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Government of Nepal

F-EDUCATION ™

Singh Durbar
Kathmandu, Nepal

Message From The Chairperson
Board Of Trustees

| am immensely pleased to learn that Budhanilkantha School is publishing the 37th edition of its
annual magazine ‘Bhanjyang’ on the auspicious occasion of its School Day 2015.

As the Chairperson of the Board of Trustees, | am happy to note that Budhanilkantha School is
doing well in its efforts for making its students realize their full potential as well as equipping them
with knowledge, skills, values and positive attitudes that are essential for the personal and
societal development. The quality of the articles and other materials contained in ‘Bhanjyang’ has
also convinced me that the school truly deserved the National Award received by it on the
occasion of Education Day, 2014. The school is heading in the right direction upholding its ideals
and philosophy in attaining its cherished goals laid by its founders. | congratulate everybody
involved, directly or indirectly, in attaining these achievements.

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 nation and the society at large.

NSNS

Bishwo Prakash Pandit
Education Secretary and
Chairperson

Board of Trustees
Budhanilkantha School

January 23, 2015
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Message From The Chairperson
School Management Committee

Budhanilkantha School is bringing out the 37th issue of its annual magazine 'Bhanjyang' on its
43rd anniversary. Bhanjyang, offers a glimpse of the activities and achievements of the school. It
is clear from the content of the magazine that Budhanilkantha School strives for quality education
that enables its students to be equipped with knowledge and skills required for becoming
successful global citizens.

The scholarship scheme of Budhanilkantha School has been instrumental in mainstreaming
children from marginalized groups as well as supporting the Ministry of Education's commitment
to ensuring children's equitable access to quality education in a supportive environment to
Nepalese children who demonstrate exceptional talent. Therese students, who are selected from
different geographic and ethnographic regions, are the aspirations of the whole country.

| congratulate the school for winning the National Award on the occasion of Education Day 2014.
The credit for the success of the school goes to entire school family, including the parents and the
well-wishers of the school, who are putting in extra effort and energy to ensure the success of the
students. There is no doubt that the dedicated and experienced staff will continue to impart
quality education to students through the use of the latest technology so that they will be able to
shoulder the greater responsibility required for nation building. May our outgoing students serve
in the best interest of Nepal throughout their lifetime.

| appreciate the work of the editorial team of the magazine and wish the school all the best for its
success in carrying out its noble mission.

Déwu S dm Al

Lava Deo Awasthi, PhD
Joint Secretary and Chairperson
School Management Committee
Budhanilkantha School

February 6, 2015



From The T)ricipa ['s Desk

Dear Readers,

Budhanilkantha School is pleased to present the 37th issue of 'Bhanjyang', which provides a
glimpse of Budhanilkantha students' creativity and their major achievements in the year
2014.

The year 2014 proved fruitful to the school. The record setting SLC results enabled the
school to bring home the ‘National Excellence Award’ awarded by the Ministry of
Education on the occasion of Education Day 2014. The excellent A-level and HSEB results,
the success of our students' in the national and international arena, the quality in of the
annual events of the school as well as the philanthropic activities our student clubs carried
out across the country throughout the year have done BNKS proud. With special programs
for underachievers, the school was able to attain greater heights in all fronts across the
spectrum in the year 2014. These successes were possible only through the concerted effort
of all the stakeholders — Ministry of Education, BOT, SMC, FOBS, SEBS and staff and
students. My heartfelt thanks to all for the support received in taking the school forward.
Efforts are being made to increase girls' population, harness the immense potential that lies
in its alumni for the development of the school and to make the progress made by the
school more transparent to the outside world.

I express my sincere appreciation to the Editorial Team, that has worked hard to bring out
this publication. I also thank all those individuals and organizations who directly or indirectly
contributed to this issue of "Bhanjyang', I hope the magazine will be of interest to all
readers. Constructive feedback will be highly appreciated.

Mr. Keshar Bahadur Khulal
Principal



From The Cﬁm’rperyon Of FOBS

FRIENDS OF BUDHANILKANTHA SCHOOL

I am pleased to learn about the publication of the 37" edition of "Bhanjyang', Budhanilkantha
School's annual magazine through which one can see how the school has maintained itself as
the Centre of Excellence.

It is indeed a matter of great pride for every student, parent, and staff alike that
Budhanilkantha School runs under the Public Trust and has won widespread public trust for
imparting educational quality of international repute. The fully boarding nature of the school
has instilled the feeling of equality and respect for the differences among students who come
from all castes and creeds and bring cultural, geographical and socio-economic diversity. The
scholarship scheme for the bright and needy is a pride of the school and it must be extended.
Simplicity, self-reliance, integrity, adaptability and the sense of service are some of the special
traits of Budhanilkantha students that make us, the parents, happy.

The Friends of Budhanilkantha School (FOBS), as one of the major stakeholders, is pleased
with the progress made by the school so far. The winning of the Natonal Award on the
occasion of Education Day 2014 is testimony to the quality of education that the school has
been imparting. On behalf of FOBS and all parents, I congratulate the entire school family for
this success and look forward to similar achievements in the future.

'Bhanjyang' is the students' creation. The issues and concerns expressed in the magazine by the
young minds of the school have drawn my attention and I appreciate their imagination,
creativity and positive outlook. Thus, on behalf of all parents, I thank and congratulate the
editorial team for its beautiful creation. I am certain that you will enjoy it thoroughly.

Finally, I express my sincere thanks and gratitude to all parents and all others associated with
the school for their support to the institution and to the current Ex-Com of FOBS.

My best wishes to everyone! Q

£

Mr. Harisaran Pudaisaini
Chairperson



Greetings from the alumni of Budhanilkantha School!

It gives me utmost pleasure to share a few words on behalf of SEBS through yet another issue
of this coveted magazine. Bhanjyang is the perfect representation of the school’s commitment
as the center of excellence. A summary of different annual events, the magazine aspiring to
share different academic, co-curricular and student development activities of the students, is
highly regarded in the alumnus community. Bhanjyang in itself is a memoir of our past
whereby we relive our times in school.

The editorial team deserves honorable acknowledgement in continuing a legacy that is getting
only better every year. The issue of this magazine not only shows different journalistic and
literary qualities that the students possess, but also reflects upon the school’s philosophy of
overall development of its students. The contributors, writers, editors and the Bhanjyang
team deserve congratulations and gratitude. Kudos! My appreciation also extends to all the
supporters, sponsors and well-wishers who were there besides the team in encouraging their
efforts.

Similarly this magazine also exhibits different activities that were carried out over the year. As
a reader one can witness the set of values that our students have and their promises of being
good citizens of the nation. These exhibits convince me of a budding new generation of
talents that will continue to hold the helms of SEBS in the coming days. 1 have applauds for
the faculty, staff and other members of Budhanilkantha School family who have been
contributing relentlessly to nurturing these talents.

I would also like to take this opportunity to express my sincere gratitude to different members
of the alumnus for contributing to the betterment of the school and SEBS. You have been a
constant source of motivation. During the year SEBS was involved in different activities in the
school and beyond. In fulfilling the triple bottom-line philosophy of serving its members, the
school and the society, the executive committee of 2013-15 will continue to work in the best

interest of the school and the alumni. Best wishes
s S,

Dr. Sneedha Mainali
President
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BOARD OF TRUSTEES

Mr Bishwo Prakash Pandit
Secretary
Ministy of Education
Chairperson

Mr Damodar Regmi
Joint-Secretary
Ministry of Finance
Member

Mr Harisaran Pudasaini
Chairperson, FOBS
Member

Mr Suresh Acharya
SEBS Representative
Member

Mr Shyam Adhikari
Municipality Representative
Member

Mr Keshar Bahadur Khulal
Principal
Member Secretary

oMb

SCHOOL MANAGEMENT

COMMITTEE

Dr Lava Deo Awasthi
Joint Secretary
Ministry of Education
Chairperson

Mr Damodar Regmi
Joint-Secretary
Ministry of Finance
Member

Dr Bal Krishna Ranjit
Kathmandu
District Education Officer
Member

Dr Sneedha Mainali
SEBS Representative
Member

Mr Gopal Prasad Dhakal
FOBS Representative
Member

Mr Hom Nath Acharya

Teaching Staffs Representative

Member

Mr Keshar Bahadur Khulal

Principal
Member Secretary

FOB

FRIENDS OF
BUDHANILKANTHA SCHOOL

Mr Harisaran Pudasaini
Chairperson

Mr Gopal Prasad Dhakal
Vice-Chairperson

Dr Narendra Raj Paudel
Member

Mrs Anuradha Sharma
Member

Mrs Anita Paudel
Member

Mrs Narendra Chapagain Acharya
Member

Mr Abikeshar Kattel
Member

Mr Bidur Raj Adhikari
SEBS Representative

Mr Devendra Singh
Staff Parents Representative

Mr Atiram KC
Vice-Principal (HSL)
Member

Mr Rabin Shrestha
Chief Administrative Officer
Treasurer

Mr Keshar Bahadur Khulal
Principal
Member Secretary
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Mr K. Khulal - Principal
M Ed(TU), B Sc Hon, PGCE (UK)
Mr A. KC - Vice-Principal(HSL)
MEd (TU), B E (Hon) & PGCE (UK)
Mrs C. Dolma - Vice-Principal(LSL)
MA (DU), M Ed(KU)

Mr R. N. Dawadi - Outreach Coordinator

MA Eco & B Ed (TU)

Mr L. B. Rana - Scholarship Coordinator

M Sc (EHU), Math Ed (UK)

Mr B R Maharjan - Guidance Counselor

M Ed (TU), Sp S RM & PE (UK)
Mr C Sharma - Guidance Counselor
MA, B Ed & MBA (TU)

MATHEMATICS
MrTK Lal - HOD
M Sc & B Ed (TU)

MrTL Karna (Seecial Teacher)
M Ed (TU), MA (UK)

Mr R S Mandal - Head of Makalu
M Sc (TU)
Mr S Kumar - M 5¢ (TU)

Mr T Adhikari - Head of Gaurishankar
MA (GU), PGDE (KU)

Mr P N Chaudhary - Head of Nilgiri
BA (TU)

Mr B K Mallik - Head of Dhaulagiri
M Se &B Ed (TU)

Mr R Kattel - Asst. Head of Saipal
MEd (TU)
Mrs M Gurung - Head of Hiunchuli
B Ed (TU)
Mr N Poudel - MEd (TU)
Mr S Bhattarai - Volunteer Teacher
BE (PEC, India)

Ms D M Shrestha - Part-Time Teacher

ENGLISH
Mr N Nepal - HOD - MA, B Ed (TU)
Mr K Bhusal - MA (TU), M Ed (KU)
Mr T R Dhakal - Head of Pumori
MA & B Ed (TU)
Mrs B L Prajapati - MA &B Ed (TU)

Mr B Sharma - Asst Head of Gaurishankar

MA (TU)
Mr S Acharya - MA, M Phil (PU) & B Ed (TU)
Mrs G N Chalmers - MA (Europe)

NEPALI
Mr G P Acharya - HOD
MA (TU), Acharya & B Ed (MSU)
Mrs P Paudel - MA & M Ed (TU)
Mr P N Bhusal - Asst Head of Hiunchuli
MA Nep and Sociology & B Ed (TU)

Mr S B Kunwar - Asst Head of Dhaulagiri

M Ed (TU)
Mr B R Lamsal - MA, M Phil & B Ed (TU)
Mr G Timilsina - MA (TU) Acharva & B Ed (NSU)

BIOLOGY & ENV.
Mr S Thakur - HOD - M Sc (TU), Ed Asses (UK)

Mr N M Shrestha (Seecial Teacher)
M Sc, MA & B Ed (TU), DAES (UK)

Mr | G Shrestha - M Sc, B Ed (India), MA (UK)
Mr L N Sapkota - M Sc Env (TU)

Mr P D Rai - Asst. Head of Annapurna

MSe (TU), B Ed (TU)

+

PHYSICS
Mr U Adhikari - HOD - M 5¢ & B Ed (TU)
Mr V K Adhikari - Head of Byashrishi
M Sc &B Ed (TU)
Mr B Panthi - Asst. Head of Ratnachuli
M Sc (TU)
Mr TR Ghimire - M S¢ (TU)

Mr K Gurung - Asst. Head of Pumori

M Se (TU)




SOCIAL SCIENCES HEALTH & PHYSICAL
Mr G P Sharma - HOD - MA, PGDPC & B Ed (TU) Mr M Karki - HOD - B Ed (TU)

Mrs T Acharya - Head of Choyu Mr M B Gurung

Mrs S Sh tﬂﬁ&ﬂﬁgmm nackuil Mr K P Koirala
Is restiha - nead or Katnachui Hm"S'BIII.I Bl
MA & BEd (TU) s S Bhujel

Mr D Singh - MA & BEd (TU) Mr ";ﬁ[ﬂﬂ

Mr H N Acharya - Head of Kanchenjunga
MA & BEd (TU) COMPUTER SCIENCE

Mr N P Paneru - Head of Annapurna Mr M Amgain - HOD
MA &BEd (TU) MCA (PU) & B Ed (TU)

Mr MV Bhatta - MA (TU) MrT N Chitrakar
Ms N Paudel - MBS & B Ed (TU) M Sc —IT (India) B.Com & B Ed (TU)

Mr R K Chaudhary - Asst. Head of Makalu Mrs S Lamichhane
MBS &B Ed (TU) r M Sc (PU), MA (TU)

INTEGRATED SCIENCE CHEMISTRY F
Mr H R Tiwari - HOD - M Sc & B Ed (TU) Mrs M Karmacharya - HOD - M 5c & B Ed (TU)

Mr D K Shrestha Mr UV Kansakar - M S¢ (TU)

S— . ; Mr D P Kayastha - Exam Administrator
Biodiversity Coordinator M Phi, M Se & B Ed (TU)

B Sc. Ag (TU), B Ed EP (PU), M Sc NRM Mr R K Thapa - Asst. Head of Choyu
Mrs N Shrestha - MA, B Sc & B Ed (TU) M Sc &B Ed (TU)

Ms P Lama - Head of Saipal Mr S Thapa - Asst. Head of Byashrishi
M Sc & B Ed (TU) M Sc & B Ed (TU)
Mr S Lamsal - M Sc Env (TU), B Ed (PU) Mr S K Deo - Asst. Head of Kanchenjunga
M Sc & B Ed (TU)

N Mir M Adhilari - Asst. Head of Nilgiri
- M Se (USA) -

ARTS & CULTURE PART-TIME STAF F
Mr R Manandhar - HOD Ms Yi Qi - Chinese Language Teacher
MA (Culture), M Fine Art, B Com & B Ed (TU)

Mr D P Chapai Mr G Gwachha - Gymnastics Instructor
Drama/Light & Sound Incharge Mr Sudeep Khadka - Karate Instructor
M Mus, BL & B Ed (TU) Mr B Shrestha - Scout Teacher
Ms S Koirala (Part-Time) Mr S Khadka - Scout Teacher
BA in Dance (TU) Mrs D Shrestha - Scout Teacher







Kumar Rai
Bhisma Raj Thapa

Rameshwor Pd Paudel
Ram Chandra Thakuri

Rajendra Khadka
Talak Bdr Karki

Lal Bdr Tamang

Raju Ghimire
Mahesh Khadka
Ramji Subedi

Hari Bdr Bhandari
Bhuwan Singh Thapa
Mani Ram Gautam
Krishna Pd Acharya
Min Bahadur Khadka
Bir Bahadur Tamang
Kanchha Magar

Dal Bdr Magar
Krishna Bdr Lama
Keshav Thakuri

Dil Bahadur Tamang
Chakra Bdr Shrestha
Man Bdr Rai

Ram Bdr Thakuri

Thesi(itchen %@
With3T heICNOZSRT helPrincipal

Catering Manager
Asst Catering Manager
Store Incharge
Head Cook

Asst Head Cook
Asst Head Cook
Cook

Cook

Cook

Cook

Cook

Cook

Asst Head Baker
Baker

Baker

Baker

Head Bearer
Asst Head Bearer
Asst Head Bearer
Bearer

Bearer

Bearer

Bearer

Bearer

Santosh Khanal

Ram Narayan Shrestha
Indra Nagarkoti

Chok Bdr Khadka

Hom Bdr Shrestha
Keshav Adhikari

Om Krishna Karmacharya
Sanu Bhal Dangol
Hem Pd Silwal

Sundar Rai

Bhandra Bahadur Lama
Mailee Tamang

Radha Bhujel

Man Bdr Tamang
Uttam Kuinkel

Rana Kaji Deaula

Eak Nath Bastola

Dev Kumar Deula

Ram Bdr Tamang
Kanchha Sunar

Binod Maharjan
Ramesh Tamang
Sharmila Tamang
Meenu Khadka

Bearer

Bearer

Head Masalchee
Asst Head Masaichee
Asst Head Masalchee
Masalchee
Masalchee
Masalchee
Masalchee
Masalchee
Masalchee
Masalchee
Masalchee
Masalchee
Masalchee
Kitchen Cleaner
Kitchen Cleaner
Kitchen Cleaner
Kitchen Cleaner
Kitchen Cleaner
Kitchen Cleaner
Kitchen Cleaner
Kitchen Cleaner
Rice Cleaner



Rabin Shrestha Cheif Administrative Officer
Shovana Chhetri Principal’s Secretary
Chameli Lama Office Secretary
Shivaji Nath Paudel Exam Secretary
Sakul Khadka Office Messenger
Sabitri KC Receptionist
Kamal K C IT Technician
Navin Shah IT Technician
Ranjit K C Office Messenger
::xlﬁl’:::::” Painter/ Photocopy Operator
Office Cleaner
Accounts Dept.
Raju Prasad Kayastha Chief Accountant
Kamala Thapa Accountant
Durga Shova Chitrakar Asst Accountant
Library
Kamal Prasad Ghimire Head Librarian

Shubhadra Pradhan
Reju Sharma
Damber Bahadur Air

Lahoratories

Asst Librarian
Jr Librarian
Jr Asst Librarian

Ram Krishna Shilakar Lab Technician
Niraj Man Singh Lab Assistant
Sunita Adhikari Lab Assistant
Ishwor Lamichhane Lab Assistant
Anil Kumar Lamichhane Lab Assistant
Health Care Genter
Mira Bhattarai Head Matron
Chamal Sara Giri Matron
Swosti Shrestha Matron
Usha Pandey Clinic Assistant
Ajita Pyakurel SHCC Didi
Gyan Maya Shrestha SHCC Didi
Maina Shrestha SHCC Didi
Security Section
MNavaraj Pandit Head Security Guard
Bhoj Bdr Thapa Shift Incharge/Security Guard
Krishan Bdr Deauja Shift Incharge/Security Guard
Gopal Bdr K C Security Guard
Shyam Bdr Gurung Security Guard
Prithivi Man Tamang Security Guard
Ganga Gurung Security Guard
Saraswoti Pandit Security Guard
Sukman Tamang Security Guard
Raju Lama Security Guard

Transport Section
Bir Bdr Tamang
Sukra Pd. Khatiwada
Arun Moktan

Indra Tamang
Tom Raj Paudel

Maintenance Section

Dhruba Lamichhane
Bishnu Paudel

Kumar Khadka

Bhim Bdr Budhathoki

Anand Thapa

Raju Tamang

Ram Bdr Shrestha
Badri Nath Paudel
Sanat Gurung
Laxman Tamang
Rajendra Shrestha
Kedar Basnet

Durga Bhakta Silakar
Krishna Bdr Tamang
Laxmi Sundar Chauguthi
Babu Kaji Bamanu

Achyut Pokhrel
Prabin Rai

Lal Bahadur Karki
Kanchhi K C
Handimen

Maila Tamang
Kanchha Tamang

Chandra Bahadur Karki

Chandra Bdr Tamang

Sanjeep Bhujel
Sweeper

Dhan Bdr Pode - Head
Suk Lal Pode

Jiwan Lal Pode

Bhij Lal Pode

Ram Pd Pode

Ganga Maya Pode
Shanti Pode

Raj Pode

House Didi

Nirmala Tamang - Head
Sita Ojha
Chandra Thapa
Sabitri Devi kandel
Urmila Karki
Yam Kumari Thapa

Head driver
Driver

Driver

Vehicle Helper
Vehicle Helper

Maintenance Officer
Store Manager
Store Keeper
Head Plumber
Plumber

Asst Plumber

S Pool Operator
S Pool Operator
Head Electrician
Electrician
Electrician Helper
Junior Electrician
Head Carpenter
Asst Carpenter
Asst Carpenter
Asst Carpenter
Welder

Welder Helper
Gardener

Lab Cleaner

Kanchha Gole Tamang
Ganesh Dahal
Capsang Lama

Shiva Hari Kandel
Jivan Khadka

Nar Pode

Nar Bahadur Raut
Rupa Pode

Uday Devkota

Sunil Pode

Shree Krishna Pode
Nirmaya Sunuwar
Bikram Deaula

Yam Bahadur Adhikari

Bhagwati Khadka
Chandra Maya Magar
Bimala Thapa

Kamala Malla

Lila Nepal

Shiva Maya Shrestha
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Budhanilkantha School

Subjects Prize Winners 2013/2014

Subjectwise Prize winners Class 9
Class 5 English 7069 Chandra
English 2079 Suvasini Nepali 7069 Chandra
Nepali 2016 Danish Mathematics 7069 Chandra / 7041 Swornim
Mathematics 2016 Danish Scie'nce ' 7037 Akriti S / 7079 Nikhil
Science 2061 Luniva Social Studies 7074 Kuper
Social Studies 2080 Tisa Health & P. Edu 7120 Sujan
. Comp. Science 7079 Nikhil
Art 2065 Omisa Opt. Maths 7037 Akriti S
Dance 2001 Aditya Geography 7012 Binod
Music Accounts 7010 Premraj
Class 6 Class 10
English 1035 Krishal English 6047 Prakriti S / 6135 Saurav /
Nepali 1090 Bibel 6095 Sumit
Mathematics 1047 Sabhal Nepali 6011 Dipin / 6018 Prachanda /
Science 1091 Sujan 6086 Samvandha / 6008 Sagar
Social Studies 1036 Kushal Mathematics 6011 Dipin / 6082 Ravi /
Art 1046 Prastab 6118 Pujan / 6069 Ishan /
Dance 1074 Chandra 6135 Sau.rav
Music 1076 Kumar 6132 Anuj /6038 Apekshya
Science 6011 Dipin
Social Studies 6039 Aarju
Class 7 EPH 6086 Samvandha / 6133 Sashi
English 9072 Samip Account 6117 Nirvik
Nepali 9101 Riwaj Comp. Science 6022 Asmit
Mathematics 9073 Sankalpa Opt. Maths 6047 Prakriti S
Science 9101 Riwaj
Social Studies 9072 Samip Overall Best Results 2013/2014
Health & Phys. Edu-9072 Samip
Pre-Vocational 9072 Samip Class 5 2065 Omisa
Env. & Pop. 9072 Samip Class 6 1090 Bibek
Art 9095 Sanam Class 7 9072 Samip
Dance 9072 Samip Class 8 8011 Avash
. . Class 9 7069 Chandra
Music 9072 Samip
Best Achievers in Board Examination 2013/14
Class 8
English 8099 Sushant / 8068 Sakchi / Cambridge International A-levels
8082 Samikshya / 8078 Suchinda
Nepali 8007 Ankit B First 4122 Nimish

Mathematics
Science

Social Studies
Moral Edu.
Env. & Pop.
Health & P. Edu
Pre-Vocational

Computer Scince 8068 Sakchi

Opt. Maths

8011 Avash / 8012 Aviral
8018 Durgesh

8018 Durgesh

8001 Ajar

8011 Avash / 8062 Namuna
8011 Avash

8011 Avash / 8048 Shubham

8001 Ajar / 8011 Avash / 8071 Puja /
8036 Sabal

First among girls 4052 Vipasana

10+2 Higher Secondary Education Boar

First 4026 Sunita
First among boys4067 Bishal

SLC—2070

First 6011 Dipin
First among girls 6039 Arju

J
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College/University Placements - 2014

