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ABOUT OUR PDA

        

             The Personality Development Association has been a highly functioning organization which works 
towards the growth and well-being of the students of MIT.  
As the name suggests, it runs with the aim of developing the personality of the students of MIT. 
 
                            “ Everyone is unique and is gifted with hidden potentials and talents. “ 
 
 Our association’s goal is to bring out those talents and develop them into assets for the students. By conduct-
ing many events and activities we give an opportunity to the students to explore themselves. An important and 
popular activity is the Weekly Sessions which includes classes for Aptitude , Communication , Civil Service, 
Aptitude tests, Placements. These classes are conducted throughout the year.  
 PDA also runs two libraries, one in the Main Hostel and the other in the Marutham Hostel which give stu-
dents access to 4000+ books .  
The PDA Book Bank Scheme provides 1st semester subject books to needy First year students. 
 
The major event of Personality Development Association is the”PERSOFEST”, an annual fest, which includes 
various events from street campaigning to MIT’s grand title event Mr&Ms.Persofest. Another major aspect of 
PDA is it’s magazine. Every year two magazines are released, one at the INAUGURATION of PDA in the odd 
semester and the other at the inauguration of PERSOFEST in the even semester. Both the magazines contain 
articles, poems, drawings, interviews and other creative works of the students of MIT. 
 
  The “Helping Hand” is a new scheme of the PDA to provide any kind of help to the students of MIT with their 
academic growth in mind.  
 
WEEKLY SESSIONS  
         
                                                       “Practice makes a man perfect “ 
PDA inspires students to aspire for GREATNESS. The weekly session proves to be the best platform for it.  
 
1.Aptitude class is conducted to bring out the inherent ability and improve the spontaneity of the students in 
solving problems. 
 
2.Civil service classes guide UPSC aspirants of MIT through the entire gammit of the exams by providing them 
a mine of information and insights. 
 
3.Communication classes are conducted to improve the communication skills and self-confidence of the stu-
dents thereby developing an admiring personality. 
 
 
4. Aptitude tests are conducted to test the brilliant minds of MIT in solving brain teasers, mental math and 
other interesting problems by making them think out of the box. 
 



PDA Library  
 
An open source, easy to access depository of books filled with vibrant ideas. The access to varied information 
not only quenches the thirst to learn but also improves their character on a qualitative level. It is a perfect place 
where necessities of life are being fulfilled for the students of MIT. 
 
Our PDA Library has total of 3000+ books comprising of writings of renowned personalities like Periyar, 
Vivekanandar, Kalki, Shakespeare and many more. It consists of 1700+ Tamil story books, 800+ English story 
books  and 500+ subject books. 
 
PERSOFEST  
 
A festival that celebrates the hidden talents of students of MIT. It is a complete package with SKETCHATHON 
for the Artists, FROZEN MOMENTS for the Photographers, B-PLAN for the Entrepreneurs, CAMPAIGNING 
for the Activists, LITERARY EVENTS and ORATORY EVENTS and last but not the least The Title Event Mr. & 
Ms. PERSOFEST.

       
                CORE TEAM OF PDA (2017-2018)

CHAIRPERSON                        S.RAMYA                         2014504564

VICE CHAIRPERSON               S.PRAVIN KUMAR            2014507040

GENERAL SECRETARY             D.KEERTHIKA                  2014508018
                                               R.MATHAN                      2014502028

TREASURER                            S.ALAKAPPAN                  2014502005

JOINT TREASURER                  G.BHAVANI                      2014503511
                                               MAHALAKSHMI    



             

             As the staff in Charge for PDA(2012 – 2017), I am happy to write a note to 
all my beloved students of MIT and PDA office bearers(then and now) in specific 
to state my views about PDA and its activities. Without much awareness of what 
PDA does, I accepted to be the mentor for this great association in 2012.After few 
weeks, I started feeling proud to be a part of PDA where uniqueness can never be 
explained in few words.The magnanimous gesture of students conducting daily 
sessions,mock interview, maintenance of PDA library, arranging coaching classes 
for IAS aspirants inside the campus made me speechless. .The success of PDA 
is only because of the students untiring efforts and interest towards the growth 
of PDA. At this moment I thank all the former chairpersonsof PDA namely Mr. 
Chandrasekar, Mr. Vengatesan, Mr. Karthick, Mr. Dhiwakar and Mr.Jawahar for 
their greatest contribution towards the success of PDA and also being one among 
my favorite students tilldate. I also strongly believe that the current PDA Chair-
person Ms. Ramya, Vice Chairperson Mr.Pravinkumar and their team will carry 
on its legacy now and forever.I wish them all the best.

                                                                                                             Dr.M.Mythily
                                                                                        Staff in Charge for PDA(2012-2017)

          The Personality Development Association aims at increasing the employ-
ability of our students. It aims to improve the Communication skills, Logical rea-
soning, Quantitative aptitude, Interview attending skills and Presentation skills 
among the Young Budding Engineers. This forum would bring in clarity and con-
fidence to face any situation in one’s life by boosting enthusiasm and evoking Pos-
itive thoughts.
         I am glad to be placed as the staff Advisor for this Forum from this year 
onwards. Our PDA will provide ample oppourtunities and lend helping hands for 
the betterment of students.  There will be weekly conduct of Aptitude, Commu-
nication and Civil service classes for the benefit of the students. I believe that the 
students will understand life better based on the practical experience provided by 
the forum.
I am happy to note that our “Madras Institute of Technology Campus” is releasing 
its PDA Magazine 2017 - “ARTISTRY”.
  I congratulate the PDA student team for the extraneous efforts in releasing 
the magazine for the benefit of everyone. I also wish all the very best for the inau-
guration of the association this year and its forth coming events. 

           
                          Dr. G. KAVITHA

Staff in Charge for PDA

  STAFF ADVISORS ABOUT OUR PDA



D FOR DEATH
He strolls down the street      

Quiet and quilted 
Darkness as his demeanour  

With angst as his aide 
And seeks as a sleuth

     
A wanton in the war    
Struts with no stab         

Favoured by fate      
Devouring the destiny                 

                                                
Maybe a samaritan   

Or a sadist for the sick
Never comes on a call 

Or an easy fall   
But his single wink

Blinds the blithe in a blink 
                                                    

An urban urchin 
In love with life 

Presents her pandemonium or 
paradise                          

He is the infinity
When kissed, elicits with eter-

nity

V.Akshaya
2015505508



NATURE VS ME

I am like the sky .
My mind is the clouds -

It scatters , unites , moves and goes 
around,

It forms the shape of you and then 
It is heavy, dark and clumsy…

My heart is the thunder , which comes 
into play.

 Only it sounds heavier than ever…
My eyes are the lightning flash,

 That burns the things behind – 
and finally

My tears are the rain, which pour 
down and 

Wash everything away – at the verge 
,when

My soul is being taunted ,
I turn out into hurricane as a whole, 
And destruct anything behind every-

thing 

- K.LENAPRIYADHARSHINI 
2014505532

 



 
                                               I search you inside

And everywhere you hide.
I see the big world,

From the pupil of my eyes.
Are you hidden there?

In the tears when I cry!
Come down to me

Before they dry!

Tangled in the thoughts
Or trapped in the fears?

Drowned in the wishes
Or lost in the past?

Caged in the ribs or
Caught in my heart?

Battling in the back of my brain?
Come down to me

Before it drains! 

Sitting down blank,
I stare above

Are you a star
In that boundless sky ?

Come with me
I will show you why,

You are the moon
In my starless night!

Pages of the books
All I read.

Verses of the poem
All I loved.

Lines of the columns
All I fed.

I didn’t see you.
But I still wonder,

Did I lose your here?
Or did I lose your there?

Come down to me
Before l lose myself!

Akshaya V
2015505508

HIDE TILL I SEEK



UNCONQUERABLE NIGHT
                                                                                             
                                                                                           V.Akshaya
                                                                                        2015505508

The day droops,
Darkness of dusk brisk..

Streets still,
Beasts bawl..

Trees think to tremble
Thoughts toss to tower up..

Eyelids shut down
People under sheets..

Sun did surrender
Still her skies lit bright..

Marked every mourn
As a mild mother..

No man never wise..
No man her nice..

But fleeting precise..

Her heart fathomless abyssal!
Yet she-An independent intimacy..

She carries beating brightness in her blur..
As a mate to every matchless!!

She plays a sweet symphony
With secrets hid serene..

