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Threads of ThoughtThreads of ThoughtThreads of ThoughtThreads of Thought 

In a time when China threatens to drink up our river, when terrorists across the border promise 
to celebrate a booming Diwali in the Indian playfield, can we do anything but hope pathetically 
that the future would be a wee-bit brighter? 
 

Well, we can in fact do something than just warming up the dead eggs of hope. 

You are not asked to lead a revolution or something, but we must all remember 
that each and every drop makes the ocean and doing something, for better or 
worse, is more justifiable. 
 

Coming to the usual, it seems a lot happier (though, dark clouds of imminent 
despair, i.e. Half-Yearly results loom ominously overhead!), there are still loads 
of things to talk and dissect about! 
 

Well, it seems the Earth was ‘shaking’ things up before Diwali. The series of earthquakes has 
really left the people concerned, apprehending about future prospects of a long overdue natural 
disaster. Though, it is a highly debatable matter.  

Heard about 21.12.2012?  It’s another end-of-the-world thing. Like all prophecies or theories 
before it, it sure has its loopholes and a fair share of believers. 
 

After all destruction is a form of creation. Makes you think how? Well, we will leave the thinking 
to you. 
 

Moving out of all this grim and darkness, for those caged 
talents waiting for a shot into the limelight, there’s good 
news for you. NEWS LIVE is sponsoring a multi talent 
interschool competition called ‘School Wiz’, where school 
students will be able to satisfy their quench for glory. And 
should you triumph, the reward is just bound to make your 
eyes pop out of its sockets. With 75 schools from Guwahati 
itself and numerous others from Assam competing, this 
event will be assured popcorn entertainment and a suc-
cessful platform for the budding talents in us yet to be dis-
covered.  
  

Moving on, What do you think about my new look? It sure 
makes me look a lot more chic and cool. Doesn’t it? 
 

Time ticks away. Seasons change.  

But we’d still be there next month, all the same! 
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Voiced pledges and empty 

promises abound in this world. 

Ours is no exception- we did 

repeat the intricately crafted 

pledges to show our solidarity 

and support to ‘End Poverty by 

2015’, but I urge you to ask 

yourselves what you have done 

today and every day since you 

pledged that has helped the 

poor . 

 

Helping someone must not be 

seen as ‘selfless’ or ‘godly’ , in 

fact it is another act of selfish-

ness - in helping another being, 

one gets satisfaction and that is 

reason enough to help. 

 

Well, enough of ethics and ide-

als for now. The wind of change 

is really getting stronger with 

every rotation of the Earth 

around the Sun. And in a world 

that is ever changing, change is 

the only constant. 

 

And adapt to the times, we have 

to. But that doesn’t necessarily 

mean you have to bend to the 

breeze in every aspect.  

 

The world is black and white. 

But it’s not a question of choos-

ing either black or white. Actu-

ally, there is no choice. You 

have to be selfish and unselfish 

at the same time. A dreamer and 

a pragmatist. 

 

In a world where dreams bow to 

reality, you have to learn to be 

grey. 

 

  

Campus News  

When History comes Alive... 
10th October - This was exactly the day 
when facultians witnessed history coming to 
life 

Mula Gabhoru transported us to the world of 
heroism and bravery of the often forgotten Ahom dynasty while the hymns of Mira-
bai, created a mystical air all around. The next moment we were taken  to the 
1940’s during the freedom struggle of our  forefathers.. The participants sure cre-
ated a marvel with their brilliant projections of the great men (and women) of the 
past.  In addition, all the houses enacted remarkable scenes which  were really in-
spiring.  

Kati Bihu celebrations. 
It’s for the first time that the initiative to celebrate Kati Bihu has been resumed in 
the school.  This has surely inspired the students to carry forward their cultures and 
has also showcased the others what Kati Bihu is all about in its true essence. 

Kati Bihu, an age long tradition by the Assamese rustics was observed on the 19th of 
October by the students of the Junior Section. They brought their own ‘diyas’ and 
Tulsi saplings and beautifully arranged them in the garden area. They also brought 
fruits as an offering (as part of the Sarai) to the Tulsi. 

