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The Editorial
Julia Carney, in her poem 'Little Things', rightly
stated that the little drops of water and the little
grains of sand unite tenaciously to form the mighty
ocean and the pleasant land.
While thoughts lead the dauntless pens, paints and
brushes followed the mind's tune, we truly
appreciate every bit of your effort and determination.
It was intriguing to watch your enthusiasm and
passion being the torch bearers which paved the way
for new ideas and inexhaustible imagination. By
believing in yourself, you beamed with courage, and
that's what we call a successful venture.
Therefore, never let self-doubts and rejections
prevent you from augmenting your creativity and
magic. Keep up the good work!

-The Third Eye Editorial Board

FROM THE EDITOR-IN-CHIEF

“The people who get on in this world are the people who get
up and look for the circumstances they want and if they can't
ﬁnd them, make them.”
- George Bernard Shaw

Dear Loyal Readers,
We, at The Third Eye, are indebted at the hearty response we
have received from our school mates this year, an
unbelievable total of 390 articles, illustrations, poems,
doodles and photographs. It is not the reward but the effort
that matters the most in this world. No matter if your
submission could not grab a place in this edition, your talent
and ability is second to none and we are proud of it. We do
not lose hope if our attempts do not lead us to the desired
destination but we introspect and commence our journey
again with renewed vitality and conﬁdence. This is reﬂected
even in the journey of our school, a magniﬁcent silver jubilee
and a matter of immense pride for all of us.
On behalf of the Editorial Board, I extend gratitude towards
all those who have contributed and have compiled this edition of The Third Eye. This magazine
would have been a boneless body without the support and guidance of the Principal of our School,
Sister M. Natasha A. C. and our Vice Principal, Sister M. Malar A. C.
It is said that when in darkness, even a ray of light can help one soar through but in my case, I had an
ineluctably bright and enlightening spectrum in the form of the teacher moderators of the
magazine, Tr Gurjit Kaur and Tr Priti Singh.
It is a great moment of profound joy for me at a personal level as we have highly creative, fun loving
and perseverant girls on board, be it the editorial team or the illustrator board. Every art piece, you
come across is the result of the tireless efforts of all of us and our mentors.
Let us take back a comfortable seat and relish each and every piece of art with absolute
bewilderment.
With warm regards,
Muskaan Jain
(Editor-in-Chief, The Third Eye)
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FROM
THE
PRINCIPAL'S
D K
Greetings to all the readers of 'The Third Eye'. My sincere
gratitude to the Editorial team and all the others who have
worked hard to contribute articles and those who have
collated and edited them to bring out this Silver Jubilee edition.
We are in the twenty ﬁfth year of our noble mission of educating and making a difference in the lives
of thousands of students.
All this began on 3rd March, 1997, when Sister Vincent, the then Superior General lit the symbolic
lamp. The seed was sown at Sacred Heart Convent, Bistupur and transplanted at Carmel Junior
College, Sonari. The seed has taken root, it has grown from a seedling to a sapling, then to a small
tree, and now to a mighty tree, with strong branches, bearing fruit in plenty by serving and guiding
the young minds to open up and grow.
We are grateful for the constant support we received from the Bal Vihar Committee and Tata Steel,
the keen interest of Jusco in the growth of Carmel, the backing from Timken India and Tata Power
and the many individuals, parents, friends and well-wishers.
We gratefully remember Sister Mena D'Silva who as Provincial Superior accepted the idea of a new
school and toiled for it to ﬂourish. We are grateful to Sisters Marie Therese, Dipasha, Lily D'Souza,
Doris D'Souza and Maria Reema for their guidance and keen interest shown in the well-being of the
institution.
We are indebted to our pioneers, especially Sisters Flavian and Maximine, who worked
enthusiastically to erect Carmel Junior College. Over the last 25 years, this institution has won
laurels under the able guidance of Sisters Flavian, Maria Sylvie and Maria Lini.
Our school is constantly scaling new heights with excellent education and co-curricular activities
so that the students evolve as excellent individuals who have honed their skills in different ﬁelds
and now are equipped to lead and inspire the world.
I would like to end with the words of Albert Einstein: “Imagination is more important than
knowledge. For while knowledge deﬁnes all we currently know and understand, imagination points
to all we might yet discover and create.”
The school will continue not just to impart knowledge but to foster the growth of creative
imagination of young minds.
May God in his abundance bless each and every one of us and as the Silver Years turn to Gold, I
invoke God's consistent love and blessings on one and all.
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VICE
PRINCIPAL'S
M SAGE
“ What thanks oh Lord can we render thee for all the gifts
thou hast showered on us!”
Gratitude wells up in our hearts as we roll back the
memories of the Twenty Five years of Carmel Junior
College, an esteemed institution which stands tall today. The good Lord has been gracious to us
and has bestowed upon us numerous blessings from the inception of this institution to this day.
We thank God for His guidance and protection which we have experienced all through the years.
An institution is not just made up of buildings and walls but of people, namely the management, the
staff, the students, the parents, the co-workers and all those who have been associated with this
institution in one way or the other. On the completion of the Silver years of our existence in
Jamshedpur we would like to thank God for all those who had been a part of our Carmel Family
from the beginning and those who are with us to this day. We fondly remember our Superiors
General, Provincial Superiors, Superiors, Principals and the Sisters who had thought of
establishing this prestigious institution here in the Steel City. As the name suggests, just like the
metal Steel, our institution has also become strong - slowly and steadily by their contribution . We
appreciate the hard labour put in by our Sisters who toiled hard, day in and day out to give shape to
this mighty and beautiful institution. Sister Mena D'Silva AC is especially remembered by each and
every one. As heard from others, every brick of this prestigious school speaks about Sister Mena's
unmatched valuable contribution in making the school what it is today. May God grant her the
eternal reward in Heaven.
The next person who comes to our mind is none other than Sister Flavian AC, the ﬁrst Principal and
Iron woman who simply did anything and everything to raise this institution to its great height. Her
special emphasis on The General Assemblies and Public Speaking made the students so conﬁdent
that they won the championship in Bhagalpur in the year 1999, competing with the students of
Class XII while they were only in Class II. That was truly a great achievement.
The baton was passed on to Sr. Maria Sylvie AC who brought in numerous changes in the school
and it to greater heights with her able captainship and personality. The next person on the ladder
was Sister Maria Lini AC who gave importance to extra-curricular activities and discipline as well,
along with academic excellence. We owe our humble appreciation and honour to each of these
sisters who has walked the path and has shown us a way to follow. May the Almighty God bless
each and everyone of them and their endeavors. We are indebted to the former Superiors and all the
Sisters who have played an integral role in the betterment of this prestigious institution.
Last but not the least, I express my sincere gratitude to all the staff, students, parents, co- workers,
well-wishers and all those who have been associated and continue to be connected with our
school for their valuable contribution in making our institution an outstanding one. Without them,
as I said earlier, this institution would have been only bricks and buildings; for it is they who are the
life of our school. At this juncture I would like to thank each and everyone who is with us today as a
part of our Carmel family. They have played an important in upholding the values and the heritage
of Carmel. May God bless this institution today and in the days to come to live up to its motto, '
Excellence Our Endeavour'!.
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ANAMN IS
It takes time to fall. The moments preceding a
fall perfectly exemplify the Theory of Relativity.
From the observer's perspective, you have
fallen, in the blink of an eye. But you, who are
falling, experience every grain of sand slipping
through the narrow aperture of an hourglass.
You feel the world around you slow down while
the observer's cognition catches up with this
new stimulus.

It's a normal day. Your mind is clouded. You are
headed home after a long day. You feel the
kinesis in your body as you ride up the incline of
respite. The cold winter air slashes across your
cheeks; the mask ﬁghting to protect them in
vain. Your vision suddenly becomes cloudy, then clears up again. Your guilty warm breaths take the
blame. As your body adapts to the numbing stabs of the frosty evening, your mind too becomes
foggy. Fate pinches you back to reality when you see a huge dent in the earth in front of you and you
feel the wheels drifting towards it, as if the crevice, somehow, has a stronger gravitational ﬁeld. You
panic and try to swerve away from it only to realize, later, that it was a mistake. As your unprepared
body braces itself to feel the consequences of a distant butterﬂy's ﬂutter, your conscience
becomes hyper-aware of its surroundings. Flashbacks take you back to the time when the sun
burnt your skin but you couldn't care less as you ran, laughing, as you hid from the seeker. Then to
the ﬁrst time you scraped your knee, reminiscing the sting when the antiseptic touched the
abrasion. The time when your mother held your crying self in her arms because you had a bad
dream and the time when you wrote about a completely different life based on your nightmare. The
times when your fancy ran across the boundaries of space and time as your dreams became wilder
and more incredible. Your memories stretch to your play school when you made a new friend. You
even remember his face and name. You remember the ﬁrst time you felt overwhelmed. You
remember the scent of your father's cigarettes and that you begged him to stop smoking. You don't
feel nostalgic. You feel full and ready. Your neural impulses, suddenly, can race light. The
adrenaline takes you to cloud nine as you swallow your heart beats. Your pupils dilate to take in as
much of the scene as they can, while your eyelids collapse together cowardly. At last, you bite the
dust.

Regards,
Naﬁsa Parvin
(Senior Editor, The Third Eye)
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Illustrated by: Renuka Mishra, X 'D'
Calligraphy by: Anwesha Chatterjee, XII 'B'

A TRIBUTE TO THE CORONA VIRUS WARRIORS
WRITTEN BY: SULOKKHI CHOWDHURY, VIII 'D'
ILLUSTRATED BY: RASHMIT VIRDI, XI 'A'

The 2019-2020 SARS-CoV-2
pandemic has devastated life at a
global level as we know.
Needless to say doctors, nurses
and people working in the
healthcare sector are exposed to
the highly infectious disease on a
daily basis. In response to the
global pandemic, the underresourced and under-staffed
healthcare team is working day in
and day out to save our lives. In
the ﬁght against coronavirus, the
brave medical army stood strong
with stethoscopes and
ventilators as their weapons. Not
to forget, the medical researchers
are working against all odds,
hoping to ﬁnd the antidote to the
disease. Everyday, the selﬂess
warriors are giving it their all for
saving our lives while cutting
themselves off from their families
and loved ones. The sacriﬁces
that they are making for the safety
and welfare of humanity is
priceless and deserve lifelong
gratitude from our end.
Among the several lessons this
coronavirus pandemic taught us,
the biggest one is to ﬁnd ways to sufﬁciently invest in better and more efﬁcient health care and give
medical professionals the respect, gratitude and infrastructure that they truly deserve. Nothing
will be a greater reward to the health care workers than this. Thank you to all the coronavirus
warriors for not meeting their families over days or sometimes months just to treat us. Thank you
to the warriors for giving up their sleep and precious time for their patients. Thank you to the
warriors for withstanding the PPE suit 24/7 just to treat us. Thank you warriors for giving up your
lives for us. Thank you to the warriors for the uncountable sacriﬁces made from their end. But we,
as a society, are failing to be grateful to them by causing violence against them, doubting their
judgement and diagnosis and being ruthless to them. So, as a society, can't we be a little more
compassionate, a little more respectful and a little more grateful?
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MOTHER'S INCOMPARABLE LOVE
WRITTEN BY: VANSHIKA SINGH, HKG 'B'
ILLUSTRATED BY: ARNAVI SHARMA, IV 'A'

I know, however hard I will try,
I won't be able to ﬁnd words,
To express my love for you.
Your love is incomparable, unparalleled.
Your love is so pure a feeling,
I cannot express it in words.
I love you Mom,
Thanks for being a wonderful mother.
And, I love God,
Because, he made you for me!!
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A GIFT ON MOTHER'S DAY
WRITTEN BY: SMIJOY SARKAR, XI 'A'
ILLUSTRATED BY: SHREYA PAUL, XII 'B'

Sometimes I will not be there,
But that doesn't mean -I don't care;
Sometimes I end up being angry
But don't worry mumma, that's temporary.
That sometimes I have to keep a cover,
But the person I love the most is my mother.
Sometimes you might feel,
That I run after my ambitions and my dreams;
But it's you Mumma,
Who visioned me to see these things.
It was you, who for me had the pains to bear,
And said it doesn't hurt dear.
My existence, my personality, my outlook
Everything that I have today,
It's all because of you.
Whatever I wanted, before I said, you knew;
Today is Mother's Day –
And I want to thank you in every possible way.
I know these words are not enough,
But writing this poem was tough enough;
Cause 'gratitude' itself is a small word to say –
For all that you have done for me till today.
This is all I have to say,
Happy Mother's Day!
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LETTER TO MY FUTURE SELF
WRITTEN BY: NANDINI KUMARI, XI 'B'
ILLUSTRATED BY: VRINDAA KAUNTIA, XI 'B'
Dear future me,
Hey buddy, how's life going? You probably found me
in that old tacky memory box of yours, but now that
you have found me leave everything, sit down and
listen to me. I just want to tell you how proud I am of
you. Reading this you might feel you have done
nothing worth being proud of or Life has not turned
out as you expected or hoped but you know what,
that's ﬁne .I know how panicky you tend to become
when things don't go your way but just remember
one thing, YOU ARE HERE ,LIVING THROUGH LIFE
AFTER ALL THAT YOU HAVE BEEN THROUGH and
THAT IS WORTHY OF A STANDING OVATION ITSELF.
I know how you push people away when you need
them the most and cry in your room thinking no one
should hear your issues. Girl, get over yourself, pick
up your phone and call papa or your brother whenever you feel this way because you are literally the
most important person of their lives and they absolutely love you. I hope you don't always remain
glued to your phone and forget to call papa because I know how you guys are so dependent upon
each other. I know you are far away from home trying to build a life for yourself but do not ever forget
how papa used to take care of you, calm you down whenever you were stressed and made the most
delicious coffee for you when you burnt the midnight oil before exams. I hope you are still in touch
with your besties from school. I know people must have told you that after school no one remains
close with their school friends but I know how special your friends are to you. You maybe a
thousand miles away from them but use that device in your hand to relive those school memories
that are so close to your heart. I know how clueless you were about what you want to pursue in your
life but you were always passionate about helping people in need and changing the mindsets of the
people about a patriarchal society. There will always be people telling you to do otherwise but
always remember to follow your heart and passion. There will be times when you feel alone,
depressed or some trauma from your past may hit you and make you feel low again, but you are the
strongest person I know and you will get through this. I hope you are not pretending to be an entirely
different person around people who barely even matter to you. You will always be evolving and
changing but remember not to lose yourself and what you believe in. Life is so uncertain but I think
it is the uncertainty that makes it beautiful. I HOPE life surprises you and may you become the best
version of yourself. I hope you become what Ma envisioned for you,your father's pride and your
brother's biggest supporter. You must be thinking why I'm writing this letter to you. I am a 17 year
old version of you who is about to leave home and start a new phase of her life. I am absolutely
terriﬁed of what the future holds for me and what will I become in the upcoming years. Therefore I
am writing you this letter to remind you of my hopes and dreams for you. YOUR LIFE HAS REALLY
BEEN A ROLLER COASTER WITH SO MANY UPS AND DOWNS AND TWISTS AND TURNS, BUT YOU
KNOW WHAT THE RIDE HAS BARELY BEGUN. LET YOUR COMPASSION FLOW THROUGH YOUR
VIEWS, ENJOY EACH AND EVERY MOMENT AND AT LAST… BE HAPPY.
I LOVE YOU.

