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AIMS AND OBJECTIVES

DEPARTMENT OF YOUTH WELFARE

PANJAB UNIVERSITY CHANDIGARH

· To channelize creative energy and enthusiasm of the young 

students into creative and constructive fields.

· To provide students with an atmosphere of creativity and 

group participation so that their latent potentialities and 

talent find an outlet in joyous and fruitful ways.

· To inculcate feelings of patriotism and nationalism among 

the students and to acquaint them with their rich cultural 

heritage and human values.

· To create a sense of belonging and commitment to the 

country and providing youth with a meaningful direction for 

the realization of national goals.

· To inculcate a spirit of adventure and positive thinking and 

respect for higher values, human goodness and noble 

behaviour

· To provide opportunities to youth for self- development and 

character building and also for imbibing quality of 

leadership, mutual tolerance and fellow feeling.

· To preserve and promote rich folklore and traditional culture 

through display of diverse art and craft forms, thereby 

enriching culture and social life of the region.



Vice Chancellor                   Panjab University
Chandigarh

Since times immemorial, human beings have been striving to conquer the dark, as reflected in our 

prayers “Tamso Maa Jyotiragamaya” (from Brahadaranyaka Upanishad) that means 'Take me from 

Darkness into light'. The University strives to enlighten young minds to optimize their true 

capability. One must remember that the light of knowledge and wisdom cannot be gained by 

accident, but by dint of hard work, right type of mentorship and training. Education enables people 

to think constructively, explore the mysteries of the universe and innovate for the betterment of the 

universe. The goal of Panjab University is the holistic development of its students so they can move 

the nation towards development. The university always tries to stimulate the intellect and develop 

the talent of its students by involving them in various co-curricular activities.

The Department of Youth Welfare is working proactively to hone the creative, literary, social, 

emotional and cultural aspects of the student's personality while being faithful to their heritage. The 

events like Youth and Heritage Festivals, Youth Clubs, Leadership Training Camps are part of the 

University Calendar to keep their spirits high while enabling them to recognize the force they 

embody.

It is a matter of great pleasure and honour that the current issue of the magazine Jawan Tarang is 

ready. This annual magazine of the Department of Youth Welfare is a part of the attempt to develop 

the creative skills of the students. It works as a unique platform for new young writers where they 

can express their thoughts and share their experiences in society. I am hopeful that the thoughts 

expressed by the budding writers will lead the nation into a world of peace, prosperity and 

knowledge. I congratulate these young minds with the power of the pen and wish grand success to 

the Department of Youth Welfare.

Kudos to the Editorial Board!

( Prof. Raj Kumar )



Director Youth Welfare                Panjab University
Chandigarh



 swihq mUl rUp iv~c ie~k AijhI klw hY ijs iv~c BwSw ƒ mwiDAm vjoN vriqAw jWdw hY[ iesƒ 

BwSk klw vI AwiKAw jWdw hY[ swihq siqAm, iSvm Aqy suMdrm Anuswr AijhI klwqmeI rcnw hY jo 

smwj dy kilAwx leI s~cweI ƒ pyS krdI hY[ Awskr vwlf Anuswr “swihq hmySw jIvn dI pySIngoeI 

krdw hY, ieh jIvn dI nkl nhIN sgoN iesƒ ies dy mMqv Anuswr Fwldw hY[ “aucqm swihq auh huMdw hY 

jo Awpxy smyN qoN pwr jw ky vI AwnMd dy Xog hovy qy SbdW ƒ ieS qrHW proieAw jwvy ijvyN ik sohxI mwlw dy 

moqI[ swihq aus dy lyKk jW ivAkqIAW dI BwvnwvW, jjibAW qy ausdy ivcwrW dw hI pRgtwvw nhIN huMdw, 

sgoN ieh mnu~K jwqI dy Bwvnwqmk Aqy boiDk p~K dw vI pRqIkwqmk pRgtwvw huMdw hY[ swihq ilKdw BwvyN 

ivAkqI hY, pr ausdIAW ilKqW rwhIN ausdy BweIcwrk smUh dw hI Aks pyS huMdw hY[ swihq bwhrI 

smwjk XQwrQ dw SISw hox dy nwl – nwl mnu~K dy sucyq jW Acyq mn dw vI drpx huMdw hY[ swihq svY dw 

pRgtwvw vI hY qy svY nwl sMvwd vI[ swihq jW klwvW iv~c mnu~K dy sucyq mn nwloN ausdy Avcyqn dIAW 

gu~JIAW gMfW Aqy ausdy mn dy hnyry koinAW dw vI p@kwS huMdw hY[

 swihq ie~k Aijhw cwnx munwrw hY, jo ik hr mnu~K dy rwh iv~c roSnI Brdw hY Aqy ijs ƒ PV ky 

hI mnu~K izMdgI dw s&r qYA krky AwpxI mMizl q~k phuMcdw hY[ Ajoky ivSvIkrn dy dor iv~c ilKqW dw 

brkrwr rihxw swfy swihq ƒ sMjo ky r~Kx dw ie~k kwrgwr qrIkw hY[

sMpwdk hox dy nwqy mY aumId krdI hW ik ies pRBwvSwlI mYgzIn ƒ pVky ividAwrQIAW dy mn iv~c 

isrjxwqmkqw dw sMcwr hovygw Aqy auh Awpxy Awp ƒ pMjwbI swihq nwl juiVAw hoieAw mihsUs krxgy[

idlI duAwvW nwl[

sMpwdk dI klm qoN

( fw. AgnIs iFloN ) 

ipRMsIpl, dyv smwj kwlj AwP AYjUkySn 

sYktr- 36, cMfIgVH



JOURNEY OF ANNUAL MAGAZINE “JAWAN TARANG''

The annual Magazine “Jawan Tarang” has been started to publish by the Department of Youth 

Welfare from 2013, to provide ample opportunities to the students to express their imaginations and 

expressions. It gives the adequate exposure to the students, in creative writing to facilitate in 

moulding their attitude for achieving future life success. The magazine enlightens the readers about 

the achievements and activities of the youth welfare department.

The students of SGGS College, Sec. 26, Chandigarh presenting 

the patriotic song during the University Function on the eve of Republic Day
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·¤õÙ Èñ¤ÜæÌæ ÎéçÙØæ ×ð´ âé»´Ï, »ÚU ¹éàæÕê ßæÜð Ùæ ãôÌð,, ×ñ´ ¥´ÏðÚUô´ ×ð´ ¥·Ô¤Üæ ãè ÇêÕ ÁæÌæ, »ÚU »éxUÌ»ê ßæÜð Ùæ ãôÌðÐÐ
 ×ñ´ ç×^è, ×ðÚUè ÁæÌ ç×^è, ×ðÚUè ¥õ·¤æÌ ×ð´ ÕÎÕê âæÚUè,,
 Ù ÁæÙð ç·¤ÌÙè ÕæÚU ×ñ´Ùð, ÁèÙð ·¤è ÁéSÌÁê ×æÚUè,,
 ×ðÚUè ·¤Ü× ·¤è ×ã·¤ Ù ÁæÙð, ç·¤ÌÙè ÕæÚU È¤êÜô´ âð ãæÚUè,,
 Áô ¥æÚUÁê Íè ÁãæÙ ×ã·¤æÙð ·¤è, ßæð ¥æÚUÁê ¥æÁ Öè ÁæÚUè,,
 ×ñ´ ç×^è, ×ðÚUè ÁæÌ ç×^è, ×ðÚUè ¥õ·¤æÌ ×ð´ ÕÎÕê âæÚUèÐÐ
×ðÚUð ¥´ÎÚU °ðÕ ãñ Üæ¹ô´, ×ñ´ ·ñ¤âð âé»´Ï Èñ¤Üæ Âæª¤¡»æ,,
§ÌÙæ ÕÇ¸æ »éÙæãô´ ·¤æ ÂéÌÜæ Üð·¤ÚU, ¹éÎæ ·Ô¤ ƒæÚU ·ñ¤âð Áæ Âæª¤¡»æ,,
çÎÜ ¥ÂÙð ×ð´ ·¤æ¡ÅUð ÕèÁ·¤Ú,U ·ñ¤âð È¤êÜ ©»æ Âæª¤¡»æ,,
×ñ´ çÎÜ ·Ô¤ ×´çÎÚU ÌôÇ¸ ÚUãæ ãê´, ×ñ´ ·ñ¤âð ×´çÎÚU ×çSÁÎ âÁæ Âæª¤¡»æ,,
×ðÚUð ¥´ÎÚU °ðÕ ãñ Üæ¹ô´, ×ñ´ ·ñ¤âð âé»´Ï Èñ¤Üæ Âæª¤¡»æÐÐ
 ßô ·¤ãæ´ ÚUãÌð ¹éÎæ ·Ô¤ Õ´Îð, Áô ¥æâ×æÙ ·¤ô Öè ×ã·¤æÌð ãñ´,,
 ×éÎôZ ·Ô¤ Âæâ ÂÇ¸ð âé»´çÏÌ È¤êÜ, ×éÛæð ¥ÂÙð Âæâ ÕéÜæÌð ãñ´,,
 Õâ È¤Ùæ ãôÙð ·¤ô ãôÌæ ÁãæÙ âæÚUæ, Øã Üæàæô´ ·Ô¤ ÉðÚU â×ÛææÌð ãñ´,,
 ÁèÌð Áè âé»´çÏÌ ãô·¤ÚU ×ã·¤æ¥ô ÁãæÙ âæÚUæ, Õâ Øãè ÚUæÁ ÕÌæÌð ãñ´,,
 ßô ·¤ãæ¡ ÚUãÌð ¹éÎæ ·Ô¤ Õ´Îð Áô ¥æâ×æÙ ·¤ô Öè ×ã·¤æÌð ãñ´UÐÐ
·ñ¤âð âé»´çÏÌ ãô»æ ÁãæÙ âæÚUæ, Øãæ¡ ¹éÎæ ·¤è M¤ãô´ ·¤ô âÌæØæ ÁæÌæ ãñ,,
çÁ´Îæ ¥æÎ×è ÂÇ¸ð âÇ¸·¤ô´ ÂÚU, »ÚU Üæàæô´ ·¤æ ƒæÚU ÕÙæØæ ÁæÌæ ãñ,,
ãˆØæ ·¤ÚU·Ô¤ È¤êÜô´ ·¤è, ¹éÎæ ·¤ô ¿É¸æØæ ÁæÌæ ãñ,,
Øãæ´ âé»´Ï ÀèÙ·¤ÚU È¤êÜô´ ·¤è, çÈ¤ÚU §˜æ ÕÙæØæ ÁæÌæ ãñ,,
·ñ¤âð âé»´çÏÌ ãô»æ ÁãæÙ âæÚUæ, Øãæ¡ ¹éÎæ ·¤è M¤ãô´ ·¤ô âÌæØæ ÁæÌæ ãñÐÐ
 Ìê ¥à·¤ô´ ·¤ô ·¤ÌÚUæ ·¤ÚU·Ô¤, â‘¿æ§ü ·¤è çÈ¤ÚU âé»´Ï ç×Üæ,,
 ¹éÎ ×ã·¤ ¥‘Àæ§ü âð, ÕÎÕê ·¤ô çÈ¤ÚU Áæ ×ã·¤æ,,
 ÂˆÍÚUô´ ·¤è §×æÚUÌð´ ÀôÇ¸·¤ÚU, ¹éÎæ ·¤æ çÎÜ ×ð´ ƒæÚU ÕÙæ,,
 âé»´Ï, âé»´çÏÌ ãô Áæ°»è, çÎÜ ×ð´ ¹éÎæ ·¤æ Ùæ× ÕâæÐÐ
vUØô´ âé»´çÏÌ È¤êÜô´ ·¤ô Ìê ×æÚU ÚUãæ,,
Îð¹ ãÚU ÂÜ ¹éÎæ çÙãæÚU ÚUãæ,,
Øãè ÂèÚU Âñ»´ÕÚUô´ ·¤æ âé»´çÏÌ çß¿æÚU ÚUãæ,,
vØô´ çÎÜ Ùãè´, Õâ çÎ×æ» ãè ÌðÚUæ ¥õÁæÚU ÚUãæÐÐ
 ¹éÎ- ¹éÎæ ·¤è ÎéçÙØæ ×ð´ âé»´Ï È¤çÚUàÌð Èñ¤Üæ°¡»ð,
 Ìê¡ ¹éÎæ ·¤æ Õ´Îæ ÕÙ·¤ÚU Îð¹, ÌðÚUð ÕæÎÜ È¤êÜ ÕÚUâæ°¡»ð,,
 Áô ÌôÇ¸Ìð Ùãè´ Õâ ÁôÇ¸Ìð ãñ´, Õâ ßãè §´âæÙ ·¤ãÜæ°¡»ð,,
 ¹éÎ -¹éÎæ ·¤è ÎéçÙØæ ×ð´, âé»´Ï È¤çÚUàÌð Èñ¤Üæ°´»ðÐÐ
âé»´Ï ·Ô¤ ÕèÁ ÕèÁ·¤Ú,U ÚU´»èÙ ·¤ÚU Îð ÁãæÙ âæÚUæ,,
¥ÂÙð ¥´ÎÚU â‘¿æ§ü ÂñÎæ ·¤ÚU·Ô¤, ×ã·¤æ Îð Øã ¥æâ×æÙ âæÚUæ,,
¹éçàæØô´ ·¤æ Õ»è¿æ ÕÙæ·¤Ú,U ç×ÅUæ Îð »éÙæãô´ ·¤æ ×·¤æÙ âæÚUæ,,
Ìé Õâ ¹éçàæØæ´ Èñ¤Üæ, ÂÇ¸æ ·¤Õâð ÁãæÙ, ÂÚUðàææÙ âæÚUæÐÐ
 ·¤ô§ü Öè È¤êÜ Õ¿ð»æ Ùãè´ ,·¤ô§ü ãô»æ Ùãè´ ×ã·¤æÙð ·¤ô,,
 »ÚU ¹éÎæ Öè M¤Æ ·¤ÚU ÕñÆ »Øæ, ·¤ô§ü ãô»æ Ùãè´ â×ÛææÙð ·¤ô,,
 ·¤Öè Âæâ ÕñÆ·¤ÚU âé»´çÏÌ È¤êÜô´ ·Ô¤, ÕæÌð´ ·¤ÚU â‘¿æ§ü ·¤è,,
 ×ñ´Ùð ¹éÎæ ·¤è ÕæÌô´ âð ãÚU ÕæÚU ÕðßÈ¤æ§ü ·¤èÐÐ
¥Õ ¥à·¤ ç»ÚUæÙð ÀôÇ¸ Îð Ìê , ¥Õ âÖè ÕãæÙð ÀôÇ¸ Îð Ìê,,
Áô ÎêÚU ÂÇ¸ð Üæàæô´ ·Ô¤ Âæâ, ©Ù È¤êÜô´ ·¤ô Õ»è¿ð ×ð´ ÁôÇ¸ Îð Ìê ÐÐ

ÁâçÂ´ÎÚU çâ´ãU Õñ´â
Áè.Áè.°Ù ¹æÜâæ ·¤æòÜðÁ,ÜéçŠæØæÙæ

âé»´Šæ
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ÁÕ ·é¤ÎÚUÌ ÕæðÜ ÂÇ¸è

°·¤ ÂõÏð âð ÂÙÂæ ×æÙß,

Á´»Ü Á´»Ü ·¤æÅU ÚUãæ ãñÐ

·¤éÎÚUÌ ·Ô¤ çÙ×üÜ ÌôãÈ¤ô ·¤ô,

ÏÙ ÎõÜÌ ×ð´ Õæ´ÅU ÚUãæ ãñÐÐ

Àæ´ÅU ÚUãæ ãñ ÅUé·¤Ç¸ð -ÅUé·¤Ç¸ð,

¥ÂÙæ çÂ´ÁÚUæ âÁæÙð ·¤ôÐ

ÜãêÜéãæÙ ·é¤ÎÚUÌ ·Ô¤ ·¤ÌÚUð,

ÎæÙß ·¤è Öæ´çÌ........

¿æÅU ÚUãæ ãñÐÐ

ÂÜÅU ÚUãæ ãñ çÙÜü…Á ×æÙß,

¥ÂÙð ×õçÜ·¤ ·¤ÌüÃØæð´ âðÐ

·é¤ÎÚUÌ ·¤æ â´ãæÚU ·¤ÚU ÚUãæ,

¥æÌ´·¤è çßSÈ¤ôÅU·¤ ¥ÂÎýÃØô´ âðÐÐ

¥ÂÙè °ðâè Îàææ Îð¹·¤ÚU,

SßØ´ ·¤éÎÚUÌ Öè ÕôÜ ÂÇ¸èÐ

¹éÎ ÂÚU ¹æ§ü ¿ôÅUô´ ·¤æ Îé¹Ç¸æ

ÁÙÌæ -ÎÚUÕæÚU ×ð´ ¹ôÜ ÂÇ¸èÐÐ

×ñ´ ¿ôçÅUÜ ãê´ ÿæÌ çßÿæÌ ãê´,

×éÛæ ÂÚU ¥ˆØæ¿æÚU ç·¤Øæ ãñÐ

ÁÜ Öêç× ßæØé ·Ô¤ ÕÎÜð,

ÂýÎêá‡æ Áñâæ ©ÂãæÚU çÎØæ ãñÐ

âñ·¤Ç¸ô´ »æçÇ¸Øæ¡ -·¤æÚU¹æÙð ¿Üæ·¤ÚU,

Áô Ìé×Ùð ×éÛæð Õè×æÚU ç·¤Øæ ãñÐ

Ìé{ãæÚUð §Ù ÂæÂô´ ·Ô¤ ÕÎÜð,

â´âæÚU ·¤ô ·¤ôÚUôÙæ- ·¤æÜ çÎØæ ãñÐ

¥æÁ Öè ÌðÚUð ƒææßô´ âð,

×ñ´ ¿ôçÅUÜ ·¤ÚUãæ ÚUãè ãê¡Ð

ÌÕ Öè ××Ìæ ·¤è ¥æâ çÜ°,

ÂéÙÑ ÌéÛæ·¤ô ¿ðÌæ ÚUãè ãê¡ÐÐ

¿ðÌæ ÚUãè ãê´, ãð ×æÙß!

·¤éÎÚUÌ ÕÙ ×ñ´ ÌéÛæð ãÚU ÕæÚU,

ÎçÚU´Îð Õðãàæè ÜêÅU ÚUãð ãñ´,

×æ¡ ÏÚUÌè ·¤æ ¥ÌéÜ oë´»æÚUÐ

ç¿Â·¤ô ¥æ´ÎôÜÙ ÂéÙÑ ¿Üæ·¤ÚU

ÜõÅUæ¥ô ÂéÙÑ ÕãæÚUÐÐ

·¤éÀ Ìô çß¿æÚU ·¤ÚUô........

ãð ×æÙß!

ßÚUÙæ Ù Õ¿ Âæ°»æ â´âæÚUÐ

ßÚUÙæ Ù Õ¿ Âæ°»æ â´âæÚUÐÐ

…ØæðçÌ
Â´ÁæÕ ØêçÙßçâüÅUè ·ñ¤Ââ, ¿‡ÇUè»É¸U

ÁÕ ·é¤ÎÚUÌ ÕæðÜ ÂÇ¸è
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ãñ âÈ¤ÚU Øð ¹éàæÙé×æ, çÈ¤ÚU vUØô´ ãñ Ìê Ì‹ãæ?

ã´â·¤ÚU ãè âãè ç×Üð»è, ãÚU ×âÜð ·¤è ÎßæÐ

ÖêÜ ·¤ÚU ¥ÂÙè ÎéçÙØæÎæÚUè, vUØô´ ÌêÙð ¥ÂÙè ×Ì ãñ ×æÚUè 

âÈ¤ÚU ãñ ãâèÙ, Ìê ¹éÎ ÂÚU ÚU¹ Ø·¤èÙ

Í·¤ ·¤ÚU Øæ ãæÚU ·¤ÚU ãè âãè

ç×Üð»è ×´çÁÜ Ìé{ãð´ ãÚU ƒæÇ¸èÐ

×æ´ ·Ô¤ ¥æ»ôàæ ×ð´ Áô Õ¿ÂÙ »éÁæÚUæ

Ìô ·ñ¤âð Ùæ ·¤ÚUð´, ã× ©Ù·¤æ àæé·ý¤UæÙæ

çÂÌæ Ùð ã×·¤ô Áô ÛæêÜæ ÛæéÜæØæ

ÕãéÌ ØæÎ ¥æÌæ ãñ ßô Õ¿ÂÙ ·¤æ ÌéÌÜæÙæ,

ÜÇ¸v·¤ÂÙ âð Áô ÁßæÙè ¥æ§ü

çÈ¤ÚU ×é¹ ÂÚU ¥Ü» ãè ÜæÜè ¥æ§ü

ÂÚUðàææÙè ¥æ§ü, çÁ{×ðßæÚUè ¥æ§ü

ÌÁéÕüð ·¤è ·¤ãæÙè, ã×ð´ ¹êÕ çâ¹Üæ§ü

ãñ âÈ¤ÚU Øð ¹éàæÙé×æ, çÈ¤ÚU vUØô´ ãñ Ìê Ì‹ãæ

ã´â ·¤ÚU ãè âãè ç×Üð»è, ãÚU ×âÜð ·¤è ÎßæÐ

çÙÚUæàæ ·¤ÚU ¹éÎ ·¤è çÁ‹Î»æÙè, çÈ¤ÚU ÕñÆæ Üð·¤Ú,U Ìê ÂÚUðàææÙè

ÂêÚUð ·¤ÚU Ìê, ãÚU ¥ÚU×æÙ vUØô´ ÕñÆæ ãñ, Ìê çÈ¤ÚU ÂÚUðàææÙÐ

¥æçãSÌæ-¥æçãSÌæ ÁßæÙè ÉÜè

çÈ¤ÚU Öè Ùæ ÌðÚUè ÂÚUðàææÙè ÅUÜè

¥æ´¹ô´ ×ð´ Üð·¤ÚU Ìê âÂÙð Ì×æ×

çÂ´ÁÚUð âð çÙ·¤Ü ¥õÚU ·¤ÚU âÂÙð âæ·¤æÚU

¹éÎæ ·¤è §ÙæØÌ Áô âÈ¤ÚU ãñ ÕÙæØæ

»ôÎ ×ð´ ¹ðÜÌð Õ¿ÂÙ ·¤æ âÈ¤ÚU, ¥æÁ ÜæÆè Ì·¤ ãñ ¥æØæÐ

ÒÒÕ¿ÂÙ Öè »Øæ ÁßæÙè Öè »§ü

°·¤ ÂÜ Ìô Áè Üð Ìê ¹éÎ ·Ô¤ çÜ° Øð çÁ´Î»èÐ

çÈ¤·ý¤ ×ð´ ÌðÚUè ¥æ¡¹ð´ ÚUãð Ù×

Õ‘¿ô´ ·Ô¤ ¹æçÌÚ,U ÖêÜ ÁæÌð ãñ´ »×,

ÕðçÈ¤·ý¤è âð Ù Ìê ÁèßÙ ãñ ÕèÌæØæ

ãÚU ßvÌ ·¤ô§ü Ùæ ·¤ô§ü Îé¹ ãñ ¥æØæÐ

ãñ âÈ¤ÚU Øð ¹éàæÙé×æ, çÈ¤ÚU vØô´ ãñ Ìê Ì‹ãæ?

ã¡â·¤ÚU ãè âãè, ç×Üð»è ãÚU ×âÜð ·¤è ÎßæÐ

ÕéÉ¸æÂð ×ð´ vØæ ÚU´» çÎ¹æØæ

¹éÎ ·¤è ¥õÜæÎ Ùð ÕðƒæÚU ·¤ÚUßæØæ

¹éÎ»Áèü ·¤æ ·ñ¤âæ ¥æÜ× ÀæØæ

§‹âæÙ ·¤æ ¥âÜè M¤Â çÎ¹æØæÐ

×ÄØÌ ·¤æ ÁÕ ßvÌ Íæ ¥æØæ

¹éÎ ·¤è ¥õÜæÎ ÁÙæÁð Ì·¤ Ù ¥æØæ

Ì‹ãæ M¤ã Éê¡Éð ¥ÂÙè ¥õÜæÎ

¥Õ ·ñ¤âð ç×Üð ©âð ×éçvÌ ·¤è ¥æâÐ

ÒÒ¥æ¡¹ô´ ×ð´ ÎÎü §â ·¤ÎÚU ãñ ÀæØæ

ÁÕ ¥õÜæÎô´ Ùð ¹êÕ ·¤ãÚU ãñ ÉæØæÐ ÓÓ

ãñ ¥æÜ× Õð§ü×æÙè ·¤æ §â ·¤ÎÚU ãñ ÀæØæ

Øãæ´ Ù ·¤ô§ü ¥ÂÙæ, Ù ãñ ÂÚUæØæ

©{×èÎô´ ·¤ô vUØô´ ç·¤âè ¥õÚU ÂÚU çÅU·¤æÙæ

¹éÎ ÂÚU ÚU¹ Ø·¤èÙ ç×Üð»æ ÌéÛæð Öè 

ç·¤S×Ì ·¤æ ¹ÁæÙæÐ

çÁ‹Î»è Ùð Öè vUØæ ÚU´» çÎ¹æØæ

¥ÂÙô´ Ùð ãè ¥ÂÙô´ ·¤æ ƒæÚU ÌéÇ¸ßæØæ

àææÙ -¥ô -àæõ·¤Ì ·Ô¤ ÜæÜ¿ ×ð´,

ÌêÙð ¥ÂÙè çÁ‹Î»è ·¤ô ãñ vØô´ »ßæØæÐ

ÒÒçÁ‹Î»è ·¤æ Øãè ãñ ÒÒâÈ¤ÚUÙæ×æÓÓ

Áô ¥æØæ ãñ ©âð ·¤Ü ãñ ÁæÙæÓÓ

ç¹Ü ·¤ÚU ãè âãè, ã×ð´ ãñ ×éS·¤éÚUæÙæ

ãÚU ÎÈ¤æ ÚUô ·¤ÚU Öè, ã×ð´ vØæ ãñ ç×Ü ÁæÙæÐ

ãÚU ÎÈ¤æ ÚUô ·¤ÚU Öè,  ã×ð´ vØæ ãñ ç×Ü ÁæÙæÐ

ãñ âÈ¤ÚU Øð ¹éàæÙé×æ, çÈ¤ÚU vUØô´ ãñ Ìê Ì‹ãæ?

ã´â·¤ÚU ãè âãè, ç×Üð»è ãÚU ×âÜð ·¤è Îßæ

ã´â·¤ÚU ·¤è âãè, ç×Üð»è ãÚU ×âÜð ·¤è ÎßæÐ

Øæðç»Ìæ ÚUæÁð‹Îý ÂýâæÎ
Õè.âè.°×., çàæÿæ‡æ ×ãUæçßlæÜØ, ÜéçŠæØæÙæ

âÈ¤ÚU
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Âë‰ßè ·¤è »ôÎ ×ð´ ¹ðÜð ¥Ùð·¤ô´ Áèß,

§ââð ãè ç×Üè ãñ ã×ð´ ÁèßÙ ÁèÙð ·¤è âè¹Ð

â×é´ÎÚ,U ßÙ ¥õÚU ÛæèÜ, ƒæÅUæØð´ âÕ ãñ §â×ð´ ãè â×æ°¡,

·¤Öè ç¹Üð ã× È¤êÜ ÕÙ·¤ÚU, ·¤Öè §â×ð´ ãè ·¤é{Üæ°¡Ð

Âàæé, Âÿæè ¥õÚU ÂðÇ¸ ÂõÏð ãè ãñ §â·Ô¤ ©ÂãæÚU,

Âë‰ßè ·¤è âé´ÎÚUÌæ ãñ ¥Ùô¹è ×Ì ·¤ÚU §â ÂÚU ÂýãæÚUÐ

·¤ãè´ ©È¤ÙÌæ âæ»ÚU ãñ Ìô ·¤ãè´ ÙèÜ ƒæÅUæ°¡

âÕ ·¤ô â´ÖæÜð ÚU¹ð ,Ùæ ·¤Öè ÂñÚU Ç»×»æ°Ð

·¤Öè ¿×·¤Ìè çÕÁÜè §â ÂÚ,U ·¤Öè ¥´ÏðÚUæ Àæ Áæ°,

ÌÕ Öè ã×æÚUð ÁèßÙ ×ð´ Øã ãè ÎèÂ ÁÜæ°´Ð

¥ÂÙð SßæÍü ·Ô¤ çÜ° ·¤ÚU ÚUãð ãñ´ ã× §â·¤è »ôÎ ©ÁæÇ¸,

âÖè ×éâèÕÌô´ âð Áô ãñ ã×æÚUè ÂãÚUðÎæÚUÐ

Âë‰ßè ÂÚU ©ÂçSÍÌ ãñ´ ¥Ùð·¤ô´ M¤Â Áñâð §´ÎýÏÙéá ·Ô¤ ÚU´»

×ÙécØ ¥ÂÙð SßæÍü ·Ô¤ ¿ÜÌð ×Ì ·¤ÚU §â·¤ô Ö´»Ð

§â·¤è ãè »ôÎ âð ç×Üð ã×ð´ È¤Ü, âyÁ¸è ¥õÚU ¥ÙæÁ

§â·¤è ÃØæwØæ vUØæ ·¤ÚUð´ ã×, ãñ ã×ð´ §â ÂÚU ÙæÊæÐ

ß¢U®ÎÙæ ÂæÜ  
°â.Çè.Âè ×çãUÜæ  ·ò æÜðÁ,ÜéçŠæØæÙæ¤

Âë‰ßè
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ã× çÁ´Î»è ÖÚU ¥·Ô¤Üð ãè ¥æØð ãñ´, 

¥õÚU ¥·Ô¤Üð ãè ÁæÙæ ãñÐ

çÁ‹Î»è ãè ã·¤è·¤Ì ãñ,

 çÁ‹Î»è ãè È¤âæÙæ ãñÐ

ÖÜð ãè çÁ´Î»è ×ð´ Âñâæ Ùæ ·¤×æØæ ãô, ÂÚ

U ¥‘Àð ·¤×ü ÁM¤ÚU ·¤×æÙæ ãñÐ

çÁ‹Î»è ×ð´ ·¤Öè Öè ç·¤âè ·¤ô L¤ÜæÙæ ×Ì,

 ÕçË·¤ ©Ù·¤ô ¹éçàæØæ¡ Õæ´ÅUÙæ ãñÐ

¥õÚU ©Ù·Ô¤ âæÍ ã¡âÌð-ã¡âÌð, 

ÁèßÙ »éÁæÚUÙæ ãñÐ

çÁ´Î»è ×ð´ Ù ãè ·¤ô§ü ÕÇ¸æ ãôÌæ ãñ, 

¥õÚU Ùæ ãè ·¤ô§ü ÀôÅUæ ãñÐ

ã×ð´ Ìô Õâ §´âæçÙØÌ ·¤æ È¤Áü çÙÖæÙæ ãñ

ã×ð´ ·¤Öè Öè ç·¤âè ·¤ô ÕÎÎé¥æ Ùãè´ ÎðÙè ¿æçã°,

ÕçË·¤ ã×ð´ Ìô Îé¥æ¥ô´ ·¤ô âæÍ Üð·¤ÚU ÁæÙæ ãñÐ

Ùæ ÁæÙð çÁ‹Î»è ·¤ãæ´ Ì·¤ ãñ, 

·¤Õ ¥æ´¹ð´ ×è¿ âô ÁæÙæ ãñÐ

çÁ´Î»è
§üUàææ Šæè×æÙ

°×.Õè.Õè.Áè.¥æÚU.âè.âè »Ëâü ·¤æòÜðÁ
×ÙâæðßæÜ

40



¹éÎæ ãÚU Á»ã ÚUã Ùæ â·¤æ, Ìô ×æ¡ ÕÙ ·¤ÚU ¹éÎ ¹éÎæ ¥æØæ,,

×æ¡ ·¤è »ôÎ ×ð´ ÕñÆ·¤ÚU ¥¡ÏðÚUô´ ×ð´ Öè ¿×·Ô¤ ÙêÚU ·¤æ âæØæÐÐ

×æ¡ ·¤ô§ü àæyÎ Ùãè´, àæyÎð Á‹ÙÌ ãñ,,

×æ¡ ·¤è ¥æ¡¹ô´ ·¤è ¹éàæè ãè ¹éÎæ ·¤è ×‹ÙÌ ãñÐÐ

·¤õÙ Âã¿æÙð»æ ×éÛæð, »ÚU ×æ´ Âã¿æÙ Ùæ Îð»è,,

·ñ¤âð ¿Üð»è âæ´âô ·¤è ÇôÚU, »ÚU ×æ¡ ÁæÙ Ùæ Îð»è,,

·¤ãæ¡ Îð¹ê¡»æ ÕñÆ·¤ÚU ÁèSÌð -Á‹ÙÌ, »ÚU ×æ¡ ç»ÚUðÕæÙ Ùæ Îð»è,,

·¤õÙ Âã¿æÙð»æ ×éÛæð, »ÚU ×æ¡ Âã¿æÙ Ùæ Îð»èÐÐ

×æ¡ ·¤è ¥æ¡¹ô´ ×ð´ ×æÙô ¹éÎæ ÚUãÌæ ãñ,,

ÕãéÌ ÕéÚUæ Öè vØô´ Ùæ ãô©¡,Øã ¥æ§Ùæ ×éÛæð âÕâð ¥‘Àæ ·¤ãÌæ ãñ,,

»ÚU ·¤Öè ×æ¡ ÚUôÎð Ìô ¹éÎæ ·Ô¤ ƒæÚU ×ð´ ¹êÙ ·¤æ ¥æÕàææÚU ÕãÌæ ãñ,,

×æ¡ ·¤è ¥æ¡¹ô´ ×ð´ ×æÙô ¹éÎæ ÚUãÌæ ãñÐÐ

ÁÕ ×æ¡ âð ÕæÌ ãôÌè ãñ, Ìô ßãè âé¹Ù ·¤è ÚUæÌ ãôÌè ãñ,,

»ÚU ·¤Öè ×æ¡ ©Îæâ ãô Ìô, ¹éÎæ ·¤è Öè ¹éÎæ âð È¤çÚUØæÎ ãôÌè ãñ,,

¥æ°¡ »ÚU ×æ¡ ·¤è ¥æ¡¹ô´ ×ð´ ¥æ¡âê, Ìô ÕæÎÜô´ âð Öè ¥à·¤ô´ ·¤è ÕÚUâæÌ ãôÌè ãñ,,

ÁÕ ×æ¡ âð ÕæÌ ãôÌè ãñ Ìô ßãè âé¹Ù ·¤è ÚUæÌ ãôÌè ãñÐÐ

¥õ·¤æÌ ×ðÚUè ÕãéÌ ÀôÅUè ãñ, ×ñ´ ×æ¡ ·¤è ÌæÚUèÈ¤ Ùãè´ ·¤ÚU â·¤Ìæ,,

¥Öè ×ñ´ ×æ¡ ·Ô¤ ç»ÚUðÕæÙ ×ð´ ãê¡, °ðâð Ìô ×ñ´ çyæwæÚU Ùãè´ â·¤Ìæ,,

×ñ´Ùð ·¤ã çÎØæ »×ô´ ·¤è ¥æ¡Šæè ·¤ô ×éÛæâð ÎêÚU ÚUãð ,¥Öè Ìô ×ñ´ ÌéÛæâð ÇÚU Ùãè´ â·¤Ìæ,,

¥õ·¤æÌ ×ðÚUè ÕãéÌ ÀôÅUè ãñ, ×ñ´ ×æ¡ ·¤è ÌæÚUèÈ¤ ·¤ÚU Ùãè´ â·¤ÌæÐÐ

ÁâçÂ´ÎÚU çâ´ãU
»éÁÚUæ´ßæÜæ »éM¤ ÙæÙ·¤ ¹æÜâæ ·¤æòÜðÁ, ÜéçŠæØæÙæ

×æ¡
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×æ¡ ·Ô¤ ÂñÚUô´ ·¤è ç×^è Öè ¹éÎæ âð Âæ·¤ ãôÌè ãñ,,

ÂÇ¸ Áæ° ÁÕ ×æ¡ âð ÎêÚUè, Ìô ÁèÌð Áè ãè ÁæÙ ·¤è ÚUæ¹ ãôÌè ãñ,,

×æ¡ ·Ô¤ ÂñÚUô´ ·¤è ç×^è Öè ¹éÎæ âð Âæ·¤ ãôÌè ãñÐÐ

Õ¡ÅUæ ãñ â´âæÚU ÕãéÌ, »ÚU ×æ¡ ·¤è âÜæ×Ìè ·¤è âÖè Îé¥æ ·¤ÚUÌð ãñ´,,

§â çÚUàÌð âð »éL¤, ÂèÚU ß ¥æÌ´·¤ßæÎè âÖè ßÈ¤æ ·¤ÚUÌð ãñ´,,

Õ¡ÅUæ ãñ â´âæÚU ÕãéÌ, »ÚU ×æ¡ ·¤è âÜæ×Ìè ·¤è âÖè Îé¥æ ·¤ÚUÌð ãñ´ÐÐ

ÁÕ ãôÌæ ãê¡ ¥·Ô¤Üæ ×ð´ ,Ìô ÚUôàæÙè ×ð´ ×ðÚUæ âæØæ Öè çÎ¹æ§ü Ùãè´ ÎðÌæ,,

×æ¡ ·¤è ¥æßæÁ ·Ô¤ çÕÙæ ¹éÎæ ·Ô¤ ƒæÚU ÂÚU Öè ·¤éÀ âéÙæ§ü Ùãè´ ÎðÌæ,,

ÁÕ ãôÌæ ãê¡ ¥·Ô¤Üæ ×ñ´, Ìô ×ðÚUæ âæØæ Öè çÎ¹æ§ü Ùãè´ ÎðÌæÐÐ

×éÎôZ ×ð´ ÁæÙ ¥æ Áæ°, »ÚU ãô ×æ¡ ·¤è Øãè ¥æÚUÁê,,

×ðÚUè ×æ¡ ·Ô¤ M¤Â ×ð´ ãôÌè ãñ, ¹éÎæ âð ãÚU ÚUôÁ »éxUÌ»ê,,

ÁÜ -ÍÜ ãô Áæ° »ÚU ÅUÂ·Ô¤ ×æ¡ ·¤è ¥æ¡¹ âð ¥æ¡âê,,

×éÎôZ ×ð´ ÁæÙ ¥æ Áæ° »ÚU ãô ×æ¡ ·¤è Øãè ¥æÚUÁêÐÐ

×æ¡ ·¤è ©×ý Ü´Õè ãô, ÖÜð ×ðÚUè âæ¡âð ·¤× ãô Áæ°¡,,

×æ¡ âð ÎêÚUè âô¿ê¡ Öè, Ìô Öè»è ¥æ¡¹ð´ Ù× ãô Áæ°¡,,

×æ¡ ·Ô¤ çÕÙæ ·¤ô§ü âÈ¤ÚU ·¤M¤¡, Ìô âèÏð ÚUæSÌð Öè ¹ˆ× ãô Áæ°¡,,

×æ¡ ·¤è ©×ýU Ü´Õè ãô, ÖÜð ×ðÚUè âæ¡âð ·¤× ãô Áæ°¡ÐÐ

vUØô´ âô¿Ìæ ãêñ ×ñ´ ç·¤ ×æ¡ âð ÎêÚU Öè ãôÙæ ÂÇ¸ð»æ,,

vUØô´ ¹éÎæ ·¤è ·¤Ü× ·¤ô §ÌÙæ ×ÁÕêÚU Öè ãôÙæ ÂÇ¸ð»æ,,

©â ÚUæÌ ·¤ô Ìô ãÚU Ö»ßæÙ ·¤ô ÕñÆ ·¤ÚU ÚUôÙæ ÂÇ¸ð»æ,,

ßô ·¤õÙ ÕÎÙâèÕ ãô»æ çÁâð ×æ¡ ·¤ô ¹ôÙæ ÂÇ¸ð»æ,,

ÒÕñ´âÓ ×Ì âô¿ °ðâæ ßÚUÙæ ¹êÙ ·Ô¤ ¥à·¤ô´ ·¤ô ¹êÙ ãè âð ÏôÙæ ÂÇ¸ð»æ,,

©â ÚUæÌ Ìô ãÚU Ö»ßæÙ ·¤ô ÕñÆ ·¤ÚU ÚUôÙæ ÂÇ¸ð»æ,,

Øã vUØô´ âô¿Ìæ ãê´ ×ñ´ ç·¤ ×æ¡ âð ÎêÚU ãôÙæ ÂÇ¸ð»æ ........
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¥»ÚU ×ñ´ ÂðÇ¸ ãUæðÌè
ÕÙ ÕØæÚU àæèÌÜ- âè ×ñ´ ÕãUÌè

¥ã´U·¤æÚU Ù ãUæðÌæ ×éÛæ×ð´
ÜÎ·¤ÚU Â·ð¤ È¤Üæð´ âð Ûæé·¤ ÁæÌè ×ñ´

Í·ð¤ Âçàæ·¤ ·¤æð ÀUæØæ ·¤ÚUÌè
Öê¹ð ÁÙ ·¤æ ÂðÅU ×ñ´ ÖÚUÌè

¥»ÚU ×ñ´ ÂðÇ¸ ãUæðÌè

ÂÌÛæÇ¸ ×ð´ ¥»ÚU ÛæÇ¸ ÁæÌè ×ñ´
Õâ´Ì ×ðÚUè ÌÕ â…Áæ ·¤ÚUÌè

Ù° ·¤æð´ÂÜð......
Ù§üU ÇUæçÜØæ´......

