋƈńŏž 

ĤĶőźŅž ί ĥĺžǶśŗƈĶūő̝ ŇŰ̂ŗŲɃŐƂ śŏūĽ ̝śˁŰķŏž ĨŋΉņūŋŬŐŅŰƁ ŅŶŉ ĮŅū͈ŘƂ 

ŬŉńƈŐƂ ĶŲ ŅƂ ĥśůŅž ί 

  

ĶūőūĸūőūŅž ŎĸŅ ŬśƁŜ Ħɏ  ̝ŏŰǄņƋ ĻɼŘŶķőƂ, ŎĸŗŅůĻőńƂ ŐźĽŉūƁ ĶŰ ŗƈɴŻ ĥ̏ūŏž ί 

ĤŬǮĸźœĶ̝ ƬŜūőƁ ĶŲ ɓū ĶūőūĸūőŎǾ̝ ŐźĽŉū ĶŲ Ņū ĥśůŅž ί ŋőɴŰ ĤŬǮĸźœĶ̝ 

ŋőůǕńĶūœŶ ŎĸŗŅůĻőń̝ Ŝ̏Ŷ ĤŬǮĸźœĶ̝ Ŭŗ̙źŀƂ ĤŎŗŅž ί ŅƯ̊ŉž ĤĶ̛ūŅŶ 

ŎĸŗŅůĻőń̝ ŏŲɏŰƂ ĤŎŗŅž ί ŏŲɏźƂ ŬĶŬȞŅž śŏŐƁ ŋűŗƋ ŎĸŗŅůĻőńƂ Ĥʈūŉž ƠūŮɴĶūŭőńƂ 

ĤŗŇŅž, ñŬŏƧūŬń ! ĦŅƂ ŋőƁ ŇŰĸūƈŐūƂ śƁőǕń̝ ŇūŬŐɓƁ ŎŗŅūŏžò ĦŬŅ ί ΦήΨΥ Ņŏ  ̝ŗŚƈ ̝

óŏħô-ŏūś ̝Ĥ˺ūŬŗƁŘŬŅŅŏŶ (Χέ/Ϊ/ΦήΨΥ) ŬŇŉūǼŶ ŎĸŗŅůĻőń̝ ŏŲɏŰƂ ĤŎŗŅž ί 

ƧŐźŬŗƁŘŬŅŅŏŶ ŗŐŬś ŇŰĸūƈ Ŭŗňŗū ĤŎŗŅž ί 

  

ŎĸŗŅůĻőń̝ ŏŲɏźƂ śŏūĻūőƁ ƳŰɓū ͈ ŃŏŉƂ ĻɼŘŶķőƂ ĤŬŋ Ķƚń̠ őŶń ĤƚŇŅž ί ŇŰĸūƈŐŷ 

śū͠ɓŉūƁ Őȃŉž ĻɼŘŶķőƂ ĤŗŇŅž, ñŎūŎů ! ŎŗŅů ŇŶŘūŐ, Ĥ̛ūĶƁ ŇœūŐ Ļ ̠ ̝ūƂ śŗƈ̠Ɓ 

śŏūŋƈŐŅž ί Ĥɦūő ɻŎŗŅů Ĥ̛ūĶƁ ŏūŅū ĤŮ ̏ί ĦŅƂ ŋőƁ ŎŗŅů Įŗ Ňœ  ̝ŏūĸƈŇŘƈŉƁ 

Ķŭő̆ŬŅò ĦŬŅ ί 

 

ŎĸŅ ŬśƁŜ Ħɏ  ̝ŏŰǄņƋ ƬŐɇƂ 

ŎūőŅůŐƠūŮɴĶūŭőńūƁ ŐźĽŉū ĥśůŅž ŐŅž, ñĶūőūĸūő̝ ŬŎŬɃƁ ŎǾŬŐɓū ŎĸŅ ŬśƁŜ ĦɏŶŉƁ 

ŏŰǃƁ ĶŰ ŏƈƂò ĦŬŅ ί Ņ̝ūƁ ŐźĽŉūŐūƁ ŎĸŗŅůĻőń̝ ŏŲɏŰƂ ĤŎŗŅž ί ŅŅƂ ŋɏŰƂ ŇūŬŐɓƁ 

ŇŰĸƈŐū ĩŃŏž ί śū ĶūőūĸūőŬŎŬɃŎǾ̝ ŐźĽŉūŏž ĤĶőźŅž ί ŋőɴŰ ŎĸŅ ŬśƁŜ ŋœūŐŉƁ 
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ĶŲ ɓū ĶūőūĸūőūŅž ōŬŜƂ ŬŉĸƈɴŰƁ ŉŶŮȃŬŅ ̛  ί ĤŅƂ ŇŰĸūƈŐūƂ ŐźĽŉū ĶūŐūƈŮʉŅū ŉūŎŗŅž ί 

ŅŅƂ ŅŶŉ ĤŮɴŏƬŐɇɓŶŉ ŏŜūɍŉū śŜ śʺĶƈ Ƃ ĶŲ ŅƂ ί ŐŅź ŬŜ ĥĺžǶūƂ śŗūƈŉž 

ĶūőūĸūőŗūŬśŉƂ ŏŰǃƁ Ķŭő̆Ůɴ ĦŬŅ ĸūɾů-ĦŬŗƈŉž-śɾŶƂ œǗŏž ĥśůŅž ί ĤŅƂ śŏŐƁ Ƭūʕ 

ŏŜūɍūŉƁ ŏŶŬœŅŰƁ ŇŰĸūƈ ŎūŎů Ņ  ̝ĶūŐūƈœŐŏž ĤĸȃŅž ί ŅŐū śŜ śŰŘůœū ŎŬĸŉů ĤŬŋ 

ĥśůŅž ί ñōūŋŰ ! ɓƁ ŎĸŅ ŬśƁŜ ĦɏūŇůŉūƁ ŬŗŏŰǄŷ ĤŬŋ ƬŐɇƁ ĶŰ ƚò ĦŬŅ ŇŰĸūƈ ĤŗŇŅž ί 

ŏŜūɍū ĨŇŅőŅž, ñŎŗɏŻ ĤŬŋ ĥĺžǶśŗƈĶūőūŐ śŏŋƈńƁ ĶŰ ƚŅƂ ί ĶūőūĸūőūŅž ĤŜƁ ŎŗɏŻ 

ĤŬŋ ŏŰǃŶ ĶūőŬŐ̆ūŬŏò ĦŬŅ ί ŏŜūɍŉƂ ĨɃőƁ ƳŰɓū ĨƢ̠őŶń ŇŰĸūƈ ĤŗŇŅž, ñōūŋŰ ! ĥŗūƁ 

̠ŬŗŚŐŶ ŬĻɴŬŐɓū ĤƧ ŉūĸŅŶ ί ĥŗŐźƂ œǗŏŮ ̏ŎĸŅ ŬśƁŜ Ħɏ  ̝ŏŰŮǃƂ ί ŐŬŇ ɓƁ 

ŅƁ ŏŰǃƁ ĶūőŬŐŅŰƁ ƬŐɇƁ Ķŭő̆Ŭś, ŅŬŜƈ ĨɃŏŏžò ĦŬŅ ί ŇŰĸūƈŐūƂ ĶņŉƁ ƳŰɓū ĸūɾů ŬĶŏŬŋ 

ŉūŗŇŅž ί ŅŅƂ ŇŰĸūƈśŰŘůœŶ ŬŉőūŘŶ Ŏűɓū ƬɏĸȃŅƂ ί 

 

