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Civilization would cease to exist sans contrast.
Human minds fundamentally do not hold

evident appreciation for joy unless they have
suffered. Why would Spring’s magnanimity

matter without Winter’s bleak sighs?

Summer’s wrath too would make way for a
change that is inevitable. Change which counts.

Change which is invincible.

Team Cubs’ Voice is sanguine you had a
delightful vacation.

Welcome back!

a5l
~ Angana Biswas, 3F
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SUMMER - A MEMOIR

Ten years ago, | used to harbor the idea that my mother was the Queen of Roasting. My
sincere apologies — | had not met 50°C back then. A friend of mine very aptly describes the
weather these days: going out in the sun is like standing in front of the outdoor unit of an air
conditioner while the device is on.

The way Bengalis await Durga Pujo, we students religiously anticipate the onset of Summer
Vacations (“same same but different”). However, I’ll be honest, the holidays and I never
really hit off (I’'m sorry, please don’t come at me). Two days into the month, | realize that
the only thing I have accomplished is a new sleep-time record. Summation of intense
boredom and unproductivity, multiplied by 30 days (yes, I’ve been working on my math,
thank you very much).

The vibe of the vacations was somewhat different this time, though. In fact, I don’t know if
anyone else had noticed, the last hour of school too was pretty cinematic. As | was watching
the grounds clear out from the bridge, a strong and promising breeze swayed the trees
around the premises. The sky was beautifully overcast and | measured from the umbrellas
popping open on the streets, it had started to drizzle. What a wonderfully reassuring
beginning to a month of bliss! This happiness was short-lived for me however, for someone
did me an immeasurable favour by reminding me as they passed by that this was the last
summer vacation of my school life — so very comforting.

Coming back to where | began. 50°. Look, from a senior to junior, the way we are headed, in
10 years we’ll all either have melted like chocolate ice-cream or become tandoori chicken.
So, take my advice: back in 2019, I read somewhere that doomsday was on 22" February,
>19. Annual examinations were to begin from the 24™. | began studying on 23" only when |
was absolutely convinced that there wasn’t any chance of the world blasting into pieces. Did
you get me? Good. I’ve done my duty as a responsible senior. Stay healthy and hydrated,
and keep enjoying your summer vacations, because you don’t have lots of them.

Until the next time.
~Debangee Thakur, 12F
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~Surangana Sarkar, 11A
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~Naswarupa Chakraborty, 10F
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SUMMER, MY LOVE!

The summers are too hot
But summers | like;

As vacations | enjoy,
Going to many places:
Digha, Darjeeling, Dimapur
Or sometimes for a family tour,
Swimming | love in a pool
Thanda- thanda cool- cool!

I love and enjoy
The summers indoors.

~Debannita Sen, 3F

THE HEAT OF SUMMER

Drenched mornings
And sweaty afternoons;

Dusty evenings and the night not so soon.
Soaking and wiping sweat from the head,
Hot-smoky metals, touch them, and you are dead.
Dripping drops off-

Sweet molten ice-creams,

The thought of going out is making us scream.
Mercury jumping the ladder and bursting out,
The heat of the summer making our dermis
SHOUT!

~Arya Chatterjee, 9F
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SUMMER O SUMMER!

Summer heat is scorching,
Everything is blasting,
Everybody sweltering

And saying “what heat”

A summer without a cool diet,
Neither can we live, nor be quiet
A cold drink, an ice-cream
And a cool day to dream.
Some drink healthy Glucon-D
To give energy and feel free
To fight this violent heat
All hardships to beat.

~Swarnadeep Chakraborty, 41

MY SWEET SUMMER VACATION

In this summer vacation, | went to Mayapur
and then from there | went to my grandparents’
house. | had delicious home-made food, cold
juices and ice-creams with the touch of my
grandma’s hands. I had ‘darshan’ of Lord
Krishna. | played among the mango trees,
bought books, drank fresh coconut water and
also played Ludo in the evening. Though |
stayed for a few days only, my time spent with
cousins and grandparents made me
feel so happy that I forgot the bad summer
heat.

Vacations are always lovely.

~Vishnuja Ghosh, 4A

Answers of the last issue:

1.  What kind of band never plays music

1. Clock
2. Coffin

Have a try,
Who am 1?

TRIVIA

Answers to be revealed in the next issue

2.

What can travel all around the world without leaving
its corner

Have a try,
Who am 1?

TOPIC FOR NEXT ISSUE: MONSOONS: A BLESSING THAT IS AWAITED

Students willing to submit their works for the next issue may send it as a docx. file to cubsvoicesxi@gmail.com by 30 June, 24




	329002944149ae9f9f18bfe2ab787f988e37fb0d0a1d101ad10069fb986a23dc.pdf
	329002944149ae9f9f18bfe2ab787f988e37fb0d0a1d101ad10069fb986a23dc.pdf

