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A TASTE OF HOME 

In a small, sun-drenched village nestled between rolling 
hills, there lived an elderly woman named Abuela Rosa. 
Known for her vibrant personality and culinary prowess, she 
was the heart of the community. Every Sunday, her kitchen 
transformed into a bustling hub where neighbors gathered 
to share stories and savor her legendary dishes. 
One crisp autumn morning, Rosa decided to host a special 
gathering to celebrate the village's harvest festival. She 
envisioned a feast that would not only highlight the 
season's bounty but also weave together the diverse 
cultures of her neighbors. With her trusty wooden spoon in 
hand, she set out to create a menu that reflected their 
shared histories. 



As she chopped fresh vegetables from her garden, Rosa recalled the 
stories of her friends. There was Ahmed, who had come from a distant 
land with spices that danced on the tongue; Maria, whose grandmother 
had taught her the art of making tamales; and Li, who brought with him 
flavors of his homeland through fragrant stir-fries. Each dish would tell a 
story, bridging gaps between cultures. 
Rosa decided to prepare a communal potluck-style feast. She invited 
everyone to bring a dish that represented their heritage. As the sun 
began to set, the aroma of roasting peppers and simmering stews filled 
the air, mingling with laughter and chatter. 
When the villagers arrived, they were greeted by a long table adorned 
with colorful dishes: Ahmed's spiced lentils, Maria's steaming tamales 
wrapped in con husks, and Li's vibrant stir-fried vegetables. Each bite 
was a revelation-a taste of home for everyone present. 
As they feasted under twinkling fairy lights, Rosa stood up to speak. 
"Food is more than sustenance; it is our stories and memories," she said, 
her voice warmn with emotion."Tonight, we celebrate not just our 
harvest but our unity." 

The villagers raised their glasses in agreement, savoring each dish as 
they shared tales of their ancestors and dreamns for the future. In that 
moment, surrounded by flavors from around the world, they felt an 
unbreakable bond--a tapestry woven from diverse threads. 
As the night drew to a close, Rosa looked around at her friends-each 
one unique yet connected by their shared love for food and 
community. `he smiled, knowing that through this simple act of 
gathering and sharing meals, they had created something beautiful: a 
celebration of life itself. 
And so, in that little village under the stars, they discovered that no 
matter where one came from, everyone could find a taste of home in 
each other's hearts. 

Submitted by 
-Putusenla Longchar 



A WISE OLD 
OWL 

There was an old owl who lived in an oak tree. 

Every day, he observed incidents that occurred 
around him. 

Yesterday, he watched as a young boy helped an old 
man carry a heavy basket.Today, he saw a young girl 
shouting at her mother. The more he saw,the less he 
spoke. 
As the days went on , he spoke less but heard more. 
The old owl heard people talking and telling stories. 
He hearda woman saying an elephant jumped over a 
fence. He heard a men saying that he had never made 
a mistake. 

The old owl had seen and heard what happened to 
people. There were some who became better, some 
who became worse. But the old owl in the tree had 

become wiser, each and everyday 

The Moral 
Be more observant. Talk less and listen more, this will 
make us wise. 

By: Sunami Das 
BA, 4th semester 



One summer evening. a lady was walking along a street wirh her two pet dogs. She called them as 
Chintu and Chetan. The two dogs were very extraordinary. She said, They know how to shake hands 
with the visitors. 

They who rescued 

Chintu and Chetan were also very naughty. They liked everything Of course, chocolates and ice-creams 
were their favourites. They always barked when someone visited their house. In someway, they guarded 
the house from thieves or from any unwanted visitors. 
One day, Chintu went outside the house without anybody's notice. The landlady was very much worried. 
Chetan also suddenly went outside the house. Meanwhile. a group of dogs attacked Chintu. Rapidly 
Chetan came to save Chintu. He fought against the dogs and saved Chintu. After reaching home, Chetan 
scolded Chintu, Why did you go outside?" Chintu replied, "I found the door open. So I went out to see 
the flowers of our garden. Suddenly. I sawa beautiful butterfly and I started chasing it. I don't know 
when I reached the main road." Don't do this kind of things in furure." said Chetan. "Ok. Chetan." said 
Chintu. 

Another day, coming out from the house Chintu and Chetan were walking on the street. They savw a 
beautiful dog. They asked her, What is your name? Where do you live?" 
"My name is Maya. I live in a market shed." Maya asked them, "Who are you and where do you live?" 
I am Chintu. I am Chetan. We live in a house, Cur landlady is very kind and careful. She treats us like 
her own children." 

Maya urged them, Will you be my friend ?I am alone here. I don't have any friends. 
-Yes, sure, why not? We will be very happy to become your friends." 
Everyday Chintu and Chetan used ro meet Maya in the same place and at the samne time. 
The other day. Chintu and Chetan took their landlady to meet Maya. But Maya was not there. They 

searched Maya here and there but couldn't find her. Then they returned home. Chintu and Chetan 
thought. *Where can Maya go? Has she gone in search of food or anything else?" Chintu said to Chetan, 
"We have to find her. She is our friend." Ok, we will go out to search her. said Chetan. 
The next day. Chintu and Chetan went to find Maya. They went to the market, park, riverside, etc. But 
they couldn't find her. Suddenly, an idea came to Chintu's mind, "We can find out Maya with che help of 
our smelling power:" Smelling the road they ran forward. Finally, they found a house where they heard 
dogs barking. There was a small window in the house. They saw many dogs inside the room of the house. 
They also saw Maya there. There were rwo men speaking to each other. Selling these dogs we will get 
plenry of money." By this rime, Chinru and Chetan rushed out for a police station. They barked and bit a 
police's trouser and tried to take him to that house. The police understood that something might have 
happened. So the police with his force followed Chintu and Chetan. After reaching there the police saw 
two suspicious men along with the dogs. The police immediately held the abductors and dragged them to 
the police station. 

All the dogs got off scot-free. Maya thanked Chintu and hetan, Thank you for saving my life:" 
Meanwhile the land lady also reached there. She said, "Bravo! My children." 
Thereafter, they returned home happly. 

By: Adhisa Roy 
BA. 4th semester 























 

   

            

  

 



 

  



 

                          

            

                    

Cameo: Amitabh Bachchan     Genre: Drama, Family                 Release Year: 2012 

 



 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 



 

           

 



 

 



 

 



 

Submitted By -  Swarnamoyee Meetei 

 

 



 

 

 



 

 

 

 



 

 

 



 

 

 



 

Submitted  By Upashana Roy 
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Life is so endlessly beautiful.



TRANQUILITY
Your calm mind is the ultimate weapon against your challenges.

So relax.

Lovely Gogoi Lovely Gogoi
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-Leonardo Da Vinci
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Prachi Bhuyan

Lovely Gogoi

M
ay the petals teach m

e the art of letting go

Priya Ahmed



 

 

 



 

 

 



 

 

 



 

 

 



 

 

 



 

 

 



 

 

 



 

 



 

 



 

 



 

 

 