Faculty shines in Techniche 2009 
Two faculty wiz-kids, Bibhash Thakur and Mayanka Roy from class XII Science 
won the Technothlon, a national school championship held in IIT Guwahati from 
3rd to 6th  September, 2009.  

CBSE Inter School Table Tennis Tournament  
For many years now, CBSE Schools have been organizing the Inter-school TT 
Championships. This year, Don Bosco School, Guwahati had the opportunity of  
hosting this prestigious event for the first time at regional level for Cluster I. It was 
a 2-day sport extravaganza from 9-10-2009 to 10-10-2009. Many paddlers from the 
seven sisters  gathered together to represent their respective schools. Our school 
also participated in the competition with four teams taking part in the various 
events. The faculty flag was held up high with the Faculty under 19 girls conquering 
the 1st spot and Ananya Mazumdar and Namrata Das bagging the silver and the 
bronze medals in individual events. 

An Encounter with “Mike Mama”! 
A bunch of science geeks accompanied by Nivedita Ma’am and Pratap Sarkar Sir 
from our school were rewarded with the unforgettable experience of attending a six 
hour long interactive session by the NASA Astronaut Col. Edward Michael Fincke 
on his recent visit to Assam. The Program was put up by  the FASS on the first week 
of September in the ITA, Complex Machkhowa, where students from different 
schools all over Assam gathered to listen to his experiences while aboard the  NASA 
space shuttle. The students were provided with the opportunity to quench their thirst 
of undying curiosity about the space and its many wonders.     

  Making a mark in Odyssey ‘09 

Kudos to all the stars, representing the school in Odyssey ’09, for shining bright and 
bringing laurels to FHSS by bagging the 2nd prize in the skit competition with 
Nikita Chakravorty winning for herself the ’Best Actor’ accolade.       
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Epic FailEpic FailEpic FailEpic Fail 
   

 

Wondering why you can’t watch Burnley vs. Blackburn? It’s most probably because your cable operator deemed 
you’d be watching the Champions’ League T-20 instead. (*We are in no way affiliated to Reliance Big TV, even 
though it may appear as a shameless rip-off. We just agree with the point made.*) 
 
 T-20 is a sham. The over-hyped IPL has managed to catch the eye and interest of almost all of the TV watching 
mass, with its star sprinkled owners finding no other way to waste their moolah. But since our glorious nation is a 
democracy (world’s largest, in fact!), one has the right to choose one’s view time (which is not-surprisingly, lim-
ited). 
And the choice is simple for the masses, i.e., Cricket (not the poor bug), which we think, is the failure of all reason 
and logic. Or you can better save some electricity (by that we mean switching the TV off). 
 
Whatever may the so called purists say, Test Cricket is dying. The declining stadium attendances should affirm our 
views. And though unnoticed, on parallel lines with the receding forest cover (a la Virender Sehwag’s hairline! :P), 
the population of “gentlemen” is on the brink as well (it seems) what some may say as being “overly-competitive”. 
 
So, in the last thirty odd years, cricket being considered almost a religion in this country, how many cups have we 
won to rationalize the fanaticism? 
 
The amount spent is almost unjustifiable, when it can be put to better use. 
Now, the real question is how do we better spend our time? 
 
We leave this question to you. 
For we believe in a thing called freedom. :) 

- Tonoy, Arindam and Krishanu (XII Sc)              
 

Wrong Answer? 

A teacher teaching math to seven year old Arindam asked him, “If I give you one apple and one apple and one apple, how many 
apples will you have?”  Within a few seconds Arindam replied confidently, “Four!”. The dismayed teacher was expecting an effort-
less correct answer. She was disappointed. “ Maybe the child did not listen properly”, she thought. She repeated, “Arindam, Listen 
carefully. If I give you one apple and one apple and one apple, how many apples will you have?” Arindam had seen the disappoint-
ment on his teacher’s face. He calculated again on his fingers but within him he was also searching for the answer that would 
make the teacher happy. His search for the answer was not for the correct one, but the one that would make his teacher happy. 
This time hesitatingly he replied, “four...”. The disappointment stayed on the teacher’s face. She remembered that Arindam liked 
strawberries. She thought maybe he doesn’t like apples and that is making him lose focus. This time with an exaggerated excite-
ment and twinkle in her eyes she asked, “If I give you one strawberry and one strawberry and one strawberry, then how many 
would you have?”. Seeing the teacher happy, young Arindam calculated on his fingers again. There was no pressure on him, but a 
little on the teacher. With a hesitating smile, young Arindam enquired, “Three?”. The teacher now had a triumphant smile. Her ap-
proach had succeeded. She wanted to congratulate herself.  But one last thing remained. Once again she asked him, “Now if  I give 
you one apple and one apple and one more apple, how many would you have?”.  Arindam answered promptly, “Four!”. The teacher 
was aghast, “How Arindam, how?” she demanded in a little stern and irritated voice. In a voice that was low and hesitating, young 

