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B L A C K  &  W H I T E  

                                       FREEDOM SPEAKS 

 

Sixty one years ago we won our Right to Be Free,  

twelve elections, later …. Do we still enjoy it ? Lets 

see how ‘we’ perceive it ……. 

Independence means freedom to me. It is the free-

dom to enjoy the basic rights, and the freedom to 

carry out the basic duties as a citizen of our nation. 

But defining Independence in such a way that limits 

it to just this point, cannot give us its true essence. 

Independence, for me is a concept which is synonymous to my 

country and my freedom from all those influences, be it ideas or 

people, which profess disharmony, disintegration and inequality. 

It means to break free and rise above to such a level, where one 

sees the other with an open mind, and perceive everybody as the 

same, despite their differences. Yes, in this sense “Independence” 

seems to be a rare commodity, but I feel it resides in all of us, as 

an inbuilt philosophy and as a basic instinct. It is everywhere, just waiting to be discov-

ered- like that anonymous scent which is always there, that which despite being invisible, 

never ceases to surprise. 

                                                                                    -Rishav Thakur, XI– Arts. 

Independence in the truest sense of the term implies freedom of 

the common masses whose minds are devoid of any fear, their 

heads held high and their dignity intact. Liberty is an exclusive 

free run for individuals because to prevent misuse there are limi-

tations. Specifically as a citizen of the state I feel most of the stu-

dents would want to celebrate 15th august in perseverance as a 

benchmark of freedom. To sum up, freedom is enjoyment of 

rights and privileges without ham-

pering the freedom of others. 

                                                                                  

-Rini Barman, XII- Arts. 

  

 

“together in darkness, holding 

hands, we move towards light.” 

 

Hi everyone!! 

Hope you all had a 

smashing summer 

break!! Welcome 

back to school! And a very warm 

welcome to all the Class XI stu-

dents! We wish you an awesome 

time here! May all your dreams be 

fulfilled in Faculty. ‘Black & White’ 

is expecting your contributions in 

the days ahead! 

Let’s salute the sacrifices of  all the 

brave sons of  Mother India on her 

glorious 62nd Independence Day.  

 

 

 

JAI HIND! 
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Have Your   

     Say 

blackandwhite@ 

facultyschool.org 

B L A C K  &  W H I T E  

         POLL RESULTS 

For Q. 1, we had only 30% 

correct answers. 

For Q.2, 64% students got it 

correct. 

For Q.3, only 36% got it cor-

rect. 

We had to drink glasses of  

H2O after  ‘Polling’ session!! 

             RAKSHA BANDHANRAKSHA BANDHANRAKSHA BANDHANRAKSHA BANDHAN 

      Raksha Bandhan (the bond of protection in Hindi) is a Hindu festival, which celebrates the 

relationship between brothers and sisters. It is celebrated on the full moon day in the month of 

Shraavana (August). 

     The festival is marked by the tying of a rakhi, or holy thread by the sister on the wrist of her 

brother. It is a way of telling your brother that you will never forget how he teased you about eve-

rything , yet fought with those who spoke a single word against you, and how you bid him farewell 

with a smile and only he saw those tears drops in your eyes.  

As per the traditions, the sister on this day prepares the puja thali with diya, roli, chawal and rakhis. 

She worships the deities and wishes for their well-being. The elder brother in return offers a gift to 

his sister and vows to look after her same as elder sister return offers to younger brother. The 

brother and sister traditionally feed each other sweets. 

It is not necessary that the rakhi can be given only to a 

brother by birth; any male can be "adopted" as a 

brother by tying a rakhi on the person, that is "blood 

brothers and sisters", whether they are cousins or  good 

friends.  

 

 

1.Can you spell Independ-
ence? 

2.Who was the 1st  President of    
 independent India? 

3.Spell SOVERIEGN. 

These were the questions put 
to students of our school. And 
results are enchantingly  
shocking. 

A World Without StrangersA World Without StrangersA World Without StrangersA World Without Strangers    
“Greater love hath no man than this that a man, lay down 

his life for his friend.” 

