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This edition of Udian aims to capture the essence
of the inspiring stories of our students that came from
difficult backgrounds and cultures, traditions, providing
a glimpse of their unique style of writing and putting
their emotions and words in a very misterious way
that'll stole the readers heart.The post-COVID-19 era
witnessed the triumphant efforts of the Udian editorial
team, proudly presenting the latest edition of our
college magazine. As raindrops fall from misty skies,
the students' journey unfolds to the enchanting sound,
marking a new beginning. Within these pages, untold
stories and unique ideas emerge, showcasing the
intellectual prowess and unparalleled perspectives of
our diverse student body. Udian, more than a mere talent
showcase, serves as a realm for critical thinking and
intellectual discourse. This edition resonates with
inspiring narratives from students overcoming
challenging backgrounds, offering glimpses into their
distinctive writing styles, conveying emotions in a
mysterious dance that captivates the reader's heart. It
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stands as a platform for societal reflections on gender equality and climate change through the
lens of student perspectives. Beyond articles and stories, Udian boasts a special section
unveiling the creative genius and artworks of our students. It is not just a collection; it
symbolizes the intellectual curiosity that paves the way for critical thinking, shedding light on
issues and ideas shaping our society.“The latest edition of our esteemed magazine, "Udian,"
unfolds as a tapestry of unrestricted creativity, inviting students to unleash their perspectives
without the confines of a specific theme. This edition serves as a canvas for expression, a
platform to inspire readers and upcoming sessions, urging them to boldly showcase their
talents. The pages of "Udian" echo with gratitude towards the contributors, staff members, and
students , with special thanks to the principal of S.B.Deorah college, Dr. Dharmendra Nath,
teacher in-charge of Udian, Arnab Sharma, and the members of editorial board, “whose
unwavering support and hard work converged to bring forth this successful launch. In this
academic journey of learning and discovery, "Udian" emerges as a guiding companion and a
wellspring of knowledge. As we step into another year, a heartfelt acknowledgment extends to
our readers and contributors, integral components of the magazine's triumph. The blend of
dedication and creativity, evident in every article and piece, reflects the collective spirit of our
college community. Embarking on the voyage of this latest edition, readers are invited to revel
in the diversity of talent and creativity showcased within its pages. "Udian" encapsulates the
essence of our college's vibrant community, where voices resonate freely, forming a rich
tapestry of narratives. The anticipation is not merely for a fleeting read but for a lasting
impact, as the magazine weaves its way into the hearts and minds of its audience. As we delve
into the varied perspectives presented, gratitude resounds for those who contributed to the
magazine's success. The tapestry of "Udian" is woven with threads of passion, dedication, and
a commitment to fostering a community where every voice is heard. It stands as a testament
to the power of collaboration, where the synergy of diverse talents converges to create
something truly remarkable. In the grand tapestry of academia, "Udian" emerges as a beacon
of inspiration, encouraging students to embrace their unique voices and perspectives. The
magazine becomes a repository of not just knowledge but a celebration of the intellectual and
creative prowess that defines our college community. Each page turned is an exploration, a
journey into the minds and hearts of the contributors who have poured their essence into the
fabric of "Udian." In conclusion, we extend an invitation to savor every word, image, and idea
presented in this latest edition. Let it be more than a magazine – let it be an immersive
experience, a portal into the vibrant world of our college community. The collective impact
of "Udian" transcends its pages, leaving an indelible mark on the readers, enriching their
connection with the diverse narratives within. As we close this chapter, the echoes of gratitude
linger, resonating with the promise of more stories, more discoveries, and more inspiration
in the years to come.  

Muskan Khatun
Editor

2021-22
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’±˘Ù≈¬À˘ fl¡À¬ÛÃ Ù≈¬˘1 ¶ú‘øÓ¬À¬ı±1
ŒÓ¬±˜±1 Δ¸ÀÓ¬ fl¡Ô± Œfl¡±ª± ˜≈˝√√”Ó«¬À¬ı±1
øÚÊ√1±1 √À1 ¬ı±·ø1 ˚±˚˛º
õ∂fl‘¡øÓ¬1 ¬ı≈fl≈¡Ó¬ ˜±Úª1 ¬ı¸¬ı±¸
ŒÓ¬±˜±fl¡ ø¬ı‰¬±ø1 Ù≈¬À1 Œ˜±1
¸À¬Û±Ú 1‰¬± ˙sÀ¬ı±1
Ú˝√√íÀ˘ Ó≈¬ø˜ Œfl¡ÀÚÕfl¡ Œ˝√√±ª±
˝◊√√˜±Ú ˆ¬±˘ ˘·± Œ˜±1ºº
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ø¬ı¯∏±√ ˝√√+√˚˛1 ’±Úμ
Œfl¡±ÀÚ±¬ı± ’±Ò1n∏ª± Œõ∂ø˜fl¡±1
Ê√œªÚ ·“±Ô±
Ó≈¬ø˜ ‰¬±À· Œ√ø‡Â√±
Œõ∂˜Ó¬ ˆ¬±ø· ¬Û1±
fl¡1n∏Ì fl¡±ø √̋√Úœ
Ó≈¬ø˜ ˝√√ ˛̊ÀÓ¬± qøÚÂ√±
Œõ∂˜1 ’¸Ù¬˘Ó¬±1 ø¬ıÚøÚ
˝√√ ˛̊ÀÓ¬± ¬ı≈øÊ√˜
øfl¡c
Ù¬±&Ú Ú±À √̋√±ÀÓ¬ ◊̋√√
˜1ø˝√√ Œ˚±ª± ˜√±1ÀÊ√±¬Û±fl¡
Œfl¡øÓ¬ ˛̊±¬ı± ø‰¬øÚ ¬Û± ◊̋√√Â√±ÀÚ∑
ø1Ê√± ◊̋√√ ¬Û± ◊̋√√Â√±ÀÚ Œfl¡øÓ¬ ˛̊±¬ı±
¬ı¸ôL1 Œ˙¯∏1 Œ¸˝◊√√ ¤Ê√±1 ŒÊ√±¬Û±fl¡
˚±1 ’±1y ŒÚ±À˝√√±ª±
Œõ∂˜ fl¡±ø˝√√Úœ1 ˘·Ó¬∑
Œfl¡øÓ¬˚˛±¬ı± ’Ú≈ˆ¬ª fl¡ø1Â√±
Ù¬±&Ú1 ¸1± ¬Û±Ó¬fl¡
’±ø˝√√› ’±Àfl¡Ã ø¬ı ∏̄±√ Δ˘ &ø‰¬ Œ˚±ª±
Œfl¡øÓ¬ ˛̊±¬ı± Ê√±ÀÚ± ·± ◊̋√√Â√±
ø¬ı¯∏±√1 ·±Ú∑
¤¬ı±1 ·±¬ı±À‰¬±Ú
¤¬ı±1 qøÚ¬ı±À‰¬±Ú
øÚÊ√1 fl¡FÓ¬
˝√√˚˛ÀÓ¬± Ó≈¬ø˜› ¬ı≈øÊ√¬ı±
Œ˜±1 ø¬ı¯∏±√ ˝√√+√˚˛1
ŒÒÀ˜˘œ ˛̊± ’±Úμºº

1— Ê√œªÚ1
’±˙± ’±ÀÂ√ Ê√œªÚ Ê≈√ø1
¸Ù¬˘ Œ˝√√±ª± Ú± ◊̋√√,
1— ’±ÀÂ√ ’“±øfl¡¬ıÕ˘
Â√ø¬ı Œ¬Û±ª± Ú± ◊̋√√º
˜Ú ’±ÀÂ√ ˝√√“±ø˝√√¬ıÕ˘
’±Úμ Œ˝√√ Ú± ◊̋√√,

≈√‡ ’±ÀÂ√ fl¡í¬ıÕ˘
’±À¬Û±Ú Œfl¡±ÀÚ± Ú±˝◊√√º
˜ÚÓ¬ ’±ÀÂ√ ¬ıU ≈̧1
·œÓ¬1 ˆ¬±¯∏± Ú±˝◊√√,
˜1˜ ’±ÀÂ√ ˝√√+√˚˛ Ê≈√ø1
ø√¬ıÕ˘ Œ˝√√ Œfl¡±ÀÚ± Ú± ◊̋√√ºº

ë˜±í
¸fl¡À˘±Àª fl¡˚˛,
ë˜±í ¤øÈ¬ ˜Ò≈1 ˙s
øfl¡c ë˜±í
Ó≈¬ø˜À‰¬±Ú Œ˜±fl¡ Ó¬±1 ’Ú≈ˆ¬ª
fl¡ø1¬ı ◊̋√√ øÚø√˘±º
Ô≈Ú≈fl¡-Ô±Ú±fl¡ ˜±ÀÓ¬À1
ŒÓ¬±˜±1 Ú±˜ ˘í¬ıÕ˘
Œ˜±fl¡ ¬ıø=Ó¬ fl¡ø1˘±º
ˆ¬±·1Ó¬ Œ˚øÓ¬˚˛± ø¬ı‰¬Ú±Ó¬ ¬ÛÀ1±
ŒÓ¬±˜±1 Œfl¡±˘±Ó¬ q¬ıÕ˘
ŒÓ¬øÓ¬˚˛± Œ˜±1 ¬ı1 ˝◊√√26√±º
Œ¬ÛÈ¬1 Œˆ¬±fl¡Ó¬ Œ˚øÓ¬˚˛± fl¡±Àμ±
ŒÓ¬øÓ¬˚˛± ’Ú≈ˆ¬ª fl¡À1±
Ó≈¬ø˜ Œ‡±ª±¬ıÕ˘ Ï¬±øfl¡ Œ˚±ª±
Œ¸˝◊√√ ˆ¬±Ó¬ ˜≈øÍ¬1 fl¡Ô±º
¸fl¡À˘±À1 √À1 Œ˜±À1± ˜Ú
ŒÓ¬±˜±1 ·±ø˘-˙¬ÛøÚ qøÚ¬ıÕ˘
¸fl¡À˘±Àª fl¡˚˛º
Œ˜±1 ˜±À ˛̊ ˆ¬±˘ 1±Àg
øfl¡c,
˜ ◊̋√√ øfl¡ fl¡˜ ˜±∑
Œ˜±fl¡ 1±øg Œ‡±ª±¬ıÕ˘ Ó≈¬ø˜À˚˛˝◊√√ Ú±˝◊√√
Œfl¡ÀÚÕfl¡ fl¡›“
’±„≈√√ø˘1 ˜”1Ó¬ Òø1
Œ‡±Ê√ fl¡±øÏ¬ˇ¬ıÕ˘ ø˙fl¡±˝◊√√
¤ø√Ú √̋√±Ó¬‡Ú
¤Àfl¡¬ı±À1 ¤ø1 &ø‰¬ ·˘± ¬ı≈ø˘
Œfl¡ÀÚÕfl¡ fl¡˜ ˜˝◊√√ ë˜±í
Ó≈¬ø˜ Œ˚ Œ˜±1
fl¡± ∏̄ÀÓ¬ Ú± ◊̋√√ºº
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¸—·œÓ¬± Ó¬±˘≈fl¡√±1

¶ß±Ó¬fl¡ ø¡ZÓ¬œ˚˛ ¯∏±∞√¨±ø¯∏fl¡

¶ú‘øÓ¬1 Œfl¡±Í¬±ø˘
’±øÊ√ Œ¸ ◊̋√√ Ó¬±˝√√±øÚ1 ø√Ú1
’±À¬Û±Ú ˜˝√√±ø¬ı√…±˘ ˛̊‡ÚÕ˘ ·À “̆±,
¸fl¡À˘± ¸˘øÚ ˝√√í˘,
fl‘¡¯û‰”¬Î¬ˇ±Î¬±˘ ≈√ ◊̋√√ ¤¬Û±À˝√√ ’±ÀÂ√º
fl¡±=Ú Î¬±ø˘› ˘Í¬„√√±,
øÚø1ø¬ıø˘ øfl¡c ¤Àfl¡ ◊̋√√ ’±ÀÂ√
¬ı1 ˙±ôL ’±1n∏ ·˝√√œÚº
Œ¸Î¬◊Ê√œ ˛̊±À¬ı±1 Ê√œ¬Û±˘ Δ˝√√ ’±øÂ√˘
¬ı1¯∏≈Ì ’±ø˝√√øÂ√˘ ‰¬±À·/
Œfl¡ø∞I◊Ú1 ‰¬±˝√√ fl¡±¬Û1 Ó¬¬ÛÓ¬
ŒÒ±ª±1 fl≈¡G≈ø˘1 ˜±Ê√ÀÓ¬˝◊√√
’Ú≈ˆ¬ª fl¡ø1À˘± ,
Ó≈¬ø˜ Ó¬±ÀÓ¬˝◊√√ ’±øÂ√˘±
˜ √̋√±ø¬ı√…±˘ ˛̊1 Œ¸ ◊̋√√ ˙±ôL
¬ıÓ¬±˝√√Ê√±fl¡1 ˜±Ê√Ó¬º

˜˜Ó¬±
ŒÓ¬±˜±1 ø¬ı˙±˘Ó¬±fl¡ Ê√±ÀÚ±
Ê≈√ø‡¬ı ¬Û±ø1˜∑
ŒÓ¬±˜±1 ¸1˘Ó¬±ø‡øÚfl¡ Ê√±ÀÚ±
Ó≈¬˘Ú± fl¡ø1¬ı ¬Û±ø1˜∑
Ó≈¬ø˜ ˝√√“±ø˝√√1 ’“±1Ó¬
Œfl¡ÀÚÕfl¡ÀÚ± ø¬ı¯∏±√À¬ı±1 ˘≈Àfl¡±ª±∑
¸À¬Û±Ú ¬Û≈1Ì1 ø¬ÛÂ√Ó¬ ŒÓ¬±˜±1
Œ√Ã1¬ıÕ˘ ˜Ú Ú±˚± ˛̊ÀÚ∑
˚±˚˛ ‰¬±À· Úí/
øfl¡c √±ø ˛̊QÀ¬ı±À1 Œ˝√√“ø‰¬
Ò1±1 ¬ı±À¬ı Ó≈¬ø˜ ø¬ÛÂ≈√ª±˝◊√√ ’±˝√√±º
¸—¸±11 ¸fl¡À˘± ¬ı±Àg±Ú øÂ√ø„√√
Ó≈¬ø˜ Î¬◊1± ˜±1±,
fl¡±1Ì øÚÊ√1 ’øô¶Q ¬Û±˝√√ø1
Œ˜±fl¡ ˜ÚÓ¬ 1‡± ·1±fl¡œÀ˚˛
Ó≈¬ø˜ ë˜±íº

¬ı1¯∏≈Ì Ú±ø˜ÀÂ√
fl¡±À1±¬ı±1 ¬ı±À¬ı ˝◊√√
Œõ∂˜1 ’Ú≈ˆ¬ª,
fl¡±À1±¬ı±1 ¬ı±À¬ı ˝◊√√ ’±Àfl¡Ã
‰¬±˘ Ù≈¬øÈ¬ ¬Û1± ¬Û±Úœ1
ŒÈ¬±¬Û±˘Ó¬ Î¬◊Ê√±·1œ øÚ˙±1 ˝√√“±˝√√±fl¡±1º
Œfl¡±ÀÚ±¬ı±Ê√ÀÚ ø√ÚÀÈ¬±1
ˆ¬±·1ø‡øÚ1 Œ˙¯∏Ó¬,
·1˜ ‰¬±˝√√ fl¡±¬Û1 ŒÒ“±ª±Ó¬
ŒÈ¬±¬Û ŒÈ¬±¬Û ˙s1 ¸g±ÚÓ¬º
¬ı1 ∏̄≈ÌÓ¬ Œfl¡ ◊̋√√ÀÈ¬±¬Û±˘˜±Ú
¬Û±ÚœÀ˝√√ Ú±ø˜ ’±À˝√√ ˜±S,
fl¡±À1±¬ı±1 ¬ı±À¬ı ˝◊√√ ø¬ı1˝√√1
fl¡±À1±¬ı±1 ¬ı±À¬ı ¸≈‡1 øÍ¬fl¡Ú±º
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Œ˜ÃÚ ’±˘±¬Û
ŒÓ¬±˜±fl¡ fl¡í¬ıÕ˘ÀÓ¬± ¤¸±·1 fl¡Ô± ’±ÀÂ√
ŒÓ¬±˜±1 Ê√±ÀÚ± ΔÒ «̊ ˝√√í¬ı∑
Ú√œ1 √À1 Œ¬ı±ªøÓ¬ Δ˝√√ qøÚ¬ıÕ˘º
Ó≈¬ø˜ øÚ˙±À¬ı±11 √À1 ˙±ôL
˝√√í¬ıÕ˘ ¤ø1 ø√˚˛±,
ŒÓ¬±˜±1 ›“Í¬1 Œ˜ÃÚÓ¬±˝◊√√
Œ˜±1 ˝√√+√ ˛̊Ó¬ Œfl¡±˘±˝√√˘1À˝√√,
¸=±1 ‚È¬± ˛̊º
’Ú≈ˆ¬ªÀ¬ı±1 ¬ı…Mê√ fl¡1±Ó¬
Œ˝√√±ª± Ú± ◊̋√√ ‰¬±À· Úí/
¬ı≈øÊ√¬ı ¬Û±ø1Â√± Ê√±ÀÚ±∑
Œ˜±1 ’õ∂fl¡±ø˙Ó¬ Œõ∂˜1
Œ·±¬ÛÚ øÍ¬fl¡Ú±º

¸˜±ø5
’±øÊ√› øfl¡Â≈√ 1±øÓ¬1 ¶§õüÓ¬
øfl¡Â≈√ ¶ú‘øÓ¬1 fl¡©Ü ˝√√˚˛,
’˘¬Û fl¡Ô± ’ôL11
’˘¬Û fl¡Ô± ’±Àfl¡Ã ’±À¬ı·1,
¤Ê√Ú ¬ı…øMê√ ˜Ú1
øfl¡Â≈√˜±Ú ≈√‡ ø‰¬1fl¡±˘1º
1±øÓ¬ÀÈ¬± ·ˆ¬œ1 Δ˝√√ ’±ø˝√√ÀÂ√ ˜±ÀÚ
ø˙Ó¬±Ú1 ·±1n∏øÈ¬ øÓ¬øÓ¬¬ı Òø1ÀÂ√º
¤ÀÚ√À1 ◊̋√√ Œ˙ ∏̄ Δ˝√√ ˚±¬ı
¤øÈ¬ Ê√œ ˛̊± fl¡±ø˝√√Úœ,
¤Ê√ÀÚ fl¡í¬ı ŒÚ±ª±ø1À˘
’±ÚÊ√ÀÚ ¬ı≈øÊ√¬ı ŒÚ±ª±ø1À˘º

˜±˜øÚ ŒÎ¬fl¡±
¶ß±Ó¬fl¡ ø¡ZÓ¬œ˚˛ ¯∏±∞√¨±ø¸fl¡

¸À¬Û±Ú
¸À¬Û±Ú ¤fl¡ Ê√œªÚ Ê√œ ˛̊±1 ¬ı±¸Ú±

¸Ù¬˘Ó¬±1 Ê√‡˘±Î¬±˘1 õ∂Ô˜ Œ‡±Ê√º
õ∂øÓ¬Ê√Ú ˜±Ú≈˝√√À1 ˝√√±Ê√±1È¬± ¸À¬Û±Ú Ô±Àfl¡

Œ˜±À1± ¤Ê√±fl¡ ¸À¬Û±Ú ’±ÀÂ√º
øfl¡Â≈√˜±Ú ’fl¡Ì˜±øÚ ¸À¬Û±Úº

Œfl¡±ÀÚ±¬ı±Ê√Ú1 ˝√√˚˛ÀÓ¬± Œ¸˝◊√√ ¸À¬Û±ÚÀ¬ı±1 ¤øÓ¬˚˛± ¬ı±ô¶ª
Œfl¡±ÀÚ±¬ı±Ê√ÀÚ ’±Àfl¡Ã ¸À¬Û±Ú1 ¬Û±ÀÂ√ ¬Û±ÀÂ√ Œ√Ãø1ÀÂ√ ,

¤˝◊√√ fl¡ø•ÛÎ¬◊È¬±1 ¬Û‘øÔªœ‡ÚÓ¬ ¸fl¡À˘±À1 ¸À¬Û±ÚÀ¬ı±1 ¬Û‘Ôfl¡
¸À¬Û±Úfl¡ ¸±1øÔ fl¡ø1À˚˛˝◊√√ Ê√œ˚˛±˝◊√√ ’±ÀÂ√ õ∂øÓ¬ÀÈ¬± Ê√œªÚ
¸À¬Û±Ú1 ¬Û±ÀÂ√ ¬Û±ÀÂ√ Œ√Ãø1 Œfl¡±ÀÚ±¬ı±Ê√ÀÚ Ê√˚˛œ Δ˝√√ÀÂ√,

øfl¡Â≈√˜±ÀÚ ¬Û1±Ê√˚˛ Δ˝√√ ’±Àfl¡Ã ˚≈“øÊ√ÀÂ√
Œfl¡±ÀÚ±¬ı±Ê√ÀÚ ’±Àfl¡Ã ˆ¬±ø· ¬Ûø1ÀÂ√º

øfl¡c ˝√√Ó¬±˙ Ú˝√√í¬ı/
˜ÚÓ¬ ø¬ıù´±¸ ’±1n∏ ¸±˝√√¸ 1±‡fl¡

¸fl¡À˘±À1 ¸À¬Û±Ú ¤ø√Ú Ù≈¬ø˘ Î¬◊øÍ¬¬ı
Ò≈Úœ˚˛± ¬Û≈√˜ Ù≈¬˘øÈ¬1 √À1º

’À¬Ûé¬±
øfl¡˝√√1 ¬ı±À¬ı Ê√±ÀÚ± ˝◊√√˜±Ú ’À¬Ûé¬±∑
˝√√+√À˚˛ Ê√±ÀÚ Ó≈¬ø˜ ’±1n∏ Ú±˝◊√√º
Ó¬Ô±ø¬Û ¬ı≈Ê√øÚ ø√¬ı fl¡©Ü Δ˝√√ÀÂ√
˝√√+√ ˛̊‡ÀÚ ˜±S ¬ı¬ı Œ‡±ÀÊ√,
Ú√œ1 √À1˝◊√√ øÚ1ªøÒ Δ˝√√
øfl¡c Ó≈¬ø˜ Ê√±ÀÚ± ¸±·1 Δ˝√√
Œ˜±fl¡ ŒÓ¬±˜±1 ¬ı≈fl≈¡Ó¬ øÍ¬fl¡Ú± ø√¬ı±º
ŒÊ√±Ú±fl¡œ ¸øg˚˛±Ó¬ ŒÓ¬±˜±1 Δ¸ÀÓ¬
fl¡1± ¬ı±Ó«¬±˘±¬ÛÀ¬ı±1 ˜ÚÓ¬ ¬Ûø1À˘
≈√˝◊√√ ›“Í¬Ó¬ ˝√√“±ø˝√√ øÊ√ø˘øfl¡ Î¬◊ÀÍ¬,
Œ‰¬±ª±À‰¬±Ú øfl¡˜±Ú Œ˚ fl¡äÚ±º
Œ˜±fl¡ ¤Ê√±fl¡ Ò±1±¯∏±1 ¬ı1¯∏≈Ì ˘±À·
¤˝◊√√ ¸fl¡À˘± ’Ú≈ˆ¬ª Ò≈˝◊√√ Œ¬Û˘±¬ıÕ˘º
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Ê√œªÚ
Ê√œªÚ ˜±ÀÚ ◊̋√√ Δ˝√√ÀÂ√ ¤fl¡ ¸—¢∂±˜,

Ê√œªÚ ˜±ÀÚ ◊̋√√ Δ˝√√ÀÂ√ ¤fl¡ ˚LaÌ±
Ê√œªÚ ˜±ÀÚ ◊̋√√ Δ˝√√ÀÂ√ ¤fl¡ ’øˆ¬Ú ˛̊,
Ê√œªÚ ˜±ÀÚ ◊̋√√ Δ˝√√ÀÂ√ õ∂±ø5 ¬ı± ’õ∂±ø5,
Ê√œªÚ ˜±ÀÚ ◊̋√√ Δ˝√√ÀÂ√ ¤fl¡ ¸À¬Û±Úº

ø˚ ¸À¬Û±Ú Œfl¡øÓ¬˚˛±¬ı± ¬Û”Ì« ˝√√˚˛ ,
’±1n∏ Œfl¡øÓ¬˚˛±¬ı± ’¬Û”Ì« Δ˝√√À˚˛˝◊√√ Ô±Àfl¡/

Ê√œªÚ ˜±ÀÚ ◊̋√√ Δ˝√√ÀÂ√ ≈̧‡-≈√‡
˝√√“±ø˝√√ fl¡±Àμ±ÀÚÀ1 ˆ¬1± ¤øÈ¬ ˙sº

ø˚ Œ˙±ˆ¬±˚±S±1 ˘·Ó¬ ˜≈‡±˜≈ø‡ ˝√√›“
Œ¸ ˛̊± ◊̋√√ Ê√œªÚº

˜±
Œ˜±1 ˜±

˜1˜1 ˜±,
¬Û‘øÔªœ1 ’±È¬±˝◊√√Ó¬Õfl¡ øõ∂˚˛ ˙søÈ¬À˚˛˝◊√√ Δ˝√√ÀÂ√ ˜±

˜± ’ø¬ı˝√√ÀÚ Ê√œªÚ ˙”Ú…º
’±1n∏ Ú˝√√í¬ı› ŒÚ± øfl¡˚˛∑

Œ˜±fl¡ ¸fl¡À˘±Ó¬Õfl¡ Œ¬ıøÂ√ ¬ı≈øÊ√ Œ¬Û±ª±
·1±fl¡œÀ˚˛ÀÓ¬± Ó≈¬ø˜º
Ê√œªÚ1 õ∂øÓ¬ÀÈ¬± ¸˜˚˛Ó¬ ˝√√±Ó¬Ó¬ Òø1

¬ı±È¬ Œ√‡≈›ª± ·1±fl¡œÀ˚˛ÀÈ¬± Ó≈¬ø˜,
¤˝◊√√ Œ˚ ¸1n∏ ¸1n∏ fl¡Ô±Ó¬ Ó≈¬ø˜ Œ˜±fl¡ ·±ø˘ ¬Û±1±

Ó¬±ÀÓ¬± Œ˚ øfl¡˜±Ú ’±Úμ ˘≈fl¡±˝◊√√ Ô±Àfl¡
Ó≈¬ø˜ Ê√±Ú±ÀÚ∑
˜±.... qøÚÀ˘ ◊̋√√ ˜Ú ˆ¬±˘ Δ˝√√ Œ˚±ª± ¤øÈ¬ ˙s

’±1n∏ Ú˝√√í¬ı› ŒÚ± øfl¡˚˛∑
Œ˜±1 ¸À¬Û±ÚÀ¬ı±1fl¡ Œ˚ Ó≈¬ø˜ øÚÊ√1 fl¡ø1 Δ˘Â√±,

¸À¬Û±Ú Œ√ø‡ÀÂ√± ˜˝◊√√,
øfl¡c ø√Í¬fl¡ fl¡1±1 ’±˙± fl¡ø1Â√± Ó≈¬ø˜
˜±... Ó≈¬ø˜À˚˛ÀÓ¬± Œ˜±1 ¬Û‘øÔªœ ,

Ó≈¬ø˜À˚˛ÀÓ¬± Œ˜±1 ¸fl¡À˘±º

õ∂øÓ¬|n∏øÓ¬
õ∂øÓ¬|n∏øÓ¬ øÚø√¬ı± Œ˚
¸√±À˚˛ ˘·Ó¬ Ô±øfl¡¬ı±/
fl¡±˝◊√√Õ˘ ’“±Ó¬ø1 ·íÀ˘
Œ˜±1 fl¡©Ü ˝√√í¬ıº
Œ˜±fl¡ õ∂øÓ¬|n∏øÓ¬ Ú±˘±À·,
ø‰¬1Ê√œªÚ ŒÓ¬±˜±1 ¬ı≈fl≈¡1
Â√“± ˛̊± Œ˝√√ ˘±À·º

ˆ¬±˘ ˘·±À¬ı±1 ¤ÀÚÕfl¡ Ô±fl¡fl¡
Ó≈¬ø˜› ¤ÀÚÕfl¡ Ô±fl¡±,
Œfl¡ª˘ ’±Ê√œªÚ ŒÓ¬±˜±1 ¬ı≈fl≈¡Ó¬
¤È¬± ˆ¬±˘ ˘·± Î¬◊ij±√Ú± ø˝√√‰¬±À¬Û Œ˜±fl¡ 1±ø‡¬ı±º
ø˚À ˛̊ Œ˜±fl¡ ˝√√“±ø˝√√À1 Ê√œ˚˛±¬ı,
¬ı±Ò… fl¡1±¬ıº
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øõ∂˚˛•§√±
ˆ¬Àª˙ À˘

¶ß±Ó¬fl¡ ¯∏á¬ ¯∏±∞√¨±ø¸fl¡√

Ò1±
¬ı¯∏«±1 õ∂Ô˜ øfl¡1Ì1
¶Û˙«Ó¬ õ∂±Ì Œ¬Û±ª±
fl≈¡˜˘œ ˛̊± fl≈¡“ø √̋√¬Û±Ó¬
’±øÊ√ ¸ø1 ¬Û1±
¤‡Ú qfl¡±Ú ¬Û±Ó¬º
Ÿ¬Ó≈¬1 ¬Û±Â√Ó¬ Ù≈¬˘± Ù≈¬˘,
fl¡ø˘ ø√ ˛̊± Œ¸ ◊̋√√ÀÊ√±¬Û±,
’±øÊ√ ¬ı<¬Û±Ó¬1 õ∂±Ì˝√√œÚ
’ª¶ö±1 √À1º
¤˝◊√√ ¬ı¸≈˜øÓ¬1 Œfl¡±¯∏Ó¬
õ∂±Ì Òø1 Ô±øfl¡¬ıÕ˘,
Ú± ◊̋√√ ’±øÊ√ ¤ÀÈ¬±¬Û±˘ ¬Û±Úœº
¸‘ø©Ü1 ‰¬±ø1›Ù¬±À˘ Œfl¡ª˘
Ò”ø˘ ’±1n∏ Ò”ø˘º
Œ˝√√ ˜±Úª √ ˛̊± fl¡1±,
Úfl¡ø1¬ı± Ó≈¬ø˜ ’±1n∏ õ∂fl‘¡øÓ¬fl¡ Ò√ı—¸º
¬ıÓ¬±˝√√ ’±øÊ√ ≈√·«g,
¬Û±Úœ ’±øÊ√ ø¬ı¯∏,
õ∂±Ìœ ’±øÊ√ ’±¶ö±˝√√œÚ,
Ò1±1 ¤˝◊√√ ¬ı≈fl≈¡ ’±øÊ√ ¬ı…±fl≈¡˘º

øõ∂˚˛•§√±/
Ê√œªÚ1 ¤fl¡±-Œ¬ı“fl¡± ¬ı±È¬Ó¬
ø¬ı‰¬±ø1 Ù≈¬ø1ÀÂ√± ¸—·œ1
˝√√í¬ı±ÀÚ Ó≈¬ø˜∑
Ó≈¬ø˜ Ú±˜1 ¬Ûø1Ê√øÚfl¡,
Œ√‡±1 ¬Û1±˝◊√√ ø¬ı‰¬±ø1 Ù≈¬ø1ÀÂ√±º
Ù¬±&Ú1 ˜˘˚˛± ¬ıÓ¬±À˝√√
ŒÓ¬±˜±1 Œfl¡˙1 ’±À1 ’±À˝√√
Ú±ø‰¬ Ù≈¬À1º
Œ√˝√√1 ˆ¬±ÀÊ√ ˆ¬±ÀÊ√ øÙ¬1ƒ-øÙ¬1±˝◊√√º
’±˝√√ƒ... øfl¡ ’æ≈√Ó¬ ø˙˝√1Ìº
ŒÓ¬±˜±1 fl¡±Ê√˘ ¸Ú±
˘±Ê≈√fl¡ ‰¬fl≈¡1 ‰¬±ªøÚ,
Œ·±˘¬Ûœ˚˛± ›“Í¬1
ø˜ø‰¬øfl¡ ˛̊± ˝√√“±ø˝√√1 ø¬ıø1„√√øÚº
Ó≈¬ø˜ Œ˚Ú, ’˜”˘… õ∂fl‘¡øÓ¬1 ’À¬Ûù´1œº
˚±fl¡ ˜˝◊√√ ¸˚Ó¬ÀÚ 1±ø‡¬ı ø¬ı‰¬±À1±,
Œ˜±1 fl¡ø˘Ê√±1 øÚÊ√± Œfl¡±ÌÓ¬º
ŒÓ¬±˜±fl¡ Œ√ø‡À˘
˜ÀÚ ˜ÀÚ fl¡“ø¬Û Î¬◊ÀÍ¬ Œ˜±1 ¬ı≈fl≈¡º
Î¬◊˙±À¬ı±1 ·ˆ¬œ1 Δ˝√√ ’±À˝√√º
¸¬ı«˙1œ1Ó¬ ’¬ı≈Ê√ ø˙˝√√1Ì Ê√±À·º
ŒÓ¬±˜±1 Î¬◊̇ ±˝√√Ó¬ Œ˚ ø¬ı˘œÚ Δ˝√√ ˚±˜
øõ∂ ˛̊•§√±/
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Œ˚ÃªÚ
fl¡À˘Ê√1 øˆ¬Ó¬1Ó¬,
¬ı±Â√ ©Ü¬ÛÓ¬,
Œfl¡øÓ¬˚˛±¬ı± ¬ıËp¡¬Û≈S1 ¬Û±1Ó¬,
ŒÓ¬±˜±1 Œ‡±Ê√Ó¬ Œ‡±Ê√ø˜˘±˝◊√√
’±·¬ıÏ¬ˇ± ’±˜±1 ·ˆ¬œ1
Œõ∂˜º
˜ÚÓ¬ ¬ÛÀ1ÀÚ Œfl¡øÚ¬ı±,
¤ ◊̋√√ ˝√√“±ø˝√√ ¤ ◊̋√√ ˜1˜
¤˝◊√√ ˆ¬±˘À¬Û±ª±º
øfl¡ ˜Ò≈1 ’Ú≈ˆ”¬øÓ¬
¤ ◊̋√√ Œ˚ÃªÚº

˙1»1 ¤øÈ¬ ¸øg˚˛±
Ó≈¬˘¸œ1 Ó¬˘Ó¬
øÓ¬1ƒø¬ı1ƒÌœ ’±À˘±fl¡1 ¬ıøôL
√¬ı±-˙—‡1 ˙sÓ¬ Î¬◊M√√±˘ ¸øg˚˛±º
Œ˙ª±ø˘1 ¸≈¬ı±¸Ó¬
Ò”¬Û-Ò≈Ú±1 ø˜ø|Ó¬ ¸≈·g,
˙1»1 ¤˝◊√√ ¸øg˚˛±º
≈̃Mê√ Úœø˘˜ ’±fl¡±˙1

Î¬±ª1 Ù¬±ø˘ ’˝√√±
ŒÊ√±Ú±fl¡1 øÚø1ø¬ıø˘ Œ¬Û±˝√√1
ŒÊ√±Ú±fl¡œ ¬Û1n∏ª±1
øÂ√fl¡ƒø˜fl¡ƒøÚfl¡ Œ¸Ã ”√1Ó¬
¬Û±Ó¬˘ fl≈¡“ª˘œ1 ‰¬±ÀÚfl¡œÀ˚˛ ’±ªø1ÀÂ√º
¤ ◊̋√√ ˙1»1 ø¶ß* Ù¬±ø˘
ø‡ø1fl¡œ1 Ù¬“±Àfl¡À1 ’˝√√±,
¬Û±Ó¬˘ Œ‰“¬‰¬± ¬ıÓ¬±˝√√Ó¬
Δ¬ı ’±ø˝√√ÀÂ√ ’±À¬Û±Ú ’ø‰¬Ú±øfl¡
ø¬ı¯∏±√ ˆ¬1± ¤øÈ¬ ¬ı“±˝√√œ1 ¸≈1º
fl¡ø¬ı1 ˙øMê√ Ú± ◊̋√√ Œ˜±1 Ê√±Ú±,
Œ˝√√±ª± ˝√√íÀ˘ ¸˚Ó¬ÀÚ
Òø1 1±ø‡À˘± ˝√√˚˛,
¤˝◊√√ ˙1»1 ˜ÀÚ±1˜ fl¡±˘1
¤øÈ¬ ¸øg ˛̊±1 ø¬ı¶ú ˛̊fl¡º

ŒÊ√±Ú±fl¡ 1±øÓ¬
¬ı±À1 ¬ı±À1 ¬ı≈fl≈¡‡ÀÚ
øfl¡ ˛̊ Ê√±ÀÚ±
ŒÓ¬±˜±1 Â√ø¬ı ’“±Àfl¡º
ˆ¬±˘ Œ¬Û±ª±1 ’Ú≈1±·À¬ı±1
ø¬ı‰¬±ø1-’±Î¬◊ø˘-¬ı±Î¬◊ø˘
Œ˜±1 fl¡ø˘Ê√±º
ŒÊ√±Ú±fl¡œ ¬Û1n∏ª±À¬ı±À1
ø√ ˚±˚˛ø˝√√ ŒÓ¬±˜±1 ‡¬ı1º
Ó¬1±˘œ1 ¬ı±ø1Ó¬ Ôfl¡±,
ŒÊ√±Ú¬ı±˝◊√√1 ’±1Ó¬ ’±Àfl¡Ã
ŒÓ¬±˜±À1˝◊√√ Â√ø¬ı Œ√À‡±º
›“Í¬Ó¬ ø¬ıø1ø„√√ Ôfl¡±
√̋√“±ø √̋√À¬ı±À1 Œ˜±fl¡

‡≈ø˘ ‡≈ø˘ ‡±˚˛º
ŒÊ√±Ú±fl¡ 1±øÓ¬Ó¬ ˘≈˝◊√√Ó¬1 ¬Û±1Ó¬ ¬ıø˝√√ÀÂ√±,
ŒÓ¬±˜±1 ’À¬Ûé¬±Ó¬,
’±À¬ı·À¬ı±1 Δ¬ı ’±ÀÂ√º
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¬Ûfl“¡± Ò±Ú Œ·±Àg±ª± Œ˜±1 ·“±›
ŒÊ√±Ú˜øÌ 1 ˛̊

¶ß±Ó¬fl¡ ø¡ZÓ¬œ˚˛ ¯∏±∞√¨±ø¯∏fl¡, ’¸˜œ˚˛± ø¬ıˆ¬±·

¬Ûfl“¡± Ò±Ú Œ·±Àg±ª± Œ˜±1 ·“±›
¬Ûfl“¡± Ò±Ú Œ·±Àg±ª± Œ˜±1 ·“±ª1
Œ‰¬Ã¬Û±À˙ ¤øÓ¬˚˛± ’Ú≈1øÌÓ¬ ¬ı“±˝√√œ1 ø˜Í¬± ¸≈1,
‰¬1± ◊̋√√-ø‰¬ø1fl¡øÈ¬1 Œ¸±ÀÌ±ª±˘œ ·±Ú
’±ø˘ Œfl¡fl≈¡ø1Ó¬ Œ¸Ã øÚ˜±›“-˜±› Œ¸±Ì±1n∏ ŒÊ√±¬Û±1
Ó¬˘Ó¬
¸˜˚˛1 Œ¸“±ÀÓ¬ ¸˘øÚ fl¡ø1¬ı ŒÚ±ª±1± ˜±Ú≈˝√√1
Ê√œªÚfl≈¡˘œ˚˛± ˝√√“±ø˝√√ ’±1n∏ ·±Ú1 ¸˜±˝√√±1º
’Ê√±øÚÀÓ¬ ¬ıÚ1œ˚˛± Ù≈¬˘1 ¸≈¬ı±¸
’±1n∏ ¬Û˘¸≈ª± ˜±øÈ¬1 Œfl¡±˜˘ ¬Û1À˙
Ê√œ¬Û±˘ fl¡ø1 Ó≈¬ø˘ÀÂ√ Œ˜±1 ˆ¬±1±Sê±ôL ˝√√+√˚˛
¸ÀÓ¬Ê√ ‚“±˝√√ ‡± ◊̋√√
·1n∏ ˝√√±˘ÀÈ¬± ¬ı1 ˙±øôLÀ1 q˝◊√√ ’±ÀÂ√º
Ú±ø˜ ’˝√√± ¸≈‡1 ŒÊ√±Ú±fl¡Ó¬
Œ‰¬±Ó¬±˘Ó¬ ’±g±1 ˘±À˝√√ ˘±À˝√√ ŒÚ±À˝√√±ª± ˝√√í¬ıÕ˘ Òø1ÀÂ√,
’±˝√√ƒ Ê√œªÚÀÈ¬±fl¡ ¬ı1 ’Ê√1-’˜1 Œ˚Ú ˘±ø·ÀÂ√º
¤fl“¡±-Œ¬ıfl¡± fl¡Ô± ¬ı≈øÊ√ ŒÚ±À¬Û±ª± Œ‡øÓ¬˚˛fl¡1
˘í1±ÀÈ¬±1 √À1
˜ ◊̋√√ ’±øÊ√ ΔÚ¸≈1œ˚˛± ·±Ú ¤Ù¬±øfl¡ &Ì&Ì±˝◊√√
øõ∂˚˛ ·“±ª1 ˜±ÀÊ√ø√ ’±Àª·±ôL Œ√Ãø1ÀÂ√±/

¤Ê√±fl¡ ¬ı1¯∏≈Ì1 ø¬ÛÂ√Ó¬
ŒÈ¬±¬Û±˘ ŒÈ¬±¬Û±˘ ¬ı1 ∏̄≈Ì1 ¤Ê√±fl¡
Ò1±Õ˘ Ú±ø˜ÀÂ√
˚LaÌ±Ó¬ Â√Èƒ¬Ù¬Èƒ¬ Ê√œªÚfl≈¡˘Õ˘ Œ˚Ú
¸fl¡± √̋√ Ú±ø˜ÀÂ√
’±1n∏ Œ˜±1 1—˜Ú fl¡±˝◊√√ ‹
fl¡±gÓ¬ Ú±„√√˘-˚≈ª“ø˘ Δ˘
›˘±˘ ¬ÛÔ±1Õ˘º
˝√√±Ó¬Ó¬ Œ˜±fl¡±˘ ¬ı“±˝√√1 Œ˘Àfl¡ø‰¬
fl¡Ê√˘± ¬ı˘Ò ˝√√±˘1 ø¬ÛÀÂ√-ø¬ÛÀÂ√, ‡≈ø¬Û-‡≈ø¬Û
Ú±„√√˘1 ø¸1˘≈Ó¬ Î¬◊øÈ¬-ˆ¬±ø˝√√ Ù≈¬À1
Œ¸±Ì&øÈ¬ ˙ ◊̋√√‰¬1 ¸À¬Û±Ú
Œ˜±1 1—˜Úº

ŒÚ±Àfl¡±ª± ˙s
ŒÓ¬›“ øÚø˘‡± fl¡ø¬ıÓ¬±ÀÈ¬± ’±&ª±˝◊√√
Î¬◊È≈¬ª±˝◊√√ ø√›“ ¸øg˚˛±1 Ú±ªÓ¬ Î¬◊Ê√±˝◊√√,
’ √̋√±
ø¬ı¯∏±√1 Œ¬ı±Ê√±º
ŒÓ¬›“ øÚø˘‡± ø‰¬øÍ¬‡ÚÀ˘ ¬ı±È¬ ‰¬±˝◊√√,
≈√¬Û1œ˚˛±1 ¬Û”√ø˘Ó¬ ˆ¬±·1 øÊ√1±›º
ŒÓ¬›“ Ú;À˘±ª± ‰¬±øfl¡·ÀÂ√À1,
Œ¬Û±˝√√1±˝◊√√ 1±ø‡ÀÂ√± ˜Ú Ó≈¬˘¸œ Ó¬˘º
ŒÓ¬›“ Ú’“fl¡± Œ¬ıø˘ÀÈ¬±À1,
Ê√˘˜˘±˝◊√√ ŒÓ¬±À˘ Œ˜±1 ¬Û≈ª±1 ¸À¬Û±Úº
’±1n∏,
’À˘‡ ŒÚ±Àfl¡±ª± ˙s ¸≈À1À1 ·“±øÔ
’±ø˜ õ∂ÀÓ¬…Àfl¡˝◊√√ ·±˝◊√√ ’±ÀÂ√±
Ê√œªÚ1 Œõ∂˜˜˚˛ ·±Úºº
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’ˆ¬±ªœ Ê√œªÚ
’±ø˜ ¸1n∏ ˜±Ú≈˝√√,
¸1n∏ ¸1n∏ ’±˜±1 ¸À¬Û±Úº

¤¸“±Ê√ Œ·±È¬±À˘,
¤¸“±Ê√Õ˘ ø‰¬ôL±º

≈√‡1 Œ¬ı±Ê√± ¬ı›“ÀÓ¬ ¬ı›“ÀÓ¬,
ŒÒÚ≈øˆ¬1œ˚˛± Δ˝√√ ¬Ûø1ÀÂ√
’±˜±1 ’ˆ¬±ªœ Ê√œªÚºº

ø√Ú1 ø√ÚÀÈ¬± ¬Ûø1|˜ fl¡À1“±
Œ¬Û±Ú±fl¡Ìfl¡ ¸±ªøÈ¬
1±øÓ¬ ø¬ıÂ√Ú±Ó¬ ¬ÛÀ1“±ºº

ø¬ı¬ÛÀ√-’±¬ÛÀ√
˝◊√√‚1-ø¸‚1Õ˘ ˚±›“,
È¬fl¡±-ø¸øfl¡ ø√¬ı ŒÚ±ª±ø1À˘›“
˜±Ó¬-¤ ∏̄±1 ˘·±›“ºº

¬ı≈øÊ√ Ú±¬Û±›“ 1±Ê√ÚœøÓ¬
¬ı≈øÊ√ Ú±¬Û±›“ fl¡±1‰¬±øÊ√
¬ı≈øÊ√ Ú±¬Û±›“ øÊ√. ¤‰¬. øÈ¬
¬ı≈øÊ√ Ú±¬Û±›“ ˜≈^±¶£¬œøÓ¬
ø˜À˘À1 Ôfl¡±ÀÈ¬±Àª ◊̋√√
’±˜±1 Ê√œªÚ1 ÚœøÓ¬

¤À¬Û±ª± ’±˘≈, ¤À¬Û±ª øÚ˜‡
Œ·±È¬±›“ÀÓ¬ ◊̋√√ ¬Ûøfl¡ÀÂ√ √±øÎ¬ˇ-‰≈¬ø˘
Ú± ◊̋√√ Œfl¡±ÀÚ± ’øˆ¬À˚±·
¤ÀÚ√À1 ’±ÀÂ“√± ’±ø˜
¤ÀÚ√À1 ≈̧‡œ
’±ø˜ øÚÀ‰¬˝◊√√ ¸1n∏ ˜±Ú≈˝√√
¸1n∏ ¸1n∏ ’±˜±1 ¸À¬Û±Ú
’±˜±1 ’±fl¡±À˘± Ú±˝◊√√, ˆ¬“1±À˘“± Ú±˝◊√√
≈√ø√Ú1 ¬ı±À¬ı ¤˝◊√√ ¬Û‘øÔªœ1 ’±˘˝√√œº

’ôL11 ’ÚôL ’±˘±¬Û
øfl¡˜±Ú ¸ø˝√√¬ı±
≈√‡1 Œ¬ı±Ê√±,
fl≈¡r Δ˝√√ ˚±˚˛ ¶§õü1 ’±fl¡±˙º
¸‘ø©Ü ¸—˘±¬Û
√̋√̊ ˛ ˚ø√

˘±Ê√,
’ÚÔ«fl¡ ’øˆ¬˜±Úœ ’±¬ı±Ê√
¬ı≈fl≈¡ˆ¬1± ¸±À˝√√À¸À1 1±Ê√ fl¡1±
Ê√?±˘ Ú·11º

fl¡„√√±˘ ø˝√√˚˛±1 ’Ó‘¬5 1±·
‚ÀÚ-‚ÀÚ,

’ôL11 ’ÚôL ’±˘±¬Û
‘√ø©Ü1 øÚˆ¬“±Ê√

‘̧ø©Ü
’ø¬ıÚ±˙∑
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¸”˚«±ô¶1 ø¬ÛÂ√Ó¬
øÊ√KI≈◊ ˝√√±Õ˘

¶ß±Ó¬fl¡ ‰¬Ó≈¬Ô« ¯∏±∞√¨±ø¸fl¡

– ¬ı1¯∏≈Ì øõ∂˚˛ –
¬ı1¯∏≈Ì1 ŒÈ¬±¬Û±˘À¬ı±1 ˝√√±ÀÓ¬À1 ‰≈¬˝◊√√ ‰¬±À˘˝◊√√

’±Àª·À¬ı±À1 Œ˝√√“‰≈¬øfl¡ ÒÀ1ø˝√√
Î¬◊»¬ÛÓ¬œ˚˛± ˜Ú1 Œfl¡±ÀÚ±¬ı±ø‡øÚÓ¬ ŒÓ¬±˜±1 Œ¸˝◊√√

≈√©Ü ‰¬fl≈¡1 ‰¬±ªøÚÀ˚˛ ˆ≈¬˜≈øfl¡ ˜±À1ø˝√√ºº

fl¡±·Ê√ ¤ø‡˘± Œ˜ø˘ Œ˘ø‡¬ı ÒÀ1“±ÀÓ¬˝◊√√
ø‰¬Ú±øfl¡ ¤Ê√±fl¡ ¬ı1¯∏≈ÀÌ ’±ø˝√√ ŒÒ±ª±˝◊√√ øÚÀ˘ø˝√√

≈√–ø‰¬ôL±À¬ı±1 ’“±Ó¬1± ◊̋√√ ø “̧ø‰¬ ø√À˘ø √̋√
ˆ¬±˘À¬Û±ª±1 1„√√œÚ ˆ¬±ªÚ±ºº

¬ı1¯∏≈Ì Œ˜±1 ¬ı1 øõ∂˚˛
˝√√˚˛ÀÓ¬± ŒÓ¬±˜±1 øõ∂˚˛ ¬ı±À¬ı˝◊√√

‰¬=˘ ¬ıÓ¬±˝√√1 Δ¸ÀÓ¬ ¬ı1¯∏≈ÌÓ¬ øÓ¬Ó¬±1
’±À˜Ê√fl¡Ì ¸≈fl¡œ˚˛± ’±øÂ√˘ºº

¬ı1¯∏≈Ì ¬ı±À1 ¬ı±À1 ’±ø˝√√ Œ¸“±ª1±˝◊√√ÀÂ√ ŒÓ¬±˜±fl¡
”̃Ò‰¬Ó¬ fl¡À¬ÛÃ˝√√±À˘ øÊ√1øÌ Δ˘ÀÂ√ø˝√√

˝◊√√ÀÈ¬±Àª ’±ÚÀÈ¬±1 ˘·Ó¬ fl¡Ô±1 ˜˝√√˘± ˜±ø1ÀÂ√ø˝√√
ˆ¬±˘À¬Û±ª±À¬ı±11 õ∂Ó¬œfl¡ Δ˝√√ Ò1± ø√ÀÂ√ø˝√√

’±Àfl¡Ã ¤¬ı±1 ¬ı1¯∏≈ÌÊ√±Àfl¡ ’±ø˝√√ Œ¸“±ª1±˝◊√√ÀÂ√ø˝√√
’±˜±1 ø˜˘Ú1 õ∂Ô˜Ê√±fl¡ ¬ı1¯∏≈Ì1 fl¡Ô±ºº

– ¸”˚«±ô¶1 ø¬ÛÂ√Ó¬ –
ŒÊ√±Ú±fl¡œ1 Œ¬Û±˝√√À1 ˜±ÀÓ¬ Œ˜±fl¡

ø1ø„√√̊ ˛± ◊̋√√ ø1ø„√√̊ ˛± ◊̋√√
Œ¸±ÀÒ Œ˜±fl¡ ŒÓ¬±˜±1 ¬ıÓ¬1±

’øˆ¬˜±Ú ’±&ª± ◊̋√√ºº

øÚ˙± Δ˝√√ ’±À˝√√ Œ˚øÓ¬ ˛̊±
Ó¬1±À¬ı±1 ˆ”¬˜≈Àfl¡ ŒÓ¬øÓ¬˚˛±

1 ˘±ø· Œ˜±Õ˘ ‰¬± ◊̋√√ Δfl¡ ˚± ˛̊
’±ø˝√√¬ı± Œfl¡øÓ¬ ˛̊±ºº

Œ˜‚1 ˜±Ê√Ó¬ ŒÊ√±Ú1 Œ¬Û±˝√√À1
Ó¬1±fl¡ ¸±ªøÈ¬ ˘˚˛

¸√±˚˛ Ó≈¬ø˜ Œ˜±1 ¬ı≈fl≈¡Ó¬ Ô±øfl¡¬ı±
¬Û‘øÔªœfl¡ ¸±é¬œ fl¡ø1 Δ˘ºº

Ò≈˜≈˝√√±1 ˘·ÀÓ¬ ¬ı1¯∏≈Ì ’±À˝√√
¬Û‘øÔªœfl¡ fl“¡À¬Û±ª± ◊̋√√

Œ˜À‚ ø‰¬¤ûÀ1 ··Ì± Ù¬±ø˘
¬ı‘ø©Ü ÚÀ˜±ª±˝◊√√ºº

Ê√±11 ø√ÚÓ¬ ˝√√±Î¬ˇÓ¬ ø¬ı˚˛¬Û±˝◊√√
˙œÓ¬˘± ¬Û±Úœ1 ¸≈“øÓ¬

Œ˜±1 ˝√√+√˚˛Ó¬ Ó≈¬ø˜ ø√ ˚±¬ı±
Œ‰¬ÀÚ˝√√1 ¤˜≈øÍ¬ ·øÓ¬ºº– ’Ó¬œÓ¬ –

Úœ1ªÓ¬±˝◊√√ ’±ªø1 Òø1ÀÂ√ õ∂øÓ¬ ˜≈˝√√”Ó«¬
˙sÀ¬ı±1 Œ˚Ú ¸—·œ Δ˝√√ ¬Ûø1ÀÂ√º

ø˘ø‡¬ı Δ˘› Ô˜øfl¡ÀÂ√ ˝√√±Ó¬1 fl¡˘˜øÈ¬
≈√‰¬fl≈¡À˚˛› Œ˚Ú ø¬ı‰¬±ø1 Ù≈¬ø1ÀÂ√ øfl¡¬ı±

Œ¬Û±ª± ŒÚ±À¬Û±ª±1 ¤Ò±øÚ˜±Ú ¸±øißÒ…...

Œ1±˜±ø∞I◊fl¡ ·±ÚÀ¬ı±11 √À1 ø˘ø‡¬ı
¬Û1± ˝√√íÀ˘...

ø˝√√˚˛±Ê≈√ø1 ø˘ø‡À˘± ˝√√˚˛ øÚˆ¬“±Ê√ Œõ∂˜1
¬ı±Ó«¬±˘±¬ÛÀ¬ı±1

¸˜ ˛̊ Ó¬ ◊̋√√› Œ˚ ¬ı1 ’øˆ¬˜±Úœ Δ˝√√Â√
¤˝◊√√ ’±ø˝√√ø¬ı ’±1n∏ &ø‰¬ ˚±ø¬ı

Δ1 ˚±ø¬ıÀ‰¬±Ú Œfl¡øÓ¬˚˛±¬ı± ¤¬Û˘fl¡
¤Àfl¡˘À· ’Ó¬œÓ¬À¬ı±1 Œ¸“±ª1±˜º
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Î¬◊ø√˚˛±Ú

– Î¬◊fl¡± ˆ¬±ªÚ± –
Î¬◊fl¡± Ê√œªÚ1 ¬Û”√ø˘Ó¬ Δ1
√œ‚˘œ ˛̊± ’Ó¬œÓ¬À¬ı±1fl¡ Ê≈√øfl¡ ˛̊± ◊̋√√ ‰¬±›“
Ù≈¬ø˘¬ı Ò1± Ê√œªÚÀÈ¬±Àª
Œ˚Ú Œfl¡±ÀÚ±¬ı±ø‡øÚÓ¬ ≈√¬ı«˘ Δ˝√√ ¬ÛÀ1ºº

’˜±øÚ˙±1 Œˆ¬È¬± ˆ¬±ø„√√ ¸À¬Û±ÚÀ¬ı±À1
¬ı±À1 ¬ı±À1 õ∂ùü fl¡À1 ŒÍ¬˝√√ ˘·± ˜ÚÀÈ¬±fl¡
’¬ı≈Ê√ ˆ¬±ªÚ±˝◊√√ ‡˘fl¡øÚ Ó≈¬À˘ø˝√√
U˜≈øÚ˚˛±˝√√ fl¡±øÏ¬ˇ Ô˜øfl¡ 1˚˛ ˝√√+√˚˛‡Úºº

˝√√“±ø˝√√ÀÈ¬±fl¡ ›‰¬1Ó¬ Œ¬Û±ª±1 ’À˘‡ ’øˆ¬˘±¯∏
øfl¡c ‰¬fl≈¡¬Û±Úœ1 Œ¬ı1‡ÀÚ Œ‰¬±Ú
’±&øÂ√ Òø1ÀÂ√ø √̋√ Œ‰¬Ã¬Û±˙
Œ˜ÃÚ Δ˝√√ Δ¬ı ’±ÀÂ√ø˝√√ ¸˜ ˛̊À¬ı±1ºº

flv¡±ôL Δ˝√√ ¬Û1± ˙1œ1ÀÈ¬±Àª
¤‡øÚ ˙±øôL1 fl¡±g ø¬ı‰¬±À1
˚íÓ¬ Ô±øfl¡¬ı ˝√√“±ø˝√√1 ¬ıÚ…±
’±1n∏ ¸≈‡1 ø¬ıÀÚ±√Úºº

– ¸1±¬Û±Ó¬1 ¸≈¬ı±¸ ø¬ı‰¬±ø1 –
Ù¬±&Ú Œ˜±1 ¬ı1 øõ∂˚˛
Ò”ø˘˚˛1œ ¬ÛÔ1 ¸≈·øgÀ¬ı±À1± ’±À¬Û±Ú
˜Ú ¬Û1˙± Ù¬±&Ú1 ¬ÛÀÂ√±ª±Ê√±Àfl¡
Œ¸“±ª1±˝◊√√ ŒÓ¬±˜±1 Î¬◊ij±Mê√ ˜1˜À¬ı±1ºº

Ù¬±&Ú1 ¬ÛÀÂ√±ª± ◊̋√√ ¸1±¬Û±Ó¬À¬ı±1fl¡ Î¬◊1n∏ª± ◊̋√√
’±øÚ Œ˜±1 fl¡±¯∏1ÀÓ¬ Œ¬Û˘±˚˛ø˝√√
¬Û±Ó¬À¬ı±1 ˝√√±Ó¬Ó¬ Ó≈¬ø˘ Δ˘ Œ‡ø¬Û˚˛±˝◊√√ ‰¬±›“
Ê√±ÀÚ±Â√± ŒÓ¬±˜±1 ¬ıÓ¬1± ¬Û±›“ºº
’øˆ¬˜±Úœ ˜ÚÀÈ¬±Àª ¬ı±À1 ¬ı±À1 Œ¸±ÀÒ
ŒÓ¬±˜±1 ’±fl¡˘≈ª± ˜Ú1 fl¡Ô±
Œfl¡øÓ¬˚˛±¬ı± ¬ı…Ô« Δ˝√√ ¬ÛÀ1± øÚÊ√Àfl¡ ¬ı≈Ê√±˝◊√√
Ó¬Ô±ø¬Û ˜ÚÓ¬ Œ¬Û˘±›“ Ó¬±˝√√±øÚ1 fl¡Ô±À¬ı±1ºº

Ù¬±&Ú ŒÓ¬±˜±À1± øõ∂˚˛ ’±øÂ√˘
fl¡Ô± ø√øÂ√˘± ’±ø˜ ¤fl¡ Œ˝√√±ª±1 ø¬ÛÂ√Ó¬
¤Àfl¡˘À· Ù¬±&Ú1 ˘·Ó¬ ¬ı±Î¬◊ø˘ ˝√√í˜
¸1±¬Û±Ó¬À¬ı±11 Δ¸ÀÓ¬› fl¡Ô± ˝√√í˜ ¬ı≈ø˘ºº

› ¸˜ ˛̊ Δ1 ˚± ¬ı≈ø˘ fl¡À˘› Œ˚ Ú1 ˛̊
¸˜˚˛1 Œ¸“±Ó¬Ó¬ ¤øÓ¬˚˛± Ó≈¬ø˜ ˜˝◊√√
Ú√œ1 ˝◊√√¬Û±1 ø¸¬Û±11 √À1
ø˚ÀÈ¬± Œfl¡øÓ¬˚˛±› ¤fl¡˘· Ú˝√√˚˛ºº

ø‰¬Ú±øfl¡
Œ·±¬Û±˘ √±¸

¶ß±Ó¬fl¡ ø¡ZÓ¬œ˚˛ ¯∏±∞√¨±ø¸fl¡

¬ø‰¬Ú±øfl¡ ˝í√√¬ı1 ˜Ú
’±Àfl¡Ã ¤¬ı±1

ŒÓ¬±˜±fl¡ ˘· Œ¬Û±ª±
øÓ¬øÚ’±ø˘

¬ı±È¬1 ˘·Ó¬º
ŒÓ¬±˜±fl¡ Δ˘ ¸À¬Û±Ú Œ√‡±

ŒÊ√±Ú±fl¡ 1±øÓ¬1 ˘·Ó¬º

ŒÓ¬±˜±1 fl¡±Ê√˘ Œ˜±‰¬±
‰¬fl≈¡1 ¬Û±Úœ1 ˘·Ó¬º

√̋√+√̊ ˛ Œ˘±Àfl¡±ª±
Œ¬ı√Ú±1 ˘·Ó¬º

ø‰¬Ú±øfl¡ ˝√√í¬ı1 ˜Ú
’±Àfl¡Ã ¤√√¬ı±1

ŒÓ¬±˜±1 ˘·Ó¬º
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 ·øÓ¬˙œ˘
·œÓ¬±ø˘ √±¸

¸˝√√À˚±·œ ’Ò…±ø¬Ûfl¡±, ’¸˜œ˚˛± ø¬ıˆ¬±·

¸˜˚˛ Œ˝√√ÀÚ± ¬ı1 ˜”˘…ª±Úº ¸1n∏À1 ¬Û1± øfl¡Ó¬±¬ÛÓ¬
¬Û±˝◊√√ÀÂ√± Î¬±„√√11 ˜≈‡Ó¬ qøÚ ’±ø˝√√ÀÂ√± ’±1n∏ ¤øÓ¬˚˛± Ê√œªÚ
˚≈“Ê√1 õ∂øÓ¬ÀÈ¬± ˜≈˝√√”Ó«¬ÀÓ¬ ’Ú≈ˆ¬ª fl¡ø1ÀÂ√±, ˝√√˚˛, ˜±Ú≈˝√√1 ¬ı±À¬ı
¸˜˚˛ ¬ı1 ˜”˘…ª±Ú ¸•Û√º ¸˜˚˛fl¡ ˝√√±Ó¬1 ˜≈øÍ¬Ó¬ Œfl¡±ÀÚ› Òø1
1±ø‡¬ı ŒÚ±ª±À1 ’Ô‰¬ ¸˜˚˛ Δ1 ˚±˚˛ ˜±Ú≈˝√√1 ¬ı≈fl≈¡Àª ¬ı≈fl≈¡Àª
¶ú‘øÓ¬1 ¸≈¬ı±¸ Δ˝√√º ¤ÀÚfl≈¡ª± ¬ıU ¸≈¬ı±ø¸Ó¬ ¸˜˚˛fl¡ ¸±1øÔ fl¡ø1
Ê√œ˚˛±˝◊√√ Ô±Àfl¡ Œ˝√√Ê√±1Ê√Úº ’±Ú˝√√±ÀÓ¬ ¤˝◊√√ ¤Àfl¡ø‡øÚ ¸˜À˚˛˝◊√√
’±Àfl¡Ã fl¡±À1±¬ı±1 ¬ı±À¬ı Δ˝√√ ¬ÛÀ1 ¬Û≈øÓ¬·g˜˚˛º ¸˜˚˛ ¸√±˚˛
˜±Ú≈˝√√1 ’±À· ’±À· ’±1n∏ ˜±Ú≈˝√√ ¸˜˚˛1 ø¬ÛÀÂ√ ø¬ÛÀÂ√º ø˚
˜±Ú≈À˝√√ ¸˜˚˛1 ˘À· ˘À· Œ‡±Ê√ ø√¬ı ¬Û±À1 ŒÓ¬›“ Δ˝√√ ¬ÛÀ1
Œ¸Ãˆ¬±·…˙±˘œº ’±ø˜ õ∂±˚˛ˆ¬±· ˜±Ú≈À˝√√˝◊√√ Ú±Ê√±ÀÚ± ¸˜˚˛1
Ó¬±À˘ Ó¬±À˘ Œ‡±Ê√ ø√¬ıÕ˘º Œ¸À˚˛À˝√√ ’±˜±1 √À1 ˜±Ú≈À˝√√
¸√±˚˛ ’±Ù¬À‰¬±‰¬ fl¡ø1 Ê√œ˚˛±˝◊√√ Ôfl¡±1 ¸—¢∂±˜ fl¡À1“±º ’±ø˜
¸fl¡À˘±Àª Ê√±ÀÚ“± ¬ı≈ÀÊ√±, ¸˜˚˛ È¬fl¡±-¬Û˝◊√√‰¬± ÒÚ-¸•ÛøM√√Ó¬Õfl¡
¬ıU ¬Ûø1˜±ÀÚ ˜”˘…ª±Úº øfl¡c fl¡±˚«Àé¬SÓ¬ Œ√‡± ˚±˚˛ ¬ıU
˜±Ú≈À˝√√˝◊√√ È¬fl¡±-¬Û˝◊√√‰¬±1 ø¬ÛÀÂ√ ø¬ÛÀÂ√ Œ√Ãø1 Œ√Ãø1 Œ˝√√1n∏ª±˝◊√√
Œ¬Û˘±˝◊√√ ŒÓ¬›“1 Ê√œªÚ1 ’±È¬±˝◊√√Ó¬Õfl¡ ˜Ò≈1Ó¬˜ ¸˜˚˛fl¡º ø˚
¸˜À˚˛ ˜±Ú≈˝√√fl¡ ˜±Ú≈˝√√ Δ˝√√ Ôfl¡±1 ¬Û±Í¬ ¬ÛÏ¬ˇ±˝◊√√ Œ¸˝◊√√ ¸˜˚˛fl¡
ŒÚ›ø‰¬ ˜±Ú≈À˝√√ È¬fl¡± ‚È¬±1 ˜La ø˙øfl¡ øÚÊ√Àfl¡ ˚LaÕ˘
1+¬Û±ôLø1Ó¬ fl¡ø1 Œ¬Û˘±˚˛º ø˚ ¸˜˚˛fl¡ ø˚ ¸˜˚˛Ó¬ ’±À¬Û±Ú
fl¡ø1¬ı ˘±À· Œ¸˝◊√√ ¸˜˚˛ ¬Û±1 Δ˝√√ Œ˚±ª±1 ¬ıU ø¬ÛÂ√Ó¬ ’±ø˜
’Ú≈Ò±ªÚ fl¡À1± ˝◊√√‰ƒ¬ øfl¡ ˆ≈¬˘ fl¡ø1À˘“± Ê√œªÚÓ¬º Œ˚øÓ¬˚˛±
ø¬ı‰¬±À1± Œ¸˝◊√√ Œ¸±Ì±˘œ ¸˜˚˛fl¡ ŒÓ¬øÓ¬˚˛±Õ˘ Œ¸˝◊√√ ¸˜˚˛ Δ˝√√
˚±˚˛ ’Ó¬œÓ¬º Œfl¡ª˘ ‡±˝◊√√ Δ¬ı ø¬Ûøg Î¬◊ø1 Ê√œ˚˛±˝◊√√ Ôfl¡±˝◊√√ ˚±1
Ê√œªÚ ŒÓ¬ÀÚ ˜±Ú≈À˝√√ ˝√√˚˛ÀÓ¬± øÚø¬ı‰¬±À1 Œfl¡øÓ¬˚˛±› ¬Û±1 Δ˝√√
Œ˚±ª± ¸˜˚˛fl¡º øfl¡c ’Ú≈ˆ¬ªœ ˜±Ú≈˝√√1 fl¡±1ÀÌ ¸˜˚˛1 õ∂øÓ¬ÀÈ¬±
é¬Ì Œ˚Ú ’±Ó≈¬11 õ∂±Ìº ¤ø1 ’˝√√± ’±1n∏ ’±ø˝√√ Ôfl¡± ¸˜˚˛fl¡
¬ı≈fl≈¡1 øˆ¬Ó¬1Ó¬ ¸Ê√œª fl¡ø1 1‡±1 √±ø˚˛Q øÚÊ√1º ¸˜˚˛fl¡
øÚÊ√1 fl¡ø1 1±ø‡¬ı Ê√±øÚÀ˘À˝√√ ¸˜À˚˛ ’±˜±fl¡ ’±À¬Û±Ú fl¡ø1

˘¬ıº Ê√œªÚ1 õ∂øÓ¬ÀÈ¬± ¬Û˘ ’Ú≈¬Û˘fl¡ ˚ø√ ’±ø˜ ¸±˜ø1
¸≈Ó¬ø1 fl¡±˜Ó¬ ˘·±¬ı ¬Û±À1“± ŒÓ¬øÓ¬˚˛±À˝√√ ’±ø˜ ¸˜˚˛1 õ∂fl‘¡Ó¬
˜”˘… Î¬◊¬Û˘øt fl¡ø1¬ı ¬Û±ø1˜º ¬Û‘øÔªœÓ¬ ’±øÊ√Õ˘ ø˚˜±ÚÀ¬ı±1
˜±Ú≈À˝√√ øÚÊ√fl¡ ¸Ù¬˘Ó¬±1 ø˙‡1Õ˘ Δ˘ ˚±¬ı ¬Û±ø1ÀÂ√
ŒÓ¬›“À˘±fl¡1 Ê√œªÚ‰¬˚«± ’Ú≈Ò±ªÚ fl¡ø1À˘ ·˜ ¬Û±¬ı ¬Û±ø1 Œ˚
ŒÓ¬›“À˘±Àfl¡ ¸˜˚˛fl¡ øfl¡˜±Ú ˜”˘… ø√À˚˛ ¬ı± ø√øÂ√˘º

¸˜˚˛1 ’±Ú ¤È¬± Ú±˜ øÚ˚˛˜±Ú≈ªøÓ«¬Ó¬±º ’±Ú≈á¬±øÚfl¡
’Ô¬ı± ’Ú±Ú≈á¬±øÚfl¡ ø˙é¬± ¢∂˝√√Ì1 ’±1yøÌÀÓ¬ ’±˜±fl¡
¸“øfl¡˚˛±˝◊√√ ø√˚˛± ˝√√˚˛ ¸˜˚˛1 ˜”˘…º ¤Ê√Ú Œ‡øÓ¬˚˛Àfl¡ ˚ø√ Œ‡øÓ¬1
¸˜˚˛Ó¬ Œ‡øÓ¬¬ÛÔ±1Õ˘ Ú±˚±˚˛, ¤·1±fl¡œ ø˙é¬±Ô«œ ˚ø√
¸˜˚˛˜ÀÓ¬ ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛Ó¬ Î¬◊¬Ûø¶öÓ¬ ˝√√í¬ı ŒÚ±ª±À1, ŒÓ¬ÀÚÀé¬SÓ¬
ŒÓ¬›“À˘±fl¡1 ø˙é¬± ’Ô¬ı± fl¡˜« ≈√À˚˛±È¬± ’±Ò1n∏ª± Δ˝√√ 1í¬ıº
¸˜±Ê√1 õ∂øÓ¬ÀÈ¬± ô¶1ÀÓ¬˝◊√√ ‰¬ø˘ Ôfl¡± ø¬ıøˆ¬iß fl¡±˜-fl¡±Ê√À¬ı±11
¸Ù¬˘Ó¬± ø¬ıÙ¬˘Ó¬± øÚˆ¬«1 fl¡À1 ¸˜˚˛1 ›¬Û1ÀÓ¬˝◊√√º

¸˜˚˛ Œfl¡ª˘ ˜±Ú≈˝√√1 ¬ı±À¬ı˝◊√√ Ú˝√√˚˛, ¤˝◊√√ ¬Û‘øÔªœÓ¬ ¬ıøÓ«¬
Ôfl¡± õ∂øÓ¬ÀÈ¬± õ∂±ÌœÀ˚˛ ¸˜˚˛1 &1n∏Q Î¬◊¬Û˘øt fl¡À1º ¸˜¢∂
õ∂fl‘¡øÓ¬‡ÀÚ˝◊√√ √1±‰¬˘ÀÓ¬ ¸˜˚˛1 ‘√˙…˜±Ú 1+¬Ûº ¢∂œÉ ¬ı¯∏«± ˙1»
Œ˝√√˜ôL ˙œÓ¬ ¬ı¸ôLÀfl¡ Òø1 Â√À˚˛±È¬± Ÿ¬Ó≈¬1 ¸±˘¸˘øÚÀ¬ı±À1˝◊√√
’±˜±fl¡ Œ¸“±ª1±˝◊√√ Ô±Àfl¡ ¸˜˚˛1 ·øÓ¬ø¬ıøÒ1 fl¡Ô±º ¤˝◊√√ø‡øÚÀÓ¬
˜ÚÓ¬ ¬Ûø1ÀÂ√ ’±ø˜ ¸1n∏ÀÓ¬ ¬ÛÏ¬ˇ± Œ¸˝◊√√ ë¬ı±1˜±˝√√1 ·œÓ¬íÀÈ¬±Õ˘º
¬ıÓ¬1 Ê√˚˛¬ı±˚˛≈ ’±ø√ øˆ¬Ú øˆ¬Ú Ú±À˜À1 ’±ø˜ ¸˜˚˛Àfl¡ Ú≈¬ı≈Ê√±›
Ê√±ÀÚ±∑

˜±Ú≈˝√√1 Ê√œªÚ fl¡±˘À‰¬±ª±Ó¬ ¬Û±1 Δ˝√√ ’˝√√± Δ˙˙ª
Δfl¡À˙±1 Œ˚ÃªÚ ’±1n∏ ¬ı‘X fl¡±˘1 ·øÓ¬õ∂fl‘¡øÓ¬fl¡ ¤˝◊√√ ¸˜˚˛
Ú±˜1 ”√1ôL Œ‚“±1±ÀÈ¬±Àª˝◊√√ øÚ˚˛LaÌ fl¡ø1 Ôfl¡± Ú±˝◊√√ Ê√±ÀÚ±∑ Ê√ij
’±1n∏ ˜‘Ó≈¬…1 ˜±Ê√1 ëÊ√œªÚí Ú±˜1 ¸“±Àfl¡±‡Ú ’±ø˜ ¸˜˚˛1
˝√√±Ó¬Ó¬ Òø1À˚˛˝◊√√ÀÈ¬± ¬Û±1 ˝√√›“º ¤È¬± fl¡Ô± ’±ø˜ Œfl¡øÓ¬˚˛±›

¸
˜
˚˛
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¬Û±˝√√ø1 ˚±¬ı Ú±˘±À· Œ˚ ¸˜À˚˛ ’±˜±fl¡ ¸√±˚˛ ¸±˝√√‰¬˚« ø√À˚˛
øfl¡c Œ¸˝◊√√ ¸±˝√√‰¬˚« ŒÓ¬øÓ¬˚˛±À˝√√ ¬Û±˜ Œ˚øÓ¬˚˛± ’±ø˜ ¸˜˚˛fl¡
’±À¬Û±Ú fl¡ø1 ˘í¬ı ¬Û±ø1˜º

Œ˜±1 ¸˜˚˛fl¡ ’±ÀÚ Œfl¡øÓ¬˚˛±› ›Àˆ¬±Ó¬±˝◊√√ ø√¬ı
ŒÚ±ª±À1º ¬Û±À1 ˜±ÀÔ“± Œ¸˝◊√√ ¸˜˚˛fl¡ ¸±˝√√‰¬˚« ø√ Œ˜±˝√√Úœ˚˛ fl¡ø1
Ó≈¬ø˘¬ıº

˜±Ú≈À˝√√ ˚ø√ øÚÊ√1 ¬Û‘øÔªœ‡Úfl¡ ¬ı±À¸±¬ÛÀ˚±·œ fl¡ø1
1±ø‡¬ı ø¬ı‰¬±À1 ŒÓ¬ÀÚ ¸fl¡À˘±Àª ¸˜˚˛1 ’Ú≈¬Û˜ ˜”˘… ¬ı≈øÊ√¬ı

˘±ø·¬ıº øÚÊ√1 ¸Ù¬˘Ó¬±fl¡ ˆ¬±˘¸˜˚˛ ’±1n∏ ø¬ıÙ¬˘Ó¬±fl¡ Œ¬ı˚˛±
¸˜˚˛ ¬ı≈ø˘ ’øˆ¬ø˝√√Ó¬ fl¡ø1¬ı ŒÚ±ª±ø1¬ıº ¸˜˚˛ ¸fl¡À˘±À1
fl¡±1ÀÌ ¸˜±Úº ‡ø1ˆ¬±1œ1 ¬Û1± 1Ê√±Õ˘ ¸˜À˚˛ fl¡±Àfl¡±
’±øÊ√Õ˘ ¬ıø=Ó¬ fl¡ø1 Œ¬Û±ª± Ú±˝◊√√º Œfl¡ª˘ ’±ø˜ ˜±Ú≈˝√√ Ú±˜1
õ∂±ÌœÀÈ¬±ÀªÀ˝√√ øÚÊ√1 øÚÊ√1 Œ√±¯∏ Ï¬±øfl¡¬ıÕ˘ ¸˜˚˛fl¡ ¬ı√Ú±˜
fl¡À1“±º ·øÓ¬˙œ˘ ¸˜˚˛fl¡ ’±ø˜ Œfl¡±ÀÚ› Òø1 ¬ı±øg 1±ø‡¬ı
ŒÚ±ª±À1“±º ¬Û±À1“± ˜±ÀÔ“± Œ¸˝◊√√ ”√1ôL ¸˜˚˛fl¡ øÚÊ√1 ¸» fl¡˜«À1
ø‰¬1˚≈·˜œ˚˛± fl¡ø1 1±ø‡¬ıÕ˘º

Ê√œªÚ ¬ı1 ’Ú≈¬Û˜

123456789012345678901234567890121234567890123456789012345678901212345678901234
123456789012345678901234567890121234567890123456789012345678901212345678901234
123456789012345678901234567890121234567890123456789012345678901212345678901234
123456789012345678901234567890121234567890123456789012345678901212345678901234
123456789012345678901234567890121234567890123456789012345678901212345678901234
123456789012345678901234567890121234567890123456789012345678901212345678901234

05-11-2022 Ó¬±ø1‡1 ë’±˜±1 ’¸˜í fl¡±fl¡Ó¬Ó¬ õ∂fl¡±ø˙Ó¬

ë¤‡Ú ŒÚÀ√‡± Ú√œ1 ø¸¬Û±À1 Ù≈¬ø˘ÀÂ√ ˝√√“±ø˝√√1 Œ˙ª±ø˘í
¤È¬± ¬Û≈1øÌ Ê√Úøõ∂˚˛ ·œÓ¬1 ¤˝◊√√ fl¡ø˘ÀÈ¬±Àª ’±˜±fl¡ ˆ¬±ø¬ı¬ıÕ˘
’ªfl¡±˙ ø√À˚˛ øfl¡ ¤˝◊√√ ¤‡Ú ŒÚÀ√‡± Ú√œ∑ øfl¡ ’±ÀÂ√ ¤˝◊√√
ŒÚÀ√‡± Ú√œ‡Ú1 ø¸¬Û±À1∑ ˝√√˚˛, ¤˝◊√√ ŒÚÀ√‡± Ú√œ‡ÀÚ˝◊√√
Δ˝√√ÀÂ√ ’±˜±1 Ê√œªÚº Ê√ij1 ø¸¬Û±À1 ˜‘Ó≈¬… Ô±Àfl¡ ¤˚˛±˝◊√√
ø‰¬1¸Ó¬…º øfl¡c ˝◊√√˜±Ú ¸˝√√ÀÓ¬ Ê√±ÀÚ± ˜±øÚ ˘í¬ı ¬Û±ø1 ¤˝◊√√
¸Ó¬…∑ Ê√ij-˜‘Ó≈¬…1 ˜±Ê√1 ¸˜˚˛ø‡øÚÀ˚˛˝◊√√ Δ˝√√ÀÂ√ Ê√œªÚºí Ê√œªÚ
¬ı1 ’Ú≈¬Û˜ ˜1Ì ø¬ıÊ√˚˛œ ¸±ÒÚ±º ˝√√˚˛, Ê√œªÚÀÈ¬±fl¡ Î¬◊√ƒ˚±¬ÛÚ
fl¡ø1¬ı Ê√±øÚÀ˘ ¤ø√Ú ˜‘Ó≈¬…1 √À1 ø¬ıÚ±˙œ ˙s˝◊√√À˚˛± ˜±Ú≈˝√√fl¡
’˜1Q õ∂√±Ú fl¡ø1¬ı ¬Û±À1º ¤˝◊√√ ’Ú≈¬Û˜ Ê√œªÀÚ˝◊√√ Œ˚øÓ¬˚˛±
˜±Ú≈˝√√fl¡ ’±˜≈ª±˝◊√√ ŒÓ¬øÓ¬˚˛± ˜±Ú≈À˝√√ Ê√œªÚ1 õ∂øÓ¬ Ôfl¡± Œ˜±˝√√
Œ˝√√1n∏ª±˝◊√√ Œ¬Û˘±˚˛ ’±1n∏ øÚÊ√Àfl¡ øÚ–À˙¯∏ fl¡ø1 ø√¬ıÕ˘
fl≈¡F±À¬ı±Ò Úfl¡À1º ˚±fl¡ ¸˜±ÀÊ√ ’±‡…± ø√À˚˛ ’±R˝√√Ó¬…± ¬ı≈ø˘º
’±‰¬˘ÀÓ¬ ˜±Ú≈À˝√√ øfl¡˚˛ ’±R˝√√Ó¬…± fl¡À1 ¤˝◊√√ ¸•ÛÀfl«¡ ø¬ıøˆ¬iß
¸˜˚˛Ó¬ ø¬ıøˆ¬iß ˜ÀÚ±ø¬ı:±ÚœÀ˚˛ ¬ıUÀÓ¬± fl¡±1Ì Î¬◊À~‡ fl¡ø1
Δ·ÀÂ√º Ó¬±1 øˆ¬Ó¬1Ó¬ ˝√√Ó¬±˙¢∂ô¶Ó¬± ¤È¬± õ∂Ò±Ú fl¡±1Ì ø˝√√‰¬±À¬Û
¬Ûø1·øÌÓ¬ Δ˝√√ÀÂ√º ˝◊√√˚˛±1 Î¬◊¬Ûø1› ˜±Ú≈À˝√√ ’±1n∏ ø¬ıøˆ¬iß fl¡±1fl¡1
fl¡±1ÀÌ øÚÀÊ√˝◊√√ øÚÊ√fl¡ ˜‘Ó≈¬…1 ˙œÓ¬˘ Œfl¡±˘±Ó¬ ’±|˚˛ ø√¬ıÕ˘

fl≈¡F±À¬ı±Ò Úfl¡À1º

ë˜±Ú≈À˝√√ õ∂øÓ¬ ˜ÚÀÈ¬± Ò±ÚÀÈ¬±Àª õ∂øÓ¬ fl¡ÌÀÈ¬±í ’±5
¬ı±fl¡…¯∏±1 ˚ø√ ’±ø˜ ø¬ı‰¬±1 fl¡À1± ŒÓ¬øÓ¬˚˛± øÚ(˚˛ ˝◊√√˚˛±1 ·”Ï¬ˇ±Ô«
¬ı≈øÊ√ ¬Û±˜º õ∂øÓ¬Ê√Ú ˜±Ú≈À˝√√˝◊√√ Œ¬ıÀ˘· Œ¬ıÀ˘· ¬Ûø1Àª˙Ó¬
Œ¬ıÀ˘· Œ¬ıÀ˘· Ê√œªÚÕ˙˘œÀ1 Ê√œ˚˛±˝◊√√ Ô±Àfl¡º Ê√ij1 ¬Û1±
¬Û±˝◊√√ ’˝√√± ¬Ûø1ÀªÀ˙ ˜±Ú≈˝√√fl¡ ·Ï¬ˇ ø√À˚˛º Ó¬±1 ˘·Ó¬ Ê√øÎ¬ˇÓ¬ Δ˝√√
Ô±Àfl¡ ¸˜±Ê√, ¸—¶®±1, ø˙é¬±, ¸—¶‘®øÓ¬ ’±1n∏ Ê√œªÚ Ò±1Ì1
˜±Ú√Gº ¤˝◊√√ ’±È¬±˝◊√√Àfl¡˝◊√√È¬± fl¡±1Àfl¡˝◊√√ ˜±Ú≈˝√√ ¤Ê√Ú1 Ê√œªÚÀÈ¬±
’±&ª±˝◊√√ øÚ˚˛±Ó¬ Î¬◊À~‡À˚±·… ˆ”¬ø˜fl¡± ¬Û±˘Ú fl¡À1º õ∂øÓ¬Ê√Ú
˜±Ú≈À˝√√˝◊√√ Ê√ij1 ¸˜˚˛1 ¬Û1± øÚÊ√1 ‚1‡Ú1 ˘·ÀÓ¬ ’±Rœ˚˛
¶§Ê√Ú, ¬ıg≈-¬ı±gª ’±ø√1 ˘·Ó¬ ¤fl¡±R ˝√√í¬ıÕ˘ ø˙é¬± ˘±ˆ¬
fl¡À1º øÚÊ√1 ˘·ÀÓ¬ ¬ı±fl¡œ ˜±Ú≈˝√√À¬ı±1Àfl¡± ø˙øfl¡ ¬ı≈øÊ√ Δ˘
Œ¸˝◊√√˜ÀÓ¬ Ê√œªÚÀÈ¬± ’±&ª±˝◊√√ øÚÀ˚˛º ¤˝◊√√√À1 ’±&ª±˝◊√√ Δ·
Ô±Àfl¡±ÀÓ¬ õ∂øÓ¬Ê√Ú ˜±Ú≈À˝√√˝◊√√ Ê√œªÚ1 ¬ı±È¬Ó¬ ø¬ıøˆ¬iß ¬ı±Ò±
ø¬ı¬ÛøM√√1 ¸ij≈‡œÚ ˝√√í¬ı ˘·±Ó¬ ¬ÛÀ1º ¤˝◊√√ ¬ı±Ò±¸˜”˝√√ ’øÓ¬Sê˜
fl¡ø1 ’±&ª±¬ı ¬Û1±ÀÈ¬±Àª˝◊√√ øÚˆ¬«1 fl¡À1 ˜±Ú≈˝√√Ê√Ú1 ¬Û1ªÓ«¬œ
Ê√œªÚÀÓ¬± ŒÓ¬›“ øfl¡√À1 ¬Û±1 fl¡ø1¬ıº

ˆ¬±1Ó¬œ˚˛ √˙«ÚÓ¬ ’±R˝√√Ó¬…±fl¡ ˜˝√√±¬Û±¬Û ¬ı≈ø˘ Δfl¡ÀÂ√º
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øfl¡˚˛∑ ¤˝◊√√ øfl¡˚˛1 Î¬◊M√√1 ˚±1 ˝√√±Ó¬1 ¬Û1± Œ˝√√1±˝◊√√ ˚±˚˛ ŒÓ¬›“À˚˛˝◊√√
˝√√˚˛ÀÓ¬± øÚÊ√Àfl¡ øÚ–À˙¯∏ fl¡ø1 ø√¬ıÕ˘ ’˘À¬Û± ø‰¬ôL± Úfl¡À1º
¤È¬± Ê√œªÚ ¬Û‘øÔªœ1 Œ¬Û±˝√√1 Œ√ø‡¬ıÕ˘ ˜±Ó‘¬·ˆ¬«1 øˆ¬Ó¬1Ó¬
√˝√√˜±˝√√ ’À¬Ûé¬± fl¡ø1¬ı ˘±À·º Ó¬±1 ø¬ÛÂ√ÀÓ¬± ’±1n∏ øfl¡˜±Ú ˜±˝√√
øfl¡˜±Ú ¬ıÂ√1 ˘±ø· ˚±˚˛ øÚÊ√fl¡ ¤Ê√Ú ¸•Û”Ì« ˜±Ú≈˝√√ 1+À¬Û ·Ï¬ˇ
ø√¬ıÕ˘º øfl¡c ˝◊√√˜±Ú ¸≈√œ‚« ¬ÛÔ ¤È¬± ’øÓ¬Sê˜ fl¡ø1 ’˝√√±1
ø¬ÛÂ√ÀÓ¬± ˜±Ú≈À˝√√ øfl¡˚˛ ø¬ı‰¬±ø1 ˘˚˛ øÚÊ√fl¡ Œ˙¯∏ fl¡ø1 ø√˚˛±1
¬ÛÔ∑ ¬ıUÀÓ¬ fl¡˚˛ ¤˚˛± Œ˝√√ÀÚ± ¤fl¡õ∂fl¡±1 ˜±Úø¸fl¡ Œ1±·º
Œfl¡øÓ¬˚˛±¬ı± øfl¡Â≈√˜±Ú1 Œé¬SÓ¬ ¤˝◊√√ fl¡Ô± ˜±øÚ Œ˘±ª± ˝√√˚˛ ˚ø√›
øfl¡Â≈√˜±Ú ˜±Ú≈˝√√1 Œé¬SÓ¬ øfl¡c ¤Àfl¡¬ı±À1˝◊√√ ˜±øÚ ˘í¬ı ŒÚ±ª±ø1
¤˝◊√√ Ò1Ì1 ˚≈øMê√º ø˚ Ê√œªÚÀÈ¬±fl¡ Î¬◊ƒ√˚±¬ÛÚ fl¡À1, ø˚
Ê√œªÚÀÈ¬±fl¡ øÚÊ√1 ˜Ú1 Œ˝√√“¬Û±À˝√√À1 ¸Ê√±˝◊√√-¬Û1±˝◊√√ ˘˚˛, ø˚
øÚÀÊ√ ø¬ı‰¬1± ¸fl¡À˘±ø‡øÚ ¬Û±¬ıÕ˘ ¸é¬˜ ˝√√˚˛ ŒÓ¬ÀÚ ˜±Ú≈À˝√√›
Œ˚øÓ¬˚˛± ¬ı±ø‰¬ ˘˚˛ ’±R˝√√ÚÚ1 ¬ÛÔ ŒÓ¬øÓ¬˚˛± ¸fl¡À˘± ˚≈øMê√ Ó¬fl«¡
¸—:± fl¡í1¬ı±Ó¬ Œ˝√√1±˝◊√√ ˚±˚˛º

¤ÀÚfl≈¡ª± fl¡±˜À¬ı±1 Œ˚Ú ¤Àfl¡± ¤Àfl¡±È¬± ˆ”¬ø˜fl¡•Û1
√À1º Œfl¡±ÀÚ± ’±·Ê√±ÚÚœ øÚø√˚˛±Õfl¡ ˝√√Í¬±» ’±ø˝√√ ¸fl¡À˘±
Ó¬‰¬Ú‰¬ fl¡ø1 &ø‰¬ ˚±˚˛º Î¬◊˝√√/ ’±„≈√√ø˘ ¤È¬± fl¡±øÈ¬À˘› ˝√√±‹
ø¬ı‹ fl¡1± ˜±Ú≈˝√√À¬ı±À1 Œfl¡ÀÚÕfl¡ ¤ÀÚ√À1 øÚÊ√1 Ê√œªÚÀÈ¬±fl¡
Ó≈¬2‰¬ fl¡ø1 ø√¬ı ¬Û±À1∑ Œ¸À˚˛À˝√√ Δfl¡ÀÂ√± ¤‡Ú ŒÚÀ√‡± Ú√œ1
ø¸¬Û±À1 øfl¡ ’±ÀÂ√ ’±ø˜ Œfl¡±ÀÚ› Ú±Ê√±ÀÚ±º ø˚ ’±ÀÂ√ ø˚
Œ√ø‡ÀÂ“√± ˝◊√√˚˛±ÀÓ¬˝◊√√ ’±ÀÂ√ ˝◊√√˚˛±À˝◊√√ Œ√ø‡ÀÂ“√±º øÚÊ√1 ˜Úfl¡
øÚ˚˛LaÌ fl¡ø1¬ı ¬Û1± ˙øMê√ ¤È¬± ¸1n∏À1 ¬Û1±˝◊√√ ·Ï¬ˇ
ø√¬ıÕ˘˚ø√˚˛±¬ıÕ˘ ˚P fl¡ø1¬ı ˘±À·º ¸1n∏ ¸1n∏ ≈√‡-fl¡©ÜÀ¬ı±1
¸ø˝√√¬ı ¬Û1±Õfl¡ ΔÒ˚« Òø1¬ı ø˙øfl¡¬ı ˘±À·º ˜Ú fl¡ø1¬ı˘·œ˚˛±
fl¡Ô± Œ˚ ¸1n∏À1 ¬Û1± ≈√‡-fl¡©Ü ‡±˝◊√√ Î¬±„√√1 Œ˝√√±ª± ˜±Ú≈˝√√Ó¬Õfl¡
¸≈‡Ó¬ Î¬±„√√1 √œ‚˘ Œ˝√√±ª± ˜±Ú≈˝√√1 ˜±Ê√Ó¬ ’±R˝√√Ó¬…±1 õ∂ªÌÓ¬±
Œ¬ıøÂ√ Œ√‡± ˚±˚˛º ¬ıUÀÓ¬˝◊√√ fl¡˚˛, õ∂øÓ¬Ê√Ú ˜±Ú≈˝√√1 ˜ÚÀ˘ Œ˝√√ÀÚ±
Ê√œªÚÓ¬ ¤¬ı±1 ˝√√íÀ˘› ¤˝◊√√ õ∂ªÌÓ¬± ’±À˝√√º ˝√√˚˛ÀÓ¬± ¤˚˛±À˚˛±
¤fl¡ ˜±Úø¸fl¡ ô¶1º øfl¡c ø˚ ˝√√íÀ˘› ˜±Ú≈À˝√√ ˜Ú1 ˜±Ê√Ó¬
’fl¡À˘ øfl¡Â≈√˜±Ú fl¡Ô± Œfl¡øÓ¬˚˛±› fl¡øÏ¬ˇ˚˛±˝◊√√ Δ˘ Ù≈¬ø1¬ı
Ú±˘±À·º ˝√√˚˛ÀÓ¬± Œ˘±fl¡˘7¡¡¡± ¬ı± ¸˜±Ê√ øÚμ±1 ˆ¬˚˛Ó¬ ¬ıUÀÓ¬
¬ıUÓ¬ fl¡Ô± øÚÊ√1 ˜±Ê√ÀÓ¬ fl¡øÏ¬ˇ˚˛±˝◊√√ ¤ø√Ú ˜‘Ó≈¬…1 ›‰¬1Ó¬ ˝√√±1
˜±øÚ ˚±˚˛º ˜‘Ó≈¬… ’ªÒ±ø1Ó¬ øfl¡c ø˚ ˜‘Ó≈¬…˝◊√√ ˜±Ú≈˝√√fl¡ ˜‘Ó≈¬…1
ø¬ÛÂ√ÀÓ¬± ˙±øôL øÚø√À˚˛ ¬ı± ø˚ ˜‘Ó≈¬…Àª Œ·±ÀÈ¬˝◊√√ Ê√œªÚ1 ¸ø=Ó¬
˜±Ú-¸ij±Ú ˚˙ Œ·Ã1ª ¸fl¡À˘± Ò≈ø˘¸±» fl¡ø1 ø√À˚˛ ŒÓ¬ÀÚ
˜‘Ó≈¬… ’±˜±1 fl¡±À1±Àª˝◊√√ fl¡±˜… Œ˝√√±ª± Î¬◊ø‰¬Ó¬ Ú˝√√˚˛º

˜‘Ó≈¬…1 ø¬ÛÂ√Ó¬ øfl¡∑

˜‘Ó≈¬… ¤È¬± Ÿ¬Ì±Rfl¡ ˙sº ’Ô‰¬ ˜‘Ó≈¬… ’±˜±1 ¬ı±À¬ı
’ªÒ±ø1Ó¬º ¤˝◊√√ ¬Û‘øÔªœÓ¬ ¤È¬± Œ‰¬Àfl¡GÓ¬ øfl¡˜±Ú Ê√œª1 ˜‘Ó≈¬…
˝√√˚˛ Œ¸˚˛± ’±ø˜ Œfl¡±ÀÚ› ¸øÍ¬fl¡ˆ¬±Àª fl¡í¬ı ŒÚ±ª±ø1˜º ˜‘Ó≈¬…
˝√√í˘ Ê√ij1 ø¬ı¬Û1œÓ¬ ’ª¶ö±º Ê√ijÕ˘ ’±˜±1 ø˚˜±Ú ˝√√±ø¬ı˚˛±¸
˜‘Ó≈¬…Õ˘ ø¸˜±ÀÚ˝◊√√ ˆ¬˚˛º fl¡±1Ì ˜‘Ó≈¬… ˜±ÀÚ˝◊√√ Œ˙¯∏, ’ôL,
¸˜±ø5º

