


 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Shri. G. KUPPUSWAMY NAIDU (1884-1942) 

of the house of Lakshmi Mills to perpetuate 

whose name the Charity Trust is founded. 

 

Shri. G. VENKATASWAMY NAIDU 
(1902-1972) 

of the house of Lakshmi Mills to 
perpetuate whose name the College 

is founded. 
 

Shri. S. PATHY 

Chairman Lakshmi Mills, President 

Kuppusamy Naidu Charitable Trust 

for Medical Relief and Education and 

Managing Trustee – GVN College 
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GVNC PHOENIX: AN ANNUAL COLLEGE MAGAZINE 

2022-2023 

Arts Education is Critical for helping students develop creativity, critical 

thinking, and Problem-Solving abilities – Megan Chernin LA Fund Chair 

Art can lead the way because art is the language of change, of 

culture. Art is a tool, a means of capturing hearts and changing minds. Art 

has the power to unite us. It can bring us closer together, especially now, 

in these uncertain times. 

 Making a magazine is like taking some „time out' and doing 

something completely different that can really help group dynamics and 

may also give quieter students a chance to express themselves and shine.  

 Our GVNC Phoenix has played a vital role amongst young thinkers 

by giving them the sufficient opportunity of showcasing their creative 

thinking and writing skills in the area which interests them like poems, 

stories, riddles, articles, drawings, and sketches. Our young authors and 

artists have left no stone unturned. The enthusiastic write-ups of our 

young writers are indubitably sufficient to hold the interest and 

admiration of the readers. 

GVNC Phoenix is indeed a pious attempt to make our budding 

talents give shape to their creativity and learn the art of being aware 

because we believe that our success depends upon our power to perceive, 

the power to observe, and the power to explore. We are sure that the 

positive attitude, hard work, sustained efforts, and innovative ideas 

exhibited by our young buddies will surely stir the mind of the readers 

and take them to the surreal world of unalloyed joy and pleasure.  
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their creative works and provide them with great openings to write articles and develop in them the literary 
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permission from the College amounts to a violation of copyright laws. If you have any queries or feedback, 

address them to gvncphoenix@gvncollege.edu.in 
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Secretary’s Message 

 

 

 I am immensely pleased to learn about the 

forthcoming issue of our College students‟ magazine, 

„GVNC Phoenix: A Literary and Artistic Magazine‟. 

Providing ample opportunities by involving students in 

diverse section of education is one of the most 

fundamental responsibilities we owe it to our students 

because in GVNC we are driven by the belief that 

every student deserves a high-quality education. As we 

know, reality is a multifaceted diamond and without 

GVNC Phoenix we won‟t understand the fullness and 

meaning of students‟ life in GVN College. No doubt 

this creative endeavor will bring out an array of artistic 

and resourceful expressions with distinct individual 

signatures. I do appreciate and applaud the editorial 

team for their successful completion of this tedious yet 

daunting task of putting together the myriad thoughts 

and dreams of our students into a meaningful and 

delightful visual fest called „GVNC Phoenix‟. 

With regards, 

Dr. P. Mahendran 

Secretary 
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Principal’s Message 

 

The mind is not a vessel to be filled, but a fire to be 

kindled. - Plutarch. 

„GVNC Phoenix: An Annual College Magazine‟ 

of our College students‟ Magazine kindles the 

imagination of our learners. True to its name, the 

imagination and critical skills of our students will be 

induced and make it essentially immortal. As long as 

our ideas are expressed and thoughts kindled, we can 

be sure of learning, as everything begins with an idea. I 

appreciate the editorial team for the hard work and 

dedication they have invested in realizing this goal and 

wish my dear students‟ success in all future endeavors. 

I appreciate every student who shared the joy of 

participation in co-curricular and extracurricular 

activities along with their commitment to the 

curriculum. That little extra we do is the icing on the 

cake. Just as our mother earth gives us more and more, 

GVNC Phoenix will enable our learners to give and get 

a little more of learning. Happy Reading! 

With regards, 

Dr. N. R Santhi Maheswari 

Principal i/c 
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Director’s Message 
 

 

 Nurturing creativity and providing copious 

vision are the key elements of successful education. 

Our College students‟ magazine „GVNC Phoenix: An 

Annual College Magazine‟ is the perfect 

amalgamation of both. It harnesses the creative 

energies of the academic community, and distils the 

essence of their inspired imagination in the most 

brilliant way possible. Hence, I am delighted to know 

that our college students‟ magazine 2022-‟23 “GVNC 

Phoenix” is ready for publication. I take this 

opportunity to congratulate the editorial board for 

bringing out this magazine as per schedule, which in 

itself is an achievement considering the effort and 

time required. May all our students soar high in 

uncharted skies and bring glory to the world and their 

profession with the wings of education! 

 

Wishes and regards, 

Dr. G.Venkadasalapathi 

       Director (SFC) 
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Editorial 
Greetings!  

True happiness involves the full use of one‟s power and talents –  

John W. Gardner 

It is with immense gratification and pride that we 

bring to you the second edition of GVNC Phoenix, the 

annual College Magazine of G. Venkataswamy Naidu 

College (Autonomous), Kovilpatti. The magazine is the 

result of creative contributions from students across batches 

and the hard work of the editorial board in collating, 

editing, designing, and refining the submissions.  

 GVNC Phoenix is a platform for our students to 

showcase their creative abilities hidden dreams and 

aspirations for writing. Our magazine aims towards 

bringing out the latent talent in our students through 

articles, poems, quizzes and experiences.  

The magazine is an initiative not only to encourage 

the young writers, but also to motivate more and more 

participation by the students. This students‟ magazine is 

just a step to make them move forward towards their 

dreams. The Editorial Committee feels privileged in 

presenting this special issue.  

I am really thankful to our respected Secretary, the 

Principal and the Director for entrusting me with the 

responsibility of giving this magazine a wonderful form. 

I heartily wish all the readers and hope this magazine 

will enjoy your critical acclaim and prove itself to play a 

vital role in the all round development of each and every 

student. 

Editor-in-chief 



 

viii 
 

Acknowledging the contributors 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 It gives us great pleasure to bring you the third 

issue of GVNC Phoenix: An Annual College Magazine 

of  G. Venkataswamy Naidu College, Kovilpatti.  The 

magazine provides a platform for talented students to 

showcase their creativity. It also reflects the 

experiences and achievements of the students; thereby 

giving us a glimpse of their bright future.  

It is also a reflection of the focus of the institution 

to tap the potential and unique strengths of each 

student. GVN College attracts some of the brightest 

students, coming from varied backgrounds. This 

volume of GVNC Phoenix epitomizes their life in 

GVNC during the academic session 2022-2023. 

We profusely thank the management for giving 

support and encouragement and a free hand in this 

endeavour.  

Last but not the least we are thankful to all the 

student authors who have sent their articles and student 

editors for converting the articles into a typed format. 

We truly hope that the pages that follow will 

make an interesting reading. 
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ABOUT THE COLLEGE 

 Happiness always comes from the afterglow of satisfaction that 

comes after the achievement of a difficult task. 

 The idea of establishing G. Venkataswamy Naidu College is the 

long-cherished dream of our forefathers Shri G. Kuppuswamy Naidu and 

Shri. G. Venkataswamy Naidu. Their vision of starting the college came 

true in the year 1966 with the patronage of G. Kuppuswamy Naidu 

Charity Trust for Education and Medical Relief, Coimbatore. The College 

was formally inaugurated by Mr. M. Bakthavatsalam, The honourable 

Chief Minister of Madras. Regular classes were started with the divine 

blessing of Zamindar of Illayarasanendal Sri K.R. Appaswamy Naidu. G. 

Venkataswamy Naidu College lives up to the noble vision of its founder 

in serving the students‟ community of the rural area and moulding them 

into self-confident graduates. 

 G. Venkataswamy Naidu College is a general degree college 

situated in the southern part of Tamil Nadu, Thoothukudi District, 

Kovilpatti and it is affiliated with Manonmaniam Sundaranar University, 

Tirunelveli. The college has been re-accredited with an „A‟ grade by 

NAAC and the University Grants Commission granted Autonomy status 

for our institution in the year 2020. DBT Star college scheme adds yet 

another milestone of fame to our college. 

 G. Venkataswamy Naidu College is located inside a serene and 

eco-friendly natural environment with Wi-Fi enabled campus, modern 

classrooms, Smart classrooms, State-of-the-art laboratories, Potable Safe 

drinking water, an Uninterrupted Power supply, Canteen, and student 

store and College Bus facility exclusively for girls. To monitor students‟ 

activities, CCTV surveillance cameras are installed everywhere on the 

campus. Apart from the scenic beauty, G. Venkataswamy Naidu College 
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is known for the grandiose Sri Kalvi Vinayagar Temple and housed 

peacocks which tend to make the campus all the more interesting.  

 The College offers courses in Arts, Commerce, and Science, viz., 

Mathematics, Physics, Chemistry, Botany, and Commerce. In the year 

1994, the Self Financing Courses were added as additional wings to fly 

high for grooming and ensuring growth. The self-financing courses 

include English, Computer Science, Business Administration, 

Electronics, B.Com. (PA). Costume Design and Fashion, Statistics, 

Information Technology, Commerce, B.Com. (Business Analytics) and 

BCA. Our College focuses on Outcome-based students centric education. 

 The library of GVNC provides an amicable environment for 

students and faculty to carry out their scholastic activities. The library has 

Browsing Centre, reading and Discussion Halls to its credit. It has a 

collection of about 49,000 books and has subscribed to online and offline 

Journals. The library has various sections such as Reference Section, 

Textbook Section, Books for competitive Examinations, Thesis 

Dissertations Section, Back Volumes Section, Reprographic Section, 

Question Banks, and so on. Our Library has renewed its membership of 

INFLIBNET-List (National Library and Information Services 

Infrastructure for Scholarly Content) through which the research activity 

of our college has been enhanced. The college aims to promote holistic 

development amongst the students in various fields. Activities within and 

beyond the classroom promote the lifelong learning that makes our 

graduates successful in a wide variety of careers and universally 

respected by recruiters. 

 Every student of our institution deserves a good job. This belief 

unites in our efforts to ensure that our students get proper training as well 

as the job. The Training and Placement Department works on Aptitude 

test preparation, Personality Development, Counseling, Industry-Institute 
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Interactions, and Self-Employment Creation. Also, the college takes 

utmost care in training and preparing students to meet the increasing 

demands of the recruiters. 

 As part of co-curricular activities, Industrial visits and In-plant 

training are arranged for our students to get exposed to the working 

environment of the company. They play a major part in every student‟s 

career in making them grasp the functions of the industry. Apart from 

these activities, the students are motivated to attend workshops, seminars, 

and other academic programmes to hone their talents.  

Extraordinary efforts were taken to bring out the hidden talents of 

our students through our college magazine Gvnc Phoenix: An Annual 

College Magazine. Students are being motivated to learn new 

interdisciplinary courses through NPTEL & MOOC Platforms. 

 To ensure safety and quality education for the students, the College 

has implemented Anti-Ragging Committee, Women Empowerment Cell, 

Parent Teacher Association, NSS-Blood Donors Club, Nature Club, 

Health Club, Students‟ Grievances Cell, Fine Arts Club, Counselling 

Cell, Quiz Club, Electoral Literary Club, and Spoken Tutorial Club. A 

special GVN College English Linguaholic Training forum has been 

initiated to train students exclusively and help them communicate better 

in English. Coordinators have been appointed to implement all these 

programmes. 

To help students expose to recent developments and learn with 

ease, our college YouTube channel functions round the clock in 

providing abundant e-resources for our students. Also, we have an active 

OBE monitoring committee consisting of experienced professors to 

monitor and oversee the effective implementation of OBE in the College. 

 Our college constantly encourages the sporting spirit of the 

students to take part in all games. Special training is given to developing 
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the sports skills and physical fitness of the students so that they can 

perform well in their field confidently with the right strategy. There is a 

large ground for students to play Football, Cricket, Volleyball, Ball 

Badminton, Kabaddi, Hockey, and Chess. Students of our college are 

skilled in performing the ancient martial arts of Tamil Nadu. They have 

represented our college at National level competitions and won prizes. 

They also give proper silambam training to the students of our College. 

Owing to effective training and hard work, our college students took part 

in all the University and Intercollegiate tournaments and won medals. 

The concept of integrated development of the individual is our 

watchword. 

 All the good works of the College are possible with the cooperation 

of our highly qualified and dedicated faculty members. Utmost care has 

been taken to maintain discipline and inculcate social, moral, and spiritual 

values in the students and thereby making them excellent and exemplary 

citizens. Our staff plan and toil to shape the future of every student who is 

the fortune of this country.  

 With all this clear vision and determination to act, we strive to 

excel in all our endeavours and scale greater heights.  

 

***** 
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G. VENKATASWAMY NAIDU COLLEGE (AUTONOMOUS) 

Reaccredited with „A‟ grade by NAAC | DBT Star College Scheme 

Under the Management of the G. Kuppuswamy Naidu Charity Trust for Education and 

Medical Relief, Coimbatore 

Affiliated to Manonmaniam Sundaranar University, Tirunelveli. 

KOVILPATTI – 628 502 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

VISION 

  To promote Knowledge acquisition. 

  To develop the total personality of the students. 

  To equip them for better service towards the society. 

 

MISSION 

  Providing quality and need-based education to the rural 

students. 

  Imparting knowledge for holistic development by 

inculcating social orientation. 

  To equip them for better service towards the society. 
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THE MAGIC PEN 

Munnu was a weak student in the class. His teachers always scold him for his 

weak progress. He tried to study well for securing good marks but he got the low 

mark only. Other boys in the class avoid talking to Munnu for his bad academic 

performance. He was a backbencher. Once the principal of the school called Munnu's 

parents to make a complaint about his weak progress. Munnu was rebuked for his 

marks by his parents. From that day onwards he decided to study day and night,  so, 

that he could get good marks in the exam. He started to study hard to get good marks 

in the upcoming examination. He studied the whole day for his exam and he felt 

asleep with the book in his hand. He placed his head on the chair and slept. After 

some time, he woke up and saw a golden pen on the chair. He was surprised to see the 

pen. He was happy and started to write the homework. The pen wrote all the answers 

automatically. Munna was very happy and did not study for his exam. He went to the 

exam hall and started to write all the answers. When the teacher check the notebooks 

all the answers were correct. She was shocked about his mark and answers. Munnu 

got the first position in the class with the help of a magic pen. He got first place in the 

class. The teacher asked him how he got first place. She asked Munnu to reveal the 

truth. Munnu answered that he studied hard to get first place in the class. The teacher 

was happy and proud of him. Throughout the year he got good marks but one day he 

felt guilty and did not satisfy with his mark because he knew that it was because of 

the magic pen he did not study and got first place in the class. He felt sad and realised 

the mistake and he thought it is not fair. So, he decided to throw the magic pen and 

searched for the pen. But he could not find the pen any more. All of a sudden he fell 

from the chair and it was a dream. So he realised that if he studies hard, he will get 

good marks. Thereafter, he puts in all his efforts and studied hard and became a real 

hero by getting first place in the class. 

“Education is the most powerful weapon in the world” 

 

 

 

 

Ms. A. Monisha 

I B.Com. 
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THE LOST PEN 

“Pooncholai” is a beautiful village situated on the bank of the „river Cauvery‟. It 

is renowned for its paddy field and coconut trees. In the beautiful village, there lived a 

retired teacher called “Shanmuga Vathiyar”. He lived at the bank of Cauvery with the 

beautiful garden with its fragrance of flowers. Shanmuga Vathiyar is a well-known name 

and he is identified as a proud teacher with his moustache, neat khadi dress and black 

fountain pen in his pocket. One day, when Shanmugam Vathiyar was returning to his 

home, he lost his black fountain pen. He searched for his pen everywhere but it was not 

found. Shanmugam Vathiyar was so sad because he lost the pen gifted to him by “Dr 

Radhakrishnan” the president of India. Then Shanmugam Vathiyar was the only good 

teacher awarded for his excellent teaching services. Shanmugam Vathiyar was searching 

for his lost pen all over but was not able to find it and felt sad about that. 

In the same village, a boy called “Nanthan” lived on the other side of the bank 

adjoining the river Cauvery. He has a dog called “Shiro”. Along with Shiro, he used to go 

and play all over the bank of Cauvery and all over the farms and paddy fields of the 

Pooncholai family. Nathan and Shiro are expediting through the village. He found a black 

fountain pen in the paddy fields. 

Nathan loved the pen and he was watching and playing with the pen and realized 

that the pen belongs to someone else. Nathan said to Shiro let us find the real owner of 

their pen. Shiro sniffed the fountain pen and runs towards Shanmugam Vathiyar‟s home. 

