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CANNINGTON)
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:: Editorial ::

Celebration of Durga puja, ‘Sharadio utshob’ is back again with us. As routine
ritual of returning of mother Durga back to earth from Kailash, is no exception
this year. Holley mother Durga who holds the cumulative power of divine god
landing on us for our own welfare. Human being rejoices to welcome her. This
ancient celebration saturates Bengalis mind & sole, as a whole.

Of late Durga puja is not confined to worship alone, this celebration also
culminated to expression of cultural excellence amongst devotees. Publishes &
producers bring up their new album by renowned singers, new poems, stories,
novels by poets & authors during this auspicious time. Many of us collect new
musical albums by famous singers or special edition of puja magazine. Western
Australia’s capital Perth is also not staying behind. This is the 13th anniversary of
publication of ‘Bandhan’, a special edition as part of celebration of Durga puja.
Special gratitude goes to contributors- writers, artists & who has financially
assisted us with commercials. Thanks to personnel and devotees who worked from
background as a backbone of this publication.

As earth’s rule we have divine & evils on us. Despite progress of life, society &
nature goes on within. Buddha, Confucius, Christ, Mohammed to recent arrival of

Ramakrishna revives our society through their enlightenment.

Finally, we pray to ma Durga, her infallible trident slits through demon within us-
our misery of selfishness & egos.

‘Joy ma Durga’.

alls

—_—

- Dr Saumitra Seal, Editor
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Mahishashur Badh — Sharmistha Saha
Leviathan - Prithul Bisshay Bose

Kindness - Alina Ghosh
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Mahishashur Badh
— Sharmistha Saha

Scene 1

Narrator: Once upon a time there was a tyrant demon
King- Mahishasur. He was the son of demon king
Rambha and Mahishi. Mahishasur was the all-time
powerful half human halt buffalo demon king who
wanted to rule the three worlds of trilok - Swargo, morto
and patal. To achieve this, he started worshipping Lord
Brahma. After years of hard penance by Mahishasur,
Brahma was finally pleased and offered him a wish. Mad
with power, Mahishasur demanded immortality.
Mabhishasur (meditating): Om namo Bramha debaya, om
namo Bramha debayo..

(Bramha appears in front of Mahisha)

Bramha: botso Mahisha, open your eyes ...

Mahisha: Oh lord brahma, please bless me.

Bramha: I am very pleased with your worship. What do
you want? Make a wish.

Mahisha: Oh Lord Bramha I don’t want to die, please
make me immortal.

Bramha: Mahisha- all that is born must die. You cannot
escape that. You must ask for something else.

Mahisha: hum... if T must die, my Lord, please make me
so strong that no man or animal can ever kill me, not even
the gods themselves.

Brahma: Tathastu, so it be Mahisha. (bramha leaves)
Mahisha: ha ha ha.. T am the strongest of all. No one can
kill me now. I am the lord of trilok. Everyone shall
worship me. Yes, all shall serve the great mahishashur.
Ha ha ha...

Scene 2

Narrator: The mighty Mahishaur ordered his army to
attack the humans and animals on the earth. He forced
everyone to worship him instead of debotas.

(In a temple people worshipping God and goddesses)
Humans: Om... osato Ma Sadgomoyo, tomoso ma
Jyotirgomoyo.

Om ... shanti ... Om shanti ... Om shanti ...

Asur sena 1: ha ha ha.. who are you worshipping?

Asur sena 2: worship the mighty maihishashur.

Asur sena 3: You must. hahaha ...

Mahisha: Haven’t you heard that I am the Lord of the
three worlds now?




Human 1: Please, leave us alone..

Human 2: we want peace!

Human 3 & 4: om shanti ....om shanti ....

Asur sena 1: Shut up poor human being.

Asur sena 2: do you want to die?

Asur sena 3: runrun ....

Mahisha: (bring the sword out) Go away from here just
now .. hahaha ...

(3 asur senas chase the humans — scared humans leave)

Scene 3

Narrator:  After capturing the earth desperate
Mahishashur along with his army attacked the Devlok -
the kingdom of Lord Indra. And no one could touch him
due to his gift from lord Bramha. Indra had to leave
devlok.

(Lord Indra’s rajsobha. Humans come to debraj Indra and
talked about their sufferings)

Indra: Welcome to devlok, Humans, what do you wish to
tell me.

Human 1: Your Excellency, we are here to inform you
about our sufferings.

Human 2: Mahishashur forced us to stop worshipping
gods -

Human 3: and made us worship him.

