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Jatako Tales - Arya Surov

"AU, friend, I did not do-as yow said,
but drove the creatures away; and
now mewn howe found out that they are
gone; and they awre cutting down the
wood! What is to-be done?” The reply
was; that they were gone to-live inv
such and such av wood; the sprite must
go-and fetch them back: This the sprite

Adid; and,, standing inv front of them,

repeated the third stango, withv ov
respectful salute :

"Come back; O Tigers! to-the wood
agoiny
And let it not be levelled withvthe
plaing
For, without yow; the axe will lay &

low;

Youw, without it, forever homeless
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Sarbani Karmakar, First Year.
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The Jungle Book - Rudyawrd Kipling

“When he i for away, and we and our
childrenw must runw whew the grass iy set
alight. Indeed; we are very grateful to-
Shere Khan!" "Shall I tell hivv of your
gratitude?" said Tabaqui. "Out!"
snapped Father Wolf. "Out and hunt
with thy master. Thow hast done howrm
Tabaqui quietly. "Ye canv heaw Sheve

Khaw below invthe thickets. I might

hawve soved myself the message." Father

Wolf listened.”




Komal Kumari, Second Year.
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Srinathv Bohwwupi - Sarat Chandrav
Chattopadhyay
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Owthe brief appearance of Srinativ
bahuwrupi, who-had dressed up as ov
tiger and created av ruckus invthe qui
howsehold of the eponymous
protagonist of the novel; Srikanto-
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her abihty to singin a variety
of genres must be lauded.
Her contribution to music is
irreplaceable.
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Aladdiw - S. J. Perelmowv

“Princess Jasmine: Please; try to
understand. I've never done ov
ow my oww. I've never had awvvy real

friends.
[Rajadv grumbles inv protest]

Princess Jasmine: Except youw;, Rajat

[Rajadv puwrs happily]

Princess Jasmine: I've never everv
beew outside the palace walls.

Suwltow: But, Jasmine; yowre av

princess.

Princess Jasmine: Thew maybe I
donw't warnna be av princess
avvymore.”




Ankita Sen, First Year.
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The Hungry Tide - Amitawv Ghoshv

“He had become o token for av
visiow of human beings inv whichy o
mauwv like Fokir counted for nothing,
a mouwv whose value way less than an
animal. Iv seeing himself invthis
way, it seemed perfectly
comprehensible to-Kanai why Fokir
should want him dead—but he
understood also-that this was not
how it would be: Fokir had brought
himv here not because he wanted
him to- die; but because he wanteds
him to- be judged. Wasn't this why
people who-lived inv close proximity
with tigers so- oftevw regorded them
as being something move thaw just
animals? Because the tiger was the
only animal that forgave yow for
being so- il at ease inv your
travslated world?”
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Aunt Jerwnifer's Tiger - Adrienne Rich

“Aunt Jennifer's tigers prance acrossy o
screeny,
Bright topag denigens of o world of green.
They do- not feaw the men beneativthe

tree;

They pace i sleek chivalric certainty.

Aunt Jenwnifer's finger fluttering thwougv
her wool
Find even the ivory needle hawd to-pull.

The massive weight of Uncle's wedding
boand
Sity heawily uponAunt Jerwnifer's hand.

WhenwAunt is dead; her terrified hands
will lies
Still ringed, withv ordeals she was
mastered by.
The tigers invthe panel that she made
Wil go- o prancing; proud and
wnafraid.”




Anasua Das, First Year.
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The Hungry Tide - Amitavor Ghosihv

Tyger Tyger, buwrning bright,
Inthe foresty of the night;
What immortal hand or eye,

Could frame thy fearful symmetiy?

Inwhat distont deepy or skies.
Burnt the fire of thine eyes?
On what wings dare he aspire?
What the hand, dowe seige the fire?

And what shoulder, & what out,
Could twist the sinews of thy heart?
And when thy heourt began to-beat,

What dread hand? & what dread feet?

What the howmmer? what the chain,
Inv what furnace was thy brain?
What the owvwil? what dread grasp,
Dawe ity deadly terrovs clasp!

Whewn the stars thirew down their spears
And water'd heoawverv witihvtheir teows:
Did he smile his work to-see?
Did he who- made the Lamb- make thee?

Tyger Tyger burning bright,
Inthe forests of the night:
What immorvtal hand or eye;,

Dawe frame thy fearful symumetiy ?




) Amolika Poddar, Second Year.
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