Trust, support, loyalty, understanding, empathy, intimacy, 

conflict, anger-there are more emotions to the bond of 

friendship than words would allow. Each moment spent 

with a friend is a moment of our lifetime-a moment that 

gives us the understanding that friendship can be the 

means and ends to our lives. 

Considering the valuable role friends play in our lives, it 

was deemed to have a day dedicated to friends and friend-

ship. And so, the United States Congress in 1935, pro-

claimed the 1st Sunday of august as friendship’s day. The 

noble idea of honoring the beautiful relationship caught on with the people and friendship’s 

day gained popularity. Friendship’s day was taken so seriously that the UN named Winnie, 

the Pooh as the world’s ambassador for friendship. 

 Celebrations of friendship know the marvels that we call by many names- chums, buddies, 

mates and what not!!! It is a perfect chance to let your friends know how much they are 

prized and needed. But of course, the best way to go about is to be a fantastic favourable 

friend yourself. 

 



 3 

 3 

V O L U M E  2 ,  I S S U E  1  

B L A C K  &  W H I T E  

Techniche ‘08Techniche ‘08Techniche ‘08Techniche ‘08    

The Indian Institutes of  Technology (IIT) had been en-

visaged as centers wherein scientific temper would be 

nurtured into a flourishing success story of post Indian 

Renaissance. IIT Guwahati  is also a part of the solemn 

mission adding to the technological revolution in the 

country.  

September 2008 will witness IITG bring forth the decade 

edition of its annual celebration of techno management named ‘Techniche’. Techniche will endeavor to bring under one roof  

competitions, workshops, a dedicated school module, lectures and even a national level parliamentary debate; all to be held dur-

ing September 5-7. Besides the opportunity to see the world class institute labs, including super computer ‘Param’ and interac-

tive session for IIT-JEE, Techniche will also feature cultural evenings, a quiz show by Derek O’ Brian, and a show by the Indian 

Air Force and a video conference with the 2006 Nobel laureate Dr John  Mather. 

With the flame com-

ing alight at the Na-

tional Stadium for the 

29th Olympiad on 

August 8, 150 artists 

from about 80 coun-

tries around the globe 

have gathered at Bei-

jing.  

And Assam has al-

ready etched its pres-

ence on the Olympic 

canvas, as city-based 

artist Utpal Barua - an 

associate professor in 

the department of Design at IIT- Guwahati, is one 

of the twelve lucky artists from the country invited 

to participate in Olympics Fine Arts 2008, a cultural 

event organized by the International Olympic Com-

mittee. According to the organizers, OFA 2008 is 

the third art event at the Olympics after the Sydney 

and Athens editions, but is the largest so far. 

 His painting ,A Butterfly Was Passing By will fea-

ture at international exhibitions to be held in differ-

ent places of the world for two years. Mr. Barua 

said the acrylic painting was “an expression of the 

Olympic spirit through a butterfly which signifies 

hope and expectations.  

 “It is a great honour for me as well as the state,” he 

said after receiving the information from the Beijing 

art committee. 

A Vibrant Debut in BeijingA Vibrant Debut in BeijingA Vibrant Debut in BeijingA Vibrant Debut in Beijing    

The 2008 Summer Olympics Closing 

Ceremony will conclude the Beijing 

Games on August 24, 2008. It is sched-

uled to begin at 8:00pm China Standard 

Time , and to take place at the Beijing 

National Stadium. 

British singer Leona Lewis is scheduled 

to perform at the closing ceremony, rep-

resenting the change from Beijing to 

London. The Ceremony will also include 

the handover of the games from Beijing to London. Guo Jinlong, the 

Mayor of Beijing will hand over the Olympic flag to the Mayor of London 

Boris Johnson, and there will be a performance by the London Organizing 

Committee for the Olympic Games (LOCOG). 