Human 4: We aren’t safe.

Indra: My dear fellow debotagon, Mahishashur 1is
destroying peace and happiness from the earth.

Debota 1: Yes your Excellency, we are sad for humans
and their sufferings.

Debota 2: We are shocked to see the massacre
Mahishashur is causing to the world.

Indra: But we can’t just be sad and sit idle and watch their
sufferings.

Debota 3: We need to do something to protect the world.
(Mahishashur enter with his fellow demons)

Mahisha: ha .. ha .. ha .. you are sad about humans ha ha..
ha....

Asur 1: now protect yourselves mighty gods .. ha ha ..ha

Asur 3: If you can ha ha ha ..

Asur 2: Be sad for yourselves.. ha ha ha ...

(fight music .. debotas get defeated and leave the stage
including humans)

Mahisha: ha ha ha.. I am now the most powerful person
in the whole world. I am the new lord of Heaven, earth
and hell ......... . ha ha ha..
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Scene 4

Narrator: Following the defeat, Debraj Indra with other
debtas rushed to Bramha Vishnu and Shiva to seek help
and advice to get rid of the demon Mahishashur. The
desperate gods closed their eyes and began to concentrate
all their thoughts on creating an invincible woman who
will be able to kill Mahishashur. Their divine powers and
deep concentration worked, and soon a fiery pillar of light
appeared in the sky. Out of this light, Debi Durga took
shape as the goddess more powerful than all the gods.
Indra: Lords, please protect the world from wicked
Mahishashur.

Debota 1: He has captured both heaven and earth.
Debota 2: Demons are everywhere.

Shiv: My dear debotagon, don’t forget, he has a blessing
from Bramha that no individual man, debota or animal
can kill him!

Debota 3: But there must be a way my lords!

Bramha: Yes, there must be a way. A female form who is
not born from human body.

Bishnu: Hum ... the united strength of all of us can create
a powerful female celestial being who will be able to
destroy him.

Human 1 & 3: Mahishashur is causing so much suffering
to us.

Human 2 & 4: Please do something Lords!!

Shiv: We can’t allow this to continue - his destructions
and torture ...

Bishnu: right you are, let’s unite our strength ....
Brambha: let’s join our hands together and concentrate.
(All gods and goddesses join hands and closed their eyes.
Devi durga appears)

Durga: Hello my Lords, I am here to fulfil your wishes.
Why have you created me with such eagerness?
Bramha: Devi durga, you have our blessings.

Shiv: we want you to defeat and destroy the demon king
Mahishashur.

Bishnu: he has sworn himself into all three worlds
Heaven, earth, and hell.

Indra: He is causing sufferings to humans, animals and
debotas.

Debota 1, 2, 3: Please save us devi from this demon.
Shiva: Please accept our weapons. Here is my trident —
trishul.

Bishnu: Please take my secret disc, the sudarshon chakro.
Brahma: Giving you my Kamandalu, the water pot.
Indra: Accept my bajra devi.




Debota 1: this sword is for you.

Debota 2: this axe is for you too.

Debota 3: T will give you the strength of ten thousand
suns!!

Durga: Pronam to all gods and goddesses. With all your
blessings I will destroy the demon Mahishashur.

Scene S

Narrator: Debi Durga with her inborn power and acquired
weapons killed Mahishasur after a long battle. The day
Goddess Durga defeated the wicked demon Mahishasur
is celebrated as Vijayadasami. Mahishaasur, who kept
transforming from a buffalo to a lion, to a man, to an
elephant, and then back to a buffalo, represents the never
ending chain of desires in us. When one desire is fulfilled
another spring and takes its place. The defeat of
Mahishasur is the same as ending that cycle, with the
power of good.

Mahishashur: Ha ha ha...T am the mighty Mahishashur, 1
am the lord of trilok. Ha ha ha..

Durga: Mahishashur!

Mahishashur: (little scared, but not showing) Hi lady,
what are doing in the battlefield?

Durga: You arrogant demon, I am here to destroy you.
Mahishashur: ha ha ha..no man or god can kill me. I have
a blessing from lord Bramha. And you, a helpless woman
is trying to attack me? Ha ha ha ..

Durga: Mahishashur, don’t underestimate the strength of
women. I am no ordinary female, Mahisha. I have the
power of all the gods and goddesses. Why don’t you try
to fight me?

Mahishashur: You fool want to fight with me? Ha ha ha
Durga: Yes Mahisha, face your destiny. I am here to fulfil
your desire to be killed by a woman.

