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Editor’s Desk

Days roll by in the count of stars yet journey less apart.

Share, the very idea of an arsenal, articulated a milestone edition since dawn,
recapitulating the exciting voyage. Never is there a moment sensible or thrown away as it
is always cherished eternally. ‘Reflection-2015'- enclaves” maiden edition canvassed the
veiled talents of the researchers’ comprehending the momentous journey crammed with
excitement, fun, and sorrow... Excellence is never an accident but a result of passion,
perseverance and solid execution. As the days sway in fathom, now the time is ripe for
upholding the reflections' trust through ‘Esperanza’, to hope. With josh and enthusiasm
we proudly present the Esperanza-2016.

A flower never makes a garden, so does our memoir. It is flourished with nostalgic
events, reminiscence of Alma glory, art, verse, know-how, sports and many more to
explore... Esperanza is a collection of feathers each representing a thought weld with
words and sketch, it is a memory behind there lies fun, joy and sorrow, it is a confidence
showcasing researchers' diverse capabilities. In nutshell, it is a glimpse of life as a research
scholar thriving with passion towards the betterment. Whether by Choice or chance we
reach destiny, there is always Esperanza- hope.

So, why wait??
On board for a journey gloriously spent for a better understanding and fun.

We acknowledge all the contributors for their interests and wishes a great success.

Editor/-

Magazine committee
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Director’s Desk

S L |

Dr. G. Amarendra

Director, Materials Science Group (M5G) and
Metallurgy & Materials Group (MMG)
IGCAR, Kalpakkam

My dear young friends,

| am extremely pleased to know that you are bringing out a magazine showcasing the
artistic talents of research scholars. It is quite laudable and nice endeavour, as it will bring
out the latent talent and creative traits imbibed in young minds. | understand that the
magazine will showcase various forms of essay writing , poetry, sketches, cartoons etc.,
This venture of bringing out the talents in documented form is a welcome step, as it will
remain as a memorable event in the history of the research scholars enclave. | am sure that
this magazine will encourage many budding and aspiring young students to display their
talents through this magazine. Perhaps, it also overlaps with the time scales, wherein your

scientific talents too are in critical stage of demonstration to the scientific community.

| would like to compliment and congratulate the editorial committee for their sincere and
dedicated efforts in bringing out the magazine and also commend the creative contributors.
| would also like to wish all the budding scientists and engineers the best of success and

recognition in their scientific pursuits.

With my best wishes and warm regards,
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Director, RMG

Dr. M. Sai Baba
Director RMG, Dean (Students Affairs),

Senior Professor, HBNI,
IGCAR

Freshers’ party has become a tradition and a well-organized event, where the young scholars
exhibit their talents and take the newly joined scholars formally into their fold. Perhaps ours is one of the few
institutes, where the freshers’ are treated with care and affection right from the day they join the institute, some of
them start their interaction with seniors even from the day they come to attend the selection interview. With
various facets of social network reaching out to all, the interactions may perhaps be traced back to the students
applying for the admission.

With the university completing ten years, it is a reasonable time frame to look back to introspect and it is very
satisfying to note that the scholars who have graduated from our Centre are doing well and settled down in good
positions, many of them in reputed academic institutes. I recall the earlier days in Enclave, when the number of
scholars joining the Centre started increasing and it was appropriately decided to create a place for the scholars to
be together at one place. Having closely associated with all the scholars over the years, it is a matter of
satisfaction that all the scholars live in harmony and with understanding in this Enclave. It is our mandate to
enhance the amenities to make the living as comfortable as possible and I am happy that the successive Directors
of the Centre have always supported the cause.

The research scholars form an important component of the Centre’s pursuit of continuing to excel in the domain
of science and technology of fast reactors and associated fuel cycle technologies. While the scientists and
engineers are concentrating in realizing the goals of the Centre, the young scholars bring freshness and also an
opportunity to get into details and address the ‘why’ part of it and dwell the interface between science and
technology.

Perhaps the first two years of the tenure of the scholars is very important when they are settling down into their
life at Kalpakkam. The first year goes into trying to get hold of their topic of their Ph.D., the yearlong grind of
course work and the anxiety of getting to settle down. ‘Year 2’ comes and you are in the transition phase of
getting into the groove and it is also time to welcome the freshers’. I am happy that the tradition of welcoming the
freshers’ is continuing with an increased fervor year after year. It is also a happy occasion of felicitating the
seniors who are on the verge of completion of their doctorate and also their tenure.

