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DUCATION ™

Singh Durbar
Kathmandu, Nepal

Message from the Chairperson of Board of Trusiees

it gives me immense pleasure to learn that Budhaniikantha School is publishing the
36" edition of its annual magazine 'Bhanjvang’ on the auspicious occasion of its
Brivord Ty 2204,

It has not even been a complete year since | became directly associated with
Budhanilkantha School as the Chairperson of the Board of Trusteas, but | am happy
to note that the school is doing well in its effort to making its students realize their
full potential as well as equipping them with knowiedge, skill, values and positive
attitude that not oniv help them build a sfrona characlter byt also lake the lead at
national and international levels. The quality of the arficles and other materials
contained in "Bhanjyang' has also assured me that the school is heading in the right
direction uphoiding its ideals and philosophy in atfaining its cherished goals. |
personaily feei honoured to be associated with this presfigious pubiic trust that has
sei a milesione in the field of school education in Nepal.

Finally, | congratulate the editorial team for their hard work and creativity. | wish all
the best to the entire Budhanilkantha School family for its further success in meeting
the educational expectations of the nafion.
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Marayan Gopal Malego
smrriary

Ministry of Education and
Chairperson of Board of Trustees
Budhanifkaniha School
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Message from the Chairperson of the School
Management Committee (SMC)

.

Budhanilkantha School is bringing out the 36th issue of its annual magazine 'Bhanjyang' on
its 4™ anniversary with a glimpse of our collective creativity and the achievements of our
school. | hope the content of this publication will be of great interest to everyone.

What Budhanilkantha School strives for is quality education which enables its students to
be equipped with knowledae and skilis required fo become successful global citizens. Its
scholarship scheme has been instrumental in mainstreaming children from marginaiized
group In as well as supporting the WMinistry of Education’s commitment fo ensuring high
quahty education in a supportive environment to Nepalese children who demonstrate
exceplional falent. Budhanilkantha sfudents are selected from different geographic and
ethnographic regions. They are the aspirations of the whole country.

I am confident that the dedicated and experienced staifs led by the new Principal, Mr.
Keshar Khuial, are committed o quality education and will continue to uphoid the tradition.
‘The credit tor the success of the school goes to entire school family, inciuding the parents
and the well-wishers of the school.

| would like to express my deep respect to ali staff members and parents who are putfing
in extra effort and energy to ensure the success of The students. May our outgoing students
serve in the best inferest of Nepal throughout their Iife time.

| appreciate the work of the editorial team of the magazine for bringing forth this issue in
front of our esteemed readers.
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tahashram Sharma

Joint Secretary, Ministry of Educafion and
ClrenEDy

School Managemen! commitlee,
Budhanilkantha Scheaol
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From the Principal’s Desk

| am immensely pleased to present the 36" issue of 'Bhanjyang’, a window to Budhanilkantha
School's major activities in the year 2070. It also provides a glimpse into our students’
creativity, achieverments and academic progress.

_ The year 2070 saw many changes in the school administration; starting from the changes in

the school constitution to the Principal, Vice Principals, the Chief Administrative Officer and

.. many more. However, all the stakeholders can be reassured that the basic philosophy and

the ideals will still remain intact. The new arrangements are only to consolidate them further.
This school was founded on ambitious hopes and high ideals. The new team is committed to
them and is determined to take the school to newer heights.

The record setting SLC and A- Level results, the success of our students at the national and
international arena. the guality in the school's annual events as well as the continuous _

_philanthropic activities our clubs carried out throughout the country under the leadership of

our students assure us that we are heading towards the right direction. However, these

_successes were possible only through the concerted efforts of all the stakeholders- Ministry

of education, BOT, SMC, FOBS, SEBS, staff and students. My heartfelt thanks to all for the
support received in talking the school forward.

| express my sincere appreciation to the Editorial Team, that has worked hard to bring out
this publication. | also thank all the individuals and organizations who have directly or
indirectly contributed in bringing out this issue of Bhanjyang'. | hope that the magazine will
be of interest to all our readers and well wishers. Constructive feedback will be highly
appreciated.
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D IENMME
FRIENDS OF BUDHANILIKANTHA SCHOOL (FOBS)

Message from the Chairperson

L

| am plgased {p leamn about the publication of the 36th edition of Budhanilkantha School's annual
magazine "Bhanjyang’ on the auspicious occasion of the School Day 2014, Bhanjyang is a mirror
throvah which one can see how the school has maintained itself as the Centre of Excellenca. |
_Jtis indeed a matter of great pnde for every student, parent, and staff alike that Budhanilkantha =
School runs under the Public Trust and has won the public trust for the educational gualitv of |
international repute. As Budhanilkantha School caters to students of every caste and creed. its
importance has become even more apparent in the present context of Mepal. The fully boarding
nature of the school has instilled the fesling of equality and respect for diferencas among students
Wﬂﬂhﬂﬂﬂgmyﬂu@ﬂﬂﬂm&g}nﬂmm diversitv. Simolicitv. ..
self-raliance, integrity, adaptability and the sense of belonging are some of the special traits of
Budhanilkantha students that make us, the parents, proud. The scholarship scheme is the pride of
There were many chanu&s in the schuﬂl manaj:la_rrygn_’_c_. in_2013. Naturally. the Friends of
Budhanilkantha School (FOBS). as one of the maior stakeholders, was closely observing the
changes. The progress made by the school in the last ten months has undoubtedlv proved that the
school is in good hands and |, as a guardian and the Chairperson of FOBS, feel assured about the
future of this institution and its students. The new team is confident and dvnamic enoyab to take
the school to areater hejahts, FOBS feels that the time has now come for Budhanilkantha School
o take on new venturas and FOBS is alwavs ready to exiend necessary suppor in this reaard.
Bhanjyang is more than an annual magazine. It is a testimony of the excellence achieved by _
Budhanilkantha students in various fields in their school life. The concems expressed throuah the ||
magazine by the budding young brains of the school are noteworhy, and their imagination,
creativity and _positive outlook _are impressive. Thus, on behalf of all parents. | thank_ and
congratulate the editorial team for its bEﬂLItI[],Jl creation. | am certain that its readers will _gmcw it |
O, T e e e -
Finally, | express my sincere thanks and gratitude to all parents, the anclpal schoal 5ta1'f BOT,
SMC, SEBS and all others associated with the school for their suppor to the institution_and o the
current Ex-Committee of FOBS. My best wishes to avervone!
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Dr. Mahendra Bista
Chairperson. FOBS
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It gives me utmost pleasure to share a few words on behalf of SEBS in yet another issue of this
coveted magazine. Bhanjyang in itself is an outstanding representation of a plethora of
academic, extracurricular and other activities that transpire within the realms of the prestigious
Budhanilkantha School. Its issues over the years summarize the schools glorious past, most
importantly, providing the impetus to capitalize on past successas to build even better fulure.
Moreover, it is an apt portrayal of the multi-faceted qualities that the students here never fail fo
project.

The editorial team deserves special acknowledgement and gratitude on behalf of the alma
mater for successiully bringing out this issue of the magazine. | am sure ovarcoming the
challenges in the process of doing so was a very daunting task. The magazine's successful
complation not only shows the oulstanding qualities inherent in you, but also the qualities | hope
you will utilize in completion of many more challenges in the future.

Further, if it had not been for the enthusiasiic participation and support from the coniributors,
the magazine would have never gained its current form. On behalf of SEBS, | applaud your
efforts, The contributions in the magazine convince me of a budding ganeration of new talent
that will continue to hold the helms of SEBS in the coming days. The challenges are numerous,
but it gives me profound happiness to say that SEBS has a very bright future.

The faculty members of the school deserve special praise and gratitude for bringing out this
current crop of exceptional students. | am sure this feat was a difficull one o attain and it would
be righteous to say that you have yet again successfully equipped yet another generation of
students o face all kinds of challenges. In shor, you have prepared them well for life. Special
thank you to dear teachers for shaping those little minds.

To conclude, | wish my alma mater will always stand out in bringing out extraordinary collection
of talents and human knowledge that has ever been gathered in the country.

DF.EI-'-IBEdhE Méinati
President

GPO BOX: 23817 » Kathmandu, Phone 977-1-4411380, Email:sebsi@sebsonline.org = waw.sebsonline org



Board of Trustees
(BOT)

Mr Narayan Gopal
Malego
Secretary
Ministry of Education
Chairperson

Mr Damodar Regmi
Joint-Secretary
Ministry of Finance
Member

Mr Mahendra Bista
Chairperson, FOBS
Member

Mr Suresh Acharya
SEBS Representative
Member

Mr Sitaram Ghimire
VDC Secretary
Member

Mrs Bimala Khanal
Member

Mr Keshar Bahadur
Khulal
Principal
Member Secretary

& BHANYANG boy

School Management
Committee (SMC)

Mr Mahashram Sharma
Joint-Secretary
Ministry of Education
Chairperson

Mr Damodar Regmi
Joint-Seecreatry
Ministry of Finance
Member

Mr Baikuntha P. Aryal
District Education Officer
Member

Parents’ Representative
Member

Mr Dol Prasad Chapagai
FOBS's Representative
Member

Dr Sneedha Mainali
SEBS Representative
Member

Mr Hom Nath Acharya
Teaching Staff's
Reprasentative

Member

Mr Dhruba R Lamichhane

Mon-teaching Staff's
Representative

(Permanent Invitee)

Mr Keshar Bahadur Khulal
Principal
Member Secretary

Friends of
Budhanilkantha
School (FOBS)

Mr Mahendra Bista
Chairperson

Mr Dol Prasad Chapagai
Vice-Chairperson

Gopal Prasad Dhakal
Member

Mr Lal Singh Lama
Member

Mr Daksha Paudel
Member

Mrs Purna Dhungana
Member

Mrs Shanti Sapkota
Member

Mrs Sharada Gurung
Member

Mr Bidur Raj Adhikari
SEBS Representative

Mr Tarun Kumar Lal
Staff Parents'
Representative

Mr Atiram K.C
Vice-Principal (HSL)
Member

Chief Administrative
Officer
Treasurer

Mr Keshar Bahadur
Khulal
Principal
Member Secretary




(Senior Management Team)

First Row (Left to Right)
Mr. D. Lamichhane, Mrs. C. Dolma, Mr. K. B. Khulal,
Mr. A. KC, Mr. L. B. Rana

Top Row ( Left to Right)
Mr. R. N. Dawadi, Mr. T. Adhikari, Mrs. S. Shrestha,
Mr. R. S. Mandal, Mr. H. N. Acharya



THE EDITORIAL TEAM

Mr. K. B. Khulal Mr. R. N. Dawadi Mr. R. Manandhar
(Advisor) {Co-ordinator) (Art Director, Graphic Design)
English Editors: Mr. M. Amgain Mrs. S. Chhetri

Mr. Sujan Acharya  (Computer Layout & Design) {Advertisements)
Mrs. Binu Lama

4016 Gyanu Nepali Editors Helping Hands:

4052 Vipasana pr. M. P. Sharma Mr. K. Bhusal 4150 Krishna
4065 Bhushan pr . P Acharya Mr. Kamal K.C. 4152 Prerak

4067 Bishal 4002 Nishan Mr. Navin Shah 5007 Utsab
4117 Aarambh 4014 Pawan 4010 Suman 5009 Kshitij
4122 Nimish 4026 Sunita 4011 Keshar 5011 Bijay
4151 Mischal 4183 Sumikshya 4058 Anurag 5059 Ankit
4163 Gaurab 4078 Pragyan 5063 Ashish
4164 Rupika 4088 Sushant 5139 Shishir
4175 Shivali 4052 Deepak 5162 Aditya
4126 Abhinav(abs) 4129 Rajan 5163 Ramesh
Front Cover Design 4142 Abish 5166 Pragya Sagar
T004 Tikaram 4147 Binaya 5173 Janardhan
Back Cover Photo 5175 Siddanth
4092 Deepak Photographs :

Mr. Suman Maharjan, Mrs. 5 Lamsal, Mr Ishwor Lamichhane, 5056 Arman,



Budhanilkantha School Teaching Staff List - 2013/ 14

Mr. K. Khulal Principal
M Ed (TU), B Sc Hon, PGCE (UK]
Mr. A. KC Vice-Principal (HSL)
M Ed (TU), B E (Hon) & PGCE (UK)
Mrs. C. Dolma Vice-Principal(LSL)
MA (DU), M Ed (KU)
Mr. R. N. Dawadi
Outreach Co-ordinator
MA Eco & B Ed (TU)
Mr. L. B. Rana
Scholarship Co-ordinator
M Sc (EHU), Math Ed (UK
Guidance Counselors
Mr. C. Sharma
MA, B Ed & MBA (TU)
Mr. B. R. Maharjan
M Ed (TU), Sp Sc EM & PE (UK)

Nepali Department
Mr. M. P. Sharma
Head of Nepali MA ({TU)
Mrs. A. Khadka
MA & B Ed (TU)

Mrs. P. Paudel
MA & M Ed (TU)

Mr. G. P. Acharya
Asst Head of Pumori
MA (TU), Acharya ., B Ed (MSU)
Mr.P. N. Bhusal
Asst Head of Hiunchuli
MA Nep and Soc & B Ed (TU)
Mr. 5. B. Kunwar
MA & B Ed (TU)

Mr. B. R. Lamsal
MA, M. Phil {TU)

English Department
Mr. K. Bhusal Head of English MA (TU}, M Ed (KU)
Mr. N. Nepal Head of Pumori MA & B Ed (TU)
Mrs. B. L. Prajapati MA&B Ed (TU)

Mr. M. Acharya Asst Head of Makalu MA & B Ed (TU)
Mr. T. R. Dhakal Asst Head of Gaurishankar
MA & B Ed (TU)

Mr B Sharma Asst Head of Nilgiri MA [TU)
Mr S Acharya MA&BEd(TU)

Biology Department
Mr. S. Thakur Head of Biological & Env.5c
M Sc (TU), Ed Assas (UK)
Mr. N. M. Shretha m Sc, MA & B Ed (TU), DAES (UK)
Mr. |. G. Shrestha M Sc, B Ed (India), MA (UK)
Mr. P. D. Rai M Sc(TU)

Humanities & Social
Sciences Department
Mr. G. P. Sharma
Head of Social Sciences
MA, PGDPC & B Ed (TU)

Mr. D. Singh mMa & B Ed (TU)

Mrs. T. Acharya
Head of Choyu
MA & M Ed (TU)

Mrs. S. Shrestha

Head of Ratnachuli
MA & B Ed (TU)

Mr. H. N. Acharya
Head of Kanchenjunga
MA & B Ed (TU)

Mr. N. P. Paneru

Head of Annapurna
MA & B Ed (TU)

Mr. M. V. Bhatta ma (TU)

Ms. N. Paudel mBS & B ED

(TU)
Mr. R.K. Chaudhari
MBS (TU)




Budhanilkantha School Teaching Staff List - 2013/14

Mathematics Department
Mr. T. K. Lal Head of Mathematics
M Se (India)

Mr. T. L. Karna M Ed (TU), MA {UK)
Mr. M. Sharma
M Ed (TU), B Sc (India), MA (UK)
Mr. R. S. Mandal Head of Makalu
M Sc (TU)

Mr. S. Kumar M Sc(TU)

Mr. T. Adhikari Head of Gaurishankar

MA (GU), PGDE (KU)

Chemistry Department
Mrs. M.J.Karmacharya Head of Chemistry
M Sc & B Ed (TU)

Mrs. U.V. Kansakar M Sc(TU)
Mr. D. P. Kayastha Exam Administrator
M Phil, M Sc & B Ed (TU)

Mr. R. K. Thapa Asst. Head of Choyu
MSc &B Ed(TU)

Mr. S. Thapa Asst Head of Byasrishi
M Sc & B Ed (TU)

Mr. 5. K. Deo asst. Head of Kanchenjunga
M Sc & B Ed (TU)

Mr. P. N. Chaudhary Head of Nilgiri

BA (TU)
Mr. B. K. Mallik Asst Head of Saipal
M Sc & B Ed (TU)
Mr. R. Kattel M Ed (TU)
Mrs. M. Gurung B Ed(TU)
Arts

Mr. R. Manandhar Head of Art & Culture
MF Art, B Com & B Ed (TU)

Mr. D. P. Chapai Music, Drama / Light &
Sound Incharge M Mus , BL & B Ed (TU)
Mrs. C. Rana
Teacher of Dance, Costume Incharge
B A. Classical Dance

Physics Department
Mr. U. Adhikari Head of Physics
MSc&BEd(TU)
Mr. B. P. Parajuli M Sc (TU), DAES
(UK}
Mr. V. K. Adhikari Head of Byasrishi
M Sc (TU)
Mr. B. Panthi Asst. Head of Ratnachuli
M Sc(TU)
Mr. R. Bhattarai AsstHead of
Annapurna
M Sc (Delhi)

Mr. T. R. Ghimire M Sc({TU)

Integrated Science Department
Mr. H. R. Tiwari Head of Integrated Science
M Sc & B Ed (TU)

Mr. D. K. Shrestha MA, B Sc.Ag (TU),
B Ed EP (PU) M Sc NRM
Mrs. N. Shrestha MA BSc&BEd
(TU)

Mr. L. N. Sapkota M ScEnv (TU)
Mrs. P. Lama Head of Saipal
M Sc & B Ed (TU)

Mr. S. Lamsal M Sc Env (TU), B Ed (PU)

Mr. K. Gurung M Sc(TU)

IT Department
Mr. M. Amgain Head of IT
MCA (PU) & B Ed (TU)
Mr. T. N. Chitrakar
M Sc = IT (India) B.Com & B Ed (TU)
Mrs. S. Lamichhane Head of Hiunchuli
M Sc (PU), MA (TU)

Health & Physical Education
Mr. M. Karki Head of Health & Phys.
B Ed (TU)

Mr. M. B. Gurung Head of Dhaulagiri
Mr. K. P. Koirala
Mrs. S. Bhujel
Mr. K. Adhikari

Part Time Staff
Mr. G. Gwachha Gymnaslics Instructor
Mr. S. Khadka Karate Instructor
Mr. B. Shrestha Scout Teacher
Mrs. D. Shrestha Scout Teacher
Mr. S. Khadka Scout Teacher







1 Kumar Rai Catering Manager

2 Bhisma Raj Thapa Asst. Catering Manager
Asst. Store Incharge

3 Kumar Khadka
4 Ram C Thakuri Head Cook

5 Rajendra Khadka Asst. Head Cook
6 Talak B. Karki Asst. Head Cook
¥ Mani R Gautam  Asst Head Cook
8 Lal B. Tamang Cook

9 Raju Ghimire Cook

10 Mahesh Khadka Cook

11 Ramji Subedi Cook

12 Hari B. Bhandari Cook

13 Bhuwan S Thapa Asst. Cook

14 Krishna P Acharya Baker

15 Min B Khadka Baker

16 Kanchha Magar Head Bearer

17 Dal B. Magar Asst. Head Bearer
18 Krishna B. Lama Bearer

149 Keshav Thakuri Bearer

20 Dil B. Tamang Bearer

21 Chakra B. Shrestha Bearer

22 Man B. Rai Bearer

23 Ram B. Thakuri  Bearer

24 Santosh Khanal Bearer

Kitchen Staff with the Principal

25 Ram N Shrestha  Bearer

26 Bir BTamang Bearer

27 Indra Nagarkoti Head Masalchee
28 Chok B Khadka  Asst. Head Masaichee
29 Hom B Shrestha Assf. Head Masalchee
30 Keshav Adhikari Masalchee

31 Capsang Lama Masalchee

32 Om K Karmacharya Masalches

33 Sanu Bhai Dangol Masalchee

34 Hem P Silwal Masalchee
35 Sundar Rai Masalchee
36 Chandra B Lama Masalchee
37 Mailee Tamang Masalchee
38 Radha Bhujel! Masalchee
39 Man BTamang Masalchee
40 Uttam Kuinkeal Masalchee

41 Rana Kaji Deaula KiftchenCleaner

42 Eak N Bastola KitchenCleaner
43 Dev K Deula KitchenCleaner
44 Ram B Tamang KitchenCleaner
45 Kanchha Sunar KitchenCleaner
46 Binod Maharjan KifchenCleaner
47 Ramesh Tamang  KitchenCleaner

48 Sharmila Tamang  KilchenCleaner
49 Meenu Khadka Rice Cleaner



Administration & Maintenance Staff with
the Principal

General Office

1 Shovana Chhetri Principal’s Secretary

2 Chameli Lama Office Secrelary

3 Shivaji Nath Paudel  Exam Secrefary

4 Sakul Khadka Office Assistant

5 Babitn K C Recepfionist

6 Kamal KC L R C Computer Operator
f Nabin Shah L R C Computer Operator
B RanjitK C Office Messenger

9 Suntali Thakuri Office Cleaner

School Health Care Center

1 Mira Bhailtarar Head Matron
2 Chamal Sara Gin Malron

3 Swosti Shrestha = Malron

4 Usha Pandey Clinic Assistant
5 Ajita Pyakurel SHCC Didi

8 Gyani Maya Shrestha SCCC Didi
¥ Maina Shrestha SHCC Didl

Security Section

10 Surya Bdr. Magar  Painter/ Photocopy Machine Operator 1 Navaraj Pandit Head

Accounts Deparfment

1 Raju Prasad Kayastha Chief Accountant
2 Kamala Thapa Accountant

4 Durga Shova Chitrakar Asst. Accountant

Library

1 Kamal FPrasad Ghimire Libraran

2 Shubhadra Pradhan Assl. Libraran
4 Rew Shama Jr Librarian

4 Dambar Bahadur Air Asst. Libranan

Lab

1 Ram Krshna Shilakar  Lab Technician
2 Niraf Man Singh Lab Assistant
3 Sunita Adhikari Lab Assistant
4 {zhwor Lamichhane Lab Assistant

5 Anil Kurnar Lamichhane Lab Assistant

£ Bhof Bar Thapa

3 Gopal Bdr. K.C

4 Krishan Bdr. Deauja

5 Shyam Bdr. Gurung

& Prithwi Man Tamang

7 Ganga Gurung

8 Saraswoli Pandil

9 Sukman Tamang

10 Raju Lama
Transport Section

1 Bir Bdr Tamang Diiver
2 Sukra Pd. Khatiwada Diriver
3 Arun Moktan Ciriver

4 Rabindra Shrestha  Vehicle Helper
5 Indra Tamang Viehicle Helper



Maintenance Section

1 Dhruba Lamichhane Maintenance Officer
2 Bishnu Paudel Store Manager

3 Rameshwor Pd. Paudel Fixed Assets Recorder
4 Bhim Bdr. Budhathoki Plumber/ Main.Incharge
S Harka Bdr. Rai Plumber

6 Anand Thapa Plumber

7 Ram Bdr. Shrestha S Pool Opt.

8 Badri Nath Paudel S Pool Opt.

9 Sanat Gurung Electnician

10 Laxman Tamang Electrician

11 Rajendra Shrestha Electrician Helper

12 Kedar Basnet Junior Electrician

13 Durga Bhakta Shilakar Asst. Carpenter
14 Krishna Bdr. Tamang Asst. Carpenter

15 Laxmi Sundar Chauguthi Asst. Carpenter
16 Babu Kaji Bamanu Asst. Carpenter

17 Achyut Pokharel Welder

18 Lal Bahadur Karki Handiman

19 Kanchha Tamang Handiman

20 Chandra Bahadur Karki Handiman

21 Chandra Bdr. Tamang Handiman

22 Jivan Khadka Handiman

House Didi

1 Kamala Giri Head 5 Urmila Karki

2 Sita Ojha 6 Yam Kumari Thapa
3 Chandra Thapa 7 Bhagwati Khadka

4 Sabitri Devi Kandel § Nirmala Tamang

1. 4030 Saling- SFON Club 8.

2. 4041 Olympia- LED Club

3. 4149 Kreepa- Science Club

4, 4180 Kusum- Health and Fitness Club
5. 4051 Supun- Interact Chub

&, 4140 Prasamsa- FOCUS Club

7. 4037 Anusha- FYE Club

8, 4075 Pasang- Creativity Club

23 Maila Tamang Handiman
24 Shiva Hari Kandel Handiman
25 Ganesh Dahal Handiman

26 Kanchha Gole Tamang Handiman

27 Prabin Rai Handiman

28 Tom Raj Paudel Handiman
289 Bhiva Saran K C Gardener
30 Kanchhi K C Lab Cleaner
31 Dhan Bdr. Pode Head Sweeper
32 Suk Lal Pode Sweeper

33 Jiwan Lal Pode Sweeper

34 Bhoj Lal Pode Sweeper

35 Buddhi Pode Sweeper

36 Ram Pd. Pode Sweeper

37 Ganga Maya Pode Sweeper
38 Shanti Pode Sweeper

39 Nirmaya Sunuwar Sweeper
40 Raj Pode Sweeper

41 Mar Bahadur Raut Sweeper
42 Rupa Pode Sweeper

43 Uday Devkota Sweeper

44 Sunil Pode Sweeper

45 Shree Krishna Pode Sweeper

9 Chandra Maya Magar
10 Bimala Thapa

11 Kamala Malla
12 Lila Nepali

4058 Anurag- Mathematics Club

10. 4138 Chandan- STAR Club

11. 4077 Prabuddha- Social service Club
12, 4062 Ashish- Awareness Club

13. 4064 Sandeep- Red Cross Club
14, 4084 Siddhartha- BMES Dot Met
15. 4157 Anjan- Environment Clulb
16. 4071 Mimesh - DADC (abs)



STUDENTS' RESPONSIBILITIES

Schuul F’refects Wlth F’rmmpalx

4092 Deepak Schoaol captain

4003 Bibek Deputy school captain
4011 Keshar Deputy school captain
4052 Vipasana Deputy school captain
4026 Sunita Deputy school caplain
4046 Samikchhya Deputy school captain
4028 Dipana achool prefect

4073 Miyam School prefect

4152 Peerak achool prefect

R

4098 Ashwin captain 4167 Alka

4182 Shreeja 4139 Richa
4174 Pratibha 4175 Shivali
4176 Sampada 4148 Devendra

4150 Krishna
4093 Avinash
4082 Savranta
4070 Himanshu
4065 Bhushan
4067 Bishal
4130 Shreeraj
4183 Sumikshya
4162 Binamrata
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4160 Aashraf
4143 Anish

4151 Nischal
4002 Nishan

achool prefect
School prefect
School prefect
achool prefect
School prefect
School prefect
Schoal prefect
School prefect
school prefect

L -"-"I.-l.r'n.l'l'| _'_I.

4 'Academlc Prefects With Prlnclpaf

4145 Bablu

4161 Ashish
4056 Amulya
4163 Gaurav

4166 Nikesh(abs) 4122 Nimish



Budhanilkantha School

BEST ACHIEVERS IN BOARD EXAMINATION 2012/ 13

Cambridge International A-Levels

First among girs

First 3139 Ashik
10 + 2 Higher Secondary Education Board
g
&
v
| I
First 3169 Roshan 3171 Aditi
SLC-2070
%
(=]
5
&
B
Li
— (h.] |I - -
First 5061 Anurag 5036 Arushi
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Subjects Prize Winners 2012/2013

Science

Social Studies
Moral Edu.

Env. & Pop.

Health & Phys. Edu
Pre-Vocational

8082 Samikshya

8062 Namuna

8103 Nirmal

8082 Samikshya

8011 Avash

8007 Ankit & 8054 Aditi

Pre-Vocational

Computer Science

Opt. Maths

Art 8099 Sushant

Dance 8105 Santosh

Music 8003 Aalok & 8047 Spandan
Class 8

English 7131 Chandani

Nepali 7069 Chandra
Mathematics 7089 Sakti & 7037 Akritti S
Science 7037 Akriti S & 7120 Sujan
Social Studies 7004 Tikaram

Moral Edu. 7120 Sujan

Env. & Pop. 7024 Komal

Health & Phys. Edu 7120 Sujan

7033 Sushmita

7009 Parikshit

7120 Sujan, 7084 Prashant,
7079 Nikhil, 7035 AakritiA &
7075 Kaushal

7120 Sujan, 7010 Premraj,
7068 Bishwas, 7131 Chandani,
7037 Akriti S, 7009 Parikshit &
7075 Kaushal

Accounts

Class 5 Y (Class 9
English 1035 Krishal English 6139 Diamond
Nepali 1047 Sabhal Nepali 6012 Sabin
Mathematics 1061 Suraj Mathematics 6011 Dipin
Science 1047 Sabhal Science 6118 Pujan
Social Studies 1038 Mukunda Social Studies 6139 Diamond
Art 1027 Apurba EPH 6122 Bikash
Dance 1035 Krishal Account 6012 Sabin
Music 1076 Kumar Computer Science 6135 Saurav
Opt. Maths 6139 Diamond
Class 6
English 9020 Pratistha Class 10
Nepali 9101 Riwaj English 5053 Swastika
Mathematics 9072 Samip Nepali 5061 Anurag
Science 9020 Pratistha Comp. Maths 5061 Anurag, 5018 Abhishek,
Social Studies 9020 Pratistha 5007 Utsab, 5001 Yobin,
Moral Edu. 9101 Riwaj 5031 Prabha & 5077 Prasanna
Health & Phys. Edu 9072 Samip Science 5140 Ishan
Art 9006 Ashmita & 9099 Anjal Social Studies 5001 Yobin
Dance 9072 Samip EPH 5032 Shruti & 5049 Rojina
Music 9072 Samip Opt. Maths 5031 Prabha, 5026 Prashanta,
5134 Palistha, 5056 Aayam,
Class 7 5046 Oshin, 5077 Prasanna,
English 8011 Avash 5001 Yobin & 5061 Anurag
Nepali 8103 Nirmal Geography 5088 Nima
Mathematics 8011 Avash Computer Science 5031 Prabha, 5026 Prashanta,

5077 Prasanna, 5036 Arushi &

5127 Shashank
5018 Abhisek

Class 5
Class 6
Class 7
Class 8
Class 9

Overall Best Results 2012/2013

1047 Shabhal
9072 Samip
8082 Samikshya
7120 Sujan
6139 Diamond

\Best Achievers in Board Examination 2012/13

First
First among girls

Cambridge International A-levels

3139 Ashik
3050 Selina

10+2 Higher Secondary Education Board

First 3169 Roshan
Firstamong girls 3171 Aditi
SLC — 2070

First 5061 Anurag
Firstamong girls 5036 Arushi
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Budhanilkantha School

University Placements of Class of - 2012

4 N\ (o . . )
Roll Name College/University Roll Name  College/ University
L . . - 2096 Suhel Sharada University, India
2004 Binita Asia Pacific University, Japan . o
2005 Sabril Apex College. Nepal 2097 Anurodh  Asia Pacific University, Japan
. p. ge, ep . . 2101 Prajwal Howard University, USA
2008 Bibek Universal Coll. of Medical Sci., Nepal "
, , . 2102  Kshitiz MBBS at KMC, Nepal
2013  Saroj IOE, Pvt. Engineering College, Nepal .
2016 Anu TU Neoal 2103 Abhinav  WPI College, USA
P > NEp . 2104 Bibek  Victoria University, Australia
2018 Anusha Namuna Coll. of Fashion Tech., Nepal i
. . 2105 Saimoon  Earlham College, USA
2022 Monalisha Texas International College, Nepal ,
2025 Swikii  Collegein Biratnagar 2106 Aashish - MIT, USA
07 B e Bzrkele USE 2107 Ashu  IOE, Pulchok Engineering Coll., Nepal
2031 Adiy Amit Unive)r/:’sit Inaia 2108 Kalyan IOE, Pulchok Engineering Coll., Nepal
Wy Sversty, inc 2109 KalyanR  Trinity College, USA (2014)
2032 Jenusha - Asia Pacific University, Japan 2110 Kelbin  CAatTOPPER' institute, India
2035 Somania  Univ. of Western Sydney, Australia 2111 Nischal H 4 Universitv. US A’
2037 Trisha  MAIl Stratford University, India o112 P';Cbhaat N:’Twﬁ]rdia nversty,
ggig ﬁz;r;u zf.lt.e; ((j)ic;IIege, USA 2114 Uren K U School of Mechanical Eng, Nepal
20 . . , R , 2115 Alina Christ University, India
43 Salnldhaw All!ance Un!vers!ty,lnd!a 2116 Shreeya KU School of Management, Nepal
ggg; :‘;V?:: ﬁ't't'laerfﬁ Lejz,vﬁgsp'ta‘f'”d'a 2119 Nancy  Adva. Coll. of Eng. and Mgmt., Nepal
2053 Nojori KCM Ni al 2120 Subekshya Trinity College, USA
' Ve R 2121 Vijaya IOE, Pulchok Engineering Coll., Nepal
2054 Yogendra Pokhara University, Nepal 2122 Stut Mount Holyoke College, USA
2056 Ashish Allllance University, India 2123 Sushav  Indian Embassy Scholarship, India
2059 Alabya Islington College, Nepal 2124 Abhaya  Amity University,India
2062 Abheeshu Managementin KU, Nepal 2196 Nikesh Amity University’ln dia
2065 Ashutosh - Earlham College, USA 2127 Bibek Islington College, Nepal
2067 Suraj College in India 2128 Riya KCM, Nepal
gggg g\z'::am f;'\?vgéizg;':igﬁég;pa' 2129 Akansha  M.S.Ramaiah Inst. of Tech., India
2071 Anij MBBS at KMC, Nepal 213 Vaibhav ~ MBBS, Nepal Medical College, Nepal
2072 Avush Alpha Aviation:Aca demv UAE 2133 Reshal Punjab Medical.Coll.,Pakistan
o073 Aishunna BB 2t KNG, Nepl Y 2136 Aastha  Chitwan Medical College, Nepal
2077 Roshan  Howard Unive;sit USA 2137 Saroj Universal Coll.of Medical Sci., Nepal
2079 Victor St Xavier's Colley;a Nepal 2143 Sandhya Nepal Army Insti. of Health Science
2080 At MBBS oKl NZ " P 2144 Shruti Coll.of Medical Sci, Bharatpur, Nepal
2081 Abik Mana ementir’1 KUp Nepal 2145 Sumina Kathmandu University, Nepal
2084 Arkur Managememin KUYNepaI 2146 Bibhuti  Kathmandu Medical College, Nepal
2085 Roshan Unive?sit n AustraI}a P 2147 Suprita MBBS, Nepal Medical College, Nepal
2086 Ashin NIT Indiay 2149 Surabhi  MountHolyoke College, USA (2014)
2088 Sarthak Colby S Coll USA 2151 Sushmita  Coll. of Medical Science, Bharatpur
arha Oy awyer LOlege, 2153 Dhwoni  Nepal Medical College, Nepal
2089 Rahul Delhi University, India 2155 Suraj MBBS at K. U.(KUSMS), Nepal
gggg 2:ujar? K I\C/Ialr;aggmentlnCKl;,NepSISA 2159 Brajesh  Truman State University, USA
ashreek Lolby a.wyer‘ olege, 2161 Prakash  Sagarmatha Engineering Coll., Nepal
3094 Samrat  KEC Engineering, Nepal ) 2163 Prabiti  Kathmandu Universiy, Nepal )

We would like to wish “Best Of Luck” for
their future endeavours

Bhanjyang 2014
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BNKS HAPPENINGS

New_appointments

- Mr. K.B.Khulal has been appointed the new
Principal of the school. He has officially started his
responsibilities from 1%t of Baisakh, 2070.
Congratulations Mr. K.Khulal!!