Nathan followed Shiro and run behind him. After a few minutes, Nathan and Shiro 

reached a beautiful farmhouse with flowers of fragrance. He kept the pen at Shanmugam 

Vathiyar‟s feet and Shiro licked Shanmugam Vathiyar's feet. 

Shanmuga Vathiyar was very happy about Shiro and the person standing behind 

the Shiro was Nathan. Vathiyar told everyone about the adventures of Nathan and Shiro. 

The story was narrated by the district collector of Nagercoil Kanyakumari headquarters. 

The story was narrated at a school‟s annual day function. And finally, the district 

collector revealed that he is Nathan, the boy and he fondly touched the pen in his pocket 

and told the students that Shanmugam Vathiyar gifted this pen to Nathan. Shanmugam 

Vathiyar encouraged him to study and his motivation is the reason behind his success to 

become a district collector. 

When he narrated his old story to the children, they were very happy. He also 

asked the students to be honest with everyone and that everyone needs a mentor to 

succeed in life like his mentor Shanmugam Vathiyar. 

 Ms. Daffia Risty. E.M. 

I B.Com. (BA) 
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LIBRARY 

 The library is the place where books are bought and read. It is very important 

for schools and colleges. In the library, books are kept in the almirahs in the right 

manner. Almost our nation‟s fathers had prepared to get into the library. The students 

and teachers refer to books in the library and clear their doubts. There are numerous 

books in the library, written by different authors. The books are placed in the library. 

 “In this world, without parents, we won‟t come  

  Without the library, we can‟t improve our knowledge” 

We wanted to read books to improve our knowledge. Nowadays we cannot 

read because of mobile phones and the Internet. 

One day, I visited the government Library at Tirunelveli with my brother. I 

saw many books written by different authors. Inside the library, I noticed that 

everyone was serious and silently reading different genres of books. That impressed 

me and I finally searched for a book on meditation and started reading. It was a story 

about meditation. It made me fresh and gave peace in my life.  

 “The way to stop talking and get started” 

The library teaches us many useful things in our life. It was very useful to do many 

things and also change your life different.  

 “Go to the library and improve your knowledge” 

 

 

 

CREATE YOUR OWN IDENTITY 

Successful people have always things on their lips SILENCE SMILE… 

Every ENDING has a new BEGINNING… 

SILENCE is better than unnecessary DRAMA…. 

No time for BULLSHIT... 

Every next level of your LIFE will demand a different YOU!!! 

HOPE is the only thing stranger than FEAR... 

LOYALTY is a brand that everybody can‟t AFFORD... 

Give the world a REASON to REMEMBER your NAME… 

Your OPINION is not my REALITY... 

Ms. J. Annie Josephine Mahima 

I B.Com 

Mr. G. Bala Vishnu 

II B.A. English 
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MY MEMORABLE FOUNTAIN PEN 

 A girl name Meenu in the grade 6
th 

was a very naughty girl in the class. One 

day the mathematics teacher scolded her for her poor performance in her studies. 

Then, she realized the importance of education and started studying well. Even though 

she put in all her effort, she could not improve her studies. So she was upset and never 

lost her confidence. Days after, all her efforts seemed to be fruitful. She got pass 

marks in some exams and was satisfied but somehow she felt incomplete with her 

answer sheet then she thought of her handwriting which looked very ugly and she 

thought to change her handwriting. Afterwards, she started practising handwriting but 

felt that she wasn‟t improving. Then, one day, her father bought her an extremely 

attractive pen, and she started practising with it. Eventually, She managed to perfect 

her handwriting. She used that same pen to finish all of her formal tests. As a result, 

her handwriting improved, and she received bonus points for her decent handwriting 

and thereby became the topper in the class. 

Moral:  “Good pen can take you To a good place in life.” 

 

 

 

 

TO  MY PAL 

Hey, my bewitching Lassie, 

you are always crazy. 

You are my wanted bezzie, 

Without you the day becomes Lazy. 

You are my pal 

and my constant perpetual. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Ms. S. Buvana 

III B.Com. 

Ms. K. Thenmozhi 

I M.A. English 
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PHOENIX 

Listen carefully! 

Did you know that, 

I am not a simple bird, 

I have the fire on my wings! 

I have the light within my eyes! 

If you want to burn me, 

It‟s nothing for you and also me 

What are you thinking, that, 

“ How is it possible” 

Say, “ I am right or wrong?” 

Yes, I know I am right 

Because I am a phoenix bird 

Did you know? 

I am the daughter of  

Sun, fire, and light! 

Mind, this is all in your mind! 

 

 

BORN TO WIN 

Born!  

Are you here to be born to win.  

Throw up your shyness and keep your tone casual.  

You are always to win if you have the wish and determination. 

Nothing on earth can stop your ambition. 

Failure may pass as slipping stories.  

But turn them into a stepping zone.  

There is nothing impossible even the word says itself I‟m possible.  

Be patient, determined and sure success cannot be pronounced without you!  

Win the world! Rock the world! 

 

 

 

Ms. R. Archana 

I B.Sc. Botany 

Mrs. K. Karthiga 

Asst. Prof. of Computer Science 
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A PIECE OF WOOD 

 The story opens with a beautiful scenario with the river banks. A father and his 

son lived near the hilly region, in a small hut. The son‟s name is Bala and his father‟s 

name is Sankar. Bala‟s father is working as a woodcutter. Sanker is a hardworking man. 

Due to the poverty hit, Bala could not go to school. Though he lacks education, he is a 

very unique and talented child. Sanker hates his son very much because his mother passed 

away while giving birth to him. Sankar couldn‟t accept the loss of his wife. And so he 

started to hate Bala. They both don‟t have any special bonding. One day his father 

collected a pile of wood for sale. Sankar cuts the wood only when it is dead or cannot be 

used anymore. He is very kind towards nature and not to his son. Bala had a hidden talent, 

which is wood carving. Bala loves wood carving and he respects his father very much. 

One day Sankar was getting ready to sell his wood. At that time Bala engaged his mind in 

wood carving. Bala forgets to pack lunch for his father, so he left the doll, that he carved. 

It accidentally falls on the woods that his father packed it. Without noticing it, Sankar 

carried on with his work. Usually, Sanker gains a profit of rupees hundred but on that day 

he gained rupees five hundred by selling the wood pieces. Sankar was so happy and 

surprised to see the money. He asked the owner, “How did I earn so much today?”, “Why 

didn‟t I gain anything the other days?”. The wood seller replied that he loved the doll 

which is done by wood carving. Also, the owner said that by selling this doll he can earn 

a lot. Sankar had mixed emotions at that time. But, he doesn‟t show happiness in front of 

his son. The doll is still a mystery to Sankar, he has no clue. Sanker bought yummy fruits 

and gave them to his son. Bala was very happy. The next day Sankar went inside the store 

room, he was searching for a saw because the wood is too hard to cut. At that time he 

noticed an old wooden storage. Sankar opened the box and it is filled with handcrafted 

wooden toys. Sankar was surprised to see this, and he has no words to say. He took a 

bunch of toys and ran towards his son Bala. Bala‟s eyes filled up with tears. Sankar on the 

other hand hugged Bala tightly. Then Bala said, “Dad, I know one day you will come to 

know about me, and this is the day”. Sankar burst into tears and said, “I‟m very sorry my 

dear son, I have never shown love to you. I started to hate you only because of your 

mother‟s death. But I regret it now. I am taking back my words. Your mom is still alive 

by your presence”. Both the father and son consoled and look after each other. When 

Sankar explained about the doll which gained the money, Bala had the idea of selling the 

wooden dolls, he made. Sankar accepted the idea half-heartedly. They earned enough 

money through the sales. Sankar told his son “I know you and your talent, now I 
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understand your wish completely. I‟m standing by your side. Do whatever you wanted to 

do”. Bala becomes so happy by hearing these words. 

 Moral: Parents should be the pillars of their children. Each one in this world 

should respect the feelings and emotions of others. Just remember these things, 

Sooner or later with your talent, you will be recognized just be patient! 

 

 

 

 

THE PEN 

 This is a story of my own that happened to me in grade 2
nd

. Because of a law 

that is followed in our school, after the completion of grade 2, every student who ever 

moves to third grade must begin using their pen. All the students in our class were 

very excited and eager to move to the next grade. So, everyone was very joyful 

waiting for grade 3
rd

. And the day came. During our holidays all of us were very 

happy and preparing our school bags and forcing our fathers to buy a good pen from 

the shop and fill it with blue ink and black ink then have our pencils sharpened, 

packed our eraser, scale and extra pencil. On the day of opening, we came to our class 

earlier, and all our friends were talking about the pens, in which shop we bought 

them, the cost of the pen, and the brand. Suddenly the bell rang then our class teacher 

came and she introduced herself and all the new students who have joined our school. 

She said about the pen and a proverb that is “A pen is mightier than a sword”. Then 

she started teaching her lessons, she said us to take notes and copy down the 

classwork and Well, the moment came!... we took our notes bag and opened the pen‟s 

lid and started writing. Due to nervousness, I got stuck with the word and wrote 

wrongly then I took my whitener that my father bought and used it but there was some 

mark on the print. I realized it was a pencil then I would have used my eraser and 

cleaned it without any marks. I understood the power of words and ideas expressed 

through writing can be more influential and effective than the use of force or violence. 

I am sure that the teacher ends with a proverb through which she wants everyone to 

use the pen as a weapon which implies that writing has the potential to change minds 

and shape opinions in a way that violence cannot. 

 

Ms. R. Devika 

III B.A. English 

 

Ms. R. K. Gomathi 

III B.Com. 
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REMINISCENCE OF “MAX” 

 It was during the robotic age when everything was under the control of 

technology. Mindy and Jack were the children of the couple Mr. and Mrs. Hosan. This 

couple was very much immersed in their work. They mostly spend their time in the 

lab researching the multiverse concept and aliens. Yeo, a domestic robot took care of 

the children and home. Mindy was 9 years old, she was in the process of researching 

the 21
st
-century people, who lived their life without any AIs and with unnecessary 

inventions. Mindly is the type who ignores others‟ feelings and thinks that her choice 

and opinion was superior to others. She almost completed the research work but she 

needs a draft confession of people who lived during the 21
st
 century. With this, she 

can get extra credits that will help her to gain a seat in the heaven middle school, 

located in space.  

 Mindy, then decided to visit her home library for seeking some information.  

She pressed her hand on the scanner to open the door of the library. This Library 

doesn‟t contain any books, there were only several chips, that contain tons of 

information about a particular book or topic. This provides the information to humans 

within a millisecond.  Mindy was frustrated as she can‟t find any books there. Then 

she suddenly saw the SKY pen, which was used by her grandma, who lived during the 

21st century. She decided to place the pen in the library box, where the belongings of 

her grandma were stored. As she opened the box, she was amazed to see the 

handwritten diaries of her grandma. She shouted, 

“ That’s it, It’s time for long the cake” 

 Mindy took one of the diaries for her research attachment and closed the box. 

Joyfully she set the library in the floating mode and started reading the book by 

floating. By reading this diary, Mindy realized that her grandma lived during the 

period when the sun shined bright and the soils, trees, birds, and animals were present. 

But now her grandma Max was preserved in the human preserve bank hoping for a 

comeback. Her grandma listed her joyful and sad moments in the diary, such as; 

Joyful moments: 

1. Going to hill stations and water regions. 

2. Eating favourite foods. 

3. Observing the moon and stars. 
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Sad moments: 

1. Pandemic 

2. War 

3. Lose her friend 

4. Sky pen was lost and found 

5. Death of father 

While reading these, Mindy was interrupted by the sky pen as the place was in 

non-gravity mode. She grabbed the pen and found something strange in it. She then 

realized that it was the very or super older version of the microphonic voice recorder 

pen. She was very curious to know what this pen contains. So, she tried to recover the 

messages from it. After several versions, Mindy was able to recover the message. She 

started playing it; 

“Dear Max, Dad loves you very much 

Take care of Mom and your sister. 

We‟ll visit your favourite beach, 

Once I returned from the space.” 

Mindy was stunned. Yes, it was a message from her great-grandpa to his 

daughter, Max. Mindy recollects that her great-grandpa was an astronaut, who died in 

a space shuttle blast. Tears rolled down her eyes because it was the last message from 

him. She was worried whether her grandma Max was aware of the recordings or not. 

It was a message from a lovable father to a lovely child. 

Mindy decided to keep the sky pen and the diaries of her grandma safe. She 

was hoping for a day when her grandma would return from the HPB and Possess her 

belongings. Mindy, a child immersed in technology was now able to feel the love 

between dad and daughter. Her opinion on the 21
st
-century people was changed 

because of this memorable incident. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Ms. B. Vidhya Lakshmi 

III B.A. English 
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THE STORY OF MY PENNA 

Hi listener, before I start the story, I want to tell the world an authorized 

proverb or a golden word here about the keywords, „Take a good book to sleep with 

your books are not snore and the world is quiet here’. Where? Library. Now about 

the pen, „The Pen Nib can change the World, even a Knife can‟t do that‟. So sharpen 

your brain with the library, till your thoughts with pen ink. 

Now, we get into the story, this story is based on a real incident. In 2002, in 

Tuticorin Government Hospital, a boy was just born to explore and rule the world. 

But the baby‟s ambience is very poor his father & mother and also everyone in the 

family do not have even basic education. After six years, the boy has grown up. He 

was the first member of his family to enter school. He is an above average student. 

Before that, for his 7
th

 birthday, his uncle presented him with a book, but he 

didn‟t like the book. So note it down this is the important part of life. Now, get back 

to his 8
th

 life. After finishing 8
th

 std. he steps into the 9
th 

std. He has two parts in his 

life - bad and good news. The first bad news is that he had an unrecoverable cancer 

disease. He is vexed and he did not focus on his studies. He has always locked himself 

in a room. Months passed, and he accidentally saw his uncle's gift in his upper 

cupboard. He unpacked it. In the situation of depression & anxiety stress, he got a 

„The Ponniyin Selvan‟ part-1 book. He read it as just boring but he likes the story 

very much, the story gives energy, hope, and strength, and he slowly got out of his 

dark world. He completed reading part-1. He searched for another part but didn‟t get 

it. So he is very sad at this moment. Then he walks along to his home nearby road, 

and one lady calls him for help from an old building, the building is completely 

messed up and the lady asks him to clean the building. Not for free she told him, if he 

helps her, she will give him a valuable gift to him. Our hero also comes to help. First, 

he starts cleaning the main room then he opens another room door to clean, then only 

he comes to know that it‟s a library. He is shocked because he had assumed that the 

library would have the last chapters of Ponniyin Selvan. After cleaning the room, he 

began to look, but after an hour of searching, he couldn‟t find the books. He 

unhappily leaves the area, but the woman stops him, thanks him for helping her, and 

gives the child a present of Ponniyin Selvan's complete body. The boy was greatly 

startled, and after returning home, he started reading the narrative. He entirely 

completed the “Ponniyin Selvan” book at the age of 16. After reading the entire 
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article, his perspective has completely altered. Yet, he only has a few years left to live 

as the sickness progresses to the next stage. Yet that didn‟t concern him. He is now 

considering to study all the volumes in the library. He also puts his query into action. 

He finished reading every book in the library after five years. He is now extremely 

intelligent and perceptive. Yet the doctor claims that you only have a year left in the 

world. But he didn‟t give up hope even in this circumstance. He began writing a book 

after realizing that one pen may change both his and someone else's lives. He started 

writing books as a result. He wrote the book earnestly day and night. It took him 11 

months to complete his book. It‟s ready for publishing, but the unfortunate thing is 

that he will be cut off from society when the book is published. His first book was 

published on the same day of his death. 

Yet, history has spoken highly of him, and made the best selle record. His 

book was the first to sell nearly 10 lakh copies in a single day. 

The lesson of the narrative is that one pen and one book have the power to 

transform not only one man but also his inheritance. It indicates that he was the first 

person to receive an education, be diagnosed with cancer, produce a book, and pass 

away before the age of “22” when he received his inheritance. 

Pen 

“When You Speaks the World Shouts, 

When Your Pen Speaks the World Quiets”. 

