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A journey of three years 
We have crossed through 

Smiles and cheers… 
Long hours of hard work 

And untiring effort 
Has given us 

The sweet fruit, 
We have always desired… 
It’s been a journey so long; 

Together we have crossed steps 
And our bond has become so strong. 

Moments unforgettable 
Which we cherish each passing day, 

The charm they have carried 
Will forever in our hearts, stay… 

 

A glimpse into the students work area and one is in-
trigued by the question “How come these people are 
anytime omni-present in front of the computer?” .To 
the newbies it remains a mystery while the old hands 
take no offence to think we are bunking our classes. 
In a way we do, but its our passion that keeps us in-
cessantly running into this area every now and then. 
All sides of the coin considered, this is the official 
hideout for us innocent souls fascinated with the idea 
to wield magic with words and get everyone else to 
do the same. 
 

For everyone else, Autumn had just begun. But for a 
few of us, Spring had descended into our lives with 
the dawn of the Black & White.5th September 2007 
was that eventful day Black & White  was born out 
of the culmination of passion and a vision by the 
forerunners to enthrall people with the beauty of 
words. The forerunners aren’t there but the vision 
lives on. The fire within is still burning bright after 4 
years of existence. 4 years is a pretty long time but 
for us at Black & White, it passed by without notice 
as we drenched ourselves in the pure pleasure of the 
Black & White.  

 

Long hours of conversation just to fix up a meeting 
to decide the plan of action, another few hours in 
gathering all the necessary articles and uncountable 
hours in front of the computer agreeing and disagree-
ing on the format until our mentor comes to the res-
cue. Then again there’s calling each other up at al-
most any time of the day just to get a comment on 
one’s write up and a lot of beating around the bush 
with “Do you think it’s good enough? Is it perfect?” 
until the other person acknowledges the originality of 
the text and says “Job well done”. When we say any 
time of the day, it also accounts for the ungodly 
hours of the day when the world sleeps while we 
devote ourselves for the B&W…  

 
 

But then again B&W is not just a culmination of all 
these state of affairs. Its about a totally different 
sphere of life: its about working as a team, sharing 
ideas and thoughts and coming up with something 
totally different altogether. Its about growing up to-
gether, nurturing the common passion and being each 
other’s system of checks and balance. Or let us put it 
this way: B&W is that bond which touches the heart 
for eternity. 
 

We have seen many wonders till now…. 

And we have many more to see…. 

But of all the things we have seen 

And of all the things we are left to see, 

B & W was, is and will remain, 

The best of all... 

 

A Flight of Passion: ‘In Black & White’A Flight of Passion: ‘In Black & White’A Flight of Passion: ‘In Black & White’A Flight of Passion: ‘In Black & White’    
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It is generally agreed that 

‘Hello’ is an appropriate 

greeting as if you walked 

into a room and said 

‘Good Bye’, it would con-

fuse a lot of people. So, let 

us as well start our little 

conversation with the 

cliqued Hello.  

We meet again after a long 

interval of an      expanse 

of hot summer days. And 

though the tiring summer 

days are here to stay for a 

few more days, the call of 

the hour is to neglect the 

discomfort and get down to 

some serious studying, 

with the 1st term exams 

just around the corner. 

And even if exams seem to 

be a scary thing (most of-

ten than not), it’s the say-

ing of the Magi:    Begin to 

be now what you want to 

be there   after. So haste 

and make friends with the 

most faithful company in 

life: Books. But even then 

don’t forget to keep hold of 

your pens and imprint all 

those flying fantasies into 

strings of words unto a 

paper.  

Wishing you all fun and 

frolicking days ahead that 

are there to stay… 

Adios. 

Campus News Campus News Campus News Campus News     

• Aman Chetri represented Guwahati Sports Association in the  
           U-13 Inter District Football Championship of Assam 2011. 

• Nakul Sharma(IX –B) of Unit 5 Assam Battalion NCC, Tezpur 
participated in the NCC East Zone Shooting Camp held in 
Jamugurihat from 24th July to 2nd August and has been selected 
for the National Shooting Camp to be conducted in Bhopal. 

• Nakul Sharma and Ankur Deka from Class IX represented the 
school in the CBSE Cluster I Science Exhibition in the Regional Level and man-
aged to earn themselves a position to the next round to be held in New Delhi with 
their innovative 6 in 1 gadget conceptualized and assembled all by themselves. 