ŏŰʼħ-ƬŶŬśłŶŮʊ ŏɭŶ ƠūŮɴƂ 

ĤŬŎŐźĸ̝ ŏūɭŏŶŉ ŎĸŅ ŬśƁŜ Ħɏ  ̝ŬŗĻūőūŉž ŇŶŘ ̝ĽŉśūŏūʈūƂ śŜĽŅŐū ȐūŅŰƁ 

ŘǉŰŮɴ ̛  ί ĤŅƂ ĻɼŘŶķőŶń Ňœ  ̝Ŭŗ̏ūőƁ ĶŅŰƋ ƬŐɇƂ ĥőʧƂ ί śƂ ŏŰʼħ-ƠūŮɴ-

śŬŏɏūƂ ĤɭǕɓŶŉ ŋŲəů ŬśƁŜ Ħɏ  ̝ŬŉŐŰŮǃƁ ĶŲ ɓū ŇŰĸūƋ, śŰķŇŶŗőūĽƁ Ļ ŅŶŉ śŜ ōŸʼŶ 

ƬŷŚŐŅž ί ōŸʼŶ-ƬŇŶŘŶ ĶūŬŉĻŉ ŬŇŉūŬŉ ŐūŋŬŐɓū ŅŷƂ ŬƧŬŎƂ ƠūŮɴĶūŭőŬŎƂ ōŸʼŶ-ƬŇŶŘ̝ 

ŋŰœůśž ĶŬŏŘŉőž Ħɏ  ̝ŜɏūŐūƂ ŐźĽŉū ĶŲ Ņū ί ŐźĽŉūŐūƂ ĶūŐūƈʉŐūŅž ƬūĶž ŇŰĸūƈ ̠ ŋŰƧƁ 

ŘĻůɼƁ ōūōū őūŗ śūŗőĶő Ħɏ  ̝ĸŲŜŶ ĤɏĽŅž ί ƬɏūĸŏŉĶūœŶ ōūōū őūŗ śūŗőĶő ŇŰĸūƋ 

ŘŅƁ ƛʕĶūŬń ŇɅū ĤŗŇŅž, ñŎŬĸŉů ! ĮŅŅž ΉņūŋŐŅŰ ί śǼŀĶūœŶ śūŜūˈƁ ŎŬŗ̆ŬŅò 

ĦŬŅ őūƧŻ Ĥ˺ŗūŇŉŶ ŋŰœůśž ĶŬŏŘŉőž ŜŶœů Ħɏ  ̝ĸŲŜƁ śʻūʕ Ņ  ̝ŜɏūŐūƂ ŐźĽŉū ĥśůŅž 

ί ĤŅƂ ƧŐƂ ƠūŮɴĶūŭőńƂ ĤŬǮŘ̑Ŷń śŜ ŋŰœůśž ĶŬŏŘŉőž Ħɏ  ̝ƬūśūŇ̝ śŏůŋƁ Ƭūŋŉž 

ί œŶŬŏĺž͏ŀŉž-ŏūĸƏ ŋŲəů ŬśƁŜ ĤŗŇŅž, ñŏūőŐŅŰ Įŉŏžò ĦŬŅ ί ĶŬŏŘŉőž ĦɏŉŶŉ śŜ Ņ  ̝

ŋɇů ĤŬŋ ĥśůŅž ί ĥŇŶŘƁ ƳŰɓū śŏŉɴőŏŶŗ ŇŰĸūƈ ĸŰŬœĶūƂ ĤĻūœŐŅž ί Ņ̝ūƂ ŋˬūŅž 

śŰķŇŶŗőūĽƂ ĤŬŋ ĸŰŬœĶūƂ ĤĻūœŐŅž ί ǕńūʵɴőŶ Įŗ ŅŐźƂ ŋŬŅŋɈźƂ ŏŲɏŰƂ ĤŎŗŅž ί 

ŋőɴŰ ŇŰŎūƈǴŗŘūŅž ŅŻ ĶŬŏŘŉőž ŜŶœů, Ņ  ̝ŋɇů Ļ ŉ ĥ̏ūŏž, ĤŬŋ ŅŰ śūĽƏȳž ŀŶœőž, Ņ  ̝

ŋɇů Ļ ĥ̏ūŏž ί 

  

