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The Mystery 
of Ribbons G. JOYMERCY  

BZC II year, TSWRDC(W), 
LB Nagar

 Early in the morning, a responsible mother wakes her two daughters named Rinky 
and Pinky, prepares delicious food, and sits to tie their hair. Combing their hair with the 
comb, mother ties two plaits for her children with ribbons. Wow! The children were very 
mysteriously cute as her mother made a perfect shape of the ribbons. It looked like a 
blooming flower. Rinky is the younger sister of Pinky. They both walk hand in hand to 
their Army Public School. Rinky is very naughty and rushes inside the campus leaving her 
sister behind. The morning assembly is supposed to start and by that time, a girl named 
Milky asks Rinky to lend her ribbons for the assembly. Milky says that she is participating 
in the routine activities of the morning assembly which includes prayer, hymns, thoughts, 
news, amazing facts, students talk, & finally National Anthem. Knowing Rinky’s 
innocence, Milky further says that the staff and everyone gathered are searching for her 
as she is not on the stage. What about poor Rinky now? She lends her two ribbons to 
Milky and tries to tie her hair. Now, Milky ties Rinky's hair with her rubber band very 
quickly and easily. The morning assembly ended and it's exactly lunch time. All children 
ate the food by sharing and enjoying. After lunch, Rinky plays a running game with her 
friends. To her big surprise, Pinky arrives and starts scolding for her condition, asking: 
“where are you ribbons?". Rinky crying, said in a low voice: It's with my friend. Pinky 
shouted: "Go, and get it". Rinky tried to hide her tears with her little fingers and asked 
Milky to return her ribbons kindly and politely. Rinky gave the ribbons into Pinky's hand. 
Pinky combing with fingers and collecting her sister's hair from one side of the partition 
at the crest of her head, starts intertwining to form a simple plait. When all the hair has 
been interwoven, she made the flowers with loose ribbons and tightened it by shaping 
the flower unfold like a blooming flower. And by the time Pinky tied her sister's hair: the 
lunch time has finished. Pinky sent her sister into the classroom and went away. This 
made Rinky realise that, "Akka scolded me because I deserve it and I shouldn’t have 
cried as there is nothing wrong for what she did. Instead, my Akka spared her valuable 
time in struggling with my hair trying to plait it.  Akka, never tied my hair every morning 
and now she tied just as mom did?” Rinky could understand the love of  her sister, who 
tied Rinky's hair holding the two straps of ribbon, pulling it underneath  the ribbons to 
give a petal shape perfectly to make her sister look perfect to her. Rinky at the end 
smiles to herself by saying: “It was the ribbons which enlightened me about the love of 
my sister. So, I call it, “The Mystery of Ribbons.”
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A tall one says  
be calm and smile 

As a small rain drop 
a short one says 

be confident everyone 
It’s no big, no short society. 

A weed says 
there is nothing to throw 

in the world  
One day, everyone  
will have a choice 

Finally there is a hope 
there is life. 

there is a tree behind 
growing from the shape  

of our hearts! 

A dark day moon 
in shape of a tree. 

A puzzle mood evening 
a shape out of tree. 
It’s a true-talk-tree 

A desire-design-deserve 
Its long-launch, a laugh? 

It’s a mode-model-mutation 
We are the dependents. 

There is round-around surround 
No particular shape 

each personality can speak out 
A climber says: 

I run through the zig zag hills 
that helps me to learn! 

E. RENUKA 
BZC II year

Poetry
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K. NANDINI 
ZMC II year
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reedom is a small word 
but it gives loads of joy to us. 

There can be no count of delight 
when we are free in life. 

Freedom gives free thoughts 
but those thoughts should be positive 

because a positive thought 
 gives beautiful life. 

Our freedom is our life 
We have to utilise this great right 

in a proper way 
This is a small thought  

that came to my small mind.

Fr
eed

om
 is

 th
e m

os
t p

ow
erf

ul
 ri

gh
t o

f 
hu

ma
n 

be
in

g! 

SUKSHALA 
BZC II year
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V. Ayoniza Devi  
& N. Satya Priya 

MPC III year

The Queen of  
Our Heart

 Every woman has a past 
 Some were physically abused 
  Some had violent parents 
 Some had pubertal issues 
 Some were sexually abused in their childhood 
 Some had messed up love stories 
 Some were forced into sex in the name of love 
 Some had been dragged into unpleasant things 
 Some were dated and raped 
 Some had been viciously photographed on bed 
 Some were blackmailed by their ex-boyfriend 
 Some were in an abusive relationship 
 Some had menstrual problems 
 Some had a broken family 
 Some had a tough divorce 
 Some had obesity issues 
 Some had financial droughts 
 Some had drug and alcohol addiction 
 Some had a few unsuccessful suicide attempts 
 If you see a woman who went through any of these  
 but had already wiped her tears,  
 tied her hair up,  
 masked her sorrows with a divine smile,  
 stood tall and strong,  
 started walking towards her future because  
 she still has some hope left within her and 
 has not given up on the idea of love  
 that it still exists in this world 
 Do not stab her with her past 
 Do not assault her 
 Do not slap her with more abuse 
 Give way for her and walk beside her 
 May be hold her hands and walk for a while 
 You will know how sweet that soul is  
 and how strong her hopes are!  
 You will be amazed at how gently she carries herself  
 after all her energy has been sucked out 
 She need not always be only woman next door or  
 Someone from a different home.  
 She could be your own friend, your own sister,  
 your own girlfriend, your own wife,  
 may be your own mother 
 Do not judge her by her past.  
 Gift her the peaceful future that she deserves 
 Hold her hands against the world that  
 knows only to coldly judge 
 Give her the love that she always yearned for! 
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A woman is an indivisible goddess.  