(Roll Name College/University (Roll Name College/University )
2113 Prashant New York University, Abu Dhabi 3163 Bikesh Advanced College of Engg. and Mgnt
3001 Bibek Yale University, USA (Through IB) 3165 Skandha  Venkateswara College of Engg. India
3003 Samikshya Furman University, USA 3166 Kshitiz KUSMS, Dhulikhel, Nepal
3005 Sameer Chitwan Medical College, Nepal 3168 Pradhumna Institute of Engg., Dharan, Nepal
3007 Mima Upper lowa State University, USA 3169 Roshan Institute of Medicine, TUTH, Nepal
3008 Saroj Upper lowa State University, USA 3170 Sujeet Institute of Engg., Pulchowk. Nepal
3009 Sangeet Delhi University, India 3171 Aditi Smith College, USA
3011 Ranjit Khwopa Engineering College, Nepal 3172 Andi Kathmandu Medical College, Nepal
3014 Mukesh Thapathali Engg. College, Nepal 3173 Pratiksha Chitwan Colle. of Medical Sc. Nepal
3019 Shailendra Asia Pacific University (APU), Japan || 3175 Anushree Nepal Medical College, Nepal
3020 Anil Kathmandu Acad. of Tour. &Hospi/ 3177 Ayushma Nepal Medical College, Nepal
3021 Samman  Howard University, USA 3180 Rojina College of Medical Sciences, Nepal
3025 Pritha Kathmandu Medical College, Nepal 3181 Doma Hampshire College, USA
3040 Bindu Kathmandu Engg. College, Nepal 3184 Shreya Himalayan Coll. of Ag. Sc. & Tech.
3044 Priyanka Kathmandu Engg. College, Nepal 3186 Srijana Nepal Medical College, Nepal
3045 Priyanka Little Angels College, Nepal 3190 Anish Institute of Engg., Pokhara, Nepal
3046 Rasmita Kathmandu University, Nepal 3191 Shuvashish Army Medical College, Kathmandu
3047 Raunak Berea College, USA 3195 Pramod Himalayan College of Engg., Nepal
3050 Selina Institute of Engg.College, Nepal 3196 Kismat The Unive. of New South Wales, Aus
3051 Aadarsh Howard University, USA 4028 Dipana Manipal Coll. of Medical Sc. Nepal
3058 Adhish Earlham College, USA 4033 Pratikshya Duke University, USA (Through IB)
3061 Ashish Howard University, USA 4043 Puja Lumbini Medical College, Nepal
3063 Dikendra Becknell UniversityUSA (Through IB) || 4052 Vipasana Wellesley College, USA
3066 Nripesh Grinnell College, USA 4067 Bishal Nepal Medical College (NMC)

3067 Sarthak Kathmandu Engg.College, Nepal 4075 Pasang Nepal Medical College (NMC)
3071 Priyesh Delhi University, India 4082 Savrant Manipal Coll. of Medical Sc. Nepal
3073 Rajat Ramapo College, USA 4092 Dipak Saint Olaf College, USA

3075 Rashik MS Ramaiya, Banglore, India 4148 Devendra Howard University, USA

3080 Sajal Delhi University, India 4168 Rasmita Nepal Medical College (NMC)
3083 Manisha Ashoka University, India 4170 Apurva KIST Medical College, Nepal

3089 Subhay Howard University, USA 4171 Niza New Horizon Engg.College, India
3093 Surya Chitwan College of Medical Science || 4175 Shivali Nepal Medical College (NMC)
3094 Sudip Jacobs University, Germany 4183 Salima Wuhan University, China

3096 Tashi St. Xavier’s College, Nepal 4184 Suniti KIST medical College, Nepal

3114 Manasi Kathmandu University, Nepal 4021 Krishna NewYork Uni, AbuDhabi-Through IB
3118 Yadav Kathmandu Engg.College, Nepal 4051 Supun K U -College of Law) Nepal

3120 Shitosh Howard University, USA 4054 Aazad K U (Computer Science) - Nepal
3123 Prashant New York University, Abu Dhabi 4139 Richa KUSOM, Kathmandu

3127 Dhruba Howard University, USA 4140 Prasamsa Thames College, Kathmandu

3131 Aayush Santa Rosa Junior College, USA 4155 Sandesh  Manipal Coll. of Medical Sc. Nepal
3132 Achyut Christ University, India 4164 Rupika Nobel Medical College, Biratnagar
3134 Saurabh  Kathmandu Engg.College, Nepal 4176 Sampada Thapathali Engg. College, Nepal
3136 Amrit Lafayette College, USA 4179 Prasansha KU College of Engg., Kathmandu
3137 Anjola Wesleyan College, USA

3138 Anuraag  Howard University, USA |College/University Placement 2015
3139 Ashik Columbia University, USA 4065 Bhushan  Tufts University, USA

3141 Bishwa Howard University, USA ] 4050 Subha Wellesley University, USA (IB)
3143 Nlmgsh Jadavpur U_nlve|?5|ty, Kolkata, India 4003 Bibek Tohoku University, Japan

3146 Pr?t',k Howard University, USA 4011 Keshar New York University, Abu Dhabi
3147 Rajnish  Swarthmore College, USA 3017 Prabesh  Howard University, USA

3151 Sunil Hoyvarc! University, USA 3099 Ananta Colby College, USA

3154 Sangam _ Umvgrsnty of Gentral _Oklahoma, USA 3135 Aawaz Gettysburg College, USA

3156 Shambhavi Delhi U”"’erS'tYf Inc_:ha 5031 Prabha Princeton UniversityUSA-Through IB
3157 Yangzum  Kathmandu University, Nepal 5168 Crystal Middlebury College, USA

3159 Sandhya Randolph Macon College, USA

A J\\ J

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

Aol 2009
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BNKS News - 2014

New Appointments:

UMr. N Nepal has been appointed as the head of
English Department while Mr. G P Acharya has
been appointed as the head of Nepali
Department. Congratulations! Best wishes to
both of them!

UMr. B K Malik, Mr. T R Dhakal and Mrs M Gurung
have been assigned the responsibility of the
Head of House of Dhaulagiri, Pumori and
Hiunchuli House respectively. Congratulations
and best of luck to all the new Heads of Houses!

UMr. B Sharma, Mr. P D Rai, Mr. K Gurung, Mr. M
Adhikari, Mr. R Kattel and Mr. R Chaudary have
been appointed as the Assistant Head of House
of Gaurishankar, Annapurna, Pumori, Nilgiri,
Saipal and Makalu House respectively.
Congratulations and all the best to them!

Welcome to the BNKS family:

UWe would like to welcome Mr. N Paudel and
Mr. S Bhattarai to the Mathematics Department
on full time and voluntary basis respectively.

USimilarly we would like to welcome Mr. B R
Lamsal and Mr. G Timilsina to the Nepali
Department and Ms. N Singh to the Science
Department. In the same way BNKS is happy in
having Mrs. S. Koirala as our part time Dance
teacher.

UWe would also like to extend our warm welcome
to Ms. Yi Qi as a teacher of Chinese language and
Ms. D M Shrestha as a part time teacher.

Welcome back:

UWelcome back to the school Mr. S Kumar! He has
returned from Norway to rejoin the
Mathematics Department.

Good bye:

UWe would like to wish Mr. Mukunda Prasad
Sharma (Teacher of Nepali), Mr. Toyanath Lal
Karna & Mr. Maheshwor Sharma (Teachers of
Mathematics), Mr. Shivsaran KC (Gardener) and
Mr. Buddhi Bahadur Pode (Sweeper) a happy
retirement life.

Happy Moments:

UMany congratulations to Mrs M Gurung, Mr N
Poudel and Mr. G Timilsina who have been
gifted with a baby girl, baby boy and a baby girl
respectively. We would like to wish them and
their family the happiest of times.

Heartfelt Condolences:

UThe BNKS family is bereaved by the demise of
the fathers of Mr. R. Shrestha, Mr. R Chaudhary,
Mr K Adhikari and Mr. M Adhikari. May the
almighty bestow them and their family with
courage to endure the loss!

Achievements:

QThis year was very fruitful academically. The
school was awarded the National Award for
Excellence once again. This is fifth award of this
kind won by the school since its establishment.
The honour has left us overjoyed, once more.

UMany congratulations to the principal Mr. K Khulal
for being awarded the inspirational teacher of
the year by MIT.

Uit delights us to inform you that the following
teachers received the national honor for
excellence in teaching:

Mr. V Adhikari
Mr. CSharma
Mr.SThapa

Mr. L N Sapkota
Mr. HN Acharya

We express our sincere congratulations to them!

L5059 Ankit published “The Compact Book of
Scientific Knowledge”, the second edition of
“The Sea of Wisdom”. Congratulations to him,
we hope to see similar accomplishments in the
future.

QSimilarly 5028 Sabin is congratulated for winning
Tunza Eco-Generation Essay award this year.

Establishment:

UThe school feels proud in being able to establish
a field of Gene Bank at the Budhanilkantha
School premises this year. It has been possible
with the support of USC Canada Asia.

19

Bhanjyang 2015



Editorial

We are greatly delighted to have brought out yet another edition of Bhanjyang on the auspicious
occasion of the School Day 2015. The role this glorious magazine has played in the life of students
as well as other members of the Budhanilkantha School family has really been immense. This
edition of the magazine has definitely added more to the long legacy of the school magazine.

Bhanjyang is the platform from which to give an outlet to the creative talents of our students. This
magazine not only gives the budding minds of the school an opportunity to reflect on their writing
skills in a wide array of literary genres such as stories, essays, poems, plays, skits, humor and
satire and so on, but it also provides other stakeholders glimpses of all the activities, events and
programmes carried out by different clubs, houses and departments throughout the year. Flipping
through the pages of the past and the present volumes of the magazines, one can also easily
figure out where Budhanilkantha School was; where it stands today; and where it is heading
towards in the future. One can easily have a clear history of students regarding how they grow
here at this school in terms of their academic as well as extra-curricular achievements. With the
publication of the success stories of individual students, teachers and other members of the school
family, this magazine has added one more brick to the noble task of building the history of
Budhanilkantha School magazine.

The success story of the school this year in terms of its academic attainments have really been
unprecedented. The brilliant performance of our students in the SLC examination, many of our
teachers’ getting recognized as best teachers in their subjects, a large number of our graduates’
getting placements in so many top-ranking colleges and universities especially in the US, and
more importantly, Budhanilkantha School’s getting awarded as the best school of Nepal in the
year 2014 are evident of our outstanding achievements. We are genuinely proud to have recorded
all these in this edition of the magazine this year!

On behalf of the entire editorial team, we would like to congratulate everybody who achieved
success this year and also wish others better luck next year! We would also like to appreciate and
congratulate all the students who immensely contributed to the magazine with a great variety of
articles. At the same time we would also like to apologize for not being able to publish all the
articles we received due to so many constraints.

All the members of the editorial team would also like to thank everybody who was directly or
indirectly involved in the publication of this magazine. As always we are sure our readers will
enjoy savoring the great variety of articles presented in the magazine. We would also like to take
this opportunity to request all of you to provide us with your valuable and constructive feedback
for the betterment of the magazine in the days to come.

Happy and enjoyable reading!

Chiranjivi Sharma
Nawaraj Nepal
Gaby Neuhaus' Chalmers
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AFAIGDIRA
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8082
Samikshya
Class:9

Prithivi Narayan Shah. What
strikes your mind when you
hear the name of personalities
like him? It’s obviously their
gravity of deeds, their
patriotism and contribution to
make Nepal a better place.

The Nepalese need to take a
leaf out of the book from
exemplary personalities. Their
sense of patriotism is highly
appreciable. There has been an
awful incrementinthe number
of people flying out for
permanent settlement,
probably attracted by the
luxurious lifestyle out there. But
what they tend to forget is the
land that brought them up is
Nepal. If every productive
citizen sets their mind on going
abroad, who will be the future
Nepal?

Undoubtedly, the colors that our
ancestors have thrown and the
that they have
reflected have become our

bravery

identity. However, there has to
be a change now. After all, for
a true Nepali, to sit idle
extolling and boasting about
the glorious past of ours is
unacceptable.

The fallacious leaders of today
are doing nothing effective but
dispersing the dreams of
thousands of Nepalese. The
effect of their irresponsible
behavior to the country’simage
is rather pathetic. Moreover,
the only thing that we are proud
of is our past. So, the question
arises,  Why aren’t we being
able to stand out today?’ Most
of us are known for our
weaknesses and mistakes. But
the only difference is that few
of us are trying our level best
to cover the loss authorities
have made while some are
cowards, covering our faces,
flying out of borders and
forgetting their duties. How
simple is that?

However, the solution is not
cancelling all the flights and
bringing back Nepalese
because it’s high time we
learnt some technologies and
skills from developed countries.
So, every one of us must
understand the objective of our
education, which is to develop
one’s life and give back
whatever we learnt to the
nation. Yet again, | am not
criticizing the leaders of Nepal
for the condition in which our
country is,because the power of
changing one is within oneself.
So, what Nepal needs is not only
constitution, but responsive
and patriotic citizens who
devote themselves with
sincerity to embellish the
nation with their creative ideas.

We have resources;we are
blessed with the happy

Himalayas and playful Terai, we
have foreigners’ eyes set on us.
We are small yet so united. So,
from each of our sides, there
must be an attempt. As a
teacher, teach the students
about country’s love before
telling them how undeveloped
we are. As a father, dare to
discourage your children from
settling out of borders. As a
youth, try to make a difference.
And as students, concentrate,
seek as much knowledge as
you can. You can make use of
them later to create a stronger
and happier Nepal.

If you can serve other countries
and accept whatever they
provide you with, why not stay
back and generate some idea
onyourown? If you are jealous
of the technologies that other
countries have, why not try and
learn them and have them
here? If you can die for money
and tolerate humiliation at
some stranger’s office, why not
respectfully earn some here?
The questions are many, the
only solution is to slacken the
complaints and start working.
After all, a country needs a
leader, a responsive leader and
you reading this might be
interested to be THE ONE.

deodls 2009
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The Choice is Yours

5210
Mahima
Class: 12

Life is not just happiness and
pleasure; it is also pain and
despair. Unexpected things
happen. Sometimes everything
turns upside down. Bad things
happen to good people. Some
things are beyond control, such
as physical disability and birth
defects. We cannot choose our
parents, or the circumstances
of our birth.

For instance, on a clear day,
there are hundreds of boats
sailing in all different
directions in a lake. Even
though the wind is blowing in
one direction, the sailboat is
going in different directions.
Why? It depends on the way the
sail is set, and that is
determined by the sailor. The
same is true with our lives. We
can’t choose the direction of
the wind, but we can choose
how we set our sail. We can
choose our attitude even
though we cannot choose our
circumstances. The choice is
either to act like a victor or a
victim. It is not our position but
our disposition that determines
our destiny.

It takes both rain and sunshine
to create a rainbow. Our lives
are no different. There is
happiness and sorrow. There is

the good and the bad, dark
spots and bright spots. We
cannot control all the incidents
that happenin our lives, but we
know how we should deal with
them.

Well, to sum up, when things go

wrong, as they sometimes will,

you can react responsibly or

resentfully- the choice is yours.
FOUNY

The Prophet

7102
Ram
Class:10

To begin with words,
And end with applause.
To carry the burden,
And lead the way out.
To stand alone, barefoot
And yet, head held so high!

To speak the truth, be bitter
Or sweeten the world, be sugar
Tocuretheill,beanun
Or drive away the ghost
Hold your gun.

To kill distrust, keep your oath,
And harness your thoughts,
Though you suffer,

Hold the hands which have been
offered.

And offer yours as well,

In return of the favor,

Be harsh, if you ever have to,
But do not be a miser!

Wait a while but use your brain,
Don’t just leap at once.
For success is far beyond the
horizon,
And there’s morality to take as a
stance.

Shed tears if you have to,
And bid farewell to your love.
But remember you are of a
brotherhood,

And yield love to make us
human!

Shovel your field and sow the
seed,

And water and weed it too.
For men are known for their
muscles,

Soyield energy to save us all!

The world has changed ever
after,
And it keeps on changing a
while.
To learn to struggle, and
complain
To fall again, but blame no one
To make yourself a better
human,
Allthatis required is
determination!

Join the hands of your
fellowmen,

And create an energy field.
To electrocute sin from earth
And salvage mankind at once,
Allyou need is a strong heart,

Filled with total determination!
(e )
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11™ IMSO, 2014

s =N

1041
Pramif|
Class:7

You may be wondering what
IMSO is. Let me tell you, IMSO
stands for the “International
Math and Science Olympiad”:
a competition of science and
math held annually in different
countries around the world.
This year, the 11™ IMSO was
held in Indonesia’s most noted
tourist place, Bali.

12 students and 2 teachers
participated in the IMSO from
Nepal. | was one of them. We
flew for our destination on 3™
October, 2014. We stayed in
Aston Denpasar Hotel and
Convention Sector in Indonesia
for 9 days.

On the very first day, we met
the participants from various
countries. There were
participants from 14 different
countries in IMSO. The very
evening, we had the “welcome
dinner”. It felt great to taste
their delicacies in the beautiful
set- up of the hotel.

The following day, we had the
opening ceremony where we
were briefed about the
program. Also we got to listen
to the motivational speeches of
renowned personalities of the
place.

The third day was the day for
the real competition. As
representatives of Nepal, we
gave our best in the
competition. In addition to that,
the organizers organized a
puzzle competition for all. It
was fun.

Besides the formal program,
we got the opportunity to
exchange cultures as we learnt
the Balinese dance and
performed each of our own.

On the following day, we were
shown around the city of Bali.
We visited an ampitheatre
where cultural plays were put
up for us. Also, we visited the
beach of Jimbara. I'd seen such
a place only on the television
before. It was amazing.

On the sixth day, we went
shopping for souveniers.

The next day was the day for
the results. Though we could
not draw many prizes home, we
were satisfied as we had given
our best. And so, we left for
Nepal on the eighth day with a
little disappointment and loads
of experience and memories.

The Science Club

Turning the pages of history,
one can find that since its
establishment in 1979 AD, the
science club has set many
landmarks. And in our tenure
too, the legacy continued. We
organized several programs
spreading streaks of scientific
knowledge and involvement in
BNKS.

5059
Ankit
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‘The maintenance of Micro
hydropower station in BNKS

-Revival of the long-shut
Metrological Station in Silver
Jubilee Park

-Magic show (in association
with FOCUS club)

-Held ‘Robotics Mania’, a small
talk program which informed
students about robotics, both
practically and theoretically

-Organized “The Science
Fiesta”, an inter-college
competition based on Robotics,
science related research and
exhibition
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with the
immaculate support from the

In a nutshell,

club members, the vice
president, the Council of School
Prefects and the coordinators,
the club could have such an
impeccable year. We thank
everyone who supported us,
and encourage everyone to be
together, together for science.

Aol 2009
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Innocent Love
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I saw her as an innocent
maiden
And became mad at the very
moment of her sight
The daisies started blooming;
The cuckoo started singing
and
The whole world cheered.
So, there was I, with a letter of
love
For my darling
She started with a smile and
ended with anger on her face,

So fierce, that I vividly
remember her hand
caressing my cheek and the
letter being torn
into thousands of pieces that
fell around me one by one,
each questioning the
genuineness of my love
And at that moment,
The daisies stooped blooming;
The cuckoo stopped singing
and
The sky poured tears along
with my eyes,
putting everything to an end,
but love, love I do, and
never will stop loving her.
)

Hope??

Then and there, just like that
everything comes to an end...
after months and years of
suffering when we finally think
it’s over... snap... the fragile
string of hope... again... there
is always a rainbow to come
after a hurricane, right? But
what if... what if in place of the
rainbow that everyone looks
for, comes a death-like silence,
the one that deafens you,
makes you wish you had never
hoped for the music... everyone
knows — the problems in life
don’t end... you keep on fighting
with every single breath... but
what if the reason you were
fighting for don’t exist
anymore... What if after all the
tears you have shed and all the
thorns you've walked upon give
you no outcome? What if the
motivation —the urge that was
pushing you towards the finish
line - suddenly vaporize... how
do you make yourself cut the
ribbon then? How will you still
go on with the race?

How will you keep on living if
one day you suddenly realize
that the very reason of your
existence doesn’t itself exist...?
How will you survive if you don’t
know what for? People might
say,” Just move on — your life
awaits you” but how can you
move on when you’ve left
everyone... How will you fill
hole in your heart that has been
chiseled, a hole that nothing
canfill... how will you build your
hopes again if the bricks and
mortar are no longer within
your reach... How will you stay

5194
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standing when you have to
carry the heavy burden as you'll
live...?

The deep, dark, bottomless pit
which will swallow everything
that was of you and finally even
your true self... That wretched
hole which will digest all of you
into nothingness, leaving you
hollow and drained for the rest
of your life... And what is the
solution for all this you ask?
There are two paths... Either
you don’t let anyone enter into
the deepest core of your heart...
or you push yourself forward
ignoring that dark side of yours
and who knows maybe one day
you’ll be able to make that hole
to be the very reason made for
you to go on and who knows
you will be able to find the
missing piece of the puzzle one
day

(- Written after reading ‘Handle
with care’ by Jodi Picoult)

29

Bhanjyang 2015



E{et

BET %

BT i F9T ST T Stad
M, AATAR, FATT, TLTAR
HZIES | & Gl AT ST e
FXEE foredt o gTHT TaTedier ?
T AT, T HeTd ST
Sl ATUT 9MMed T T
faamar | ore R AT Qe
T FfauT 7 Hel AP HRT FEA
A T 7

T, Tl [qehTe THTH! BRI
T T & 1 SR qaes
TEIAR TGHA, qAqA ATIF
HAILRAF AT AT & THA
T 7 Sqard 9f" a aAren
AIAfAET @I FE TG
Aleciehl JIAT MM FATR T
foeTe R SaTaTs e 3@
U B | fa=T | o1 Afedresed
af RuEEdl FATER ¥ fEEn
Hq Fed, M Hd q=ara
AR ST AT AR AR
T qi I e AR |
SAdE®s diaeardel AT e
HRGA Y e AT [IehT
T | HIFEEe] ATIATTHT JT=R
T grgdqaqa 1 fea wa
AfedTe®ars aradrel ARMTd
AT | SRS | AITTArS;
AR TaTY YA T Ao, T3l

Rrearafg st Feteetras . S
FqET AAR  Hee® R
e | STEael gel 397 WU
qF axft & FdE gad |
qdfed W€ @M T AN 9eTd
ae T faTe®el Hleel TeTehr
AT gar @" T 7 fee
TS ¢ AT AT 9T AT
YTATHT el ATT ATHTETShT
a1 AU fET gElewars
ArgHAT  giigfarga, 2
faefyreeer af =T T wHR
AfeTeRIq T TTRT [Tl ATNT
Al T | ST et
fafderega | o1 AregEa afq
AT FEp(qaTs o, @ oF
& o AT B T | ST A9 O
TSHT | M=l TGTZAT Flel

g9 d &, AXHRA el T debebl
& T AeEEd Far T
g AR Irilewehl Al g A
AT, & AXHRATS AT A
fear | 9T B Igelts wepTsA

HYT B WAT | A TATAHT
qF T T T forg FoTeRT
e AT <3 7 | Tl
A YO T ®AA AT Al
et ¥ e ? afe, &d o=

ThTHT SBTH T AT 7 287 (FTHOT
T Tl |
FET FXTE% HI=a] { o ATAATAT
gfeds, TR A AT FAL AHR
qT BT ATET S |

resd
e A

FAHDl AET

jo3Y
T
FET %

4
Y 4%

SATHIFT GIST 3T RIS 4l HeH
ST ST S A T3 SIS T |

N 9T 9 TG TGl
qITIaIT 34w,
AGFATE G AT |

g 8T qIerT I 8T

T #,

FeTHe FRlcTlereg ATedehl e,
FTH fopT HIAE SIS 79,
TGl HIeg<ATs afe

FAAA TAGF T |

Aol 2009



Budhanilkantha School

fr 7 2w e g 1 oaer
1 =g 5 Wy ¢ qaa
T f freaft v sy gar 9 7 W ARH A g

WS | YR UdE®  wlal
ArRTAD] AT | &I T,
At ST Toe" qw=AT3T |
THTET G T&T &S |

qag foF it ? T T FULT FHAS HAT A0
0 \ TRA | RS TEATE Ik ATGHT
' SeTEeET |
1004 | AT AT HAHT U3l YA
At Y | & & T frere i awT §
BT T R é

3T AfaE we fag | S 5ogR
feere faer far | @ ordm e
7 T | gfgAd amataaafy e ]
e gfedt | T femae a@
ST, I e = ded |

AL | F THRISS A9 |
AT YR qe AT aTal AUY
ey AfaREy Pordt | W gwafr  O1ST AA S E ATIE |
Rt o wwwer Wy e wey TR (A G fE % e
T | BT et | S T A 7 AT, |

= H-% AT He =Y qree | bAEE ST, ! HATS A8l B |

TN T fgerrey Aelrg
T P P (AT TS
A AR AT |
& feddt T geanl v ke |
F AT Joodd, ATHIT FTEAT |
ST TR BRI BN AT, |
T BER, Fll, TS PR AT, |
¥ WA dqTEl gl qi
AT IR ASS, |
foreg SR T SUST 9% ASH,
F IR A [
T IR ATSS, |

& aftear difaq T9g
THEHT Rl IR HiET A |
S AThvla%d ATSHT
JFfide qE T hgH AT |
Ai ATRT TR ARTESA B
Fearr T e,

ST AT 9 Fr ek (TR S |
F TR i AET TE T UE
o wax Ay |

festt 919 SEar ATy I
gleedidee HRT THITAT ATUEH,
BT @ell  ATEHT | AT T
q TSN | gHEATET AT
FIHAT AT AT 7 & AT
e |

IHIGH  BYF I GISErT
& | S AT 21l HeR, F5are

A 99 HAE I U | q
FHATHT T AT Ihl ATTHT
quata T g | W AT 9T
FHAH ARRT Agdbh! (92T |

BNKS family is deeply saddened be the untimely
demise of our plumber Mr. HarkaRai. We pray with
the God for the eternal peace of his soul.
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World Wars
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‘The great war’, World War |
ended on the eleventh hour of
the eleventh day of the eleventh
monthin 1918. Germany faced
economic crisis and political
instability and Kaiser Wilhelm
was stripped off his powers.
Many Germans wanted
revenge. The one to exact it
would be Adolf Hitler.