A Glance At The Closing CeremonyA Glance At The Closing CeremonyA Glance At The Closing CeremonyA Glance At The Closing Ceremony    
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Untitled to 
 

My heart fled, my eyes wept 

I was gripped in anguish 

And with  the last prayer 

I closed her once mesmerizing eyes. 

 

The fountains ran quiet, the flowers mourned  

Silver tears of the moon teared the sky full of darkness 

And the wind spoke the words of sorrow.. 

As I went deeper into my thoughts 

I could remember her divine beauty, 

her fragile skin, 

Her eyes like the deep blue sky 

Her ebullient smile, 

But, only my tears remain. 

 

It came like the nightfall, the start of my miseries 

Like the darkness that  swallows the light 

It brought horror to my life. 

The sun wept as the darkness devoured her. 

The gloomy drops of black rain,  

Drenched the naked skin of mother earth 

That night was the night of despair. 

 

I saw her that night 

I touched her delicate body 

But I could not feel her lips 

As she lay in my arms, lifeless.. 

She used to sing songs full of sorrow  

Her melodies were filled with cold serenity 

But, now she lay in my arms, lifeless.. 

 

Ramanuj Bhattacharya 

XI– Arts                                                                    

             Day Boarding 

Wouldn’t it be fun to stay back in school a little longer?? Of course!! Who wouldn’t like that?? Well that’s what is being done to the 

kindergarten kids …. Day-boarding is a new idea that has been introduced this season, with a motive to make them learn more, in-

crease their concentration and develop a stronger IQ. The kids have a rollicking time doing all the interesting and fun-filled activi-

ties, and what’s more- they get to spend more time with friends and learn new and exciting stuff. They already have quite a number 

of fascinating craft-works like leaf-tracing, playing with sand and also sessions of story-telling and rhymes. They are provided with 

nutrition rich food and bunkers to catch a few 'z' s !! 

 The Death of My Enemy… 

 

I could neither cry nor make merry,  

For it wasn’t my friend who had died in the war, 

But it was my enemy, who had caused me much grief 

Whose mere presence filled me with utter repugnance, 

His unkind words reverberate loud in my memory, 

I try to cherish them as I cannot forget them 

But my attempts are in vain 

 

He showed admirable courage in the battlefield, 

He was always brave, I did not acknowledge it before 

Because I was a sort of reticent; 

My silence, he assumed to be my disgust for him 

Hence he left no stone unturned to cause sorrow to me. 

 

But at this juncture I feel, this abhorrence is of no avail,  

Perhaps only for me he hasn’t been able to reach heaven 

Because he was a man of pregnant understanding,  

Indomitable courage and of amiable disposition 

Only that he never held me in good esteem! 

 

I’ve decided, I’ll forgive him,  

Though the hatred deeply entrenched in my heart 

Is hard to remove. 

O God, I pray to thee- 

Grant my enemy heaven and heal the anger in my soul. 

    

 

 

   Sugata Siddhartha Goswami 

   XI Science 
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REVIEW SECTION 

BOOK REVIEWBOOK REVIEWBOOK REVIEWBOOK REVIEW 

V O L U M E  2 ,  I S S U E  1  

Based in a town called 

Shahkot, in an undisclosed 

location in India, this first 

novel of Booker-prize winner 

Kiran Desai is a deep de-

scription of a place gone nuts. 

Literally. It is a tale of the 

Chawla family, their son 

Sampath and his ever hungry 

mother Kulfi. Sampath, a 

failure in everything he does, 

is sacked from his menial job at the local post of-

fice after performing an impromptu cross-dressing 

strip-tease at his boss’s daughter’s wedding. Over-

come by everything (including some shame) he 

runs away from home to take refuge on top of a 

guava tree in an abandoned grove outside of 

Shahkot. His family and all the people of the town 

first think that Sampath has finally gone nutters, 

but in a frantic attempt to preserve his abode 

amidst guavas, he, who had spent all his time at the 

post office reading the letters of the residents of 

Shahkot, starts shouting out their precious secrets, 

making the people think of him as a clairvoyant. 