˜‘Ó≈¬…1 ø¬ÛÂ√Ó¬ øfl¡ ’±ÀÂ√ Œ¸˚˛± Œfl¡±ÀÚ Ê√±ÀÚ∑ ’±‰¬˘ÀÓ¬
Œfl¡±ÀÚ› Ú±Ê√±ÀÚ øfl¡c ’±˜±fl¡ Œfl¡±ª± ˝√√˚˛ ˜‘Ó≈¬…1 ø¬ÛÂ√ÀÓ¬±
Œ˝√√ÀÚ± ¤‡Ú Ê√·Ó¬ Ô±Àfl¡ ˚íÓ¬ ¬Û”Ì…±R±¸fl¡˘1 ¬ı±¸¶ö±Ú ˝√√˚˛,
˚±fl¡ ¶§·« ¬ı≈ø˘ Œfl¡±ª± ˝√√˚˛º ’±Ú˝√√±ÀÓ¬ ≈√1±‰¬±1œø¬ı˘±fl¡ Œ1Ã Œ1Ã
Ú1fl¡1 ¬ı±ø¸μ± ˝√√˚˛º ¤˝◊√√À¬ı±1 ¬Û‘øÔªœ1 õ∂±˚˛ ¸fl¡À˘±
Ò˜«ø¬ıù´±¸ÀÓ¬ õ∂‰¬ø˘Ó¬ ’±ÀÂ√º øfl¡c ˜‘Ó≈¬…1 ø¬ÛÂ√Ó¬ øfl¡ ˝√√˚˛
Œ¸˚˛± Œfl¡±ÀÚ› fl¡í¬ı ŒÚ±ª±À1º õ∂fl‘¡Ó¬ÀÓ¬ ˜±Ú≈˝√√ Ú±˜1 Ê√œªÀÈ¬±
˜‘Ó≈¬…1 ø¬ÛÂ√ÀÓ¬± ˚ø√ fl¡í1¬ı±Ó¬ Ô±Àfl¡ Œ¸˚˛± ˝√√í˘ ˜±Ú≈˝√√À1
’ôL1Ó¬ ’Ô¬ı± ˜ÚÓ¬º ’±øÊ√Õ˘ ’±¬Û≈øÚ ø˚˜±Ú ˜±Ú≈˝√√1 ˜‘Ó≈¬…
Œ˝√√±ª± ¬ı≈ø˘ Ê√±ÀÚ ’Ô¬ı± Œ√ø‡ÀÂ√ Ó¬±1 øˆ¬Ó¬1Ó¬ øfl¡˜±ÚÊ√Úfl¡
’±¬Û≈øÚ ¤øÓ¬˚˛±› ¶ú1Ì fl¡À1∑ øfl¡˜±Ú ˜‘Ó¬Àfl¡ ’±À¬Û±Ú±fl¡
˙˚˛ÀÚ ¸À¬Û±ÀÚ ’±ø˝√√ ’±À¬Û±Ú±1 ˜Ú1 ˜øÌÀfl¡±Í¬±Ó¬ ¬ıø˝√√ ˘˚˛∑
øfl¡˜±Úfl¡ ’±¬Û≈øÚ ˜ÚÓ¬ Œ¬Û˘±¬ıÕ˘ øÚÊ√1 ¶ú‘øÓ¬˙øMê√1 ’±|˚˛
˘í¬ı ˘·± ˝√√˚˛∑ fl¡ø1ÀÂ√ÀÚ Œfl¡øÓ¬˚˛±¬ı± øÚÊ√Àfl¡ ¤˝◊√√ Ò1Ì1
õ∂ùü∑ ’±øÊ√1 ¬Û1± √˝√√˚¬ı±1 ¬ıÂ√1 ’±·ÀÓ¬ ˜‘Ó≈¬… Œ˝√√±ª±
¤·1±fl¡œ ˜±Ú≈˝√√1 fl¡Ô± ’±øÊ√ ˚ø√ ’±À¬Û±Ú±1 ˜ÚÕ˘ ’±À˝√√
ŒÓ¬ÀôL ˜‘Ó¬fl¡1 Œfl¡±ÚÀ¬ı±1 fl¡Ô±˝◊√√˚fl¡˜«˝◊√√ ŒÓ¬›“Õ˘ ˜ÚÓ¬
Œ¬Û˘±À˘ ˆ¬±ø¬ı ‰¬±¬ıÀ‰¬±Úº

Ê√œ˚˛±˝◊√√ Ôfl¡±1 õ∂øÓ¬ÀÈ¬± é¬Ì õ∂øÓ¬Ê√Ú ˜±Ú≈˝√√1 fl¡±1ÀÌ
¤Àfl¡± ¤Àfl¡±È¬± ≈√˘«ˆ¬ é¬Ìº õ∂øÓ¬ÀÈ¬± é¬Ì1 fl¡˜«˝◊√√ øÚÒ«±1Ì fl¡À1
’±ø˜ ˜‘Ó≈¬…1 ø¬ÛÂ√Ó¬ fl¡íÓ¬ Ô±øfl¡˜∑ øÚÊ√1 ’±Rœ˚˛˝◊√√ ¬ıg≈¬ı·«˝◊√√
›‰¬1-‰≈¬¬ı≈1œ˚˛±˝◊√√ ˙Sn∏˝◊√√-ø˜S˝◊√√ Œfl¡±ÀÚ Œfl¡ÀÚÕfl¡ ’±˜±fl¡ ˜ÚÓ¬
1±ø‡¬ı∑ ŒÓ¬›“À˘±fl¡1 fl¡±1ÀÌ ˜˝◊√√ ¸“‰¬±Õfl¡ ¶ú1Ìœ˚˛ ˝√√˜ ŒÚ∑
Œ¸˝◊√√ Œ˚±·…Ó¬± ˜˝◊√√ Ê√œ˚˛±˝◊√√ Ô±Àfl¡±ÀÓ¬ ’Ê«√Ú fl¡ø1À˘±ÀÚ∑
˜‘Ó≈¬…1 ø¬ÛÂ√Ó¬ Œ˜±fl¡ Œfl¡±ÀÚ±¬ı±˝◊√√ ˚ø√ ¸“‰¬±Õfl¡ ˜ÚÓ¬ Œ¬Û˘±˝◊√√
ŒÓ¬ÀôL Œ¸˝◊√√ ¸˜˚˛Ó¬ Œ˜±fl¡ ˜ÚÓ¬ Œ¬ÛÀ˘±ª± ¬ı…øMê√·±1œfl¡À˚˛
Œ˜±1 Œfl¡±ÚÀ¬ı±1 fl¡Ô± ˜ÚÓ¬ Œ¬Û˘±¬ı∑ Œ˜±1 ˆ¬±˘ø‡øÚ ŒÚ
Œ¬ı˚˛±ø‡øÚ∑ Ê√œ˚˛±˝◊√√ Ô±Àfl“¡±ÀÓ¬ Œ˜±1 Ê√œªÚ1 Œfl¡±Ú‡Ú ¬Û±~±
·Ò”1 ’±øÂ√˘∑ ¸Ó¬Ó¬± ’±1n∏ ¶Û©Ü¬ı±ø√Ó¬±1‡Ú ŒÚ ’Ú…±˚˛
’±1n∏ ˙Í¬Ó¬±1‡Ú∑
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¸±Ò±1Ì ˜±Ú≈˝√√ ø˝√√‰¬±À¬Û Œfl¡ª˘ Ê√œ˚˛±˝◊√√ Ôfl¡± ø√ÚÀ¬ı±1Ó¬ fl¡±À1±¬ı±fl¡ Î¬◊¬Ûfl¡±1 fl¡ø1¬ı ŒÚ±ª±ø1À˘› ’¬Ûfl¡±1 Úfl¡1±Õfl¡, ¸≈‡
ø√¬ı ŒÚ±ª±ø1À˘› ≈√‡ øÚø√˚˛±Õfl¡, ’±ù´±¸ ø√¬ı ŒÚ±ª±ø1À˘› ø¬ıù´±¸ˆ¬—· Úfl¡1±Õfl¡ ¤˝◊√√ Ò1±1 ˜±˚˛± ¤ø1 ˚±¬ı ¬Û1±ÀÈ¬±Àª˝◊√√ ˜±Úªœ
Ê√œªÚ1 ’±È¬±˝◊√√Ó¬Õfl¡ Î¬◊M√√˜ ¸≈‡ ¬ı≈ø˘ ˜˝◊√√ ˜ÀÚõ∂±ÀÌ ø¬ıù´± fl¡ø1 ’±ø˝√√ÀÂ“√± ’±1n∏ fl¡ø1 ˚±˜º

¤˝◊√√‡Ú ¸˜±Ê√ ’±˜±1 ¸˜±Ê√

Ó“¬±Ó¬¸”Ó¬ ¬ı¬ı Ê√±øÚÀ˘˝◊√√ Œ¸˝◊√√Ê√Úœ ŒÂ√±ª±˘œfl¡ ø¬ı˚˛±1 ¬ı±À¬ı
Î¬◊¬Û˚≈Mê√ ¬ı≈ø˘ ø¬ıÀ¬ı‰¬Ú± fl¡1± Δ˝√√øÂ√˘º ¬Û1ªÓ«¬œ ¸˜˚˛Ó¬ øfl¡c
Œ¸˝◊√√ ¤Àfl¡‡Ú ¸˜±Ê√ÀÓ¬˝◊√√ ’±øÊ√ Ê√±øÓ¬Ò˜« øÚø¬ı«À˙À¯∏
õ∂øÓ¬·1±fl¡œ ’øˆ¬ˆ¬±ªÀfl¡ øÚÊ√1 ¬Û≈S¸ôL±ÚÀÈ¬±1 ˘·ÀÓ¬
Ê√œ˚˛1œÊ√ÚœÀfl¡± ’±Ú≈á¬±øÚfl¡ ø˙é¬±À1 ø˙øé¬Ó¬ fl¡ø1 ŒÓ¬±˘±
fl¡Ô±ÀÈ¬±Ó¬ õ∂±Ò±Ú… ø√À˚˛º ’Ô«ÕÚøÓ¬fl¡ˆ¬±Àª ’øÓ¬ ø¬ÛÂ√¬Û1±
øfl¡Â≈√¸—‡…fl¡ ’øˆ¬ˆ¬±ªfl¡fl¡ ¬ı±√ ø√ ¤øÓ¬˚˛± õ∂±˚˛ ¸fl¡À˘±Àª
øÚÊ√1 øÚÊ√1 ŒÂ√±ª±˘œÀ¬ı±1fl¡ ’Ô«ÕÚøÓ¬fl¡ ¶§±ÒœÚÓ¬±1 ¸¬ÛÀé¬
:±Ú ø√¬ıÕ˘ Œ‰¬©Ü± fl¡À1º

Δ¬ıø√fl¡ ˚≈·1 ¬Û1±˝◊√√ õ∂‰¬ø˘Ó¬ ø˙é¬± ¬ı…ª¶ö±Ó¬ øfl¡c
Œfl¡ª˘ ˜±S ¤È¬± ø¬ıÀ˙¯∏ ¬ıÌ«1 ˜±Ú≈˝√√fl¡À˝√√ ’±Ú≈á¬±øÚfl¡ ø˙é¬±
¢∂˝√√Ì1 fl¡±1ÀÌ Î¬◊¬Û˚≈Mê√ ¬ı≈ø˘ ø¬ıÀ¬ı‰¬Ú± fl¡1± Δ˝√√øÂ√˘º fl¡±1Ì
ŒÓ¬øÓ¬˚˛± ¸˜±Ê√1 ˜±Ú≈˝√√fl¡ ‰¬±ø1È¬± õ∂Ò±Ú ˆ¬±À·À1 ˆ¬·±˝◊√√ 1‡±
Δ˝√√øÂ√˘º ¬ıË±p¡Ì, é¬øS˚˛, Δ¬ı˙… ’±1n∏ ˙”^º ¤˝◊√√ ‰¬±ø1È¬± ˆ¬±·1
øˆ¬Ó¬1Ó¬ õ∂øÓ¬ÀÈ¬± ˆ¬±·À1 ’±øÂ√˘ Œ¬ıÀ˘· Œ¬ıÀ˘· fl¡˜«¬ÛLö±º
¬ÛÏ¬ˇ±qÚ± fl¡1± Œ|ÌœÀÈ¬±Àª ø˚√À1 øÚÊ√Àfl¡ Œfl¡ª˘ ’Ò…˚˛Ú1
˘·Ó¬ Ê√øÎ¬ˇÓ¬ fl¡ø1 1±ø‡øÂ√˘ øÍ¬fl¡ ŒÓ¬ÀÚ√À1 ¬ı±fl¡œÀ¬ı±À1›
øÚÊ√1 øÚÊ√1 fl¡˜« ¸øÍ¬fl¡ˆ¬±Àª 1+¬Û±˚˛Ú fl¡ø1 Δ·øÂ√˘, øfl¡c
¸˜˚˛1 ·øÓ¬˙œ˘Ó¬±˝◊√√ Œfl¡±ÀÚ± ˜±Ú≈˝√√¸‘©Ü ÚœøÓ¬ øÚ˚˛˜fl¡
¤Àfl¡Ò1ÀÌ Ôfl¡±1 ’Ú≈˜øÓ¬ øÚø√À˚˛, fl¡±ÀÊ√˝◊√√ ¤È¬± ¸˜˚˛Ó¬ ¤˝◊√√
¬ı‘øM√√·Ó¬ fl¡±˜À¬ı±1 ¸fl¡À˘± Œ|Ìœ1 ˜±Ú≈À˝√√ øÚÊ√1 ˝◊√√26√± ’±1n∏
¸≈ø¬ıÒ± ’Ú≈˚±˚˛œ fl¡ø1¬ıÕ˘ ’±1y fl¡ø1À˘º ¤˝◊√√ Œ·±ÀÈ¬˝◊√√
õ∂øSê˚˛±ÀÈ¬± ¸˘øÚ Δ˝√√ ’±øÊ√1 ’ª¶ö± õ∂±5 Œ˝√√±ª±Õ˘ ¬ıU ˙
¬ıÂ√1 ˘±ø· ·í˘º

’±øÊ√1 Ó¬±ø1‡Ó¬ ˙1œ11 ’Ú… ’—·Ó¬Õfl¡ ˜·Ê≈√ÀÈ¬±fl¡
õ∂±Ò±Ú… ø√ fl¡1± fl¡±˜1 Ó¬±ø˘fl¡±‡Ú ’ø¬ıù´±¸…ˆ¬±Àª √œ‚˘ Δ˝√√
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26-10-2022 Ó¬±ø1‡1 ë’±˜±1 ’¸˜í fl¡±fl¡Ó¬Ó¬ õ∂fl¡±ø˙Ó¬

¸˜±Ê√ ¤‡Ú ¸≈‰¬±1n∏1+À¬Û ‰¬ø˘¬ıÕ˘ ¸fl¡À˘± ˜±Ú≈˝√√
’±Ú≈á¬±øÚfl¡ ø˙é¬±À1 ø˙øé¬Ó¬ ˝√√í¬ı˝◊√√ ˘±ø·¬ı ¬ı≈ø˘ Œfl¡±ÀÚ±
’±˝◊√√Ú Ú±˝◊√√º fl¡±1Ì ¤‡Ú Œ√˙ ’Ô¬ı± 1±Ê√…Ó¬ 1Ê√±1 ¬Û1±
‡ø1ˆ¬±1œÕ˘, ø‰¬øfl¡»¸fl¡1 ¬Û1± Œ‡øÓ¬˚˛fl¡Õ˘ õ∂øÓ¬·±1œÀ1
’ª√±Ú ’Ú¶§œfl¡±˚«º ¸˜±Ê√1 õ∂øÓ¬·1±fl¡œ ¬ı…øMê√1 ø‰¬ôL±
fl¡˜« ’±1n∏ ¸ƒ√˝◊√√26√±˝◊√√ ¸˜±Ê√‡Úfl¡ ·øÓ¬˙œ˘ fl¡ø1 ŒÓ¬±˘±Ó¬
¤fl¡ &1n∏Q¬Û”Ì« ˆ”¬ø˜fl¡± ¢∂˝√√Ì fl¡À1º ’±˜±1 ˜±Ú≈˝√√ø¬ı˘±fl¡1
¤È¬± ¬ıX˜”˘ Ò±1Ì± ’±ÀÂ√ Œ˚ ’±Ú≈á¬±øÚfl¡ ø˙é¬±˝◊√√ ˜±Ú≈˝√√fl¡
ø˙øé¬Ó¬ fl¡ø1 ŒÓ¬±À˘º ˝√√˚˛, ¬ı…ª˝√√±ø1fl¡ ø√˙1 ¬Û1± fl¡Ô±ÀÈ¬±
˚ø√› ¸øÍ¬fl¡ Œ˚Ú ˘±À· øfl¡c ’±‰¬˘ÀÓ¬ fl¡Ô±À¬ı±1
ŒÓ¬ÀÚfl≈¡ª± Ú˝√√˚˛º ˚ø√ ŒÓ¬ÀÚfl≈¡ª± øfl¡¬ı± Ò1±¬ıg± ÚœøÓ¬
Ô±øfl¡À˘À˝√√“ÀÓ¬Ú ŒÓ¬ÀôL ’±˜±1 ¸˜±Ê√‡Ú ¶öø¬ı1 Δ˝√√
¬Ûø1À˘À˝√√“ÀÓ¬Úº ’±˜±1 ¬Û”¬ı«¬Û≈1n∏¯∏¸fl¡˘1 Ê√œªÚ¬ıœé¬±
’Ú≈Ò±ªÚ fl¡ø1À˘ ¤˝◊√√ fl¡Ô±ÀÈ¬± ¬ı≈øÊ√¬ıÕ˘ ’øÒfl¡ ¶Û©Ü Δ˝√√
¬Ûø1¬ıº

’±øÊ√1 ¬Û1± ¤˙ ¬ı± ≈√˙¬ıÂ√1 ’±·ÀÓ¬ ’±˜±1
¸˜±Ê√1 ¸±˜±øÊ√fl¡ ·“±ÔøÚÀÈ¬± Œfl¡ÀÚfl≈¡ª± ’±øÂ√˘∑
¬Û≈1n∏¯∏¸fl¡À˘ Œ‡øÓ¬¬ı±øÓ¬ fl¡ø1øÂ√˘ Ú±1œ¸fl¡À˘ ¬Û≈1n∏¯∏1
˘·Ó¬ Œ‡øÓ¬¬ÛÔ±1 ’±1n∏ ‚1¸—¸±1 ¤Àfl¡˘À· ‰¬y±ø˘
Δ˘øÂ√˘º ’±˜±1 ’¸˜1 ¸±˜±øÊ√fl¡ ’±Ô«¸±˜±øÊ√fl¡ ¬ı≈1?œ
’Ò…˚˛Ú fl¡ø1À˘ fl¡Ô±À¬ı±1 ’±1n∏ Œ¬ıøÂ√ ¶Û©Ü ˝√√˚˛º ’±˜±1
’±˝◊√√Ó¬± ¬ı± ’±ÀÊ√± ’±˝◊√√Ó¬±1 ø√ÚÓ¬ ¶aœø˙é¬±1 Œfl¡±ÀÚ±
¬ı…ª¶ö± Ú±øÂ√˘º fl¡í1¬ı±Ó¬ Œfl¡±ÀÚ±¬ı±˝◊√√ ŒÂ√±ª±˘œfl¡ ¶≈®˘Õ˘
¬ÛøÍ¬˚˛±˝◊√√øÂ√˘ ˚ø√› Œ¸˚˛± ’±øÂ√˘ ¤¬Û±ø‰¬ ˙±fl¡Ó¬ ¤È¬±
Ê√±˘≈fl¡1 Œ˘ø‡˚˛± fl¡Ô±º Œ¸˝◊√√ ¸˜˚˛Ó¬ õ∂øÓ¬·1±fl¡œ
ŒÂ√±ª±˘œÀ˚˛ ¸1n∏À1 ¬Û1± ‚1-≈√ª±1 ‰¬y±˘±, ’±˘˝√√œ
’øÓ¬øÔ1 q|n∏¯∏± fl¡1±1 ˘·ÀÓ¬ 1g±-¬ıÏ¬ˇ±Àfl¡ ’±ø√ fl¡ø1
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Δ· ’±ÀÂ√º õ∂øÓ¬‡Ú ‚11 õ∂øÓ¬Ê√Ú ˜±Ú≈À˝√√˝◊√√ ’±øÊ√ øÚÊ√Àfl¡
Î¬◊¬Û˚≈Mê√ ¬ı≈ø˘ ø¬ıÀ¬ı‰¬Ú± fl¡À1 Œfl¡ª˘ ˜±S ’±Ú≈á¬±øÚfl¡ ø˙é¬±1
¤Àfl¡±‡Ú õ∂˜±Ì¬ÛSÀ1º ’±Ú≈á¬±øÚfl¡ ø˙é¬±1 ¤Àfl¡± ¤Àfl¡±‡Ú
õ∂˜±Ì¬ÛS˝◊√√ õ∂˜±øÌÓ¬ fl¡ø1 ø√À˚˛ Œfl¡±Úø¬ı˘±fl¡ Œˆ¬±È¬±Ó¬1± ’±1n∏
Œfl¡±Úø¬ı˘±fl¡ ¬Û¬Ûœ˚˛±Ó¬1±º ¤Àfl¡±‡Ú Î¬◊8˘ õ∂˜±Ì¬ÛS˝◊√√
˜±Ú≈˝√√fl¡ ¸±˜±øÊ√fl¡ ˜˚«±√± õ∂√±Ú fl¡1±1 ˘·ÀÓ¬ ’±øÔ«fl¡
Œé¬SÀÓ¬± ˚ÀÔ©Ü õ∂ˆ¬±ª Œ¬Û˘±˚˛º ø˙é¬± ’Ô¬ı± ¬ı≈øX ¤øÓ¬˚˛±
’±Ú ¬ıUÀÓ¬± ¬ÛÌ… ¸±˜¢∂œ1 √À1˝◊√√ ¤ø¬ıÒ ¬ÛÌ… ¸±˜¢∂œ ˜±Sº
’±øÊ√ Ê√˘-¶ö˘ ’Ô¬ı± ’±fl¡±˙ ø˚ Œé¬SÀÓ¬˝◊√√ Ú˝√√›fl¡ øfl¡˚˛
Î¬◊2‰¬ø˙é¬± ˘±ˆ¬1 fl¡±1ÀÌ ˜±Ú≈˝√√ ’±øÔ«fl¡ˆ¬±Àª ¸26√˘ ˝√√í¬ı˝◊√√
˘±ø·¬ıº ’±øÊ√1 ø˙é¬± ¬ı…ª¶ö±˝◊√√ ˜±Ú≈˝√√fl¡ Ú±˜1 ’±·Ó¬ ø˘ø‡¬ı
¬Û1± ¤Àfl¡±È¬± Î¬◊¬Û±øÒ ’±1n∏ Ó¬±1 ¸˝√√±˚˛Ó¬ Ê√œøªfl¡±1 ¤Àfl¡±È¬±
1±ô¶± øÚÌ«˚˛ fl¡ø1 ø√À˚˛º ’±˜±1 ’±À˘±‰¬Ú±À1± õ∂fl‘¡Ó¬ Î¬◊ÀV˙…
˝√√í˘ ¤˝◊√√ ¸±˜±øÊ√fl¡ Ú±˜ ’Ô¬ı± ¬ı≈øX ’Ô¬ı± õ∂øÓ¬¬ÛøM√√ ’Ê«√Ú
fl¡1±1 Œ˚±·…Ó¬± ’±1n∏ fl¡˜«¬ÛLö±1 ¬Ûø1˜±¬Ûfl¡ øfl¡ ’±1n∏ ¤˝◊√√À¬ı±1
fl¡í1¬Û1± Œfl¡ÀÚÕfl¡ ¸—¢∂˝√√ fl¡ø1¬ı ¬Û±ø1º

¤·1±fl¡œ fl¡À˘Ê√ ø˙é¬fl¡ ø˝√√‰¬±À¬Û øfl¡Â≈√˜±Ú fl¡Ô±˝◊√√ ˜Ú
˜·Ê≈√fl¡ ¸√±˚˛ ‡≈øμ˚˛±˝◊√√ Ô±Àfl¡º fl¡À˘Ê√1 Â√±S-Â√±Sœ¸fl¡˘1
ø˙é¬±·Ó¬ ’˝√√«Ó¬±, Δ˙øé¬fl¡ ¬ı±Ó¬±¬ı1Ì, ø˙é¬± ˘±ˆ¬1 ¬ÛXøÓ¬Àfl¡
’±ø√ fl¡ø1 ¸±˜ø¢∂fl¡ ø√˙¸˜”˝√√1 ø¬ı¯∏À˚˛ ’±À˘±‰¬Ú± fl¡ø1À˘
¤È¬± fl¡Ô± ¶Û©Ü 1+¬ÛÓ¬ ›˘±˝◊√√ ’±À˝√√º Œ¸˚˛± ˝√√í˘ õ∂øÓ¬‡Ú
fl¡À˘Ê√ÀÓ¬ ˚ø√ ’±ø˜ ˜Ú fl¡À1“± Ó¬±Ó¬ ‰¬±ø1õ∂fl¡±11 Â√±S-Â√±Sœ
Ô±Àfl¡º ’±À˘±‰¬Ú±1 ¸≈ø¬ıÒ±1 fl¡±1ÀÌ ’±ø˜ ¤˝◊√√ ‰¬±ø1õ∂fl¡±1
Â√±S-Â√±Sœfl¡ fl¡ ‡ · ‚ Ú±˜±fl¡1Ì fl¡ø1¬ı ¬Û±À1“±º

ëfl¡í Œ|Ìœ1 Â√±S-Â√±Sœ¸fl¡˘ Œ˜Ò±¬ıœ Ó¬Ô± ŒÓ¬›“À˘±fl¡1
¤fl¡˜±S fl¡Ó«¬¬ı… ’±1n∏ Î¬◊ÀV˙… ˝√√í˘ ¤È¬± ’±fl¡¯∏«Ìœ˚˛ ¬Û1œé¬±1
Ù¬˘±Ù¬˘ ’±1n∏ Ó¬±1 ¸≈¬ı±√Ó¬ Î¬◊2‰¬ø˙é¬±1 ¬ı±È¬ ˜≈fl¡ø˘ fl¡ø1 ¤È¬±
÷¯∏«Ìœ˚˛ ¬Û√¬ıœ ¬ı± ¬Û√˜˚«±√±1 ‰¬±fl¡ø1 ˘±ˆ¬ fl¡ø1 øÚÊ√Àfl¡
õ∂øÓ¬á¬± fl¡1±º

ë‡í Œ|Ìœ1 Â√±S-Â√±Sœ¸fl¡˘1 Î¬◊ÀV˙… ˝√√í˘ ¬ÛÏ¬ˇ±qÚ±1
˘·ÀÓ¬ fl¡À˘Ê√1 ’±Ú ’±Ú ø¬ı¯∏˚˛¸˜”˝√√ÀÓ¬± øÚÊ√Àfl¡ Ê√øÎ¬ˇÓ¬
fl¡ø1 ¤fl¡õ∂fl¡±1 ˆ¬±˘ Â√±S1 õ∂øÓ¬À˚±ø·Ó¬±Ó¬ ’ªÓ¬œÌ« Δ˝√√
øÚÊ√1 ˆ¬øª¯∏…Ó¬ Ê√œªÚÀÈ¬± ¸≈1øé¬Ó¬ fl¡ø1 ·øÏ¬ˇ ŒÓ¬±˘±º
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ë·í Œ|Ìœ1 Â√±S-Â√±Sœ¸fl¡˘1 Î¬◊ÀV˙… ¬ÛÏ¬ˇ±qÚ±Ó¬Õfl¡
Â√±S 1±Ê√ÚœøÓ¬ Ó¬Ô± ¸˜±Ê√1 ¸fl¡À˘± ø¬ı¯∏˚˛ÀÓ¬ øÚÊ√Àfl¡
Ê√øÎ¬ˇÓ¬ fl¡ø1 ˆ¬øª¯∏…ÀÓ¬ øÚÊ√Àfl¡ ¤Àfl¡±Ê√Ú ¸˜±Ê√ Œ¸ªfl¡ ¬ı±
1±Ê√ÚœøÓ¬ø¬ı√ fl¡ø1 øÚÊ√fl¡ õ∂øÓ¬á¬± fl¡1±º

ë‚í Œ|Ìœ1 Â√±S-Â√±Sœ¸fl¡À˘ ¸±Ò±1ÌÀÓ¬ ¸fl¡À˘± ø¬ÛÚ1
¬Û1± øÚÊ√Àfl¡ øÚ˘·±˝◊√√ 1±À‡ fl¡±1Ì Î¬◊¬ÛÀ1±Mê√ øÓ¬øÚÈ¬± Œ|Ìœ1
Œfl¡±ÀÚ±Àª ¤˝◊√√¸fl¡˘fl¡ &1n∏Q õ∂√±Ú Úfl¡À1º ¬ÛÏ¬ˇ±qÚ±1
Œé¬SÀÓ¬± ŒÓ¬›“À˘±Àfl¡ Î¬◊8˘ ˝√√í¬ı ŒÚ±ª±À1 øfl¡c ¤˝◊√√‰¬±˜
Â√±S-Â√±SœÀ˚˛ ¬Û1ªÓ«¬œ ¸˜˚˛Ó¬ ¸˜±Ê√1 ‰¬fl≈¡Ó¬ Ú¬Û1± ¬ı± &1n∏Q
øÚø√˚˛± Œfl¡1±Ìœ ˜˝√√1œ ø¬Û˚˛Ú ‰¬fl¡œ√±1 ’±ø√1 √À1
’±È¬±˝◊√√Ó¬Õfl¡ √1fl¡±1œ fl¡±˜-fl¡±Ê√À¬ı±1 fl¡ø1 ’Ê√±øÚÀÓ¬ ¸˜±Ê√
¤‡Ú ¸≈‰¬±1n∏1+À¬Û ‰¬˘±˝◊√√ 1‡±1 ’—˙œ√±1 ø˝√√‰¬±À¬Û øÚÊ√Àfl¡
øÚÀ˚˛±øÊ√Ó¬ fl¡À1º

’±À˘±‰¬Ú±1 ’±1yøÌÀÓ¬˝◊√√ Î¬◊À~‡ fl¡ø1 ’˝√√± 1Ê√±1 ¬Û1±
‡ø1ˆ¬±1œÕ˘ ’Ô¬ı± ø‰¬øfl¡»¸fl¡1 ¬Û1± Œ‡øÓ¬˚˛fl¡Õ˘ ¤˝◊√√
¸fl¡À˘±Àª˝◊√√ ø˜ø˘À˝√√ ¤‡Ú ¸˜±Ê√1 ˜”˘ ‰¬±ø˘fl¡± ˙øMê√ ˝√√í¬ı
¬Û±À1º Œ¸À˚˛À˝√√ ¸˜±Ê√1 ¸¬ı«ô¶11 ˜±Ú≈À˝√√ ¤˝◊√√ fl¡Ô± ˝√√+√˚˛—·˜
fl¡ø1¬ı ˘±À· Œ˚ ’±ø˜ Œfl¡±ÀÚ± fl¡±À1±Ó¬Õfl¡ Œ˝√√˚˛ Ú˝√√˚˛º
õ∂ÀÓ¬…Àfl¡˝◊√√ øÚÊ√1 øÚÊ√1 Œ˚±·…Ó¬±fl¡ fl¡íÓ¬ Œfl¡ÀÚÕfl¡ fl¡±˜Ó¬
‡È≈¬ª±¬ı ¬Û±ø1 Œ¸˝◊√√˜ÀÓ¬ Ê√œªÚÀÈ¬± ’±&ª±˝◊√√ øÚ¬ıÕ˘ ‘√Ï¬ˇõ∂øÓ¬:
˝√√í¬ı ˘±À·º

ø˙é¬±√œé¬± Δ˘ ‰¬±fl¡ø1 Úfl¡ø1 ¬ı…ª¸±˚˛ øfl¡˚˛ fl¡ø1À˘,
Œ˜ø¬∏Cfl¡Ó¬ õ∂Ô˜ ø¬ıˆ¬±·Ó¬ ¬Û±Â√ fl¡ø1› øfl¡˚˛ ø¬ı:±Ú Ú¬ÛøÏ¬ˇÀ˘,
ø¬ı ¤˚ ø¬ı fl¡˜ ¬Û±Â√ fl¡ø1 øfl¡˚˛ ¤˜ ¤ ˚¤˜ ø¬ı ¤ Úfl¡ø1À˘,
˝◊√√ø?Úœ˚˛±ø1— fl¡ø1 øfl¡˚˛ Œ‡øÓ¬Ó¬ Òø1À˘, 1±Ê√ÚœøÓ¬ Úfl¡ø1
øfl¡˚˛ ø˙é¬fl¡Ó¬± fl¡ø1À˘ ’±ø√ ¤˙ ¤È¬± õ∂ùü ¸˜±ÀÊ√ fl¡ø1À˚˛˝◊√√
Ô±øfl¡¬ı, øfl¡c ø¸X±ôL ˝√√í¬ı ˘±À· ¤fl¡±ôL øÚÊ√1º Œ˜±1 ¸±˜Ô«…
’±1n∏ Œ˚±·…Ó¬±1 ‰¬±ø¬ıfl¡±øÍ¬ øfl¡, Œ¸˚˛± Œ˜±1 ¬ı±ø˝√√À1 ’±Ú
Œfl¡±ÀÚ Ê√±øÚ¬ı∑ ˜˝◊√√ øfl¡ fl¡ø1˜ Œfl¡ÀÚÕfl¡ Ô±øfl¡˜ Œ¸˚˛± ˝√√í¬ı
¤fl¡±ôL Œ˜±1 øÚÊ√1 ø¸X±ôLº Œfl¡ª˘ ¸˜±Ê√1 õ∂øÓ¬ √±˚˛¬ıXÓ¬±
˝√√í¬ı Œ˜±1 õ∂Ô˜ ’±1n∏ õ∂Ò±Ú ‰¬Ó«¬º õ∂øÓ¬Ê√Ú ˜±Ú≈À˝√√˝◊√√ ¤˝◊√√ø‡øÚ
√±ø˚˛QÀ¬ı±ÀÒÀ1 øÚÊ√1 fl¡1Ìœ˚˛ø‡øÚ fl¡ø1 ·íÀ˘ ¸˜±Ê√1
Î¬◊M√√1Ìfl¡ Œfl¡±ÀÚ› ¬ı±Ò± ø√ 1±ø‡¬ı ŒÚ±ª±À1º

15-12-2022 Ó¬±ø1‡1 ë’±˜±1 ’¸˜í fl¡±fl¡Ó¬Ó¬ õ∂fl¡±ø˙Ó¬
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’˙1œ1œ
’Ì«ª ˙˜«±,
¸˝√√fl¡±1œ ’Ò…±¬Ûfl¡, ’¸˜œ˚˛± ø¬ıˆ¬±·

õ∂±˚˛ ¬Û“±‰¬ ¬ıÂ√11 ˜”1Ó¬ Œ¸±ÌøÈ¬À˚˛ ’±øÊ√ ˘≈„ƒ√√˘≈„√√œ˚˛±
¬ı±È¬ÀÈ¬±Ó¬ Œ‡±Ê√ ø√ÀÂ√º ¤¸˜˚˛Ó¬ ’øÓ¬ ’±À¬Û±Ú ’±1n∏ ¬Ûø1ø‰¬Ó¬
¤˝◊√√ 1±ô¶±ÀÈ¬± ’±øÊ√ Ó¬±1 ¬ı±À¬ı ’±‰¬Uª± Δ˝√√ ¬Ûø1ÀÂ√º ·“±›‡ÀÚ±
’±·1 √À1 Ú± ◊̋√√º ¬ıUÓ¬ ¬Ûø1ªÓ«¬Ú ̋ √√í˘ ¤ ◊̋√√ Œfl¡ ◊̋√√¬ıÂ√1Ó¬º Œ√ø‡À˘
¤ÀÚ ˘±À· Œ˚Ú ·“±ª1 ˜±Ú≈˝√√À¬ı±1 ˝√√Í¬±» ÒÚœ Δ˝√√ ¬Ûø1ÀÂ√º Œ‡11
‚1ÀÈ¬± ”√1À1 fl¡Ô±, ̋ ◊√√È¬±À1 ·“Ô± ̧ ±Ò±1Ì ¤‰¬˘œ ˛̊± ‚À1± ·“±ª‡ÚÓ¬
Œ√ø‡¬ıÕ˘ ŒÚ±À¬Û±ª± ˝√√í˘º ·Â√-·Â√øÚÀ1 ·“±›‡Ú ’±·1 √À1˝◊√√
ˆ¬ø1 ’±ÀÂ√ øÍ¬fl¡, øfl¡c Ó¬±À1 ˜±Ê√ÀÓ¬˝◊√√ ’±È¬fl¡Ò≈Úœ˚˛±Õfl¡ øÚ˜«±Ì
fl¡1± ’¸˜ ’±ø˝√√«1 ‚1À¬ı±À1 ¬Ûø1Àª˙ÀÈ¬± ’±‰¬Uª± fl¡ø1 Ó≈¬ø˘ÀÂ√º
‚1À¬ı±1 1—-ø¬ı1„√√œ, ̃ øÊ√ ˛̊±Ó¬ È¬± ◊̋√√˘‰¬ ̆ À·±ª±, ›‡-›‡ ¬ı±1±μ±,
¬ı±1±μ±Ó¬ ¬ı˝√√±1 ¸≈ø¬ıÒ±1 ¬ı±À¬ı Ôfl¡± ¤Àfl¡±‡Ú Œ‰¬±Ù¬±ñ ˜≈Í¬1
›¬Û1Ó¬ ‰¬ √̋√1œ ˛̊± fl¡±1¬ı±1º ¬Û“±‰¬ ¬ıÂ√1 ’±·ÀÓ¬ ̋ √√íÀ˘ ̧ øg ˛̊± ̧ ±Ó¬È¬±
¬ıÊ√±1 ˘À· ˘À·˝◊√√ ¸fl¡À˘±Àª q˝◊√√ øÚ˙¬Û±ø˘ ø√À˘À˝√√“ÀÓ¬Úº
øfl¡c ¤øÓ¬˚˛± Œ¸˝◊√ ø√Ú Ú±˝◊√√º õ∂øÓ¬‚1 ˜±Ú≈˝√√1 ¸ij≈‡Ó¬ ¤Àfl¡±È¬±
¤˘ ˝◊√√ øÎ¬ ˘±˝◊√√È¬ øÒø˜fl¡ Ò±˜±fl¡Õfl¡ ;ø˘ ’±ÀÂ√º ¢∂±˜…±=˘1
’È¬¬ı… ’±g±11 ø¬ı¬ÛÀé¬ Œ˚ ø¸“˝√√Ó¬À¬ı±1 ’¬Û1±øÊ√Ó¬ 1Ì≈ª±º ë¬Û“±‰¬
¬ıÂ√1 ’±·ÀÓ¬ ˜˝◊√√ ¤˝◊√√‡Ú ·“±›À˚˛˝◊√ ¤ø1 Δ·øÂ√À˘“± ŒÚ∑í ñ
Œ¸±ÌøÈ¬À˚˛ ˜ÀÚ ˜ÀÚ ˆ¬±ø¬ıÀ˘º ø¸ ·“±›‡Ú1 øˆ¬Ó¬1Õ˘ ø˚˜±Ú
Œ¸±˜±˝◊√√ Δ·ÀÂ√, ø¸˜±ÀÚ˝◊√√ ¤È¬± ¶Û©Ü ¬Ûø1ªÓ«¬Ú ˘é¬… fl¡ø1ÀÂ√º
ë¤˝◊√√ÀÈ¬± ’±˜±1 ·“±›¬ı≈Ï¬ˇ± fl¡fl¡±1 ‚1 Ú±øÂ√˘ Ê√±ÀÚ±∑ ˝√√˚˛ ˝√√˚˛º
ŒÓ¬›“À1 ◊̋√√ºíñ Œ‰¬±Ó¬±˘Ó¬ Ôfl¡± Œ¸ ◊̋√√ ̃ ô¶ Œ‰¬&ÌÀÊ√±¬Û± Œ√ø‡À ˛̊̋ ◊√√
Œ¸±ÌøÈ¬À˚˛ ·˜ ¬Û±À˘, Œ¸˚˛± ·“±›¬ı≈Ï¬ˇ±1 ‚1º øfl¡c Ó¬±Ó¬ ¬Û”¬ı«1
‚1ÀÈ¬± Ú±øÂ√˘º ’±·1 ≈√‰¬˘œ˚˛± ‚1ÀÈ¬±1 Í¬±˝◊√√Ó¬ ¤È¬± ’±1 ø‰¬ ø‰¬

‚1º √±˘±Ú ¬ı≈ø˘ fl¡í¬ı ŒÚ±ª±ø1º Ó¬Ô±ø¬Û› ¤‡Ú ‰¬±√ Ôfl¡± ¤˝◊√√
‚1ÀÈ¬± ·“±› ’=˘1 ¬ı±À¬ı √±˘±ÚÓ¬Õfl¡ fl¡˜ Ú˝√√˚˛º Œ¸±ÌøÈ¬À˚˛
¸œ˜±1 ª±˘‡Ú1 ›¬ÛÀ1À1 ˘±À˝√√Õfl¡ ‚1ÀÈ¬± Ê≈√ø¬Û ‰¬±¬ıÕ˘ Œ‰¬©Ü±
fl¡ø1À˘º ›‡ ˝◊√√È¬±1 Œ√ª±À˘À1 ’±ªø1 Ôfl¡± ·“±›¬ı≈Ï¬ˇ±1 ‚1ÀÈ¬±1
Œ‰¬±Ó¬±˘Ó¬ ≈√‡Ú ·±Î¬ˇœ ’±1n∏ ø˚ÀÈ¬± ¶ö±ÚÓ¬ ¤¸˜˚˛Ó¬ Œ·±˝√√±ø˘
ˆ¬øÓ«¬ ̋ √√±À˘±ª± ·1n∏ ’±øÂ√˘ Ó¬±Ó¬ ¤‡Ú Œ¬∏C"√√1 ’±1n∏ ¤‡Ú ¬Û±ª±1
øÈ¬˘±À1 ¸À·Ã1À¬ıÀ1 øÍ¬˚˛ Δ˝√√ ’±ÀÂ√º

Œ¸±ÌøÈ¬À˚˛ Œ¬ıøÂ√ ˆ¬±ø¬ı Ú±Ô±øfl¡ øÚÊ√1 1±ô¶±Ó¬ ’±&ª±˝◊√√
Δ· Ô±øfl¡˘º øfl¡Â≈√”√1 Δ· ø¸ Ô˜øfl¡ 1í˘º ¤¸˜˚˛Ó¬ ¸1n∏ ‰¬±˝√√
Œ√±fl¡±Ú Ôfl¡± 1˝√√˜Ó¬ ‰¬±‰¬±1 Œ√±fl¡±Ú‡Ú1 Í¬±˝◊√√Ó¬ ¤‡Ú õ∂fl¡±G
Œ·˘±˜±˘ Œ√±fl¡±Úº Œ√±fl¡±Ú‡Ú1¬Û1± ’˝√√± ̋ √√±˝◊√√ ¬Û±ª±11 ̆ ±˝◊√√È¬1
Œ¬Û±˝√√À1 Œ·±ÀÈ¬˝◊√√ ’—˙ÀÈ¬± ø√Ú Œ˚Ú Œ¬Û±˝√√1 fl¡ø1 Ó≈¬ø˘ÀÂ√º
Œ¸±ÌøÈ¬À˚˛ øÚÊ√1 ‚Î¬ˇœÀÈ¬±Õ˘ ‰¬±À˘º 1±øÓ¬ ’±Í¬ ¬ı±øÊ√ÀÂ√º
È¬±Î¬◊Ú1¬Û1± ’˝√√± Œ√˙¯∏1 Œ¬∏C˝◊√√Ú‡ÚÓ¬ ø¸ ’±ø˝√√ ¬Û±˝◊√√ÀÂ√º ¤˝◊√√‡Ú
Œ¬∏C ◊̋√√Ú ’±ø˝√√ ¬Û±›ÀÓ¬ ¬Û˘˜ ̋ √√ ˛̊ ’±1n∏ Œfl¡øÓ¬ ˛̊±¬ı± Œ˘È¬ ̋ √√ ˛̊ ¬ı±À¬ı ◊̋√√
·“±ª1 ̃ ±Ú≈˝√√À¬ı±À1 È¬±Î¬◊Ú1¬Û1± ’±À¬ıø˘ ¬Û“±‰¬ ¬ıÊ√±Ó¬ ’±ø˝√√ Œ¬Û±ª±
Œ¬∏C˝◊√√Ú‡ÚÓ¬ ’±ø˝√√¬ıÕ˘ ¬Û‰¬μ fl¡À1º Œ¸±ÌøÈ¬› Œ¸˝◊√√‡ÚÀÓ¬ ’˝√√±
fl¡Ô± ’±øÂ√˘º øfl¡c ø√~œ1¬Û1± ’˝√√± Ó¬±1 &ª±˝√√±È¬œ ’±ø˝√√
Œ ¬Û±ª±Ó¬ ¬Û˘˜ Œ˝ √ √ ±ª± ¬ı±À ¬ı˝ ◊ √ √  ø¸ ¤˝◊ √ √‡Ú Œ¬ ∏C˝ ◊ √ √ÚÓ¬
’±ø˝√√¬ı˘·œ˚˛±Ó¬ ¬Ûø1˘ºë¤˝ √ √  ’±˜±1 ¬ı±À ¬ıÀÚ± øfl¡ ø √Ú
øfl¡ 1±øÓ¬∑ Œ¸Ú±¬ı±ø˝ √ √ÚœÓ¬ ¤ ◊̋√√À¬ı±1 ̃ ±ÀÔ“± ¤È¬± ̧ ˜ ˛̊1 ø √̋√‰¬±¬Û
Œ˝√√º ø˚Àfl¡±ÀÚ± ˜≈˝√√”Ó«¬Ó¬ ˝√√í¬ı ¬Û1± ø˚Àfl¡±ÀÚ± ‚È¬Ú±1 ¬ı±À¬ı ’±ø˜
¸±Ê≈√ Δ˝√√ Ô±øfl¡¬ı ˘±À·ºí

Â≈√øÈ¬·ä
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Œ¸±ÌøÈ¬À˚˛ ¤˝◊√√¬ı±1 Œfl¡ÃÓ”¬˝√√˘ √˜±¬ı ŒÚ±ª±ø1 Œ√±fl¡±Ú‡Ú1
›¬Û1Ó¬ Ôfl¡± ̋ √√øÎ«¬—‡Ú ¬ÛøÏ¬ˇ¬ıÕ˘ Œ‰¬©Ü± fl¡ø1À˘º ̋ √√øÎ«¬—‡Ú1 ›¬Û11
˘±˝◊√√È¬ÀÈ¬± Œ¬ı˚˛± Œ˝√√±ª± ¬ı±À¬ı 1±øÓ¬1 ’±g±1Ó¬ ’±‡1Àfl¡˝◊√√È¬±
ˆ¬±˘√À1 ̃ øÚ¬ı ŒÚ±ª1± Δ˝√√ ’±ÀÂ√º Ó¬Ô±ø¬Û ø¸ fl¡©Ü fl¡ø1 Ê≈√øfl¡ ˛̊± ◊̋√√
¬ÛøÏ¬ˇÀ˘ñ ë1˝√√˜Ó¬ ̧ ≈̆ ˆ¬ ̃ ”̆ …1 Œ√±fl¡±Úºí ̋ √√ ˛̊ ̋ √√ ˛̊, ¤ ◊̋√√‡Ú Œ¸ ◊̋√√
1˝√√˜Ó¬ ‰¬±‰¬±À1 ø¬ı‡…±Ó¬ ‰¬±˝√√ Œ√±fl¡±Ú‡Úº øfl¡c øfl¡ Œ√±fl¡±Ú øfl¡
Δ˝√√ ·íÀ˘±/ fl¡í¬ı ŒÚ±ª1±Õfl¡ ø¸ Œ√±fl¡±Ú‡Ú1 ˜≈‡Õ˘ ’±&ª±˝◊√√
·í˘º 1±øÓ¬ Œ˝√√±ª± ¬ı±À¬ı Œ√±fl¡±Ú‡ÚÓ¬ Œfl¡±ÀÚ± ¢∂±˝√√fl¡ Ú±øÂ√˘º
Œ√±fl¡±Ú‡Ú1 ¬ı±ø˝√√1Ó¬ Œ¸˝◊√√ ¬Û≈1øÌ Œ¬ı=‡Ú ¤Àfl¡√À1 ’±ÀÂ√º
Ó¬±ÀÓ¬˝◊√√ ¬ıø˝√√ ø¸“˝√√ÀÓ¬ ¤¸˜˚˛Ó¬ ’±D± ˜±ø1øÂ√˘º ¤‡Ú ˝√√±Ó¬Ó¬
’±øÂ√˘ 1˝√√˜ÀÓ¬ Ê≈√øÓ¬ ˘·±˝◊√√ ¬ıÚ±˝◊√√ ø√˚˛± ŒÒ±ª±˝◊√√ Ôfl¡± ‰¬±˝√√ ’±1n∏
’±Ú‡Ú ̋ √√±Ó¬Ó¬ ¤Î¬±˘ ‰¬±1ø˜Ú±1º ë‰¬±1ø˜Ú±1Ó¬Õfl¡ Œ¬ıÀ˘· √±˜œ
‡±¬ıÕ˘ ŒÓ¬øÓ¬˚˛± ¬ÛÀfl¡È¬Ó¬ ¬Û˝◊√√‰¬± Ô±øfl¡À˘À˝√√ííñ ¤˝◊√√¬ı≈ø˘ ˆ¬±ø¬ı
Œ¸±ÌøÈ¬À ˛̊ ̃ ÀÚ ̃ ÀÚ ̋ √√“±ø √̋√À˘º ø¸ ¤ ◊̋√√¬ı±1 Œ√±fl¡±Ú‡Ú1 øˆ¬Ó¬1Õ˘
Ê≈√ø˜ ‰¬±À˘º ‰¬±Î¬◊̆ 1 Œfl¡ ◊̋√√¬ı±È¬±› ¬ıô¶±À1 Œ√±fl¡±Ú‡Ú ̂ ¬øÓ«¬º øˆ¬11
˜±Ê√Ó¬ ’˘¬Û Í¬±˝◊√ √ Î¬◊ø˘˚˛±˝◊√ √ Œ˘±ª±1 øÚø‰¬Ú±Õfl¡ ‰¬±Î¬◊˘1
¬ıô¶±Àfl¡ ◊̋√√È¬±1 ̃ ±Ê√Ó¬ Œ‰¬øÚ ’±1n∏ √±ø˘1 ¬ıô¶± ≈√È¬±˜±Ú ¬Ûø1 ’±ÀÂ√º
Œ√±fl¡±Ú‡Ú1 Œ√ª±˘Ó¬ ¬ıd Ôí¬ı ¬Û1±Õfl¡ ¬ı±fl¡‰¬ ¬ıÚ± ◊̋√√ ŒÔ±ª± ’ÀÂ√º
Ó¬±ÀÓ¬˝◊√√ ø˜Í¬±ÀÓ¬˘1 ¬ıÈ¬˘, ‰¬±˝√√¬Û±Ó¬, ‰¬±À¬ı±Ú, Ú±ø1fl¡˘1 ŒÓ¬˘1
ŒÈ¬˜± ’±1n∏ Œ¸±ÌøÈ¬À˚˛ ø‰¬øÚ ŒÚ±À¬Û±ª± ≈√˝◊√√ ¤¬Û√ ¬ıdº ≈√‡Ú
ø¬ı¬Û1œÓ¬ Œ√ª±˘Ó¬ ≈√È¬± ·Ê√±˘ ˜±ø1 1˝√√˜ÀÓ¬ ¤Î¬±˘ 1ø‰¬ È¬±øÚ
Δ˘ÀÂ√º Œ¸ ˛̊± ◊̋√√ Δ √̋√ÀÂ√ Ó¬±1 ¬ı±À¬ı Œ‰¬•Û≈1 ̧ 1n∏ ̧ 1n∏ Œ¬ÛÀfl¡È¬ ›˘˜± ◊̋√√
ŒÔ±ª± Í¬±˝◊√√º Ó¬±1 ˜±Ê√Ó¬ ’ªÀ˙… ¬Û“±‰¬-√˝√√ È¬fl¡œ˚˛± ‰¬±Ú±‰≈¬11
Œ¬ÛÀfl¡È¬ ÚÔfl¡± Ú˝√√˚˛º

ëë‰¬±‰¬± Œ√±fl¡±ÚÓ¬ ’±Â√ ŒÚ∑íí
ëëŒfl¡±Ú∑íí ñøˆ¬Ó¬11¬Û1± ¤È¬± ˆ¬“±ø˝√√ ’±ø˝√√˘º
ëë‰¬±‰¬± ˜˝◊√√ºíí
ëëŒfl¡±Ú ˜˝◊√√∑íí
ëëŒ¸±ÌøÈ¬ºíí
Ú±˜ÀÈ¬± qÚ±1 ˘À· ˘À· ¤‡Ú ¬ı˚˛¸1 Â√±¬Û ¬Û1± ˜≈À‡

Ó¬±1 ¸ij≈‡Ó¬ Ò1± ø√À˘º 1˝√√˜Ó¬ ‰¬±‰¬±˝◊√√ Œ√±fl¡±Ú1 ˜øÊ√˚˛±Ó¬ ¬ıø˝√√
˜±˝√√ÀÈ¬±1 ¬ı±fl¡œ1 ø˝√√‰¬±¬Û1 ¬ı˝√√œ‡Ú ‰¬±˝◊√√ ’±øÂ√˘º Œ¸À˚˛ õ∂ÔÀ˜
Œ¸±ÌøÈ¬1 ‰¬fl≈¡Ó¬ Ò1± ø√˚˛± Ú±øÂ√˘º ‰¬±‰¬±˝◊√√ ‰¬fl≈¡ ≈√È¬± Œfl¡±‰¬ ‡≈ª±˝◊√√
Ó¬±1Ù¬±À˘ ‰¬±À˘º ̃ ≈‡Ó¬ Œfl¡±ÀÚ± ̂ ¬±ª-ˆ¬—·œ1 Œ˘˙ Ú± ◊̋√√º ¤ ◊̋√√¬ı±1
Œ‰¬±˘±1 ŒÊ√¬ÛÓ¬ Ôfl¡± ‰¬‰ƒ¬˜±À˚±1 Î¬◊ø˘˚˛±˝◊√√ ø¬Ûøg Δ˘ Ó¬±1Ù¬±À˘
‰¬±À˘º ¤˝◊√√¬ı±1 ŒÓ¬›“1 ˜≈‡Ó¬ ¸cø©Ü1 ’“±À‰¬±1 ø¬ı˚˛ø¬Û ¬Ûø1˘º

ëëŒ¸±ÌøÈ¬ Ó¬˝◊√√∑íí

ëë’í ‰¬±‰¬± ̃ ◊̋√√º ’±øÊ√ Œfl¡ ◊̋√√¬ı±¬ıÂ√11 ̃ ”1Ó¬ ‚1Õ˘ ’±ø √̋√ÀÂ“√±º
·“±›‡Ú ¤1± ‰¬±À· ¬Û“±‰¬¬ıÂ√1˜±ÀÚ˝◊√√ ˝√√í˘º Œ¬ıøÂ√ ˝√√íÀ˘› fl¡˜
Ú˝√√í¬ıºíí

ëë˝√√ ˛̊ Œ√º Ó¬ ◊̋√√ Œ˚±ª±1 ¬Û±Â√Ó¬ øfl¡¬ı± ‡±ø˘ ‡±ø˘ Œ˚Ú ̆ ±À·º
Ó¬˝◊√√ Ôfl¡±Õ˘Àfl¡ ¸√±˚˛ ·Ò”ø˘ ÒÚ Œ˜±1 ‰¬±˝√√ Œ√±fl¡±Ú‡ÚÕ˘
’±ø˝√√øÂ√˘º Ó¬À˚˛± ’±ø˝√√øÂ√ø˘º Œ·±ÀÈ¬˝◊√√ ·Ò≈ø˘ÀÈ¬± Œfl¡ÀÚÕfl¡ ¬Û±1
Δ˝√√øÂ√˘ fl¡í¬ı˝◊√√ ¬Û1± Ú±øÂ√À˘“±ºíí

ëë˝√√˚˛ Œ√ ‰¬±‰¬±º øfl¡c øfl¡ fl¡ø1ø¬ıº Ó¬˝◊√√ Œ‰¬±Ú Ê√±Ú˝◊√√ Œ˜±1
‚11 ’ª¶ö±º Œ√Î¬◊Ó¬± Ï≈¬fl≈¡ª±1 ¬Û±Â√Ó¬ ‚11 Œ·±ÀÈ¬˝◊√√ √±ø˚˛Q Œ˜±1
›¬Û1Ó¬ ’±ø˝√√˘º ŒÓ¬øÓ¬˚˛± ̃ ˝◊√√ ¤˜ ¤ ¬ÛøÏ¬ˇÀ˚˛ ’±øÂ√À˘“±º ̋ ◊√√Ù¬±À˘
‚1Ó¬ Œfl¡±ÀÚ± Î¬◊¬Û±Ê«√Úfl¡±1œ ÚÔfl¡±1 ¬ı±À¬ı ’±1n∏ ≈√Ê√ÚœÕfl¡ ¬ı± ◊̋√√À√Î¬◊
Ôfl¡± ¬ı±À¬ı ˜À˚˛ øfl¡¬ı± ¤È¬± fl¡ø1¬ı˘·œ˚˛± ˝√√í˘º ¬ÛøÏ¬ˇ¬ıÕ˘ ˜Ú
’±øÂ√̆  ̊ ø√› ̧ fl¡À˘± ̋ ◊√√26√± ¬ı±√ ø√ ̃ ◊̋√√ ’±ø «̃Ó¬ ̋ ◊√√∞I◊±1øˆ¬Î¬◊ ø√À “̆±º
¤˝√√ ¤˝◊√√À¬ı±1 ŒÚ± øfl¡ Δfl¡ ’±ÀÂ“√± ŒÓ¬±fl¡º ¸fl¡À˘± Œ‰¬±Ú Ê√±Ú˝◊√√/íí

ëë √̋√̊ ˛ Œ√ ̧ fl¡À˘± ̃ ÚÓ¬ ’±ÀÂ√º ’±1n∏ øfl¡˜±Ú ø√Ú ŒÚ± ’±·1
fl¡Ô±º ˆ¬±ø¬ı¬ıÕ˘ ·íÀ˘ øfl¡¬ı± Œ¸Ã ø¸ø√Ú±1 Œ˚Ú ˘±À·º Œfl¡±Ú
Ù¬±À˘À1 ¬Û“±‰¬È¬± ¬ıÂ√1 ·í˘ fl¡í¬ı˝◊√√ ŒÚ±ª±ø1À˘“±º ’±1n∏ ŒÓ¬±À1±
¤Àfl¡± ‡±-‡¬ı1 ŒÚ±À¬Û±ª± ˝√√íÀ˘“±ºíí

ëë‰¬±‰¬± ̃ À ˛̊ Œ˜±1 ‚1‡Ú1 ‡¬ı1 ̂ ¬±˘Õfl¡ Œ¬Û±ª± Ú± ◊̋√√º ‰¬±fl¡ø1
Œ¬Û±ª±1 ø¬ÛÂ√ÀÓ¬˝◊√√ ’±˜±fl¡ øù´˘„√√Õ˘ Δ˘ ·í˘º Ó¬±ÀÓ¬ ’±˜±1
Œ¬∏C ◊̋√√øÚ— ̋ √√í˘º Œ¬∏C ◊̋√√øÚ„√√1 ø√ÚÀfl¡ ◊̋√√È¬±Ó¬ ̃ ◊̋√√ ·“±›‡Ú1 ‡¬ı1 øÍ¬Àfl¡
¬Û±˝◊√√ ’±øÂ√À˘“±º ŒÓ¬±1 fl¡Ô±, ÒÚ1 fl¡Ô± õ∂±À˚˛ ¬ı±˝◊√√À√Î¬◊˝√√“Ó¬fl¡
¸≈øÒøÂ√À˘“±º øfl¡c Œ¬∏C˝◊√√øÚ— Œ˙¯∏ Œ˝√√±ª±1 ø¬ÛÂ√Ó¬ Œ˜±fl¡ ˆ¬±1Ó¬-
¬Û±fl¡ ¸œ˜±ôLÓ¬ Œ˜±Ó¬±À˚˛Ú fl¡ø1À˘º õ∂ÔÀ˜ qøÚ ˆ¬±À˘˝◊√ √
˘±ø·øÂ√˘º ¸1n∏À1¬Û1± ˆ¬±1Ó¬-¬Û±fl¡ ¸œ˜±ôL1 fl¡Ô± qøÚ
’±øÂ√À˘“±º ¤øÓ¬˚˛± Œ√ø‡˜º Œ˚±ª±1 ¬Û±Â√Ó¬À˝√√ ¬ı≈øÊ√À˘“±, øfl¡˜±Ú
õ∂Ó¬…±˝√√ı±Úº Ó¬±Ó¬ ŒÚÈ¬ªfl«¡ ¬ı≈ø˘¬ıÕ˘ ¤Àfl¡± Ú±˝◊√√º ˜Ú fl¡ø1À˘›
’±ø˜ ŒÙ¬±Ú fl¡ø1¬ı ŒÚ±ª±À1“±º ̧ fl¡À˘± ¬ı±Ó«¬± ’±ø˜ ª± ˛̊±1À˘Â√Ó¬À √̋√
Œõ∂1Ì fl¡À1“±º Œ˜±1 ÚÓ≈¬Ú øÍ¬fl¡Ú± Ê√Ú±˝◊√√ ̃ ±-¬ı±˝◊√√À√Î¬◊˝√√“Ó¬Õ˘ ø‰¬øÍ¬
ø√øÂ√À˘“±º ŒÓ¬ÀÚÕfl¡ ’±˜±1 ø‰¬øÍ¬1 ’±√±Ú-õ∂√±Ú Δ˝√√øÂ√˘ºíí

ëë’±26√±º ‰¬±˝√√ ‡±ø¬ı ŒÚøfl¡∑ ‰¬±˝√√ ‡±˝◊√√ ‡±˝◊√√ fl¡Ô± ¬Û±ÀÓ¬±º
ˆ¬±˘ ˘±ø·¬ıº ÒÚÀfl¡± ˜±ÀÓ¬± 1˝√√ºíí

ëë’í ’í Ó¬±Àfl¡± ˜±Ó¬º ˆ¬±˘ ˘±ø·¬ıº ˜˝◊√√ Ó¬˝√√“Ó¬ ≈√È¬±Õ˘
¤ÀÚ› øfl¡¬ı± ’±øÚÀÂ“√±ºíí

1˝√√˜Ó¬ ‰¬±‰¬±˝◊√√ ÒÚfl¡ ø‰¬¤ûø1 ø‰¬¤ûø1 ˜±øÓ¬¬ıÕ˘ Òø1À˘º
’˘¬Û ¬Û±Â√Ó¬ ÒÚ ’±ø˝√√˘º ’±ø˝√√À˚˛ Œ¸±ÌøÈ¬fl¡ Œ√‡± ¬Û±˝◊√√ ø¸ Ô1
Δ˝√√ ·í˘º ¬ıUÓ¬ ø√Ú1 ø¬ÛÂ√Ó¬ Œ˝√√1n∏›ª± ˜”˘…ª±Ú ¬ıd ¤È¬± ø¬ı‰¬±ø1
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¬Û±À˘ Œ˚ÀÚ ˝√√˚˛, Ó¬±À1± ŒÓ¬ÀÚ ’ª¶ö± ˝√√í˘º ¤Àfl¡Àfl¡±À¬ı ’±ø˝√√
ø¸ Œ¸±ÌøÈ¬1 ›‰¬1 ¬Û±À˘º

ëëŒfl¡øÓ¬˚˛± ’±ø˝√√ø˘∑ fl¡íÓ¬ ’±øÂ√ø˘ ˝◊√√˜±Ú ø√Ú∑ ¤Àfl¡±
‡±-‡¬ı1 Ú±˝◊√√ Œ˚∑ ¤È¬± ‡¬ı1ÀÈ¬± ø√¬ı ¬Û±1 Ó¬˝◊√√ ’±ø˝√√ø¬ı ¬ı≈ø˘ºíí

¤Àfl¡ Î¬◊˙±˝√√Ó¬ ÒÀÚ ¸≈Ò± õ∂∏ùüÀ¬ı±1 qøÚ Œ¸±ÌøÈ¬À˚˛ fl¡íÀ˘,
ëë’±˝√√ ¬ı˝√√ƒ ˝◊√√˚˛±Ó¬º Ó¬±Àfl¡ ‰¬±‰¬±fl¡ Δfl¡ ’±ÀÂ“√±º ‰¬±˝√√ ¬ıÚ±˝◊√√ Œ¬ı±À˘
‰¬±‰¬±˝◊√√º ¤Àfl¡˘À· ‡±˝◊√√ fl¡Ô± ¬Û±ÀÓ“¬±ºíí

ëë’í ’í ̂ ¬±˘ ̋ √√í¬ıº ‰¬±‰¬± øÓ¬øÚfl¡±¬Û Œ¶Ûø‰¬À˚˛˘ ‰¬±˝√√ ¬ıÚ±º
’±1n∏ ‰¬±1ø˜Ú±1 øÓ¬øÚÈ¬±º ŒÓ¬±1 ø˝√√‰¬±¬ÛÀÈ¬± Òø1 Δfl¡ÀÂ“√±ºíí

ëë’±À1 ˆ¬±˝◊√√ ’±øÊ√ ‰¬±1ø˜Ú±1 ¤1ºíí
ëëøfl¡˚˛∑ Ó¬˝◊√√ ¤ø1ø˘ ŒÚøfl¡ Œ‡±ª±∑íí
ëëÚ˝√√˚˛ ’íº ŒÓ¬±Õ˘ ’±1n∏ 1˝√√˜Ó¬ ‰¬±‰¬±Õ˘ ̃ ˝◊√√ ≈√Î¬±˘ ø‰¬·±1

Δ˘ ’±ø˝√√ÀÂ“√±º Δfl¡øÂ√ø˘ Ú˝√√˚˛ ¤ø√Ú øÈ¬øˆ¬Ó¬ ˝◊√√—1±Ê√œ ø‰¬ÀÚ˜±
‰¬±˝◊√√ Ô±Àfl“¡±ÀÓ¬ ‡±¬ıÕ˘ ˜Ú ˚±˚˛ ¬ı≈ø˘ºíí

ëëÓ¬˝◊√√ ø√˘ ‡≈‰¬ fl¡ø1 ø√ø˘ºíí
ëë‹ 1˝√√ƒº Œ¸±ÌøÈ¬À˚˛ Δfl¡ ’±øÂ√˘ Ó¬±1 ‰¬±fl¡ø11 fl¡Ô±º

Œ¸±ÌøÈ¬ fl¡ Ó¬˝◊√√ºíí
ëë’í ‰¬±‰¬±º fl¡íÓ¬ ¤ø1øÂ√À˘“±º ’í ’í ˜ÚÓ¬ ¬Ûø1ÀÂ√º ø‰¬øÍ¬º

‰¬±‰¬± Ó¬˝◊√√ÀÈ¬± Ê√±Ú˝◊√√ Œ˜±1 ¬ı±˝◊√√À√Î¬◊ ≈√Ê√Úœ1 ¬ÛÏ¬ˇ±-qÚ± ø¬ıÀ˙¯∏
Ú±˝◊√ √º ’±1n∏ ˜± øÚ1é¬1º ·øÓ¬Àfl¡ ø˚ ’˘¬Û ‰¬˘¬Û Ê√±ÀÚ,
¬ı±˝◊√√À√Î¬◊˝√√“ÀÓ¬ øÚÊ√1 ‡±-‡¬ı1, ¸≈ø¬ıÒ±-’¸≈ø¬ıÒ±1 fl¡Ô± Ê√Ú±˚˛º
Œfl¡øÓ¬ ˛̊±¬ı± ¬Û ◊̋√√‰¬±1 ’ ≈̧ø¬ıÒ± ̋ √√íÀ˘› ø˘ø‡ ¬ÛøÍ¬ ˛̊± ˛̊º ̃ ◊̋√√› ø˚˜±Ú
¬Û±À1± ‰¬˜≈Õfl¡ Ó¬±1 Î¬◊M√√1 ø√›º õ∂øÓ¬ ˜±À˝√√ È¬fl¡± ¬ÛøÍ¬˚˛±›º ’±1n∏
Ó¬±1 ̃ ±Ê√Ó¬ õ∂À ˛̊±Ê√Ú ¬ı≈ø˘ fl¡íÀ˘ ¬ÛøÍ¬ ˛̊± ◊̋√√ ø√›º ’±øÊ√ ≈√˜±˝√√˜±Ú
’±·Ó¬ Ê√Ú±À˘ Î¬±„√√1 ¬ı±˝◊√√À√Î¬◊Ê√Úœ1 Œ¬ı±À˘ ø¬ı˚˛±1 fl¡Ô±
›˘± ◊̋√√ÀÂ√º Ó¬±1 fl¡±1ÀÌ ◊̋√√ ̃ ± ◊̋√√ ̃ ±øÓ¬ ¬ÛøÍ¬ ˛̊± ◊̋√√ÀÂ√º ¤ø√Ú √1±‚1Õ˘
˚±¬ı ̆ ±À·º Œ¸À˚˛ ̃ ±1 fl¡Ô± Œ¬Û˘±¬ı ŒÚ±ª±ø1 ¤˝◊√√¬ı±1 ’±ø˝√√À˘“±º
’˘¬Û √œ‚˘œ˚˛± ̧ ˜˚˛1 ¬ı±À¬ı˝◊√√ ‰≈¬øÈ¬ Δ˘ÀÂ“√±º ̂ ¬±ø¬ıÀÂ“√± ¤Àfl¡¬ı±À1
ø¬ı˚˛±‡Ú Œ˙¯∏ fl¡ø1 ˚±˜ºíí

ÒÀÚ Ó¬±Õ˘ ’Ú± ø‰¬·±1ÀÈ¬± ;˘±˝◊√√ ¬Û1˜ Ó‘¬ø5Ó¬ ¤È¬± È¬±Ú
˜±ø1À˘ ’±1n∏ ø¬ıÀ˙¯∏ fl¡±˚˛√±Ó¬ ŒÒ±ª±ø‡øÚ ¤ø1 ø√ fl¡íÀ˘, ëë˝√√˚˛
Œ√ ¬ı≈øÊ√ÀÂ“√± ŒÓ¬±1 fl¡Ô±º ŒÓ¬±1 ˜±Ê√ÚœÕ˘› ¬ı1 Œ¬ı˚˛± ˘±À·º
‡≈1± ˜1±1 ¬Û±Â√Ó¬ ¬ı1 fl¡©Ü ¬Û±À˘º ¤øÓ¬˚˛± ¬ı±1n∏ Ó¬˝◊√√ ‰¬±fl¡ø1ÀÈ¬±
Œ¬Û±ª± ◊̋√√ ̧ fl¡± √̋√ Δ √̋√ÀÂ√º ̃ ◊̋√√ ̃ ±ÀÊ√ ̃ ±ÀÊ√ Ó¬ √̋√“Ó¬1 ‚1Õ˘ Δ· Ô±Àfl“¡±º
øfl¡c ŒÓ¬±1 fl¡Ô± ø¬ıÀ˙¯∏ ŒÚ±˘±˚˛º ’ªÀ˙… ˜˝◊√√› Œ¸±Ò± Ú±˝◊√√ºíí

1˝√√˜ÀÓ¬ ·±‡œ1ÀÓ¬ Œ‰¬øÚ-‰¬±˝√√¬Û±Ó¬, ’±√±-˝◊√√˘±ø‰¬ ø√ ¬ıÚ±˝◊√√
’Ú± ŒÒ±ª±˝◊√√ Ôfl¡± ‰¬±˝√√fl¡±¬Û ˝√√±Ó¬Ó¬ Δ˘ Œ¸±ÌøÈ¬À˚˛ fl¡íÀ˘, ëë‹

‰¬±‰¬± Œ·± ƒ̆Î¬ ŒÙv¬fl¡ ¤È¬± Œ√À‰¬±Úº ŒÓ¬±1 ̋ √√±Ó¬Ó¬ ‰¬±˝√√ fl¡±¬Û1 ̆ ·Ó¬
ø‰¬·±À1È¬ ¤È¬± Œ‡±ª±1 Ê≈√øÓ¬À˚˛ Œ¬ıÀ˘·ºíí

1˝√√˜Ó¬ ’±ø˝√√ ø¸˝√√ “Ó¬1 ˘·Ó¬ ¬ıø˝√√À˘º ø¸ Œ¸±ÌøÈ¬fl¡
ø‰¬·±À1È¬ÀÈ¬± ø√ øÚÀÊ√› ¤È¬± ;˘±˝◊√√ ˘íÀ˘º

ëëø¬ÛÀÂ√ Ó¬˝◊√√ ·“±›‡Ú Œfl¡ÀÚ Œ√ø‡Â√ ˝◊√√˜±Ú ø√Ú1 ˜”1Ó¬
’±ø˝√√∑íí

ëë‰¬±‰¬± ̧ “‰¬±Õfl¡ fl¡í¬ıÕ˘ ·íÀ˘ ̃ ◊̋√√ÀÓ¬± õ∂ÔÀ˜ ̂ ¬ø1 ø√ Òø1¬ı ◊̋√√
¬Û1± Ú±øÂ√À˘“± ¤˝◊√√‡Ú Œ˚ Œ˜±1 ·“±›º ’±À1 ‰¬±ø1›Ù¬±À˘
¬Ûø1ªÓ«¬Úº ‚1À¬ı±1 Œ¬ıÀ˘· ˝√√í˘, ¸fl¡À˘±À1 ‚1Õ˘ fl¡±À1∞I◊
’±ø˝√√˘, ‚À1 ‚À1 ·±Î¬ˇœº ’±1n∏ ŒÓ¬±1 Œ√±fl¡±Ú‡Úº ¤˝◊√√‡Ú Œ‰¬±Ú
øfl¡¬ı± Œ¬ıÀ˘À·˝◊√√ fl¡ø1 Œ¬Û˘±ø˘ºíí fl¡Ô±ø‡øÚ Δfl¡ Œ¸±ÌøÈ¬À˚˛
ø‰¬·±À1È¬ ¤fl¡ È¬±Ú ‡±˝◊√√ ‰¬±˝√√1 fl¡±¬ÛÀÈ¬±Ó¬ ‰≈¬˜≈fl¡ ø√À˘º

ëë˜˝◊√√ ≈√¬ıÂ√1˜±Ú ’±·Ó¬ ’±Ò± Œ‡øÓ¬ ˜±øÈ¬ ø¬ıSêœ
fl¡ø1 Œ√±fl¡±Ú‡ÚÀfl¡ Î¬±„√√1 fl¡ø1À˘“±º ˆ¬±ø¬ıÀ˘± ø˚ÀÈ¬±
fl¡À1± ˆ¬±˘Õfl¡À˚˛ fl¡À1±º Ó¬±1 ¬Û±Â√Ó¬ ‰¬1fl¡±À1› Œ˜±1
Œ√±fl¡±Ú‡Úfl¡ ¸≈˘ˆ¬ ˜”˘…1 Œ√±fl¡±Ú ø˝√√‰¬±À¬Û ¶§œfl‘¡øÓ¬
ø√À˘º Ó¬±1 ¬Û±Â√1¬Û1±˝◊√√ ŒÓ¬ÀÚÕfl¡ ‰¬ø˘ ’±ÀÂ“√±º ø˜Â√±
Úfl¡›“º Œ√±fl¡±Ú‡Ú Î¬±„√ √1 fl¡1±1 ¬Û±Â√1¬Û1± Œ˜±1
‰¬˘±-Œ˜˘±Ó¬ Ôfl¡± ’¸≈ø¬ıÒ±ø‡øÚ ŒÚ±À˝√√±ª± Δ˝√√ÀÂ√º

ëëˆ¬±˘ ˆ¬±˘º ¬Û±ÀÂ√ ÒÚ Ó¬˝◊√√ øfl¡ fl¡1 ¤øÓ¬˚˛±∑íí
ëë¤˝√√ øfl¡ÀÚ± fl¡ø1ø¬ı∑ ‚1ÀÓ¬˝◊√√ ø˚ø‡øÚ Œ‡øÓ¬ ˜±øÈ¬ ’±ÀÂ√

Ó¬±ÀÓ¬˝◊√√ Œ‡øÓ¬ fl¡À1“±º Œfl¡˝◊√√È¬±˜±Ú ·1n∏ øfl¡øÚÀÂ“√±º Ê√±‰«¬œº ˆ¬±˘
·±‡œ1 ø√À˚˛º Œ¸˚˛± Œ¬ıø‰¬ Œ˜ø˘ ‰¬ø˘ ’±ÀÂ“√±ºíí

ëëŒ¬ı‰¬º ̧ fl¡À˘±À1 √À1 ‰¬±fl¡ø1 øÚø¬ı‰¬±ø1 Œ˚ Ó¬ √̋√“ÀÓ¬ Œ¬ıÀ˘·
Î¬◊¬Û±˚˛À¬ı±11 fl¡Ô±› ˆ¬±ø¬ıÂ√ºíí

ëë¤˝√√ ˆ¬±ø¬ı¬ıÕ˘ ŒÚ± øfl¡ ’±ÀÂ√º ø˚˜±Ú Î¬◊¬Û±Ê«√Ú Úfl¡ø1À˘
’±˜±1 ≈√È¬±1 fl¡Ô± Œ¸±ÀÒ±Ó¬± Ú± ◊̋√√º ¤ÀÚÕfl¡ ’˝√√±-Œ˚±ª± fl¡À1“±ÀÓ¬
¬ı±ÀÈ¬-ˆ¬±ÀÈ¬ ’±˜±fl¡ Œ√ø‡ Ô±øfl¡ø¬ıº Œ‡øÓ¬ fl¡1± ̃ ±Ú≈̋ √√º Œfl¡øÓ¬ ˛̊±¬ı±
¬ÛÔ±1ÀÓ¬± Œ√ø‡¬ı ¬Û±1ºíí ñÒÀÚ ˝√√“±ø˝√√ ˝√√“±ø˝√√ ¤fl¡ ø¬ıÀ˙¯∏
ˆ¬—·œ˜±Ó¬ fl¡Ô±¯∏±1 fl¡íÀ˘º

ÒÚ1 fl¡Ô±¯∏±11 ¬Û±fl¡ Òø1¬ı ŒÚ±ª±ø1 ’˘¬Û ¸˜˚˛
Œ¸±ÌøÈ¬À˚˛ Ó¬±1 Ù¬±À˘ ‰¬±˝◊√√ 1í˘º ˝√√Í¬±» ø¸ øÚÊ√1 ‚Î¬ˇœÀÈ¬±Õ˘
‰¬±À˘º Ú ¬ı±øÊ√¬ı1 ˝√√í˘º ø¸Ù¬±À˘ Δ· Ú±¬Û±À˘ ‰¬±À· ˜±Àfl¡ ø‰¬ôL±
fl¡ø1¬ıº ‰¬±˝√√1 fl¡±À¬Û± Œ˙¯∏ Δ˝√√ ’±ø˝√√ÀÂ√º ø‰¬·±À1È¬Î¬±˘ ’˘¬Û
¬ı±fl¡œ ’±ÀÂ√ , øfl¡c ø¸ Œ˙¯∏1ø‡øÚ ‡±˝◊√√ Œ¬ı˚˛± ¬Û±˚˛º ›“Í¬Ó¬ Ó¬±¬Û
˘±À·º Œ·±ÀÈ¬ ◊̋√√ ̧ ˜ ˛̊ø‡øÚ1 ̃ ±√fl¡Ó¬± Œ˚Ú ¤ ◊̋√√ø‡øÚÀ ˛̊ Œ˙ ∏̄ fl¡ø1
ø√À˚˛º ø¸ ‚¬ÛÕfl¡ øÔ˚˛ ˝√√í˘ ’±1n∏ ≈√À˚˛±Àfl¡ fl¡íÀ˘, ëë‹ Ó¬˝√√“Ó¬
≈√È¬± ¬ı √̋√º ̃ ◊̋√√ ̊ ±›“º Ú √̋√íÀ˘ ̃ ± √̋√“ÀÓ¬ ø‰¬ôL± fl¡ø1¬ıº ’±1n∏ ̃ ◊̋√√ ’±ÀÂ√±Àª ◊̋√√
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Œfl¡˝◊√√¬ı±ø√Úº ˘· ¬Û±˝◊√√ Ô±øfl¡˜ºíí
ëë˝√√í¬ı Œ√ ˚±º Œ√ø1› ˝√√í˘ºíí
Œ¸±ÌøÈ¬À ˛̊ Ó¬Ó¬±ÕÓ¬ ˛̊±Õfl¡ ‚1 ≈̃ª± ̋ √√í˘º ø¸ ø˚˜±ÀÚ ◊̋√√ ‚1Õ˘

’±&ª±˝◊√√ ·í˘, ø¸˜±ÀÚ˝◊√√ Ú±˜-õ∂¸—·1 ˙s fl¡±ÌÓ¬ ¶Û©ÜÕfl¡
¬Ûø1¬ıÕ˘ Òø1À˘º ˝◊√√˜±Ú 1±øÓ¬ ·“±ªÓ¬ Ú±˜-õ∂¸—· ‰¬˘±ÀÈ¬± Ó¬±1
¬ı±À¬ı ’±‰¬Uª± Œ˚Ú ˘±ø·˘º ø¬ıÀ˙¯∏ Ú±ˆ¬±ø¬ı ø¸ øÚÊ√1 ‚11
Ú„√√˘± ‡≈ø˘À˘º Œ√ø‡À˘ Ó¬±1 ‚1ÀÈ¬±À1± ¬ıUø‡øÚ ¬Ûø1ªÓ«¬Ú
Δ˝√√ÀÂ√º ø¸ ø√˚˛± È¬fl¡±À1 ‚1 ¤È¬± ¬ıÀÚ±ª± ¬ı≈ø˘ ø‰¬øÍ¬Ó¬ Ó¬±fl¡
Ê√Ú±˝◊√√øÂ√˘º ø¸ ø¬Û1±ø˘Ó¬ ˜±fl¡fl¡ ¬ıø˝√√ Ôfl¡± Œ√ø‡À˘º ˜≈‡‡Ú
Œ√ø‡À˘˝◊√√ Òø1¬ı ¬Û±ø1, Ó¬±À1˝◊√√ ’À¬Ûé¬± fl¡ø1 ’±ÀÂ√º ø¸ ’˝√√±
Œ√ø‡ ˜±Àfl¡ Î¬◊Ò±Ó≈¬ ‡±˝◊√√ Œ√Ãø1 ’±ø˝√√˘º Œ¸±ÌøÈ¬À˚˛ ø¬Û1±ø˘Ó¬
Ôfl¡± õ≠±ø©Üfl¡1 ‰¬fl¡œ‡ÚÓ¬ ¬ıø˝√√À˘º ˜±Àfl¡ ’±·¬ıÏ¬ˇ±˝◊√√ ø√˚˛± ¬Û±Úœ

ø·˘±‰¬ ‡±˝◊√√ ø¸ ˜±fl¡fl¡ ¸≈øÒÀ˘, ëë¬ı±˝◊√√À√Î¬◊˝√√“Ó¬ Ú±˝◊√√ ŒÚøfl¡∑íí
ëëÚ±˝◊√√ Ú±˜ ‰¬±¬ıÕ˘ Δ·ÀÂ√ºíí
ëëŒ¸˝◊√√ Œ˚ qøÚ ’±ÀÂ“√± Ó¬±Õ˘∑íí
ëë’í ’í Ó¬±Õ˘ºíí
ëëøfl¡˝√√1 Ú±˜ ¬Û±øÓ¬ÀÂ√ ’í ˝◊√√˜±Ú 1±øÓ¬Õ˘∑ ’±·ÀÓ¬ Œ‰¬±Ú

˝◊√˜±Ú 1±øÓ¬Õ˘ Ú±˜ Ú±¬Û±ÀÓ¬º ¬ıÂ√11 ˜”1Ó¬ ¬ÛÓ¬± ø¬ıU‡ÀÚ˝◊√√ ø˚
Œ√ø1 ̋ √√˚˛ºíí

ëë¤ øfl¡ÀÚ± fl¡˜ ŒÓ¬±fl¡º ’±øÊ√ √˝√√ ø√Ú ’±·ÀÓ¬ ‰¬˝√√11¬Û1±
·±Î¬ˇœÀ1 ¤Àfl¡˘À· ÒÚ ’±1n∏ 1˝√√˜ÀÓ¬ ‚”ø1 ’±ø˝√√ Ô±Àfl“¡±ÀÓ¬
¤‡Ú ¬∏C±Àfl¡ ‡≈øμ˚˛±˝◊√√ ˜±ø1À˘º ’±øÊ√ √˝√√±º Œ¸À˚˛ ·“±›1
˜±Ú≈˝√√À¬ı±À1 1±Ê√Uª±Õfl¡ ø˜ø˘ Ú±˜ ¬Û±øÓ¬ÀÂ√º Ó¬±Àfl¡ ¬ı±À˚˛1˝√√“ÀÓ¬
‰¬±¬ıÕ˘ Δ·ÀÂ√º Ê√±ÀÚ± øfl¡˜±Ú Œ√ø1 fl¡À1/íí
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¬Û1˜ ’±ÚÀμÀ1
øÊKI◊≈ ˝√√±Õ˘

¸±ø˝√√Ó¬… ¸ˆ¬±Õ˘ ≈√‚∞I◊±1 ¬ı±È¬ Ú˝√√˚˛ Œ˚Ú Œ‰¬ÀÚ˘1 ¸øg˚˛±1
’±Í¬º ’±È¬±˝◊√√Àfl¡˝◊√√Ê√Úœ Œ˚Ú ¸±øÊ-√fl¡±ø‰¬ ’˝√√± ø¬ıø˙©Ü ’±À˘±‰¬fl¡º
ø¬ı ∏̄̊ ˛ñ ¸±ø √̋√Ó¬… ¸ˆ¬±º ’±À˘±‰¬Ú±1 ˜±ÀÊ√ ˜±ÀÊ√ ø˜ÚøÓ¬ Œ¬Û √̋√œÀ ˛̊
Œ˚øÚ¬ı± ¤Î¬ˆ¬±È«¬±˝◊√√ÀÊ√± ø√ÀÂ√ ¤È¬± ≈√È¬±º

¬ıfl≈¡˘œÀ˚˛ √± ¤‡Ú ’±øÚÀ˘ ¬ı≈øÊ√Â√ ¬ı1 Œ‰¬±fl¡± ’±fl¡í
Œ¸˝◊√√‡Úº 1±øÓ¬ ø¬ı˚˛ø˘ ˘±À· ¤‡Úº ø¸1±1 ·Ò”ø˘ ø¬Û‰¬˘ ˜±Ú≈˝√√
›˘±›ÀÓ¬ √¬ı≈ª± fl¡È¬±1œ ¤‡Ú Δ˘ Œ‡ø√ Δ·øÂ√À˘± ¬ı±À¬ÛÀfl¡º
¤ ◊̋√√¬ı±1 Œ¸ ◊̋√√fl¡±1ÀÌ √± ¤‡Ú øfl¡øÚ˜ ¬ı≈ø˘À ˛̊ ˆ¬±ø¬ıÀÂ√±º 1±øÓ¬¬Û≈ª± ◊̋√√
’±˜±1 Œ˝√√ø1˚˛±1 ¬ı±À¬Ûfl¡fl¡ fl¡íÀ˘± Œ¬ı±À˘± √± ¤‡Ú ’±øÚ˜ ¬Û˝◊√√‰¬±
ø√˚˛fl¡º ¸±ø˝√√Ó¬…1 Ú±ø1fl¡˘ ¬ı‡ø˘˚˛±˝◊√√ ‡±¬ıÕ˘ √± øfl¡øÚ¬ıÀ˘
›˘± ◊̋√√Â√í ˚± Δ· Ô±fl¡º Œ˜±1 ˝√√íÀ˘ ¬Û ◊̋√√‰¬± Ú± ◊̋√√ ¬ı≈ø˘ ø˚ÀÈ¬± Œˆ¬fl¡±ø˝√√
ø√À˘ Œ √̋√À1Ãº ˜ ◊̋√√ Œ¬ı±À˘± 1í øÚÊ√1 ¬Û ◊̋√√‰¬±À1ñ øfl¡øÚ ’±øÚ˜º ¤ ◊̋√√
ø˜ÚøÓ¬› ¬ı±À‚ Œ‡±ª±1 Ê√œÀ˚˛fl¡º ˝√√±Ó¬ ø√˚˛fl¡À‰¬±Ú ¬ı±À¬ÛÀfl¡ Œ‡ø√
˚±˜ √± Δ˘...º

ø˜ÚøÓ¬ Œ¬Û˝√√œ1 ¬ıœ1 1¸±Rfl¡ ¤Î¬ˆ¬±È«¬±˝◊√√Ê√1 ˘·ÀÓ¬
’±À˘±‰¬Ú±Ó¬ Œ˙¯∏ ˝√√í˘º ¸±ø˝√√Ó¬… ¸ˆ¬±ÀÓ¬± ’±˜±1 ·±Î¬ˇœ 1í˘º
¬Û±øfl«¡— Ô˘œÀÓ¬ ’±Àfl¡Ã ˘±ø·˘ Ú √̋√̊ ˛ Œfl¡Ú±º ˆ¬˘øKI◊̊ ˛±1 ≈√øÈ¬ Œ√Ãø1
’±ø √̋√̆ º

·±Î¬ˇœ‡Ú ¸±ø˝√√øÓ¬…fl¡1 ŒÚ∑ √± Δ˘ Œ‡ø√¬ıÀ˘ ¬Û±ø„√√ ’˝√√±
ø˜ÚøÓ¬ Œ¬Û˝√√œÀ˚˛ ø√ÚÀÓ¬ ˆ¬˘øKI◊˚˛±11 ˜≈‡Ó¬ ¸±ø˝√√øÓ¬…fl¡1 Ú±˜ qøÚ
ø¬Û‰≈¬ª±˝◊√√ ’±ø˝√√˘º ˜±√±1 ˝◊√√øG˚˛±˝◊√√ ˝√√íÀ˘ Œ˜±fl¡ ’±·Õ˘ ŒÍ¬˘±Ó¬
˘±ø·˘º Œ¬ı±À˘± ˚± ’±fl¡í ŒÓ¬±1 ·±Î¬ˇœ ¬ı≈ø˘ fl¡íº Ú˝√√íÀ˘
¤ ◊̋√√Àfl¡ ◊̋√√È¬± ◊̋√√ ¬Û ◊̋√√‰¬± ‡≈øÊ√¬ı ¤øÓ¬ ˛̊±º

Œ¬ı±À˘± ŒÚ¬Û±˚˛ fl¡í¬ı ˜˝◊√√ Œfl¡øÓ¬˚˛± ¸±ø˝√√øÓ¬…fl¡ ˝√√íÀ˘± Œ˜±1
·±Î¬ˇœ ¬ı≈ø˘¬ıÀ˘º ¤ÀÚÀÓ¬ Œ˚øÚ¬ı± 1n∏Ìœ ŒÊ√Í¬±˝◊√√ ’±·¬ı±øÏ¬ˇ ·í˘º
ŒÓ¬›“ fl¡íÀ˘ ¤¸... øfl¡˝√√1 ’±fl¡ ¸±ø˝√√øÓ¬…fl¡1 ·±Î¬ˇœº øfl¡¬ı± fl¡ø¬ıÓ¬±
‰¬ø¬ıÓ¬± ·±¬ı ˘±ø·¬ı ŒÚøfl¡ ·±Î¬ˇœ‡ÀÚ, ’±ø˜ ŒÚÊ√±ÀÚ± Œ√ ◊̋√√, ’±˜±1
E±˝◊√√ˆ¬±À1 Œ˝√√ Ê√±ÀÚ ’±1n∏ ¬Û±˚˛ ·±Î¬ˇœ ¸±ø˝√√øÓ¬…fl¡À1 ŒÚ fl¡±À1,
Ó¬±Àfl¡ Œ¸±Ò± ¤øÓ¬˚˛±º ¬Û±øfl«¡— Œfl¡Ú±ÀÈ¬± E±˝◊√√ˆ¬±11 ˝√√±Ó¬Ó¬ ‰¬˜Ê√±˝◊√√
Œfl¡±ÀÚ±˜ÀÓ¬ ŒÊ√À1„√√± ¬ÛÔ±1Ó¬ Ú±ø˜À˘±º ˜±Ú≈˝√√ Œ√ø‡ ˆ¬¬ı ‡≈Î¬ˇ±1
Ê√œÀ˚˛fl¡ ¬Û≈√˜œÀ˚˛ ø‰¬¤ûø1À˘...º

¤ ˜±˝◊√√ ˝◊√√˜±Ú ˜±Ú≈˝√√º Œ‰¬˘øÙ¬ ¤‡Ú Δ˘ ˘›“º Œ√Ó¬±˝◊√√ Δfl¡
¬ÛÍ¬± ◊̋√√ÀÂ√ÀÓ¬± ¬Û±Â√Ó¬ ˘í¬ıÀ˘ ÔÀ˘ ≈̃‡1 1„√√ ŒÚ±À √̋√±ª± √̋√í¬ıº ŒÓ¬øÓ¬˚̨±
Œ˝√√ÀÚ± Œ‰¬˘øÙ¬ ø√À˘› ø˜Â√±º ˜˝◊√√ Œ¬ı±À˘± ˝√√˚˛ ˝√√˚˛º fl¡Ô±ÀÈ¬± ˝√√˚˛º
·øÓ¬Àfl¡ ’˘¬Û ’·±-ø¬ÛÂ√± Δ˝√√ Œ‰¬˘øÙ¬ Δ˘ Œ˘±ª± ˚±›“fl¡º 1n∏Ìœ
ŒÊ√Í¬±˝◊√√ ’±·Ó¬, ˜±√±1 ˝◊√√øG˚˛± Ó¬±1 ø¬ÛÂ√Ó¬º ˆ¬¬ı±Úœ ‡≈Î¬ˇœ ’±Àfl¡Ã
ø˜ÚøÓ¬ Œ¬Û˝√√œ1 ˘·Ó¬ ˜±Ó¬À¬ı±˘ Ú±˝◊√√, ŒÓ¬›“ ‡≈Î¬ˇœ1 ¬Û±Â√Ó¬ øÔ˚˛
Ú˝√√˚˛º Œ¸À˚˛À˝√√ ŒÓ¬›“fl¡ ’±Àfl¡Ã ¸fl¡À˘±Ó¬Õfl¡ ’±·Ó¬º ŒÓ¬ÀÚÀfl¡
˘± ◊̋√√Ú ø˜˘± ◊̋√√ Ô±Àfl¡±ÀÓ¬ ˜± ◊̋√√fl¡Ó¬ ¬ı±øÊ√̆ ... ø˚¸fl¡À˘ ”̃̆  ŒÓ¬±1Ì1
¸˜≈‡Ó¬ Œ‰¬˘øÙ¬ Δ˘ øˆ¬1 fl¡ø1 ’±ÀÂ√ Œ¸˝◊√√¸fl¡˘fl¡ &ø‰¬ ø√¬ıÀ˘
Œfl¡±ª± ˝√√í˘º ˜˝◊√√ Œ¬ı±À˘± fl‘¡¯û fl‘¡¯ûº ’±øÊ√ fl¡±1 ˜≈‡ ‰¬±˝◊√√
’±ø˝√√øÂ√À˘± ˝√√˚˛ÀÚ, ’±˜±Àfl¡± Œ√À‡±Ú øÔ˚˛ Œ·±1 Œ¸±Ò±¬ıÕ˘À˝√√
¬ı±fl¡œ Œ˝√√À1Ãº ¬ıí˘ ¬ıí˘º Œ‰¬˘øÙ¬ Ó≈¬ø˘ Δ1 Ô±øfl¡À˘ ¸±ø˝√√øÓ¬…Àfl¡
˜˝√√øÈ¬˚˛±˝◊√√ øÚ¬ı ¤øÓ¬˚˛±º ˜”˘ ŒÓ¬±1Ì ¤˝◊√√‡ÀÚ˝◊√√º

’±È¬±˝◊√√Àfl¡ ŒÍ¬˘± ˜±ø1À˘ 1n∏Ìœ ŒÊ√Í¬±À˚˛º ˝◊√√˜±Ú ˜±Ú≈˝√√º
ŒÍ¬˘±-ŒÍ¬ø˘ÀÓ¬ Δ· ’±ÀÂ√±º øˆ¬11 ˜±Ê√ÀÓ¬± ø˜ÚøÓ¬ Œ¬Û˝√√œÀ˚˛ √±
¤‡Ú øfl¡Ú±1 fl¡Ô±ÀÈ¬± Œ¸“±ª1±˝◊√√ Ô±øfl¡˘ ≈√¬ı±1˜±Úº õ∂Ô˜ õ∂Àª˙
¬ı¶aÀ˜˘±º ˜±√±1 ˝◊√√øG˚˛± ≈√¬ı±1 ≈√‡Ú Œ√±fl¡±ÚÓ¬ Ô±øfl¡ ’±ø˝√√˘º
’±ø˝√√˘ ˜±ÀÚ øfl¡ ’±1n∏ / fl¡±À¬Û±1 ø˘ø1øfl¡ ø¬ı√±ø1 Ô±Àfl¡º ’±ø˜
’Ú… ¤‡ÚÕ˘ ˚±›“º ˝◊√√Ê√ÚœÀ˚˛-ø¸Ê√Úœ1 ˜≈‡Õ˘ ‰¬±›“º ¤‡Ú ˜≈‡
fl¡˜ ¬Û±›“º Œ¸˝◊√√‡Ú Œ√À‡±Ú ˜±√±1 ˝◊√√øG˚˛±À1 ˜≈‡º Î¬◊ˆ¬øÓ¬ Δ·
˜À˚˛ ø¬ı‰¬±ø1 ’±ÀÚ±º ŒÓ¬ÀÚÀfl¡ Ô±øfl¡ ’±À˝√√±ÀÓ¬ ’±À˝√√±ÀÓ¬ ˜±√±1
˝◊√√øG˚˛±À1± ˝√√±Ó¬1 Œ¬ı· ≈√˙È¬fl¡œ˚˛± ‰¬±√1, ¤˙È¬fl¡œ˚˛± Œ˜À‡˘±À1
ˆ¬ø1 ’±À˝√√º ¬ıd Œ√ø‡ ˆ¬¬ı±Úœ ‡≈Î¬ˇœÀ˚˛ Œ¬ı±À˘ ÚÀ¬ıÃ1 Œ√À‡±Ú
˝√√íÀ˘˝◊√√...º ’±ø˜À¬ı±1À˝√√ ¤Àfl¡± ¤È¬± øfl¡øÚ¬ı˝◊√√ √À1-√±À˜ Ôø¬Û˚˛±˝◊√√
ø˜˘±¬ı› ¬Û1± Ú± ◊̋√√º ø˜ÚøÓ¬ Œ¬Û √̋√œ1 ˜ÚÀÈ¬± √±‡ÚÀÓ¬ ˘±ø· ’±øÂ√̆ º
ˆ¬¬ı±Úœ ‡≈Î¬ˇœfl¡ Î¬±˝◊√√À1"√√ ˝√√˚˛ˆ¬1 ø√¬ı› ŒÚ±ª±À1º Œ¸À˚˛ 1n∏Ìœ
ŒÊ√Í¬±˝◊√√Àfl¡ ‡≈ø‰¬À˘ Œ¬ı±À˘± ¤ÀÚÀfl¡ Ú˝√√˚˛º ˜±Ú≈˝√√ø‡øÚ ˆ¬±· ˆ¬±·
˝√√›“º øÓ¬øÚ¬ıÊ√±Ó¬ ·±Î¬ˇœ ›‰¬1Ó¬ ¸fl¡À˘± Œ˚Ú øÔ˚˛ ˝√√˚˛º
fl¡Ô±˜ÀÓ¬˝◊√√ fl¡±˜º 1n∏Ìœ ŒÊ√Í¬±˝◊√√ ’±1n∏ ¬Û≈√˜œº ˜±√±1 ˝◊√√øG˚˛± ’±1n∏
ˆ¬¬ı±Úœ ‡≈Î¬ˇœº ˜ ◊̋√√ ’±1n∏ ø˜ÚøÓ¬ Œ¬Û √̋√œº Â√Ê√Úœ ˜±Ú≈̋ √√1 øÓ¬øÚÈ¬± √̆ º
¸fl¡À˘± ˆ¬±À· ˆ¬±À· ·í˘º

