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Message from Managing Director

“25 years of holistic academic service to Narayanganj dwellers”-It has 

been a fabulous performance of ABC International School. I note this 

with immense pleasure.

Walking down the memorylane, I can recall and visualize the early 

days of ABC. Initiatives to materialize the dream of our founder 

Principal, Ms. Parveen Akter met numerous hurdles. Doubts about 

the project and its usefulness were discussed and argued among the 



directors time and again. I remember the bold steps of Ms. Parveen 

Akter that helped us overcome the early hiccups. We could see a 

flicker at the other end of the tunnel. Toddler’s unsteady steps turned 

into bold and firm moving forward. The obscure glimmer took the 

definite shape of a powerful light showing us a way ahead. Academic 

activities that we started in a small abode with a countable few proved 

very encouraging. Name and fame soon spread all around. Today, we 

rightfully claim to be the best school in Narayanganj.

While appreciating the support of parents, I take this opportunity to 

thank all faculty members and wish them prosperous happy days 

ahead.

Md. Sadekur Rahman Monir

Managing Director

ABC International School
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The Message from 
the Adviser

I have always cherished a desire to give “education 

of global standard” to our children in Narayanganj. 

There was no debate about the necessity of 

bringing quality education to the doorsteps of 

Narayanganj-dwellers. Support poured in, and 

my dream soon saw the light. ABC International 

School took a solid shape in a 2-storey building in 

Jamtola. We paid special attention to the quality 
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of what our teachers were teaching. Soon classes became larger 

with an increased number of students. We succeeded in obtaining 

parents’-trust by providing quality education to our children. My vision 

came true, and today we can rightfully claim to be the best English 

Medium School in Narayanganj. ABC is a brand, and parents feel 

proud for sending their children to our school.

We have appointed quality teachers and most of them have decades 

of experience. British Council extends necessary support and provides 

training to our teachers to keep them informed on changes going on 

globally.

The management members have always played a pivotal role in 

extending necessary support for holistic education in ABC. I take the 

opportunity to thank the management members and greet parents, 

well-wishers, and all faculty members at the event of our silver jubilee 

celebration.

Best wishes to all.

Ms Parveen Akter

The Adviser & Former Principal

ABC International School
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From Principal’s Desk

I am proud to be a part of ABC when it is 

celebrating 25years of academic excellence. 

I have been inspiring students to buildup 

sound academic career for prestigious 

professions both in and out of the country. 
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It goes without saying that a good number of ABC prodigies are 

already employed in lucrative international jobs in the USA, Australia 

and Canada. Teachers are frequently given guidance to improve their 

skill and capacity. It looks like we have been able to convince parents 

that ABC is the right home in Narayanganj where holistic education 

is given with proper care. Study tour in the USA is a privilege enjoyed 

only by ABC children. ABC has the credit of opening the window 

of the world, and this window has directed many of our learners to 

globally accepted foreign universities where they are now studying. 

While celebrating 25 years of success in academic activities; we urge 

all parents and guardians, to give necessary support for our effort to 

reach a new height of glory.  

M. Abdul Hai

Principal

ABC International School
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Our Honourable 
Management Members

Md. Mohsin Uddin Ahmed
Chairman

Md. Sadekur Rahman Monir
Managing Director

Tapan Kumar Saha
Director

Molla Mohammed Majnu
Director

Mr. Ajeezur Rahman
Director

Abdul Matin Sarker
Director

Mr.Rafiqul Islam
Director

Abdul Monayem
Executive Director
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`yÕwU K_v
- Ave`yj †gvbv‡qg, Gw·wKDwUf wW‡i±i

BwZnvmwU AvR †_‡K cuwPk eQi Av‡Mi| 

bvivqYM‡Äi mvZRb eÜy KvR †k‡l 

AvÇvq emZ ÔbxjKÉÕ bvgK GK dz‡ji  

†`vKv‡bi cv‡k GK Avm‡i| m‡Ü¨ ‡_‡K 

ivZ Aewa Pj‡Zv †m AvÇv| Mí Kivi 

cvkvcvwk †mLv‡b Rxebag©x K_vI n‡Zv| 

†Zgwb GKw`b K_v”Q‡j DV‡jv GKwU 

fvj ̄ ‹z‡ji K_v, ZLb mevB bvivqYM‡ÄB 

emevm Ki‡Zb| fwel¨r cÖR‡b¥i K_v 

wPšÍv K‡iB Zviv GKwU fv‡jv ¯‹y‡ji 

cª‡qvRbxqZvi Afve †eva K‡ib| †mB 

†eva †_‡KB bvivqYM‡Ä GKwU AvšÍRv©wZK 

gv‡bi ¯‹yj cÖwZôvi  D‡`¨vM †bqv nq| 

eÜy‡`i g‡a¨ mvZRb GB D‡`¨v‡M mvov 

†`b| Zviv n‡jb Rbve †gvt gnwmb 

DwÏb Avnv¤§`, Rbve †gvt mv‡`Kzi 

ingvb gwbi, Rbve †gvjøv †gvnv¤§` 

gRbyy, Rbve †gvt AvRxRyi ingvb, 

Rbve Zcb Kzgvi mvnv, Rbve Avãyj 

gwZb miKvi Ges Rbve  †gvt iwdKzj 

Bmjvg| Zviv `ªæZ Zv‡`i cwiKíbv 

ev¯Íevq‡bi cÖwµqv ïiæ K‡i †`b| mgqUv 

1997 mvj| ¯’vbxq  C`Mvn msjMœ 

fvov Kiv GKwU fe‡b gvÎ AvVv‡ivRb 

(18) QvÎQvÎx wb‡q ïiæ nq Gwewm 

B›Uvib¨vkbvj ¯‹y‡ji c_ Pjv| GB 

AvVv‡iv Rb QvÎ-QvÎxi w`K wb‡`©kbv 

ev¯Íevq‡bi `vwq‡Z¡ wQ‡jb Avgv‡`i 

cvifxb Avcv| A_©vr wZwb cÖwZôvKvjxb 

Aa¨¶ (Founder Principal)| wZwb 

Avgv‡`i m¤§vwbZ cwiPvjK gÛjxi 

Ab¨Zg m`m¨ Rbve AvRxRyi ingv‡bi 

mnawg©Yx| wKš‘ cvwievwiK cª‡qvR‡b 

K‡qK eQ‡ii g‡a¨B Zv‡K XvKv P‡j 

†h‡Z nq| ¯‹y‡ji K‡jei e„w× cvIqvq 

Ges cwiPvjK‡`i mv‡_ Avgvi AvwZ¥K 

m¤úK© _vKvq  Zv‡`i cªwZwbwa wn‡m‡e 

Avgv‡K ¯‹y‡ji mvwe©K Kvh©µg cwiPvjbvi 

`vwqZ¡ †`qv nq| †mB †_‡K Avwg GB 

cÖwZôv‡bi mv‡_ m¤ú„³ AvwQ| cvifxb 
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Avcv P‡j hvevi Kvi‡Y fvBm wcªwÝcvj 

jyebv Zvivbœyg wUmy Avcv †hvM ‡`b cvifxb 

Avcvi k~b¨c‡`| cieZ©x‡Z wUmy Avcvi 

Aby‡cÖiYvq AvgviB mnawg©Yx Ges wk¶K 

wkw¶Kv‡`i AwZ wcÖq †i‡eKv myjZvbv Kbv 

Gwewm B›Uvib¨vkbvj ¯‹y‡j †Kv-AwW©‡bUi  

wn‡m‡e †hvM †`b| wb‡Ri Kg©`¶Zvq 

wZwb c‡`vbœwZ †c‡q G.wf.wc I cieZ©x‡Z 

wf.wc wn‡m‡e Zvi wbijm kªg I †gav w`‡q 

hvb| AKvj g„Zy¨i AvM ch©šÍ wZwb wf. wc 

c‡`B envj wQ‡jb| wUmy Avcvi cieZ©x 

mgqUvq Av‡iv `yRb ¯‹y‡ji Aa¨‡¶i 

`vwqZ¡ cvjb K‡i‡Qb| G‡`i GKRb 

n‡jb KvRx wRqvDj Bmjvg Avi Ab¨Rb 

mvweŸi Avn‡g`| cwieZ©‡bi GB avivq 

¯‹y‡ji GK msKUKvjxb mg‡q KvR 

K‡i †M‡Qb Avgv‡`i m¤§vwbZ Gg. wW 

Rbve mv‡`Kyi ivngvb gwb‡ii mnawg©bx 

wg‡mm Lvw`Rv mv‡`K gybgyb| G‡`i 

mevB hLb G‡K G‡K P‡j hvb, eZ©gvb 

wcªwÝcvj Rbve Avãyj nvB wcªwÝcvj 

c‡` ¯’jvwfwl³ nb| †mB ‡_‡K AvR 

ch©šÍ wZwb Zvui Kg©`¶Zv ‡`wL‡q G c‡` 

envj Av‡Qb| B‡Zvg‡a¨ ¯‹y‡ji  mybvg 

I e¨vwß evo‡Z _v‡K| ¯’vb msKyjvb bv 

nIqvq m½Z Kvi‡YB Av‡iv  `yevi ¯‹y‡ji 

K¨v¤úvm cwieZ©b Ki‡Z nq| cª_gevi  

jyrdv UvIqv‡ii Kv‡Q Ges cieZ©x‡Z 

DËi Pvlvovq| DËi Pvlvovq GL‡bv 

¯^í cwim‡i ¯‹y‡ji Awd‡mi Kvh©µg Pvjy 

i‡q‡Q| g~j wk¶v Kvh©µg GLb m¯Ívcyi 

wbR¯^ K¨v¤úv‡m cy‡iv`‡g Pvjy Av‡Q| 

GB K¨v¤úvm B‡Zvg‡a¨ wk¶vbyivMx 

QvÎ-QvÎx I AwffveK gn‡j Av¯’vi 

RvqMv K‡i wb‡q‡Q| 2008 mv‡j 

cÖ_gevi Gwewm B›Uvib¨vkbvj ¯‹yj Gi 

QvÎQvÎxiv I-‡j‡fj cix¶vq Ask 

‡bq| †m eQiB Cl©bxq djvd‡ji 

gva¨‡g Gwewm B›Uvib¨vkbvj ¯‹yj mK‡ji 

g‡bv‡hvM AvKl©‡Y mg_© nq| Gi c‡ii 

BwZnvm mvg‡b GwM‡q hvevi| Gwewm 

¯‹yj eZ©gv‡b m¯Ívcy‡i wbR¯^ RvqMvq †h  

my`„k¨ feb I Ab¨vb¨ me©vaywbK AeKvVv‡gv 

wb‡q Ges QvÎ-QvÎx‡`i m‡e©v”P myweavi 

gva¨‡g gvbm¤úbœ wk¶v w`‡q Avm‡Q 

Zv G ¯‹y‡ji GK`j AwfÁ †gavex Ges 



Z¨vMx Kg©xevwnbxi wbijm cÖ‡Póvi dj| 

cuwPk eQ‡ii ‡ivwcZ exR AvR dz‡j 

d‡j my‡kvwfZ| G †¶‡Î GUv ejv LyeB 

hyw³m½Z †h, Avgv‡`i m¤§vwbZ cwiPvjK 

gÛjxi e¨emvwqK g‡bve„wËi we›`ygvÎ 

G‡¶‡Î cª`wk©Z nqwb| eis Zv‡`i 

wk¶vbyivMx g‡bvfve Ges D`viZvB Gwewm 

B›Uvib¨vkbvj ̄ ‹y‡ji G Ae¯’vb‡K mymsnZ  

K‡i‡Q| AvR Gwewm ¯‹y‡ji mvdj¨ †`‡ki 

MwÛ AwZµg K‡i evB‡ii †`‡k Av‡jv 

Qov‡”Q| mybvg  e‡q Avb‡Q ‡`‡ki Rb¨, 

AwffveK‡`i Rb¨, wk¶K‡`i Rb¨| 

m¤§vwbZ cwiPvjK gÛjxi wm×všÍ †h KZUv 

mg‡qvc‡hvMx wQj †m K_v Avi ejvi 

A‡c¶v iv‡L bv| †m myÎ a‡iB Gwewm 

B›Uvib¨vkbvj ¯‹yj AvR  bew`M‡šÍi m~Pbv 

Ki‡Z hv‡”Q| iRZRqšÍx D`&hvc‡bi GB 

gv‡n›`ª¶‡Y mK‡ji D”Q¡v‡m AvR G K_v 

Rvbvb w`‡Z PvB, Gwewm B›Uvib¨vkbvj 

¯‹yj Zvi kvLv cªkvLv GLb bvivqYM‡Äi 

mxgvbv Qvwo‡q XvKvq we¯Ívi Ki‡Z hv‡”Q| 

†m j‡¶¨ Kvh©µg I GwM‡q Pj‡Q| 

mg‡qi mv_x n‡q Gwewm B›Uvib¨vkbvj 

¯‹y‡ji GB `ye©vi hvÎvq Ask wb‡Z ‡c‡i 

Avwg wb‡R‡K I A‡bK Mwe©Z g‡b 

KiwQ| ¯‹y‡ji Rb¨ mevB AZx‡Z †hfv‡e 

AvšÍwiKfv‡e `„óvšÍ †i‡L‡Qb, fwel¨‡Z I 

Avgiv Zv †`L‡Z cv‡ev e‡j Avkv cÖKvk 

KiwQ| iRZRqšÍxi GB Av‡qvRb mdj 

†nvK, my›`i †nvK|     

14



15

Gwewm B›Uvib¨vkbvj ̄ ‹y‡ji Dlvj‡Mœ ‡h mKj gnr cÖvY e¨w³Z¡ Zv‡`i †hvM¨Zv, kÖg I †gav w`‡q Gi wfZ †K gReyZ 
Kivi Kv‡R wb‡R‡K DrmM© K‡i‡Qb Zv‡`i Ab¨Zg n‡jb cÖqvZ fvBm wcÖwÝcvj Avgv‡`i AwZ wcÖq †i‡eKv myjZvbv 
g¨vWvg| AvR GB cÖwZôvbwU ‡MŠiegq 25 eQ‡ii iRZRqšÍx Drme cvjb Ki‡Z hv‡”Q| GUv mevi Rb¨ wbtm‡›`‡n 
A‡bK Avb›` I AnsKv‡ii welq| wKš‘ GB c_Pjv gm„Y I mvejxj wQj bv| cyivZb‡`i wf‡o I Pv‡c bZyb GKwU 
cÖwZôvb‡K RvqMv K‡i wb‡Z A‡bK eÜyi c_ AwZµg Ki‡Z n‡q‡Q| Avi G Kv‡R wb‡Ri meUyKy wewj‡q w`‡qwQ‡jb 
Avgv‡`i AwZ Avcb †i‡eKv myjZvbv ev ÒKYv g¨vWvg|Ó whwb Amg‡q P‡j hvb A‡bK wKQyB Ac~Y© †i‡L| `yBKb¨v 
Ges Zvui Rxebm½x Avgv‡`i ¯‹y‡jiB wbe©vnx cwiPvjK Rbve Avãyj †gvbv‡qg m¨vi‡K †i‡L| Zvui A‡bK ¯^cœ wQj 
¯‹yj‡K wN‡i| hvi wKQyUv c~Y© n‡q‡Q Ges evKxUv Ac~Y©B i‡q †M‡Q| fwel¨r cÖR‡b¥i nv‡Z c‡o‡Q †m `vwqZ¡| GB 
¯‹yj †h AvR ¯’vbxq gvbwPÎ Qvwo‡q wek¦ gvbwP‡Î RvqMv K‡i wb‡q‡Q, Zv‡Z Zvi Ae`vb Kg wQj bv| Avgiv hviv 
Zvui mvwbœa¨ I mvnPvh© jv‡f mg_© n‡qwQjvg, Zv‡`i †mUv fv‡jv K‡iB g‡b _vKvi K_v| Avgiv Kvqg‡bvev‡K¨ Zvui 
AvZ¥vi gvM‡divZ Ges Zvui mšÍvb‡`i D¾¡j fwel¨r Kvgbv KiwQ|
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Office Staff

From left: Safatil Jahan Fiha, Md. Abul Hossain, 

Nazma Islam Mohona, Goutam Kishore Ghosh, 

Rabiul Hasan



Support Staff

From left: Md. Zahirul Islam, Chanchal Mankin, 

Md. Idris Mollah, Md. Rajon, Md. Moslehuddin
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Security Personnel

From left: Chand Miah, Md. Salam, Sapan 

Mandal, Mannan, Shekhar, Md. Ali, Ahsan 

Ullah, Md. Habib
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School Transport Drivers 
and Helpers.