Arindam replied, “Because I already have one apple in my bag.”  

When someone gives you an answer that is different from what you expect don’t think they’re wrong, there may be a different per-

spective that you have not thought of at all. You’ll have to listen and understand, but never listen with a pre-determined notion.  
                                                                                                                                                          

 - Ananya Bordoloi (X-A) 
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KINGS OF INDIAN ROCK– MOTHERJANE MOTHERJANE MOTHERJANE MOTHERJANE     
 

Amidst the Chaos that we call life, where every passing moment turns out to be an enemy and freedom of ex-
pression is just one of those terms that gets thrown around-Four maniacs got together to write songs with a be-
lief that music is by far the world’s best and purest drug. 

Basically descending from Cochin, Motherjane is undoubtedly one of India’s most Influential bands owing to 
its achievements both as a band and as a concept. They perform a breed of music that transcends all genres. In 
their music, they include a basic Indian flow, A progressive metal melody and a lyrical structure that normally 
talks about inner reflection and hope. They have their own signature style and they take great pride and joy in 
pursuing their craft. 

The band recently won the award for ‘Best Indie Rock Band’ in Asia by AVIMA while Vocalist Suraj Mani 
won Best Rock Vocalist. This achievement could be implied as the first spark towards Indian Bands unleash-
ing as powerful-International acts. Motherjane’s contribution to the Indian rock movement can be further so-
lidified with the fact that Motherjane was the first Indian rock band to have an original from their album fea-
tured on an international compilation. The song “Soul Corporations” from Motherjane’s album “Insane Biog-
raphy” features on the Japanese compilation album “Geki Teki Metal” released by M & I Records in 2004, 
with Motherjane being one among the only 3 Asian bands chosen for the compilation. 

Motherjane has two albums out and are signed under ‘Aum -I Artistes’. Their first album ‘Insane Biography’ 
is a ‘Bible’ of all sorts for the common Indian-Progressive rocker. The latest release ‘Maktub’ has Motherjane 
in its best form-Tight, Breakneck and Irreverent. 

Catchy riffs and choruses, liquid bass lines, hardcore deliveries and brutal break-
downs are the driving forces of their music. The cultural emphasis that lay in 
Motherjane’s music is inevitable. This leads the listener to believe that Mother-
jane diversifies and breaks and the rules at times but nevertheless stays true to its 
roots. 

They aren’t here to preach ideas neither are they advocating existing ones. They 
are here to release us from mental slavery and make true human beings out of the 
machines that most of us have turned out to be in a journey called life. 

 

- Kaushik Barua ( XII Commerce A) 

                                                            GGGG---- Talk Talk Talk Talk 
 
Sitting here, we’re wondering what to put into this article, all because 
I asked for suggestions and all the suggestions everyone came up with 
were just plain ridiculous. I mean, I could carry on talking about 
clothes and make up tips [of which, I have none just so you know] but 
I wanted something with a little depth . However, I came up with, er, nothing. So it’s back to shallow things all 
over again. Like Shweta said, life is not a fairytale. I don’t blame everyone for believing in them, though. 
every girl has grown up listening to fairy tales and prince charmings who will come on white horses and save 
them from their misery and all of that. However, no one ever prepared that little girl for all the things she 
would have to face. Namely, war, rape, fights and the like. Everyone has to fight for what they believe in, even 
if the person is wrong. I don’t mean to preach but that’s how it is. Basically, I might  keep telling all of you 
what and what not to wear. I might have made fun of a lot of people but then again, I do appreciate the fact 
that everyone is unique, in their own [sometimes weird] way but that’s who they are. Live with it.                         
 