Yours truly,
Nandini
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LIFE IN THE PANDEMIC
WRITTEN BY: RAYYAN ARIF, V 'A'
ILLUSTRATED BY: BHAVYA PRAKASH, VII'B'

The Pandemic and the Lockdown are the most heard words of the present age. It brought a lot of
misery to many people. People who work everyday to survive found the lockdown very scary. But
the Pandemic taught us many new things. We learnt to do all our work. We got quality time to spend
with our family. To boost our immunity, we learnt to eat healthy home cooked food. We learnt to take
care of ourselves and help our parents. The air has become healthier, we see more birds in our
garden nowadays. We see more stars at night and it is such a pleasant sight.
The thing that I miss most is my school, my friends, my teachers, the playground and the fun we
had. The entire class 4 got over and it seems this session also will be spent like this. We have online
classes but I want to meet all my classmates and my lovely teachers. I pray to God everyday that
this Pandemic gets over.
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WE CARMELIT …...TOUCHING HEIGHTS
WRITTEN BY – SWAPNEEL AICH ROY, I 'D'
ILLUSTRATED BY: IPSITA MUKHEJEE, XI 'B'
Hi! We are little Carmelites,
Our great teachers, our best guide.
With each one's love and blessings,
We all are shining
In the darkness of night.
We grew up slowly slowly,
From Nursery to Std I.
We crossed these difﬁcult paths
only with your love and affection.
Now this coronavirus is
Disturbing big big lots.
We can neither meet our friends
Nor see the school campus.
But don't worry teachers
Your on-line teaching made us
So bold and smart,
That we can ﬁght this disease
And come back to school very fast.

THE THIRD EYE | CARMEL JUNIOR COLLEGE

11

Without the friendly pat and the hug,
And the occasional disappointed tears.

LET'S CLAP THE LOUD T
WRITTEN BY: HARSHIT SHAH, XI 'B'
ILLUSTRATED BY: ANANYA, IX 'B'

They are the bravest of them all,
Silently understanding the pandemic scenario,
Taking their parents' worries faces,
And giving them their lovely smiles.
Understanding that their year is at stake,
But knowing that lives too are at risk.

Let's Clap the loudest,
For The BATCH OF 2020-2021.
Let The thundering ovation
Reach every teacher who adapted,
Every student who accepted,
Every parent who supported.
Let's Show our Appreciation,
For The Teachers who gave up their Old
methods,
Their Classrooms, their Boards;
And adopted innovative methods to teach.
Let's cheer for the 16 year olds,
The students who gave up their freedom,
Their playgrounds, their classrooms,
All within a span of a few days.
And adopted the online system of learning.
Where the cheering was virtual,
The teaching was virtual,
The exams were virtual.
Let's Give a thundering round of Applause.
Let it reach every student who Smiled...
In Spite of online learning difﬁculties.
Let us Clap the loudest...
For the batch of 2020-2021.
Who made history,
For Being the ﬁrst online batch.
For Studying without the school ambience,
Without the friendly giggles and smiles.

The Batch of 2021 has to be applauded,
For their coping mechanisms.
For their patience, Their silent support.
For their parents who were struggling,
For their teachers who were coping,
For their friends who were missing them,
For the education system which let them down.
For the optimism they displayed,
For the silent understanding,
For the heads bent over books,
For the never-ending suspense,
Of the upcoming boards and results,
For missing the farewells,
The laughs and the jeers,
On the last day of school.
They shall be treasured,
They shall be admired,
They shall be winners...
In all their chosen ﬁelds...
For it was the year;
Of 2020-2021;
That academics underwent a revolution.
The Batch of Online Students.
They deserve the loudest claps of all.
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Illustrated by: Ananya, IX 'B'
Calligraphy by: Anwesha Chatterjee, XII 'B'
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THE MUSE
WRITTEN BY: SAMRIDHI SINGH, XI 'B'
ILLUSTRATED BY: AISHANI ADHIKARY, X 'A'

Creeps through the mind, ever so seamlessly,
A faded memory from a distant past.
The nostalgia of ages scampers soundlessly
Through every corner of a mind so vast.
The world suddenly feels anomalously quiet,
As if it has frozen to its fated extinction.
Unfettered from all the cacophony and riot;
Uncaged from all the conviction and contradiction;
But even through this very tranquil quietness,
Moves that envied muse which the world seeks,
With its ever existing amusing lightness
And never short of any bizarre antics.
This must be the uniqueness who sneaked through the mind,
Awakening all the slumbering reminiscences,
All the unseen recollections conﬁned,
All the ecstasy, melancholy and grievances.
What does it seek from humanity, I wonder?
As seeks it this mankind, but to no avail.
Lives have been rendered agonisingly asunder
In its much dreaded absence, none prevail.
Through countless ﬁctions, myths, legends and folklores;
Through numerous eras, stories and many a rhyme;
Through the parallel worlds and realities galore,
The name of this coveted muse remains time.
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13.
WRITTEN BY: NAFISA PARVIN, XII 'B'
ILLUSTRATED BY: RENUKA MISHRA, X 'C'

With each breath
You take in more water.
Two doors, one hidden.
You drown
In sympathy, in company,
In the reality of your illusions,
Craving for just one drop of truth,
To feel the bitterness of it again,
To end this diabetic sweetness,
To believe again, to trust again.
Cover your eyes with the cloth of faith,
Become blindfolded once again,
End this cycle of questions,
Revive the pain.
You hunt, not for your dreams
But for cemeteries,
Where you buried them
To show reverence.
You are ready
To sever the last string of sanity.
Hoping to reach divinity,
In your own saturated reﬂections
You drown.
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THE 'GENTLE-HU-MANS'
WRITTEN BY: SHRESHTHA MUKHERJEE, XII 'C'
ILLUSTRATED BY: IPSITA MUKHERJEE, XI 'B'
In a world of ailment and chaos, where the Sky is crowded with skyscrapers, the land has become
the stage for cannibals, 'humanity','humility' and 'hope' still choose to breathe to rescue the human
race.
Where the MAN has dedicated his life to intoxication, abuse and destruction;
Where the Womb of the Mother has been stricken with the pain of tolerance for the misdeeds she
had to suffer in her past;
Where the 'Life' is not willingly welcomed,and if at all it is, 'destined to serve to the brutality by the
tyrants;
Maybe 1 in a million,yet IN SUCH A WORLD, the 'GENTLE-HU-MANS' EXIST.
They are the reason,
The 'helpless-wounded' ﬁnds hope;
The tyrant chooses to transform;
The coward is reminded of 'the lost courage';
The 'human race' is considered to be 'humane' .
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SCOTTISH WINTERS
WRITTEN BY: DEEAN PALIA, XII 'A'
ILLUSTRATED BY: IPSITA MUKHERJEE, XI, 'B'

December 20'
Winter struck late this year,
But hard enough
Hard, as it always does.

WinterIt'll sweep the ground
Beneath your feet
When you least expect it to.

Early winters began
Feeling like the streets of Milan
Parish, Beige and Black.

Winter—
The worn out
Scottish stone castle by the cliff
Facing the wild, untamed water
Water that gives life,
And the water,
Capable of taking it away.

Scottish winds
Fill the air now
With their mighty old, wise mountains
Sandless beaches
Unforgiving, wild water
Clashing against the shores.
Winter
Wouldn't 't hold you
Like the Parisian
Carpeted home,
With a ﬁreplace by your side.

Winter:
Reminds (you)
There's ice in your veins
When there needs to be.
Reminds you
When to forgive, when not to.
What to forget, and what not to.
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LOCKED DOWN
Written by- AVISHI RAI, VI 'D'
Illustrated by- AARADHYA UJJAIN, III 'A'
If someone asked me "Are you an
optimist?" , I would say "Well, not
quite". But over the years I have learnt
that when the dust from the storm
ﬁnally settles and dark clouds of worry
and self pity ﬁnally dissipate- life once
again marches on.
Optimism is like salt, the special
ingredient in every course of life.
However, what seems to be an oasis
from afar as you reach closer and
closer may reveal itself to be nothing
but quicksand! One such deceiver that
mimics genuine optimism is toxic
positivity.
Oversimpliﬁcation and motivational
pressure can worsen mental suffering.
Toxic positivity can be felt forcefully.
Have you heard these lines before"You should have a more positive
outlook" , "being sad and thinking negatively will lead you nowhere" , "be positive" and all? It is
always a good idea to distance yourself from such notions as it can exaggerate the ill-effects of
melancholy and make your future seem bleak.
People having such ideologies make pain and suffering feel like a competition"Think of all the people who have it so much worse than you!". They ask you to gloss over the
wounds and force you to avoid or overlook your pain and worries. The main concern is that we then
tend to focus only on upward growth and disregard periods of rest or regeneration.
In contrast, genuine optimism can make you feel hopeful that things can take different turns in life
at various points. It is not only about acknowledging the presence of lows and their consequences
but also balancing them with the highs and the neutrals.
"I understand that you are feeling low and it is okay to feel this way", a little movement that says, 'I
understand' , 'I'm listening' and 'I'm here for you' positively validates your grief and acknowledges
that not everyone needs to go through the same things in the same way in order to qualify as a
sufferer. It allows you to name and recognise your pain and encourages solution-seeking.
Therefore, till you get there just ﬁnd and discover your peace.
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PURSUIT

WRITTEN BY: ISHAN ANAND, X 'D'

ILLUSTRATED BY: GRACY SINHA, X 'D'

Repulsed is peace as it averts itself;
While I gaze at euphoria through a cage;
Watching the enclosed light get brighter;
My shadow lustreless;
Feel like the symphony of raking leaves in autumn;
My essence dwindles in effervescence;
Wish I could lay under an aurora,freezing cold;
Wish I could feel the pain of the blood dripping from a bullet wound;
Wish I could intercept the delicacy of the subtle disturbance in stillwater;
Wish I could taste the tenuous notes of a piano;
Still unrelentingly I pursue.
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DREAMS
WRITTEN BY: SMIJOY SARKAR, XI 'A'
ILLUSTRATED BY: GRACY SINHA, X 'D'
Ever took a moment in your life to think about your dreams? Oh yes! By the term ' dreams ' I am not
referring to your ambitions and goals; I am talking about the irrational, impractical and often
ignored situations that we see while sleeping.
Well I am a person who sees a lot of dreams and in due course of time I have realised a pattern in
them. At times in life we are disturbed by some facts or feelings, sometimes known to us,
sometimes unknown or sometimes the case might even be that the fact is known to us but we
pretend it to be unknown. But from the last 8 to 10 years I have made a very strange observation:
whenever I am being driven by an emotion I see dreams related to it. When the fact is unknown my
dream hints to me what it is and when it is known but yet I ignore it, my dreams put forth all the
possibilities and consequences of certain actions and situations that might affect that fact. Why is
it so? As per science our subconscious mind works at that time and shows what we desire but as
per me, our heart, or more accurately our soul speaks to us and speaks about only those topics
which we are afraid to think about or we try to avoid. What is sometimes referred to as the language
of Universe or the language of God or the natural power or supernatural strength or zodiac signs;
whatever it is our soul gets connected to it and speaks those truths within us which remain
unidentiﬁed by us.
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Have you ever pondered on the fact that we never see a dream, we experience it. A dream is not only
about visuals, it also includes senses such as: taste, smell, physical touch and physical feelings,
hearing and we even have the capability to think and possess emotions and mental conscience
while we see a dream. Do you ﬁnd something similar? These are the things that you possess in
reality too; So basically it can be said we enter into a virtual world? Or a parallel universe? Or a
parallel timeline in the same universe? Or might it be that our soul has the power to recreate a
hypothetical situation in a realistic way? All of the above possibilities are worth discussion; but I
am a bit partial to the last possibility over the others. As a keen reader of mythology, I have always
found in stories and epics, heroes having supernatural powers which we don't consider to be real.
But what is reality? I can have my own reality while I am going through a dream. The basic
difference is that reality according to us is indifferent for all but our dreams may differ. But what if I
say that the humans of those times, from where these myths come from, had ﬁgured a way to talk
to their soul and their inner conscience to such an extent that they had the power to create or alter
reality not only in their dreams but also out of it.
Have you ever noticed that a dream never meets a proper end? It has a weird ending full of
suspense. Why? According to me a dream never meets a proper end not because your Mom wakes
you up but because it is never meant to meet a proper end. We often have this misnomer that we
can control our dreams or we can reimagine and ﬁnish our dreams once we wake up. Only the soul
can control a dream. You remember only those dreams which your soul wants you to. To have
complete control over your dream you and your soul have to be one entity and when your physical
and your spiritual being fuses together you can alter reality. Your dream is a message to you by
your soul - the characters, the plots, the emotions and everything you have in your dream are
signiﬁcant and your soul leaves you to an incomplete ending because it wants you to wake up, get
the message what it wants to convey, acknowledge the problem that disturbs you and then act
according to the solution your soul has given to you. If you analyse your dream you will be able to
hear your soul. Have you ever seen a dream of failing an exam when you are not studying for a few
weeks? Or a dream of losing a dear friend when you have not contacted someone who once was
close to you? I have!! As per my belief, after the death of a person the only place where we can meet
them ( rather say their soul ) is in our dreams.
But nobody likes to speak when not heard. So does the soul, if you will not hear or respond to it, it
will stop speaking to you which will result in lesser dreams. So next time you see a dream what will
you do? Ignore or pay heed?
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NOMAD–LANDS
WRITTEN BY: DEEAN PALIA, XII 'A'
ILLUSTRATED BY: VRINDA KAUNTIA, XI 'A'
These Norwegian Fjords
They know not of warmth;
These are the nomad lands
That know not of stability
I ﬁnd my way through these desolate plains,
Searching for perpetual stillness:
Searching for tranquil waters
I say,
These fjords know not of tranquility—
But only of barbarism.
I somehow canoe my way through the mighty storm.
'I have family back at home'
I think to myself.
Honey-hued timber sheds
Along the bank of the mighty river,
You are my only refuge left.
I eventually ﬁnd tranquility
in the gales
Of the Sjøa brook,
In the haven
Of these humble sheds.
I ﬁnally ﬁnd tranquility
In the Fjords' eternal storms,
In the storms within me.
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Illustrated by: Gracy Sinha, X 'D'
Calligraphy by: Anwesha Chatterjee, XII 'B'

