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'un-habitat'

CN

Shakar Rao (2000)  ‘Slum are the black
spot on our cities. Slums which are often called
‘Civing dustbins’ have also become centers of filth,
immorality, alcoholism, gambling and soon. They
have also become the breading centers of various
diseases sush as Cholera, T.B. Typhoid, AIDS,
Venereal diseases etc.
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Bhusan (2000)

''Slum is residential area which gets inhabited
primarily by poor often demoralized families and
...... by sub-standard unsanitary condition,
overcrowding and usually several organization.’’
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Poetry is the impasioned expression
which is in the countenance of
all Science
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"Hope is the thing with feathers
That perches in the soul,

And sings the tune without the words
And never stops at all."

- Emily Dickinson
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Niyar Barua, the orphan
child. adopted by Mis. Aradhya Barua. declared
as her legal adopted son



|

Plz

1st Sem

5th Semester

Details 

�

Department 

Off Class  Best

Friend 



 

|

Yes

Last Semester

Surprise,



|

�



 

|



|

�



 

|



|

'Sambodhi', 'Buddhist Women of Assam, India and their Diverse Lifestyles', 'Solemn Memory of
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Inception of the ICTS', 'A History of All Assam Buddhist Association, WFB Regional Centre', 'A Research
Study of Buddhist Spiritual and Cultural Tourism in Assam', 'Samaggi', 'Global Peace through Buddhism'
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Deepanwita Borpatragohain
English Department

In the era we are living, we see majority of us being attracted towards the inappropriate
behaviour of the society rather than focusing on the better aspects of life. Social evils are
everywhere and ragging is one of its kind. Ragging is a different kind of social evil as it kills a
person slowly yet so dangerously. Ragging in colleges  and hostels is rampant now. It’s an act of
not only taking pleasure by bullying but it’s an act of harassment of both the mind and body. I have
heard of cases of suicide, self harm brought about by ragging and these are really threatening by
nature. In my point of view, the mindset of the people should be changed but this can only be
possible if the new comers too stand up for themselves. Just because certain students are seniors,
one cannot let oneself get harmed by their acts. I think in this situation a person’s willpower too
plays an important role. They should stand up for themselves and if the bullying continues, they
should inform the authorities of the institution and the superintendents of hostels. Instead of
locking themselves up inside their own cages of sufferings and insecurities, they should come up
as one and give voice to their plight and suffering which is what I believe is a rightfully claimed
right. However, this willpower can only be cultivated when we have respect for oneself. Bullies
and haters will come and go but it’s us who know ourselves better than anyone else. I believe we
don’t want to be shown  disrespect because we all have dreams and dreams can only feel the flight
when we are free from any kind of bondage.

Sukanya Duwarah
English Department

I think the recent advent of Artificial Intelligence throughout every major fields of the
society is a great cause of worry. Something that is devoid of compassion and moral judgment
can never replace human workforce in a healthy society. Total dependence upon AI would lead to
disastrous circumstances and fall of humanity in the recent future. I believe that as a society, our
gradual dependence on AI is surely going to cause relief in many aspects, but double up the cause
of havoc. Morally corrupt people would be content with the opportunities they have to scam
people with the help of Artificial Intelligence. Everyday we witness several cases where people,
especially women are threatened for lives, by producing artificially manipulated graphics of
themselves. Sooner or later, AI is going to be a substitute for human workforce, as it can be
beneficial economically; but be a tremendous hazard to the human population, as the number of
jobs would lessen. Thus, I believe that AI would prove as a bane, instead of boon.
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''Love doesn't
consist in gazing at each other but in looking
togther in the same direction.''
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Recruitment of personnel for running government administration is a complicated task. The
selection of best candidates out of the huge deserving numbers is very tricky. As the recruitment is
made through directly or indirectly from the young graduate or through promotion respectively, the direct
recruitment is considered to be the best. But the selection of the best of the best candidate is a troublesome
work. Hence, a well define mechanism need to be introduced in order to select the suitable candidates.
This function is carried out by Union Public Service Commission in India which is a constitutional body
constituted under law of the constitution. Under article 315 (1) of the Constitution of India, Public
Service Commission has been Constituted as an independent statutory body to select the candidates
for all India services and central services.

Generally speaking, there are basically three employment opportunities accessible in a state. The
youth workforce can either select service sector or business sector or production sector. The service
sector is limited with government jobs and private jobs. The business sector is confined with retail
and wholesale sector whereas the production sector delimited with industry sector and agriculture sector.
Moreover, self employment is also another sector where one could be engaged. The self employment
can be categories as free-lance writer, intellectuals, NGOs, government contractors and politician. The
above categories of employment opportunities can be opted by the deserving youth who has acquired
necessary qualification and trade.

Out of the different job opportunities, civil services are one of the prestigious jobs which can
be chased by the highly educated youths of India. This civil service examination has two categories-
all India services, central government services and state services. The selection of all India and central
services are conducted by Union Public Service Commission and state services are by State Public
Service Commission. There is a slight difference in selection procedure between all India, central services
and state services.

So far as Assam is concerned, in last couple of years very insignificant number of youths is
selected in UPSC examination from Assam. As per record from different sources the selected candidates
form Assam from 2002-2021 is less than 100. Consequently in comparison to Madhya Pradesh, Bihar
and Uttar Pradesh this figure is extremely poor.

Assamese Youth and
Civil Service Examination

� Dr. Pobon Kr. Gogoi
Associate Professor, Dept. of Political Science

Gargaon College
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Thus, this paper is an attempt to find out the answer of the relevant questions- Why aren’t
the Assamese youths selected and get appointed in all India level civil service examination? Further,
what are the reasons for non-selection of Assamese youth in UPSC examination?
This paper is divided into two parts- method and procedure of selection of CSC and the analysis
of non-selection of more candidates from Assam with tentative solution.

PART A

Method and Procedure of UPSC CSE examination:
Basically, the Civil Service Examination (CSE) primarily Indian Administrative Service (IAS),

Indian Foreign Service (IFS) and Indian Police Service (IPS) is conducted by UPSC for recruitment
to higher civil services of the Government of India. It has followed three methods of examinations to
select the deserving candidates – Preliminary Examination, Main examination and Viva-voce (Oral test
or interview).

Preliminary Examination:
Preliminary examination is primarily an entrance test to appear in main examination. It is objective

type test and held in Juneevery year. the result si declared on August. The duration of the preliminary
examination is two hours. The total marks allotted for this examination is 200 marks. It has two papers-
General Studies paper-I and General Studies paper-II (CSAT).

General Studies paper-I: This paper contains 100 objective types questions with 200 marks(two marks
for each question). The score will be considered for cuf-off. The negative marking for wrong answer
criterion is followed where 1/3 marks will be deducted as a penalty for marking wrong answers. However,
if the candidate doesn’t attempt the question there will be no deduction. Hence, the candidates should
make the calculated risk while answering the questions.

General Studies-II (CSAT): The GS-II (CSAT) paper is also objective type paper which is qualifying
in nature. It has total 80 questions with 200 marks (2.5 marks for each question). The duration of
this paper is 2 hours. It is a qualifying nature paper and the candidates will have to score 33% marks
to qualify. It is also followed the negative marking criterion where 1/3 marks will be deducted as a
penalty for marking wrong answers.

After successful completion of preliminary examination the candidates may appear is main
examination. Hence, it is mandatory for all the candidates to appear for both the GS-I and GS-II
to qualify for the mains. It is to be noted that the score obtained in the Prelims will not be added
to the final score. The question paper of Prelims will be bilingual. The questions will be in both Hindi
and English languages.

Main examination:
The main examination is a written test examination containing 1750 marks. It has two types

of papers- qualifying and merit ranking paper. Paper A and paper B namely the language paper and
English paper are qualifying in nature. The marks obtained in these papers will not be added to marks
that may determine your rank. All the other papers will be evaluated for merit purposes.

The main examination pattern is as follows:
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Paper  Subject  Duration/ 
Time 
allotted  

Total 
Marks 

Nature of 
paper 

Type of 
paper 

Paper A Compulsory 
Indian Language 

3 hours 300 Qualifying  Descriptive  

Paper B English 3 hours 300 Qualifying  Descriptive  

Paper I Essay  3 hours 250 Merit  Descriptive  

Paper II General Studies I 3 hours 250 Merit  Descriptive  

Paper III General Studies II 3 hours 250 Merit  Descriptive  

Paper IV General Studies 
III 

3 hours 250 Merit  Descriptive  

Paper V General Studies 
IV 

3 hours 250 Merit  Descriptive  

Paper VI Optional I 3 hours 250 Merit  Descriptive  

Paper VII Optional II 3 hours 250 Merit  Descriptive  

 

There are some important points that should be taken care of by the candidates:
� Except Language paper A & B, scores in all the other papers will determine your rank.
� Total score is 1750 marks.
� It is mandatory to score at least 25% in each paper to be evaluated during the final selection.
� Candidates will be required to write the answers in the answer sheets provided by the UPSC.
No extra sheets will be allowed.
The subjects of General Studies papers are:

Paper  Subject  

General 
Studies I 

Indian Heritage and Culture, History, Geography and 
Society.  

