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The day was quite misty and Raji wasn’t able to resist the cold walking aside
the Bisden’s lane Mr pashan noticed Raji stressed by her way and Mr pashan exclained
“woah” Raji why you seems to lie unstiff, had something want wrong.

His question continued and ended in a deep silence and Raji walked away in a
distasteful way. Taking a deep breath she followed the way straight to her villa and got
shut in a room of clocks. Following her, Mrs Jane her mom came with a cup of coffee
and she avoided it with a false behaviour. The room was null with darkness and the
sounds of clocks ‘Twik, Twik,’woke her up from the sleep.

Taking a second. She stasted “what am i up to?”falling into the questions Raji went
through the last night.

The pasty mood was on, girls dancing, young man clashing their glasses and the
DJ Tanz playing music. Raji with Malik’ Zayna, Tapsi joined the pasty. Malik and
Tapsi were having vodka’s and were crazily madded by the music Raji with Malik,
Zayna, Tapsi joined the pasty. Malik and Tapsi were having Vodkas’s and were crazily
madded by the music and were crawling and moved as a snake into the floor.
I? how can i do all that “? It seems ugly for Raji and she had a glass of wine and
enjoined the pasty from the lawn outside. Being accompanied by noon Raji sat there
and stasted handing her girlish songs. As a sudden wind, a young man of handsome
came and sat beside her cheering gums. Who? Questioned Raji “I am Lahan”, a voice
which was just lovely.“oh let me get you?” Raji exclaimed.“I am Lahan simple and
clam, said Lahan Why are you here beside me? Enjoy the party happening inside
Noah it seems as a bored one and I prefer siding beside you Rag’ s sweat gland starting
secreting her emotion with surprise she asked How come you know me? I am just a girl
of stupidly and ugliness” Her word ended and he replied The day was quite misty and
Raji wasn’t able to resist the cold walking aside the Bisden’s lane Mr pashan noticed
Raji stressed by her way and Mr pashan exclained “woah” Raji why you seems to lie
unstiff, had something want wrong. His question continued and ended in a deep silence
and Raji walked away in a distaste ful way. Taking a deep breath she followed the way
straight to her villa and got shut in a room of clocks. Following her, Mrs Jane her mom
came with a cup of coffee and she avoided it with a false behaviour.

The room was null with darkness and the sounds of clocks ‘Twik, Twik,’woke
her up from the sleep. Taking a second. She stasted “what am i up to?”falling into the
questions Raji went throungh the last night. The pasty mood was on, girls dancing,
young man clashing thier glasses and the DJ Tanz playing music.Raji with Malik’
Zayna, Tapsi joined the pasty. Malik and Tapsi were having vodka’s and were crazily

engm oo@;g"m)"




18

madhed by the music Raji with malik, Zayna, Tapsi joined the pasty. Malik and Tapsi
were having Vodkas’s and were crazily madhed by the music and were crawting and
moved as a snake into the floor. “I ? how can i do all that “? It seems ugly for Raji and
she had a glass of wine and enjoined the pasty from the lawn outside.Being
acconpanied by noone Raji sat there and stasted chanding her girlish songs.As a sudden
wind , a young man of handsome came and sat beside her chevring gums.Who ?
Questioned Raji “ I am Lahed with a laughter OH....really I prefer stupidly the most

oh .. why are you following my words ?shouted Rag I did follow you words.... words
of lahan started tnueling her one by one “Atuaiiy you do know me before rag” please
but me know ..”I am lahan by the way storm- challenger at instagram oh.... my
god...was it you? I can t even believe my eyes and body ok. home come you know that
am here?

“Relax Relax lit me till i haven’t seen you for the past 4days in inst a and being
nervous i came here to inst you my heart ~ for a moment both had a moment and his
told tine hips touched hers... both of theirs exterminate happening and attraction ended
in the room of Tharjad’s guest house. She had a glass of wine and had some gossips
and take with him after tow room was mess in the morn and Rag was inst the led with a
shots towel a hove hes

She was shaking head of ling not filing steal masks on her lips and those were
reddenned.The room was empty other then her without any being inside Being
recollecting her past hours , which is just like a empty box ,she ended with a roar of
angry and pity for drinking the urine .she covered her up and got out the house and
them got walked aside the bisden's lane and ended at her house and not understating
what to do with the cheat she gets closed and in her room avoiding her mother.
Then she had a moment of thoughts and not to let him let go ! She had a bath and
cleaned her up. Many thoughts went inside hers and at last had a plan .

She wrote a letter to mr. Parhan, who is the elder brother of lahan and who was a
royal policeman too. Explain the last night’s situation an accompaning them she
printed some of here her photo with laham and how she got. Shaped in his trap and also
she understood that that she had done this with many girls by going through his
message in Instagram when she locked his account . She posted the letter personally to
him after that she had consulted a doctor and took the medial measurs for her body and
health .Coming back from the hospital,she had a meeting with the police man Pashan
and he understood the story behind her sadness in the morning . The just shooked her
head and pardoned her. Later the night came and ragifeel into a deep sleep and when
sun came .she woke at 110 clock and by sipping a cup of coffee .she turned on the t.v
news and the news was “the boy behind the sex-racket is caught by his own brother”.
hearing this her aim seemed fulfilled and a criminal has bean caught by his brother ,she
continued her day with a simile by cracking her mobile first .Moral: people are always
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around us to trap us so we must don’t get into there trapes and trap those people with
our strength and host the flag of success in life.