In life to be successful, it is important that we pay attention to all aspects of life and pursuing hobbies we like, are
equally important as that of academics. We have a rich tradition of celebrating success in all domains and the
scholars may introspect and continue to find time to pursue their hobbies. I always believed that success in one
domain gives impetus to succeed in other. It is important that we look inwards and pay attention to those small
things which bring satisfaction and happiness to one.

It is also an important occasion personally for me to look back and introspect about the years passed by and it is a
matter of satisfaction that I have got an opportunity to play a role in the welfare of research scholars. It has been
one of the challenging, because of sticking to the rules and regulations to be maintained and equally satisfying
because it was an excellent opportunity to be interacting with so many young people. With satisfaction, I
acknowledge the support I got from my colleagues of my group in discharging these duties.

While I am writing this, I am becoming nostalgic and I am reminded of what Robert Frost wrote,

The woods are lovely, dark and deep
but I have promises to keep
and miles to go before I sleep

Wish the newly joined scholars a comfortable stay at the Enclave and successful tenure as a scholar at the Centre.
Wish you all good luck for success in your careers and for successful conduct of the get together.

Mo Se frabre

(M. Sai Baba)



Dean, Physical Sciences

Prof. N. V. Chandra Shekar
Dean (Academic) Physical Sciences, HBNI-IGCAR

HBNI has celebrated ten years excellence (2005-2015). One of the important guiding value has been
“Place the good of the students first’,

Esperanza 2016 is a4 function for the fresh entrants to be welcomed into the institution and made
abreast of the our general mission, vision and guiding values. | appreciate and congratulate the Seniors
who have taken enormous efforts for organizing this function. Since Science has to be pursued with both
foeused hard worke and accompanied enjoyment, it is imperative that the young minds who join us let go
of their inhibition, if they have any, and liberate thelr minds towards the path of creativity and
tnnovation. | am sure Esperanza 2016 will accomplish that!

once again [ wish the best for students, and all the people associated with this programme. |
thank you for inviting me and wish you all the suceess.

A special wish to all the freshers that they turm out to be Outstanding Students of HBMI.

N e s

13 Oct. 2016
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List of Passing out Students

Manas Ranjan Prusty

Computer Division / Electronics & Instrumentation Group

Engineering Sciences

Studies On Supervised Classification Algorithms Based On Dataset Transformation For
Monitoring Nuclear Power Plant Events

Guide: Dr. K. Velusamy

S. Prema

Computer Division / Electronics & Instrumentation Group

Engineering Sciences

Devel opment of Solution-focused Automatic Parall€lization Mechanism with Tools and
Techniques

Guide: Dr. B. K. Panigrahi

D. Sanjay Kumar

Fuel Chemistry Division / Materials Chemistry and Metal Fuel Cycle Group
Chemical Sciences

Sudies on Novel Methods of Synthesis and Sintering of Nanocrystalline Ceramics
Guide: Dr. K. Ananthasivan

Subrata Ghosh

Surface and Nanoscience Division / Materials Science Group

Physical sciences

Vertical Graphene Nanosheets: Growth, Structure and Electrochemical Performances
Guide: Dr. M. Kamruddin

M. Thangam

MSSCD / Metallurgy & Materials Group

Physical sciences

High Resolution structural Imaging of Nano phasesin Steel
¥  Guide: Dr. R. Divakar

D. Karthickeyan

CMPD / Material Science Group

Physical sciences
Simuli responsive Microgel particles and Microgel crystals as studied by light based techniques
Guide: Dr. B. V. R. Tata

Samba Siva Rao Kambala

NDED / Metallurgy & Materials Group

Engineering Sciences

Development of pulsed eddy current technique for non-destructive detection and sizing of
defect in thick materials

Guide: Dr. B. P. C. Rao




A few chapters of a thesis

The fact that research is extremely stressful and a competitive job is not a secret...! A Ph.D program
comes with two additional constraints; a time bound yield of clean results and its proper documentation, so
as to be read by peers and followers of the field. Everyone wish it would turn out to be nice in the end. But,
the fear of what should not happen, often, leads to that, the worried. Sudhodana was worried his son
Siddhartha would turn into a sage, so he confined him indoors and that turned him into a sage overnight.
Anyway, sometime it happens for good, mysteriously. But the point is, had he been allowed to witness the
sufferings of mankind since childhood like everyone does, he would have turned into a king.