 

Library 

“ Don’t Search anything in the World, 

The World is in Library, just search from there…” 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Mr. M. Muthumariappan 

III B.Sc. Electronics 
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EVERY BAD DREAM IS SOMEONE’S REALITY 

I was lost for where I was when I opened my eyes. When I looked around, I was 

astounded and in a state of panic. I was there, in that location... I am just thinking about 

what is happening here. I was blank, the children around me were asking so many 

questions. Where are you from? What‟s your name?, I was not able to answer their 

questions. I can‟t come out from the shock, because I don‟t know where I am. What I 

was, what‟s happening around me. I asked the children where I was. They said it was an 

orphanage. I was just staring at them. The children around me said don‟t worry we will be 

there for you. I was crying out loudly. Where are my parents? I want to see them. The 

things which were happening to me were very new. I had never experienced such things 

in my life. Days passed I was adapting to the situation. Some became very friendly with 

me. The days I experienced in the orphanage were hard for me. Because I had never 

experienced such things in reality. Because my parents never left me alone. They made 

me very comfortable. They gave a good food, clothes, education, etc… and they gave me 

whatever I want. But in the orphanage, we couldn‟t get good food. On several occasions 

were starved for food. We had to stay in the queue for the restrooms. We couldn‟t get 

new clothes. We had to sleep on the floor. The place was not comfortable for me. I used 

to cry daily thinking about my parents. I used to think about my past and who I was. I 

don‟t want to be in that place. I was very upset and crying. Suddenly, I heard my mom‟s 

voice oh! Baby woke up quickly it was getting late. I woke up from my bed, my mom 

was standing near me. Immediately, I hug my mom and said never leave me alone Mom. 

My mom replied, Hey Buffalo get up from the bed it‟s getting late. I was very happy that 

it was a dream. It was just a dream, but many children are suffering and leading meagre 

life. I was thinking about the children who were struggling in their life. They can‟t get 

love from their parents and don‟t have any relation to take care of them. Every child in 

the orphanage was longing to get love from a person. We were blessed to have parents. 

God gave us good parents, food, clothes, education, and many. One should know the 

value of our life. Because what we have is not permanent in our life. Every single second 

is important in our life. Please be kind to everyone, Be happy with what we have. Respect 

our parents and don‟t leave them alone when they became old. We don‟t have another life 

so do whatever you like the most and make others happy. Nothing will come with us after 

we die. So please help others and make others happy it will give a good feeling.  

Make others happy.  

God will make us happy. 

A Precious gift from God is our Mother... 

 

Ms. J. Afnan 

II M.A. English 
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KNOWING YOU 

“I opened my eyes and had no idea where I was,” said Charles, while 

travelling in a car, Charles is a 25 years old businessman. While travelling Charles 

was explaining his story to his manager Elena. Long before, Charles lived in the 

countryside. He always used to play and chat with his friends all the time, when he 

was young. At the age of 10, Charles faced a huge loss in his life. Charles's parents do 

not care much about him. His parents thought that Charles is born with Zero talents. 

Without knowing anything they left him alone under the bridge in the city of New 

York. They left him while he was sleeping. So he had no idea what is going on in and 

around him. At a pretty young age, Charles was left unbothered. As a small boy, he 

does not know where to go, how to live, or how to protect himself. He wandered 

around the bridge for many days. At that time he saw an old man who is standing at 

the corner of the street with a stick in his hands. Charles moved closer to the old man 

and asked where he is right now. The old man said now he is in the city of New York. 

Charles became confused and does not know what happened to him and how he came 

here. 

The old man took Charles to his house. It is a Bungalow.  And at the entrance, 

Charles saw so many luxurious cars which are been parked neatly. Charles was 

stunned by the looks of the house. Charles entered the house by giving respect and 

wishing the servants who are working there. The old man got impressed by his act of 

Charles. The old man pampered him nicely. He gave good clothes to him, Styled his 

hair, cleaned him up, and gave him a Royal meal. Charles was surprised by the 

kindness of the old man. He never thanked the old man. The old man enquired 

Charles about his situation and why he is left alone. Charles said he had no idea. Out 

of nowhere, Charles began to cry. 

The old man comforted him gently. He decides to give some valuable advice 

to Charles. Even though Charles was 10 years old, Charles grasped all the advice 

sharply which is given by the old man. The old man adopted the little kid Charles and 

now he is one of his family members. Now the old man is everything to Charles. 

To improve the quality of his life and to gain knowledge. Charles moved out 

of the old man‟s house at the age of 15. But he never failed to greet the old man and 

with his permission, he moved out of the house. The education provided by the old 

man helped Charles a lot. Charles worked hard as a woodcutter and begins his life 
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again. He started to gain a little money out of it. He bought a small house with that 

money. For a day, Charles worked 14 hours. He kept all his tiredness and pain aside. 

Even now Charles was not satisfied with the life he is leading. He decided to teach a 

lesson to his parents and decided to be thankful for the old man. Now, he worked 

more than 18  hours per day! While working he was surprised to see some child 

labours who are only 9 years old. At that time, he can‟t do anything. So Charles 

helped the kid both physically and mentally. 

After a long period, hard work of Charles gave him success. World‟s No.1 

businessman Charles Martin. Who is earning hundreds of cores per day? Charles 

came back to the city of New York to recall all the memories of when he is crossing 

across the bridge. He attended the award ceremony at the stadium with his manager 

Elena, who is now Charles's fiancée. Charles gave his acceptance speech. He said the 

advice which is given by the old man to him. Charles ended his speech by saying 

some beautiful words. “Stay awake, Stay alive, be lively! Work hard. Never 

remember where you are from, your skin colour, or. your gender identity. Just speak 

for yourself. Be you and be the best of you”. 

At the beginning of the story, the old man advised Charles: “Never feel sad for 

anything. Be bold. Believe in you. And follow what your heart says. That‟s it. Know 

you are an important thing. Never give up till the brim of life. That is the secret of my 

success” 

Moral: Age is just a number. Only the sky can be our limit. Never give up 

your identity to anyone. Know who you are!! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Ms. R. Devika 

III B.A. English 
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LIBRARY A TREASURE HOUSE 

Introduction: 

The library is the treasure house of knowledge. It is the place where books of 

every type are held. Many people love to spend their time in Library. They gain 

knowledge, wisdom, and joy from the vast period of history, fiction, art, and 

architecture. I have written the following essay on the library, its value, and the 

importance of the library in life. 

History of Library: 

In 1808, the government of Bombay proposed to register the public library 

which was to be given copies of books published in the library. According to the 

Sinha committee, this was the beginning of the first phase of public library 

development in India. 

The first library is the state central library in Kerela. It is also known as 

Trivandrum public library. S.R. Ranganathan is a full ShiyaliRamamirthaRaganathan 

librarian and educator who was considered the Father of Library Science and whose 

contribution had worldwide influence. The National Library in Belvedere Estate in 

Alipore is the largest in India. 

Library as a treasure. 

The main concept of the library is a collection or group of collection of books 

and other print, and non-print materials organized and maintained for use. A person 

who has a thirst for knowledge goes to the library to study as long as he wants. Many 

people go to the library because this is a place where there is no disturbance. Libraries 

endorse our learning process and help people to get the required materials. A person 

can easily find a book in the library. 

Libraries are full of Ideas, Perhaps the most powerful of all weapons. 

Uses of Library: 

A library is a very useful platform that brings together people willing to learn. 

It helps us to learn and expand our knowledge. Moreover, libraries are useful in 

increasing our concentration levels. It is a place where we maintain absolute silence. 

It helps us focus on our studies. When a person cannot afford to buy new books, we 

can simply borrow books from the library. 

When in doubt, go to the library 
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Importance of library: 

Books are our best friends. They are our companions in times of happiness as 

well as in times of distress. There are one of the main sources of knowledge. A well-

stocked library is an asset to a school, a college, and a university, There are also 

neighbourhood libraries and district libraries that benefit the readers of that area. The 

library had a good library science. Such a person can maintain the book properly. He 

can guide the students to select suitable books. He interacts well with the readers. If a 

person wants a book they consult the librarian to get it. 

The library is the future of Reading. 

Rules for the Library: 

 Enter the name in the entry register compulsory. 

 Keep the personal belongings at the property counter. 

 Institution IDcards must be for library transactions. 

 The use of mobile phones is not permitted in the library. 

 Please maintain decorum/peace in the library. 

Conclusion: 

The library plays an important part in the success of any country. It is a 

symbol of a great and successful nation and its libraries are full of people who love to 

read. No nation can make progress without books and knowledge. We must develop a 

habit of going to the library. We must not rely on the Internet for any information, the 

libraries to provide us much authentic and reliable information 

The thing only you know is the location of the library - Albert Einstein. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Ms. S. Mahalakshmi 

II B.Sc. Mathematics 
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I HOPED TO FLOP. 

When I raised my eyes, I was lost in space… My heart beats high to the peak 

that was mysterious where it was a forest. None were with me. I lost my passion for 

survival. Because of that, I was struck by the dark range of the forest. I was not able 

to find out a single sun's rays of light, it was too dark. I was not able to get any 

chances to go forward. I couldn‟t able to find out which is North, South, East, or 

West. Before me there was a huge downfall that was a waterfall that was catching my 

eyes it looks like snow that was filled up with my tears. I  forget my hungry. I tried to 

find out something to eat but could find out anything. Somehow I survived for a few 

days in the forest. I saw beautiful scenery which ultimately impressed me, that was 

nothing but an angel, inside the forest. I started flying in the sky. The angel asked, “ 

How can I help you”. I was mesmerized by her beauty.  

The angel was speaking continuously but I can‟t speak. I informed the angel 

that I wanted to leave this wilderness, and the angel responded by giving me a duty. 

Your first task was to put yourself before your troubles, sweetheart, by surviving in 

the forest. To reach the end of the forest, you must first overcome hills, rivers, and 

waterfalls. Thirdly, if you followed these steps, you would have arrived. I also agreed 

that this assignment would be simple. My heart was warning me not to leap during the 

first job since the waterfall was 712 feet high from upside down and was too difficult 

to swallow. I tried my hardest to jump, but my heart wasn‟t with me. 

I tried to jump across the waterfall by tying a rope in a diagonal motion, but I 

was unsuccessful. I took rest for an hour since I was exhausted. I then leapt forward 

with all of my might. I finished my first task later. The second assignment, building a 

waterfall, is now complete, but I was afraid to cross the river because it was so large 

and the water‟s flow was so hard to gauge. I was tempted because the water flow is 

challenging to traverse. I was tempted to cross, but I decided against it. 

I attempted to build a boat, but I failed because the plant roots that died and 

carried away in the water. I abandoned this task out of fear and sat by the riverbank in 

the forest. I don't know how to move forward now that my fatigue has subsided. 

Instead of crossing the river, I considered dying. The angel answered, “There is still 

one task, remember to keep trying.” I won't depart in the forest for a few days of 

earthly survival since I can't hear any pointless task to cast my soul into a river. I said 

goodbye to my hope and began to wander into the forest, thinking of my loved ones 

and friends. 

My hope was Flop… 

Moral: Never despise what you can‟t have, nothing comes easy.. Keep trying. 

 

 
Ms. K. Anusha 

III B.A. English 
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MY HEAVENLY PLACE 

The walls of the library in our surroundings are bounded with books. The 

library was so big that a huge tree grew in the middle of it. Its roots blend into the 

floor and its leaves provide shade on sunny days.  

A little girl gazed in through the door and saw people reading. She entered the 

library, extremely light in her step, almost as if she was flying. Soon she reached the 

stack of books. People in the library did not pay much attention to her. She carried her 

stack of books in her tiny arms with ease. It is easy for her because she has been doing 

this for most of her life. Every week she would devote a day to go to the library and 

read all that she could before returning to the reality of the world. 

The girl carried these books to the tree, making herself comfortable in between 

two of the roots. Her frock bunched in her lap. One book was on her lap and the 

remainings were next to her. She loved the smell of the paper filling the air. The girl‟s 

soul grew together with the library. The library is a haven which protects people from 

hatred and enhances their learning. The library flourished with books, the trees with 

blossoms, and the girl‟s life with kindness and love.   

Moral: The Library stores the energy that fuels the imagination. They Open-up 

windows to the world and inspire us to explore, achieve and contribute to improve the 

quality of our life. 

 

 

 
 

 

TREACHERY 

Her Whispered Words 

Fall Silently to the Floor 

Like Autumn Leaves 

The Night Breeze Blows 

And Gentle Rustles 

Her empty lies… 

 

 

 

Ms.  S.V. Poorana Devi 

I B.Com. (PA) 
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OUR NATIONAL FLAG 

The National flag is a horizontal tricolour of Indian saffron (Kesaria) at the 

top. White in the middle and Indian green at the bottom in equal proportion. The ratio 

of the width of the flag to its length is two to three. The design of the flag of India that 

was first presented in 1921 to Mahatma Gandhi, leader of the All-India Congress, was 

created by Pingali (or Pinglay) Venkayya. It consisted of the colours associated with 

the two principal religions, red for Hindus and green for Muslims. 

On 14 July 1947, the committee recommended that the flag of the Indian 

National Congress be adopted as the National Flag of India with suitable 

modifications, as to make it acceptable to all parties and communities. It was also 

resolved that the flag should not have any communal undertones. The Congress flag 

spinning wheel was replaced by the Chakra (wheel) from the Lion Capital of Ashoka. 

According to Sarvepalli Radhakrishnan, the chakra was chosen as it was 

representative of dharma and law. 

We fondly call our flag Trianga, meaning having three colours. The nickname, 

however, is a misnomer because the flag has four colours, not three as is commonly 

understood. The fourth colour blue the Chakra is often not mentioned as being 

secondary colour in the flag.  

After the British government declared to free India on the 15
th

 of August 1947, 

Indian leaders realized the need to have a National-flag for Independent India. 

Accordingly, an ad-hoc Flag Committee was formed to finalize the Flag. On its 

recommendation, the Constituent Assembly On 22
nd

 July 1947 adopted the triangle as 

the National flag for free – India.  

The National Flag, whenever unfurled, fills the heart with immense pride and 

honour for the country. The importance of the flag has been supreme way before India 

was a supreme independent nation. In the following years, this sanctity is guarded 

with a set of rules and regulations drafted under the Flag Code of  India 2002. As 

India celebrates its 75
th

 Year of Independence, let‟s talk about the code. The Flag 

Code of India was first brought into effect on Republic Day (January 26) in 2022. 

 

 

 

 

Ms. E. M. Daffia Risty 
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A DIFFERENT KIND OF SCHOOL 

 I had heard a great deal about Miss Beam‟s school. But last week I got a 

chance to visit it. When I arrived, there was no one on the right except a girl of about 

twelve. Her eyes were covered with a bandage, and she was being led carefully 

between the flower body by a little boy. Who was about four years younger. She 

stopped and it looked like she asked him who had come. He seemed to be describing 

me to her. Then they passed on.  

Miss Beam was all that I had expected middle aged full of authority yet keen 

and understanding. Her hair was beginning to turn grey and she had the kind of plump 

figure that is likely to be comforting to a homesick child. I asked her some questions 

about her teaching methods, which I had heard were simple. 

“No one is needed to help them to learn how to do things, Simple spelling, 

adding, Subtracting, Multiplying and writing. The rest is done by reading to them and 

by interesting talks during which they have to sit still and keep their hands quiet. 

There are practically no other lessons. 

The real aim of this school is not to teach but to lead us towards 

thoughtfulness. It motivates us to be kind to others and makes us responsible citizens. 

“Look out of the Window”, a minute, will you?” 

I went to the window which showed a  large playground at the back. 

What do you see? Miss Beam asked. 

I observed incredibly stunning surroundings, expressing, “There are numerous 

joyful children present.” This aspect holds great significance within our system... 

 “A skirt made of blue cotton and a blouse in pink,” he mentioned, speculating, 

“I believe it belongs to Millie.” I inquired about the colour of her hair, and I replied, 

“It's very light.” Furthermore, I remarked, “An elderly man was tending to raise 

plants.” We continued our walk, encountering a distinctive type of school. As time 

passed, I discovered that my level of contemplation had increased tenfold beyond my 

expectations. I also realized that describing people and things to others was a skill I 

had developed. When the time came for me to depart, I expressed my sincere regret to 

Miss Beam. “Ah!” she replied, and then there is something in my system after all. 

 

 

 

Ms. M. Mariyammal 

I B.Com (BA) 
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DREAMS ARE BETTER THAN REALITY 

On a rainy day, Renu woke up from her bed. She opened her lovely eyes she had 

no idea where she was. She was shocked to see the surroundings. As the room looks like 

a Disney world, painted in pink, with a giant cupboard, and a big glass with minute 

designs on the border, the glass reflects her wonderful face. She then moves to the door, 

and there she saw a white river flowing under the moonlight. The big door is not a door it 

is a window. She loved the sounds of the water flow in the river she also feels the good 

breeze of nature around here. After that, she moved to the door and opened it. Then she 

made a few steps after crossing the door, she saw a long step going down like a hill. The 

steps were covered with red velvet cloth. She steps on the cloth it makes her walk in the 

cotton and sponge-filled pillow. While she was on the 14th step she was called by 

someone as “madam”. A man came near her to ask her whether she needs tea or coffee. 