She is the sturdy weapon that fights evil.  

A woman can change weak mind  

into  a brilliant one.  

So, let these innovative minds  

step onto the sacred motherland,  

allow these charming butterflies  

fly high in this admirable world.  

Man becomes a terrible creature  

interrupting her arrival into mother's lap! 

UNBORN WONDER

G. PRAVALIKA 
ZMC I year
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Being a girl is not her sin but she should bear its consequences  
She doesn't know that her existence will cause great adversities 
She doesn't know that her dreaming big 
will push her family's honour into hell 
She doesn't know that her strengths will become sufferings 
Still, she tries! Tries to prove that she is not inferior 
Still, she is failing. 
But not in her efforts!

B. SOUJANYA 
Alumnae

 I am V. Ayoniza Devi, completed my undergraduate studies 
from TSWRDC Nizamabad. My life started in TSWREIS in 2017. It 
added worth to my life and showed me a path where I can explore 
to things and empower myself. In TSWREIS, we have many 
opportunities where we can explore the world. It is in that process 
of exploration that I got myself into HCU for MBA. We all know that 
only hard work is not enough to get success but it needs proper 
guidance, motivation and many things right from a pen to the 
computer. These are things which are a dream for economically 
backward students. TSWREIS provides students everything. It beats 
the corporate institutions in providing all facilities and coaching. 
Here, every student’s dream unfolds in the sight of the society. 
Lecturers are very supportive, encouraging and very friendly in 
nature so that every student can share her/his views to them. I 
believe TSWREIS is the only place where we can change our life. It 
is the only place where every poor student gets high quality 
education and their dreams come true. The goal of this institution is 
to find students from economically weak background and make 
them worthful stars. I feel very proud to be a student of this 
institution. I feel very thankful to all the staff who stood behind me 
to be in HCU. 

V. AYONIZA DEVI 
MPC III year

You 

      born from my love 

I 

      died for your honour

v o I c e s
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Fly Like an Eagle

When we face difficulties, know that challenges do not come to destroy us, but 
only to strengthen us. Eagle is one of the most interesting birds I have ever come 
across. It is a sign inspiration. There are many things that one can learn from it:  

Eagle flies alone and at high altitudes: Though there is no one to support you, you 
should fight alone without stepping back.  

An Eagle has the ability to focus on something as far as 5 km and it will not lose its 
focus from prey until it gets that: You should have a vision and remain focused on 
your goal. No matter how many obstacles you face, you should win.  

Eagle does not eat dead things, they feed only on fresh prey: Do not rely on your 
past, keep moving forward. Leave your past behind and look for new challenges.  

Eagle prepares new things: They remove soft grass in the nest so that the young 
eagles will feel uncomfortable in nest and learn flying early. Leave your comfort 
zone because there will be no growth when you are contented. 

When an eagle grows older, they hurt themselves for new feathers: We should 
occasionally shed off our old habits which will give no value to us.  

All birds find shelter during the rain but eagle flies above the clouds to avoid the 
rain. Problems occur to all at all times, but it is attitude that makes the difference!
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ZMC II year
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‘·q eTqùd‡ Vü‰sTT ̋ Òì J$‘·ẙT ÄVü‰¢<ä+
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G. PRAVALIKA 
ZMC I year

Art is the innovation of a thought 

Imagination leads us to reality 

Creativity is the base for the building called art 

It expresses versatility  

There is no specific language for art 

It symbolises unity. 
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G. BAGHIRATHI 
ZMC II year

x

Many of them believe that hard 
work leads to success. If that is 

correct, then donkey would be the 
king of the jungle, why is it a lion? 

Smart work or Hard work? 
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Transwoman Life History: An Inspirational Story  
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First Transwoman as Journalist and News Anchor
Padmini Prakash

P. MADHURI 
ZMC II year

 Unlike all of us, a transgender career path is not simple and straight, for they have 
to make extra effort to be accepted in this world. Padmini Prakash is a journalist and a 
news anchor. she created history by becoming the first Indian trans person to be an 
anchor in news channel. 