% Mr. A.K.C has been appointed as the Vice-
Principal (Higher Secondary Level) of
Budhanilkantha School. Congratulations and good
luck Mr.A.K.C.

¢ Mrs. Dolma has been appointed as the Vice-Principal
(Lower Secondary Level) of Budhanilkantha School.
Congratulations and good luck Mrs.C.Dolma.

«  Mr. B.R.Maharjan and Mr. C.Sharma have been
appointed as the Guidance Counselor of
Budhanilkantha School. Congratulations and best
of luck for your endeavours.

+» This year we saw two changes in the appointment
in the positions of Head of Department in
Budhanilkantha School — Mr. M.Amgain — Head of
IT Department and Mr. M.Karki — Head of PE
department. Congratulations and best of luck to
both newly appointed HOD’S.

< Mr. N.P.Paneru has been appointed as Head of
House of Annapurna House. Best of Luck and
congratulations to Mr. N.P.Paneru.

L3 There have been a couple of new appointments
in the post of A. Head of House — Mr.R.Katel in
Dhaulagiri House, Mr. S.Thapa in Byashrishi House
and Mr. R.Bhattarai in Annapurna House.
Congratulations and best of Luck to all newly
appointed Assistant Head of House. Similarly, some
transfers have been made in the Assistant Head of
House — Mr. B.Panthi has been transferred as A.
Head of House from Byashrishi House to Ratnachuli
House and Mr. T.R.Dhakal has been transferred as
A. Head of House from Dhaulagiri house to
Gaurishankhar house.

Farewell

o On behalf of Budhanilkantha School family, we
would like to bid farewell to Mr. S.Pokhrel — English
teacher, Mrs. P.S.Basnet — Biology teacher, Mr.
B.Sharma- EPH teacher, Mr. B.Pokhrel and
Mr.R.Shrestha . The word farewell contains the
essence of the kind teachers you were to us.

< Also, we would like to bid farewell to Mr. D.
Bhattu — Chemistry Lab Technician. All the best for
your days ahead.

Welcome

X Budhanilkantha School welcomes Mr. R.
Bhattrai and Mr. T. Ghimire in Physics Department,
Mr. M Adhikari in Chemistry Department, Mr.
B.Lamsal in Nepali Department, Mr. S Acharya in
English Department, Mr. P.D. Rai in Biology
Department, Mrs. N Paudel and Mr. R.K.
Chaudhary in Social Science Department, Mr. K
Gurung in Integrated Science Department, Mr. A.

Lamichhane as Lab Technician and Mr. C. Mishra
as a volunteer teacher. We hope that your stay in
the school will be fruitful.

Wedding bells!!

o

< Mrs. M. Gurung has happily tied her nuptial
knots this year. All the best wishes for your happy
conjugal life, Ma’am.

Happy Moments

o Congratulations to Mr. S.B. Kunwar, Mr. D.P.
Kayastha, and Mr B.Sharma for being blessed with
second baby boys.

R Similarly, Congratulations to Mr. M. Acharya,
Mr. P. N. Chaudhary and Mr. S. Lamsal for being
gifted with baby girls this year. We wish them all
the luck for the children’s good upbringing.

Heartfelt Condolence

o The BNKS family would like to express our deep
condolence for the demise of Mr. R. B. Tamot —
Former vice Principal of Budhanilkantha School, Br.
General. K.B. Gartaula —Former Bursar of
Budhanilkantha School and General. Pratap Malla
—Former Teacher of Budhanilkantha School. May
their souls rest in peace in heaven.

SMC member's retirement

L8 On behalf of Budhanilkantha school family, we
would like to like to thank Mr. Sadhuram Pandit
and Mrs. Saru Joshi Shrestha for their long servece
in the SMC.

New construction

This year new constructions have taken place inside

the premises of Budhanilkantha School.

< New classrooms are under construction behind
the temple area. We hope the construction of the
building with 8 classrooms will be completed soon.

R The construction of new lavatory of Upper —
Senior Boys Houses- Gaurishankar and Byashrishi
has been completed. Congratulations boys!!

Achievements

< Mr. B.K. Malik, senior mathematics teacher of
Budhanilkantha School, has been awarded by the
Public Educational Trust School’s Association Nepal
(PETSAN) for his invaluable contribution to uplift
the academic standard of the school. The school
will always be in need of such dedicated and devoted
teachers. Congratulations to you and best wishes
for your future career.

R The British Council organized Track and Field
events as a part of its second A-level sports meet.
What would be better? BNKS became the overall
winner in the meet.

< The newly formed Biodiversity Club of
Budhanilkantha School has initiated its Biodiversity
Project. Hope its endeavors will be fruitful.

<% 5020 Lokendra and 5194 Samina have been
awarded The Samsung DM Foundations

Scholarship. Congratulations guys!
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Budhanilkantha School

Editorial

How best can we anticipate the challenge of producing a magazine that reaches the goal and
excellence that Budhanilkantha School sets for itself? How can we have our students breathe
life into their magazine, ‘Bhanjyang’ right from planning, going through its production and
getting it published? In bringing out this magazine we pondered upon such questions and in
our attempt to answer them we worked and lived a wonderful experience.

“All the breaks you need in life wait within your imagination. Imagination is the workshop
of your mind, capable of turning mind energy into accomplishment and wealth,” says
Napoleon Hill. We have attempted to add a feather to the lofty imagination and creative
energy of our children with which they will take their flight and when they return, they will
find;

Though many the flights and ambitions

The school has upheld its great traditions.

Sujan Acharya

BinuLama

F AR ¥ F ATEAARATHN AT TEhFT qT TERANG  ETAewd] ARNd-5ad a1 HaTg |
TEHIHTS TheThl ATME HETT TS THAHT If IS FIREE® IR 76 TAHTHT ATTIAH B |

s C N

TEET ITAT TETATET B, | ATHT ATeqeaars Gradqu aeee a1 qiasafar dfrres, | faardiessr Faras
FAHPT TEI(Tee TIAHT T&T IS B | T8l TeadTUH faardierr Tt Juar-faa=r 9w dodhewdrs
FTEATeRT ST FraR TETRT el ATSH B ¥ (M= § A=A AR S | aAHTAHT aas TaH = frere
FET AT TeT B AT A GAATHT Tl U TGN oA TS, | T TATHT TR FETAH el
RTefTEEdTg 9TqeT. ATLATE B TAH AThT ATFGETEE T AR AW IAUHT G ¥ B 75 qaemg
St @rE g |

JH HaY TEAH1 Fladr, &1, e arle Afefcad-arhes qehiad @ | TelHl THAEE 8l
TS I AThedd T Aibed qamy A =S ETHT ATA-ATAEEER! FddT, fqoir T
ATEATATS (99T 7 YREATTH B | &THT Ted(dee qbRIcHeE, JoTrTcHe TaH [aaeaul JuITell T el
e, AT ATergd A Uehal HevS | a4l ATy dar Tq HIaq] TI-AT BTH TS
TR SAh TUHT B | AT o= § g@erare fqug v |

A= AT (A= THIAT REPR T TWHT T AT STA TUH ATRUE AG-ToATewd! AT TSI TR T
TEANT T q Ggedl  HeTTATIHT GFIEHAved gqadig F199 g | I Hqua T T=qes afq
T AFEHT PRI Tt I AGHHH TE The TS AT S[FATGH SR SUAR FATHT FHT TS
FIHT T FEATTe IR T T HbTHAT fawaiy |

HEF<=YATs WAl

YA AraATd
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Budhanilkantha School
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BudhanilRantha School

For My Dearest

6014
Upashana,
Class:10

Dearest mother,

| can hear many people say that
God does not exist. Every time |
hear them say that, | don’t quite
understand how they don’t see
that God is amongst them. | can
say with the utmost pride and
precision that
because for me, God is no one
other than you, mom. You have
done what God would have done
mom, and you have to believe me
when | say that the God had it a
lot easier. You have created life
too mom. And you have done so
by going through nine long
months of trial, stress and
affliction that | think even the
God would have applauded
because even the almighty
would have had a hard time to
bear the pain you bore to create
life, to create me. You have
always been a beacon of hope
and light, an inspiration and the
best teacher one could possibly
ask for and have for me. And

God exists,

mother, | cannot be grateful
enough to you for that.

From the moment my first cry

pierced the silence of the
delivery room in the hospital, to
the first stable steps my body
took as a baby. From the tantrums
| threw when you left the room
for five minutes, to the moment
you found me broken down and
crumpled, sobbing quietly, in the
corner of my room, you have
been there through every little
thing to the big ones for me.
Guiding me, supporting me,
holding on when necessary and
letting go when required. You
have been my best friend, the
love of my life, my support
system and of course, my mother,
the best one any human can ever
have. You have been no less than
what a fairytale godmother
would have been for the best of
princesses. But the fact that
makes all the difference in the
world is that you are my own
mother and | am your own flesh
and blood. You are someone who
is capable of doing anything,
absolutely anything, and cook
food that would leave even the
biggest chefs licking their lips
and full of envy.

Whenever | ponder about my
entire life, | cannot bring myself
to envision even a nanosecond
of my existence without you. You
have listened to the wildest of
my imaginary questions and
logics when you told me stories
and you have never betrayed
even the slightest hint of
irritation whenever | bombarded
you with the same questions
over and over, interrupting your
steady flow. No mother, you
never grew tired and gave up
answering. You answered each

guestion with the same
unwavering amount of love, care
and compassion.

| have given you a lot of gifts over
the years on your birthday, on
Mother’s day and sometimes, for
no apparent reason at all but
mother, | cannot, even with all
the gifts and treasure in the
world, repay you for all you have
done for me because what you
have done for me is immense
and cannot be subjected to
measurment to a monetary
amount. Nevertheless mother,
what you mean to me also is
something that cannot be put
into words or any gift or anything
else for that matter.

You love me so much mother, but
| like to think that | love you
more, although that is not quite
possible since your love is
limitless and cannot be
contained in the biggest of
containers and confined within
the biggest of boundaries.
Mother, even if it would mean
giving up living or being publicly
humiliated or being put through
the most torturous horror and
excruciating pain for the rest of
my life, | would not want to be
born to anybody else. Not in one,
not in a thousand, not in a
million, not in infinite lives | will
spend on this earth. And | would
want this because mom, because
| wish for you to be my mother in
all my lifetimes in this earth. | am
your daughter and | will be your
daughter forever, always and
beyond my being.

Lots of love,

Bhanjyang 2014
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Before The 80's

A\

2 6084
w Jenish
Class:10

L

A mouse was a mammal you
would hate
As it came in your home and

emptied your plate.

Windows were something you
didn’t like to clean,

And from there a part of the
world would be seen.

A program was a television
show,

When you sat to see it your eyes
would glow.

PC was not ever a word at that
time,

Hacking was not even a real
crime.

Tablets were medicine to cure a
disease,

And chips were just edible
pieces.

Games were played on the
streets,

Data were never obsolete.
Memory was something you lost
with age,

Compress was something you
did to garbage.

Hard drives were long trips with
defects,

Keyboards were instruments
with sound effects.

Cut, youdid it with scissors
and paste; you did it with glue,
A virus was something that
caused flu.

Football

Football is a game,

People play it for fun and
fame.

It is a really good game,
From where Ronaldo, Messi
and others came.

1046
Prastab,
Class:6

There is world cup in every
four years,

And if they lose, their eyes will
fill with tears.

There are many famous clubs,
players and others,

But when they start to play it,
they don t bother.

Refree is the main person in
football,

He decides if it is a goal,
And he decides if it is a foul.

But no matter what,
Ilike fnnthall

2R

You ( )
4171
Niza,
Class:12
\

I keep looking in all places and
everywhere,

Where you are supposed to be,
But I never seem to find you,
And you are all I long to see.

[ just can’t appear to
understand,

What it was that changed your
mind,

All this time [ thought I
understood you,

When all I really was blind.

But know that I do not hate you,
And know that I never will,
Because I cared about you then,
And I cared about you still.

Even though you have hurt me,

I just cannot let you go,
Nevertheless [ will go on without
you,

I just wanted to make sure you
know.

Bhanjyang 2014
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The Type That Lasts
A Lifetime

A\

6049
Ramila,
Class:10

. 37

Many times in our life, we girls
like to hang out with a group of
guys simply because it creates a
nice change of scenario from all
the girly drama. | proudly say that
I am one of those girls who like
to do this. But the difference is, |
don’t hang out with a whole
bunch of guys but just my best
friend. My ‘guy’ best friend.

We are two people who have
grown up together doing the
stuff that any normal children
would do; laughing at a secret
joke, ringing our neighbors’
doorbells and running away
together before they catch us.
And even though time has flown
by, and we’ve both relatively
grown up a lot, our conversations
have the same meaninglessness
in them and yet feel like the
most meaningful things one can
ever say. We have conversations
about everything in our lives be
it about people we know, weird
strangers, our crushes, mean
girls, stupid boys, studious nerds,
bossy teachers, our respective
and pretty much
everything else. They say that a
best friend is an angel in disguise
and | found my angel when | was
in the second grade.

futures
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He meant a lot to me in the past
and he still means a lot to me at
present and it will probably
remain this way in the future as
well. | love him very dearly, and
that was the primary reason why
it was so difficult for us when we
had to part schools and countries
when | started attending a
boarding school and he went
abroad. | thought that this would
mean the beginning of the end
of our friendship but | should
have known better because we
later discovered how nothing,
not even long-distance, could
dent and attempt to break a
friendship like ours. Yes, not even
the damaged phones in the
phone booth and slow internet
facility could come even close to
rupturing our bond of friendship.

| can say without even the
slightest that |
became friends with him due to
his friendliness, his easy and very
good sense of humor, his
politeness, his sharp mind and all
the amazing qualities he
possesses but the main thing that

hesitation

drew me to him was how
precisely
understood me. He is someone

and  well he
who knows the when and what
and what not to say when he
speaks to me. He is someone
who knows just when | need him
and when | am best left alone,
someone who knows when I'm
about to cry even before | do
myself and console me before
the first tear falls on my cheeks.
Itis like lam an open book to him,
and he knows all my chapters by
heart.

I know all of us have heard both
sides of this really often but what
| have found out from my own
experience is that when two
people have one heart, distance
really is only but a number
because distance doesn’t break
relationships and bonds, but
instead gives them the proper
value they ought to get. | know
this by the experience | have had
with him whenever | have gone
home. | have felt just pure
happiness and satisfaction when
| have finally got the opportunity
to see him on Skype and talk to
him for a whole month or so. The
distance has only helped us
realize how important we are for
each other.

He sometimes asks me to sing a
song to him and, unlike with so
many others, | don’t feel even a
slightest hint of hesitation in
doing so. And when he
compliments me afterwards, |
genuinely blush and act as if |
feel embarrassed even though |
actually feel ecstatic on the
inside. He is such a good person
that he makes me want to be a
better person as well. He makes
me want to deserve him and his
friendship.

Some of my other friends tell me
that we are soul mates. But what
| believe is, loving someone and
being in love with someone are
two different things. And | love
him as a best friend; I'm not in
love with him. Although | have to
admit that sometimes he does
make me want to fall for him. But
it seems to me as if we are
destined to be the closest of

friends, like we now are. And it
is of little surprise that even our
birthdays are on the same day.

He is a good person and each and
every one of his relationships is
proof of that. He is a great son, a
great brother and the best friend
one can ask for. He is like a
brother from another mother to
me. He is my friend by fate and
family by choice. He may have
some shortcomings but he is
human after all. He is someone
presence
happiness and whose smile
lights up a gloomy place. He is my
best friend, the type that lasts a

whose radiates

lifetime.

Rain

1085
Kirti,
Class:6

Rain, rain, rain

You are so amazing that I can’t
explain

In the summer the sky is plain
But now its not so, because it
the day of rain

There are so many rain drops
The grass will cut each other by
their knobs

Many people are eating bread
The rain water has been spread
It has so pretty look

I wish to eat soup
Soup is so hot

I'will put rain drops in a pot
Rain, rain, rain

You are so amazing that I can’t
explain

Bhanjyang 2014
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I Will Wait

( N\
5096
Umanga,
Class: 11
k 74

Ask me, ask them, ask everyone
else you know,

About where [ stand now and
where [ plan to go,

Ask how I reach my decision,
how I found the clue,

That perseverance would make
yourealize you love me and |
love you.

I know while you read this, you
will laugh out loud and say,
“How you will never come back
to my life, try the hardest that |
may,”

But I will wait for the day you
return, and finally fresh we will
start,

You will be warmly welcomed
back to my life,

and warmly welcomed back to
my heart,

We will have then passed the
horror, the pain and the
frustration,

And we will live happily ever
after with everlasting,

Peace, love and co-operation.
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The Dar'k(

5153
Ojaswi,
Class: A1

\
The darkness consumed her from

74

the inside, radiating outward in
waves of utter loneliness and
sorrow. She slept with one eye
open because safety and security
wasn’t an option anymore. Five
years ago on a moonlit night full
of fear, she saw something she
shouldn’t have and she’d been
running ever since. Her name
was Annabelle Walker, but that
wasn’t important; Annabelle
Walker wasn’t alive, that part of
her didn’t exist anymore.

So, she became nobody.
A nobody running through
streets full of nobodies and
nothings, who lived life with no
joy. She made friends with the
shadows on the ceilings, the
patches of grass on the fields, the
dirty spot on a table in an
unknown restaurant.

She cried to herself at
night, in rat-infested corners of
garbage disposal boxes. She
cried empty, hollow, sobs that
racked her body and threatened
to heave over her entire soul,
until she was left with just the
shell of
unoccupied house, a victim to the

herself and an
lower emotions.

Until one day, the light
fought the dark and lost. She
cried, until she stopped. And
then there was nothing. Even the
nobody had succumbed to the

night. Life for others went on.

Favor Unreturned So he took all he had,
And poured it into her,
( And when finally the pinkness,
Had returned to her cheeks,
She looked back at him
7111 SO
Anubhooti And saw a similar sight.
Class: 9 He was now like
A withering shrub,
Frail and planted in dry clay,
\ And despite the deep conviction
She had in her heart to restore
She was like him,
Awilting flower, Like he had restored her,
Drained of all things, All of her best efforts ,
That kept the others upright. Left her with, with exposed
roots,
He was like And dirt beneath her finger nails.
A rushing brook,
Who saw her crumpled and He wouldn’t let her stay
tired, To continue to try,
Crowded by overgrown weeds,  To quench his thirst,
And wanted nothing more So she left him with a watering
Than to clear the earth around ~ can,
her. And promised he’d soon find
And see her bloom again relief.
e ™
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The Secret of
Success

7124
Rajat,
Class:9

Thoughts rule the world, but can
thoughts alone bring about
accomplishments? ‘No’ is the
obvious answer. Only when
thoughts are accompanied by
disciplined actions the results
can be achieved.

The world is full of
instances of human feats which
bear testimony to this fact. The
great battles won by Mongol
ruler Ghengis Khan and its army
away from its home; the first
human step on the moon; the
creation of Pashupatinath-an
architectural marvel; are all acts
of disciplined actions meeting

their cherished destinations.

Discipline can be termed as the
practice of imposing strict rules
of behaviors in various
endeavors. Discipline instills the
habit of optimizing the use of
available resources, both human
and materials, towards achieving

goals.

Every success has its own price.
Discipline is one of them.

“No pain no gain.” “No thorns, no
throne”, “No cross, no crown.”
The saying can be extended-"No
discipline, no success.”

The path of success is not an easy
one. It takes a little courage, self-
grim
determination. It takes a great
deal of striving and a firm and set
goals. Then no matter what the
battle be, you are really capable

control and some

of winning it.

Finally, lets not forget that God
did not call you to be canary bird
in a small cage to hop up and
down on three sticks within a
space no larger than a cage. God
called you to be an eagle to soar
over continents. Life is a grind-
stone, whether it grinds a man
down or polishes him depends
on the stuff he is made of. So do
not be afraid of life but believe
that life is worth living and
walking on the path of courage,
determination along with
discipline and your firm belief
will take you through the
gateway of SUCCESS.

Garden of my dream

1007

Class:6

I'saw a garden in my dream

It was made of chocolate and
cream

Everything there was like magic
It was amazing how flowers
bloomed without logic

It was fun over there,

There were animals like turtle
and hare

There was a little girl who was
very sweet

Dipekshya

Whom [ was happy to meet
The garden was bordered with
flowerpots

There were trees of fruits and
nuts

I didn’t know that it was justa
dream

When [ woke up I gave a loud
scream.
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Finding 60D

6124
Shreya,
Class: 10

I went south and I went north,

I stumbled and I went back and
forth,

I climbed up, found nothing and
so I climbed down again,

I couldn’t accomplish what [
came for and it made me frown,

And again [ went north and [
went south,

I still did not succeed so with
frustration I cried out,

“God I need you!!!” then and
there I made a prayer with all
my might,

Hoping for him to come out, [
was subjected to a light so

bright.

When it seemed to pass, after a
split second, I opened my eyes,
And breathed a sigh of relief
when I saw my mom by me,
clutching my sides

“Whatis it Cya? Is anything
wrong?” she questioned, with
worry in her voice,

My heart finally felt relieved, and
finally it felt like ice,

And feeling really happy, hugging
my mother [ said,

“I went for an adventure mother,
and [ am grateful to wake up on
my own bed”,

My mother asked what I dreamt
about, I told her it was like
chasing the sun,

Butultimately mom, finding god
was a lot of fun!!

Two Trees

There are two trees in front of
our class

With leaves shining like a glass
They are the trees which are not
so tall

They are curved so it looks like
they are going to fall

When sunlight falls on these
trees

I wish that it could be as free

I wish that it could move about
And talk to us when needed to
shout

1072
Rajan,
Class:6

The tree branches are very short
Because the people have them
cut

The wood cutters are
committing a crime

By cutting trees one at a time

They do not know the pain of
the trees

So please do not cut them, let
them be free.

There You Always
\(/Ver'e

N\

7039
Era,
Class:9

When monsters lurked beneath
my bed,

And scary dreams ran through
my head,

When thunder growled those
sounds I used to dread,

There you were, my father.

When skinned knees made me

cry,

Soft hankies wiped my sad eyes
dry,

Encouraging me each time I
tried,

There you were, my mother.

You held my hand when I was
scared,

Ate all the candy you should
have shared,

The things you did to show you
cared,

There you were, my brother.

In times of trouble, and in times
of need,

I feel all the strength and hope
surrounding me,

Without all of you, I will never
succeed,

Ilove you all, my family.

7

school.
\,

Adieu Note:

On behalf of Budhanilkantha family, we would like to bid farewell
to Mrs.Nani Chhori Pode (Sweeper), Mrs. Kanchhi Kunwar (Aaya),
and Mr. Chandra Gurung, Mr. Padam B. Rana Magar and Mr. Rudra
B. Khatri (Gatekeepers) whose contribution to the school had
helped to maintain a secure and homely environment at the

J
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Are We Really
Better?

8040
Sajeet,
Class:8

We call ourselves human beings
and we say we are the smartest
of all. We have proven it a
with
discoveries and inventions. We

number of times
learn a lot from them to carve for
more. And we did use the
knowledge to create concrete
cities, agile transport,
incredible
communication, sophisticated
gadgets and ultimately a better
life. After doing all these we say

and
means of

we are better than other
organisms but has walking
upright and discovering fire
really changed us?

We spend our time, thought and
energy studying those creatures
that we call strangers. But why
hasn’t anyone taken the time to
learn about themselves? Why
hasn’t anyone noticed that we're
strangers and much more
vengeful than those pitiful and
simple minded animals?

In the past few centuries, we
have moved up to the top food
chain. We have spread our
empire all over the globe. We
turned deserts into magnificent
cities. Actually we remain
unsatisfied with our progress.
We humans have been depleting
the resources of the earth. The

bitter truth is that we are slowly

and painfully killing ourselves.
There are mornings when | wake
and think what good we are? This
question haunts me. It screams
at me to find an answer. | see its
desperation for the appropriate
answer but I’'m unable to answer
the question.

We humans are becoming the
cause of our own extinction. We
have become an enemy not just
for the environment but also for
ourselves. The gradual decrease
of natural resources due to
improper and uncontrolled use
of them is turning us back into
savage animals of the wild. If we
don’t take heed now, and work
to destroy then | doubt we’ll
never be better.

2028
Lujin,
Class:5

\\ 7

Aim or ambition is something
that one plans to do and hopes
to achieve. One’s aim might
differ from that of others. Some
like to be doctor, some pilot,
some nurse while some aim to
be an engineer. Similarly, aim
shows our strong desire to
achieve something. A person’s
aim is highly affected by his/her
personal abilities. It is natural for
people to keep a close eye on
what they had desired or aimed.

Veiled Faces

4153
Rhiju,
Class:A2

Unveil that day, so joyous and
grand,

All of the people with their hand
in hand.

None glance their sides, for no
one cares,

Man, lady or else, whoever’s
present there.

Foritis a human with like heart
and soul,

Neither blue blood, nor they are
cold.

Everlasting hope flows through
the chain,

Abstracting the will of grief, lust
and pain.

Let us share in half, this world of

delight,

For it has been a dark long

night.

It shows clearly in those faces
veiled,

They said “we’re equal “, “NO
“they revealed .

Pass on the message because
this is the thing,

Can’t shout forever with no one
listening.

So this chain of hope may bring
about new joys,

For the faces yet veiled must see
the bright skies.
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The Wish

6042
Kriti,
Class:10

| woke up with a start. | had just
seen a dreadful nightmare and
was sweating profusely. | quickly
glanced at my hands. They were
still there, intact, and still
attached to the rest of my body. |
quietly thanked god for making
it only a bad dream since the
memory of those long fingers
and the hands that clasped
around my neck, trying to take
away my life from me, haunted
me. | drank some water from the
water bottle by my bedside and
then went back to sleep, trying
my hardest not to recall the
daunting nightmare.

| was sleeping and didn’t want to
wake up just yet. This was
primarily because sleeping freed
up my mind from all the worries
and tense activities | had to go
through each day. | could hear my
mom screaming at me, but |
didn’t rise from my slumber.
After all, it was winter and |
deserved this sleep after a week
of gut-wrenching hard work.
Then my mom’s voice stopped
screaming and | felt at ease
again. But my ease was short-
lived because someone started
tickling me. | was getting irritated
by each passing second but
somehow maintained my cool.
“Get up and | will fulfill your one

wish.” a voice whispered into my
ear. The voice was hoarse and it
radiated something cold,
something dark. But | didn’t care
at that moment.

“Let me sleep forever. Now go!”
| shouted in my sleep but | must
have just mumbled because the
whisper asked me if that was
what | really wanted, to sleep. |
mumbled out a ‘yes’ and turned
to the other side. | heard the door
click and everything was silent
once more. Now | could finally
get some sleep.

| started drifting in and out of
sleep. Something cold was
against the side of my neck. |
tried to throw it away but |
couldn’t feel my hands. Then,
the thing against my neck started
tugging and wriggling and that’s
when | started freaking out.
Thinking that it was an insect or
something, | bolted and sat
upright and the thing dropped
under the blanket.

| slowly moved away, and as |
moved, the blanket shifted to
uncover the thing underneath. |
was totally horrified by what |
saw next.

Under the blanket were two
hands, down from the wrist. The
fingers were long and slender
and the skin was porcelain
white. And then they started
moving towards me slowly,
gracefully, as if to say that they
were enjoying the show in front
of them.

“Let me fulfill what you wished

for...” The voice reverberated in
my room. It resonated with the
walls and its echo was magnified.
The hands were speaking to me.

“No, no!!l | didn’t mean it...” |
screamed, my voice fading out.

“But you wished for it” the same
voice replied, more playful now,
mocking me.

I tried to push the blanket off and
then noticed something that left
me horrified. | had no hands from
my wrist, like they never existed.
No hands... but the ones on the
bed were mine. Not in their
rightful place but detached. My
own hands were trying to kill me.
My voice choked as | tried
screaming. And then, my hands
gripped my throat tightly. The
long fingers that had done so
much for me were now slowly
squeezing the life out of me.

Then, again, | woke up. All of it
was just a dream, | realized and
felt relief flood through me. |
slipped into sleep once more,
but this time it was much more
comfortable.

Someone was tickling me. |
opened my eyes lazily and saw
my mom’s beautiful face looking
at me. She was smiling. “Get up
and | will fulfill your one wish”,
she said and the nightmare
rushed back to me. My pulse rate
increased
convulsing. Then, | passed out for
good, for if | hadn’t fainted, |
would have definitely attacked
my mother.

and | started
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IT-an Integral Part
of BNKS

5211
Surendra
Class:11

Budhanilkantha School has been
pacing ahead gracefully and
powerfully addressing the
student’s “Right to Information”.
Work performed within this
department relates to a wide
range of assignments in the
operation and development of

Budhanilkantha School.

The IT department has been
making wonderful attempts
providing excellent internet
facilities to the students. This
department has laid vast network
of communication in the school
that has also been connected to
different faculty departments,
account section, stores, clinic,
houses and teachers’ flats. About
1000 students of BNKS have been
facilitated with 84 computers,
each connected to dedicated
internet network of 3 Mbps,
including 4 other server
computers. It means a single
computer can be approached by
at most 12 students, and time
schedule has been set up so
effectively that one can have
easy access to the internet

whenever s/he requires.

School Management Software,
developed for the management
of school’s activities is a creative
and technological initiation
made by the department. This
software has been very effective
for processing results and
providing student’s information.
This department has planned to
strengthen its working strategies
by making this software
available for the management of
school library, account, finance
and recording staff’s information

in near future.

The activities of this department
are not confined within the four
walls of LRC(Learning Resource
Center). Its outreach activities

have been equally fruitful.

Undoubtedly, IT department
seems omnipresent for its wide

range of remarkable activities.
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Where My Life Lies

~\

Y

5187
Suraj,
Class:Al1

In the dark night,
‘When the bat and the owl flies,

I wander around in fright,
To find out where my life lies.

Wasting so much time each and
every year,
Always living in fear.

And making my body bear the
wear and tear,

And hiding the scars from
people who care.

But now, with all the hurt and
pain,  am done,
I finally see the moon rise.

I do not want any more of the
cormy fun,

I'will escape and find out where
my life lies.

