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vou that 1s greater than any obstacle.”
- Christian D Larson

Without a solid belief mn your own potential and abilities, you are doomed to failure and
mediocrity. Believing in yourself means to overcome whatever you are facing, whether they are
fears, goals, etc. by being able to find ways through obstacles. It can also mean having the courage
to do something differently, think positively and to establish trust for oneself. Each one of us 1s
born with unlimited potential; with a vast pool of untapped ability. Believing in oneself 1s the first
step to self-motivation toward achieving our dreams. The question 1s - are you willing to seek 1t
out and utilize it to achieve what the future holds for you?

Society has robbed us of an understanding of who we really are. It has set boundaries for us
and made us robots. We are handed a script to go through life like an actor - “go to school, get a
degree, get a good job, get married, have children, advance up the corporate ladder, plan for your
retirement, live off your pension,...”. Self-motivation becomes easy when we expand our self-
concept beyond the script given to us and have the courage to broaden our horizons. Associate
with people that believe in you or, at least, won’t discourage you to think differently. This way,
your self-concept and motivation would be a lot healthier.

Always listen to that small inner voice. It knows more about you than you can ever imagine. If

you are dissatisfied with life, could 1t be because deep down you have a feeling that there 1s more

to 1t than what you are experiencing? Is it possible that the small voice 1s trying to tell you to “get

This e-magazine is available at http://www.iunagaland.edu.in




up and be the person you should be”? There will be challenges to face and changes to make n
your life, and 1t 1s up to you to accept them. Don’t let someone define you. Define yourself and

believe m yourself.

Ms. Aosenla Pongen
Faculty Associate
Department of Economics
ICFAI University Nagaland
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Campus News

Summer Project — II Presentations: The BCA 4th Semester students presented their

summer projects during the 3 and 4t of July 2015.

Photos taken by: Achio W Kikon
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Great ZXpectations (2 Graphic Nove) - farts

M, Temsurenln Ozukym, Assistant Professor, Dep. of E@ﬁ:ﬁ
his jmpﬁic novel is the outcome of a class foroject which was conducted as fart of the internal

assessment for a course titles “Fiction from Richardson fo ?/am@' in the MA ( Enﬂ/iyﬁ] clss,
For this ﬁrg’ect‘, the class was divided into eiﬂﬁf groufps and was &U’J’iﬂl’h%[ ;ﬁ'ﬁ{%ﬂenf tasks based on
the text "Great Expectations ’ @ the Victorian novelist, Charles Dickens.

One of the groups was ﬂm'jne/ to create a comic hook based on fifteen imfuortant incidents found in the
novel, Tﬁey were very creative and delivered a pm‘enfaﬁon using these comic p&meﬁ' z’nua/w‘ry events and
incidents which Pip, the fprotagonist um/elyoex and
overcomes as he attains adulthood,

Here is a short SUMmary of the novel:

Great Expectations is the coming of age story about
?ﬁiﬁp Pirri/a, otherwise known as 771'/7, The novel is
narvated @ 771'/1, a youny mﬂpﬁan who seeks to become
a jenfﬁemen in order to earn the love of the beaufiful
but cold hearted Estella, Estelln has been M/O/wa/ @
the rich but J'fmnje /M@ WMiss Havisham to seek
revenge on men. With the ﬁe//z from a mysterious

benefactor, Pip leaves his country home in Kent for

London to become a fine Younyg ﬂenf/enmn, In the
[rocess, he distances himself from the coarse life and upém’ryinﬂ of  Image acquisition: Rupanka Bhuyan

which Estelln has made him ashamed, Ef/enfuﬂ@, 777] redeems himself and the novel ends with Wiﬁ as a
matared and chastened individual,

This is the third installment in the series.
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Grandpa

Mr. Inretube, MBA 2" Semester

he terror of the world war, the massacres of the Jews was very much alarming to every

Jew hiding in neighbouring countries of Germany. “When will their war end?” asked

a curious Limack Spielburg. The younger brother of Anna Spielburg . They had been
living with their grandpa after the death of their parents in Austriwitch, Germany. The old
grandpa replied “Well, you see my child, Hitler is an evil one and he is still alive, unless and
until he dies from something the war will rages on”. “But he will die right?” The little girl Anna
responded quickly. “Yes, my dear, he will. But the question is when?” The boy ran to the door
upon hearing the howling sounds of the British airplanes, “Grandpa look, airplanes have come
to kill Hitler.” Grandpa nodded with a smile.