çÈ¤ÚU ×éÛæÂÚU Ü» ÁæÌè
ÕÙ ·¤ÚU Ù§üU-ÙßðÜè ÎéËãUÙ

çÈ¤ÚU ×ñ´ §UÆUÜæÌè
¥»ÚU ×ñ´ ÂðÇ¸ ãUæðÌè

ÕÙ çÂýØÌ×æÐ
ÚUæãU çÙãUæÚUÌè ×ñ´ Öè âæßÙ ·¤è

¥æðÉ¸U ·ð¤ ¿êÙÚU ãUÚÔU Ú´U» ·¤è
ÂýèÌ× ·ð¤ Ú´U»æð´ ×ð´ Ú´U» ÁæÌè
ÕÚUâÌæ âæßÙ ŠæéÙ ×ð´ ¥ÂÙð
×ñ´ Öè â´» ©Uâ·ð¤ ÜãUÚUæÌè

¥»ÚU ×ñ´ ÂðÇ¸ ãUæðÌè

âÌÚ´U»è ×æñâ× ·ð¤ â´»
·¤Öè ×ñ´ ÜãUÚUæÌè

Ìæð......
·¤Öè ×ñ´ ÕÜ¹æÌè

â´» »æñÚÔUØæ, ·¤æðØÜ, ×æðÚU ·ð¤
Ûæê×-Ûæê× ×ËãUæÚU ×ñ´ »æÌè

¥»ÚU ×ñ´ ÂðÇ¸ ãUæðÌè

¥æðÉ¸U ·ð¤ ¿êÙÚU ÂýèÌ ·¤è
ÙßÂýð× ·ð¤ »èÌæð´ ·¤æð ×ñ´ »æÌè

ÁèßÙ ·ð¤ Ú´U»æð´ ×ð´ ÉUÜÙæ
×æÙß ÁÙ ·¤æð ×ñ´ çâ¹ÜæÌè

¥»ÚU ×ñ´ ÂðÇ¸ ãUæðÌèÐ

××Ìæ ·é¤×æÚUè
SÙæÌ·¤æð}æÚU âÚU·¤æÚUè ×çãUÜæ ×ãUæçßlæÜØ 

âðvÅUÚ-42, ¿‡ÇUè»É¸U

¥»ÚU ×ñ´ ÂðÇ¸ ãUæðÌè

43



çÎËÜè ·Ô¤ ¿õÚUæãô´, âÇ¸·¤ô´, »Üè ×ôãËÜð, Ïæç×ü·¤ SÍÜô´ ·Ô¤ 
ÕæãÚU ÕñÆÙð ßæÜð ×æ´» ·¤ÚU ¹æÙð ßæÜð Üô» çÂÀÜð ·¤§ü çÎÙô´ âð 
ÕãéÌ ¹éàæ ÍðÐ ©Ù·Ô¤ Õ‘¿ð …ØæÎæ ¹éàæ Íð vØô´ ç·¤ âê¹è ÚUôÅUè 
·Ô¤ ÅUé·¤Ç¸ô´ ·Ô¤ çÜ° ÌÚUâÙð ßæÜè çÁ´Î»è ÂãÜè ÕæÚU ÌèÙô´ â×Ø 
ÖÚU ÂðÅU ¹æÙæ ÂýæŒÌ ·¤ÚUÙð Ü»è ÍèÐ ÌæÊæè ÎæÜ, âyÁè ·Ô¤ âæÍ, 
×éxUÌ, çÕÙæ ç·¤âè ÖðÎÖæß, ÕÚUæÕÚUè âð ƒæéÅUÙð âð ƒæéÅUÙæ ÁôÇ¸ 
·¤ÚU Áñâð ÂçÚUßæÚU ×ð´ ç×Ü·¤ÚU ¹æÙæ ¹æÙð Üô» ÕñÆÌð ãñ, ßã 
»ÚUèÕ Üô» ¹æÙæ ÂýæŒÌ ·¤ÚUÙð Ü»ð ÍðÐ °·¤ Ùð·¤ ¥æˆ×æ ××Ìæ 
ÕãéÌ ãè ×éçà·¤Ü âð ¥ÂÙð ÎôÙô´ Õy¿ô´ ·¤ô ÂæÜ ÚUãè Íè Ð ßã 
Õð¿æÚUè Öè »ÚUèÕè ·¤è ×æÚUè ÍèÐ ·é¤À çÎÙô´ âð ¿Ü ÚUãð ç·¤âæÙ 
¥æ´ÎôÜÙ ¥õÚU ©Ù·Ô¤ ÏÚUÙð âð ßã ÕãéÌ ÂýÖæçßÌ ÍèÐ ××Ìæ 
ßãæ¡ ¥õÚU ¥õÚUÌô´ ·Ô¤ âæÍ ÕñÆ·¤ÚU âçyÁØæ´ ·¤æÅUÌè, ¥æÅUæ 
»ê´ÍÌè ¥æñÚU Ü´»ÚU ·¤è âðßæ ·¤ÚUÌè Áô ßã Õ¿ÂÙ âð ·¤ÚUÙæ 
¿æãÌè Íè, ÂÚU ·¤Öè ·¤ÚU Ùãè´ ÂæØè vUØô´ç·¤ ßã Ùè¿è ÁæÌ ·¤è 
Íè ¥õÚU ×æ¡» ·¤ÚU ¹æÌè ÍèÐ Üô» ©âð ¥Õ Ì·¤ çÖ¹æÚUè âð 
…ØæÎæ Ùãè´ ×æÙÌð Íð ¥õÚU ¹æÙæ Â·¤æÙð ÎðÙæ Ìô ÎêÚU ©â·¤è ÀæØæ 
âð Öè ÇÚUÌð ÍðÐ ßã ¥ÂÙð Õ'¿ô´ ·¤æ ÂæÜÙ Âôá‡æ ƒæÚUô Øæ 
âÇ¸·¤ô´ ÂÚU Öè¹ ×æ´» ·¤ÚU Øæ âÈ¤æ§ü ·¤æ ·¤æ× ·¤ÚU·ð¤ ãUè ·¤ÚUÌè 
ÍèÐ ©â·Ô¤ Îô Õ‘¿ð ÍðÐ ÕðÅUæ ×é‹Ùæ âæÌ ßáü ·¤æ ¥æñÚU ÕðÅUè 
Áé×ÚUè ÌðÚUã ßáü ·¤è ÍèÐ ßã ç·¤âæÙô´ ·Ô¤ Ü´»ÚU âð ãè Õ'¿ô´ ·Ô¤ 
çÜ° ¹æÙæ °·¤ çÜÈ¤æÈÔ¤ ×ð´ ÇæÜ·¤ÚU Üð ¥æÌè ÍèÐ ©â çÎÙ 
àææ× ·¤ô ÁÕ ßã Ü´»ÚU âð ÚUæÌ ·Ô¤ çÜ° ¹æÙæ Üð·¤ÚU ¥æ§ü ©âÙð 
Îð¹æ ç·¤ ©â·¤è ÕðÅUè Áé×ÚUè Ùð ÎôÂãÚU ·¤æ ¹æÙæ Ùãè´ ¹æØæ Ð 
ÂéÜ ·Ô¤ Ùè¿ð ×æðÅUð âð ¹{Öð ·Ô¤ âæÍ ÂèÆ Ü»æ·¤ÚU ÕñÆUè Íè, 
Áé×ÚUè Ð ©â·¤è »ôÎè ×ð´ ×é‹Ùæ ÚUô ÚUãæ ÍæÐ ××Ìæ Ùð ç¿´Ìæ âð 
ÂêÀæ, ÒÒÕðÅUè, vUØæ ãé¥æ ? Æè·¤ Ìô ãñ ? ÌêÙð ÎôÂãÚU ·¤æ ¹æÙæ 
vUØô´ Ùãè´ ¹æØæ ? 
Áé×ÚUè Ñ- ãæ¡, ×æ¡ ×ñ´ çÕË·é¤Ü Æè·¤ ãê¡Ð 
××Ìæ Ñ-Ìô çÈ¤ÚU ¹æÙæ vUØô´ Ùãè´ ¹æØæ? 
vUØæ ×é‹Ùæ Ùð Öè Ùãè´ ¹æØæ ? 
Áé×ÚUè Ñ- ÙãUè´, ×æ¡ ×é‹Ùæ Ùð ¹æ çÜØæÐ ×ñ´Ùð ÙãUè´ ¹æØæ ¥æñÚU 
¥Õ ÚUæÌ ·¤ô Öè Ùãè´ ¹æª¤´»èÐ
××Ìæ Ñ- ¥ôã! ¥‘Àæ ×ðÚUè ÕðÅUè Ùð ßýÌ ÚU¹æ ãñ´ ? 

Áé×ÚUè Ñ- Ùãè´, ×æ¡ ßýÌ Ùãè´ ÚU¹æÐ 
×ñ´ Õâ ¥ÂÙè ãñçâØÌ ØæÎ ·¤ÚU ÚUãè ãê¡Ð
××Ìæ Ñ- ×ñ´ ·é¤À â×Ûæè Ùãè´ ÕðÅUè Ð Ìé{ãæÚUð âæ×Ùð ¹æÙæ ÂÇ¸æ 
ãñ´Ð ÌêÙð ¹æØæ Ùãè´, §â×ð´ ãñçâØÌ Øæ ¥õ·¤æÌ ßæÜè vUØæ ÕæÌ 
ãñ´Ð 
ÒÒ×æ´, ÁèßÙ ×ð´ ÂãÜè ÕæÚU ç×Üð âæÈ¤ âéÍÚUð ·¤ÂÇ¸ð, ÌèÙô´ 
â×Ø ÖÚU ÂðÅU ç×ÜÌè ÚUôÅUè, ·¤ô§ü ÙxÚUÌ Ùãè´ ·¤ÚUÌæ, ·¤ô§ü Ïv·ð¤ 
Ùãè´ ×æÚUÌæ, Ù ª¡¤¿ Ùè¿, Ù ×éÛæð ÜÇ¸·¤è ãUæðÙð ·¤æ ÖØ vUØæ 
ÁèßÙ §ÌÙæ âé´ÎÚU Öè ãô â·¤Ìæ ãñ? Øæ ×ñ´ çâÈ¤ü âÂÙæ Îð¹ ÚUãè 
ãê¡ÓÓ vUØô´ç·¤ ¥æÁ ÙãUè´ Ìæð ·¤Ü Øð ç·¤âæÙ ØæðhUæ ¥ÂÙð ãU·¤ 
Üð·¤ÚU ßæçÂâ Ìæð ¿Üð ãUè Áæ°´»ð ¥õÚU çÂÀð ÚUã Áæ°´»ð ã× Üô» 
©âè ãæÜ ×ð´ ×æ´» ·¤ÚU ¹æÙð ·¤ô, çßßæã àææçÎØô´ ×ð´ Õ¿æ ¹æÙæ 
¹æÙð ·¤æð, ç×Üæ Ìæð ÆUè·¤ ÙãUè´ ç×Üæ Ìæð Öê¹ð ÂðÅU âæðÙð ·¤æðÐ 
·¤æàæ ! ãU× Öè ¥‘ÀUè ç·¤S×Ì ßæÜð ãUæðÌð Ìæð §UÙ ç·¤âæÙæð´ ·ð¤ 
Â´ÁæÕ ×ð´ ãUè Á‹× ÜðÌðÐ §UâçÜ° ×æ¡ ×ñ´Ùð ¥æÁ ¹æÙæ ÙãUè´ 
¹æØæ ¥æñÚU ¥Õ ÚUæÌ ·¤æð Öè ÙãUè´ ¹æª´¤»èÐ ¥æç¹ÚU ãñ´U, Ìæð ãU× 
×æ´» ·¤ÚU ¹æÙð ßæÜð ãUè ·¤ãUè´ Öê¹ð ÚUãUÙð ·¤è ¥æÎÌ Ù ÀêUÅU Áæ°Ð 
××Ìæ Ùð ·¤ãUæ, ÒÒàæéÖ àæéÖ ÕæðÜ ÕðÅUèÐÓÓ §UÙ ç·¤âæÙ Öæ§üUØæð´ ·ð¤ 
âæÍ Ü´»ÚU ·¤è âðßæ ·¤ÚUÌð ãéU° ×éÛæð ÕãéUÌ àæçÌ ç×Üè ãñUÐ ¥Õ 
ãU× ×æ¡» ·¤ÚU ÙãUè´ ¹æ°´»ðÐ §Uâè âÇ¸·¤ ÂÚU »éyÕæÚÔU, Èê¤Ü Øæ 
·é¤ÀU ¥õÚU Õð¿ð´»ðÐ ×ñ´ ×ðãÙÌ ×ÁÎêÚUè ·¤M¤´»è ¥õÚU Ìé× ÎôÙô´ ·¤ô 
S·¤êÜ ÖðÁê´»èÐ ×éÛæð §â ÕæÌ ·¤æ ÎéÑ¹ ãñ ç·¤ Ìé{ãæÚUð çÂÌæ ·¤è 
×ëˆØé ·Ô¤ ÕæÎ ×ñ´ ·¤×ÁôÚU ãô »§ü Íè ÂÚU ¥Õ Ùãè´Ð ×ñ´ Ö»ßæÙ âð 
ÂýæÍüÙæ ·¤ÚUÌè ãê´ ç·¤ çÎËÜè ·¤è âÇ¸·¤ô´ ÂÚU ×æ´» ·¤ÚU ¹æÙð 
ßæÜô´ ,È¤éÅUÂæÍ ÂÚU âôÙð ßæÜô´ ·¤æ ÂðÅU ÖÚUÙð ßæÜð §Ù 
¥‹ÙÎæÌæ¥æð´ ·¤è âÖè ×æ´»ð ÂêÚUè ãô´Ð âÚU·¤æÚU §Ù·¤è ÕæÌ ×æÙ 
Üð ¥õÚU §Ù·¤æ §ÌÙð ×ãèÙô´ ·¤æ §´ÌÁæÚU ¹ˆ× ãôÐ Ìæ´ç·¤ ¥ÂÙð 
¥ÂÙð ã·¤ Üð·¤ÚU Øã Üô» ¹éàæè âð ¥ÂÙð ƒæÚU Áæ â·Ô´¤Ð ×éÛæ 
»ÚUèÕ ·¤è Øãè çÎÜ âð ÂýæÍüÙæ ãñÐ ·¤éÀ â×Ø ·Ô¤ ÕæÎ ×æ¡ ¥õÚU 
ÎôÙô´ Õ‘¿ð ÚUæÌ ·Ô¤ çÜ° ÜæØæ »Øæ Ü´»ÚU ·¤æ ¹æÙæ ¹æ ÚUãð Íð 
¥õÚU ¹éàæ çÎ¹ ÚUãð Íð ÂÚU ×æ¡ ·¤è ¥æ¡¹ô´ ×ð´ Ù§ü ¿×·¤ Íè ¥æ»ð 
·é¤À ¥ÂÙð ¥æÂ ·¤ÚUÙð ·¤è ¿×·¤ ¥õÚU ×Ù ×ð´ °·¤ ãè ·¤æ×Ùæ 
ç·¤âæÙ Öæ§Øô´ ·¤æ §´ÌÁæÚU ÁËÎè ¹ˆ× ãôÙð ·¤è ·¤æ×ÙæÐ

»éÚUÂýèÌ ·¤æñÚU
ÚUæ×»çÉ¸UØæ »Ëâü ·¤æòÜðÁ, ÜéçŠæØæÙæ
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ÚUæ×ÂéÚU »æ¡ß ×ð´ Ææ·é¤ÚU ×ÙôãÚU çâ´ã ·¤æ ÚUæÁ ÍæÐ »æ¡ß ×ð´ âÕâð 
¥çÏ·¤ â{Âç}æ ©âè ·Ô¤ Âæâ ÍèÐ »æ¡ß ×ð´ Áãæ¡ Ì·¤ ÙÊæÚU ÁæÌè, 
âßü˜æ ©âè ·¤è Öêç× çÎ¹æ§ü ÂÇ¸Ìè Ð Ææ·¤éÚU ×ÙôãÚU çâ´ã ÂÉ¸æ-
çÜ¹æ Ìô Ùãè´ Íæ, ÂÚU‹Ìé çÎÜ ·¤æ ÕãéÌ ÏÙè ÃØçvÌ ÍæÐ »æ¡ß 
×ð´ ç·¤âè ·¤ô Öè â×SØæ ©ˆÂóæ ãôÌè, Ìô ßã Üô» Ææ·¤éÚU ·Ô¤ 
Âæâ ÎõÇ¸ð ¿Üð ¥æÌðÐ Ææ·¤éÚU ×ÙôãÚU çâ´ã ©Ù Üô»ô´ ·¤è 
â×SØæ°¡ Ìô ÎêÚU ·¤ÚU ÎðÌæ Íæ, ç·¤‹Ìé ÕÎÜð ×ð´ ©Ùâð ¥ÂÙè Öêç× 
ÂÚU Ÿæ× ·¤ÚUßæÌæ ÍæÐ Üô»ô´ ·¤ô Ü»Ìæ Íæ ç·¤ ØçÎ ßð Üô» 
Ææ·¤éÚU Áè ·¤è Öêç× ×ð´ ·¤æ× ·¤ÚU Öè Îð´»ð, Ìô ·¤ãæ¡ ·¤ô§ü ÙévUâæÙ 
ãô Áæ°»æÐ
Ææ·¤éÚU ×ÙôãÚU çâ´ã çÎÜ ·¤æ çÁÌÙæ ¥‘Àæ Íæ, ©ÌÙæ ãè âwÌ 
ßã ¥ÂÙð ·¤æØü ·¤ô Üð·¤ÚU Íæ Ð Ææ·¤éÚU ×ÙôãÚU çâ´ã ·¤è ãßðÜè 
¥ˆØçÏ·¤ çßàææÜ Íè, çÁâ ·¤æÚU‡æ ¥Ùð·¤ô´ Ùõ·¤ÚUô´ ·¤ô ßã 
ÚU¹Ìæ ÍæÐ Ææ·¤éÚU ×ÙôãÚU çâ´ã ·¤è àææÎè ãé° ·¤éÀ ãè â×Ø ãé¥æ 
Íæ, ç·¤ ©â·Ô¤ ƒæÚU Õ‘¿ô´ ·¤è ç·¤Ü·¤æçÚUØæ¡ »ê¡ÁÙð Ü»èÐ Ææ·¤éÚU 
×ÙôãÚU çâ´ã Ùð ÂýˆØð·¤ ·¤æØü ·¤ô ·¤ÚUÙð ·Ô¤ çÜ° Ùõ·¤ÚU ÚU¹ð Íð, 
ƒæÚU âð Üð·¤ÚU ÕæãÚU »ôÎæ× Ì·¤Ð ¥Õ Ææ·¤éÚU ¥ÂÙð ·¤æØôZ ·¤è 
ÌÚUÈ¤ ŠØæÙ Ù Îð·¤ÚU, ¥ÂÙð Õ‘¿ô´ ·¤è ÌÚUÈ¤ ÎðÙð Ü»æÐ ßæSÌß 
×ð´ ©â·¤è ÂˆÙè ·Ô¤ »Öü âð ÕðÅUæ ¥õÚU ÕðÅUè ÎôÙô´ Ùð âæÍ Á‹× 
çÜØæ ÍæÐ ¥Õ ßô °·¤ §ü×æÙÎæÚU Ùõ·¤ÚU ·¤è ¹ôÁ ·¤ÚU ÚUãæ ÍæÐ
©â·Ô¤ ·¤æÚUôÕæÚU ×ð´ ÏèÚUð-ÏèÚUð ÙévUâæÙ ÕÉ¸Ìæ »Øæ, ßæSÌß ×ð´ 
©â·Ô¤ Ùõ·¤ÚU ¥Õ ©â·¤è »ñÚU ×õÁêÎ»è ×ð´ ©â·Ô¤ ÏÙ ·¤æ §ÏÚU-
©ÏÚU ·¤ÚUÌð ÍðÐ ©â·¤ô àæ·¤ Ìô Íæ, ÂÚU‹Ìé ßã ç·¤âè ·¤ô ÕôÜ 
Öè Ìô Ùãè´ â·¤Ìæ Íæ, vUØô´ç·¤ çÕÙæ Ùõ·¤ÚUô´ ç·¤ ßã ¥ÂÙæ 
·¤ô§ü ·¤æØü Ùãè´ ·¤ÚU ÂæÌæ ÍæÐ ©â·¤æ °·¤ Ùõ·¤ÚU ÚUæ×ê ÕãéÌ 
¥‘Àæ ÍæÐ ßã ©â·Ô¤ Âæâ çÂÀÜð Îâ âæÜô´ âð ·¤æØüÚUÌ ÍæÐ 
ÚUæ×ê âÎñß ¥ÂÙð ×æçÜ·¤ ·¤ô âêç¿Ì ·¤ÚUÌð ãé° ·¤ãæ ·¤ÚUÌæ Íæ - 
ÒÒâÚU·¤æÚU !¥æÂ ÌçÙ·¤ •ØæÜ ÚU¹æ ·¤èçÁ°Ð ¥æÁ ·¤Ü ãðÚUæ 
ÈÔ¤ÚUè ÕãéÌ ãô ÚUãè ãñÐÓÓ
âÚU·¤æÚU (Ææ·¤éÚU çâ´ã) Ùð Öè ©â·¤è ÕæÌ ÂÚU çßàßæâ Ùãè´ 
ç·¤Øæ Ð ßã Ùãè´ ¿æãÌæ Íæ ç·¤, ©â·Ô¤ ç·¤âè Öè Ùõ·¤ÚU ·¤è 
ßÁã âð ©â·¤ô ¥ÂÙæ ·¤æØü ÚUô·¤Ùæ ÂÇ¸ðÐ
ÎôÂãÚU ·Ô¤ Ì·¤ÚUèÕÙ âæÉ¸ð Îô ÕÁð Ææ·¤éÚU ×ÙôãÚU çâ´ã ¥ÂÙð ƒæÚU 

·Ô¤ ¥´çÌ× ÀôÚU âð ÕæãÚU ·¤è ¥õÚU çÙ»æã çÅU·¤æ° ¹Ç¸ð Íð ç·¤ 
¥·¤S×æÌ ©Ù·¤æ ŠØæÙ °·¤ ÁßæÙ, ª¤¡¿æ ·¤Î, âæ¡ßÜæ ÚU´», 
ÜæÜ ·¤×èÁ ¥õÚU ·¤æÜð ÚU´» ·¤è È¤ÅUè ÂéÚUæÙè, ×æÙô ·¤ãè´ âð 
©Ææ·¤ÚU ÜæØæ ãô, ÂÌÜêÙ ÂãÙð ãé°,Ææ·¤éÚU ×ÙôãÚU çâ´ã ·Ô¤ ßëÿæ 
·Ô¤ Ùè¿ð ÕñÆæ ãé¥æ ÍæÐ »×èü ¥ÂÙè ¿ÚU× âè×æ ÂÚU Íè, ÂãÜð Ìô 
©Ù·¤æ ×Ù Ùãè´ ç·¤Øæ, ÂÚU‹Ìé ¥·¤S×æÌ ©Ù·Ô¤ ×Ù ×ð´ ×ëÎéÜ 
Öæß ©ˆÂóæ ãé¥æ, ¥õÚU ßã ßãæ´ ©â·Ô¤ Âæâ »°Ð
Ææ·¤éÚU Áè Ùð ©ââð ÂêÀæ - ÒÒ Ìé× ·¤õÙ ãô Öæ§ü? ¥õÚU Øãæ´ ßëÿæ 
ç·¤ Ùè¿ð ÕñÆ·¤ÚU vUØæ ·¤ÚU ÚUãð ãôÐÓÓ
©âÙð ¥ÂÙð ÎéÑ¹è SßÚU ×ð´ ©}æÚU ÎðÌð ãé° ·¤ãæ- ÒÒ×ñ´ Âæâ ·Ô¤ 
»æ´ß ×ð´ °·¤ ç·¤âæÙ ·¤æ ÕðÅUæ ãê´Ð ×ðÚUæ Ùæ× àØæ× ÜæÜ ãñÐ ÁÕ 
âð ×ðÚUè ÂˆÙè ·¤è ×ëˆØé ãé§ü ×ðÚUæ ©â »æ´ß ×ð´ çÕË·¤éÜ ×Ù Ùãè´ 
Ü»ÌæÐÓÓ »æ´ß ßæÜð Öè ×ðÚUð âæÍ ·é¤àæÜ ÃØßãæÚU Ùãè´ ·¤ÚUÌð ãñ´Ð 
§ÌÙð ×ð´ ßã ÚUôÙð Ü» »ØæÐ
Ææ·¤éÚU Áè Ùð ©ââð ÂêÀæ-ÒÒÌðÚUè ÂˆÙè ·¤è ×ëˆØé ·ñ¤âð ãé§üÐÓÓ
àØæ×ÜæÜ ·¤L¤‡æ ¥ßSÍæ ×ð´ ©}æÚU ÎðÌð ãé° ·¤ãÌæ ãñ -ÒÒâÚU·¤æÚU 
×ðÚUè ÂˆÙè ·¤æÈ¤è çÎÙô´ âð Õè×æÚU Íè ©â·¤ô ÂèçÜØæ ãô »Øæ 
ÍæÐ ·¤ãÙð ·¤ô Ìô ã× ç·¤âæÙ ãñ´ ßæSÌçß·¤Ìæ Ìô Øã ãñ ç·¤ ã×ð´ 
©ââð ·¤ô§ü ÜæÖ Ùãè´ ÍæÐ Âñâæ Ù ãôÙð ·¤è ßÁã âð ×ñ´ ¥ÂÙè 
ÂˆÙè ·¤ô Ùãè´ Õ¿æ â·¤æÐÓÓ àØæ×ÜæÜ ÕÌæÌæ ãñ ç·¤- ÒâÚU·¤æÚU 
×ðÚUð ÌèÙ Õ'¿ð ãñ´ ÀôÅUð-ÀôÅUðÐ ×éÛæð ·¤ô§ü ·¤æ× Ùãè´ ç×Ü ÚUãæÐ 
×ñ´ ©Ù·¤æ ÂæÜÙ Âôá‡æ ·ñ¤âð ·¤M¡¤»æÐÓ 
Ææ·¤éÚU ×ÙôãÚU çâ´ã ÎØæÜé Ìô Íð ç·¤‹Ìé ¿ÌéÚU Öè ÍðÐ ©‹ãô´Ùð 
âô¿æ vUØô´ Ù ×ñ´ §âð Ùõ·¤ÚU ÚU¹ Üê¡Ð ©‹ãô´Ùð ©âè â×Ø ©ââð 
ÂêÀæ-ÒÒ·¤æ× ·¤ÚUô»ð ×ðÚUð çÜ°Ð ÓÓ 
àØæ× ÜæÜ Ùð ×é¹ ÂÚU Âýâ‹ÙÌæ ÜæÌð ãé° ·¤ãæ- ÒÁè âÚU·¤æÚU 
¥æÂ Áô ·¤ãô»ð ×ñ´ ßô ·¤M¤¡»æÐÓ
Øã ·¤ã·¤ÚU Ææ·¤éÚU ×ÙôãÚU çâ´ã àØæ×ÜæÜ ·¤ô ¥ÂÙð âæÍ ƒæÚU 
×ð´ Üð ¥æØæÐ àØæ×ÜæÜ ·¤ô Îð¹·¤ÚU ÚUæ×ê ·Ô¤ NÎØ ×ð´ ÂèÇ¸æ âð 
©Ææ ×æÙô ©âð °ðâæ ÂýÌèÌ ãô ÚUãæ Íæ ç·¤, ¥Õ Øã ×ðÚUè Á»ã Ù 
Üð ÜðÐ Ææ·¤éÚU Áè Ùð ÚUæ×ê âð ·¤ãæ-ÒâéÙô ÚUæ×ê! Ìé× àØæ×ÜæÜ 
·¤ô Üð Áæ·¤ÚU »ôÎæ× ·¤æ âæÚUæ ·¤æ× â×Ûææ ÎôÐ ·¤Ü âð 
àØæ×ÜæÜ »ôÎæ× ·¤è Îð¹ÚUð¹ ·¤ÚUð»æÐÓ

âæðÙê ØæÎß
Ÿæè »éM¤ »æðçÕ´Î çâ´ãU ·¤æòÜðÁ, âðvÅUÚU-26, ¿‡ÇUè»É¸U
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â´ŠØæ ãôÌð ãè àØæ× ÜæÜ Ææ·¤éÚU Áè ·Ô¤ Âæâ ¥æØæ ¥õÚU ÚUãÙð 
·¤è ÃØßSÍæ ·Ô¤ ÕæÚUð ×ð´ ÕæÌ¿èÌ ·¤ÚUÙð Ü»æÐ Ææ·¤éÚU Áè Ùð 
àØæ× ÜæÜ ·¤ô ÕÚUæ×Îð ·Ô¤ âæ×Ùð ßæÜæ ·¤ÿæ ÚUãÙð ·Ô¤ çÜ° Îð 
çÎØæÐ ¥Õ àØæ×ÜæÜ ·Ô¤ ÌèÙô´ Õ'¿ð Öè ßãæ´ ¥æ·¤ÚU ÚUãÙð 
Ü»ðÐ àØæ×ÜæÜ ·¤æ ÁèßÙ ¥Õ ÌçÙ·¤ âé¹è âð ÃØÌèÌ ÚUãæ 
ÍæÐ ©â·¤ô ¥Õ ç·¤âè Âý·¤æÚU ·¤è ç¿‹Ìæ Ùãè´ ÍèÐ ·¤éÀ çÎÙ Ìô 
§âè ÌÚUã ÕèÌðÐ

çÈ¤ÚU °·¤ ÚUæÌ àØæ× ÜæÜ Ùð Îð¹æ ç·¤ Ææ·¤éÚU Áè ·Ô¤ ·¤×ÚUð ·¤è 
ÌÚUÈ¤ ·¤ô§ü Áæ ÚUãæ ÍæÐ ßã ©â·¤æ ÂèÀæ ·¤ÚUÙð Ü»æ ÁÕ ãË·¤è 
âè ¿æ¡Î ·¤è ÚUôàæÙè, Ææ·¤éÚU Áè ·Ô¤ ·¤ÿæ ×ð´ ç¹Ç¸·¤è Áô ÕÙè 
Íè, ©ââð ¥æ ÚUãè Íè, ÚUæ×ê ÂÚU ÂÇ¸èÐ ÚUæ×ê Ææ·¤éÚU Áè ·¤è 
çÌÁæñÚUè âð Âñâæ ¿éÚUæÙð ·Ô¤ ×Ù âð ¥æØæ Íæ ÁÕ Ì·¤ ßã 
ç¿ËÜæÌæ, ÌÕ Ì·¤ ç»Üæâ ·Ô¤ ç»ÚUÙð ·¤è ¥æßæÁ Ææ·¤éÚU Áè ·Ô¤ 
·¤æÙ ×ð´ ÂÇ¸è ¥õÚU ßã âÚU ÂÚU ©Æ ÂÇ¸ðÐ ©ÆÌð âæÚU ãè ©‹ãô´Ùð 
ÁÕ àØæ×ÜæÜ ·¤ô ¥ÂÙð ·¤ÿæ ×ð´ ÂæØæ Ìô ßã ¿ç·¤Ì ÚUã »°Ð

ÁÕ ©Ù·¤æ ŠØæÙ çÌÁõÚUè ·¤è ÌÚUÈ¤ ·Ô¤´çÎýÌ ãé¥æ Ìô çÌÁõÚUè ×ð´ 
¿æÕè ·¤æ ÀËÜæ ©‹ãô´Ùð ÜÅU·¤æ ÂæØæÐ Ææ·¤éÚU Áè ·Ô¤ ©ÆÙð âð 
ÂãÜð ÚUæ×ê ¿æÕè ·¤æ ÀËÜæ ßãè ÀôÇ¸·¤ÚU Öæ» ¿é·¤æ ÍæÐ Ææ·¤éÚU 
Áè Ùð ×ãâêâ ç·¤Øæ ç·¤ ©Ù·¤è çÌÁõÚUè ×ð´ âð Âñâð »æØÕ ãé° ãñ´ 
¥õÚU ßô àØæ× ÜæÜ Ùð ç·¤° ãñ´Ð

àØæ×ÜæÜ ·¤éÀ ÕôÜÌæ ÌÕ Ì·¤- Ææ·¤éÚU Áè Ùð ·ý¤ôçÏÌ ãô·¤ÚU 
©âð ·¤ãæ- ÒÒ¿ôÚU! àØæ×ÜæÜ ×ñ´Ùð ÌéÛæð ÚUãÙð ·Ô¤ çÜ° ƒæÚU 
çÎØæ, ¹æÙð ·¤ô ¹æÙæ çÎØæ, ÌðÚUè âãæØÌæ ·¤è ¥õÚU ÕÎÜð ×ð´ 
ÌêÙð ×éÛæð Ïô¹æ çÎØæÐ ÓÓ çÙ·¤Ü Áæ ×ðÚUð ƒæÚU âðÐ àØæ×ÜæÜ 
·¤cÅUÂê‡æü ¥ßSÍæ ×ð´ Ææ·¤éÚU Áè âð ·¤ãÌæ ãñ- ÒÒâÚU·¤æÚU! ×ñ´Ùð 
¿ôÚUè Ùãè´ ·¤è âÚU·¤æÚU, ×éÛæð ×æÈ¤ ·¤ÚU ÎèçÁ°Ð ×éÛæð ƒæÚU âð ×Ì 
çÙ·¤æçÜ°Ð ÓÓ Ææ·¤éÚU Ùð ©â·¤è °·¤ Ù âéÙè ¥õÚU ©âð çÙ·¤æÜ 
çÎØæÐ 