General 
Studies II 

Governance, Constitution, Polity, Social Justice and 
International Relations 

General 
Studies III 

Technology, Economic Development, Biodiversity, 
Environment, Security and Disaster Management. 

General 
Studies IV 

Ethnics, Aptitude and Integrity. 
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The list of optional subjects is as follows:

Agriculture  Animal Husbandry 
and Veterinary 
Science 

Anthropology  Botany  Chemistry  

Civil 
Engineering 

Commerce and 
Accountancy 

Economics  Electrical 
Engineering 

Geography  

Geology History  Law  Management  Mathematics  

Mechanical 
Engineering 

Medical Science Philosophy  Physics  Political Science and 
International Relation 

Psychology  Public 
Administration 

Sociology  Statistics  Zoology  

 

The optional subjects for literature subjects are:

Assamese  Bengali  Bodo  Dogri  Gujarati  

Hindi  Kannada  Kashmiri  konkani Maithili  

Malayalam  Manipuri Marathi  Nepali  Odia 

Punjabi  Sanskrit  Santhali  Sindhi  Tamil  

Telegu  Urdu  English    

Interview process:
Interview process is the last and final stage on the selection process of the CSE. It contains

275 marks which makes the grand total of maximum marks of 2025. Some of the qualities that the
board assess in the candidates are:
� Mental acuity
� Critical thinking
� Analytical thinking
� Risk assessment skills
� Crisis management skills
� Ability to become a leader
� Intellectual and moral integrity.
Some other credentials to appear and select for CSE:
Age: Candidates belonging to General category the age limit is 21 to 32. The OBCcandidates get
3 years relaxation and for SC/ST 5 years relaxation. The defense service personnel disabled during
service have 3 years relaxation, ex-serviceman including service officers have 5 years relaxation, visually
challenged, physically challenged and hearing impaired people have up to 10 years of relaxation.
Qualification: The candidates must have completed a bachelor’s degree from any recognized Indian
university. However, the final year students are also eligible to apply.
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Age limit and Maximum attempt: UPSC has fixed the age limit as well as maximum attempt. The
criteria wise age limit and maximum number of attempts is mentioned below:

Catetory  Upper age limit Maximum number of 
attempts 

General  32 6 

Economically weaker section 
(EWS) 

32 6 

OBC 35 9 

SC/ST 37 Unlimited (up to age limit) 

Defence Services Personnel 35 9 

Persons with Benchmark 
Disability 

35 9 

 

      It is to be noted that if somebody appear in the prelims examination will be counted as one
attempt. But the candidate who fill up the form of CSE but not appeared then it will not be considered
as one attempt. Further, the persons who has already joined the services of an IAS of IFS officer
cannot appear the examination again. Howerer, the IPS can write the examination to compete for IAS
rank.
Nationality:There is separate eligibility criterion of different jobs on nationality. If somebody wants to
become IAS or IFS he/she must be a citizen of India. In other posts the citizen of India, Nepal, Bhutan
and Tibetan refugee are eligible to appear the CSE. A person form Indian origin who has migrated
from Pakistan, Burma, Sri Lanka, East African countries of Kenya, Uganda, the United Republic of
Tanzania, Zambia, Malawi, Ethiopia, Zaire and Vietnam intends to permanently settled in India can also
apply after funnishing necessary documents.
Reservation of Seats (Quota):The government of India has followed the reservation policy for SC,
ST, OBC, EWS and Persons with benchmark disability.Percentage wise reservation of seats for different
categories are-

Category  Reservation percentage 

Schedule Caste 15% 

Schedule Tribe 7.5% 

Other Backward Classes 27% 

Economically Weaker Sections (EWS) 10% 

Persons with Benchmark disability 4% 

Application fees: Application fee of all categories of post is exempted and no need to pay any fee.
Cut of Marks: As per 2020 data following is the cut of marks for Mains and Prelims. It may vary
in different years.
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PART B:
In this section, a hypothetical analysis is being done to understand the drawbacks of the Assamese

youths as well as an environment which have created hindrances to crake the CSE of UPSC. Some
of the drawbacks are as follows:
1. Less Exposure: One of the most prominent drawbacks among the youths of Assam is lack
of exposure to the state administrative machinery as mostly non-Assamese officers steer most of the
system. No proper atmosphere molds the mindset among the students of various colleges and universities
to crack the competitive examinations. Not only in the educational institution but also in the family
environment, there is a lack of exposure in terms of the CSE of UPSC.
2. Lack of Dedication or Passion: Before choosing UPSC as a career option, the first question
the individual should be why you want to do it. For you, for your parents, or for any other reason.
It may sound a bit odd but the fact is that the dedication or the passion of the individual will motivate
and will help the individual to crack the exam and this dedication or passion is rarely been seen among
the youths of Assam which has become a drawback among the Assamese society.
3. Traditional Education System: Traditional education lacks critical evaluation and is overly strict
and conservative and it is filled with rules and regulations as well as threats and apprehensions. Traditional
education in Assam is primarily informal, which restricts the range of knowledge as well in the case
of CSE exams. In the education system of Assam, the content and curriculum are limited and because
of this the youths of Assam are not so eager to attempt the CSE exams, and also very few of them
are able to crack the CSE exams as well.
4. Lack of proper planning and guidance: The planning of the exam preparation is crucial for
exams like CSE where the level of competition is so high that binary numbers can even alter the outcomes.
Another factor in failing the CSE exams by the youths of Assam is a lack of planning. Many students
just focus on one subject and make it more difficult for themselves, which causes them to perform
poorly in other subjects. Some students develop their plans but fail to follow them, which prevents
them from succeeding on this exam. Establishing a timetable is not what planning entails, but in the
context of the CSE exam, it should resemble making a plan to cover specific topics in a given amount
of time. Most of the youths of Assam are not specific about their goals which make them confused
about how to and what to attempt. So, this creates a major drawback in cracking the CSE exams.
5. Less interest in Current Affairs: The static and dynamic aspects of the preliminary test coexist.
Approximately 20–30 questions about current events are asked annually, according to the pattern over
the last few years. For the mains, current affairs are crucial because numerous questions linking current
events with the static portion of the syllabus have been asked in the last few years exam papersBut
the youths of Assam have less interest in current affairs and they didn’t focus strongly on it, which
makes it a drawback in terms of cracking the CSE exams. Youths nowadays are addicted to social
media like Instagram and Facebook rather than spending time collecting and gaining current affairs.
6. Less Competitive Mindset: Many students exhibit low self-confidence as a result of high levels
of stress, a lack of direction, and financial difficulties. This is seen by the large number of applicants
who perform well on the written tests but are turned down during the interviews. Youths of Assam
with their fixed mindsets think that their intelligence, creativity, abilities and talents are fixed in quantity
and quality. They live up to the ‘fixed’ set of potential they have since they think they can’t do anything
to change their outcomes due to their fixed potential. Due to the likelihood of failure, they don’t take
on many challenges. So, as a result, a Less Competitive Mindset has become a drawback in cracking
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the CSE exams. Youths who have a growth mindset, on the other hand, think that they can get better
results with effort and practice and that, with tenacity and perseverance, their skills can be improved.
7. Private and Government Coaching facilities: Now, here comes the impact of coaching centers
on the youths of Assam. The number of Private coaching facilities is much more than the number of
Government coaching facilities in Assam. So, mostly the youths get their admission at private centers.
The majority of successful students come out from private coaching facilities but the economically backward
aspirants couldn’t afford the same. So, their dream of cracking the CSE gets dropped as a drawback.
8. Attraction to easy money and job: The majority of people of Assam belong to middle-class families
and are based on agriculture. So, even if they are eligible for the CSE exams they don’t have the patience
or time to prepare and study for the CSE exams, as we already know only a few of the aspirants were
able to crack the exam. So, as a result of this, the youths are attracted to easy money and jobs that are
available in the state. For example: applying for 3rd and 4th grade jobs, serving private companies, working
for automobile dealers and many more. These kinds of easy jobs don’t require hard work as CSE requirements
are fully opposed to it. So, the youths get interested in this kind of work that is available in society and
they easily lose their competitive mindset as well as their self-confidence towards it.
9. Much more opportunity in North East and less interest to go and serve out of Assam:
As it was mentioned earlier there are many private jobs available in the state to which the youths
get attracted mostly and they went for shortcuts i.e., to the easy money and they stop thinking about
competitive exams like CSE even if they want to. The domination of the economic sector on the youths
of Assamese society leads to various unresisting decisions that lead them to stay at home and look
after their family by sacrificing their dreams of cracking the CSE..
10. Lack of Positive Perception and more interest in State Civil Service (APSC): IAS test
preparation is a trial by fire, as anyone studying for the UPSC civil services would know. There are
numerous reasons why the UPSC exam is known as “the toughest exam in India,” including the vast
and varied UPSC syllabus, the exam’s three stages, the lengthy preparation period, the number of
applicants, etc. Many of the talented and diligent candidates have given up on their IAS aspirations
in the middle of the process due to this kind of perception. Positive consequences are indeed produced
when people perceive things positively, as science has demonstrated. Thoughts that are harmful are
poisons. They generate negative energy and engender in us unfavorable emotions such as fear, anxiety,
self-doubt, melancholy, anger, etc. All of these feelings cause us to work poorly and eventually develop
into habits. If we develop these behaviors, pleasure and prosperity may be far behind us and most
of the youths of Assam had become the prey of it. As a result of this, they valued the easy way
of cracking the exams and they gain more interest in State Civil Service i.e., the APSC exams. So,
this had become a major drawback for the youths of Assam as a barrier to the CSE.

