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PRINCIPAL’S
MESSAGE
The Review, a
conglomeration of ideas,
facts and opinions,
gave us a peek into the
activities at school for all
the year round.
by Dr Madhav Deo Saraswat

Dear Readers,
The Scindian ethos has always
been about emulating the right
references and the formation of a
high character. Verily, character is
the aim of true education; and the
pursuing of the other activities
is but a means used to accomplish this desired end. Character
is not the result of chance, but of
continuous efforts towards right
thinking coupled with right action.
Every issue of the Review offers
us with a glimpse of this ethical
proposition.
The Review, a conglomeration of
ideas, facts and opinions, gave
us a peek into the activities at
school for all the year round. From
prose to verse, art to photogra-

phy; it became the platform for
many prismatic creations, and
each one offered to us, an array of
thoughts which cross the minds
of the Scindian fraternity. And
now we witness the clocking of
another year in the history of this
great institution! As we prepare
ourselves for the 124th Founder’s
Day to breeze into the hallowed
portals of the school, the skirmish
with the pandemic has sobered us
more than ever and taught us to
value relationships and seek and
nurture restorative associations.
At Scindia, the spirit of camaraderie is quickly learnt for the environs of the school foster a love
for nature and promote the spirit
of compassion. The vastness of
the Fort eventually leads to the

vastness of character vindicating
the vision of its great Founder and
nurturing a true Scindian!
So, on the occasion of the 124th
Founder’s Day, I wish great health
and happiness to you and I join all
of you, in relishing the fruit of our
labour. I am confident that each
next step of ours will find us “farther than today”. We only need to
build ourselves strongly on these
firm foundations in every possible
way.
Once again, I wish a happy Founder’s Day to you all!
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EDITORIAL
Yes, the pandemic has
existed, but the fact that
each Scindian carries the
Fort into his heart, the
physical surroundings
have not mattered, and
if you look deeply, you
will find the Review as
replete with action as it
has always been.
by Shirish Mehra & Prashast Pandey

It is great pride to be in the line of
the Student Editors of the Review.
While you will find the pages of
the Review, stimulating enough to
induce the right line of thoughts
in your mind, it also is like a kaleidoscope, full of the myriad hues
generated from the pensive and
thoughtful mental sojourns of the
students at the Fort. While the
assemblage of the creations challenges the stereotypes, it effortlessly carries an air of modernity
with tradition- the hallmarks of
The Scindia School.
The Review is a chronology of the
events and experiences in the
eventful life of the School. Yes,

the pandemic has existed, but the
fact that each Scindian carries
the Fort into his heart, the physical surroundings have not mattered, and if you look deeply, you
will find the Review as replete with
action as it has always been.
In addition to the creations of the
present students, the articles by
Old Boys, nostalgia in the form of
photographs and compositions,
artistic creations, Fort News, Old
Boys’ News, and other varied
compositions find their presence
in the edition.
So, on this great day as we are
ready to go into another year, we

bow down in obeisance to the
greatness of this institution which
has seen the 124 years, as tall and
as dignified as ever!
LONG LIVE SCINDIA!
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OLD BOYS’
NEWS

FORT NEWS

Ms Niharika Kulshrestha conducting a
Life skills workshop with students on
MS Teams. Through a presentation,
the students learnt a decision-making
strategy that will help them improve the
quality of the choices they make.
With each passing day, the mornings and the evenings are becoming pleasant with the cool winds
sweeping across this ancient citadel. The afternoons continue to be
warm. The Fort looks lush green
with the good rainfall it has received this year. The practices of
the Founder’s Day are being undertaken with careful social distancing.
Ms Niharika Kulshrestha conducted a Life skills workshop with
students on MS Teams as a part of
the Counselling Programme. The
‘Decision Making’ exercise was attended by 16 students.
Through a presentation, the students learnt a decision-making
strategy that will help them improve the quality of the choices
they make. After this there was an
open discussion on decision-making strategies and questions
like- “Have you ever made a choice
that resulted in a consequence
that you did not want?” The students were invited to share. “How
do we decide whether we should
do something or not?’’ How do you
make a choice or a decision?’

We congratulate Mr Kamanasish
Sen (Ex-Jb, 2001) for being promoted to the Superintendent of
Police, East Burdwan at the Indian Police Service.

Two scenarios were also presented before them and they
were told to apply the strategy
learnt to make right choices after weighing pros/cons and what
mattered most to them.
Furthering the Science ProjectHAYKA, the Science Department of the School celebrated
the “World Heart Day”. Scientific Innovations and Technologically Advanced Equipment are
now being generated to help
our organ function more properly. The students were provided
with literature of how Science
and Technology have played a
key role in enhancing the role of
our vital organs and hence to increase the life span of ‘Mankind’.
The topics covered were- Role
of “Artificial Heart”, Prediction
of “Heart Attack” 5 years prior, Stem Cell Therapy - Why so
Important? What is “Implantable
Defibrillations”? Robotic Sleeve
- How it Recovers the pumping
Action of “Heart”, 3-D Bio-Printed Heart Tissue - Bio-engineering and other Innovative Equipment.

We congratulate Dr Sanjay Kolte
(Ex-Md, 1983) for being selected as
the Vice President of ‘Indian Society of Organ Transplantation’.
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OLD BOYS’
NEWS

Blood Donation camp was organised in Gwalior. SOBA, Gwalior
donated 57 units of blood.

WELCOME ABOARD
Government Relations, CSR and
Infrastructure.

We welcome Mr Dipak Haksar, as
a Member, Board of Governors,
The Scindia School. An alumnus
of The Scindia School, he is the
former Chief Executive Officer,
ITC Hotels. His dynamic leadership has not only won him many
professional accolades but also
earned him the respect of industry peers. He was the Chairman
of ASSOCHAM National Council
for Tourism and Hospitality and
Chairman CII National Tourism
Committee on Tourism & Hospitality. While in school, he was the
School prefect, Football Captain,
Basketball Captain, earned Colours in Hockey, Football and Athletics & won the Cariappa shield.

We welcome Ms Rolly Choudhary as a Member of the School
Management Committee. She is
an educator by profession and
married to a distinguished army
officer. She is a gold medalist in
B.Ed. and CTET qualified. She is
currently teaching in Sanskriti
School, New Delhi since 2017. As
an army officer’s wife, she has
been responsible for setting-up
and smooth functioning of Family Welfare Centre for Women
Empowerment and Child Development. She is blessed with two
children. Her son is in grade XI in
The Scindia School and daughter is in grade V in the Sanskriti
School.

A new beginning of The Alumni
League (TAL) has been announced
which will be a consortium of the
top Public Schools of the country.

We welcome Mr Rajeev Dubey as
a Member, Board of Governors,
The Scindia School. He currently
serves as the Chairman of Mahindra Insurance Brokers Ltd,
Mahindra Steel Service Centre
Ltd and Mahindra First Choice
Wheels Ltd, and is a Director on
the Board of Fifth Gear Ventures
Ltd. In the past 17 years he has
been associated with the Mahindra Group, his key focus areas
were Human Capital initiatives
of the Group, the After-Market
businesses whose CEOs reported
to him, Group Communications,

We welcome Mr Atul Takle who
has joined us as Director - Alumni
Relations from 1st October 2021.
In his just concluded role, Mr Takle was a Senior VP at Adfactors
PR for over 8 years. During this
period, he handled many key national accounts like Infosys, Vodafone, Tata, the Godrej Group, L&T
and Cisco among others. He also
advised the agency on strategic
issues. Mr Takle is also guest faculty at a well-known University in
the UK. Internal communications,
mentoring, public speaking, and
media training are other areas he
specializes in.
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CONTRIBUTIONS
FROM THE SCINDIA
SCHOOL TO MY
PERSONA, CAREER
AND LIFE
The statue of Gandhiji
at Astachal, with his
long determined stride
and the staff in his
hand, with the setting
sun behind it created a
magical atmosphere. To
me the magical historical
ambience of the fort was
the single most important
contribution from the
school.
by Dr Paresh Dandona
(Ex Jayaji, 1958)