¬ı…e Œ˘‡±
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õ∂ÔÀ˜ ’¶a1 Œ√±fl¡±Úº √± ¤‡Ú, fl¡È¬±1œ Ú±˘ ≈√È¬± øfl¡øÚÀ˘
Œ¬Û˝√√œÀ˚˛º Ó¬±1 ø¬ÛÂ√Ó¬ ’±Àfl¡Ã ¬ı¶aº øÚÊ√Õ˘ Œ˜À‡˘± ≈√‡Ú ’±1n∏
Œ¬ı±ª±1œÀ ˛̊fl¡Õ˘ ‰¬±√1 ¤‡Úº ’¶a-¬ı¶a1 ø¬ÛÂ√Ó¬ ’±ø √̋√̆  √̋√ô¶º Œ¬ı·
¤È¬± √1-√±À˜ Ú¬ÛøÓ¬À˘º ‡±¬ıÕ˘ ŒÚ¬Û±À˘ ’±„≈√√1 ŒÈ¬„√√± Œ¬ı±˘±1
√À1 Œ¬Û˝√√œÀ˚˛ Œ¬ı·1 ¬ı√Ú±˜ Œ·±ª±Ó¬ ˘±ø·˘º ¬ı±Ú¬ı±øÈ¬ ¤À˚±1±›
√1±À˘ ¤¬Û±fl¡Ó¬º Ô±Àfl¡±ÀÓ¬ Œ˝√√ÀÚ± ø‰¬‰¬±1 ¬ı±øÈ¬ÀÂ√È¬ ’±ÀÂ√º ø¬ı˚˛±
‡±¬ıÕ˘ ΔÔÀÂ√ Œ¸˚˛±º Œ˝√√ø1˚˛±1 Ê√ijø√ÚÓ¬ ø√øÂ√˘ Ó¬±À1 ¤È¬±º
ø¸“˝√√ÀÓ¬ ’±Àfl¡Ã Œ¬Û˝√√œ1 Ú±øÓ¬À˚˛fl¡ ’ißõ∂±˙ÚÓ¬ ¤Àfl¡È¬±Àfl¡ ø√À˘º
˜˝◊√√ Œ¬ı±À˘± øÍ¬Àfl¡˝◊√√ÀÓ¬± ø‰¬‰¬±1 ¬ı±øÓ¬ ‚”1Ìœ˚˛±º ‚À1 ‚À1 ‚”ø1
Ô±øfl¡¬ı˝◊√√ ø√˚˛fl¡À‰¬±Úº ¬ı±Ú¬ı±øÓ¬ øfl¡øÚ ˘›“fl¡ ¤øÓ¬˚˛±º ¬Û±ÀÂ√ √À1-
√±À˜ øÚø˜ø˘˘º Ó¬±1¬Û±Â√Ó¬ ’±ø˝√√˘ ’˘—fl¡±1º ˜øÌ¬Û≈1œ ·˝√√Ú±1
Œ√±fl¡±ÚÓ¬ ¤¬Û1 ‡±1n∏ ¤À˚±1Õfl¡ Δ˘ Œ√±fl¡±ÚœÊ√Ú1 ˘·Ó¬ ˘±ø·˘
ŒÊ“√±È¬±-¬Û≈øÈ¬º ’¶a-¬ı¶a-˝√√ô¶ fl¡ø1 Ô±Àfl¡±ÀÓ¬ ˝◊√√Ù¬±À˘ ≈√˝◊√√ ¬ı±øÊ√¬ıÀ1
˝√√í˘º ˜˝◊√√ Œ¬ı±À˘± Œ¬Û˝√√œ ˝√√í˘ ’±1n∏ øfl¡¬ı± ¤È¬± ‡±¬ı ˘±À· ŒÚøfl¡∑
˚±¬ıÀ1 ˝√√í¬ı ¤øÓ¬˚˛±º fl¡Ô±˜ÀÓ¬ fl¡±˜º ¤˝◊√√¬ı±1 ’ißÀ˜˘±Ó¬ õ∂Àª˙º
ŒÎ¬fl¡± Î¬„≈√√ª± Œ√±fl¡±Úœ1 √̋√±ÀÓ¬À1 ø¸Ê√± ’iß̃ ≈øÍ¬ Òø1¬ı ŒÚ±ª±ø1 ¬ı≈ø˘
≈√‡Ú˜±ÚÓ¬ Ú±fl¡ Œfl¡±‰¬±À˘º ¤¬Û±fl¡Ó¬ ˜ø˝√√˘± Œ√ø‡ Œ¸±˜±˘
¤‡ÚÓ¬º Ó¬±ÀÓ¬ ¬Û≈√˜œ ’±1n∏ 1n∏Ìœ ŒÊ√Í¬±˝◊√√1 ˘·Ó¬ ’±˜±1
˜˝√√±ø˜˘Ú ‚øÈ¬˘º ø¸“˝√√Ó¬ ≈√Ê√ÚœÀ˚˛ fl¡˘øÎ¬˘1 ’±‰¬±1, ŒÈ¬±À¬Û±˘±
ˆ¬±Ó¬1 Ê≈√øÓ¬ Δ˘ ’±ÀÂ√º ’±ø˜› Òø1À˘± ¸±ø˝√√Ó¬… ¸ˆ¬±1 ’iß˜≈øÍ¬º
¤À¬Û±ª± øÚ˜fl¡œ, ¤À¬Û±ª± ŒÊ√À˘ø¬Û¸˝√√ √˝√√È¬fl¡œ˚˛± øÈ¬fl¡È¬ fl¡±øÈ¬
ø˜ÚøÓ¬ Œ¬Û˝√√œ ’±1n∏ ˜ ◊̋√√ ¢∂LöÀ˜˘±Ó¬ õ∂Àª˙ fl¡ø1À “̆±º ÚÓ≈¬Ú øfl¡Ó¬±¬Û
¤‡Ú ˘›“ ¬ı≈ø˘ ’±·¬ı±øÏ¬ˇ ·íÀ˘±º ŒÓ¬ÀÚÀÓ¬ Œ¬Û˝√√œÀ˚˛ ø¬ÛÂ√Ù¬±˘1
¬Û1± ø‰¬¤ûø1À˘... ’±1n∏ øfl¡˜±Ú ’±·Õ˘ ˚±ø¬ı ’˝◊√√... ¤Àfl¡±Àª Ú±˝◊√√
Œ√À‡±Ú... Œ·±ÀÈ¬˝◊√√‡Ú ’fl¡˘ øfl¡Ó¬±¬ÛÀ˝√√º ˝◊√√˚˛±ÀÓ¬ øfl¡øÚ Œ˝√√À1Ã...
’±1n∏ ’±&ª±˝◊√√ ŒÚ˚±›“º Œ¬ıø˘ ¬ÛÀ1À˝√√ ˘±À·º ˜±1˝√√“Ó¬ ¬ı± fl¡íÓ¬º

øÓ¬øÚ ¬ı±øÊ√¬ıÀ1 ˝√√í˘º ¬ı¶a, ’¶a, ˝√√ô¶, ’iß ’±1n∏ ¤Àfl¡¬ı±À1
Œ˙¯∏Ó¬ ¢∂LöÓ¬ Œ¸±À˜±ª±1 øÚ˚˛˜ÀÈ¬± fl¡ø1À˚˛ ›˘±˝◊√√ ’±ø˝√√À˘±º
˝◊√√Ù¬±À˘ ˜±Ú≈˝√√, ø¸Ù¬±À˘ ˜±Ú≈˝√√º ˜±√±1 ˝◊√√øG˚˛±˝√√“Ó¬À1± Œ√‡±-Œ√ø‡
Ú±˝◊√√º ŒÙ¬±ÀÚ± Ú˘·± ˝√√í˘Ó¬ ø¬ı‰¬1±Ó¬ ˘±ø·À˘“±º ¤¬Û±fl¡Ó¬ 1n∏Ìœ
ŒÊ√Í¬±˝◊√√ ’±1n∏ ¬Û≈√˜œfl¡ Œ√ø‡À˘±º Ù≈¬˘√±Úœ øfl¡øÚ ’±øÂ√˘
≈√À ˛̊±Ê√ÚœÀ ˛̊º ‰¬±ø1›Ê√ÚœÀ ˛̊ ¤Àfl¡˘À· ·±Î¬ˇœ1 ›‰¬1Õ˘ ’±ø √̋√À˘±º
¬ı±√±˜ ¤fl¡±Ê√ø˘1 ¬ı±fl¡ø˘ &‰¬± ◊̋√√ &‰¬± ◊̋√√ ˜±√±1 ◊̋√√øG ˛̊± ·±Î¬ˇœÓ¬ ¬ıø √̋√
’±ÀÂ√º E±˝◊√√ˆ¬±1fl¡ ¬ÛøÍ¬˚˛±À˘ Œ¬ı±À˘ ’±˜±fl¡ ø¬ı‰¬±ø1 ’±øÚ¬ıÕ˘º
˜˝◊√√ Œ¬ı±À˘± ˆ¬¬ı±Úœ ‡≈Î¬ˇœ fl¡íÓ¬, Ó¬˝√√“Ó¬Àfl¡ÀÓ¬± ø¬ı‰¬±ø1 Δ·øÂ√˘º
‰¬fl¡1œÓ¬ Î¬◊øÍ¬¬ıÕ˘ ˆ¬ ˛̊ ‡± ◊̋√√ ’±Ò±ÀÓ¬ Ú±ø˜ ø√À˘º 1n∏Ìœ ÚÀ¬ıÃ Œ√ø‡
Œ¬ı±À˘ ˜˝◊√√ ø¸“˝√Ó¬1 ˘·Ó¬ ˚±›“ ’±¬Û≈øÚ ‚”ø1 Ô±fl¡fl¡ ¬ı≈ø˘ ¤ø1
Δ·øÂ√˘º Ó¬±1˜±ÀÚ ¬ı≈øÊ√À˘± ˆ¬¬ı±Úœ ‡≈Î¬ˇœ Œ˝√√1±˘º ˘À· ˘À·
¬Û≈√˜œÀ˚˛ ë˜± fl¡íÓ¬ ·í˘ ’˝◊√√í ¬ı≈ø˘ Œ¬Û¬Û±ÀÈ¬± ¬ıÀÊ√±ª±Ó¬ ˘±ø·˘º

˜ ◊̋√√ Œ¬ı±À˘± 1í Œ‰¬±Ú ŒÚfl¡±øμø¬ıº 1n∏Ìœ ŒÊ√Í¬± ◊̋√√› ¸˜À¬ı√Ú±1 ·œÓ¬
Ê≈√ø1À˘ Œ¬ı±À˘ fl¡íÓ¬ÀÚ± ·í˘ ˝√√˚˛ ŒÚ ˜±Ú≈˝√√Ê√Úœº Œ˜±fl¡ ŒÚ±
Œ√ø‡˘ fl¡íÓ¬º ˜˝◊√√ Œ¬ıÀ˘·fl¡À˝√√ Œ√ø‡À˘±º ŒÓ¬›“ fl¡íÓ¬ ¬ı± ·í˘
¤øÓ¬ ˛̊±º E± ◊̋√√ˆ¬±À1 ø¬ı‰¬±ø1 ’±øÚ¬ı Œ√... ¬Û±¬ı Œ√ Ú˝√√íÀ˘ fl¡íÓ¬ ˚±¬ı
fl¡ø1 ø˜ÚøÓ¬ Œ¬Û˝√√œÀ˚˛› ’±˝√√ ’±˝√√ ¬ıø˝√√ Ô±fl¡ ’±ø˝√√¬ı fl¡ø1 øÚÀÊ√
’±·ø‰¬È¬Ó¬ ¬ıÀ˚˛ ¬ıdÀª Î¬◊øÍ¬Ï¬ˇº ¤‚∞I◊±1 ¬Û±Â√Ó¬ <±˝◊√√ˆ¬±1Ê√Ú
’±ø √̋√̆ º ˆ¬¬ı±Úœ ‡≈Î¬ˇœ √̋√íÀ˘ Ú± ◊̋√√º ˜±fl¡fl¡ ŒÚÀ√ø‡ ¬Û≈√̃ œÀ ˛̊ ’±Àfl¡Ã
fl¡μ±Ó¬ ˘±ø·˘º ¤˝◊√√¬ı±1À˝√√ ¸fl¡À˘±À1 ŒÈ¬Ú‰¬Úº fl¡íÓ¬ Œ˝√√1±˘
˜±Ú≈˝√√Ê√Úœº øfl¡ fl¡1± ˚±˚˛ ¤øÓ¬˚˛±º ¬Û±øfl«¡„√√1 ˆ¬˘øKI◊˚˛±À1 ’±ø˝√√
fl¡íÀ˘ Œ¬ı±À˘ ¤Ú±Î¬◊= ¤È¬± ø√ ˛̊± ◊̋√√ ø√ ˛̊fl¡À˝√√º Ú˝√√íÀ˘ fl¡íÓ¬ ø¬ı‰¬±ø1
¬Û±¬ı ’±À¬Û±Ú±À˘±Àfl¡º ˜À˚˛± Œ¬ı±À˘± ˝√√˚˛ fl¡Ô±ÀÈ¬±º fl¡Ô±˜ÀÓ¬˝◊√√
fl¡±˜º ’±È¬±˝◊√√Àfl¡˝◊√√Ê√ÚœÀ˚˛ ¬ı˚˛-¬ıd ΔÔ Œ‚±¯∏Ì± fl¡é¬ ø¬ı‰¬±ø1
·íÀ˘±º ˜±√±1 ˝◊√√øG˚˛±, 1n∏Ìœ ŒÊ√Í¬±˝◊√√ ’±1n∏ ¬Û≈√˜œ ’±·¬ı±øÏ¬ˇ˘º
ø˜ÚÓ¬œ Œ¬Û˝√√œÀ˚˛ Ó¬±1 Ù“¬±fl¡ÀÓ¬ fl¡íÀ˘º

ë¬ıí˘À‰¬±Ú ’˝◊√√ Œ¸˝◊√√Ù¬±À˘ ·±À˜±‰¬± ›˘±˝◊√√ÀÂ√º ø‰¬¤ûø1 Ôfl¡±
qøÚøÂ√À˘±º ˚±›“ Œ‰¬±Ú ¬ıí˘º ˜±1˝√√“Ó¬√√ ’±À˝√√ ˜±ÀÚ ’±À˝√√± Δ·
¬ıí˘ºí ˜˝◊√√ Œ¬ı±À˘± fl¡íÓ¬ ·±À˜±‰¬± ›˘±˝◊√√ÀÂ√º Œfl¡±ÀÚ ø‰¬¤ûø1ÀÂ√º
¬ı±˝◊√√À√Î¬◊ ’±˝√√fl¡... ’±˝√√fl¡º ¤˙ È¬fl¡±Ó¬ ‰¬±ø1‡Úº øÓ¬˚˛±¬ıÀ˘ ˆ¬±˘
˝√√í¬ı ’±˝√√fl¡ ¬ı±˝◊√√À√Î¬◊º ø¬ıÀ˙¯∏ fl¡±˚˛√±À1 ·±À˜±‰¬± Œ˜ø˘ Œ˜ø˘
ø‰¬¤ûø1 Ôfl¡± ˘í1±ÀÈ¬±1 Ù¬±À˘ ø˜ÚøÓ¬ Œ¬Û˝√√œ ˚±˚˛ Œ˝√√ ’±1n∏º ˜˝◊√√
Œ¬ı±À˘± ˝◊√√˚˛±Ó¬ ˜±Ú≈˝√√ Œ˝√√1±˝◊√√ÀÂ√ ¤Ê√Úœº ’±Àfl¡Ã ¤Ê√Úœ Œ˝√√1±¬ı
¬ıí˘fl¡º ·±Î¬ˇœÕ˘ ¬ıí˘fl¡º

¿ˆ¬¬ı fl¡ø˘Ó¬±1 ¬ÛPœ Œ¸±Ì˜±˝◊√√ fl¡ø˘Ó¬± ’±À¬Û±Ú±1
˘·1œ˚˛±¸fl¡˘ ’±˜±1 Œ‚±¯∏Ì± fl¡é¬Ó¬ Δ1 ’±ÀÂ√º ’±¬Û≈øÚ ˚íÀÓ¬˝◊√√
’±ÀÂ√º Œ¸±Úfl¡±À˘ Œ‚±¯∏Ì± fl¡é¬Õ˘ ’±˝√√fl¡ Ú˝√√íÀ˘
’±À¬Û±Ú±À˘±fl¡1 ¬ı±˝√√Ú1 ›‰¬1Õ˘ ˚±›“fl¡º ˜±˝◊√√fl¡Ó¬ øÓ¬øÚ¬ı±1
Œ‚± ∏̄Ì± fl¡1±1 Œ¬Û±g1 ø˜øÚÈ¬˜±Ú1 ¬Û±Â√Ó¬ Œ˚øÚ¬ı± ¬ıd1 ŒÈ¬±À¬Û±˘±
¤È¬± Δ˘ ˆ¬¬ı±Úœ ‡≈Î¬ˇœ ·±Î¬ˇœ1 ›‰¬1Õ˘ ’±ø˝√√˘º ˜±fl¡fl¡ Œ√ø‡
¬Û≈√˜œÀ˚˛ ˝√√±› ˝√√±›Õfl¡ fl¡μ±Ó¬ ˘±ø·˘º ˜±√±1 ˝◊√√øG˚˛±˝◊√√ Œ¬ı±À˘
ˆ¬¬ı±Úœ fl¡íÓ¬ ’±øÂ√˘± ˝◊√√˜±Ú¬ÛÀ1º ø¬ı‰¬±ø1 ŒÚ¬Û±À˘± Œ˚º øÚÊ√1
¬ı˚˛-¬ıd1 ŒÈ¬±À¬Û±˘± ¸±˜ø1 ‡≈Î¬ˇœÀ˚˛ Œ¬ı±À˘...

˜À˚˛± ˘· Œ˝√√1n∏ª±˝◊√√ ’fl¡À˘ ’fl¡À˘ ¬ı˚˛-¬ıdÀ1 ˆ¬±·À1±
˘±ø·˘º ˝√√±Ó¬-ˆ¬ø1› ø¬ı¯∏±À˘º fl¡±Àfl¡± ŒÚÀ√‡±› ˝√√íÀ˘±º Œ¬ı±À˘±
Œ¬ÛÀG˘1 Ó¬˘1 ‰¬fl¡œÀÓ¬ ¬ıÀ √̋√± Δ· ’˘¬Ûº Œ·±ÀÈ¬ ◊̋√√‡Ú ‡±˘œ ‰¬fl¡œº
fl¡fl¡±˘ÀÈ¬± Œ¬Û±Ú± ◊̋√√ ’±ø √̋√À˘± Ó¬±ÀÓ¬º ¤øÓ¬ ˛̊±À √̋√ øfl¡¬ı± Œ˜±1 Ú±˜ÀÈ¬±
˜±˝◊√√fl¡Ó¬ ø‰¬¤û1±Ó¬ ·˜ ¬Û±À˘± fl¡Ô±ÀÈ¬±º

˜˝◊√√ Œ¬ı±À˘± ŒÚ¬Û±˚˛ fl¡í¬ı ¸±ø˝√√Ó¬… ¸ˆ¬±1 ¸ˆ¬±fl¡é¬Ó¬
‰¬fl¡œÀ¬ı±1 1±˝◊√√ÀÊ√ fl“¡fl¡±˘ Œ¬Û±Ú±¬ıÕ˘À˝√√ ÔÀ˘º ¬Û≈√˜œ ’í ˝√√í¬ı
’±1n∏ Œ¬ı±À˘± ŒÚfl¡±μº ˜±À1 ‚”ø1 ’±ø˝√√˘º ¤øÓ¬˚˛± ¬Û1˜
’±ÚÀμÀ1 ‚1Õ˘ ¬ı≈ø˘ ·±Î¬ˇœÓ¬ Î¬◊Í¬º
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≈√‚«È¬Ú±
¸Ó¬…øÊ√Ó¬ Œ√ª

˝√√“±ø˝√√ Ôfl¡± ˜≈‡1 ¤øÈ¬ ˝√√“±ø˝√√1 Œ¸Ãμ˚«… ŒÓ¬ÀÚÀfl¡ ’±øÂ√˘
fl¡Ì˜±øÚ ¤Ê√Ú Ó¬±1 Ú±˜ ’±øÂ√˘ ¸”˚«º

Ê√œªÚ1 ’±Úμ-Ù”¬øÓ«¬ ’±1n∏ Œ‡˘±-Ò”˘± fl¡1±1 ø√ÚÀ¬ı±1
’±ø˜ ¬ı±˘…fl¡±˘Ó¬ Î¬◊¬ÛÀˆ¬±· fl¡ø1¬ı ¬Û±›“º ¸”˚« ¸1n∏À1 ¬Û1±
’øÓ¬ ≈√©Ü ’±1n∏ Ó¬œéÆ¬¬ı≈øX Ôfl¡± ¬ı±˘fl¡ ’±øÂ√˘º ø¸ Ôfl¡±
’=˘Ó¬ Œ˚øÓ¬˚˛± ¬ı±ø1¯∏±fl¡±˘Ó¬ ¬ı±Ú¬Û±Úœ Δ˝√√øÂ√˘, ŒÓ¬øÓ¬˚˛±
¬ıÊ√±11 ¬Û1± Ó¬±1 Œ√Î¬◊Ó¬±Àfl¡ ’Ú± ˜±Â√À¬ı±1 ø¸ ¬Û±ÚœÓ¬ ¤ø1
ø√øÂ√˘º Œ˚øÓ¬˚˛± ø¸ ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛Ó¬ ¬Û±Í¬√±Ú fl¡1± ’±1y fl¡ø1À˘,
‚1Õ˘ Î¬◊ˆ¬øÓ¬ ’˝√√± ¸˜˚˛Ó¬ ’±Ú1 ¬ı±1œ1 ’±˜·Â√1 ¬Û1±
ø˙˘&øÈ¬À1 ’±˜ ¬Û±ø1 Œ‡±ª± ’±øÂ√˘º ≈√©Ü±˜œ fl¡ø1À˘› ø¸
Ó¬±1 Â√±1-¬ı±˝◊√√À√Î¬◊1 øõ∂˚˛ ’±øÂ√˘º ø¸ ¬Û±Í¬√±Ú fl¡1± ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛Ó¬
ø¸ ¸fl¡À˘± Â√±S-Â√±Sœ1 ˘·Ó¬ ˆ¬±˘ ¬ıg≈Q¬Û”Ì« ¸•Ûfl«¡Ó¬
’±øÂ√˘º ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛1 ¬Û1± ˝√√±˝◊√√¶≈®˘ ˆ¬±˘ Ú•§1 Δ˘√ ¬Û±Â√
fl¡ø1À˘º ˚±1 Ù¬˘Ó¬ Œ√Î¬◊Ó¬±Àfl¡ Ó¬±fl¡ Î¬◊¬Û˝√√±1 ø˝√√‰¬±À¬Û ˜¬ı±˝◊√√˘
ŒÙ¬±Ú ø√À˘º

õ∂Ô˜¬ı±11 ¬ı±À¬ı ˜¬ı±˝◊√√˘ ŒÙ¬±Ú ¬ı…ª˝√√±1 fl¡ø1¬ı ¬Û±˝◊√√ Ó¬±1
˜”1Ó¬ ¬ıU ’Ú…Ò1Ì1 ø‰¬ôL±Ò±1±1 ¸‘ø©Ü ˝√√í˘º ø¸ ˘±À˝√√ ˘±À˝√√
¸˘øÚ ˝√√í¬ı Òø1À˘º ¸”˚«1 ˘·Ó¬ ’˘±·øÓ¬˚˛±˘ ¬ıg≈-¬ı±gª1
¬ıg≈Q ˝√√í˘ [øfl¡Â≈√˜±Ú]º

Ó¬±1ø¬ÛÂ√Ó¬ ø¸ ‚1Ó¬ Œ√Î¬◊Ó¬±fl¡fl¡ Δfl¡ ˜È¬1 ‰¬±˝◊√√Àfl¡˘
¤‡Ú Sê˚˛ fl¡ø1À˘º ˜È¬1 ‰¬±˝◊√√Àfl¡˘‡Ú ¬Û±˝◊√√ ø¸ Œ√ø1Àfl¡ ‚1Ó¬
’˝√√± ˝√√í˘º ø¸ ¸•Û”Ì«ˆ¬±Àª ¸˘øÚ Δ˝√√ ·í˘º

¤ø√Ú±‡Ú ¸”˚«À˚˛ ˜È¬1 ‰¬±˝◊√√Àfl¡˘ Δ˘ ‚11 ¬Û1± ›˘±˝◊√√
·í˘ ’±1n∏ Ó¬±1 øÚÊ√¶§ ˆ≈¬˘1 ¬ı±À¬ı Œ˝√√˘À˜È¬ ¬Ûø1Ò±Ú
Úfl¡1±Õfl¡ Ó¬±1 ^nÓ¬·øÓ¬Ó¬ ¬ÛÔ ≈√‚«È¬Ú± ˝√√˚˛, ˚±1 Ù¬˘Ó¬ Ó¬±1
˜”1Ó¬ &1n∏Ó¬1 ˆ¬±Àª ’±‚±Ó¬ ˝√√í˘º Ó¬±1ø¬ÛÂ√Ó¬ ¸”˚«1 ¬ıg≈-
¬ı±gÀ¬ı Ó¬±1 ¬Ûø1˚˛±˘fl¡ ‡¬ı1ÀÈ¬± Ê√Ú±À˘, Ó¬»é¬Ì±Ó¬ Ó¬±1
¬Ûø1˚˛±˘1 ˜±Ú≈˝√√ Î¬◊¬Ûø¶öÓ¬ ˝√√í˘º

¸”˚«1 ˝◊√√˜±Ú Œ¬ı˚˛± Ò1ÀÌ ≈√‚«È¬Ú±Ó¬ ’±‚±Ó¬ Œ˝√√±ª±1 ¬ı±À¬ı
Ó¬±fl¡ ‰¬1fl¡±1œ ’±1n∏ Œ¬ı‰¬1fl¡±1œ ø‰¬øfl¡»¸±˘˚˛Ó¬ I.C.U. ‡±˘œ

ÚÔfl¡±1 ¬ı±À¬ı Ó¬±1 ø‰¬øfl¡»¸± fl¡ø1¬ı ŒÚ±ª±ø1¬ı ¬ı≈ø˘ Ê√Ú±˝◊√√
ø√À˘º ¬Ûø1˚˛±˘1 ˜1˜œ˚˛±˘ ¬Û≈S ¬ı≈ø˘ Ó¬±fl¡ Î¬◊2‰¬ô¶11
Œ¬ı‰¬1fl¡±1œ ø‰¬øfl¡»¸±˘˚˛Ó¬ Ó¬±1 ø‰¬øfl¡»¸± ’±1y fl¡ø1À˘º
Ó¬±1 ¶≈®˘œ˚˛± ¬ıg≈-¬ı±gªœ¸fl¡À˘ ¸”˚«1 ¬ÛÔ-≈√‚«È¬Ú±1 ‡¬ı1 ·˜
¬Û±˝◊√√ ¸fl¡À˘± Ò1Ì1 ˘í1±-ŒÂ√±ª±˘œÀ˚˛ ˜øμ1, ˜Â√øÊ√√Ó¬ Δ·
Ó¬±1 ¬ı±À¬ı õ∂±Ô«Ú± fl¡ø1À˘º ¸√±˝◊√√ Ó¬±1 ¬Ûø1˚˛±˘1 ˜±Ú≈À˝√√ ’±1n∏
¸”˚«1 ¬ıg≈-¬ı±gªœ¸fl¡À˘ ¸”˚«fl¡ ‰¬±¬ı1 ¬ı±À¬ı ø‰¬øfl¡»¸±˘˚˛Ó¬
Œ˚±ª± ’±1y fl¡ø1À˘º

ø√Ú Δ· Ô±øfl¡˘ ¸”˚«1 ’øÓ¬ ˜1˜1 Â√±1-¬ı±˝◊√√À√Î¬◊˝√√“ÀÓ¬
¸”˚«fl¡ ‰¬±¬ı ’±ø˝√√˘º 32 ø√Ú ø¬ÛÂ√Ó¬ ¸”˚«fl¡ ‚1Ó¬ ’Ú±1
’Ú≈˜øÓ¬ ø‰¬øfl¡»¸±˘˚˛1 ¡Z±1± ø√˚˛± ˝√√í˘º ˘·ÀÓ¬ ø‰¬øfl¡»¸Àfl¡
Δfl¡ ø√À˘ Œ˚ ø¸ ¸•Û”Ì«ˆ¬±Àª ˜±Úø¸fl¡1+À¬Û ¸≈¶ö ˝√√í¬ıÕ˘ 2

¬ıÂ√1 ¸˜˚˛ ˘±ø·¬ıº ¸”˚« ‚1Ó¬ ’˝√√±1 ø¬ÛÂ√1 ¬Û1± ¸•Û”Ì«ˆ¬±Àª
¸˘øÚ Δ˝√√ ·í˘ ø¸ Ó¬±1 ¸fl¡À˘± ¬ıg≈-¬ı±gª1 ¬Û1± ”√1Ó¬ ˚±¬ı
’±1y fl¡ø1À˘º øfl¡Â≈√ø√Ú ø¬ÛÂ√1 ¬Û1± ø¸ ˜˝√√±ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛Ó¬ Œ˚±ª±
’±1y fl¡ø1À˘º

Ó¬±1 ˙±‡±1 ˘í1±-ŒÂ√±ª±˘œÀ¬ı±1 ’±·¬ı±øÏ¬ˇ ·í˘ øfl¡c
¸”˚« ø¬ÛÂ√¬Ûø1 Ô±øfl¡˘º Ó¬±1 ˜”1Ó¬ Ú±-Œ¬ı±Òfl¡ ¬ıUÀÓ¬±
ø‰¬ôL±Ò±1±1 ¸‘ø©Ü ˝√√í˘º ø¸ ¬Ûø1˚˛±˘ Ó¬Ô± ¬ıg≈-¬ı±gª1 ¬ı±À¬ı
Ôfl¡± ¸fl¡À˘± ˜1˜ ¬Û˘˜Õfl¡ ’“±Ó¬1±˝◊√√ ø√À˘º øfl¡Â≈√ø√Ú
¤ÀÚÕfl¡ Œ˚±ª±1 ø¬ÛÂ√Ó¬ ø¸ ˘±À˝√√ ˘±À˝√√ ˆ¬±˘ ˝√√í¬ı Òø1À˘º

˘·ÀÓ¬ ø¸ ¸√±˝◊√√ ˆ¬±ø¬ıøÂ√˘ ˜¬ı±˝◊√√˘ ŒÙ¬±Ú ’±1n∏ ˜È¬1
‰¬±˝◊√√Àfl¡˘1 ¬ı…ª˝√√±1 ÚÊ√Ú±1 ¬ı±À¬ı ø¸ ¬ÛÔ ≈√‚«È¬Ú±1 ¡Z±1± ø˙é¬±
¬Û±˝◊√√ ·í˘º

ø¸ ¬Û≈Ú1 Ê√œªÚ ¬Û±˝◊√√øÂ√˘º ˚ø√› ø¸ øÚÊ√1 ˘·Ó¬ øÚÀÊ√
˚≈XÓ¬ ø˘5 Δ˝√√ ’±øÂ√˘º

[¬ı±ô¶ª Ê√œªÚÓ¬ ‚øÈ¬ ’˝√√± ‚È¬Ú± ¤øÈ¬1 ¬Û1± ’±˝√√1Ì
fl¡ø1 Œ˜±1 ‰≈¬øÈ¬·ä õ∂dÓ¬ fl¡ø1À˘±º]

‰≈¬øÈ¬·ä
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Î¬◊¬Û˝√√±11 ¸±Ò≈
øÊ√KI◊≈ ˝√√±Õ˘

˘˚˛ ’±1n∏ ø˘ø¬Û ≈√À˚˛± ˚˜Ê√ ˆ¬±Ó‘¬-ˆ¬¢üœº Ê√ijø√ÚÕ˘
≈√ø√Ú ¬ı±fl¡œ Ôfl¡±Ó¬ ˜±Àfl¡ ø¸“˝√√Ó¬fl¡ øfl¡ Î¬◊¬Û˝√√±1 ˘±ø·¬ı
¸≈øÒÀ˘º ˘˚˛ ’±1n∏ ø˘ø¬Û ≈√À˚˛± ¤Àfl¡˘À· Δfl¡ Î¬◊øÍ¬˘ñ
ë’±˜±fl¡ Î¬◊ißøÓ¬ ˘±ø·¬ıºí ˜±Àfl¡ fl¡íÀ˘ñ ëŒ˝√√À1Ã, Î¬◊ißøÓ¬
øfl¡¬ı± Î¬◊¬Û˝√√±1 ø√˚˛± ¬ıd ŒÚøfl¡∑ Î¬◊ißøÓ¬ Ó¬˝√√“ÀÓ¬ øÚÀÊ√˝◊√√ ’±øÚ¬ı
˘±ø·¬ıº ˘À˚˛ fl¡íÀ˘, ëø¸ø√Ú± Œ√Î¬◊Ó¬±˝◊√√ Œfl¡±ª± ¸±Ò≈ ¤È¬±Ó¬
¬ÛøÏ¬ˇ-qøÚ Î¬◊ißøÓ¬ fl¡1± ˘í1± ¤Ê√Ú1 fl¡Ô± Œ˚ Δfl¡øÂ√˘, ŒÓ¬±˜±1
Ê√±ÀÚ± ˜ÚÓ¬ Ú±˝◊√√ ˜±∑ ’±øÊ√ ø˘ø¬Û ’±1n∏ ˜˝◊√√ Ó¬±À1˝◊√√ fl¡Ô±
¬Û±øÓ¬ ’±øÂ√À˘“± ’±1n∏ Œ¸À˚˛ ’±ø˜ ˆ¬±ø¬ı ˘À˘“± Œ˚ÀÚÕfl¡
Ú˝√√›“fl¡ ’±˜±fl¡ Î¬◊ißøÓ¬ ˘±ø·¬ı˝◊√√ºí ˜±Àfl¡ ø¸“˝√√Ó¬fl¡
Œfl¡±ÀÚ±¬ÛÀÒ…˝◊√√ ¬ı≈Ê√±¬ı ŒÚ±ª±ø1 ø¬ıÀ˜±1Ó¬ ¬Ûø1˘º ø√ÚÀÈ¬± ¬ıUÓ¬
ˆ¬¬ı±1 ø¬ÛÂ√Ó¬ ˜ÚÕ˘ ¤Àfl¡± Ú˝√√±Ó¬ Œ¸˝◊√√ø√Ú± Œ√Î¬◊Ó¬±Àfl¡
ø¸“˝√√Ó¬fl¡ Œfl¡±ª± ¸±Ò≈ÀÈ¬± ˜ÚÓ¬ Œ¬Û˘±¬ıÕ˘ Òø1À˘º Ê√ijø√Ú1
ø√Ú± 1±øÓ¬¬Û≈ª± ˜±Àfl¡ ˆ¬·ª±Ú1 ›‰¬1Ó¬ ˙1±˝◊√√ ¤ˆ¬±·
’±·¬ıÏ¬ˇ±˝◊√√ ’±·ø√Ú± ’±À¬ıø˘ÀÓ¬ øfl¡øÚ ŒÔ±ª± Î¬◊¬Û˝√√±11
ŒÈ¬±À¬Û±˘± ≈√È¬± ˙1±˝◊√√‡Ú1 ›‰¬1ÀÓ¬ ¸Ê√±˝◊√√ ÔíÀ˘º ˘˚˛ ’±1n∏
ø˘ø¬ÛÀ˚˛ õ∂øÓ¬¬ıÂ√11 √À1 ˆ¬·ª±Ú1 ›‰¬1Ó¬ Œ¸ª± ˘í¬ıÕ˘
·í˘º Œ¸ª± Δ˘ Î¬◊øÍ¬ ˜±Àfl¡ ¸Ê√±˝◊√√ ŒÔ±ª± Î¬◊¬Û˝√√±11 ŒÈ¬±À¬Û±˘±
≈√È¬±Ó¬ ø¸“˝√√Ó¬1 ‰¬fl≈¡ ¬Ûø1˘º ˜±Àfl¡ ø¸“˝√√Ó¬ ≈√È¬± Ê√Ú± Œ˝√√±ª±1
¬Û1±˝◊√√ ø¸“˝√√Ó¬1 Ê√ijø√Ú1 Î¬◊¬Û˝√√±1À¬ı±1 ¤ÀÚ√À1˝◊√√ ¸Ê√±˝◊√√ Ô˚˛º
˘˚˛ ’±1n∏ ø˘ø¬ÛÀ˚˛ ‡≈Î¬◊¬ı ¶£≈¬øÓ«¬À1 ŒÈ¬±À¬Û±˘± ≈√È¬± ˘íÀ˘ ’±1n∏
øÚÊ√1 Œfl¡±Í¬±Õ˘ ’±ø˝√√ ˘í1±-˘ø1Õfl¡ ‡≈ø˘¬ıÕ˘ Òø1À˘º

ø˘ø¬ÛÀ˚˛ fl¡íÀ˘, ë˘˚˛, ˜±À˚˛ Œ√À‡±Ú ¤˝◊√√¬ı±1 Œ˜±fl¡ ¤˘«±˜
‚Î¬ˇœ ¤È¬±À˝√√ ø√À˘ºí ˘À˚˛› fl¡íÀ˘ñ ë’í ø˘ø¬Û, ˜±À˚˛
Œ˜±Àfl¡± ¤˘«±˜ ‚Î¬ˇœ ¤È¬± ø√À˘ºí ¤ÀÚfl≈¡ª± Ú˝√√˚˛ Œ˚ ø¸“˝√√ÀÓ¬
˜±Àfl¡ ø√˚˛± Î¬◊¬Û˝√√±1ÀÈ¬± Œ¬ı˚˛± ¬Û±À˘º øfl¡c ø¸“˝√√ÀÓ¬ Î¬◊ißøÓ¬À˝√√
ø¬ı‰¬±ø1øÂ√˘º ¤ÀÚÀÓ¬ ˜±Àfl¡ ø¸“˝√√Ó¬1 ›‰¬1Õ˘ ’±ø˝√√ ¸≈øÒÀ˘,
ëÎ¬◊¬Û˝√√±1 Œfl¡ÀÚ ¬Û±ø˘∑í ëˆ¬±˘ ¬Û±À˘± ˜±ºí ëøfl¡c... ≈√À˚˛±
¤Àfl¡˘À· fl¡íÀ˘º ˜±Àfl¡ fl¡íÀ˘, ëŒ√Î¬◊Ó¬±1±˝◊√√ ø¸ø√Ú± Ó¬˝√√“Ó¬fl¡
¤È¬± õ∂ùü fl¡ø1øÂ√˘, ˜ÚÓ¬ ’±ÀÂ√ÀÚ∑ ø¸“˝√√ÀÓ¬ Δfl¡ Î¬◊øÍ¬˘,
ë’±˜±1 ¸fl¡À˘±À1 ›‰¬1Ó¬ Ôfl¡± ’±È¬±˝◊√√Ó¬Õfl¡ ˜”˘…ª±Ú ¬ıdÀÈ¬±
øfl¡∑ Î¬◊M√√1ÀÈ¬± ’±øÂ√˘ ¸˜˚˛º ø˘ø¬ÛÀ˚˛ fl¡íÀ˘ºí

ë¬ıøÏ¬ˇ˚˛±... ≈√À˚˛±À1 Œ√À‡±Ú ˜ÚÓ¬ ’±ÀÂ√º ¤øÓ¬˚˛± ¤˝◊√√
ø¬ıÀ˙¯∏ ø√ÚøÈ¬1 ¬Û1± Ó¬˝√√“Ó¬1 øÚÀÓ¬Ã fl¡ø1¬ı˘·œ˚˛± fl¡±˜À¬ı±1
¸˜˚˛˜ÀÓ¬ ø˜˘±˝◊√√ ˘íÀ˘ ˝√√í˘º øfl¡c ˘é¬… 1±ø‡ø¬ı ˚±ÀÓ¬
Ó¬˝√√“ÀÓ¬ Œfl¡øÓ¬˚˛±› ¸˜˚˛1 ’¬Û‰¬˚˛ Úfl¡1±º ŒÓ¬øÓ¬˚˛± Œ√ø‡ø¬ı
Î¬◊ißøÓ¬ øÚÀÊ√ ’±ø˝√√ ˝√√±øÊ√1 ˝√√í¬ıºí ë˝√√í¬ı ˜±º ’±ø˜ ¤øÓ¬˚˛±
¸fl¡À˘± ¬ı≈øÊ√ ¬Û±˝◊√√ÀÂ“√±º ‡1Ò1Õfl¡ ˘˚˛ ’±1n∏ ø˘ø¬ÛÀ˚˛ ¤‡Ú
ø√Úø˘ø¬Û õ∂dÓ¬ fl¡ø1 Î¬◊ø˘˚˛±À˘º ¤ÀÚ√À1 ˘˚˛ ’±1n∏
ø˘ø¬ÛÀ˚˛ ø¸“˝√√Ó¬1 ø√Ú¬Û?œ1 ˘·Ó¬ ¬ı…ô¶ Δ˝√√ ¬Ûø1˘ ’±1n∏
ø¸˝√√“ÀÓ¬ ¬ı≈øÊ√ ŒÚ±À¬Û±ª± ¬Û±Í¬À¬ı±1 øÚÀÓ¬Ã ’ˆ¬…±¸1 ¬ı˘Ó¬
¸˝√√Ê√ Δ˝√√ ¬Ûø1˘º ’ªÀ˙¯∏Ó¬ ø¸“˝√√ÀÓ¬ ¬ı≈øÊ√ ¬Û±À˘ Œ˚ ¸˜˚˛1
fl¡±˜ ¸˜˚˛Ó¬ fl¡ø1À˘À˝√√ Î¬◊ißøÓ¬1 Ê√‡˘± ¬ı·±¬ı ¬Û±ø1º

’Ú±Ô

˜˝√±ø¬ı√…±˘ ˛̊ ¸5±˝√√1 ·ä1 ¬Û±G≈ø˘ø¬Û õ∂øÓ¬À˚±ø·Ó¬±1 øÚ¬ı«±ø‰¬Ó¬ Œ˘‡±

øÎ¬Àˆ¬±‰«¬ Œ¬Û¬Û±1‡ÚÓ¬ ‰¬˝√√œ fl¡ø1 Ô±Àfl¡±ÀÓ¬ ŒÈ¬±¬Û
ŒÈ¬±¬ÛÕfl¡ ‰¬fl≈¡À˘± ¸ø1 Ô±øfl¡˘ ’—q˜±Ú1º øÚÊ√Ó¬Õfl¡À˚˛±
Œ¬ıøÂ√ ˆ¬±˘ ¬Û±˝◊√√øÂ√˘ ’øÚøμÓ¬±fl¡ ø¸º øfl¡˜±Ú ¸À¬Û±Ú Δ˘
¬Û“±‰¬¬ıÂ√1œ˚˛± Œõ∂˜1 ’ôL Œ¬Û˘±˝◊√√ ø¬ı¬ı±˝√√ Ú±˜1 ¬ÛøªS
¬ı±Àg±ÚÀÈ¬±1 Δ¸ÀÓ¬ ¬ı±g ‡±˝◊√√øÂ√˘ ≈√À˚˛±Ê√ÀÚº øfl¡c ’±øÊ√

¤¬ıÂ√1 ¸•Û”Ì« Ú˝√√›“ÀÓ¬˝◊√√ Ù¬±È¬ Œ˜ø˘¬ı ‡≈øÊ√À˘ ø¸“˝√√Ó¬1
¸À¬Û±Ú1 ‚1‡ÚÓ¬º ’øÚøμÓ¬±˝◊√√ ’—q˜±Ú1 Δ¸ÀÓ¬ ¸—¸±1
·øÏ¬ˇ¬ı øÚø¬ı‰¬±À1º øÚø¬ı‰¬±À1 Ó¬±1 ˜1˜À¬ı±1 ’±1n∏
ˆ¬±˘À¬Û±ª±À¬ı±1º Ó¬±˝◊√√ øÚÀÊ√˝◊√√ øÎ¬Àˆ¬«±‰¬ Œ¬Û¬Û±1‡Ú ’±øÚ
’—q˜±Ú1 ŒÈ¬¬ı≈˘‡ÚÓ¬ ΔÔ ˜±fl¡1 ‚1Õ˘ &øÂ√ Δ·ÀÂ√ ’±1n∏
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¤È≈¬fl≈¡1± fl¡±·Ê√Ó¬ ø˘ø‡ ΔÔ Δ·ÀÂ√ ëëfl¡±˝◊√√Õ˘ ¬ı1À¬ÛÈ¬±
’±√±˘Ó¬Ó¬ 11 ¬ıÊ√±Ó¬ fl¡±·Ê√‡ÚÓ¬ ‰¬˝√√œ fl¡ø1 Δ˘ ’±ø˝√√¬ı±,
’±Ú≈á¬±øÚfl¡ˆ¬±Àª ’ôL Œ¬Û˘±˜ ’±˜±1 ¸—¸±1‡Úºíí fl¡Ô±À¬ı±1
ˆ¬±ø¬ı Ô±Àfl¡±ÀÓ¬˝◊√√ øÎ¬Àˆ¬±‰«¬ Œ¬Û¬Û±1‡ÚÓ¬ ‰¬fl≈¡¬Û±Úœ ¤ÀÈ¬±¬Û±˘
¬Ûø1 ’—q˜±Ú1 ‰¬˝√√œÀÈ¬± ¸±˜±Ú… Ú©Ü fl¡ø1 Œ¬Û˘±À˘º ˝◊√√˜±Ú
øÚá≈¬1 ˝√√í¬ı ¬Û±À1ÀÚ Ó¬±1 Œ√ªœ ¸‘√˙ ¸˝√√Òø˜«Úœ ’øÚøμÓ¬±º
Ó¬±1 ˜1˜, ˆ¬±˘À¬Û±ª±, ¸À¬Û±Ú ¸fl¡À˘± Œfl¡ÀÚÕfl¡ Œ˜±˝√√±ø1
Œ¬Û˘±¬ı ‡≈øÊ√À˘ Ó¬±˝◊√√º ’±øÊ√ Ó¬±˝◊√√ Ó¬±1 Δ¸ÀÓ¬ Ú±˝◊√√ ˜±ÀÚ
Œfl¡±ÀÚ± Ú±˝◊√√ Ó¬±1º ’Ú±Ô ’±øÂ√˘ ø¸º ø¸ ’Ú±Ô ’±øÂ√˘
fl¡±1ÀÌ˝◊√√ Â√±À· ’øÚøμÓ¬±˝◊√√› Ó¬±fl¡ ø˝√√˚˛± Î¬◊Ê√±ø1 ˜1˜
fl¡ø1øÂ√˘º ˜±fl¡ Œ√Î¬◊Ó¬±fl¡1 ’ˆ¬±ª ’Ú≈ˆ¬ª fl¡ø1¬ı ø√˚˛± Ú±øÂ√˘º
Î¬±fl¡ ø¬ıˆ¬±·Ó¬ ‰¬±fl¡ø1ÀÈ¬± Œ¬Û±ª±1 ø¬ÛÂ√Ó¬ øÚÊ√±Õfl¡ ‚1
¬ıÚ±˝◊√√øÂ√˘ ø¸º ’øÚøμÓ¬±fl¡ fl¡˝◊√√Ú± ¸±ÀÊ√À1 ’±øÚ ‚1
¸≈˜≈ª±˝◊√√øÂ√˘º ø˜– ’—q˜±Ú ¬ı1± ’±À¬Û±Ú±1 Œ√Î¬◊Ó¬± ˝√√í¬ı ¬Û1±
é¬˜Ó¬± Ú±˝◊√√º I am sorry Î¬±"√√1Ê√ÀÚ ¬Û1œé¬±1 ø1À¬Û±È«¬ÀÈ¬±
‰¬±˝◊√√ fl¡Ô±¯∏±1 Œfl¡±ª±1 ˘À· ˘À· ø˙˘ ¬Û1± fl¡À¬ÛÃ1 √À1 Δ˝√√
Δ1øÂ√˘ ’—q˜±Ú ’±1n∏ ’øÚøμÓ¬±º ’¸˝√√±˚˛ Δ˝√√ Δ·øÂ√˘ ø¸º
˘±À˝√√ ˘±À˝√√ ’øÚøμÓ¬±˝◊√√ Ó¬±fl¡ &1n∏Q øÚø√˚˛± Δ˝√√øÂ√˘º ˜±Ó‘¬Q1
¸≈‡ ø√¬ı ŒÚ±ª±1±1 ¬ı±À¬ı ’øÚøμÓ¬±˝◊√√ ’—q˜±Úfl¡ ¤1±˝◊√√ ‰¬˘±
Δ˝√√øÂ√˘º ˘±À˝√√ ˘±À˝√√ ’˙±øôL Ú±ø˜ ’±ø˝√√øÂ√˘ ø¸“˝√√Ó¬1 ¸≈‡1
¸—¸±1‡ÚÓ¬º ¤ÀÚ√À1˝◊√√ ≈√À˚˛±À1 ˜±Ê√Ó¬ fl¡±øÊ√˚˛±1 ¸”S¬Û±Ó¬
Δ˝√√øÂ√˘ ’±1n∏ ¤ø√Ú ’øÚøμÓ¬±˝◊√√ øÎ¬Àˆ¬±‰«¬ fl¡1±1 Œ˙¯∏
ø¸X±ôLÀÈ¬± Δ˘øÂ√˘º ’—q˜±Ú1 Δ¸ÀÓ¬ ’±Ê√œªÚ Ôfl¡±1
õ∂øÓ¬|n∏øÓ¬ ø√˚˛±1 ø¬ÛÂ√ÀÓ¬± ‡— ’±1n∏ ’±Àª·1 ¬ı˙ªÓ«¬œ Δ˝√√
Œ˘±ª± ø¸X±ôL1 ¬ı±À¬ı Î¬◊‰≈¬ø¬Û Î¬◊øÍ¬øÂ√˘ ’øÚøμÓ¬±º ’—q˜±Úfl¡
¤ø1 Ôfl¡±1 fl¡Ô± Œfl¡±ÀÚ±ø√ÀÚ˝◊√√ ˆ¬¬ı± Ú±øÂ√˘ Ó¬±˝◊√√º øfl¡c ’±øÊ√

Œfl¡ÀÚÕfl¡ øfl¡ ˝√√í˘ ¤Àfl¡± Òø1¬ı ŒÚ±ª±ø1À˘º ’—q˜±Ú1
’ø¬ı˝√√ÀÚ Ó¬±˝◊√√ Ê√œªÚÀÈ¬± ˙”Ú…Ó¬±˝◊√√ Œ‰¬ø¬Û Ò1± Œ˚Ú ’Ú≈ˆ¬ª
fl¡ø1À˘º Ó¬±1 ’Ú≈¬Ûø¶öøÓ¬Ó¬À˝√√ Ó¬±˝◊√√ Ó¬±1 ˜”˘… ¬ı≈øÊ√ ¬Û±À˘º
Ó¬Ô±ø¬Û› Ó¬±ø1‡ ø√˚˛± ˜ÀÓ¬ Ó¬±˝◊√√ ’±øÊ√ ’±√±˘Ó¬Õ˘ ˚±¬ıÕ˘
¸±Ê≈√ ˝√√í˘º Œ˙¯∏¬ı±11 ¬ı±À¬ı ’—q˜±Ú1 Ú±˜Ó¬ Œ¸μ≈1ø‡øÚ
√œ‚˘Õfl¡ ’“±øfl¡ ˘íÀ˘ Ó¬±˝◊√√º øfl¡¬ı± ø¬ıÀ˙¯∏ ¬ıd ¤È¬± Œ˝√√1n∏ª±1
ˆ¬˚˛Ó¬ ø˙“˝√√ø1 Î¬◊øÍ¬˘ Ó¬±˝◊√√º ˆ¬±ø· ¬Û1± ˜ÚÀÈ¬±fl¡ ¸ª˘ Œ˚Ú
Œ√‡≈ª±˝◊√√ Œ√Î¬◊Ó¬±fl¡1 ˘·Ó¬ ’±√±˘Ó¬Õ˘ ›˘±˝◊√√ ’±ø˝√√˘ Ó¬±˝◊√√º
’øÚøμÓ¬± ’±ø˝√√ Œ¬Û±ª±1 øfl¡Â≈√¸˜˚˛ ¬Û±Â√Ó¬ ’—q˜±ÀÚ± ’±ø˝√√
¬Û±À˘º øˆ¬Ó¬ø1 ø¬ıÒ√ıô¶ ø¸º Œ√ø‡À˘˝◊√√ ø˚Àfl¡±ÀÚ± ˜±Ú≈À˝√√ Òø1¬ı
¬Û±ø1¬ıº ŒÈ¬±¬ÛøÚ é¬øÓ¬ Œ˝√√±ª±1 ¬ı±À¬ı ’±1n∏ ’Ó¬…±øÒfl¡ fl¡μ±1
¬ı±À¬ı ‰¬fl≈¡1Ó¬˘ fl¡˘± ¬Ûø1ÀÂ√ Ó¬±1º ’øÚøμÓ¬±˝◊√√ ¬ı≈øÊ√ Œ¬Û±ª±Ó¬
’ôL1‡Ú fl¡±øμ Î¬◊øÍ¬˘º ø¸“˝√√ÀÓ¬ ø¬ıÀ˙¯∏ ¤Àfl¡± fl¡Ô± Ú¬ÛÓ¬±Õfl¡
Ê√Ê«√1 ›‰¬1Õ˘ ·í˘º Ê√ÀÊ«√ ≈√À˚˛±Ê√ÚÀfl¡ Œ˙¯∏¬ı±11 ¬ı±À¬ı ¸≈øÒ
øÎ¬Àˆ¬±‰«¬ Œ¬Û¬Û±1‡Ú ’øÚøμÓ¬±Õ˘ ’±·¬ıÏ¬ˇ±˝◊√√ ø√À˘º Ó¬±˝◊√√ ‰¬˝√√œ
fl¡1±1 ¬ı±À¬ı fl¡˘˜ÀÈ¬± ˘›“ÀÓ¬˝◊√√ ˝√√±Ó¬‡Ú fl“¡ø¬Û¬ıÕ˘ Òø1À˘º
’—q˜±Ú1 ‰¬˝√√œÀÈ¬±Ó¬ ‰¬fl≈¡À˘±1 √±·ÀÈ¬± Œ√ø‡ Ó¬±˝◊√√ ’±1n∏ 1í¬ı
ŒÚ±ª±ø1À˘º ˙s fl¡ø1 fl¡±øμ Î¬◊øÍ¬À˚˛ øÎ¬Àˆ¬±‰«¬ Œ¬Û¬Û±1‡Ú
È≈¬fl≈¡1±-È≈¬fl≈¡1Õfl¡ Ù¬±ø˘ Œ¬Û˘±À˘ Ó¬±˝◊√√º ’—q˜±Ú1 fl¡±¯∏Õ˘ Δ·
ŒÊ√±1Õfl¡ ¸±ªøÈ¬ Òø1À˘ Ó¬±fl¡º Ó¬±˝◊√√ é¬˜± ‡≈øÊ√À˘ Ó¬±fl¡ ≈√‡
ø√˚˛±1 fl¡±1ÀÌº ø¸›“ Ó¬±˝◊√√fl¡ ¸±ªøÈ¬ Òø1 Î¬◊‰≈¬ø¬Û Î¬◊øÍ¬˘, øfl¡c
¤˚˛± Ó¬±1 ’±Úμ±|n∏º øÚÊ√1 ¸ôL±Ú Ú±Ô±øfl¡À˘›“ ≈√‡ Úfl¡À1
¤øÓ¬˚˛± Ó¬±˝◊√√º ’Ú±Ô ’±|˜ ¤‡Ú1 ¬Û1± ø˙q ¤øÈ¬ ’±øÚ¬ı
øÚÊ√1 ¸ôL±Ú fl¡ø1º ø¸“˝√√Ó¬ ø˙qøÈ¬1 ˜±fl¡-Œ√Î¬◊Ó¬±fl¡ ˝√√¬ıº
¸—¸±1‡Ú ÚÓ≈¬ÚÕfl¡ ¸Ê√±¬ı ˚íÓ¬ ’ˆ¬±ª Ú±Ô±øfl¡¬ı, Ô±øfl¡¬ı
Œfl¡ª˘ ˜1˜, ˆ¬±˘À¬Û±ª± ’±1n∏ ø¬ıù´±¸º

Œ¸±Ì±˘œ ø√Ú1 ’À¬Ûé¬±Ó¬
¬Û≈ª±1 ˙œÓ¬˘ ¬ıÓ¬±˝√√Ê√±Àfl¡ Œ˜±1 ’ø¶ö1 ˜ÚÀÈ¬±fl¡ øfl¡Â≈√

¸fl¡±˝√√ ø√À˘º ˘fl¡Î¬±Î¬◊Ú1 ¬ıμœQ˝◊√√ Œfl¡±„√√± fl¡ø1 Œ¬ÛÀ˘±ª±
’ø¶ö1 ˜ÚÀÈ¬±fl¡ øfl¡Â≈√ ¸ÀÓ¬Ê√ fl¡ø1¬ı ¬ı≈ø˘À˚˛˝◊√√ ˜˝◊√√ ¬Û≈ª±˝◊√√ Î¬◊øÍ¬
Œ¸Î¬◊Ê√œ˚˛± Ò±ÚøÚ ¬ÛÔ±1‡Ú1 Ù¬±À˘ õ∂±Ó¬–w˜ÌÕ˘ ›˘±˝◊√√
’±ø˝√√À˘“±º ¬Û≈ª±1 ø1¬ı ø1¬ı ¬ıÓ¬±˝√√ Ê√±fl¡1 ¬Û1˙Ó¬ ˝√√±ø˘-Ê√±ø˘
Ú±ø‰¬ Ôfl¡± Œ¸Î¬◊Ê√œ˚˛± Ò±ÚøÚ ¬ÛÔ±1‡ÀÚ Œ˜±1 Œ√˝√√ ˜Ú1
¸fl¡À˘± ’±Î¬ˇ©ÜÓ¬± øÚø˜¯∏ÀÓ¬ Ú±˝◊√√fl¡œ˚˛± fl¡ø1 ø√À˘º
˘fl¡Î¬±Î¬◊Ú1 ¸˜˚˛ÀÂ√±ª±Ó¬ øÚÊ√Àfl¡ ˜±Úø¸fl¡ˆ¬±Àª ˆ¬±·ø1 ¬Û1±

Œ˚Ú ’Ú≈ˆ¬ª fl¡ø1øÂ√À˘“±º ˘fl¡Î¬±Î¬◊Ú1 fl¡±1ÀÌ ¶≈®˘¸˜”˝√√ ¬ıg,
˝◊√√Ù¬±À˘ ¬ı±ø˝√√1Ó¬ Δ· ¤Àfl¡± fl¡±À˜± fl¡ø1¬ı ŒÚ±ª±À1“±º Œ‰¬Ãø√À˙
Œfl¡ª˘ fl¡íøˆ¬Î¬-19 ˜˝√√±˜±1œ1 ø¬ıˆ¬œø¯∏fl¡±º ¬Û≈ª± q˝◊√√ Î¬◊Í¬±1
¬Û1± 1±øÓ¬ qª±1 ’±·˜≈˝√√”Ó«¬Õ˘Àfl¡ ·Ó¬±Ú≈·øÓ¬fl¡ fl¡±˜º fl¡íÀÓ¬±
¤fl¡ ÚÓ≈¬ÚQ Ú±˝◊√√º ¶§±ˆ¬±øªfl¡ÀÓ¬ ¬ı±·ø1 ¬Û1± Œ˜±1 Œ√˝√√ ’±1n∏
˜Úfl¡ ÚÓ≈¬ÚQ Ó¬Ô± ¸ÀÓ¬Ê√Ó¬± õ∂√±Ú fl¡ø1¬ıÕ˘À˚˛ ˜˝◊√√
õ∂±Ó¬–w˜ÌÕ˘ ›À˘±ª±1 ¤fl¡ ÚÓ≈¬Ú ’ˆ¬…±¸ ·øÏ¬ˇ Ó≈¬ø˘À˘“±º
õ∂±Ó¬–w˜Ì fl¡1±ÀÈ¬± ˆ¬±˘ ˝◊√√ˆ¬…±¸ ¬ı≈ø˘ Ê√Ú± ¶§ÀQ› ¸˜˚˛1
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’ˆ¬±ª1 ¬ı±À¬ı Œ¸˚˛± ’±·ÀÓ¬ Œ˜±1 ¬ÛÀé¬ ¸yª¬Û1 Œ˝√√±ª±
Ú±øÂ√˘º ’ªÀ˙… ¬ıÓ«¬˜±Ú ¶≈®˘ ¬ıg Ôfl¡± ¬ı±À¬ı Œ¸˚˛± ¸yª¬Û1
Δ˝√√ÀÂ√º ¤øÓ¬˚˛± ˜˝◊√√ ¸√±˝◊√√ õ∂±Ó¬–w˜ÌÕ˘ ›˘±›“º ’±øÊ√› Ó¬±1
¬ı…øÓ¬Sê˜ Œ˝√√±ª± Ú±˝◊√√º õ∂±Ó¬–w˜ÌÕ˘ ’±ø˝√√ Œ¸Î¬◊Ê√œ˚˛± Ò±ÚøÚ1
Œ¸Ãμ˚«… ‰¬±˝◊√√ Ê√œªÚ1 ˜±Ò≈˚«… ¬Û±Ú fl¡ø1 Ôfl¡±1 ¸˜˚˛ÀÓ¬
õ∂±Ó¬–w˜ÌÕ˘ ¬ı≈ø˘ ›À˘±ª± ·“±ªÀ1 õ∂Ó≈¬˘ ‡≈Î¬ˇ±fl¡ ˘·
¬Û±À˘“±º ë¸≈õ∂ˆ¬±Ó¬ ‡≈Î¬ˇ±, õ∂±Ó¬–w˜ÌÕ˘ ›˘±˝◊√√ÀÂ√∑í õ∂Ó≈¬˘
‡≈Î¬ˇ±, ë’í ø√·ôL Œ√À‡±Ú, ¸≈õ∂ˆ¬±Ó¬º õ∂±Ó¬–w˜ÌÕ˘
›˘±˝◊√√ÀÂ“√±º ø¬ÛÀÂ√ Ó≈¬ø˜› ’±øÊ√fl¡±ø˘ õ∂±Ó¬–w˜ÌÕ˘ ›À˘±ª±
ŒÚøfl¡∑í ø√·ôL, ë’í ‡≈Î¬ˇ±, ˜˝◊√√ Œfl¡˝◊√√ø√Ú˜±Ú ’±·1 ¬Û1±À˝√√
ÚÓ≈¬ÚÕfl¡ ¤˝◊√√ ’ˆ¬…±¸ÀÈ¬± ·øÏ¬ˇ Ó≈¬ø˘ÀÂ“√±ºí õ∂Ó≈¬˘ ‡≈Î¬ˇ±, ëˆ¬±À˘˝◊√√
fl¡ø1Â√± ø√˚˛±º ø¬ÛÀÂ√ ŒÓ¬±˜±À˘±fl¡1 ¶≈®˘¸˜”˝√√ ¬ıg Δ˝√√À˚˛ ’±ÀÂ√,
Œfl¡øÓ¬˚˛±Õfl¡ Ê√±ÀÚ± ‡≈ø˘¬ı∑í ø√·ôL, ë˝√√˚˛ ‡≈Î¬ˇ±, ¶≈®˘¸˜”˝√√
Œ‡±˘±˝◊√√ Ú±˝◊√√º øfl¡ Œ˚ ˝√√í¬ı Â√±S-Â√±SœÀ¬ı±11º ˆ¬±ø¬ıÀ˘ ø‰¬ôL±˝◊√√
˘±À·º Œ·±ÀÈ¬˝◊√√ Δ˙øé¬fl¡ ¬Ûø1Àª˙ÀÈ¬± ø¬ıÒ√ıô¶ Δ˝√√ Œ˚±ª±1
øÚø‰¬Ú± ˝√√í˘º ’Ú˘±˝◊√√Ú flv¡±‰¬¸˜”˝√√ ‰¬ø˘ ’±ÀÂ√ ˚ø√› ‡≈¬ı fl¡˜
¸—‡…fl¡ Â√±S-Â√±SœÀ˝√√ Î¬◊¬Ûfl‘¡Ó¬ Δ˝√√ÀÂ√º ˝◊√√Ù¬±À˘ Œ‰¬Ãø√À˙
˜˝√√±˜±1œ1 ’±Ó¬—fl¡ºí õ∂Ó≈¬˘ ‡≈Î¬ˇ±, ëÓ¬±Àfl¡˝◊√√ ’íº ø¬ÛÀÂ√ ˆ¬±À˘˝◊√√
Δ˝√√ÀÂ√ ø√˚˛± ŒÓ¬±˜±À˘±fl¡1, ¶≈®˘Õ˘› ˚±¬ı Ú±˘±À·, ë‚1ÀÓ¬
¬ıø˝√√ ¬ıø˝√√ √1˜˝√√± Œfl¡˝◊√√È¬± Δ˘ ’±Â√±º ŒÓ¬±˜±À˘±fl¡1 ˆ¬±·…˝◊√√ ˆ¬±˘
ø√˚˛±º õ∂Ó≈¬˘ ‡≈Î¬ˇ±˝◊√√ Œfl¡±ª± Œ˙¯∏1 fl¡Ô±ø‡øÚ qøÚ Œ˜±1 ˜Ú1
¸ÀÓ¬Ê√Ó¬±ø‡øÚ ˜≈˝√√”Ó«¬ÀÓ¬ fl¡¬Û”«11 √À1 Î¬◊ø1 ·í˘º ŒÓ¬›“1
fl¡Ô±ø‡øÚ qøÚ Œ˜±1 Œ¬ÛÀÈ¬ Œ¬ÛÀÈ¬ ‡— Î¬◊øÍ¬øÂ√˘ ˚ø√› ‡—ÀÈ¬±
õ∂fl¡±˙ Úfl¡ø1 ø˜“ø‰¬øfl¡˚˛± ˝√√“±ø˝√√ ¤È¬± ˜±ø1 &ø‰¬ ’±ø˝√√À˘“±º
Œ˚±ª± ¬ıÂ√1 ˘fl¡Î¬±Î¬◊ÚÓ¬ ¶≈®˘ ¬ıg Œ˝√√±ª±1 ¬Û1± ¬ıÓ«¬˜±ÚÕ˘Àfl¡
ø¬ıøˆ¬ißÊ√Ú1 ˜≈‡Ó¬ ¤˝◊√√ø‡øÚ fl¡Ô± qøÚ qøÚ Œ˜±1 ˝◊√√øÓ¬˜ÀÒ…
fl¡±Ì ¬Ûøfl¡ Δ·ÀÂ√º ¤1± ’±˜±1 √À1 ø˙é¬fl¡¸fl¡À˘À˝√√ ¬ı≈øÊ√
¬Û±˚˛ ‚1ÀÓ¬ ¬ıø˝√√ ¬ıø˝√√ √1˜˝√√± Œ˘±ª±1 ¸≈‡ øfl¡˜±Ú∑ ’±ø˜À˝√√

Ê√±ÀÚ± ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛1 Â√±S-Â√±Sœ¸fl¡˘1 ’ø¬ı˝√√ÀÚ ‚1Ó¬ ¬ıø˝√√ Ôfl¡±1
’±Úμ ˙ø√˚˛±1 ¬Û1± Ò≈¬ı≈1œÕ˘Àfl¡ ø¬ıô¶‘Ó¬ Δ˝√√ Ôfl¡±
ø˙é¬fl¡¸fl¡À˘ fl¡íøˆ¬Î¬-19 ˜˝√√±˜±1œ1 fl¡±1ÀÌ Œ˚±ª±¬ıÂ√11
¬Û1± Œ˝√√±ª± ˘fl¡Î¬±Î¬◊ÚÓ¬ ‚1ÀÓ¬ Ô±øfl¡¬ıÕ˘ ¬Û±˝◊√√ ˚ÀÔ©Ü ¸fl¡±˝√√
¬Û±˝◊√√øÂ√˘º øfl¡c ’±1±˜ Œ˚Ú õ∂Ô˜ ’ª¶ö±Ó¬ ’Ú≈ˆ¬ª Δ˝√√øÂ√˘
˚ø√› ˘fl¡Î¬±Î¬◊Ú1 ¬ıμœQ˝◊√√ ø˙é¬fl¡¸fl¡˘1 Ê√œªÚÓ¬ Œfl¡ÀÚfl≈¡ª±
˜ÀÚ±fl¡©Ü1 ¸‘ø©Ü fl¡ø1øÂ√˘ Œ¸˚˛± ˆ≈¬Mê√Àˆ¬±·œ- ø˙é¬fl¡¸fl¡À˘À˝√√
ˆ¬±˘√À1 Ê√±ÀÚº ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛‡ÚÓ¬ Â√±S-Â√±Sœ1 Î¬◊¬Ûø¶öøÓ¬À˚˛
ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛‡Ú ¸1·1 øÚø‰¬Ú± ¸Ê√±˝◊√√ Ó≈¬ø˘øÂ√˘º ¤ÀÚfl≈¡ª± ¶§·«œ˚˛
¸≈‡1 ˜øμ1¶§1+¬Û ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛‡ÚÕ˘ ˚±¬ıÕ˘ ŒÚ±À¬Û±ª±ÀÈ¬±
øfl¡˜±Ú fl¡©Üfl¡1, Œ¸˚˛± Œfl¡ª˘ ’±˜±1 ø˙é¬fl¡¸fl¡À˘À˝√√
ˆ¬±˘√À1 ¬ı≈øÊ√ ¬Û±˚˛º ·øÓ¬Àfl¡, Œfl¡±ÀÚ±¬ı±˝◊√√ ˚ø√ ø˙é¬fl¡¸fl¡˘fl¡
‚1ÀÓ¬ ¬ıø˝√√ ¸≈‡-’±ÚμÓ¬ √1˜˝√√± Œ˘±ª±1 Œ¸Ãˆ¬±·… ‚È¬± ¬ı≈ø˘
fl¡˚˛ ŒÓ¬øÓ¬˚˛± Œ˜±1 ¶§±ˆ¬±øªfl¡ÀÓ¬ ‡À„√√± Î¬◊ÀÍ¬, ≈√À‡± ˘±À·º
¤˝◊√√ ¬Ûø1Àª˙1 fl¡±1ÀÌ Ê√±ÀÚ± ’±ø˜ Ê√·1œ˚˛±∑ ¤øÓ¬˚˛± Œ˜±1
˜ÚÓ¬ ˜±ÀÔ“± ¤È¬±˝◊√√ õ∂ùü Œfl¡øÓ¬˚˛± ’±ø˝√√¬ı Œ¸˝◊√√ Œ¸±Ì±˘œ ¸≈ø√Ú
Œ˚øÓ¬˚˛± ’±ø˜ ¸fl¡À˘±Àª fl¡íøˆ¬Î¬-19 ˜˝√√±˜±1œfl¡ ¬Û1±ˆ”¬Ó¬
fl¡ø1 øÚˆ¬«˚˛ ˜ÀÚÀ1 ¶≈®˘Õ˘ Δ· øÚÊ√1 fl¡Ó«¬¬ı… ¸≈‰¬±1n∏1+À¬Û
¬Û±˘Ú fl¡ø1¬ı ¬Û±ø1˜ ˚±ÀÓ¬ ‚1ÀÓ¬ ¬ıø˝√√ √1˜˝√√± Œ˘±ª± ¬ı≈ø˘
Œfl¡±ª±¸fl¡˘1 øÓ¬˚«fl¡ ¬ı±fl¡…¬ı±Ì ¬ıg Δ˝√√ ˚±˚˛º Œ¸˝◊√√ø√Ú ˚±ÀÓ¬
’øÓ¬ ˙œÀ‚Ë˝◊√√ ‚”ø1 ’±À˝√√ Ó¬±1¬ı±À¬ı ’±ø˜ ’À¬Ûé¬±1Ó¬º
Œ¸˝◊√√À¬ı±1 fl¡Ô± ˆ¬±ø¬ı ˆ¬±ø¬ı ’±ø˝√√ Ô±Àfl“¡±ÀÓ¬ Œfl¡±Ú ¸˜˚˛Ó¬ ‚11
Ú„√√˘±˜≈‡ ¬Û±À˘“±ø˝√√ ·˜Àfl¡˝◊√√ Ú±¬Û±À˘±º ˝√√Í¬±ÀÓ¬ øÊ√ø˜À˚˛
Œ˜±fl¡ Œ√ø‡ ŒÚÊ√ ŒÊ√±fl¡±ø1 ŒÊ√±fl¡±ø1 ˜≈À‡À1 fl≈¡“ fl≈¡“ ˙s fl¡ø1
’±·¬ı±øÏ¬ˇ ’±ø˝√√ Ó¬±1 ·±ÀÈ¬± Œ˜±1 ˆ¬ø1Ó¬ ‚“ø˝√√ ø√˚˛±Ó¬À˝√√ Œ˜±1
¸øi§Ó¬ ‚”ø1 ’±ø˝√√˘º ˜˝◊√√ øÊ√ø˜1 ˜1˜1 õ∂øÓ¬ ¸“˝√√±ø1 Ê√Ú±˝◊√√
Ó¬±1 ˜”À1-·±À˚˛ ˝√√±Ó¬ ¬ı≈˘±˝◊√√ ø√ Ú„√√˘± ‡≈ø˘ ‚1Õ˘ Œ¸±˜±˝◊√√
·íÀ˘“±º



35

Î¬◊ø√˚˛±Ú

˝◊√√ø¶ÛÀ‰¬˘ ˝◊√√ÚÀˆ¬Â√øÓ¬À·È¬1
ˆ¬Àª˙ √À˘

ÚÀ1ÀÚ Œ¬ı±À˘ ¤˝◊√√¬ı±1 ø¬ıUÓ¬ ‚1Õ˘ Ú±˚±˚˛º ¬ı±fl¡œÀ¬ı±À1
qøÚ ’±‰¬ø1Ó¬º ’±·ÀÓ¬ ø¬ıU1 ¤˜±˝√√1 ’±·1 ¬Û1±˝◊√√ ·“±ª1
˝◊√√ÀÈ¬±-ø¸ÀÈ¬± fl¡Ô±Ó¬ Œ·Ã1ª fl¡ø1 ¤È¬± fl¡Ô±Àfl¡ √˝√√¬ı±1 qÚ±˝◊√√
Ôfl¡± ÚÀ1ÀÚ ’±Àfl¡Ã ¤˝◊√√¬ı±1 ø¬ıUÓ¬ Ú±˚±˚˛º

ëëU˜ Î¬±˘À˜ fl≈¡‰¬ fl¡±˘± Œ˝√√íí

Â√±S¬ı±¸Ó¬ fl¡íÓ¬ øfl¡ Δ˝√√ÀÂ√, Œfl¡±ÀÚ øfl¡ fl¡ø1ÀÂ√ Œ¸˝◊√√
¸fl¡À˘±À¬ı±1 ’Ú≈¸g±Ú fl¡ø1 ˆ¬±˘ Œ¬Û±ª± Œ˘±Àfl¡˘
øÎ¬ÀÈ¬fl¡øÈ¬ˆ¬ øÎ¬À•§ù´11 ˜ÚÓ¬ ¤È¬± ¬ı≈øX Œ‡±˘ ‡±À˘º

ëëÚ±˝◊√√ Ú±˝◊√√ Œfl¡±ÀÚ› ¸Àμ˝√√ fl¡1± Ú±˝◊√√º ¸fl¡À˘±Àª ¬Û≈ª±
øÚÊ√1 øÚÊ√1 ‚1Õ˘ ˚±¬ı, ˜˝◊√√ ≈√¬Û1œ˚˛± ŒÓ¬±˜±À˘±fl¡1 ‚1Õ˘
1±›Ú± ˝√√í˜º ŒÓ¬›“À˘±fl¡ ’˝√√±1 ’±·ÀÓ¬ Œ˝√√±À©Ü˘ ¬Û±˜º
Œfl¡±ÀÚ› ·íÀ˜ Ú±¬Û±¬ıºíí

1±øÓ¬¬Û≈ª±1 ¬Û1±˝◊√√ ÚÀ1ÀÚ ˘é¬… fl¡ø1ÀÂ√ ’±øÊ√ Ó¬±fl¡
¸fl¡À˘±Àª ‰¬± ◊̋√√ √̋√“±ø √̋√ ˜±ø1 ‘‘Best of Luck’’ ¬ı≈ø˘ Δfl¡ ’±ÀÂ√º
¤ÀÚÀÓ¬ ¬Û±Â√Ù¬±˘1 ¬Û1± 1ÀÚ±ÀÊ√ ˜±Ó¬ ˘·±À˘ñ ëëŒÓ¬±1
Œ¬ı±À˘ ŒÒ˜±øÊ√ Œ˚±ª±1 Œõ≠Ú ‰¬ø˘ ’±ÀÂ√ºíí

ëŒfl¡±ÀÚ fl¡íÀ˘ Œ¸˝◊√√À¬ı±1 fl¡Ô±ºí
ë˜˝◊√√ ˝◊√√ø¶ÛÀ‰¬˘ ˝◊√√ÚÀˆ¬Â√øÈ¬À·È¬1 øÎ¬À•§ù´1 ŒÚ›·º ñ

øÎ¬À•§ù´À1 ˝√√Í¬±» ˜±Ê√Ó¬ ’±ø˝√√ fl¡íÀ˘º ëŒÒ» ŒÓ¬±1 Œ¬ıøÎ¬„√√1
Ó¬˘‡Ú ‰¬±Ù¬± fl¡ø1 1±ø‡ø¬ı ˝◊√√˜±Ú ˜í˝√√ fl¡±ø˘ 1±øÓ¬ ˜˝◊√√ q¬ı
ŒÚ±ª±ø1À˘±º ˝◊√√˜±Ú Œ√ø1Õ˘ ˜±ÀÚ 1±øÓ¬¡ ¤fl¡ ¬ıÊ√±Õ˘ Œfl¡±ÀÚ
ŒÙ¬±ÚÓ¬ fl¡Ô± ¬Û±ÀÓ¬º ’±1n∏ ¤È¬± fl¡Ô± ˚˛±fl¡±ø‰¬fl¡ fl¡í¬ı± ˜À˚˛±
Δ· ’±ÀÂ√± ’˝√√±¬ı±1 ë’±ø˘ ’±–À˚˛ ˘‘·±—íÓ¬ ø˜øÂ√— ŒÂ√±ª±˘œ
¤Ê√Úœ ‰¬±˝◊√√ 1±ø‡¬ıÕ˘º

¬ı±fl¡œ ¬ı≈øÊ√¬ıÕ˘ Ú±Ô±øfl¡˘ ’±1n∏ ˝◊√√7¡¡¡Ó¬ Œ˙¯∏º

¸“‰¬± Ú˝√√˚˛
– ˜± ¸“‰¬± ŒÚøfl¡∑ ˜˝◊√√ ¸“‰¬±˝◊√√ fl≈¡˘é¬œº
– ˜±Ê√Úœ ŒÓ¬±˜±1 Ê√˚˛ôL ‡≈Î¬ˇ±Àfl¡± ˜±Ú≈À˝√√ Δfl¡øÂ√˘

¬Û≈ø˘‰¬Ó¬ ‰¬±fl¡ø1 fl¡ø1À˘› ‰¬±˘±Ú fl¡±øÈ¬¬ı Ú±Ê√±øÚ¬ı ¬ı≈ø˘
Œ¸˝◊√√˚˛± ¸“‰¬± ˝√√í˘ Ê√±ÀÚ±∑

¶≈®˘-fl¡À˘Ê√À¬ı±1Ó¬ fl≈¡˘é¬œ ¬ı≈ø˘ ˝◊√√øÓ¬øfl¡— fl¡ø1øÂ√˘
˚ø√› 1n∏ÚÊ≈√ÀÚ ˝◊√√˜±Ú ’±‚±Ó¬ Œ¬Û±ª± Ú±øÂ√˘ ø˚˜±Ú 1n∏ÚÊ≈√Ú1
˜±fl¡1 ¬Û1± fl¡Ô±¯∏±1 qøÚ ˜1±-Ê√œ˚˛± ’ª¶ö± Δ˝√√øÂ√˘º 1n∏ÚÊ≈√ÀÚ
¸À¬Û±ÚÀÓ¬± ˆ¬¬ı± Ú±øÂ√˘ øõ∂˚˛ ¸‡œ 1n∏ÚÊ≈√Ú1 ˜±Àfl¡ ¤ø√Ú
ŒÓ¬ÀÚÕfl¡ Ó¬±˝◊√√fl¡ fl¡í¬ı ¬ı≈ø˘º

ŒÓ¬øÓ¬˚˛± ¬ı±ø1¯∏±1 ¬ıÓ¬1 ’±øÂ√˘º ø¬ıÊ≈√˘œ ŒÏ¬À1fl¡øÚÀ1
¬ı‘ø©Ü¬Û±Ó¬ ¬Ûø1¬ı Δ˘øÂ√˘º Œfl¡ÀÓ¬fl¡œ1 ’ª¶ö± ¬ı1 ˆ¬±˘ Ú±øÂ√˘º
·ˆ¬«Ó¬ 1n∏ÚÊ≈√Ú ’±øÂ√˘º ¶§±˜œ ˚≈À·ù´À1 ¬ÛÔ±1Ó¬ ˝√√±˘ ¬ı±¬ıÕ˘
·í˘º ø√Ú ›‰¬1 ‰¬¬Û±1 ¬ı±À¬ı ˜±fl¡fl¡ Œfl¡ÀÓ¬fl¡œÀ˚˛ Œfl¡˝◊√√ø√Ú˜±Ú
’±·ÀÓ¬ ˜±øÓ¬ ¬ÛøÍ¬˚˛±˝◊√√øÂ√˘º ¬Û≈À˘˜±, ˘ø˘Ó¬± ›‰¬11

˜ø˝√√˘±¸fl¡À˘ Œfl¡ÀÓ¬fl¡œ1 ’ª¶ö± qøÚ ‚1Ó¬ øˆ¬1 fl¡ø1À˘º
Œ·±¬ÛœÚfl¡ ‡¬ı1 ø√¬ıÕ˘ ¬ÛÔ±1Õ˘ ¬ÛÍ¬±˝◊√√øÂ√˘º 1n∏ÌÊ≈√Ú1 Ê√ij
Œ˝√√±ª±1 ˘À· ¬ÛÔ±11 ¬Û1± Œ√Ãø1 ’±ø˝√√ Œ‰¬±Ó¬±˘ Œ¬Û±ª±
Œ√Î¬◊Ó¬±fl¡ õ∂‰¬G  ŒÏ¬À1fl¡øÌ1 Œfl¡±¬ıÓ¬ Â“√±˝◊√√ Δ˝√√ ·í˘º

Ê√ij1 ¬Û1±˝◊√√ 1n∏ÚÊ≈√Ú1 ø‰¬Ú±øfl¡ Ú±˜ ˝√√í˘ fl≈¡˘é¬œº ¶≈®˘1
¬Û1±˝◊√√ ’±øÂ√˘ 1n∏ÚÊ≈√Ú1 ¸ø‡ 1n∏ÚÊ≈√Úº ’±øÊ√ øõ∂˚˛ ¸‡œ1
˜±Àfl¡› øÚÊ√1 ŒÂ√±ª±˘œÕ˘ ¬ı≈ø˘ Œ‰¬±ª± √1±˝◊√√ Ú±fl¡‰¬ fl¡1±1
¬ı±À¬ı 1n∏ÚÊ≈√Úfl¡ fl≈¡˘é¬œ ¬ı≈ø˘ ·±ø˘À˝√√±¬Û± qÚ±À˘º Ó¬±ÀÓ¬
’±Àfl¡Ã 1n∏ÚÊ≈√Ú1 Œfl¡±ÀÚ± ˆ≈¬˘ Ú±øÂ√˘º

– ’±˝◊√√Ú±‡ÚÕ˘ ‰¬±˝◊√√ øÚÊ√1 Œ‰¬À˝√√1±À1¡ ¬ıU ≈√‡ ’±‰≈¬ø1
Ôfl¡± ˜±Ú≈À˝√√ Œ¬ıÀ˘· ˜±Ú≈˝√√1 ø¬ı¯∏À˚˛ øfl¡ Úfl¡í¬ıº Œ¸˝◊√√À¬ı±1
ø‰¬ôL± fl¡ø1 ¤Àfl¡± ˘±ˆ¬ Ú±˝◊√√ ˜±Ê√Úœº ˜±Ú≈À˝√√ Œfl¡±ª±
¸fl¡À˘±À¬ı±1 fl¡Ô± ¸“‰¬± Ú˝√√˚˛º

˜˝√±ø¬ı√…±˘ ˛̊ ¸5±˝√√1 ·ä1 ¬Û±G≈ø˘ø¬Û õ∂øÓ¬À˚±ø·Ó¬±1 øÚ¬ı«±ø‰¬Ó¬ Œ˘‡±
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Ù¬±&Ú1 1—

Ù¬±&Ú ˜±ÀÚ˝◊√√ 1„√√± 1„√√1 ø˙˜˘≈ Ù≈¬˘º Ù¬±&Ú ˜±ÀÚ
¬ı¸ôL1 ’±·Ê√±ÚÚœº Ù¬±&Ú1 fl¡Ô± ˆ¬±ø¬ıÀ˘˝◊√√ 1±Ó≈¬˘1 ˜ÚÕ˘
’±À˝√√ ¬ıg≈ Ê√—fl¡œº Ê√—fl¡œ 1±Ó≈¬˘1 ¬ı±À¬ı Ê√œªÚ ¬ı±È¬Ó¬ ˘·
Œ¬Û±ª± ¬Û±˝√√ø1¬ı ŒÚ±ª±1± ¤È¬± ¬Û‘á¬±º fl¡À˘Ê√1 õ∂Ô˜ ¬ı¯∏«ÀÓ¬
˘· ¬Û±˝◊√√ ˆ¬±˘ ¬ıg≈ Δ˝√√ ¬Ûø1øÂ√˘º ¬Û±Â√Ó¬ ¤Àfl¡‡Ú Œfl¡±Í¬±Àfl¡
ˆ¬±Î¬ˇ±Ó¬ Δ˘ Ê√œªÚ ’øÓ¬¬ı±ø˝√√Ó¬ fl¡ø1øÂ√˘ øÓ¬øÚ¬ıÂ√1º Ê√—fl¡œ ¬ı1
¸˝√√Ê√-¸1˘ ’Ú≈ˆ”¬øÓ¬ Œ|˚˛ ¶§ˆ¬±ª1 ˘í1± ’±øÂ√˘ ¬ı±À¬ı
1±Ó≈¬À˘ ˆ¬±˘ ¬Û±˝◊√√øÂ√˘º Œ¸˝◊√√ ŒÓ¬øÓ¬˚˛±1 ¬Û1±˝◊√√ 1±Ó≈¬˘1
Ù¬±&Ú1 õ∂øÓ¬ ’±Àªø·fl¡ ¸•Ûfl«¡ ’±ÀÂ√º ø¡ZÓ¬œ˚˛ ¶ß±Ó¬fl¡ ¬ı¯∏«Ó¬
Ô±Àfl¡±ÀÓ¬ Ê√—fl¡œÀ˚˛ ¬ıg≈ 1±Ó≈¬˘fl¡ ‚1Ó¬ Δ˘ Δ·øÂ√˘º ‰¬˝√√11
‰¬±ø1È¬± ¬Ûfl¡œ Œ¬ı11 ˜±Ê√Ó¬ Î¬±„√√1 Œ˝√√±ª± 1±Ó≈¬˘ õ∂Ô˜¬ı±11
¬ı±À¬ı Î¬◊Ê√øÚ ’¸˜Ó¬ ˚±¬ıº Ó¬±ÀÓ¬ ’±Àfl¡Ã ø˜ø‰¬— ·“±ª1 ë’±ø˘
’±– Œ˚˛ ˘‘·±—í ‰¬±¬ıÕ˘º

1±Ó≈¬À˘ ’±‰¬ø1Ó¬ Δ˝√√øÂ√˘ 1±ô¶±1 ≈√À˚˛±Ù¬±À˘ Ôfl¡±
ø¬ı˙±˘ Œ¸±Ì±˘œ ¬ÛÔ±1 ‰¬±˝◊√-√ ¬ı±Â√1 ¬Û1± Ú±ø˜ Œ¸±ªÚø˙ø1
ΔÚ1 fl¡±À¯∏À1 Œ˚±ª± Œfl“¡‰¬± 1±ô¶±1 fl¡±À¯∏ fl¡±À¯∏ 1„√√‰≈¬ª± ø˙˜˘≈
Ù≈¬˘À¬ı±1 Œ√ø‡ ¤ÀÚ˝◊√√√√ ˜Ú ’±Úμ fl¡À1º ·“±ª1 ‚À1 ‚À1
ø˜ø‰¬— fl¡ÀÚ—À¬ı±À1 Œ˜À‡˘± ‰¬±√1 ø¬Ûøg ˝◊√√Ê√ÀÚ ’±ÚÊ√Ú1
fl¡±1ÀÌ Δ1 ’±ÀÂ√º ˝√√˚˛ÀÓ¬± Œ·±˜1±fl¡ Ú±ø‰¬¬ı1 ¬ı±À¬ıº

·±˝√√ø1 ˜±—¸À1 ëŒ¬Û±1±— ’±ø¬ÛÚí ‡±˝◊√√ 1±øÓ¬ ëŒ·±˜1±fl¡
Ú±‰¬í ‰¬±¬ıÕ˘ Δ·øÂ√˘º øfl¡ ˜ÀÚ±1˜ Œ¸˝◊√√ ‘√˙…º ø˜ø‰¬— ŒÎ¬fl¡±-
·±ˆ¬1n∏À¬ı±À1 ŒÏ¬±˘-Ó¬±˘ Δ˘ 1±øÓ¬ ø¬ıU ˜±ø1¬ıÕ˘ ‚À1-‚À1
Œ‰¬±Ó¬±À˘-Œ‰¬±Ó¬±À˘ ‹øÚÓ¬˜ ·±˝◊√√ Œ·±˜1±fl¡ Ú±À‰¬º ¸˝√√Ê√-
¸1˘ ŒÎ¬fl¡±À¬ı±À1 Œ˚ÃªÚ1 ’±˜øÚÓ¬ ŒÂ√±ª±˘œÀ¬ı±1fl¡

ŒÊ√±fl¡±˚˛ ’±Àfl¡Ã ŒÂ√±ª±˘œÀ¬ı±À1 Ó¬±1 Î¬◊M√√1 ëøÚÓ¬À˜íÀ1 ø√À˚˛º
1±Ó≈¬˘fl¡ ’±˘ø˝√√ ¬ı≈ø˘ ¸fl¡À˘±Àª Œ¬ıÂ√ &1n∏Q ø√ÀÂ√º ø¬ıU Ú±ø‰¬
Ôfl¡±1 ˜±Ê√ÀÓ¬ Ù≈¬˘ fl≈¡˜˘œ˚˛± ¤Ê√Úœ ŒÂ√±ª±˘œ 1±Ó≈¬˘1 ‰¬fl≈¡Ó¬
¬Ûø1˘º ŒÊ√±Ú1 Œ¬Û±˝√√1Ó¬ Ó¬±˝◊√√1 ˜≈‡‡Ú ¶Û©Ü Δ˝√√ Î¬◊øÍ¬øÂ√˘º
fl¡¬Û±˘Ó¬ Î¬±„√√1 ŒÙ¬±È¬ Δ˘√ Ú±ø‰¬ Ôfl¡± ŒÂ√±ª±˘œÊ√ÚœÀ˚˛ Œ˚Ú
¸˜ô¶ ¸‘ø©Ü1 Œ¸Ãμ˚«…1 Ú±˜º øfl¡ ’æ”√Ó¬ Ò≈Úœ˚˛±º
¿1Ê√Úœfl¡±ôL˝◊√√ ¬ıøÌ«Ó¬ ¬Û±ÀÚ˝◊√√Ó¬Õfl¡ Œfl¡±ÀÚ± &ÀÌ˝◊√√ fl¡˜ Ú˝√√˚˛º
Ó¬±˝◊√√1 Œ‰¬À˝√√1±Ó¬ 1±Ó≈¬˘ øÚ^±˝√√œÚ Δ˝√√ 1±øÓ¬ ø¬ıÂ√Ú±Ó¬ ˝◊√√Ù¬±˘-
ø¸Ù¬±˘ fl¡ø1 Î¬◊Ê√±·À1 Î¬◊Ê√±ø1À˘º ¬Û≈ª± q˝◊√√ Î¬◊øÍ¬À˚˛ Œ√À‡
1±øÓ¬1 øÚ^±˘≈5 ëfl¡ÀÚ—íÊ√Úœ ˜≈‡Ó¬ ·±À˜±‰¬± Δ˘ fl¡±˜Ó¬
¸˝√√±˚˛ fl¡ø1 ’±ÀÂ√º

ëøfl¡ ‰¬±˝◊√√ ’±‰¬ºíñ Ê√—fl¡œÀ˚˛ 1±Ó≈¬˘fl¡ fl¡íÀ˘º 1±Ó≈¬˘
õ∂dÓ¬ ˝√√í˘º øfl¡¬ı± Œfl¡±ª±1 ’±·ÀÓ¬ Ê√—fl¡œÀ˚˛ fl¡íÀ˘º

ëÓ¬±˝◊√√1 Ú±˜ ¬Û±ÕÚ, ¸1n∏1 ¬Û1±˝◊√√ ’±˜±1 ‚1 ’±1n∏ Ó¬±˝◊√√1
‚À1 ’±˜±fl¡ Δ˘ ø˜øÓ¬1 ¬Û±øÓ¬ Δ˘ÀÂ√º ¤¬ıÂ√11 ’±·ÀÓ¬
’±˜±1 ŒÊ√±À1±Ì Δ˝√√øÂ√˘º ’±˘˝√√œ ’±ø˝√√ÀÂ√ ¬ı±À¬ı ¸˝√√±˚˛
fl¡ø1¬ı...ºí

Ê√—fl¡œ1 fl¡Ô± qøÚ 1±Ó≈¬˘ ¬ı<¬Û±Ó¬ ¸ø1 ¬Û1±1 √À1
˝√√í˘º ¸˜ô¶ ¬Û‘øÔªœ ø¬ı¬Û1œÓ¬˜≈‡œ ˝√√í˘º ¸¬ı«˙1œ1 fl¡“ø¬Û
Î¬◊øÍ¬øÂ√˘º Œ¸˝◊√√ ¸˜˚˛Ó¬ øÚÊ√Àfl¡ 1±Ó≈¬À˘ Œ˚ÀÚ ŒÓ¬ÀÚ
‰¬y±ø˘À˘º