After evaluating the above-mentioned points, we can assume that the youths of Assam are facing
lots of hindrances to crack the UPSC exams but problems can arise in any project. Everybody has
difficulties at some point and UPSC Exams are no exception. What counts is how one approaches
the issue. Students can discover specialized study materials and be qualified, which will help aspirants
succeed in their attempts. Making the proper selections and choosing the appropriate path is always
helpful. Along with this, parents, as well as the state government, have to look at the youths and have
to create opportunities so that they can prepare and crack the UPSC exams. Mental and psychological
support has to be concerned from the school level onwards and a positive attitude towards the tag
“toughest exams of India” should be removed from the mind and should make the youths by organizing
some motivational programs by the IAS, IPS or the by the Civil Service Officers.
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Untouchable Spring by G. Kalyana Rao
is an epic narrative about the experiences of Dalits
in Andhra Pradesh and other untouchables in
general in India. The lifestyles of Dalits
(untouchables) in India have not significantly changed
despite advances in science, technology, and
culture. Since time immemorial, a Dalit’s social,
economic, and cultural life has not changed. The
Dalit literary movement, which  started in the early
20th century, was a result of the upper castes’
mistreatment of the Dalits. They have worked to
protect their sense of self-worth, identity, and
community legacy through literary works. By
aiming to accurately capture the actual experience
of regular Dalit men and women and their daily
struggles, they appear to have blurred the line
between fact and fiction, in contrast to the
literature published about them by many upper-
caste writers. The plight of Dalits in the years
following independence is shown in the historical
fiction and chronicle “Untouchable Spring.” The
Dalit author G. Kalyan Rao depicts the lives of
Dalit Christians and their humiliation at the hands
of Hindu castes. He subscribes to the revolutionary
doctrine. Additionally, it emphasises how “through
defiance, they realise their humanity.” In order to
represent untouchables and outcasts in India as the
terrified and shattered victims of the Hindu culture,

Dalit Anarchy through G. Kalyana Rao’s
Untouchable Spring

� Subhrajit Konwar
3rd Semester, English department

Joytirao Phule, a Marathi backward class social
reformer, originally coined the word Dalit, which
means “broken people.”

The term “Dalit” serves as a continual
reminder of the higher castes, notably Brahmins,
and their horrible treatment of certain groups of
people. They are compelled to endure extreme
poverty. Because of their relative poverty and
handicaps, Dalits are characterised by a certain
position in India. The social status of Dalits, a
separate group defined by their history, is low; they
labour as manual scavengers, removers of dead
animals and human garbage, leather workers,
street sweepers, cobblers, etc. Since ancient times,
they have also had political, economic, educational,
social, and cultural disadvantages. Dalits have long
been compelled to participate in protest movements
and campaigns of all kinds in an effort to rid
themselves of the pain and horrors of the
Varnashrama Dharma, which dates back hundreds
of years. The objectives of the protest movements
are “social equality, social dignity, and destigmatized
social identity.”

The Telugu literary work Antarani
Vasantam was translated into English and released
as Untouchable Spring in 2000. Because of its
criticism of literary historiography, it is notable. It
challenges various current literary trends, including
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the preference for written over oral communication,
prose poetry over song, and formal, literary
language over common, everyday language. Not
only are non-standard forms used, such as oral
retellings of stories, song weaving, etc., but the
recognised norms are also criticised. In the novel,
Yellanna, a folklorist and natural stage performer,
used to drag the tune along with him with the
utmost perfection, which was considered natural;
even pundits call it a wind-swept song. Dalits
became singers, musicians, composers, and lyricists
only “to forget hunger, to forget the child crying
out for milk, to forget the pain of the bent back.”
Mr.Rao laments that ''in this country, more than
art and literature, caste has become important.''
Art and literature have been assessed from the
perspective of caste. The dominant upper caste
culture does not feel ashamed of this. That’s the
tragedy here. Untouchable Spring is an exploration
of this. He also grieves over the way a cruel
horizontal line across the lives of the people of
this country is drawn to separate the touchable
from the untouchable people. As memory text and
historiographical document, it depicts the social
and cultural life of generations of Dalits. The author

has undertaken a wonderful journey into the hearts
of Dalits who have discovered their humanity,
identity and self-respect through defiance. It is
acknowledged that certain social groups, under the
pretence of Puranas, have created, cultivated, and
pampered the socioeconomic and cultural issues
in the nation in order to further their own self-
interest at the expense of others.

However, Dalit literature has been working
hard to depict the lives of the underprivileged and
disabled populations in order to educate the
populace about the social injustices of the caste
system and how they affect the overall growth of
the nation. Kalyan Rao opened the path for the
emergence of a strong voice in subaltern (post-
colonial) writing as a historiographical writer of the
underprivileged community in the twenty first
century.

References:
1. https://www.the-criterion.com/V8/n@/
IN42.pdf
2. https://www.iosrjournals.org/iosr-jhss/
papers/Vol10-issue3/Version1/G019314244.pdf
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Global warming is the long term heating of
earth’s surface observed since the pre industrial
period (between 1850 and 1900) due to
human activities, primarily fossil fuel burning,
which increase heat trapping green house
gas levels in earth’s atmosphere. There
are several cause of global warming,
which have a negative effect on human,
plants and animals. It  is very
important to understand the
negative impact of global warming.
There are two main causes of
global warming. One is Man
Made and the other is natural
causes.  Deforestation,
chlorofluorocarbon, Industrial
development, over population,
volcanoes, water vapor, melting
permafrost etc. play an important role
to increase global warming. Some major
effects of global warming are rise in
temperature, threats to the ecosystem, climate
change, loss of natural habitat etc.

The release of carbon dioxide and greenhouse
gases into the atmosphere is the major cause of Global Warming. It can be reduced by setting a high price of
carbon increasing the biofuels production from organic waste, use of renewable energy like solar and wind
power, safe guarding forests and improving energy efficiency and vehicle fuel economy.

Global Warming
� Bonani Kalita

B.A. 1st Sem, Geography Department
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Youth is a phase in which small children come
out of their protective shells and are ready to spread
their wings in the world of hope and dreams. Youth
means to cherish hope. It is a time of development.
It is the time for growth and change.

It is a well known fact that the youth of any
country is a great asset. We can undoubtedly say
that today’s youths are tomorrow’s innovators,
creators, builders and leaders. The youth are very
energetic and enthusiastic. Youth have the ability to
learn and adopt to the environment.  Similarly, they
are willing to learn and act on it as well as to achieve
their goals.

Every individual grows the most in their
youth. People go through joy, hardship, worry but at
the end of the day, we all become better. Youth has
to be the most important part of everyone’s life,

Role of Youth in Modern Era
� Himadree Borah

3rd Semester, English Department

considering just how much one person can develop
during these years. These years will not only offer
opportunities for growth but will also help us in getting
a better understanding of ourselves as we grow as
people, learn how to develop relationships and
understand the people around us much better when
we reach our youth.

Youth is the time in our lives that teaches us
how to make decisions and start making reasonable
choices for our betterment. Our youth builds our
character and is a very crucial part of our
development. The passion and the energy in this
period of our lives, when put to something very
creative and useful can lead easily to developing our
skills, leading us to a bright future right away.

Youth has played an important role in the
modern era and they have some responsibility also.
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Some key responsibilities of the youths are :
Value of Time : It is the responsibility of the youth to
understand the importance of time. Every moment is
crucial for them to take action so punctuality is a
must.

Thinking before taking action : Youth must
not be impulsive. It is very important to think before
taking action. This is how the youth will be able to
create a thoughtful society.

Discipline : Youth has to understand the
necessity of discipline in life. Without discipline the
youngsters cannot work passionately.

Fearless : The youth must be courageous in
taking action. Fearless youth can fight against injustice
etc.
Role of Youth in building a nation :
Youth play an important role in progress and
development of our nation. The efforts of youth can
help in rapid growth and development of our nation.
They are the building block of nation. Youth in any
nation represents the future of their nation.

For the development of the nation the young
people have to be hardworking in any field they get
involved in. Youth empowerment can eradicate
poverty from the nation. They play an important role
in the constructive process of building social
cohesion, economic prosperity and political  stability
of a nation in an inclusive and democratic way.

The youth of a nation counts as the most

important asset that they can possess. Youth is the
chance for the entire nation to leave a mark on the
entire globe. By making sure that the youth of a nation
continues to grow with each passing year, they end
up achieving some of the most brilliant things that
can put their nation on the top and the nation can
rebuild and grow with them.
Role of the youth for the change in the society :
Social changes is a way human interactions and
relationships transform cultural and social institution
over time, having a profound impact on society. No
society has ever remained the same.