• Prabahan Shakya and Ankur Deka had participated in a Mathematical Modelling 
Competition organized by the Mathematics Department of Gauhati University on 
the 16th of July. Their joint model on the Pythagoras Theorem won  the 1st Prize.  

Bhupen Mama’s Birthday 
On the 8th of September, Orange House organized a small cultural show to commemorate the 
84th birthday of their House Patron Dr. Bhupen Hazarika. Students rendered their voices to a 
few of his compositions like Snehe Amar along with a Bahi Instrumental performance. There 
after the stage was taken over by the dancers swaying  to the tunes of ‘Bistirna parore’.  

Into the World of 
Arts... 

Theatre as a form of art and enter-
tainment has lost its former glory 
and is treading a path towards ex-
tinction. But there are some with the 
love of Theatre who still persevere 
to take this form of expression to the 
zenith it enjoyed in the yester years. 
One such individual is Baharul Is-
lam, a noted Theatre Personality 
who runs the famous Seagull Thea-
tre in Guwahati. And on the 7th of 
September 2011, the present Class X 
batch along with their Class Teach-
ers were met with the golden oppor-
tunity to witness the historic political 
drama: Julius Caesar by Shakespeare 
being enacted live in front of them. 
The mesmerizing performance left 
everyone in a state of awe and when 
the play ended they could do nothing 
but applaud to their hearts delight 
having fallen in love with and hav-
ing lived the emotions of the charac-
ters. The batch sure did have a day 
to remember... 

2nd Edition of Wall Magazine: Red House 2nd Edition of Wall Magazine: Orange House 



3  

  

Faculty Higher Secondary School Newsletter  

BLACK &WHITE                                                                                                  August-September 2011, Vol. 4 Issue 1 

 



4  

  

Faculty Higher Secondary School Newsletter  

BLACK &WHITE                                                                                                  August-September 2011, Vol. 4 Issue 1 

 

The 65th Independence Day was 
celebrated with great pomp and 
pleasure in Faculty Higher Sec-
ondary School. The day began 
with hoisting of the Tri-colour  
followed by a few thought-
provoking speeches by the Princi-
pal and students. The event was  
further glorified by a couple of 
songs and a spectacular patriotic 

dance performance. Subsequently, Mrs. Loya Sinha, the Managing Director 
of the Institution gave the  Vote of Thanks to all those who participated in 
this National festivity. Thereafter, a friendly cricket match was played be-
tween the teaching staff and Class 12 students, in which the former won. 

On the 65th Independence Day of India, I feel privileged to address such a motley gathering. I stand here to 
salute the brave and courageous souls of India who laid down their lives to give ‘US’ this freedom. Each 
year we unfurl the national flag and sing the National Anthem without realizing the significance of this 
great day. I stand humbled before the National Flag. The lines sung by Lata Mangeskar reverberate in my 
mind and infuses a sense of love and pride for our country and freedom fighters. “Ai mere Batan Ke 
Logon….kurbani”  
 
Yes, we are here to pay our tribute to the valour of our heroes many of them, nameless, who have paid a 
terrible price so that we can walk with honour, dignity and freedom today. Long years ago, we made a tryst 
with destiny. It was Jawaharlal Nehru who took the oath as the Prime Minister of India. His promising 
words were- ‘When the world sleeps, India will awaken to life and freedom.’ 
 
Gandhiji empathetically stated- how can one be compelled to accept slavery. I simply refuse to do the mas-
ter’s bidding. He may torture me, break my bones and even kill me. He will then have my dead body not 
my obedience. Ultimately, therefore, it is I who am the victor and not he, for he has failed in getting me to 
do what he wanted done. The revolutionaries like Bhagat Singh, Chandrasekhar Azad preferred the hang-
man’s noose to the British tyranny. Their life was not their own. It was their country’s treasure. 
 

“ Hum to nikle hi the ghar se bhandhkar sar pe kafan, 
Jaan hatheli par liye to barh chale apane quadam. 
Zindagi to apni mehmaan maut ki mehfil mein hain. 
Sarfaroshi ki tamanna ab hamare dil mein hain.” 
And thus on that triumphant night on 15th  of August 1947, India finally experienced liberation from op-
pression-physical, emotional, mental and economical.                               

                                                                                                                                        (Contd. to page 5) 

 GETTING DRENCHED IN THE PATRIOTIC FERVOR….. 
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“Hands that serve humanity are a lot better than lips 
that talk of divinity.” 