(Fight between durga and mahishashur with background
music. Debi durga wins. Debotas and humans enter)
Debotas: Joy ma durga ki joy.

Humans: Joy ma durga ki joy.

All:

Ya devi sarvabhuteshu shakti - rupena samsthita
Namas tasyai, namas tasyai, namas tasyai namo namah
Ya devi sarvabhuteshu bhakti - rupena samsthita
Namas tasyai, namas tasyai, namas tasyai namo namah
Ya devi sarvabhuteshu matri - rupena samsthita
Namas tasyai, namas tasyai, namas tasyai namo namah
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Leviathan

- Prithul Bisshay Bose

And so, he stood in that dilapidated throne room, the
words of the now-corpse-king on his decadent throne
echoing through his ears. And now that the figure at the
centre finally rested, he could observe his surroundings
closer.

It was constructed like a bubble, he reasoned. A dome.
Perfect for living and observing the ocean around you if
you lived underwater. He imagined it was a bathosphere,
if scaled up to the size of a great hall. The grips of erosion
had gotten to the inside, yes, with pillars that once
connected the roof and the floor long dilapidated, or
covered in the ocean flora that cursed the denizens of this
sunken city. The entire scene was hauntingly beautiful,
bathed in blues and greens and teals flooding in from the
large window behind the throne, domed like the rest of
the hall, and braced much like a submarine would be, if
scaled up by magnitudes, acting like an observation
platform for the king, he hypothesised. It took up a solid
quarter of the entire hall. Untouched by time, it seemed
perfectly clean as it would've been in it's prime. Perhaps
magic was involved?

But it was all him distracting himself. From the
implications of the statement that came out of the
drowned king.

What becomes of a dragon when it becomes greater than
that? A question he always wondered about. They always
talked of dragons like they were the pinnacle of existence,
below only the Gods. But the dragons he had
experienced, that he had survived, were still mortal. Still
bound by the term. The dragons had wondered the same
thing as he did.

When the natural ocean light that flooded in from the
braced dome-window behind the throne suddenly
disappeared, is when the instincts honed from years of
being in danger, kicked into the highest gear. This entire
trip, it had told him to leave. Like when prey stumbles
into the hunting grounds of a predator. That something
here was greater than everything he had experienced




before. But it was a quiet warning, and his curiosity and
desire to archive a lost city won out in the end. The fear
of almost dying seemed inconsequential to the one he was

feeling now.

The throne room was lit again, but not by the blues of the
ocean. No, it was lit by orange and yellow. And he saw
it, in the window to the ocean that once seemed so big, so
wondrous. Instead, a slitted eye, much like a lizard,
orange and red and yellow and so, so giant, it blotted out
the entire window. Like the abyss grew a single eye and
it was looking at him.
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Kindness

- Alina Ghosh

Have you heard that Maxwell was sent to the office to get
a detention? No? Okay, then did you hear about the
situation with Ben and Lisa? They were both told off for
arguing about how Ben thought that Lisa cheated in a
game of chess. They were both sent to their rooms until
they apologised. This is because they didn’t understand
the importance of kindness to one another.

Kindness is a very important thing in everyday lives. We
use kindness to show how much we care about
somethings. Of course, everyone has issues and loses
their temper and goes out of control, but some people
have the ability to control it. This is because they
understand that it’s not always good to express
everything. Although sometimes you do need to explain
some worries or concerns.

Around the world, most countries traditions are to do
friendly greetings to people they know such as their
relatives or greet with a handshake to strangers. This
counts as a part of kindness. Greetings are generally very
polite to all people in the country. In my opinion, I think
that using appropriate language to anyone and everyone
is important. For example, teachers. Teachers work hard
to raise their young class to old mature adults. If they do
get called inappropriate names, that is just over the scale

of being impolite. Teachers do not deserve it, no one in
the universe does. No one.

Now, just because someone disagrees with you, doesn’t
mean you over rage. The world isn’t over. And anyway,
you will come across people who disagree with you.
However, looking to the bright side, you may also find
people who strongly agree with your decision.

Okay, now let’s see how Ben and Lisa are doing.

Finally, they understood the importance of kindness. I
hope they don’t argue again!

The Goal To Reach

-Avrodweep Das

As achild I would watch in awe the mystic and marvelous
magic of magicians. At the end of each show, I would sit
on the edge of my seat wanting more. I would watch in
anticipation, carrying all the magic tricks along with me.
It was crystal clear what I was going to be when I was
older.....