THE MAGIC OF BOOKS
WRITTEN BY: VANSHITA SAINI, VIII 'A'
ILLUSTRATED BY: RENUKA MISHRA, X 'C'

Books have the power,
To take you away from the world,
To adventures you will never get,
And give memories you will never forget.
Your heart will look much further,
Than your eyes had ever seen.
They have a way of making you homesick too,
Places you have never been.
You live in a fantasy world,
With unrealistic expectations.
Books give a soul to the universe,
Wings to the mind,
And a ﬂight to imagination.
Reading a book is dreaming with open eyes,
In simple words, living a MAGICAL LIFE!
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WHY AM I A POTTERHEAD?
WRITTEN BY: PRIYAL KAUNTIA, IX 'B'
ILLUSTRATED BY: AISHANI ADHIKARY, X 'A'

To start with, I am a Potterhead for a very basic reason- I love watching movies and reading novels.
The magic in Harry Potter is one of a kind. It can be seen, read, enjoyed and celebrated by parents
and children alike. I learnt a lot about friendship, bravery and the sacriﬁces we make for our loved
ones. Before watching Harry Potter, it was beyond my imagination that someone could be so
creative and inventive. The journey of the tale in the real world in itself expresses one of the main
messages of the story- to never give up. J.K. Rowling's Harry Potter was rejected by 12 publishers,
and then being received by the world as a masterpiece.
The adventure revolves around three students at Hogwarts School of Witchcraft and WizardryHarry, Ron and Hermione. Eventually they become best friends and one of the main things I love
about this series is their great friendship and support for each other. Harry's parents died protecting
him from Voldemort. Lord Voldemort, only his name had so much power and fear that people were
scared to take it. Harry's death was Voldemort's downfall. His mother, Lily Potter, cast a spell while
saving him from the Dark Lord which destroyed his powers. This is a brief description of the eight
amazing fantasy movies.
I still remember watching it for the ﬁrst time with my siblings in 6th grade and I was just amazed at
how deep the movies were. From that day, even if I watched it a hundred times, I never got bored and
enjoyed the scenes with the same curiosity and enthusiasm. And recently; I know it's very late but I
started reading the books, and was awestruck again.They are slightly different from the movies but
I can't deny it, they're far better and more exciting than I had imagined. I always thought that books
were boring but this really changed my mind and again because of Harry Potter, I started reading
books. Since then I have read a lot of books which have really helped me and I'm proud of it.
People always wonder (still do) how I can be so obsessed with it. My answer always starts with the
praising and description of it and ends with a confused and sometimes an amazed look on the other
person's face. This might sound very stupid, but I've always waited for my Hogwarts letter. When
will it arrive! When will I go to Hogwarts express and be in such a beautiful and magical place! I just
wish that Harry Potter was real. So cheers to Harry Potter- the boy who lived.
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LOST IN A DAYDREAM
WRITTEN BY: GUNEET KAUR PANESAR, VIII ‘C’
ILLUSTRATED BY: IPSITA MUKHERJEE, XI 'B'

Staring out the window,
Sitting at the edge of my bed.
I somehow felt as though,
I could live in a different world instead.
A world where I would never be judged,
A world where I could be free,
A world where everyone would be at peace,
Away from the menaces of society.
I would hike up the tallest mountain
And climb the tallest tree.
Do everything I could never think of
In this world that's waiting for me.
But Alas! It is nothing but a daydream,
One I wish was true.
Someday, we'd ﬁnd this paradise,
And go there, just me and you.
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WHAT IF THERE WAS A WORLD
WRITTEN BY: ARSIA VATSA, IX 'B'
ILLUSTRATED BY: IPSITA MUKHERJEE, XI 'B'
What if there was a world
Without the sun!
And there would be darkness,
Everywhere I run.
What if there was a world
Without time!
Where I wouldn't know
If it's day or night.
What if there was a world
Without God!
There would be so much
To be scared of.
What if there was a world
Without mom!
I wouldn't know the difference
Between right or wrong.
What if there was a world
Without good will!
And then everybody will
Be greedy still.
What if there was a world
Without love!
Then there would not
Be hatred enough.
What if there was a world
Without friendship!
Then there would be no one
To be trusted with.
What if there was a world
Where everyone could
Be happy with the things they have got
Instead of asking
WHAT IF!
WHAT IF!
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Illustrated by: Shreyan Sinha, VI 'B'
Calligraphy by: Anwesha Chatterjee, XII 'B

Aadvik Gupta, HKG-D

Adrij Mohanty, 1D

Atharv Ashwin, HKG-B
Saanvi Samapika, 1D

Arshdeep Kaur, 3D

Stuti, 4B

Hanshika Kumari, 3B

Sreeja Saha, 5C

Harsh Hunjan, 5B

John Richard Soreng, 5C

Aaran Dey, 5B

Ananya Saxena, 5A

Kyna Chowdhary, 5A
THE THIRD EYE | CARMEL JUNIOR COLLEGE

Advika Mohanty, 6D

29

Rishi Sharma, 7C

Hargunn Singh Bhatia, 7D

Shreyan Singha, 6B

Kanishka Manji, 8A

Vanshika Khandelwal, 7D

Vaidehi Kauntia, 8A

Priyanshu Kashyap, 9B

Kunal Megotia, 10A

Hirak Ghosh, 11A

Ankita Mukherjee, 11A

Anushka Choudhary, 8B

Lisa Sinha, 8D

Dharmin Joshi, 8B

Aharshi Adhikhari, 9C
THE THIRD EYE | CARMEL JUNIOR COLLEGE

Ananya Misra, 10A

Priyal Kauntia, 9B

30

Gagan Raj Nagi, 10B

Aishani Adhikari, 10A

Aishani Adhikari, 10A
Aryan Sinha, 10B

Vrindaa Kauntia, 11A

Aryan Sinha, 10B

Bhavi Upadhyay, 9D

Tanushree Dutta, 7C

Gagan Raj Nagi, 10B

Swati shekhar, 12A

Sneha Samad, 11C

Indrakshi Paul, 10A

Vrindaa Kauntia, 11A

THE THIRD EYE | CARMEL JUNIOR COLLEGE

31

Aarushi Dev, 11A

Shreyosi Nandy, 10D

Shreyosi Nandy, 10D

Deean Palia, 12A

Akshay Kumar, 12B

Deean Palia, 12A

Deean Palia, 12A
Deean Palia, 12A

Akshay Kumar, 12B
THE THIRD EYE | CARMEL JUNIOR COLLEGE

32

Deean Palia, 12A

Illustrated by : Gracy Sinha, X 'D'
Calligraphy by: Anwesha Chatterjee, XII 'B'

MOTHERLAND- MY UNFEARED LAND
WRITTEN BY: SNEHA GARG, VII 'A'
ILLUSTRATED BY: SHARON ANNA MATHEW, XII 'C'

With nothing to lose now
With nothing to dread of I stand straight against them all
The enemies of my land, as are they called.
They are danger, they are ﬁre
They are sharp just like the knife on the dire,
They may be feared, no hardships to create
But remember water can always put out ﬁre
I will be the aqua nymph
I will stand straight against them all,
If they look again at my land
None will be spared, I will kill them all.
No one shall I fear,
No one can tear us apart
Me and my mother stand together
On the barren land facing the ﬁre.
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Lilith
WRITTEN BY: ESHIKA GUPTA, X 'C'
ILLUSTRATED BY : AISHANI ADHIKARY, X 'A'

My tears fell on the grass as I walked away.
Leaving behind my past, my shadows, my love.
My body was shaking as my knees gave in,
The garden felt as ugly as sin.
I sat there dripping from the rain beyond.

The grass beneath me felt as black as your heart,
Bit-by-bit, piece-by-piece, I was being washed away like the dirt.
I hugged my knees and myself.
And I waited.
I waited for it all to end.
Waited for the pain to be painless
I am waiting for the sun to shine bright again.
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6.
WRITTEN BY: NAFISA PARVIN, XII 'B'
ILLUSTRATED BY: VRINDAA KAUNTIA, XI 'B'

Threatening to spill,
But I have a better control on them.
Forced to bend in servitude,
They obey me this time.
Disobedience ﬁnds them in prison
For weeks and months unknown.
Their enslavement is my pleasure,
For I show not a vulnerable face.
But sometimes I do let them free,
In the dark loneliness of the night.
When I'm overcome with slumber
And my core is heavy,
They inhibit my sound
And amplify my senses,
Compelling me to shed my strength
And recede into the void.
Their imprisonment makes me unfeeling,
For humanity peers not into the dark,
To see that the light is not extinguished,
But dimmed to shadow the hidden,
Inhibiting recognition of my passions.
They follow my conscience,
And I thrive in their bondage,
For I am their master
And they my slave.
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TEARS
WRITTEN BY: SHREYOSI NANDY, X 'D'
ILLUSTRATED BY: RIDDHI BAJAJ, VI 'C'

Drops running down the smooth , the rough;
The shaven, the unshaven;
Drops that come down with the burden of the past,
Drops of such strange nature,
Not the usual oil, not the usual water;
But
The calm after storm
The relief of oasis in the dry
The “negative” after RT-PCR
The alive after an accident
The antidote to pain
Drops that heal and mend
The unseen cuts that lie deep within.
Drops that own
No gender, no status;
The ones that walk down slowly
When the inside or outside gets darker than either;
Drops that you must shed and not keep WITHIN.
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AND MY WORLD TURNED UPSIDE DOWN
WRITTEN BY: ANNESHA JHA, XII 'A'
ILLUSTRATED BY: AISHANI ADHIKARY, X 'A'

It was just 2 days before my Geography board exams when I got a call from my mom saying “I hope
that you are studying, don't believe in the news right now, the exams might get postponed but don't
dream of a cancellation.” That's where she hung the phone before I could even say a hello, she left
me in a state of guilt and confusion because I wasn't studying, I was watching the news about a
virus, a deadly one called “corona virus”.
This virus is the most cursed thing in the world right now, I believe. Months passed and CISCE was
still stuck on its same old, rotten statement “exams will be conducted when the situation is
conducive.” Then one ﬁne day, an ofﬁcial statement was released saying that the exams have been
cancelled. It was a mixed emotion- I was happy because I was relieved from the dreadful exams but
sad because I felt that I studied for those subjects and toiled myself truly (drinking those big mugs
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of coffee and with my mom screaming in the background that I never study).
10th July, I never remember the birth dates but this date cannot be erased from my memory, no
matter how hard I try. This was the “big day” or in a nutshell, the results were announced that day.
All my marks were quite happily shocking and as soon as I closed my desktop after seeing my
marks, I got a call from a relative. The call said something that makes me teary eyed even today,
87%, yes, that's how much I scored .The call said “wow , you have got a 87% quite well for a student
like you but never mind that was corona marking.” I hung up the call and I didn't know what to do. At
5 pm, I went to NOVELTY to get a cake for my best friend because she scored very well. I celebrated
with her in this great moment of ecstasy.
Standard 11 had already started and unit tests were due in a week or so, and the aftermath of the
results is when the main war zone, taunt zone and the likewise commences.
One day I got a call from a neighbour asking a very general question “what score, which stream”.
COMMERCE I answered and her horriﬁed voice made me question my decision “why commerce?
There's no scope there? God bless you.” I didn't know what to say so I handed the phone to my
mother, just hoping that I never had to talk to her again. I rushed to my books as my unit tests were
knocking at the door.
That was maybe the ﬁrst and the last time I studied like a class 12 student. I open my books
everyday but studying just doesn't feel the same. It's been almost two years and I think the student
in me has been murdered , the competitiveness has been exhausted , the fear of examinations and
results is over.
Yes, sometime back in life I wished that I could do school from home, I could just be given free
marks without giving exams but I had never imagined wishes coming true could hurt one so deeply.
It has been a year since I have met my friends properly, it's been long since I enjoyed going to
school, without the fear of contracting the virus or infecting others with it. I always look at my watch
at 10:30 while attending my class ONLINE and think eagerly of the recess time at school because
my friends' moms' were amazing cooks. I miss interacting with some teachers… there is so much
that I missed in the last two, devastating years .
It's been more than a year since I opened my diary where I used to write some sweet, hilarious
memories made in school, because it's been a year and I haven't made any memories yet . My only
memory from the year 2020 is opening my laptop at 7:10 am and closing it at 12:40pm and sulking.
Time passed , and in the blink of an eye, I was in the ﬁnal year of my schooling, Class XII and year
2021 also passed in a similar way, the only difference being meeting my classmates and my
teachers but all masked up and socially distanced.
And just like that 2 years have passed , I have been promoted from standard 10 to 12 and one ﬁne
afternoon after shutting down my laptop, with tears in my eyes, an uncanny pain in my heart and a
certain trepidation in my mind, I realise that my SCHOOL LIFE has practically ended …..
I sincerely hope that this was the last time when I had to pen down such a terrible and inexpressible
feeling.
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SOLIVAGANT
WRITTEN BY: ESHIKA GUPTA, X 'C'
ILLUSTRATED BY: VRINDAA KAUNTIA, XI 'A'

