
 

 

 

 

  

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

VARTAKAR FEBRUARY  20 18 

 

We are happy to present you another 

issue of the Vartakar studded with 

enjoyable articles and poems.  

The Vartakar  congratulates the staff 

and students of the Middle Section for 

winning the BET Talent Search 

Examination Trophy for the second 

consecutive year. The reverberations of  

the mesmerizing Inter-house Hindi Skit 

Competition and  the scintillating  

Cultural Evening can still be felt in the 

air of BPS campus.   

 Prakhar Aggarwal’s ‘Thar Thrashing’ 

has taken much of the space in 

‘Litrosary’ section of this issue. 

Nevertheless, it is a vivid account of the 

Thar Expedition undertaken by the 

bravehearts of the Middle Section. We 

are sure the travelogue will make the 

readers feel that they (the readers) 
actually undertook the Thar Expedition. 

Ashvin Yadav’s ‘Me and Future Me’ 

vouches for his prolific imagination and 

farsightedness. The poems by Rudra 

Pratap and Manav Kumar Rungta seem 

to have emerged from their 

‘spontaneous overflow of powerful 

feelings’.  

We solicit your feedback. 

 Happy Reading!!! 

 
Editorial 

 

 

 

 

 

Events & AchievementsEvents & AchievementsEvents & AchievementsEvents & Achievements    

� Birla Public School won the coveted BET Talent Search Examination 

Trophy for the year 2017-18. Twenty students each from class IX and 

class VIII participated in the Exam. Our boys have won this trophy for 

the second consecutive year. 

� Guru Nanak Dev House won the Inter-House Hindi Skit Competition 

and Budhha House got the second position. The participants of all 

houses not only showcased their acting skills but also exhibited their 

understanding of the various national and international issues. The 

performance of the participants of all houses was highly applauded by 

the audience. 

� A Godhuli was organized to celebrate Maha Shivratri . The students 

of Middle Section presented devotional songs on the occasion.  

Student and teacher speakers highlighted the spiritual, historical and 

educational significance of celebration of Mahashivratri. 

� Three students of Middle section participated in IETE Science Model 

Competition organized by CEERI at CEERI Vidya Mandir, Pilani. 

The Wi-Fi electronics model designed by our students was highly 

appreciated. 

� An Inter-house cultural evening was organized in the Middle Section. 

Every house presented a patriotic song, folk/contemporary dance, 

instrumental music presentation, Hindi poem recitation and English 

Speech. The housemasters also gave motivational speeches. The 

programme was anchored by the house prefects. This mega event not 

only ensured the participation of more than 54% students of the 

Middle Section but its educational and entertainment value was 
equally high.  

� BPS got third position in ‘Art on Wall’ competition among BET 

Schools. 

� 4 students of class IX and 4 students of class VIII participated in 

‘Robotic Car’ and poster making competition on the topic ‘Art in 

Science’, respectively. Two students of class IX participated in oil 

painting on canvas competition titled ‘Motion and Emotion’. These 

competitions were organized at  Birla Science Centre . 

� Dr.Abhinav Shukla, Headmaster Middle Section played pivotal role in 



 My Sacred Love 

She is my love,                                                                                                                                          

She is my world. 

She is the dove,                                                                  

The most beautiful one in the world. 

I love her day and night,                                                                                            

She keeps my heart flying  like a kite. 

All happiness, I get from her, 

It is absolutely true, Sir!  

There are dreams in her eye,                                                        

Which make me fly. 

She won’t love any other,                                                                                                    

Because she is none other than my 

mother.   

                                Rudra Pratap Kalia 

                                 VIII-A     

       Let Me Fly 

Freedom keeps us flying, 

Slavery is like dying. 

Free souls soar high, 

Imprisoned ones just cry. 

Restrictions stop our flight, 

Freedom takes us to great height. 

I want to be free like a bird, 

 And go to heights unheard. 

Please don’t knot my wings, 

Give me the freedom of kings. 

I will write my own luck, 

With determination and hard work. 

No hurdles can stop my way 

I will reach where I want, one day. 

                             Manav Rungta 

                                  VIII - F 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

                                                                                                                                                                                  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                        

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

LITROSARY 

 

Me and the ‘Future Me’ 

Hi future me ! I’m your childhood. How about having a conversation? 

Ready? That’s good! 

Do you agree that the school days are the most joyful days of one’s life? 

You always thought you were under tension during your exam days, 

today every single day is like an examination date. You had enormous 

support for yourself and now you are the support for an enormous 

crowds specially your family. Do you think you were sad those days and 

happy now? If so you are then most probably, the luckiest person on this 

planet. You got everything you wanted from your father’s money tree 

and now you are the money tree for your family. 