Adolf Hitler was born in 1889
in Austria. He later went to
Germany and started working
as a painter. He actively
soldiered on the western front
in the First World War. Upon the
war’s end he started taking an
interest in politics and formed
the NAZI party and eventually
established himself as a
dictator.

Huge rallies were held in
support of the NAZIs as people
covered their arms with bands
to honour the self proclaimed
Third Reich. As Hitler’s
popularity grew, his plans to
invade Poland began to take
shape. On September 1, 1939,
the German army, under Hitler’s
orders marched into Poland.
Poland was captured in two
days and as a consequence,
Britain declared war on
Germany.

By 1941, the Germans had
invaded France and Holland. It
is widely accepted that these
military advances were due to
a brilliant war strategy called
Blitzkrieg — lightning war. In
late 1941, Japan attacked Pearl
Harbor and killed nearly 3000
people. The very next day the
United States declared war on
Japan and her allies. That year
the world also witnessed the
first aircraft centered war.
Luftwaffe raided London and
the RAF retaliated by forcing
them further east. The war
seemed unstopable.

Then in 1944 April, the Allies
planed the invasion of
Normandy. On June 6% 1944
the Americans were to attack
Omaha beach while the
Canadian and British forces
were to take Juno and Sword
beach. Gruesome and intense
fighting ensured that D-Day
was a success. This helped
the allies reach Germany.
Surrounded by the Russian
army and having suffered
irreparable losses, Germany
continued to resist. After
incessant bombings of cities
like Dresden and Berlin and
Hitler’s suicide, the Germans
finally accepted defeat. They
surrendered on May 2. The war
on the eastern front ended only
after the city of Nagasaki and
Hiroshima were bombed. World
War Il had ended.

A total of 60 million lives were
taken and countless more were
physically scarred for life. The
losses can never be estimated.
History was rewritten as
Europe stood divided by
philosophy. The price of the war
was devastating. We can only
pay tribute to those brave
people who fought for their
country.

True Friend

e

3012
Anugya

Class:5 Q‘: s

You smile at me,

I smile atyou,
Oh! My friend,
It’s just for you,

When you are sad,
Itreally feels bad.

When I see your face,

I remember the confusing maze,
When | am stuck in a cage,
You come to help me filled with
rage.

You are the best among all,
You have a lovely Barbie doll,
You are beautiful just like her,

You are the best among all.

You smile at me,
I smile atyou,
Oh! My friend I love you,

|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
This is what friends do! |
|
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He stood there cold and frozen.
| thought it was my duty to
warm him, to melt his anger
and build his blocks of
happiness. | tried my best. Yet
every time, he denied. | gave
him my time, he kept it
reserved. He kept my heart, to
be deceived one day. | was told,
| was being fooled. | chose to
ignore, after all they said
ignorance is bliss. Believe me,
itisn’t. | had been warned, for
the future that stood before me.
| chose not to see, after all they
said love is blind. Believe me,
it is. His eyes were so full of
love when | looked through him,
| forgot to mind for whom those
eyes shone. His words were so
soothing, it made me felt cared
for, | forgot to ask myself "were
those true?" His warmth gave
me strength, | forgot ,it made
me weaker too, it drove my
strength to live without his
shadow. Not that his shadows
followed me everywhere and
supported my every deed, but
instead | was a fool, | followed
his tracks as he took the wrong
turns and when | turned back |
realised it was a long way
backwards. Above all, | realised
| was lonely, like | always had
been. | cursed myself every day
for loving, yet failing to be
loved.

Maybe it was my fault, to let
my imperfections block his

expectations from me. After all
it was my fault, | couldn’t mend
my flaws even after he
expressed his disapproval
thousands of times. My walk,
he said | needed to walk
straight. | tried. My talk, he said
| needed to filter my words. |
tried. My visions, he just
laughed at them. | stopped
expressing. My dreams, he
said, were just too mainstream
to be achieved. | almost gave
up. Almost. However, | do not
blame myself for failing to
change because it was my
limits | was to reach, not his
fancy imaginations. | see today
where | am, | see | am alone on
my journey backwards, but
slowly | drive my strength from
my loneliness and hug my fears
while | search for solace. It
was my life | aimed to colour
not his fantasies. | am proud to
represent my faults, which
broke me; yet set me free.
Happiness is to live my life,
strive for those goals | set
for myself, unlike his, trying
to shape everything to
unattainable perfection.

| find an unexpected ease in the
broken connection between
him and me. | find extreme
comfort to address him as him
and not "us" anymore. | feel free
to break-free with a lesson
learnt of trust and betrayal. |
feel happy to recognize the
truth after | have lived with the
lie. | feel positive, finally | do. |
thank him, for this journey of a
million emotions, this journey
which started with colours and
succeeded to trick me into
believing that there are happy
endings although | doubt them
again. Throughout this way I've

learnt a lesson that to be a
choice would hurt when you
aimed to be a priority in
someone’s life. | would however,
still like to acknowledge his
presence in my life, at least at
some point in the past, because
not all experiences can be good.
If it could be so, then life
wouldn’t be fair, would it? |
understand that goodness is
balanced by bitterness. |
understand that when we start
to fly, we need bitterness in our
lives to pull us down and lay our
feet back on the ground. So, |
acknowledge him and all those
bitter memories he left behind.
And finally, I'd like to tell; I don’t
exactly hate him; no, I don’t, but
if he was on fire and | had
water, I'd rather drink it.
Ioa )

My Cat

3003 %
Samata N —
Class:5 ‘vl

| have a cat,

Whichis very fat,
He likes to wear a hat,
He likes to sit on the mat.

His height is so tall,

He sleeps inabig hall,
He likes to play with woolen
balls,

But mostly he falls.

He is always happy,
Because he is really healthy,
He looks very lovely,
Oh! My dear sweet fatty.
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Fear of a Man-
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Janardhan
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A man does not fear the dark,
But the unknown that cradles
within
The monsters that crawl under
his bed
It’s naught but the doubt of sin

A man does not fear hereafter
But the unpredictability it brings
The future his oracle holds
The fate his angel sings

And henceforth,

He doesn’t fear death
But the doubt of what lies
beyond
A drought of sin or a flood of
blood
Or the sight of the devils hell
hound

A man does not fear his past
But the fast pace at which he
forgets
The rain of the mistakes he
carries
The choices he regrets

A man does not fear a test
But the chance that he might lose
And the shame of being a man
who makes
Mistakes he did not choose

And alas,
He doesn’t fear “‘fear’ itself
But he does fear not having a
fear himself

Hoping to See......

| hope one day I will see,
How beautiful this world is
and can be,
It will be like Eden’s garden
Without any fruits forbidden

It will be as colourful as a
rainbow,
And as bizzaire as a castle of
snow,
No people will jibe,
The world be free of bribe,

There won’t be any swords and
explosions
No one will die;
Everyone will live up to their
own fantasies.
There won'’t be any greed,
There will be enough to give a
treat,

People will have lots to wear
and hear,
Everyone will smile and there
remain no tears.
There will be no black and
white race,

8115
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Everyone will have
cooperative face,

People will unite, there will be
unity
There occurs a merciful treaty.
No one dies for a piece of land
Everyone will work holding
each other’s hand,

No one will wish to go to
heaven
Because it won’t be as
beautiful as our own land,
And of course;
People will forget ludicrous
things and worries

People will only have friends

and no enemies.
2% %

Nature's Ballad

A bull frog serenades his mate
With a booming baritone in
anticipation to conjugate.

Whilst the wind hums softly,
dry leaves rustle incessantly
Within the vicinity, the bees buzz
Why do you think it’s because?

7111
Anubhooti |
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The melodious chirpings from
birds
Visiting colorful flower and buds
The wind croons in harmony
A bearable monotony

Of sorts
All these exclusive happenings
In exotic resorts.

O o% o
EX XX
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How My Sister Died
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| was six years old when my little
sister murdered my dog Frisbee.

She was four years old at that
time. | remember that year
especially because that was the
year my grandfather died. |
remember that year not because
my grandfather was an amazing
old man and used to tell us
stories and give us rides on his
back, but because he snarled at
me all the time and hit me when
| asked for extra chocolates. He
loved my little sister though.
Sometimes | think the cruel
streak that my grandfather had
skipped a generation and passed
on to my baby sister.

And so, on her fourth birthday,
she cut her cake, made a wish, got
her hands and face smeared with
vanilla. And then when mom and
dad went out to see all the guests
off, she took my puppy and
drowned him in a bucket full of
water. She told me all about that
the next day, as if we were having
a conversation about the weather.
| cried and cried and cried because
| loved Frisbee more than | loved
my sister, or my best friend Isaac.
Mom and dad scolded her like
mad, locked her in the bathroom
for one whole night and she
yelled from behind the bathroom
door for the entire night, “If
grandpa had to die, then Frisbee
had to die too, so I’'m not sorry at
all'” To this day | have not
understood how that made sense.

Ten years later, on her fourteenth
birthday, she had saved enough
to buy herself a pet cat. She
named her Frisbee. It was not just
the dog she had a problem with.
Over the years, she destroyed
dozens of sweaters; a bracelet
mom had brought me for my
graduation, shoes, books,
countless other unimportant
things. And she bought exactly
the same things for herself after
she had destroyed mine. | was
remembering all these things
because Lucy, that’s my sister, had
called me an hour ago to ask me
where I'd bought the white
sweater I'd worn two weeks ago
ata party.

“Say, Cynthia,” She said after I'd
picked up. “Where’d you buy that
white sweater you wore at
mom’s a couple of years ago? By
the way I’'m so sorry | ruined it in
the wash the other day. | had no
idea I'd put the red cardigan in
with the whites.”

| gave her the address of the shop.
“Don’t go today, Lucy,” | said. You

know there are protestors all
over the streets today, and the
police are shooting.”“You don’t
tellme what I should or shouldn’t
do, Cynthia. I'm not a little kid
anymore.” She sneered. Then
she hung up on me.

It is now two days later that I’'m
standing at her funeral.

My little sister murdered my dog
Frisbee when | was six and she
was four. She threw my bracelet
into the lake when | was twenty
one. | am twenty eight years old
now, and my sister is dead. She
is dead because she didn’t listen
to me and a stray bullet caught
her, right in her chest. She is dead
because she was jealous of me,
my belongings - shallow, futile
useless things.

My sister died at twenty six and
her old cat Frisbee is still
probably waiting for her to come
back home.

Mr. J B Tyson
(Former Head Master)

To Late John Tyson:

Dear Mr. Tyson, you fathered Budhanilkantha School, shaped it
and nurtured it. As envisioned by you, it has become the icon of
quality in the field of education in Nepal. You planted the seed of
Boarding School in Nepal and gave the world the best model
for the eradication of social discriminations in the society.
Budhanilkantha School, its students and the nation at large will
remain indebted to you forever. You were a great man. We
promise you that Budhanilkantha School will always embrace
your vision, follow the ideals you have set and continue to be the
leader. Your mission of coming to the Earth was a grand success
for you made difference in the lives of so many.

May your soul rest in eternal peace!
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OMG It's.... | could see a girl in a white dress
. with her hair covering her face.
In a trembling voice, | asked,’ Is
that you Annie?’ Then she
2079 started giggling and said,’ Happy
Suvasini Halloween! Sister. ‘And | was like
Class:6 “Oh My God, it’s Halloween! And
this all was a prank.
LR
It was a cold rainy morning. The Plants

room was dark when | woke up
at4 o’clock. I held the blanket and
covered my entire body, only my
eyes were peeping out. | looked
around the room. Suddenly, my
eyes saw the self. | ran to my
sister, Annie and said, “Can you
see that doll?” | think thereisan
evil spirit inside it. But my sister
didn’t reply. | kept on staring at
the doll. It had started raining
and thundering. | was so scared
that | jumped on to my feet. |
tried to wake Annie, but when |
pulled off the cover, Annie was
not there but instead of her,
there was a dummy. | screamed,
‘Help! Help! ‘Sorry, | will never
try to hunt for ghosts now, so
please don’t hunt me! I searched
in every corner of the house but
couldn’t find Annie. The room
was silent. | could hear my heart
pounding. | pinched myself
hoping that all this was a dream.

But it was not. | tried to call my
parents but the line was busy.
How worse could it get? | was
locked alone inside my house,
the phone line was busy,
electricity was cut off and all
these paranormal things were
happening to me.

I thought that | had to be strong.
| could feel someone behind me.

1051
Sampanna
Class:7

Hello guys, we are the beautiful
green plants
We need you all to join your
hands,
For we will make a request, a
simplething,
Do itand you will be atrue
human being
You may think we are just little
things
But you are wrong; we’re not
weaklings,
We are very important for you
al
Even more than the world cup
football
We always fulfill your
requirements
And fill your gardens with good
scents,
But do a simple thing and water
us,
And we will make you all really
healthy
Our world will be better
and so will be yours,
And we can live our life
without any fears
So please listen to us
make simple request

7065
Avash
Class:10

Sounds of the little memory;,
She passed upon to the
generations;

That stories and ballads of glory,
She passed without
exaggerations.

From wrath and whims of
nature,
She barred all of them;
For every single creature,
nature’s love she passed, all the
same.

She gave away her fingers,
to burn fires, to grow warm;
And the jolly bringers,
Were protected from harm.

When the devil sun rose up
And hot, he made,
She freed her hair up
And let out the shade.

Then she grew weak and old,
Grounded wrinkles upon her
face;

She was cut down and sold,
And, yet she showed no solace.

First the axe puts its mark,
Upon strong thighs held low;
Then she was skinned of bark,
She was graced down, slow.

She was caught by her hair,
When the thigh was almost out;
Then came the wispful air,
She then fell all about.

% o% o%
XXX

I was frightened. | turned behind. B
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PROFILE OF A ")
(5000 ‘D" BAT

5001 YOBIN
A Kailali

= yobin_timilsena@yahoo.com
& Brush twice daily.

5009 KSHITI]|

# Lamjung

& gurungkshitlj02@yahoo.com

O Given the title of 'The Captain’
‘Hakim', 2" and 'Maike’.

1'r Watch Cristiano Ronaldo live in
Santiage Bernabeu,

@ BUDHANILKANTHA SCHOOL-

& Utilize the resources of BNKS
to the fullest.

5007 UTSAB

# Nawalparasi
= utsab.pathak@yahoo.com
O Set more than half
a deozen school records in
various sports
i1 To link every corner of
Mepal with a railway network
& Singing national
anthem on stage in assemblies
@ Life is like photography, you
need negatives to develop.

5011 BIJAY

# Dhading

El bjkarakhetiggmalil.com

O Deputy School Captain

7 To become a hybrid of Messi
and C. Ronaldo,

@ That goal against Saipal
Academy and many more...

5008 BIKASH

# Rupandehi

77 Good son, Good father.

& 30thFeb,

@ Happy Dashain, Tihar and
Chhathl

5018 ABHISEK

W Saptari

=] yadav_abhishek@outlook.com

O Learnt to dance

11 To work at Wall Street and still
live up to 20 years.

@ Too many tolist

® Never ever miss any
opportunity to perform on the
stage of BNKS,




5019 SHREEBI
® Khotang
O Leader
77 To build castles in the air.
& Scoring Bicycle goal in
the Football Tournament.
® Hustle, Loyalty, Respect

5029 SAMIKSHYA

W Kaski

O Nine years of wonderful memories
at BNKS,

77 To bring a smile on my dad's face.

& Every BNKS Moment is ‘That
BNKS moment'

@ Don't Judge me when you don't
know me well encugh.

5037 ASHU

- Eupandehi

O Sometimes I'm so smart | scare
myself.

ir Travelling the world on my own.

@ May 7th 2006 (Baishak 24)

#® Real travel is the journey, not the
destination.

5026 PRASHANTA

Merang

# prashanta.526@gmail.com

= Set record in Physics, 2013

) To go where the winds take me.

<"r Gauri Picnic 2014

@ Believe in your future: when

@ everything in your life is finished,
you still have your future
remaining.

5032 SHRUTI

W Parsa

= mishraleo32@agmail.com

O School Prefect., 2x Cultural
captain.

+r Bunning a business where money
used will have my own signature!

@ 29th July, 2013 and
RHCP-2014.

® Some drops of water on your work
will turn it into an abstract art!

5038 BINIKA

# Kathmandu

(O Being a BNKS product and BFF
of 5034.

1rTo step up into the infinity

@ 22nd April 2014

@ If you want breakfast in bed,
sleep in the kitchen

S028 PRATIKSHYA
# Syangja
O A social worker
77 To be a good daughter
@ 27th June
@ Be happy with what you have

7

¥
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5033 NISHA

W Solukhumbu

O Academic Prefect, Deputy House
Captain, School Prefect and House
Captain all in the same year.

V1 V-I-C-T-0-R-Y1

& Winning the ket on the night of the
3rd of August.

# In the end it's not what you have
but who you have that really
counts,

5042 KRITIKA

w Nawalparasi

(1 Being able to run with the flaming
torch an Sports Day.

vr Scuba diving

@ Controlling laughter during class
ten's FPhysics lesson.

@ Keep Calm and support Manchester
United




# Kathmandu

O House Captain of B/H and H/H.

77 Under Construction,

& Ewvery pico-second spent in
BNKS is special.

@ Do not wait to strike till the iron

is hot but make it hot by striking.

WISHING ALL THE
A2 STUDENTS
BEST OF LUCK FOR
THE UPCOMING
TRIALS AND
CAMBRIDGI
INTERNATIONAL
EXAMINATIONS

4 i .
5055 UTSHAHA

# Kathmandu

O Fart of BNKS.

+'r Around the moon in a bus!
(Because, going on a rocket will
be too mainstream.)

@ From the day | joined till the day
| leave.

® We don't lack qualities, some of
us just need more time,

5047 REEYA
# Kathmandu
O Sometimes | felt so smart, |
scared myself
“r Dora
@ All BNKS moments
@ Breathe and bathe

5050 SHRISTI

A Syangja

O Lifelong friends, and a better
perspective.

+r To earn a ridiculous amount of
maoney and spend it all on a world
tour

@ Too many to write.

® If you can’t beat 'em; join ‘em.

5056 AAYAM

W Kathmandu

O From Makalu to Byashrishi.
i1 To discover me.

& Too many.

@ Don't be late for breakfast.

5048 CINDY

w Lalitpur

O A BNKS legacy. Thank you Papa.

't For my last words tobe, “ | left a
billion rupees under the...”

@ Last chances with ‘36 and ‘46

2 Money can't buy you happiness
but it is much more comfortable to
cry In a Mercedes than on a bicycle.

5054 TULASHA

W Lalitpur

O A dream come true -
“The School Band™

17 To be a real Chitrakar

@ Only if you're crazy enough to think
you can, you canl

057 AAKASH

& Kathmandu

O Extremely good handwriting up to
class 10

7 To find the cure for Ebola

@ Chicken Days with 5086
Samriddha

@ The only way to win binge in picnic is
to use toothpick to mark numbers




5059 ANKIT

L, Saptari

&l AnkaS052@agmail.com

O Main Dancer of Bhojpuri in GHCF,
Explored kunakapcha of BNKS.

77 To ba wild and free
(Anka V/S Wild) and make a dream
recording machine.

@ When | was stuck in cave of BNKS;
Exploring every attic of BNKS houses
Making caves out of bushes.

& “Kabhi Alvida Naa Kehena”

5063 ASHISH

W Dhanusha

= ashishsharma_&3@live.com

O Meeting His Excellency, the first
President of Nepal, Dr. Eam Baran

77 To play for the Nepali Cricket
team in The World Cup 2012
hosted by England and Wales,

@ InJanakpur with 5007, 5009,
5140,5185 and #ir=1 5186
(final day ko MAACHHAA),

@ Mever miss Chicken Days at BNKS!

5071 KUSHAL

W Gorkha

O Conditionally promoted to
A-levels.

7T To be a good huskand.

3061 ANURAG

# Dhanusha
= anuragyadavb06 1 @gmail.com
O Scored 113 in Flappy Bird
i'r To score more than 113 in
@ Flappy Bird

When | scored 113 in Flappy Bird
® Life is not as short as they say

5064 AVINASH

& Kathmandu

= avinasgmallaB4@gmail.com

O Activated Mangekyo
[don't ask who ;)]

i1 To become the Hokage.

@ Late night Okin Stories.

@ Don't cry because it's over, smile
because it happensd

5072 OKIN

W Lalitpur

= okn. joshiggmail.com

O Learned wall climbing.

vr To be a special someone, or simply
rich

@ Snowing (class 4). broken leg
(class &), midnight ghost hunting
(Class 10), ghost stories (A1 &
A2) and counting...

@ Notyet

5062 ARMAN

W Kathmandu

& arman.bajrag@gmail.com

O Designed this page
Learned to play Keyboard, Guitar, Congo
Ghungroe, Madal, Bagpipe, Harmonium,
Flute, Tambourine, Yielin and Ukulels

17 To finally be able to sing “Surilo”

@ Finding the number of moles

@ Peychic type pokemon are weak to bug,
dark and ghost type attacks because
those types are peychological fears
that paople have

5069 DINESH

# Dhangadhi

1 5062dinesh@gmail.com

O Stopped crying

7 To practice alchemy

@ "7 ¥ fen”

2 All you need is love. But a little
chocolate now and then doesn't
hurt.

5073 LUNJA

# Kathmandu

= lunja_7 3@live.com

O Ewverything till now

1'r To become a famous travel
journalist

@ AZ Business visit.

@ Beagood person from zero to
infinity --- That's your Range!




5077 PRASANNA

W Kathmandu

O Survived Gaurishankar picnic with
Sarans. Was never captured’ while
playing ‘capturing'.

17 London.

& When it was confirmed that ghosts
were haunting Dhaulagiri House.

@ All you need is Dinesh’s parting
words. But a little bit of Sarans's
now and then doesn't hurt.

5081 RIHEN

# Bhaktapur

O Survived Gaurishankar Ficnic 2014

T To become the Pirate King.
@ Classic with 5070 Samip.

S085 SAKET

W Kathmandu

El karkisaket@gmail.com

O Survived Gaurishankar picnic,
grew 12 inches

1t To finally manage to complete
Further homework

@ School Play "Fences”

# He who cannot draw on three
thousand years of learning is
living hard to mouth,

5078 PRATYUSH 5079 PRAVES

W Kathmandu # Chitwan
v+ To cateh all 150 Pokemons, <'r Further Visit
© mifer ZHT e g s e

5082 SABIN 5083 SAFAL

W Syangja W Gulmi
& Sapkotasabin@outlook.com
O Nothing yet.
¥ To be in Time magazine's front
cover within 15 years from now.
@ Tiresome thirty minutes chase.
@ The sky is the limit.

| UL
5086 SAMRIDDHA 5087 SARQ]

# Lalitpur W Kathmandu
(O “Survived Gauri Ficnic with O Improvement and Improvement
Sarans and company. “rTo Imprmns
"Played truth and dare in SIMC. @® Speaking words of wisdom
*Chicken Table with Frassana, @ Letitbe
Saugat, Saket and company.
*Coach of 'Chicken Day’
57 To return to BHES with my
friends ence again.
@ ‘Khaseko Tara'
@ To see the rainbow, one must
endure the raln.




5089 SARANS

W Kathmandu

O Guide bhai of 4069

't To walk with the kings yet not
lose the commeon touch.

@ = 7 e A TR AR S
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5121 ANISH

# Nawalparasi,

=2 kafle_anishji@outlook.com

O Striving to achieve.

't To make my parents proud of me.

@ Sharing one packet of noodle with
5 or more friends.

® Respect other's sugaestions but
make your own decision and be
confident about it

5126 ROHIT

W Kathmandu

&=l rohittamang5 1 26@yahoo.com

O Completed Naruto

17 Tobe happy, to complete One
Piece (FS - it never ends)

@ Okin le bhoot ko katha sunaunda

® Life is a book and those who do
not travel read only one page.

2

5091 SAUGAT

W Kathmandu

twitter @saugata]

(O Survived Gaurishankar Ficnic
2074, Watched World Cup 2014
Final in Bremen, Germany,

1r To have my own chapter in Hamro
Hepali book.

& Further Maths Visit, CL Final 201 4

@ Start PFrocrastinating Mowlll

2123 NISCHAL

W Sya nagja

O May/June 2015

77 Dr. Nischal (Medical Hail)

@ Out of the window and into the
night.

® Live Limitless

o 1 &
5130 UTKARSH

# Mam

it Being the President of Nepal

& Sports Captain of Dhaulagiri
House.

@ Life is not a bed of roses;
It-is a bed of jasmine.

5097 UTSAV

W Gorkha

= neupane.utsavO3@yahoo.com

O Schools tallest since class 10.
Named myself ‘Penalty King' of
Basketball court foothball,

17 Good handwriting like that of
5057 Aakash

@ “Hum Kis Galli". ..

