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                            St. Xavier’s Institution  

PANIHATI    

CUBS’ VOICE EDITORIAL 

BOARD 

Soaking in the festive flair and 

basking in the joy of memories anew, 

we start. Yet again! As nature’s 

vagaries chime in, we take a step 

ahead to archive her tones and 

illuminate our alcoves beyond a 

timeline. 

We continue weaving shared glees as 

‘Cubs’ Voice’ voices the rhythm of 

words you choose. 

Be the light that you so ardently write 

about! 

 

CUBS’ CUBS’ VOICE 

 

Tales from the Heart 

On 4th October 2024, St. Xavier’s Institution was abuzz with excitement as students 

gathered for Tales from the Heart, an extempore competition organized by the SXI 

Literary Club. The event began with a warm welcome to the respected members of the 

Suburban Educational Society, followed by our Honorable Principal and a panel of 

distinguished judges. 

The inaugural performance was presented by the school choir. As the judges took their 

seats, the competition began. Split into two categories—Category A for students from 

Classes 9 and 10, and Category B for Classes 11 and 12—the event allowed students to 

present their speeches in English, Bengali, or Hindi. Each student drew a random topic 

from a bowl and was given two minutes to prepare. They then delivered a two-minute 

speech, expressing their thoughts and showcasing their vocabulary, fluency, 

pronunciation and posture. 

As the event progressed, the audience was treated to an array of speeches filled with 

passion and creativity. Partway through, the mood was lightened with a graceful dance 

performance, providing a short break and a chance for everyone to relax. After the 

dance, the speeches continued, with each participant displaying their unique take on 

their assigned topics. 

As the event drew to a close, the judges finalized their scores, and the winners were 

announced amidst enthusiastic applause. Trophies and certificates were presented to 

the top performers, recognizing their exceptional efforts. The atmosphere was one of 

pride and camaraderie as students celebrated each other’s achievements. 

Tales from the Heart provided the students with an opportunity to recognize their talent 

of public speaking and made us realise that our voice matters. The event concluded 

with smiles, cheers, and a sense of accomplishment, leaving everyone with memorable 

moments and a renewed appreciation for the art of public speaking. 
~Anushka Ghosh, XI-A 

 

 

DIWALI: THE LIGHT OF JOY CONTINUES 

Diwali, or Deepavali, is India's biggest and most important 

holiday. The festival gets its name from the row (Avali) of clay 

lamps (Deepa) that Indians light outside their homes to 

symbolise the inner light that protects us from spiritual darkness. 

Families gather during Diwali to share meals, exchange gifts, 

and enjoy the beautiful display of lights and fireworks. Most 

importantly, I want to remember the courageous acts of Ram and 

Sita. Diwali is not just about lights and sweets; it's also about 

being kind to others, like Prince Ram, about bravery, like 

Princess Sita, and about loyalty, like Lakshman and Hanuman. 

The festival of Diwali brings hope and joy to everyone's hearts. 

With every lamp that is lit, a new hope is born. With every sweet 

that is shared, a new bond is formed. With every prayer offered, 

a new blessing is received. 

 ~Dhritiman Basu, X-A        
 

 

 

 

 

~Moyukh Paul, VI-F 

~Adwitiya Das, VI-F 

Diwali is a celebratory festival. We decorate our houses with 

lights and share sweets with everyone. We pray to Goddess 

Lakshmi and Lord Ganesha. We go pandal hopping to see 

Maa Kali. Wearing new clothes, eating at restaurants, 

enjoying with friends and family, it seems to me that the 

celebration continues even after Durga Puja is still going on 

and on. 

~Soumyajit Roy, III-G 
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ARRIVALS AND DEPARTURES 

As Maa in her implacable but 

accepting form departs, 

The temporal lights from our 

houses fade, 

The colour of the streets is back 

to being gloomy and shadowy. 

But her intent of arrival, 

Her noble moral for our 

society, 

For the men and women with 

asperity. 

With this lesson from her, 

We look forward to clinging to 

that blink of ray. 

Amongst all who had to fall to 

those unforeseen harsh 

circumstances, 

As we bring light to them, 

As we bring light to the society, 

As we strive forward to change, 

As we strive forward to be the 

light of happiness- 

The light of joy. 

