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MESSAGE



Editorial
Look at us, brothers! As we gather for the 27th Annual General Meeting of the Old

Boys’ Association, a feeling comes over us that’s hard to put into words—it’s a mix of pride,

deep friendship, and that silly, slightly nervous excitement we used to get before the Annual

Day Function. This edition of Bridge is our collective memory keeper, celebrating not just this

year’s milestones, but the enduring spirit of Sainik School Goalpara.

Think back to those days. We arrived as small, maybe a bit scared, boys—our trunks

probably stuffed with more hope than well-folded laundry. Who can forget the initial shock

of the regime? Waking up before the sun, the drill sessions where our left foot never seemed

to know what the right foot was doing, and that perpetual hunt for the perfect crease in our

uniform. And the food in the Mess! Ah, the Mess. We complained about it every day, yet we’d

fight tooth and nail for thatone piece of chappati when the Teacher is absent. It was a tough

love from the school, wasn’t it? It hammered us into shape, sometimes literally!

But that rigorous environment, sprinkled generously with the purest form of yaar-

dosti, is what truly set us up. That cadet who used to sneak out for a ghuguni and singara?

He’s now running his own successful company, negotiating million-dollar deals with the same

street smarts he developed managing his house cupboard. That boy who struggled with spoken

English? He’s now a decorated officer, leading from the front. Sainik School Goalpara gave us

the grit, the josh, and the core values to step out and become not just successful professionals,

but genuine leaders in every field—from the armed forces to the corporate world, from

medicine to public service.

This Association is our Bridge back to the beginning, the essential link that ensures we

stay connected, no matter how far our careers have taken us. It’s the opportunity to meet,

usually just once a year at this AGM, and instantly feel like we are 15 again, sharing an old

joke or a memory of a particularly strict teacher. It’s here that the stress of our big jobs melts

away, and we are simply brothers, bound by the uniform we once wore.

We have poured our hearts into curating this magazine. Every page, every photograph,

every story in this edition of Bridge has been chosen to help you relive every minute of that

unforgettable journey. We truly hope it brings a smile to your face, a little misty-eyed moment,

and reminds you of the deep, unbreakable bond we share.

Here’s to another fantastic AGM, and to the eternal spirit of our beloved school!

Jai Hind!

Anowar H Saikia & Team

(The Editorial Board)



FROM THE EDITORIAL TEAM

Dear Brothers,
Greetings from the editorial team of BRIDGE 2020! The past year has been far from

normal for all of us as was across the world. The Covid-19 pandemic has caused immense
damage to lives, families, jobs and economies and almost no one has remained unscarred.

The effect of the virus has been felt by OBASSG as well. Most of the routine programmes
and plans of the association had to be shelved or postponed due to the restrictions imposed
on movement and gatherings. It affected the normal schedule of our annual general meeting
(AGM) and also delayed in bringing out the next issue of BRIDGE.

The disease played its role in keeping people apart but thanks to the Internet and
wonders of modern technology most of us still managed to keep in touch, work and carry on
with our lives, albeit in completely different ways than we were used to earlier.

The bridge between us is as strong as ever, if not stronger. The lockdown enforced due
to Covid-19 also gave an outlet for many of us to indulge in pursuits which had taken a backseat
or learn some new things. People took to cooking, writing, creating music and much more.

One of us even started a volleyball league, the Brahmaputra Volleyball League (BVL),
during the lockdown. A unique effort of its kind probably in the country, the league took
volleyball to kids in rural areas across Assam, managed to give them good training, gather
sponsors and conduct a very successful event. The silent revolution of sorts could change the
face of volleyball in Assam. The league got lot of good coverage in regional and national
media platforms.

Abhijit Bhattacharya (2687), former India volleyball captain and the man behind the
mission, has written about the idea behind the league, the effort and the execution in his
own words in this edition of BRIDGE. We are sure all of us will be proud and inspired to read
that story.

Due to the present circumstances, the present edition of BRIDGE is a shorter version of
previous ones. But we have tried to fill it with informative, interesting and thoughtful pieces.
Hope you will all enjoy going through each of them.

The editorial team wishes to convey our special regards to all contributors and those
involved in bringing out this edition.

For the record, we have decided to name this edition as BRIDGE 2020 since this was
supposed to have been brought out last year.  We expect to come out with the next edition in
November this year if the AGM is held in its usual schedule and that edition can be called
BRIDGE 2021.

Let’s resolve to strengthen the bridge between us.

Happy reading. Cheers.

A. H. Saikia A. Prasad A. Bhuyan S. Sarma

438/Lohit 2256/Udaygiri 8/Lohit 2858/Lohit



 I take this opportunity to extend my warm greetings and gratitude to all our

members and their families on the occasionof the Annual General Meeting and

Nostalgia, the family get-together event of Old Boys Association Sainik School
Goalpara (OBASSG). It is indeed an absolute honour and great pleasure for us that

GoC of 51 Sub Area, Maj. Gen.A K Sharma, VSM, has agreed to grace the occasion as

Chief Guest and Col. Dheeraj Kr. Bishwakarma, Principal of our Alma Mater as Guest
of Honour.

As working president of OBASSG for last two years and as President i/c for almost last 6 months, I

have a mixed feeling on the performance of the Team EC, OBASSG. On the one hand, I am quite satisfied

that the team has been able to pull off the Diamond Jubilee Celebrations of our Alma Mater along with
support from the SSG authorities. During the last one year, we could achieve some of the goals we had

set for ourselves and missed quite a few of them. For the success of the activities and events, I would

credit the entire team OBASSG for their dedicated and sustained efforts. For all the failures and drawbacks,
I personally would like to own the responsibility as somewhere I could not deliver as a leader of the team.

My sincere apologies.

As far as OBASSG is concerned, it indeed has become a kind of brand in the social circle and is

being recognised by a large section of the society for the activities is has been undertaking. I am sure, the

General Secretaries report would capture some of them! However, I admit that we still have to strive for
so much more. Specially, regarding the acquisition of land, having a permanent office, raising a corpus

which can sustain the cost of our major activities even without much support of sponsors, etc.

It may also be noted that Guwahati being the hub of the OBASSG, we must be able to lead other

units and chapters by example and also be able to provide some kind of supports. I feel, we have a long
way to go in this regard. Hereby, I extend my heartfelt gratitude to all the members of those units and

chapters for keeping the OBASSG flag flying despite all the drawbacks of the central committee.

I am sure that, the new executive committee to be elected today and which will be at the helm of

the association for the next two years, will be able to make a headway with respect to the outstanding
issues of the Association. My best wishes to the incumbent team with an assurance that the team that I

lead will be at their support in all such activities, as and when it is required.

Few issues which I feel need to be addressed, as far as OBSASSG is concerned, are:

• Increasing memberships, specially from younger batches

• Inclusiveness (families)

• Lack of volunteers / foot soldiers

Without addressing the above issues, I feel, OBASSG might not be able to achieve its full potential.

Therefore, I appeal to all of us to kindly get actively associated withvarious activities of theassociation.

I take this opportunity to convey my heartfelt thanks and gratitude to all such OBAs (both registered
OBAs and unregistered OBAs) who are contributing silently for the betterment of the Alma Mater.

Also, last but not the least, I would once again like to thank all of you for giving me the opportunityto
serve the association for the last two years. I am veryhopeful and optimistic that the incumbent

ExecutiveCommittee will be able to achieve far more and make the association’sflag fly higher and higher.

Thanking you

From the Desk of Working President:

Jagadish Nath

2030/Chilarai



REPORT OF THE GENERAL SECRETARY

OBASSG

REPORT OF THE GENERAL SECRETARY

Very good morning to one and all present today. Honorable President

of today’s meeting, Dr. Jagadish Nath Da, Chief Guest of today’s meeting,

Maj Gen A. K. Sharma, VSM, GOC 51 Sub Area, Guest of Honor Col.

Dheeraj Kumar Vishwakarma, Principal SSG, esteemed Life Members, respected members

and guests — I extend my heartiest welcome to you all to the 27th AGM of OBASSG. I hope

that we shall all have a very fruitful and fulfilling day.

At the outset, let me offer my sincere thanks and gratitude to the august house that

assembled at Narengi Officers’ Institute (NOI), Narengi Cantonment, Guwahati two years

back and placed its faith in us, the EC team, to carry forward the mantle of OBASSG till 2025.

Today marks the last day of our team’s tenure. I hope this report will, to some extent, justify

the faith you reposed in us.

The year 2024 was a momentous one for all of us, as we celebrated the DIAMOND

JUBILEE of our alma mater. Last year, all calendar events of OBASSG were dedicated to the

Diamond Jubilee celebrations. The 12th of November, 2024 was a day to be cherished for the

rest of our lives as we witnessed a grand celebration at Sainik School Goalpara on the eve of

the School Raising Day, marking 60 glorious years of the institution. I would like to record

some of the highlights below:

The day began with the welcome of all OBA members and their families, along with

other invitees from the school. His Excellency Sri Laxman Prasad Acharya, Governor of Assam,

graced the event as Chief Guest. Two of our alumni — Lt Gen (Retd.) Rana Pratap Kalita and

Brig. Ajit Borah, Group Commander, NCC Group HQ Guwahati — graced the dais as Guests

of Honor. Nearly six hundred Old Boys, along with their families, attended the celebrations.

OBA members who registered for the Diamond Jubilee donated a Memorial for departed

souls associated with SSG, which was inaugurated by His Excellency, the Governor of Assam.

OBA also organised lunch for around 3,000 people, including cadets, staff, guests and

OBA members with their families.

In the evening, a cultural programme was organised by the school authority in association

with OBA. Kalpana Patowary, a renowned Bhojpuri singer, performed during the event,

followed by an impressive performance by a western band named SKD, sponsored by OBA.

The grand celebration concluded with a delightful dinner arranged by the School Authority.

With great pride, I would like to inform you that we spent approximately ¹ 40 lakhs from OBA

for the Diamond Jubilee celebrations of our alma mater.



This year, we could not conduct as many activities as we did last year. I would now like to

draw your attention to the activities we were able to carry out:

Blood Donation Camps — This year too, we conducted blood donation camps at four

locations across Assam, donating a total of 51 units of blood, which is slightly lower than

last year. Personally, I feel this dip was due to lower participation from the younger members

of OBA. At B. Borooah Cancer Institute, Guwahati, we donated 23 units — marking our

17th consecutive year. On 18th November, 2025, we were felicitated on their Foundation

Day, graced by His Excellency, the Governor of Assam. Camps were also held at Biswanath

Chariali, Nagaon and Goalpara. This year’s blood donation initiative was sponsored by

BDS (Barman Diabetes Specialty).

Life Members’ Meet — The Life Members’ Meet was held on 26th October, 2025 at

Chinmaya Mission premises, Six Mile, Guwahati. Around 35 Life Members attended.

Two new Life Members were added this year:

(i) Sri Gautam Sarma (LM No. 157)

(ii) Prasant Kr. Patar (LM No. 158)

Special thanks to Jahangir Alam Sikdar (Roll No. 733), who sponsored the lunch by donating

¹ 10,000/-. Members participated actively and shared several suggestions for discussion at

the AGM, which will be taken up in today’s open house session.

Visit to the School on 12th November 2025 — School Raising Day — On the invitation

of the Principal, SSG, about 40 OBA members along with their families visited the school

on 12th November, 2025 to celebrate the School Raising Day. A warm welcome was

extended by the school authorities. The Chief Guest for the day was our own OBA member,

Mr. Loken Das, CGM, NABARD, Assam. Members spent the entire day participating in

various events, reliving their memories. As every year, OBA presented awards to cadets in

selected categories, instituted by OBA members in memory of their loved ones. The awards

are as follows:

• SSG Entrance Topper (Assamese Medium) — instituted by Loken Das (Roll No. 1704)

in memory of his father Late Nagendra Chandra Das.

Recipients:

2024 – Rahul Hauqe Pramanik (Roll No. 7131)

2025 – Darshan Kashyap Borah (Roll No. 7252)

Award: ¹ 10,000/-

• Best Athlete (Boys) — instituted by Porag Saikia (Roll No. 2562) in memory of his

brother Late Pronob Jyoti Saikia (Roll No. 2552).

Recipients:

2024 – T. Lobsang

2025 – N. Waikhom

Award: ¹ 5,000/-



• Best Athlete (Girls) — instituted by Sidhartha Shankar Boruah (Roll No. 1532) in memory

of his father Late Padma Prasad Boruah. Started this year.

Recipient:

2025 – Kh. Deepika Singh (Roll No. 6659)

Award: ¹ 5,000/-

• Highest Marks in PCB (Class XII) — instituted by the 29th Batch in memory of their

batchmate Late Mridul Kalita (Roll No. 3252).

Recipients:

2024 – Supriya Dev Choudhury (Roll No. 6175)

2025 – Rajesh Mandaol (Roll No. 6657)

Award: ¹ 3,000/-

Last year also witnessed the loss of some of our brothers. We have already observed a

minute’s silence in their memory. I once again pray for eternal peace of the departed souls.

I would be failing in my duty if I did not mention Late Pallav Lal Choudhury, who played

a vital role in shaping OBA to its present stature. OBA will always remember his

contributions.

On 25th November, 2023, this august house entrusted me with the mandate to lead the

association. Despite our individual professional commitments, I tried my best to uphold

the faith you placed in me. It is for you to judge how far I have succeeded. I express my

sincere gratitude to our honorable President Sri Sachindra Das Da, Working President Dr.

Jagadish Nath Da, and the Advisors to the EC — our super seniors Sri Nripendra Choudhury

Da, Sri Subhash Das Da and Sri Debananda Gohain Da. I also express heartfelt gratitude

to all esteemed Life Members and members who contributed in various ways. Last but not

least, on behalf of OBASSG, I thank our valued sponsors for their generous support in cash

or kind.

Finally, I wish to thank, from the bottom of my heart, the members of our association

whose cooperation made it possible to execute and organize all events and activities of

OBASSG over the last two years.

LONG LIVE OBASSG

JAI HIND

Mridul Kr. Deka, 3139, Udaygiri

General Secretary, OBASSG
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Tribute to a friend

Group Captain Debananda Gohain (Retd)

Roll No. 17

A Life of Valor and Vision: Remembering

Wing Commander Manoj Kr Borah

Wing Commander Manoj Kr Borah, a proud
alumnus of the first batch of Sainik School
Goalpara, lived a life that embodied courage,
service, and an unwavering commitment to
nation-building. From the very start, Manoj
stood out-not just for his discipline and intellect,
but for the quiet determination that would
define his journey.

He joined the National Defence Academy
as part of the 44th Course, choosing the skies
as his calling. Commissioned into the fighter
stream of the Indian Air Force on 15 February
1975, Manoj began his flying career on the
formidable MiG-21. His skill and leadership
soon earned him the role of Flight Commander
in a premier squadron in the Western Sector.
Selected for the elite Fighter Combat Leader
course at TACDE-India's answer to the famed
Topgun-he mastered the art of aerial combat,
logging over 2,500 hours in various MiG-21
variants.

When health concerns nudged him away
from fighter jets, Manoj transitioned to
helicopters, flying Chetaks and Cheetahs with
equal finesse. After more than 1,000 hours in
rotary-wing aircraft, he chose to retire
prematurely from the IAF in January 1997. But
retirement was merely a new beginning.

Driven by a deep sense of purpose, Manoj

turned his focus to education. In 2000, he
founded the RJ Group of Educational
Institutions, offering residential graduation
programs for boys and girls. His vision was clear:
to empower the youth of the Northeast with
quality education. Under his stewardship, the
institution flourished, drawing students from
across the region.

Manoj's patriotism extended beyond the
classroom. As President of the Assam Chapter
of the Forum of Awareness for National
Security, he championed civic responsibility and
national awareness. He also led the Air Force
Association's North East Zone, tirelessly
supporting fellow veterans. His love for Sainik
School Goalpara, remained undiminished.
Saddened by declining NDA entrance results,
he personally tutored local aspiring cadets,
nurturing the next generation of defenders.

He served as President of the Old Boys
Association fostering camaraderie and pride
among alumni. Even in his later years, Manoj
envisioned a school for underprivileged children
near Guwahati-a dream he pursued until health
challenges forced him to step back.

The sudden loss of his beloved wife in
March 2024 dealt a heavy blow. His health
deteriorated rapidly, and on 5 September 2024,
Wing Commander Manoj Kr Bora passed away,
leaving behind a legacy etched in service,
compassion, and excellence.

He is survived by his daughters, Rajshree
and Jayshree, who carry forward his spirit. To
those who knew him, Manoj was more than a
decorated officer-he was a mentor, a visionary,
and a friend.

May his soul find eternal peace, and may
his life continue to inspire generations to come.
Om Shanti !!

-----XXX-----
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Friday, the 19th of September, 2025 started as any other day for most Asomiyas, both
residing in Assam and those who are outside the state. But by 3 pm, it changed, and changed
immensely. As news filtered in through TV news channels, social media platforms, calls and
messages about the sudden death of cultural icon Zubeen Garg in Singapore while swimming in
the sea, disbelief and shock replaced our routines.

More than a month after that fateful day, millions across Assam and away are yet to recover
from their collective grief and questions, anger and demands of #JusticeForZubeen have taken
charge as dual investigations in the state and Singapore try to unravel the cause and circumstances
leading to the passing away of the musician-turned singer, poet, composer, filmmaker and actor
extraordinaire.

Over the past weeks, millions have seen, heard or read multitude of interviews given over
a span of three decades by Zubeen himself, his family members and those associated with him in
some way or another, anecdotes and articles posted on social media and news platforms about
the diverse aspectsof the 52-year-old and found that he was much more than just a cultural
luminary.

These have given Zubeen a stature much taller than what he himself or many others would
have gauzed prior to September 19. Here's an attempt to peek at the multi-faceted aspects of
Zubeen's personality that sets him apart from his contemporaries in Assam or anywhere else and
makes him stand out bright.

Cultural Czar

Ever since he burst into Assam's cultural landscape in 1992 with the launch of his debut
album 'Anamika', Zubeen has been the undisputed king of the state's music industry. Over a
period of more than three decades, he has recorded 38,000 plus songs in around 40 languages.
That's around 8-10 songs daily on an average for 30 plus years. He is stated to have recorded 28
songs in a day-the highest for him.

But beyond these amazing numbers what connects Zubeen to an 80-year-old or an 8-year-
old alike are the lyrics of most of his songs, the pulsating music (when needed) and how everyone
feels they have a song of him to resonate with their mood of the moment, be is love, friendship,
pain, loss, death, devotion, Bihu or other forms of folk. Zubeen's skill at picking up nuances of the
many languages he sung in has also been recalled by fellow singers and musicians who say that he
could pick up words from any new language with ease and record songs with perfect pronunciation
be it in Hindi, Bengali, Tamil, Marathi, Bodo, Mishing, Nyishi or Galo.

It is said that he himself wrote nearly 6,000-7,000 of the songs that he sung. That's a mind-
boggling number. If one puts around 100 of those songs and print them as a book, there would be

Zubeen Garg-A multi-faceted genius
Utpal Parashar

Batch-1985-1992, Roll No-2052, House-Aniruddha

Email: utpal.parashar@gmail.com
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around 60-70 books just of songs/poems written by him. Many credit him with reviving not just
Assamese literature, but the music industry as well which was going through a rough patch in the
late 80s and early 90s with the youths who have seen agitations and insurgency feeling slightly
disconnected with the cultural luminaries of the past or those who were on a downward slide in
the journeys.

Zubeen is also credited with revitalizing the Assamese movie industry with his films like
Mission China and Kanchanjunga where he played the lead roles. Those movies showcased viewers
Zubeen's acting and marketing skills where detailed promotion campaigns and release led to
movie goers returning to the theatres in thousands and Zubeen's movies making record breaking
profits unseen before. These movies also created a space for good movies with tight storylines
and skilled photography and editing of other actors which were also able to earn in crores.

Rebel without a pause

Despite being a student of science and not completing his graduation studies after his
music career took off when he was just 19, Zubeen was an extremely well-read persons on diverse
issues ranging from world history, aspects of cultures of different communities both within Assam
and outside, politics, trade, travel, food, sports and fashion.

This knowledge gave him the power to be loud and outspoken about issues that he
associated with, be it raising voice against social ills, caste differences, politics or environment.
While several of his fellow singers and actors toed the official line or preferred to remain silent,
he was one of the loudest voices in the protests against the Citizenship Amendment Act in
December 2019 which resulted in five deaths and significant loss to property in Guwahati and
other parts of the state.

It is this rebellious streak which made him leave Mumbai (where he spent 15 years and at
a time when he was getting recognition and work in Hindi movies) and return to Assam. He has
said in many interviews it was attitude of music composers and producers in Mumbai and the
hassles of living in a city of concrete and rush that made him return and rule over the hearts of
millions who adored and worshipped him.

He called himself a socialist-leftist and never thought twice about giving a mouthful to a
politician, a political party or organisation who he felt was wrong. Such was his stature that many
stalwarts of Assam politics and even the dreaded ULFA failed to harm him for fear of earning the
wrath of millions of his devoted fans.

Benevolent Benefactor

The overwhelming success and fame which came his way right from the start of his music
career never went to Zubeen's head. Even when he was in Mumbai, his apartment was the go-to
place for many musicians who travelled to the city of dreams to pursue their goals. Despite being
a fellow musician, he was never bothered about competition and opened his home and heart to
whoever reached out to him. Many established singers and musicians have recollected how Zubeen
helped them build their nascent careers with selfless care.

Zubeen was also very down to earth and never lost touch with his roots and its people. It
was common to find him sipping tea or eating luchi-tarkari at roadside stalls across the state
where he interacted with commoners from all walks of life. Many have recollected how he helped
build up their small businesses with generous amounts. Though they didn't have children of their
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own, Zubeen along with his wife Garrima are known to have adopted at least 15 children and
ensured their proper upbringing.

Zubeen earned fairly well from his music albums, shows, movies and endorsements and
loved to live a flashy life. But he was never concerned about accumulating wealth. Instead, he
was more concerned about how he could help others with his earnings. He himself has admitted
that he would provide monetary help to around 15-20 people daily who would show up at his
door with requests to fund their medical exigencies, education or to start small businesses.

It was during the Covid pandemic when Zubeen announced that his house at Kharguliin
Guwahati was open for all to be used as a convalescing centre for those infected. At a time when
there wasa lockdown and people were having a tough time managing their daily needs, Zubeen
and his team fed around 700-800 persons daily outside the Gauhati Medical College Hospital
(GMCH). He did that with his own earnings and never sought help from anyone to carry on the
good work for many weeks.

Green Warrior

Zubeen loved trees, nature, animals and birds. For him it was something deeply personal
and not something which was done to earn money or fame. Be it the cause of planting trees or
oppose their uprooting like at Dighalipukhuri in Guwahati to make way for a flyover, he would be
at the forefront and ensure that the voices of those protesting or working for these causes get
amplified.

Zubeen's passing has shown how the multiple aspects of his persona made him a family
member of almost all Assamese, the proof of it seen when millions turned out to pay him respects
and how the movement seeking answers for his untimely death under mysterious circumstances
hasn't ebbed for weeks.

He may have moved on, but he will stay with us forever. And it would be impossible for
anyone to match him or the life that he lived.

NOTE: Information provided in this piece have been sourced from the writer's work as a journalist
and from recollections of Zubeen's family members, friends and acquaintances, which are
publicly available in various platforms. There could be some errors in the numbers mentioned.
They are unintentional.

-----XXX-----
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Zubeen Garg –The “Heartthrob of Assam” is popular for his musical journey. He was so
gifted that he took only few minutes to record a song. In a professional career of nearly 33 years
he recorded over 40000 songs in 40 different languages. He has the record of recording 36 songs
in one night. He was a Singer, Musician, Lyricist, Actor and Directorwho also could play around 14
musical instruments.

His heart was always with the common needy people. He used to donate money to needy
people whoever came to his place asking for help. He was a green revolution activist who was
always against the cutting of trees. He could not make any property in his life. His personal dream
home is still half built in Guwahati.

His presence was felt in Bollywood with songs like Ya Ali (Gangster), Dil Tu Hi Bata (Krrish-3)
etc. But he left Mumbai and came back to Guwahati to give life to Assamese Commercial
Movies,which he did and became successful.

I personally met him few times. He was so joyful in nature and he wouldn’t let you feel
uncomfortable if you start asking him any questions. I met him for the very first time for a program
organized by The Telegraph in 2008. That program also included another jewel of Assamese Music,
flutist Late Dipak Sarma. For a program I along with two of my ex colleagues were in a Car and
moving around Guwahati from evening to late night as he was a member of the Judge Panel.
Whole journeys or moments spend with him that day will be cherished most, as that was the first
time I met Zubeen.  He was discussing his interest in Cars and Bikes and many upcoming music
albums. My first question ever to him directly was, ’í Ê√≈ø¬ıÚ √±, 1n∏˜±˘‡Ú Œfl¡øÓ¬˚˛± ›˘±¬ı, He answered in
a Humorous way, XXXX 1˝√√ ’í, 1n∏˜±˘‡Ú ∆· øÓ¬1¬Û±˘ ∆˝√√ÀÂ√º

We had a common friend in Guwahati, where he used to visit and in the same place I too
met him several times. I had the pleasure of visiting his old home in Kharguli where it is very
tough to know, actually how many members used to reside in that house. You will find people and
people whole day and night.

Our School song in his voice is the gift to SSG from ZG. Myself along with Diganta Gogoi da
and Dhruba Chetiya da had gone to invite him to perform in our during the Golden Jubilee. The
way he accepted our request to perform in School campus for the GJ-2014 celebration is an
evidence of his love towards Assam.

Ê√≈ø¬ıÚ √±, ’±˜±1 Œ¸±Ì±˘œ Ê√˚˛ôLœÓ¬ ’±ø˝√√¬ı˝√◊ ˘±ø·¬ı øfl¡c, ’±À¬Û±Ú±1 Œ¬ıÀ˘· øfl¡¬ı± õ∂À¢∂˜ ’±ÀÂ√ fl¡±1ÀÌ ŒÚ±ª±ø1¬ı ¬ı≈ø˘
∆fl¡ÀÂ√º ..............

‹ .......... , øfl¡ õ∂À¢∂˜ ’±ÀÂ√ ¤˝√◊ÀÈ¬± Ó¬±ø1‡Ó¬∑................
∆¸øÚfl¡ ¶≥®˘‡Ú ’±˜±1 ’¸˜1 ˝√√˚˛ófl¡˘fl¡±Ó¬±1 õ∂À¢∂˜ÀÓ¬± cancel fl¡1, Ú˝√√íÀ˘ postpone fl¡ø1¬ı Œ√, ˜˝√◊ ¤˝√◊ÀÈ¬± õ∂À¢∂˜

fl¡ø1À˜˝√◊º
His funeral Procession with around 15 lakh people was declared by Limca Book of Records

as the fourth-largest funeral procession globally. The procession included old age people to Kids
which included special individuals too.

Legends Never Die. He will live in our stories, his wonderful creations will always be cherished.
So, this symbol ∞  is for Zubeen Garg. Œ¬ıÀ˘·Ó¬ 3G, 4G, 5G ‰¬À˘, ’¸˜Ó¬ ZG ‰¬À˘º

-----XXX-----

A Tribute to Zubeen Garg (1972 –          )
Runjun Gogoi

Roll No. 2049/ Chilarai
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On September 26, 2025, the Indian Air
Force (IAF) bid farewell to the MiG-21,
closing a 62-year chapter in India's aviation
history. The ceremony at Chandigarh Air
Force Station marked more than the
retirement of an aircraft-it was a poignant
moment of reflection for generations of
fighter pilots who had taken to the skies in
this legendary jet.

A Machine That Forged Aviators

For thousands of pilots, the MiG-21
was more than an aircraft-it was a crucible
of skill and courage. Its unforgiving nature demanded precision and rewarded mastery. Veterans
recall the thrill of breaking the sound barrier, the roar of its engine, and the adrenaline of combat
missions.

"It was a pilot's aircraft. Demanding, yes-but it taught you everything," said a veteran who
flew the MiG-21 for more than 4000 hours.

The farewell ceremony featured a water cannon salute for the final sortie, flown by No. 23
Squadron. Families of fallen pilots, veterans, and dignitaries gathered to honour the aircraft that
had shaped their lives.

A Timeline of Supersonic Legacy

• 1963: India inducts the MiG-21, becoming the first non-Soviet country to operate this
supersonic jet.

• 1971: MiG-21s play a decisive role in the Indo-Pak war, scoring multiple aerial victories and
establishing air superiority.

• 1980s-1990s: The aircraft undergoes upgrades (MiG-21bis, MiG-21 Bison), extending its
operational life and adapting to modern combat needs.

• 2000s: Despite its age, the MiG-21 continues frontline service, often as a training platform
for young pilots.

• 2022-2025: Gradual phasing out begins, with squadrons decommissioned in stages.

• September 26, 2025: Final sortie flown by No. 23 Squadron "Panthers," marking the official
retirement.

MiG-21:
The Final Salute to India's Supersonic Icon

Group Captain Deb Gohain (Retd)
November 2025
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A Machine That Made Men

For thousands of IAF pilots, the MiG-21 was more than metal and thrust-it was a rite of
passage. Young cadets took to the skies in this unforgiving jet, learning discipline, precision, and
courage. Veterans recall the thrill of breaking the sound barrier, the roar of its engine, and the
sheer adrenaline of combat missions.

While public discourse often tried to focus on some negative side of this fighter like MiG-
21's accident record, many in the IAF emphasize the need for a more nuanced understanding.
Operational realities-such as lack of a proper trainer aircraft, high pilot turnover, and evolving
mission profiles-played a significant role in incidents over the years.

• The MiG-21's combat record remains exemplary, with confirmed aerial victories and
successful missions across decades.

• Pilots and engineers consistently praised its agility, reliability, and cost-effectiveness.

• The aircraft's longevity is a testament to its engineering and adaptability, not a flaw.

• The MiG-21's combat record remains stellar, with confirmed kills and successful missions
across decades.

• Pilots and engineers often defended the aircraft, citing its robustness, agility, and cost-
effectiveness.

Closing Tribute

The Indian Air Force's record of operating nearly 850 MiG-21 aircraft across 4.5 generations
is unmatched and may never be equalled by any air force in the world. Yet, as aviation technology
advanced and newer platforms took to the skies, the MiG-21-once the cutting edge of supersonic
flight-began to face the inevitability of obsolescence. Recognizing this, the IAF made the difficult
but dignified decision to bid farewell to a machine that had captured the hearts of thousands of
its fighter pilots, both young and old. On 26 September 2025, the final MiG-21 took to the air,
with none other than the Chief of the Air Staff, Air Chief Marshal A.P. Singh, in the cockpit-an
emotional and symbolic gesture marking the end of an era. Former Air Chief Marshal A.Y. Tipnis
once referred to the MiG-21 as "My Fair Lady" in an aviation journal-an affectionate tribute that
continues to echo in the hearts of generations of pilots and technicians whose lives were touched
by this iconic aircraft.

The MiG-21's departure marks the end of an era. For every pilot who strapped in, every
technician who kept it flying, and every citizen who looked up in awe, the aircraft remains a
symbol of grit, speed, and national pride.

"The MiG-21 may no longer roar in our skies, but it echoes forever in the hearts of those
who flew it."

About the Author

Group Captain Deb Gohain (Retd) is an alumnus of Sainik School Goalpara and a proud
member of the 41st NDA course. Commissioned into the fighter stream of the Indian Air Force in
1973, he logged nearly 2,000 flying hours on the MiG-21 and commanded a MiG-21 squadron
from 1992 to 1995. After retiring from active service, he pursued his lifelong passion for painting
and is now recognized as one of India's few dedicated aviation artists. His works are displayed
across IAF headquarters, museums, messes, and units-including the Air Force Museum at Eastern
Air Command HQ, Shillong. His portfolio can be viewed at www.debgohain.com.

-----XXX-----
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The Entry:It was a day in the year 1992 that I was informed that there would be a meeting of

Old Boys of SSG in the Sudmersen Hall of our college (Cotton College) in the coming few days. I

was fresh OBA. The information naturally excited me. I marked the day in my diary not to miss the

meeting. On the day, I went to the venue, albeit before time, out of sheer excitement, to being a

part of OBA meeting for the first time!That marked my entry into the OBASSG.

Being a Worker: The first meeting made me closely acquainted with Jamini Talukdar da and

Ratul Borah da. Both of them were the firsts to arrive at the venue on the day. The preparation of

the venue for the meeting was to be carried out. I joined Jamini da andRatul da in the same. I

vividly remember that putting-up banners, making the dais ready, serving refreshments, etc.,

were some of the activities that I was involved with. And my association with OBA as a worker

also started on the same day. It's been entirely a privilege to be a worker for the OBA, in some

way or the other, since then till today. At the same time, it has been a matter of pride for me too.

The Association: Initially, for the first few years, the activities of the association was largely

confined to having get-togethers of its members. Later, slowly the association started other

activities. And in the last 10 -12 years, it has evolved as the one that we have today. However, the

one thing which has been common all these days is that only a handful of actual workers, numbering

between 10 persons to maximum 25 persons, has been carrying out all its activities. And the

irony is, the association has a strength of 29 members in its Executive Committee as on 2025!

There are more than 6000 eligible members available as on today. But, hardly 5% of it are enrolled

members of the association! The association has remained stagnant as far as its membership

strength is concerned.

Feel Good Factors: Despite low enrolled membership, very low actual working hands, there

is no doubt that the association has been doing many good jobs over the years. Prashnam and

Sadhyamare two big brands which are OBASSG's proud possession. Independence day blood

donation event, flood relief camps, health camps, entrepreneurship awareness camps etc. are

some of OBASSG's endeavours which are being recognised and applauded by the society. It can

be said, without a doubt that OBASSG has become an association recognised by various circles in

the society for its services.

Way forward: OBASSG, going ahead, must be able to attract more and more new members

to its fold. As far as membership and foot soldiers are concerned, it has become kind of stagnant,

If the situation does not improve, OBASSG will not be able to sustain its activities. Not being able

to conduct any of the two big events, Prashnam and Sadhyam this year,is a burning proof of the

same.

-----XXX-----

My take on OBASSG
Dr. Jagadish Nath

2030/ Chilarai

Jagadish.nath@gmail.com

9854040350
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Overcoming Barriers: The Reality of

Placing Skill-Based Hospitality Students
Kishore Talukdar (1987-94)

Roll no - 2374

Lachit House

I have been coordinating placements in hotels and resorts for over 15 years. In the early
days, one of the biggest challenges I faced was dealing with hotel HR departments, as they often
prioritized candidates based on the duration and level of their academic qualifications. Many
preferred to recruit students who had completed a one-year diploma or a three-year degree
program in hotel management.

In contrast, the majority of my students came from government-sponsored skill development
programs and held three-month certification courses. Convincing HR teams to consider these
candidates for positions in reputed hotels was an uphill battle.

Fortunately, there were exceptions. Some prestigious hotel brands like The Oberoi Group
did not focus heavily on degrees or diplomas. Their selection criteria centered around age, basic
educational qualification (12th pass), and most importantly, a positive attitude. Their approach
gave hope and opportunity to many skilled but less formally qualified candidates.

Over time, the industry's perspective has evolved. Many hotels today are less concerned
with academic credentials and more focused on practical skills and willingness to learn. It is now
common for properties to consider candidates who have passed 10th standard, provided they
have basic communication skills and a professional attitude.

On the student side, I have encountered a different set of challenges. Some studentsclear
interviews but later decline the offer, often citing family objections-especially reluctance to move
outside Assam. This is why I always encourage students to discuss such possibilities with their
families before appearing for interviews.

Another common issue arises when students are placed far from home. They often face
initial difficulties adjusting to new food, climate, and work environments. While many adapt with
time, a few struggle. In some unfortunate cases, certain individuals negatively influence others,
encouraging them to leave their jobs prematurely. Ironically, these same students often contact
me after two months at home, asking for another opportunity and promising they will be more
committed the next time.

Despite these challenges, I've learned to strike a balance between the expectations of HR
teams and the readiness of students. My goal has always been to build a strong bridge between
talent and opportunity, and I take great pride in every successful placement that begins a young
person's career journey.

-----XXX-----
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"Ravi, Wake up! Don't you have school?" shouted mom loudly.

"It's so humid today. I think I'm sick," I replied in a bored tone. Mom was used to my tantrums.

She knew I wasn't sick at all. She also knew that I was not going to get up so easily. The only way

to make me get off the bed was to turn off the airconditioner.

When she did that, I hopped off the bed and rushed to the washroom saying, "Oh my God!

I will burn if I stay in that room anymore."

When I was done using the washroom, Mom gave me some hot porridge and a glass of hot

milk. I didn't say anything about the porridge, but I said, "Oh please, can I have a glass of cold

drink instead of boring milk every day?"

"No! Drink up your milk quietly," replied Mom with a hint of anger in her tone. As usual, I

closed my nostrils and drank the milk. I dressed up and rushed to school. I had to walk some

distance, approximately 500 metres, to get to the place where the school bus stopped. I walked,

actually jogged to the place. Nearby, there were some masons laying bricks to construct a house.

I heard one of them say, "Oh!It's so hot! I will give anything for a little rest."

Another said, "You're right. I will be so happy if it rains."

I too was feeling hot, waiting for my bus. Oh! How I wished it would rain! But it didn't and

soon, my bus arrived. I went inside and was off to school.

In our PT Class, I was feeling too hot to run in the field but as PT was compulsory, I had to.

Running made me feel sick. I just wanted it to rain, rain like anything. And I wanted that wicked

sun to go away and hide behind the clouds. But nothing like that happened, and after the bell

rang, I grabbed my bag and rushed towards my school bus. I was feeling sick in the bus and was

afraid that I might puke.

So, I got off the bus one stop earlier than mine and walked. Suddenly, I saw that the sky

wascovered with clouds. It was the sign of rain. Oh! How I wished it'd not rain. I knew Mom will

be very angry if she finds me wet. So I walked faster. Soon, I reached my stop. Suddenly, itstarted

raining, raining cats and dogs. There was a shop with a tilted roof near the construction site. The

shop was closed and so I took shelter under the tilted roof. The rain was making a lot of noise. I

wished the rain would stop soon. The masons were still there.

SATISFACTION IN LIFE
Cdt. Lakshyajay Kalita

Class IX,

Son of Devajeet Kalita, 1451, Lohit House
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One of them said, "Oh, this rain.How will we go home? I will give anything for the sun to

come up." I didn't pay attention to the masons anymore. I was going to think more about the rain,

when suddenly I remembered what I was thinking during my PT. I just wanted it to rain like anything,

but when it did rain like anything, I regretted it.

Don't we all have favourites? We have favourite food items, books, games, places, movies

and even seasons. Some like winter, while others like summer and some even Monsoon. I love

summer the most as we can have a lot of ice creams and cold drinks in that season. But in the

morning, I was groaning because of the summer. Once when it was summer, our air conditioner

broke down. I was sweating all day and cursed the summer with names like silly, bad, worst, even

though I say it is my favourite season. Yes! That's what we do all the time. Curse! Curse the

summer, winter, curse the monsoon, curse every season. Nothing really satisfies us. Nothing!Think

how bad all the seasons feel. I wonder if there is any kind of season which never dissatisfies

anyone. I searched for the answer in my brain and got NO. There isn't any kind of season which

never dissatisfies us. I looked at the masons once again. They were still cursing the heavy rain,

annoyed. They were calling very bad names, so I stopped noticing them.

