
Bird watching was not just a hobby for me, it has been my passion.
This has driven myself outwards numerous times. Pleasant cries of
birds, the very smell of wet soil and flapping of the wings has always
attracted me. I feel myself drawn towards nature. 
   
Last year, I paid a visit to the Gorumara forests of North Bengal.
Most of the people visiting there longed for gazing at the marvelous
beasts grazing here and there. However, my aim was different. As an
ardent bird watcher, the main purpose of my visit there was to guzzle
the unknown and endemic birds with my eyes, their melodious
chirruping, amidst the stunning panoramic greenery. I took refuge in
a hotel and then went away in the forest. I spent nearly my whole
daytime roaming around the forest exploring it for the exquisite,
exotic birds that I had never seen in my place. I was greatly touched
by the variety and diversity of the birds there as they freely flew
around the heart of the forest. They were stunning, eye-catching;
multi-colored plumage, dancing in the backdrop of the forest and
the sky, seemed to me as a painter’s canvas of various colors ranging
and floating around in blues and greens. It certainly made me, if not
others, poignant and nostalgic. The pictures I took still remains to me
an abode of marvelous treasure which could never be measured with
materialistic value. The feeling of being present among the birds
amidst their chirping was indeed something otherworldly. Among
the other places I had visited before that and afterwards, that visit
had certainly left a lasting impression as I bode farewell to
Gorumara.
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ছ - এ ছ��, না না অিনেকত চে��াপাধ�ায়এর বাংলা
িসেনমার কথা বলিছনা, আসেল সিত� ব�� জীবন
�থেক িকছ�টা সমেয়র জন� ছ�� পাওয়া �গিছেলা।
তাই �ঘারা �গেলা গড়পাড় �রাড, কলকাতা।
�জাড়াসঁােকা ঠাকুরবািড়র মেতা এই পিরবার�ও
বাংলা সং�� িতেত এক� িবেশষ �ান দখল কের
আেছ। 
 
... �থেমই �চােখ পের সে�শ। না না খাবার সে�শ
নয়, "সে�শ পি�কা"। উেপ�িকেশাের রায়েচৗধরুীর
স�াদনায় �য� �কািশত হয়িছল। িনেভ�জাল
কাব�রস। এই �জ� সমানভােব এই কাব�রেসর �াধ
�হণ কের। এখেনা সমান জনি�য় "পাগলা দা�"।
"ল�েণর শি�েশল"�কই বা ভ�িল িককের? "ট��াশ
গ�" �থেক "কুমেড়াপটাশ"রা শীতকালীন আবৃি�/
কিবতা �িতেযািগতায় িবভাগ "ক" - এ পাকাপািক
ভােব জায়গা কের িনেয়েছ। কিবতার মেধ� িদেয়
একটা আ�য�� জগৎ �তরী কের িদেয়িছেলন। বািড়
�ত �ঢাকার সময় "�ক-মেুকা হ�াংলা"র অভ�ত�না
পাইিন, িক� তার আ�য� জগেতর আজ�িব
�াণী�িল মি�ে�ই বহন কের �বড়াি�লাম। �ততী
আি�র (�ততী বে��াপাধ�ায়) কােছ �জেনিছ,
ক���েরর সু�� উ�ারেণর মাধ�েম বা ক��েরর
পাথ�ক� ব�ব��িলেক �াণব� ও মজাদার কের
�তােল। তাই ছ�� �নেলই সকুুমার রায় - এর "ছ��"
কিবতা�র কথা মেন পের যায়। অত�� মজাদার
কিবতা "হািরেয় পাওয়া" ও "আেবাল তােবাল" .
কিবতা�িল আেদ�াপা� অনািবল আনে� ভরপরু।
তাই আমার কােছই ছ�� মােন পাহাড়-সমু� ছাড়াও
শাসেনর �বড়াজাল �ভেঙ িনেজর মেতা কের খািনক
বঁাচা। আর অবশ�ই ট��াশ গ� আর �ক-মুখ হ�াংলার
সােথ জিমেয় আ�া মারা।
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The Gangani Danga, that houses the Shilabati River, finds
its mention in one the oldest epics of India, the
Mahabharata.

 Bengal is the only state of India which has such varied
physiographic forms, ranging from the red soil, valleys,
delta, mountains......
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ছ-এ ছ�� A Feather in my Cap



It was during my hunting expedition to the forests
of North Bengal. I remember quite well it was
autumn; the weather was already cool, with a
light shower in the morning. Our party consisted
of myself, two of my friends, and some other local
hunters. We got the news a man-eater was
terrorizing the villages, surrounding the a small
river. With the help of locals, we had mapped the
forest within two days of our arrival and planned
for the hunt.

That day afternoon, we equipped ourselves with
long-range rifles and shotguns, and went  on the
trail. It had not been more than one hour, we
came upon the beast. Yes, it was indeed a tiger,
no doubt. The creature was looking even more
magnificent, draped in the last sunrays of the
day, drinking water from the river. Yellow and
black stripes on its coat, as if concealing its
existence from the rest of the forest.