@ Clas= Jaada Eraser Fani Lanu
Farcha

v

Y
f

5124 PRASIDDHA

W Kathmandu
& prasiddhashakya@gmail.com

O None to my knowledge

1 To own a horse and ride it.

@ Class 10-5LC times, dayroom
football, bla bla and many more.

#® Watch One Piece and remember
to renew your identity card.

5132 SAMBHRANT

W Kathmandu
=1 5132 dhakal@amail.com

O Education.

77 To be a big boy.

@ Okinl

® If you trust in yourself, and believe
in your dreams and follow your
star, you'll still get beaten by
people who apend their time
working hard and learning things
and weren't so lazy.




[
5133 UTSAV
W Dhanusha
O Everything till now.
& You will win, not immediately
but definitely.

5140 ISHAN

W Hetauda

] ishandhakalg@yahoo.com

) Completed education up to A-Level
first year.

+r Be a man of value rather than being
a man of success.

& When you are hungry and you get
two pleces of chicken on chicken day.

& The only thing you should possess is
the faith in yoursalf,

-

p
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5144 .SLHU-.I

# Nawalparasi

B surajphandario 1 44@amail.com

O *Theco mposer of “Pragya Anthem”
*Table Captain

i1 To grab the biggest piece of
Britannia's "Little® Hearts"

& Lip syncing to the School Prayer
on Monday Assemblies.

& Ciaol
And remember - the Fartition
Coefficient may or may not be
equal to 11

5134 PALISTHA

W Kathmandu
O Lifetime of friendship.

@ PCB entertainments, SLC times,
class 10 D",

@ Learn from the mistake of others,
because life is too short to be
satisfied with our own.

5142 DIPTI

# Chitwan

O Friends and memories

7 ldon't say it, | do it

@ Recalling the old times while
writing for this profile

5145 NIKISUN

Kathmandu
shresthanikisung@hotmail.com
Won THE Race.

Don't waste words on people who
deserve your silence. Sometimes
the most powerful thing you can
say is nothing at all.

5139 SHISHIR
W Tanahun
D 2015- 3rd incross country
2014- 2nd in cross country
T Not set yet
@ Magic Show for the first time
& Live without rules if you can

5143 LIRONA

W Kathmandu
O Back to back 3-Fointers

Tr Bead Write.Travel.

& “Sre &f 90 T

@ Die with MEMORIES Not with
DREAMS

i f
5146 PRIYANKA

W Kaski
pparajuliz 2@gmail.com

O Fart of mini Nepal :)
& 7Tth September. 2014




5147 BHARGAVI

A Lalitpur

Bl bhargaviS 14 Tkarnag@gmail com

O | made myself, a new identity that 1
take with me wherever | go, always!

+">To live in a world where the “M" of
“ME" will turn upside down.

& Farelima

@ Horizon is only the end of your
viewing capacity’ not the end of
the world. Keap going-create your
own new horizons.

5150 SAMITA

W Kathmandu

El emmalia26@amail.com

O National Anthem, Nepall dances,
Nepall songs, Band Leader, BHKS
student.

17 To be known as Dr. Samita Gurung,

@ Too many that | can’t think of any at
this moment.

@ Look back and always smilz because
two years were worthwhile:
#0ooPCBI

5153 OJASWI

A Kathmandu

O Being able to say that | look as
scared in the picture above as |
haven't ever been before.

1r Be happy, whoever | am, as | am, no
regrets.

& Spending time in the dining hall,

with five awesome, crazy weirdoes.

And 'FENCES' the play, a time | will
never forget.
& Don't ever forget to dream.

L

5148 JIJEEBISHA

W Kathmandu

O Almost pursued a full-science
course

7 Prove Mewton wrong!

@ Blackbirds fiy!

@ Fay attention when vector is being
taught

3151 SHWETA

# Chitwan

& shweta.sapkota5151@gmail.com

(O Made memories worth cherishing
for this lifetime

¢ To become someone worth giving a
speech in BNKS.

@ 14th June, 2014,

& I'll be back here en 14th June,
2018

5154 SWEACHHYA

El Sweachhya_154g@amail.com

i) Last bencher forever, made bubble
from chewing gum for the first time,

i1 To catch the world of peace with a
smile when I'm completely breken up
50 that there can be nothing that can
break me next time.

@ Waiting for the sky to fall upon me as
we lay down on E/H terrace.

® 100 words from a teacherin the
class won't give you pain but a true
friend’s silence in the exam hall will,

5149 PALISTHA
A Kathmandu
[ palisthatuladhar@hotmail.com
O Memories; experiences that 'l
never forget; love that I'll always
treasure and alse Bio Visit 2014
T Always to be ME.
& Dining table talks and the times
spent with five most crazy people.
@ Try out everything. Don't fear.
Every experience will be a memory.

5152 ANAMIKA

# Chitwan

O “First bench campaign” with
Fandey!
Some good friends to counton...

17 First lady Prime minister of Nepal.

@ Holi 2014... Reminds me of my
young days.

@ The person who knows How' will
have a job. The person who knows
‘Why' will be his boss.

5157 SADIKSHYA

W Syangja

[ sadikshya.pandey@gmail.com

O Last bencher forever with 5154,

T | aspire to inspire.

@ First Bench Campaign with
Anamika,

& BMES is not a resort! You need to
work hard.




5158 SAYARIKA

W Kalikot

() Ratnachuli House
Overflowing memories

i To write an ‘'sverlasting'
constitution for Nepal

& Can't think of any (there are just

too many)
& Start thinking what you'll write on
your profile from today

'-a-;‘
)
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5162 ADITYA

‘W Nawalparasi

O Being cubicle mate of 5171 Anish
¥ Tolive a happy life. That's it

@ Bio Visit

® Be yourselfl

3165 SHRUTI
W Kathmandu
OBIOSET 2013/14/15.
irDoctor
@ Take achance...

5159 ASHISH

# Kathmandu

= a_shish@hotmall.com

O Explicit content.

& When (sometimes) you cannot
figure out what you're having for
lunch.

@ Fainful though parting be, | Fow to
you as | see you off to distant

clouds.
[Source = quotegardan.com)

' /
5163 RAMESH
W Dang
E] rameshbista.rb@gmail.com
(O There were many but memory card
unexpectedly unmounted|
7% To be nearly as successful as
Anwaysak and Dipen.

@ Class 4 orlentation of BNKS.
® Who says I'm parting, huh??

|7

5166 PRAGYA

W Nawalparasi

] subedi.pragyasagar@gmail.com

(O Learned to play Guitar, Keyboard,
Congo, Cajon, Madal, Harmonium,

Bagpipe, Dholak, Tambourine, Tabla,

and Ukulele

+'r To finally ke able to sing Surllo

& Belng the word in the mouth of the
class

& Don't die with your song unsung
inside you

5160 J1IVAN
# Gulmi
= jivan kharel@outlook.com
O Yet to achieve.
1t The tiger of Wall Street.
@ When you lie in your bed for a
5 minute nap and wake up after
10 hours.
& We still love BMKS,

2
o
{
5164 ANUPAM

W Kathmandu

O Woke up before 7 o'clock

77 To actually pick up a phone call
& If you dig a hole

@ Team Rocket is blasting off again

5167 BINAY

W Kathmandu

B olibinay 7 @@gmail.com

() Baing able to stand on my own fest
and take decisions on my own.

<"y Want to be a role model for everyone,
leaving my footsteps behind.

& When | stood before the BHKS family
and stared at them taking a deep breath.
plus my best memory; 14th June 2014

& [be back; and not: alone.

God bless us allll




5168 CRYSTAL

W Kaski

£l paudyalcrystal@gmall.com

(O After years of contemplating, |
finally found what my aspirations
are

T Mot yet discoverad

@ When | speak a thousand words and
a thousand men listening to me
can't discern a single

@ Life's handing you lemons? Make
lemenade thenl

5173 JANARDHAN

# Chitwan

= janardhansilwal@outlock.com

O BIO VISTIT! Learned programming
in C. Participated in QUANTA,

71 To build the first ARC-reactor

@& GHCF 2014

@ BYEBYE.

):i
5176 KRISHANT

A Makwanpur

O “Tuesdays”

i1 Fartying lifetime.

@ Everybody is damaged in their
own way so keep calm and enjoy.

5169 ZENITH

# Kathmandu

O Rapped, sang and played the guitar,
violin and keyboard on stags

1'r Unlock all the achisvements that life
has in store for me.

@ When the teachers are a thousand
times more worried about the
exams than all the students put
together.

® “Life isn't about surviving the
storm, It's about learning how to
danceinthe rain.”

5174 PRAJWAL

W Gorkha
O Nothing significant yet.
s Travelling a lot.

& BHCPF, A level exams, lifelong friends.

@ Live and let live.

5177 SUBAN

A Chitwan.

&l suban.shrestha28@gmail.com

2 Nene.

i To return from the Bermuda
Triangle.

& When teachers stopped checking
my homeawork.
Perfection comes from patience,
practice and persistence.

‘¥
3|
| A

5171 ANISH

# Kathmandu

= anishkhatiwada25@yahoo.com

O Being the cubicle mate of 5162
Aditya

7r To become a successful son,
husband and a father

@ Chilling out in the middle pitch

@ Stay cool, calm and confident haita
boys!

5175 SIDDHANT

W Siraha

= slddhantagrawal51 7 5@yahoo.com

O First honors merit list without
taking most tests

77 Work for Khan Academy

@ Zuzuzu... hahaha..,

® You were not born with a rule book
in your hand. Create and plan the
creation.

5179 ABHISEK

W Bara

O Wires, Chips and Sensors.

1 To conquer the unconquerable.

@ Finally the simplified form,
nZxy-Zxely = b[Zx2-nYx2]

® Do what you love and your world
will ke the way you love it.




5180 ASHLESH

W Kathmandu

it To see the real face of Hatake
K.akashi

@ Leave Weekend!

& See youin | Well, it's for
you to decide: hell or heaven

5183 NISCHAL

W Kathmandu

&l 5183nischalgbnks.edu.np

O Survived Gaurishankar Picnic 2014
% Toliveina pineapple under the sea .
@ Upcoming Further Visit

® You are unique, just like everyone else

3186 SUJAN

W Kaski

O Learnt to persevere.

@ 2014, Tuesday at around 7:10-
Broke into pieces, never will
forget.

® Do whatever you like.

S181 JEETENDRA
W Nawalparasi
[ jeetendra . gupta. 5602 @gmail.com
O BHKS- 2 silver medal bin I'YMC 2014
@& Feciting "Aek bewafaa ki zakhme par.
" LBE sir's classes, research work,
discussions with teachers.
& Though uncertainty may govern the
world, don't let it happen with your

aim and your life. Enjoy every moment.

And remember- “You are somebody in
this world”,

5184 RONAST

W Morang
= sronast@amail.com

O Yet toachieve.

+'r To be a wise man,

@& Upcoming F. Maths Visit.
@ Make impossible possible.

L
.1_ '."

S187 SURAJ
W am

E shresthasuraj1 87 @gmall.com

O learned to study, to dance and to play
football
*To play for Man U wearing #7 shirt
*To be able to speak in front of the whole
school,

@ There are infinite and still counting. ..

& If you trust yoursalf and baliava in your
dreams and follow your star, you'll still get
beatan by people who spent thair time
working hard and learning things and
waren € lazy,

5182 NOVEI
# Chitwan
O Blue tiel
17 To join the Justice League
@ "Mow move the wall there. Can you
see £7" Yes sirl”
@ La Hastal

1.
5185 SHOWROOQDP

# Morang

[ pokhrelshowroop5185@gmail.com

O Learned the most stress relieving
words “CHILL™ and "BAAL"

17 To drain the ocean and build a
mansion

@ Cold showers before supper and “So
, be precise” during Physics Practical

#® “Keep Calm and follow the Marking
Scheme.”

j.
5188 UTSAL

# Kathmandu

& utsal.shresggmail.com

O Caressed a firefly and saw a meteor
‘shower'

1t To see a real meteor shower

@ Yo computer khaali chha?

@ |l am bad, and that's good. | will
never be good and that's not bad,
‘cause there's no one I'd rather be,
than me. -Wreck it Falpgh




INDEX

W Home District
= E-mail

5189 SUPRAV & That 5190 AAKRITI
A Kathmandu » karting Yiords. # Kathmandu
= supravg@gmail.com O Learned how to solve the 4X4
O Survived Gauri picnic 2014, Eubik's cube.
11 To Travel The World. 't To be richer than the rich.
@ The AZ Business visit. @ Which one? | have a bag full of them.
@ Everybody wants to go to heaven @ Ever loved someone so much, you'd
but nobody is ready to die. do anything for them? Yeah, make
that ‘someone’ yourself and do

20 e g0 E=2

|E.‘i¥-=._'.. )

LCRV ISITING PLACES




PROFILE OF 1°)

EN 5013 Bl)AY 5014 ROSHAN
A Chitwan W Nuwakot # Ramechhap
E notroshanfewa2 @hotmail.com [ khanal_bijay@yahoo.com = reshanfewa 2 @hotmail.com
O Ascended Makalu, Kanchenjunga +7 To be what my parents named
Milgid and Gaurishankar me to be.
i1 To ascend the remaining @ Many but not worth mentioning.

mountains Forget and Forgive
& Singing 'Sara jagat’ in music

room
@ It's not easy to climb mountains

5016 SHREEJAN 5020 LOKENDRA 5021 RAJAN

W Fathmandu # Surkhet # Baglung

O Ascended Kanchenjunga, Nilgiri & = lokendrasnrO@gmail.com O Fed tie without a badge without
Gaurishankar. O Chilled a lot. even applying.

11 Te ascend the remaining ones 17 To chill all my Iife. 7t To become the Chief of Army

@ To climb so many mountains is @ Chilling... Staff of Nepal.

easier said than done. But ® Just Chill, & My first prize in BNKS.
impossible is nothing @ Determination, Pride and

patrictism will make you
achieve anything.




i 0l /|
5049 ROJIN
# Gorkha
& rojinaisagoodgiri@amail.com
O 5:49
+r To be the happiest person
@ MD-1, MD-2,5D-4, 5D-6, 5D-8
RF-6,FE-9,E-10,R-20
® ‘You don't cross the street
without risk. So, what're you
gonna do? Stay home?

A
. N

5141 POOJA

W Arghakhanchi

& pooja.4 Sgiri@hotmail.com

O Scheol Prefect

it To make my dreams come true.

@ That onelll Maybe.

® If you don't want it then FLUSH it

3193 PUSPALATA
A Okhaldhunga
O To have had made many friends.
i Te be rich and successful.
@ Cat fights.
® Even the best fall down
sometimes.

3096 UMANGA

W Chitwan
@ frnfa = Afarmsrs o), s

EE W

5191 MANSI

W Morang

51 manshidahal@gmail.com

O Experiences

i1 Self -satisfaction

@& Prefects Presentation-2013

® Aman's got to do what a man's
got to do. A woman must do what
he can't.

53194 SAMINA

W Sankhawa-Sava

& basnet_samina@yahoo.com

O Survived the winter of BHES
GAUANTA-2014, Infinite mamories &
countless friends to share them with

17 To make the world recognize my mom
by nama.

& Thermos party @ RC-9521
Holl-2070, Class-11 practical
exams: Top pitch vs. garden pitch.

& I you can't be the best in something
try not to be the worst.

5120 AASHISH

# Lalitpur

O Became a student of
Budhanilkantha School.

7T To become an artist.

@ When everyone was exicited to
have first Rara in tiffin.

& Stay calm....whatever the
situation,

5192 MUNA

W Rupandehi

(O Became a better person than | was
yesterday

17 To own a million chocolate
factories

@ Every moment!

@ Mo decision is good or bad, it's
what you make out of it

5195 SOFIA

W Ramechha
O Academic Prefect

v To make people fathom my puzzle
like thoughts into a complete
ligsaw.

@ st January,2014.

@ Dreams are reality waiting to
happen.




5196 RICHU

# Dolakha

&1 richuthapa@yahoo.com

O Learned to be independent.

i To get to know who | actually am
and want to be in [ife.

@ Class 11 Board Exams, Thermos
party, RHCF, Locking at the
stars from the terrace.

® Always love the way you are and
cherish every moment you go
through.

5199 ANWAYSAK

W Chitwan.

7 To be as successful as Dipen and
Shreejan.

@ Class 11 Trial Exam ko tyo PLANI

# When you were born, only you were
crying and everyone was laughing.
Live your life in such a way that
when you die, you are the only one

to laugh and everyone cries for you.

5203 GAURAV

W Makwanpur

= gkhadkag@amail.com

O Carom till 2a.m

i1 To read 500 Novels in a year.
@ Entrance Day

5197 SUSHMITA
® Gulmi
£ sushmitakarkiS 127 @amail.com
Tt To smile forever, no matter what..
@ 10thand 11thMay, CC-23.
© Be yourself because originals are
worth more than coples.

5201 ABHIMANYU

W Siraha

=] jhaabhimanyuS@gmail.com

O Many sorts of uncountable
experiences|

17 *To clear three debts of my life.and
to be of some use to the world.

@ Almost all of the times spent here.

& Home Is where heart Is. So, do things
from the heart!

5204 SANJEEB

# Gulmi

= sanjiv_Panthi@yahoo.com

O -BNKS Student - being Sanjeeb.

ir Tobe a good doctor, a good son
and a good citizen and a good
human as a whole.

@& Each and every second spent.in
BHES,

@ Be yourself, accept yourself and

live your realities,

5198 SHRISTI

# Baglung
Bl Shristi1 98@gmall.com
O Learned to live with small scrapes

of chocolate.

T Turn my dreams into reality.
@ 21st November, Christmas day &

CF time.

® The less you care the happier you

will be.

j;
5502 SHISHIR

# Dang,

= shishir.budhashrestha@amail.com

O Found out what: | have to do for the
rest of my life

17 To be the master of my fate and

captain of my soul.

@ Every week lying in the top pitch
and looking at stars.

@ If you don't stand for something,
you'll fall for anything.

3205 AANAND

L Rupandehi

O Won BINGO in the House Ficnic.

i1 To play cricket at Lords.

@ CMS visit for IYMC 2014, Physics
visit to Jhimruk.

@ Elegance is an attitude.




5206 PRABIN

# Gorkha
B2 lamichaneprabinggmall.com
O Getting placement in BNKS.
77 To get placement in PEA.
@ Grade 11 trial exam time.
® Be the person better than you

were yesterday.

5209 PAWAN

‘W Nawalparasi
&l pawan7 2621 @gmail.com

5212 PANASA
# Kathmandu.
O Third pesition in first try.
71 To be the perfect role model for
my brother.

@ 11thMay
& Liveand let live.

5207 RONAL

W Kathmandu

= ronallama14@gmall.com

) Singing with the best singers of
S5000'D" batch

i1 To have a private Island, house and
all kinds of technology ever made.
(A perfect family too.)

& Playing footballin the garden pitch
and playing Holl kefore board Exams

@ Don't miss any opportunities that
come in your life

53210 MAHIMA

W Fupandehi

= acharyamahima 2g@gmail.com

O Living hostel life for the first time

it To be the best of me.

@ September 16- best birthday

® ‘Your big opportunity may be right
where you are now.

l’

5213 SUCHANA

W Sunsari

O Found best of best friends

+7 To be the best daughter and
sister

@ 10th May and mid night parties

@ Don't fear the shadow, it only
means that there is light out
there somewhere

5208 PRAVIN

W Surkhet

't To be the best entrepreneur of all
time and be on the cover of the
Fortune magazine.

@ Annual School Play 2071

@ Dare to dream, Dare to try
No goal is too distant, Mo star too
far

211 SURENDRA

# Terhathum

=1 surenkarkiS 21 1 @vyahoo.com

O Ascended Gaurishankar

T To reach my destiny

@ Every moment that | shared with
my batchmates, especially Gorkha
visit, QUANTA and moments at
GC28and 17

@ Forgive, try it. Forget, avoid it.

WISHING ALL
[HE CLASS 12
STUDENTS
BEST OF LUCK
FOR THEIR
UPCOMING
EXAMINATIONS




Battle with
Chemistry

5124 o=
Prassidha ”\é

Class:A2

My battle with chemistry began
the moment | realized it was a
separate entity of science. The
modern graded science book of
grade 5 had four major
headings in its contents-
Physics, Chemistry, Biology and
Astronomy. | scanned through
the different categories and
instantly realized that Chemistry
contained the topics | found
most difficult. The toughest
words- ‘homogenous’,
heterogeneous’, ‘super
saturation’, etc were all related
to chemistry. |, however,
managed to overcome these
difficulties. The difficulty
increased as year after year and
| started despising chemistry
more and more. But still, |
managed to score good marks.

Grade 10 was particularly
annoying. The chapter
‘Materials used in daily life’
was just impossible to
memorize. But, luckily,
chemistry carried only 15
marks in the finals. Hence,
through strong dedication and
a tiny bit of luck, | managed to
overcome my battle with
chemistry. Until now!

The moment | stepped into A-
levels, chemistry took its game
to a next level. From ‘naming
hydrocarbons’ to ‘electrochemistry’.

I've found chemistry a big
obstacle to overcome. Even
then, | tried to evoke an interest
in this subject. | was doing
quite well with thisuntilmy A ’s
midyear report came. I'd barely
passed the subject. Hence, my
hatred increased....multiplied
actually. | no longer wanted to
study chemistry and found no
hopes of ever liking this subject.
| mean who enjoys titrating and
finding out how many moles of
iron reacts with chlorine? | did
try to be enthusiastic about
learning chemistry though.
Despite my best efforts the
poor grades that | continue to
recieve discouraged me further.
As a result, despising
chemistry was the only option |
had. Today, I've found solace by
assuming that | and ‘chemistry’
were not made for each other.
We share nothing in common
and | doubt we ever will.

Allin all, chemistry —I really hate
you. Unfortunately, you're
needed if | want to continue
biology. And that makes you only
more annoying. | devote most of
my time revising you and still get
the lowest marks in your paper.
How much more annoying can
you actually get? But mind you
chemistry, I've still not given up.
| am not going to lose that easily.
That’s why I’'m challenging you.
And | declare my challenge
through this article. The final
battle is scheduled in May and
there’s a lot of time for me to
train. | hate you but | am still
going to defeat you. It’s going
to be tough but you may have
heard ‘when the going gets

tough, the tough gets going’.
And, believe me chemistry, I'm
one tough guy!

P.S: This article intends to
criticize only the subject
‘chemistry’ and not the
wonderful, supportive chemistry
department of our school. |
personally thank the department
for trying to evoke an interest

towards this in me.
ROROR

I'm Nature

1079
Kiran 3 é_
Class:7 p

As you know, | am green
Everywhere | am seen
Inthe light, in the shade
As you know I’m not made
Hating me, very bad
He is just like a mad
Loving me, very good
Everyone should
Nowadays everyone destroys
me
Trying to ignore me
How bad are you
That | must have already known
What have | done to you?
That you are killing me
Have I ever harmed you?
If not why are you?

I am very sad now
Hating emotions coming to me, |
don’t know how
Now I don’t like you
I loved your past, which never

did last !
LOROROS
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Cleopatra

5019
Shreebi
Class: A2

“l don’t know how beautiful
Cleopatra was...”

| stood still and stationary,
when someone mentioned
that there used to be a
maiden; in fact, a queen of
ancient Egypt, standing for
the paragon of ever
resplendent beauty. Known
for her swindled blackberry
eyes, wide and without
mascara, her beautiful face
was like a new charming moon
— snowy and pure white.
Cheeks like that of an apple
and hair like that of Rapungel,
her dazzling beauty could
even penetrate diamond.

The paragon of beauty she was,
she appeared in my dream; her
eyes bejewelled with love and
sympathy. Only a thin layer of
air separated the touch
between us. She wore a soft
velvety cloth; spick and span.
Above all, her adorned
jewelleries of pearl, sapphire
and emeralds resembled the
flower in gladiolus and she,

My spasm would then
disappear nowhere but along
with the mascot of beauty in the
dark. And | would bellow the
demand of her captivating
presence again. The ecstasy
that nourished my body before
would be gone and would make
me poignant like a newlywed
bridegroom separated from his
bride. Occasionally, | would
quiver for she was my dignity
and my passion. But, never will
| confer her and will not
demean myself for | don’t know
how vivaciously beautiful
Cleopatra was.
SRR

Sweet Family

2078
Spriha
Class:6

Dear Mom,
You are so sweet such a darling,
You are so loving and caring,
Mom,

And I am your sweet and loving
girl,
Dad,
Only sometimes athome
you stay,
Why are you always
away?
How can | forget,
My dear sweet bro,
Uttering words like a
sparrow,
Always loves to watch
T.Vandplay,
Never goes from me far
away.
And,
Oh, my old, old granny,
Keeping a little sweet
bunny;,
Believe in God is what
you always say,
Though from diseases
you suffer every day.
Oh yes, my old grandpa,
Your old face is so
wrinkled,
And you water the
garden with sprinkles,
You have got a pair of
glasses,
Which protects your
eyes, brows and lashes.
Oh, dear me, | forget myself,
I am here sound and

herself a carnation. My  Theonewho helped me a lot is safe, _
overwhelming desire to break you You can see it yourself,
her chastity would then  Andwho corrected my mistakes | look like an elf.
suddenly plunge into darkness, t00. Thatwas all about my shortand
leaving me behind thereafter, Dear Dad, sweetfa_mlly, _
perhaps wanting my demeanor You are so handsome Theyare ag I:;/glg happily.

to be salutary. and tall,
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The Clown

5056
Aayam
Class:A2

There is something different in
the way he walks. His back is
ram-rod straight while his
hands swing freely beside him,
as if they have a spirit of their
own. His head is held high and
his eyes focus straight ahead,
not caring to look down on the
path below.

