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FOOLS”

Jogesh Goswami
3rd year BA.

An outstanding feature of shakes The character and the paradex of his

pear’s plays is the character of the wisefool. behaviour are at least asold as Socmtes;
But this was not his own invention. When he laughed at learned impostors,



Socrates implied that wisdom was to be

found in fools. The paradox satisfied

shakespeare and so he embodied it in
his plays. But as he was a praction
dramatist he sought for his prototype in

the fool of popular tradition. Garbed in
this fool

a privileged

motley coat and a coxcomb

was & bandy entertainer,
critic and sometimes an ironical observer
of folly. He exhibited the galety of the
minstrel, the impudence of a medieval
vice, and the candour of a child, But
one thing has to be remembered. shakes.
peare’s fools are not personified obstrac"
tions, mor are they nere lytheatrical types.
They are individnals with marks of
complexity and have their own personality.
. Shakespeare is wellconversant and on
best terms with the tradition of the fool,
but he succeeds in reaching a greatly
higher level. Thereln lies his originality.

This fool is not the outcome of any
imaginative speculation. It Is a traditional
figure and at some time {n the early
middle ages the custom of keeping house-
hold fools was accepted by a considera-
ble portion of REurope. This custom of

keeping natural fools or dwarfs may be

traced back to Roman timmes when
people sometimes kept monstrons im-
beclles as pets much as ladies of a

mental

latter day kept monkeys. These
defectives were purchased at public action
in the monster market. The more foolish

higher was the price

they were, the

B2l

This
for the

they brought to their masters,
practice of maintaining fools

sake of amusement they afforded was
strongly favoured during the medieval
priod when it become a fashion for kings
nobles and princes to assume the guar-
dianship of these deformed and defective
creatures. Even a person like sir Thomas
Moore was not an exempt on the practice of
getting amusements from his domestic
fool, patteson. Elizabethan Ergland did
not lag behind in cultivating this popular
habit, Gelasimus in Grimald’s Archipro-
pheta was perhaps the first fool, in cap-
and-bells to appear in the English thea-
tre after this there could be no play
without a fool. But fewer could deserve
the epithet ‘wise’ and besides this, they

were no match for Shakespeare's feols

elther in the pungency of their
in the warmth of their feelings.
in Shakespeare and = his contemporaries

are characters in the plot. and not the
aCross

wit or

Fools

relevant entertainers who wander

The question crops

the stage at will.
up whether Shakespeare was

into introducing these fools in his plays.
become

inspired

we get its answer when we
acquainted with Shakespeare’s dramatic
career. He came into contact with comic
actors who left such a deep impression
on his mind as to emege as
in his plays. )
Richard Tarleton was the first of
After he came will kempe, the

characters

these.



man of Shakespeare, who acted the role
of Dogberry in Much Ado About Noth.
ing and peter in Romeo and Juliet. and
who might have acted Touchstone, Feste,
Launce and the Grave = digger in
Hamlet.

Shakespeare's plays give us two classes
of fools—the wise fool and rustic fools.

Touchstone stands as the shinlng exam-
ple of the Shakespearean wise fool. His
aim Is to keep his masters diverted by
criticism under the garb of foollshness
A professional fool, he uses his folly as
a stalking house. Under his monsensical-
words there is the hint at deepest truths.
His proflessionalism comes out when he
is brought face to face with the banished
duke and he analyses ‘the quarrel upon
the seventh cause:.' It sounds less like
spontaneous sally than one of the 'stock
jokes with which he anuses his patrons.
By describing a version of his own non-
sensical wooing of Jane, he makes Rosa-
lind’s romantic love a very ridiculous
thing. Touchstone is Shakespeare's repre-
man's absurd

He

at romance in the land of romance and

sentative who langhs at

pretensions and affectations. langhs

ends by taking romance seriously. In the
words of John palmer, Touchstone’s wisdom
lies in viewing things as they are but
without malice. “The astringenly of his
wit is both his strongest asset and his
liability. His mockiug humour capacitates

us to laugh at pretensions and vulgar
folly, but it cannot open our eyes to the
of the
Arcadiandream. Another of the class but
devoid of the mental alertness of Tou-
chestone is Peste of The T welfth Night,

the fool who possesses a mellifluous voice

true yet transitory loveliness

in which he can sing love-songs and
songs of good life, comic jigs and melan.

choly dirges. In fact he is a wise fool

- among the foolish wise. Here is a speech

from Feste which indicates his wisdom :
“wit, an’'t be thy will put me into good

foollng ! Those wits that think they
have thee, do very oft prove {ools;
and I, that I am sure I lack thee, may
pass for a wise man: for what says
Quinapalus ? Better a wrilty fool than
a foolish wit ! * True it is that with
out feste, the whole of twelfth mnight

would fall to pieces. Lavache, the ribald
and scurrilous jester is merely the voice
of vulgar cynicism. He is no dreamer,
His reason for

but a realist. marrying

Isabel sounds suspiciously like Touchsto-

ne's excuse for marrying Audrey: ‘My
poor body, madam, requires it. I am
driven on by the flesh, and he must

needs go that the devil drives. “He uses .
the

means of commenting lronically on the
behaviour of his betters. This oldjester
entertainment and

himself aud his mock love-affair as

is always providing

edifi-coution and delighting in grotesque

N3



similies.

Count, will your answers serve fit to
all questions ?

Cloun. As fit as ten groat is for the

hand of an attorney as your

trench crouw for your taffety

punk, as Tib's rush for Tom's

fore-finger, as a pancake for

shrove Tuesday, a morris for

May-Day. as a mnail to his

hole, the cuckold to his horn,

as a scolding queen to &

wrangling knove, as a nun's

lip to the friar's mouth, may,

as the pudding to his skin

But more important and Intimate is
the relationship of the fool in King
Lear with the development of the plot
than has been with lavache, ‘Besides
providing relief from tragic intenmsity by
his half-comic and half-serious comments,
this tool has also rendered much in
carrying pathos to the highest pitch. It
is for him that we get well acquainted
with the pitiable weakness of the king
and the irretrtevable consequences. Though
he has beeu discarded midway through

the play, we are made to recognise the

importance of the character. He stands

between us and the full force of tragedy
just as teste stands in a like relation to

comedy Bottom is a transcript from
real life, translated into dramatic
creation, the mnatural leader of his

N4

crew, and the most romantic of romantic-
the one with whom ékakcspcare has attain-
ed splendid achievement. He may be a
fool for the fairy-king or Thesens or “he
the shallowest thickskinned of that barren
sort” in the view of puck, but there will
be none to oppose that Bottom is a man
of genius. The qualities of a lunatic, a
lover and a poet are all finely embodied
in the person.