Although not a proficient hunter, I was fairly-
experienced and knew how to control myself. But,
strangely today, I felt thrill taking over my senses.
We waited for the right time and it did come. The
tiger may have sensed our presence. It jumped at
me as soon as I shot. Missed! Again, two
consecutive shots; the beast stopped in the mid-
air, fell down near me, lifeless. There was a cheer
in our party, for the beast had been killed. I didn’t
join them, sat silently on my place.

How close had death between? Merely some 6-7
feets. Fate had saved me that day; I felt like I was
resurrected from the jaws of death. Later, I left
hunting, vowing to never touch the rifle again.
Some may call it cowardice; I don’t care! They
simply didn’t experience what I did and I pray
never will.

The thrill of chase has always captivated my grandfather. In his youth, he was a prized and skilled hunter; had been a
part of many hunting expeditions. The forest has always attracted him. But something happened on his last hunt
that changed his whole life; he told me about the incident. I am narrating just as he did: 
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বাঙািল মােনই খাদ�ারিসক। িবিভ� রকম খােদ�র সমাহাের
পশিচমবঙগ পিরপূণ�। �সই সব খােদ�র মেধ� ফুচকা অন�তম। ফুচকা
�খেত �ক না ভােলাবােস! তেব জােনা িক? এই ফুচকা বানােনাই এক�
�ােমর �ায়ই সব মানেুষরই �পশা। হঁ�া, কঁাচরাপাড়ার শিহদপি�
�াম�র নাম। তেব এই �ােমর ফুচকা িনেয় তাৎপেয��র কারেণ �াম�র
নাম হয় ফুচকা�াম। বািড় �থেক �বিরেয় িশয়ালদহ ��শন �থেক
কঁাচরাপাড়া �পৗ�ছালাম �ায় দ'ুঘ�ার মেধ�। �সখান �থেক এগােরা
িমিনেট �পৗ�েছ �গলাম শিহদপি�, বাংলার ফুচকা�ােম। �সখানকার
মানেুষর সে� কথা বেল বঝুলাম �য, এখােন �ায় একেশা� পিরবার
ফুচকা বানােনােকই িনেজর জীবীকা বািনেয়েছ। বািড়র কত� া �থেক
�� কের বািড়র �মেয়রা ও বা�ারা একসােথ কাজ কের এবং দপুরু
িতনেটর পের �দাকান বসায়। পিরবােরর �েত�কই �ায় দশ হাজার
কের ফুচকা বানায়। স��ায় �দখলাম, জল ফুচকা �তা বেটই, সে�
িকছ�  এমন রকেমর ফুচকাও বানােনা হয়, যা আিম িনেজই �কােনািদন
ভািবিন। িচেকন ফুচকা, দই ফুচকা, িচংিড় ফুচকা, �লােট মােছর
ফুচকা, চাটিন ফুচকা, চকেলট ফুচকা ও গরমকােল িবেশষ ভােব চেল
আইসি�ম ফুচকা ও িচজ ফুচকা। অ��ত তাই না? �েত�ক �দাকােন
িভড়, এই ফুচকার �াদ �নেব বেল।

 এই �াম� ঘেুর এেস মেন হল, আমােদর রা�া-ঘােট �য সব ফুচকা
িবি� করা হয় তা আসেল িকছ�ই না। তাই �তামােদর বলব, ফুচকা-
রিসক যিদ হেয় থােকা, অ�ত একবার ফুচকা�াম ঘেুর এেসা।

 
Srijita Chatterjee
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जब भी म� उ�री बंगाल के भ� पगो डा को देखती �ं, पता नह� मुझे �या होने
लगता है। �सफ�  वा�तुकला व �ाप�य शैली के नज�रए से ही नह�, उस जगह
म� मान� सकारा�मक उजा� का ��ोत हो। मुझे अभी तक याद है दा�ज��ल�ग के
��स� शां�त �तूप देखने का अनुभव । �कसी ने सच ही 
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कहा है, “When we say temple, we always think of a building, but the silence of the night is also a temple, you enter it
and find peace”। मुझे यह तो नह� पता �क �या वह कोई �द� श�� है अथवा नह�, पर मुझे एक �वग�य एहसास ज�र �आ था।

पगोड़ा शैली क� �वशेषता इसक� छत है, जो एक �परा�मड-सा लगता है। बौ� मू�त� �क �ापना हल के बीच म� क� गई है। अ�य �दबार� पर बौ� धम� के
�सरे �ह��य� क� मु�त�यां है। वातावरण म� जैसे एक तरह क� �शां�त छायी �ई थी। मह�व �ाप�य का नह� ब��क भ�ो क� ��ा का ह�। 
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An Encounter !!!

ফুচকা-রিসকেদর �গ�

अ�व�मरणीय



I have been with this school for
almost a decade. Reminiscing
memories that I had made with
this school till now, makes me
very emotional. No institute is
perfect but JPS for me is an
emotion. I hope my juniors will
also make good memories here.

A long and beautiful journey of
15 years ended. It feels just
yesterday that I joined JPS. We
had enjoyed a lot, made so
many memories, which I'll look
back and cherish forever. It was
a great experience, thanks to
our juniors for such a farewell.