Suddenly, some sunlight fell on my cheek. I slowly realized that the rain had ceased and a

light sunlight was out. Suddenly, being wet did not seem too bad and I couldn't help getting out of

my shelter. It was a soothing feeling. I couldn't hear anything unpleasant, like the talk of the

masons.

I closed my eyes. I didn't stop the sunlight or the rain to fall on me. The sunlight warmed

meand my heart while the rain wet my negative feelings about the weather. Was this the weather

which does notdissatisfy anyone? Was this the pleasant weather which had both sunlight and

rain in it in such a manner that it doesn't do any harm to anyone? If yes, then what is the nameof

the weather? It can't be sunny or rainy so is it rainsunny or sunrainy. I slowly opened my eyes and

looked at the sky, and there it was - the colourful and beautiful thing, the seven- coloured rainbow.

-----XXX-----
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I stepped into the world of hospitals way back in 1996, when I joined the Ramakrishna

Mission Hospital in Itanagar as a Computer operator. (Computers were a thing of wonder then,

running on DOS and floppy disks). During the course of time, I slowly moved up the chain, as a

Public Relation Officer, and finally as a Human Resource Manager. It was when I became the PRO,

I came in touch with the patients and understood the pains an attendant goes through, spending

sleepless nights. I witnessed deaths, which initially did freak me out, but then over time, it became

a routine affair. I did not cringe when I had to deal with victims from accidents, poured in to the

hospital.

But my real journey into the lives of patients really started after I met a gem of a person,

who sacrificed a highly paid job in the prestigious institute like Rajiv Gandhi Cancer Institute and

Research Centre to come down and settle in a small city like Tezpur in Assam, to provide highest

quality Cancer Care at the most affordable rates. I am talking about my association with Dr. Venkata

Pradeep Babu Koyyala, Medical Oncologist, and my journey with him, which changed my

perspective of life to a great extent.

When I first met Dr. Venkata, I thought of him as just any other doctor, we come across in

our daily lives, but then I had the chance of conducting a CME along with him. Those few days I

spent exclusively with him, changed my views and I knew that I have met a person who is more

than an Oncologist. He shared with me the reason he chose to come to serve the people of

Assam, which really touched my heart. Unfortunately, Dr. Venkata has a specially-able child. He

had to go to Vellore for his son's treatment. While in Vellore, he found a lot of patients from

Assam in long queues, waiting for an appointment with doctors. It struck his mind that if he

himself being a doctor, had to wait for long times to consult a specialist, how long would a general

person have to wait? And that too coming from almost the other end of the country. Seeing the

suffering of the people of Assam there, he made up his mind that if he got a chance, then he

would surely go down to Assam and serve the people there. Finally he did get the chance to come

to Assam. Many of his colleagues were surprised that he had chosen to go to Assam!

However, he was determined to come down at least for a few years maybe, and thanks to

his supporting spouse, who also happens to be an Anesthesiologist, and his family, he moved to

Tezpur. And it was here that I met him for the first time. I developed a special bonding with him,

as I too had a desire to serve people, owing to the fact that I started my career in the Ramakrishna

Mission Hospital, where we worked not for money but for serving humanity. I was actually surprised

to see Dr. Venkata's desire and passion to help the financially weaker people with all he could.

And thus started an unique journey for me.

A Journey that is different (My experiences)
Devajeet Kalita

Adm No 1451, Lohit House
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Before I joined ACCF, I never had the idea that Cancer had spread so deeply in Assam. I

remember during our childhood and even during our youthful days, Cancer was a rare disease.

But now, I realized that it has become a common disease. So many people I knew had cancer.

Previously Cancer treatment meant  going to Mumbai, Chennai, Delhi etc. However thanks to the

Government of Assam and the Tata Trusts, setting up of the Assam Cancer Care Foundation, the

treatments became available very near home. But then the harsh reality remained that treatment

was extremely expensive, and sadly, owing to lack of awareness, majority of diagnosed cases

were in advanced stages.

I became closely associated with Dr. Venkata and he often called me to counsel patients

with him. His way of treatment was very extraordinary. He spent long hours with patients and

patient attendants to make them aware of the disease as well as treatment options available.

Though language barrier was always there, yet somehow patients and attendants seemed to

understand his broken Assamese and  just loved him, and seemed to understand him. I would not

like to say out much about his treatment methods, but would surely share some special moments

I had with him, which made me realize that to be a good physician, one really needs to build up

the trust with the person being treated. I am sharing below just some of the incidents, which I

feel are really unique.

Ø There was a lady patient, who had a daughter taking care of her. The lady was terminally

ill and Dr. Venkata wanted her daughter to spend more time with her mother. But her

daughter used to work as a daily wager and earned 200 rupees daily, with which she

supported her family. Dr. Venkata paid her wages for a week and asked her to spend the

last days with the mother, so that she could spend some quality time with her mother

in her last moments. I was present during the whole conversation, and the tears of

gratitude which flowed from the eyes of the daughter, not only made me, but the entire

team teary eyed. I looked in wonder as I never expected someone, who dealt with

death, to be so compassionate.

Ø Then, there was an elderly gentlemen who used to come for treatment. Dr. Venkata

asked him if he had lunch. The gentleman informed that he did not have money for

lunch, as he had to come from quite far away. Dr. Venkata called me and asked me to

tell our cafeteria to provide lunch to the gentleman, the bill to be paid by him at the

end of the month. This particular incident touched us, as we realized that many poor

patients and their attendants did not have lunch, during their long wait for consultation

and investigations. This led to the start of the project "Annapurna"where we collected

contributions from known people, and started providing Khichidi to all patients and

attendants of Medical Oncology. I take pride to declare that many of our SSGIAN brothers

also contributed wholeheartedly on my appeal.

Ø Then there was one lady who was very irregular in coming for follow-ups. Dr. Venkata

called me to discuss the same with the lady. Upon enquiry, the lady informed that as

she had lost her hair due to chemotherapy, it was difficult for her to travel in a bus, as

people did not want to sit down near her and avoided her. To overcome this problem
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faced by many other women and save them from the social stigma, project Saundaryaa

was started, where free wigs were supplied to patients in association with Ashadeep, a

local NGO from Tezpur.

Ø Then there was a lady who was sent back from a hospital citing that there was no more

treatment available, and she had hardly a few months of her life. The patient family

coming to know of Dr. Venkata visited us, and Dr. Venkata started treatment for the

lady, who survived for more that 18 months. The attendants invited us for lunch at their

home to show us gratitude, as the lady who came in a stretcher was able to prepare

food. I and Dr. Venkata visited their home on a MaghBihu Uruka, to have lunch in their

humble abode, which was of course not even a pucca house. Interestingly almost all of

the village wanted to come there and have a glimpse of Dr. Venkata, whom the family

considered a form of Allah, their God. I had to intervene and requested the village

headman not to make such a fuss, as it would be embarrassing to the doctor. Reluctantly,

they agreed though there were a lot of people who thanked us profusely.

Ø We also visited the home of a similar patient, unable to ignore their repeated requests,

in a remote village, where we both had to walk almost a kilometer, as there was no

motorable road to their home.

All the above incidents show how much this person cared about his patients' well being and

left no stones unturned to bring  smile of happiness on their and their family members' faces. For

the first time, I saw people calling and visiting the hospital just to thank the doctor, even after

their patients passed away.

As a gesture of appreciation, the least I could do was to nominate his name for the People

Friendly Doctor award by Mitali Bhuyan Foundation, and they awarded him with People Friendly

Doctor Award in 2023.

Finally, due to some reasons, Dr. Venkata wanted to separate from ACCF, and wanted to go

back to his home town or some other metro city. Understanding very well, that it would be a

great loss for the people of Assam, if we lost this person, I persuaded him to open up a day care

centre in Tezpur, and contacted Mr. Spandan Hazarika of Dorika hospital. He readily agreed to

lease a space in the 3rd floor of Dorika hospital, and thus Shankara Cancer and Research Institute

came into being.

We are now an independent unit and Dr. Venkata consults patients at a fees much lesser

than a specialist in Guwahati. He is treating patients not only from Tezpur, but for areas as far as

Dibrugarh, Lakhimpur, Mangaldoi, Udalguri, etc. We still believe in providing the best of treatment

at the most affordable rates.

Owing to his presence in the National Oncology circle, now patients from Mumbai, Hyderabad,

Delhi and other places are referred to our institute for further management. For the convenience

of the patients coming from faraway places we have collaborated with Ashadeep to arrange for a

free stay and food for the patient and one relative very near to the institute.
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Rotary Club, who had been a great support for us, donated an ambulance to our institute.

We now use the ambulance for a project named, "Oncology on wheels", under which a team of

the institute visit homes of patients who are unable to come to the hospital for various reasons.

After my association with Dr. Venkata, I have realized that a good doctor can really cure a

person just by listening to them and giving them the courage. I have seen aged patients who are

skeptical of taking any treatment, but then after discussion with Dr. Venkata, readily agree to the

same with a smiling face and even responding to it. Cancer at its later stage is almost impossible

to cure, but then treatment can be done to ensure a painless and dignified passing away. I have

almost seen miracles, where patients come in a stretcher and then finally walk out without any

support after a few cycles of treatment. Seeing such achievements gives a peace that can't be

described.

When I visit the home of a patient with my team, and the family members shower their

gratitude on us, we feel like we have received the best of blessings that a person can receive.

Every passing away of a patient brings a pain, but then when we see that the person had a dignified

death that pain subsides a lot. And whenever we see someone of our parents' age smiling and

thanking all of us, we forget all our pains, and thank God that He has given us a small chance to

serve people and bring smiles to their family members.

However what really haunts me is that people are still afraid of visiting an oncologist, when

a disease persists for long or does not respond to any treatment. I have met many patients, who

could have been diagnosed in an early stage only if they were referred to an Oncologist for

consultation. Cancer is still considered a taboo. We have conducted numerous awareness camps,

but still are unable to create awareness. We have brought the first Dermalytix equipment in the

North East, where breast screening can be done for all ages without human touch. It is non invasive,

non painful, unlike Mammogram. Yet people, specially females are still reluctant to go for a simple

screening at least once a year.

Our institute has also procured HPV vaccine for prevention of Cervix Cancer, as well as some

cancers in males. We are offering them at highly discounted prices and have conducted awareness

camps regarding the same, yet very few parents are interested in vaccinating their children with

a simple vaccine which has been approved by the Government, and can provide them protection

against Cancer

What I feel personally, that we, as an elite and responsible group can play a major role in

creating awareness about Cancer and thus save our known ones as well as the Society in large,

from the clutches of this dreadful disease. We the members of OBA SSG can play an important

role, if we wish to, to eradicate that infamous tagline our state has received as "Cancer capital of

the country!"

Yet, it still pains a lot to see that we are unable to do anything for the patients of the weaker

sections of the Society. Initially when we had the option of treating patients under the Prime

Minister Jan Arogya Yojana (PMJAY), we treated a lot of poor patients under this scheme. However,

for reasons best known to the Government, that was stopped in Private Hospitals, and as a result
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many poor patients are now incapable of receiving treatment. We receive many such patents in a

real bad condition. We do try to help them but then, without any financial funding, it is not

possible to provide free treatment to all, and we have no other option but to refer them to Govt

hospitals, where just the wait for treatment seems endless. It really pains!!! Can we do something

for the poor patients who are deprived of proper treatment and are forced to face a painful

death???

In the near future, if the Almighty wills, we are planning to open up a hospice centre, so that

terminally ill patients do not have to unnecessarily be put on ventilation, which is what happens

now, and pass away alone. We dream of terminally patients have a peaceful transition from life to

death amongst their loved ones, which can be made possible if our dream of establishing a hospice

comes true. The journey continues, with each day bringing in new experiences. Dr Venkata also

attends to patients in Dimapur.

End note: I would like to clarify that this write up is not for any commercial purpose. I have

no intention of advertising our Institute. Please do not misunderstand. My sole purpose of penning

down my thoughts is simple, share my experience and also make an appeal to everyone to be a

part of the fight against Cancer. If we can really create an awareness amongst people or just

motivate people with long illness to visit a Medical Oncologist nearest to them, maybe we can

help save a lot of lives and money of the affected, if it is diagnosed in an early stage. We can

motivate people to put their fear aside and consult an oncologist if they have a doubt.We need to

make people aware that Cancer, if diagnosed at an early stage can be cured at a minimal cost.

Together WE CAN make a CHANGE IN SOMEONE'S LIFE.

Long Live SSG! Long live OBASSG!!!!

-----XXX-----
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This may not be the 'God of Small Things' you

know.

I married a man who grew up in the quiet

discipline of an all-boys boarding school "The Sainik

school", a place where emotions were folded

neatly into silence,where softness wasn't taught,

and affection wasn't spoken. I guess that's what

boys schools do and what boys boarding school is

all about.Roughness wasn't a flaw but a respected

virtue. It was something to take pride in and that

even a flicker display of emotion was an

abhorrence to nature itself. (Maybe over

exaggerated but to me it stands true, huh!!!)

Meanwhile, I belonged from a different world

completely, an all-girls school- emotional to the

core, highly sensitive, hopelessly romantic. And

somehow, we met, these two worlds collided to

form something unexpected(chuckle)- us, I did

warn I'm a hopeless romantic. (Jokes)

God of Small Things
Dipti Thapa

W/O Raja Rana/ 2672

Emotional absence is the biggest reason why many homes fall apart. It's very difficult to love

a man who doesn't express much. It's very easy to misunderstand them and end arguing over

small nuts and bolts. However, the holy universe conspired to bring us closer and we tied the

knot, we were figuring each other out but now since we were now staying under the same roof

our differences got amplified into a much bigger problem. I just couldn't understand how someone

could be so stoic to give a tough competition to a stone sculpture and actually win.

In an argument his silence was like fuel in the fire. Breathing the same space with a man like

him isn't always easy and I'm sure living with someone as emotional as me isn't exactly a walk in

the park either. I pictured everything with my 3D glasses on, love to be all cherry blossoms falling

and moonlit poetry, very Bollywood dreams and slightly slow playing music. But the root cause of

broken homes is due to this kind of expectation and it's not like this kind of men don't love, it's

because they don't know how to show. It's no doubt it's difficult to love this kind of men especially

in the initial phases because they don't express much, you have to have that patience to get to

know them in every slight gesture that slip out of them unintentionally. But if misunderstanding

grows, they slowly drift away into an ocean they can never ever come back from not because
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they don't know how to swim but because they fail in that subject. So, it must be an effort from

both sides that I agree, I will raise some eyebrows when I say this, I'm sure but as a woman we are

more adjustable, nature created us this way and if we just give it a try, we can adjust to such men.

They say a person is shaped by their schooling and this is very true in his case: I gladly blame

everything on it. Years of discipline, silence, and those "toughen-up" dormitory days turned him

into one iron man. And honestly, he's not alone. So many boys who came out of those all-boys

boarding schools are exactly like him, quiet hearts, loud actions; fewer words, stronger emotions;

less expressiveness, more loyalty. They don't romance with poetry; they romance with presence.

His school might have taught him to hide emotions, but life with him has taught me something

greater.

PATIENCE PATIENCE PATIENCE!!

His silence meets my feelings, his practicality challenges

my poetry, and somewhere between his minimal expressions

and my overflowing emotions, we learn. We stumble, we

misunderstand, we laugh at our differences, and we try again.

Because love isn't always cherry blossoms and grand

romance. Sometimes it's two very different people choosing

each other, learning each other's language, and finding

comfort in the quiet truth that effort, patience, and small

gestures can build forever. However, slowly and subtly I got

to understand love is way deeper than mere words, the word

"I love you" is so not comparable to the unsaid feelings that

is seen in slight gestures. After a decade long subscription to

this venture, I still ask him "you love me?" And he replies

with just a nod and a very genuine laughter saying "it's been

10 years".Sometimes I look at him and see that boy who

learned to survive toughness, before he ever learned to

express tenderness. Words weren't his language life trained him to stay strong, not sentimental.

(The training they got from the seniors as the tales tells me, well!!!I might be wrong) (Hahaha)

I didn't find love in words with him. I found it in the spaces between them. In silence, in

comfort, in certainty.He never learned how to say love. But he loves me in the only language life

taught him and I wouldn't trade that for anything.

He won't write poetry or say dramatic "I love you." But he will fan us like a human ceiling fan

when the power goes off priorities! (This is another story) Not big speeches, just small hero moment

and zero complaints.

Lastly, that's what I meant by "God of Small Things" The God you see in each other's small

acts of love. That's the beauty of being in love.

God of small thin gs

-----XXX-----
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Come November, it is time for the   Annual General  Meeting of the OBASSG (Old  Boys

Association Sainik School Goalpara). This will be the 27th General Body Meeting of the association

formed in 1989. It is the day to which every ex-student  looks to cherish old memories and plan

various activities  to take the association  ahead.

   No doubt it is a great day for all of  ex -students of the most prestigious school in the

region. But for me and  maybe for a few others  such get togethers no longer hold  the same old

nostalgia. The keenness, the urge or the  desire to attend the meeting is no longer there. I  have

repeatedly asked myself why it is happening to me. I had been a very active member of the

association, holding  important office bearer posts in the past.  I had lot of energy and zeal to

work for the organization, but it is no longer there. Is it my age being a super senior citizen or

something else which has affected my zeal or enthusiasm?

  There is no denying the fact that OBASSG has not been able to achieve much of the objectives

set forth in the constitution. The organization which has presence in the entire Northeast  region,

which can boast of so many well accomplished personalities in many fields has been not very

successful in taking the organization   forward.

There was a time when all of us waited for this day to celebrate, to rewind  but the interest

has greatly diminished.   The annual meeting has become a ritual .  No doubt that many good

discussions and deliberations do take place, but   we fail to implement the decisions, or we are

slow in implementing them.  The very fact that less than a hundred  ex-students come  to attend

the yearly  important meeting indicates our lackluster attitude.  Similarly, in many other  important

events  for which office bearers spend considerable efforts to  plan and organize the  responses

are indeed discouraging.

   More than six thousand six hundred  students  have  passed  out from the school  since the

establishment of the school in 1964 and more than half  of them are residing at Guwahati, yet

attendance in the  events organized with lot of efforts by the Old Boys Associations  isvery minimal

which  shows how much  love, concern  and interest we have for our beloved organization. There

are  only 158 Life Members of the association! Why is there so much lack of interest among our

students, especially with the newer lots? Why have we not been able to attract our ex- students

while many  similar associations  of other Sainik schools are doing extremely  well.

   This and other such issues  must be deliberated in the  General Body meeting. Of course,

such issues are discussed in  every meeting with all seriousness. We all talk about the sad state of

affairs and plan for a better future. But sadly,many decisions are not taken to logical conclusions.

STRAY THOUGHTS/ RANDOM THOUGHT
Brigadier Ranjit Borthakur (Retd)

Roll No. 212/ Chilarai
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Is there something lacking with the office bearers who are elected/ selected, or do they not get

adequate support from the ex-students.   Any such organization  canprosper when it manages to

get cooperation and support  from all ex-students.

 We all need to realize that  being an appointment in any organization  is good, yet it is a

challenge. Each appointee  has to shoulder  his responsibilities and must  carry out the duties

entrusted to him. Let us find someone who will lead from the front,  and I   earnestly  request

some of our seniors  to be Marg Darshak. For working level, let us attempt to get  maximum

younger lots who I am sure are ready to contribute for the association.We need to identify young

blood who, with mentoring, will produce results. Even the quality of  our magazine "Bridge"  has

diminished over the time.

  As stated, earlier the  OBASSG has set up many  noble objectives in the constitution  and

one of them is to keep constant interaction with alma mater.  It is high time The OBASSG  shows

serious concern for the extremely poor results of our school in sending  cadets to the National

Defence Academy(NDA), the  primary  aim  for which the school was set up.

    The intake to NDA from our school has drastically reduced  in the last few decades. I think

the total number of cadets who have joined NDA since 1964 will be less than three hundred. The

results of the last few years have been very  perturbing. For instance, only about   thirty-one

cadets  have joined NDA/IMA/CDA during the  last fifteen years. It is pertinent to note that  in the

late sixties and seventies, about ten cadets  had  joined  the NDA in every batch. And  we need to

remember that  during those days  the school was utterly short of  the basic  infrastructure.

While results during the SSB may be accepted as lack of facilities  but results even in the

Preliminary examination conducted by UPSC are most discouraging. Our  schools' our results are

almost at the bottom.   For instance, in the last five years  a total number of 713   appeared in the

written examination and only 84 have qualified and were called for Services Selection Board. In

the sixties and seventies,  the results were more than 70%.

Why it is happening, is it due to poor intake of school, or is it because of poor training in the

school or due to lack of motivation?Has  the armed forces  no longer  become an attractive choice.

While it is primarily the responsibility of the school to seriously introspect, but OBASSG has also

a role.

To conclude  the aim of writing the article  is not  to criticize or blame but discuss our  collective

obligation to the school, to the OBASSG.  I am sure our ex-students have all the qualities  to take

the association  forward and we will  take the association to a greater height. Someone said, "We

may fall but will not fail".  OBASSG will surely not fail.

-----XXX-----
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One of the buzzing words amongst young people is none other than 'employment'. Whatever

we do but at the end we are asked about our professions and jobs. There are also options to start

something of your own as start up is another common word but when it comes to places like

Assam or North East then entrepreneurship has never become the first choice for most of the

people .

Studying in Sainik School does not ensure that everyone will get into the defence force.

Sainik Schools provide all opportunities and facilities to join defence forces but after all many do

not get into defence services.  Sainik School Goalpara (SSG) which is one of the premier institutes

in the North Eastern region has taught us how to be best in whatever profession we are apart

from others. We are unique because we stay in hostels from an early age and learn many things

together.

Being a trainer of life skills, 21st century skills  or employability skills, let me tell something

about these and how we learnt most of these in our school days at Rajapara near Mornoi in

Goalpara district.Most of these skills are the same with little bit of changes. If we explore the

definition of all these skills then we find many similarities.

Employability skills can be defined as those soft skills which employers look for in a potential

employee. Employability skills include communication skills, self-management skills,

entrepreneurial skills, etc. We need to develop entrepreneurial skills, so that we can develop

necessary knowledge and skills to start our own business, thus becoming job creators rather than

job seekers. We do need a positive attitude, values and ethics.

On the other hand, Life skills are a set of abilities, attitudes and socio-emotional competencies

that enable individuals to learn, make informed decisions and exercise rights to lead a healthy

and productive life and subsequently become agents of change. Life skills include self-awareness,

empathy, effective communication, problem solving, coping with stress, coping with emotions,

etc. The World Health Organization (WHO) considers life skills in the specific context of health

and defines them as abilities that support adaptive and positive behaviours that enable individuals

to deal effectively with the demands and challenges of everyday life.

We should be also aware about 21st Century skills which are needed to be successful in our

careers during the information age. Examples of these skills are Critical thinking, Creativity,

Collaboration, Communication, Leadership, Productivity, Social skills, etc. Most of us remember

Cradle for acquiring skills
Ranjan K Baruah

2981, Lohit House
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the post dinner chair placing or other chair placing. Creativity when someone needed to act or

dance like a girl as we were only boys during those days*.

To be honest I did not hear these terms in an organised manner but we learned them at SSG.

Being in a hostel means you learn how to manage things with the minimum available resources.

Our school taught us these skills for which many of the Alma maters have shined in their respective

fields as leaders. We learnt team spirit and collaborating and managing things which are essential

skills to be successful and also to get jobs. Whenever there were inter house competitions all of

us took part very actively.

There was true unity amongst batches which is much needed for growth of any organization

or departments. The skills which we did not learn much during our time include Information

Communication Technologies or ICT skills in short. People are spending time and resources for

learning all these skills but we are always blessed that we learnt most of them during our school

days for which we are always proud and we are proud to be blessed by all our teachers for their

mentorship.

*Girls students have been introduced at SSG recently.

-----XXX-----



39

BRIDGE:2025

As recently as 5th August 2025, I got the unique opportunityof a surgery of the cervical

spine at Presbyterian Hospital, Albuquerque, New Mexico, USA, where my daughter and son-in-

law are working as Hospitalists. I am sharing below my limited personal experience about the

surgery and the medical treatment system in USA.

As is known to all, both the USA and India are democratic countries, the USA being larger by

size and India being larger by population. However, though both the countries follow democratic

forms of government, the system established in the USA gives highest priority to the individual's

rights, which is not the case in India.For any medical treatment In India, we follow a doctor

dominated and dictated method of treatment, where the individual patient has no say at all. It is

not so in the USA. Following true democratic norms, they give high priority to the patients' choice

and follow a system of 'Shared Decision Making' (SDM), which is a collaborative process, where

patients and their doctors together arrive at a decision for the best treatment option available for

the patient. This system empowers the patients, and gives them the right to participate in their

own medical treatment, where doctors do not dictate the treatment to be done but works as

partners with the patients. Decisions are taken considering the most current and relevant medical

evidence regarding the benefits and risks of options available, and gives due importance to the

patient's personal values, taking into consideration the patient's individual situation and personal

beliefs.

I may add here that a substantial section of US citizens is quite aged. However, whatever

their age may be, they love to live independently, without any interference in their life from the

family or society.  Therefore, even if a patient is admitted under emergency and requires to be

given oxygenimmediately, doctors here cannot give suo-moto, unless they obtain consent from

the patient. And I could gather that there have been cases of patients, who had refused to take

oxygen and became very serious and sometimes fatal also.

As for my own case, I had been suffering from cervical spondylitis from long past. The same

deteriorated with time and ultimately, there were tears in the discs between C 3 to C 7 of cervical

spine, the gaps were compressed, putting pressure on the nerves passing through them, resulting

in pain in both the hands and I was unable to write legibly and even correctly put my signature. I

had consulted doctors, both at Guwahati and Hyderabad, but no clear opinion, whether I should

go for surgery or continue with medicines for nerve pain, along with physio therapy was given. Of

course, a few doctorssuggested surgery but were reluctant considering my advancing age, and

also that I was more or less running a normal life, going for walks and could do most of my works

personally without any assistance.

A limited personal experience

of medical treatment in the USA
Sachindra Das

Roll No.160, Udaygiri House
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However, as my discomfort and pain level were increasing, my daughter discussed with a

neuro-surgeon at Presbyterian Hospital where she is working. The said neuro-surgeonadvised to

get an MRI done and send a scanned copy of the MRI image. Accordingly, I got an MRI done and

sent a scanned copy of same, obtained from the lab in my mobile phone. My daughter shared the

said MRI image with the neuro-surgeon. After examining the MRI image, the said surgeon gave a

clear-cut opinion to my daughter that if I were his father, he would do the surgery within two

weeks.

The main reason for such a clear opinion of the surgeon in USA, I think, is due to the significant

difference in thinking and attitude of the people of USA from the people of India. As stated earlier,

a substantial proportion of USA citizens are very aged. However, they love to live independently

despite their age. Therefore, whatever their age, the doctors try to keep the citizens as fit as

possible, and surgeries are done even at ripe old age of 90 plus.

Considering the clear-cut opinion for surgery, I travelled with my daughter and her family to

the USAand first appointment with the surgeon was fixed on 20/06/2025. After due examination

and some tests, the surgeon discussed the surgery options available and advised that ACDF, i.e,

Anterior Cervical Discectomy and Fusion surgery, where he would cut the muscles in front of the

neck and reach the affected portion of the spine from the front, will be the best option where

pain level will also be minimum. After discussion with my daughter, we gave consent for the said

surgical procedure. The date of surgery was fixed on 05/08/2025.

A week prior to the date of surgery, I was given an appointment with an Anesthesia Nurse

Practitioner, who checked all vital parameters necessary for giving general anesthesia and actual

surgery. Detailed to do lists, pre-surgery and post-surgery, were given. One thing I observed about

the system is that they are very careful about the patient not getting any infection, either prior to

or post the surgery under 'Surgical Site Infection Prevention Program'. A special liquid soap was

given for bathing from five days prior to the day of surgery, on the previous night and also morning

of surgery, and after release from the hospital after the surgery.

As fixed, the surgery was done on 05/08/2025, and four damaged discs between C 3 to C 7 of

cervical spine were removed and new discs were implanted, thereby decompressing the nerves.

A very important feature of the surgery done was that the surgeon had requested neuromonitoring

services during the operation procedure which helps the surgeon avoid damage to delicate nerves

during the operation and is provided by a team including a technologist in the operating room

and a physician who interprets the neuromonitoring data throughout the surgery.

Another very significant feature I observed was that a minimum of anti-biotic was used.

Moreover, sufficient doses of pain killer, a derivative of morphine, which is allowed in USA, was

used, keeping the pain from surgery at a minimum. I gathered that the thinking in medical system

in USA is to keep the patient on the top of pain so that the patient is not distracted because of

pain. So, even after I gained consciousness, I did not feel much pain from the surgery. I was released

from the hospital 07/08/2025.

After the surgery, a patient's risks of falling increases considerably. Therefore, utmost care is
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taken to keep the patients safe. Preventing falls is one of the main goals of a hospital, and as such,

assistance is provided for all activities right from getting up from the bed, walking with walker,

going to toilet etc. A week after release from the hospital, personal from homecare team comprising

of physical and occupational therapists visited the residence twice a week and instructed and

assisted in doing some standing exercises, upper body exercises, finger and thumb movements,

writing exercises as well as using the walker in correct posture and climbing and getting down

from stairs. This continued till second week of September, 2025. Thereafter, actual physiotherapy

was started at Presbyterian Physio Therapy Centre from 18/09/25. A total of 13 physical therapy

sessions were prescribed which would continue up to middle of November, 2025. It may be stated

that post-surgery care and physical therapy are considered of utmost importance for recovery of

a patient.

After the surgery, appointment for first post-operative check-up was given with a Physician

Assistant on 05/09/25. Another follow up appointment for post-operative check-up is scheduled,

three months after surgery, on 13/11/25 with a Clinical Nurse Practitioner. Here, I may add that

nurses play a very important role in the medical system in USA and there are some posts like

Nurse Practitioners, Physician Assistants etc. which are not available in India.

In conclusion, I may add that though apparently the medical system in the USA looks much

better, it is catering to a population of only about 341 million as against a population of 1400

million in India. So, the system of shared decision making may not at all be practicable in India.

-----XXX-----
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It was the year everything changed. We were the Class X batch, entrenched and confident

masters of our own small universe in Sainik School. Then, history arrived: the first-ever Class IX

admissions. The new recruits were younger, nervous, and lacked the rigid, years-long indoctrination

of the system.

The incident was minor-a clumsy power play, a shove too hard, a few shouted words-but to

Headmaster Col S K Verma, it was a breach of discipline.

He walked into our classroom, and the air immediately thickened. He was a man who did

not need to shout; his voice, low and precise, was far more effective at tightening the knot in your

stomach. He demanded to know who was involved in the bullying of the Class IX newbie.

Silence. It was the heavy, unyielding silence that only a military boarding school could forge.

Batch unity was our unwritten constitution, more sacred than the flag. For nearly an hour, he

subjected us to his unwavering gaze, moving from boy to boy, but the collective wall held firm. He

left, frustrated.

Sixty agonizing minutes later, he returned. This time, there was no interrogation. He walked

directly to the four boys involved and named them, possessing proof we could not comprehend.

As the culprits shuffled out, confused, and beaten, the Headmaster turned, not to the remaining

class, but to a single figure standing stiffly by the window: Heman*.

"This young man," Col Verma stated, his voice ringing with fierce approval, "has displayed

the courage of conviction. He upheld the truth, even when the entire weight of his peers was

against him."

In that moment, Heman was celebrated by the authority, but in the eyes of the Class X

batch, he had been branded. He was a traitor.

The ostracization was immediate and total. Fifty-nine boys acted as if Heman simply did not

exist. The social contract was irrevocably broken.But Heman was my bed neighbour. The shared,

cramped space of the dormitory meant I was the last sliver of human contact he had. Maybe it

was pity, or just the necessity of co-existence, but I was the only one who still spoke to him.

As the Class 10 Board exams approached, the pressure became unbearable. During evening

prep time, while everyone else was hunched over their lamps, Heman would sometimes drift

over to my bed. He would either slump down and appear to doze, or talk to me in low whispers

Batch Unity Vs. The Courage of Conviction
Dr Sailesh Sarmah, Er.

2585/ Lohit

OUR ABC ACADEMY, Tinsukia, Assam
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about his inability to study or concentrate, saying his mind just went blank when he looked at the

physics formulas. I would encourage him to study and move ahead, reassuring him that things

would be normal once time passed. This quiet, passive disruption became a normal process during

my study time.

We took the Boards. The results came. Heman had scored roughly five percent more than

me. I was genuinely thrilled, believing he had found the grit to overcome his social punishment.

He left shortly after, choosing another school for Class XI.

Then, in Class XI, I recounted the entire saga to Indrajeet Da. I told him how Heman used to

struggle and how I encouraged him during my prep time.

Indrajeet Da stopped me mid-sentence. He did not laugh, didn't even crack a smile. He just

fixed me with a gaze that held the profound, crushing weight of truth-a look that instantly made

my stomach drop because I knew, instinctively, I had missed everything. The silence in the room

was sudden and absolute.

"Hemanwas not struggling to study when he came to you, man." Indrajeet Da finally said,

his voice dropping to a low, intense whisper. "During prep time, when you were studying and the

whole batch was conscious, he used that casual talk with you, or even that desperate attempt to

sleep, as a shield. It was the only way he could stand being awake, forcing himself to focus on

something that wasn't the silence of their scorn."

He paused, letting the silence settle like concrete dust, then leaned closer, his eyes intent as

he delivered the final, devastating blow.

"You need to understand: when the dorm went completely silent, when the absolute last

light went out and everyone, including you, was deep asleep? That's when Heman started his

day. He would wake up, right there in the room, and study throughout the night. He was not

failing; he was enduring the loneliness just long enough to study and win his battle alone."

It was a staggering revelation. All that time, I thought I was the mentor helping a struggling

boy study, while he was disrupting my prep time because the shame and isolation made it

impossible for him to sleep. He was not weak; he was a machine of sheer endurance, surviving a

relentless, lonely schedule and succeeding despite us all.

I felt a sudden, profound pity for my own naivety that day. I had entirely missed the measure

of the man next to me, offering empty words of encouragement when he was already exhibiting

the toughest courage of all: the quiet, desperate courage of a boy who chose isolation to uphold

a principle, and who still found the will to win.

* Heman = Name Changed to protect Identity.

-----XXX-----



44

BRIDGE:2025

Void

Ananya Barman
Daughter of Girija Barman

Roll No. 1438/ Lohit

Often I find myself empty

I forget who am I

Why is this heart even beating

The cold hands

The numb eyes

The lump formed in my throat

And something in me dies

All the rainbow colour

Seems to be grey

While I lost myself

I just sit , gaze and pray

When the feet stops

When the mind blows

Instead of tears the blood drops

The strangling fauces

The ghost of the past

I hold on a rope

That breaks apart

-----XXX-----

On the raising day of Sainik School Goalpara

(SSG), moulding young sainiks since 12 Nov'

1964.

Salutations
Loken Das

1704/ Lohit/ 1982-89

Salute SSG on raising day.

Every 12 November I salute you.

I salute the spirit of 'Sarva Me Sadhyam'

Everything is possible.

The spirit ingrained, we try and put best of our

effort to whatever we do..

We succeed not because we always do best but

because we accept even failure with grace

and then strive to overcome,

give the best and try for the best.

For,

we were taught to be sainiks in spirit

whether we don the uniform or not.

We value the spirit of 'we'

in work, home, friends......

that spirit, be one among those you are with,

that sense of belonging.

Being forthright and honest is the format of life

we are fitted in to,

the spirit that sees us through.

But for being chiseled by you

O my alma mater

I would have been a lost soul.

It's for you that the spirit lives on

marching past the hurdles of life

The spirit of Sarba Me Sadhyam....

Saluting the Red and Green Flag.

-----XXX-----
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Have you ever thought about your waste today, turning into treasure tomorrow?

Well, today I will take you on a journey to explore how waste can truly become a treasure.

What if I told you the trash we simply toss away isn't really trash, but a diamond still hidden

under the layers? Like diamonds that just need a little digging and cleaning, the trash we throw

away just needs a little creativity and imagination. In this often-polluted world, a spark of

imagination and a sense of responsibility can have a huge impact.

The possibilities range from recycling plastics into stylish décor to converting kitchen waste

into compost for gardens. Turning waste into wealth is not only about saving our planet; it's also

about reimagining the world we live in, making it better.

Waste is not just rubbish-it's a treasure waiting to be discovered. Simple actions like

composting, recycling, reusing, and donating old items can save the Earth by reducing what we

throw away. These remaining efforts can bring about big changes in the world. Organic waste can

be composted. Plastics can be recycled and reused. Simple actions like throwing trash in the

dustbin, segregating dry and wet waste, or even reusing materials can significantly affect the

environment. We should turn our pollution into prosperity and protect our world for the future

generations to come.

"The journey of waste to wealth takes just one mindful choice." Are you ready to make it?

-----XXX-----

Waste to Wealth

Cdt. ReshteenaMaheen Zaman
Class: 6B

D/O: Muid Zaman Ahmed

Roll No: 3238, Udaygiri
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ASSAM IS A DRY STATE
Col. Jagadish Chandra Kakati (383)

In Sainik School Goalpara we took
admission in 1979. Younger boys reached
Mornoi for the first time away from home. Not
everyone was comfortable and we all were
struggling to cope with the school routine. In
1986 we passed the higher secondary and at
that time we were reluctant to go home. School
farewell was hard for all of us.

Major I. R. Handa was our headmaster for
few years and used to take our English classes.
He was a very strict and disciplined officer.
Inside the classroom he was a good teacher and
a very different person. He used to teach us
many different aspects of life. "Seventeen
Oranges" is a chapter which tells about a boy
who loved oranges. He was caught stealing
oranges and was forced to eat every bit of all
the oranges to evade arrest,never to eat orange
again.

One day Maj Inder Raj Handa explained
to us about God. He told that as a blind person
can not appreciate the beautiful colours of life
so we may not feel the presence of Him if we
lack the receptor. As a young boy we
understood his way of expressing the whole
thing.

Now as I have joined medical profession
and as a doctor it's important to appreciate
God. There are many people who believe and
there's nothing wrong in the trust. Faith is a
good component to heal and infuse confidence
in self. I personally feel that spiritual knowledge
should be inculcated in young generation to
make them better human beings.

-----XXX-----

God and Us
Dr Pinaki Chakravarty

1335 Lachit house

Prof and Head

Department of Pharmacology

Tezpur Medical College and Hospital, Assam

Ph- 9957198505It was in 1968 when I was studying in class

VIII. We were in Junior Wing then. Those days,

there was a Reading Room in the quadrangle

where Assembly was held, somewhere in one

corner. We used to sit there and read

newspapers and magazines in the evenings.

One such evening I was spending time

there sometime before dinner. I was perhaps

alone, if I remember correctly. During the

previous week, we had seen the movie 'Ram

Aur Shyam', which had been released in the

year 1967. There was a popular song in the

movie with the opening lyrics, "Main hoon saqi,

tu hai sharabi sharabi……'', sung on the screen

by Dilip Kumar and Waheda Rahman. It was a

popular song then, at least for me since I was

singing only the first six words that I knew,

rather loudly.

Just then, two or three teachers happened

to be walking along the verandah, on their way

to the dining hall. One of them was Mr. VV Dixit,

our Hindi teacher (Incidentally, his favourite

prayer in the Assembly was, 'Veena… vadini var

de…'). When he heard me singing this 'Main

hoon saqi', he stood near the door and said,

"Jagadish! Do you know, Assam is a dry state?''