 

Independence Day is a celebration of our culmination of 
long struggle for freedom. The midnight of August 15, 
1947 is memorable for every Indian on the earth, as it is 
the time, when India gained independence from the 
stranglehold of the mighty British. The otherwise sup-
pressed tri-colour of India was given its due respect, 
when it was hosted in the midnight on the Independence 
Day. Since then, the red letter day is celebrated with 
pomp and gaiety across length and breath of India. 

 

 

As you know all of us have gathered here to celebrate 
the 65th Independence Day of our nation. This day after 
hosting the national flag we usually make mistake by 
remembering the heroic deeds of only a few freedom 
fighters. But freedom fighting was a collective effort. So 
people of India were the real heroes behind the success. 

 

 

We should express our sincere gratitude to all those 
who participated in the freedom struggle, today we have 
come a long way in the path of free India. We have 
proved ourselves worthy of freedom. We are considered 
as the largest democracy in the world. How proud we 
were when Abhinav Bindra made our national flag flut-
ter and the Jana Gana Mana was played in Beijing? We 
are so proud of it and feel very happy about all these 
positive aspects. But are we blind to the black cloud sur-
rounding us? Are we very successful in using our free-
dom in the right manner? If so, why should there be so 
many bomb blasts, killings, attacks on government of-
fices, cases against politicians and unstable govern-
ments? 

 

Well, my dear friends, what can a student do at this 
juncture? Should we go and catch the terrorists? 
Should we fight against the corrupted politicians? Or 
should we take ovber the country into our hands by 
wagging another war for freedom? No, we are not ex-
pected to do all these things. We must keep observing 
things around us. We will have our own day. Before 
that let us do our duty of preparing ourselves to be well-
educated citizens of tomorrow. Let us do our duty sin-
cerely and study hard to achieve a goal. Today we re-
quire good citizens. Citizens who forget honour, duty 
and patriotism invite misery upon them and choose to 
call it divine punishment. We see rampant despair 
around us but no nothing except pray to God for help. 
Why would God help those who refuse to help them-
selves? 

 

All great nations write their autobiographies through 
the action or inaction of the citizens. We need to decide 
whether we are part of the solution or we are part of the 
problem. If we are not the part of the solution, then 
automatically we are part of the problem. Service to 
society is the rent we pay for the space we occupy on 
this earth. 

 

 

I would like to sum up with a message: 

 “Ask not what your country can do for you, 

Ask what you can do for your country.” 

 

Jai Hind. 

 

 

 

 

-Basundhara Borthakur (VII A) 

(contd from page 4) 
 

But 64 years later, as we stand today, our motherland is again chained down 
and this time by terrorism, corruption and political incompetence. She weeps 
and struggles to free herself from it. A new independence is due. We have to 
preserve the sanctity of our symbols- saffron which speaks of sacrifice, white 
that upholds peace and green that seeks prosperity and the Chakra that sets 
eternal motion which has been buried under the filth of despicable corrup-
tion. The time is to rise in protest. Let’s reinvent Tiranga. Let’s end corrup-
tion.  Let our vision be eternity that cultivates people. 
 

Mark twain has rightly said – “India is the cradle of human race, the birthplace of human speech, the 
mother of history, the grandmother of legend, and the great grandmother of tradition. Our most valu-
able and most astrictive materials in the history of man are treasured up in India.” 
 

We have to accept pluralism and the virtue of tolerance. We have to think nationally and globally, and 
not individually. It is then we will find ourselves in the heaven of freedom. 

Jai Hind. 

64 years...Was it worth it? 
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                                                 “PHAGUNORE POSUWABA…...MON MUR URI GUSI JAI” 

     “KIJANU PAYU HERUWAE…PHAGUNORE URONIA BAAT…” 
 
 

These words might seem familiar to you. If yes, then you are absolutely approved! These are the lyrics of the one of the 
most famous song sung by ‘ANGARAAG MAHANTA’! Angaraag Mahanta has indeed proved that we, the people of 
Assam do stand out from the colossal crowd. We know where we belong to after he has exposed a diverse side of Assa-
mese folk music to this new era. Born into a family of music, he is the son of one of the most popular singer couples of 
Assam: Khagen Mahanta and Archana Mahanta. Like his parents, today we have got Papon whom we can look up to 
and say “you rock! \m/”.  
 