Õð¿æÚUæ àØæ×ÜæÜ Øã Îð¹·¤ÚU È¤êÅU-È¤êÅU ·¤ÚU ÚUô ÚUãæ ÍæÐ ßã 
×Ù ãè ×Ù âô¿ ÚUãæ Íæ- Ò¥æÁ Ì·¤ ×ñ´Ùð ¿ôÚUè Ùãè´ ·¤è, âÎñß 
§×æÙÎæÚUè âð ¥ÂÙæ ·¤æØü ç·¤Øæ ¥õÚU ¥æÁ ×éÛæð §ü×æÙÎæÚUè ·¤æ 
Øã È¤Ü ç×ÜæÐÓ

ÚUæ×ê ·¤æ Â}ææ ¥Õ âæÈ¤ ãô »Øæ ÍæÐ ¥Õ ßã ¥ÂÙè ×Ù×Áèü 
·¤ÚUÌæ Íæ, É´» âð ·¤æØü Ù ·¤ÚUÙæ, Õæ·¤è Ùõ·¤ÚUô´ ÂÚU ÚUô¥Õ 

×æÚUÙæ, ßã ÁæÙÌæ Íæ ç·¤ Ææ·¤éÚU Áè ·¤æ ¹æâ ¥Õ ×ðÚUð âð 
¥çÏ·¤ ·¤ô§ü Ùãè´ ãñÐ ÕãéÌ âæÚUð »æ¡ß ·Ô¤ çßßæÎô´ ·¤ô âéÜÛææÙð 
·Ô¤ ·¤æÚU‡æ Ææ·¤éÚU ×ÙôãÚU çâ´ã ·¤è âÎñß Âæâ ·Ô¤ »æ´ß ·Ô¤ 
Ææ·¤éÚUô´ âð Ùô·¤ Ûæô´·¤ ÚUãÌè ÍèÐ 

Âæâ ·Ô¤ âÖè »æ¡ß ßæÜô´ ·¤ô Ææ·¤éÚU ×ÙôãÚU çâ´ã ·Ô¤ Ùõ·¤ÚU ÚUæ×ê 
·Ô¤ ÕæÚUð âÕ ·¤éÀ ™ææÌ ÍæÐ ßæSÌß ×ð´ ÚUæ×ê ¹éÎ ¿ôÚU Íæ, ßã 
·¤§ü âæÜô´ âð Ææ·¤éÚU Áè ·Ô¤ ƒæÚU ×ð´ ¿ôÚUè ·¤ÚUÌæ ¥æ ÚUãæ ãñ ¥õÚU 
Ùæ× ÎêâÚUô´ ·¤æ Ü»æÌæ ãñ Ìæç·¤ Ææ·¤éÚU ×ÙôãÚU çâ´ã ·¤ô ©â ÂÚU 
àæ·¤ Ù ãôÐ ÚUæ×ê ·¤ô Âñâð âð ¥ˆØçÏ·¤ Âýð× ÍæÐ ßã Âñâô´ ·Ô¤ 
çÜ° ·¤éÀ Öè ·¤ÚU â·¤Ìæ ÍæÐ

°·¤ ÕæÚU Âæâ ·Ô¤ »æ¡ß ·Ô¤ °·¤ Ææ·¤éÚU Ùð ÚUæ×ê ·¤ô ¥ÂÙð Âæâ 
ÕéÜæØæ ¥õÚU Îâ ãUÁæÚU M¤Â° Îð·¤ÚU Ææ·¤éÚU ×ÙôãÚU çâ´ã ·¤ô 
×æÚUÙð ·¤ô ·¤ãæÐ ÚUæ×ê Ùð ©â·¤æ Øã ÂýSÌæß Sßè·¤æÚU ·¤ÚU çÜØæÐ 
°·¤ çÎÙ ÁÕ Ææ·¤éÚU ×ÙôãÚU çâ´ã ¥ÂÙè »ãÚUè çÙÎýæ Üð ÚUãð Íð, 
Ìô ÚUæ×ê Ùð ©Ù·Ô¤ ·¤ÿæ ×ð´ Âýßðàæ ç·¤ØæÐ àØæ×ÜæÜ ·¤ô ƒæÚU âð 
çÙ·¤æÜ ÎðÙð ·Ô¤ ÕæßÁêÎ Öè ßã ƒæÚU ·Ô¤ ¥æâ-Âæâ ÖÅU·¤Ìæ 
ÚUãÌæÐ ©â ÚUæÌ ßô Öè ßãè´ ×õÁêÎ ÍæÐ ©âÙð ÚUæ×ê ·¤ô Ææ·¤éÚU Áè 
·Ô¤ ·¤×ÚUð ×ð´ Âýßðàæ ãôÌð Îð¹ çÜØæ, ©âÙð âô¿ ÚU¹æ Íæ ç·¤ 
¥æÁ ßã ÚUæ×ê ·¤æ â¿ âÕ·Ô¤ âæ×Ùð Üæ·¤ÚU ÚU¹ð»æ ¥õÚU ¥ÂÙè 
§ü×æÙÎæÚUè ·¤æ Âý×æ‡æ Öè Îð»æÐ 

©âð Îð¹Ìð ãè, àØæ×ÜæÜ Öè Ææ·¤éÚU Áè ·Ô¤ ·¤×ÚUð ×ð´ Âýßðàæ ·¤ÚU 
»Øæ, ÚUæ×ê Ùð ÁÕ àØæ×ÜæÜ ·¤ô Îð¹æ Ìô ©Ù ÎôÙô´ ×ð´ ¥æÂâ ×ð´ 
ÛæÂÅUæ- ÛæÂÅUè ãô »§üÐ §ÌÙð ×ð´ ÌðÁ ¿æ·¤ê àØæ×ÜæÜ ·Ô¤ âèÙð 
·Ô¤ ¥æÚU ÂæÚU ãô »ØæÐ Ææ·¤éÚU çâ´ã Ùð ÂãÜð àØæ×ÜæÜ ·¤ô 
©ÆæØæ, ÚUæ×ê Öæ»Ùð ãè ßæÜæ Íæ ç·¤ ÚUæ×ê ·¤ô ƒæÚU ·Ô¤ Õæ·¤è 
Ùõ·¤ÚUô´ Ùð Â·¤Ç¸ çÜØæÐ Ææ·¤éÚU çâ´ã ·¤ô àØæ×ÜæÜ Ùð ¥ÂÙð 
¥´çÌ× â×Ø ×ð´ ·¤ãæ- ÒÒâÚU·¤æÚU ×ð´ ¿ôÚU Ùãè´ ãê´Ð ©â â×Ø 
Öè ÚUæ×ê ãè ¥æÂ ·¤è çÌÁõÚUè âð Âñâð ¿éÚUæÙð ¥æØæ ÍæÐ ÓÓ Øã 
âéÙ·¤ÚU Ææ·¤éÚU ×ÙôãÚU çâ´ã È¤êÅU-È¤êÅU·¤ÚU ÚUô ÂÇ¸ð ¥õÚU àØæ× 
ÜæÜ Ùð ¥ÂÙð ¥´çÌ× àßæâ Ææ·¤éÚU Áè ·¤è »ôÎ ×ð´ çÜ°Ð

Ææ·¤éÚU ×ÙôãÚU çâ´ã Ùð ÂéçÜâ ÕéÜæ·¤ÚU ÚUæ×ê ·¤ô Â·¤Ç¸ßæØæ ¥õÚU 
àØæ× ÜæÜ ·¤è ØæÎ ×ð´ ©‹ãô´Ùð ƒæÚU ·Ô¤ ÕæãÚU °·¤ ×êçÌü ÕÙßæ§ü 
¥õÚU ©â·¤ô §ü×æÙÎæÚUè ·¤è ×êçÌü ·Ô¤ Ùæ× âð Âýçâh ç·¤Øæ ¥õÚU 
©â·Ô¤ Õ‘¿ô´ ·¤è âæÚUè çÁ•×ðÎæÚUè ¥ÂÙð ª¤ÂÚU Üð ÜèÐ §âçÜ° 
ç·¤âè Ùð Æè·¤ ãè ·¤ãæ ãñ -ÒÒ§ü×æÙÎæÚUè âˆØ ·¤è ÙèçÌ ãñÐ ÓÓ
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»æÇ¸è ·Ô¤ ÂçãØô´ ·¤è ¥æßæÁ ¥æÌè ãñ ÚUæÏæ ·¤è ×æ¡ ÚUæÏæ ·¤ô 

Âé·¤æÚUÌð ãé° ÒÒÚUæÏæ ÁËÎè ¿Üô, Ìé{ãæÚUð ÂæÂæ »æÇ¸è ×ð´ §´ÌÁæÚU 

·¤ÚU ÚUãð ãñ´ ÓÓ ÚUæÏæ ¿æãÌè ãé§ü Öæ»Ìè-Öæ»Ìè ÕæãÚU ¥æÌè ãñ 

ÚUæÏæ ¥Öè âæÌ âæÜ ·¤è ãñ ÚUæÏæ ¥õÚU ©â·¤æ ÂçÚUßæÚU ¥ÂÙð Ù° 

ƒæÚU ÁæÙð ·Ô¤ çÜ° ©ˆâæçãÌ ãñÐ Üðç·¤Ù ÚUæÏæ ·¤éÀ ©Îæâ Öè ãñ 

©â·¤è âãðÜè »ôÂè ¥Õ ©â·Ô¤ âæÍ Ù ÚUãð»è Øã ÕæÌ ©âð 

Îé¹è ·¤ÚU ÚUãè ÍèÐ §âè ·Ô¤ âæÍ ÚUæÏæ ¥õÚU ©â·¤æ ÂêÚUæ ÂçÚUßæÚU 

¥ÂÙð Ù° ƒæÚU Âãé¡¿ »° ãñ´Ð

»æÇ¸è L ·¤Ìè ãñ ÚUæÏæ ÁÕ »æÇ¸è âð ©ÌÚU·¤ÚU ¥ÂÙæ ÙØæ ƒæÚU 

Îð¹Ìè ãñ ßã ¹éàæè ·Ô¤ âæÍ-âæÍ âãðÜè âð ÎêÚU ãôÙð ·¤æ Öæß 

Öè Âý·¤ÅU ·¤ÚUÌè ãñ ©â·Ô¤ ¥´ÎÚU ãÁæÚUô´ âßæÜ çÖ‹Ù -çÖ‹Ù 

°ãâæâ ÕãéÌ ÌðÁè âð ÎõÇ¸ ÚUãð ãñ´Ð ©â·¤æ ÙØæ ƒæÚU °·¤ °ðâè 

Á»ã ÂÚU çSÍÌ ãñ Áãæ´ ÎêÚU-ÎêÚU Ì·¤ ·¤ô§ü Îé·¤æÙ Ùãè´ ãñ çâÈ¤ü 

ÂðÇ¸ ãè ÂðÇ¸ çÎ¹æ§ü Îð ÚUãð ãñ´Ð ÚUæÏæ ¥ÂÙð Ù° ƒæÚU ×ð´ Âýßðàæ ·¤ÚUÌè 

¥õÚU ÎõÇ¸ ·¤ÚU ¥ÂÙð ·¤×ÚUð ·¤è ¥ôÚU ÁæÌè ãñÐ ©â·Ô¤ ·¤×ÚUð ×ð´ 

ç¹Ç¸·¤è ãñ Áãæ´ âð ÕæãÚU Îð¹Ùð ÂÚU ßëÿæ ãUè ßëÿæ ÙÁÚU ¥æÌð ãñ´Ð 

·¤éÀ çÎÙ ÕèÌÌð ãñ´ ¥õÚU ÚUæÏæ ¥ÂÙð Ù° ƒæÚU ×ð´ ¥·Ô¤ÜæÂÙ 

×ãâêâ ·¤ÚUÙð Ü»Ìè ãñ ©â·¤è ×æ¡ ÂêÚUð çÎÙ ƒæÚU ·Ô¤ ·¤æ×ô´ ×ð´ Ü»è 

ÚUãÌè ãñ ¥õÚU ÂæÂæ ¥ÂÙð ·¤æ×ô´ ×ð´ È¤éâüÌ Ùãè´ ÂæÌðÐ °·¤ çÎÙ 

ÚUæŠææ ¥ÂÙð ·¤×ÚUð ·¤è ç¹Ç¸·¤è ·Ô¤ Âæâ ÕñÆ·¤ÚU ÕæãÚU çÙãUæÚU ÚUãè 

ãôÌè ãñ ¥õÚU ÕæãÚU ßã °·¤ ·¤é}æð ·¤ô Îð¹Ìè ãñ Áô ÂèÇ¸æ ×ð´ 

ç¿ËÜæ ÚUãæ ãñ ÚUæÁæ ÁËÎè âð ÕæãÚU Áæ·¤ÚU ©âð ÕãÜæÙð 

Èé¤âÜæÙð ·¤è ·¤ôçàæàæ ·¤ÚUÌð ãé° ©â·¤è ÂèÇ¸æ ·¤è ßÁã ÁæÙÙð 

·Ô¤ çÜ° ßã ©âð »ôÎ ×ð´ ©Ææ ÜðÌè ãñÐ ßã Îð¹Ìè ãñ ç·¤ ©â·Ô¤ 

ÂñÚU ×ð´ ÂˆÍÚU ƒæéâæ ãé¥æ ãñ Ìô ©âð ÕãéÌ ãè ŒØæÚU âð çÙ·¤æÜÙð ·¤è 

·¤ôçàæàæ ·¤ÚUÌè ãñ ¥õÚU âÈ¤Ü ÚUãÌè ãñÐ

¥Õ ÚUæÏæ ÚUôÁ ç¹Ç¸·¤è ÂÚU ÕñÆð ©âè ·¤é}æð ·¤æ §´ÌÁæÚU ·¤ÚUÌè 

¥õÚU ßã ·¤é}ææ Öè ÚUôÁ ¥æ·¤ÚU Öõ´·¤Ùð Ü»Ìæ ×æÙô âçÎØô´ âð 

ÎôÙô´ ·¤æ ·¤ô§ü »ãÚUæ çÚUàÌæ ãôÐ ¥Õ ÏèÚUð-ÏèÚUð ÚUæÏæ ·¤æ 

¥·Ô¤ÜæÂÙ ·¤× ãôÙð Ü»æ ×æÙô ©â ·¤é}æð ×ð´ ©âð ¥ÂÙð ç×˜æ 

ç×Ü »Øæ ãôÐ ßã ©âð ¹æÙæ ç¹ÜæÌè, ©â·Ô¤ âæÍ ¹ðÜÌè, 

ÎôÙô´ °·¤ ÎêâÚUð ·¤è Öæáæ â×ÛæÙð Ü»ÌðÐ 

°·¤ çÎÙ ÚUæÏæ çÈ¤ÚU ç¹Ç¸·¤è ·Ô¤ Âæâ ÕñÆ·¤ÚU ©â·¤æ §‹ÌÁæÚU 

·¤ÚUÌè ÂÚU ¥æÁ ·¤é}ææ Ùãè´ ¥æØæÐ ÚUæÏæ Õð¿æÙ ãé§ü ¥ÂÙè ×æ¡ ·¤ô 

ÂêÀÌð ÒÒvUØæ ×æ¡ ¥æÂÙð ©âð Îð¹æÓÓ  ©â·¤è ×æ¡ Ùð ÁßæÕ ÎðÌð 

ãé° ·¤ãæ Ùãè´ ×ñ´Ùð Ùãè´ Îð¹æ ,ÂÚU´Ìé âÇ¸·¤ ·Ô¤ ç·¤ÙæÚUð ¥æÁ °·¤ 

·¤é}æð ·¤è ÎéƒæüÅUÙæ ×ð´ ×õÌ ãô »§üÐ

ÚUæÏæ ·Ô¤ Sßæâ ×æÙô´ ¥ÅU·¤ âð ÁæÌð ãñ´ ©Ù·¤æ Øã çÚUàÌæ §ÌÙæ 

»ãÚUæ ãô ¿é·¤æ ãñ ç·¤ ·¤é}æð âð ÎêÚU ÁæÙð ·¤æ °·¤ ¥ãâæâ Öè ©âð 

Ûæ´ÛæôÇ. ·¤ÚU ÚU¹ ÎðÌæ ãñÐÚUæÏæ ÚUôÌè ÚUôÌè âÇ¸·¤ ·¤è ÌÚUÈ¤ ÁæÌè 

ãñ ßã ßãæ´ ÂÚU ÖèÇ¸ Îð¹Ìè ãñ ©â·Ô¤ ·¤Î× ·¤æ´Â ÚUãð ãñ´ ÏèÚUð-

ÏèÚUð ¥æ»ð ÕÉ¸Ùæ Öè ©â·Ô¤ çÜ° ÂãæÇ âæ Ü» ÚUãæ ãñ ÁÕ ßã 

ÖèÇ¸ ·Ô¤ ¥´ÎÚU Áæ·¤ÚU Îð¹Ìè ãñ Ìô ©âð ÂÌæ ¿ÜÌæ ãñ ç·¤ ßã 

©â·¤æ ·¤é}ææ Ùãè´ ãñÐ

©âð Øã Îð¹·¤ÚU ÚUæãÌ Ìô ç×ÜÌè ãñ ÂÚU´Ìé çâÈ¤ü ·¤éÀ ç×ÙÅU ·¤è 

ÁÕ ßã ©â ·¤é}æð ·¤ô Îð¹Ìè Ìô ×ñ´ ßã çÈ¤ÚU È¤êÅU-È¤êÅU ·¤ÚU ÚUôÙð 

Ü»Ìè ãñÐ

ÚUæÏæ ƒæÚU ¥æ·¤ÚU ÂêÚUè ÎéƒæüÅUÙæ âô¿Ìè ãñ ÁÕ Öè ÕæãÚU âð ©âð 

©â·Ô¤ ·¤é}æð ·¤è ¥æßæÁ ¥æÌè ãñ ßã ÎõÇ¸è ÎõÇ¸è ©âð Áæ·¤ÚU »ôÎ 

×ð´ ©Ææ ÜðÌè ãñÐ ßã ·¤é}ææ ãè ©â·¤æ ç×˜æ ãñ ¥õÚU ¥ÂÙð ç×˜æ ·¤ô 

¹ôÙð ·¤æ ÇÚU ©âð ÂêÚUè ÚUæÌ âôÙð Ùãè´ ÎðÌæÐ

ÚUæÏæ âæÌ âæÜ ·¤è ÖÜð ãè ãñ ÂÚU´Ìé ÁæÙßÚUô´ ·Ô¤ ÂýçÌ ©â·¤æ 

ÃØßãæÚU 80 âæÜ ·Ô¤ ÕéÁé»ôZ âð Öè …ØæÎæ ¥‘Àæ ãñ Ð ÚUæÏæ °·¤ 

Âý‡æ ÜðÌè ãñ ç·¤ ßã çÁÌÙð ÁæÙßÚUô´ ·¤ô Õ¿æ â·Ô¤»è ßã ©‹ãð´ 

ÁM¤ÚU ×ÎÎ ·¤ÚUð»èÐ ¥Õ ÚUæÏæ ßëÿæô´ ·Ô¤ Õè¿ …ØæÎæ ¥õÚU ƒæÚU ×ð´ 

·¤× ÚUãÌè ãñÐ ©â·Ô¤ âæÍ ¥Õ ©â·¤æ ãè ·¤é}ææ Ùãè´ ÕçË·¤ ·¤éÀ 

¥õÚU ·¤é}æð Öè ÚUãÌð ãñ´ çÁÙ·Ô¤ âæÍ ßã ¹ðÜÌè ¥õÚU ©Ù·¤è 

Îð¹ÖæÜ ·¤ÚUÌè ãñÐ

·¤çßÌæ ØæÎß
»æðçÕ´Î»É¸U ÂçyÜ·¤ ·¤æòÜðÁ, ¥ÜæñÚU

ç×˜æÌæ
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××Ìæ ·Ô¤ ÕðÅUð ÚUæ× ·¤æ S·¤êÜ ·Ô¤ çÜ° ¥æÁ ÂãÜæ çÎÙ ÍæÐ ÚUæ× 

·¤æ S·¤êÜ ÁæÙð ·¤ô çÕË·¤éÜ ×Ù Ùãè´ ·¤ÚU ÚUãæ ÍæÐ ÁÕ ××Ìæ 

©âð ·¤ÂÇ¸ð ÂãÙæ ÚUãè Íè ÌÕ ßã ÕôÜæ, ÒÒ×éÛæð S·¤êÜ Ùãè´ 

ÁæÙæÐ vUØæ ¥æÁ ÀéÅU÷ÅUè ·¤ÚU Üê´? ÓÓ ××Ìæ ÃØ´‚Ø âð ×éS·¤ÚUæ§ü 

¥õÚU ÕôÜè, ÒÒS·¤êÜ ·Ô¤ ÂãÜð çÎÙ ÀéÅU÷ÅUè çÕË·¤éÜ Ùãè´ÐÓÓ ÚUæ× 

ãôÆô´ ·¤ô ÕæãÚU çÙ·¤æÜ ·¤ÚU ÕôÜæ, ÒÒ ×æ¡, Ìé× S·¤êÜ ×ð´ Ùãè´ 

ãô»è Ìô ßãæ´ ×ðÚUæ ×Ù Ùãè´ Ü»ð»æÐÓÓ ÒÒ·¤ô§ü ÕãæÙæ Ùãè´, 

¿éÂ¿æÂ ¿ÜôÐ ÓÓ ÚUæ× Ùð çÈ¤ÚU âð ¥ÂÙð ãô´Æ ÕæãÚU çÙ·¤æÜð ¥õÚU 

ÕôÜæ, ÒÒÌé× ãè Ìô ·¤ãÌè ãô ÂçÚUßæÚU ·¤ô ã×ðàææ âæÍ ÚUãÙæ 

¿æçã° ·¤Öè ¥Ü» Ùãè´ ãôÙæ ¿æçã°Ð çÈ¤ÚU ¥æÁ ×éÛæð ¹éÎ âð 

¥Ü» vUØô´ ·¤ÚU ÚUãè ãô ÓÓ ××Ìæ ÁôÚU âð ã¡âÙð Ü»è ¥õÚU ÕôÜè, 

ÒÒ §â·¤æ Øã ×ÌÜÕ Ìô Ùãè´ ç·¤ ÂçÚUßæÚU ·Ô¤ âÎSØ ¥ÂÙè 

çÁ{×ðÎæÚUè ÂêÚUè Ùæ ·¤ÚUð´Ð Ìé{ãæÚUð ÂæÂæ ·¤è çÁ{×ðÎæÚUè ãñ ç·¤ ßã 

ÂçÚUßæÚU ·Ô¤ çÜ° ·¤×æ°´ ¥õÚU âÕ·¤è ÁM¤ÚUÌô´ ·¤ô ÂêÚUæ ·¤ÚUð´Ð 

§âçÜ° ßã ÚUôÁ ·¤æ× ÂÚU ÁæÌð ãñ´Ð ÓÓ ßæð ÚUæ× ·¤ô ¥ÂÙè »ôÎ ×ð´ 

çÕÆæ·¤ÚU ©â·Ô¤ ÕæÜ ÕÙæÌð ãé° ÕôÜè, ÒÒ ×ðÚUè çÁ{×ðÎæÚUè ƒæÚU 

·¤æ vØæÜ ÚU¹Ùæ ãñ ¥õÚU Ìé{ãæÚUè ÂÉ¸Ùæ ãñÐ Ìô ¿éÂ¿æÂ S·¤êÜ 

¿ÜôÐ ÓÓ ÚUæ× ××Ìæ ·¤ô ×æâêç×ØÌ Îð¹·¤ÚU ÕôÜæ, ÒÒ 

×æ¡.......Ð ÓÓ ÂÚU ·¤ô§ü È¤æØÎæ Ù ÍæÐ ©âð S·¤êÜ ÁæÙæ ãè ÂÇ¸æÐ 

××Ìæ Ùð ¥ÂÙð ÂçÌ ßèÚUÂæÜ ·¤ô È¤ôÙ ÂÚU ÕÌæØæ ç·¤ ·ñ¤âð ÚUæ× 

¥æÁ S·¤êÜ Ùãè´ ÁæÙæ ¿æãÌæ ÍæÐ ßèÚUÂæÜ ÕôÜæ, ÒÒ ·¤ô§ü ÕæÌ 

Ùãè´ ,¥æÁ ¥æÌð ãé° ©â·Ô¤ çÜ° ç×Ææ§ü ÜðÌæ ¥æª¤¡»æ, ßã ¹éàæ 

ãô Áæ°»æÐÓÓ â×Ø ÏèÚUð-ÏèÚUð ÕèÌÌæ »ØæÐ

ÚUæ× ¥Õ Âæ¡¿ßè ·¤ÿææ ×ð´ ãô »Øæ ÍæÐ ßô °·¤ çÎÙ ƒæÚU ÜõÅUæ 

¥õÚU ××Ìæ âð ÕôÜæ, ÒÒ×æ¡, ¥æÂ·¤ô ÂÌæ ãñ, ÚUôãÙ ·Ô¤ ×{×è 

ÂæÂæ âæÍ Ùãè´ ÚUãÌðÐ ÚUôãÙ Ìô ¥ÂÙè ×{×è ·Ô¤ âæÍ ÚUãÌæ ãñÐ 

¥æÂÙð Ìô ·¤ãæ Íæ ÂçÚUßæÚU ã×ðàææ âæÍ ÚUãÌð ãñ´ Ìô ÚUôãÙ ·¤æ 

ÂçÚUßæÚU ¥Ü» vUØô´ ãñ? ÓÓ ××Ìæ ¥#×‹Áâ ×ð´ ÍèÐ ©âÙð °·¤ 

»ãÚUè âæ´â ÖÚUè ¥õÚU ÕôÜè, ÒÒ ·¤Öè ·¤Öè °ðâæ ãô ÁæÌæ ãñ ç·¤ 

ÂçÌ ÂˆÙè ¥Ü» ãô Áæ°´ ÂÚU ã×ð´ ·¤ôçàæàæ ·¤ÚUÙè ¿æçã° ç·¤ ã× 

¥ÂÙð âæÍè ·¤æ âæÍ ·¤Öè Ù ÀôÇ¸ð´Ð ÓÓ ÀôÅUð ÚUæ× ·Ô¤ çÜ° Øã 

ÕæÌ â×ÛæÙè ×éçà·¤Ü ÍèÐ ©â·¤è ×æ¡ Ìô ·¤ãÌè Íè ç·¤ ÂçÚUßæÚU 

·¤ô ã×ðàææ âæÍ ÚUãÙæ ¿æçã° ÂÚU ßæð ¥Õ ÕæãÚU ÁæÌæ Íæ Ìô ©âð 

ÕãéÌ âð ÂçÚUßæÚU ÅUêÅUð ãé° ç×ÜÌð ÍðÐ ©âÙð Öè ×Ù ×ð´ ÆæÙè ç·¤ 

ßô ·¤Öè Öè ¥ÂÙð ÂçÚUßæÚU ·¤ô ÅUêÅUÙð Ùãè´ Îð»æÐ 

ÚUæ× ÕãéÌ ¹éàæ Íæ ç·¤ ©â·¤æ ÂçÚUßæÚU âæÍ ÍæÐ °·¤ ÚUæÌ ÁÕ ßæð 

âÖè ÕñÆ ·¤ÚU ¹æÙæ ¹æ ÚUãð Íð ÌÕ ÚUæ× ÕôÜæ, ÒÒ×æ¡ -ÂæÂæ ÁÕ 

×ñ´ ÕÇ¸æ ãô Áæª¤¡»æ ÌÕ ×ñ´ ã× âÕ ·Ô¤ çÜ° °·¤ ÕÇ¸æ âæ ƒæÚU 

Üê¡»æ, ÕãéÌ ÕÇ¸æ ƒæÚÐ ÒÒßèÚUÂæÜ ¥õÚU ××Ìæ ÕãéÌ ¹éàæ ãô »°Ð 

ßèÚUÂæÜ Ùð ÚUæ× âð ·¤ãæ, ÓÓ Ìé{ãð´ Áñâæ Æè·¤ Ü»ð ßñâæ ãè 

·¤ÚUÙæÐ ÂÚU ã×ðàææ °·¤ ÕæÌ ØæÎ ÚU¹Ùæ, ƒæÚU ç·¤ÌÙæ ÕÇ¸æ ãô Øð 

×æØUÙð Ùãè´ ÚU¹ÌæÐ ©â×ð´ ÚUãÙð ßæÜð Üô»ô´ ·¤æ çÎÜ ç·¤ÌÙæ 

ÕÇ¸æ ãñ, Øð ×æØUÙð ÚU¹Ìæ ãñÐÓÓ ÚUæ× ·¤è ¥æ¡¹ô´ ×ð´ ¿×·¤ ¥æ 

»§üÐ©âð ¥ÂÙð çÂÌæ ·¤è Øð ÕæÌ ÕãéÌ ¥‘Àè Ü»èÐ

ßvÌ ·Ô¤ âæÍ âÕ ¿èÁð´ ÕÎÜÌè Áæ ÚUãè ÍèÐ ÚUæ× ÁÕ âð 

·¤æòÜðÁ ÁæÙð Ü»æ Íæ, ßã ƒæÚU ÂÚU ÎðÚU ÚUæÌ Ì·¤ ¥æÌæ Íæ Ð ××Ìæ 

·¤ô ©â·¤è ç¿´Ìæ Ìô ãôÌè Íè ÂÚU ÕÇ¸ð Õ‘¿ô´ ÂÚU ×æÌæ-çÂÌæ 

…ØæÎæ ÚUô·¤-ÅUô·¤ Ùãè´ ·¤ÚU ÂæÌðÐ ÚUæ× ·Ô¤ çÜ° ¥Õ ÕãéÌ âè 

ÜÇ¸ç·¤Øô´ ·Ô¤ çÚUàÌð Öè ¥æÙð àæéM¤ ãô »° ÍðÐ ÂÚU ÚUæ× Ùð ××Ìæ 

¥æñÚU ßèÚUÂæÜU ·¤ô ÕÌæØæ ç·¤ ©âð ¥ÂÙð ·¤æòÜðÁ ·¤è °·¤ 

ÜÇ¸·¤è »æØ˜æè ÕãéÌ Ââ´Î Íè ÂÚU ×ãèÙð ÂãÜð ßãU ÎêâÚUð àæãÚU 

¿Üè »§ü ÍèÐ ßèÚUÂæÜ ÕôÜæ, ÒÒ·¤ô§ü ÕæÌ Ùãè´Ð ¥»ÚU Ìé{ãð´ ßæð 

§ÌÙè ¥‘Àè Ü»Ìè ãñ Ìô Ìé{ãæÚUè àææÎè ©âè âð ãô»èÐÓÓ 

ßèÚUÂæÜ ¥õÚU ××Ìæ ·Ô¤ ÕãéÌ âð ØˆÙô´ ·Ô¤ ÕæÎ ©Ù·¤è àææÎè 

·¤ÚUßæ Îè »§üÐ »æØ˜æè ·¤æ SßÖæß ÚUæ× ·Ô¤ ×æÌæ çÂÌæ ·Ô¤ âæÍ 

·¤éÀ ¹æâ ¥‘Àæ Ù ÍæÐ ©âÙð àææÎè ·Ô¤ Îæð ×ãèÙð ÕæÎ ãè ÚUæ× 

·¤ô ¥Ü» ãôÙð ·Ô¤ çÜ° ·¤ãæ Íæ ÂÚU ÚUæ× Ù ×æÙæÐ ßã ©Ù ÎôÙô´ 

ÚU¿Ùæ
Îðß â×æÁ ·¤æòÜðÁ ¥æòÈ¤ °Áê·ð¤àæÙ, ¿‡ÇUè»É¸U

ÂçÚUßæÚU
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·¤ô ƒæÚU âð ÕæãÚU çÙ·¤æÜÙð ·Ô¤ Ù°-Ù° ÌÚUè·Ô¤ âô¿Ùð Ü»è ÍèÐ 

ÚUæ× ·¤ô Öè §â·¤è ¹ÕÚU Íè ÂÚU ßã ©âð ·¤éÀ Ù ·¤ãÌæ ÍæÐ 

»æØ˜æè ÚUôÁ ××Ìæ âð ÕðßÁã Ûæ»ÇÙð Ü»è ÍèÐ Îæð âæÜ ÕæÎ 

©Ù·Ô¤ ƒæÚU ×ð´ ¹éçàæØæ¡ ¥æ »§üÐ »æØ˜æè ×æ¡ ÕÙÙð ßæÜè ÍèÐ âÖè 

ÕãéÌ ¹éàæ ÍðÐ ××Ìæ, ßèÚUÂæÜ ·Ô¤ âæÍ ÕñÆ·¤ÚU ÕæÌð´ ·¤ÚU ÚUãè 

Íè ßã ÕôÜè, ÒÒ Õ‘¿ð ·¤ô ÂãÜð ÂéÚUæÙð ·¤ÂÇ¸ð ãè ÂãÙæÌð ãñ´ 

¥ÂÙð ÂéÚUæÙð ƒæÚU âð ÚUæ× ·Ô¤ Õ¿ÂÙ ·Ô¤ ·¤ÂÇ¸ð Üð·¤ÚU ¥æÙð ãô´»ðÐ 

ÓÓ ¥ÚUð -Ö»ßæÙ! ¥Öè Ìô Õ‘¿æ ãôÙð ×ð´ ÕãéÌ â×Ø ãñ Ìé× 

¥Öè âð ·¤ÂÇ¸ô´ ·¤è ÕæÌð´ ·¤ÚUÙð Ü»èÐÓÓßæð ÎôÙô´ ¹êÕ ã¡âð ¥õÚU 

âô »°Ð ·¤éÀ ßvÌ ÕæÎ »æØ˜æè ·¤è »ôÎ ÖÚUæ§ü ãé§üÐ ××Ìæ ·¤ô 

·é¤À »ãÙð »æØ˜æè ·Ô¤ çÜ° ¥‘Àð Ù Ü»ðÐ ßæð ©‹ãð´ ¥Ü» 

çÙ·¤æÜ ·¤ÚU ÚU¹ ãè ÚUãè Íè ç·¤ ÌÖè »æØ˜æè ¥æ »§üU ¥õÚU 

ÕôÜè, ÒÒ¥æÂ ×ðÚUð »ãÙð ¿éÚUæ ÚUãè ãôÐ ÓÓ

××Ìæ »éSâð ×ð´ ÕôÜè, ÒÒ Øð vUØæ ÕôÜ ÚUãè ãô? Ìé× ÕæÌ ·¤æ 

ÕÌ´»Ç¸ ÕÙæÙæ Õ´Î ·¤ÚUôÐ Øð »ãÙð ãË·Ô¤ ãñ´ §âçÜ° §‹ãð´ ¥Ü» 