The world calls her ‘Night’!
I call her an ‘Unconquerable Knight’!!



SIDDHARTHA LAL

KNOWLEDGE 
IS POWER



 ‘Knowledge is power’ is one of the most famous  
and truest proverbs, said by a famous personality 
named Francis Bacon. Man with his mind has 
the ability to use the power of knowledge ac-
cordingly, and that is why man is the most pow-
erful and intelligent creature on Earth . Knowl-
edge helps in improving the personality of man; 
it creates self-confidence and brings lots of pa-
tience to do most difficult tasks in life. One could 
say that knowledge is the God-mother to all 
discoveries, inventions and explorations. There 
are many people in the world whosucceed in-
life by acquiring and utilizing the treasure called 
“Knowledge”. One of such personalities is SID-
DHARTHA LAL, who is an Indian entrepreneur 
and businessman. Siddhartha Lal is the son of 
VikramLal, who was the Chief Executive Officer 
of Eicher Motors. After completing his twelfth 
grade, Lal went to St. Stephen’s College in Delhi 
and attained Bachelor of Arts degree in Econom-
ics in the year 1994. Between 1996 and 1998, he 
obtained a Post-graduate diploma in Mechani-
cal Engineering from Cranfield University and 
a Master of Science degree in Automotive Engi-
neering from The University of Leeds in United 
Kingdom. After completing his masters he was 
working for a German based company for some 
years. Then he joined Eicher Group in 1999, 
working in various capacities in the Eicher trac-
tor division, and then became the CEO of Royal 
Enfield in 2000 (at the age of 26). At that time 
Royal Enfield suffered heavy losses and  they were 
in a stage of shutting the company due to few 
lags in their models. He became the CEO aiming 
to end the unit’s losses.Lal engineered and im-
proved Enfield bikes by riding hundreds of kilo-
meters himself. He also initiated a motorcycling 
culture in the team. He was both passionate and 
practical and had a deep sense of understanding 
of what separates Royal Enfield from the other 
brands. He brought many changes by carrying 
out surveys on the causes of failure of bikes and 
expectations from the youth of Royal Enfield 
bikes. Finally he introduced bikes like Classic, 
Thunderbird etc., Today, “Classic 350” is one 
of the most loved bikes among the youth. Even 
though Royal Enfield bikes are owned by people-
all over the world , I feel proud to say that Royal 
Enfield is headquartered in CHENNAI which

many of us aren’t aware of. Lal has now
created an army of die-hard fans for Royal
Enfield. The victory of the Royal Enfield
Company can be stated shortly as:
“If you had spent Rs. 55,000 to buy a Royal
Enfield motorcycle in 2001, you would
now have an old, rugged bike. But if you
had invested the same Rs. 55,000 in shares
(at Rs 17.50 per share) of Eicher Motors,
the company that makes Enfield bikes,
your investment will be worth Rs 4.75
crore now.” The twin credit for building a rugged 
bike as well as enormous value for shareholders
goes to Siddhartha Lal, MD and CEO,
Eicher Motors. In some ways, it all came to
one big decision Lal took based on his love
for Enfield. It was 2004. Lal was 30 and had
just taken over as COO of Eicher group.
The group had a diverse spread of about 15
businesses including tractors, trucks, motorcy-
cles, components, footwear and garments,
but none was a market leader. The
fact which most of us don’t know is that
Royal Enfield has its manufacturing only
in India, Chennai. It has two units, one in-
Tiruvottiyur and the other in Oragadam.
Knowledge gives way to handle situations,
to make plans, the way to implement plan
and make impossible things possible. If
one has complete knowledge, he is the
luckiest and richest person in the world
because knowledge can never be stolen
or plundered and does not decrease even
when it is given to others.

“KNOWLEDGE OPENS THE EYES OF
PEOPLE AND OPENS ALL THE WAYS
TO SUCCESS”

SATHYANANTH .S
2015507043.



Suddenly blows a strong wind,
A good storm’s best friend.
The whooshing sound it makes,
While leaves fly in flakes
Is a beauty worth to take in.
Closing my eyes I breathe in
The muddy scent so earthy,
That my inside gets all frothy
I outstretch my hands and brace
Against the current to whose grace
Even the tallest of trees bow,
And soaring high my senses go.
The chill lacing my skin, bare;
Rain clinging to my face, my hair;
My brain and thoughts growing murky;
My heart beat getting so jerky;
I stand like some windwalker
Of the fantasies, a wind balker.
Like a creepy thief the air rises.
A roaring ferocious storm replaces
The sweet soft whispering breeze;
Its intensity makes me freeze.
Taking cover in a cozy shelter
I watch the rain pelt,
The tempest’s furious prance
Astounds me into a trance.
From a light swaying gust,
Out, a cyclone has burst.
From a face caressing gale
To savage, I observe it scale.

As if finally the peace loving nature
Has resolved to show every creature
The unyielding potence of its power
In a single vigorous shower.
Like a beast spurred from slumber
Turned loose on earth to plunder
On and on it goes wrecking havoc,
Its fervor making me rock.
Then haltingly it wears out 
Leaving everything strung out.
An antsy calmness now prevails,
People begin to come out of their veils
To gather what was torn asunder;
Which makes me wonder
If this was our mother’s yet another plot
To bring us together from apart,
To rebuild everything anew,
By sweating and working our sinew.
For without pain there is no gain
And we shall become better once again.

                L.PREETHI
           2016501032

ONE MAD DAY



  
  Almost 09:30pm! Silence prevailed in a concret-
ed area concealed by four barriers. Ventilated by 
the three winged machine, I switched off the de-
veloped version of Edison’s innovation which ra-
diated with 220V supply. I climbed onto my cot 
to experience weird dreams, greeting my roomie 
“Good night” on the first day of my hostel life. 
         We both set the alarm at around 06:00am-
whose resonation would definitely fail to wake 
me up. I carefully hunted around to discover the 
ghosts that arose as a result of my imagination. 
Soon we both were in deep sleep. Time passed 
by. 
I woke upand was astonished to find it was 
05:30am by my mobile. Neither the alarm nor 
my mom’s scolding was there to wake me up. 
Overjoyed, I climbed down my cursed immov-
able four legged cot. I woke my roomie up and 
asked her to check out the time. Observing the 
phone with her  fixed, black globe-like eyes she 
said that her mobile settings had to be changedas 
she felt that the time was incorrect.“Let me sleep 
for afew more minutes”, she added.
 I took my new brush and paste and marched to-
wards the restroom. I was so sleepy that I stum-
bled and staggered like a drunkard. A noiseless 
and forsaken environment made me dubious.
With moonlight still penetrating through the 
bars of the window and the frozen air mole-
culesgiving me goose bumps, I looked out forsix 
sensed animals but couldn’t find one.
  Getting refreshed, I entered my room open-
ing the flat piece of furniture. I felt bored and I 
started playing “Temple Run”. Noticing the time,I 
decided to wake my roomie up as it was already 
05:50am. Step by step, I walked towards her. Just 
one step before the destination, the nerves of my 
leg intimated my brain. Responding to my brain’s 
commands I picked up my valuable “Titan” wrist 
watch found stamped under my leg. Oh my God!

 I was shocked though my watch didn’t suffer any 
damage. The minute hand pointing at 09 and the 
hour hand at 12 made me panic. Ridiculous! The 
watch displayed 12:45am. On the other hand, my 
mobile displayed 05:55am. Curiously I took my 
roomie’s mobile. Obviously, the mobile settings 
had to be changed as she said. But it had to be 
done in my mobile. Idiotic!
Trusting me, she doubted her mobile. Pathet-
ic!A pearl of sweat originated from my head and 
slipped off my cheeks when I remembered my 
presence outside at midnight. Horrific! I was 
reluctant to brush my teeth once again in the 
morning.
              Too much of inquisitiveness ended up 
humorous. I smiled thinking of the incident and 
woke up to get ready to attend my maths class at 
08:30am. Alas! It was 08:15am but then there was 
nothing wrong with my mobile. Fed up!

IT’S TIME ! 
WAKE UP

A.MADHUMITHA
2016504551



“ Every thought we think is         
changing our future.”

                  
                             -Louise Hay (American Author)

“Think out of the box” is something that we are always 
asked to do by our teachers and mentors. 
Goneare the days when the student with the best mem-
ory power was appreciated and, in fact, 
celebrated!
People are now expected to think. And by that, we are 
only expected to think of different solutions 
to aproblem presented to us.
 Is that what “thinking out of the box” actually means? 
Are we meant to use the
100-billion neurons in our brain just to arrive at easier 
solutions for the same problem? Well, no.