From left: Md. Mohsin, Md. Jahir, Md. Shafiq, 

Md. Juwel, Md. Rubel, Md. Babul, Md. Rifat



Support Staff

Lota, Julekha, Sharmin, Sumi, Sabina, Moni, 

Tuni, Sonia, Kulsum, Kolpona, Asma, Sondha, 

Taslima, Majeda, Anjona, Nondo, Rani
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Junior 
Section
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Section 	: Green 

Front row (L-R) : Prisha, Aayra, Arthi, Onaysa, Meher
Middle row (L-R) : Ahnaf, Turjo, Ayat, Barnadhya, Daiyan
Back row (L-R) : Sobahan, Salman, Ishmam, Sowad 

Teachers : Panna Saha , Farjana Rahman 

Play Group  
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Section	: Orange  

Front row (L-R) : Avranil, Zunairah, Fatima, Mariam
Middle row (L-R) : Daraz, Suwad, Ayash, Raed, Reyansh
Back row (L-R): Jabale Noor, Krish

Teachers : Panna Saha , Farjana Rahman 

Absentees : Rusafa, Ayan 

Play Group  



Section	: Pink

Front row (L-R) : Mayazah, Ruwayda, Alayna, Mohamoti
Middle row (L-R) : Wasique, Anjar, Arisha, Aariz, Adiyan
Back row (L-R) : Ranab, Araf

Teachers : Lutfun Nahar Moli , Shamimun Nahar Kajal, 
Sushmita Dey Moue 
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Nursery



Section	: Purple

Front row (L-R) : Subaita, Fatiha, Sunirnaya, Minha, Ayesha, Mehrin.
Middle row (L-R) : Tirtha, Izaan, Ayaat, Azwa, Sarthak, Zarif.
Back row (L-R) : Arijit, Zishan, Evan, Tamjid.

Teachers : Lutfun Nahar Moli , Shamimun Nahar Kajal , Sushmita 
Dey Moue
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Nursery



Section	: Yellow 

Front row (L-R) : Aroshi, Arshia, Rabsa, Tuhor
Middle row (L-R) : Farish , Ahyan , Shadeed , Divyashree , Araf , Atif
Back row (L-R) : Arhan , Zarif. 

Teachers : Feroza Begum Shipu  , Nazia Haque , Farhana Abedin Riya. 

Absentee : Maharra
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Nursery



Section	: Blue

Front row (L-R) : Raisa, Soha, Arhaa, Anabia,Alayna.
Middle row (L-R) : Dibya, Tawsif,Abrar, Priyank, Saadi, Afnan, Aran.
Back row (L-R) : Aaroosh, Tahsin.

Teachers : Feroza Begum Shipu  , Nazia Haque , Farhana Abedin .

31

Nursery
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Section	: Dove

Front row (L-R) : Ayana, Raya, Minha, Tazreen, Ajwa, 
Mehenaj, Osfia, Munjarin.
Middle row (L-R) : Yash, Raisa, Arisha, Mrittika, Ajmara, 
Jannatun, Adiyat, Ariyan.
Back row (L-R) : Zarif, Raonaf, Sadman, Ayat, Akorshon, 
Abdullah.

Teachers : Suraya Yeasmin Zakia, Asma Akter Lucky.

K.G.- I 
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Section	: Magpie

Front row (L-R) : Raida, Saaiha, Marufa, Reha, Sarah, 
Talbiyah, Maymuna, Ohi.
Middle row (L-R) : Tawaf, Zafeen, Megh, Srijite, Ishan, 
Sushmoy, Reefan, Halvy.
Back row (L-R) : Vivaan, Arpon, Afif, Pias, Adnan, Aymaan.

Teachers : Tania AfrozDipa, Kamrun Nessa Mitaly.

K.G.- I 
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Section	: Parrot

Front row (L-R) : Nawar, Naira, Manha, Adiba, Fatima, 
Rowza, Sawda, Shaira.
Middle row (L-R) : Peush, Arham, Nishat, Nazifa, 
Anabia, Mahir, Azan, Raif.
Back row (L-R) : Rehan, Adriyan, Arab,Afraaz, Afeef, 
Abu Darda.

Teachers : Jeasmin Akter Akhi, Hafiza Ahmed

K.G.- I 
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Section	: Skylark

Front row (L-R) : Alvina, Nuha, Mahveen, Roza, Fatema, 
Jaifa, Rumaisa, Sabia.
Middle row (L-R) : Muaaj, Oyphi, Musa, Mantaha, 
Ariyana, Aliza, Alief, Safwat.
Back row (L-R) : Raiyan, Arham, Tafserol, Shad, Sami,

Teachers : Baishakhi Ghosh, Sharmin Sattar Sanjee.

Absentee : Faid.

K.G.- I 
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Section	: Peacock 

Front row (L-R) : Adifaa. Laureen, Pori, Amrita.  Oushnika,  Sunnat
Middle row (L-R) : Qiam , Rehan, Mariya, Mahak,  Sayor, Ariyan,  
Zayan
Back row (L-R) : Shorbo, Dip, Rajveer, Sadat,  Raif ,  Tahmid

Teacher : Ruma Saha

Absentee : Abir

K.G.- II
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Section	: Robin

Front row (L-R) : Srijita, Tazbah, Alisha, Rameea, Amaya, Reeha.
Middle row (L-R) : Arman, Safwan, Sottartho, Tasfia, Jisen, 
Hridvik, Raiyan.
Back row (L-R) : Taharat, Azan, Ayushman, Araf, Ahnaf, Marjii.

Teacher : Rinku Roy

Absentees : Sahan, Faiyaj.

K.G.- II
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Section	: Wren 

Front row (L-R) : Riham, Radwah, Arusha, Esha, Jafnun, Asfia, Shifa.
Middle row (L-R) : Arvin, Protik, Nawaf, Souronil, Jafna, Jonayed, 
Wasif, Shovan.
Back row (L-R) : Rafan, Aiyat, Ahrar, Sadaf, Abrar.

Teachers : Warda Islam, Rawnak Jahan

K.G.- II



Mid
Section
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Section	: Amaryllis 

Front row (L-R) : Manha, Anusha, Zara, Rumaisa, Arshika, Fathima
Middle row (L-R) : Mohini, Karima, Nashrah, Samaira, Adina, Safin
Back row (L-R) : Ayan, Yousuf, Sami,Affan,Abdullah,Suprotik

Teacher : Sufia Khatun

Absentees : Musab,Mohammadullah,Saffat,Adyan

Class - I
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Section	: Aster

Front row (L-R) : Era, Ain, Purnota, Roozbeh, Fatiha, Jarin, 
Rajanna
Middle row (L-R) : Adrito, Adiyan, Meemnoon, Manha, 
Namira, Sara, Jayan, Ibrahim
Back row (L-R) : Wasif, Turja, Nafis, Sofwan, Rohan, Jaraf

Teacher : Johura Sultana Nipa

Absentee : Samin

Class - I
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Section	:  Angelica

Front row (L-R) : Adrita, Moho, Arohi, Tariba, Sanvi, Tonoya, Mimha
Middle row (L-R) : Ayush, Ikram, Jarif, Aiman, Muhtadim, 
Sahil, Zariyaat
Back row (L-R) : Araf, Zayeed, Ayaz, Daheek, Ahnaf, Arian, 

Teacher : Nigar Sultana

Class - I
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Section	: Camellia

Front row (L-R) : Arisha, Gayatri, Farha, Sauda, Zahra, Zafeera
Middle row (L-R) : Sajin, Barira, Rose, Anandita, Aboni, Faraz
Back row (L-R) : Adritha, Azaan, Eshan, Farhan, Saifan, Ashfaq

Teacher : Mousumi Akter

Absentees : Rihab, Niazul, Bhagabat

Class - II
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Section	:  Castenea

Front row (L-R) : Nokshi, Suangana, Subah, Enaya, 
Zohana, Fatiha, Sharonya
Middle row (L-R) : Zayan, Tajwar, Safiur, Rahimul, Alvi, 
Zaheen, Hossain
Back row (L-R) : Arian, Ehan, Aradhya, Arbid, Nohor, Ahad

Teacher : Prova Barman

Absentees : Aysha, Jannatul

Class - II
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Section	: Cosmos

Front row (L-R) : Arabi, Riddima, Tuli, Munas, Rishea, 
Annesha, Abdul Yousha
Middle row (L-R) : Ovi, Abrar, Sporsho, Maisha, Tahira, 
Talha, Junayed
Back row (L-R) : Arian, Nafis, Prohor, Saad, Ahnaf, Arjun

Teacher : Kazi Suraia Parvin Saathi

Absentee : Pritesh

Class - II
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Section	: Daffodil 

Front row (L-R) : Zarin, Zeba, Farheen, Fatema, Adrija, 
Shomriddha, Khadija, Fahmida
Middle row (L-R) : Fiona, Nusaiba, Eeyana, Tasmiah, 
Anuva, Fabiha, Raditee
Back row (L-R) : Raiyan, Nahin, Safwan, Rufaida, Ebad, 
Anirudra

Teacher : Rokeya Sultana Mukta

Class - III
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Section	: Dahlia

Front row (L-R) : Namira, Projapoti, Prapti, Abonty, 
Sharika, Sara, Ashfia
Middle row (L-R) : Niaz, Fabiyan, Surjo, Keyama, Rejwan, 
Turzo, Raaj
Back row (L-R) : Parbon, Ariyan, Chad, Shadman, 
Mubtasim, Sudaisir

Teacher : Nasrin AkterTripti

Absentee : Nafisa

Class - III
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Section	: Daisy

Front row (L-R) : Mehek, Pariza, Habiba, Ariba, KaziMuntaha, 
SidratulMuntaha, Maria
Middle row (L-R) : Farhan, Araf, Rudra, Muneem, 
Afnan, Ashaba
Back row (L-R) : Shahariar, Wafi, Jayan, Abrar, 
Mohaimen, Mahidul

Teacher : Fahmida Akter

Absentee : Saraah

Class - III
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Section	: Dandelion

Front row (L-R) : Nowrin, Toha, Hesala, Roza, Zaisha, Mehjabin
Middle row (L-R) : Tryambak, Nazwa, Rajdulary, Tazmin, 
Maryum, Sarina, Nihon
Back row (L-R) : Asowat, Ishmum, Mayaz, Affan, Adiyan, 
Abdullah

Teacher : Md. Mahmudul Hassan Mahmud

Absentee : Sowad

Class - III



Section	: Gardenia

Front row (L-R) : Mansura, Ayana, Saifa, Suditi, Fariha, Mrittika, Erika
Middle row (L-R) : Ariyan, Jabir, Aariz, Raiyan, Tahsan, Anuvab
Back row (L-R) : Mustakim, Mashfee, Ortho, Soummo, Ali Omar

Teacher : Sahima Chowdhury Sheela

Absentee : Meran
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Class - IV



Section	: Geranium

Front row (L-R) : Tashrifa, Nazifa, Raha, Samira, Halima, Zara
Middle row (L-R) : Safoan, Ivan, Ayat, Swapnil, Shayaan, Prachurjo
Back row (L-R) : Rafid, Alvee, Miad, Moon, Sarfaraz, Zaheen

Teacher : Aditi Amritaraj

Absentee : Waez
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Class - IV



Section	: Gladiolus

Front row (L-R) : Dilshad, Sohana, Nowshee, Hiramoni, Eshat, Adik
Middle row (L-R) : Jawad, Sadman, Abrar, Karna, Tabeen, Mahir
Back row (L-R) : Arnab, Sadim, Dhruba, Pushon

Teacher : Rabeya Akhter Jhora

Absentee : Suprio Saha
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Class - IV



Section	: Peony

Front row (L-R) : Raisa, Adhora, Farhana, Juwairiyah, Ahiyana, 
Sunayana, Purnota, Tusri.
Middle row (L-R) : Araf, Tawsef, Jidan, Apon, Manaf, Aritra, Murfid, 
Ismail, Suvongkar,Reyan.
Back row (L-R) : Azan, Saif, Mahin, Iyaz, Prince, Ahnaf, Toyaha, 
Hamim. 

Teacher:   Mita Chakrabarty.
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Class - V
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Section	: Pansy

Front row (L-R) : Bushra, Jannat, Faiza, Tayyaba, Rafia, 
Samia, Muntaha, Taskin.
Middle row (L-R) : Ibrahim, Adrig, Sarjil, Tisha, Toha, Nihal, 
Radin, Sabit.
Back row (L-R) : Raiyan, Zulquar, Abdullah, Mayaj, Fateen, 
Sadman, Raim.

Teacher :  Jannat Ara Ferdouse Raya.

Absentees : Nazat, Shahriar, Niloy.

Class - V
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Section	: Petunia

Front row (L-R) : Nafiza, Rimi, Zara, Afrida, 
Zaynab,Taiyeba,Muntaha, Isha.
Middle row (L-R) : Tanzim, Mashfi, Parbon, Areyan, Ananda, 
Afraz, Shayon, Arnob.
Back row (L-R) : Afmim, Raiyan, Sokal, Alif, Ahanaf, Ishmam, 
Rayed, Mubid.

Teacher : Naznin Akter. 

Absentee :  Nawshin

Class - V





Senior 
Section
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Section	: A

Front row (L-R) : Doha, Miftah, Safa, Srestha, Amrin, 
Rupa, Nidhi
Middle row (L-R) : Droho, Salman, Priyanata, Faraiza, 
Mayesha, Nadira, Afnan, Shuddho
Back row (L-R) : Adib, Arno, Saad, Ramjan sir, Eram, 
Alvi, Fahmidul

Teacher : Md. Ramjan Sheikh

Absentees : Asil, Maharuf, Sakey.
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Class - VI



Section	: B

Front row (L-R) : Rafia ,Ayesha, Marnia, Tasnim, 
Anushka, Sarah, Orna
Middle row (L-R) : Mohan, Dean, Shahriar, Shuvo, Arnob, 
Ishraf, Yasin, Shafi, Mikayeel
Back row (L-R) : Ariyaan, Aquib, Hasan, Asjad, Mirage 
Sir, Mahid, Tonmoy, Nidal, Abrar

Teacher : Mirage Ahmed

Absentees : Ayanti Halder and TasmiaTahmeem
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Class - VI



Section	: C

Front row (L-R) : Sanjida, Tasmin, Mihita, Soha, Samaita, 
Ayman, Ira
Middle row (L-R) : Anta, Rohan, Tanisha, Bushra, Maysa, 
Ayan, Ujith, Shimul
Back row (L-R) : Ayat, Zabir, Mahir, Sajid, Adi, Anjoli Miss, 
Nahin, Rajot, Raj, Araf

Teacher : Anjoli Rani Das

Absentee : Prarthona 

64

Class - VI



Section	: A

Front row (L-R) : Nanjiba, Juthika, Mehjabin, Soha, 
Indrani, Yuki, Taha, Sezi
Middle row (L-R) : Azman, Yana, Warisha, Orthi, Eshika, 
Samara, Noor Saqi, Boevob
Back row (L-R) : Anirban, Ahnaf, Kaushik, Mahin, Arif Sir, 
Raiyan, Aham, Jabid, Arjon

Teacher : Mohammad Ariful Kayes

Absentees : Arisha, Sohani
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Class - VII



Section	: B

Front row (L-R) : Subrat, Raisa, Rabeya, Rubaba, Ananya, 
Zaara, Zuairiah, Towaha
Middle row (L-R) : Spondon, Amir Hamza, Aniruddha, Adi, 
Labib, Farian, Tasin, Arpon,
Back row (L-R) : Mashfi, Ahad, Taqrim, Zain, Laila Miss, Prottoy, 
Abrar, Saad, Nihal

Teacher : Laila Jesmine

Absentee : Fahad
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Class - VII



Section	: C

Front row (L-R) : Nobobi, Icra, Raiha, Sauda, Subaita, Nawar
Middle row (L-R) : Bari, Azan, Aleena, Srijita, Sadid, Tahir
Back row (L-R) : Fuad, Rafi, Siam, Fouzia Miss, Alvi, Tohel, 
Fida, Asfee

Teacher : Fouzia Islam

Absentees : Maruf, Disha, Maria, Araf
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Class - VII



Section	: A

Front row (L-R) : Adhara, Rehnuma, Gouri, Abanti, Warisha
Middle row (L-R) : Mahin, Adrita, Mehjabin, Sara, Piu, Protik
Back row (L-R) : Mihab, Asim, Ayan, Ahnaf

Teacher : Md Nurul Amin

Absentees : Amara, Prothi, Tanim, Samina, Ahon, Mursalin, 
Sosi, Tabassum, Jesica
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Class - VIII



Section	: B

Front row (L-R) : Arika, Esha, Tahiya, Faiza, Ridhi, Kamona.
Middle row (L-R) : Ananta, Nobodip, Muaz, Arabi, Shuvo, 
Fahim, Jisan.
Back row (L-R) : Joy, Fahim, Gourab, Arpita Miss, Raiyan, 
Mashfique, Bishal.