It was my first audition. The butterflies in my stomach
just wouldn’t leave me. The smell of mulch from the wet,
and clear, dirty puddles caught me as the leaves danced
in the wind. As I hopped into the Cosmo Catastrophic
Circus with a spring in my step. Ready for anything, I had
heard how hard it was to get the place for magician in the
circus. My heart raced in anticipation as I watched my
fellow competitors try their very best.

My hope was lost, just dreaming into those brilliant,
gleaming, shining stars of dust. Sparling anonymously in
the air. Their tricks hypnotised me every single
second...Now it was my turn.

“You’re going down,” bellowed a performer with pride.

“Forfeit there’s no reason of trying!” he scolded
scornfully.




My legs trembled as I entered the stage. The audiences’
looks were piercing me like an arrow.

“H-hello guys, today I will mesmerize you with a
stunning trick!” I stammered with hope.

They looked at me...Not impressed.

I started with a ‘Bang® ’Crack® ’Swoosh ’of my wand.
The show commenced. My wand was a weight that was
indescribable. The texture is as smooth as silk.

It felt like an etemity, but I was amazed by what I could
do.

I was a shining star. Tears of joy streamed down my
face as I was announced to be chosen. Just then I spotted
a young boy mesmerized like I was when I was a child.
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Travel
- Bankim Shikari

Fasten your seatbelts says a voice
Inside the plane you can't hear no noise
Engines made by Rolls Royce
Take your choice..rejoice.

Every time you leave home,
Another road takes you
Into a world you were never in.

Into a trail you've never seen..

Some day, if you are lucky,
You'll return from a thunderous journey
Trailing snake scales, wing fragments, faded memories
And the musk of Earth and moon.

Do not be surprised by prickly questions
From those who barely inhabit
Their own fleeting lives, who barely taste
Their own possibility, who barely dream
But for me, travel is just another opium..

Mysterious Doors

-Bella Paul

RIIING! = The bell went. Everyone rushed down the
hallway, darted across the new playground and out of
the school gates. Everybody was excited because the
school holidays were starting, but not Rose. She loved
school and learning all different types of things. She
loved learning about English, math and especially loved
history. Rose slowly walked through the gate.

When Rose was crossing the road, something shiny
caught her eye. The shiny thing drew her closer and
closer. Rose carefully picked it up. It was three strange
looking keys. One was purple, another was red and the
strangest of all was plain silver. That key was much
bigger than the others and it had a large hole in one end.
Rose looked around to see whose key it was, but there
was no one near her. Rose went home, as she got the
front, she heard a loud ‘BANG! ’She looked around and
near her was a funny little door. It was made from wood
and looked old and rusty. Rose carefully opened the
funny little door and saw a hallway full of other doors.

Rose went through the door. She tried to open the first
door, but it was locked, so she thought she might use the
key. The key went into the lock and the door opened.
Through the door, she saw a whole lot of pictures of her
with her mum. She saw a picture on the floor with a
random guy. She picked up the picture and as soon as
she touched it, the doors started disappearing. She tried
to get out, but the door behind her had locked. The
doors inside the hallway kept disappearing.

Rose looked around for a way out, saw an open door
and went through it. When she did, she found herself on
an island. The island had coconuts, lots of flowers and
felt like a tropical island. There was a coconut tree and
some bushes in the middle of the island. Rose searched
around for the door she had come through. It was gone.
On the other side of the tree, there was another door
with purple and blue dots. She opened that door and was
all of a sudden in somebody’s house.

The house looked strange. It had stripy walls inside and
in the front yard, the bushes looked like they were
purple! Some of the other bushes were normal green.




Rose heard some footsteps, so she quickly locked
herself in a room. When she locked the door silver key,
she was in another new place! She was back home in the
front yard next to the funny little door.

Rose checked her watch and saw she was late! She
normally got home early. She saw her mum who was at
the front door. Her mum said that she’d been looking for
her everywhere. Her mum’s eyebrows were up super
high, and her hands were holding onto her head as if it
was about to fall off. Rose told her mum what had
happened, but her mum did not believe her and told her
to just come inside. Rose agreed and as she went
towards the front door, she took the picture out of her
pocket to show her mum, but it was just a blank page.
Rose looked at the blank page and was surprised. Her
mouth hung open so wide that her lip nearly touched the
floor; she could not believe the picture had vanished!
Suddenly she started to feel.