-Amal Jyoth
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My life was terrible. It was like a bloody brilliant dream. My father was a farmer and
he also committed suicide like other majority of farmer. My mother a house wife worked
hard to look after me and my brother Rahul she was afraid of every thing and fear of the
upper cast fear of money leaders.

One day I took decision I will help my
mother I will achieve my dream to be an IAS
| officer I will help all farmer who are in
misery....I got up from chair my mother was
knitting cloth my brother...he is out some where.
I asked my mother. Mother what do we have in
our kitchen, I am starving, my child today was
unlucky day we don’t have any food the only
thing we have was some bread. I gave to your
brother she replied I didn’t say a word because I
know my mother was help less I saw it in her eyes. I went to the kitchen the pot was empty
I screamed mother I can’t get some water the government said that they will do the needful
things for the people like us now look we don’t have sufficient water by hearing this my
mother replied

“the government only need us of the time of election, after that we are worthless, It was
unhappy to hear this I knew Its not here fault I took the pot and walked out...I said mother I
am going to take some water from the panchayath pipe.

I tried to walk faster but hunger made me slow, after 10 minute walk I reached
my destination, I kept the pot under the pipe and turned it on...but, there was no water I
thought by seeing this that my head was gone exploded I couldn’t do any thing who am I? I
am just a girl of low cast. But I saw a pipe line connected between the Panchayath pipe line
and Manowar sugar cane field I was correct Manowar the wealthy farmer and he was a
Brahmin I straightly went to my home kept the pot and walked to my uncles house which
was a quarter mile away my mother was staring at me oh.. she asked where are you
going?” I replied to your brother’ s house”.

My uncle was working as a watchman in sheets house when i reached their he was
sitting on a half broken chair and he was starting to light and feed, when he saw me he
smiled and asked come on my child why are you up set? I think sandy is not well give her
some water dev aunty brought me some water I drank if and said that manor is talking
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water from the panchayath pipe line so we don’t get sufficient water uncle replied “Don’t
say his name, we people hope lower caste should not call this name, we should call him
‘sir’ I was very angry to here that, we are also human beings, this caste system is just
bullshit, you know a Dalit named an bedkas is one of the greatest personalities our nation
has ever seen.” Uncle kept quite, his son was coming to his house his so me and gave a
smile after that he looked at me his eyes was asking “what is the matter?”I replied that
Manohar has taking away our water, you are educated, we can draft a complaint to the
panchayath he smiled and said “you are also educated, you studied till 10™!” I asked him
again “Can you come with me? Or not?” he said “be people can file a complaint, but its of
no use nothing is going to happen, that Manohar bought the officers in the panchayath.” By
hearing that person with money can do anything. So I asked my uncle to help me continue
my studies but he said “you are just a girl, what are you going to do after studies? Go help
your mother”. I asked again and again and he said yes!

Years passed, I completed my studies. I was ready to achieve my dream I wrote the
examination and yes, I succeeded. My brother had no interest in studies, eventually he also
became a watch man but, he supported me. Finally, the results were published I became an
IAS officer. I was appointed as the sub collector of my district. The first think I was going

to do was to help farmers and yes people like me who are unable to lead a good life. I
suggested the collector my ideas, he neglected it, I asked “why? We are supported to help
people not to torture them”. He brought a mirror and said “look at your self in it, your a girl
of a low caste, you are nothing else but garbage... and yes if your report this incident to
higher officials I will come to see you, and you won’t like it “. I was afraid to hear all this,
their exited a conspiric theory that a girl/boy of a lower caste is nothing, and a girl like me
couldn’t do anything. I thought that who are responsible for this, my mind gave me an
answer. The people but it includes me then am I also responsible? Yes, I am a person like
me who was afraid to raise my voice is responsible, A person like my uncle, my mother,
my father, everyone in this world responsible. But I needed to change that. I knew there
will be some people with a good heart and I was right. I reported the rent incident, and
wrote a letter to the president explaining the misery of people like me. To my amazement
the president wanted to see me, and when I saw him I explained everything. He was ready
to do something for the people of our country. He brought changes in the existing system.
He appointed officials to examine the peoples lives, and established anti- corruption
commit. The majority of the people were saved. I went to sleep, and when I woke up the
following day I was successful.... I tasted victory.