Ê√œªÚ ¬ı±È¬1 ¤˝◊√√ ¬Û±Í¬ 1±Ó≈¬À˘ ’±øÊ√ Δ‰¬Ò… ¬ıÂ√11
¬Û±Â√ÀÓ¬± ¬Û±˝√√ø1¬ı ¬Û1± Ú±˝◊√√º
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Œ˚ÀÚ Œ‰¬±1 ŒÓ¬ÀÚ È¬±À„√√±Ú
øÊ√KI◊≈ ˝√√±Õ˘

fl¡“È¬œ˚˛± Œ˜±˜±˝◊√√ ‰¬1fl¡±1œ Œ˜±˜±˝◊√√º ¸fl¡À˘±À1 Δ¸ÀÓ¬
ŒÓ¬›“1 Œ˜±˜±˝◊√√ ¸•§g ˘±À·º ¬ı·ø1 &øÈ¬ ¤È¬±1 ¸˜±Ú ‚≈Èƒ¬˜≈Èƒ¬
fl¡À1 Œ˜±˜±˝◊√√øÈ¬fl¡ ˘1±˘ø11 Œ¬ıø˘fl¡± Œ‰¬±˘±1 Œ˜±Ú±Ó¬ ¸≈˜≈ª±˝◊√√
Δ˘ Ô¬ıÕ˘Àfl¡± Ó≈¬ø˜ ¸±˝√√ fl¡ø1¬ı ¬¬Û±1±º ŒÓ¬›“1 ¬ı˚˛¸ øfl¡˜±Ú
’±ø˜ fl¡í¬ı ŒÚ±ª±À1±, ’±1n∏ Œfl¡±ÀÚ fl¡í¬ı ¬Û±À1 Ó¬±Àfl¡± fl¡í¬ı
ŒÚ±ª±À1±º ’±ø˜ ŒÓ¬›“fl¡ ¸√±˚˛ ¤Àfl¡ ø‰¬Ú ¤Àfl¡ Â√±À¬ı˝◊√√
Œ√ø‡ÀÂ√±, ¤˝◊√√ ˜±Sº ¤È¬± Î¬◊¬Û˜± ø√›“º ŒÓ¬±˜±1 Œ¸˝◊√√
Ê√·ißÔœ˚˛± ¬Ûfl¡± 1„√√±˘±›ÀÈ¬± ¬ı1‰¬±„√√Ó¬ Ó≈¬ø˘ ΔÔÂ√± ŒÓ¬ÀÚ
’±ÀÂ√ , ’±˜±1 ¤˝◊√√ fl¡È¬œ˚˛± Œ˜±˜±˝◊√√øÈ¬› ¤˝◊√√ ¬Û‘øÔªœ1+¬Û
¬ı1‰¬±„√√Ó¬, ø¬ıÒ±Ó¬±˝◊√√ Ó≈¬ø˘ ŒÔ±ª± ˆ¬±Àª˝◊√√ ·1ƒ·ø1˚˛± ø√ ¬Ûø1
’±ÀÂ√º ¸ø1˚˛˝√√1 Î≈¬ø˘1 ¬ı±›1 ˜±Ê√Ó¬ Œ¸±À˜±ª± ¸ø1˚˛˝√√ÀÈ¬±
ˆ¬±À˘˜±Ú fl¡±˘Õ˘Àfl¡ Ó¬±ÀÓ¬ Δ1 ˚±˚˛, Ê√±ø1À˘ ŒÊ√±fl¡±ø1À˘
ŒÚ±˘±˚˛, ’±1n∏ ¸Ó¬ÀÓ¬√√ Œ˘±fl¡1 ‰¬fl≈¡ÀÓ¬± Ú¬ÛÀ1º ¤˝◊√√ ¸—¸±1
Î≈¬ø˘1 ˜±Ê√Ó¬ ’±˜±1 Œ˜±˜±˝◊√√fl¡ÀÌ±, Œ¸˝◊√√√À1 ø¬ıÒ±Ó¬±1 ‰¬fl≈¡Ó¬
Ú¬Û1±Õfl¡ Δ1 ’±ÀÂ√º Œ˜±˜±˝◊√√ ¬ı1 È¬flƒ¡È¬fl¡œ˚˛± , ¤˘±˝√√ fl¡±fl¡
Œ¬ı±À˘ ŒÓ¬›“ ˆ”¬-Œfl¡ ŒÚ¬Û±˚˛º √˝√√ ˜±˝◊√√˘ Œ¬Û±g1 ˜±˝◊√√˘ ¬ı±È¬fl¡
ŒÓ¬›“ ¬ı±È¬ Œ˚Ú ŒÚÀ√À‡º ¸˜±Ú ¬ı±È¬Ó¬ 1Ô1 ø‚˘± ‚”1±ø√
ŒÓ¬›“ ‚”ø1 Δ· Ô±Àfl¡º ŒÓ¬›“1 ‚1 ø˚‡Ú ·“±ªÓ¬ Ó¬±1 ¬Û1±
øÊ√˘±Õ˘ Œ¬Û±g1 ˜±˝◊√√˘1 ›¬Û1 ˝√√í¬ıº ŒÓ¬›“1 Œ˝√√ÀÚ± Œ¸˝◊√√
Œ˚±1±¬ı±È¬ ¬ı≈˘øÚ ‚11 ¬Û1± ¬ı1‚1Õ˘ ’˝√√± Œ˚ÚÀ˝√√ ˘±À·º
˝◊√√˚˛±ÀÓ¬˝◊√√ ¬ı≈øÊ√¬ı±º ≈√ø√Ú-‰¬±ø1ø√ÚÓ¬ Œ˜±˜±˝◊√√ øÊ√˘±Õ˘ ’±ø˝√√
Ô±Àfl¡º Œ˜±˜±˝◊√√ ’±ø˝√√À˘ ’±˜±1 ¬ı1 1— ˝√√˚˛º ’±ø˜ ¬ı±˝√√ ˘í1±˝◊√√
Œ¬ıøÏ¬ˇ Òø1 ëëŒ˜±˜±˝◊√√ ’±˜±Õ˘ øfl¡ ’±øÚÂ√±íí∑ ëëŒ˜±˜±˝◊√√ ’˜≈fl¡,
Œ˜±˜±˝◊√√ Ó¬˜≈fl¡,íí ˝◊√√Ó¬…±ø√ñ fl¡Ô±À1 ŒÓ¬›“fl¡ ÚÕÔ ’±˜øÚ
fl¡À1±º Œ˜±˜±À˚˛ øfl¡c Œ¸˝◊√√À¬ı±1Ó¬ ’±˜øÚ Ú±¬Û±˚˛º ŒÓ¬›“ ¬ı11
¤È¬± ’±„≈√√√√øÍ¬ , ˘í1±, ŒÎ¬fl¡±, ¬ı≈Ï¬ˇ± ¸fl¡À˘±À1 ’±„≈√√ø˘Ó¬ ‡±¬Û
‡±˝◊√√√√ ˚±˚˛º fl≈¡˝√√ƒfl≈¡˝√√œ˚˛± Ê√±1º ¤ø√Ú ¬Û≈˝√√˜˝√√œ˚˛± ·Ò”ø˘ Œ˜±˜±˝◊√√
Ê≈√˝√√±˘1 ›‰¬1Ó¬ Î≈¬‡ø1 ¬Ûœ1± ¬Û±ø1 ¬ıø˝√√ÀÂ√ , ŒÓ¬›“1 Δ¸Ú…¸±˜ôL
¸ˆ¬±¸√ ¬Ûø1¯∏√ ’±ø˜ ˘í1±À¬ı±À1± Œ¸˝◊√√ Ê≈√˝√√±˘1 ‰¬±ø1›ø¬ÛÀÚ

¤Àfl¡±ÀÎ¬±‡1 ŒÓ¬ÀÚ Î≈¬‡ø1 ¬Ûœ1± ¬Û±ø1 ¬ıø˝√√ÀÂ“√±º Œ˜±˜±À˚˛
˝√√±Ó¬øÈ¬ Œ˜ø˘ ¬ı“±˝√√1 ‰≈¬„√√±1 ŒÈ¬˜±ÀÈ¬±1 øˆ¬Ó¬11 ¬Û1± ¤È¬± Œˆ¬fl≈¡1œ
&øÈ¬1 ¸˜±Ú Œ˜‰ƒ¬ Œ˜‰¬ƒ fl¡À1 fl¡˘± fl¡±øÚ Î¬◊ø˘˚˛±˝◊√√ Œfl“¡±È¬ fl¡À1
ø·ø˘, Ó¬±À˜±˘Â√±ø˘Ó¬ fl¡È¬±1œ ¬ıUª±˝◊√√ÀÂ√º ¤ÀÚÀÓ¬ ’±ø˜
·˝√√œÚÕfl¡ ˜±Ó¬ ˘·±À˘±ñ ëëŒ˜±˜±˝◊√√, ¤È¬± ¸±Ò≈íí Œ·±ÀÈ¬˝◊√√
fl¡Ô±¯∏±1 ’±˜±1 ˜≈‡1 ¬Û1± ›˘±¬ıÕ˘Àfl¡ ŒÚÃ¬Û±›“ÀÓ¬˝◊√√ ˘À·
˘À· Œ˜±˜±˝◊√√1 ˜≈‡1 ¬Û1± ¤ÀÚ ¤È¬± Î¬±„√√1 Œˆ¬fl¡±˝√√œÀ˚˛
ŒÏ¬À1fl¡øÌ ˜±ø1À˘ Œ˚, ¤Àfl¡ Œˆ¬fl¡±˝√√œÀÓ¬˝◊√√ ’±ø˜ ¬ı±˘fl¡
˜G˘œ, øÚ˚˛±ø11 ›¬Û1Ó¬ Ôfl¡± 1„√√± Œ˘±1 ¬Û1± ˝√√±Ó≈¬ø11 ˜±1Ó¬
øÙ¬ø1„√√øÓ¬ ›Ù¬1±ø√ ›Ù¬ø1 ¬Ûø1À˘±º øfl¡c Œ˜±˜±˝◊√√1 ·Ï¬ˇ·øÓ¬
’±˜±1 Ê√Ú± ’±ÀÂ√ , õ∂Ô˜ ‡≈μ±Ó¬ Œ‡±¬ÛøÚ 1‡±¬ı ¬Û±ø1À˘,
’±1n∏ Ó≈¬ø˜ Δ1 ·˘±º ·øÓ¬Àfl¡ ‰¬fl≈¡ ‰¬±›“ÀÓ¬˝◊√√ ’±ø˜ ø·Ê«√øÚ ˜±ø1
˝√√“±ø˝√√, ’±Àfl¡Ã Œ¬ıø1 Œ¬ıø1 Òø1 ëë¸±Ò≈fl¡Ô±íí ëë¸±Ò≈fl¡Ô±íí fl¡ø1
ø‰¬¤ûø1¬ıÕ˘ Òø1À˘“±º ’˘¬Û˜±Ú È¬˘fl¡± ˜±ø1 Ô±øfl¡ Œ˜±˜±À˚˛
˜±Ó¬ ˘·±À˘, ëëÓ¬˝√√“Ó¬ ¬ı1 ≈√©Ü ˘í1± ¬ı≈øÊ√Â√±ÀÚ∑ øfl¡ ¸±Ò≈
qøÚø¬ı∑íí ’±ø˜ ’±ÚμÓ¬ ·ƒ√·√ Δ˝√√ fl¡íÀ˘±ñ ëëŒ˜±˜±˝◊√√
ŒÓ¬±˜±1 ø˚˝√√Àfl¡ fl¡í¬ı1 ˜Ú ˚±˚˛ºíí Œ˜±˜±˝◊√√ ëë¤È¬±˝◊√√ Œ˜±1
’±„≈√√ø˘Àfl¡˝◊√√È¬± Ù≈¬È¬±˝◊√√ Œ√íí Œ˜±˜±À˚˛ ¤˝◊√√ fl¡Ô± Œfl¡±ª± ˜±SÀfl¡˝◊√√
’±ø˜ ’±È¬±˝◊√√À¬ı±À1˝◊√√√√ ¤Àfl¡À¬ıø˘À˚˛˝◊√√ ’±„≈√√ø˘ Ù≈¬È¬±¬ıÕ˘
›˘±À˘“±º ’±˜±1 øˆ¬Ó¬11 ¸≈À˚±·… ≈√Ê√Ú Œ˘±fl¡ fl¡±˚«…Ó¬
˜ÀÚ±ÚœÓ¬ ˝√√í˘ , ’±1n∏ øÚø˜¯∏ÀÓ¬, ¤√±1 ŒÍ¬„≈√√ø˘ ˆ¬±À„√√±ÀÓ¬
Î¬◊Í¬±ø√ Î¬◊Í¬± Ù≈¬Èƒ¬Ù≈¬Èƒ¬ ˙s fl¡±Ì Ê≈√1± ◊̋√√ Œ˜±˜± ◊̋√√1 ’±„≈√√ø˘1 ·“±øÔ1
¬Û1± Î¬◊øÍ¬¬ıÕ˘ Òø1À˘º Œ˜±˜±À˚˛ ¸±Ò≈ ’±1y fl¡ø1À˘ñ ëë˜˝◊√√
ø˚ ¸±Ò≈ fl¡í¬ı ‡≈øÊ√ÀÂ“√±, Ó¬±1 Ú±˜, ëŒ˚ÀÚ Œ‰¬±1, ŒÓ¬ÀÚ
È¬±À„√√±Úºí Œ¸˝◊√√ Ó¬±1 Ú±˜ÀÈ¬± øfl¡∑ ’±– fl≈¡˘é¬Ìœ˚˛±ÀÈ¬±1
Ú±˜ÀÈ¬±Àª˝◊√√ ˜ÚÓ¬ Ú¬ÛÀ1º Œ¸˝◊√√ Œ¸˝◊√√ ’±– Œ¸˝◊√√ ·ø1˝√√±À‡±ª±1
Ú±˜ øfl¡∑íí ’±ø˜ ëëfl¡±1 Ú±˜ Œ˜±˜±˝◊√√∑íí Ó¬±1º Œ¬ı±À˘±, Œ¸˝◊√√
Ó¬±1 Ú±˜ÀÈ¬±Àª˝◊√√ ˜ÚÓ¬ Ú¬Û1± Δ˝√√ÀÂ√º ˜≈‡Ó¬ &øÈ¬¸“±À‰¬À1 ¤‰¬fl≈¡
fl¡Ì±, Œ¸˝◊√√ ’±˜Ó¬˘Ó¬ ‚1 ˚±1º Œ¬ı±À˘±, Œ¸˝◊√√ ’±˜±1 ·“±ª1

‰≈¬øÈ¬·ä
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Œ˜±À˘±fl¡± ¬ıUª±1 ¬Û≈ÀÓ¬fl¡, 1n∏ƒ√1n∏ƒ√ 1n∏ƒ√±˝◊√√ √√øÍ¬fl¡ ˜ÚÓ¬ ¬Ûø1ÀÂ√º
Œ˜±À˘±fl¡± ¬ıUª±1 ¬Û≈ÀÓ¬fl¡ 1n∏^±À˜, ’±øÊ√ ¤¬ıÂ√1 ˝√√í˘,
ˆ¬fl¡˘≈1 ŒÂ√±ª±˘œÊ√Úœ ø¬ı˚˛± fl¡1±˝◊√√ ’±øÚÀÂ√º Ó¬±˝◊√√1 ≈√‡ fl≈¡˘±˝◊√√-
¬Û±ø‰¬À˚˛ ÚÒÀ1º ¬ı¬Û≈1œ ¬ı1 ø¬ıÀÓ¬±¬ÛÚ ŒÂ√±ª±˘œº ø¸ ≈√1±‰¬±1º
¬Û≈ª±-·Ò”ø˘ øÚÀÓ¬Ã ø¸ Ó¬±˝◊√√fl¡ ŒÏ¬øfl¡ÀÔ±À1À1 ˜ø1˚˛±˚˛º ˜±1
‡±˝◊√√ ‡±˝◊√√ Ó¬±˝◊√√ ‚≈&˘± ¬ÛÂ√˘±º Œ√±¯∏Ó¬∑ Ú˝√√˚˛, Ú˝√√˚˛, Œ˜±1
fl≈¡È≈¬˜, ø¬ıÚ±À√±¯∏Ó¬, ø¬ıÚ±À√±¯∏Ó¬º Œfl¡±ÀÚ± fl¡±1 Ú±˝◊√√ Ó¬Ô±ø¬Û ø¸
Ó¬±˝◊√√fl¡ ˜±À1º ø˜Â√±Õfl¡À˚˛ √±˚˛ ‡≈‰¬ø1 Î¬◊ø˘˚˛±˝◊√√ ø¸ Ó¬±˝◊√√fl¡
øfl¡˘±˚˛º Ú Œ√±¯∏ ŒÚ¬Û±À˘ ¬Û≈1øÌ √±˚˛ ‡≈‰¬ø1 Î¬◊ø˘˚˛±˝◊√√ Δ˘ ø¸
Ó¬±˝◊√√fl¡ ‡≈Àμº Œ¬ıÀÂ√1œÀ˚˛ ø¬ÛøÍ¬ ¬Û±øÓ¬ ø√ ¸ø˝√√ Ô±Àfl¡º ø√ÀÚÃ
˝◊√√˜±Ú ˜±1 øfl¡˘ ‡±˚˛º Ó¬Ô±ø¬ÛÀ˚˛± Œ¬ıÀÂ√1œÀ˚˛ ø·1œÀ˚˛fl¡fl¡
¸≈À‡-¸ÀôL±À¯∏ 1±ø‡¬ıÕ˘ ˜ø1˜≈øÊ√ ˚Ó¬Ú fl¡À1º Ó¬±˝◊√√fl¡ ˜1±ÀÈ¬±
fl≈¡˘±Ò˜1 øÚÓ¬…fl¡˜«º Ú˝√√íÀ˘ Ó¬±1 ˝√√±Ó¬ ‡Ê≈√ª±˚˛ , ¸≈‡
ŒÚ˘±À·º Ú˝√√íÀ˘ ¬Û±¬Ûœfl¡ Œ¬Û±Àfl¡ fl¡±˜À1º ¬Û±¯∏G, Ú1±Ò˜,
Ó¬±˝◊√√ fl¡μ±-fl¡È¬± fl¡ø1À˘ øfl¡˘1 Ê√±Î¬◊ø1 ’±1n∏ ¬ı±ÀÏ¬ˇº Œ¸˝◊√√
˜±1øfl¡˘1 fl¡Ô± Œfl¡ÀÚ¬ı±Õfl¡ ˚ø√ Ó¬±˝◊√√ Œ˘±fl¡fl¡ fl¡íÀ˘ ¬ı±
ø‰¬¤û1-¬ı±‡1, fl¡±Àμ±Ú-fl¡±ÀÈ¬±Ú Œ˘±Àfl¡ qøÚ¬ıÕ˘ ¬Û±À˘,
ŒÓ¬ÀôL ˜±1-øfl¡˘1 Ê√±Î¬◊ø1 Œ¸˝◊√√ø√Ú± ÚÕÔ ¬ı±ÀÏ¬ˇº ›‰¬1
‰≈¬¬ı≈1œ˚˛±˝◊√√ ˜±1-øfl¡˘Ó¬ ˝√√fl¡±-¬ı±Ò± fl¡ø1À˘ Ó¬±1À˝√√±1
Δ‚ÌœÀ˚˛fl¡1 ø¬ÛøÍ¬Ó¬ ≈√&Ì Î¬◊ÀÍ¬º ˝◊√√Ù¬±À˘ ¬Û“±Ê√œ1, Œ˘±Àfl¡
qøÚÀ˘ ˘±Ê√ÀÈ¬±› ’±ÀÂ√ ! øÚ˘±Ê√ ! øÚÒfl¡ ! øÚ˘±Ê√1
’±Àfl¡Ã ˘±Ê√, Œfl¡Àfl¡±1±1 ’±Àfl¡Ã ˜”1 ! ’±ø˜– ëëŒ˜±˜±˝◊√√,
fl¡±fl¡ ˝◊√√˜±ÚÀ¬ı±1 ·±ø˘ ¬Û±ø1Â√±∑íí ëëŒ¸˝◊√√ ŒÓ¬±fl¡º Œ¸˝◊√√
Δ‚ÌœÀ˚˛fl¡1 ˜„√√˝√√ Œ‡±ª±fl¡º 1n∏√±˝◊√√ ŒÚ øfl¡ Œ¸˝◊√√ÀÈ¬±fl¡º Î¬◊¸ƒ !
¤ø√Ú Ú˝√√˚˛, ≈√ø√Ú Ú˝√√˚˛, ˜±À˝√√fl¡ Ú˝√√˚˛, ¬ÛÀ¯∏fl¡ Ú˝√√˚˛, Œ·±ÀÈ¬˝◊√√
¬ıÂ√1ÀÈ¬± ø¸ Ó¬±˝◊√√fl¡ ‡≈øμÀÂ√º ·“±ª1 ˜±Ú≈À˝√√ Œ¬Û±ÚÀÓ¬ ˝√√fl¡±-¬ı±Ò±
fl¡ø1øÂ√˘º ¬Û±ÀÂ√ ¤ø1 ø√À˘, ŒÓ¬±1 ø˚ ˜Ú ˚±˚˛ fl¡í1 ¬ı≈ø˘º
øfl¡˚˛ÀÚ±, Ó¬±1 Ù¬˘ ø¬ı¬Û1œÓ¬ ˝√√˚˛ Œ√ø‡º ëëΔ√ fl¡˘„√√Ìœ ¬ı±˝◊√√
Δ√fl¡˘„√√œ˚˛± ·“±ª1 Ú±˜-;˘± ˜±Â√1 Œ¬Û±˝√√±1œº ¬ı1 ¬ı≈øÒ˚˛fl¡º
Ó¬˝√√“ÀÓ¬ Ó¬±˝◊√√fl¡ Œ√‡± Ú±˝◊√√ ˝√√í¬ı˘±∑ Ó¬±˝◊√√ Œ√ø‡¬ı˘·œ˚˛±
øÓ¬À1±Ó¬±º øÊ√˘±Õ˘ ˜±ÀÊ√-¸˜À˚˛ ’±À˝√√º ¤ø√Ú Ó¬˝√√“Ó¬fl¡
Œ√‡≈ª±˜º Δ√fl¡˘„√√œ˚˛± ·“±›, ›‰¬1À1 ·“±›º ¤ø√Ú ˜±Â√
Œ¬ıø‰¬¬ıÕ˘ ’±ø˝√√ Δ√fl¡˘„√√œ˚˛±Úœ 1n∏√±˝◊√√1 ‚1Ó¬ Î¬◊¬Ûø¶öÓ¬º 1n∏√±˝◊√√
‚1Ó¬ Ú±øÂ√˘º Δ‚ÌœÀ˚˛Àfl¡ Œ‰¬±Ó¬˘ÀÓ¬ ¬ıø˝√√ ‰¬fl≈¡À˘± È≈¬øfl¡¬ı
˘±ø·ÀÂ√∑ Δ√fl¡˘„√√œ˚˛±ÚœÀ˚˛ ˜±Ó¬ ˘·±À˘ñ

ëë‡±Õ˘Ó¬ ˆ¬±˘ ˜±Â√ ’±ÀÂ√, ˘ø¬ı ŒÚ ’±˝◊√√∑ øfl¡ ˝√√í˘
’±˝◊√√À˝√√ øfl¡˚˛ fl¡±øμÂ√±∑íí

1n∏√±˝◊√√1 Δ‚ÌœÀ˚˛fl¡– ˜±Â√ Ú±˘±À·º ¤Àfl¡± Œ˝√√±ª± Ú±˝◊√√-
Œ˜±1 ’±Àfl¡Ã øfl¡ ˝√√í¬ı Œ√› Œ˝√√º Δ√fl¡˘„√√œ˚˛±Úœ fl¡íÀ˘, ¤Àfl¡±
ŒÚ±À˝√√±ª±Õfl¡ ˜±Ú≈À˝√√ fl¡±Àμ∑ øfl¡ Δ˝√√ÀÂ√ Œ˜±1 ’±˝◊√√ fl¡∑
ø·1œÀ˚˛fl¡1 øfl¡˘˜±11 ¸fl¡À˘± fl¡Ô± Δ√fl¡˘„√√œ˚˛±ÚœÀ˚˛ Ó¬±˝◊√√1
¬Û1± Î¬◊ø˘˚˛±˝◊√√ Δ˘ ≈√‡ ¬ÛøÓ¬˚˛±˝◊√√ fl¡íÀ˘, ’±˝◊√√ qÚ, ’±øÊ√ ˜˝◊√√
·Ò”ø˘Õ˘ ¤¬ı±1 ’±ø˝√√˜, ’±ø˝√√ ŒÓ¬±fl¡ ˜˝◊√√ ø˚ fl¡›“ Ó¬±Àfl¡ fl¡1
˚ø√ ŒÓ¬±1 ø·1œÀ˚˛À1 øÚ(˚˛ ŒÓ¬±fl¡ Ú˜1± ˝√√í¬ıº ëë¬ı±1n∏ ¬ı±˝◊√√
Ó≈¬ø˜ ’±ø˝√√¬ı± ·Ò”ø˘Õfl¡, Œ˜±fl¡ ø˚˝√√Àfl¡ fl¡ø1¬ıÕ˘ Œfl¡±ª± Ó¬±Àfl¡
fl¡ø1˜ºíí Ó¬±1 ø¬ÛÂ√Ó¬ Δ√fl¡˘„√√œ˚˛±Úœ ø¬ı√±˚˛ ˘íÀ˘º
¤˝◊√√ø‡øÚÀÓ¬ Œ√À‡±Ú ’±˜±1 fl“¡È¬œ˚˛± Œ˜±˜±À˚˛ Œ˜ÃÚÓ¬±ª˘•§Ú
fl¡ø1À˘º ’±ø˜ fl¡±1Ì ø¬ı‰¬±ø1 Œ˜±˜±˝◊√√1 ˜≈‡1Ù¬±À˘ øÚ1œé¬Ì
fl¡ø1 ¬Û±À˘± ŒÓ¬›“1 ‰¬fl≈¡ ˜≈√À‡±ª± ’±1n∏ ˜”À1 ¬ı1˙œ Œ¬ı±ª±º
’±ø˜ ˜±Ó¬ ˘·±À˘±, ëëŒ˜±˜±˝◊√√ Ó¬±1 ø¬ÛÂ√Ó¬íí Œ˜±˜±À˚˛
˘±À˝√√Õfl¡ ‰¬fl≈¡ ≈√È¬± Œ˜ø˘ Î¬◊M√√1 ø√À˘ , ëëøfl¡˝√√1 ø¬ÛÂ√Ó¬íí∑ ’±ø˜–
Δ√fl¡˘„√√œ˚˛±Úœ ø¬ı√±˚˛ Œ˝√√±ª±1 ø¬ÛÂ√Ó¬∑ ëëŒ˜±˜±˝◊√√ øfl¡ ˝√√í¬ı ’±1n∏ ,
’±Ò…± ¬Ûø1˘ºíí ’±ø˜ . ’±Ò…± ¬Ûø1˘ ¬Û1fl¡, ’±Àfl¡Ã ÚÕfl¡
¤fl¡±Ò… ’±1y fl¡1± Œ˜±˜±˝◊√√, Ú˝√√íÀ˘ ’±ø˜ ŒÚÀ1±ºíí Œ˜±˜±˝◊√√ .
qÚ ŒÓ¬øÓ¬˚˛±˝√√íÀ˘º ¸g…± ˘±ø· ˆ¬±ø·˘ Ó¬±1 ¬Û±Â√Ó¬ ¤g±1
˝√√í˘ ’±1n∏ 1n∏√±˝◊√√1 ‚11 ¬Û±Â√À‰¬±Ó¬˘Ó¬ Δ√fl¡˘„√√œ˚˛±Úœ1 ˜±Ó¬
qÚ± ·í˘ñ ëë’í ’±˝◊√√íí ˜±Ó¬ qøÚ 1n∏√±˝◊√√1 Δ‚ÌœÀ˚˛fl¡ ›˘±˝◊√√
’±ø˝√√˘º Ó¬±1 ø¬ÛÂ√Ó¬ Δ√fl¡˘„√√œ˚˛±ÚœÀ˚˛ Ó¬±˝◊√√1 ˝√√±Ó¬Ó¬ ¤È¬± ¬ıd
ø√, fl¡±ÀÌ fl¡±ÀÌ ’˘¬Û˜±Ú Œ¬ıø˘ Ù≈¬‰¬Ù≈¬‰¬±˝◊√√ øfl¡¬ı± ¬ı≈øX ø√ &øÂ√
·í˘º Δ√fl¡˘„√√œ˚˛±Úœ Œ˚±ª±1 ø¬ÛÂ√Ó¬ ø·ø1À˚˛fl¡ Δ‚ÌœÀ˚˛fl¡
≈√À˚˛± ‡±˝◊√√ Δ¬ı q˝◊√√ Ô±øfl¡˘º ø¬ÛÂ√ø√Ú± ˝√√±À˘±ªøÓ¬1 ¬Û1±
Œ¸±Úfl¡±À˘ ˝√√±˘ Œ˜ø˘ ‚1Õ˘ Î¬◊ˆ¬øÓ¬ ’±ø˝√√ 1n∏√±˝◊√√
Δ‚ÌœÀ˚˛fl¡fl¡ ˜±Ó¬ ˘·±À˘ ëë‹íí Œ¬ı±À˘± qøÚÂ√±ÀÚ∑ Œ¬ı·±˝◊√√
’±˝√√º Δ‚ÌœÀ˚˛fl¡ øfl¡ ˝√√í˘∑ ˝◊√√˜±Ú Œ¸±Úfl¡±À˘ ˝√√±˘ Œ˜ø˘
’±ø˝√√˘±∑ Œ¸˝◊√√ÀÈ¬± Œ1Ã ˜±Â√ fl¡íÓ¬ ¬Û±˘±∑ 1n∏√±˝◊√√À˚˛ fl¡íÀ˘ Œ¸˝◊√√
’±˜ ŒÊ√±¬Û±1 Ó¬˘Ó¬ ˝√√±˘ ¬ı±›“ÀÓ¬ Ú±„√√˘1 Ù¬±˘Ó¬ ¤˝◊√√ Œ1Ã
˜±Â√ÀÈ¬± Î¬◊øÍ¬˘º fl¡±Àfl¡± Úfl¡ø¬ıº Œfl¡±ÀÚ±¬ı±˝◊√√ ·˜ ¬Û±À˘ ˆ¬±·
ø¬ı‰¬±ø1 ›˘±¬ıø˝√√º Œ˝√√“±, Δ˘ ˚±, ˆ¬±˘Õfl¡ ŒÈ¬„√√± ø√ 1±øgø¬ıº
¤ÀÚÕfl¡ ’˘¬Û ¬Û1 Œ˚±ª±1 ø¬ÛÂ√ÀÓ¬ 1n∏√±˝◊√√1 Δ‚ÌœÀ˚˛Àfl¡
ø‰¬¤ûø1¬ıÕ˘ Òø1ÀÂ√, 1±˝◊√√Ê√ Œ‰¬±ª±˝√√“Ó¬ fi ! Œ˜±fl¡ ø¬ıÚ±À√±¯∏Ó¬
¤˝◊√√ ø√Ú-≈√¬Û1Ó¬ ˜±ø1 ‚”&˘±-¬ÛÂ√˘± fl¡ø1À˘º Œ˝√√ 1Ê√±1
˙1Ì ! 1±˝◊√√Ê√ ’±˝√√“±˝√√Ó¬ ‹º ¤˝◊√√¬ı≈ø˘ ø‰¬¤û1Ó¬ ·Â√1 ¬Û±Ó¬
¸1±˝◊√√ÀÂ√º ’±1n∏ øÚø‰¬¤ûø1ø¬ı Œ˜±1 Œ1Ã ˜±Â√ÀÈ¬± ŒÚ1±øg øfl¡
fl¡ø1ø˘ fl¡, ŒÓ¬±fl¡ ˜˝◊√√ ’±øÊ√ ŒÎ¬±‡1-ŒÎ¬±‡1Õfl¡ fl¡±øÈ¬˜íí
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øfl¡˘1 Ê√±Î¬◊ø1 ’±Ú ø√Ú±Ó¬Õfl¡ Œ¬ıøÂ√ Œ˝√√±ª± qøÚ ‰¬±ø1›Ù¬±˘1
˜±Ú≈˝√√ ¬ı±Ò… Δ˝√√ ‰¬±ø¬Û ’±ø˝√√˘ºíí 1í 1í øfl¡˚˛ ˝◊√√˜±ÚÕfl¡ Ó¬±˝◊√√fl¡
˜±ø1Â√∑ ŒÚ˜±ø1ø¬ı ëë¬ı≈ø˘ 1n∏√±˝◊√√1 ›¬Û1Ó¬ 1±˝◊√√Ê√1 Ufl≈¡˜
¬Ûø1˘º 1n∏√±˝◊√√ . øfl¡˚˛ ŒÚ˜±ø1˜∑ ¤˝◊√√ Œ˜±1 Œ1Ã ˜±Â√ÀÈ¬± øfl¡
fl¡ø1À˘∑íí 1±˝◊√√Ê√ñ ëëŒ˝√√1 øfl¡ Œ1Ã ˜±Â√ ’í∑íí 1n∏√±˝◊√√1
Δ‚ÌœÀ˚˛fl¡ . øfl¡ Œ1Ã ˜±Â√, Œ√Î¬◊Ó¬±¸fl¡˘ ’±À¬Û±Ú±À˘±Àfl¡˝◊√√
ŒÓ¬›“fl¡ Œ¸±Òfl¡À‰¬±Úº 1n∏√±˝◊√√ . øfl¡ Œ1Ã ˜±Â√º ‰≈¬1n∏Ìœ, øfl¡ Œ1Ã
˜±Â√ . ˜˝◊√√ ’±øÊ√ ˝√√±˘Ó¬ Œ¬Û±ª± Œ1Ã ˜±Â√ÀÈ¬± ŒÓ¬±fl¡ 1±øg¬ıÕ˘
ø√˚˛± Ú±øÂ√À˘±∑ 1±˝◊√√Ê√ . ëë˝√√±˘ ¬ı±›“ÀÓ¬ Œfl¡ÀÚÕfl¡ Œ1Ã ˜±Â√
¬Û±ø˘ Œ˝√√1 1n∏√±˝◊√√∑ 1n∏√±˝◊√√ . ëë˝√√±˘¬ı±›“ÀÓ¬ ˜±øÈ¬1  øˆ¬Ó¬11 ¬Û1±
Ú±„√√˘1 Ù¬±˘Ó¬ Î¬◊øÍ¬øÂ√˘º 1n∏√±˝◊√√1 Δ‚ÌœÀ˚˛fl¡ – ëëqøÚÀ˘
Œ√Î¬◊Ó¬±¸fl¡˘, 1±˝◊√√Ê√, qøÚÀ˘ ¤øÓ¬˚˛±∑ ¤ÀÚ ’æ≈√Ó¬ fl¡Ô±ÀÈ¬±∑
qfl¡±Ú ˜±øÈ¬1 Ó¬˘Ó¬ fl¡1¬ı±Ó¬ Œ1Ã ˜±Â√ Ôfl¡±ÀÈ¬±
’±À¬Û±Ú±À˘±Àfl¡ qøÚÀÂ√ÀÚ∑ ¤›“1 ˜”11 ø‚ Œ¬ı˚˛± Δ˝√√ÀÂ√,
Ú˝√√íÀ˘ ¤ÀÚ Ú±ˆ≈¬Ó¬ Ú±|n∏Ó¬ fl¡Ô± Δfl¡ øfl¡˚˛ Œ˜±fl¡ ¤ÀÚ√À1
Œ‰¬±1-øfl¡À˘±ª± ø√¬ı∑ øÍ¬fl¡ƒ øÍ¬fl¡ƒ ˝◊√√ ¬ıø˘˚˛±º ˝◊√√˚˛±fl¡ ¬ı±g , Ú˝√√íÀ˘

˝◊√√ ˜±Ú≈˝√√-≈√Ú≈˝√√ ˜±ø1¬ıº ¤˝◊√√ ¬ı≈ø˘ 1n∏√±˝◊√√fl¡ 1±˝◊√√ÀÊ√ ˆ¬±˘Õfl¡
˝√√±ÀÓ¬-ˆ¬ø1À˚˛ ¬ı±øg ¤g±1 ‚1 ¤À‡±È¬±ø˘Ó¬ Œ¬Û˘±˝◊√√ ΔÔ
ø√˝√√±ø√ø˝√√ &ø‰¬ ·í˘º Ó¬±1 ø¬ÛÂ√Ó¬ 1n∏√±˝◊√√1 Δ‚ÌœÀ˚˛Àfl¡ ¬ı±g
‡±˝◊√√ ¬Ûø1 Ôfl¡± ø·1œÀ˚˛fl¡fl¡ ’fl¡À˘ ¬Û±˝◊√√, fl¡±Ì1 fl¡±¯∏Ó¬
˘±À˝√√Õfl¡ ˜±Ó¬ ˘·±˝◊√√ÀÂ√, Œfl¡ÀÚ∑ Œ˜±fl¡ øÚÀÓ¬Ã ˜±ø1¬ı±ÀÚ∑
’±øÊ√1 ¬Û1± ˚ø√ Œ˜±fl¡ ŒÚ˜±À1± ¬ı≈ø˘ Δ¸ fl¡±Ï¬ˇ±, ŒÓ¬ÀôL
¤øÓ¬˚˛±˝◊√√ ˜˝◊√√ 1±˝◊√√Ê√fl¡ Δfl¡ ŒÓ¬±˜±fl¡ ˜≈fl¡ø˘ fl¡ø1 ø√˚˛±˜º ’±1n∏
Δ¸ Ú±fl¡±øÏ¬ˇÀ˘ ¸√±˚˛ ¬ıø˘˚˛±1 ¬ı±gÓ¬ ¬Ûø1 Ô±øfl¡¬ı ˘±ø·¬ıº
˜±Â√ÀÈ¬± ˜˝◊√√À˝√√ 1±øÓ¬ ŒÚÃ ¬Û≈ª±›“ÀÓ¬˝◊√√ ˝√√±À˘±ª±Ó¬ø˘Ó¬ ¬Û≈øÓ¬ ΔÔ
’±ø˝√√øÂ√À˘±º 1n∏√±˝◊√√ . ëë˜˝◊√√› ŒÓ¬±1 ’±·Ó¬ Δ¸ fl¡±øÏ¬ˇÀÂ√±,
&1n∏‚11 ˙¬ÛÓ¬ ‡±˝◊√√ Δfl¡ÀÂ“√±, ’±øÊ√1 ¬Û1± ŒÓ¬±fl¡ Œfl¡øÓ¬˚˛±›
Ú±˜±À1±º Œ˜±1 Œ√±¯∏ Ó¬˝◊√√› é¬˜± fl¡1º Œ˜±fl¡ ˜≈fl¡ø˘ fl¡ø1 Œ√íí
ëë˝◊√√˚˛±1 ø¬ÛÂ√Ó¬ Ú±Ú± √1ªÊ√±øÓ¬ ø√ ˆ¬±˘ fl¡ø1ÀÂ√± ¬ı≈ø˘ 1±˝◊√√Ê√fl¡
¬ı≈Ê√±˝◊√√ 1n∏√±˝◊√√1 Δ‚ÌœÀ˚˛Àfl¡ ø·1œÀ˚˛fl¡fl¡ Œ˜±fl¡˘±˝◊√√ ø√˚˛±À˘º
Ó¬˝√√“Ó¬1 fl“¡È¬œ˚˛± Œ˜±˜±À˚˛11 ·±1 fl¡±À¬Û±1-fl¡±øÌ fl¡í˘± ˝√√í˘
Œ√ø‡ ŒÓ¬›“ È≈¬fl¡È≈¬fl¡ fl¡À1 Ú·1Õ˘ &ø‰¬ ’±ø˝√√˘ºíí
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¡

’±Àª·1 ¶ÛμÚÓ¬ ˝√√+√˚˛‡Ú fl“¡ø¬Û Î¬◊øÍ¬ÀÂ√º Œ¬ı√Ú±1
¬ı‘ø©Ü¬Û±Ó¬Ó¬ ŒÚS1 ŒÏ¬Ã Î¬◊øÍ¬ ¬Û±Úœ Δ¬ıÀÂ√º ‰¬fl≈¡ ˜≈ø√ Δ¬ı Œ˚±ª±
‰¬fl≈¡¬Û±Úœ1 ˜Ô±Î¬◊ø1 ·“±øÍ¬¬ıÕ˘ Œ‰¬©Ü± fl¡ø1ÀÂ“√± øfl¡c ø¬ıÙ¬˘ Δ √̋√ÀÂ√“±º ¤ ◊̋√√
≈√‡ ˆ¬1± ’±Àª·¬Û”Ì« Œ¬ı√Ú± ŒÓ¬øÓ¬˚˛±› Œ˝√√±ª± Ú±øÂ√˘ Œ˚øÓ¬˚˛±
Œ√Î¬◊Ó¬±1 Ê√œªÚ ø¬ı¸Ê«√Ú Δ˝√√øÂ√˘º &ø‰¬ Œ˚±ª±À¬ı±À1 ˚±˚˛Õ·, øfl¡c
Ô±øfl¡ Œ˚±ª±À¬ı±À1À˝√√ ˆ≈¬Mê√Àˆ¬±·œº √≈˜±˝√√1 ¬Û±Â√Ó¬ ‚1 ¤ø1 ’±Àfl¡Ã
&ª±˝√√±È¬œÕ˘ ¬ı≈ø˘ ’±øÊ√ ˚±S± ’±1y fl¡ø1ÀÂ√º ø¬ı:±Ú ø¬ıˆ¬±·1
’øôL˜ÀÈ¬± ¶ß±Ó¬fl¡ ¬ı¯∏«1 Â√±S øÊ√ÀÓ¬Úº ¸˝√√Ê√-¸1˘ Œ√Î¬◊Ó¬±Àfl¡ ¬ıU
Œ˝“√√¬Û±À˝√√À1 Δ√øÚfl¡ ˝√√±øÊ√1± fl¡ø1› ¬Û≈Sfl¡ ¸Ù¬˘ ¬ı…øMê√ ø˝√√‰¬±À¬Û
·øÏ¬ˇ¬ıÕ˘ ¸À¬Û±Ú 1ø‰¬øÂ√˘º ¬Û≈S1 ‰¬±fl¡ø1À1 ¬ı±fl¡œ Ôfl¡± Ê√œªÚ1
’øôLÀÈ¬± ø√ÚÀ¬ı±1 ¸≈À‡À1 ’øÓ¬¬ı±ø˝√√Ó¬ fl¡ø1¬ıº øfl¡c Œ¸˝◊√√ ¸À¬Û±Ú
øÚ˚˛øÓ¬À˚˛ ¢∂˝√√Ì fl¡1± Ú±øÂ√˘º ¸˜˚˛1 ’±·ÀÓ¬ fl¡±øÏ¬ˇ Δ˘ øÚÀ˘
øÊ√ÀÓ¬Ú1 ¬Û1± Œ√Î¬◊Ó¬±fl¡fl¡º

˜±fl¡ ’±1n∏ ˆ¬ø∞I◊fl¡ ¤ø1 øÊ√ÀÓ¬Ú1 &ª± √̋√±È¬œÕ˘ &ø‰¬ ˚±¬ıÕ˘ ˜Ú
Ú±øÂ√˘º ŒÓ¬›“ ˜±fl¡fl¡ Δfl¡øÂ√˘ñ

ëë˜±, ˜ ◊̋√√ ’±Àfl¡Ã &ª±˝√√±È¬œÕ˘ Ú±˚±›“ºíí
– ˚±¬ı ˘±ø·¬ı Œ¬ı±¬Û±˝◊√√, ¤˝◊√√¬ı±1 ŒÓ¬±1 Œ˙¯∏ ¬Û1œé¬±º Ó¬˝◊√√ ¬ÛÏ¬ˇ±

¤ø1 ø√À˘ øfl¡ ˝√√í¬ı ’±˜±1º Œ¬ı±¬Û± ◊̋√√ ø‰¬ôL± Úfl¡ø1ø¬ı Œ‡øÓ¬ fl¡1± ˜±øÈ¬1
¬Û1± ≈√˝◊√√ ø¬ı‚±˜±Ú ¬ıgfl¡Ó¬ ΔÔ ŒÓ¬±1 ‡1‰¬ Î¬◊ø˘˚˛±¬ı ˘±ø·¬ıºñ
˜±Àfl¡ Δfl¡øÂ√˘ øÊ√ÀÓ¬Úfl¡º

– ˜±, ŒÓ¬±˜±1 ’±1n∏ ˆ¬øKI◊fl¡ Œ˜±1 ¤ø1 ˚±¬ı1 ˜Ú Ú±˝◊√√º
– øfl¡˚˛∑... Œ¸±Ì Œ¬ı±¬Û±˝◊√√ ŒÓ¬±1 Œ√Î¬◊Ó¬±1±1 ¸À¬Û±Ú ’±øÂ√˘

ŒÓ¬±fl¡ ¬ÛÏ¬ˇ±˝◊√√-qÚ±˝◊√√ Î¬±„√√1 ˜±Ú≈˝√√ ¬ıÀÚ±ª±1º Ó¬˝◊√√ ŒÓ¬ÀÚÕfl¡ Úfl¡ø¬ıº
ŒÓ¬±1 ˜±˜±-‡≈1±˝√√“ÀÓ¬› Δfl¡ÀÂ√ Ú˝√√˚˛ ¸˝√√±˚˛ fl¡ø1˜ ¬ı≈ø˘º

˜±fl¡1 fl¡Ô± ¤1±¬ı ŒÚ±ª±ø1 øÊ√ÀÓ¬Ú &ª±˝√√±È¬œÕ˘ ˚±¬ıÕ˘ ˜±øôL
√̋√í˘º

1±øÓ¬ ’±Í¬È¬± ¬ıÊ√±Ó¬ Œ1˘Ó¬ Î¬◊øÍ¬øÂ√˘ øÊ√ÀÓ¬Úº Œ˚øÓ¬˚˛± Œ1À˘
˚±S± ’±1y fl¡ø1øÂ√˘ ŒÓ¬øÓ¬˚˛± øÊ√ÀÓ¬Ú1 ˝√√+√˚˛‡ÀÚ fl“¡ø¬Û Î¬◊øÍ¬øÂ√˘º

‰¬fl≈¡1 ¬Û1± ¬Û±Úœ Δ¬ı Δ·øÂ√˘º Œ√Î¬◊Ó¬±1 ˜‘Ó≈¬…1 ¬Û±Â√1 ¬Û1± ’±øÊ√
õ∂Ô˜¬ı±1 ˜±fl¡ ’±1n∏ ˆ¬ø∞I◊fl¡ ¤ø1 ‚11 ¬Û1± Δ·ÀÂ√º

Œ1˘Ó¬ øÊ√ÀÓ¬Ú1 ’±¸Ú ø‡ø1fl¡œ1 fl¡± ∏̄Ó¬º ø¸ ¬ı±ø √̋√1Õ˘ ›˘± ◊̋√√
‰¬±À˘, ’±·ÀÓ¬› ¤˝◊√√ ·“±› ¤ø1 ¬ıU¬ı±1 Δ·ÀÂ√ ŒÓ¬øÓ¬˚˛± ’±Úμ˜≈‡
˜ÀÚÀ1 Δ·øÂ√˘º øfl¡c ’±øÊ√ Œ¬ı√Ú±1 ¤Ê√±fl¡ ¬ı±Ú¬Û±Úœ Δ˘ Δ·ÀÂ√º
ø˚˜±Ú ”√1 ·“±›‡Ú ¤ø1 Δ·ÀÂ√ ø¸˜±ÀÚ ¬ı≈fl≈¡‡Ú ¬ı…±fl≈¡˘ Δ˝√√ÀÂ√º ˝√√+√˚˛
¶ÛμÚ1 Ó¬1—· ¬ı±øÏ¬ˇÀÂ√º ‰¬fl≈¡1 ¬Û1± ¬Û±Úœ øÚ·ø1ÀÂ√º ¤ÀÚÀÓ¬
øÈ¬.øÈ¬.ø‰¬. ’±ø √̋√ øÈ¬fl¡È¬ ‡≈øÊ√À˘º øÊ√ÀÓ¬ÀÚ ’õ∂dÓ¬ Δ √̋√ ¬ı±ø √̋√1Õ˘ ‰¬±À ˛̊
‰¬fl≈¡¬Û±Úœ ˜ø‰¬ øÈ¬fl¡È¬‡Ú Œ√‡≈ª±À˘º ≈√¬Û1œ˚˛± 1±øÓ¬ Œ1˘1 ¸fl¡À˘±
˚±Sœ øÚ^±Ó¬ ˜·Ú ˜±ÀÔ“± øÊ√ÀÓ¬ÀÚÀ˝√√ Î¬◊Ê√±·À1 ’±ÀÂ√º ŒÓ¬›“1 Œ¸ ◊̋√√
ø√Ú1 fl¡Ô±À¬ı±1 ˜ÚÓ¬ ¬Ûø1¬ıÕ˘ Òø1À˘º øfl¡ ø√Ú ’±øÂ√˘ Œ¸˝◊√√ ø√Ú
ŒÓ¬›“1 ¬ı±À¬ı∑ Œ¸˝◊√√ ø√Ú± ¬Û“±‰¬ ŒÙ¬¬ıËn∏ª±1œ, ¸1¶§Ó¬œ ¬Û”Ê√± ’±øÂ√˘º
Î¬◊»¸ª˜≈‡œ Œ¸˝◊√√ ø√ÚÀÈ¬± ’±øÂ√˘ Ó¬±1 ¬ı±À¬ı ¬ı<¬Û±Ó¬ ¸1± ø√Úº

Ó¬±1 ’±·ø√Ú± øÊ√ÀÓ¬Ú1 ˜± ’±1n∏ ‡≈Î¬ˇ±˝◊√√ Œ¬ı˜±À1 Œ‚1±
Œ√Î¬◊Ó¬±fl¡fl¡ ø‰¬øfl¡»¸± fl¡ø1¬ıÕ˘ &ª±˝√√±È¬œÕ˘ ’±øÚøÂ√˘º øÊ√ÀÓ¬ÀÚ
Ê√Ú± Ú±øÂ√˘ Œ√Î¬◊Ó¬±1 ’ª¶ö± Œ˚ ø√ÀÚ ø√ÀÚ Œ¬ı˚˛± Δ˝√√ Δ· ’±ÀÂ√º
Œ1˘ Œ©Ü˙…ÚÓ¬ ŒÓ¬›“À˘±fl¡fl¡ øÚ¬ıÕ˘ ˚±›“ÀÓ¬› Œ√Î¬◊Ó¬±Àfl¡ ¸≈¶ö
˜±Ú≈˝√√1 √À1 ¬ıø˝√√ ’±øÂ√˘º ¬Ûø1©®±1 Δ˝√√ Ô±øfl¡ ˆ¬±˘À¬Û±ª± Œ√Î¬◊Ó¬±Àfl¡
‰¬Â√˜± ø¬Ûøg ’±øÂ√˘º øfl¡c Œ˚øÓ¬˚˛± Œ√Î¬◊Ó¬±Àfl¡ Œ‡±Ê√ fl¡±øÏ¬ˇ¬ıÕ˘
Î¬◊øÍ¬˘, ŒÓ¬øÓ¬˚˛±À˝√√ øÊ√ÀÓ¬ÀÚ ·˜ ¬Û±˝◊√√øÂ√˘º Œ√Î¬◊Ó¬±Àfl¡ øÚÀÊ√ Œ‡±Ê√
fl¡±øÏ¬ˇ¬ı ŒÚ±ª±À1, Òø1 ø√¬ı ˘±À·º ‡≈Î¬ˇ±Àfl¡ ¬ıdÀ¬ı±1 Δ˘ Δ·ÀÂ√º
øÊ√ÀÓ¬ÀÚ Œ√Î¬◊Ó¬±fl¡fl¡ Òø1 ˘±À˝√√ ˘±À˝√√ ’±·¬ı±øÏ¬ˇÀÂ√º ŒÓ¬øÓ¬˚˛±À˝√√
’Ú≈ˆ¬ª Δ˝√√øÂ√˘ Œ√Î¬◊Ó¬±1 ’ª¶ö±º ˝√√±Ó¬-ˆ¬ø1À¬ı±1 ¬ıUÓ¬ Œfl¡±˜˘º
Œ˘±˝√√± ¸‘√˙ ˝√√±Ó¬1 ’ª¶ö± ‰¬±˝◊√√ øÊ√ÀÓ¬Ú ’±‰¬ø1Ó¬ ˝√√í˘º Î¬◊˙±˝√√
˘í¬ıÕ˘À ˛̊± fl¡©Ü ¬Û± ˛̊º Œ˚ÀÚ-ŒÓ¬ÀÚ ·±Î¬ˇœÓ¬ Î¬◊Í¬± ◊̋√√ Œ˜øÎ¬Àfl¡˘Õ˘ Δ˘
·í˘º ‰¬1fl¡±1œ √̋√±¶ÛÓ¬±˘1 ’ª¶ö± ◊̋√√̃ ±ÀÚ ◊̋√√ Œ¬ı ˛̊± Œ˚ Ó¬±Ó¬ Œ√ø1 fl¡ø1
¸˜˚˛ Ú©Ü fl¡À1º ø˚ Ú˝√√›fl¡ Œ˚ÀÚ ˝√√íÀ˘› ˆ¬øÓ«¬ fl¡ø1À˘º

˜˝√±ø¬ı√…±˘ ˛̊ ¸5±˝√√1 ·ä1 ¬Û±G≈ø˘ø¬Û õ∂øÓ¬À˚±ø·Ó¬±1 øÚ¬ı«±ø‰¬Ó¬ Œ˘‡±
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Î¬◊ø√˚˛±Ú

Œ√Î¬◊Ó¬±fl¡1 ¸fl¡À˘± ¬Û1œé¬± Δ˝√√ Δ·øÂ√˘, ˜±S ø1¬ÛíÈ«¬1
’À¬Ûé¬±Ó¬ ’±øÂ√˘º ¤ÀÚÀÓ¬ øÊ√ÀÓ¬ÀÚ ˜±fl¡fl¡ Δfl¡øÂ√˘ñ

– ˜± ˚ø√ ø1¬ÛíÈ«¬ ˆ¬±˘ ˝√√˚˛ ŒÓ¬øÓ¬˚˛±˝√√íÀ˘ ˜˝◊√√ fl¡±ø˘Õ˘
fl¡À˘Ê√Õ˘ ¤¬Û±fl¡ Δ· ¸1¶§Ó¬œ ¬Û”Ê√±Ó¬ Œ¸ª± fl¡ø1 ’±ø˝√√˜º

˜±Àfl¡ Ó¬±1 fl¡Ô±Ó¬ ˝√√˚˛ˆ¬1 ø√À˘º ¤ÀÚÀÓ¬ ø¬ıõ≠ª ’±1n∏
1±Àfl¡À˙ ˚±¬ıÕ˘ ’Ú≈˜øÓ¬ ˘íÀ˘ øÊ√ÀÓ¬Ú1 ˜±fl¡1 ¬Û1±º

ø¬ıõ≠ª ’±1n∏ 1±Àfl¡˙1 √À1 ¬ıg≈ ’±øÊ√1 ø√ÚÓ¬ fl¡íÓ¬ ø¬ı‰¬±ø1
¬Û±¬ıº ˝√√±¶ÛÓ¬±˘1 ›‰¬1ÀÓ¬ Ô±Àfl¡ ø¸˝√√“Ó¬ ≈√Ê√Úº ≈√‡- ≈̧‡ ¸fl¡À˘±ÀÓ¬
ø¸˝√√“Ó¬ øÓ¬øÚÊ√Ú ¤Ê√ÀÚ ’±ÚÊ√Ú1 ¸˜ˆ¬±·œº øÊ√ÀÓ¬Ú1 Œ√Î¬◊Ó¬±˝√√“ÀÓ¬
’±ø˝√√ Œ¬Û±ª±1 ’±·ÀÓ¬ ŒÓ¬›“ 1±Àfl¡˙fl¡ ŒÙ¬±Ú fl¡ø1 Δfl¡øÂ√˘
˝√√±¶ÛÓ¬±˘Ó¬ ’±·Ó¬œ˚˛±Õfl¡ Δ· ¬ı…ª¶ö± fl¡ø1 ø√¬ıÕ˘º ’±ø˝√√ Œ¬Û±ª±1
˘À· ˘À· ˝◊√√Ù¬±˘-ø¸Ù¬±˘ fl¡ø1 ¸˝√√±˚˛ fl¡ø1øÂ√˘º ’ø˙øé¬Ó¬ ‡≈Î¬ˇ±
¤ ◊̋√√¬ı±1 õ∂Ô˜ √̋√±¶ÛÓ¬±˘Ó¬ ’±ø √̋√ÀÂ√ ·øÓ¬Àfl¡ ¤Àfl¡±Àª Ú±Ê√±ÀÚº ø¬ıõ≠ª
’±1n∏ 1±Àfl¡˙ Ú˝√√íÀ˘ øÊ√ÀÓ¬Ú ’fl¡À˘ ¸fl¡À˘± Ù¬À˜«ø˘øÓ¬ ˝◊√√˜±Ú
¸˝√√ÀÊ√ fl¡ø1¬ı ŒÚ±ª±ø1À˘ ˝√√ ˛̊º

– øÊ√Ó¬ øfl¡¬ı± ’¸≈ø¬ıÒ± ˝√√íÀ˘ ˘·± ˘· ŒÙ¬±Ú fl¡ø1ø¬ı, ’±ø˜
¬Û± ◊̋√√ ˚±˜ ’±1n∏ ø¬ıõ≠ª1 ˜±-Œ√Î¬◊Ó¬± Ó¬±1 1n∏̃ Ó¬ ’±ÀÂ√ ø¸ √̋√“ÀÓ¬› ’±øÊ√
˚±¬ıÕ·, ¤øÓ¬ ˛̊± ’±ø˜ ˚±›“ºñ 1±Àfl¡À˙ Δfl¡øÂ√˘º

– ’±À1 Œfl¡øÓ¬˚˛± ’±ø˝√√ÀÂ√º øfl¡c Œ˜±fl¡ Œfl¡±ª± Ú±˝◊√√ Œ˚∑ ñ
øÊ√ÀÓ¬ ’±‰¬ø1Ó¬ Δ˝√√ ¸≈øÒÀ˘º

– øfl¡˚˛ fl¡í˜ Ó¬˝◊√√ Œ˜±1 fl¡±Ì«±˜±À¬ı±1 fl¡í¬ıÕ˘∑ñø¬ıõ≠Àª
fl¡íÀ˘º

– ˆ¬ ˛̊ ‡± ◊̋√√Â√... ˝√√í¬ı Œ√ Œ˚±ª±º ñ øÊ√ÀÓ¬ÀÚ fl¡íÀ˘º
øÊ√ÀÓ¬Ú øÓ¬øÚÊ√Ú ¬ıg≈1 ˜±Ê√Ó¬ ¤fl¡˜±S ø¸À˚˛ øÚ‰¬±Ê√±Ó¬œ˚˛

¬ıd1 ˜±√fl¡Ó¬± Ú˘ ˛̊º Œ¸À ˛̊ ≈√Ê√Ú ¬ıg≈fl¡ Œ¸ ◊̋√√À¬ı±1 ¬ıd ¤ø1 ø√¬ıÕ˘
¸√±˚˛ fl¡˚˛º Œfl¡øÓ¬˚˛±¬ı± ‚1Ó¬ ŒÙ¬±Ú fl¡ø1 ˘·±˝◊√√ ø√˜ ¬ı≈ø˘› Δfl¡ ˆ¬˚˛
‡≈ª± ˛̊√√º øÓ¬øÚ ¬ıÂ√1Ó¬ Œfl¡øÓ¬ ˛̊± ◊̋√√˜±Ú ·ˆ¬œ1 ˝√√í˘ ø¸˝√√“Ó¬1 ¬ıg≈Q ˜ÚÓ¬
Ú± ◊̋√√ ø¸ √̋√“Ó¬1º

˘±À √̋√ ˘±À √̋√ ¸øg ˛̊± √̋√í¬ıÕ˘ Òø1À˘º Œ√Î¬◊Ó¬±fl¡1 ŒÓ¬Ê√ ¬Û1œé¬±,
’±˘¬∏C± ‰¬±Î¬◊G, ø‰¬.øÈ¬. Œ¶®Ú1 ø1¬ÛÈ«¬À¬ı±1 ¤È¬± ¤È¬±Õfl¡ ’±ø˝√√¬ıÕ˘
Òø1À˘º Œ√Î¬◊Ó¬±fl¡fl¡ Œ‰¬±ª± Î¬±Mê√√√1Ê√ÀÚ› &ø‰¬ ·í˘º ø1¬ÛíÈ«¬¸˜”˝√√
ˆ¬±˘ ’˝√√± Ú± ◊̋√√º Ú±˝◊√√È¬ øÎ¬Î¬◊øÈ¬Ó¬ Ôfl¡± Î¬±Mê√√√1Ê√Úfl¡ øÊ√ÀÓ¬ÀÚ
Œ√‡≈ª±˝◊√√øÂ√˘ øfl¡c ø¬ıÀ˙¯∏ ¤Àfl¡± Úfl¡íÀ˘º ˜±S fl¡íÀ˘ fl¡±ø˘ ¬Û≈ª±
’±ø˝√√¬ı ˘·± ø1¬ÛÈ«¬ ˆ¬±˘ ˝√√íÀ˘ ˝√√˚˛ÀÓ¬± ŒÓ¬±˜±1 Œ√Î¬◊Ó¬±1 ˆ¬±˘ ˝√√í¬ı
¬Û±À1º øÊ√ÀÓ¬Ú ’±‰¬ø1Ó¬ Δ˝√√øÂ√˘ ˚ø√› ø√ÚÓ¬ Œfl¡±ª± Î¬±Mê√1Ê√ÀÚÀ˝√√
ˆ¬±˘Õfl¡ Ê√±øÚ¬ı ¬ı≈ø˘ ø¸ øÚÊ√fl¡ ¸±b√LÚ± ø√øÂ√˘º ˜±fl¡fl¡ ø‰¬ôL± ø√¬ı1

˜Ú Ú±˝◊√√ ¬ı±À¬ı ŒÓ¬›“ Œ¸˝◊√√ fl¡Ô± Úfl¡íÀ˘º ø˚˜±Ú 1±øÓ¬ ’±·¬ı±øÏ¬ˇ Δ·
’±ÀÂ√ ˘±À˝√√ ˘±À˝√√ Œ√Î¬◊Ó¬±fl¡1 ’ª¶ö± Œ¬ı˚˛±Ó¬Õfl¡ Œ¬ı˚˛± ’ª¶ö±Õ˘ Δ·
’±ÀÂ√º ’ø'ÀÊ√Ú ø√ÀÂ√ ˚ø√› Î¬◊˙±˝√√ Œ˘±ª±Ó¬ fl¡©Ü ¬Û±˝◊√√ÀÂ√º ˜±ÀÊ√
˜±ÀÊ√ Ú±Â«√À¬ı±À1 Œ¸±˜±˝◊√√ Œ¬ıÊ√œ ø√ ˚±˚˛º ‡≈1±Àfl¡ ˝√√±¶ÛÓ¬±˘1
Œ¬ı˘fl¡øÌ1 ‰≈¬fl¡ ¤È¬±Ó¬ Ú±fl¡ ¬ıÊ√±˝◊√√ q˝◊√√ ’±ÀÂ√º ˜±Àfl¡ Œ√Î¬◊Ó¬±fl¡1
Œ¬ıøÎ¬„√√1 Ó¬˘ÀÓ¬ ¬ıø √̋√ ¬ıø √̋√ q ◊̋√√ ’±ÀÂ√º Œ√Î¬◊Ó¬±1 ¤ ◊̋√√ ’ª¶ö± øÊ√ÀÓ¬ÀÚ
‰¬± ◊̋√√ ’±ÀÂ√º ˜±ÀÊ√ ˜±ÀÊ√ ‰¬fl≈¡1 ¬Û1± ¬Û±Úœ øÚ·ø1 ’±À √̋√º Œ‰¬©Ü± fl¡ø1›
1‡±¬ı ¬Û1± Ú±˝◊√√º Œfl¡øÓ¬˚˛±¬ı± Œ√Î¬◊Ó¬±1 ˆ¬ø1 Òø1 ˜±ø˘Â√ fl¡ø1ÀÂ√º
Œfl¡øÓ¬˚˛±¬ı± Œ˚ÀÚ-ŒÓ¬ÀÚ fl¡©Ü fl¡ø1 Î¬◊˙±˝√√ Œ˘±ª± Œ√Î¬◊Ó¬±fl¡1 ˜≈‡Õ˘
‰¬±˚˛º øfl¡ Ê√±øÚ Œfl¡øÓ¬˚˛±¬ı± fl¡ÀÍ¬±1, Œfl¡øÓ¬˚˛±¬ı± Œfl¡±˜˘ fl¡ø1 Œ√‡≈ª±
Œ‰¬À˝√√1± fl¡±ø˘Õ˘ ‰¬±¬ıÕ˘ ¬Û±¬ıÀÚ Ú±˝◊√√º Î¬◊Ê√±·À1 1±øÓ¬ ¬Û±1 ˝√√í˘º
˘±˝◊√√È¬1 Œ¬Û±˝√√1 ’±1n∏ ¬Û≈ª±1 Œ¬Û±˝√√11 ¸—ø˜|Ì ’±À˘±øfl¡Ó¬ ø√ÚÕ˘
’±·¬ı±øÏ¬ˇ Δ· ’±ÀÂ√º

øÊ√ÀÓ¬ÀÚ ø1¬ÛíÈ«¬ ≈√È¬± ˘í¬ıÕ˘ ·í˘º ‚”ø1 ’±ø˝√√ Œ√À‡ ‰¬±ø1
¬Û“±‰¬Ê√Ú Î¬±Mê√√√1 ¤Àfl¡˘À· Œ√Î¬◊Ó¬±fl¡fl¡ ‰¬±˝◊√√ ’±ÀÂ√º øÊ√ÀÓ¬Úfl¡ Œ√ø‡
Î¬±Mê√√√1 ¤Ê√ÀÚ fl¡íÀ˘ñ

– ŒÓ¬±˜±1 Œ√Î¬◊Ó¬±1 Œfl¡Â√ øSêøÈ¬Àfl¡˘º ’±˙± é¬œÌº
Î¬±Mê√11 fl¡Ô± qøÚ øÊ√ÀÓ¬Ú1 ˆ¬ø11 Ó¬˘1 ˜±øÈ¬ ¸ø1 ¬Û1± Œ˚Ú

˘±ø·˘º
– ≈√À ˛̊±È¬± øfl¡Î¬øÚ ˘·ÀÓ¬ √̋√“±›Ù“¬±› ◊̋√√ÚÀÙ¬'Ú Δ √̋√ Œ¬ıË̋ ◊√√ÚÓ¬ ¬ıv±©Ü

Δ √̋√ÀÂ√º
Œ˚ÀÚ-ŒÓ¬ÀÚ øÚÊ√Àfl¡ ‰¬y±ø˘ øÊ√ÀÓ¬ÀÚ ¸≈øÒÀ˘ñ
– Â√±1, Œ¬ıÀ˘· Î¬◊¬Û±˚˛ Ú±˝◊√√ ŒÚøfl¡∑
– Ú± ◊̋√√, ‰¬ø1º
¸˜ô¶ ¬Û‘øÔªœ ^nÓ¬ ·øÓ¬Ó¬ ‚”ø1¬ı Òø1À˘ Ò≈˜≈˝√√±-¬ı‘ø©Ü¬Û±Ó¬

¤Àfl¡˘À· ’±ø˝√√ ’±À˘±øfl¡Ó¬ ø√ÚÀÈ¬± é¬ÀôLfl¡ÀÓ¬ ’gfl¡±1 fl¡ø1
Œ¬Û˘±À˘º ‰¬fl≈¡1 ¬Û±Úœ ¬ı±Ú Δ˝√√ Δ¬ı ’±ø˝√√˘º Î¬◊˙±˝√√À¬ı±1 ‰≈¬øÈ¬ ˝√√í¬ıÕ˘
Òø1øÂ√˘º ¤ÀÚÀÓ¬ Î¬±Mê√√√1Ê√ÀÚ øÊ√ÀÓ¬Úfl¡ fl¡±gÓ¬ Òø1 fl¡íÀ˘ñ
ˆ¬·ª±Ú1 ›¬Û1Ó¬ ¤ø1 ø√˚˛±º Î¬±Mê√√√1À¬ı±1 ›˘±˝◊√√ ·í˘º

˘±À √̋√ ˘±À √̋√ Œ√Î¬◊Ó¬±fl¡1 ›‰¬1Ó¬ Δ· ≈̃‡‡Ú Œ√ø‡À˘ ‰¬fl≈¡ Œ˜ø˘
Œ√Î¬◊Ó¬±Àfl¡ øÊ√Ó¬fl¡ ‰¬±˝◊√√ÀÂ√º ˝√√Í¬±» øÊ√ÀÓ¬ÀÚ ‰¬fl≈¡¬Û±Úœ ˜ø‰¬ ø˜ø‰¬øfl¡˚˛±
˝√√“±ø˝√√ ˜±ø1 fl¡íÀ˘ñ

ëë¤Àfl¡± Ú˝√√˚˛ Œ√Î¬◊Ó¬±, Î¬±Mê√√√À1 ˆ¬±˘ ˝√√í¬ı ¬ı≈ø˘ Δfl¡ÀÂ√º ’±ø˜
Œ¸±Úfl¡±À˘ ˝◊√√˚˛±1 ¬Û1± ‚1Õ˘ ˚±˜ºííñ Œ˚ÀÚ-ŒÓ¬ÀÚ øÊ√ÀÓ¬ÀÚ
fl¡Ô±¯∏±1 fl¡íÀ˘ ¶Û©Ü-’¶Û©ÜÕfl¡º ’±ÚÙ¬±À˘ ˜≈‡ ‚”1±˝◊√√ ’±Àfl¡Ã
‰¬fl≈¡¬Û±Úœ ˜ø‰¬ Œ√Î¬◊Ó¬±fl¡1 ˜≈‡Õ˘ ‰¬±˝◊√√ ø˜ø‰¬øfl¡˚˛±À˘º ˝√√˚˛ÀÓ¬±
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Œ√Î¬◊Ó¬±Àfl¡ Ê√±øÚøÂ√˘ ŒÓ¬›“1 ’±1n∏ Œ¬ıøÂ√ ¸˜˚˛ Ú±˝◊√√º Œ¸˝◊√√ fl¡±1ÀÌ
øÊ√ÀÓ¬Ú1 ‰¬fl≈¡Õ˘ ‰¬± ◊̋√√ Ô±Àfl“¡±ÀÓ¬ ◊̋√√ øˆ¬Ó¬11 ¬Û1± ‰¬fl≈¡¬Û±Úœ øÚ·ø1øÂ√˘º
˜ø‰¬ ø√øÂ√˘ øÊ√ÀÓ¬ÀÚº ¤ÀÚÀÓ¬ ˜±fl¡ øˆ¬Ó¬1Õ˘ ’±ø˝√√˘º

– øÊ√Ó¬, Ó¬˝◊√√ ŒÓ¬±1 1n∏˜Õ˘ Δ· fl¡±À¬Û±1 Œfl¡˝◊√√‡Ú˜±Ú
’±ÚÕ·ºñ ˜±Àfl¡ øÊ√ÀÓ¬Úfl¡ fl¡íÀ˘º

øÊ√ÀÓ¬ ˆ¬±ø¬ıÀ˘ ˝√√˚˛ ¸˜˚˛ Ô±Àfl“¡±ÀÓ¬ Œfl¡˝◊√√‡Ú˜±Ú fl¡±À¬Û±1 Δ˘
’Ú±ÀÈ¬± ˆ¬±˘ ˝√√í¬ı ¬ı≈ø˘º ˜±Àfl¡ ŒÓ¬øÓ¬˚˛±Õ˘Àfl¡ ¤Àfl¡± ·í˜ Œ¬Û±ª±
Ú± ◊̋√√º

˜± ’±1n∏ ‡≈Î¬ˇ±fl¡ Œ√Î¬◊Ó¬±fl¡1 ˘·Ó¬ ΔÔ øÊ√ÀÓ¬Ú 1n∏˜Õ˘ ·í˘º
¬ı±ø˝√√1Ó¬ ·±Î¬ˇœ1 øˆ¬1º ¸1¶§Ó¬œ ¬Û”Ê√±º ·±Î¬ˇœ Œ¬ıøÂ√º ø¬ı˙ ø˜øÚÈ¬Ó¬
Δ· Œ¬Û±ª± 1±ô¶±ÀÈ¬±› ¤fl¡ ‚∞I◊± ˘±ø·¬ıº 1n∏˜1 ¬Û1± ¬ıdÀ¬ı±1 Δ˘
’È¬í¤‡ÚÓ¬ Î¬◊øÍ¬ ‰¬È«¬fl¡±Ó¬1 1±ô¶±ÀÈ¬±À1 ˚±¬ıÕ˘ øÚÀ«√˙ ø√À˘º
Œ¬∏CøÙ¬fl¡Ó¬ Ù¬øÂ√˘º ¬ı±ø˝√√À1 øˆ¬Ó¬À1 ¸¬ıÀÓ¬ ·±Î¬ˇœº ¤ÀÚÀÓ¬ ‡≈1±fl¡1
ŒÙ¬±Ú ’±ø √̋√̆ ñ

ëëøÊ√Ó¬ Œ¸±Úfl¡±À˘ ’±˝√√± ŒÓ¬±1 Œ√Î¬◊Ó¬±1 ’±1n∏... Œ˙¯∏Ó¬ øfl¡
Δfl¡øÂ√˘ Ú≈qøÚÀ˘ øÊ√ÀÓ¬ÀÚº fl¡±øμ¬ıÕ˘ ’±1y fl¡ø1À˘º ’íÈ¬
E±˝◊√√ˆ¬±1Ê√ÀÚ ¤Àfl¡± Ú≈¸≈øÒÀ˘ ˜±S ¸±b√LÚ± ø√ÀÂ√º ·±Î¬ˇœ ˝◊√√Ù¬±À˘-
ø¸Ù¬±À˘ ˘1±¬ı ¬Û1± Ú±˝◊√√ øˆ¬1Ó¬º

˝√√Í¬±» Œ1˘‡Ú 1‡±À˘º ¤È¬± U˘¶ö≤˘œ˚˛± ¬Ûø1Àª˙º øÊ√ÀÓ¬Ú
ø¬ıø1ø„√√ Ôfl¡± ‰¬fl≈¡¬Û±Úœ ˜ø‰¬ ¬ı±ø˝√1Õ˘ ‰¬±˝◊√√ ·í˜ ¬Û±À˘ Œ˚ ë1„√√±¬Û±1±
øÚÎ¬◊ Ê√—‰¬Úíí ¬Û±À˘º øfl¡Â≈√ ¸˜ ˛̊ ¬Û±Â√Ó¬ ’±Àfl¡Ã ’±1y ˝√√í˘ Œ1˘1
·øÓ¬º ¤ÀÚÀÓ¬ ˜±fl¡1 ŒÙ¬±Ú ’±ø˝√√˘º

– Œ˝√√~í Œ¬ı±¬Û± fl¡íÓ¬ ¬Û±˘±Õ·∑
– ˜± 1„√√±¬Û±1±1 ¬Û1± ›˘±˝◊√√ÀÂ√ ’±1n∏º
– ’í ’í ˆ¬±˘Õfl¡ ˚±¬ı±º ’±ø˜ ˆ¬±Ó¬ ‡±À˘±, Ó≈¬ø˜› ‡±˝◊√√ Δ˘

q ◊̋√√ ˚±¬ı±º
– øÍ¬fl¡ ’±ÀÂ√ ˜±, ˜˝◊√√ fl¡±˝◊√√Õ˘ &ª±˝√±È¬œ ¬Û±À˚˛ ŒÙ¬±Ú fl¡ø1˜º
øfl¡˜±Ú fl¡©Ü ˝√√˚˛ Œ˚øÓ¬˚˛± ≈√‡ ˆ¬1± ˜±Ó¬ ..... Œ‰¬©Ü± fl¡ø1 ¸≈‡1

’øˆ¬Ú˚˛ fl¡1±º ‚11 øÓ¬øÚÈ¬± õ∂±ÌœÀ˚˛ øˆ¬Ó¬ø1 øfl¡˜±Ú ·ˆ¬œ1 Œ¬ı√Ú±Ó¬
’±ÀÂ√º øfl¡c ¤Ê√ÀÚ ’±ÚÊ√Úfl¡ ≈̧‡1 “̧̋ √√±ø1 ø√À ˛̊ ˚±ÀÓ¬ √̋√Ó¬±˙ Ú √̋√̊ ˛º
øfl¡ ’æ≈√Ó¬ ¸—¸±11 ˘œ˘± ! øfl¡ ’Ú±˜˚˛1 ‰¬Sêº ˝√√˚˛ÀÓ¬± Œ¸√˚˛±˝◊√√√√
Ê√œªÚº ¤˝◊√√ Œ¬ı√Ú±1 fl‘¡øS˜ ˝√√“±ø˝√√ ¸˜˚˛1 ˘·Ó¬ ’¬ı…±˝√√Ó¬ ¬Ûø1ÌÓ¬
˝√√í¬ıº ¤ÀÚ ’ˆ¬…±¸1 ¬ı±À¬ı ≈√‡-Œ¬ı√Ú± Ú±˝◊√√øfl¡˚˛±º ˜±Àfl¡ øÊ√ÀÓ¬Ú
Œ˚±ª±1 ’±·ÀÓ¬ Úœ1Àª ‰¬fl≈¡¬Û±Úœ ˜ø‰¬øÂ√˘, Œ¸˝◊ √√¸fl¡À˘±À¬ı±1 ¤ø√Ú
ŒÚ±À˝√√±ª± ˝√√í¬ıº

1±øÓ¬¬Û≈ª± Œ1˘‡Ú &ª±˝√√±È¬œ ¬Û±À˘Õ·º ø¬ıõ≠ª ’±1n∏ 1±Àfl¡À˙
Œõ≠È¬Ù¬˜«1 Œfl¡±ÀÚ±¬ı± ‰¬œÈ¬Ó¬ ¬ıø˝√√ øÊ√ÀÓ¬ÚÕ˘ Δ1 ’±øÂ√˘º

Œ˜ø‰¬Ú
¬ı1 1±øS1 ¤˝◊√√ ˙±ôL ¬Ûø1Àª˙ ø¸˜±ôL1 øõ∂˚˛ ¸˜˚˛º

˙1»1 Œfl¡±ÀÚ±¬ı± 1±øÓ¬1 fl“¡±ø‰¬ ŒÊ√±Ú1 øÚø1ø¬ıø˘ Œ¬Û±˝√√1Ó¬
˙±øôL1 ¬Û1˜ Ó‘¬ø5 Δ˘ Î¬◊¬ÛÀˆ¬±· fl¡1± ˜±ÀÚ˝◊√√ ˝√√í˘ ø¸˜±ôL1
˜ÀÓ¬ ¸1·1 ’±Úμ Œ˘±ª±º ≈√ø√Úœ˚˛± Ê√œªÚ1 ˝√√±Ê√±1È¬±
fl¡˜«¬ı…ô¶Ó¬±1 ˜±Ê√ÀÓ¬± ¤˝◊√√ø‡øÚ ¸˜˚˛Ó¬ ’Ú±˜˚˛ ’±Úμ1
Ê√œ¬Û±˘ ’Ú≈ˆ¬ªº ˙1» ˜±ÀÚ˝◊√√ Œ˙ª±ø˘º ø1¬ıƒø1¬ıƒ ¬ıÓ¬±À˝√√
Œ˙ª±ø˘1 ¸≈¬ı±˝√√ Δ˘ ’±øÚ ¸˜ô¶ ¬Ûø1Àª˙ ’±˜”˘-˜≈˘
fl¡ø1ÀÂ√º ¤ÀÚ ¸˜˚˛Ó¬ ŒÓ¬›“ ˘Ó¬± ˜—À·¶®±1, ˜˝√√•ú√ 1øÙ¬1
·œÓ¬ qøÚ ˆ¬±˘ ¬Û±˚˛º øfl¡c ’±øÊ√1 ¤˝◊√√ ¸˜˚˛Ó¬ qøÚ¬ıÕ˘ ˜Ú
Œ˚±ª± Ú±˝◊√√º ¬ı±À1 ¬ı±À1 ¤È¬ fl¡Ô±˝◊√√ ’±˜øÚ fl¡ø1 ’±ÀÂ√º
ëëŒ˚øÓ¬˚˛± Œ˜ø‰¬ÀÚ˝◊√√ ¸fl¡À˘± fl¡±˜ fl¡ø1¬ı ¬Û±À1 ŒÓ¬øÓ¬˚˛±
˜±Ú≈˝√√1 øfl¡ √1fl¡±1ºíí øõ∂˚˛—fl¡±˝◊√√ Œfl¡±ª± ¤˝◊√√ ¸±ø1 ¬ı±fl¡…˝◊√√
ø¸˜±ôLfl¡ ’±‚±Ó¬ fl¡ø1ÀÂ√º

øõ∂˚˛—fl¡± ˜±Òøª˚˛ ¢∂n¬Û ’ª Œfl¡±•Û±Úœ1  ø‰¬.˝◊√√.’.º
˜±Òøª˚˛ Œfl¡±•Û±Úœ õ∂±˚˛ ‰¬ø~Â√ ¬ıÂ√1 ’±·Ó¬ ¶ö±ø¬ÛÓ¬ ˜±Òª¬Û≈1

’=˘1 ¤‡Ú ‰¬±˝√√ ŒÙ¬"√√√√1œº ¤˝◊√√ ŒÙ¬"√√1œ‡ÀÚ ’=˘ÀÈ¬±1
˘·ÀÓ¬ ’±À˙-¬Û±À˙ Ôfl¡± ‰¬˝√√1À¬ı±11 Î¬◊ißøÓ¬Ó¬ ˚ÀÔ©Ü
’ø1˝√√Ì± Œ˚±·±˝◊√√ÀÂ√º ’=˘1 ¬ı±ø¸μ±fl¡ fl¡˜« ¸—¶ö±¬ÛÚ ø√
’±ø˝√√ÀÂ√º ø¸˜±ôL Œ¸˝◊√√ Œfl¡±•Û±ÚœÀ1 ¤Ê√Ú ’øˆ¬˚ôL±º
’±Ò≈øÚfl¡ õ∂˚≈øMê√1 Î¬◊ißøÓ¬Ó¬ Œ˚±ª± øÓ¬øÚ ¬ıÂ√11 ¬Û1± ¬ıUÀÓ¬±
&1n∏Q ø√ÀÂ√º fl¡í¬ıÕ˘ ·íÀ˘ øõ∂˚˛—fl¡± ù´±˝√√fl¡ Œ˚øÓ¬˚˛±1 ¬Û1±
øÂ√Ù¬ ¤ø'øfl¡Î¬◊øÈ¬ˆ¬ ’øÙ¬Â√±1 ø˝√√‰¬±À¬Û øÚ˚≈øMê√ fl¡ø1ÀÂ√
ŒÓ¬øÓ¬˚˛±1 ¬Û1±˝◊√√ ¬ıUÓ¬ ’±·¬ı±øÏ¬ˇÀÂ√º Ù¬˘õ∂¸”Ó¬ Œfl¡±•Û±ÚœÀ˚˛
˚ÀÔ©Ü ¬Ûø1˜±ÀÌ ˘±ˆ¬ fl¡ø1ÀÂ√º ÚÓ≈¬ÚÕfl¡ ’±øª©‘®Ó¬,
Œfl¡±•Û±ÚœÀ˚˛ ¬ı…ª˝√√±11 ¬ı±À¬ı Î¬◊¬Û˚≈Mê√ Œ˜ø‰¬Ú¸˜”˝√√ øfl¡øÚ ’±øÚ
fl¡±˜Ó¬ ˘·±˝◊√√ÀÂ√º ’íÈ¬À˜øÓ¬fl¡ Œ˜ø‰¬Ú¸˜”À˝√√ fl¡˜ ¸˜˚˛ÀÓ¬
¬ıUÀÓ¬± fl¡±˜ fl¡ø1 øÂ√øÊ√˘ fl¡À1º ˘·ÀÓ¬ ¤¬ı±1 øfl¡øÚÀ˘
ˆ¬±À˘ø‡øÚ ¬ıÂ√11 ¬ı±À¬ı ‰¬ø˘ Ô±Àfl¡º ‡≈¬ı fl¡˜ ‡1‰¬º Œ˜ø‰¬Úfl¡
√˜«±˝√√› ø√¬ı Ú±˘±À·º Œ¸˝◊√√¬ı±À¬ı øfl¡Â≈√˜±Ú fl¡˜«‰¬±1œfl¡
Œfl¡±•Û±Úœ1 ¬Û1± Î¬◊ø˘˚̨± ◊̋√√ ø√ÀÂ√º fl¡˜ ø˙øé¬Ó¬ ’=˘1
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˜±Ú≈̋ √√À¬ı±11 ¬ı±À¬ı ¤ ◊̋√√ Œfl¡±•Û±ÚœÀ˚̨ ◊̋√√ Ê√œªÚ ’±øÂ√̆ º øfl¡c
Œ¸ ◊̋√√̊ ±̨› Œ √̋√1n∏ª±¬ı ˘±ø·À˘ ˚LaÌ± Œ˚ ¸¬ı« Î¬◊2‰¬ ˘í¬ıº Œ¸ ◊̋√√fl¡±1ÀÌ
Œfl¡ ◊̋√√Ê√Ú˜±Ú fl¡ «̃‰¬±1œÀ˚̨ Œ˜ø‰¬Ú1 ø¬ı1n∏ÀX õ∂øÓ¬¬ı±√ fl¡ø1øÂ√̆ º
ŒÓ¬øÓ¬˚̨± ◊̋√√ øõ∂˚̨—fl¡± ◊̋√√ Δfl¡øÂ√̆  ëëŒ˚øÓ¬˚̨± Œ˜ø‰¬ÀÚ ◊̋√√ ¸fl¡À˘± fl¡±˜
fl¡ø1¬ı ¬Û±À1 ŒÓ¬øÓ¬˚̨± ˜±Ú≈̋ √√1 øfl¡ √1fl¡±1ºíí

ø¸˜±ôL˝◊√√ Ó¬±Àfl¡ ¬ı±À1 ¬ı±À1 ˆ¬±ø¬ı ’±ÀÂ√º øõ∂˚˛—fl¡±˝◊√√
˝√√ô¶øÚø˜«Ó¬ ˚Lafl¡ ˜±Ú≈˝√√Ó¬Õfl¡ Œ|á¬ ¸Ê√±À˘º ˚La1 Œ˚Ú :±Ú-
¬ı≈øX ¸fl¡À˘± ’±ÀÂ√º ˝√√˚˛ÀÓ¬± ˝√√í¬ı ¬Û±À1 Ê√œªÚ1 ø¬ı˚˛ø˘
Œ¬ı˘±1 ˙øMê√1 õ∂ˆ¬±Àª ŒÓ¬ÀÚ fl¡Ô± fl¡í¬ı ø√ÀÂ√º ˝√√˚˛ÀÓ¬±
Ú±Ê√±ÀÚ ¤ÀÚ ˚La1 õ∂ˆ¬±ª1 ¬ı±À¬ı˝◊√√ ’±øÊ√ ˜Ú≈¯∏…˝◊√√ õ∂fl‘¡øÓ¬1
¬Û1± ”√1Q1 ¸ij≈‡Ó¬ ’±·¬ı±øÏ¬ˇÀÂ√º

ëë‰¬±¬ı± ŒÂ√±ª±˘œ ¤ø√Ú ŒÓ¬±1 Í¬±˝◊√√ø‡øÚ› Œ˜ø‰¬ÀÚ
˘í¬ıííñ Œfl¡±ÀÚ±¬ı± ¤Ê√Ú fl¡˜«‰¬±1œÀ˚˛ Δfl¡øÂ√À˘º

˝√√˚˛, ¸“‰¬± fl¡Ô±, ˚ø√ Î¬◊ißøÓ¬1 Ú±˜Ó¬ Œ¸˝◊√√À¬ı±À1 ˝√√˚˛
ŒÓ¬øÓ¬˚˛± ˝√√íÀ˘ ’±ø˜ õ∂˚≈øMê√fl¡ Ú˝√√˚˛ õ∂˚≈øMê√À˚˛ ’±˜±fl¡
Ú‰≈¬ª±¬ı, ˝√√±Ó¬ ¬Û≈Ó¬˘± fl¡ø1 Œ¬Û˘±¬ıº ø¸˜±ôL˝◊√√ ˜ÀÚ ˜ÀÚ
ˆ¬±ø¬ıÀ˘ Ú±˝◊√√, Ó¬±1 √À1 õ∂fl‘¡øÓ¬ Œõ∂˜œÀ˚˛ ¤ÀÚ fl¡ø1¬ıÕ˘ ø√¬ı
ŒÚ±ª±À1º Ú√-Ú√œ, ¬Û±˝√√±1-¬Û¬ı«Ó¬, ‰¬1±˝◊√√-ø‰¬ø1fl¡øÈ¬, ’±fl¡±˙-
ŒÊ√±Ú ˆ¬±˘À¬Û±ª± ø¸˜±ôL Œfl¡±ÀÚ± ¬ÛÀÒ…˝◊√√ ¤ÀÚ ˝√√í¬ıÕ˘ ø√¬ı
ŒÚ±ª±À1º ˙±øôLÀ1 ¸1·1 ’±Úμ Œ˘±ª± ø¸˜±ôL1 ˜Ú ¤øÓ¬˚˛±
’˙±ôLº ˝√√Í¬±ÀÓ¬ ˙±ôL ¬ıÓ¬±˝√√ ˚±fl¡ ’˙±ôL Δ˝√√ Ò≈˜≈˝√√±1 ¸‘ø©Ü
fl¡ø1À˘º ¤˝◊√√ Ò≈˜≈˝√√±1 ’ôL ˝√√í¬ı Œ˚øÓ¬˚˛± ø¸˜±ôL˝◊√√ ‰¬±fl¡ø11 ¬Û1±
˝◊√√øô¶Ù¬± ø√ õ∂øÓ¬¬ı±√œ1 ˘·Ó¬ Œ˚±· ø√À˚˛ õ∂fl‘¡øÓ¬1 ¸—1é¬Ì1
¬ı±À¬ıº
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Î¬◊M√√1 ¬Û”¬ı«±=˘1 ≈√ª±1˜≈‡ ø˝√√‰¬±À¬Û &ª±˝√√±È¬œ
øÚ¬Û±=œ fl¡ø˘Ó¬±

Î¬◊M√√1 ¬Û”¬ı«±=˘ ø˝√√‰¬±À¬Û &ª±˝√√±È¬œ Δ˝√√ÀÂ√ ˆ¬±1Ó¬1 ’¸˜
1±Ê√…1 ¤‡Ú ˜˝√√±Ú·1º ˝◊√√˚˛±fl¡ õ∂±‰¬œÚ fl¡±˘Ó¬
ëõ∂±·ÀÊ√…±øÓ¬¯∏¬Û≈1í Ú±À˜À1 Ê√Ú± Δ·øÂ√˘º 2011 ‰¬Ú1
Œ˘±fl¡ø¬Û˚˛˘ ’Ú≈¸ø1 ˝◊√√˚˛±1 Ê√Ú¸—‡…± 9,62,334 Ê√Úº
Œ˚±ª± √˙fl¡ Œfl¡˝◊√√È¬±Ó¬ &ª±˝√√±È¬œ1 ˚ÀÔ©Ü Œˆ¬ÃÀ·±ø˘fl¡ ’±1n∏
Ê√Ú¸—‡…±1 ¬Ûø1ªÓ«¬Ú Δ˝√√ÀÂ√º fl¡±˜±‡…± Œ√ª±˘˚˛, Î¬◊˜±Úμ
˜øμ1, Úª¢∂˝√√ ˜øμ1, qÀSêù´1 ˜øμ1, ¬ıø˙á¬±|˜,
Œ√Ã˘À·±øªμ ˜øμ1, Î¬◊¢∂Ó¬±1± Œ√ª±˘˚˛ ’±ø√ ¤˝◊√√À¬ı±11
øˆ¬Ó¬1Ó¬ ’Ú…Ó¬˜ &ª±˝√√±È¬œ ‰¬˝√√1º &ª±˝√√±È¬œ ˜˝√√±Ú·11 Î¬◊M√√À1
’±ÀÂ√ ¬ıËp¡¬Û≈S Ú√œ, √øé¬ÀÌ Œ˜‚±˘˚˛1 ¬Û±˝√√±1, ¬Ûø(À˜
Œ˘±fl¡øõ∂˚˛ Œ·±¬ÛœÚ±Ô ¬ı1√Õ˘ ’±ôL–1±©Ü™œ˚˛ ø¬ı˜±Ú¬ıμ1º
&ª±˝√√±È¬œ1 Î¬◊M√√1¬Û”¬ı ˆ¬±1Ó¬1 ¤fl¡ õ∂Ò±Ú ¬ı±øÌøÊ√…fl¡ ’±1n∏
Δ˙øé¬fl¡ Œfl¡fº ˝◊√√˚˛±Ó¬ ˆ¬±1Ó¬1 õ∂˚≈øMê√ø¬ı√…± õ∂øÓ¬á¬±Ú
&ª±˝√√±È¬œ1 √À1 ø¬ıù´ô¶11 ø˙é¬±Ú≈á¬±Ú1 ˘·ÀÓ¬ &ª±˝√√±È¬œ ø¬ıù´
ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛ ’±1n∏ fl¡È¬Ú ˜˝√√±ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛1 √À1 &1n∏Q¬Û”Ì«
ø˙é¬±Ú≈á¬±Ú ’ªø¶öÓ¬º &ª±˝√√±È¬œ1 Î¬◊M√√1¬Û”¬ı ˆ¬±1Ó¬1
¸±—¶‘®øÓ¬fl¡, 1±Ê√ÕÚøÓ¬fl¡, õ∂˙±¸øÚfl¡ fl¡±˜-fl¡±Ê√À1± ¤fl¡
’Ú…Ó¬˜ Œfl¡fº Î¬◊M√√1 ¬Û”¬ı ˆ¬±1Ó¬1 ’Ú… ¶ö±Ú¸˜”˝√√Õ˘ ˚±¬ı1
¬ı±À¬ı &ª±˝√√±È¬œ ¤fl¡ õ∂Ò±Ú ø¬ıfl¡äº

 ø˙é¬±1 Œé¬SÓ¬ &ª±˝√√±È¬œ1 Î¬◊iß˚˛Ú ˚ÀÔ©Üø‡øÚ
’±·¬ıÏ¬ˇ± Œ√‡± ˚±˚˛º ¸fl¡À˘± ø˙é¬±Ô«œ1 ¸≈ø¬ıÒ± ’Ú≈¸ø1
õ∂ÀÓ¬…fl¡ Í¬±˝◊√√ÀÓ¬ ˜˝√√±ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛, ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛, ¬ı‘øM√√˜≈‡œ ø˙é¬±1
ø˙é¬±Ú≈á¬±Ú, fl¡±ø1fl¡1œ ø˙é¬±1 ø˙é¬±Ú≈á¬±Ú ’±ø√ ¤ÀÚÒ1Ì1
ø˙é¬±1 ¸≈ø¬ıÒ± Œ√ø‡¬ıÕ˘ Œ¬Û±ª± ˚±˚˛º Î¬◊ißÓ¬˜±Ú1 ø˙é¬±1
Œé¬SÓ¬ ˚ÀÔ©Ü ¸≈ø¬ıÒ± ’±ÀÂ√º Δ¬ı:±øÚfl¡ ø˙é¬±1 ¬ı±À¬ı Sci-
ence Technology ’±ø√ Ò1Ì1 ø˙é¬±Ú≈á¬±Ú Œ√ø‡¬ıÕ˘
Œ¬Û±ª± ˚±˚˛º ’±øÔ«fl¡ˆ¬±Àª ¶§±ª˘•§œ Δ˝√√ Î¬◊øÍ¬ øÚÊ√Àfl¡ Œfl¡±ÀÚ±
fl¡±˜Ó¬ õ∂øÓ¬á¬± fl¡1±1 Œé¬SÀÓ¬± ø˙é¬±1 ¬ıUÀÓ¬± ¸≈ø¬ıÒ± Ôfl¡±
Œ√‡± ˚±˚˛º &ª±˝√√±È¬œÓ¬ ˜≈Í¬ 171 ‡Ú fl¡À˘Ê√ ’±ÀÂ√º

&ª±˝√√±È¬œÓ¬ ø˙é¬±1 Œé¬SÓ¬ ø¬ıù´ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛, Œ˜øÎ¬Àfl¡˘ fl¡À˘Ê√,
’±˝◊√√Ú ø¬ıˆ¬±·1 fl¡À˘Ê√ (Law College) ’±ø√ &1n∏Q¬Û”Ì«
ø˙é¬±Ú≈á¬±Ú Œ√‡± Œ¬Û±ª± ˚±˚˛º ø˙é¬±1 Œé¬SÓ¬ &ª±˝√√±È¬œÓ¬
¤ÀÚ øfl¡Â≈√˜±Ú ¸≈ø¬ıÒ± ’±ÀÂ√ ˚íÓ¬ ø˙é¬±Ô«œÀ˚˛  ø˙é¬± ˘±ˆ¬1
¬ı±À¬ı ø¬ıÀ√˙Ó¬ ˚±¬ı˘·œ˚˛± Ú˝√√˚˛ ˝◊√√˚˛±ÀÓ¬ ’Ô«±» &ª±˝√√±È¬œÀÓ¬
ø˙é¬±1 ¸≈ø¬ıÒ± ˘±ˆ¬ fl¡ø1¬ı ¬Û±À1º Œ˜øÎ¬Àfl¡˘ ø˙é¬±1
Œé¬SÀÓ¬± &ª±˝√√±È¬œÓ¬ Œ˜øÎ¬Àfl¡˘ fl¡À˘Ê√ ¤fl¡ &1n∏Q¬Û”Ì«
ø˙é¬± ¬ı…ª¶ö± ’Ô«±» ø˙é¬±Ú≈á¬±Ú‡Ú &ª±˝√√±È¬œÓ¬ ’±ÀÂ√º
ø˙é¬±1 Œé¬SÓ¬ ˚ÀÔ©Üø‡øÚ ’ª√±Ú ’±ÀÂ√ &ª±˝√√±È¬œ
˜˝√√±Ú·1œÓ¬º