ñŇŰŎūƈǴŗŘūŅž śūĽƏȳž ŀŶœőž Ħɏ  ̝ŏŲɏŰƂ ĤŎŗŅž ί ĶŬŏŘŉőž Ħɏ  ̝ŜɏūŐūƂ ŐźĽŉū 

ĥśůŅžò ĦŬŅ ƳŰɓŷŗ ĶŬŏŘŉőž ŜŶœů Ħɏ  ̝ƝŇŐƁ ŎŐƢ̏ŏž ĤŎŗŅž ί śƂ ŅȻūœŏŶŗ Ņūŉž 

ƠūŮɴĶūŭőńƂ ĸŲŜůŅŰƁ ĥŇŶŘŏž ĤŐȃŅž ί ŋőɴŰ Ņ̝ūƁ őūƧŻ Įŗ ŇŰĸūƈ ŎūŎů ŬɨĻŬƠĶūŐūŉŶŉ 

ĻŅŰƂŚŬ˺Ƃ ŬĶ.ŏů. ŐūƧūƁ ĶŲ ɓū Ņ̛ūŅž ΉņœūŅž Ňűőŏž ĤĸȃŅž ί ŅŅƂ śū ĤœūŜūōūŇ-

ŉĸőŏūĸƏń ŇŶŜœů-ŏŜūŉĸőƁ ƬūŋŅž ί 

ĶūőūŗūśŶ ŇŰĸūƈ ŎūŎů 

ŇŰĸūƈ ŎūŎů ŐŇū ŇŶŜœů-ŏŜūŉĸőƁ ƬūŋŅž, ŅŇū ŅŐū ȐūŅƁ ŐŅž, ñΦήΨΦ Ņŏ  ̝ŗŚƈ ̝'Ōőŗőů'-

ŏūś ̝śʏŬŗƁŘŬŅŅŏŶ (Χά/Χ/ΦήΨΦ) ŬŇŉūǼŶ ĤœūŜūōūŇ-ŏŜūŉĸő̝ ĥͻƭŶ łž-ĨɦūŉŶ 

ĥĺžǶ-ĥőǕĶŷ Ƃ śŜ ŐŰɞƁ ĶŰ ŗƈŉž ĻɼŘŶķőƂ ŗůőĸŬŅƁ ƬūŋŅžò ĦŬŅ ί ŅŶŉ śɻŶŘŶŉ ŇŰĸūƈŐūƂ 

ŏŉźōœ̝źŋŭő ĥĹūŅƂ ĶŲ ŅƂ ί ōŸʼŶ-ƬŇŶŘ̝ ĥőǕĶūƂ ŇŶŜœů-ŏŜūŉĸőŶ ĤŬŋ ŇŰĸūƈŐūƂ 

ĤʉŶŚńƁ ĶŰ ŗƈɴƂ ĥśŉž ί ĤŅƂ ŇŰĸūƈ ŎūŎů ĻŬœɓū Ŝŭőɨūő-ŉĸőŏž ĤĸȃŅž ί ŅŅƂ śū 

œūŜźő-ŉĸőŏž ĤĸȃŅž ί œūŜźő-ŉĸőƁ śʻūʕ ŅŐū ȐūŅƁ ŐŅž, ñĥĺžǶśŗƈĶūőŶń Ņ̝ūƂ ɨŶ 

ĸŲŜŶ ̠ ūňůŉŶ ĶŲ ŅŶ ̏ Ƃò ĦŬŅ ί ĤɴŅź ĸɓū ĥĺžǶ-ĥőǕĶūƂ ŇŰĸūƈŏž ĤĸŲ̢ŉž ί 

  

ĥőǕĶūœŐŶ Ơű őūƂ ĥĺžǶūƂ ŇŰĸūƈŐūƂ Ĩŋŭő ĤɏūĻūőƁ ƬūőŎɴ ί ŅŶ ŋŻŉƂŋŰʈŶŉ Ƭ˰ūŉž ŋŲΈȧū 

ŅūƁ ŋůłŐŮɴ ̛  ί ŬŏɘūŎūŬŚńƂ ĥĺžǶūƂ Ņūŏž ĤŗŇŉž, ñŎŗɏūƂ Ňœ  ̝śŗūƈƂ śűĻŉūƂ 



101 
 

Ĥ̛ūĶƁ ŋū˵Ə śŮɴ ί ĤŅƂ Ĥŋőūň̠ůĶőńŶ Įŗ ŎŗɏūƂ ŬŜŅŏž ĤŮò̏ ĦŬŅ ί ŋőɴŰ 

͈Ńŏŉū ŇŰĸūƈ ĨŇŅőŅž, ñŐŬŇ ŎŗŅūƁ ŋū˵Ə śŗūƈƂ śűĻŉūƂ śŮɴ, ŅŬŜƈ ŅūśūƁ śűĻŉūŉūŏž ĥňūőŶńŷŗ 

ŏŏ Ĩŋŭő ŎŗɴƂ ĤŬŎŐźĸƁ ĻūœŐɴŰ ί śűĻŉūƂ śŮɴ ĻŶŅž, Ķ̝ ƬŅůǕūƁ ĶŰ ŗƈɴƂ śŮɴ 

ŎŗɴƂ ?ò ĦŬŅ ί ŅŅƂ ĥĺžǶūƂ ŅūƁ ĶūőūĸūőŶ ōŮɻŉŏž ĤĶŰ ŗƈŉž ί ĶūőūĸūőŶ ķŰőŘůŇ 

ŉŗőźĽů, œūŜźő-ŉĸő ̝ĽŰɔů, ŋūŗƈŅůŇŶŗů, śɏŇŶŗů ĦɏūŇŐƂ ƠūŮɴĶŭőńƂ ĥśŉž ί ŅŷƂ śŜ 

ŏŶœŉŶŉ ŇŰĸūƈŐūƂ ŇŰƂķƁ ŬĶŬȞŅž ʈűŉŏž ĤŎŗŅž ί ŋőɴŰ ĶŶ ŚūȞŉ ŬŇŉūŉūŏž ĤŉɴőƁ śűĻŉū 

Ƭūʏū ŐŅž, ñΦήΨΦ Ņŏ  ̝ŗŚƈ ̝'ŏūĻƈ'-ŏūś ̝ƧŐźŬŗƁŘŬŅŅŏŶ (ΧΨ/Ψ/ΦήΨΦ) ŬŇŉūǼŶ Ơű őūƂ 

ĥĺžǶūƂ ŎĸŅ ŬśƁŜ, śŰķŇŶŗ, őūĽĸŰƚ ĦɏŶŚūƁ ĶūőūĸūőŶ Įŗ Ŝɏūŏž ĤĶŰ ŗƈŉžò ĦŬŅ ί ĮŗƁ 

ŇŰĸūƈŐūƂ Ňœ  ̝śŗƏ śŇ̝ūƂ ŅūƁ ɏǆū Ĥĸȃŉž ί ĶūőūĸūőūŅž ŬŗŏŰǃŶ śŬŅ ŬŉƂśŜūŐū ŇŰĸūƈ 

ŎūŎů ŇŶŜœů-ŏŜūŉĸőƁ ɏǆū œķŉĩ-ŏŜūŉĸőŏž ĤĸȃŅž ί ŅƧ śū ĮĶƯ̊ŉž ŏŜūŬŗɦūœŐŶ 

ŋūŁŉƁ ƬūőŎŅ ί 

ŇŰĸūƈŐūƂ ĤŮɴŏŬŇŉūŬŉ 

ΦήΩά Ņŏ  ̝ŗŚƈ ̝'Ĥĸ '̏-ŏūś ̝ŋȞŇŘŶ (ΦΪ/έ/ΦήΩά) ŬŇŉūǼŶ ŎūőŅĸńőūșƁ 

̠Ņɶŏž ĤŎŗŅž ί ĶŶ Ļŉ ƠūŮɴŭőńƂ Įŗ ̠ ŅɶŎūőŅ̝ śűŐƔŇŐƁ ƩΈŀŰŏž ĤŘǉŰŗŉž ί ŅŶŚŰ 

ŇŰĸūƈ ŎūŎů ĤŬŋ ĤʈŅŏū ί ŋőɴŰ ̠ ŅɶŶ ŎūőŅŶ ŋȞūŘŅž ŗŚūƈŬń ŐūŗŅž śū ŏŬŜœū 

ŇŭőƩŋŭőŮΉņɏūƁ Ľůŗŉŏž ĤŐūŋŐŅž ί śŗƈĶūőūŅž ĤŉŰŇūŉ̝ ĤŋŶǕū ĤŬŋ Ņ̝ūƂ ŏŉŬś ŉūśůŅž 

ί ̠ ū͠ɐūŉɴőƁ ŅŐū ŇůĹƋ ĽůŗŉƁ ŎūőŅŏūŅŰƂ ĶŰ ǕŻ ŐūŬŋŅŏž ί ŋőɴŰ ŎūőŅŗūŬśŚŰ ̠ ˗ūƂ Įŗ 

ĽūŉŮɴ ̛  ŐŅž, ŇŰĸūƈ ŎūŎů ĽůŬŗŅū ĤŮ ̏ĦŬŅ ί 

Φήήή Ņŏ  ̝ŗŚƈ ̝'Ĥǃűōő'-ŏūś ̝ŋȞŇŘŶ (ΦΪ/ΦΥ/Φήήή) ŬŇŉūǼŶ ŬɨŉŗŬŅŅŏŶ (ήΧ) 