It is a delight to be participating
in this discussion on the contribution of our Scindia School to
our persona, career and life. I still
remember the day my father and
I drove from our hotel to the fort
for my admission in July 1952,
when I was 9 years old. As we
entered through the Urvai Ghati gate, we had arrived in a new
world. As we ascended the ghati, we saw ravines on either side
which were inhibited by wild animals, including panthers and

peacocks amongst other animals.
Suddenly, then we were confronted by the gigantic Jain statues
hewn from the rock supporting
the fort. These statues were from
the third and fourth centuries with
caves similar to those in Ajanta.
We arrived at the school, met Mr
Shukla, the Principal, and after
the interview and an examination in Mathematics and English,
I was admitted to 7th class and
the Jayaji House. The main school
building and the various houses
(hostels) were developed from the
military barracks of the British
troops constructed after the 1857
war of independence. As I ascended the staircase on the way
to the dormitory, I was confronted
by the famous Tagore poem from
Geetanjali, ‘Where the mind is
without fear and the head is held
high….’, painted on the wall. I was
completely dazzled by the ambience and the historic setting. This
process continued as over the
next few weeks, I discovered the
Teli ka Mandir (8-9th century) the
Sasbahu (Sahstrabahu) Mandir
(10-11th century), the Mansingh
Palace (16th century), the Gujari
Mahal, the gurudwara dedicated
to Guru Hargobind, the sixth Sikh
guru and the parapets, complete

with cannons and cannon balls.
The open air theatre and the Astachal were more modern structures but they were perfectly
located and blended with the historic surroundings. The statue of
Gandhiji at Astachal, with his long
determined stride and the staff
in his hand, with the setting sun
behind it created a magical atmosphere. I thanked my parents for
choosing the Scindia rather than
the Doon, in spite of the fact that
my grandparents lived in Dehra
Dun.
To me the magical historical ambience of the fort was the single
most important contribution from
the school. There was no choice
but to become a true Indian to the
core. No other school in India or
elsewhere can match this. I had
the opportunity of lecturing at
Eton and Harrow when I was doing my doctorate at Oxford. Eton
comes close to Scindia but cannot match it. If now we add to this
environment, the contributions of
the teachers, the experience becomes even more unique. The single person who contributed most
to my education and development
was Mr NL Khanolkar. He taught
English language and literature,
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and history. His lively teaching,
his humor and the background of
history enlivened the experience.
I still remember his stories and
anecdotes. I often relate his limericks and the Spoonerisms to the
residents and the fellows training
with me. The bird watching trips
with him were not only educative,
they allowed one to immerse oneself with nature. The most memorable trip was with him to Narwar
fort, another historic place. The
greatest lesson and example he
set was the marriage of Shubha,
his daughter, with Amir Jabir Ali,
another Jayajian, who wrote books
on Indian birds, having been on
bird watching trips with Mr Khanolkar. This was a singular event
of an inter-religious marriage in
1950s. No one talked about ‘Love
Jihad’ or made any negative comments. The school taught us to
be truly secular, tolerant and respectful to all humanity. The other
teachers who contributed to my
growth were Mr Thakar, my housemaster, Mr JN Dar and Mr JL Dar.
Mr RB Pawar was another teacher I got intensely associated with
through the winter labour camps,
especially the one to Mandu, the
largest fort in the world with a perimeter of 40 miles, in December
1957. The famous romance of Baz
Bahadur and Rupmati happened
here. We camped there for ten
days in this historic place, imbibing history and romance while
contributing our labour to build a
school for the villagers. Thanks to
Mr Pawar, I was so moved by the
experience in Mandu that I corresponded with the Curator of the
fort for several months after the
trip.
Another important historic experience was our class trip to Khajuraho temples at the behest of the
father of one of our classmates,
Ramesh Johar. His father was the
DIG Police in Chhatarpur district
where the temples are situated.
The trip to the temple complex
was an amazing and intense experience. The construction of 85
Hindu and Jain temples, including the great Kandariya Mahadev
temple, in an area of 20 sq kilometers was awesome. However,
the sculptures on the walls of the
temples were even more revealing
since we had not seen sculptures
of men and women in a sexual act.
This fact challenged our childlike imagination as to how these
sculptures could be a part of a re-
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ligious institution. However, over
the years, it has become clear to
me that the way the sculptors and
their patrons, the Chandela kings,
interpreted them was through the
intense belief that the act of human love was an act of worship/
prayer and that one’s sexual partner ought to be treated as an embodiment of the divine. No other
religion has thought of human
sexuality in this positive fashion.  
When my Rhodes Scholarship
took me to Magdalen College
(founded in 1458), Oxford, in 1966,
the historic ambience was similar
to that of our school. The historic colleges and the city blended
beautifully. Multiple nationalities,
ethnicities, languages, religions,
political beliefs with secularism,
tolerance and respect for humanity were also similar in spirit.
I remember inviting two Rhodes
Scholars from the Stellenbosch
University to my rooms. Stellenbosch was steeped in Apartheid
and these two gentlemen had not
interacted with a colored person! I
could see that they were extremely nervous while in my rooms. We
became good friends in spite of
their rabidly racialist background.
With such historic assets of our
school, as described above, we
are already far ahead of the rest
of the world in terms of the environment. What we need to do is to
build on these assets. In order to
maximize the integration of these
historic assets into each student,
history teacher led guide tours to
the monuments on the fort would
be ideal. Videos recounting the
history of the fort would also be
an additional tool. These videos
could also be made available on
the internet.
Free thinking, beyond what is routine has to become the aspiration
whether it is in science, mathematics, humanities, economics
or Information Technology or artificial intelligence. The teaching
has to inspire the young students
in a creative fashion so that they
are not only innovative but also
think of service to humanity and
the country. Funds would have to
be generated to recruit the best
minds available for teaching. In
this context, it is worth mentioning that Finland has the highest
paid teachers and the best school
outcomes in the world. Dr Saraswat and the staff may want to in-

vestigate the Finnish system further.
Short internships for students
during vacations may be another way to enhance additional experience, as has already been
suggested by Mr Saraf. These
internships could be in sciences, humanities, IT or in business
corporations. These opportunities
would allow students to recognize
their abilities and possibly choose
their careers. I could contribute
one or two lectures on Diabetes
and Obesity-the two killers of this
century- every year to final year
students interested in biology and
medicine.   
Being abroad, we could not send
our two sons to the Scindia School.
Nevertheless, I talk very positively
about the school to everyone and
shall continue to do so. It is possible that our grandsons may want
to spend a term at the school at
some stage.
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THE
FOURTH
SCREEN
Modern generation
seems to have confined
itself to three screens,
viz., the mobile handset,
television, and laptop. We
cannot imagine a minute
without having access
to one or more of these
screens. What got lost in
this entire process was
the fourth screen.
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We have seen the screens getting
reduced in size, and increasing in
features. There were times when
small was better, and now the
larger ones are getting preferred.
Capacities and capabilities double
by the day, and we take pride in
possessing the latest models of
one or more of these. Gen-next
today believes most of what is
displayed on any one of these,
and Google-Baba is the lord of all
information. His word is the law.
Irrespective of whatever someone
may say, a reference to the World
Wide Web is obligatory to establish its veracity, and any person
not having his virtual presence on
the net, may be actually termed
as non-existent.

by Mr Sandeep Agrawal
(Ex Shivaji, 1980)

Modern generation seems to have
confined itself to three screens,
viz., the mobile handset, television,
and laptop. These three are the
ultimate source of all information,
as also for entertainment, education, sports, and for most forms of
daily activity. We cannot imagine
a minute without having access
to one or more of these screens.
We have cases where people have
withdrawal symptoms, if they are
told to remain away from them for
certain periods. It is a silent addiction that has taken over our
entire planet. In recent years, we
even have detox sessions, when
persons are denied access for
that time frame. Isn’t it time that
a statutory warning be displayed
on the packagings and advertisements of these products, stating
something to the effect that ‘Increased and excessive usage/ exposure to this product may prove
harmful to the user over a period
of time. Users are expected to
exercise restraint and caution in
their own interests.’ It is however
seen that warnings such as these,
have a limited effect on consumers, and more often than not, ignored by most.

What got lost in this entire process was the fourth screen. This
huge panoramic one, much larger than what could be measured
in those miniscule terabytes,
and much brighter than all those
megapixels combined. It is this
omniscient one, containing information about the entire World,
much is excess of what you would
need in this lifetime, and one with
which you could easily lead an absolutely comfortable life. It is this
omnipresent one, which we need
not purchase, but receive it automatically upon our birth. It never
gets obsolete, as it regularly updates itself to the changing needs
of its inhabitants. At many times,
we are also allowed to contribute

our own bit towards these changes. It is this omnipotent one, that
foresees all our needs, and takes
care to provide each form of species, small or large, with their requirements.

I remember train journeys when
we were young. There was no
air-conditioning in the coaches then. Even the affluent classes traveled first class, which had
these barred windows, leaving you
exposed to all elements of nature.
You felt the heat and cold, listened to the chirping of the birds,
smelled the smoke of the engine,
read the names of the stations
you crossed, and drank tea from
the roadside vendor, all through
that aperture. It was a vibrant
experience, with children and elders fighting for their seat by the
window. Today’s scenario is slightly different, where we see entire
families travelling closeted within
the confines of the AC compartment, while glued on to their laptops and mobiles. The conversation goes on in this manner.
Are you getting a signal ? Give me
a hotspot.
My SD card is full.
I am busy updating my Apps.
Could you please search for an
online food order site ? See if they
can deliver a pizza at the next station.
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Which is this station ? Hang on,
Bhai. Let me check Google Maps.
Anyone want to see this cool movie I’ve downloaded on my phone ?
There used to be occasions when
one could guess the name of the
station by just hearing the sounds
of the rails, alongwith its various
interjections, or smelling the coffee, and by observing the dressing and dialects of the incoming
passengers. What was child’s play
in those days, is a forgotten skill
for a man of this age. He does not
feel the need to look up from his
gadget to ascertain this information, for he carries them all within
his pocket, to be retrieved at will.
A youngster would perhaps laugh
at me today, if I were to look out of
a window to read the name of the
station. Forget, getting down on
the platform, to get a feel of the
place, and taste the local cuisine,
or Kulhad Ki Chaai.
This fourth screen is our sky, earth,
trees, rivers, and so much more
that we see in nature, all around
us, from the time that we get up,
to our last waking moment. We
have capabilities of experiencing
all of it through our five senses,
and derive pleasure in all these.
Without spending a penny. It has
the latest information, and all of
it is relevant for our daily living,
since our very existence depends
upon it. Entertainment is provided
in the dances of butterflies. There
is comedy, tragedy, horror, action
in nature. Much larger than all the
three screens combined. Just if
you were to open yourself to its
beauty, and all that it offers.
We have been blessed with this
gigantic, multi-screen amphitheatre, running so many shows
simultaneously. Alongwith an intellect having powers to decide
which one is best for us, and occupy our designated seats within. All for seemingly free. But, are
we really making an effort to see
this fourth screen ? And to read
the information that it is providing
to us on a real-time basis. These
subtle changes in its hues, smells,
sights seem to be giving us messages all the time. Messages that
are important for our sustenance,
as that for the entire world, and
generations to follow. Let is strive
to tune our frequencies to receive
these communications, and adjust
our lifestyles in accordance with
them.
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As with all worldly things, this
fourth screen would also have
some capacity to absorb, adapt,
and survive, while continuing to
provide its inhabitants with its requirements. But, man in his greed,
continues to test Her patience, by
endlessly engaging in anthropogenic activities, leading to greater
production and usage of the three
screens and complete disregard
to this invaluable fourth one.
So…..
Take a walk in the open
Leaving your phones behind
Watch the sky, looking so blue
Oh, Nature is so kind!
Showing us trees that are green
As also the brown of the earth
Into which we shall all merge
within
Who should dare to call it dirt ?