·¤ÚU·Ô¤ ÚU¹ ÚUãè ãê¡ÐÓÓ §ÌÙð ×ð´ ÚUæ× ¥õÚU ßèÚUÂæÜ Öè ßãæ¡ ¥æ 

»°Ð »æØ˜æè ÁôÚU -ÁôÚU âð ÚUôÙð Ü»èÐ  ÚUæ× »éSâð ×ð´ ××Ìæ âð 

ÕôÜæ, ÒÒ×æ¡, Ìé{ãð´ »ãÙð ¿æçã° Íð Ìô ÕôÜ ÎðÌè, °ðâð ©ÆæÙð 

·¤è vØæ ÁM¤ÚUÌ ÍèÐÓÓ ××Ìæ ©âð Îð¹Ìè ãè ÚUãè çÈ¤ÚU ¥´ÎÚU 

Áæ·¤ÚU ÚUôÙð Ü»èÐ ßèÚUÂæÜ Ùð ©ââð ·¤ãæ, ÒÒ Ö»ßæÙ ¥Õ 

ã×æÚUæ ÕðÅUæ ÕÇ¸æ ãô »Øæ ãñ, ¥Õ ã×ð´ ©âð ÂÚUðàææÙ Ùãè´ ·¤ÚUÙæ 

¿æçã°Ð ¿Üô, ¥ÂÙð ƒæÚU ßæÂâ ¿ÜÌð ãñ´ÐÓÓ ××Ìæ Ùð Öè ·¤éÀ 

Ù ·¤ãæ ¥õÚU ßã ÎôÙô´ ãè ßãæ´ âð ¿Üð »° ÂêÚUð ¿æÚ ßáü ãôÙð ·Ô¤ 

ÕæÎ Öè ÚUæ× ¥ÂÙð ×æÌæ-çÂÌæ âð ç×ÜÙð Ù »ØæÐ °·¤ çÎÙ ÁÕ 

ßã ¥ÂÙð ÕðÅUð ·Ô¤ âæÍ ¹ðÜ ÚUãæ Íæ ÌÕ ©â·¤æ ÕðÅUæ ÕôÜæ ÒÒ 

ÂæÂæ ÁÕ ×ñ´ ÕÇ¸æ ãô Áæª¤´»æ Ìô ¥æÂ·Ô¤ çÜ° °·¤ ÕÇ¸æ Õ´»Üæ 

Üê¡»æÐÓÓ ÚUæ× ƒæÕÚUæ ©ÆæÐ Øãè ÕæÌ Ìô ©âÙð Öè ¥ÂÙð ×æÌæ-

çÂÌæ âð ·¤ãè Íè Ð ©âð âÕ ·¤éÀ ØæÎ ¥æÙð Ü»æÐ ßã ÂÚUðàææÙ 

ãô ©Ææ ßã ÂêÚUð çÎÙ ÕæÎ ¥ÂÙð ×æÌæ-çÂÌæ âð ç×ÜÙð Âãé¡¿æÐ

××Ìæ ¥õÚU ßèÚUÂæÜ ÕñÆð ãé° ây•æè âæÈ¤ ·¤ÚU ÚUãð ÍðÐ ßã 

ÎÚUßæÁð ÂÚU ¹Ç¸æ ÚUãæÐ ßã ©‹ãð´ »õÚU âð Îð¹ ÚUãæ ÍæÐ ××Ìæ Ùð 

¥¿æÙ·¤ Îð¹æ ç·¤ ÚUæ× ÎÚUßæÁð ÂÚU ¹Ç¸æ ÍæÐ ßã ©â·Ô¤ Âæâ 

»§ü ¥õÚU ÕôÜè, ÒÒ vUØæ ãé¥æ ÕæãÚU vUØô´ ¹Ç¸ð ãô ¥´ÎÚU ¥æ¥ôÐ 

ÓÓ ßã ©âð ¥´ÎÚU Üð »§üÐ ßèÚUÂæÜ ÕôÜæ, ÒÒ Ìé{ãæÚUæ ÕðÅUæ ·ñ¤âæ 

ãñ? ·¤Öè ©âð Öè ¥ÂÙð âæÍ Üð·¤ÚU ¥æ ÁæÙæÐ ÓÓ ÒÒ ÂæÂæ -×æ¡ 

ƒæÚU ¿ÜôÐ ÓÓ  Øð àæÄÎ ·¤ãÙð ·Ô¤ çÜ° ÚUæ× ·¤ô ÂêÚUð ¿æÚ âæÜ 

Ü»ð ÍðÐ ××Ìæ ÕôÜè, ÒÒÙãè´ ÕðÅUæ Ìé{ãæÚUð âæÍ Ìô ã× Ù ¥æ 

Âæ°´»ð ÂÚU Ìé{ãæÚUæ ·¤Öè ×Ù ãô Ìô ¥æ ÁæÙæÐ ÓÓ  ÚUæ× ÁËÎè ×ð´ 

ÕôÜæ, ÒÒ ×æ¡ ×éÛæâð »ÜÌè ãô »§üÐ ×éÛæð ×æÈ¤ ·¤ÚU Îô ×ðÚUð âæÍ 

ƒæÚU ¿ÜôÐ ÓÓ  ××Ìæ ×éS·¤éÚUæ§ü ¥õÚU ÕôÜè, ÒÒÕðÅUæ ßæð Ìô ã×æÚUæ 

ƒæÚU ·¤Öè Öè Ùãè´ ÍæÐ Øð ãñ ã×æÚUæ ƒæÚUÐ ÓÓ ÒÒ×æ¡.. Ð ÓÓ ××Ìæ 

ÕôÜè, ÒÒ°·¤ Áw×è àæÚUèÚU Ìô Æè·¤ ç·¤Øæ Áæ â·¤Ìæ ãñ ÂÚU °·¤ 

Áw×è çÎÜ Ùãè´Ð ÓÓ ÚUæ× ·¤è ¥æ¡¹ð´ Ù× ãô »§üÐ ßæð ÕôÜæ, 

ÒÒ¥æÂÙð ·¤ãæ Íæ ÂçÚUßæÚU ã×ðàææ âæÍ ÚUãÌð ãñ´Ð ÓÓ ÒÒ×ñ´Ùð Ìô Øã 

Öè ·¤ãæ Íæ ç·¤ ·¤Öè-·¤Öè ßã âæÍ Ùãè´ ÚUã ÂæÌðÐ ÂÚU ã×ð´ 

ã×ðàææ âæÍ ÚUãÙð ·¤è ·¤ôçàæàæ ·¤ÚUÙè ¿æçã°Ð Ìé×Ùð ¥õÚU àææØÎ 

ã×Ùð Öè ÂêÚUè ·¤ôçàæàæ Ùãè´ ·¤è, ¿Üô Öè ¥Õ Ìé× ÕÇ¸ð ãô »° 

ãô ¥õÚU Ìé{ãæÚUæ ¥ÂÙæ °·¤ ¥Ü» ÂçÚUßæÚU ãñÐ ÓÓ ÒÒ×æ¡..  Ð ÓÓ 

ßèÚUÂæÜ ©â·¤è ÕæÌ ·¤æÅUÌð ãé° ÕôÜæ, ÒÒã×æÚUð ÂôÌð ·Ô¤ çÜ° 

ã×Ùð ·¤éÀ ·¤ÂÇ¸ð ÚU¹ð Íð, ßæð ÜðÌð ÁæÙæÐ ÓÓ  ¥Õ ÚUæ× ·¤è 

¥æç¹ÚUè ©{×èÎ Öè ÅUêÅU »§ü ÍèÐ ©âð â×Ûæ ¥æ »Øæ Íæ ç·¤ 

©â·¤è ÕæÌô´ ·¤ô ©â·Ô¤ ×æÌæ-çÂÌæ ÂÚU ·¤ô§ü ¥âÚU Ù ãô»æÐ 

çÈ¤ÚU Öè ©âÙð °·¤ ¥æ¹ÚUè ÕæÚU ·¤ãæ ÒÒ ×æ¡Ð ÓÓ ÒÒ ÁÕ °·¤ 

ÇôÚU ÅUêÅU ÁæÌè ãñ Ìô ©âð ÁôÇ¸Ùð ·Ô¤ ÕæÎ Öè »æ¡Æ ÚUã ÁæÌè ãñÐ ×ñ´ 

ã×æÚUð çÚUàÌð ×ð´ »æ¡Æ Ùãè´ ¿æãÌèÐ ÓÓ  ÚUæ× ¹Ç¸æ ãô·¤ÚU ÁæÙð 

Ü»æ Ìæð ßèÚUÂæÜ ÕôÜæ, ÒÒ ÚUæ×ê ..  ¥æÌð ÚUãÙæÐ ÓÓ ÚUæ× ·¤æ ×Ù 

ÖæÚUè ãô ©Ææ ÍæÐ ßæð ¿æã·¤ÚU Öè ¥Õ ¥ÂÙð ÂçÚUßæÚU ·¤ô °·¤ 

Ùãè´ ·¤ÚU â·¤Ìæ ÍæÐ ¥Õ ©â·Ô¤ Âæâ ÂÀÌæßð ·Ô¤ ¥Üæßæ ·¤éÀ 

Ù Õ¿æ ÍæÐ ßæð 15 âæÜ ÕæÎ ÚUôØæ ÂÚU ¥æÁ ©â·¤è ×æ¡ ©âð ¿éÂ 

·¤ÚUæÙð Ù ¥æ§üÐ
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ÒÒ·¤æðçßÇ¸-19~ ·ð¤ ·¤æÚU‡æ çßàß SÌÚU ÂÚU Üæð»æð´ ·ð¤ ÁèßÙ ×ð´ 

ÕÎÜæß ¥æØæÓÓ-ÂýŠææÙ×´˜æè ÙÚÔU‹Îý ×æðÎè

¥æÁ ÂêÚUæ çßàß °·¤ »´ÖèÚU Õè×æÚUè ·¤æðçßÇ¸-19 âð ÜÇ¸æ§ü ÜÇ¸ 

ÚUãæ ãñÐ §â ×ãæ×æÚUè ·Ô¤ ÂêÚUð çßàß ·¤è ÃØßSÍæ ×ð´ ã×ð´ ÕÎÜæß 

Îð¹Ùð ·¤ô ÙÁÚU ¥æ ÚUãð ãñ´Ð §â ×ãæ×æÚUè ·¤è àæéL¤¥æÌ ×éwØ M¤Â 

×ð´ ¿èÙ âð ãé§ü ÍèÐ ÂÚU´Ìé ÏèÚUð-ÏèÚUð ØãU ÂêÚUð çßàß ×ð´ Èñ¤Ü »§ü 

Íè, Áô ç·¤ çßàß SÌÚU ÂÚU Ùæ»çÚU·¤ô´ ·Ô¤ çÜ° °·¤ ÃØæÂ·¤ SÌÚU 

ÂÚU ÕÎÜæß Üð·¤ÚU ¥æØæÐ §Uâ ×ãæ×æÚUè ·¤æ ÂýÖæß ¹ˆ× ãôÙð 

·¤è ¥õÚU ¥»ýâÚU ãñ ÂÚU´Ìé Üô»ô´ ·Ô¤ ÁèßÙ ×ð´ §â ×ãæ×æÚUè ·Ô¤ 

ÕæÎ ·¤æÈ¤è ÕÎÜæß ¥æØæ ãñÐ

1. âæ×æçÁ·¤ ÁèßÙ ×ð´ ÕÎÜæß

·¤ôçßÇ-19 ×ãæ×æÚUè ·Ô¤ ÕæÎ Üô»ô´ ·Ô¤ âæ×æçÁ·¤ ÁèßÙ ×ð´ 

·¤æÈ¤è ÂçÚUßÌüÙ Îð¹Ùð ·¤ô ç×Ü ÚUãæ ãñÐ ¥Õ Ùæ»çÚU·¤ô´ ·Ô¤ mæÚUæ 

â´·ý¤×‡æ âð Õ¿Ùð ·Ô¤ çÜ° ×æS·¤ ·¤æ §SÌð×æÜ ç·¤Øæ Áæ ÚUãæ 

ãñÐ §â·Ô¤ âæÍ ãè Üô» ¥Õ ÖèÇ¸-ÖæÇ¸ ßæÜð SÍæÙô´ ÂÚU çÕÙæ 

·¤æØü ·Ô¤ ÃØÍü ×ð´ Ùãè´ ÁæÌð ãñ´Ð Ùæ»çÚU·¤ô´ ·Ô¤ mæÚUæ ¥Õ âÚU·¤æÚUè 

ß çÙÁè ÎxUÌÚU ×ð´ 2 »Á ·¤è ÎêÚUè ÕÙæ§ü Áæ ÚUãè ãñ ¥õÚU Üô» ãæÍ 

ç×ÜæÙð ·Ô¤ SÍæÙ ÂÚU Ù×SÌð ·Ô¤ ÃØßãæÚU ·¤ô ¥ÂÙæ ÚUãð ãñ´Ð §â 

ÌÚUã âð ·¤æðÚUôÙæ ·Ô¤ ÕæÎ Üô»ô´ ·¤è âæ×æçÁ·¤ ÁèßÙ àæñÜè ×ð´ 

·¤æÈ¤è ÂçÚUßÌüÙ ¥æ »Øæ ãñÐ Üô» §â ×ãæ×æÚUè ·¤ô ¹ˆ× ·¤ÚUÙð 

×ð´ âÚU·¤æÚU ·¤æ âãØô» ·¤ÚU ÚUãð ãñ´Ð

2. Àæ˜æô´ ·¤è çàæÿææ ÃØßSÍæ ×ð´ ÕÎÜæß

·¤ôÚUôÙæ ×ãæ×æÚUè ·Ô¤ ÖæÚUÌ ×ð´ Âýßðàæ ·¤ÚUÙð ÕæÎ âÚU·¤æÚU ·Ô¤ 

çÎàææ- çÙÎüðàæô´ ·¤æ ÂæÜÙ ·¤ÚUÌð ãé° âÖè çàæÿæ‡æ â´SÍæ¥ô´ ·¤ô 

Âê‡æü L¤Â âð Õ´Î ·¤ÚU çÎØæ »Øæ Íæ ¥õÚU Àæ˜æô´ ·¤è çàæÿææ ·¤ô 

¥æòÙÜæ§Ù ·¤ÚU çÎØæ »ØæÐ §â ÌÚUã ×æ¿ü 2020 âð ¥æÁ 

ßÌü×æÙ â×Ø Ì·¤ âÖè Àæ˜æ âéÚUçÿæÌ M¤Â ¥æòÙÜæ§Ù çàæÿææ 

»ýã‡æ ·¤ÚU ÚUãð ãñ´Ð §â·Ô¤ âæÍ ¥Õ ØêÁèâè ·Ô¤ mæÚUæ âÖè ©‘¿ 

çàæÿæ‡æ â´SÍæ¥ô´ ·¤ô çÙÎüðàæ çÎØæ »Øæ ãñ ç·¤ Àæ˜æô´ ·¤è 40 

ÂýçÌàæÌU çàæÿææ ¥æòÙÜæ§Ù °ß´  60 ÂýçÌàæÌU çàæÿææ ¥æòÈ¤Üæ§Ù 

Îè Áæ°Ð §â ÌÚUã âð Àæ˜æô´ ·¤è çàæÿææ ×ð´ ¥æòÈ¤Üæ§Ù âð 

¥æòÙÜæ§Ù ãôÙæ ·¤ôçßÇ ·Ô¤ ÕæÎ °·¤ ÕÇ¸æ ÕÎÜæß ãñÐ

3. ¥æòÙÜæ§Ù ·¤æ´Èýð´¤â °ß´ âðç×ÙæÚU ·¤æ ¥æØôÁÙ

¥æÁ ·¤æðçßÇU -19 ×ãæ×æÚUè ·Ô¤ ÕæÎ ¥æòÙÜæ§Ù ·¤æ´Èýð´¤â °ß´ 

âðç×ÙæÚô´ ·¤æ ÎõÚU àæéM¤ ãô »Øæ ãñÐ ¥æÁ ÖæÚUÌ ·Ô¤ ÂýÏæÙ×´˜æè Ÿæè 

ÙÚUð‹Îý ×ôÎè Áè Ü»Ö» âÖè ·¤æØü ¥æòÙÜæ§Ù ×æŠØ× âð ·¤ÚU 

ÚUãð ãñ´, Áôç·¤ ·¤æÈ¤è âãè Öè ãñ vUØô´ç·¤ °·¤ â×Ø ×ð´ ã× ÂêÚUð 

ÖæÚUÌ ·Ô¤ âÖè çãSâô´ ·Ô¤ âæÍ ÁéÇ¸·¤ÚU ¥ÂÙè ÕæÌ¿èÌ ·¤ÚU 

â·¤Ìð ãñ´Ð §â ÌÚUã âð âÖè ©'¿ çàæÿææ â´SÍæÙ Öè ¥æòÙÜæ§Ù 

ßñÕèÙæÚUæð´ ·¤æ ¥‘Àð É´» âð â´¿æÜÙ ·¤ÚU ÚUãð ãñ´ Áô ç·¤ ÂêÚUð ÖæÚUÌ 

·¤ô ÁôÇ¸Ùð ×ð´ âÿæ× ãñÐ §Uââð °·¤ ÖæÚUÌ ŸæðcÆU ·¤æ â´·¤ËÂ ÂêÚUæ 

ãôÌæ çÎ¹æ§ü Îð ÚUãæ ãñÐ §â ÌÚUã âð ·¤æ´Èýð´¤â ß âðç×ÙæÚUæð´ ·¤æ 

¥æòÙÜæ§Ù ãôÙæ ·¤æðçßÇU ·Ô¤ ÕæÎ °·¤ ÕÇ¸æ ÕÎÜæß ãñÐ

4.-·¤æò×âü ß §ü Õñ´ç·¤´» ×ð´ çßSÌæÚU

·¤ôçßÇ-19 ×ãæ×æÚUè ·Ô¤ ÎõÚUæÙ ƒæÚUô´ âð ÕæãÚU çÙ·¤ÜÙæ â´Öß 

Ùãè´ ÍæÐ çÁâ ·¤æÚU‡æ âð ÀôÅUð ß ÕÇ¸ð ÃØæÂæçÚUØô´ ·Ô¤ mæÚUæ ¥ÂÙð 

ÃØæÂæÚU ·¤ô ¿ÜæÙð ·Ô¤ çÜ° §üU -·¤æò×âü ·¤ô ¥ÂÙæØæ »ØæÐ 

§â·Ô¤ âæÍ Ùæ»çÚU·¤ô´ ·Ô¤ mæÚUæ ÜðÙÎðÙ ·Ô¤ çÜ° §ü Õñ´ç·¤´» ·¤æ 

·¤æÈ¤è 'ØæÎæ §SÌð×æÜ ç·¤Øæ ÁæÙð Ü»æÐ çÁâ·¤æ ¥æÁ 

ßÌü×æÙ â×Ø ×ð´ ·¤æÈ¤è ÂýØô» ãô ÚUãæ ãñÐ ¥æÁ ·¤ôçßÇ-19~ 

·Ô¤ ÕæÎ ÃØæÂæÚU ·¤ô âé¿æM¤ É´» âð ¿ÜæÙð ·Ô¤ çÜ° §ü- ·¤æò×âü 

·¤æ ·¤æÈ¤è Âý¿ÜÙ ãñ ¥õÚU âæÍ ×ð´ §ü-Õñ´ç·¤´» ·¤æ ·¤æÈ¤è çßSÌæÚU 

ãô ÚUãæ ãñÐ

5.âæ§ÕÚU ·ý¤æ§× ×ð´ ÕÉ¸æßæ

·¤ôçßÇ-19 ·Ô¤ â×Ø ×ð´ âÖè ·¤æØü ¥æòÙÜæ§Ù ãôÙð ·¤æÚU‡æ 

âæ§ÕÚU·ý¤æ§× ×ð´ ·¤æÈ¤è …ØæÎæ ÕÉ¸æßæ ãé¥æ ãñ, vØô´ç·¤ âÖè 

Ùæ»çÚU·¤ ¥ÂÙð ƒæÚUô´ ÂÚU ¥æòÙÜæ§Ù ·¤æØü ·¤ÚUÙð Ü»ðÐ 

°Ùâè¥æÚUÕè ·¤è çÚUÂôÅUü ·Ô¤ ×éÌæçÕ·¤ ·¤ôçßÇ-19 ·Ô¤ â×Ø âð 

¥Õ Ì·¤ 75 ÂýçÌàæÌ âð …ØæÎæ Üô» ¥æòÙÜæ§Ù âæ§ÕÚU ·ý¤æ§× 

·¤æ çàæ·¤æÚU ãô ¿é·Ô¤ ãñ´Ð §Ù×ð´ âÕâð …ØæÎæ ¥ÂÚUæÏ ¥æòÙÜæ§Ù 

Õñ´ç·¤´» Èý¤æòÇ ·Ô¤ ãé° ãñ´Ð çÁâ×ð´ ÖôÜð ÖæÜð Ùæ»çÚU·¤ô´ ·¤ô ·¤éÀ 

àææçÌÚU ÃØçvÌØô´ ·Ô¤ mæÚUæ »é×ÚUæã ·¤ÚU·Ô¤ ©Ù·Ô¤ Õ¿Ì ¹æÌð âð 

âÚUÌæÁ çâ´ãU
Â´ÁæÕ ØêçÙßçâüÅUè ·ñ¤Ââ, ¿‡ÇUè»É¸U

·¤æðÚUæðÙæ ·ð¤ ÕæÎ ·¤æ ÁèßÙ
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âæÚUð Âñâð çÙ·¤æÜ çÜ° ÁæÌð ãñ´Ð §â ÌÚUã ¥æòÙÜæ§Ù »ÜÌ 

ÃØçQ¤ ·Ô¤ Ùæ× âð ¥æ§üÇè ÕÙæ·¤ÚU âôàæÜ ×èçÇØæ ÂÚU ÖæÚUÌ ·¤è 

ÁÙÌæ ·¤ô Ï×ü ß ÁæçÌ ·Ô¤ Ùæ× ÂÚU ÜÇßæÙð ·¤æ ÂýØæâ ç·¤Øæ Áæ 

ÚUãæ ãñÐ Áô ç·¤ ÚUæcÅþèØ °·¤Ìæ ·Ô¤ çÜ° °·¤ ÕÇ¸æ ¹ÌÚUæ ãñÐ §â 

ÌÚUã âð ·¤ôçßÇ-19 ·Ô¤ ÕæÎ âæ§ÕÚUR¤æ§× ×ð´ ÖØ´·¤ÚU §ÁæÈ¤æ 

ãé¥æ ãñÐ

6.ÕðÚUôÁ»æÚUè ×ð´ ÕÉ¸æßæ

·¤ôçßÇ-19 ×ãæ×æÚUè ·Ô¤ ÎõÚUæÙ âÖè âÚU·¤æÚUè ß çÙÁè 

·¤æØæüÜØ Âê‡æü M¤Â âð Õ´Î Íð çÁâ ·¤æÚU‡æ âð çÙÁè SÌÚU ÂÚU 

·¤æØü ·¤ÚUÙð ßæÜð Ùæ»çÚU·¤ ·¤ô ©Ù·¤è Ùõ·¤ÚUè âð çÙ·¤æÜ çÎØæ 

»Øæ çÁâ ·¤æÚU‡æ âð Îðàæ ·Ô¤ ¥´ÎÚU ÃØæÂ·¤ SÌÚU ÂÚU ÕðÚUôÁ»æÚUè 

·¤è â×SØæ ©ˆÂ‹Ù ãô »§ü ÍèÐ§â ÌÚUã âð ·¤ôçßÇ-19 ·Ô¤ 

·¤æÚU‡æ çÙÁè ·¤´ÂçÙØô´ ·¤è ÃØßSÍæ ¥Öè Ùæ»çÚU·¤ô´ ·¤ô Âê‡æü 

M¤Â âð ÚUôÁ»æÚU Ù ÎðÙð ·¤æÚU‡æ ÕðÚUôÁ»æÚUè ×ð´ ·¤æÈ¤è §ÁæÈ¤æ ãô 

ÚUãæ ãñ Áô ç·¤ ç¿´Ìæ ·¤æ çßáØ ãñÐ

7.Îðàæ ·¤è ¥ÍüÃØßSÍæ ×ð´ ÖæÚUè ç»ÚUæßÅU

·¤ôçßÇ-19 ×ãæ×æÚUè ·Ô¤ ÎõÚUæÙ ÂêÚUð çßàß ·¤è ¥ÍüÃØßSÍæ ×ð´ 

·¤æÈ¤è ÖæÚUè ç»ÚUæßÅU ¥æ§ü ãñ çÁâ ·¤æÚU‡æ ¥æÁ ÖæÚUÌ ×ð´ Öè 

§â·¤æ ÂýÖæß ã×ð´ Îð¹Ùð ·¤ô ÙÁÚU ¥æ ÚUãð ãñ´Ð ¥æÁ ÖæÚUÌ ·¤è 

ÁèÇèÂè â×æ¿æÚUô´ ·Ô¤ ¥ÙéâæÚU ÖæÚUè ç»ÚUæßÅU ×ð´ ¿Ü ÚUãè ãñÐ 

§â·Ô¤ ×éwØ ·¤æÚU‡æ Øã Íð ·Ô¤ ·¤ôçßÇ ·Ô¤ ·¤æÚU‡æ ÃØæÂæÚU Âê‡æü 

M¤Â âð Õ´Î ÍæÐ §â·Ô¤ âæÍ ãè ßæãÙ Ù ¿ÜÙð ·Ô¤ ·¤æÚU‡æ ÅUôÜ 

ÅUñvâ °·¤ç˜æÌ Ùãè´ ãô Âæ ÚUãæ Íæ Áô ç·¤ ¥ÍüÃØßSÍæ ·Ô¤ çÜ° 

Ùé·¤âæÙÎæØ·¤ âæçÕÌ ãé¥æÐ §âè ÌÚUã ·¤ôçßÇ-19 ·Ô¤ ÕæÎ 

¥æÁ ßÌü×æÙ â×Ø ×ð´ ÂêÚUð çßàß ·Ô¤ Îðàæô´ ·¤è ¥ÍüÃØßSÍæ ·Ô¤ 

¥´ÎÚU ÖæÚUè ç»ÚUæßÅU ¥æ§ü ãñ Áôç·¤ âãè ãôÙð ×ð´ â×Ø Ü»ð»æÐ

8. ¥æØéßüðÎ ·¤ô ÕÉ¸æßæ

·¤ôçßÇ-19 ×ãæ×æÚUè ·Ô¤ ÕæÎ ¥æÁ ßÌü×æÙ â×Ø ×ð´ ÖæÚUÌ ·¤è 

ÁÙÌæ ·¤æ L¤ÛææÙ ¥æØéßüðÎ ·¤è ÌÚUÈ¤ ·¤æÈ¤è …ØæÎæ ÕÉ¸ ÚUãæ ãñÐ 

§â·Ô¤ âæÍ ãè çÁâ â×Ø §â ×ãæ×æÚUè ·¤è àæéL¤¥æÌ ãé§ü Íè ©â 

â×Ø ×æ˜æ ¥æØéßüðÎ ãè °·¤ °ðâæ ×æŠØ× Íæ Áô Ùæ»çÚU·¤ô´ ·¤ô 

14 çÎÙ ·Ô¤ ÖèÌÚU Æè·¤ ·¤ÚU ÚUãæ ÍæÐ ·¤ôçßÇ-19 ·Ô¤ â×Ø ×ð´ 

àæéL¤¥æÌè ©Â¿æÚU ·Ô¤ M¤Â ×ð´ ÖæÚUÌ âÚU·¤æÚU Ùð ¥æØéá ¥æØéßüðÎ 

·¤æÇð ·¤æ Âý¿æÚU ß ÂýâæÚU ç·¤Øæ Ð §â ÌÚUã âð ¥æÁ ÁÙÌæ ·¤æ 

L¤ÛææÙ ¥æØéßüðÎ ·¤è ÌÚUÈ¤ ·¤æÈ¤è ÕÉ¸ ÚUãæ ãñÐ

9. Âýæ·¤ëçÌ·¤ â´ÚUÿæ‡æ ×ð´ ÁÙÌæ ·¤æ L¤ÛææÙ

·¤ôçßÇ-19 ×ãæ×æÚUè ·Ô¤ Èñ¤ÜÙð ·¤æ ×éwØ ·¤æÚU‡æ Øãè Íæ ç·¤ 

ÁÙÌæ Âýæ·¤ëçÌ·¤ â´âæÏÙô´ ß Áèß Á´Ìé¥ô´ ·¤æ ·¤æÈ¤è …ØæÎæ 

ÎôãÌ ·¤ÚU ÚUãè ÍèÐ §â ÌÚUã âð ¥Õ ÁÙÌæ ·Ô¤ mæÚUæ §â ÕæÌ ·¤ô 

ÕÇ¸è ¥Àè ÌÚUã âð â×Ûæ çÜØæ »Øæ ãñ ç·¤ ã× °·¤ ¥‘Àð 

ÖçßcØ ·¤æ çÙ×æü‡æ ·¤ÚUÙð ·Ô¤ çÜ° Âýæ·¤ëçÌ·¤ ·¤æ â´ÚUÿæ‡æ ·¤ÚUÙæ 

ãô»æ ¥õÚU âæÍ ãè ÖçßcØ ×ð´ ¥»ÚU ã× Âý·¤ëçÌ ·Ô¤ âæÍ Âê‡æü M¤Â 

âð ÁéÇ¸ð ÚUãÌð ãñ´ Ìô ã×ð´ ·¤ô§ü Öè ×ãæ×æÚUè ·¤æ âæ×Ùæ Ùãè´ ·¤ÚUÙæ 

ÂÇ¸ð»æÐ §â ÌÚUã âð ·¤ôçßÇ-19 ×ãæ×æÚUè ·Ô¤ ÕæÎ ÁÙÌæ ·¤æ 

Âý·¤ëçÌ â´ÚUÿæ‡æ ·¤è ÌÚUÈ¤ ·¤æÈ¤è ŠØæÙ çÎØæ Áæ ÚUãæ ãñ çÁâ·Ô¤ 

â·¤æÚUæˆ×·¤ ÂçÚU‡ææ× ã×ð´ çßáØ ×ð´ Îð¹Ùð ·¤ô ç×Üð´»ðÐ

10®.·¤æðÚUæðÙæ ×ãæ×æÚUè âð çàæÿææ

¥æÁ ·¤ôçßÇ-19 ×ãæ×æÚUè ¥ÂÙè â×æçŒÌ ·Ô¤ ·¤»æÚU ÂÚU ãñÐ 

¥æÁ ã× âÖè Ùæ»çÚU·¤ô´ ·¤ô §â·Ô¤ ÕéÚUð ÂçÚU‡ææ×ô´ ·¤ô Îð¹Ìð ãé° 

§â ÕæÌ ·¤æ â´·¤ËÂ ÜðÙð ·¤è ÁM¤ÚUÌ ãñ ç·¤ ã× ã×ðàææ 

Âýæ·¤ëçÌ·¤ â´âæÏÙô´ ·¤æ âÎéÂØô» ·¤ÚUð´»ð ¥õÚU ç·¤âè Öè Áèß 

·¤è ãˆØæ Ùãè´ ·¤ÚUð´»ðÐ §â ×ãæ×æÚUè Ùð ×ÙécØ ·¤ô Øã âæçÕÌ ·¤ÚU 

çÎØæ ãñ ç·¤ ßã çÕÙæ Âý·¤ëçÌ ·Ô¤ ¥ÂÙæ ¥‘Àæ ÁèßÙ ÃØÌèÌ 

Ùãè´ ·¤ÚU â·¤Ìæ ãñÐ §âçÜ° ©âð ÂØæüßÚU‡æ â´ÚUÿæ‡æ ·¤è ¥ôÚU 

ŠØæÙ ÎðÙæ ãô»æ Ìæç·¤ ÖçßcØ ×ð´ ¥æÙð ßæÜè ã×æÚUè ÂèçÉØæ´  

°·¤ ¥‘Àæ ÁèßÙ ØæÂÙ ·¤ÚU â·Ô¤Ð

çÙc·¤áü 

¥´ÌÑ ×ð´ çÙc·¤áü ·Ô¤ M¤Â ×ð´ Øã ·¤ãæ Áæ â·¤Ìæ ãñ ç·¤ ¥æÁ 

·¤ôÚUôÙæ ×ãæ×æÚUè ·Ô¤ ÕæÎ Ùæ»çÚU·¤ô´ ·¤æ ÁèßÙ ·¤æÈ¤è ÕÎÜ »Øæ 

ãñ, çÁâ×ð´ ·¤éÀ â·¤æÚUæˆ×·¤ ÂçÚUßÌüÙ Öè ãé° ãñ´ ¥õÚU ·¤éÀ 

Ù·¤æÚUæˆ×·¤ ÖèÐ §âçÜ° ã×ð´ â·¤æÚUæˆ×·¤ Âÿæ ·¤è ¥ôÚU ÕÉ¸ 

·¤ÚU ¥ÂÙæ ¥æ»ð ·¤æ ÁèßÙ ØæÂÙ ·¤ÚUÙæ ãô»æ Áôç·¤ ¥æÙð ßæÜð 

â×Ø ×ð´ âÖè ·Ô¤ çãÌ ×ð´ ãô»æÐ ¥æÁ ÁÙÌæ ·¤ô Ÿæè »éL¤ »ý´Í 

âæçãÕ ×ð´ çÎ° »° ©ÂÎðàæ ÒÒÂßÙ »éL¤, ÂæÙè çÂÌæ, ×æÌæ ÏÚUÌ 

×ãÙÓÓ ¥ÍæüÌ ã×ð´ ßæØé ·¤ô ¥ÂÙæ »éM¤ ÂæÙè ·¤ô ¥ÂÙæ çÂÌæ ß 

ŠæÚUÌè ·¤ô ¥ÂÙè ×æ´ â×ÛæÙæ ãô»æ ÌÖè ÖçßcØ ·Ô¤ ¥´ÎÚU 

ÂØæüßÚU‡æ Âê‡æü M¤Â âð âéÚUçÿæÌ ãô»æ ¥õÚU ·¤ô§ü Öè ×ãæ×æÚUè ÂêÚUð 

çßàß ×ð´ Ùãè´ Èñ¤Ü Âæ°»è ¥õÚU çßàß ·Ô¤ âÖè Ùæ»çÚU·¤ ÕÇ¸ð 

¥‘Àð É´» âð ¥ÂÙæ ÁèßÙ ÃØÌèÌ ·¤ÚU Âæ°´»ð Áô ç·¤ ÂêÚUð çßàß 

·¤è ÁÙÌæ ·Ô¤ çãÌ ×ð´ ãô»æÐ
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Áñâð §´ÎýÏÙéá ·Ô¤ âæÌ ÚU´» âð ©Uâð Ò§´ÎýÏÙéáÓ ÕÙæÌð ãñ´ ßñâð ãè ã¡âè- 
»× ·Ô¤ ÚU´»ô´ âð ãè çÁ´Î»è ãôÌè ãñÐ ãÚU ÚU´» ·¤æ ¥ÂÙæ ¥Ü» ×ãˆß 
ãñ, °·¤ Âã¿æÙ ãñÐ ãÚU ÚU´» ¥ÂÙè ¹êÕâêÚUÌè ·Ô¤ çÜ° ãé° ãñ´Ð â×Ø 
·Ô¤ âæÍ, ÂçÚUçSÍçÌ ·Ô¤ âæÍ ßô ÚU´» ç¹ÜÌð ãñ´Ð Áñâð ·¤æÜæ ÚU´» ßñâð 
¥´Ï·¤æÚU ·¤ô læðçÌÌ ·¤ÚUÌæ ãñ ç·¤‹Ìé ç·¤âè ç·¤âè ·¤Üæ·¤ëçÌ ·¤ô 
ßãUè ·¤æÜæ ÚU´» ãè çÙ¹æÚU ÎðÌæ ãñ, °·¤ ¥Ü» ¹êÕâêÚUÌè çÕ¹ðÚU ÎðÌæ 
ãñÐ
Æè·¤ °ðâð ãè çÁ´Î»è ×ð´ ãôÌæ ãñÐ ã¡âè, ¹éàæè, ©Îæâè, ·ý¤ôÏ, ÖØ, 
ç¿‹Ìæ, ç¿‹ÌÙæçÎ ÚU´»ô´ âð ØãU çÁ´Î»è ÕÙè ãñÐ ÁÕ Áô ÚU´» ç¹ÜÌæ 
ãñ »° ¥ÂÙæ ÂýÖæß çÎ¹æÌæ ãñÐ ¥»ÚU ã× âô¿ð ç·¤ ·Ô¤ßÜ ¹éàæè, 
Âýâ‹ÙÌæ, çßÁØ ß âÈ¤ÜÌæ M¤Âè Ú´U»æð´ âð ãUè çÁ´Î»è ç¹ÜÌè ãñU Ìæð 
ØãU »ÜÌ ãñUÐ çÁ´Î»è ·¤è §Uâ ÒSÂðàæÜ Âð´çÅ´U»Ó ×ð´ ¥âÈ¤ÜÌæ ÕéÚÔU 
¥ÙéÖß M¤Âè Ú´U»æð´ ·¤è Öè ¥æßàØ·¤Ìæ ãñUÐ  
¥»ÚU ã× ã×æÚUæ ÙÁçÚUØæ ÕÎÜð´ Ìô ãÚU ÚU´» ×ð´ ¹êÕâêÚUÌè ãñ ¥´ÌÚU 
·Ô¤ßÜ Øãè ãñ ç·¤ ·¤ãæ¡, ·ñ¤âð Õýàæ âð ÚU´» ç·¤Øæ Áæ ÚUãæ ãñÐ Áñâæ 
ã×æÚUæ ÒÎàæüÙÓ ãô»æ ßñâæ ãè ÚU´» ã× ¥ÂÙè çÁ´Î»è ×ð´ ÖÚUÌð ãñ´Ð
§âèçÜ° âÕâð ¥çÏ·¤ ŠØæÙ ¥ÂÙð ç¿´ÌÙ ÂÚU çÎØæ ÁæÙæ ¿æçã° 
Áñâð ç¿‹ÌÙ- ×ÙÙ ãô»æ ßñâð ãè ÎéçÙØæ ÙÁÚU ¥æ°»èÐ ¥»ÚU ·¤ãè´ 
·¤ô§ü ç»Üæâ ÂæÙè ·¤æ ÖÚUæ ãñ ç·¤‹Ìé ª¤ÂÚU Ì·¤ Ùãè´ ÖÚUæ ãñ Ìô §â 
ÎëàØ ·¤ô ÃØçQ¤ Îô ÌèÙ ç¿‹ÌÙ Âý·¤æÚU âð ·¤ãÌð ãñ´-
1. ç»Üæâ ¥æÏæ ÖÚUæ ãñÐ
2. ç»Üæâ ¥æÏæ ¹æÜè ãñÐ
3. ç»Üæâ ×ð´ ÂæÙè ãñ Ð
çÁÌÙð …ØæÎæ â·¤æÚUæˆ×·¤Ìæ ·Ô¤ ÚU´»ô´ âð ã× ¥ÂÙè çÁ´Î»è ·¤ô ÖÚUð´»ð 
©ÌÙè ãè Øã ¥õÚU ¥æ·¤áü·¤ ÕÙð»èÐ
Áñâð ·¤æÜæ ÚU´» Öè ç·¤âè- ç·¤âè Âð´çÅU´» ·¤ô âßæüçŠæ·¤ âé‹ÎÚU ÕÙæ 
ÎðÌæ ãñ Æè·¤ ßñâð ãè ¥âÈ¤ÜÌæ ¥æçÎ ÃØçQ¤ ×ð´ §ÌÙæ âæãâ ©ˆÂ‹Ù 
·¤ÚU ÎðÌð ãñ´ ç·¤ ßã ¥ÂýˆØæçàæÌ çßÁØ Âýæ# ·¤ÚUÌæ ãñÐ
©ˆâæã, ¥æˆ×â{×æÙ ¥õÚU ¥æˆ×-çßàßæâ ßð ÚU´» ãñ Áô Âð´çÅU´» M¤Âè 
çÁ´Î»è ß Âð´ÅUÚU M¤Âè ÃØçvÌ ÎôÙô´ ·¤ô ¥æ·¤áü·¤, ÜéÖæßÙð ß 
×Ù×æðãU·¤ ÕÙæÌð ãñ´UÐ
âæÚUæ ¹ðÜ Òª¤ÁæüÓ ·¤æ ãè ãñ ÂýˆØð·¤ ÚU´» ·¤è °·¤ ª¤Áæü ãôÌè ãñ ¥õÚU 
ßã ßñâð ãè ©Áæü ·¤ô ¥æ·¤çáüÌ ·¤ÚUÌæ ãñÐ ÆU·¤è Øê¡ãè Áñâð ©Áæü ÖÚUæ 
ã×æÚUæ ×Ù -×çÌc·¤ ãôÌæ ãñ ßñâð ãè ª¤ÁæüØévÌ ¥ÙéÖß ã×ð´ ÂýæŒÌ 
ãôÌð ãñ´Ð
ã×ð´ ¥æßàØ·¤Ìæ ãôÌè ãñ ç·¤ âãè çÎàææ L¤Â° ÒàæèÅUÓ ÂÚU ©Áæü M¤Â 
ÚU´» çÕ¹ðÚUÙð ·¤èÐ ¥»ÚU ØãU ª¤Áæü ·Ô¤ ÚU´» âãè çÎàææ M¤Âè àæèÅU ÂÚU 
çÕ¹ðÚU çÎØæ Áæ°¡ Ìô ¥ÂýˆØæçàæÌ ÁÙçãÌ·¤æÚUè ÂçÚU‡ææ× ãô»æÐ