When we really start to “think”, we do not arrive at new 
solutions, but at newer problems! Problems
that did not exist before. Problems that no one will dare 
to think will exist in the near future.
 If GrahamBell had thought that transmitting voice over 
wires was a crazy idea, would we have the 
phone today?
If Charles Babbage had thought that having a machine 
to do computations for us was something 
weird,would we have the computer today? 
If Robert E.Khan had thought that sharing information 
betweenpeople on either side of the world 
was highly hypothetical, would we have the INTERNET 
today? 

Today ,life without these is unimaginable and would be 
unbearable. These were all,once upon a 
time, crazyideas that popped up in the minds of the 
then-crazy people. Now they are all highly 
respected pioneerswithout whose works life would be 
totally difficult.

When we are asked to think at school or college, 
we are actually letting our brain to be 
manipulatedand think in a way that we are expect-
ed to . 
When weird thoughts cross our mind, 
why do we rejectourselves and call ourselves idio-
syncratic? Is it a crime to be outlandish? In fact, 
that is how surrealthings are created. Let us not re-
strict ourselves to think. Only when there is no 
fear to think, a future iscreated. So go ahead. If you 
think that one day, you can make a device that will 
record your dreams, donot dismiss the thought. 
Be pretty darn sure that it will happen. If you think 
that life exists on otherplanets, but they do not re-
flect or emit any radiation that the man-
made sensors so far created candetect, and that is 
the reason we haven’t found life outside earth 
yet, well, you might be right!
“Change your thoughts and you can change the 
world”, says Norman Vincent Peale, an American
minister. Rise. Question everything around you. 
Dare to think. One thought of yours might be able 
to
question everything that mankind has believed so 
far. Your thought can shatter the very
 fundamental laws ! 
Do not restrict yourself. When you start thinking, 
you don’t just arrive at solutions, but you become
a creator yourself. Stay offbeat. Know what it is to 
“think out of the box”. Think!

MARY ROSHMA
2015505528



FARMERS

Action Vs Awareness

             Everyone is ‘aware’ of the farmer suicides scaling up each day with the 
plights still not inching the end.Everyone is ‘aware ‘of the recurring protests spearhead-
ed in the capital. Everyone is ‘acquainted’ with the methods of protest that the peas-
ants staged to present their destitute state. We are just ‘aware’. With this condition 
unceasing, the crying need is ‘ACTION’ and not awareness. This doesn’t mean a group of 
angry youngsters jumping into the protest field or a huddle agitating in Marina. The real-
istic solution for this issue roots from the scratch-emphasising agriculture to be a part of 
school education. Just like moral science being a section to be imbibed in the curriculum, 
why can a way of living like agriculture not be inculcated too? If that’s the case, how can 
the syllabi be shaped up?

              The subject must focus on renaissance of Indian agriculture, agricultural 
practices,seed and planting techniques and soil tests. This may sound tedious for a 10 year 
old but the subject must concentrate more on hands-on experience rather than being a 
boring book. Here are some of the techniques that could be incorporated:



‘Act’ivities

       As life starts from the seed, the 
initial step in agriculture is plantation that 
stems from the germination of seeds. Life 
starts from the seed and this begins at 
home, so the collection of seeds from home 
to outdoor implants a quest. The plantation 
of seeds helps in understanding the science 
behind the life cycle of a seed.Once they get 
into the sprouting process, it can be extend-
ed to simple agricultural practices like con-
tainer farming. 

Container farming involves the use of any 
container at home with holes drilled at the 
bottom for plantation. The right amount 
of space and the right conditions make this 
space efficient technique a success.

An interesting activity that attracts any 
age is –seed bombs or seed balls. Seeds com-
bined with a mixture of clay and manure are 
wrapped into lumps and thrown like balls. 
This seed propagation method that is non-de-
structive to soil health is ideal for urban 
areas. 
After cultivation comes the nourishing 
part-preparation of natural manures. This can 
be done by converting the leaf litters into 
manures which highlights waste management.

Periodic farm and agricultural area visits are 
inevitable. This gives an exposure on the real 
‘groundwork’ behind the production of food. 
Farmers share their wisdom and this makes 
the pain behind their laborious work more 
apprehended.

Beyond books

        Agriculture isn’t something based only 
on land or crops.The TNAU(Tamilnadu Agri-
cultural University)offers nearly 12 agricultur-
al courses comprising of B.Sc(Agriculture),B.
Sc(Agribusiness Management),B.Tech (Agricul-
tural Engineering). It can also be melded with 
technology with B.Tech(Agricultural Infor-
mation Technology)standing as a testimony. 
Agriculture is still the backbone that drives 
our economy with its dormant scope.

V.Akshaya
2015505508



ÁÃõ ¦ÅðÊ¸û

Á¨Æî§º¡Ú ±Îò¾¡îÍ
¸Ø¨¾ìÌì ¸øÂ¡½õ 

¦ºïº¡îÍ
«ÃÍìÌõ §ÅõÒìÌõ
¾¡Ä¢ ¸ðÊ À¡ò¾¡îÍ
«öÂ÷ð¼ ¦º¡øÄ¢

Â¡¸õ ÅÇ÷òÐð§¼¡õ
Á¨Æ §ÅÏõ º¡Á£!

þÕôÒ

¦Á¡ð¨¼ Á¡ÊÂ¢ø
àíÌõ§À¡Ð ºÄºÄì¸¢ÈÐ
Àì¸òÐÅ£ðÎ ¦¾ý¨ÉÁÃõ

¦ÅðÊ µÃ¡ñ¼¡¸¢Ôõ!

À¡õÒ

«Êì¸ ´Õ ¿¢Á¢¼õ
«¨¾ô §Àº¢ò¾£Ã 

´Õ ¦À¡ØÐ
þôÀÊÂ¡¸

þØòÐì ¸Æ¢¸¢ÈÐ 
Å¡úì¨¸..!

§¾¨Å

§¾¨ÅÂ¢øÄ¡¾ Å¢ºÂõ
«ôÀÊ¦Â¡ýÚõ §¾¨ÅÂ¢øÄ¡¾

Å¢ºÂÁ¢ø¨Ä§Â!
§¾¨ÅÂ¢øÄ¡¾ Å¢ºÂò¨¾ò

§¾¨ÅÂ¢øÄ¡Áø §Àº¢ô§Àº¢§Â
§¾¨ÅÂ¢øÄ¡¾Ðî

§¾¨ÅÂ¡¸¢Å¢Îõ§À¡Ð
§¾¨ÅÂ¢øÄ¡¾ Å¢ºÂõ

§¾¨ÅÂ¢øÄ¡¾ Å¢ºÂÁ¢ø¨Ä¾¡ý!

±¾¡÷ò¾õ

¬Â¢Ãõ ¸¡÷¸û
À¢ý¦¾¡¼Ã Åó¾
Áó¾¢Ã¢ ¦º¡ýÉ¡÷

±Ã¢¦À¡Õ¨Ç 
§ºÁ¢ô§À¡õ!

«Êì¸Ê ²üÈ¢
«Êì¸ÊþÈì¸¢
«Êì¸ÊÁÈóÐ

§¾º¢Âì¦¸¡ÊìÌò
¦¾Ã¢Â¡Ð

Í¾ó¾¢Ã ¾¢Éõ!

§¿Ãõ

¬Â¢Ãõ Â¡¨É¸ûÓýÅÃ
¬Â¢Ãõ Ì¾¢¨Ã¸û À¢ý¦¾¡¼Ã

þÄðºõÁì¸û Ò¨¼ÝÆ
ÀÃ¢Å÷ò¾Éí¸§Ç¡Î ÀÅÉ¢ ÅÕ¸¢È¡÷

Á†¡Ã¡ƒ¡.....
«§¼ö Ãí¸¿¡¾¡..

§¸¡Å½ò¨¾ ¦¸ðÊÂ¡ôÒÊîÍì¸!