She replied to him in a low voice “Mm…. Coffee”. The man said “Ok Mam “and she 

moved. After that, she went to the majestic dining room to have her morning refreshing 

coffee. At her last sip, she was again called by the name “ Madam”. But this time a lady‟s 

voice in a chorus. They both came near her to take her to the dressing room. Then she 

followed them and entered the unbelievable room. There she saw a costlier and a 

gorgeous long frock. They both dressed her and make her like a princess. She asked them 

both to go forward as she will follow them. Then she moved to the photo room to take her 

wonderful images. Then she moved the steps to go down. The long dress stuck in her legs 

and she fell. She made a huge noise. A voice of a man was heard “Shut your mouth and 

go to the kitchen and do some work first go away”... It was her husband. All of those 

happened in her dream. Moreover, it was her wish and alike to live a beautiful life. She 

falls from the bed. As she was in her normal life and washed her face with a tumbler of 

water as there was water scarcity. She looked at her in the mirror it reflects her ugly dress. 

She was Renukha, a seventeen years old girl who got married to a man to more than 35 

years old. As usual, she forgets the dream and goes to the kitchen for her daily work. As 

her husband still sleeps. 

Message 

Proper education has to be given to girl children. Particularly in rural areas, 

parents get married to their girl children at a young age. Also, they, should not depend on 

others for their daily finance either. Education and enjoyment have to be made for both 

boys and girls.  

Moral 

Better than in reality, dreams are wonderful and make us happy, to lead a life we 

wish, not only for a luxurious life but also for dreams and goals.  

Theme: Gender discrimination.  
Ms. M. Prathiba 

III B.A. English 

 

 



 

23 
 

WHEN YOU PLANTED A TREE 

When you planted a tree you plant a thought! 

A thought of leafy morns and noons, 

You plant a thought of beauty growing  

Beneath the countless sons and moons. 

And likewise, you plant rainy moments  

In the leaves of this great tree  

Will sing a song of falling raindrops, 

 And rivers that see that sea 

Yet more you plant when you are giving  

A tree on mother earth. 

You offer a life that renders joy  

From cradled soil and seedling both  

You plant the best solace for the heart, 

You plant rare comfort for the eyes, 

You plant beauty that shouts aloud 

As it feelings itself against the sky! 

 

 

MY CONTROL ROOM 

You are the one who always cared for me like a princess. You safeguarded me 

with your strict sense. I am very happy because I am your first daughter. I love you 

Appa. Appa, you sacrificed a lot for me. Even though I do so many gestures but you 

scolded me with your gentle care. When I think to eat my favourite food, you 

accidentally bought the food and surprised me. When we are together we do so many 

atrocities and got some scolding from Mom, no one cares about me like you. Dad, you 

are my fighting partner always fighting like Tom and Jerry. We call each other by 

using nicknames. Secretly, I hide the snacks from Mom and gave it to you. You are 

the best dancer for me because we make so many fun dances for the weekend. I will 

always be with you Appa. You are my inspiration. When I did any wrong thing you 

stared at me with your colic eyes. You are my strength. So please stay with me 

forever, Daddy. Love you more… 

 

Ms. E. M. Dafia Risty 

I B.Com (BA) 

 

Ms. T. Tharshana 
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PEACE 

Peace we achieve  

Only by surprise!  

When we do not expect  

Anything from the world;  

But not only give, give, and give  

Unconditionally  

What we have and  

What we are? 

 

 

 

Psychology of Everyone’s Life 

Today, the study of life psychology is a very essential subject because 

psychology is a part of every aspect of life. Because everything a person does is tied 

to his or her ideas, behaviours, and actions, it is essential to first understand 

psychology to comprehend the psychology of life. What drives a person's decisions on 

what they do, how they do it, when they do it, and why? Psychology studies each of 

these topics. 

A person is not created when they are born; instead, their thoughts and actions 

shape who they are now and who they will be in the future. The adage "whatever one 

thinks, he/she becomes the same" is frequently used because of this. 

Every action and development we make is governed by the dynamics of our 

experiences, which are shaped by both our internal and external environments. 

Day by day, development is paved over by these experiences and the current 

events, which have an impact on our life. This development may be well-balanced or 

poorly balanced, low-level or high-level, etc. Even the same occurrences are to blame 

for both the positive and negative aspects of development. 

To decide on a successful life by knowing our genuine values and ambitions, it 

is necessary to keep in mind both the dynamics leading to life and the psychology of 

our own life. 

 

 

Ms. V. Kasthuri Meena 

I B.Sc. Statistics 

Ms. N. Nandhini 
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வாழ்வவ மாற்றிய நூலகம் 

ஊஞிச் ்லபே் உ் தி்லபே் எரு கூ்ஜ் கலி, கி்், 

அஞல் ச் பொழுல் ்தி் பொ்டு இருங்து. அங்் கூ்்தி் 

லணசொ ‘ஜீணொ’ ச்னுஜ் ப்ொச்து ணது இலகச் இருங்ொச். 

அணச் ச் பொழுல கொஞ்ளுச் கஓஞங்்து ஊஞ ் சுட்றுணது, 

விலொடுணது, அஞல் அடி்து சஓ ்பஓணழி்து் பொ்டு இருங்ொச். 

்லூஞி பொஒ்குஜ் ஙொ் ணங்து. ஜீணொ ்லூஞி்குஓ ் பஓ்லபே் பணறுஜ் 

லொ்ொச் பஓ்ணொச். அணச் லபே் பு்ஜ், கசொ ச துவுஜ் 

இரு்ொது.  ்லூஞிபேலுஜ் இணச், ங்ஞ்ளுச் கஓஞங்்து ல கசு், 

ஆசிஞிஞ்ல் கி்், கலி பஓ்் கொச்ட ஞவுடி்சஜொச 

கஓல்லஓ ்பஓ்து ணங்ொச்.  

அ்பொழுது எரு ஙொ், அணச் எரு ப்லச் ொஞ்்ொச். அணல் 

ொஞ்் அங் ஙிபகஜ அணலச ஜடங்து அண் பிச் பஓச்டொச்.  அண் ொஞ?் 

ச்ச டி்கிடொ்? ஒ்கு ்பொழுது பஓ்ணொ்? ச அலச்லயுஜ் 

விஓொஞி்ொச்.  அங்் ப் திசபஜ் தஜ் பஓச்று டி்ல ண்ஜொ 

லண்திரு்ல ஜீணொ அறிங்ொச்.  பிச், திசபஜ் அணல் ொஞ்ட்கு 

ச்கட தஜ் பஓச்று டி்து கொ் ொணொஓ ் பஓ்ொச்.  திசபஜ் 

எருபு்்ல டு்து ணொசி்து கொ் ஙடி்து் பொ்டு இருங்ொச்.  பிச் 

எரு ஙொ், அங் ப் தஜ் ணஞ சிறிது ொஜ் ொஜஜ் ஆபேட்று.  

அணளு்ொ் ொ்திருங் ஜீணொ, கஙஞஜ் கொொஜ் ”பு்்தி் ச்சொச் 

இரு்கு?” ச்று ்ி, பு்்ல் திடங்ொச்.   

ஏஞ ்இரு ணஞி் ணொசி் ஆஞஜ்பி்ொச்.  பிச் ச்லச அறிொஜகக 

அணச் எரு ்ஜ் பழுணலயுஜ் ணொசி்து வி்ொச். பிச் அணச் ல 

ொசொகண அருகி் இரு்குஜ் கசொலண டு்து.  ணொசி்து் குறி்பு டு் 

ஆஞஜ்பி்ொச். திசபஜ் இது பொஞங்்து. அலசணருஜ் இணச் அங்் 

ப்ிட்ொொச் தஜ் பஓ்கிடொச் ச ், இணகசொ அணல 

ஜடங்து பு்்திட்ொஓ ் பஓ் ஆஞஜ்பி்ொச். டி்டிொ அணசிச் 

குஒ்் ஜொட ஆஞஜ்பி்ச.  திசபஜ் தஜ் பஓச்று பு்ஜ் டி்குஜ் 

்்ல ண்ஜொ லண்் பொஒ்கிசொச். இது பொஞ் பொஞ 

அணசிச் ் ண்பஜ் டி்டிொ ஜொறிது.             ்லூஞிபே் 

“சிடங் ழு்ொஞ”் கொ்டி ணங்து. 

ஜீணொ    ங்து பொ்ொச்.  கசொலண டு்து ழு ஆஞஜ்பி்ொச்.  

அலசணருஜ் இணச் ச்ச ழுதுணொச்?  இணச் ஞிசு பட ஜொ்ொச் ச 

சஜொ் கசிசொஞ்்.  ஆசொ் ஜீணொ அல் ட்றி் ணல்ொஜ் 

டு் கசொலண ஙிறு்ொஜ் ழுதிசொச். இறுதிபே் பணட்றி 
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பட்டணஞ்ிச் பஞ ் எலி்்்து.  அலசணருஜ் அதிஞஓ்ச்ி அலயுஜ் 

ணலபே் சிடங் ழு்ொஞ ் ச்னுஜ் ஞிசு பட்டொச். அ்கொடு அணச் 

அங்் கொ்டி்கு ஙடுணஞொ ணங்திருங்ணஞிஜ்பருங்து, அணஞ ்ச்டு்தி 

சிடங் ல்புல          ஜ்துணஜொச கசொலண் ஞிஓொ் 

பட்டொச்.    

நீதி: 

பு்்ல வி எரு சிடங் ணழிொ்டி துப்ல.  தஜ், பு்ஜ், 

கசொ இலண பெச்றுஜ் எருணசிச் ணொ்லணஓ ் சிட்ொ ஜொட்றுஜ் ச்து 

ஙிஞஓ்சஜொச உ்லஜ... 

“கசொ பிடி் ல ஙிஓஓ்ஜ் விருல ணொஒ்குஜ்” 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

ehd; xU E}yfk; 

எரு ஙொ் சிறுப       எரு த்திட்குஓ ் பஓச்டொ். உ்க 

பஓச்டதுஜ் அங்த்ல் ொஞ்்து் பஞிதுஜ் வி்லங்ொ்.  எண்பணொரு 

த்ொ் ொஞ்்து் பொ்டிருங்ொ். அ்பொழுது அங்தஜ் அணிஜ் 

கஓ் பொஒ்கிது. 

தஜ்: சிறுபபேஜ், உச்கு ச்லச் ொஞ்்ொ் வி்ொ 

உ்ொ? ச்டது தஜ்.   

சிறுப: ஆஜொஜ், இண்ணவு பஞி தஜொ? இண்ணவு த்ொ? ச 

சிங்தி்து் பொ்டிரு்கிகடச். 

 தஜ்: உஒ்ல் கொச்ட குங்ல், பஞிணஞ்், சிறுணஞ்், 

டி்ணஞ்் அலசணருஜ் ச்லச் கடி ணருணொஞ்். 

“த் அகண ஆகுஜொஜ் த்றிவு” - ஐலணொஞ ் 

ச்ட ஐலணொஞிச் ணஞிளு்கு ட் ஙொஜ் ண்ணவு த்ல 

டி்கிகடொகஜொ, அக கொ்ொச் அறிவு கில்்பறுஜ். சகண, அவு 

ங் த்ல் பட்றிரு்கச் ஙொச். ச் பஞ ்தஜ். 

சிறுப: உஒ்ிச் த்் அசொ் ட்டுஜ் ச்் ட்றி் 

கூறுஒ்். 

 தஜ்: ச்சிஜ் ஒ்ொ த்், ்ல ஆ்சி பலட ட்றி 

த்் ச அலச்து ணலொச த்ளுஜ் உ்ச. சிறுணஞ்ளு்கு் 

கலணொச ஙச்பசறி்ல், ஙீஒ்் அலஜதிொச சூலி் ஜச 

Ms. C. Jancy Amaravathi 
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ஙிஜ்ஜதிகொடு டி்து ஜகி்வுடொஜ். ல ிகொஞொ் அலச்து 

ணலொச த்லயுஜ் ணொஒ் இொது. சகண, அணஞ்ிச் கலண்ொ 

ஙொச் உருணொ்்ட்ு்கச். டி்ணஞ,் டி்ொணஞ்் ச அலசணருஜ் 

இஒ்க ணருணொஞ்். அணஞ்ல் ்டு ஙொச் பவுஜ் பருபஜ் 

பொ்கணச். அணஞணஞ ் கலணொச த்ல டு்து ணங்து அலஜதிொச 

சூ் இ்டி டி்குஜ் கொது ச்கு பவுஜ் ஜகி்ஓச்ிொ இரு்குஜ். 

சிறுப: ச்கச அகு! அலச்து த்ளுஜ் ொஒ்ொ் 

பிஞி்்ட்ு, சி்சிொ அடு்கி லண்்்டிரு்ல் ொஞ்்ொக, 

அண்ணவு அொ உ்து! 

தஜ்: ஆஜொஜ், தஜொகி ஙொச் ்கொதுஜ் சு்ஜொ இரு்கச். 

ச்லசஓ ் சுட்றி உ் அலசணருஜ் ச்லசஓ ் சு்ஜொ ொச் லண்து 

இரு்ொஞ்். ச்சிஜ் ப் ்துணஜொச, ணொ்்ல்கு் கலணொச 

்துணஒ்் ஙிலடங் த்ளுஜ் கொஜ் உ்ச. எருணரு்கு் ்வி 

ச்து பவுஜ் ப்கிஜொசது. டி்றிவு இருங்ொ் ொச் ண்ணவு பஞி 

ொஞிஒ்லயுஜ் பஓ்து படி் படியுஜ். 

“கடி் விழுஓப்ஓ்ணஜ் ்வி எருணரு்கு  

ஜொ் ஜட்ட லண” - திருண்ளுணஞ ் 

ச்ட திருண்ளுணஞிச் ணஞிளு்கட் ்வி இருங்ொ்ொச் பஓ்ணஜ் 

பருகுஜ், அ்ல ்வில் ட் ஙொனுஜ் எரு துல ணகி்கிகடச் 

ச்தி் ச்கு பவுஜ் ஜகி்ஓச்ிொ உ்து. 

சிறுப:  த்திச் பருலஜல இண்ணவு அொ கூறிட்கு 

ஙச்றி! ஙொனுஜ் எரு தல டு்து டி்் கொகிகடச் ச்டொ். 

தஜ்: ஓஞி! இச்று இல்ச்ொ்டிசொ் த்திச் ஜதி்பு 

ஞணொ் குலடங்து ணருகிடது. அலசணலஞயுஜ் தஜ் பஓச்று டி் ஙொஜ் 

ொச் ணழி ணகு் கண்டுஜ் ச்று சிறுபபேஜ் தஜ் கூறிது.... 

அதிலிருங்து சிறுப எண்பணொரு ஙொளுஜ் தஜ் பஓச்டொ்.  திசஜ்  எரு 

த் டி்ொ்.  னுஜ் அலங்ொ். இ்லபேலிருங்து, ஙொஜ் அறிங்து 

பொ்து           இல்ச்ொல்் விஞ்்து அலசணருஜ் 

தஜ் பஓ் கண்டுஜ். 
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thrfrhiyAk;  NgdhTk; 

xU Kiw kfhj;kh fhe;jpaplk; xU epUgu; Nfl;lhuhk;. xU Nfhb 

fpilj;jhy; vd;d nra;tPu;fs; vd;W> mjw;F kfhj;kh  “E}yfk; fl;LNtd;” 

vd;W gjpy; mspj;jhuhk;. mg;gbg;gl;l E}yfk;;> vd; fdT E}yfk; Mf ,Uf;f 

Ntz;Lk; vd;whu;. kfhj;kh fhe;jp $wpa fdT E}yfj;jpd; thapyhf vdf;F 

E}yfk; epidTf;F tUfpwJ. ek; E}yfj;jpd; cs; nrd;wNghJ xt;nthU 

mLf;fpYk; gytpjkhd Gj;jfq;fs; ,Ue;jd. mq;F thrpg;Nghupd; 

vz;zpf;ifAk; mjidf; Fwpj;j gbg;Nghupd; vz;zpf;ifAk; mjpfkhf 

,Ue;jJ. 

 E}yfk; Kw;wpYk; mikjpahf epytpaJ. ,Ug;gpDk; vq;fpUe;Njh rj;jk; 

Nfl;Lf; nfhz;Nl ,Ue;jJ. me;j rj;jj;jpw;Fr; nrhe;jkhdtu;fs; “Ngdh kw;Wk; 

E}y;” ,e;j ,U ez;gu;fSf;F ,ilNa jd;dpy; ahu; rpwg;Gilatu;fs; vd;w 

Nfs;tpf;F> E}y; nrhy;fpwJ cd;id tpl ehd; jhd; rpwg;Gilatd; vd;W. 

 vd;dplk; vd;idg; ghu;g;gjw;Fg; gy Nfhb egu;fs; tUif Gupfpwhu;fs; 

vd;W Ngdh $WfpwJ.  

vd;id mtu;fs; “neQ;rpy; Rkf;fpwhu;fs;” mjdhy; ehNd rpwg;gilNtd; 

vd;W ,e;j ,Utupd; Ngr;irf; Nfl;l thrpg;ghsu; ,UtUNk rpwg;Gilatu;fNs! 

vd;W E}y;fspd; rpwg;igf; $Wfpwhu;fs;. 