                                                                                                                      - Xenna. 
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Bard’s Niche 
 

My Biker Friend 
 

The old tone beats up 

You find yourself looking back in time. 

When flowers grew, 

Where life was the talk of the town. 

 

After all these years you still 

remain weird and down… 

With the lonely highway, a litre of 

petrol to ride on… 

 

Lusty ride brings you down… 

Still high…..ride on 

Horizon to horizon… 

On and on…. 
 

- Debaprotim (XII Sc) 

    LOVE 
    

Love is always a sweet dream, 
Which we all long to see…. 

And once we see, we try to fulfill it, 
However hard it might be…. 

 

Love makes our journey so smooth, 
In spite of all the stepping stones, 
Love is what gives us company, 
When we feel left alone…. 

  
Love is never an accident, 
Love is never a chance, 

It’s what makes us move around, 
It makes us sing and dance…. 

  
Love is what makes us rise, 
Until we touch the sky… 

Love is what keeps the memories alive, 
Though the days continue to pass by…. 

  
Love is what unites this world, 
When hatred is at its height, 

Love is what conquers all the hearts, 
With a strong belief and all its might… 

  
Love is always a deep feeling, 
For those who stay by you, 

And once you shower your love on them, 
Every teardrop will turn to a dew… 

  
Love is like a flowing river, 
That keeps flowing forever… 

Give your love to your dear ones, 
Because it’s now or never… 

  
Love is like a lotus petal, 

Here and there, with touches of pink… 
True love is immortal, 
As it never ever sinks… 

  
Love is the greatest thing, 
Which we all can share… 
It’s all about happiness, 
Smiles, joy and care… 

  
Love is always an inner power, 
A strong faith that blooms… 
Love is what that puts an end, 
To all the agonies and gloom… 

                                                                                                                                                                    

                                                                                                                                                                    ----    Rituparna Choudhury (IX A) 

A Friend Like YouA Friend Like YouA Friend Like YouA Friend Like You 

I really have to be lucky in life, 

To get a friend like you in journeys right. 

It really feels wonderful to say, 

That we both like each other in many ways. 

Everytime I was in trouble,  

You came there to solve my problem. 

I just can’t imagine life without you, 

Hope these thoughts come to your heart, too.  

Some months ago, we were strangers to each 

other, 

But now we have become best friends rather. 

Everytime I remember you, a smile appears, 

A promise that it shall never, ever disappear, 

We will be known as friends forever, 

Always in my heart you will be remembered.  

-Bhaswati Sharma (X - B) 
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Movie Review: Movie Review: Movie Review: Movie Review:     

Wake Up S!dWake Up S!dWake Up S!dWake Up S!d    

Sid is a rich kid. He sleeps, wakes up 
(barely), flunks exams. gets kicked out 
of the house, gets a job, falls in love, 
story ends. Convenient? well, yes. But 
what makes it worth a watch? Sid is an 
Arsenal fan and not ManU (yay!).  

Directed by debutante Ayan Mukherji, 
Wake up Sid is a coming of age story 
which strikes a chord with the youth of 
today. Though without a spectacular 
storyline, the film has its special mo-
ments that cover up the loopholes and 

make it a decent film. The director manages to capture those 
little sparks of human emotion that often go unnoticed and 
that is  what adds freshness to the feel of the film. 

The actors were wonderful as well, with Ranbir Kapoor 
“waking up” as an actor and Konkona Sen Sharma showing 
that she does belong to mainstream Hindi cinema. Shankar- 
Ehsaan-Loy once again hit the right notes with their sound 
score for the film. 

And with no lip-syncing and dancing around, this has got to 
be one of the better films of the year and we definitely give it 
a thumbs up. 

                                                         - Arkupal Ra Acharya 
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Somewhere in the network of alleyways in the Zoo Road vicinity is an eating place. Now, it isn’t any eating 
place, it’s a place that serves fine Naga cuisine. Yes, it’s Naga Kitchen.  

This place is not a big restaurant, but a nice, little house. You’ll recognize it from the big neon sign that says 
“Naga Kitchen”. The ambience is not impressive at first; however, with the radio pulsing through the air and 
Naga artifacts hanging from the walls,  it should grow on you . 