                                M.GOWTHAM
                                  2016506021



¿ÁìÌ Á£¨º Ó¨Çò¾¡ø,
«Å÷ Ìà¸Ä¢ôÀ¡÷!
§¾¡ÙìÌ §Áø ¿¡õ ÅÇ÷óÐÅ¢ð¼¡ø,
«Å§Ã ¯ÂÃÁ¡É¾¡¸ ¯½÷Å¡÷!
Å¡ú¨¸Â¢ø ¿õ¨Á 
Óý§É¿¼ì¸Å¢ðÎ 
À¢ý§É ¿¢ýÚ
¦ÀÕÁ¢¾òÐ¼ý Ãº¢ôÀ¡÷!
¿õ Å¡ú¨¸Â¢ý À¢ýÉ¡ø
«ôÀ¡ ±ô§À¡Ð§Á þÕôÀ¡÷!

ÌÎõÀò¾¢ü¸¡¸ 
Á¡¼¡ö ¯¨Æò¾§À¡Ðõ,
À¢û¨Ç¸Ç¢ý Àº¢Â¡üÈ 
µ¼¡öò §¾öó¾§À¡Ðõ,
±ýÉ¼¡ Å¡ú¨¸ þÐ ±É
´Õ ¿¡Ùõ «Ø¾¢Õì¸ Á¡ð¼¡÷!

«õÁ¡Å¢¼õ ´ðÊì¦¸¡û§Å¡õ
«ôÀ¡Å¢¼õ ±ðÊ ¿¢ü§À¡õ
Ó¸õ ¦¸¡ÎòÐ §Àº¢Â Å¡÷ò¨¾¸û
¦º¡üÀõ ±ý§À¡õ - ¬É¡ø
§¾¡øÅ¢Â¢ø ÐÅÙõ§À¡Ð 
À¢ÊòÐì¦¸¡ûÇ
«ôÀ¡Å¢ý ¨¸¸¨Çò¾¡ý 
Ó¾Ä¢ø §¾Î§Å¡õ
¿õ¨Á «ûÇ¢ «¨½òÐ 
Óò¾Á¢ð¼¾¢ø¨Ä ±ýÈ¡Öõ
¾ûÇ¢ ¿¢ýÚ 
¯½÷îº¢ ¦ÅûÇò¾¢ø
¾ÐõÒõ ƒ£Åý «Ð
«ôÀ¡Å¢üÌ...
À¡ºò¨¾ ¦ÅÇ¢ôÀÎò¾ò ¦¾Ã¢Â¡Ð
¦¸¡ïºò ¦¾Ã¢Â¡Ð
§À¡Ä¢Â¡ö þÕì¸ò ¦¾Ã¢Â¡Ð
¾ý ¸‰¼ò¨¾ ¦ÅÇ¢ì¸¡ð¼ò 
¦¾Ã¢Â¡Ð
¾Éì¸¡¸ ±¨¾Ôõ 
§º÷òÐ ¨ÅòÐì¦¸¡ûÇò ¦¾Ã¢Â¡Ð
«ó¾ ƒ£ÅÛìÌ «Æ×õ ¦¾Ã¢Â¡Ð!

À¡º§Á¡, ÁýÉ¢ô§À¡,
«Ø¨¸§Â¡, §¸¡À§Á¡
¯½÷×¸¨Ç «ÅÃ¢¼õ
¯¼§É ¦ÅÇ¢ôÀÎò¾¢Å¢Îí¸û

 «ôÀ¡



´Õ §Å¨Ç...
¯í¸û ¿ñÀÉ¢ý «ôÀ¡ ÁÃ½§Á¡,
¯í¸û «ôÀ¡ ÅÂÐ¨¼Â 
Â¡§Ã¡ ´ÕÅÃ¢ý ÁÃ½§Á¡
¯í¸¨Çô ÒÃðÊô§À¡ðÎ ,
«Å÷ À¡ºõ ÒÃ¢óÐ ,
«ôÀ¡¨Åò §¾Ê µÎõ§À¡Ð,
Å£ðÊø «ôÀ¡ 
º¢Ã¢òÐì¦¸¡ñÊÕì¸Ä¡õ
Ò¨¸ôÀ¼ò¾¢ø...!
À¡Åõ «ÅÕìÌò¾¡ý 
«Æò¦¾Ã¢Â¡§¾...

´ýÚìÌõ ¯¾Å¡¾Åý ,
¯ÕôÀ¼¡¾Åý, ¾ñ¼î§º¡Ú,
¾ÊÁ¡Î ±ýÚ
¿õ ÓýÉ¡ø «¾¢¸õ ¾¢ðÊÉ¡Öõ
¯¼ø¿Äì Ì¨ÈÀ¡Î ²üÀðÎ
«Â÷óÐ àíÌõ§À¡Ð
¿Áì§¸ ¦¾Ã¢Â¡Áø 
¿õ ¸¡ø¸¨Ç¿£Å¢Å¢ðÎ 
¿Áì¸¡¸ º¢Ä ÐÇ¢¸ñ½£÷ Å¢ÎÅ¡÷
¿õ ¾ó¨¾...!

«õÁ¡
¯ÉìÌ ÅÄ¢ ¦¸¡ÎòÐ 
À¢Èó¾ ¸¡Ã½ò¾¡§Ä¡ ±ýÉ§Å¡
±ÉìÌ ÅÄ¢ ÅÕõ§À¡¦¾øÄ¡õ
¯ý¨É§Â «¨Æì¸¢§Èý
«õÁ¡ ±ýÚ...

K.JAMUNA SRI
2016504534
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“²¨Æ ÁüÚõ ¿Îò¾Ã Á¡½Å÷¸Ç¢ýÅ¢ÕôÀí¸¨ÇÔõ 
¸É×¸¨ÇÔõ ¾£÷Á¡É¢ôÀÐ ±Ð?”
þó¾ì ¸½ò¾¢ø §¿Â÷¸Ç¢¼Á¢ÕóÐ ÀøÄ¡Â¢Ãõ À¾¢ø¸û 
À¨¼¦ÂÎò¾¢ÕìÌõ... «ôÀÊôÀð¼ À¾¢ø¸Ç¢ý Ýú¿¢¨ÄÂ¢ø 
±ò¾¨É Ã¡ƒÃ¡ƒ÷¸û þÈó¾É§Ã¡... ±ò¾¨É «ôÐø 
¸Ä¡õ¸û «Æ¢ó¾É§Ã¡.. “ÀòÐÁüÚõ 12-¬õ ÅÌôÒ¸§Ç 
¯í¸ûÅ¡úì¨¸¨Â ¾£÷Á¡É¢ìÌõ” ±ýÈ ÅºÉò¨¾ ±ò¾¨Éô 
ÀûÇ¢¸û Á¡½Å÷¸Ç¢ý «È¢×ôÀº¢ìÌò ¾£É¢Â¡ìÌ¸¢È¡÷¸û ±ýÚ 
¦¾Ã¢ÂÅ¢ø¨Ä..

ÀûÇ¢¸¨Çì Ì¨È ¦º¡øÅÐ ´Õ ÒÈõþÕì¸ðÎõ.. þ¾üÌô 
À¾¢ø ¦º¡øÄ§ÅñÊÂÐ þôÀÊôÀð¼ ¸øÅ¢ Ó¨È¨Â 
¯ÕÅ¡ì¸¢Â ¸ÂÅ÷¸û¾¡ý..±ôÀÊô À¡÷ò¾¡Öõ þÚ¾¢Â¢ø 
þÂÄ¡¨ÁÂ¢øãúÌÀÅ÷¸û Á¡½Å÷¸û¾¡ý..
ÌÆôÀí¸Ç¢ýÀ¢ÊÂ¢ø º¢ì¸¢ ¾ü¦¸¡¨Ä ±ýÛõ ¾£Â¢ø º¢¨¾Âò 
Ð½¢Ôõ Á¡½Å÷¸¨Ç §¿¡ì¸¢ì §¸ð¸¢§Èý..”¸¡ÁÃ¡ƒÃ¢ý «È¢× 
³ýŠËÛìÌ ¯ñ¼¡?..þø¨Ä..³ýŠËÉ¢ý «È¢× ¸¡ÁÃ¡ƒÕìÌ 
¯ñ¼¡?” þÕÅÃ¢ýþÂøÒõ Á¡ÚÀð¼¨Å ±ýÀ¨¾ô ÀÂ£Ä£§Ã¡? 
¯í¸¨Çî ¦º¡øÄ¢ôÀÂÉ¢ø¨Ä...