Found myself in the crosswords,
Crossed my heart and let it go.
To the left but found only the cold,
Heart frozen, body raking,
Went to the right and found but sweltering
heat.
Yes, it felt good but
My bones melted until I couldn't stand it any
more.
Flames ﬂickering all around me,
The shadows whispered, "Come to me. "
Swords in both hands,
Ready to strike,
But what a sad word is treason
When it comes from bitter hearts of your own.
Broken, shattered,
Ripped apart.
And this time, not only my soul.
Flames ﬂickering all around me,
The shadows whispered, "Come to me. "
Padded through the inch deep snow,
Retching and coughing, spitting out the fumes,
Are you mine, Am I yours?
Speaking nonsensical to crowds.
I don't know what to do,
Am I Yours? Are you mine?
Don't break me this time.
Flames ﬂickering all around me,
The shadows whispered, "Come to me."
I write my feelings out,
Deep and dark,
Things locked up in the penetralia of my heart.
I write things out when I can't stand no more
Of the treachery, the sadness,
The crunching sound my heart makes each
time it breaks,
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IT'S NOT MY FAULT
WRITTEN BY:ARYAMAN MISRA, X 'D'
ILLUSTRATED BY: SHARON ANNA MATHEW, XII 'C'

“It's not my fault!” he shouted, as the dead body of his best friend lay in front of him on his sister's
lap.
“What did you do! This was this not the plan!” his sister yelled; her hand covered in blood.
“But he knew! He knew all along!” he screamed, dropping his gun, clutching his hair with his hands
Sarah said nothing, holding Sam's lifeless body by his head to stop the fountain of blood gushing
from his cracked skull.
“O…ok” she hesitated “What do we do now?”
“We bury the body” he replied, scurrying around the old wooden house, constantly looking for a
shovel, his body shaking from fear and anxiety.
“I saw one lying just outside the house” she said, standing up, her cloths soaked in blood, for once
she wished that it would have been her own blood rather than her ﬁancée's.
They took the body outside and buried it under a tree. Sarah was devastated by the whole incident
but Alex was unusually calm.
“Now come with me, we need to change our cloths, they are soaked in blood”
“But what are we going to tell his parents…that he just disappeared?”
“We will ﬁgure something out…” Alex said, holding Sarah by her hand
She forced her hand away from his grasp.
“Don't you even touch me”
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They soon reached their house and entered through the window by climbing a tree, a thing which
they have been doing since they were teenagers.
Both of them went into their respective rooms and changed their cloths.
Sarah went to take a bath and cried endlessly, as if she was bathing from her own tears, her own
ﬁancée's blood washing away from her fair skin, she cleaned it thoroughly with soap leaving not a
single trace, just like she did with his body.
After half an hour, they met again in her room.
“We need to burn our cloths, they are soaked in blood” Alex said, water dripping from his hair
They got back to the dark forest; a forest once ﬁlled with their joyful childhood memories was now a
grave to their mistakes. Sarah stood there, staring at the bonﬁre, lifeless, just like Sam's decaying
body.
“Sarah…SARAH!” Alex shouted, shaking her
She jolted at him and hit him in the face, blood rushing out of his nose.
“From next time I will not say it again…Don't. Touch. Me” she said giving him a deathly stare.
He did not give and answer.
“Just go away…I don't want to see you again in my entire life”
“I will do that happily, but ﬁrst we need to think of something to tell his parents”
“We will say that he went somewhere without me knowing, I have his phone…I will give a couple of
missed calls to make it seem realistic”
“Fine” he replied, there was no expression of guilt or fear on his face, just what you would expect
from a convicted criminal.
“But before we part, you have to throw your ring…it's covered in blood and has stained it
permanently”
“NO!” she spat “I will not do it…I cannot do it” she said, her voice getting lower each second as tears
started ﬂowing from her ocean blue eyes.
“You have to…there is no other option, otherwise they will catch us”
You…they will catch you; I did nothing.
“You are a monster…a literal monster”
“I know, now, I will leave you to do the rest”
Saying which he walked away, dry leaves crackling beneath him, forcing Sarah to remember the
sound of the gunshots from before.
She wept and moved forward; her heart broken from shame.
She soon reached a lake, took off her ring, looked at it and tried to remember her last few joyous
moments with Sam, but all that came to her mind was the horrifying picture of his dead body, his
eyes wide open, staring at her continuously as if he is going to say something, but he will not…he
cannot.
Sarah threw the ring into the lake and walked away, not knowing what tomorrow had for her.
The ring and Sam's body both disappeared, never to be found again.
THE THIRD EYE | CARMEL JUNIOR COLLEGE

42

Illustrated by: Aishani Adhikary, X 'A'
Calligraphy by: Anwesha Chatterjee, XII 'B'

JAZZ- THE MUSIC OF LIBERATION
WRITTEN BY: ISHAN ANAND, X 'D'
ILLUSTRATED BY: SHARON ANNA MATHEW, XII 'C'
Jazz or as some people like to call it "elevator music" or "too long who wants to listen to just
instruments in an orchestra soloing music" was the most powerful weapon of expression and relief
from the oppressive conﬁnement that the African Americans experienced in the late 19th century
and the early 20th century even after the abolition of slavery. Segregation and the gruesome
lynchings by the predominant White Americans had again done what colonialists always do, break
you from within and ironically completely whitewash your brain against the concept of self esteem
and freedom and always downgrade you to self pity and a form of abandonment of dignity
justifying your use as a slave.
Music saves lives, I'm afraid and so does Jazz.
The African Americans who have always been given the worst
ingredients to work with, adapted and evolutionized every
single time whether it was Brazil or South Africa.
The trumpets, tenor saxophones, drums and the
constituent instruments of Jazz were discarded from
popular classical music whose prominent instrument was
piano.
As these were the only instruments the minorities could
get a hand on they improvised literally using
these instruments and invented the greatest
music genre of the 20th century.
Jazz is about taking risks and the
expressive manner of soloing where
technically an instrument could literally
perform any chord progression was the
ultimate risk these "live performing"
musicians were taking because a single off
note or wrong time-signature could completely
ruin their dreams of becoming a professional
musician as the "cats" or harshest critics in
layman's terms would never permit them back
into the industry. But the musicians just loved it
that much because not making it as a professional
recording musician while doing something you
loved was much better than facing segregation.
Oppressed people suffer when their history,
identity and culture are deﬁned,(mis) represented,
and explicated by the oppressors.
Jazz forced the mainstream to see black
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musicians as virtuosos with complex ideas and powerful (and recognizable) emotions. How are
you going to treat someone as less than human, in any way, once they've been so deeply human in
full view? Jazz music did that, because it addressed universal problems.
Everything from fashion and poetry to the Civil Rights movement was touched by its
inﬂuence. Jazz has done marvels in discarding institutionalised racism and enhancing the status
of African Americans.
The time when a lot of the most critically acclaimed Jazz records were created there were so
many limitations and restrictions on the lives of the artists.
So, the only opportunity that maybe an artist had to completely express themselves without being
smacked over the head and thrown into jail, just for feeling the euphoria of music was when they got
into those records and they played, so if you hear a jazz record there's so much in every note, in the
melody, the grace, the freedom.
JAZZ music not only liberated African Americans but also allowed these life giving black
artists to animate and deﬁne the sacriﬁce and the true meaning of being a musician.
I thank Jazz for saving my life and for making me discern what it truly means to be an artist.
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BE THE CHANGE
WRITTEN BY: SUYASHA SINGH, XI 'A'
ILLUSTRATED BY: RENUKA MISHRA, X 'C'
Produced by the Institute for Economics and Peace (IEP), the Global Peace Index (GPI) is the
world's leading measure of global peacefulness. It covers 99.7% of the world's population, using 23
qualitative and quantitative indicators from highly respected sources and measures the state of
peace across three domains:
– the level of Societal Safety and Security,
– the extent of Ongoing Domestic and International Conﬂict,
– and the degree of Militarisation.
This year's results show that the average level of global peacefulness deteriorated by 0.07%.
Common observation will tell you that technology, facilities, infrastructure and convenience have
grown exponentially in the last few years and continue to grow each passing day. How then, does
the data above stand true?
With each milestone of accomplishment in this worldwide rat race, a part of humanity is being
compromised: New developments in medicine, software, blockchain, Moon and Mars at the cost of
mental peace, happiness, political stability, climate and the environment. Add on top, the disaster
and uncertainty arising due to Covid-19— and the growing tensions and disputes within the major
powers of the world. Civil unrest becomes anything but avoidable.
As students, the importance of imbibing education as well as imparting it to others is paramount.
An educated mind will look at problems with a perspective of solving them logically and
empathetically. A lack of education often makes people susceptible to being brainwashed into
committing serious offences. In order to bridge income and communal gaps, it is also of great
importance to treat everyone equally— and encourage others around us to do so. These gaps, if
allowed to grow, give birth to feelings of superiority, inferiority or aggression in people.
Mental health plays a key role here too- trying to identify in others what mental health problems
they may be having. It could be anything ranging from excessive self-hatred to impulsive behavior,
and appropriate help must be provided accordingly. This is a small aspect which may help prevent
a lot of trouble to a person and his surroundings.
Several of the top universities in the world have an acceptance rate in single digit: Harvard and
Stanford with 5% each and Columbia with 6% to name a few. They do not let students enter their
prestigious institutions merely on the basis of how good they are at rote learning or writing.
What they need is global leaders- people who can change the world with their skills for the
betterment of humanity.
There is no Planet B. Well, at least for now.
In an era that is constantly threatened by the extremities of capitalism, terrorism and deception,
vigilance is key. But everything ultimately boils down to futility if you do not raise your voice.
Social media is a powerful instrument to voice your opinions, raise awareness, donate for a good
cause and help others. Protest for humanity, against brutality and empower the voiceless.
As Mahatma Gandhi once said, "Be the change that you wish to see in this world".
YOU are the youth and YOU are the future. Let this be your wake-up call.
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KALAM
WRITTEN BY: REYANSH SINGH DEO, IX 'B'
ILLUSTRATED BY: SHARON ANNA MATHEW, XII 'C'