 At that time I did not know the meaning

of 'Dry State' and I of course could not ask him.

I was flabbergasted and simply stood there,

with my eyes lowered. It was many years later

that I came to know the implication of 'Dry

State'.

-----XXX-----
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∆¸øÚfl¡ ¶≥®˘1 Ê√œªÚ - Œ1±˜LöÚ –
Œ¸Ã1ˆ¬ ¬ı1À·±˝√√“±˝√◊

Œ1±˘ Ú— – 2136

Œ˘±ø˝√√Ó¬ ˝√√±Î◊¬‰¬
1985 - 1992

Œfl¡˝√◊ø√Ú˜±Ú1 ’±·ÀÓ¬ ˜1˜1 ’±ÀÚ±ª±1 √±í1 ¬Û1± ˝√√Í¬±» ŒÙ¬±Ú ¤È¬± ¬Û±À˘“±º ŒÙ¬±ÚÀÈ¬± ¬Û±˝√◊ ’±‰¬ø1Ó¬
∆˝√√øÂ√À˘“±, øfl¡˚˛ ¬ı± ŒÙ¬±Ú fl¡ø1À˘/ ’±¢∂˝√√Ó¬ ŒÙ¬±ÚÀÈ¬± Òø1À˘“± -

– Œ˝√√À~± ’±ÀÚ±ª±1 √±, øfl¡ ‡¬ı1∑
– ˆ¬±˘º ŒÓ¬±˜±fl¡ ¤È¬± fl¡±1ÌÓ¬ ŒÙ¬±Ú fl¡ø1À˘“±º
– fl¡›“fl¡º øfl¡˚˛ ¬ı± fl¡ø1À˘∑
– Ó≈¬ø˜ Œ˘‡±-Œ˜˘± fl¡1± ˜±Ú≈˝√√º øfl¡¬ı± Œ˘‡± ¤È¬± ø√˚˛±, ’±˜±1 ëø¬ıËÊ√í Œ˜·±øÊ√Ú‡Ú1 ¬ı±À¬ıº
– øÍ¬fl¡ ’±ÀÂ√ ˝√√í¬ı, Œ‰¬©Ü± fl¡À1“±º
¤˝√◊ ¬ı≈ø˘ ∆fl¡ ’±ÀÚ±ª±1 √±í1 ŒÙ¬±ÚÀÈ¬± fl¡È¬± ·í˘º
¤øÓ¬˚˛± Œ˘Í¬± ˘±ø·˘, øfl¡ ¬ı± Œ˘À‡“±/ ’±øÊ√fl¡±ø˘ Œ˘‡±-Œ˜˘± fl¡ø˜ ∆·ÀÂ√º
ˆ¬±ø¬ıÀ˚˛˝√◊ Œ¬Û±ª± Ú±˝√◊, øfl¡ ¬ı± Œ˘À‡“±∑
¤˝√◊ ¸˜˚˛ø‡øÚ ’¸˜1 ø˝√√˚˛±1 ’±˜Í≈¬ Ê√≈ø¬ıÚ1 ¸˜˚˛º ‰¬±ø1›Ù¬±À˘ ¤È¬±˝√◊ fl¡Ô± - Ê√≈ø¬ıÚ1 ˜‘Ó≈¬…1 Ú…±˚˛

˘±À·º #JusticeForZubeenGarg Œù≠±·±Ú ’±fl¡±À˙-¬ıÓ¬±À˝√√º ¸fl¡À˘± ¸˜˚˛ÀÓ¬ Ê√≈ø¬ıÚ1 ‰¬‰¬«±º øÈ¬.øˆ¬
‡≈ø˘À˘ Ê√≈ø¬ıÚ1 ·±Ú ¬ı± ˜‘Ó≈¬…1 øfl¡¬ı± ÚÓ≈¬Ú ‡¬ı1 ’±ÀÂ√ ŒÚøfl¡, Ó¬±Àfl¡ Ê√Ú±1 Œfl¡ÃÓ”¬˝√√˘º ˜±ÀÚ fl¡í¬ıÕ˘ ·íÀ˘,
˜Ú1 øˆ¬Ó¬1Ó¬ ’Ú¬ı1ÀÓ¬ Ê√≈ø¬ıÚº ’±˜±1 ¶≥®˘1 ˘·ÀÓ¬± Ê√≈ø¬ıÚ Ê√øÎ¬ˇÓ¬ ∆˝√√ ’±ÀÂ√º ŒÓ¬›“ ’±˜±1 ¶≥®˘Õ˘ ∆·
’Ú≈á¬±Ú ¬Ûø1À¬ı˙Ú fl¡ø1øÂ√˘ ’±1n∏ Œ¸±Ì±˘œ Ê√˚˛ôLœ1 ¸˜˚˛Ó¬ ’±˜±1 ¶≥®˘1 ·œÓ¬ ë’¸˜, ’¸˜í ŒÓ¬›“1 fl¡FÓ¬
õ∂±Ì ¬Û±˝√◊ Î◊¬øÍ¬øÂ√˘º

Œ¸ √̋◊fl¡±1ÀÌ ¤¬ı±1 ˆ¬±ø¬ıÀ˘± Ê√≈ø¬ıÚfl¡ ∆˘ øfl¡¬ı± ¤È¬± Œ˘‡±1 Œ‰¬©Ü± fl¡À1“± ŒÚøfl¡/ ’±Àfl¡Ã ø¬ÛÂ√Ó¬ ˆ¬±ø¬ıÀ “̆±,
Ú±˝√◊ ∆¸øÚfl¡ ¶≥®˘1 ¬Û≈1øÌ ø√Ú1 fl¡Ô±Àfl¡ Œ1±˜LöÚ fl¡À1“±º

∆¸øÚfl¡ ¶≥®˘1 Ú±˜ÀÈ¬± qøÚÀ˘˝√◊ ‰¬fl≈¡1 ’±·Ó¬ ¬ıU fl¡Ô± ¬ı± ‘√˙… ˆ¬“±ø˝√√ ’±À˝√√º Œfl¡ÀÚÕfl¡ Œ˜±1 ∆¸øÚfl¡
¶≥®˘Ó¬ ¬ÛÏ¬ˇ±1 Œ¸Ãˆ¬±·… ∆˝√√øÂ√˘, Ó¬±Ó¬ øfl¡ fl¡ø1À˘“±...... øfl¡˜±Ú Œ˚ ¶ú‘øÓ¬....// Œ¸˝√◊ ¶ú‘øÓ¬À¬ı±1 ∆˘À˚˛ Ê√œªÚÓ¬
’±&ª±˝√◊ ∆· ’±ÀÂ√± ’±1n∏ ’±øÊ√ Œ¸˝√◊ ¶ú‘øÓ¬À1 Œfl¡˝√◊ø‡˘±˜±Ú ¬Û±Ó¬ ˘≈øÈ¬˚˛±˝√◊ Œ¸˝√◊ ’Ó¬œÓ¬Õ˘ ’±Àfl¡Ã ‚”ø1 ˚±¬ı
ø¬ı‰¬±ø1ÀÂ√“±º

1984 ‰¬Ú1 Œfl¡±ÀÚ±¬ı± ¤È¬± ø√Ú1 fl¡Ô±º
 Œ√Î◊¬Ó¬±˝√◊ ’øÙ¬‰¬1 ¬Û1± ’±ø˝√√ Œ˜±fl¡ ¸≈øÒÀ˘ -
– ∆¸øÚfl¡ ¶≥®˘Ó¬ ¬ÛøÏ¬ˇ¬ıÕ˘ ˚±ø¬ı ŒÚøfl¡∑
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– fl¡íÓ¬ ’±ÀÂ√ ∆¸øÚfl¡ ¶≥®˘∑
˜˝√◊ ’±‰¬ø1Ó¬ ∆˝√√ ¸≈øÒøÂ√À˘“±, fl¡±1Ì Œ¸˝√◊ ¸˜˚˛Õ˘ ˜˝√◊ ∆¸øÚfl¡ ¶≥®˘1 Ú±À˜˝√◊ qÚ± Ú±øÂ√À˘“±º
– Œ·±ª±˘¬Û±1±Ó¬º ‡≈¬ı Î¬±„√√1 ¶≥®˘º Ó¬±Ó¬ ¬ÛøÏ¬ˇÀ˘ ’±·Õ˘ ’±ø˜« ’øÙ¬‰¬±1 ˝√√í¬ı ¬Û±ø1ø¬ıº
Œ¸˝√◊¸˜˚˛Ó¬ ˜˝√◊ ’±ø˜« ¬Û±ø¬ıvfl¡ ¶≥®˘ Ú±À1eœÓ¬ ¬ÛøÏ¬ˇ ’±øÂ√À˘“±º Œ√Î◊¬Ó¬±1 fl¡Ô± qøÚ ˆ¬±À˘± ˘±ø·øÂ√˘

’±1n∏ ˆ¬À˚˛± ˘±ø·øÂ√˘º ˜ÚÀÓ¬ ˆ¬±ø¬ıÀ˘± Œ√Î◊¬Ó¬±1 ˜ÚÓ¬ ˝√√Í¬±» ∆¸øÚfl¡ ¶≥®˘1 fl¡Ô± Œfl¡ÀÚÕfl¡ ’±ø˝√√˘Ø ’˘¬Û
ø¬ÛÂ√Ó¬ Î◊¬1˝√√œ ·Â√1 ›1ÀÈ¬± ›˘±˘º Œ√Î◊¬Ó¬± Œ¸˝√◊ ¸˜˚˛Ó¬ Ú±À1eœ ¸±Ó¬·±›“1 222 ¤.ø¬ı.’.øÎ¬ [¤Îƒ¬ˆ¬±k
Œ¬ıÂ√ ’ø√«ÀÚ øÎ¬À¬Û±] ’øÙ¬‰¬Ó¬ ‰¬±fl¡ø1 fl¡ø1øÂ√˘ ’±1n∏ Œ¸˝√◊ø√Ú± Œ√Î◊¬Ó¬±1 ’øÙ¬‰¬Õ˘ ∆¸øÚfl¡ ¶≥®˘1 Œ˝√√Î¬˜±©Ü±1
Œ˜Ê√1 ’±˝√◊.’±1 ˝√√±µ± ’±ø˝√√øÂ√˘º Œ√Î◊¬Ó¬±1 ¬Û≈1øÌ ø‰¬Ú±øfl¡º Œ√Î◊¬Ó¬±˝√◊ Ú±À1eœÕ˘ ¬ı√ø˘ ∆˝√√ ’˝√√±1 ’±·ÀÓ¬
˜˝√√±1±©Ü™1 ¬Û≈ÀÚÓ¬ Œ˜Ê√1 ’±˝√◊.’±1 ˝√√±µ±1 ˘·Ó¬ ¤Àfl¡È¬±  ’øÙ¬‰¬ÀÓ¬ ‰¬±fl¡ø1 fl¡ø1øÂ√˘º Œ¸˝√◊ Œ˚±·¸≈SÕ˘ Œ˜±1
∆¸øÚfl¡ ¶≥®˘Ó¬ Œ˚±·√±Ú1 fl¡Ô±ÀÈ¬± ›˘±˘º Ó¬±1 ø¬ÛÂ√Ó¬ Ê√œªÚ1 ·øÓ¬ ¸˘øÚ ˝√√í˘º ‚1Ó¬ ˜±À˚˛ ¬ıÀÚ±ª± ‡±√…1
Œ¸±ª±√1 ¬Û1± Œ˝√√±À©Ü˘1 ‡±√…1 Œ¸±ª±√ ˘¬ı ˘·± ˝√í˘º

1985 ‰¬Ú1 ¤È¬± ø√ÚÓ¬ ˜±Â√À‡±ª±1 ¬Û1± ¤.¤Â√.øÈ¬.ø‰¬ ¬ı±ÀÂ√À1 ∆¸øÚfl¡ ¶≥®˘Õ˘ õ∂Ô˜ ˚±S± ’±1y ∆ √̋√øÂ√̆ º
¶≥®˘ ∆· ¬Û±˝√◊ ¬ı1 ˆ¬˚˛ ˘±ø·øÂ√˘º ˝√◊˜±Ú Î¬±„√√1 ¶≥®˘/ ¶≥®˘1 Œ˜˝√◊Ú Œ·È¬1 ¬Û1± ¶≥®˘1 ˆ¬ªÚÀÈ¬± Œ√‡±˝√◊ Ú±¬Û±˚˛º
¶≥®˘1 ¸ij≈‡ÀÓ¬ ¬ı±Â√1 ¬Û1± Ú±ø˜øÂ√À˘±º Ó¬±1 ¬Û1± ˝√√ã-’˘  ’±1n∏ ¬∏C±—fl¡ √±ø„√√ √±ø„√√ ’øˆ¬˜Ú≈… ˝√√±Î◊¬Â√Õ˘
’±ø˝√√øÂ√À˘“±º ’øˆ¬˜Ú≈… ˝√√±Î◊¬Í¬ ’±ø˝√√ õ∂Ô˜ Œ√‡± ∆˝√√øÂ√˘ ˙fl¡Ó¬ ‰¬±¬Û1Õfl¡ ˜±Ú≈˝√√ ¤·1±fl¡œfl¡º ø¬ÛÂ√Õ˘ ˘·1À¬ı±À1
øÚfl¡ÀÚ˜ ë˜øÓ¬ Œ˜Î¬±˜í ø√øÂ√˘º ’±‰¬˘ Ú±˜ ’±øÂ√˘ ø1Ú± 1±Ìœ 1˚˛ Œ˜˜º ŒÓ¬À‡Ó¬ Œ˝√√±À©Ü˘1 ª±À√«Ú ’±øÂ√˘º
ŒÓ¬À‡ÀÓ¬ ¬∏C±—fl¡Ó¬ øfl¡ øfl¡ ¬ıd øÚøÂ√À˘“±, Œ¸˝√◊À¬ı±1 ¤¬Û√-¤¬Û√ ∆fl¡ ¤‡Ú ø˘©Ü1 ˘·Ó¬ ¸fl¡À˘± ¬ıd ø˜˘±˝√◊
‰¬±˝√◊øÂ√˘º Œ˜±fl¡ 1+˜ Ú•§1 Ù¬±˝√◊ˆ¬Ó¬ ø¬ıÂ√Ú± ¤‡Ú ø√˚˛± ∆˝√√øÂ√˘º Œ˝√√±À©Ü˘ÀÈ¬±1 øˆ¬Ó¬1Ó¬ 1+˜ Ú•§1 Ù¬±˝√◊ˆ¬ÀÈ¬±Àª
Î¬±„√√1º ’±˜±1 1n∏˜Ó¬ øfl¡Ê√±øÚ ‰¬ø~˙Ê√Ú˜±Ú ˘í1± ’±øÂ√˘º ˆ¬±˘Õfl¡ ˜ÚÓ¬ ¬Û1± Ú±˝√◊º ˘·1À¬ı±1 Œ˜±1 øÚø‰¬Ú±
¤Àfl¡˝√◊, ˜±ÀÚ ¸1n∏ ¸1n∏ ˘í1±º ’¸˜1 ˝√◊˜”11 ¬Û1± ø¸˜”1Õ˘ ¸fl¡À˘± Í¬±˝√◊1 ¬Û1± ¬ÛøÏ¬ˇ¬ıÕ˘ ’±ø˝√√ÀÂ√º ’¸˜1
Î◊¬¬Ûø1 ø¬ı˝√√±1, Î◊¬M√1 õÀ√˙, ’h õ∂À√˙, Ú±·±À˘G, ’1n∏Ì±‰¬˘ õ∂À√˙, øÂ√ø!¡˜, ˜øÌ¬Û≈1, Œ˜‚±˘˚˛, ø˜ÀÊ√±1±˜
’±ø√ Í¬±˝√◊1 ¬Û1±› ¬ÛøÏ¬ˇ¬ıÕ˘ ’±ø˝√√ÀÂ√º ø¬ÛÂ√Õ˘ Œ√ø‡À˘“± ˆ”¬È¬±Ú1 ¬Û1±› ¬ÛøÏ¬ˇ¬ıÕ˘ ’±ø˝√√ÀÂ√º ’±˜±1 1+∏˜Ó¬ ≈√È¬±
˜±Ú Œ¬ıÂ√ ‰¬±¬Û1 ˘í1± ’±øÂ√˘º Ú±˜Àfl¡˝√◊È¬± ¤øÓ¬˚˛± Úfl¡›“, Ú˝√√íÀ˘ ˘±Ê√ ¬Û±¬ıº ø¸˝√√“ÀÓ¬ ’±˜±1 1+˜1 √Ê√«±1
Ufl¡ÀÈ¬± Ï≈¬øfl¡ Ú±¬Û±˝√◊øÂ√˘ Œ¸˝√◊¬ı±À¬ı 1±øÓ¬ √Ê√«±1 Ufl¡ ˜±ø1¬ıÕ˘ ˜±Ú± fl¡ø1øÂ√˘, fl¡±1Ì 1±øÓ¬ Œ¬Û‰¬±¬ı fl¡ø1¬ıÕ˘ ˚±¬ı
˘±ø·¬ı ¬Û±À1Ø ’±ø˜ øfl¡c √Ê√«±1 Ufl¡ ˜±ø1 ∆ÔøÂ√À˘± ’±1n∏ ø¸˝√√“Ó¬ ≈√˝√◊È¬±˝√◊ ˜±Ê√ øÚ˙± √Ê√«±1 Ufl¡ ‡≈ø˘¬ı ŒÚ±ª±ø1
√Ê√«±1 øfl¡Ú±1ÀÓ¬ Œ¬Û‰¬±¬ı fl¡ø1 ø√øÂ√˘º ˘À· ˘À· ’±ø˜ ˘±˝√◊È¬ ;˘±˝√◊ ø¸˝√√“Ó¬fl¡ ˘±Ê√ ø√øÂ√À˘“±º ˘·1 ’±1n∏
≈√È¬±˜±ÀÚ ’±Àfl¡Ã 1±øÓ¬ ø¬ı‰¬Ú±ÀÓ¬ Œ¬Û‰¬±¬ı fl¡ø1øÂ√˘º ¤ÀÚÕfl¡ ¬ıU ’±À˜±√Ê√Úfl¡ ‚È¬Ú± ‚øÈ¬øÂ√˘º

’øˆ¬˜Ú≈… ˝√√±Î◊¬‰¬1 Â≈√¬Û±1 ’±øÂ√˘ ø¬ı.ø‰¬ √±¸ Â√±1º ŒÓ¬À‡Ó¬ ˆ¬±˘ Ú±È¬…fl¡±1 ’±øÂ√˘ ’±1n∏ ŒÓ¬À‡ÀÓ¬ ¶≥®˘Ó¬
¬ıUÓ¬ Ú±È¬fl¡ ø˘ø‡øÂ√̆  ’±1n∏ ¬Ûø1‰¬˘Ú±› fl¡ø1øÂ√̆ º ŒÓ¬À‡Ó¬1 Ú±È¬fl¡ ’¸˜1 w±˜…˜±Ì øÔÀ ˛̊È¬±1 ¬Û±øÈ¬«À ˛̊› øÚøÂ√̆ º
¬ı±1n∏ ˚± ˝√√›fl¡ ’±ø˜ Â√±1Õ˘ ¬ı1 ˆ¬˚˛ fl¡ø1øÂ√À˘“±º ŒÓ¬À‡ÀÓ¬ ‡„√√Ó¬ ’±˜±fl¡ ë‰≈¬“ª1í ¬ı≈ø˘ ·±ø˘ ¬Û±ø1øÂ√˘º

˘±À˝√√ ˘±À˝√√ ¶≥®˘1 øÚ˚˛˜1 ˘·Ó¬ ˜˝√◊ øÚÊ√Àfl¡ ‡±¬Û ‡≈ª±¬ıÕ˘ Œ‰¬©Ü± fl¡ø1 ·íÀ˘“±º 1±øÓ¬¬Û≈ª± ø¬Û.øÈ¬Õ˘
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˚±¬ıÕ˘ Œ √̋√±À©Ü˘1 ª±À√«Ú ˜øÓ¬ Œ˜Î¬±À˜ ¸√±À ˛̊ 1±øÓ¬¬Û≈ª± Ê√·± √̋◊ ø√øÂ√̆ º ¤ÀÚÕfl¡ 1±øÓ¬¬Û≈ª±1 ¬Û1± 1±øÓ¬ Œfl¡ÀÚÕfl¡
∆˝√√ ˚±˚˛ ·À˜˝√◊ Ú±¬Û±˝√◊øÂ√À˘±º ’Ú¬ı1ÀÓ¬ ¬ı…ô¶Ó¬±º øfl¡¬ı± ¤È¬± ˚ø√ Œ˙¯∏ ∆˝√√ÀÂ√ Œ¬ıÀ˘· øfl¡¬ı± ¤È¬± ’±1y ∆˝√√
˚±˚˛º ˜±ÀÚ 1±øÓ¬¬Û≈ª±1 ¬ı…±˚˛±˜ ˚ø√ Œ˙¯∏ ∆˝√√ÀÂ√ ˘À· ˘À· Î¬±˝√◊øÚ— ˝√√í˘Ó¬ Œ¬ıËfl¡Ù¬±©Ü ’±1y, Ó¬±1 ø¬ÛÂ√Ó¬ ¶≥®˘Ó¬
˜øÌ«— ¤ÀÂ√•§ƒ˘œ, øÚ˚˛˜œ˚˛± flv¡±Â√, ≈√¬Û1œ˚˛±1 ’±˝√√±1, ’˘¬Û øÊ√1øÌ, Œ‡˘± Ò”˘±, Œõ∂¬Û È¬±˝√◊˜, 1±øÓ¬1 ’±˝√√±1,
Ú±˝√◊È¬ ¤ÀÂ√•§̆ œ ’±1n∏ 1±øÓ¬ √˝√√ ¬ıÊ√±Ó¬ ˘±˝√◊È¬ ’Ù¬- ˜±ÀÚ ø√ÚÀÈ¬± Œ˙ ∏̄º ¶≥®˘1 ¶ú1Ìœ ˛̊ ¬ıU fl¡Ô±˝√◊ ’±ÀÂ√ ø˚À¬ı±1
˜˝√◊ ˝√◊øÓ¬˜ÀÒ… ø˘ø‡ÀÂ√“±º

¤ √̋◊¬ı±1 ˜ √̋◊ ¶ú‘øÓ¬ø‡øÚ ’˘¬Û ‰¬ ≈̃Õfl¡ ø˘ø‡¬ıÕ˘ ›˘± √̋◊ÀÂ√±º ’±À¬Û±Ú±À˘±Àfl¡ Ó¬±1 ’±·1ø‡øÚ øÚÀÊ√ ’Ú≈̃ ±Ú
fl¡ø1¬ı ¬Û±ø1¬ıº

1. ŒÈ¬¬ı≈˘ ŒÈ¬øÚÂ√ Œ‡˘ –
∆¸øÚfl¡ ¶≥®˘1 õ∂ÀÓ¬…fl¡ÀÈ¬± ˝√√±Î◊¬Â√ÀÓ¬ ŒÈ¬¬ı≈˘ ŒÈ¬øÚÂ√1 1+˜ ’±ÀÂ√º ŒÓ¬ÀÚÕfl¡ ’øˆ¬˜Ú≈… ˝√√±Î◊¬Â√Ó¬ Ê√œªÚ1

õ∂Ô˜ ŒÈ¬¬ı≈˘ ŒÈ¬øÚÂ√1 ¬ıÎ¬«‡Ú ˝√◊˜±Ú ›‰¬11 ¬Û1± Œ√ø‡øÂ√À˘“±º ˘·1 ¬ıUÓ¬fl¡ Œ√ø‡À˘“± ¸≈µ1Õfl¡ Œ‡ø˘¬ı ¬Û±À1
øfl¡c ˘·1À¬ı±11 ¸1˝√√ ¸—‡…fl¡ Œ‡ø˘¬ı Ú±Ê√±ÀÚ- ø˚À¬ı±1 ·±›“1 ¬Û1± ’±ø˝√√øÂ√˘, ¬ı± ŒÓ¬ÀÚfl≈¡ª± ø¬ıÀ˙¯∏ ¸≈ø¬ıÒ±
Œ¬Û±ª± Ú±øÂ√˘º ’±˜±1 Œ‡ø˘¬ıÕ˘ ˜Ú ∆·øÂ√˘ øfl¡c ø˚À¬ı±À1 Ê√±øÚøÂ√˘ ¬ı± øÚÊ√Àfl¡ Œ¬ıøÂ√ ¶ú±È¬« ¬ı≈ø˘ ˆ¬±ø¬ıøÂ√˘
ø¸˝√√“ÀÓ¬ ’±˜±fl¡ Œ‡ø˘¬ı øÚø√øÂ√˘º Œ¸˝√◊fl¡±1ÀÌ ’±ø˜ 1±øÓ¬ Œ√ø1Õfl¡ ¬ı± ŒÈ¬¬ı≈˘ ŒÈ¬øÚÂ√ 1+˜ÀÈ¬± ‡±ø˘ ¬Û±À˘˝√◊
Œ‡˘ø¬ıÒ ’Ú≈˙œ˘Ú fl¡ø1øÂ√À˘“±º ˘±À˝√√ ˘±À˝√√ ˘·1 ¬ıUÀÓ¬˝√◊ ŒÈ¬¬ı≈˘ ŒÈ¬øÚÂ√ Œ‡ø˘¬ıÕ˘ ø˙øfl¡À˘º

2. ø‰¬ÀÚ˜± Œ‰¬±ª± –
¤¬ı±1 ¶≥®˘Ó¬ Œfl¡±ÀÚ±¬ı± ¤È¬± ø‰¬øÚ ˛̊1 ˝√√±Î◊¬‰¬1 ˝√√±Î◊¬Â√ ŒÎ¬ ¬ı≈ø˘ øˆ¬.ø‰¬.’±1'Ó¬ ø‰¬ÀÚ˜± Œ√‡±˝√◊øÂ√˘º ’±˜±1

˘·1 ¬ıUÓ¬fl¡ fl¡íÀ˘ ˝√◊26± fl¡ø1À˘ ø‰¬ÀÚ˜± ‰¬±¬ı ¬Û±1±- øÈ¬fl¡È¬ fl¡±øÈ¬º Œ¸˝√◊¬ı±À¬ı ’±ø˜ ¬ıUÀÓ¬˝√◊ ’±¢∂˝√√œ ∆˝√√ ø‰¬ÀÚ˜±
‰¬±¬ıÕ˘ ·íÀ˘±º øfl¡c Ú±Ê√±ÀÚ± øfl¡ ˝√√í˘, ø‰¬ÀÚ˜± ‰¬±¬ıÕ˘ Œ˚±ª± ¸fl¡À˘±Àfl¡ ø‰¬ÀÚ˜± ‰¬±˝√◊ ’˝√√±1 ø¬ÛÂ√ÀÓ¬ Œ˝√√±À©Ü˘1
øÙ¬ãÕ˘ ˜±øÓ¬À˘ ’±1n∏ ¬ıUÓ¬ ˙±øô¶ ø√À˘º ˙±øô¶ ø˝√√‰¬±À¬Û øÙ¬ã1 ‰¬±ø1›Ù¬±À˘ ¬ıUÓ¬ ¬Û±fl¡ Œ√Ãø1¬ıÕ˘ ø√À˘
Ó¬±1 ›¬Ûø1 ÙË¬· Ê√±•Û, ÙË¬∞I◊ Œ1±˘ ’±ø√ ø√À˘º ø‰¬ÀÚ˜± Œ‰¬±ª±1 ˆ”¬Ó¬ ¬ı±ø˝√√1 ∆˝√√ ·í˘º øfl¡c øfl¡˚˛ ˙±øô¶
ø√øÂ√˘ õ∂ÔÀ˜ ¬ı≈øÊ√¬ı ¬Û1± Ú±øÂ√À˘“± ø¬ÛÂ√Õ˘ ·˜ ¬Û±À˘“±, Œ¸˝√◊ ø‰¬ÀÚ˜±‡Ú Œ¬ı±À˘ ’±˜±1 ¬ı±À¬ı Ú±øÂ√˘, fl¡±1Ì
Ó¬±Ó¬ ≈√È¬±˜±Ú õ∂±5-¬ı˚˛¶®1 ‘√˙… ’±øÂ√˘º

3. ·Â√1 ¬Û±ÀÓ¬À1 ¬ıÀÚ±ª± ø¬ıøÎ¬ˇ Œ‡±ª± –
¤¬ı±1 ŒÂ√Àˆ¬ÚÓ¬ ¬ÛøÏ¬ˇ Ô±Àfl¡±ÀÓ¬ ’±˜±1 Œfl¡˝√◊È¬±˜±ÀÚ 1+˜1 ¸ij≈‡ÀÓ¬ Ôfl¡± ·Â√1 qfl¡±Ú ¬Û±ÀÓ¬À1 ø¬ıøÎ¬ˇ

¬ıÚ±˝√◊ ‡±˝√◊øÂ√À˘“±º ’±˜±1 ˘œÎ¬±1 ’±øÂ√˘ ˚Ó¬œÚ Ú±˜1 ˘·1 ¤Ê√Úº ¤˝√◊ fl¡±˜ÀÈ¬± ’±ø˜ Œfl¡˝√◊ø√Ú˜±Ú1 ¬Û1±
fl¡ø1 ’±øÂ√À˘“± øfl¡c Œfl¡±ÀÚ±¬ı±˝√◊ ¤˝√◊ fl¡Ô±ÀÈ¬± ˝√√±Î◊¬Â√ ˜±©Ü±1 Ù≈¬fl¡Ú Â√±1fl¡ ˘·±˝√◊ ø√øÂ√˘º ¤ø√Ú ‰¬±1 ˝√√Í¬±» ’±ø˝√√
’±˜±1 Œ·±ÀÈ¬ √̋◊ Œfl¡ √̋◊È¬±fl¡ ˆ¬±˘ fl¡±ÚÓ¬˘œ ˛̊± ‰¬1 Œfl¡ √̋◊È¬±˜±Ú ø√øÂ√̆ º Ó¬±1 ø¬ÛÂ√À1 ¬Û1± Œ¸ √̋◊ ’ˆ¬…±¸ÀÈ¬± ¤ø1øÂ√À “̆±º

4. øÂ√øÚ˚˛1 ˝√√±Î◊¬Â√ Œ˚±ª±1 ’øˆ¬:Ó¬± –
flv¡±Â√ ¤˝√◊È¬Ó¬ ˘·1À¬ı±1 Œ¬ıÀ˘· Œ¬ıÀ˘· ø‰¬øÚ˚˛1 ˝√√±Î◊¬Â√Ó¬ ˆ¬±·-ˆ¬±· ∆˝√√øÂ√˘ ’±1n∏ ŒÓ¬ÀÚÕfl¡ ˜˝√◊ ’±1n∏
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˘·1 Œfl¡˝√◊Ê√Ú˜±Ú Œ˘±ø˝√√Ó¬ ˝√√±Î◊¬Â√ ¬Û±À˘“±º ’Ô«±» Œ˜±1 Ê√œªÚ1 ¶ö±˚˛œ øÍ¬fl¡Ú± Œ˘±ø˝√√Ó¬ ˝√√±Î◊¬Â√ ∆˝√√ ¬Ûø1˘º
¤øÓ¬˚˛±› ¶≥®˘1 fl¡±À1±¬ı±fl¡ ˘· ¬Û±À˘ øÚÊ√1 ˝√√±Î◊¬‰¬ÀÈ¬± Œ˘±ø˝√√Ó¬ ˝√√±Î◊¬Â√ ¬ı≈ø˘À˚˛ Œfl¡±ª± ˝√√˚˛º ¤øÓ¬˚˛± fl¡Ô± ˝√√í˘,
øÂ√øÚ˚˛1 ˝√√±Î◊¬Â√ ’˝√√±1 ø¬ÛÂ√ÀÓ¬ õ∂Ô˜ Œª©Ü±Ì« Œfl¡∞I◊œÚÕ˘ Œ˚±ª±1 ¸≈ø¬ıÒ± ¬Û±˝√◊øÂ√À˘±º Œª©Ü±Ì« Œfl¡∞I◊œÚ øfl¡ ’±øÂ√˘
¶≥®˘1 ¸fl¡À˘±Àª Ê√±ÀÚº Ó¬±1 ¤· Œ1±˘ ’±1n∏ ‚≈&øÚ1 Ê√≈øÓ¬ ¤øÓ¬˚˛±› ˜≈‡Ó¬ ˘±ø· ’±ÀÂ√º

5. Œ·±ª±˘¬Û±1±Õ˘ Œ˚±ª±1 ëø˘¬ı±øÈ¬«í –
Œ˘±ø˝√√Ó¬ ˝√√±Î◊¬Â√Õ˘ ’˝√√±1 ø¬ÛÂ√Ó¬ õ∂Ô˜ ¶≥®˘1 ¬Û1± ¬ı±ø˝√√1, ˜±ÀÚ Œ·±ª±˘¬Û±1± ‰¬˝√√1Õ˘ ˚±¬ıÕ˘ ¸≈ø¬ıÒ±

¬Û±˝√◊øÂ√À “̆±º ˙øÚ¬ı±1 ’±1n∏ Œ√›¬ı±À1 ëø˘¬ı±øÈ¬«í ø˘©ÜÓ¬ Ú±˜ ø√ Œ·±ª±˘¬Û±1± ‰¬˝√√1Õ˘ ˚±¬ıÕ˘ ø√ ˛̊± ∆˝√√øÂ√˘º øfl¡˜±Ú
Œ˚ ¶£”¬øÓ¬«1 ’±øÂ√˘ Œ¸˝√◊ ø√ÚÀ¬ı±1Ø Œ·±ª±˘¬Û±1± ‰¬˝√√1 ∆· ¬ıÊ√±1 fl¡1±, ø‰¬ÀÚ˜± Œ‰¬±ª±, Œ˝√√±ÀÈ¬˘Ó¬ Œ‡±ª± ’±ø√
fl¡ø1 Œ·±ÀÈ¬˝√◊ ø√ÚÀÈ¬± fl¡È¬±˝√◊ ø√øÂ√À˘“±º

6. ˝√√±Î◊¬Â√ ŒÎ¬ –
’±˜±1 ø√ÚÓ¬ ë˝√√±Î◊¬Â√ ŒÎ¬íÀÈ¬± ¤È¬± Î¬±„√√1 Î◊¬»¸ ’±øÂ√˘º ˝√√±Î◊¬Â√ ŒÎ¬ ’±1y Œ˝√√±ª±1 ¤˜±˝√√ ’±·À1 ¬Û1±

’±˜±1 ·±Ó¬ Ó¬Ó¬ Ú±øÂ√˘º ˝√√±Î◊¬Â√ ŒÎ¬1 Œ‡˘±, Ú±È¬fl¡, ·±Ú1 ’Ú≈˙œ˘Úø¬ı˘±fl¡Ó¬ ¸√±˚˛ ¬ı…ô¶ ’±øÂ√À˘“±º ˝√√±Î◊¬Â√
ŒÎ¬1 Œ¸˝√◊ ø¬ıÀ˙¯∏ ø√ÚÀÈ¬± Œ˚ øfl¡˜±Ú ˆ¬±˘ ˘±ø·øÂ√˘ ˜≈À‡À1 ¬ı± ø˘ø‡ ¬ı≈Ê√±¬ı ŒÚ±ª±ø1 Œfl¡ª˘ ’Ú≈ˆ¬ªÀ˝√√ fl¡ø1¬ı
¬Û±ø1º ¸fl¡À˘±Ó¬Õfl¡ ’±fl¡¯∏«Ìœ˚˛ ’±øÂ√˘ fl¡±ÚÚ& Â√±11 ˝√√±Î◊¬Â√œ Œ‡˘1 ˘·ÀÓ¬ ˝√√±Î◊¬Â√ ŒÎ¬1 ø√Ú±‡Ú ’±À˚˛±Ê√Ú
fl¡1± ø¬ıøˆ¬iß Œ‡˘±À¬ı±1, Œ¬ÛÀfl¡È¬Ó¬ ø¬ıfl¡± ø‰¬Àfl¡Ú,¬ Ûfl¡«, Œ¬Û±˘±› ’±ø√º ˝√√±Î◊¬Â√ ŒÎ¬1 ø¬ı¯∏À˚˛ ˜˝√◊ ’±·ÀÓ¬ ¬ı˝√√˘±˝√◊
ø˘ø‡øÂ√À˘“±, Œ¸˝√◊¬ı±À¬ı ’±øÊ√ ˝√◊˜±ÀÚ˝√◊ ø˘ø‡À˘“±º

7. ¶≥®˘1 √œ¬Û±ª˘œ –
¶≥®˘1 √œ¬Û±ª˘œ ¬ı≈ø˘ fl¡íÀ˘ ≈√È¬±˜±Ú fl¡Ô± ˜ÚÓ¬ ¬ÛÀ1º ¤¬ı±1 ¶≥®˘1 ø‰¬.¤Â√.øÎ¬ Œfl¡∞I◊œÚÓ¬ ’±˜±fl¡

¸fl¡À˘±Àfl¡ Ù¬Èƒ¬fl¡±, Ù≈¬˘Ê√±ø1 ’±ø√ ø¬ı˘±˝√◊øÂ√˘º √œ¬Û±ª˘œ1 ø√Ú± ¸øg˚˛± ’±ø˜ ¶≥®˘1 Œ˜˝√◊Ú ¢∂±Î◊¬GÓ¬ Œ·±È¬
‡± √̋◊øÂ√À “̆±º º ¶≥®˘1 øõ∂ø=¬Û±˘, Œ √̋√Î¬ ˜±©Ü±1 ’±1n∏ Œ1øÊ√©Ü±À1 ’±Ú≈á¬±øÚfl¡ˆ¬±Àª √œ¬Û±ª˘œ qˆ¬±1y fl¡1±1 ø¬ÛÂ√Ó¬
’±˜±fl¡ ø˜Í¬±˝√◊ ‡≈ª±˝√◊øÂ√˘º Ó¬±1 ø¬ÛÂ√Ó¬ ’±ø˜ ¬ı˜, Ù¬È¬fl¡± ’±ø√ Ù≈¬È¬±˝√◊øÂ√À˘“±º ’±˜±1 ˚≈X ∆˝√√øÂ√˘ Î◊¬√˚˛ø·ø1
˝√√±Î◊¬Â√1 ˘·Ó¬º ’±ø˜ ¬ı˜, 1Àfl¡È¬ ’±ø√ Î◊¬√˚˛ø·ø1 ˝√√±Î◊¬Â√1 Ù¬±À˘ ˘é¬… fl¡ø1 ;˘±˝√◊øÂ√À˘“±º ø¬ı1±È¬ Ê√˜øÚ ∆˝√√øÂ√˘
Œ¸˝√◊ ‘√˙…À¬ı±1º Œfl¡øÓ¬˚˛±¬ı± fl¡±À1±¬ı±1 ¬ÛÏ¬ˇ±1 ŒÈ¬¬ı≈˘1 Ó¬˘ÀÓ¬ ¬ıí˜ Ù≈¬øÈ¬øÂ√˘º Œfl¡±ÀÚ±¬ı± ¤È¬± ¬ıÂ√1 øfl¡c ¶≥®˘Ó¬
√œ¬Û±ª˘œ ˜Ò≈1 ÚÕ˝√√øÂ√˘, fl¡±1Ì Œ¸˝√◊¬ı±1 ’±˜±fl¡ ˜±ÀÚ Â√±SÀ¬ı±1fl¡ √œ¬Û±ª˘œ1 ëŒSêfl¡±1í ø√˚˛± Œ˝√√±ª± Ú±øÂ√˘
’±1n∏ Œ¸˝√◊¬ı±À¬ı Â√±SÀ¬ı±À1 ¶≥®˘ fl¡Ó¬«‘¬Ûé¬1 ¬ı±À¬ı ’Ú± ¬ıí˜, Ù¬È¬fl¡±À¬ı±1 ’±g±11 ¸≈À˚±· ∆˘ fl¡±øÏ¬ˇ ∆˘øÂ√˘º
Ó¬±1 ø¬ÛÂ√Ó¬ Œfl¡˝√◊ø√Ú˜±Ú1 ¬ı±À¬ı ¶≥®˘1 ¬Ûø1À¬ı˙ ¤Àfl¡¬ı±À1 Œ¬ı˚˛± ∆˝√√ ¬Ûø1øÂ√˘º