Rabindranath Tagore

-Joyoti Sarker

Introduction:

Rabindranath Tagore was a well renowned man from
Kolkata. He was a Bengali poet, writer, playwright,
composer, philosopher, social reformer, and painter. He
is most famous for being the first Asian to win a Nobel
Prize award.

Early Life:

Rabindranath Tagore, child of Debendranath Tagore and
Sarada Devi was born on May 7th, 1861, Kolkata.
Tagore grew up with thirteen siblings in a wealthy
family but soon he lost someone very dear to him. At
the young age of 14 Tagore lost his mother and his
father travelled a lot, so he was mostly raised by maids
and servants. While a child Rabindranath Tagore never
went to school but was educated at home yet to know
the long path ahead of him.

Career:
Mr Tagore was a jack of all trades and was a poet,
writer, playwright, composer, philosopher, social

reformer, and painter. Rabindranath Tagore first went to
one of the most distinguished high schools, St Xavier’s
College. Tagore then went to the University of London
to study law but did not enjoy schooling and returned
home two years later without a degree. He soon found
his way to poetry and song writing and quickly became
successful. Tagore’s most famous poem is Gitanjali, and
he has not one but more than 100 famous songs namely,
Tabu Mone Rekho, Nabo Anande Jago and both the
Bangladesh and India national anthems. Rabindranath
Tagore also wrote many books namely Kabuliwala,
Mashi, The Postmaster and Shuba. Some famous poems
written by Rabindranath Tagore are Gitanjali, Chitto
Jetha Bhayshunyo and Dui Bigha Jomi. Another
incredible thing that Mr Tagore did was he translated
some of his books and poems from Bengali to English.

Achievements:

How did Rabindranath Tagore become world famous?
Mr Tagore was the Asian person, to ever win a Nobel
Prize. In 1913 Tagore was awarded a Nobel Prize in the
field of Literature. In 1905 Rabindranath Tagore wrote
“Amar Shonar Bangla” which is the Bangladesh
national anthem. Tagore also wrote the Indian national
anthem “Jana Gana Mana” which was originally
composed in Bangla but translated to Hindi in 1911.

Conclusion:

Overall, Tagore was an amazing and intelligent man
who was known all around the world. He was the first
Asian person in the world to win a Nobel Prize. On 7th
August 1961 at age 80 Tagore sadly passed away. He
will forever be remembered for his heart touching
poems and meaningful songs.

“Clouds come floating into my life, no longer to carry
rain or usher storm, but to add color to my sunset sky.”
-Rabindranath Tagore
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Outside the woods
-Hridi Das

Seems like we were all born with a goal,
Taught that poking around too much will leave a hole,
Stay within your limits and do what you’re told,
Someday you’ll be rewarded with a life like gold.

But something you were never really told
Is that platinum is more valuable than gold,
There are so many things that you don’t know,
Without knowing the world how is it that you really
grow?

Every person has a story,
Their eyes, a portal to their worlds,
This world is a place of many mysteries,
Filled to the brim with victories and miseries.

What does it mean to act human?
What happens when we don’t?
What happens when we go to sleep?
What are the consequences of going too deep?

We’re told that curiosity killed the cat,
Poking our noses into everything is bad,
So here we stay inside with our goods,
Completely unaware of what’s going on outside the
woods.

The Beauty of Bangladesh

-Promiti Sarker

Amid Bangladesh's beauty, nature's treasures unfold,
Rice fields like golden waves, a story ancient and bold.
Mangroves line the coast, a guardian of the shore,
Where life's intricate dance forever does explore.

Sundarbans' regal tigers roam wild and free,
Wetlands and rivers hum with vibrant glee.
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Lotus blooms in ponds, petals of grace untold,
Colors on the water, a sight to behold.

The Padma, Jamuna, rivers' endless flow,
Paint landscapes with tales of nature's glow.
Birdsong fills the air, a chorus pure and strong,
Stars twinkle above, as the night grows long.

Hills and plains unite, in a landscape so divine,
Bangladesh's nature, a treasure to forever shine.

The Treasure Box Mystery

-Ruwan Barua Dibbo, Year 5

One beautiful afternoon, a strange delivery box came
right in front of the Johnson Family’s door. As soon as
the digital doorbell rang, the three juvenile siblings
came swiftly racing towards the wide doorway. “Let me
get it!” “Goo goo ga ga!” “Neither of you will get it,
only me!” The mother heard the cacophony of the
children, so she first calmed down the rowdy children
with a tiresome attitude and then carried the package
down the wonky hallway and onto the dining table.
Mum cautiously unwrapped the duct tape and then
steadily, she opened the cardboard flaps. She thoroughly
looked at the box’s curly writing and even measured the
vertices, faces, and edges! The mother (finally
responded, “You can now look at it all you like.”