From living in a small pucca house,
To living in the Rashtrapati Bhavan
From distributing newspapers,
To earning his ﬁrst wages,
To receiving the Bharat Ratna
From seeing the seagulls and wishing to ﬂy,
To ﬂying the Sukhoi 30-MKI
From being a shy, timid boy,
To being the Missile Man of India
This is the story of the People's President,
The main pioneer of the Indian Space Program,
Dr. Avul Pakir Jainulabdeen Abdul Kalam.
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SOCIAL MEDIA – A GIFT DURING PANDEMIC
WRITTEN BY: ABHILASHA MODAK, XI 'B'
ILLUSTRATED BY: SHREYA PAUL, XII 'B'
What do we understand by 'social media' ? Do we
all actually know the exact meaning of 'social
media' ?
Well, let me tell you all.
Social media is a computer technology which is
not only used for our entertainment purposes but
also keeps people connected. It is a medium
through which people can share their thoughts
and opinions.
Now, the question is, “Has social media helped us
during the pandemic in any way?” then my answer
would be – YES! INDEED!
Social media has cumulatively helped people connect in this pandemic to their family and friends.
It also has modernized and improvised the governing systems of the countries as well.
Social media has provided a platform to alert the government and all other citizens of the nation. It
is making the task of giving voice to all people a comparatively easier task. The use of social media
has really helped to give voice and bring out the difﬁculties faced by the people all across the globe
and also resulted in instant actions being taken by the governments.
Talking about social media in the realm of business during the pandemic, online shopping has
become the top priority of people, starting from daily needs to fashion, when they could not move
out of their houses. Many merchants have thus introduced new marketing strategies i.e. using
social media platforms for selling and buying goods. It has therefore proved to be an excellent
source for people to start their small online businesses and has also become a source of income
for many people.
During the second wave of covid-19 in India, when the cases were rising rapidly and people were
losing their lives because of lack of oxygen cylinders and hospitals beds, many people took to their
social media accounts like Twitter, Facebook and Instagram to reach out for help as well as sharing
information for the availability of oxygen cylinders and hospital beds. Communication of this
information was never easy in the past but today many lives are being saved because of this.
Social media has also served to be helpful in searching for good doctors to posting feedback on the
hospitals. Online consultancy has resulted to be a fruitful technique for the senior citizens to
consult with their desired doctors.
My motive, through this article, was to bring out the positive uses of social media in today's world.
Social media is actually a boon but only if we know how to use it properly. It can truly change one's
life. Social media can bring a whole new dimension to every ﬁeld. Correct usage of social media
can do wonders!
“DON'T USE SOCIAL MEDIA TO IMPRESS PEOPLE, USE IT TO IMPACT PEOPLE.”
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WOMEN AND SPORTS
WRITTEN BY: M.TANISHA, XI 'B'
ILLUSTRATED BY: VRINDAA KAUNTIA, XI 'B'
When asked about the reason behind her being interested in a ﬁght sport, the Olympics, Asian
Games and Women's Championships medalist, Mary Kom politely said, " People used to say that
boxing is for men and not for women, and I thought I will show them some day. I promised myself
and I proved myself. " Yes, they believed they could, so they did.
Needless to say, the inner strength and self-determination of women is quite far fetched, and in all
probability, this is why women have incredibly ﬂourished their pace in the world of sports, which, for
a long period of time, was never considered out of patriarchy.
Sports have the power to enlighten lives. It has so many qualities associated with it- teamwork,
conﬁdence, self-reliance and much more.
The ﬁrst ever participation of women in male-dominated sports world can be traced back to the
19th century, when women from higher standards of the society became familiar with activities like
archery, horse-riding, golf and many more, in order to socially support their male counterparts. The
ﬁrst time for female athletes to participate in the modern Olympics Games was the second Olympic
Games in 1900.
The 2021 Tokyo Olympics saw a powerful number of female participants in attendance. And today,
when approximately 49% of the total participants in The Olympics are female, all the ﬂourishing
sports women have splintered the gender stereotype associated in the ﬁeld and proved to be a role
model for those budding young talents who are on the verge of emerging.
The presence of women taking part in sports has grown since then and the gap between men and
women in their interest in sport has narrowed considerably over the last 50 years.
The world has seen a lot of proliﬁc sportswomen who have represented their countries on a global
level and secured their deserving place in the ﬁeld. The 22 yards cricket pitch has been proudly
ruled by famous cricketers like Ellyse Perry, Katherine Brunt, Mithali Raj, Nat Sciver, Jhulan
Goswami along with others. Tennis rackets have been ﬂown by Serena Williams, Sania Mirza, Maria
Sharapova, Ankita Raina, Martina Hingis and by many others who made an impact with their
signiﬁcant strokes. Boxing gloves have been successfully put up by Katie Taylor, Mary Kom, Lovlina
Borgohain along with Simranjit Kaur and others. There are hundreds of more sports and thousands
of women who continue to rule the throne of sports and are constantly breaking the gender stigma.

Being a woman for them is not an exception, but a motivation.
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PEACE HAS ITS VICTORI , NO L S RENOWNED THAN WAR
WRITTEN BY: ANOUSHKA BAHADUR, XII 'A'
ILLUSTRATED BY: RENUKA MISHRA, X 'C'
A book by B.G. Verghese – Before diving into the book, let me tell you why you should give time to
this masterpiece.
Being an informed Indian youth, it is an unwritten fundamental duty to know about your countrythe neighbours, the policies, the relations at the international front, among other things.
In his book, 'A State in Denial', B G Verghese has contemplated the stalemate of India and
Pakistan's abortive confederation.
The book is no caricature of Pakistan's ideologies. Instead, the author has pinpointed the issues
and the looming threats (on both the countries) and a path to redemption from war (and the perﬁdy
displayed numerous times by Pakistan). The author, a very respectable man, has not shown any
bias in his book. It is in fact the confessions of the Pakistani Military, actors, civilians who have said
– “Let's move on and never mind the perﬁdy and innocent lives lost. After all, we are today, the worst
victims of terror anywhere”. Let us also not deny the fact that India has erred on occasions as well.
But India has always sought to be accommodative and reconciliatory and never irredentist. There
have been many United Nation Resolutions and other treaties like the Shimla Agreement of 1972
(vis a vis Line of Control), the Karachi Agreement of 1949 to have a ceaseﬁre and maintain peace at
the borders and a lot more. The Author calls the brazen 'Two Nation Theory' of Pakistan advocated
by the All India Muslim League as “gobbledygook”
Pakistan has unidentiﬁed ideologies which leads us to its main problem – which is not Kashmir or
the Indus Waters, but Pakistan's lack of identity or anchorage. The problems of Kashmir and the
Indus Waters are described as consequences and not causes.
Expressing his views on the dominant religion of Pakistan, Verghese explains that Pakistan should
come to terms with its true Islamic heritage – a soft, humanistic, syncretic, Suﬁ-infused Islam;
rather than the narrow, revivalist and fundamentalist Wahhabi Islam. The book calls for a
renaissance in Pakistan imbued with the spirit of Itijihad (Islamic legal term referring to
independent reasoning or the thorough exertion of a jurist's mental faculty in ﬁnding a solution to a
legal question).
India has shown its concerns for Pakistan several times and must assist Pakistan to bring about a
change, which is the true challenge (because only an incremental change can bring about a
successful transformation). If this succeeds, I believe that solving issues like Kashmir and the
Indus Waters would be a walk in the park.
The book is a roller Coaster ride for someone who is interested in History. It covers it all up – The
“Historical Churnings'', which includes the integration of Bahawalpur, the hollow Junagadh issue,
Gilgit Baltistan, Operation Gibraltar, Tashkent talks, among other concerned historical
backgrounds relating to the matter under study. The “Historical Churnings” are followed by the
“Hanging Issues”. As the name suggests, the matters under this category are yet to be solved. This
includes the Siachen Follies, the Indus Waters in speciﬁc and a wide understanding of the Nuclear
issue. We then come across “Deconstructing Pakistan ''. This was one of my favourite parts. The
author gives his own opinion backed by underpinning facts. The last part – “Seeking Solutions”
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suggests ways to overcome the dispute. In addition to that, it also highlights the Delhi Agreement
of 1952, the 1974 Accords, Regional and Sub-regional issues, Karbi Anglong, Azad Jammu and
Kashmir and its Council, among other things.
It is impossible for me to summarise this book as I appreciate each and every word of the writer and
cannot miss out on anything. This is not a book review. This is a call for all the upcoming batches of
Carmel Junior College – Like Me, if you are inclined towards the history of South Asia, and inclined
towards being a well-informed citizen and if you want to know about Indo-Pakistan relation,
Kashmir in speciﬁc, 'A State In Denial' would be your one stop destination.
Happy Reading :)
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NOT ALL HERO WEAR CAP …
SOME CARRY MASKS, FOOD PACKETS AND LOTS OF EMPATHY.

WRITTEN BY: SUYASHA SINGH, XI 'A'
Someone was excited for college. Someone couldn't wait
to ﬁnally go on the trip abroad. Someone else was planning
a big birthday bash and another- counting days to when
they would ﬁnally reunite with a loved one.
Then came a tornado with no forecast at all— and wrecked
our lives beyond recognition. Coronavirus. Covid-19.
Pandemic. The many names of a demon that singlehandedly brought down an entire economy, sabotaged
dreams, took a toll on health and separated humans from
humans.
Suddenly, life was no more about having the best clothes,
costliest ornaments and the most luxurious car. It was all
about health, family and solidarity within the conﬁnes of
the four walls of our homes.
That is, if someone is privileged enough to have a "home".
At a time when caring for yourself was paramount and the
supply of essential commodities or medicines could not
keep pace with their rapid consumption, you get whatever
you could luckily get your hands on and stay locked away.
But there were some amongst us who took an extra step…
And we're grateful they did.
Akshat Tiwari is certainly one of them. As an active
volunteer for social causes, he took the initiative to donate
food items to the needy during September of 2020 at the
time of the ﬁrst Covid-19 wave. Some of our 12th graders
also took the initiative to distribute masks and edibles to
the underprivileged in remote areas.
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Starting an organisation of your own when you're
just in 10th grade is commendable— but
operating at a time when others are terriﬁed of
leaving their homes is no cakewalk. Fikarr,
founded by Arsh Khan on 10th April, 2021 is
determined to ﬁght hunger in the city.
During the months of April to June, 2021 when
the second wave was in full swing, Fikarr Group
actively distributed biscuits, milk packets and
other edible items to the needy wherein Alok Raj,
Dev Vasani, Aditya Pratap, Harsh Badiyani and
several others volunteered too. They successfully
completed their targets to feed 200 people
monthly.

This is also an opportunity for me to thank
everyone else who contributed something—
anything, which helped us in the ﬁght against a
fatal crisis. To everyone who used the power of
social media to help people ﬁnd hospital beds,
oxygen cylinders, life saving drugs, et cetera.
Superheroes are not just the ones you see in the
movies or the games. They are all here, having the
magic of what matters the most— empathy.
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CAN SOMEONE AUTO-CORRECT US?
WRITTEN BY: ABHILASHA MODAK, XI 'B'
ILLUSTRATED BY: SHREYA PAUL, XII 'B'
Do you know, an average person spends 7.1 years of his lifetime on his cell phone - 7.1 years, i.e.,
62,196 hours. Studies show that we require 10,000 hours to master a new skill. Hence, we can learn
6 new skills in this span of time. It's ironic how these 'touch'-screens make us lose touch with
everyone.
This world is ﬁlled with iMac, iPad, iPhone and all of those 'I's and no 'us's or 'we's!
Most of the people use Facebook everyday to keep themselves involved in everything and updated
with everything happening around us but don't even bother to open their actual books for once to
read!
Meeting a friend and saying “what's up?” is quite outdated so we prefer WhatsApp.
It was ﬁne till here, but now people don't even want to send text messages as a reply to “What's up?”,
they send snaps, so the SnapChat!
No matter how much you dislike a subject or hobby, you still have to show interest and pin it on
Pinterest!
People these days are not interested in socialising physically because they are all virtually
LinkedIn!
It is not a very challenging task to share our experiences of visiting a place. We can do it
instantaneously because we all are on Instagram!
Enough for now!
We aren't required to learn spellings of difﬁcult words because we have autocorrect and voice
keyboard to correct us, but the question is – “Do WE have auto-correct to correct us?” Why is every
occasion a chance to show-off?
Netﬂix doesn't cost you Rs. 499, it costs you your time, Social media isn't free, it costs us our focus.
There is always a hidden cost in everything.
It is rightly said, “When something is free, you are the product.”
Our days are incomplete without showing the world what we are up to. We have online friends who,
according to us, understand us better than any of our real life friends or even our family members.
Basically, we all want to connect with people around the globe but while doing this, we are just
leaving behind our real life, we are forgetting to connect with the people present in reality.
Stop capturing moments, start creating them,
Stop showing-off your deeds, keep doing them,
Stop recording your day, start living them,
Stop sharing your events, start celebrating them!
Thus, there is nothing as 'auto correct' that can correct us.
Take control or be controlled! Make a wise decision!
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ENTERTAIN OR ENTER-TRAIN
WRITTEN BY: ADITYA ROY XII 'B' AND HARSHIT SAGAR XII 'C'
ILLUSTRATED BY: SHREYA PAUL, XII 'B'
It might be a little hard to believe if you are hearing this for the ﬁrst time, media trains you every day.
No matter what you watch or read, every piece of content shapes your mentality. This brings us to a
series of important questions: What are we really consuming? What are we really teaching our
minds? Is the media industry really showing us the right content? Lately, the deﬁnition of the right
content has also changed. We have reached a point where it is apparently the one which has the
most views. What we don't realize is that the majority might win, but it may not be right. Most of the
media industry shows us what we call the new normal. They try to present things with which most
people can relate so that they can make the most money, but this doesn't mean those concepts are
right. If one person fell into the well, that doesn't mean everyone has to. Now you might say if they
are just showing what is happening around the world, what's the crime in that? And what's the harm
if we read or see those things? The answer: What we consume becomes our mentality, mentality
shapes our thoughts, thoughts inﬂuence our decisions and decisions become our personality.
Remember that with clever language and visuals even a monstrous concept can be made to look
absolutely beautiful.
The more you consume such content, the more you are going to think: “This is what happens
nowadays”. When you think in this way, you give in to the negativity without a ﬁght. Such a
mentality leads us to give up our own thinking capability and prevent us from pursuing a life of our
own morals and ideals. You eat mud with the pleasure of chocolate. Therefore, it's time that we
dissect this paradox of our life and make a conscious effort to choose what we see, read and hear.
It's time we enter-train our minds with the proper stuff.
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9 YEAR OLD SOAP ARTIST
WRITTEN BY: NIBRASIL FATIMA , IV 'A'

I really don't like studying. During, the
lockdowns I discovered something
that I really like. I love making soaps !
Yes, the ones used for bathing and
washing hands !
Almost every day I would spend a lot
of time watching videos of ﬁve minute
crafts on YouTube and one day I saw
how to make soaps at home. This is
what made me start making soaps at
home during the lockdown. It was very
tough in the beginning until my elder
sister started to help me. She got all
those materials and also helped me
start my own business by making a proﬁle on Instagram. The name of my business is
SOAPYPOOO! I am a very small Entrepreneur.
I make soaps of many shapes, mini dinosaurs, donuts, candy, roses and also bath bombs of lemn
scent, lavender and rose. Handmade and packed and then sold to anyone who wants to buy! In
September 2021 SOAPYPOOO soaps started shipping all over India!
I make soaps and bath bombs and sell them through Instagram but I also went to participate at a
local fair that was held on 26th January as well as on 15th August. I really liked explaining to
people how I make soaps and bath bombs and everyone was very happy to buy soaps and bath
bombs from me. I even got a big order of making 72 bath bombs for a very beautiful girl who was
getting married and wanted the Bath Bombs to go into her wedding gift Hampers.
I am very happy with this small business and I hope one day it becomes a really big business.
Maybe I will even start a YouTube channel. Right now I don't know how to upload videos on
YouTube but I will learn that too. Here are some images of my soap and my selling stall. If you
want to take a fun bath, take soap from me!
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Illustrated by: Pratyush Raj, VII 'C'
Calligraphy by: Anwesha Chatterjee, XII 'B'

CLOUDS
WRITTEN BY: SRIJITA ADHIKARY, X 'A'
ILLUSTRATED BY: GRACY SINHA, X 'D'

Subtly pervading the blue sky,
What a sight for summer eyes!
I watched them as I lay—
Did not want them to ﬂoat away.