So, why not enjoy the process rather than too much worry about the end result...?

A research, from University of New Mexico, found that being funny is associated with having
above-average intelligence. They even tried the test on a set of stand-up comedians and found that they are
not stupid as they appear. Well, that's how research can be funny sometimes. Our own, Mahatma Gandhi
quoted about handling the pressure, “If I had no sense of humour, I would long ago have committed suicide.”

Having pursued research, as days roll on, you work hard and start enjoying each time you find new
things. It will no more be a burden, but it will be like what Stephen Hawking quoted, “Someone said,
'Scientists and prostitutes get paid for doing what they enjoy.' I doubt it's his own quote, after all, he
championed sense of humour in most discomfort posture. This theoretical physicist has gained an ability to
foretell what is going to happen tomorrow, and to have the ability afterwards to explain why it didn't happen.
It's called OPEN MIND, to ridicule one’s own understanding with the help of updated one. Keep open mind
and get updated.

When I was about to complete this article, I wrote to an author who famously quoted, 'If you're
going through hell, keep going', “Herewith I am attaching two copies of my article. I would be delighted if
you could read and make comments on it before I send it for publication. You may give the other copy to
your friend, if you have ONE.” It's a well-known fact in his circles that he has no friends. He replied on a
note while he kept on walking in the hell, “I apologize that I cannot read the article before publication, but I
will be happy to read the article once you find a publisher who can print this, if there is ONE.” Don't be a
loner. Learn making friends and walk out of hell.

I am almost done writing the article while madam Kalpana entered my house. I was little late to
greet and praise her prettiness by the time she lashed at me, “You are such an idiot to plagiarize Winston
Churchill's work as yours. If I were your wife, I would have poisoned your coffee.” For which I replied,
“Madam ji, if I were your husband, I would drink it.” Never ever forget referencing. By the way, having a
spouse is good in troubled times, especially Ph.D time. Take it from me, it will make you feel less worried
about one while you deal with the other. Get married early.

Last, but not least, the voices in your head may not be real, but they have some good ideas! All truth
passes through three stages”, said Arthur Schopenhauer, “First, it is ridiculed. Second, it is violently opposed.
Third, it is accepted as being self-evident.” If, ever, your good idea was violently opposed tell him/her
warmly “If I agree with you, we would both be wrong.”

On my personal behalf, I welcome all new students to the research scholars’ community of
Kalpakkam. I wish you all a very happy, joyful and successful thesis work ahead. Drop me a mail if I can be
of help anytime. I would be more than happy to listen from you.

Hari Babu Sata, Ph.D
30™ September, 2016
Anushaktinagar, Trombay



Manas Voice.....

Friends,

The time with your friends is the time you cherish throughout your life. Five years ago, I came to a place
which I had never heard before. The place was new, the environment was new and along with it the people
were new. The language was another barrier. But the most serene and heartwarming thing about Kalpakkam
is the environment. I always used to say that its the best place I have lived. The atmosphere, the cleanliness
and the trees creates a sort of relaxed mental state. I have enjoyed the best five years of my life at
Kalpakkam. A stroll in the evening after dinner on the streets calms down all frustration and anger. The
calmness of the place stands out from the busy city life.

Coming to the Enclave and the Enclavians, it has been a pleasure to sing, play, dance, interact, gossip, fight,
eat with such lovely and varied personalities from different parts of India at one place. We share our
happiness by celebrating many festivals together, eating cakes sweets and cold drinks. After the hectic
research schedule, the badminton and the cricket matches oozes the stress off our minds. The heat turns on
during the tournament season with IECL (Intra Enclave Cricket League) and EBL (Enclave Badminton
League). Hope to listen about tournaments on other games too. Fresher’s Party, New Year and other
celebration events inflates our cultural and extra-curricular activity part hidden in us. All these events help us
to remain fresh and focused on to our research goal.

Friends, I have enjoyed these five years of my life and would suggest my fellow-researchers in Enclave to
indulge into such activities. Yes, research matters but in order to remain stress free and focused, involvement
in Enclave activities is the best option you could get. So, friends, I had a wonderful time at our Enclave in
Kalpakkam. Thanks for giving me this opportunity which I would cherish throughout my life.

I came so confused and stranded but I leave so relaxed and focused.