Teacher : Arpita Saha

Absentees : Aswad, Khushi, Maliha, Anushka, Tamanna, 
Anisa.
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Class - VIII



Section	: C

Front row (L-R) : Tathoy, Zara, Jannat, Arshia, Eartha 
Middle row (L-R) : Yashfe, Redwan, Prionty, Ripty, Ayman 
Back row (L-R) : Muhurto, Labib Ahmed, Labib Rahman, Faisal 
Sir, Faraz, Nusayer

Teacher : Faisal Ahmed 

Absentees : Araf, Ifrat, Srestho, Imam Shad, Imran, Adiba, 
Radia, Himaloy
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Class - VIII



Section	: A

Front row (L-R) : Aishwarya, Ilma, Roza, Nashrava, Eva, 
Ristia, Himadri, Radia, Adiba, Rafia, Soha, Suraiya.
Middle row (L-R) : Shahriar, Yasin, Ornob, Minhaz, Orpa, 
Mysha, Alif, Rayat, Bayejid, Raiyan, Mashrafi.
Back row (L-R) : Likhon, Zawad, Zaheen, Shovo, Tashrif, 
Toky, Khaled sir, Sadman, Morshed, Hemel, Ushnab, 
Ishraque.

Teacher : M Khaled Mahmood

Absentees : Zara, Nafis, Tanzina.
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Class - IX



Section	: B

Front row (L-R) : Ava, Roza, Pritha, Labiba, Raisa, Zerin, 
Madiha, Rafisa.
Middle row (L-R) : Imam, Barna, Arob, Ani, Rodela, Yasin, 
Shihab, Muntakim, Joyanta
Back row (L-R) : Zilani, Adi, Tasin, Husbi, Mahir, Saniul, 
Rudhro.

Teacher : Fayez Ahmed
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Class - IX 



Section	: C

Front row (L-R) : Tafsee, Raisa, Tapur, Erani, Eshika.
Middle row (L-R) : Emon, Sulagno, Vivek, Akanto, 
Rashedul, Abrar, Saiful.
Back row (L-R) : F. Nehal, Saif, Zarif, Rishab, Tayen, 
Shafin, A. Nehal.

Teacher : Muhammad Asad

Absentee : Tamim.
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Class - IX
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Section	: A

Front row (L-R) : Lamisa, Shrijita, Ashfi, Bushra, Raisa, 
Oni, Yeana, Salsabil.
Middle row (L-R) : Aronno, Sadaf, Tajriyan, Tisha, Shruti, 
Raisa, Rodoshe, Hasib.
Back row (L-R) : Mahi, Mustafa, Talha, Iftiaz, Ruslan, 
Nihon, Aftab, Shaikat.

Teacher : Ferdaus Umme Asma Palash

Absentees : Shakil, Afrahim, Shamyun.

Class - X



75

Section	: B

Front row (L-R) : Doa, Amisha, Samiha, Mashrufa.
Middle row (L-R) : Sreshtha, Aria, Nedhi, Raeean.
Back row (L-R) : Raj, Rup.

Teacher : M Fariduzzaman Khan

Absentee : Priom.

Class - X



Section	: C

Front row (L-R) : Sneha, Raya, Laisa, Pariza.

Middle row (L-R) : Maheera, Tanisha, Farsat.

Back row (L-R) : Arnob, Himel, Reza Sir, Rafi, Samrat.

Teacher : Sk. Md. Rezaul Karim.
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Class - X
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Fruit and Food Festival
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Cultural Program 
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Farewell 2017

84



85



Independence Day
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ECA FestivAl 2021
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Sports Day 2020
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Message 
from 

Ex-Students
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I am a student of the first O Level batch of ABC International School. I 

have completed my Master of Business Administration from North South 

University. I feel proud of ABC. I wish it would become a unique institution in 

the world. Heartfelt congratulations on the well-deserved success!

Nishat Ara Jahan Prottasha

O’ Levels in 2008

I am Dr. Sharif Hossain currently under training as an Internal Medical Officer 

in the Medicine Department of Dhaka Medical College and Hospital. I am a 

student of the first O Level batch of ABC International School. Congratulations 

and best wishes to ABC International School.

Dr. Sharif Hossain 

O’ Levels in 2008

“Congratulations on yet another milestone, ABC! Forever thankful to 

all my teachers for their love, care, support, and knowledge transfer. 

Wouldn’t be here today without you all. Here’s to future success!” 

Ramisa Fariha
O level (2009-2010), 
A level (2011-2012), 
Ph.D. Candidate, Biomedical Engineering, Brown University.
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I highly appreciate the time and effort the teachers invested in us. They 

provided us with the foundation which we built upon later in life.

 Ayasha S. Faria

 Current Position: Project Manager at Procter & Gamble, USA 

 O-Levels Class of 2011.

I will forever be grateful to the awesome teachers I got in my school life. 

They are the key architects of both my personal and professional life. 

Mir Ishrak Maheer Dhruba 
O Levels May 2011
Designation: Deputy Assistant Director 
Sub Section In-charge of Business Intelligence (BI) 
Development Section: Business Intelligence 
Department: Strategic Business Development

My affiliation with ABC International School runs from my first day in Play 

Group as a preschooler to all the way as a denarian completing my A’ 

Levels. There are many feelings that come with ABC approaching its Silver 

Jubilee, but pure pride is undoubtedly one of them. The contribution of my 

teachers to where in life I am right now has been immense and one that I 

will never forget. Here is to wish ABC and, most importantly, all the people 

who help make ABC what it is today, celebrating many more jubilees in the 

future.

Ashiqur Bhuiyan
Profession: Project Manager 
Company/Employer: Lehigh Hanson - Heidelberg Cement Group 
O’Level Graduation Year: 2012.



I have graduated Bachelor of Engineering (Honours) in Electronics Engineering 

with First Class Honours and a University Medal from the University of Technology 

Sydney, and I am currently working as a Firmware Engineer at Cochlear LTD in 

Australia. Being a proud alumnus of ABC International School, I attribute a large 

portion of my accolades to the care and mentorship of the great teachers at the 

school. The school has helped me grow academically and personally and taught 

me those good morals which are more valuable than good grades on paper. I am 

always grateful to ABC International School for holding my hands through the most 

crucial moments of my life and helping me reach my highest potential.

Rohan Saha Turai
O’ Level in 2014, A’ Level in 2016, 

I completed my Bachelor’s of Medical Science in 2021 from Western 

Sydney University and currently doing Masters of Laboratory Medicine at 

the University of Tasmania. I worked as a Laboratory Assistant at Australian 

Clinical Labs and currently working at Sonic Healthcare. ABC International 

School has built the strong foundation on which I am still standing as I 

complete my higher education and forever will. ABC has given me ample 

opportunities to explore the best in me, be it dancing, singing, drama, 

spelling bee, hosting, and whatnot. I am very proud to be an alumnus of 

ABC International School. 

Arpita Maheswari
O’ Level in 2014, A’ Level in 2016, 

Years after graduating from school, I do not remember the bad days 

or the poor grades. But I rather cherish the jolly moments I shared 

with my peers and teachers. I have enjoyed my school life to the 

fullest, and I hope everyone has the same experience as me. Thank 

you to ABC for shaping me as a good person and building me strong 

enough to handle my future endeavors.

Dipita Saha Shweta
O’ Level in 2014
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To this day, every time I pass by the premise of my school, I am hit with this 

extreme feeling of nostalgia, happiness, pride, and anxiety all at the same time. 

The 14 years I’ve spent under this institute were some of the best days of my life. 

I have nothing but admiration and the best wishes for my school going forward, 

to keep illuminating its surroundings as a beacon of knowledge, prosperity, and 

hope and to keep performing just as exceptionally for years to come.

Mustakim Zaman Ananto
Studying B.Sc in Chemistry at The University of Dhaka.
O’ Level in 2016
ABC International School.

I cherish the amazing memories I had in my school life. Learning isn’t 

just about academic knowledge; ABCIS has always provided a sound 

environment and tons of opportunities to learn and improve every aspect 

of life. Forever grateful to all the teachers for their constant support and 

guidance that helped to get through any obstacle.

Siam Hossain 
Studying B.Sc in Applied Statistics 
at the University of Dhaka.
O’ Level in 2016

In School you are not only taught to study lessons, you are taught, and you 

are shaped into your adulthood, Don’t waste time on things that you want to 

see yourself doing as an adult. Learn out of your books, explore the world and 

gather new skills which will make you more resourceful and give your life more 

meaning.”

Fahim Afridi
O’ Level in 2017 
A’ Level in 2019 

95



For me, ABC International School is an equivalence of innovation. This family 

helped me to be who I am today. This school will undoubtedly continue to 

play an important role in developing future leaders.

Sawrab Basak Joy 
Studying B.Sc in Aeronautical Engineering (Avionics) 
at Bangabandhu Sheikh Mujibur Rahman Aviation and Aerospace University.
O’ Level in 2017 
A’ Level in 2019

It’s been 4 years since I graduated from ABC International School. Spending 

my time there has brought about some of the most memorable moments 

of my late childhood to adolescent while making lifelong friends who I still 

talk with today. After completing my O’ and A’ Levels, I have since enrolled 

into Brac University and am now majoring in Applied Physics & Electronics. 

When I complete my undergraduate degree, I have plans to apply abroad 

for further higher studies.

Zarif Ayman Nobo
O’ Level in 2017

Heartiest Congratulations to ABC International School for consistently being 

at the top for the last 25 years. I’m always grateful for the knowledge and 

wisdom that I gained here. I will forever treasure the memories and cherish 

the moments of my school. On this bright important anniversary, I wish my 

School further prosperity. 

Ahnaf Rahman. 
Undergrad student at Dickinson College, USA. 
Major: Computer Science & Data Analytics. 
O’ Level in 2018
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My school had always encouraged me to study harder when I did not 

want to, and push to the limit until my aspirations are reached ABCIS 

family has given me a great and valuable year with the best teachers, 

who helped me build on my own mistakes and be a leader following my 

own path. It is indeed true that school life is the most unforgettable. 

Nobonita 
O’ Level in 2020 
A’ Level in 2022

I am extremely glad that I got an opportunity to study at this school. There 

I made lots of memories, including with a guide from magnificent teachers, 

made lots of friends, and participated in various programs hosted by ABC, 

and I believe that everything contributed me to what I am right now, and I 

am glad that I am “ABC”ian.

Sadimul Akhtar 
Studying bachelor’s degree in Green Engineering at Sophia University 
Passed the O, levels in 2020 from ABC International School. 

Our school never made “studying” hard, instead focused on making it fun-

filled and enjoyable. Our teachers had always been there for us, acting as 

a compass to enhance our magnets of curiosity, knowledge, and wisdom. 

May Allah always keep our school and teachers blessed with His mercy. 

We are forever in need of our school teachers’ blessings because they 

laid the foundation of our success.

Sharif Mohmmed Arifin
O’ level (2020).

It is indeed a matter of honour and pride that ABC International School 

has completed 25 glorious years. I am extremely delighted as I was also a 

part of this journey as a student. I congratulate and deeply wish that ABC 

International School gets more successful in the upcoming years.

Joyeta Saha Aishi

Subject: Bachelor of Science in Microbiology and Immunology University: 

Dalhousie University Place: Halifax, Nova Scotia, Canada.
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Students 
Creativity
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Avgvi gv

Avgvi bvg iæ`ª,
Avwg A‡bK f`ª|

Avwg hv‡K fv‡jvevwm eÇ,
‡m Avgvi gv|

bvg Zvi bvwmgv !
fv‡jv‡e‡m †m Wv‡K Avgvq evev

Avwg Zv‡K WvwK gv|

‡i‡Rvqvb Bjvnx iæ`ª
‡kÖwY: Z…Zxq

kir Kvj

gvV fiv evwj
cvwbi g‡a¨ dzj Xvwj,

jvj meyR cZvKv Kvk dzj mv`v,

kir G‡m‡Q
Mv‡Qi cvZv c‡—‡Q,
AvKvk †gNjv n‡q‡Q

e„wóc‡o‡Q,
avb¸‡jv †c‡K‡Q

ZvB †Zv K…lK fvB Gi gy‡L Mvb dz‡U‡Q|

gvbnvAvdiv Avwiiv ï×Zv
‡kÖwY: cÖ_g

Gwewm B›Uvib¨vkbvj ¯‹zj

K¬vm †dvi - G cwo Avwg
Gwewm B›Uvib¨vkbvj ¯‹z‡j|

mKvj †ejv ¯‹z‡jhvB e¨vMwU Kvu‡a Zz‡j|
mv`v, ev`vgx †Wªm c‡i iwOb e¨vM wc‡V
¯‹z‡j‡Z Qz‡U †h‡Z jv‡M `viæY wg‡V|

cov ‡jLv K‡i Avwg ivL‡ev †`‡ki gvb
eo n‡q evov‡ev GB ¯‹z‡ji m¤§vb|

bvg: Avey e°i wmwÏK Zvnmvb
‡kÖwY: PZz_©

‡KŠZzK

GKRb †Pvi GKw`b GKUv 
†`vKv‡b Xz‡K Pzwi Kij Ges 
nv‡Zbv‡Z aiv c‡o gvd PvB‡jv| 
AveviI †m GKB †`vKv‡b Pzwi 
Ki‡Z G‡m AveviI aiv coj| 
Gevi gvwjK †Pvi‡K cÖkœ Kij 
ZzB Avevi G‡mwQm †Kb? 
‡Pvi ejj GLv‡b †jLv Av‡Q - 
ab¨ev` Avevi Avm‡eb|

bvkivb~i
‡kÖwY: cÖ_g
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fv‡jv evwm Zv‡K

Avwg fv‡jv evwm Zv‡K,
‡h Avgvq Rb¥ w`‡q‡Q|
Avwg fv‡jv evwm Zv‡K,

‡h Avgvq jvjb cvjb K‡i|
Avwg fv‡jv evwm Avgvi

wcªq evev gv‡K|

gvLbybyiiwk` Avw`qvb
‡kÖwY: cÖ_g

gywRe

gywRe Avgvi wcZv,
wZwb RvwZi †bZv|
gywRe Avgvi wcZv,

wZwb w`‡q‡Qb ¯^vaxbZv|
gywRe Avgvi wcZv,

wZwb w`‡q‡Qb jvj mey‡Ri cZvKv|
gywRe Avgvi wcZv,

wZwb w`‡q‡Qb evsjv‡`k Avi 
fv‡jvevmv|

Rv‡q` †nv‡mb
‡kÖwY: cÖ_g

Avgvi cÖv‡Yi ¯‹zj
G we wmB›Uvib¨vkbvj

¯‹zj Avgvi gb cÖvY,
fv‡jv †iRvë K‡i Avwg

Dwo‡q †`e R‡qi wbkvb|
bvwg`vwg ¯‹zj h‡Zv ‡miv ZvwjKvq we‡k¦,
cixÿvi djvd‡j Avgiv mevi kx‡l©|

K¬vm †m‡f‡b cwo Avwg
K¬vm wUPvi Avwid m¨vi,

AmvaviY covb wZwb Zzjbv †h nq bv Zvi|
kZ kZ cyi®‹vi MZ cuwPk eQ‡i,

QvÎ QvÎx †gav w`‡q Rq K‡i Avbj N‡i|

GB ¯‹z‡ji QvÎ QvÎx Avgiv mevB ab¨,
KvR Kie mybvg iÿvi GB ¯‹z‡ji Rb¨|
gvbyl †hb n‡Z cvwi ‡`vqv K‡iv m‡e,

Kv‡Ri gv‡S _vK‡Z †eu‡P PvB †h Avwgf‡e|

GB ¯‹z‡ji QvÎAvwg ZvB‡Zv cÖv‡Y myL,
‡`‡ki †miv ¯‹zj Avgvi M‡e© f‡ieyK|

Rvwe` nvmvbdvwng
‡kÖwY: mßg
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The boy I still look for...
Alvira Hossain Zara | VIII | C

When I was a ten-year-old kid, all what 

“afternoon” meant to me was -- going to the 

field adjacent to our three-storey building and 

cycling till dusk. Not too many afternoons in 

those preliminary schooling days of mine I 

can remember when I didn’t go cycling. 

Every time, however, I went there, I noticed 

a snaggle-toothed lad of my age, clad in 

tattered-t-shirt gazing at my cycling with his 

mouth wide-open in complete awe. I saw 

him all too often, if not always. For a few 

days, I ignored the matter but when I was 

certain that I was the one he was looking at, 

an unknown anxiety kept crawling into my 

mind. He eyed at me suspiciously as if he 

wanted to say something. This was how the 

things kept going on for days.