 ~Annanyo Kumar Roy, X-A 

 

दीपावली 

दीपावली, हिन्दुओ ंके मित्त्वपूर्ण त्योिारो ंमें से 

एक िै। यि त्योिार, िर साल हवशेष आनंद 

और उत्साि के साथ मनाया जाता िै। यि 

त्यौिार िर घर में खुहशयो ंकी सौगात ले कर 

आता िै। इस हदन िर घर में गरे्श और लक्ष्मी 

की पूजा की जाती िै। हदवाली के दो खास हदन 

िोते िैं-छोटी हदवाली और बडी हदवाली। आम 

तौर पर हदवाली का त्यौिार अकू्टबर के मध्य 

से नवंबर के मध्य में पडता िै। बचे्च इस 

त्यौिार में हवशेष रुहि लेते िैं। इस हदन बचे्च 

पटाखे बजाते िैं और हमठाइयााँ खाते िैं। इसी 

हदन भगवान राम लंका हवजय कर अयोध्या 

वापस लौटे थे। इनके आने की खुशी में 

अयोध्या वाहसयो ंने घी के दीप जलाये थे। 

         ~Aman Chaubey, VI-G 

 

 

DIWALI: THE LIGHT OF JOY CONTINUES 

Yuvraj, a little boy, lived in Delhi. Every year on Diwali, he would go to the park 

with his friends to burst crackers. This year it was different. One of his friends, 

Harshit, was missing. His friends said that Harshit was suffering from a deadly 
disease. His parents could not afford his treatment. Yuvraj was shocked. He 

collected money for his friend’s treatment and spent that evening with Harshit at 

the hospital. This time, Diwali gave him happiness when Harshit smiled and 

waved at him. 
~Aarush Sarkar, IV-E 

 

দীপাবলি - আলিা এবং আনলের উৎসব  

 বাঙালির বাররা মারে তেররা পাব বরের মরযে আমার লিয় আরিার উৎেব দীপাবলি । 

এই উৎেব আমরা কালেবক মারের অমাবেো লেলিরে পািন কলর। দীপাবলি িযানে 

উত্তর ভাররের একটি উৎেব হরিও বেবমারন এটি েমগ্র ভারে জরুে উদযালপে 

হয়।িাচীন মহাকাবে রামায়ে অনুোরর ভগবান শ্রীরামচরের তচৌদ্দ বছররর বনবাে 

তেরে অরযাযোয় লিরর আো উপিরযে অরযাযোবােীরা িদীপ জ্বালিরয়লছরিন। তেই 

তিরক এই উৎেব োেম্বরর পালিে হরয় আেরছ। এই লদন েমগ্র ভাররে যনেম্পরদর 

তদবী িক্ষ্মীর আরাযনা করা হরিও পশ্চিমবরে েশ্চির তদবী মা কািীর পরুজা করা হয়। 

এই লদন ঘরদুয়ার পলরষ্কার করর ররোলি বা আিপনা তদওয়া হয়। অরনরকই এই লদন 

নেুন তপাোক পরর আরিা ও আনরের উৎেরব তমরে ওরে। েরযেরবিা েমগ্র ভারে 

িদীপ, তমাম বালে এবং লবলভন্ন রকরমর আরিাকেজ্জায় তেরজ ওরে। এই উৎেরবর 

অনেেম অে আেেবাশ্চজর আরিা ও েরে চালরলদক মুখলরে হরয় ওরে। দীপাবলির 

আরগর লদন আমারদর বালেরে মা, োকুমাররদর তচৌদ্দ োক খাওয়া এবং েরযেরবিায় 

তচৌদ্দ িদীপ জ্বািারনার রীলে তছািরবিা তিরকই তদরখ আেলছ। বালের ছারদ েকরি 

লমরি হহ হহ করর বাশ্চজ িািারে লগরয় একবার আমার হাে োমানে পরুে লগরয়লছরিা। 

পলররবে দেূেকারী আেেবাশ্চজর বদরি পলররবেবাযব আেেবাশ্চজর বেবহাররর 

লবেয়টিরক বাযেোমূিক করািা ভীেে জরুলর বরিই আমার মরন হয়। এই লদন লমটি 

এবং অনোনে উপহাররর মাযেরম শুরভচ্ছা লবলনময় করা হয়। 

দীপাবলি উৎেব আমারদর অযকাররর লবরুরে আরিার লবজয়ী হওয়ার লেযা তদয়। 

এই উৎেবটি আনে , আো ও নেুন শুরুর িেীক। এই উৎেব পারস্পলরক 

ভারিাবাো এবং ভ্রােৃত্ব তবাযরক দৃঢ় করর। 

 ~Aishiki Mitra, V-I 
 

 