I lay my skin to feel,
The fresh touch of grass beneath,
I long to exist,
In the town up in the mist.

My soul is soothed and ﬁlled with glee;
As I see them waving at me,
They are too far for me to touch,
But it doesn't really bother me much.

I hope they are equally glad to see me today,
Now slowly to the South I watch them make their way.
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BUG HOL
WRITTEN BY: DEEAN PALIA, XII 'A'
ILLUSTRATED BY: SHARON ANNA MATHEW, XII 'C'
A friend's words made me realise today that I should write about the insigniﬁcant things, the
insigniﬁcant memories behind our irises, deep down inside us; in other words about my Childhood.
My childhood was all about shifting to new places, new homes but never missing the old one;
drawing the sun at the upper corner of the page, with shades. I remember my mom telling me to
always eat the peaches with bug holes in them because the bugs know what's up and that they
were the sweetest. She was right; I picked a peach with bug holes in it. It was deﬁnitely sweeter. She
says, " It's because the bugs dip their feet in honey before they go walking all over the fruit." I'd
watch my dad cook in the kitchen— the house ﬁlled with the fragrance of garam masalas, how he'd
make Basmati rice with bay leaf, star anise, clove and cardamom. We'd play cricket together on
Sundays, and I'd hit the ball far away and he would run and get
it back every single time.
We'd go to an arcade gaming place, in the basement.
I'd always choose the car-racing one, with the
steering wheel and everything. There'd be a claw
crane game, with stuffed animals. I'd try once,
twice but never be able to get one. He'd hold me in
his hands and try again and win one for me every
single time we'd go there. We'd stop by the
Baskin Robbins shop every time we went
shopping and I'd always have the 'cotton
candy' one. We'd spend weekends going to
the zoo, or the nearby park.
Life got faster as I grew up.
But yet, I'd never forget what it was like to roam
around in the garden of our old place, with my
dad taking my videos on his ﬁlm camera
and my mom roaming around me
trying to make me eat the 'khichdi'
she'd just prepared for me.
I won't ever hesitate to pick the
peaches with the bug holes in it.

THE THIRD EYE | CARMEL JUNIOR COLLEGE

59

OH,DADDY! OUR DADDY
WRITTEN BY: NORAH JAIN, VIII 'D' AND SAARA JAIN, VI 'C'
ILLUSTRATED BY: SHARON ANNA MATHEW, XII 'C'

Oh,Daddy! Our Daddy!
You're the funniest of them all.
We might give you a few gray hair,
But you bear with it all.
Oh,Daddy! Our Daddy!
You're the best of them all.
If you weren't there
Our ﬁghts wouldn't stop at all.
Oh,Daddy! Our Daddy!
You're the rarest of them all.
You spoil us in more ways than one,
Because of you we have it all.
Oh,Daddy! Our Daddy!
You're the loveliest of them all.
You scold us if necessary
But still we know you love us,
For you were the one who taught us
That love prevails all.
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BLACK AND WHITE KEYS
WRITTEN BY: AARADHAYA UJJAIN, IV 'C'
ILLUSTRATED BY: VRINDAA KAUNTIA, XI 'A'

When my ﬁngers slide on the black and white harmonium keys,
They sound like a million colours in my mind.
The melody says unspoken
I close my eyes and the music is carried through the sky,
Playful and gentle, ﬂows from heaven to the soul.
And you listen
And you know...
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TRAVELOGUE
WRITTEN BY: M TANISHA, XI 'B'
ILLUSTRATED BY: RUJULA KAUNTIA, IX 'B'
In keeping with the Google's weather reports and personal experience, May is regarded as one of
the hottest months in Jamshedpur. The scintillating & scorching sun led to the commencement of
our summer vacations-Oh! And yes, also compelled my father to book the train tickets for
Darjeeling. The nine years old me was exhilarated to realise that it would be her ﬁrst ever trip to a hill
station!
Situated in West Bengal, Darjeeling's bewitching beauty had then cast a spell on me.
Acknowledged as one of the most charming hill stations in India, its magniﬁcence was peerless.
The climate was cold yet tender. The temperature being 26°C during the mornings fell down to 10°C
at nights. From cold feet to eyes gazing through the window, is how I spent my awestruck, sleepless
nights in Darjeeling.
The ﬁrst place we explored in Darjeeling would be the Peace Pagoda Temple. This Japanese temple
was built under the guidance of Nichidatsu Fujii, a Buddhist monk from Japan and its foundation
was laid on 3rd Nov, 1972. The temple was designed to bring to light and impart focus on people of
all races and creeds and help them unite in their search for world peace.
The tour guide eulogized the temple for giving its tourists the glimpse of the four avatars of Lord
Buddha. From the top of the Pagoda, we got a stupendous and panoramic view of the
Kanchenjunga range. The myriad of mountains soared high into the sky with their luxuriant snowcapped peaks, hailed by the mediocre clouds.
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With feet a distance apart and looking down
through the glass ﬂoor of the ropeway car, the
little me was amused to watch the landscape
from a bird-like perspective. The ropeway
gave us an extensive and prodigious view of
the Teesta River of West Bengal. The 414-kmlong river rises in the Pauhunri Mountain of
Eastern Himalayas, ﬂows through the Indian
states of Sikkim and West Bengal before
entering Bangladesh and enters the Bay of
Bengal.
Coming to the most electrifying & adventurous
part of the trip was the Padmaja Naidu
Himalayan Zoological Park. As a child who
saw a tiger only in her books, for her,
establishing an eye contact with a tough,
robust ﬁgure with beefy forearms and eyes as
tapering as thunder, got her adrenaline
pumping. The Bengal Tiger, sharp in its
movement, terrorized the spectators to step
back on its blaring roar. The Park offered us
the sight of playful black bears, bright-hued
birds and tawny fur of the cheetahs covered
with solid black spots.
Lastly but equally captivating, we witnessed
the most aromatic tea garden in Darjeeling.
Being the dearest beverage to most Indians,
the huge expanse of the emerald-green tea
leaves had the most enslaving odour.
Darjeeling had enriched me with unfading
memories of its enchanting and perennial
beauty. My key takeaways from this vivid
experience would be learning about the
diversity of India in terms of tradition, culture,
people, language and being eternally grateful
to Darjeeling for embedding these visuals
deep in my heart which enables me to write
this article 8 years later! Indeed, Time ﬂies!
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FROM A QUINT SENTIAL COFFEE ADDICT
WRITTEN BY: MUSKAAN JAIN, XII 'A'
ILLUSTRATED BY: SHARON ANNA MATHEW, XII 'C'
Once in a while cravings are ok, frequent indulgences are alarming and lifetime addiction is
hazardous, this is what people like me most often get to hear. If, my dear readers, you are also in
love with the six letter word in discussion, it is very likely that your ears have become immune to
these sentences, “Coffee will spoil your brain, it can meddle with the breathing rate” and what not.
On a serious note those folks do not understand the love underlying the sipping. We don't have
tantrums like the people of the tea troop. All we need is a cup or a mug of coffee to defeat them allstress, anxiety, drowsiness, boredom in the most captive way
You are the reason why I want to leave the bed in the morning. Coffee keeps me going even on a
tiresome, monotonous day. Its creamy texture takes a second to sublime in my mouth. Yet, the
energy it renders remains intact for hours. There is none at par in its rich aroma which has the
potential to activate even the defunct section of my brain.
All the laziness gets stirred once the rich aroma of coffee reaches your olfactory nerves; as the
beans are brewed, slowly ideas pour in, and ﬁnally when the heavenly pair of coffee powder and
milk is wedded, an apogee in terms of ambrosia is attained. The wait thankfully ends when the ﬂuffy
part of this bombastic beverage coagulates in my mouth. The experience is completely ineffable
when the creaminess explodes and renders in a state of celestial delight.
And what is actually a perfect cup of coffee- rich, thick, strong, creamy, frothy,
melliﬂuous, smooth and it can continue for a lifetime or even more. In a
nutshell, coffee is something which can change the tune of an otherwise
listless, lackluster or parlous day before you
could say Jack Robinson!!
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Illustrated by: Savya Shinoy, LKG B
Calligraphy by: Anwesha Chatterjee, XII 'B’

CROSSWORD
1
2
4

3

5

6

8

7

9

10

11

Across
4.

Down

A room used for performances
and presentations
5. Dribble away (2)
6. Carmel’s second school (2)
8. A small restaurant
9. “Open Happiness” (2)
11. A workshop for experiments

1.
2.
3.
7.

________ Smartclass
Book, books, and more books!
A paid leave
Carmelites gather here after
dismissal (3)
10. A gathering
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SUDOKU

4

8

8
9 6

4
9
2

8

6

2

2

4

3 9
3

4

7

9

6

9 7
1
4

3

7
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Unjumble the words and then solve the puzzle
that follows using the letters in red
Puzzle 1:

Puzzle 2 :

HWITEG
______

DREYA
_____

OLOHWL
______

BBEIR
_____

DLOAU
_____

TTEEH
_____

OESLC
_____

LEZAB
_____

_ ______
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Illustrated by: Renuka Mishra, X ‘D'
Calligraphy by: Anwesha Chatterjee, XII 'B'

ANKEETA GHOSH
We introduce the readers to our ex-student, CA Ankeeta Ghosh. Part of the ﬁrst batch of Carmel
Junior College, Ankeeta is currently, Manager at Deloitte LLP. After graduating from Christ
University with a brilliant score, she went on to the University of Warwick for post-graduation in
Economics and International Financial Economics. Since her school days, she has been an
enthusiastic sportsperson, her arenas of keen interest being swimming, basketball and football. To
celebrate the Elysian milestone of silver jubilee of the School, we were delighted to have her with us
and we extend our deep gratitude to her for sharing her exhilarating thoughts with us. We hope the
readers enjoy it.
Excerpts from our conversation…
1)

You belong to the ﬁrst batch of Carmel Junior College. With no seniors to guide and no
footsteps to follow, how would you describe your journey?

I think we were quite fortunate to have the opportunity of forging our own path and not having any
footsteps to follow, sort of like an explorer. Because we were free of obligations, we had the option
to indulge in our interests and discover who we wanted to be from a very early age. We (along with
Sister Flavian and the teachers) were able to take risks simply because we knew we had no mould
to ﬁt into. I know that sounds slightly reckless, but we were in good hands and all that risk-taking
helped our batch in unparalleled ways to learn new things, never be scared to face challenges head
on, and grow as resilient people from a very early age.
2)

Ten years down the lane, how different is the Ankeeta who had just passed out from school
to the Ankeeta, Manager at Deloitte LLP, a multinational company?

I am happy to say, very different indeed. In fact I try to live by this Alice in Wonderland quote, “I can't
go back to yesterday because I was a different person then”. But I think the biggest difference
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between the starry-eyed teenager passing out of school and the almost-30-year-old person is that
I have learnt to stop believing in the idea of perfection. There aren't any perfect people, perfect jobs
or perfect lives - no matter how perfect it looks from the outside. Instead, I have learnt to appreciate
what is 'good enough.' As you get older, you realise that many things in your life are at once quite
frustrating – and yet, in many ways, eminently good enough.
3)

We all have turning points in our school lives where we realize our true potential and
ambitions. When and how did you discover that you had chosen the right path?

If I had to pick one, I think it would be in the 9th grade, when we were asked to choose between
Science and Commerce streams. I was academically an average student before then, but choosing
the commerce stream, ﬁnding Economics - something I actually enjoyed learning - and discovering
that I could do well academically was a turning point in my life. Also, I must admit, there was a huge
stigma about “dropping science” and not being smart enough to do it. I shall always be grateful to
the teachers who so ﬁercely defended the 30 odd students who picked Commerce, and admittedly
did pretty well in our Boards. Anyway, my key takeaway from that year was once you ﬁnd something
you love doing, you will ﬁnd it quite easy to be good at. So to answer the question of when - probably
after the ﬁrst term exam results in the 9th grade and everyday since.
4)

Being a part of the school team for basketball and football, you have been a very keen sports
person since early days. At this juncture of life when workload seems to be touching the sky,
how do you manage to keep the super jock alive in you?

I believe it's all about priorities. I am fortunate that my lifestyle currently allows me to keep training
and be sufﬁciently active. Although I must admit immediately after leaving school and starting
University, going out with friends, watching TV shows late into the night and having the most
terrible sleep schedule was not conducive to keeping up my sport-y side at all. But like I said, it's all
about priorities. Currently, I try to work in an hour of gym every morning before work and sometimes
football over the weekends.
5)

There has always been this preconceived notion that small town people cannot make it to
the zenith of success. You have truly proved them wrong. How did this institution help you in
discarding such an absurd idea and unleash the best version of yourself?

I think I was fortunate never to have believed this idea about being from a small town would ever be
a factor in wherever I wanted to get to in life. I think I was 10 or 11 years old when Priyanka Chopra
visited our school to meet Sister Flavian (as her former principal). I remember looking at her and
thinking, she got to do so many wonderful things probably before 20, and she had the same start I
did. So there was no reason I couldn't too. Again, I think having a good support system makes all the
difference - teachers who help you grow and get ready for any challenges, role models who can
guide you, and friends and family having an unwavering faith that you can achieve everything you
want to. Carmel provided me with all that and more.
6)

How is the Education system in India different from the Education system in Great Britain?
How do you think this gap can be bridged, if it should be?