Few days later, in a humid afternoon, as I 

longed for some waters, I went upstairs 

leaving my bicycle on the ground. After 

coming back, my eyes popped up in 

disbelief! MY BICYCLE WAS GONE! 

“Where’s my bicycle?,” I kept screaming with 

tears already flooding my cheeks. I began 

searching it every nook and cranny but to no 

avail. Desperate and frantic as I was, one of 

my distant uncles in the vicinity approached 

me and couldn’t help asking me what had 

happened. The minute I was spilling the whole 

story to him, the boy I used to see around, 

appeared, much to our surprise, riding back 

my bicycle with a stupid grin plastered on his 

face. In a flash, I grabbed hold of my bicycle, 

but before I could understand anything, my 

over-enthusiastic uncle rushed, and rebuked 

and slapped the boy hard. The boy fell off 

instantly and left the field pale-faced, on the 

verge of tears. Apparently, in my infantile 

intellect, the uncle’s act was justified by me 

and the boy was never spotted ever since.

But many years into that occurrence I can 

now realize the other side of the story -- the 

story of poverty; story of deprivation; story of 

not getting the most desirable thing. I realize 

that behind those gazing eyes of the boy lied 

an agonizing pain that every underprivileged 

child faces during their monochrome 

childhood. All he wanted was just to ride a 

bicycle that he would not be able to afford. 

Regret rushes through my veins whenever 

my disgraceful act towards him lingers over 

my mind. From the bottom of my heart, I 

truly wish if I get one chance to meet him 

again and render my heart-felt apology to 

the hapless boy.
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Fear of Unknown Darkness
By: Farzana Bintey Rafique Rafia, Class: IX, Section: A

Fear, frustration and insecurity - these 

three words are deeply ingrained in my life. 

I also lack confidence in living for social 

reasons. Even in this vast world I feel very 

alone. Because I have no one to speak for 

myself. But that’s not exactly the reason for 

my loneliness. Even if I lose, it does not lag 

behind anyone, but the lack of love remains. 

And from this lack is born fear and insecurity. 

To me, fear and insecurity are accompanied 

by a lack of love. I was looking out the 

window. I never lived in a big house. It was 

like trembling in high winds and breaking in 

a little rain.

That day, the radio repeatedly said there 

would be a storm. It will destroy trees, 

endanger human lives. The whole morning 

was spent with fear. Fear of losing hope, 

fear of insecurity. I saw through the window 

how people were running. Some men were 

holding the hands of the wives and taking 

them to the car. A mother held her baby 

in her arms tightly, keeping her baby alive, 

even if her life was in danger. A couple were 

running hand in hand. Of course, that was 

just part of my imagination. Since I saw 

myself in the place of the lover. As soon as 

the attempt to save the romantic couple was 

over, my small shaky house kept trembling. 

I heard screams. I soon realized it was my 

own counterpart. I was really scared. In my 

insecure, small room, I really saw a demon 

that day. The small room collapsed on my 

head. The storm was rising; the sound of my 

heartbeat was rising too. I was able to get 

out of that huge pile to survive. Just couldn’t 

get back up. Because that storm was calling 

me. There was fear, insecurity. As like it was 

darkling fears. Evil forces were calling me with 

outstretched hands. I was running towards 

the storm, as if in the opposite direction of 

gravity. Although there was nothing about 

it. That was not me, that was not an entity 

suffering from fear and insecurity.

Next Day

I was lying unconscious. I opened my eyes 

slowly. All around was bright in the sunlight. 

That was a beautiful village, surrounded by 

the scent of tulips.

“Is it spring here? But it’s not possible.” I said 

to myself.

But I made the impossible possible. From a 

scared entity suffering from insecurity, I have 

become a brave and fearless person.
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The legend Bruce Lee
By D. Reimann Dauria, Class (VI), Section - A

Forest Spirit
By Faeezah Maznin Raiha, Class: 7, Section: C

Liam is a 13-year-old martial arts prodigy. 

He was inspired by the legend Bruce Lee. 

He trained in Martial Arts with his father. But 

something unexpected happened in his life. 

His father and mother both died in a car 

crash. Liam and his older sister Shannon 

become helpless. He and Shannon mourned 

the death. Shannon also learned martial arts, 

but she was not able to compete because 

she was born with a bone disorder called 

Osteogenesis Imperfecta, which causes 

her bones to break frequently. Hence she 

focused on music. Now let’s come to the 

story of how an orphan Liam became a 

Martial Art Superstar. Liam was only 11 when 

he started his martial art journey. A year 

after Liam registered in the national junior 

Waking up from my deep slumber as soon 

as the cold breeze touched my skin, which 

came out of the window to my room. I stood 

up and went towards my window and looked 

at the moon, which was shining brightly in 

the sky, and then I looked towards the dark 

forest.”What’s exactly is in that forest?” I 

asked myself. Guess I needed to go there 

and find out tomorrow. With that I went 

back to sleep. Next morning I quickly woke 

championship. He was playing wonderfully 

and reached the final. In the final match, 

while Liam was fighting his opponent, he 

tried to defeat Liam by breaking some rules. 

In the middle of the fight the opponent 

suddenly kicked Liam to his throat, which 

was prohibited. He also tried to punch Liam 

in the eyes a couple of times. Every time 

Liam dodged those attacks and replied 

with heavy side kicks and punches from a 

distance. In the end of round three, Liam’s 

repeated attack knocked him out. After this 

win Liam became popular in his city. He then 

started fighting professionally among the 

seniors and today he is a world champion. 

He now has a lot of fans and friends, but he 

misses his parents badly.

up and started packing my bag with some 

essentials for the long journey which I was 

going to have.

Phew! It’s already exhausting. I exhaled 

deeply. “Finally done packing”.I exclaimed 

with joy. “ Now let’s go!” It’s been 20 minutes 

since I have been walking in the forest. It’s 

getting deeper and deeper. I saw the sun 

setting and it’s already dawn. I shrugged 
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off my negative thoughts and kept walking. 

Once I reached the end, I gasped. I was 

blessed with such a beautiful view in front of 

my sight. A beautiful waterfall and the bright 

moon which’s light is falling in the water, 

which is makes it look more ethereal.

“Hi!” I flinched and turned around and saw 

a white creature. I got terrified and afraid, 

but then I asked “who are you?” “I myself 

Boo, the forest spirit nice to meet you, little 

human,” he said smiling cheekily”. “Hey! To 

whom are you calling little human when you 

are looking like a small floating cloud” I said. 

He just stared. “Hey, but are you really a 

spirit?” I asked. “Yes” Boo replied. “I finally 

saw a human after 1000 years,” Boo said. 

“Huh? but what are you doing in this forest 

for so many years?” I asked. “Long story 

short, I am cursed.” He said sadly. “ Oh so 

that’s why” I said. “Is there any way to break 

the spell?” I said .”Yes, there is only one 

way, and that too a human can break it”. He 

said “I will do it” I said. “What?” Boo asked 

confused. “I will break the spell” I said. “No, 

I can’t let you do that. I can’t risk your life.” 

Boo replied. “Nothing is gonna happen’ I 

am just helping my friend.” I said. “Am I your 

friend?” Boo asked with glistening eyes. 

I smiled and replied “Yes, of course. Boo 

became very happy.

“Now, Boo, you have to carefully tell me 

what to do to break the spell”. I said. “Okay 

so there is a cave and you have to go inside 

the cave, and there is a very special fruit, 

if you can get that, I can be free from the 

spell” he said. “Okay, I got it” I said. The next 

day I went to the cave, there were a few 

difficulties, yet I got the fruit, successfully. 

“You actually got the fruit little human, you 

did it!”. Boo exclaimed with joy. I giggled 

and smiled, looking at how happy he was. 

Suddenly something hit my mind.”Boo, what 

else will happen after you eat the fruit?” I 

asked. Boo suddenly became silent; then he 

looked at me with his teary eyes and said “ 

After I consume the fruit I will be free from 

the spell and also disappear. I felt sad and 

some tears made it’s way out of my eyes.” 

It’s okay, at least it will break the spell and 

you will be happy” I said. Boo smiled and 

said “ I hope we meet once again” before 

consuming the fruit. He disappeared. Soon 

after, everything blacked out.

“Was it a dream?” I asked myself soon after 

opening my eyes and finding myself back 

in my bed. I went towards the window in 

my room and saw the forest was no longer 

there. I sighed, but soon something caught 

my eyes. A white envelope in my nightstand. 

I opened the envelope and took out the letter 

and it said.

“Hi little human, it’s me Boo. Thank you for 

helping me and for being my friend. Let’s 

again meet someday.”

From~ Boo.

I smiled and said “So, it wasn’t a dream but 

a reality and now that reality, just became 

only a memory, but “yes” let’s again meet 

someday.”
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Short Story
By Maheera Alam

“Hi, Dad”
“Oh my God, they look so pretty!”, Aiko 
squealed in glee as she yanked the covering 
off the small glass tanks. “How come you 
never told me about this?”, she pouted as she 
asked her older sister, crouching across the 
room, feeding the other fishes. “I knew you’d 
annoy me everytime I’d come here, so I didn’t 
bother. Now shoo, let me work in peace.”

Aiko frowned as she got up to leave, and just 
then she noticed a purple blob with bright 
green spots moving in one of the tanks at 
the far corner of the room. She got closer to 
the tank and spotted a similar fish right next 
to the original tank, but much smaller. “Ming, 
what are these called?”, Aiko asked with 
overflowing curiosity, before tapping on the 
glass walls, trying to get the fishes’ attention. 
“Can’t remember; Just got them from a friend 
two days ago.”

Aiko quickly understood that the two of these 
fish must be of the same species: They look 
similar, and there’s just the two of them. “So 
this is mommy fish and this is baby fish? Why 
are they in seperate tanks?”, she grabbed the 
closest fish net and scooped the smaller blob 
out of its container and gently placed it in the 
tank next to it.

Ming turned around to see what her sister 
was talking about, and horror quickly filled 
her eyes. She wouldn’t be able to do anything 
anyway: It was already too late. The younger 
fish flapped its fins around for four more 
seconds before his dad swallowed him whole.

Aiko and Ming watched it all with their jaws 
dropped to the floor, followed by Aiko leaving 
the room screaming and crying

The Escape
By Icra Arifin, Class:7, Section:C

Suddenly, the earth shook. Everyone in the 

hostel gazed around in panic. Crash! The 

tiles from the wall fell and smashed at my 

feet. Birds were squawking fearfully. What 

was happening? An attack again! “Get out 

of here, it’s not safe,” yelled the staff, staring 

at the cracks that were beginning to appear 

on the walls.

Everyone rushed downstairs out onto the 

desperate street. The bomb fell just beside 

our building. I have been living in a bunker for 

the past two weeks because of this war. This 

is the second day, I dared to come out to take 

in fresh air, but everything changed. Boom! 

Another terrifying noise. Clouds of smoke and 

ash covered all over the sky. Everyone was 
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Adolescence
By Noshin Salsabil, Class: X, Section - A

History has often described adolescence, or 

teenage years, as “the messy” in between 

childhood and adulthood. Society presents 

teenagers from lazy, immature school kids to 

reckless children who need to be “protected” 

from their own stupid decisions. Teenagers 

are often described as “headphone wearing, 

mobile- addicted introverts”. None of these 

descriptions are wrong, actually. However, it 

is not fair enough to judge them, specially 

when society itself knows that teenage years 

are the most challenging years in a person’s 

life. 

The Challenges Faced:

Adolescence is the period of time where 

children go through lots of physical, emotional 

and social changes everyday in order to step 

running here and there in search of the bunker. 

Wherever I placed my eyes, everything was 

black. The bunker was not that far, but the 

way became difficult.

Tears escaped from my eyes. Fear of life came 

to me. My parents were in another country. 

Thoughts of my parents now roamed in my 

mind. “Mom, Dad!” I screamed out of fear. I 

felt guilty, thinking I shouldn’t have come out 

of the bunker. Would I be able to meet my 

parents again?  Would I be alive anymore? 

These thoughts made me cry in terror. I had 

become a lost puppy.

into adulthood. As easy as these years may 

seem to other people, these are the very 

years with the most peer pressure. Most 

often it is seen that students are pressurized 

in schools for getting better grades and being 

the “best”. They are obligated to get into the 

“best university”. In this highly competitive 

world, exam grades and certificates are 

valued more than creativity and knowledge. 

Then comes the stage where they have to 

decide what they want to be in the future, 

what they want to do with the rest of their 

lives. How do you think these young people 

take all this pressure? Does anyone ever 

bother to ask them if they are living their lives 

as they want to or as society wants them 

to live it? Teenagers’ mental health is one of 

the most ignored aspects of society. They 

Boom! Boom! More thunderous noises were 

coming. I ran here and there to save my life. 

I violently fell on the concrete floor. Blood 

was all over my legs and hands. My trousers 

were peeled. I was quitting for a moment, 

but calling God, begging for our lives. I 

shook up and got up with my trembling 

legs, but again fell. While lifting myself, I saw 

something. “The Bunker!” I shouted and ran 

to it. I entered the bunker hastily and saw 

the people inside crouched with fear. I took a 

deep breath, thanking God. Everything was 

getting normal, but many people lost their 

lives again. A bloody death...
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are not taken seriously by people most of 

the time because of their age. People think 

that they are just being dramatic, whereas 

actually they are suffering from inside, but 

cannot ask anyone for help, fearing of being 

judged. True, there are spoilt teenagers; there 

are teenagers who turn out to be criminals 

or drug-addicts, but these exceptions must 

not be the reason behind judging the entire 

teenage community.

Mental Health:

The factors affecting the mental health 

of teenagers are endless. The more risk 

factors that teenagers are exposed to, 

the greater the potential impact on their 

mental health. Globally, it is estimated that 

about 14% of 10-19 years olds experience 

mental health conditions. Yet, sadly, these 

remain largely unrecognised and untreated. 

Some teenagers are at a greater risk of 

mental health due to their living conditions, 

discrimination, exclusion or lack of access to 

quality support and services. These include 

teenagers with chronic illnesses, autism, 

orphans, or those in forced marriages. 

Emotional and Behavioural Disorders:

Emotional disorders are common among 

teenagers. Anxiety disorders are more 

common among the older than among the 

younger teenagers. Studies show that about 

3.6% of the 10-14 years olds and 4.6% of 

the 15-19 years olds experience an anxiety 

disorder. Each and every teenager goes 

through depression at one point or another. 

Depression is estimated to occur among 

1.1% of adolescents aged 10-14 years 

and 2.8% of 15-19 year old. Anxiety and 

depression strongly affect school attendance 

and schoolwork.

What is the Solution?

The only one effective thing that elders 

can do in this case is to talk to the teens 

with more patience. Be friendly with them. 

Encourage them to share their feelings with 

you. Do not be so strict; this will only scare 

the more vulnerable ones. Be humble and 

get them to open up with you by gaining 

their trust. Try supporting them in what 

they want to do. You get what you give. If 

you’re friendly , your teen will be friendly to 

you too. Remember that harsh treatment is 

never the solution , that will only make them 

arrogant and they’ll stop talking to you. And 

lastly, stop comparing! Everyone is unique. 

Everyone is different and has different 

abilities and disabilities. These differences 

make the world beautiful. You cannot expect 

yourself to be surrounded by the same type 

of people all the time, can you?



