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What do you breathe?

“Air is life. pollution is death.
what if we lead our lives
as though it were a living death.
that is what air pollution
induces us into.”

We live in a society where no one isready to listen to other's ideas or thoughts. With this
kind of people around us, we can't even think about nurturing the beauty of nature. If
we do so, they would complain saying, “don't you have any work to do, don't waste our
time”. If we don't address this pressing issue of air pollution, it would be imminent that
the progeny would be exterminated at the merciless hands of the ogre called 'Air
Pollution' soon. With the given scenario aggravated with tremendous technological
dependence and explosion grappling every phase of life there will certainly be a time
when people would have free and uninterrupted e-resources but wouldn't have an iota
of reach to natural resources like pure air.

The generations of the past left behind us with a little of what we needed but we are
likely to leave nothing behind for the posterity. Now the whole world is after luxury;
even a middle class family opt their saving for buying bikes andcars these days when the
prudent ones would be cautious enough not only to investing in building houses,
purchase of land but also ensuring the availability and axis to natural resources like
water and pure air by preserving and forging a greener, safer environment.

According to a statisticalreport, we have almost consumed 70% of the air until now and
we will have consumed 99% of air before the turn of this century and leaving nothing
behind for posterity. If this pathetic state of affair is going to continue, then it wouldn't
take much time for us to be in the precarious environmental crisis like that of Delhi
where air pollution is at its worst deeming the states one of the environmentally
hazardous, unworthy place to live in. One of the blessings of Indian sub-continent is the
demographic dividendclosed to two fourth of which accounts for educated youth.
Unfortunately, this enormous human potential lays wasted as the populace is found to
be addicted rather buried alive in the tomb of mobile phones and other social medias,
hardly sparing time for addressing the burningissues of the nation.
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What do you breathe?

Imagine a condition where, in a glass jar with some plants and a tube is connected to it
with an external mask and person
trying to get oxygen from it, can you even
imagine that deteriorating
situation? This . analogy might sound
hypothetical but highly likely given the
present scenario of ~— air pollution and
environmental S conditions. However,
the suffocation and a frustration of not
getting one to share foragoodaircanvery
well be alleviated by encouraging mass
afforestation all over the country.
Thus ensuring a reserve for pure air for the posterity to breathe easy. Like they say
charity begins at home, the change that we would like to collectively bring about should
also begin from every household pitching in for Just as a drop of poison that changes a
jar of sweet nourishing milk into molecules of life threatening venom in the same way
negligence to preserve the life giving resources of nature like air, water, land would
become venomous and futile for human consumption and inhabitation.

“Save water, save trees, save air, save

earth” live and let other organisms as well
to live. We have plenty of resources for our
need but not for someone’s greed. We have
slaughtered more than 35% of animals and
bird species. It is more than enough. We
should stop it now;if not then we can’t and
we won’t. Air is like our mother; don’t
adulterate and stain her. Stop
deforestation, start planting trees. Let the
posterity have something for their future. We don’t have any rights to take away their
future. We all are the children of our mother nature and it is our utmost responsibility to
look after, care for her.
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The girlwho hid under the covers faking headaches and stomach-aches trying to escape
from going to school. She still remembered how her tiny fingers were entwined with her
mom'’s, as she was dragged unwillingly to school. She had a handkerchief pinned to her
uniform skirt, a water bottle hanging around her neck, with tear filled eyes she entered
the school. Aunties in light blue sarees smiled at her warmly pulled her cheeks, one of
them even lifted her up and placed her in her hips. She put her arms around the aunty
and wailed “amma”, but all the tears began drying when she met an angelinside her first
classroom.

From then on her life was full of shouting out numbers, abc’s, standing in attention for
the national anthem, UKG graduation, sharing pencils and erasers. She even competed
with her friends at who will finish the homework in the class first. And laziness took its
role. There began wiping the dust off the shoes by rubbing it on the socks, biting the
nails, wearing raincoat and jumping on puddles thereby splashing muddy water on her
mother, begging dad to get bags and umbrella, forgetting about homework and letting
mom finish it, being proud of a good in her test paper and at the same time signing
instead of her parents for low marks. Getting shocked by the reckless words written in
the girls’ washroom. Mingling with everyone exchanging notebooks, sharing and taking
special food items out of her best friend’s lunch box.