Angaraag’s music is full of life and his voice is the exact mixture of the word ‘perfection’.  He is widely acknowledged 
as a versatile singer as well as a scintillating performer. His singing has gone beyond an uncomplicated man’s expecta-
tions. The first album titled ‘Jonaki Rati’ rocked the charts in 2008 and still continues to be at the top. Heart touching 
and breathtaking tunes like ‘Mon Mur’, ‘Jonaki Rati’ has created a new record in the Assamese Industry. It was almost 
unexpected by many that this energetic man would carry on so fast and make a history. The performances that he puts 
up is way to high if compared with the few so-called ‘singers’ of this age who could be rather termed as ‘show-off’!! 
The techniques and instruments used for the performances are exceptionally first-rated and the reaction to it could be 
manifestly seen if you watch any of his live concerts and the reverberation of the applauses would make you believe 
that in no time. Undoubtedly he has been tagged as the best performer of Assam as he can make the crowd go fanatical. 
In addition, he has got a Band of his own: ‘EAST INDIA COMPANY’ which has got eight endowed members in it. 
These members have portrayed an out of the ordinary scenario of traditional and folk music to all the music lovers. His 
performances are well-regarded and appreciated by a cosmic bulk of music lovers that is beyond the intensity of a 
mind's eye. The song ‘Jiyein kyun’ from the movie ‘Dum Maro Dum’ has crafted a sensation among people as you can 
still hear someone humming it around you or call up anyone who is a big 
buff of this remarkable persona and you would get an instant evidence. 
While singers like Zubeen Garg seem to have retired from stardom as 
hardly a few can be seen cheering out for his name in some monotonous 
concerts. Papon has brought a change; change which has been contentedly 
accepted by the masses. Transformations as such are good especially when 
your ears wait to hear a melodious tune and your eyes desperately want to 
watch a superlative performer in any gloomy concert. You can also capture 
the pleasure of hilarity if you enter the ‘Black & White’ room of our school 
because there no doubt you would get to heed a few horrendous and awful 
voices humming Angarrag Mahanta’s tunes along with some ‘very’ serious 
works (at your own risk)!! 

-Monalisa Mahanta (XII Arts) 

In North London, hundreds of family 
members and fellow friends gathered for 
the funeral of singer and performer, Amy 
Winehouse who was found dead in her 
London home on July 23rd.  
 
 

Her father, Mitch Winehouse spoke at the 
service that, “After years of substance 
abuse problems, his daughter has stopped 
doing drugs and her addressing her issue 
with alcohol at the time of her death.” He 
claimed that she was ‘the happiest that she 
has been for years’.  
 
 
She was born on September 14th 1983, in 
the suburb of South Gate, North London 
and her upbringing was surrounded by 
jazz. She grew up listening to a diverse 
range of music from James Taylor to 
Sarah Vaughan. Salt – N- Pepa and other 
American R&B and hip hop acts, and 
founded a short lived amateur rap group 
called Sweet & Sour. At 16, her close 
friend Tyler James, a soul singer passed 
her demo take to A&R person. This movie 
lead to Winehouse signing with 19 man-
agement, a management company owned 
by Simon Fuller, the man behind Ameri-
can Idol. Winehouse’s debut album 
‘Frank’ 2003 was a critically acclaimed 
mixture of jazz, pop, soul and Hip-Hop. 

The album was nominated for mercury 
Music Prize as well as 2 Britain Awards 
for Best Female Solo Artist and best Ur-
ban Act. She also won the prestigious Ivor 
Novello Award for best Contemporary 
song for Stronger Than Me. In October 
2006, Winehouse’s 2nd album ‘Back to 
Black’ was a massive success which hit No 
1 in the UK Charts.  
 
 
 
 
Regardless of personal setbacks, 2009 
proved to be another strong year for 
Winehouse. She earned entry into 2009 
edition of the Guineas Book of World Re-
cords for most number of Grammy 
Awards by a British Female Act. But the 
singer entered a downward spiral of 
drinking and drugs yet again, nearly dis-
appearing from the public eye. Winehouse 
could never make a full recovery. And on 
July 23rd she was found dead in her 
apartment. 

-Rahul Dowarah (X A) 

R.I.P Amy WinehouseR.I.P Amy Winehouse  

The Voice of the Soul…..Papon Mahanta 
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Based on the contemporary Indian education system, Aarakshan is definitely a movie 
that attracted millions of hearts and made its place in the box    office. However, con-
trary to most of our expectations, the movie did not make any controversial or politi-
cally incorrect statement, rather it emphasized on the value of education.  
 