Visual Art

Prohor Roy, II - Cosmos

Sanon Hayder Chad, III - Dahlia

Swapnil Saha, IV - Geranium

Annesha Bhowmick, II - Cosmos

Hiramoni, IV - Gladiolus

Prapti Saha, III - Dahlia
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Riddima Das, II - Cosmos Zariyaat Ruwayfi Tareq, I - Angelica

Jannatul Mimha, I - Angelica Sunayana Roy, V - Peony

Sharonya Bhattacharjee, II - Castenea Aradha Saha, II - Castenea
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Projapati Pritha Sarker, III - DahliaArbid Rahman, II - Castenea

Abdullah Zaman, III - DandelionMuksit Zaman Ismum, III - Dandelion

Juwairiyah Taswaab Tareq, V - PeonyBushra Afrin, V - Pansy
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Anandita Bhowmick, II - Camellia

 Saminul Islam Samim, I - Aster

  Ibtisama Tasweb Roozbeh, I - Aster

 Faraz Hossain, II - Camellia Tryambak Das, III - Dandelion

Muntaqim, II - Camellia
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Tasmiah Fairoz Kamiee, III - Daffodil
Zaoata Afnan Ahnaf Nahin, III - Daffodil

Srijita Das, VII - C

Anta Saha, VI - C

Shrijita Saha, X - A



113

Sulagno Roy, IX - CAnanya Saha, VII - B

Prottoy Saha, VII - BPriyanta Saha, VI - A

Shovan Bhakta, K.G. II - WrenRabeya Kalam Rubaba, VII - C
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Shobdito Shorbo Das, K.G. II - Peacock

Rafiyul Islam Rafi, K.G. II - Peacock

Araf, K.G. II - Robin

Merisha Jahan Reeha, K.G. II - Robin
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Pias Saha, K.G. I - MagpieFarhan Hossain Mahir, K.G. I - Parrot

Saaiha Binte Tareq, K.G. I - MagpieYash Mahim, K.G. I - Dove

Sarthak Bhakta, Nursery - PupleKazi Muaaj, K.G. I - Skylark
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Priyank Saha, Nursery - Blue Md. Ahnaf Al-Aran, Nursery - Blue

Fatima Rameem Ariyana, Nursery - Blue Farnaz Ahmed Rabsa, Nursery - Yellow

Zunayra Hayder Meher, Play Group - GreenAshfia Mehrin, Nursery - Purple
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Divyaraj Saha Turjo, Play Group - GreenKrish Debnath, Play Group - Orange

Md. Raed Rahman, Play Group - OrangeSalman Al-Farsi	 , Play Group - Green

Asfia Zahid, K.G. II - Wren
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Writing
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nuvwU nuvwU cv cv K‡i 1997 †_‡K 2023

Zzwg AvR cuwP‡ki UMe‡M GK ZiæY

iRZRqšÍx‡Z †Zvgvq RvbvB Awfb›`b|

 †cwi‡q ˆkke Avi ˆK‡kvi †Zvgvi AvR †hŠeb

ZvB †Zv ÒGLb †hŠeb hvi 

hy‡× hvIqvi Zvi †kÖô mgqÓ-

GB g‡š¿ `xwÿZ n‡q Zzwg

kZ cÖwZK‚jZv‡K Zz”Q K‡i

P‡jQ GwM‡q `ye©vi MwZ‡Z|

nv‡Z †Mvbv AvVv‡iv Rb wkÿv_©x

Avi gvÎ K‡qKRb wkÿK‡K wb‡q

hvi hvÎv n‡qwQj ïiæ|

Zvici G‡m‡Q A‡bK evav I wecwË

Pjvi c_ n‡q‡Q eÜzi

Zzwg wKš‘ `‡g hvIwb|

18 †_‡K 180, Zvici mn¯ª †cwi‡q

wK `ªyZZvi mv‡_ Zzwg fwi‡q Zz‡j‡Qv

 †Zvgvi Avcb Avw½bv|

KvÐvix n‡q wQ‡jb  †mB ÓmvZ ZiæYÓ

mv‡_ wQ‡jb m`v 

nv‡m¨v¾¡j Kg©Zrci Avgv‡`i Aa¨ÿ|

iRZRqšÍx I Avgiv
- myw¯§Zv miKvi, (†KvAwW©‡bUi ; wgW †mKkb)

G‡K G‡K G‡m‡Q mvdj¨

 †`k‡miv Ges wek^‡miv nIqvi

ZvB cuwP‡kB Zzwg A‡b‡Ki Kv‡Q Aby‡cÖiYvi !

†Zvgvi i‡q‡Q AevwiZ gvV

†hLv‡b wkïiv †g‡Z I‡V KjZv‡b,

i‡q‡Q mg„× MÖš’vMvi

 †hLvb †_‡K Ávb AvniY K‡i,

Avgiv nB F×|

AvR GB we‡kl w`‡b, †Zvgvi iRZRqšÍx‡Z,

me©kw³gv‡bi Kv‡Q GB cÖv_©bv -

Ò†Zvgvi L¨vwZ Qwo‡q co–K w`K-w`M‡šÍ

Pvwiw`‡K aŸwbZ †nvK †Zvgvi RqMvb|Ó

Avgv‡`i mK‡ji wcÖq ¯‹zj 

Gwewm B›Uvib¨vkbvj ||
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‘TIME’ TO BUILD A BLISSFUL BOND
Fayez Ahmed, Senior Teacher, O’level English

A child’s closest companion, his well-wishers 

and genuine mentors are his parents — a 

safe comfort zone. The child, tired of the heat 

of the world’s blunders and complications, 

breathes a sigh of relief when he comes 

under the shadow of this tree of trust — 

his parents. The child corrects his slip-ups 

from these expert instructors and gets the 

inspiration to move forward. But although 

from a distance the catkin flowers throw a 

dense look; the closer you get to them, the 

wider distance you explore amid the flowers.

The relationship between parents and 

children  oday is like the deceptive exposure 

of catkin flowers. From a distance, it seems 

social and typical, but deep down in many 

relationships lies an invisible remoteness. 

The sad thing is, many parents don’t realize 

this growing distance from their children. But 

why does this happen? Because as parents, 

we all naturally give more importance 

to the child’s food, education and other 

basic needs. But for many parents, the 

psychological aspects of children remain 

entirely neglected. So many internal disputes 

with their children remain unknown to the 

parents. A separate world of detachment is 

created in the child’s life. Desperation and 

introversion seep into that world.

Many children feel reluctant to express 

their feelings to either their father or their 

mother, sometimes both. But in fact, this 

was not supposed to happen. A child feels 

characteristically at ease being dependent 

on his parents. He presents all his cravings 

to them, entrusts his worries upon them and 

expects them to act as resolvers. When the 

parents sit in front of their dear child with 

a basket of time and interest to know the 

day’s bests and mishaps happening with 

their school friends, family members and 

relatives at home, the child also feels adored 

to candidly share it all. 

So initially, you need to be a wide-awake 

spectator in the auditorium of your children’s 

thoughts. A good listener makes a good 

speaker. You have to act as a worthy listener 

to your child. Let him understand that 

everything in his life is your absolute priority. 

Let him feel that you are ready to save him 

if he falls. Let him share his opinion and 

feelings while making decisions about some 

family matters. Appreciate all his strong 

or weak opinions. Encourage them with 

optimistic affection; discourage them from 

giving fair clarification. In this way, he will also 

consider himself an important part of the 

family, and will progressively become mature 

and responsible in making decisions. He will 

also learn to talk to people with confidence. 

You will also be able to get to the root of his 
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life’s problems and find solutions.

Constantly comparing the child with others is 

a hindrance in the development of a parent-

child relationship. Your relative’s child may 

have topped the class, but your child may 

not have done well in the exam. His peer may 

have accomplished something successful 

in life. Therefore, it’s not necessary to think 

that your child should be able to do the 

same. His siblings or friends may get along 

with everyone and talk with confidence. But 

your child may feel uncomfortable talking to 

people. Instead of blaming him for this, think 

about your role in the improvement of this 

condition. Your proper nursing will help your 

child have a thriving personality.

The Almighty has sent every human being in 

the world with some exceptional individualities 

and potential. So, plan how to use your child’s 

distinctive features to his advantage. You 

be the coach. No one else except parents 

is competent to provide selfless service for 

their children. Nevertheless, while preparing 

the child to survive in this competitive world, 

you have to measure the child’s aptitude 

to take preliminary pressure. Let him get 

gradually accustomed to many affairs. This 

will indeed deepen your bond.

In this era of predominant technology, the 

internet and mobile are stealing away a 

large part of the day from family members. 

An alternative society is now built through 

virtual means. Both parents and children 

are addicted to this simulated community. 
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This fake social cuboid gradually turns your 

children into an anti-social existence and 

limits the blissful parent-children colloquy. 

Children learn to measure their worth by the 

virtual likes, reactions and comments of their 

followers rather than by the actual praise or 

criticism of their parents. So, support each 

other to socialize in real life by taking both of 

your eyes away from the screen-based fake 

society.

*****************************************************

In this capitalistic world, parents and children 

are busy chasing success. In some families, 

the father is busy with his job or business 

all day. Somewhere else both parents are 

busy with their professions. The child’s life 

is also not stable. To build a bright future, 

apart from schooling and coaching, many 

other enrichment courses also keep the 

child very busy. Time turns into a blue moon 

for them. When children are completely 

dependent, they need the warmth of their 

parents. Unfortunately, life’s stuffy schedule 

makes many parents incapable of diffusing 

that warmth. Some even have their children 

raised by a housekeeper or legal guardian. 

As a result, the relationship becomes 

unemotional, and only social responsibility 

remains. When a child grows up, he forgets 

the role of his parents in his life. Once the 

child also gets busy with his profession and 

friends. He no longer finds time then to give 

to his parents. In taking care of parents 

there lies a promise of Allaah’s pleasure and 

heaven for the children. Yet, there seems a 

reluctance among children to accept this 

precious opportunity.

In this way, while scripting the story of 

success in life, sometimes the children are 

left alone in a chapter of that story, and 

sometimes their parents are.

Your child is an entrustment given to you by 

the Almighty. This wealth of yours today will 

be your accountability hereafter. Therefore, 

from the age when the child is meant to 

live under close shadowing of the mother, 

reduce your work and offer quality ‘time’ to 

them. Before the complicated thoughts of 

the world take control of the child’s mind, 

introduce him to the world yourself. Your 

‘time’ contains a remedy to strengthen this 

bond. Indeed, it will also be an incomparable 

gift for your children.



25 eQi !

kãwU †QvU wKš‘ Gi e¨vwß A‡bK wekvj| Gi MfxiZvI 

A‡bK| Avgvi fvjjvMv, fvjevmvq, Avgvi my‡L-

`yt‡L Ges nvwm-Avb‡›` wg‡k Av‡Q 25 eQi| †QvU 

GKUv PvivMvQ Zvi Ae¯’vb cwieZ©b Ki‡Z Ki‡Z AvR 

k³ wkK‡o gvwUi Mfx‡i wM‡q wekvj e„‡ÿ cwiYZ 

n‡q‡Q| hLbB fvwe Avwg GB wekvj e„‡ÿi GKUv 

Ask, ZLbB gb cyjwKZ n‡q I‡V, wkniY Abyfe 

Kwi wkivq wkivq| 1997 mv‡j XvKv wek^we`¨vj‡q 

Aa¨qbiZ Ae¯’vq Avwg Gwewm †Z wkwÿKv c‡` 

†hvM`vb Kwi| ZLb GLv‡b cÖwZôvZv Aa¨ÿ wQ‡jb 

kÖ‡×q cvifxb Av³vi g¨vWvg| Avwg g¨vWv‡gi mwVK 

w`Kwb‡`©kbv Ges ZË¡veav‡b A‡bK wKQz wk‡LwQ| 

KZ ̄ §„wZ, KZ fvjjvMv g‡bi Mfx‡i Rgv n‡q Av‡Q| 

KZ gy‡Li Qwe †f‡m †eovq ¯§„wZi cvZvq, Kuvw`‡q 

Kv‡iv cicv‡i P‡j hvIqv, Kv‡iv ev cÖ‡qvR‡b `~‡i 

P‡j hvIqv, Avevi Kv‡iv Aem‡i hvIqv| †QvU †QvU 

nvZ a‡i †kLv‡bv wkÿv_x©iv AvR KZ eo n‡q‡Q| 

GB cuwPk eQ‡i A‡bK wkÿv_x©‡`i‡KB cov‡bvi 

my‡hvM †c‡qwQ| I‡`i mvd‡j¨i K_v hLb ïwb, 

ZLb GKRb wkwÿKv wn‡m‡e mwZ¨B Me©‡eva Kwi| 

Gwewm Avgvi Kv‡Q ïay GKwU wkÿv cÖwZôvb bv, GwU 

Avgvi cÖv‡Yi RvqMv| mv‡_ Av‡Q cÖv‡Yi mnKg©xiv| 

Avgv‡`i c_ cÖ`k©K wn‡m‡e †c‡qwQ `ÿ I AvšÍwiK 

cwiPvjK gÛjx| 1997 mvj †_‡K 2023 mvj, GB 

`xN© mg‡q GB we`¨vjq †_‡K A‡bK wk‡LwQ| wkÿv 

†c‡qwQ gvbweKZv, mngwg©Zv Ges mnbkxjZvi| 

wewfbœ mg‡q wewfbœ wel‡q D”PZi cÖwkÿY †c‡qwQ 

GLv‡b, hv Avgv‡K †ckvMZ ̀ ÿZv AR©‡b Av‡iv †ewk 

mnvqZv K‡i‡Q| Avwg Av‡iv wkL‡Z PvB Ges †mB 

wkÿv Qwo‡q w`‡Z PvB wkÿv_x©‡`i gv‡S| hZw`b 

weavZv kvixwiK, gvbwmK mÿgZv ivL‡eb, ZZw`b 

Gwewmi Pjvi c‡_i Ask n‡q Pj‡Z PvB| cwi‡k‡l, 

Avwg Avgvi GB cÖvYwcÖq cÖwZôv‡bi DË‡ivËi mvdj¨ 

I mg„w× Kvgbv KiwQ| 

Gwewm I Avgvi cuwPk eQ‡ii c_Pjv
cwj mvnv, GKv‡WwgK †KvAwW©‡bUi, †K.wR. - Uz
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My Indelible epochs with ABC 
International School
Mita Chakrabarty, Teacher, Class-V, English Language

Sense of Women Empowerment at School
Poly Sarker, Teacher of English Language and Literature of class VI &VII

ABC International School is going to celebrate 

‘Silver Jubilee’ this year. On this auspicious 

day, I am very delighted to reminisce those 

phenomenal days full of struggle, hard work 

as well as marvelous dreams. I have been 

working as a teacher in this school since 

1998 for about 25 years. It has been an 

awesome journey ever since. I wonder, how 

many memories and words are there with 

this school. My glorious journey of 25 years 

is just like a blink of eyes or a page just turned 

over. Looking back, I can vividly recollect 

the indelible days. Madam Parveen Akter 

was our founder Principal. The school was 

established to impart international standard 

education for the children of Narayanganj 

at Jamtala with only 16 students and 8 

teachers. That time this school was upto 

class-II. I joined here as the class teacher of 

class-II that had only four students. Wow! 

We will be celebrating the 25th jubilee of ABC 

International School. It is an extraordinary 

anniversary for the whole academic 

community and the obvious reason to be 

proud of it.

Still now, I can reminisce the eminent sweet 

students of first year of my teaching life. Even 

it happened, all (four students) were absent 

due to heavy rainfall and my classroom 

became completely empty. But now, there is 

a magical change! Only one class consists of 

near about hundred students. It has become 

possible for the honesty, dedication, hard 

work and will force of the school committee 

and all the teachers. I have been enjoying 

my job very much since the beginning and 

think myself as a member of ‘ABC Family’. 

My experience has taught me a great deal of 

discipline and time management. Hope, the 

reputation of this school will expand in the 

near future. I pray to my Ishwara to continue 

my duties as a teacher with success and 

sound health for a long time in this school.

ABC International School began its journey 

in 1997. This school was the dream of 

seven honorable visionaries who wanted it 

to contribute more than a mere educational 

establishment can to a society. The offerings 
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of the school are not bound to the pages 
of the textbooks only. Rather it contributes 
into bolstering moral values and traditions 
into the young hearts with great care. 
However, the best one I have found among 
the offerings of this school, the lion’s share of 
whose teaching team comprises women, is 
the women empowerment.

The first person who laid the foundation of 
women empowerment in my mind is our 
own honorable founder principal and advisor, 
Parveen Akter madam. She reared ABCIS 
as her “child” and ensured the teachers 
performing their jobs to the best of their 
abilities. A woman with strong personality 
and a trait of perfectionism, she monitored 
the classes and other academic activities 
with keen eyes. She is a great mentor and 
with her dedication and hard work, she 
trained the teachers and upgraded them. 
However, she had to shift to Dhaka. But her 
bond with ABCIS was never severed. The 
way she guided the teachers and performed 
her duties to this school, undoubtedly, sets 
her high in my mind as an example of women 
empowerment.

However, the concept of empowering 
oneself is a disputed topic and very hard to 
define and measure. Yet, I feel fortunate to 
have another woman, Poly Saha, who I had 
been a co-teacher with, helped me get rid 
of the awkwardness of a new recruit. I had 
been a student when I joined the school in 
1998. I barely had any experience related to 
teaching. However, I was lucky enough to 
find a very helpful mind in Poly Saha. At the 
first day I had a demonstration from her class. 

Her unconditional assistance propelled me 
towards empowering myself. 

Another remarkable lady was our ex-VP 
Munmun madam. Although hers was a 
short tenure, her contribution in every sector 
of ABCIS’ academic activities and advising 
teachers effectively has set her as another 
example of women empowerment the 
school can have. 