8. ¶≥®˘ ø¬Ûfl¡øÚfl¡ –
¶≥®˘1 ø√Ú1 ø¬ıÀ˙ ∏̄ ’±fl¡ ∏̄«Ì ’±øÂ√̆  √̋√±Î◊¬‰¬ ø¬Ûfl¡øÚfl¡º ¸øg ˛̊±1 ¬Û1± Ù≈¬˘ ˆ¬ø˘Î◊¬˜Ó¬ Œ¸ √̋◊̧ ˜ ˛̊1 ø¬ı‡…±Ó¬

·±ÚÀ¬ı±1 Î¬±„√√1 Â√±Î◊¬G ø‰¬À©Ü˜Ó¬ ¬ı±øÊ√ Î◊¬øÍ¬øÂ√˘º Œ˜±1 ¤øÓ¬˚˛±› ˜ÚÓ¬ ¬ÛÀ1 ˜≈Ú˜œ ¬ı1±1 ·±Ú Œ˚ÀÚ- ˙±1√œ
Œfl¡±˜˘, ¤˝√◊ øÚÊ√±Ú 1±øÓ¬, ø˝√√µœ ·±Ú Œ˚ÀÚ È¬±Ê√«±Ú ø‰¬ÀÚ˜±1 øÊ√À˘ Œ˘, øÊ√À˘ Œ˘ ’±ø√ ·±Ú Œ·±ÀÈ¬˝√◊ 1±øÓ¬
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¬ı±øÊ√øÂ√̆ º ¤øÓ¬ ˛̊±› Œ¸ √̋◊ ·±ÚÀ¬ı±1 qøÚÀ˘ Œ¸ √̋◊ ø√ÚÀ¬ı±1Õ˘ ˜ÚÓ¬ ¬Ûø1 ˚± ˛̊º ’±ø˜ ’±·1±øÓ¬ Œfl¡À˜1±ø¬ı˘±fl¡Ó¬
ø1˘ Œ˘±Î¬ fl¡ø1øÂ√À˘“±º ˆ¬±˘Õfl¡ Œ˘±Î¬ Ú˝√í√À˘ ¤‡ÀÚ± Ù¬ÀÈ¬± Ú≈øÍ¬øÂ√˘º Œ¸˝√◊ø√ÚÓ¬ Ù¬ÀÈ¬± ŒÓ¬±˘± ¬ıUÓ¬ ø1¶®œ
’±øÂ√̆ , fl¡±1Ì ’±øÊ√fl¡±ø˘1 øÚø‰¬Ú± øÎ¬øÊ√ÀÈ¬˘ ≈̊· Ú √̋√̊ ˛, ˚íÓ¬ Ù¬ÀÈ¬±Ó¬ øfl¡ Î◊¬øÍ¬¬ı ’±·ÀÓ¬ √̋◊ Œ√‡± ¬Û±›“º ø¬Ûfl¡øÚfl¡1
¬ı±Â√ ’±·1±øÓ¬À ˛̊̋ √◊ ’±ø˝√√ ˚± ˛̊, ˚±ÀÓ¬ ’±ø˜ ¬Û≈ªøÓ¬ øÚ˙±˝√◊ ˚±S± ’±1y fl¡ø1¬ı ¬Û±À1“±º ’±ø˜ õ∂±À ˛̊ Ó≈¬1±1 Ù¬±À˘ø√
Œ˜‚±˘˚˛Õ˘ ∆·øÂ√À˘±º Œ¸˝√◊ Ù¬±À˘ ¬ıUÓ¬ ø¬Ûfl¡øÚfl¡ ¶ÛÈ¬ ’±øÂ√˘ Œ˚ÀÚ 1±Ê√± ø‰¬˜˘±, Î◊¬˝√◊ø˘˚˛±˜ Ú·1 ˝√◊Ó¬…±ø√º

9. ¶≥®˘1 ¬Û1± &ª±˝√√±È¬œ1 ‚1Õ˘ ¬Û˘±˝√◊ ’˝√√± –
flv¡±Â√ Ú±˝√◊ÚÓ¬ ˜˝√◊ ¤¬ı±1 ≈√–¸±˝√√¸ fl¡ø1 ¶≥®˘ fl¡Ó¬«‘¬Ûé¬fl¡ ÚÊ√ÀÚ±ª±Õfl¡ Œ˜±1 &ª±˝√√±È¬œ1 Ú±À1eœ ‚1Õ˘

¬Û˘±˝√◊ ’±ø˝√√øÂ√À˘“± ’±1n∏ Œ·±ÀÈ¬˝√◊ 1±øÓ¬ ¶≥®˘1 ¬Û1± ¬ı±ø˝√√1Ó¬ ’±øÂ√À˘“±º ˜˝√◊ ‚1Õ˘ ’±ø˝√√ ’±Àfl¡Ã ¬ı±Â√ Œ¬ı˚˛±
Œ˝√√±ª±1 ¬ı±À¬ı ¶≥®˘Õ˘ ‚”ø1 ˚±¬ı ŒÚ±ª±ø1 1±øÓ¬ÀÈ¬± Œ·±ª±˘¬Û±1±1 Œ˝√√±ÀÈ¬˘Ó¬ Ô±øfl¡ ’±1n∏ ø¬ÛÂ√ø√Ú± 1±øÓ¬¬Û≈ª±˝√◊
ø¬Û.øÈ¬ ’±1y Œ √̋√±ª±1 ’±·ÀÓ¬ √̋◊ ’±Àfl¡Ã √̋√±Î◊¬Â√ ‚”ø1 ’±ø √̋√ Œ¬Û±ª±1 ¤fl¡ ¸±—‚±øÓ¬fl¡ fl¡±ø √̋√Úœ Œ˜±1 Ê√œªÚÓ¬ ‚øÈ¬øÂ√̆ º
¤˝√◊ ‚È¬Ú±ÀÈ¬± ˝√◊øÓ¬˜ÀÒ… ˜˝√◊ ø˘ø‡ÀÂ√±, ‡≈¬ı ¸y¬ı ’±À¬Û±Ú±À˘±Àfl¡ ¬ÛøÏ¬ˇÀÂ√º

10. Œ˜‰¬ øÎ¬Î◊¬øÈ¬ fl¡1± –
∆¸øÚfl¡ ¶≥®˘Ó¬ Œ˜‰¬ øÎ¬Î◊¬øÈ¬ fl¡ø1¬ıÕ˘ Œ¬Û±ª±ÀÈ¬± ¤È¬± Î¬±„√√1 ’øˆ¬:Ó¬±º fl¡í¬ıÕ˘ ·íÀ˘ ’±ø˜ Œ‡±ª±1

‰¬±øÈ¬«øÙ¬Àfl¡È¬ øÚÀÊ√̋ √◊ ø√¬ı ˘±À·º ’±ø˜ Œ‡±ª± ¬Û1œé¬± fl¡ø1 Ó¬±1 ›¬Û1Ó¬ øÚÊ√1 fl¡À˜∞I◊ƒÂ√ ø√¬ı ˘±À·º Œ¸ √̋◊ø√Ú±‡Ú
Œ˜‰¬ Œ˜ÀÚÊ√±À1 ø˚ ø¬ı‰¬±À1“± Ó¬±Àfl¡ ‡±¬ıÕ˘ ø√À ˛̊º ˚ø√ ø‰¬Àfl¡Ú ¬ı± ˜±È¬Ú Ô±Àfl¡, ø·˘±À‰¬-ø·˘±À‰¬ ‡±¬ı ¬Û±ø1øÂ√À “̆±º
’±ø˜ øÚÀÊ√ÀÓ¬± ‡±›Àª˝√◊ ’±1n∏ ˘·1À¬ı±1Õ˘› ∆Ô ø√›“º ·±‡œ1, Œfl¡fl¡, ø¬ı¶≥®È¬ ø˚ ˜Ú ˚±˚˛ Ó¬±Àfl¡ ‡±¬ıÕ˘
¬Û±˝√◊øÂ√À˘“±º ˜±ÀÚ øÚÊ√Õfl¡ Œ¸˝√◊ø√Ú± 1Ê√±1 øÚø‰¬Ú± ˘±ø·øÂ√˘º

¤ÀÚÕfl¡ ¬ıUÓ¬ ¶ú‘øÓ¬ ’±ÀÂ√ ø˚À¬ı±1 ’±·Õ˘ ’±Àfl¡Ã ø˘ø‡˜º ’±øÊ√Õ˘ ˝√◊˜±ÚÀÓ¬ ¸±˜1øÌ ˜±ø1À˘±º
˘— ø˘ˆ¬ ’ ø¬ı ¤ ¤Â√ ¤Â√ øÊ√
˘— ø˘ˆ¬ ¤Â√ ¤Â√ øÊ√

-----XXX-----
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ìŒfl¡øÓ¬˚˛±¬ı± Ú√œ1 ˜±Ê√Ó¬, qfl¡±Ú øÚÊ√«Ú ¬ı±ø˘‰¬1, ¬Û±˝√√±1-øÚÊ√1±, Ê√—‚˘1 ˜±Ê√Ó¬ øÚÊ√Àfl¡ ¤ø1 ø√¬ıÕ˘
¬ı1 Œ˝√√“¬Û±˝√√ Œ˜±1º Œ¸Ã ¬Û≈‡≈1œÀÈ¬±Õ˘ Œ‰¬±ª±À‰¬±Ú...º ˜±Â√À¬ı±1Õ˘ Œ‰¬±ª±º ’±fl¡±˙-¬ıÓ¬±˝√√..·Â√À¬ı±1, Ó¬1n∏-˘Ó¬±,
’1Ì…Ó¬ ¸fl¡À˘± ˜≈Mê...ºî

øÊ“√˚˛±˝√◊ √œ‚˘Õfl¡ Î◊¬˙±˝√√ È¬±øÚÀ˘º

ì’1Ì…Ó¬ ¸fl¡À˘± ˜≈Mê, ø˚À˝√√Ó≈¬ Ê√œª Œ|á¬ Ú±˝√◊...ºî

ìÓ≈¬ø˜› ŒÓ¬ÀÚÀfl¡ ˆ¬±¬ı±ÀÚ Œfl¡Ôƒ∑î

ì› ˆ¬±À¬ı“±..˜±Ú≈˝√√ ˜±ÀÚ˝√◊ÀÈ¬± ø˝√√—¸±, ø¬ıÚ±˙º ¸¬ı«fl¡±˘1 ø¬ıÚ©Ü.ºî

¬Û≈‡≈1œÀÈ¬±1 Ù¬±À˘ ‰¬±˝√◊ Ô±Àfl¡±ÀÓ¬ ¬Û≈‡≈1œ1 ¬Û±ÚœÓ¬ ’±fl¡±˙1 õ∂øÓ¬26ø¬ı Œ√ø‡À˘ Œfl¡Ôƒø1Ú±˝√◊º øÚÊ√1
Œ√˙‡ÚÓ¬Õfl¡ Œ˚ ¤˝√◊‡Ú Œ√˙1 ˜±˚˛±˜˚˛Ó¬±, ‰¬˜fl¡±ø1Q, ˚±≈√˜˚˛Ó¬±1 ˙øMê Œ¬ıøÂ√, Ó¬±˝√◊ ’Ú≈ˆ¬ª fl¡ø1¬ı ¬Û±ø1ÀÂ√º
¬Û±Úœ1 Ó¬˘1 ’±fl¡±˙‡ÚÕ˘ ‰¬±˝√◊ÀÂ√ ’±1n∏ ¶£”¬øÓ¬«ÀÓ¬ ·Â√1 ¬Û1± fl¡±˝√√±øÚ¬ı±˝√◊ ¸ø1 ‡1ƒ‡1œ˚˛± ∆˝√√¬ Û1± qfl¡±Ú¬
Û±Ó¬À¬ı±11 ›¬Û1Ó¬ Ó¬± √̋◊ ¬ı±·ø1 ø√ÀÂ√º ø¬ıÀ√̇ 1 øÚÀ¬Û±È¬˘ ˙1œ11 ˆ¬1 ¸ø √̋√¬ı ŒÚ±ª±ø1 ¬Û±Ó¬À¬ı±1 ‡1ƒ̃ 1± √̋◊ Î◊¬øÍ¬˘º

≈√¬Û1œ˚˛± ¬Û±1 ∆˝√√ ’±À¬ıø˘ ∆˝√√øÂ√˘ fl¡±—øÔ ˘±—Â√íÓ¬º øÚÊ√«Ú Í¬±˝√◊ÀÎ¬±‡1 ’øÒfl¡ øÚÊ√˜ ¬Ûø1 ’±ø˝√√ÀÂ√º
·Â√1 ŒÊ√±À¬Û±˝√√øÚ1 ˜±Ê√1 ¬Û1± Î◊¬Ù¬ø1 ’±ø˝√√øÂ√˘ ¬ıÚ1œ˚˛± ¬Ûé¬œ1 øfl¡ø‰¬1-ø˜ø‰¬1 ˜±Ó¬º ¸ij≈À‡À1 ˜í1± ‰¬1±˝√◊
¤øÈ¬ Î◊¬ø1 ˚±˚˛º

¬Ûø(˜ ’±fl¡±˙1 1±gøÚ Œ¬ıø˘1 Œ¸µ≈1œ˚˛± Œ¬Û±˝√√±1º 1í√ ’±ø˝√√ ¬Û≈‡≈1œ1 ¬Û±ÚœÓ¬ ¬Ûø1 ˝√√œ1±‡G1 √À1
ø‰¬flƒ¡ø˜fl¡±˝√◊ÀÂ√º Ê√˘fl≈¡“ª1œ ¤Ê√Úœ Œ˚Ú ¸±1 ¬Û±˝√◊ Î◊¬øÍ¬˘º

ì’±fl¡±˙Ó¬ ˙”Ì…Ó¬±1 ¬ı±ø˝√√À1ÀÚ± ’±1n∏ øfl¡ Ô±Àfl¡ Œfl¡Ôƒ∑ Œ¸Ãª± Œ‰¬±ª±, ˙1±ø˘1 Ê√±fl¡...î

¶ß±Ú±1Ó¬ ≈√˝√◊ ˙1±ø˘1 Ú‘Ó¬…ˆ¬—·œ˜± Œ√ø‡ Œfl¡Ôƒø1Ú± Ê√±¬Û ˜±ø1 Î◊¬øÍ¬˘º Œ¬ı·1 ¬Û1± Ó¬±˝√◊ Œfl¡À˜1±
Î◊¬ø˘ ˛̊± √̋◊ ˘íÀ˘º ¤‡Ú ¤‡ÚÕfl¡ ˙1±ø˘À˚±1±1 Œfl¡ √̋◊¬ı±‡ÀÚ± Ù¬ÀÈ¬± Î◊¬Í¬±À˘ ’±1n∏ øfl¡ÀÚ± Î◊¬Í¬±À˘ øÊ“√̊ ˛±fl¡ Œ√‡≈ª±¬ıÕ˘
Œfl¡À˜1±ÀÈ¬± ’±·¬ıÏ¬ˇ±˝√◊ ø√À˘º Ê√˘Àfl¡ø˘ 1Ó¬ ≈√˝√◊ ˙1±ø˘1 Ù¬ÀÈ¬±..º

ëª±Î◊¬Ø ø¬ıÎ◊¬øÈ¬Ù≈¬˘í

˝√◊˜±Ú Ò≈Úœ˚˛± ¬Ûø1À¬ı˙ÀÈ¬±1 Ù¬ÀÈ¬± ’±1n∏ Ò≈Úœ˚˛± ˝√√í˘À˝√√“ÀÓ¬Ú, ˚ø√ Œfl¡Ôƒø1Ú±˝√◊ ˙1±ø˘Àfl¡˝√◊È¬±1 ˘·ÀÓ¬
˝√√±ø¬ıÀÎ¬±‡1Àfl¡± ¸±˜ø1 ˘íÀ˘À˝√√“ÀÓ¬ÚØ ˙1±ø˘1 ˘·ÀÓ¬∏ Î≈¬ø¬ı¬ı Œ‡±Ê√± Œ¬ıø˘, Œ¬ıø˘1 Œ¬Û±˝√√1 ¬Ûø1 Œ¸µ≈11 1—

’±fl¡±˙1 1— ˆ¬±˘À¬Û±ª±
·œÓ¬±ø˘ ˜˝√√ôL

õ∂±MêÚ Â√±S ÚªøÊ√» ‰≈¬Ó¬œ˚˛±1 ¸˝√√Òø˜«Úœ
Œ1±˘ Ú— - 3108
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Œ˘±ª± ¬Û≈‡≈1œ1  ¬Û±Úœ...º Œ¬ıø˘ ˚±¬ı ˚±¬ı ¬ı≈ø˘ ∆1 ∆1 ’±˜øÚ ˘±ø· øÚÀÊ√ Œ˜‚ Ù¬±ø˘ ‰¬flƒ¡˜fl¡±Õfl¡ ›˘±˝√◊ ’˝√√±
¬Û”ª ’±fl¡±˙1 ŒÊ√±Ú¬ı±˝√◊ÀÈ¬±...Ø ”√Õ11 ¬Û±˝√√±11 ¬ı≈fl≈¡Ó¬ ·øÊ√ Î◊¬Í¬± fl¡±1ø¬ı ·±›“,  ‚Ú Œ¸Î◊¬Ê√œ˚˛±1 ˜±ÀÊ√ ˜±ÀÊ√
øÈ¬„√√1 ¸1n∏ ¸1n∏ ‚1À¬ı±1..Ø ˝√√±ø¬ı1 ˜±Ê√Ó¬ Ê√˘Ù¬±˝√◊ 1„√√1 øÙ¬À˚˛È¬ È¬í¬ÛíÀ˘Úí....

¤˝√◊‡Ú ¤‡Ú Œ˚Ú ˜1Ó¬1 ¸1·....Ø

Œfl¡À˜1±1 ¤—·˘ ø˜˘±˝√◊ ø˜˘±˝√◊ Œfl¡Ôƒø1Ú± ¬ıUÓ¬ ¸˜ ˛̊ Òø1 Ù¬ÀÈ¬± Œ˘±ª±Ó¬ ¬ı…ô¶ ∆˝√√ ’±ÀÂ√º ˜±ÀÊ√ ˜±ÀÊ√
øÊ“√˚˛±1 ›‰¬1Ó¬ ’±ø˝√√ ¬ıÀ˝√√ø˝√√º

ëfl¡±˝√◊Õ˘ ·Ò”ø˘ øfl¡ fl¡ø1 ’±Â√±∑ ŒÓ¬±˜±1 ˝√√±Ó¬Ó¬ Œ˜±1 ¬ı±À¬ı ’±1n∏ øfl¡˜±Ú ¸˜˚˛ øÊ“√˚˛±∑í

ø¬ıøÚ^ 1Ê√Úœ1 ¬Û1± Œ˚Ú Ò˝√√ƒ˜˝√√±˝√◊ Î◊¬øÍ¬˘ øÊ“√˚˛±º

ëøfl¡˚˛ fl¡±˝√◊Õ˘À˚˛± ˝√◊˚˛±ÀÓ¬ Ôfl¡±À1 Œõ≠Ú ŒÚøfl¡ ŒÓ¬±˜±1∑í

ëøfl¡˚˛ Ê√±ÀÚ± ¤˝√◊Í¬±˝√◊ÀÎ¬±‡À1 Œ˜±fl¡ ¬ı1 Œ¬ıøÂ√Õfl¡ ’±fl‘¡©Ü fl¡ø1ÀÂ√º ’±1n∏ ¤ø√Ú ¬ı± ≈√ø√Ú ˚ø√...í

ëŒfl¡Ôƒ..fl¡±˝√◊Õ˘ Ùv¬±˝√◊È¬ƒ ’±ÀÂ√ Œ˜±1...í

ëÓ≈¬ø˜ Œ˚±ª±º  øfl¡c Œ˚±ª±1 ’±·ÀÓ¬ ˝√◊˚˛±1 ‰¬±øfl¡«È¬ ˝√√±Î◊¬‰¬ÀÈ¬±Ó¬ Ôfl¡±1 ¬ı…ª¶ö± fl¡ø1 ø√¬ı± ŒÚøfl¡∑í

øÊ“√˚˛± ÔÓƒ¬˜Óƒ¬ ‡±˝√◊ ·í˘ Œfl¡Ôƒø1Ú±1 fl¡Ô± qøÚº øfl¡ ŒÂ√±ª±˘œ ¤˝√◊Ê√Úœ..∑ ¸≈”√1 Ùv¬íø1Î¬±1 ¬Û1± ’±ø˝√√
˝√√Í¬±» Œfl¡ÀÚÕfl¡ ˝√◊˜±Ú ’¸˜1 ’1Ì…1 fl¡±1ÀÌ ¬ıø˘˚˛± ˝√√í˘∑ øÊ“√˚˛±˝√◊ ’±¬ÛøM√√√ fl¡ø1À˘º

ì˝√◊˚˛±ÀÓ¬ ’fl¡À˘ Œfl¡ÀÚÕfl¡ Ô±øfl¡¬ı±∑î

ìøfl¡˚˛ Ê√—‚˘, ¬Û±˝√√±1, Ê√˘õ∂¬Û±Ó¬ ˝√◊˜±ÚÀ¬ı±1 ’±ÀÂ√, ø¸˝√√“Ó¬1 ˘·ÀÓ¬ Ô±øfl¡˜ ’±Àfl¡ÃØî

ì¬ı≈Ê√± Ú±˝√◊ Ó≈¬ø˜ Œfl¡Ôƒº ˝√◊˚˛±1 ¶ö±Úœ˚˛ ˜±Ú≈À˝√√ ŒÓ¬±˜±fl¡ ’±˜øÚ fl¡ø1¬ı ¬Û±À1..º ˝√◊˚˛±1 ’±À˙ ¬Û±À˙
Ôfl¡± ˜±Ú≈˝√√À¬ı±1 ŒÓ¬ÀÚ˝√◊ ¸±Ò±1Ìº ˆ¬±˘Ó¬ ˆ¬±˘, øfl¡c øfl¡¬ı± ’±¬ÛøM√√√Ê√Úfl¡ fl¡±˜ Œ√‡± ¬Û±À˘ ŒÓ¬±˜±1 Ê√œ›“ÀÈ¬±
’±1n∏ ‚”1±˝√◊ øÚø√¬ıºî

ìÓ≈¬ø˜ øÚø(ôL Ô±fl¡±º ˜˝√◊ fl¡±Àfl¡±Àª˝√◊ ’±˜øÚ Úfl¡À1“±º Œ˜±fl¡ Œfl¡±ÀÚ› Œ¬ı˚˛±› Ú±¬Û±¬ıº Ó≈¬ø˜ Œ˚±ª±1
ø¬ÛÂ√Ó¬ ˜˝√◊ ŒÓ¬±˜±1 ∆¸ÀÓ¬ Œ˚±·±À˚±·Ó¬ Ô±øfl¡˜ Ú˝√√˚˛º ø¬ı¬Û√±ª¶ö±Ó¬ ŒÓ¬±˜±fl¡ÀÓ¬± ¬Û±À˜˝√◊ºî

øÊ“√˚˛±˝√◊ ø˜ø‰¬øfl¡˚˛±˝√◊ ˝√√“±ø˝√√À˘º ¤˝√◊¸˜˚˛Ó¬ Ó¬±˝√◊fl¡ ¸ijøÓ¬ ø√˚˛±1 ¬ı±ø˝√√À1 Ó¬±˝√◊1 Œ¬ıÀ˘· Î◊¬¬Û±˚˛ Ú±˝√◊º
ŒÂ√±ª±˘œÊ√Úœ ŒÊ√√œº ˆ¬±ø¬ıÀ˘ ’±‰¬ø1Ó¬ ˘±À·, ø˜˚˛±ø˜1 ¸±·11 Ó¬œ1Ó¬ ¬ı±¸ fl¡1± ¤È¬± ¸±Ò±1Ì ¬Ûø1˚˛±˘1
ŒÂ√±ª±˘œ1 ˆ¬±1Ó¬ Œõ∂˜ Œfl¡ÀÚÕfl¡ Ê√±ø· Î◊¬øÍ¬¬ı ¬Û±À1∑º ’±ø √̋√ÀÂ√› ’±ø √̋√ÀÂ√, Œ·±ÀÈ¬ √̋◊ ˆ¬±1Ó¬ wø˜ Ù≈¬ø1ÀÂ√ ’fl¡À˘º
Ó¬±˝√◊ Œfl¡±ª± ˜Ó¬ÀÓ¬± Ó¬±˝√◊ Œfl¡±ÀÚ± ¸—¶ö±, Î◊¬À√…±· ¬ı± fl¡À•ÛÚœ1 ∆¸ÀÓ¬ Ê√øÎ¬ˇÓ¬› Ú˝√√˚˛º ˜Ú ·íÀ˘ Œ¬ı±À˘ Ó¬±˝√◊
ˆ¬±1Ó¬fl¡ ∆˘ ø‰¬ÀÚ˜± ¤‡Ú ¬ıÚ±¬ıº Ó¬±Ó¬Õfl¡ Œ¬ıøÂ√ ¸—fl¡ä ¤Àfl¡± Ú±˝√◊º Ó¬±˝√◊ õ∂fl‘¡øÓ¬ ˆ¬±˘ ¬Û±˚˛º ˝√√±ø¬ı-Ê√—‚˘
ˆ¬±˘¬ Û±˚˛º Œ¸˝√◊fl¡±1ÀÌ ’¸À˜± ˆ¬±˘ ˘±ø·ÀÂ√ Ó¬±˝√◊1º Œfl¡Ôƒø1Ú±1 ˜±Àfl¡ øfl¡c Œfl¡Ôƒø1Ú± ø‰¬øfl¡»¸fl¡ Œ˝√√±ª±1
¸À¬Û±Ú Œ√ø‡øÂ√˘º øfl¡c ¤ø√Ú Œ√Î◊¬Ó¬±fl¡1 ∆¸ÀÓ¬ fl¡±øÊ√˚˛± fl¡ø1 ˜±fl¡ ‚1 ¤ø1 &ø‰¬ ·í˘º Œ√Î◊¬Ó¬±fl¡ ¤Ê√Ú
Œ¬ı—fl¡1 ‰¬±fl¡ø1˚˛±˘º ˆ¬±À˚˛fl¡ Œfl¡Gœ E±·Â√1 Œ‚±1 ’±¸Mêº Ó¬±˝√◊Ó¬Õfl¡ ‰¬±ø1 ¬ıÂ√À1 ¸1n∏ ø¸º ’øÒfl¡ ˜±S±Ó¬
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E±·ƒÂ√ Œ˘±ª±1 Ù¬˘Ó¬ ≈√¬ı±1Õfl¡ ˜‘Ó≈¬…˜≈‡1 ¬Û1± ¬ı±ø‰¬ ’±ø˝√√ÀÂ√º Œ√Î◊¬Ó¬±Àfl¡ Ó¬±fl¡ Œ¬ı˚˛±¬ Û±˚˛º Œ¸˝√◊ fl¡±1ÀÌ ø¸
¸±·11 ¬Û±1Ó¬ ’fl¡À˘ Ô±Àfl¡Õ·º Œ√Î◊¬Ó¬±fl¡ ’±1n∏ Ó¬±˝√◊ Œ¬ıÀ˘À· Ô±Àfl¡º ¤ø√Ú ¤·1±fl¡œ ˜ø˝√√˘±fl¡ Œ√Î◊¬Ó¬±fl¡1
∆¸ÀÓ¬ ‚1Ó¬ ¤Àfl¡˘À· Œ√ø‡ ‡„√√ÀÓ¬ Œfl¡Ôƒø1Ú± ‚11 ¬Û1± ›˘±˝√◊ ’±À˝√√º ’±À˝√√±ÀÓ¬ ˜ÀÚ ˜ÀÚ Œ√Î◊¬Ó¬±fl¡1 ¬Û1±
¤fl¡ ˘±‡ Î¬˘±1 ¸1fl¡±˝√◊ ’±ÀÚº

Œfl¡Ôƒø1Ú±˝√◊ øÚÊ√1 ø¬ı¯∏À˚˛ Œfl¡±ª± ¤˝√◊ø‡øÚÀ˚˛ fl¡Ô±º

ø¬ı˙ ˘±‡ È¬fl¡±1 Œfl¡À˜1± Sê˚˛ fl¡ø1 Ó¬±˝√◊ ˆ¬±1Ó¬ ˆ”¬ø˜1 ’1Ì… wø˜¬ıÕ˘Àfl¡ ’±ø˝√√ÀÂ√ ¬ı≈ø˘ õ∂Ô˜
¸±é¬±Ó¬ÀÓ¬ Ó¬±˝√◊fl¡ ∆fl¡ÀÂ√º ˜≈•§±˝√◊1 ø¬ı‡…±Ó¬ ˜íøfl¡— ¬ı±Î¬« Œfl¡ÀÙ¬Ó¬ Ùv¬íø1Î¬±1 ¬Û1± ’˝√√± ¬ı±˝√◊˙ ¬ıÂ√1œ˚˛± Œfl¡Ôƒø1Ú±1
∆¸ÀÓ¬ ’¸˜ Ê√œ˚˛“1œ øÊ“√˚˛±1 õ∂Ô˜ ¸±é¬±»º Œ¸˚˛± ¤˜±˝√√1 ’±·1 fl¡Ô±º õ∂fl‘¡øÓ¬1 ’Ài§¯∏ÌÓ¬ ˆ¬±1Ó¬ ˆ”¬ø˜Õ˘
’±ø˝√√ÀÂ√ ¬ı≈ø˘ Œfl¡±ª± ŒÂ√±ª±˘œÊ√Úœfl¡ ˜ÀÚ±À˜±˝√√± Œ¸Î◊¬Ê√œ˚˛± øfl¡Â≈√ ¬ı…øÓ¬Sê˜œ ¬Û‘øÔªœ ¤‡Ú1 fl¡Ô± ¸Ê√±˝√◊-Û1±˝√◊
∆fl¡ ˆ¬±˘ ¬Û±˝√◊øÂ√˘ øÊ“√˚˛±˝√◊º ≈√À˚˛±À1 ˜±Ê√Ó¬ ¬ıi§≈+Q˜”˘fl¡ ¸•Ûfl¡« ¤È¬± ·Ï¬ˇ ∆˘ Î◊¬øÍ¬øÂ√˘º Î◊¬M√1-¬Û”ª1 õ∂±fl‘¡øÓ¬fl¡
Œ¸Ãµ «̊À1 ˆ¬1¬Û”1 ’=˘À¬ı±11 fl¡Ô± qøÚ Œfl¡Ôƒø1Ì±1 ˜ÚÓ¬ Œfl¡ÃÓ”¬ √̋√̆  Ê√øijøÂ√̆ º øÊ“√̊ ˛±1 Œ˘‡ÚœÀ¬ı±1 ¬ÛøÏ¬ˇøÂ√̆ º
øÊ“√ ˛̊±1 õ∂± ˛̊̂ ¬±· Œ˘‡±˝√◊ õ∂fl‘¡øÓ¬1 1˝√√Ú-¬ı1ÀÌÀ1 ˆ¬1¬Û”1, ¢∂±˜… ¬ÛÈ¬ ”̂¬ø˜Ó¬ ø˘‡±º Œ¸˝√◊À¬ı±1 ¬ÛøÏ¬ˇ-qøÚ Œfl¡Ôƒø1Ú±
’¸˜Õ˘ ’±ø˝√√¬ıÕ˘ ¬ı…±fl≈¡˘ ∆˝√√ ¬Ûø1øÂ√˘º ˝√◊øÓ¬˜ÀÒ… øÍ¬fl¡ ∆˝√√ Ôfl¡± Ó¬±˝√◊1 ˘±Î¬±‡-Ú±˝√◊øÚÓ¬±˘-fl¡±˙œ1 ˚±S±
¬ı±øÓ¬˘ fl¡ø1 ’¸˜Õ˘ ¬ı≈ø˘ Î◊¬1± ˜±ø1 &ø‰¬ ’±ø˝√√˘º øÊ“√˚˛±fl¡ ˘· Ò1±Ó¬ øÊ“√˚˛±› ˘·ÀÓ¬ ’±ø˝√√˘º

øÊ“√˚˛±˝√◊ Œ¸˝√◊¸˜˚˛Ó¬ Œ¬ıÀ˘· ¤fl¡ ¸˜˚˛ ¬Û±1 fl¡ø1 ’±øÂ√˘º ø¸ ¸˜À˚˛ ˜±ÀÔ± ø√˚±˚˛ ˜ÀÚ±fl¡©Ü, ‰¬1˜
˝√√Ó¬±˙±, ≈√‡º ˜≈•§±˝√◊ ¤ø1 fl¡íÕ˘Àfl¡± ›˘±˝√◊ Œ˚±ª±1 ˝√◊26± ¸˜”ø˘ Ú±øÂ√˘º ¤‚±1È¬± ¬ıÂ√11 fl¡ÀÍ¬±1 ¬Ûø1|˜1 fl¡1n∏Ì
¬Ûø1¸˜±ø5Ó¬ Ó¬±˝√◊ øˆ¬Ó¬ø1 ø¬ıÒ¬ıô¶ ∆˝√√ ’±øÂ√˘º Œfl¡Ôƒø1Ú± ˜À˝√√Ã¯∏Ò ∆˝√√ ›˘±˝√◊øÂ√˘ø˝√√º fl¡©Ü, Ó¬…±·, ’Ó¬…øÒfl¡
¬Ûø1|˜1 ’ôLÓ¬ Ó¬±˝√◊ ¸—¬ı±√ ˜±Ò…˜Ó¬ øÊ√ø˘øfl¡ Î◊¬øÍ¬øÂ√˘º ‡≈Î◊¬¬ı fl¡˜ ¸˜˚˛1 øˆ¬Ó¬1ÀÓ¬ ŒÊ√.ø¬ı øÚÎ◊¬Ê√1 Ê√Úøõ∂˚˛
¸±—¬ı±ø√fl¡ ∆˝√√ ¬Ûø1øÂ√˘º fl¡±˜1 ¬ı±¬ı√ Ó¬±˝√◊ ˘±ˆ¬ fl¡ø1øÂ√˘ ˙fl¡Ó¬ ¬Ûø1˜±Ì1 √1˜˝√√±º ’¸˜Ó¬ ¸—¬ı±√À¸ª±1
õ∂ø˙é¬Ì ∆˘ ˜≈•§±˝√◊Õ˘ ∆· ¤·1±fl¡œ ˙øMê˙±˘œ ¸±—¬ı±ø√fl¡ ˝√√í¬ıÕ· ¬Û1±ÀÈ¬± ¤fl¡ õ∂Ó¬…±˝√√3±Ú ’±øÂ√˘ Ó¬±˝√◊1 ¬ı±À¬ıº
ˆ¬±1Ó¬¬ı¯∏«1 ‰¬±ø1›Ù¬±À˘ ’ø˘À˚˛-·ø˘À˚˛ ‚”ø1 ‚”ø1 Ó¬±˝√◊ ’±Í¬ ¬ıÂ√1 fl¡±˜ fl¡ø1 ˚ÀÔ©Ü¬ ’øˆ¬:Ó¬± Œ·±È¬±À˘º
¸À¬Û±Ú ¤È¬± ¬ı≈fl≈¡Ó¬ ¬ı±øg ∆ÔøÂ√˘º ˚ø√ ¬Û˝√◊‰¬± ¬ıUÓ¬ ˝√√˚˛ Ó¬±˝√◊1 ’¸˜Õ˘ ‚”ø1 ’±ø˝√√ ¶§Ó¬Laˆ¬±Àª Œ‰¬ÀÚ˘ ¤È¬±
‡≈ø˘¬ıº 1±Ê√ÚœøÓ¬1 ¬Û1± ’±Â≈√Ó¬œ˚˛±Õfl¡ Ô±øfl¡ Œ‰¬ÀÚ˘ÀÈ¬±1 Ê√ø1˚˛ÀÓ¬ ˆ¬±˘ ˆ¬±˘ ‡¬ı1À¬ı±1 1±˝√◊Ê√1 ¬ı±À¬ı ¤ø1
ø√¬ıº