“ePupd;wp mikahJ cyF ed;D}y;fs; ,d;wp mikahJ” mwpthu;e;j 

cyF  ,ij cUthf;Ftjpy; E}yfj;jpd; gq;F Kf;fpakhdJ Myak; 

,y;yhj Cupy; kl;Lky;y E}yfk; ,y;yhj CUk; ghohdNj. “cyfk; ek; 

mwptpd; kpfg;ngupa Njly; ntsp” ey;y epyj;jpy; gapu; nrYj;JtJ Nghy 

ey;y E}y;fisj; Njbg; gbf;Fk;NghJ ek; kdk; tsk; ngWk;. tsk; 

ngWk;NghJ r%fKk; tsk; jUk;. jpahdj;jpw;F <lhdJ E}y; thrpg;G. 

rhjhuzkhdtu;fisr; rhjidahsu;fshf cUthf;FtJ E}yfk;. fw;wJ 

ifasT fy;yhjJ cyfsT vd;gu;. cyf mwpit ehk; ngWtjw;F ekf;F 

ghlk; rhu;e;j E}y;fs; NghjhJ. mjw;Fj; Jiz GuptJ E}y;fs;. mwpT grpf;F 

czT E}y;fs;. rpwe;j Nkijahf tuTk; E}yfq;fs; Jiz Gupfpd;wd. 

mwpQu;fSf;F E}yfk; tho;tplk;. 

Ngdh kdpjdpd; ehf;F. Gj;jf clYf;F capu; nfhLg;gJ Ngdh. 

Ngdhtpd; ,aw;ngau; NghNyh. n[u;kdpapy; gpwe;jJ. xU Ngdh NghJkhdJ 

Mapuj;jpw;Fk; Nkw;gl;l vOj;J tPuu;fis cUthf;Ftjw;F. Ngdh> E}y; 

,UtUk; ,y;iy vdpy; vOj;jhsu;fs; ,y;iy ftpQu;fs; ,y;iy ,UtUNk 

rpwg;GilatNu vd;W thrpg;ghsu; $Wfpwhu;. 

 

 

 

Ms. S. Uma Bharathi 

III B.Com. 
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ujpapd; ujp 
 

xU mofhd fhiy nghOjpy;> ntapy; kpFjpahf ,Ue;jJ. mg;NghJ xU 

mofhd rptg;Gg; Glit mzpe;j ngz; ele;J te;jhs;. mtsJ tpopfs; 

fUikepw Nfhopf; Fz;Lfs; Nghy; ,Ue;jd. rpwpa new;wpapy; rpd;d tl;lg; 

Nghl;L> mofhd ,jo;fs;> nra;J itj;jJ Nghd;w %f;F> rpiy Nghy; 

cUtk;. mz;zh xU Ngdh jhUq;fs; vd;whs;. mtNuh> epiwa Ngdhf;fisf; 

fhz;gpj;J> gpbj;jij vLj;Jf; nfhs;Sq;fs; vd;whu;. vt;tsNth Ngdhf;fs; 

,Ue;jhYk; mts; vd;idj;jhd; Nju;e;njLj;jhs;. ehd;jhd; ujp. ,f;fijapd; 

fjhehafp. vd;Dila Kjyhsp jhd; Njd;nkhop> mts; xU vOj;jhsu;. 

vd;idg; gad;gLj;jp vq;fSila Kjy; Gj;jfj;ij vOjj; njhlq;fpdhs;. 

ehq;fs; ,UtUk; khiy Neuj;jpy; mUfpy; ,Uf;Fk; Nuh[h E}yfj;jpw;Fr; 

nry;Nthk;. mq;F Njd;nkhop mtSila gilg;ig vOjj; njhlq;Fths;. 

mts; gilg;gpd; ngau; “Raey cyfk;”. jpdKk; ,ij tplhky; 

vOjpf;nfhz;Nl ,Ug;ghs;. mts; md;whlk; re;jpf;Fk; egu;fis cz;zpg;ghff; 

ftdpj;J mtu;fspd; eltbf;iffisg; ghu;j;Jf;nfhz;L> fijia vOjj; 

njhlq;Fths; . 

xUehs; Njd;nkhopapd; mk;kh mtis tpiuthf ,y;yj;jpw;F tUkhW 

njhiyNgrpapy; mioj;jhu;fs;. md;Wjhd; ,f;fijapd; KbT ghfj;ij vOjp 

Kbj;jhs;. mk;kh mioj;jTld; NtfNtfkhfg; Gwg;gl;L vd;id kwf;fhky; 

vLj;Jf; nfhz;L gilg;ig mq;NfNa tpl;Ltpl;L te;Jtpl;lhs;. rw;W Neuk; 

fopj;J mq;F te;j caukhd kdpju;> mq;F mku;e;J me;jg; Gj;jfj;ijg; 

ghu;j;J E}yfupaplk; ,J ahUilaJ vd;W Nfl;lhu;> mtu; njupatpy;iy vd;W 

$wpdhu;. me;j kdpju; Gj;jfj;ij thrpf;fj; njhlq;fptpl;L mij vLj;Jf; 

nfhz;L Gwg;gl;lhu;. kWehs; ehDk; Njd;nkhopAk; E}yfupaplk; New;W kwe;J 

tpl;Lg;Nghd Gj;jfj;ijf; Nfl;lhs;. mtu; xUtu; vLj;Jf; nfhz;L nrd;wjhff; 

$wpdhu;. Njd;nkhop rz;ilapl njhlq;fpdhs;. mg;NghJ mq;F te;j me;j 

caukhd kdpju; mtiu tpl;LtpLq;fs;. cq;fsJ Gj;jfk; vd;dplk; jhd; 

,Uf;fpwJ vd;whu;. 

tzf;fk;. vd;ngau; ftpaurd;. ehd; xU “Gj;jfk; mr;rpLk;; 

njhopw;rhiyiar;” nrhe;jkhf itj;jpUf;fpNwd; vd;whu;. vg;gb ,t;tsT 

mofofhf fUj;ij vspjpy; GupAk; gb vOjp ,Uf;fpwPu;fs;. ePq;fs; vJTk; 

jg;ghf epidj;Jf; nfhs;stpy;iy vd;why; ehd; xd;W $wyhkh? Njd;nkhop 

nrhy;Yq;fs; vd;whs;;. ehd; ,e;j Gj;jfj;ij vLj;Jr; nrd;W mr;rpl;L cyfk; 

KOtJk; tpw;gid nra;ayhkh vd;whu;. Njd;nkhop mjpu;r;rpAw;whs;. gpd; 

vLj;Jr; nry;Yq;fs; vd;whs;. mtu; tpiuthf mij vLj;Jf;nfhz;Lg; 

Gwg;gl;lhu;. 

,uz;L khjk; fopj;J Njd;nkhopf;F xU miog;G te;jJ. mjpy; cq;fs; 

Gj;jfj;jpw;F tpUJ fpilj;jpUf;fpwJ ePq;fs; tpUJ thq;f ehis tuNtz;Lk; 

vd;W $wpdhu;fs;. ujpf;F kpfTk; ngUikahf ,Ue;jJ. Vnddpy; mtis 
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itj;J vOjpa Gj;jfj;jpw;F tpUJ fpilj;jjhy;> tpUJ toq;Fk; tpohtpy; 

Njd;nkhopaplk; ePq;fs; ,e;jg; Gj;jfj;ij vOjf; fhuzk; Nfl;lhu;fs;. mjw;F 

mts; ,e;jr; Raey cyfk; khwNtz;Lk; vd;gjw;fhfj;jhd; ,e;jg; Gj;jfj;ij 

vOjpNdd; ,e;jg; Gj;jfj;ij  vOJtjw;F kpfTk; cWJizahf ,Ue;jJ 

vd; Njhopahd Ngdh ujpjhd;. mtis itj;J vOjj; njhlq;Fk; NghJ 

vOj;Jf;fSk; mtisg; Nghy ujpahfj; jpfo;e;jJ.  

“vOj;jhsDf;F kpfTk; Kf;fpak; NgdhTk; Gj;jfKk; E}yfKk; jhd;.” 

 

 

 
 

ehDk; ePAk; 

xUehs; ngupatu; xUtu; mtuJ CUf;Fr; irf;fpspy; nrd;W 

nfhz;bUe;jhu;. mtUf;Fg; Gj;jfk; thrpg;gJ vOJtJ vd;gJ kpfTk; gpbf;Fk;. 

mtUf;Ff; fij vOJk; gof;fKk; cz;L. mtu; CUf;F mUfpy; cs;s 

E}yfj;jpw;Fr; nrd;W mtu; rpwpJ Neuk; jdpikapy; mku;e;J rpe;jpj;Jf; 

nfhz;bUg;ghu;. gpwF mtu; fij vOJthu;. me;j fijapy; mtu; Ngdhit 

Fwpg;gpl;Lr; nrhy;ypapUg;ghu;. ehd; xU ehs; “E}yfj;jpy;” rpWfij Gj;jfj;ij 

vLj;J thrpj;Njd;. me;jf; fij kpfTk; mUikahf ,Ue;jJ. gpd;G vdf;Fk; 

fij vOJk; Mu;tk; te;jJ. ehDk; Ngdh vDk; jiyg;gpy; vOjpNdd;. ekf;F 

vOJtjw;F xU Jizahf ,Ug;gJ Ngdh. me;jg; Ngdh ,y;iy vd;why; 

,t;Tyfpy; vJTk; ,y;yhjJ Nghy; ,Uf;Fk;. ehd; xU ehs; me;jg; Ngdhtplk; 

Nfl;Nld;. eP ,y;iy vd;why; ehd; ,t;Tyfpy; ,Uf;fpNwd; vd;W ahUf;Fk; 

njupahJ. vdf;F ePjhd; Kjy; “ez;gd;”. ehd; rupahf vOJtjw;Fk; ePjhd; 

cjTfpwha;. jtwhf vOJtjw;Fk; eP jhd; cjTfpwha;. Mdhy; eP vg;gb 

,t;Tyfpw;F te;jha; vd;W me;jg; ngupatu; “Ngdhtplk;” Nfl;fpwhu;. me;jg; 

Ngdh nrhy;ypaJ> ehd; “Ngdh”thf cUthftpy;iy. kapy; ,wF> me;j 

,wif ikapy; njhl;Lj;jhd; vOjpdhu;fs;. gpd;du; vdf;F cUtk; nfhLj;Jg; 

ngau; R+l;bdhu;fs;.  ehd; “E}yfj;jpy;” xU Gj;jfj;ij vLj;J thrpj;Njd;. 

mjpy; mtu; $wpapUe;jhu;> Kjypy; Nfl;gJ Njitah ,y;iy vOJtJ 

Njitah vd;W Nfl;lhu;. mjw;F vd; fUj;J (ngupatu;) Nfl;gJ jhd; Kjy; 

Njit. gpd; “Ngdh”it itj;J vOJtJ.  

“,t;Tyfpy; E}yfk; ,y;yhj CUk; Ngdh ,y;yhj Foe;ijAk; 

,Ug;gjw;F tha;g;G ,y;iy vd;W epidf;fpNwd;”.  

“Ngdh ,y;iynad;why; ehd; ,y;iy”. ehd; Ngdh itj;J vOJk; 

fijnay;yhk; E}yfj;jpy; fijg; Gj;jfkhf itj;jpUf;fpNwd;. 

 

 

Ms. T. Tharshana 
III B.A. English 

 

Ms M. Priya Dharshini 

I B.Com(PA) 
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,aw;ifapd; fhjy; 
 

xU Cupd; Mw;wq;fiuapy; xU kuk; ,Ue;jJ. me;j kuj;jpd; Nky; 

mofhd ,uz;L FUtpfs; $Lfl;b tho;e;J te;jd. mg;NghJ fhyepiy 

khw;wk; Vw;gl;lJ. ntapy; fLikahd jhf;fj;ij Vw;gLj;jpaJ> Mw;wpNyh ePu; 

tw;wpaJ. gwitfNsh ,iuiaj; Njb mq;Fkpq;Fk; Rw;wpj;jpupe;jd. mg;NghJ 

me;j ,uz;L FUtpfspy; xU FUtp ,iuiaj; Njb ntFJ}uk; nrd;wJ. 

kw;nwhU FUtp $l;bNyNa ,Ue;jJ. ntFNeukhd gpwFk; ,iu Njlr; nrd;w 

FUtpiaf; fhztpy;iy. $l;by; ,Uf;Fk; kw;nwhU FUtp mjidj; Njbr; 

nrd;wJ. me;jf; FUtpiaf; fhzhJ kPz;Lk; $l;bw;Nf te;jJ. $l;by; 

,f;FUtp tUtjw;F Kd;Ng mf;FUtp jpUk;gp te;J tpl;lJ. mg;NghJ me;j 

FUtpaplk; Vd; ,t;tsT jhkjk; vdf; Nfl;lJ. mjw;F. fhl;by; 

vq;nfy;yhNkh Njbj; jpupe;Njd;. Mdhy; czT fpl;ltpy;iy. vg;gbf; fpl;Lk;. 

,e;j kdpju;fs; jhd; fhl;by; cs;s midj;J kuq;fisAk; 

ntl;btpl;lhu;fNs!. kuq;fs; ,Ue;jjhy;jhNd goq;fs; ,Uf;Fk; mg;NghJjhNd 

ekf;Fk; czT fpilf;Fk;. mJ vd;dNth rupjhd;! ehd; gy ,lq;fspy; 

NjbAk; fpilf;ftpy;iy. ,Wjpahf xU kuj;jpy; xU rpwpa gok; ,Ue;jJ. eP 

grpahf ,Ug;gha; vd;W cdf;fhf mij vLj;J te;Njd; vd;W me;jf; FUtp 

nrhd;dJ. mg;NghJ ,e;jf; FUtpNah mg;Ngh eP rhg;gpltpy;iyah vd;W 

Nfl;lJ. mjw;F me;jf; FUtp ePjhd; mjpf grpAld; ,Uf;fpwha; eP rhg;gpL 

vd;wJ. Mdhy; ,e;jf; FUtpNah th! ,UtUk; gfpu;e;J cz;zyhk; vd;wJ... 

Mfh vj;jid moF! me;jg; gwitfsplk; ,Uf;Fk; me;j Gdpjkhd 

vz;zq;fs; $l kdpju;fsplk; ,y;iy! 

,aw;ifapd; mofpid mopf;fhky; mtw;iwg; Nghw;wpf; fhg;Nghk;! 

me;jg; gwitfs; Nghd;W ehk; midtUk; tpl;Lf;nfhLj;J kfpo;Nthk;! 

fhjypd; mUikia czu;e;J midj;J capu;fisAk; Nerpg;Nghk;! 