Among the rustic clouns, the names
of Dogberry and verge come to the fore

front. Launclot follows closely. The latter
is just a contrast to the shakespearean
wisefools and the comedy of his vanity
lies in constant blundering and misuse
of words.

Shakespeare delights in placing mal-
content satirist and bitter buffoon in
Jaques and Antonio, who use severe or
scurrilous tone for the targets of their
ridicule. Again the all-licensed fool fre-
quently acts as a critic of contemporary

life, Courtly and ecclesiastical. To take

for example, the cloun's words after in

All's well That Ends well
Clown. Though honesty be no puritan,
yet it will do no hurt. It will wear
the surplice of humility over the
black goun of a big heart.

A Spirit of self mockery and light,

ironical humour is especially suited }o satire
on literary forms and fashions. Touch-
stone’s bantering voice or say, his whim-



sical wooing of Jane Smile, lays bare

all the delicious absurdity of pastoral
pretence : . and [ remembor the wooing
of a peascod instead of her, from whom
I took two
again, said with weeping

these for my sake. We that

cods and giving her them
tears ‘“wear
are ftrue
lovers run into strange copers...... This
impudent fool proves himself a  clever
parodist of both the style and substance
of pastoral verse.

unanimously

However it has been

agreed by most crities that shakespeare's

fools are pessessed of higher. Qualities
thar what they seem to have. They have
also the power of repartee. Each of them
has a peculiarity of his own. A realist
in truth, Touchstone carries it even into
the romantic forest and by this he seenus
to have embodied the Aristotelian virtue
moderation

the act of

of truthfulness. Feste seeks
in love affairs aud also in
loughing. But the supremely wise fool
must be Lear's fool who gives vent to
his heartfelt devotion poscordelia.
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EMERGENCE OF THE SPIRITUAL SELFIST

Spiritualism, reigns in a person’s
intellect, whether it be the out come of
his directly objective experiences, or whe-
ther it be a selection from his subjective
explorations, of the various limitation of
human life. The above poiut needs ex-
planation as the word spiritual is to a
certain extent ambiguous,

What do we basically mean by the
term Spiritual ? What is the common
view possessed by various schools of Spifi.
tual thinkers ? It is possibly, or truly,
the coining of an absolute the
formation of an absolute platform of human
or rather Divine values, which are said
to hold for time immemorial. All Spiritual
thinkers, be they of oriental or occidental
origin negate the rela%ivity of values and

firmlytend to encircle about a common

being,

Surajit Das
3rd yr- B,Se,

point of sempiternality.
In other words, an EGO is formed.

In the commonly materialistic view, of
spiritualists, an EGO, resting upon the
platformm of a Godhead is constructed. If

-we however attempt to extend the defini-

tion of the word EGO, we are bound to

conclude that anything EGOistic is

purely Spiritual.

An EGO expresses the I, or some-
thing which is perfect to the SELPF.
Though expressed quite circumlocutiously
an EGU is a GODHEAD. THE GOD-

HEAD expresses the citadal of truth in

a persons mind and since each person

believes his EGOistic proceedings to be
absolved of all evils, he is thus a believer
of a personal and particular GODHEAD.

This might seem contradictory to the



common beliefs about the purity of the
human mind, but it isobvious that every
person views his own proceedings to be
perfect or RIGHT. Otherwise, his own
and very personal sense of guilt would
drive him mad.

Certain moments surely appear when
& person consciously undertakes some acti-
vities which he believes to be wrong, but
at a later moment, he provides multitudes
of excuses attempting to absolve himself
his ego or GODHEAD
If his theoretical

excuses fail to subdue the tormenting ego

of the actions

views to be criminal.

or conscience he has to, and does succumb
to his GOD and says ‘forgive me'. Accor-
ding to Dr. Radhakrishnan, this is the
point at which the Godhead emerges, when
the human intellect realizes its own limita-
tions. The source is possibly more basic,
the Godhead emerges with the womb
delivering the fo'etue to the exterior.
Anything right is personally Divine.
May it be the
May it be the right of a child at play.
It is our sense of the

right of a criminal, or
right or truth
which is the ego, the self, the consclence
or the soul expressing the Godhead. A
person calling himself a staunch material-
ist is not really free of the Godhead. Ves,
he does believe in God, as soon as he
‘should’. The Godhead
or the Divine spirit persists as long as

utters the word

the ego persists and no more,

If we now wish to pu rsue the sources
which yeilds the ego, we can classify our-
selves as objective, or the subjectively
objective. A child, growing up to a stable
personality gets his ideas about good and
bad (normally) initially from his parents,
and next from his society & environment.
Habit teaches him to cherish these views.
If the boy is quite docile, his acceptance
of the social views may be said to be
quite an objective saporosch. If on the
o‘her hand, he is slightly disobedient,
(which every person is), he is bound to
explore the various values and views in
his mind before he is independantly able
to say this ‘should’ be, and this ‘shouldnt’
be. In other

grows to be quite stable and with the

words, the particular ego
appearance of good or bad, the Godhead
sppears. This is to a certain extent sub.
jective, and thus it appears, that the self
or ego is formed out of either objective

or subjective realizations.

All this appears rather dubious, but '
the apparent duality can be unified by
realizing the omnipresence of objective
thoughts in both objective as well as sub-
jective pursuits of the human intellect.
A person cannot possess subjective thou.-
ghts without objective sources of experi-
ence. It appears thus, that objective
realities and the material aspects of life
hold the upper hand, This seems to obvi-

ously contradict the spiritual statement

W7



about the ‘soul’ or ‘atman’ -being basic,
and therefore supreme. This is incidentally
the basis of all intellectual skirmishes
which occur between the two main spheres
of human thought, ‘materialism’ and
‘spiritualism’. Unblased insight however
{s sure to view the contradiction as
neecdless.

To spiritualists, the spirit formsthe
egoistic self (although potentially free from
all ‘human’ indignities). To materialists,
matter forms the ego Spiritualists say,

13

‘the spirit forms matter’, and materialists

say ‘matter forms the spirit’. Ironically-

however, both ‘matter’ and spirit’ present
similar behaivours to the five senses, to
which humans are painfully limited.
The contradiction seems to be rather
fallacious, arnd ‘matter’ and spirit’ appear
to be synonymous ; their flawless indentity
being best expressed by the statement,
‘Spiritualism spiritualizes the matter, and

.materialisin materializes the spirit".