Prabhakaran, Principal of a renowned institution-STM is trapped in the vicious circle 
of politics within the educational system ruled by the Reservation Bill of the Mandal 
Commission. Manoj Bajpayee plays the villain by instigating all reservation related 
fights and reinterpreting the value of education through private institutions providing 
education to only the minor aristocrats of the society. Saif Ali Khan and Prateek Bab-

bar play Prabhakaran’s students while Deepika is his daughter who is deeply in love with Saif Ali Khan 
who belongs to the scheduled castes. To save their Guru from all these ugly games of politics, they to-
gether fight against the ministries, the rich powerful people, and the whole corrupt system. 

In short, the movie is a true masterpiece holding up the true spirit of education.    -Krishnakshi Goswami (XII 

Arts)  

The Sun God has apparently gone crazy. Crazy 
enough to melt everything it casts its rays on and 
leave them in a state of sweat and stench. And the 
only option for everyone is to avoid anything that’s 
sticky and unnatural..But some are still bend on cak-
ing themselves up in layers of artificial aids. There’s 
already lots of sweat sticking to 
your skin, why go for an additional 
layer of cosmet- ics all caked up on 
your face for nothing but to help 
you perspire a lot more?  
But that’s not all about the strange 
obsession few have for cosmetics. 
Some are ob- sessed enough to 
get themselves decked up like a 
doll with all the eye and skin make 
up even at school. With their 
eyes smudged up with different col-
ours of eye lin- ers, they seriously 
are worth look- ing at, and having a 
nice laugh. A run to the clock room after every class 
and long minutes in front of the mirror making sure 
everything is fine, that’s such a waste. For once, 
you’re at school and here to study; not to put up your 
best with your looks but rather with your wit. The 
next best argument we’ve got to put is that Beauty 
Lies Skin Deep.  
 

If you think you’re pretty enough, you don’t need 
anything to justify it. So keep it simple and natural 
girls! 

 

A story about families, loss, new 
love and hope “Suzanne’s Diary for 
Nicholas” by James Patterson is a 
powerfully moving and a suspense-
ful love story. The novel is filled with sentiments and simple spiritual truths which ac-
knowledges the reality of pain and loss. 

Katy Wilkinson is a book editor in New York who meets her perfect man at last. He is a 
writer, a house painter and an original thinker. And above all he is the person she had imag-
ined as her  partner. But one day, he disappears from her life, leaving behind only a diary 
for her to read. As she reads through the diary, she comes across the truths of the tangled 

web of life, of marriage and the unparallel joy of being a mother… 

It’s a story with a lot of emotions and surprising twist. A book ideal for teenagers and any other age group 
above it is with lots of life lessons. It will just be perfect in your book shelf. So, go on and get hold of the book 
that has hit a home run…                                                                                                               - Plabita Sarma  (X B) 

Xongram is a first of its kind, 
Assamese metal-head band. 
Xongram, a five piece raw 
death metal outfit emerged 
from Duliajan and struggles 
to make people realize their 
culture and create awareness 
about the evils embedded in the society through 
the medium of their songs. 

 

Shades of retribution was formed in January, 2010 
with an old school base, deriving influences from 
the beautiful Assamese culture as well as other re-
gions of the North-east. In spite of drawing inspi-
ration from the Gods of Thrash/Death Metal 
bands like Cannibal Corpse, Testament, Six Feet 
Under, etc stay true to their roots by having their 
lyrics in Assamese. The Band firmly believes in the 
concept of ‘One Tribe, One Round.’  

 

Their first full-length album was released on 17th 
December, 2010 with some really awe-inspiring 
tracks like ‘Bikhakto Somaj’ and ‘Bhogoban Kot?’  

So everyone, you’ve got reasons enough to reach 
out for this band… 

 

-Abhigyan Thakuria (X B) 
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21st Century 
Gandhi .(?). 

An Awful Dream…An Awful Dream…An Awful Dream…An Awful Dream…    
Its nearly 10’O clock and its 
bed time. Stuart went to bed 
exhausted after whole day of 
enjoyment.  

Aaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhh……Aaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhh……Aaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhh……Aaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhh……

........    