ŗŐŬś ĨɃőƬŇŶŘőūș̝ ĸūŬĽŐūōūŇ-ŉĸőŶ ŇŰĸūƈŐūƂ Ŭŉňŉŏž ĤŎŗŅž ί ŅƯ̊ŉž ŬŇŉŶ ŬŗőœŶŚŰ 

śŏūĻūőŋƧŶŚŰ Ņ̝ūƂ Ŭŉňŉ̝ ŬŗŚŐŶ ĨŮ˝ŮķŅŏž ĥśůŅž ί Őū ŏŬŜœū ŇŶŘūŐ śŗƈ̠Ɓ 

śŏūŋƈŐŅž, ŅūƁ ƬŬŅ ŇŶŘ ̝ĮŅū͈ŘƂ ĶŲ ŅǹŅūŐūƂ ŎūŗƂ ŇŶŘŎǃūŉž ŋůłŐŬŅ ί ŎūőŅ̠ŅɶŅū-

ŅƂ Ņ̝ūƂ ŏŲɏŰŋŐƈɴƁ Őņū ŅūƁ ƬŬŅ ŇŶŘĽŉŷƂ ĶŲ ŅǹŅū ƬŇŬŘƈŅū, Ņņū ĤĶŲ ɓū ŗŐƁ Ņ̝ŷ 

ƳɞūȡŬœƁ ŇūŅŰƁ ŘǉŰŏƂ ί ŏŬŜœūśŘǃůĶőńŶŉ, ̑ůŬŘǕńŶŉ, ̑ůŬŗőźŬňŉůƁ ŬŜƁśūƁ ΉņĸŬŐɓū Ļ 

ŗŐƁ ŅūƁ ƬŬŅ ĶŲ ŅȐŅūƁ ƬŇŬŘƈŅŰƁ ŘǉŰŏƂ ί 

 

                         śūǕů ľū 

                                                                                                           ̖ūŅĶ ŬɨŅůŐ ŗŚƈƂ  
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ĻȢ Ŏĸŗūŉž ŬōőśūŏŰƁłū 

 

Ĥ̛ūĶƁ ŇŶŘƂ ŗůőūńūƁ ŇŶŘƂ ĤŮ̏ί ĥĺžǶūŉūƁ ŘūśŉūŅž ŏŰǃŐŶ ĤŉŶĶŶ Ľŉū: ŎūőŅ̝ 

őūŬ˺ƊŐ̠ ŅƁƧŅūɻźœŉūǮŻ ̠ ƬūńūƞŬŅŏž ĤĶŰ ŗƈŉžί ŅŶŚŰ ĽŉŶŚŰ ĤʈŅŏƂ ĥśůŅž Ŏĸŗūŉž 

ŬōőśūŏŰƁłūί Ņ  ̗Ľʇ 1875 ŅŏŶ ơů˺ūʦŶ ŉŗʼő ŏūś ̝ŋͯĻŇŘ ŅūŭőĶūŐūŏž ĤŎŗŅž  ί 

ōū˜Ŷ Ņ  ̝ŉūŏž  ŇūĩŇ ŏŰȵū ĥśůŅž, Ņ  ̝ŬŋŅŰƂ ŉūŏ śŰĸŉūŏŰȵū ŏūŅŰƂ Ļ Ķőŏůί 

ŬŉňƈŉŅūĶūőńūŅž ōū˜ūŗΉņūŐūƁ śƂ ĤĽūĻūőńŏž ĤŬŋ ĤĶőźŅž ƠůłūŐūƁ ŗŶńŰŗūŇŉŶ Ļ Ņ  ̝

ĤŅůŗ ƚŬĻƂ ĥśůŅž ί Ņ  ̝ƬūņŬŏĶŬŘǕū ĻœĶŇŉūŏĶŶ ̠ ƢūŏŶ Įŗ ĤŎŗŅžί ŅŇŉɴőƁ śƂ 

ĤŬƢŏŬŘǕūƁ ƬūʏŰƁ  Ļūħōūśū ŉĸőŏ ĤĸȃŅžί ĤƧ Įŗ ĥĺžǶūŉūƁ ĶŲ ŅŶ Ņ  ̝ŏŉŬś ŬŗƩź 

ŜŎūŗƂ śŏŰɉʂƂί ŗ̏ŰŅƂ Ņ  ̝ŬŗĻūőƂ ĥśůŅž ŐŅž ŗŐƁ ŗŉŗūŬśŉƂ ̛ Ƃί ŗŉūŅž Įŗ Ĥ̛ūĶƁ 

ĽůŗŉźŋŐźĸů ĥŗ˲ĶŅūƂ  ŋűńūƈƂ ŎŗŮɴ ŗŉźŋŭő ŋőʺőūĸŅƛŋŶń ŗŉŗūśůĽŉūŉūŏž Įŗ  

ĤŬňĶūőƂ ĤŮ̏ί   

 

                             ŘŬŘ ŬɨŗŶŇů  

                     ̖ūŅĶ-ŬɨŅůŐ -ŗŚƈƂ 
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ļȢ ŎūőŅůŐ̠ŅɶŅūɻźœŉŶ ŏŬŜœū ŗůőūƁǾŉūŐūƂ 

ŐźĸŇūŉŏž 

 