 ¬ıÓ«¬˜±Ú ˚≈·ÀÈ¬± ˝√√í˘ õ∂øÓ¬À˚±ø·Ó¬±1 ˚≈·º ¤˝◊√√
õ∂øÓ¬À˚±ø·Ó¬±Ó¬ øÚÊ√Àfl¡ øÊ√ø˘fl¡±˝◊√√ Ó≈¬ø˘¬ıÕ˘ Œ‰¬©Ü± fl¡ø1ÀÂ√
Î¬◊M√√1-¬Û”¬ı«±=˘1 Â√±S-Â√±SœÀ˚˛›º fl¡˘±-¸—¶‘®øÓ¬ ¬Û”¬ı«À1 ¬Û1±
√é¬ Â√±S-Â√±SœÀ˚˛ ø¬ı:±Ú ’±1n∏ õ∂˚≈øMê√ø¬ı√…±ÀÈ¬± ¬Û±1√˙«œ
Œ¸˝◊√√˚˛± õ∂˜±Ì fl¡ø1 ’±ø˝√√ÀÂ√ ˚ø√› ¸—‡…±ÀÈ¬± ŒÓ¬ÀÚ˝◊√√ Ó¬±fl¡1º
Œ¸˝◊√√¬ı±À¬ı ¬ıÓ«¬˜±Ú Â√±S-Â√±Sœ¸fl¡˘1 ˘·ÀÓ¬ ‰¬1fl¡±À1› ¤‡Ú
Î¬◊ißÓ¬ õ∂˚≈øMê√ø¬ı√…±À1 ¸˜‘X &ª±˝√√±È¬œ ‰¬˝√√1‡Ú ·øÏ¬ˇ¬ıÕ˘ Œ‰¬©Ü±
fl¡ø1ÀÂ√º &ª±˝√√±È¬œÓ¬ õ∂˚≈øMê√ ø˙é¬±1 Œé¬SÓ¬ ø˙é¬±Ô«œ¸fl¡À˘
øÚÊ√1 √é¬Ó¬± ¬ı…ª˝√√±1 fl¡ø1 ¤˝◊√√ ø¬ı¯∏˚˛Ó¬ ˚ÀÔ©Ü ¸—‡…fl¡
fl¡˜«øÚÀ˚˛±· ¸‘ø©Ü fl¡ø1¬ı ¬Û1± é¬˜Ó¬± ’±ÀÂ√º &ª±˝√√±È¬œÓ¬
fl‘¡ø¯∏fl¡˜«1 õ∂øÓ¬› ø¬ıøˆ¬iß õ∂˚≈øMê√1 ¸≈ø¬ıÒ± ¢∂˝√√Ì fl¡1± Œ√‡±
˚±˚˛º ø¬ıøˆ¬iß õ∂˚≈øMê√·Ó¬ ’±ø˝√√˘± fl‘¡ø¯∏fl¡˜«1 Œé¬S1 ¬ı±À¬ı
õ∂dÓ¬ fl¡1± ’±ÀÂ√º Î¬◊M√√1 &ª±˝√√±È¬œÀÓ¬ ’ªø¶öÓ¬ ë’±˝◊√√ ’±˝◊√√ øÈ¬í
(IIT) fl¡À˘Ê√º ˝◊√√˚˛±Ó¬ Œfl¡˝◊√√¬ı±‡ÀÚ± õ∂˚≈øMê√·Ó¬ ø˙é¬±Ú≈á¬±Ú
’±ÀÂ√º &ª±˝√√±È¬œ õ∂˚≈øMê√1 Î¬◊M√√1 ¬Û”¬ı«±=˘1 Œ˜À¬∏C± ‰¬˝√√1 ¬ı≈ø˘›
Ê√Ú± ˚±˚˛º fl‘¡ø¯∏1 Œé¬SÓ¬, ø˙é¬±1 Œé¬SÓ¬ ’Ú…±Ú… fl¡±˜1
Œé¬SÓ¬ ¬ıUÀÓ¬± õ∂˚≈øMê√·Ó¬ ¬ı…ª¶ö± &ª±˝√√±È¬œÓ¬ Œ√ø‡¬ıÕ˘
Œ¬Û±ª± ˚±˚˛º

 ø¬ıøˆ¬iß Œé¬SÓ¬ &ª±˝√√±È¬œ1 Î¬◊iß˚˛Ú Œ√ø‡¬ıÕ˘ Œ¬Û±ª±

õ∂ªg
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Î¬◊ø√˚˛±Ú

Δ·ÀÂ√ ¬ıËp¡¬Û≈S1 ›¬ÛÀ1À1 &ª±˝√√±È¬œ Î¬◊M√√1 &ª±˝√√±È¬œ ¸—À˚±·œ
Œ1±¬Û Œªíº Ú√œ1 ›¬ÛÀ1À1 øÚ˜«±Ì fl¡1± ¤˝◊√√ÀÈ¬±Àª ˝√√í˘ Œ√˙1
øˆ¬Ó¬1Ó¬ ’±È¬±˝◊√√Ó¬Õfl¡ Œ¬ıøÂ√ Δ√‚«…1 Œ1±¬Û Œªíº 2010 ‰¬ÚÓ¬
&ª±˝√√±È¬œ ˜˝√√±Ú·11 ˜≈Í¬ Î¬◊»¬Û±√Ú õ∂±˚˛ 100 Œfl¡±øÈ¬
’±À˜ø1fl¡±Ú Î¬˘±1 ¬ı≈ø˘ Ò±1Ì± fl¡1± Δ˝√√øÂ√˘º õ∂Ò±Ú
’Ô«ÕÚøÓ¬fl¡ fl¡±˜-fl¡±Ê√1 øˆ¬Ó¬1Ó¬ Œ¬ı¬Û±1-¬ı±øÌÊ√… ¬Ûø1¬ı˝√√Ú
Œ¸ª± ‰¬±fl¡ø1 ’±ø√º &ª±˝√√±È¬œ ˜˝√√±Ú·1 ¸˜¢∂ Î¬◊M√√1 ¬Û”¬ı«±=˘1
¬ı±øÌøÊ√…fl¡ Œfl¡fø¬ıμ≈º ˝◊√√ ˝√√í˘ ˜≈‡… ¬Û±˝◊√√fl¡±1œ ’±1n∏ ‡≈‰≈¬1±
ø¬ıÓ¬1Ì1 Œfl¡fø¬ıμ≈º &ª±˝√√±È¬œ ‰¬±˝√√ øÚ˘±˜ Œfl¡f ¬Û‘øÔªœ1
øˆ¬Ó¬1ÀÓ¬ ¤øÈ¬ ¸¬ı«¬ı‘˝√√» øÚ˘±˜ Œfl¡fº ’Ú… ‰¬˝√√1 ø¬ı˘±fl¡1 √À1
¬ıÓ«¬˜±Ú &ª±˝√√±È¬œ ˜˝√√±Ú·1ÀÓ¬± ˜˘ ¸—¶‘®øÓ¬ ·øÏ¬ˇ Î¬◊øÍ¬ÀÂ√º
&ª±˝√√±È¬œ ˜˝√√±Ú·1œ1 Ú≈Ú˜±øÈ¬Ó¬ ’ªø¶öÓ¬ Ú≈Ú˜±øÈ¬ ŒÓ¬˘
Œ˙±ÒÚ±·±1ÀÈ¬±, Â√¬Û±˙±˘ ˜±Ò…˜, Δ¬ı≈√…øÓ¬Ú ˜±Ò…˜¸˜”˝√√1
˘·Ó¬ Ê√øÎ¬ˇÓ¬ ø¬ıøˆ¬iß ¬ı…ª¸±˚˛ ¸˜”À˝√√› ¤fl¡ ø¬ıÀ˙¯∏ ¶ö±Ú ˘±ˆ¬
fl¡ø1ÀÂ√º Œ˚±ª± ≈√È¬± √˙fl¡Ó¬ ’Ú…±Ú… ¬ı…ª¸±˚˛ Œ˚ÀÚñ
1œÀ˚˛˘ ˝◊√√À©ÜÈ¬, ø¬ıM√√œ˚˛ ¬ı…ª¸±˚˛ ’±ø√› ¬ı‘øX ¬Û±˝◊√√ÀÂ√º ¬ıÓ«¬˜±Ú
¸˜˚˛Ó¬ ø¬ıøˆ¬iß ˙‘—‡˘ ¬ı…ª¸±ø˚˛fl¡ ¬ı±øÌÊ√…1 ‡≈‰≈¬1± ¬ı‘˝√√»
¬ı…ª¸±ø˚˛fl¡ õ∂øÓ¬á¬±Ú Œ˚ÀÚñ ø¬ı˙±˘ Œ˜·± ˜±È«¬, Œ‰¬ÀKC˘
˜˘, 1n∏^±é¬ ˜˘, ø¬ı· ¬ı±Ê√±1, Œ¬Û∞I◊±˘≈Úƒ‰¬, ŒÈ¬G‰ƒ ˜˘,
Œª©ÜÂ√ø˝√√Î¬, &ª±˝√√±È¬œ Œ‰¬ÀKC˘ ’±ø√ õ∂øÓ¬á¬±ÀÚ›
˜˝√√±Ú·1œ‡Ú1 ’Ô«ÚœøÓ¬Ó¬ õ∂ˆ¬±ª Œ¬Û˘±˝◊√√ÀÂ√º &ª±˝√√±È¬œÓ¬
¬ıÓ«¬˜±Ú ’±ôLÊ«√±øÓ¬fl¡ Œ¬ıËG Œ1øÎ¬‰¬Ú ¬ıv≈, Úíˆ¬ÀÈ¬˘1 Î¬◊¬Ûø1›
Œ√˙1 ø¬ı‡…±Ó¬ Ó¬±Ê√ Œ˝√√±ÀÈ¬˘ õ∂øÓ¬á¬±Ú1 ¡Z±1± øÚø˜«Ó¬ øªª±ôL±
Ú±˜1 øÓ¬øÚ‡Ú ¬Û=Ó¬±1fl¡±˚≈Mê√ Œ˝√√±ÀÈ¬˘ ’±ÀÂ√º ’øÓ¬˙œÀ‚Ë
ŒÊ√ √ø¬ıvÎ¬◊ Œ˜ø1˚˛È¬ Ú±˜1 ¤fl¡ ¬Û=Ó¬±1fl¡±˚≈Mê√ Œ˝√√±ÀÈ¬˘
˜˝√√±Ú·1œ1 ˜±Ê√˜øÊ√˚˛±Ó¬ ¬Û√±¬Û«Ì fl¡ø1¬ıº ˘·ÀÓ¬
Œfl¡˝◊√√¬ı±‡ÀÚ± Œ˝√√±ÀÈ¬˘ øÚø˜«˚˛˜±Ú ’ª¶ö±Ó¬ ’±ÀÂ√º ˝◊√√˚˛±À1±¬Ûø1
ø¬ıM√√œ˚˛ õ∂øÓ¬á¬±Ú ŒÚÎ¬øÙ¬1 fl¡±˚«±˘˚˛1 &ª±˝√√±È¬œ1 ø√˙¬Û≈1Ó¬
’ªø¶öÓ¬º ¬Û˚«È¬Ú, ø˙é¬±, ·Àª¯∏Ì±, ¸±—¶‘®øÓ¬fl¡ fl¡±˚«fl¡˘±¬Û
’±ø√1 Sê˜±i§À˚˛ Œ˝√√±ª± ¬ı‘øXÀ˚˛› ˜˝√√±Ú·1œ‡Ú1 ’Ô«ÚœøÓ¬Ó¬
ø¬ıÀ˙¯∏ ¬ı1„√√øÌ Œ˚±·±˝◊√√ÀÂ√º &ª±˝√√±È¬œ1 ¬Û1± ¤fl¡±øÒfl¡
¸—¬ı±√¬ÛS õ∂fl¡±ø˙Ó¬ ˝√√˚˛º ˝◊√√˚˛±À1±¬Ûø1 ˝◊√√˚˛±Ó¬ Œfl¡˝◊√√¬ı±È¬±›
˝◊√√À˘fl¡¬∏CíøÚfl¡ ¸—¬ı±√ ˜±Ò…˜ Ó¬Ô± ”√1√˙«Ú Œfl¡f ’±1n∏
Œ1øÎ¬’í Œ©Ü˙…Ú ’±ÀÂ√º &ª±˝√√±È¬œ1 ¬Û1± õ∂fl¡±ø˙Ó¬ Ê√Úøõ∂˚˛
Δ√øÚfl¡ ’¸˜œ˚˛± ¬ı±Ó¬ø1 fl¡±fl¡Ó¬¸˜”˝√√ ˝√√í˘ñ ’¸˜œ˚˛±
õ∂øÓ¬ø√Ú, Δ√øÚfl¡ ’¸˜, ’±˜±1 ’¸˜, øÚ˚˛˜œ˚˛± ¬ı±Ó«¬±º

Ê√Úøõ∂˚˛ ˝◊√√—1±Ê√œ Δ√øÚfl¡ ¬ı±Ó¬ø1 fl¡±fl¡Ó¬¸˜”˝√√ ˝√√í˘ñ √…±
’±Â√±˜ ø¬∏Cø¬ıÎ¬◊Ú, √…± ŒÂ√øKI◊ÀÚ˘, √…± ŒÈ¬ø˘¢∂±Ù¬, √…± È¬±˝◊√√˜Â√
’ª ˝◊√√øG˚˛± ˝◊√√Ó¬…±ø√º ¤ÀÚ√À1 ¬ıUÀÓ¬± Œé¬SÓ¬ Î¬◊iß˚˛Ú Œ√‡±
˚±˚˛ &ª±˝√√±È¬œ ˜˝√√±Ú·1œÓ¬º

  Î¬◊M√√1-¬Û”¬ı1 ‰¬˝√√1 ø˝√√‰¬±À¬Û &ª±˝√√±È¬œ1 &1n∏Q ’øÒfl¡º
¬Û˚«È¬Ú Œé¬SÓ¬ ø¬ıøÚÀ˚˛±· fl¡1±1 ¬ı±À¬ı ¸“˝√√±ø1 ’±·¬ıÏ¬ˇ±˝◊√√ÀÂ√º
ø¬ıøˆ¬iß Î¬±„√√1 Î¬±„√√1 ¬ı…ª¸±˚˛ ¸˜”˝√√1 ¬ı±À¬ı &ª±˝√√±È¬œ ‰¬˝√√1‡Ú1
&1n∏Q ’øÒfl¡º ø¬ıøˆ¬iß ¬ı…ª¸±˚˛ õ∂øÓ¬á¬±Ú¸˜”˝√√1 ¬ı±À¬ı ’øÒfl¡
Î¬◊iß˚˛Ú˙œ˘ Δ˝√√ Î¬◊øÍ¬ÀÂ√º &ª±˝√√±È¬œÓ¬ ’ªø¶öÓ¬ Œ1±¬Û ŒªíÀÈ¬±1
¬ı±À¬ı ’øÓ¬ Ù¬˘√±˚˛fl¡ Δ˝√√ Î¬◊øÍ¬ÀÂ√º ¬ı‘˝√√» ¬ı‘˝√√» õ∂øÓ¬á¬±Ú¸˜”˝√√
Ôfl¡±1 Ù¬˘Ó¬ &ª±˝√√±È¬œ Ó¬Ô± ’Ú… Í¬±˝◊√√1 øÚ¬ıÚ≈ª±¸fl¡˘À1±
¸˝√√±˚˛ Δ˝√√ÀÂ√º ø¬ıøˆ¬iß Î¬◊À√…±· õ∂øÓ¬á¬±Ú¸˜”˝√√Ó¬ fl¡˜« øÚÀ˚˛±·
fl¡1±1 ¬ı±À¬ı ¸≈ø¬ıÒ± ¬Û±˝◊√√ÀÂ√º &ª±˝√√±È¬œÓ¬ ¬ı‘˝√√» ¬ı‘˝√√» ¬Û=Ó¬±1fl¡±
Œ˝√√±ÀÈ¬˘¸˜”˝√√ Ôfl¡±1 Ù¬˘Ó¬ &ª±˝√√±È¬œ ‰¬˝√√1‡Ú ’øÒfl¡ ¸≈μ1 Δ˝√√
Î¬◊øÍ¬ÀÂ√º ˆ¬øª¯∏…ÀÓ¬ ¤ÀÚ√À1 ø¬ıøˆ¬iß ¬ı…ª¸±˚˛ õ∂øÓ¬á¬±Ú¸˜”˝√√
Î¬◊iß˚˛Ú˙œ˘ fl¡ø1 ˚±ÀÓ¬ ‰¬˝√√1‡Ú ’±1n∏ Î¬◊iß˚˛Ú fl¡ø1¬ı ¬Û±À1 Ó¬±1
¬ı±À¬ı ¬Ûø1fl¡äÚ±1 fl¡±˜ ˝√√±Ó¬Ó¬ Δ˘ÀÂ√º

 Î¬◊M√√1 ¬Û”¬ı«±=˘1 ≈√ª±1˜≈‡ ø˝√√‰¬±À¬Û &ª±˝√√±È¬œ ‰¬˝√√1‡Ú
’øÓ¬ ¸≈μ1 ‰¬˝√√1º ¬Û˚«È¬Ú1 ¬Û1± ’±1y fl¡ø1 ¬ı…ª¸±˚˛ ¬ı±øÌÊ√…,
¬ı‘˝√√» ¬ı‘˝√√» Œ˝√√±ÀÈ¬˘, ù´ø¬Û— ˜˘ ’±ø√Àfl¡ Òø1 ¬ıUÓ¬ø‡øÚ ¬ı…ª¶ö±
¤˝◊√√ &ª±˝√√±È¬œ ˜˝√√±Ú·1œ ‰¬˝√√1‡ÚÓ¬ ’ªø¶öÓ¬º ’Ô«ÕÚøÓ¬fl¡
Œé¬S‡Ú1 Œé¬SÀÓ¬± ø¬ıøˆ¬iß ¸≈ø¬ıÒ± ’±ÀÂ√º ø¬ıù´ø¬ı‡…±Ó¬ ˜±
fl¡±˜±‡…± ˜øμ1 ¤˝◊√√ ¸≈μ1 ‰¬˝√√1‡ÚÓ¬ ’ªø¶öÓ¬º ø˙é¬±1
Œé¬SÀÓ¬± ’øÒfl¡ Î¬◊iß˚˛Ú˙œ˘º Î¬◊M√√1 ¬Û”¬ı«±=˘1 ‰¬˝√√1 &ª±˝√√±È¬œ
ø¬ıù´ø¬ı‡…±Ó¬ ’Ô«±» ¬Û˚«È¬ÚÔ˘œ ø˝√√‰¬±À¬Û Ê√Ú±Ê√±Ó¬ fl¡ø1¬ıÕ˘
’±1n∏ Î¬◊iß˚˛Ú˙œ˘ ¬ı…ª¶ö± ¢∂˝√√Ì fl¡1± Î¬◊ø‰¬Ó¬º ¤˝◊√√ ‰¬˝√√1‡Ú
¸fl¡À˘± Œé¬SÀÓ¬ ’±·¬ı±ÀÏ¬ˇ Ó¬±1 ¬ı±À¬ı øˆ¬iß Î¬◊À√…±·, ¬ı…ª¸±˚˛
’±ø√ õ∂øÓ¬á¬± fl¡ø1¬ı ¬ı≈ø˘ ’±˙± Ô±øfl¡˘º Î¬◊M√√1 ¬Û”¬ı ˆ¬±1Ó¬1
’Ú… ¶ö±Ú¸˜”˝√√Õ˘ ˚±¬ı1 ¬ı±À¬ı &ª±˝√√±È¬œ ¤fl¡ õ∂Ò±Ú ø¬ıfl¡äº
õ∂˚≈øMê√1 Œé¬SÓ¬ ’±1n∏ ’øÒfl¡ Î¬◊iß˚˛Ú˙œ˘ Δ˝√√ Î¬◊ÀÍ¬ Œ˚Úº

Î¬◊M√√1-¬Û”¬ı«±=˘1 ‰¬˝√√1 ø˝√√‰¬±À¬Û &ª±˝√√±È¬œ ¸√±˚˛ øÊ√ø˘øfl¡
Ô±Àfl¡ Œ˚Úº
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Œ˜±1 ‘√ø©ÜÓ¬ &ª±˝√√±È¬œ ˜˝√√±Ú·1
¸Ó¬…Ê√œÓ¬ Œ√ª

¸fl¡À˘±Àª Ê√Ú± ˜íÀÓ¬ ˆ¬±1Ó¬¬ı¯∏« 1±©Ü™‡Ú ¤øÓ¬˚˛± ¸fl¡À˘±
Œé¬SÀÓ¬ ’±·¬ı±øÏ¬ˇ ’±ø˝√√ ’±ÀÂ√º ˆ¬±1Ó¬¬ı¯∏«1 Î¬◊M√√1 ¬Û”¬ı«±=˘Ó¬
Ôfl¡± ’¸˜ 1±Ê√…1 ’ôL·«Ó¬ Î¬◊M√√1 ¬Û”¬ı«±=˘1 ̧ fl¡À˘±Ó¬Õfl¡ Î¬±„√√1
‰¬˝√√1‡Ú ˝√√í˘ &ª±˝√√±È¬œº

¬ıËp¡¬Û≈S Ú√œ1 fl¡±¯∏Ó¬ ’±1n∏ õ∂±fl‘¡øÓ¬fl¡ Œ¸Ãμ˚«…À1 ˆ¬1¬Û”1
‰¬˝√√1‡ÀÚ˝◊√√ ˝√√í˘ Î¬◊M√√1 ¬Û”¬ı«±=˘1 ≈√ª±1˜≈‡ &ª±˝√√±È¬œº 2022

‰¬Ú1 Œ˘±fl¡ø¬Û˚˛˘˜ÀÓ¬ Ê√Ú¸—‡…± 11,55,000 ’±1n∏ &ª±˝√√±È¬œ
‰¬˝√√1‡Ú 216km2 ø¬ı1Ì Δ˝√√ ’±ÀÂ√º ˝◊√√øÓ¬˝√√±¸1 ˜ÀÓ¬ &ª±˝√√±È¬œ1
õ∂±‰¬œÚ Ú±˜ õ∂±·ÀÊ√…±øÓ¬¯∏¬Û≈1 ’±øÂ√˘º &ª±˝√√±È¬œÓ¬ ø¬ıøˆ¬iß
Ê√±øÓ¬1 Œ˘±fl¡ ø˜˘±õ∂œøÓ¬À1 ¬ı¸¬ı±¸ fl¡ø1 ’±ÀÂ√º ̇ 1± ◊̋√√‚±È¬ √̆ „√√1
˘·Ó¬ Ê√øÎ¬ˇÓ¬ ‰¬˝√√1‡Ú1 Î¬◊ißøÓ¬1 ø√˙À¬ı±1 ˆ¬±· ˆ¬±·Õfl¡ ø√˚˛±
˝√√í˘º

 ̂ ¬±1Ó¬¬ı¯∏«1 õ∂Ô˜ øÚø˜«Ó¬ ̧ —¶ö±Ú ̊ íÓ¬ ø¬ıù´ô¶1œ˚˛ Œfl¡Ã˙˘
õ∂ø˙é¬Ì (NESC) ø√˚˛± ̋ √√˚˛ Œ¸˝◊√√‡Ú &ª±˝√√±È¬œÓ¬ ’ªø¶öÓ¬º IIT,
IHM1 √À1 ¸—¶ö±Ú¸˜”˝√√ &ª± √̋√±È¬œÓ¬ ’ªø¶öÓ¬º ‰¬1fl¡±1 ¸˘øÚ
Œ √̋√±ª±1 ̆ À· ̆ À· &ª± √̋√±È¬œ ø˙é¬±1 Œé¬SÀÓ¬± ø√Úfl¡ ø√ÀÚ ’±·¬ı±øÏ¬̌
’±ø √̋√ÀÂ√º UPSC, APSC, SSC, ACS ̋ ◊√√Ó¬…±ø√ ø¬ıˆ¬±·Ó¬ ’±·¬ı±øÏ¬̌
Œ˚±ª±1 ¬ı±À¬ı Â√±S-Â√±Sœ1 ¬ı±À¬ı ¸—¶ö±ÚÀ¬ı±1 &ª± √̋√±È¬œÓ¬ Ôfl¡±1

≈̧ø¬ıÒ± ’±ÀÂ√º
1±øÊ√…fl¡ ô¶11 ø˙é¬±ÀÓ¬± Î¬◊ißøÓ¬fl¡1Ì1 ¬ı±À¬ı ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛¸˜”˝√√

¬Û≈Ú1 øÚ «̃±Ì Ó¬Ô± ø˙é¬fl¡¸fl¡˘fl¡ Î¬◊ißÓ¬˜±Ú1 õ∂ ≈̊øMê√ø¬ı√…±1 ̧ √̋√± ˛̊
˘í¬ı ¬Û1±Õfl¡ ‰¬1fl¡±À1 ¸≈ø¬ıÒ± ’±·¬ıÏ¬ˇ±˝◊√√ÀÂ√º

 ’±ø˜ Ê√±ÀÚ± Œ˚ õ∂˚≈øMê√ø¬ı√…±1 Œé¬SÓ¬ ø¬ıù´1 ’Ú…±Ú…
Œ√˙ Ê√±¬Û±Ú ’±1n∏ ’±À˜ø1fl¡±1 ˘·Ó¬ ˆ¬±1Ó¬¬ı¯∏«À1± Î¬◊ißøÓ¬1
¬ÛÔÓ¬ ’±·¬ı±øÏ¬ˇ ’±ø √̋√ ’±ÀÂ√º ŒÓ¬ÀÚ√À1 &ª± √̋√±È¬œÓ¬ õ∂ ≈̊øMê√ø¬ı√…±1
ø˙é¬± ¢∂˝√√Ì fl¡ø1¬ı1 ¬ı±À¬ı Â√±S-Â√±Sœ1 ¸≈ø¬ıÒ± ’Ú≈¸ø1 ¬ıU Î¬±„√√1
Í¬±˝◊√√Õ˘ øÚø˜«Ó¬ (IIT) 700 ø¬ı‚± ˜±øÈ¬À1º

IIT &ª± √̋√±È¬œÓ¬ Œ√̇ -ø¬ıÀ√̇ 1 ø˙é¬±Ô«œ ’±ø √̋√ õ∂ ≈̊øMê√ø¬ı√…±1
ø˙é¬± ¢∂˝√√Ì fl¡À1º ˘·ÀÓ¬ Ó¬Ô…±Ú≈¸ø1 õ∂˚≈øMê√1 ø√˙Ó¬ &ª±˝√√±È¬œ
’±·cfl¡ ø√ÚÀ¬ı±1Ó¬ Î¬◊ißøÓ¬1 ¬ÛÔÓ¬ ’±·¬ı±øÏ¬ˇ ’±ø˝√√¬ıº ̧ ±˜±øÊ√fl¡
˜±Ò…˜1 ̧ ˝√√±˚˛ÀÓ¬± øfl¡Â≈√˜±Ú ̊ ≈ªfl¡- ≈̊ªÓ¬œÀ ˛̊ ’±øª¶®±1 ’±·¬ıÏ¬ˇ±˝◊√√
’±ÀÂ√º

 [fl¡] ’¸˜1 &ª±˝√√±È¬œÓ¬ 65 ˜ø?˘1 ëÈ≈¬˝◊√√Ú È¬±ª±1 Œ¬∏CÎ¬

Œ‰¬KI◊±1í øÚ˜«±Ì fl¡1± fl¡±˚« ’±1y fl¡1± Δ˝√√ ’±ÀÂ√º ø˚ÀÈ¬± Î¬◊M√√1-
¬Û”¬ı1 ¸fl¡À˘±Ó¬Õfl¡ ›‡ ’A±ø˘fl¡± ø˝√√‰¬±À¬Û ˆ¬øª¯∏…ÀÓ¬ øÚ˜«±Ì
√̋√í¬ıº

[‡] &ª±˝√√±È¬œ ‰¬˝√√1‡Úfl¡ Î¬◊2‰¬ ô¶11 (Smart city) 1+À¬Û
¬ıÚ±¬ı1 ¬ı±À¬ı GSCL1 ·Í¬Ú fl¡1± Δ˝√√ÀÂ√ ˘·Ó¬ 2800 Œfl¡±øÈ¬
È¬fl¡±1 ¸˝√√±˚˛Ó¬ &ª±˝√√±È¬œfl¡ Î¬◊ißÓ¬ fl¡1±1 ø¸X±ôL Œ˘±ª± Δ˝√√ÀÂ√º

[·] ’±˜±1 fl¡À˘Ê√1 ›‰¬1Ó¬ Ôfl¡± ·±gœ˜G¬Û ¬Û±˝√√±11
Î¬◊ißøÓ¬ Œ √̋√±ª± Œ√ø‡ÀÂ√±, ’±·cfl¡ ø√ÚÓ¬ ’±1n∏ Î¬◊ißÓ¬ fl¡1±1 ø¸X±ôL
Œ˘±ª± Δ˝√√ÀÂ√º Ù≈¬È¬¬Û±Ó¬ ’±1n∏ 1±ô¶±‚±È¬1 Úª øÚ˜«±Ì fl¡±˚« ’±1y
fl¡1± Δ˝√√ÀÂ√º Î¬◊√±˝√√1Ì – &ª±˝√√±È¬œ1 1±©Ü™œ˚˛ ¶ö˘ ¬ÛÔ1, øÚ˜«±Ì
Œ˝√√±ª± fl¡±˚« ’±ø˜ ë˘‡1±í Ú±˜1 Í¬±˝◊√√Ó¬ Œ√‡± ¬Û±˝◊√√ÀÂ“√±º

[‚] Î¬◊M√√1-¬Û”¬ı ̂ ¬±1Ó¬1 ̧ fl¡À˘±Ó¬Õfl¡ Î¬±„√√1 ’±1n∏ Ê√Úøõ∂ ˛̊
ø¬ı˜±Ú¬ıμ1 Œ˘±fl¡øõ∂˚˛ Œ·±¬ÛœÚ±Ô ¬ı1√Õ˘ ’±ôLÊ«√±øÓ¬fl¡ ø¬ı˜±Ú
¬ıμ1Ó¬ ÚÓ≈¬Ú ’A±ø˘fl¡±1 øÚ˜«±Ì fl¡1± Δ˝√ √ ’±ÀÂ√º ˚íÓ¬
¸fl¡À˘±Ò1Ì1 ¸≈ø¬ıÒ±1 ˘·ÀÓ¬ Œ¸Ãμ˚«…À1 ˆ¬1¬Û”1 ˝√√í¬ıº Î¬◊ißÓ¬
Œ˝√√±ª±1 ø¬ÛÂ√Ó¬ 3000 Œ˘±fl¡fl¡ ‰¬±fl¡ø1 õ∂√±Ú fl¡1± ˝√√í¬ıº

[„√√] &ª±˝√√±È¬œÓ¬ Œ˜¬∏C Œ1˘1 ¬ı…ª¶ö± fl¡1±1 ¬ı±À¬ı øÚ˜«±Ì
fl¡±˚« ’±1y fl¡1± Δ˝√√ ’±ÀÂ√º ˚íÓ¬ 54 È¬± Œ©Ü‰¬Ú1 ¸˝√√±˚˛Ó¬
‘GMDA’ ¤ ˙±‡± ø˝√√‰¬±À¬Û ø¸X±ôL Δ˘ÀÂ√º

Î¬◊M√√1-¬Û”¬ı1 Î¬◊ißÓ¬ ‰¬˝√√1 ø˝√√‰¬±À¬Û &ª±˝√√±È¬œ1 &1n∏Q – ’±ø˜
Ê√±ÀÚ± Œ˚ Î¬◊M√√1-¬Û”¬ı1 ’±È¬± ◊̋√√Ó¬Õfl¡ Î¬±„√√1 ’±1n∏ ̧ ≈ø¬ıÒ±Ê√Úfl¡ ‰¬ √̋√1
˝√√í˘ &ª±˝√√±È¬œº

¬ıÊ√±11 ¬ı±À¬ı Î¬±„√√1 Î¬±„√√1 ’A±ø˘fl¡±, Œ‡˘¬ÛÔ±1
[’±ôL1±©Ü™œ ˛̊] øÚ¬ıÚ≈ª± ̧ ˜¸…± ”√1 fl¡1±1 ¬ı±À¬ı ‰¬±fl¡ø11 ¬Û√, ø˙é¬±,
õ∂˚≈øMê√ø¬ı√…±, ˚±Ú-¬ı±˝√√Ú [¬Ûø1¬ı˝√√Ì] ¬ı…ª¸±˚˛ ¬ı±øÌÊ√…1 ¬ı±À¬ı
¸≈ø¬ıÒ± ̋ ◊√√Ó¬…±ø√ ̧ fl¡À˘± Ò1Ì1 ̧ ≈ø¬ıÒ± &ª±˝√√±È¬œ ‰¬˝√√1Ó¬ Î¬◊¬ÛÀˆ¬±·
fl¡ø1¬ı ¬Û±ø1º

 ˜Í¬-˜øμ11 ˘·ÀÓ¬ õ∂±fl‘¡øÓ¬fl¡ Œ¸Ãμ˚«…À1 ˆ¬1¬Û”1 ¤˝◊√√
‰¬˝√√1‡Ú ’±·¬ı±øÏ¬ˇ Œ˚±ª±ÀÈ¬± ¬ı…øMê√·Ó¬ˆ¬±Àª ˜˝◊√√ ø¬ı‰¬±À1±, fl¡±1Ì
Ó¬±1 Ù¬˘Ó¬ ’¸˜ ̂ ¬±1Ó¬¬ı ∏̄« Ó¬Ô± Î¬◊M√√1-¬Û”¬ı1 Î¬◊ißÓ¬ ‰¬ √̋√1 ø √̋√‰¬±À¬Û
’±·¬ı±øÏ¬ˇ ’±ø˝√√¬ıº øfl¡Â≈√¸—‡…fl¡ √ø1^Ó¬±1 ¬Û1±› ’¸˜ ‰¬˝√√fl¡œ
√̋√í¬ıº

˜ √̋±ø¬ı√…±˘ ˛̊ ¸5± √̋√1 1‰¬Ú± õ∂øÓ¬À˚±ø·Ó¬±1 øÚ¬ı«±ø‰¬Ó¬ Œ˘‡±
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’±øÊ√1 &ª±˝√√±È¬œ
˜±˜øÚ ŒÎ¬fl¡±

ˆ¬±1Ó¬1 Î¬◊M√√1 ¬Û”¬ı«±=˘ ¬ı≈ø˘À˘ õ∂øÓ¬‡Ú 1±Ê√…1 ¤fl¡
¸˜ø©Üfl¡ ¬ı≈Ê√± ˚±˚˛º Œˆ¬ÃÀ·±ø˘fl¡ˆ¬±Àª Î¬◊M√√1 ¬Û”¬ı«±=À˘ Œ√˙1
[ˆ¬±1Ó¬1] õ∂±˚˛ 8% [˙Ó¬±—˙] Í¬±˝◊√√ ’±&ø1 ’±ÀÂ√º
Ê√Ú¸—‡…±1 ¬Ûø1˜±Ì 2011 ‰¬Ú1 Œ˘±fl¡ø¬Û˚˛˘ ’Ú≈¸ø1 õ∂±˚˛
8 Œfl¡ÃøÈ¬º ¬Û±˝√√±1-¬Û¬ı«Ó¬ ’±1n∏ Ú√-Ú√œ øÚÊ√1±À1 ¤˝◊√√ ’=˘1
õ∂±fl‘¡øÓ¬fl¡ ¬Ûø1Àª˙ ’øÓ¬Àfl¡ ˜ÀÚ±À˜±˝√√±º Ú±Ú± Ê√±øÓ¬
Ê√ÚÊ√±øÓ¬À1 ˆ¬1¬Û”1 ¤˝◊√√ ’=À˘ ø¬ı˙±˘ ’±1n∏ ¬ıÌ«±Ï¬…
ˆ¬±1Ó¬œ˚˛ ¸—¶‘®øÓ¬1 Œ˙±ˆ¬± ¬ıÒ«Ú fl¡ø1ÀÂ√º Œˆ¬ÃÀ·±ø˘fl¡
’ª¶ö±Ú1 Ù¬±À˘ø√ Î¬◊M√√1 ¬Û”¬ı«±=À˘ ¤fl¡ ’øÓ¬Àfl¡ &1n∏Q¬Û”Ì«
ˆ”¬ø˜fl¡± ¢∂˝√√Ì fl¡ø1 ’±ÀÂ√º øfl¡˚˛ÀÚ± ¤˝◊√√ ’=À˘ ˆ¬±1Ó¬fl¡
√øé¬Ì-¬Û”¬ı ¤øÂ√˚˛±1 ˘·Ó¬ ¸—À˚±· fl¡ø1ÀÂ√º

Î¬◊M√√1 ¬Û”¬ı1 ¸±Ó¬‡Ú 1±Ê√…1 ˜±Ê√Ó¬ ¸fl¡À˘± ø√À˙À1
’¸˜ ’±È¬±˝◊√√Ó¬Õfl¡ ‰¬˝√√fl¡œ 1±Ê√…º ’¸˜1 1±Ê√Ò±Úœ ‰¬˝√√1
&ª±˝√√±È¬œ ˚±Ó¬±˚˛Ó¬ Œ˚±·±À˚±·1 Œé¬SÓ¬ ’øÓ¬Õfl¡ Î¬◊ißÓ¬º

¤fl¡ fl¡Ô±Ó¬ &ª±˝√√±È¬œ ‰¬˝√√1 Î¬◊M√√1 ¬Û”¬ı1 ¸fl¡À˘± 1±Ê√…1
≈√ª±1˜≈‡º ’¸˜ 1±Ê√…1 ¸œ˜±Ó¬ ˆ¬±1Ó¬1 ¸±Ó¬‡Ú 1±Ê√… ’±1n∏
≈√‡Ú ’Ú… 1±©Ü™ ’±ÀÂ√º Œ¸˝◊√√ 1±©Ü™ ≈√‡Ú Δ˝√√ÀÂ√ ˆ”¬È¬±Ú ’±1n∏
¬ı±—˘±À√˙º Œˆ¬ÃÀ·±ø˘fl¡ ø√˙1 ø¬ÛÚ1 ¬Û1± ‰¬±À˘ ’¸˜1 ¤˝◊√√
1±Ê√… 24.09 Î¬◊M√√1 ’é¬±—˙1 ¬Û1± 29.58 Î¬◊M√√1 ’é¬±—˙Õ˘
’±1n∏ 89.42 ¬Û”¬ı« ^±ø‚˜±—˙1 ¬Û1± 96.01 ¬Û”¬ı«
^±ø‚˜±—˙Õ˘ ø¬ı˚˛ø¬Û ’±ÀÂ√º ’¸˜1 ¸œ˜±ôLªÓ«¬œ õ∂±˚˛À¬ı±1
’=À˘ ¬Û±˝√√±1œ˚˛±º ’¸˜1 ¬ıËp¡¬Û≈S Î¬◊¬ÛÓ¬…fl¡± Δ˝√√ÀÂ√ Î¬◊M√√1
¬Û”¬ı«±=˘1 ¬ı±À¬ı ’±1yøÌ1 ≈√ª±1˜≈‡ ¶§1+¬Ûº ˜øÌ¬Û≈1,
ø˜ÀÊ√±1±˜, øS¬Û≈1±, Œ˜‚±˘˚˛, Ú±·±À˘G ’±1n∏ ’1n∏Ì±‰¬˘
õ∂À√˙Õ˘ ¶ö˘¬ÛÀÔÀ1 Œ˚±ª± ø¬ıfl¡ä ¬ı…ª¶ö± Ú±˝◊√√º ¬ıËp¡¬Û≈S
Î¬◊¬ÛÓ¬…fl¡±Ó¬ ’ªø¶öÓ¬ &ª±˝√√±È¬œ ˜˝√√±Ú·1fl¡ Î¬◊M√√1 ¬Û”¬ı«±=˘1
≈√ª±1˜≈‡ ø˝√√‰¬±À¬Û Ê√Ú± ˚±˚˛º

 ¸˜¢∂ Î¬◊M√√1 ¬Û”¬ı«±=˘1 øˆ¬Ó¬1Ó¬ &ª±˝√√±È¬œ Δ˝√√ÀÂ√ ø˙é¬±1
õ∂±ÌÀfl¡fº ˝◊√√˚˛±ÀÓ¬˝◊√√ Indian Institute of Technology,

Tata Institute of social studies ◊̋√√Ó¬…±ø√1 √À1 ø¬ıù´˜±Ú1
Δ˙øé¬fl¡ ’Ú≈á¬±Ú ’±ÀÂ√ ˚íÓ¬ Œ√˙-ø¬ıÀ√˙1 ¬ıU ø˙é¬±Ô«œ
’Ò…˚˛Ú fl¡ø1¬ıÕ˘ ’±À˝√√º 1±Ê√…‡ÚÕ˘ ’˝√√± ¤˝◊√√ Δ˙øé¬fl¡
¬Û˚«È¬ÀÚ 1±Ê√…1 Δ˙øé¬fl¡ ¬ı±Ó¬±¬ı1Ì1 Î¬◊iß˚˛Ú1 ˘·ÀÓ¬ ’±øÔ«fl¡
ø√˙ÀÈ¬± ¬ıU ’ø1˝√√Ì± Œ˚±·±˝◊√√ÀÂ√º Ó¬≈√¬Ûø1 Œ√˙1 ’Ú… ¬ıU
’±·˙±1œ1 Δ˙øé¬fl¡ õ∂øÓ¬á¬±Ú &ª±˝√√±È¬œ ˜˝√√±Ú·1œÓ¬ øÚÓ¬…
ÚÓ≈¬Úˆ¬±Àª ˙±‡± ¶ö±¬ÛÚ fl¡ø1 ’±ÀÂ√º ¸≈¶ö ’±˝◊√√Ú ˙‘—‡˘± ’±1n∏
Î¬◊ißÓ¬ Œ˚±·±À˚±· ¬ı…ª¶ö±˝◊√√ &ª±˝√√±È¬œ‡Úfl¡ Œ√˙1 øˆ¬Ó¬1ÀÓ¬
’±·˙±1œ1 Δ˙øé¬fl¡ Œfl¡f¶ö˘ ø˝√√‰¬±À¬Û ·Ï¬ˇ ø√˚˛±Ó¬ ¸˝√√±˚˛
fl¡ø1ÀÂ√º

õ∂˚≈øMê√ õ∂À˚˛±·1 Œé¬SÀÓ¬± &ª±˝√√±È¬œ Œ√˙1 øˆ¬Ó¬1Ó¬
’Ú…Ó¬˜º ¬ıU ’±·˙±1œ1 ’øˆ¬˚±øLafl¡ ˜˝√√±ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛1 ˘·ÀÓ¬
IIT &ª±˝√√±È¬œÀ˚˛ õ∂˚≈øMê√·Ó¬ Î¬◊iß˚˛ÚÓ¬ õ∂ˆ≈¬Ó¬ ’ø1˝√√Ì±
Œ˚±·±˝◊√√ÀÂ√º ’ªÀ˙… 1±Ê√…‡ÚÓ¬ õ∂˚≈øMê√·Ó¬ Î¬◊À√…±· ¤øÓ¬˚˛±›
¶ö±ø¬ÛÓ¬ Œ˝√√±ª± Ú±˝◊√√º ¤˝◊√√ Œé¬SÓ¬ 1±Ê√… Ó¬Ô± Œfl¡f ‰¬1fl¡±À1
õ∂˚≈øMê√·Ó¬ Î¬◊À√…±· õ∂øÓ¬á¬±Ú ¶ö±¬ÛÚ1 ’ÚøÓ¬¬Û˘À˜ &1n∏Q
ø√˚˛± Î¬◊ø‰¬Ó¬º õ∂˚≈øMê√·Ó¬ ø˙é¬±1 ˘·ÀÓ¬ Î¬◊À√…±· ·øÏ¬ˇ
Ó≈¬ø˘À˘À˝√√ 1±Ê√…1 ’±øÔ«fl¡ Œé¬SÓ¬ ’¢∂·øÓ¬ ˝√√í¬ıº õ∂˚≈øMê√À˚˛
¬ı…øMê√1 Ê√œªÚ Ò±1Ì1 ˜±Ú√G Î¬◊ißÓ¬ fl¡1±1 ˘·ÀÓ¬ Δ√øÚfl¡
Ê√œªÚ ¸≈ø¬ıÒ±Ê√Úfl¡ fl¡ø1 Ó≈¬ø˘ÀÂ√º ¤‡Ú õ∂˚≈øMê√ Î¬◊√…±ÀÚ
Ú˜Úœ˚˛± ˘±Ê√Ó¬ Î¬◊ißøÓ¬ ¸±Ò… ¬ı±À¬ı õ∂˚≈øMê√ ¸˜Ô«Ú fl¡ø1
ŒÓ¬›“À˘±fl¡1 fl¡±˜-fl¡±Ê√fl¡ ¸˜Ô«Ú fl¡ø1¬ı ˘±ø·¬ıº &ª±˝√√±È¬œ1
õ∂˚≈øMê√ ø¬ı:±Ú Î¬◊√…±Ú Î¬◊É±˚˛Ú Œfl¡f1 ˘é¬…¸˜”˝√√ ¤ÀÚÒ1Ì1
Î¬◊À√…±·œ¸fl¡À˘ ˆ¬±1Ó¬1 Î¬◊M√√1-¬Û”¬ı«±=˘Ó¬ ¤È¬± ÚÓ≈¬Ú
Œfl¡±•Û±Úœ ¶ö±¬ÛÚ fl¡1±1 ˘é¬…À1 ŒÓ¬›“À˘±fl¡1 øÚÊ√±
fl¡±˚«fl¡˘±¬Û¸˜”˝√√ ¬ıU˜≈‡œfl¡1Ì fl¡1±1 õ∂øÓ¬ ’±¢∂˝√√œ fl¡ø1
ŒÓ¬±˘±º ˚≈ª-¬ı‘øM√√Ò±1œ¸fl¡À˘ ¤fl¡ Î¬◊æ√±ªÚœ˜”˘fl¡ ¬ı…ª¸±ø˚˛fl¡
Ò±1Ì± ¢∂˝√√Ì fl¡ø1¬ıÕ˘ ˝√√íÀ˘ &ª±˝√√±È¬œÀ˚˛ ¤fl¡˜±S ø¬ıfl¡äº
fl¡±1Ì Î¬◊M√√1 ¬Û”¬ı ˆ¬±1Ó¬1 ˜≈‡… ’±ôL–1±©Ü™œ˚˛ ø¬ı˜±Ú ¬ıμ1ÀÈ¬±

˜ √̋±ø¬ı√…±˘ ˛̊ ¸5± √̋√1 1‰¬Ú± õ∂øÓ¬À˚±ø·Ó¬±1 øÚ¬ı«±ø‰¬Ó¬ Œ˘‡±
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&ª±˝√±È¬√œÀÓ¬ ’ªø¶öÓ¬º &ª±˝√√±È¬œ1 ’1Ì… ¬ı± ’Ú… ¬Û±˝√√±1-
¬Û¬ı«Ó¬À¬ı±1Ó¬ ˚ÀÔ©Ü ¸—‡…fl¡ øˆ¬iß õ∂Ê√±øÓ¬1 ‰¬1±˝◊√√-ø‰¬ø1fl¡øÈ¬1
˘·ÀÓ¬ ¬ıÚ1œ˚˛± ˝√√±Ó¬œ, ¬ı±‚, ¬ı±μ1 ’±ø√ Ê√œª Ê√c› Œ¬Û±ª±
˚±˚˛º &ª±˝√√±È¬œ ˜˝√√±Ú·1‡Ú1 ¬Ûø1‰¬±˘Ú± ’±1n∏ ø¬ıfl¡±˙1
√±ø˚˛QÓ¬ &ª±˝√√±È¬œ Œ¬ÛÃ1øÚ·˜ Ú±˜1 ‰¬1fl¡±1œ fl¡ø˜øÈ¬ ¤‡Ú
’±ÀÂ√º ¤˝◊√√ fl¡ø˜øÈ¬À˚˛ &ª±˝√√±È¬œ‡Úfl¡ 60 È¬± ª±Î«¬Ó¬ ˆ¬±·
fl¡ø1ÀÂ√º ª±ÀÎ«¬ ª±ÀÎ«¬ ¤Ê√Ú ¤Ê√Ú õ∂øÓ¬øÚøÒfl¡ ¸±Ò±1Ì
Ú±·ø1Àfl¡ øÚ¬ı«±‰¬Ú fl¡ø1 Î¬◊ø˘˚˛±˝◊√√ ’=˘ÀÈ¬±fl¡ Î¬◊iß˚˛Ú˙œ˘
fl¡ø1¬ıÕ˘ √±ø˚˛Q ø√À˚˛º &ª±˝√√±È¬œ ‰¬˝√√1‡Úfl¡ ø¬ıÒ±Ú¸ˆ¬±1
‰¬±ø1È¬± ¸˜ø©ÜÀ1 ·øÍ¬Ó¬ fl¡ø1ÀÂ√º ¸˜ø©ÜÀfl¡˝◊√√È¬± Δ˝√√ÀÂ√ñ
ø√˙¬Û≈1, Ê√±˘≈fl¡¬ı±1œ, ¬Û”¬ı &ª±˝√√±È¬œ ’±1n∏ ¬Ûø(˜ &ª±˝√√±È¬œº
&ª±˝√√±È¬œÕ˘ Ú±˜øÚ ’=˘1 ˘·ÀÓ¬ Î¬◊Ê√øÚ ’¸˜1 Œ˘±Àfl¡›
Ù≈¬ø1¬ı ’±À˝√√º ˝◊√√˚˛±À1 ’Ú…±Ú… ¬Û˚«È¬Ú¶ö˘œ Œ˚ÀÚñ
ø‰¬ø1˚˛±‡±Ú±, Ó¬±1fl¡±·‘˝√√, √œ‚˘œ ¬Û≈‡≈1œ, ø√¬Û1 ø¬ı˘ ’±ø√ Í¬±˝◊√√
w˜Ì fl¡ø1¬ı ’±À˝√√º ˚±1 ¬ı±À¬ı &ª±˝√√±È¬œ‡Ú ’øÒfl¡ Ê√Úøõ∂˚˛
Í¬±˝◊√√ ¬ı≈ø˘ ¬Ûø1·øÌÓ¬ Δ˝√√ÀÂ√º

·øÓ¬Àfl¡, ø¬ı:±Ú ’±1n∏ õ∂˚≈øMê√1 Œé¬SÓ¬ &ª±˝√√±È¬œ‡Úfl¡
’±1n∏ ’øÒfl¡ Î¬◊ißÓ¬ fl¡ø1¬ıÕ˘ ·Àª¯∏fl¡¸fl¡À˘ ø√ÀÚ-øÚ˙±˝◊√√
·Àª¯∏Ì± ‰¬˘±˝◊√√ ’±ÀÂ√º ’±øÊ√1 √À1 ˆ¬øª¯∏…Ó¬Õ˘›
&ª±˝√√±È¬œ‡Ú ¤‡Ú Î¬◊2‰¬ õ∂˚≈øMê√1 ø√˙1 ¶ö±Ú ø˝√√‰¬±À¬Û ø¬ıù´1
Œõ∂é¬±¬ÛÈ¬Ó¬ Î¬◊;ø˘ Ô±øfl¡¬ıº

’Ú…±Ú… Œé¬SÓ¬ &ª±˝√√±È¬œ1 Î¬◊iß˚˛Ú – &ª±˝√√±È¬œ
˜˝√√±Ú·1œ ¸˜¢∂ Î¬◊M√√1 ¬Û”¬ı«±=˘1 øˆ¬Ó¬1ÀÓ¬ ’Ú…Ó¬˜ Î¬◊ißÓ¬
‰¬˝√√1º Δ˙øé¬fl¡ ¬ı…ª¸±ø˚˛fl¡ ø√À˙À1› ¤˝◊√√ ‰¬˝√√1 &1n∏Q¬Û”Ì«º
Ó¬≈√¬Ûø1 ø˝√√μ≈Ò˜«1 ¬ıU ¬ÛøªS ˜Í¬-˜øμ1 Œ˚ÀÚñ fl¡±˜±‡…±
˜øμ1, 1n∏À^ù´1 Œ√ª±˘˚˛, ¬ıø˙á¬ ˜øμ1 ˝◊√√Ó¬…±ø√Õ˘ Œ√˙1
Ú±Ú± õ∂±ôL1 ¬Û1± ˆ¬Mê√1 ¸˜±·˜ ˝√√˚˛º Œ¸À˚˛À˝√√ ¤˝◊√√ ‰¬˝√√1
¬Û˚«È¬ÚÀ1± ’Ú…Ó¬˜ Œfl¡fø¬ıμ≈º

øfl¡c &ª±˝√√±È¬œ ˜˝√√±Ú·1œÓ¬ ø√ÀÚ ø√ÀÚ Ê√Ú¸—‡…± ¬ı‘øX1
ø¬ı¬Û1œÀÓ¬ Œfl¡Ó¬À¬ı±1 &1n∏Q¬Û”Ì« ¸˜¸…±1 Î¬◊æ√ª Δ˝√√ÀÂ√º Œ‡±ª±
¬Û±Úœ1 ¸˜¸…±, ˜≈fl¡ø˘ Í¬±˝◊√√1 ’ˆ¬±ª, ^±·Â√1 Œ¬ı˝√√±, ¬ı±Ú¬Û±Úœ
˝◊√√Ó¬…±ø√ ¸˜¸…±˝◊√√ ˜˝√√±Ú·1¬ı±¸œfl¡ Ê≈√1n∏˘± fl¡ø1ÀÂ√º õ∂øÓ¬¬ıÂ√À1

Œ˝√√±ª± ¬ı±Ú¬Û±ÚœÀ˚˛ ‰¬˝√√11 1±ô¶±-‚±È¬ ø¬ıÒ√ıô¶ fl¡À1º
’±Àfl¡Ã &ª±˝√√±È¬œ ˜˝√√±Ú·1œ ø‰¬øfl¡»¸± ‡GÓ¬ ¬ıU

’±·¬ıÏ¬ˇ±º Î¬◊M√√1 ¬Û”¬ı«±=˘1 øˆ¬Ó¬1ÀÓ¬ ¸¬ı±ÀÓ¬±Õfl¡ ’Ó¬…±Ò≈øÚfl¡
ø‰¬øfl¡»¸± Œ¸ª± &ª±˝√√±È¬œÓ¬ Î¬◊¬Û˘tº Œ¸˝◊√√¬ı±À¬ı ˆ¬±1Ó¬1
‰≈¬¬ı≈1œ˚˛± 1±©Ü™ Œ˚ÀÚñ ŒÚ¬Û±˘, ˆ”¬È¬±Ú, ¬ı±—˘±À√˙ ˝◊√√Ó¬…±ø√1
¬Û1± ¬ıU¸˜˚˛Ó¬ Î¬◊ißÓ¬ ø‰¬øfl¡»¸±1 ¬ı±À¬ı ˜±Ú≈˝√√ ’±À˝√√º

Î¬◊M√√1 ¬Û”¬ı1 Î¬◊ißÓ¬ ‰¬˝√√1 ø˝√√‰¬±À¬Û &ª±˝√√±È¬œ1 &1n∏Q –
&ª±˝√√±È¬œ Δ˝√√ÀÂ√ ¸˜¢∂ Î¬◊M√√1 ¬Û”¬ı1 Œ˚±·±À˚±·1 Œfl¡f¶ö˘œº
Î¬◊M√√1-¬Û”¬ı1 ¸fl¡À˘± 1±Ê√…1 ¬ı…ª¸±ø˚˛fl¡ õ∂øÓ¬á¬±Ú ¬ÛÀ1±é¬ˆ¬±Àª
˝√√íÀ˘› &ª±˝√√±È¬œ1 ›¬Û1ÀÓ¬ øÚˆ¬«1˙œ˘º ˆ¬±1Ó¬1 ’Ú…±Ú…
õ∂±ôL1 ˘·ÀÓ¬ ø¬ıÀ√˙1 ¬Û1± ’˝√√± ¬Û˚«È¬Àfl¡± Î¬◊M√√1-¬Û”¬ı1 ’Ú…
1±Ê√…Ó¬ ˚±¬ıÕ˘ ˝√√íÀ˘ õ∂ÔÀ˜ &ª±˝√√±È¬œÀÓ¬ ˆ¬ø1 ø√¬ı ˘±À·º
¤˝◊√√ &ª±˝√√±È¬œÀÓ¬ Î¬◊M√√1 ¬Û”¬ı1 ¸fl¡À˘± 1±Ê√…1 øÚÊ√ øÚÊ√ ˆ¬ªÚ
’øÓ¬øÔ˙±˘± ’±ÀÂ√º Œ¸À˚˛À˝√√ ¸fl¡À˘± ø√˙1 ¬Û1± &ª±˝√√±È¬œ
‰¬˝√√1 Î¬◊M√√1-¬Û”¬ı1 øˆ¬Ó¬1ÀÓ¬ ’Ú…Ó¬˜ &1n∏Q¬Û”Ì«º

’Ô«ÚœøÓ¬1 ˘·ÀÓ¬ &ª±˝√√±È¬œ‡Ú ¸±—¶‘®øÓ¬fl¡ ø√˙ÀÈ¬±
˚ÀÔ©Ü ’±·¬ıÏ¬ˇ± ˚íÓ¬ Ê≈√ø¬ıÚ ·±·«1 √À1 Ê√Úøõ∂˚˛ ’±√˙«ª±Ú
¬ı…øMê√1 Ê√ij Δ˝√√øÂ√˘º ’±1n∏ ŒÓ¬›“Àª˝◊√√ ’¸˜œ˚˛± ¸±—¶‘®øÓ¬fl¡
ø√˙ÀÈ¬±fl¡ ø¬ıù´√1¬ı±1Ó¬ Î¬◊¬Û¶ö±¬ÛÚ fl¡ø1 ’±ø˝√√ÀÂ√º ˆ”¬À¬ÛÚ
˝√√±Ê√ø1fl¡±1 ø¬ÛÂ√Ó¬ ’¸˜1 ¸±—¶‘®øÓ¬fl¡ ø√˙ÀÈ¬±fl¡ √±ø„√√ Ò1±
¬ı…øMê√Ê√ÀÚ &ª±˝√√±È¬œ1 Œ·Ã1ª ¸ôL±Úº

¤ÀÚfl≈¡ª± ¬ıU ø√˙1 ¬ı±À¬ı ¸˜¢∂ Î¬◊M√√1-¬Û”¬ı«±=˘1 Î¬◊ißÓ¬
‰¬˝√√1 ¬ı≈ø˘ &ª±˝√√±È¬œ1 Ú±˜ ’±ÀÂ√º

¸±˜1øÌ – &ª±˝√√±È¬œ Δ˝√√ÀÂ√ ˆ¬±1Ó¬ ’±1n∏ √øé¬Ì ¬Û”¬ı
¤øÂ√˚˛±1 ¸—À˚±·¶ö˘œº øfl¡c Œ√˙1 ’Ú…±Ú… ˜˝√√±Ú·1œ1 √À1
&ª±˝√√±È¬œ ˜˝√√±Ú·1œ ¤øÓ¬˚˛±› Î¬◊ißÓ¬ Ú˝√√˚˛º ø¬ıÀ˙¯∏Õfl¡
˚±Ó¬±˚˛Ó¬ Œ˚±·±À˚±·1 Œé¬SÓ¬ Î¬◊ißÓ¬ fl¡ø1¬ıÕ˘ ¬ıU fl¡1Ìœ˚˛
’±ÀÂ√º ¬ı±Ú¬Û±Úœ ’±1n∏ Œ‡±ª±¬Û±Úœ1 ’ˆ¬±ª1 √À1 ¸˜¸…±
¸˜±Ò±Ú fl¡1±ÀÈ¬± ’Ó¬…ôL Ê√1n∏1œº ¤˝◊√√ ¸fl¡À˘±À¬ı±1 ¸˜¸…±
¸˜±Ò±Ú fl¡ø1¬ı ¬Û±ø1À˘À˝√√ &ª±˝√√±È¬œ ˜˝√√±Ú·1œ Œ√˙1
’±·˙±1œ1 ‰¬˝√√1 ø˝√√‰¬±À¬Û ¬Ûø1·øÌÓ¬ ˝√√í¬ıº
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Î¬◊M√√1 ¬Û”¬ı«±=˘1 ≈√ª±1˜≈‡ ø˝√√‰¬±À¬Û &ª±˝√√±È¬œ
¸—·œÓ¬± Ó¬± ≈̆fl¡√±1

’±1yøÌ – ˆ¬±1Ó¬¬ı ∏̄«1 Î¬◊M√√1 ¬Û”¬ı«±=˘1 ¤‡Ú 1±Ê√… ø √̋√‰¬±À¬Û
’¸˜º ’¸˜1 Ú±˜øÚ ’=˘Ó¬ ’ªø¶öÓ¬ ¬Û”¬ı«1 õ∂±·ÀÊ√…±øÓ¬¯∏¬Û≈1
’±1n∏ ¬ıÓ«¬˜±Ú1 &ª±˝√√±È¬œ Δ˝√√ÀÂ√ Î¬◊M√√1 ¬Û”¬ı ˆ¬±1Ó¬1 Ó‘¬Ó¬œ˚˛‡Ú
¬ı‘˝√√M√√˜ Œ˜¬∏C¬Ûø˘È¬±Ú ¤À˘fl¡±º &ª±˝√√±È¬œ ˜˝√√±Ú·1‡Úfl¡ Î¬◊M√√1
¬Û”¬ı«±=˘1 õ∂À¬ı˙¡Z±1 ¬ı± ≈√ª±1˜≈‡ ¬ı≈ø˘ Ê√Ú± ˚±˚˛º 2011 ‰¬Ú1
Œ˘±fl¡ø¬Û˚˛˘ ’Ú≈¸ø1 &ª±˝√√±È¬œ1 Ê√Ú¸—‡…± 9,62,334 ·1±fl¡œ
’±øÂ√̆ º ¬Û”¬ı«1 õ∂±·ÀÊ√…±øÓ¬ ∏̄¬Û≈1 ’±1n∏ ¬ıÓ«¬˜±Ú1 &ª± √̋√±È¬œ fl¡±˜1+¬Û
1±Ê√…1 1±Ê√Ò±Úœ ’±øÂ√˘º ’ªÀ˙… ¸±Ó¬ˆ¬Úœ 1±Ê√… ø¬ıˆ¬Mê√ Œ˝√√±ª±1
¬Û±Â√Ó¬ 1973 ‰¬Ú1 ¬Û1± ’¸˜1 1±Ê√Ò±Úœ &ª±˝√√±È¬œ1 ˜±Ê√-
˜øÊ√˚˛±Ó¬ ’ªø¶öÓ¬ ø√˙¬Û≈1 ¬ı≈ø˘ ’øˆ¬ø˝√√Ó¬ fl¡ø1ÀÂ√º Î¬◊M√√1
¬Û”¬ı«±=˘1 ≈√ª±1 ≈̃‡ ø˝√√‰¬±À¬Û Ê√Ú±Ê√±Ó¬ &ª±˝√√±È¬œ ‰¬˝√√1‡Ú fl¡±˜1+¬Û
øÊ√˘±1 ’ôL·«Ó¬º &ª±˝√√±È¬œ ˜˝√√±Ú·1‡Ú1 ¬Û”À¬ı Ú±À1eœ, ¬Ûø(À˜
Î¬◊M√√1 ¬Û”¬ı«±=˘1 ˜≈‡… ’±ôLÊ«√±øÓ¬fl¡ Œ˘±fl¡øõ∂˚˛ Œ·±¬ÛœÚ±Ô ¬ı1√Õ˘
ø¬ı˜±Ú ¬ıμ1ÀÈ¬±, Î¬◊M√√À1 ¬ıËp¡¬Û≈S Ú√œ ’±1n∏ √øé¬ÀÌ Œ˜‚±˘˚˛1
¬Û±˝√√±1¸˜”˝√√ ’±ÀÂ√º ˝◊√√˚˛±1 ˘·ÀÓ¬ &ª±˝√√±È¬œ ˜˝√√±Ú·1 Î¬◊iß˚˛Ú
õ∂±øÒfl¡1Ì1 ’ÒœÚÓ¬ 340 ¬ı·« øfl¡–ø˜– ¤À˘fl¡± ’±ÀÂ√ ’±1n∏
&ª±˝√√±È¬œ Œ¬ÛÃ1 øÚ·˜1 ’ôL·«Ó¬ 216 ¬ı·« øfl¡–ø˜– ’=˘ ’±ÀÂ√º

’¸˜ 1±Ê√…1 ¸œ˜±Ó¬ ˆ¬±1Ó¬1 ¸±Ó¬‡Ú 1±Ê√… ’±1n∏ ≈√‡Ú
¬Û11±©Ü™ ’±ÀÂ√º Œ¸˝◊√√ 1±©Ü™≈√‡Ú Δ˝√√ÀÂ√ ˆ”¬È¬±Ú ’±1n∏ ¬ı±—˘±À√˙º
Œˆ¬ÃÀ·±ø˘fl¡ ø√˙1 ø¬ÛÚ1 ¬Û1± ‰¬±À˘ ¤˝◊√√ 1±Ê√… 24.09 Î¬◊M√√1
’é¬±—˙1 ¬Û1± 29.58 Î¬◊M√√1 ’é¬±—˙Õ˘ ’±1n∏ 49.82 ¬Û”¬ı«
^±ø‚˜±—˙1 ¬Û1± 96.01 ¬Û”¬ı« ^±ø‚˜±—˙Õ˘ ø¬ı˚˛ø¬Û ’±ÀÂ√º
’¸˜1 ¸œ˜±ôLªÓ«¬œ õ∂±˚˛ ’=À˘ ¬Û±˝√√±1œ˚˛±º ’¸˜1 ¬ıËp¡¬Û≈S
Î¬◊¬ÛÓ¬…fl¡± Δ˝√√ÀÂ√ Î¬◊M√√1 ¬Û”¬ı«±=˘1 ¬ı±À¬ı ≈√ª±1˜≈‡ ¶§1+¬Û ˜øÌ¬Û≈1,
ø˜ÀÊ√±1±˜, øS¬Û≈1±, Œ˜‚±˘˚˛, Ú±·±À˘G ’±1n∏ ’1n∏Ì±‰¬˘
õ∂À√˙Õ˘ ¶ö˘¬ÛÀÔÀ1 Œ˚±ª± ø¬ıfl¡ä ¬ı…ª¶ö± ¬ıÓ«¬˜±ÚÕ˘ Ú±˝◊√√
Œ¸À ˛̊À √̋√ ¬ıËp¡¬Û≈S Î¬◊¬ÛÓ¬…fl¡±Ó¬ ’ªø¶öÓ¬ &ª± √̋√±È¬œ ˜ √̋√±Ú·1fl¡ Î¬◊M√√1
¬Û”¬ı«±=˘1 ≈√ª±1 ≈̃‡ ø˝√√‰¬±À¬Û Ê√Ú± ˚± ˛̊º &ª±˝√√±È¬œ1 ˘·Ó¬ ‰≈¬¬ı≈1œ ˛̊±
1±Ê√…1 1±Ê√Ò±Úœ ‰¬˝√√1À¬ı±1 ¶ö̆ ¬ÛÔ ’±1n∏ ’±fl¡±˙œ¬ÛÀÔÀ1 ¸— ≈̊Mê√

Δ˝√√ ’±ÀÂ√º ’¸˜1 õ∂±˚˛ ‰¬˝√√1À¬ı±11 ˘·ÀÓ¬ &ª±˝√√±È¬œ ‰¬˝√√1‡Ú
¬ı±—˘±À√˙1 ˘·ÀÓ¬± Ê√˘¬ÛÀÔÀ1 ¸—˘¢ü Δ˝√√ ’±ÀÂ√º Ó¬≈√¬Ûø1
¬ıÓ«¬˜±Ú ¸•xøÓ¬ Œfl¡fœ˚˛ ‰¬1fl¡±À1 ˆ¬±1Ó¬1 ¬Û”¬ı ø√˙Ó¬ ’ªø¶öÓ¬
Œ√˙¸˜”˝√√fl¡ ¶ö˘¬ÛÀÔÀ1 ¸—À˚±· ¶ö±¬ÛÚ fl¡1±1 ¬Ûø1fl¡äÚ±›
˝√√±Ó¬Ó¬ Œ˘±ª± Œ√‡± Δ·ÀÂ√º

ø˙é¬±1 Œé¬SÓ¬ &ª±˝√√±È¬œ1 Î¬◊iß˚˛Ú – ø˙é¬± Δ˝√√ÀÂ√ ˜±Úª
Ê√œªÚ1 Œ¬Û±˝√√1º ¬ı…øMê√1 ˜Úfl¡ ’gfl¡±11 ¬Û1± Î¬◊ø˘˚˛±˝◊√√ ŒÓ¬›“1
˜Ú, ‰¬ø1S ’±1n∏ ¬ı…øMê√QÕ˘ ·Í¬Ú˜”˘fl¡ ’ª√±Ú ’±·¬ıÀÏ¬ˇ±ª±
ŒÊ√…±øÓ¬Àfl¡ ¤fl¡ ¬ı˝√√˘ ’Ô«Ó¬ ø˙é¬± Œ¬ı±˘± ˝√√ ˛̊º ¤ ◊̋√√ fl¡Ô±Õ˘ ˘é¬…
1±ø‡ ¬ıÓ«¬˜±Ú1 ø˙é¬± ¬ı…ª¶ö±fl¡ ¤fl¡ Œ˙±‰¬Úœ˚˛ 1+¬Û ø√˚˛±1 ¬ı±À¬ı
‰¬1fl¡±À1 ’˝√√1˝√√ Œ‰¬©Ü± fl¡ø1 ÚÓ≈¬Ú ÚÓ≈¬Ú ÚœøÓ¬ ’ª˘•§Ú fl¡ø1
’±ø˝√√ÀÂ√º Ó¬±À1˝◊√√ ¤fl¡ Œ¬Û±˝√√11 øÙ¬ø1„√√øÈ¬ &ª±˝√√±È¬œ1 ø˙é¬±
¬ı…ª¶ö±ÀÈ¬± ø‰¬øÈ¬øfl¡ Ú¬Û1± Ú˝√√˚˛º &ª±˝√√±È¬œÓ¬ ø˙é¬±1 ¸≈ø¬ıÒ±1 ’ÀÔ«
ø¬ı√…±˘ ˛̊, ˜˝√√±ø¬ı√…±˘ ˛̊, ø¬ıù´ø¬ı√…±˘ ˛̊Ó¬ øÚÀÓ¬Ã ÚÓ≈¬Ú ÚÓ≈¬Ú ≈̧ø¬ıÒ±
¶ö±¬ÛÚ fl¡ø1ÀÂ√º Î¬◊M√√1 ¬Û”¬ı«±=˘1 ’Ú…Ó¬˜ ¬ı‘˝√√» ø¬ıù´ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛‡Ú
Δ˝√√ÀÂ√ &ª±˝√√±È¬œ ø¬ıù´ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛, ¤˝◊√√‡Ú Δ˝√√ÀÂ√ Î¬◊M√√1 ¬Û”¬ı«±=˘1
Œ¬ıÃøXfl¡ Δ˙øé¬fl¡ Ó¬Ô± 1±Ê√ÕÚøÓ¬fl¡ ø√˙Ó¬ ’¢∂Ìœ ˆ”¬ø˜fl¡± ¢∂˝√√Ì
fl¡1± ’øÓ¬ ¬Û≈1øÌ ø¬ıù´ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛º Î¬◊M√√1 ¬Û”¬ı«±=˘1 õ∂À¬ı˙¡Z±1
&ª±˝√√±È¬œÓ¬ ’±ÀÂ√ ˝◊√√—1±Ê√¸fl¡À˘ 1901 ‰¬ÚÓ¬ ¶ö±¬ÛÚ fl¡1± fl¡È¬Ú
ø¬ıù´ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛º ’±1yøÌÀÓ¬ fl¡˘fl¡±Ó¬± ø¬ıù´ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛1 ’ÒœÚÓ¬
fl¡È¬Ú fl¡À˘Ê√ ø¬ÛÂ√Õ˘ &ª±˝√√±È¬œ ø¬ıù´ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛1 ˘·Ó¬ ¸—˘¢ü
Δ˝√√øÂ√˘º 2011 ‰¬ÚÓ¬ Œ˚øÓ¬˚˛± fl¡È¬Ú fl¡À˘Ê√ 1±øÊ√…fl¡
ø¬ıù´ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛ ¶ö±¬ÛÚ Œ˝√√±ª±Ó¬ fl¡È¬Ú fl¡À˘ÀÊ√± Ó¬±ÀÓ¬˝◊√√ ’ôL«ˆ≈¬Mê√
Δ˝√√øÂ√˘º ’¸˜ ‰¬1fl¡±À1 2017 ‰¬ÚÓ¬ fl¡È¬Ú fl¡À˘Ê√ 1±øÊ√…fl¡
ø¬ıù´ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛1 Ú±˜ ¸˘øÚ fl¡ø1 fl¡È¬Ú ø¬ıù´ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛ 1‡±1 ˘·ÀÓ¬
fl¡È¬Ú fl¡À˘Ê√fl¡ ¤‡Ú ¬Û”Ì«1+¬Û1 fl¡À˘Ê√1+À¬Û ¶§œfl‘¡øÓ¬ õ∂√±Ú fl¡1±
˝√√í˘º Œ·Ã1ª1 ø¬ı¯∏˚˛ ¤À˚˛ Œ˚ Î¬◊M√√1 ¬Û”¬ı«±=˘1 õ∂Ô˜ Î¬◊2‰¬
ø˙é¬±1 õ∂øÓ¬á¬±Ú ø˝√√‰¬±À¬Û &ª±˝√√±È¬œ1 fl¡È¬Ú fl¡À˘Ê√1 Ú±˜
Î¬◊À~‡À˚±·…º ¤ÀÚ Ò1Ì1 ˜˝√√±ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛1 ˘·ÀÓ¬ ¬ı…øMê√·Ó¬ ‡G1

˜ √̋±ø¬ı√…±˘ ˛̊ ¸5± √̋√1 1‰¬Ú± õ∂øÓ¬À˚±ø·Ó¬±1 øÚ¬ı«±ø‰¬Ó¬ Œ˘‡±
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Œfl¡ ◊̋√√¬ı±‡ÀÚ± ø¬ıù´ø¬ı√…±˘ ˛̊ ¶ö±¬ÛÚ fl¡1± Δ˝√√ÀÂ√ Œ˚ÀÚ ë1À ˛̊̆  ¢≠íÀ¬ı˘
˝◊√√Î¬◊øÚˆ¬±1ø‰¬øÈ¬ , Î¬±Î¬◊Ú È¬±Î¬◊Ú ˝◊√√Î¬◊øÚˆ¬±1ø‰¬øÈ¬1 √À1 ø¬ı‡…±Ó¬
ø¬ıù´ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛ ·øÏ¬ˇ Î¬◊øÍ¬ÀÂ√º &ª±˝√√±È¬œÓ¬ ˜≈Mê√ ’±Ú≈á¬±øÚfl¡ ø˙é¬±À1±
¬ı…ª¶ö± ’±ÀÂ√, ø˚¸fl¡˘ Œ˘±Àfl¡ ¬Ûø1ø¶öøÓ¬1 ˘·Ó¬ ¬ı±Ò… Δ˝√√ ø˙é¬±
Ê√œªÚ ¸±˜ø1øÂ√˘ , ŒÓ¬ÀÚÒ1Ì1 ¬ı…øMê√1 ¬ı˚˛¸1 ¸œ˜±fl¡ ’“±›fl¡±Ì
fl¡ø1 &ª±˝√√±È¬œÓ¬ ’ªø¶öÓ¬ fl‘¡¯ûfl¡±ôL ¸øμÕfl¡ 1±øÊ√…fl¡ ˜≈Mê√
ø¬ıù´ø¬ı√…±˘À ˛̊ ¤fl¡ ÚÓ≈¬Ú ø˙é¬± Ê√œªÚ Î¬◊¬Û˝√√±1 ø√ÀÂ√º ¬ı ˛̧̊  ˚±ÀÓ¬
ø˙é¬± ¢∂˝√√Ì1 ¬ı±Ò± ˝√√í¬ı ŒÚ±ª±À1 Ó¬±1 õ∂øÓ¬ ¤˝◊√√ õ∂øÓ¬á¬±ÀÚ ˘é¬…
1±ø‡ÀÂ√º ˜˝√√±Ú·1œ1 ø˙é¬±Ú≈á¬±Ú¸˜”˝√√Ó¬ ø˙é¬± ¢∂˝√√Ì1 ¬ı±À¬ı
¸≈ø¬ıÒ±1 õ∂øÓ¬ ˘é¬… 1±ø‡ Ú±Ú±Ú Î¬◊iß˚˛Ú˜”˘fl¡ ¬Û√Àé¬¬Û ¢∂˝√√Ì fl¡ø1
’±ø˝√√ÀÂ√ ˚ø√› øfl¡Â≈√˜±Ú ¸˜¸…±˝◊√√ Â√±S-Â√±Sœfl¡ ¤øÓ¬˚˛±› Ê≈√1n∏˘±
fl¡1± Œ√‡± ˚± ˛̊º ŒÓ¬ÀÚ ¤fl¡ ¸˜¸…± ˝√√í˘ fl‘¡øS˜ ¬ı±Ú¬Û±Úœº ¬ı±ø1 ∏̄±
fl¡±˘Ó¬ ¤Ê√±fl¡ ¬ı1¯∏≈ÌÓ¬ &ª±˝√√±È¬œ ˜˝√√±Ú·1œ1 Í¬±À˚˛ Í¬±À˚˛ fl‘¡øS˜
¬ı±Ú1 ¸‘ø©Ü ˝√√˚˛, ¬ı±Ú¬Û±Úœ1 Ù¬˘Ó¬ Œ¸˝◊√√ ’=˘1 Â√±S-Â√±SœÀ˚˛
ø˙é¬±Ú≈á¬±ÚÕ˘ ˚±¬ı ŒÚ±ª±À1 Ù¬˘Ó¬ ŒÓ¬›“À˘±fl¡1 ø˙é¬±1 ø√˙Ó¬
¤fl¡ ¬ı‘˝√√» é¬øÓ¬¸±ÒÚ ˘é¬… fl¡1± ˚±˚˛º 2017 ‰¬ÚÓ¬ ’¸˜
‰¬1fl¡±À1 ø˙é¬±1 ¬ı±ø ∏̄«fl¡ ø√˙Ó¬ ë&ÀÌ±»¸ªí Ú±À˜ ¤fl¡ ÚÓ≈¬Ú ø√˙1
¸”‰¬Ú± fl¡ø1øÂ√˘º ˚íÓ¬ Â√±S-Â√±SœÀ˚˛ øÚÊ√1 :±Ú1 Î¬◊˜±Ú Œ¬Û±ª±1
˘·ÀÓ¬ Ó¬±fl¡ Ê≈√ø‡ Œ‰¬±ª±À1± ≈̧ø¬ıÒ± ¬Û± ◊̋√√ÀÂ√º ¤ ◊̋√√√À1 øÚÀÓ¬Ã ’ √̋√1 √̋√
õ∂À‰¬©Ü±1 ˜±Ê√Ó¬ ¸˜¢∂ ’¸˜1 ˘·ÀÓ¬ &ª±˝√√±È¬œ1 ø˙é¬±1
ø√˙ÀÈ¬±fl¡ ’øÒfl¡ Î¬◊iß˚˛Ú˜≈‡œ fl¡ø1 Ó≈¬ø˘¬ıÕ˘ õ∂˚˛±¸ fl¡ø1 Ôfl¡±
Δ √̋√ÀÂ√º

õ∂˚≈øMê√1 Œé¬SÓ¬ &ª±˝√√±È¬œ1 Î¬◊iß˚˛Ú – &ª±˝√√±È¬œ ΔÊ√ª
õ∂˚≈øMê√1 ¸¬ı«õ∂Ô˜ ˜±˝◊√√˘1 ‡≈“øÈ¬1 Î¬◊É±˚˛fl¡ ˝√√í¬ıº Î¬◊M√√1 ¬Û”¬ı«±=˘1
¸¬ı«õ∂Ô˜ õ∂˚≈øMê√1 Î¬◊√…±Ú‡Ú &ª±˝√√±È¬œÓ¬ ’ªø¶öÓ¬º øÚÊ√1
¬ı…ª¸±ø˚˛fl¡ ¸≈ø¬ıÒ±¸˜”˝√√ Î¬◊À√…±·œfl¡1Ì fl¡ø1 ¤fl¡ ¸≈ ˆ¬øª¯∏…Ó¬Õ˘
õ∂˚≈øMê√ ø¬ı√…±˝◊√√ Î¬◊É ’±√1øÌ Ê√Ú±˝◊√√ÀÂ√º Ú±·ø1fl¡1 ¬ı…øMê√·Ó¬
ø‰¬ôL±fl¡ Î¬◊À√…±·1 Ù¬˘¶§1+À¬Û ø√¬ıÕ˘ õ∂˚≈øMê√1 ø√À˙ ŒÓ¬›“À˘±fl¡fl¡
˚ÀÔ©Ü ¸˝√√±˚˛ fl¡À1º õ∂˚≈øMê√À˚˛ ¸˜±Ê√fl¡ Ú±Ú±Ú Ò1ÀÌ õ∂ˆ¬±øªÓ¬
fl¡À1º ¬ıÓ«¬˜±Ú ’ª¶ö±Ó¬ õ∂˚≈øMê√1 ¸˝√√±˚˛Ó¬ ¸˜±ÀÊ√ ’Ô«ÚœøÓ¬1
Œé¬SÓ¬ Œ√±¬ÛÓ¬À√±À¬Û Î¬◊ißøÓ¬ ¸±ÒÚ fl¡ø1¬ı Δ˘ÀÂ√º ¬Û‘øÔªœÕ˘
õ∂fl‘¡øÓ¬1 √±Ú¸˜”˝√√ ø¬ıÚ©Ü Œ˝√√±ª±1 ¬Û1± ˜≈Mê√ fl¡1± õ∂˚≈øMê√À1 √±Úº
øfl¡Â≈√ ¬ıÂ√1 ’±·Õ˘Àfl¡ õ∂˚≈øMê√1 ø¬ıfl¡±˙ Œfl¡ª˘ ˜±Ú≈˝√√1 ˜±Ê√ÀÓ¬
¸œ˜±¬ıX ¬ı≈ø˘ ˆ¬¬ı± Δ˝√√øÂ√˘ øfl¡c ¬ıÓ«¬˜±Ú Œ√‡± Œfl¡±ÀÚ± Œfl¡±ÀÚ±
Î¬˘øÙ¬Ú ’±1n∏ õ∂± ◊̋√√À˜È¬ õ∂Ê√±øÓ¬À ˛̊ ¸±Ò±1Ì õ∂ ≈̊øMê√1 ø¬ıfl¡±˙ ‚È¬± ◊̋√√
Ó¬±fl¡ ø¬ÛÂ√1 õ∂Ê√ijÕ˘ ¬ÛÍ¬±¬ı Òø1ÀÂ√º õ∂˚≈øMê√À˚˛ ¬ı…øMê√1 Ê√œªÚ-
Ò±1Ì1 ˜±Ú√G Î¬◊ißÓ¬ fl¡1±1 ˘·ÀÓ¬ Δ√øÚfl¡ Ê√œªÚ ¸≈ø¬ıÒ±Ê√Úfl¡

fl¡ø1 Ó≈¬ø˘ÀÂ√º ¤‡Ú õ∂˚≈øMê√ Î¬◊√…±ÀÚ Ú˜Úœ˚˛ ˘ÕÊ√Ó¬ Î¬◊ißøÓ¬ ¸±Ò…
¬ı±À¬ı õ∂˚≈øMê√ ¸˜Ô«Ú fl¡ø1 ŒÓ¬›“À˘±fl¡1 fl¡±˜-fl¡±Ê√fl¡ ¸˜Ô«Ú
fl¡ø1¬ı ˘±ø·¬ıº &ª±˝√√±È¬œ1 õ∂˚≈øMê√ ø¬ı:±Ú Î¬◊√…±Ú Î¬◊É±˚˛Ú Œfl¡f1
˘é¬…¸˜”˝√√ ¤ÀÚÒ1Ì1 Î¬◊À√…±·œ¸fl¡À˘ ˆ¬±1Ó¬1 Î¬◊M√√1 ¬Û”¬ı«±=˘Ó¬
¤È¬± ÚÓ≈¬Ú Œfl¡±•Û±Úœ ¶ö±¬ÛÚ fl¡1±1 ˘é¬…À1 ŒÓ¬›“À˘±fl¡1 øÚÊ√
fl¡±˚«fl¡˘±¬Û¸˜”˝√√ ¬ıU˜≈‡œfl¡1Ì fl¡1±1 õ∂øÓ¬ ’±¢∂˝√√œ fl¡ø1 ŒÓ¬±˘±º
˚≈ª ¬ı‘øM√√Ò±1œ¸fl¡À˘ ¤fl¡ Î¬◊æ√±ªÚœ˜”˘fl¡ ¬ı…ª¸±ø˚˛fl¡ Ò±1Ì± ¸‘ø©Ü1
õ∂øÓ¬ ’±fl¡ø¯∏«Ó¬ fl¡1±º ø¬ı:±Ú ’±1n∏ õ∂˚≈øMê√1 Œé¬SÓ¬
&ª±˝√√±È¬œ‡Úfl¡ ’±1n∏ ’øÒfl¡ Î¬◊ißÓ¬ fl¡ø1¬ıÕ˘ ·Àª¯∏fl¡¸fl¡À˘ ø√ÀÚ
øÚ˙±˝◊√√ ·Àª¯∏Ì± ‰¬˘±˝◊√√ ’±ÀÂ√º ’±øÊ√1 √À1 ˆ¬øª¯∏…Ó¬Õ˘›
&ª±˝√√±È¬œ‡Ú ¤‡Ú Î¬◊2‰¬ õ∂˚≈øMê√1 ø√˙1 ¶ö±Ú ø˝√√‰¬±À¬Û ø¬ıù´1
Œõ∂é¬±¬ÛÈ¬Ó¬ Î¬◊;ø˘ Ô±øfl¡¬ıº

’Ú…±Ú… Œé¬SÓ¬ &ª±˝√√±È¬œ1 Î¬◊iß˚˛Ú – ¬Û≈1øÌ õ∂±·ÀÊ√…±øÓ¬¯-
∏¬Û≈1 ’±1n∏ ¬ıÓ«¬˜±Ú1 &ª±˝√√±È¬œ ˜˝√√±Ú·1 Δ˝√√ÀÂ√ Î¬◊M√√1 ¬Û”¬ı ˆ¬±1Ó¬1
Ó‘¬Ó¬œ˚˛Ó¬˜ ¬ı‘˝√√» Œ˜¬∏Cí¬Ûø˘È¬±Ú ’=˘º &ª±˝√√±È¬œ ¤‡Ú ’øÒfl¡
Î¬◊ißÓ¬˙œ˘ ‰¬˝√√1º &ª±˝√√±È¬œ‡ÚÓ¬ ø˚À˝√√Ó≈¬ ¬ıUÀÓ¬± ¬Û≈1øÌ ˜Í¬-˜øμ1
’±ÀÂ√ Œ¸˝◊√√¬ı±À¬ı ‰¬˝√√1‡Ú ¬Û˚«È¬Ú¶ö˘œ 1+À¬Û› ø¬ı‡…±Ó¬º &ª±˝√√±È¬œ1
Úœ˘±‰¬˘ ¬Û±˝√√±1Ó¬ ’ªø¶öÓ¬ fl¡±˜±‡…± Œ√ª±˘˚˛Õ˘ Œ√˙-ø¬ıÀ√˙1
¬Û1± ¬Û˚«È¬fl¡ ’±ø˝√√ Œ√ª±˘˚˛1 ˘·ÀÓ¬ ’Ú…±Ú… ˜Í¬-˜øμ1 Œ˚ÀÚ
Î¬◊˜±Úμ ˜øμ1, Œ√Ã˘ Œ·±ø¬ıμ, Úª¢∂˝√√ ˜øμ1, qÀSêù´1 ˜øμ1
’±ø√ w˜Ì fl¡ø1 &ª± √̋√±È¬œ ‰¬ √̋√1‡Úfl¡ ’Ú…±Ú… Œ√̇ 1 ˘·Ó¬ ø‰¬Ú±øfl¡
fl¡1±˝◊√√ ø√˚˛±1 Œ‰¬©Ü± ‰¬˘±˝◊√√ÀÂ√º &ª±˝√√±È¬œ‡Ú Δ˝√√ÀÂ√ Î¬◊M√√1 ¬Û”¬ı
ˆ¬±1Ó¬1 1±Ê√ÕÚøÓ¬fl¡, ’Ô«ÕÚøÓ¬fl¡, ¸±—¶‘®øÓ¬fl¡ fl¡±˜-fl¡±Ê√1
’Ú…Ó¬˜ ¶ö˘œº Î¬◊M√√1-¬Û”¬ı ˆ¬±1Ó¬1 ¤‡Ú Í¬±˝◊√√1 ¬Û±1 ’±Ú ¤‡Ú
Í¬±˝◊√√Õ˘ ˚±¬ı ˝√√íÀ˘ ¬ı± ’˝√√±-Œ˚±ª± fl¡ø1¬ı ˝√√íÀ˘ &ª±˝√√±È¬œÀ˚˛˝◊√√
¤fl¡˜±S ø¬ıfl¡äº fl¡±1Ì Î¬◊M√√1-¬Û”¬ı ˆ¬±1Ó¬1 ˜≈‡… ’±ôL–1±©Ü™œ˚˛
ø¬ı˜±Ú ¬ıμ1ÀÈ¬± &ª±˝√√±È¬œÀÓ¬ ’ªø¶öÓ¬º Î¬◊M√√1-¬Û”¬ı1 ø˚Àfl¡±ÀÚ±
¤‡Ú Í¬± ◊̋√√Õ˘ ˚±¬ıÕ˘ √̋√íÀ˘ &ª± √̋√±È¬œ ·‰¬øfl¡¬ı ◊̋√√ ˘±ø·¬ıº &ª± √̋√±È¬œ1
’1Ì… ¬ı± ¬Û±˝√√±1-¬Û¬ı«Ó¬À¬ı±1Ó¬ ˚ÀÔ©Ü¸—‡…fl¡ øˆ¬iß õ∂Ê√±øÓ¬1 ‰¬1±˝◊√√
ø‰¬ø1fl¡øÈ¬1 ˘·ÀÓ¬ ¬ıÚ1œ˚˛± ˝√√±øÓ¬, ¬ı±‚, ¬ı±μ1 ’±ø√ Ê√œª Ê√c›
Œ¬Û±ª± ˚±˚˛º &ª±˝√√±È¬œ ˜˝√√±Ú·1‡Ú1 ¬Ûø1‰¬±˘Ú± ’±1n∏ ø¬ıfl¡±˙1
√±ø˚˛QÓ¬ &ª±˝√√±È¬œ Œ¬ÛÃ1 øÚ·˜ Ú±˜1 ‰¬1fl¡±1œ fl¡ø˜øÈ¬ ¤‡Ú
’±ÀÂ√º ¤˝◊√√ fl¡ø˜øÈ¬À˚˛ &ª±˝√√±È¬œ‡Úfl¡ 60 È¬± ª±Î«¬Ó¬ ˆ¬±· fl¡ø1ÀÂ√º
ª±ÀÎ«¬ ª±ÀÎ«¬ ¤Ê√Ú ¤Ê√Ú õ∂øÓ¬øÚøÒfl¡ ¸±Ò±1Ì Ú±·ø1Àfl¡ øÚ¬ı«±‰¬Ú
fl¡ø1 Î¬◊ø˘˚˛±˝◊√√ ’=˘ÀÈ¬±fl¡ Î¬◊iß˚˛Ú˙œ˘ fl¡ø1¬ıÕ˘ √±ø˚˛Q ø√À˚˛º
&ª±˝√√±È¬œ ‰¬˝√√1‡Úfl¡ ø¬ıÒ±Ú¸ˆ¬±1 ‰¬±ø1È¬± ¸˜ø©ÜÀ1 ·øÍ¬Ó¬ fl¡ø1ÀÂ√,
¸˜ø©ÜÀfl¡˝◊√√È¬± Δ˝√√ÀÂ√ ø√˙¬Û≈1, Ê√±˘≈fl¡¬ı±1œ, ¬Û”¬ı &ª±˝√√±È¬œ ’±1n∏
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¬Ûø(˜ &ª±˝√√±È¬œº &ª±˝√√±È¬œÕ˘ Ú±˜øÚ ’=˘1 ˘·ÀÓ¬ Î¬◊Ê√øÚ
’¸˜1 Œ˘±Àfl¡› Ù≈¬ø1¬ı ’±À˝√√º ˝◊√√˚˛±À1 ’Ú…±Ú… ¬Û˚«È¬Ú¶ö˘œ
Œ˚ÀÚñ ø‰¬ø1˚˛±‡±Ú±, Ó¬±1fl¡±·‘˝√√, ’¸˜ 1±øÊ√…fl¡ ¸—¢∂±˘˚˛,
√œ‚˘œ¬Û≈‡≈1œ, ø√¬Û1 ø¬ı˘, ¤fl¡íÀ˘G ’±ø√ Í¬±˝◊√√ w˜Ì fl¡ø1¬ı
’±À √̋√º ˚±1 ¬ı±À¬ı &ª± √̋√±È¬œ‡Ú ’øÒfl¡ Ê√Úøõ∂ ˛̊ Í¬± ◊̋√√ ¬ı≈ø˘ ¬Ûø1·øÌÓ¬
Δ˝√√ÀÂ√º &ª±˝√√±È¬œ1 Î¬◊iß˚˛Ú1 ¬ı±À¬ı ·Ì ˜±Ò…˜À¬ı±À1± ¤fl¡ ’Ú…Ó¬˜
fl¡±1Ìº øfl¡˚˛ÀÚ± õ∂±˚˛ ¸—¬ı±√¬ÛS &ª±˝√√±È¬œ1 ¬Û1±˝◊√√ õ∂fl¡±˙ ˝√√˚˛º
˝◊√√˚˛±À1±¬Ûø1 ˝◊√√˚˛±Ó¬ ¬ıUÀfl¡˝◊√√È¬± ˝◊√√À˘"™√√øÚfl¡ ¸—¬ı±√ ˜±Ò…˜,
Œ1øÎ¬’íŒ©Ü‰¬Ú ’±1n∏ ”√1√˙«Ú Œfl¡f ’±ÀÂ√º &ª±˝√√±È¬œ1 ¬Û1±˝◊√√
The Assam Tribune, The Sentinel1 √À1
Ê√Úøõ∂˚˛ ˝◊√√—1±Ê√œ ¬ı±Ó¬ø1 fl¡±fl¡ÀÓ¬± õ∂fl¡±˙ ˝√√˚˛º ˚±Ó¬±˚˛±Ó¬1
Œé¬SÀÓ¬± &ª±˝√√±È¬œ ‰¬˝√√1‡Ú ˚ÀÔ©Ü Î¬◊ißÓ¬ fl¡±1Ì ø˚À˝√√Ó≈¬ Î¬◊M√√1
¬Û”¬ı«±=˘1 ˜≈‡… ø¬ı˜±Ú ¬ıμ1ÀÈ¬± &ª±˝√√±È¬œ1 ¬Û1± 20

øfl¡À˘±ø˜È¬±1˜±ÚÀ˝√√ ’“±Ó¬1Ó¬ ’ªø¶öÓ¬º ˚1 ¬Û1±˝◊√√ øÚÀÓ¬Ã Œ√˙1
øˆ¬iß õ∂±ôLÕ˘ ˜±Ú≈À˝√√ ’±˝√√ ˚±˝√√ ‰¬˘±˝◊√√ ’±ÀÂ√º Œ1˘ ¬Ûø1¬ı˝√√Ú1
Œé¬SÀÈ¬± &ª± √̋√±È¬œÀ ˛̊ ’±·¬ıÏ¬ˇ± øfl¡ ˛̊ÀÚ± Î¬◊M√√1 ¬Û”¬ı ¸œ˜±1 Œ1˘Àª1
˜≈‡… fl¡±˚«±˘˚˛ &ª±˝√√±È¬œ1 ˜±ø˘·“±ªÓ¬ ’ªø¶öÓ¬º &ª±˝√√±È¬œ1 ≈√È¬±1
õ∂Ò±Ú Œ©Ü‰¬Ú ˝√√í˘ fl¡±˜±‡…± Œ1˘ Œ©Ü‰¬Ú ’±1n∏ &ª±˝√√±È¬œ Œ1˘
Œ©Ü‰¬Ú1 ø˚À˚˛ Δ√øÚfl¡ ˝√√±Ê√±1 ˝√√±Ê√±1 ˜±Ú≈˝√√fl¡ ¬ıø˝√√– 1±Ê√…1 ˘·Ó¬
¬ı± ¬ıø˝√√–øÊ√˘±1 ˘·Ó¬ ’˝√√1˝√√ Œ1˘À¸ª± õ∂√±Ú fl¡ø1 ’±ø˝√√ÀÂ√º
¤ÀÚ√À1˝◊√√ ¬ıU Œé¬SÀÓ¬ &ª±˝√√±È¬œ ‰¬˝√√1‡Ú Î¬◊M√√1 ¬Û”¬ı«±=˘1 ¬ı±fl¡œ
‰¬˝√√1À¬ı±1Ó¬Õfl¡ √˝√√&ÀÌ ’±·¬ıÏ¬ˇ±º

Î¬◊M√√1 ¬Û”¬ı«±=˘1 Î¬◊ißÓ¬ ‰¬˝√√1 ø˝√√‰¬±À¬Û &ª±˝√√±È¬œ1 &1n∏Q –
Î¬◊M√√1 ¬Û”¬ı«±=˘1 õ∂Àª˙¡Z±1 ‡…±Ó¬ &ª± √̋√±È¬œ ‰¬ √̋√1‡Ú ˚ÀÔ©Ü Î¬◊ißÓ¬º
˚íÓ¬ ø√ÀÚ øÚ˙± ◊̋√√ ‰¬1fl¡±11 ˘·ÀÓ¬ ¬ı…øMê√·Ó¬ ‡GÀ¬ı±À1 ÚÓ≈¬Ú ÚÓ≈¬Ú
õ∂fl¡ä ˝√√±Ó¬Ó¬ Δ˘ ˝◊√√˚˛±fl¡ ’øÒfl¡ Î¬◊iß˚˛Ú˙œ˘ fl¡ø1¬ıÕ˘ Œ‰¬©Ü± ‰¬˘±˝◊√√
’±ÀÂ√º &ª±˝√√±È¬œ1 ¬ıËp¡¬Û≈S1 ¬ı≈fl≈¡Ó¬ øÚø˜«Ó¬ õ∂Ô˜‡Ú Œ1˘¬ÛÔ˚≈Mê√
√˘— Δ˝√√ÀÂ√ ˙1±˝◊√√‚±È¬º √˘—‡Ú1 Ó¬À˘ø√ Œ1˘¬ÛÔ ’±1n∏ ›¬ÛÀ1ø√
1±©Ü™œ˚˛ ‚±˝◊√√¬ÛÔ ’±ÀÂ√º 1963 ‰¬Ú1 7 Ê≈√Ú Ó¬±ø1À‡ ˆ¬±1Ó¬1
õ∂Ô˜ õ∂Ò±Ú˜Laœ Ê√ª˝√√1˘±˘ ŒÚÀ˝√√1n∏À√Àª ˙1±˝◊√√‚±È¬ √˘—‡Ú
’±Ú≈á¬±øÚfl¡ˆ¬±Àª 1±˝◊√√Ê√Õ˘ ˜≈fl¡ø˘ fl¡ø1øÂ√˘º ’ªÀ˙… ¤˝◊√√
√˘—‡Úfl¡ ¬ıËp¡¬Û≈S √˘— ¬ı≈ø˘À˝√√ Ê√Ú± Δ·øÂ√˘º ø¬ÛÂ√Õ˘ ˝◊√√˚˛±fl¡
˙1±˝◊√√‚±È¬ Ú±À˜À1 Ú±˜fl¡1Ì fl¡1± ˝√√˚˛º Ê√±˘≈fl¡¬ı±1œ1 Î¬◊1Ìœ˚˛±
Œ¸“Ó≈¬1 fl¡±À¯∏À1 ø¬ı˜±Ú ¬ıμ1Õ˘ Œ˚±ª± ¬ÛÔÓ¬ ¸≈Ò±fl¡F Î¬0 ˆ”¬À¬ÛÚ
˝√√±Ê√ø1fl¡±À√ª1 ¸˜±øÒ Œé¬S ’±ÀÂ√º ˚Ó¬ õ∂øÓ¬ ¬ıÂ√À1
˝√√±Ê√ø1fl¡±À√ª1 Ê√ijø√Ú ’±1n∏ ˜‘Ó≈¬…øÓ¬øÔ Î¬◊¬Û˘Àé¬ Œ¸±ª1øÌ
’Ú≈á¬±Ú ’Ú≈øá¬Ó¬ fl¡1± ˝√√˚˛º Ó¬±À1˝◊√√ fl¡±À¯∏À1 &ª±˝√√±È¬œ
ø¬ıù´ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛1 Œ·È¬‡Ú ’±ÀÂ√ ˚í1 ¬Û1± ø¬ıù´ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛1 Œ‰¬Ã˝√√√