His puffed up chest combines
with these attributes to a
curious effect. It appears as if
his body is slightly bent
backwards above his hip. It
actually looks like his chest is
proving to be too much of a
burden to the rest of his body.

He is walking right in the
middle of the narrow path. A
boy is approaching towards him
and thereisn’t enough space on
either side for the boy to pass
easily. This fact goes
completely unnoticed by him.
The boy has to twist his body
to squeeze past the available
space and in the process, a
swinging hand lands on his
stomach.

The boy’s look of annoyance is
not acknowledged. Our man
walks on, ignorant of the
inconvenience he has caused.
His hands innocently continue
their previous motion and

immersed on his own thoughts,
he marches on.

He sees his friends
grouped together. However, he
has no intention of joining
them. He does not consider
them worthy of his valuable
time. Of course, if they were to
invite him and ask his opinions,
it would be a different matter.

Coincidentally, he happens to
have a brief eye contact with
one among the group. In
response, his friend raises his
eyebrows. The gesture could
have been passed as an act of
mere courtesy, but to our man
it becomes the invitation to
enter the conversation. Some of
the boys roll their eyes right in
front of him, but somehow he
fails to notice. He wastes no
time in pouring out whatever
knowledge he has about the
subject of discussion. His
friends remain unimpressed
but that does not damp his
enthusiasm. He laughs heartily
at his own jokes. He does not
sense the discomfort in the
forced laughter of his friends.

A friend mentions about
having to go somewhere.
Others echo him. Our man also
remembers that he has some
chores to attend to. Reluctantly,
he takes their leave. After he
has left, the group of boys
suffers from fits of laughter.
This time the laughter is
genuine. They are not laughing
at our man’s jokes. Rather, they
are laughing at the one who
delivered the jokes, the joker,
the clown.

My Sweet Brother

g )

2123
Dipashma
Class:6

My dear brother I’ll always
love you,
Your voice is sweet and soft like
dove.
You are quiet and small,
Like a cute, sweet doll.

Sometimes you make a real
mess,
But I know that you are the
best.
Oh my dear honey,
You are like a sweet bunny.

My dear bro,

I wonder how tall you will grow.
| always thank my mother,
She gave me such a lovely

brother.

The sweet words you say,
Always make my day.
Healthy and fit,

You are God’s gift.

Your face makes me happy,
Oh your smile is so pretty.
My dear sweet brother,
There is just no other.
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Dear Best Friend,

First things first: | MISS
YOU!

I really didn’t have the slightest
of the thoughts of addressing
you as a best friend, after
knowing how you’ve been
behaving for the past few
months. No calls, no texts, you
don’t even receive my calls. |
always wonder what changed
you. The thought of you gives
me a ZING that flows within me
with glass edges to it,
practically cutting the stitches
of my clothes and gradually
into my skin. Drops of tears
fight their way down all along
my cheeks every time | think of
you. | miss you.

Pages of memories flip in front
of my eyes, those days of
innocence when laughing,
playing and smiling was all we
had to do. | do remember the
days when | had to console you
as you cried when you lost a
game. Those were the days
when you laughed — | laughed:
problem solved. We really have
been such great friends from
Kindergarten. And every single
moment | thanked god for
blessing me with such a
wonderful best friend. Sadly,
the only thing | have of you is

memory. WHO KNEW? | had to
lose my best friend who meant
everything to me, was
everything to me. | miss you.

I'm extremely appreciative of
you, not just because you have
been my best friend but also
because you were honest and
supportive to me. | always
wondered what | would do if |
lost you as a best friend. You
know, even a thought of this
would send shivers down my
spine. And | have always
consoled myself saying “If
there is anything impossible,
then that’s us being
separated.” | really miss you.

You, my best friend, were like
the sister one can never
imagine to have- the only girl
to whom you can be totally
yourself, the only girl to whom
you can completely reveal
yourself knowing she will never
let a word slip out of her mouth.
You were that girl. You were the
sister | never had and probably
will never have. | smile at
myself as | recall calling each
other with mean derogatory
names, knowing we were
joking. Those have now been
days of past. | miss you. Times
were there when you condoned
me for my deeds and | did the
same.

It’s just hard to believe that |
will be living this life without
you to comfort me, be a
shoulder for me to cry and be
the person | share everything
with and be totally myself.
Bidding farewell to a friend is
not an easy thing to do, but it

is something most people go
through countless times. | have
done it too, but saying goodbye
to you has smacked me hard
deep down beneath my chest
and it hurts a lot.

You are the most amazing,
wonderful and oddest best
friend ever. Sometimes we
both easily got mad but you
dealt with me. Thanks for that.
Thanks for being there for me.
| just have to convey my
thankfulness for being my best
friend. | never cared about
what people thought about us,
but all I've ever known is that
you are a true friend and | can
always count on you.

| miss you.

You know me, don’t you?
OO

The night looked down upon
The Titanic as it stood still,

For days and nights, until

The storm came asadrill
Drilling past, waiting for the kill
And make the ship its meal.
Shall the pain caused to the
families ever heal?

Will the wounds ever seal?
Never will they again have the
zeal...

- T

|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
| Calm, upon the harsh wave hill
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
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Chhaupadi-My Story

| am a boy from a place called
Bharta, a remote village in
Kalikot district. | have been
studying in Budhanilkantha
School as a scholarship student
for seven years. | gave my
background in order to make you
clear that the story that | am
about to tell you really
happened.

| remember my father strictly
restricting my sister from
entering our house for a week.
At the time, | wondered why my
father, who loved my sister more
than anything else in the world,
did not let his own daughter
enter his house for a week. Later
| came to realize that it was not
only my father who did not let
his daughter enter his house but
all the fathers of my village did
so. |l was amazed and at the same
time shocked to see my own
sister going to sleep where my
family’s goats and
buffalo’s stayed, but | did not
know why.

At the time this event occurred,
| was nine and my sister was
about thirteen. Being a young
inquisitive boy, | didn’t hesitate
to ask her why she was going
there. Instead of answering my
guestion, she simply ignored me
and walked away. | did not know

sleeping .My mother saw me
following her from afar and
called me back with a scolding
tone . | was always afraid of my
mother so I returned as soon as |
heard her call me but | was still
frustrated with my sister for
ignoring me, so | asked my
mother aggressively, “Why do
you send my sister to stay with
the cows? Is she turning into a
cow herself?” | had pity for my
sister and anger for my parents
and | sulked the whole day that
day. Then, to appease me, my
mother said, “I don’t know son.
Every woman does like this when
her time comes.” | asked her
once again, “Why don’t | have to
go and sleep in the cowshed?”
She again told me; that is so
because you are a boy.” From that
day, | started to think of women
as inferior to me. It was amazing
to feel superior to women and
my attitude towards women
became cold. Can you imagine a
boy of nine years starting to take
the whole race of women as
inferior ones? My supposed
superiority was not a result of my
ignorance but was the result of
the mistake of my society where
I lived and introduced me to that
line of thought.

After coming to Budhanilkantha
only did | know about my
mistaken thought. Today | am an
advocate of gender equality and
against all the discrimination that
the females face because of their
supposed inferiority. | don’t ever
want to see my sister going to the
cowshed again. | know it is
difficult to abolish the system of
‘chhaupadi’ from my society ,but

2034

Saharsha
Class:§

Qu—’_/

I have a small home
And my family
I live with them
And enjoy my life.

Sometimes, we face problems
But we work together to solve
them.

I also have a cat in my house
He catches mouse after mouse

We’ve been working together for
many days
And helping each other in many
ways
We all appreciate each other
To help, my brother

When relatives come to our
house
We welcome them like our God
They are very kind
And gentle on the mind

My hobby is to learn Chinese
Sothat | could be perfectin it
But in my home only
Because in other places I’d feel
lonely

I know my home is small

that she was in the menstrual we must do the best we can to But that’s not all
phase, and she had notanswered stop sending sisters all over Cause I love my home
my question; so | followed her Nepal to the ‘Chhaupadi’. And dad and my mom.
to the cowshed where she was P P
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Mother Teresa

7

2037
Sabin
Class:6

In the field of social service,
she is one of the most
significant personalities. Being
a European and moreover,
being a woman, she devoted
her life to helping the poor and
the needy in Calcutta, India.
She led the Missionaries of
charity, an international order
of nun dedicated to helping the
ones in urge of help.

Her full name was Agnes
Gonsha Boja Icthus. She was
born in 1910 to a prosperous
family of Albanian descendent.
When she was nine, her father,
a well-going businessman,
expired and that left the family
facing financial difficulties. The
experience of poverty left her
with the conviction to serve the
poor of the country.

At the age of eighteen, Agnes
joined a Roman Latabolu order
of ruins, the sisters of Loreto in
India. She served as a novice
for nine long yearsandin 1937,
she took the name Teresa.

In August 1997, she died in
Calcutta and the world lost the
lady of peace. Although she is
not among us, her good deeds
shall always keep her alive.

O o% o%
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4 My Loving Brother

1094
Pankaj
Class:7

Oh! Brother, do you remember
those days,
When we used to play in those
sunny days?
We used to run here and there,
Even without taking our own
care.

We used to be on computer all
the day,

Sat on the soft beds and just lay,
You used to go top floor and see
the city,

With your small cute pet, the

Kitty.

Now you have gone somewhere
to make your mind,
And leave the rest of the world
behind,

You don’t need to think about
me all the time,
Because | am always same, fine,
fine and fine.

You will come here after many

9020
Pratistha
Class:8

Scared and terrified every
moment

The moment | get any utterance
Longing for the delightful sunlight
And wonderful flight with mom
and dad.

Entrapped in a colossal cage
Afrightening feeling running into
my heart
My heart filled with frightand
terror.

The terror of this world
With the presence of such
creatures
Taking me to the end of my life
I try to meander from turn
But it seems the almighty has
obstructed my path
The path which was enlightened
forme
And after the destruction
It has become extinguished
Just like the moonless sky
It’s like I’ve lost all my cherished
feathers.

In addition, she was given the years, ill in this dark
Nobel Pesce Pri 8 1970 | Butyoudon’tneed tobe full of Stillin this dar
obel Feace Frize in 13/3, tears, I’m here with my soul, wishing
because of her contributions to | yynen yoy come, you will be Wishing for something I really
maintain peace in the world by better than all
helping the needy. She used the | Apq ifyou miss me, give me a need
prize amount to expand her call. Wishing for freedom !
work for the world’s helpless. K 5 3% % / NOROROS
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E-Sports

6150
Ishan
Class:Al

Who doesn’t love to play
games? In this era of
computers, very few could be
here, if any, who don’t know
about computer games. Some
of you might have spent hours
and hours of weekends playing
a game or another, and might
as well be very good in the
game you play. Even then, some
of you have never heard of E-
Sports.

In simple words, E-Sports is a
competitive play of video
games; however, the term is
usually used to describe games
that are set up with clear, and
decisive rules that determine a
winner or a loser and have a
professional scene. Nowadays,
games must be playable over a
network connection (usually
over LAN or WAN) and should
be skill based. These games
might seem somewhat
straightforward and simple at
first glance, but are almost
always have incredible depth to
their gameplay.

Most games which are
successful and have a
professional scene are

generally complex on how they
are played, but are simple to

and the ability to control the
mouse and press correct keys
precisely and accurately.

Some leading games in E-Sports
are Counter-Strike, Defense of
the Ancients (DotA), and
League of Legends (LoL). Such
games have prize pools more
$500,000 in the International
scene. “The Internationals”,
which is the major tournament
of DotA 2 started in 2011 with
prize pool of $1.6 million out of
which the winner got $1 million.
In 2014, this prize pool for DotA
2 was increased to $10 million
by selling an in-game item of
$10(limited to one per person)
out of which $2 was added to
the prize pool per purchase. This
will probably give you a general
idea about how big the
spectators of E-Sports are.

In Nepal, Counter-Strike, DotA
and FIFA are the more common
E-Sports. The major steps in
Nepal for the development of
E-Sports began when
companies like Samsung and
MSI started sponsoring for E-
Sports tournaments. The
tournaments which used to
have a prize pool of Rs.20,000
are now seen with prize pools
of more than Rs.1,00,000.

With the advancement of
technology E-Sports has grown
very popular today- it has been
predicted that it shall race
ahead of Football and Cricket
some day. Nevertheless, E-
Sports too boosts skills and

Sweet Sixteen

7

9016
Nupur
Class:8

Itwas a lively night,

I was alone and still not asleep;
When suddenly | was stunned,
By a lady with a fair complexion
and eyes quite deep.

Her eyes hypnotized me,
Her soft voice called me;
| didn’tdeny,
She took my hands and led me
out of the house.

It was a horrendous situation,
But her face could melt anyone’s
heart;

She took me to a cottage, my
eyes were on her face,

She left my hand and moved
forward and entered the
darkness.

I searched for her for hours and
hours,
My heart was racing, panicking
when suddenly,
Her voice “Lilly” gave me
comfort and made me calm.

And when she came | was
astonished to see that
She was my mother, who had

watch. Skills necessary in these Nence is to make its space in given me the

games aren’t exactly normal the growing world of . Greatestadventure on my sweet
skills. Most of these skills technology. sixteenth birthday.
consist of quick reaction time R
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Act of Inspiration

5169
Zenith
Class:A2

They are the hands that reach
out
Without a face they assist
To all those that cry out loud
But expect no prize, no gift..

They are the voices that shout
When the weak have fallen
down
They say that there is no doubt
That we are the same all around

They are the ones behind the
stage
That can teach us our lesson
I want to learn and follow
Their act of inspiration

They are the ones that plant
seeds
To grow what were ones cut
down
To build a nation of helping
deeds
Instead of ignorant frowns

I want to be one of them
One of those who spread the
grains
Not the ones who cut crop
farms
And with lack of good cent
complaint

So come on folks lets go and
dance
And move to the tune of Dawn
A deed of good is as strong a
stance

As of those acts of inspiration.
* %

Walking with an
Open Zipper

Waking up early has always
been hard for me. That day was
no exception. So, | woke up and
found myself getting late for
school. Morning coffee was
served to me right away. | took
bread and biscuits for breakfast
then | dressed up in a rush and
headed outside.

1025
Amulya
Class:7

As | walked a few paces from my
home, it just felt ... ODD. Every
eye had turned towards me in
THAT place. Had | not dressed
properly? Or was my hygiene
guestionable? All these sorts of
questions started pestering my
sluggish mind. | was feeling as if
| were an assassin and everyone
was gazing at me as if | were a
villain. | looked around and yes!!

People were really gazing at me.
In that situation, | started running
as fast as | could. | ran non-stop
for around 3 minutes and
suddenly, | saw heaven in front
of me-school. As | entered the
school gate | saw one of my good
friends nearby and ran to him. To
my shock, he also laughed at me.
Then, a thought hit my mind. Was
it true? | checked my zipper and
NO!! How could | forget to zip my
trousers? Yes, throughout the
morning, | had walked with an
open zipper.
ROROROS

Neither Ahimsa nor
Vegan

7099| U
Satyam|
Class:10

Animals have always been
subject to cruelty. For centuries,
animals have always been
disdained and victimized by the
tyrannical practices of us,
humans. These poor creatures
are always duped and are
always the means of enjoyment
for human beings. In Nepal,
large number of goats, chickens,
pigs and buffaloes are sacrificed
to please the “blood thirsty
goddess”.

No goddess would ever be
pleased by the blood of their
own creation. Have humans
completely forgotten what
humanity is? Likewise, thousand
of sacrifices we Nepali perform
to please the Goddess Durga or
Goddess Gadimai is an
unjustifiable belief that infests the
Nepalese mind.

Nepal has always boasted that
Buddha was born here & , we
practise a grotesque behaviour.
We Nepalese are completely
unaware of the fact that
slaughter doesn’t ensure spiritual
gain or the like.

However, I’m in no way
suggesting that we be vegans
because our nutritional needs
require us to consume proteins
and vitamins obtained from
animals. If we are to kill animals
for meat, we should dosoina
more humanly manner.

% o% o%
LR XX

69

Bhanjyang 2015



“HHR FaT AT, TG Sl A,
HEATE | AT AT AT HTAHT
Aifgaa oIt gaAArg AT
O+, | T AT TS
@ B, A1 A IS |

¥ UIET AR Tk A
QAT hal | TIET AT AT
ST AT FRTHT SIS ATHT TS
FTSATEST ATCHr fa | F=ar
TATSAT AT HATS  TATeAeh]
qTEATR Tfeell oAl ATEATH!

JATHT doF qTSel HAATS A0
HEQH W7 |

el ATHT TSR TR | ATHT
S T AT AR 717 I
HTUHT | bl Al FARHT THTS
Teeb! T | TITGHT Ue e T higerehier
W@ anar | e @ d @
TEt T MEH =T I @ |/
SATOHT STIRehT G ITSTeeh 9T |
FEl S, % T T HET Bl AT
7 faafad \rg w@wr fad
AT TSl ATHAT | FIEH /A
T T AT | TSR Aol
wiqges aiq Afdw | 7 9fq
ATFT RIAT WRITRT dler do
WY | TAr AfeR ¥ 9T B W
g [T TG o3 |

AT FRT ¥ IS TATS FISHTSIHT
qGAT b [GAT | H AT
STHT T | Ihehl ol T HTHT
faTehT qeIeATeRl TFRAT AT |
Afd 7T Tk S fodr | #
afepa ot | fereTeivepr fepzurer #_T
famar @t |\ |Y R ST
e ey THATY ST 9T |
CECIRCIESIIE o i |
e TPl HATE A% IT G |

AIHTE TR Tl ATl Sl 8
SRRl T | agel foR fomR
[T 9 9T H ATRIT AR
ARR faear f@d | w1 atarene
T | HEATS ST el ST LT
YA AT | H B WU |

FXATAAT TTT | ATS bel TS
ATTT | 7GR STH1ATE
fafert | s, fadT, @ o
WIHTTH @ | TET T(ZH
Fareafael AeATE AT FeAhb!
Th AR 9T | faeaw g
0 ITE ATAT | H hefsTebl AT
T TR AR AT TRl IH
3% FamAT FETSTET I B
STl | Il AT ATTUeHT =Tk
HATE A%k AT T | T TATehl
REUGIR

AT 9 T 9IS 3T FeAirAl
Y STHDT T | AT AT AT
FET TET IS | @A B, AT
Tt TS |

D>

>

O o%
CRX XS

*,

1919

Rl 9 |0

T TR TG H
P drer WY A W
ferfrer gefr aref T
it FreaeireTs W A 7
feredrer |y famgr T
ot g T amsey TR 7

A HATSE AT
Fq BR @R oy | ¢ fqHre
Rrarser vy
oy st a7 ¢ R
STl SATSE AR
ehfcmorer o fardl sy e 7

FT TIAT /A <@ F 7 fTHA
foraer SETSEr TR
Fq AT @ A 7 fqEe afa
ASE AR
e o fordr sTeEr W |

Fi rerHT gof | 7 fqHrer
TR T AR
FT qHH I 7 7 [qHe
AT ATl TR
Hiq AT g9 7 7 faHe
TE AR
i o foll sy W 7

SO

deodls 2009

70




Those Days

2065
Onmiisa
Class:6

When | close my eyes,

I can see my family,
Everybody staying together,
With smiling faces,
Enjoying moments together.
Oh! What wonderful days they
were,

I still remember them when |
close my eyes.

I remember all those happy
moments,

That | enjoyed with my family,
And all those sad moments,
When we all helped each other.
Oh! What wonderful days they
were,

I still remember them when |
close my eyes.

Nowadays, | am away from my
home and family,

This makes me quite lonely,
The memories | have,
Make me want to go to the past.
If there were a time-machine,
To take me back to the past,

I would simply go there,
And enjoy all those days again.

I want to be small again,
To enjoy all those loving days,
When everyone loved me,
And | got everybody’s care,
Oh how happy | was...

I remember itall,

How everyone played with me,
But now I am away from my
family,

It makes me quite sad.
Oh! What cheerful days they
were....

Hope I'll Get a
Ticket to Heaven

That day, it was at Aaron’s
coffee shop. | mentioned ‘that
day’ for those kinds of incidents
happened to me every day. And
it happened only because | was
a man of so called lower class
of the society and | was among
the few who were always
struggling against
discrimination. | was 20 and
that hot blood and adrenaline
rush inside my body always led
to trouble. | always ended up
fighting with those who dared
to talk about my wrongfully
tagged class inferiority.
Consequently, | was led to
prison every time and furiously
beaten until my consciousness
could stand it no longer.

| returned to that day now. At
that coffee shop, | was sitting
on a chair with my coffee.
About 5 people, staggering,
arrived and started pushing
me. “Why are these animals
allowed here!”, one of the
hotheaded ones shouted, “Do
animals drink coffee?!” They
shared a laugh. Though these
dialogues were not uncommon,
| was furious and wanted to
teach them a lesson. “I'll show
you how powerful animals are”,

| said and gave one strong
punch on the face of that ne’er
-do -well; the only son of chief
administrator of the city. What
happened next was disastrous.
All five of them came upon me.
| whisked a small pocket-knife

6077
Pradhyumna
Class:Al

from my pocket. | failed to hear
the cries from the onlookers, my
rage had deafened me. Next
thing | knew was four of them
were lying on the floor, bleeding
profusely. One of them had
died. The fifth one, the son of
the chief, was still standing.
Without thinking, | pierced his
body with my knife. Had it not
been for its small size, the
weapon would have reemerged
from the other side of that
beast. Red liquid of pain and
anguish oozed out of him.
That’s when the cops arrived.

Though the remainder of my life
is restricted to these prison
walls, | cannot help but take pride
in my deeds. | was the one, the
fearless one, who, being a man
from an unprivileged background
was able to shake the ones who
thought they are superior beings.
That incident at the shop gave
my people courage; a much
needed courage to fight for a
cause. Often it feels like I've
done ajustifiable crime. My crime
may be considered petty by many
butit’s a significant thing for my
people. In a world of 7 billion,
at least 150 of them will
remember me.

Hope the God will take me to
heaven.
% % %
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The Dreamer Boy

9077
Sushan
Class:8

| opened my eyes and | saw a
different world like Japan. But
no, it was more advanced than
that; America? No it was more
powerful than that;
Switzerland? But then it was
more beautiful than that. Even
after much thinking, | could not
know where | was. | tried to get
a clue but instead, | got my
answer in an advertisement. It
said, “Welcome to Nepal-The
heaven of imagination.” It was
indeed a heaven. People were
civilized. T

here were many people on the
street but it was not crowded.
The roads were clean. No one
was travelling on the roofs of
microbuses or hanging by the
door. Everyone was wearing
decent and respectable
clothes. There was no
difference of caste. Everyone
believed that he/she was from
Nepal and was Nepali.
Everyone held his head high
and thought about the nation.
They asked themselves what
they could give to the country,
not what they could get from the
country. The facilities of
education, health and
communication were free.
Everyone was employed.
Everyone followed the rules.
Everyone spoke the truth.
Everyone respected each other.

BANG. Then suddenly | heard a
sound like someone was
banging a table. | heard the
sound again and opened my
eyes. | was sleeping in my
mathematics class. My teacher
was standing furiously in front
of me. “The dreamer boy,” he
called me. My mind told me to
stop dreaming because it was
not going to come true. But my
heart said it might become true
after some time.
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Your Love
k=

8091 T T
Paras ! e~
Class:9 x\} '

My heart was filled with the
warmth of your love,

Your love was true like life

Your caring arms made me glow
You encouraged when | was
slow.

You gave me a push whenever |
stopped

You were the only one in the
core of my heart

Your song was like a flowing
stream

How could I ever forget your
loving name?

When | declared my love it was
heart shaking
I never thought your answer
would be heart breaking
I can’t forget you—1 can’tever
Let’s be together forever.

B % %

Trip to Shivapuri
Stupa

2001
Aaditya
Class:6

On Thursday November 27,2014,
we, the students of BNKS, who
had stayed back during the leave-
weekend, went to Shivapuri
Stupa. We all had a lot of fun there.

After having our breakfast at 7:30
AM, we all returned to houses.
We all got ready for the exciting
trip to Shivapuri Stupa. We all
assembled in front of the dining
hall, packed our lunch, filled our
bottles with squash, had our
attendance registered by, and
headed outside.

After about an hour’s walk, we
arrived at our destination. We
took a look at the beautiful
Stupa. Due to the long and tiring
walk, almost all of us had grown
hungry. Thank God! We had our
lunch packed in our bags. We all
started eating and surpringly, we
suddenly found the school lunch
tasty. After we all had filled our
stomachs, we decided to see the
famous Shivapuri waterfall. We
had fun there. The water was
clear and some of us, including
me, played in the water.