Manas Ranjan Prusty

3" September 2016
Bhubaneswar



The Story of an
Interdisciplinary Engineer

Today, I admitted in PhD at IGCAR in the field of Probabilistic Safety Analysis of a Nuclear Reactor. The
journey to this point of life is very simple and randomized. After ‘above average’ performance in my
Bachelor of Engineering in Electronics and Communication (EC), I did not wanted to do the IT jobs in any
professional company. Then, I was looking for some research based branch, though I tried for my master's in
EC branch in some of good institutes, I have also applied to Nuclear Engineering in Pandit Deendayal
Petroleum University - Gujarat, India. At the time of application I was open to all research branches like
solar energy, which is one of the growing fields in Gujarat and in India, Nanotechnology. My father
suggested Nuclear as it is an internationally strategic department of any country. And I thought which energy
has more capability to give power, I will go in that. Without doubt, the answer is the Nuclear Energy. So I
started carrier in Nuclear Engineering.

I got the admission with GATE scholarship in the last five positions for Nuclear Engineering. After
joining the master degree programme, I found that the nuclear engineering is the branch comprising of all
engineering branch, it is interdisciplinary branch. Learning of the subjects related to nuclear physics as an
engineer has always been very interesting in life. I am more interested in Nuclear Reactor Theory due to the
quality teaching at the institute. In the first year of masters' degree, I learned several interdisciplinary courses
related to mechanical engineering, material sciences and of course Nuclear physics. When I entered in
second year, everyone in my batch got projects in one of the Department of Atomic Energy of India's (DAE)
constituent institutes. That time I was always thinking about my project. Which subject, I need to work in for
my master's dissertation. While attending national and international conferences in India, Morocco and in
US, I was having idea in my mind that computational neutron transport would be a good area of research and
it will be interesting. Wisely, I wanted to make my nuclear reactor physics/fundamental strong, with the help
of which I can get job in DAE, hence I chose the subject and worked in one of the solution method of
neutron transport i.e. probabilistic method. After Masters degree, there were very limited opportunities for
PhD in Nuclear Engineering. With the good work in developing the thesis, I got selected as Research Scholar
in Indira Gandhi Centre for Atomic Research.

In this small story, many situations have come across me where I found
that research life is very difficult at least in the developing country like India. Still
I like to work in these situations where you are staying away from your family,
you don’t have higher packages, you cannot be certain for your future. In all these
situations, I have and I will always think that, at least, I am having enough
scholarship and stipend to have food and enjoy life while adding knowledge in the
brain of my soul body. And while staying away from my parents, I always working
hard, thinking that if I do not work hard then why to stay away from my aged

parents. And [ am sure that my career will fulfil my parents' and my dreams indeed a
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Abandoned

This is the world of hers -a compounded room, some medicines, a

bed and bedpan, some utensils and cloths of use. Years or so, she

is lying on this bed as if an obsolete element of no further use -

putrid her existence seemed to her. The room is defiled, a foreboding loneliness radiating from the four walls
around her, sounds of world no more a visible sign - her pungent loneliness gets merged with the depressing
wind of room when a deep sigh of despair comes out rending her heart but she knows that is not even a sign
of relief, her heart like a locked cage from every side...Everyday a duty bound - her daughter-in-law comes
twice or thrice to the room to feed her without even having a slight attention or due care pinned to her
attitude. She has become useless, the geography of human mind has also no place for her-she only curses
herself. Helpless she is lying on the bed, paralyzed at her whole body, a thought sways her mind - for the
moment if at least she could be able to shake her hands to take the foodstuffs of her own...she won’t have to
depend on her daughter-in-law for that, but dreaded destiny, nothing happens like that other then the food
grains getting drenched with socked tears of her-the tears that nobody sees or may be does not intend to see.
She only recapitulates, memory gets back to years ago, the reflections of past tip-toes at her mind through the
unseen tears and she plunges in her own thoughts...Time rambles on her memory, she is in the flashback of
life-