’±1y ˝√√˚˛º ˜˝√√±Ú·1‡ÀÚ ’¸˜1 Î¬◊¬Û±Ê«√Ú1 ø√˙ÀÈ¬±fl¡ ’øÒfl¡
È¬Úøfl¡ ˛̊±˘ fl¡1±Ó¬ ’¢∂Ìœ ”̂¬ø˜fl¡± ¢∂˝√√Ì fl¡ø1ÀÂ√º õ∂Ò±Ú ’Ô«ÕÚøÓ¬fl¡
fl¡±˜-fl¡±Ê√1 øˆ¬Ó¬1Ó¬ Œ¬ı¬Û±1-¬ı±øÌÊ√…, ‰¬±fl¡ø1, ¬Ûø1¬ı˝√√Ú ’±ø√1
Œé¬SÓ¬ &ª±˝√√±È¬œ ˜˝√√±Ú·1 Î¬◊M√√1 ¬Û”¬ı«±=˘1 ¬ı±øÌøÊ√…fl¡ Œfl¡fø¬ıμ≈
¶§1+¬Ûº &ª±˝√√±È¬œ1 ‰¬±˝√√ øÚ˘±˜ Œfl¡fÀÈ¬± ø¬ıù´1 øˆ¬Ó¬1ÀÓ¬ ¤øÈ¬
¬ı‘˝√√» øÚ˘±˜ Œfl¡fº ¬Û‘øÔªœ1 ’Ú… ‰¬˝√√1À¬ı±11 √À1 &ª±˝√√±È¬œÀÓ¬±
Œfl¡˝◊√√¬ı±È¬±› ù´ø¬Û—˜˘ ·øÏ¬ˇ Î¬◊øÍ¬ÀÂ√ Œ˚ÀÚñ 1n∏^±é¬, ø¬ı˙±˘,
Œ¬Û∞I◊±˘≈Ú‰ƒ¬, Œ‰¬À∞C˘ ˜˘, ø¬ı· ¬ıÊ√±11 √À1 ˜˘À¬ı±1Ó¬ ¬ıUÀÓ¬±
øÚ¬ıÚ≈ª± ˚≈ªfl¡-˚≈ªÓ¬œÀ˚˛ fl¡˜«¸—¶ö±¬ÛÚ ø¬ı‰¬±ø1 ¬Û±˝◊√√ÀÂ√º Î¬◊»¬Û±√Ú1
Œé¬SÓ¬ ¬ı±fl¡œÀ¬ı±1 ‰¬˝√√11 √À1 &ª±˝√√±È¬œ ¬ıUÓ¬ Œ¬ıøÂ√ ’±·¬ıÏ¬ˇ± Ú˝√√ ˛̊
˚ø√› ˝◊√√˚˛±À1 Ú≈Ú˜±øÈ¬ø¶öÓ¬ ŒÓ¬˘ Œ˙±Ò±Ú±·±1ÀÈ¬±1 ¬Û1±˝◊√√ Δ√øÚfl¡
¬ıU Œ√˙Õ˘ ŒÓ¬˘ 15±øÚ Δ˝√√ ’±ÀÂ√º &ª±˝√√±È¬œfl¡ Î¬◊iß˚˛Ú˙œ˘ fl¡1±
Œ√˙Ó¬ Â√¬Û± ˜±Ò…˜, Δ¬ı≈√…øÓ¬fl¡ Â√¬Û±˙±˘ ’±ø√À˚˛› ˚ÀÔ©Ü
’ø1 √̋√Ì± Œ˚±·± ◊̋√√ÀÂ√º &ª± √̋√±È¬œÓ¬ øÓ¬øÚ‡Ú ¬Û=Ó¬±1fl¡± ≈̊Mê√ Œ √̋√±ÀÈ¬˘
’±ÀÂ√ Œ¸ ◊̋√√Àfl¡ ◊̋√√‡Ú √̋√í˘ ëŒ1øÎ¬‰¬Ú ¬ıv≈í, Úíˆ¬íÀÈ¬˘ ’±1n∏ ø¬ıù´ø¬ı‡…±Ó¬
Ó¬±Ê√ øªª±ôL± Œ˝√√±ÀÈ¬˘ ø˚À˚˛ &ª±˝√√±È¬œ1 ’Ô«ÚœøÓ¬1 ø√˙ÀÈ¬±fl¡
˚ÀÔ©Ü ’±·¬ıÏ¬ˇ±˝◊√√ øÚÀ‰¬º ’¸˜1 1±Ê√Ò±Úœ ø√˙¬Û≈1Ó¬ ø¬ıM√√œ˚˛
õ∂øÓ¬á¬±Ú ŒÚÎ¬øÙ¬1 fl¡±˚«±˘À˚˛± ’ªø¶öÓ¬º &ª±˝√√±È¬œÓ¬ Œfl¡˝◊√√¬ı±‡ÀÚ±
Î¬◊1Ìœ ˛̊± Œ “̧Ó≈¬1 ˘·ÀÓ¬ Foot Bridge › ‰¬1fl¡±À1 Ú±·ø1fl¡11
¸≈ø¬ıÒ±ÀÔ« ¶ö±¬ÛÚ fl¡ø1ÀÂ√º ø˚À˚˛ &ª±˝√√±È¬œ‡Úfl¡ Î¬◊ißÓ¬ ¬ı≈ø˘ õ∂˜±Ì
fl¡1±1 ˘·ÀÓ¬ ¸±Ò±1Ì 1±˝◊√√Ê√Àfl¡± ˚±Ú-Ê√Ó¬1 ¬Û1± ˜≈Mê√ fl¡ø1ÀÂ√º
&ª±˝√√±È¬œ‡Ú ø˚À˝√√Ó≈¬ ¬ı‘̋ √√» Œ˜¬∏Cí¬Ûø˘È¬±Ú ¤À˘fl¡± Œ¸ ◊̋√√¬ı±À¬ı ◊̋√√ ˛̊±Ó¬
˜±Ú≈˝√√1 ¬ı…ô¶Ó¬±› Œ¬ıøÂ√º fl¡˜«Àé¬SÓ¬ ˜±Ú≈˝√√À¬ı±1 ˚ÀÔ©Ü ¬Ûø1|˜œ
’±1n∏ ’±·¬ıÏ¬ˇ±º ’Ô«ÚœøÓ¬1 ˘·ÀÓ¬ &ª±˝√√±È¬œ‡Ú ¸±—¶‘®øÓ¬fl¡
ø√˙ÀÓ¬± ˚ÀÔ©Ü ’±·¬ıÏ¬ˇ± ˚íÓ¬ Ê≈√ø¬ıÚ ·±·«1 √À1 Ê√Úøõ∂˚˛
’±√˙«¬ı±Ú ¬ı…øMê√1 Ê√ij Δ˝√√øÂ√˘ ’±1n∏ ŒÓ¬›“Àª ’¸˜œ˚˛±
¸±—¶‘®øÓ¬fl¡ ø√˙ÀÈ¬±fl¡ ø¬ıù´√1¬ı±1Ó¬ Î¬◊¬Û¶ö±¬ÛÚ fl¡ø1 ’±ø˝√√ÀÂ√º
ˆ”¬À¬ÛÚ ˝√√±Ê√ø1fl¡±1 ø¬ÛÂ√Ó¬ ’¸˜1 ¸—¶‘®øÓ¬fl¡ ø√˙ÀÈ¬±fl¡ √±ø„√√ Ò1±
¬ı…øMê√Ê√ÀÚ &ª±˝√√±È¬œ1 Œ·Ã1ª ¸ôL±Úº ¤ÀÚfl≈¡ª± ¬ıU ø√˙1 ¬ı±À¬ı
¸˜¢∂ Î¬◊M√√1 ¬Û”¬ı«±=˘1 Î¬◊ißÓ¬ ‰¬˝√√1 ¬ı≈ø˘ &ª±˝√√±È¬œ1 Ú±˜ ’±ÀÂ√º

¸±˜1øÌ – ›¬Û1Ó¬ ’±À˘±‰¬Ú± fl¡1± ¸˜¢∂ ø√˙fl¡ ¸±˜ø1
’±ø˜ ¤˝◊√√ fl¡Ô± õ∂øÓ¬¬Ûiß fl¡ø1¬ı ¬Û±À1± Œ˚ Î¬◊M√√1-¬Û”¬ı ˆ¬±1Ó¬1
≈√ª±1˜≈‡ ø˝√√‰¬±À¬Û &ª±˝√√±È¬œ ‰¬˝√√1‡ÀÚ Œ˚ ¤fl¡ Î¬◊ißÓ¬ ‰¬˝√√1 Ó¬±fl¡
õ∂˜±Ì fl¡ø1¬ı ¬Û±ø1º ˚±fl¡ ˆ¬±1Ó¬1 ‰¬˝√√1¸˜”˝√√1 øˆ¬Ó¬1Ó¬ ¤‡Ú ¬ı‘˝√√»
Œ˜¬∏Cí¬Ûø˘È¬±Ú ‰¬˝√√1 ø˝√√‰¬±À¬Û Ê√Ú± ˚±˚˛º ø˙é¬±, õ∂˚≈øMê√, ¬Ûø1¬ı˝√√Ì,
’Ô«ÚœøÓ¬ ’±ø√ ¸fl¡À˘± Œé¬SÓ¬ &ª±˝√√±È¬œ ‰¬˝√√1‡Ú ˚ÀÔ©Ü
’±·¬ıÏ¬ˇ±º ø˚ø‡øÚ Î¬◊iß˚˛Ú ¬ı±fl¡œ ‰¬˝√√1¸˜”À˝√√ ’±øÊ√ fl¡ø1ÀÂ√
Œ¸˝◊√√ø‡øÚ &ª±˝√√±È¬œÀ˚˛ √˝√√ ¬ıÂ√1 ’±·ÀÓ¬ fl¡ø1 Œ√‡≈ª±˝◊√√ÀÂ√º
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¬ıÓ«¬˜±Ú ø˙é¬± ¬ı…ª¶ö±1 ›¬Û1Ó¬ fl¡íøˆ¬Î¬ ˜˝√√±˜±1œ1 õ∂ˆ¬±ª
¸—·œÓ¬± Ó¬± ≈̆fl¡√±1

˜ √̋√±˜±1œ1 ¬Ûø1‰¬ ˛̊ – 2019 ‰¬Ú1 øÎ¬À‰¬•§1 ̃ ± √̋√Ó¬ ‰¬œÚ Œ√̇ 1
UÀ¬ı ◊̋√√ õ∂±ôL1 ª≈̋ √√±Ú ‰¬ √̋√1Ó¬ fl¡í1Ì± ̂ ¬± ◊̋√√1±Â√1 Δ¬ıøù´fl¡ ̃ √̋√±˜±1œ1 ̧ ”S¬Û±Ó¬
‚øÈ¬øÂ√̆ º ¤ ◊̋√√ Œ1±·1 ̆ é¬…Ì Δ √̋√ÀÂ√ SARS-COV-2 ø˚ ‰¬œÚ1 UÀ¬ı ◊̋√√
õ∂±ôL1 ª≈˝√√±Ú ‰¬˝√√1Ó¬ õ∂Ô˜ ø‰¬Ú±Mê√ fl¡1± Δ˝√√øÂ√˘º 2020 ‰¬Ú1 11

˜±‰«¬ Ó¬±ø1À‡ ø¬ıù´¶§±¶ö… ¸—¶ö± (WHO) ˝◊√√ ¤˝◊√√ Œ1±·fl¡ Δ¬ıøù´fl¡
˜˝√√±˜±1œ ø˝√√‰¬±À¬Û Œ‚±¯∏Ì± fl¡ø1øÂ√˘º 2020 ‰¬Ú1 19 ¤øõ∂˘Õ˘
ø¬ıù´1 2.24 ø˜ø˘˚˛ÚÓ¬Õfl¡› ’øÒfl¡ ¬ı…øMê√ ¤˝◊√√ Œ1±·Ó¬ ’±Sê±ôL
Δ √̋√øÂ√̆ º ̋ ◊√√̊ ˛±1 ’±Ó¬—fl¡11 ¬Û1± ø¬ıù´1 Œfl¡±ÀÚ± ¤‡Ú Œ√̇  ¬ı±ø‰¬ Œ˚±ª±
Ú±øÂ√˘ ’±À˜ø1fl¡±, 1±øÂ√˚˛±, ‰¬œÚ, Œfl¡±ø1˚˛±, Œ¶Û˝◊√√Ú, ̋ ◊√√È¬±˘œ, ̂ ¬±1Ó¬
’±ø√ ̧ fl¡À˘± Í¬± ◊̋√√ÀÓ¬ ̃ √̋√±˜±1œÀ˚̨ ø¬ıˆ¬œø ∏̄fl¡±1 ̧ ‘ø©Ü fl¡ø1øÂ√̆ º fl¡íøˆ¬Î¬
˜˝√√±˜±1œÓ¬ ’±Sê±ôL Δ˝√√ ¸˜¢∂ ø¬ıù´ÀÓ¬ ˝◊√√øÓ¬˜ÀÒ… õ∂±˚˛ 1,53,000

Ê√ÚÓ¬Õfl¡› ’øÒfl¡ Œ˘±Àfl¡ ˜‘Ó≈¬…fl¡ ’±Àfl¡±ª±ø˘ Δ˘ÀÂ√ ’±1n∏ ˘·ÀÓ¬
õ∂± ˛̊ 5,88,000 Ê√Ú Œ˘±fl¡À1± ’øÒfl¡±—˙ ◊̋√√ ’±À1±·… ̆ ±ˆ¬ fl¡ø1ÀÂ√º
fl¡íøˆ¬Î¬ ̃ ˝√√±˜±1œÀ˚˛ ø¬ıù´1 ’Ô«ÕÚøÓ¬fl¡ ŒÙ¬±À¬Û±˘± fl¡ø1 Œ¬ÛÀ˘±ª±1
˘·ÀÓ¬, ø˙é¬±1 ø√˙ÀÓ¬± ¤fl¡ ¬ı‘̋ √√» é¬øÓ¬¸±ÒÚ fl¡ø1ÀÂ√º

Δ˙øé¬fl¡ ¬ı…ª¶ö±1 ›¬Û1Ó¬ ˜˝√√±˜±1œ1 õ∂ˆ¬±ª – fl¡í1Ì±
˜˝√√±˜±1œÀ˚˛ ø¬ıù´1 1±Ê√ÕÚøÓ¬fl¡, ’Ô«ÕÚøÓ¬fl¡, ̧ ±—¶‘®øÓ¬fl¡, ̧ ±ø˝√√Ó¬…1
ø√˙1 ̆ ·ÀÓ¬ ø˙é¬± Ê√·Ó¬ÀÓ¬± ¤fl¡ ¬ı‘̋ √√» é¬øÓ¬¸±ÒÚ Δ˝√√ÀÂ√º ø˚À˝√√Ó≈¬
¸˜¢∂ ø¬ıù´11 ̆ ·ÀÓ¬ ̂ ¬±1Ó¬ÀÓ¬± ̧ —Sê˜Ì1 ̂ ¬ ˛̊Ó¬ ’±Ú≈á¬±øÚfl¡ ø˙é¬±
¬ı…ª¶ö± ¬ıg fl¡ø1 ø√˚˛± Δ˝√√øÂ√˘ ̊ ±1 ¬ı±À¬ı ø˙é¬±1 ø√˙ÀÈ¬± ’±·¬ı±øÏ¬ˇ¬ı
ŒÚ±ª±ø1 ¶öø·Ó¬ Δ˝√ √ 1í˘º ˝◊ √ √˚ ˛±1 ø¬ıfl¡ä ¬ÛXøÓ¬ ø˝√ √‰¬±À¬Û
ø˙é¬±Ú≈á¬±Ú¸ ”̃À √̋√ ’Ú˘± ◊̋√√Ú ¬Û±Í¬√±Ú [”√1ø˙é¬±]1 ¬ı…ª¶ö± ̋ √√±Ó¬Ó¬ ̆ íÀ˘,
˚±1 ¬ı±À¬ı Â√±S-Â√±Sœfl¡ õ∂À ˛̊±Ê√Ú ̋ √√í˘ ¤È¬± ¶ú±È«¬ ŒÙ¬±Ú ¬ı± fl¡ø•ÛÎ¬◊È¬±1
’Ô¬ı± Œ˘¬ÛÈ¬¬Û1º ø˚À √̋√Ó≈¬ ̃ √̋√±˜±1œÀ ˛̊ ̋ ◊√√øÓ¬˜ÀÒ… ’Ô«ÚœøÓ¬1 Ù¬±˘1
¬Û1± ¸±Ò±1Ì 1±˝◊√√Ê√fl¡ ≈√¬ı«˘ fl¡ø1 ’±ø˝√√ÀÂ√ ŒÓ¬ÀÚ ¬Ûø1ø¶öøÓ¬Ó¬ ¤È¬±
Œ˜±¬ı±˝◊√√˘ ’Ô¬ı± Œ˘¬ÛÈ¬¬Û øfl¡Ú±ÀÈ¬± ¤fl¡ õ∂Ó¬…±˝ı√√±Ú1 √À1 Δ˝√√øÂ√˘
˚±1 Ù¬˘¶§1+À¬Û ø˙é¬± ¢∂˝√√Ì1 Œé¬SÓ¬ ¬ı±Ò± ’±ø˝√√ ¬Û1± ˘é¬… fl¡1±
Δ·øÂ√˘º ¤ÀÚÒ1Ì1 ¬Ûø1ø¶öøÓ¬1 ¬ı±À¬ı ¬ıU¸—‡…fl¡ Â√±S-Â√±SœÀ˚˛
’Ú˘±˝◊√√Ú ø˙é¬±1 ¬Û1±› ’“±Ó¬ø1 Ô±øfl¡¬ı ˘·± Δ˝√√øÂ√˘º ø˚¸fl¡À˘
’Ú˘±˝◊√√Ú ˜±Ò…À˜À1 ¬Û±Í¬ ¢∂˝√√Ì fl¡ø1øÂ√˘ ŒÓ¬›“À˘±Àfl¡› øfl¡c
øÚ‡≈“Ó¬ˆ¬±Àª ø˙é¬± ’± √̋√1Ì fl¡1±Ó¬ ̧ Ù¬˘ Œ √̋√±ª± Ú± ◊̋√√ fl¡±1Ì ”√1ø˙é¬±Ó¬

Ó¬œ¬ıË·øÓ¬1 ŒÚÈ¬ªfl«¡1 õ∂À˚˛±Ê√Ú ̋ √√˚˛º øfl¡c ¬ıUÓ¬ øˆ¬Ó¬1n∏ª± ’=˘Ó¬
ŒÚÈ¬ªfl«¡ ¬ı…ª¶ö± ¸”‰¬˘ Ú˝√√˚˛º ˚±1 ¬ı±À¬ı ø˙é¬Àfl¡ ø√˚˛± ¬Û±Í¬√±Úø‡øÚ
Â√±S1 fl¡±ÌÕ˘ ̂ ¬±˘√À1 ’±ø˝√√ Ú±¬Û±˚˛º Œ¸˝◊√√¬ı±À¬ı ’±ø˜ fl¡í¬ı ¬Û±À1±
Œ˚ ’Ú˘± ◊̋√√Ú ¬Û±Í¬√±Ú ’Ô¬ı± ”√1ø˙é¬± ¬ı…ª¶ö± Œfl¡øÓ¬ ˛̊±› ø˙é¬±√±Ú1
øÚ‡≈“Ó¬ ̃ ±Ò…˜ ̋ √√í¬ı ŒÚ±ª±À1º ’Ú˘± ◊̋√√Ú ø˙é¬± ◊̋√√ øfl¡c øˆ¬Ó¬1n∏ª± ’=˘1
˜±Ú≈˝√√ø‡øÚfl¡ ˝◊√√∞I◊±1ÀÚÈ¬, &·í˘ ’±ø√1 ˘·Ó¬ ¬Ûø1‰¬˚˛ fl¡ø1 ø√˚˛±Ó¬
¸˝√√±˚˛ fl¡ø1ÀÂ√º fl¡í1Ì± ˜˝√√±˜±1œ1 ¸—fl¡Ó¬fl¡±˘Ó¬ Â√±S-Â√±SœÀ˚˛
ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛Ó¬ Î¬◊¬Ûø¶öÓ¬ Ô±øfl¡ ø˚À˝√√Ó≈¬ ¬Û1œé¬± ø√¬ı ¬Û1± Ú±˝◊√√ Ó¬±1¬ı±À¬ı
’Ú˘±˝◊√√Ú1 ¬Û1œé¬± ¬ÛXøÓ¬ ’ª˘•§Ú fl¡1± Δ˝√√øÂ√˘ ˚±1 ¬ı±À¬ı Â√±S-
Â√±SœÀ˚̨ ‚1Ó¬ ¬ıø √̋√ øfl¡Ó¬±¬Û ‰¬± ◊̋√√ ¬Û1œé¬± ø√øÂ√̆  ̊ ±1 ¬ı±À¬ı ŒÓ¬›“À˘±fl¡1
˜±fl«¡ù´œÈ¬Ó¬À˝√√ Ú•§1 ¬ı±øÏ¬ˇ˘ øfl¡c õ∂fl‘¡Ó¬±ÀÔ« ŒÓ¬›“À˘±Àfl¡ ¤Àfl¡±
øÚø˙øfl¡À˘º ’Ú˘± ◊̋√√Ú ø˙é¬± Œ˘±ª±1 ¬ı±À¬ı ø√ ˛̊± ŒÙ¬±ÚÀÈ¬± ¬ıU Â√±S-
Â√±SœÀ˚̨ Œ¬ı˚̨± ø√̇ ÀÓ¬± ¬ı…ª √̋√±1 fl¡1± Œ√‡± ̊ ±˚̨ ̊ ±1 Ù¬˘Ó¬ ŒÓ¬›“À˘±Àfl¡
Œ¸˝◊√√ ø√˙ÀÈ¬±Ó¬ &1n∏Q ø√ ¬ÛÏ¬ˇ± Œé¬SÓ¬ &1n∏Q fl¡˜±˝◊√√ ø√ÀÂ√º ŒÓ¬ÀÚ
¤fl¡ Œ¬ı˚˛± ø√˙ ˝√√í˘ øˆ¬øÎ¬’í Œ·˜ ¬ı± ’Ú˘±˝◊√√Ú Œ·˜ ø˚À˚˛ Â√±S-
Â√±Sœ1 ̃ Úfl¡ ¬ÛÏ¬ˇ±1 ¬Û1± ’“±Ó¬1±˝◊√√ øÚÀ˚˛º

˜˝√√±˜±1œ1 ̧ ˜˚˛Ó¬ ¬Û1œé¬±¸˜”˝√√ ø¬ÛÂ≈√ª±˝◊√√ ø√˚˛±Ó¬ Â√±S-Â√±Sœ1
ø˙é¬± ¬ı¯∏«Ó¬ é¬øÓ¬ Œ˝√√±ª± Œ√‡± Δ·ÀÂ√º ø˚ é¬øÓ¬ ¬Û”1±¬ıÕ˘ Δ· ø˙é¬±
¬ı…ª¶ö± ◊̋√√ ’øÓ¬ fl¡˜ fl¡˜ ̧ ˜˚̨1 øˆ¬Ó¬1ÀÓ¬ ¬Û1œé¬±¸ ”̋̃ √√ ’Ú≈øá¬Ó¬ fl¡ø1¬ı
Δ˘ÀÂ√ ˚±1 Ù¬˘¶§1+À¬Û Â√±S-Â√±Sœ1 ›¬Û1Ó¬ ˜±Úø¸fl¡ ‰¬±¬Û ¬Ûø1ÀÂ√,
ŒÓ¬›“À˘±fl¡1 ¬Û±Í¬…¬Û≈øÔ1 Œ¬ı±Ê√± fl¡øÏ¬ˇ˚˛±¬ıÕ˘ fl¡©Ü Δ˝√√ÀÂ√º 2021

¬ı ∏̄«Õ˘ ̆ é¬… fl¡ø1À˘ Œ√‡± ̊ ± ˛̊ ’¸˜1 ø˙é¬± ¬ı…ª¶ö± ◊̋√√ ¤ ◊̋√√ÀÈ¬± ¬ı ∏̄«1
˝√√±˝◊√√¶≈®˘ ø˙é¬±ôL ¬Û1œé¬± ’±1n∏ Î¬◊2‰¬Ó¬1 ̃ ±Ò…ø˜fl¡ ¬Û1œé¬± ø√¬ı ̆ ·±
Â√±S-Â√±Sœ¸fl¡˘fl¡, ̃ √̋√±˜±1œ1 ̂ ¬ ˛̊±¬ıÓ¬±Õ˘ ̆ é¬… 1±ø‡ ¬Û1œé¬± ̋ √√̆ Ó¬
Ú¬ı˝√√±Õfl¡À˚˛ Î¬◊M√√œÌ« fl¡ø1 ø√ÀÂ√º ̊ ±1 Ù¬˘Ó¬ ø¬ÛÂ√Õ˘ ’¸˜Ó¬ ø˙øé¬Ó¬
øÚ¬ıÚ≈ª± ’øÒfl¡ ̋ √√í¬ı ’±1n∏ ̋ ◊√√À ˛̊ ¤fl¡ ¬ı‘̋ √√» é¬øÓ¬ ̧ ±ÒÚ fl¡ø1¬ıº ø˙é¬±1
Œé¬SÓ¬ ̃ √̋√±˜±1œÀ ˛̊ ø˚ ¤fl¡ ø¬ıô¶‘Ó¬1+¬ÛÓ¬ é¬øÓ¬ fl¡ø1ÀÂ√ Ó¬±fl¡ ̂ ¬øª ∏̄…»
õ∂Ê√ij ◊̋√√ ¬Û≈1±¬ıÕ˘ Œ‰¬©Ü± fl¡ø1¬ı ̆ ±ø·¬ıº ¬ıÓ«¬˜±Ú ̧ ˜˚̨Õ˘Àfl¡ ̃ √̋√±˜±1œÀ˚̨
ø˚ ·øÓ¬Ó¬ é¬øÓ¬ fl¡ø1ÀÂ√ Œ¸˚˛± ¬Û”1Ì fl¡ø1¬ıÕ˘ ø¬ıù´fl¡ ’±1n∏ √˝√√¬ıÂ√1
¸˜ ˛̊ ̆ ±ø·¬ıº
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¬Ûø1ªÓ«¬Ú1 1+¬ÛÀ1‡±Ó¬ ’±˜±1 ˜˝√√±Ú·1
øÊKI◊≈ ˝√√±Õ˘

 &ª±˝√√±È¬œ Ú±˜ÀÈ¬± ’¸˜œ˚˛± ˆ¬±¯∏±1 ≈√È¬± ˙s ë&ª±í
[’Ô«- Ó¬±À˜±˘] ’±1n∏ ë˝√√±È¬í[’Ô«- ¬ıÊ√±1]1 ¬Û1± Î¬◊æ√ª Δ˝√√ÀÂ√º
ø¬ıËøÈ¬Â√ Î¬◊¬ÛøÚÀª˙1 fl¡±˘Ó¬ ¤˝◊√√ Ú±˜ÀÈ¬± ëŒ·Ã˝√√±È¬œí ¬ı≈ø˘ Œfl¡±ª±
Δ˝√√øÂ√˘ ’±1n∏ 1980 1 √˙fl¡1 Œ˙¯∏1Ù¬±À˘ ˝◊√√ ¬ıÓ«¬˜±Ú1 1+¬Û
¬Û±˚˛º ’±Ú ¤fl¡ Ó¬Ô… ’Ú≈¸ø1 ¤˝◊√√ Ú·11 Œfl¡Î¬◊Ù¬±À˘ ¬Û±˝√√±À1
’±&ø1 Ôfl¡±1 fl¡±1ÀÌ ˝◊√√˚˛±fl¡ &˝√√± Œ˚Ú Œ√ø‡º ¤˝◊√√ &˝√√± Ú±˜1
¬Û1±˝◊√√ &ª±˝√√±È¬œ Δ˝√√ÀÂ√ ¬ı≈ø˘ ’Ú≈˜±Ú fl¡1± ˝√√˚˛º ˝◊√√˚˛±fl¡ õ∂±‰¬œÚ
fl¡±˘Ó¬ ëõ∂±·ÀÊ√…±øÓ¬¯∏¬Û≈1í Ú±À˜À1 Ê√Ú± Δ·øÂ√˘º ˝◊√√ Î¬◊M√√1-¬Û”¬ı
ˆ¬±1Ó¬1 ¬ı‘˝√√M√√˜ Œ˜¬∏Cí¬Ûø˘È¬±Ú ¤À˘fl¡± ’±1n∏ fl¡˘fl¡±Ó¬±,
¬Û±È¬Ú±1 ø¬ÛÂ√Ó¬ ¬Û”¬ı ˆ¬±1Ó¬1 Ó‘¬Ó¬œ˚˛ ¬ı‘˝√√» Ú·1º õ∂±‰¬œÚ
õ∂±·ÀÊ√…±øÓ¬¯∏¬Û≈1 ’±øÂ√˘ fl¡±˜1+¬Û 1±Ê√…1 1±Ê√Ò±Úœº
&ª±˝√√±È¬œ ˜˝√√±Ú·11 Î¬◊M√√À1 ’±ÀÂ√ ¬ıËp¡¬Û≈S Ú√œ, √øé¬ÀÌ
Œ˜‚±˘˚˛1 ¬Û±˝√√±1, ¬Ûø(À˜ Œ˘±fl¡øõ∂˚˛ Œ·±¬ÛœÚ±Ô ¬ı1√Õ˘
’±ôL–1±©Ü™œ˚˛ ø¬ı˜±Ú¬ıμ1 ’±1n∏ ¬Û”¬ıÓ¬ Ú±À1eœ ’ªø¶öÓ¬º
˜˝√√±ˆ¬±1Ó¬1 ˜ÀÓ¬, &ª±˝√√±È¬œ Ú1fl¡±¸≈1 ’±1n∏ ˆ¬·√M√√1 1±Ê√…À1
1±Ê√Ò±Úœ ’±øÂ√˘º &ª±˝√√±È¬œ ¤‡Ú ¬ı‘˝√√» ‰¬˝√√1º &ª±˝√√±È¬œ Î¬◊M√√1
¬Û”¬ı ˆ¬±1Ó¬1 ¸±—¶‘®øÓ¬fl¡, 1±Ê√ÕÚøÓ¬fl¡, õ∂˙±¸øÚfl¡ fl¡±˜-
fl¡±Ê√À1± ¤fl¡ ’Ú…Ó¬˜ Œfl¡fº

 &ª±˝√√±È¬œ Î¬◊M√√1-¬Û”¬ı ˆ¬±1Ó¬1 õ∂Ò±Ú Δ˙øé¬fl¡ Œfl¡fº
˝◊√√˚˛±Ó¬ ˆ¬±1Ó¬œ˚˛ õ∂˚≈øMê√ø¬ı√…± õ∂øÓ¬á¬±Ú &ª±˝√√±È¬œ1 √À1
ø¬ıù´ô¶11 ø˙é¬±Ú≈á¬±Ú1 ˘·ÀÓ¬ &ª±˝√√±È¬œ ø¬ıù´ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛ ’±1n∏
fl¡È¬Ú ˜˝√√±ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛1 √À1 &1n∏Q¬Û”Ì« ø˙é¬±Ú≈á¬±Ú ’ªø¶öÓ¬º
&ª±˝√√±È¬œ ø¬ıù´ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛ ¬ı± Œ·Ã˝√√±È¬œ ø¬ıù´ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛ Î¬◊M√√1
¬Û”¬ı«±=˘1 ’Ú…Ó¬˜ ø¬ıù´ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛º Œ·Ã˝√√±È¬œ ø¬ıù´ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛
1948 ‰¬ÚÓ¬ ¶ö±ø¬ÛÓ¬ fl¡1± Δ˝√√øÂ√˘º Î¬◊M√√1 ¬Û”¬ı«±=˘1
ø¬ıù´ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛ 1948 ‰¬ÚÓ¬ ¶ö±ø¬ÛÓ¬ fl¡1± Δ˝√√øÂ√˘º Î¬◊M√√1
¬Û”¬ı«±=˘1 ’¢∂Ìœ ’±1n∏ ’øÓ¬ ¬Û≈1øÌ ø¬ıù´ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛‡ÀÚ ’¸˜1
Δ˙øé¬fl¡, Œ¬ıÃøXfl¡ Ó¬Ô± 1±Ê√ÕÚøÓ¬fl¡ ¬ı±Ó¬±¬ı1Ì ¸‘ø©ÜÓ¬
&1n∏Q¬Û”Ì« ˆ”¬ø˜fl¡± ¬Û±˘Ú fl¡ø1 ’±ø˝√√ÀÂ√º ¬ıÓ«¬˜±Ú ¸˜˚˛Ó¬

&ª±˝√√±È¬œ ø¬ıù´ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛fl¡ ëfl‘¡¯û‰”¬Î¬ˇ±1 Œ√˙í ¬ı≈ø˘› Ê√Ú± ˚±˚˛º
ø˙é¬±1 Œé¬SÓ¬ &ª±˝√√±È¬œ‡Ú ˚ÀÔ©Ü Î¬◊ißÓ¬º ¸fl¡À˘±ø¬ı˘±fl¡
Δ˙øé¬fl¡ ø√˙À1 ’Ú≈á¬±Ú-õ∂øÓ¬¶ö±Ú ¸˜”˝√√À1 &ª±˝√√±È¬œ‡Ú
ˆ¬1¬Û”1 Δ˝√√ ’±ÀÂ√º ”√1-”√1øÌ1 ¬Û1±› Œ˜Ò±ªœ Â√±S-
Â√±Sœ¸fl¡À˘ &ª±˝√√±È¬œÕ˘ ’±ø˝√√ ø˙é¬± ’±˝√√1Ì fl¡ø1 ’±ÀÂ√º
Ú±Ú± Ò1Ì1 Δ˙øé¬fl¡ fl¡±˚«˝◊√√ ‰¬˝√√1‡Ú Î¬◊ißÓ¬˜±Ú1 fl¡ø1 Ó≈¬ø˘ÀÂ√º
fl¡È¬Ú ø¬ıù´ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛ ˆ¬±1Ó¬1 Î¬◊M√√1-¬Û”¬ı«±=˘1 1±Ê√… ’¸˜1
&ª±˝√√±È¬œ ˜˝√√±Ú·1Ó¬ ’ªø¶öÓ¬ ’±Ú ¤‡Ú ’Ú…Ó¬˜ Î¬◊2‰¬
ø˙é¬±1 õ∂øÓ¬á¬±Úº 1901 ‰¬ÚÓ¬ fl¡È¬Ú fl¡À˘Ê√ ø˝√√‰¬±À¬Û ø¬ıËøÈ¬Â√
‰¬1fl¡±À1 ˝◊√√˚˛±fl¡ õ∂øÓ¬á¬± fl¡ø1øÂ√˘º õ∂ÔÀ˜ fl¡˘fl¡±Ó¬±
ø¬ıù´ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛1 ’ôLˆ≈«¬Mê√ fl¡È¬Ú fl¡À˘Ê√ ø¬ÛÂ√Õ˘ Œ·Ã˝√√±È¬œ
ø¬ıù´ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛1 ’ôLˆ≈«¬Mê√ Δ˝√√øÂ√˘º 2011 ‰¬ÚÓ¬ fl¡È¬Ú fl¡À˘Ê√
1±øÊ√…fl¡ ø¬ıù´ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛ ¶ö±¬ÛÚ Œ˝√√±ª±Ó¬ fl¡È¬Ú fl¡À˘Ê√ ˝◊√√˚˛±1
’ôLˆ≈«Mê√ ˝√√í˘º

 õ∂˚≈øMê√1 Œé¬SÓ¬ ˆ¬±1Ó¬1 Î¬◊M√√1-¬Û”¬ı«±=˘Ó¬ ¤fl¡ ÚÓ≈¬Ú
’Ú≈¯∏e ¸‘ø©Ü1 Ê√ø1˚˛ÀÓ¬ ø¬ıù´ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛1 ·Àª¯∏fl¡ Ó¬Ô±
·Àª˙Ì± ¬Ûø1¯∏√¸˜”À˝√√ ŒÓ¬›“À˘±fl¡1 øÚÊ√± ·Àª¯∏Ì±1
Ù¬˘±Ù¬˘¸˜”˝√√ Î¬◊ißÓ¬ fl¡1±1 õ∂øÓ¬ ’±¢∂˝√√œº ˚≈ª ¬ı‘øM√√Ò±1œ¸fl¡À˘
¤fl¡ Î¬◊æ√±ªÚœ˜”˘fl¡ ¬ı…ª¸±ø˚˛fl¡ Ò±1Ì± ¸‘ø©Ü fl¡1±1 õ∂øÓ¬
’±¢∂˝√√œº Î¬◊À√…±·œ¸fl¡À˘ ˆ¬±1Ó¬1 Î¬◊M√√1 ¬Û”¬ı«±=˘Ó¬ ¤È¬± ÚÓ≈¬Ú
Œfl¡±•Û±Úœ ¶ö±¬ÛÚ fl¡1±1 ˘é¬…À1 ŒÓ¬›“À˘±fl¡1 øÚÊ√±
fl¡±˚«fl¡˘±¬Û¸˜”˝√√ ¬ıU˜≈‡œfl¡1Ì fl¡1±1 õ∂øÓ¬ ’±¢∂˝√√œº õ∂˚≈øMê√1
Œé¬SÓ¬ ¬ı…ª¸±ø˚˛fl¡ ’“±‰¬øÚ ¸‘ø©Ü fl¡1±1 õ∂øÓ¬ ’±¢∂˝√√œ
ˆ¬øª¯∏…Ó¬1 Î¬◊À√…±·œ¸fl¡˘fl¡ ˝◊√√ ’±√1øÌ Ê√Ú±˚˛ ’±1n∏ ¤fl¡
Î¬◊æ√±ªÚœ ø‰¬ôL±Ò±1±fl¡ ¸Ù¬˘ Î¬◊À√…±·Õ˘ 1+¬Û±ôL1 fl¡À1º
&ª±˝√√±È¬œÓ¬ õ∂˚≈øMê√ø¬ı√…±1 ˚ÀÔ©Ü Î¬◊iß˚˛Ú Œ˝√√±ª± Œ√‡± Δ·ÀÂ√º
ø¬ıøˆ¬iß Ò1Ì1 øÚ˜«±Ì Δ˝√√ Ôfl¡± Î¬◊À√…±·¸˜”˝√√Ó¬ Î¬◊À√…±·œ¸fl¡˘fl¡
øÚÀ˚˛±· fl¡ø1¬ıº Î¬◊À√…±·œ¸fl¡˘fl¡ ’±‰≈¬Ó¬œ˚˛± ø¬ıøÚÀ˚˛±·1
Œ¬ı±Ê√±1 ¬Û1± ˜≈øMê√ ø√ õ∂˚≈øMê√1 Œé¬SÓ¬ ˜ÀÚ±øÚÀª˙ fl¡ø1¬ıº
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¬Û1œé¬±˜”˘fl¡ ¬Û˚«±˚˛Ó¬ õ∂Ò±Ú ë¸≈ø¬ıÒ±¸˜”˝√√ ¬ı…ª˝√√±1 fl¡ø1¬ıÕ˘
’±1n∏ ŒÓ¬›“À˘±fl¡1 Δ¬ı:±øÚfl¡ Ò±1Ì±¸˜”˝√√ õ∂øÓ¬¬Ûiß fl¡ø1¬ıÕ˘
¸é¬˜ ˝√√í¬ıº ˜˝√√±Ú·1œ‡ÀÚ ø√ÀÚ ø√ÀÚ õ∂˚≈øMê√1 Œé¬SÓ¬ ˚ÀÔ©Ü
Œ√±¬ÛÓ¬ Œ√±À¬Û ’±·¬ı±øÏ¬ˇÀÂ√º

 Δ˙øé¬fl¡ ¬ı± õ∂˚≈øMê√ø¬ı√…±1 Œé¬SÓ¬ &ª±˝√√±È¬œ1 ø˚√À1
Î¬◊iß˚˛Ú ¸±ÒÚ Œ˝√√±ª± Œ√‡± Δ·ÀÂ√, øÍ¬fl¡ ŒÓ¬ÀÚ√À1 ’Ú…±Ú…
Œé¬SÀÓ¬± &ª±˝√√±È¬œ1 ˚ÀÔ©Ü Î¬◊iß˚˛Ú Δ˝√√ÀÂ√º &ª±˝√√±È¬œ
˜˝√√±Ú·1œ1 ¸¬ı«±eœÚ Î¬◊ißøÓ¬1 fl¡±1ÀÌ fl¡±˜ fl¡1± ø¬ıˆ¬±·¸˜”˝√√1
øˆ¬Ó¬1Ó¬ ’±ÀÂ√ &ª±˝√√±È¬œ Œ¬ÛÃ1 ¸ˆ¬±, øÊ√ ¤˜ øÎ¬ ¤, È¬±Î¬◊Ú
¤G Œõ≠øÚ— øÎ¬¬Û±È«¬À˜∞I◊, ø¬Û Î¬ø¬ıvÎ¬◊ øÎ¬, ø¬Û ¤˝◊√√‰¬ ˝◊√√, ¤ ¤‰¬
˝◊√√ ø¬ı, ˆ¬±1Ó¬ ¸=±1 øÚ·˜ ø˘ø˜ÀÈ¬Î¬, ’Ú…±Ú… ≈√1¸=±1
ø¬ıˆ¬±·, Ê√˘¸•Û√ ø¬ıˆ¬±· ’±ø√º øfl¡c ¤˝◊√√ ø¬ıˆ¬±·¸˜”˝√√1
¸˝√√À˚±ø·Ó¬±1 ’ˆ¬±ª1 fl¡±1ÀÌ ˝√√±1±˙±øô¶1 ¸ij≈‡œÚ ˝√√˚˛
Ê√Ú¸±Ò±1Ìº ¤ÀÚÒ1Ì1 ¸˝√√À˚±ø·Ó¬±1 ’ˆ¬±ª ’Ú…±Ú…
‰¬˝√√1¸˜”˝√√ÀÓ¬± Œ√‡± Œ¬Û±ª± ˚±˚˛º &ª±˝√√±È¬œfl¡ ¸fl¡À˘± Ù¬±˘1
¬Û1± ¶ú±È«¬ ø‰¬øÈ¬ ø˝√√‰¬±À¬Û øÚ˜«±Ì fl¡1±1 õ∂À‰¬©Ü± ’¬ı…±˝√√Ó¬
1±ø‡ÀÂ√º øfl¡c Œfl¡±ÀÚ± Ò1Ì1 ¶ú±È«¬ ÚœøÓ¬ ŒÚ±À˘±ª±Õfl¡
&ª±˝√√±È¬œfl¡ ¶ú±È«¬ ø‰¬øÈ¬ ø˝√√‰¬±À¬Û ·øÏ¬ˇ ŒÓ¬±˘±ÀÈ¬± ¬ı±ô¶ªÓ¬
1+¬Û±ø˚˛Ó¬ ˝√√í¬ıÀÚ∑ &ª±˝√√±È¬œ1 ’Ú…±Ú… Œé¬SÓ¬ Î¬◊iß˚˛Ú ‰¬±¬ıÕ˘
˝√√íÀ˘ &ª±˝√√±È¬œ1 ¬Û±?±¬ı±1œÓ¬ ’ªø¶öÓ¬ ¸±—¶‘®øÓ¬fl¡ ˆ¬ªÚ,
&ª±˝√√±È¬œ1 fl¡±ø˝√√˘œ¬Û±1±Ó¬ ’ªø¶öÓ¬ ŒÊ√…±øÓ¬ ø‰¬S¬ıÚ ©Ü≈øÎ¬’,
&ª±˝√√±È¬œ1 ø‰¬ø1˚˛±‡±Ú±, Ó¬±1fl¡±·‘˝√√ ’±ø√Õ˘ ’±„≈√√ø˘˚˛±¬ı
¬Û±ø1º ¿˜ôL ˙—fl¡1À√ª fl¡˘±Àé¬S1 fl¡Ô±› ¤˝◊√√ø‡øÚÀÓ¬
Î¬◊À~‡ fl¡ø1¬ı ¬Û±ø1º ¤˝◊√√ ’±È¬±˝◊√√À¬ı±11 ¸˜ø©ÜÀ˚˛ &ª±˝√√±È¬œ
˜˝√√±Ú·1œ‡Úfl¡ ¬ıU&ÀÌ Î¬◊iß˚˛Ú Œ˝√√±ª±1 ¬ÛÔÓ¬ ¸˝√√±˚˛ fl¡ø1ÀÂ√º
Î¬◊M√√1-¬Û”¬ı ˆ¬±1Ó¬1 ’Ú… ¶ö±Ú¸˜”˝√√Õ˘ ˚±¬ı1 ¬ı±À¬ı &ª±˝√√±È¬œ
¤fl¡ õ∂Ò±Ú ø¬ıfl¡äº

 Î¬◊M√√1-¬Û”¬ı«±=˘1 ¤‡Ú Î¬◊ißÓ¬ ‰¬˝√√1 ø˝√√‰¬±À¬Û &ª±˝√√±È¬œ1
˚ÀÔ©Ü &1n∏Q ’±ÀÂ√º &ª±˝√√±È¬œ ˜˝√√±Ú·1 ¸˜¢∂ Î¬◊M√√1-
¬Û”¬ı«±=˘1 ¬ı±øÌøÊ√…fl¡ Œfl¡fø¬ıμ≈º ˝◊√√ ˝√√í˘ ˜≈‡… ¬Û±˝◊√√fl¡±1œ ’±1n∏
‡≈‰≈¬1± ø¬ıÓ¬1Ì1 Œfl¡f¶ö˘º &ª±˝√√±È¬œ ‰¬±˝√√ øÚ˘±˜ Œfl¡f
¬Û‘øÔªœ1 øˆ¬Ó¬1ÀÓ¬ ¤øÈ¬ ¸¬ı«¬ı‘˝√√» øÚ˘±˜ Œfl¡fº ’Ú…
‰¬˝√√1ø¬ı˘±fl¡1 √À1 ¬ıÓ«¬˜±Ú &ª±˝√√±È¬œ ˜˝√√±Ú·1ÀÓ¬± ˜˘ ¸—¶‘®øÓ¬
·øÏ¬ˇ Î¬◊øÍ¬ÀÂ√º ’Ô«ÕÚøÓ¬fl¡ ø√˙ÀÓ¬± &ª±˝√√±È¬œ1 ˚ÀÔ©Ü &1n∏Q
’±ÀÂ√º ’Ô«ÕÚøÓ¬fl¡ ø√˙1 ¬Û1± &1n∏Q1 Î¬◊¬Ûø1› ˝◊√√˚˛±1 ’±À˙-
¬Û±À˙ ¬ıUÀÓ¬± fl¡±˚«±˘˚˛, ø˙é¬±Ú≈á¬±Ú ’±1n∏ ¬ı¸øÓ¬¶ö˘ ’±ÀÂ√º
øÊ√.¤‰¬. Œ1±Î¬ ¤fl¡ 1n∏ø‰¬¬Û”Ì« ’øˆ¬Ê√±Ó¬ ¤À˘fl¡±º ’¸˜1

1±Ê√Ò±Úœ ø√˙¬Û≈À1± ˝◊√√˚˛±Ó¬ ’ªø¶öÓ¬º &ª±˝√√±È¬œ Î¬◊ißÓ¬ ‰¬˝√√1
Œ˝√√±ª± Œ˝√√Ó≈¬Àfl¡ ˝◊√√˚˛±1 ¬Û1± ¤fl¡±øÒfl¡ ¸—¬ı±√¬ÛS õ∂fl¡±ø˙Ó¬ ˝√√˚˛º
˝◊√√˚˛±À1±¬Ûø1 ˝◊√√˚˛±Ó¬ Œfl¡˝◊√√¬ı±È¬±› ˝◊√√À˘fl¡¬∏CíøÚfl¡ ¸—¬ı±√ ˜±Ò…˜
Ó¬Ô± ”√1√˙«Ú Œfl¡f ’±1n∏ Œ1øÎ¬’í Œ©Ü˙…Ú ’±ÀÂ√º &ª±˝√√±È¬œ
Î¬◊M√√1-¬Û”¬ı ˆ¬±1Ó¬1 ëõ∂Àª˙¡Z±1íº ˝◊√√M√√1-¬Û”¬ı1 ’±Ú Í¬±˝◊√√1 ˘·Ó¬
Œ√˙1 ø¬ıøˆ¬iß õ∂±ôL1 ˘·Ó¬ &ª±˝√√±È¬œ ‰¬˝√√11 ˚±Ó¬±˚˛±Ó¬ ¬ı…ª¶ö±
’øÓ¬ ¸≈‰¬˘º 2010 ‰¬ÚÓ¬ ˜˝√√±Ú·11 ˜≈Í¬ Î¬◊»¬Û±√Ú õ∂±˚˛ 100

Œfl¡±øÈ¬ ’±À˜ø1fl¡±Ú Î¬˘±1 ¬ı≈ø˘ Ò±1Ì± fl¡1± Δ˝√√øÂ√˘º Ú√œ
¬ıμ1 ø˝√√‰¬±À¬Û &ª±˝√√±È¬œ ’±·À1 ¬Û1±˝◊√√ ¤fl¡ &1n∏Q¬Û”Ì«
õ∂˙±¸øÚfl¡ ’±1n∏ ¬ı±øÌøÊ√…fl¡ Œfl¡f1+À¬Û ø¬ıÀ¬ıø‰¬Ó¬ Δ˝√√ ’±ø˝√√ÀÂ√º
Ú·11 Î¬◊¬Û±Ê«√Ú1 ø˝√√‰¬±¬Û ¬Û1•Û1±·Ó¬ˆ¬±Àª fl¡1± Ú˝√√˚˛ ¬ı±À¬ı
¸øÍ¬fl¡ ¸—‡…± ¤øÓ¬˚˛±› Œ¬Û±ª± Œ˝√√±ª± Ú±˝◊√√º Ó¬Ô±ø¬Û›
¬ı±øÌøÊ√…fl¡ fl¡±˜-fl¡±Ê√ ’±1n∏ øÚÀ˚˛±Ê√ÚÕ˘ ˘é¬… fl¡ø1À˘
˜˝√√±Ú·1‡ÀÚ ’¸˜1 Î¬◊¬Û±Ê«√Ú1 ¤fl¡ ¬ı≈Ê√Ú ’—˙ ¬ı˝√√Ú fl¡ø1ÀÂ√
¬ı≈ø˘ ’Ú≈˜±Ú fl¡ø1¬ı ¬Û±ø1º ˜≈Í¬ÀÓ¬ ¸fl¡À˘±À¬ı±1 ø√˙1 ¬Û1±˝◊√√
&ª±˝√√±È¬œ ¤‡Ú Î¬◊ißÓ¬ ‰¬˝√√1 ¬ı≈ø˘ ·Ì… fl¡ø1¬ı ¬Û±ø1º

 ›¬Û1Ó¬ &ª±˝√√±È¬œ1 õ∂øÓ¬ÀÈ¬± ø√˙ ¬ı˝√√˘ˆ¬±Àª
’±À˘±‰¬Ú± fl¡1± ˝√√í˘º &ª±˝√√±È¬œ Î¬◊M√√1-¬Û”¬ı ˆ¬±1Ó¬1 ¤fl¡ õ∂Ò±Ú
¬ı±øÌøÊ√…fl¡ ’±1n∏ Δ˙øé¬fl¡ Œfl¡f ø˝√√‰¬±À¬Û Î¬◊¬ÛÀ1±Mê√
’±À˘±‰¬Ú±1 ¬Û1± ·Ì… fl¡ø1¬ı ¬Û1± ·í˘º ˜≈Í¬ÀÓ¬ Î¬◊¬ÛÀ1±Mê√
’±À˘±‰¬Ú±1 ¬Û1± ˝◊√√˚˛±Àfl¡ ˜ôL¬ı… fl¡ø1¬ı ¬Û±ø1 Œ˚, &ª±˝√√±È¬œ
¤‡Ú Δ¬ıø‰¬S…À1 ˆ¬1¬Û”1 ‰¬˝√√1º &ª±˝√√±È¬œ ’±1n∏ ˝◊√√˚˛±1 Œ‰¬Ã¬Û±˙1
’=˘¸˜”˝√√ ΔÊ√ª Δ¬ıø‰¬S…À1 ˆ¬1±º &ª±˝√√±È¬œ1 Œ‰¬Ã¬Û±˙1
’1Ì…Ó¬ ˚ÀÔ©Ü ¸—‡…fl¡ ˝√√±Ó¬œ, ¬ı±‚, ¬ı±μ1 ’±ø√ Ê√œª-Ê√c1
Î¬◊¬Ûø1› ø¬ıøˆ¬iß õ∂Ê√±øÓ¬1 ‰¬1±˝◊√√-ø‰¬ø1fl¡øÓ¬ Œ¬Û±ª± ˚±˚˛º
¬ıÓ«¬˜±Ú ¸˜˚˛Ó¬ &ª±˝√√±È¬œÓ¬ ¬ıUÀÓ¬± ¬Û≈1øÌ ˜Í¬-˜øμ1
Œ√ø‡¬ıÕ˘ Œ¬Û±ª± ˚±˚˛º fl¡±˜±‡…± Œ√ª±˘˚˛, Î¬◊˜±Úμ ˜øμ1,
Úª¢∂˝√√ ˜øμ1, qÀSêù´1 ˜øμ1, ¬ıø˙á¬±|˜, Œ√Ã˘ Œ·±ø¬ıμ
˜øμ√1, Î¬◊¢∂Ó¬±1± Œ√ª±˘˚˛ ’±ø√ ¤˝◊√√À¬ı±11 øˆ¬Ó¬1Ó¬ ’Ú…Ó¬˜º
Úœ˘±‰¬˘ ¬Û±˝√√±1Ó¬ ’ªø¶öÓ¬ ˙øMê√¬ÛœÍ¬ fl¡±˜±‡…± ˜øμ1,
ø‰¬S±‰¬˘ ¬Û±˝√√±1Ó¬ ’ªø¶öÓ¬ õ∂±‰¬œÚ ŒÊ√…±øÓ¬¯∏ ‰¬‰«¬±1 ˜øμ1
Úª¢∂˝√√, ¬ıø˙á¬1 ¬Û≈1±Ó¬±øNfl¡ ¸•Û√ ’±1n∏ Í¬±À˚˛ Í¬±À˚˛
Ú·1‡Ú1 øfl¡—¬ı√ôLœ˜”˘fl¡ ˝◊√√øÓ¬˝√√±¸1 fl¡Ô±Àfl¡ ¸˜Ô«Ú fl¡ø1ÀÂ√º
Î¬◊¬Û±Ê«√Ú1 ¬ı±À¬ı &ª±˝√√±È¬œÀ˚˛ ˜”˘Ó¬ Î¬◊¬Û˚≈Mê√ fl¡˜«¶ö˘œº ø˚À˝√√Ó≈¬
&ª±˝√√±È¬œ ˜˝√√±Ú·1œ ‰¬±ø1›ø√˙1 ¬Û1± Î¬◊ißÓ¬, Œ¸À˚˛À˝√√
&ª±˝√√±È¬œfl¡ Î¬◊M√√1-¬Û”¬ı«±=˘1 ≈√ª±1˜≈‡ ø˝√√‰¬±À¬Û ø¬ıÀ¬ıø‰¬Ó¬ fl¡1±
Δ √̋√ÀÂ√º
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Â√±S 1±Ê√ÚœøÓ¬– ˝◊√√˚˛±1 ’Ó¬œÓ¬ ¬ıÓ«¬˜±Ú ’±1n∏ ˆ¬øª¯∏…»
øÊ√KI◊≈ ˝√√±Õ˘

1±Ê√ÚœøÓ¬ ˜±Úª Ê√œªÚ1 ¤fl¡ &1n∏Q¬Û”Ì« ’—·º Ê√œªÚ
¸—¢∂±˜1 ̋ ◊√√ ¤fl¡ ’Ó¬…±ª˙…fl¡œ˚˛ ¬ÛÔº ø˚À˚˛ ̃ ±Ú≈˝√√fl¡ Ê√œªÚ ·Ï¬ˇ±1
¬ı±À¬ı ¤fl¡ ¸≈ø¶ö1 ¬Ûø1Àª˙ 1‰¬Ú± fl¡1±Ó¬ ¸øSê˚˛ ˆ”¬ø˜fl¡± ¬Û±˘Ú
fl¡À1º Œ¸À ˛̊À √̋√ ̃ ±Ú≈̋ √√ ̧ ±˜±øÊ√fl¡ Œ √̋√±ª±1 ̆ ·ÀÓ¬ 1±Ê√ÕÚøÓ¬fl¡ˆ¬±Àª
õ∂øÓ¬ÀÈ¬± Œé¬SÓ¬ ¸—˘¢ü Δ˝√√ Ô±Àfl¡º 1±Ê√ÕÚøÓ¬fl¡ ŒÚÓ¬± ¬ı±
1±Ê√ÚœøÓ¬ø¬ı√¸fl¡˘ Ó¬Ô± ¤fl¡ fl¡Ô±Ó¬ fl¡í¬ıÕ˘ ·íÀ˘ ¬ı‘˝√√»
Ê√Ú¸±Ò±1ÀÌ ’±˝◊√√Ú¸˜”˝√√ õ∂Ì˚˛Ú fl¡1±Ó¬ ¸˝√√±˚˛ fl¡À1º ˚±1
Ê√ø1˚˛ÀÓ¬ ¸˜±Ê√‡Ú ¸≈¶öˆ¬±Àª ¬Ûø1‰¬±ø˘Ó¬ Δ˝√√ Ô±Àfl¡º ’±˜±1
¸˜±Ê√1 Â √ ±S-Â√±Sœ¸fl¡À˘± ¤˝◊ √ √  1±Ê√ÚœøÓ¬1 ˘·Ó¬
›Ó¬–Œõ∂±Ó¬ˆ¬±Àª Ê√øÎ¬ˇÓ¬º õ∂±fl¡ ¶§±ÒœÚ fl¡±˘À1 ¬Û1± ŒÓ¬›“À˘±Àfl¡
’Ú¬ı√… ’ª√±Ú ’±·¬ıÏ¬ˇ±˝◊√√ ’±ø˝√√ÀÂ√º ¶§±ÒœÚÓ¬± ’±Àμ±˘Ú1
¸˜˚˛À1 ¬Û1± Ê√ª±˝√ √1˘±˘ ŒÚ˝√ √1n ∏ ø¬ıù´ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛, ø√~œ
ø¬ıù´ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛ Ó¬Ô± ’Ú…±Ú… ø¬ıù´ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛ ’±1n∏ ˜˝√√±ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛1
√À1 Î¬◊2‰¬ ø˙é¬±1 ’Ú≈á¬±Ú¸˜”À˝√√ &1n∏Q¬Û”Ì« ˆ”¬ø˜fl¡± ¢∂˝√√Ì fl¡1±
’±ø˜ Œ√ø‡ ’±ø˝√√ÀÂ“√±º ¬ıÓ«¬˜±Ú ¸˜˚˛Ó¬ ø˙é¬±Ú≈á¬±Ú¸˜”˝√√Ó¬
1±Ê√ÚœøÓ¬ ¸øSê˚˛ Δ˝√√ Î¬◊Í¬± Œ√‡± Δ·ÀÂ√º õ∂fl‘¡Ó¬ÀÓ¬ Â√±S-
1±Ê√ÚœøÓ¬À˚˛ ˝◊√√øÓ¬¬ı±‰¬fl¡ ŒÚ ŒÚøÓ¬¬ı±‰¬fl¡ ‘√ø©Üˆ¬—·œ1 ’ªÓ¬±1Ì±
fl¡À1, Œ¸˝◊√√ ¸•ÛÀfl«¡ ø¬ıÓ¬fl«¡ Œ˝√√±ª± Œ√‡± ˚±˚˛º ¤‰¬±À˜ ˝◊√√˚˛±fl¡
¸˜Ô«Ú fl¡À1 ˚ø√› ’±Ú ¤‰¬±À˜ ¸˜Ô«Ú Úfl¡À1º ’¸˜1
¸±˜±øÊ√fl¡ Ê√œªÚÀÓ¬± Â√±S 1±Ê√ÚœøÓ¬1 ¤fl¡ ’øÓ¬ &1n∏Q¬Û”Ì«
ˆ”¬ø˜fl¡± ’±ÀÂ√ ø¬ıÀ˙¯∏Õfl¡ ’¸˜ ’±Àμ±˘ÚÓ¬ ’¸˜1 Â√±S
1±Ê√ÚœøÓ¬À˚˛ ‰¬fl≈¡Ó¬ ˘·±Õfl¡ õ∂ˆ¬±ª Œ¬Û˘±¬ıÕ˘ ¸é¬˜ Δ˝√√øÂ√˘º
‹øÓ¬˝√√±ø¸fl¡ ’¸˜ ’±Àμ±˘ÚÓ¬ &ª±˝√√±È¬œ ø¬ıù´ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛ ’¸˜1
1±Ê√ÚœøÓ¬1 Œfl¡fÕ˘ ¬Ûø1ÌÓ¬ Œ˝√√±ª±1 ˘·ÀÓ¬ 1±Ê√…1 ø¬ıøˆ¬iß
¶ö±ÚÓ¬ Ôfl¡± ̃ √̋√±ø¬ı√…±˘ ˛̊ ̧ ”̃̋ √√ÀÓ¬± Â√±S ̧ ˜±Ê√ ’¸˜ ’±Àμ±˘Ú1
Δ¸ÀÓ¬ ¤fl¡±RÓ¬±À1 ¸—˚≈Mê√ Δ˝√√ ¬Ûø1øÂ√˘º Œ√˙1 ˘·ÀÓ¬ ’¸˜1
ø˙é¬±Ú≈á¬±Ú¸˜”˝√√Ó¬ Â√±S 1±Ê√ÚœøÓ¬À˚˛ ¬Û”¬ı«À1 ¬Û1± ¤fl¡ &1n∏Q¬Û”Ì«
ˆ”¬ø˜fl¡± ¬Û±˘Ú fl¡ø1 ’±ø˝√√ÀÂ√º ‹øÓ¬˝√√±ø¸fl¡ ¬ÛÈ¬ˆ”¬ø˜ÀÓ¬± ˚ø√À˝√√
’±ø˜ Â√±S 1±Ê√ÚœøÓ¬1 õ∂±¸—ø·fl¡Ó¬± Ù¬ø˝√√˚˛±˝◊√√ ‰¬±› ŒÓ¬ÀÚ˝√√íÀ˘
Â√±S 1±Ê√ÚœøÓ¬À˚˛ Œ√˙1 ¶§±ÒœÚÓ¬± ’±Àμ±˘ÚÀÓ¬± ’øÓ¬

Œ˚±·±Rfl¡ õ∂ˆ¬±ª Œ¬Û˘±˝◊√√øÂ√˘º ’Ò…˚˛Ú¬Û≈©Ü Â√±S˝◊√√ 1±Ê√ÚœøÓ¬Ó¬
õ∂Àª˙1 Œ˚±À·À1 ø˚Àfl¡±ÀÚ± ’±Àμ±˘Úfl¡ ¸øÍ¬fl¡ ø√˙Ó¬ ¤fl¡
¸≈øÚø«√©Ü ø√À˙À1 ’±&ª±˝◊√√ øÚ¬ıÕ˘ ¸é¬˜ Δ˝√√øÂ√˘º ø˙é¬fl¡
’øˆ¬ˆ¬±ªfl¡ Â√±S ¤˝◊√√ øÓ¬øÚÈ¬± Î¬◊¬Û±√±ÀÚÀ1 ¬Ûø1¬Û”Ì« ø˙é¬±Ú≈á¬±Ú1
Ò±1Ì±fl¡ ·øÓ¬˙œ˘Ó¬± õ∂√±Ú fl¡1±1 ¬ı±À¬ı˝◊√√ Â√±S 1±Ê√ÚœøÓ¬1
õ∂À˚˛±Ê√Úº ø˙é¬±Ô«œ ¸˜±Ê√1 ø¬ıøˆ¬iß ø¬ı¯∏˚˛1 ˘·ÀÓ¬ 1±Ê√… Ó¬Ô±
¸˜±Ê√1 ’±Ô«-¸±˜±øÊ√fl¡ ¸˜¸…±1 ›¬Û1Ó¬ Â√±S 1±Ê√ÚœøÓ¬Ó¬
·ÌÓ¬±øLafl¡ Ò±1Ì±À1 Œ˝√√±ª± ø¬ıÓ¬fl«¡1 ’ôLÓ¬ ¤Àfl¡± ¤Àfl¡±È¬± ¸≈¶ö
¸˜±Ò±Ú ›˘±˝◊√√øÂ√˘ ø˚À¬ı±1 Ò±1Ì±Àfl¡ ˝√√˚˛ÀÈ¬± ¬Û1ªÓ«¬œ ¸˜˚˛Ó¬
˜”˘ 1±Ê√ÚœøÓ¬ÀÓ¬± õ∂À˚˛±· fl¡1± Œ√‡± ˚±˚˛º  ø˙é¬±Ú≈á¬±Ú¸˜”˝√√Ó¬
Â√±S-1±Ê√ÚœøÓ¬1 õ∂À˚˛±Ê√Ú ¸√±˚˛ ’±øÂ√˘ ’±1n∏ ’±ÀÂ√º õ∂Ó¬…é¬
1±Ê√ÚœøÓ¬1 ¬Û1± ’“±Ó¬1Ó¬ Ô±øfl¡ Â√±S˝◊√ √ fl¡1± 1±Ê√ÚœøÓ¬À˚˛
ø¬ıù´ø¬ı√…±˘ ˛̊, ̃ ˝√√±ø¬ı√…±˘ ˛̊1 ̆ ·ÀÓ¬ ’Ú…±Ú… ø˙é¬±Ú≈á¬±Ú ¤‡ÚÓ¬
¸±˜±øÊ√fl¡ ¬ı±Ó¬±ª1Ì ¸‘ø©Ü fl¡1±Ó¬ ˜”˘ ˆ”¬ø˜fl¡± ¬Û±˘Ú fl¡À1º
ø˚Àfl¡±ÀÚ± ø˙é¬±Ú≈á¬±Ú ¤fl¡ ·ÌÓ¬±øLafl¡ Ò±1Ì± ’±1n∏ Œ¸˝◊√ √
·ÌÓ¬±øLafl¡ Ò±1Ì±1 ˜øμ1Ó¬ ·ÌÓ¬La1 ’±‡1± Œ˝√ √±ª±ÀÈ¬±
¸fl¡À˘±Àª ˚≈øMê√ øÚá¬Ó¬±À1 ’±˙± fl¡À1º

1±Ê√ÚœøÓ¬1 ’Ó¬œÓ¬1 fl¡Ô± fl¡í¬ıÕ˘ ̋ √√íÀ˘ ’¸˜ ’±Àμ±˘Ú1
¬Û1ªÓ«¬œ ̧ ˜ ˛̊Ó¬ Â√±S 1±Ê√ÚœøÓ¬1 ̧ ˜ ˛̊1 fl¡Ô± Î¬◊À~‡ fl¡ø1¬ı ¬Û±ø1º
1±Ê√…Ó¬ fl¡—À¢∂Â√ ˙±¸Ú1 ¸˜˚˛Ó¬ ’¸˜1 ø˙é¬±Ú≈á¬±Ú¸˜”˝√√Ó¬ ¤Ú
¤Â√ ̊ ≈̨ ’± ◊̋√√Ú1 Δ¸ÀÓ¬ ’¸˜1 ’±=ø˘fl¡ Â√±S ̧ —·Í¬Ú ’±Â≈√ ’±ø√1
¸—‚±È¬ ’±1y Δ˝√√øÂ√˘º øfl¡Â≈√ø√Ú ¬Û”À¬ı«, øÎ¬¬ıËn∏·Î¬ˇ ø¬ıù´ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛1
’ôL·«Ó¬ øÎ¬¬ıËn∏ ˜˝√√±ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛Ó¬ øÚ¬ı«±‰¬Úfl¡ Œfl¡f fl¡ø1 ’±Â≈√ fl¡˜«œ
’±1n∏ ¤ø¬ıøˆ¬ø¬Û1 ˜±Ê√Ó¬ ¸—‚±Ó¬ Δ˝√√øÂ√˘ ’±1n∏ Î¬◊Mê√ ¸—‚±Ó¬1
¬Û±Â√Ó¬ ¶ö±Úœ˚˛ ’±1é¬œÀ˚˛ ’±Â≈√1 ù´˝√√œ√ ˆ¬ªÚÓ¬ õ∂Àª˙ fl¡ø1 ’±‰≈¬
fl¡ «̃œ¸fl¡˘fl¡ ’¬Û√¶ö fl¡1± ¬ı≈ø˘› ’øˆ¬À˚±· Î¬◊O±¬ÛÚ ̋ √√̊ ˛º ¶ö±Úœ ˛̊
’øˆ¬ˆ¬±ªfl¡ ˜Laœ1 õ∂À1±‰¬Ú±ÀÓ¬ ¤˝◊√√√À1 ’±Â≈√ fl¡˜«œfl¡ ’±1é¬œÀ˚˛
’¬Û√¶ö fl¡1± ¬ı≈ø˘ ’±Â≈√ fl¡˜«œ¸fl¡À˘ ’øˆ¬À˚±· fl¡1±1 ˘·ÀÓ¬
’±1é¬œfl¡ 1±Ê√ÕÚøÓ¬fl¡ Î¬◊ÀV˙ÀÓ¬ ¬ı…ª˝√√±1 fl¡1± ¬ı≈ø˘ ̧ ˜±À˘±‰¬Ú±
fl¡À1º ˝◊ √ √˚˛±1 ¬Û±Â√ÀÓ¬ ¬ı1À¬ÛÈ¬±1 ¬ı1À¬ÛÈ¬±À1±Î¬ ˝√ √±Î¬ ◊˘œ
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˜˝√√±ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛ÀÓ¬± Â√±S ¤fl¡Ó¬± ¸ˆ¬±1 øÚ¬ı«±‰¬Úfl¡Õ˘ Â√±S
¸—·Í¬Ú¸˜”˝√√1 ˜±Ê√Ó¬ ¸—‚±Ó¬ Œ˝√√±ª± Œ√‡± ˚±˚˛º ¬ıUÀfl¡˝◊√√Ê√Ú
Â√±S˝◊√√ ¤˝◊√√ ̧ —‚±Ó¬Ó¬ ’±‚±Ó¬õ∂±5 ̋ √√˚˛º øÎ¬¬ıËn∏·Î¬ˇ ’±1n∏ ¬ı1À¬ÛÈ¬±1
¬Û±Â√Ó¬ ¤˝◊√ √¬ı±1 ’¸˜1 ø˙é¬±Ú≈á¬±Ú¸˜”˝√√1 ’Ú…Ó¬˜ fl¡È¬Ú
ø¬ıù´ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛1 Â√±S ¤fl¡Ó¬± ¸ˆ¬±1 øÚ¬ı«±‰¬Ú1 ¬Û±Â√Ó¬ Â√±S¸fl¡˘1
˜±Ê√Ó¬ ¸—‚±Ó¬ Œ˝√√±ª± Œ√‡± ˚±˚˛º ’±√˙«1 ¸—‚±Ó¬ ˜±øÚ ˘í¬ı
¬Û±ø1 øfl¡c Î¬◊2‰¬ ø˙é¬± õ∂øÓ¬á¬±Ú ¤‡ÚÓ¬ Œ˚øÓ¬ ˛̊± ’±√̇ «1 ̧ —‚±Ó¬1
ø¬ı¬Û1œÀÓ¬ ˙±1œø1fl¡ ¸—‚±ÀÓ¬ ’±·¶ö±Ú ¬Û±˚˛ ŒÓ¬øÓ¬˚˛± 1±Ê√…‡Ú1
ˆ¬øª¯∏…Ó¬fl¡Õ˘À˚˛± ¸—˙˚˛1 ¸‘ø©Ü ˝√√˚˛ fl¡±1Ì ’±øÊ√1 Â√±S¸fl¡À˘˝◊√√
fl¡±˝◊√√Õ˘ 1±Ê√…‡Ú1 ŒÚÓ‘¬Q ‰¬y±ø˘¬ı˘·œ˚˛± ˝√√í¬ıº fl¡È¬Ú1 Â√±S
¤fl¡Ó¬± ¸ˆ¬±1 øÚ¬ı«±‰¬Úœ Ù¬˘±Ù¬˘ Œ‚±¯∏Ì± fl¡1±1 ¬Û±Â√Ó¬ ≈√È¬±
Â√±S¬ı±¸1 Â√±S˝◊√√ ˜±1ø¬ÛÈ¬Ó¬ ø˘5 ˝√√˚˛ ’±1n∏ ¤˝◊√√ ‚È¬Ú±1 ø¬ÛÂ√ÀÓ¬
¬ıUÀfl¡˝◊√√Ê√Ú Â√±S ’±‚±Ó¬õ∂±5 ˝√√í¬ı˘·œ˚˛± ˝√√˚˛º fl¡È¬Ú1 Â√±S
1±Ê√ÚœøÓ¬1 ¤fl¡ ¸≈fl¡œ˚˛± ¸≈Ú±˜ ’±ÀÂ√º ’¸˜1 ¬ıUÀfl¡˝◊√√Ê√Ú
’±·˙±1œ1 1±Ê√ÕÚøÓ¬fl¡ ......... Δ˝√√ÀÂ√ fl¡È¬Ú1 ˜øÊ√˚˛±Ó¬ Â√±S
’ª¶ö±Ó¬ fl¡1± 1±Ê√ÕÚøÓ¬fl¡ ’±ø√¬Û±Í¬1 ’Ú≈˙œ˘Ú1 ˜±ÀÊ√À1º
˝◊√√øÓ¬˝√√±¸1 ¬Û±Ó¬Ó¬ Œ‡±ø√Ó¬ Δ˝√√ Ôfl¡± ¸M√√1 ’±˙œ √˙fl¡1 Œ¸˝◊√√
’¸˜ ’±Àμ±˘Ú1 Œ¸±Ì±˘œ ¬Û‘á¬±˝◊√√ ’±øÊ√› õ∂øÓ¬Ê√Ú ¸À‰¬Ó¬Ú
Ú±·ø1fl¡fl¡ ŒÊ“√±fl¡±ø1 ̊ ±˚˛º ̊ íÓ¬ ’Õ¬ıÒ ’Ú≈õ∂Àª˙fl¡±1œ1 ø¬ı1n∏ÀX
˝√√±Ê√±1 ˝√√±Ê√±1 Ê√ÚÓ¬±˝◊√√ ’±Àμ±˘ÚÓ¬ Ú±ø˜ ù´˝√√œ√ Δ˝√√øÂ√˘º
¶§±ÒœÀÚ±M√√1 fl¡±˘1 ̧ ¬ı±ÀÓ¬±Õfl¡ ̧ øSê˚˛ ’±Àμ±˘Ú1+À¬Û ¬Ûø1ø‰¬Ó¬
Œ˝√√±ª± Œ¸˝◊√√ ’±Àμ±˘ÀÚ˝◊√√ ø√øÂ√˘ Â√±S¸fl¡˘1 ˙øMê√1 ¬Ûø1‰¬˚˛º
˚íÓ¬ ’±˙œ1 √˙fl¡ÀÓ¬˝◊√ √ ¬ıÓ«¬˜±Ú ’±·˙±1œ1 1±Ê√ÕÚøÓ¬fl¡
ŒÚÓ¬±¸fl¡À˘ Ê√ij ˘±ˆ¬ fl¡ø1øÂ√˘º ¤˝◊√√¸˜”˝√√1 ˘·ÀÓ¬ ‘‘All In-
dia Students Federation (AISF), All India Student
Association (AISA), Akhil Bharatiya vidyarthi
Parishad (ABVP), Student Federation of India (AFI),
Asom Gana Parisad (AGP)’’ ¤ ◊̋√√̧ ”̃̋ √√1 ’ª√±ÀÚ± ̧ øSê ˛̊
1±Ê√ÚœøÓ¬1 fl¡± «̊Àé¬SÓ¬ Ú≈̋ ◊√√ fl¡ø1¬ı ŒÚ±ª±ø1º ·øÓ¬Àfl¡, ’±ø˜ ¬Û”¬ı«1
¬Û1±˝◊√√ Œ√ø‡ ’±ø˝√√ÀÂ√± ̧ ˜±Ê√1 ¬ı±À¬ı 1±Ê√ÕÚøÓ¬fl¡ ’±1n∏ 1±Ê√ÚœøÓ¬
¤fl¡ ’¬Ûø1˝√√±˚«… ’—·º

¬ıÓ«¬˜±Ú ¸˜˚˛Ó¬ ø˙é¬±Ú≈á¬±Ú¸˜”˝√√Ó¬ ¤˝◊√√ õ∂ˆ¬±ª ¬ı‘˝√√»
¬Ûø1˜±ÀÌ ¬Ûø1¬ıÕ˘ Δ˘ÀÂ√º Â√±S 1±Ê√ÚœøÓ¬ ¸˜Ô«Ú fl¡1± ¸fl¡˘1
˚≈øMê√ ˝√√í˘, ëÂ√±S Ê√œªÚÀÈ¬± ø˚À˝√√Ó≈¬ ˆ¬øª¯∏…Ó¬ Ê√œªÚ1 õ∂døÓ¬1
¸˜ ˛̊, ·øÓ¬Àfl¡ Â√±S¸fl¡˘ Œ√̇ 1 1±Ê√ÚœøÓ¬1 õ∂øÓ¬ ̧ À‰¬Ó¬Ú Œ √̋√±ª±1
¬Û1± ˝◊√√©Ü ¸±ÒÚ ˝√√í¬ıº ø¬ıÀ˙¯∏Õfl¡ – ’±˜±1 ¸˜±Ê√1 ø¬ÛÂ√¬Û1±
¬Ûø1ø¶öøÓ¬Õ˘ ‰¬±˝◊√√ Â√±S ¸fl¡˘Àfl¡˝◊√√ ’±ø˜ Œ˚øÓ¬˚˛± ¸fl¡À˘± fl¡±˜1

¬ı±À¬ı ’±·¬ıÏ¬ˇ±˝◊√√ ø√›“, ·øÓ¬Àfl¡ 1±Ê√ÚœøÓ¬1 ¬Û1± ŒÓ¬›“À˘±fl¡fl¡
’“±Ó¬1± ◊̋√√ 1‡±1 Œfl¡±ÀÚ± ̊ ≈øMê√ Ô±øfl¡¬ı ŒÚ±ª±À1ºí ’±Ú √̋√±ÀÓ¬ ̧ ˜Ô«Ú
Úfl¡1±¸fl¡˘1 ˚≈øMê√ ˝√√í˘, ëÂ√±S¸fl¡˘1 ¬ı≈øX ¬ı‘øM√√ Δ¬ÛÌÓ¬ Ú˝√√˚˛º
ø¬ıøˆ¬iß 1±Ê√ÕÚøÓ¬fl¡ ˜Ó¬±√˙«1 Œfl¡±ÚÀÈ¬± ˆ¬±˘, Œfl¡±ÚÀÈ¬± Œ¬ı˚˛±
Â√±S ◊̋√√ ¬ı≈øÊ√¬ı ŒÚ±ª±À1º øfl¡Â≈√˜±Ú 1±Ê√ÕÚøÓ¬fl¡ ’±√ «̇ Œ√‡±Ó¬ ̂ ¬±˘
˝√√íÀ˘› ¬ı±ô¶ªÓ¬ 1+¬Û±ø˚˛Ó¬ fl¡1± ’¸yªº Â√±S¸fl¡˘ ¸˝√√Ê√ ¸1˘
’±1n∏ ’±√˙«¬ı±√œ ,¬ fl¡±ÀÊ√˝◊√√¬ ŒÓ¬›“À˘±fl¡fl¡ ¤ÀÚÀ¬ı±1 ’±√˙«Ó¬
Œˆ¬±˘ Δ· 1±Ê√ÚœøÓ¬Ó¬ Ê“√ø¬Û˚˛±˝◊√√ ¬ÛÀ1º ¤¬ı±1 1±Ê√ÚœøÓ¬1
Œ˜1¬Û±fl¡Ó¬ Œ¸±˜±À˘ Ó¬±1¬Û1± ›˘±˝◊√ √ ’˝√√± ¸˝√√Ê√ Ú˝√√˚˛º
Ù¬˘¶§1+À¬Û Â√±S1 ˜”˘ fl¡Ó« ¬ı… ’Ò…˚˛ÚÓ¬ ’ˆ¬±ªÚœ˚˛ ¬ı±Ò± ’±ø˝√√
¬ÛÀ1º ø˚À˝√√Ó≈¬ Œfl¡±ÀÚ± ø˙é¬±Ú≈á¬±ÀÚ˝◊√ √ ¸øSê˚˛ 1±Ê√ÚœøÓ¬1
fl¡±˚«Àé¬S Ú˝√√˚˛º ·øÓ¬Àfl¡, Œ√‡± ˚±˚˛, ≈√À˚˛±¬Ûé¬1 fl¡Ô±Ó¬ ˚≈øMê√
’±ÀÂ√º Â√±S 1±Ê√ÚœøÓ¬ ‰¬‰«¬±Ó¬ ̃ ”˘Ó¬– fl¡±À1± ’±¬ÛøM√√ Ú±˝◊√√º ̊ ø√À˝√√
Œ¸˝◊√ √ 1±Ê√ÚœøÓ¬ qX, øÚfl¡± ’±1n∏ ¸À‰¬Ó¬Ú ˝√ √˚˛º ˘·ÀÓ¬
ŒÓ¬›“À˘±fl¡1 ˚ø√ ’Ò…˚˛ÚÓ¬ ¬ı…±‚±Ó¬ ÚÊ√Àijº ’±Ú˝√√±ÀÓ¬
1±Ê√ÚœøÓ¬Ó¬ Ú˜±1 ’±·ÀÓ¬ Â√±S¸fl¡À˘ Ê√±øÓ¬¸˜”˝√√1 Î¬◊O±Ú-
¬ÛÓ¬Ú1 ˝◊√√øÓ¬˝√√±¸ ’±1n∏ Œ√˙ ø¬ıÀ√˙1 1±Ê√ÕÚøÓ¬fl¡ ¬Ûø1ø¶öøÓ¬
’Ò…˚˛Ú fl¡ø1 1±Ê√ÚœøÓ¬ ø¬ı¯∏˚˛fl¡ [¸˜±Ê√ ø¬ı:±Ú] Ó¬±øNfl¡ :±Ú
õ∂ÔÀ˜ ¸•Û”Ì«1+À¬Û ’±˚˛M√√ fl¡ø1 ˘í¬ı ˘±ø·¬ıº ŒÓ¬øÓ¬˚˛±À˝√√
ŒÓ¬›“À˘±Àfl¡ ̧ ≈¶ö 1±Ê√ÚœøÓ¬1 ¬ı±Ó¬±ª1Ì ¤È¬± ·øÏ¬ˇ ŒÓ¬±˘±Ó¬ ̧ é¬˜
˝√√í¬ı ¬ı≈ø˘ ˆ¬¬ı± ˝√√˚˛º øfl¡c ¬ıÓ«¬˜±Ú ¸˜˚˛Ó¬ 1±Ê√ÚœøÓ¬1 Ú±˜Ó¬
Â√±S¸fl¡À˘ ø˙é¬±Ú≈á¬±Ú¸ ”̃̋ √√Ó¬ ¤fl¡ ø¬ı1+¬Û õ∂ˆ¬±ª ¬Û1± ¬Ûø1˘øé¬Ó¬
Δ˝√√ÀÂ√º ˚±fl¡ ’±øÊ√ Œ˘ÀÓ¬1± 1±Ê√ÚœøÓ¬ ¬ı≈ø˘ :±Ú fl≈¡F±À¬ı±Ò
Úfl¡À1“±º õ∂ÀÓ¬…fl¡ ¬ıÂ√À1 ø˙é¬±Ú≈á¬±Ú¸ ”̃̋ √√Ó¬ øÚ¬ı«±‰¬Ú ’Ú≈øá¬Ó¬ fl¡1±
˝√√˚˛º ¤Àfl¡± ¤Àfl¡±Ê√Ú õ∂±Ô«œÀ˚˛ ¸≈fl¡œ˚˛± ¸≈fl¡œ˚˛±Õfl¡ õ∂±Ô«œQ
’±·¬ıÏ¬ˇ±˚˛º Ó¬±ÀÓ¬ ø˙é¬±Ú≈á¬±Ú¸˜”˝√√ ¸”‰¬±1n∏1+À¬Û ¬Ûø1‰¬±ø˘Ó¬ Δ˝√√
Ô±Àfl¡º ¤˝◊ √ √ÀÈ¬± ¶§±ˆ¬±øªfl¡ fl¡Ô±º øfl¡c, ¬ıÓ« ¬˜±Ú ¤˝◊ √ √
øÚ¬ı«±‰¬ÚÀfl¡øffl¡ Â√±S 1±Ê√ÚœøÓ¬À˚˛ ’Ú… ¤fl¡ ø√˙Õ˘ ·øÓ¬
fl¡ø1¬ıÕ˘ Δ˘ÀÂ√º é¬˜Ó¬± ˘±ˆ¬1 ’±fl¡±—é¬±˝◊√√ ˝√√›“fl¡ ¬ı± ’±Ú
1±Ê√ÚœøÓ¬ Œfl¡øffl¡ ø√̇ ÀÓ¬ ◊̋√√ ̋ √√›“fl¡, ’±øÊ√ Œfl¡ª˘ ø √̋√—¸±, ̂ ¬G±ø˜
Ó¬Ô± Œ˙±¯∏Ì ÚœøÓ¬À1 Â√±S 1±Ê√Úœ±øÓ¬Ó¬ fl¡±ø˘fl¡± ̧ Ú± ¬Ûø1˘øé¬Ó¬
Δ˝√√ÀÂ√º õ∂˜”˘…À¬ı±Ò, Ó¬œéÆ¬ ˜øô¶©®, ˚≈øMê√¬ı±√œ ¸M√√±, Î¬◊√±1¬ı±√œ
Ò±1Ì±1 ›¬Û1Ó¬ õ∂øÓ¬øá¬Ó¬ Â√±S 1±Ê√ÚœøÓ¬ øfl¡c ¬ıÓ«¬˜±Ú ¸˜˚˛Ó¬
¬ıU ¬Ûø1˜±ÀÌ fl¡˘≈ø¯∏Ó¬ Œ˝√√±ª± Œ√‡± Δ·ÀÂ√º ¬ıÓ«¬˜±Ú ¸˜˚˛Ó¬ Â√±S
1±Ê√ÚœøÓ¬Ó¬ ˚≈øMê√øÚá¬Ó¬±, ¸ª˘ ø¬ıÓ¬fl«¡1 ¬Ûø1ªÀÓ«¬ ¸ô¶œ˚˛±
1±Ê√ÕÚøÓ¬fl¡ ˜Ó¬±√˙«1À˝√√ õ∂ˆ¬± Œ¬ıøÂ√ Œ˝√√±ª± Œ˚Ú Œ¬ı±Ò Δ˝√√ÀÂ√º
’g 1±Ê√ÕÚøÓ¬fl¡ Ò±1Ì±1 ’Ú≈fl¡1ÀÌÀ1 ¬ıÓ«¬˜±Ú ¸˜˚˛Ó¬ ‰¬‰«¬± Δ˝√√
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Ôfl¡± Â√±S 1±Ê√ÚœøÓ¬À˚˛ Sê˜±·Ó¬ˆ¬±Àª øÚÊ√1 ̧ ≈Ú±˜ ’é≈¬iß 1‡±Ó¬
¬ı…Ô« Δ˝√√ ¬Ûø1ÀÂ√ ˚íÓ¬ Â√±S¸fl¡À˘ øÚÊ√1 ˚≈øMê√ øÚá¬Ó¬± Œ˝√√1n∏ª±˝◊√√
Œ¬ÛÀ˘±ª± Œ˚Ú Œ¬ı±Ò ˝√√˚˛º ˚≈øMê√øÚá¬Ó¬± ’±1n∏ ’±√˙«˝√√œÚ Œ˝√√±ª±
¬ı±À¬ı˝◊√√ ˝√√˚˛ÀÓ¬± ’±øÊ√fl¡±ø˘ 1±Ê√…1 õ∂±˚˛À¬ı±1 ˜˝√√±ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛,
ø¬ıù´ø¬ı√…±˘ ˛̊1 Â√±S ¤fl¡Ó¬± ̧ ˆ¬±1 øÚ¬ı«±‰¬Ú1 ¬Û”À¬ı« ø¬ıøˆ¬iß ’±√̇ «fl¡
’Ú≈fl¡1Ì fl¡1± Â√±S-Â√±Sœ1 ˜±Ê√Ó¬ ¸—‚±Ó¬ Œ˝√√±ª± Œ√‡± Δ·ÀÂ√
’±1n∏ ¤˝◊√√Àé¬SÓ¬ õ∂±À˚˛ 1±Ê√…‡ÚÓ¬ ˙±¸Úˆ¬±1 √‡˘ fl¡ø1 Ôfl¡±
1±Ê√ÕÚøÓ¬fl¡ √˘ÀÈ¬±1 Â√±S ¸—·Í¬ÀÚ ¬ı±U¬ı˘ õ∂À˚˛±· fl¡1± Œ√‡±
˚±˚˛º ˜”˘Ó¬ ’±=ø˘fl¡ Â√±S ¸—·Í¬Ú¸˜”˝√√1 Δ¸ÀÓ¬˝◊√ √ ˜”˘
1±Ê√ÕÚøÓ¬fl¡ √˘1 Â√±S¸—·Í¬Ú Œfl¡˝◊√√È¬±1 ¸—‚±Ó¬ Œ˝√√±ª± Œ√‡±
˚± ˛̊º 1±Ê√…Ó¬ fl¡—À¢∂Â√ ̇ ±¸Ú1 ̧ ˜ ˛̊Ó¬ ’¸˜1 ø˙é¬±Ú≈á¬±Ú¸ ”̃̋ √√Ó¬
¤Ú ¤Â√ ˚˛≈ ’±˝◊√√1 Δ¸ÀÓ¬ ’¸˜1 ’±=ø˘fl¡ Â√±S ¸—·Í¬Ú ’±‰≈¬
’±ø√1 ̧ —‚±Ó¬ ’±1y Δ √̋√øÂ√̆ º ¤øÓ¬ ˛̊± ø¬ıÀÊ√ø¬Û1 ̇ ±¸Ú1 ̧ ˜ ˛̊Ó¬
˜”˘Ó¬ ¤ø¬ıøˆ¬ø¬Û1 Δ¸ÀÓ¬ ’¸˜1 ’±=ø˘fl¡ Â√±S ¸—·Í¬Ú ’±Â≈√,
Â√±S ˜≈øMê√ ¸—¢∂±˜ ¸ø˜øÓ¬ ’±ø√1 ¸—‚±Ó¬ Œ˝√√±ª± Œ√‡± ˚±˚˛º
’ªÀ˙… ˚≈·1 ¬Ûø1ªÓ«¬ÀÚ Â√±S ¸˜±Ê√Õ˘ ¬Ûø1ªÓ«¬Ú ’±øÚÀÂ√º
Œ¸À˚˛, ¸˜±ÀÊ√› Â√±S ¸˜±Ê√1 ¬Û1± ¬ıUø‡øÚ ’±˙± fl¡À1º
·øÓ¬Àfl¡, ¶§±ˆ¬±øªfl¡ÀÓ¬ Â√±S ¸˜±Ê√, ¸±˜±øÊ√fl¡ ¬Ûø1Àª˙1 õ∂øÓ¬
√±ø ˛̊Q˙œ˘ Δ √̋√ Î¬◊øÍ¬ÀÂ√º Œ˚øÓ¬ ˛̊± ◊̋√√ Â√±S ̧ ˜±ÀÊ√, ‰¬1fl¡±À1, ̧ ˜±ÀÊ√
ŒÓ¬›“À˘±fl¡1 ’ˆ¬±ª1 õ∂øÓ¬ &1n∏Q øÚø√˚˛± Œ˚Ú ’Ú≈ˆ¬ª fl¡À1,
ŒÓ¬øÓ¬˚˛±˝◊√√ ŒÓ¬›“À˘±Àfl¡ ¸ˆ¬±, Ò˜«‚È¬ ’±ø√À1 õ∂øÓ¬¬ı±√ ¸±¬ı…ô¶
fl¡À1º øfl¡c ¬ıÓ«¬˜±Ú1 Â√±S ¸˜±Ê√ Œ˚Ú 1±Ê√ÕÚøÓ¬fl¡ √˘À¬ı±11
¡Z±1± Δ¬ıøÂ√Õfl¡ õ∂ˆ¬±øªÓ¬ ˝√√˚˛º ˚±1 Ù¬˘¶§1+À¬Û, Â√±S ¸˜±Ê√
1±Ê√ÚœøÓ¬1 ̆ ·Ó¬ ›Ó¬–Œõ∂±Ó¬ˆ¬±Àª Ê√øÎ¬ˇÓ¬ Δ˝√√ ¤fl¡ Ê√øÈ¬˘ ’±1n∏
ø¬ıÓ¬øfl«¡Ó¬ ¸˜¸…±1 ¸‘ø©Ü fl¡1± Œ√‡± ˚±˚˛º õ∂fl‘¡Ó¬ÀÓ¬ ’¬Ûø1¬Û!¡
Â√±S ̧ ˜±Ê√ 1±Ê√ÚœøÓ¬1 √˘œ˚˛ ¶§±Ô«1 õ∂ˆ¬±ªÓ¬ ¬Ûø1 õ∂±À˚˛ ’¬ı±ÀÈ¬
˚± ˛̊ ’±1n∏ øÚÊ√ fl¡Ó«¬¬ı…1 õ∂øÓ¬ 1œÓ¬|X Δ √̋√ ¬ÛÀ1º Ú±Ú± 1±Ê√ÕÚøÓ¬fl¡
√˘1 õ∂ˆ¬±ªÓ¬ õ∂øÓ¬ Œé¬SÀÓ¬ Ò˜«‚È¬, ˝√√1Ó¬±˘, ÒÌ«±, ’Ú˙Ú
’±ø√1 ’±|˚˛ Δ˘ ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛ ¬ı± ø˙é¬±Ú≈á¬±Ú¸˜”˝√√1 ˘·ÀÓ¬
¸˜±Ê√ÀÓ¬± ¤fl¡ ø¬ı˙‘—‡˘ ¬Ûø1Àª˙1 ¸‘ø©Ü fl¡À1º ’ªÀ˙…, Â√±S
¸˜±Ê√1 ¬ı±À¬ı ’±Ú≈á¬±øÚfl¡ ø˙é¬±1 ˘·ÀÓ¬ 1±Ê√ÚœøÓ¬ ¸•Ûfl«¡œ˚˛
:±ÀÚ± ’øÓ¬ &1n∏Q¬Û”Ì«º 1±Ê√ÕÚøÓ¬fl¡ :±Ú1 ¡Z±1± Â√±S ¸˜±ÀÊ√,
øÚÊ√1 Œ√˙, ¸˜±Ê√ ’±1n∏ øÚÊ√1 ¬Ûø1ø¶öøÓ¬ ¸•ÛÀfl«¡ ¸À‰¬Ó¬Ú
’±1n∏ ¸øSê˚˛ Δ˝√√ Î¬◊øÍ¬¬ı ¬Û±À1º ˚±1 ¡Z±1± ŒÓ¬›“À˘±Àfl¡ ¸˜±Ê√Õ˘
’ª√±Ú ’±·¬ıÀÏ¬ˇ±ª±ÀÈ¬± ¤fl¡ õ∂fl¡±À1 ¸yª ˝√√˚˛º ¬ıÓ«¬˜±Ú1 Â√±S
¸˜±Ê√ ø¬ıøˆ¬iß √±¬ıœ ’±1n∏ fl¡Ó«¬¬ı…1 õ∂øÓ¬ ¸Ê√±· ’±1n∏ Î¬◊À√…±·œ
Œ˝√√±ª±ÀÈ¬± ’øÓ¬ õ∂À˚˛±Ê√Úœ˚˛º ¸±•xøÓ¬fl¡ fl¡±˘1 1±©Ü™ÚœøÓ¬ ’±1n∏