Once the mum headed out of the room, Tim was the first
to question: “What is in this so-called Treasure Box? Do
any of you believe that there is actual gold in this box?”
Both other siblings nodded their head sideways; that
probably meant no. Then another child started to speak,
and she was Gabriella: “If there was any gold, it would
have said it on the cardboard package. Also, mum
would have quickly opened the box as she is quite an
obsessed gold fan. The siblings started to think hard,
well except the youngest child, which was Jimmy. He
was sucking on his dummy like all infants would do.

Eventually, everybody telepathically agreed on opening
the Treasure Box. Tim poignantly spoke, “Any last




words before we open this box?” Jimmy took the
dummy out of his drool-covered diminutive mouth and
babbled, “Goo goo ga ga goo goo ga.” “Okay Jimmy,
any others; Gabriella?” Tim questioned. “Don’t be so
dramatic and open the box already!” An irate Gabriella
scolded annoyingly. So, Tim steadily opened the box’s
lid and braced himself... “Boo! Ha ha, I scared you!”
Aaaaaaaaaaaah, a clown!” the siblings screamed (except
Jimmy who was entranced by the panoramic view from
outside). It took a very long time for them both to calm
down, and when they least expected it, mum came down
the hallway gallantly and then broke into cacophonous
laughter.

“Seriously, did you all fall for my trick? I thought you
guys were clever enough to realize that the box was
fake!” “Okay ha ha, so what if we fell for it? We still
found real gold on the bottom of the package, and you
never knew that.” Replied Gabriella. As soon as mum
heard that she hastily scurried towards Gabriella who
was holding the mini box of gold and hoarding it. Then
she ran through the hallway and vanished into thin air.
“I knew mum always lo-come on we have to chase after
mum!” Tim exclaimed as he interrupted Gabriella. So,
that is how they spent their afternoon chasing mum.

The Equation 111

-Shayan Dash

Everyone was tense in their seats; nobody flexed a
finger. Tension was so thick in the air you’d need a
chainsaw to cut it. Our Coach, Luke, had his gaze
transfixed on the sight behold us. Time was ticking,
second by second. It seemed impossible to move from
this position. The equation was, 1 over, 1 run, 1 wicket.
The bowler from the home Territory came charging in.
Surely it as a win from this position? Surely?

I still couldn’t believe I had made it thus far. Last year,
as a 10-year boy, everything and everyone was so
foreign and new. Bowlers that looked 10 feet tall and 13
years of age came charging in at me. Inexperienced, of
course [ wasn’t going to make the cut.

1 year later, at 11 years old, slightly more mature, and
vastly more experienced, the first round of selections for
the WA Under 12’s Cricket was mostly a breeze. When
I say mostly, I meant that I had been diagnosed with
COVID the week before. Technically you only had to
quarantine for 7 days, and the trials were held on my 8th
day of the sickness. This meant that I could still
participate. I still had a bit of a migraine and cough, so |
definitely wasn’t performing at my best. The other
competitors were your typical club cricketers.
Fortunately, I did make it into the second round.

Now, the second round is nearly a month away, clashing
at the same time as my most important academical test,
GATE (Gifted and Talented Education). I had to choose
one aspect to focus on. And of course, I chose the State
trials. I already had a really good catchment high school,
so I wasn’t too fazed.

After that all I can remember was nonstop hours of
training and games. Not a single day was spared. School
was no longer a worry.

Eventually the second-round trials were knocking on my
door. The format of these trials would be a bit different.
We would have three training sessions (each on
Monday) spread across three weeks. My GATE test
clashed with the second week of trials. My first week of
the trials went pretty well, not amazing, but definitely
enough to impress the selectors. My second week, I was
absent because of a particular exam. The third week
went just as well as my 1st week. So, at this point, [ had
a 50/50 chance of making it to the 16-man squad.

We got the results of the selections when I was coming
home from PEAC. So, when [ saw my name listed in the
playing 12, no words could express my exuberance and

Joy.

The training of the 16m man squad started with
introductions, just like any newly formed squad. I
already knew five of the people in the squad, so it
wasn’t tricky learning the other names. Pre-season
training wasn’t too hard. I found out that I was selected
for being a top order batter. After the indoor training
sessions at Revo, the practice matches against last year’s
state team began. As soon as we started playing our first
game, | knew we were going to get out and played in
every facet of the game. My prediction came true as we




got absolutely demolished. The second game was much
tighter and showed struggle and improvement from both
teams. The 2022 WA state team edged it out in a low
scoring thriller. For the third game teams were split up
and we mixed and mingled upon the seniors’
camaraderie. Luckily for me, my team won it.