Years ago, when this paralyzed hand of hers fought alone to make her two year old son to stand on his own
feet against adversaries and threats faced by her from a cruel and intolerant world, she was experiencing- it is
not always a smooth world to live by. It was just three years to her marriage when her husband passed away
only to leave her all alone to face the world. She did not lose her patience; she came out with self confidence,
her trust always standing as a support to her. It was not possible for her to manage to get a stable job in Govt.
or corporate sector due to her marginal qualification status, but the little belongings what her husband left for
her in form of landed properties was now directly demanding attention of her. She surged her will power
leaving aside the tradition of house wife to remain at home, kept her foot outside, struggled hard to walk
shoulder to shoulder, to be one of them who toils their life with land, soil and water. Her son was everything
to her, she resolved to give him education, she gave him protection of father - she gave him abundant
affection of mother. And her hard labour did not go in vain. God rewarded her honesty and labour and her
son got a suitable Govt. job after graduating from a reputed university. It seemed the shadows of black
clouds are now drifted away, time showering its blessings. In due course of time she got her son married and
a beautiful bride came to her home to make it more beautiful, more fulfilled. All was running smooth in the
stride of luck, she poured all her affection to the daughter-in-law in a feeling of her own daughter and in
return she was also getting her due respect and motherly belongingness. At this juncture she was
remembering her husband, if he also would be there...life is not only that what is visibly seen. Time was
passing as if there are no more hurdles in life, but who knows what destiny is! No one understands due to
what evil deeds of her in previous births her active body got paralyzed one odd morning! His son and
daughter-in-law did their level best, doctors were trying to their best capacity, but men poses God disposes,
nothing seemed to do well when day by day her condition got worsened and she was left with no other
option but to lie down on bed for rest of her life time.It was pain in her physical body, but his son and
daughter-in-law were taking due care of her, relatives were there who on their own came frequently to give
company, to sit by side of her and talking in a sharing way.

But who can calculate what lies for us in hidden! Probably it does not take long when the whole scene gets
changed. How much one can do! Now a days’ no one comes to her, if occasionally some turn up, time
reminds them immediately after 10 minutes some of their important household jobs as if the jobs would
remain incomplete forever if they don’t go and they leave hurriedly. She only now does not have any
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.tears of remorse came down insistently from both her eyes, but it is own fate, she does not blame
anybody. She has seen the world in her own eyes, probably there is more God wants to see her.The affection
and attention of daughter-in-law is no more there, a remarkable shift in her attitude has become prominent.

Her mind clogged, she was contemplating trying to remember when for the last time she was acclaimed with
an affectionate touch from her! Now in her crisis, sometimes she is left with only a dried throat when she
leave me soon-"She was bleeding deep inside with such words, but does she herself want to live with all
these pains and negligence! Does she not see how unbearable the situation for her! She bled more when
again she remembered she does not even possess the strength to kill herself. In the cloud of her thoughts she

couple of days she accidentally overheard her daughter-in-law saying a neighbour - “how long will this
sinner stay in the earth to suffer herself and to drag me alongside her, I would be in peace if this devil would

needs a glass of water, her asking goes unnoticed, how much ignored she is..

was asking-is it death also like others that has abandoned her.
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' T'he story which you are going to read here is at?out precious moments of JAB TAK HAI JAAN
my life. Aisa story naa pehle kabhi suna hoga aur na kabhi sunoge. And you are the
first one to whom I am going to tell this untold story. Your enthusiasm will keep
increasing as you keep reading ahead. To suno...The story begins with CHENNAI
EXPRESS in which I was a traveller in sleeper class. The train runs between
Chennai and Hyderabad. And the situation in sleeper coach is hidden to none. Inside
the train, I was able to hear sounds like “Yenge poringe??”, “Ekkadiki veltunnaru??”, “Tum kahan jaa rahe ho

bhai??”etc. Ek accha gaanaa bhi baj raha tha... kyaa tha woh??.......... haan...... “Edo priya ragam vintunna.” I think it’s
from Arya movie. The music was fabulous although I didn’t understand the lyrics. Kab so gaya pata hi nahin chala...
Achanak kahin se ek awaaz ek awaaz sunke neend khuli......... “Nenu ikkada kurchovachcha?”

I had never heard such a sweet female voice before. For a moment, I got confused whether it is real or a sweet
dream? ‘“Nehin ye real nehin ho sakta” ye samajh k fir so gaya...

Again I heard the same voice “Main yaahan baith shakti hun?”

Aare baapre ye to sach hai....tab meri aankhen khooli aur use dekh kar maan me aaya,

“Pari pari hai ek pari, aasman s€ 82 giri................ceeuenen..

I mean to say “One angel has come down from heaven..........

Surat kitni bholi thi, aankho main kitni masti thi....... wo to jaadu thi yaar. Main to DEEWANA hi ho gaya. [
allowed her to sit next to me. Now, it was time for my introduction...

I asked her, “Aapka naam kya hai?”

Maine socha “Ye ladkiyaan bhi na, apne aap ko na jane kya samajhti hain ...!!!!”