ASH PAPER

TRAY

Hirak Kanti Sen |
P.U. 2nd yr. (Sc.)

|

Youth made of dszzling colours,
strong and windy wild.

Why then rust down ?
Concealed in the dust.

Lighting a cigar—

Reminding of birth,
Glowing prejudice, glowing anticipation.
Smoking and puffing—

Existence continues
Ashes and Papers
~ Rivals to each other
So the running of your fate

Like the burnt out ends of paper-

Blowing gnd puffing
When paoers breathe their last— to ashes.

So different from all preconceptions and

prejudices

Driving a car
Someone dashes against it
Falling into unexpected trouble
And tha popers breathe towards a

~ return —to ashes.
Life is really intermixed with variations,
and the papers reducing towards ashes.

Only the ash-tray seems to remain. _
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Just near the beach was a large
tourist lodge called ‘HOME’. The lodge
was very attractive being near the beach.
Rooms were booked each summer before
then many

the end of winter. Even

people had to be disappointed and look
for places elsewhere. All !:htt rooms faced
the playful sea making them airy and
fresh. Like other years this year also
there had been a gieat rush at this

place.
One evening a man and his wife

came into one of the‘ rooms. They

to the culprit.

checked in when the night clerk had
just come in for duty. They brought
bags which the
porter carried for them. The clerk told
them to send a call if they needed any-
thing but they said that they were tired
and would go straight to bed.

The next day in the morning the
knocked at the door with the

with them only two

waitress
morning tea. No one answered. Think-
ing that they were still asleep she

pushed the docr and went in. The

" curtains were pulled across the windows

and the room was still dark. She looked
at the bed and saw that it was empty,
The next thimg she saw startled her she
tray and ran down the
stairs sereaming. What had she seen ?
—The body of a woman dumped at the
foot of the bed. -

The police station was telephoned

dropped the

and soon the investigators arrived. The
room was untouched. The two bags the
couvple had brought stood at one corner
of the floor. A garment was flung across
the chair and the girl

the bed upside down.
One of the men turned her up and

saw several marks of a koife on her

Besides these several other marks

dumped near

chest.
should signs of brutality. However there
w;re no signs of conflict between the
Nothing in the room gave a clue
The clothes in the bsgs

two.



were absolutely new, In one there were

the mans under clothes and .a towel
and in the other the womans. They
were brand new with no laundry marks
to give a start to find the killer.

The mnight clerk was called and
questioned about the couple. He said
that they had signed in, iz the eve-
ning as Mr and Mrs Wilson for a week.
All they brought was two bags. The girl
was young about 21 and fair and pretty.
The man was slightly older. The clerk
said that the man had a scar across
his right brow and two fingers from
his left hand were missing. This was
the only information he could give.
By this time the ‘doctors’ report came
in but it had nothing new. The face
or rather half of it was distorted ard
so could not be identified.

The police were at a loss, They
did not know where to start. The killer
. had swept clean all traces that might
lead to him, The only clue was a man
with a scar over his right brow with
two fingers of his left hand missing.

A network of uninvestigators started
looking into every street and lane for
Days and then weeks dra-
gged on with no news of the killer. INo

that man.

CauS came to the police-station about
Looked as though the

girl had no one or that no one cared
about her.

the ¢irl also.

In one of the pubs in a far off lane
the manager said that he might he able

to say who the girl was. The investi-

gator took him to the girl. He looked
at her thinking deeply and said
that she might be Anju. VYes, she

might this Anju ?
Thé manager said that she wasa regu-

lar customer at the pub but for some
She was a

be, but who was

days she had not come,
stage dancer with no relatives. She

had a few friends.

The police then began tracing each
of her friends only to be disappointed.
No one could say anything of impor-
tance. The last person on the list was
Raj. A drastic search went on for him
aud at last they found him having
beer with some friends. He was an-
noyed at being questioned about Anju,
At first

at last

he denied knowing her but
He told
them that he was her boy-friend and
and that they had had some dates toge-
ther.
seen her he answered that about an
hour ago they had had coffee together
at ‘GREEN CLOVE’. The police were
shocked to hear this and thought he
said this to cover something. Since
they wouldnot believe him he agreed
to take them to her, and there she was
quite alive and enjoying life. She was
wild to find these men intruding upon

he was co-operative-

On being asked when he had last

ully



her.

This was the end of one of the
many drastic searches for this killer,
By this time about a month had passed
and the men at wo.k gave more stress

to finding the man, But to no purpose.
All they did was they always seemed
to follow men with scars on the right
brow with no fingers missing or men
with fingers missing but no scars There
just seemed to be no man with both
these two things together.

Just when things were reaching a
climax and the brains of all the men
had working Mr.
Robert came in to say that he had
been on tenur the last two wmonths and
on returning found Lis wife missing,
He added that she was seen with a
young man by some people. On being

shown the dead body he c:tated it was

his wife’s.

almost stopped

In the meantime one of the men found
a bundle of blood-stained clothes under

some bushes by a pond. The bundle
pants and a

things
He imme-

contained a man’s shirt,
small knife. All these
blood stained and dirty-
diately took the clothes to their head
quarters. ‘The clothes had laundry
mark and for the first time, in the
case, they were really getting at some-
thing. Another furious search started
for the laundry which used that mark.

WEere
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After a great lot of trouble they located
the laundry. On asking the man there

whether he recognised the clothes he

* gaid they belonged to Mr. Burns of

17 Park Lane.
Three investigators immediately went

to the house and knocked. The door

was opened by a frail woman. Sbe looked

ignoract and rude. In her eyesshe had

some fright., On seeing those people at

the door she said—‘I knew Something
" was wrong. Sometime or other I knew
you would came. I suppose you want
him. Day by day I'm getting more
scared of him- He's just gone to buy the
newspaper. He can’t be very far.”
The three hurried down the ﬁave-
ment. A man was buying the evening
He was short and his left

After pay-

‘newspaper.
hand wss inside his pocket.
ing for the paper he proceeded towords
As he came nearer the
The
pclice arrested him. Only then did he
take out his hand from the pocket, and

his lodgings.
scar acrors his face became visible.

the hand had two fingers missing. By
this time the lady came and stood by
us. The man stared at her. -She be-
canie nervous and said, “I’m sorry Jonny,
help it,
I felt you would kill me some day or
other. You hsd no peace and you didn't -

I couldn’t I was so scared.

give me any.”