Roses are red and violets are blue
Just few of the hues that she offers
Open your arms and you shall receive
A vast bounty from her unending
coffers
Berries and nuts, flowers abound
Fruits and flavors are so many
Drink their juices, and eat their
pulp
Or laze about, sipping their honey
Apples are for tasting
Windows to see beyond
Birds, bees, and butterflies
Fish jumping in the pond
Some like it dry, and some like it
wet
Seasons abound, hot and cold
Autumn, Spring, Summer & Winter
Nature, a true joy to behold !
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LET US LEAVE A
MARK
by Yanglem Arjun Singh
(XII A)

You spend your whole life stuck
in the labyrinth, thinking about
how you’ll escape it one day and
how awesome it will be then, and
imagining things that keeps you
going, but you never do it, you just
use the future dreams to keep
your present pleasurable. We say
all these big words and sentences,
heavy with accusation, weighed
with meaning but dragged down
and stamped on by ignorance. You
can go ahead and roll your eyes
at the Monday breakfast, cry and
complain about how unclean your
surroundings are, and keep going
to the Health Center to beg for
excuse slips because you have a
minor knee pain or a few scratches here and there. But do you ever
think about the millions of people
scrounging for food in garbage
dumps and so many dying everyday because of starvation? Do you
ever bend down to pick up a wrapper? Have you ever thought about
all those brave and courageous
people running marathons with
no hands or legs? All those things
that seem so awful at times which
we can easily overcome. And isn’t
that what Scindia has taught us
all along?
- To be courageous and brave
in the face of all hardships and
struggles?
- To overcome your fears and
make new ones everyday.
- To be kind and thoughtful and
not consider yourself above or below anyone, but rather walk with
them.
- To not just have faith in ourselves, but in all the people that
are part of this little Scindian family?
- To stand tall for what is right
and what is true despite everyone
and everything that stands in your
way.
- To have respect and appreciation for every little thing.
- Always know that we will survive
because at the end of the day we
are Scindians, we were born to
strive!
- From a distance we may seem
like any other Fort, but no one ac-

tually knows about all the magic that
happens here, except US!
So, this year I say, let’s not sit back
and watch as life overtakes us, rather
be as big a part of it as we can be.
Let’s do away with all the sulking and
whining, cribbing and crying about
things not working out in our way, instead let’s figure life out, standing on
our own feet and be the change that
we want to see in the world.

11

The Scindia School | Review

21ST JULY
1969

N.G.T.
(From the pages of Scindia School Review 1969)

As soon as you were man
-Or not even man enoughYou began to want the moon :
but tell me all, tell me true;
Have you not always known
-even in your half-man heartthat, when you’ve had the moon,
and you break it open, (as you always do)
you would find it empty
(as you did today) ?
But that, O white ape, will not stop
you
from leaping across the Buddha’s
palm,
wanting Venus next,
and Capella, the Crab Nebula, - all
the lines and mounds of that outstretched Hand,
disgracing yourself in The end,
at the base of the Middle Finger
-I suppose,
a few light years away.
For, you will not admit,
-and, in private, I, choragos,
thank the gods you won’t;
the day you do, the sun’s fuse will
go
you will not admit, will you,
that what you seek,
in outer space as here,
is what you see, entranced, in a
still pool
when you lean over it !
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àH¥${V H$m
àH$mon Am¡a
h‘mao H$Îm©ì¶
AmamÜ¶ {ed ewŠbm | H$jm 10
gh g{Md, qhXr gm{hË¶ g^m

àH¥${V EH$ ~‹S>o AW© ‘| àmH¥${VH$, ^m¡{VH$
¶m ~«÷m§S>r¶ Ad¶dm| Am{X H$m {‘bmOwbm ê$n h¡& àH¥${V H$mo h‘ Bg g§gma
go ^r Omo‹S> gH$Vo h¢ Am¡a gm‘mÝ¶ OrdZ
go ^r Š¶m|{H$ gm‘mÝ¶ OrdZ ‘| àH¥${V
H$m AW© ‘ñd^md’ hmoVm h¡& àH¥${V Ho$
{df¶ ‘| ~mV H$aVo hþE h‘ Ord-{dkmZ
agm¶Z-{dkmZ Am¡a ^m¡{VH$ {dkmZ H$s
hr ~mV H$aVo h¢ Š¶m|{H$ h‘mar àH¥${V
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YaVr, Ob, dm¶w, A{¾ Am¡a AmH$me
VËd go hr ~Zr h¡ & h‘ ^r BÝht nm±M
VËdm| go ~Zo h¢ Bgr{bE ‘Zwî¶ ¶m Ord hr
àH¥${V H$m {hñgm h¡&
àmMrZ H$mb ‘| Xodr - XodVmAm| Ho$ ñWmZ
na àH¥${V H$s nyOm hmoVr Wr Am¡a AmO ^r
AZoH$ OZOm{V¶m± àH¥${V H$s nyOm H$aVr
h¡& {d{^Þ Jm±d Ho$ J«m‘ XodVm ^r àH¥${V
go hr Ow‹S>o hþE h¢& O~ h‘mar Am~mXr
A{YH$ Zht Wr Vmo àH¥${V ‘| g§VwbZ ~Zm
hþAm Wm bo{H$Z Yrao-Yrao Am~mXr ~‹T>Zo
Ho$ gmW hr àH¥${V H$m XmohZ ^r A{YH$
hmoZo bJm Am¡a AmO ¶hr H$maU h¡ {H$
h‘mar àH¥${V {OgH$mo {H$ h‘ ‘mVm ‘mZVo
h¢, dh BVZm H«w$Õ hmo JB© h¡ {H$ Yrao-Yrao
àH¥${V H$m g§VwbZ {~J‹S>Zo bJm h¡& àH¥${V
h‘mar ‘mVm h¡ Š¶m|{H$ dhr h‘mam ^aUnmofU H$aVr h¡ na§Vw AnZr ‘mVm Ho$ à{V
Eogm ì¶dhma h‘| ^{dî¶ ‘| H${R>ZmB© ‘|
bm gH$Vm h¡&