Youth is the future of society. Young people
can also become agents of social changes as much
as the current leaders. The young generation simply
needs to renew, refresh and maintain the current status
of society. Youth are expected to advance the current
technology, education, politics, peace of society. On
the other hand, youths have also to maintain the
culture and all good values in the societies. Youth
can bring social reform and improvement in society.
Youth is the backbone of any society or nation.

In conclusion, the role of the youth in every
way of modern era is crucial. They are problem
solvers, have a positive influence on other young
people and are extremely ambitious. They have the
ability to create an identity for themselves. Power is
the strongest force of the youth. Nothing can equal
the splendor of the youth.
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‘‘Tongue has no bones, it has the ability to break a heart’’. God really
has created this strange organ called tongue while it is soft like a nubile woman
but is strong enough to demoralize, criticize, drain and demotivate a person. Ever
wondered why people are prone to getting discouraged, disheartened and tragic?
It is all because of words.

Man is the only speaking animal. Speech is given by god only to man.
But it is for man to use that speech in the right proper manner. A wrong word,
an abusive expression can cause havoc, it can lead to a quarrel, it can lead even
to violence and assault.

A courteous expression
can win you friendship and
goodwill while a discourteous one
can cause  complication and
bickering. A bad word would
hurt the mind, a weapon only
hurts the body.

A wound caused by a
weapon may be treated and can
be healed up and get cured but
an injury to the mind and heart
goes so deep that it may never
be cured. When Duryodhan in
Mahabharata mistook the flooring
of the beautiful palace to be the
shimmering water and fell into
water considering it as a mirage, Draupadi laughed and mocked at him with the
words that ‘‘a blind man’s son is blind’’. The words got deeply stuck in
Duryodhan’s mind and that led to the great war of the Mahabharata.

The attempt at disrobing Draupadi after losing the game of dice by
Yodhistira was just revenge on the part of Duryodhan for Draupadi’s words of
mocking which had hurt him deeply. So the wounds of words can go that deep.
Politicians, in particular, have to be very careful with words. Their words can
make or break empires. Words being the most powerful weapon can build a
relationship or break a relationship.

Words hurt more than swords
� Mondita Buragohain

3rd Semester, English Department
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The word ‘Transgender’ or ‘Trans’ is an
umbrella term for people. Gender identity is
different from the sex assigned to them at birth.
Although the word ‘Transgender’ and our modern
definition of it only came into use in the late 20th

century, people who would fit under this definition
have existed in every culture throughout the
recorded history. A transgender person is one
whose gender expression doesn’t correspond with
their sex assigned at birth. Many transgender
people experience dysphoria, which they seek to
alleviate through transitioning often adopting a
different name, a set of pronouns in the process.
Additionally, they may undergo sex reassignment
therapies such as hormone therapy and sex
reassignment surgery to align more closely with
their primary and secondary sex characteristics.
Not all transgender people desire those treatments,
however others maybe unable to access them for
financial or medical reasons. Those who desire to
medically transition to another sex may identity as
transsexual.
Challenges faced by Transgender people
While trans people are increasingly visible in both
the popular culture and in daily life, they still face
severe discrimination, stigma and systemic inequality.
Some of the specific issues faced by the trans
community are :
 Lack of legal protection- Trans people face
a legal system that often does not protect them

Understanding
the Transgender

Community
� Baishali Das Gupta

3rd Semester, English Department
from discrimination stigma and systemic inequality.
Some of the specific issues faced by the trans
community are based on our gender inequality.
Though trans people are legally protected from
discrimination in the work place, they are still
facing discrimination while seeking housing or
dining in a restaurant.
Poverty- Trans people live in poverty at elevated
rates and for trans people of colour, those rates
are even higher. Around 29% of trans adult live
in poverty as well as 39% of black trans adults,
48% of Latin trans adults and 35% of Alaska
Native, Asian, Native Americans.
Stigma, Harassment and Discrimination- The
trans community faced considerable stigma for
more than a century, being considered as mentally
ill socially deviant and sexually predatory. While
these intolerant views have faded in recent years
for lesbians and gay men, trans people are often
still ridiculed by a society that does not understand
them.
Violence Against Trans people- Trans people
experience violence at a higher rate. Over a
majority of 54% of trans people have experienced
some form of violence from their intimate partners,
47% have been sexually assaulted in this lifetime
and nearly one in ten were physically assaulted
in between 2014-2015. At least 27 trans no-
confirming people have been killed in 2020.
Lack of accurate identity documents-  The
lack of accurate identity documents amongst trans
people can have an impact on every espect of
their lives, including access to emergency housing
or other public services. Without identification one
cannot travel or function in the society.
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Even though the air of 2020 was shadowed
with pessimism due to the pandemic, a literary
news acted as a ray of joy for the folks of Assam.
Jahnavi Barua’s literary piece ‘Undertow’ was
longlisted for the JCB prize. The JCB prize, also
considered as ‘India’s most valuable literary awards’
is awarded annually to a work of fiction by an
Indian writer.

Jahnavi Barua is an esteemed figure in the
literary sphere, whose roots lie in Assam. She has
already brought laurels to the state through her
writings in English, that have garnered recognition
worldwide. She is a shining star not just of our
state, but of the entire nation. Her works are
widely read by people all over the globe. Barua
is the author of three books- a collection of short
stories called ‘’Next Door’ and two novels named
‘Rebirth’ and ‘Undertow’. Her novel ‘Rebirth’ was
shortlisted for the ‘Man Asian Literary Prize’ in
2011. Borua had pursued MBBS from Gauhati
Medical College and currently resides in Bengaluru
with her family.

Jahnavi Barua has set an amazing example

Jahnavi Barua : A Critically Acclaimed
Author from North-East India

� Sukanya Duwarah
3rd Semester, English Department

Interview

to the budding writers of Assam and North-East
that anyone from any corner can achieve successs
if they have the courage to stand out against all
the stereotypes. Barua adds a personal touch in
her writings by adding pure Assamese words that
act as cherry on the top to her storytelling.

I’ve really loved reading Undertow as this
novel delicately intensifies the beauty of our alluring
Assam. This is a beautiful tale about a disintegrated
family revolving around the banks of the mighty
Brahmaputra in Guwahati and the city of Bengaluru.
I think the author has painted the story from her
own experiences of life in Bengaluru and Guwahati.
The best part of the novel is the use of raw and
bona fide collection of Assamese words like ikora,
koka, deuta etc. Jahnavi Barua’s storytelling is
absolutely commendable as it succeeds in keeping
the readers captivated to the pages.
Apart from her mastery in writing, Jahnavi Barua
is also beautiful as a person inside and out. She
is really very kind and sweet in her gestures and
is always ready to assist anyone. I’ve known her
for quite a time now and she has always been
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charming with her aura and a bright smile. When
I asked her if I could publish her interview for
my college magazine, she happily agreed to answer
my questions. Here is a brief interview with the
author :
Myself : Have you always dreamt of becoming
a writer?
Jahnavi Barua : No, I had actually no plans of
being a writer.
Myself :What advice do you want to give to the
young writers of Assam to make it big in the
industry?
Jahnavi Barua : To be successful, a few criteria
needs to be met. The first and most important is
to have something to say. To develop that original
voice you have to know yourself intimately and
know where you stand in the world. The second
is to have good, if not excellent command over
the language the medium you plan to write in and
last but not the least, one requires persistence for
it is a long hard road ahead.
Myself : Do you think English writers from Assam
or North-East are yet to be recognized in the

mainstream Indian English literature?
Jahnavi Barua : Writers in English from Assam
and North-East are well recognized on the national
landscape now. But there is still scope for more
writing to emerge from our region.
Myself : How has success affected you?
Jahnavi Barua :There is no major impact on me
personally. I remain the same, but yes, my work
is read more widely after the success of Undertow
Myself : What are your plans for the future in
terms of writing?
Jahnavi Barua : I plan to continue writing stories
and novels. I should start on a new novel soon.
Myself : Which novel had the greatest impact
on you?
Jahnavi Barua : Its hard to name a single novel
everything I read has influenced me in some way
or the other.
Myself : What do you like to do in your free
time other than writing?
Jahnavi Barua : Apart from writing and reading,
I enjoy films, music, a bit of gradening and a bit
of nature watching.
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Short Story

He is standing by the table of his small
stall of balloons staring at the people in the street.
Everybody is there in a hustle. It seems they are
in a race. He observes in his village how the horses
run in the evening time to their habitat. The people
in the street, are always in a hustle, like the horses.
But he cannot understand where they are running
to. ‘‘The young people nowadays run faster than
time. The world has been changing rapidly" said
the old man, who is a regular customer in the
nearby tea-stall. Though the old man’s words seem
too heavy to a boy of ten years, yet he likes to
listen to his words. He remembers now his
grandfather used to tell these kinds of heavy things.
He sees the glimpse of his grandfather in this old
man with snow like hair and beard.