Main chup-chap baitha raha.......

After some time, the train reached Ongole station. The train halted for few minutes and was about to leave
when a voice was heard “thokkudu sweet, thokkudu sweet.....”

Suddenly, she jumped excitedly and asked “Can you bring that sweet for me please?”” Those words from her
mouth felt like a fountain of flowers to me. I thought chalo dekhte hain, ye thokkudu sweet hota kya hai jo meri life ka
mode hi badal raha hai! I took two sweets one for each of us.

Of course I learnt from her that this is a popular sweet in Andhra Pradesh.

After eating, once again she became completely silent.............. No more words.

Main to DIL SE use chahne laga tha aur mera DIL TO PAAGAL hogaya tha. Mere mann main DARR tha, ki
kuch baatein kehne se pehle wo raaste mein utar na jaye aur main DEVDAS naa banjaun.

Andar se awaz ayi “Dekh!! tera ANJAAM bahut bura hoga agar wo chaligayi to. Aaj hi tujhe pyaar ka izhaar
karna hi padega, kya pata KAL HO NAA HO. Agar Dil main KUCH KUCH HOTA HALI to dil ki baat jaldi bol de,
don’t’fear MAIN HOON NAA tere saath”.

Maine socha “Hey bhagwan kuch to CHAMATKAR karo. ”

RAM JAANE shayad usne mere dil ki awaz sun liya aur puchhne lagi “Aapka naam kya hai?”

Main kitna bechain tha sunne ke liye uski awaz, iss pal ka kitna intezaar kiya tha. Abhi dil ko thoda sukoon
mila.

I replied “Mera naam hai BAADSHAH. Aur log mujhe kabhi kabhi BAAZIGAR bulate hain.” She smiled.
After that conversation, I got to know that her name was “Subbalakshmi” and she had waiting list ticket.

Long conversation goes on for a while.......................

Dil ko bhi bahut aaram mila usse baat karke. Raat bhi bahut ho gayi thi. Mujhe to neend bhi aa rahi thi, shayad
use bhi. Lekin main sona nehin chahta tha. Mujhe lag raha tha wo bhi mere saath baat karna chahti thi. Main yeh bhi
sochne laga tha ki usko apna jeevan sathi banaunga. Sirf “HUM TUMHARE HAIN SANAM?” bolna baki tha.

Aise baat karte karte meri aankh lag gayi....... “thokkudu sweet, thokkudu sweet.....”

Suddenly meri aankhen khuli, ek chhoti si ladki mujhe puchh rahi thi thokkudu sweet lene ke liye. Once again,
I purchased two.

Lekin ye kya?? Subbalakshmi kahan gayi?? Maine idhar udhar bahut dhunda, wait bhi kiya. Woh to bol rahi
thi ke Hyderabad tak jayegi!!! I got one tiny piece of paper in my shirt pocket with “Alvida” written over it.

Aankhon main aansu aa gaye aur mere dil main sirf ek hi khayal aaya “KABHI ALVIDA NAA KEHNA”. I
felt as if darkness has surrounded me. Dil chur chur ho gaya. I kept those two sweets on my sit as such. As everyone
was getting down because the train already reached the destination (and I lost mine), so I also started to come out.



But....

Then I checked my trouser pocket, “Ye kya?Where is my mobile and wallet???”
I fell down and charo taraf andhera sa chha gaya(This time it was for real). But even in that
darkness, I could picturize that smile on her face. And only one sentence echoed frorn

my heart “Chudeil, nehin bhulunga teri ye kameenapanti, |
Nilakantha Meher

JAB TAK HAIJAAN, JAB TAK HAI JAAN....... JAB TAK HAI JAAN.”

Raktima Basu

10



— WRONG /

Mom!
I am your daughter
Y our heart-warmer, memory-maker
I am living inside you
With the tenderness of a feather
I am growing underneath your shelter.

Daddy!
I am your princess
And someday, I shall be someone’s mistress
For now and then, I promise to make you
proud
Until I wear my shroud.

But I can’t perceive, I don’t understand
You can’t hear me, you can’t see me
And you don’t need me either
For some unascertained reason.
But I want to live.

I wish to be your daughter
I want to be a sister and mother
I want to be someone’s wife
And go through everything
That comes in everyone’s life.