Á¾¢ô¦Àñ¸Ùì¸¡¸ ¯í¸¨Ç ÁÉôÀ¡¼ÁøÄÅ¡ ¦ºöÂ 
¨Åò¾¢ÕôÀ÷¸û Á¡ì¸û! þÐ§À¡¾¡Ð ±ýÚÁüÚ¦Á¡Õ ¦¸¡Î¨Á 
±ýÉ¦ÅýÈ¡ø... ²¨Æ Á¡½Å÷¸Ùì§¸¡ «ÃÍôÀûÇ¢... ¿Îò¾Ã 
Á¡½ÅÕì§¸¡ ¦ÁðÃ¢ìÀûÇ¢... §¸¡ËŠÅÃÛìÌ ¯Â÷¾Ãì ¸øÅ¢.. 
ºð¼ò¾¢ý Ó¾ø §¿¡ì¸õ ºÁòÐÅõ ±ýÈ¡ø,”¿¡ðÊý ÓÐ¦¸ÖõÒ 
¸øÅ¢” ±ýÚãîÍìÌÓýëÚ Ó¨È þó¾ Áó¾¢Ãò¨¾î ¦º¡øÖõ 
¸øÅ¢Â¡Ç÷¸û ¸¡ðÊÂ ºÁòÐÅõ þÐ¾¡É¡? «ÊôÀ¨¼Â¢§Ä§Â 
þôÀÊ Á¢¸×õ «Øò¾Á¡¸ ¸øÅ¢ §ÅåýÈ¢Â¢Õì¸, 
ÁÕòÐÅÑ¨Æ×ò §¾÷¨Åì ¸ñË÷¸§Ç..þÐ Ó¨È¾¡É¡?

þ¾¢ø ¾Å¦È¡ýÚÁ¢ø¨Ä..«Êò¾Ç§Á ¬ð¼õ ¸¡Ïõ ¦À¡ØÐ 
²ý þôÀÊ ´Õ «¿£¾¢ ±ýÚ¾¡ý §¸ð¸¢§Èý.
“º¡¾¢¸û þø¨ÄÂÊÀ¡ôÀ¡” ±ýÀ¨¾î ÍðÊþý¦É¡ý¨Èì §¸ð¸ 
Å¢¨Æ¸¢§Èý.. ±ýÉ ¦ºöÅÐ ¾Á¢¨ÆÔõ «¸üÚõ º¾¢ «Ãí§¸È¢ì 
¦¸¡ñÊÕì¸¢È§¾...



À¡Ã¾õ ±¨¾ §¿¡ì¸¢?-2

       Åó§¾¡¨Ã ÅÃ§ÅüÌõ ¿øÅ¢Õó§¾¡õÀø ¦¸¡ñÎõ Å¡ºø 
§¾¡Úõ ¦¸¡ïº¢ Å¢¨ÇÂ¡Îõ ÁÆ¨Ä¸¨Çì ¦¸¡ñÎõÀî¨º Åñ½§Á 
Àð¼¡¨¼Â¡¸ì ¦¸¡ñÎõ ¿¢ò¾Óõ ¿¢õÁ¾¢Â¡¸ Å¡úó¾ §¾ºõ 
¿õ þó¾¢Â §¾ºõ..þý§È¡ ¦ºó¿£÷ °È¢Â À¡Ã¾ò¾¢ø ¿¡ðÊü¸¡¸ 
¯Â¢÷ò¾¢Â¡¸õ ¦ºö¾ ¸¡Äõ Á¡È¢ ¿¡ðÊü¸¡¸ ´Õ åÀ¡ö Ü¼ ¦ºÖò¾ò 
¾ÂíÌõ ¸¡Äõ ÅóÐÅ¢ð¼Ð.. «¨¾ì ¸¡ðÊÖõ, þýÚ ¿¡ðÊø 
¿¼ó§¾Úõ ºõÀÅí¸¨Çì §¸ð¼¡ø... ¦ºÅ¢¸¨Ç «¨¼òÐì¦¸¡ûÅ¨¾ì 
¸¡ðÊÖõ «ÚòÐì ¦¸¡ûÇÄ¡õ§À¡øþÕì¸¢ÈÐ.
Å¡ö ¾¢ÈóÐ §¸ð¼ÅÛì§¸¡ «¨Äîºø.Å¡öãÊ Åó¾Éõ ¦ºö¾Åý 
¿¢Äò¾¢§Ä¡ Å¢¨Çîºø(ÁýÉ¢ì¸×õ.. Å¢¨Çîºø ±ýÚ ¦º¡øÅÐ ¾É 
ÅÃ¨Åò¾¡§É «ýÈ¢ ¾¡É¢Â ÅÃ¨Å «ýÚ..À½ò¨¾ÂøÄÅ¡ ¿õ ºó¾¾¢ 
¯ñ½ô§À¡¸¢ÈÐ) ºÃ¢ Å¢Îí¸û. ¿¢¸ú¸¡Ä§Á ¿¢¨ÄÂ¢øÄ¡Áø ¯ûÇ 
¿¢¨ÄÂ¢ø ±¾¢÷¸¡Äò¾¢üÌ §À¡Å¡§Éý. ¿¢Â¡Âò¾¢üÌ §À¡Ã¡ÊÂÅÛì§¸¡ 
ºð¼õ §ÀÍõ...«¿£¾¢ìÌ Ð¨½ ¿¢ýÈÅÛìÌþÄïºõ §À¡ýÈÀüÀÄ 
¾¢ð¼í¸û §ÀÍõ.. ¸øÅ¢ Ó¨È ÀüÈ¢ô À¡÷ò¾¢Õó§¾¡õ. þýÚ Í¾ó¾¢Ãõ 
±ôÀÊÍÂÄ¡Àõ ®ðÎõ ¾ó¾¢ÃÁ¡¸ Á¡È¢ ÅÕ¸¢ÈÐ ±ýÀ¨¾î ºüÚ 
º¢ó¨¾Ôû ÍÁô§À¡õ..
Å¡íÌ¸¢ÈÅÛõÅÆì¸¡Î¸¢È¡ý;Å¢üÀÅÛõÅÆì¸¡Î¸¢È¡ý.. 
þÃñÊÖ§ÁÍÂÄ¡Àõ ¯ñ¼øÄÅ¡? þó¾ Å¡ì¸¢Âõ ²§É¡ µÃ¢¼ò¾¢ø 
ÁðÎõ¾¡ý ¯ñ¨ÁÂ¡¸¢ÈÐ. ±ýÉ ¦ºöÅÐ... ÝôÀ÷ Á¡÷ì¦¸ðÊøÅ¡ö 
¾¢ÈÅ¡¾ ¿¡õ Íñ¨¼ì¸¡ö Å¢üÌõ ¸¢ÆÅ¢Â¢¼ò¾¢Öõ, ¦Àôº¢ ÌÊì¸ Å¡ö 
¾¢ÈìÌõ ¿¡õ §ÀÃ¢ì¸¡ö,ÀÉí¸¢ÆíÌÅ¢üÌõ ¦ÀÃ¢ÂÅÃ¢¼ò¾¢Öõ «øÄÅ¡ 
§ÀÃõ §ÀÍ¸¢§È¡õ(þ¨Å º¢ÚÅÂ¾¢ø ¿¡ý ¸ñ¼ ¯½×ô ¦À¡Õð¸û). 
¿ýÉ¼ò¨¾¨Âì ¨¸Â¡Ç §ÅñÊÂ 
¿¼òÐÉ÷¸û,“¦À¡ÚÀ¡..Å¡í¸¢ì¸Ä¡õ” ±ýÚÅºÉõ §ÀÍõÅ¢øÄý¸Ç¡¸¢ 
Å¢ð¼É÷(´Õ º¢Ä¨Ã ÁðÎ§ÁÌÈ¢ôÀ¢Î¸¢§Èý). ¸¡¨ÄÂ¢Ä¢ÕóÐ 
´ù¦Å¡ÕÅÃ¢¼Óõ ´Õ åÀ¡ö ¦¸¡û¨ÇÂÊìÌõ conductor ¬¸ðÎõ.. 
´Õ åÀ¡öì¸¡¸ ´Õ Á½¢ §¿Ãõ §ÀÍõ consumer ¬¸ðÎõ.. 
«øÄÐ ´Õ ÌÎõÀò¾¢ü¸¡¸ ³óÐ ÅÕ¼í¸û Í¾ó¾¢Ã ¿¡Î ±ýÛõ 
¦ÀÂÃ¢øÍÃñÎ§Å¡Ã¡¸ðÎõ..±íÌ À¡÷ò¾¡Öõ ÍÂÄ¡Àõ ¾¡ý. 
þÅ÷¸¨Ç Å¢ðÎÅ¢ðÎþí§¸ ÅÕ§Å¡õ..
¦ºöÔõ ¦¾¡Æ¢ø¸¨Çì ¦¸¡ñÎ º¡¾¢¸¨Ç «ýÚ À¢Ã¢ò¾¡÷¸û..
þø¨Ä ¿¡ý ¦º¡øÅÐÓüÈ¢Öõ ¾ÅÚ.. ¦ÀÂ÷ ÝðÊÉ¡÷¸§Ç «ýÈ¢ 
º¡¾¢ ±ýÚÜÈ¢ì ¦¸¡ñÎºÁòÐÅò¨¾ «Æ¢ì¸Å¢ø¨Ä..Å¨ÉÔõ 
À¡¨ÉÂ¡É¡ø ±ýÉ.. Å¢¨ÇÔõÀÂ¢Ã¡É¡ø ±ýÉ.. ¦¿öÂôÀÎõ 
Ð¸¢Ä¡É¡ø ±ýÉ.. ¦¿ïº¢ý Á£Ð ÐÂ¢Öõ ¿¨¸Â¡É¡ø ±ýÉ.. 
«¨Éò¾¢üÌõ ¾Ãõ ´ý§È.. ´ý¨Èì ¦¸¡ñÎþý¦É¡ý¨È 
«¨¼ó¾¡÷¸û..Àñ¼Á¡üÚÓ¨È ±ùÅÇ× ¿ýÈ¡Â¢Õó¾¢Õì¸¢ÈÐ.
þý¨ÈÂ ÝÆ§Ä¡ ¾¨Ä¸£Æ¡¸¢Å¢ð¼Ð.. ±í§¸§Â¡ ÍüÈ¢ 
±í§¸§Â¡ ÅÕÅÐ §À¡ÖûÇ¾øÄÅ¡...§Â¡º¢òÐôÀ¡Õí¸û. ÀÄ 
Å¢„Âí¸ûÒÄôÀÎõ..
¦º¡ó¾ ¿¡§¼ ¦º¡÷ì¸õ ¾¡ý...ÍÂÄ¡Àõ ±í¸¢ÕóÐ 
Åó¾§¾¡?Á¡È§ÅñÊÂÅ÷¸û ¿¡Óõ¾¡ý...
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  ƒÉ¿¡Â¸ò¾¢ø «Ãí§¸Úõ ´Õ º¢Ä ¿¢¸ú×¸¨Ç «¨ÃôÀì¸ò¾¢ø 
«¨¼òÐÅ¢¼ ´Õ ±ñ½õ..¯½÷îº¢¸Ùõ ±ñ½í¸Ù§Á ¿õ¨Á 
¿õÁ¢ø °ÎÕÅ¢ ¬û¸¢ýÈÉ ±ý§Àý..¯½÷îº¢¸¨Çì ¸ðÎìÌû 
«¼ìÌõ Å¢ò¨¾§Â ¿¡¨ÂÔõ ¿Ã¨ÉÔõ §ÅÚÀÎò¾¢ ¿¢ü¸î¦ºö¸¢ýÈÉ. 
¸¼×ÙìÌ þ¨½¦ÂÉ ¿õ ¸Ä¡îº¡Ãõ ¸ÕÐõ ¸ýÉ¢Â¢ý ¸ü¨À 
«ÅÇ¢ý ÀÄÅ£Éõ ±Éì ¸ÕÐõ ¸¡Ó¸÷¸Ç¢ý «Õï¦ºÂø¸¨Çô 
ÀüÈ¢§Â ÜÈ Å¢¨Æ¸¢§Èý..¯½÷îº¢¸¨Çî ºü§È µÃõ ¸ðÎ§Å¡õ. 
´ýÈ¡¸¢ ¿¢üÌõ ²§¾¡ ´Õ ºì¾¢¨Â ±ð¼ ÓÂø§Å¡õ.. ¸ÂÅ÷¸û 
´ý¨È ÁÈóÐÅ¢ð¼É÷.Â¡ÅÕõ ¾¡öÅÆ¢ Åó¾Å÷¸§ÇÂýÈ¢ Å¡É¢Ä¢ÕóÐ 
±ðÊì Ì¾¢ò¾Å÷¸û «øÄ§Å.À¢ÃºÅò¾¢ø ÐÊìÌõ ´Õ ¦Àñ½¢ý 
¸¾È¨Ä ¯½÷§Å¡÷ ±ÅÕõ þó¾ ¦ºÂ¨Ä ²ü¸ Á¡ð¼¡÷. 14 §À÷ 
¦¸¡ñ¼ Üð¼õ þÃñÎ ¦Àñ¸¨Ç ÅÆ¢ÁÈ¢òÐò ¾¸¡¾ ¦ºÂø¸Ç¢ø 
®ÎÀð¼¨¾ «È¢§Å¡õ. ±ÎòÐì¸¡ðÎìÌ ²ý «¨ÄÅ¡§Éý.. 
¿¡û§¾¡Úõ ÅÕõ ¿¡Ç¢¾ú¸§Ç º¡ðº¢. Á¡È§ÅñÊÂÅý Â¡÷? ¾É¢ 
ÁÉ¢¾ý ¾¡§É? 
 