To be honest, I think the schooling system in India is brilliant and we can stand up to any
international schooling system. Where I think the Indian education system needs to improve is at
the University level and the transition from ﬁnishing your bachelors and moving onto a job. At the
University level, for the people who have ﬁgured it all out and know what job they want after their
undergraduation, should have more autonomy to decide the courses and modules within those
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courses. For instance, within a degree in Economics, I should have the option to study Financial
Markets or Industrial Economics and not be asked to study both because I may not be interested in
both. On the other end of the spectrum, graduates in the job market should have the opportunity to
go into a wide range of jobs that are not exclusively dependent on the degree. One of my colleagues
is a history graduate and one of my Directors has his bachelors in Law. Let me assure you, they are
amazing at their job in the ﬁeld of Finance. This is something we deﬁnitely need to encourage.
7)

What career opportunities should we, Caremlites bookmark where you think we will see an
unexpected boom in the coming years?

This is an interesting one. In my opinion they are green energy/decarbonisation and digital
transformation. Deloitte is currently working with steel making companies in the UK on replacing
coal with more sustainable forms of energy. Given the climate crisis, green jobs are deﬁnitely going
to see a boom. Similarly our transition to everything digital and automated has only been expedited
by covid-19 crisis. With AI being able to do most of our jobs, developing skills that depend on high
EQ will be the jobs of the future.

8)

With social media reaching out to millions today, it has also spread its distasteful pangs.
Teenagers have become extremely wary of all the comments that come their way, good or
bad. What advice would you like to give to the students on how to tackle the distractions and
negativity that they encounter?

I am going to be honest, this is something I am so glad we avoided (for the most part) when we were
in school. First, to anyone experiencing any negativity on social media, know that you are not alone.
Social media inﬂuencers, celebrities (including international footballers!) experience hate and
abuse on social media. Reach out to your friends, family, and teachers, if you are comfortable, who
will always support you and help you deal with it. More importantly, understand that criticism can
be a sign of pain. People sometimes lash out because they have other life struggles. Remind
yourself that comments from a hater are a reﬂection of them and aren't really about you. People
who feel good about themselves don't need to put others down.
9)

Moving on to the lighter side, what are the three memorable moments from school life that
still make you crave to be in this institution again?

In no particular order Zero period, where 7:30am to 8:20am we used to play whatever sports we wanted to. Hands
down, the exercise helped us with our mental health, kept us ﬁt and healthy and of course, helped us
learn teamwork and sportsmanship.
Neptune winning the House Cup. I was immensely grateful to have had the opportunity to be
a House Leader. To then have a team that worked so hard to win the various competitions through
the year and ﬁnally all of it culminating to the extraordinary Sports Day in my ﬁnal year in school and
holding that trophy!
Summer Holidays - Oh, what I would give to have a 6 week long break.
10)

If you were asked to elucidate one mistake in your school life that cost you an arm and a leg,
what would that be?
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This is an interesting one. I don't think there's a single mistake I can look back on and say it affected
me terribly. I made many mistakes at school and had an amazing support system in the form of Sr.
Flavian, teachers and friends who helped me come out stronger on the other side. I still make a lot of
mistakes. I think the point is to not dwell too much on them and learn from them so that you don't
repeat them.
11)

As a student, were you one of the adventurous people who love swashbuckling and bending
the rules or an introvert and assiduous achiever whose actions spoke louder than words?

I'd deﬁnitely say I used to ricochet between the two extremes. There have been times when I was an
over-conﬁdent teenager and tried to toe the lines of breaking school rules but I was equally scared
of teachers writing a note - or worse, getting suspended and having to explain that at home. So
eventually I put my head down and did things as per the rulebook.
12)

Lastly, the readers would love to hear from you some motivating words.

I think the most useful lesson I have learnt in the last few years is not to self-reject. Go for that
sports team you want to join, for the play you want to be a part of or be the school President, if you
want (and the job or the project in the future!). Don't automatically assume you are not good
enough and not try. Also, if you try and fail, give it another go. If you don't get a second chance, like in
Board exams, pick yourself up and start again from where you are. Just don't settle - “Start now.
Start where you are. Start with fear. Start with doubt. Start with what you have. Start and don't stop.
You can do this.”
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KAUSTAV BRAHMA
A meritorious student with the gift of the gab, Kaustav Brahma was a part of the batch 2013-14.
Apart from being the Uranus Squad Leader and an eloquent elocutionist, he was also one of the
founders of the master piece, you are reading currently, The Third Eye. With equanimity second to
none, he had a consistent graph throughout his scholastic school life. He earned a Bachelor's
degree in Electronics and Electrical Engineering from the highly coveted Indian Institute of
Technology, Kharagpur with the highest echelon. This was just the beginning of his illustrious
academic career. He went on to pursue his Masters in Electrical Engineering and Computer Science
from Massachusetts Institute of Technology, Cambridge. We were fortunate to have him as a part
of The Silver Jubilee Edition. The Editorial Board thanks Kaustav for sharing his awe-inspiring
journey with us. Hope the readers have a great time reading it.
Excerpts from our conversation…
1.

You are the star that will always adorn the canvas of Carmel. What according to you has
been the greatest milestone you have achieved, till date?

First of all, I would like to thank you for including me in this particular issue of 'The Third Eye', I am
very grateful. It's hard to say what has been the greatest milestone but starting 'The Third Eye' with
Prattusha (Mukhopadhyay) and Triyanka (Mitter) was deﬁnitely an important milestone. It was a
real joy seeing the creative side of so many of my batch-mates and my juniors. We (Prattusha, in
particular) worked really hard to make sure that the ﬁrst edition was brilliant and that the magazine
would continue long after we left Carmel. Another big milestone was when I got into IIT Kharagpur.
It's a ﬁne institution which has opened many doors for me. I also met my best friend on campus. So
yeah, it was pretty great.
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2.

After around eight years of having left the corridors of Carmel, how different is the Kaustav of
today than of yesteryears?

Oh God! This is a tough one. Back then I just thought I knew everything about everything, which
does make one very conﬁdent, but also a little intolerable… There is a ﬁne line between conﬁdence
and arrogance. I have made some big mistakes and have tried to learn from them. I have immense
respect for all my Carmel teachers, they always made me feel like I could be and do anything. I now
know how rare it is to have such wonderful mentors in the formative years of your life. I have a better
understanding of how hard their job is, and I really want to thank them for just putting up with me, if I
am being honest.
3.

We all have turning points in our school lives where we realise our true potential and
ambitions. What was yours and when did it happen?

Well, to be honest, it was more of a continuous process for me rather than a single aha moment. I
was consistently being pushed out of my comfort zone by my teachers and that was really good for
me. I have a real love for Mathematics which I ﬁrst discovered in the eighth grade. I did not care for
the syllabus of the exam and really aimed at ﬁnishing the entire book as fast as I could. I also knew
that I was decent enough in public speaking, thanks to Sister Flavian and all the Elocution
competitions I participated in. This really helped me make friends in college .
4.

There has always been this preconceived notion that small town people cannot make it to
the zenith of success. You have truly proved them wrong. How did this institution help you in
discarding such an absurd idea and unleash the best version of yourself?

Well, I don't know if I would call Jamshedpur a small town anymore. Obviously we do not get the
same opportunities or exposure as the kids from the big metropolitan cities. But the school level
education of Jamshedpur is really good. I have my mother to thank for my Carmel education. She
was determined to have her kids study in a missionary school. Carmel has been instrumental in my
overall education. I was always given such wonderful opportunities to learn leadership skills and
participate in elocutions and debates. Working in the school cabinet taught me a lot about bringing
out the best in other people. Most importantly, my teachers were always so patient and forgiving.
They were our biggest cheerleaders and I am very grateful for that. I would also like to thank Sister
Flavian for making all of us so comfortable with public speaking.
5.

A CGP of 9.92 and being ﬁrst in the entire institution speaks volumes of your consistency
and dedication. We would love to know who you owe your perseverance and strength to?

First of all I would like to make it clear that my professors at IIT were very lenient with me. Also at IIT,
you are surrounded by all these brilliant, competitive and generous people. It kind of makes you pull
yourself up and try to do better. I had mostly great professors in college and I would just try and
attend classes regularly. A lot of the professors knew me, so they kind of expected me to do well and
I was just terriﬁed of disappointing them. I must add that I know a lot of absolutely brilliant people
(who were my batchmates in college and were way more knowledgeable than me) who had a lower
CGPA than me. So I don't fuss over my GPA a lot.
6.

Who has been your role model in shaping your success story and how?

My role models just keep changing. In school, my batchmate Satyam (Sinha) was my role model.
He was just very calm and brilliant and he had such good handwriting (good handwriting was a
huge deal for most of us when we were at Carmel : again thanks to Sister Flavian). Later on, I was
also amazed by his resilience, he overcame a huge personal hurdle with such bravery and grace,
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and at such a young age. In college,
my role model was this genius
professor I had in my second year. He
was just so rigorous and demanded so
much from all of us (academically
speaking), I really learnt a lot in those
four months that he taught us. I also
realized that I am able to perform
better when I am slightly out of my
comfort zone. Right now, Greta
Thunberg is my role model. I am really
grateful for her leadership and her
organizing skills. We are all taking the
climate crisis seriously, as should be
the case, because of her.
7.

Your enthusiastic participation
in co curricular activities like
elocutions and debates in
school was exemplary. How
much do you credit all the
opportunities this institution
gave you in moulding your
personality?

Yeah like I said, these events taught
me how to present my viewpoint
smartly and in an engaging manner. I
continued participating in elocutions and debates while in college too. You also get to make new
friends in these events and a lot of them have an opposite view point as compared to you. It kind of
teaches you how to oppose ideas without hating your opposition or making it personal. That was a
really valuable lesson for me.
8.

After having studied in a prestigious institution like IIT Kharagpur, what are the signiﬁcant
changes you see in terms of student proﬁle, infrastructure, campus environment and
teaching standards at Massachusetts Institute of Technology, Cambridge?

The major difference was in terms of the amount of funding available for research and the
infrastructure. MIT is roughly 90 years older than IIT Kharagpur so the alumni network is obviously
stronger. I am certain that MIT also receives more federal funding than IIT Kharagpur. However, the
heart of both the institutions is its people (the students and the faculty). But I have to acknowledge
that MIT is really the world leader in technological innovation. The place is full of brilliant minds
working together to solve the world's biggest problems. It's awe inspiring and daunting at the same
time. The courses are usually taught by professors who are industry leaders in their ﬁeld. So the
courses are very up to date and have immediate practical applications in the real world. Most
courses in MIT have a research project component where you apply the skills you learn in class to
solve easier versions of real world problems.
9.

Moving on to the lighter side, what are the three memorable moments from school life that
still make you crave to be in this institution again?

The three moments would be : (a) When Shubham (Tejaswi Shahi) and I won the regional round of
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the Frank Anthony Debate, (b) my squad (Uranus) winning the overall championship at the Annual
Sports Day of 2013 (I was the Squad Leader that year) and (c) receiving the hardcopy of the ﬁrst
edition of 'The Third Eye'.
10.

Being a part of the ﬁrst Editorial Board of The Third Eye, you have been a trendsetter in a big
way. We would love to have some suggestions from you for the forthcoming editions.

I must point out that Prattusha (Mukhopadhyay) was the Editor-in-Chief. The magazine was her
brain-child. She is the one you should be asking suggestions from. Also the fact that the magazine
has continued for these many years proves that all of you are doing a great job. I am so proud of all
of you. Be fearless in chasing your artistic ambitions for the magazine, that is all I would like to say.
11.

Lastly, the readers eagerly await some inspiring words from you.

This is too much pressure, I will be honest. I, myself, do not have anything ﬁgured out yet. I am sure I
will continue to make mistakes and keep failing. I just hope you stay curious and keep learning from
your mistakes too. I would also like to say that you should take care of your mental health and your
emotional well-being. Your generation is so exposed to social media from such a tender age, I
cannot even imagine how challenging it must be. Just remember everyone lies on social media,
nobody's life is as perfect as it seems on social media. Also please remember to be kind to each
other and help each other out.
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SECTION NO 9 EPISTLES FROM THE STALWARTS

Illustrated by: Ipsita Mukherjee, XI 'B'
Calligraphy by: Anwesha Chatterjee, XII 'B'

cnyrs fj'rs
WRITTEN BY: TR DEEPA VIRMANI
ILLUSTRATED BY: VRINDAA KAUNTIA, XI 'B'

vkt cqjk oä vk;k rks vius Hkh ijk, gks x, A
;g rks nLrwj nqfu;k dk nwj vius lk, gks x, AA
nksLr nq'eu lc dh igpku gh cny xbZ A
egfQyksa ds lkFkh xqjcr esa eqag Qsj nk,a ck,a gks x, AA
ge Hkh dSls ikxy èkks[kk [kkrs pys x, A
mudh rks fQrjr gh Fkh ,slh] ge lrk, gks x, AA
vkt egfQy tc ltkbZ rks ijk, Hkh vius gks x, A
ftanxh ds dbZ jax ls ge :c: gks x, AA
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PUT YOUR B T FOOT FORWARD.
WRITTEN BY: TR JASMINE M BUGLI
ILLUSTRATED BY: AISHANI ADHIKARY, X 'A'
Own Positivity, don't own Negativity
Don't make a habit of owning a Flaw
or a Sickness. Many say “I am a poor
student “ .Rather say” I am good at
extracurricular activities and I am
also working on my studies. “
T h e re i s a l w a y s a s c o p e f o r
improvement for all.
Never ever Own a Disease. Lot of
people have a Habit of saying, “I am
Diabetic” or "I'm Hypertensive" etc.
When we say “I am...” then we Own the
Disease, we make the disease a part of our self, it
becomes our Identity. Another classic example which
most people have a habit of saying is, “I am suffering from....”. This is an extremely pessimistic
statement.
You are associating “Suffering” with your disease. You are constantly inviting misery with it. What
should you say? “I am Going Through the condition of Diabetes or Hypertension”. When you say,
“Going Through the condition...” it simply means you are on a journey, which eventually will come to
an end.
By adding “Condition”, you are stating that it will Change.
Why is it important? Words have tremendous power. Words carry vibrations. These vibrations are
directly connected with your subconscious mind.
We become what we say. The manifestation occurs based on what our subconscious mind is fed
with..! When Good/ Positive thoughts, Good/ Positive words and Good/ Positive deeds are fed to
the subconscious mind, it manifests in Positive occurrences.
So, Be Mindful of what You Think & what You Speak.
One day we shall just be a memory, make sure it's the positive one.