AmO {dœ {d{^Þ àH$ma H$s àmH¥${VH$
AmnXmAm| go {Kam hþAm h¡ {Oggo ì¶mnH$
ê$n go ^m¡{VH$ j{V VWm OmZ-‘mb H$m
ZwH$gmZ hmo ahm h¡, bmoJm| H$mo AnZm Ka
Ë¶mJZm n‹S> ahm h¡& n[adma d g‘mO
‘| H$B© bmoJ àmH¥${VH$ àH$mon H$s ^|Q>
M‹T> OmVo h¢& EH$ àH$ma go àmH¥${VH$
AmnXmAm| H$s pñW{V, ‘mZd OrdZ d
Cggo g§~§{YV n¶m©daU Am¡a ‘mZd Ho$
gm‘m{OH$ {H«$¶mH$bmnm| H$mo ~‹S>o ñVa
na à^m{dV H$aVr h¡& ~m‹T> Am¡a gyIo
O¡gr AmnXm Vmo Am‘ OrdZ na grYo
à^md S>mbVr h¡ Am¡a BgH$m H$maU h¡
g‘wÐm| Ho$ Vmn‘mZ Ho$ ~‹T>Zo go dm¶w‘§S>b
‘| Obdmîn H$s ‘mÌm H$m ~‹T>Zm {Oggo
Hw$N> OJh na ~hþV A{YH$ ~m[ae hmo
ahr h¡ Am¡a BgHo$ H$maU ~m‹T> H$s pñW{V
^r CËnÞ hmo ahr h¡& JwOamV, ‘hmamï´>,
Am§Y« àXoe, Vob§JmZm, C‹S>rgm, Amgm‘,
~§Jmb O¡go àXoem| ‘| AË¶{YH$ dfm© Ho$
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H$maU ~m‹T> H$s ^¶§H$a pñW{V n¡Xm hmo
JB©, amOñWmZ O¡go àXoem| ‘| Ohm± dfm©
H$‘ hmoVr h¡ dhm± ^r ~m‹T> Ho$ hmbmV n¡Xm
hmo JE O~{H$ Hw$N> ñWmZm| na dfm© Z
hmoZo go gyIo H$s pñW{V n¡Xm hmo JB© h¡ &
Ordmo§ Ho$ {bE ^moOZ H$m g§H$Q> n¡Xm hmo
J¶m h¡ Am¡a Mmam| Amoa AamOH$Vm ’¡$b
JB© h¡ & g~go H$‘ {dH${gV Xoem| na ¶h
AmnXmE± Jham à^md N>mo‹S>Vr h¢ Am¡a ¶h
dhm± Ho$ OZOrdZ Ho$ {bE ApñVËd H$m
g§H$Q> n¡Xm H$a XoVr h¡ & {nN>bo Xmo dfm]
Ho$ Xm¡amZ Eogo Xoem| Ho$ 4 H$amo‹S> bmoJm| Zo
AnZo Xoe N>mo‹S> {XE h¢ O~{H$ {dH${gV
Am¡a {dH$mgerb Xoem| Ho ~w{Z¶mXr T>m±Mo
na BZH$m Jham à^md n‹S>m h¡&
Ob Am¡a Obdm¶w go Ow‹S>r AZoH$ AmnXmE±
EH$-EH$ H$aHo$ bJmVma Mbr Am ahr
h¢& JwOamV, ‘hmamï´>, C‹S>rgm Am¡a Am§Y«
àXoe O¡go VQ>r¶ joÌm| ‘| H$ht na Vy’$mZ
Am ahm h¡ Vmo CÎmamI§S> Am¡a {h‘mMb
O¡go nhm‹S>r amÁ¶m| ‘| H$ht ~mXb ’$Q>Zo
H$s KQ>ZmE± ~‹T> JB© h¢, H$ht na gyIm n‹S>
J¶m h¡ Vmo amOñWmZ Am¡a {~hma O¡go H$B©
amÁ¶m| ‘| {~Obr {JaZo go AZoH$ bmoJm| H$s
‘¥Ë¶w Ho$ g‘mMma {‘bo h¢, {h‘-ñIbZ
hmoZo go bmoJm| H$mo ZwH$gmZ nhþ±Mm h¡ ¶m
{’$a by ¶m erVbha ‘| bmoJ ‘mao JE
h¢& Bg àH$ma H$s KQ>ZmE± A~ Am‘ hmo
JB© h¢ Am¡a BZ g~ H$m H$maU h¡ àH¥${V
‘| Ag§VwbZ& Bg df© nhm‹S>r joÌm| ‘|
^yñIbZ H$s AZoH$ KQ>ZmE± XoIr JB© h¢
{Og‘| OmZ-‘mb H$s j{V Ho$ gmW hr
àmH¥${VH$ j{V hþB© h¡& {dœ Ho$ H$B© {hñgm|
‘| ^yH§$n Zo V~mhr ‘MmB© h¡ bmoJm| Ho$ Ka
~~m©X hmo JE h¢, bmoJ AnZm Ka ~ma
N>mo‹S>H$a H$ht Am¡a ~gZo Ho$ {bE {dde
hmo JE& {dœ Ho$ {d{^Þ joÌm| ‘| IXmZm| ‘|
AmJ bJZo, IXmZm| ‘| nmZr ^a OmZo ¶m
IXmZ Ho$ Y±g OmZo O¡gr KQ>ZmE± Am‘
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hmo JB© h¢ &
H$ht g‹S>H$m| na {‘Å>r Ho$ pIgH$Zo go ~‹S>o~‹S>o J–o ~Z aho h¢ Am¡a Bggo XþK©Q>ZmE± ~‹T>
ahr h¢ & O§Jbm| ‘| AmJ bJZo H$s KQ>ZmE±
^r A~ Am‘ hmo Mbr h¢& Am°ñQ´>o{b¶m,
J«rg, A‘o[aH$m, B§S>moZo{e¶m, ‘opŠgH$mo,
ê$g Am¡a ^maV O¡go {d{^Þ Xoem| ‘|
O§Jbm| ‘| AmJ bJZo H$s KQ>ZmE± A~
Am‘ hmoZo bJt h¢& ^maV H$s ^monmb J¡g
ÌmgXr hmo ¶m ê$g Ho$ MZm}{~b ¶m OmnmZ
Ho$ ’w$Hw${e‘m na‘mUw g§¶§Ì ÌmgXr BZ
g^r Zo b§~o g‘¶ VH$ Ho$ {bE àH¥${V H$mo
Xÿ{fV H$aHo$ N>mo‹S> {X¶m& {d{^Þ H$bH$maImZm| ‘| à¶wº$ hmoZo dmbo agm¶Z go
¶m Vob Ho$ Q>¢H$a go [agZo dmbo
Vob ¶m agm¶Z go Z{X¶m| Am¡a g‘wÐm| ‘|
hmoZo dmbo àXÿfU go H$B© ~ma Xþ{Z¶m H$m
Am‘Zm-gm‘Zm hmo MwH$m h¡&
A~ h‘ Bg ~mV na {dMma H$aZo H$s
Amdí¶H$Vm h¡ {H$ Eogm hmo Š¶m| ahm h¡?
Š¶m h‘oem go Eogm hmoVm ahm h¡? Vmo ‘oam
CÎma hmoJm- “Zht”, O¡gm {H$ ‘¢Zo nhbo
H$hm Wm Á¶m|-Á¶m| n¥Ïdr na OZg§»¶m
~‹T>Vr Om ahr h¡, àmH¥${VH$ g§gmYZm|
H$m A{YH$m{YH$ XmohZ hmo ahm h¡ & bmoJ
AnZo Eoemo-Amam‘ Ho$ {bE àH¥${V go dh
g^r MrO| A{V[aº$ ‘mÌm ‘| J«hU H$a
aho h¢ Omo dmñVd ‘| àH¥${V Ho$ Bg àH$ma
Ho$ ì¶dhma Ho$ {bE CÎmaXm¶r h¢ & h‘|
OZg§»¶m H$m {dñ’$moQ> amoH$Zm hmoJm h‘|
AnZr Amdí¶H$VmE± gr{‘V H$aZr n‹S>o§Jr
Am¡a h‘| do g^r Cnm¶ H$aZo n‹S>|Jo Omo
àH¥${V Ho$ Bg Vm§S>d go h‘| Nw>Q>H$mam
{Xbm gH|$& AmO AmnXm à~§YZ ghm¶Vm
H$m¶©H«$‘ Ho$ VhV {d{^Þ Xoem| Ho$ Ûmam
àmH¥${VH$ AmnXmAm| Ho$ Hw$eb à~§YZ hoVw
Ano{jV Am±H$‹S>m| d gyMZmAm| H$mo CnbãY
H$amZo Ho$ {b¶o A§V[aj ‘| CnJ«h ñWm{nV