This lady was his sister. People



around said that she was a bit mad.
- Sometimes she had fits and spoke all
sorts of rubbisk. She spilt
story on being asked w'at she knew.

the whole

She said, “One night he returned -

His clothes. shoes
-everything soaked in blood. He wouldn’t
say anything and I knew it
be wise to keep sileut.

bhome after midnight.

would
He changed
his clothes and cleaned his shoes. He
then made a bundle and hid it under
the bed.

he took the bundle and threw it away.

Oue night sowme days later

From that day he has given me
no peace. He does not leave the house
nor does he allow me. He holds on to
my arm When we go out to buy food
and newspaper. He never lets me out
of sight fearilug I might tell someone.
All he did was read papers—when one
finished he got another and thus he
spent his time.

talk to himself,

he - would
sometimes laugh and

Sometimes

sometimes cry. Even in his sleep he

held on to my arm.

His actions made me feel terrib’e
of knew that one of these days I would
go mad. How was I to live like this.
He would’'nt listen if I wauted to say
anything and mneither would he say
anything I‘ve been literally mum for

the month. All he would say was—

I can't let you go. Who knows, when
you’ll let your blessed tongue loose.”
Jonny was asked many questions
but he wouldn’t answer them. On being
asked why he had killed the girl he
said, “I never intended to kill her.
I don’t know why [ did it. I don't
remember anything. After entering the
room at ‘Home’ everything went black.
The next thing I remember was that I
was at home soaking with blood.”
The strain of the whole affair was
too much for him. ¥e was loosing
his memory.

A few days after his arrest he was

He was slowly going mad.
taken to the state .asylem, completely
mad. When anyone looked at him all
he said was, “I knew I shouldn’t have
let her alone for a second. I Lknew
she would tell someone and have i1ne
caught. Lord, why didn’t I get rid of
In future I'll

tiust a woman.”

her also. never, mnever

The police still worked on the case
on different lines to find out why Jonny
had killed his girl friend. But they
couldnot get wvery far—the man who
knew the the answer was Jonny and
}Jnly Jonny—and now may be even Jonny
had forgotten why he had killed her—

the question remained unanswered.
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META c maz>»o—ow

.‘Kumar Mahendra Saikia

3rd Yr.

B-Sec.

In my college days I generally
teased each and every girl. It didao’t
matter I was alone or in company. It
will not be correct if one thinks that
I didn’t happen to face any critical
moments for this eve-teasing.

I'll never forget one event related
to eve-teasing. Because it unlocked
some chapters im my life.

That was a winter morning and
we were (I with my pals) sitting in
the sun. Then a girl in “white cloth-
es’ was about to cross us. She was
pale blood and depression was perme-
nent on her face.

“H.e.l.l..0, why so disheartened
sweety 97 I remarked, and Mrinal who's
quite dirty said. “Wah 36-24.36 !®
hiding himself behind me. The girl
glanced back and saw me but not
Mrinal. It was our English professor
Mr. Gupta who also heard our “dialogue”
and saw me. That’'s why I hesitated
to attend his class. I knew well that
Mr. Gupta was a very good punster.
He Lknew how to irritate a boy or a
girl with a smiling face.

But all my pals urged me, as a
result of which we filled in the last
benches in the class room. [ tried to-
hide my face from Mr. Gupta. But
Mr. Gupta won the game/in seeking

mcl -
“Roll two-fifty,” he called out twice.



“I'm present, sir,” I pronounced
standing as I had no other alternative,
The class was about to finished, so he
questioned us. Most. of them were cri-
tical as well as boring and finally he
asked me, “You Mr. Long sideburn,”
I stood up, *‘Crn you tell me the vital
statistics of......” All the students of
the class burst out laughing as Mr.
Gupta uttered the name. Then that
class was over.

I rushed for the next class. “Please
excuse me.” said a girl behind me. It
was the girl I teased in the morning.
I made an about-turn and asked, “Why,
what for ?° “It's me for whom you
have been laughed at in the class, is
it not ?* I was smart no doubt but
at that moment I struck dumb. I
couldn’t find a reply for her. I could
. have replied, yet something stopped me
from replying. 1 noticed her. Her face
was full of ideas, not hers, mine. 1 bare-
ly managed t6 answer, ‘“It's me who

should apologise first.” I found some-

. thing good In her, 1 mean in her be-

haviour.

That night I began tothink about
that girl. No girl whom I teased in
the college hours was able to make n.e
think about her at bed time, except

this one. I remembered, while talking

sister. So before having dreams I decided
not to tease any girl, any more.

The next day in front of the library
I met her. When my eyes met hers,
she said, "I come to know. that your
pet nmame is Joom, isc’t it ?”

I nodded my head.

“Will you please tell me where you
live ?”

“I put up at Chandmari with my
uncle. Where do you ?” I asked.

“My home is at Santipur, 1 think
you know Dul 1 mean Durlove your
friend,” .

“Yes 1 do,” 1 mnodded.

“Please come to our house with him,
any day you like.”

5 “U'll try my best, thank you.”

The next moment 1 tried to trace
Dul out, to ask about the girl. But
1 failed in my search.

1t was night by the time 1 found
Dul in Hotel Nisha. 1 couldn't under-
stand his yankee-slang when he got
drunk, 1 came to know from Sankha
that he had been jilted by his girl-
friend. a

“Let that parky filly go to hell, who
cares. She's crazy, she'sa pest, she's .. ”

“Hay Dul, let's go home?” 1 said.

“No man, 1'm not going home. 1
have got no vim now.”

with her I felt she was my elder sister, He threw away his cigarette.end,

I felt as if I was talking with my own “Pooh, what a gasper, you go to heel too,
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with my ﬁlly- ..... she'll su-ely have her

»

gruel ...

It’s quite impussible to get any
Dul when he's out.
Sankha aund

information from
So 1 left him there with
others. '

The next morning 1 reachcd “Bless-
tabode,” Dul's house.
rcom, where he was fast asleep.

“Hello Dul, good morning !” | eried.

He groaned sleepily. He opered
his eyes ond shot out of bed., He left me
to brush his teeth. 1 was eyeing the
room and 1 found one album in a book-
shelf. 1, an ardent lover of photography,
couldn’t resist myself from looking into
the album. 1, began leafing the pages
carefully. Single, group, bust, scenery
there were so many of them. Suddenly
my eyes were glued on a couple photo-
graph.