Φέάή Ņŏ  ̝ŗŚƈ ̝'Ōőŗőů'-ŏūś ̝ƧŐźŇŘŶ (ΦΨ/Χ/Φέάή) ŬŇŉūǼŶ ĥʀƬŇŶŘőūș̝ 

ŜŷŇőūōūŇ-  ŏŜūŉĸőŶ (ŬƮŬŀŘ-ĶūœůŉŶ ŜŷŇőūōūŇ-őūșŶ) śőźŬĽŉů ŉūŐŰłŰ Ħɏ̝ūƂ Ľʇ 

ĤŎŗŅž ί Ņ̝ūƂ ŬŋŅŰƂ ŉūŏ ĤĹźőŉūņ ĻȣźŋūɭūŐ ĥśůŅž ί Ņ̝ūƂ ŏūŅŰƂ ŉūŏ ŗőŇśŰɻőů 

ĥśůŅžί Ņ̝ūƂ ŬŋŅū ŏűœŅƂ ŗǾƬŇŶŘůŐƂ ĥśůŅž ί śƂ ŜŷŇőūōūŇ-  ŏŜūŉĸő̝ ŬŉŠūŏ-

ŏŜūŬŗɦūœŐŶ ŬŗȐūŉŬŗŚŐƁ ŋūŁŐŬŅ ̛ ί 

ŬŗȐūŉŬŗŚŐ̝ ƬūɭūŋĶŶ śɏŬŋ śƂ ŎūőŅůŐśƁ Ų̉ ŅŶƂ 

ȐūŅū ĥśůŅž ί Ņ̝ūƂ ŏūŅū ŗőŇśŰɻőů ŏŜūŬŗŇŰŚů ĥśůŅžί 

śū ŗǾŎūŚūŐūŏž ĤŉŶĶūŬŉ ĸůŅūŬŉ ĤŬœķŅž ί ŬŋŅŰƂ ōŰɞŶƂ, ŏūŅŰƂ ƬŬŅŎūŐūƂ Ļ ŏŶœŉƁ 

śőźŬĽʈūŏž ĥśůŅž ί 

śőźŬĽʈūƂ ŋɏŰƂ ŉūŏ łū. ŏŰɏūœ ĸźŬŗɻ őūĽŰœŰ ŉūŐŰłŰ ĥśůŅž ί ŅŐźƂ ŋȞ śɴūŉūƂ 

ĥśŉž ί ŅŶŚūƁ ŉūŏūŬŉ ƠŏŶń ĽŐśűŐƈ, ŋɥĽū, őńňůő, ŉůœŗő,œůœūŏńů ί 

śőźŬĽŉů ĶŬŗɓŘǄū ŋŭőŋűńūƈ ĥśůŅž ί śū ōƟŬŉ ƬŬśɞĶū˧ūŬŉ ĤŬœķŅž ί ŋőɴŰ 

ŎūőŅŏūŅŰƂ śŶŗūŐŷ ĽʇňŲŅū śū ŎūőŅŏūŅőƁ ƬŬŅ ̠ ĶŅƈ˧̝  ŋūœŉŏŬŋ ĤĶőźŅž ί 

ĸźŋūœĶŲ ˿ ĸźķœŶ Ņūŏž ĤĶņŐŅž, ñŅŗ Ķū˧ŘŮǃƂ ŅŰ ĤŏźĹū ĤŮ ̏ί ŋőɴŰ ĤňŰŉū Ņŗ 

ƬŬŅŎūŐūƂ ĥŗ˲ĶŅū ŏūŅŲŎű˂ŷ ĤŮ ̏ί ɓƁ ̠ ŅɶŅūɻźœŉŶ ̠ ŐźŇūŉƁ Őȃ ò̠ ĦŬŅ ί 

ĤŅƂ śőźŬĽŉů ̠ ŅɶŅūɻźœŉŶ ĶūŐƋ ƬūőŎŅίŏŬŜœū-ŏŅūŬňĶūő-ĥɻźœŉŶũŬŋ Ņ̝ūƂ 

ŏŰǣŎűŬŏĶū ĥśůŅž ί 

 

                                 ŬŗŬň Ľŷŉ 

                        ̖ūŅĶ ŬɨŅůŐ ŗŚƈƂ                    

                      

ĽȢ ƠūŮɴĶūőů őūŏƬśūŇŬōƯ̊œƂ 

 

ƠūŮɴĶūŭőńƂ őūŏƬśūŇŬōƯ̊œ̝ ŉūŏ   ŎūőŅůŐ ̠ ŅɶŅū śŶŉūŉůŉūŏž ŏɘŶ śŗƔɃŏŶ ΉņūŉŶ 

ĤƁŬĶŅƂ ĤŮ̏ίŅ ̝Ľʇ Ľűŉŏūś̝ ĮĶūŇŘ ŬŇŉūƁĶŶ śʏŉŗɏŰɃőū˺ūŇŘŘŅŅŏŶ ħŘŗůŐŶŗŚƏ 

ŘūŜĽŜūƁŋŰőŉūŬʹƢūŏŶ ĤŎŗŅžί śƂ ōū˜ĶūœūŇŶŗ ĤŅůŗ ƬŬŅŎūŘūœů ĥśůŅž ίĤ  ̝

ŏŜūŋŰƚŚ̝ ŏūŅŰŉūƈŏ ŏűœŏŅů Ļ ŬŋŅŲŉūŏ ŏŰőœůňőƂ ĥśůŅžί 

őūŏƬśūŇƂ ĮĶƂ ĶŬŗ:,ĤŉŰŗūŇĶƂ, śūŬŜɏĶūőƂ , 

ĦŬŅŜūśĶūőƂ Ļ ĥśůŅžίŅ̝ Ĩŋŉūŏž ĨŇűƈŎūŚūŐūŏž ŅǟœŰśƂ ĥśůŅžίśƂ ŎūőŅŗŚƏ 

őūŏŶŬŅĤȐūŅ ŉūŏūŉū ŬŗǣūŅƂ ĥśůŅžί ōū˜ĶūœūŇŶŗ śƂ  ˧śŉŐŰǃź ĽūŅƂί Ņ̛ūŅž 

ĶūőńūŅž Ņ  ̝ŬŋŅū Ņ̝źŋŭő ĤŅůŗ śƁƠŰ ɞź ĽūŅƂίŋőȞ Ņ  ̝ ŏūŅū ŏűœŏŅů ŋŰƧ ŬōƯ̊œŶ 

ĤŅůŗ ̖ ŶŜŏž ĶŰ ŗƈɴů ĥśůŅžί Ņ  ̝̖ ŶŜ ̝ƬŎūŗŶń őūŏƬśūŇ̝ ĽůŗŉŶ ĤŬňĶūŬňĶŏž 

ŋŭőŗŅƈŉƁ ĤŎŗŅž ί ˧ śŉūŅž ŏŰǃŶ őūŏƬśūŇ̝ ĽůŗŉŶ ōƟŬŉ  ŋŭőŗŅƈŉūŬŉ ĤŎűŗŉžί Ņ  ̝

ŘőůőƁ ĤŅůŗ ōŬœ˽Ɓ śŻ˂Ɓ Ļ ĽūŅƁί Ņ  ̝ĽůŗŉŶ ̠ ūŬŏŇŐūŉɻŬŗőŬĻŅ ̝ śɏūņƈ ƬĶūŘ ̝
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ĤŬŋ ĤɭŐŉŏž ĤŉŶŉž   ś˂Ķž   ĶŲ Ņŏž ĥśůŅž, ŅŶŉ Ņ  ̝ĽůŗŉŶ ŇŶŘ-ŎǃŶ:, ŇŶŘśŶŗūŐūˬ 