Later that night both Limack and Anna could not sleep at all, the thought of Hitler being
killed is what they could only fantasize of, then they hear a squeaking sound, alarmed. They
both held a stick and quietly paced their way to the kitchen only to find their grandpa sitting
in the big old chair, muttering something. “Grandpa?” whispered the girl, “OH! What? AH! It’s
you” exclaimed grandpa. “what are you doing this late at night?” “We can’t sleep and we won't
until Hitler is killed.” The boy replied
promptly. “Well my child, Hitler is
protected by thousands of guards, it
will very difficult to kill him”
responded grandpa in an irritating
tone. “But, will he die of a disease? Or
may be dysentery?” quickly asked
Anna. “Well yeah, it is possible”

Grandpa replied with a smirk in his face “I hear dysentery is a terrible thing to go through.”
The boy getting tired, laid down on the floor, supporting his head on the table, while Anna sat
on the table. Together, they talked with their Grandpa about their parents and Grandpa’s old
war stories, until it was dawn. The sun gleamed in through the windows. The chickens entered
through a small passageway at the door and started eating the left overs of their pet dogs

Ronnicki and Alvac’s plate. The children yawned and then the grandfather carried both of

This e-magazine is available at http://www.iunagaland.edu.in



them and placed them on their beds. The girl hugged her Grandpa giving him a kiss said
"Grandpa, I am so sorry about grandma, but I promise you, Hitler will surely die. If gun can’t
reach him, [ am sure dysentery will.” “Ha ha ha ...” laughed the tired Grandpa. “I'm sure it will,
now rest my child. I will wake you up when breakfast is ready” then he took them in and later

on went to the garden.

[Note: This article was a winning piece in the Story Writing Competition under the Literary Events of the ICFAI Fest
2015 held in January 2015.]

This e-magazine is available at http://www.iunagaland.edu.in




Stra nger
Mr. Neizovoi, MA (Eng. ) anﬁcmcstcr

t was a cold winter evening as the old man sat down on his chair and }Degan rocidng it on
and on. [Je seemed tired and weary after the hard dag out in the field. T he fire kePt
buming as the two little children snugg]cd up beside the old man to hear him tell a story
before thegjumped off to their bed. PBut, the old man was tired, too tired to narrate a
story, still the little 509 would not take a “no” for an excuse. The grandfather heaved a
deep sigh and began to tell them a story.

He started “50, my little ones, tonight l will be tc”ing you a storg of how ] encountered a
stranger, who followed me way back to my home.” Thc old man Coughed twicejust to make
sure that his throat was clear and began te”ing his own story. [e continued sPcaking ina
slow heavg tone to lag more stress and emphasis. «|g Eappenecl cluring the festive season
when the roads would actua”g be busg with crowds of Peop]e. On the night after Christmas
when all the celebration and gathcring was not there. l went out on that night to c{roP my
friend whose house was located at a distance in an isolated Placc...” he narrated. “The full
moon was out, | walked beneath the shadows of the trees, the cool wind brushing against my
Face, the silence all around me but ] felt no fear..”

Tl‘ne little bog squeake&, “Granc”zathcr, are you not scared of the dark?”

Thc old man ]aughec{, and Patted the little bog on the head and continued “] was not

scarecl Og angt}‘n’ng bCCBUSC no one woulcl tC”

me angthing to create fear inside me. On that
fateful night as | was returning back after
droPPing my friend, | started to feel

somcthing strange. Likc somcthing wrong  was

going to haPPen. Thc hairs on my body stood
up and a cold chill ran down my sPine” he
continued 9| bcgan to run towards home as
fast as | could. uPon reaching home, |

dOWﬂ on mg

ClOSCd t}'IC dOOI’ anc[ laICl mysellc

bed. Urximowinglg, | fell into a | = . deep
slumber and lost mysehc in dreams.” [He carried
on | saw mgschc slcePing but with my eyes oPer\ecl. Looking out towards the closed door.
Qut of nowhere |found mgschc wa”dng on the same road again, but this time | met a
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woman , a woman who lives no more. \We went inside an old worn out Fa”ing hut and began to
converse until a black shadow graspcd my attention outside the hut. | Pickecl up some fine
stones and threw them toward the direction of that shadow; it vanished. ] hen the scene
shifted to my room. | slePt therejust exact]g the way | was; my

eyes mere not closed 36’:. A]Cter a few

pu—

SCCOﬂds, a black cat Crept out from under
the bed and }chan to circle around me..”