Just then Dul entered with a bath
towel around his neck. Before he could
uttar a word, 1 asked, “Who is this
girl, Dul ? 1s not she our class-mate ¢’

“Let me see,” he said, “O yes, this
is Jita 1 mean Aparajita. Yes, you
have guessed correctly, she's pow our
class-mate. But what on earth are you
worrying “about ¢’

“Dul, this girl you call Aparajita,
is she..is she married ?”

“Yes Joon and she’s widow !”

n16 1

1 hurried to Dul's -

“Widow | But, but, why, how i
“She’s my cousin-sister and was
married to a manager of a tea.garden
in Upper Assam, and there’s the pathos.

On seventh day after marriage, her

_husband met with a fatal car accident.”

“Can you name the tea-parden or
her husband’s name 7.

“Runtok Tea Estate and Amitabh .”

“Stop it Dul for God’s sake stop
it. Aparajita Is my sister-in-law and
Amitabh was my elder brother.”

“Wh ..what Joon ?”

“Yes Dul, my father married twice.
Amitabh was the son of his first wife
and 1 was born -of the second wife.
My mother quarreled with my father,
left home with me to stay with her
brother. After few months my mother
died of an incurable disease and as 1
was out off from my father 1 was un-
conscious of all consequent happenings.”

“U-n-b-e-1-i-e-v-a-b-l-e  Joom, quite
unbelievable !”

“Even for me, Dul, but it's a fact.”
1 held my nose with my kerchief and
thought, “Should 1 tell him 1 have

been invited by Aparajita to their house

or should 1 disclose all these to her,

Aparajita, my sister-in-law.
1 took the phbtograph and kissed
the face of my brother and decided to

go to Suntok to meet my father.
e 00
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NIGHT FALL

Jagadish Pandit
2nd year B.A.

Tha Ffatiqued Sun bids Ffarewell,
The vault of heaven sheds heat,
Darkness approaches over the world.

Leaving me dijected here.

Clouds in the West
Bath, in the departing lustre
Smile in a bashful, delicate manner

And make a nebulons cloudy fun,

Nature with ( nodding ) eyes
Shoots gloom to extreme height
| Then a terrible deak ; but the poet remains

To welcome the p=ace.



Pipe Dream

Prashant Goswami

2nd yr. B. A.

Ass umese - Bengali,

America - Vietnam, Marxism-
Gandhism, Congress-Commu.-
nist, rich-poor, smoke-fire,
bullet, blood, OH ! Stop—
stop—stop. Why can't you peo-
_ ple remain a bit silent ? Why
must you guys be so restless
always ? Why:- why...why ???
w..You call me ‘Prashant’
..you have branded me an
‘Assamese’ ....... But, by heaven,
I never wanted to be called
Prashant.,.,..]I never wanted to
be branded an assamese -:--.-
not even as an Indian, I am
a man of this world---A human.
Just call me that..I wonder,
why can't you people cross
these mnarrow limitations, .......
christ ! ... when mankind steps
or the moon aud man’s horizon broag-
custout why should one think in terms
of a suffocating room with feur walls.

Ugh, 1 poured the whole bottle, raw,
down my throat.....Am 1, all boozed
up ... No. I don’t think so......I would
rather like to be boozed up...so that [
can forget this crazy world, at least for
a few seconds.

weesen It 1S 12°00........there is sereaming
sunshine outside.....Just as my brain
is burning at this moment...I have to go



home......But why should 1 9 1 can Fo
on well without going to that bloody
prison called home........ Why on earth
should one go home. There is plenty
of place outside, and prenty of people
without a home too ..., weAm I
hungry ? But what do I care for that
woeJOOk at that kid, all Jlike a skeleton
w. w..perhaps he is also hungry, but I
don’t think he cares much for that what
difference does it make when even a
full feast can’t fill
inside ...

that aching void

v poor, silly, Kaberi. I loved
once, perhaps I do love you abit still,
,,,,,,,, But why should I marry you.....
I love you, but that dose not mean that
I have to marry you........why should
a man marry the girl he loves, or love
the girl he marries. But then..... what

is marrige after all, except perhaps love
w.w..When all the money

.......

in the world
can’'t being hearts together....... Does the

imagination dwell the most on the wo-

man lost of the woman ? VYeats said that.
O’ ! the sgony and ecstacy of communing
with creation........ with shakespears. How
can the artist in me rise up and kick
away the world. Oh ! charm music,—
when will my heart sing ?

O! I am bored—yes bored by this
rotten world and I long for something

—— T -
know exactly .......... perhaps a new world
-—with the rich wideness of the. blue

sky and all the wet, wet green of velvet
meadows.

new ........... whats news ?

....... w.You only live once ...,,..one
life is too short a time to waste away
in struggles and vain promisesof plea-
sures which suck one dry. Some where
ages from now perhaps, I'll be aching
to be back in these wretched old shoes
again perhaps I too, will drain out all
my presumptions in the light of each
setting sun and then—that will be the
saddest sound in the world.

; ’ 019 0
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Dear Readers.......... Just a minute—

N J -

.I omentus tides of change have
swept over the whole world. In seven-
ties of this most lousy all our minds
are always perplexed with new though
problems and complex ideas. We have
less time now and do more. But why
should we spend more and emjoy-less.
It is an open secret that we hate reading

a long article even when it is found to

leisure. For me such articles hold many

advantages. In going through such
articles one need not sit long until one
finishes it, one can stop at any place
one wants to, one may pick and choose
a book to suit his mood i.e. either a
Tragedy, Comedy, History or Biography.
Here below you are most welcome to
turn to any portion of this miscellaneous
article, which I hope, wculd certainly

offer you a refreshing variety. So here
goes. But the final verdict deperds on

Romen Deka
2nd Yr. B. A.
be most Interesting. Therefore, today gentle readers to judge if I am correct

we feel that articles should be precise,
more enjoyable, and contain different
types of ideas and thoughts. So that
we can forget the wearise of routine
life. I think such articles would satisfy
our curiosity and make best use of our

and successful.

WHEN YOU FALL IN LOVE........