School Rule

1015
Samikshya
Class:6

With prescribed dress come to
school,

With the bell ring stand in a line,
The national anthem you have to
say,

With lot of respect for whole
day.

Speak fairly and try to please
everybody,

Love small children, but never
beat,

Make friends and respect
whoever you meet.

Try to answer question what
teacher ask,

And be regular and solve
whatever is the task,

Always be good honest but not
naughty.

Always keep clean and don’t
make school compound dirty,
Don’t make noise and shout in
school,

This and all above are followed
as BNKS rules.

Risks

7055
Shraddha
Class:9

To laugh is to risk appearing the
fool,

To weep is risk appearing
sentimental,

To reach out to another is risking
nvolvement,

To expose feelings is to risk
exposing your true self.

To place your ideas and dreams
before a crowd is to risk their
loss,

To love is to risk being not loved
inreturn,

To live is to risk dying,

To hope is to risk despair,

To try is risk failure.

But risks must be taken,
Because the greatest hazard in
life,

Is to risk nothing because,

A person, who risks nothing,
does nothing, has nothing and is
nothing.

They may avoid suffering and
SOITOW,

But they cannot learn, feel,
change, grow, love or live,
Chained by their attitudes, they
are slaves,

Since they have lost their
freedom,

Only a person who risks is free.
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Nelson Mandela

8008
Amrit,
Class:8

R

Nelson Mandela was among the
greatest leaders of the world. He
was born on 18" of July, 1918 A.D,
in a village named “Qunu” of
South Africa. His small village
was surrounded by nature and its
gifts. And Mandela was well
disciplined, obedient and smart.
He had a painful and miserable
life.

As he grew up he noticed that
the white people were treating
inhumanly towards the black
native people of South America.
All the black were the slaves of
the whites. By observing the
filled with
discrimination, he aimed to

society such
remove it from the Africa and the
world as a whole.

The entire country had the
system of slavery. All the higher
level post of the government was
occupied by the whites. As he
thought, it was not an easy job to
eradicate the entire system.

Mandela started raising voices
against the whites and started
awareness campaign targeting
the blacks. At first
impossible but gradually he was
able to gather people and started
raising the voice against the
whites. It took a lot of hard work

it was

and dedication to do as he had

planned but as he was supported
by more people, his job got
easier. White people started
looking him.

They stepped forward to stop
him, but he never gave up. After
the hard work and struggle for
several years, he succeeded to
give freedom to the native black
people.

After some years he again found
that there was still some disputes
and quarrel between the whites
and the blacks. This time he
thought something new and he
used sports as the medium to
the
between them.

increase relationship

Throughout his lifetime he spent
27 years in jail. When he was in
prison, he used to think about his
people and his country. He faced
through all sorts of problems but
he never gave up.

Now, South Africa is one of the
most developed countries in this
modern world. In South Africa,
nowadays racial harmony exists.
Sadly, those who are born should
die one day or the other.
Similarly, he died on 6% of
December, 2013 A.D.

Bhanjyang 2014

Lady Peace

9006
Ashmita,
Class:7

Seeing the wind breathe softly
and the smiling flowers,

Lady Peace sighs with a great
heart.

But then, suddenly arrives the
curse,

The battle of Lady Peace and
the war,

Start at once.

Poor Lady Peace,

She fights for her land.

She has no weapons,

But, her strength and courage
fights the war,

She doesn’t lose her hope and
reveals her bravery.

And still Lady Peace fights, and
keeps on fighting.

And there she is now, raising her
head high,

Defeating the opposition
warriors and warning them not
to come back again.

And now, the voices of the war
fade and vanish completely,
And there she stands, Lady
Peace,

Standing firm on her land,

With eyes full of tears of true
happiness and joy,

Rising along with the sun, into
the new morning,

And the chirping of birds and the
warm ray of charm,

Calm her down once more.
And yes, there she is, Lady
Peace,

Looking after us and protecting
the world again.
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Me; Half Alive

5163
Ramesh,
Class:A1

I was in the waiting hall,
remembering my Lord, for the
safe returning of that lovely
smile which was in fact, a piece
of mine. Without her presence,
my life becomes a moonless
night, if not, a living fish in a
desert. Although by realizing
this, the God was trying to
separate me from her, which
really was his useless attempt.
Everyone may have a question
for me stating why useless? It
was because my heart was saying

this, ‘nothing else!

To say frankly, | was hoping a
hopeless hope at that time. | was
trying to convince my eyes not
to provide me their waste but |
was unable to keep control over

them.

A twist came over my life as a
foreign hand over my shoulder
made me turn around. A green
masked guy in white said
seriously. ‘I'm sorry. | tried my
best but | couldn’t
know what happened after that
but when | woke up, | was in a
bed aside a lifeless body; the
body of my beloved; the body of

the other half of me.

Try and You'll Get
Success

y

9122
Swasthani,
Class:7

“Faill Oh my God. This semester
too | failed my exams.” How will
| be standing in front of my
house, having report card in my
hand with just 33% showing my
report card to my parents? | know
my mom will surely scold me and
my dad too. Oh no! He'll send me
to hostel. | can’t show this report
to my parents. It’s better | will
not go home.

Thinking of this, | was walking
towards my house. There in the
way, | saw a lady begging for food
and money and his son asking
her to send him to school. This
scene was so much heart
touching. They were in a very
terrible condition. They neither
had food to eat nor proper
clothes to wear. Then | thought
“Iwon’t give up. I'll try next time.
If | request my dad then, | know
he’ll never say no. Even these
beggars haven’t given up, how
could I?”

I, then directly went to my
house. | showed my report card
to my parents. | told them that |
would try next time. They didn’t
do anything as | had thought.

This incident took place about a
year ago. Now, | am in the same
school. The little thing inspired

me and changed my life. |
learned a lesson from those
beggars. Instead of giving up
easily, it is better to try for the
next time.

Our Family.. BNKS
Family

\

7089
Sakti,
Class:9

Here comes Makalu running
down the street,

Followed by Dhaulagiri with
same spirit!

Hiunchuli there comes and joins
the crowd,

With the Saipal cheering so loud.

Nilgiri gets surprised and goes
around,

With the Pumori over here to
surround.

Annapurna is there with
happiness so deep,

Where Kanchenjunga are
promising it to keep!

Choyu comes quickly out of
their room,

With Ratnachuli there fading the
gloom.

Lastly the Gaurishankar is there
alright,

Along with Byasrishi looking
happy and bright!

The crowd with everyone happy
and proud,

Varieties of people on the same
ground.

Along with the environment
cheerful and cool,

Here is our pride,
Budhanilkantha School!!
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The Best Things in
Life

6047
Prakriti,
Class:10

Staring at the beautiful evening
sky, he saw the elegantly put
orange and violet colors dancing
wildly in the sky, complimenting
each other perfectly. The
unpleasant phone call he had
received had shattered his
already brittle world into tiny
unmendable pieces and like spilt

milk, could not be recovered

again.

When the remorseful call ended,
all the events of the past years
flashed in his eyes and as his eyes
squeezed shut, the melancholic
tears rolled down his pale
cheeks. He started remembering
the gullible, naive teen boy who
looked forward to his upcoming
experiences as he brewed a broth
of steaming fear and bubbling
excitement. Not unlike male
Nepalese high school graduates,
he managed to get admitted into
a university in a certain state of a

foreign country. So clueless he

was about the series of ominous

events that lay ahead.

A month later, he found himself
working day and night, offering
himself no leisure; to gather
enough for his daily necessities
and his over priced tuition fees.
Yet, he was glad to be steadily
achieving his aspired dreams.
Misfortune struck when the
authorities found out he was a
student engaged in some illegal
jobs and working more than the
allocated number of working
hours for student. He could get

deported.

Panic stricken, he fled away to
another state. Possessing only a
few books, some clothes and
baggage and a cheap automobile,
he joined a community college.
About a year later, he found
himself falling in love with one
of his classmates; a blonde girl,
carefree and reckless, she was a
marijuana addict. Her aloof
attitude, freakish tattoos and
body piercings did anything but
him,

repel contrarily. They

decided to marry and live
together even though he faced
obvious criticism for his inter-
racial marriage from his family

back in Nepal.
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By the time he found out his
family was right, his life had
already turned into an intangible
web of frustration which he was
entangled in. The unnecessary
commotion in the house and her
screaming in her pitched voice

were gradually unbearable.

His bride would not get rid of
drugs and she would always
gamble or spend her nights in
places unknown. He was losing
his faith in her yet was helplessly
in love with her. Most of his
money would disappear until he
would later find out that she
used it to buy nicotine and some
sedatines and spend the rest on
night clubs while he spent
several sleepless nights waiting

for her to return back home.

His studies were deteriorating
like something, tumbling down
a steep hill. He could not keep
up with both their sky rocketing
expenditure but when his
mother begged him to come
back, he still acted obstinate. By
then, he had become deathly
pale, his once chubby cheeks
slackened down to hollowness,
his bones now sticking out from
his thinly-layered flesh. Lately,

he had grown weaker, too often

having a temperature. With his
face old and wrinkled, his
thinning hair and dry shriveled
skin, he looked light years older
than the effervescent, content

boy he once was.

At first, it seemed like an
outcome of the daily dose of
household drama but as it
worsened, he went for a health
checkup. The doctor told him of
this being a possible HIV case. By
that afternoon the results were

out. The result was positive.

It felt like a hurricane had swirled

into his rotten fate and
devastated him. Always clinging
to his relentless insensible
decisions, he had now been life
wrecked. Now, he could even
feel the retrovirus eating him
from inside, slowly engulfing
him. He could feel the mocking
echoes of ‘you’re doomed’

ringing in his ears. The disaster

was his wife. She was the demon
who came prancing into his life
and had treacherously stomped

upon it.

Suddenly, he felt the sudden
buzzing of his phone pocketed in
his trousers. As he turned his
phone on, the haunting words
revolved around his mind.
Mother had died of heart-attack.
His angina pains had grown

worse like he had feared it would.

He started reminiscing the
blissful and vivid memories of
the past as he stared into the
evening sky. He only
remembered the best things
now; the way his mother planted
kisses in his hands and then her
bitter scoldings, even her toothy
grin or her melodic voice and the
enchantment it spread; he
realized its too late but indeed,

the best things in life comes free

to us after all.

Bhanjyang 2014




8047
Spandan,
Class:8

o B
It’s just a time,
Ofhonesty and reality,
When the feeling comes,
Sometimes good or guilty

Leaving all the stuffs behind,
And make our work done.

During the summer season,
Bunking was really fun!

It was like a hell,

Staying inside the class.

We were too embarrassed,
hinking

“If we could fail or pass?”

In class, some used to stay quiet
And some used to ask.

But we had some fellows
including me,

Who really used to enjoy the sun
bask.

The pocket used to be full of
money,

So we frequently visited black
gate.

By the time momo and “Quick”
were finished,

Once again in supper we were
late!

Without any fear,

We used to play football on
school pant.

Oh again! The teachers caught
us,

And make us stand.

It was our 100" time

Of enjoyment of our punishment,
For us, it was enjoyment,

And for teachers, non other than
astonishment.

Others say that the real time

Of'enjoyment 1s all done and
gone.

We don’t believe in others! For
us,

The real time has just begun!

It’s really unpredictable.

You may have or not have a
wife.

Talking about us,

We too really had time of our
life.

Kindness of Ram

1113
Ishan,
Class:6

Once upon a time there lived a
man named Ram. He was very
kind. He had a shop and he never
cheated. He made shoes and
sold them in shop. But the other
people told him to cheat and take
some more money. But Ram
never cheated. He told the right
quality of shoes and took right
money for the shoes. The people
slowly started to leave his shop.
But still Ram didn’t cheat. His
wife told him-"1 think we should
start cheating to earn more
money.” But Ram didn’t want to
cheat.

One day the king announced “If
somebody can make shoes that
cannot be burnt by fire, can’t be
cut by nails and hammers, can’t
be wet by water, he/she will be
rewarded with money and will
be known as the best man who
can make the best shoes.” All the
people started to make shoes.

They thought that the king
wouldn’t check that it is strong
or not. Then they all took shoes
and went to the king’s palace.
But the king started checking
whether the shoes were strong
or not. All the shoes were
useless. Ram also heard about
the competition. But he didn’t
have suitable kind of leather to
make shoes. A man came to
Ram’s house and gave him some
leather. Ram said, “Who are you?
Why are you giving me this
leather instead of making it by
yourself?” The man said, “l am
someone closer to you and | want
you to show the world about
your intelligence so that you will
never suffer again. Come on!
show the world your talent. Ram
was surprised by his words. He
said, “Thank-you for vyour
kindness. | always be
thankful to your kindness.” Then
the man left the house and went

will

away. Then Ram started making
shoes. It was little difficult but
finally he made it. He presented
the shoes to the king. The king
was impressed by his work. He
gave Ram as much money as he
needed and then Ram went
home and bought a good home
and plenty of food and the things
he needed. After that day people
again started to come in his shop.
Then, from that day, Ram lived
happily ever after.
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4003 Bibek
Birthday:
11th October

Contact Detalls: bibek.
rauld3i@gmail.com
Aecamplishmenl Depuly Schoo
Captain and House Captain

of Byasrism Housa.

Aspiration. Enginesding

Best BNES momend: Tog marmy!
Message: LHiliza BHKS library to
trua fullest

AQT Keshar
- Birthday
- 2thoOcidber

Contact u-mu:'mrmr

i shahiveshar
H:mmpum BNKS product
Aspiration: Tobe o the cover of
TIME magazine

Besl BNES maomenl. 2012

Message: Keep calm and be
AWEEDmo

4007 Pgmanaréua
‘Birthday:
2Bth Fefiruary

Accomplishmant Ta be agart of
biks family

AspiratiGn;. To become prime

; imintshar of Nepal

Best BMKS moment Bleeping m
the top piteh during ST times
bMassage: Love yolr oountny

Accomplishment; Shuden of BNKS
Aspiration. (& get infa Harvard
Best EM{E I'HBI'I'H'I'[E-ﬂ-E‘B-‘E 10-B8C
3 BC25 |
l.hmgu—. Nﬂuﬂr %S yaur
breakfasi!

e

.
T B

4010 Surran
Hirthday:
1Mk Oictobar

Apcomplishmart: Hapgy, fres,
confuged ano fanedy. Al the same
hme- comfortably numb.

Aspiration: To-stay feaness formaes
and always

Bagl BNES moment: Fiat and taglin
“Crass-couniry moes in the space of

- CNR yaar,
“ﬂlﬂﬂﬁ: If o ans lucky enciagh o
be differenl. dant ever change.

4025 Dipana
Birthday
24th March

Contact details: face booktwitier
Accomplishment Schoal prefect
|ndﬂ1l]:l& memanes and lifelong
friencls

i.spi-ﬂnn* fa ture haarts
{eardulogist)

Best BNKS moment Ciass 10,
July 13-2013

Message: God gave yau your
shoes, fit them. Be yourgelf

#




Amumpllshm .

Aspiration; to hEﬁl ﬁnwjrﬁr

Best BNKS ma
g2Aiar MOSt in Hﬁﬂe and
slr.mql,ﬁﬂ-l.ﬂ’bwu

Massage: wa don't ramember
days, we remember momenis. o
hiave 3 pood siay 31 BNES

- 4040 Nima
Birhday
o itth July

Condact Detalls! Facebook,
Twitiar

Amnmpiuhmnﬁ.smud Play
and |Wﬂil'l'lﬂ uﬂrimdﬂm
Aspiration: To e ke the way
=2 | wand,

Best BMKS moment; Class 10
Meszage: Evary wnalynu fall
down, peck sormething up.

Haauag& a'.'er w-:rnl:lar whiat's
gaing on whan youw back is
Birned? .

-Q:EIFE'I:J'.I‘EIEB. :

. daighter |7 -
being the

4037 Anusha
Birlhday.
fdth Apeil

.- | Contact Details! face book. bevitier |

Accomplishment: Leamt
calyraphy, anurlam Cilymipiiad
2013

Basl HI‘II'I'I mumm: ‘Fl‘t Feb,, 151h

Enrﬁlnt dm.ﬂ.'lr Erhmﬁpgt
1 ! Lt pgr
wlmmarﬂ red tie
Aspiration: o Tnﬂ}m my dad prowd

T o

B B y
. Best hlﬁsmﬂmnl Elnﬂember
E L 2013

| Message: E'utmrnngnupﬁp:m
o a reason. 5o just et it be.
"y
:i

hay 11, F-n-h 'lﬂ n:lnm H moments
Message: i is nol an ending if i
is07 happy

N Birthalay

L f Ak

e i dull your sparkie

e N ]

e

A038 Asmila

264k March

| Cantact details: asmitad 38Egmail

-

i
Becomplishment made ands ks
4 2 |ifadirms
Aspiration: 1o Begome & crypeeigis
Best emant: SLC days,
m#'mum I¥YME 2010
nguuﬂﬁfm for whak thy

aay. never cae for whal they
* o, just ivie your e your own
-“‘l

E*amrtr.!'lh-,ra
Birthday:
Fahﬂ.rw_'y 14

ﬂﬂntq&ﬂ!’i.ailu:.
samikehhyabhusal@gmal com
megﬂlmm BNKS memo-
W\, <FlBE

Mplrmmhﬁu & good hliman
being

amﬁiﬁmm QUEST
013, Dacember 2013, AtiA2 days
I.I:qfuﬂnu -don't lat anyone aver

4062 Yipasana

Dirthiday';
15t Cacember




A053 Sauray
Berihday
1Tth March

Contact Detaits:
isauravidggmad cam

Accomplishment. Beéag in Pumari | =

‘Bagt HOH

4044 Aazad
Birthay:
by dusne

Contact Details. sazad,

and having thet ; = dahali@gmall com
Aspiration: To berasman withool | Accomplishmant; Scoring a goal

. faults | in FIFA, 14 fram goafie: shoot

Best BNKS moment-Sickirm Visit, Azpiration: To owna Lambercne s

Thakall wih 80, &5 65 ="

= -and’67
Message: Everything has sn
equal baede. To gain seaelfing,
aormetiing ol egual value must be

ot

A5 Anured-
“  HBirthday
20th March

Contact Details: anurag
khanalD4Egmall com
Accomplishment Too manyl|
Aspiration: To own 1889 Chevolat
Camaro and 1967 daguar E-lype
Besl BNKS moment: Every
moment in GC-23, GG—EI amd NH

- lciass 10)

Message: Making bad and doing
hamewark wen't kil yau, butwhy

;mﬂmmr

-
-
-

ContectashishEZa@gmailcam | |
Accomplishment; Awarsness |,
Club. Mega’ wuw&ﬁm&m l'-,‘i

Aspiration’ Tumulﬁmumm o=
Best BNES mm’ﬂkﬁs‘mﬁa of %
the King, my friends®
Message: You dont score without
hiting
1_'

=

s e Fatent Pending)

J "..' % '- |r11l'l'.|l.t1'i-|_|'ﬂ' : inig
' : ~call it version 1.0

T

Contact Datails: twittar- @arjanreg
Accomplishmant: Fationog
Best BNKS moment SLC Tinies
Aspiration; To buy ihe slainvay to
- heavan

othing lasls foraver

even cold November rain

i

fio

e-LES
» -,_,}H:m Vit
_ e P,

| Bost BNKS moment: GH and N
_—_ P may

- A58 Amutya
Birthday:
Zth March

‘Contact Details: Twithar: -

o Eamuya_pandey
Accomplishment: BC 10 topper
Best HHHBmmuﬂ,: Ot through
ehe windaw and infc the night
Message- h'm-gum ‘erack o joke,
mk&'ﬂumm ]ﬂﬂ; inres people
qugirur alse Consider yoursalf &
failure

e ADEtArin
Birthday:
~ February 04

Contact Details Twittar -
@arun_gunnar
Accamplishrment: Singing with
4062 and 4072 al NO1
Auﬁmwﬁm Hoflywood,

: Califomia

Best BNKS moment: SLC tmes
Meszape: If you are good 21
“womathéng. never doit for free.

-Ii.EIEE Bhushan
Birthday
Movamiear 30

Accomplishment: Sell-respect.
Frients and Handsomeness
A;plmﬂmﬁ-l:m ok |ike: & man

- thaplan?

. -;r-:,-i..‘#“

Meﬂaaga Tha .luhhf always
CEMiles




HI66 Bara
Birihday
Tih March

birazrij3 DT
Accomplshment: I:I'n o “THE
BEST EVER Depuly House

= Emlaln

Azpiration: To aﬁzp m’q:ﬂha
) infmity |

Best BNKS mnm@:ﬂ' mhi'rn Wisit,
and My more
Meszage: & hundred thousand
waords can’t quite axpiain the mason
] yo're living loday,

ADT3 Miyarm
Birthday:
"4 February

Contact Betails:Banesthor,
Kattumiand

Asgpiration: Vazear Collegs

Bast BNKS momant: Walking
down the PEstalazzi road
Message: Somelimesasg yoursell
who you are

4077 Prabuddha |
 Birthday: |
11t September |

4070 Himanshy
Birlhday
h Decamiber
Conlact Details Dhapas:
3 w0 S keathmand
| Accomplishment: GC-7 Crickat
: Tournarmen Champion-2013
Aspiration: 'I';bh»:l:eed- Heatk
t;adge_r.aa- TherJoker’
f.;f_ Iu.irtqr

. nmmﬂm
mmvsﬂmmﬂ

Birthday: 241h
flovengle

?mgh'atp:lm

G alfugar. Kathdhardu
Ammnpuhman! BNKS product,
. Roominate with 76

.Fq:lrhllun. Nul.lrnlngsr

Best BNES NHCP 11,
;Haﬁﬁﬂmhnrmmm
Batia” with ‘74 and ‘88 during
Q!-EEI;Q sl

Message: Live with no ragrets,
cherish the moment

-
A . - et et ey
i . X
prabuddia7? wmm L._‘_ ! lharb ka3 Falio:
Anﬂhmpllmnwlﬁlﬂmnhafnl T " hang on Friday supoar
= __— oo | Atpuullﬁr: Iﬁi‘q.c I:Eﬂ of
EII ¥
w |b||h:'l'l=ll‘¢ MEMKE ml:lml'lt.
Bast BHNES moment: Furihar Visi Examinalions
Message: Yasierday you said
bomorroe. Just doit.
ﬁ

© 407 Nirmesh

4 August

 Accomplishment; Acquaintance
of the unraal {ghost)

Aspiration: Good san, husbarid,
: hm:rm arandixiher
Best HHH‘.Q_ - Looking in
mﬂdﬂ hope to find

ot
Haﬂufu G‘ruinshnmlul:di
iree; apend thees howrs

shampening the axe.

4078 Prabin
Birthdlay.
dth Asmgusi

Kiateshwor, Kathmand: Nepal
Aecomplishment Member af
GC-25

Aspiration; The undisputed
- Chancellar
Best BNKS mament AHCF,
PHOP, GHCP

‘Message; What dossn't ki yau
=ity makes you a siranger

4082 Sanranla
Birthday
18ih May

Cantact Betails: 01-5530580
As:nh-rﬂﬂiﬁqmt Momber of GC-
a1

iﬂ#atmn Doctor

Best HmﬂL nk LOBE \isit
Massage: It's nat mmoangh. it never
i




A0B4 Sheddarth
 “Binthday:
’ 2‘_| st March

— B

o i

Accomalishment: ﬂm&mu
wanrar, Suryivad I'ﬂl{l'ﬁ:hnﬂiln

Aapiralion: To muei%ﬁmm

Bosi HHH&
Message: Hn'll'n'q |t ]

4082 Deepak
_Banhday
5 218t July

despakdidiiigmad.com
Accomplishmeenl & leader
Aspiration: &Computer Scientizi
Best BNKS momenl: Class 6 of A
H. 7:00 PM of 2lass 5 Parties and
refreshments with Prefiects, A2 Hali
Message: [Bnks Modients= You
leam to hake 8 Difference.

Prm-ump{rahmlfﬂ‘."‘l'mwhnlnn
boundary in 1P Memorial Crckel

‘yau ¢an go but in fhe lang run,
{here's stil firme b changs e road

Tnurnnmantﬂewnn-ll'r Jaf Vel
Aspiration: Cruising the sireals of
Raolls-R NTOM |
 Best BNKS moment: Strolling |-
Irough the Eareidors cunng
T freetme
Message: Yes there are two paths -

YOuTe an.
T L T e TS e ]

i, i

Birihday:
5 Decembar

G:Iﬂm:l; rnh:w'rrnﬂn Imﬂar
@sw‘mnﬂl
Amnptmhmmﬂ: Friends
Mwlﬂnn ?'Iﬁ'l hanchester
Ce o United,

'i.
.ﬁ.:ummllshnmnl Fiua-ﬁn&bla
% A0

Best EMMa;ﬂ As the ball

rulla:l duwn the baskat |

Aspiral E-.rerflhlngl
Tl should-be
hard

aliner in

h:n:,mur i

Phanl, A:rmu ismbmm}

Bast HMHE Moment: 'Mlﬂa part of
history, first and probably last
Furthar Maths visi

Message, Do nol be afradof
crines; just punch tham in the fece.
L T — T

[

Accompishment: a*) n Enlsh | -
= i Lo m

Heast mnﬁi‘mﬂt Economics wisil

(WAL

ik

4088 Sushart
“Birhday
18th Dacambar

o ﬂnhht-t Dﬂhl[ﬁ

- Twrmr &rast_ sushant
Acopmplishimant: Altarad staba ol
- 4 npmmmn&aa

.hplrnﬂ‘ | Chioa

s :" Giace Movetz

fo Shhim aet Crarieling.

Massage: Kaog Caim

(2073

Accomplishment: Survived a

pmenie withoul cash

.ﬁ.-upm’ﬁnn.-. Rl_pﬂnh a Lamb-
rghim \"hn‘ﬂ! ring road
Best EHHB pnnfinh Awwarded an
A" In English

Message: Life is oles, we bve
e ouT way

4125 Sushan
Birthday:
S0th-dune

DHHHE.GC 2T

MW Found oul the
mﬂ nothegness

'Fn rnzal David

- , ' Gitrmizne
Bast HHH:E mm_ﬂi: Watching
Jate nighl football mstches
Message: When the house =
rochinig, don’l cether knocking:




4725 Abhingy
Birthday;
T6th Movember

. q"-.' I.._\. -
Contact. i@abhinky|26RF302

EHEBMKEWSI__;
‘H:khim
M"Eﬂ

Mesaage.

b 4139 Rajan
. Birhday
Bk ARl

Accomplishment: Baks student
Best BNKS moment.
:ﬁ.ﬂ-[ﬂ_‘ﬂﬁ:&l:l:_El‘lgll'.l-Eﬂ!

Message:; Live evary Tumenl of

- itz

Accomplishment: ﬂﬁ-ﬁtﬂ:}w
Auplrahun.,
BlooD”

Bast mﬂ;ﬁ rnnlm Carling
Cup F'I'Hl'- E'U'JJ withs B4 and 99
l-lauaaga: ¥een calm and smie
like the “doker

*FIRST

i

T

4127Avinash
Birthday:
Oth Novembar

Amnpiuhmmﬂ Mever did
aﬂwﬂng fior frem.
Aspiration: Mever to do

amything for free.
Best BMES n':l:rﬂ‘iﬂrﬁ School

ares 3hra-erh@huhnal coim
Anmnphmhmanl Wan agains
Ace malifuly Managament in e
auarter fnale of Tug OF wér A

Sports meat)
MW‘E:-“ the biggest

buisimesa firm in the world
Best BNKS - Flrat mver
Further maths visd 1o
Message: Dream hig and wake
up 1o Tive that drsam

nn;uhhatﬂmiim'.mn;
wmﬁmﬁam

Bufint
f.halh'lnfur

nwﬂ-ﬂn‘

Beal BNKS )

Meszage: Bewhat yau want t:_u
e, nat wihat others wani you o
be,

4128 Markon
Birthaay:
THH Juily

‘Contacl Deladls: mareca;

. “acharya12BEgmail.com
.l.umnnﬂluhm:t 1xeting place-
- ment fur A-Lével
Mwl‘ﬂnq‘-"lh_ﬂﬁﬂt as an engl-

~ L peer Bt NASA,

Best HHHE Moment: “Tara ajhai
pani malai aasha chal™
Message: Lile is undss no roral

shlgation to gvewhal you want,

= s w

4131 Buyng
 Bitndey
10dh Meveriiber

Qontact Details:

ket g2y Bhoo. com
Accomplishment: Navar failed a
7. - Emgle exam
mﬂmﬁm LERR
Byone

Best HHHE mnmunt. Class 10
x Tog-Fitch
Massage: Mever miss
Thuersdey's breakfast

4135 Anshu
Birinday:
E3ed Dacomber

hment: Knowladge

& ang_a idelong frand
%.t-avai the workd
Jimmy Choos
W nil; Ellrthtlayr

AIF'




4138 Chandan
-4-13I§ Ashim 4137 Binod _EIrlhn:IElg.r.
Hirthday: Birthday: 28th Agni
Bth Awgusi 18t ol
e = Contact Details; 01-4238044 || Thepachandans?@gmail com
Accomplishment: Greatfnends | - e £ e .| Accomplishment: *Swatima Jyoli
Best BNKS momant: NK mamarial nusiness tycoon| 2Ll Wl Street
ioitall ' gt BNKS moment Siksim Visit
= : EMEHI@’“mnt 25th
Aspiration. Getting IhFCIﬁHEB_ S| Message: Get rich or die trying. | - December 2813 (Christrmaa)
maganﬁﬂlwﬂ covar b % Message. "Don f8ll back, stive
Message: Never lose hope Ty R S E.' foraiard- |Ust s @ ripple spreads
S, | ot when a singled pebbis drops
B - _ | e waler, your acton will have a
" : tar reaching eMect "

. -ﬂ-HDﬁ:mua -
4138 Richa "‘!h"thlE 1
ity 23¢d Catoner
£ 15h Oclober N B
."i
Contact details: richanep@gmai X, :

- Wm mhianm:-whh-ﬁ@imafmm - B T
Accomplehment: learmt to bve Accomplishment: FDE-‘U% 'Tah:nl ; .
within bmitataas _ % ' Show-2088 cormiiirage big

Accomplishment: nathing yet
Aspiration; rack Bul with Argus

Aspiration: 1o maka my famiky

sraud ne-matier what | do | Aspiration: Tﬂ'dc“-;E a new identity

Best BNKS moment; wailing foi gicha-"Magpal® e o
almos! an hadr in phone bosth for Best B moment: Augusiig | . T L el
8 callbd minute | U} propeqo "'"“E"WU” cannatia |, Best Bnks n[ﬂfnm..achml
Message. never Tallow ihe follow- - . day' 013, raimy day
e, lead the lenders . Bvery stona, know that it is thar fl:l'rj'l:ltl . R T
BMKSian is a leader . fead the bo-etand on it ’ w 4
worid guys... ' : kL

4144 Bishwa
Hirthday:
b May

il m“g—-:—q'.-iiu e

L4

i
11-&-"'

Contact Dietails: '1',!1.44?"@4:!2‘2
Accomplishment foundes and |
presdent of ISBCON |
Aspiration; 1o ba‘a,tam head h'_""-'

MWHHI: Aradanmis
* Prafeat, OLANTA 2013

Anuyﬂp;h;;n.aql_: Wﬂhtm Fuirther
~ MathsVisit | |  Aspiration: To get nobel prize in

| Fw@m.m fil's gLite

T e -

= ~banger | =
‘ : = oy uigh, | guess]
Rt < M"m *::T [ “{Best BNKS Momen D, Two and
Message: Imam: torbreak free |- Country s iy
fram all the chains of tha world Message; Don't jusgs yourssil on Message: Flret dessre, then
Premoting hippie-cultife through comments. Just relax and move gdemand; first obay IFyou wish to
ol onl! command,




Contact: yadau.hauluﬂﬁiamu
l"" O

nmwlnﬂtmmrwﬁantlng

Mepal at CMS ¢

Aspiration: E:rmm p‘..'an

Besl BMKS moment Winmng
KT in the supar ovar

Message: Take fimé fo plan, nol o

4148 Devandra
Birthday

Contacl Details:
devendrazhahghotmall.co.uk
Accomplishment: Acedemic

L Prefect

Aspiration; To be the happest
G person

Bast HHHE mumlﬂh'ﬂu’rurrm
Boncert

Mezsage: Thank yad Be happy.

“4151Hischal
Birthday.
- Bih Augus!