Nevertheless, when talking about women 
empowerment, one should not forget our 
dearest Kona madam, a kind hearted and 
hard-working woman, who with honesty to 
the duties and a visionary mind, conducted 
school activities smoothly. She looked after 
and ensured the academics provide better 
education to the students. However, her 
untimely departure has left us with grieving 
hearts.

Through ups and downs, the school has 
reached its zenith point of success by every 
individual’s effort and growing the sense 
of women empowerment to every student 
through education. The topic carries a lot of 
importance as half of the humans breathing 
on earth are women who possess the same 
amount of gray matter in their skull. There is 
no way that one civilization can deny women 
empowerment and claim it a development. 
I believe that education that we provide will 
instill the idea of this very significant topic 
into the young minds and thus bring out 
future leaders, inventors and visionaries from 
them. I am really proud being the part of this 
school. 



K‡ivbvi Agvwbkv- Avgv‡`i c‡_i w`kv
Avd‡ivRv †eMg Z›`ªv, wmwbqi GKv‡WwgK †KvAwW©‡bUi (Rywbqi †mKkb)

my›`i c„w_exUv fv‡jv g›` wgwj‡q GwM‡q hvw”Qj my›`i 

fv‡eB| nVvr K‡iB K‡ivbvi Kivj MÖv‡m _g‡K  †Mj 

me wKQy, wKQy mg‡qi Rb¨ | me wKQy ey‡S DV‡Z 

wKQyUv mgq †j‡M wM‡qwQj| G‡K G‡K me cÖwZôvb 

eÜ n‡q †h‡Z jvM‡jv| RxebhvÎv APj nIqvi c‡_| 

eÜ nIqvi wgwQ‡j cÖ_‡gB †hvM †`q wk¶v cÖwZôvb| 

Pig AwbðqZvq c‡o  †Mj QvÎ QvÎx‡`i fwel¨r| 

GB Pig µvwšÍj‡Mœ QvÎ QvÎx‡`i fwel¨‡Zi K_v wPšÍv 

K‡i GwM‡q G‡jb ¯‹y‡ji cwiPvjKgÐjx| `ªæZ mfv 

K‡i Zviv AbjvB‡b ¯‹y‡ji wk¶v Kvh©µg cy‡iv`‡g 

Pvjyi e¨vcv‡i wm×všÍ MÖnY K‡ib| e¨e¯’vcbv cwiPvjK 

Rbve mv‡`Kzi ingvb gwbi m¨v‡ii civg‡k© cwiPvjK 

gÐjxi Ab¨Zg m`m¨ Rbve AvRxRyi ingvb m¨v‡ii 

Dci Gi `vwqZ¡ c‡o AbjvBb Kvh©µg Pvjbv Kivi| 

ïiy nq cÖ¯‘wZ| cÖv_wgK cÖwk¶‡Yi ci ïiæ nq 

cÖ¯‘wZg~jK K¬vm| mdjfv‡e Zv †kl n‡j G‡K G‡K 

me¸‡jv kvLvq Zv Pvjy n‡Z _v‡K| mvgwqK ̄ ’wei n‡q 

hvIqv wk¶v-Kvh©µg µgvš^‡q mPj n‡Z ïiæ K‡i| 

wKQyw`‡bi g‡a¨B G e¨e¯’vi AvIZvq cy‡iv ¯‹yj P‡j 

Av‡m| K‡ivbvi fq, AwffveK‡`i k¼v me †K‡U 

†h‡Z _v‡K µ‡g µ‡g|  

Avgv‡`i kÖ‡×q Kvh©wbev©nx cwiPvjK Rbve Avãyj 

†gvbv‡qg m¨vi Ges kÖ‡×q Aa¨ÿ Rbve Avãyj nvB 

m¨vi Zv‡`i †Rviv‡jv mnvqZvi nvZ Avgv‡`i w`‡K 

me mgq evwo‡q †i‡LwQ‡jb| mevi mn‡hvwMZvq Ges 

Avgv‡`i me©vZ¥K cÖ‡Póv I cwikÖ‡g mdj fv‡e Avgiv 

GB Kvh©µg †K GwM‡q wb‡q †h‡Z mÿg n‡qwQ|

AbjvBb wkÿv Kvh©µg e¨e¯’vq  Rywbqi, wgW, wmwbqi 

kvLvi wk¶Kiv mevB Lye h‡Zœi mv‡_ Ges AZ¨šÍ 

`¶Zvi mv‡_ K¬vm wb‡q‡Qb| mevB AbjvB‡b mivmwi 

K¬vm wb‡q‡Qb | h_vh_ wbqg †g‡b QvÎ QvÎx‡`i 

AbjvB‡b cix¶vI  †bqv n‡q‡Q Ges †iRvë †NvlYv 

Kiv n‡q‡Q | wbqwgZ kixiPP©v I †Ljvayjvi Dci 

K¬vm QvovI me ai‡bi Kvh©µg my›`i fv‡e cwiPvwjZ 

n‡q‡Q|  

Rywbqi kvLvi K_v we‡klfv‡e  ej‡ZB n‡”Q| KviY, 

Rywbq‡ii QvÎ QvÎx‡`i Rb¨ GB AbjvBb e¨vcviUv  wQj  

G‡Kev‡iB Avjv`v| GUv wQj Zv‡`i Rb¨ P¨v‡jwÄs|  

¯Œx‡bi mvg‡b †QvU †QvU QvÎ QvÎx‡`i emv‡bv, K¬v‡mi 

cy‡iv mgqUv Zv‡`i a‡i ivLv wk¶K‡`i Rb¨ wQj 

Av‡iv eo mvnwmKZvi KvR| g~j wel‡qi cvkvcvwk 

Zv‡`i wPÎv¼b, Mvb, bvP, †Ljva~jv Ges n¯Í wk‡íi 

DciI wbqwgZ K¬vm †bqv n‡q‡Q|     

GKB fv‡e †cøMÖæc, bvm©vwii g~j¨vqb Kiv n‡q‡Q | 

AbjvB‡b g~j¨vqb Kivi aiYUv †h‡nZy AwffveK‡`i 

Kv‡Q G‡Kev‡iB bZyb wQj, ZvB g~j¨vqb Kivi 

Av‡M AwffveK‡`i mv‡_ †i‡L cÖ¯‘wZg~jK K¬vm †bqv 

n‡q‡Q|  

 †K. wR. - Iqvb, †K.wR. - Uz †Z mdjZvi mv‡_ 

cix¶v †bqv n‡q‡Q| Rywbqi kvLvq AbjvB‡b K¬vm 

cvwU©I Kiv n‡q‡Q| A‡bKw`b GB K¬vm cvwU©i 

Qwe †dmey‡Ki UvBgjvBb `Lj K‡i wQj| kÖ‡×q 
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cixi †`‡ki ivYx
-	 †gvt wbRvgDwÏb, Teacher, Class –V , Subject: Bangladesh Studies.

cwiPvjKgÐjxi Ab¨Zg m`m¨ Rbve AvwRR m¨vi 

wewfbœ MÖæ‡ci mv‡_ fvM K‡i, wewfbœ mg‡q wgwUs K‡i 

G mKj Kvh©µg‡K mwµq iv‡Lb| 

GB AbjvBb Kvh©µ‡gi AvIZvq I-†j‡fj, G-†j‡fj 

cix¶v I †_‡g _v‡Kwb| wk¶v_©x‡`i AbjvB‡b 

cix¶v wb‡q †m Kwc g~j¨vqb K‡i djvdj G‡W‡·j 

†ev‡W© cvwV‡q †`Iqv nq| †m g~j¨vq‡bi cwi‡cÖw¶‡ZB 

cieZ©x‡Z ÔIÕ Ges ÔGÕ  †j‡fj cix¶vi djvdj 

†NvlYv Kiv nq,  hv wQj Gwewm B›Uvib¨vkbvj ¯‹y‡ji  

¯§iY‡hvM¨ mvdj¨|    

AbjvB‡b wk¶K‡`iI †UKwbK¨vj A‡bK wel‡q 

cÖwk¶Y †`qv nq, hv GLb mK‡ji Kv‡R jvM‡Q 

cixi †`‡ki ivbx Avwg D‡o D‡o hvB,

Gw`K Iw`K ZvwK‡q †`wL eÜz †Kv_vq cvB|

H †h Zzwg `uvwo‡q Av‡Qv eÜz n‡e G‡mv,

mvZwU i‡Oi AvKvk †`‡ev †gv‡`i fv‡jv‡e‡mv|

evm‡j fv‡jv ZzwgI †`‡Lv fvm‡e cÖxwZi R‡j,

†mB R‡j‡Z †Lj‡ev †gviv †Lj‡ev mevB wg‡j|

(Avgvi †QvÆ Av¤§yi cÖwZ)

AvaywbK wk¶v Kvh©µg‡K GwM‡q wb‡q †h‡Z| e„wUk 

KvDwÝj Avgv‡`i AbjvBb wk¶v Kvh©µg‡K mviv 

†`‡ki g‡a¨ †miv wØZxq ¯’v‡b Awfwl³ K‡i Ges 

mvwU©wd‡KU cÖ`vb K‡i hv mwZ¨B AZ¨šÍ m¤§vbRbK|

cwi‡k‡l ej‡Z PvB, Gwewm B›Uvib¨vkbvj ¯‹z‡ji 

avivevwnK mvdj¨ AR©‡b Avgiv Avgv‡`i me©vZ¥K 

†Póv Pvwj‡q hvw”Q| ̄ ‹zj GwM‡q hvK ̀ „p c`‡ÿ‡c Ges 

†cuŠ‡Q hvK mvd‡j¨i P~ovq| mdjZvi weRq †KZb 

Zz‡j ai‡Z Avgiv KL‡bvB wcQcv n‡evbv| AvR G 

cÖwZôv‡bi iRZ RqšÍxi gv‡n›`ªÿ‡Y mKj‡K Rvbvw”Q 

AvšÍwiK ab¨ev` I ï‡f”Qv| mK‡ji m‡½ AvwgI 

G‡Z mwµqfv‡e AskMÖnY Ki‡Z †c‡i wb‡R‡K ab¨ 

I †MŠievwš^Z g‡b KiwQ| 
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AbyK~j m~Pbv ¯§„wZi cvZv †_‡K
wbMvi myjZvbv, wkwÿKv (wgW †mKkb)

Avgv‡`i cÖv‡Yi ¯‹yj ÓGwewm B›Uvib¨vkbvj ¯‹yjÓ Gi 
25 eQi, gv‡b iRZ RqšÍx c~Y© n‡q‡Q| AvgviI GLv‡b 
PvKix Rxe‡bi 25 eQi| Avgvi 50 eQi Rxe‡bi A‡a©K 
gyj¨evb eQi ̧ ‡jv Avwg GLv‡b KvwU‡qwQ| ZvB GB ̄ ‹y‡ji 
c«wZ Avgvi gvqv, ̀ i`‡eva A‡bK| A‡bK A‡bK Avb›`, 
`ytL,‡e`bv,Rxe‡bi hZ Av‡eM Av‡Q me wg‡jwg‡k Avwg 
Avgvi 25wU eQi KvwU‡qwQ GLv‡b| G eQi 23 Zg e¨vP 
I †j‡fj w`‡e| fve‡Z AevK jv‡M Avgvi nvZ a‡i 
23 Uv e¨vP P‡j †Mj| Avgvi ÷y‡W›Uiv GLb c…w_exi 
wewfbœ RvqMvq cov‡kvbv Ki‡Q, PvKwi Ki‡Q| wUPvi 
wn‡m‡e GUv Avgvi Rb¨ A‡bK M‡e©i| Avi GLv‡b GZ 
eQi `¶Zvi mv‡_ ‡h KvR Kijvg,Avgv‡K GKRb `¶ 
wUPvi wn‡m‡e M‡o †Zvjvi wcQ‡b GKRb gvby‡li Ae`vb 
A‡bK| Avgvi GB 25 eQ‡ii ¯§„wZPvi‡Y Zvi K_v wKQy 
ej‡Z PvB| wZwb Avi †KD bb Avgv‡`i cÖwZôvZv Aa¨ÿ 
cvifxb g¨vWvg| mgqUv Lye m¤¢eZ b‡f¤^i 1997, ZLb 
gvKmy` m¨vi Avgv‡K ej‡jb bvivqYMÄ-G GKUv Bswjk 
wgwWqvg ¯‹zj n‡q‡Q, Gwewm B›Uvib¨vkbvj ¯‹zj, Avwg 
PvB‡j GB ¯‹y‡j †hvM`vb Ki‡Z cvwi| ZLb m¨vi ILv‡bB 
PvKzix Ki‡Zb, Avwg ivwR njvg, KviY Avgvi wk¶KZvq 
AvKv•ÿv wQj ‡ewk| b‡f¤^‡ii gvSvgvwS B›UviwfD Gi 
WvK Avm‡jv| Avwg mgqgZ ¯‹y‡j P‡j ‡Mjvg| ¯§…wZPviY 
Ki‡j g‡b c‡o, ¯‹yjUv wQj gvm`vBi, eZ©gv‡b ‡hUv‡Z 
Sky kitchen †mB wewìs Ges Zvi cv‡ki wewìs GK‡Î 
wQj Avgv‡`i ¯‹yj| Avwg Avgv‡`i cÖwZôvZv wcÖwÝcvj 
cvifxb g¨vWvg Gi K‡¶ †Mjvg| cÖ_g †`Lv‡ZB LyeB 
cQ›` nj g¨vWvg‡K, cv‡k e‡m wQ‡jb wUmy g¨vWvg, 
`yR‡bB cÖPÛ e¨w³Z¡ m¤úbœ Ges ¯§vU©| Avwg LyeB bvf©vm 
wQjvg, wKš‘ Zv‡`i nvwm gvLv gyL Avgv‡K mnR K‡i 
w`‡jv| wUmy g¨vWvg Zvi K‡¶ wb‡q Avgv‡K GKUv Exam 
†ccvi w`‡jb| Zvi cv‡k e‡mB wjLjvg| GLv‡bB ïiæ| 
wKQy w`b c‡i GKmv‡_ wKQy bZyb gy‡Li wk¶K‡`i mv‡_ 