Comedy of Errors :—
One gift I knew my girl friend

wanted, was & medallion. But when I



got to the shop, I found that I'd for-
gotten what it was called. Luckily I
spotted a young girl who had a medallion
hangivg around her neck from a chain.
So I went up to her and asked “What
you call those things and where do you
buy them. “Help!” she ciied I am
raped"

Barometer of Love :—

A great many youths would like
to know if they are falling in love. So
that they may decide whether to contince
or to stop. Thereis a simple test. The
first sympton is a tendency to stare into
vacancy and the second and final is
when a boy discovers himself talking
to a girl who Is just not there.

That's what lifc is like ......... ...

During the last annual college week
my girl friend and me watched the
final of the mixed doubles table tennis
championship. I congratulated the gcod
looking winner Miss Elora.

“How do you happen to know her
name ?” my girl friend asked me.

I explained that it was announced
after the game.

Her next question was unexpected—
Which I could not answer.

“And hey dear” she asked “What
Was her partuers name ¢” _

1L Q. during 70's

Dunng college excursion one of my

intimate friends esked his girl if she
had visited Simla.

“I do not know. Daddy bought the
tickets” she replied with her nose in
the air. '

o o o] o] o]

Speech that can be painted :—

When you see a man opening the
door of a car for his wife, you can be
sure that either the car or the wife
38 BB 5o s i smes s wase mean women let
their minds go blank but never forget
to turn on their sound ..
w.. w.Life does not begin at 40 for one
who has gone 60 when he is 20.... ... ...

. .. conversation died as if someone
had lifted the needle from a record.

o o 0 o o

Do you ever not minutely that... ... ...
When teenagers like us come home
late at night we are bound to find a

parent burning in the window instead
OF B LWt o i o e wte, s 50 ok m akin

.. What you do not kmnow takes
a lot of explanation te the children... ....
we « . Health is wealth—and it is tax
free  aoe soe on Time isthe most precious
coin in your life. So it mneeds great
care in the spending.. .. ... ce see oo
...... ww.JO arrive quite alone in a stange
town 1S one of the pleasantest sensations
in the world. VYou are surrounded by

adventure. You have no idea of what

N2l -



is in store for you, but you will, if you
are wise and know the art of travel,
let yourself drift go _in/the stream of
the unknowt... .. .

v we ...People who did not get emongh
sleep last night always seem obscurely
proud of the fact. It is a matter of
very common experience. You will find

yourself proving it... ... ...
o o o o o

Laugh a while now.

“What is your mame sir” the bank
clerk asked politely. ~

“Don’t you see my signature?”’
Snapped the customer “Yes sir, thatis
what aronsed my curiosity”

"o ) o o o

“We send our boys to boys school
and girls to girls school” told a foreigner
to his Indian friend “Do you have such
system in your country too” added the
foreigner. ‘

“No,” the Indian replied prondly
“We need not to correct them. They
themselves know what they are”

’ o o o o o
“Have you ever driven a Car ?”
The lady applicant for a licence was
asked. ' .

“One thousand and twenty thousand
miles” put in her husband and never
had a hand on the wheel.

o o o o. O

/
Sales had been going down, until

D22 4

finally the manager Summoned Sales
men from all branches to come to the
head office for a meeting.

All right” he shouted at them,
“we are going to have a Sales Contest
and the man who wins it keeps his

job.”

Open ycur eyes—

Within the atoms, electrons revolve
round their nucleus several thousand
million times a second. Each electron
has as much rocm to move within the
atom as a bee has to move in a modern
cinema hall.

o 0 o o o

A typical hurricane expands more
energy in a minute than the United
States uses in electricity in 50 yrs.
And energy released in one second is
greater than that produced by several

atomic explosions.

Fresh ideas—

One of my friends, who is not over
fond of girls was invited to a birthday
party at one of his glrl friends. He
had been working hard to earn enough
to buy a coveted camera. So when he
discovered that he had to dip
his savings to buy his girl friend some
flowers, be became gloomy, Suddenly
he brightened. *“What have you decided

crony ?° 1 asked.
“Give her some seeds and tell her

into



it is a do it yourself® he replied
happily,
o o o o o
At an eight year old’s birthday
party, the adults rushed frautically
keeplng the party going—originating
games, treasure hunts etc. 1n the midst
of the confusion, one little boy asked s
“When this is all over, can we play !
o o o ) 0

WORD CARTOON

Fat women in a cafetaria—I some.
times wish mother had warned me about
banana splits instead of men.

0o o 0 0 ]

THATS ENOUGH FRIENDS—
MORE NEXT TIME.
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TEARS
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2nd yr. B.Sc.

How lovely the tears that come from your eye

As the two flows of Ganga Jamuna that neverdry.

While you wails in solitude between the light

As it drizzles in winter in the mid of the night.

The
The
The
Her

The
The
The

bare trees are standing as the spring is going
bloomy Fflowers are Ffalling as the tears are dropping.
cuckoo losses her tune, the songs become dull

babies ery in the nest but she is fooled to lull.

thirsty swallow remains opened her bill to the sky
pale moon hides herself behind the cloud as a spy

benign peries of fairyland lament to see thy y

Midst the Malini, while flow the tears from your eye,

The
The

To console

The

minkin Fawn as strains your apron in emolion
pensite creeper as if embraces you in passion
you while knees the lion too on the lawn

poet then in Topoban, lacks how to make expression.

—)



RESULTS GF THE ANNUAL
CCLLEGE COMPETITIONS

Outdoor Games Competition

Results of the Annual College Week Festival :

1975-74 - o
1. Best Boys Atheletic :— 5. Best Long Distance Runners :—' 3
- Tarun Sarkarr I yr. P.U. Sc, Sujit "Kr. Roy II yr P. U.Com.
2. Best Girls Atheletic :— - . _ 6. Best Jumper :—
' Tripti Baruah II yr. B. Sc. - Traun Sarkar Iyr. P.U. Sc.
3. Best organiser :— . | 7. Best Thrower :—
Dhar_ani Sangma II yr. P. U, Arts. Taiun Sarker Iyr, P, U. Sc.

4. Best Short Distance Runners :—
Ramaui Baruah 1I yr. P. U, Sec.

1. Boys 10,000 M Race :— 2. Boys 5,000 M Race : —
1st—Suj i; Kr. Roy Il yrP.U.Com; lst —Sujit Kr.. Roy 11 yr P. U.Com.
2ud — Dilip Dutta 1T yr B.Sc. 2nd—Dilip Dutta 11 yr B. Se.
3rd—Atul Ch. Kumar II yr P. U. Sc. 3rd—Samir Dutta 11 yr P, U. Sc.