He does not understand what are the
changes in the world as told by the old man.
Because the world is same for him from his
memorable days. His house of broken wall, a
dumb brother with an innocent smile, his skinny
mother with an incurable desease... these all have
been same. Even, Ramu kaka is still the same with
his old tea stall. Then where are the changes? Yes,

Broken pieces of hope...
� Masumee Saikia

BA 1st semester Department English

the prices of the things change, the growth of the
people change, the cars in the street and the
clothes of the people in those cars change.... He
imagines himself in such a beautiful car.... a
beautiful dress.... he will drive the car... his mother
will sit in front seat with a beautiful dress...his
brother will sit beside the window..he will scream
in joy whenever he will see the beautiful scenery
outside.... suddenly he will see some balloons in
a street side stall and he will shout : ‘‘balloon,
balloon..”

“Balloon, mamma, please give me a
balloon." Suddenly his dream breaks in the
screaming of a little boy of six or seven years of
age. Both of them were well dressed and it is
clearly reflected that they belong to well to do
family. Suddenly he remembers his brother. He
wishes he could buy a new, beautiful dress for
his brother like this boy’s one. He wants the boy’s
mother to buy a balloon. But the mother refuses
to buy it. The inocent look of the boy and tears
in his eyes make him very empathetic. He takes
a balloon to give him. But suddenly the mother
of the boy shouts to him angrily, “Hey boy !! Keep
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aside all these dirty things.” Then she says to her
child, "Beta, I will buy an extraordinary toy in
Rajib uncle’s big store .” But the boy seems more
interested in the colourful balloon than the expensive
toys of 'Rajib uncle’s big store'. So he  stared
at the balloons until they take the turning and the
balloons disappear from his eyesight. Though it is
usual in his day to day life, but today it makes
him despair more than before. Because, the boy
reminds him of his brother, who gestures him to
the beautiful toys of pictures and insists to bring
them. But how he explains to the little boy that
he is unable to do so. How strange it is: some
people deny buying less expensive things as they
have enough money to buy expensive one and
some people cannot buy even the smallest one due
to the lack of money.

Breaking the chain of his thoughts again,
a black car comes. Everybody knows who owns
this car. It is the car of the hooligans of this small
town. They come on every Saturday to collect
money from the shopkeepers. They are so cruel
that they do not even spare the street-side stall
owners who have to survive their miserable life
from hand to mouth. Those hooligans with terrific
appearance, make him afraid of them. They use
to wear black dress. They have black long hair
and beard. They remind him of those demons in
the stories, once told by his grandfather. When
they talk, a disgusting smell of cigarettes and
alcohols emanates. Every Saturday, he hopes
they do not come. But his wish is not listened
to by God, that’s why they come and loot them
in the daylight, in front of thousands of people.

"Hey boy, give us money." He becomes

shocked to hear that familiar loud voice suddenly
. Then he tries to explain it that he does not even
have a coin to give them today. Because he had
to spend all his savings yesterday to buy his
mother’s medicine. Suddenly, he gets a slap from
one of them. Then they start to burst the balloons.
He tries to prevent, but fails. He wants to tell
them, "Please, don’t destroy them. Those are my
hopes. Those are the hopes of my brother, of
my mother. I would not be able to buy medicine
for my mother if you destroy them. I have
promised my brother to give him a beautiful toy
from my savings. Please, don’t do that!!” But he
couldn’t.

The darkness becomes deeper in this
evening. All the owners of the street-side stalls
are silent. They have nothing to say. Everyone
is left with nothing except their stalls and the
things in it. But he has nothing. His  dreams are
shattered along with those balloons. He finds
himself a looser, who cannot keep his promise
to his brother of buying a toy. He is not able
to fulfill his duty of a son. His mother may be
waiting for him. His brother may be crying in
hunger . In this morning, he told him that he
would bring sweets to him. What would he
answer to him when he would ask for the sweets?
Two teardrops have flowed down his cheeks
from his eyes and fell on the torn pieces of
balloons, which are the symbols of his broken
heart. The teardrops start to glimmer in the
brightness of the street light. But it is not enough
to enlighten his heart. He again steps on the way
back to his home to confront all the situations
waiting for him.
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‘‘Minakshi, a letter has come for you’’
Hearing these words, Minakshi rushes to

receive it as always. Every Sunday, she would get a
letter from her mother. Her mother had sent her to
her aunt’s home for study. Her father was an alcoholic
who always harassed his wife and even wanted to
marry Minakshi off when she was just thirteen years
old. Not being able to bear such torture, her mother
had secretly sent her to her aunt’s home with a
promise that she would study hard and return to her
mother only if she becomes someone who can stand
on her own feet. With teary eyes and a wish to meet
again, the mother and daughter bade farewell to each
other.

Now it’s been thirteen years since she has
been living with her aunt who is a widow. Her aunt is
fond of her and being childless, her aunt took care of
her as her own child. Even if her aunt had a child,
Minakshi would always be everyone’s favourite. She
became stronger than ever. It’s been twelve years
since her mother has been sending letters to her.
Today she received it again.

''Dear  Mina,
You are now twenty five. I hope you are

doing well and always. Convey my warm greetings
to your aunt who is like your mother. Always thank
her for the care she has given you which can never
be repaid. In your life, you will meet many people
who will come as a curse and some as blessing, I
will advise you to embrace both. Because we have
to live with the angel as well as with the devil.
Because that’s what life is about. Sorry for not being
a good mother. You have never disappointed me. I
am the one who could not do anything for you. Don’t
resent your father too much. Treat him well. This is
the last letter I am writing to you. Live well!

The Last Letter
� Deepanwita Borpatragohain
1st Semester, English Department

 With love
Your mother’’

Tears welled up in Minakshi’s eyes. ‘‘Why
is she making me cry? Ma, I have never resented
you,’’ she said. In all these years, these letters have
always helped Minakshi in every moment of life.
Whenever things got bad, she would read them. In
every stage of her life, these letters made her hold
back and inspired her. In all these years, her father
only knew that she had run away to marry. Her aunt
knew but never revealed it to her, thinking it would
only cause her pain.

The next day, Minakshi quietly left a note
for her aunt and went to meet her mother after fulfilling
her promise. Once she reached home, she noticed
not a slight change of the home, it was the same as
before. ‘Baba’ she saw her father lying in a cornerand
the smell of alcohol coming from him.
''Baba''

He looked up. ‘‘Who are you?’’
"Me? I am Mina, your daughter.’’
‘‘My daughter? Oh, Yes. You ran away.’’
Her father tried to stand up, but couldn't as he was
drunk.
''What? Where is mother?''
''She died.''
''….''
''You ungrateful girl.''
Before her father tried to stand up, She left and
hurried to the post office.
''Uncle, did a woman come with a letter in her hand
yesterday?''
''I don’t know. Ask that boy, I don’t come here often.
Here he comes." said the man pointing to a boy
coming.
The boy comes and confusingly asks Minakshi, ''Are
you the one who received those letters? The aunty
was a very good one but she died two years ago
and in her place came another lady. Umm… widow
she is. Yesterday I asked her with curiosity and she
told me this was the last letter her sister was
supposed to send. Haven’t you got the last letter?’’
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Half an hour ago, a little girl pointing
towards me was plucking her mother’s end of the
saree asking ‘‘Mom ..who is that person? Why
does she look so different?’’

‘‘Shh! sit quietly. They might hear. They
are eunuch,’’ she replies .

Reshma sitting on a Chai Tapri ( Tea Stall)
talking to a college girl smirks and says ''that’s
the most common thing which I and seven hundred
thousand more of my kind hear on regular basis.''

She becomes a little puzzled and presumably
to distract me she asks my surname ''I’m not
allowed to.'' I reply because my natural parents
think it will bring shame to their family’s name and
become hindrance to my sister’s upcoming good
and reputed marriage offers.

Since childhood I always love adoring the
female cosmetics and their other belongings. I love
dressing myself up with all of these thing secretly
when no one is around by locking the door of
my room. But as the truth always gets revealed

one day, my father caught me and in utter shame
and disgust put a tight slap on my face giving me
a last warning to either get rid of my way of living
which they consider as a ‘disease’ or to leave my
parents’ home. In shame, anger, tear, regret and
a thousand mixed emotions, I dashed out of our
home for a break to calm myself. And eighteen
years ago, I found Jaya didi right here sipping an
amazing cup of tea alone tired from her whole
day’s work. I was crying hard and she had the
eye to find her kind. She consoled me by repeating
the history of Eunuchs to make me feel stronger.
She told me even in the times of Mughals neither
men nor women were allowed to enter the Harems
to protect the queens and the king but we are
way stronger than any such prejudices. She made
me understand the joy of accepting ourselves and
living my life the way I want. Above all, she taught
me what I am is not a disease but natural as God
has gifted me. She became my parent and took
me to a house of another family where I now

Eunuch : A Blessing
 or A Curse?

� Rutuja Deori
5th Semester, English Department
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reside and study. From that day  I have never
gone to my home and neither have they called me
once. And that’s how I have become Reshma from
Ratan.

‘‘So, don’t you ever miss home or the
common life? How do you all earn your
livelihood?’’ the college girls asks. ‘‘Dance in
marriage as well as in birth rituals,’’ I reply straight
to the second question ignoring the first one.