Do you remember the amazing opportunities you got without going 

anywhere? The opportunities you grabbed and ones you let go? Today 

you have to run behind the opportunities you want to grab, and if you let 

go once, it’s forever gone. Your homework seemed to be a burden to 

you. Are you relaxed now? Has your burden lost some weight? Are you 

happy with only office work now? Even today you are lucky that you 

have work because of which you survive, ones who don’t have to 

struggle. 

Recall the days you slept during classes, bunked classes, flew paper 

planes in classes and played pranks. Today if you sleep on your work or 

bunk, your survival will be hard. Hard work is the key to survival, but 

some desire is necessary to keep life in motion, so take some break and 

go away from city and work, somewhere you would like to relax and 

enjoy. Try to do something different because strength lies in differences, 

not in similarities. 

I hope you work for the goal you chose, when it is the right time as 

success demands singleness of purpose and if it is not so, then ask 

yourself if you are happy with your work and also ask yourself for what 

you have done in your life as the people know you for what you have 

done, not for what you plan to do. 

And always remember, “Dream as if you’ll live forever, and live as if 

you’ll die today” 

 

                                                    Ashwin Kumar Yadav  

                                                                   IX  A 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

         

 

  

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

We boarded a train to Bikaner from Loharu but not 

before having a lot of fun a Loharu station because train 

was late by one hour. Many of us travelled in the sleeper 

class for the first time. The condition of lavatories made 

us realize the importance of Swachh Bharat Abhiyaan. 

At Bikaner we spent one night at Raj Vilas Palace. We 

really enjoyed the night at Bikaner and an ‘outing’ at 

Bikaner was the icing on the cake. 

Though we were already familiarized with the 

challenges we were supposed to face and what safety 

precautions we had to take, but our Team in-charge Mr. 

Vijay Rathore and Headmaster Sir once again briefed us 

about everything before we set out on trekking.   

We started our tryst with the Desert land bubbling with 

enthusiasm and excitement. As we put our feet on the 

desert land on 05 Jan, we realized that it was going to be 

more challenging and adventurous than what we had 

imagined. We had a team of local guides with us. A 

tractor, a gypsy and some camel carts joined our team to 

carry our extra baggage . Even simple food tastes 

delicious when you are on a mission. This I realized 

while munching chappatis at village Bandhra after 15 

kilometers of trekking.  

We  resumed our trekking on the  sandy land after a 

short break at Bandarwala. Our next destination was a 

village named Karnisar. We felt like being in a different 

world. Walking on the sand was really challenging. 

Whenever I looked at the camels walking with ease on 

the sand I wished somebody had designed our shoes 

taking clue from the hooves of camels. We spent the 

first night of our trekking at Karnisar in the tents. The 

experience was really out of the ordinary.  

The night stay in the cozy tents had added wings to our 

enthusiasm to continue our wrestling with Thar for the 

second day which had 30 km trek in store for us. The 

locals accompanying us were familiar with the terrain 

and their presence with us was certainly very 

encouraging. While we had our meals our local escorts 

prepared a Rotya (a gigantic chapatti) weighing 

approximately 7 kg. Whenever Rotla was prepared we 

were offered to taste it and many of us couldn’t resist 

this welcome offer. Its taste was inexplicable. We really 

relished it.  On the second day we had our lunch in the 

Surasar village in front of a government school 

building. 

Thar Thrashing 

In the first week of October one day, we, the students 

of Middle Section, were asked to assemble in the Vijay 

Hall during our leisure time.  Leisure time is very 

precious to all boarders living regimented life in 

hostels. ‘What was the urgency?’ we all were quizzing 

to ourselves. As we all got settled in the Vijay Hall, 

our Headmaster sir got on the stage and without 

wasting much time in formalities or preliminaries, 

straightway came to the point and told us that the 

school was planning to conduct Thar Desert 

Expedition and he gave us a presentation on the 

proposed expedition.  

The expedition entailed covering 180 km in the second 

largest desert of the world by walking in 7 days. Doing 

it successfully meant setting a new record. We were 

destined to be the first batch of  class VIII and IX 

students to accomplish this feat. Almost everyone 

wanted to volunteer for participating in the expedition 

but the fact that it was to take place during winter 

vacation held a large number students from coming 

forward for it. I was one of those who could sacrifice a 

chunk of winter vacation for the adventure of grappling 

with the Thar.  

Our school regularly conducts adventurous treks and 

expeditions from time to time but this expedition, in 

my opinion was going to be unique. I made a phone 

call to my father to take permission for enrolling 

myself for the expedition. My father sensed my 

excitement and determination and gave his approval 

after discussing some details with our teacher in-

charge of the expedition, Mr Vijay Singh Rathore.  I 

forwarded my name at once and started dreaming 

about the expedition. The only thought that perturbed 

me a bit was appearing in the post mid-term exam 

immediately after returning from the expedition.  