°·¤ Õ‘¿æ ¹ðÜ-·¤êÎ ×ð´ ãè çÁ´Î»è ·¤ô Îð¹Ìæ ãñ Ìô ßãè °·¤ 
ÃØS·¤ ÍôÇ¸è ÂÉ¸æ§ü ÍôÇ¸æ ¹ðÜ-·¤êÎ ¥õÚU çÈ¤ÚU ÃØßâæØ ·Ô¤ç‹ÎýÌ ãô 
ÁæÌæ ãñÐ ÁèßÙ ·ñ¤âð ÚU´» âð ÚU´»æ Áæ ÚUãæ ãñ ·¤éÀ ãÎ Ì·¤ ©Ù·¤æ 
ÃØßâæØ Öè ÌØ ·¤ÚUÌæ ãñ vØô´ç·¤ ßãæ¡ Ì·¤ Âãé¡¿Ùð âð ÂãÜð âæÚUè 
×ðãÙÌ Ü»Ìè ãñ çÈ¤ÚU ßãè ÁèßÙ ÕèÌÌæ ãñÐ ·¤ô§ü ç¹ÜæÇ¸è, ·¤ô§ü 
çàæÿæ·¤, ÃØæÂæÚUè, ßæSÌé, Âð´ÅUÚU, ·ë¤á·¤, çâÂæãUè ÕÙ·¤ÚU çÁ´Î»è ·¤ô 
ÚU´»Ìð ãñ´Ð
×ÙécØ ·¤æ ÁèßÙ Âý·ë¤çÌ âð ãUè ãñU ¥æñÚU Âý·ë¤çÌ Ìæð Ú´U»æð´ âð ÂçÚUÂê‡æü ãñU 
Áæð ÃØçQ¤ Âý·ë¤çÌ âð ÁéÇ¸æ ãUæðÌæ ãñU Âý·ë¤çÌ ßñâð ãUè ©Uâ·ð¤ ÁèßÙ ×ð´ 
Ú´U» ÖÚU ÎðÌè ãñUÐ 
Âý·ë¤çÌ ·¤è ãUçÚUØæÜè ßñâð ãUè ÃØçvÌ ·¤æð Âýâ‹ÙÌæ ÂýÎæÙ ·¤ÚUÌè ãñU Ìæð 
ßãUè´ àßðÌ ß‡æü àææ´çÌ ·¤æð Ìæð ØãUè Ú´U» ãU×æÚÔU ÁèßÙ ×ð´ ÖÚÔU ãUæðÙð 
¿æçãU° ¥ÍæüÌ÷ ãU×æÚÔU ÁèßÙ ×ð´ ãUçÚUØæÜè ×ÌÜÕ ¹éàæè àßðÌ ß‡æü 
¥ÍæüÌ÷ àææç‹Ì ¥æñÚU âæãUâ ãUæðÙæ ¿æçãU°Ð ÁÕ ÁèßÙ ×ð´ ©UˆâæãU, 
¥æˆ×çßàßæâ ãUæðÌæ ãñU Ìæð ÃØçvÌ ¥ÂÙð ÁèßÙ ·¤æð ¹éàæãUæÜ ÕÙæ 
ÜðÌæ ãñU ¥æñÚU ÎêâÚUæð´ ·ð¤ çÜ° Öè °·¤ ÂýðÚU‡ææ ·¤æ ÂýÌè·¤ ÕÙ ÁæÌæ ãñUÐ 
ÁèßÙ ãU×ð´ °·¤ ãUè ç×Üæ ãñU Ìæð vØô´ Ù SßØ´ ·ð¤ âæÍ-âæÍ ÎêâÚUæ´ð ·ð¤ 
ÁèßÙ ·¤æð Öè ¹éàæè ã¡Uâè ·ð¤ Ú´U»æð´ âð ÖÚU çÎØæ Áæ°´Ð
ÂÚUSÂÚU âãUæØÌæ, ÂÚUæðÂ·¤æÚU, ÎØæÜéÌæ, ·¤M¤‡ææ, Õ‹ŠæéÌæ ·ð¤ Öæßæð´ âð 
ãU× ¥‹Øæð´ ·¤æð Öè âæÍ Üð·¤ÚU ¿Ü â·¤Ìð ãñ´U ß ÁèßÙ ·ð¤ Õ»è¿ð ·¤æð 
Ú´U»-Ú´U»èÌæ ÕÙæ â·¤Ìð ãñ´UÐ 
ÁèßÙ ·Ô¤ ÚU´»ô´ ·¤æ ¥æÙ‹Î ÜðÙð ·Ô¤ çÜ° ¥æ‹ÌçÚU·¤, ×æÙçâ·¤ ÂýæñÉUÌæ 
¥æßàØ·¤ ãñUÐ ×Ù ×ÁÕêÌ ãô Ìô ÕðÚ´U» çÁ´Î»è ·¤ô Öè ÚU´»èÙ ÕÙæ 
çÎØæ ÁæÌæ ãñUÐ ·¤ãÌð ãñ´ Ù ç·¤ - Ò×Ù ·Ô¤ ãæÚUð ãæÚU ãñ, ×Ù ·Ô¤ ÁèÌð 
ÁèÌÐÓ
·¤ô§ü §âð ÖçvÌ ·Ô¤ ÚU´»ô´ âð ÚU´»Ìæ ãñ Ìô ·¤ô§ü ÎðàæÖçvÌ ·Ô¤ ÚU´» âðÐ 
·¤ãè´ Ò×èÚUæÕæ§üÓ â{Âê‡æü ÁèßÙ ·¤ô Öè ¥õÚU ÚU´»ô´ ·¤ô Öè ÒŸæè·¤ëc‡æÓ 
×ð´ Îð¹Ìè ãñ Ìô ·¤ãè´ ã×æÚUð ÒàæãUèÎÓ Îðàæ ·¤ô Öè ¥ÂÙð Üãê âð ÚU´» 
ÁæÌð ãñ´ çÁââð ã× âÕ·¤æ ÁèßÙ §´ÎýÏÙéá ·Ô¤ â×æÙ ÚU´» çÕÚU´»æ 
ÚUãÌæ ãñÐ àæãèÎô´ ·¤è ·¤éÕæüçÙØô´ ·¤æ ÕÎÜæ Ìô ã× Ùãè´ ¿é·¤æ â·¤Ìð 
Üðç·¤Ù ¥ÂÙð âÎ÷ÖæßÂêßü çßßð·¤àæèÜ ·¤æØæðü âð ©Ù·Ô¤ ˆØæ» °ß´ 
·¤éÕæüçÙØô´ ·¤ô ÃØÍü ÁæÙð âð ÚUô·¤ â·¤Ìð ãñ´Ð
çÁ´Î»è ×ð´ Âý·¤ëçÌ ·Ô¤ çÙØ×æÙéâæÚU, Ú´U» Ìô âÖè ¥æ°´»ð, Õâ ã×ð´ 
âè¹Ùæ ãñ ç·¤ ç·¤â ÚU´» ·¤æ, ç·¤â â×Ø, ç·¤â Á»ã ¥õÚU ç·¤ÌÙæ 
ÂýØô» ·¤ÚUÙæ ãñ ç·¤ ã×æÚUè ÁèßÙ M¤Âè Âð´çÅU´» ç¹Ü Áæ°Ð
ÒÒ·¤õÙ ·¤ãÌæ ãñ,¤ ÕðÚU´» çÁ´Î»è ãñ,
âãè âð Áè ·¤ÚU, Îð¹ô ·¤Öè,
Õ´Î»è ×ð´ çÁ´Î»è ãñ Õ´Î»è ãè çÁ´Î»è ãñÓÓÐ

«¤¿æ
ÚUæÁ·¤èØ çàæÿæ‡æ ×ãUæçßlæÜØ

 âðvÅUÚU-20, ¿‡ÇUè»É¸U

çÁ´Î»è ·ð¤ Ú´U»
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ÂýSÌæßÙæÑ

ã×æÚUð ÕêÉ¸ð ÕéÁé»ôZ ·Ô¤ mæÚUæ âéÙÙð ×ð´ ¥æÌæ ãñ ç·¤ ãÚU 100 ßáü ·Ô¤ 

ÕæÎ ç·¤âè Ù ç·¤âè Õè×æÚUè ·¤æ ¥æ»×Ù ¥ßàØ ãè ãôÌæ ãñ, 

·¤ãè´ Ù ·¤ãè´ ã×ð´ Øã ÕæÌ âˆØ Öè ÂýÌèÌ ãôÌè ãñÐ 

§âè Âý·¤æÚU â{Âê‡æü çßàß ÖÚU ×ð´ °·¤ ßæØÚUâ ·¤è ÜãÚU ©Æè ¥õÚU 

çßàæðá™æô´ ·Ô¤ mæÚUæ Áæ´¿ ÂÇ¸ÌæÜ ·¤ÚUÙð ÂÚU §âð ßñ™ææçÙ·¤ Ùæ× 

·¤ôçßÇ-19 ÕÌæØæ »ØæÐ

·¤Õ âð ãé§ü ·¤ôçßÇ-19 ·¤è àæéM¤¥æÌ

ÁÕ ·¤æðÚUæðÙæ ßæØÚUâ ·¤è ÜãÚU ©Æè ãéU§üU Íè, Ìô âÖè ×ÙécØ ·Ô¤ 

×Ù ×ð´ Øã âßæÜ ©Ææ ç·¤U ·¤ôçßÇ-19 âÕâð ÂãÜð ·¤ãæ¡ ÂæØæ 

»ØæÐ ßñ™ææçÙ·¤ô´ Ùð ¥ÂÙè ¹ôÁ ÁæÚUè ·¤è ¥õÚU ©‹ãô´Ùð ÂæØæ ç·¤ 

Øã ßæØÚUâ ¿èÙ Îðàæ ×ð´ çSÍÌ ßêãæÙ àæãÚU ×ð´ çÎâ´ÕÚU 2019 ·¤ô 

ÂæØæ »Øæ Áô ç·¤ â´·ý¤×‡æ âð Èñ¤ÜÌè ãñÐ 

·¤ôçßÇ-19 ·Ô¤ ·¤æÚU‡æ ÎéçÙØæ ãé§ü ÌÕæã

·¤ô§ü Áæ° Øãæ¡ Ìô ·¤ô§ü ÁæØð ßãæ¡Ð

·¤ôÚUôÙæ ßæØÚUâ ·Ô¤ ·¤æÚU‡æ ã×æÚUð â×æÁ ÂÚU ¥æçÍü·¤ çSÍçÌ ÂÚU 

Öè ÂýÖæß ÂÇ¸æÐ ÁÕ ·¤ôÚUôÙæ ßæØÚUâ ã×æÚUð Îðàæ ×ð´ ÌðÁè âð ÂñÚU 

ÂâæÚU ÚUãæ Íæ ÌÕ ©â â×Ø âÕ Üô» ÖØÖèÌ ÍðÐ °ðâð ×ð´ 

¥¿æÙ·¤ ãU×æÚÔU Îðàæ ·¤è âÚU·¤æÚU Ùð Üæð»æð´ ·¤è ÖÜæ§üU ·ð¤ çÜ° Ÿæè 

ÙÚÔU‹Îý Îæ×æðÎÚU ×æðÎè (ÂýŠææÙ ×´˜æè) Áè Ùð Üæò·¤ÇUæ©UÙ ƒææðçáÌ 

·¤ÚU çÎØæ »ØæÐ ãU× âÕ ·¤æð Üæò·¤ÇUæ©UÙ · æ ×ÌÜÕ ÙãUè´ ÂÌæ 

Íæ, ÂÚU ¥Õ ãU× §Uâ·ð¤ ¥Íü âð ¥‘ÀUè ÌÚUãU ßæç·¤È¤ ãñ´UÐ

Üæò·¤ÇUæ©UÙ ·ð¤ ·¤æÚU‡æ â×æÁ ÂÚU ÂÇ¸æ ÕéÚUæ ¥âÚU

ãU×æÚUð ÂýŠææÙ×´˜æè Áè Ùð Îðàæ ·ð¤ çãUÌ ×ð´ Èñ¤âÜæ ÜðÙð ãðUÌê â{Âê‡æü 

Üæò·¤ÇUæ©UÙ Ü»æØæÐ §Uâ â×Ø ÂêÚUæ ÖæÚUÌ Õ´Î ãUæð ¿é·¤æ ÍæÐ 

â{Âê‡æü Îðàæ çßÎðàæ ×ð´ S·ê¤Ü, ·¤æòÜðÁ, Îé·¤æÙ , ·¤æØæüÜØ, 

·´¤ÂçÙØæ¡ , ÈñvÅUçÚUØæ´ Õ´Î ãUæð ¿é·¤è Ð çÁâ·ð¤ ·¤æÚUæ‡æ Üæð»æð´ ·ð¤ 

·¤æ× Õ´Î ãUæð »° Íð ¥æñÚU ·¤æðçßÇU 19 ·¤æ âÕâð …ØæÎæ ¥âÚU 

ãU×æÚÔU ÖæÚUÌ ÂÚU ÂÇ¸æÐ

»ÚUèÕ Üæð» ãéU° Üæò·¤ÇUæ©UÙ ·¤æ çàæ·¤æÚU

Îðàæ ÖæÚUÌ ×ð´ »ÚUèÕ Üæð» ·¤è â´wØæ Ì·¤ÚUèÕÙ 64.05 ÂýçÌàæÌ 

ãñU ¥æñÚU §Uâ×ð´ âÖè ×ÁÎêÚUè ÿæð˜æ ×ð´ ãUè ¥æÌð ãñ´U , Áæð °·¤ ÚUæ…Ø 

âð ÎêâÚÔU ÚUæ…Ø ×ð´ ·¤×æÙð ÁæÌð ãñ´U ¥æñÚU ÁÕ ÖæÚUÌ Õ´Î ãéU¥æ Ìæð 

âÕâð ’ØæÎæ ¥âÚU §UÙ ÂÚU ãUè ãéU¥æ, vØæð´ç·¤ ßæð Áæð ·¤×æÌð Íð , 

©Uâð ×ð´ ¥ÂÙð ÂçÚUßæÚU ·¤æ ÂðÅU ÖÚUÌð Íð ¥æñÚU °ðâè çSÍçÌ ×ð´ ßãU 

¥ÂÙð ÂçÚUßæÚU ·¤è ÁæÙ Õ¿æÙð ·ð¤ çÜ° ¥ÂÙð ƒæÚU ×ð´ Õ´Î ãUæð »Øð, 

ÂÚU ç·¤ÌÙð ÎðÚU Ì·¤ ßãU ƒæÚU ×ð´ Õ´Î ÚUãU â·¤Ìð Íð ©UÙ·ð¤ Âæâ Áæð 

Õ¿æ ãéU¥æ Íæ ßæð âÕ Ìæð Âê‡æü M¤Â âð ¹ˆ× ãUæð ¿é·¤æ ÍæÐ °ðâð ×ð´ 

Üæ·¤ÇUæ©UÙ ·ð¤ 2-3 ×ãUèÙð ·ð¤ ÕæÎ ßãU ØãU âæð¿·¤ÚU ÕæãUÚU »Øð 

ç·¤ ¥»ÚU ƒæÚU ×ð´ Öê¹ð ÚUãðU Ìæð Öè ×ÚU ÁæØð´»ð ¥æñÚU ÕæãUÚU ÁæØð´»ð 

Ìæð Öè ×ÚUÙæ ãUè ÂÇðU»æÐ

×ÁÎêÚUæð´ Ùð ·¤è âæ§Uüç·¤Ü Øæ˜ææ

§Uâ â×Ø ÚÔUÜ »æÇ¸è, Õâ âÖè ØæÌæØæÌ âæŠæÙ Õ´Î ãUæð ¿é·ð¤ Íð 

¥æñÚU ’ØæÎæÌÚU ×ÁÎêÚU çÂÀUÇ¸ð ÿæð˜æ âð ãUè ·¤æ× ·¤ÚUÙð ¥æÌð Íð 

¥æñÚU ×ÁÕêÌU °ðâè ÂçÚUçSÍçÌ ×ð´ ¥ÂÙð ÂçÚUßæÚU Ì·¤ Âãé¡U¿Ùð ·ð¤ 

çÜ° v®x{ ç·¤.×è ÎêÚUè ÂÚU ©U‹ãUæð´Ùð ÂñÎÜ Øæ˜ææ ¥æñÚU âæ§Uç·¤Ü 

Øæ˜ææ ·¤ÚU ·ð¤ ¥ÂÙð »æ¡ß Âãé¡¿Ìð ÍðÐ °ðâð ×ð´ ©U‹ãð´U ÕãéUÌ âæÚÔU 

¥ˆØæ¿æÚU ¥æñÚU ¥âéçßŠææ ·¤æð Öè ÛæðÜÙæ ÂÇ¸Ìæ ÍæÐ ØãU 

Ì·¤ÜèÈ¤ ×ÁÎêÚU ãUè ÕÌæ â·¤Ìð ãñ´U, çÁ‹ãUæð´Ùð ØãU ÂãUÜð ÛæðÜæ ãUæð 

àææØÎ ×ð´ ©UÙ·ð¤ ÕæÚÔU ¥æñÚU ’ØæÎæ ÃØvÌ ÙãUè´ ·¤ÚU â·¤Ìè ç·¤ 

©U‹ãð´U §Uâ ·¤æðçßÇU 19 âð ç·¤ÌÙè ÂÚÔUàææçÙØæð´ ·¤æð ÛæðÜÙæ ÂÇ¸æ 

ãUæð»æÐ

çàæÿææ Âý‡ææÜè ÂÚU Öè ãéU¥æ ¥âÚU

Îðàæ ·¤æ ÖçßcØ Ìæð Õ“æð ãUè ãñU, ¥æñÚU §U‹ãð´U âð ã×æÚUæ â×æÁ 

×ÁÕêÚU ÕÉ¸UÌæ ãñUÐ §Uâ çSÍçÌ ×ð´ âÕâð ÂãUÜð S·ê¤Ü ¥æñÚU çàæÿææ 

â´SÍæÙ ·¤æð Õ´Î ç·¤Øæ »Øæ Íæ ¥æñÚU 6 ×ãUèÙð Õ“ææð´ ·¤è ÂÉ¸Uæ§üU 

ÂÚU ·¤æð§üU ŠØæÙ ÙãUè´ çÎØæ »Øæ, ÂÚU ãU×æÚÔU Îðàæ ·ð¤ ÂýŠææÙ×´˜æè Áè 

Ùð ·¤ãUæ ç·¤ ¥Õ Õ“ææð´ ·¤è ÂÉ¸Uæ§üU ·¤æ ·¤æð§üU Ùé·¤âæÙ ÙãUè´ ãUæð»æÐ 

©U‹ãUæð´Ùð ·¤ãUæ ç·¤, ÒÕ“ææð´ ·¤æ ÙãUè´ ãUæð»æ Ùé·¤âæÙ vØæð´ç·¤ ©U‹ãUð´ 

ç×Ü »Øæ ¥æòÙÜæ§UÙ â×æŠææÙÐÓ 

¥Õ ãU×æÚÔU Îðàæ ×ð´ ãUÚU °·¤ çàæÿæ·¤ ¥ÂÙð çßlæçÍüØæð´ ·¤æð 

¥æÙÜæ§UÙ ÂÉUæ â·¤Ìð Íð, ÂÚU ¥æòÙÜæ§UÙ çàæÿææ âð ¥»ÚU 60® 

ÂêÁæ ·é¤×æÚUè
âÚU·¤æÚUè ×ãUæçßlæÜØ, ×æÀUèßæÇ¸æ

·¤æðçßÇ ·ð¤ â×æÁ ÂÚU ÎÕæß
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ÂýçÌàæÌ ÜæÖ ãéU¥æ Ìæð 40ÂýçÌàæÌ ãUæçÙ Öè ãñUÐ

ÂãUÜð ãU×ð´ ¥æòÙÜæ§UÙ çàæÿææ ·¤æ ¥Íü ÙãUè´ ÂÌæ Íæ ÂÚU ¥Õ ãU× 

§Uââð ¥‘ÀUè ÌÚUãU âð ßæç·¤È¤ ãñ´UÐ ¥æòÙÜæ§UÙ ¥Õ ·¤æð§üU Öè 

çßlæÍèü ¥æâæÙè âð ¥ÂÙè ÂÉ¸Uæ§üU ÁæÚUè ÚU¹ â·¤Ìæ ãñUÐ ç·¤âè 

Öè ÂýçÌØæð»è ÂýàÙ©UˆÌÚUè ·¤è ÌñØæÚUè Öè ·¤ÚU â·¤Ìæ ãñUÐ â×Ø 

·¤è Õ¿Ì Öè ãUæðÌè ãñUÐ

ÂÚU §Uâ·¤æ ·é¤ÀU çßlæçÍüØæð´ ·¤æð ÜæÖ ãéU¥æ Ìæð ·é¤ÀU ·¤æð ãUæçÙ 

Öè ÂýæçŒÌ ãéU§üU, ·é¤ÀU çßlæÍèü ¥ÂÙð ×æðÕæ§UÜ È¤æðÙ ·¤æð ÂÉ¸UÙð 

·¤è ÕÁæØ §Uâ·¤æ ÎéM¤ÂØæð» Öè ·¤ÚU ÚUãðU ãñ´UÐ 

çÈ¤ÚU ¥æ§üU ¥æòÙÜæ§UÙ ÂÚUèÿææ ·¤è ÕæÚUè

¥æòÙÜæ§UÙ çàæÿææ ·ð¤ ÕæÎ ¥æòÙÜæ§UÙ ÂÚUèÿææ Öè àæéM¤ ãUæð »§üU, 

ÂÚU §Uâ·¤æ ÕãéUÌ Ùé·¤âæÙ ãéU¥æ ¥Õ Õ“ææð´ ·¤æ Áæð ¥ÂÙè 

×ðãUÙÌ âð ¥‘ÀðU Ù´ÕÚU ÂýæŒÌ ·¤ÚUÌð ãñ´U ¥æñÚU ¥æòÙÜæ§UÙ çàæÿææ ·¤è 

ßÁãU âð ¥æñâÌ Õ“æð Õ“æð Öè ¥‘ÀðU Ù´ÕÚU ÂýæŒÌ ·¤ÚU ©UÙâð 

¥æ»ð Áæ ÚUãðU ãñ´UÐ ¥æñÚU ¥Õ âÖè Õ“æð ØãUè´ âæð¿Ìð ãñ´U ç·¤ 

ãU×ðàææ ¥æÙÜæ§UÙ ãUæð Ìæð ç·¤ÌÙæ ¥‘ÀUæ ãUæðÐ §Uââð ßæð Õ“æð Áæð 

×ðãUÙÌ ·¤ÚUÌð Íð, ßæð çÙÚUæàææßæÎè ÕÙ·¤ÚU ¥Õ Ù·¤Ü ÂÚU 

çßàßæâ ·¤ÚUÙð ×ð´ …ØæÎæ çßEæâ ·¤ÚUÌð ÍðÐ §UâçÜ° §Uâ·¤æ 

ãU×æÚÔU çàæÿææ Âý‡ææÜè ÂÚU ÕãéUÌ ÕéÚUæ ¥âÚU ãéU¥æ ãñUÐ

¥ÍüÃØßSÍæ ÂÚU Öè ãé¥æ ¥âÚU

·¤ôÚUôÙæ ßæØÚUâ ·¤æ ã×æÚUð Îðàæ ·¤è ¥ÍüÃØßSÍæ ÂÚU Öè ¥âÚU 

ãé¥æ ãñÐ ÁÕ â´Âê‡æü Üæò·¤Çæ©Ù ãô ¿é·¤æ Íæ ¥õÚU ·¤ô§ü Öè 

ÃØçvÌ ·¤æ× ÂÚU Ùãè´ Áæ ÚUãæ Íæ Ìæð ã×æÚUð Îðàæ ·¤è ¥ÍüÃØßSÍæ 

·ñ¤âð Æè·¤ ãô â·¤Ìè ÍèÐ 

Îðàæ ·¤è ·é¤Ü ÚUæcÅþèØ ©ˆÂæÎ ×ð´ ·¤×è ãô ¿é·¤è ÍèÐ Îðàæ ·¤æð 

Ü»Ö» 1 çÎÙ ×ð´ 500 ·¤ÚUôÇ ·¤æ Ùé·¤âæÙ Ü»æÌæÚU ãô ÚUãæ ÍæÐ 

ã×æÚUæ Îðàæ ÕÇ¸è ×éçà·¤Ü âð çß·¤æâàæèÜ ãô ÚUãæ Íæ ÂÚU §ââð 

¥õÚU Öè ã×æÚUæ Îðàæ Ùè¿ð SÌÚU ÂÚU Âãé´¿ ¿é·¤æ ãñÐ ·¤ôÚUôÙæ 

ßæØÚUâ ·Ô¤ ·¤æÚU‡æ ã×æÚUð Îðàæ ·Ô¤ ÕÁÅU ÂÚU Öè ÕãéÌ ÕéÚUæ ¥âÚU 

ãé¥æ ãñÐ

·¤§üU ·´¤ÂçÙØæ¡ ãéU§üU Õ´Î

·¤æðÚUæðÙæ ßæØÚUâ ·Ô¤ ·¤æÚU‡æ ·¤§ü Èñ¤·¤ÅUçÚUØæ¡, ·¤´ÂçÙØæ¡ Õ´Î ãô 

¿é·¤è Íè, vØô´ç·¤ °ðâè çSÍçÌ ×ð´ ·¤× ×ÁÎêÚUæð´ âð ¥ÂÙæ ·¤æ× 

Ùãè´ ·¤ÚUßæ â·¤Ìð Íð ¥õÚU Ù ãè ç·¤âè Öè Îðàæ âð ¥ÂÙæ ·¤‘¿æ 

×æÜ Öè Ùãè´ ×¡»ßæ â·¤Ìð ÍðÐ çÁâ ·¤æÚU‡æ ©Ù·¤è ·¤´ÂçÙØæ¡ 

Õ´Î ãôÙæ SßÖæçß·¤ ÍæÐ

§ââð ·¤§ü Üô» ÕðÚUôÁ»æÚU ãé° çÁ‹ãð´ ¥Öè Ì·¤ ç·¤âè ·¤´ÂÙè 

×ð´ ·¤æ× Ùãè´ ç×Üæ ÚUãUæ ¥õÚU ¥æçÍü·¤ Ì´»è ·Ô¤ ·¤æÚU‡æ ·¤ô§ü Öè 

çÙßðàæ·¤ ÖæÚUÌ ×ð´ çÙßðàæ Ùãè´ ·¤ÚU â·¤Ìæ ¥õÚU ¥æçÍü·¤ çSÍçÌ 

·¤æ çàæ·¤æÚU ãôÙð ·¤è ßÁã âð ã×æÚUæ Îðàæ Ù Ìô ¥ÂÙð Îðàæ ×ð´ 

çÙßðàæ ·¤ÚU â·¤Ìæ ¥õÚU Ù ãè çßÎðàæ ×ð´Ð

â×æÁ ãéU¥æ Öé¹×ÚUè ·¤æ çàæ·¤æÚU

ã×æÚUð Îðàæ ×ð´ ç×ÇÜ Ÿæð‡æè ¥õÚU çÂÀÇ¸ð ÿæð˜æ ·Ô¤ Üô»ô´ ÂÚU §â·¤æ 

¥çÏ·¤ ¥âÚU ãé¥æÐ Üæò·¤Çæ©Ù ·Ô¤ ÎõÚUæÙ ßã ·¤ãè´ Áæ·¤ÚU 

¥ÂÙæ ·¤æ× Ùãè´ ·¤ÚU â·¤Ìð Íð, çÁâ ·¤æÚU‡æ ©‹ãð´ Öé¹×ÚUè ·¤æ 

çàæ·¤æÚU Öè ãôÙæ ÂÇ¸æ ÂÚU ã× ÕãéÌ Öæ‚ØàææÜè ãñU ç·¤¤ ã× «¤çá 

×éçÙØô´ ·Ô¤ ÂæßÙ ÏÚUÌè ÂÚU ÚUã ÚUãð ãñ´ ¥õÚU §Uâ çSÍçÌ ×ð´ ¥×èÚU 

ß»ü ·Ô¤ Üô» »ÚUèÕ ß»ü ·Ô¤ Üô»ô´ ·¤ô ÎæÙ Öè ·¤ÚUÌð ÍðÐ 

çÙc·¤áü 

·¤æðÚUôÙæ ßæØÚUâ ÂêÚUð çßàß ×ð´ Èñ¤Ü ¿é·¤æ ãñ Áô ç·¤ ¿èÙ · ð 

ßêãæÙ àæãÚU ×ð´ ÂæØæ »ØæÐ ¥»ÚU ã×ð´ §â Õè×æÚUè ·¤ô Èñ¤ÜÙð âð 

ÚUô·¤Ùæ ãñ Ìô ã×ð´ WHO ·¤è Îè »§üU çãUÎæØÌæð´ ·¤è ÂæÜÙæ 

·¤ÚUÙè ãô»è Áô ç·¤ çÙ{ÙçÜç¹Ì ¥ÙéâæÚU ãñÑ

1. ×é¡ã ÂÚU ×æS·¤ Ü»æ°´Ð

2. ¥æÂ ã×ðàææ ÎêâÚUæð´ âð 6 È¤éÅU ·¤è ÎêÚUè ÕÙæ° ÚU¹ð´Ð

3. ¥æÂ ã×ðàææ ãæÍ ÏôÌð ÚUãð´Ð

4. ¥»ÚU ¥æÂ ×ð´ ·¤æðçßÇU 19 ·Ô¤ Üÿæ‡æ Âæ° ÁæÌð ãñ´ Ìô ÌéÚU´Ì 

ÇæòvUÅUÚU ·¤è âÜæãU Üð´Ð

·¤æðÚUæðÙæ ßæòØÚUâ ·¤æ ÂýÖæß ãU×æÚÔU â×æÁ ÂÚU Öè ãéU¥æ ãñUÐ 

§Uâ·ð¤ ·¤æÚU‡æ ãU×æÚÔU Îðàæ ·¤è ¥ÍüÃØßSÍæ Öè ÉUèÜè ÂÇ¸ ¿é·¤è 

ãñU ¥æñÚU ¥Öè çß·¤æâ ·ð¤ SÌÚU ·¤æð ÀUê ãUè ÚUãðU Íð çÈ¤ÚU âð ãU× 

»ÚUèÕè ÚÔU¹æ âð Ùè¿ð ¥æ »ØðÐ ãU×æÚÔU â×æÁ ·¤è Ùè´ß (Õ“æð) 

·¤è çÁ´Î»è ÂÚU Öè §UÙ·¤æ ÕéÚUæ ÂýÖæß ÂÇ¸æ ãñUÐ

¥Õ ãU× Ùð çÙ‡æüØ ·¤ÚU çÜØæ ãñU ç·¤ ·¤æðÚUæðÙæ ßæØÚUâ âð ãU×ð´ 

ÇUÚUÙæ ÙãUè´ ãñU, ÕçË·¤ ©UÙ·ð¤ âæÍ ÜÇ¸Ìð-ÜÇ¸Ìð ÁèÙæ ãñUÐ
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In poetry my resonating soul drips

Echoeing cries of heart at its tips

Call me a rose and my cries its fragrance

Listen to me! Look for the essence….

Down from nostrils O soul and heart

Let it spread far and far….

I ! who am i?

An opprobrium! The one you call a shame

A spirit defying your restrains

Drops of dew….

Beyond the lusty lick of your lips

A belle ame….

Beyond reach of your apodyopsis

Deafening silence of the universe-a curse ?

Muted words that never found a poetic verse

A rose with thorns –you can't pick

A pearl that the deepest oceans can't dig

A pearl, a sec, a smile, a quiet

Beyond your wishes, imagination and horizonic miles

A question demanding an answer from history

A war of ages, every moment awaiting a victory

A justice to scarred souls, bodies and dreams

The nights that shricked in a million screams

A jingle on rainbow's colors seven

A mother of creation in heaven

A wish, a dream, a seed of an age

Not a drop, but ocean's origin-a queenic reign

A moon that blemishes don't scar

A revolution's shooting star

Navreet Kaur
D. A. V. College of Education, Abohar

FRAGRANCE
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Not someone last asking way

Neither a glossy doll to play

Easily shattered, so encased to sway

I am a phoenix rising from ashes

A diamond beyond scratches

Panacea in chill- a bouncy streak of dancing sunlight ray

Undaunted exists-unfraid of howling darks, come what may

Navreet-know what my name means?

A new tradition's ballad

Not just a tinkiling bangle or anklet

A peace, a devastation of devil's hell

 A prayer, a temple's ringing bell

A seraphic angel's burnt wings

An unfulfilled desire that sings

An emotion! A poem's incomplete rhyme

A rebel eagle in a sparrow's chirpy chime

Dusk of an era!

Dawn of an epoch!

Dare try! If you can stop!

My mother makes me fly

She burns and I rise!

A firefly in an ere….

Leading millions to a morn of dreams!

 I am a rose!

Feel my fragrance….

Take in heart thine my essence…

A fragrance of revolution…

A fragrance of change…

To make the world a better place…

Just a rose! And a fragrance of change…
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I don't remember the last I saw you

But I do remember the shared sights

You see, I remember you brimming in green

And also when you dressed in white

I remember spending noon in your lap

And sitting under the walnut tree

I remember the fresh figs you gave

Also the mornings filled with gentle breeze

I remember the wild roses and a gramophone

Also the evenings radiating sheen

The loud yet dulcet waterfalls

Bewitching my heart by all means

They say your valleys are filled with silence

But I remember your echoes, not this burn

They say your table has muffled down in noise

Oh! What a shameful turn

Through the valleys and the chanterelles

Your enchanting tale still prevails

The sweet shepherd and his sheeps' baas

Far away, the ships loudly sail

I'm writing to you to remind you

So let this jog your memory

Let this recall your true power

In my heart your valleys will echo

And forever love will grow in your lake of flowers.

NATURE
Vartika Barnawa

                                                                              G. G. D. S. D. College, Sec. 32, Chandigarh
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Nature! The most prestigious gift of Almighty,

Ruined, by wicked members of our society

It is the root of penury in everyone's heart,

Which God wants should depart

'Corona' a virus, came as a caution,

All were frightened! All were scared at every motion.

Homes were like prisons, each day was like season,

Why? And how? It Is happening found no reason

Unemployment and no wages, people cried,

No food!, No shelter! Against this we all fight

Then came some generous people to assist all,

Their assistance came as picking up when a person fall

People were already beasts in disguise of men,

Face masks were like blessings for them

Their frowning faces, devils's mind,

All were in fetters, it's a second chance to be kind.

Such a deadly disease and no cure to be found,

Hues and cries of helpless people were there when I looked around

Doctors and police became second Gods for mankind,

A 'salute' to both who helped and saved sufferer by becoming kind

We are grateful to all those who worked hard and helped the needy people,

And also the 'covid warriors' who didn't act as cowards or feeble.

SAD REALITIES OF LIFE DURING PANDEMIC
Chahat Narang

Gopi Chand Arya Mahila College, Abohar
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EMPYREAN SHADOWS
Harshita

Arya College, Ludhiana

“Made of patience and

  Overlooked sacrifices, their

  Tender hands pour

  Hope in the broken hearts with

  Ethreal kindness dripping from their

  Rosy, beautiful lips creating

  Shields of purity over our heads.” 

Today while walking down the street,

I saw a garden of white lilies and

It reminded me of the gentleness,

Your hands used to rub on my forehead

While massaging oil on my delicate hair

It is spring maa, when will your lips

Call out my name in the verenda?