H$aHo$ BZ àmH¥${VH$ AmnXmAm| H$m nVm ¶m
CZH$s pñW{V nhbo go hr àmá H$a br
OmVr h¡& Bg ì¶dñWm H$mo g‘ñV {dœ
VH$ nhþ±MmZo H$s Amdí¶H$Vm h¡&
n¶m©daU-g§VwbZ Ho$ {bE dZm| H$s gwajm
H$aZm h‘mam na‘ H$V©ì¶ ~Z OmVm h¡&
BgHo$ {bE Amdí¶H$Vm ¶h h¡ {H$ g^r
bmoJ AnZo Jbr-‘moh„o go BgH$s ewéAmV
H$a|, AnZo Amgnmg no‹S> bJmE± Am¡a
Xÿgam| H$mo ^r no‹S> bJmZo Ho$ {bE ào[aV
H$a|& Ho$db no‹S> bJmZm hr ‘hËdnyU© Zht
h¡ ~pëH$ Hw$N> g‘¶ VH$ CZH$s XoI^mb
H$aZm ^r Amdí¶H$ h¡ O~ VH$ do no‹S>
ñdmdb§~r Z hmo OmE± V~ VH$ CZH$s
XoI^mb H$aVo ah|& h‘mao {dÚmb¶ ‘|
^r {nN>bo df© {d{^Þ OJhm| na AZoH$
no‹S> bJmE JE Am¡a ‘¢ nyU© {dœmg Ho$ gmW
H$h gH$Vm hÿ± {H$ CZ‘| go A{YH$m§e
no‹S>m| Zo AnZr OJh nH$‹S> br h¡ Am¡a dh
Yrao-Yrao ~‹T> aho h¢& {H$bo H$s àmH¥${VH$
{damgV H$mo ~MmZo Ho$ {bE qg{Y¶m ñHy$b
Ho$ Ûmam àmH¥${VH$ g§ajU Ho$ g§~§Y ‘|
EH$ n[a¶moOZm H$m ew^ma§^ {H$¶m J¶m h¡
{Og‘| ½dm{b¶a {H$bo na na§namJV ê$n
go nmE OmZo dmbo nm¡Ym| H$mo {d{^Þ ñWmZm|
na bJm¶m OmEJm Š¶m|{H$ {H$bo na nmE
OmZo dmbo H$B© gmao nm¡Yo ~mha go bmH$a
¶hm± amono JE h¢ Omo Bg Obdm¶w ‘| nmZr
H$s A{YH$ ‘m±J H$aVo h¢ O~{H$ na§namJV
nm¡Ym| ‘| nmZr H$s InV H$‘ hmoVr h¡&
Bg àH$ma dZ-g§ajU Ho$ gmW hr Ob
g§ajU H$m ^r H$m¶© gmW-gmW MbVm
ahoJm& AnZo ^{dî¶ H$mo gwI‘¶ ~ZmZo
Ho$ {bE h‘| AmO go hr Bg n{dÌ H$m¶©
‘| Ow‹S> OmZm Mm{hE Š¶m|{H$ àH¥${V ‘mVm
h¡ Am¡a CgH$s godm H$aZm h‘mam na‘
H$V©ì¶ &
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ñdJu¶ ‘hmamOm
‘mYdamd
qg{Y¶m ñ‘¥{V
A§V{d©Úmb¶r¶
qhXr dmX-{ddmX
à{V¶mo{JVm
-2021
nar{jVm qgh | H$jm 11
àË¶oH$ df© H$s ^m±§{V Bg df© H$s
ñdJu¶ ‘hmamOm ‘mYdamd qg{Y¶m Or
H$s nwÊ¶ ñ‘¥{V ‘| qg{Y¶m ñHy$b, XþJ©
½dm{b¶a ‘| ‘hmamOm ‘mYdamd qg{Y¶m
ñ‘¥{V A§V{d©Úmb¶r¶ qhXr-dmX {ddmX
à{V¶mo{JVm H$m Am¶moOZ {H$¶m J¶m&
JV ~rg dfm] go bJmVma Am¶mo{OV {H$E
OmZo dmbo Bg H$m¶©H«$‘ ‘| ^maV Ho$ ~mah
à{V{ð>V {dÚmb¶m| Zo ^mJ {b¶m {OZHo$
Zm‘ Hw$N> Bg àH$ma go h¢- amï´>r¶ B§{S>¶Z
{‘{bQ´>r H$m°boO, XohamXÿZ, X XÿZ ñHy$b,
XohamXÿZ, ‘hmamZr Jm¶Ìr Xodr Jëg© ñHy$b,
O¶nwa, dg§V d¡br ñHy$b, ZB© {X„r, X
ho[aQ>oO ñHy$b, dg§V Hw§$O ZB© {X„r, S>obr
H$m°boO, B§Xm¡a, ‘o¶mo H$m°boO, AO‘oa, ‘o¶mo
H$m°boO Jëg© ñHy$b, AO‘oa, {dÚm Xodr
qOXb ñHy$b, {hgma, gmBZm B§Q>aZoeZb
ñHy$b, H$Q>Zr, qg{Y¶m H$Ý¶m {dÚmb¶,
½dm{b¶a, qg{Y¶m ñHy$b, ½dm{b¶a&
àË¶oH$ {dÚmb¶ go VrZ à{V^m{J¶m| Zo
Bg dmX-{ddmX à{V¶mo{JVm ‘| {hñgm
{b¶m& dmX-{ddmX à{V¶mo{JVm H$m àW‘
MH«$ ‘Am°Šg’$moS>© nÕ{V’ na AmYm[aV
Wm O~{H$ {ÛVr¶ MH«$ ‘Q>Z©H$moQ’ nÕ{V
na Am¡a V¥Vr¶ MH«$ ‘H¢${~«O nÕ{V’ na
AmYm[aV Wm&
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àW‘ MH«$ ‘| g^r ~mah {dÚmb¶m| Zo ^mJ
{b¶m {Og‘| go Xg {dÚmb¶ {ÛVr¶ MH«$
‘| nhþ±Mo Am¡a A§{V‘ MH«$ ‘| Mma {dÚmb¶m|
Zo Bg dmX{ddmX à{V¶mo{JVm ‘| ^mJ
{b¶m {OgH$m {df¶ Wm- “amOZr{V ‘|
¶wdmAm| H$s ^mJrXmar hr Xoe H$mo {dH$mg
Ho$ nW na bo Om gH$Vr h¡&”
Bg dmX-{ddmX à{V¶mo{JVm Ho$ {ZUm©¶H$m|
‘| amï´>n{V gå‘mZ go {d^y{fV {hÝXr
AÜ¶mnH$ lr am‘Z¶Z Xþ~o, qhXr joÌ ‘|
AÆ>mah dfm] go godm H$aZo dmbo ãbm°Ja
¶yQ>çy~ na ^mfm-{deofk Am¡a {ejH$ lr
gm¡{‘Ì Hw$‘ma Om¶gdmb VWm {d{^Þ
H$m¶© joÌm| d ‘r{S>¶m ‘| {d{^Þ nÌn{ÌH$mAm| d M¡Zbm| go go Ow‹S>o {ejm{dX
S>m°ŠQ>a gË¶àH$me e‘m© à‘wI aho& g^r
Zo N>mÌm| H$mo dmX-{ddmX Am¡a {df¶ H$s
~mar{H$¶m| go n[a{MV H$adm¶m& g^r
{ZUm©¶H$m| Zo ~ƒm| H$mo ñdJu¶ ‘hmamO
‘mYdamd qg{Y¶m Ho$ ì¶{º$Ëd H$mo ¶mX
H$aVo hþE CZHo$ {XImE amñVo na MbZo
H$m AmJ«h {H$¶m&
à{V¶mo{JVm ‘| qg{Y¶m ñHy$b ½dm{b¶a Zo
àW‘ ñWmZ àmá {H$¶m, Xb H$s àW‘
gXñ¶m nar{jVm qgh Zo {df¶ H$m n[aM¶
{X¶m, Xb Ho$ {ÛVr¶ dº$m gË¶‘amO Zo
{df¶ H$m n„dZ {H$¶m d Xb Ho$ V¥Vr¶
dº$m Am¶wî‘mZ am¶ Zo {df¶ H$m g‘mhma
d {dnjr {‘Ìm| Ho$ VH$m] H$m I§S>Z H$aZo
Ho$ gmW hr {dnjr {‘Ìm| Ho$ àým| H$m CÎma
^r {X¶m, Xÿgao ñWmZ na S>obr H$m°boO,
B§Xm¡a Am¡a Vrgao ñWmZ na XÿZ ñHy$b,
XohamXÿZ ahm& àW‘ MH«$ Ho$ nyb ‘A’
go gd©loð> dº$m aho qg{Y¶m ñHy$b Ho$
gË¶‘amO VWm nyb ‘~’ go gd©loð> d³V¥
aht ‘hmamZr Jm¶Ìr Xodr Jëg© ñHy$b,
O¶nwa go dZrfm e‘m©& A§{V‘ MH«$ ‘|
gd©loð> d³V¥ qg{Y¶m ñHy$b H$s nar{jVm
qgh aht&

qMJmar

A¶mZ AJ«dmb | H$jm 8
ha ì¶{º$ ‘| hmoVr h¡
H$moB© Z H$moB© AmJ,
‘Ja Cg AmJ H$mo gwbJmZo
Ho$ {bE hmoVr h¡ µOê$ar
EH$ N>moQ>r-gr qMJmar!

‘mZ{gH$Vm

A¶mZ AJ«dmb | H$jm 8
eoa O§Jb H$m amOm H¡$go?
dh g~go ~‹S>m Vmo Zht!
Š¶m|{H$ dh Vmo hmWr h¡!
dh g~go VoµO Vmo Zht!
Š¶m|{H$ dh Vmo MrVm h¡!
dh g~go hmo{e¶ma Vmo Zht!
Š¶m|{H$ dh Vmo {Månm§Or h¡!
Z g~go ~‹S>m, VoµO Am¡a Z hmo{e¶ma
Vmo eoa O§Jb H$m amOm H¡$go?
CgH$s ‘mZg{H$Vm Cgo ~‹S>m ~ZmVr h¡&
ha H$m‘ ‘| Cgo g’$b ~ZmVr h¡&
¶{X àmá H$aZm Mmhmo g’$bVm!
eoa ~Z, XþéñV H$amo ‘mZ{gH$Vm!
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{eÝXo ñHy$b