The Naga Kitchen serves food  which have an authentic taste. Very uncharacteristic of the normal rip-off 
prices of our dear food places, this place offers quite a good value for money and reasonable service time.   

To conclude, the place is quite satisfactory for the flavour-deprived and the hungry without burning a hole in 
the pocket.  

“Search for true food continues.”  

BURP!                                                                                                                       - Aneesh Borthakur (VIII A) 
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Moving away from the “rock till you drop” genre, Abiogenesis from Nagaland is an       
experimental supergroup that presents a new brand of verve straight from the heart. 

From a female vocalist who has gained prominence in a really short span; to a cool guitarist 
who otherwise invented a new wind instrument made of bamboo called the Bamhum, the 
band thrives on the funky metrical fabrication of the drummer and the blend of Naga folk 
tunes with Modern rock. 

The music Abiogenesis plays is mostly about shoving away tired old formulas. 

They categorize their original sound as ‘Howey music’ and incorporate continuous           
ad-libbing which adds to the jittery exhilaration of the music. 

Very well known for their stage acts, the band does not need any warming up for a common listener, the    
furrow and the oomph cannot but wait to be engrossed, enjoyed and taken back home. 

With two albums under their belt and a Grammy nomination in two categories, you dear reader, better keep 
your eyes and especially your ears open for Abiogenesis to take you along formerly unfamiliar musical      
horizons.  

                                                                                                                     Kaushik Barua ( XII Commerce - A) 

 

New York Time’s Bestselling author  
Dan Brown is back with yet another 
stunner. 

After building an ingenious story line of 
“Da Vinci Code” and the “Angels & De-
mons”, the latest book by author Dan 
Brown – “THE LOST SYMBOL” will 
certainly give you sleepless nights until 
you finish the bewitching 508 pages. 
 

Based on the unknown mysteries of the 
symbols of the ancient world in Washington D.C. and the 
secret society of masons, the main protagonist Robert 
Langdon takes you on an enigmatic journey through a 
world of symbols, arcane icons, masonry and secrets 
(Rather deep dark truths) yet to be unveiled. 

With brilliantly sketched characters like Robert Langdon, 
the impressive Mal’akh and mysteries that lie hidden 
within plain sight, Dan Brown leaves you awed. The Lost 
Symbol is a perfect blend of science, fiction, philosophy, a 
lot of mystery and exceptional twists and turns. 

So, are you ready to set out on the quest for the  
Lost Symbol? 
     - A. Barsha 

Book Review:  

The Lost SymbolThe Lost SymbolThe Lost SymbolThe Lost Symbol    
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A PLACE YET TO DISCOVER         A PLACE YET TO DISCOVER         A PLACE YET TO DISCOVER         A PLACE YET TO DISCOVER          
 

‘Dibru Soikhowa’, though quite unheard of, surely holds 
a place among the many wonders of Assam. Recently I 
had the pleasure of visiting this place and it was then that 
I understood the gravity of its beauty. No doubt the wild 
horses form an integral part of this sanctuary, but all the 
same, the variety of birds and orchids cannot be over-
looked. 

The journey takes about half an hour from Tinsukia to 
the shore of Lohit. We had to go there by boat because 
of the prevailing flood season. The virgin beauty of the 
sanctuary lies at the other bank of Lohit. The sight was 
breath-taking and beyond anyone’s imagination. 

There were beautiful orchids and birds that we hadn’t 
seen earlier. That place was called Pagalipathar. We then 
proceeded towards Sal Beel, the home of countless birds. 
The most exciting part was the Kekjori tree. One can 
simply walk through the branches of these trees. The 
branches being closely packed you can even experience 
sleeping inside it.  

The aroma of the delicious food  swept away all the 
tiredness of the day. The fried fish, the masor tenga (a 
fish curry), chicken prepared in pumpkin and fried cane 
shoot were delicious. 

Around 4, we went river cruising. The sight of the jump-
ing river dolphins against the backdrop of the setting sun 
was enthralling.  

The trip was an unforgettable experience with countless 
memories to savour and cherish.  

- Simona ( XI Arts) 

Italy Italy Italy Italy ---- A Casual Outlook  A Casual Outlook  A Casual Outlook  A Casual Outlook ( Contd.) 
 