Lying hopelessly about a forgotten notebook at the time of submission. Singing songs
and drumming in the classroom, eating when the teacher turns to the blackboard.
Celebrating the class teacher’s birthday. Being the happiest during group punishments.
Writing formulas and favourite hero’s name
on the desks and rubbing it vigorously at the ==
time of school inspection. Praying sincerely \
only before her exams. y

And after all this she grew up. She walked
around the corridor with high ceilings and
periodic pillars. She grazed her hand by the
walls to feel her lost life. She knew she wouldn’t be able to relive it again. The life she
didn’t evenrealize she was living until it was over.

The rusty bell by the corner which rang now and then toindicate the students. The pale-
washed up appearance of the walls. The wooden doors which creaked when pushed,
the huge blackboard and the tiny duster, the desks and benches all of which with the
help of teachers have made miracles in many a child’s lives. Yes, even the water taps
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HER LOST LIFE

leaked crying their hearts out, the wind took the sand in a scoop in their powerful arms
and letit out forcefully blowing everything away expressing its agony.

The leaves rustled in the trees waving goodbye. Shoes squeaked stifling up their tears,
shoe laces refused to tie up together in order to postpone the end of school life. This is
not only about her school life, but of everyone who completed their schooling.
Friendship takes its baby steps gathering all the water along its path growing stronger
and stronger. Without any responsibilities and burdens much in one’s head one was
able to live the life. Children’s day was eagerly waited to celebrate his/her presence.
Some teachers became role models. Petty fights in the class after seeing www matches.
Aclassinwhich one has a connection with a senior so every kids swarming behind him, a
beauty queen who was the envy of every other girl, a singer, dancer, nerd, what else do
we need?

Classrooms bring forth a variety of students with different talents and comfort zones
and umpteen memories. P.e.t period was one’s
fav. And those uniforms! How come everything
ends at the age of 17, why a sudden end when
we have a huge life ahead of us. Every time a
student feels that he/she didn’t get enough of
school life. Thatinnocence!

That pure happiness!

The special feeling of being cocooned under
dad’s strength and mom’s love!

Can we feel all this again!

The most important thing a child misses in school life is dependence. Being
independent, finding his/her path, choosing good friends, coping up in a new
environment with the help of his/her own personality, it is all like a heap of
responsibilities loaded into a rifle and shot at you not once not twice but a hundred
times. We feel defeated and then we start adjusting and school becomes a memory, a
sweet one that wants one to go back and start all over again.

Do you know what makes school special?

How much ever a student hates school DIVIYYA SHREE.I

he/she will getto loveitattheend... I ECE A
divyaaaa2001@gmail.com
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INTRODUCTION

Over the past few dreadful decades of incessant endurance to accomplish the
seemingly impossible feats, the world has grown on to see that the billionaires live a
guilt-ridden life of disappointments as opposed to the impoverished who seem content
with their routines. The cliché “Man knows no satisfaction” seems to be the story-teller.
Unfortunately, we live in a stereotypic society where one stills hesitate to dread the path
to a career of his choice. One is often blamed for having decided on a career that goes
againtheinterests of the society.

“Love for what you do can create a difference
and unleash your full potential.”

Career takes up an appreciably bigger part of one’s life. People spend immense time and
effortsin carving a successful career, oblivious of whether they love what they are doing
or not. Love for career can make one’s life while the dissatisfaction towards work can
marit.

DO YOU HATE YOUR CAREER?

Having a successful career is often
mistakenly equated to bagging a lot of Ziig
money and possessing a reputable position
in society. To the dismay of such a primitive
notion, a successful career can mean a lot
more than that. Satisfaction is the key which
unlocks the doors and windows to a successful career. Only a person who is satisfactory
about his profession can accomplish challenging feats.

“Choose a job you love and you will never have to
Work a day in your life.”

People around the world seem to be so exhausted from having to work daily,
irrespective of the field of profession. The intuitive compulsion for taking a job seems to
be very haunting. At the place of work, one also undergoes painful experiences of lack of
co-ordination within the team, deadlines, incomplete projects and futile presentations.
Onefindsitimpossible to handle the level of stress that the profession places on his/her
shoulders. However, the core of all these chaos and dilemmas can be traced back to
their despair towards work. Hatred towards work is unfortunately the trouble maker.

Why does someone hate his/her job when he earns lakhs and a good reputation? The
answer to this quite is quite simple. Chances are that the person expresses his hatred for
the profession that he/she did not whole-heartedly choose. Work seems to be a burden,
the moment onerealises thatitis not something that he/she loved. Stress, which results
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from workload, starts controlling one’s personality, behaviour towards family and
colleagues and becomes areason for dissatisfaction with life.