(1937-38 Ho$ “[aì¶y” ‘| àH$m{eV)
(1)
Jm¡ad‘¶ JmonmMb g{ÞY,
ere ‘wHw$Q> g‘ XþJ© {demb &
hþE Ohm± na ‘mZqgh go,
AJ{UV Yra dra Zanmb &&
{ZO gVrËd ajm{hV,
{OgH$s dra a‘{U¶m| Zo VËH$mb &
{H$¶m ghf© A{¾-AmqbJZ,
gm{j ê$n h¡ Om¡ha Vmb &&
h¡ A{V nmdZ aå¶ ñWb Omo,
Z¡g[J©H$ emo^m H$m Ym‘ &
dht h‘mam h¡ {dÚmb¶,
{à¶ ‘{eÝXo ñHy$b’ bbm‘ &&
(2)
erVb ‘ÝX ~¶ma Ohm± H$s,
H$aVr Zd-OrdZ g§Mma &
Ohm± ñdmñÏ¶-g§dÕ©Z Ho$ {hV,
{H$¶o J¶o h¢ ~hþ CnMma &&
{ejU H$m gwà~ÝY Ohm± h¡,
ZyVZ V‘ {d{Y Ho$ AZwgma &
³¶m| Z ¶hm± ahH$a grI|Jo,
h‘ CÞV AmMma-{dMma &&
{ejU H$s ¶h ^y{‘ h‘mar,
h¡ nmdZ gwabmoH$ g‘mZ &
h¢¡ Bggo Jm¡admpÝdV h‘,
Am¡a h‘| BgH$m A{^‘mZ &&
g§nmX{H$¶ {Q>ßnUr …
(40 Ho$ XeH$ H$s Cnamo³V H${dVmAm|
H$m eãXe… àH$meZ)
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~oamoOJma
ì¶{º$
VZrf AJ«dmb | H$jm 9
H$moamoZm ‘hm‘mar H$s dOh go Mmam| Amoa
bm°H$S>mCZ bJm hþAm Wm & bmoJm| Ho$ H$m‘
Y§Yo ~§X hmo JE Wo Am¡a ~oamoOJmar ^r ~‹T>
ahr Wr& ‘OXÿa {~Zm H$m‘ Y§Yo Ho$ AnZo
Ka H$s Amoa bm¡Q> aho Wo& bmoJm| H$mo ImZo
nrZo VH$ Ho$ bmbo n‹S> JE Wo& Eogo ‘| EH$
{XZ ‘¢Zo XoIm {H$ ‘oao Ka Ho$ ~mha EH$
AmX‘r {~Zm Hw$N> H$m‘ {H$E {XZ ^a ~¡R>m
ahVm h¡ & CgH$s Xem H$mo XoIH$a h‘Zo
gmoMm {H$ Š¶m| Z Cgo AnZo Ka ‘| Hw$N>
H$m‘ Xo Xo§& EH$ {XZ h‘Zo AnZo Ka Ho$
{bE Cggo ameZ ‘±Jdm¶m& h‘| XoI H$a
h‘mao Amgnmg Ho$ bmoJm| Zo ^r Cg go
ameZ ‘±JdmZm ewê$ H$a {X¶m & Eogm
H$aVo-H$aVo ‘moh„o Ho$ H$B© bmoJm| Zo Cg
go ameZ ‘±JmZm ewê$ H$a {X¶m& ‘wPo Vmo
Eogm bJ ahm Wm O¡go {H$ Cgo ameZ H$s
XþH$mZ ‘| Zm¡H$ar {‘b JB© hmoJr&
EH$ {XZ dh ‘oao gm‘Zo hr ameZ H$s
XþH$mZ go ameZ boH$a ‘oao Ka nhþ±Mm&
CgZo ‘oar XmXr Zo Cgo ~H$m¶m n¡go {XE&
Cg g‘¶ ‘¢Zo XoIm {H$ Cg AmX‘r Ho$
hmW H$m±n aho Wo& CgHo$ OmZo Ho$ ~mX ‘¢Zo
¶h ~mV AnZr XmXr H$mo ~VmB© Vmo XmXr
Zo ‘wPgo H$hm {H$ hmo gH$Vm h¡ Cgo hmW
H$m±nZo H$s ~r‘mar hmo & EH$-Xmo K§Q>o Ho$
~mX ameZ H$s XþH$mZ H$m ‘m{bH$ ‘moh„o
‘| Am¶m Am¡a g~ go n¡go ‘m±JZo bJm&
g~Zo Cggo H$hm {H$ dh Vmo ameZ Ho$ n¡go
Cg ~oamoOJma ì¶{º$ H$mo Xo MwHo$ h¢ Omo{H$
Cgr H$s XþH$mZ ‘| H$m‘ H$aVm h¡ Am¡a dh
AmO go Zht ‘hrZm| go dhm± H$m‘ H$a ahm
h¡ {’$a dh n¡gm boH$a H$hm± Mbm J¶m&

g~ bmoJ Cg ì¶{º$ H$mo H$mogZo bJo Am¡a
H$hZo bJo {H$ h‘Zo Vmo EH$ ~oamoOJma H$mo
amoOJma {X¶m bo{H$Z CgZo h‘mao gmW
XJm {H$¶m & Cg H$mo amoOJma XoZm h‘
bmoJm| H$s ^yb Wr & AMmZH$ ‘wPo ¶mX
Am¶m {H$ Cg ì¶{º$ Ho$ hmW H$m±n aho Wo
Bggo nhbo Vmo h‘Zo H$^r Cgo Bg pñW{V
‘| Zht XoIm Wm& ‘wPo Hw$N> g§Xoh hmoZo bJm
‘wPo bJm {H$ ¶{X Cgo n¡gm boH$a ^mJZm
Wm Vmo dh Bggo nhbo ^r ^mJ gH$Vm Wm
bo{H$Z AmO hr dh AMmZH$ H¡$go Jm¶~
hmo J¶m ? H$hm± Mbm J¶m ?
bm°H$S>mCZ bJm hþAm Wm, ‘¢ ^r H$ht
~mha Zht Om gH$Vm Wm Vmo ‘¢ N>V na
Q>hb ahm Wm {H$ AMmZH$ Jbr Ho$ H$moZo
‘| Cg ì¶{º$ H$mo boQ>m hþAm nm¶m& ‘¢ N>V
go ZrMo CVam Am¡a CgHo$ nmg nhþ±Mm&
‘¢Zo Cgo AmdmO bJmB© bo{H$Z H$moB© CÎma
Zht {‘bm& {’$a ‘¢Zo Cgo Ny>H$a XoIm
Vmo dh ~wIma go Vn ahm Wm& gmao n¡go
CgHo$ Oo~ ‘| aIo hþE Wo& ‘¢Zo EH$ ~ma
Am¡a AmdmO bJmB© Vmo dh OmJ J¶m& ‘¢Zo
Cggo H$hm {’$a Vw‘Zo ameZ dmbo H$mo n¡go
Š¶m| Zht bm¡Q>m {XE? bmoJ Vmo Vwåh| Mmoa
g‘PH$a Vw‘go D$na ~hþV Zmam‹O h¢ Vmo
dh H$hZo bJm {H$ ‘¢ ~wIma ‘| n‹S>m hþAm
hÿ± Bgr{bE ameZ dmbo Ho$ nmg Zht Om
nm¶m& CgH$s ~mV H$mo gwZH$a ‘¢ ~hþV
e{‘ªXm hþAm &
‘¢ CgHo$ {bE Xdm boZo Mbm J¶m& Bg
~rM dh ì¶{º$ CR>H$a Om MwH$m Wm&
dh grYo ameZ H$s XþH$mZ na nhþ±Mm Am¡a
Cgo n¡go XoH$a Z OmZo H$hm± Mbm J¶m&
‘moh„o Ho$ bmoJm| H$mo O~ Bg ~mV H$m nVm
Mbm Vmo do ~hþV e{‘ªXm hþE & CÝhm|Zo Cg
ì¶{º$ H$s ~hþV ImoO H$s na§Vw dh Zht
{‘bm & em¶X dh ^r AnZo Ka bm¡Q>
MwH$m Wm&
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à{V¶moJr Iob h‘mar qhgm
H$s Am{X‘ àd¥{Îm Ho$
ÚmoVH$ Zht h¢ - (H$‘bm
OrdZ AÝV{d©Úmb¶r¶
dmX-{ddmX à{V¶mo{JVm ‘|
{X¶m J¶m dº$ì¶)

OrVZo-hmaZo Ho$ à{V AmnH$s à{V{H«$¶m
hr AmnH$mo hmaZo dmbm ¶m {dOoVm ~ZmVr
h¡ AZw^dr> bmoJm| Ho$ Eogo eãX h‘| IobZo
Ho$ {bE àmoËgm{hV H$aVo h¢ & à{V¶moJr
Iob CZ Iobm| H$mo H$hVo h¢ {Og‘|
à{V^mJr EH$ Xÿgao go OrVZo Ho$ CÔoí¶
go ^mJ boVo h¢ na§Vw Cg Xm¡amZ ^r Iob