 

 

 

 

thh;j;ijapy; mlq;fh fhtpak; 

th;zj;jpy; eidah Xtpak; 

“mk;kh” 

 

 

Ms. M. Gowsalya  

III B.A. English 

Ms. D. Pavithra 

III B.Sc. Botany 
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rpWfij 

 xU khztd; fy;Y}upapy; gapd;W tUfpwhu;. tWikapd; fhuzkhf 

mtuJ ngw;Nwhu;fs; mtid VjhtJ xU gzpf;Fr; nry; vd;W $Wfpwhu;fs;. 

mtDk; mt;tg;NghJ fpilf;Fk; gzpfisr; nra;J te;jhd;. MdhYk; mtd; 

FLk;gj;jpw;Fg; Nghjpa tUkhdk; fpilf;ftpy;iy. mtuJ je;ijAk; 

kdtsu;r;rp ,y;yhjjhy; mtdhy; xd;Wk; nra;a ,aytpy;iy. xU ehs; 

Ntiyiar; nra;Ak; NghJ mtd; gbj;j gs;spf;$lj;jpypUe;j xU Mrpupau; 

mtid Vd; gbf;Fk; tajpy; gzpGupfpwha; vd;W Nfl;lhu;. mjw;F mtd;> 

FLk;g R+o;epiyfis Mrpupauplk; vLj;Jf; $wpdhd;. mjw;F Mrpupau; ehd; 

gFjp Neu Ntiy jUfpNwd;> me;j Ntiyiag; ghu;j;Jf; nfhz;Nl eP 

fy;Y}upapy; gb vd;whu;. gpd;G mk;khztDf;Fr; rpy mwpTiufis Mrpupau; 

toq;fpdhu;. cjhuzkhf ed;whf gb cd; FLk;gr; R+o;epiyfis mwpe;J> 

fpilf;Fk; ,ilNtisapy; fy;Y}upapy; cs;s E}yfj;jpw;Fr; nrd;W 

Gj;jfq;fis vLj;Jg; gb vd;whu;. cdf;F VjhtJ muR Ntiyfs; fpilf;f 

tha;g;Gfs; ,Uf;fpwJ vd;whu;. khztDk; Mrpupaupd; mwpTiufisf; Nfl;l 

gpwF rup MrpupaNu ehd; ehisapypUe;J ePq;fs; nrhd;dijf; filgpbf;fpNwd; 

vd;whd;. nghOJ tpbe;jJ. mk;khztDk; fy;Y}upf;Fr; nrd;whd;. fpilf;Fk; 

,ilNtisapy; mtDk; fy;Y}upapYs;s E}yfj;jpw;Fr; nrd;W Mrpupau; 

nrhd;dthW muR Ntiyf;fhd Gj;jfq;fisg; gbf;fj;njhlq;fpdhd;. 

mg;nghOJjhd; mk;khztDf;F mtd; rpwpa tajpy; thq;fpa fij> fl;Liu 

rhd;wpjo;fis epidj;Jg; ghu;j;jhd;. E}yfj;jpYs;s “rhjidahsuhf khWtJ 

vg;gb” vd;w ehtiyg; gbj;J ehk; Vd; xU vOj;jhsuhf khwptplf; $lhJ vd 

vz;zpdhd;. jpdKk; nrd;W me;ehtiyg; gbf;fj; njhlq;fpdhd;. ,Wjpahf 

fij vOjj; njhlq;fpdhd;. mtd; vOjpa fijfisr; rpW> FW 

Gj;jfq;fSf;F tpw;whd;. mjpy; mtdhy; Nghjpa tUtha; fpilf;ftpy;iy. 

mij Mrpupauplk; nrhd;dhd;. Mdhy; MrpupaNuh Njhy;tpNa ntw;wpf;F 

Kjy;gb vd;whu;. eP nra;tijj; njhlu;e;J nra;J nfhz;Nl ,U cd; 

tho;f;if epr;rakhf khWk; vd;whu;. Mrpupaupd; nrhy;iy khztd; Nfl;l gpwF 

nka;rpypu;j;Jg; Nghdhd;. mtDk; E}yfk;> Ngdh vdg; gugug;ghf Ngdhit 

vLj;J vOjj; njhlq;fpdhd;. xU ehs; mtdJ fij lhf;lu; gl;lk; ngw;w xU 

fij vOJk; Mrpupauhy; thrpf;fg;gl;lJ. mJ me;j khztDf;F njupahJ. 

me;jf; fij vOJk; Mrpupau; mtd; vOjpa fijfis midj;J ntt;NtW 

nkhopfspYk; nkhopg;ngau;f;fr; nra;J Clfq;fspYk;> gj;jpupf;iffspYk; 

gpugyg;gLj;jpdhu;. ,JNt mtDf;F xU ey;y tha;g;ghf mike;jJ. mtd; 

xU rpwe;j vOj;jhsUf;fhd tpUijg; ngw;whd;. ,g;nghOJ mtd; 

rhjidahsuhf khwptpl;lhd;. xU E}yfk; kw;Wk; Ngdh xU khztidr; 

rhjidahsuf;Fk; vd;gjw;F ,f;fij xU rhd;W. 

 
Mr. R. Mohanraj 

III B.Sc. Electronics 
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kdpjdpd; mlq;fhj mwpTg; grpf;F ml;ra ghj;jpukhd E}yfk; 

,aw;ifapd; ufrpaq;fisAk; mjpraq;fisAk; G+kpapd; tuyhw;iwAk; 

tUq;fhyj;ijAk; kdpjdpd; vr;rq;fisAk; cr;rq;fisAk; kfue;jfg; 

Gj;jfj;jpy; Njd; vOj;Jfspy; tbj;J itj;jpUf;fpwJ E}yfg; G+..... 

%lek;gpf;iffspd; Kbr;ir mWj;J tho;f;ifapd; newpKiwfis 

tiuaWj;J eilKiw tho;f;ifapy; ez;gdhfj; Njhs; nfhLg;gJ E}yfNk… 

E}y;fshy; fl;ba ey; E}yfk;  

Ez;zpa mwpit Eiof;Fk; E}yfk;  

Gj;jfj;jhy; vOg;gpa GJtpjk;  

Gj;Jzu;T GFj;jp tpLk; gapyfk; 

fw;wpl ifnfhLf;Fk; fUj;jfk;  

fhfpjj;jhy; fl;b itj;j fhtpak; 

tpUl;rj;ij cUthf;Fk;  tpijafk;  

trpf;f tutiof;Fk; tpj;jfk; 

mwpQid tsu;j;jpLk; mwptfk;   

Mrhdha; Mf;fpLk; mwpthyak; 

mwpT tsu;f;Fk; mw;Gj ,lk; 

gz;ghL Nghjpf;Fk; gaDs;s ,lk;  

mwtop gLj;Jk; mofpa ,lk;       

mwpthspfs; ,Uf;Fk; mwpthu;e;j ,lk;  

mikjp fhj;J kjp tsu;f;Fk; ,lk;  

kiwe;jtu;fSk; kiwahky; thOkplk;  

gbf;fg; gbf;f ,dpik $Lkplk;  

taJ Ngjkpd;wp kdpjiu cau;j;Jkplk; 

rhjp Ngjkpd;wp rkj;Jtk; fhl;Lkplk;  

mfk; J}a;ikahFk; ,lk; 

clYf;F vg;gb clw;gapw;rpNah mJNghy kdJf;Fg; gapw;rp Gj;jf thrpg;G 

E}yfk; vDk; ez;gd; ,Ue;jhy; mwpT.. Mw;wy;.. gz;G..  

,itnay;yhk; rpwf;Fk; gilf;Fk; Mw;wy; gbf;Fk; Mw;wy; ngUFk;… 

md;W vJ NjitnaDk; NjbNdhk; E}yfj;ij... 

,d;W vJ NjitnadpDk; NjLfpNwhk; tiyj;jsj;ij.... 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Mr. E. Satheesh 
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ehd; xU Ngdh 

ehd; xU Ngdh. vd; ngaH NghNyh. ehd; n[Hkdpapy; 

cUthf;fg;gl;Nld;. vd; epwk; fUg;G. vd; tbtk; cUis MFk;. ehd; xU 

njhopw;rhiyapy; vd;idg; Nghd;W gy Ngdhf;fSld; gpwe;Njd;. 

 xU ehs; vd;idAk; vd; ez;gHfisAk; xU fdTe;jpy; Vw;wpdH. 

,Jtiu fdTe;jpy; gazpf;fhjjhy; vdf;F kpfTk; gakhf ,Ue;jJ. RkhH 

%d;W kzp Neu gazj;jpw;Fg; gpwF ehq;fs; kNyrpahit te;jile;Njhk;. 

filapd; njhopyhsHfs; vq;fs; midthpd; clk;gpYk; tpiyia xl;bf; 

fz;zhbg; Ngioapy; itj;jdH. 

 rpy ehs;fSf;Fg; gpwF xU ehs; mf;filf;F xU nghpatH te;jhH. 

mtH vy;yh Ngdhf;fisAk; ghHj;Jf; nfhz;bUf;ifapy; mthpd; ghHit vdJ 

gf;fKk; jpUk;gpaJ. mtUf;F vd;id kpfTk; gpbj;jpUe;jJ. clNd rw;Wk; 

jhkjpf;fhky; vd;id thq;fpf; nfhz;L tPl;bw;Fr; nrd;whH. md;wpypUe;J mtH 

vd; v[khddhdhH.  

 vd; v[khd; vd;idj; jpdKk; jdJ Ntiyaplj;jpy; gad;gLj;JthH. 

ghHg;gtHfs; midtUk; vd;Dila vOj;ijg; ghHj;Jg; Gfo;thHfs;. vdf;F 

kpfTk; kfpo;r;rpahf ,Uf;Fk;. tUlq;fs; gy fle;Jk; ehd; ,d;Dk; vd; 

v[khDf;Fj; njhz;lhw;Wfpd;Nwd;. ,d;Dk; gy;yhz;Lfs; mtUlNd ,Uf;f 

,iwtid Ntz;LfpNwd;. 

 

 

 

 

mg;gh 

md;igr; nrhy;yp jUtJ mg;gh 

Miria epiwNtw;WtJ mg;gh 

,d;gk; kl;Lk; jUtJ mg;gh 

<if Fzk; epiwe;j mg;gh 

cwit tsHg;gJ mg;gh 

Cf;fk; mspg;gJ mg;gh 

Vspikiar; nrhy;yp jUtJ mg;gh 

Viof;F cjTtij fw;Wj;je;jJ mg;gh  

Iaj;ij Nghf;FtJ mg;gh 

xw;Wikiar; nrhy;yp jUtJ mg;gh 

Xq;fp tho;tpy; tsHNthk; mg;gh 

m/Jk; rpwg;gha;! 
 

 

Ms. K. Karpagavalli 

II B.Com (BA) 

 

Ms. A. Agnesh Vinciya 

II B.Sc. Statistics 
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 gbg;gfk; Xu; nghf;fp~k; 

thdpd;wp ePupy;iy - jkpNo 

ePapd;wp ehdpy;iy  

cd;jho; tzq;Fk; ,k;Ky;iy 

MrPu;tjpAk; ck;gps;is. 

ms;spj;jUk; mwpT cdf;F  

mfpyNk cd; ifapy; ,Uf;F. 

Mguzkha; cd;id myq;fupf;Fk;  

MAjkha; cd;idf; fhj;J epw;Fk;. 

,lk; nghUs; Vty; fw;Wj;jUk;  

,Uk;igf; $l mJ ntl;btpLk;. 

<tJ tpyf;Nfy; vd;fpwJ Gj;jfk; - cd;id  

<d;nwLf;fpwJ GJ GJ fhfpjk;.  

cyfNk cdf;F cwthFk; - cztpy;  

ctu;g;Gf;$l ,dpg;ghFk;.  

Crp E}Yk; ghlk; fw;Wj; jUk;  

Cu;f;FUtpAk; cyifr; Rw;wp tUk;. 

vz;zpy; mlq;fh Gj;jfk; ,Uf;F  

vOe;J th Njhoh ,d;Dk; vLj;Jf;fhl;L vjw;F?  

VWNghy; elf;f 

Vzpaha; Gj;jfk; Jiz ,Uf;f  

Iak; cdf;Fj; Njitapy;iy. 

Ie;njhOf;fj;jpw;F epfu; NtW ,y;iy 

xLq;fpf; fplf;fj; Njitapy;iy  

xd;whu; ekf;F ahUkpy;iy  

 Xh;ghl;L cdf;fJ ghLk;  

Xuk;fl;Lk; jPq;F ahTk;  

xsljk; Nghy; kdjpw;F   

xstpak; Ntz;lhk; ,t;Tyfpw;F. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Mr. G. Murugan 

II B.Sc. Mathematics 
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mg;gh 

ek; capupy; rup ghjp 

mg;gh je;jJ  

mg;gh fz;fspy;; 

Nfhgj;ijf; fz;lhYk; 

,jaj;jpy; jd;  

gps;isfSf;fhf  

ciog;igNa je;jtu;  

jd; Njhs; kPJ Rke;J  

Rj;jpj; jpupe;jtu;  

gps;isfSf;Fr;  

rpW ,d;dy;fs; $l  

tuhky; Njhs; jl;b  
 

ehd; ,Uf;fpNwd; vdf; 

     $Wk; cwT mg;gh… 

xU ngz;izj;  

     Njtijahf myq;fupj;J  

moF ghu;f;Fk; Mz;  

mtsJ je;ij kl;LNk  
 

mg;gh ,y;yhj  

tho;f;ifia tho;e;J  

ghu;f;Fk; NghJ jhd;  

njupAk; “mg;gh vd;gJ” 

thu;j;ij my;y mJ  

tho;f;ifapd; ghlk; vd;W! 

 

 

 

fzpdpf; fhyk; 

md;W md;id ghbdhy; jhyhl;L  

,d;W fzpdpapy; jhyhl;L  

md;W iftpuypy; fzpjk;  

,d;W fzpdpapy; fzpjk;  

md;W jfty; Gwhf;fs; %yk;  

,d;W kpd;dQ;ry; %yk;  

New;W tre;j fhyk;  

,d;Wk; vd;Wk; fzpdpf; fhyk;… 

Ms. M. Kaviya Jothi 

I B.Sc. Botany 

 

 

 

Ms. V. Kasthuri Meena 

I B.Sc. Statistics 
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நூனகம் 

உனகம் ஓர்நூல்ிலனம் 

ஒவ்வொய ணினும்  

ஒய புத்கம்  

ந் ொிலைில் 

இடம் வதறுகிநொர்கள்  

ன்தது அர் 

குங்கலபg; வதொறுத்த 

அலகின்நது. 

ந்jr; ைிக்கலும் 

உன்லணr; ைிலக்க 

ந்து அல்ன 

வைதுக்க ந்த! 

உனகத்ில் இயந்து ணித்து இயக்க 

உன்ணிடம் ந்தன் - ஆணொல் 

உனகத இங்குொன் இயக்கிநது 

ன்தலg; புொிந்து வகொண்தடன் 

நூனகம் ன்னும் டிில். 

அநிொலயுடன் ஒயன் 

நூறு ஆண்டுகள் 

ொழ்ல ிட 

அநிவுடன் ஒய ொள்  

ொழும் ொழ்க்லக  

தனொணது. 
 
 
 
 

jdpik 

jdpikia epidj;Jf;  

ftiy nfhs;shNj  

jdpikjhd; cyfj;ijAk;  

tho;f;ifiaAk; Gupa itf;Fk;  

ahUkpy;yhky; ,Ug;gJ  

jdpik my;y  

Rw;wp vy;yhUk; ,Ue;Jk;  

ahUkpy;yhj xU czu;Nt jdpik… 

 

Ms. K. Ramalakshmi 
III B.Sc. Botany 

 

 

 

Ms. V. Kasthuri Meena 

I B.Sc. Statistics 
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நூனகம் 

நூனகத்ில் ப்ததொதும் ைொிந்த 

கிடக்கிநது ொழ்க்லகில் 

ிிர்ந்து ின்நர்கபின்  னொறு… 

ண்தனுக்கு ண்தணொய் 

ஆைொனுக்கு ஆைொணொய் 

ணிலக்கு இணிலயூட்டும் 

ிகட்டொ ஓர் அனுதத 

நூனகொைிப்பு ன்தொகும்… 

கொணகம் யது  

கொணக்குிலின் கீம்  

நூனகம் யது  

ல்ன நூல்கபின் ைொம்! 

ப்ததொதும் அடக்கொிய 

 ல்னொியந்தும்  

அலிொக இயக்கும் 

 நூனகம் ததொன 

ொம் ொழும் ொழ்க்லகல  

அர்த்முள்பொக ொற்றுது 

புத்க ொைிப்தத..... 

ன்லண ீ புட்டிப்தொர்  

உன் ொழ்க்லகல ொன்  

புட்டிப் ததொடுகிதநன் - புத்கம்  

ண்ங்கபின்  

ழுத்துகபின்  

கற்தலணகபின்  

ைிந்லணகபின்  

உயடிம்...  
 

 

 

fyhkpd; thh;j;ijfs; 

f~;lk; tUk;NghJ 

fz;iz %lhNj - mJ 

cd;idf; nfhd;WtpLk; 

fz;izj; jpwe;J ghH - eP  

mij ntd;W tplyhk;..! 

 

Ms. R. Gengalakshmi 

II B.Sc. Botany 
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moifg;gw;wp fdT 

fhzhjPHfs;> mJ cq;fs; 

flikiag; ghohf;fptpLk;. 

flikiag; gw;wp fdT fhZq;fs; - mJ  

cq;fs; tho;f;ifia mofhf;Fk; 

ekJ gpwg;G  

xU rk;gtkhf ,Uf;fyhk; - Mdhy; 

,wg;G 

xU rhpj;jpukhf ,Uf;f Ntz;Lk;. 

,e;j cyfj;jpy; gpwe;j  

midtUf;Fk; 

tuyhw;wpd; gf;fq;fspy; xU 

gf;fk; xJf;fg;gl;Ls;sJ. 

Mdhy; me;jg; gf;fj;ij ,e;j 

cyifNa gbf;f itg;gJ 

cq;fs; iffspy; jhd; cs;sJ. 

fdTfis 

vz;zq;fshf 

khw;Wq;fs;! 

vz;zq;fisr; 

nray;fshf khw;Wq;fs;! 

xU Kiw te;jhy; 

mJ fdT 

,U Kiw te;jhy; 

mJ Mir 

gyKiw te;jhy; 

mJ yl;rpak;… 

 

 

தடிப்பு சுகொணொ? சுலொணொ? 