I.'.'|-I"-
L
G

Contact; nachal_d '____'

Accomplishment: Wnﬂng fhe
coliniry and e school in CLUANTA
2013 held in Lucknow

Aspiration; Hareard Medical Schoal
Best BNKS moment: Swimming

- howrs and CPsl

Message: Be prépared to embrace
change. Adapl. improvise, and
ovarcome|

20t Mareh |-

4148 Bikagh
Birthaary:

Contact Details: Birdhi,
Dd1-141465
Message: If there were no

Ascomplishmaot: 7o i strong

wihen i?h:!_uxs you'a zillion tpjes

with-Bricks

Aspiration: To creale job for

&, home for homeless

Beat BNKS Mon : Getling oo

ill-32 am an hlibﬁdaﬁ
s 2013, m

20 March. |-

!andl;mnm _ mﬂnmhr =

Emin::l [ﬁﬂtﬂfr'ﬂ:ﬁ'-l B. Baker|

ﬂmm:m[wun o
Intangal

A,'ppi thon; To meet my

: AEpirations|

Beat BNKS moment Thal anea!l
Meszage: Mever sl the hearn
contrad vour mind. Stay callous, stay
ool

i

“| Best BNKS Hnlml‘ Evary single

I_.Iul:_ngr L#e's special. S0 five it

4447 Binaya
Birthday!
12 iy

Contact: Lakhnath 7, Talcnok,
3 Kaski, Mepal
Mpfrﬂﬂi':’[n-ﬂﬂgmer MNegal

Contact: rish883@yahoo com
Accomplishment: Focus Talent
Shaw 2012, Caanta 2013, School
Play 2013, School Prefect
hnﬁﬂmﬂﬂ Earn a8 much
Moy I can il the day | can!

ﬁyﬁnﬂ: msmmmﬂ

Ao the fullast, withput any regrets!

4153 Rhiju

Bimhdey,

et Manch

ﬂuﬁiﬂw rhijut. KiBgmad.

e QoM

Ascomy  faund my best

. -!p . friend forever

Aapi‘mﬁnrrTﬂmhh around

me. o bring a.changehapsiness
Best BNKS moment: hiling a

hoime run i my 18t softball match
Message: to charish the love of
your parenls e ave and Targive

-



4154 Aalok
Birlhday; -
£ Apail

i
.*-‘ ——
"

Accomplishmant: Prﬂqﬂ:mmhur
dE;.-mﬂuhl House
Best BNKS n

ba
Asgiration” To bethe best
guitanat the world has ayer seen.
Message: Live life o ihe fullesd
and led music oo the rest

R

e TR T
TSI T e S N
- 4357 Anign

Birthday
;m\"Fﬂlruaw

Contaet Details:
Banashithali, Kathrmandu
Accomplishment: President of
The Envisoament Cllo

Agpiration: To strive for éxcellence,
et of failure

Best BNKS moment: Refresh-
rrﬂﬂiaﬂh'pupams

Message: Lie iz bolindiess to
epportinities and so & BRKS. you
just hawe to stay firm, stand tal and
grab them.

Ihase wha ratter don 1 mind B9 thoss
“wiha mind dan’l matter

Plagng .5

with friands |-

A:ﬂﬂﬂﬂmﬁ. -
Aspiratiarn o bécoma i'pmmm’:r
mu'._:ﬂl'l MW
Oesl BMES Ih:mtni_ hunbuun
TN 'Inﬂhmy
e 11:“ arel tums
Message: Be wioyou are becaiss

s

4155 Bandash

. Birthday:
17th January

Contact Details: I':!E‘I—-'I-'E:}[IEA

Eunta:r.:l‘ﬂelﬂll-! BE,EIHE-MEI
Mmmpﬂum;mnl. Got BC_81°

(¢uibicle oF the cantury )
Agpiration:

Best am Vet 1o be

7| tound

Message: Don'tige to Dhukkhel

for picnic!

& billionaina

Best BNKS moment: Furiher
Maths Visit
Meszage: Live free or die

i'ﬁnmn!'Puﬂla: albin kep@gmai

e
i

4156 Albin

Birthadiay
18th January

cam

Aummpﬁulm Cleanfiness In-
Charge

W b in Lux-
embourg
Hammmﬁm Attanding
‘praclical classes,
Message: Enjoy
Respansbly

Aspiration: h

Lo

2162 Binamirata
Birthday:
2E1h ey

ﬁﬂm:&liﬁm&m Re-eamed
o v, broken trust

1 ‘!A"I'Ih Cicapna;

i =.! own isfand

ament: December

El:ua mﬂw 2013, siow

dMMM burning moom
Message: Tﬂ_hﬂ wihtad yine must,
you must give up what you are




P T e e ) P ety [P e e ———_
' 4165 Maleska
41&3 Gaurab 4164 Rupika |- Birthday:
Birthclary Birthday: <218t Angust
14 May c 17th January
= i 3
Cantact: gmwﬂu}m % " Detalls: Facebook | 4
Accompshment: Being the -| Accomplishment: Good mamones -
studant of BMKS . |- annd friefwds in Briks Wmﬂm It's nafiabie
Aspiration; To be Hl'hntﬂﬂww & Aspiration: To-be an exemplary | | Best Hmwl School day
enginess the worldkhas aver saan . = - 2013 #rainyday ]

Best BHES Mnnnnb‘!llnhmhvg Message: B‘wmmmt
with frignds = you love
Message: Laave rothing For the last
fraerisnt
L B i
- - P, = T =

Lol

= Good
4788 Hikesh
- Birtnday: luck for

- ﬂ_! Lickoiber
your
Actomplishmaent; Cubick mates:

Gyanu and Miyam
Aspiration: Tﬁjﬂ_l a gond 5on, C IE
hushand and {ather |
Best BNKS moment: 12 October, eXarlils

R a0

Message: Someona please wake
e up or breakiis]

>

“The very first Further Math visit was
really worth it!™ our PCF students say!




4002 Mishan
Birihelaly 15 Ocicber

Contact Dataibs:
madk:ql:-ﬂ.nu‘h."nm.rmn.m
Aspiration: To be tha F‘nn:_.p;l] al BENKS
Miasbal iDwissei

chriboy mkui
Apcomplishmsant pacrnla
and unforgefabla rmmh with tham
Aspiration] Ts miaka:a dffarence in

. .::. albers’ ives

Bast BNKE Mament Miidiight bty
I:.Hﬂfm taha figeil Lalks, CFs
Massagn: Emydn.y—ma.knﬂ a happy
eI

Ll e = o SN A ot

Arcomplishmant: M B M-Hﬁﬁrlﬂl

Aspiration: To b an enginest
Best BNKS momgnl: SLE Umes
g

ir1 Purrion,

Message:The darkast howr of the

night |5jmtﬁé—m1rim§qn :

and unﬁumﬂﬂqd-&uumg a
nﬁl:huhan

Aspiration: To be what | am bom

5 for

Best BNKS moment: Hilarous
moments with five B's

Message : Life i not about waiting
far the storm {o pags bud if = aboul

N T T

4014 Pawan
*Birlhdliry:
Sih Decembsr

Contact Detaits: Kalikat

Accomplishment, Budhanilkantha
. Bchool student

. Aspiration: Apple

Bes! BNKS moment; SLC umes
.HW.-EM&!M trg bast
investment you'll ever make

4043 Poja
Birthaay:
. Isldanuany

R

C f.i XA
-'*WWP""I'HHL litebarsg Irends
Asiration: o bé sicoesstul
Basl mmﬂnl chags 10
Message: the whals work ise'
agaits] you. there aie bilions of
peaplE who don't Sven cane

P T e T e,



Accomplishm
E .

agond son, b
hum

Accomplishment: H
life nd deal)
Aspiraticn; To

Ly

Beat m quam

evenything rm-m'_ 65"

Evar'paemminfmyﬂa]' rarg

4067 Bishal

Birthedan:
108 May

Facsbook: Bishal Mishra

c :_4|u

Aspiration: Dunur—l?':?qﬁi}ﬁﬁ and

Best BMKS mnrnunﬂi%wgry 14
and Juna 10 (2013)
Message: Don'l be seared ol
fallure because the only failure 12
niavear oy

Contact datails-Rajbis
Saplari, Nepal

ow to ensay
with paople
o a docior

Best BNKS Hnmﬂ Christrnas

Bay

llaa-aagu Lve lﬂﬁa ifthere is
oy rnl.l in this world

|
Hm “Apurba
ﬁ'ﬂ'«dar; ;
i duly
Accomplishment ﬂ&h my
paint ol view, ngé:ﬂﬂﬁ:jrm

‘Each and

4083 Avinash
Birthday:
5 May

“ Contact details:
avinash, nimmz:mnhnqm

Ammnprh}qqunl.].amtmd the
varied cifture of Mepal

Aq:lrull'hm.'!n mﬂr&-rrq parants

member of BNKS f;r*i:r;
Aspiration To n#e&nae
advepiures with mailerq:g__g

Best BNKS : After supper
walks, Pestaloza wesit, CF's and
Dama F'ame:a

Ihﬂ.ﬂagr The best way 1o pl'EdII:!

your fiturs I'p.l:l‘;'g;h it.

_'-them"l

IS Wessage: Piéash study + 2y

oy
a

for the comer seat with Dali
Message: Hve while you ans
YOLANE

~ 4087 Pushkal

_ Birirciay:

17 Aqril

ﬁmtau,ﬂatmln

Etmhnmhhﬂ@ydﬂnm

ﬂll'l'nindu and Rupandehi

mwmm Being a

mmhaf'hfdﬂﬂrn ‘D’ and having
e graat fiands

Amﬂnﬁ: a des. far my
= Mo -

naut mﬁ_hmrt Days from

class 400 12

And also support Manchestar Cily.

" = - =

Bg

- 4158 Pratibha-
. ms- . NH:I
“2Tih Segtember

e

= - Gontact detalls:
gal_prathva2D 2@ yahoo. com
Al:mﬂ'mi'mwt eamed how
o livewithout farmsy and
dalicious food
Mplnﬂqq‘l: 1o stop being
e confussd

H&&HI&SMN GHCP
hwﬁe your fife to the
fullest because you fve anly

4172 Rabince
Birthday:
 9ih My

Mnﬂhmml: Frignd of
= Sherlock
Bm;“mam,mmm 17th




T3 Anusha

Birthday:
16th November

.F.spmﬂ!ﬁm mm hﬂpﬁ:_r

Maaaaqa“&:.rpu want
something, you don’t wait

for -
it to happen.

4176 Sampada
* Birthday
14th May

Azpiration: bo make each day
8 happy day

Best Bms;s*-ni&ﬁ_ﬂnt paddy. |

lesthval

Message: ﬂ%ﬁth‘aak your |
#@qmas trust

n gy
%

Rs -
-
TR

ot sne o |

Elu.-! Briks mhmg‘r'ﬂ. aihqr day
- I spant in et 16

ngnﬂa‘ ‘make a wish,
anything, and everything you
want. Do you have i1? Good
Mow befieve il can come fnoe.

A ‘fqu;E'

e trFafs oxan

4179 Pasansha [
o mnauly |

4174 Fratibha
Birlhday.
13 January

Contact Details: pratbha
ﬂhnhéﬁlﬁhnh‘rm.mm
Accomplishment: Gof an
npmrumﬂy rom-w in BNKS

"‘: 417 Riya
! Bikioy
ﬁzzn arch

P Pati
s hardwork, haghiness
Aspiration: To be great
BestBNKS Moment; Parties,
" BodtRace. Mmﬁhma
mare fun

- =
5%

many fish ﬂ'ﬂ'«mtha s8a. i
would still be incomplete
' ‘without me.

4175 Shevall
Birthday:
“12th April

|
o e B}'ﬁﬁﬁiﬂ-&ﬂﬂ@whm LT
ey n‘-ﬁ:@'ﬂl‘l‘ﬂ’ﬂ.ﬂlm‘lﬂ The ability to be
' hnppym in fhe smallest of
I‘.I‘.'I:-I..I'l'll!ﬂ.

Enp'ltﬂim To become a

% I nauro-eurgaon
Best. EHlm:fﬁmnnl: Every setond

. I Bperdin CC 16 |

sy What B3 the last

thing you'd do for someone you
lowe™ Say it Do k. Don't wail

~ Mdthing lests forever

4178 Samikshya
_ Birthday
L 24t uly

Accomplishment: Stage
. performance
EEELEHEE moment. RHCP
Wmﬂ-un Saoctal worker
‘Message: Be good, do good

i

4181 Salima
Birthday: 5th May

L ™

- a-'!':EDHtﬂﬂt Details:
-uhm J!wuma@yamn com
' il friends
.I‘-iﬂflﬂ-ﬂﬂ.. m he & gurgeon
Eeslﬂﬂﬂﬁlﬁﬁmml By
fnc.eld
anm%maﬁwgmng ta
labsal you, what maﬂm—t_m oW
you avercome them.




4162 Shreseja
Birthday:
Zdnd July

ails: 'B.E].I"EB]E.

.ﬁmumum'mﬁym as
a{ﬂﬁlmrlhanmg

Awprm{m m;mtlam

4185 Shritee
Birt bty
Sth Movambar

Accamplishment: 1o understand
people from differenhl background
Aspiration: 1o betome the best
~ daughter of my mom

Best BNKS moment: celetrating
haiirn ﬂ[‘ﬁn pitch with 30000
s hah:h
Missage: God dosen't plsy dice
with the Universe, svenghing is
- interconpected and has a
maaning

dream

Best Eﬂﬂ'ﬁ Moment: Chrisimas
Mezzage: Past and fulure both
run oud of our hands, like a fiowing
niwer, 50 it's worfhless tothink
aoout tham.

r.l
"

~ ‘Bxperance |

foda |

Anplmmgimﬂa;pam R

.l

4183 Sumikshya
Birthday:
_ﬁ‘m Al

mﬂmﬂ summuhﬁﬁ e
Ammnpﬁﬁhm:rm being capabls of
_saeing tha beauty of iife

Mﬁmﬂmrlﬁhmmrfmtpm

B 4186 Nirrmian
“fith May

§. nirman, lamsadl o
Accomplishment M K Memanal
Foblizall Tourmament, Fiim to finish

BEE A m;fnmmmm i

¥, -.“ i

- .i.ipirlﬁnn"Tn . a 5F-and
{ Iha coumtry
"am %Hﬂ Every | .
~1 & mament spent in BC 1 |
A H‘ﬂni.ﬂﬂﬁth:-ﬁﬂilpmnm T

e

candioiogist
Best BNKS moment All
momants spent with friends

__

4184 Sunit
“.. Birthday:
Aih Movember

Accomplishment :
Happ]ness
Aﬂ-pimﬂnn To fined @ four leaf
clover
Bﬂﬂ E-Hﬁﬁ mﬂﬂnl Taking
Y pairahﬂ‘tngﬁrﬁan pitch
| I.'Iuﬂaﬁﬁ : Be happy «gTways

4187 Sudin
Eirtl#ay

“11th May
- ll\l"

Accomplishment: Too many
Aspiration: To make my
pEI'Elnta..pumn:l |:H me.

Best BNKS rnumum With

< friends

Magme% Hard work is the

== key to suncess.

Best of
luck for
the

- upcoming

HSEB
exams!




WITH BEST
COMPLIMENTS

Mr. Mitralal Khagi
9801 068830
KAMAL BINAYAK- 4
BHAKTAPUR




G & G SUPPLIERS
s, Govinda Bhattaral

Manamalju, Kathmandy
Ph: & 363 501



BudhanilRantha School

The Health And
Fitness Club

4180
Kusum,
Class:12

The health and fitness
club of Budhanilkantha school,
established in 2008 A.D. is a non-
profitable club run by a team of
dedicated post S.L.C students
(Cambridge  A-levels and
HSEB10+2) of the school . This
year, the club was under my
leadership with the support from
Mr. B.K. Mallik and S.B. Kunwar.

As the name itself suggests, the
club is fully dedicated towards
maintaining the health and
fitness of Budhanilkantha School.
The club specially emphasize on
the sector of health and its
awareness related programs
which have been proven to be
beneficial in many ways. In order
to fulfill its objectives this year,
the club organized three of its
major programs.

YOGA SESSION:

With the objective of providing
good health and healthy life for
everyone, the club organized
yoga session for all the students
and staff of the school as its
annual program. The 24 day long
program was successful in
teaching various yoga postures
such as suryanamaskar,

simghaaasan, bajhrangaasan to

name a few. We got good
feedbacks from everyone who
attended the program. It was a
great experience for all the club
members.

STRESS MANAGEMENT AND LIFE-
STYLE COUNSELLING SESSION:

The club along with Osho world
had organized a session on
“stress management and life-
style counseling”. The workshop
mainly focused on “the way of
living: Role of meditation in day-
to-day life and experiments on
The book
exhibition, video documentaries

meditation”.

and meditation that followed
was able to grab the interest of
most of the people. The program
benefitted the audience in every
way possible.

THE HEALTH CAMP:

Right from its inception, the club
has been conducting various
activities of social welfare which
are beneficial to the society. In
this context, we decided to
conduct medicine donation and
free health check up program in
Dharapani village located in
Myagdi district. The village is
located in rural area of the
country where people are
deprived of essential health
services. Five members of the
club along with Mr. B.K. Mallik,
accompanied by two doctors and
two nurses visited the place to
make the villagers aware of
communicable
diseases like
conjunctivitis, viral fever, etc.

common
diarrhoea,

and their proper preventive
measures and treatment. We
were able to serve about 350
people with health
checkups and provide free

free

medicine to the ones in need.
Thus, the program was successful
in creating a healthier and more

secure environment in the
village.
Smile
e 9033
Y=y Aditya,
Class:7
“"\.

Smile! Smile! Smile!
Let it go amillion mile.
Never lose your smiley,
It’s a part of your life.

Smile gives us happiness,
Sadness is just laziness.
Smile is the treasure,
Share things very further.

Smile brings people together,
Sadness makes people scatter.
Share your smiley,

Make it your style.

If you want to look good,
Change your entire mood.
And smile, smile, smile,
Letit go amillion mile.

Bhanjyang 2014
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Budhanilkantha School

I Made Them Proud

6054
Sudipa,
Class:10

“Clarissa Fray”, the host called
out from the grand stage and | felt
my heart beat quicken. It was my
name he was calling.
Subconsciously, | put up a smile,
stood up and walked out of the
third row past the audience of
curious ladies and gentlemen, all
donning and impressive silk
gowns, to grab my well deserved
and

honor. Gracefully

confidently, | squared my
shoulders and walked past
everyone and reached the stairs
that led to the stage. | could hear
the stiletto heels clicking with
the solid metallic stairs and
finally | was on the stage. The
bright lights nearly blinded me
for a second and after the initial
discomfort passed, | saw
thousands of people who had
turned up to witness this, all
looking at me, some with pride,

love and respect, others with

envy and jealousy. | went up to
the man holding the award, my
honor for serving humanity and
mankind. The crustal globe held
by a lady-like figure rested safely
in my hands as | posed for
photographs. When asked to
share a few words, | went to the
podium and took a long
unobtrusive breath. | said a few
thank yous and shared some of
the motivational lines | had
planned on sharing. | finally
urged everyone present there or
watching the ceremony on TV to
be of some service to mankind
and humanity. Then, | ended my
speech and came down the stage
with the award held in between
the palms of my left hand to a
big round of applause and a
standing ovation from the crowd.
The walk back to my seat felt

relatively shorter for some

reason and | thanked every

. Scholarship Entrance Test

smiling face and people who
congratulated me while making

my way back to my seat.

Finally, | reached my seat around
which my whole family was
gathered. All of them had a ‘You
finally did it’ look on their faces.
My mother hugged me as soon
as | was near enough and | felt
tears of love, joy and affection
falling thick and fast on my lap. |
searched for the other dearest
person to me, my father and
when | finally found his face, |
could see his eyes, face radiating
pride and happiness. It was me
they were proud of this time.
Not my younger brother or my
elder sister but me they were
finally proud of. So that was
when | felt content and satisfied
and good about what | had done.
That was the moment, | found out

that | had made them proud.

Bhanjyang 2014
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Power of Hope

8078
Suchinda,
Class:8

Have you ever stopped to
wonder what it is that keeps us
going from day to day? What lies
behind our ability to fight our
through of

way periods

discouragement and
disappointment? What makes
us believe that sooner or later,

things will get better?

It is a little word that has
immense power-the power to
change failure into success, the
power to bring the sick back to
health, the power to transform
one’s weakness into the greatest
strength, and the power to see
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the silver lining even along the
edge of the darkness of clouds:
HOPE.

There’s something about hope
that makes thinking
When we face a

clear
possible.
problem, do we regret it with
hope or dejection? If we hope
there is a solution and believe
that we will find a solution, we’ll
probably find it.

We should never write anything
as impossible. God has given us
the capacity to think our way
through any problem. The
hopeful thinker projects hope
and faith even in dark times, and
thereby eliminating darkest of
corners as long as the thought of
defeat kept out of a person’s
mind, victory is certain to come
sooner or later.

has the quality of
expectancy in it. When we hope

Hope

strongly, something within us
expects things to happen. This
invisible quality is called
expectancy, which is closely
allied to faith and can affect
events in a remarkable way.
When we hope strong enough,
expectancy does the work for us
and when expectancy turns the
way, great things are destined to

happen. So hope all the way!!
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Budhanilkantha School

The Scars of First
Love

6046
Shiwani,
Class:10

When you float meaninglessly,
an ordinary nobody,

Into the inner depths of the
crowd,

It’s because you want to hide
from the world,

And of yourself'you are not
proud.

What you wanted for yourself,
more than anything else,

Has left inside you a big,
cavernous hole,

And the excruciating hurt and
pain you feel,

Must have left an abyss in your
soul.

You gave that person everything

in your capacity,

Everything you had and more,
But your love was all but
deemed worthless,

And you never realized they
were keeping score.

All pairs of eyes look down on
you,

With limitless regret and
humiliation,

But not a single soul comes

beside you in these times of trial

and suffering,
With all your determination
turned into desperation.

Every single cell throughout your
body,

Screams out in extreme
exhaustion,

But your senses are all already
numb,

And your heart is severed by
defeat, doom and frustration.

But give it some time, you will
definitely return,

Back into your normal and
better state,

You will at last learn that the
world moves on,

Indifferent to your love and
indifferent to your hate.

You will someday rise, into the
dawn of your life,

After anight of horror and pain,
And you will lead a happier life
then on,

But the scars of your first love
will perpetually remain.

( )

Vote of Gratitude
Mr. N. P. Sharma
(Former Principal-BNKS)

The Budhanilkantha family
thanks you for your invaluable
service and support. You have
made a lasting impression on the
world through the students you
have taught and guided. Thank
you for making Budhanilkantha
School one of the best schools in
the world. Have a happy and
prosperous retirement.

\ J

Bhanjyang 2014
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The Dream

8116
Sarala,
Class:8

It was early morning. The sun
entered my room secretly and
touched my head with its
warmth. But when | opened my
eyes, | was shocked! | was not in
my room. | was in a place which |
didn’t have any idea of. The
atmosphere was filled with
silence. No ‘toot, toot’ or ‘peep,
peep’ of buses or other vehicles.
Free birds were flying away,
singing sweet and enchanting
songs. At a distance, an old man
was asking another man for help,
“Can you help me take these
boxes to my house? | am too old

to carry these.” To this, the man
then replied, “Okay Grandpa, |
will help you very gladly!”
People were helping each other
with open hearts and appeared
very friendly. They were working
hard too. Children were playing
merrily. It seemed these people
lived in perfect harmony. | knew
that it was not my place- the
people of my place were very
rude and feelingless longed to
live in that place, the place
which was not mine, of course. |
was so excited and impatient to
this place. Shortly
afterwards, | found myself
leaping forward. It was right
then that | heard a sudden shrill
voice of women behind me,
“Saru, it's too late. Wake up!” |
was dumbfounded thinking why
this woman was shouting at me.

visit

I didn’t even know who this
woman was. Yet, | replied, “I'm
already awake.” | then fell on the
ground. When | opened my eyes
| found myself in my bed. Indeed,
| was too late. My mom was
calling me!

| suddenly remembered what |
saw was a mere dream. Yet, |
couldn’t stop wishing that my
place would be like the place |
saw in my dream. But my dream
can’t be true.
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Dear You

6051
Shristi,
Class:10

My dearest you,

Every time | look into your
innocent eyes, | see
incorruptibility, pure happiness
and your desire to know more
about this cruel world we live in.
Whenever | touch those soft
chubby cheek of yours, | feel my
heart melt down, wanting you to
stay the same tiny and warm
angel you are. As you grow up, |
know you will have to face the
real world out there which is full
of deceit. | want you to stay the
way you are; happy, content and
lost in your own little world full
of fantasies and sweet dreams.

When you squeal out with
untainted happiness, it’s like
music to my ears. Feeding you
has now become my favorite job
and sometimes, when | touch
your little, cute and soft hands
and feet, | get lost in my own
world of thoughts. When your
tiny fingers gripped one of my
fingers and your gleaming eyes
bore into mine with that certain
kind of chaste shine it has for the
first time, | swear | had tears of
joy rolling down my cheeks.

| want to give you all the love |
have, kiss you, and hold you as
much as | can right now because
when you grow older you will
start whining and complaining
about such things. However, |
want you to know and remember
that whatever happens in the
future, your elder sister will

never leave you to face anything
alone and will never leave you
isolated, ever. | will always
shower you with the same
unwavering and endless love,
forever.

| know, when you grow up and
read this letter, you will think of
your sister as a very dramatic
person. But the truth is just that
this is my way of pouring out all
the overwhelming emotions |
have. | feel it is my responsibility
to protect you from this world.

| hope you will grow up to be a
responsible man and | really
hope that | live to see that day.
I’'ve already lived so much more
than you have and | already have
my duties as a daughter, a
student and a friend. But now
you, my little angel, are also a part
of my life and it’s due to you that
| feel the monotony fade away
and replaced by bliss again.

I had always wished to have a
brother and now when | have my
wish fulfill, It seems as if god
fulfilled my wish to return the
lost happiness into my life again.

Lastly, brother, | want you to stay
true to yourself and be yourself
until hell freezes over.

With lots of love,

Your sister

The Impression of an
Incident

5185
howroop,
Class: Al

The memory remains aside,

Its fear that kept me beside,
Moment’s gone but still lies
there,

It’s the impression that keeps it

near.

I want to erase it,

ButI can’tleave it behind;

It’s the shadow of'the incident:
That always haunts my wit.

It’s like a monster of an evil
kind,

Who totally controls my body
and mind?

At first he was fun and cool,

Later on, I became his fool

I'was left a victim with no

chance

It took my life in just a glance.
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Behind The Bars

8025
3 Mohit
r‘r Class:8

11y W

Standing alone behind these iron
bars | question myself, “Where
is the GOD, who solves our

problem and miseries? Where is
the almighty power, that makes
us do the right things and not the
wrong ones? Why have | ended
up here, locked behind these
bars which do not let me go out
and be free?” | feel angry at my
sinful parents who left me on
the sidewalk beside the garbage
bin.

He gave life to my dead soul. He
took me home, which could be
called more as a shed of straw
supported by some sticks. He fed
me and took care of me. He
brought me up although he had
nothing to do but beg. He taught
me how to earn a living. We used
to beg in the same colony and
get some money. Those were
generous people who lend us
money, those who understood
our situation and were in a hope
that we would find a nice job
someday and
expenses back to them.

return their

Our life was the same all day, we
would eat together at meals
which was usually two times a
day but was sometimes even
reduced to being hungry all day.
| believed that there was a world

beyond this simple colony where
we lived, begged and did all our
works. One day | asked dad about
it. (I called him dad because he
had given me what my real dad
couldn’t.) He told me that there
was indeed a world, a world of
hardship and we could not afford
it. |
someday | would get out, be a
rich man. | couldn’t sleep that
night. It was spent making plans
for what | thought would be my
new life.

promised myself that

After a of days,
misfortune landed upon us. My
only hope, my dad was taken
away by God. “Good thing is he
died in sleep”, many said. | had
no money to have a nice grave

couple

for him. So | dug a grave myself
and | built atomb and wrote with
chalkstone, “Collin Gray (1951-
2013)” and put a bunch of flowers
beside the tomb. | sat there till
the night fell.

The death of my father brought
grief to me but it had opened the
way for me to go beyond the
colony. Before | couldn’t leave
my dad and go away: But now, |
could go out and try my luck in
the real world.

| packed whatever belonged to
me in a small bundle. | felt the
tension building up inside me. |
went out the colony gate. There
was dust
everywhere. | found a couple of
boys about my age on the
sidewalk, the same sidewalk
which my dad told was the place

smoke and

where he found me.

I went forward to talk to them.
They greeted me nicely. They
even offered me to come and
join them. | happily agreed. They
gave me some food. Next day,
they were going to teach me to
earn.

| went along with them the next
day. | was really shocked when |
found that they were thieves.
We used to steal stuffs from the
trains and sell them. It gave us a
lot of money. But | needed some
more. So | decided to steal
something big with which | could
start a living.

I made a plan for stealing
hundreds of dollars. | really
made up a good plan. | knew the
time the Jhonsons left their
home and the place where their
money vault was. | went inside
and stole the money but then |
saw police waiting for me
outside. The people whom | had
had
themselves for a few dollars.
And then | ended up here. |
should have listened to dad. |

called friends sold

should never have come out of
that colony. But this almighty
god, he was never on my side.
He always played against me. |
struggled to win but all went in
vain. And at last, | have nothing
left but a life behind the bars!!!!
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Spies

5062
Arman,
Class:Al1

Bound by rigorous limits, we are
confined into chains that restrict
freedom; the chains that restrict
self-expression; the chains that
restrict life. Enveloped in an
inevitable shroud of anxiety, we
are all being watched. Here, all
chances are taken in risks- will it
bend or will it break? Every step
can either lead to the biggest
mistake or the best one. The
shadow that never fails to follow,
however, is fear.

We all live as helpless fugitives,
always being observed and
scrutinized on what we’ve done
and more importantly, what we
have failed to do. There are
innumerable ways one can fail
but only one way to succeed, and
the secret to success is courage.
Courage the
fortitude to trusted shoulders
that sustain the weight of living.

vouchsafes

It is what makes you live your life
truly.

It should be borne in mind that it
is courage that drives us to our
goals. However, we don’t deal
with fear in this way; we only
ignore them. Courage makes
sure that we don’t take fear as a
burden. This leads us to show
that fear cannot be fought
against. We cannot touch them
because they are, after all, no
more than spies.

The Parrot and The
Old Man

( N\
2072 &
Saurya
Class:5
N J

Once upon a time, in a country
named Australia there lived an
old man. He was very poor, he
did not have anything to eat. One
day when he was begging he
heard parrot cry. It was coming
the city’s
playground. He quickly ran to the
playground. There he saw some
teenagers throwing stones at the

from one of

helpless parrot. The old-man
warned the boys many times.
But they did not listen to him.
The helpless parrot fell from its
nest and crashed on the concrete
floor. The old man noticed it and
came to know that it was a baby
parrot. He ran towards the parrot
and lifted it in his palm. The
teenagers moved away from
there, shamelessly, realizing
that it was a baby parrot.

The old man took the parrot to
his home. He placed the parrot
on the window plank and
applied herbs on its wound.

After a couple of weeks the old
man fell sick. After several days
of his illness he finally decided
to go to a clinic. With the few
cents that he had collected, it
was impossible to proceed with
his treatment. On the way back,
he saw a poster with a criminal’s
that bold

face stated in

“WANTED!!! If any one catches
this man will be rewarded with
$100000”. But the man thought
that it was of no use to him. But
the parrot was clever enough to
keep that picture in his mind. The
parrot was well determined to
catch that man and help the man
to receive that cash reward.

The next day when the parrot
was flying above the woods, he
saw cops running after a man. He
flew towards the man and
realized that it was the same
man that he had seen in the
poster. He flew towards the man
and pecked in his eye. The man
lost his control and fell on the
ground. Then the cops arrived
and caught his neck collar and
dragged him in the car. Then the
cops followed the parrot and it
led them to the house of the old
man. And later the old man was
rewarded the money. Then he
admitted
facilitated hospital and also
bought himself a new home.

was in a well

So, no matter whether it is a man
or a bird, a friend in need is a
friend in deed.
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Magic of The Colors

8044
Sashank,
Class:8
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I stare up at an evening sky,
At the crimson clouds that go
sailing by.

The hills get a sad deep green
shade

Are they two colors saying good
bye?

Time; it flies and the blackness
grows

Now a tawny owl sits where
there were sparrows.

The yellow marigolds have no
longer a cheerful look,

Is something wrong, well who
knows?

Butno! This is common sight.
Yes I saw it just last night

The golden shall hear good
news,

When the sun against the stars,
Shall win the fight.

When radiant nature returns to
her glory,

When the silver moon of the
night shall be sorry.

And obliterated from the sky
shall be,

And thus shall end nights’
gloomy story.

The red rhododendron shall
play,

The cow shall chew on fresh
green hay

And all the myriad colored
brings rejoice,

The light blue skies smile with
new day.

The blue waves shall dance with
ships in the harbors,

The green grass listens to
thought of two lovers.