The girl is shocked. To which I laugh and
say ‘‘the law doesn’t help us, my dear. Sometimes
we feel angry too but to kill our hunger and feed
our empty stomach we have to do these things.
I have the taste of all of them since the society
doesn’t respect us. But we continue to thrive
anyway …’’

‘‘Sometimes in hunger and sometimes in
anger or frustration if we beg, they offer us
sympathy or at other times get scared of us and
quickly drop us money but we never demand more
than a ten rupee note. Prostitution  provides us
with a great amount of money but no respect,
while dancing in rituals is fun. They consider our
blessings as lucky and curse as inevitable and
therefore shower a good amount of money but

this business is often seasonal. So these are
seasonal earnings.’’

‘‘Don’t you feel bad while doing these
things?’’ the innocent girl asks with hesitation and
moist eyes.

I smile and say, ''I earned to do a
respectable job an and I am still moving my files
in several NGO’s. Surely one day I’ll make Jaya
didi proud and pay her back for what she did
for me and hundred others. I do feel bad.'' A tear
rolls down my cheek. We earn for respect because
we too are humans, after all.

And suddenly a name flashes on my
mobile screen that of Jaya Didi.  ''Oh! Jaya Didi
, Wish me luck. I have to go. It’s an interview
for a really nice NGO for little girls.''

She wishes me good luck and leaves.
‘‘Please!! A huge round of applause for this beautiful
one act play,’’  the voice of the anchor grows louder
and shakes me to reality from the play.

The sound of the claps grows louder with
tears from the audience’s eyes. And I just hope
the moral has reached people’s hearts like I have
fathomed, the bitter irony is they are still considered
in our society as a blessing and a curse.

"I have never started a poem yet whose end I
knew. Writing a poem is discovering"

–Robert Frost
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‘‘ Gulnoor Afridi, here is your job appointment
letter, please sign here,’’ the postman said.
Gul ran towards the porch with a smile that could
outshine the entire town of Kabul. "Tashakor!!
Uncle. Thank you so much for delivering such
great news. I’ve been waiting for this moment for
my entire life,’’ she exclaimed with glee.

Twenty five autumns ago, when Abdul
Ghafor Afridi and his wife Dilruba welcomed their
first girl child into the household, they lit up the
entire neighborhood with flickering fairy lights.
After giving birth to five sons, Dilruba had finally
found solace after the birth of Gul. The name
‘Gulnoor’, meaning radiance or light, was chosen
by her father. ‘‘She would bring light to this
family.’’

Since that day, Gul had been the star of
her parents’ eyes. Not many afghans showed the
same love to their daughters as they did to their
sons. Her friends envied her. Gul was the lucky
one to take birth as Abdul Ghafar’s daughter.
Being the youngest of the six children, Gul received
love in abundance from her five brothers too. That
one day, Gul was abused by her orthodox male
teacher for being an outspoken female, she fought
back on her own, showing him what it really means

Destiny
� Sukanya Duwarah

3rd Semester, English Department

to be a fearless, bold women, Excelling every class
with an A+, Gul passed her own way to success.
‘‘It is my dream to become a teacher and to
encourage more girl children to enroll in education.
My dream would be a reality and that day would
be the best day of my life. Our pashtun sister
Malala Yousafzai had taken a bullet in her head
to fight for the right of girls. She inspires me to
do the same, to study hard and encourage other
Afghan girls to build their own identity,’’ Gul said
to her mother.

Her classmate Zuba had quit school on her
parents’ orders. ‘‘A girl has her place in the house,
first in her parents’ and then in her husband’s,’’
they would often say. It was only through Gul’s
intervention that Zeba’s Zeal to study further was
restored and she was allowed to complete her
education.

‘‘I have heard that the American soldiers
would soon leave Kabul forever, Abba says that
it is for the better. Western culture had ruined our
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society to its core. People had forgotten their
Afghan roots and started copying those American
blindly,’’ Zeba exclaimed.

‘‘ But why would they remove the troops
all of a sudden? I had heard that Afghanistan was
actually safer in their hands,’’ Gul thought.

Gul had completed her education and
applied for the post of English teacher in the same
school where she  had studied in. It was quite
competition because there were three other men
applying for the same post. She was giving her
mother a helping hand that afternoon. The finely
chopped onions touching the pan of hot oil
radiated a delicious aroma in the house. Gul was
a master of all chores along with academics. The
doorbell rang and she rushed to greet the guest.
It was an aged man in the uniform of a postman,
holding an envelope in his hands.

‘‘Here is your job appointment letter. You
have  been selected for the post of English teacher
in Yakubzai secondary school.’’

Gul’s expressionless face suddenly lit up
with a spark, she had won the race defying the
patriarchy that prevailed in the afghan society. She
opened the envelope and read the letter, which
asked her to join duty from the very next day itself.

The next morning brought a new hope and
radiance into face. Gul woke up early and took
a hot shower. Then she put up her favourite  blue
saluar-Kameez and added a pair of Jumkas to her
ears. She greeted her parents and asked for
blessings. At sharp 8-45, Gulnoor left her house
and walked towards the school. It was nonetheless
a blessing  for her to get a  job in the same school
that she had earned her education from. Everything
seems to be joyous, people moving from  one
corner to the other, vendors calling out for
customer etc. she walked through the bazaar,
where different vendors were selling their products.
One of them was frying hot kebabs in a large pot
of oil that left a white steam into  air. Gul’s mind

was like that of a happy butterfly in the month
of spring.

Just then people in the town started rushing
from one end to the other. A group of men,
dressed heavily in dark kameez and head robes
marched in with AK-47. A tall broad shouldered
man, who seemed to be the leader, walked
forward. He began to address the  public:
‘‘Salaam my dear Afghan brothers. We are the
Taliban, the protectors of Afghan integrity. The
government wants to sell this country to those
cunning Americans but now, those Americans ran
away like cowards and let us rule over again.
From today we are your new rulers. To preserve
the tradition and culture back, we have formed
a set of rules and regulation for the public. Anyone
who is found violating these rules would be
whipped and tortured in front of the public. Let
me read out the rules to you :

- Complete ban on women working outside
their homes.

- Ban on women dealing with male
shopkeepers.

- Ban on women studying at school,
universities and other institutes.

- Requirement of women to wear a long veil
from head to toe.

- Women not dressing according to Taliban
rules will be beaten up.

- Ban on Women laughing loudly.
- Women must accompany their male

counterparts while going outside."
It was just the beginning of the long list. The talib
continued reading more rules that targeted both
men and women but mainly the latter. Gul stopped
hearing further, as she stood like a tree struck by
a lightning. She would never be able to join her
job. Her dreams shattered into a million pieces
before her eyes. She couldn’t breathe the air and
stood still.

(NB : the rules mentioned here were originally
published by the Taliban)
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Book Review

“Key is in the lock all right sir. On the inside.
 Mr. Ackroyd must have locked himself in and
possibly just dropped off to sleep.”

“The Murder of Roger Ackroyd” is a
work of detective fiction by British author Agatha
Christie. It was first published in June 1926. The
title of this novel announces its status as a crime
writing text. However, the crime that actually
moves the narrative is not the one mentioned in
the title, but the one that precedes and remains
entrenched in the events of the novel. That event
is the death of Mr. Ferrars which is occurred the
year before of the murder of Mr. Ackroyd.
The story is set in King’s Abbot, a typical English
suburban locality; more than nine miles away from
the town of Cranchester. The village doctor Dr.
James Sheppard introduces himself as the narrator
of the story. The novel opens with another death,
that of Mrs. Ferrars. The narrator tells she’s died
of overdosed on Veronal, a sleeping medication.
But Caroline Sheppard, spinster sister of Dr.
Sheppard; tells him that she is sure Mrs. Ferrars
committed suicide apparently as a result of her
remorse. As the story goes on it clears that for

Reading Agatha Christie’s
The Murder of Roger Ackroyd : An Overview

� Gourabjyoti Gharphalia
3rd Semester, Department of English

the last year, she had been blackmailed by an
unknown individual and in her final moments had
written to Ackroyd. But as well the name of the
blackmailer comes to reveal, Mr. Ackroyd has
been murdered. As an important part of crime
fiction, the detective character plays a significant
role. Christie casts her famous detective character
Hercule Poirot who solves the murder of Roger
Ackroyd, the protagonist of the novel. It is the
third novel to feature Hercule Poirot as the lead
detective. As a crime fiction, it carries murder,
detective character, investigation and suspects. As
this is the most important feature of a crime fiction,
Christie kept readers in suspension till the very end
of the novel, treating each character as a suspect.

The role of the detective in the novel is
the most fascinating subject for me. In “The
Murder of Roger Ackroyd”, Christie portrays
Poirot as the center of attraction. He is a brilliant
Belgian detective created by Agatha Christie. He
is a small but dignified man of advanced age. As
a detective he makes mystifying gestures and
repeatedly reminding Dr. Sheppard that his business
is to study human nature. He has an exceptional
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power to read human psychology and no one can
escape from his suspicious eyes. Poirot focuses
on and sifts the facts, drawing the reader’s
attention to the salient details that will expose the
criminal. He asks his audience (and Christie asks
her readers) to consider four central questions:
Who called Dr. Sheppard to inform him of the
murder? Who moved the chair in the study?
Whose boot prints lie on the window sill? Who
the ring belongs to that is discovered in the pond?
He shows his intelligence by pointing out,
“Everyone has something to hide”

Poirot’s sharp observation give readers
some clue. After a thorough investigation into Mr.
Ackroyd’s murder, Poirot has called all the suspects
to his home. He says,

“I who speak to you – I know the
murderer of Mr. Ackroyd is in this room now. It
is to the murderer I speak. Tomorrow the truth
goes to Inspector Raglan. You understand?”