Ŏūŗŉū ĽūĸŲŅū ĤŎűŅžί 

őūŏƬśūŇŬōƯ̊œŏŜźŇŐƂ ĸźőķŋŰőĽŉŋŇ̝ ĶūőūĸūőŶ ŬŇśƁōőŏūś̝ ĮĶźŮʉƁŘŶ ŬŇŉūƁĶŶ    

śʏŬŗƁŘɏŬňĶŷ ĶźŮʉƁŘŶ ħśŗůŐŶ  ŗŚƏ  ŘŜůŇź  ĽūŅƂ, ŅƯ̊ŉž śŏŐŶ śƂ ŬƧƁŘɨŚƈŇŶŘůŐƂ  

ĥśůŅž ί Ĥ̝ ŏŲɏźƂ ĶūőńūŅž  ŎūőŅŶ ŐŰŗśŰ ̠ ūŅ͠ɐ ĻŶŅŉūŐūƂ ĤŅůŗ ŬŗĶūśź ĽūŅƂί 

 

śźŉūǕů őūĽ  

̖ūŅĶ ŬɨŅůŐ ŗŚƈƂ 
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ľ¿ ƠūŮɴĶūőůŎĸŅŬśƁŜƂ 

 

ŎĸŅŬśƁŜ̝ ŉūŏ śŗƒ:ĤŬŋ ȐūŐŅŶ Įŗ  śƂ ŏŜūŉž ƠūŮɴĶūőů ĥśůŅž śƂ ̠ ŅɶŎūőŅūŐ 

̠ƬūńūƟŬŅƁ ŇɅū ĤŏőƂ ĤŎŗŅžί Ķˬŉ śūŐɴŉƂ ĶūœƂ  ŬƧŗŬŚƈŐƂ Ķˬŉ ōūœĶƂ ̠ ŬŋƧū 

śŜ ŬŗŜūőƁ ĶŰ ŗƈŉž ĥśůŅžί ŅūʵūƁ śŜ Ķˬŉ ŗŲɞƂ ĤŬŋ ĥśůŅžί śʿūŚńƁ ĶŰ ŗƈɴƂ ŅŶ 

ƢūŏśůŏūƁ ƬūʏŗɴƂί ŅƧ ś̝ūŉūƁ ŜŭőŅŗńƏŉ ŋŭőśőƂ ḩ̂ūŇĶőƂ ɜ˲ŅŶ ̛ ί ŎūŚńƁ ĶŰ ŗƈɴƂ 

ŅŶ ĮĶ  ̝ś̝ǕŶƧ̝ Ĺȣ ƬūʏŗɴƂί ōūœĶ ̝ĥĸŏŉŘʦƂ ŉ ƳűŐŅŶ ĦŬŅ ŬŋŅū ŋŭőŗŲɏ 

ɜ˺ŗūŉžί ōūœĶƂ ǕŶƧŶ ĨŋŬŗ ˲ŬĶŏŬŋ ķŉŬŅ ̛ ί "ŬĶƁ ĶőźŬŅ ŗɔ?" ĦŬŅ ŬŋŅū ŋŲ˺ŗūŉžί 

"ŋ  ˲ŅūŅ! ĤƯ̊ŉž ǕŶƧŶ ĤŜƁ śŗƈŬŗňś̝ūŬŉ śŌœūŬŉ ĶőźŬŏί" ĦŬŅ ōūœĶƂ Ĩǃŗūŉžί 

Ņ  ̝ōūœ ̝ŉŐŉɨŐƁ ɦźŅŅŶ ̛ ί ǕŶƧŶ Ĥŗ˲Ɓ ŌœƁ ƬūʑźŬŏ ĦŬŅ Ŭŗ˵ūśƂ Ņ  ̝ŗĻŉŶŚŰ 

ɮʈŅŶ ̛ ί Ņ  ̝̠ őŶń ŅŻ șŶ˽Ż ĥˬŐūƈŮʉŅŻ ĤŎŗŅūŏžί śƂ ōūœĶƂ Įŗ ŎĸŅŬśƁŜƂί 

ĤŉɴőĶūœŶ ŏūŅŲŎűŬŏ ̠ ŅɶƁ ĶŅŰƋ ŗůőźŬĻŅƁ ŐŰɞƁ ĶŲ Ņŗūŉž ĤŐƁ śŏőŬśƁŜƂί 

ŋȡūōƬūɴŶœūŜźőĽŉŋŇŶ ōǾū ĦŬŅ ƢūŏƂί śőŇūőŬĶŚŉŬśƁŜ ĦɏŶŅ̝ ŗůőŋŰƚŚ̝ ŗƁŘĽūƂ ŅƧ 

ŬŉŗśŮɴ ̛ ί ŅƯ̊ŉž ŗƁŘŶ ĤŉŶĶŶ ŗůőūƂ ĥĺžǶŶʵƂ ŎūőŅ̝ ŬŗŏźĻŉƁ ĶūőŬŐŅŰƁ ŐŰɞƁ 

ĶŲ ŅŗɴƂί ōūœĶŶ ŎĸŅŬśƁŜŶ śŗƏ Ŭ̖̦Ůɴ ̛ ί ĤƢŶ ĶŇūŬĻŅž ĮŚƂ ōūœĶƂ ƬŬśɞź 

ŎŬŗ̆ŅůŬŅ śŗƏ ŋő̗őƁ ĶņŐŮɴ ̛ ί Ņ  ̝ŏūŅŰƂ ŬŗɦūŗɏūƂ Ľůŗŉŏž ĥőʿŅƂ ĤŬŋ Ķ˺ŷőŶŗ 