¸µœ¬ÛÚ √œøé¬Ó¬fl¡ ˘· ŒÚ±À¬Û±ª±À˝√√“ÀÓ¬Ú ˝√√˚˛ÀÓ¬± Œ¸˝√◊ ¸À¬Û±ÚÀÈ¬±Àª Œ¬Û±‡± ŒÚÀ˜ø˘À˘À˝√√“ÀÓ¬Úº
’øˆ¬:Ó¬±À1 ¬Û≈©Ü ¸», ¸±˝√√¸œ ¸±—¬ı±ø√fl¡ ¬ı≈ø˘ Ú±˜ ’±øÂ√À˘˝√◊ Ó¬±˝√◊1º ˜ÀÚ ø¬ı‰¬1± ¸À¬Û±Ú ¤È¬±˝√◊ ˜”1 √±ø„√√
Î◊¬øÍ¬À˘À˝√√“ÀÓ¬Úº øfl¡c ¸±—¬ı±ø√fl¡Àé¬S1 √±ø ˛̊QÀ¬ı±Ò ¸±Ò±1Ì ˜±Ú≈À˝√√ Ú≈¬ı≈ÀÊ√º ˜±Ê√ øÚ˙± fl¡±˜1 Ó¬±ø·√±Ó¬ ˝√√íÀ˘›
Ó¬±˝√◊ ‚11 ¬ı±ø˝√√1Ó¬ Ôfl¡±ÀÈ¬± ¸µœ¬ÛÚ1 ¬Ûø1˚˛±˘¬ı·«˝√◊ ˜≈ÀÍ¬˝√◊ ¬Û‰¬µ Úfl¡À1º Œ¸À˚˛ ‚11 ˜±Ú≈˝√√1 ø¬ı¬ÛÀé¬ ˚±¬ıÕ˘
¸±˝√√¸ Úfl¡1± ¸µœ¬ÛÚ1 ˘·Ó¬ Œ˝√√±ª± ¤‡Ú Ó≈¬˜≈˘ ˜˝√√±¸˜11 ’ôLÓ¬ Ó¬±˝√◊ ‰¬±fl¡ø1ÀÈ¬± ¤ø1¬ıÕ˘ ¬ı±Ò… ˝√√í˘º
‰¬±fl¡ø1ÀÈ¬±1 ˘À· ˘À· ¸—¬ı±√ Œ¸ª±1 ¬Û1±› ’“±Ó¬ø1 Ô±øfl¡˜ ¬ı≈ø˘ ¬ÛÌ ˘íÀ˘º ¸±—¬ı±ø√fl¡Ó¬± Ó¬±˝√◊1 ¬ı±À¬ı ¤fl¡
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’±R¸cø©Ü1 Î◊¬M√̃  fl¡ «̃ ’±1n∏ Ò «̃1 ˜±Ò…˜ ’±øÂ√̆ º ¸—¬ı±ø√fl¡Ó¬±1 ’øˆ¬:Ó¬± √̋◊ Ó¬± √̋◊fl¡ ¸± √̋√̧ œ √̋√í¬ıÕ˘ ø˙fl¡± √̋◊øÂ√̆ º
fl¡Ô± fl¡í¬ıÕ˘ ø˙fl¡±˝√◊øÂ√˘º ˙øMê˙±˘œ ˝í¬ıÕ˘ ø˙fl¡±˝√◊øÂ√˘º Ó¬±˝√◊ ¸≈‡œ ’±øÂ√˘º øfl¡c ’±Úfl¡ ¸c©Ü fl¡ø1¬ıÕ˘ ∆·
’øÚ26± ¶§ÀM√√√› fl¡±˜ ¤ø1¬ı ˘·± Œ˝√√±ª±Ó¬ Ó¬±˝√◊ øˆ¬Ó¬ø1 øˆ¬Ó¬ø1 ’¸≈‡œ ∆˝√√ ¬Ûø1øÂ√˘º ˜ÀÚ±fl¡©Ü, ˜±Úø¸fl¡ √iZÓ¬
˜‘Ó¬õ∂±˚˛ ∆˝√√ ¬Ûø1øÂ√˘º øÍ¬fl¡ ŒÓ¬ÀÚfl≈¡ª± ¤È¬± ’ø¶ö1 ¸˜˚˛ÀÓ¬˝√◊ Ó¬±˝√◊ ˘· ¬Û±À˘ Œfl¡Ôƒø1Ì±fl¡º Œfl¡Ôƒø1Ì±
ŒÂ√±ª±˘œÊ√Úœ Ù”¬øÓ¬«¬ı±Ê√, ‰¬=˘ ¶§ˆ¬±ª1, øfl¡Â≈√ Î◊¬»¬ÛÓ¬œ˚˛±º ¬ı˚˛¸Ó¬ Ó¬±˝√◊Ó¬Õfl¡ ≈√È¬± ¬ıÂ√11 ¸1n∏ ˝√√íÀ˘› øÊ“√˚˛±1
ˆ¬±˘ ˘±ø· ·í˘ Ó¬±˝√◊fl¡º ˜≈* ∆˝√√ ¬Ûø1˘ Ó¬±˝√◊1 ¬ı±flƒ¡ ¬ÛÈ≈¬Ó¬±Ó¬º Œ¸À˚˛ Â√±Õ· Œfl¡Ôƒø1Ì±˝√◊ Ó¬±˝√◊fl¡ Ó¬±˝√◊1 ∆¸ÀÓ¬
’¸˜Õ˘ ’±ø˝√√¬ıÕ˘ ’Ú≈À1±Ò fl¡À1±ÀÓ¬ ¤Àfl¡¬ı±1ÀÓ¬ ¸ijøÓ¬ ø√À˘º ’¸˜1 ¬ÛÈ¬ˆ”¬ø˜Ó¬ 1‰¬Ú± fl¡1± Ó¬±˝√◊1
õ∂ªgÀ¬ı±1Ó¬ ‰¬± √̋√-¬ı±·±Ú, ≈̆̋ √◊Ó¬1 ¬Û±ÚœÀ1 ¬Û‡±ø˘ Œ˚±ª± ≈√̋ √◊ ¬Û±11 ¬ı±ø˘‰¬1, ¬Ûé¬œ-Œ¸Î◊¬Ê√À¬ı±11 fl¡Ô±, fl¡±øÊ√1„√√±,
˜±Ú¸-¬ÛøªÓ¬1±-øÎ¬¬ıËn∏ ∆‰¬À‡±ª± ’±ø√ ø˚ ø˚ ’=˘1 ø¬ı¯∏À˚˛ Î◊¬À~‡ fl¡ø1ÀÂ√ Œfl¡Ôø1Ú±fl¡ Œ¸˝√◊À¬ı±1 Í¬±˝√◊ Œ√‡≈ª±˜
¬ı≈ø˘› õ∂øÓ¬|n∏øÓ¬ ø√À˘º

fl¡±—øÔ ˘±—Â√íº Î◊¬Ê√øÚ1 ‰¬±˝√√-¬ı±ø·Â√±À¬ı±11 ˜±Ê√Ó¬ Î◊¬˜ø˘ Ê√±˜ø˘ ˘≈˝√◊Ó¬1 ‚±È¬Ó¬ Ú±ÀªÀ1 ˚±S± fl¡ø1
¬ı±ø˘Ó¬ ¸”˚«¶ß±Ú fl¡1±1 ø¬ÛÂ√Ó¬ ’±øÊ√ Œfl¡Ôƒø1Ú±˝√◊ ’¸˜Ó¬ ‰¬Ó≈¬Ô«ÀÈ¬± ·Ò”ø˘ Î◊¬¬ÛÀˆ¬±· fl¡ø1ÀÂ√º fl¡±—øÔ ˘±—Â√í1
Œ¸Ãµ «̊1 ’±fl¡1 Ê√—‚˘, Ê√̆ õ∂¬Û±Ó¬ ’±1n∏ ¬Û± √̋√±1º øÚø1ø¬ıø˘ Í¬± √̋◊ÀÎ¬±‡11 õ∂±fl‘¡øÓ¬fl¡ Œ¸Ãµ «̊Ó¬ ≈√̋ √◊Ê√Úœ ’±À¬Û±Ú
¬Û±˝√√1± ∆˝√√ ¬Ûø1ÀÂ√º Ù¬ÀÈ¬± ∆˘ÀÂ√, Ê√˘õ∂¬Û±Ó¬Ó¬ ·± Ò≈˝√◊ÀÂ√, ø˙˘Ó¬ q˝√◊ ¬Ûø1ÀÂ√º Œ¸Î◊¬Ê√œ˚˛±1 ˜±Ê√Ó¬ Î◊¬øÈ¬ ˆ¬“±ø˝√√
Ù≈¬ø1ÀÂ√º Í¬±˝√◊ÀÎ¬±‡11 Œ˚ fl¡í˘± ’Ò…±˚˛ ¤È¬±› ’±ÀÂ√ Œfl¡Ôƒø1Ú±fl¡ fl¡í¬ıÕ˘ ˜Ú Ú·í˘ øÊ“√˚˛±1º

fl¡±—øÔ ˘±—Â√í Ê√˘õ∂¬Û±Ó¬ ¤øÓ¬˚˛± ’øˆ¬-Úœ˘ Ê√˘õ∂¬Û±Ó¬ ¬ı≈ø˘ Ê√Ú±Ê√±Ó¬ ∆˝√√ ¬Ûø1ÀÂ√º ’±øÊ√1 ¬Û1± õ∂±˚˛
¸±Ó¬ ¬ıÂ√1 ˜±Ú ’±·ÀÓ¬ ’øˆ¬øÊ√» ’±1n∏ ÚœÀ˘±»¬Û˘ Ú±˜1 &ª±˝√√±È¬œ1 ¬Û1± Ù≈¬ø1¬ıÕ˘ Œ˚±ª± ≈√Ê√Ú ‰¬Ù¬˘ ˚≈ªfl¡fl¡
Œ¸±¬Û±Ò1±1 ¸Àµ˝√√Ó¬ ¶ö±Úœ˚˛ 1±˝√◊ÀÊ√ ’±Sê˜Ì fl¡ø1 ˜±ø1 Œ¬Û˘±˝√◊øÂ√˘º ·Ò”ø˘¬Û1Ó¬ ŒÓ¬›“À˘±Àfl¡ fl¡±—øÔ ˘±—Â√í
Ê√̆ õ∂¬Û±Ó¬ÀÈ¬± ‰¬± √̋◊ ‚”ø1 ’±ø √̋√øÂ√̆ º Œ¸ √̋◊ ¸˜ ˛̊Ó¬ Î¬fl¡À˜±fl¡±Ó¬ Œ¸±¬Û±Ò1±1 ≈̂¬ª±‡¬ı1 ¤È¬± √̋◊ ¸La±¸1 ‘̧ø©Ü fl¡ø1øÂ√̆ º
Œ¸˝√◊˜À˜« fl¡í˘± ‰¬±Ù¬±1œÓ¬ Ê√˘õ∂¬Û±Ó¬ ‰¬±˝√◊ ‚”ø1 ’˝√√± ˚≈ªfl¡¡Z˚˛fl¡ ¶ö±Úœ˚˛ 1±˝√◊ÀÊ√ Œ¸±¬Û±Ò1± ¬ı≈ø˘ ˆ¬±ø¬ı ·±Î¬ˇœ
1‡±˝√◊ õ∂˝√√±1 fl¡À1º Ù¬˘Ó¬ ≈√À˚˛±Ê√ÚÀ1 ’øÓ¬ ˜˜«±øôL¬fl¡ˆ¬±Àª ˜‘Ó≈¬… ˝√√˚˛º ¤˝√◊ ’øˆ¬˙5 ‚È¬Ú±ÀÈ¬±1 ¬ı±Ó¬ø1 ˘í¬ıÕ˘
øÊ“√˚˛± ≈√¬ı±1Õfl¡ ’±ø˝√√ÀÂ√ ¤˝√◊ Í¬±˝√◊Õ˘º ’ªÀ˙… Œ¸˝√◊ ¸˜˚˛ø‡øÚ1 ∆¸ÀÓ¬ ¤˝√◊ ¸˜˚˛1 ’±fl¡±˙-¬Û±Ó¬±˘ ¬Û±Ô«fl¡…º

øÊ“√˚˛± fl¡±˝√◊Õ˘ ˜≈•§±˝√◊Õ˘ ˚±¬ıÕ·º ø˚À˝√√Ó≈¬ Œfl¡Ôƒø1Ú± ’¸˜1 ¬Û1± fl¡íÕ˘ ˚±¬ı Ó¬±˝√◊fl¡ Œfl¡±ª± Ú±˝√◊,
Œfl¡Ôƒø1Ú±1 fl¡±1ÀÌ ’±¬ıÓ¬« ˆ¬ªÚÀÈ¬± øÍ¬fl¡ fl¡1±˝√◊ ˆ¬±˘ ˝√√í¬ı ¬ı≈ø˘ Ó¬±˝√◊ ˆ¬±ø¬ıÀ˘º øfl¡c Î¬fl¡˜fl¡±ÀÓ¬ Ó¬±˝√◊ Ô±øfl¡¬ı
¬ı≈ø˘ Œfl¡±ª± fl¡±1ÀÌ øÊ“√˚˛± ’±‰¬ø1Ó¬ ˝í˘º fl¡±1Ì ˝√◊˚˛±Ó¬ ø˚ ø˚ ‰¬±¬ı˘·œ˚˛± ’±ÀÂ√ ˝√◊øÓ¬˜ÀÒ… Œ‰¬±ª± ˝íÀ˘˝√◊º ’±1n∏
Ê√—‚˘1 ·±›“ ¤‡ÚÓ¬ ’fl¡À˘ ˆ¬±˘ ˘±ø·¬ı Ê√±ÀÚ±∑ ø¬ıÀ√˙1 ŒÂ√±ª±˘œ ø˚ fl¡À1 fl¡1fl¡ ¬ı≈ø˘ ’ªÀ˙¯∏Ó¬ Ó¬±˝√◊
˚±¬ıÕ˘ ›˘±˘º øfl¡c ’±¬ıÓ¬« ˆ¬ªÚÀÈ¬± ˘±À· ¬ı≈ø˘ Œfl¡±ª±1 fl¡±1ÀÌ Ó¬±˝√◊ ¶ö±Úœ˚˛ ø¬ıÒ±˚˛fl¡1 ∆¸ÀÓ¬ fl¡Ô± ¬Û±øÓ¬¬ı
˘·± Œ˝√√±ª±Ó¬À˝√√ ‡— Î◊¬øÍ¬˘º

¶ö±Úœ ˛̊ ø¬ıÒ± ˛̊fl¡Ê√Ú øÊ“√ ˛̊±1 õ∂±˝√◊À˜1œ ¶≥®˘1 ¸˝√√¬Û±Í¬œ, ¬ıi§≈+Q ¸•Ûfl¡«› ’±ÀÂ√º Ó¬Ô±ø¬Û ¤ÀÚÀ¬ı±1 fl¡Ô±
∆˘ ŒÙ¬±Ú fl¡ø1¬ıÕ˘ Ó¬±˝√◊ È¬±Ú ¬Û±˚˛º ¬ıi§≈+ ¬ı± ’±Rœ˚˛ ø˚À˚˛ ˝√√›“fl¡ Ó¬±˝√◊ ¸˝√√±˚˛ ø¬ı‰¬±ø1¬ıÕ˘ ’±·À1 ¬Û1±˝√◊ Œ¬ı˚˛±
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¬Û±˚˛º øfl¡c Î◊¬¬Û±˚˛ ŒÚ±À˝√√±ª±Ó¬ øÊ“√˚˛±˝√◊ ø¬ıÒ±˚˛fl¡Õ˘ ŒÙ¬±Ú fl¡ø1¬ı ˘·± ˝√√í˘º ø¬ıÒ±˚˛fl¡ ˝√√+√˚˛ ˜±˝√√±Ó≈¬Àª øÊ“√˚˛±
√À˘1 ŒÙ¬±ÚÀÈ¬± ¬Û±˝√◊ Œ¬ı‰¬ ¸≈‡œ ˝í˘º Ê√Úøõ∂˚˛ ¸±—¬ı±ø√Àfl¡ ø¬ıÀ˙¯∏ ’Ú≈À1±Ò ∆˘ ŒÙ¬±Ú fl¡ø1À˘ Œfl¡±ÚÊ√Ú
ø¬ıÒ±˚˛fl¡1ÀÚ± ˆ¬±˘ Ú±˘±ø·¬ı∑ Ó¬±ÀÓ¬˝√◊ ¸±—¬ı±ø√fl¡ ¤fl¡±˘1 ¸˝√√¬Û±Í¬œº ¬ı1 ’±¢∂À˝√√À1 ¤Àfl¡¯∏±1ÀÓ¬ fl¡Ô± ø√À˘
˝√√+√ ˛̊ ˜±˝√√±Ó≈¬Àªº ø¬ıÀ√˙1 ·±ˆ¬1n∏1 Ú±˜ qøÚ ø¬ıÒ± ˛̊Àfl¡ ø¸Ù¬±À˘ Œfl¡˝√◊È¬± Ê√“±¬Û ˜±ø1À˘ øÊ“√ ˛̊±˝√◊ ŒÙ¬±Ú1 ¤˝√◊¬Û±11
¬Û1±˝√◊ Œ˚Ú ’Ú≈ˆ¬ª fl¡ø1À˘º Œfl¡Ôƒø1Ú±1 ›¬Û1Ó¬ Ó¬±˝√◊1 Œ¬ÛÀÈ¬ Œ¬ÛÀÈ¬ ¬ıUÓ¬ ‡— Î◊¬øÍ¬˘º ‡— ø˜ø|Ó¬ ‰¬±ªøÚÀ1
Œfl¡Ôƒø1Ú±1 Ù¬±À˘ ‰¬±À˘º Œfl¡Ôƒø1Ú± Œ˚Ú ø¬ıÀ√˙ w˜ÌÕ˘ ’±ø˝√√ ¶§·«œ˚˛ ¸≈‡Ó¬ ˜±Ó¬±˘ ∆˝√√ ¬Ûø1ÀÂ√º ›“Í¬1 ø˜ø˝√√
¸≈“Uø1À˚˛ ¬ı≈Ê√±˝√◊ ø√ÀÂ√ Œ˚ Ó¬±˝√◊ ˘±À˝√√ ˘±À˝√√ ˆ¬±1Ó¬œ˚˛ ¸—¶¥®øÓ¬-¬Û1•Û1±-õ∂±fl‘¡øÓ¬fl¡ ¸•Û√ ’È¬˘ ·˝√√311 ¬Û1±
’Ú≈ˆ¬ª fl¡ø1¬ı ¬Û1± ∆˝√√ÀÂ√º ¬Ûø‡˘± ¤Ê√Úœ ∆˝√√ Ê√˘õ∂¬Û±Ó¬1 ¸ij≈‡Ó¬ øÔ˚˛ ∆˝√√ Î◊¬»Ù≈¬ø~Ó¬ ˜ÀÚÀ1 Ù¬ÀÈ¬± ∆˘ÀÂ√º
¬Û±Úœ1 ¬ı≈fl≈¡À˚˛ø√ õøÓ¬Ò¬ıøÚÓ¬ ∆˝√√ ø˙˘Ó¬ ŒÍ¬“fl¡± Œ‡±ª± ‡˘ƒ‡˘ƒ ˙s Ó¬±˝√◊ fl¡±Ì ¬Û±øÓ¬ qøÚÀÂ√º

ìŒ˜±fl¡ Œ¸˝√◊ ¬∏Cœ ˝√√±Î◊¬Â√ÀÈ¬±Õ˘ øÚ¬ı± ŒÚøfl¡∑î

ìŒfl¡±ÚÀÈ¬±∑ ≈√Ù¬±À˘ ≈√È¬± ¬∏Cœ ˝√√±Î◊¬Â√ ’±Â√ºî

ìŒ¸˝√◊ÀÈ¬±....ºî

Œfl¡Ôø1Ú± √̋◊ Ó¬± √̋◊1 Ò≈Úœ ˛̊± ¬Û≈√̃  ¬Û±ø √̋√1 √À1 Œfl¡±˜˘ &˘¬Ûœ ˛̊± ’±„≈√√ø˘Àfl¡ √̋◊È¬±À1 Î◊¬M√1 Ù¬±À˘ Œ√‡≈ª±À˘º

‚ÚÀ‚±1 Œ¸Î◊¬Ê√œ˚˛± ’1Ì…1 ˜±Ê√Ó¬ ≈√Ê√Úœ ¸≈µ1œ ·±ˆ¬1n∏º ’1Ì… ’±1n∏ øÈ¬˘±º Œ¸Î◊¬Ê√œ˚˛±1 ¬ı≈fl≈¡Ó¬
Œ¸Î◊¬Ê√œ˚˛±º Ê√—‚˘Ó¬ ø¬ıøˆ¬iß ¬Ûq-¬Ûé¬œ1 ‚1º Œfl¡±ÀÚ±¬ı±˝√◊ Ò≈Úœ˚˛±Õfl¡ õ∂fl‘¡øÓ¬1 ¬ı≈fl≈¡Ó¬ ¬ı≈fl≈¡ ∆Ô Î◊¬˙±˝√√ ˘í¬ıÕ˘
¬∏Cœ ˝√√±Î◊¬Â√ ≈√È¬± ¸±øÊ√ ∆ÔÀÂ√º øÈ¬˘±ÀÈ¬±Ó¬ ¸1n∏ ¸1n∏ ¬ıUÀÓ¬± ŒÊ√±À¬Û±˝√√± ·Â√º ≈√ÀÊ√±¬Û±˜±Ú ¬Û±˝√◊Ú1 ·Â√º ‚“±˝√√øÚÓ¬
¬Û±˝√◊Ú1 &øÈ¬À¬ı±1 ¤¬Û±˝√√ ¤¬Û±˝√√ Ù≈¬˘1 √À1 ¬Ûø1 ’±ÀÂ√º ≈√È¬±˜±Ú &øÈ¬ Î◊¬Í¬±˝√◊ ˝√√±Ó¬Ó¬ ˘íÀ˘ Œfl¡Ôƒø1Ú±˝√◊º ¸ij≈‡Ó¬
¬Ûø(˜ ≈̃ª±Õfl¡ ∆¬ı Œ˚±ª± ≈√È¬± øÚÊ√1±º ‰¬±ø1›Ù¬±À˘ øÚÊ√1±1 fl≈¡ ≈̆ fl≈¡ ≈̆ Ò¬ıøÚ..¸g…±1 ¬Û‘øÔªœ1 ø‰¬ø1fl¡øÈ¬1 ›ˆ¬È¬øÚ
˚±S±...øfl¡ø‰¬1ƒ ø˜ø‰¬1 ˜‘≈√ &?Ú.....

Œfl¡Ôø1Ì±˝√◊ ø¬∏C ˝√√±Î◊¬‰¬ÀÈ¬±Ó¬ Î◊¬øÍ¬ Œ¬ıø˘ Ê√±˝√√ Œ˚±ª±1 Ù¬ÀÈ¬± ˘íÀ˘º ·Â√1 Œ‡±À1±„√√Ó¬ q¬ıÕ˘ ø¬ı‰¬Ú±
¬Û1± ‰¬1± √̋◊À¬ı±1Àfl¡± Ù¬ÀÈ¬±Ó¬ ’±ªX fl¡ø1À˘º ‰¬±ø1›Ù¬±À˘ ’±g±À1 ’±&ø‰¬ Òø1À˘º ø¸ √̋√“Ó¬ ø1Ê√È¬«Õ˘ ‚”ø1 ’±ø √̋√̆ º
ø1Ê√È¬«‡Ú ’±ÀÂ√ Ê√—‚˘1 ˜±Ê√Ó¬º ŒÙ¬±Ú1 ŒÚÈ¬ªfl¡« ŒÚ±À¬Û±ª± Í¬±˝√◊º øÊ“√˚˛±1 ˆ¬±·1 ˘·±Ó¬ ˆ¬±Ó¬ ‡±˝√◊ q˝√◊ ø√À˘º
Œfl¡Ôƒø1Ì±˝√◊ Œ√±flƒ¡À˜±fl¡±ø˘ÀÓ¬ ‰¬1±˝√◊1 Ù¬ÀÈ¬± ˘í¬ıÕ˘ ˚±˜ ¬ı≈ø˘ ∆fl¡ Œfl¡±Í¬±1 øˆ¬Ó¬1Ó¬ ˘±˝√◊È¬ Ú;À˘±ª±Õfl¡À˚˛
˜í¬ı±˝√◊˘ ‡≈“‰¬ø1 øfl¡¬ı± ¬ÛÏ¬ˇ±Ó¬ ˘±ø·˘º øÊ“√˚˛± ŒÈ¬±¬ÛøÚ ·í˘º Œfl¡Ôƒø1Ú±˝√◊ ˆ¬√fl¡± ‡±À˘º ˆ¬√fl¡±1 ˘·Ó¬ ‡±À˘
ø¸ÀÊ√±ª± ·±˝√√ø1 ˜±—¸º Ó¬±˝√◊ øÊ“√˚˛±fl¡ ∆fl¡ÀÂ√, ’¸˜Õ˘ ’±ø˝√√ Œ¬ı±À˘ ·±˝√√ø11 Œ¸±ª±√ ¬Û±˝√◊ Œ¬ıÀ˘· ¤Àfl¡±Àª
Œ¬ÛÈ¬Õ˘ ŒÚ±À˚±ª± ∆˝√√ÀÂ√º Ó¬±ÀÓ¬ ŒÓ¬˘-˜Â√˘±˝√◊ 1g± ‡±√… Ó¬±˝√◊ ¤Àfl¡¬ı±À1 ‡±¬ı ŒÚ±ª±À1º øÊ“√˚˛±˝√◊ ¤ø√Ú ˆ¬±Ó¬1
∆¸ÀÓ¬ ¬ı“±˝√√1 ·“±ÀÊ√À1 1g± ø¸X ·±˝√√ø11 ˜±—¸› Œ‡±ª±À˘º

Œfl¡Ôƒø1Ú± qÀ˘ ŒÚ Ú≈qÀ˘∑ ø¬ÛÂ√ø√Ú± ¬Û≈ª± Œ˚øÓ¬˚˛± Ó¬±˝√◊ qª±1 ¬Û1± Î◊¬øÍ¬˘ Œ√ø‡À˘ Œ˚ Œfl¡Ôƒø1Ú±
Œfl¡±Í¬±Ó¬ Ú±˝√◊º Œfl¡Ôƒø1Ú±› Ú±˝√◊, Œfl¡Ôƒø1Ú±1 Œ¬ı·, fl¡±À¬Û±1-fl¡±øÚ ¤Àfl¡± Ú±˝√◊º ø1Ê√È¬«Ó¬ ŒÙ¬±Ú1 ŒÚÈ¬ªfl¡« Ú±¬Û±˚˛º
øÚ˙±1 ˆ¬±·Ó¬ ¬Û˝√√1±1 √±ø˚˛QÓ¬ Ôfl¡± ˘í1±Ê√ÀÚ Œfl¡Ôƒø1Ú±fl¡ ‰¬fl¡±˜fl¡±Õfl¡ Œ√ø‡ÀÂ√º Œ¬ı· ∆˘ ›˘±˝√◊ ∆·ÀÂ√º
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fl¡±1 ˘·Ó¬∑ ’fl¡À˘∑ Œfl¡±ÀÚ› Ú±Ê√±ÀÚº ˆ¬˚˛ ˘±ø·˘ Ó¬±˝√◊1º ø1Ê√È¬«1 ˜≈‡…¡Z±1 Œ‰¬Ãø¬ıı˙ ‚∞I◊±˝√◊ Œ‡±˘± Ô±Àfl¡º
øÊ“√˚˛±˝√◊ Ó¬±˝√◊ ˆ¬±Î¬ˇ±Ó¬ Œ˘±ª± ŒSêÈ¬±‡Ú ¬Û1œé¬± fl¡ø1 ‰¬±À˘º ’±ÀÂ√ ’±ÀÂ√, Í¬±˝√◊ÀÓ¬ ’±ÀÂ√º ˜±ÀÔ± Œfl¡È¬ƒø1Ú± Ú±˝√◊º

Œ˜ÀÚÊ√±1fl¡ ˘·Ó¬ ∆˘ øÊ“√˚˛±˝√◊ ˝√◊Ù¬±À˘ ø¸Ù¬±À˘ ‡¬ı1 fl¡ø1À˘º Ú±˝√◊º Œfl¡Ôƒø1Ú± Ú±˝√◊º ø¬ı˜±Ú1 ¸˜˚˛
∆ √̋√øÂ√̆  Ó¬± √̋◊1º &ª± √̋√±È¬œ1 ¬Û1± ≈̃•§± √̋◊º Œfl¡Ôƒø1Ú±fl¡ Ú±¬Û±À˘› Ó¬± √̋◊ ˚±¬ı √̋◊ ˘±ø·¬ıº Î¬flƒ¡˜fl¡±1 ¬Û1± ›˘± √̋◊ ∆·À ˛̊±
Œfl¡Ôƒø1Ú±1 ∆¸ÀÓ¬ Œ˚±·±À˚±· fl¡ø1¬ıÕ˘ Œ‰¬©Ü± fl¡ø1 ø¬ıÙ¬˘ ˝√√í˘ øÊ“√˚˛±º Ô±Ú±Ó¬ ‡¬ı1 ø√ Œé¬±ˆ¬-’¬Û˜±ÚÓ¬ é≈¬t
∆˝√√ øÊ“√˚˛± ·í˘Õ·º ¸µœ¬ÛÚ ∆1 ’±øÂ√˘ ø¬ı˜±Ú ¬ıµ1Ó¬º Ó¬±˝√◊ ¤˝√◊¬ı±1 øÚÊ√1 ‚1‡ÚÓ¬ ¤ˆ”¬˜≈øfl¡› Ú˜1±Àfl¡
&ø‰¬ ∆·ÀÂ√º ˜Ú ‰¬Ú ˆ¬±˘ ˘±ø· Ôfl¡± Ú±˝√◊º ¸µœ¬ÛÚ1 ∆¸ÀÓ¬ ø¬ıøˆ¬iß fl¡Ô± ¸µˆ¬«Ó¬ Ó¬fl¡«-˚≈XÓ¬ ø˘5 ˝√√í˘º
¸µœ¬ÛÚ1 ¶§ˆ¬±ªÀÈ¬±› øfl¡Â≈√ Œ¬ıÀ˘·º ’Ó¬…øÒfl¡ ŒÊ√√œ ’±1n∏ ¸˝√√ÀÊ√ fl¡Ô±Ó¬ Ó¬˘ Ú¬Û1± ø¬ıÒ1º Œfl¡˝√◊ø√Ú˜±Ú1
¬Û1± ø¸ Ó¬±1 ˜±fl¡-Œ√Î◊¬Ó¬±fl¡1 ›‰¬1Õ˘ øÊ“√˚˛±fl¡ ¬ı1Õfl¡ ˘· Òø1 ’±ÀÂ√º øÊ“√˚˛±1 ˚±¬ıÕ˘ ˜Ú Ú±˝√◊º ‰¬±fl¡ø1ÀÈ¬±
¤ø1 Ó¬±˝√◊ ˝√√Ó¬±˙ ∆˝√√ ’±ÀÂ√º fl¡±À1± ∆¸ÀÓ¬ ˜Ó¬ ø¬ıøÚ˜˚˛ fl¡ø1¬ıÕ˘ ˜Ú Ú±˝√◊º Œfl¡Ôƒø1Ú±1 fl¡Ô± Œ¬ıÀ˘· ’±øÂ√˘º
Ó¬±˝√◊ ’±˙±1 Œ1„√√øÌ ∆˝√√ ›˘±˝√◊øÂ√˘ø˝√√º Ó¬±˝√◊1 ∆¸ÀÓ¬ fl¡ÀÈ¬±ª± ¸˜ ˛̊ø‡øÚÀ1 ¬ıUÓ¬Àfl¡˝√◊È¬± Î◊¬Ê√±·À1 fl¡ÀÈ¬±ª± 1±øÓ¬1
Ò±1 ¬Û”1±¬ıº

¸µœ¬ÛÀÚ ŒÊ√√ Òø1ÀÂ√º ø¸ ∆fl¡ÀÂ√, ø¬ı˚˛±1 ’±·ÀÓ¬˝√◊ Œ¬ı±ª±1œÀ˚˛ ˝√◊˜±Ú Œˆ¬˜ Œ√‡≈ª±À˘ Ú˝í¬ı Ú˝√√˚˛...º
ø¸ ø˚ ∆fl¡ÀÂ√ Ó¬±˝√◊ qøÚ¬ı˝√◊ ˘±ø·¬ıº ¤ÀÚ› ø¸ øÊ“√˚˛±1 ›‰¬1Ó¬ 1n∏Ï¬ˇ ∆˝√√ ˆ¬±˘ ¬Û±˚˛º Ó¬±1 √À1 ¤È¬± Ê√Ò±˜”‡«˝√◊
øÊ“√˚˛±1 √À1 ˙øMê˙±˘œ Ú±1œ1 Ó¬…±·À¬ı±1 ø¬ı¬Û˚«…˚˛ ¬ı≈ø˘ ÒÀ1º ˜·Ê√≈1 ˘·ÀÓ¬ ¸˝√√Ê√±Ó¬ ¶§ˆ¬±ª ¤È¬±1 ø‰¬1fl¡˘œ˚˛±
Œ√±¯∏ ¤È¬± Ô±Àfl¡˝√◊ ø¸˝√√“Ó¬1 √À1 ˜±Ú≈˝√√1º ¬ı≈Ê√±˝√◊ ˘±ˆ¬ Ú±˝√◊º ¤ø√Ú ø¸ øÊ“√˚˛±1 ≈√‰¬fl≈¡Ó ¬‰¬fl≈¡À˘± Œ√ø‡ ìÊ√—‚˘
fl¡œ fl¡˜ÀÊ√±1ƒ ˘Î¬ˇfl¡œî ¬ı≈ø˘ ·±ø˘ ¬Û±ø1À˘º øÊ“√˚˛±˝√◊ ˘À· ˘À· Î◊¬¢∂˜”øÓ¬« Ò±1Ì fl¡ø1À˘º

ìÊ√—‚˘ fl¡œ fl¡˜ÀÊ√±1ƒ ˘Î¬ˇfl¡œî Œ¸˝√◊ÀÈ¬± Œfl¡ÀÚfl≈¡ª± Ò1Ì1 ·±ø˘∑ fl¡±1 õ∂øÓ¬ Œ¸˝√◊ ·±ø˘∑ ‡„√√Ó¬ ¤Àfl¡±
Ú±˝√◊ Õ˝√√ ¸µœ¬ÛÚ1 ·±˘Ó¬ ≈√˝√◊ ‰¬1 ¬ıUª±˝√◊ ø√À˘º Ó¬±1ø¬ÛÂ√Ó¬∑ ø˚À¬ı±1 Ó¬±˝√◊ Œfl¡øÓ¬˚˛±› fl¡äÚ± fl¡1± Ú±øÂ√˘,
Ó¬±˝√◊1 Ê√œªÚÓ¬ ŒÓ¬ÀÚfl≈¡ª± Œfl¡øÓ¬˚˛±› Ú˝√√›“fl¡ ¬ı≈ø˘ ˆ¬±ø¬ıøÂ√˘ ¤È¬± ¤È¬±Õfl¡ Œ¸˚˛±˝√◊ ¸—‚øÈ¬Ó¬ ∆˝√√ ∆· Ô±øfl¡˘º
Œ˚ÀÚ- Œ√Î◊¬Ó¬±fl¡1 È¬fl¡±À1 1Ê√± ∆˝√√ ŒÙ¬“±¬ÛÊ“√˝√√œ ˜±ø1 ‚”ø1 Ù≈¬1± ¸µœ¬ÛÚ √œøé¬Ó¬ Ú±˜1 fl¡±À¬Û±11 ¬ı…ª¸± ˛̊œÀÈ¬±Àª
Ó¬±˝√◊fl¡ ‰≈¬ø˘Ó¬ Òø1 Œ‰¬“±‰¬1±˝√◊ øÚ Ó¬±˝√◊1 Œ˜±ÀÈ¬±˝√√± ˝√√±Ó¬ ≈√‡ÀÚÀ1 Ó¬±˝√◊fl¡ ¤˙¬ı±1˜±Ú ‰¬ø1˚˛±À˘, Î≈¬¬ı±˝√◊1 ˜À1ø261
¬Û1± øfl¡Ú± Ó¬±1 ¬Û=±˙ ˝√√±Ê√±1 È¬fl¡œ˚˛± ŒÊ√±Ó¬±À1 ˘øÔ˚˛±À˘, ø˝√√‰¬±¬Û ŒÚ±À˝√√±ª±Àfl¡ ø˚˜±Ú ˜Ú ˚±˚˛ &ø1˚˛±À˘º
øÊ“√˚˛±˝√◊ ˜±ÀÔ± ‰¬±˝√◊ Ô±øfl¡˘º ˜ÚÀÓ¬ Ó¬±˝√◊ ø¸X±ôL ¤È¬± ∆˘ Œ¬Û˘±˝√◊øÂ√˘º

’±„≈√√øÍ¬ ø¬ÛÀg±ª±1 ø√Ú ›‰¬1 ‰¬±ø¬Û ’±ø˝√√ÀÂ√º ¸µœ¬ÛÚ1 ¬Û1± ›˘±˝√◊ ’±ø˝√√¬ıÕ˘ ‚1 ’±1n∏ ŒÙ¬±Ú Ú•§1
¸˘±˝√◊ Œ¬Û˘±À˘ Ó¬±˝√◊º fl¡fl¡±À˚˛fl¡fl¡ ŒÙ¬±Ú fl¡1±1 fl¡Ô± Ê√±ÀÚ Ó¬±˝√◊, ìŒÓ¬±1 ˆ¬ÚœÀ˚˛1 ¬Û±·˘º ˚íÀÓ¬ Ó¬íÀÓ¬ ‚”ø1
Ù≈¬À1..ø˚ øÈ¬ fl¡À1º Œ¸±Úfl¡±À˘ ¬ı˙ fl¡1, Ú˝√íÀ˘  fl¡í1¬ı±Ó¬ Œ˝√√1±˝√◊ ˚±¬ıºî

Ó¬±˝√◊ øfl¡c Œ˝√√1±˝√◊ Ú±˚±˚˛º ¤·±˘˜±Ú fl¡±·Ê√ ˝√√±Ó¬Ó¬ ∆˘ ¤øÎ¬È¬11 Œfl¡±Í¬±Ó¬ Œ¸±˜±˘º ¤øÎ¬È¬À1 Ó¬±˝√◊fl¡
¬ı1 Œ¬ıøÂ√ &1n∏Q ø√˚˛± Ú±˝√◊º Î¬±„√√1 øÚÎ◊¬Ê√ Œ‰¬ÀÚ˘ ¤È¬±1 ¬Û1± ‚¬Û˝√√ƒÕfl¡ ∏ ’±À˘±‰¬ÚœÓ¬ fl¡±˜ fl¡ø1¬ıÕ˘ ’±ø˝√√À˘
˜±Ú≈˝√√À¬ı±11 ˜ÚÓ¬ ø¬ıøˆ¬iß õ∂ùü˝√◊ ’±&ø1 ÒÀ1º¬ ıUÓ¬1 ˜ÚÓ¬ ¬ıUÓ¬ õ∂ùü, Ó¬±˝√◊ Œ¸˝√◊À¬ı±1 õ∂ùüÓ¬ &1n∏Q øÚø√ ¤È¬±1
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ø¬ÛÂ√Ó¬ ¤È¬±Õfl¡ ’±·1 √À1 Î◊¬M√1-¬Û”ª1 ø¬ı¯∏À˚˛ ø¬ıøˆ¬iß õ∂ªg ø˘ø‡Ô±Àfl¡º Œfl¡Ôƒø1Ú± ˜±øÈ¬«Ú1 fl¡Ô±  ¬Û±˝√√ø1¬ıÕ˘
Œ‰¬©Ü± fl¡À1º ¬Û±˝√√ø1 Œ¬Û˘±˚˛ ¸µœ¬ÛÚ √œøé¬Ó¬1 fl¡Ô±º ÚÓ≈¬Ú õ∂Ê√ij1 ¸fl¡À˘± ø√˙ ¸±˜ø1 ¬Û=±˙ ¬ıÂ√1 Òø1
õ∂fl¡±˙ ¬Û±˝√◊ Ôfl¡± ’±À˘±‰¬Úœ‡ÀÚ Ó¬±˝√◊1 õ∂ªgÀ¬ı±1 Â√¬Û±˝√◊ÀÂ√º Ó¬±˝√◊1 Œ˘‡±À¬ı±11 &1n∏Q ’±·Ó¬Õfl¡ ¬ı±øÏ¬ˇÀÂ√º
Œª¬ı Œ˜·±øÊ√ÚÓ¬ ¬Û≈Ú1 ¬ı…ô¶ ∆˝√√ ¬ÛÀ1 Ó¬±˝√◊º ¬Û”¬ı«1 √À1 Œ√˙œ-ø¬ıÀ√˙œ ¬ıUÀÓ¬± ø‰¬SøÚ˜±Ó¬«±˝√◊ Ó¬±˝√◊1 ∆¸ÀÓ¬
Œ˚±·±À˚±· fl¡ø1 ’±ÀÂ√º Ó¬Ô…ø‰¬S øÚ˜±Ì«1 Î◊¬ÀVÀ˙…À1 ŒÓ¬›“À˘±Àfl¡ Ó¬±˝√◊1 ∆¸ÀÓ¬ fl¡Ô± ¬Û±ÀÓ¬º Œfl¡±ÀÚ±¬ı±Ê√Ú
˜±Ê√≈˘œ1 õøÓ¬ ’±√¢∂˝√√œ ∆˝√√ Î◊¬ÀÍ¬º Œfl¡±ÀÚ±¬ı±Ê√ÀÚ øÎ¬¬ıËn∏ ∆Â√ Œ‡±ª±1 ’±˝√◊À˘GÀÈ¬±1 fl¡Ô± Œ¸±ÀÒº ’±˝√◊À˘GÀÈ¬±1
¬ı·± Œ‚“±1±Àfl¡˝√◊È¬±1 fl¡Ô± Œ¸±ÀÒ, ˙Ó¬¬ı¯∏« ·Â√fl¡± ·Â√À¬ı±11 fl¡Ô± Œ¸±ÀÒ, ø˙U“Àfl¡˝√◊È¬±1 fl¡Ô± Œ¸±ÀÒº Ó¬±˝√◊ Î◊¬M√1
ø√ ø√ ˆ¬±·ø1 ˚±˚˛º ¤˝√◊¬ı±1 ¤·1±fl¡œ ø¬ıÀ√˙œ ø‰¬SøÚ˜±Ó¬«± ŒÙ¬±ÚÓ¬ ’Ú≈˜øÓ¬ ŒÚ±À˘±ª±Àfl¡˝√◊ ø‰¬Ò± Ó¬±˝√◊1 ÚÓ≈¬Ú
øÍ¬fl¡Ú±Ó¬ ’±ø˝√√ ›˘±˘ø˝√√º Œ¸˝√◊ø√Ú± Ó¬±˝√◊fl¡ ’±·ÀÓ¬ ¤ø1 ∆Ô ’˝√√± øÚÎ◊¬Ê√ Œ‰¬ÀÚÀ˘ÀÈ¬±Àª ˜±øÓ¬ ¬ÛÍ¬±˝√◊øÂ√˘º
ìŒÊ√ ø¬ı øÚÎ◊¬Ê√îº ˙fl¡Ó¬ √1˜˝√√±ÀÈ¬±Õ˘ ˜ÚÓ¬ Œ¬Û˘±˝√◊ øÊ“√˚˛±˝√◊ ¬Û≈Ú1 Œ˚±·√±Ú fl¡1±1 ø¸X±ôL ∆˘ÀÂ√, Î◊¬¬Û±˚˛
Ú±˝√◊º ≈̃•§±˝√◊Ó¬ Ô±øfl¡¬ıÕ˘ ˝√√íÀ˘ÀÈ¬± ’±øÔ«fl¡ˆ¬±Àª ¶§26˘ ˝√í¬ı ˘±ø·¬ı˝√◊Ø ˆ¬±˘Õfl¡ fl¡Ô± ¬Û±øÓ¬ ’±À˝√√±Õ· ¬ı≈ø˘ ªø «̆1
Ó¬±˝√◊1 ‰¬±ø1˜˝√√˘±Ó¬ Ôfl¡± ŒÙv¬È¬ÀÈ¬±1 ¬Û1± ›˘±˝√◊ ’±ø˝√√øÂ√˘º ŒÓ¬ÀÚÀÓ¬ Ó¬±˝√◊fl¡ ˜±Ó¬ ø√À˘ Œfl¡±ÀÚ±¬ı±˝√◊º