I miss the simplicity you wore

Like a jewel on your head

Adorned with sindoor and serenity

The bitter taste of black coffee expands

Over my sour tongue, when the thought

Of your absence pricks my heavy heart

You once told me, to tuck my insecurities

Inside the collar of my kurta

But now they say, I look like you maa

And I get terrified because 

They are unaware of the weaknesses
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I hide behind the veil of my smile

They do not know about my suffering

And the shield of piousness

Your presence created around me

Is slowly evaporating into thick air

I terribly yearn, for the kindness

Held in your hazel eyes and 

The solace your hands poured over me

I fight the darkness and loneliness

Every night, for you never taught me

To give up without a fight

Every morning, I wake up with

A wish to find you in the

Abandoned kitchen of our dusty home,

Waiting for me with a bowl of soup

And two spoons, 

to share our giggles and sorrows.

I bring you chrysanthemums and incomplete letters everyday 

Embedded in cursive pain of my silent screams,

With a hope that one day, 

you will answer me back.
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SANS ABRI- THE HOMELESS
Navreet Kaur

D. A. V. College of Education, Abohar

Preface-'Sans Abri' means without shelter. The poem is based on a heart-touching photograph 'Pipe 
Owls' by a just ten year old boy, which I recently came across. The photograph won international 
acclaim. In this photograph two owls can be seen flocking together in an old rusting pipe. It directly 
evokes the feelings of the theme-Nature and Love. The humans today in their race for materialism are 
completely devoid of the love for nature.

Two owls and a rusting pipe
In the abysmal depth of a rainy night
Feathers-drenched and soaked in rain

Hearts of the couple-inundated in ineffable pain
Beyond the road, illumined by a passing light's criss-cross

Lay scattered, the shattered gulmohar's dying doughs
Most of it carried away already in logs

Left were just chunks to moan
Stifled cries of the homeless-

Muted in roaring engines
Muffled in plashing puddles

Cascading-tears-Countless, boundless, awful
Tears indistinguishable in drops of rain

Inaudible in the night's solitude, their pain
A lagniappe and a gift of a trust with humans

Humans-devoid of love and humanity
Humans-the despicable demons

Yet the dreadful night passed
A morn! - a beautifully blissful morn

End of chill, end of mourn
Panacea-the sunlight that danced in iridescent gleams 

At the tips of slow dripping drops of pipe's dewy sheen
The old rusting pipe was their abode

The juggle began to make it cozy and warm
Twigs, chaff, straw and specs

All they could pick up from the wreck
But alas!

Ephemeral It was all –endeavour, euphoria and elation!
Homeless, left to depe, again was their situation

When a hackshaw in hand emerged –a pipe cutter
Heartless human-specs of empathy could he muster?

An epitome of development –the disaster
A paradpagm of power, success and ousted nature

One owl said to the other,
“we had thought,

Humans were the Almighty's angels of love
Masterpiece creations of the creator above?
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Verity was sitting on a bed at her home going on 

and on with her endless thinking process. Her 

life had been completely changed after her road 

accident. Her whole life has become a struggle 

for her. She was thinking how the events took 

place in her life that destroyed all her dreams. 

Her mother was a heart patient and she had 

diabetes too.

She used to write articles for a magazine as she 

was a writer. She had written many books 

which were not so popular. One day she was 

cleaning her wardrobe and she found her 

personal journal which she used to write when 

she was in high school. She began reading it. It 

says,

“Dear Diary,

Today I was watching my favourite 'My Show' 

on television with my friend Adam. He had no 

one with him from his family so he came to my 

house for spending leisure time. I felt sad for 

him as his step dad did not like him and he 

refused to stay with him. He is a teenager and 

had no work for earning. He knew cooking so 

well that he made my favourite cookies and it 

was delicious but he had to leave early because 

my father was home.”

She stopped reading here as she became 

emotional. There were tears in her eyes because 

Adam was so dear to her and she missed him so 

much after so many years, she had thought 

about him by coming out of the mess that her 

life had been.

Today, she was going on a new way. She was 

going to attend a meeting in which she was 

getting an opportunity to work with a best seller 

novelist. She was not interested in meeting her 

manager as her manager was her ex-lover and 

he still had bad intentions. The vibes from her 

manager were toxic. But she was in contract 

with him for writing assignments and both were 

getting commissions that was financially 

profitable.

So she reached for meeting feeling nervous 

because she was not a good writer as she felt 

this for her. Her manager taught her to be 

confident as it was going to be a good contract 

with a huge gain. The meeting was started. The 

husband of writer praised Verity's books as he 

said had read them. The contract was signed and 

she came home.

She talked to her friend Sydney about this. She 

supported Verity because she knew it was her 

dream to become a successful writer. She also 

acknowledged her efforts because she knew 

how hard her life had been. She had an 

unsuccessful marriage. She had two children 

and she had lost one of them.

She remembered how she met her husband. 

They were both attending a party where they 

met. Verity got attracted to him as he was tall, 

handsome, had blue eyes and a successful 

businessman. She was having a great time with 

BROKEN DREAMS
Aditi

                 D. M. College, Moga
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him. But she wanted to connect emotionally 

with him as she was an introvert and had 

thoughts that there should be same thinking 

level of both partners only then they can spend a 

lifetime together.

Her mother was in hospital and she had to pay 

visit to her too. She loved her mother very much 

as she was the only one who understands her 

very well. When after marriage, her husband 

turned violent. She was having a very tough 

time with him. At that time, she was supported 

by her mother. She met her mother's doctor and 

doctor explained her that her mother was very 

critical and she had very few days left.

She was devastated as after her mother she 

would be left alone in this world. She went 

home with a very heavy heart as her mother was 

sleeping and she did not want to disturb her 

sleep. So she decided to meet her at night.

She was thinking how toxic her life had been. 

Her fate had decided her at every point of life. 

Firstly  she came from a poor family and 

struggled to get educated. Then in her married 

life she met a person who did not know how to 

treat well. Then she had lost her child in a road 

accident. And now her mother too was going to 

leave her.

To distract her mind away from this negativity 

she opened her journal and started reading it 

say,

“Dear Diary,

Today me and Adam were going gardening. 

After cutting off the weeds we lag on the grass 

and started at the stars at night. My parents were 

out on a business meeting soo. I decided to keep 

Adam with me at home. Adam told me that he 

liked me but he was going at his uncle's home so 

that he can study more and achieve something 

in his life.”

She tried to remember the restaurant in which 

Adam was a chef. She went there with her 

husband. She clearly remembered that Adam 

did not like her husband Take. They had a fight 

at the restaurant because Take was treating 

Verity badly. Adam was single and had not 

married yet. He used to care for Verity even 

today. She got so hurt after remembering all this 

because good things were not meant for her at 

all. She did not get to spend her lifetime with a 

person who genuinely cared for her.

When she went to hospital to see her mother 

they both chatted for a while. Her mother told 

her to take care of her as she knew her health 

was deteriorating day by day. Doctors had told 

her mother that she had only few days left. In 

verity's presence, she got a heart attack and she 

died. There was no limit to verity's pain. She 

was once again heart broken.

She was dumb founded and while going home 

she met with an accident there. She was 

admitted to hospital. But due to excessive blood 

loss she too died. On her phone no emergency 

contact was found. Her friend was called. 

Sydney came and she too had tears in her eyes 

as she knew how unfair life had been to her 

friend.
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It was the best of times, it was the worst of 

times. There, I learnt then forgot and learn 

again. It was the mid of January, winter of 

Delhi, 02:30 am in the morning and this old man 

in grey hair and tempered beard grown on loose 

wrinkled cheeks eloped somewhere with 

tongue, with no more than sixteen and half teeth 

in his mouth, coughing coarsely running 

upstairs to the terrace claimed that he was going 

to meet his son. “Why would any son call such 

an old man to terrace, and that too at this time?” 

I wondered

I had shifted in the building not more than three 

days ago and I was coming from a party when I 

encountered him the first time. I found him a 

very interesting person for I was studying 

psychology in Hindu college and decided on 

considering him as my subject for the new case 

study. “Boom! I'll rock this project.” thought 

my drunk sleepyhead to itself.

 A few days passed and the deadline for my 

project was approaching, and I had not seen him 

since last fortnight. I started looking for him 

and handed on the correct address. “COL. 

SUKHDEV SAHI' the nameplate read, I rang 

the bell to room's arrival. The door was open. I 

entered. This oddly lit house with lavish interior 

and the most antique pieces I had seen ever 

were a wholesome person who talked to me, 

who talked to me the serpendity of hiraeth or 

something…..something even beyond that 

beyond my contemplation and comprehension. 

Sukhdev ji's room was even more mystic. There 

was no light in the room except for a few rays 

coming from the window next to a table that 

rested some good voluminous books with 

volumes of dust settled on each. Everything 

was scattered. The room stinked like the salts of 

sulphate and phosphors. There was this curtain 

against a wall, unveiling   which I saw this 

brilliantly done painting of a young, dashing 

professor like man whose every cut and curve 

of face talked intelligence and intellect. Among 

many flabbergasting things in this room, 

Sukhdev ji's oddly paired shoes struck me hard. 

All these highly expensive, well polished boots, 

the only thing placed in order in his room, were 

paired against a different one. I called out his 

name and no one ever heard. After looking for 

him for a while, I came out to meet Mrs. 

Duggal, his new door  neighbour. I hadn't met 

her before.

“Could you please tell where Mr. Sukhdev is to 

be found?” I asked

“Nobody can tell that (she giggled) why do you 

want to meet him? No one has seen him in past 

two years, where have you come from?” replied 

Mrs. Duggal.

“Do let me know If you have any information 

about him”, said I hastily.

“He is a mad man who does not talk to anyone 

and everyone in his family passed away in a car 

accident just after one month when they shifted 

I AM WAITING
Vidushi Vidhu         
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here. His son was in coma for sometime but 

could not survive. That is all anyone in the 

building can tell you”. She told to me casually.

 I was stunned I had no clue what this old man 

was going to the terrace late in the night for. I 

got restless. I went to the terrace. To no surprise, 

Mr. sukhdev was sitting there. And suddenly he 

started mumbling against an old wrecked 

sculpture of a boy which was broken from the 

right leg and his arm was deformed also it was 

an old one so it was painted in columns but the 

radiance had gone away long ago.

 Before I go on for you to understand it better, 

let me tell that this case study happened to the 

best I did in my four years of studying 

psychology and it got two national awards too. 

Mr. Sukhdev was a schizophrenic and he had 

this lifelong mental illness that made him talk to 

his son so much.

 Upon seeing me, he called me towards 

himself with his fingers and introduced me to 

his son. His eyes shined with vibrancy while 

saying, “meet my son, professor Siddharth 

Sahi, Asia's best professor awarded for four 

discoveries in physics, my pride, my love.” I 

did want to cause him pain that I had to 

investigate so I asked, “why does he not 

speak?”

 His eyes filled and radiance decreased, “I 

have some problem in my lungs and he asks me 

to exercise everyday. One day I could not get up 

early and missed exercise and it is since that day 

he's angry with me. I come, everyday before 

time but still he doesn't say a word. Everyday I 

come her and do my exercise and he stands here 

watching me silently. I am waiting for him to 

speak.”

He cried like a child, looking at his son said, “ I 

know you are angry but I am waiting.”

Talk to yourself at least once in a Day.

 Otherwise you may miss a meeting with an

EXCELLENT person in this  World 

Swami Vivekananda

66



FAMILY THAT SURVIVED
Manpreet Kaur

                                                                                Guru Nanak College of Education, Dalewal

Elisa and Vintage lived in a building of seven 

floors at Greenwich city, California. Elisa is the 

wife of Vintage and Elisa is pregnant. Elisa 

finds that she was facing body aches and she 

called her doctor and he said that as she is 

pregnant so, she is experiencing some 

problems. After few days, she felt nausea, 

vomiting, diarrhea and she was taken to 

hospital by vintage. In hospital she was given 

treatment but still she was not getting cured as 

her health was getting worst day by day. Later 

she was taken to another hospital where her 

blood tests and other samples of her body were 

taken and doctor told her that she was having 

pneumonia and she was unable to catch her 

breath. Later test's report showed she is Corona 

positive also.
After hearing this from doctor Elisa started 

crying and Vintage was unable to console her as 

Elisa was corona positive. So, he had to follow 

protocols of Covid. Vintage was disheartened 

hearing this as Elisa was her everything he 

didn't have anybody else in his family. Vintage 

prayed to God whole day and night. Elisa was 

worried as she was Covid positive she thought 

she and her unborn baby are in dangerous 

situation.
 After few days, her health kept on worsening, 

deteriorating, even after doctor's caring 

treatment her health was not getting better. She 

was getting unconscious. Doctor Satin gave her 

oxygen treatment so that her lungs starts to 

work actively, but her body was not responding 

to the treatment. Later doctor's gave her 

medicine that made her slept and she was put on 

ventilator. Seeing all this vintage was worried 

and from several days he didn't have food. He 

was just praying to save family i.e. Elisa.
After some days Elisa was regaining 

consciousness as she was having many dreams 

she seemed to communicate with God. Elisa 

found in her dream that vintage waiting for her 

to take her home with a new born baby. She had 

several dreams during her consciousness and 

her pneumonia was cured and now her health 

was much better.
Now Elisa wanted to knew the sex of the baby 

and she asks the nurse to tell her about the baby 

and doctor advised her ultrasound and she asks 

nurse about her baby and nurse seeing her 

excited and happy nurse comes into tears and 

leaves the com. Elisa was very weak as coming 

out of corona virus was not easy for her. She 

was looking very weak. Elisa says that don't 

take corona as a game it is very dangerous it can 

kill the families”.
 Gradually Elisa came out of dangerous 

disease “Corona” and she met vintage and 

Vintage was happy seeing her and later Elisa 

gave birth to a baby girl named her Sofia. Elisa 

and Vintage were happy seeing them as family 

where, Sofia made Elisa mother and Vintage as 

father and they all together complete a family. 

They all were happy. Doctor seeing them they 

were happy as they succeeded saving Elisa and 

her baby. Elisa was happy and she thanked God 

that saved her baby Sofia and gave her life. 

Vintage thanked God that saved his family and 

him as without Elisa and Sofia he would never 

have survived. 

Later Vintage goes with his family to home 

where Sofia, Vintage, Elisa lives happily and 

they complete themselves as a family.
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REPENTANCE
Ritika Garg

Govt. College for Girls, Ludhiana

“Humans are cruel! They're dumb and 

senseless!”, Momo argued

“How can you say that right in front of me?” 

Ram retorted netted.

Momo is a special bird. She can talk and 

understand human language but with an 

exception she can only talk to Ram, who is a 

human.

Momo despises humans from the core of her 

heart but however, she is dependent on one for 

food & shelter.

“Because you are an exception, my love!” 

Momo said as soon as she saw bread crumbles 

in Ram's hand. It's finally time for her lunch. 

Ram never took Momo's repeated comments 

and stories about human's cruelty seriously. He 

is used to it, but he always defended his species 

as much as he could despite of getting defeated 

brutally in every arguments because who can 

ever win an arguments with the female species 

of the world? 

“Why do you despise humans so much?”, Ram 

asked particularly because he wanted Momo to 

shut up.Momo never answered this question 

and Ram knew it too well. So whenever he 

would want Momo to shut up, he would feed her 

or ask her same question.

After having her lunch, Momo decided to take a 

fly because she's bored. The weather is good, so 

Momo flapped her wings and took a long flight. 

Momo could exceptionally understand human's 

language so she knew what they're upto. She 

thinks that Ram is kind hearted, an exception in 

his species which is actually true. He adopted 

her when all of her family was served  on a 

fancy restaurant's dinner platter. She saw it all 

through the window.

She doesn't tell Ram about her family's story 

because she doesn't want to give him ideas. She 

is sure she is not a tasty bird and she surely 

doesn't want to be an evening snack yet.

“Humans are cruel! They're dumb! Momo sang 

while flying in the sky. She feels a kind of 

satisfaction repeating those words.“Look! How 

beautiful is that bird singing!” a middle aged 

man said looking at Momo.

She scoffed and flied back home.Momo cooed 

in displeasure when she saw Kiya at her home, 

Kiya is ram's current obsession and she always 

tries to make noises like Momo in order to play 

with which her is rather annoying  how difficult 

it is to live with a single man. 

She could not even imagine if ram decides to 

marry Kiya one day. She would have to show 

her strong displeasure because no way in the 

world she stay with this bizarre women named 

Kiya.

After Kiya went home, Momo became bird on a 

mission. She would play anti-cupied.

“Kiya is rather ugly”, Momo started while Ram 

gavce her a pointed look.

“Atleast she doesn't have a peak instead of a 

mouth”, Ram laughed

“Oh shut up she's is not a bird. I don't like her”.

“I can't marry a bird, Momo”, Ram replied.

“You are going to marry her?” Momo said 

baffled 

It is time for war, Momo thought.

Ram bursted out laughing, “I am not going to 

marry her. But, you have to stay with her for two 
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days since I am going for an office trip”.

“No way in the world”, Momo's life was ruined 

she would have to stay with kiya? No way!

“If you will not stay, I will marry her”, Ram 

argued and Momo contemplated for a minute. It 

is better to stay for two days than staying 

forever.

“What if she ate me for dinner?”, Momo said 

horrified.

“I will give her special instructions for that”, 

ram said amused.

He finds Momo ridiculous at times, Momo is a 

cute bird and Kiya will take care of  her best. 

Momo however is skeptical. She doesn't trust 

Kiya and lowkey. She has a little doubt on Ram 

too. Even before her family was dead, they were 

fed nicely and her family believed that they 

were nice people but they were not. They sold 

her family to someone who killed them.

What if Ram is selling her to Kiya too who 

would kill her? Humans are not to be trusted at 

any cost!

So, Momo made a plan. She loved ram dearly 

lent she didn't want to be someone's dinner or 

lunch, for all that matter.

In the morning, Ram carried Momo in her cage 
to Kiya's house. Just outside Kiya's house, 
Momo pleaded Ram to free her for a while. 
Ram found it strange but he took Momo out 

anyways and held her gently in his hands.

Just as Kiya opened the door. Momo attacked 

Kiya and injured her eye brutally and flied 

away.

Momo cooed triumphantly.

 She would not be made anyone's dinner now 

but then she Heard  a loud screeching noise. 

When Momo looked down she saw ram lying 

on the road in front of a car lifeless. “He is 

dead”, said a man in the crowd surrounding 

him.

Momo flied to him in super speed and saw her 

only friend lying lifeless. Momo couldn't 

believe, what has she done?

“He was coming after you! You little bird! He 

loved you so much!” Kiya cursed at Momo 

covering her bleeding eye with her hand.

Momo is finally a lone bird. Ears prickled 

through eyes, why wouldn't she trust ram? Why 

couldn't she just stay with kiya? Who would 

feed her and listen to her limitless nagging 

now? She lost her only family.

Momo realized that Ram truly loved her so 

much. He was as lonely as Momo when he 

found her and they were each other's best 

friend.She thought that ram would betray her 

but instead she did the same thing herself.

Momo is left repenting.

69



LIVE YOUR DREAMS
Dakshita Jain 

G. H. G. Institute of Law, Sidhwan Khurd
 Ludhiana

“We all have dreams and the dedicated ones 

accompolish them” The quote always rang a 

ring in my mind. I couldn't sleep or eat properly. 

I always knew I have it in me, I am made to be 

something. But what that something is? I 

always wonder. These lines always appeared in 

the mind of an innocent young soul unaware of 

the outside world. He was given in frostercare 

after his biological parents couldn't afford for 

his livelihood. His soul was as pure as winter 

snow and his mind always had a thunderstorm 

–a thunderstorm of ideas. Curious about the 

world, he stood out from everyone his age.
One fine day, he was going to watch “space 

shuttles” with his mom and dad. The only 

family he had . Coming back home due to 

sudden change in weather, there was fog all 

around and in a swift moment, the car crashed. I 

used to cry all day thinking I am worthless, can't 

do anything due to the car crash happened ten 

years ago. I lost my left arm and my left side of 

the body became a complete piece of junk. But 

my mother always had faith in me as a child. I 

often asked her what she see in me that is blurry 

to the world and me. The dreams i once had as a 

kid were nowhere to be seen. When I tried to 

study, all I could think of was how big of a 

failure I am. I couldn't even do anything myself 

let alone make my parents proud. One day I had 

enough of it living as  burden on my family. I 

wanted to end it all but then my mother's faith in 

me made me realize how big of a fool I am. Like 

I said, I always knew I was made for something 

special, I read books over books till I knew what 

I wanted. I found that once I read a word, no 

matter how big the spelling are I can spell it in 

one go. I knew no one who could do this. It 

generated a ray of hope in me and i become the 

youngest person in the world who could spell 

anything-be it big or small. The day I made the 

record, I realized dreams do come true, be it big 

or small, it doesn;'t matter. But a soul without a 

dream is a person in grave. So as I made it to this 

day, standing before a thousand people and 

motivating about the power a dream holds, I fell 

accomplished-the dream a boy once saw is the 

reality today. I want to thank my mother, she is 

the best creation of God who believed in me as I 

become the first handicapped motivator in the 

world.
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Probably the happiest period in life most frequently is in 

middle age, when the eager passions of youth are cooled, 

and the infirmities of age not yet begun; as we see that the 

shadows, which are at morning and evening so large, 

almost entirely disappear at midday 

                                                               - Eleanor Roosevelt 



“Gratitude, honesty and kindness should be 
your driving forces” said Madhurya while 
dressing Shrey up for school.

“Yesterday I ate from Rohan's plate when he 
wasn't in the class, is that dishonest or unkind?” 
asked Shrey with mild guilt.

“You must have asked him before talking. I am 
sure he wouldn't have denied. Now hurry up, 
Jiya is waiting for you and I am also running 
late.”

“Okay, bye.”

“Bye. I should hear no complaints.”

Jiya was younger but she would always be on 
time, Shrey always would run short of time but 
Madhurya still would impart him her morals 
before he left for school, she could not afford to 
have another man like the one her parents got 
her married to.

“So, what gift have you brought for me?” asked 
Jiya cheerfully.

“There are still three days to go for your 
birthday” replied shrey carelessly. However 
calm he reacted, the big brother wanted to gift 
Jiya the box of colours that fascinated her the 
previous week in the market.

“Don't think that you'll escape this time! If you 
won't gift me something good this time I'll tell 
mumma that you' stolen your friend's eraser. I 
am not a kid anymore.”

“How do you know about it?” asked Shrey 
furiously.

“Told ya, I am not a kid anymore. “responded  
Jiya in her shrill voice.

After having a heavily hectic day thinking 
about where to get the money from for the gift 
shrey entered the house accompanied by Jiya.

Shrey had his eyes wide open and was in a 

dialogue with God.

“Thank you holy lord for saving me”, he 
remarked and shut his eyes.

“I love you so much and I have immense trust 
on you. You are the best son, I know you won't 
do anything wrong ever. Just remember that 
Gratitude, Honesty and Kindness should be 
your driving force.”

Shrey was met in sweat, cold as ice and 
shivering badly as he opened his eyes. His eyes 
got filled with tears and regret started dropping 
down as he looked at his mother and heat 
returned in his body as he saw. Jiya smiling 
while asleep hugging her look of joy so tightly. 
It could have slipped from her hands now, not 
now, not ever.

Shrey was very disappointed with himself. He 
wanted to confess to his mother but did not have 
the courage to. He wanted to repent but did not 
how to correct his mistake. For a tender had of 
ten, it was a never wrecking situation.  He 
thought to himself that he will earn money and 
hand it over to his mother. So brave of him! So 
bold of him.

Next morning, he woke up before everyone else 
and collected flowers from the surroundings 
and sat outside the temple. For his grace, he sold 
all the flowers by afternoon and started moving 
towards home with a sum of around one 
hundred rupees. “ The box of colours costed 
almost thrice ce the amount I have earned 
today”, he thrice to himself. “ but I'll come for 
more days and earn a lot more money and lay a 
gift for maa too”, he continued 

Madhurya was worried and yelled at her as he 
reached home. “ Where the hell were you 
roaming? I looked for you everywhere around. 
Are you senseless or what?”

THE DISAPPEARED MONEY
Vidushi Vidhu
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Shrey took out the sum and handed over it to 
her. “Shr….Shrey…did you? I can't even 
imagine. You broke my trust.”

“I plucked flowers from the lawn and sold them 
outside the temple to obtain this sum and help 
you relieve your stress” said Shrey confidently.

Madhurya was so happy to see her son being so 
mature and understanding. She was so happy 
that she almost seemed to have forgotten about 
the money that disappeared. After dinner, 
everyone slept peacefully. Shrey, especially, 
was the happiest.

He again had a nightmare and this time, the 
subsidiary of gratitude spoke to him, said, “ You 
are my child. Your mother and sister too are my 
children only.”

Shrey could not understand what god exactly 
wanted to say but he knew that he was not 
keeping it a secret anymore from his mother. 
The sun arose but he couldn't get the courage to 
confront his mother.

Days passed, the guilt grew and shoulders 
burdened and on one fine day he confronted 
Madhurya.

“Maa”

“yes?”

“I want to confess something”

“I am happy that you collected the courage to be 
HONEST. I knew it were you but I wanted you 
to tell me about it on your own.”

Both had wet eyes. Honestly fell from Shrey's 
eyes and Madhurya looked proud to have a son 
like the sun of honesty.

There is a sunrise to every sunset

Next dawn, the sun rose, Madhurya uttered her 
favourite words while dressing kids up, 
“Gratitude, Honesty and Kindness be your 
driving force.”

Two days had passed, kids were returning from 

the school, “so, all set for tomorrow?” asked 
Jiya with a cunning smile on her face.

“Don't you be so clever, idiot!” remarked Shrey 
faintly. They entered the house to see Madhurya 
weeping. Jiya hurried in her lap, “what 
happened maa?” Madhurya kept weeping. 
Shrey did not seem to panic so much, asked 
calmly, “why are you crying like that? Stop it 
and tell your beloved son the course.”

Shrey brought for her a glass of water and she 
calmed down. “The money I had kept in the box 
disappeared. It was right there two days back 
when I checked but today morning when I 
opened the box, it was empty.” explained 
Madhurya in a low voice.

The excitement for Jiya's birthday had been 
halved until Jiya shouted, “Hurrah! Hurrah! 
You are the best brother in the world. I love you 
so much. I will show it to all my friends. Yay! 
This is so big and no one in my class has either 
this big or this colorful a box of colours. 
Ummah!”

Jiya's happiness was too big to be put in words, 
she who had everything in her life but limited, 
infact too limited was so young to understand as 
to how to keep safe all the colours. Madhurya, 
on the other hand, was less surprised and more 
shocked to see the present. At first, she doubted 
Shrey but immediately discarded that taught.

“I trust my son. He can't do it” thought 
Madhurya to herself.

The day was fine. Jiya was on ninth sky and the 
other two quite below that. No discussions were 
made about the money that disappeared. After 
having dinner, everyone retired to bed. 

“He might have stolen the money for his leisure 
but he wasn't even drunk today. Where it must 
have gone”, slept Madhurya with all the 
conflict in her head. 
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YOUTH AND DISCIPLINE 
Jaskiran Kaur

G. H. G. Khalsa College of Education
Gurusar Sudhar, Ludhiana

Introduction- Young people or youth is the 

mirror of any civilization It truely reflects the 

condition of any nation. If we want to know the 

condition of any country w can analyse the 

productivity of it youth. If the young people of a 

country are progressive and productive then its 

nation also reflects maturity. The condition of 

youth in India is sort of paradox. On the other 

hand young blood of country is at peak of ladder 

of success due to their intelligent creations from 

smart phones brimming with features to 

satellites promising fame to their nation, while 

on other hand they are also engulfed in many 

problems like drugs, brain drain and mainly 

indiscipline. Young generation is entrenching 

deep into bunker of indiscipline.

Discipline- The word discipline is derived from 

the word disciple. During Vedic education 

system, the education was imparted in gurukuls 

the students called disciples have to present 

themselves before guru, the teacher. This 

discipline was completely intensive discipline 

thus refers to compliance to rules and 

regulations, completing responsibilities and 

duties without external motive. The modern 

education system lacks self-discipline.

Main factors of indiscipline among 

youngsters

1.)  Non-ideal pupil–teacher relationships:

The relationship between pupil and 

teacher have become materialistic. The 

teacher no longer considers his students as 

his child and students no longer consider 

teacher as their guardian. This situation 

has lead to increase in indiscipline among 

youth.

2.)   With passage Degrading moral values:

of time, the rich cultural environment is 

degrading which is inducing the curb of 

indiscipline among youngsters. Moral and 

religious values are deteriorating at much 

faster pace. 

3.)   Non-obligantion of rules and Fashion:

regulations is become cult now-a-days. 

Youngsters felt it cool and fashion able to 

disobey their elder one. Example: Young 

blood feels it is cool to smoke.

4.)   Parents, specially Poor parental control:

the working one, are unable to pay 

attention  to their children. This is one of 

the major reason behind the delinquent 

behavior of young generation.

Ill-effects of indiscipline among youngsters 

a).   Rise in social crimes and problems:

the problem of indiscipline among youth 

has lead to rise in the number of social 

crimes. Numerous problems like drug 

menance, increasing rape cases etc are 

surfacing due to indiscipline.

b).   The Poor interpersonal relationships:

curb of indiscipline among young 

generation also maligned the purity of 

relationships. They are exhibiting poor 

classroom behavior.  The home 

environment is also being adversely 

disturbed due to this problem.
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c).   Rise in strikes and non-violence:

Young people are not interested in 

confirming social rules and laws which 

is consequently leading to promation of 

number of strikes, rallies and sometimes 

agitation.

d).   The Hampers progress of Nation:

problem is also impacting the progress 

of nation. Young generation is indulging 

in crimes, non-violence etc. hampering 

the nation's progress.  

Ways to alleviate problem of indiscipline

1.)   Moral education Moral education:

should be made compulsory at levels of 

education. it will help in inculcating 

virtues and moral values which are 

usefu l  in  reduc ing  impac t  o f  

indiscipline.

2.)  It is common Vocational education:

saying that empty mind is devil's 

workshop. Youth should be provided 

vocational education so that they can 

properly utilize their energy & potential.

3.)  Government Government policies:

should introduce new policies and 

employment opportunities so that 

youngsters can earn their bread and 

butter. Unemployed Youth is major 

factor behind indscipline.

4.) Enrichment activities and 

Programmes: 

 Enrichment activities and programmes 

such as organizing book fair, youth 

festivals etc which can sublimate the 

energy of young blood. Extension 

lectures by eminent personalities can 

also work wonder.

  Young generation is the Conclusion:

lifeline of every nation. The success of 

every country lies on the shoulders of its 

youth. The link of indiscipline among 

young generation is depressing their 

productivity. There is a dire need to 

redirect the path of youngsters. This can 

be best achieved when all the stake-

holders-parents, teachers, society join 

hands and endeavour to take necessary 

steps in this direction.

 The world does not need more 

success fu l  people .  The  wor ld  

desperately needs more peacemakers, 

healers restores, story tellers and lovers 

of all kind”- Dalai Lama

74

Youth is not a time of life; it is a state of mind; it 

is not a matter of rosy cheeks, red lips and 

supple knees; it is a matter of the will, quality of 

the imagination, a vigor of the emotions; it is 

the freshness of the deep springs of life                                                                      

-                                                       Samuel Ullman



 DISCIPLINE AND LIFE
Aditi Arora

         Govt. College for Girls, Ludhiana 

From being asked to maintain discipline in 
class, when all the rules used to be as clear as 
glass. Keeping finger on lips & walking in line 
with hands at back, we’ve grown up as youth & 
this is what is what we exactly lack” 
Discipline is a way of living, a lifestyle that 
teaches us the value of time. It is something that 
we start learning in our childhood and practice 
throughout our life’s journey. Discipline is an 
indispensable part of everything we do. 
Although it’s our personal choice to lead a 
disciplined life or not yet, it is the best way to 
make your life chaos free and organized too. 
“Youth are the building blocks of our nation, 
and discipline moulds them into wonderful 
creation. They can change the world beyond 
our imagination, and successfully battle every 
invasion.”
There’s no denial to the fact that youth are the 

future of our country and success of India 

depend upon the way they live themselves and 

will frame the footsteps for the future 

generations to work upon. This makes 

discipline even more important for our youth as 

they are the change that this whole world will 

experience in the coming future. All the great 

leaders, motivational speakers, influencers as 

well as businessmen act as an inspiration for 

youth as the witness their disciplined way for 

living that paved a way to their success in life.
“Even if it seems to be harsh and scrappy, 

discipline leads to a life that’s contented and 

happy. It’s needed at every stage of growth, 

especially by our country’s distracted youth”
‘Discipline’ in itself points towards an 

organized as well as strict way of living where 

you follow a set routine properly. It is sometime 

considered as a very difficult thing to adhere to 

and thus, is often ignored. But, actually it is 

something that gives you a positive outlook 

towards. It increases your self-esteem, makes 

you self-confident and thus, take you towards 

the most satisfied feeling of contentment. It is 

rightly said that, “Don’t count every hour of the 

day, make every hour of the day count.” 

Discipline helps us do the same by making us 

utilize all the time efficiently without any 

external distractions so that we don’t have to 

regret afterwards.
“Today’s world has become a bit lenient; our 

youth wants to do what is convenient. 

Discipline seeks to make it morally tight, letting 

us do what’s absolutely right.”
Discipline also brings integrity in our life. We 

start taking our decisions ourselves without any 

external effects and emphasis on what’s right, 

even when we’re not being obsessed by 

someone. It gives us the strength to believe in 

ourselves and bring the desired peace and 

happiness in our lives. It makes each and every 

work of our life organized and well maintained. 

Discipline actually help the youth “SEIZE THE 

DAY” and this in turn makes them put extra 

efforts in taking our country to greater height 

with their impeachable knowledge and 

wonderful skills.
In the end, it can be concluded that youth must 

adopt discipline as a part and parcel of their 

lives so as to excel in each and every field of 

work and make this world as the country proud 

of them.
So, what are you waiting for?
“Adopt discipline in all spheres of life,
Believe me! It will end your strife.”

75



 COLOURS OF LIFE
Japjeet Kaur

           Govt. College of Education, Sec. 20 Chandigarh

A popular Punjabi song goes by,

“Tin rang nahi labhne 

Beeba

Husan, jawani te maape”

Human being or Homo saphiens is one of the 

most unique & exquisite creation of nature. Just 

as nature evolves & changes its phases, so do 

we. Life begins on earth with the incoming of 

the spring season. The weather is warm & 

pleasant, the temperature not too hot not too 

cool, no heavy rains, no harsh winter just 

calmness & beauty all around. All plants can be 

seen with new fresh & green brightly coloured 

leaves, colourful flowers 

blossoming, leaving a 

sweet nectar fragrance all 

around. If you look 

closely, one might see 

glorious butterfl ies’ 

hovering on them and 

m a k i n g  t h e  w h o l e  

scenery divine as if a 

scene from heaven God’s 

o w n  g a r d e n .  B u t  

ironically,  spring does 

not last forever. Soon, as 

the earth revolves & 

rotates the temperature will start soaring in the 

northern hemisphere, providing a goldenly 

yellow hue to everything in summer. Bright 

colorful fruits-mango, watermelon, lichis etc. 

can be easily spotted in the shop of any fruit 

vendor, who is ready to sell them to his ample. 

customers. Nature changes colour again as 

autumn arrives, the leaves that were fresh & 

green in summer, have now dried & look brown 

& red ready to fall down on the forest floor and 

cover it with orange colour. The last colour that 

we see in one cycle is the paleness of nature as 

the winter approaches, days grow darker & 

nights longer. Birds, frogs, fishes all enter 

hibernation, hiding till spring arrives again. 

Everything in nature is interconnected & 

flawlessly merges with one another. But this is 

not entirely true in case of humans. Every being 

on this planet who has ever been born or will 

take birth in the future, each will live a unique 

life, different from all others. Different in terms 

of opportunities, experience, assets, liabilities, 

emotions all infinite other 

reasons.But one thing 

that remains common for 

all is the cycle of life. The 

invisible wheel of time 

will show each person-

the infinite colours of life 

irrespective of class, 

gender, age, economic 

status etc. Human’s life 

begins in its mother’s 

womb, connected to only 

the mother & separated 

from rest of the world. 

Life at this stage is just 

nourishment & surviving by depending on the 

mother. But as soon as this child will come out 

of its mother’s womb into the world it will 

slowly but surely start its journey. This ever so 

complex journey, which will teach it 

innumerable things. First it will begin the most 

lovely phase-the childhood. The childhood 
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forms the foundation in a person’s life. The 

values and ethics which we learn as a child play 

a very crucial role, all throughout our life. 

Childhood is the most carefree phase of life. 

There are no worries & tensions, no 

seriousness, just fun & frolly. Our parents 

shower us with immense love, fulfill all our 

dreams & wishes, buy us shiny new toys and 

delicious candies & treats. Everything is taken 

care of by someone else & the child just enjoys. 

Indeed the most lovely phase and filled with 

bright happy colours. And due to all these and 

many more of such reasons, there are a rare few 

people who wouldn’t want to relieve their 

childhood.

As life moves forwards and clock’s ticking 

childhood is soon replaced by Adolescence & 

Teenage. A child is said be grown up not when it 

has attained a certain age, but when it puts away 

its childish thing & child-like thinking.

With teenage changes are seen in mind as will 

as body, a child is no longer concerned with 

playing & toys but wishes to be admired & 

recognized among all. As it makes new friends 

& steps out of the homely environment, 

suddenly living gets very exciting and life 

appears too shorts to not try so many things. In 

this phase one learns to differentiate between 

good or bad. Accepting that everything in life is 

not the way it appears. One learns of 

friendships, love, ego, jealously, anger, 

addiction and many other colours of life as well.