 தடிப்பு சுகொணொ? சுலொணொ? ன்ந ஒய தகள்ி தகட்டொல் சுலொக 

இயக்கிநது ன்றுொன் தனயம் வைொல்வீர்கள். 

 ஆணொல் தடிப்தலச் சுகொக ொற்நிக் வகொள்பனொம் ன்தற்கு  ஒய குட்டிக் 

கல வைொல்கிதநன். 

 ஓர் அகொண ஊர். அந் ஊொில் உள்ப ஓர் இலபஞன் ல்ன கணொக 

பர்ந் ஒய தசுொட்லட ந்ச் ைிமுின்நி ன் தொல் தல் ததொட்டு 

Ms. K. Karpagavalli 

I B.Com (BA) 
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வகொண்டு தூக்கிக் வகொண்டு ஊலச் சுற்நி ந்ொன். ஊத அலணப் 

திிப்புடன் தொர்த்து. ல்ன தனைொலி ன்நது. 

 ப்தடி உன்ணொல் இவ்பவு வதொி ொட்லடத் தூக்கிச் சுக்க முடிகிநது 

ன்று தனயம் தகட்டணர். வொம்தவும் சுனதம் ன்நொன் அன். ப்தடி? 

 இந்ப் தசு கன்றுக் குட்டிொக இயந் ொபிலியந்து 

 ிணம் ிணம் தூக்கிச் சுந்து வகொஞ்சுதன் 

 அதணொடு ிலபொடுதன். அதுததகிிட்டது. இப்தடி ிணம் தூக்கிப் 

தகிொல் அன் கணம் ணக்குப் வதொிொகத் வொிில்லன ன்நொன். 

 தொடம் தடிப்ததும் இப்தடித்ொன். அன்நொடப் தொடங்கலப் தடித்து 

ிட்டொல் வ்பவு கணம்கூடிணொலும் அது சுலொகத் வொிொது. 

சுகொகத் வொியும். 

 அத்துடன் ஈடுதொடும் ைொிக்க தண்டும் ன்நொக்கமும் இயக்க தண்டும். 

ஈடுதொடு ன்தது ணித்து ிகழ்து அல்ன . 

 ல்னொற்நிலும் அக்கலந வகொள்தர்களுக்குத்ொன் உலப்தில் ஈடுதொடு 

திநக்கும். இது தொ தடிப்தற்கொக உங்களுக்கு வைொல்னப்தட்ட கல 

அல்ன . 

 தடித் தின்னும் உங்களுக்கு உவும் தொடம்.... 

 

 

 

 

 

 

        
த்ிச் ணொசி்பு ! 

அது, 

சி எரு கஙசி்பு ! 

 

கொட்டஜ் ச்து அலொஜ், 

அல; 

கொச்டஓ ்பஓ்ணது த்! 

Mrs. A. Revathi 

Asst. Professor & Head, 

Department of Commerce 
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டி்பு ச்து ணஞஜ் ! 

அல்;  

டி்் தூ்டுணது த்! 

சிங்தி் தூ்டுணது த்! 

 

சவு ச்து 

ட்லச! 

அல; 

ஙிஔஜொ்குணது த்! 

 

சவு ொணுஒ்் ! 

அது 

ஙிலடகணட ்ணுஒ்்!  

அது 

ஙிஔஜொ த்திட்குஓ ்பஓ்லுஒ்்! 

 

ணல் 

 பிஞிவு்கு உஞிது! 

தஜ்  அறிவு்கு உஞிது! 

 

சவு  

ட்லச உகிட்கு கூ்டிஓ ்பஓ்லுஜ் ! 

த் ணொசி்பு ச்து 

ணொ்விச் உஞ்திட்கு் 

கூ்டிஓ ்பஓ்லுஜ்! 

 

்வி ட்ணஞ ்

ட்கிச்டணஞ ்ஆணொஞ!்  

த்திட்கு பஓச்று 

த் டு்து டி்ணஞ ்

உஞங்்ணஞ ்ஆணொஞ ்! 
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த் ச்சிஜ் பஓொச்சது 

ஙீ 

லகுசிங்து டி,  

ஙொச் உச்லச் லஙிபஞஓ ்பஓ்கிச்கடச்.  

சகண,  

த்திட்கு பஓ்கணொஜ்! 

பு்ஒ்ல ணொசி்கொஜ்! 

ணொசி்ல கஙசி்கொஜ்! 

 

      

ஙீ 

ல்ணரு்குஜ் டி்ணரு்குஜொச ொஜ்  

அறிவுஓொஞ ்பஓொ்து்ல  

அ்ி்ருஜ் ஆஓொச் 

உச்லச் பொ்ொடி 

்வி பறுஜ்  

ச் கொ் ஜொணஞ்ளு்கு ஙீ ி்டி  

உச்சி் அடு்்் பு்ஒ்் 

அலச்துஜ் சுட்டலு்கு  

ணழிொ்டுஜ் எருொல...  

திட்்டுஜ் பு்ஒ்்  

டி்ணருச் ஜ்டுஜ்ொச்  

உலஞொடுகிச்டச... 

 

திஞ்்் க்சிகஜ 

இது உச்சொ் ொச் 

ஓொ்திஜொகிச்டச. 

ஙீ ணொசி்ணஞ்ளு்கு 

கில் அஞி ணஞஜ் 

ஙிலொச அலஜதிபே் உ்ணரு்கு 

அலச்துஜ் ட்பி்குஜ் சிடங் இஜ் 

Ms. P. Nithya Kalyani 

II B.Sc. Mathematics 
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ஜசினு்கு ஙீகொ 

இஞ்ொஜ் ்ி்கூஜ் கொ  

பசச்டொ் ொத்ி்்ல் ொ்டி 

ஙீ  ட்டல் ருகிடொ்  

ணஞிலஓ டு்்் 

த்் ்ொஜ்  

ணொ்்லல ஜொட்றுஜ் 

ண்லஜ பட்டலண 

உச்லச 

ச்டு்ொ ஙொ்் ்ொஜ்  

உ்லஜபே் சட்டலண...  

ச்ல உஞ லண்ொ்  

இ்டி்கு - உச்லச ஜடணொ ணொஓகி... 

 

கவிவை 

அணச் ச்லச் ொஞ்்து 

புச்சல்குஜ் எண்பணொரு பொழுதுஜ் 

ஙொச் வி்கிகடச்... 

கசொ பஞிவி்ல ஙொனுஜ் 

புச்சல்கிகடச்... 

அணச் லகொதுஜ் அகிசி்  

விழுங்ண் இச்னுஜ் வி்ல... 

கசொ ணசிஜ் லண்து பஓச்டொச் 

 ஙொகசொ அணச் ணஓஜ் ஆகசச்... 

ச்சணசிச் குஞ் க்குஜ்  

திலஓபேலச கஙொ்கி - ச்  

்் ச்லச அறிொஜகக  

ொஞ்்கிடது... 

இதுணலஞ ச் இ் துடி்ல  

உஞொ ஙொச் உச் அலகசிபே்  

இருங்து ணங் ப் குறுக்பஓ்திபேலச்  

Ms. S. Muthukani 

III B.Sc. Botany 

 

 

 

 



 

44 
 

்உச் ொச் உஞங்்கச்... 

ஙீ ச்ச ணசிஜ் லண்ொகொ 

பஞிவி்ல... 

ஙீ ச்ச ஜொஜ் பஓ்ொகொ பஞிவி்ல... 

ச் ்் ச் அனுஜதிபேச்றி 

உச்லச்கடுகிடது... 

ஙீ ச்ச பஓ்ொ் ச் ்ல... 

ஙங்ல ்ி ங்ல 

இ்ொக  

ொஜ் ஜொறி்பொ்க இரு்குஜ்... 

ஆசொ் உச்லச ட்றி 

்ஒ்ளுஜ்  

ஙிலசவுளுஜ் எருகொதுஜ் ஜலடொது 

ஙீ உச் கஓொ்ல ச்சிஜ் கூறுஜ் கொது  

ச் ்் ஒ்குகிடது... 

இது ச்ச ணல அச்கொ  

பஞிவி்ல... 

இரு்குஜ் ணலஞ இருங்து வி்டு் கொ்டுஜ். 

 ஙொச் இறுதிணலஞ உச்னுச் இரு்கசொ 

ச்று பஞிவி்ல... ஆசொ் 

உச் ஙிலசவுகொடு ச்றுஜ் இரு்கச்... 

கஞண்லடபே் ஙொச்  விசொ்ொல் ொஞ்்வுச்  

வில ஙிலசவு்கு ணருகிடகொ இ்லகொ  

உச் ஙிலசவு் ஙிலசவிட்கு ணருகிடது... 

சிரு்கு ஜலபே் ஙலசணது பிடி்குஜ்  

சிரு்கு ஜலபே் ஆடுணது பிடி்குஜ்  

சிரு்கு ஜலபே் பிடி்ணருச் ங்் பிடி்குஜ்  

ஆசொ்....  

உச் ஙிலசவு் ஜலத்ுிொ்  

ச் பது டுணதிசொ் ச்சகணொ  

ஜலக ச்கு் பிடி்கிடது. 

 

Ms. C. Gayathri 
I B.A. English 
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அறிவு்  லண ் திடங்து  லண்குஜ் 

்வி ் ொ்ல  தீஞ்்து  லண்குஜ்! 

ஜ்  இ்ொஜ்    ்வில  ட்று்ருஜ் 

்  ்புலயுஜ்  ட்று்ருஜ்! 

த்்வி  கொபேறு  கொ 

கொசபணிஓஓ்்ல  ருஜ்! 

ழுதி்ொ்  ்வி 

விழுல்கொ  விருஓ்ஜொகுஜ்! 

உபேஞ ் ்  பிச்னுஜ் 

உஞண்ொ  ஙஜ்லஜ  ணொலண்்குஜ்! 

த்  ்விொ்  உஜ்  சிட்குஜ் 

ஙஜ்  ணொ்ல பஙறியுஜ்  சிடங்து  விஒ்குஜ்! 

 

கவிவை 

ொ்  ஜ்டுஜ் 

சு்ஜொ  இருங்ொ்  கொொது  

ொ்திஞபஜ் 

சு்ஜொ  இரு்  கண்டுஜ் 

      இருங்ொ்  ொச்  ொ்  ப்டு்கொொது... 

அககொ் ொச் 

ஙொஜ் ஜ்டுஜ்   ங்ணஞொ  இருங்ொ் 

கொொது 

ஙஜ்  கஓஞ்்லயுஜ்  ஓஞிொ  இரு் 

கண்டுஜ்... 

…x… 

ஙஜ்  கஓொ்தி்  இருங்கொஜ்  ச்டொ் 

ஆறுொ  கொஓொஜ் 

ங்து  விஞ்லயுஜ்  பிடி்குஜ்   

அங்  எரு  ஙிபஜ்  கொதுஜ்   

அடு்து  ணருஜ்  கஓொ்லயுஜ் 

ட்ட்கு் ொஞொகுணொச்...! 

Ms. M. Mathivathani 

II B.Sc. Statistics 

 

 

 

 

Ms. A. Ranjani 

III B.Com. 
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நூலகை்துடன்  கலந்ை  என்  காைல் 

லங்  கஜஒ்ளு்கிலக 

ஒ்குஜ்  பணிஓஓ்கீட்லட்  கொ 

அலஜதிபேச்  பஜச்சதிஞவ்ு்கு்க 

அவிழுஜ்  பஜ்லிலஓல்  கொ 

சிலஜ  கஙஞஒ்    கிலக 

ழுவுஜ்  ப்ஙிலசவுல்  கொ 

விலிச்  உஞ ் ்ீஞி் 

உச்லச்  ொஞ்்து் 

பருகுஜ்  அண்  புச்சல 

இதுவுஜ்  ொக... 

 

அ்ொ்  புசிஜ்  இ்ல 

ஒ்பஜ்  இ்ல 

துவுஜ்  க்வி்ல 

துவுஜ்  வி்வுஜ்  இ்ல 

அது  ொ்டு்பூவி்  வீ்ங் 

சிறு  சிதுிொ்   

தூ்லஜொச  ணொசி்லயுஜ் 

பஜச்லஜொச  ரு்லயுஜ் 

அறிங்து்  பொ்    பஓ்திலயுஜ் 

ங்து  பொ்க  இரு்கிடது.... 

 

உச்னுச்  சி்து  இரு் 

கண்டுஜ்  ச்று 

்ி  ணங்கச் 

ஆசொ், 

தகஜ.... 

உகஜ  இஒ்குொச்  உ்து 

ச்  புஞிங்து  பொ்கச். 

 

 

Ms. M. Jasmine 

II B.Sc. Chemistry 
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மனதில் உறுதி வவண்டும் 

ஜசதி் உறுதி கண்டுஜ் ப்க! 

ணொஞ்்லபே் கஙஞல்ஜ கண்டுஜ் ப்க! 

ணொ்்லபே் தூ்லஜ கண்டுஜ் ்க! 

ணொ்லண ணொ்ங்து ொ்டுகணொஜ் ணஞஜ்திக! 

துஞஒ்ல ்தூ்கி றிங்திடு! 

துஓஓ்ஜொச ணொஞ்்லல் தூஞ்தி் லண! 

ப்லஜபே் பஜச்லஜ பொ்டிடு! 

ணச்லஜபே் வீரு பொ்டு றிங்திடு! 

புலில பலட்ொ் துஞ்தி கூ்ஜடி! 

கொ்ொ் ஜதுலஞல ஞி் ப்டி! 

ஜச்ஜ ணொஞ்்லபேகக கசுஜ் 

ஜச்ஜச்ல் தூ்கி றிங்திடு ்க! 

சவு் ொணுஒ்் 

சவு லங்து விொஜ் 

்ணு்கு் லணத்ு் ொ்திடு! 

சவு ்டி்ொ பஜ்்டுஜ். 

பெஓச்ிலட் ஏடு 

இ்ல கஙொ்கி ஏடு  

ஏ்ங்துவிொஜ் ஏடு  

எதுஒ்கி விொஜ் ஏடு  

பணட்றி உச் கொ் றுஜ்  

உஞங்் இஜஜ் ணலஞ  

இ்ல ிலஜொ்கு 

்லஜல இ்ொலஜ ஆ்கு 

ப்க ஙீ பஙரு்பு  

அதுகண உச்குஓ ்சிட்பு  

உ்லஜொச உல்பு  

உச்லச உஞ்்துஜ்  

ஜசதி் உறுதி பொ்  

ணொ்வி் பணட்றி பறுணொ்! 

Ms. A. Agnes Vinciya 

II B.Sc. Statistics 
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உன் இடம் 

அஜ் 

அஜொஞ்்ஜ் ொணுஜ் இஜ், 

அஜ்ொணஜ் அட்றுஜ் இஜ், 

அலிஜ் புலிஜொகுஜ் இஜ், 

அலு் கொட்றுஜ் இஜ், 

அகிபஜ் ஙிலடங் இஜ், 

அ்ி்பு பொஒ்குஜ் இஜ், 

அஞஓ்ச்ி ஙீஒ்குஜ் இஜ், 

அஓஞீஞிொ எலி்குஜ் இஜ், 

அக்கொஜ் அறியுஜ் இஜ், 

அக்கொசஜ் அட்றுஜ் இஜ், 

அடி்டி பஓ் கண்டி இஜ், 

அல்்ல பெஓப்ஓ்யுஜ் இஜ், 

அ்ொ ணக்பஓ் இஜ், 

அனுணஒ்ல் பறுஜ் இஜ், 

அங்    ஜொலண உருஜ் இஜ், 

அபிவிரு்தி ொணுஜ் இஜ், 

அப்லவிஓ ்சிடங் இஜ், 

அலஜதி பேலுஜ் இஜ், 

அஞசி் பேலுஜ் இஜ், 

அலஜ் துபேலுஜ் இஜ், 

அழில்கு விலொணுஜ் இஜ், 

அடஜ் ணஞ்்குஜ் இஜ், 

அறிவுலஞ் ணஒ்குஜ் இஜ், 

அறிவுலஞ் உருணொ்குஜ் இஜ், 

அறிவுஓச்ுஞ ்ட்றுஜ் இஜ், 

அட்புஒ்் ஙி்த்ுஜ் இஜ், 

அச்ொ் ஙிலடங் இஜ், 

அச்டொஜ் பஓ் கண்டி இஜ், 

தஜ்! 