‘Holidays’…  Another agenda for fun…Holiday is for everybody, from a professor to a cleaner, from the Super-
markets to big departmental stores, everybody cherishes holidays equally. Sundays in Italy are completely similar 
to Bandhs in Assam, except for the fact that you still see people on the street or eating in restaurants and bars and 
that you are free of any kind of fear. People enjoy a lot on Sundays. During vacations, they generally travel. 
 

If they are tired already, they go for a walk.  After all, the tiresome work needs a refreshing walk. A walk in Italy is 
much appreciated. You have big footpaths almost everywhere with benches there for you to rest on and also drink-
ing fountains within a distance. Also, free toilets are there in the parks, but I must admit they generally are de-
stroyed by vandals. If you want to enjoy clean toilets you have to use the paid ones. If it is a sunny day one can re-
fresh oneself by having a delicious ice cream cone or you can stop by a bar to enjoy an espresso (coffee). The na-
tional Italian breakfast includes coffee and life without coffee for Italian people is really incomplete 
 

During the three month long vacation, which they are rightful of in summer, children are sent off to camps for a 
part of their vacation. In the later part though they prefer to travel along with their family and friends. If not going 
out, everyone has their own ways to relax. 
 

After the three month long enjoyment ends, what follows is the toilsome work! Sign! Yet fun for the Italians aren’t 
over with the close of vacations. The weather and their beautifully kept environment is enough to create a holiday 
atmosphere while at work.  
 

But, how can Italy be complete without the mention of Pizza, Pasta, and all the delicious things we know of? Well, 
no worries. We’ll be back with another edition on Italy in our next issue. 
(to be continued) 
 

                                                                                                                                    - Radhika Mishra (Class IX - A) 

LifeLifeLifeLife----a mystery, a lie.a mystery, a lie.a mystery, a lie.a mystery, a lie.    
 

The life, a mystery, a Maya, I call; 

I see, the wonders and distress, they fall; 

Come they and go by, who knows them gone? 

Thee the mighty, almighty of all. 

 

Feather, like love, touches us, our heart: 

Sword, like death, bleeds us our heart 

River, like life, gives way to swim 

Upstream or downstream, it’s all a dream! 

 

Past or future, beckons our mind; 

Feelings, like waves, come or rewinds; 

We have, visions of future, visions of past; 

Is anything going to ever last? 

 

Respect the ones in legs or wings; 

Some as to donkeys, beggars or kings; 

Then only, doors are open wide; 

Doors to something only imaginations can glide. 

 

So realize that life is a matrix, a lie; 

That you come to live, at last you die; 

And before you know, not being alive; 

To know the mystery, you must strive 
 

 

- Ankur Dutta ( XI Sc -A) 
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What do you think does this picture say?                                                 
  Write a caption in not more then 10 words about your opinion of what this picture is trying to convey. The best entries will be  

published in the upcoming newsletter. 

STUDENT EDITORS: 

Arindam, Barsha, Kaushik, Krishanu, Krishnakshi, Kritika, Nikita, Ra, Ripunjaya, Rishav, Tonoy,  

Trisham, Xenna.  

From The Ed  by: Rishav, Tonoy, Krishanu 

Threads of Thought : Rishav, Tonoy, Arindam, Krishanu 

Special Thanks to : Akashdeep (Mascot Creator) 

CONVENER: Loya Sinha 

PUBLISHER: Literary Club, Faculty Higher Secondary School. 

Last Issue’s Winning Entry 
 

 

 

 

 

“To shape the world, 

Be like nature… 

Calm and strong, but not wild.” 

- Ananya Bordoloi (X -A) 

Say it out loud!Say it out loud!Say it out loud!Say it out loud!    

Will ‘No Board Exam in Class X’ really unstress  the student community? 
Send your response in writing to the editorial board. Best ones will find a place in the next issue of ’Black and 

White’. Parents’ responses  are  also welcome! 

Mind’s Eye 

Did You Know? 

Donald's full name Donald 

Fauntleroy Duck, according to 

David Gerstein, was established in 

the 1942 cartoon "Donald Gets 

Drafted", where we can see a 

close-up of his draft card. 

SUDOKU  
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