But as one moves to the adult life, one 

understand the meaning of consent & control. 

Now as one begins to earn & contribute, life 

becomes easy if one is earning enough but sad if 

there is discontentment. The obvious next 

phase would be marriage & having its own kids. 

With this one learns the importance of 

commitment selflessness. This phase is about 

being a valuable member of community & 

society. Sometimes it is hard for some people, 

but for some others - they get lucky.

Now having brought up children of its own, life 

moves on with its centre of focus as children. 

Educating them, setting them.

Now not long much time after this, one enters 

the old age where once again it becomes 

dependent of some kind of care giver, tell 

moment one lives.

But this is not, in between these phase too there 

is no smooth sailing for anybody. Failing in 

love, losing a loved one, a destructive disease, 

financial ruins & so many other kinds of 

situations as well, render a person a shock so 

huge that one is forced to rethink & re-evaluate 

its entire life. Unlearn old things, learn new 

ones & adapt to the situation in the best way 

possible. 

There is no saying as to how might one’s life 

turn into or even as to what the next moment is 

because life is riddled with inherent 

complexities & has infinite colours-good & 

bad.

Only one thing that keeps one going is patience 

and resilience. If one can keep their cool, one 

can face any situation & emerge victorious. 
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DREAMS
Aditi Arora

         Govt. College for Girls, Ludhiana  

''Either keep them open or close your eyes, 
dream come as reality in disguise. Scary, 
adventurous, beautiful or scrappy, either leave 
you gloomy or make you happy”.

A dream is usually denoted as an experience 
that use have while sleeping. But, it has a deep 
meaning attached to it. Dreaming does not 
necessarily require sleeping or keeping our 
eyes closed. We even indulge in day dreaming 
with our eyes wide open. Dream give direction 
to our life, by introducing us to undiscovered 
colours of life and but uncovering its harsh 
reality-through our consistent efforts to make 
them our present one day.

“In another world, I heard myself scream, got 
up and realized, it was just my dream. Dream 
actually pave the way to fantasy land, when no 
one is there is lend a hand”

Dream may sometimes prove to be lame and 
even scary. They are the presentation of our 
everyday life and its character in an 
exaggerated and realistic manner. We often end 
up, sweating and mumbling. While we are 
dreaming, we are extremely frightened that 
waking up and realizing that it was a dream 
actually gives us a sigh of relief.

But are the dreams only limited to this world 
fantasy? Do they have nothing to do with the 
real world? Answer to these questions comes 
with another opinion.

Dr. APJ Abdul Kalam has rightly said that, 
“Dreams are not those you are while sleeping; 
last dreams are those that don’t let you sleep”

The above quote clearly highlights the 
importance of our dreams. Our desire to live 
also depends upon them because, having some 
dream in life provides necessary zest & 

enthusiasm to work harder and better to achieve 
it. Having a dream is even more indispensable 
for the students. They have their future in their 
hands and their determination towards their 
dreams will decide their level of success. So, 
dreams should be such that they won’t let you 
sleep, or we could say that the desire to achieve 
them should strike your mind all day long.

“We even dream with our eyes wide open, and 
end up losing them quite often. These dreams 
are the goals for a better life, don’t leave them, 
they will end your strike”

Day dreaming is an exercise that keeps your 
mind away for sometime, in your own 
imaginative world where you see your goals 
being actually achieved. This keeps your aim 
alive and fresh and improve the functioning of 
the “Law of Attraction”. This takes you a step 
ahead and more closer towards. The 
accomplishment of your dreams.

“Know thyself and come out with a dream, be 
focused just as lights learn. Chase your dreams 
with heart & soul, even if your have to patiently 
crawl”

In the end , it can be said that set your dreams 
through self-introspection, work on them till 
you dies and never stop dreaming even if you 
achieve your dreams, dreaming is the part and 
parcel of our life. It is a continuous function that 
keeps us active, our mind working and builds a 
strong desire to live our life joyfully with some 
fixed purpose

Don’t just see the dreams, live them, so what are 
you waiting for?

“In this virtual world with filters like tint & hue, 
try to see the real you & make all your dreams 
come true!!
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IMPACT OF COVID-19 PANDEMIC
Chetanpreet Kaur

              Guru Nanak College, Sri Muktsar Sahib

The world was put to a sudden halt as the 

disease caused by corona virus began to spread 

like a wildfire. The disase which originated 

from Wuhan, China spread across the globe on 

a short period of time. It affected so many 

countries all over the world that it was declared 

to be a pandemic. The pandemic started in the 

year 2019 and thus, it was named the ‘Covid-

19’ pandemic.

Covid-19 pandemic caused a drastic impact on 

public health, economy, trade etc. at a globe 

level. Social and economic life was completely 

disrupted. Nations be it developed, developing 

or underdeveloped, were shaken by the 

unprecedented pandemic. On an individual 

level, people all over the world suffered from 

the virus. Precious lives were lost. People lost 

their loved ones. The pandemic took a toll on 

their mental, emotional and physical state. 

The pandemic forced governments to cause 

nationwide lockdowns to prevent the spread the 

disease. Even the developed countries like 

America, Germany etc. had to suffer the wrath 

of Covid-19. The death rates of Covid cases 

increased at a progressive rate. Millions of 

people were losing lives daily. Tens of millions 

were pushed into poverty. The worldwide 

economy suffered a great dip, Millions of 

people were left jobless. Students got restricted 

to their homes. Transportation, be it through 

road, air, water was put to a halt.

The world shifted to online mode. Online 

education was carried out by schools, colleges, 

universities across the globe. Office work, 

professional life also completely went digital. 

‘Work from home also abbreviated as WFH 

started in which people attended their meetings, 

carried out their tasks and work related to office 

through online mode. Even court sessions, 

parliamentary meetings etc were carried out 

digitally.

Apps like Zoom, Cisco Webex, Google meet 

helped people throughout the world to carry on 

their routine life tasks of school office etc. 

successfully. However people felt isolated and 

depressed having been restricted to their 

homes, cut from the outside world. Students 

missed their physical classrooms, teachers, 

friends and their fun school life.

Not being able to meet your friends, relatives, 

colleagues etc physically surely left everyone 

sad. Digital media experienced an exponential 

flow of users. In order to connect with our near 

and dear ones, everyone switched to digital 

platform. Social gatherings, parties, weddings 

were to be avoided.

The biggest impact of Covid-19 pandemic was 

seen on public health. The global public health 

faced a crisis. There was shortage of beds, 

oxygen and PPE kits at hospitals. There was a 

huge influx of Covid positive cases in hospitals. 

Our frontline workers were working day and 

79



night o saves lives as they can and help control 

the pandemic. In Newyork such was the case of 

shortage of hospital beds that they had to make 

arrangement of medical facilities in subways. 

In India, we experienced a grave oxygen crisis 

during the second wave of Covid-19. In this 

oxygen crisis, there was shortage of medical 

oxygen for patients’ in hospitals of the biggest 

cities in India.

To meet the demand of medical oxygen, oxygen 

had to be transported to hospitals of nearby 

areas. Even international help was sought to 

fight this crisis. Covid-19 patients kept losing 

their lives at an alarming rate. Such was the 

helpless state of our country, that there was 

even shortage of cremation grounds. Dead 

bodies were found floating on the banks of of 

river Ganga. The condition of our public health 

sector was at all-time low. Nevertheless our 

doctors, nurses and health workers worked 

relentlessly to fight the pandemic. It is due to 

their uniting efforts that we have now recorded 

a continuous decrease in Covid-19 cases.

Not only public health sector sector but also our 

economy suffered a big blow. The economy at 

global level went down the scale. This 

happened due to halt in economy transactions 

and trade internationally. In India, the GDP 

dropped to an all-time low. Millions of people 

were pushed below the poverty line. Everyone 

faced financial crisis and lack of money.

Undoubtedly, the Covid-19 pandemic is one of 

the biggest blows suffered by the human race. It 

created chaos in our completely functional 

world, disrupting most of all our worldly tasks. 

So sudden was the emergence and spread of 

Covid-19 that people were dumb founded on 

how to deal with its impact on their daily life. 

The pandemic has served as a scar to countless 

number of lives. But the countries across the 

globe worked in unity to curb the pandemic. 

The world health organization took the lead in 

this battle against the pandemic. People worked 

in solidarity to contain this pandemic. The 

Covid-19 pandemic was surely a test for 

humanity and impacted countless number of 

lives all over the world.
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COLOURS OF NATURE
Manmeet

         P. U. R. C.,Ludhiana

The world is filled with miracles and the 
abundance of the universe is unfathomable. 
Each and every little atom is a mystery in itself. 
Which the scientist has been trying to solve 
since ages. The existence of human life in itself 
is beautiful mystery. Every breath that we take 
is a gift of nature. But we being the individuals 
of rule and logic try to interpret and decode the 
laws of nature and sometimes in the race of 
getting ahead, forget about the abundance of the 
universe and act in the most irrational manner, 
even the mankind with the most priceless 
possessions. History has witnessed thousands 
of instances where in spite of the nature's 
blessings the man's greed over powers his 
conscience and he goes against the laws of the 
nature and whenever such a thing happens, the 
universe shows its fury and teaches the 
mankind the lesson of being grateful and 
content. We have recently witnessed a 
disastrous pandemic which took away so many 
precious lives. In just a few moments the whole 
world turned upside down. The priorities from 
earning money getting famous to being able to 
survive. The whole world gets locked and 
suddenly the little things started to matter.

Big business empires lost their worth and every 

human being becomes grateful for every single 
breath taken with ease. Suddenly, a single 
oxygen cylinder become more than a million 
dollars. A person was ready to pay every cost to 
save his loved ones.

This pandemic brought various sides of the 
human nature to fight we was the humble, kind 
side of individuals and the ugliest form of greed 
that a man could ever possess.

People started hoarding stocks, eatables, 
toiletries like anything. The helplessness of one 
individual becomes the source of income of 
another. A sheer shortage of beds in hospitals 
and the cases of people hoarding them and 
selling at unreasonable high prices showed how 
low a man could stoop to earn a few bucks.

People were forced to cover miles on foot to 
reach their home town without food or shelter, 
the pathetic conditions of the labour class was a 
signal of the danger that humans have called 
upon themselves.

But amidst a crisis there was a boon, with 

people locked inside their homes, the nature, 

the environment started rejuvenating. Birds 

started chirping again, lakes started being clear 

and fresh again and the air quality was better 
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than ever. We learned that the real enemy of the 

environment was and still is, the human being 

who for his own greed goes to the extent of 

deteriorating the whole ecosystem, and the 

pandemic was the nature's way of showing its 

power, how the whole world can be locked up in 

just moments and a human is nothing without 

the grace of nature.

The pandemic is just one of the many incidents 

that proved the power and ferry of nature. The 

cloudbursts in Kedarnath were also nature's 

warning to the man to mend his ways.

Guru Nanak Dev ji emphasized on the mother 

nature through the shlok 'Pawan Guru Pani Pita 

Mata Dharat Mahat, where as signifies as Guru, 

water as father and earth as the great mother and 

day and night beings two caretakers  in whose 

lap the whole world plays.

Not only this, but at different levels and phase, 

we got to see the colors of nature. The greatest 

of kings, who once ruled the world, were forced 

to beg on streets, all the result of their doings 

and how the fate changes in moments.

The state of Punjab, which was once called the 

land of warriors started drowning  in drugs due 

to actions of some power-hungry people and 

mother losing their sons to  the drug menace 

shows how the fate of a country , s state, a 

person changes in a time.But the colours of 

nature are not always punishing, sometimes it 

makes magic happen. A completely paralyzed 

person when takes a both in the holy sarovaar, 

he is blessed with the God's grace and goes back 

home completely healed, which makes us 

believe in miracles!As we discover the actions 

which are beyond the control of humans, we 

realize that they are somehow the result of 

human actions. The pandemic that we faced is 

the result of our rash and reckless behavior 

towards the environment. The drug menace we 

faced was the result of greedy actions of 

individuals and the cloud bursts we witnessed 

was the illegal mining and continues 

deforestation.

So maybe that is nature's way of making us 

realize our mistakes and align our actions with 

laws of nature.Life can be unpredictable, a 

person's whole life can change in just moments. 

A girl who plans her career abroad and just 

before her flight, dies in a car crash, a girl with 

not even end's meal wins a lottery and becomes 

a millionaire, everything can become 

meaningless in a moment and the smallest thing 

can become the game changer we never know 

so it is best that we always stay humble and 

grateful. The universe is full of miracles and the 

colors of nature could be a boon for some and 

bane for others. So lets count on our blessings 

and make the most out of every opportunity!

Raavan, who was the conqueror of three 

worlds, who had death tied to the foot of his 

throne, the most powerful, insurmountable 

warrior of his time, died because of his ego. The 

nature showed such a turn of events that own 

brother become the cause of his defeat.

Ram, the incaution of Lord Vishnu himself, 

born to a royal family was forced to live in exile 

for 14 years but still accepted his fate as the will 

of God.

Even if the gods themselves bow to the will of 

nature, then who are we to go against it? Life is 

about striving for the better but we need to 

maintain a balance between our growth and the 

laws of nature, become an asset for the society 

and not a liability that needs to removed by the 

Nature by force.
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MY VISION OF FUTURE INDIA  

                                                                                                                               Muskan Kalra
G. H. G. Khalsa College, Gurusar Sadhar

In the hustle and bustle of this life, every person is 
so busy that nobody has time even to have a look 
at our country. So far, India is a developing 
country. It hasn’t been a developed country. But 
why? There are certain reasons behind it. If we 
have a look on future India, the quality and the 
standards of our country will possess a 
deteriorating quality. Our future time is somehow 
dependent on our current ongoing time.
If we consider the situation of current Punjab, 
every single student’s aim is to do secondary 
education here and go to abroad for further 
education as well as for the entire life. But why ? 
If every student will do this then such a time will 
come, when only a few people will live in Punjab. 
In this way other states students will do the same. 
Assume that if a single student goes abroad for 
the study, he will take minimum of 30-35 lakhs 
along with him. What about that? In today time 
thousands of students are going if we think upon 
it, how bad our India’s economic condition will 
be? It’s truly said that “Success does not 
completely depend on hard work, it also depend 
on smart work”
If we will smartly think upon it and will prohibit 
doing so our future India can bring wonders. Also 
that earlier when we were slaves under British we 
fought a lot but why today we ourselves are 
residing there permanently and being their slaves.
If the same situation will be there, our India will 
be a developed country. If today’s generation will 
think about the merits and demerits only then we 
can bring wonders. we are the ones who will  
future India, everyone must be so hard working in 
order to gain success. A great thought must reside 
in the mind that- “One key to success is-to have 
lunch at the time when most other people have 
their breakfast”
Indian youth must possess this idea as well as the 
idea as well as the idea to remove all the 
difficulties of future generation which they 
themselves are facing now. The dream of most 
successful and developed India must always 
strike their mind so that they eventually do so. 

Generally, “Dream is not something that you see 
in your dreams, it is something that does not let 
you sleep”Future India can become the world’s 
most loveable country only if the citizens of India 
will cooperate, work hard and will try to modify 
the rules and regulations which are required to be 
modified.
Only requirement by Indians is motivation and 
positivity. We must always be ready to serve for 
our country and work for our country. If we will 
hardworking and determined towards making our 
country best, nobody could stop us from doing so. 
Our upcoming time period is dependent upon 
today if we will step back, nothing can help us in 
achieving our goals-we must always remember 
that
‘Success is a fight between you and yourself’Just 
be self determined. All the positive aspects can 
lead us as well as our country to the peak.
Last but not the least, we must follow the path 
given by our God, the true destiny will only be 
acquired then. We must always choose the right 
path. A renowned Motivater, B.L Shivani, quoted 
that “If we will stop judging others,
We will be happy.
If we will start forgiving others,
We will be happier.
If we will start loving everything,
You will be happiest.
So love and dedication towards our country must 
never end. Work hard and make our country a 
developed nation.
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62nd Panjab University Inter-Zonal Youth and Heritage Festival 2021-22
A. S. College Khanna, Ludhiana, December 14 to 18, 2021

Vice Chancellor's Trophy 
Khalsa College for Women, Civil Lines 

Ludhiana

Principal / Convener 
Dr. R. S. Jhanji   

                 Organizing Secretary
                 Dr. Ravinder Jeet Singh
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Panjab University Zonal Youth and Heritage Festival 2021-22
P. G. Govt. College, Sec. 46, Chandigarh, November 27 to 30, 2021, Zone- Chandigarh- A 

Zonal Trophy 
G. G. D. S. D. College, Sec. 32 

Chandigarh

Principal / Convener 
Dr. Abha Sudarshan     

                 Organizing Secretary
                               Dr. Baljit Singh
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Panjab University Zonal Youth and Heritage Festival 2021-22
G. G. S. Khalsa College for Women, Jhar Sahib, November 22 to 26, 2021, Zone- Chandigarh- B 

Zonal Trophy 
P. G. Govt. College for Girls, Sec. 11 

Chandigarh

Principal / Convener 
Dr. Rajinder Kaur  

                 Organizing Secretary
                 Dr. Sunita Kaushal
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Panjab University Zonal Youth and Heritage Festival 2021-22
Mata Ganga Khalsa College, Kottan, Ludhiana, November 10 to 14, 2021, Zone- Ludhiana- A 

Zonal Trophy 
S. C. D. Govt. College

 Ludhiana

Principal / Convener 
Dr. Kuldip Kaur Dhaliwal    

                 Organizing Secretary
                                           Dr. Baljit Kaur
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Panjab University Zonal Youth and Heritage Festival 2021-22
Khalsa College for Women, Civil Lines, Ludhiana, November 17 to 21, 2021, Zone- Ludhiana- B 

Zonal Trophy 
Khalsa College for Women, Civil Lines

 Ludhiana

Principal / Convener 
Dr. Mukti Gill  

                 Organizing Secretary
                                           Ms. Sabina Bhalla
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Panjab University Zonal Youth and Heritage Festival 2021-22
S. G. G. S. Khalsa College, Mahilpur, Hoshiarpur , December 01 to 04, 2021, Zone- Hoshiarpur- A 

Zonal Trophy 
S. G. G. S. Khalsa College, Mahilpur

 Hoshiarpur

Principal / Convener 
Dr. Jaspal Singh 

                 Organizing Secretary
                                           Dr. Jaswinder Singh
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Panjab University Zonal Youth and Heritage Festival 2021-22
J. C. D. A. V. College, Dasuya, Hoshiarpur, November 14 to 18, 2021, Zone- Hoshiarpur- B 

Zonal Trophy 
Govt. College, Hoshiarpur

Principal / Convener 
Dr. Amardeep Gupta 

                 Organizing Secretary
                                           Ms. Nivedika
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Panjab University Zonal Youth and Heritage Festival 2021-22
Govind National College, Narangwal, Ludhiana , November 28 to December 02, 2021, Zone- Moga Ferozepur- A 

Zonal Trophy 
Baba Kundan Singh College, Muhar

 Ferozepur

Principal / Convener 
Dr. Avinash Kaur 

                 Organizing Secretary
                                           Dr. Surinder Mohan Deep
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Panjab University Zonal Youth and Heritage Festival 2021-22
Mata Sahib Kaur Girls College, Talwandi Bhai ,December 01 to 04, 2021, Zone- Moga Ferozepur- B 

Zonal Trophy 
Dev Samaj College for Women

 Ferozepur City

Principal / Convener 
Dr. Gurvir Singh 

                 Organizing Secretary
                                                                                                    Dr. Rajwinder Kaur
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Panjab University Zonal Youth and Heritage Festival 2021-22
Maharaja Ranjit Singh College, Malout, Sri Muktsar Sahib, November 23 to 27, 2021, Zone- Sri Muktsar Sahib

Zonal Trophy 
Guru Nanak College, Sri Muktsar Sahib

Principal / Convener 
Dr. Rajinder Singh Sekhon  

                 Organizing Secretary
                                           Dr. Hirdepal Singh 
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Panjab University Zonal Youth and Heritage Festival 2021-22
G. T. B. Khalsa College of Education, Dasuya , December 05 to 08, 2021, Zone- Education- A 

Zonal Trophy 
D. A. V. College of Education

 Hoshiarpur  

Principal / Convener 
Dr. Varinder Kaur 

                 Organizing Secretary
                                           Dr. Inderpreet Singh
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Panjab University Zonal Youth and Heritage Festival 2021-22
G. H. G. Khalsa College of Education, Gurusar Sadhar, December 04 to 07, 2021, Zone- Education- B 

Zonal Trophy 
G. H. G. Khalsa College of Education 

Gurusar Sadhar     

Principal / Convener 
Dr. Pargat Singh Garcha 

                 Organizing Secretary
                                                                                                      Dr. Rachhpal Singh
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Panjab University Zonal Youth and Heritage Festival 2021-22
Guru Ram Das B.ED College, Jalalabad, December 09 to 11, 2021, Zone- Education- C 

Zonal Trophy 
D. A. V. College of Education

 Abohar

Principal / Convener 
Dr. Sarabjit Kaur 

                 Organizing Secretary
                                                                                                      Dr. Neha Sachdeva
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YOUTH LEADERSHIP TRAINING CAMP 2021-22 

INTERACTION WITH STUDENT CAMPERS

Dr. Devinder Singh Dr. Anju Suri Dr. Nirmal Jaura Dr. Jagtar Singh 

Dr. S. S. Sangha Dr. Neena Seth Pajni Dr. Rajinder Kaur Dr. Ashwani Bhalla 

Ms. Dolphin Mr. Parminder Teja Mr. Manheer

Dr. Meena Sharma Sh. Muneeshwar Joshi Dr. Sudhir Kumar Dr. Priyatosh Sharma 

Dr. Neeru Malik

Panjab University Vice Chancellor Prof. Raj Kumar inaugurating  the Youth Leadership Training Camp 2021-22
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YOUTH LEADERSHIP TRAINING CAMP 2021-22 

INTERACTION WITH STUDENT CAMPERS

Dr. Surjit Pattar Sh. K. S. Pannu, IAS Pammi Bai Dr. Lakhwinder Johal 

Capt. Narinder Singh 
IAS

Kewal Dhaliwal Sh. J. B. Goyal, IAS Malkeet Rauni

Pritam Rupal J. S. Dhatt Mr. RinkuMs. Arshdeep Bhatti 



 AMANDEEP KAUR 

 S. U. S. P. U. C. C., GURU HAR SAHAI 

FEROZEPUR 

HAND WRITING COMPETITION- FIRST IN PUNJABI 
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MANISHA SHARMA 

D. A. V. COLLEGE, SECTOR- 10

CHANDIGARH

HAND WRITING COMPETITION- FIRST IN HINDI
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JASSMN BRAR

  G. G. D. S. D. COLLEGE, SECTOR- 32

 CHANDIGARH

HAND WRITING COMPETITION- FIRST IN ENGLISH
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PANJAB UNIVERSITY BEST DEBATER 2021-22 

lks'ky ehfM;k us ekuoh; fj'rksa dks mUur fd;k gS 
le; [kk x;k] uhan&pkSu [kk x;k]
lks'ky ehfM;k esjs fj'rksa dk fnu jSu [kk x;kA
eq>s galh vkrh gS mudh ckrsa lqudj tks lks'ky ehfM;k dks ,d vorkj ds :i esa çLrqr djrs gSaA tc lks'ky 
ehfM;k ugha Fkk rc D;k yksx vkilh fj'rs ugha fuHkkrs Fks \
vkidks og nkSj rks ;kn gh gksxk tc yksx vius xkao ds ,d&,d O;fä dks tkurs Fks vkSj vkt gkykr ;g gSa 
fd eqgYyk rks D;k iM+kslh rd dks ugha igpkursA 
,d gh Nr ds uhps cSBk ifjokj gtkjksa fdyksehVj nwj nksLrksa ls rks pkSfVax djus esa O;Lr gS ij ikl cSBs 
HkkbZ&cgu dk gky&pky ugha iwNrsA vkHkklh; nksLrksa ls ?k.Vksa cfr;kus okyksa dks ;fn ?kj esa cSBs firk dks muds 
tUefnol ij eSlst ds ek/;e ls c/kkbZ nsuh iM+s rks le> tkb,xk fd laca/k cny ugha jgs cfYd 
cny pqds gSaA 
ehfM;k eap ij ek¡&cki dh fQØean vkSyknksa dks dbZ&dbZ eghuksa rd ¶ySV esa lM+rh mudh yk'kksa dk irk rd 
ugha pyrkA vkSj ekuoh; laca/kksa dh /kfTt;ka rks ml oä mM+ tkrh gSa tc tkyh vkbZ-Mh- }kjk Qslcqd ij 
nknk&iksrh dh e;kZnk dks rkj&rkj djrh gqbZ v'yhy pkSfVax çlkfjr gksrh gSA 
;fn lks'ky ehfM;k ekuoh; fj'rksa dks bruk gh tksM+rk gS rks ,d ckr crkb,] naxs&Qlkn gksus dh fLFkfr esa 
lcls igys çfrca/k lks'ky ehfM;k ij D;ksa yxk;k tkrk gS \ tkfgj lh ckr gS fd Hkzked lwpukvksa o rLohjksa 
ds ek/;e ls mUekn] vkØkedrk o Øwjrk QSykus esa lks'ky ehfM;k loksZifj gSA ;g dsoy bZ"kZ~;k] }s"k o {kksHk 
dks gh tUe ugha ysrk cfYd volkn] ruko o cspkSuh dk Hkh dkj.k curk gS] tks fd vkReh; laca/kksa ds fy, 
?kkrd gSA 
vkt lekt esa c<+rs gq, rykd dk dkj.k gS lks'ky ehfM;kA fn[kkos o cukoVhiu ds eksg ls çsfjr nEifÙk 
,d nwljs dh laosnukvksa ls f[kyokM+ dj jgs gSaA /kS;Z dh deh o mrkoysiu ls laca/k fcxM+ jgs gSaA vkSj nwljh 
rjQ Qslcqfd;k çse trkdj yksxksa dh Hkkoukvksa ls [ksyuk vkSj Hkís deSaVksa ls fdlh dk pfj= guu djuk rks 
buds ck,a gkFk dk [ksy cu pqdk gSA 
gekjh ekuoh;rk tks thou dh lgt y; rky ij vk/kkfjr Fkh viuh ljyrk dks [kks dj dqfVyrk ij mrj 
vkbZA lks'ky ehfM;k us yksxksa ds ckrphr djus ds rkSj rjhds cny fn,] lkFk fey dj g¡lh&fBBksyh djuk 
lekIr gks x;k vkSj fj'rksa dh [kRe gksrh feBkl esa vdsysiu dks c<+kok feykA gn rks ml oä gks xbZ tc 
ge vlyh g¡luk&jksuk Hkwy dj bUgsa Hkh beksth ds ek/;e ls O;ä djus yxsA 
fe=ksa bl vkHkklh nqfu;k esa vkidks ykbZd o fMlykbZd djus okys gtkjksa vaxwBs rks fey tk,axs ysfdu da/kk 
nsus okys pkj fe= miyC/k ugha gksaxsA geus rduhdh ckSf)drk rks çkIr dj yh gS ysfdu ekuork o 
vkReh;rk dgha ihNs NwV xbZ gSA var esa eSa ;gh dguk pkgwaxk fd:&

bl lks'ky ehfM;k dh
tc ls cgh c;kjA 
ln~xq.k ihNs NwV x,] 
fj'rs cus O;kikjA 

foHkw 

lrh'k panz /kou jktdh; egkfo|ky;] yqf/k;kuk
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MAHAK KAUR

KHALSA COLLEGE FOR WOMEN,  CIVIL LINES, LUDHIANA 

Scene at the Airport…. each individual hooked onto social media platforms.

Scene at home…. Father onto his Facebook Account, Children on Instagram, Snapchat, Mother checking 

out her WhatsApp groups – Does WhatsApp ask the members of the family What's Up in your lives ?

Social Media proclaims to be the language of global networking. The truth is it has engulfed human 

relationships in all pervasive darkness.

Good Morning one and all, I, Mehak Kaur going to speak against the motion for the topic “Social Media 

improves human relationships “

June 21, 2020; a 25 year old delivery boy in Jaipur kills his 22 years old wife, mother to their 3 month old 

baby – Reason? He was jealous of her social media popularity. And get that's not the singular case!

In 2018, a husband killed his wife for he believed that she didn't devote time as a mother and wife Who is the 

culprit over here? The addictive world of WhatsApp and Facebook !! And if this scenario

doesn't seem horrifying then allow me to talk about a XII standard Gurugram boy who was trolled on June 6, 
TH2020 his friends wrongfully accused him of Sexual Assault and he jumps from the balcony of 11  floor. My 

worthy opponents Social Media is gnawing at human relationships. Likes on Facebook account boosts 

youngsters ego, followers on Instagram account gives a kick; allowing our worth to be assessed by people 

whom we have never met in real life. Can such self – centric, deceptive world promise Trust, Compassion 

and understanding which is very much required for blossoming human relationships?

In fact, we have innumerable cases of social media suicides and gendered violence. Farah Ziada, a social 

activist from Kulgam District, North Kashmir talks about eve – teasing and masculinity crises ans she was 

ruthlessly trolled by men!! An online poll conducted by Amnesty Institute across Eight – high income 

countries in 2017 states that 23% of women had experienced harassment on Social Media platform. My 

Friends, we all know this popular app TINDER, declaring wherein whooping 30% users are married. 

Interestingly, ladies and gentlemen sites, like Ashley Medikson.com, even allow married people to have 

affairs and over 130 million people visit Ashley Medikson every month. Have we not heard about Boy's 

Locker room controversy – the famous Instagram group chat started by school boys of South Delhi – where 

in many obscene images of women, many of them were underaged were being shared I am more than 

convinced that social media is against human bond.

I wonder with these fake identities, false promises made on the platform of social media, can people have 

long lasting relationships. Worthy Chairperson, human relationships are on the shaky grounds not just at the 

family level but in larger social context.

Social media, my friends unfortunately being used as a powerful tool to disseminate hate speeches. 

2hours24 minutes that's the average time spent scrolling, posting and liking…. PubG isolating youth and 

adults, in the world of aggression and intolerance. The so called connecting networks are disrupting human 

relationships. And ironically we are still debating if social media improves human relationships.

Thank You

PANJAB UNIVERSITY SECOND BEST DEBATER 2021-22 
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BHAVYA SHARINE

P. G. GOVT. COLLEGE FOR GIRLS, SEC. 11, CHANDIGARH 

 BEST IN ELOCUTION 2021-22 

BEAUTIFICATION OF WORK CULTURE Beautiful peonies lining the entrance of the office, cards 

wishing employees a very happy birthday, a reception desk where the receptionist sits, wearing a smile on 

her face and a badge that says “Greetings, How May I Help You Today?” Beautiful pansies and roses 

spreading cheer and colour all across the organization. Oh my! Doesn’t beautification of work culture 

enhance the efficiency of work?

Greetings Honorable Panel, I am Code 09 “Surajmukhi” and I will be speaking on Beautification of Work 

Culture.

Today’s world is highly competitive and a competitive world  requires a result oriented practice. 

Organizations leave no stone unturned when it comes to achieving sky rocketing success rates. However, 

along with this comes a by-product, by which I mean, the hydra headed monster called stress. Now, what is 

the mantra to easing this stress? Well, I believe that organizations must focus creating a work place that is 

beautiful not only in terms of infrastructure. A work place that is work friendly and employee friendly. 

Let’s take an example. Charles Dickens in his book “Hard Times” talks about the pathetic conditions that 

workers worked in.  Billowing clouds of smoke, crammed spaces to work in, no sunlight , lifeless 

infrastructure and low wages.  Imagine having to work in conditions as such. Doesn’t this make you ponder 

that we need to put attention into making a workplace that is beautified and a heavenly place to work in. 

Imagine you’ve entered your office. You are working and there is sunlight streaming in through the 

windows. Wouldn’t that rejuvenate you physically, mentally? Wouldn’t it lift your spirits? A cool breeze 

keeping you comfortable despite the 45 degree heat outside. Won’t this increase your work efficiency?  Your 

organization is dotted with a lush green cover. Beautiful trees and blossoms greeting you every single day at 

all corners. Timely tea breaks where you can have a beverage of your choice which keeps you hydrated and 

refreshed. Lunch breaks where employees can get there home cooked meals  which aare reheated and served 

to  them or you could choose from an array of dishes prepared specially for you.  Moreover, imagine a place 

where there is no gender based violence. A place where you can have direct meetings with various heads of 

departments. A place where there is no sort of delay in processing.  My friends, isn’t it obvious that working 

in such a place would do wonders when it comes to creating an efficient work based outcome? 

Ladies and gentlemen, the beautification of work culture is a perfect blend of people oriented, result 

oriented, process oriented collaborative achievements, which leads to a higher efficiency of output. Now 

even if I talk about the statistic, did you know that 65% of people are actually visual learners? This means 

that if they are working in a place surrounded by colors that keep them motivated, they’ll work more 

efficiently. Most of you must have heard about people facing fatigue and headaches while they work. Are 

you aware that such complaints go down by 87% when you work in an area with natural lighting and fresh 

air? 

Ladies and gentlemen, before I conclude, I’d just like to say that beautification of work culture leads to the 

enhancement of creating stronger bonds within professional colleagues , better outcomes and lastly, a strong 

team spirit to work with. 

Thank You.
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SIDDAQ KLER

KHALSA COLLEGE FOR WOMEN,  CIVIL LINES, LUDHIANA 

SECOND BEST IN ELOCUTION 2021-22  

Beautiful peonies lining the entrance of the office, cards wishing employees a very happy birthday, a 

reception desk where the receptionist sits, wearing a smile on her face and a badge that says “Greetings, How 

May I Help You Today?” Beautiful pansies and roses spreading cheer and colour all across the organization. 

Oh my! Doesn't beautification of work culture enhance the efficiency of work?

Greetings Honorable Panel, I am Code 09 “Surajmukhi” and I will be speaking on Beautification of Work 

Culture.

Today's world is highly competitive and a competitive world  requires a result oriented practice. 

Organizations leave no stone unturned when it comes to achieving sky rocketing success rates. However, 

along with this comes a by-product, by which I mean, the hydra headed monster called stress. Now, what is 

the mantra to easing this stress? Well, I believe that organizations must focus creating a work place that is 

beautiful not only in terms of infrastructure. A work place that is work friendly and employee friendly. 

Let's take an example. Charles Dickens in his book “Hard Times” talks about the pathetic conditions that 

workers worked in.  Billowing clouds of smoke, crammed spaces to work in, no sunlight , lifeless 

infrastructure and low wages.  Imagine having to work in conditions as such. Doesn't this make you ponder 

that we need to put attention into making a workplace that is beautified and a heavenly place to work in. 

Imagine you've entered your office. You are working and there is sunlight streaming in through the 

windows. Wouldn't that rejuvenate you physically, mentally? Wouldn't it lift your spirits? A cool breeze 

keeping you comfortable despite the 45 degree heat outside. Won't this increase your work efficiency?  Your 

organization is dotted with a lush green cover. Beautiful trees and blossoms greeting you every single day at 

all corners. Timely tea breaks where you can have a beverage of your choice which keeps you hydrated and 

refreshed. Lunch breaks where employees can get there home cooked meals  which aare reheated and served 

to  them or you could choose from an array of dishes prepared specially for you.  Moreover, imagine a place 

where there is no gender based violence. A place where you can have direct meetings with various heads of 

departments. A place where there is no sort of delay in processing.  My friends, isn't it obvious that working 

in such a place would do wonders when it comes to creating an efficient work based outcome? 

Ladies and gentlemen, the beautification of work culture is a perfect blend of people oriented, result 

oriented, process oriented collaborative achievements, which leads to a higher efficiency of output. Now 

even if I talk about the statistic, did you know that 65% of people are actually visual learners? This means 

that if they are working in a place surrounded by colors that keep them motivated, they'll work more 

efficiently. Most of you must have heard about people facing fatigue and headaches while they work. Are 

you aware that such complaints go down by 87% when you work in an area with natural lighting and fresh 

air? 

Ladies and gentlemen, before I conclude, I'd just like to say that beautification of work culture leads to the 

enhancement of creating stronger bonds within professional colleagues , better outcomes and lastly, a strong 

team spirit to work with. 