†`Lv nj| cwj mvnv, ewb, dwi`v, jybv wgm, Av‡qkv, 
k¤úv wgm AviI A‡bK wgm I m¨vi, mevi bvg g‡b 
Avm‡Q bv| Rvbyqvwi‡Z bZyb K¬vm ïiæ, ZvB wUPvm© †Uªwbs 
n‡e cy‡iv GKgvm, †Uªwbs Kiv‡eb wUmy g¨vWvg| Dbv‡`i 
†mB mg‡qi ‡U«wbs Avgvq `¶ wUPvi n‡Z mvnvh¨ K‡i‡Q| 
cvkvcvwk Avgv‡`i K‡qKRb‡K XvKv BDwbfvwm©wU ‡_‡K 
†¯úv‡Kb †Kvm© I Kwi‡q G‡b‡Qb| GB ‡h Avwg 25 Uv 
eQi GB ¯‹y‡j `¶Zvi mv‡_ KvwU‡q w`jvg Gi cy‡iv K…
wZZ¡ cvifxb g¨vWvg, Avi wUmy g¨vWvg‡K w`‡ev| wKfv‡e 
K¬vm Ki‡ev Zvi cy‡iv †W‡gv Avgv‡`i ‡U«wbs G wkLv‡bv 
nZ| GgbwK Avgv‡`i ZLb nv‡Zi †jLvi PP©vI Kiv‡bv 
nZ| Avgv‡`i Lye †QvU †QvU wel‡qI cÖwkÿY †`qv nZ, 
hv‡Z Avgiv QvÎ‡`i 100% w`‡Z cvwi| †h‡nZy Avgvi 
AwfÁZv wb‡q ejwQ †m‡nZy ¯‹y‡ji cÖ_g ‡_‡KB ewj, 
Avwg Lye Kv‡Q ‡_‡K cvifxb g¨vWvg‡K †`‡LwQ ¯‹yjUv‡K 
KZ h‡Zœ eo K‡i‡Qb| mviv¶Y wPšÍv wQj QvÎ‡`i Rb¨ wK 
Ki‡j fv‡jv nq, ZvB AvgivI g¨vWv‡gi AvnŸv‡b mviv¶Y 
bZyb bZyb AvBwWqv wb‡q fveZvg, g¨vWvg Lye hZœ K‡i 
†m¸‡jv hvPvB evQvB Ki‡Zb| g¨vWvg †K Lye fq †cZvg, 
A_P g¨vWvg †Kvbw`bI eKv †`bwb, fyj Ki‡j nvwm gy‡L 
wVK K‡i w`‡Zb, Zv‡K m¤§vb KiZvg| g¨vWv‡gi †Pv‡L 
KL‡bv †Kvb fyj Gwo‡q hvqwb, gv‡S gv‡S Avwg nvm‡Z 
nvm‡Z ewj g¨vWv‡gi GB ¸YUv Avgv‡`i myw¯§Zv wgm Gi 
g‡a¨I Av‡Q| ïiæ Uv LyeB K‡ói wQj, mevB Avgiv cÖvq 
we‡Kj 5Uv ch©šÍ ̄ ‹y‡j ‡_‡K KvR KiZvg, Avgiv ZLb ̄ ‹yj 
Uv‡K MowQjvg| bZyb bZyb wm‡jevm ‰Zwi KiZvg| bZyb 
wKQy ‰Zwi Ki‡Z Lye fv‡jv jvMZ ZLb, KviY g¨vWvg 
Avgv‡`i Kv‡Q mviv¶Y G¸‡jv Avkv Ki‡Zb| Avgv‡`i 
cÖ_g K¨v¤úv‡m KvR K‡i‡Qb Ggb Avwg mn cwj mvnv, 
wgZv wgm Ges ¯^cb fvB Av‡Q| Avjnvg`ywjjøvn `yBeQi 
c‡iB Avgv‡`i ¯‹y‡ji GZ DbœwZ nj †h Avgiv bZyb 
K¨v¤úv‡m P‡j Gjvg, jyrdv UvIqvi Gi cv‡k Avgv‡`i 
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bZzb K¨v¤úvm n‡jv| GUv Av‡iv my›`i K¨v¤úvm n‡jv| 
bZyb bZyb Av‡iv A‡bK wUPvi hy³ n‡jb| †gvbv‡qg m¨vi, 
Kbv g¨vWvg, gybgyb g¨vWvg, mvw`qv g¨vWvg, myw¯§Zv wgm, 
gybgyb wgm, Kvgvj m¨vi, cwj miKvi, KvwbR wgm, wibv 
wgm Av‡iv A‡bK bZyb wUPvi| ZLb g¨vWvg bZyb bZyb 
eB Kv‡j± Kivi Rb¨ Avgv‡`i K‡qKRb wUPvi‡K cÖvqB 
Gwjd¨v›U ‡ivW wb‡q †h‡Zb| Zvici ej‡Zb, †Zvgiv eB 
Lyu‡R †ei Ki †hUv QvÎ †`i Rb¨ cÖ‡qvRbxq, UvKvi wPšÍv 
K‡ivbv| Gme Rvwb©‡Z cvifxb g¨vWvg Ges wUmy g¨vWvg 
†h wK gRv Ki‡Zb! GL‡bv A‡bK ¯§…wZ g‡b c‡o| LyeB 
gRvi GK ¯§…wZ †kqvi Kwi - GKevi g¨vWvg Avgv‡`i 
evwYR¨ †gjvq wb‡q †M‡jb, †¯úvU©m wMdU wKbe, Avi 
¯‹y‡ji Rb¨ wKQz `iKvix wRwbm| cvifxb g¨vWvg, wUmy 
g¨vWvg, jybv wgm, Avwg, wmjwfqv wgm, gvKmy` m¨vi 
‡Mjvg, Rxe‡b GB cÖ_g evwYR¨ †gjvq wM‡qwQjvg| nVvr 
Avwg Avi wmjwfqv wgm mevB ‡K nvwi‡q ‡djjvg ZLb 
‡gvevBj I ‡bB, wK Kie †f‡e †gjv †_‡K †ei n‡q 
Mvwo‡Z mevi Rb¨ A‡c¶v Ki‡Z G‡m ‡`wL gvKmy` m¨vi 
I Mvwo‡Z, †mI nvwi‡q †d‡j‡Q mevB‡K, Avwg‡Zv f‡q 
†kl! Zvn‡j wRwbm cÎ ‡K wb‡e! GB K_v ‡f‡e Avgv‡`i  
†÷ªvK Kivi gZ Ae¯’v| A‡bK¶Y c‡i mevB Avmj Lye 
B K¬všÍ GZ wRwbm wZbR‡bi nv‡Z, Avgiv ‡Zv j¾v Avi 
f‡q Pyc n‡q ‡MwQ| Gw`‡K jybv AvcvI eKv w`‡”Q, wKš‘ 
g¨vWvg Avi wUmy g¨vWvg wKQyB ej‡Qb bv| ïay ej‡jb 
wbDgv‡K©U hv‡ev, Av‡iv wKQy †KbvKvUv Av‡Q| wbDgv‡K©U 
†b‡g g¨vWvg GK A™¢yZ KvÐ Ki‡jb hvi Rb¨ Avwg 
G‡Kev‡iB cÖ¯‘Z wQjvg bv, GKUv Lvev‡ii †`vKv‡b wb‡q 
wM‡q ej‡jb, wbMvi Avi wmjwfqv Avgv‡`i Lvev‡ii me 
wej w`‡e KviY Iiv Avgv‡`i A‡bK Kó w`‡q‡Q, Zvici 
Zvi ‡mB cÖvYešÍ nvwm| ‡mw`b g¨vWvg ‡K LvIqv‡Z †c‡i 
Avwg mwZ¨ LyeB kvwšÍ †c‡qwQjvg| cvkvcvwk ‡mw`b 
g¨vWv‡gi cÖwZ Av‡iv m¤§vb †e‡o wM‡qwQj| cvifxb 
g¨vWvg Rvb‡Zb Kv‡K w`‡q wK KvR Kiv‡bv hv‡e| A‡bK 
mgq g‡b n‡Zv AvwgI ‡Zv Rvwbbv Avwg GB KvRUv cvwi, 
g¨vWvg ‡Kgb K‡i eyS‡jb! me wUPvi‡K Kv‡R jvMv‡Zb 
GK GKUv †cÖÖvMÖv‡g| g¨vWvg †Kv_vI †M‡j Zvi gv_vq 

mviv¶Y ¯‹yj _vKZ, ‡Kv_vI wKQy ‡`L‡j ‡mB AvBwWqv 
Uv ¯‹y‡j G‡m Avgv‡`i ej‡Zb IUv m¤úv`b Ki‡Zb Ges 
mevB ‡K hy³ Ki‡Zb| Av‡iKevi g¨vWvg G‡m ej‡jb, 
wbMvi ‡Zvgvi nv‡Z 1 gvm mgq Zywg Kv‡K Kv‡K mv‡_ wb‡e 
e‡jv, cQ›` gZ bvI| wbD Bqv‡i †cø-MÖæc Gi Rb¨ GKUv 
eB evbv‡ev †hUv ÓGwewm B›Uvib¨vkbvj ̄ ‹yjÓ Gi wbR¯^ eB 
n‡e| cÖ_‡g †Zv ï‡b Avgvi gv_v bó; eB Avwg evbve! 
hvB †nvK Kv‡R †j‡M cijvg|  Kvgvj m¨vi eB‡qi cÖ”Q` 
K‡i w`‡jb wfZ‡ii KvR Avwg, ¯^Y©v wgm Ges bvqjv wgm 
wg‡j †kl Kijvg, hLb eBUv wcÖ›U n‡q Avmvi ci g¨vWvg 
nv‡Z w`‡jb Avi wfZ‡i Avgvi bvg †jLv †`‡L Avwg mwZ¨ 
†mw`b Avb‡›` Kvbœv K‡i w`‡qwQjvg| mwZ¨ g¨vWvg Gi 
cÖwZ K…ZÁZv cÖKv‡ki fvlv Avgvi Rvbv ‡bB| GL‡bv 
eBUv hLb †`wL ZLbB Avb›` jv‡M| GKevi g¨vWvg g‡b 
nq BwÛqv wM‡qwQ‡jb ‡mLv‡b GKUv ¯‹y‡j wKQy Face Gi 
Qwe, GLb ‡h Avgiv g¨v‡mÄv‡i Smilling face, Crying 
face Gi  Emoji ‡`B wVK ‡miKg GKUv ‡QvU Qwe nv‡Z 
w`‡q ej‡jb GUvi eo eo ‡cv÷vi Ki, Avi Kvgvj m¨vi 
ZLbKvi  AvU© m¨vi whwb GLb KvbvWv cÖevmx Zv‡K ‡`qv 
nj ‡QvU ‡QvU wk¶bxq Mí wj‡L M‡íi mv‡_ wgj †i‡L 
Qwe Gu‡K †cv÷vi evbv‡Z| hLb GB ‡cv÷vi ̧ ‡jv Pvlvov 
K¨v¤úv‡mi †`qv‡j ‡`qv‡j UvOv‡bv n‡jv wb‡Ri Kv‡R 
wb‡RB gy» njvg| GLb †gvevB‡j B‡gvwR †`‡L Avgvi 
me mgqB  cvifxb g¨vWvg Gi K_v g‡b c‡o, g¨vWvg 
†Zv G¸‡jv Avgv‡`i eû Av‡MB wkwL‡q‡Qb| ZvB ej‡ZB 
n‡”Q ÓGwewm B›Uvib¨vkbvj ¯‹zjÓ ïay bvivqYM‡ÄB bq, 
evsjv‡`‡ki †miv ¯‹zj ¸‡jvi Ab¨Zg|  Gm‡ei wcQ‡b 
Avgv‡`i ¯‹y‡ji cwiPvjK, Aa¨ÿ, wkÿK-wkwÿKv, 
mvnvh¨Kvix Kg©x mK‡ji Ae`vb A‡bK| ZviciI 
cÖwZôvZv Aa¨ÿ wnmv‡e cvifxb g¨vWv‡gi Ae`vb †KD 
fyj‡e bv, GL‡bv Avgiv hviv Dbvi mv‡_ KvR Kivi my‡hvM 
†c‡qwQ mevi ü`‡q g¨vWvg GKRb D¾¡j b¶Î| Avwg 
Mwe©Z †h Avwg cvifxb g¨vWv‡gi Kv‡Q KvR wk‡LwQ|
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Why do lizards throw away their tails? 

Why does the tail keep moving even 

after it is dropped?

When a lizard is attacked by an enemy, it 

drops its tail. But even after being separated 

from the body, the tail continues to move. It 

is actually a part of its defense mechanism. 

Enemy gets busy with the moving tail. In 

between, the lizard runs away and saves 

itself. The muscles of the dropped tail still 

remain active. A lizard’s dropped tail can 

move for about half an hour.

Why do humans have problems hanging 

upside down but not Bats?

Both humans and bats are mammals. But 

the bat’s special ability is that it can fly. 

However, its flight characteristics are not like 

those of birds. It cannot fly upright like a bird. 

That’s for its little feet. On the contrary, it is 

convenient to leave a place by flying. Again, 

there is one-way blood flow inside the heart 

of the bat. Even if it is reversed, the blood 

flow path does not cause problems. But 

if a person is upside down, his/her blood 

circulation problems can cause death. His/

Her blood pressure may increase. Heart rate 

may decrease. Problems like hernia may 

appear.

	

Why doesn’t Earth fall out of orbit?

Sun pulls earth towards itself due to 

gravitational force. The mass of the Earth 

is inferior to that of the Sun. As a result, 

due to the force of gravity, the earth should 

directly go into the sun. But it moves in a 

certain orbit. It doesn’t fall. How is this 

possible? This is possible as the sun pulls 

the earth using the force of gravity. On the 

other hand, the earth moves forward along 

a straight line. That means two forces are 

working here. One is the attraction of the 

sun, the other is the motion of the earth 

along the straight line.In the pull of these two 

motions, the Earth simultaneously wants to 

move towards the Sun and away from the 

Sun. We call this matter  the mixed result of 

two forces or resultant. For this reason, the 

earth revolves in an elliptical orbit around the 

sun. If it wasn’t for the fact that the Earth 

was moving forward in a straight line, it 

would have crashed right into the Sun. That 

means it would have burnt down to ashes. 

If there was no pull of the sun’s gravitational 

force, it would be difficult to say where in the 

universe the earth would go by moving in a 

straight path.

Questions and answers
Susmita Sarker, Teacher (ABC International School)
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In a sunless, sullen September afternoon, I 
was in a state of euphoria as I was getting 
ready to attend a party. Attired in my best 
Sunday outfit, I was all set to kick off my 
bike. But it was only when I started my two-
wheeler, I realized that I had left the papers 
of my bike upstairs. Hopping off my bike I 
scampered all the way up to my wardrobe 
drawer where I usually put my driving license 
and bike’s papers. As soon as I pulled out 
the struck drawer, my eyes widened in 
disbelief as my driving license was there but 
the bike’s papers weren’t! Suddenly my mind 
darkened with the clouds of concern and it 
got clear as suddenly as it got dark, because 
I remembered that I had to return home fully 
wet on the yester rain-soaked night, and I put 
the papers under the ceiling fan to dry off.

 In a fraction of a second, I darted there only 
to find my papers missing again. Immediately 
I searched here and there and then 
everywhere. I checked under the bed, under 
the couch, behind the almira and through 
the balcony. But it was nowhere. Nowhere 
means nowhere. While my blood was boiling 
with rage with every passing second, beside 
me was standing our tall plumpish domestic 
help grinning like a Cheshire cat for some 
unfathomable  reasons. The sight simply 
fanned the fire of fury in my heart. I snorted. 
I snarled. I bombarded her with every ugly 
words I had in my brain assuming that she 
had possibly swept away my bike’s papers 
during cleaning the room. With sweats 
already oozing out of my body like Niagara 
Waterfalls I started rummaging through the 
whole house and so was every member of 
our joint family, except one, much to my 
suspicion.   When I was almost sure that my 
bike’s papers had been stolen, our domestic 
help, all on a sudden, burst through the 
door, screaming triumphantly at the top of 
her voice.  “Vaiya, I have got it!! On the roof 
of our neighbor”, the maid was gasping for 
her breath. I ran to our balcony like Usain 
Bolt used to do at his best sprinting days, 
and saw the papers lying on our neighboring 
roof. At once, I headed for the neighbor’s roof, 
wondering who might have thrown it there, 
and picked the papers only to be taken aback! 
The papers were crumpled, wet and stained 
with something I immediately couldn’t figure 
out.  Upon returning home with my papers, 

The Day when I did a Sherlock Holmes!
By Faisal Ahmed, English Language and Literature Teacher, Class: VI, VII &VIII
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as I tried to investigate who might have done 
this, I went back to the table where I put the 
papers to dry off. As I was scrutinizing the 
area, I, to my utter surprise, observed that 
the table was still moist with tea. 

Immediately, I could sense that the stain I 
found on my papers was of nothing other 
than tea. Intrigued by the whole matter, I 
interrogated every one of my family, but they 
all denied the accusation. Their denial left 
me absolutely flabbergasted and prompted 
me to look for some more clues to catch the 
culprit. As I was scanning the incident-zone, 
suddenly I discovered in our unwashed-
laundry basket a three-quarter pant partially 

Summer peeps proudly behind the fleecy clouds
As autumn sheds its skin

And yowls wildly into the crisp of light air….

The moon shines like blue diamond
Upon the white frost

While spring sleeps and dreams of the yellow tint of autumn
Seasons change and fall like rushing tides

Years pass along the wind like the scattering of thousand leaves

Another gone
Another here

And another sleeping patiently,
Waiting for its time to open anxious eyes.

wet with what, I guessed, was tea. “I see...”, 
I mumbled as I finally found the missing part 
of the jigsaw puzzle, and was very close to 
catching the offender. The three-quarter pant 
belonged to the man who, I saw, was cool 
and oblivious during my frantic searching. 
He was in a habit of spilling tea on table 
all too often and wiping that with whatever 
he got nearby to escape his mom’s verbal 
thrashing. The whole incident left me with 
no doubt that he’d thrown away my papers 
after wiping the spilled tea. And despite the 
entire hullabaloo, he was still browsing his 
mobile in the most defiant of its manner with 
earphones perched in his ears as if nothing 
had happened. 

Colours Of Season
  By Shilpi Saha, Games Teacher



133

Nowadays most of the world’s population 

is suffering from one serious problem that is 

depression. Depression is a mood disorder 

that causes a persistent feeling of sadness 

and loss of interest and can interfere with your 

daily life. “Depression is anger turned inward” 

said Sigmund Freud. Teenagers, adults and 

even kids are also enduring this type of misery. 

Like adults, kids in this generation fights with 

depression by the combination of things like-

family issues, life events, physical health and 

many more. Unlike teenagers, they actually 

get through tough time facing depression, 

from high school students to college or 

university students are more likely to go 

through it. Depression can lead to suicide and 

many people have also done that.

 

I, myself, had a tough time suffering from 

depression but I got through it by the help of 

Liam, my friend who was a complete guiding 

light for me. My life was perfect until I gave 

the last final exam of class VIII which totally 

turned my life upside down. I lost someone 

for my stupidity. I was so full of myself back 

then that I forgot who I was.