Ms. R. Swathi 

II B.Sc. Mathematics 
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ifA+l;L ,y;yh ghujk; 

ifA+l;L> mJ ghujehl;bd; ngUk; jPl;L 

tsu;r;rpf;Nfh NghLk; ,J G+l;L  

Mjyhy; mz;il ehl;bduplk; Vq;Jfpd;Nwhk; ,d;W jl;L… 

 

ifA+l;il tpl;Ltpl;L 

ifeidah ghujj;ij vLj;Jf;fhl;L… 

 

ifehl;Lj; jiytu;fs; Mz;ldu; ek;ik 

,d;Nwh ifePl;Lk; jiytu;fspd; ifapy; nghk;ik 

 

ifA+l;L ifeOtp rhfhjh  

yQ;rk; Coy; ,uz;Lk; ,q;F nfl;l thu;j;ij Mfhjh… 

 

rhjidahsu;fs; gyUf;F ,J jil  

rhFk;tiu fpilf;fhNjh ,jw;F tpil…  

 

jiytpupj;jhLfpwJ yQ;rk; INah  

jiyftpo;fpwNj vd; neQ;rk INah;… 

 

vd;Wk; jPuhj Nehah  

,d;Wk; gOf;fhj fhah  

miof;fpd;Nwhk; ehk; njU ehah - ,J vd;  

md;idf;Fg; gpbj;j ngUk; Ngah…  

 

jpwikahsupd; tha;g;G gwpf;f  

jpde;NjhWk; fz;l fdit rupf;f  

jpz;lhLk; mtidf; fz;L ehd; rpupf;f  

mtdpd; epiy…?  

 

 

Vioapd; rYifia  

vl;bg; gwpf;f gyif  

mij %b kiwf;f rpyif  

 

Coiy xopf;f Cu;tykhk;  

Mt;t+h;;tyj;jpy; Coy; Nfhyhfykhk; 
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yQ;rk; vd;gJ mOf;F  

mJ ghujj;jpd; mopah ,Of;F  

epYitapy; cs;sJ gy tof;F  

vLf;f Ntz;Lk; mtu;fisr; RSf;F  

 

fj;ijj;jhs; fz;lTld; fhupak; ifkhWk;  

fz;fhJ %bf;Nfh fz;whtp ,J ehWk;  

ngUr;rhspAk; ghk;ghl;lk; rPWk;  

,g;Ngutyk; vg;NghJ jPUk;…  

 

Vioapd; epiy grp gQ;rk;  

Vf;fj;NjhL mile;jdu; cd;idj; jQ;rk;  

Vkhw;wp Nfl;fpwhah yQ;rk; 

vg;NghJ jpUe;Jk; ,g;gpugQ;rk;… 

 

 

njd;wy; 

fs;td; Nghy; fjT jpwe;J fz;zk; jl;b  

fhjy; nra;J Nkdp njhl;L nky;y  

rpupj;jJ „njd;wy;‟ 

njhl;Lg; NgRk; njd;wNy!  

ehd; cwf;fk; nfl;Lg; NghdNjd;!  

,ikfs; %ba kWfzk;  

vd; ,utpd; epyT ePjhNd!  

,jkhd njd;wy; Nkdpapy; tUb  

,Jtiu tPrpa mdy; fhw;wpd; Ntfk;  

jzpe;J KOtJkha; glu;e;J Njfj;ijf;  

Fspu itj;J Rfk; Nru;f;Fk; Neuk; jhd;  

khiy Ntisj; njd;wy;… 

 

mk;kh 

mts; md;gpd; rpd;dk;  

cd; capUf;Nf njupahky;…  

epk;kjp jUths;!  

cd; fUtiwapy;… my;y  

mts; fUtiwapy;  

Ms. V. Kasthuri Meena 

 I B.Sc. Statistics 

 

 

 

Mr. G. Murugan 

II B.Sc. Mathematics 
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mts; jhd; mk;kh…  

gy Mapuk; tUlk;…  

,e;j G+kpapNy eP tho;e;jhYk;  

mts; fUtiwapy; tho;e;j me;j  

gj;J khj… epk;kjp  

,q;Nf fpilf;fg; Nghtjpy;iy 

 

Kjy; mDgtk;  

ehd; vdJ tho;tpy; 

Kjd; Kiwahf vd;idNa  

Njw;wpf;nfhz;L xU Nkil Vwpa  jUzk;!  

muq;fNkh mjpu;e;J nfhz;bUe;jJ   

kdNkh gjw;wkile;jJ! 

midtupd; Kfj;ijAk; Nkilapd; NkypUe;J ghu;j;J 

vd; fz;fNsh mr;rKw;wd>  

iffNsh eLq;fpaJ!  

thu;j;ijfNsh jpzwpaJ ,Ue;jNghjpYk;>  

cd;dhy; KbAk; vd vz;zpf;nfhz;L>  

vd; kdij ehNd Njw;wpf;nfhz;Nld;! 

Mdhy;> vd; gjw;wNkh epw;ftpy;iy> 

ehd; NgRk; thu;j;ijfNsh  

XLk; ejpiag; Nghy epWj;jk; ,d;wp XbaJ 

Gay; mbj;J Xa;e;jJ Nghy;> 

vd;  Ngr;Rf;fspd; KbT ,Ue;jJ 

,Wjpapy; ehd; Ngrpa me;j xU epkplk;…! 

  

 

NkfNk 

vd; NkfNk!  

eP ,aw;ifahdts;…  

eP cyfk; KOtJk;  

gwe;J tpupe;Js;sha;…  

kio Nkfkha; eP  

,Uf;fpwha;…  

kio tUtjw;F  

fhuzkha; eP ,Uf;fpwha;… 

Ms. V. Kasthuri Meena 

I B.Sc. Statistics 

 

Ms. V. Kasthuri Meena 

I B.Sc. Statistics 

 

Ms. M. Gowsalya 

III B.A. English 
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G+kpf;Ff; fz;zPu; nrhe;jkpy;iy 

,e;j G+kpapy; vj;jidNah  

cwTfis ehk; cUthf;fp nfhz;lhYk;  

ehk; Njlhky; ekf;F fpilj;j cwT 

ek; jhAk; je;ijAk;>  

mg;gbg;gl;l jhiaAk; je;ijiaAk;  

ekf;Ff; nfhLj;j nfhil ts;sy;fs; jhd; jhj;jhTk; ghl;bAk;> 

md;idapd; kbapy; jtOk; gps;isfis tpl> 

ghl;bapd; mutizg;gpy; tsu;e;j Ngug;gps;isfs; Vuhsk;  

jha;$l jd;gps;is jtW nra;jhy; fz;bg;ghs;>  

je;ijNah mbj;JtpLthu;. 

Mdhy; ehk; nra;Ak; jtWfis kwe;J  

ek;ik mutizf;Fk; cd;djkhd cwT  

ghl;bAk; jhj;jhTk; kl;LNk! 

jhj;jhghl;b ,y;yhj xU Foe;ijiaf; Nfl;LghUq;fs;>  

me;jf; Foe;ij nrhy;Yk; mjd; Ntjidia! 

mtu;fs; ,y;yhj fhyj;jpy;  

mtu;fis epidj;Jf; fz;zPu; tpLtij tpl> 

mtu;fs; ,UtUk; ,Uf;Fk; fhyj;jpy;  

mtu;fspd; tpiy kjpg;gw;w md;igg; ngWNthk;. 

KjpNahu; ,y;yk; vd;Dk; jdpikia xopj;J  

fz;zPu; mw;w fhyq;fis mtu;fSf;Fg; guprspg;Nghk;! 

         .                                                                                                                             

 

 

 

mg;Jy; fyhk; 

fly; mUNf gpwe;J  

fdTfspy; tho;e;J  

fy;Y}upia Kbj;J  

fUtpia ,yl;rpakha; vLj;J  

flik vd;W ghuhky;  

fdTfis epidTfshf;fp 

ek;ik tpl;Lr; nrd;whYk;  

fhyj;jhy; vq;fs; cs;sj;jpy; ,Ue;J  

mopahj thu;j;ij mg;Jy; fyhk;! 

 

Ms. V. Kasthuri Meena 

I B.Sc. Statistics 

 

Ms. M. Gowsalya 
III B.A. English 
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fzpjk; vd; fhjyp 

ftpij tutpy;iy vdf;F  

fzpjNk vd;id mu;g;gzpj;Njd; cdf;F  

fhfpjk; NghjhJ cd;id tiutjw;F  

ifasth eP Fiwtjw;F  

tho;f;if xU Njw;wk;  

mJ kiwe;jpUf;Fk; khaj; Njhw;wk;  

R+j;jpuq;fs; gy ,ijf; fhz;gjw;Fz;L 

R+rfk; gy mijf; fz;L  

fpl;lj;jpYk; ePNa  

J}uj;jpYk; ePNa! 

tpl;lj;jpYk; ePNa  

vd; tpz;ntspNa!  

gwg;gJk; ePNa  

kpjg;gJk; ePNa! 

jto;tJk; ePNa  

jhTtJk; ePNa! 

fbfhuk; ghu;j;jhy; ePNa 

ifNuif ghu;j;jhy; ePNa  

tpisahl;by; ePNa  

tPizapYk; ePNa! 

gpwe;jhy; ePNa 

,we;jhy; ePNa! 

tho;e;jhy; ePNa  

tPo;e;jhy; ePNa!  

rhjpj;jYk; ePNa  

rhjj;jpYk; ePNa 

fhjy; nra;Njd; cd;id  

fz;Lnfhs;stpy;iy vd;id  

xU jiyf;fhjy; xU ehs; epiwNtwplhNjh  

fz;kzpNa! fzpjNk! 

 

 

 

 

 

Mr. G. Murugan 

II B.Sc. Mathematics 
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tho;tpy; ajhu;j;jk; 

,wf;Fk;NghJ ekf;F  

Ntz;lhjtiuAk; ghu;f;f tpUk;GfpNwhk;…  

,Uf;Fk; NghJ ekf;F  

Ntz;batiuAk; ghu;f;f kWf;fpNwhk;…  

xU nghUs; fpilf;Fk; NghJ njupahJ!  

mijj; njhiyf;Fk; NghJ jhd; njupAk;! 

mJ ekf;F vt;tsT Kf;fpakhdJ vd;W!  

tho;f;ifapy; ahiuAk; ntWf;fhjPu;fs;…  

midtuplKk; md;Gfhl;Lq;fs;!  

tho;tJ xU tho;f;if jhd;…  

gbj;jjpy; gpbj;jJ… 

 

 

E}yfk; 

E}y;fshy; fl;baey; E}yfk; 

Ez;zwpit Eisf;Fk; El;gfk;  

Gj;jfj;jhy; vOg;gpa GJtpjk;  

Gj;Jzu;T GFj;jpLk; gapyfk;  

fw;wpl ifnfhLf;Fk; fUj;jfk;  

fhfpjj;jhy; fl;bitj;j fhtpak;  

tpUr;rj;ij cUthf;Fk; tpijafk;  

thrpf;f tutiof;Fk; tpj;jfk;  

mwpQid tsu;j;jpLk; mwptfk;  

Mrhdha; Mf;fpLk; mwpthyak;  

ml;ilaplg;gl;l  

mKjq;fspd; 

Myak;! 

Gj;jf  

,uj;jpdq;fshy;  

fl;lg;gl;l  

Gdpj ];jyk;! 

Ms. V. Kasthuri Meena 

I B.Sc. Statistics 
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fhfpj  

Kj;Jf;fis  

Rke;J epw;Fk;  

mikjpf; fly;! 

E}yfk; vd;gJ  

fly;  

,jpy; %o;fpdhy;  

Kj;njLf;fyhk;! 

Kd;Diuapy; jd;Diuia  

Kbj;Jf;nfhs;shky;  

KbTiuapd; mbtiuapy;  

ePs;fpwJ Gj;jfk;  

mg;gbnahU Gj;jfk; cs;s  

,lKk; E}yfNk  

E}yfj;ijg; gad;gLj;JNthk;  

tho;tpy; Kd;NdWNthk;  

ehisa gFj;jwpthsdhf  

jpwe;j Gj;jfkha;  

cd; Kd; ,Uf;fpwJ  

E}yfk;…  

 

 

 

Ms. V. Anita 

II B.Sc. Mathematics 
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Mr. E.S. SUBHASH RAM 

II B.Com 
 

Ms. M. PRIYADHARSHINI 

I B.Com. BA 
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Ms. K. VIJAYALAKSHMI 
I B.Com. BA 

Ms. S. JANAKI 
II B.Sc. CD&F 
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Ms. B. RAJAKUMARI 
II B.Sc. Mathematics 

Ms. M. MARIYAMMAL 
III B.Com. (AIDED) 
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Mr. A. JABEZ RATHINAKUMAR 
I B.Sc. BOTANY 

Ms. T. THABITHA 
I B.A. ENGLISH 
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Ms. A. KARTHIGAISELVI 
III B.Sc. BOTANY 

Ms. K. KARTHIKA 
III B.Sc. BOTANY 
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Ms. M. MANJU 
III B.Sc. BOTANY 

Ms. P. SAKTHI 
I B.Sc. BOTANY 
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Ms. T. THABITHA 
I B.A. ENGLISH 

Ms. A. KARTHIGAI SELVI 

III B.Sc. BOTANY 
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Ms. B. RAJAKUMARI 
I B.Sc. MATHEMATICS 

Ms. M. MANJU 
III B.Sc. BOTANY 
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Ms. T. THABITHA 
I B.A. ENGLISH  

Ms. A. PRIYA DHARSHINI 
I B.Sc. BOTANY 
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Ms. T. THABITHA 
I B.A. ENGLISH 

Ms. K. KARTHIKA 
III B.Sc. BOTANY  
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Ms. D. PAVITHRA 

III B.Sc. BOTANY 
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Ms. K. ARUNA 
III B.Sc. BOTANY  

Ms. A. SRINITHI 

I B.Sc. BOTANY  
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Ms. A. KARTHIGAI SELVI 

III B.Sc. BOTANY  

Ms. K. ARUNA 
III B.Sc. BOTANY  
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Ms. K. KARTHIKA 
III B.Sc. BOTANY  

Mr. E.S. Subhash Ram 
II B.Com.  
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Mr. E.S. Subhash Ram 
II B.Com.  
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GVNC 

ACTIVITIES 

2022-2023 
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Under the Banner of the College Social Responsibility Scheme 

Conducted a One-week Free Summer Training Programme for 

+2 Students 

From 13.06.2022 to 18.06.2022 
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Under the banner of the Linguaholic Forum 

One-Word-One-Day students’ association has been 

formed to educate the students. The association was 

formally inaugurated on 08.08.2022 

FOUNDER’S DAY CELEBRATION – 12.08.2022  
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INDEPENDENCE DAY CELEBRATION – 15.08.2022  
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SARASWATHI POOJA CELEBRATION – 01.10.2022 

GRADUATION DAY CELEBRATION – 29.10.2022  
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GVNC EXPO – 2023 (ARTS AND SCIENCE EXHIBITION)  

FROM 05.01.2023 AND 06.01.2023 
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Mr. G. MURUGAN OF II B.SC. MATEMATICS 

REPRESENTED OUR COLLGE NSS UNIT – 51 AND 

PARTICIPATED IN THE STATE REPUBLIC DAY 

PARAE-2023 FROM 17.01.2023 TO 26.01.2023 
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--- 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

---- 

 

 

 

 

 

74
th

 REPUBLIC DAY CELEBRATION 

 ON 26.01.2023. 
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IN ASSOCIATION WITH VETRI THAMIZHA FORUM 

ORGANIZED AN “AWARENESS CAMP ON 

COMPETITIVE EXAMINATIONS” FOR THE STUDENT 

COMMUNITY AT SHRI N. DAMOTHARAN MEMORIAL 

AUDITORIUM, GVN (SFC) CAMPUS ON 28.01.2023. 
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NAAN MUTHALVAN SCHEME - SCHOOL STUDENTS’ 

VISIT TO OUR COLLEGE ON 27.02.2023 



83 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

MINISTRY OF YOUTH AFFAIRS AND SPORTS – 

NEHRU YUVA KENDRA, THOOTHUKUDI 

DISTRICT – 28.02.2023 
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SPORTS DAY CELEBRATION – 02.03.2023 
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COLLEGE DAY CELEBRATION 

31.03.2023 & 01.04.2023  
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A ONE-WEEK FREE SUMMER TRAINING 

PROGRAMME FOR +2 STUDENTS  

FROM 24.04.2023 TO 28.04.2023  
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SAMATHUVA PONGAL CELEBRATION  

On 13.01.2023 
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G.K.D. QUIZ – 2023 

STATE LEVEL INTER-COLLEGIATE QUIZ  

NO XXVIII - ON 02.02.2023 
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KALVI VINAYAGAR KOVIL VARUSHABISHEGAM  

TRADITIONAL GAMES FOR STAFF AND STUDENTS 

ON 25.03.2024 
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RETIREMENT CEREMONY  

Dr. N. R. Santhi Maheswari 

The Principal i/c 

CEREMONY  

Mr. N. Ramakrishnan 

Jr. Assistant (Sel. Gr.) 

CEREMONY  