Yes! The birds shall bring out
their carols

And the praise of nature and her
colors.
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A Tribute to

Cartoons
5124
Prasiddha
Class:Al
Every time | visit my

grandparents, | see my 6-year old
cousin totally glued to the TV.
And when | catch a glimpse of
what he is watching, it is always
some cartoon or another. This
time, it was airing ‘Ninja Hattori’.
And | was genuinely surprised
when | asked him from which
country ‘Hattori’ was and he
replied, without pausing, that he
was from India. This really left
me amused.

Seeing him grow up, | remember
the days of my childhood and
how most of the moments
passed by really great. Great
mainly because of one thing,
CARTOONS. Had Pokemon or
Tom and Jerry and so many other
cartoon series not been there
during my childhood, | cannot
begin to imagine how | would

have survived. It is due to these

i
Bhanjyang 2014

cartoons that | first learnt to use
a computer. These cartoon
inspired computer games are
what helped me develop my
computer skills.

From cartoons | learnt the art of
imagination. My creativity really
grew as my craze for cartoons
grew. | have learnt a great deal
of life’s values from cartoons. |
learnt the value of sibling-
relationships
Laboratory. | learnt how to
unravel the mysteries from
Scooby-Doo. | can proudly, with
no hesitation whatsoever, say
that many of my life decisions
and values have been inspired
by cartoons.

from Dexter

So, all  am trying to do now is to
express my sincere gratitude to
all these cartoons. This article is
a tribute to all the cartoons that
lit up my life and made my
childhood superb. This article is
a tribute to the greatest cartoons
in the history of mankind. This
article is a tribute to all the things
they taught me that set me on
the right mindset and path for my
life. This article is a tribute to all
those cartoons without which
nobody’s childhood could have
flourished and there would be a
lot less love left in the world.

Hopes and Dreams

8056
Alina,
Class:8

Far away are my dreams,
Which [ want to accomplish,
The hopes those are associated
with them,

Are forces that make it
compulsory for me to succeed.

The ray of lights, shower my
heart,

They set flame to the desires to
start,

On the dreams that [ have as of
today,

And make it my goal and
passion to achieve them
someday.

Atthe end of each and every
day,

Comes a deep feeling of joy,
My hopes are not just only
assets that can be forgotten
without proper care,

But they are now my dreams
which I constantly work towards
to achieve.
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Lucid Dreams

(

4152
Prerak,
Class:A2

Dreams form an important part
life; yet the most
condoned one. Though we
spend one-third of our life
sleeping, we haven’t gone deep
into it. Basically, we are less

of our

aware of the world of dreams.
We hardly give any concern or
research on dreams because of
greater influence by the real
world. But if we assume the
dreams to be another world of
ours, it may arise attention in
many. Before moving on to lucid
dreams, here are some facts
about brain that you may like.

1. The average person sees 1460-
2190 dreams a year. The reason
we find this number in plausible
is that we tend to forget many of
those seen.

2. The strangers we see in our
dreams are actually the people
we have already met or seen at
some point in our life.

3. Using a new FMRI system, we
can record our dreams and
eventually upload it to YouTube.

4. We get paralysed when we
dream.

5.12% people dream in black and
white.

6. A device called REM dreamer
lets the people control their
dreams.

The last point above closely
relates with the term “Lucid
Lucid dreams s
technique of
controlling our own dreams after
realising the fact that one is
actually dreaming. The moment
you realise it, you may alter your
dreams on your own whims. |

dreams”.
basically a

personally did it for years when |
was a child. But talking on a
general platform, it may be quite
hard for the beginners. Still, here
are some strategies | found on
the internet that might help us
in mastering that technique:

1. Frequently asking yourself “Am
| dreaming?”

This questioning will put you in
thought, and eventually when
you wrack your mind with this
question a lot in daytime, it
might come in your dreams as
well.

2. Repeatedly thinking and
promising yourself “I will be
aware when | am dreaming”
before going to sleep

Commit yourself towards lucid
dreams. As soon as you step in
your bed, just think about lucid
dreaming, nothing else.

3. Meditating and Imagining

Meditate closely to open your
inner sub consciousness. When
you are about to sleep, create
your own dream yourself by
imagination, and slowly make it

your dreams without forgetting
yourself as a dreamer.

4. Keeping your alarms in regular
time

This may sound like a whole night
disturbance by waking every 2
hours or so, but truly, waking up
and going back to the sleep
recalling the same dream you
were seeing before helps a lot
in getting lucid dreams.

5. Maintaining dream Journal

Every morning, wake up and start
jotting down all the dreams you
can Make
everyday routine and try not to
miss any.

remember. it a

6. Performaing reality checks

Reality checks basically help in
verifying the dream. Whenever
you start feeling that the things
you are seeing are not real, go
for reality checks. Here are some
reality checks that might help
you:

i. Counting your fingers and
seeing the shape of the fingers.

ii. Looking over a copy and
checking whether all letters
appear readable.

iii.Looking whether the clock is
properly oriented or not.

Using these techniques, you can
surely achieve lucid dreams. It
may be tedious at first, but
believe me, if you consistently
put little hard work, you will love
that unique experience.
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Time

6040
Dikshita,
Class:10

The guy at the zebra crossing
turned left and then turned right.
He saw no vehicle so he decided
it was safe to cross the road.
Then, he crossed the road safely
and went home to his waiting
family, spent Christmas merrily,
clicked lots of pictures and went
to sleep in bliss.

I wish | could say that all this was
what happened.

But sadly, he did not go home
that night, nor did he celebrate
Christmas and click pictures.
Instead, he got hit by a car. He
never returned home. Poor Zack
Berry died that night.

Sia Berry, his wife, and Angel and
Jake, his children waited late for
Zack to come back home. They
thought that Zack was late once
more, that too on Christmas
night. Sia called Zack all through
the night but Zack did not answer
his phone nor did he return any
of her calls. She knew that Zack
loved his job almost as much as
he loved her and their children.
And not returning home at nights
was not uncommon in their
household.

In his last few moments, Zack’s
whole life flashed before him.

Him learning to walk with his
mom, him learning to cycle with
his dad, him meeting Sia for the
first time on the first day of high
school, him proposing Sia for
marriage and her saying ‘Yes’, the
day of their marriage, him
holding just born Angel, him
holding just born Jake, their
family going for picnic to the
beach and all other happy times
of his life, just happy times. His
last word was ‘Sia’.

Sia was really, really
disappointed in Zack that night.
He had promised, he had sworn
on Sia, that he would be on time
for Christmas celebrations. But
no, he had broken his promise.
Sia wondered if their marriage
meant anything to him at all. She
wondered whether he would
even be on time for her funeral.
She wondered if he’'d ever give
time to his children in the future.
She wondered if he’d ever care
about his children, about her,
about their family.

Meanwhile, the cops found Zack
lying in the middle of the road,
blood smeared all over his body,

every drop dry by then. Lying
beside him, they found six bags
full of Christmas gifts. One bag
had clothes and Barbie dolls for
Angel. Another had toy laser
guns and toy racecars for Jake.
Two other bags contained lights
and decorations for hanging on a
Christmas tree. The fifth bag had
a pair of beautiful earrings from
Tiffany’s for Sia. The last bag was
also for Sia. It was a letter of
Zack’s promotion. It would have
meant less time in office, more
at home, with his family, with his
wife. He wanted the last gift to
surprise her, make her ecstatic
with joy. He wanted to give her
the most valuable gift anyone
can ever gift someone else. His
time and his love, the returns of
all the lonely nights and each and
every second he had spent away
from his family.

Sia sat weeping in their
apartment, still in hope Zack
would make it back home, at
least to keep his promise. Sia
wanted Zack to come home, and
come fast. What she did not
know was how fate had other
plans for her, and none for Zack.
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Gaurav,
Class:A2

The sun ascended high up on the
horizon. The warm rays streamed
through the thick window panes and
my eyes flew wide open at once.
Today, | need not be cajoled to get
out of my bed. It is only Saturday for
others. But, for me, it is a ‘Football
Day’.

Quickly, I jumped out of my bed and
looked out of the window to assess
the weather. To my relief, it was a fine
day. No sign of the merciless sun and
clouds as white as cotton, as if
painted in the portrait of the divine,
spread out all over the sky. This scene
was often accompanied by the cool
zephyrs that sent chilling sensations
down the back of my spines. The
important thing was that there was
no hint of rain which meant
continuous hours of football for me
and my friends. Seeing the day, a
game spirit of Ronaldo aroused in
me and spurred me to be the next
Ronaldo. So, grabbing my nearest
and dearest thing—football - | headed
off to call my friends for a football
match.

Football, for me, was no less than
God himself. Every time | saw the
rounded, black and white, shiny orb
my heart leapt. The object had
captivated my heart and soul since
the age of three and never once, had
| got bored with it. The round ball
meant everything to me. We
communicated
language. Our intimacy knew no
bounds. What should | call our

in a different

relation? Love? Yes, that is the word.

| loved football and | knew that she
loved me too.

First, | went to Varun’s; whose home
was the nearest one to mine. | rang
the doorbell thrice which was the
arcane call among us to say It’s
football time’ and anticipated him
to come out roaring ‘football’ but it
did not happen. | was rather
surprised to see his mother opening
the door. She said, “Sorry ‘beta’, he
cannot come today. He is sick.” Those
words stabbed in my heart; not
because my friend was sick but rather
my concern was that a space for a
defender would be vacant which
meant danger for my team and of
course, extra work for me. Oh man!
Remember, | was a professional when
it came to football.

Getting out of the world of my worries
and concern, | managed to say “No

m

problem, ‘aunty’” when it actually
meant all the problems in the world
to me. This simple event bore an ill

omen for the rest of my day.

One by one, | went to all my other
friends’ houses only to hear similar
responses. “He is busy. He has gone
here, he has gone there and yada
yada yada.” Finally, when not even
one showed up, | thought of going to
the football field thinking that at
least laying there would conciliate
me.

As | lay down on the ground, the
aroma of fresh green grass
surrounding me seemed to soothe
me. “What a perfect waste of a
perfect day “ | grumbled. That was
when | heard her voice which said
“Hi”

| abruptly stood up knowing that the
beautiful voice belonged to a
beautiful girl. When | laid my eyes
upon her, | was completely taken
aback by her beauty. Just like her
beautiful voice, she was immensely

charming. Her golden, blonde hair
replicated ‘Rapunzel’s’. Her dark
brown eyes took hold of me and |
could not dare avert my gaze even
for a second. A divine fragrance
surrounded her from which one
could easily make out that it was not
just the mere effect of perfumes.

Once again, she said “Hi
there.” And, | was jolted back to
reality. | immediately deduced that
she was a new girl in our school who
had recently moved into town. |
responded back with a friendly ‘Hi'.
She said, “ | do not really have many
friends here. Can | hang out with
you?” | simply nodded, unable to
believe my luck.

We talked about almost everything -
school, parents, hobbies and so on.
I found her to be the most interesting
person. Her every view was justified,
unlike that of other beauties who
simply considered their beauty to be
the answer of every question on this
earth. As time passed, | came to know
more about her. Every adjective
related to ‘good’ could be attributed
to her. We became good friends and
eventually the best friends. Since
then, she has always been with me.
She was my new found love. Of
course, | play football every now and
then but frankly, | could choose her
over football any day.

Ten years hence, we are husband
and wife. Ever since she entered in
my life, she has been my ‘lucky
charm’ and brought all the prosperity
to me. And, ever since | married her,
success has become my shadow. |
would like to take this opportunity
to thank all those friends who did
not come to play with me that fateful
day. Had even one of them turned up,
life would have followed a different
course. And, | can rest assured that
the life | am living right now cannot
be made any better, thanks to my
love.
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The Live of My Life

6052
Simran,
Class:10

| watched as the nurse changed
his IV tube. The doctor had told
us about a month ago that he had
cancer. Cancer; it is amazing how
this one six-lettered word is
capable of taking away any sign
of hope from anyone’s life. And
in my life as well, it has done the
same thing. It is the reason why
my grandfather may never again
tell me stories of when he was
young. Cancer can take his life
away.

We wanted to get him treated
but the doctor said there was no
hope. We wanted him to go
through chemotherapy but even
that possibility was ruled out.
Due to his kidney failure, he
could not be put in medication.
He had the incurable form of
cancer.

My grandfather used to be a
mystery to me when | was
younger. Through his stories, |
used to travel into the worlds of
angels and demons, fairies and
monsters, good and bad, beauty
and evil. Lost in these stories he
used to tell me, | imagined the
hero to be my grandfather and
the heroine as my grandmother.
| loved him dearly and will
always do.

His body has now betrayed his
mental strength and it hurts me
when |
enthusiastic throughout every
ups and downs of his life, now

see him. Once so

bedridden and weak. Even
though he cannot go to the
bathroom himself, he still has
that twinkle in his eyes that
makes others feel as if he knows
a big secret that they don’t. He
looks much older than he actually
is, all wrinkled and always tired,
but even in this situation, he
makes us laugh with his funny
anecdotes and jokes and gives
us all pocket money so that we
all live with a smile in our faces.

My grandfather has always
smiled. His crooked smile at me
always told me that whatever
the circumstances, whatever the
time, whatever the place, he
would always be there for me. It
breaks my heart to think of him
in this situation. Even though he
wants to live desperately, | can
be of no help at all. | cannot
make him live more by giving him
some of my time on this earth, |
cannot take him shopping and |
cannot take him to parks and play
Frisbee with him. | feel like |
have failed him somehow. | feel
totally helpless.

Right has been
discharged, not because he is

well but because he cannot be

now, he

treated and cured. After a four-
month stay at the hospital, he
showed no signs of recovery. He
has a nurse at home all the time
now, reminding me how severe
his illness actually is. | just wish |
could go back in time, ride on his

back, him pretending to be a
horse, when | used to tell him
things he already knew about but
he still listened with deep
interest and fascination and
when he would chase after me
got caught after a
wrongdoing.

until |

I do not know how much time he
has left and when his time will
come. | just don’t want to be too
late. | just want him to know that
| love him. | love you Baba, you
have been, are, and will always
remain the love of my life.

Vote of Gratitude:
Mr. Nani Ram K.C.
(Former CAO-BNKS)

N\

Your support to the school has
proved to be more than a boon.
Years of your dedication,
devotion and service for the
betterment of the school have
definitely made a significant
impact on the administative unit
of the school. Thank you very
much sir. The school will miss
you a lot. The school family

wishes your happy retirement.
\ J
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The Four Seater
Bench

vz N

5190
Aakriti,
Class:Al1

Every afternoon, the park is
‘blessed” with her presence.
She’s perfect ;straight brown
hair with a little fringe, pretty
thick eyelashes, fish shaped
eyes — one of which is
embellished with the fringe that
covers it. But she seems like she
is invincible, possibly because |
find her smiling at every other
person who passes by. But when
| look at her, into those beautiful
eyes, | see her entangled in an
enigma.

It all started when |
heard people talk about her
brother, a young man who was
criticized everyday for being a
navy, until he joined the army
and got murdered few months
ago. They didn’t see her drop
even a tea during the funeral;

Bhanjyang 2014

even though she considered her
brother as her only companion.
There are rumors about her
father leaving the family when
she was a little kid. Her mother,
deliberately, died two days after
that.

| look at her, sitting in
that four-seater bench, and
assume that the three empty
spaces are for the rest of the
family. She has lost every single
person that she could call hers.
And | ‘m here, sitting on a bench,
twenty meters away from that of
hers, crying everyday, about that
one boy who broke my heart.

Life was in front of me like a
treasure chest; and if love was
just to breathe in his ear. It was
so easy to say ‘forever.” But
forever could end in just years
or months, or even days. | know
that they’ll be there forever.
Then why is it that | can’t move
on? Why am | still on this bunch,
cursing myself for a bad ending
of a relationship? There are
people with
problems, living their lives
passing smiles to everyone

even worse

around them; and what am |
doing?
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The Greatest Robot Ever

/ N

1056
} Shrawan,

= | Class:6
i34

My friends and | were successful, we made it. We

made the most advanced robot in the world. A
friend asked “How come | got the nuts and bolts
left over ?” The robot collapsed, we tried to
reassemble it. A day went by, another day went by
a whole week went by, but again we did it. We
were successful we made the better model of

DAJJ2, and EBKK3. It was the best slave ever.

When we ordered a fresh egg it would pull it right
out of a bird and give it to us. When we ordered a
small cup of tea we would get the smallest cup of
tea. That was a down point, but who cares ? We

felt like kings .

But EBKK3 had a mind of his own, his dark side
took over him faster than malaria took over the
world. He felt evil, he decided to kill us and take

over the world.

He came to us stomping, we must have jumped at
least 30 centimeters when he took a step. Finally,
he came closer to us and kicked us. We flew out of
the room, we ran, the robot ran, we ran faster, he
ran faster,our feet slowed down his feet slowed
down, our feet were the same.We sat there
panting, EBKK3 was about to shoot at us, but
suddenly he turned in to a juice can. It was ECLL4,
the better robot and he was on our side. He was
way better than EBKK3. If a stale egg was ordered
we’d get an adult rooster, if a small cup of tea was
ordered it would be microscopic, but then FCLLU

felt evil...

Bhanjyang 2014
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Beauty of Nature

1112
Bibhesh,
Class:6

This world is filled with nature,
and unusual creature

Planting trees everyday

Makes us healthy in every way

Itis filled with chirping of birds
And laughs from herons

A quack of a duck

And sweet morning walks

The scenery of hills and
landscape

And the sweet taste of water
Not the smell of gutter

I'love the beauty of nature
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Learning From
Mistakes:

2079
Suvasini,
Class:5

Everyone must learn from their

own or other’s mistakes.
Learning from a mistake does not
mean repeating the same
mistake. Behind every mistake
there is a cause and learning
means discovering the actual
cause behind the mistake.The
person who learns from one’s
mistakes is intelligent, but who
learns from other’s mistake is

wise.

What we all must remember is
that failure is not the ultimate
end, but only a delay. If the same
mistake is repeated, the result
is repetition of failure. So, when
there is a failure, we should
accept it and admit it too. We
must not be depressed.

We must learn from failure and
make sure it won’t be repeated
in the future. We must not blame
others. Generally when we face
any failure, we want to point our
fingers on others, but when we
succeed, we want to take the
credit solely by ourselves.

Here, | want to share an
interesting incident. There was
a student who was very good at

studies. But she could not
manage her time. So, she had
poor marks in her exams. Then
she focused on improving time
She took the

second exam, and this time, she

management.

secured the top rank. This was all
because she learnt from her
mistakes.

Nuclear Disarming In
The World

/

8053
Ujjwal,
Class:8

Nuclear weapons are the biggest
threat to the world. Though
many countries have taken huge
steps towards nuclear
disarmament and reduction. But
they are still considered as an
This is
outrageous and the result of a

option in the war.

nuclear war would be more

devastating. Human beings and
nuclear weapons are of mass
destruction they can take other’s
life and ruin everything.

Hiroshima and Nagasaki, which
was destroyed by a bomb
dropped by USA still haven’t fully
recovered from the terror. After
this
learned that the use of these

incident the Japanese

weapons should be abolished
before any more harm is caused.

Our earth is threatened by other
catastrophes like global warming
and natural disasters that
urgently need solutions and
nuclear weapons distract
attention from these problems.
We must work hard on saving

lives, not destroying them.

Lastly, we need a new beginning
in which we have a world where
there is peace and harmony.
Where every one helps each
other and are working towards
making the earth a better place
to live in. We owe our younger
generations an earth with life
and greenery.
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Yellow

5046
Oshin,
Class:
Al

"It’s now your turn Yellow, count
till hundred"”, May whispered
and took off. | covered my eyes
with my little wings and started
shouting numbers. When | was
done with ninety-nine, | set my
wings free. | flew between the
poppy bushes, went into Mr.
Busy Bee’s nursery and even
slipped into Pony John’s bakery
but no, May had been too clever
this time.

By then, the last place left for me
to check was the little house,
which was actually more like a
cottage, where Mr. Grabby lived.
This old carrot-man had never
kept his house clean ever since
his wife, Mrs. Grabby, had died.
For the record, she died almost
half-a-decade ago. For this
reason, the house was perfect
for hiding and a perfect location
for hide-and-seek. Maybe May
had been smart this time but she
should have known that | was
smarter!

Trying to act clever and smart, |
looked under the beds, inside
the the
storeroom and even into the

dusty closet, in
chimneys. My heart was already
nervous with happiness and
excitement since | knew that
May had no place to be safe. But

alas! My happiness was short-
lived and came to a halt
when....when | was caught. While
flying through the darkest and
dirtiest place, | met with the
cruelest end. Yes, | flew into a
cobweb.

As | was stuck on the fine art of
‘Grand-daddy-long-legs’, | knew,
for sure, | was dead. The thin
strands of the master-piece,
trapping me from every side, felt
like the handcuffs preventing
little
Moreover,

every movement.
the gravity was
helping the web, pulling me still
lower and lower, and it was
making my heart sink with each
lowering. However, | had to fight
for my life, or at least, | had to

try.

As the greedy eight-legged devil
crawled towards me, getting
closer and closer with each step,
my adrenaline and will to live
forced my wings to flap even
harder and faster. And when |
saw his thin, dark and hairy legs
just a few strands away from
where | lay, helpless, my pulse
was already racing at at least 150
a minute.

The
prettier now with my yellow

cobweb looked much
powder scattered all over it and
that made it seem as if Christmas
had come early. | was, by now,
almost as white as snow, just a
little of my color left to be blown
off. The devilish eyes, the
voracious face and the evil legs
of the spider made me feel more
and more helpless. With each

and every glance, | took
confirming that my murderer was
only getting closer and closer

still.

Hopeless with resignation and
perilous, | lay among the
dismantled hair-like strand,
already welcoming my death. On
the other hand, the evil was
cautiously and confidently
making an easy pace towards
me, almost as if to torture me
before he gobbled up me and my

life without any hesitation.

"A couple of threads away now",
| thought. And after a moment,
both of us were struggling on the
same strand. Everything started
getting vague and blurred as |
wished myself, my life and my
existence goodbye.

‘Snap! Boom! and | was in free
fall and then ‘Crash!” | collided
with the ground. My story didn’t
end like other ‘happily-ever-
after’ story as | lay paralyzed on
the floor with a broken wing. |
still don’t know how the strand
broke but | cannot express how
thankful I am that it did.
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Reality

5142
Dipti,
Class:A1l

i

She’s talkative, frank, helpful and
happy to do anything. She’s the

eldest daughter of her parents
and the youngest among her
friends. She has confidence in
herself and has the potential of
an eloquent speaker. She loves her
life the way it is. Like a free bird.
She is proud of herself — the way
her teachers appreciate her
courage, the way her friends
admire her and especially the way
her parents boast about her. But,
slowly the time to leave this life of

hers approaches — a new school.

Her new school is nothing like her
old. She‘s, now, trying to make
herself comfortable in a new
environment. She’s in a place
where co-education is a facade in
the name of gender equity. The
kind of place where people
assume rather than understand.
A land where people believe in
crushes and infatuatuion rather
than friendship. She is lost in this
new world — a world she fails to
understand, a world where
people don’t inform her about
current affairs. This place makes

her miss her previous life even

more. She feels deceived,

perplexed and helpless.

She sees others suffering too -
trying to find something that’ll
change their mind. A way to
adjust and a reason to try harder
to adapt. All those who face
“reality” everyday hope to help
the others who don’t, open their
eyes.
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A1 Economices Visit to
Sikkim and Darjeeling

Current Economists of A2 visited
Sikkim-and Darjeeling as one of
ol).  cadeiab L LA R their yearly visits. They, for sure,
Bl ; had a lot of fun.

&S

|3
{

Visiting Jin was
really worth their
time. Observing
the market and
business policies
of that area gave
them a greal deal
of it.

WWA Anger Management Session for
Grade 9 helps students think construc-
tively and remain happy.




BMNES, the
melting pot of
4 cultures of Nepal,
SE8Ss many
cultural programs
from different
houzes, all round
the year It
provides an
opportunity for
students to explore
Mepal

[ R e e ) i ks L

sroune aine: veorld B

Bijay Maharjan (One of the Students'Guidance Counsalors)
at New York University, Abu Dhabi, participated in the Guidance

Counselors® Seminar held from 25th to 28th October 2013,



Hetauda lived up to its
gxpectations for our class 12
students, They had a majestic time

Dr. Michael Waldo from New Mexico

University interacting with the BNKS
teachers on "Emotional Intelligence”.




Open Air Museﬂm 201 ¥
Have you ever seen a museum in the middle ""'T - -ii"' :

of newh ace yourself, The creativity
3 iS'going to do so. Between

I'lAArt Com 2013

Medals, trophies and
.-I:I'IEII'I-}I' more prizes got
flooded to the BNKS
creativities' as they e

showed their talents4o the 1:':"” “?

1st TIA Art Compsatition

2013. Congratulations to
our winners!




‘The Saipal House Exposition 2013 winessed
enthusiastic parlicipation of the LSL. Many events
like face painfing, wall painting, singing compeatition
etc. They put up an exhibition for the whole school

in the last day of the week long exposition.

-

s

BMKS, MDS Foundation,
Nepal and
Creativity Club went all tha
way o Rolpa to support Jana
Ekata Primary School by
A donating books, plastic bottles,
and desk-benches | Their
upcoming program aims at
providing water support in the
School area.




Memories are said to be
timeless treasures of the
heart. The Social Science
visit for Class 9 will surely
have a special place in the
héarts of 7000"D" Batch.
Whatgualifies this.visit to
be such a memorable trip
e the apectm::.ﬂar sigh

Our Economists say they made numerous
friends and bonds in the Youth Convention

2013 organized by CMS Lucknow. They
wanl lo go back again, and relive those
moments!




We only get few occasions
when we get to tell our
teachers how much wa

iove them, respeck them

This year's Guru Purnima
proved to be that very
delightful occasion for

expressions. Take a look!

Celebrating Bhanu Jayanti
this year with poet Mod
Math Prashrit, we're sure
our students were inspired
by Ramayan-baachan and
other poems! Thanks (o
Mepali Department.
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Starting from 30th September 2013, the Department of English staged
a play *Fences” by August Wilson. The play was applauded for its huge
success though the cast and crew had to go through relentless
practices under unprecedented time pressure. The play was directed
by Mr. K. Bhusal, Mr. T. R, Dhakal and Mrs. G. N. Chalmers.
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It’s a history when
we get to see two
Principals come
together. The
School Day 2013
saw our
outgoing Principal
Mr. N.P. Sharma
and the then des-
ignate Principal
Mr. K. Khulal
come together in
welcoming the
Chief Gust Mrs
Suprabha
Ghimire.






e Our BNKS truly' has some innate

e talents. The track ar‘u‘_l Field Meet 2013

= witnessed records being broken, and
: records being made. With such 1?@{"45,‘
#un..u..- extraordinary athletes, we're sure our

students have a very bright future!




SWIM Swim Fest, the
FEST annual, mega 8

201 3 event of BNKS,
was a grand 5
success this year, | Sl
with pafticipation ™ &8
from LSL to HSL,
showgcasing their
underwater talents
and some of them,
even setting new
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Every
kid is
born with
s0me
talents.
Creativity
+ Club thus
zat the
motive to
dig out the
hidden
talents of
our
students,
and
appreciate
their
creativityl |




The BNKS biologists
participated in QUEST 201 3,

an annual competition

PE
Quest 2
2013 (W

“aldh] ! I . / | |

irganized by CMS lucknow,
competing against nations

from all across the globe. The

pictures say that they had



CKS QUIZ 2013

In spite of the tough competition from
about 4000 students from 300 different
schools, 3 students from BNKS managed
to grab the following prizes:

8099 Sushant- Gold Medal in English
Essay Writing (Senior Category)

2054 Janak- Silver Medal in English Essay
¢ Writing (Middle Category)

9024 Rupa- Silver Medal in Nepali Essay
Writing (Middle Category)

philippines V|s_,%|t‘ﬁ

Our little ones of grade 6 & 7 went ﬂ
to Phillipines to particiapte in the sl ;ﬁd
International Maths & Science |

Olympiad. It's amazing to see our
ittle ones earning big in the
international arena too |
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An Airline with Outstanding Safety Record

For detail information on flights, please contact your Travel Agent or us

® Rescrvation : 4248625, 4248618 ® Reservation ; 4224497,4248604
4244055 ® Tourist Sales : 4227133
@ Sales ¢ 4248607, 4248614 e Airport @ 4470668

® Airpont @ 4113011, 4113211

Website: http:/lwww.nepalairlines.com.np
email: info@nac.com.np

w Nepal Tolephone: 4220757
_ Airl; Fax: 4225348
B Airlines Toll Free: 16600110787
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Budhanilkantha School

I Want to Die Like
This!

= 5192
- Muna,
T Class:11

It is bad to see how it all ends.
One fine day you wake up and
you don’t get to see the next
day’s sunrise. Was that all we
were waiting for? Is that the
ultimate end of life? You go into
a deep sleep, unaware of the
world out there. That’s the
biggest secret of your life
because no one knows where
you are and what you feel.

I wonder if heaven or hell exists.
People live all their life wanting
to go to heaven and do good
things because they are scared.
It’s all filled with confusion. |
wonder why people die. Nothing
is eternal — neither happiness nor
sadness. In the same way, people
cry and sob for some time and
they go back on to their daily
routine. Is it over? Is your life
over? People don’t have to be
physically unconscious for the
end of life. People die every day.
They lose hope and all interest
of life and that’s what | call the
real end of life. | wonder why our
generation is so depressed, so
sad and so lonely.
Maybe all they  went
materialistic at one time and
now they feel the importance of
happiness rather than being rich
and popular. | don’t say rich

people aren’t happy but the fact
is that happy people are the
richest.

| wonder why people commit
What
happened to them that they lost

suicide. must have
all their hopes and aspirations in
life? It’s hard to be happy all the
time. However, it’s bad to be
depressed all the time. Lord!
Why do people
happiness to some people and
certain things? | see happiness
all around. The sensational
feeling when you touch the
hands of a newly born baby, the
greatest relief when old people
touch vyour the
wonderful time when your mom
has tears of happiness because
of you, the days when your dad
is so proud of you and the
unexpected smile which you get

limit their

forehead,

from strangers.

Don’t limit your happiness
because it’s bad when you die
emotionally. Like they say,
cowards die every day. | don’t
want to live like that. | want to
die just once and with no regrets,
the day when | feel that death is
stronger than me, the day | feel
that my little heart tried it’s best,
the day when | feel that | saw the
world, | want to die with a
wonderful smile on my face.

Spell

e )

8016
Bhushan
Class:8

\\ /

I dance and dance without my
feet

This is the spell of the ripening
wheat.

With never a tongue I’ve a tale
totell

This is the meadow-grasses’
spell.

[ give you health without any fee
This is the spell of the apple tree.

I thyme and riddle without any
book

This is the spell of the bubbling
brook.

Without any legs I run forever
This is the spell of the spell of
the mighty river.

I fall for ever and not at all
This is the spell of the waterfall.

Without voice I roar aloud
This is the spell of the
thundercloud.

No button or seam has white
coat
This is the spell of the leaping
goat.

I can cheat strangers with never
aword
This is the spell of cuckoo-bird.

We have tongues in plenty but
no names

This is the spell of the fiery
flames.

The creaking door has a spell to
riddle
I play a tune without and fiddle.

Bhanjyang 2014
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The Story of My
Friendship

N

2041
Sarbagya,
Class: 5

S 24

I have had many friends in my
life, most of them were very
kind. | didn’t understand my
friends’ feelings at first but then
| realized something.

My story of friendship was like
any other kid. But | didn’t
understand it then, that my
friends thought of me so highly.
They were always by my side.
They cheered me up when | was
sad. They were always happy and
when | was happy. | fought with
some friends, but it was always
my fault. Knowing that it was my
fault they apolozied to me. They
took care of me when | was sick,
| was in a problem.

They taught me to live a new life.
They taught me to that friends
are the most important people
in the world. They teach us to do
many things. They start a new
life. As you grew up you can share
your feelings with your friend. If
you don’t have friends you feel
lonely. When you go to college,
your friends will be like your
parents.
everything to you. Your friends
will be at your side forever. | will
never forget my friends. | hope
they will also not forget me.

They will mean

So, don’t lose any of your
friends.