Nobody chooses a profession that he/she does not like unless the circumstances push
him/her into it. Compulsion from the family, pressure from the so called ‘elite’ class of
the society and the dire need for money trap the person into the pit of a disliked
profession. One also abandons his/her ideas on dream job, falling prey to the words of
the peers. One is also scared to choose the arena that he/she loves, in fear of a tough
competition from the colleagues- to-be. However, the most precarious of all is the
decision to give upon a job, owing to the fact that it is considered third-grade by the
society.

H Mf,ﬁfu, Q under the sky is inferior
/ < ~ I effort into one job can
L compared with any
profession has its own
hard work and it is ethically not right to
defame a person on the side-lines of the
kind of work that he/she does. This potentially can lead to a disturbed mental health of
the person.

No profession
to any other. The
never be
other job. Every

Z)—,

“Do what you like,

not what others seem to like.”
Taking a step to achieve what one likes involves a lot of sheer determination and
courage. It is only when one acts in favour of his dreams that dreams come true.
Procrastination at the time of hard work yields only a bitter fruit. One is put into a
situation where one is forced to go against the will of one’s family and the society for a
right cause. Itis solely one’s own choice to prioritize things.

CHOOSE WHAT YOU LOVE
Fortunately, there are ample amount of ways by which you can choose what you really
. want to do. If money seems to the controlling
factor of your decision on a profession, just forget
about loving your job. Things start collapsing and
irking when your accomplishments revolve around
. money. Whatever you want to do, do not do it for
" money. Profession is the part of one’s life where
. one gets the golden opportunity to explore his/her
inner self and push his/her limits to the sky. Career
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FALLING IN LOVE WITH CAREER

indulges our soul into a constant and elevating learning process and unleashes ourinner
calibre. Work with love. Itis the impetus to a satisfactory and healthy career.

“When you do not fight for what you love,
You absolutely do not love it.”

As a positive and matured attempt to get into one’s dream profession, holding
discussions with family, explaining why you want to choose the job and promising them
of a potential success seem very
helpful. We live in a biased society
filled with ill-minded people.
Remaining oblivious of the
conventions upheld by the society
and choosing what you like is the
major stepping stone to a happy
professional life. Once you start
doing what you love, you start
‘living’ your life.

CONCLUSION

A river manages to cut through the rock not because it is more powerful than the rock;
but because it keeps enduring to accomplish what it wants to. Love for career does not
come out of nowhere. It has something to do with the heart. It is impossible to fall in
love with a new career when you are already in love with some other job. Money can
conquer the biggest of lands and the most precious of stones. But money can never
acquire love. Let your heart decide on your choices. Heart chooses your happiness.
Brain chooses money. Choose love. Choose passion. Choose yourdream job.

“Follow your dreams, believe in your choices, Don't give up.”
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MY LIFE

6TEUT G| GUMLDEHEN&!!!

TS| (PG TGCE) 6TET (PFHEV IEHLIWITETLD
arenrg SHememUiGanaCw Hrer erqgwll HlerflLs s&mrenTd
BeupbHs Brer erbHH Hletmgib Afss wHbs aer ubHCOT..
BT BLES SHumEWSHID WwHmeuTsEGermhH Comhg ereTenenr 2686056y
ST FHIGTULD STLLTOE) 6TENET 6UETTSHS 6T60T HHENSH...
ereir TWlelr LWSMSE Hevorlh (G HleTmg) geiTe?
BLbBS BT LUDES Qensuufid CoTD @F). WeTTe,
SUCUMP g srener 2asEGMSCHTT @UOUmWEID B)(HE&E MmmTsseT
ETEITED)L 6T B)6MEHSEI SI6V6V.. TS THITE. @(F SHEMLWTSE..
THTOSTETHCMEIT SiEUTHEM6T 66T Lo6TOTEUEOIOW|L6bT!!

STTeOTD... SeUTSHeT Famluig)!!
2 s (G FME Qevenev! aTarGoy UNES WPWWNHHESETCSH eTarTm Si6V6V
B ulLmbysdl guflefllLmsy Quniigrdlell(Hleur.. srerGeult
STETMILD 6T (ETHLEIT 6TMaISEm ML CLImEGe...
Am ypeursGeu @mbHION[H.... TETDHOTTE) HTedT!!!

- @uUuyE
@oams anflss unss HaarsHHb @F wefls ulLmbOuFS.. ~...
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