A strange and sudden scream 
wakes him up. He is fright-
ened by sudden scream. 
KNOCK  KNOCK  KNOCK  KNOCK  ----        KNOCK  KNOCK  KNOCK  KNOCK  ----        

KNOCK  KNOCK  KNOCK  KNOCK  ----        KNOCKKNOCKKNOCKKNOCK    

Stuart is scared. “Who’s 
there?”, he asked in a fright-
ened voice.“It’s me Emily” 
“Phew!!”, he said in relief. 
Emily is Stuart’s younger 
sister. “Come in.”“Did you 
hear that scream?”, asked 
Emily. “Yeah!!” “Lets go and 
check where it came from”, 
said Emily.“Have you gone 
mad? We can’t go into the 
jungle alone at this time.”, 
Stuart screamed. 
“But someone might be in 
danger!”, Emily argued. “You 
might be right, but…” 
“Someone might need help!”, 
Emily interrupted.“Okay, 
Okay. But I think we should 
first inform our parents”, Stu-
art said.“Okay”, Emily 
agreed. 
They both went to their par-
ent’s room.“Mom, dad, shall 
we come in?”, Stuart asked. 
But there was no re-
ply.“Mom? Dad?”Still no 
reply. So, they both break 
through the door and go in-
side the room. “Mom? Dad?”, 
Stuart shouted. But there is 
no one in the room except 
Stuart and Emily.“Where 
could they have gone?” 
Aaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhh…….
. 
They hear it again. They look 
out through the window. 
They noticed two human fig-
ures going towards the jungle. 
“Hey look, it seems like our 

mom and dad!!”, Emily ex-
claimed. They quickly ran to 
the spot. But no one was 
there. 
Aaaaaaaahhhhhhhh…….. 
“Oh my god! They seem to be 
our mom and dad! Hurry up, 
this way!”, said Emily. They 
enter  the jungle searching for 
their parents. 
Aaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhh…….
. 
This time the sound seemed 
to be coming from two differ-
ent directions.“Now what? 
Which way to go?”, Stuart 
said in disgust.“We have no 
time to waste. We should 
split and go to different direc-
tions. You go that way.” said 
Emily. 
“But…”, before Stuart could 
say anything, Emily is gone. 
Stuart is all alone 
now.“Mom? Dad?”, he 
shouts. 
Aaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhh…….
. 
It was Emily’s voice.“Emily! 
Where are you?”, he shouted 
aloud. 
Grrrrrrr…..rrrrr…. 
“What was that?’, Stuart says 
to himself. He slowly turns 
his head and… And he finds a 
ferocious wolf standing be-
hind him. The wolf jumps 
onto Stuart. He bents down 
and escapes. But, unfortu-
nately, he fell behind a bush. 
Stuart is shocked. He finds 
the dead bodies of his mom 
and dad. Suddenly, the wolf 
emerges in front of him. No 
way to escape. It seems to be 
his end. The wolf jumps onto 
him. 
Aaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhh……. 

 
 
 
 

Krishanv Jyoti Nath(XA) & 
Neeleav Jyoti Nath(VIIIA) 

Our country has recently been shaken by a seemingly 
little man of about 75 in white Kurta, Dhoti and a Gan-
dhi Topi. The man who single handedly shook the larg-
est democracy in what has been popularly hailed as the 
second freedom fight, is Anna Hazare, born in the glori-
ous pre-independence era 1937. This man has reminded 
the country and the world at large as to what the non-
violent Gandhian ways can achieve. It’s been since last 
April  that we grew so familiar with Anna, team Anna 
and the hunger strike for the ‘Jan Lokpal Bill’ that 
promises to control corruption which is rampant in our 
country. 

 

While thousands gathered at the historic Ram Lila Mai-
dan (and many others even claimed once or twice that 
they too shall fast unto death with Anna for his cause: 
before being caught red-handed feasting on the free 
food) making it look like a picnic spot with school and 
college goers as well as office goers (even though some 
CEOs strictly advised against it) and the sadhus in their 
trademark were in large numbers to celebrate while a 
man patiently sat fasting for twelve days on a raised 
platform wanting people to support him for a cause that 
affected them (truly India you are beautiful). It is true 
very few people knew about the content of the bill or 
even the proper justification for its need, but what 
united them was the hope that they will live in a better 
India; the utopian India projected in the Incredible India 
advertisements. 

 

 

While many have suggested that this man used uncon-
stitutional means of blackmailing the parliament and 
did everything for the sake of publicity, some even 
claimed he wants to be the PM. Well they probably 
have not heard of Ralegaon Siddhi (Anna’s village 
which is today a model village for the Union Govern-
ment) or probably they forgot about the RTI Act and 
much more! And at any rate the debate is yet to stay so 
it is best we commoners not intrude and just watch the 
drama unfold. 

 

 

Cheers to the Indian Spirit. Cheers to us Indians and on 
a much more serious note cheers to our Bapu for gifting 
us this democratic country which allows us to freely 
express, resent and form our own ideas. 

 
-Nilanjana Bhattacharjee(XII Arts)  