But interestingly Poirot doesn’t turn the
murderer over the police, instead allowing the
murderer to settle his affairs and die by his own
hand, which signsthat Poirot is more interested in
bringing his investigation to psychological closure
than in enforcing the law.

Another most attractive things of the novel
“The Murder of Roger Ackroyd” is suspense.
The most compelling technique Christie uses to
create suspense is the use of the unreliable first
person perspective. Christie tries to keep readers
under darkness to increase the effect of the shock
of the conclusion. The boot prints lie on the
window sill, moving the chair from its exact
position, the anonymous call for Dr. Shepard to
inform about the murder, the stranger who
asked Dr. Sheppard the way to Fernly Park,
the ring that is discovered in the pond etc. all
these things keep readers in suspension. As for

the cops, Ralph Patton, Mr. Ackroyd’s stepson,
was the prime suspect since he left home that
afternoon arguing for wealth with Ackroyd. So,
Dr. Sheppard tries to hide Ralph from the cops.
But Poirot doesn’t think Ralph Paton is the
prime suspect. Toward the end of the novel,
Poirot was able to locate the real murderer of
Mr. Ackroyd and the blackmailer of Mrs.
Ferrars, who was willing to marry Mr. Ackroyd.
As well as Christie was also able to keep the
readers in suspense about the murder of Mr.
Ackroyd.

Christie’s “The Murder of Roger
Ackroyd” is considered as one of the best
milestone in the history of crime fiction. It can
be said that the text contains murder, blackmail
and deceit, a Private detective, investigation,
mystery and ultimately the solving of the crimes
which make the novel “The Murder of Roger
Ackroyd” a successful crime fiction and written
by an author who was judged by the Crime
Writers’ Association (CWA) in 2013 as the
greatest crime writer. I share my short review
about the novel here. I liked it very much. I
would like to request everyone to read the novel
once. If you love reading detective crime fiction
you will find it really interesting. And if you don’t
like to read such a novel or narrative I tell you
that you will love it a lot when you read novel.
“…..if a few rivalrous crime writers did mutter
curses upon the head of clever Mrs. Christie,
complaining that she had twisted the genre out
of shape with her damned conceptual ingenuity,
they were shouted down by the more generous
voice of Dorothy L. Sayers, who proclaimed
then, and for all time:
‘Christie fooled you.’
 – (POSTSCRIPT by Laura Thompson; Agatha
Christie’s ‘The Murder of Roger Ackroyd’.)
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Hope
� Khamiranjan Bhuyan
5th Sem, Geology Department

 Well! It’s a destiny
But not fortunate
Like a wave,
With
Lots of secrets
Dignity of pretending
And achieving
Well, it matters
The way
For me your existence matters
Yes! No matter
Who we are
But it’ll be managed by us
If you believe in sunset
Then you’ll find
Peace,
If you believe in sunrise too
Then you will find
Peace with courage
The courage where you met yourself,
Yes, with you
Whom you wanna meet
Like the sprit of stream to meet ocean
Maybe darkness exists
But,
There’s always a moon for hope
The hope where you collide with your destiny
The dream that you have
Maybe not mesmerizing
But..
It’s just you and your heart
For me it’s a courage,
Courage of love to be loved,
If hope exists,
Then we’ll exist,
And well manage to love too!

The Untold
� Masumee Saikia

1st Semester, English Department

Still I’m yours
The feelings are mine

That make me smile secretly.
Still I search your sea-deep eyes

Among so many
I want to read those cool eyes of yours.

It was a time
I saw your smile,

Then I had written the first story
That was the last.
I started to dream

Which will end with my last breath
It’s my story

Still the story is you
Everyday I meet the sky only to

Tell this story,
It embraces the story and

Makes a thousand blossom in an ice field
All the happiness of that first spring

Ended with that unpredictable autumn
Only a white night blooming flower remained,

Still which sings the song of you
in this eternal winter!

Still I imagine you as a firefly
Who will enlighten the universe

Still I am happy enough
Because it is said that

Some stories only have starting
And keep flowing forever

Below the ice or behind the stone.
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Beyond Imagination
� Prastuti Phukon
3rd semester, English Department

No imagination can reach that sunlight on your face resembling the moonlight glow.
No imagination can reach my hair like the folds of your fingers, blooming the tip of my lips,
We get drenched in rain
Like a stream of a hill I flow into your
Heart..
You know, imagination cannot reach that too..
No imagination can reach your words, the antics of wet rain..
Can’t reach our brindavani love that is rising like a melody in my soul
Really no imagination can reach, our evergreen love talks that get lost in clouds and sunlight..
Can’t reach the tiredness of my life that I leave through the kiss of your lips..

Life
� Afsana Hussain

Life is like a journey
Different paths along the way

We all were meant to learn
Some things

But  never meant to stay.
Life is so strange

Nothing stays the same
Everything changes,

But whom to blame.
Life  is like a game

Where you have to lose
Before you can gain

To win you have to bear pain
Life is but a stopping place

A pause in what’s to be
A resting place along the road.

To sweet eternity
You have to be strong
Stop doing any wrong

And never lie,
Be ready for your last goodbye.
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Winter

� Roshmi Borgohain
1st Semester, Zoology Department

Winter, it brings joy
To many of us for sure,
But it comes with shivers
And sorrows to the poor.
Some say, winter is their favorite season
Bringing Christmas and new year’s eve,
And there live the people on the street
Leave blanket, having not even a t-shirt
Of full sleeve.
People who are well to do
Can help the poor for god’s sake,
Instead of buying rich fur
And a three layered Christmas cake.
  Such acts bring joy and blessing,
When you will be heralded as the
Real queens and kings.

The Tea Plucker
� Sukanya Duwarah

3rd Semester, English Department

She picked up the hefty basket
Unwrapped the day’s collection on the factory

floor
Failing to collect enough leaves

She stumbled up in borbabu’s office
‘’Rekha, you’ve been dismissed’’

But who would tell him?
How her tiny fingers fumbled

When she tried to pluck tea leaves
Unable to lift the bulky green basket

Her foot lost its balance .
Blood smeared all over her abdomen

Crimson haves colored up the entire sky.
The doctor said her baby was gone,

Lost into the archaic labyrinth
Never taking a breath again.

It was the fall that hit her womb
Pieces of carcasses of the baby

Floating like paper boats on a rainy puddle.
Teary eyes, devastated heart

Rekha dragged her basket filled only half
Threw herself over the last batch of leaves

Being called  to the borbabu’s office
Had not made her heart skip a beat.

It was not only her child that died,
 but her heart did too.
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Defining Love
� Kowshik Deka
3rd Semester, English Department

Her first sweet pouring vision to my eyes was
So special,
That instant unique sensation of shivers I felt was real
The sun bouncing off her face, made her eyes
Sparkle like stars in the midnight sky,
That dazzling beauty softly striking my heart,
In love making it glide high.
Among the twinkling stars, it has been you whom my
Sight kept longing  for,
Affection for you grew illimitable, just like the flow of
Waves towards the shore.
Opened up new path ways defining love, lovingly dreams
Came along,
My heart longed for walks with her hand more
Softly humming her favourite song,
Being with that exceptional one, you love and your soul
Cares for,
Life just happens to be sweet and makes yourself soar,
Her presence flows to me adding positive  hopes and
Values to my existence
Seeing her smile and listening to her words,
A feeling of utmost bliss is what is felt
My wounded heart longed for love and you were to be
Its cure,
Loving you to infinity and beyond being unable to
Resist your allure
Those short sweet gossips and laughs along, is why
My broken inner self smiled for
Now as I see myself, I still have those dreams,
Same hopes, same longing
Same wish to eternally attach with her soul
But the only change I can see which luckily makes
Me grin
Letting the sorrows fade and her warmth encircling
My restless soul
Yes she came in pleasing my heart with enormously
Love filled miracles,
She resembled dew to a withered leaf, with her
Touch creating that magical sparkle.
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Bitter Smile
� Sadananda Buragohain
5th Semester, English Department

The river flowing next to...
Maybe a lot of lively smiles there are
In between, there is a special smile
Whose eyes want to say?
Many unannounced stories of the heart.
…. What’s smile in the opening thread
Maybe a familiar tune blowing a breeze
Echoing the fallen leaves
My  heart too rang
With thoughts of some unpublished and
Unexpressed pieces.
I also got the address
Slowly our familiarity became an old one!

But in the reverse address of stream
The feelings fell on the spot
The wind next door left me.
The wind that wants to be embracing me,
Suddenly now at others’ lap?
In the lost way in confusion
Now there is no one to fill the void
But what can I do..
Only I can console myself for these
By sitting at the shore of the lost address
To say that I will be happy with your
happiness.