After a long journey of 15 years,
my school life finally came to
an end on 16th February. I have
been with this institute since
Class 4. From class monitor to
the Junior Prefect and finally
the School Captain, the journey
so far has been in one word
'amazing'. Thank you JPS for
what I am today.

Samaresh Majumdar’s Animesh quartet, I must say it was one of
the finest works of Bengali literature that I had read. The series
starting from Uttaradhikar, Kalbela, Kalpurush to Mausholkal,
holds a great resemblance to our own lives, most importantly the
process of growing up.

The books skillfully portray the childhood of Animesh, who was
born and brought up in a tea estate of Dooars. While reading, it
felt as if the author drew a beautiful picture of North Bengal, with
his pen. Next, the story turns to the post-independence era and
the rise of Congress. Politics and revolutionary ideologies
become an integral part of storyline, with the Naxalite movement
and an unstable period in Bengal. We can see the realities hidden
behind, the poverty and sufferings of men and women alike.

Based on one of the most critical and transitional times in the
history of Bengal, the series will certainly fill you a nostalgia
about North Bengal and a reminiscence about the post-
independence political upsurge. Iced on top with a idyllic love
story, the series will certainly haunt you.

Shreyan Sapui
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The restless waters of the sea                                       
Reminds me, of my fate’s brutality.                           
Like a caged bird, I whine                                                  
Can’t just I unfold my wings and take flight.

I don’t know what a hold                                                  
Has gripped my body, but not soul.                                                
It leaves myself and sets a sail                                                        
In cascades of your restless breast.

 Finally, I get to drift within you again,                      
And make the slumbering sailor in me, wide
awake.                                                                                
Your roar strangely attracts me, Oh
Tempest!                                                                    
 Like a bee enchanted by a flower’s scent.     

Awaited for my arrival, comes the storm                          
With lightning and winds so much strong.                                  
I encounter him with a fearless face                                              
As did all my crew and comrades. 

Yet our lips move, in a silent prayer                                          
Oh Tempest! Lower the ferocity of your heir.                    
Don’t unveil me and reveal my fear                                             
Let it lie, always in my heart’s deepest lair. 

Oh Tempest! Let your waves calm a bit.                               
Let all of us, take a breath of relief.                                     
Make our vessel always sail                                                 
Within the shadow of your grace.

 You have stopped yourself for our sake.                             
Rest all are gone, we only remain.                                          
Now, I see the sun rising ablaze                                             
With a new day, from your bottomless
depths.

Shreyan Sapui
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                                    Sea.... This one in itself hold a
thousands of emotions. The restlessness of the
waves, cries of a sea-gull,  spluttering of the
sail, cool breeze bristling against us and what
not.  Yet, it  is only one side. Real beauty of the
Seas, lies in all the extremities.

A Sailor's Cry

Adieu Seniors

Debolina Mondal (XII-A)  Kaushani Dasgupta (XII-C)

"There are no goodbyes for us. Wherever you are, you will always
be in my heart." 

~Mahatma Gandhi

Agnibha Mondal (XII-A)

Agnibha Mondal
XII-A
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Which peak of hill in Bengal is famous for
watching sunrise? 
Which place is known as the Queen of hill
stations? 
On which river, Tunga dam is situated?
Chou Nach is famous festival of which district
of Bengal?
Which place is known as 'laal matir desh'?
Sonajhurir haat, Bhuvandangar math and
Poushmela, terms are associated with which
place?
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EDITED BY:       
Anirban Mondal X-C

DESIGNED BY:       
Anirban Mondal X-C

Pranjal Deb XI-B
Debolina Mondal XII-A
Kaushani Dasgupta XII-C

      ACROSS
2.  Exclusively famous for Dashavatar Taas                                                       
3. Astrologer associated with Chandraketugarh
4.  Founded by Md. Mohsin; in Hooghly
6.  Capital of King Shashankha
8.  Known as the Gateway to Bhutan

       DOWN
1.   River flowing through Gangani Danga
5.   Old alluvium of Ganges river
7.   Ancient name of Bengal; mentioned in Raghuvamsa
9.   Adapted in a historical fiction by Sharadindu Bandyopadhyay
10. Kurseong derives its name from this flower

    BRAIN TEASER
1. Pinocchio
2. River Nile
3. San Francisco
4. Amelia Earhart
5. Oak Tree
6. RMS Titanic
7. SpongeBob
8. They are equal

      ACROSS
3.   Table Tennis 
5.   Badminton
6.   Cricket
7.   Ice Hockey
9.   Kabaddi
10. Wrestling

    DOWN
1. Kho Kho 
2. Swimming
3. Tennis
4. Soccer
8. Karate

Congratulations!!
Winner of the

previous edition

Mehraj Hossain & Shreyan Sapui
XI-A & XI-A1

 

https://docs.google.com/forms/d/1F1t2WdwKBc00c8Wh
Zaivaa6BI_EoxCss0k_E1rNWDOw/edit?usp=drivesdk

Sonali Kumari
XI- B 
Sanchita Mondal
XI-D