ŐūŅŏžί ƠūŮɴĶūőů Ņ̝ūƂ ŋŬŅƂ śŗƈŇū ĤȐūŅŅŐū ŋŐƈŀŉž ĸŲŜŅƂ ŇűőŶ Įŗ ŎŗŬŅ ̛ ί 

ŎĸŅŬśƁŜ̝ ĶŬŉ˽ŬŋŅŲ˧Ż ĥ̏ūŏžί ŅŐźƂ ̠ őńŬśƁŜŏž ĥĺžǶŶŐūƂ ŬɨŅůŐŋŐūƈŐūņƋ ĶūőĸūőƁ 

ƬŶŬŚŅŗɴƂί ĶūőūĸūőĽůŗŉƁ ŇŰŎƈőŏž ĥśůŅžί ĤŅƂ ̠ őńŬśƁŜƂ őźĸƢ̏Ƃ ĤŎŗŅžί ĶūőūĸūőŅƂ 

ŬŗŏźĻŉūŉɴőŏŬŋ Ņ  ̝̠ ū̔Ɓ ś˂Ķ ŉūũŎŗŅžί ĶŬŅŋŐŬŇŉŶŚŰ śƂ ŬŇŗǾŅƂί  

ŇźŬŚńūƁ ŬŗŚŐŶ ʈūŐūœŐŶ ŗūŇƬŬŅŗūŇŏūőʧŏžί ŅŶŚŰ ŬŇŉŶŚŰ őūĽŉŷŬŅĶĶūőńŷƂ ōɞūŉūƁ ŬŗŚŐŶ 

ĤŬňĶūŭőńƂ ś˂Ķž ŉ ˧ ŗŜőŮɴ ̛ ί ŅŶʵƂ ĨɃŏƁ ŎźĽŉƁ ŉ ŇŇūŬŅ ̛ ί Ņūŉž ĤŉŶĶňū 

ŋůłŐŮɴ ̛ ί ŎĸŅŬśƁŜƂ, Ņ  ̝ĤŉŰĻőūˬ ŅūɜŘœȋū̗ŇūŉūƁ ĶūŐūƈńūƁ ŬŗŚŐŶ śǿŚƈ ĶŅƈ 

ŬŉŬˬŅŗɴƂί 

ŏźŬŏŉū ŋőŗůŉ 

̖ūŅĶ ŬɨŅůŐ ŗŚƈƂ 
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Ŀ¿ œŻŜ ŋŰƚŚ¾ 

 

ŏŜūŉž ̠ ŅɶŅūśŶŉūŉů ̠ ŅɶŎūőŅ̝ ƬņŏƂ ĨŋƬňūŉŏƁƧů ĸŲŜŏɶů Ļ œŻŜŋŰƚŚƂ śőŇūő-

ŗ˝ŎŎūħŋŀŶœŏŜźŇŐƂ 1875 ŅŏŶ ŗŚƏ Ĥǃűōőŏūś̝ ĮĶŬƧƁŘŅž ŅūŭőĶūŐū Ľʇ ĤœŎŅžί 

Ƭūɴūŉūŏž ĮĶůĶőńŶ ĶŶ ɼůŐūƁ ŎűŬŏĶū ŬŉŗƈŜŉ ŋŀŶœŏŜźŇŐƂ ĤɦūŬŋ śŗƏŚūƁ ŎūőŅŗūŬśŉū 

ƳɞūŎūĽŉƂί ŋŀŶœŏŜźŇŐƁ ƬŬŅ ĶŲ ŅȐŅū ƬĶŀŬŐŅŰƁ ĸŰĽőūŅƬūɴ̝ ŅȻūœůŉƂ ŏŰǣŏƁƧů 

ŉőŶɼŏźŇůŏŜźŇŐƂ 2013 ŅŏŶ ŗŚƏ Ĥǃűōőŏūś̝ ĮĶŬƧƁŘŅž ŅūŭőĶūŐūƁ Ņ  ̝ŏűŅƏƂ ŬŘœūʈūśƁ 

ĶŲ Ņŗūŉžί Ĥ̝ ūƂ ŬŗŘūœĶūŐūŐūƂ ŏűŅƏƂ ŬŉŏūƈńŶ ŋȞ ŗŚūƈńūƁ ĶūœƂ ĨŋŐŰǃƂί Ņ̝ŷŗ ĽʇŬŇŗśŶ 

Ĥǃűōőŏūś̝ ĮĶŬƧƁŘŅž ŬŇŉūǼ Įŗ ŎūőŅ̝ ƬňūŉŏŮɶńū ŉőŶɼŏźŇůŏŜźŇŐŶŉ ŏűŬŅƈŭőŐƁ 

őū˺ƊūŐ śŏŬŋƈŅūί ĦŐƁ ƬŬŅŏū ĮĶŅūŐūƂ ŏűŬŅƈƂ (̎ ŷȇű İţ ŐŰŬŉŀů) ĦŬŅ ŉūʹū ǣūŅū ĤŮ̏ί 

ĦŇƁ ̛ ūőĶƁ śőŇūőśőźŗőōɾŅƂ ƬūŐŘƂ ŬƧŬĶœźŏůŀőŬŏŅƁ ŇűőŶ śūňűōŶőŉūŏĶŶ ĨŋɨůŋŶ 

ŮΉņŅŏŮ̏ί Ĥ̝ūƂ ƬŬŅŏūŐūƂ ĨȂŅū ɨŐŘůɏŬňĶŘŏůŀőŬŏŅŏž (182 ŏů./597 Ōůŀ) 