The Experience of a
Lifetime QUANTA

/

4151
Nischal
Class:A2

Every BNKSite has the dream of
having that one moment which
s/he will remember for their
Undoubtedly, that
moment for us fourteen was

lifetime.

when we were told that we
would be representing our
school in 19t CMS QUANTA 2013.
The City Montessori School,
Lucknow, India, is one of the
most reputed schools in the
country. For the past nineteen
years, CMS has been organizing
its most hyped and prestigious
event — QUANTA, which is a
maths, science and mental
ability based event. With the
participation of more than
twelve countries, QUANTA is not
just a mere competition, it’s a
platform of a worldly exposure,

effective socialization and
lifelong friendships.
As we entered the City

Montessori Complex on that
chilly night, we were enthralled
by the magnanimous welcome
bestowed upon us and the
magnificence of their
infrastructure. All fourteen of us:
4151 Nischal, 4163 Gaurab, 4150
Krishna, 4143 Anish, 4073 Niyam,
4152 Prerak, 4161 Aashish, 4093
Avinash, 4098 Ashwin, 4144
Bishwa, 4162 Binamrata, 4182
Shreeja, 4174 Pratibha and 4177

Riya along with Mr. H. R. Tiwari
and Mr. U. Adhikari were nothing
but impressed by the first
impression CMS gave us. The
food was simply heavenly! And
each representative was co-
operative, polite and cordial,
qualities that may not be put in
words.

Delegates and students from
countries like Brazil, Malaysia,
Nigeria, Jordan, Russia, India,
Germany, Finland and so on —
everyone was present on the
front lane. We mingled and
chatted with each other and got
to exchange our views and
opinions. Later that day and the
following days saw a series of
competitions with active and
participation of
enthusiastic
tomorrow. Despite such tough
competition, we managed to bag
prizes which imply that we
Nepalese aren’t inferior to the
world. 4161 Aashish secured 4%
position in Mental ability test,
4098 Ashwin and 4182 Shreeja
bagged the second prize in
Insight(sculpting) and 4162
Binamrata bagged the first prize
in debate. It was really a matter
of great pride for our school and
the nation at large.

fierce
visionaries of

We ended the competition with
a beautiful cultural performance.
Though just of four days, we
gained something in these days
which is more important than
anything for us —we brought back
and experience.
These memories will last forever
and indeed, QUANTA will remain
our best memory of BNKS.

memories,

Bhanjyang 2014
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Budhanilkantha School

Never Trust

5198
Shristi,
Class: A1

“Never trust calm water”
“Youmay repent it later”

It has a deceptive depth
It may lead you to death

Trust the people whom you have known
Travel in flight whose kites are test flown
Never underestimate a traditional foe
Keep in mind this entire thing and forgo

Keep company of a noble man

Atleast his good habit may make you human
You may feel far plight and pain

Such qualities are must and may remain

You earn bad name if chosen wrong people
They will always land you in trouble

Crush your good name

They may bring you only shame

Have your way with cool mind
Look around and find

Right person for right work
Never trust on sweet words

Call Me

8117
Banita,
Class:8

If one day you feel like crying,,
Callme.

I'won’t promise you alaugh,
ButI can cry along with you .

If one day you want to runaway ,
Callme.

Iwon’task younotto,

ButI can run away with you .

If one day you don’t feel like listening to anybody,
Callme.

I'won’t promise to be quiet ,

But I can try to feel what you feel .

But,
If one day you call me and there is no answer,
Perhaps I’m the one who is in need .

Bhanjyang 2014

113



o ghewde
IRE® Uz AT gRidua
FIR, FEAT g2y GUH B
femrepr a7 arepreT | ofqe qaq
TETHLED, aX ITebl STl 9T
FETEEH] AT HF A T Febel
S | AT SISTAT Tl aiEe
et aovh Ff@uer oA X
fefrgr 2y faaarg, «@at
ArIHRYT  IoATeATRl T

HEI HETUH] |

qifeeas, ®ar aq T el
AT ST B | AT TS
bl AT T TF ATEATHI U
ST afeusr g 99 TS
EAAHT 19 I H T HIA
AUATEE fob AarHl g5 [ohART
TUH G | b BT UH
TEAT 7 AT ggIie wieu
gY, AN Ar® WAy q
W HAT T HI FOAEEA A
FIEATad SATHT Il do
Hfeed qreaq | fadies §9
HieTshehl 9T AAT T JHAHT
TfIET AH | HAHI HATHT
FleAdTel Hedied Ty,
faaarg, s wfqarararg
JATI@d 1T TR, A 91
RSy, ¥ 999 A9 9
AT |

ATEATH AT T F7 ol |
A f9dr 730 | | | AN
fd wwr wwd wETer
ARRAT | ArEr gfereg=d A
Afe=r &1 FI=Hr Sfeuafs,
THARHAT ST TSR | T,
q HATE & =Mferdl T HeRd
STORHT T A ERHT  Uh
AT B H | IAATS T TEE
aff Uped wH qF I HATS |
fr  IFRr HERE | ATH
geafg afedr quiars ararsy
P! TSvh Ted far 3
ATATST | IAT SERTHT AT 91,
HreaTHT THTSAT | BTHT HETTS!
gt | gz erdifa= wrsre
ATATAH] T¥eh [T | I eTedlep
qo7 fau, 7 Sl | | A
H Fged IAET dled Afehed ¥
3o A ATeqde ATaeT ]
SUA | AT AT JHEHEHT
qT F BT IO |

NN N N N

I FIHT IMUA @IoTehl JHET
ferger IRt HIATERT ATATeR TITUR
g TR qU GfT IR
37 Y A MO | 3 A
AATS @@ qoolTel [9delTs
2% qEptrsH faeraEr fa |
Areadepl  qIATIT JRTSEUHT
fro | e § e ol | 3T
qeel FATT % grael Iar
Ud e WA YT AT, 90
Yl AT A G qAT | H
TF Ak, AT Sheaafar, &
T3S TATSTATHT 19 T 94T |

JqIeE A ETHT THFBSTHI
afdfes 7 | @ faer aueerar |7
foroaeq & | e @er fead
UheH (Her FTeT WAt | TheAehTh
q@gd digd aredt | W TE
qad A GEa ddred
9Tl | BT T FATH] HTHE
FRTH GARAHT T gt 7%=
e foreeirenr | i @ are
qUTS AT AgTeaTer Uy Afauerr
JHIAT IARN hAd AT faT
IS, |

aTAT | T A AT Reiret
wF HE A G T EHEAFE
AT | TR ATEATS | FA5S
g A @IS W | FET A,
T 9763 AaTedl, Il AT TSI
IS | UASIST WA ErEA 97
IS &l T T | STETAT FEhT
FaATATs T Fed IATHT “H U
g’ A= | I Hes agAn
AT FHT A TES R |

(aN N

I | T Aledded | A [T
TAATS T | HEAT @Il B WA
St | der el wE
BTSN | T3l dRT &aw, Al
AH | T WAATS & A AT B,
T 7 UHIEH IAATE S I .

SEETAT A /{_,‘ ;‘

114

FATS 20190
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qJSF qF The Sentinels

( ) e D
R0Vgy
qawrT 4117
FaT ;9 Aarambh,
Class:A2
N 4 NS 74

Raigor approaches, below him the ground rumbles,

FIET FTETHT AT ﬁ;’“’gg fer=1eT &7 aretes the earth shakes. His enchanted totems can create
SgeTe 9 fra wre e g??{ T FTTF :§51;res, his movehment se;t si:jo;:\l.(s miles ar\:vay,

. is fury ravages the ground and his rage echoes
FT T 9T EIGT, AT ZEIIAS

throughout the world. He is our hero, the earth

W%WWW%WI shaker.
. Lanya appears from the shadows. She is sneaky,
AT £ afT & SEERIE] she is clever. Her camouflage is undetectable her
gT AT 14T foF FAfay sieg abilities unparalleled. She sets her traps, melts in
e Jgels 4 T qI7 91 the nature and waits for her prey. She is the
T T frE =T W gy | assassin.

Razzil brings us gold; the gold hunter. His greed is
I ETHI Ui qgF W HITT 77?7' his strength, his innocence ours. His chemicals
e arerepers RIeT feaas gy 9F create chaos. His pal is an ogre, his rage a monster.

oA N N His chemicals turn mountains into gold. He is the

AT foF T ATTF ST 3 THTE &r alchemist who excels in fighting.
&S HEd T ETET Hcdeq & |

They are sentinels and they are ready.

R NG T
BNKS Scouts in International Jamboree
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Every Single Day

6127
Pasang,
Class:10

The bustling street of the flea market was crowded
with vendors and hankers, each having something
interesting to show; toys and trinket, as they
negotiated with their bargaining buyers on those
grothy, graveled streets. The scorching afternoon
sun made them even muckier with sweat beads
that glistered on their tanned faces.

Kurt Manzano hopped into the bus after sensing
the trauma of the street. Now that he had to leave
everything behind in his hometown, he was fully
determined to be dedicated to his writings with
every bit of interest left. He was off to New York,
to pursue his literary dreams and complete his first
novel. The only thing he aspired was going to New
York City; as a successful writer who could gratify
the taste of any reader. With high spirits, he knew
that he had to quench demands that were tougher
than ever in New York city
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Kurt had, like any other typical teenager, always
dreamed of the big city, New York. As he grew in to
this well-built figure now twenty-two, he ventured
to this journey; from the dusty streets of Oklahoma
to the city of New York. A few days later, he was
living in an old friend’s apartment, re-editing the
plot of his first novel. But now, he needed money.
In a rush, he grabbed the job of a waiter at a motel
nearby. This pay could at least buy him all his
necessities, though not supporting any lavish
expenses. Most of all, he knew that he wasn’t
supposed to be broke anymore. The other motel
waitress and the cashier guy were also in their
twenties, like him, aspiring for something huge,
with their own dream and ambitions. The cashier
seemed to be anucicable and messy with his
dreadlocks. Sophie, the waitress was on charm.
Her big brown eyes, wavy dark brown hair, and the
warmest smiles did the charm. She was the life of
the motel; humorous, cracking jokes and a few
sareasme, managing the food and the dishes, also
cheering up even the sternest of customers.

Kurt and Sophie turned out to be getting along very
well with each other. Their coffee dates, chit-chats
where they shared their hobbies, ambitions and
most of all, the common interest both of them
shared in literature led their relationship to grow
even deeper. By then, a month had passed and
Kurt was ready with work. He submitted copies of
his work to various publications in the city; even
in the suburbs too and a few places outside the
city. The outcome: a swarm of rejection letters
piled up in his room. He felt like he was a
devastated but no he couldn’t let his hopes ship
away that easily. So, he re-edited some more, and
in a due course of time he was prepared to submit
those papers. But this time, he was completely
sabotaged after being rejected from all the places
again. This disgraceful event got him to drop his
interest like for an eternity. Sophie promised to
help him out but he had given up his hopes
completely. He decided to never start-over again,
ever. He decided to go back to his home and go
back to where he started. He didn’t even leave a
goodbye message to Sophia or the cashier.

Few days later, Sophia took a break from the motel
due to her illness. Her condition grew even worse
after a few weeks time, so the doctors suggested
her to take complete rest. But Sophie was there,
putting up the plotting and coloring the story that
Kurt had left. She wasn’t willing to give up even
though she was becoming more fragile day by day;
she wanted to finish off the whole story. Gradually,
she grew completely miserable and the thought
of not being able to see Kurt was killing her even
more. Kurt, on the other side, received an email
from the cashier where he came to know about
Sophie’s severe condition. Immediately, he came
back to new York and rushed to the hospital, then
jostled down the hallways and finally reached the
room. There he was Sophia lying on the bed and
her soul ling gone. Next to her, washer father
holding her hand sobbing. The doctors apologized
to Kurt for not being able to save her. Also, one of
the nurses gave Kurt an envelope and said that
Sophie’s last wish was to get those papers
published. In grief, Kurt took those paper out and
saw those neatly carved letters say ‘with love-
Sophia’

With those words came flooding back all those
bittersweet memories both had together. As tears
rolled down his cheeks, the virtual pictures of them
together flashed in his mind; as he reckened to
fulfill her wish and get the novel published.

A few months later, stacks of magazine had already
stated the novel as their no.1 bestsellers,
complementing the author’s intrigiving plots and
language. Now, in her memory, Kurt smiles and
cherishes the memories he spent with her, how
they sat together and laughed, went to the beach
and enjoyed the lapping waves of the sea with
their picnic basket, every single day...............
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Travel Broadens
Mind

8027
Nobel,
Class:8

¥
iy SN

In the world today, people want
to go from one place to another.
They simply don’t want to remain
at one place for a long time. The
wild animals too travel and we
are human beings, the most
developed amongst the living
creature and how can we expect

to be just in a same place for the
whole life. Different people
have different purpose of
travelling. Some travel to attain
knowledge some go to healthier
places in order that they can
recover from their broken
health, some for pleasure and

some for earning money.

As a country like ours don’t
possess much quality education
and in the seek of quality
education most of the student go
abroad to continue their study.
Similarly, some educated person
may go to some culturally rich
country like our for the study
about Nepalese
Furthermore the modernization

culture.

has brought vigorous change in
the world and with it it also has
invited pollution. Many people
suffering from health
problems due to pollution. So to
eradicate it they choose to move

are

to a clean and healthier

environment.

On the other hand, these days
the people just want to enjoy a
lot. Everything is done by the
machines and the people are
becoming more lazy
workless. So to entertain
themselves they travel. It gives
a kind pleasure to them.

and

Moving on to the next point as
I’'ve mentioned before that the
world has developed a lot. Each
country is with contact to each
others. In order to extend the
business, people travel from
one country to another.

So, to sum up travelling can lead
us to the vast brotherhood in the
world. We can thus say that
travel broadens our mind.

The Student Life

8051
Tika,
Class:8

\II i

An individual passes through the
different stages in life. Among
them, the most important stage
is student life which is also
known as golden period of life.
This stage normally begins at the
age of five.

Basically, student life is the
period of getting education. At
first, a student gets admitted in
primary school and after
completing school education, he

goes to college or university. His

main job is to study and brighten
his future. Only hardworking
students can succeed in life and
are expected to follow the
proper track in life.

Farmers sow seeds for good
harvest. Similarly, students sow
“hard work” for best possible
results. Students learn skills and
get various kind of knowledge.
Students should build up good
character. Good character is a key
to success whereas bad character
leads everyone to failure.
Students should be far from the
bad habits such as smoking,
drinking alcohol etc. They should
learn to be good leaders when
they take part in group
competitions.

Students are the pillars of the
nation. They play an important
role in ensuring its good future.
It is the duty of the academic
institutes, teachers and parents
to guide and train the students
for their future life.

Lastly, we should not take this
student life for granted. Instead
should the
importance of this part of life,

we realize

value it and try to make best
possible use of it.
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Do You Believe?

z

N\

7025
Kranti,
Class:9

Just watch the darkest night

You see the stars shining

With those sparkling light

Leaving sorrows and fears behind.

It’s completely dark there

But again you can see them

Shining brightly, without fear

To bring the brightness everywhere.

When you see a shooting star
Among those glowing stars

You finally make a wish
And fetch your mind, a peace.

When your wishes come true
You do believe them

With your happy heart

And wish it to come again.

When my wishes fail to come
I still believe those beauties
With my thankful heart

In the previous night.

Just leave the darkness behind
And look for the shine

To find the path of light
Where your life is destined.

And then you can see the shooting star.
Wishing for a year to come

Now, [ have a question to ask you all
Do you believe in a shooting star?

Heartfelt Condolence

Mr.R.B.Tamot

(Former Vice Principal) (Former Bursar)

Br. Gr.K.B.Gartaula

Gr.Pratap Malla

( former Teacher)

This past year has seen the passing away of three personalities deeply associated with Budhanilkanth
School. We are deeply saddened by the demise of Mr.R.B.Tamot (Former Vice principal of BNKS
Br.General K.B.Gartaula (Former Bursar of BNKS) and General Pratap Malla (Former Teacher o
BNKS).Budhanilkantha School family expresses our heartfelt condolence to the bereaved families

May the Almighty give enough courage to the saddened families . “For death is no more than a

turning of us over from time to eternity.”
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Competition

y

8118
Sabina,
Class:8

N
We have been living with a belief system that train
us to think LIFE IS A COMPETITION. In today’s world
competition is everywhere and in every steps of
our life. Even a small child is taught to compete.

As in the examination when the child brings the
result. The parents ask. “What percentage have
you got?” As soon as the child spelled a figure. The
parents immediately ask another question “ what
is the highest percentage in your class ?” | say why
should it matter ? Tthe thing parents should be
looking is wheather their child had put best effort
in examination rather than comparing it to his or
her classmates.

Take life as journey, not as a competitive game. In
a journey if you try to race in a car you will end up
with an accident. Besides, you get stressed and
your focus is just in competition not in journey.
Don’t ever do this! This is not the way people lead
others in competitive world. Just put the best
effort then the result will amaze you.

Just focus on yourself and use all the energy to
push yourself without disturbing the others. This
is what we call competition in real life ??7?

@ﬁanjyngZOM -

What is Life?

7068
Bishwas,
Class:9

Life is a wrapped gift,
Which can be opened or destroyed.
When miracle opens it
Success will be best friend,
When mistake destroys it
Happy moments shall end.

Lifeisaracea game
The only rule is to win or lose
When hard work uses brain
Triumph will be only path to choose.
When destruction leads, then
There shall be no excuse.

Life is a problem a question
Where there is no cancelling
When overcome retrogression
The answer shall be scintillating
When conscience turns into hallucination
The answer of life will be twirling.

Life is a salvation; a redemption
Lets enjoy with full dedication;
determination.
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Was it Redlly a Dream?

/ N

- 9003
i, Adya,
Class:7

Dark! Very dark it was | was all alone in my room
hiding my face under my blanket and trembling
with fear. | felt as if someone was pulling my
blanket that | had tightly held. However, | had to
go to sleep and had to have a dream. | nearly had
succeeded when suddenly; | was wide awakening
by some sort of scary sounds. Something was
wrong. | knew it was something black like shadow
emerged slowly out of my window and sprang
upon me! | can’t express how scared | was. But,
slowly when | opened my eyes, nothing was to be
seen. | could only see that the ‘black’ thing was
heading downstairs slowly, | put my blanket aside
and followed it. But, then | felt like | was being
forcely pulled by something. | just followed
wherever | was taken, and suddenly, | was in my
parent’s room! Oh, how can | say? My mom and
dad were sleeping and the same shadow sprang
upon them and all | could see was blood and dead
body of my parents..... | screamed and cried a lot,
but nothing changed. Probably, because of my
intolerance, | just fainted. Then, after some time,
something or someone was shaking my body and
was calling out my name. oh! It was no other than
my mom! “Dear, how did you come here? You were
sleeping in your own room.” Then, | was even more
scared. | was lying in the door of my parent’s room!
But, it was alright with my parents. So, was it a real

‘Ghost’ or | had a nightmare and did sleepwalk?
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Magical Moment

/
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7037
Akriti,
Class:9

Yesterday, | had a magical
moment. It was not a big feast or
only special occasion. It was just
an ordinary evening. After
dinner in a chilly night, | sat
beside my grandmother and
wrapped my self with a fluffy
and warm blanket. | watched the
news on TV.

It was quiet everywhere except
the newsreporter. Suddenly, my
little brother just turned three,
ran into the room and started
dancing. He was acting as a clown
distracting us from the news
reporter. My grandfather who
had always been a serious
person, burst into laugher. My
little brother made us laugh and
at the same time he was making
us believe that innocence skill
exists. At that very moment, |
realized, | was very lucky to have
such a great family. After a tired
and busy day, just spending a
quiet moment with family could
erase all my worries and
tiredness. Though that moment
was short, | enjoyed it and felt
content.

Families are always very
important. In a family, one
should trust the other; there is
no profit in or some kind of
offers in such relation. It’s
connected with heart which is
filled with tons of love and care.

A Letter to Heaven

4164
" Rupika,
- Class:
Dear Smith,

The tree we planted together
has grown taller and stronger,
much stronger with time. | feel
as if its life is attached with mine
and its breathing within me. The
moment its last leaf falls down, |
shall take my last breath. I've
seen it grow, seen it fight with
all those storms, but it stands still
and so do I.

Do you remember that wooden
chair, Smith? That chair where we
used to sit during Christmas?
Don’t you worry Smith, | still sit
there. But these days | don’t wait
for Mr. Santa. | wait for you, to
come and sit right beside me,
hold my hands and promise me
that you’ll stay with me forever.

And how can you forget those
colorful kites? Yes my dear, | fly
them each year with a short note
attached for you. But you never
reply Smith, you never do.

They say that you live beyond
those clouds. One day | shall
come there and see if you have
fulfilled all your dreams. Do you
own a house there Smith? Do you
have a warm and cozy bed like
the one we used to have here?

Do you ever miss me Smith? Do
you still love me?

I really miss you Smith. | love you.
Please come back my dear.

Please come back . ..

Always yours,

Martha.
Women
8092
Sabal,
Class:8
You laugh through your tears

You smile through your pain
There’s comfort in your arms
There’s courage in your voice

You are strong, you are proud
You know when to hold back
Just as you know when to let go
Sometimes funny, scared and
confused

You are also generous, fearless
and smart

You don’t need a relationship to
define yourself

Yet you celebrate each role-
mother and daughter

Wife and friend-to its fullest!
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“Fences”-The Ride
of a Life Time

4160
Aashraf,
Class:A2

They say life is seldom about the
destination but is about the
journey itself. The journey
started differently for the both
of us. For one, it started the
moment an
witnessed his first ever English
play in BNKS and for the other it
started when fate in the form of
a tall, dark and handsome boy
named Abish dragged him to the
auditions.

eighth grader

The journey came on the same
track for everyone of us when
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the
announced

English
the
Hordes of wannabe actors

department
auditions.

crowded outside the room,
paper in hand, facing up and
down trying desperately to
mimic an
American”accent, dreading the
moment your turn came; and it
finally did.

“African-

As you enter the room, the
seriousness of the situation
seeps in. Your heart beat rises,
feet begin to tremble and palms
sweat. Your own hands become
a nuisance, fidgeting, unaware of
the fact that your ticket to your
dreams is undergoing a lot of
strain. Then you are asked to
read. A herculean task under the
circumstances .Seven pairs of
eyes seemingly fixed on you,
boring into your body, analyzing
your every detail, noticing your
every moment. Ears perk up to
catch every bit of sound you
utter. All this enveloped by a
perfect poker face that betray no
emotion. You are then stopped,
too abruptly for your liking,
thanked for your effort and
asked to leave.

The results are out the next day -
written on a bright yellow chart
for the entire school to see. You
rush to the spot,
frantically for your name and
finally see it written in bold

search

green. You let out a sigh of relief
but the happiness is short-lived
for the thought of another
audition strikes you.

The second round of auditions
are more or less the same as the

first. You walk on eggs for the
whole time for every wrong
movement could
elimination and every wrong

word uttered

mean

could mean
shattered dreams. The final list
arrives and seeing your name on
it is the best feeling you can get.

And then the roles were handed
to us. From that day our lives
changed. We were not just
students anymore; we were the
‘actors’. Script rolled up in hand,
our image in front of the others
changed drastically. But the fame
and respect were just minor
greater
responsibility. A responsibility
which had started to get the
better of us. Juggling academics,
extracurricular activities and the

perks of a far

play started getting difficult and
as time passed it started getting
even tougher. Time was short
and the list of things to be done
was long. There were lines to be
memorized, dialogues practiced,
scenes to be rehearsed, props to
be prepared, stage to be set and
the pressure was building. There
were even times when nothing
seemed to be going well. No
matter how hard we tried, we
couldn’t get what we wanted.
The love and affection showered
on us seemed unfair. There were
even times when the thought of
quitting and returning to our
former lives was tempting. But
when you get a group of talented
crew guided by
exceptional teachers, problems
are short lived and with our lot,
fun was inevitable. The practice
sessions were long and tiring but
never boring; bright innovative

cast and

ideas came flooding in. Hours
turned into days and days to
weeks. The group of students
molded into a team. Not just a
team but a separate entity with
the teachers as its guide, the cast
the body and the crew: its
heartbeat.

Then the big day arrived. Tension
was high. Nervousness creeped
into everyone’s heart. Mistake
was not an option. Nothing was
expected but the best! Then the
curtains opened.

For the next few hours each one
of us lived a separate life. The
stage transported us through
space and time. Avinash was
replaced by charismatic Troy
Maxon and Aashraf transformed
into Jim Bono. People who say
you cannot line multiple lives do
not know the magic of acting for
when you are on the stage you
can be a black man fighting to
save his family, a linguistic
expert from London, a dying man
fulfilling his wishes or even a
Scottish fool out in search of a
wife.

In the end the play was a great
success. The hours of practise
paid off. Maybe it was the
guidance, maybe it was the hard
work but maybe “that’s the way
that go.”

Bhanjyang 2014




TR T

AqTHT ET
§ORR
gfera
HHT : 90
& W |
g FaT | I "y o
AT F&T STAATR g
eTa fHeTs 397 SATSaTs
TS T 39T TATSATE |

WAl q97, T ST

R ST A% JATRT

9T TRTSAATE A At FEA
F9THT T & g FTH Tqef T |

TRl TehdT

g o 1 H, w L wEd aE
ETHT TETHT T gooid @ sl °T AT
g AT STHT AT TP FIET S,
TG Hlel H Terel & AqTel &g 7

SICLRCEN

fordt 97 o=t TS ST 9T AASBA
wroFT A T fafera odfR @=resa
ST AR THEART A ¥

AT HIqAfAeTs J TRE JeTHT TR T

@ FT gl &, W AT 32,
fordl <oy Rl |TSH 9T fedfed @
Ak M fafemR e a1 gefaw =T |

EIVRIRCEICER
QFT Hal e, TS BT <ATell
T B ST S g war At

FIATATHT T T TS ATSTH AT |

FET AU FJT T,

THTST ATl HigATATs BTaHT HAheAT
AT AR 910, Feard fager U
faaefiel gael argd “HRI IR ¥T..”

g freret,

Ta faeret ardrarg 47 JeTTs SIS,
Teh 9 ¥ Ioad <97 GARHAT TATSH
g G TS Searg fadr wret
T AT TATSAATE BTTHTAT TR |

@ T g ?

\

13

FET 9

\
V

! ol T@ITT ATy BT
HEATS GAT TATST F T &7
TABITA TATHT HEA TATI TSI
T AR T T 2

\

NGRS L il
TYATSHT ST o THT T,
BRI I BRIE® Eewa
TSE A T S, |

=R FA T oAl
TR SAE T &
WAl Aol el aTSTH=]
FF EreAl THATS THT B |

130

HITS 300



Budhanilkantha School

9055
Kritish,
Class:7

Iwas born in a forest, somewhere
near the coast pacific ocean. |
knew that | was born in a family
of peacocks and knowing that
means | loved the rain. If rain
started to fall, | started dancing
immediately. Claps and praise of
the people made me feel like |
was in heaven. | asked my
parents many time to visit the
beach of the pacific ocean but my
parents never allowed me to go
there. | was getting every
comfort, but I always wanted to
visit the beach and enjoy the
sight of the ocean one day, my
friend told me about the things
in the beach and my leg
immediately started to move
towards the beach.

| reached the beach and | felt
that | got freedom. | enjoyed the
sight of the water which flowed
frequently by my side. As | felt
the warmth of happiness, |
started to dance immediately.
People provided me clap and
some food too. As, the down
begin, | started feeling some
uncomfortable. | started to feel
weak. Soon, the wind started to
blow towards the ocean and
finally
provided to me by my parents.
As the wind became strong, |
started running towards the light
far away to me . But, | couldn’t

reached the shelter

and it took me towards the
ocean. | cried loudly. After all
these experiences, | realized |
was having a dream. From that
day | learned the importance of
family is a great in life. It is even
important than freedom.

Books and Reading

8052
Tripesh
Class:8

Happy is the man who acquires
the habit of reading when he is
young. He has secured a life-long
source of pleasure, instruction
and inspiration. As long as he has
his beloved books, he never
feels lonely. He always has a
pleasant occupation of leisure.
He is the professor of wealth
that is more precious than gold.
Books are like a king’s treasure
filled not with gold, silver or
other priceless stones, but with
riches more valuable.
indeed is the man who does not
read, and empty is his life.

Poor

The blessings which the reading
habit confers on its possessor are
many and provided, but we
choose the right kind of books.
Reading gives the highest kind of
pleasure. We read some books
simply for
amusement while some we read
some for knowledge. Novels and
storybooks of imagination must
have their place in everybody’s
reading. When we are tired, or
brain is weary with serious study,

pleasure and

it is a healthy recreation to lose
ourselves in some absorbing
story written by a scholar.

But to read only books of fiction
is like eating chocolates and
pastries. As we need plain,
wholesome food for the body,
we must have serious reading for
the mind. Books for serious
reading can be chosen according
to our taste. History, biography,
mythology, sports, philosophy,
religion, travel and science are
the subject that most of us ought
to read, they give us not only
pleasure but education as well.
We can develop a taste for non-
fictional books, so that in the
end it will give us more solid
pleasure than ever even novels
and other books of fiction. Nor
should poetry be neglected as
the best poetry gives us noble
and beautiful thoughts pacing
with lovely
language.

and musical

Books are the most faithful of
friends. Our friends may change,
but our books are always
patiently waiting to talk to us.
They never betray, and will never
unwillingly converse with us. No
wonder, a reader automatically
becomes a book-lover.
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Incomprehensible
Question

5028
Pratikshya
Class:Al

| have absolutely no idea, when
people first his
disappearance. | barely

noticed

remembered him. From the very
first day | started understanding
things, | starting forgetting his
presence . Mom and | made a
complete family. People may
have regarded us as
incomplete family but for us it
was different. My mom had

turned every single negligence

an

he did into a warm emotion. For
me it was like a dictionary
without a word “dad”.

Though I'd never seen him
before, |
recognize him. My curiosity to dig
things up led me to stumble
upon mom’s albums that she kept
safely in her closet. There were
pictures I'd never seen before

could certainly

and to my surprise she was with
a man who was never seen
around, and for once | thought
that he was her college mate.

Flipping the pages | found a
picture focused on the man who
looked dashing in his black suit,
and mom, a smiling young
princess dressed in red sari
stood The
background was blocked by the
man though | could see the
words “WEDS STELLA” and |

beside him.

realized it was a picture from
mom’s wedding and the man was
my dad. | didn’t know his name,
he’d blocked it. For the first time
in 13 years, | saw him, the man
who had left me before | could
know him. He left mom in the
middle of her life: all alone and
helpless.

Mom never talked about dad
and it felt as if he never existed.
| always wondered if she used to
dream about him and | wondered
if she longed to see him. Being a
single parent, she had to face
many problems with no one to
help her. I'd seen her troubled
many times when | was clueless
as to how | could console her.

When | was sitting alone with
mom, | felt like asking her about
the reason dad left her behind
but | couldn’t. | sat with her for
hours, listening to all she had to
say, but she never told me about
dad,
notoriously unscrupulous one.

a handsome man but

When she remembers about her
past, doesn’t she remember
dad? Don’t the memories of her
being without him haunt her,
doesn’t her heart ache for him,
the way mine aches for my dad,
whom | have never met?

First love

)

It was a clear night. Ramoens

9127
Awantika,
Class:7

\

\ /

stood at the window looking at
the sky. The moon was half
shaded by wisps of the clouds
and the stars looked faded and
distant as if they had withdrawn
their influence over his aim. If
only they would come closer and
move the earth by their force.
The ringing of the phone
interrupted his thoughts.

To his surprise, it was Mary. His
joy knew no bounds hearing her
after a long time. Her voice was
as familiar as it was a long time
ago. It had been totally strange,
when she met him for the first
time. They shared a strange
unreal kind of friendship. She
was a complete stranger then;
he met her at a party but found
they shared their feelings or at
least understood each other.

One day, Mary told him about
going away for abroad studies.
She was leaving some months
later but they both became
silent as if she were leaving the
very next day. They didn’t know
why they were so afraid of
parting. Was it love? But he
brushed that off. It was only
something that people read in
books or watched in Korean
movies. But the fact remained
that he was growing more
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restless which seemed to
suggest they were indeed in
love. There were so many things
they hadn’t talked about. And
without speaking a word, they
realized that their friendship had

deepened into love.

The time to part arrived. He
went to the airport to see her off
and waved at her until he lost
the airplane. She flew away but
her walks and promises were
with him. He returned with a
heavy heart. Everything seemed
to drag past slowly, too slowly.
He ran into a room and looked
through his drawers for a
calendar. He began to count days
and then nights as they went by.
Mary returned two months
earlier than she said she would.

The next day she decided to
meet. Ramoens had so many
things to tell her, but he met her
he completely blanked out. He
didn’t even realize when it was
that he started to stare at her
while she spoke. She seemed to
notice and so she smiled. This
killed him. He was blown away.
And all of a sudden she was
talking about Izzy, her first love.
She said she had met him eight
months ago. “I tried to forget
him. | had already forgotten him.
He had become my past and | had
destroyed that
belonged to the past but past
memories never die without
leaving scars.”

everything

For a moment, time seemed to
freeze and then it shattered into

a thousand pieces. He stared long
and hard at her face. She was no
longer his Mary. All of a sudden,
she had become a stranger
again. He started to wonder, why
she had done that. Was it
because of the pull of first love?
Is first love really that powerful
than the second? He desperately
tried to find out the true meaning
of “first
Ramoens closed his eyes, he had
a vision of her. He went up to the
window and drew the curtains.
His eyes met the twinkling stars.
He stared at every star, taking a

love”. Each time

turn at each one of them. Where
did his star lie? Maybe it was
beyond the most distant of stars
but a cloud slipped between him
and his vision. Possibly that star
had never been out.