আলিালিত রাত 

আরিায় আরিায় ভরা েহর, 

রারের আকারে বাশ্চজর বহর। 

চালরলদক আরিায় আরিা, 

জ্বারিা জ্বারিা িদীপ জ্বারিা। 

চালরলদরক আরিার তহালি,  

আকারে বাোরে দীপাবলি। 

অরযাযোয় শ্রী রামচরের িেোবেবন, 

অশুভর পরাজয়, শুভ র আগমন। 

িদীপ আর আরিার তরােনাই, 

চালরলদরক খুলের োনাই। 

লমটি মুখ আর রটঙন ররোলি,  

উদযালপে তহাক খুলের দীপাবলি। 

েবু তযন মন কা াঁরদ বার বার, 

লবচার আমারদর চাই তয এবার। 

অনোরয়র তহাক পরাজয়, 

োলি তযন পায় েবার হৃদয়। 

~Ritankar Chakroborty, V-H 

 

DIWALI – THE JOY 

OF LIGHT 

The festival of lights 

The festival of good over evil 

Yes, it is Diwali 

Decoration with lights 

Decoration with rangolis 

Yes, it is Diwali 

Crackers burning 

Lights shining 

Yes, it is Diwali 

Dreams coming 

Hopes fulfilling 

Yes, it is Diwali. 

~Riddhima De, IV-F 

 

Diwali is my favourite festival. I like it 

because the world around me looks 

pretty with bright lights. Children love 

to light candles and burst crackers. This 

is my favourite time of the year. 

~Purbasha Mukhopadhyay, I-G 

 

 

DIWALI STREETS! 

She glanced at the deserted yet half-lit 

street before returning her watch over 

the untouched bundle of clay lamps and 

sparklers. It was almost evening. It was 

Diwali the next day. She had to sell out 

her stock by that day, or else they’d 

again have the fate of recycling at home 

into new ones next year rather than 

adding to the enjoyment of the people in 

their one-day celebration. Her thoughts 

were interrupted by a group of boys at 

the corner of the street. She cried out to 

them to buy some. They came towards 

her with a phone attached to a selfie 

stick. They started vlogging about how 

they helped a needy roadside stall. 

When they left, she still had most of her 

stock uncleared. What a technological 

generation that took out empathy from 

people! Such half truths! She held out 

her hand to check the time on her 

second-hand watch, a gift from her son, 

before he left her on her own. It struck 

10. She saw two children running ahead 

of their mothers with large boxes of fire 

crackers in their hands. Gone were the 

days of sparklers just like hers. She 

recalled the days of her childhood when 

she kept a bet with her brother on 

coloured sparklers to be given to the 

person who would reach home first. 

Diwali is now only a festival for her, but 

back then, it was a Happy Diwali! 

~Aanushnaa Bandyopadhyay, XI-B 

 

 

 

 

THE LIGHT OF JOY 
Diwali night, stars in the sky, 

Lamps alight, flames rising high. 

Diwali night, so warm and 

bright, 

A million lamps chase away the 

night. 

Homes adorned in a gentle glow, 

A river of light begins to flow. 

Diwali brings a brand new day, 

Chasing every shadow away. 

Colours burst in the darkened 

sky, 

Fireworks dance and the spirits 

fly. 

Families gather, hands entwined, 

In this moment, hearts aligned. 

Sweets are shared, wishes flow, 

A glow of kindness starts to 

grow. 

A promise shines through all the 

time. 

Through simple lights, dreams 

take flight—  

A world of peace, pure and 

bright. 

        ~Anushka Pandey, X-A 

 

 

 

 

If all we knew was light, would we 

crave darkness? 

~Anushka Ghosh, XI-A 
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1. The more you take, the more you 

leave behind. 

 

Have a try, 

What am I? 

2. I am easy to lift, but hard to throw. 

 

Have a try, 

What am I? 

Answers to be revealed in the next issue 

TOPIC FOR NEXT ISSUE:  CHRISTMAS TALES 

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

 

~Karnish Malo, LNy-D 

~Vidhulana Ghosh, LNy-E 

~Adviat Singh, LNy-A 

~Alonika Das, Ny-G 

~Shreemoyee 

Chowdhury, Ny-G 

~Arrika Dutta, LNy-A 

~Adipta Banik, V-I 

mailto:cubsvoicesxi@gmail.com

	65915e3e9f6bc574a2513378dccb19b5e97c894890cfbc26052786887a78ed99.pdf
	65915e3e9f6bc574a2513378dccb19b5e97c894890cfbc26052786887a78ed99.pdf