The little girl cried, “ And what happened
after that grandpa?”

The old man grew serious, “The black
cat would not let me go. When Fina”g it
stoPPecl circling round me, sat on the ec{ge
of my bed and began to stare at me in the

eyes. ] couldn’t move neither could ] wake

up- ] cried for help but no one seemed to
hear. At last after several attcmpts, ] woke up with
sweat covering the whole of my Boc{g...”

T he old man spoke on “Theg never told me that there was a burial site located on that
road which has become invisible due to the roads and the houses. [Jave theg told me 50, |
would have never crossed that Path...] didr't like the fact that | brought a stranger back

home with me...”

T hen turning his head towards the little bog, he said,
little one. Don’t goout there on your own.”

The little }303 put his Finger inside his mouth and began
to giggle He was not scared neither was he Frightened

storg tOJUSt scare him and make him stag at home.
As he lag on his bed , the little bog kePt thinking about

it and when morning came he discarded the warning of

the old man and ventured out to the Placc to see for
himself if angthing would follow him back home. e ran out of the

house in a hurrg. He would not listen to his sister screaming at him to have his

breakfast.
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T he little boyjust ran out filled with excitement and curiositg. Not long after, the little
}jog left. T]’]c old man looked out towards the si<9 from his window, the black clouds above
him, a faint sound of thundering and the rain came sP]ashing down with full force. T he wind
Began to blow hard. ]t took hours and hours for the rain to stoP but the little boy never
returned home. \Where did he g0, No one knows and the old man still sits on in the evening
beside the fire Place, rocking his c]’vair, staring into the Fire) saging to himself “You should
have listened to me, little bog"’

“Disobediencc leads one into trouble and ruin.”

[Note: T his article was a winning Piece in the §fory Wrif//zg Compct/t/bn under the [J’i’erarﬂ [vents of the JC A/
/:cstZO/j held in Jar/uarﬂ 207 5]

This e-magazine is available at http://www.iunagaland.edu.in



Ph DtO "S 5 V\/th BSLS (Photo callery)

This e-magazine is available at http://www.iunagaland.edu.in



The Editorial Board

Advisors
Dr. V. R. K. Prasad, Vice Chancellor, Icfai University Nagaland (IUN)
Dr. C. P. Alexander, Professor &Pro-Vice Chancellor, IUN
Editor-in-Chief & Technical Advisor
Mr. Rupanka Bhuyan, Assistant Professor &HoD, Dept. of IT & Mathematics, IUN
Editor
Dr.KevizonuoKuolie, Assistant Professor, Dept. of English & Soft Skills, IUN

Content Reviewers

Ms.AzonoKhatso, Assistant Professor &HoD, Dept. of English & Soft Skills, IUN
Ms.Wapangsenlalmchen, Senior Assistant Professor&HoD, Dept. of Management, IUN
Mr. SumantaMahapatra, Assistant Professor &HoD, Dept. of Economics, IUN
Mr. OinamBhopen Singh, Senior Lecturer, Dept. of IT & Mathematics, IUN
Mr. Ajay Chakraborty, Lecturer, Dept. of Finance, IUN
Ms.Chonbeni Jami, Student Adviser, [IUN

Art, Design & Layout

Rupanka Bhuyan

Student Members

Mr. TatoSwu, BCA 4™ Semester (Photographer)

Mr. Hamidul Islam, BA 4™ Semester(Photographer)

Ms.Lochumbeni M Erui, MBA 4™ Semester

TAPASYA "...a quest for knowledge...", is a monthly e-magazine, published by Mr. Rupanka Bhuyan on behalf of Icfai
University Nagaland (IUN), 6™ Mile, Sovima, Dimapur, Nagaland - 797112. The e-magazine is meant for private, internal
and limited circulation only, with no commercial objective(s), whatsoever. The ideas, views and opinions, expressed in
this e-magazine by the various authors are solely their own, and the Editorial Board does not in any way take
responsibility for the same. Materials intended for publication in this e-magazine should be submitted to the
Department of IT & Mathematics(DolT&M), IUNor emailed totapasya@iunagaland.edu.in within the 20" of the month.

Copying, using and dissemination of any of the materials in this e-magazine, either in part or in whole, in any form, is
not permitted without prior and written permission from the editor(s).

This e-magazine is available at http://www.iunagaland.edu.in