It was getting late, so we packed
our belongings and returned to
the meeting point. The duty
teacher registered us once again
and all of us returned to the
school.

% %
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Students from classes 5-8 participated in the
Eureka International Art, Dance, Song and etc
competition 2014 at Lucknow, India. BNKS
group bagged a third prize in the junior
category.
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School Day 2014

The Principal welcomes the
chief guest Education
Minister Mrs. Chitralekha

exhibitions and
presentations
being
observed.
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Swimmers
competing
in the
annual
swimming
fest 2014
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Students from post SLC
participated in the Sangam Fest
2014 International Art, Dance,
g Literature and Sports meet in
Rajasthan, India.
\ They were able to bag 7
~ prizes in various cateqgories |




Creativity
Club visits
Rukum to
donate
educational
materials
and conduct
an art
workshop.




Principal’s
Japan
visit
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Enjoying the variety of foods
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Budhanilkantha
—--r% Scouts trek to the White
Gumba.
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The bank that lives upto it’s name

EVEREST BANK

Consistent, Strong & Dependable

e Over 5.5 lacs satisfied customers

e Strong international joint-venture
partnership with Punjab National Bank

e Widest domestic & foreign network
e Remittance facility to and from
across the world

Mt. Everest

€) o= 5= R |

EVEREST BAN K LIMITED

(A joint-Venture with (21 b national bank India)




BEST ACHIEVERS IN BOARD
EXAMINATIONS 2013/14

CAMBRIDGE INTERNATIONAL A-LEVELS

403~

4122 NIMISH 4052 VIPASANA

10+2 HIGHER SECONDARY EDUCATION BOARD

403~

4026 SUNITA 4067 BISHAL

SLC-2071

403~

6011 DIPIN 6039 ArRJU

<00 OZOZ> 403~ er3-0 0oZO0E» HAu3-7

or3-0 0ZOoLy “03-7




Graduates with Professor Suresh Raj Sharma, former VC (KU)
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Teachers awarded for their excellence.




/- A-Level _
_ Convention 2014
@) Joteract Club

® HAVE YOU FIBERED YOUR INTERNET YET?
Get Fiberized, Get Vianet ko 100% FTTH

RTTE (R Yo YimiHana) e . 9801046410,977-15546410

INTERMET SERVICE in NEPAL 5 4 -
B www.vianet.com.np | B marketing@vianet.com.np

KUMAT(KU) SOMAT(TU)

Teduc@tion.com

Opp. Shankerdev Campus (Back of Capital Hospital), Putalisadak, Kathmandu
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www.kumaribank.com

Key Benefits:

KUMARI :
Savings Khata *

Privileged service

Account Statement - Mo charge

Cheque book- FREE (upon ﬁqUﬁt}

Visa debit card- FREE for 1™ year

Mobile Banking facility'SMS alert notification

Internet Banking facility

MNTC and NCELL postpaid, ADSL, PSTH bill payment
service from KBL Counters, Kumari Mobile Banking and
Internet Banking

Locker Facility- 25% discount on applicable charges®
(depends on availability)

Balance Certificate- 50% discount on applicable charges
365 Days banking and extended banking hours

Home loan/ Auto loan/ Education loan processing fees
al a concessional rate.

pasl dob fafdds
@ KUMARI BANK LIMITED

HAw1 sion, [T =it

CORPORATE OFFICE:

P.0.Bax: 21128, Durbarmarg, Kathmandu
Tel:01-4221311,01-4221314 ! Fax: 01-4226644
Email: infokumaribank.com

<o PUTALI SADAK: 01-4232112 <% GONGABU: 01-4385807 <% KOTESHWOR: 01-4492921 REGIOMAL BRAMCHES: <o BIRGUNJ: 051-524812
o NEWROAD: 01-4238388 <% BANESHWOR: 01-4499322 % BUDHANILKANTHA: 01-4377718 % POKHARA: 061-540266 <% NARAYANGADH: 056- 571092

< KUMARIPATL: 01-5556005 <% CHABAHIL: 01-4484434

< BIRATHAGAR: 021-537101 % NEPALGUMNY: 051-57806]







An Airline with Outstanding Safety Record

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

international Domestic
® Reservation : 4248625, 4248618 ® Reservation : 4224497 4248604
4244055 ® Tourist Sales : 4227133
® Sales : 4248607, 4248614 ® Airport : 4470668

® Airport  : 4113011, 4113211

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

nha,
w Nepal Telephone: 4220757
- A s = Fax: 4225348
irines Toll Free: 16600110787
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What is Love?

6150
Ishan
Class:Al

My teacher asked me “What is
love?”

I was perplexed for it was not a
question to ask,

Friends giggled at me and made
me red,

But then I said, “Tomorrow |
willtell”.

I went to my mother and asked
“What is love?”

She smiled and said, “Making
you smileis love”.

I couldn’t understand and went
to Dad,

He just said, “Bringing home
food for the family is love”.

Amazed at this reply, wanting to
know more,

I asked my big bro, “What was
love’s intro?”

“Despite my work, | play with
you,

That is called love my dear bro”.

I asked my sister for her opinion
She started everything with ease
“Helping you with your stupid
homework;

Is the simplest form of love”.

I then asked my friend, “What is
love?”

He simply laughed and said,
“Letting others eat your tiffin is
love”.

The teacher asked me again the
next day,

I stood proud and tall and said,
“Ma’am!! Love isa colour that
is different to everyone;

Butitis alsoa colour that is
differentto none.”

Adieu Note

We would like to wish you best of luck for your retired
life. Budhanilkantha School would like to remember your

Mr. Maheshwor
Sharma
(Mathematics Teacher)

long services.

Mr. Mukunda Prasad
Sharma
(Nepali Teacher)

Mr. Toya Nath Lal
Karna
(Mathematics Teacher)
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%‘hrice a Week and
Math Olympiad

5077
Prasanna
Class:A2

‘Oe, telle daant maajna
thalechha, aaja chicken day
vayera’ , Samriddha points a
finger towards me.

‘Tanta jhan exercise garna thalis
re ta, bihana kudna ni gais re,
belka badi vok lagchha vaner’, |
fire back. Thus begins another
adventurous chicken day.

The miniature ‘grandfather’
clock in the dining hall strikes
seven and the floodgates open.
Torrents of hungry souls rush
forward to have their share. Out
of the first 10 people entering
the hall- | assure you- 7 will be
my table mates.

| eye a delicious-looking bowl
from far off but to no one’s
surprise, Saket gets it first. A war
cry escapes my throat and | close
in on my next target. Puff!! That,
too, slipped away. This time it
was Saugat. | cannot give up now-
not yet, third is still a good rank.
Samriddha- the exerciser- was
trailing right behind eyeing the
same bowl. No, not this time. |
lurch forward and grab my prize
before anyone else does. Ah!
Success at the last, or rather
success at third trial. The
swiftness of my act spills half of

the soup but it’s a small price to
pay for bigger rewards. The first
round of the struggle is finally
over.

Next, comes the rice battle. If
you’re not lined up second, don’t
ever make the mistake of being
third; you’ll have to raise the rice
bowl for sure. After two fierce
battles in a row, the show finally
begins-and so do our
performances. All seven of us
bury ourselves under the pile
stacked in our plates and start
dumping- “gulping” is too mild a
word- the contents in our
mouths. Even gamma radiation
would have been impressed by
the frequency of our hands’
motion.

Suddenly, Akash looks up. No!
Not again- The bearer is doing the
rounds- the final struggle has
begun! Saugat- with remarkable
agility for his size jumps forward
with an empty chicken bowl in
his hand and hope in his heart.
Akash, on the other hand, forces
the bearer to search for any stray
piece of meat amidst the soup.
Hoping against hope, 14 eyes
look intently at the ocean of
broth. Finally, a fragile piece is
fished out of the tank of capsicum
and tomatoes. Without a
moment’s hesitation, | whisk my
bowl forward before Pawan does
and the piece safely lands in my
bowl. Yes!! A celebration is in
order. It doesn’t matter if | lost a
battle or two, for | have won the
war. Samriddha pushes me as if
he is outraged and throws an
insult or two in my direction. |
return the favour.

Amidst all this laughter and
gaiety, | find myself at peace with
the world. My problems fade into
the back of my mind. It feels
refreshing, in a foolish way,
when you act as if your very
existence dependent upon that
chicken piece. Whenever life
pitches a ball of troubles in my
direction, | am ready to swing the
rice ladle and send it into the
stands- until the next inning.

O o% o
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Joy of a Nature

1122
Sushma
Class:7| 4

In vacant or pensive mood
The bliss of solitude
Makes me feel sprightly
Tossing my life brightly

I wandered up lonely
But I am not alone
| see the glee
Made by the colors

A host of golden colors
Represents the daffodils
A shade of blue
Reflecting peace

Continuous as the stars
That shine and twinkle
They filled my heart with pleasure
I wanna mingle among them

Where clouds float through
Sailing happily in the night
Growing happily and beautifully
What else it could be !

E
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5183
Nischal
Class:A2

\. J

| have seen walls float across
the room, mammothian-cakes
cut themselves to unfair pieces,
elephants fly and grow and
shrink, basketballs to wrecking
balls astray all over the floor,
trucks collide and bounce away
without single injury, large non-
existent pendulums swing
against ducked heads, lions
jump through fiery loops,
spiders web their way in the
space, planes take-off and
javelins land, and edifices build
themselves up. | have
witnessed castles built in the
air and learned why they still
float. | have seen numbers come
alive and dance a merry
miraculous dance. | have been
an audience of a magnificent
play of numbers. | have
feasted on infallible testimony
of numbers.

| have locked up these fond
memories in arbitrary rooms 35

and 29. | have been a PCF.

And again, for the sake of late-

comers, | have been a PCF!

Not Every Story
Ends Well...

Once upon a time there lived
two friends. They both were
girls. Their names were Rani
and Sita. They were very good
friends. They helped each other
through problems. They shared
their joys and their sorrows.

They studied in the same
school and were both very
successful students so that
they always stood first in their
respective classes. When they
grew up they were admitted to
the same college.

2020
Jishan
Class:6

They continued getting good
grades. After some years one
boy, whose name was Raja, got
admitted to that college. He
was very handsome, helpful and
also very good in his studies.
Both girls fell in love with him.

One day when Sita was coming
from college, she saw Raja and
Rani sitting together and
talking. Sita was shocked and
jealous. In the evening she
called Rani and asked her, “Do
you love Raja?” Rani said, “Yes,
| love him, why do you ask? Do
you love him as well?” Sita said,
“Yes, of course.” Rani said, “Ok.
| will ask him tomorrow.” Rani
agreed.

The next day Sita asked Raja,
“Who do you love, me or Rani?”
Raja said, “l am so sorry Sita, |
love Rani.” From that day on
they became enemies. They
started hating each other. Love
had made them blind. All those
childhood memories they used
to share turned into ashes in
the fire of their rage.

After some years, Raja and
Rani finished their studies and
got married. Sita also got
married but couldn’t forget
Raja. Rani and Sita both gave
birth to one child each. The
Raja-Rani family was living
hapily and comfortably. Who
would have guessed that life
would bring a cruel twist in their
story?

One day the whole family went
shopping. The child was
sleeping quietly in the car. They
left him in the car, with the
driver. As they got out of the car
to go for shopping, their car
exploded. Their child and the
driver were both dead on the
spot. They cried a lot for their
beloved child. Later, it was
discovered that the bomb blast
was Sita’s misdeed, that same
old friend of Rani.
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6075
Oscar
Class:Al

The evening had got me into
power; every minute seemed
like an hour. The insect noise
of the ticking of a wall clock
dully resonated inside the
room, the wind howled
outside, a mouse scratched the
floor at the corner. The room
smelt of boiled cabbage
mingled up with the putrid
stench of dead mice. The only
source of light that erased the
intermediate darkness that
reigned in the room was a
lonely candle that could go out
any minute, standing alone on
a dilapidated table weakened
due to 20 years of termite
biting and its uselessness. The
fragile piece of furniture on
which | was sitting against my
own creaked sharply as it
rocked gently. | could feel the
blood in me throb inside the
veins that irrigated the flesh in
my hands; being tied to an
armchair for hours had made
my hand feel strangely
uncomfortable. The world
outside was rejoicing, and
there | was, like a snug bug on
a rug, pitying my own
helplessness. Actually, it made
me laugh.

The door creaked, and a chill ran
down my spine because of that

Innocent

godforsaken noise. Aman in his
late sixties strutted inside the
room, and dropped a heavy
briefcase on the wooden floor,
making it shudder.

“The police people are comin’,”
the man quacked taking his
dirty looking overcoat off.

“Do | get somethin’ like a bonus
minute to live if | tend to care?”
| replied abruptly, as the sides
of my mouth quirked to form a
strange smile.

“Yes | thought you might,” he
said in an uncanny tone, as he
pulled a sidearm from the
holster that was crazily
hanging on his belt.

“Talking about killing the only
man who can pull you out of the
doldrums tormenting you... that
makes no sense at all,” | said
in a surprisingly serene tone.

He looked like an actor of an
Western movie preparing
himself for a voyage to save his
damsel in distress. He had a
moustache like that of
Theodore Roosevelt, and wore
spectacles like that of John
Lennon, which portrayed two
candles each in its circular
frame at the present. He had
deliberately pulled his pants up
to his belly, and his shirt looked
like a canvas ready to get
painted. Overall, he looked
ridiculous.

“There is a million dollars...”
the man started nervously.

“Shut up!” | interrupted in a
rude tone.

The man hurriedly raised the
pistol, trying his best to make
himself look as if he were going
to shoot.
“In  that he
continued.

briefcase,”

“Cool,” I said, “but that doesn’t
change the situation, right?”

“The police will be here in a
minute, aren’t you concerned
about that?” he hollered, his
gesticulations extraordinarily
incongruous with the words he
spoke.

“The briefcase is by your side,
and you’re the one who’s
panicking  unnecessarily.
Sherlock Holmes and the police
would conclude that
straightaway ...”

“Shut up!” it was him who said
it now, “You’re an idiot,” he
faintly added.

| burst into laughter. Literally, |
couldn’t help it. That made the
face of the fellow standing in
front of me go expressionless
like that of a goat.

“Let’s say | am vain, envious,
malicious, base, vindictive,
stupid, idiotic... and all those
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other synonyms... and well,
perhaps even peppered with a
hint of insanity. But does that
change the situation?” | said,
as the times of laughter that
tailed my voice ended.

The man retook his aim at my
forehead.

“All right, calm down..” |
breathed, “Let’s talk of
something else. Where did you
get that huge amount of money
from? And yes... you haven’t
even told me why you're
keeping me here like a...”

“SHUT UP!”
“Why should I!” | remonstrated.

“Look, if the police come here
we’ll both be in trouble. My boys
had stolen this briefcase from
the mansion of Dr. Friedrich
Wohler, and now the police
have found about it. What |
want you to do is take this
bunch of crap, go to the north
far end of this city where you'll
find a street named St Oliver’s
street. Go to house no 21, and
hand this briefcase to the
owner, savvy?”

For a second, | was speechless.

“Then why did you tie me up
here for an entire hour?”, | asked

“To stop you from running away
like a crybaby!” he shouted. His
voice seemed to stick into my
brain like jagged splinters of
glass.

“Why did you choose me to do
this?”

“Because ... | had no choice! |
needed a guinea pig to
complete this task! My choice
was purely arbitrary. | chose you
because | found you...”

“Why did you have to steal the
money... in this age of yours?”

“Listen boy... now you’ll have to
answer my question first,” he
said as he grabbed his pistol
harder, “do you fear death?”

“Prior to the present and
looking at things from a
pragmatic point of view... no, |
don’t. Cause you ain’t gonna
shoot me here.”

The door banged open a myriad
of policemen flooded inside.
Within a few moments, the
room was no different than my
pocket; stuffed with nonsense.

The next thing | saw was a
world class drama which even
Shakespeare wouldn’t have
imagined of. The senile donkey
standing in front of me
collapsed on the wooden floor,
crying. In a few seconds he was
pointing at me stubbornly and
complaining, “This man
blackmailed me! He’s the one
who told me to do this! I’'m
innocent! May the merciful lord
forgive my misdeeds! Oh
God...”

Without uttering a single word,
two of the policemen marched
towards me, dashed their
hands into my pockets and
started taking things out; a
stuffed tie, a pocketknife, a

cigar lighter, a pen, a confetti
of theatre tickets...

“Would you mind untying me
first?” linterrupted politely.

They did, and grasped my
shoulders as they continued
fishing into my pockets.

“You’re arrested for breaking
the laws of the society, and
harming and torturing the
innocent!” one of them
announced in a formal,
dignified tone.

| kept quiet. The last thing they
pulled out of my pocket was my
ID card. The police looked at it
as if it was a crafted piece of
gold. And that was it. They
humbly apologized to me,
rushed towards the mustached
man and handcuffed him
immediately.

“What... what have | done? I’'m
innocent!” he cried like a
lunatic. For that, it was a blow
on the back for him.

Finally, my turn to speak had
come.

“My dear... whoever you are...
before you forced me to do
hideous things that | didn’t
expect from an old man like
you, you forgot a very important
thing, buddy.”

Silence.
“I'm Dr. Friedrich Wohler.”

107

Bhanjyang 2015



gclolicidve Imal

The Bus Ride
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A bus ride has always been
massive curiosity in me. People
who have travelled with me
know that | prefer to sit on the
back seat from where | can watch
different people getting on and
off the bus. Their expressions
sometimes amaze me. It feels as
though there is a secret message
encrypted on the expressions
inviting me to decrypt them. |
also prefer to sit at the back
because | can look at all the
people seated and standing in
the gap between the columns of
seats without being noticed.

Bus rides were a regular chore
for me when | was in grade 10; |
had to board a bus to reach
school every morning. It was one
of those mornings when | had a
peculiar encounter with
someone.

It was already 5:30 AM. Usually
by this time | would have already
been seated on my cozy seat
comfortably but today my
routine was disrupted. It was
mainly because it was pouring
and | could find neither my
umbrella nor my rain coat. So, |
hurried towards the bus stop at
twenty past five. Already half
drenched in cold water | tried my
best to keep my nerve. | stood in
front of a closed coffee shop
shutter at dawn looking through
the rain for the headlights of the
bus which would take me to
Baneshwor. That waiting was

getting tedious and tiresome. |
only wished the downpour
would stop by the time | reached
Baneshwor.

After another 5 minutes of
desperation, which felt like an
eternity to my cold body, |
climbed into the bus. | had been
taking the same bus at the same
time regularly for nearly six
months then and | was always
amazed to realize that | could not
recognize even a single
passenger. They, too, didn’t
seem to recognize me or may be
they just preferred denying
recognition. After all, | was just
a student rushing to school.

Usually the passengers in the bus
would be men with occasional
woman. Today was different-
there was a girl, a student like
me. | had never seen her before
and when | saw her for the first
time, she was sitting on my seat
the one that | loved to sit on. |
hid my frustration of losing my
seat and started to ignore
everyone in the bus, but the
same cannot be said of the other
passengers. After all, being the
only person half drenched in rain
and the only person standing, |
was easily noticeable. Everyone
looking at me made everything
exceptionally awkward. But |
didn’t pay much attention to it
much because sooner or later
someone would give me
company standing, or | would get
a seat. So, | just kept by looking
out of the window. The rain was
still pouring down and some
droplets entered the bus
through the broken window. It
was really cold outside.

At the next stop an old woman
climbed onto the bus. | was
happy that | was not a lone
sufferer anymore but it angered
me to see that none of the

people sitting offered her a seat.
When | turned back thinking |
would have sacrificed my
treasured seat for her, | noticed
that the girl had left her seat and
was coming up to me. The old
woman took the seat happily
without a word. Maybe she was
overwhelmed by the generosity.
Initially | thought she wanted to
get off, so | gave way to her but
she just stood beside me holding
on to the ceiling bar for support..
| think | would never have talked
to her or known her had she not
said those words. | was never
talkative and never someone to
start a conversation. Smiling she
said to me-"It seems your seat is
serving a good purpose.”

| was taken aback at such an
approach. Still trying to process
what she had said, | felt that my
face was growing redder.
Adrenaline rushed through my
veins. | looked at her, then
towards my seat, then again
towards her. | was still
speechless.

After a few seconds | realized
that | was staring at her. So, |
turned away regaining control of
myself. | still didn’t speak. | was
still wondering how she had
known that it was my seat. When
| turned towards her she was
looking at me. | felt like she could
sense what was going on in my
head. | tried to smile and she
smiled back at me. The bus came
suddenly to a halt and | found
that the old woman got off. Two
of the back seats were empty.
Actually half the bus was empty
but | did not care about other
seats. | just wanted one seat, my
best one. | was considering
where | should sit when | was
again interrupted. “Let’s sit
there, | don’t mind if you sit on
your seat, which originally
belonged to me,” she mocked.
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She was practically moching me. However, that
didn’t make me furious. | was simply amazed how
she could be so frank with a stranger.

Once seated, | felt it my duty to start a
conversation. | thought that if | didn’t talk about
something, she was probably going to make jokes
about me and my seat again. | asked where she
was headed. She said that she studied at grade
eleven at some college (I don’t exactly remember
the name of the college). She was studying
science, she informed me. | was really amazed. |
had thought that she must have been studying in
grade 8 or 9 because of her childish look. That
was one of the reasons | was trying to act mature
but now | realize she was well my senior. Today,
indeed, was full of surprises, | thought to myself.
She told me that she was from outside the valley
and was staying with her brother who was
currently doing his Master’s degree. She revealed
that her brother’s bike was not in good condition,
so she had taken the bus. However, she never
told how she had known which my seat was.

She had so many questions and | patiently
answered them all one by one. She also managed
to ask me what | wanted to do in life. | answered
with full confidence that | wanted to study science
after SLC and then study on to become a doctor.
She didn’t speak for a while just looked at me as
if thinking what to say. A few moments later, she
revealed that her plans matched with mine but
mocked at me again stating that | would be her
junior. The very feelings being with her again
someday made me smile. She smiled, too, but |
don’t think she saw the deep affection in my
smile.

Time was my greatest enemy that day. My watch
indicated that | had only five minutes before |
had to get off . She told me that she would be
getting off at the same stop where her friends
were waiting. Looking at her, | realized how young
she looked. She resembled my mother when she
was in school herself. At that moment, | could not
distinguish between her and my mother because
both were similar in almost every aspect.

Hoping that she will not take it inappropriately, |
asked her, her age. She took an expression that in
beyound words to describe and said she was born
in the year 1997. She didn’t state the exact day
and | didn’t ask her either. We didn’t talk further,
just sat silently. We got off at our stop. | paid the

bus fare. | had thought she would insist on paying or
try to pay her own fare but she just smiled at me and
said, “Thank you. Have a great day.”

| have never seen her again. We don’t know each
other’s name. We didn’t share each other’s number.
We had no way to keep in touch. However, a feeling
persisted that some day our paths would cross once
again, and | certainly hope it will.

The last thing | remember about her is watching her
hug her friends under their umbrellas. Her auburn,
long, black hair danced in the gentle breeze. Her
simplicity and clarity of thought really inspired me.

That day after | reached home | went through my
mother’s photo album once again and looked at it
for a while. My heart was light as if something heavy
had been lifted from it.

We never know what lies ahead on our path but still
we choose to walk on it. Sometimes, we spend years
and have nothing to remember it for and sometimes
a few moments are worth a lifetime. Truly Magical
Moments.
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Adieu Note
On behalf of
Budhanilkantha School
family, we would like to bid farewell to
Mr. Shiva Sharan KC (Gardener)and
Mr. Buddhi Pode (Sweeper).
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Who Am I?

For some of us this question
might sound like a silly one.
Who am I? I’'m Binam, 6065.
Well not really. Binam is my
name and 6065 is my roll
number. Yes, of course, it's my
identity-since it differentiates
me from other people. However,
itis notwholam. So, whoam I?
A better answer would be: | am
a human being. Well, that’s only
one of the possible answers.
What that means is that we are
essentially what our body is; a
biological system. It means that
we are the product of trillions of
cells that work inside us to make
us who we are and to keep us
alive. We are not individual
beings, but rather anintegrated
system.

Yet, the boy could just be a
system that keeps us alive-but
not necessarily who we are.
What | mean from that is that |
could replace my legs with
bionic limbs. | could remove my
heart and replace it with a
mechanical one. Even if | do
those things, neither would |
change my perception of who |
am. | would essentially be the
same person.

So what could be the thing that
uniquely identifies me, and

defines who | really am? My
genes, of course! My genes
uniquely define. This contains
nearly all information, about the
functioning of my body from my
height to the color of my hair
tothe hormones that generate
emotions in me. Moreover, my
genes are spread through my
body, contained in every cell of
mine. However, it would be
foolish to say that | am my
genes. Although my genes
contain information about my
physiological functioning and
structure, it’s not my genes that
give the perception of
consciousness in me. Moreover,
my genes do not contain all the
information about my
behavioral characteristics and
my psychological being.