Now [ am grown up
A lass of twenty
With unexplained beauty
And a bit naughty
Pink chicks and rosy lip
And a heart so deep
For everything that I want to keep.

e Bui now the world sucks
% Lyl of lust and bucks
Mow I see O’ mom

'b. Eﬁ,} Safer was your womb.

They won’t let me live
They won’t let me die
T am scared mom
Peep through my eye.
They speak the truth
That my lips never utter
I wish there was some heavenly world better.

I believe you will miss me
My fairy bows and dancing toes
And you may never get a chance

To pinch my nose.

Being a girl was a blunder

Never to bring her to world
Thy should remember

\Ijee Mohanti J

—

A Lost Cell
e e

-~

One fine moon(y) night, a young man on his
ride.
Returning home after a busy day, nature made
a call on his way.
Stopped his bike on the road side, started his
shower on the bushy side.
As he relaxed and gazed the moon, there inside
the bush rings a phone.
Picked the call, there was a noise, and then
emerged a female voice.
" It is my phone, a gift to my hubby for our
last wedding day.
It was an accident, in which we lost I(t) on the
same day."
"Can you do me a favor, since my hubby is in
fever,
can you bring it home, please by on your
own."

Since his house was close to her address, with
reluctance he agreed to her request.
Knocked the door, opened a wounded man,
with a glass of wine in his banded hand.
Opening his bag, the rider showed the phone,
seeing the phone the man's face dimmed in
mourn.

Man asked "how you got this address ?". Rider
replied "your wife gave your address".
Hearing this reply the man collapsed, visuals
of the accident made him relapsed.

Then suddenly "ding-dong", the phone rings.
This time, it's the message from the other side.

" Sorry honey it was my playful mood, which
made you lose your sight on road.
You were always good to me, blame you not
for what you missed to see.
Have your smile and less your wine, I am with
you always like your spine."

Naveen Raj
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Letter to God
O’ God help me that;
I never hurt anybody.
I never made anybody sad.
Still you hate me.

Tell me, am I really bad?
Punish me, if it’s my fault.
Hurt me, how much you want,
But please don’t leave me.
You are my every thing
My friend, brother, mom and dad,
O’ God help me that;

Your world is full of pain.

I am your child, I am not insane,
My tears spill out like a heavy rain.
Still I have faith in you,

You are with me, Is it not true?
You take my all breath.

You take my all blood.

You take everything what I had.
But please give me also,
Some reason to be glad,
Either makes me fully mad.

O’ God help me that;

Thy stars are not smiling.
Flowers are bending their head down,
Thy birds are not singing.

Sun went away with a frown.
Their eyes are full of fire.
Seems burning rain drop falling on me,
I lost my sole in windy flood,
My heart is murmuring like a sea.
Their venomous look, forcing me to feel bad,
Nothing is going right, as you said.
Come out from your cosy shed,
Your smiley lad is feeling dead.
O' God please help me that:

Teena Mouni

N

=

MY PRAYER

O’ Lord O My Dear Lord............
My mom is the best mom in thy world,
Please give her every thing
What is in her heart?

She shouldn’t be cry
She shouldn't even spill a tear,

She should be always happy
With her warm smile so near,

She is your best daughter
Please make her fears disappear,
Her voice is like the whistle of angels.
Like the song of birds ever I hear.

So give her a bundle of smile
If She feel any problem please reconcile,
Give her sun like energy
To walk longer by mile on mile,
Give her open sky to fly,

Give her thousand years of life,
Give her some reason to meet me afterlife,
Her smile is special beyond all worth
It makes my face full of mirth
Please make her my mom in every birth
She is like an Ice on the burning earth
She can fly so make her like a bird
Please listen my words
Dear Lord O My Lord...........

My mom is the best mom in thy world.....

|

-~ Abhilash Srivastava
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Afternoon Fun

W

Afternoon Fun
Had the sluggish clock struck four,
We would all get out
Freak and shout
Run together
Hop together
On the grass
Off the grass
And up to the sky,
With a smile on face
With hilarious
And joyful grace
With heavy laughs
Echoing around
Heating dry
Hidden tear drops,
With jolly jolts
With vivacious vaults
With elephant eyes
Under crazy eyebrows
With radiant souls
Under beaming skin holds
With each arm holding other arm
We stand juxtaposed,
Try looking through
Each other’s vision
The world
On our sides, back,
Front and above
Dive into the water
Submit every emotion
To go into the whirl
And make ourselves
Transparent and clear.

|
Uttiyoarnab Saha
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- Arpita Aparajita
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