  ¾ý ¸ñ½¡§Ä§Â ¸ýÉ¢ÂÅÇ¢ý ¸ü¨Àò ¾£ñ¼ ±ýÛõ ¸¡Ó¸ý 
þÕìÌõÅ¨ÃÂ¢Öõ, «ì¸ÂÅ¨Éì ¸ØÅ¢ø ²üÚõÅ¨ÃÂ¢Öõ 
¸üÀÆ¢ôÒ¸û Ì¨ÈÂ¡Ð. ÁÉ¢¾÷ ÁÉõ Á¡È monarchy Åó¾¡ø Ü¼ 
ÀÃÅ¡Â¢ø¨Ä ±ý ±ýÛõ º¡Ã¡Ã¢ý ÌÃÄ¡¸ ¿¡ý... Áü¦È¡ý¨ÈÔõ 
ÜÈ¢Â¡¸ §ÅñÎõ..¦Àñ Í¾ó¾¢Ãõ ±ýÈ ¦ÀÂÃ¢ø «¾¨Éò ¾ÅÈ¡¸ô 
ÀÂýÀÎòÐ§Å¡Õõ ¯ûÇÉ÷ ±ýÀ¨¾ ÁÚì¸ ÓÊÂ¡Ð..
¬¾¢¸¡Äò¾¢Ä¢ÕóÐ «Æ¢Â¡¾ ¦º¡ò¾¡¸ ¿õÁ¢¼õ ¿¢¨ÄòÐ ¿¢üÀÐ 
²üÈò¾¡ú× ¿¢¨Èó¾ ºã¸§Á. ¬ÄÂò¾¢ý ÓýÒ «É¡¨¾¸¦ÇÉ 
Å¡úÀ¨Å¸Ç¢ý Å¡ú× Óý§ÉÈ¢Â À¡Êø¨Ä§Â.. §¸¡Ê §¸¡ÊÂ¡ö 
ºõÀ¡¾¢ìÌõ §¸¡Â¢ø¸Ç¢ý ÓýÒ ¨¸§ÂóÐ§Å¡÷ Å¡úÅ¢ø 
þýÛõ ¸Äí¸¨Ã Å¢Çì¸õ ¦¾ýÀ¼Å¢ø¨Ä§Â..Ì¼õ Ì¼Á¡ö 
À¡ÄÀ¢§„¸õ ¿¼òÐõ §¸¡Å¢ø¸Ç¢ý ÓýÉ¡ø¾¡§É ÀðÊÉ¢Â¡ø 
ÀÃ¢¾Å¢ìÌõ À¢û¨Ç¸Ç¢ý «ØÌÃø..¾¢Õ¿í¨¸¸Ç¢ý §Å¾¨ÉÔõ 
´Õ Àì¸õ..¨¸¸¨Çò ¾ðÊÂ Åñ½õ Å¡úì¨¸Â¢ý ¸¨Ã¨Âì 
¸¼óÐÅ¢¼Ä¡õ ±ýÈ ±ñ½Á¡ «Å÷¸ÙìÌ? ´Õ ¿¡Ùõ þø¨Ä. 
Å¡úì¨¸ò¾Ãõ ¯ÂÃì ¸¡½¡¾ þÅ÷¸Ç¢ý ¿¢¨ÄìÌì ¸¡Ã½õ Â¡§Ã¡? 
¦À¡ýÉ¡É ¾ý §ÁÉ¢¨Âô À½õ ®ð¼ ¯¾×õ ¦À¡ÕÇ¡¸ Á¡üÈ¢ÂÐ 
Â¡÷ ¦ºö¾ ÌüÈõ? þôÀÊ ±ñ½üÈ ¿¢¸ú×¸û ¿õ ¿¡ðÊø... ÁÉ¢¾õ 
«Æ¢óÐ¦¸¡ñÊÕì¸¢È¾¡? «øÄÐ Á¼¨ÁÂ¢ø ¾¢¨Çò¾¢Õì¸¢È¾¡?
ÁÂí¸¢Â ¿¢¨ÄÂ¢§Ä§Â Á¡ñÎ¦¸¡ñÊÕì¸¢§È¡§Á¡? ÌüÈÁ¢¨Æò¾Å÷ 
Â¡§Ã¡ ¦¾Ã¢Â¡Ð. ¬É¡ø Ì¨È ¿£í¸ ¬Ô¾õ ±Îô§À¡÷ ¿¡Á¡¸ 
þÕì¸Ä¡§Á...