The next team strengthening activity we’d be doing was
in Bunbury! The 16 manned squad would be having a
camp in one of the boarding schools located there. The
good thing about this is that I would miss out on school!
So, I packed my bags and headed off to what would be a
ghoulish trip.

As T arrived, I immediately could tell where to go. I'd
have this nostalgic déja vii that I’d been here before,
even though I clearly hadn’t. So, I met up with the rest
of my team and my coach. And from there, the three-
day camp began.

The first day of camp was just basic introductory
activities. We found out the teams for tomorrow’s
scratch match. Surprisingly, me and my best mate
Tanveer were elected as captains! The game didn’t go
too well for me, as I got run out, but we still managed to
win. This was the case for the rest of the Bunbury trip.
We took a three-hour journey back to our house. It was
such a unique experience!

Our flight was scheduled for next week, a tremendous
trip to Darwin! Every single day nerves jingled around
like nothing I’d experienced before.

We would be taking a Virgin Australian Airline to
Darwin. The quality of my seat admittedly wasn’t the
best, there wasn’t any entertainment system, so I had to
content myself with a magazine in the front pocket of
the airline seat. The flight was supposed to take three to
four hours, but it seemed like an eternity before we
touched down in Darwin’s rocky red terrain.

When I say the word hotel, what do you think of it? A
nice cozy two-roomed apartment with one living space?
Well, our so-called hotel was the complete opposite. It
was a two-storied mansion! Way bigger than our house
in Perth! The only bad thing about the start of the trip is
that I immediately caught the flu. I was under antibiotics
and underwent severe food poisoning during my first
few days.

Our first fixed match was supposed to be against New

South Wales (supposedly the best team in the
competition). But unfortunately, the game was delayed
due to dew and wet weather. So, we started the game
late at around four pm. This wasn’t a close game, in the
end, WA got smashed by a loss of around eighty runs.
My game wasn’t terrific because I was still dealing with
my sickness. This put us last on the Round Robin
Ladder. Our next game was against Australian Capital
Territory. WA was determined to win this game, and so
we did, comfortably. Both of our openers scored fifties
each and our middle order scored around 40 each as
well. My bowling figures in this match were incredible,
with me picking up three wickets for just four! This
meant that we were now only 2nd place on the ladder
with NSW undefeated. VIC and ACT were both at the
bottom of the ladder. To qualify for finals, we had to
win our next game against Victoria. The game was set
and locked the entire time! Every single player was
evenly matched up. It looked like an immensely close
game. In the end it was me who scored the winning
runs. That was probably the best moment of the entire
trip!

With this being the last round game, we were in the
semi-finals against Queensland. Never in the history of
WA cricket have we beaten Queensland in a semifinal.
Our WA side was pumped to win. At the start of the
match, we were completely dominant, the Queensland
team were crumbling into ashes. It looked like we could
pull of the win! Unluckily, our batting side collapsed,
and we fell short of the required total. This was such a
disappointment for us. 2nd or 1st place was out of the
window now. We were fighting for third place, against
the home territory, Northern Territory. This is the nail-
biter we’ve all been waiting for. Our bowling
performance went pretty average, so we were left with a
target of 160 runs after forty overs. Our openers and
middle order batsmen put on a solid stand requiring us
to chase 20 inside the last four overs. While I was still in
the middle, I chipped away at the runs slowly narrowing
down the target. That’s when disaster struck, I was
given out LBW to the umpires. It was such a biased call.
The umpires obviously wanted their home state to win.
Our last to batter narrowed it down so much, that at the
end, we needed 1 run, from 1 over, with 1 wicket
remaining. At this point it seemed impossible to lose. As




the bowler came running in, we all held our breath. The
striker hit the ball into a gap and the duo started to
sprint. Unfortunately, our number eleven batter got run
out, and the match was tied.

At the Awards Ceremony, the table was a weird one.

Queensland (the team we lost to in the semis)
New South Wales

Northern Territory/ Western Australia (tied match)
Northern Territory/ Western Australia (tied match)
South Australia

Tasmania

Victoria

Australian Capital Territory
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So, this International State competition was definitely
one of the most competitive things I’ve taken part in.
I’ve learnt so many new things, and made so many new
friends, this is an experience I’ll never forget.