¸˜±Ê√ÚœøÓ¬ ’øÓ¬ øÚø¬ıÎ¬ˇˆ¬±Àª Ê√øÎ¬ˇÓ¬º ˚±1 ¬ı±À¬ı Â√±S ¸˜±Ê√
¶§±ˆ¬±øªfl¡ÀÓ¬˝◊√√ Ó¬±1 ˜±Ê√Õ˘ ’±ø˝√√ ¬ÛÀ1º Œ√˙1 Ê√ÚÓ¬±1 ˝√√“±ø˝√√
fl¡±Àμ±Ú1 ˘·Ó¬ ŒÓ¬›“À˘±fl¡1 ¸•§g ’±ÀÂ√º ˚±1¬ı±À¬ı
1±Ê√ÕÚøÓ¬fl¡ ’¸˜Ó¬±, Œ˙±¯∏Ì, ø¬ıøˆ¬iß ¸˜±Ê√ ø¬ıÀ1±Òœ
fl¡±˚«fl¡˘±¬Û ’±ø√À˚˛ Â√±S ¸˜±Ê√fl¡ ¸À‰¬Ó¬Ú fl¡ø1 Œ¸˝◊√√À¬ı±11
ø¬ı1n∏ÀX õ∂øÓ¬¬ı±√ fl¡ø1¬ıÕ˘ ¸±˝√√¸œ fl¡ø1 ŒÓ¬±˘± ¶§±ˆ¬±øªfl¡º
Ó¬≈√¬Ûø1, ¸±˜±øÊ√fl¡ õ∂±Ìœ ø˝√√‰¬±À¬Û øÚÊ√1 ’øÒfl¡±1 ¸±¬ı…ô¶
fl¡ø1¬ıÕ˘, ̧ ˜±Ê√1 Δ¬ı ∏̄̃ … ’“±Ó¬1 fl¡1±1 Ó¬»fl¡±˘œÚ ¬ı…ª¶ö± ̋ √√±Ó¬Ó¬
˘í¬ıÕ˘ ŒÓ¬›“À˘±fl¡ ¬ı±Ò…º 1±Ê√ÚœøÓ¬Ó¬ ’—˙¢∂˝√√Ì fl¡1± ¬ı±À¬ı
Œfl¡±ÀÚ± Â√±S1 ø˙é¬± Ê√œªÚ1 ˚ªøÚfl¡± Ú¬ÛÀ1 ’±1n∏ ˆ¬øª¯∏…ÀÓ¬
Ê√œªÚÓ¬ ¸Ù¬˘Ó¬± ˘±ˆ¬ fl¡ø1¬ı ŒÚ±ª±ø1 ¸≈Ú±·ø1fl¡ ¬ı± ¸˜±Ê√1
fl¡˘…±Ìfl¡±1œ ŒÚ±À˝√√±ª±Õfl¡ Ú±Ô±Àfl¡º ’±Ú˝√√±ÀÓ¬, Œfl¡ª˘ ’Ò…˚˛Ú1
¬ı± ’±Ú≈á¬±øÚfl¡ ø˙é¬± ˘±ˆ¬ fl¡ø1 Œ˚ ¸Ù¬˘ Ú±·ø1fl¡ ˝√√í¬ı ¬Û±ø1,
Ó¬±À1± øÚ(˚˛Ó¬± Œ√‡± Ú±˚±˚˛º øfl¡c 1±Ê√ÕÚøÓ¬fl¡ √˘¸˜”À˝√√ é≈¬^
¶§±Ô« ¬Û”1Ì1 ¬ı±À¬ı Â√±S ̧ ˜±Ê√fl¡ Ú±Ú±ˆ¬±Àª õ∂À˘±øˆ¬Ó¬ fl¡ø1 øÚÊ√1
fl¡í¬ı˘Õ˘ ’±øÚ ¤fl¡À|Ìœ1 Â√±Sfl¡ ø¬ıÀ^±˝√√œ ’±1n∏ Î¬◊√G√ fl¡ø1
ŒÓ¬±˘± ’±1n∏ ¶§±Ô«ø¸øX1 ’¶a1+À¬Û ¬ı…ª˝√√±1 fl¡1± ø√˙ÀÈ¬±
’±›fl¡±Ì fl¡ø1¬ı ŒÚ±ª±ø1º ¤È¬± Î¬◊iß˚˛Ú˙œ˘ Ê√±øÓ¬1 Œé¬SÓ¬ ˝◊√√
¤È¬± õ∂Ò±Ú ’ôL1± ˛̊ ¬ı≈ø˘ fl¡í¬ı ¬Û±ø1º Â√±S ̧ ˜±Ê√1 ø¬ıøˆ¬iß ’ˆ¬±ª-
’øˆ¬À˚±·, ’±ª˙…fl¡œ˚˛ ¸±-¸≈ø¬ıÒ±1 √±¬ıœ ’±ø√ ¬Û”1Ì1 Œé¬SÓ¬
fl¡Ó‘¬«¬Ûé¬1 ‘√ø©Ü ’±fl¡ ∏̄«Ì fl¡ø1¬ıÕ˘ ’±1n∏ ’±q ¬ı…ª¶ö± ¢∂˝√√Ì1 ¬ı±À¬ı
õ∂À‰¬©Ü± ‰¬˘±¬ıÕ˘ Â√±S ¸ˆ¬±¸˜”˝√√1 ’±ª˙…fl¡Ó¬± ’Ú¶§œfl¡±˚« ¬ı≈ø˘
fl¡í¬ı ¬Û±ø1º øfl¡c 1±Ê√ÕÚøÓ¬fl¡ √˘¸˜”À˝√√ ¤˝◊√√Àé¬SÓ¬ ˝√√ô¶Àé¬¬Û
fl¡ø1 Â√±S¸fl¡˘fl¡ ’±Àμ±˘Ú1 ˜±Ê√Õ˘ È¬±øÚ ’Ú± fl¡Ô±ÀÈ¬±›
¸˝√√Ê√ˆ¬±Àª ¢∂˝√√Ì fl¡ø1¬ı ŒÚ±ª±ø1º ’ªÀ˙… Â√±S ¸˜±ÀÊ√ ø¬ıøˆ¬iß
’Ò…˚˛Ú1 Œ˚±À·ø√ 1±Ê√ÕÚøÓ¬fl¡ ˜Ó¬¬ı±√1 ø¬ıøˆ¬iß :±Ú ’Ê«√Ú
fl¡1±ÀÈ¬± ’øÓ¬ ˘±ˆ¬Ê√Úfl¡º ¤ÀÚ :±ÀÚ Â√±S ¸˜±Ê√fl¡ ¬Û±Â√1
Ê√œªÚÓ¬ 1±Ê√ÚœøÓ¬Ó¬ ¸˝√√À˚±· fl¡ø1 ¸øSê˚˛ ˆ”¬ø˜fl¡± ¢∂˝√√Ì fl¡1±Ó¬
õ∂ ”̂¬Ó¬ ̧ √̋√± ˛̊ fl¡À1º Œ¸ ◊̋√√¬ı±À¬ı Ú±Ú± 1±Ê√ÕÚøÓ¬fl¡ √À˘ Â√±S ̧ ˜±Ê√1
›¬Û1Ó¬ ’øÒfl¡±1 ¸±¬ı…ô¶ fl¡ø1 øÚÊ√1 Î¬◊ÀV˙… ¸±ÒÚÓ¬ ˚±ÀÓ¬
¬ı…ª˝√√±1 fl¡ø1¬ı ŒÚ±ª±À1, ŒÓ¬ÀÚÒ1ÀÌ ø˙é¬± ÚœøÓ¬ øÚÒ«±1Ì fl¡1±
Î¬◊ø‰¬Ó¬º Œ√˙1 ˆ¬øª¯∏…Ó¬ Ú±·ø1fl¡ ø˝√√‰¬±À¬Û Â√±S ¸˜±Ê√1 ¬Û1±
’ˆ¬±ª-’øˆ¬À˚±· ’±ø√ fl¡Ó‘¬ «¬Ûé¬1 ‘ √ø©ÜÀ·±‰¬1 fl¡ø1¬ıÕ˘
ŒÓ¬›“À˘±fl¡ ’¸œ˜ ̇ øMê√1 ’øÒfl¡±1œº ’±Àfl¡Ã, Œ√˙1 fl¡Ó‘¬«¬Ûé¬›
Œ√˙1 ˆ¬øª¯∏…Ó¬1 Ú±·ø1fl¡¸fl¡˘fl¡ ¸≈μ1 ’±1n∏ ˜ÀÚ±1˜ 1+¬ÛÓ¬
·Ï¬ˇ ø√ Œ√˙1 ˆ¬øª¯∏…Ó¬ fl¡˘…±Ì ¸±ÒÚ√ fl¡ø1¬ıÕ˘ ¸√±˚˛ ’±¢∂˝√√œ
Ó¬Ô± Î¬◊»¸≈fl¡º Œ¸À˚˛ Â√±S ¸˜±ÀÊ√ ¤˝◊√√ ø√˙ÀÈ¬±Õ˘ ˘é¬… 1±ø‡
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øÚÊ√1 øÚÊ√1 Ê√œªÚ ¸≈μ1Õfl¡ ·øÏ¬ˇ ¸≈-Ú±·ø1fl¡ ø˝√√‰¬±À¬Û øÚÊ√1
’±1n∏ √˝√√1 fl¡˘…±Ì ¸±ÒÚ1 ˘é¬…Àfl¡À˝√√ ’¢∂±øÒfl¡±1 ø√˚˛± Î¬◊ø‰¬Ó¬º
√˘œ˚˛ 1±Ê√ÚœøÓ¬fl¡ Ú˝√√˚˛º

Â√±S 1±Ê√ÚœøÓ¬1 ̂ ¬øª¯∏…Ó¬ ̧ •ÛÀfl«¡ fl¡í¬ıÕ˘ ̋ √√íÀ˘ õ∂Ô˜ÀÓ¬
¤È¬± fl¡Ô±˝◊√√ Î¬◊À~‡ fl¡ø1¬ı ˘±ø·¬ı Œ˚ Â√±S-Â√±Sœ¸fl¡˘ Œ√˙1
ˆ¬øª¯∏…Ó¬º Œ√˙1 Î¬◊8˘ ˆ¬øª¯∏…Ó¬1 ¬ı±À¬ı ¤˝◊√√ Â√±S-Â√±Sœ¸fl¡À˘
Δfl¡À˙±1 ’ª¶ö±1 ¬Û1±˝◊√ √ ø¬ıøˆ¬iß ø√˙Ó¬ :±Ú±Ê«√Ú fl¡1±ÀÈ¬±
¬ı±=Úœ˚˛º ¤˝◊√√Àé¬SÓ¬ 1±Ê√ÚœøÓ¬Àfl¡± ¬Û‘Ôfl¡ fl¡ø1¬ı ŒÚ±ª±ø1º
ø¬ıÀ˙¯∏Õfl¡ ˆ¬±1Ó¬¬ı¯∏«1 √À1 ·ÌÓ¬±øLafl¡ 1±©Ü™ ¤‡ÚÓ¬ Â√±S-
Â√±Sœ¸fl¡˘1 1±Ê√ÕÚøÓ¬fl¡ :±Ú Ôfl¡±ÀÈ¬± ’øÓ¬Õfl¡À ˛̊ õ∂À ˛̊±Ê√Úœ ˛̊º
˝√√˚˛ÀÓ¬± Œ¸˝◊√√ fl¡±1ÀÌ› ëÂ√±S ’±1n∏ 1±Ê√ÚœøÓ¬í Œ¬ı±˘± 1‰¬Ú±‡Ú1
&1n∏Q ’¬Ûø1¸œ˜º ø˚À˝√√Ó≈¬ ’±˜±1 Œ√˙Ó¬ ›Í¬1 ¬ıÂ√1 Œ˝√√±ª±1
¬Û1±˝◊√√ Œˆ¬±È¬±øÒfl¡±1 ˘±ˆ¬ fl¡1± ˝√√˚˛ ’±1n∏ Œ¸˝◊√√ ¬ı˚˛¸Ó¬ õ∂øÓ¬Ê√Ú
¬ı…øMê√À˚˛˝◊√√ Â√±S±ª¶ö±ÀÓ¬ Ô±Àfl¡ ·øÓ¬Àfl¡ Ó¬±1 ’±·1ÀÂ√±ª±ÀÓ¬˝◊√√
1±Ê√ÚœøÓ¬1 ¸˜…fl¡ :±Ú Ôfl¡±ÀÈ¬± Î¬◊ø‰¬Ó¬º ’±øÊ√1 Ó¬±ø1‡Ó¬
ˆ¬±1Ó¬¬ı¯∏ «1 ˘·ÀÓ¬ ’±˜±1 1±Ê√…ÀÓ¬± Â√±S-Â√±Sœ¸fl¡˘
1±Ê√ÕÚøÓ¬fl¡ˆ¬±Àª ¸øSê˚˛ Δ˝√√ÀÂ√º ¤˝◊√√ ’ª¶ö± Œ¬Û±ª±Õ˘Àfl¡ Â√±S
1±Ê√ÚœøÓ¬ ø¬ıøˆ¬iß ô¶11 ˜±ÀÊ√À1 ¬Û±1 Δ˝√√ÀÂ√º ø¬ıÀ˙¯∏Õfl¡ ’¸˜
’±Àμ±˘Ú1 øfl¡Â≈√¬ıÂ√1 ø¬ÛÂ√Õ˘Àfl¡ ’¸˜Ó¬ Â√±S1 ̧ —·Í¬Ú ¬ı≈ø˘À˘
ë’±‰≈¬í1 fl¡Ô±À˝√√ ˜ÚÓ¬ ¬Ûø1øÂ√˘º ’±Ú ’±Ú Â√±S ¸—·Í¬Ú ’±øÂ√˘
˚ø√› Œ¸˝◊√√¸˜”˝√√ ¬ı1 ˙øMê√˙±˘œ ø˝√√‰¬±À¬Û ø‰¬ø˝êÓ¬ Œ˝√√±ª± Ú±øÂ√˘º
øfl¡c ̋ ◊√√˚˛±1 ¬Û±Â√1 ¬Û˚«±˚˛Ó¬ õ∂±˚˛À¬ı±1 1±©Ü™œ˚˛ 1±Ê√ÕÚøÓ¬fl¡ √˘À1˝◊√√
Â√±S ¸—·Í¬Ú¸˜”À˝√√ ˙øMê√˙±˘œ 1+¬ÛÓ¬ ’±Rõ∂fl¡±˙ fl¡ø1À˘º Â√±S
¸—·Í¬Ú¸˜”˝√√1 ’±ø¬ıˆ¬«±ª1 ˘À· ˘À· ’¸˜1 1±Ê√ÚœøÓ¬À˚˛
Œ¬ıÀ˘· ø√˙Ó¬ Œ‡±Ê√ Œ¬Û˘±À˘º ¤øÓ¬˚˛± õ∂øÓ¬‡Ú ̃ ˝√√±ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛1
Â√±S ¤fl¡Ó¬± ¸ˆ¬±1 øÚ¬ı«±‰¬Ú1 Œ1˝√√-1+¬Û Œ¬ıÀ˘· ˝√√í˘º õ∂øÓ¬ÀÈ¬±
1±Ê√ÕÚøÓ¬fl¡ √À˘ øÚÊ√1 õ∂±Ô«œ õ∂Àé¬¬Û fl¡À1º Ù¬˘Ó¬ ø¬ıÒ±Ú¸ˆ¬±
¬ı± Œ˘±fl¡¸ˆ¬± øÚ¬ı«±‰¬Ú1 √À1 ¬Ûø1Àª˙ ¤È¬± ˜˝√√±ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛1
øÚ¬ı«±‰¬ÚÀÓ¬± Œ√‡± Œ¬Û±ª± ˚±˚˛º ÒÚ¬ı˘ ¬ı±U¬ıÀ˘ øÚ¬ı«±‰¬ÚÓ¬
&1n∏Q¬Û”Ì« ˆ”¬ø˜fl¡± ¬Û±˘Ú fl¡À1º Â√±S-Â√±Sœ¸fl¡˘1 ˜±Ê√1 ø˚
¸•xœøÓ¬ Œ¸˝◊√√˚˛± √˘·Ó¬ øÚ¬ı«±‰¬Ú1 ¬Û±fl¡‰¬SêÓ¬ ˆ¬±ø· ‰≈¬1˜±1 Δ˝√√
˚±˚˛º ŒÓ¬ÀÚÀé¬SÓ¬ ˝√√˚˛ÀÓ¬± ˆ¬øª¯∏…Ó¬1 1±Ê√ÚœøÓ¬› ¸‘ø©Ü ˝√√˚˛º
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-Himashree Ghosh
B.A. 4th semester

My heart Still lingers
I can feel you slipping through
my fingers like
Sand in the palm of my hand.
My compass is no longer pointed
at you.
And the light house light has
long burned out.
You are not the brightest star in
my sky anymore, nor
the winds in my sails. I cast you
now from me like an
arrow pulled straight from my chest.
I have been hurting long enough.
I want to leave
but
My heart still lingers and
I can feel you slipping
through
my fingers.

Damaged Souls
We were too damaged
Souls seeking shelter in
One another.
Searching for temporary
fixes to the
fences that
held our severed
hearts. We didn’t
know where to start
but we were sure, it
would end. We borrowed
time and risked
Our lives,
all for those stolen
moments. We were
dangerous
and
We owned it. 

The kind moon
I slept under the moon last night.
I guess we always do, all of us,
even you.
But this time, she was the last
thing I saw before I closed my eyes.
So bright and nearly full, kind and
exposed like a human face.
I am aware
that writting this down will make me

yet another poet waring
an about the moon. But I must tell
you, in that quick moment
between gazing at the sky and sleep,
Under the same gentle moon
as billions
of other souls, I suddenly felt a little
less alone, and
I hope you do too.
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My heart Still lingers
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Yearning

Oh! Please let me doze to the
Sound of your breath and the
Warmth of your chest.
I want your beautiful tender
fingers to run
through my hair untangling both
the knots of my
hair as well as
the painful knots of my heart.
I want gaze deep into
your eyes without
blinking and make you fall for me
just as hard as I did for you.
I want you to embrace
me and eclipse
the blood thirsty world out of
my sight.
I want I want, oh! I want to doze
to the sound of your breath and
the warmth of your chest.

Thee, my dearest

My eyes trailed and hooked
itself to your face,
And that was a marvelous
sight might I add
could not even be
witnessed in the
name of heavens; verity
to be told, I
was
utterly gorgonized by those
pristine traits,
And went in vain my attempt
to trail away my gaze.
Oh! Thee, my dearest
we truly a
gift for grace.
I believe hands are the most
musing part of our body and
holding hands is the most
beautiful way to evince your
affection, it’s absolutey
appealing how hands
flawlessly entwine like two
pieces of puzzle meant to fit
together. And it doesn’t
always have to be something
romantic, it’s both inlimating
and comforting. We humans
are meant to be held by each
other’s hand. You know How
to let someone know that you
are here for them and you’ll
follow than whatever they go
without a second thought? by
holding onto their hands. You
can say a lot yet say nothing
at all by just holding hands.
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The Phoenix
Kaustava Sarma

B.A. 6th Sem, (English)

“The moon is beautiful tonight-”
She gazed at the still night from
her porch
Admiring the light emitted by the
moon like a torch.
And yet in this beautiful night,
Every soul slept in there home in
fright.
Is it the hushed up silence of the
night?
Or the moon shining in blood red
light?
The moon is beautiful tonight
But there was not a single soul at
sight!
“The moon is beautiful tonight-”
As she let the cool breeze brush
against her cheek
And praised the moon like a piece
of antique,
A gentle flutter of the leaves alarmed her
And her vision started to blur
She felt a preseure right behind
her
And deteacted a soft, little purr!
“The moon is beautiful tonight”
“Oh the moon is certainly beautiful
tonight, mi senora
And the breeze dancing like a
ballenia
Except for something that is missing
tonight
And none but you can provide”
The girl furrowed her brows in
curiosity
And reached out to grab his hand
gently
“The moon is beautiful tonight”
A flash of sharp canines come in
to sight

And his skin gleaming in the colour of pale
white,

She recoiled her hand in horror
But she knew it was too late for
her.
“So the legends were true” her
voice came out in a whimper
“You are vampire, a blood thirsty monster”
He smiled at here words as darkness
filled up her view
Grabbed her hand and to the forest
they withdrew
“The moon is beautiful tonight,
mi amor” he sighed
“The moon is indeed beautiful tonight”

The Phoenix
The blind of power, immortality
and elegance
The phoenix soared high across
The sky;
Unbothered by the numerous human
Sentiments
But shed a tear where the lost human
gratitude and hospitality lie.
Wars, conflicts and disagreement
filled the air
As man lost his sense of duty;
And kindness shown was extremely rare
As mankind slowly lost its beauty.
The belief that phoenix’s tear can
heal still persists
But it was too late to are the evil
being;
Since in their minds only power
and money exists
The songbird could not guarantee
Their well being.
And so the blind shed a tear for the
awaited down instead,
As a warning for the humankind
to be prepared!

The Blood Moon
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Heaven Needed Mom
Pritika Paul

Each day I look to heaven,
each day I call your name.
Each day just feels so different,
It hasn’t been the same.
Each day I always question,
I often wonder why?
You had to go away from me,
My angel in the sky.
I keep you in my memories,
since we’ve been apart,
when I just started to understand
what you mean to me.
So many things of you I miss,
your gentle hug and tender kiss.
You always been there for me,
just talking to you make me happy.
You told me of the hard times,
that you’ve been through,
In hopes that I won’t go through them, too.
She has beautiful eyes and a lovely face,
An audacious strength from deep inside.
In her I know I can confide;
She’s my guardian angel who’ll always be
A very special part of me.
I still can feel your warm embrace,
and picture yet of your loving face.
A mother’s must have needed one.
For Angels came and took her hand
And led her to God’s promised land.
If I didn’t have her there for me,
I wouldn’t be half the woman I turned out to be.
Although there’s sadness, this I know
she’s waiting there, her face a glow,
I close my eyes and I can see her
arms still open wide for me.

Thee, My Dearest
Himanshree Ghosh

B.A.6th sem
The very thing that
distinguishes us both that
I would hesitate to
choose you in every
lifetime. But you wouldn’t
even choose me in this one.
and although I gave you
my flesh
and bones. I know
I can not love you into
loving me. So there you are,
Overflowing with my love,
and here I am
pleading for you
droplet of yours or
whatever I could savage.
But just over I wanted
someone
to be
Afraid of losing me.
Yes, familiarity gives the
solace of safety,
But don’t you think there is
something thoroughly
mysterical about discovering?
Do you not feel your insides
tingle with jubilatation of
coming across something
beautiful you did not know
existed?
The wonder and exhilaration
of trying to grasp knowledge
of something you freshly
discovered and you cannot put
it down is immensely
euphoric.
My eyes trailed and hooked
itself to your face,
And that was a marvelous
sight might I add
would not even be
witnessed in the
name of heavens,

Verity to be told
I was
utterly gorgonized
by those
pristine traits,
and went in vain my attempt
to trail away my gaze.
Oh! Thee my dearest
were truly a gift of grace.
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A Girl
Pradeep Kumar

B.com 4th Sem (Honours)

Being cheated, lied killed at birth and also raped
The girls face much more than this until they are dead
They learn to balance everything like a swinging blade
They live so much for others that their own identities fade.

From playing with doll house going to another’s house
From called fathers princess to being called his spouse
They endure so much that it actually breaks my heart
They face so much. I don’t know how to say or where to start

Yet all they get to here is a curse, from known to stranger
Still they don’t utter a word and drink their anger
Nothing more than some dignity and love they ask for
cause she is not a robot made for doing the petty chore

But even that much we fail to provide them, such a shame.
All we give them is pain and make them here

You are only meant to be fucked
Your boobs are meant to be sucked
You are look like whore by your face
You are nothing more than  disgrace

Men
Yeah we are upset but that is not our might
We sit and showered in darkness hoping for some light
To get an hour of peace is what we all are trying
But in our end we lose to our life and end up crying

Weeping like a girl is not a man’s tool they said
To make us strong a lot of boundaries they laid
Everyone breaks down be it a man or a woman
And in the end all we are a sad soul and a human

No matters how much we try and we eventually fall down
But we get up again for the prize is a glorious crown
But at times like this we hope someone’s there far us
To talk and tell us we are worth full and not careless
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All this working sleepless nights will pay off one day
That’s what I here while hoping for garlands on my way
A thought that does not let close our eyes at night
Is when we will be able to see our parents face bright.

Paws
Behind those eyes, behind those cages, trapped since ages
Lies a vulnerable creature of whom there’s nothing in pages
A celebrity gives birth and its multinational news
But nobody is concerned of what we should actually muse

Their right to be free, their independence and their home
We have taken a turn apart like the Goths did to Rome
They give so much of theirs and we only give them cruelty
Is this what we really call the humans with humanity?

Truth is always bitter and we all know about it
So, till how long the forest will be lit
We have imprisoned them is that much not enough?
We treat them worst and believe we are tough

They are too like us they too have families
Why should they die for our fun? Isn’t it a bit silly?
But there is still time to make amends for our mistakes
Cause the days are not far when our lives be on stakes

So, enough is enough
When they are trapped don’t call yourself tough

Don’t try to waste your tomorrow
By playing with them to remove your sorrow. 

The price of being a girl
When the night get dark darker than the hell
If it’s a man or an animal nobody can tell
At that time the shadows lurks the fear of few
They feast the weak and are of men’s few

Whoever she is with. She is not safe at all
Once it’s a stranger and another its their own to call
Some say it’s their fault that in the swamp they fall

Without releasing that even their own can fall

Now the question is whom she should trust
When her own people are willing to exploit her
crust
Who says being a girl is easy these days?
When by loosing the dignity  and life she plays

The price of being a girl.
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When it gets hard to a moment like this
When am close yet far to a moment of peace
Our memories help me for a little while
It give me the strength to walk an extra mile

That laughing crying sharing lunch with all
That removing the stress by talking to the call
That fun we have in the washroom mates
Will remind us of each other till dates

Writing our crush’s name on wooden benches
Cheating from one other with a gap of inches
Do you remember them or have you forgotten?
Are the memories still ripe or still they rotten?

Remember the time when we were together
Chilling and enjoying with endless laughter
Memories of ours that we always made will

always stay
Even if the person goes or fades away

I wish the time stops and we can make
more memories

That we can always hold on to and cherish
And in the long run of life if it will perish
Then dear meet me again to make some

more memories.

Animateness
And

The Intrusion of Love

Akankshya Kashyap
BA 4th SEM

Grandeur of Love

O, thee ornary clock,
Aren’t thy hands tired,
of the horizontal aerofoil?
Thy hands should sighted be as burlied,
But aren’t; shame of you…

Sire, may I ask thy to stop gyrating,
Cause, thy act is balking the converge,
With my beau…
Sire, thy rotary is turning my hair grey,

O clock, are thee, so inapt to just stop,
and admire my beau…
His brocon, risqué eyes, intoxicating

my heart as if stung by cupid’s arrow.
Sire I bet there isn’t any grandeur,
than my lovers iridescent eyes.
There isn’t any great any great deed than,
the meet with my admirer.
There isn’t any great period in history,
than the period of us converging.

Therefore sire, I beg thee to stay still
Admire our love, yet the world hault
for a rest; for sire, there isn’t any great
deed than the meet with my beau.
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Heartbreak
Vail…
I, I ran out of the very point I had,
No, it’s over… it’s over dear
It’s over my beav

Oh dark thirsty, I struggled through
But, but in vain
I vail thy, I vail thy love

Thy vetoed my love, thy gain said,
It’s thy who won’t  appreciate, he said
But, but in vain dear, its in vain

Now I lay there, shattered down casted.
Stuck between lay hold of and let go off,
Not knowing what either should I prefer

I, I ran out of the very point I had,
No it’s over, its over dear, It’s over my beau.
…. But not completely.

Roseate
From behind the bushes tall
I hold back my manoeure,
Numen! Its been years, I haven’t seen my leman
Suddenly I can feel,
Those shimmering eyes of your’s
Penetrating deep in my heart.
You rose ate hando sliding down my waist.
Aya! My heart pummclled mercilessly
Against my veins.
I can feel the slight grasp of my fleshless waist
Somewhere the music started
And me balled for hours.
But, it wasn’t so long and
Chirp Chirp, a sound barged in
And you vanished.
And left, was only me
and the hope of your return.

Language of love
I learned the language of love,
But mastered in the dialect of sorrow.

I learned to eternalize my swain,
But the love was transient.
I learned to laugh and giggle,
But tears rolled down my cheek.
I saw the red sun going down the valley.
But the scattered red turned into gloomy night.
I saw a mesmerizing flower with white petals
But the nectar was poisonous.
Life is all about ups and down.
If a day is bright the other is dark
And the true say “if you are not,
Ready for the day, I cant always be night”.
Accept life as it says, and Squeeze
The best at it is.

Life
That day I woke up early,
Brother, look there’s a red ball,
Behind the valley.
Aya, said my brother,
Lets go get a dress for you.
So I get a bright liner dress.
I sleep, I eat, I play.
All in the same shift
And soon it wet in the tub
under a thick blanket of foam.
I saw the lighter shade, hanging in the line.
Up with wrinkled fuselage.
This time, the red ball shone high up in sky,
drinking the water from my dress.
Soon after some time my dress got wet again
and this time, the sun was running down the valley
leaving my frock with even lighter shade,
and wrinkled face.
One day I was playing and saw the ball gone,
I ran to line, the-the dress,
Wet and faded driping the line.
Our life is the dress,
as it washes away It faded the beauty.
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“Her”
Anjali Das
BA 6th sem

1.  I’m a woman
At the age of 5,
I was told to keep quiet.
Not to laugh loud,
Not to talk much.
Because they say I’m a woman.

At the age of 10,
I was told not to dream.
Shut my mouth and keep my thoughts inside.
Because they say I’m a woman.

At the age of 15,
I was told not to go outside at night,
Close my legs and hide my skin.
Because they say I’m a woman.

At the age of 18,
I was forced to cut my wings.
I was told I should be protected.
They called me soft, week and sentimental.
Because they say I’m a woman.

At the age of 20,
I was blamed for the unwanted stare,
I was told it was my fault.
My clothing and my face,
Giving men the right to commit crimes.
Because they say I’m a woman.

At the age of 23,
My father found someone for me.
He said I’m pretty and called me his property.
But no one says nothing.
Because they say I’m a woman.

At the age of 26,
I was forced into an unwilling bond.
Let someone’s decision be mine.
I was forced to get laid,
Forced to get played.
He never asks for my permission,
Before doing things I never want.
Because they say I’m woman.

At the age of 28,
I was yelled at for no reason.
Becoming a machine to my partner,
for venting out his anger.
I was called worthless.
But no one notices the household chores I

did.
Because they say I’m a woman.

At the age of 30,
I gave birth to a baby.
Everyone said I should be happy.
But how can I be?
When my daughter is a woman like me.

At the age of 38,
My daughter asked me to give her a bike.
But I denied telling her she can’t ride out

side.
Because she is a woman.

2. Her Jewel
As she hold him in her arms,

safe and warm.
She can’t help but caress,

his dainty cheeks.
Instantly a smile escapes from her lips.
The little one giggles,
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Too small and innocent to know,
The hell his mother went through.

In the night sky,
Her scare proudly shines.

Making her remember how he snatched.
Her innocence with his bare hands.

But he didn’t stop.
Feeling pleasure in her pain.

But the pain makes her even stronger.
She walked through hell as a Angel.

She knows the world may be cruel,
But God has blessed her with a Jewel.

Who is now taking a nap,
in his mother’s lap.

3. Soiled
Ma, I’m scared; can you hold me like you

used to
When the big monster appeared in my dream,
Making me scream and cuddle to your arms.
Ma, you promised to protect me,
when I’m lonely.

But Ma!
Where are you now?
They are eating me alive,
Ripping off my soul.

Ma, you said people are kind,
But there is nothing kind about them.
I was told to hide from monsters.
But Ma!
You never mentioned that monsters are

dressed as people.

You said I’m beautiful.
I took it as a compliment.
But Ma!
You never said,
That beauty is a curse itself.
I’m screaming and screaming,

But they are not stopping Ma,
Destroying my innocence without any mercy.
My tears have dried out.
I’m tired Ma,
I just want to sleep the pain away.
Thinking of it as a nightmare.
But my scars are telling me another anyway.
Ma,
Your daughter is soiled today.

4. Lavender
Lately, I’ve been dreaming about the good

old days,
When you came to my life like lavender.
Vibrant bright in colour,
That smells like heaven.
Bringing grace to my life,
And giving me peace of mind,
Calming my wild heart
You kissed my sorrows away.
And embrace my scares.
You gave me the life,
I never knew I craved for.
Young, naive and carefree,
I believed it will last forever.
But now you are long gone.
Leaving me vulnerable and alone.
Looking up in the sky,
I couldn’t help but shed tears.
Wondering how beautiful life would be,
If you are there sitting beside me.

5. Memories
I turned back to the time,
To feel you again one last time.
I see us running nowhere to go,
Holding each other tight without any care.

You were teasing me for my height.
And I was irritated but admired you at the

same time.
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You looked so young and handsome.
That I fell for you again that day.

We watched the sunset
And planned for a future together.
You looked towards me so in love.
That I couldn’t help but blush.
Life was never a bed of roses for me,
But with you I was always happy.

You said you would walk me to my house.
I smiled, holding each other hand we take the

same route.
Time flies quickly whenever you are with me,
I reached house way too early.

You waved goodbye before giving me a
playful smile.

I knew that you were hiding something
behind.

But little did I know.
I will never get the chance to unfold that

smile.

You vanished into a thin air.
A week, a month, a year than six,
I couldn’t see that smile again.

Your mom said you never returned home that
day.

My brother said you met with an accident on
your way.

But love didn’t we plan for future together?
Didn’t we talk about forever.

I’m standing in our old place
Holding a broken frame, watching the sunset.
We promised to meet here every weekend.
But you broke your promise.
Leaving me alone with nothing but memories.
Memories,
That haunts me to sleep
That haunt me till I wake.
Memories,
That I don’t want to forget,
Yet I want to erase.

Why?
Jublee Barman

B.A. 6th Sem
An innocent soul,
trapped in between ‘monsters’.
She screeched.
Hideous hand slammed,
against her face.
Her clothes extracted.
Her skin plucked.
Monsters devour her stature,
Horror happened.
Her soul snatched.
Body swapped her freedom.
Blind trees watching, without any blow.
Her strained body, with raw red,
is still tormenting.
Monsters get going.
Another innocent soul trapped.
Maltreatment resume.
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Call Me For Once
Remembering,
the silent night. you left me
the wind was gusting,
through the branches of the tree
It seems like the arrival of ‘hades’.
From behind I heard a screaming sound
I run and saw everyone’s eye.
Full of fear and ‘sympathy’
I just learned a word ‘pa’ and
before learning other, you left me.
I was numb, hiding behind my mother.
Confused between death and deep sleep.
My eyes desperately waited to hear
a single word from ‘you’.
Oh! ‘Pa’, call my name once
I will jump out of happiness.
I know, it won’t be forever.
I will meet ‘you’ again.
My loving arms will,
hold ‘you’ again.
Remembering,
the silent night. you left me. 

My Monsoon
It was not ‘Monsoon’,
But I felt raindrops.
Kissing my cheeks
I rushed towards the shade and
My head bumped his shoulder.
I looked up and
See the most ‘adorable face’
My heart beat insanely
Out of no where, he appeared
I can’t take off my eyes from him.
Weird but, I think,
I felt something in my heart.
Next day, my eyes again.
Started searching for
that adorable face.
Every ounce of me,
Wanted to bump into him again.
It was not ‘Monsoon’,
But torrent of love,
Started in my heart.

Changes
Not sure about my growing age.
What is happening?
Will growing age make me stronger?
Or, it will make me week and frail.
Does anyone will remember me?
Or, I will be faded like antique.
Time is ticking and,
I can’t make it stop!
My life need a way more time,
It may just drop.
I know, I can’t stay forever.
Like music, love and soul.
Poor vision and grey hair,
taking me near the death.
I wish, I could grow back young. 

Gift
The way you gifted me your ‘heart’.
I feel, I am the ‘luckiest’
Past some year it was pleasant.
One day, you faded.
Your ‘sugary’ voice became ‘briny’.
I was ‘trying’ and ‘trying’,
to accept your faded colour,
as coupon of your love.
But I failed.
I have nothing to lose.
Learned my lesson.
In hope! Not to see you.
I ‘endeavour’ to ‘move on’.
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THE ADVENTURE OF HUCKLEBERRY FINN-MARK TWAIN
Jintu Halloi

‘The Adventures of Huckleberry Finn’ is
written in the first person and narrated by
Huckleberry ‘Huck’ Finn. Twain uses vernacular
English throughout the novel. I’m not usually a jan
of this style of writting but Twain makes it work. I
felt the use of vernacular english did a great job of
creating Huck’s characterisation. I also think it gave
‘The Adventures of Huckleberry Finn’ an
authentic, period film and help to create a sense of
place as well. I didn’t have an issue with Twain’s
use of vernacular english. I understood every word.

I was enchanted by the first section of The

Adventures of Huckleberry Finn, set in Missouri.
Huck is living under the care of two elderly women
called Widow Douglas and her sister Miss Watson
who are attempting to civilise him and teach him
religion. He’s about fourteen and a bit simple-
minded. A lot of chapters in this section made me
laugh particularly when Huck joins up with Tom
Sawyer and his gang of robbers. Their plans to
kidnap someone and hold them to ransom were
hilarious. I felt sorry for Huck when his shitless
father turns up. I cheered when Huck ‘fakes’ his
death and goes on the run. I thought the
characterisation way very good in The Adventures
of Huckleberry Finn. Huck is very real throughout
the novel. Part of this is because he’s the first

person narrator and part of it Twain pulls off with
his use of vernacular english. The other main
character is Jim, a black slave Huck escapes his
father and goes on the run. Jim’s characterisation
canes through Huck’s eyes and I think Twain pulls
if off. I’ve read a lot of criticisim online of The

Adventures of Huckeberry Finn citing Twain’s use
of the word ‘nigger’ and Jim being characterised as
a sort of cartoon bulfoon. I can’t agree with the
criticism. The Adventures of Huckleberry Finn is
written in 1884 and set sometime between 1835
and 1845. The use of word ‘nigger’ to describe
slaves like Jim is probably quite realistic. Huck is no
great thinker and is a bit of simpleton. His
impression of Jim is realistic. Jim and Huck set off
on a raft and head for Cairo in Illinois, a free state
where Jim intends to buy his enslaved family’s
freedom. They meet two con men on their travels
who try to pass themselves off as a duke and a
king. This leads to much hilarity.

The Adventures of Huckleberry Finn is a
novel of its time. Twin does a good job exploring
the themes of racism and identity. The Adventures

of Huckeberry Finn is a satirical look at 19th
century social climate. I think it worth a read if only
to get a glimpse of a past that no longer exists.
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How to Take Away My Wife’s Life Without Anyone Discovering

Johny Rabha

My morning always began with me activiting
my computes glasses and checking a certain future
prediction.

“Well, I guess that’s about right.”
Lately, I haven’t senthe numbessit brodcasted

cross”
“The probability I can taking wife without

bring foundout.”
That was what I had presetthe future

prediction to calculate. It had already been around
15 years sincehoem PCs wre able to performsimple
prediction if you entered the question. It was bring
used for various applications andI was employing it
without exception.

My wife and I were what you’d call a pobitical
marraige. The company my grandfathes managed
and the financial support my wife’s father in law had
proposed drew this political marriage together.
When I was normal in looks, and there wasn’t
anything particularly special I could do the reason
she wanted me was simple because that girl I’d
newsmet had taken a liking to my photograph.

“I can’t think I’ll love you, but if you are alright
with me.”

Ten years had goneby since I said that to her.
And our marriage. Its not like I had a girlfriend as
anything. And herlooks weren’t worse. My
grandfather’s company avoided bankruptcy and I
was to be its next company president. Every little
thing was going surmmingly. In respect to the world,
and in respectto common sense, that surely how it
was. But I didn’t think so. Maylr because I felt
strongly that I had been bought with money, to an
extent I mildly hated her. If I didn’t want it, I could

have simply shook my head, but the situation
wasn’t one to allowi it. I mean, it had cometo the
point where grandfather’s company wouldn’t last a
few days, and in the caseit did go bankrupt, some
part of me was convinced that stubborn grandfather
of mine, with his overly strong sense of
responsibility may try and choose converting his
own life into money. He said his life was enough to
save mine from massive debt, so I could only
permit the mariage.

“I may take your life and take all the money
you’re to inherit for myself. Even so, are you alright
with me?”

Wherever wre done with the marriage, those
words I nonchalantly tossed at her. For a moment,
she made a face of surprise, before smiling as she
assented.

“That’s fine. It’s only a mater if I can get you
to fall before that, right.”

Her challenging words some how made her
out as bravearrios, making me open my eyes for a
second. And within the day, I had inputted, ‘the
probability I canto be my wife’s life without bring
foundout,’ into my glasses. After entering that
simple question, thewearable terminal took
invarious affairs,computed to a precise valueof
them, and output a probability. The first  numbers to
come out was ‘38,285%’. That surprisingly high
number shockedme. For it to beso close to 40! I
thought, but then I recalled my wife was going ona
trip starting the day after. What’s more, a trip alone.
Killing her and making it sum she was still
overseassounded possible.
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“Shall I make it seem I took a trip myself and

take your life? It seems I’ll succeed almost 40% of
the time.”

“I see, good luck with that. Want me to bring
you anything back?”

Her flippant words were so interesting I found
myself asking, “Your think I can’t take life your?”
Only for her to reply, “No,if you do take my life, it
will be because I didn’t put enough effort into it,”
withcold eyes. I saw her off and calculated another
future prediction.

“The probability I will love my wife half a year
from today is 0.00%.”

I’ll bet,I nodded to myself, even if I thought
she was interesting woman, it was a fact I didn’t
have any good sentiment towards her. I couldn’t
think that would change within a mere six months.
A few days lates, I told that to her when she
returned. I had been excitedly looking forward to
her reactions but she only returned an, “I see”. To
be honest, it was a letdown.

“I was sure you didn’t hate me.”
She picked me as a marriage partner, so earn

if she didn’t hate me, I was sure she had some
favourable sentiment towards me. But she had said
two simple words as if she didn’tcase at all. I don’t
say. I wanted her to way, btu I atleast wanted to
see her vexed expression.

‘‘Could I ask how you plan on taking my life
next?’’

‘‘What?’’
‘‘Before I left, you said, ‘Shall I make it sum

I took a trip myself and take your lie?’ didn’t you?
I was waiting for your the what time. If you came,
I was sure it would’ve ........... a splendid
honeymoon.’’

‘‘You want to be killed?’’
‘‘If posible, I want to be loved.’’
I throught she was an incomprehensi woman.

I flipped the switch on my glasses and competed
the probability again.

‘The probability I can take my wifes like
without being found out = 12,268?’ so out of ten
ties, I want be found once. That’s quite a members

since were the only ones in the house at the dead
of the night. thats what I could expact. I stopped
my thoughts here.

‘‘Right now, its around 12%. I gaess I wont
for now. If I do take your life I’ll make it so your
never return from that trip, and leave your body in
some ditch nearby. I’ll bet they’ll think you were the
victim of some hit and run.’’

‘‘It that case, I recommend the park nearby.
That place is famous for suspicious activity.’’

‘‘...I don’t understand what your on in your
head.’’

‘‘I’m just desperate to get you to love me.’’
When I turned her some dangerous angry

eyes, she gair a light laugh, and handed over a box
calling it a souvenir.

‘‘I’ll throw it away.’’
‘‘ I gair it to you, so I don’t mind whatevers

you do to it.’’
So to fully answer her request, I threw it into

the trash can with good pours. And triumphanthy
turning to took at her face, I felt a bit of regret. Her
eyebrows were drawn together sorrowfully as she
looked at that box. I didn’t want to look at her
eyes, so I hurriedly applied myself my room. While
ur were married, of course, our rooms were
separate. Because I thought I’d never leembracing
her, and was sure she didn’t want to be embraced
by me either. That brutal lifestyle continued and half
a year passed. When my mornings began, before I
lern left the bed, I’d look up, ‘the probability I can
take my wifes life without being found out’– And
after getting up, I’d get my appearance in orderr,
and head to the living room.

‘‘It was 15% this morning’’
‘‘Oh my, then sould. I be fuling relieved.?’’
‘‘You nurs know. It’s possible I laced that

coffee of yours with poison.’’
‘‘When I breurd it just now’’
‘‘If I prepared it yesterday, its a possibility.’’
‘‘Then I’’ll keep that in mind. And here’s some

for you’’
‘‘Thank you kindly.’’
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Taking that coffee that pbously didn’t contain
any poison in hand, I arrived at my seat. From there
up to eating the breakfast she prepared was our
usual flow. Otherwise, there were some days we
wouldn’t have a proper conversation but I had
began, more or less, feeling a sense of comfort at
that. Her policy of noninterntion was nice. The
breakfast and lunch she arbitraily made was
charming. But that was a different recognition than
love and if I were asked, ‘do you love her?’ the
answers would certainly by a, ‘no.’

And just like that, two years arntly. It was
what others ........... as the time period where
spouses broke up as couples and began operating
as a family. She said she wanted to go one a date
with me.

‘‘Well I don’t want to go’’
‘‘But I do. Lets go to the zoo today’’
‘‘I do not love you. It isn’t even a like.’’
‘‘But I do love you.’’
And so what, I thought. Why did she think ur

could get along as a normal couple after so long?
My irritation causesd one to stare at her in silence.
I perceived her easy smile.

‘‘Are you sure you are fine with that? You plan
on letting this chance slip by?’’

‘‘What do you mean?’’
‘‘If you answer my invitation, you may be able

to take my life.’’
‘‘I don’t just want to your life. I want to take

your life without being found out. If I get caught,
there is no meaning’’

‘‘Exactly! Do you remembers today’s
numbers?’’

‘‘5.7... I believe?’’
‘‘Right, haven’t they been falling lately? Are

you sure you are fine with that? If you go places
with me, the numbers may just skyrocket? If were
in a crowd and you stable my back with a knife that
has nothing totie you to it, you won’t be caught. But
for that sake, ur haer to start going into crowds?’’

‘‘When we’re taking about killing you, you
sure are in a good mood.’’

‘‘I want to be in a good mood for today. It’s
alright, I’ll beare my back to you.’’

‘‘To be stabbed?’’
‘‘Oh, you can hold me tight if you wish?’’
Lured by her amused laughtes, I formed a

smile. In the end, my opposition was overcome and
we went on our first date. We were almost into our
third year of marriage. If you only gave me two
choices of fun, I’m sure I’d pick which was fun. It
was my first trip to the zoo in a long time, and I get
the feeling I was in high spirits unbecoming of my
age. It was a day my heart danced too much for me
to check the numbers. And for her, smiling beside
me, I wanted to thank her for that time alone. When
night came, ur ate dinner at home as per usual. It
was alart more extravagant than usual, and looking
over the table lined with nothing but my favourites,
I finally looked at the calender.

‘‘It’s my birthday?’’
‘‘so you forgot it after all. We were celebrating

it every year for arguments sake.’’
Thinking back, I gat the feeling there was

always a day once her year where any favourite
food was extravagantly lined up. Thinking it was a
whim, I hadn’t been mindful at the time, but come
so for, I realised those must have been my
birthdays.

‘‘I wan’t say thank you.’’
‘‘Your just did, so that’s enough.’’
‘‘I don’t have the mind to celebrate your

birthday.’’
‘‘I did it because I wanted to, so you needn’t

mind it.’’
‘‘  ’’
‘‘Thank you for bring born.’’
‘‘You’re welcome.’’
Thinking back, I can understand she was only

embarrassedm but at the same time I was
blustered, and is this woman alright?’ was all I
could think. As expected, my attitude didn’t
change, and neithers did her’s. But once a month,
ur got around to going out together. For metotake
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her life. For her to date me. Did I really intend to
take her life? If you asked, I would haer to answer,
I nevers did from the start. It was true I didn’t think
well of her, and if she died, then... its not like I
never considered it. But something as high risk as
killing her wasn’t an option a coward like me could
choose so easily. As we had become a married
couple, it came up as just the rightopic of
conversation. I’m sure she knowthat. She knew,
and used it in negotiations. Ur all acknowledged it,
and I hoped on board those bargains. Why was it?
I thought I had a slight idea of what it was, but I
hurriedly clased the box. I mean, its been so long.
From then an, two years passed and for the
marriage, it was our 5th years.

‘‘Today was? 564%. The worst. Its way too
low.’’

‘‘I’m relieved it tooks like my peace will go
on.’’

‘‘You ners change to begin with. You’re the
personification of peace.’’

‘‘Thats not always the case. I cooked today’s
fish too long and burnt it black.’’

‘‘Mine looks normal, though.’’
‘‘I quickly did another one for you. Just look

over here, lernt black.’’
She shourd the fish on her own plate, saying

that and gave bitter smile. I took her, plate,
exchanged it with mine, and started on my
breakfast.

‘‘You sure? It’s practically charcoal.’’
‘‘And are you sure? I may have laced that

plate with poison when you weren’t looking.’’
‘‘If its poison you set, I’d like to try it.’’
‘‘Then go ahead.’’
‘‘Thank you for the meal.’’
While eating our usual breakfast, I looked at

the clock. Next to the time, it displayed the date.
Already. 5 years. To be honest, I thought it was
time to call it quits. As she her breakfast, before her
eyes, I did a future prediction, seeing the numbers
projected on the glasses lens, I let out a sigh.

‘1.524%’

As I thought, it was low. What I told before
was a numbers plus one. And when I woke up, it
had lern. ‘1.564%’ By the way, that added one was
a worthless display of stubborness. In the hast, I
had talked with a friend knowledgeable on the
future prediction system about the predictions I was
doing, Because I was curious about the numbers
decreasing over the years. ‘‘You sure are an idiot,’’
he said and sighed, after which he gave me a
through explanation. According to him, ‘the
probability I can kill my wife without being found
out’ query would start its calculations from the
probability the individual who input it was likely to
‘Kill thus wife.’ Meaning the rate declining over
long years likely indicated a change in my feelings,
he said.

That’s absurd. After that thought crossed my
mind, it was folloourd by, even if that’s the case,
what do you epert me to do after so long. And it
became hard. After saying nothing but cruel things
to her she was always the same, and after ignoring
anniverssaries, I only put to up with whatever she
gave me. It was five years. Five whole years. Just
what sort of face am I supposed to put on as I tell
her I treasure her? And in the end, even after that,
I chose to continue doing nothing but putting up
with your feelings. But let’s end it already. It’s time
to call it quits. I’ve no idea if I love you, but I’m
sure I do treasure you. I think thats what I’ll tell her.
Today was the day you were born. I finished my
breakfast, and got my appearance in order to go
out to work as I always did. As always, she me off
the door. I lightly opened my mouth, and let out a
voice that sounded like it would fade away.

‘‘See you soon’’
‘‘...Yes Come back safely’’
She was making a teary face as she smiled, so

it made me somewhat happy and I tried saying,
‘‘see you soon’’ again. I said it in a cleares voice
than before and she really looked like she would
trust into tears, so I hurriedly departed to learn the
house. This is a place I could return.

Those words I couldn’t say because I didn’t
want to think of it. If you urge going to be so
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delighted, I should have said them soones, I thought
as I headed for the company. Lets start over. I
honestly thought it. I’ll dry a bouquet on the way
home. I already reserved a cake. Lets celebrate for
what ur never celebrated before. I don’t know
what sort of present will make you happy, so lets
go dry one together. Lets start from there. I didn’t
even know her preferences. When she had a
perfect grasp of mine and I never said anything
about them, it was simply embarassing. But I’ll
learn then from now. We haer plenty of time. Ur’re
a married couple. It was the first time I realized
how long the time I spent at the office was. After
work, I bid my leave and as I planed to return
home directly, I dropped by a flowers shop. I
didn’t know what colours she would like, so I
chose the standard rases and had them wrapped.
They asked how many I wanted, so I randomly
throwout a handred making an unblieable portion,
Even so, they said they only had what they’d
prepared for the day, and with the numbers
reduced by seventy, all was well with the world.
When I leaned in to accept the bouquet, the glasses
against my face fell, and made a metallic sound. The
shock instantly brought up the morning’s prediction
from its history.

‘25.283%’
The number it displayed open my eyes wide.

I hurriedly put the glasses back on to see the
number refresh by the second.

‘32.154%’
‘38.259%’
‘42.985%’
The digits rose with each blink and finally

exceeded the 50% mark.
‘The probability I can take my urfe’s life

without being found out : 52.285%’
The moment I saw it, I ran as if a switch had

been flipped. I recalled the words of friend I’d
consulted about us.

‘‘If you want to treasure your wife, yet on top
of those feelings, the probability exceeds 50%, then
be careful. Because regardless of how you feel, it

means its come to a situation where its more than
possible.’’

What do you mean? When I asked, he just
laughed if off with a how should I know? A situation
where its more than possible? What situation is
that? I thought as I set my feet to the road home.
Her face floated in my mind and a cold sweat
floured. I passed through the shopping street and as
I passed the appliance store, my feet came to a
shop. Because the news running on the TV display
projected her image.

‘Traffic accident, dump trick, critical
condition.’

I frantically sorted throught the infromation
flowing in. As the final blow, they uploaded her
image once more. I fell to my kness. I dont realy
remember what came after. On the end of the shrill
ring of my cellphone. I could hear my father in law
yelling something, but it didn’t reach me. You were
asleep. On a hospital bed with many machines fixed
to you. The bandage, I saw made on want to art
my eyes, but the first I’d ever seen of your sleeping
face was so beautiful I couldn’t keep them off.

‘‘Happy birthday.’’
Were the first words to come out.’’
‘‘I’m sorry for everything.’’
And the next were an apology. Luckily, the

two of us were the only one’s in the room, so I sat
beside her and did a future prediction again.

‘The probability I can take my wife life without
tring found out 99.274%’

I’ll let, I thought. Even if my feelings got in the
way, if I were to touch any of the numerous buttone
around me, I’m sure she would die. And if the that
could be traced, then a light hand against her throat
would be enough to do her in.

My friend had said it, that it would, start its
calculations from the probability the individual who
input it was likely to ‘kill thus wife’. Hesitation, so
to speak. When team to killing, whether my feet
would be held back. The current her was an
existance that might die before I could even
hesitate. If I even walked to the starting line, she
would depart.
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‘‘Hey, today’s probability was 0%. It isn’t just

a matter of being low.’’
I said it to her as I always did. I mean, the

probability was 0%. Even if the lenses of my
glasses  projected ‘99.358’, I wanted her to live,
so the probability was 0%. There was no way I
could take her life.

‘‘So I promise your peace for today. So don’t
sleep forever, lets take some lunch, and go to the
park. I never said it before, but I love the sweet
eggs you make. The fried chicken you make is also
delicious. I had always eaten those lunches you put
all your heart into making in silence. But even so,
you smiled in delight, so I had coverinced myself it
was fine if it stayed that way.’’

Gently towarm it up, I stroked her face going
cold. Praying it would flush with the usual pink.

‘‘Today I learned it for the first time. That you
wanted me to say, ‘see you soon.’ Because of my
petty backbone, I could never say it to now, but
that place had already become my home to return
to long, long ago. I made you cry, didn’t I were you
crying when I wasn’t watching, or is that just my
conceit? I wasn’t let you cry anyone. Its true. I
swear it.’’

My solving had risen to the back of my throat.
The depths of my nose gave a prickly ache, and
unable to endure it, my tears flowed out.

‘‘I’m really sorry. Thank you for waiting all this
time. And now I want to hear your voice, dear.’’

I gripped her hand hard enough to turn white
and sobbed. I didn’t have confidence that my
words would come out properly. But even so, I
knew there was something I had to say.

‘‘I love you. Come back, Medea...’’
We spend the sixth anniversary of our wedding

in a hospital room. Our anniversary and her
birthday were class, so it had been about a year
since she was bedridden. In the eyes of the world
at large, Medea had become a human vegetable. I
didn’t want to use sucha disqusting term to describe
hes, but whenevers, I had to explain his condition,
I was driven to use it out of necessity. I’ve really
got to polish my vocabulary, I got the feeling she

gave a greater smile than usual when I said that to
her that day. As Medea had always done for me. I
would change the rooms flowers every day, and
talk to her about trivial things. I’d wife down her
body, and if the weather was nice. I’d open the
window and col’d bathe in the sun togethers. I was
learning cooking under one of my subordinates, and
I was just getting desperte to hour it to the first thing
she at when she worke up.

‘‘Hey Medea, today’s probability was 0%
again. Your peace is safe today’’

‘96.783%’
Looking at the numbers that had only dropped

3% in a year, I smiled a bit. It’s fine, I can unit. I’ll
wait forevers. So take your time and come back. A
few days ago, the doctor had told me to keep,
‘During off her life support within my field of vision.’
Her prospects of recovery were low, it seems. I
raised my voice and purched him, but now, I’m
properly repenting it. So Medea, don’t angry when
you open your eyes. Half a year later, father in low
had given up. But I had not. I frantically overcome
it when ever I felt I would and desperately talked
to you who wouldn’t respond if spoken to, I
thought to the five yours I wouldn’t respond to her.
Did it feel like this? To deal with me who wouldn’t
talk back.... did I have. Medea taste this sense of
nothingness? Even when it was her birthday, my
eyesight was clouding and there was nothing I could
do. Without wiping the tears streaming down my
face, I spoke to her.

‘Happy birthday. I bought the flowers I
couldn’t get to you last time. This time I have a
proper 100. Amasing isn’t it? We can go buy a
present once yoy wake up. For seven years worth,
it doesn’t matters whatever you ask for. And I
haven’t the slighest index what you would want.
You’ll have to tell mind detail next time.’’

‘‘Hey, today’s probability was also 0%. Why
are you still in bed?’’

‘92.693%’
‘‘What colour do you like? What are yours

hobbies?’’
‘85.696%’
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‘‘What did you do when I was away? What
flowers do you like?’’

‘68.258%’
‘‘Show one some pictures of yours childhood

next time. What high school did you go to?’’
‘51.258%’
Having come so far I was taken dack. I hadn’t

noticed the numbers going down. The numbers
kept dropping, more and more. My heart rate rose
in inverse proportion. It couldn’t be, it couldn’t be,
it couldn’t be.

‘32.258%’
‘20.255%’
‘3.178%’
‘0.001%’
‘‘Good morning. You sure slept in today.’’
Behind her oxygen musk, her well sheped lips

quietly smiled. Her large eyes reflucted me as they
lightly shook.

‘‘Good morning. Jason.’’
Her voice didn’t come out, but on the shape of

her moving lips, I broke into tears. And I was
continuing on with my habit.

‘0.061%’?
That was today’s result.
Rising from the bed, I put Medea beside one

and today once more, the small life ........ her
energetically burst into tears.

Medea’s POV
‘‘Get a child already’’
That was my father’s favourite phase. Born to

a house where women were only seen as tools to
birth childre, I was already in my turnties. I was
standing on the crossroads of life. At my fingertips
were close to fifty photes of different men. They
were the marriage partner candidates my fathers
had prepared. Those who took the initiateir and
volunteered because they wanted his company, and
those that were recommended to strengther our ties
with other companies. There were various reasons
but I was to marry one and build up a child. That
was the reason for existence in this house.

I don’t think I can love another. I wonder how
everyone believes in something so shapeless as

love. It was only a wonder to me. That I couldn’t
do something any standard person could, must be
because I was a person who was never properly
loved. I put a break on the countless answerless
questionless questions I held since my birth and
stared down at the photos around me.

That I chose him was truly a coincidence. The
largest reason I chose him was because his photo
was at the very bottom of the stack. The order of
the close to fifty photos was decided by how much
profit each person could bring to the company.
Since he was at the very bottom of the stack, he
was practically pointless to my father company. As
revenge against my father, I took his photo in hand.
His photo was a plain man you could find
anywhere. A man whose only real triatcame from
the dilight air given off by the glasses on his face.
When it was a photo to hand to a potential
marriage fortner, he wasn’t smiling at all. More than
that, it even looked as if he was glaring. His
unfottering bearing held a contrarily favourable
impression. Looking at the profile on the back of
the photo, I was even more certain I would settle
with that person. His history indicated, after
graduating a second rate college, he entered a mid
tier company you could find a anywhere and his
years in service to it would total fair this year. And
far such a men, the reason for his candidey was to
sour his grandfather company, he wrote. My mind
went strange.

‘‘What a fool.’’
By the time I noticed it, I had leaked those

words. Going out of his way to merry a woman he
didn’t love to save someone else. He must have
been unbelievably softhearted and kind.

‘‘I can’t think I’ll love you, but if you’re alright
with me.’’

Those words he let out the first time we met.
I couldn’t forget my father’s face the moment he
said it. Scowling with his shoulders shaking, as he
scattered shouts at me to give up on that man. It
was so amusing I couldn’t help myself. That alone
made me gland I chose him.
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‘‘I may take your lofe and take all the money

you’re to inherit far myself. Even so, are you alright
with me?’’

I thought he was a man to say interesting
things. If he was really planning such a thing, hid
keep quiet and carry it out, but for some reason, he
sought my consent. At the very point he said it, I
was sure he wouldn’t kill one, but for some reason,
his eyes were serious and I laughed without
restrained. And I thought up a game.

‘‘Thats fine. It’s only matter if I can get you to
fall before that right.’’

I thought it would be interesting if he fell for me
for real. Though I doubted I would love him either,
I could act in love as much as I wanted. On the
other hand, with how unconceded it seemed he
hated me, he was likely bad at lying. Then to act
out a happy couple, I know it would be necessary
to make him fall.

‘A game to make him fall forme.’’
When I thought of it like that, this married life,

for the sole purpose of having a child began to feel
bun to me. How strange.

‘‘Shall I make it seen I took a trip myself, and
take your life? It seems I’ll succeed almost 40% of
the time.’’

A overseas trip I had been planning from
before the marriage. On the day before, he said
that. I had no idea what 40% was supposed to
mean, but it seems he was thinking about taking my
life again and once more, he confessed it to me.
What a strange man. I answered whatever felt
appropriate and the day came to a close. Early the
next day, I took a large bag and descended from
my second floor bedroom to the living room. And
I was suprised by who I found there.

‘‘Morning.’’
‘‘...Good morning.’’
He who had become my husband a few

weeks ago was there, his appearance in order, I
was so surprised I was at a loss for words. He
gave a dangerous scowl and aske. ‘‘What you be
late?’’

By his urging, I headed for the parlor and
turned back.

‘‘...See you later?’’
‘‘Hmm.’’
The reason my line became a question was

because I couldn’t determine whethues he had
woken up early to see me off or not. He simply
nodded and didn’t reciprocate my words of
parting, but the words I heard before closing the
door slackened my face.

‘‘Take care.’’
That was all it was. But it was important thing

to me.’’ From before I gained awareness, I didn’t
have a mother. Even when she had married into a
house like mine, she had died promptly after having
me, so my family was my father alone. THat man of
work, my father, rarely returned home, and the
times we ate breakfast or dinner together were few
enough to count. But even so, to the time I rose to
high school, I was alright with that. Living alongside
the house’s helpes I got along well with wasn’t bad
and she who was around the age of my
grandmother dated on me quite a bit. It was a
relation built on the money invested into her
employment contract, but at that age, I didn’t but
toostrongly about that and I depended on the
fatherless ‘family’ given to me. In the spring of my
first high school goes. She passed away. Father
said he would hire another helpes around the house,
but I declined. Because to me, she was family and
a position that could never by replaced. But even
so, father event and hired one. I brushed then a
side, but in my doing so, my father had forcefully
changed my perception of her as ‘family’ to ‘mere
helper’ and I had last the family I had within me.
And my life alone began. It was a house large
enough for it to be painful. I took food alone,
prepared alone and went to school. There was no
one to see off or back and my father who’d
occasionally return wouldn’t hold up a proper
conversation. If I were to diejust like this would
anyone even notice I was no longer there? That
question even floated up and floated out. Within
giving me o motivation to take my life myself, mind
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you. Like that, I gradually grew used to being
‘alone.’

‘Take care’
The first words for my well bring. I’d heard in

a while. What’s more, the one who said then were
my loveless husband from a few weeks ago, and
the one who threatened to take my life just the
other day. I felt it amusing to the depths of my heart
and filled with a pleasant feeling. Unable to contain
it, I laughed through the taxi I’d called and
remembering his sour face as he saw me off, my
head was filled with thoughts of nothing but to make
him fall. It was trip of a few days and to be
complety honest, the most fun I had was choosing
the souvenir to give him. And in regards to my
return his first words were as follows.

‘‘The probability I will love you half a year
later is 0.00%, it sums.’’

‘‘I see.’’
Meaning it will take more than half a year. That

was my only impression. I already knew half year
wouldn’t be enough to note that man, so I wasn’t
particularly surprised at it and I merely drank it
down as him stating a fact. It did seem he was
discontent at my attitude and a little irritated, ‘‘I was
sure you didn’t hate me.’’ He declared. It seems he
wanted to knock me speechless. I’m sure be
wanted to see my bitter face and hatred. And he
thought with his sour stomach filled with the thought
that he had been ‘bought.’ But from the start, I
didn’t have the slight inten to move as he wished
and he wasn’t the type of man to fall for a woman
who moved however he wanted.

‘‘...Cpuld I ask how you plan on taking my life
next.’’

When I said that challengingly, he let out a
wimpy voice. He likely never thought would come
to that.

‘‘You want to be killed.’’
Those were without a doubt any true fulings,

Before my eyes, he flipped the switch on his glasses
shaped PC and carried out a future production. The
characters I could see speeled out, ‘‘The
probability I can take my wife’s life without bing

found out.’ I see, so thats what he was looking into
I accepted. So that’s where the ‘40% he can out
with before the tripment. After the end of the firce
clash, I handed hi the souvenir I had put several
hours into choosing to placy safe and bag him a
glasses case. A black leathes coated case. On the
bottom, I had carred in his initials myself. The only
one of its kind in the world, if you called it that,
perphas that was the case, but by appearance
alone, it was a glasses case you could find
anywhere. And he tossed it into the trask.

It was a shck. A greater shock than I had
anticipated. It was an act by someone I didn’t think
anything of so I didn’t have to his room, but for the
hour that followed, I was gland to the spot.

That was how our newly wedded life had
started out, but by the time I had noticed it, half a
years had gone by. I continued on with my ‘gane to
make him fall for me’ and it seems he was still I
cheeking that probability .......... without fail.

‘‘Today was quite a treat 17%’’
As he reported it every morning, at the start I

doubted his motions, but I was already used to it.
In short, this was a conversation startes. And so
Iwould always make use of it as one.

‘‘You’re up 2% from yesterday. Good for you.
A good thing happened to me today too. Look,
those perfectly fried chicken. You like them, don’t
you?’’

‘‘...You’re not wrong, but there are times I find
myself afroid of you’’

‘‘Oh my, whys that?’’
‘‘I wonder why’’
Giving a sudden smile, he took his seat and

after preparing his breakfast, we ate togethers,
THat was the usual flow. Every morning, every
meal, I would diligently make what he liked.It
wasn’t that I was thinking to gral him by the
stomach, but between a woman who made what
you liked and the one who didn’t the formes was
over whelmingly more like able, I thought. His likes
and dislikes were easy to see through. Unable to be
whenevers he liked something the corners of his
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mouth would rise and when he didn’t a wrinkle
would form in his from.

‘‘Is it good? Nicely done, right’’
‘‘Well...’’
It seems todays breakfast was to his tastes.
And just like that a year went by. In that

period, my father began pestering me about
whether I had a child yet. Even if he asked that we
slept in separate room and he didn’t show any sings
of doing anyhing like that, so whats impossible was
impossible. If I had a child, it would be a ground
breaking evolution. When I told my fathers that, I
was yelled at again. He heatedly went on about
how a women’s hapiness lay in leaving a child in the
world, but at present, it wasn’t hard to imagine he
just wanted a successes given his age.

‘‘Don’t call me again.’’
With those words I hung up and faithful to

them, he barged into the house next. It was a
holiday, and he had larged in when that man was
home, so I was more panicked thanyou could
belive. My   father demanded from him the meaning
behind all of it. Because I had ended up baking the
fact that the separate room was his idea over the
phone.’’

‘damn it.’
‘‘I have no intent to embrace her. I do not love

her and I doubt she feels she wants to be embraced
by me either. A woman’s purpose isn’t a tool to
have children. It thats the reason you married her to
me, then you are the one who mode the wrong
choice. So let me divorce her at once and please
marry her off to someone she properly loves.’’

Those words shut both me and father up.
Father returned as if running from the spot, and I
put some coffee.

‘‘Thank you’’
‘‘I don’t understand your thanks’’
‘‘You did that with me in mind, didn’t you?’’
‘‘I ... just wanted a divorce.’’
Saying that sulkily, he sipphed the coffee. He

really was a kind person. It seems the individual
himself hadn’t realised it, but those truly were
words sticking up for me. I opened my mouth to

being forth more gratitude. But the word coming
from me were extremly twisted on the way out.

‘‘Oh, are you really fine with that?’ If we
divorce you can’t kill me and a large sum of money
will be distancing itself from you’’

‘‘.... That’s right. I wouldn’t want that.’’
‘‘Could I hear your next plan?’’
‘‘If I tell, then you’d move so as not to be

killed, wouldn’t you?’’
‘‘As your wife, I gave the resolve to accept

anything from you. I’d like you not to underestinate
me.’’

‘‘Even if this were a knife?’’
He touched the coffee cup against my chest

and grinned with just his lips. I stole the cup from
his hands and downed its contents.

‘‘Even if this were filled with poison.’’
When I said that with a smile, he burst into

laughte. Within this lifestyle, wasn’t that the first time
I saw a real smile from him? I through. And with his
lips alone still in a smile, he held up a fingers.

‘‘Then coul I order another coffee? Without
the poison, if you will?

‘‘I’ve never even thought to feed you poison,
dear’’

When I said that, he reverted back to his usual
expressionless state. That felt somewhat lonely, so
I decided I would definately make him long again
sometimes. I understant it only in hindsight, but at
that point, I had father. When I was supported to
be dropping him, it was homelly pitful but my life
from then was like a gemstone to me. I still didn’t
understand love. But I still did treasure him.

From there, another year and a half passed
and it was? years for our marriage. I was still
playing the game to make him fall for me’, and
mastere his tastes in make up and dress. Having
come this far, I was already nothing but a woman
on love, but my small bit of pride didn’t allow me
to accept that. He was going at it trtly bit, but there
still was achange. Of all things he got aroundto help
around with the chores. At the start any and
everything was left to me. I had kept quit to that
point, but recently I protested that while I stand
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home for argument sake I still had a job, so wasn’t
that unfair? He accepted division of house work all
too dasily and now, the landry and trash every day
was his charge.

‘‘If it was that hard on you, you should’ve said
something carlier. I don’t want to have you doing
form overwork. I want to take your life without
being found out.’’

It was a recent accurrence that he began to
smile whenever he said something, like that. We
were becoming a family. Slowly but surcly. I was
unbearably happy at that fact and my heart danced
at the prospect of having a warm household for the
first time in my life. And his birthday came.

Moving by the plan I had devised long
beforehand the preparation of morning to dinner, I
did my best on my makeup and dressing up. I
thought to go on a date with him. Embarrassing as
it was, it was the first date in my life. I was a
sheltered daughter by the defination of the term and
in truth my acquaintances numbered zero. Just how
long had I waited for this day. I argued down his
agitation and took him to his beloved zoo. I had
learned he liked the zoo quite recently. When we
were coincidentally watching TV together a
geographic chancel advertisement came on. I could
determine it by the sparking eyes of young by with
which he eyed the animals. I was certain he loved
the zoo.

The result was suport. It seems he loved it and
I enjoyed it as well. I was happy. When I let too
loose and bought eneough stuffs to carry in both
hands that he quictly took all of them of them from
me and carried them all home was actually the part
I enjoyed most but that’s my life’s secret from him.

‘‘Thank you for being born.’’
‘‘You’re welcome.’’
His flushed face was lovely. After that we got

around to going out together once per month.
starting with the nearly park we got as far as small
trips out of the prefecture. When I made lunch hid
make a saw face as he quietly ate them but I didn’t
it slip by the rising of the corners of his lips
whenevers I packed fried chicken or eggs. The next

time, I tricd loading the lunch with those foods, only
for him to look at me with a bit of a suprised face
and say this.

‘‘Can you read hearts’’
It was so strange, so interesting... he still didn’t

smile very much, but even se I throught it had
become quite an enjoyable married life.

And from there a year went by and my desires
began to come out. Around 4 years since we had
been married. At that point, I knew it was about
time I admitted I liked him and it was because I
accepted it, that these desires began to be born. I
wanted him to come to love me. I wanted us to
become a normal couple and family. And honestly.
I’d devoted myself so much, so I thought he should
at least have talk to me a lit. But with his usual
paper face, there were times I couldn’t tell what he
was thinking. I wanted to know his feelings, so I
decided to test certain means. The means he used
every morning.

I started up the old type PC notebook I had
stourd away in the back of the closet and started up
a future prediction. On the empty input that came
up after a while, I hesitated a moment on what to
enter. And with a nervous face, I typed it.

‘The probability a husband loves his wife.’
In the husband and wife slots that came up, I

entered our names and birthdates the serial
numbers that identified us as inividuals and various
other things. I pushed down the enter key.

‘0.000%’
That was the answer. That answer that fell with

a thump made me finally realize it. Wanting him to
love, the cooking and makeup I put all my effort
into standing the flowers I changed every day with
a smile the words I exchanged to understand him
just a little bit more, if I thought back to it all, I was
always alone. I had made merry by myself and
done it all myself. To him, Im sure it was all a
bother. From the start to him I was a human to be
hated and in these 5 years, I’m sure that had never
changed once.

(Come to think of it, I’ve never heard a, ‘see
you soon,’ as ‘Im home’ from him)
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I let tears spill onto the keyboard as I thought

along that win. And even after that, I continued my
‘game to make him fall for me.’ The point was I
simply wanted him to like me, but if I thought about
it like that, I felt too ashamed, so there was no
helping it. Trankly, it was irrelevant whether he
found it a bother. Because all of this was something
Ionly did because I wanted to. Believing he would
turn back to me one day, I spoke to him again with
a smile.

And that day came without any forewarning.
The usual morning the usual time to leave for work,
I saw him off as I always did.

‘‘See you soon.’’
I thought I had misherd for a moment. But

there wasn’t anyone but him there and by how he
averted his eyes with a red face, I could not
understand I had heard them right. Come back
safely. Those words I returned got caught up in my
nose reason.

‘‘See you soon’’
Once more he said it this time with a bittle

clear voice and fled from the house like a firde shell.
My face was wet. The drops moistening my face
were flowing from my own eyes, it was something.
I realised ten seconds beter. I returned to the living
room and took case of the table ware hed eten
with. My footsteps were light enough, I could burst
into a skip at any moment. And I noticed his
forgotten item on tap of the desk.

A leather glasses case?
I had never seen him use a glasses case

before, but he was the only one who wore glasses
in this house, so there was no doubt it belonged to
him. I took it in hand. I thought it was something I
had seen it before. From living together so long,
perhaps I had just caught a glance of it somewhere,
but my heart was screaming that wasn’t the case.
looked at the bottom and fronze. His initials were
carved in and I recognised them. It was a sources.
When our marriage was still young, the present
from the trip I took alone. The case he tossed into
the trash a few second after I gave it to him. I
gripped what looked worn out, but well loked after.

And I moved it to embrace in my arms and crid
again. Honestly, this wasn’t how it was supposed to
be. I was supposed to make him fall but before I
realised it, I had fallen myself and I was fed up with
myself. Having fallen so easily, I wondered why that
been that man. There were as many men with better
apperance and personality than him, then there
were stars on the sky and I’m sure, even I would
have met such a man in my life. With a repeated
stream of why’s I was no longer close to the
answers, but there was one thing that was certain.
Among all the men I’d met in my life, he was the
only one who taught me ‘family.’  That entere day
felt pleasent. I wasn’t troubled at all with sopping
for dinner, I mean nothing but his favourite were
floating in my mind so there was no helping it. While
I was doing prep work for the meal, I suddenly
turned to the calender and unintentimally drust out
laughing.

Today was my birthday. The happenings of the
morning must have been some birthday present
from god or something. If that were the case, the
wouldn’t it be fine if I celebrated my own birthday
a bit? No one had celebrated it for many years, so
I was on the verge of forgetting it, but one day was
fine.

I mean, what a wonderful day it was.
I was lonely. Truly lonley.
If I was happy, I’d say, ‘I’m glad’
If I was sad, I’d say, I’m sad’
If I was angry, I’d say, ‘I’m angry.’
I always wanted a family where I could

quarred over those trivial things.
Right, I’ll buy a cake.
It just has to be big enough for two to eat, a

round one, with a candle on top. I always wanted
to do it once. I could count the times I’d been
invited to a friend’s birthday party on my hands, so
I’d recreate the scenes I’d seen in my dreams here
and non. I’m sure he wouldn’t tell me,
congratulations’ or anything of the sort. That was
fine. Just sitting around a cake togethers was plenty.

‘‘If I recall correctly, you’re supposed to blow
all the candles out at once.’’
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My restless lips let such a thing out. With light
steps, I took any purse and left through the parlar.
The inside of my head was filled with throughts of
tonight, so perhaps I was careless.

I gote into an accident.
When I came to, I was standing in empty

darkness by myself. Ah, I’m alone again. I suddenly
understood and my chest felt tight. In the end,
perhaps god was telling me not to get carried away.
THat life wasn’t so soft, that such turnabouts don’t
happen. I mean the probability was zero point zero
zero percent. (0.00%) was it not? The probability
he love me was zero. Even if a year had passed, I
doubt that probability would make some dramatic
comeback. He loving me was an impossible thing
for eternities to come so he wouldn’t be my family.
I got the feeling he told me that as well so my mind
was sunk down once more.

To me, the fact I was alone again come first
and I could care less about whether a lot of time
had passed or just a fan hours, so perhaps thats
how I perceived it.

If felt as if alight was hitting me from
somewhere. While they were closed an impact of
something picrcing into my retinas gradually
changed my surrounding from gray to white.

‘‘Medea, today’s probability was 0% again.
You’ll have a good day today.’’

I heard a voice. His voice. It was a lit muffled,
but it was definitely his voice. But that was strange.
Did he ever call me by name before? Thinking that
far, I understood that voice was an auditory
hallucination. The words and voice I wanted to hear
were orbitrorily being broadcasted by my brain.

‘‘The weather’s nice today. When you wake
up, lets take a walk togethers.’’

‘Oh I can’t see it from here. But sounds nice.
I’d sound nice. I’d like to walk with you too.’

I had answered him before I realised it. How
foolish, having an internal conversation with the him
of my illusims was shees stupidity. I thought but
even se it was fun, and I joyfully responded to the
words coming down.

The next time and the time after that every time
my mind resurfaced, I would converse with his
illusion.

‘‘Today, I brought some fried chicken eggs I
cooked up. They’re not tasty at all and I ended up
burning them but won’t you eat them with me
someday?’’

‘‘Ofcourse. If it’s something you made, then
I’d eat it even if it were poisoned. Didn’t I tell you
that.’’

‘‘The truth is, I punched your doctor today. I
dont regret the fact I hit him, but I do want  to
apologize for what its worth. But I don’t have the
covarage. When you wake up, can you go
togethers with me? I think that will boost my
confidence.’’

‘‘You’re a benefide adult, so you can go on
your own. I’ll see you off half the way.’’

‘‘Today’s flowers are gerberas., They look
like they’d suit you. It seems that gardeneg’s the
new trend these days. Do you think we should try
it out together sometime.’’

‘Sounds nice. The truth is, I like cosmos. But
they are not quite suited for gardening, right? I also
like pansics, so should we start with those?

His illusion often used the word, ‘togethers’,
and when I thought over how that was indicating
my own desires, I became excessively embrassed.
But or these really hallucinatims? What I was
exchanging words with was a phanton, That was
what I thoought, but could it be the words
themselves.... seeing myself think that, my chest
became tight. If these really were his words, I’d be
delighted. Unbelievably delighted. I’m not sure how
many times it had been. I felt my mind resurface.
Today his ever muffled voice sownded meech
cleares than usual.

‘‘Happy birthday, I brought the flowers. I
couldn’t get to you last time. This time I have a
proper one hundred. Amazing, is n’t it? We can go
by a present once you wake up. For seven year’s
worth, it doesn’t matter whatever you ask for. And
I haven’t the slight what you would want You’ll
have to tell me in detail next time.’’



87

Î¬◊ø√˚˛±Ú

And I tried respond as I always did. But it was
strange. Today of all days, my voice wouldn’t come
out.

‘‘Hey, today’s probability was also 0%. Why
are you still in bed?’’

Those words were caught on his nose for
some reason. Was he crying? When I though it, I
couldn’t just stay as I was.

‘‘What colour do you like? What are your
hobbies?’’

Why are you crying? Are you in pain?
‘‘What did you do when I away? What

flowers do you like?’’
I like cosmos. I told you earlier, didn’t I?

What’s wrong? Didn’t you hear me?
‘‘Show me some pictures of your childhood

next time. What high school did you go to?’’ I’ll
show you as money as you want and I’ll tell you all
about them. So you don’t have to cry, I dont out.
A hazy, strange sound was all that came out, and no
words to comfort him would escape my lips. If he
was crying, then churing him up was my role. I
mean, I’m his family. A painful light secared my
cyclids. My painfully dry throat only let off a strange
sound. That shadow I could ........... make out was
surely you. There’s no way I would be mistaken.

‘‘Good morning. You sure slept in today’’
‘‘Good morning. Jason.’’
Again, my voice wouldn’t come out. And

again, he cried.
...
Did you think up a good birthday present?

What a now computer? Your old notebook was
already broken wasn’t it? Or would a bag or
necklace be letter? Woman have a image of living
precious metals, but does that image fit you?’’

On a certain day, near my encroaching
discharge, Jason asked me.

‘‘Can I really ask for anything?’’
‘‘Year because I made you wait quite a while.

But please limit to what I’m capable of. I don’t
think I can become an oil baron.’’

‘‘Oh, I’ve no desire to extort something so
expensive from you.’’

As my month turned sours the hand he
reached to put my back was comforting.

‘‘Then say it. Quickly Anything’’
‘‘Jason, Please lend me your ear’’
Since I was setting in a whelchaler he brought

his head close. And with all my might, I pesteced
him this.

‘‘I want a family with you.’’
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Ladakh : The Moon Land
Prabir Talukdar

Ah, the memories of my bike trip from
Guwahati to Ladakh with my friends are still fresh in
my mind. It was one of the most exhilarating and
adventurous experience of my life

It all started when we, a group of five close
friends, decided to take a break from our daily
routines and embark on a road trip to Ladakh. We
were thrilled to explore the beautiful landscape and
serene environment that this region had to offer.

So, with our trusty bikes leaded up and our
spirits high, we set off from Guwahati. The first few
days were challenging as we got used to the long
hours of riding, the varied terrains, and the attitude.
But as we moved further, we got more and more into
the rhythm of the road.

As we road through the stunning hills and
valleys of Arunachal Pradesh, we were awestruck
by the breathtaking beauty that waterfalls that
sparkled in the sunlight, and quaint little villages with
friendly locals who welcomed us with open arms.

One of the most memorable experience of the
trip was when we reached the Sela Pass, which is
located at an altitude of 13,700 feet. The view from
the top was simply breath taking, with the snow–
capped peaks of the Himalaya stretching out as far
as the eye could see. It was a surreal experience,
and we took some time to soak it all in before
continuing on our journey.

The next few days were spent traversing
through the rugged terrain of Ladakh. We
encountered some of the most challenging roads of
our journey, but the breathtaking scenery more than
made up for it. We were surrounded by towering

peaks and rolling hills, with roads snaking its way
through the rugged landscape.

As we approached Leh, the capital of Ladakh,
we were greeted by a sea of prayer flags fluttering
in the wind. The city was a delightful blend of
ancient culture and modernity, with traditional
Ladakh houses and monasteries sitting comfortably
alongside modern cafes and restaurants.

During our stay in Leh, we visited some of the
famous monasteries, such as the Thiksey Monastery,
Lhey Palace, and Hens Monastey. These ancient
structures were not only a treat for the eyes but also
offered a glimpse into the rich cultural heritage of
Ladakh.

One of the highlights of the trip when we
undertook a trek the Two Merir Lake, which is
located at an altitude of 15,000 feet. The lake is a
stunning emerald green color and is surrounded by
majestic peaks, making it a truly breath taking sight.
We camped near the lake and spent the right under
the stars, taking in the serene beauty of our
surroundings.

As we made back to Guwahati, we were filled
with a sense of accomplishment and a deep appre-
ciation for the beauty of the natural world. We had
bonded over the shared experiences of the journey
and had made memories that would last a lifetime.

In conclusion, the bike trip from Guwahati to
Ladakh with my friend was an unforg ettable expe-
rience. It was a journey of self discovery, adventure,
and friendship, and I would highly recommend it to
anyone looking for an escape from the mundane and
a chance to correct with the beauty of nature.
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July 25th...
Kaustave Sarma

[Chapter-I]

Another murder... another ruthless killing in
Brick Avenue, counting third this week and
eighteenth this month, left chills running down my
spine. I was positive that I was prepared to tackle
the ‘Cable Tie Murderer’ when I was made the head
investigator but I soon realised that this was probably
the most heinous serial killing in the history of
Derbyton, an otherwise peaceful city. This incident
left people agitated and disturbed to the point that the
streets are left deserted and school and offices
abandoned. ‘‘Is it the same person?’’ My team’s
investigator Sam asked. I did not answer and instead
chose to crouch down and examine the body.
‘‘Three huge gashes on the neck’’ My team’s other
investigator, Lisa declared. ‘‘The victim was choked
to death by some sort of a rope or...’’

‘‘A cable tie...’’ I muttered as my attention fell
upon the writing on the ground. ‘‘July 25th? What
does that mean?’’ Sam inquired. ‘‘And the message
was written with the blood of the victim. That’s so
gross’’ he admitted, scrunching his nose. ‘‘I mean did
you expect the killer to carry crayons with them to
decorate their writing?’’ Lisa stifled a laugh, making
Sam roll his eyes. ‘‘Samuel, send the body for post
mortem and Lisa, call the forensic team to take up
whatever evidence they can find’’ I ordered. I knew
the forensic team would get little to examine as the
‘Cable Tie Murderer’ was known for doing a clean
job, leaving absolutely no evidence behind. ‘‘Jason,
seal the premises and send me the report as quickly
as possible’’ I instructed Jason before leaving.

I took off my gloves and walked up to my car.
A tired groan left my lips ad I felt defeated once
again. ‘‘You should go home ma’am. You’ve been
working too hard since the past month.’’ Lisa gently
spoke as she opened the car door for me. I sighed
‘‘you don’t know what it feels like to be smacked
right across the face by your enemy’’ I ran my
fingers through my hair in frustration ‘‘How does he
manage to escape all the time? How does he always
stay one step ahead of us and our investigation?
What exactly are we doing wrong here?’’ I was
thinking aloud most probably. When my eyes fell on
Lisa, I was intimidated by the petrified look on her
face. ‘‘How did you know?’’ She muttered ‘‘How
did you know it’s a ‘HE’?’’

[Chapter-II]

‘‘Here are the files ma’am and here is the post
mortem report’’ Sam handed me the files as I
nodded curtly, giving him the signal to start explaining
the information obtained. ‘‘The victim was a female,
possibly in her late twenties. According to sources,
she was walking back home around 11 p.m., after
closing the ‘Dream Cafe’ where she works as a part
timer. From the evidence gathered and possible re-
enactment of the murder, it can be concluded that
the culprit struck the victim’s head with something
heavy, possibly a hammer right underneath the light
pole. As soon as she lost consciousness, the
murderer didn’t waste any time and proceeded to
strangle her to death, using the cable tie.’’ Sam
summed up the report. I listened to him intently while
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scanning through the photos. ‘‘So the modus
operandi is same. There is no doubt it ain’t him’’ I
exclaimed.

‘‘But I don’t get it’’ Jason said the words. He
looked perplexed and was deep in thought. ‘‘Why is
there no similarity or link between these killings?’’
Lisa stood up and leaned against her desk as she
smiled. She told Sam, ‘‘That’s because serial killers
usually don’t follow a uniform pattern. Their victims
can be entirely different, be it their age, lifestyle or
the money they earn.’’

‘‘But there is definitely a link between these
killings’’ I intervened. ‘‘July 25th... That’s our link.’’

‘‘That’s all? And what are we supposed to infer
from this information?’’ Sam asked with a confused
look on his face. ‘‘Either something terrible
happened to the culprit on that day or that fellow
was planning something big to execute on that day’’
I answered which made Lisa furrow her brows.
‘‘And on what basis did you deduce this logic?’’ She
asked, making me sigh. Lisa had been quite sceptical
about me since that night and was also brave enough
to ask me why I took such a personal interest in this
case. ‘‘We’re investigators Lisa. We can come up
with possible situations that might have happened or
might occur in the future, don’t you think?’’ She tilted
her head ‘‘What if it’s just the culprit’s birthday?’’
She shrugged, making the other snigger. I sighed in
exasperation and decided to call it a day for the
team.

‘‘Aren’t you going home Miss Simon?’’ Sam
smiled, holding onto the strap of his bag tightly. ‘‘Oh
yeah I’ll be going after a while. I want to go through
the reports once again’’ I returned his smile with a
tired one of mine. ‘‘Then do you want me to stay
and help you with it?’’ he asked, making me shake
my head. ‘‘No it’s honestly alright. It’s already quite
late. You should get going’’ I spoke as I watched him
take his bag off and took his seat in front of me.
‘‘I’ve seen you work so hard for this case. I too
want to be involved in this case and play my part as
well’’ he pulled the files towards him as I chuckled.
‘‘Do you? I am just wondering whether you are

trying to be on my good side and get promoted’’ I let
out another chuckle when I noticed his flustered
face.

‘‘Jesus Christ, this guy is a psychopath’’ Sam
deduced, making me chuckle. ‘‘And have you met
any serial killers that weren’t psychopaths? Or more
precisely, how many serial killing cases have
handled, considering it’s been only three years since
you joined the department.’’ Sam furrowed his brows
and rubbed his chin with his thumb and index finger
thoughtfully. ‘‘Well I haven’t solved any myself but
I’ve definitely heard that there was a similar case
like 10 to 15 years ago? Was the culprit ever caught?
What if it’s him this time as well?’’ he looked at me,
waiting for an answer but I froze, my fingertips
turning cold. ‘‘Miss Simon? Miss Simon, are you
alright?’’ Sam’s voice snapped me back into reality
as I slowly nodded. ‘‘I’m fine. Just the case taking
a toll on my mental health’’ I confessed. ‘‘Miss
Simon, you really should take a break. Why don’t
you go home and rest for tonight? I’ll close up and
leave as well.’’ This time I agreed to his proposal
and took off my glasses, rubbing my tired eyes. I
said, ‘‘Good job today, Samuel. I’ll get going now’’
he nodded as I left the premises.

[Chapter-III]

One Month Later
‘‘Not a single clue! Not a single lead! How are

we even gonna catch him at this point?’’ Lisa
groaned in exasperation.

‘‘Let’s call it a day everyone but remember to
submit your reports by tomorrow’’ I placed down the
papers as I see Sam hurriedly leave the department
room. ‘‘What’s the matter with him? He keeps
leaving the moment we’re done and won’t even join
us for a cup of coffee’’ Lisa pouted as she started
packing up her bags as well.

‘‘I’ve heard that Sam’s mother is suffering
from a brain tumour and was admitted into Brooklyn
hospital so he has been leaving earlier than usual’’
Jason filled in the information, making Lisa sigh.

‘‘Poor lad. I hope his mother gets better’’ ‘‘I
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don’t understand’’ I feel bad for cutting Lisa off mid
sentence but I wanted to talk about this particular
information. ‘‘The killer targeted random victims but
why is it always at night? And why is it usually near
this area? Even the victims that were killed at
different cities would be dragged and left right near
this area. Is the killer trying to send some signals to
this police station?’’ I looked up to them but met with
equally confused looks on their face.

‘‘So... are you saying that the killing might have
a connection with this police station?’’ I looked up to
them but met with equally confused looks in their
face.

‘‘So... are you saying that the killer might have
a connection with this police station?’’ Jason
enquired that made Lisa flinch.

‘‘Oh god that gave me Goosebumps. Do you
think we need protection?’’ Lisa asked as she
wrapped her hands around her body.

‘‘We are the ones who need to protect the
people and not the other way around Lisa’’ Jason
chuckled, making Lisa roll her eyes.

‘‘I’ll be leaving now, miss. I need a birthday
party to attend’’ she giggled and walked out of the
department. After a while, Jason left without a word
as I sat there, staring at the wall, my body shaking.

‘‘Birthday....’’ I whispered. ‘‘July 25th... That’s
my birthday.

[Chapter-IV]

‘‘Why didn’t I think about this before’’ I
groaned, flipping pages after pages from the old files.
‘‘ Dad, are you really back after all these years...?’’
I sniffed and looked up at the ceiling, fluttering my
lashes in an attempt to keep my tears at bay. I really
didn’t want to cry for someone so brutal and cold
blooded as my own father. When I thought he was
just a normal dad who loved his wife and his
daughter, he proved me wrong. That one night... that
worst night of my life when I found out about the
other side of my dad, the monstrous side. When he
thought we were sleeping, I was in the kitchen,
trying to get a glass of water. That’s when I saw his

silhouette and was about to run up to him but
something about his hesitant steps made me stop
dead on my tracks. I peeked around the kitchen
counter and almost would’ve let out a horrified
scream if my mom did not cover my mouth with her
hand. Together, we stared at him with petrified looks
on our faces as we noticed blood on his shirt and on
his hands with a bunch of cable ties hanging out of
his pockets. He didn’t have to worry about the fact
of getting caught buying those cable ties when he
was the main supervisor of the cable tie making
company. The next day, my mom ran away with me
to a whole new city to live with my aunt. I found out
that my mom was suspicious of dad as well when
she saw a bunch of prescriptions and pills on his
table a few days back. Turns out, my dad was a
patient of Multiple Personality Disorder. We had no
idea as to what his symptoms were or what his split
personality was like until that night when we found
out that his split personality was a psychopath who
loved to kill people for fun. We always wondered
why he never tried to harm us or lay hands on us but
he made it clear through his doings that he really did
love and care for us. But that reason alone didn’t
gove us the courage to stay with him after all those
ruthless murders he committed. That was when I
promised myself that I would take up psychology and
help my dad get treated. Unfortunately, the murders
increased on a rapid scale and one day, everything
ceased. He disappeared but the silence was ringing
in my ears and now, I felt that ringing once again.
‘‘Dad, are you here to end this once and for all this
time...?’’

[Chapter-V]

‘‘It’s finally here, the d-day’’ Lisa crumpled a
sheet of paper and looked up at me. ‘‘And you know
something, don’t you?’’ I shrugged, placing my
reading glasses down. ‘‘I don’t know how to ever
start explaining this but I think the target today is
me...’’ I heard multiple gasps and looked up to the
others sitting around the office. ‘‘Wh-what makes
you say that?’’ Lisa asked in a trembling voice.
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‘‘Listen the killer... is someone I used to know and
he used to work in a cable tie factory.’’ I sighed and
stood up, moving to stand in front of the room. ‘‘I
was too naive to not notice this earlier but all the
victims were some how related to that factory.
Either the victim’s relative worked there or they
worked there themselves. Moreover the killer would
always strike on Thursdays... that was the day I was
born. This brings us to July 25th. Lisa you were right
back then’’ I let out a tired smile ‘‘if only I’d paid
more attention, it won’t have taken me this long to
figure it out. It’s not the culprit’s birthday but mine...
that was the hint the killer was giving us by dumping
the bodies in and around this area’’ I sighed as I
watched Jason hurriedly getting out of his seat.
‘‘We’ll provide you protection today miss!’’ he
declared as I let out a low, tired chuckle. ‘‘I don’t
need protection. I’ve been waiting to meet this killer.
I guess it’s finally the time.’’ I smiled when I noticed
their worry filled eyes. ‘‘Don’t worry. I’ll be fine...’’

[Chapter-VI]

A phone call left us all flabbergasted. Another
murder, but the victim was not me. It was my
mother...

I tried my best to remain composed but hatred,
anger, frustration, guilt; every emotion hauled me
towards the black hole of death. I was certain that
the victim would be me when all the clues were
finally making sense but yet, once again I was
defeated, however this time with a heavy, personal
loss. I was so arrogant with my research that I
couldn’t even protect the person that protected me
from the monster back then and taught me how to
love instead. I was so stupid indeed... ‘‘Samuel,
come with me and Jason go and check for any clues
in the crime scene. I’ll be looking at clues in the
house...’’ my words faltered but everyone
understood and started moving immediately.

‘‘My condolences Miss Simon... I can’t even
find the right words to comfort you’’ Sam patted my
shoulder gently as I stared outside the window, tears
rolling down my cheeks unconsciously. I was about

to answer him until something caught my eye. I
leaned over to get a proper look at the thing dangling
from the seat pocket. When I pulled it out towards
the light, I froze. ‘‘I keep extras for just in case.’’
Sam leaned against the seat as I looked over at him.

‘‘What? Did you really expect that it’s gonna be
your dad? That old man won’t even lay a finger on
you and your mom. Married my mom when your
family left him in distress, and yet my mom took care
of him. But what did he do in the end? Left all his
belongings, signing up the will in favour of his
beloved daughter. But you see; I’m not like you. I
can’t just stay passive and watch this biased love
that dad had for you. So you know what I did? Killed
him in the exact same way he used to kill his victims
to have fun and I’d say, it was indeed fun’’ he let out
a menacing laugh as I sat there, dumbfounded. ‘‘You
were doing quite a thorough reading of the case 15
years ago and yet you never wondered why that last
victim’s face was disfigured and never identified?
We don’t want anyone to find out that the great
‘Cable Tie Murderer’ finally met his karma, do we?
If so, my job would have been so much harder’’ he
leaned towards me and smirked sinisterly. ‘‘You still
don’t get it? I made you believe that it’s the same
gay. I made you get absorbed with the old case while
I cleaned my hands in the new murders and you
followed the exact path that I laid down for you.
Even until this moment, you were acting like my
puppet. Never wondered why the culprit knew about
all your moves? Didn’t cross that arrogant mind of
yours, I presume.’’ He sighed as he pulled out the
gun. ‘‘Honestly, the legacy of the ‘Cable Tie
Murderer’ will end here and that’s why his last
victim and 50th, counting all the others will get the
golden opportunity of lasting the metallic bullet from
his beloved gun’’ I noticed the menacing smirk on his
face as he pulled the trigger.

‘‘Goodbye lovely sister~’’
A loud bang was all I heard until I felt

something warm trickle down my forehead as
curtains of darkness embraced me.
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STUDENTS AND
THE

EMERGENCE
OF COVID-19

Anoushka Barman

May 19

The impact of covid-19 on current education system of India.