H$m nyam AmZ§X ^r boVo h¢ Am¡a {H$gr
Iob H$s VwbZm qhgm go H$aZm Cg Iob
H$m An‘mZ h¡ Š¶m|{H$ Iob Ho$db Xm¡‹S>^mJ Zht Am¡a à{V¶moJr Iob EH$ Xÿgao
Ho$ {déÕ OmZm Zht h¡& Iob {Z¶‘m| Ho$
JR>Z go ~ZVm h¡ Am¡a CZH$s g§aMZm
‘yë¶m| na AmYm[aV hmoVr h¡& H$moB© Iob

pIbm{‹S>¶m| go Am¡a CgH$s Iob ^mdZm go
~ZVm h¡ Am¡a à{V¶moJr Iob ^r EH$ Xÿgao
Ho$ {déÕ OmZm Zht ~pëH$ EH$ Xÿgao Ho$
gm‘Zo {Z¶‘m| Ho$ A§VJ©V AnZr H$bm
H$m àXe©Z H$aZm h¡ Am¡a Bg H$bm Ho$
àXe©Z H$mo h‘ qhgm H$s Am{X‘ àd¥{Îm H$m
ÚmoVH$ Zht H$h gH$Vo, ¶h ~o~w{Z¶mX h¡&
àË¶oH$ Iob H$mo Cƒ ñVa na EH$ ‘mÝ¶Vm
àmá g§JR>Z Am¶mo{OV H$a gH$Vm h¢ Omo
{Z¶‘m| go g§a{jV A‘Z na AmYm[aV
ahVo h¢& Eogo Iob em§{V, d¡{œH$ g{hîUwVm
Am¡a ^mB©Mmao H$mo ~‹T>mdm XoZo Ho$ {bE EH$
‘mÜ¶‘ h¡ Omo bmoJm| H$mo gr‘m, g§ñH¥${V¶m|
Am¡a Y‘m] H$mo EH$ gmW bmVo h¢& Iob^mdZm {ZînjVm, AZwemgZ Am¡a gå‘mZ
O¡go ‘yë¶m| na AmYm[aV ahVo h¢& EH$
pIbm‹S>r AnZo Iob H$m ~hþV gå‘mZ
H$aVm h¡ CgHo$ amoO‘am© Ho$ OrdZ ‘|
em§{V Ho$ Hw$N> jU XoVm h¡ Am¡a ¶hr
à{V¶moJr Iob EH$ AÀN>o pIbm‹S>r H$mo
AnZo H$bm Ho$ àXe©Z Ho$ {bE ‘§M XoVo h¢
& Bggo pIbm‹S>r à{g{Õ nmVm h¡ Am¡a Mma
n¡go ^r H$‘m boVm h¡ & O¡go ¶h dmX{ddmX à{V¶mo{JVm ‘wPo Am¡a ‘oao {dnjr
Xb Ho$ {‘Ìm| H$mo EH$ Adga XoVr h¡
AnZm hþZa {XImZo H$m, d¡go hr à{V¶moJr
Iob ^r AnZm hþZa {XImZo Ho$ ‘§M h¡
AJa ¶hm± EH$ Xÿgao Ho$ {dnarV OmH$a
AnZm hþZa {XImZm JbV h¡ Vmo Iob Ho$
‘¡XmZm| ‘| {Z¶‘m| Ho$ A§VJ©V Iobm| ‘| OmZ
bJm XoZm Iobm| ‘| qhgm H$s Am{X‘ àd¥{Îm
H$m ÚmoVH$ H¡$go hmo gH$Vm h¡? Iob Omo
d¡{œH$ ñVa na nhMmZo JE h¢ do ñd¶§ qhgm
Ho$ {déÕ h¢& Iob Cƒ ñVa H$s MoVZm
n¡Xm H$a gH$Vo h¢ Omo à{VñnYm© hmoZo Ho$
~mdOyX em§{V, X¶m, gå‘mZ Am¡a gh¶moJ
Ho$ {bE àmoËgm{hV H$aVo h¢ & à{V¶moJr
Iob ‘| pIbm‹S>r EH$ Xÿgao H$mo eÌw Zht
~pëH$ AmXaUr¶ ‘mZVo h¢ BgH$mo ‘¢ EH$
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CXmhaU XoH$a {gÕ H$aZm Mmhÿ±Jm & A^r
hmb ‘| ^maV Ho$ ZraO Mmon‹S>m Zo ^mbm
’|$H$Zo ‘| ñdU© nXH$ hm{gb {H$¶m na§Vw
H$‘ hr bmoJ Bg ~mV H$mo OmZVo h¢ {H$
CZH$s OrV na EH$ nm{H$ñVmZr à{VÛ§Ûr
AaeX ZXr‘ Zo CZH$mo {Q‰>Q>a Ho$ ‘mÜ¶‘
go AnZr àoaUm H$hVo hþE ~YmB© Xr& ^maV
Am¡a nm{H$ñVmZ AnZo ~rM Ho$ VZmd Ho$
{bE OmZo OmVo h¢ na§Vw AaeX ZXr‘ Zo
¶h {gÕ H$a {X¶m h¡ {H$ à{V¶moJr Iob
‘| Eogm Hw$N> Zht h¡ Am¡a ¶h qhgm H$s
Am{X‘ àd¥{Îm H$m ÚmoVH$ Vmo {~ëHw$b ^r
Zht h¡& A§V ‘| ‘¢ BVZm hr H$hZm Mmhÿ±Jm
Z hmaZm Oê$ar h¡, Z OrVZm Oê$ar h¡
,OrdZ EH$ Iob h¡ ,IobZm Oê$ar h¡&
Am{XË¶ qgh, H$jm 11
Iob amï´>m| H$mo EH$OwQ> H$aVm h¡ Am¡a Xoem|
Ho$ ~rM em§{V ~ZmVm h¡ Š¶m|{H$ àË¶oH$ Xoe
Xÿgao Xoem| H$mo g§J{R>V Iobm| ‘| Am‘§{ÌV
H$aZm MmhVo h¢ ¶h amï´>m| Ho$ ~rM {‘ÌVm
H$m H$m¶© H$aVm h¡ &EH$ ~ohVa Am¡a A{YH$
‘Zmoa§OH$ Iob Ho$ Am¶moOZ Ho$ {bE Xoe
AÝ¶ Xoem| Ho$ AZwHy$b hmoZo H$m à¶mg
H$aVo h¢ Bg{bE à{V¶moJr Iob h‘mar
qhgm Ho$ Am{X‘ àd¥{Îm Ho$ ÚmoVH$ Zht h¢
& Xoem| Ho$ ~rM Iobm| H$m Am¶moOZ ~hþV
b§~o g‘¶ go EH$ na§nam ahr h¡ & bmoJm|
H$m ‘Zmoa§OZ H$aZo Ho$ {bE Am¡a gØmd
~ZmZo Ho$ {bE Iob Bg‘| EH$ ‘hËdnyU©
^y{‘H$m {Z^m aho h¢ Am¡a Iob qhgm Ho$
CÔoí¶ go {~ëHw$b ^r Am¶mo{OV Zht {H$E
OmVo h¢ Š¶m|{H$ ‘Zwî¶ {Og {H$gr ^r
Iob ‘| ^mJ bo aho h¢ Cg‘| AnZm hr
[aH$m°S>© Vmo‹S>Vo h¢ {Oggo ¶h gm{~V hmoVm
h¡ {H$ dh AnZr AmË‘m Am¡a eara H$mo
hr MwZm¡Vr Xo aho h¢ Z {H$ EH$ Xÿgao Ho$
~rM Z’$aV n¡Xm H$a aho h¢ & Iob EH$
ñdñW dmVmdaU ~ZmVo h¢ Am¡a bmoJm| Ho$
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~rM g§~§Ym| H$mo {dH${gV H$aZo Ho$ {bE
goVw H$m H$m‘ H$aVo h¢& g{MZ V|XþbH$a,
{damQ> H$mohbr Am¡a ZraO Mmon‹S>m VWm
H$B© à{gÕ Iob hpñV¶m± Bg joÌ ‘|
‘amob ‘m°S>b’ h¢ Bgr{bE Iob à{VñnYu
hmoZo Ho$ ~mdOyX amï´>m| H$mo EH$OwQ> H$aVm
h¡, CXmhaU Ho$ {bE Amob§{nH$ ÜdO H$mo
hr br{OE Amob§{nH$ ÜdO ‘| EH$ g’o$X
n¥ð>^y{‘ h¡ {OgHo$ H|$Ð ‘| 5 a§Jm| Ho$ 5
N>„o h¢ - Zrbm, H$mbm, nrbm, ham Am¡a
bmb Omo Amng ‘| Ow‹S>o hþE h¢ & ¶h
{S>OmBZ àVrH$mË‘H$ h¡ ,¶h Xþ{Z¶m Ho$
nm±Mm| ‘hmXoem| H$m à{V{Z{YËd H$aVo h¢
Omo Amob§{nH$ Ho$ H$maU EH$OwQ> h¢ Am¡a
O~ Xþ{Z¶m H$m g~go ~‹S>m Iob g‘mJ‘
H$m P§S>m EH$OwQ>Vm H$mo Xem©Vm h¡ Vmo ¶h
H¡$go H$hm Om gH$Vm h¡ {H$ à{V¶moJr Iob
ñd^md go Am{X‘ qhgm H$s àd¥{Îm Ho$
ÚmoVH$ h¡ ? Am¡a EH$ ~ma Amob§{nH$ ‘|
Eogr pñW{V ^r AmB© Ohm± EWbrQ>m| Zo Omo
{H$ {d{^Þ Iob g§ñH¥${V Am¡a na§namAm|
H$mo gmPm H$aVo Wo CÝhm|Zo EH$ Xÿgao
H$s gamhZm H$s Am¡a nXH$ gmPm H$aZo
H$m ^r ’¡$gbm {b¶m & ZoëgZ ‘§S>obm Zo
EH$ ~ma H$hm Wm - “Iob ‘| Xþ{Z¶m
H$mo ~XbZo H$s VmH$V h¡ Bg‘| àoaUm XoZo
H$s e{º$ h¡ Bg‘| bmoJm| H$mo Cg Vah
go EH$OwQ> H$aZo H$s e{º$ h¡ O¡gm Am¡a
H$moB© Zht H$a gH$Vm& ¶h ¶wdmAm| go Cgr
^mfm ‘| ~mV H$aVm h¡ {Og‘| do g‘PVo
h¢& Iob Amem n¡Xm H$aVm h¡ Ohm± EH$ ~ma
Ho$db {Zamem Wr& ¶h ZH$br ~mYmAm|
H$mo Vmo‹S>Zo ‘| gaH$ma H$s VwbZm ‘| A{YH$
e{º$embr h¡ ¶h ha Vah Ho$ ^oX^md Ho$
gm‘Zo h±gVm h¡&”
nar{jVm qgh, H$jm 11