4th—Mahendra Deka Iyr P. U. Arts. 4th—Tirtha Nath Sarma 11 yr B. Sc.
Sth—Abu Sayed Choudhury P. G. Class.



3. Boys 1500 M Race:—
11 yr P. U Com.
11 yr P. U. Se.

1 yr P. U. Arts.

1st—Sujit Kr. Roy
2nd—Samir Dutta
3rd—Amit kumar

4. Boys 800 M. Race:—

1st—Ramani Baruah 11 P. U. Sci
2ud—Sujit Roy 11. P. U. Com.
3rd—Amit Kumar 1 P. U. Arts.

B, Boys- 400 M Race:—
" 11 P. U. Sc.

1st—Ramani Baruah
2nd—Tarun Sarkar 1 P. U. Se.
. —do—

3rd—Santanu Biswas

6. Boys 200 M. Race:

1 yv. P, U, Sc
11 yr. P.U. Sc.
11" yr. P. U, Arts.

1st—Santanu Biswas
2nd—Ramnani Baruah.
3rd—Altaf Hussin

7. Eoys 100 M. Race ;:—

1st—Ramani Baruah 11 yr. P.U. Sc.

29nd—Santannu Biswas
3rd—Tarun Sarkar

8. Girls 400 M: Race: —

- -

Ist—Akani Das 11 yr. B. Sc.
2nd—"Tripti Baruah ~ —do—
11 yr. B. A.

3rd—Jaba Dey

9. Girls 200 M. Race:—
11 _yr. B. Sc.

1st—Akani Das 3
2nd—Tripti Baruah T
- i 11 yr. B. A.

3rd—Jaba Dey

' 10. Girls 100 M. Race :—

1st—Akani Das - 11 yr. B.Sec.

[

26

1 yr. P. U. Se. .

—do —
11 yr. B. A.

2nd— T'ripti Baruab
3rd—]Jaba Dey

11. Boys Swimming :— ~

a) Free stil :—

1st—Muzibur Rahman Mandal
' 11 yr. B. A.

9ud—Abdul Khalek 1 yr. P. U. Sc.

3rd—Ranjit Kr. Choudhury
| 11 yo. P, 1. 8¢

b) Back strock : —
Ist—Abdul Khalek . 1 yr. P.U. Sc.

2nd—=Sanjib Malla Buzar Baruah
' P. G.. Class.

3rd—Ranjit Kr. Choudhury
11 yr. P. U. Sc.

.12. Boys Discus Throwing -

1st—Tarun Sarkar - 1 P.U.Sec.
2nd—Sukumar Das 11 yrs B. Sc.

»3rd— Jayanta tingha —do—

'13. Boys “Jeveline throwing : —
11 yr. B. Sc.
111 yr. B. Sc.

1 yr. P. U. Se.

'lst-—.Dilip' Dutta
2nd— Deben Deka
3rd—Tarun Sarkar

14. Boys. Short Fet throwing :—

1st—Sukumar Das’ 11 yr. B. Sc.
2nd—Tarun Sarkar 1 yr. P. U. Se.
8rd—Ramani Baruah ‘11 yr. P. U. Sc.

15. Boys Hummer throwing :—

Ist—Tarun Sarkar 1 yr. P. U. Sec.



-

2nd—Sukumar Das 11 yr. B. Sc.
3rd —Girin Thakuria 111 yr. B. A.

16. -Gir|sz Discus Throwing :—

1st—Manjuri Das Gupta 11 yr. B. A.
2nd—T'ripti Baruah 11 yr. B.Sc.
3rd—Mandhir Kumar 1yr. P. U. Arts

17. Girls Jeveline Throwing : — ’

Ist—Trilochan Kumar 1yr. P. U. Arts.
2nd—Tripti Baruah II yr B. Sc.
3rd—Kalpana Das . - I yr. P. U. Arts.

18. Girls Short Fet Throvlring ;—

1st—Tripti Baruah
2nd—Kalpana Das
3rd--Mina Baro

II yr. B. Sc.
Iyr. P.U. Arts
II yr. P+ U. Arts,

19. Boys Long Jump :—
I yr. P. U. Se.

—do—

1st—Tarun Sarkar
2nd—Madhaly Baruah
3rd—Mitra dev Talukdar -—do-—-_

20. Boys High Ju.n%.p-:;—-

1st—Chintaharan Patgiri 11 yr. P. U. Com.~

2nd—Sukumar Das .
3rd—Mahendra Deka

IT yr. B. Sc.
Iyr. P. U. Arts,
21. Boys Hope Stape Jump :—

1st—Tarun Sarkar’ 1 yr.\ P. U. Se.
9nd—Santanu Biswas
3rd—Sukumar Das ‘Il yr. B. Sc.

—do—

99, Boys Pole Volt Jump:—
1st—Mahendra Deka I yr. P, U. Atts,

1st— Akani Das

2nd —Deben Deka TII yr. B. Sc,

3rd—Chintaharan Patgiri II yr. P, U. Com

23. Girls High Jump :—
Ist—Mandhir Kour
2nd—Lakbir Kour .
3rd—Trilochan Kour I yr. P. U. Arts.

24, Girls Long Jump :—

IT yr. B. Se..
2nd — Mandhir Kour I yr. P. U. Arts.

3rd —Tripti Baruah II yr. B. Sc.

I yr. P. U. Arts.

25. Girls Hope-stap Jump :—

1st—Tripti Brruah 11 yr. B. Sc.
2nd—Hema Prava Pathak 1 yr. P, U. Arts.
3rd—Akani Das 11 yr. B. Sec.

26 Girls. Three leg race : —

1st—A. Java Dey 11 yr. B. A.
B. Mandhir Kour 1 yr. P, U. Arts,
‘ 2ud-—-A‘. Akani Das 11 yr. B. Sc.
B. Amar Kumar Malakar
1] yr. B. Sc.

27. Girls Music Chair :—

1st—Hama Prava Pathak 1 yr. P. U, Arts.
9nd—Manjuri- Das Gupta 11.yr. B. A.
3rd—Amar Kumari Malakar 11 yr. B. Se.

28. Volentears 100 M. Race : —

1st—Munin Das. 11 yr. B. Sec.

2nd—A. Jayanta Singha —do—
B. Ranjan Medhi —do—
C. Basher Ali 111 yr. B. A.

~
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3rd—A. Bipul Choudhury
B. Dharani Sangma 11 yr. P. U. Arts

29. Go As You Like :—

1st—Nripal Barmam

ond—Deben Deka & Arup Barthakur
111 yr. B. Se. & 1 yr. P. U. Sc.