7
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10™ IMSO 2013

1033
Himalaya,
Class:6

IMSO is a competition in maths
and science for junior or primary
students, for students below the
age of 13. Our school also
participated in thes 10™ IMSO. It
lasted for five days.

12 of our students ,including
myself, accompanied by
Mr.B.K.Malik and Mr.T.L.Karna
took part in the program. Our
flight was scheduled for 24t
November, Sunday at 11:55 pm.
We were all very much exited.

We first travelled to Kuala
Lampur, the capital of Malaysia.
We stayed in transit in Kuala
Lampur for about four hours.We
were all very hungry so we
bought some drinks and chips.

We were very bored during the
transit, so we started playing our
PSP’s and other gadgets. After
the transit, we boarded our
plane and travelled towards
Manila, Phillipines, the host
country of IMSO 2013. When we
arrived at the airport, we also
met some new friends from
South Africa.
travelled towards our hotel, the
“Royal Tagatay Country Club”.

Together we

The hotel we stayed in was very
large. We had our dinner, then
we went to our room, but the

room was not inhabitable, so we
changed hotels, and went to the
“Potter’s Ridge Hotel”. From
there we ha d a wide view of the
sea and also Taal Volcano.

The following day we had the
opening ceremony programme.
The program was fun. After the
program, we had our lunch,
which was very tasty, especially
the cake and the chicken. After
that we watched some people
playing golf and roamed around
the hotel, and played in the fun
park.We were all very tired so we
then had our dinner and went
back to the hotel. We played
games, watched movies and
surfed the net after we reached
the hotel.

The next day we had our theory
examinations 1 and 2. It was
tought
managed to persevere. We also
had some snacks,chips and
bought souveneirs for

somewhat but we

our
families. After that we travelled
back to the hotel and, after a
hearty dinner, fell asleep.

The next day we had the most
difficult test, the experiment.
After the test we ate our lunch
and then went to the swimming
pool. After swimming for some
time, we went to the mini zoo
where we saw snakes,fish and
other animals. We also bought
some animal feed and fed the
animals. One of the most exiting
things included catching the
snake. We all got scared during
the incident. We saw donkeys,
tigers, camel, sheep and other
animals, but the
interesting one was, by far, the

most

lion. We fed the tiger cubs milk,
the camels and the sheep
cabbages. The next best thing
was the zip flying and the cable
car ride. It was exhilirating and
scary.

After the visit we went back to
the hotel and ate our snacks. The
next day was the curltural show.
All the participants from the
other countries danced, and so
did we. After that we went back
to the dining hall, ate our food
and went back to sleep.

The next morning was the last
day of our visit. It was a very
special day. We went to a large
building named SM aura, which
was a very big shopping mall. We
saw some fantastic cars in the
parking lot, and we also did some
shopping. We ate ice cream and
snacks at McDonalds, but since it
was beef we switched to KFC.

Finally it the
distribution

was prize
closing
ceremony. We were all very
nervous. We won a trophy for our
dance. That night we all packed

our suitcases gloomily.

and

We woke up early in the morning
and went to the hotel to eat our
breakfast. Then we left for the
airport, but our flight was
delayed by half an hour. Then we
went back to Malaysia and
arrived back home at about 10:50
pm.

Overall it was a great trip, and
one of the most memorable
moments of my life.

@ @@

Bhanjyang 2014

135



TCTTARTS Fehe

Battling Through
Life's Wave

8068
Sakshi,
Class:8

“Once upon a time, there was a
kingdom, ruled by the great king
Hercules. He was very..........".
“Mom! | don’t want these ‘ONCE
UPON A TIME!.Couldn’t you
write something different just
for once. At least for me, please
Mom, I’'m tired of listening to the
same storyline again and again!”.
My daughter stormed out of the
kitchen. “Come back honey!” |
slid back into the chair. Don’t
take me wrong. | just thought she
likes these types of stories again
and again, even though the
publishers reject it every time
the story leaves my home. My
office is full of rejection letters.
I’'m not feeling discouraged but
something keeps pinching me
time and again. What if | don’t
become a published writer?
What if | get disgraced, and all
the other what ifs. But now, I’'m
being termed useless even by
my own daughter! Calm down, |
console myself. | head back to the
bedroom, lie on the bed and cry
myself to sleep.

“You’re never going to touch
base camp, Cynthia, let alone
reach Mt. Everest’s top.” | try to
stay calm even though | want to
do is kick the editor on the face.
“Go home, Cynthia. | repeat,Go

home. You are not born to write.
Just do whatever you want but
don’t tell me to publish this
stupid book!”

“How dare you call this a stupid
book! If you want to know what’s
stupid, then it’s this company of
yours. | should never have come
here. Stupid company, stupid
editor.” | shout at the editor.
Grabbing the paper back, | storm
out of the company’s building
and head towards the nearby
coffee shop. “One express
please” | nod politely to the
waitress. She assures me that
she’ll be right back and hurries
off. In my fury, | take out a
notebook from my purse and
start writing...

“If it’s the same type, then sorry
Mom, | won’t read it.” “Just for
once, Kate. It’s not the same.” |
hurry to reach for my daughter’s
arm. “Ok, but if it’s the same
then this goes straight into the
dustbin.” Giving me a deadly

look, she starts reading.

“Wow, Mom! | don’t know you
could even write like this.” my
daughter exclaims. “Where’s the
other part?”

“Actually Kate, I'’ve exactly

written after that” | avoid
meeting her eyes. “Look at me,
Mom” She pushes my chin up and
forces me to meet her eyes.
“Please complete this.”She adds
quietly and leaves for her
| stand still,

knowing what to say.

bedroom. not

“You could be just like her,
smiling at the cameras shaking
hands with famous people, but
no. You don’t want to be like her,
do you sis?” My brother comes
in between Serena Koran’s book
inauguration program. “Get out
of the way, Cate. | can’t see a
thing.” | shout from the couch.

“Yeah, yeah, leave the screen for
the couch potato, Cade.” Maria,
my sister walks in. “We need to
talk.” She switches the T.V off.
“Okay so, now we can do just
that.” | shift a little to give them
room enough to sit.

“I read your book. It's amazing,
Cinthy. Why don’t you write
further?”

“l don’t have time to write.”

“You have to do anything but
write. What’s the matter with
you?”

“I'll go get some popcorn.” | start
to get up.

“You sit. Popcorn can wait. Why
are you feeling so discouraged?”
she wanted to know.

“Because everyone’s so kind
regarding this.” | add in a
sarcastic tone. “We are here,
Mom’s here. Even Kate's
troubled about you. Can’t you
give us a moment of peace?” |
think for some time. “I'll write.”
| stand up, determined and with
full energy. | start towards my
office, sit on the desk and start
writing once again. But the

difference between these is that
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this time I’'m sure to touch
success, and not only the base
camp.

My book is published! Okay I'm
not on the top, but I’'m in the top
five. | gave my family a treat and
then happily settled down for my
next book.

It failed. Yes, my second book
failed to reach the best seller’s
list. It didn’t even reach to the
second phase. | cry on my
mother’s lap.

Okay, | have to remain strong, |
remind myself from time to
time. | sit on my desk and look at
all those rejection letters. They
remind me of times when | used
to walk with my head held high

even when those letters
overcrowded the post-box.
“Then why are you crying? Why
are you discouraged? You were
determined before so why lose
it now?” My inner voice shouts
at me. Breaking from my trauma,
| come back once again to reality.
Energized from the voice inside,
| pick up my pen, determined to
finish it before dusk.

Yes, | picked up my pen once
again, finished the book and sent
it to the publishing house. It got
published. | was worried about
the reader’s comments. They
commented it as superb. The
bestselling list will be coming
out soon. I’'m praying with my
eyes closed. Applause erupts
from the T.V room. I'm on the
top.

WITH

BEST COMPLIMENTS

—

EuEL 1 |5

New Baneshwor
Kathmandu .
Phone: 4381123 .
A Mobile : 9801064869 \
E-mail : infa@matecon_com.np
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Two Decades of War
QL

U Y

Once there lived a K’'link. He
lived inside a tree. Why? Well
that’s what | am about to tell you.

5072
Okin,
Class:A1

It was a falling age of glory, when
men had to become ‘men’, the
meanest of men. It was a time
when the phrase ’survival of the
fittest” was put to test. The
nations were at war and when
death
inconvinience. It was almost that

was simply an

people had lost faith on
everything, but then the time
changed. Peace was restored.
Nations started rebuilding and
prospered. After
decades of blood bath, heavens
had finally returned. But for
some reason, people feared the
return of this catastrophe.

mankind

“Who are we?”, the commander
screamed. It was a large plain
ground crowded by soldiers,
about a hundred all in white
tanks and bottom camos “Bir
Gurkahs, Sir!” “What do you
learn here?””No pain, no gain.
Fear never, brave ever” The
stopped
pointed at me. “Young man,
come forward.” | did as | was bid.

commander and

The afternoon sun had burned
me red and dry. “What is your
The commander
in my face. My

ambition?”
screamed

ambition? | knew it ever since |
was a little boy. The question
brought back memories.

“Who is your ambition Karma?”
the teacher asked me. | was
standing from my place while all
my classmates watched me with
large eyes and open mouths. |
took a deep breath enlargening
my chest and screamed in high
squeaky voice. “ To get in the US
navy”, and then set my foot in the
attention stance, thumping it
really hard. All my classmates
laughed. | wasn’t ashamed.
“That’s very ambitious. Sit down
Karma”, the teacher said and |
resumed my place. The teacher
continued,
know...” He was interrupted by a
large sharp sound. We could hear
screams on some kind of engine.
| looked outside the window, my
face pressing against the glass,
and saw three white lines in the

“So as we now

sky. ‘Look!’ | saw as the three
lines quickly crossed the sky and
were close to the horizon when
my eye caught a light ball that
appeared out of nowhere. The
ball grew large and so big. It took
a form of a mushroom. The

Bhanjyang 2014

windows started shaking and
then we heard a faint bang.
Silence filled the room. Then a
large explosion was heard so
close. The building shook and
crumbled. We were panicking.
“Children, get out. Now!” More
explosions were heard. We ran
outside. The mushroom clouds
were everywhere. The streets
were full of screaming people. |
ran to the school temple and
curled up in front of the statue. |
was so scared.

Seventeen years have passed
since then. But | remember
everything. | never gave up on
my ambition. As we lived in
hiding, we ran out of supplies. |
had to go out and fight for food.
Combat came by instinct. | had
to survive. My family members
were killed or lost in the surprise
attack. Whatever it was, | never
saw of them again. Military soon
arrived in the city. When we
thought that help had arrived, we
became glad. But it hadn’t. They
were killing everyone they saw.
| lived running for a long time. |
befriended a guy
Aashish. He was much older than

named
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me. He took care of me as if | was
his brother. We ran together. We
were like a family till we made a
stupid mistake one day.

We had been spying on a base
camp, paid by their enemies. We
found out that they were about
to dispatch their units and the
camp was to be guarded with
minimum security. We decided
to take advantage of it. After the
dispatch was sent, we quickly
knocked the seven guards off,
one by one. We went through
the supplies. We grabbed all the
rations we could and got
ourselves a gun each. We ran out
the store house when crackling
sounds of guns were heard
behind us. We slowly turned ,
arms raised. Aashish gave me a

look and | knew what he meant.
We opened fire. Outnumbered
and outmatched we were. But
we still went for it. It was our
mistake.

On knees | was then. Aashish was
shot and | was about to be next
when a well dressed man with
medals came through and
whispered in the other man’s
ear. He nodded. The medalled
man lent a hand. | grabbed and
stood up. He then said,
“Welcome to the army son.” My
skills had finally paid off.

So now | was there with the
guestion asked to me. So, as in
my childhood, | took a deep
breath, enlarged my chest and
screamed, “ To be the best

7
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amc-)ng-'the Ibes?,: _:i}!”‘lh went to
the wars. It had always been my
dream, my ambition to be in the
army. | wished Aashish were
here. | slowly got promoted.
Then one day, we were sent on a
mission. That was the last one.

The war was over, but so much
was lost.

I had finally achieved my dream,
but my ambition yet not
fulfilled. | became a fighter pilot.
One day, |
incapacitate a terrorist base. But
then my fighter jet was damaged
and so | had to eject. | was
stranded on a forest. While
searching my way through the
forest, | saw something peculiar.
| noticed an unseen being. A
green childish figure. | ran and |
chased it through the forest until
it entered a tree trunk.

was sent to

| slowly approached it. “Don’t be
afraid”, | said “l am a friend.”It
peeked out and saw me. |
stretched out my hand “Karma” |
said. It raised its hand with round
fingers and said in a strange
voice, “K’link” | asked, “What are
you doing K’link?” “Hiding”, it
said. | was amused. “Why?” It
replied then,”The war is coming
again” and | heard a faint bang.
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has taken up the
responsibility of a
Guidance
Counselor from this ?
vear, got a fellowship
to participate in o
Teaching =
Excellence and ‘_“L: i
Achievement Program
(TEA). He took part in
a six-week
professional
development program
that was held in
Califormia State
University, USA from
28th of February to
21st of March 2013

Jepan visit
s

..01_
S22 Three students
* B "'= represented
Nepal in "Japan

Super Science
Fair”
organized by
¢ Ritsumeikan High
School in Kyoto
to interact with
the next
generation of
scientists and to
get a glimpse of
the ever expand-
ing horizons of
science.
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. towards the beautiful city of Burgas’. Back then we could not even a_maqm_e“_"
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. heart fhene Eruh:ran'a International Mathematics Eumneﬂﬁan { BIMC 2&13} Feﬂ e

people from 42 E@yﬂmﬂs is not something _r‘_ha.a.‘.wa ﬂ.@..ﬁ.veq{dau .a!;rﬂ,q..wrf_&. -

the exparience we aof memerigs. memories.that will stay with us till the end,, .

No maiter whether it was the beautiful sunnv beaches or the kind and iolly . . . ..

people around . buf n‘ dmf make us faugh, Have. fun and iEahze Th:s wsn‘ s .. ...
 WOIH Soréting, T T '



 Quanta, held in the city of Lucknow, was a great platform for senior
ENKSites to showcase their knowledge in mathemalics, electronics
angd menfal abilifies. With the participation of many nafions like

- Malasiya, Brazil, Germany, Russia, the competition was a mini portrail
?- "of the world. Representing the school and Nepal as a whole and
L—u compefing with ofher nations was a prowd and knowledgeable

1 experience. Furthermore, bagging significant number of trophies
‘:! 1 proved that our sfudents are the potential world leaders.
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The Official program started the following
day. As the program was a residential one,
the program took place in the auditorium of
the SEEMA Hotel. There were about 20
participants from different parts of Hetauda
who there to attend the program. The first
three days, we were taught about human
trafficking, how are they trafficked, what
are the preveniive measure taken for it efc.
The fourth anf fifth day, we were taught
how to make Comics. The rest five days we

who gets trafficked from village of Hetauda
to Kathmandu and another places. In the
last day, our Comic was finally owver. We got
our Certificates and a small Token. Al
program organized by HIMRIGHTS and
PLAN MEPAL, Howewver, the program was
a very successful one.

- 9072 Samip, 9095 Sanam

‘prigpdreda Comic which was about a g™
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Little hands, flourishing
themsleves towards achieving
magnificient masterpieces..

Nulhing as
gentle as
scouts,
nothing as
Jobedient as
. fscouts, and
-} nothing as
p. - Aresponsible
=1 as scouts!
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The HPE department took our student§ for a
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- Thel el The Integrated science

¥
science made- | 'ﬂ
this year really: <% - 48

productivein
the real sense
ith a lot of
Pestalozzi
activities, armd
visits to places
such as the
Matural
<= Hhistory
Museum and
|CIMOD!

BNKS is bng with the budding talents of spontanecus creativity and
innovative ideas. To further prove this, the junior girls of Hiunchuli
Iclasses 3 - 8) staged their first house exhibition designated 'express
yoursalf. True to their theme, |

the house members successfully displayed their house with a fun 'mela’
environmeant where each rooms had its own atmospheare ranging from
out-of-world "aliens’ to 5 -star delight. Having a place for evernything and
everything in its place, Hiunchuli house didn't fail to impress.
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HANMILR S N
SCHOOL, NEF 8]

Dance, art, literature and songs: the
FUSION 2013 taught a lot to our
students. 21 of them put up a group
exhibiion and presented the paintings to
BCM Arya Secondary Schoaol,
Shastnnagar, Ludhiana, Punjab, India.
By participating in the competitions, they
learnt a lot, especially the energetic
Bhangda stole their hearts. Their detour
to Chandigadh Rock Garden has inspired
them to build a garden as such here in
our school toa! The students would like
to appreciate the cordiality BCM School
family has showed on them and expect
samea affability in the coming years too !




B The FOCUS Talent |

4 Show 2013 saw
some great talents,
and the gracious
presence of Miss
Mepal International
2012, Ms. Subek-
| shya Khadka acted
as the cherry to the
cake. It definitely

W wasan exciting
year for FOCUS!

#':;.

S N

Mrs. MJ
Karmacharya
and 5019
Shreebi will ’
| not forget their ; | -
visit to USA. | |
Their motto:
“Say Mo to
Plastic Bags
and Yes to
Green Books”
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Biodiversity Program -
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s B . Lk
Field Visit Program of Natiopal'Gene Bank and ICIMOD o
X by the team of Budhanilkantha school Biodiversity.
Program( BSBP) - 2014 -

s Celebration of National Paddy Festival
- & | 2013 at the Paddy Production Block of

Budhanilkantha School.
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Internet in Our Life

/

N

8046
Sashwot,
Class:8

N\

/

What is so necessary in your life:
food, clothes or shelter? They
are all your basic needs but now
one more thing has made it into
the list and that thing which all
of us are familiar with is
‘Internet’. In this 21°* century,
internet is very useful in our life.

Internet has now been a big part
of our life. It has been helping
us since the past few years and
nowadays it has also become our
second hand. Internet has been
student’s study tool, a teacher’s

teaching aid, a scientist’s
invention and a doctor’s
assistant. Internet is used

worldwide and it has made the
world look like a single house
though I believe it is much bigger
than just a house.

Internet can help us in each and
everything we do. It can reduce
our work. It can be a memory. It
helps us to communicate with
relatives and friends from
faraway places. Internet can be
a teacher to us when we need to
learn something and a friend
when we are alone. When we
like to remember things and it
can be a way to life through
which we are sure to find
success. Internet is has always
been of great help to us and also
helps make us a better person.

Our life would have been very
difficult without the use of
internet.

Just as everything have its good
side and bad side, internet has
also made some people helpless
and addicted. Although it has
very good sites, some people
have introduced some useless
sites which spoil people’s life.
Internet can make us a brilliant
person but it can also make us a
bad one. | believe that you are
also familiar with the internet. |
USE internet and | LOVE it.

Traveler's Thought

5177
Suban,
Class:A1

My mind once told me,

Make travel as your best ‘she’
Excitement, thrill and eagerness
Being filled in you unless

You hope travelling is good.......

With magical powers, travelling
sets you to heather,

But, where have I travelled
recently?

Let’s look my diaries for those
events

To believe travelling is better.

Like an essential part of living,
Travel is not only sight seeing
Feel the adventurous
experience, people and things all
strange

As we travel east and west,

We can feel nature and living
hood change,

And I bet travelling is the best!

My Desolation

7108
Praju,
= Class:9

\ /

My smile doesn’t reflect my
happiness, my laughter doesn’t
prove that | don’t cry, my
speechlessness doesn’t mean
that | don’t care. Just because |
don’t express doesn’t imply that
| don’t feel. | do feel exhausted
and disappointed. Frustration
within me holds me tight, but it’s
me trying to act free and relaxed.
| smile hiding my fears.

| act carefree, but the brooding
thoughts in my mind scare me.l
try to coax my mind with
distractions. The way | feel is
inexplicable. |
nonentity and | don’t utter a

feel like a

single word.

| go on with the excruciating
pain. | yearn to express how |
feel. Loneliness and solitude
haunt me. | yearn for you to
acknowledge life.The
unendurable grief doesn’t let me
speak. | am afraid | will once
again be left unheard, left out,

my

and ignored.

Yes, it’s true that | am broken and
shattered beyond
Moreover, | am hurt and
devastated. It’s just that you
don’t see.

repair.

Actually, you don’t care!

Bhanjyang 2014
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The Weird Facts of
Strange Science

5179
Abhishek,
Class:Al1

~
-

The Moon is moving away from
the Earth

The Moon’s orbit is
indeed getting larger, at a rate of
about 3.8 centimeters per year.
Because the side of the Earth
that faces the Moon is closer, it
feels a stronger pull of gravity
than the center of the Earth.
Similarly, the part of the Earth
facing away from the Moon feels
less gravitational pull than the
center of the Earth. This effect
stretches the Earth a bit, making
it a little bit oblong.

It is expected that in 15 billion
years, the orbit will stabilize at
1.6 times its present size, and
it will take 55 days for the moon
to complete its orbit once.

When the Sun becomes a red
giant, Saturn’s moon will become
warm enough for life to evolve
in there!

Ever imagined where we’ll be
after our sun becomes a red
giant? May be we’ll be at Titan
after 7.6 billion years. There is a
theory that suggests that when
our sun becomes a red giant,
Titan, will

Saturn’s moon,

become warm enough for life to
possibly evolve in manner
similar to Earth. These conditions
would persist for a hundred

million years.
Fight Back to HIV Virus

Even if exposed, there is a way
you can prevent HIV/AIDS! If you
are ever exposed to the virus, if
you go to a clinic or ER within 72
hours of exposure and take the
PEP drug regimen, you can
prevent infection with HIV/AIDS.

Also, there’s a DNA mutation that
makes you immune to the
plague and HIV!

There are people who are
naturally immune to many
diseases, for example, people
that lack a protein called CCR5, a
protein that is needed to open a
door in our cells that allows the
HIV go in, are naturally immune
to it.

Scientists just discovered a new
body part!

As impossible as it may seem,
two surgeons at University
Hospitals
discovered an entirely new part
of the human body. It is a
ligament in the knee called
knee’s anterolateral ligament. It
was using
dissection

Leuven have

discovered
macroscopic

techniques after the doctors
began investigating possible
causes for complications after
rehabilitation

for Anterior

cruciate ligament.

NASA is funding a 3D printer
capable of making food!

Anjan Contractor, a senior
mechanical engineer at Systems
and
Corporation is the man that
everyone will grow to love -

Materials Research

because he is working on a 3D
printer, that can print food.
Obviously, the food isn’t just
coming out of thin air. The printer
does need the materials to make

up the food. Contractor was
given a $125,000 grant from
NASA after demonstrating that
he was able to print chocolate.
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Mountain Memory
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My country Nepal is popularly
known as a mountainous country.
| have heard foreigners praising
our mountains. | have read about
them, seen their pictures on post
cards. But | never valued them.
| did not know their importance

and | never noticed their beauty.

Last winter, | had a
chance to go on an expedition
It was to a place called
Ghorepani.
journey from Pokhara. To reach
our destination we had to climb
steep hills and had to cross
various rivers, walking through
thick forest. At last after a really
difficult walk we reached
Ghorepani, which is about 3000
meters high.
reached Ghorepaniit was already
dark. I could not see anything; |
could only feel the fresh cold air.

tour.
We started our

By the time we

Next morning bright sunlight
woke me up. Suddenly, | saw
something twinkling around me.
| could not believe my eyes. It
was the most fascinating sight |
had ever seen. | was surrounded
by mountains all
Everyone was excited and busy
taking photographs. | also tried
to take some photographs. But
my little camera could not
occupy the huge mountains. Just
a little of it could be captured.

around.

However the pictures of these
mountains are set in my mind.
We climbed pun-hill from where
| saw mountains around me.
Only big mountains, white snow,
freezing cold and clean water
which made waterfalls produce
melodious sound.

What a wonderful time
it was! | do not have any words
to express it.
with mountains like Gangapurna,
Annapurna, Machha-Puchre
(Fish-Tail) and Dhaulagiri etc. |
had to close my eyes for a while
because of their brightness. But
later | adjusted myself.
very happy to see Fish-Tail
Mountain in its real shape. | do

| was surrounded

| was

not know yet whether | will get a
chance to see other mountains
or not. | wish | were a bird and
could fly to the top of the world,

Mount Everest.

| realized the reason why our

country is called the
mountainous country. It has
always been a “Centre of
attraction” for tourists. They

have also been the backbone of
flourishing tourism in Nepal.
People come here just to

observe the wonderful sight of
mountains. They have helped to
generate the national income of
Nepal. The highest peak of the
world, Mount Everest is the
crown of our country. These
mountains always encourage
Nepalese to remain strong, even
These
mountains are the greatest
identity of our country, Nepal.
There is a deep relationship
between the
Nepalese. The word ‘mountains’
always comes along with the
name of our country. People
should always aim high like
mountains and their thoughts
should be as pure and elevated

at times of difficulties.

mountains

as SNow.

I am proud of my country and my
People living in
other countries can read about

mountains.

them in books and observe them
in pictures but | can see and
enjoy their beauty. My Nepal is
really beautiful with high
which the
ornaments of Nepal. | think, lam
really lucky to be born in the
country of Mount Everest. ‘My
mountains are my country’s
pride’.

mountains are
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Rajani,
Class:9

| was sitting on the couch one morning with a hot
cup of coffee in my hands and the air conditioner
humming its own tune. | had never imagined
anyone would be out on such chilly morning. But
today looking down from my window | saw a small
boy about ten or eleven with a sack, collecting
unwanted paper and plastic hoping to buy
something to eat with the money earned from it.

That boy did not fancy his job but cruel fate had
led him there. Fate is a strange thing that creates a
great difference between one person and another,
between rich and poor, between a winner and a
loser. And this same fate had created such a vast
difference between the pitiful child and me, |
thought.

Observing the child for some more time felt bitter,
yet true realization took over my mind. If only a
few people could realize the importance of the
things that we take for granted the world would
be a better place to live in.
designer shades and the imported accessories are
not things that we should feel proud of and boast

Branded shoes,

about. Instead we should open our eyes and see
things from a different horizon gaining a better
perception.

Indeed there are people out there working day
and night, treating themselves like machines just
to fulfill the cravings for food which plague the
stomach of their beloved family. The attire that
we don’t even look at, just because the color
doesn’t match with our shoes, is more precious
than the most expensive items that many people
possess.

So, next time you complain about anything, think
about the people who don’t even have any idea
about it. Learn to be happy and content with
whatever you possess because we often dream
for a paradise in a faraway land instead of
appreciating the beauty of the pretty rose garden
just outside our window.

Rrged &
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There exists a giant flare which
appears to have been dim

through elapsing time in the
world thriving to achieve a
remarkable milestone in
technological provinces. It still
burns with the same intensity
and has done a lot of rethinking
and revising in the past couple
of years as how to bring
innovations more quickly to the
people. The giant flare has the

glory to be called MICROSOFT.

Microsoft was founded by Bill
Gates and Paul Allen on April 4,
1975. It rose to dominate the
personal computer operating
system market with MS-DOS in
the mid-80s, followed by the
Microsoft Windows. It s
considered the third most
successful startup company of all
time by market capitalization,
revenue, growth and cultural
impact. In the year 2001,
Microsoft had proclaimed its
$850 billion worth assets, which
remains an unbeaten record. At
that time it created 3 billionaires
and 12,000 millionaires from its
employees.

the 1990s, it
increasingly diversified from the
operating system market and

Since has

has made a number of corporate
acquisitions among which are
Skype, Nokia and hotmail. In May
2011, Microsoft acquired Skype
Technologies for $8.5 billion in
its largest acquisition till date.
Focusing on the hardware
development, it has recently
acquired Nokia handset business
for $7.25 billion.

In its 39 year history Microsoft
has had only two CEO’s: Bill
Gates (1975-2000) and Steve
Ballmer (2000-2014). Microsoft
Corp has recently named tech
veteran Satya Nadella as its next
CEO, ending a protracted search
for a new leader after Steve
Ballmer announced his intention
to retire on August 2013. Mr.
Nadella, 46, is Microsoft’s third
chief executive. The Indian-born
executive joined the company in
1992 and previously led its server
and tool business before being
put in charge of the unit that
built Microsoft’s Cloud OS
service, which powers products
such as Bing, Skype and Xbox
live. With the executive change,
Bill Gates, the chairman from
2000, has stepped down to take
tech advisor role.

Many of us believe that behind
every successful man there is a
But behind every
millionaire at Microsoft there are

woman.

its marvelous products and the
minds that designed them.
Microsoft dominates the market
in both the IBM PC- compatible
operating system and suite (the
latter with Microsoft Office). The
company produces a wide range
of other software for desktops

and servers, and is active in
areas including internet search
(with Bing), the video game
industry (with the Xbox, Xbox
360 and Xbox consoles), the
digital services markets(through
MSN), and mobile phones (via
the windows phone 0S). In June
2012, Microsoft entered the
personal computer production
market for the first time, with
the launch of the Microsoft
Surface, a of tablet
computers.

line

Microsoft is bringing out fairly
different advancement in the
world of computer and
technology which is predicted to
be an entirely different concept:
KINECT. It is a line of motion
sensing input devices by
Microsoft for Xbox 360 and Xbox
One video game consoles and
Windows PC’s.
webcam-style

peripheral, it enables users to
connect and interact with their
console/computer without the
need for game controller,

interface using

Based on a
add-on

through an
gestures and speech commands.

Another marvelous invention of
the Microsoft is the Xbox. Xbox
includes a series of video game
consoles, with consoles in the
sixth to eighth generations, as
well as application, streaming
services and the online service
called Xbox Live.

Then there is Bing. Bing (known
previously as Live Search,
Windows Live Search and MSN
search) is a web search engine

(advertised as a “decision
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engine”) from Microsoft. Bing
comes with different services
like Bing Tweets enabling users
to see real-time information
about the trending topics on
computer.

Many of us know what Windows
is. This
interface

operating system
developed by
Microsoft is used in more than
90% PCs throughout the world.
Microsoft is the first company to
use GUI (Graphic user interface)
with windows 2.0 in 1980. The
leading versions of windows
include Windows-7 followed by
XP with Windows 8.1 (The latest
OS released on October 22, 2013)
trailing behind it. Microsoft
recently introduced “live tiles”
in its product Windows 8 in 2012
which is a new concept after the
desktop start system used in
windows 7 and previous

Operating systems.

More than 75% users around the
world use the Microsoft Office
created in the technological
The
products in office include Word,

realms of Microsoft.
Excel, Outlook, PowerPoint,
Lync, SharePoint, Access, One
note, Publisher etc. Many of us
have the privilege to use Word,
Excel, and PowerPoint etc.
Microsoft Office came into the
market in the late 80’s and has
been the most used data
management software ever
since. With the latest product
“Office 2013” we can connect our
storage to the Microsoft servers
using the cloud service, helping
us make the storage reliable. It’s

fairly obvious that this article
was created using Microsoft
office.

Microsoft recently registered its
name in the field of hardware
with the release of their tablet
computer “Surface”. It has also
bought the mobile phone giant
Nokia to their
association with hardware.

enhance

Surface has a fairly better
featured system than any tablet
found in the market. Imagine
having 8GB RAM in your tablet!
This can enable you to play the
most sophisticated game that
you can imagine playing on your
PC. Microsoft also plans to
replace I-pads in the business
firms with their Surfaces. Having
bought Nokia’s
business, Microsoft is rumored

handset

to launch surface phones in near
future.

With the development and
innovation of technologies like
ones above mentioned and with
many other innovations,
Microsoft continues to be the
software

world’s  largest

developer measured by their

revenue  graphs. People
nowadays tend to incline
towards the products of

Samsung, Apple or Google as
many overlook the areas where
Microsoft shines. While Apple
may have the most-hyped
phones and tablets in the
market, Redmond’s software
giants still have a large number
of areas where its products come
out on top.

Kinect has outnumbered apple’s
I-pad and I-pod in terms of initial
Nokia
continues to tighten its grip over

sales made. Lumia
the hardware market with the
launching of Lumia 920, 925, 1320
and 1520. Microsoft developed
smart ear-pods that play music
considering our mood measuring
our heartbeat. Microsoft has now
become a company to have
annual global revenue of $60.42
billion just from software.
Microsoft continues to dominate
the OS market. It is not only
thinking technologically, but also
organizationally, about its
innovation process these days.
There are these futuristic live
tiles. Microsoft still employs a
number of millionaires. In this
vast sea of technological
advancement there is this giant,
Microsoft, that guides you
through the harbors; the right
ones. Though some people with
the red fruit may claim that
Microsoft stole their calligraphy,
their claims were proven wrong!