We proceeded on winter vacation. The vacation, as 

always, was eventful and enjoyable but it couldn’t 

make me forget about the thrill that lied ahead, I mean 

the Thar Expedition. I was so obsessed with it. 

The much awaited moment finally arrived and we, a 

team of 29 students, Dr. Abhinav Shukla (Headmaster 

sir), Mr. Vijay Singh Rathore (PHE teacher) and two 

hostel superintendents (Mr. Bhalender and 

Mr.Rajnikant) set out to lock our horns with the Desert 

on 04 Jan 2018. 

 



 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

Our night halt was planned at a village called RD 710. 

After a tough journey of 30 km in the sandy terrain we 

finally reached our tents and slept like logs. We all were 

hale and hearty except some very minor physical 

discomforts with some team members.  

The first two days of the Thar trek were almost like a 

picnic. The going gradually started becoming tougher. 

Some boys were tempted to ride the camel cart that 

accompanied us but nobody wanted to be labeled as 

‘nazuk cheez’ and it prevented them from giving in to the 

temptation. 30 kilometers covered on the fourth day were 

quite challenging. Fifth day was even more challenging. 

As the journey got tougher our sense of achievement also 

increased. Our headmaster sir and other senior members 

of the team kept on firing our motivation. Many boys 

who were leading in the beginning had become the part 

of tail and some who seemed jaded on the first one or 

two days had warmed us and were leading. But yes, there 

was a bunch of 6 boys who didn’t show any let up in 

their energy till the finish of the expedition. 

The campfire on the fifth day at village Bejare was 

enjoyed by each of us. We played many fun games like 

‘passing the parcel’. We got an opportunity to interact 

with many residents of Bejare. They were very 

cooperative and friendly people. Though they lived their 

life with bare necessities but were still very happy. I was 

surprised to learn that there were no medical facilities in 

the village and they had to cover a huge distance to get 

access to a doctor or hospital. There were no sufficient 

transport facilities. What impressed me the most was the 

fact that despite hardships and lack of facilities these 

people were happy and had a zeal for life.  

Grappling with hostile terrain, weather and other 

obstacles we trekked another 30 kms and stopped for a 

night halt at Miya Dhani.  It is worth sharing with you 

that contrary to what we had imagined this part of the  

Desert land had a lot of vegetation. We were surprised to 

see the desert dotted with greenery and cultivable land.  

   

It has all been possible due to Indira Canal. Indira 

Canal has really brought a significant change.   

On the sixth day we had our lunch at Bhurasar. I 

suffered from a bout of nosebleed but recovered soon. 

The place where we had our night stay on the sixth day 

was just 12 km away from the Sanchu post . We all 

were excited to visit Sanchu post which was the 

rendezvous of our expedition.  

We trekked 12 kms next day to reach Sudhir post from 

where we were taken to the Sanchu post in a BSF truck. 

After a week long trekking getting in a truck felt like 

going for a joy ride.  At Sanchu post we were shown 

many weapons like SLR and INSAS etc. We were also 

explained how these weapons worked and how to use 

those. The post commander Asst. Commander M.S. 

Mehta was a very friendly and warmhearted person. He 

treated us like friends and very patiently and 

enthusiastically answered to all types of queries that 

our team members had.  From Sanchu post we could 

see Pakistan border. Asst. Commander took us around 

the post. We got familiarized with the life of soldiers at 

border posts. Visit to Sanchu post filled our hearts with 

respect and pride for our soldiers who defend our 

borders round the clock. 

We left Sanchu post after having crunchy snacks and 

simple but delicious and nourishing lunch. We reached 

Bikaner by taxis and again stayed at Raj Vilas Hotel 

where we took bath after six days. We all had 

victorious looks on our faces. Our bodies were tired but 

the excitement of having covered a distance of 180 kms 

in hostile terrain and weather made us feel fresh and 

strong. We had not only thrashed the hostile terrain of 

Thar but also set a new record.  

I’m sure that this expedition will remain etched in the 

memories of all the participants.  

                                             Prakhar Agrawal   

                                                     IX – B 
 

Editorial Board 

Chief Patron :- Principal                                                                                  Published By:- Headmaster(Mid. Sec.), BPS 

Student Editor- Varun Rangnani                                                                    Staff Editors- Mr. Jaskaran Singh, Ms. Kushagra 

Assistant Editors- Anshul Yadav, Divij Ganjoo                                             Designed By – Mr. Anil Brar 

 

Contact : Vidya Niketan, Birla Public School, Pilani-333031     Feedback:  hmmiddle@bpspilani.edu.in 

 