Mr. Chawla , seeing the immense commercial pos-

sibility of having a holy man in the family, starts 

his meticulous plans to exploit the situation. 

Kiran Desai’s delirious tale of everything which is 

not normal is definitely a good read. Its charmingly 

unconventional, dryly sarcastic and revoltingly 

Indian! 
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MOVIE REVIEW 

HANCOCK 

Over a month after the release of 

Hancock, the buzz over this su-

perhero flick has not yet died 

down in tinsel town. This is yet 

another spectacular performance 

by Will Smith (surprise, sur-

prise), first thing that hits you 

just a few minutes into the movie 

is the realization that very few 

actors could have pulled off the 

feat of depicting such a character 

onscreen. He plays a homeless 

superhero with terrible PR skills, 

who drinks like a fish, never ages, and inevitably begins the 

day swearing and gets cursed by little children in return. 

There are a couple of revelations during the course of the 

movie, which keeps your attention from straying and the mo-

mentum generally remains, except the ending, which was 

slightly muddled. Charlize Theron is at her knockout best, 

her skills as an actor are a bit understated here but her liter-

ally breathtaking presence makes it difficult for the (male, by 

and large) audience to focus on anything else when she’s in 

the frame. Primarily a comedy, this film is relatively okay in 

the jokes department, although there are very few extremely 

good ones that put you rolling on the edge. Visual effects are 

awe-inspiring; even over-the-top scenes are fun to watch.  

Overall, this is good entertainment, a not-so-bad addition to 

the Will Smith success kitty, and worth a watch. 

MUSIC REVIEW —  SWITCHFOOTSWITCHFOOTSWITCHFOOTSWITCHFOOT 

‘Yesterday is a wrinkle in your forehead 

 Yesterday is a promise that you’ve broken 

  Don’t close your eyes 

  This is your life. 

  Are you who you want to be?’   

Switchfoot is one band who can shock you with the way they write 

and at the same time ease you with the way they sound. The image they put up as a band 

could be compared to what Duran Duran felt like in the 80’s. The strange thing about 

Switchfoot is that they are not a band with too many elements in their music. They are 

also very straight in their approach as musicians- deep lyrics, loud riffs and not to forget- 

a simple feel. Yet, that doesn’t stop them from sounding like the most killer band of the 

present times. 

Their music is out to enslave, and you will not be spared… 
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MIND’S EYE 

   What do you think does this picture say? 

Write a caption in not more then 20 words about 

your opinion of what this picture is trying to con-

vey. The best entries will be published in the up-

coming newsletter. 

Please send in your entries to any of the members of 

the Editorial Board. 

 
 

 

 

 

Sorry!! No satisfactory replies 
this time!! 
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                                              AGAINST ALL ODDS 

            

A spine injury. Even lifting a rifle was impossible. Skeptics thought he would never return. And 

even if he did, he could never be at his best. 

        Bindra proved them wrong. A year of backbreaking rehab. He was there, fit as a fiddle and 

determined to the core. Beijing saw the Indian tricolour going up. The whole world heard our 

National Anthem Jana Gana Mana and Abhinav Bindra were on top at the podium. It's hearten-

ing to see that at least for once we made it to the ever elusive Gold Medal in a single event at the Olympics. 

      The irony is that we didn't even qualify in hockey for the Beijing Olympics. Now,with a gold he has made us all proud. 

This is going to be a golden independence day for us. 

      On August 7, he wrote in his blog: 'So yesterday was the welcoming ceremony where they 

officially raised the flag in front of your building and play the national anthem... it is really an 

emotional moment especially for us athletes who have early events and never attend the open-

ing ceremony. So for us in some way this was the small and intimate "cutting of the ribbon" 

and makes you feel proud that you are representing an entity so much larger than self.' 

Eight years ago, India has had the pleasure of receiving him as an upcoming athlete. Yes, and 

he has reached the peak. That is a moment that every athlete lives for. And now he has taken 

the golden road to Beijing. We wish him more and more laurels... 
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