Its all in the brain; that’s what
modern day scientists believe.
Indeed, it’s our brain that
creates the perception of
things which surround us. It’s
our brain that stores memories-
events that so deeply transpire
feelings in us and create unique
responses in individuals when
faced with a similar situationin
the future. Our brains are the
center for our movement
control, logical thinking and
analysis and also for the acts
we do unconsciously. In
essence, our brain is the center
of our reality and the way we
react to this reality as modeled
by our brain.

Soindeed, my brain must be the
thing that gives the feeling of
“1”in me. It must be the root of
my consciousness. In fact,
most neuroscientists now

believe that this feeling of
consciousness stems from a
particular region of the brain
called the thalamus. However,
many still believe that
generating consciousness is
not limited to a particular part
of the brain but is spread
throughout- just like memories.

So are we just the mere feelings
generated by billions of
neurons working together in a
complex mechanism and, our
existence a mere illusion? It is
hard to agree, especially

My genes are
spread through my
body, contained in
every cell of mine.
However, it would

be foolish to say

that I am my genes.

looking at the haunting
implications it has on the other
issues related to life. It would
mean that we have no free will.
It would also mean that we
cease to exist once our brain
ceases to function. But it does
have positive implications as
well. For instance, this would
mean that with a highly skilled
level of programming, we can
induce this feeling of “me”
even in the robots. Moreover,
it would also mean that our
consciousness can be altered
and even possibly, in the distant
future- transplanted from one
body to another. It's hard to
imagine what its implications
would be orif it's even possible
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or not. After all, nothing that we
have known so far s
conclusive. In fact, many
people believe that we will
never really know who we are.

Its not a new question, after all.
The question of “who am 1?”
has been one of the major
issues of discussion in almost
every religion. We need not look
further than the Bhagvad Gita,
in which the self has been
described as a part of the

A True Friend
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Oh my sweet friend, where
are you?

When I find you, what will
you do?

Oh my sweet friend, you are
the best.

When you are tired, I’ll let
you rest.

Oh my sweet friend, you are
a kind mate.
Your value inmy life is
great.

To have you as my friend is
my luck,
Because together, we rock!

supreme spirit or the God. The
Gita describes the self as a form
of energy, soul or something
which is immortal and whose
existence isindependent of the
very body in which it resides.

Isn’t it ironic that we know so
much about the world around
us and yet so little about who
we are? To me, it sounds funny.
But that’s the harsh reality-its
so easy to study something
that’s out there and so utterly

difficult to comprehend what’s
inside of us. Still, what | believe
is that we must not give up and
sooner rather than later be able
to discover who we are. We
must continually search for the
answers, because it matters to
us. We might well be on our
way towards opening a new
chapter in human history, who
knows?

So Who am I? As for now, |
really don’t KNOW!
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7001 Anish
Morang

7006 Dipak
Baglung

7012 Binod
Baitadi
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7018 Birendra
Dadeldhura

7002 Amritbabu

Kavre
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7007 Niroj
Sarlahi

7013 Samyam
Kathmandu

7019 Saroj
Nawalparasi

7003 Yogeshwor

Kathmandu

7009 Parikshit
Chitawan

7014 Milan
Bhaktapur

70020 Suraj
Parbat

7004 Tikaram
Okhaldunga

7010 Premraj
Bajura

7016 Bikash
Khotang
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7021 Uma
Manang
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7005 Tilak
Kalikot
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7011 Bikash

Dolakha

7017 Bijay
Jajarkot

7023 Anita
Jumia
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7024 Komal
Salyan

7029 Nina
Mahottari
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7034 Aabha
Chitwan

7039 Era
Kathmandu

/044 Laxmi
Okhaldhunga

7025 Kranti D
Panchthar

7030 Pragati
Taplejung
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7035 Aakriti A
Kathmandu

7040 Ishani
Kathmandu

7045 Susham
Kathmandu

/70206 Kranti R
Rolpa

7031 Prashmsha

Gorkha
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7036 Akriti G
Kathmandu

7041 Swornim
Kathmandu
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7046 Kaushal
Tanahu

7027 Kristeena

Dhahing
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7032 Mukta
Siraha
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7037 AKriti S
Kathmandu

7042 Samita
Morang

7047 Lina
Kathmandu
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7028 Charu
Bara

7033 Sushmita

Kanchanpur

7038 Diksha
Kathmandu

7043 Puja T
Kathmandu

7048 Nusha
Kathmandu




7050 Puja S
Siraha

7056 Simran
Kathmandu

7064 Ashutosh
Kathmandu

7069 Chandra
Dhanusha

7075 Kaushal
Kathmandu
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7052 Rajani
Dhanusha

7058 Aayush
Lamjung

7065 Avash
Kathmandu

7071 Digdarsan

Morang

7076 Nabin
Gulmi

b*
£

7053 Shubheksha

Lalitpur
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7059 Aman

7066 Alrit
Kathmandu

7072 Jatin
Kathmandu

7077 Nayan
Kathmandu
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7054 Sarita
Kathmandu

7061 Anup
Kathmandu

7067 Bijaya
Dhading

7073 Jonsai
Dang

7078 Nikesh
Kathmandu

7055 Shraddha
Kathmandu

7062 Arakshan
Kathmandu

7068 Bishwas
Chitawan

7074 Kuber
Dhanusha

7079 Nikhil
Kathmandu




7080 Nirakar
Kathmandu

7085 Priyash
Kathmandu

7090 Sandesh
Kathmandu

7097 Ujwal
Kathmandu

7103 Santosh
Bara
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7081 Prabuddha

Kathmandu
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7086 Raj
Lalitpur

7091 Sanjeev
Kathmandu

7098 Salil
Kathmandu

7104 Dil Bdr
Myagdi

7082 Abhinav
Arghakhanchi

7087 Sahil R
Kathmandu

7093 Seejan
Lalitpur

7099 Satyam
Kathmandu

7105 Shreyanshu

Lalitpur

7083 Pramit
Lamjung

7088 Sakcham
Jhapa
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70094 Shashant
Kathmandu
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7101 Sandeep
Terathum

7106 Abhishek
Saptari
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7084 Prashant
Kathmandu

7089 Sakti
Parbat

70906 Sudip
Kathmandu

7102 Ram
Udaypur

7107 Hemraj
Mugu




7108 Praju
Kanchanpur
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7113 Prashansa
Kathmandu
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71149 Sameep
Kathmandu

7126 Apurba
Kathmandu

7131 Chandani
Kathmandu

7109 Puja
Bajhang

7114 Sneha
Kathmandu

7120 Sujan
Kathmandu

7127 Pratik
Kathmandu

7132 Raj
Bhaktapur

7110 Archana
Gulmi

7115 Anubhav
Kathmandu

7121 Sujit
Kathmandu
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7128 Diwas
Bara

7133 Sambridha
Kaski

7111 Anubhooti
Kathmandu

7116 Biken
Sarlahi

7122 Utkrist
Kathmandu

7129 Aarohan
Kathmandu

7134 Subarna
Kathmandu
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7112 Larisha
Kathmandu

7118 Robin
Bhaktapur
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7124 Rajat
Kathmandu
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7130 Manish
Kathmandu

7135 Aayush
Kathmandu




< We wish you all the
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7136 Prashant 7137 Sundar 7138 Pradip
Mahottari Rukum Bajhang




The Chief Guest C.G.5. Nepal Army Gen. Pawan Bdr. Pandey
feliciated by the Principal

A Glimpse of the
opening ceremony
of our annual
Sporting Event.




The Chiel Guest
Honour Minister for Sports
Mr. Purusottam Paudel







seven students of 40000 and 5000D hetehe° eeeerepemed hy Mr. R, Kattel represented
Budhanilkantha School and Nepal in the International Tournament of Young Mathematicians
(ITYM) 2014 in Bremen, Germany. In a competition dominated by European teams, the
team from Nepal stood out among the crowd. .
The team narrowly missed out on the prizes but won the hearts of the audience with'

o

thejr reasumng and pruhlem solving skills!

?
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On January 31st, Creativity Club
organised its Annual Winter Camp in
the middle pitch on the school itself,
where students expressed their
creativity with the help of art and

colours. More than 500 students
participated in the workshop
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At the invitation of Ashoka University, two
Guidance Counselors,Mr. Bijay Ram
Maharjan and Mr. Chiranjivi Sharma
attended the Guidance Counselor’s

conference in December 2014.

Mrs. C. Dolma’s
Visit to Israel




School Biodiversity
Programmes with the support

H{ Df USC Canada ASIa 2014 15
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Budhanilkantha School

The Game of Fate

6117
Nirvik
Class:Al

The cold was unbearable. The
month would soon come to an
end and pay-day would arrive for
Rishav. It was one of the few
things in life that he cherished.
Twenty six, single, with the
dreams that pushed him forward
in life, Rishav worked as a
labourer in the construction of
the mall where Ranjana Hall had
stood proud, attracting every
single passerby, until one day,
when it burned to the ground.

The woman at the tea shop,
where he was having talks with
his fellow construction worker
and friend, brought two
steaming glasses of tea on an
old alumunium tray with visible
dents. She quietly put the two
glasses on the wobbly table.
Bishal, his companion cut
abrupt the talk they were
having and remarked sharply,”
Bainil Is it true that the rate has
gone up?” the woman clad in
dirty kurta and an old woolen
sweater gave a shy smile,”Dai,
what | am charging is still less
compared to what the Ghumti
is charging. See dai, the price
of milk has increased by two
rupees so this seemed
necessary. Besides, we were
planning to do so as nothing

comes cheap these days.” She
went back to the small stall to
attend to the needs of her other
customers in the cold
December morning.

“Oh Rishav, what foes fate has
left for us now? Even this small
cup of tea has become dearer.
This used to be a luxury on
such chilly days and soon it will
be unaffordable.” He took a sip
and let out a breath, forming a
small vapour that vanished a
second later. Rishav sipped his
own tea and yes indeed, it was
a luxury he thought.

“So Bishal, how are your
parents back home? And did
your sister find a husband fit for
her?” He asked his friend who,
by now had finished half of his
drink. Bishal looked at the sky
above, its dull grey reflected in
the brown of his irises. Rishav
thought his friend was a
handsome lad and believed he
would find a beautiful wife for
himself who would bestow him
with valuables. He had styled his
hair similar to a Bollywood heart-
throb’s famous pompadour
which enhanced his facial
features.

“My father’s been bed ridden
with pneumonia since the
seventeenth and today, it’s
already been five days. He
shows no sign of improvement.
my sister has decided not to
marry now. She is eighteen
already and cannot understand
the value of it. How much trouble
she would save my ailing father
and ever lamenting mother. And
not to forget, me too.”

He pulledout a pack of Pilot
cigarettes and held one lightly
between his nicotine-stained
fingers offering another one to
Rishav. Rishav declined, for he
thought it was too early to light
up one.

“Oh is it? Then why don’t you
bring him here and take him to
the Bir? You know the cost there
is comparatively cheap!”,
Rishav heard himself say.
Something like “sorry to hear
that” would have been too
obvious to say, he thought.
Bishal blew out smoke and
laughed. His face changed from
sad to aggressive. “The Bir you
say has cheap services huh?
See Rishavy, that’s where | say
that | hate you at times. My
entire month’s salary would be
eaten up in a single day. And
who am | to believe a man
dressed up in white, claiming
to work wonders with mere
pieces of metal swung by palms
covered with rubber gloves?
The village man is far more
reliable with his mantras and
powder herbs. My mother says
she has been healed from
severe headaches twice by that

”

man.

Rishav could slowly feel his
jaws tighten. He could not keep
his eyes fixed at Bishal’s
determined glare. He shook his
head lightly after a minute’s
pause.

“And you talk about what fate
has for us?” He shouted
sarcastically. “Man! Hats off to
your audacity! ... Look at what
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the world has become now,
how the times have changed.
And yet, you have your feet
fixed in history.”

Rishav tried to make Bishal
see what he needed to know
but utterly failed at every
attempt. Bishal was blinded
by what his family followed,
what his village believed in.

The woman at the shop came
towards their table, hurrying.
She had a panicked
expression glued in her dark
face. Her chinky eyes slanting
on either sides, reflected the
fear she felt inside.“Bishal dai,
there’s someone on the
phone and he’s asking for
you. He says it’s from the
village!”

“Oh Baini! Okay.” Bishal went
to the stall, his pace was
calm. A few minutes later, he
hurried back to Rishav.He
didn’t sit. He just laughed
hysterically attracting the
attention of people around
them.

“What’s the matter?” Rishav
asked in an inquiring tone
this time.

Bishal replied, tears welling
in his eyes, “My father’s
dead, my sister’s committed
suicide and my mother has
been in a deep state of shock
for the last two days....”his
voice croaked, “.......fate...
fate has done it again my
friend.”

Rishav was shocked to hear
about the state of Bishal’s
family. At a loss for words, he
heared his friend mutter. As
soon as | reach the village, lam
going to ask that village man
to make me a pendant that
will surely protect me from
these evil games of fate.”

oD

The Royal
Shoemaker

1035
Krishal
Class:7

There was once a shoemaker
who was very honest. He
always worked hard to make
shoes and he made very fine
shoes. He never lied to his
customers. If a shoe was of
good quality, he told them that
it was good and if a shoe was
of bad quality, he told them that
it was bad. He mostly earned
enough for himself but time
came when he had no money
to buy leather for making
shoes.

One day, the King announced
“Whoever makes the best shoes
for me will be rewarded. The
person will also be made the
royal shoemaker.” The honest
shoemaker wanted to make
shoes for the king but because
he had no leather, he couldn’t
do so.

God was watching all of this
from heaven, and came in

secretly in the form of an old
man. The old man left fine
leather and other materials in
the workshop of the shoemaker.

The following day, when the
shoemaker woke up, he was
surprised to find leather in his
workshop. On top of the
leather, he found a note saying
“Do your best and leave the
rest” After looking closely at
the leather, he found that it was
genuine and really fine.

He immediately started making
the leather into a shoe. He
worked very hard and made a
pair of very fine shoes, and
gave it to the king’s men. The
king tried on the shoes and was
put them to the test by setting
them on fire, soaking them on
water and wearing them to feel
how comfortable they were.
The king tried on shoes after
shoes but all the other shoes
failed the test.

Finally, it was the turn of the
shoemaker’s shoe. The king
also set them on fire and soaked
it on water but to his surprise,
they survived all the tests. The
king was very happy with the
shoemaker and gave him
various gifts. He was also
made the royal shoemaker and
always received fine leather to
make many shoes for the king
and his subjects. The
shoemaker lived happily ever
after.
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Budhanilkantha School

The Road: A Silent Teacher

5177
Suban
Class:A2
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Roads beckon travellers; the east-west highway
even more to me for, it runs to my hometown. But
even without my hometown at the end of it, that
road is magnificent. So and so, | got on the bus
once again, heading home to relaxation, to old
acquaintances and, to whatever the road has to
offer.

The road is a somnolent, calm and inviting stretch.
It is passively involved in the lives of those who
tread it; always silent yet always speaking. The
highway only shows us the way, it doesn’t tell how
to travel. It lies there in its flattened existence,
perhaps looking skywards, studying the beautiful
monotony of the sun.

Inside the bus, my mental capacities are stretched
as | try over and again to concoct simple answers
to the complex questions of a child. Innocence and
curiosity are a dangerous mix, and | learn thatin a
couple of hours from a child next to me. | keep the
window ajar, for the wind to flow in, and for
catching glimpses of the fleeting scenery. The child
directsirresistibly innocent questions to me as the
bus attains a silence that comes together with great
speed. The child fears that a dinosaur might at any
time overturn our bus. He confesses this to me,
with alook in his eyes that is neither of fear, nor of
comfort. | assure him that nothing of that sort will
happen. The answer fails to satisfy him, but it gets
him thinking, probably of another round of
guestions. For me, it is a rare despite. The bus
speeds forward, swallowing long stretches of the
road.

The glow of the sun begins to wane, with the red
orb descending slowly in the space between two
hills. The sun seems like a large coin, tucked by
some invisible hand in the slit between the hills,

which looks like a piggy bank. The picture depicts
the action of giving. Nature has just pushed down
another precious coin into the piggy bank for us to
savor. And, nature will give again tomorrow. Maybe
that is what makes sunsets so beautiful, the
promise of a new day in the moment of another’s
death.

The bus seems to be chasing the road, the road the
sinking sun, the sun the horizon, the horizon the
falling sky, the sky the darkness to flaunt its
celestial jewels. | chase in the thoughts, letting
them wander in one direction, then another, and
then returning to where | started. We are all chasing
something. And, that, my friend says, is the best
part. Our bus stops at a roadside eatery, with
torrential showers usurping the silent reign of the
night. The journey resumes.

| am woken up by the bus conductor, who is rallying
the drowsy passengers, exhorting them to unite
in opening the road block. Ahead on the road, a
vehicle had hit a girl- fatalities, financial
compensation demanded, demands not met and
thus, logs placed across the highway, with hundreds
of passengers stranded.

As | walk towards the road block from our bus, |
can see silhouettes of people, scattered in small
groups. Small fires are burning on the road. It offers
a scant light, but enough to see the anguish in the
people’s faces- the anguish of not having what one
wants. The passengers want the block to be cleared
so that they can move on, the blockers, the
villagers, desired to keep the road blocked so that
the authorities take notice. Conflict is brewing.

There were small groups around the roadblock.
Groups of rationalists trying to find an amicable
solution; groups of cynics, despising the blockers
as well as the passengers; petulant groups, restless
and threatening to turn violent any minute. The
night passes without any result. In the morning,
we stormed the police station, shouting slogans,
someone abruptly kicks down the fence, and the
signpost is turned down. | remember my friend
remark about how we are quick to unite for
destruction. The roadblock is cleared soon
thereafter, and we move on.
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After a few kilometres, comes by another:
blockade. This time it is a rainwater-swollen:
stream. The water, undulating, liesin front of us, a
fluid testimony of nature’s strength. It takes two |
hours to abate. And we are on our way again. The |
road certainly teaches you one thing- patience. It
is not merely an object but a picture of patience. :
Lying there, motionless, yet always providing for |
motion to take place; it is educative. The road:
taught me to take things like it does, like a mirror, 1
which the poet Chuang Tzu says: neither,

welcomes, nor refuses anything.

Wish for tranquility when | awake
Wish for prosperity with no need to fake
Instead open my eyes to wires all around me
A wounded bird, never once to be free.

| do not remember that fateful day
Butthe hurt that I clearly do
Enough not to believe my creator’s say
For I had not just caught the flu.

My bed is strangely very soft
Butthen
I do not know the hardest of hard
For I never ventured, outside of these taunting
walls.

They say you have to work hard outside
Care for yourself; the young and the old
Struggle to take a single step in the stairs of life
For that, you have to be oh-so-bold

They say you should take care of humanity
Help someone whenever you can
Be honest even when it comes to paying cash on
the lorry
Do not do drugs, they should be banned

They say you need to make improvement in every

facet of life
Even to save a creature in distress
Walk ahead, let no- one no longer digress

8068
Sakshi
Class:9

They say your time should not be wasted
You are god’s most beloved
Use this privilege to your advantage
Force yourself out of fear’s dreadful cage

They say you should complete your assignments
ontime
Listen to what you elders experienced: their
valuable words
You will need them all, eventually over time,
For words are meant to soften even the meanest
of lords
They say you must be a responsible citizen
Living with also a purpose to serve the law
Open to all different sorts of criticisms
Saving innocents from the corrupted hateful claws

But for me,
These words these warnings,
Mean nothing at all
But total non-sense in my sight

How ironic is my cycle of life!
How ironic that I’ll be lost in one of these days
How ironic of cancer to cradle me now
When thatall I did from thee awakening

This leaving me at a critical situation
Where | do not understand
Asingle word “They say’.
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Death Wish

The first thing he saw after
coming back to his senses was
a dark space ahead that
seemed to extend to eternity.
He didn’t know where he was.
His mind was still floating in
subconsciousness and he didn’t
have any recollection of the
events that had gone by.

After some time,he
realized that two huge figures
were escorting him somewhere
unknown.But where?; he
couldn’t fathom. He couldn’t
muster enough courage to
enquire about it to the two
ruthless gentlemen, who
seemed to him more like robots
than humans,even in his
subconscious state.

They had tightly grabbed him
with their powerful hands right
by his hands and the place
where they had grabbed him
radiated steadily increasing
pain. Uncertain of what was to
come ahead,he tried to
remember how he got stuck in
such a daunting situation. He
slipped into unconsciousness
again.

He could see a towering
building,where on one of the
floors,he could see himself
sitting on a lavish and large
chair. As he tripped even
deeper into his thoughts, he
could see a picture right on the
wall, at the far end of the room,
in which he could recognize
himself; the other two were
aliens to him. Just when he
thought that he could finally

understand something, the
creepy sound of the water
droplets splashing against the
floor distracted him. He was
again brought back to his
senses.

5086
Samriddha
Class:A2

When he woke-up from his
subconscious this time,he
could see a dim light shining
from above. He could feel the
presence of other formidable
figures pressing him from every
side, no less daunting than the
figures right by his side. As he
tried to regain his lost senses,
he could see a blur figure
ahead. Right below the light
coming from the heavens, the
figure seemed to be seated in
a chair, two larger figures in
attention by his side. It struck
him, they might be bodyguards.

As the unknown figure stood up
from his seat and signaled
something with his hands, the
two gentlemen by his side, left
him. Slowly as his senses came
to life, he could make out the
figure clearly. The figure
seemed tall and well-built
although the brightness
seemed to blur his face.

He started ‘Saito, you do
remember me?’ .He was
bewildered as to whom the
figure was referring to . After a

while, he realized, as some of
his memory came to life, that
the figure was referring to him.
He stammerred ‘Y-Yes, | do’
even though he didn’t. 'You
look tired form the journey.
Didn’t the guard treat you
well?” he added with a sardonic
grin that was visible even in the
dark. A huge laughter burst all
around. The unknown figure
scowled, 'Silent!, you idiots.
Major John is on his way to
rescue poor Saito.' Another
burst of laugher came along. He
remarked ‘Welcome to the
realm of Don Vento'.

He had heard the name
before .But where? Was he
related in some way to Don
Vento? He couldn’t remember
anything. Worst of all, he was
freaking out because of the
demeanor of the place. He
wanted to escape, but he could
see that there was no way out.

Then the unknown figure
shouted ‘Do you plead guilty for
the offense to Don Vento?’ 'How
should | know?', he thought . ‘I
don’t even remember myself’
he mumbled. 'Saito!” he raised
his voice again. ‘I am speaking
toyou ! Don’t you feel guilty for
what you’ve committed?’ Out of
fear, he popped out:-‘Y-Y-Yes
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sir’.. 'Then you must be
punished’. He added.

Before he was able to
protest, it was all black again.
He felt pain in his shoulders
and his back. It was piercing.
Then pain seemed to grow even
more and more. After a while,
he thought he was dead. But
when he saw the face of the
unknown figure in front of him
again, he plunged back to
reality. For the first time, he
wanted to die.

My Pet Tom

3030
Reason
Class:5

N

| have a pet in my home,
Anaughty guy
He is small and naughty
But bites people on their thighs

Heisadog
But I call him a friend rather
He brings the newspaper from
the front door
To my beloved father

He guards my home
With real care
Not only in the night
Butalso during the town fair

He is loved by everyone
He isareally good pet
Love and food from his master
Is what a good pet should get

2069| = <Y
Reeja & °
Class:6 “ f

Once there was a family,
The members of which were
rich.

The father was kind and lovely,
All mother did was stitch.
The two children were Mary
and James,

Mary like her father, very
friendly
James was naughty but fond of
games.

One day the parents started a
fight,

Then James and Mary were in
worry.

They began to think , so that
they could make it right,
James being more worried
asked Mary to think ina hurry.
But no idea was striking their
minds.

The couple had not finished their
garrel,

And with anger they were blind.

Then an idea came to Mary
She told James and he liked it
too,

They randown inahurry.
James took the photo album of
his mom and dad,

That was the memory of their
marriage.

Full of cherishable moments, not
the bad,

With the couple sittingina
beautiful carriage.

Mary looked at the photo
And took it away,

left it on their parent’s room
And the time was passing away
its way.
The night came,
And it was time to go to bed.

When the couple saw the photo,
They felt like crying.
“Sorry for that!” they told each
other
Now happy, they remembered a
saying,

“Everything happens for your
own good”

Oh! How lovely those moments
were
Now the family lives happily,
Happily as they should

GodSpeed!

8040
Sajeet
Class:9

Tears trickle down my face,

As | crash into the blood tainted
sail

| feel naked and weak

Asif I’m crumbling into oblivion.

Havoc has been gifted

And wars have been waged
We have won the battle
Butwe’ve lost the war.

So now | muster enough
strength
One last time for the sake of the
dead
I whisper into the moist earth’s
soul
“Godspeed!”
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Love:

A Disease

7014
Milan
Class:10

| saw, | tried and | loved but she
never came to me. Time
changed and with it, people. |
thought | needed to change
myself too. Love is malignant;
an incurable disease. After it
gets in vyou, it slowly
intoxicates you and ultimately
turns you mad. It then starts
killing you, bit-by-bit.

| was madly in love with her. She
was the sweetest thing | ever
knew. She was the most
precious, the most invaluable
treasure of my life. She was
everything for me. | stopped
playing and stayed locked up
sullen. | started to detest
studies and my grades
plummeted. My interest in
everything shrunk and the only
thing | did was to lie down and
think of her.