-Anaswara K.P
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Dhyan, a fourteen yeas old boy is a teen rebel. His views
about the world is very dark. He is a lonely boy who didn’t
believe in kindness ant of ten bullied other children

One day, he was walking down the street and saw a little
boy who had accidently stepped on him the other day, and
decided to approach him. The little boy became scared as soon
as Dhyan came to his view because he was known for his bad
reputation. Dhyan suddenly shouted some thing just to scare the
little boy a bit and the little boy tripped oner a hard brick beside
him and fill back wards simultaneously. He then started bawling
his eyes out and Dhyan started to freak out. He didn’t actually
want to hit him that much. He just wanted to warn this little boy
and tell him not to mess with him. Dhyan felt a pang of guilt in
his heart. The little boy’s parent came sunning towards him from
the near by store and they all realized that the little boy actually
broke his leg Dhyan felt worse this time. He just didn’t mean to
do all of those things so he left that place immediately. He felt so
bad and started to kick the stone on the ground while walking.
He stopped was a tree beside the river and saw a girl who was
jumping continuously It looked lire she was trying to grab some
thing. He asked the girl what the matter was and found out that
the girls shoe was hung on the tree branch his some other mean
girls. As he was feeling so bad for the little boy earlier, for the
spiritist time in a while, he decided to help someone and see
what happens. He told the girl that he would help her and
grabbed stick to try and get the shoe. He surly wasn’t tall
enough to do that but he tried. After trying for sometime, he got
a hold of the shoe by the strike, but, at the same time a can
went past them on the other side. This started him and he
dropped the shoe in the river. He felt like there was no point in
trying to help. He slatted walking. again and decided to go to
the cafe on the other ride of the road. But them, he saw an old
lady who schemed like she was trying to cross the road. He
successfully helped her the road but after some hour realized
that she didn’t actually mount to cross. All these spreading
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kindness and helping were most terrible ideas ever. He felt like
he shouldn’t have tried in the first place. He then decided no to
go to the cafe, and went home instead. It was starting to get
back. He had his dinner went to bed shortly. He was thinking
about all the thinks happened that day and decided to remain
the same and not be kind. He was tired to every thing and felt
angers towards everyone.

The next morning, he got Reads for school as it was a
noonday and he looked out the window. Surprisingly, he saw the
little boy who he hurt yesterday and he was walking down the
street with his sister. He suddenly became very happy because
he realised that the little boy didn’t actually break his leg. Then
he noticed his sister, who was the girl he tried to help yesterday.
She was wearing what seemed like brand new shoes:‘this is a
good start of the day’ he thought. He then approached the
siblings and apologised to the little boy. He forgive him and said
that it was fine because he was okay now. It was hard for Dayan
to apologise because he have never done that before. Then, the
sister told him that their uncle got both of them new pairs of
shoes and that she was actually happy because she also said
that she tried several times to destroy the shoe because she
wanted her uncle to buy her a new one. He felt like their
thinking were similar and that they could be friends. Then, an
old man approached the three of them and started to thank
Dhyan because, because of him, the old man’s was able to find
his wife, who had some sort of memory problem and roamed
around the street yesterday. Suddenly, Dhyan started feeling so
good because he realised that he was successful in trying to be
kind. He actually helped others and even made some friends. He
also realised that success is not always what is seems. What
looks like a disaster. One day might be a great success the next
day. Dhyan finally decided to live the rest of his life being kind to
others.

-Lakshmi M S
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BROKEN WINGS OF
BROTHEIER HOOD

Where is the love?
The children are crying
What | see every where is just tire!

Where is our brother hood?

If have been vanished with humanity.
Now we humans are fighting like
Stray dogs for monkey.

Where is our human blood?
If have been frozen with the evil
essence of selfishness.

Where is our kind heart?

And what we see now is that

there is no which differences between
our hearts and dark rough stones.
Brother hood! the meaning of brother
hood have been rewritten by evil hand.

What is the difference between us?

Is it just that some are rich, some

poor, some fair, some bleach, some
powerful, some oppressed?

The only thing visible in today

world is that humans children of

mother earth our fighting just for

the name sake of monkey, caste, religion

oh enjoyed! where is our brother hood?




Where is our love?
The answer is b loin in the wind.

Where are the white doves?
Where are the flower?
It have nipped by cruel hands

But we will rise up
we will rise up like a breath of dawn
we will rise up like a sky scraper

If we keep on gazing, at last we can see a large,
ex pensive sky of liberty

year we will rise up

I am just waiting for a day, a

day when, we all will vein our hearts,

and elf us rise the voice the of brother hood

yeah, this is my fight song.
I might only have one match,
but i can make an explosion

-Karishma V.V




I am like a shining star many super stars. A world of starfishes

connected with heart other than blood. We live under the same shad of sparks. And dare me
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/v \«:/\_vf\ FAY AW eat together same soup.

someone to break the chain of bond.
\ Let the masters take away our
ACA N Nbreath. Let the sorcerers such away our blood. Let the
& king hang us to death. But still we stand together with
v \ brother hood.
We are one body connected with
many hearts neither evils nor gods can crush us up. We

V v VA are brothers born from different mothers. We dare to

“We are one not hundreds.
Let the world know our bond.
We ain’t friends, relative, we are

brothers.
And die for

our brother hood”.

- Gagana MK
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THE END

-THANK YOU