ì˝√√±˝√◊ øÊ“√˚˛±Øî

‚”ø1 ‰¬±›“ÀÓ¬ Ó¬±˝√◊ ˚±fl¡ Œ√ø‡À˘ ‡À„√√ ˆ¬˜flƒ¡Àfl¡ ˜±ø1À˘º ’±‰¬ø1Ó¬ ˝√√í˘ øÊ“√˚˛±º

ìÎ≈¬ ˝√◊Î◊¬ ø1fl¡·Ú±˝√◊Ê√ ø˜ øÎ¬À˚˛1∑î

ìÚí ¤ª‰¬ø˘Î◊¬È¬ƒø˘ ÚÈ¬...U ’±1ƒ ˝√◊Î◊¬∑î

Ê√≈˝√◊1 ø˙‡±À¬ı±1 ’±ø˝√√ Œ˚Ú øÊ“√˚˛±1 ‰¬fl≈¡Ó¬ Œ·±È¬ ‡±À˘º Œ˙±fl¡, ‡— ŒÚ Œé¬±ˆ¬, ø¬ıÀ¬ı‰¬Ú± ˙øMêÀ¬ı±À1
Œfl¡øÓ¬˚˛±¬ı± fl¡±˜ Úfl¡À1º øÊ√ÚÂƒ√1 Ù¬È¬± ˝√√±Ù¬ Œ¬Û∞I◊ ¤È¬± ¬ı·± øÈ¬ ‰¬±È¬« ¤È¬±1 ∆¸ÀÓ¬ ø¬Ûøg ø¬ÛøÍ¬Ó¬ ¬Û≈˜±1 ¶ÛÈ¬«Â√
Œ¬ı· ¤È¬± ∆˘ øÊ“√˚˛±1 ˜≈‡1 ’±·Ó¬ Ó¬Êƒ√¬ıÊ√œ˚˛± Ù”¬øÓ¬«¬ı±Ê√, ‰¬=˘ ‰¬fl≈¡1 Œfl¡Ôƒø1Ú±º ˘·Ó¬ Ò≈Úœ˚˛± ›‡ ˘í1±
¤È¬±º Œ‰¬À˝√√1±ÀÈ¬± Œfl¡Ôƒø1Ú±1 ∆¸ÀÓ¬ ø˜˘ ’±ÀÂ√º

øÊ“√˚˛± øÚ(˘, øÚô¶t, øÚ–¸±1 ∆˝√√ ∆1 ’±ÀÂ√º øfl¡¬ı± ¤¯∏±1 Œfl¡±ª±1 ’±·ÀÓ¬ ¬Û1œé¬± fl¡ø1 ‰¬±À˘
Œfl¡Ôƒø1Ú±1 ‰¬fl≈¡˝√√±˘º

øfl¡¬ı± ’Ú≈À˙±‰¬Ú±∑ Ú±˝√◊º ‰¬fl≈¡Ó¬ Ó¬±˝√◊1 ¤Àfl¡± ’Ú≈À˙±‰¬Ú± Ú±˝√◊º ¶£”¬øÓ¬«Ó¬ ’±ÀÂ√º ˜≈‡Ó¬ ‰≈¬˝√◊—·±˜º

ì‡— fl¡ø1 ’±Â√± Ú∑ Œ¸˝√◊ø√Ú± øfl¡ ˝√√'˘ Ê√±Ú±∑î

ìÚ±Ê√±ÀÚ±º qøÚ¬ıÕ˘ ˜Ú Ú±˝√◊º Œfl¡±ª± øfl¡˚˛ ’±ø˝√√˘±∑î

ìø‰¬ÀÚ˜± ¤‡Ú fl¡ø1¬ıÕ˘ ’±ø˝√√ÀÂ√±º ŒÓ¬±˜±1 ¸˝√√±˚˛ ˘±À·º Œ¬ı˚˛± ¬Û±˝√◊Â√±∑î

ì¬ıí˘± øˆ¬Ó¬1Õ˘ ¬ıí˘±...Øî

‡— Î◊¬øÍ¬ ’±øÂ√˘ ˚ø√› ¬ı1 Œ¬ıøÂ√ õ∂øÓ¬øSê˚˛±ŒÚÀ√‡≈ª±˝√◊ ’øÓ¬ ø¬ıÚ•⁄Ó¬±À1 Œfl¡Ôƒø1Ú±fl¡ Ó¬±˝√◊
qªøÚÀfl¡±Í¬±Õ˘ ∆˘ ·í˘º øÊ“√˚˛±1 ø¬ı‰¬Ú±Ó¬ ¬ıø˝√√ Œfl¡Ôƒø1Ú±˝√◊ fl¡øÙ¬ ¤fl¡±¬Û1 Ù¬1ƒ˜±˝√◊‰¬ ø√À˘º øÊ“√˚˛±1 ˝√√“±ø˝√√ Î◊¬øÍ¬
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·í˘º øfl¡ Œ˚ ŒÂ√±ª±˘œ ¤˝√◊Ê√Úœº ˘±Ê√-‰¬±Ê√ ¤Àfl¡± Ú±˝√◊º ’±˜±1 ŒÂ√±ª±˘œÀ¬ı±À1 øfl¡c ¤¬ı±1 Í¬·œ ˝√◊˜±Ú ¸±˝√√¸
Úfl¡À1ø˝√√º ˝√◊øÓ¬¬ı±‰¬fl¡ ˜Ú1 ˜±Ú≈˝√√À¬ı±1 ¸“‰¬±Õfl¡À˚˛ Â√±À· é¬˜±1 Œ˚±·…º ¬ı1 ˙øMê˙±˘œ ˝√í¬ı ¬Û±À1 Â√±À· ø¸˝√√“Ó¬º
¸À¬Û±Ú Œ√‡≈ª±˝√◊ Œ√‡≈ª±˝√◊ ¸À¬Û±Ú1 Ú±ªÓ¬ Î◊¬Í¬±˝√◊ ’Ê√±øôL˜≈˘≈fl¡Õ˘ ∆˘ ˚±¬ı ¬Û±À1º ¸“‰¬±Àfl¡º Œfl¡Ôƒø1Ú±-Œfl¡Gœfl¡
fl≈¡fl≈¡1±1 ˜±—¸À1 1±øg ¬ı±øÏ¬ˇ ‡≈ª±À˘ øÊ“√˚˛±˝√◊º Œfl¡Ôƒø1Ú±˝√◊ ·±˝√√ø1 ˜±—¸ ø¬ı‰¬±ø1À˘º øÊ“√˚˛±˝√◊ ˝√√“±ø˝√√ ˝√√“±ø˝√√ fl¡íÀ˘ñ

ì·±˝√√ø1 ˜±—¸ ‡±¬ıÕ˘ Ó≈¬ø˜ Î◊¬M√1-¬Û”ªÕ˘ ˚±¬ı ˘±ø·¬ı, ˝√◊˚˛±Ó¬ ŒÚ±À¬Û±ª±ºî

Œfl¡Ôƒø1Ú±˝√◊ ’±„≈√√ø˘ Œ‰¬À˘øfl¡ Œ‰¬À˘øfl¡ ˆ¬±Ó¬1 Ô±˘‡Ú Œ˙¯∏ fl¡1±Õ˘Àfl¡ Ó‘¬ø5À1 Œ‡±ª± Œ√ø‡ øÊ“√˚˛±˝√◊
øfl¡¬ı± ¤¯∏±1 Œfl¡±ª±1 ’±·ÀÓ¬˝√◊ Ó¬±˝√◊ øÚÀÊ√˝√◊ fl¡íÀ˘ñ

ìŒÓ¬±˜±1 ¬Û1± ø˙øfl¡À˘± ˝√√±ÀÓ¬À1 ‡±¬ıÕ˘, ¤øÓ¬˚˛± ’±Àfl¡Ã Ú±˝√√“±ø˝√√¬ı±ºî

’±À¬ıø˘ ¬Û±1 ∆˝√√ ·Ò”ø˘ ˝√√í˘Õ·º ˜≈•§±˝√◊Ó¬ Í¬±G± ¬Ûø1ÀÂ√º ÚÀª•§11 Œ˙¯∏º Œ¬ıø˘ Œ¸±Úfl¡±À˘ Î≈¬ø¬ıÀÂ√º
Œfl¡Ôƒø1Ú±˝√√“Ó¬ ˚±¬ıÕ˘ ›˘±˘º Î◊¬M√1-¬Û”ª1 Ê√˘õ∂¬Û±Ó¬À¬ı±11 ›¬Û1Ó¬ Ó¬Ô…ø‰¬S ¤‡Ú øÚ˜±Ì« fl¡1±1 fl¡Ô± ∆fl¡
Œfl¡Gœ1 ˝√√±Ó¬Ó¬ Òø1 Œfl¡Ôƒø1Ú± ˚±¬ıÕ˘ ›˘±˘º øÊ“√ ˛̊±˝√◊ Œ˜‚±˘ ˛̊1 Sê—‰≈¬ø1 Ê√˘õ∂¬Û±Ó¬1 ø¬ı ∏̄À ˛̊ Œª¬ı Œ˜·±øÊ√ÚÓ¬
ø˘ø‡ÀÂ√º Œfl¡Ôƒø1Ú±˝√◊¬ ÛøÏ¬ˇÀÂ√º Œ˘Â√fl¡±, Úí˝√√ fl¡±"±—, øÙ¬ øÙ¬ Ù¬˘Âƒ√, ¬ıíøÙ¬˘, Ó¬œÂ√œ1ƒ...Œ˜‚±˘˚˛ Ê√˘õ∂¬Û±Ó¬1
¬ı±À¬ı˝√◊ ø¬ıÀ˙¯∏ˆ¬±Àª ø¬ı‡…±Ó¬º Ó¬±˝√◊1 Œ˘‡±À¬ı±1Ó¬ Œ˜Ãø˘Ú—, ˘—ø¢∂˚˛±È¬, Î◊¬˜ø˘—, ˘—øÔ•ú±˝√◊, ˜±Î◊¬Ùv¬±„√√1 ¬ıÌ«Ú±
∆˝√√ÀÂ√º ¤øÂ√˚˛±1 ’±È¬±˝√◊Ó¬Õfl¡ ‰¬±Ù¬± ·±›“ Œ˜Ãø˘Ú„√√1 Â√±øÚ˚˛±-Œ˜Î¬„√√ ø˘—ÀÎ¬±1 Œõ∂˜ fl¡±ø˝√√ÚœÀ1 Ó¬±˝√◊1 ÚªÓ¬˜
¢∂Lö‡Ú 1Â√Ú± fl¡ø1ÀÂ√º Œ¸˝√◊ fl¡±ø˝√√ÚœÀÈ¬±› ˝√◊—1±Ê√œ ˆ¬±¯∏±Ó¬ Â√¬Û± ∆˝√√ ›˘±˝√◊ÀÂ√º Œfl¡Ôƒø1Ú± ¸±Ê√≈ Â≈√øÈ¬ Â√ø¬ı ¤‡Ú
fl¡ø1¬ıÕ˘º Œ¸˝√◊fl¡±1ÀÌ Ó¬±˝√◊ ˆ¬±À˚˛fl¡Àfl¡± ˘·Ó¬ ∆˘ ’±ø˝√√ÀÂ√º ≈√À˚˛±È¬±˝√◊ Ó¬Ô…ø‰¬S‡Ú1 fl¡±˜ ’±1y fl¡ø1 ‚1Õ˘
˚±¬ıÕ·º ¬Û≈Ú1 ¬Û“±‰¬ ˜±˝√√1 ø¬ÛÂ√Ó¬ ’±ø˝√¬ıº Œ¸˝√◊¬ı±1 ù ≈́øÈ¬„√√1 fl¡±˜ø‡øÚ fl¡ø1 Ó¬Ô…ø‰¬S‡Ú Œ˙ ∏̄ fl¡ø1¬ıº Œ˜‚±˘ ˛̊Õ˘
ø˚À˝√√Ó≈¬ Ó¬±˝√◊ ’±·ÀÓ¬ Œ˚±ª± Ú±˝√◊ øÊ“√˚˛±fl¡ fl≈¡È≈¬ø1À˘º øÊ“√˚˛±˝√◊ ø¬ÛÀÂ√ ¤˝√◊¬ı±1 ¸ijøÓ¬ ø√¬ıÕ˘ È¬±Ú ¬Û±À˘º

ìÓ≈¬ø˜ ˜±ÀÔ± Œ˜±fl¡ ¬ı±È¬ Œ√‡≈ª±˝√◊ ∆˘ ¬ıí˘±, ø¬ÛÂ√1ø‡øÚ ˜˝√◊ øÚÀÊ√˝√◊ ‰¬y±ø˘ ˘í˜...ºî

ì’±·1¬ı±À1± ŒÓ¬ÀÚÕfl¡À˚˛ ∆fl¡øÂ√˘±, øfl¡c Œ˜±fl¡ ’fl¡À˘ ¤ø1..î

ìÚí Úí...˝√◊Î◊¬ ’±1 ø˜Â√’±G±1À©ÜøÎ¬— ø˜...ºî

ìŒ√Ú ŒÈ¬˘ ø˜ Œ˝√√±ª±˝√◊ øÎ¬Îƒ¬ ˝√◊Î◊¬ Â√±ÀÎ¬Úƒø˘ ˘œˆƒ¬ Î◊¬˝√◊Î¬±Î◊¬È¬ƒ ŒÈ¬ø˘— ø˜ ŒÎ¬È¬ƒ ŒÎ¬∑î

Œfl¡Ôƒø1Ú± ∆1 ø√À˘º Ó¬±˝√◊1 1„√√œ˚˛±˘ ˜≈‡‡Ú qfl¡±˝√◊ ·í˘º

ì¬Û1±¬Ûé¬Ó¬ ˜˝√◊ ˜±Ú≈˝√√ ø¬ıù´±¸ Úfl¡À1“±º ...î

fl¡Ô±Àfl¡˝√◊È¬± fl¡›“ÀÓ¬ øÊ“√˚˛±1 ˜≈‡˜G˘Ó¬ ’øˆ¬˜±Ú1 Œ1‡± Ù≈¬øÈ¬ Î◊¬øÍ¬øÂ√˘º

ìÓ≈¬ø˜ ŒÓ¬øÓ¬˚˛± ŒÈ¬±¬ÛøÚ ∆·øÂ√˘± øÊ“√˚˛±º ø√ÚÓ¬ ŒÓ¬±˘± Ù¬ÀÈ¬±À¬ı±1 ˜˝√◊ ‰¬±˝√◊ ’±øÂ√À˘±, ¸˜˚˛ øfl¡˜±Ú
∆˝√√øÂ√˘ ˜ÚÓ¬ Ú±˝√◊..º ˝√√Í¬±ÀÓ¬ Œ√Î◊¬Ó¬±1 ˜í¬ı±˝√◊˘1 ¬Û1± Œ˜ÀÂ√Ê√ ’±ø˝√√øÂ√˘º Œ˜±1 ¤fl¡˜±S ˆ¬±˝√◊øÈ¬ÀÈ¬±Àª øÚÊ√1
·±ÀÓ¬ &ø˘ ˜±ø1À˘º ‡¬ı1ÀÈ¬± qøÚ Œ˜±1 ø¬ıÀ¬ıÀfl¡ ¤Àfl¡± fl¡±˜ fl¡1± Ú±øÂ√˘º Œ¸˝√◊ ˜±Ê√1±øÓ¬ ˜˝√◊ Œfl¡ÀÚÕfl¡
‚1Õ˘ Œ√ÃÀ1±∑ øfl¡ fl¡À1“±..˜˝√◊ fl¡íÓ¬ ’±ÀÂ√±ø˝√√ Œfl¡±ÀÚ› Ú±Ê√±ÀÚ..ºî
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ìŒ˜±fl¡ øfl¡˚˛ ÚÊ√·±˘±∑î

ìÊ√·±À˘±À˝√√“ÀÓ¬Úº ˆ¬±ø¬ıøÂ√À˘± ˜±ÀÓ¬± ŒÓ¬±˜±fl¡ ¤¬ı±1º ˝√√+√˚˛ ˜±˝√√±Ó≈¬fl¡ ¸ij≈‡ÀÓ¬ ¬Û±˝√◊ ¬ı±√ ø√À˘±º
Ó¬±1 ·±Î¬ˇœÓ¬ Î◊¬øÍ¬ ¤˚˛±1 ¬ÛíÈ¬«Õ˘ &ø‰¬ ·íÀ˘±º

ì √̋√+√̊ ˛ ˜± √̋√±Ó≈¬∑ Œfl¡±Ú √̋√+√̊ ˛ ˜± √̋√±Ó≈¬∑ Ó¬±1 ·±Î¬ˇœÓ¬ Î◊¬øÍ¬ √̋◊̃ ±Ú ”√11 ¤ ˛̊±1¬ÛíÈ¬«Õ˘∑ ’±1 √̋◊Î◊¬ ø‰¬ø1 ˛̊±Âƒ√∑î

ì √̋◊À ˛̊Â√º ŒÓ¬±˜±1 ø¬ıÒ± ˛̊fl¡ ¬ıi§≈+ Œ¸ √̋◊̧ ˜ ˛̊Ó¬ ’±˜±1 ø1Ê√È¬«ÀÓ¬ ’±øÂ√̆ º ¬ı±ø √̋√1ÀÓ¬ ¬ıø √̋√ ˜√ ‡± √̋◊ ’±øÂ√̆ º
˜˝√◊ ¤˚˛±1¬ÛíÈ¬«Õ˘ ˚±˜ ¬ı≈ø˘ ·˜ ¬Û±˝√◊ ˘À· ˘À· ø¸...î

ìøÍ¬fl¡ ’±ÀÂ√ øÍ¬fl¡ ’±ÀÂ√..À¸˝√◊À¬ı±1 ¬ı±1n∏ ¬ı≈øÊ√À˘±..º Ó¬±1ø¬ÛÂ√Ó¬∑ Ó¬±1ø¬ÛÂ√Ó¬ øfl¡ ˝√√í˘∑ Œ˜±Õ˘ ’±1n∏
˜ÚÓ¬ Ú¬Ûø1˘∑ ŒÚ ˆ¬^Ó¬±1 ‡±øÓ¬1 ¬ı±øÓ¬1 ŒÓ¬±˜±À˘±fl¡1 Œ√˙1 ˜±Ú≈˝√√À¬ı±11 Ú±˝√◊∑î

’±1n∏ ˝√√+√˚˛ ˜±˝√√±Ó≈¬∑ øfl¡ ˜±Ú≈˝√√ ¤˝√◊ÀÈ¬±∑

’±À1 ø¸ ¤È¬± ø¬ıÒ± ˛̊fl¡º Î◊¬ÕÚ˙-ø¬ı˙ ¬ıÂ√1œ ˛̊± ø¬Ûø˘„√√± ŒÎ¬fl¡±ÀÈ¬± Ú˝√√ ˛̊º ¬ıøS˙-ÀÓ¬øS˙ ¬ıÂ√1œ ˛̊± 1±Ê√…1
¤fl¡ &1n∏Q¬Û”Ì« ¬Û√¬ıœÓ¬ Ôfl¡± ˜±ÚÚœ˚˛ ø¬ıÒ±˚˛fl¡ ˜À˝√√±√˚˛ ˝√√˚˛ ø¸º ‰¬ø1S ˜±ÀÚ Œfl¡øÓ¬˚˛±› ¸˘øÚ Ú˝√√í˘ ’±1n∏
Ó¬±1Ø ‡¬ı1 ¬Û±˝√◊ ˘À· ˘À·ÀÚ± ø¸ ø1Ê√È¬« ’±ø˝√√ ¬Û±¬ıø˝√√ ˘±À·ÀÚ∑ ’±1n∏ ø¬ıÀ√˙œ ·±ˆ¬1n∏ ·±Î¬ˇœÓ¬ Î◊¬Í¬±˝√◊ Î◊¬Ò±Î◊¬...º

øÊ“√˚˛± ‡„√√Ó¬ fl¡“ø¬Û Î◊¬øÍ¬øÂ√˘º Œfl¡Ôƒø1Ú±˝√◊ øÊ“√˚˛±1 ‰¬fl≈¡À˘ ‰¬±À˘º

ìø¸ ¬ı≈fl≈¡ÀÓ¬ &ø˘ ˜±ø1 ø√øÂ√˘ øÊ“√ ˛̊±º ¤˝√◊¬ı±À1± ¬ı±ø‰¬ ·í˘º &ø˘ÀÈ¬± Œ¬ı±À˘ Œ¬ıÀ˘· fl¡í1í¬ı±Ó¬ ˘±ø·˘º
Î¬±MêÀ1 Œ‰¬À¬ÛÚ±À1 Î◊¬ø˘˚˛±˝√◊ Ó¬±fl¡ ¬ı‰¬±˝√◊ ø√À˘º

øÊ“√˚˛±˝√◊ Î◊¬2‰√ ¶§1Ó¬ ˜í¬ı±˝√◊˘ ‰¬˘±˝√◊ Œ·˜ Œ‡ø˘ Ôfl¡± Œfl¡Ôƒø1Ú±1 ˆ¬±À˚˛fl¡ Œfl¡GœÕ˘ ‰¬±À˘º ˘í1±ÀÈ¬±1
Œ‰¬À˝√√1±ÀÈ¬±Õ˘ ‰¬±À˘ Òø1¬ı˝√◊ ŒÚ±ª±ø1 ø¸ Œ˚ ¤È¬± E±·Â√ ’±¸Mê Œ1±·œº ¬ı±À˚˛Àfl¡ Ó¬±˝√◊fl¡ ÚÓ≈¬Ú ¬Û‘øÔªœ ¤‡Ú1
¸À¬Û±Ú Œ√‡≈ª± √̋◊ ˘·Ó¬ ∆˘ Ù≈¬ø1ÀÂ√º ø˚ÀÈ¬± ˘í1± √̋◊ ‚11 È¬fl¡±-¬Û √̋◊Â√± ‰≈¬1 fl¡ø1 ¸±·11 ¬Û±1Ó¬ ’fl¡À˘ ¬ı±¸ fl¡ø1¬ıÕ˘
&ø‰¬ ∆·øÂ√˘, Œ¸˝√◊ÀÈ¬± ˘í1±Àfl¡ ˘·Ó¬ ∆˘ ’±ø˝√√ÀÂ√ ˆ¬±˘ ˝√√›“fl¡ ¬ı≈ø˘º ¬ı±À˚˛fl¡1 ˘·ÀÓ¬ Ô±øfl¡À˘ ø¸ ˆ¬±˘ ∆˝√√
˚±¬ı ¬Û±À1 ¬ı≈ø˘ ¬ı±À ˛̊fl¡1 ˘·ÀÓ¬ ø¸› ’±˙± fl¡ø1ÀÂ√º øfl¡c Œfl¡±ÀÚ±¬ı± ¬Û±fl¡Ó¬ ¬ı±À ˛̊fl¡1 ≈̃‡1 ¬Û1± ›˘±˝√◊ ¬Ûø1ÀÂ√,

ì’±˝√◊ Î¬∞I◊ Úí Œ˝√√±ÀªÚ ø˝√√ Î¬±˝√◊Êƒ√...î

˝√◊øÓ¬¬ı±‰¬fl¡ fl¡Ô± Œfl¡±ª± ŒÂ√±ª±˘œÊ√Úœ1 ˜≈‡Ó¬ ŒÓ¬ÀÚ ˝√√Ó¬±˙±Ê√Úfl¡ ¬ı±fl¡… qøÚ øÊ“√˚˛± ’±‰¬ø1Ó¬ ∆˝√√ÀÂ√º
˝√◊˜±Ú ‰¬È¬ƒÙ¬È¬œ˚˛± ŒÂ√±ª±˘œÊ√ÚœÀ˚˛ Œ˚ ˆ¬±À˚˛fl¡fl¡ ŒÓ¬ÀÚ ’ª¶ö±Ó¬ ‰¬y±ø˘¬ı ¬Û±ø1ÀÂ√Ø  Î¬±„√√1 fl¡Ô±º Ó¬±˝√◊ ø‰¬ÀÚ˜±
¤‡Ú øÚ˜±Ì« fl¡ø1¬ıÀ˘ ˝√◊˜±Ú ”√11 ¬Û1± ’±ø˝√√ÀÂ√ 1n∏·œ˚˛± ˆ¬±À˚˛fl¡fl¡ ˘·Ó¬ ∆˘º ¸±˝√√¸ øfl¡c  ˜±øÚ¬ı˘·œ˚˛±º
¬ı±À˚˛fl¡-ˆ¬±À˚˛fl¡ ≈√À˚˛±È¬±˝√◊ ø˜ø˘ Œ˜‚±˘˚˛1 ‰¬1fl¡±11 ¬Û1± ’Ú≈À˜±√Ú ∆˘ Ó¬Ô…ø‰¬S‡Ú fl¡ø1¬ıº ˘·Ó¬ Ô±øfl¡¬ı
˘±ø·¬ı øÊ“√˚˛±º øÊ“√˚˛±˝√◊ øfl¡c ¸ijøÓ¬ ø√˚˛± Ú±˝√◊º

Œfl¡Ôƒø1Ú±˝√√“Ó¬ ’˝√√±1 fl¡±1ÀÌ Œ¸˝√◊ø√Ú± Ó¬±˝√◊1 ŒÊ√ ø¬ı øÚÎ◊¬Ê√Õ˘ Œ˚±ª± Ú˝í˘º 1±øÓ¬ Œ˜˝√◊˘ ¤‡Ú ø˘ø‡
¬ÛÍ¬±À˘ Œ‰¬ÀÚ˘Õ˘º ø¬ÛÂ√ø√Ú± ˚±¬ıº Œfl¡Ôƒø1Ú±˝√◊ ¤¸5±˝√√1 ø¬ÛÂ√Ó¬ &ª±˝√√±È¬œÕ˘ ¬ı≈ø˘ øÈ¬fl¡È¬ fl¡ø1ÀÂ√º &ª±˝√√±È¬œ1
¬Û1± Œ˜‚±˘˚˛º øÊ“√˚˛±1 ¬ı±À¬ı› øÈ¬fl¡È¬ fl¡ø1˜ ¬ı≈ø˘ ∆fl¡ÀÂ√º øÊ“√˚˛±˝√◊ ˚±¬ı ŒÚ Ú±˚±¬ı ¤Àfl¡± øÔ1±—Õfl¡ Ê√ÀÚ±ª±
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Ú±˝√◊º ’¸˜Õ˘ ∆· ‚1Ó¬ ŒÚ±À¸±À˜±ª±Àfl¡ ‚”ø1 ’±ø˝√√¬ıÕ˘ Ó¬±˝√◊1 Œ¬ı˚˛± ˘±À·º ‚1Õ˘ ŒÚ±À˚±ª± ≈√¬ıÂ√À1˝√◊ ˝√√í˘º
˜±Àfl¡ ‚1Õ˘ ˜±øÓ¬ ˜±øÓ¬ ¤øÓ¬ ˛̊± ’±1n∏ Ó¬± √̋◊fl¡ Ú˜Ó¬± √̋√í˘º Œ¬ıÃÀ ˛̊fl¡1 Ï¬—Ï¬„√√œ ˛̊± ˜±Ó¬ÀÈ¬±, Œ¬ÛÈ¬ fl¡¬ÛÈ¬œ ˛̊± ¶§̂ ¬±ªÀÈ¬±
Ó¬±˝√◊1 ¤Àfl¡¬ı±À1 ¬Û‰¬µ Ú˝√√˚˛º Œ√Î◊¬Ó¬±fl¡ ŒÚ±À˝√√±ª± ‚1‡ÚÓ¬ Ó¬±˝√◊fl¡ ˜1˜1 ˜±Ó¬ ¤¯∏±1 ø√¬ıÕ˘ fl¡fl¡±À˚˛fl¡ ¤È¬±
’±ÀÂ√º øfl¡c ’±ÀÂ√ ˚ø√› Œ˚Ú Ú±˝√◊ ø¸º ‚1‡ÚÓ¬ fl¡fl¡±À˚˛fl¡1 Î◊¬¬Ûø¶öøÓ¬1 Î◊¬˜±Ú Œ¬Û±ª±ÀÈ¬±Àª˝√◊ È¬±Úº ’±1n∏
˜±∑ ˜±fl¡1 ∆¸ÀÓ¬ Ó¬± √̋◊1 ¸—¬ı±√Àé¬SÓ¬ ˆ¬ø1 ø√̊ ˛±1 ¬Û1± √̋◊ÀÓ¬± ˜Ú-˜Ó¬À¬ı±1 øÚø˜˘± √̋√í˘º ˜±Àfl¡ Ó¬± √̋◊1 ≈̃•§± √̋◊ª±˘œ
˘±˝√◊Ù¬ ’˘À¬Û± ¬Û‰¬µ Úfl¡À1º ’±¬ÛøM√√√ fl¡À1 1±øÓ¬ 1±øÓ¬ ‚”ø1 ‚”ø1 ¬ı±Ó¬ø1 ¸—¢∂˝√√ fl¡ø1 Ù≈¬1± fl¡±˜ÀÈ¬±Ó¬º ’±‰¬˘ÀÓ¬
˜±fl¡1 Ó¬±˝√◊1 ¤Àfl¡± fl¡Ô±˝√◊ ˆ¬±˘ Ú±˘±À·º Ó¬±˝√◊1 ŒÊ√√œ ¶§̂ ¬±ªÀÈ¬±1 ∆¸ÀÓ¬ Œ√Î◊¬Ó¬±fl¡1 ¸±—‚±øÓ¬fl¡ ø˜˘ ’±øÂ√˘º
Ó¬±˝√◊fl¡ ¬ı≈øÊ√¬ı ¬Û1± ¤fl¡˜±S ˜±Ú≈˝√√Ê√Ú ¬Û‘øÔªœ ¤ø1 Œfl¡øÓ¬˚˛±¬ı±˝√◊ &ø‰¬ ∆·ÀÂ√º Ê√œªÚ1 ’±È¬±˝√◊Ó¬Õfl¡ &1n∏Q˜”Ì«
ø¸X±ôLÀ¬ı±1 Œ˘±ª±1 ¸˜ ˛̊ÀÓ¬ Œ√Î◊¬Ó¬±fl¡ ¤øÓ¬ ˛̊± Ó¬± √̋◊1 ˘·Ó¬ Ú± √̋◊º ŒÓ¬ÀÚ √̋√íÀ˘ÀÈ¬± Ó¬± √̋◊1 fl¡í1¬ı±Ó¬ ≈̂¬˘ Œ √̋√±ª±ÀÈ¬±
¶§±ˆ¬±øªÀfl¡˝√◊º

¸µœ¬ÛÚ1 ∆¸ÀÓ¬ Ó¬±˝√◊1 ¸i§gÀÈ¬±Ó¬ ‚11 fl¡±À1± ¸ijøÓ¬ Ú±øÂ√˘º ˚≈“øÊ√ ˚≈“øÊ√ Ó¬±˝√◊À1± ’±˜øÚ ˘±ø·
Œ˚±ª±Ó¬ ø¬ı ˛̊±Ó¬ ’±ø √̋√À˘ ’±ø √̋√ø¬ı Ú±ø √̋√À˘ Ú± √̋◊ Ò1ÀÌ ¬ı±√ ø√øÂ√̆ Õ· ø¬ÛÂ√À˘º ≈̃•§± √̋◊Õ˘ ˚±¬ıÕ˘ ¬Û±˜ ¬ı≈ø˘ Œ¬ıÃÀ ˛̊Àfl¡
¤ø√Ú ¸ijøÓ¬ ø√À˘º fl¡fl¡±À˚˛fl¡Àfl¡± Œ¬ıÃÀ˚˛Àfl¡ ¬ı≈Ê√±˝√◊ ¬ıÏ¬ˇ±˝√◊ ˘íÀ˘º ’±„≈√√øÍ¬ ø¬ÛÀg±ª± ’Ú≈á¬±Ú1 ¬Û1± ¤Àfl¡¬ı±À1
ø¬ı˚˛±Õ˘Àfl¡ ˜≈•§±˝√◊ÀÓ¬ Ô±øfl¡¬ı ˘±ø·¬ı ¬ı≈ø˘ ∆fl¡ ˜±fl¡1 ∆¸ÀÓ¬ Œ˝√√±ª± ¸µœ¬ÛÚ1 ø‰¬Ú±øfl¡ ¬Û¬ı«ÀÈ¬±Ó¬ ¸µœ¬ÛÀÚ ¬ı1
˜1˜ ˘·±Õfl¡ fl¡Ô± ¬Û±øÓ¬øÂ√˘ ˜±fl¡1 ˘·Ó¬º Œ¸À˚˛ ’¸˜œ˚˛± ¬ı≈øÊ√ ŒÚ±À¬Û±ª± ˘í1±ÀÈ¬±1 fl¡Ô±Àfl¡˝√◊È¬±Ó¬ ˜±fl¡
Œˆ¬±˘ ·í˘º ˘À· ˘À· ˜±1±Í¬œ ŒÊ√“±ª±˝√◊fl¡ ’±√ø1 ˘í¬ıÕ˘ ‚1‡Ú Î◊¬øÍ¬ ¬Ûø1 ˘±ø·˘º øfl¡c Ó¬±˝√◊ÀÈ¬± Œfl¡±ª±˝√◊
Ú±˝√◊ ¤øÓ¬˚˛± ¸µœ¬ÛÚ1 ∆¸ÀÓ¬ Ó¬±˝√◊1 Œ˚ ¸•Ûfl¡« Œ˙¯∏ ∆˝√√ÀÂ√...º fl¡fl¡±À˚˛fl¡1 ¬Û1± øfl¡¬ı± ¤¯∏±1 È¬±ÚÕfl¡ qÚ±1
’±·ÀÓ¬˝√◊ Ó¬±˝√◊ ŒÙ¬±Ú Ú•§1ÀÈ¬± ¸˘±˝√◊ Œ¬Û˘±˝√◊ÀÂ√...º

Œfl¡Ôƒø1Ú±Õ˘ ŒÙ¬±Ú fl¡ø1À˘ øÊ“√˚˛±˝√◊º

ì¤˝√◊¬ı±1 ˜˝√◊ ŒÓ¬±˜±1 ∆¸ÀÓ¬ ˚±¬ı ŒÚ±ª±ø1˜ Œfl¡Ôƒº Ó≈¬ø˜ ø‰¬ôL± Úfl¡ø1¬ı±, ˜˝√◊ ŒÓ¬±˜±1 ’˝√√±-Œ˚±ª±,
Ôfl¡±1 ¸fl¡À˘± ¬ı…ª¶ö± fl¡ø1 ø√˜ºî

ìŒÔ—fl¡ ˝√◊Î◊¬º ŒÈ¬flƒ¡ Œfl¡˚˛±1ºî

Œfl¡Ôƒø1Ú±˝√◊ ’±¬ÛøM√√√ Úfl¡ø1À˘º Ó¬±˝√◊ Ê√±øÚøÂ√˘ ¤˝√◊¬ı±1 øÊ“√˚˛± Ú±˚±˚˛º øfl¡c Ó¬±˝√◊ Ú·íÀ˘› Œfl¡Ôƒø1Ú±1
¸fl¡À˘± ¬ıÀµ±ªô¶ Ó¬±˝√◊ fl¡ø1 ø√¬ıº ¸±—¬ı±ø√fl¡ ’±1n∏ 1±Ê√ÕÚøÓ¬fl¡ ŒÚÓ¬±À¬ı±11 ˜±Ê√1 ¸•Ûfl¡«À¬ı±11 Œfl¡±ÀÚ± ˘≈fl¡-
Ï¬±fl¡ Ú±Ô±Àfl¡º øÊ“√˚˛±˝√◊ ø˚˜±Ú ¸Ó¬…Ó¬ Ê√œ Ôfl¡±1 õ∂˜±Ì ø√À˘› ¬Û”¬ı«1 øfl¡Â≈√ ’Ò…±˚˛ Ê√˘Ê√˘ ¬ÛÈ¬ƒ¬ÛÈ¬ƒ ∆˝√√ ›˘±˝√◊
¬ÛÀ1º øfl¡Â≈√˜±Ú ¸•Ûfl¡« ¤ÀÚfl≈¡ª±› Ô±Àfl¡º ø˚À¬ı±1 ¸Ó¬…1¬Û1± ’“±Ó¬ø1 Ô±Àfl¡º Œ·±¬ÛÚ ∆˝√√ Ô±Àfl¡º øfl¡c ¬ı≈Ê√±˝√◊
¬ı≈øÊ√ ˚±˚˛º Œfl¡Ôƒø1Ú±˝√◊ &ª±˝√√±È¬œÓ¬ Ú±ø˜À˚˛˝√◊ ˝√√+√˚˛ ˜±˝√√±Ó≈¬1 ·±Î¬ˇœÕ˘ ’À¬Ûé¬± fl¡À1º