Thank You.
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Result of 62  Panjab University Inter-Zonal Youth and Heritage Festival 2021-22

A. S. College Khanna, Ludhiana

Classical Dance Team  

 1st  Ramgarhia Girls College, Miller Ganj, Ludhiana Tanishq Kaur Anand

 2nd  Rayat College of Law, Railmajra Shubha Koser 

 3rd  Panjab University Campus, Sec. 14, Chandigarh Diksha Makkar 

Group Dance   Team  

(General) 1st  Dashmesh Girls College, Badal, Sri Muktsar Sahib 

 2nd  Dev Samaj College for Women, Ferozepur City

  Ramgarhia Girls College, Miller Ganj, Ludhiana

 3rd  D. A. V. College, Sector- 10, Chandigarh 

  P. G. Govt. College for Girls, Sec. 42, Chandigarh

 

 Individual 

 1st  Ramgarhia Girls College, Miller Ganj, Ludhiana Neha Bhandari

 2nd  Dev Samaj College for Women, Ferozepur City  Samriti

  D. A. V. College, Sector- 10, Chandigarh Aleesha

 3rd  Dashmesh Girls College, Badal, Sri Muktsar Sahib Gagandeep

Group Shabad Team 

 1st R. S. D. College, Ferozepur City

 2nd S. G. G. S. College, Sector- 26, Chandigarh

 3rd Khalsa College for Women, Civil Lines, Ludhiana

  Dashmesh Girls College, Badal, Sri Muktsar Sahib

 Individual 

 1st R. S. D. College, Ferozepur City Manmeet Singh

 2nd Khalsa College for Women, Civil Lines, Ludhiana Sanjana Bhola 

 3rd S. G. G. S. College, Sector- 26, Chandigarh Amritpal Singh

  R. S. D. College, Ferozepur City Hari Singh

Group Bhajan Team
 1st Bhag Singh Khalsa College, Kala Tibba, Abohar

 2nd D. A. V. College, Sector- 10, Chandigarh

  Guru Nanak National College, Doraha

 3rd Govt. Home Science College, Sec. 10, Chandigarh

 Individual  

 1st Bhag Singh Khalsa College, Kala Tibba, Abohar Simran Banga

 2nd D. A. V. College, Sector- 10, Chandigarh Esha

  S. P. N. College, Mukerian Chandanpreet Kaur

 3rd Govt. College of Education, Sec. 20, Chandigarh Nishu Sharma

Classical Music  1st Govind National College, Narangwal Tanveer Singh 

(Vocal) 2nd M. T. S. M. College for Women, Ludhiana Jasleen Kaur

 3rd P. G. Govt. College, Sector- 11, Chandigarh Simran Kaur

PARTICIPANT NAME   CATEGORY              POSITION                 COLLEGE NAME
 

th
14  December, 2021
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07

PARTICIPANT NAME   CATEGORY              POSITION                 COLLEGE NAME
 

Gazal 1st G. G. S. Khalsa College for Women, Jhar Sahib Nazima

 2nd Govind National College, Narangwal Tanveer Singh

 3rd Partap College of Education, Ludhiana Sunaina Sharma

Geet 1st Guru Nanak College, Sri Muktsar Sahib Sony Singh 

 2nd P. G. Govt. College, Sector- 11, Chandigarh Harsimran Jot Kaur

 3rd S. M. S. Karamjot College for Women, Miani Preet Kaur

  Gujranwala Guru Nanak Khalsa College, Ludhiana Gurpawanveer Singh

Guddian Patole  1st Ramgarhia Girls College, Miller Ganj, Ludhiana Kiranpreet Kaur

Making 2nd Dashmesh Girls College, Badal, Sri Muktsar Sahib  Roshni

  D. A. V. College, Sector- 10, Chandigarh Parneet Kaur

 3rd G. G. S. Khalsa College of Education, Kamalpura, Ludhiana Amanjeet Kaur

Pranda 1st Dashmesh Girls College, Badal, Sri Muktsar Sahib Seema Rani

Making 2nd S. G. G. S. College of Education, Beghpur, Kamlooh, Mukerian Komal

 3rd D. A. V. College, Hoshiarpur Simran Kaur

  A. S. College Khanna, Ludhiana Ramanjot Kaur 

Chhikku  1st Dashmesh Girls College, Badal, Sri Muktsar Sahib Harpreet Kaur

Making 2nd G. H. G. Khalsa College of Education, Gurusar Sadhar Prabhjot Kaur

  D. A. V. College of Education, Abohar Anita

 3rd Baba Kundan Singh College, Muhar, Ferozepur Kulwant Kaur

  S. D. College, Hoshiarpur Rajni

Naala Making  1st B. C. M. College of Education, Ludhiana  Sharanjeet Kaur

 2nd  M. T. S. M. College for Women, Ludhiana Simran Kaur

 3rd Malwa College of Education, Civil Lines, Ludhiana Arshdeep Kaur

  Dashmesh Girls College of Education, Badal Komalpreet Kaur

Tokri Making 1st Guru Ram Das B.Ed. College, Jalalabad Baljeet Singh

 2nd S. P. N. College, Mukerian Mohit Kumar

 3rd Khalsa College for Women,  Civil Lines,  Ludhiana Deepika

Khiddo Making 1st D. A. V. College of Education, Abohar Kanchan Rani

 2nd Mata Ganga Khalsa College, Kottan Arshdeep Kaur

 3rd Dashmesh Girls College, Badal, Sri Muktsar Sahib Gurvinder Kaur

  P.G. Govt. College for Girls, Sec. 11, Chandigarh Navnoor  

Peerhi Making 1st Ramgarhia Girls College, Miller Ganj, Ludhiana Vishali Sonkar

 2nd S. G. G. S. College of Education, Beghpur, Kamlooh, Mukerian Amandeep

  Dashmesh Girls College, Badal, Sri Muktsar Sahib Sandeep Kaur 

 3rd Shree Atam Valabh Jain College, Ludhiana  Happy Rajora

Rassa Vattna  1st G. H. G. Khalsa College of Education,Gurusar Sadhar Parminder Singh

 2nd S. G. G. S. Khalsa College, Mahilpur Ramandeep Kaur

 3rd G. T. B. Khalsa College of Education, Dasuya  Gurpreet Singh

  Shree Atam Valabh Jain College, Ludhiana Bhawana Sharma
Eennu Making 1st Shree Atam Valabh Jain College, Ludhiana Deepanshu Arora

 2nd D. A. V. College, Hoshiarpur Jasmeet Kaur

 3rd M. T. S. M. College for Women, Ludhiana Rajni

Mitti De  1st D. A. V. College, Hoshiarpur Divya
Khidaune 2nd S. B. B. S. M. Girls College, Sukhanand, Moga Satveer Kaur
  Shree Atam Valabh Jain College, Ludhiana Rimple

107



th
15  December, 2021

PARTICIPANT NAME   CATEGORY              POSITION                 COLLEGE NAME
 

Gidha  Team

 1st A. S. College Khanna, Ludhiana 

 2nd Khalsa College for Women, Civil Lines, Ludhiana 

  S. G. G. S. College, Sector- 26, Chandigarh 

 3rd Dev Samaj College for Women, Ferozepur City 

 Individual

 1st A. S. College Khanna, Ludhiana Harmanjeet Kaur

 2nd S. G. G. S. College, Sector- 26, Chandigarh Sukhmandeep Kaur

 3rd Khalsa College for Women, Civil Lines, Ludhiana Nitika Pali

  P. G. Govt. College for Girls, Sec. 42, Chandigarh Kiranjeet Kaur

PARTICIPANT NAME   CATEGORY              POSITION                 COLLEGE NAME
 

 3rd D. M. College, Moga Nisha Kaur

  G. H. G. Khalsa College of Education, Gurusar Sadhar Nisha Rani

 

Creative Writing  1st G. H. G. Khalsa College of Education, Gurusar Sadhar Jaskiran Kaur

 (Essay) 2nd Govt. College for Girls, Ludhiana  Aditi Arora

 3rd  Govt. College of Education, Sec. 20D, Chandigarh Jaspreet Kaur

  Panjab University Regional Centre, Ludhiana  Manmeet Kaur

Creative  1st Dev Samaj College of Education, Chandigarh Kirandeep Kaur

Writing (Poem) 2nd D. A. V. College of Education, Abohar Navreet Kaur

  Govt. College, Hoshiarpur Damanpreet Singh

 3rd L. L. R. M. College of Education, Dhudike, Moga Harpreet Singh

  Gujranwala Guru Nanak Khalsa College, Ludhiana Jaspinder Singh Bains

Creative  1st Khalsa College for Women,  Civil Lines,  Ludhiana Kamal Deep Kaur

Writing (Story) 2nd G. H. G. Harparksah College of Education for Women,   Sanjana
  Sidhwan Khurd
  Ramgarhia Girls College, Miller Ganj, Ludhiana Gurpreet Kaur

 3rd D. A. V. College, Sector- 10, Chandigarh Vidushi Vidhu

  Dashmesh Girls College of Education,Badal, Sri Muktsar Sahib Amandeep Kaur

Handwriting  1st S. U. S. Panjab University Constituent College,  Amandeep Kaur

Competition   Guru Har Sahai, Ferozepur   

(Punjabi) 2nd  Govt. Home Science College Sec. 10, Chandigarh Simran Kaur

 3rd  M. T. S. M. College for Women, Ludhiana Ramandeep Kaur
  Ramgarhia Girls College, Miller Ganj, Ludhiana Babita

Handwriting  1st D. A. V. College, Sector- 10, Chandigarh Manisha Sharma

Competition  2nd Shree Atam Valabh Jain College, Ludhiana Riya

(Hindi)  P. G. Govt. College, Sector- 11, Chandigarh Kanika

 3rd P. G. Govt. College for Girls, Sec. 11, Chandigarh Arti

  Ramgarhia Girls College, Miller Ganj, Ludhiana Prabhpreet Kaur

Handwriting  1st G. G. D. S. D. College, Sector- 32, Chandigarh Jassmn Brar

Competition 2nd Gobindgarh Public College, Alaur, Khanna Sukhwinder Singh

(English)   Guru Nanak College, Sri Muktsar Sahib Rajveer Kaur

 3rd P. G. Govt. College, Sector- 11, Chandigarh Satyabama Hakhoo

  S. D. P. College for Women, Civil Lines, Ludhiana Mansi Gupta

108



PARTICIPANT NAME   CATEGORY              POSITION                 COLLEGE NAME
 

Bhangra  Team

 1st Gujranwala Guru Nanak Khalsa College, Ludhiana 

 2nd G. H. G. Khalsa College, Gurusar Sadhar 

 3rd Govt. College, Hoshiarpur 

  S. G. G. S. College, Sector- 26, Chandigarh 

 Individual

 1st Gujranwala Guru Nanak Khalsa College, Ludhiana Karamjeet Singh

 2nd S. G. G. S. College, Sector- 26, Chandigarh Harpreet Manju

 3rd G. H. G. Khalsa College, Gurusar Sadhar Baljinder Singh

Folk Song 1st Guru Nanak National College, Doraha Anuradha

 2nd Panjab University Campus, Sector- 14, Chandigarh Himanshi Tanwar

 3rd Bhag Singh Khalsa College, Kala Tibba, Abohar Simran Banga

  Dev Samaj College For Women, Ferozepur City Tanveer Kaur

Ladies   Team

Traditional & 1st Dev Samaj College of Ecucation, Chandigarh 

Ritualistic 2nd P. G. Govt. College, Sector- 46, Chandigarh 

Songs of 3rd Ramgaria Girls College, Miller Ganj, Ludhiana 

Punjab  Gopichand Arya Mahila College, Abohar 

 Individual

 1st Dev Samaj College of Ecucation, Chandigarh Kamlesh Kumari

 2nd S. C. D. Govt. College, Ludhiana Simran Kaur

 3rd P. G. Govt. College, Sector- 46, Chandigarh Puneet

  S. G. H. R. S. College for Women, Chabbewal Mandeep Kaur

Group Song  Team

(Indian) 1st Dev Samaj College For Women, Ferozepur City 

 2nd Guru Nanak Khalsa College, Abohar 

  3rd P. G. Govt. College for Girls, Sector- 11, Chandigarh 

  D. A. V. College, Sector- 10, Chandigarh 

 Individual

 1st P. G. Govt. College for Girls, Sector- 11, Chandigarh Diya Bhatt

 2nd Dev Samaj College For Women, Ferozpur City Tanveer Kaur

 3rd D. A. V. College, Sector- 10, Chandigarh Isha

Heritage Quiz Team

 1st B. A. M. Khalsa College, Garshankar 

 2nd S. C. D. Govt. College, Ludhiana 

 3rd Mata Sahib Kaur Girls College, Talwandi bhai 

Quiz Team

 1st Ramgaria Girls College, Miller Ganj, Ludhiana 

 2nd S. G. G. S. Khalsa College, Mahilpur 

 3rd S. P. N. College, Mukerian 

Collage Making 1st Khalsa College for Women, Civil Lines, Ludhiana Kamalpreet Kaur

 2nd Shree Atam vallabh Jain College, Ludhiana Saneha Mahajan

 3rd P. G. Govt. College, Sector- 11, Chandigarh Ruqayya Parveen

  Bhag Sing Khalsa College, Kala Tibba, Abohar Jaspreet Kaur

109



th
16  December, 2021

PARTICIPANT NAME   CATEGORY              POSITION                 COLLEGE NAME
 

Rangoli 1st P. G. Govt. College, Sector- 42, Chandigarh Visaka

 2nd G. G. D. S. D. College, Sector- 32, Chandigarh Disha

  Govt. College for Girls, Ludhiana Avinash Kaur

 3rd Govt. College for Girls, Ludhiana Hargun 

  D. M. College, Moga Neha Jindal

On The Spot  1st Govt. College of Art, Sector- 10, Chandigarh Gurveer Singh

Painting 2nd Govt. College of Art, Sector- 10, Chandigarh Ankur

 3rd Govt. College for Girls, Ludhiana Purnima Handa

Photography 1st Gujranwala Guru Nanak Khalsa College, Ludhiana Vansika

 2nd Dev Samaj College for Women, Ferozpur City  Gursimran Kaur

 3rd G. T. B. Khalsa College of Education, Dasuya Meghna

  Baba Kundan Singh College, Muhar, Ferozepur Amarjeet Singh

Clay Modelling 1st Govt. College for Girls, Ludhiana Gagarpreet Kaur

 2nd M. C. M. D. A. V. College, Sector-36, Chandigarh Zea Gill

 3rd Gopi Chand Arya Mahila College, Abohar Roshni

  Govt. College, Hoshiarpur Kashish

Cartooning 1st Govt. College of Art, Sector- 10, Chandigarh Harmanjot Singh Gill

 2nd G. G. D. S. D. College, Sector-32, Chandigarh Sneh

 3rd Khalsa College for Women, Civil Lines, Ludhiana Bhumika Arora

Poster Making 1st Govt. College for Girls, Ludhiana Gurleen Kaur

 2nd Govt. College, Hoshiarpur Harvinder Kaur

 3rd M. C. M. D. A. V. College, Sector- 36, Chandigarh Anubha

  M. C. M. D. A. V. College, Sector- 36, Chandigarh Ramandeep Kaur

Installation 1st P. G. Govt. College for Girls, Sec. 11, Chandigarh 

 2nd D. A. V. College, Hoshiarpur 

 3rd Khalsa Colleg for Women, Civil Lines, Ludhiana 

  G. T. B. Khalsa College of Education, Dasuya 

Still Life  1st M. C. M. D. A. V. College, Sector- 36, Chandigarh Anchal Verma

Drawing 2nd B. C. M. College of Education, Ludhiana Harsimran Kaur

 3rd Shree Atam Vallabh Jain College, Ludhiana Sushant Dua

Histrionics  1st S. P. N. College, Mukerian Rahul

 2nd G. G. D. S. D. College, Sector- 32, Chandigarh Rajat Verma

  S. G. G. S. Khalsa College, Mahilpur Sanjay Kumar

 3rd L. L. R. M. College of Education, Dhudike, Moga Harpreet Singh

  S. B. H. S. M. Khalsa College of Education, Mahilpur Lovejeet Kaur

One Act Play Team

 1st Khalsa College for Women, Civil Lines, Ludhiana 

 2nd S. G. G. S. Khalsa College, Mahilpur 

  D. A. V. College, Sector- 10, Chandigarh 
 3rd P. G. Govt. College for Girls, Sec. 11, Chandigarh 
  Baba Kundan Singh College, Muhar, Ferozepur 
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 Individual

 1st Khalsa College for Women, Civil Lines, Ludhiana Chetna Puri

 2nd Baba Kundan Singh College, Muhar, Ferozepur Jaspreet Kaur

  S. G. G. S. Khalsa College, Mahilpur Iqbal Singh

 3rd D. A. V. College, Sector- 10, Chandigarh Parwaz

  P. G. Govt. College for Girls, Sec. 11, Chandigarh Adarshpal

Vaar Singing Team

 1st A. S. College Khanna, Ludhiana 

 2nd Baba Kundan Singh College, Muhar, Ferozepur 

 3rd Guru Nanak National College, Sri Muktsar Sahib 

  B. A. M. Khalsa College, Garhshankar 

 Individual

 1st A. S. College Khanna, Ludhiana Jaspal Dass

 2nd Baba Kundan Singh College, Muhar, Ferozepur Gursahib Singh

 3rd Guru Nanak National College, Sri Muktsar Sahib Jatinder Kaur

Kali Singing Team

 1st A. S. College Khanna, Ludhiana 

 2nd R. S. D. College, Ferozepur City 

 3rd Khalsa College for Women, Civil Lines, Ludhiana 

 Individual

 1st A. S. College Khanna, Ludhiana Jaspal Dass

 2nd P. G. Govt. College for Girls, Sec. 11, Chandigarh Mahik Rana

 3rd Dev Samaj College for Women, Ferozepur City Khushbu

Kavishri Team

 1st Guru Nanak College, Sri Muktsar Sahib 

 2nd Devki Devi Jain Memorial College for Women, Ludhiana 

 3rd P. G. Govt. College, Sector- 11, Chandigarh 

  Baba Kundan Singh College, Muhar, Ferozepur 

 Individual

 1st Guru Nanak College, Sri Muktsar Sahib Ravinder Kaur

 2nd P. G. Govt. College, Sector- 11. Chandigarh Parvinder Singh

 3rd A. S. College Khanna, Ludhiana Jaspal Dass

Debate 1st S. C. D. Govt. College, Ludhiana Vibhu

 2nd Khalsa College for Women,  Civil Lines, Ludhiana Mahak Kaur

 3rd B. C. M. College of Education, Ludhiana Japneet Kaur

Elocution 1st P. G. Govt. College for Girls, Sec. 11, Chandigarh Bhavya Sharine

 2nd Khalsa College for Women,  Civil Lines, Ludhiana Siddaq Kler

 3rd Govt. College of Commerce and Business Admin., Sec.50, Chd. Ayushi Anand

  B. C. M. College of Education, Ludhiana Yashvi

Poem Recitation 1st Baba Kundan Singh College, Muhar, Ferozepur Jashandeep Singh Sidhu

 2nd Kenway College for Education, Abohar Astha

 3rd Govt. College of Commerce and Business   Naina
  Administration, Sector- 50, Chandigarh
  D. A. V. College, Hoshiarpur Simaranjit Singh
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Muhavredar  Team

 Vartalaap 1st Guru Nanak College, Sri Muktsar Sahib 

 2nd Shree Atam Vallabh Jain College, Ludhiana 

 3rd M. C. M. D. A. V. College for Women, Sector- 36, Chandigarh 

 Individual

 1st Panjab University Constituent College, Nihal Singh Wala Manminder

 2nd P. G. Govt. College, Sector- 11, Chandigarh Tania Kaushal

 3rd Shree Atam Vallabh Jain College, Ludhiana Nancy

Phulkari 1st Govt. Home Science College, Sec. 10, Chandigarh Anchal Bhardwaj

 2nd Kenway College for Education, Abohar Rekha

  Khalsa College of Education, Sri Muktsar Sahib Ginamdeep Kaur

 3rd G. H. G. Harparkash College of Education for Women, Gurdeep Kaur
   Sidhwan Khurd

  S. D. College for Women, Moga Jasdeep Kaur

Bagh 1st M. T. S. M. College for Women, Ludhiana Ramandeep Kaur

 2nd S. G. H. R. S. College for Women, Chabbewal Ramandeep Kaur

  Shree Atam Valabh Jain College, Ludhiana Shiv Kumar

 3rd  D. M. College, Moga Kiranpreet Kaur

  G. G. D. S. D. College, Sector- 32, Chandigarh Raminder Kaur

Dasuti/Cross 1st M. T. S. M. College for Women, Ludhiana Nandini

Stitch 2nd S. G. H. R. S. College for Women, Chabbewal Sandli

  Jagat Sewak College for Women, Moga Babeeta Kumari

 3rd  D. A. V.  College, Abohar Sukhbeer Kaur

Knitting 1st Shree Atam Valabh Jain College, Ludhiana Nikita

 2nd P. G. Govt. College for Girls, Sec. 42, Chandigarh Rupa

  B. C. M. College of Education, Ludhiana Neetu Kumari

 3rd  D. M. College, Moga Komalpreet

  Khalsa College for Women, Civil Lines, Ludhiana Dikshita

Crochet Work 1st A. S. College Khanna, Ludhiana Sukhdeep Kaur

 2nd Govt. College for Girls, Ludhiana Joshita Singla

  M. D. College of Education, Abohar Rupuinder Rani

 3rd  Dasmesh Girls College, Chak Alla Baksh Diksha Sharma

  D. A. V. College, Sector- 10, Chandigarh Mitali Sharma

Pakhi Designing 1st A. S. College Khanna, Ludhiana Rajdeep Kaur

 2nd Dev Samaj College for Women, Ferozepur City Kawaljeet Kaur

  D. A. V.  College of Education, Hoshiarpur Manpreet Kaur

 3rd  P. G. Govt. College for Girls, Sec. 11, Chandigarh Jaspreet Kaur

  Dashmesh Girls College, Badal, Sri Muktsar Sahib Sukhmanpreet Kaur

Mehndi  1st Govt. College of Art, Sector- 10, Chandigarh Pragya Dureja

Designing 2nd S. C. D. Govt. College, Ludhiana Payal

  S. G. G. S. Khalsa College, Mahilpur Manisha Rani

 3rd  Govt. College for Women, Macchiwara Arshveer Kaur
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Indian  Team

Orchestra 1st M. C. M. D. A. V. College Sector- 36, Chandigarh 

 2nd Ramgarhia Girls College, Miller Ganj, Ludhiana 

 3rd P. G. Govt. College, Sector- 46, Chandigarh 

  Guru Nanak National College, Doraha 

 Individual

 1st Baba Kundan Singh College, Muhar, Ferozepur Gursahub Singh 

 2nd Ramgarhia Girls College, Miller Ganj, Ludhiana Tajinder Kaur 

 3rd M. C. M. D. A. V. College Sector- 36, Chandigarh Ishmeet Kaur 

  P. G. Govt. College, Sector- 46, Chandigarh Rishav

Folk Orchestra Team

 1st Baba Kundan Singh College, Muhar, Ferozepur 

 2nd Ramgarhia Girls College, Miller Ganj, Ludhiana 

  Arya College, Ludhiana 

 3rd Guru Nanak Khalsa College, Abohar 

  S. G. G. S. College, Sector- 26, Chandigarh 

 Individual

 1st Ramgarhia Girls College, Miller Ganj, Ludhiana Taranjot

 2nd P. G. Govt. College for Girls, Sec. 11, Chandigarh Anchal

  S. G. G. S. College, Sector- 26, Chandigarh Simardeep Singh

 3rd Guru Nanak Khalsa College, Abohar Honey

  Baba Kundan Singh College, Muhar, Ferozepur Ichapoorak

Folk  1st Baba Kundan Singh College, Muhar, Ferozepur Gursahib Singh

Instrumental 2nd A. S. College Khanna, Ludhiana Maninder Singh

 3rd Ramgarhia Girls College, Miller Ganj, Ludhiana Sumit Kaur

  Guru Nanak College, Sri Muktsar Sahib Jatinder Kaur

Instrumental  1st Govt. College of Education, Sec. 20, Chandigarh Gurdeepak Singh

Music 2nd Khalsa College, Garhdiwal Jujhar Singh

(Percussion) 3rd Guru Nanak National College, Doraha Harjit Singh 

  D. M. College, Moga Anmol Singh 

Instrumental  1st P. G. Govt. College for Girls, Sec. 11, Chandigarh Ratna Malviya

Music  2nd P, G. Govt. College, Sector- 11, Chandigarh Aakash Bhatt

(Non Percussion) 3rd Ramgarhia Girls College, Miller Ganj, Ludhiana Prabhjit Kaur

Skit  Team

 1st D. A. V. College, Sector- 10, Chandigarh  

 2nd P. G. Govt. College for Girls, Sec. 11, Chandigarh 

 3rd Govt. College, Hoshiarpur 

  Khalsa College for Women, Civil Lines, Ludhiana 

 Individual

 1st Ramgarhia Girls College, Miller Ganj, Ludhiana Mehtab

 2nd Khalsa College for Women, Civil Lines, Ludhiana Tanya

  D. A. V. College, Sector- 10, Chandigarh Neha

 3rd D. A. V. College, Sector- 10, Chandigarh Astitva

  Govt. College, Hoshiarpur Narain Singh
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Folk Dance  Team

Sammi (Girls) 1st Dashmesh Girls College of Education, Badal 

 2nd Govt. College, Hoshiarpur 

 3rd D. A. V. College of Education, Hoshiarpur 

 Individual

 1st Govt. College, Hoshiarpur Priyanka

 2nd Dashmelsh Girls College of Education, Badal, Sri Muktsar Sahib Navdeep

 3rd D. A. V. College of Education, Hoshiarpur Taniya

Folk Dance  Team

Luddi (Girls) 1st G. G. D. S. D. College, Sector- 32, Chandigarh 

 2nd A. S. College Khanna, Ludhiana 

 3rd Dev Samaj College for Women, Sec. 45, Chandigarh 

  Khalsa College for Women, Civil Lines, Ludhiana 

Mime Team

 1st P. G. Govt. College, Sector- 11, Chandigarh 

 2nd A. S. College Khanna, Ludhiana 

  P. G. Govt. College for Girls, Sec. 42, Chandigarh 

 3rd Dev Samaj College of Education, Chandigarh  

  Dashmesh Girls College of Education, Badal, Sri Muktsar Sahib 

 Individual

 1st A. S. College Khanna, Ludhiana Brijesh

 2nd P. G. Govt. College for Girls, Sec. 42, Chandigarh Harsimrat

 3rd  P. G. Govt. College for Girls, Sec. 42, Chandigarh Skarma

  Dev Samaj College of Education, Chandigarh  Ritika

Mimicry 1st D. A. V. College, Sector- 10, Chandigarh Ashish Raturi

 2nd Khalsa College for Women, Civil Lines, Ludhiana Mahi Harsimranpreet

 3rd  Arya College, Ludhiana Muskan Kaur

  S. P. N. College, Mukerian Rahul

Bhand Team

 1st S. G. G. S. Khalsa College, Mahilpur 

 2nd G. G. D. S. D. College Sector- 32, Chandigarh  

 3rd  Govt. College, Hoshiarpur 

  Panjab University Constituent College, Nihal Singh Wala 

 Individual

 1st S. G. G. S. Khalsa College, Mahilpur Iqbal Singh

 2nd G. G. D. S. D. College Sector- 32, Chandigarh Darshpreet Singh 

  S. G. G. S. Khalsa College, Mahilpur Sahil Sharma

 3rd  Guru Nanak College, Sri Mukstsar Sahib Gurwinder Singh 
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Overall Panjab University Vice Chancellor’s Trophy 2021-22

Won By

Khalsa College for Women, Civil Lines, Ludhiana

Runners Up

Ramgarhia Girls College, Miller Ganj, Ludhiana

A. S. College Khanna, Ludhiana

PARTICIPANT NAME   CATEGORY              POSITION                 COLLEGE NAME
 

 Individual

 1st A. S. College Khanna, Ludhiana Upasna Sharma

 2nd Dashmelsh Girls College of Education, Badal Dia Verma

 3rd Khalsa College for Women, Civil Lines, Ludhiana Jasleen 

  Dev Samaj College for Women, Sec. 45, Chandigarh Puneet Saini

Folk Dance  Team

(Jhumar) 1st Panjab University Campus, Sec. 14, Chandigarh 

 2nd S. G. G. S. Khalsa College, Mahilpur 

 3rd G. N. College, Narangwal 

 Individual

 1st S. G. G. S. Khalsa College, Mahilpur Harneel Rai

 2nd Panjab University Campus, Sec. 14, Chandigarh Harshdeep Singh Bath

 3rd S. P. N. College, Mukerian Jasvir Singh

Folk Dance  Team

Luddi (Boys) 1st D. A. V.  College, Abohar 

 2nd Govt. Evening College, Ludhiana 

 Individual

 1st Govt. Evening College, Ludhiana Jatin Shira

 2nd Govt. Evening College, Ludhiana Anubhav Kumar

 3rd D. A. V.  College, Abohar Gourve
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The Department of Youth Welfare, being an important part of the University, working for the overall 

development of the students, was set up in 1958 under the Directorship of Dr. K. C. Anand as 

Founder Director and at present Dr. Nirmal Jaura is heading the department with an objective of 

nurturing the young minds and for their balanced growth and development. The aims and objectives 

of the department are as:

• To channelize creative energy and enthusiasm of the young students.

• To provide students with an atmosphere of creativity and group participation so that their 

latent potentialities and talent find an outlet in joyous and fruitful ways.

• To inculcate feelings of patriotism and nationalism among participating students and to 

acquaint them with their rich cultural heritage and human values.

• To create a sense of belonging and commitment to the country and providing youth with a 

meaningful direction for the realization of national goals.

• To inculcate a spirit of adventure and positive thinking and respect for higher values, human 

goodness and noble behavior.

• To provide opportunities to youth for self-development and character building and also for 

imbibing quality of leadership, mutual tolerance and fellow feeling.

• To preserve and promote rich folklore and traditional culture through display of diverse art 

and craft forms, thereby enriching culture and social life of the region.

Keeping in view its objectives, the department organizes chain of activities as Youth Leadership 

Training, Hiking Trekking & Rock climbing Camp, Panjab University Zonal Youth & Heritage 

Festival, Panjab University Inter Zonal Youth & Heritage Festivals.  The Department also makes 

the efforts for the participation of the University students in Inter University Youth Festivals at 

State, North and National level. The Department is successfully running Student Holiday Homes 

(Youth Hostels) Chandigarh and Dalhousie. As the department encourages the young students to 

come forward and prove themselves by participating in various creative activities in the same way 

the active participation of the students in these 

activities encourage the department to provide 

them more and more opportunities for their overall 

development.

During this session, to engage the students in 

recreational activities during the lockdown period 

department organized more than sixty seminars/ 

competitions/events for the students through online 

mode in various colleges. Seven days Online Youth 

Training Workshop on Personality Development 

DEPARTMENT OF YOUTH WELFARE: ANNUAL REPORT
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was organized from April 16 to 22, 2020, in 

which about four hundred students from 

affiliated colleges participated. Twenty 

teachers participated in the two days Online 

Teachers’ Training Workshop organized on 

May 9-10, 2020.  The department also 

organized a series of webinars on 400th birth 

celebrations of Sri Guru Tegh Bahadur Jee in 

various colleges as a part of event organized by 

Punjab Govt. More than one hundred 

competitions were organized through online 

mode for the students. The seventh edition of 

the annual magazine of the department “Jawan 

Tarang” (hard copy) also published with the 

focus on youth activities to provide ample opportunity to young students to express their emotions, 

opinion, dreams and aspirations. A National Webinar “Celebrating 75 years of India‘s 

Independence with Special Reference to Role of Young Martyrs in Freedom Struggle” and to 

Commemorate Death Anniversary of Shaheed Bhagat Singh, Rajguru and Sukhdev  in March 

2021. 

Online Ten Days Youth Leadership Training Camp cum Workshop was organised from August 02 

to 11, 2021 in which 449 students and 15 teachers participated from affiliated and constituent 

colleges. The theme of the workshop was ‘Inspire, Engage and Enable’. 

Panjab State Inter-University Youth Festival:

More than one hundred students participated in Panjab State Inter-University Youth Festival 

organized by Directorate of Youth Services, Punjab Govt. at Lovely Professional University, 

Jalandhar from February 02 to 05, 2021 and Panjab University contingent achieved 1 First Prize, 8 

Second Prizes and 6 third prizes out of total 24 events of this festival are given below:

• First Prize

Creative Writing: Ms. Disha: G. H. G. H. College of Education for Women, Sidhwan Kurd                          

• Second Prize

Design- Modern- Group: Mr. Diviansh Gupta & Ms. Rushiba Babbar: Shree Atam Vallabh Jain 

College, Ludhiana 

Play Group- Hindi: Shree Atam Vallabh Jain College, Ludhiana

Street Play: Shree Atam Vallabh Jain College, Ludhiana 

Painting: Ms. Neeraj Sharma: Govt. College for Girls, Ludhiana 

Sketching- Pencil: Mr. Sumit: Govt. College, Hoshiarpur 

Sant Balbir Singh Seechewal giving remarks in 
Zonal Youth Festival 
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Sculpture Making: Ms. Palakdeep Kaur: Govt. College, Hoshiarpur 

Stand-Up Comedian Act: Ms. Ayushi Sall: Khalsa College for Women, Civil Lines, Ludhiana

Panel Discussions: S. C. D. Govt. College, Ludhiana

• Third Prize

Non- Percussion-Solo: Ms. Rattan Kaur: Guru Nanak National College, Doraha 

Folk Songs- Group Performance: Guru Nanak National College, Doraha 

Classical Dance: Ms. Tanishq Kaur Anand: Ramgarhia Girls College, Ludhiana

Filmy Contemporary Dance: Sri Aurobindo College of Commerce and Management, Ludhiana 

Photography: Mr. Nitish Saini: S. D. College, Hoshiarpur 

Yoga: Ms. Monu: Gopi Chand Arya Mahila College, Abohar

24th National Youth Festival- 2021 

Our thirty two students from various colleges were qualified for 24th National Youth Festival- 2021 

organized by Ministry of Youth Affairs & Sports, Govt. of India from January 12 to 16, 2021. Five 

students got distinguished positions in Literary and Fine Arts events during the 24th National Youth 

Festival.

National Level Inter-University Debate Competition- 2021

Panjab University Students participated in National Level Inter-University Debate Competition 

organized by G. B. Pant University of Agriculture & Technology, Pant Nagar, Uttarakhand from 

January 12 to 15, 2021, to celebrate the birth anniversary of Swami Vivekananda ji.

 A  National Webinar “Celebrating 75 years of India‘s Independence:  

A  National Webinar “Celebrating 75 years of India‘s Independence with Special Reference to Role 

of Young Martyrs in Freedom Struggle and to Commemorate Death Anniversary of Shaheed 

Bhaga t  S ingh ,  Ra jguru  and 

Sukhdev  in March 2021. 

The patriotic musical programmes 

were arranged by the Department 

on 15 August, 2020 (Independence 

Day)  and  26  January,  2021 

(Republic Day) celebrations at 

University campus.

During the session 2021-22, to 

mot iva te  our  s tudents  a f te r 

pandemic period, the Department 

of Youth Welfare took a step to 
Principals Meeting at S.C.D Govt. College, Ludhiana
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organize workshops, seminars, recreational competitions.  About twenty thousand students from 

university campus, affiliated and constituent colleges,  have participated in Panjab University 

Zonal and Inter-Zonal Youth and Heritage Festivals organised by the department during the months 

of  November and December 2021. “Love and Respect the Nature” was the theme of Panjab 

University Youth Festivals conducted by the department in this session. 

62nd Panjab University Inter-Zonal Youth and Heritage Festival

The 62nd Panjab University Inter-Zonal Youth and Heritage Festival was held at A. S. College 

Khanna from December 14 to 18, 

2021. Principal, Dr. R. S. Jhanji 

was the Convener of the festival 

and Dr. Ravinder Jeet Singh was 

t h e  O rg a n i z i n g  S e c r e t a r y. 

Approximately 2000 student 

artistes from various Panjab 

University Zonal Youth and 

Heritage Festivals participated in 

this festival. Khalsa College for 

Women, Civil Lines, Ludhiana 

won the Panjab University Vice 

Chancellor’s Over All Trophy. 

P a n j a b  U n i v e r s i t y  V i c e 

Chancellor’s Trophy 1st Runners up won by  Ramgarhia Girls College, Miller Ganj, Ludhiana and 

Panjab University Vice Chancellor’s Trophy 2nd Runners up secured by  A. S. College Khanna, 

Ludhiana for the session 2021-22.

Annual magazine “Jawan Tarang”

The annual magazine of the department “Jawan Tarang” has been launched since 2013 with focus 

on Youth Activities. The 7th edition of this magazine was published during the lockdown period 

under the editorship of Dr. Paramjit Singh, Principal, Govt. College, Hoshiarpur and the staff 

editors were Dr. Monika Kapoor Verma, Ms. Raman Sidhu, Dr. Ashok Kumar, Mr. Inderpal Singh 

and Dr. Reema Pahuja.

The 8th edition of the “Jawan Tarang” is in your hands with the efforts of its Editor Dr. Agnese 

Dhillon, Principal, Dev Samaj College of Education, Sector- 36, Chandigarh along with staff 

editors Prof. Yojna Rawat, Dr. Satwant Kaur, Dr. Brahma Ved Sharma, Ms. Bangera Rupinder Kaur 

and Ms. Meenakshi Rathore.

Dr. Tejinder Gill
Assistant Director Youth Welfare  
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ND62  PANJAB UNIVERSITY INTER-ZONAL YOUTH AND HERITAGE FESTIVAL 2021-22

Legend Punjabi Film Artist Nirmal Rishi and Sh. Balwinder Singh, IPS, inaugurating the festival 

Folk Singer Amar Noori, Pammi Bai and Hobby Dhaliwal are being honoured

Folk Dance Expert Sukhi Brar is being honored Music Director Tejwant Kittu and Folk Singer

 Hardeep Gill discussing the judgement



Dr. Mukti Gill, Principal, Khalsa College for Women, Civil Lines, Ludhiana receiving the 
ndPanjab University Vice Chancellor's Trophy during the 62  P. U. Inter-Zonal Youth and 

Heritage Festival held at  A. S. College Khanna, Ludhiana from December 14 to18, 2021

Renowned Punjabi Poet, Padam Shree Dr. Surjit Pattar and Punjabi Actor, Malkeet Rauni 
with the student campers during the Youth Leadership Training Camp 2021-22

Panjab University Vice Chancellor Prof. Raj Kumar releasing 
the theme logo of P.U. Youth & Heritage Festivals 2021-22.  

Dr. R.S. Jhanji and Dr. Nirmal Jaura are also present
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