31st December 2019 was the beginning of an apocalyptic which began
to emerge in Wuhan city, China.
The symptoms of this disease
was similar to pneumonia corona
virus by Chinese authorities on 7
January 2020. Corona virus (cov)
are a large family of viruses that
cause illness ranging from the
common cold to more several
diseases. Dr Tendors Adhenom
Ghebreyesus, WHO Director
General declared the novel
corona virus outbreak a public
health emergency of international
concern (PHEIC).

But on 11 March 2020, the
cases of covid 19 rapidly
increased and caused numerous
deaths around the globe. In
number, more than 1,18,000 had
been reported and 4291 deaths in
114 countries were recorded.
People were devastated with the
new pandemic surging in their
lives. The cause of the disease

31st December 2019 was
the beginning of an
apocalyptic which began to
emerge in Wuhan city,
China. The symptoms of

31st December 2019 was
the beginning of an
apocalyptic which began
to emerge in Wuhan city,
China. The symptoms of
this disease was similar to
pneumonia corona virus
by Chinese authorities on
7 January 2020. Corona
virus (cov) are a large
family of viruses that
cause illness ranging
from the common cold to
more several diseases. Dr
Tendors Adhenom
Ghebreyesus, WHO
Director General
declared the novel corona
virus outbreak a public
health emergency of
international concern
(PHEIC).
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was unknown but if someone was symptomatic they
were advised to quarantine in their rooms without
contacting anyone near them as this disease was air
borne and transmissible. Even after taking measures
and protections, this disease spread in light year speed
across countries all over the world.

All offices, shops, malls and schools were closed.
The government imposed a world wide curfew to keep
people in their homes as the disease already became
threatening. Almost all, the most who suffered at the
time of global shutdown were students all over the
world.

A sudden break jerked the education system of
all the countries all over the world. Students were
demotivated, frustrated, emotionally broken because
of the new disease which made them to take a long
break from their studies and their school lives. After a
month or two, the government of the countries started
the online teaching\learning method to continue the
studies of the children so that the years are not lost in
the widest of global crisis. Though the developed
countries did not face much of a problem but the
economically weaker countries such as India faced a
new problem, that is lack of technology and insufficient
coverage of internet in the small villages. Students were
unable to access a smart phone in villages, people had
to sell their belongings such as scooters, jewelleries
and many valuable stuff just to buy a Smartphone.
Students who could not afford the same became
depressed, some of them committed suicide and most
of them were out of the schools. Slowly, the
government noticed the problem of the poor students
and started various schemes like free mobile and more
internet towers near villages. All this help provided by
the government was very helpful. Many people who
used smartphone in our countries and are adapted with
new technology which is all because of this global
device.

Though the disease is not good, it bought a sudden
and good change in the education system of India.

While earlier the access to internet was luxury to the
normal people, it now became handy and necessity of
their lives. Now people learn through online method
which also made the students of small towns and
villages adapted to modern technology.

Now, they were handed projects to be made using
the Smartphone and PC’s which  help them to learn
more about computer and its advantages. Many online
coaching classes, tuition classes were opened online
to help students to learn anywhere and anytime. Even
the exams could not be held offline so they were held
online or students were marked on the assignments
and practicals which they performed before the
pandemic. But this marking system became to subject
of controversy as many people juged the students
unqualified, dumb, just scored because of pandemic
and what not which made them even more depressed
and demotivated. There were even job requirements
ads where they wrote that 2020 batch was not eligible
to apply in bank like HDFC bank and such. This was a
depressive phase for students who passed their 12th

boards. Even the collage cut off list reached 100%
percentile because of high competition. The students
were unable to get admission in good colleges even
after after scoring good grades. While the education
sector was improving the technical sector, it was
degrading on the other hand. Many eligible students
were sitting home without jobs.

Recently government again came out to help in
this situation by declaring all over India entrance level
exams for ungraduate students so that every student
gets an equal chance to get adimission in collage of
their own choice. The entrance is called Central
Universities Entrance Test (CUEIT).

Though the education system of India needs more
improvements in it, they improved a lot though the three
years of Corona. Many students suffered the demerits
of this system at first but now the government has
improved the system for the better future.
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Impact Of COVID-19 on Current Education
System Of India

Mamta Chetri

In 2020, the COVID-19 caused a severe
disruption to everybody around the world. The
COVID-19 pandemic has affected the educational
systems worldwide, leading to the closure of schools
and colleges and universities. Government decided
to temporarily close educational institutes in an
attempt to reduce the spread of  COVID-19. in
response the school closures, UNESCO
recommended to use the distance learning
programmers. And open educational applications and
platforms and open educational applications and
platforms that schools and teachers can use to reach
learners and limit the disruption of education.

The COVID-19 pandemic is first and foremost
a health crisis. Many countries have rightly decided
to close schools, university and collages and India
was among them due to increase and spread of
COVID-19. as COVID-19 was rapidly increasing
and shutting down of schools and the decision to
shifting traditional classrooms to digital classroom to
ensure inclusive education beyond the pandemic is
very crucial.

In India, around 250 million were affected due
to school closures at lockdown induced by COVID-
19. as a result, education has changed automatically
with the distinctive rise of e-learning wherely
teaching is undertaken remotely and on digital
platforms. It has changed the whole education
system for learners of all ages. The effects may
differ by age, maturity, and socioeconomic classes.

The COVID-19 pandemic has a major impact
on education both negative and positive effect which
could take the education system and its method a
step higher. The pandemic has opened gates to
innovative methods of transmission of knowledge
across the globe. It was very challenging to India as
many people lived in areas without internet, and
others attend more poorly equipped government run
schools. Many efforts were made to continue
education at all levels with online methods, but it
could not be available to everyone.

The positive side :- The impact on
education, I would surely say that the learning cells
in our brains became active to think about and
analyze how to continue with the education of young
minds. COVID-19 accelerated the adoption of
digital technology to deliver education. Educational
institutions moved towards blended learning and
encourage teachers and students to become
technology savvy. Soft technology, online webinars,
virtual classrooms, teleconferencing, digital exams
and assessments became common phenomenon,
where otherwise we might have merely defined
them or they might have come into practical use a
decade later or more.

Many found that global education and world
wide exposure to ideas is available for those who
seek  it. Though there was much advancement in
technological aspect of education, we could also see
negative impact of COVID-19 on education system.



Î¬◊ø√˚˛±Ú

96

The negative side :- Educational activites are
hampered to a great extent, and we could sense a
great amount of confusion. Due to postponement or
delay in exams, academic sessions etc. there was
not enough space for the so called co-curriculum.

The digital world is a dilemma for the teachers
who were experts in book, talk, chalk and classroom
methods. They have to be trained to meet the
challenges of the present situation and go ahead with
online teaching. And many students struggled to
obtain the gadgets needed for the digital learning.

Many educators looked for alternative jobs to
sustain their families as they lost their teaching jobs
or their salaries were withheld. It also time to
understand the helplessness of the parents who
could not help their children. The midday meal
provision is a great blessing to many children in
India, closure of schools during lockdown meant
many children were deprived and malnourished.

This pandemic has not only affected the
students but also the low budget institutions and
schools, resulting in close-down of the same. During
the initial period, the institutions were confused
because they had no idea how to proceed. Many
pass out students lost out many job opportunities and
many students and job workers had to return home
from over seas due to pandemic thereby disrupting
their work. The changes in the methods of learning
had forced us to move to methods that have never
been taken up before, it is giving us a chance to
experience exposure.
* There were many challenges of online learning.

Some student without reliable internet access
and/or technology struggle to participate in
digital learning; this gap is seen across
countries and between income brackets within
countries for example, whilst 95% of students
in Switzerland, Norway and Austria have a
computer to use for their schoolwork, only 34%

in Indonesia do, according to OECD data.
Online learning can be more effective in

number of the ways. Never the less, the
effectiveness of online learning varies over age
groups. The general consensus on children,
especially younger ones, is that a structured
environment is required, because kids are more
easily distracted. To get the full benefit of
online learning, there needs to be a
concentrated effort to provide this structure
and go beyond replicating a physical class/
lecture through video capabilities, instead, using
a range of collaboration tools and engagement
methods that promote “inclusion”,
personalization and intelligence.

* The students performance when comparing
students median rank for students rank fall in
2020 to those fall 2019. However, the students
who took the test before and after the COVID-
19 all analyses were limited to 8000 school that
tested students in both fall 2019 and 2020
compared to all public schools in the nation,
schools in the sample had slightly larger total
enrollment, a lower percentage of lower
income students, and higher percentage of
white student. According to ASER (Annual
Status Of Education Report) learners is not
evenly distributed and children of racial
minorities, those who lived in poverty, those
requiring special education.

*Conclusion

The COVID-19 pandemic and its disruptions
has created an opportunity for the reconstructing of
the optometry educational system. The quick
transition to online mode assisted in keeping
continuity of optometry education programs,
effectively fitting in the purpose of the completion of
the current academic year. The journey from the tea
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steeping model of education to the competency –
based learning program has commenced. Educators
are more aware of the digital divide as they struggle
to connect and work with students from historically
marginalized communities and students with
disabilities.

In many districts, serving the most vulnerable
students and families, educators have needed to
focus their immediate attention on making
“resources, basic needs support and technology
assistance” available for remote learning. During
this time, some teachers learn that there are gaps in
their teaching, and have made it a priority to change
their instruction with an equity lens to ensure their
most disadvantaged students to get the support they
need.

The impact of pandemic COVID-19 is
observed in every sector in the world. The education
sectors of India as well as the world are badly
affected by this. The outbreak of COVID-19 has
advised us that the change is inevitable. It has
worked as the catalyst for the educational
institutions to grow and opt for platforms and
techniques, which have been not used before. The

education sector has been fighting to survive and
crises with a different approach and digitizing the
challenges to wash away the threat of the pandemic.
The COVID-19 has impacted immensely to the
education of India. It has created many challenges,
various opportunities which has been evolved. The
students who are not privileged like the others will
suffer due to the present choice of digital platforms.

Even if the COVID-19 crisis stretches longer,
there is an urgent need to take efforts on maximum
utilization of online platforms so that students not
only complete their degree in the academic year but
also to get ready for the future digital oriented
environment. The concept of “work from home” has
greater relevance in such pandemic situation to
reduce the spread of COVID-19. India should
develop creative strategies to ensure that all children
must have sustainable access to learning during
pandemic COVID-19. The Indian policies must
include various individuals from diverse backgrounds
including remote regions marginalized and minority
groups for effective delivery of education. As online
practice is benefitting the students immensely, it
should be continued after the lockdown.

...The COVID-19 pandemic is first and
foremost a health crisis. Many countries have
rightly decided to close schools, university and
collages and India was among them due to
increase and spread of COVID-19. as COVID-19
was rapidly increasing and shutting down of
schools and the decision to shifting traditional
classrooms to digital classroom to ensure
inclusive education beyond the pandemic is very
crucial....
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LGBTQ– A Part of Our
Society

Anjan Monin

Over the past decades, LGBTQ people have
gained more and more acceptance and tolerance in
India, especially in large cities.

Nonetheless, most LGBTQ people in India
remain closeted fearing discrimination from their
families, who might see homosexuality as shameful.

Discrimination is still present in rural areas,
where LGBTQ people often face rejection and
forced opposite sex marriages. People in LGBTQ
community are fighting for equal rights and
acceptance.

Trans people, especially, face a lot of difficulty
in finding acceptance. People in LGBTQ community
are always looked down upon all the time. This is a
major issue because discrimination against the
LGBTQ community is highly prevalent.

If normal men and women have the right to live
in this society with respect then why not a person
who belongs to LGBTQ community and live in this
society with respect. It’s not about what religion says
but about what humanity says... If we talk about
religion as per the Hindu aspects Lord Rama had
given a boon to Hijras for their loyally that’s why the
curse or boon of Hijras mean a lot to the normal
being.

I think everyone who is living is this world,
either normal or abnormal has equal rights to live in
this society with full respect.

Experiencing Life out of
My Home Town

Th Rashmita Singha

Adopting was never my cup of tea!! At first it
was quite difficult for me to settle down here without
my family as I was always surrounded by them.

When you come to a new city, the first thing
you notice are the many differences between people
including their culture, food and in general way of
living life. Studying at SB Deorah College gave me
the opportunity to meet different people from all over
the Northeast and understand their values and
traditions. This blessing of knowing many people
made me overcome my hesitation of adopting new
things.

With the passage of time, I started to accept the
changes that were taking place in my life and
realised that one should not let his/ her fears stop
them from achieving something.

Also I feel quite blessed and lucky to come
across such great teachers and loving friends who
were very good towards me and never made feel
like an outsider.

There may be many students like me who came
to a new city with many dreams and hopes but fear
of being treated as an outsider stops them from
connecting with people. Hopefully they will get some
courage after reading this and know that
‘‘Sometimes changes are not as bad as we thought
it to be.’’ 
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THE ASSAMESE FILM INDUSTRY:
THEN VERSUS NOW

Prabir Talukdar

The Assamese film industry, also known as
Jolly wood, has come a long way since its inception.
The first Assamese film, Joymoti, was released in
1935, and since then, the industry has evolved and

grown in in terms of content, technology, and
audience reach. In the following article, I will
explore the difference between the Assamese film
industry then and now, including the changes in the
film production, distribution, and audience
preferences.

Production

In the early days of the Assamese film industry,
there were limited resources and technological
advancements. Film production was a slow and
manual process, with film makers relying on manual
cameras and hand-craned projectors. The cost of
producing a film was high, and the industry was
limited to a few urban centers, mainly Guwahati.
This limited the reach of the films and the size of the
audience.

However, over the years, the technology used
in film production has generally improved. The
introduction of digital camera and computer based
editing system has made film production faster,
cheaper and more visual effects, making the film
more visually appealing to audiences. Furthermore,
the growth of the film industry has led to an increase
in the number of film schools, providing young
inspiring film makers with the opportunity to learn
and, honeheir craft.

Distribution

In the early days of Assamese film industry,
distribution was a major challenge. The films were
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mainly screened in theaters in urban centers, and the
reach of the films was limited to these areas. The
cost of distribution was high, and it was difficult to
get the film in rural areas.

Later years, with the advent of technology, the
distribution of Assamese films has become much
easier. Today, films can be distributed through
various mediums such as DVDs, digital platforms,
and cable satellite TV and to an extent, even online
streaming itself too. This has increased the reach of
Assamese films, allowing them to reach a large
audience both within and outside of Assam. The
growth of the digital platform has also made it easier
for film makers to showcase their films to audience
across the world, increasing the exposure of the
Assamese film industry.

Audience preferences:

In the early days of Assamese film industry, the
audience primarily comprised of the urban elite. The
films produced during this time were a reflection
cultural and social values of this group and were
primarily centered around themes of social justice,
nationalism, and rural life.

However, over time, the audience for
Assamese film has changed. Today, the audience is
more diverse and includes people from all walks of
life. The growth of the film industry has lead to an
increase in an number of films produced, allowing

for a wider range of themes and genres to be
explored. The increased exposure to the popular
culture has also influenced the themes and styles of
Assamese film, leading to a greater diversity of
content.

The rise of Assamese film industry has also led
to a growing demand of quality films. Audience are
no longer satisfied with low budget films, weak
scripts and poor production values. Instead, they are
looking for films with strong stories, well developed
characters, and high quality production values. This
has led to a greater emphasis on scriptwriting and
story development, and film makers are now putting
more efforts, so that their films meet the expectation
of the audience.

In conclusion, the Assamese film industry has
come a long way since its early days, and its
transformation is a testament to the growth and
development of the industry. From producing films to
limited reach and quality to producing films that are
of high quality and reach to a much broader
audience, the industry has evolved and grown
significantly. Today, the Assamese film industry is
not just an important part of the cultural heritage of
the state but is also a thriving that provides
employment and livelihood to many people. The
future of this industry shines brightly.
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Impact of Cinema in Real Life
Himashree Ghosh

Cinema acts as a form of healing therapy. It is
the best way to do away with our negative thought
as we indulge ourselves in a world, far away from
reality. The world ‘cinema’ organizes from the
Greek word “kinema”  which means movement.
Thus, Cinema means moving picture or a moving
image. Cinema is an extremely popular source of
entertainment worldwide. Numerous movies are
produced each year and people watch these in
large numbers. In today’s time, there is hardly
anyone who does not  watch cinema. So, it
influences todays society massively. Most of the
stories in the movies are a reflection of society and
the way cinema is made real on-screen, it affects
people. Cinema impacts our life both positively and
negatively. Cinema, beside acting as a source of
entertainment also conveys social message and
enable us to know many things that are not know
to us. An escape from reality, cinema have left an
impact in our lives in many ways. It gives us
relaxation from mundane daily schedule and
rejuvenates our mind. The young generation mostly
like to visit cinema hall on weekends. Various paid
apps such as Netflix, Amazon prime, Hot star also

provide access to web series. The cinema has a
great impact on society. It plays an significant role
to deliver social messages. Cinema also portrays
the realities pertaining to issues in turn helps In
educating people. The stories have a deep influence
over the minds and activities of the people. It has a
power to act as a reformative instrument and
expose the evils prevailing in the society. It helps to
educate parents as in movie  “Taare Zameen Par”
teaches every parent that every child is creative and
scoring high in academics is not the ultimate. But
cinema has its negative effect as well, it is one of the
top top platforms that objectifies the women and is
often sexist thought its content. It also
stereotypically portrays religious practices,
communities, and gender roles. Cinema contributes
to the present day eve-teasing and vulgarity
problems, and presents crime, violence, and
sexuality in a hideous way.

In conclusion, cinema gives a great impact in
our life. Its is upto us to decide the good and bad
part of movie. Cinemas has both good and bad
effect, we are the one who choose which part we
have to follow.
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Problems faced by an Indian
Middle Class Family

Afia Anisha Rahman

Before understanding the problems of an
Indian middle class family, we should first know or
understand what is a middle class family.

A middle class family is a description given to
individual and household who typically fall between
the working class and the upper class within a
socio-economic hierarchy. It is a group that consists
of ordinary people who usually have good jobs and
are neither rich nor very poor. Categories of middle
class family are– Doctor, lawyer etc.

Now, the problems that are faced by middle
class family are–

1) Monetary Problem– Monetary means
relating to money, specially the total amount of
money in a country. This is one of the most
common problems a middle class man has to deal
with. The even increasing cost of everything from
groceries to petrol, how can one expect something
different? With a modest salary that can hardly even
cover electricity bills, taxes and the households
needs, the middle class face roadblocks every steps
of the way because there’s just no money left, no
money to save, and no money to buy anything.

2) Quality Education– Along with everything
today, education has shot up in terms of cost. A
decent education for their kids is something all
parents think about. But may be the middle class
man cannot afford or even think about it. Most of
the middle class children have to do with Govt.

schools and may be no tuitions unless it’s very
cheap. In severe situations, parents even have to
sell off their assets such as jewellery for their
children’s education. An it is really very painful and
have to suffer a lot.

3) Heath related and  Medical Problems–
Most middle class people do not have medical
insurance. Not every doctor is kind, not every clinic
is going to waive charges. What happens if an
unfortunate accident takes place or if someone has
a medical condition and the treatment costs are way
beyond their means? Can you even imagine the
risks attached to situations like that? Can you deal
with it if you can’t get the best treatment for your
sick child?

That’s what a common man faces every day.
4) Attention deficit and Tension is always a

companion.– No one takes notice of an overage,
middle class family. Tension is alway on their mind.
All the above listed problems not only keeps the
adults of the family but also the children. The
expectation to work hard and earn more always
worries the adults. They always have to think about
money if going to someone’s birthday or having a
nice food at a restaurant. Some childrens have to
do tuitions for some of their needs.

There are lots and lots of conflict that arise in
a middle class family.
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The Contribution of Women to Science
Muskan Khatun

Women have made significant contributions to
science throughout history, despite facing barriers
and discrimination. From the discovery of the
structure of DNA to the development of computer
programming, women have played a crucial role in
advancing our understanding of the world and
improving our lives.

If we scout the course of history, we will find
how remarkable ideas came out of the brilliant
minds of women and girls in science. They have
changed the course of thinking of scientists in
different scientific domains. Due to their research,
invention, innovations, and discoveries, we are
enjoying so many things in our lives and have a
good future ahead.

Despite this fact, we don’t have as many
women in the scientific fields as men. Women, in
different times, braved and broke all the odds to
pursue their love for science. They have shown how
they can bloom and shine if the right environment is
provided.

Whether it is Madam Curie or Shakuntala
Devi, we have witnessed miracles happening.
Madame Curie is the only woman to receive the
Nobel Prize in Physics and Chemistry in a gap of
just 8 years. Shakuntala Devi is a prodigy who can
solve any complex mathematical operation just
using her mind. She is known as the Human
Computer of India. Let us talk about women in
science and technology. As per UNESCO, 30% is
the answer to what percentage of sesearchers are
women worldwide. We can see a disparity in this
percentage when compared to the percentage of
men in he same field. This is why the celebration of

the International Day of Women and Girls in
Science is observed.

One of the most famous examples of a
woman’s contribution to science is Marie Curie.
She was the first woman to win a Nobel Price in
Physics and the first person to win two Nobel Prize
in different fields (Physics and Chemistry). Curie’s
pioneering research in radioactivity helped to
revolutionize the field of nuclear physics and laid the
foundation for modern radiation therapy.

Janaki Ammal, without her, sugar might have
been sweeter the way it is today. She was a
cytogeneticist and botanist by profession who
broke the stereotypical rules imposed by society
and did her best in researching thousands of plant
species. She was the one to find the reason behind
making sugar sweeter. She is credited with that
innovation and was awarded the Padma Shree in
1977. She was rebellious about the Silent Valley
hydroelectric project in Kerala. She also did
extensive studies on the chromosomes of thousands
of floral species and made a remarkable
contribution to the field of botany.

She was the first Indian-origin woman
aeronautical engineer hailing from Haryana, India.
She was the chosen engineer of NASA to go to the
International Space Station. She is the first Indian
and the second Indian to go to space after Rakesh
Sharma. Due to her contribution, she was awarded
the Congressional Space Medal of Honour, NASA
Distinguished Service Medal, and the NASA Space
Flight Medal. Unfortunately, she died while
returning to Columbia Space Shuttle in the STS-
107 Mission with all 6 other crew members. She
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was an avid Bharatnatyam dancer, a professional
scuba diver, and a karate champion. Another
trailblazing woman in science was Rosalind
Franklin, who played a crucial role in the discovery
of the Structure of DNA. Her wount with x-ray
crystallography provided the key evidence that led
to the double helix model of DNA. Unfortunately,
Franklin did not receive the recognition she
deserved during her lifetime and was largely
overlooked in the Nobel Prize awarded to James
Watson, Francis Crick, and Maurice Wilkins.

Anna Mani, was born in 1918. Back then,
women were not  allowed to study science or
break the so-called social rules. She went further
defying all these rules and began her research in
meteorology. She also worked under the genius of
Prof CV Raman and made a significant contribution
to the field of meteorology. Her researcj on solar
radiation, wind energy, and ozone brought her
global acclamation. She went on to become the
Deputy Director of the Indian Meteorological
Department (IMD).

Women have also made significant
contributions to fields such as computer science and
mathematics. Ada Lovelace, often considered the
world’s first computer programmer, created the first
algorithm intended to be processed by a machine.
Grace Hopper, a pioneer in computer
programming, invented the first compiler, which
transformed human-readable code into machine-
readable code.

She is known as the Human Computer of
India. Her remarkable power of doing complex
mathematical operations within a few seconds
amazed the entire world. She once calculated the
23rd root of a number with 201 digits in it. She did
it mentally without using any instrument or even a
pen and did it 12 seconds faster than UNIVAC, the
fastest computer in 1977. Shakuntala Devi did not
have any formal education. She demonstrated her
mathematical capabilities when she was 6.

Tessy Thomas, born in 1963, she broke the
standard societal rules and became one of the
leading scientists to head an Indian missile project.

Imagine how she managed to become a brilliant
contributor in a male-dominated scientific field of
the Defence Research Development Organisation
(DRDO).

She was the first Indian scientist to head such
an important project that escalated the level of
military power we have now. She is homemaker
who went to become the Project Director for the
development of Agni IV and V missiles. This is a
solid fuelled intercontinental ballistic missile with a
range of 5,500 km. Other notable woman in
science include Jane Goodall, who revolutionized
our understanding of chimpanzees and their
behavior, and Barbara McClintock, who
discovered the phenomenon of transposable
elements and won the Nobel Prize in Physiology or
Medicine in 1983.

In recent years, efforts have been made to
increase the representation of women in science,
technology, engineering, and mathematics (STEM)
fields. Women have been encouraged to pursue
careers in STEM through initatives such as Girls
Who Code and the Society of Women Engineers.

Overall, the contributions of women in science
have been instrumental in advancing our
understanding of the world and improving our lives.
Despite facing barriers and discrimination, women
continue to make significant contributions to
scientific fields, and it is important to recognize and
elebrate their achievements.

All these names are proff that women have
played a significant role in the development of
science and technology. The increased participation
of women in science and technology will escalate
the talent pool and will deliver excellent results in
the future. It will also empower women and
encourage hem to choose their respective fields of
science. It will also pave the way to understanding
the importance and role of women in science,
engineering, technology, and mathematics (STEM)
will give birth to social role models and will
encourage the future generation to pursue the
same.
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Artificial Intelligence (AI) has emerged as a
transformative force across numerous domains,
fundamentally reshaping the way individuals,
businesses, and societies function. Its ability to simulate
human intelligence in machines has opened up a realm
of possibilities that were once the stuff of science
fiction. The advantages of AI are numerous and
multifaceted, impacting industries, economies, and
daily lives in ways that were unimaginable just a few
decades ago.

One of the most significant advantages of AI
is its unparalleled ability to process and analyze vast
amounts of data at unprecedented speeds. In today’s
data-driven world, information is abundant but often
overwhelming in volume and complexity. AI algorithms
can sift through this data, identifying patterns and
insights that would take humans years to uncover. This
capability is particularly beneficial in fields like
healthcare, where AI-powered tools can analyze
medical records, genetic information, and research
studies to provide accurate diagnoses and suggest
personalized treatment plans. It accelerates the pace
of medical discoveries and improves patient outcomes
by identifying potential health issues before they
become critical.

AI also excels in automating repetitive tasks,
freeing up human workers to focus on more creative
and strategic endeavors. This has been a game-changer
in industries such as manufacturing, logistics, and
customer service. Robots powered by AI can handle
assembly line tasks with precision and consistency,
reducing errors and production costs. In logistics, AI
systems optimize supply chain operations, predicting
demand and managing inventory to ensure efficiency.
Meanwhile, chatbots and virtual assistants provide 24/
7 customer support, handling routine queries while
allowing human agents to address complex issues. The
automation of these tasks not only boosts productivity
but also enhances the overall quality of services and
products.

The ability of AI to learn and adapt over time
is another critical advantage. Machine learning
algorithms enable systems to improve their
performance as they are exposed to more data. For
instance, recommendation engines on platforms like
Netflix and Amazon become increasingly accurate as
they analyze user preferences and behaviors. Similarly,
AI systems in autonomous vehicles learn from real-
world driving scenarios to enhance safety and
navigation. This adaptability makes AI a powerful tool
in dynamic environments where conditions are
constantly changing, such as financial markets or
weather forecasting.

In addition to improving efficiency and
accuracy, AI also plays a vital role in fostering
innovation. By handling complex computations and
simulations, AI accelerates research and development
processes across various industries. Scientists use AI
to model molecular interactions in drug discovery,
potentially reducing the time and cost of bringing new
treatments to market. Engineers leverage AI to design
more efficient energy systems and develop sustainable
solutions for pressing environmental challenges.
Creative industries benefit from AI as well, with tools
that assist in generating music, art, and even literature,
pushing the boundaries of human imagination.

AI’s potential to enhance decision-making is
another remarkable advantage. In business, AI-
powered analytics provide leaders with actionable
insights based on real-time data, enabling them to
make informed choices that drive growth and
competitiveness. AI tools can predict market trends,
assess risks, and optimize resource allocation,
ensuring businesses remain agile in a fast-paced world.
In government and public policy, AI aids in addressing
complex societal issues such as urban planning,
healthcare access, and disaster response. By analyzing
data from various sources, AI systems offer evidence-
based recommendations that help policymakers craft
effective strategies.

Advantages of Artificial Intelligence
Bishal Sarma
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In the realm of education, AI has revolutionized
the learning experience by offering personalized and
accessible solutions. Intelligent tutoring systems adapt
to individual learning styles, providing tailored
feedback and resources that cater to each student’s
needs. This approach ensures that learners can
progress at their own pace, making education more
inclusive and effective. Additionally, AI tools assist
educators in administrative tasks, such as grading and
curriculum development, allowing them to dedicate
more time to teaching and mentoring. By bridging gaps
in education delivery, AI contributes to a more
equitable distribution of knowledge and opportunities.

The integration of AI in everyday life has also
enhanced convenience and connectivity. Smart home
devices powered by AI, such as voice assistants and
automated thermostats, simplify household
management and improve energy efficiency. AI-driven
apps and platforms have transformed communication,
entertainment, and transportation, making these
experiences seamless and intuitive. Navigation apps
use AI to provide real-time traffic updates and optimal
routes, reducing travel time and fuel consumption.
Social media platforms employ AI algorithms to curate
content, ensuring users are presented with relevant
and engaging information. These innovations not only
improve quality of life but also foster a sense of
interconnectedness in a globalized world.

AI’s role in enhancing security and safety cannot
be overlooked. In cybersecurity, AI systems detect
and respond to threats with speed and precision,
safeguarding sensitive information and infrastructure
from cyberattacks. In public safety, AI-powered
surveillance systems monitor environments for unusual
activities, aiding law enforcement in crime prevention
and investigation. Autonomous drones and robots
equipped with AI are deployed in hazardous
scenarios, such as disaster response or bomb disposal,
reducing risks to human lives. By augmenting human
capabilities, AI strengthens the overall security
framework in both physical and digital spaces.

Another noteworthy advantage of AI is its
potential to address global challenges and drive social
impact. AI-powered tools are being used to combat
climate change by monitoring deforestation, predicting

natural disasters, and optimizing renewable energy
systems. In agriculture, AI solutions improve crop
yields through precision farming techniques,
addressing food security concerns. AI-driven
initiatives in healthcare aim to make diagnostic tools
and treatments accessible to underserved populations,
bridging gaps in healthcare delivery. These applications
demonstrate how AI can be a force for good, driving
progress toward a more sustainable and equitable
world.

AI also brings economic advantages by fostering
growth and creating new job opportunities. While
concerns about job displacement exist, the rise of AI
has also led to the emergence of roles in AI
development, maintenance, and ethical governance.
Businesses that embrace AI technologies gain a
competitive edge, increasing profitability and
contributing to economic expansion. Furthermore, AI
facilitates global collaboration by breaking down
language barriers through real-time translation tools,
enabling businesses and individuals to connect and
thrive in a multicultural environment.

Lastly, the ethical considerations surrounding AI
have spurred important conversations about
accountability, transparency, and fairness in technology
development. These discussions have led to the
establishment of frameworks and guidelines that
prioritize human-centric AI, ensuring that its benefits
are distributed equitably. By fostering a culture of
responsibility and inclusivity, AI has the potential to
transform societies in ways that align with shared
values and aspirations.

In conclusion, the advantages of Artificial
Intelligence are vast and far-reaching, touching every
aspect of human life and industry. Its ability to process
data, automate tasks, learn and adapt, drive
innovation, enhance decision-making, and address
global challenges makes it an invaluable asset in the
modern world. While challenges and risks exist, the
potential of AI to improve lives and create a better
future is undeniable. As we continue to harness its
capabilities, it is essential to approach its development
and deployment with a sense of responsibility and
purpose, ensuring that the transformative power of
AI is used to benefit humanity as a whole.
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Ahom Dynasty: A Glorious Chapter in Indian History
Chandan Barman

The Ahom Dynasty, which ruled over Assam
for nearly six centuries, stands as one of the most
enduring and influential dynasties in Indian history.
Founded in 1228 CE by Sukapha, a Tai prince
from present-day Myanmar, the Ahom Dynasty not
only shaped the cultural and political landscape of
Assam but also played a crucial role in preserving
the region’s identity against external invasions and
influences. Their reign, lasting until 1826 CE,
marked a period of remarkable stability, prosperity,
and cultural synthesis.

The origins of the Ahom Dynasty trace back to
Sukapha, who migrated from the Yunnan province
of China along with a group of followers. Crossing
the Patkai Hills, Sukapha entered the Brahmaputra
Valley and established his capital at Charaideo, near
present-day Sivasagar. This marked the beginning
of the Ahom Kingdom. Sukapha’s arrival was
characterized by diplomacy and cooperation with
the local tribes rather than conquest. By forging
alliances and integrating with indigenous
communities such as the Barahi and Morans, the
Ahoms laid the foundation for a unique socio-
political structure that would define their rule.

The Ahom administration was organized and
efficient, with a well-defined system of governance.
The king, or Swargadeo, was the supreme
authority, aided by a council of ministers known as
the PatraMantris. The kingdom was divided into
administrative units called mouzas, which were
overseen by Baruas or Phukans. A unique feature
of Ahom governance was the paik system, a form
of labor contribution where every household
contributed manpower for public works, military
service, or other state activities. This system

ensured a self-sufficient economy and strengthened
the kingdom’s infrastructure and military.

The Ahoms are perhaps best remembered for
their military prowess and resilience in the face of
external threats, particularly from the Mughal
Empire. The series of Ahom-Mughal conflicts,
known as the Assam-Mughal Wars, showcased
the strategic brilliance of the Ahom generals and the
unity of their people. The Battle of Saraighat in
1671 stands out as a shining example of Ahomvalor
and strategy. Under the leadership of
LachitBorphukan, the Ahoms decisively defeated a
much larger Mughal force, preserving Assam’s
sovereignty and marking a turning point in the
region’s history. LachitBorphukan’s heroism is
celebrated to this day as a symbol of Assamese
pride and patriotism.

Culturally, the Ahom Dynasty was instrumental
in fostering a rich and diverse heritage. The
assimilation of Tai traditions with local Assamese
customs led to the evolution of a distinct cultural
identity. The Ahoms made significant contributions
to architecture, literature, and the arts. The temples
and monuments at Charaideo, often referred to as
the “Pyramids of Assam,” are a testament to their
architectural ingenuity. These burial mounds, or
maidams, reflect a blend of Tai and Indian
architectural styles and hold immense historical and
archaeological significance.

The Ahoms also patronized education,
literature, and the arts. Manuscripts written in the
Ahom language, such as the Buranjis (historical
chronicles), provide invaluable insights into the
history, culture, and governance of the kingdom.
The Buranjis were a remarkable innovation,
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serving as official records that chronicled not only
political events but also societal changes, natural
disasters, and diplomatic exchanges.

Religion played a vital role in the Ahom
Dynasty, with a gradual shift from the Tai animistic
beliefs to Hinduism over the centuries. The kings
adopted Hindu rituals and titles, leading to the
fusion of Hindu practices with indigenous traditions.
This religious synthesis enriched the spiritual and
cultural fabric of Assam. Temples such as the
Kamakhya Temple in Guwahati received royal
patronage, becoming centers of pilgrimage and
cultural exchange.

Economically, the Ahom Kingdom was self-
reliant and prosperous. Agriculture formed the
backbone of the economy, with rice being the
primary crop. The paik system ensured that public
works, such as irrigation projects, were efficiently
managed, boosting agricultural productivity. Trade
and commerce flourished, with the kingdom
maintaining relations with neighboring regions such
as Bengal, Bhutan, and Tibet. The Ahoms also
excelled in metallurgy, producing weapons and
tools of high quality.

The decline of the Ahom Dynasty began in the
late 18th century due to internal conflicts, weak
leadership, and external pressures. The Moamoria
Rebellion, a socio-religious uprising by the

Vaishnavite sect against the ruling elite, significantly
weakened the kingdom. This internal strife, coupled
with repeated invasions by the Burmese in the early
19th century, eroded the strength of the Ahoms.
The Treaty of Yandabo in 1826, signed after the
First Anglo-Burmese War, marked the end of the
Ahom Dynasty as Assam came under British
control.

Despite its eventual decline, the legacy of the
Ahom Dynasty endures in the cultural and historical
consciousness of Assam and India. Their
contributions to governance, culture, and resistance
against foreign domination are celebrated through
festivals, monuments, and literature. The Ahom
Dynasty not only shaped the history of Assam but
also left an indelible mark on the broader narrative
of India’s heritage.

In conclusion, the Ahom Dynasty was a
remarkable epoch that exemplified resilience,
cultural synthesis, and effective governance. Their
ability to integrate diverse communities, resist
powerful adversaries, and foster a unique cultural
identity makes their legacy a source of inspiration
and pride. The story of the Ahoms is a testament to
the enduring spirit of a people who, against all
odds, preserved their autonomy and enriched the
cultural tapestry of India.
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Majuli: The Cultural and Ecological Jewel of Assam
Rjashree Kalita

Majuli, the world’s largest river island, is a
pristine and enchanting gem located in the
Brahmaputra River in Assam, India. Known for its
breathtaking landscapes, vibrant culture, and unique
ecological significance, Majuli
holds a special place in the
hearts of its visitors. Spanning
an area of approximately 880
square kilometers, this island
is not only a testament to the
wonders of nature but also a
living museum of Assam’s
spiritual and artistic heritage.

Majuli’s history is as rich
as its cultural fabric. It
emerged as an island around
the 13th century due to the
shifting course of the
Brahmaputra and its tributaries. Over time, Majuli
evolved into a center of Assamese culture,
especially during the 16th century when it became
the hub of Vaishnavism, a form of Hinduism
promoted by the revered saint and reformer
SrimantaSankardeva. He established satras, or
monasteries, on the island to propagate his
teachings, which emphasized devotion, morality,
and the arts. These satras became the soul of
Majuli, shaping its culture and way of life.

Today, Majuli is home to more than 30 active
satras, each with its distinct traditions and artistic

practices. These monasteries are not merely
religious centers but also custodians of a rich
cultural legacy. The satras of Majuli are renowned
for their contributions to dance, music, theater, and

literature. AnkiyaNaat, a form
of classical Assamese theater
developed by
S r i m a n t a S a n k a r d e v a ,
continues to thrive in Majuli,
captivating audiences with its
blend of spiritual themes and
dramatic expression. Mask-
making is another unique art
form practiced in the satras,
where artisans craft elaborate
masks used in traditional
performances. This art,
rooted in storytelling, is a

testament to the creativity and devotion of Majuli’s
people.

Majuli’s cultural landscape is deeply
intertwined with its natural surroundings. The
island’s lush greenery, vast wetlands, and serene
water bodies make it a haven for biodiversity. It is
home to numerous species of migratory birds,
making it a paradise for birdwatchers and nature
enthusiasts. The rich alluvial soil of the island
supports agriculture, with rice cultivation being the
primary livelihood of its inhabitants. The island is
famous for its unique variety of rice, including the
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aromatic Komal Saul, which does not require
cooking and can be consumed by soaking in water.
Fishing is another significant occupation, and the
traditional fishing practices of Majuli’s communities
reflect their harmonious relationship with nature.

Majuli’s beauty lies not only in its landscapes
but also in its vibrant festivals, which offer a glimpse
into the island’s cultural vibrancy. Festivals such as
Rasleela, held in celebration of Lord Krishna’s life,
are grand spectacles that attract visitors from
across the globe. During these festivals, the island
transforms into a colorful tapestry of music, dance,
and devotion. The satras play a central role in
organizing these events, showcasing their rich
traditions and uniting the community in celebration.

Despite its cultural and ecological significance,
Majuli faces numerous challenges. The island is
under constant threat from erosion caused by the
Brahmaputra River. Over the past few decades,
Majuli has lost a significant portion of its landmass,
endangering the livelihoods of its inhabitants and the
survival of its satras. Climate change has
exacerbated these challenges, leading to
unpredictable weather patterns and increased
flooding. Efforts are underway to combat erosion
through measures such as embankments and
afforestation, but the problem persists, requiring
innovative and sustainable solutions.

Tourism in Majuli has grown steadily over the
years, offering a vital source of income for its
residents. Visitors are drawn to the island’s unique
blend of culture, spirituality, and natural beauty.
Eco-tourism initiatives have gained momentum,
emphasizing sustainable practices that protect the
island’s fragile ecosystem. Homestays and guided
tours allow tourists to experience the warmth of
Majuli’s hospitality while immersing themselves in its
traditions. However, the influx of tourists also poses

challenges, including the risk of environmental
degradation and the erosion of cultural authenticity.
Balancing tourism with conservation is essential to
preserve Majuli’s identity for future generations.

Majuli’s charm lies in its simplicity and
authenticity. The island offers an escape from the
hustle and bustle of modern life, inviting visitors to
reconnect with nature and explore a way of life
rooted in harmony and spirituality. Its serene
landscapes, dotted with bamboo huts, paddy fields,
and meandering water channels, create an
atmosphere of tranquility that leaves a lasting
impression on all who visit.

In recent years, Majuli has gained recognition
beyond its borders, both as a cultural heritage site
and an ecological marvel. Efforts are being made to
include it in UNESCO’s World Heritage list, which
would provide global recognition and support for its
preservation. Local and national authorities, along
with non-governmental organizations, are working
to address the challenges faced by Majuli,
emphasizing sustainable development and
community participation.

Majuli is more than just a river island; it is a
living embodiment of Assam’s cultural and natural
heritage. Its satras, wetlands, festivals, and art
forms weave a tapestry of beauty and resilience that
reflects the spirit of its people. Visiting Majuli is not
just a journey to a picturesque destination but an
exploration of a world where tradition and nature
coexist in perfect harmony. As the island continues
to face the trials of time, it stands as a symbol of
hope, reminding us of the importance of preserving
our cultural and ecological treasures for generations
to come.
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Poverty in India: An In-depth Analysis
Muskan Khatun

Poverty is a persistent and multifaceted
challenge in India, a country marked by its vast
population, cultural diversity, and economic
disparities. Despite significant economic growth
over the past few decades, poverty remains a
critical issue, affecting millions of lives and impeding
sustainable development. This article delves into the
nature, causes, consequences, and potential
solutions to poverty in India.

Understanding Poverty in India
Poverty is defined as the inability to meet basic

needs such as food, shelter, clothing, education, and
healthcare. In India, poverty is often measured
using the poverty line, which varies based on
consumption expenditure and access to essential
resources. As per recent estimates, millions of
Indians live below this threshold, struggling to
secure a decent standard of living. While the
country’s poverty rate has declined significantly in
recent years, a substantial proportion of the
population remains vulnerable to economic shocks.

Historical Context of Poverty in India
The roots of poverty in India can be traced

back to the colonial era, during which exploitative
policies drained the country’s wealth and disrupted
traditional industries. After independence in 1947,

India faced significant challenges, including
partition-related displacement, low industrial output,
and widespread illiteracy. While successive
governments implemented measures to alleviate
poverty, the journey has been fraught with
obstacles, including rapid population growth and
economic inequalities.

Causes of Poverty in India
1. Economic Inequality
Economic disparities are a major driver of

poverty in India. A significant wealth gap exists
between the rich and the poor, with a small
percentage of the population controlling a
disproportionate share of the country’s resources.
This inequality is perpetuated by factors such as
unequal access to education, healthcare, and
employment opportunities.

2. Unemployment and Underemployment
Despite economic growth, unemployment and

underemployment remain prevalent in India,
especially in rural areas. The lack of adequate job
opportunities forces many individuals to rely on
informal and low-paying jobs, which fail to provide
a stable income.

3. Rapid Population Growth
India’s large and growing population exerts

immense pressure on resources, infrastructure, and
public services. This demographic challenge makes
it difficult to provide basic amenities to all citizens,
exacerbating poverty.
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4. Agrarian Distress
A significant portion of India’s population

depends on agriculture for their livelihood.
However, issues such as fragmented landholdings,
unpredictable weather, inadequate irrigation, and
fluctuating market prices often result in low
agricultural productivity and income, pushing
farmers into poverty.

5. Lack of Education and Skills
Education is a key enabler of economic

mobility, but many Indians, particularly in rural and
underprivileged areas, lack access to quality
education. The absence of vocational training
further limits employment opportunities,
perpetuating cycles of poverty.

6. Inadequate Infrastructure
Poor infrastructure, including inadequate

roads, electricity, and sanitation, hampers economic
development and access to services in rural and
urban areas alike. This disparity deepens poverty,
particularly in remote regions.

7. Social Inequalities
Discrimination based on caste, gender, and

religion continues to marginalize certain groups,
limiting their access to resources, education, and
opportunities. This systemic inequality traps many
individuals and communities in poverty.

Consequences of Poverty in India
1. Health Issues
Poverty is closely linked to poor health

outcomes. Malnutrition, lack of access to
healthcare, and unsanitary living conditions result in
high rates of infant mortality, maternal mortality, and
preventable diseases among the poor.

2. Educational Disparities
Poverty often forces children to drop out of

school to support their families, perpetuating

illiteracy and limiting future opportunities. Even
those who attend school may receive substandard
education due to resource constraints.

3. Economic Stagnation
High poverty levels hinder economic growth

by reducing consumer spending power and limiting
human capital development. This creates a vicious
cycle, where poverty slows economic progress,
and slow economic growth exacerbates poverty.

4. Social Instability
Poverty often leads to social unrest, crime, and

political instability. Frustration among marginalized
groups can result in protests, strikes, and conflicts,
disrupting social harmony and governance.

5. Environmental Degradation
The poor often rely on natural resources for

their livelihoods, leading to overexploitation and
environmental degradation. For instance,
deforestation, overfishing, and unregulated mining
are frequently associated with poverty-driven
activities.

Government Initiatives to Alleviate
Poverty

Successive Indian governments have
implemented various schemes and programs to
combat poverty. Some of the notable initiatives
include:

1. Mahatma Gandhi National Rural
Employment Guarantee Act (MGNREGA)

This program guarantees 100 days of wage
employment per year to rural households, providing
a safety net for the poor and contributing to rural
development.

2. Public Distribution System (PDS)
The PDS provides subsidized food grains to

low-income households, ensuring food security for
millions of Indians.
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3. PradhanMantriAwasYojana (PMAY)
This scheme aims to provide affordable

housing to the urban and rural poor, improving living
conditions and reducing homelessness.

4. National Health Mission (NHM)
The NHM focuses on improving healthcare

infrastructure and services, particularly in rural and
underserved areas, addressing health disparities
caused by poverty.

5. Skill India Mission
Launched to enhance employability, this

initiative provides vocational training and skill
development programs, empowering individuals to
secure better jobs.

6. Direct Benefit Transfers (DBT)
DBT schemes aim to reduce leakages in

welfare programs by directly transferring benefits
such as subsidies and pensions to beneficiaries’
bank accounts.

7. Jan DhanYojana
This financial inclusion initiative has brought

millions of poor Indians into the formal banking
system, enabling access to credit, insurance, and
savings schemes.

The Role of Non-Governmental
Organizations

Non-governmental organizations (NGOs) play
a vital role in poverty alleviation by complementing
government efforts. Organizations like
AkshayaPatra, SEWA, and Pratham work on
issues such as education, healthcare, women’s
empowerment, and food security. Their grassroots
approach allows them to address specific
community needs and foster sustainable
development.

Technological Innovations in Poverty
Reduction

Technology is emerging as a powerful tool in
the fight against poverty. Digital platforms are
enabling access to financial services, e-learning, and
telemedicine, bridging gaps in education, healthcare,
and livelihoods. For instance, mobile banking and
microfinance initiatives empower small
entrepreneurs, while online education platforms
provide learning opportunities to underserved
communities.
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Challenges in Combating Poverty
Despite numerous efforts, significant challenges

remain:
1. Corruption and Leakages
Corruption in the implementation of welfare

programs often results in resources failing to reach
the intended beneficiaries.

2. Urbanization and Slum Development
Rapid urbanization has led to the proliferation

of slums, where poverty is compounded by
overcrowding, poor sanitation, and lack of access
to basic services.

3. Climate Change
Climate change disproportionately affects the

poor, as they are more vulnerable to extreme
weather events, crop failures, and resource scarcity.

4. Regional Disparities
Poverty levels vary widely across states, with

certain regions, particularly in central and eastern
India, facing higher levels of deprivation.

The Way Forward
1. Inclusive Economic Growth
Ensuring that economic growth benefits all

sections of society is crucial. Policies should focus
on job creation, wage growth, and equitable
resource distribution.

2. Education and Skill Development
Investment in quality education and vocational

training can break the cycle of poverty by
enhancing employability and income potential.

3. Strengthening Infrastructure
Improved infrastructure in rural and remote

areas can boost economic opportunities and access
to services.

4. Empowering Marginalized
Communities

Special measures to address caste, gender,
and regional inequalities can help uplift marginalized
groups and promote social equity.

5. Climate-Resilient Policies
Incorporating climate resilience into

development strategies can protect vulnerable
populations from the adverse effects of climate
change.

6. Promoting Entrepreneurship
Supporting small and medium enterprises

(SMEs) through credit, training, and market access
can create sustainable livelihoods for the poor.

7. Collaboration and Partnerships
Collaboration between government, NGOs,

private sector, and international organizations can
amplify efforts to reduce poverty.

Conclusion
Poverty in India is a complex issue that

requires a multifaceted approach to address
effectively. While significant progress has been
made, much remains to be done to ensure that
every Indian has access to basic necessities and
opportunities for a better life. By fostering inclusive
growth, leveraging technology, and addressing
systemic inequalities, India can move closer to
eradicating poverty and achieving sustainable
development for all.
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William
Shakespeare:
The Immortal

Bard of
English

Literature
Jessica Bania

William Shakespeare, often hailed as the
greatest playwright and poet in the English
language, holds an unparalleled position in world
literature. His works have transcended time,
resonating with audiences for over four centuries.
Born in the late 16th century, Shakespeare’s
creative genius revolutionized the way stories were
told, establishing a legacy that continues to influence
literature, theater, and the arts.

Early Life and Background
William Shakespeare was born on April 23,

1564, in Stratford-upon-Avon, England, to John
Shakespeare, a glove maker, and Mary Arden, a
landowner’s daughter. The young Shakespeare
received a formal education at the King’s New
School in Stratford, where he studied Latin,
literature, and classical works—an education that
would later shape his literary style. At the age of 18,
he married Anne Hathaway, with whom he had
three children: Susanna, and twins Hamnet and
Judith. Little is known about his life during the years
following his marriage, a period often referred to as
the “lost years.”

The Beginning of His Career
Shakespeare’s literary journey began in

London during the late 1580s or early 1590s. He
joined an acting company, which later became
known as the Lord Chamberlain’s Men, and began
writing plays for the stage. His early works,
including Henry VI and Titus Andronicus,
displayed a budding talent for storytelling, intricate
plots, and compelling characters. By the late 1590s,
Shakespeare had established himself as a prominent
playwright and actor, performing for royalty and
commoners alike.

The Golden Age of Shakespeare’s Plays
Shakespeare’s most productive years spanned

from 1595 to 1610, a period during which he wrote
some of his most iconic works. His plays can be
categorized into three genres: comedies, tragedies,
and histories, each showcasing his mastery of
language, character development, and universal
themes.

Comedies
Shakespeare’s comedies, such as A

Midsummer Night’s Dream, Twelfth Night, and
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As You Like It, are celebrated for their wit, humor,
and exploration of love and identity. These plays
often feature mistaken identities, love triangles, and
happy endings that reinforce the themes of
reconciliation and harmony.

Tragedies
Shakespeare’s tragedies are among his most

profound and enduring works. Plays like Hamlet,
Macbeth, Othello, and King Lear delve into the
complexities of human nature, exploring themes of
ambition, jealousy, betrayal, and fate. These works
are renowned for their psychological depth, poetic
soliloquies, and timeless appeal.

Histories
In his history plays, such as Richard III and

Henry V, Shakespeare dramatized England’s royal
past, blending historical events with artistic license.
These works not only entertained audiences but
also offered commentary on leadership, power, and
national identity.

Shakespeare’s Sonnets and Poetry
In addition to his plays, Shakespeare wrote

154 sonnets and several narrative poems, including
Venus and Adonis and The Rape of Lucrece. His
sonnets, written in the traditional Elizabethan
format, explore themes of love, beauty, time, and
mortality. These poetic works reveal a deeply
personal side of Shakespeare, offering insights into
his thoughts and emotions.

The Globe Theatre: A Hub of Creativity
Shakespeare’s works were performed at the

Globe Theatre, an iconic venue in London that he
co-owned. The Globe became the epicenter of
Elizabethan theater, attracting diverse audiences
from all walks of life. The theater’s open-air

structure and circular design allowed for dynamic
performances, with the audience directly engaging
with the actors. Many of Shakespeare’s plays
premiered here, solidifying his reputation as the
era’s leading playwright.

Influence of Elizabethan England
Shakespeare’s works were shaped by the

cultural, political, and social context of Elizabethan
England. The period was marked by a flourishing of
arts and culture under the patronage of Queen
Elizabeth I and later King James I. Themes of
monarchy, religion, and societal hierarchy frequently
appear in Shakespeare’s plays, reflecting the
concerns and aspirations of the time. His ability to
address universal themes while resonating with the
specific experiences of his audience contributed to
his widespread appeal.

Universal Themes in Shakespeare’s Works
One of the reasons for Shakespeare’s

enduring legacy is his exploration of universal
themes that transcend time and place. Love,
ambition, power, revenge, and the human condition
are central to his plays, allowing audiences across
generations to connect with his characters and
stories. His works also pose profound questions
about morality, justice, and the nature of humanity,
making them relevant in any era.

Shakespeare’s Language and Literary
Innovation

Shakespeare’s command of the English
language was unparalleled. He expanded the
vocabulary of the time, coining new words and
phrases that have become integral to the English
lexicon. Expressions like “break the ice,” “wild-
goose chase,” and “all that glitters is not gold”
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originated from his works. His use of iambic
pentameter, blank verse, and inventive metaphors
revolutionized poetic and dramatic writing, setting a
standard for future playwrights and poets.

The Legacy of Shakespeare
William Shakespeare’s impact on literature,

theater, and culture is immeasurable. His works
have been translated into every major language and
are performed more often than those of any other
playwright. Beyond the stage, his influence extends
to novels, films, and modern storytelling techniques.
Characters like Hamlet, Lady Macbeth, and
Romeo and Juliet have become cultural archetypes,
symbolizing complex human emotions and
dilemmas.

Shakespeare’s Later Years and Death
In his later years, Shakespeare retired to

Stratford-upon-Avon, where he lived a quiet life
until his death on April 23, 1616, at the age of 52.
He was buried in the chancel of Holy Trinity
Church, where his epitaph remains a testament to
his life and legacy. His will, modest yet reflective of
his family ties, left a lasting impression of the man
behind the genius.

Shakespeare’s Enduring Relevance
The relevance of Shakespeare’s works in

contemporary times is a testament to his genius.
Modern adaptations of his plays in film, theater, and
literature continue to captivate audiences
worldwide. Productions like BazLuhrmann’sRomeo
+ Juliet and Kenneth Branagh’sHamlet breathe
new life into his stories, demonstrating their timeless
appeal. Moreover, Shakespeare’s exploration of
human nature and his rich language inspire new
interpretations and academic discourse.

Conclusion
William Shakespeare’s unparalleled

contributions to literature and theater have
immortalized him as the Bard of Avon. His ability to
weave intricate plots, create memorable characters,
and explore profound themes ensures that his
works remain a cornerstone of global culture.
Whether through his comedies, tragedies, histories,
or poetry, Shakespeare continues to touch the
hearts and minds of audiences, proving that his
genius is, indeed, timeless. His legacy reminds us of
the enduring power of storytelling and the universal
truths that bind humanity.
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Exploring the Possibilities
of

Tourism in Northeast India

Northeast India, a region of unparalleled
natural beauty and cultural diversity, holds immense
potential to become a leading destination for both
domestic and international tourism. Comprising
eight states—Arunachal Pradesh, Assam, Manipur,
Meghalaya, Mizoram, Nagaland, Tripura, and
Sikkim—this part of India is often referred to as the
“Seven Sisters and One Brother.” Rich in scenic
landscapes, unique traditions, and unexplored
terrains, Northeast India offers an enchanting
experience for travelers seeking adventure,
tranquility, and cultural immersion.

One of the foremost attractions of Northeast
India is its breathtaking natural beauty. The region is
blessed with diverse landscapes, from the snow-
capped peaks of Arunachal Pradesh to the lush
green tea gardens of Assam, the rolling hills of
Meghalaya, and the dense bamboo forests of
Mizoram. The Kaziranga National Park in Assam,
a UNESCO World Heritage Site, is home to the
one-horned rhinoceros and a rich variety of wildlife,
attracting nature enthusiasts and wildlife
photographers. Similarly, the Nanda Devi and
Kanchenjunga mountain ranges offer picturesque
views and thrilling trekking opportunities, drawing
adventure seekers and mountaineers.

The cultural richness of Northeast India is
another significant draw for tourism. Each state in
the region boasts a unique blend of traditions,
languages, and festivals. The vibrant Hornbill
Festival in Nagaland, often referred to as the
“Festival of Festivals,” showcases the rich heritage
of the Naga tribes through music, dance, and
handicrafts. In Assam, the Bihu festival celebrates

the agrarian culture with energetic performances
and feasting. Similarly, the Wangala Festival in
Meghalaya honors the harvest season with
traditional Garo dances and rituals. These cultural
events not only offer a glimpse into the region’s
traditions but also create opportunities for cultural
tourism.

Adventure tourism is another promising avenue
in Northeast India. The region’s rugged terrain and
unspoiled landscapes make it an ideal destination
for trekking, river rafting, and mountaineering. The
Ziro Valley in Arunachal Pradesh offers trekking
trails that meander through pristine forests and
picturesque villages. In Sikkim, the Goechala Trek
provides panoramic views of Mount Kanchenjunga,
attracting trekking enthusiasts from around the
world. For water sports lovers, the Brahmaputra
River offers thrilling opportunities for river rafting
and kayaking. The unexplored caves in Meghalaya,
such as the Siju and Mawsmai caves, present a
unique challenge for spelunking enthusiasts.

Ecotourism is another area with significant
potential in Northeast India. The region’s rich
biodiversity and ecological significance make it a
perfect destination for travelers seeking sustainable
and nature-focused experiences. The Manas
National Park, another UNESCO World Heritage
Site, is a haven for wildlife enthusiasts, offering a
chance to see species like the golden langur and
pygmy hog. Similarly, the Namdapha National Park
in Arunachal Pradesh is a paradise for bird
watchers, with over 400 bird species. Community-
based tourism initiatives in places like Mawlynnong,
known as Asia’s cleanest village, provide travelers

Joonmoni Roy
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with the chance to experience local ways of life
while promoting sustainable tourism practices.

Northeast India is also a spiritual haven,
offering numerous opportunities for religious
tourism. The Tawang Monastery in Arunachal
Pradesh, one of the largest Buddhist monasteries in
India, is a center of spiritual learning and a popular
destination for peace seekers. The Kamakhya
Temple in Assam, dedicated to the goddess
Kamakhya, attracts thousands of pilgrims during the
AmbubachiMela. The Rumtek Monastery in Sikkim
and the various indigenous sacred groves across
Meghalaya provide unique spiritual experiences,
combining natural beauty with religious significance.

The culinary diversity of Northeast India adds
another layer of appeal for tourists. Each state has
its own distinct cuisine, often characterized by the
use of organic ingredients and traditional cooking
methods. From the bamboo shoot and pork dishes
of Nagaland to the fish-based delicacies of Assam,
and the fermented food of Manipur, the region
offers a gastronomic journey for food enthusiasts.
Food festivals and culinary tours can serve as a
major attraction for travelers keen on exploring the
flavors of the region.

Despite its vast potential, the tourism sector in
Northeast India faces challenges that need to be
addressed to fully realize its possibilities.
Connectivity remains a significant hurdle, as the
region’s rugged terrain and remote location make it
difficult to access. While initiatives like improved
road networks, enhanced rail connectivity, and the
expansion of regional airports are underway, more
efforts are needed to ensure seamless travel for
tourists.

Another challenge is the lack of adequate
infrastructure and amenities. Many potential tourist
spots lack basic facilities such as accommodations,
transportation, and healthcare services. Investment
in eco-friendly resorts, homestays, and tourist
information centers can greatly enhance the visitor
experience. Additionally, training local communities

in hospitality and tourism management can create a
skilled workforce, ensuring the sustainable growth
of the sector.

Promotion and marketing of Northeast India
as a tourist destination is another area that requires
attention. While the region is increasingly being
recognized for its natural beauty and cultural
heritage, more aggressive campaigns are needed to
showcase its unique offerings on national and
international platforms. Collaborations with travel
influencers, production of documentaries, and
participation in global travel fairs can help put
Northeast India on the global tourism map.

Safety and political stability are also critical for
attracting tourists. While the region has seen
significant improvement in law and order, it is
essential to continue fostering an environment of
peace and security. Promoting tourism as a means
of economic development can help mitigate
conflicts and bring communities together, creating a
positive cycle of growth and harmony.

The possibilities for tourism in Northeast India
are immense, and with the right strategies, the
region can emerge as a global tourism hotspot. By
addressing challenges related to connectivity,
infrastructure, promotion, and safety, the region can
unlock its full potential. The development of
sustainable tourism practices, coupled with the
preservation of its natural and cultural heritage, will
ensure that Northeast India remains an enchanting
destination for generations to come.

In conclusion, Northeast India offers a unique
blend of natural beauty, cultural diversity, and
adventure that is unmatched anywhere else. From
its pristine landscapes to its vibrant traditions, the
region has something to offer for every kind of
traveler. With the right investments and policies,
Northeast India can become a shining example of
sustainable and inclusive tourism, contributing to the
economic and social development of the region
while providing unforgettable experiences for
visitors.
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Tribes of Assam: Guardians of a Rich Cultural Heritage
Akangshya Kashyap

Assam, nestled in the northeastern region of
India, is a land of immense cultural and ethnic
diversity. The state is home to a plethora of tribes,
each with its distinct traditions, languages, and
lifestyles. These tribes form an integral part of
Assam’s social fabric and are the custodians of its
unique heritage. The tribal communities of Assam
have not only enriched the state’s cultural landscape
but have also contributed to its ecological and
economic stability through their sustainable
practices and harmonious coexistence with nature.

The tribes of Assam trace their origins to
various ethnic groups, including Tibeto-Burman,
Indo-Aryan, and Austroasiatic lineages. They have
been living in the region for centuries, preserving
their customs and practices despite external
influences and the passage of time. The tribal
population is primarily concentrated in the hills and
plains of Assam, where their way of life is deeply
connected to the natural environment. From their
vibrant festivals to their intricate crafts and
traditional music, the tribes of Assam embody a
cultural richness that is both fascinating and
inspiring.

The Bodo tribe is one of the largest and most
prominent tribal groups in Assam. They are
primarily concentrated in the Bodoland Territorial
Region and parts of lower Assam. The Bodos have
their own language, Bodo, which belongs to the
Tibeto-Burman family, and their culture is

characterized by colorful attire, traditional dances,
and a rich oral tradition. Agriculture is the mainstay
of their economy, with rice being the staple crop.
The Bodos are also known for their expertise in
weaving, producing exquisite handloom textiles that
are highly sought after. Festivals such as Bwisagu,
which marks the Bodo New Year, showcase their
cultural vibrancy and bring communities together in
celebration.

The Mising tribe, originally hailing from the
Himalayan regions, settled in the plains of Assam
centuries ago. They are known for their close
association with rivers, as many Mising villages are
located along the Brahmaputra and its tributaries.
The Misings have a unique lifestyle that revolves
around fishing, agriculture, and river-based
activities. Their traditional stilted houses, known as
changghar, are designed to withstand flooding,
reflecting their ingenuity in adapting to their
environment. The Ali Ai Ligang festival, celebrated
to mark the beginning of the agricultural season, is
a significant event for the Mising community and is
characterized by dance, music, and feasting.

The Karbi tribe, residing predominantly in the
KarbiAnglong district, is another vital tribal group in
Assam. They speak the Karbi language, which is
part of the Tibeto-Burman linguistic family. The
Karbis have a rich cultural heritage, which is evident
in their traditional songs, dances, and rituals.
Agriculture is their primary occupation, and they
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practice jhum cultivation, a form of shifting
agriculture. The Rongker and Chomangkan festivals
are central to their cultural life, with Rongker being
a community prayer for peace and prosperity and
Chomangkan serving as a ritual for the deceased.

The Dimasa tribe, primarily inhabiting the
DimaHasao district, has a rich history and cultural
legacy. They are considered one of the earliest
inhabitants of the region and have their own script,
Dimasa, which is used
to preserve their
language and
traditions. The
Dimasas have a
profound connection
with nature, reflected
in their festivals such as
BusuDima, a harvest
festival that involves
traditional dances,
songs, and rituals to
honor the earth and its
bounties. The tribe is
also known for its
expertise in bamboo
crafts, producing
intricate items that are
both functional and artistic.

The Rabha tribe, primarily found in Goalpara,
Kokrajhar, and Kamrup districts, is known for its
distinctive culture and lifestyle. The Rabhas have a
matrilineal social structure, which is rare among
Indian tribes. They are skilled in bamboo and cane
crafts, and their traditional attire is adorned with
intricate patterns and vibrant colors. The Baikho
festival, celebrated to invoke the blessings of the
deities for a good harvest, is a significant event for
the Rabha community.

The Tiwa tribe, residing in the plains and hills
of Assam, is divided into two groups: the hill Tiwas
and the plains Tiwas. The hill Tiwas are primarily
agriculturists, practicing jhum cultivation, while the
plains Tiwas engage in wet rice cultivation and
fishing. The Tiwas have a unique cultural identity,
with their festivals and rituals reflecting their
connection to the land and the spirits. The
JonbeelMela, a traditional fair held in Morigaon

district, is an iconic event where Tiwas and other
tribal groups engage in barter trade, preserving a
centuries-old tradition.

The Deori tribe, primarily residing in
Lakhimpur, Dhemaji, and Tinsukia districts, is
known for its vibrant culture and traditional
practices. The Deoris speak the Deori language,
which belongs to the Tibeto-Burman family, and
their society is organized into four distinct clans.
The tribe celebrates festivals such as
BohagiyoBishu, marking the Assamese New Year,
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with great enthusiasm, involving music, dance, and
rituals that honor their deities.

The tea tribes, including the Santhals, Mundas,
and Oraons, form a significant part of Assam’s
tribal population. These tribes were originally
brought to Assam from central India during the
British colonial period to work in tea plantations.
Over the years, they have developed a unique
cultural identity, blending their traditional practices
with local influences. Their festivals, such as Karam
Puja and Tusu Puja, reflect their agrarian roots and
community spirit.

Despite their cultural richness, the tribes of
Assam face numerous challenges. Many tribal
communities struggle with issues such as land rights,
lack of access to education and healthcare, and the

erosion of their traditional way of life.
Modernization and urbanization have also led to the
gradual loss of indigenous languages and practices.
However, efforts are being made by the
government, non-governmental organizations, and
the tribes themselves to preserve and promote their
heritage.

The tribes of Assam are the torchbearers of a
cultural legacy that is as diverse as it is profound.
Their unique traditions, sustainable lifestyles, and
harmonious relationship with nature offer valuable
lessons for contemporary society. By understanding
and appreciating the tribes of Assam, we not only
honor their contributions to the state’s identity but
also reaffirm the importance of preserving cultural
diversity in an increasingly homogenized world
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GUWAHATI AS GATEWAY OF NORTH-EAST
Dikshita Barman

Guwahati also called Guahati is the most
famous and largest city in North-East India.
Guwahati is the gateway to one of the most exotic
and fascinating regions of India- the North-East.
The name Guwahati is a combination of two
words– ‘‘Guwa’’ meaning Areca nut and ‘‘Hat’’
meaning Market. It was once known as
‘‘Pragjyotispur’’ or light of the East.

Sometimes Guwahati is also called ‘the city of
temple.’ In every locality of Guwahati, there are
some Hindu temples. Guwahati, as the biggest city
of Assam has the best communication via road, rail
and air to travel to any part of North East India.

Guwahati is situated on the banks of  river
Brahmaputra in the Indian State of Assam. It has a
long and rich history in Indian Independence and
culture. Assam, also described as Shangrila in the
North-East India represents as a miniature Assam
to visitors with its terrain and structure.

Along with its rich heritage, Guwahati has also
developed to become an important city in Assam.
Guwahati, after Independence, became one of the
most developing cities and it is also considered one
of the smart cities of India. The city offers
opportunity to interact with not only the Assamese
populace but also the immigrants from all the
adjoining states, thus making it a vibrant
cosmopolitan city. This city with a varied history
dating back to 6th Century is also the most
developed and important city of Assam. The name
suits Guwahati remarkably due to its terrain and
structure with the river Brahmaputra into two
halves.

Development of Guwahati in the field of
Education : Guwahati is the major educational hub
of North-East India. Among the esteemed
institutions is the National Institute of Technology
Guwahati (IIT), an autonomous institute dedicated
to the field of technical studies in India. Cotton
University, erstwhile Cotton College is yet another
century-old institution in the field of Science and
Arts.

Guwahati has numerous educational institutes
and colleges such as Guwahati University, Cotton
University, Srimanta Sankardeva University of
Health Sciences, Assam Science and Technology
University, Gauhati Commerce College, Indian
Institute of Technology, Guwahati, Indian Institute
of Information Technology, B. Borooah College,
Dispur College, Regional Dental College, N.E.F
Law College, National Law University and Judicial
Academy, Gauhati Medical College and Hospital,
Government Ayurvedic College, Assam Engineering
College, Assam Institute of Management, Assam
Don Bosco University, Assam Down Town
University, Royal Global University, Lakshimibai
National Institute of Physical Education NE
Regional Centre, Tata Institute of Social Sciences,
Guwahati Campus and Krishna Kanta Handiquie
State Open University, etc.

In the North East Region of India, Assam
occupies a distinct place in the field of education.
The overall literacy rate of Assam is 64.28% where
the literacy rate of male is 71.93% and female
56.03% Huge number of students move to a
college and pursue education in a stream he/she is
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interested in.
In Assam, government has been quite alive to

the requirement, improvement and expansion of
education in the state.

Development of Guwahati in the field of
technology : Guwahati is one of the fastest
developing cities of India. According to a survey
done by a UK media outlet, Guwahati is among the
100 fastest growing cities of the world and is the 5th

fastest growing city in India. Guwahati is one of the
major cities of Eastern India, with a population of
over 15 lakhs. The Government of Assam has given
high priority to sustainable development of Science
and technology. Initiatives have been taken to
promote science among the masses and establish
new institutions of excellence in the state. Efforts
are also made to popularise indigenous technologies
within the state thereby uplifling the underprivileged
masses. Every initiative undertaken is directed at
developing a public understanding and acceptance
of Science and Technology and create a scientic
temperament among the masses. Its main aim is to
provide inputs for sustained economic development
of the state and also to promote activities
connected with

(a) Harnessing of solar, wind, Biomass and
other forms of non-conventional and renewable
energy.

(b) Investigation of sites for harnessing
microhydel resources and implenting projects
related thereto,

(c) Scientic land use to improve productivity
through remote sensing and GIS techniques and

(d) popularizing the use of science for socio-
economic benefit.

Assam Technologies is a professional web
design and software development firm based at
Guwahati, Assam, India with a well managed group
of young and experienced designers with a strong
technical and innovative team. It offers a rich
repertoire of IT services and wide range of
innovative, Web Design, Web Portal Development,

Web Applications, Android IOS App
Development, Web Casting, E-Commerce
Solution, Web Maintenance, SEO Services,
Software, Digital Marketing etc. We offer
exceptional performance and value in all our
products and web service that we get high quality
services that would be unique.

Development of Guwahati in other field :
Guwahati has a beautiful landscape with hills and
vast Brahmaputra. Responding to multifairous
developments, internal and external, the city of
Guwahati must respond to its existing problems, the
new emerging socio-economic forces with a vision
of its own. Guwahati most importantly being the
state capital should stand out amongst other state
capitals and the city should perform its functions
well as gateway to North East India. Guwahati has
a mix of plain areas, low-lying marshy land hills,
with the Brahmaputra river running across the length
of the city in the North. These geo-hydrological
features of the city have impacted the physical
growth of the city. Most of the older core
administrative and commercial areas of Guwahati
like Uzan Bazar, Fancy Bazar, Pan Bazar, Kachari
and Paltan Bazar have developed along the banks
of the Brahmaputra. Guwahati railway station is
located in the heart of the city of Guwahati. Assam
It is the first fully solar operated railway station in
India.

Guwahati is the primary hub of all North
Eastern states and it is known for Assam tea and
Assam silk. The state was the first site for oil drilling
in Asia. Assam is home to the one horned– Indian
rhinoceros, along with the wild water buffalo,
pygmy hog, tiger and various species of Asiatic
birds and provide one of the last wild habitats for
the Asian Elephant. Assam’s economy is based on
agriculture and oil. Assam produces more than half
of India’s tea. The economy of Assam today
represents a unique juxtaposition of backwardness
amidst plenty, despite its rich natural resources and
supply of upto 25% of India’s petroleum needs.
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According to recent analysis, Assam’s economy is
showing signs of improvement. The government of
India has identified some thrust areas for industrial
development of Assam. Assam is a producer of
crude oil and it accounts for about 15% of India’s
Crude output, exploited by the Assam oil Company
Ltd.

Importance of Guwahati as one of the
developed cities of North-East : Guwahati is the
Gateway to the Northeast as it is the major cultural,
political, educational, transportation and
Commercial hub of Northeast India. The largest
city of Assam and Northeast, Guwahati is among
the fastest developing cities in India. Guwahati is
also known as the ‘‘City of temples’’ due to the
existence of many ancient temples here. The
present day Guwahati is a cosmopolitan city,
developing at a rapid speed. The government has
made all the endeavors to develop the city in terms
of culture, economy, transportation, education, and
providing basic amenities to the people. Guwahati is
the hub for marketing, retail and wholesale
distribution. Tea and oil manufacturing are an
important contributor to the economy of the city.
Nowadays, real estate business has also developed
in Guwahati. The District administration of the city
is headed by the Deputy Commissioner. The GMC,
GMDA and Guwahati Development Department
are responsible for the proper administration of the
Guwahati City.

Guwahati is one of the main tourist hubs in the
entire Northeast India. The City is endowed with
many beautiful places of tourist attraction. Every
year thousands of tourist visit the place to
appreciate its beauty. Guwahati is blessed with
ancient temples, ponds, lakes, museums, heritage
sites and sanctuaries. The Mighty Brahmaputra
River is one of the major attractions of Guwahati.
People not only from India but from abroad come
to visit the temple to visit the temple to seek the
blessings of Goddess kamakhya. Shopaholics
would also find Gauhati a hub for shopping. In the

many markets, one will find the beautifully made silk
items like ‘Pat silk’ and ‘Muga silk.’ Assamese
traditional jewellery is yet another splendid work.
Guwahati has a well developed transport system.
The Lokopriya Gopinath Bordoloi International
Airport in Guwahati is the major airport of the city.
Guwahati Junction Railway Station is the major
station of Guwahati which falls under the Northeast
Frontier Railway zone of the Indian Railways.
Gauhati corrects the National Highways within
Assam and other states of the Northeast. The
National highways connect Gauhati to the entire
Northeast, Bihar, Jharkhand and West Bengal.
Transportation within the Guwahati City is
facilitated by buses, autorickshaws, trekker, jeep,
cycle rickshaws and so on.

The Gauhati city as mentioned is a rapidly
developing city coping with both traditional and
contemporary way of living. Everything about the
city makes it a most sought after place for which
tourists find it a must to do thing to visit Guwahati.

Conclusion : Guwahati as the biggest city of
Assam has the best communication via road, rail
and air to travel to any part of NE India. Hence, it
is considered to be the gateway to the Northeast
India. Any person travelling to NE India from
outside, has to enter Assam and travel through
some part of the state, before entering any other
state of the region.

Guwahati is a city full of bustle. The nerve
center of North East, Guwahati has more urban
lifestyle. Buses shouting Paltanbazar, Jalukbari and
Adabari (places in Guwahati) will be seen
everywhere in the city. In the middle of the city
Malls and flyovers are everywhere in Guwahati,
street foods like Momos stalls on the roadside,
latest fashion at Fancy Bazar. Life is really simple.
All people want is some good food, some good
music, some proper family time, meeting with
friends. Guwahati is the city, the center, with various
program to promote North East States.
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¸À√Ã Œ˙¯∏Ó¬ ˜˝◊√√ Œ˜±1 fl¡±˚«fl¡±˘Ó¬ Œ˝√√±ª± ’Ê√±øÚÀÓ¬ ¸fl¡À˘± ˆ≈¬˘-w±øôL1 ¬ı±À¬ı ¸˜”˝√√
Œ√›1œ˚˛±Ú1 ›‰¬1Ó¬ ¬Û≈Ú1¬ı±1 é¬˜± ‡≈øÊ√ÀÂ“√±º

Ê√˚˛Ó≈¬ ¤‰¬. ø¬ı. Œ√›1± ˜˝√√±ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛
Ê√˚˛Ó≈¬ ¤‰¬. ø¬ı. Œ√›1± ˜˝√√±ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛ Â√±S ¤fl¡Ó¬± ¸ˆ¬±

Ê√˚˛ ’±˝◊√√ ’¸˜

√
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¸±Ò±1Ì ¸•Û±√fl¡1 õ∂øÓ¬À¬ı√Ú
&1õ∂œÓ¬ ø¸—

¸±Ò±1Ì ¸•Û±√fl¡

õ∂øÓ¬À¬ı√Ú1 ’±1yøÌÀÓ¬ ’¸˜œ ’±˝◊√√1 ’øô¶Q 1é¬±ÀÔ« õ∂±Ì ’±UøÓ¬ ø√˚˛±
¬ıœ1 ù´˝√√œ√ ¸fl¡˘1 õ∂øÓ¬ Œ˜±1 ¸|X õ∂Ì±˜ ’±1n∏ ’?ø˘ ˚±ø‰¬À˘“±º ø˚¸fl¡˘
õ∂øÓ¬Ô˚˙± ”√1√˙«œ ¬ı…øMê√ ’±flv¡±ôL ¬Ûø1|˜1 ˜±ÀÊ√À1 &ª±˝√√±È¬œ1 ˜±Ê√-˜øÊ√˚˛±Ó¬
Î¬◊2‰¬ ø˙é¬±1 Œfl¡f ¤Â√. ø¬ı. Œ√›1± ˜˝√√±ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛ 1984 ‰¬Ú1 ¬Û1±
’±Ú≈á¬±øÚfl¡ˆ¬±Àª ·Ï¬ˇ Δ˘ Î¬◊øÍ¬ÀÂ√ Œ¸˝◊√√¸fl¡˘ ˜˝√√±Ú ¬ı…øMê√Õ˘ ˜˝◊√√ Œ˜±1 Ó¬1Ù¬1
¬Û1± ’±ôLø1fl¡ |X± :±¬ÛÚ fl¡ø1À˘±º ˘·ÀÓ¬ ¤‰¬ √ø¬ı Œ√›1± ˜˝√√±ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛1 ¸˜”˝√√
ø˙é¬fl¡-ø˙é¬ø˚˛Sœ, Â√±S-Â√±SœÕ˘ ˜˝◊√√ Œ˜±1 ’±ôLø1fl¡ qÀˆ¬26√± Ê√Ú±˝◊√√ÀÂ“√±º

¤‰¬. ø¬ı. Œ√›1± ˜˝√√±ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛1 Â√±S ¤fl¡Ó¬± ¸ˆ¬± 2021-22 ¬ı¯∏«1 ¸±Ò±1Ì
¸•Û±√fl¡1 ¬Û√1 ¬ı±À¬ı Œ˝√√±ª± ¸±Ò±1Ì øÚ¬ı«±‰¬ÚÓ¬ Ê√˚˛˚≈Mê√ Δ˝√√ ˜˝√√±ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛1 ˝√√Àfl¡
fl¡±˜ fl¡1± ¸≈À˚±· ø√˚˛±1 ¬ı±À¬ı ˜˝√√±ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛1 Â√±S-Â√±Sœ¸fl¡˘Õ˘ ÒÚ…¬ı±√ :±¬ÛÚ
fl¡ø1ÀÂ“√±º

38 È¬± ¬ıÂ√1 ’øÓ¬Sê˜ fl¡1± ¤‰¬. ø¬ı. Œ√›1± ˜˝√√±ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛1 2021-22

¬ı¯∏«1 ¸±Ò±1Ì ¸•Û±√fl¡ ø˝√√‰¬±À¬Û 6-5-2021 Ó¬±ø1À‡ fl¡±˚«ˆ¬±1 ¢∂˝√√Ì
fl¡ø1øÂ√À˘“±º ¸±Ò±1Ì ¸•Û±√fl¡1 fl¡±˚«ˆ¬±1 ¢∂˝√√Ì fl¡1±1 ø¬ÛÂ√Ó¬ ˜˝√√±ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛Ó¬
ø¬ıøˆ¬iß Ò1Ì1 ’Ú≈á¬±Ú  ’Ú≈øá¬Ó¬ fl¡1±Ó¬ ’±˜±1 Â√±S ¤fl¡Ó¬± ¸ˆ¬±˝◊√√ ’±·ˆ¬±· Δ˘
’±ø˝√√ÀÂ√±º

fl¡±˚«ˆ¬±1 ¢∂˝√√Ì1 ø√Ú1 ¬Û1±˝◊√√ ’±ø˜ ¬ÛÌ Δ˘øÂ√À˘“± Œ˚ Â√±S-Â√±Sœ1 ˝√√Àfl¡
¸Ó¬Ó¬± øÚá¬±À1 ¤˝◊√√ Â√±S ¤fl¡Ó¬± ¸ˆ¬±˝◊√√ ¸√±˚˛ fl¡±˜ fl¡ø1 ˚±˜º

’±˜±1 fl¡±˚«fl¡±˘Ó¬ ’Ú≈øá¬Ó¬ Œ˝√√±ª± ’Ú≈á¬±Ú¸˜”˝√√1 ‡øÓ¬˚˛±Ú ˜˝◊√√ Ó¬˘Ó¬ √±ø„√√
Òø1À˘±º

1º Úª±·Ó¬ ’±√1øÌ ¸ˆ¬±

2º ·ÌÓ¬La ø√ª¸

3º ø¬ı√±˚˛ ¸ˆ¬±
4º ˜˝√√±ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛ ¸5±˝√√

5º ø˙é¬fl¡ ø√ª¸

6º ¬ı±Ú ¸±˝√√±˚« ’øˆ¬˚±Ú
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7º ¬õ∂-¬ÛS ¬Û”1Ì1 Œé¬SÓ¬ Â√±S-Â√±SœÀ˚˛ ¸ij≈‡œÚ Œ˝√√±ª± ¸˜¸…±

8º 1±©Ü™œ˚˛ SêœÎ¬ˇ± ø√ª¸

ø¬ıÀ˙¯∏ fl‘¡Ó¬:Ó¬±

˜˝√√±ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛1 |X±1 ¸ij±Úœ˚˛ ’Ò…é¬ Î¬0 ÒÀ˜«f Ú±Ô Â√±1, Î¬◊¬Û±Ò…é¬± Î¬0 ÚªÚœÓ¬±
ˆ”¬¤û± ¬ı±˝◊√√À√Î¬◊, õ∂±Mê√Ú IQAC Co-ordinator Î¬0 ’?ø˘ ¬Û±ÀÈ¬±ª±1œ ¬ı±˝◊√√À√Î¬◊ ¬ıÓ«¬˜±Ú
IQAC Co-ordinator Î¬0 ¸±·1 ˙˜«± Â√±1, Ó¬Ô± NSS PROGRAM OFFICER Î¬0

1n∏˜±˜øÌ ŒÎ¬fl¡± ’±1n∏ NCC CTO øõ∂˚˛•§√± ‰≈¬øÓ¬˚˛± Ó¬Ô± ˜˝√√±ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛1 ¸˜”˝√√ ø˙é¬±&1n∏fl¡
ø¬ıÀ˙¯∏ˆ¬±Àª fl‘¡Ó¬:Ó¬± Ê√Ú±À˘“±º

˙˘±·1 ˙1±˝◊√√
Ê√œªÚÓ¬ ˜˝◊√√ ¤‰¬. ø¬ı. Œ√›1± ˜˝√√±ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛1 ¸±Ò±1Ì ¸•Û±√fl¡ ˝√√í¬ıÕ˘ ¬Û±˝◊√√

Œ·Ã1•§±ø•§Ó¬º Œ˜±1 ¸fl¡À˘± fl¡±˜-fl¡±Ê√ ¸≈fl¡˘À˜ ¬Ûø1‰¬±˘Ú± fl¡1±Ó¬ Œ√‡≈ª±˝◊√√ ø√˚˛±
Ó¬N±ªÒ±ø˚˛fl¡± |X±1 Î¬0 1n∏˜±˜øÌ ŒÎ¬fl¡±, Â√±S ¤fl¡Ó¬± ¸ˆ¬±1 ø¬ıøˆ¬iß ø¬ıˆ¬±·1 Ó¬N±ªÒ±˚˛fl¡
¸fl¡˘, |X±1 ’Ò…±¬Ûfl¡ ’Ò…±ø¬Ûfl¡± ¸fl¡˘, ¤Â√¬. ø¬ı. Œ√›1± ˜˝√√±ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛1 ø¬ıøˆ¬iß ˙±‡±1
fl¡˜«‰¬±1œ ¬ı‘μ, Œ˜±1 ˜1˜1 |X±1 √±√±-¬ı±˝◊√√À√Î¬◊, ˆ¬±˝◊√√-ˆ¬Úœ, ¬ıg≈-¬ı±gªœ¸fl¡˘fl¡ Œ˜±1
Ù¬±˘1 ¬Û1± ˙˘±·1 ˙1±˝◊√√ ’±·¬ıÏ¬ˇ±À˘±º

¬Û±˝√√ø1¬ı ŒÚ±ª±1± ¬ı…øMê√
˜˝√√±ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛Ó¬ ¸±Ò±1Ì ¸•Û±√fl¡ Œ˝√√±ª±À1 ¬Û1± Œ˜±fl¡ õ∂øÓ¬ÀÈ¬± fl¡±˜ÀÓ¬ ¸˝√√±˚˛-

¸˝√√À˚±· fl¡1± ¬ı…øMê√¸fl¡˘1 øˆ¬Ó¬1Ó¬ |X±1 |œ˚≈Ó¬ Œ˜˝√√Ù≈¬“Ê√ ’±˘œ √±√±, ¿˚≈Ó¬ ’—fl≈¡1
ˆ¬1±˘œ √±√±, ¿˚≈Ó¬ Œfl¡Ãø˙fl¡ ˜G˘ √±√±, ¿˚≈Ó¬ Œfl¡Ãô¶ª ˜øÌ ˙˝◊√√fl¡œ˚˛± √±√±, Â√±S ¤fl¡Ó¬±
¸ˆ¬±1 ¸˜”˝√√ ¸√¸…¸fl¡˘1 ˘·ÀÓ¬ ’Ú… ¸fl¡À˘±Àfl¡ ˜˝◊√√ ÒÚ…¬ı±√ :±¬ÛÚ fl¡ø1¬ı ø¬ı‰¬±ø1ÀÂ“√±º

¸À√Ã Œ˙¯∏Ó¬ ˜˝√√±ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛Ó¬ Œ˜±1 fl¡±˚«fl¡±˘Ó¬ ˚ø√ fl¡±À1±¬ı±1 ›‰¬1Ó¬ ’Ê√±øÚÀÓ¬ ˆ≈¬˘
Sn∏øÈ¬ fl¡ø1øÂ√À˘“± ŒÓ¬øÓ¬˚˛±˝√√íÀ˘ ’±À¬Û±Ú±À˘±Àfl¡ Œ˜±fl¡ øÚÊ√1 ˘í1±, ¬ıg≈ ’Ô¬ı± ˆ¬±Ó‘¬ ¬ı≈ø˘
é¬˜± fl¡ø1 ø√À˚˛ Œ˚Úº

Œ˙¯∏Ó¬ ¤Â√¬. ø¬ı. Œ√›1± ˜˝√√±ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛1 Î¬◊ißøÓ¬ fl¡±˜Ú± fl¡ø1 ˜˝◊√√ Œ˜±1 õ∂øÓ¬À¬ı√Ú1
¸±˜1øÌ ˜±ø1À˘“±º

Ê√˚˛Ó≈¬ ¤Â√¬ ø¬ı Œ√›1± ˜˝√√±ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛
Ê√˚˛Ó≈¬ ¤Â√.¬ ø¬ı. Œ√›1± ˜˝√√±ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛1 Â√±S ¤fl¡Ó¬± ¸ˆ¬±

Ê√˚˛ ’±˝◊√√ ’¸˜

ÒÚ…¬ı±√º
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¸±—¶‘®øÓ¬fl¡ ¸•Û±√fl¡1 õ∂øÓ¬À¬ı√Ú

õ∂øÓ¬À¬ı√Ú1 ’±1yøÌÀÓ¬ ’¸˜œ˚˛± Ê√±øÓ¬1 ’øô¶Q 1é¬±1 ’ÀÔ« õ∂±Ì
’±UøÓ¬ ø√˚˛± ¬ıœ1 ù´˝√√œ√ ¸fl¡˘1 õ∂øÓ¬ Œ˜±1 ¸|X± õ∂Ì±˜ ’±1n∏ ’|n∏
’?ø˘ ˚±ø‰¬À˘“±º ø˚¸fl¡˘ õ∂øÔÓ¬˚˙± ”√1√˙«œ ¬ı…øMê√1 ’flv¡±ôL ¬Ûø1|˜1
˜±ÀÊ√À1 &ª±˝√√±È¬œ1 ˜±Ê√˜øÊ√˚˛±Ó¬ Î¬◊2‰¬ ø˙é¬±1 Œfl¡f ø˝√√‰¬±À¬Û ¤Â√ ø¬ı
Œ√›1± ˜˝√√±ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛ ·Ï¬ˇ Δ˘ Î¬◊øÍ¬ÀÂ√ Œ¸˝◊√√¸fl¡˘ ˜˝√√±Ú ¬ı…øMê√Õ˘ ˜˝◊√√ Œ˜±1
’±ôLø1fl¡ |X± :±¬ÛÚ fl¡ø1ÀÂ“√±º

2021-22 ¬ı¯∏«1 ¸±—¶‘®øÓ¬fl¡ ¸•Û±√fl¡ ø˝√√‰¬±À¬Û fl¡±˚«ˆ¬±1 ¢∂˝√√Ì fl¡ø1
ÚÕÔ ’±ÚøμÓ¬ Δ˝√√øÂ√À˘“±º ¸±—¶‘®øÓ¬fl¡ ¸•Û±√fl¡ Œ˝√√±ª±Ó¬ ’ø1˝√√Ì±
Œ˚±À·±ª± ˜˝√√±ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛‡Ú1 ¸fl¡À˘± Â√±S-Â√±Sœ, ¬ıg≈-¬ı±gªœ ’±1n∏ √±√±
¬ı±˝◊√√À√Î¬◊fl¡ Œ˜±1 Ó¬1Ù¬11 ¬Û1± ’±ôLø1fl¡ ÒÚ…¬ı±√ :±¬ÛÚ fl¡ø1ÀÂ√±º
¸±—¶‘®øÓ¬fl¡ ¸•Û±√fl¡1 fl¡±˚«ˆ¬±1 ¢∂˝√√Ì fl¡1±1 ø¬ÛÂ√Ó¬ ˜˝√√±ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛Ó¬
˜˝√√±ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛ ¸5±˝√√, Úª±·Ó¬ ’±√1øÌ ¸ˆ¬±Àfl¡ Òø1 ø¬ıøˆ¬iß Ò1Ì1 ’Ú≈á¬±Ú
’Ú≈øá¬Ó¬ fl¡1±Ó¬ ’±˜±1 Â√±S ¤fl¡Ó¬± ¸ˆ¬±˝◊√√ ’±·ˆ¬±· Δ˘øÂ√˘º Œ˜±1
¸fl¡À˘± fl¡±˜-fl¡±Ê√ ¸≈fl¡˘À˜ ¬Ûø1‰¬±˘Ú± fl¡1±Ó¬ Œ√‡≈ª±˝◊√√ ø√˚˛± 1±Ê√ÚœøÓ¬
ø¬ıˆ¬±·1 Ó¬N±ªÒ±ø˚˛fl¡± |X±1 Ó‘¬ø5À1‡± ¬ı1n∏ª± ¬ı±˝◊√√À√Î¬◊1 õ∂øÓ¬ ˜˝◊√√
ø‰¬1fl‘¡Ó¬:º ˘·ÀÓ¬ Œ˜±1 fl¡±˚«fl¡±˘Ó¬ ¸fl¡À˘± ø√˙ÀÓ¬ ¸≈¬Û1±˜˙« ø√ Œ˜±fl¡
¸˝√√±˚˛ fl¡1± ø˙é¬±&1n∏ ’±1n∏ ¸˜”˝√√ fl¡˜«fl¡Ó«¬±Õ˘ ’±ôLø1fl¡ |X± :±¬ÛÚ
fl¡ø1ÀÂ“√±º ¤Â√ ø¬ı Œ√›1± ˜˝√√±ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛1 ¤˝◊√√ ¬ıøÌ«˘ ’Ò…±˚˛ Ê√œ˚˛±˝◊√√ Ô±fl¡fl¡
˚≈· ˚≈·±ôL1Õ˘º

¸À√Ã Œ˙¯∏Ó¬ ˜˝◊√√ Œ˜±1 fl¡±˚«fl¡±˘Ó¬ ’Ê√±øÚÀÓ¬ Œ˝√√±ª± ˆ≈¬˘-w±øôL1
¬ı±À¬ı ¸˜”˝√√ Œ√›1œ˚˛±Ú1 ›‰¬1Ó¬ é¬˜± õ∂±Ô«Ú± ˜±ø·ÀÂ√±º

Ê√˚˛Ó≈¬ ¤Â√ ø¬ı Œ√›1± ˜˝√√±ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛,
Ê√˚˛Ó≈¬ ¤Â√ ø¬ı Œ√›1± ˜˝√√±ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛ Â√±S ¤fl¡Ó¬± ¸ˆ¬±,
Ê√˚˛ ’±˝◊√√ ’¸˜

ø¬ıÓ≈¬ ¬ı˜«Ú
¸±—¶‘®øÓ¬fl¡ ø¬ıˆ¬±·1 ¸•Û±√fl¡
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¤Â√ ø¬ı Œ√›1± ˜˝√√±ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛1 ’±À˘±‰¬Úœ ëÎ¬◊ø√˚˛±Úí1 Ó¬N±ªÒ±˚˛fl¡ ’±1n∏ ¸•Û±√fl¡1 Ó¬±ø˘fl¡±

¬ı ∏̄« Ó¬N±ªÒ± ˛̊fl¡ ¸•Û±√fl¡
1992-1993 Î¬0 øÚ1?Ú fl¡ø˘Ó¬± 1øÔÚ Ó¬±˘≈fl¡√±1

:±ÀÚf fl¡ø˘Ó¬± ø·ø1Ò1 1˚˛
1993-1994 :±ÀÚf fl¡ø˘Ó¬± ø¬ıÚ˚˛ ø¸—˝√√
1994-1995 ¬Û”1ªœ ‰¬SêªÓ«¬œ Œ˚±À·Ú 1±Ê√¬ı—˙œ
1995-1996 :±ÀÚf fl¡ø˘Ó¬± ¶ú1Ì ¬ı1±
1996-1997 :±ÀÚf fl¡ø˘Ó¬± ¬ı±¬Û≈Ê√œ ˜˝√√ôL
1997-1998 Î¬0 ˜±Ú≈Ú fl¡ø˘Ó¬± õ∂¬ıœÚ ø¸—
1998-1999 ñññ ñññ
1999-2000 Î¬0 qˆ¬˘Ñœ Ú±Ô ’˜˘ ˙˜«±
2000-2001 ¸•Û±√Ú± ¸ø˜øÓ¬ ¸•Û±√Ú± ¸ø˜øÓ¬
2001-2002 ¸•Û±√Ú± ¸ø˜øÓ¬ ¸•Û±√Ú± ¸ø˜øÓ¬
2002-2003 Œ1øfl¡¬ı≈øVÚ ’±˝√√À˜√
2003-2004 Î¬0 øÚ1:Ú fl¡ø˘Ó¬± õ∂Ìª fl≈¡˜±1 ˙˜«±
2004-2005 Î¬0 Ê√˚˛øÓ¬ √±¸ ’±ø˜1n∏˘ UÀÂ√˝◊√√Ú
2005-2006 Î¬0 ø¬ıˆ¬± ˆ¬A±‰¬±˚« ’1+¬Û √±¸
2006-2007 Î¬0 Œ˙ª±ø˘ √±¸ ø1—fl≈¡ ‰¬˜≈ª±
2007-2008 :±ÀÚf fl¡ø˘Ó¬± ’‰«¬Ú± fl¡ø˘Ó¬±
2008-2009 ¬ıμÚ± Δ¬ı˙… ˜‘≈√ø¶úÓ¬± √±¸
2009-2010 ŒÊ√…±»¶ß± ¬ı1n∏ª±
2010-2011 Î¬0 ø¬ıˆ¬± 1±Ìœ ¬Û±Í¬fl¡ ‡À·Ú fl¡ø˘Ó¬±
2011-2012 Î¬0 ¬ıμÚ± Δ¬ı˙… ’±1Ò±Ú± √±¸
2012-2013 ññññ ñññññ
2013-2014 Î¬0 øÚ1?Ú fl¡ø˘Ó¬± ¬¡Zœ¬ÛÀÊ√…±øÓ¬ √±¸
2014-2015 :±ÀÚf fl¡ø˘Ó¬± Ê√ª± √±¸
2015-2016 :±ÀÚf fl¡ø˘Ó¬± ˜˚˛”1œ 1±˝√√±—
2016-2017 Î¬0 ø˘˘ Œ·±¶§±˜œ ’øÚÓ¬± Œ‰¬ÃÒ≈1œ
2017-2018 Î¬0 Ê√˚˛øÓ¬ √±¸ øÎ¬•Ûœ ŒÎ¬fl¡±
2018-2019 Î¬0 ÚªÚœÓ¬± ˆ”¬¤û± ¸œ˜± √±¸
2019-2020 :±ÀÚf fl¡ø˘Ó¬± Ó‘¬¯û± ŒÎ¬fl¡±
2020-2021 Î¬0 ¸—˚≈Mê√± ¬ı1n∏ª±
2021-2022 ’Ì«ª ˙˜«± ˜≈¶®±Ú ‡±Ó≈¬Ú






