-----XXX-----



68

BRIDGE:2025

√… ø1 ˝√◊Î◊¬øÚ˚˛Ú
’—·1±· ”̂¬¤û±

2773

·±Î¬ˇœ‡Ú ¬Û±fl¡« fl¡ø1 ø¬ıSê˜ ∆· ø1Ê√È¬«‡Ú1 øˆ¬Ó¬1Õ˘ Œ¸±˜±À˚˛˝√◊ Œ√ø‡À˘ Ó¬±Ó¬ ¬ıU ˜±Ú≈˝√√1 ¸˜±À¬ı˙º
Œ¸ ˛̊± ø¸ ’±˙± √̋◊ fl¡1± Ú±øÂ√̆ º ø¸ ˆ¬±ø¬ıøÂ√̆  Ó¬±1 ¬ıi§≈+À¬ı±À1 √̋◊ Ô±øfl¡¬ı, ø¬ÛÀÂ√ ø1Ê√È¬«‡Ú1 Œ‰¬Ãø√À˙ ˜±Ú≈̋ √√1 Œ¬ıÀ˘·
Œ¬ıÀ˘· ¢∂≈¬Û, ≈√˝√◊ ¤Ê√Ú ¬Ûø1ø‰¬Ó¬ ø¬ÛÀÂ√ ø¸ ’±˙± fl¡1±1 √À1 Œ·±ÀÈ¬˝√◊ Œ¬ıÈ¬‰¬ ¤Àfl¡˘À· Ú±˝√◊º ˝√◊Ù¬±À˘ ø¸Ù¬±À˘
‰¬fl≈¡ Ù≈¬1±˝√◊ ø¸ ’Ê≈√«Ú, Œ1±˝√√Ú, ’±1n∏ ø¸X±Ô«fl¡ ¤È¬± Œfl¡±ÌÓ¬ ¤Àfl¡˘À· ¬ıø˝√√  Ôfl¡± Œ√ø‡À˘º Ó¬±1 Œ˘±ø˝√√Ó¬
√̋√±Î◊¬Â√1 ¸Ó¬œÔ«Àfl¡ √̋◊È¬±ØØ ’Ú… √̋√±Î◊¬Â√1 Ó≈¬˘Ú±Ó¬ ’¬ıÀ©Üfl¡˘ Œ1‰¬Ó¬ ŒÓ¬øÓ¬ ˛̊± ≈̆ø √̋√Ó¬ ’±øÂ√̆  ’õ∂øÓ¬À1±Ò…ØØ ø¬ıSê˜,

’Ê≈√«Ú, Œ1±˝√√Ú ’±1n∏ ø¸X±Ô« ’±øÂ√˘ ¸≈Àfl¡Ã˙˘œ Œ©Ü™ÀÈ¬øÊ√©ÜØØ ø˝√√µœÓ¬ ¬Û1q1±˜ Â√±À1 Œfl¡±ª±1 √À1 ëÒ≈1g1
ø‡˘±Î¬ˇœíº Œ¬ıÀ˘·Ó¬ Ú˝√í√À˘›  ’¬ıÀ©Üfl¡˘ Œ1‰¬ ’±1n∏ øSêÀfl¡È¬Ó¬ ¤˝√◊Àfl¡˝√◊Ê√Ú ëÒ≈1gÀ1íŒ‡˘± Œ˜‰¬À¬ı±1 ’±øÂ√˘
Œ˚Ú Œ¸˝√◊ ¸˜˚˛À1 ¬Û1± ¤øÓ¬˚˛±Õ˘Àfl¡ ¤fl¡ øfl¡—¬ı√øôLº ø¬ıSê˜1 ¤˝√◊ √˘ÀÈ¬± ¬ı1 ÚÀ˘·À˘ ˘·± Ò1Ì1 ’±øÂ√˘º
øõ∂˚˛Ê√Úfl¡ ¶≥®˘1 fl¡±ø˝√√Úœ fl¡íÀ˘ ¤˝√◊Àfl¡˝√◊È¬±1 fl¡±ø˝√√Úœ ŒÚ±Àfl¡±ª±Õfl¡ Œfl¡øÓ¬˚˛±› Œ˚Ú Œ˙¯∏ Ú˝√√˚˛º

ø¬ıSê˜ ›‰¬1 ‰¬±ø¬Û ’˝√√±1 ˘À· ˘À· ’Ê≈√«ÀÚ ∆˘ Ôfl¡± ’±Ò±‡±˘œ ¢≠±Â√ÀÈ¬± ›¬Û1Õ˘ Ó≈¬ø˘À˘º
ìŒª˘fl¡±˜Ø ø¬ıSê˜, ˜±˝√◊ Œ˜ÚØ ¤1±˝√◊ˆ¬ √¤È¬˘±©ÜØ Ó≈¬ø˜ Œ˚±ª±¬ı±11 √À1˝√◊ ¤˝√◊¬ı±À1± ’±˜±fl¡ 1‡±˝√◊

∆Ô Ú±ø˝√√¬ı± ¬ı≈ø˘ ˆ¬±ø¬ı¬ıÕ˘ ’±1y fl¡ø1øÂ√À˘“±Àª˝√◊Øî
ø¬ıSêÀ˜ ¶§ˆ¬±ªø¸X ˆ¬±À¬ı ˜”1 ŒÊ√±fl¡±ø1 ˝√√“±ø˝√√À˘º ˝√√±Ó¬ ≈√‡Ú Ú˜¶®±11 ˆ¬—·œÓ¬ Œ˚±1 fl¡ø1 ø¸

Ú±È¬fl¡œ˚˛ˆ¬±À¬ı fl¡íÀ˘,  ìé¬˜± fl¡ø1¬ı Œ˝√ √¬ıi§≈+¸fl¡˘º ¤˝√◊ Œ¬∏CøÙ¬fl¡ Œ˚Ú ¤È¬± ≈√–¶§¬ÛÆØ Ê√±˘≈fl¡¬ı±1œ1 Œ¬∏CøÙ¬fl¡1
ø¬ı ∏̄À ˛̊ Œfl¡±ÀÚÀÚ± Ú±Ê√±ÀÚØ ø¬ÛÀÂ√ ¤øÓ¬ ˛̊±1 Œõ≠øÚ— øfl¡∑ ˜ √̋◊ Œfl¡ª˘ Œfl¡Ê√≈Àª˘œ ˘· Œ¬Û±ª±1 fl¡Ô±À √̋√ ˆ¬±ø¬ıøÂ√À “̆±ºî

Œ1±˝√√Ú1 ˜≈‡Ó¬ Ó¬±1 ¬Ûø1ø‰¬Ó¬ ≈√©Ü±ø˜1 ˝√√“±ø˝√√ÀÈ¬± Ù≈¬øÈ¬ Î◊¬øÍ¬˘º ¶≥®˘Ó¬ Ó¬±1 ˜≈‡Ó¬ ¤˝√◊ ˝√√“±ø˝√√ÀÈ¬± Ù≈¬øÈ¬ Î◊¬øÍ¬˘
˜±ÀÚ˝√◊ ¤È¬± Œ1±˜±=fl¡1 ¤Î¬Àˆ¬=±11 ’±1yøÚ Œ˝√√±ª±Ø

Œ1±˝√√ÀÚ fl¡íÀ˘, ¤˝√◊‡Ú ’±‰¬˘ÀÓ¬ ¤È¬± ø¬ı˚˛±1 ¬Û±È¬«œº ’?ø˘1 ˆ¬±À˚˛fl¡1º Œ√Î◊¬Ó¬±Àfl¡ Î¬±„√√1Õfl¡ ¬Û±È¬«œ
ø√ÀÂ√ ’±1n∏ ’±ø˜ Œ˚Ú ¬Û±È¬«œ ŒSêù´±1Ø

Ó¬±1 ˜±ÀÚØ ¤ ˛̊± Œfl¡ª˘ ¤È¬± ø1 √̋◊Î◊¬øÚ ˛̊Ú Ú √̋√̊ ˛Ø ø¬ÛÀÂ√ Ó¬±fl¡ ŒÙ¬±Ú fl¡ø1 ˜±ÀÓ¬±ÀÓ¬ Œ1± √̋√ÀÚ Œ√À‡±Ú.....ØØØ
¤ÀÚ Ò1Ì1 ‚È¬Ú± ø¸“˝√√ÀÓ¬ ’±·ÀÓ¬ ¬ıU¬ı±1 fl¡ø1 ∆ÔÀÂ√º ·øÓ¬Àfl¡ ¬Û≈1øÌ ¸˜˚˛1 fl¡Ô± ˜ÚÓ¬ Œ¬Û˘±˝√◊ ’±1n∏

Œ¸ √̋◊ fl¡Ô±À¬ı±11 ¬Û≈Ú1±¬ı‘øM√√√ fl¡ø1 ’±È¬± √̋◊Àfl¡ √̋◊È¬± √̋◊ √̋◊ÀÈ¬±Àª ø¸ÀÈ¬±1 ‰¬fl≈¡Õ˘ ‰¬± √̋◊ √̋√“±ø √̋√Ó¬ ø¬ıÀ¶£¬±1Ì ‚È¬±À˘º  ¸±˜±Ú…
ø¬ı¬ıËÓ¬À¬ı±Ò fl¡1± ø¬ıSê˜1 ‰¬fl≈¡ ’ªÒ±ø1Ó¬ˆ¬±À¬ı ’˘¬Û ’“±Ó¬1Ó¬ Ú-fl¡˝√◊Ú±1 ˘·Ó¬ ’±D± ˜±ø1 Ôfl¡± ’?ø˘1
Ù¬±À˘ ·í˘º Ó¬± √̋◊ ¤‡Ú ‰¬fl≈¡Ó¬˘·± Î◊¬8˘ Œ˜1n∏Ì 1„√√1 ˙±1œ ø¬Ûøg ’±øÂ√̆ º ˙±1œ‡Ú ’±1n∏ Œ˜ø˘ ŒÔ±ª± Œfl¡“Àfl¡±1±
‰≈¬ø˘À1 Ó¬±˝√◊fl¡ Œ√ø‡ ¤¬ı±1ÀÓ¬ ‰¬fl≈¡ ’“±Ó¬1±˝√◊ ’±øÚ¬ı ŒÚ±ª1± ø¬ıÒ1 ˘±ø·øÂ√˘º ø¬ıSê˜1 ¸õ∂øÓ¬ˆ¬¬ Û±È¬«Ú±Â√« ˝√◊Ú
Sê±˝√◊˜ ¬ıi§≈+Àfl¡˝√◊È¬±1 ¬Û1± ¤˝√◊ fl¡Ô±ÀÈ¬±› ¸±ø1 Ú·í˘º ø¸“˝√√ÀÓ¬ øÚ1Àª ’Ô«øÚø˝√√Ó¬ ‘√ø©Ü ø¬ıøÚ˜˚˛ fl¡ø1À˘º
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ì‹ ø¬ıSê˜, ’?ø˘1 fl¡Ô± ’±Àfl¡Ã ˜ÚÓ¬ ¬Ûø1 ∆·ÀÂ√ Úí∑î ø¬ıSê˜1 fl¡“fl¡±˘Ó¬ ˝√√±ÀÓ¬À1 Œ‡“±‰¬ ¤È¬± ˜±ø1
ø¸X±Ô«˝√◊ ¸≈øÒÀ˘º

ø¬ıSê˜1 fl¡±Ì ≈√‡Ú ¸±˜±Ú… Î◊¬¯∏û ∆˝√√¬Ûø1˘ ’±1n∏ Ò≈1g1 Œfl¡˝√◊È¬±1 ’±·Ó¬ Ò1± ¬Ûø1 Œ˚±ª±Õfl¡ Œ·±˘±¬Ûœ
∆˝√√¬Ûø1˘º ø¸ ’Ú…Ù¬±À˘ ‘√ø©Ü øÚÀé¬¬Û fl¡ø1À˘, Ó¬±1 ›“Í¬Ó¬ ¸1n ∏’¬ı≈Ê √˝√√“±ø˝√√ ¤È¬±˝√◊ Œ¬Û±‡± Œ˜ø˘À˘º ø¬ÛÀÂ√
ø¸X±Ô«Õ˘ ¤È¬± fl¡ÀÍ¬±1 ‰¬±ªøÚ ø√ ø¸ Œfl¡ª˘ ‰≈¬¬Û ¬ı≈ø˘ fl¡íÀ˘º

õ∂Ô˜±ª¶ö±Ó¬ ¸±˜±Ú… ø¬ı¬ıËÓ¬À¬ı±Ò fl¡ø1À˘› ¸˜˚˛ø‡øÚ ¬ı±·ø1 Œ˚±ª±1 ˘À· ˘À· Œ·±È¬À‡±ª± ’±Ú ¬ıi§≈+
¬ı±gªœ  ’±1n∏ ø‰¬Ú±øfl¡ ˜±Ú≈̋ √√1 ˘·Ó¬ fl¡Ô±-¬ıÓ¬1± ¬Û±øÓ¬ ø¬ıSê˜ ¸ √̋√Ê√ ∆ √̋√ ¬Ûø1˘º Ê√œªÚ1 fl¡Ô± ÚÓ≈¬ÚÕfl¡ ¬Û±øÓ¬¬ıÕ˘
ø¬ıÀ˙¯∏ Ú±øÂ√˘, ø¬ÛÀÂ√ ¬ıi§≈+Q1  Î◊¬˜ ’±1n∏ ¸±˝√√‰¬˚«˝√◊ ¬Ûø1Àª˙ÀÈ¬± Î◊¬˜±˘ fl¡ø1 Ó≈¬ø˘øÂ√˘º ˘·ÀÓ¬ Œ¬ÛÈ¬1 Ú±Î¬ˇœ
Î¬±˘ Î¬±˘ ∆˝√√ Œ˚±ª± Œ¸˝√◊ ¬Û≈1øÌ ‚È¬Ú±À¬ı±11 ¸1¸ ø¬ıª1øÌ ’±1n∏ ’øˆ¬ÚÀ˚˛ Œ¸˝√◊ ¸˜˚˛ø‡øÚ õ∂±ÌªôL fl¡ø1
Ó≈¬ø˘øÂ√˘º

ø¬ıSê˜1 ‰¬fl≈¡ ≈̊ø1 Î◊¬¬Û1≈…¬Ûø1 ¬ı±·ø1 ∆· ’˘øé¬ÀÓ¬ ’?ø˘1 ≈̧‘√̇ … Î◊¬¬Ûø¶öøÓ¬Ó¬ Ô˜øfl¡ ∆1 ∆·øÂ√̆ º ’“±Ó¬11
¬Û1± ’?ø˘1 ‘√ø©ÜÓ¬ ø¬ıSê˜ ˝√√˚˛ÀÓ¬± Ò1± ¬Ûø1 ∆·øÂ√˘, øfl¡c ’?ø˘1 fl¡Ô±-¬ıÓ¬1± Ú±˝√◊¬ı± ‰¬±˘‰¬˘ÚÓ¬ ˝√◊˚˛±1
Œfl¡±ÀÚ± q—¸”SÀfl¡ Œ√ø‡¬ıÕ˘ Œ¬Û±ª± Œ˚±ª± Ú±øÂ√˘º øÚÊ√Àfl¡ ∆˘ ¸À‰¬Ó¬Ú ∆˝√√ ¬Û1± ø¬ıSê˜1 ˜ÚÕ˘ˆ¬±¬ı1 ŒÊ√±ª±1
’±ø˝¬ıÕ˘ Òø1À˘, ¤˝√◊ ’±‰¬1Ìfl¡ Ó¬±1 ’¬Ûø1¬Û!¡ øfl¡À˙±11 ŒÙ¬Úœ˘ Î◊¬26±¸ Œ˚ÚŒ¬ı±Ò ˝√í√˘º ø¸ Œ˚Ú
’ª˘œ˘±SêÀ˜ øÚÊ√Àfl¡ ¤˝√◊ ¬Ûø1Àª˙1 Ú©Ü±˘øÊ√˚˛±1 ˜±Ê√Ó¬Œ¸˝√◊ øfl¡À˙±1Ê√Ú1 ˜±Ê√Ó¬ ¤ø1 ø√˚˛±1 ø¸X±ôL ∆˘
Œ¬Û˘±˝√◊øÂ√˘º Ó¬±˝√◊1 ˜ÚÓ¬ øfl¡ ‰¬ø˘ ’±øÂ√˘ Œ¸˚˛± Ê√Ú±1 Œfl¡±ÀÚ± Î◊¬¬Û±˚˛ ø¬ıSê˜1 Ú±øÂ√˘, fl¡±1Ì ’øÚ(˚˛Ó¬±
ø¬ıSê˜1 Œ˚Ú ¤fl¡ √œ‚«ø√Ú Òø1 ’ˆ¬…ô¶ ∆˝√√¬ Û1± ¸˝√√Òø˜«Úœ1 √À1˝√◊ ¤fl¡ ’ø¬ıÀ26√… ¸—·œ ∆˝√√ ’±øÂ√˘º

ø1Ê√È¬«Ó¬ ¸—·œ1 ¸≈1 Ó¬Ô± Œ˜Ê√±Ê√ øÎ¬ÀÊ√˝√◊ ¸˘øÚ fl¡ø1 ø√˚˛±1 ˘À· ˘À· &˘¬Ûœ˚˛± 1±·œÀ1 ¸±˜±Ú…
’±Â√iß ∆˝√√ ¬Û1± ’ˆ¬…±·Ó¬1 øfl¡Â≈√˜±ÀÚ Ú±ø‰¬¬ıÕ˘ ’±1y fl¡ø1À˘º ø¬ıSêÀ˜ ’ª˘œ˘±SêÀ˜ øÚÊ√À1 Œ‰¬Ãø√À˙ Œ˚Ú
‰¬±ø1‡Ú ’‘√˙… õ∂±‰¬œ1 ¸±øÊ√ Œ¬Û˘±À˘º ’±1n∏ ¬ı±11 ›‰¬1Ó¬ ’fl¡À˘ øÔ˚˛ ∆˝√ √¸≈1±1 ¢≠±Â√ÀÈ¬±1 ˜≈‡1 ’—˙ÀÈ¬±
¤ÀÚÀ˚˛ ˝√√±Ó¬1 ’±„≈√√ø˘À1 ‰≈¬˝√◊ ‰≈¬˝√◊ øÚÊ√1 ˜±Ê√ÀÓ¬ Œ˝√√1±˝√◊ Œ˚±ª±1 ’±‡1± ‰¬˘±À˘º Œ¸˝√◊ ’‘√˙… ’˘—‚Úœ˚˛
õ∂±‰¬œ11 øÚÀ‰¬˝√◊  fl¡±¯∏ÀÓ¬ Œfl¡±ÀÚ±¬ı±Ê√Ú1 Î◊¬¬Ûø¶öøÓ¬ ’Ú≈ˆ¬ª fl¡ø1 ø¸ ‚”ø1 ‰¬±À˘º ˝√√±Ó¬Ó¬ 1„√√œÚ ¬Û±Úœ˚˛ ∆˘ Ó¬±1
fl¡±¯∏Ó¬ Œ¸“±˙1œ1À1 ∆˘ ’?ø˘ øÔ˚˛ ∆˝√√ ’±ÀÂ√º

ë’˝í Ó¬±Õ˘ ‰¬±˝√◊ fl¡“±˝√√ ˜1±1 √À1 fl¡ø1 Ó¬±˝√◊ ˝√√“±ø˝√√ ¤È¬± ˜±ø1À˘º ìŒfl¡ÀÚ ’±Â√± ø¬ıSê˜∑î- Ó¬±˝√◊1 ˜±Ó¬
Œ˚Ú ’±fl¡±˙1 ¬Û1±À˝√√ ˆ¬“±ø˝√√ ’±ø˝√√˘- ¤ÀÚ ˘±ø·˘ ø¬ıSê˜1º

’?ø˘1 ‘√ø©ÜÀ1 øÚÊ√1 ‘√ø©Ü ø˜˘ Œ˝√√±ª±1 ˘À· ˘À·˝√◊ Œ˚Ú ø¬ıSê˜1 ˜·Ê√≈Àª fl¡±˜ Úfl¡1± Œ˚Ú ∆˝√√
·í˘º Ó¬±1 ¬ı≈fl≈¡Ó¬ Œ˚Ú ˝√√+√¶ÛµÚ ¤¬ı±1Õ˘ Ô˜øfl¡ 1í˘º Œ¬ÛÈ¬1 Ú±Î¬ˇœ√±˘ Œ˚Ú ¶£¬œÓ¬ ∆˝√√ ¬Ûø1˘º ìøÍ¬Àfl¡˝√◊
‰¬ø˘ÀÂ√, Ê√œªÚº ìø¸  øÚÊ√1 ˜±Ó¬ÀÈ¬± ¶§±ˆ¬±øªfl¡ fl¡ø1¬ıÕ˘ ˜Ú1 øˆ¬Ó¬1ÀÓ¬ Œ‰¬©Ü± fl¡ø1À˘, Ó¬Ô±ø¬Û Œfl¡±ÀÚ±˜ÀÓ¬À˝√√
˜±Ó¬ÀÈ¬± Î◊¬ø˘˚˛±¬ı ¬Û±ø1À˘,î ø√Úfl¡ ø√ÀÚ ¬ı…ô¶Ó¬± ¬ı±øÏ¬ˇ ’±ø˝√√ÀÂ√ººî

’?ø˘ Œ˚Ú ø¬ıSê˜1 ˜ÀÚ±Ê√·Ó¬Ó¬ ’±ø˝√√ ¬Û1± Ò≈˜≈˝√√±1 ø¬ı¯∏À˚˛ ˜≈ÀÍ¬˝√◊ ›ª±øfl¡¬Û˝√√±˘ Ú±øÂ√˘º ø¬ıSê˜1
fl¡Ô±˝√◊Ó¬±˝√◊1 ‰¬fl≈¡˝√√±ø˘1 Œfl¡±ÌÓ¬ ¸±˜±Ú… ˝√√“±ø˝√√1 Œ1˙ Ó≈¬ø˘À˘º ¸±˜±Ú… ¬Û±Ó¬˘œ˚˛± ¸≈À1À1 Ó¬±˝√◊ fl¡íÀ˘, ì¬ı≈øÊ√
¬Û±˝√◊ÀÂ√“±º Ó≈¬ø˜ÀÓ¬± ’±·À1 ¬Û1± ¸√±˚˛ ¬ı…ô¶ Ô±øfl¡¬ıÕ˘ ˆ¬±˘ ¬Û±˝√◊øÂ√˘±ºî
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ø “̧̋ √√Ó¬1 ŒÈ¬Ã¬Û±˙1 ¬ıÓ¬± √̋√Ó¬ Œ˚Ú Î◊¬ø¡Z¢üÓ¬±1 øÚ «̊±À¸À1 ˆ¬ø1 ¬Ûø1˘ ’fl¡øÔÓ¬, ’¬ı…Mê ˙sÀ¬ı±1, ’øˆ¬À˚±·
ŒÚ ’øˆ¬˜±Ú1 Î¬±ª1 ¤À¸±¬Û± Œ¸˝√◊ ¬ıÓ¬±˝√√1 ˜±Ê√Ó¬ õ∂Ó¬…±˝√√3±Ú1 √À1 ›˘ø˜ ’±øÂ√˘º ’?ø˘1 Î◊¬¬Ûø¶öøÓ¬À˚˛,
Ó¬±˝√◊1 ‰≈¬ø˘1 ≈̧‚Ë±ÀÌÀ1 øÚø(Ó¬ fl¡1± Œ¸˝√◊ Î◊¬¬Ûø¶öøÓ¬À ˛̊  ø¬ıSê˜1 ¬ı≈fl≈¡1 Ï¬¬ÛÏ¬¬ÛøÚ¬ ıÏ¬ˇ±˝√◊ Ó≈¬ø˘À˘- fl¡í¬ı ŒÚ±ª1±Õfl¡
¸≈1±1 1±·œ› Œ˚Ú ≈√&Ì ∆˝√√¬ Ûø1˘º ø¸ øfl¡ flí¬ı ˆ¬±ø¬ı Ú±¬Û±À˘º Ó¬±1 ¬Û±Â√Ó¬ ˆ¬ø11 Ó¬˘1 ¬Û1± ˜øÊ√˚˛±‡Ú Œ˚Ú
¶§˚˛—øSê˚˛ˆ¬±À¬ı ø¬ÛÂ√Õ˘ ‰¬ø˘ ·í˘ ’±1n∏ Œ¸˝√◊ ’õ∂Ó¬…±ø˙Ó¬ ’‚È¬Ú1 ˜±Ê√Ó¬ Œ˚Ú øÚÊ√Àfl¡ Œ˝√√1n∏ª±˝√◊ ¬Û≈Ú1 ¤‡Ú
’È¬˘ ˝√√±ø¬ı1 ˜±Ê√Ó¬ ø¬ıSêÀ˜ øÚÊ√Àfl¡ ’±øª¶®±1 fl¡ø1À˘º

 ˝√◊øÓ¬˜ÀÒ… Î◊¬2‰√¢∂±˜Ó¬ ¬ıÊ√±˝√◊ Ôfl¡± ¸—·œÓ¬1 Ó¬œ¬ıËÓ¬±  •°±Ú ∆˝√√ ’±ø˝√√˘º ø¬ıSê˜1 ’ø¶ö1Ó¬±˝√◊ ’?ø˘fl¡
¸À‰¬Ó¬Ú fl¡ø1 Ó≈¬ø˘À˘ ’±1n ∏˝√◊˚˛±1 ˜±Ê√ÀÓ¬ ’?ø˘1 ‰¬fl≈¡˝√√±ø˘ ø¬ıSê˜1 ‰¬fl≈¡1 ˜±Ê√Ó¬ ø¶ö1 ∆˝√√¬ Ûø1˘, ≈√À˚˛±À1
˜±Ê√1 Œ˚Ú Œ¬Û±Ú¬ÛÈ¬œ˚˛± ¸—À˚±· Œ˚Ú ¶Û©Ü ∆˝√√ ¬Ûø1˘º ø¬ıSê˜ Œ˚Ú Œ¸˝√◊ ‰¬fl≈¡˝√√±ø˘1 ˜±Ê√Ó¬ øÚÊ√1 ‰¬fl≈¡1
˘—·1 Œ¬Û˘±˝√◊ ’±˘±¸Ó¬ ˆ¬“±ø˝√√ Î◊¬øÍ¬˘º Œ¸˝√◊ ¸˜˚˛ø‡øÚ Œ˚Ú ˝√√Í¬±ÀÓ¬ Ó¬±ÀÓ¬˝√◊ ô¶t ∆˝√√¬ Ûø1˘º é¬ÀôLfl¡ ¸˜˚˛1
¬ı±À¬ı ø¸˝√√“Ó¬ ≈√À˚˛±Ê√Ú øÚ1Àª ‰¬fl≈¡1 ¸—À˚±·1 ˜±Ò…À˜À1 Œfl¡ª˘ øÔ˚˛ ∆˝√√ Ô±øfl¡˘, ‰¬±ø1›Ù¬±˘1 Ê√·Ó¬‡Ú ·ø˘
·ø˘ ŒÚ±À˝√√±ª± ∆˝√√ ¬Ûø1˘º ’øô¶Q˝√√œÚ ∆˝√√ ¬Û1± Ê√·Ó¬ ¤‡ÚÓ¬ Œfl¡±ÀÚ øfl¡ ∆fl¡ÀÂ√, Œfl¡±ÀÚ fl¡±Õ˘ ‰¬±˝√◊ÀÂ√ Œfl¡±ÀÚ›
ŒÚÀ√‡± ∆˝√√ ¬Ûø1˘- ø¬ıSê˜1 ˝√√±˝√√±fl¡±1ø‡øÚ ’?ø˘À˚˛ ŒÚ±À˝√√±ª± fl¡1±1 fl¡Ô± ˆ¬±ø¬ıÀ˚˛˝√◊ ŒÚ øÚÊ√À1± ¬ı±øÏ¬ˇ ’˝√√±
Ò≈̃ ≈̋ √√±Ê√±fl¡fl¡ ˙±˜ fl¡È¬±¬ıÕ˘ Œ¸ ˛̊± ‡±È¬±—Õfl¡ fl¡¬ı ¬Û1± Ú± ˛̊± ˛̊- ’?ø˘À ˛̊ ’±˘Ù≈¬À˘ ¸À¶ßÀ˝√√À1 Ó¬±˝√◊1 Œ “̧±˝√√±Ó¬‡Ú
ø¬ıSê˜1 fl¡¬Û±˘1 ¬Û1± ¬ı·1±˝√◊ ·±˘Ó¬ Ù≈¬1±˝√◊ ø√À˘º Ó¬±1 ¬Û±Â√Ó¬ Œfl¡±ÀÚ› ¤Àfl¡± ŒÚ±Àfl¡±ª±Õfl¡À˚˛ ≈√À˚˛±˜”1 ≈√È¬±
¸±˜±Ú… ˝√√˘±˝√◊ ø √≈√À˚˛± ’ÒÀ1À1 ø˜ø˘ ·í˘º

¸˝√√¶⁄ ¬ıÂ√1 ¬ı…±ø¬Û ¤˝√◊ ¶Û «̇1 ¬ı±À¬ı˝√◊ Œ˚Ú ø¬ıSêÀ˜ õ∂Ó¬œé¬± fl¡ø1 ’±øÂ√˘Ø ’±˘±¸ÀÓ¬ ˆ¬“±ø˝√√ Ôfl¡± ø¬ıSê˜1
Œ˜1n∏√G1 ˜±ÀÊ√À1 ¸≈Ó¬œ¬ıË ’Ô‰¬ ¸≈Àfl¡±˜˘ ¤fl¡ ¬ı±‡…±˝√√œÚ ø˙˝√√1Ì Œ¬ı±ª±˝√◊ ø√À˘º ˘±ø‰¬Ó¬ ø‰¬˘±1±˚˛1 ˝√√±Î◊¬Â√
ŒÎ¬1 ø√Ú± ¶≥®˘1 ’øÎ¬È¬ø1˚˛±˜1 ø¬ÛÂ√Ù¬±À˘ ¸fl¡À˘±À1 ’˘øé¬ÀÓ¬ ‰≈¬˜± ø¬ıøÚ˜˚˛ fl¡ø1 ø˙˝√√ø1Ó¬ ∆˝√√ ¬Û1± Œ¸˝√◊
17 ¬ıÂ√1œ˚˛± Ê√œªÚÀÈ¬±Õ˘ Œ˚Ú ’Ò1 ˚≈·˘1 È¬±˝√◊˜ Œ˜ø‰¬ÀÚ Ó¬±fl¡ fl¡øÏ¬ˇ˚˛±˝√◊ øÚ˚˛± Œ˚Ú ’Ú≈ˆ¬ª ˝√√í˘º Ó¬±1 ¬ı≈fl≈¡Ó¬
’±À¬ı· ’±1n∏ ˆ¬±ªÚ±1 Œ¬ı±Ê√± Œ˝√√± Œ˝√√± ∆fl¡ ¬ı±øÏ¬ˇ¬ıÕ˘ Òø1À˘º  ’?ø˘À˚˛ øÚÊ√Àfl¡  ø¬ÛÂ√Õ˘ È¬±øÚ ∆˘ ’˝√√±1
˘À· ˘À· ø¬ıSê˜1 ‰¬fl≈¡Àª Î◊¬M√1 ø¬ı‰¬±ø1 Ó¬±˝√◊1 ‰¬fl≈¡ ≈√È¬± ø¬ı‰¬±ø1À˘º

ø¬ıSê˜1 ’Ò«¸≈5 ‰¬±ªøÚÀ˚˛ Œ√‡± ’?ø˘1 ‰¬±ªøÚÓ¬ õ∂À˝√√ø˘fl¡± ’±øÂ√˘º ¤˝√◊ ‰¬±ªøÚ1  Ó¬1À¬Û Ó¬1À¬Û
¸ø=Ó¬ ∆˝√√ ’±øÂ√˘ øˆ¬iß ’±Àª·1 ø˜|Ì, ˚±1 ’Ú≈¬ı± √ø¬ıSê˜1 ¬ÛÀé¬ Œ¸˝√◊ø‡øÚ ¸˜˚˛Ó¬ ≈√1n∏Ï¬ˇ ’±øÂ√˘º fl¡±g
≈√È¬± ›¬Û1Õ˘ √±ø„√√ øÚÊ√Àfl¡ ‰¬y±ø˘ Ó¬±˝√◊ √œ‚˘Õfl¡ Î◊¬˙±˝√√ ¤È¬± ˘íÀ˘, Ó¬±1 ’±·ÀÓ¬ Ó¬±˝√◊ ’±Àfl¡Ã ¸±˜±Ú… ˝√√“±ø˝√√
¤È¬± ˜±ø1 Ó¬±˝√◊ ¤À‡±Ê√ ø¬ÛÂ≈√ª±˝√◊ ·í˘º

ì˜˝√◊ ‚”ø1 ˚±¬ı ˘±ø·¬ı- ø¸“˝√√ÀÓ¬ Œ˜±fl¡ ø¬ı‰¬±ø1 ’±ÀÂ√ øfl¡Ê√±øÚî Ó¬±˝√◊ ˜±Ó¬ÀÈ¬± Ù≈¬‰¬Ù≈¬‰¬±˝√◊ Œfl¡±ª±1 √À1
fl¡íÀ˘º

ø¬ıSêÀ˜ ˜”1 ≈√ø¬Û˚˛±À˘º Ó¬±1 ˜ÚÀÈ¬± ˝√√Í¬±ÀÓ¬ ø¬ı¬ı≈øX ø˜ø|Ó¬ ˝√√Ó¬±˙±1 ˆ¬±ª ¤È¬±˝√◊ Œfl¡±¬ı±˝√◊ ø√À˘º ø¬ÛÀÂ√
’?ø˘1 ¸À¶ß˝√√ ‘√ø©ÜÕ˘ ‰¬±˝√◊ ø¸ Œ˚Ú ’Ô±˝√◊ ¸±·11 ˜±Ê√Ó¬ ¤‡Ú 1¬ı11 Ú±› Œ√‡± ¬Û±À˘º

ì’˘¬Û ¬ı±ø˝√√1Õ˘ ’±ø˝√√¬ı± ŒÚøfl¡∑î ’?ø˘1 ˜±Ó¬Ó¬ ¸±˜±Ú… fl¡Ó‘¬Q ’±øÂ√˘ ŒÚ õ∂|˚˛∑ ø¬ıSêÀ˜ Òø1¬ı
ŒÚ±ª±ø1À˘º ì˜˝√◊ ’˘¬Û¬ Û±Â√Ó ¬¬ı±ø˝√√1Õ˘ ˚±˜º ˝√◊˚˛±Ó¬ŒÒ“±ª±À1 Œ˚Ú Í¬±˝√◊‡Ú ˆ¬ø1 ¬Ûø1ÀÂ√ºî
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øfl¡¬ı± Œfl¡±ª±1 ’±·ÀÓ¬ ø¬ıSê˜1 ’ôL1Ó¬ ¬Û≈Ú1 ¤È¬± ¶ÛµÚ Ô˜øfl¡ 1í˘º Ó¬±1 ˜Ú1 øˆ¬Ó¬1ÀÓ¬± Œ√À‡±Ú
ŒÒ“±ª±À1 ˆ¬ø1 ¬Ûø1ÀÂ√- ¤˝√◊ ŒÒ“±ª±1 ¬Û1± ˜≈fl¡ø˘ ˝√√¬ıÕ˘ ø¸ ¬ı±ø˝√√1Õ˘ ˚±¬ı˝√◊ ˘±ø·¬ı- ¸≈1±1 õ∂ˆ¬±ª1 ¬Û1± ˜≈fl¡ø˘
∆˝√√ ¸±˜±Ú… ¶Û©Ü ¬ıÓ¬±˝√√ ’fl¡Ì Ó¬±Àfl¡± ˘±ø·øÂ√˘º ì˜˝√◊ ∆· ’±ÀÂ√“±î õ∂Ó¬…˚˛√œ5 fl¡ÀFÀ1 ø¸ ˜±Ó¬ ø√À˘º

’?ø˘À ˛̊ ¬Û≈Ú1 √̋√“±ø √̋√ ¤È¬± ˜±ø1À˘, ¤È¬± ¸1n∏, õ∂À √̋√ø˘fl¡± ¸Ú± √̋√“±ø √̋√, Ó¬±1 Î◊¬M√1 ø¬ı‰¬±ø1 Œ¬Û±ª±1 ’±·ÀÓ¬ √̋◊
Ó¬±˝√◊ ˜±Ú≈˝√√ø‡øÚ1 øˆ¬11 ˜±Ê√Ó¬ Œ˝√√1±˝√◊ ·í˘º ¬ı≈Ê√± Ú≈À¬ı±Ê√±1 ¸øgé¬Ì Ú±˝√◊¬ı± õ∂ùü ¤È¬±1 Î◊¬M√1 ø¬ı‰¬±ø1 Œ¬Û±ª±1
≈√ª±1√ø˘1 ¬Û1± ø¸ Ó¬±˝√◊1 ’¬Û¸‘˚˛˜±Ú ˙1œ11 ø¬ÛÀÚ ¤Àfl¡ÔÀ1 ‰¬±˝√◊ Ô±øfl¡˘º

¬ı±11 ŒÒ“±ª± ’±1n∏ ¸≈1±1 1±·œÓ¬ ˜Ó¬˘œ˚˛± ∆˝√√ ¬Û1± 1±øÓ¬1 ¬ıÓ¬±˝√√Ê√±Àfl¡ Ó¬±1 ˝√√±›“Ù¬±›“ ˆ¬1±˝√◊ Œ¬ÛÀ˘±ª±
Œ˚Ú ’Ú≈ˆ¬ª fl¡ø1 ø¸ ¤È¬± √œ‚˘œ˚˛± Î◊¬˙±˝√√ È¬±øÚ ˘íÀ˘º øÎ¬ÀÊ√À˚˛ ’ø¬ı1Ó¬ˆ¬±À¬ı ¬ıÊ√±˝√◊ Ôfl¡± ¸—·œÓ¬1 ¸≈1
ŒÓ¬øÓ¬˚˛±À˝√√ ø¸ ¬Û≈Ú1 Ó¬±1 fl¡“±ÌÓ¬ ¬Ûø1¬ıÕ˘ Òø1À˘º º ø¬ı˚˛±‡Ú1 Î◊¬√ƒ˚±¬ÛÚ ŒÓ¬øÓ¬˚˛±› ¬Û”Ì«·øÓ¬Ó¬ ‰¬ø˘ ’±øÂ√˘
˚ø√› ø¬ıSê˜1 ¬ı±À¬ı õ∂fl‘¡Ó¬ Î◊¬ƒ√˚±¬ÛÚ Œfl¡ª˘ ¤øÓ¬˚˛±À˝√√ ’±1y ∆˝√√øÂ√˘º

ø¸ ¬ı±1‡Ú1 ¬ı±ø˝√√1Õ˘ ›˘±˝√◊ ’±ø˝√√˘, øÓ¬1ø¬ı1 Ó¬1±‡ø‰¬Ó¬ ’±fl¡±˙1 1±øÓ¬1 ˙œÓ¬˘ ¬ıÓ¬±˝√√Ê√±fl¡ øˆ¬1
fl¡1± ¬ıÓ¬±À˝√√ Ó¬±fl¡ ¸≈1±1 õ∂ˆ¬±ª1 ¬Û1± Sê˜±i§À˚˛ ˜≈fl¡ø˘ ˝√í¬ıÕ˘ ’ªfl¡±˙ ø√øÂ√˘º ø1Ê√È¬«1 ˜≈fl¡ø˘ Œfl¡±Ì ¤È¬±Õ˘
∆· ø¸ Œ√ø‡À˘ ¤‡ÚŒ¸Î◊¬Ê√œ˚˛± Œ¬ı=Ó¬¬ ıø˝√√ ’?ø˘À˚˛ ¸ij”‡1 ¬Û±Úœ1 ŒÙ¬“±ª±1± ¤È¬± ‰¬±˝√◊’±ÀÂ√º