Microsoft is the most innovative

company that ever existed. Long
live MICROSOFT.
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The Path of

Darkness|
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The light suddenly went out
when | was doing my homework.
Ma and dad were out
somewhere. It was just six and |
did not know what to do. My
heart was throbbing.

Click!

| could see through the window
that the lights on other houses
were still on. My courage began
to crumble in the dark. | did not
know how it all happened. The
darkness just dropped out.

Ma always used to say that the
devil would come for bad and
naughty children and take them
to someplace and burn them
alive. Was this the moment? Was
I really a bad kid? | start chanting
the names of Gods. |
remembered my parents.

Surprisingly, | was filled with a
sudden rage to explore what was
happening. Everything seemed
cloaked and daggers to me but
my curiosity overshadowed my
fear. | looked all around me. It
was dark. | finally made up my
mind and stood up. | slowly
started to feel around to set off
to find out what was behind all
the happenings.

| found my torch, the one | always
kept under my pillow. | flicked it
on and its rays went straight into
my eyes. | was blinded for a
moment. The air seemed thick as
| shone the torch around the

room. | found the glinting door
knob and turned it.

The door squeaked loudly as it
opened into the darkest portion
of the house. | turned the torch
around and saw a ladder. | moved
the torch up the wall and saw a
small switch. There was
something strange about it but |
did not know what it was. |
looked around. It was no good. |
had to call Ma.

| raced through the staircase. |
slipped and fell on the floor with
a bang. | injured myself a little
but | did not give up my hope. |
slowly limped across the living
room to the kitchen. There was
the telephone.

| jabbed the buttons dialing Ma’s
number on the phone. There was
a ringing sound. “Hello!” the
voice of a lady could be heard.
Ma! | shouted on the receiver.
“Where are you?” There is
something wrong going on in
here. All the lights in our house
went out, but all other houses
are fine!”

“Don’t worry Jake.” She replied.
“Just switch the MCB which is in
the—“

The connections were gone. |
was alone again. | started to cry.
| slumped down on the floor
wondering what would happen
to me. Then, | remembered the
strange switch | saw while | was
coming. My foot was really
hurting. | slowly limped across
the kitchen and the living room.
That’s when the pain became
unbearable. | remembered Dad
calling me a brave boy. Was |
brave in this situation? No, | had

to win. | stared at the staircase
and held on to the railings. |
hoisted myself up and up the
staircase, my free hand clutched
tightly around the torch.

| finally reached the top of the
staircase. My foot was swelling.
I had to limp through the
corridor, down the path of
darkness. | had Goosebumps. |
reached the ladder. My foot was
then literally burning. | fell on
the floor with a thud. Luckily, my
arms broke my fall.

I turned to the ladder and pushed
it with all my strength. The push
was hard. | was sweating. The
ladder made a screeching sound
on the wooden floor. Every
ounce of energy | spent, every
centimeter | covered was double
the pain compared to the latter. |
now noticed the strange thing
about the switch. It was
reversed. | pushed it to the other
side and light flooded through
the house when | switched it on.
As | was descending, | heard
some footsteps. | panicked and
slipped. | was expecting to land
on the floor with a big bang but
soft and warm hands grabbed
me. | looked into the horrified
face of my father. My mother
came up the stairs to see me.

“Dad, is it really you and Ma? Did
| do well?”l asked. “Yes, it is us
Jake. And you were pretty brave
out there. | am proud of you
son.”Dad replied.

Then, in the warm and strong
arms of my Dad, | was snoring
lightly, unaware of the pain on
my foot.
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/8 ﬁhrniko Designers & Planners (Pvt.) Ltd

Arniko Designers & Planners (Pvt.) Ltd

P.O. Box 24962, Samakhusi - 29, Kathmandu, Nepal
Tel: 4- 364614, 4-381401, FAX: +977-1-4381371
e-mail: koney@ntc.net.np
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Where I Truly
Belong

6125
Aveshree,
Class:10

On one starry night, | wished
upon a shooting star for a
placement in Budhanilkantha
School. Even the idea of leaving
this school makes me feel
petrified, riddled and groggy, let
alone the thought of wearing
some other school uniform and
carrying a school bag.
The school is beautiful,
exemplary and only one of its
kind. This school is somewhat
like a paradise for me. Here, the
opportunities are infinite and the
events are countless. But things
may not be the same for 6000’'D’
students ever again. Everything
will change. With half of the
batch-mates somewhere else,
nothing will be like it used to be.
Different environment, new
faces and strange feeling nearly
saddened me to the point of
tears. Well, if my friends leave
this place, with new faces in the
house, movie shows will not be
the same, neither will the march
past or track and field events.
And if | leave, | won't get to be a
part of all those myself. Those
cross country and road races,
swimming festival excitements,
cultural programme hooting and
intra-school football matches
with my friends will always be
cherished. | have gained friends
who are attached to my soul and

even if | go out and make new
friends later on, |
undoubtedly compare them with
my old ones, knowing that the
new ones will never prove to be
equal to them. Will the new ones
risk their own papers to help me
pass or will they turn out to be
mean and selfish girls who have
never tasted the BNKS
friendship?

will

After SLC, our family, like the
glitter that is shining and
remaining together as one will
be scattered and blown away,
here and there, anywhere but
together. Everything that
seemed so small feels so huge
now. Even looking at the stars
after supper, giving each other
the stupid nicknames that make
no sense, late night gossips
stupid jokes, running to get the
best piece of chicken on meat
days, have always been fun.

Our omniscient teachers are
always willing to help students
be intelligent or onerous. Most
of all, our head of house, who is
a mother to eighty children
never, hesitates to give us hot
water or stay after midnight if
someone is ill. And | miss home
occasionally. It feels like my
other home here; sometimes
even better than the real one.

Recalling these things make me
think that | would be leaving a
part of myself behind if | leave
this place, where every tree
seems familiar and each door can
be recognized. My school has
given me a family that is so dear
to me that it tears me apart to
leave it behind. My roommates

have been my sisters and the
teachers, my guardians.
Budhanilkantha has occupied a
huge space in my heart and it will
always be remembered and
loved. It will always live within
me, as a part of myself, forever
encouraging me to move
forward, to lead and not to
follow and | shall recall it in
everything | do. After all they
say, ‘home is where the heart is’.

Adieu Note:

Mr. Bishnu Parajuli

/

\

and

As you retire, you leave the
corridors of the school but you
will never be able to leave the
corridor of our hearts. Happy
retirement to our dearest

teachers.

The Budhanilkantha School
would like to express utmost
gratitude and appreciation for
your services.

\ /
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4097
Pushkal,
Class Al

“I thought you were God”, stated
English cricket legend Geoffrey
Boycott. This just signifies what
Nelson Mandela,
famously known as ‘Madiba’,
truly stands for. Every person in
this world would definitely want
to be labeled as god and would
want a life celebrated at the
heights of the almighty. But
wanting
achieving it are two entirely
different cups of tea. To achieve
what you desire, you have to
earn it through your thoughts and
actions based on those thoughts.
And for sure, if there has ever

otherwise

something and

been a man who has come even
close to justifying this gigantic tag
set on him, it is the great Nelson
Mandela or simply, Madiba.

Madiba, one of the most beloved
statesman and a colossus of the
20t century, was a person who
possessed the unique blend of
justice, thought of equality, idea
of humanism
importantly, the rare quality of
perseverance; the will to never
give up on a chosen path and the
right path in your mind when all
hope seems to be lost, in him.
His exceptional qualities drew
comparisons with the Supremes
like Jesus and Buddha, whose
myths and tales still do not fail

and most

to astound us to the fullest. He
showed the world what mankind
was truly capable of delivering.
He taught mankind how we were
not born to discriminate and hate
each other but to sit down at one
table of brotherhood and love
each other,
irrespective of the nationality,
skin color and class. His most
remembered quote ‘We must be
the change we wish to see in this

and care for

world’.

Madiba, as stated by the current
South African president Zacob
Zuma, was the greatest son of
South Africa. He was an ex-
boxer, and was subjected to 27
years of prison-life as he was
convicted of treason. And again
in 1964, he was sentenced to life
imprisonment for leading a
campaign to sabotage the then
South African government. He
was sent to the notorious island
prison of Robben Island with the
prisoner number 4664. But
despite all this, he later became
the first black president of South
Africa. He was the one who paved
the way for racial reconciliation
with well-chosen and well-timed
gestures of forgiveness. He had
lunch with the prosecutor who
had sent him to jail. He then also
travelled hundreds of miles from
his house to visit and have tea
with the wife of late Hendrick
Vermond, the prime minister at
the time when he was sentenced
to life imprisonment. But
perhaps, his most notable
gesture was when he strode onto
the field after the 1995 Rugby
World Cup Final, in
Johannesburg, to congratulate
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the victorious South African
Team, wearing the jersey of the
then captain of the team who was
white and was being heavily
criticized, due to him being
allowed to lift the trophy, by the
blacks. Through this gesture, he
brought the overwhelming
63,000 crowd of whites and
blacks feet
chanting,” Nelson!
Nelson! “ He then took a lap of
the field with the team, making
everyone, the whites and the
blacks, that they
belonged to the new South
Africa. He also united the South
African people with football, as
he believed that sports were like
the language of the people, as it

alike to their
Nelson!

|«

believe

nation. With this, he proved that
he was not there to suppress the
whites in return of what they did
to the blacks and establish black
supremacy, but he was there to
truly build a democratic South
Africa.

Madiba has always been seen as
a symbol of peace, equality and
justice and will continue to be a
beacon of light for the future
generations as well. He passed
away very recently and beyond
doubt, the world has lost one of
its greatest ever sons. Even
though he had his own flaws and
was a victim of individual
criticism sometimes, much of it
was muted by his status and

unassailable character of
decency and principle. He was
not someone who was born great
but it is certain that he sealed his
stature as great with a standing
that reached so high that even
the best rockets on earth would
have problem reaching his
mighty heights. He should be
seen as a role model and every
individual must aspire to be like
him as he was, is and will always
remain one of the greatest to
ever have been born on mother
earth.

Hard Work

was capable of uniting a whole actions that made him an 1084
~ < Akshata,
Class:6
&
C{:}I I | Dl I I I l Eﬂts We should work hard,
To reach to the top,
F O If we do honest labor,
We can definitely become first.
% The past, present and future,
Depends on our work,
We must never waste time,
Working hard is a must.
We should gain limitless
knowledge,
e — Write, read and play,
- — Knowledge gives us wisdom,
Working hard is the only way.
J.5. Auto Centre used o
owledge and wisdom
Cars buy & Sell together,
- = Make us intelligent and bold.
' r ryr .y ’
Ha“matl 1 4£B££5h We will become the stars of the
future and,
Life will be as precious as gold.
\ -
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Am I Ready?

4077
Prabuddha,
Class:A2

It’s early October and | am lying
on my bed with a pen hovering
over my open notebook. It’s
been a week that | have been
working on to prepare an elegant
piece of writing to portray my
true identity and win the heart
of the admission officers at the
university. And even now | am
overcome with a great
dissatisfaction. After all, it is that
one piece of writing which is
going to decide my course of
future.

It seems like yesterday that |
used the linings on my fingers to
count numbers and add them. It
took me a long time to greet my
teachers properly from saying
“goodanun” to “good afternoon”.
Till today, the best part of my
schooling has been the time in
the kindergarten where nothing
in the world mattered, except
from how many merit stars |
collected each day. Small facts
such as tortoise can live both in
land and water, and that
elephants are smaller than
whale amused me the most.
Even though | didn’t ever crave
for superstars, | enjoyed living in
fantasies where | was with a
hidden supernatural power and
fought with my foes.

Today, | am about to take one of
the biggest steps of my life.
From a naive boy, | am ready to
study abroad on my own. | am
ready to pursue the subjects | am
interested in and turn it into my
career. It didn’t take me just a
fraction of second to stand
where | am now; it took me ages
of hard work and determination.
| have been through hard times
and great ordeals. In some, |
have gained victory and in some,
| have fallen hopelessly down.
But there always was a time
when | argued, fought for what |
believed in, and struggled to rise
for another battle even after a
big defeat.

There are many events in our life
whose vivid images often set us
in tranquility. Be it a favorite
chocolate
magnanimously shared with an
person or the
answers in the exam sheet we
generously let others copy; it is
these small incidents of life that
comprises the person who we
are today. Not only have others
but even we ourselves have

we once

anonymous

known us well through such
deeds. Any achievement is not
great until we define it to be the
one.

What amuses me the most is that
| am somehow on my own on
taking this big step. Researching
about colleges that best fits me
and selecting one among them
is not an easy task. If all of them
be performed
meticulously in such a little
time, | question myself if | am
mature enough to take the lead.

have to

With many such things in life, |
again lie there in quandary
asking myself how | am going to
delineate myself through one
essay. There is no such ‘one
event’ or ‘an incident’ that
brings change in us. From the
moment of birth to 18 years of
age, every single day has played
a significant role. But then, |
have to do it. | have to face
challenges and change my
perspective from ‘how can I’ to ‘I
can’. After all, this is life and it is
in life where one is made to do
the impossible.

With a pen and a notebook, today
| am drafting my own present and
my future. If | am successful to
depict my true identity and
unpretentiously prove the
officers that | am capable for the
university, | would secure my
path for next four years. | would
have accomplished one of my
goals. If not, it’s a better luck
next time. But tests like these
are never ending, they come
every now and then with a
shadow of threat and leave with
a hint of a smile. So, my task now
is not to look at it as the last
onerous task of my life, but as
one of the stepping stone. After
high school, when I reach college,
| will have many other stepping
stones that will require same
effort and dedication. This is just
a boost up preparation that will
help me overcome other bigger
challenges in life. With this pen
and the notebook, | hereby stand
as a one man army, ready to take
a small step for the giant leap of
my future. | am ready to live my
life on my own.
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Are Gods Aliens?

5133
Utsav,
Class:A1

Whenever we think of aliens, we
imagine them as beings from
outer space. We think of them as
creatures with many limbs,
possessing power beyond
human reach. Aren’t gods
described in the same way?

In Hindu mythology, we see
person performs
penance; an unknown person

when a

arrives out of nowhere and
provides anything that the
person asks for. That unknown
person is described as a god. But
the unknown one can also be
called an alien. We haven’t seen
god nor have we seen an alien,
then how can we say that the
person who arrives through a
penance is a god and the one who
arrives in light speed in a flying
saucer is an alien?

Many movies, Hollywood or
Bollywood, describe aliens’ as
having abnormal features, which
we set in our mind. For example
aliens have number of limbs,
Vishnu has the same. Indra lives
outside the earth i.e. outer
space, aliens reside in outer
space. Aliens travel
unidentified objects so do gods.

These are some similarities

on

between gods and aliens. Does
this similarity prove that gods are
aliens?

It is an important topic to think
about. The idol that we worship
might be the representation of
the unknown living being far
away from the earth. The one
who created us may be the one
we’ve been searching for, by the
means of satellites. It’s a
question worth contemplating-
" Are Gods Aliens?”

A2 Physics Visit to
Upper Tamakoshi
Hydropower Project

4046
Samikchhya
Class:A2

The science students of A2
visited the Upper Tamakoshi and
the Sunkoshi Hydropower
Station on 7" of June 2013. We
were accompanied by the
teachers physics
chemistry departments of our
visit. On our way back to the
school, we visited the Sunkoshi
Hydropower too. A slideshow
presentation followed by a

of and

deatiled explanation
aboutelectricity generation was
shown by the engineers working
there.

The field visit to the hydropower
station helped us to understand
the physics behind the
electricity generation. To see
the tunnels of the hydropower
station, and that too under
construction was a lifetime
opportunity. It was a privilege for
the students to learn the process
of electricity generation in
detail.

The field visit was exciting and
We thoroughly
enjoyed the ups and downs on
the way. The road to Upper
Tamakoshi

memorable.

was extremely
thrilling for we entertained
ourselves by singing songs at the
top of our voices and playing

various games.

We would like to thank the
teachers of the Physics and
Chemistry department for
accompanying us. We are also
grateful to Mr. Bishnu Paudel for

his help and support.

Time elapses but memories
remain. Our visit to Upper
Tamakoshi was a true memory.

Bhanjyang 2014

183



{2 ¥
U feramr

PET 9
Wy

JHT qHR AT B, HA &l
A &Y | AGATS A Afebar
SH Fiebad | I TS qHT
qTe AEdI0 &r | THAATS
FYA I TaeT T | BTHI
STl HTH TR 9t T
THIE, | sfawg 4, “anrafesr
TTehT e AT Ea |7 RN TR
qEHATATT WI=SaT AIg
THIH @A TR TS, |

I T T UHIEH i TG a)
T 9% 9o ARTeT gFge | e
friEwae |9 armie aeus ¥
TAIT FET FTed Grous |
JHIA ETHIATS Flecd Had a8
Ied BTHT IHIHT @ISrAT
AAIE | qug  fATEaR
e |

fgclepl ITATSAIAT HITAES &Y
T qTUe S | Irieed q9d
& T TSRl TANT TS | Fe
TSIhl AAA TR AATe®
AT S TGS | THT AT
TWHT ATME Afewews | Tl
gl faeraaer g fpareara
AT TG T AT FoAd a9

Y AHTAT IIANT T MM
a5 |

#ITST I BTH TSl T, HifeTshT
fafeg ardft e gaw | siferardr
T e, | THIH TEIART
W AfaH T qe=arEr fUied
feramar 1% T T Aiepar | FET
HUR FHIAHT GEIANT LT @M
AfasTa® ST Het |

The Effect of
Facebook in Learning

N

(

1038
Mukunda,
Class:6

I

Facebook, developed by Mark
Zuckerburg, is one of the leading
social networking sites which
has been in PCs,
tablets, smartphones and in the
mobile phones of almost 50%
people of the world. Naturally it
has both good and bad effects on
learning and lifestyle of people.

installed

Facebook has been a good
medium of communication for
all people. People can easily talk
to their friends, can exchange
their photos of different events,
and can also form groups and add
people in it. They can share their
ideas, and thoughts by posting a
photo or posting some texts in
facebook. It has, in fact, made
our lives easier.

On the other hand, it has also
affected our learning process.
People have been so crazy for it
that they cannot even put it
aside. Students
spending so much time on
facebook that they don’t even
have time to study for an hour.
People turn a blind eye to the
beauty of nature, instead they go
on enjoying Facebook.

are seen

Facebook was developed from
Facemash, a photo sharing site
developed by Mark Zukerburg.
Later on, it was banned, so Mr.
Zukerburg modified Facemash
into Facebook;
leading social networking site.

the world’s

We should try to gain advantages

from it. We should use it in
proper way and not become
addicted to it.
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Just Another Guy!

4127
Avinash,
Class: A2

| was just another guy trying to
figure out the manifestations of
life. 1 was searching for love. |
was obsessed with this crap
called life and was kind of lost in
limbo of the picture of reality. |
was on drugs, it seemed.

On the night of 23" October, this
guy came up to me and said “Hey
man, what is it that’s troubling
you?” Rather annoyed, | fired
back” Why do you care?” “Leave
me alone for Christ’s sake”

He left. On the table where he
was seated lied a CD and it read
“The Bucket List”. There were
these two guys on the cover, one
a black guy and other looked
rather old and white. They
seemed to be happy about
having achieved something.

| wasn’t sure that | was going to
do it, still | decided to play it!

Next day, he walked on to me
and in a rather friendly tone said
the words” Kopi Luwak, the rarest
beverage in the world”. It took
no time to realise that it was a
dialogue from the same movie
that he left last night and | too
replied; “I am not drinking that
crap in my whole life” and both
of us laughed.

“You imitate the black guy pretty
well” “Yeah
thanks....you too do it good.”
“You know | thought that Jack
Nicholson was actually speaking
in front of me” | replied.

he said to me.

“That black guy’s name is Morgan
Freeman”. At least | knew that he
was called carter in the movie,
but the name sounded much
familiar.

“Is this the life you want?”

“Do you wanna go out there and
make some moves?”

“What do you want me to do?”

“Shall | make a fool out of
myself?”

Dialogues after dialogues and it
went on for several days just like
that. | started to figure out that |
actually liked acting. It was no
later than 3 days after | watched
the movie that he asked me,
“Shall we show some acting to
our friends?” | didn’t quite like
the idea of that nature but a day
later | found myself nervous at
the back-stage because | was
going to perform. It seemed
unbelievable.

A thousand guys watching us
perform made it all clear, my
love, my passion for acting. | did
not feel even a bit of the “fear”
thing once | started performing.
It was like | was away from the
world in a more beautiful place
where | had nothing to worry
about but a handful of emotions

ready to flow in the vast ocean
of love. | didn’t realise that | was
performing on the stage but |
actually felt as if | had cancer and
I was going to die. All | wanted
was to enjoy life before death
finally kicked in?

It was back then in November
that | discovered that there are
things in our lives that come in
to action unplanned! To put it in
a more precise way: “The most
beautiful gifts in our lives come
in a way we neither plan nor
expect.”

“That was a great act Avinash”,
told Mr. Edward Cole: Nimesh.
“Your voice was outstanding.”
“Yeah you too Nimesh, you were
perfect when you did that Kopi
Luwak stuff and particularly
when you actually danced saying
the words, “Put some moves on”.
You really rocked the stage
today! That was it, the start of a
long and eternal relationship
between me and my emotions.

Sometimes when we are falling
down, life gives us reasons to
carry on along as if nothing really
matters. It gives us reasons to
love. When you can’t stop loving
something just carry on. | act a
lot, | love it. Particularly a
dialogue from the same movie
which says “My dear friend, close
your eyes and let the water take
you home”. It makes me feel my
love, my passion for acting.

Still, | do hope that life
blesses me with a girlfriend
soon!
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Be Careful of What
You Say

7131
Chandani
Class:9

Words are important. The words

we utter unravel our true
character. Sometimes, words act
as an antidote and heal the most
severe of wounds. Bruised pride,
broken hearts and battered self
esteem can be made better if
said by the right person. Other
times, words are the bullets
which cause the wound. You can
retract them but a scar is still left

behind.

Words are not just a group of
letters and sounds put together;
they have a deep meaning
within. The right words put
together can create a beautiful
symphony. The wrong words
together, well, that’s a whole
another story. That’s why , my
message goes to all: learn to use
them well. Think twice before
you utter them.
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Calligraphy

4049
Neeva
Class:A2

| remember when | was young,
and learning cursive was a big
deal. | followed the dream, a
singular interest that will satisfy
me for the rest of my life; that
started in my heart, passed
through my brain and arrived at
my arms.

Everyone around me seems to
underestimate the statement a
single letter can make. To me, my
handwriting is not merely
producing letters in an old
fashioned way but as an art, it is
worthwhile doing.

The beauty in calligraphy is
simple, with clean strokes, more
like the rhythm in a line, the
proportions in a book page, the
dynamics in the letter as they
flow organically down an unused
page. However, it is like the
tension between light and dark
in a text block, the sound of the
nip as it touches the paper, and
the harmony one feels between
hand, word and text in the
writing process. Calligraphers
today, of course, are by the
general public considered to be
doing something
completely unnecessary. One
can write on a computer using all
kinds of fonts of which, | admit,
some actually are very nice. But

weirdoes

one aspect you cannot get from

your computer is personality in
the writing of letters. And there
is also the point of doing
something yourself.

What gives me great pleasure is
to observe after several pages of
writing that a word or a line
stands out from the context and
functions as a calligraphic whole.
The variations in a stroke of a
pen or a letter maybe impossible
to detect by an untrained eye,
but a good craftsman will spot
the differences in supple
proportions and structure. To me
the art of writing is not just
something to do, it is life itself.
When | hold that pen, | lose
sense of time and space and find
myself at ease. On top of that, if
| can produce something that
pleases others as well, life is
perfect.

My Religion: Maths

/

N\

5086
Samriddha
Class:Al

It’s something | neither know, nor
claim to understand. It’s no more
and no less than pure passion;
the wonder factor of the world
to me. The longer the numbers
extend, the more | get amazed
and by each increment of
numbers, my passion increases
exponentially. what | actually
believe is that the only way | can

ever extend my life to infinity

(another major wonder of
maths), is only possible if |
somehow manage to persuade
the lord to keep me alive till |
let alone

know all maths,

understand it for even the

almighty above respects math.

Even the letters in word “Math”
are probably debated to the
maths for making these
particular set of words carry the
biggest and must truthful
meaning (another one of my
beliefs) without arguments. Its
not something humans with
infinitely stupid mind (as per
Einstine) created. Rather as a
believer of maths, it probably is
what created human and
what we refer to as god (at least

that’s what | have concluded).

| know what the common rule
is,”everything complex is not
worth it”; and frankly math is not
complex and for those who think
it is, they are yet to understand
the mystery it conceals. A
believer in maths once said that
if someone thinks math is
complex, that “someone” has
not seen life.

| admit | am yet a stranger to
world. | admit | am not someone
who has seen life. But | know
maths can be my only way to
acquaintance with world. It is
where | belong. | am in it, still
it’s not me (although this does
not seem so mathematical). It’s
my religion, my creed. It’s not
just maths, it is my life.
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A Letter to My
Mother

4028
Dipana,
Class:A2

To: My mom

It seems like | am grown up now,
mother. | have finally realized
the value of love in my life. | am
finally appreciating the words
like ‘thank you’ and ‘sorry’. It
seems like | have finally learned
to speak my heart out.

Mom, you have always grumbled
about how | have always been
daddy’s girl and not yours. You
think | love daddy more than
you. That’s not even close to how
| feel mom. Just because you and
| get into some random fights

about silly things does not mean
| love you any less than dad. It
might sound like cliché, but |
don’t care, | have to confess
mom, ‘You are the best thing that
has ever happened to me.

Believe it mom; you are the
angel in my life. Since | was five,
| thought you were sent from
heaven, and still today, | don’t
doubt it. Mom, your beauty
stupefies people. Don’t stress
yourself too much, that favorite
actress of yours, you think is so
beautiful is nothing compared to
the real you. There is one thing
which is even prettier than the
face of your’s mom, it’s your
heart, your caring heart which has
always showered love upon me
and my brother.

Thank you...mother. Thanks for
believing in me. You always
stood by what’s right for me even
though it was hard for you. You

have always sacrificed your
happiness to block my tears.
Times have been hard mom and
| know it will get even harder.
You were there to wipe my tears
when | fell off my bicycle for the
first time and you were still
there when my heart was broken
for the first time. Guess that’s
why mothers are special. They
are everywhere. They can be
everything, be it your best friend
or your teacher. You scolded me
when | was wrong and celebrated
with me when | was happy. You
are like my shadow and | can
always count on you.

Mother, | feel proud when
people say they see your
reflection in me. | love you mom
and | will always love you.
(P.S: Daddy, | love you too)

-Your daughter

Dipana
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The Time Has
Arrived

/

4051
Supun
Class:A2
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The time has arrived. The time

where we are going to close
another chapter of our lives, to
finally cross the line, to reach the
stars and sadly, to say goodbye!

It is 4’0 clock in the morning,
pitch black garden pitch and you
are clapping your hands to save
yourself from getting
surrounded by a pack of wolves.
| bet nobody can forget those
frosty mornings, wearing only
your house vest and p.e shorts
with roughly tied shoes, chills
running down your body as you
stand there in this cold morning
reserving football court for your
house to practise football. If |
could, I would again those
moments as well. One of my
fondest memories also included
those Saturdays when we would
spend our
hawaghar, asking literally every
student going out to return with
chocolates for us. Maybe it was
our luck that favoured us or our

entire day in

hard work but most of the
evenings we would return
happily with our pockets full of
sweets and mostly it were those
Byashrishi/Gaurishankar dais
who were so generous to

remember us.
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There are so many of these little
memoirs that one can never let
go of. So many things that only a
typical BNKS
understand; wearing sweater

student will
just to cover the stain from dhobi
or growing potatoes to earn
marks or those times when one
would sneak into kitchen garden
just to satiate their exam-time
hunger or also those lousy karate
classes early in the icy morning.
Those programme
practises or the chicken day rush.
Who could ever forget those

culture

giant laughs we made on this
very highway of BNKS, those
killing happiness felt
together with our friends, and
even the crying moments and
pains we left behind.

we

There is this four digit number
digits)
assigned to each one of us

(previously  three
before we start our schooling
and this number stays with us
throughout our entire school life
as a trademark, the number that
has eradicated the necessity of
our last names. Not only within
the school but these numbers
adds meaning at many places like
email ids, insta names or even
lucky numbers. And even years
from leaving BNKS one would
still introduce oneself with their
roll numbers and their first name
to the fellow Budhanilkantha
student.

| have learned lessons that
extended well beyond the four
walls of a classroom. | have
learned that staying up to
midnight just to wish your friend
‘happy birthday’ could actually
bring tears of joy in their eyes. |
have learned that cheering your

lungs out could actually help
your house win; cheering is a
great way of encouragement
indeed! Also that a food tastes
hundred times better right after
it is brought outside dining hall.
A lot will change, for sure. But
the memories, the fun, the
experiences... It all can’t be
taken away just like that. School
life is still the best ever. Here, we
can feel the hardships, sense of
responsibility, the fun of life, the
game of love, the puzzle of
choices, the
heartaches, the signal to move
on, the time that we are being
pressured, the friends we can
talk to, the teachers we once
both loved and hated, the events
we will never forget. How time
flies! It looks like a blink of an
eye, but look closely enough and
you will realize how much has
happened.

mending of

There have been ups and downs,
achievements and pitfalls,
celebrations and mourning and
at the end of it, there stand in
front of you, so many lives, and |
bet every single of them,
COMPLETELY TRANSFORMED! My
friend assumed that we came in
with a cup, sometimes we drank
coffee in it, sometimes we drank
lemonade and sometimes we
had nothing to drink at all. She is
right. There would certainly be
times when you feel helpless,
when you want to disappear into
thin air and never talk to any
individual ever again. Well, save
yourself from trouble and just
take a nap instead. After all these
9 years is too short time to
harbour old grudges and waste
your time in childish issues that

would never matter 10 years
from now.

The important thing is not to be
bitter
disappointments. Learn to let go
of the past, and recognize that
every day won’t be sunny. And

over life’s

when you find yourself lost in the
darkness of despair remember,
it’s only in the black of night that
you see the stars, and those stars
lead you back home. So, don’t be
afraid to make mistakes, to
stumble and fall, because most
of the times the greatest
rewards come from doing the
things that scare you the most.
Maybe you’ll get everything you
wish for. Maybe you’ll get more
than you ever
imagined. Who knows where life
will take you. The road is long
and in the end, the journey is the

could have

destination. May it be what we
have learned over the past years
will mould us to be better
people, people who don’t just go
along with this fast-paced world
but people who see the end of
the road clearly. It is going to be
tuff, for sure! After all we will be
leaving behind the people who
shaped our lives and the place
that is as much part of the
identity as the name we bear. |
can never understand how there
is good in ‘goodbye’ but even
though the song has ended, the
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Life in My Thoughts

9022
Rajashwi,
Class:7

1 think about a life

With no harmony, no care,
No friendship, no love!
How would it feel like

To live such a life?

But my other thought
Thinks of a life
With harmony, care,

Friendship and love.

How would it feel like

1o live such a life?

I can only think how much fun
it would be

To live a happy peaceful life

But it’s very difficult to live
our lives

With dangers all around
But this is the reality

and the life lam living today

When I Came to
BNKS

vz N

2018
Ishan,
Class:5

L

| was very excited and sad too

because | had to leave my
parents and my home. But when
| came here | forgot everything
about my home. | was very
happy. My Guide Dai helped me
a lot. Other dais also helped me
and those were very exciting
moments. | played different
kinds of games. It was a great joy
to be independent. | had to do
all of my things myself. My
friends helped me a lot. They
were very friendly with me. My
teachers cared for me and
helped me through various
obstacles. So | thank all my

teachers, friends and dais.
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Visit o USA

JEFFERSON Atiram KC, who was appointed
SRS 1 \ice Principal (HSL)from

WCI;%II;‘ICE i d June 2013, visited the USA to

participate in the Counselor
Fly-in workshop as the Guidance
Counselr of BNKS, organized by
Agness Scott College, Atlanta
Georgia from April 4 to 9, 2013.
After that he visited Washington
DC, Boston and New York to
interact with the SEBS-NA
members from April 9 to 20,
2013. SEBS-NA President Mr
Kiran Sitaula, and other members
Pasupati Shrestha, Dr. Ramraj
Gautam and Dr. Tirtha Timsina
cordinated the programs for inter-
action and meeting with the
SEBSers in USA.
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BNKS, the center of excellence, is a
center of lof more. There's so much more
than studies happening around BNKS.
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