2. Woada Begum

3rd—A. Dihya!ochan Das 11 yr. P. U. Sc.
B. Arup Sarma

Consulation Prizes : —

1yr. P.U. Arts.
—do—

1. Kalpana Das

Minor ‘Games Seclion

Result of the Inter Class ‘

Volley Ball Competition :
- *1973-74 - Sessnon

Champlonshlp—-— A
B. Sc. Second year (Daysh1ft)

Runners-up—
P. U. Second year Scicnce ( Dayshilt )

Best Man—
Mr. Munin Das, 2nd year B. Sc.

Result of the Badminton Competitibn
1973-74. '

Boys ( Single)

Champion— .

Mr., Bhuban I—Iandique 2nd yr B. Sc

Runners-up—-
Mr. Ramani Barua, 2nd yr. . U.

Boys ( Doubles)

Champion—
Mr. Eliazur Rahman, 3rd yr B. Sc.
Mr, Rabin Sarma, 3rd yr. B. Sc.
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Runners-up—
Mr. Bhuban Handique 2nd yr B. Sc.

Mr, Monindra Bhattacharya,

) _ : ‘2nd yr B. Sc.

Girls (Single)
Champion—- : :
Miss Akeni Des Zund yr B. Sc.
Runuers-up— '
Miss Navrlt Salma 3rd yr B. Sc.

-

Mixed Double. '

Champmn—— :
Mr. Bhuban Haud1que 2nd yr B.

' Miss Bhanu Das, 2nd yr B. A.
Ruuncré—up-_—- _ '

Mr. Eliazur Rahman, 3rd yr B.Ssc.

Miss Aﬁila Sarma, 3rd yr B. A,

-Best men—
Mr. nhubau Handlque 2nd yr B. Sc.

. gest Organizer—

Mr. Himangshu Thakuria.
Mr. Deben Deka.



Results of the Literary Associalion '

Result of tha short story competation.

Ist-—Jiten Lehkar 2nd yr B. Sec.
2nd—Jogesh Baruah 3rd yr B. Sc.
3rd—Jogen Kalita 3rd yr B Se.

Result of the modern poem competation.

Ist—Biren Kalita 3rd yr B. A.
20d—Rupali Devi 2nd yr B. A..

3rd—Aminnul Haqre 2vd yr B. Sc. . '

Result of the English' recitaton. ¢

Ist—Prasanta Kumar Goswami

ond yr B. A. *

2nd—Paritosh Bhattacharjee -
3rd—Anuj Bhatcharjee,

Result of the Assamese recitation.

1st—Arsana .Sarmah 3rd yr B. A -

2nd—Nareswar Deva 3rd yr B. A.
3rd Raheswar Rava 3rd yr B. A.

Result of the Bengali recitation.

Ist—Prabhat Ghosh.
2ud—Arsana Sarma 3rd yr B. Sc,
Manisha Ssrkar 2nd yr B. A.

Result .of the. Hindi recitation.

1st—Anila Sarmah 3rd yr B. A.

ond—Navarit Sharmah 3rd yr B. A.

3rd—Paritosh Dev 1st yr P.U. (Science)

Result of the Hindi modern poem.

Ist—Anil Sarma 3rd yr B.A.
2ud—Navarit-Sarma 3rd yr B. A.

Resu]_t_ of the meel-l'ogelller‘ Competion

Pencil br‘awing. "
1st—Aminul Haque,
2nd—Anil Kalita. o
3rd—Nil. - T

-

Result: ‘of the Fine-Arts Competition

| Oil Painting
1st—Aminul Haque.
2nd—Nil.
3rd—Dulal BisvaS-,

_ Embroidary.
Ist—Nil. .
9nd—Miss Pritishrec Choudhury.
3rd—DMiss Phulu Kalits.

- Pestel :-
lst—:—Aﬁliuul Hagque.
2nd—Nil

- 3rd—Nil.

" Si-d—_Ramesh Deb Chcudhury 2nd yr B. Sc,
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Collage ¢-
ist—Nilim Goswami.
2ud—Nil.
3rd—Nil. A

Water Co'our :-
1st—Aminul Haque.
2nd—Hiranva parman.
3rd—Nil.

Pencil drawing :-

1st—Prafulle Singh.
2nd—Sidheswar Sarmah.

3rd—Nil.

. Sketch :-

Ist—Anil Ch. Kalita.

2nd —Subhash Pual. C

3rd—Aditya Prakash Sarmgh.
Black & White -
1st—Ajit Kr, Das.

2nd—Subhash Pual,
. 3rd- Sidheswar Sarmah,

photography :.
Jst—Pronab Sharma.

2nd—Jiten Lahkar.
3rd—Jagannath Kalita.

Embroidary :-

Ist—Mis. Bharati Baroows.
2nd—Mrs. Saroj Khemka. -

Annual Result ‘ of Indoor . Games

Carrom ( Single)

Miss. Mahamaya Biswas. 3rd yr B. Sc.

( Double )
Miss. Tripti Baruah. 2nd 51- B. Sec.
and her partner
Anupama Hajarlkr. 2nd yr B. A.

-
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3rd—Miss. Lakhbir Kour.
" Crochet :-

‘Ist—Mrs. Saroj Kherika.

2ud—>Miss.Pranita Hazarika.
3rd—Pritoshree Choudhury.

. Cross stit-h :.
Ist—Mrs. Saroj Khema.
2nd— Miss. Phlu Kalita.
3rd—Lakhbir Kour. X

Weaving :-

Ast—DMiss. Pritishree Choudhury.

2nd—DNMiss Kalpana Das.
3rd—Nil. .
’ ~Woolen works :-
Ist—Miss. Navrit Sarmah.
20d—Miss, Saroj Khemka.
3rd—Miss. “Anila Sarmah.

. Fabric painting :-

" Consolation prize—Miss Phulu Kalita,

_ ’ Poster colour :-
Special prize—prafulla Siugha.
Phildtaley :-

Special prize—Nilim Goswami.

' - Best organigers 3-

- Mr. Nirendra Mohon Goswami.

and
Mr. Jiten Deka. :

e ( Mixed Double )
Mahamaya Biswas. 3rd yr B. Sc,
and her partner—Chitta Singh.
Table Tennis ( Single )
Miss. Elora Baruah 3rd yr B. Sc.
- Double ( Not allow )

Mixed double (Boys common room)
o 0