    

                                        K.VIGNESH
                                         2015503054



«É¢¾¡
Å¡ú¿¡û ¸É× 
¸¨Äó¾¦¾ýÚ

Å¡ú¨ÅÓÊòÐì 
¦¸¡ñ¼¡û- þýÛõ

Å¡Øõ ¸É×¸û 
¸¨ÃÂ¡ÁÄ¢Õì¸- ¾ý
ÅÄ¢¨Âô ¦À¡ÚòÐì 
¦¸¡ñ¼¡û-þó¾

À¡Øõ 
«ÃÍìÌôÀÄ¢Â¡öò 

¾ý
¯Â¢¨Ãò ¾óÐ 

Å¢ð¼¡û
«È¢¨Åô ¦ÀÚÅ¾üÌ

¬¨ºôÀð¼ 
«ÅÙìÌ

þÚ¾¢Â¢ø ±ïº¢ÂÐ
þÃí¸ø ¸Å¢¨¾ 

ÁðÎ§Á!
«ýÚ..

«Åû ¸ñ½£÷ 
Ð¨¼ì¸ ¬Ç¢ø¨Ä

þýÚ..
¸¡Ïõ þ¼¦ÁøÄ¡õ 
¸ñ½£÷ «ïºÄ¢¸û...

         B.RANJANEE
       2015505040



º¢ÚÁ¢ìÌ Åó¾ º¡¾¢Â 
º¢ó¾¨É
          ´Õ ¦Àñ, «ÅÙìÌ Å¡úì¨¸Â¢ø ¦ºöÂ §ÅñÊÂ Óì¸¢ÂÁ¡É 
¸¼¨Á ±ýÉ?Á½õ ÒÃ¢Å¾¡?¾¡ö¨Á «¨¼Å¾¡?þø¨Ä ¦ÀüÈ¨¾ ¸¨Ã 
§º÷ôÀÐ ¾¡É¡?
«§¾ §À¡ø ´Õ ¬¨½ ±ÎòÐì¦¸¡ñ¼¡Öõ «¨Å§ÂÅ¡?
±ôÀÊÔõ ´Õ ÌÈ¢ôÀ¢ð¼ ÅÂ¾¢ø ¬§½¡, ¦Àñ§½¡ ¾¢ÕÁ½õ 
¦ºö§¾ ¬Å¡÷¸û.¾¢ÕÁ½õ ¦ºöÂ «Å÷¸û ¨Åò¾¢ÕìÌõ 
§¾¨ÅÂ¡É ¾Ì¾¢¸û¾¡ý ±ýÉ?´Õ ¬ñ ±ýÈ¡ø ÌÎõÀò¨¾ò ¾¡í¸ 
ÅÄ¢¨ÁÔ¨¼ÂÅÉ¡¸ þÕì¸ §ÅñÎõ. ¦Àñ ±ýÈ¡ø... âô¦Àö¾¢Õó¾¡ø 
§À¡ÐÁ¡?......þø¨Ä. º¡¾¢ô ¦ÀÂ¨Ãò ¾ý ¦ÀÂÃ¢ý À¢ýÉ¡ø §º÷ì¸ 
§Â¡º¢ìÌõ þò¾¨¸Â ÒÐ¨ÁÂ¨¼ó¾ ¾Á¢Æ¸ò¾¢§Ä§Â ¦Àñ½¢ý 
¯½÷¨Å Á¾¢ì¸¡Áø ¾¢ÕÁ½õ ¦ºöÐ ¨ÅìÌõ §¸¡Ã ºõÀÅõ ¿¼ì¸¢ÈÐ.
À¢Êò¾Å¨Ã Á½óÐ ¦¸¡ñ¼¡ø ¦ÅðÊì ¦¸¡¨Ä ¦ºöÂôÀÎõ ¦¸¡Î¨ÁÔõ 
¿¼ì¸¢ÈÐ.±ýÈ¡ø þýÛõ À¡ÃõÀÃ¢Âõ ±ýÛõ ¦ÀÂÃ¢ø ÀÆ¨Á¨Â ¾¨Ä 
Á£Ð àì¸¢¨ÅòÐì ¦¸¡ñ¼¡Îõ Á¡¿¢Äí¸Ç¢ø ¦Àñ ÁÉ¾¢ý Á¾¢ôÒ ¾¡ý 
±ýÉ? þ§¾§À¡ø ´Õ ¾¢ÕÁ½õ ±ý Å£ðÊÖõ «Ãí§¸È «ÛÁ¾¢ì¸¡¸ì 
¸¡òÐì¦¸¡ñÊÕó¾Ð. ±ý ãò¾ º§¸¡¾Ã¢ +2 ÅÌôÒ ÓÊò¾ ¸¡Äõ.±í¸û 
¦ÀÃ¢ÂõÁ¡Å¢ý Á¸ý ¾¢ÕÁ½õ ¿¼ó¾Ð.Åó¾ Å¢Õó¾¡Ç¢¸Ùì¸¢¨¼§Â ¿¡Ûõ 
±ý «ì¸¡×õ Á¾¢ôÒ ¨Åò¾¢Õó¾ Á¡ÁýÁ¸ý.
Á¾¢ôÒ...¬õ. «ÃÍôÀûÇ¢Â¢ø ÀÊòÐ ´Õ ¦ÀÃ¢Â ¿¢ÚÅÉò¾¢ø À½¢ÒÃ¢óÐ 
ÀÄ ¿¡Î¸û ¦ºýÚ, ¯Â÷ó¾ ¿¢¨Ä¨Â «¨¼óÐ Äðºì¸½ì¸¢ø 
ºõÀ¡¾¢ôÀÅý.

              
                                  M.ATCHAYA 2016507007



À¡Ð¸¡ôÀ¾ü¸¡É ¿¼ÅÊì¨¸§Â! 
Â¡Ã¡Â¢Ûõ ¸¡¾ø ÅÃ¡ÁøþÕì¸¡Ð. 
«¨¾ Á¨ÈòÐ ¿¢îºÂ¢ì¸ôÀð¼ 
¾¢ÕÁ½õ ¦ºöÀÅ÷, ¾ý 
¯½÷îº¢¨Âò ¾¢Â¡¸õ ¦ºöÐ 
º¡¾¢Âõ ±ýÈ «Ãì¸¨Éô 
À¡Ð¸¡ìÌõ þÃ¡ÏÅò¾¢ø 
À½¢ÒÃ¢ÀÅ÷¸Ç¡¸¢Å¢Î¸¢ýÈÉ÷.
ÀÄ ¿¡Î¸Ç¢ø ¾¡§É ¸¡¾Ä¢òÐì 
¨¸¸¡ðÊÂÀ¢ý ÁðÎ§Á ¾¢ÕÁ½õ 
¿¼ì¸¢ÈÐ. ¬É¡ø, þí§¸¡, 
¨¸¸¡ðÎÀÅÕ¼ý¾¡ý ÌÎõÀõ 
¿¼ì¸¢ÈÐ.§¸ð¸§Å «ÅÄÁ¡¸ 
¯ûÇÐ.¸¡¾ø ¾ÅÚ ±ýÈ¡ø 
¾¢ÕÁ½õ ÁðÎõ ±ôÀÊ ºÃ¢ 
±ýÈ¡Ìõ?