¶{X Iob qhgm Ho$ ÚmoVH$ hmoVo Vmo CZH$m
‘hËd Zht hmoVm Am¡a {dœ à{gÕ Iob
à{V¶mo{JVmAm| ¶m {’$a Amob§{nH$ O¡go
Iobm| H$m Am¶moOZ Zht hmo ahm hmoVm&
Iob ^mdZmAm| go Ow‹S>m hmoVm h¡ Am¡a
CgH$s g§aMZm ‘yë¶m| na J{R>V hmoVr h¡
Am¡a CZH$m JR>Z {Z¶‘m| na AmYm[aV
hmoVm h¡ & Iob ‘| Bgo EH$ Xÿgao Ho$ {déÕ
Zht OmZm hmoVm ~pëH$ {Z¶‘m| Ho$ AZwgma
AnZr H$bm H$mo àX{e©V H$aZm hmoVm h¡
& Iob {d{^Þ Y‘m] Am¡a g§ñH¥${V¶m| H$mo
gmW bmVm h¡, Iob Xmo Xoem| Ho$ ~rM
ñdñW dmVmdaU H$mo ~‹T>mdm XoVm h¡ & nmon
’«$m±{gg Zo H$hm Wm- “Iob h‘| AZw^d
Am¡a EH$OwQ>Vm H$s g§ñH¥${V ’¡$bmZo ‘|
‘XX H$aVo h¢&” bmoJm| H$o emar[aH$ Am¡a
‘mZ{gH$ ñdmñÏ¶ H$mo ~ZmZo ‘| Iobm| H$m
‘hËdnyU© ¶moJXmZ ahm h¡ & Iob Xþ{Z¶m
H$mo gmd©^m¡{‘H$ ^mfm Am¡a AnZonZ
H$s ^mdZm Ho$ gmW àñVwV H$aVo h¢ &
AmË‘gå‘mZ Am¡a g{hîUwVm H$mo ~‹T>mdm
XoZo ‘| Iob ‘hËdnyU© Am¡a nmañn[aH$
H$m¡eb {XImVm h¡ & bmoJm| H$mo {deof
ê$n go ¶wdmAm| H$mo, Iob H$m ì¶dhma
H$aHo$ CgHo$ Agm‘m{OH$ ì¶dhma, qhgm,
AnamY Am¡a Zerbr XdmAm| Ho$ Cn¶moJ
Ho$ MH«$ go ~MmZo Ho$ {bE ¶h EH$ à^mdr
CnH$aU gm{~V hþAm h¡& Iobm| ‘| ¶{X
EH$-Xmo KQ>ZmE± hmoVr h¢ Vmo h‘ nyao {dœ
H$mo ~XZm‘ Zht H$a gH$Vo & nhbdmZ
a{d X{h¶m H$mo CgHo$ à{VÛ§Xr Ûmam H$mQ>m
OmZm EH$ Eogm hr CXmhaU h¡& AV…
à{V¶moJr Iob h‘mar qhgm H$s Am{X‘
àd¥{Îm Ho$ ÚmoVH$ Zht h¢ &
Am¶wî‘mZ am¶, H$jm 11
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dram| H$s ¶emoJmWm na
H$mì¶-nmR>
AZw^d gMmZ | H$jm 11

‘OZZr OÝ‘^y{‘ü ñdJm©X{nJar¶gr’
¶m{Z {H$ OZZr (‘mVm) Am¡a OÝ‘^y{‘
XmoZm| hr ñdJ© go ^r ‘hmZ h¢& BZgo ~‹T>H$a
Xþ{Z¶m ‘| Hw$N> Am¡a Zht Bgr{bE Xþ{Z¶m
Ho$ àË¶oH$ ì¶{º$ Ho$ {bE CgH$m amï´>,
CgH$s ‘mV¥^y{‘ hr àW‘ nyOZr¶ hmoVr h¢
Am¡a àË¶oH$ amï´> Ho$ {bE CgH$s gånyU©
ñdV§ÌVm hr gdm©{YH$ ‘hËdnyU© hmoVr h¡&
Bgr ñdV§ÌVm H$mo ~ZmE aIZo Ho$ {bE
Xoe H$s goZm H$mo h‘oem V¡¶ma ahZm n‹S>Vm
h¡ Am¡a g¡{ZH$ hr goZm H$s g~go ~‹S>r
ny±Or hmoVo h¢ Omo AnZr ‘mV¥^y{‘ na ‘a
{‘Q>Zo Ho$ {bE ha dº$ V¡¶ma ahVo h¢&
BÝht g¡{ZH$m| H$s draVm, AXå¶ gmhg
H$s dOh go Xoe Am¡a Xoe H$m àË¶oH$
ì¶{º$ AnZo Amn H$mo gwa{jV ‘hgyg
H$aVm h¡& h‘ AnZo Kam| ‘| em§{V go ahVo
h¢ Am¡a ~‹S>o Iwer d AmZ§X Ho$ gmW AnZo
Ë¶mohmam| H$mo ‘ZmVo h¢& AnZo Xoe H$s godm
Ho$ {bE dmo AnZo n[adma, gJo-g§~§{Y¶m|
go Xÿa ahVo h¢&

A{dñ‘aUr¶
CnH$ma
lr e{eH$m§V ‘wMarH$a,
1958, O¶mOr

Bgr ^mdZm H$mo Ü¶mZ ‘| aIVo hþE
E.E‘.AmB©. gañdVr {eew ‘§{Xa Ûmam
qhXr-{Xdg Ho$ Adga na H$jm 9dt
go 12 dt VH$ Ho$ {dÚm{W©¶m| Ho$ {bE
{XZm§H$ 14 {gVå~a 2021 H$mo ñd.
{dO¶m amOo A§V{d©Úm¶b¶r¶ dmp½‘Vm
à{V¶mo{JVm Ho$ A§VJ©V qhXr H$mì¶-nmR>
H$m Am¶moOZ {H$¶m J¶m & {OgH$m {df¶
Wm - “AmµOmXr Ho$ nMhÎma df© nyU©
hmoZo na dram| H$s ñ‘¥{V ‘| ¶emoJmWm na
H$mì¶ nmR> &”
h‘mao {dÚmb¶ go Xmo N>mÌm| Zo Bg
à{V¶mo{JVm ‘| ^mJ {b¶m 1AZw^d gMmZ H$jm -11
2H¥$îUm Jwám
H$jm -10
AZw^d gMmZ H$mo à{V¶mo{JVm H$m
gd©loð> dmMH$ Kmo{fV {H$¶m J¶m
& H¥$îUm Jwám H$mo {ÛVr¶ loð> dmMH$
Kmo{fV {H$¶m J¶m &

H$b nwînmVmB© Ho$ Ûmam {bIr JB© ‘{H$bo
H$s ¶mX’ n‹T>r Am¡a Z OmZo Š¶mo§ ndma
gmho~ Ho$ ‘oao D$na {H$E JE A{dñ‘aUr¶
CnH$ma ¶mX Am JE & ‘¡{Q´>H$ H$s narjm
Ho$ {à[b‘Zar narjm ‘o§ J{UV ‘o§ eyÝ¶
{‘bo & ewŠbm Or Zo ‘wPo narjm ‘o§ ~¡R>Zo
go ‘Zm H$a {X¶m & ‘¢Zo ^r CZgo ~¡R>Zo
H$s {‹OX H$s Am¡a grYo ndma gmho~ Ho$ Ka
OmH$a H$hm- “‘wPo J{UV n‹T>Zm h¡ &”‘¢
narjm ‘o§ ~¡R>Zo Om ahm hÿ±& narjm Ho$ Hw$b
n§Ðh {XZ ~mH$s Wo & CÝhm|Zo H$hm “OmJ
JE & AmO go hr AmOm, ‘oao ¶hm± hr ah
,O~ ^r H$moB© àmoãbo‘ AmE ‘¢ Pybo na
gmoVm hÿ±, {~Zm g§H$moM Ho$ CR>m boZm” Am¡a
‘¢Zo ^r CÝh| ~ma-~ma ZtX go CR>m H$a
naoemZ {H$¶m & CÝht Ho$ Bg AmË‘^md
Ho$ H$maU ‘¢ narjm ‘| J{UV ‘| 58 A§H$$
bm nm¶m & n[aUm‘ XoIZo na CÝhmZo§ ‘wPo
^mJ H$a JmoX ‘| CR>m {b¶m & ¶h KQ>Zm
O~-O~ ¶mX AmVr h¡ Am±Im| go Am±gy
éH$Vo Zht &
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