The Lessons I Learnt

-Sreyoshi Sen (Mohor)

“Lily, your phone should be off during class,” said the
teacher, pulling my phone out of my grasp. I grumbled
under my breath as she put it in her drawer. I had just
gotten my phone a week before, and ever since then, I
haven't been able to think about anything else other than
my phone and our one-month trip all around Europe.

Finally! The end of the school day. The blue glow from
my phone enveloped my thoughts and mind. I walked
down the street, just as I was about to cross the road.

“BEEEP!!!” The man in the car looked angry. “Watch
where you’re going.”
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I boarded the bus; its bright blue seat felt cushiony
underneath, and the floor was sticky. I scrolled lifelessly
through endless videos.

“Um, this is the last stop,” the bus driver said. I looked
around. Oh no, I had missed my stop! I called my mum
and asked her to pick me up. Her voice sounded
disappointed; the drive home was silent.

I didn’t sleep that night; the alluring addictiveness of my
phone kept me from putting it down. “Just ten more
minutes,” I thought, but slowly ten minutes turned into
30, then 2 hours, and before I knew it, it was seven in
the moming. The rest of the day I felt terrible. I tried to
stay awake, but I ended up climbing into my bed and
sleeping until 2 pm.

I woke up still distorted and groggy from my sleep. The
house was eerily quiet. 1 felt like 1 was forgetting
something. I checked the calendar. MY breath was taken
away - OH NO! How could I forget today was our all-
round trip to Europe? I was heartbroken. How could I
have let this stupid little device swallow up my whole
life? I thought about everything I missed - the meetups I
missed with friends, the dinners with family, and
parties. I felt someone tap my shoulder; it was my mum.

“I thought you had left!”” I leapt up to hug her.
“Go get dressed; our flights in two hours,” she replied.

That day I realized that we all get caught up in our
phones. It's fine, just don't let it consume everything you
do. Spend the time you have with your friends, family,
and the real world. Do something worthwhile; once you
do, you’ll start to feel a lot better. Take me as an
example. Once I got off the phone and met up with my
friends, I started to feel fresher and happier.
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Drawing by: Prithul Bisshay Bose

Shark Learns A Lesson

- Rayan Dash

Crunch! Munch! Greedy, a very discourteous, obese,
Grey White Shark ate everything in its endless sea path.
Situated in the depths of the ocean, other devastated sea
animals would hopefully beg Gluttonous Greedy for
diminutive amounts of food, as they were left with
nothing. But, if they did so, they’d be eaten without a
second thought. Clever Crab, on the other hand, had
been developing a master plan.

“We have to do something about this tragic situation!
“Clever ordered to his aghast underwater citizens. “And
now! If not, our underwater realm will starve to death!”

Mutters sounded from the aghast, different shaped,
aquatic sea animals at the thought of their picturesque
realm become the utter opposite. A place with no life in
it, what a horrendous thought!

“If this absolute mind-boggling plan works, our world
will be saved!” Clever, almost immediately putting up a
dangerously, sharp, orange pincher asked,” Who will
risk their respected live to save our kingdom?”
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No one raised a single fin, pincher, or stinger. Everyone,
instead of being truly fearless, moved back.
Everyone except, Panicky a petrified puffer fish. He did
not move back like the other terrified sea animals. He
was glued to the very spot, as his mind eagerly raced
through his varied thoughts. Not only that, but he was
terrified because it could be the fate of their beloved
habitats. As it happened to be he was going to be the
bait. It worked out! Panicky was also a highly poisonous
type of species! As ravenous Greedy ate everything,
Panicky was being escorted by a loyal bulky fish guard
towards gluttonous Greedy.

Mpyriads of fish were miserably being devoured at the
speed of a cheetah! Guess who the verdict was? Yes,
obviously the mountainously greedy shark, Greedy! But
boy did he know who he had just eaten! He had eaten
the exceedingly, round, toxic puffer fish, Panicky.

“Uhhhh”, squealed the ailed shark as his eye lids
leisurely closed,” Please, I cross my heart, I won’t do
any of this utter baloney again.”

“We’ll see about that”, retorted Clever reserving a smirk
on his face, as he bashed into Greedy’s extravagant,
peckish, balloon of a stomach with his sharp
pinchers. Miraculously, the half-eaten underwater
monarchy that had been devoured by the- not-so-
greedy-shark came out!

Moral: Don’t be greedy.
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We source the right
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Our expert migration
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application process.
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