ĤŮ̏ί ĦŐƁ Ŭŗ˵ ̝ĨȂŅŏū ŏűŬŅƈƂ ĤŮ̏ί ŏűŬŅƈƂ ĨȂŅū ŋŀŶœŏŜźŇŐ̝ ˧ Ůǃɓ  ̝

ĶŲ ŬŅɓ̝ Ļ ĨȂŅūŐūƂ śűŬĻĶū ŗŅƈŅŶίŏŜūŉž ̠ ŅɶŅūśŶŉūŉů ̠ ŅɶŎūőŅ̝ ƬņŏƂ 

ĨŋƬňūŉŏƁƧů ĸŲŜŏɶů Ļ œŻŜŋŰƚŚƂ śőŇūő-ŗ˝ŎŎūħŋŀŶœŏŜźŇŐƂ 1875 ŅŏŶ ŗŚƏ 

Ĥǃűōőŏūś̝ ĮĶŬƧƁŘŅž ŅūŭőĶūŐū Ľʇ ĤœŎŅžί Ƭūɴūŉūŏž ĮĶůĶőńŶ ĶŶ ɼůŐūƁ ŎűŬŏĶū 

ŬŉŗƈŜŉ ŋŀŶœŏŜźŇŐƂ ĤɦūŬŋ śŗƏŚūƁ ŎūőŅŗūŬśŉū ƳɞūŎūĽŉƂί ŋŀŶœŏŜźŇŐƁ ƬŬŅ ĶŲ ŅȐŅū 

ƬĶŀŬŐŅŰƁ ĸŰĽőūŅƬūɴ̝ ŅȻūœůŉƂ ŏŰǣŏƁƧů ŉőŶɼŏźŇůŏŜźŇŐƂ 2013 ŅŏŶ ŗŚƏ 

Ĥǃűōőŏūś̝ ĮĶŬƧƁŘŅž ŅūŭőĶūŐūƁ Ņ  ̝ŏűŅƏƂ ŬŘœūʈūśƁ ĶŲ Ņŗūŉžί Ĥ̝ūƂ ŬŗŘūœĶūŐūŐūƂ 

ŏűŅƏƂ ŬŉŏūƈńŶ ŋȞ ŗŚūƈńūƁ ĶūœƂ ĨŋŐŰǃƂί Ņ̝ŷŗ ĽʇŬŇŗśŶ Ĥǃűōőŏūś̝ ĮĶŬƧƁŘŅž 

ŬŇŉūǼ Įŗ ŎūőŅ̝ ƬňūŉŏŮɶńū ŉőŶɼŏźŇůŏŜźŇŐŶŉ ŏűŬŅƈŭőŐƁ őū˺ƊūŐ śŏŬŋƈŅūί ĦŐƁ ƬŬŅŏū 

ĮĶŅūŐūƂ ŏűŬŅƈƂ (̎ ŷȇű İţ ŐŰŬŉŀů) ĦŬŅ ŉūʹū ǣūŅū ĤŮ̏ί ĦŇƁ ̛ ūőĶƁ 

śőŇūőśőźŗőōɾŅƂ ƬūŐŘƂ ŬƧŬĶœźŏůŀőŬŏŅƁ ŇűőŶ śūňűōŶőŉūŏĶŶ ĨŋɨůŋŶ ŮΉņŅŏŮ̏ί Ĥ̝ūƂ 

ƬŬŅŏūŐūƂ ĨȂŅū ɨŐŘůɏŬňĶŘŏůŀőŬŏŅŏž (182 ŏů./597 Ōůŀ) ĤŮ̏ί ĦŐƁ Ŭŗ˵ ̝

ĨȂŅŏū ŏűŬŅƈƂ ĤŮ̏ί ŏűŬŅƈƂ ĨȂŅū ŋŀŶœŏŜźŇŐ̝ ˧ Ůǃɓ  ̝ĶŲ ŬŅɓ̝ Ļ ĨȂŅūŐūƂ 

śűŬĻĶū ŗŅƈŅŶί 

 

ŬŗŬň Ľŷŉ 

̖ūŅĶ ŬɨŅůŐ ŗŚƈƂ 
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ŀ¿ ŎūőŅ ŬĻɴĶƂĤɭūɍ-ĸŰƚƂ ̠ūŏů ŬŗŗŶĶūŉɻƂ 

 

śŮɴ ōŜŗź ŎūőŅ̝ ŗőŋŰƧūƂ ŐŶŚŰ ĤŬŗ̛őńůŐ: ̠ūŏůŬŗŗŶĶūŉɻƂί śƂ Ŭŗ˵ňŏƈśˁŶœŉŶ 

ŎūőŅůŐ-śƁ Ų̉ ŅŶƂ ĨŋūŇŶŐŅūƁ ƳŶ˽ŅūƁ Ļ ƬūŇŘƈŐŅžί ōǾƬūɴ ̝ĶźœĶūŅūŉĸőŶ 

ŬƧŚΈȦŬňĶĤ˺ūŇŘŘŅŅŏŶ(ΦέΫΨ) ŗŚƏ Ľŉŗőů ŏūś ̝ɨūŇŘŶ ŬŇŉŶ ĮŅ  ̝Ľʇ ĤŎŗŅžί 

Ņ  ̝ŬŋŅū Ƴů Ŭŗ˵ŉūņŇɃŏŜźŇŐ: ί ŋűŗƋ Ņ  ̝ŉūŏ ŉőŶɼŉūņŇɃƂ ĦŬŅ ĥśůŅž ί ĮŚƂ 

ĨɔūŜů, Ŝū̝ŬƬŐƂ, ĶƚńūŋőƂ Ļ ĥśůŅžί ŉőŶɼƂ ōū˜Ŷ Ķŋůŉž, ŏŐűőūŉž, ĶŋźŅūŉž Ļ ŋūœŐŬŅ 

̛ί ĮŚƂ ŬŋŅŰƂ ŜŐūŉž ĤŬŋ őǕŬŅ ̛ ί 

ĤɭŐŉŋŀŰőŐƁ ŉőŶɼƂ Řū̑ůŐśǾůŅ̝ ĤʵūśƁ ĶőźŬŅ ̛ ί ƬŬŅŬŇŉƁ ˧ ūŐūŏƁ ĶőźŬŅ ̛ ί 

ɭūŉŬśɞƂ ĤŐƁ ƯűŏɭŶ șźŬŅőŶĶƁ ŋ˲ŬŅ ̛ ί ħ˵ő-ŬĽȐūśŰƂ ĤŐƁ śŗūƈŉž ŋŲȃŬŅ ̛  ŐŅž ŬĶƁ 

Ŏŗūŉž ħ˵őƁ ͈ ˺ŗūŉž? ĦŬŅί ħ˵őƁ ȐūŅŰƁ ŋūˬūɏŇŘƈŉ̝ ŎūőŅůŐŇŘƈŉ̝ Ļ ĸŎůőŏž ĤɭŐŉƁ 

ĶŰ ŗƈŉž ĤŐƁ ŉőŶɼƂ Ŭŗ˵ŬŗɦūœŐ̝ ̖ ūŅĶŋŇŗůŏž ĤŬňĸŅŗūŉžί ĤƯ̊ʂŶŗ śŏŐŶ ŇŷŗŐźĸūŅž 

ŇŬǕńŶ˵őΉņŶ ĶūœůŏŮɻőŶ ŋőŏŜƁś̝ őūŏĶŲ ˿ŇŶŗ̝ ŇŘƈŉƁ ŅŶŉ Ƭūʏŏžί őūŏĶŲ ˿ŏŰŬɜ˲ 

ŉőŶɼƂ ŋŲ˺ŗūŉž óŬĶƁ Ŏŗūŉž ħ˵őƁ ͈ ˺ŗūŉž ΚΩĦŬŅί óĥŏžί ɓūŬŏŗ ħ˵őŏŬŋ ŋ˲ūŬŏô ĦŬŅ 

ƳůőūŏĶŲ ˿ŇŶŗƂ ̛ ŐŏūŉƂ ĤŗŇŅžί ĮŚ Įŗ ŏŜūŋŰƚŚƂ ŉőŶɼ̝ Ĥɭūɍ-ĸŰƚƂ ĤŎŗŅž ί 

śʈūśŇůǕūŉɴőƁ ŉőŶɼ̝ ŉūŏ ŬŗŗŶĶūŉɻƂ ĦŬŅ ĤŎŗŅž ί ĤŐƁ Ļ ŉőŶɼƂ ŎūőŅƯŏńƁ 

ŐźĸśūňŉūƁ Ļ ĶŲ ɓū ŬƧŉŗɏŬňĶū˺ūŇŘŅ(ΦέήΨ) ŅŏŶ ŗŚƏ ĤŏŶŭőĶūŇŶŘ̝ 

ŬŘĶūĸźŉĸőŶŬŗ˵ňŏƈśŎūŐūƁ ŎūőŅ̝ ĸŻőŗƁ ƬŬŅ˽ūŬŋŅŗūŉž ί 

  

ōŬōŅū 

                 ̖ūŅĶ-ŅŲŅůŐ-ŗŚƈƂ 
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