Radiant Moon
� Pranjal Bezboruah

5th Semester, English Department

I have returned
Aimlessly wandering

Across the still areas
Following the moon’s orbit

Where only the white heron
Lives in the open fields.

I follow the zigzag moon with
The immortal creature of the deep night

Sometimes I see as unilluminated
Mirage dancing in the dark sky.
Her points are clear, pirouetting

Off into blackness.
I gaze her,

In the spaces between the stars
And the moon and me

Indistinctly drawing circles
Over the frozen sights

Once upon a time
A homecoming of arcane delights

A sea that looks bright yellow
We crave our homes into

An inner plate
Where light shines out and

Words emerge like crawlers in the ground.
And whenever she dances
When she poses to dance
The green leaves, colourful

Butterflies and the worms
Follow her.
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To be listened
� Deepanwita Borpatragohain
1st Semester, English Department

How terribly beautiful it would be!
If we could reveal the thoughts inside us,
Inside the core of our hearts.
What a marvelous piece of art it would be
If only we are able to say what’s bottling up
For years and so,
The thought inside us,
A range like fire
And the unrequited stories.
How marvelous would it feel!
If we could let them out in one go.
What a messy thought!
Oh! What a mess!
If only we are being listened too,
While listening
If only we are brave,
Brave enough to tell
How we feel
Standing in the rain, all alone
Personifying it to be a friend of mine
‘Won’t you listen to me too?’
And help me search for a way,
A way to every heart
Like me, like you and like us.

First day of college
� Mondita Buragohain

3rd Semester, English Department

I still remember that day
The first day of my college life

I was happy as well as nervous
Trying and making new friends

We’re all wearing masks
As I stepped into my class

I thought I was the greatest fool
Though I was shy in front of friends

Somehow I managed them all
Teacher entering in the class

Initiating some introduction session
All got indulged with one another

Missing something new in everyone was
 a mere confession

Teacher looked extremely happy
The day ended with good memories

Sharing with friends these all
I still remember that day

What I thought
Would be different

Was almost the same.
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Life inside out behind
the blue curtains
� Rutuja Deori
5th Semester, English Department

Remember the days when we used to yell
Whenever an aeroplane passed by
Up above the sky;
Like a diamond in the sky?
A storm of thoughts rolled over me
Whenever I thought of the innocence lost in the
Human eyes.
While fighting like cats and dogs in the streets;
Chasing dreams in the greed of success.
Old times crouched fast back on me;
The days when grandpa blessed me to
‘‘be the very happiest women the sun shines on.’’
When mum used to make frequent cups of tea
And missed her sleep;
Whenever I used to study and work
Late night earnestly.
Remember how we used to swell with pride?
The day we were promoted to use different
Pens of color black and blue
Instead of the same boring grey pencils.
The summer holidays for which we eagerly waited,
To visit our loved ones in a different place
But now my heart strikes with pain;
When at the age of six
My little sister pesters me
"Why do the children of the next door never
Come out to play?"
Generation of play stations, video games,
Virtual world of screens always webbed up
In her brain;
But the visions of parents fighting and brutally
Punishing and pressurizing their kids for
Coming ‘second’ in the class!
Is what I peeked through the dark blue
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Curtains of the window pane
Is it that important to come always ‘first’
That too from the age of six? I brood over!
People losing the joy of ordinary
Chasing always the extraordinary
Ignoring the feels of all the real and raw;
Running and digging to always find something
Unmatched and unparalleled
Maybe in the race of winning
To move ahead, to reach the top;
But mentally are left far behind
I despair!
Instead of learning to embrace the failures
And accepting mistakes
Day-by-day
Maybe people are growing more engrossed to
Win
And to become perfect  in this very imperfect
World.
Could we not just sit idly and do nothing sometimes?
Maybe a day to celebrate introspection
Could we not just descend the curtains of
Our room right after we just wake up before
Brushing our teeth
To brush away our sleep.
Because maybe sometimes
To make a cup of tea for our family
Pouring love with sugar and tulsi leaves is
All we need.
A good amount of laughter,
Encouraging, appreciating and supporting little
Successes inside the four walls to fight
Against outside is what our generation requires
Could I just make the world understand this?
Maybe..
I pondered!
Hey..!!!
''why don’t you invite them for a supper
At our place?''
Thus, I replied to my little sis.
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Lighting the Spark of Spirit in
the Vacant Blue Eyes
� Rutuja Deori
5th Semester, English Department

Yesterday,
I asked a teacher, what is the most favourite
Thing you like about travelling?
‘‘The essence of reaching your destination along
With what crazy things happen in between’’ he replied.
Doesn’t poetry work the same way, I thought!
Have you ever felt that tingling sensation when the
Wind touches your skin?
When the little water lilies’ blossom in the happy river;
While the leaves and creatures with wings keep
Playing ‘hide and seek’ in the thrilling nature
That’s how I feel,
When the words touch the heart piercing
Through our souls.
Isn’t poetry about connecting broken pieces of
Our life’s journey into an everlasting piece of a
Beautiful memory?
A memory through which
We can feel the pain,
We can feel the pleasure
The thrill and thirst of the poet,
And also can learn many lessons of life feeling
The ‘Words’ and deciphering the meaning of
Those ‘Words’
So let’s dive into a world where ‘words weave words’
And the sun thicker with shine;
Meeting new people in the woods
Let us dance with the rhythm of each other’s
Favourite lines
And get lost in our own world of magical words.
Because …
The return of sunshine is welcomed by
Answering sunshine only.
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Would you laugh at me?
� Baishali Das Gupta
3rd Semester, English Department

Would you laugh at me if I told you that I love you?
Would you make fun of me if  I told you about those
Feelings I have for you?
Would you turn me down?
Would you ask me to stay?
Or would you push me away?
Would you think I’m crazy to show?
Would you try to stop me? And tell me ‘No’
Or would you ask me not to let those feelings grow?
But how could I stop myself?
Just the look into your eyes
Make me really shy and tensed!
But I hate to be surrounded with fence
I’m born with a bird’s soul
So don’t ask me to have control
Would you think I’m stupid?
A small little kid?
To put myself in a relation with no future
A relation that would bring me nothing but torture
But I love to take risks
I hate limits. I hate rules
Would you think I’m a fool?
Maybe I’m so wrong
Because such a relation if it starts
I know will never last long
I know this is not right
But everything in you makes
Me think of a dream knight
I like everything about you!
How tender and funny you are?
I like your way in everything
I like your style

Everything you say makes me laugh and smile
The way you say it and when you say it

I enjoy spending time with you
I love being with you

It’s nice.. how everything shows you’re
Amazing, lovable and interesting person!

Maybe you would laugh or make fun of me
If one day you knew that I have feelings for you

Maybe you would turn me down
Push me away or ask me to stay
Maybe I’m silly, stupid or a fool

Yes, I’m crazy. I love being crazy
That’s me.. and I really think it’s cool.
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You are the Best
� Sangeeta Chetia
3rd Semester, History Department

If you always try your best
Then you’ll never have to wonder
About what you could have done
If you’d summered all your thunder.
And if your best
Was not as good
As you hoped it would be,
You still could say,
‘’I gave today
All that I had in me’’

Beloved
� Pallabi Handique

3rd semester, English Department

The moon,
To me you’re closest to the

crescent I adore, cause in the sky
full of stars, it doesn’t steal the

night but only unveils
the beauty of the dark.

You’re the dearest floret in my
garden which I always look up to.

Hardest to pluck-hurt, and even
if it falls out it will never lose its

focus where it belongs.
You’re the pages in my journal,

and also the words in  my pages,
to whom I sent my letters and to

whom I write my treasures.
You are the protagonist of my tale,

the favorite character I would
love to write about in detail,

from the first touch I recall, to
those deep eyes which always

Make me fall
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‘Where words fail, music speakes’-
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Best player of the tournament :
Prakash Rajkonwar (Boys)

Best player of the tournament :
Priyanka Hatimuria (Girls)



|



 

|

Best Weight Lifter of Gargaon College Man
2021-22 : Shyamal Rajkonwar

Best Lifter of Gargaon College Woman 2021-
22 : Prachi Boruah

Strongman of Gargaon College
2021-22 : Shyamal Rajkonwar

Strong woman of Gargaon College
2021-22 : Puja Dutta
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26. Sri Diganta Bezbaruah 2002-03
27. Sri Debajeet Gogoi 2003-04
28. Sri Anup Gogoi 2004-05
29. Sri Ratan Konwar 2005-06
30. Sri Subrata Konwar 2006-07
31. Sri Bhaskarjyoti Konwar 2007-08
32. Sri Prathajyoti Duwarah 2008-09
33. Sri Pabitra Borpatragohain 2009-10
34. Sri Ashim Moupia 2010-11
35. Sri Prakash Debnath 2011-12
36. Sri Barsha Borah 2012-13
37. Sri Prarthana Buragohain 2013-14
38. Sri Dimpi Buragohain 2014-15
39. Sri Rinkumoni Chetia 2015-16
40. Sri Bhargob Ligira 2017-18
41. Sri Sagarika Dehingia 2018-19
42. Sri Udayaditya Borgohain 2019-20


