þ¨Å «¨ÉòÐõ ¿¡ý ´Õ 
ÅÕ¼Á¡¸ ±ý ¦Àü§È¡Ã¢¼õ 
¿¼ò¾¢Â ¯¨ÃÂ¡¼ø. ±ý ÅÂ¨¾ 
Á£È¢Â §Àî§º ±É¢Ûõ þô¦À¡ØÐõ 
¿¡ý §Àº¢Â¨Å ºÃ¢§Â ±ýÚ¾¡ý  
§¾¡ýÚ¸¢ÈÐ. º¡¾¢Âò¨¾ì ¸¡ì¸, 
±ý ÁÉ¨¾Ôõ ÌÎõÀõ ±ýÈ 
ÝÈ¡ÅÇ¢Â¡ø Á¡üÈÓÊÂÅ¢ø¨Ä 
±ýÈ¡ø(Á¡üÈ ÓÊÂ¡Ð) ¿¡ý 
¦Àü§È¡Ã¡¸¢Â À¢ýÒõ «¨Å ºÃ¢ 
±ý§È ÜÚ§Åý. þó¾ ºõÀÅõ 
±ý ÁÉ¨¾ ¦Àü§È¡Ã¢¼õ ¾¢Èì¸ 
¨Åò¾Ð.þò¾¨É º¢ó¾¨Éô ÒÂø 
¿¢¸úò¾¢ «ó¾ §¸¡Ã ºõÀÅò¨¾ò 
ÐÃò¾¢ÂÊòÐÅ¢ð§¼¡õ. 

þò¾¨¸Â ºõÀÅõ ±ý 
º§¸¡¾Ã¢¨Âì ¸¡ôÀ¡üÈ¢ ±ý 
§ÀîÍò¾¢È¨É «¾¢¸Ã¢òÐÅ¢ð¼Ð 
±ýÚõÜÈÄ¡õ.
þ¾¢ø,”A group of interbreeding or-
ganisms makes a species” ±ýÈ 
¯Â¢Ã¢Âø Å¢¾¢ôÀÊ ´ù¦Å¡Õ 
º¡¾¢Â¢ÉÕõ ´ù¦Å¡ÕþÉÁ¡¸(spe-
cies) ¦ºÂøÀÎ¸¢§È¡Á¡? þø¨Ä 
þýÛõ ÀÃ¢Á¡½ ÅÇ÷îº¢Â¢ø 
¾É¢ò¾É¢ þÉÁ¡¸ Á¡È¢Å¢Î§Å¡Á¡ 
±ýÈ ÀÂõ §¾¡ýÈ¢Å¢ð¼Ð..! 

 
     «Å¨Éì ¨¸¸¡ðÊ «Å¨Éô§À¡ø 
¸Î¨ÁÂ¡ ¯¨ÆòÐÅ¡úÅ¢ø ¯ÂÃ 
§ÅñÎõ ±ýÚÜÚ§Å¡õ. þ¾¢ø 
Á¡ÁýÁ¸ý ±ýÈ ¯Ã¢¨Á¨Â 
ã¨ÇìÌû ¦¸¡ñÎ §º÷ì¸Å¢ø¨Ä. 
´Õ Äðº¢ÂÅ¡¾¢Â¡¸§Å «Å¨Éô 
À¡÷ò§¾¡õ;Á¾¢ò§¾¡õ.±í¸û«ñ½É¢ý 
¾¢ÕÁ½õ ÓÊó¾ ¨¸Ô¼ý, «ÅÛìÌ 
+2 ÅÌôÒ ÓÊò¾ º¢ÚÁ¢¨Âô 
¦Àñ §¸ð¼¡÷¸û. «¨¾ «ÅÛõ 
ÅÆ¢¦Á¡Æ¢ó¾¢Õì¸¢È¡ý. þÐ ¦¾Ã¢ó¾Ðõ 
«Åý Á£¾¢Õó¾ Á¾¢ôÒ Á¡ÊÂ¢Ä¢ÕóÐ 
Å¢Øó¾ ¸ñ½¡ÊÂ¡ö ¯¨¼ó¾Ð.
«ó¾î º¢ÚÁ¢§Â¡ ¾ó¨¾ ¦ÀÃ¢Â¡Ã¢ý 
¸ÕòÐî º¡ÃÄ¢ø ¿¨Éó¾Åû;«ÅÇ¢ý 
¾í¨¸§Â¡ «ó¾î º¡Ã¨Ä ¯ñ¼¡ìÌõ 
Á¨ÆÂ¢§Ä§Â ¿¨Éó¾Åû. þò¾¨¸Â 
Á¨Æî º¡ÃÄ¢ø ¦ÀñÀ¢û¨Ç¸¨Ç 
¿¨ÉÂÅ¢ð¼ ¦Àü§È¡÷¸û ±ôÀÊÔõ 
ÒÐ¨Á¿¢¨Èó¾ÁÉÐ¼ý¾¡§É 
þÕôÀ¡÷¸û.«Å÷¸¨ÇÔõ±ý 
¯ÈÅ¢É÷¸û þó¾ ºõÁó¾ò¾¢üÌì 
¸ð¼¡ÂôÀÎ¾¢É÷.°Ã¡ÕìÌ ¦Àñ 
¾¢ÕÁ½ò¾¢üÌ ÁÚì¸¢È¡û ±ýÚ 
¦¾Ã¢ó¾¡ø, Å¡÷ò¨¾ «õ¨ÀôÀ¡öîº¢ 
À¢û¨Ç¨Â Å£úò¾¢Å¢ÎÅ¡÷¸§Ç¡ ±É 
ÀÂóÐõ, ´Õ§Å¨Ç ¾ý À¢û¨ÇìÌ 
«Å¨Éô À¢Êò¾¡ø ¾¢ÕÁ½õ 
ÓÊò¾¢¼Ä¡õ ±ýÚõ ¿¢¨Éò¾É÷. «ó¾ 
º¼í¨¸ ¦ºöÂ¡ÁøÅ¢ð¼ À¢ýÒ, ¾ý 
À¢û¨ÇÂ¡Õ¼É¡ÅÐ ¸¡¾ø ¾¢ÕÁ½õ 
¦ºöÂ «ÛÁ¾¢ §¸ðÎÅ¢ÎÅ¡§Ç¡ 
±ýÈÀÂÓõ «Å÷¸Ç¢¼õ ¦¾Ã¢ó¾Ð.
¸¡¾ø ¾¢ÕÁ½ò¾¢üÌ «ÛÁ¾¢ 
§¸ð¼¡ø¾¡ý ±ýÉ?²ý «Å÷¸û 
ÀÂôÀ¼ §ÅñÎõ? ¾¢ÕÁ½õ, þÕÁÉõ 
´ýÚ §º÷Å§¾¡Î þÕÌÎõÀí¸û ´ýÚ 
§º÷ÅÐ¾¡§É! þ¾¢ø Ó¾Ä¡¸ ÁÉõ¾¡§É 
´ýÚ§ºÃ §ÅñÎõ.±í¸¢ÕóÐ Åó¾Ð 
¦Àü§È¡÷¸Ç¡ø ¿¢îºÂ¢ì¸ôÀð¼ 
¾¢ÕÁ½õ? 
¸¡¾ø ±ýÀÐõ, ¸¡¾ø ¾¢ÕÁ½õ 
VV±ýÀÐõ ¾Á¢Æ¸ò¾¢ø Ò¾¢ÂÐ 
´ýÚÁ¢ø¨Ä. ÁÉ¢¾÷¸Ç¡¸ ¿¡õ 
Á¡È¢Â ¸¡Äò¾¢Ä¢Õó§¾ ¸¡¾§Ä 
þÂü¨¸Â¢ý Å¢¾¢.«¨¾ ¿õ ÀûÇ¢ô 
Òò¾¸ ¦ºöÔðÀÌ¾¢¸§Ç ¿ÁìÌ 
¯½÷òÐ¸¢ýÈÉ.¬¸, þíÌ À¢Ãîº¨É 
¸¡¾ø «øÄ, ¸¡¾ø º¡¾¢¸¨Ç ´ýÚ 
§º÷òÐÅ¢Î¸¢ÈÐ.
¦Àü§È¡÷¸Ç¡ø ¿¢îºÂ¢ì¸ôÀÎõ 
¾¢ÕÁ½õ º¡¾¢¨Âô
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