’?ø˘1 fl¡±¯∏ ‰¬±ø¬Û ’˝√√±1 ˘À· ˘À· Sê˜±i§À˚˛ ø¬ıSê˜1 øˆ¬Ó¬1ˆ¬±· ¬Û±Ó¬˘ ¬ıÓ¬±À˝√√À1  Ù≈¬ø˘ Î◊¬øÍ¬˘,
”√1Ó¬ ’±fl¡±˙ Œ¬Û±˝√√1±˝√◊ ŒÓ¬±˘± Ú·11 ’±À˘±fl¡1 ›¬Û1ÀÓ¬± Ó¬1± øÊ√ø˘øfl¡ ’±øÂ√˘º ˆ¬øª¯∏…ÀÓ¬ øfl¡ ˝√í¬ı ø¬ıSêÀ˜
ˆ¬±ø¬ı¬ı ¬Û1± Ú±øÂ√˘- ø¬ÛÀÂ√, Œ¸˝√◊ ˜≈˝√√”Ó¬«ÀÈ¬±fl¡ ’ÚôLfl¡±˘1 ¬ı±À¬ıŒ˚Ú ¸±ø‰¬ 1±ø‡¬ı- ø¬ıSê˜1 Œ¸˝√◊ ˝√◊26± Ê√±ø·
Î◊¬øÍ¬˘º

ë’±ø˝√√˘±í ’?ø˘À˚˛ ˜‘≈√ ˜±ÀÓ¬À1 Ó¬±Õ˘ ‰¬±˝√◊ fl¡íÀ˘, ø¬ıSê˜ ’±&ª±˝√◊ ∆· Ó¬±˝√◊1 fl¡±¯∏Ó¬ 1í˘Õ·º
ë’±ø˝√√À˘“±í ø¬ıSêÀ˜ é¬œÌ øfl¡c ¶Û©Ü ˜±ÀÓ¬À1 Î◊¬M√1 ø√À˘º
ø¬ıSêÀ˜± Ó¬±˝√◊1 fl¡±¯∏Ó¬ ¬ıø˝√√˘º
øÚ1Àª ≈√À˚˛± ”√1Ó¬ ¬ı…ô¶Ó¬±1 ŒÒ“±ª±À1 ’±fl¡±˙ ‰¬±øÚ Ò1± Ú·1‡Ú1 ¬Û1± ¬ıU”√1Ó¬ ’±fl¡±˙Õ˘ ‰¬±˝√◊ Ôfl¡±1

¸˜ ˛̊Ó¬ ’ÚôL ¸y±ªÚ± √̋◊ ø¸ √̋√“Ó¬1 ¸ij≈‡Ó¬ ’·±À√ª± fl¡ø1¬ıÕ˘ Òø1À˘º ≈√À ˛̊±À1 ø‰¬ôL±À¬ı±1 ¬Û≈Ú1 ’ôL √̋√œÚ ‚± √̋◊¬ÛÔ1
√À1 ø¬ıô¶¥Ó¬ ∆˝√√ ¬Ûø1˘, õ∂øÓ¬ÀÈ¬± ¬ÛÀÔ˝√◊ Î◊¬ij≈‡ ∆˝√√ ’±øÂ√˘ ’Ài§¯∏Ì1 ’À¬Ûé¬±Ó¬º  ø¬ıSêÀ˜ Î◊¬¬Û˘øt fl¡ø1øÂ√˘
Œ˚ ˝√◊˚˛±1 ø¬ÛÂ√Ó¬ ø˚À˚˛˝√◊ Ú˝√√›fl¡, ŒÒ“±ª± ’±1n∏ Ò≈¸1Ó¬±1 ˜±ÀÊ√À1˝√◊ ¬Û≈Ú1 ¤È¬± ˚±S± ’±1y ˝√í√¬ıÕ˘ ∆· ’±ÀÂ√º
≈√À˚˛± ¬ıU¬Û1 øÚ˜±ÀÓ¬ 1˘º

ì¤˝√◊ ø¬ıSê˜ÀÈ¬± fl¡íÓ¬ ŒÚ±À˝√√±ª± ˝√í√˘Øî
- ¬ı±11 ¬ı±ø˝√√11 ¬Û1± ø¸X±Ô«1 ˜±Ó¬ ≈√À˚˛±Ê√ÀÚ qøÚÀ˘º
≈√À˚˛± øÚ1Àª øÍ¬˚˛ ˝√√˘º
Œ˙¯∏Ó¬ ’±1y fl¡1± ˚±S± Œfl¡±ÚÀÈ¬± ¬ÛÀÔÀ1 ’±1y fl¡ø1¬ı Œ¸˚˛± ø¬ıSêÀ˜ øÚø(Ó¬ fl¡ø1¬ıÕ˘ Î◊¬√…Ó¬ ˝√√í˘º

-----XXX-----
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   ¸1n∏ÀÓ¬ fl≈¡˝√◊Ê√Ó¬ 1±¬Û ’±øÂ√˘º ø¬ıøˆ¬iß fl≈¡˝√◊Ê√ õ∂øÓ¬À˚±ø·Ó¬±Ó¬ ¤È¬± õ∂ùü1 ¸‚Ú±˝√◊ ¸ij≈‡œÚ ∆˝√√øÂ√À˘“±,
’¸˜1 ¤fl¡˜±S ∆¸øÚfl¡ ¶≥®˘‡Ú fl¡íÓ¬ ’±ÀÂ√∑ Ó¬¬Û1±˝√◊ Î◊¬M√1 ø√øÂ√À˘“±, Œ·±ª±˘¬Û±1±Ó¬º ∆¸øÚfl¡ ¶≥®˘1  ˘·Ó¬
ŒÓ¬øÓ¬˚˛± ¸•Ûfl¡« ø¸˜±ÀÚ˝√◊º Œ¸˚˛± ’±øÂ√˘ ’±˙œ1 √˙fl¡1 fl¡Ô±º

   ∆¸øÚfl¡ ¶≥®˘ Œ˜±1 Ê√œªÚ1 ‰¬‰¬«±Õ˘ ¬Û≈Ú1 ’±ø˝√√˘ 2020 ‰¬ÚÓ¬º ¸˜¢∂ ¬Û‘øÔªœ Œ˚øÓ¬˚˛± fl¡íøˆ¬Î¬Ó¬
’±Sê±ôL ∆˝√√’±øÂ√˘, ŒÓ¬ÀÚ ¸˜˚˛1 Œfl¡±ÀÚ±¬ı± ¤È¬± ø√ÚÀÓ¬ ’±˜±1 ¤fl¡˜±S ¬Û≈S˝√◊ ˝√◊Î◊¬øÈ¬Î◊¬¬ıÓ¬ fl¡±À1±¬ı±1 ¤È¬±
øˆ¬øÎ¬’íÓ¬ ∆¸øÚfl¡ ¶≥®˘ Œ√ø‡À˘º ø¸ øfl¡ Œ√ø‡À˘ ¬ı± øfl¡ ¬ı≈øÊ√À˘ Ú±Ê√±ÀÚ± ˝√√Í¬±» ¤ø√Ú ∆fl¡ Î◊¬øÍ¬˘ ˜± ˜˝√◊
∆¸øÚfl¡ ¶≥®˘Õ˘ ˚±˜º Ó¬±fl¡ ¸≈øÒøÂ√À˘±, ∆¸øÚfl¡ ¶≥®˘1 fl¡Ô± øfl¡˚˛ ˆ¬±ø¬ı˘±∑ ¸1n∏À1 ¬Û1± ¬ÛÏ¬ˇ±1 ˘·ÀÓ¬ Œ‡ø˘
ˆ¬±˘À¬Û±ª± ˘í1±ÀÈ¬±Àª ø˚ø‡øÚ Ó¬±1 ˆ¬±¯∏±À1 ¬ı≈Ê√±À˘ Ó¬±1 ¸±1˜˜« ˝√√í˘, ∆¸øÚfl¡ ¶≥®˘Ó¬ ¬ÛøÏ¬ˇÀ˘ Œ‡˘±-Ò”˘±1
˘·ÀÓ¬ ¬ıUÓ¬ ˆ¬±˘√À1 øÚ˚˛˜±Ú≈¬ıøÓ¬«Ó¬± ¬ıÊ√±˝√◊ 1±ø‡ ˆ¬±˘Õfl¡ ¬ÛøÏ¬ˇ ¤È¬± ¬Û1œé¬± ¬Û±Â√ fl¡ø1À˘ ¤Ê√Ú ˆ¬±˘ Œ¸Ú±
ø¬ı¯∏˚˛± ˝√√íı ¬Û±ø1º fl¡Ô±ø‡øÚ ∆fl¡ Ô±Àfl¡“±ÀÓ¬ Ó¬±1 ‰¬fl≈¡Ó¬ ø˚ √œø5, ø˚ fi8˘… Ó¬±Ó¬ ˜˝√◊ Œ˜±ø˝√√Ó¬ ˝√√íÀ˘±º õ∂fl¡±À˙…
Ó¬±fl¡ ˝√√± Ú± ¤Àfl¡± ÚÕfl¡ ø¸ ÚÊ√Ú±Õfl¡À˚˛ ˜˝√◊ ’±øÊ√fl¡±ø˘ ¸Ó¬ÀÓ¬ Œ¬Û±ª± &&˘, ˝√◊Î◊¬ øÈ¬Î◊¬¬ıÓ¬ ∆¸øÚfl¡ ¶≥®˘1
Ó¬Ô… ø¬ı‰¬1±Ó¬ ˘±ø·À˘± ’±1n∏ ˝√√˚˛, ¤È¬± ¸˜˚˛Ó¬ ˜˝√◊ øÚÀÊ√˝√◊ õ∂Ó¬œ˚˛˜±Ú ·íÀ˘± Œ˚, ∆¸øÚfl¡ ¶≥®˘1 øÚ¬ı«±‰¬Ú ø¸
¤Àfl¡± ˆ≈¬˘ fl¡1± Ú±˝√◊, ø¸ øÍ¬Àfl¡˝√◊ ˆ¬±ø¬ıÀÂ√º ’ªÀ˙… ŒÓ¬øÓ¬˚˛±Õ˘Àfl¡ ∆¸øÚfl¡ ¶≥®˘Ó¬ ¬ÛÏ¬ˇ± Œ˜±1 Œfl¡±ÀÚ± ø‰¬Ú±øfl¡
Â√±S-Â√±Sœ Ú±øÂ√̆ º Œ¸À ˛̊À √̋√ ¤ √̋◊¬ı±1 ˜ √̋◊ Â√ø‰¬À ˛̊̆  ø˜øÎ¬ ˛̊±Ó¬ ∆¸øÚfl¡ ¶≥®˘1 õ∂±MêÚ Â√±S-Â√±Sœ ¬ı± ø˙é¬fl¡fl¡ ø¬ı‰¬1±Ó¬
˘±ø·À˘± ’±1n∏ ¶≥®˘1 ø¬ı¯∏À˚˛¬ ıUÀÓ¬± Ó¬Ô… Œ·±È¬±À˘“±º ∆¸øÚfl¡ ¶≥®˘1 ˘é¬… ’±1n∏ Î◊¬ÀV˙… ¬ı≈øÊ√À˘“± Œ˚, Â√±S-
Â√±Sœ1 ˙±1œø1fl¡, ˜±Úø¸fl¡, Œ¬ıÃøXfl¡ Ó¬Ô± ’±Ò…±øRfl¡ ¸fl¡À˘± ø√˙1 ø¬ıfl¡±˙ ¸±ÒÚ fl¡ø1  ëŒÚ˙…ÀÚ˘ øÎ¬ÀÙ¬k
¤fl¡±ÀÎ¬˜œíÓ¬ ’ôL ≈̂¬«Mê ∆ √̋√ ëˆ¬±1Ó¬œ ˛̊ õ∂øÓ¬1é¬± Œ¸ª±íÓ   ¤Àfl¡±Ê√Ú Œ¸Ú± ø¬ı ∏̄̊ ˛± ø √̋√‰¬±À¬Û øÚÀ ˛̊±øÊ√Ó¬ Œ √̋√±"±ÀÈ¬±Àª √̋◊
¤ √̋◊ ø¬ı√…±˘ ˛̊1 ”̃̆  ˘é¬…º Œ¸À ˛̊À √̋√ ¤ √̋◊¬ı±1 ˜ √̋◊ õ∂Ó¬œ ˛̊̃ ±Ú ·íÀ˘± Œ˚ ∆¸øÚfl¡ ¶≥®˘1 flv¡±Â√ øÂ√'1 ¤À∞Ck ¬Û1œé¬±Ó¬
Î◊¬M√√√œÌ« ˝√√í¬ıÕ˘ ˜˝√◊ ˘í1±ÀÈ¬±fl¡ ¸˝√√±˚˛ fl¡ø1˜º ˝√◊˚˛±1 ø¬ÛÂ√1ø‡øÚ ‚Î¬ˇœ1 fl¡±È¬±1 √À1 ^n∏Ó¬·øÓ¬Ó¬ ’±·¬ı±øÏ¬ˇ ·í˘
’Ô«±» ˚Ô± ¸˜˚˛Ó¬ ˘í1±ÀÈ¬±1 ’±fl¡±—é¬± ¬Û”1Ì ˝√√í˘, ’Ô«±» ø¸ ∆¸øÚfl¡ ¶≥®˘1 Œfl¡ÀÎ¬È¬ ˝√√í˘º

   ¬ıÓ¬«̃ ±Ú ’±˜±1 ˘í1±ÀÈ¬± ∆¸øÚfl¡ ¶≥®˘1 √̇ ˜ Œ|Ìœ1 Â√±Sº Œ·±ª±˘¬Û±1±1 Œ¸Î◊¬Ê√œ ˛̊±1 ˜±Ê√Ó¬, ø¬ı‡…±Ó¬
¸”˚« ¬Û±˝√√±11 øÚÀ‰¬˝√◊ ¸˜œ¬ÛÓ¬ Ôfl¡± ’¸˜1 ¤fl¡˜±S ∆¸øÚfl¡ ¶≥®˘‡Ú1 ∆˙øé¬fl¡ ø√˙Ó¬ Î◊¬ißÓ¬ ˜±Ú1 øÎ¬øÊ√ÀÈ¬˘
flv¡±Â√1n∏˜1 ¬Û1± ’±1y fl¡ø1, ˘±˝√◊À¬ıË1œ, fl¡ø•ÛÎ◊¬È¬±1 Œ˘¬ı ˝√◊Ó¬…±ø√ ¸fl¡À˘± ¸≈ø¬ıÒ±À1 ˆ¬1¬Û”1º [&·'˘Ó¬ Œ¬Û±ª±
Ó¬Ô… ˜ÀÓ¬] ¬ıÓ¬«˜±Ú ∆¸øÚfl¡ ¶≥®˘ Œ·±ª±˘¬Û±1±˝√◊ ∆˙øé¬fl¡ ø√˙Ó¬ Œ√˙1 33 ‡Ú ∆¸øÚfl¡ ¶≥®˘1 øˆ¬Ó¬1Ó¬ ¡Z±√˙

∆¸øÚfl¡ ¶≥®˘ ’±1n∏ Œ˜±1 ’Ú≈ˆ¬ª
fl¡1¬ıœ √M√

˜±Ó‘¬ [Œfl¡ÀÎ¬È¬ ¸≈ÚµÚ, 6705]
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[12] ¶ö±Ú ’øÒfl¡±1 fl¡ø1 ’±ÀÂ√º ø¬ı√…±˘ ˛̊‡Ú Œ‡˘±-Ò”̆ ±1 Œé¬S‡ÚÀÓ¬± ‰¬˝√√fl¡œº Ù≈¬È¬¬ı˘, ˆ¬˘œ¬ı˘, ¬ı±À¶®È¬¬ı˘,
˝√√fl¡œ, øSêÀfl¡È¬ ’±ø√1 Î◊¬¬Ûø1 ˜±ø‰¬«À˚˛˘ ’±È¬« Œ˚ÀÚ- Œfl¡1±ÀÈ¬, ¬ıø'— ’±ø √Œ‡˘¸˜”À˝√√± ’øˆ¬: õ∂ø˙é¬fl¡1 ¡Z±1±
ø˙Àfl¡±ª±1 ¬ı…ª¶ö± ’±ÀÂ√º ¶≥®˘1 ø¬ıøˆ¬iß Œ‡˘ õ∂øÓ¬À˚±ø·Ó¬±¸˜”À˝√√± Œ˝√√±À©Ü˘¸˜”˝√√1 ˜±Ê√Ó¬ ’øÓ¬ Î◊¬2‰√ ˜±ÀÚÀ1
’Ú≈øá¬Ó¬ Œ √̋√±ª± Œ√‡± ˚± ˛̊º ¤ÀÚ ¤‡Ú õ∂øÓ¬À˚±ø·Ó¬±ÀÓ¬ ¤ √̋◊¬ı±1 2025 ¬ı ∏̄«Ó¬ ’±˜±1 ¬Û≈S1 ëŒ¬ı©Ü øE˘ fl¡±˜±G±1í
Œ˝√√±ª±1 Œ¸Ãˆ¬±·… ∆˝√√ÀÂ√º ¤˝√◊À¬ı±11 Î◊¬¬Ûø1› ¬ı±ø˝√√11 ¬ı˝√√˘ ¬Û‘øÔªœ‡ÚÕ˘› ¶≥®˘1 Î◊¬¬Û˚≈Mê Œ‡˘≈Õª¸fl¡˘fl¡
∆˘ Œ˚±ª±1 ¸≈ø¬ıÒ± ’±ÀÂ√º ø¬ıøˆ¬iß ¸˜˚˛Ó¬ ¤ÀÚ ø¬ıøˆ¬iß õ∂øÓ¬À˚±ø·Ó¬±Ó¬ ’±˜±1 ¬Û≈SÀ˚˛± ’1n∏Ì±‰¬˘, ˜øÌ¬Û≈1,
Ú±·±À˘G Ó¬Ô± ˜≈•§±˝√◊Ó¬ Ù≈¬È¬¬ı˘ Œ‡ø˘¬ıÕ˘ ¸≈ø¬ıÒ± ¬Û±˝√◊ÀÂ√ ’±1n∏ ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛Õ˘ ¸≈Ú±˜ fl¡øÏ¬ˇ˚˛±˝√◊ ’±øÚ¬ıÕ˘ ¸é¬˜
∆˝√√ÀÂ√º ¤˝√◊Àé¬SÓ¬ ’±ø˜ ¶≥®˘ fl¡Ó¬«‘¬Ûé¬1 ›‰¬1Ó¬ ¸√±˚˛  Ÿ¬Ìœ ∆˝√√ 1í˜º ¸fl¡À˘± Â√±S-Â√±Sœ1 ¬ı±À¬ı ¬ı±Ò…Ó¬±˜”˘fl¡
¸“±ÀÓ¬±11 ¬ı…ª¶ö± Ôfl¡± Â≈√˝√◊ø˜— ¬Û≈˘ÀÈ¬±› ˚ÀÔ©Ü ¶§±¶ö…¸ijÓ¬º øfl¡c ˘í1±-ŒÂ√±ª±˘œ1 ’Ú≈¬Û±ÀÓ¬ ¤È¬± ˜±S Â≈√˝√◊ø˜—
¬Û≈˘ Œ˝√√±ª± ¬ı±À¬ı ŒÓ¬ÀÚ˝√◊ fl¡˜ ¸˜˚˛À˝√√ ¸“±Ó≈¬ø1¬ıÕ˘ ¬Û±˚˛ ¬ı≈ø˘ ˘í1±ÀÈ¬±Àª ˜±ÀÊ√ ˜±ÀÊ√ ’øˆ¬À˚±· fl¡À1º
ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛‡Ú1 ’Ú…Ó¬˜ ¤È¬± ÒÚ±Rfl¡ fl¡Ô±˝√◊ Œ˜±fl¡ ¸√±˚˛ ’±fl¡¯∏«Ì fl¡À1º Œ¸˝√◊ÀÈ¬± ˝√√í˘ ¬ı±ø¯∏«fl¡ ¬Û1œé¬±Ó¬ ¶≥®˘
fl¡Ó«‘¬¬Ûé¬˝√◊ øÚÒ«±1Ì fl¡1± ¤È¬± øÚø√«©Ü ˙Ó¬±—˙ Ú•§11 Œ¬ıøÂ√ Œ¬Û±ª± Â√±S-Â√±Sœ¸fl¡˘fl¡ ˜øÈ¬Àˆ¬˙…ÀÚ˘ È≈¬1Õ˘ ∆˘
Œ˚±ª±ÀÈ¬±º ¤ √̋◊ÀÈ¬± ¬ı1 ˆ¬±˘ ˘·± fl¡Ô±º fl¡˜ Ú•§1 Œ¬Û±ª±¸fl¡À˘ ’Ô«±» ˚±¬ıÕ˘ ŒÚ±À¬Û±ª±¸fl¡À˘ fl¡Ô±ÀÈ¬± ÒÚ±Rfl¡
ˆ¬±Àª ∆˘ ø¬ÛÂ√1 ¬ıÂ√1Ó¬ ˆ¬±˘√À1 ¬ÛøÏ¬ˇ¬ıÕ˘ ˚P fl¡À1º ¬ıÂ√11 ’±1yøÌÀÓ¬ ¤ÀÚ√À1 Â√±S-Â√±Sœ¸fl¡˘fl¡ ˜ÚÀÈ¬±
ŒÙË¬Â√ fl¡ø1 ø√˚˛± fl¡±˚«ÀÈ¬± ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛‡Ú1 ’Ú…Ó¬˜ Œ˘‡Ó¬ ˘í¬ı˘·œ˚˛± ø√˙º

     ¸fl¡À˘± ¬Ûø1Àª˙ÀÓ¬ ¸˜±ÀÚ ‡±¬Û ‡±¬ı ¬Û1±Õfl¡ Â√±S-Â√±Sœ¸fl¡˘fl¡ ˙±1œø1fl¡ Ó¬Ô± ˜±Úø¸fl¡ ø√˙Ó¬
¸¬ı˘ fl¡ø1¬ıÕ˘ ø¬ı√…±˘ ˛̊‡ÀÚ ’À˝√√±¬Û≈1n∏̄ ∏±Ô« fl¡À1º ø¬ı√…±˘ ˛̊1 ’±È¬±˝√◊Ó¬Õfl¡ &1n∏Q¬Û”Ì« ø√˙ÀÈ¬± ˝√√í˘ ˝√◊̊ ˛±1 &Ì·Ó¬
ø˙é¬±√±Ú ¬ÛXøÓ¬ ’±1n∏ Î◊¬2‰√ ˜±Ú1 õø˙é¬Ìõ∂±5 ø˙é¬fl¡¸fl¡˘1 Ó¬…±· ’±1n∏ Œ¸ª±1 ˜ÀÚ±ˆ¬±ªº Â√±S-Â√±Sœ¸fl¡˘1
√À1˝√◊ ¤˝√◊ ø¬ı√…±˘˚˛1 ¸fl¡À˘± ø˙é¬Àfl¡˝√◊ ¬Û≈ª±1 ¬Û1± ·Ò”ø˘Õ˘ fl¡ÀÍ¬±1 øÚ˚˛˜±Ú≈¬ıøÓ¬«Ó¬±1 ˜±ÀÊ√À1 ‰¬ø˘¬ı ˘·±
˝√√˚˛º ’øˆ¬˜Ú≈…, ˆ¬±¶®1, ˘±ø‰¬Ó¬, Œ˘±ø˝√√Ó¬, ø‰¬˘±1±˚˛, ¤fl¡˘¬ı…, ’øÚ1n∏X ’±1n∏ Î◊¬√˚˛ø·ø1- ¤˝√◊ ’±Í¬È¬± ˘í1±1
¬ı±À¬ı ’±¬ı±¸ ’±1n∏ ¤fl¡˜±S ë‰¬fõ∂ˆ¬±í ŒÂ√±ª±˘œ ’±¬ı±¸1 ¸fl¡À˘± Â√±S-Â√±Sœ1 ˘·ÀÓ¬ ŒÓ¬›“À˘±fl¡fl¡ øÚÊ√1
¸ôL±Ú1 √À1 ’±¬ıø1 1‡± ¸˜”˝√√ ø˙é¬fl¡-ø˙é¬ø˚˛SœÕ˘ ¤˝√◊ Œ‰¬·ÀÓ¬ ø˝√√˚˛±ˆ¬1± qˆ¬fl¡±˜Ú± Ê√Ú±À˘“±º

    ¤øÓ¬˚˛± ˜Ú1 ˜±Ê√Ó¬ ‡≈≈√ª±˝√◊ Ôfl¡± ≈√È¬± ¬ı…øMê·Ó¬ ’Ú≈ˆ¬ª ø˘ø‡¬ı ‡≈øÊ√ÀÂ√“±º

   ’±˜±1 ø√Ú ’±1n∏ ’±øÊ√1 ø√Ú ≈̧fl¡œ ˛̊±º Œ˜±1 fl¡í1¬ı±Ó¬ ’Ú≈̂ ¬ª √̋√̊ ˛, ’±øÊ√1 Œ˜±¬ı± √̋◊̆  Ó¬Ô± √̋◊∞I◊±1ÀÚÈ¬1
≈̊·Ó¬, ¤ √̋◊ õ∂øÓ¬À˚±ø·Ó¬±1 ø√ÚÓ¬ Ó¬Ô… ’± √̋√1Ì1 Œé¬SÓ¬ Â√±S Â√±Sœfl¡ Œ˜±¬ı± √̋◊̆  ¬ı± √̋◊∞I◊±1ÀÚÈ¬ ¸Ó¬ÀÓ¬ õ∂À ˛̊±Ê√Úœ ˛̊º

¸fl¡À˘± ¸˜˚˛ÀÓ¬ ¤˝√◊À¬ı±11 Œ¬ı˚˛± ø√˙ÀÈ¬± Ú±ˆ¬±ø¬ı Ó¬Ô… õ∂˚≈øMê1 ¤˝√◊ ø¬ı˙±˘ ˆ¬±G±1Ó¬ ø¸˝√√“Ó¬fl¡ ’±ø˜ õ∂Àª˙
fl¡ø1¬ıÕ˘ ø√˚˛± Î◊¬ø‰¬Ó¬º ∆¸øÚfl¡ ¶≥®˘1 ¸fl¡À˘± Â√±S-Â√±SœÀ˚˛˝√◊ ¤˝√◊ ø¬ı˙±˘ ˆ¬±G±11 ¬Û1± ’“±Ó¬ø1 Ôfl¡± Œ˚Ú
Œ˜±1 ¬Ûø1˘øé¬Ó¬ ˝√√˚˛º Œ¸À˚˛À˝√√ ¶≥®˘ fl¡Ó¬«‘¬Ûé¬1 Ó¬Q±ªÒ±ÚÓ¬ ø¸˝√√“Ó¬fl¡ ˝√◊∞I◊±1ÀÚÈ¬1 Ê√·Ó¬‡ÚÓ¬ õ∂Àª˙ fl¡ø1¬ıÕ˘
ø√˚˛± Î◊¬ø‰¬Ó¬ ¬ı≈ø˘ Œfl¡øÓ¬˚˛±¬ı± ˆ¬±À¬ı“±º ˝√◊˚˛±1 ¬ı±À¬ı ø˙é¬fl¡ øÚ1œé¬fl¡ ø˝√√‰¬±À¬Û Ôfl¡±ÀÈ¬± ’ªÀ˙…˝√◊ Ê√1n∏1œ ˝√√í¬ıº

     ’Ú… fl¡Ô±ÀÈ¬± ˝√√í˘ ø˚À˝√√Ó≈¬ Î◊¬2‰√Ó¬1 ˜±Ò…ø˜fl¡ õ∂Ô˜ ’±1n∏ ø¡ZÓ¬œ˚˛ ¬ı¯∏«ÀÈ¬± Ê√œªÚ1 ¬ı±À¬ı˝√◊ ¤fl¡ ÚÓ≈¬Ú
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’±1yøÌº ˚ÀÔ©Ü ¬ÛøÏ¬ˇ¬ı ˘±À·º ˚ÀÔ©Ü ¸˜˚˛ ø√¬ı ˘±À·º ∆¸øÚfl¡ ¶≥®˘1 Â√±S-Â√±Sœ¸fl¡À˘ øÈ¬Î◊¬˙…Ú ¬ı± ’Ú…
fl¡íø‰¬— Œ‰¬KI◊±1Õ˘ ˚±¬ıÕ˘ ≈̧ø¬ıÒ± Ú±¬Û± ˛̊º Œ¸À ˛̊À √̋√ ¤Ú.øÎ¬.¤. ¬Û1œé¬±Ó¬ ¸± √̋√À¸À1, ≈̧¶ö ˜Ú ¤È¬±À1 ¬ıø √̋√¬ı ¬Û1±Õfl¡
¤˝√◊ÀÈ¬± ø√˙1 Œfl¡±ÀÚ± ¸˜˘ ¬ı…øMêfl¡ ¶≥®˘fl¡Ó«‘¬Ûé¬˝√◊¬ Û1œé¬±1 ’±·Ó¬ ˚ø √’±øÚ¬ı ¬Û±À1 ¬ıUÓ¬ ¸˝√√±˚˛ ˝√√í¬ı ¬ı≈ø˘
Œ¬ı±Òfl¡À1“±º ¤˚˛± Œfl¡ª˘ Œ˜±1 ’Ú≈ˆ¬ªº ’±˙±fl¡À1“± ¶≥®˘fl¡Ó«‘¬¬Ûé¬˝√◊ fl¡Ô±ÀÈ¬± ˆ¬±ø¬ı ‰¬±¬ıº

Œ˙¯∏Ó¬ Ê√˚˛Ó≈¬ ∆¸øÚfl¡ ¶≥®˘, Œ·±ª±˘¬Û±1±º

Ê√˚˛ ’±˝√◊ ’¸˜º

-----XXX-----
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¤‡øÚ 1+Ï¬ˇ ¬ı±ô¶ª1 Â√ø¬ı
øfl¡1Ì ¬Û±ÀÈ¬±ª±1œ

˜±Ó‘¬ [’?Ú ¬Û±ÀÈ¬±ª±1œ, 2685]

ŒÓ¬±˜±1 ˜‘Ó≈¬… ’fl¡äÚœ˚˛,
Œ¸À˚˛À˝√√, ’±øÊ√› fl¡±ÌÓ¬ ¬ı±ÀÊ√
ø¬ı¯∏±√1 ¸≈1 Ê√˚˛ Ê√≈ø¬ıÚ √±Ø
õ∂øÓ¬Ê√Ú ’¸˜œ˚˛±1 ˜ÚÓ¬ ’Ú≈ˆ”¬Ó¬ ˝√√¬ı
ŒÓ¬±˜±1 õ∂øÓ¬¬ı±√œ ¸≈1
fl¡±˝√√±øÚ› ˆ¬±ø¬ı¬ı ŒÚ±ª±À1“±
øÚø˜¯∏ÀÓ¬ Œ˙¯∏ ∆˝√√ Œ˚±ª±
ŒÓ¬±˜±1 ¸±·1¸‘√˙ ˜Ú,
¬Û¬ı«Ó¬¸˜ ¸‘ø©Ü1±øÊ√
Ô±Ú-¬ı±Ú Œ˝√√±ª± ¤fl¡ Ò≈˜≈˝√√±1 ˜±ÀÊ√ÀÓ¬º
ŒÓ¬±˜±1 õ∂øÓ¬¬ı±√œ fl¡F˝√◊..
Ó¬±Àfl¡˝√◊ ø¬ı‰¬±ø1øÂ√˘- ¸fl¡À˘± ¸˜±Ú,
¶§À√˙ ’±1n∏ ¶§Ê√±øÓ¬1 ¶§±øˆ¬˜±Ú
õ∂fl‘¡øÓ¬1 ˜±Ê√ÀÓ¬± ø¬ı‰¬±ø1 ¬Û±˝√◊øÂ√˘±
Ú±˝√√1 ·Â√1 ˜ÀÚ±1˜ ‘√˙…
¬Ûq-¬Ûé¬œ1 ˜±Ê√ÀÓ¬± øÚÊ√1 ˜1˜À¬ı±1
ø¬ı˘±˝√◊ ˆ¬±˘ ¬Û±˝√◊øÂ√˘±º
õ∂±Ì ¶ÛøµÓ¬ Œ˝√√±ª± ¸≈1 ø¸“ø‰¬˘±
Ê√±øÓ¬-Ò˜«-¬ıÌ«1 ¬ı…ªÒ±Ú ¬Û±˝√√1±˝√◊
ÚÓ≈¬Ú ¸˜±Ê√ ·Ï¬ˇ±1 ¸À¬Û±Ú Œ√ø‡˘±
øfl¡c, øÚá≈¬1 øÚ˚˛øÓ¬À˚˛ fl¡¬ı ŒÚ±ª1±Õfl¡À˚˛
’“±øfl¡ ·í˘-¤‡øÚ 1+Ï¬ˇ ¬ı±ô¶ª1 Â√ø¬ıºº

ñññ
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·±Ú1 ø˝√√‰¬±¬Û ˜˝√◊ 1±ø‡¬ı ŒÚ±ª±À1“±
ˆ¬±˘À¬Û±ª±1 Ú±˝√◊¬ı± ’±fl≈¡˘Ó¬±1
¬ı± ¬ı…±fl≈¡˘Ó¬± Ú±˝√◊¬ı± ø¬ı¯∏±√1
ø‰¬¬Ûø‰¬¬Û±˝√◊ Ôfl¡± ¬ı1¯∏≈ÌÓ¬
˜ÚÕ˘ ’˝√√± ŒÓ¬±˜±1 Î◊¬V±M√ ¶§œfl¡±À1±øMê
¬ı1¯∏± Œ˚øÓ¬˚˛± ¬ı≈fl≈¡Õ˘ Ú±À˜
¬ı1¯∏≈ÀÌ Œ˚øÓ¬˚˛± Ò≈ª±˝√◊ ∆Ô ˚±˚˛
’±˜±1 ˙s ’Ú≈ˆ”¬øÓ¬
1í√1 ˝√√“±ø˝√√, Ù≈¬˘1 Î◊¬Àij±‰¬Ú
Œõ∂˜1 Œfl¡±˜˘ ’ª&FÚØ
øõ∂˚˛Ê√Úfl¡ Œ˝√√1n∏ª±1 ø¬ı¯∏±√
”√À1 ”√À1 Ôfl¡± Î◊¬Ê√±·1œ 1±øÓ¬1 ø¬ı1˝√√
¸fl¡À˘±ÀÓ¬ øfl¡˚˛∑
ŒÓ¬±˜±1 ˜±˚˛±Ó¬ 1±·œ ˘·± ˜±Ú≈À˝√√
Œ·±È¬ ˜˝√√±Ú·1œ‡Ú ¸1n∏ fl¡ø1 Œ¬Û˘±À˘
¬Û1n∏ª±1 √À1 ø¬Û˚˛±ø¬Û ø√
ˆ¬±˘À¬Û±ª±1 ’±ÀªÀ˙À1
Ó¬œÔ« ˚±S± fl¡1±À˘
¸fl¡À˘±ÀÓ¬ Ó≈¬ø˜ Œfl¡ª˘
¸À¬Û±Ú ø√Í¬fl¡ Ê√œªÚ ˜1Ì
’Ú≈1±·1 ø¬ı¯∏˜ Œ˙±¯∏Ì
¬Û≈ª±1 õ±Ô«Ú±, ∆˙˙ª1 ø‰¬˘±
¬Û±ø‡ ¬Û±ø‡ ∆˝√√ Î◊¬ø1 Ôfl¡±
1+˜±˘À˝√√Ú ¶ú‘øÓ¬1 ¬Ûø‡˘±
˝√√œ1n∏√±1 ’±‡1À¬ı±1Àfl¡±
ÚÓ≈¬Ú ¸±Ê√ ø¬Ûg±˘±

øfl¡˚˛∑

˜Ú ˚±˚˛ ’±˜±1
fl¡±À¯∏ fl¡±À¯∏ Ú˝√√íÀ˘›

øfl¡˚˛∑
’—·1±· ”̂¬¤û±

2773

’Ú≈ˆ”¬øÓ¬À1 ŒÓ¬±˜±1
õ∂øÓ¬ÀÈ¬± ¬Û1ªÀÓ¬
’Ú≈̂ ¬ª fl¡1±1
˜Ú ˚±˚˛ ŒÓ¬±˜±1
’±fl¡±˙Ó¬ ·±ÀÓ¬ Œ˘±ª±1, ¸±·1 Ó¬˘œÓ¬ Œ˙±ª±1
¸À¬Û±Ú1 ¸≈1fl¡ ˜±˚˛± ¸Ú±1 ’±˙±À1
ø˙q1 ˜≈‡1 ’Ú±ø˜fl¡± ˝√√“±ø˝√√
1—˜Ú1 ›“Í¬1 øÚÊ√±Ú ¬ı“±˝√√œ
˝√√Í¬±ÀÓ¬˝√◊ Œ‰¬±Ó¬±˘Ó¬ Œ˝√√1±˘

øfl¡˚˛∑

Ê√±ÀÚ± Ó≈¬ø˜ õ∂ùü1 Î◊¬M√1 øÚø√˚˛±
’øˆ¬˜±Úœ ŒÓ¬±˜±1 ˜Ú
Î◊¬ijÚ±, ø‰¬Ú±fl¡œ ŒÊ√±Ú±fl¡œ, ø˝√√˚˛± ˜ÚÀ¬ı±1fl¡
Î◊¬Ó¬˘± fl¡ø1 ’¬ı≈Ê√Ú fl¡ø1 1±ø‡¬ı±
˚La1 √À1 ˝√◊Î◊¬Àfl¡ø˘õI◊±Â√1 √À1 ›‡
Œ¸˝√◊ ¸M√√√±fl¡  ’±ø˜À‰¬±Ú
õ∂±Ô«Ú±Ó¬À˝√√ ¤øÓ¬˚˛± 1±ø‡¬ı ¬Û±ø1˜ØØ
ø¬ıUÓ¬ ˆ¬“±ø˝√√ ’˝√√± ø¬ıUÚ±˜ÀÈ¬±ÀÚ± fl¡±1ØØ
fl¡±1ÀÚ± ˝√í√¬ı∑ ’±˜±1 Ê√≈ø¬ıÚ√±1ØØ
ŒÓ¬Ê√Ó¬ ¬ı&ª± ¸À¬Û±Ú  Ó≈¬ø˜
¸À¬Û±Ú 1„√√1 Ê√œªÚ ¤È¬±Ó¬
Î◊¬1n∏„√√± fl¡ø1 Œõ∂1Ì±1 ¬Û±˝√√±1
øfl¡˚˛ &øÂ√ ·˘± Ê√±øÓ¬fl¡ fl¡µ≈ª±˝√◊∑
fl¡±Àfl¡± ‡±øÓ¬1 Úfl¡ø1 ø√ ·í˘±
õ∂±ÌÓ¬  ’¬ı±ø=Ó¬ ¶ö±˚˛œ Œ˙±fl¡

øfl¡˚˛∑

              ñññ
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