She continued to mesmerize
me. As soon as | closed my
eyes, | could see her face
tantalising me. She had rosy-
red cheeks on her ..... a
chocolaty complexion, and
fescinating little eyes. Her
cheekbones were a fraction
higher than those of other girls.

flew open in a great laughter
and rocked her whole body. She
was eloquent and | loved it. |
loved the short soft hair that
sprang over her forehead even
more.

Coming back from school on
Friday on a bitter day, | saw her
slip and fall; her belongings
strewn all over the puddle. No
one else was around so |
decided to go for her rescue.
She had already begun to hoist
herself up and was rubbing her
wrist by the time | reached her.
She got up clumsily, soaked in
mud but still she looked as
beautiful as ever. | helped her
with her belongings and
unconsciously blurted out that
| loved her. My plan to reveal
her was grander but folly was

done. | tried to squeeze out as
much love, as much intensity,
as | could. But | suddenly
became aware that she was
speaking. And the mouth | had
dreamed so fondly said that
she hated me.

The words fell on me like a
catastrophe. Tears trickled
down my eyes and even the sky
couldn’t hold itself and it
started raining. | stood there
open, broken and vulnerable.
The rain slipped into my hair,
through my collar, inside the
lace holes of shoes but the only
thing | felt was a resonating
ache. | once loved a beautiful
girl but alas! She loves me not.
| can do nothing but change and
change | shall.

Villanelle: When Their
Sons Return Home in
Bloody Red

7116 =
Biken
Class:10

Never noticed how pious tears
are shed,
Nor watched how sorrowful their
mothers cry,
When their sons return home in
bloody red.

Once heads held high and chests
youthfully raised,
Never sees their father proud but

In moments their parents’
happiness fade,
Never noticed, to smile, how
hard they try,
When their sons return home in a
bloody red.

Never noticed how lonely their
graves are laid,
Nor seen how quickly eyes turn
moist from dry,
Never noticed how pious tears
are shed.

As their kins pronounce them,”
immortal dead “,
None noticed; within their
parents do die,
When their sons return home in
bloody red.

When their parents mourn deeply
at their bed,
All day and night, people turn
around all high,

Her mouth was a little larger; sadly lie, Never noticed how pious tears
not a big mouth but a playful | Never noticed how pious tears Tl thei are shed, -
one. It could stretch into a are shed. I their sons return home in
) ) ) ) bloody red.
grimace at will. Sometimes it
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It was getting dark. There was
no time to waste. | quickly put
all my files in my briefcase and
rushed out of my office. | walked
briskly down ‘Cape Lane’ to the
main road and finally to the bus
stop. | was happy to know that
the last bus was yet to arrive. |
waited... patiently.

It had been a long busy day. As
it was the end of the month,
there was a lot to be done in
the office. |, too, was very busy
the whole day. | had been to the
Electricity Office to pay the
bills. | had deposited ten
vouchersin the bank. | had been
to the “Everest Hotel” to book
two rooms for our upcoming
guests. Like a taxi cab, | had
been all around Kathmandu the
whole day. But it was over now.
| felt victorious and moreover
relieved.

There are much fewer buses in
Kathmandu compared to the
number of people living here.
After the electricity and water
problems comes the problem of
public vehicles. Moreover, the
public vehicles halt after dark.
Thus | call Kathmandu ‘the city
of shortages’.

Fortunately, a bus stopped. |
scrambled inside. There wasn’t

a seat except forthe on e at the
very back. | quickly moved
through the crowd and sat on
the seat. | was wondering why
the seat had been left
unoccupied. Was it simple luck
or was it that | had eaten more
green vegetables than a bus
full of people? But it didn’t
matter. | was more than happy.

“Are you going to Narayansthan
too?” said a voice suddenly. |
looked towards my side. My
companion was a peculiar
looking man; he looked pretty
old but was wearing a T-shirt
and a pair of shorts. His hair had
already grown white. Yet he
had a very clear voice. He was
staring out of the window.
“Are you going to
Narayansthan too?” he
repeated. “No. I’'m going
further up to Muhanpokhari”,
| said.

For about ten minutes, we
stayed silent. “There is a real
scarcity of buses in Kathmandu,
isn’t there?” he said then. “The
buses don’t run at night. It is
very difficult to get a bus.
Moreover, they are always
packed. | wish there were more
public vehicles.”

“Me too”, | said. “The
government doesn’t give
importance to small things nor
complete its big plans. But
that’s Nepal government,
always the same.”

“Yeah!” said my companion.
“What do you do for a living?”
he asked.

| work for DHL. | am an officer
there. We are a private postal
service provider. We transport
letters and goods all around the
world.” | said. | detected a
sudden change in  his
expression. He looked relieved.
“What do you do for a living?” |
asked. “I'm an old man. I've
already retired. | live on my
pension from the Army. “ he
said with some hesitation.

We had a pretty long
conversation about our lives.
He seemed quite humorous. He
was a good man to talk to. After
half an hour, we reached
Narayansthan. He got off the
bus. | waved him a hand and the
bus moved on. The bus was
quite empty now.
Muhanpokhari was the last
stop. | looked around. Suddenly,
| saw a mysterious box on the
stranger’s seat. “It must be the
stranger’s”, | thought and took
it with myself.

On the way home, | passed a
police station. There was an
officer sipping his coffee
outside. When he saw the
beautiful box in my hand, he
jumped on his feet, grabbed me
by my soulders and said . “Sorry
sir! But you’re under arrest.
You're in possession of a very
precious stolen property.”

dAoodIs 2009
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That BNKS Moment!

Which is my “That BNKS
moment”?

Upon facing the overwhelming
task of filling the lines of “My
Profile” in Bhanjyang, my mind
went into complete overdrive.
Which moment should | choose
to immortalize in a copy of
Bhanjyang, and look back upon
with fondness even after 30
years? Surely, | could single out
the greatest moment of my stay
in BNKS, couldn’t I? Yep, |
thought, | could list everything
out and shortlist the best
moment to be included in the
fateful entry. | started making
thelist, but to my dismay, | filled
out a full notebook and wasn’t
even close to marking out THAT
moment. Nonetheless, | toiled
on and 43 hours and 11 thick
notebooks later, | finally
completed the list of my BNKS
moments. Then came the task
of short listing everything. Even
after trying as hard as | could, |
could not find out my BNKS
moment. | started worrying
about it; | started missing
meals and maybe even shed a
few pounds and a handful of
hair.

Finally, | experienced an
epiphany (or an Archimedes
moment where he leaped out
of his bath and ran around the
city naked). | could immortalize
all of my BNKS moments in
Bhanjyang, and it didn’t have to
be only in the profile. | could
write an article where | could
explicitly state the instances
that meant the most to me. It
was truly my Eureka moment.

5091 )%
Saugat Ve
Class:A2

So, here we are: me writing
about the times that meant the
most to me and all of you
reading about them. The first
and the best moment of my 17
years (Yes! 17 years!) in BNKS
must be the day | first set foot
in BNKS. No, it was not in 2006,
when | started my schooling in
BNKS but in 1998, when | was
just ayearold. | can be forgiven
for not remembering the
moment clearly but | can never
be forgiven for not stating this
in the article.

For a BNKS student, the best
days of the week are the
chicken days. Every chicken day
with my tablemates was a
pious affair for me. A chicken
day was special for me not
because of the quality chicken,
but because of the friends
whom | shared the chicken with.
The banter that | shared with
them on the course of a meal
is the best banter that | will ever
share. The chicken days of BNKS
deserve to be my other “That
BNKS moment”.

The Bhojpuri dances of the
cultural programs have always
held a fascination for the
students of BNKS. | was no
stranger to the notion and will
always cherish every minute
that | spent shaking and
wriggling every organ of my

body. | could never understand
the meaning of the words nor
the reason why the singers sang
such songs but memorized
every lyric of the songs. | won’t
be surprised if | hum the tune
of Lollipop Lagere for the rest
of my life.

Being a School Prefect is
another highlight of my time in
BNKS. The day the prefects for
2014-2015 were announced,
and the Principal announced my
name in the assembly hall, | got
a spine tingling sensation. It
was nothing like anything that |
had ever experienced before and
will be nothing like anything |
will ever experience later. You
might think | am just advertising
for Micromax mobiles, but the
time when my name was
announced was another great
feeling for me.

| have many more moments and
anecdotes to share but because
of laziness and the word limit, |
need to sign out. Budhanilkantha
School is the best thing that has
ever happened to me and the
best thing that will ever happen
to me. The 11 thick notebooks
will remain with me forever,
always reminding me of the
wonderful and at times crazy stuff
| did in my school days. When |
look at this article after 30 years,
| will truly know what my “That
BNKS moment” was. For now, |
will have to manage with “Those
BNKS Moments”.

P.S: For those of you who are
wondering what happened in
Gaurishankar Picnic 2014, stay
tuned for my blog which will
come out in July 2015.
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Nepal Looks to Make
Case as Neutral
Venue

5063
Ashish
Class:A2

With pleasant weather,
enthusiastic publicand a brand
new ground on its way, Nepal
could make a serious case to
become the next neutral venue
for international cricket.

Home to eight of the ten tallest
peaks in the world, it is only apt
that Nepal is called ‘the Home
of the Gods’. It seems
appropriate, therefore, that
Nepal’s newest cricket stadium,
the half-complete Mulpani
Cricket Ground in Kathmandu, is
located atop a hill, a little bit
closer to the heavens. The
ground shares its acronym with
a more celebrated stadium from
the southern hemisphere, but
the Mulpani ground possesses
its own charm, with panoramic
views of the Himalayas and the
growing  metropolis  of
Kathmandu.

Part of the romance associated
with cricket revolves around the
arena where all the action
unfolds, whether it is the
ocean-side Arnos Vale Stadium
in St Vincent, or the grass
banks of the Queenstown
Events Centre surrounded by
the remarkable mountain range
in New Zealand. With Nepal

unlikely to receive Test or ODI
status in the near future, there
is a reason why the half-built
stadium at Mulpani and the
other existing grounds in Nepal
could be on their way to
becoming one of the most
picturesque locations for world
cricket. This is because Nepal’s
Mulpani stadium has a chance
of becoming a neutral venue,
open to year-long cricket due to
a climate that makes play
possible even during the height
of the sub-continental summer.
Now, if only the stadium could
get ready in time.

Once this picturesque ground is
ready, Kathmandu could at
least hope to give itself a
chance to take the stage as the
world’s next neutral venue on
the lines of Sharjah, Singapore
and Toronto. There is no reason
why Nepal cannot become a
popular neutral venue since the
country has good weather for
almost nine months in a year
and the locals love the sport.

Apart from the Mulpani
stadium, Nepal does have a few
grounds such as the Tribhuvan
University International Cricket
Ground (TU Ground) and the
Pulchowk Cricket Ground in
Kathmandu, which have hosted
ICC and ACC events in the past.
Outside Kathmandu, there are
a few cricket grounds, the best
known in Pokhara, Nepal’'s
third-largest city. The TU
Ground can accommodate
about 20,000 spectators but
the others don’t have
sophisticated seating facilities
and are limited to hosting
around 5000 fans.

Yet there is a strong case to be
made for cricket in Kathmandu
- its climate. Temperatures
rarely climb above 30 degrees
Celsius during the year. June is
the hottest time of the year and
it can be safely said that most
people wouldn’t consider it
anything short of pleasant. The
average rainfall is highest
during July-August, but it is
rarely more than 400 inches
(approx 10,000mm). Between
April and September, when the
heat and the monsoon restrict
South Asia’s cricket season, the
temperate climate of
Kathmandu offers a tempting
window for cricket in the region.

Another reason that makes
Nepal a promising neutral
venue is the local support for
the game. Unlike, other
smaller cricketing nations,
such as UAE and Hong Kong,
where teams are largely made
up of expatriates, Nepal’s
national team, comprises
indigenous players who have
usually come through the
ranks playing age-group
cricket. Walk into a sports
shop in Kathmandu, and one
can see that cricket has its
place. A quick chat with taxi
drivers, security guards and
hawkers on the street will tell
you that football is still the
country’s number one sport,
but the growing appetite for
cricket among Nepal’s public
isunquestionable, something
that national and global
administrators of the sport
would do well to capitalize on.
SRR

147

Bhanjyang 2015



) goTIcibUG IWmaT

My first art
workshop in Leprosy
Mission Hospital in

Lele, Lalitpur

' ~

2028
Lujin
Class:6

| am happy to take part in art
workshop for leprosy affected
people. This workshop was
done to encourage the people
who were affected by the
leprosy disease. Even though
the affected people can do
better the than normal people.
Yet they donot get appreciation
or job in the society they are
much discriminated. So, leprosy
hospital can help leprosy
affected people by teaching
them some basic skills.

| am also very proud because |
got chance to stay and to take
part in this huge art workshop
with great artists from Nepal
and France. Even those reputed
artists appreciated my work in
the canvas and | was awarded
with the cash prize. It was a
very wonderful workshop. In
this art workshop the greatest
artists also helped the leprosy
affected people to paint and
they also told they should work
hard and do much better than
that. It was an enjoyable and
inspirational workshop for me.

Pokali Waterfall

Nepalis a beautiful country full
of places oozing with natural
beauty. The numerous rivers,
hills and mountains have
always played a vital role in
increasing the name and fame
of Nepal. One waterfall which,
for me, stands out among the
many natural beauties in Nepal
is a waterfall, “Pokali Jharana”.
It is located in Leti village, on
the southern parts of
Okhaldhunga district of Nepal
and is one of the most famous
tourist destinations of the area.

7

9123
Sampada

CIGSS:B\ lgw\\

The waterfall has definitely
helped in increasing the
reputation of Okhaldhunga and
Nepal as a whole and is one of
the most peaceful locations
one can find in the country. So
next time, when you’re in a
dilemma of choosing new
places for travelling, don’t
forget to consider Pokali
Jharana of Leti village as a
possible destination.

Determination

7078
Nikesh
Class:10

Determination, I’m determined
to see
See its strength and where it
could take me
“Success, that is where it gets
us free”
Said my teachers and family

Determination, I’m determined
to feel
To feel and to witness is what |
believein
Feel its assistance and respectful
command
Up there to success | want you
todirect me

Determination, I’m determined
tofind
Cause I’m pointed at for not
being determined
But “ I’m determined to find it”,
| appeal
“You’ll never find it pouring
over anything”they shout at me

I never understood what
determination is
But I work hard and aim too
high,
Too high, although successful is
what | really want to be

dAoodIs 2009
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A Journey to
Excellence

5191
Mansi
Class:12

The fine attachments of my
emotional strings with my
family members is no less than
the perfect blend of colours by
an artist to create a
masterpiece. That became the
chief reason to turn this not so
big deal called “adjustment”
into my greatest nightmare.

| knew the way a larvae has to
emerge out of its cocoon to
become a butterfly ! | too had
to come out of my comfort zone
to become a better and
stronger version of myself, but
the step of mine into a hostel
life was similar to the day when
| was thrown into a swimming
pool without a life jacket. This
time the condition was more
pathetic because my dad was
not there to provide me a
helping hand.

Even today observing the sky,
the bright diamonds that looks
like mystic troops above me
makes me remember that clear
horizon, the deep purple sky on
my very first day to
Budhanilkantha School. Not
grown up in many ways | did not
know how life looked in its
magnified form. After | came
out of my shell only then |
realized | had overestimated my

capabilities. | know | was a
mess but the worst thing | did
was letting the thought of
running away overshadow
myself. As they say, you can see
stars only when its dark
enough.

My parents trust in me that |
had the capacities to turn
situations upside down was the
only sparkle of light left. First
ten days almost killed me but
yes, what did not kill me made
me stronger. Slowly | turned my
weaknesses into my strengths.
| still remember replacing
homesickness + nervousness =
tears into confidence+ hope =
smile in my life diary.

It is not always the strongest
or wisest who is commendable
but it is the one who is most
adoptable to this unchanging
phenomenon called change.
Being back to the happy soul
had brought the smile back into
my face, again observing the
things people missed and
moments some ignore. 'Smiling
from within is the prettiest
thing' was what | believed, but
this journey enlightened me
with the warmth that the most
beautiful thing is to see others
smiling and even beautiful is
knowing that you are the
reason behind it. Stepping into
a milestone called BNKS taught
me it was just a driving desire
to do something that could
make miracles happen.

This is how my first chapter, a
journey to excellence at
Budhanilkantha school started.

When You Ignored Me

e N

7124
Rajat
Class:10

Itwas a lovely day of July,
Rain was pouring all about,
I was with the one on whom |
relied
But in heart, love was a rout.

The dance fest had come to an
end
And the trophy brought you
pride,
Our hearts left unclaimed
But still you didn’t come to my
side.

And then you passed by,

I mumbled your name;
When you were nearby
You were drowned in fame...1
caressed the shame!

I addressed my fear,
You ignored me, | lost my voice;
I lost my mind, my dear,
| dived into the sorrow in joy.

And then | thought it over,
| analyzed at least you had the
fame;
And my heart will forever remain
unclaimed.
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Urvi
Class:6

| have one pet that is a dog,
He always chews the same old
log;
He is huge but only one year
old,
His name is bold.

| have another pet that is a cat,
Who always sits in a pink mat;
She is cute and beautiful,
When she is angry, she acts like
abull.

I have other pets that are fishes;
| give them food from green
dishes;

There are many fishes in my jar;
| take the jar when | travel in the
car.

See, how friendly my pets are
with each other,
They never ever fight with each
other;

Like the dog doesn’t chase the
cat and the cat doesn’t eat the
fish,

See! There’s no unity amiss.

Adventure is Fun!

Across the sea, forests and
towns
Meeting different people;
celebrations with gowns
Meeting new faces and tasty

9009
Brinda
Class:8

talks To face all the difficulties, here |
Horrible riding with painful o Lo _
walks Brlnglpg the memories,
Seeing people sad and people experiences and fame
gpeop Peop Going through the lighting, rain
. e cry, ) and sun
Making them smilewithafew  Here | conclude, Adventure is
tries fun!
OO
LAL) =]
BE:S IS

BUDHANILKANTHA
KATHMANDU
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Siblings: Love or
Rivalry

(" ™

8014
Bardan
Class:9

In most societies siblings often
grow up together, thereby
facilitating the development of
strong emotional bonds. After
growing up with one younger
brother, | have found that the
eldest child becomes an
authoritative figure and more
dominating in nature, but at the
same time holds a sense of
responsibility towards the
younger siblings.

The eldest acts as a teacher and
model, and in doing so, enjoys
a better status, power and
position in relation to the
younger ones. | have also
noticed that the younger ones
tend to feel insecure and
inferior and believe that they
are always second in line, like
when it comes to getting a new
bike or a car. This tendency of
the younger ones to have
insecurity fuels feelings of
discomfort which, in turn
results into intense jealousy
towards the elder sibling.

Sibling rivalry seems to be a
feature of siblings who are
close to each other in age or of
the same gender. Even though
the siblings love each other, it

is not uncommon of them to
bicker about something and
have malice towards the other
at times.

The rivalry increases when a
child feels that he or she is
receiving less attention from
his or her parents. The silent
competition going on between
the siblings is not always
negative because the each of
the siblings can teach the other
new things. Along the road,
there might be some conflicts
but in the end, the conflicts
serve to teach each of the

siblings to be more mature and
make sacrifices to be more
compatible with each other in
the future.

Our relationship with our
siblings, for better or for worse,
is until death soitisin our own
best interests to make the most
out of it. The bond among the
siblings is among the most
special and intimate bonds that
one can experience in his/her
life. But the true nature of this
bond is unknown; is it love or is

it rivalry?
SORORS
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Aarshika
Class:Al

| opened my eyes. My head hurt
and | was feeling really dizzy. |
was staring at an unfamiliar
white-washed ceiling. The air
was filled with the smell of
medicine and a constant beep;
only to be broken occasionally
by distant shuffling of feet.

It did not take me long to realize
that | was in a hospital bed. |
was confused. Everything felt
wrong. My body ached and as |
tried to sit up, a nurse rushed
to me and made me lie back
onto the bed again.

Moments later, my mom
walked into the room and sat
beside me. She held my hand.
Her hands felt soft and warm
against my cold ones. She gave
a flickering smile; tears held
back. She said, “You’re okay
honey.” | was puzzled and
wondering what had happened
to me when my mind suddenly
clicked on. The gunshot...

That day began with the somber
songs of the birds. In the
morning we had heard about
the demise of our friend, Fred.
He was always at the top of his
class and was the favorite of all
the teachers. So naturally, we
were all shocked when we

heard that he had killed himself
with a handful of sleeping pills.

Rest of the day went normal...
Up until the break. Friends and
| were walking through the
corridor; the normal blabber of
gossip and giggles. That’s
when it happened. Bang... The
gunshot cut through the whole
school, the chatter all dead in
its wake. The next thing | knew,
the hallway was a blur of
motion, and my feet carried me
behind the running students.

| found myselfinside a crowded
library; Students talking in
hushed tones and crouching
low. The librarian slowly opened
the window and motioned us to
get out. The students slowly
andsilently started jumping out
the window, as we were in the
ground floor.

There was a manin the corridor
with a gun. Everyone was
scared and some of my friends
had even started crying. The
man suddenly shouted in a
shrill voice that sent chills
down our spines. He said,
“Come out, my son was killed
yesterday and someone here
killed him.” Our principal
arrived as we heard her voice
saying, “Mr. Charlie please
calm down. No one killed your
son... He committed suicide.
None of us are to blame for it.”

“No... All of you are guilty. He
has written to us in his last
letter, all of you are guilty.” Mr.
Charlie screamed, now sobbing.

“He didn’t have friends. He was
alone. Every day, he excelled in
his studies but didn’t have

people to talk to... My beautiful
son.... So come out. Nobody
goes anywhere until | find the
culprit.”

Suddenly we heard the police
sirens. By that time only some
of my friends and | were left in
the library. As soon as he heard
the sirens the man panicked. He
shouted, “You called the police?
How dare you?” and he shot our
principal.

Hearing the principal shout as
the bullet penetrated her belly,
| rushed out of the library in
utter confusion. The man saw
me and aimed. | could see him
pointing at my heart and BAM.
He shot me.

It was all silence for me after
that. When | woke up in the
hospital bed, my mom told me
that the principal was going to
be alright and the man was
arrested. She also told me that
| had been lying there for eight
days now without any response.

Now | realize | am given a new
birth. This is my first day on
earth and | am with my mother.
Sheis the first person | saw and
| am getting the chance to be a
renewed person who does not
let anybody be an outcast. |
have a chance to be the person
who helps everyone in need and
itis my rebirth.

| have a chance to enjoy my new
life and live it to the fullest until
death comes to take me away.
There’s a new optimism in life
and lam ready to face the world.
| also realize that | have become
invincible. | beat death now and

| am not scared of anything.
% %

dAoodIs 2009

154



Budhanilkantha School (&

Friends
3008
Sneha v
Class:5 - x\ |

Friends are those who can be
trusted
Without friends the life is not
counted.

Make friends who have good
manners,
Do not forget that they are
God’s showers.

Make many friends, not few
They are like God, watching
overyou

Learn to love, not make wars
Then you will become the future
stars

They are friends who cannot be
sold.
Can you recognize who they are
and what they hold?

The Joker

His eyes were gray, they had a

mysterious dot,

His brows were hidden, he had
lashes of invisible sort.
There were black dots

splattered around his eye socket

He had razors up his sleeve and

agunin his pocket.

His hair had green of lime and

yellow of shine,
He was a mastermind but hadn’t

earned adime.

The cheeks had red, stitched

cuts on both ends of the lips,

Smiling icily, the head off his

rival, he rips.

6047
Prakriti
Class:Al

The white colour had chipped
off from the wrinkles on his skin,
No beliefs, values or norm, did
he have akin?

His hideous teeth were
yellowed, his breath smelled
foul;

That noise he made, was it a
bark, a roar or a howl?

He wore a tacky purple coat
with striped trousers in black,
He had no affection or kindness,
and common sense he did lack.
He said humans are selfish in
everything they do,

Near him, a palpable feeling of
creepiness gripped you.

He talked of destructive ideas
and always had a pessimistic
thought,

Perhaps, he needed a friend or
feared becoming naught.

Penalty

2073
Senchen
Class:6

The phone rang. As Ram picked
it up, he heard his mother’s
voice. It said, “Son, Hariis dead.”

Childhood memories flashed
through his mind. Hari was
Ram’s cousin and back in their
childhood days, they had
attended a marriage ceremony
together.

The marriage was a great affair
and a competition of sorts was
organized for the kids. They had
to search for some cards that
were hidden and the first one
would get a reward.

As the competition started, no
kid was left standing. Soon
enough, a little kid found the
card and was just going to
return
snatched it from her hands.

it when someone

The boy submitted the card and
won the gift. All that time, Hari
had witnessed everything and
yet, he remained standing. As
the little girl went away, grief
could be seen clearly in her face
and she started crying. Later, |
went searching for Hari. When
| found him, he was sitting
crouched in the corner, crying,

just like the little girl.
RORORS
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