Miserable people focus on
what they hate about their life.
Happy people focus on what
they love about their life.
Zig Ziglar
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Illustrated by: Diya Gupta, X 'A'
Calligraphy by: Anwesha Chatterjee, XII 'B'

An Event l Year at Carmel
WRITTEN BY: DEEAN PALIA, XII 'A'

'Where there is a will, there is a way'.
Despite lockdowns imposed and schools shutting due to Covid-19, the Carmelites' spirits have
been at an all time high in the past year.
The students, the teachers and the school management at Carmel have worked hard relentlessly, to
get accustomed to the 'online' mode. Classes, events and festivals were conducted through the
'Zoom' app, an online meet platform.
Here's what we Carmelites have been up to, in the past year.
On 3rd March 2021, Carmel celebrated its Establishment day to commemorate 25 years of its glory.
We celebrated it in the best way possible at the school premises, given the COVID restrictions. It
was attended by our Principal, Sister M.Natasha A.C., Vice Principal, Sister M.Malar A.C., Sisters
from the Convent, teachers and the school management members.
Due to the surge in Covid-19 cases, Carmel Feast celebrations were held online, with great
enthusiasm, on 16th July. A video of the same was uploaded on the school's YouTube channel
which showcased lighting of the lamp, a prayer and melodious hymns sung by the school choir
under the guidance of Tr. Reshma Rodrigues and Sir Rayon Smith. The video also showcased a
dance performance by the students of class XII, based on the seven virtues of the Apostolic Carmel.
Students from nursery to class XII were encouraged to participate in a drawing competition based
on the theme 'The Image Of Carmel'.
Little Flower School hosted Quantum virtually in early August this year. Our school bagged the third
prize in Alternate Ending and Pixellance and the ﬁrst position in Soliloquy. The main attraction of
the fest was the Quantum Speed Hackathon and Quantum Challengers Tour. In Quantum Speed
Hackathon, Carmel swept a galore of awards. We were awarded the second runner up in the
Microcontroller Project, the ﬁrst runner up in Video Editing. In the Quantum Challengers Tour, we
were declared the winners in Valorant.
The 74th Independence Day was celebrated with great zeal by students of the school. The online
event was a great success with students dressing up as freedom ﬁghters in order to pay homage to
them. Even the high school students celebrated the day with unmatched enthusiasm. There were a
ﬂock of amazing entries for the tableau competition by the students of class 12. The video was well
received on YouTube.
Loyola IHS School hosted Azionaire in late August. Our school proudly bagged the First prize in The
Designated Survivor, El Montage de Aviso and Mathematica Presenta, First Runner Up in Kalam,
Filigrana de Papel and Webbed and ﬁnally Second Runner Up in Analytica. Overall, the ﬁrst runner
up in the completion was Carmel Junior College.
Teachers' day was celebrated on 11th September 2021, in the High School Hall. The students of
Class XII got an opportunity to express their happiness on this special occasion by doing up the
hall. The programme included a prayer for our teachers, lighting of the lamp and various dance
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performances by Carmel's multi-talented students. The students were overjoyed for putting up a
show for the teachers in the oﬄine mode.
The Annual Carmel Summit was held on 8th and 9th September this year despite the challenges
thrown by the pandemic with a strong and diverse participation of 29 schools from across the
globe. The varied events held online included 'Opera D' Arte', 'Maverick', 'Eureka', 'Boom Merchant'
and 'Festival De Musica'. 11 different clubs of the school put in their heart and soul to make this
year's Carmel Summit a grand success.
Odyssey 2021 hosted by the Loyola IHS school was a grand affair. The event was held on 5th and
6th October 2021, to commemorate 50 years of the JYOTI Club. It was a virtual event. Diplofeud,
Utopia and Artabled were some of the thrilling events of this year. Our school Carmel bagged the
2nd position among the twenty schools that took part. This year's theme of Odyssey was
'Animation'.
Like every year, we welcomed Christmas in an illustrious way, here at Carmel. The virtual
programme was entirely put up by students from the primary section. It included a prayer dance
and a Christmas play. Students dressed up as tiny Santa Claus and fairies sung Christmas hymns
and danced. The programme came to an end with an exhilarating speech by the manager of Carmel
Junior College, Sister Priyal A.C.
Senior school students put up a play and a feet-tapping dance performance in the High School hall.
On this occasion, an inter-class Christmas carol competition was also held.
India's 73rd Republic Day was celebrated by Carmel Junior College on 26th January, 2022. This
again, was an online event. The video posted on the school's YouTube channel opened with an
address by the Principal of our School, Sister M.Natasha A.C, followed by a prayer for the well being
of our country and its citizens. A thought provoking speech in Hindi and English was given by the
middle school students. The video also showcased a patriotic song by Satarupa Chowdhury of
class 6C and a dance performance by Ananya Dutta of class 12A.
Despite all the hardships faced by us Carmelites, we did not let anything dampen our spirits in
coming together, online or oﬄine in celebrating all the events.
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CARMEL SUMMIT 2021 - THE SUMMIT OF GRANDEUR
WRITTEN BY: MUSKAAN JAIN, XII 'A'

Carmel Summit this year was a majestic and grand affair. With 13 exciting mega events and
enthusiastic participation from schools all over the world, CS2k21 was a thrilling ride for all. After a
social sabbatical forced by Covid-19, it came as lifesaving oxygen for the organizers.
In the two months of preparation time that the students got, tremendous amount of hard work
poured in from all directions to make the necessary online and oﬄine arrangements so that the
event could be conducted seamlessly on the various online platforms on the 8th and 9th of
September, 2021. Distance knew no bar and various eminent nationwide personalities were roped
in for judging and guiding the students in the events. It was an extremely satisfying moment to
receive overwhelmingly positive feedback from these judges.
Crisis management abilities were showcased at their best in 'Boom Merchant' while the
videography skills astounded everyone in 'Circadian Celluloid'. Students got a great opportunity to
twirl with grace in 'Dance Avec Histoire'. 'Eureka' saw the quizzers wear their sharp and intellectual
caps and 'Symposium' provided the eloquent speakers a podium to voice their opinion on
multifarious issues. Fabulous documentaries ﬂooded in for 'Featurette' and some of the surreal
band performances were put up for 'Festival De Musica'. 'Impassa', an event exclusively for scouts
and guides, excited all with its numerous levels and stages. 'Evangelium' gave all Christian
students a chance to pay homage to Jesus Christ. Entrepreneur skills and Investment rationale
were put to test in 'Maverick' and 'Novatrice' invited all budding Science aﬁcionados to indulge in an
intriguing model making fest. All the comic artists exhibited their talent in 'Opera D'Arte' with sheer
elegance. Through 'Occurencia', the scope of Artiﬁcial Intelligence in the Corporate and
Commercial World was displayed fantastically.
Carmel Summit, this year, has set high standards of brilliance, teamwork and perfection. Eleven
clubs came together with wonderful ideas, collaborated and worked as one unit to raise the Carmel
banner to unimaginable zeniths of glory.
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CLUB PHOTOS

SCIENTICA CLUB

INTERACT CLUB

MERCANTILE CLUB

INTER RELIGIOUS CLUB

TEAM SCOUTS AND GUIDES

LITERARY CLUB
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LEGAL LITERACY CLUB

JYOTI CLUB

COMPUTER CLUB

TEAM BIBLICA

GK CLUB
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INV TITURE CEREMONY
WRITTEN BY: MUSKAAN JAIN, XII ‘A’
Twenty three students with dreams in their eyes and leadership in their nerves were inducted in The
School Cabinet on the 10th of July, 2021. Owing to the wrath of the pandemic, the grandeur of this
solemn ceremony had to be subdued. However, the spirit and vitality of the Management and the
students remained unperturbed.
With great responsibilities to be fulﬁlled and pivotal roles to be played, the oath was taken of raising
the Carmel Banner higher and the mantle passed on to a new set of young, ebullient leaders.
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SENIOR CABINET
Head Boy

:

Arnaav Shah

Head Girl

:

Muskaan Jain

Secretary

:

Sharon Anna Mathew

Sports Ministers

:

Tanish Pandey, Anushka Patnaik

Discipline Ministers

:

Aditya Roy, Balla Kirti

Cultural Ministers

:

Srishti Shanu, Deesha Kedia

Mars Squad Leaders

:

Subham Mishra, V.Arvita

Jupiter Squad Leaders

:

Arnav Bharadwaj, Swati Rose

Uranus Squad Leaders

:

Harsh Prasad Singh, Indrani Chandra

Neptune Squad Leaders

:

Swaraj Kaushal, Ananya Dutta

Band Captains

:

Akshat Raj Dubey, Akshat Tiwary

Company Leaders

:

Ruma Das, Nandini Das

Troop Leader

:

Aryan Dhir
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"WELL D ERVED!"
Commendation Ceremony
WRITTEN BY: SUYASHA SINGH, XI ‘A’

Motivation is often the numero uno factor that can make or break someone's working patterns:
something students all across the globe were struggling with in lockdown, their entire world behind
a screen. As the world slowly crashed day by day, 2019 was the last good year we all could recall.
The Annual Prize Nite had always been one of the traditions of Carmel Junior College and was a
remarkable way of rewarding the students for their hard work in various ﬁelds while motivating
them in the process. However, in the year 2020, it had to be cancelled in view of the pandemic.
Fortunately enough, it made a comeback in 2021 ! As restrictions eased and the number of cases
declined, Carmel Junior College, under the guidance of Sister M. Natasha A. C. observed its
Commendation Ceremony on the 12th and 13th of November, 2021, following the proper Covid
protocols.
The students from Nursery to class 12 and two of the ex-Carmelite batches were felicitated for their
performance.
Acing the ICSE 2020-21 were Syna Malhan and Mansha Chawla, Megha Pranjal, N. J. Shruti and
Soumyadeep Mitra followed a close second and ﬁnally, Riyasha Ghosh secured the third place.
Four separate battleﬁelds; but the battle just gets ﬁercer! Carmel Junior College's list of ISC toppers
was adorned like never before.
Tejaswini Sakhuja emerged as the undisputed topper of the Commerce stream. Hard work and
consistency can do wonders. Yash Kumar, the topper of the Pure Science stream, proved this yet
again. Shalini Shekhar emerged as the topper of the Eco Science stream and Swati Sapna was
declared the topper of the Bio Science Stream.
The Commendation Ceremony was organised in accordance with social distancing: with students
and alumni as the audience, a very limited number of parents and a singing performance; but the
splendour and honour of the day felt the same as before. The awards given to the students
honoured their grit and consistency whilst fueling them with an impetus to do wonders— both,
inside the campus as well as in the great world outside it.
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25 GLORIOUS YEARS OF CARMEL

As the school turns 25, here is a celebratory note from the Board to commemorate this Elysian feat.
Just like the adage 'Rome was not built in a day', with the arduous efforts of the management, the
faculty and the students, this premier institution stands tall and high, surviving everything that was
put before it in the last 25 years: a quarter of a century’s hard work, persistence, and enlightenment
25 years is indeed a long journey and for the school, it has been a magniﬁcent one. From receiving
the highly prestigious, Dr J J Irani School Award for Excellence in Education and IMC Ramkrishna
Bajaj National Quality Award in 2007 to the International School Award in 2013, we have surely
traversed a long and circuitous path.
The pillars of the school are as sturdy as they were 25 years ago and we believe it is because of the
solid foundation whose greatest source of strength is the indomitable spirit of the Sisters of
Apostolic Carmel who have been fueling in passion, knowledge, values and above all, discipline in
the students. In this span of 25 years, the school has conquered the pinnacle of success in terms of
the holistic development of students- academically, socially and culturally.
Apart from imparting quality education, this institution has been instilling and fostering the
lessons of morality, ethics, sportsman spirit and competitiveness in their students.
Although Carmel Junior College is the youngest school in our city Jamshedpur, it has reached great
heights and has gained immense respect and reputation in the city. The students strive to keep the
school ﬂag ﬂying high wherever they go.
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ANSWERS
CROSSWORD:
1. EDUCOMP

5. BASKETBALL COURT

9. COCA COLA

2. LIBRARY

6. BAL VIHAR

10. ASSEMBLY

3. SABBATICAL

7. HOT 'N' COLD

11. LABORATORY

4. AUDITORIUM

8. CAFE

SUDOKU:

6 3 2

9 8 1

5

2

9 7

4 7 5

6 4 1

8 3

4 8 1

3 5 7

9 6 2

7 5 9

6 3 8

2 1 4

2

7

4 8

1 5 6

1 6 3
9 7 5

4 2 9
1 4 3

3

8

1 6

8 2 4

7 5 8
8 2 6

9 2 2

5 7 6

3 9

4 7

3 5 1

UNJUMBLE THE WORDS:

Puzzle 1:

Puzzle 2:

WEIGHT, HOLLOW, ALOUD, CLOSE

READY, BRIBE, TEETH, BLAZE

HEATED

A BREEZE
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