 

Liam is my friend whom I knew from class V, 

and we lost contact many times but I do not 

know if it is fate or not we actually make it 

up by apologies. I was always the one saying 

sorry first every time until now. This time I 

made a huge mistake by leaving him for 

a rogue friend, who was just using me and 

when I found out I realized that I lost in life and 

I should have listened to Liam. Guiltiness was 

eating me up inside. He gave me everything 

as a friend but I was horrible to him. Liam 

is an epitome of kindness with everything 

and he also got the mystical power to uplift 

my spirits in the bleakest of days. After that 

incident, Liam kept ignoring me. I also failed 

some subjects which made things worse. My 

parents were pressurizing me a lot to study 

hard and I am but one thing that is never 

leaving my mind was Liam, if he were here he 

could have helped me study.

  

One day, all of a sudden Liam sat beside and 

asked how I was.  I was thunderstruck for 

a while but soon came to my senses as he 

waved in front of my face. I could not help but 

tell him about everything that was going on 

Depression
-How I went though it and you can to
By Abida Marwa, Class: IX, Section: A
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in my life as I sobbed. He eventually forgave 

me and told he would help. Well, he is a man 

of his words. With his help I was again back 

to my normal life. Liam, my best friend, he 

helped me a lot with this even though I hurt 

him. I dream in colors borrowed from him.

 I consider myself fortunate to have crossed 

paths with such wonderful human being; I 

wish that in next life we will rebound again as 

brother and sister if God gives us a chance.

 “You will have bad times, but they will always 

wake you up to the stuff you weren’t paying 

attention to”, Said Robin Williams. Depression 

may occur with other mental disorders and 

other illnesses, such as diabetes, cancer, 

heart disease, and chronic pain. Depression 

can make these conditions worse. 

Being a teen is hard, you have to face many 

troubles like- bad grades that make the 

relation with parents go worse, bullying, 

relationships and many more. These things 

are the main reason for depression among 

us, students. Social media does not actually 

help with this stuff. Indeed, A 2017 study of 

over half a million eighth through 12th graders 

found that the number exhibiting high levels 

of depressive symptoms increased by 33 

percent between 2010 and 2015. In the 

same period, the suicide rate for girls in that 

age group increased by 65 percent. 

Some experts see the rise in depression as 

evidence that the connections social media 

users form electronically are less emotionally 

satisfying, leaving them feeling socially 

isolated.“The less you are connected with 

human beings in a deep, empathic way, 

the less you are really getting the benefits 

of a social interaction,” points out Alexandra 

Hamlet, PsyD, a clinical psychologist.

  

There might be many other people like me; to 

them my suggestions will be-

•	 If you feel alone just share it with someone 

you trust and if you have trust issues then 

do not just write it in a diary.

•	 Whenever your parents give pressure about 

studies, just study! Try finding fun things in 

study and you will not feel pressurized.

•	 If you have suicidal thoughts then just turn 

on your lucky song and remind yourself 

about your goals in future, it will definitely 

give some motivation.

•	 If it seems serious then consult a doctor 

immediately. 

 

Remember, it is never too late. If I did it you can 

too even if it is hard. Mom always said, “Rome 

was not built in a day”, so it will take time. Do 

not give up. We can not let depression ruin 

our happy life, we have to face and fight it. Do 

not lose hope.



135

Let’s have a stroll down the 
memory lane......

It was not the profitability of the prospect but 

the sheer necessity of a full-fledged English 

medium school in Narayanganj that prompted 

a bunch of young dreamers to found a 

school on their own. The path, however, 

was never a easy-go for ABC though. It was 

barbed with a barrage of adversities like 

drawing students to the school, persuading 

parents about a pretty new curriculum and 

procuring proficient teachers to cater to the 

demand of English-medium enthusiasts. 

Housed in a rented two-storied building in 

Jamtola, ABC set out its journey in 1997 

with only 16 students.  The rest is the story 

of a magnificent turnaround. 

†kK‡oi mÜv‡b hLb Qy‡U Pjv

ZLbB me †d‡j nq P‡j †h‡Z,

Avgvi Aw¯ÍZ¡ †hLv‡b wejxb

ZLbB B‡”Q nq Ny‡i `vuov‡Z|

Ggb †PZbv †_‡KB †R‡M D‡V m‡e

mg‡qi Avnev‡b n‡q D‡V Db¥yL

fwel¨‡Zi KvÛvix †h n‡e, Zvi wVKvbv

M‡o w`‡Z n‡e, †bB‡Kv wej‡¤^i my‡hvM|

PZy`©kc`x KweZvi Q‡›`i avivq

ewjô †PŠÏ Ki n¯Í,  nq Av‡›`vwjZ,

`ªæZj‡q weKwkZ nq fvebvi kvLv-cÖkvLv

be be wPšÍvq nq mwbœ‡ewkZ|

Gwewm B›Uvib¨vkbvj ¯‹y‡ji ¯^iƒ‡c

Zviv R¡vwj‡q hvb, †``xc¨gvb Áv‡bi wkLv,

Av‡jvi GB cweÎ †mªv‡Zi gv‡S

Zv‡`i K_v _vK‡e ¯^Y©v¶‡i wjLv|

GB cªvšÍ‡i, Avgiv hviv wgwj GK mv_

K_v nq, †`Lv nq, Pwj nv‡Z †i‡L nvZ|

M‡o Zyj‡Z m‡Pó mevB GKwU cwievi

†m Avgvi GB K¨v¤úvm, Avgvi AnsKvi|

Av‡jvi A¼y‡iv`Mg
†gvt Gbv‡qZ †nv‡mb|  wmwbqi wk¶K,  evsjv wefvM|



Students
Achievement
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THE DUKE OF EDINBURGH’S INTERNATIONAL 
AWARD PROGRAMME 

Award squad of ABC International School

Dr. Golam Moula
AWARD CO-ORDINATOR 

Chand Mian Milon
AWARD LEADER 

Ranu Khandaker
AWARD LEADER 

Mahmudul Hassan Mahmud
AWARD LEADER 

Kamrun Nessa
AWARD LEADER 

Jahirul Islam
AWARD LEADER 

Sushmita Dey
AWARD LEADER 

Ramjan Sheikh
AWARD LEADER 

LutfunNahar Moli
AWARD LEADER 

Mirage Ahmed
AWARD LEADER 

Faisal Ahmed
AWARD LEADER 
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Do you think yourself to be an introvert? Do you find your heart pounding to approach a 

stranger? Do you fumble for words to communicate your message to others? If you do, 

shockingly enough, the world is going to be ruthlessly tough for you in the years to come. 

You may raise your eyebrows but only your academic results don’t suffice to take you on the 

pinnacle of success. The classroom education is of paramount importance but equal priority 

should be given to the education off the class. 

As you live in a world already plagued with challenges like global warming, energy exhaustion, 

food insecurity, pandemic, wars and many more to add to the list, it’s high time you took the 

initiative to transform yourself to your best version. In your battle against all the odds ahead, 

bear in mind that you are a lone troop with no guns, no grenades! This is you who have to equip 

yourself for the upcoming challenges with the leadership skills, ability to work team-wise and 

the mindset to handle the stress. The less you have those in yourselves, the more barbed path 

you have ahead to walk on in life. Sometimes life may hit you as hard as a brick does, but you 

must have the never-quit attitude. Giving up is never an option but fighting till the end is.  

Duke of Edinbourgh’s International Award Programme can be your first step to instill all those 

qualities in you. Now the million dollars question is— what is Duke of Edinburgh’s International 

Award? The Duke of Edinburgh’s International Award is the world’s leading youth achievement 

award, and has transformed the lives of millions of young people over the past years. As a 

global framework for non – formal education, the Award is open to anyone between the ages 

of 14 – 24 regardless of gender, background or ability. As you might already be thinking of 

attending the program, you have to know that the program consists of three levels –

• Bronze (ages 14+)   	 • Silver (ages 15+) 		  • Gold (ages 16+) 

And each level has four sections, 

Service  Physical Recreation  Skills Adventurous Journey – with a fifth at Gold level.

MESSAGE FROM THE AWARD SQUAD 
OF ABC INTERNATIONAL SCHOOL
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Participants complete their activities with the guidance of an Award Leader and at each level 

increase the time, commitment and challenge in order to achieve an Award.

This sophisticatedly designed programme teaches you how to live in the world off your parents’ 

wings, how to share a limited resource amongst your peers, how to work with the people who 

are not of your type, how to lead from the front and get the best out the folks working under 

your leadership. Also does this program sow the seeds of patriotism and implant sense of 

responsibility in your minds at the tender age by letting you serve the underprivileged section 

of our society.  Moreover, you can shake off your inertia and mould yourself into the sort the 

tomorrow’s world needs in plenty. On top of all, this programme helps the awardees to build 

up leadership, self-confidence as well act as a catalyst and to get scholarship and admission 

formalities in the renowned university in abroad. As the Duke Award Team call upon you to join 

the program, it’s a gentle nudge to remind you that you would fail at times, but you have to turn 

your failures into stepping stones to gain success.   

With heads high up and chests full of pride we profess that it’s only ABC International School 

in Narayanganj where this Award progremme was inaugurated by Honourable Assistant Vice 

Principal Dr. Golam Moula in 2014. Hitherto, 87 Bronze, 147 Silver and 90 Gold Awardees have 

received their respective certificates and completed the award scheme which transformed 

their lives. Moreover, Awardees from ABC International School have attended the prestigious 

4th, 5th and 6th Gold Award Ceremony of the Duke of Edinburgh’s International Award at 

the Residence of the British High Commissioner. Before the pandemic COVID – 19, 43 Gold 

Awardees participated the prestigious 6th Gold Award Ceremony. In 2020, 31 Gold Awardees 

received the prestigious Gold Award Certificates from the British High Commissioner.

As we claim our Programme to be a grand success, we, the Duke Team of ABC extend from 

the bottom of our hearts a big thank to School Managing Committee, Executive Director Sir 

and Principal Sir for their supervision, criticism and encouragement about this progremme as 

and when necessary.



Duke of Edinburgh’s 
Award Archieve
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Our Achievement
4th, 5th, 6th & 7th Gold Award Ceremony

Honourable principal sir is receiving crest from British High 
Commissioner

Honourable AVP Dr. Golam Moula Sir is receiving Gold Award 
Certificates from HRH Princess Sophie ‘Countess of Wessex. 

A very close moment of Gold Awardees with British High 
Commissioner

Our awardees with honourable executive members of 
DofE at the residence of British High Commissioner

Honourable Principal Sir, AVP Sir & Awardees with Board 
of Trustee of The DofE International Award Foundation. 

Award Co-ordinator with the British High Commissioner 
HE Mr. Robert Chatterton Dickson & Board of Trustee
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ACTIVITIES OF AWARDEES

Start from school

Facing adverse situation

Group discussion at tent

Campfire

Warm up

Team work on sanitation and health awareness

Harvesting Crops

Tree Plantation
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Daily Star Award
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EDEXCEL Award
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Classrooms
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Chemistry Lab
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Library 



Biology Lab
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Physics Lab
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ICT Lab



Spelling Bee
Speller hunt program is arranged every year to strengthen the spelling skill of 

students. The nation has observed our speller reach the quarter final in Champs21.

com Spelling Bee Season 4.
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Tour USA
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Our students accomplished USA tour accompanied by school’s honorable Principal.
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Math Olympiad
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In Math Olympiad programs, our commendable students bring glory to our school.



Debate
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Our prodigies have defeated many schools and colleges using their skill in several 

Inter-School Debate Championships.



Science Fair
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Our Science Fair helps us explore the innovative minds giving our students the 

opportunity to display their creative skills.
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Day Out
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Air Travel 
Dhaka to Sylhet
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Sports Festival
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Indoor Games
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Cricket TourNament
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Golden 
Memories
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Golden Memories Of 
ABC School (1997-2022)
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Certify
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Etiquettes and Manners
 Courtesy pays much, costs nothing. 

1)	We have to show courtesy whenever necessary/possible-”please” “thank you”, “it is 
very nice of you” etc are some expressions that make us loveable, pleasing, social and 
above all nice people. So we need to use them whenever necessary/possible.

2)	We should keep a smile hanging on our face, especially when we are talking with other 
people.

3)	We should prefer others first while availing a privilege.

4)	We need to think of the comfort of others first.

5)	While traveling in a public transport we are required to make the person sitting beside 
me understand that he/she has prestige and dignity as much we have. We must not be 
indifferent to him/her.

6)	We must keep our voice low while talking/speaking on a mobile phone, in public places. 
We have to keep our voice low and we must make sure that others are not disturbed by 
our arrogance and rough behavior (Arrogance brings downfall).

7)	People older than me/you have to be given proper respect. If necessary, give a hand 
and see to it that he/she gets preference in public places and transports.

Things that must be stopped right away.

1) Coughing noisily in public has to be meticulously avoided. If it becomes necessary, 
move to a lonely place and do it but make sure that you do not spit on roads, use the 
drain beside you. Trash must be disposed in dustbins/wastebaskets. Don’t throw litters 
in public places.

2) Laughter (laughing loudly) may annoy people around you. So do it amidst your friends 
and relatives only, if possible refrain from laughing (loudly).

3) Dresses are testimony of your personality, taste and status. So dress yourslves in a way 
that will enhance your image.

4) Nose-digging in public is a very filthy thing to do. It shrinks your status and personality. It 
has to be avoided with all conscious effort.

5) Blowing nose is another filthy habit. It reduces your status drastically. It must be 
avoided. 

6. Using tooth-pick in presence of others has to be avoided. It is done only by illiterate, 
low-status people.

7) Tooth-brush use has to be confined to your bath-room. Under no situation should you 
get into a conversation with others, away from the bathroom, keeping the toothbrush in 
your mouth.  
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wkóvPvi I †mŠRb¨Zv

wkóvPvi I †mŠRb¨Zv Ag~j¨ m¤ú`|

1.	 mK‡ji mv‡_ †mŠRb¨g~jK e¨envi Ki‡Z n‡e| cÖ‡qvR‡b Òab¨ev`Ó ÒwcøR ev `qv K‡iÓ 
kã¸‡jv e¨envi Ki‡ev|

2. 	 memgq nvwmgy‡L K_v ejvi †Póv Ki‡ev|

3. 	Ab¨‡`i mgm¨v nq, Ggb KvR Kiv †_‡K weiZ _vK‡ev|

4. 	 A‡b¨i wec‡` GwM‡q Avm‡ev|

5. 	 †Kvb cvewjK ev‡m/‡Uª‡b hvZvqvZ Kivi mgq cv‡k emv e¨w³i cÖwZ mnbkxj _vK‡ev| 

6. 	Rbm¤§y‡L †gvevB‡j K_v ejvi mgq Mjvi ¯^i h_vm¤¢e bxPz ivL‡Z n‡e, †hb A‡b¨i weiw³i 
KviY bv nq|

7.	 eq¯‹‡`i m¤§vb Ki‡Z n‡e| cÖ‡qvR‡b Zv‡`i w`‡K mvnvh¨ I mn‡hvwMZvi nvZ evwo‡q 
w`‡ev|

†h mg¯Í KvR cwinvi Kiv cÖ‡qvRb 

1.	 nuvwP-Kvwk †`qvi cÖ‡qvRb n‡j `~‡i m‡i wM‡q KvRwU Ki‡ev|

2. 	 eÜz Ges AvZ¥xq¯^Rb Qvov AcwiwPZ R‡bi mvg‡b D”P¯^‡i nvmv Zv‡`i weiw³i KviY n‡Z 
cv‡i| ZvB, GwU cwinvi Ki‡ev|

3. 	†cvkvK Avcbvi e¨w³Z¡, iæwP Ges gh©v`vi mvÿ¨ †`q| myZivs, gvwR©Z †cvkvK cwiavb 
Ki‡ev|

4.	 Rbm¤§y‡L bv‡K nvZ †`qv ev †LuvPvLywP Kiv †_‡K weiZ _vK‡ev|

5. 	A‡b¨i Dcw¯’wZ‡Z Uz_wcK  e¨envi Kiv Gwo‡q Pj‡ev| cÖ‡qvR‡b nvZ w`‡q Avovj K‡i 
Uz_wcK e¨envi Kiv †h‡Z cv‡i|

6. 	A‡b¨i `ye©jZv wb‡q Dcnvm Kiv wVK KvR bq| myZivs, G KvR †_‡K Avgiv weiZ _vK‡ev|

7. 	 Uz_eªv‡ki e¨envi ev_iæ‡g mxgve× _vK‡Z n‡e| gy‡Li g‡a¨ Uz_eªvk †i‡L A‡b¨i mv‡_ K_v 
ejv wVK bq|
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