 Padmini Prakash was born into a conservative Tamil family in Tamil Nadu. As she 
was rejected by her family, she left home at the age of 13. After leaving home, she 
attempted suicide, but was saved by some people. She completed her school 
education and applied for distance education and she was forced to drop after second 
year due to gender identity. Nagraj Prakash, a family friend encouraged her to study 
further. Her strong determination made her to stand on her own. She sought a career in 
Lotus news Tamil channel as she started looking for transgender news anchor positions. 
She was selected for the news reader position on August 15, 2014. Padmini hosted the 
7 pm news on the channel, becoming the first Indian Transwoman to be on television. 
Now as a successful person, she is working on protection for Transgender community in 
India, changing many lives like her’s. She was crowned as ‘Miss Transgender’ in India, 
2009’ and ‘Miss Transgender’ in Tamil Nadu, 2007.

“Never feel ashamed of your 
story, it may inspire someone”
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PRISONED      DECADES 
Distorted minds arrived  

as the delegates of decency. 

Entrusting illusions evolved  

to flourish the narrow minds. 

The decade was prisoned  

by exceeding interactions. 

Honor healed over the sky. 

Adverse consequences  

chanting the cheerful  

collapse under the palatial hands. 

No exclamations, 

No estimations, 

Condemned collision only.  

Decades were decayed 

in the garbage with ferocious puzzles. 

Abandoned astrology rusted the trust. 

Virtual worships under the vain. 

Embarrassing exhaustion entered  

from the clutches of endemic believes. 
P. SADA 
BA II year
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DEGREE LECTURER, 
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K. PADMA RANI 
JUNIOR LECTURER, 

TTWRJC, MEDAK
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K. RAJITHA 
DEGREE LECTURER, 

TSWRDC(W), Nizamabad
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A new Moon day  

wash all my waves out. 

Surface speaks no words, 

It is calm and mute. 

No glitters on altitude, 

It is dark and drab. 

Gentle shore is depressed, 

It awaits for a tiny tide. 

All these waves are  

Life, Love and Lust. 

All these waves  

depend on the affection 

of true light. 

Life is like cycles 

of the Moon. THOUGHT GENERATOR 
Freelancer at IGNIS Inspired 

learning

The Moon Saga
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Nervous flame explained  

the expired exaggeration. 

A jolt to mirth a muted heart, 

It's a drag to feigned eyes.  

Narration about nectar-less smiles 

bursted the gloomy skies. 

Really, intimacy is roaming 

in grazed flourishment. 

My foot hired the restless hikes. 

It made me truant. 

Of course, it sprained  

the wrinkled thoughts. 

But, those bursted in mishaps, 

ruthless stones magnifying the  

decomposed remembrances  

in my impassionate past. 

But, a vampire grabbed  

the nectar from memories. 

Now, lightening of the loved smiles,  

lonely lunches, boycotted  

luxury in bewailing eyes 

by bursting tyrant's tails, and 

boycotting the hunger chains,  

Exaggeration was expired.
SADA PANGA 
BA II year

EXPIRED EXAGGERATION 
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The Joy of Cooking 

 Cooking is all about creating something delicious for 
someone I love. Everyone has their own distinct liking for 
taste even if they don’t realise it. During the lockdown period, 
I started exploring new things. Cooking and tasting different 
food and making others to taste the food made by me is 
something that I started to enjoy lately. For me, cooking is 
also a kind of art like painting and writing. How paintings and 
writing have many texts and colours, in the same way 
cooking also has many flavours. Earlier, cooking was a 
strange thing to me and very hard. But when I started 
cooking, it became one of my most favourite hobbies. When I 
cook, I feel myself like my mother and when my family tastes 
my food and give compliments, I feel like I won something 
great. Some of the recipes that I prepared during holidays 
are Veg Shawarma, Aalu Paratha, Bread Omelette, Onion 
Pakoda, Egg Fried Rice, Kalakand Sweet, Dosa (Egg, Aalu, 
Plain, Paper etc.), Rice (Tomato Rice, Lemon Rice, Tamarind 
Rice, Kichidi), Palli Chikkies and Veg Manchurian!

G. BHAGIRATHI 
ZMC II year
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ART STUDIO
TSWRDC, NIZAMABAD
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AVANTHI  
B.A I year

ART & CRAFT
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D. SATHVIKA  
BZC II year

E. RENUKA 
BZC II year
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AKSHAYA TELU 
B.Com I year
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G. SUPRAJA  
MPC I year

M. NITHISHA 
MPC I year

AMULYA 
MSCs II year

Y. MANASA 
MSCs I year

DRAKSHAVALLI 
BZC II year
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ARTWORK 

TSWRDC
Kamareddy 

From
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SATHVIKA DYAGALI 
BZC II year
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Film Projects

HEAL THE WORLD by ZMC II years

THE SUCCESS FORECAST by MSCs III years 

THE RIGHT
IMPACT

DOCUMENTARY by Sandhya Deepthi K

W
at

ch
 o

ur
 fi

lm
s o

n 
ou

r y
ou

tu
be

 c
ha

nn
el

: T
SW

RD
C,

 N
iz

am
ab

ad
 

34



THE TELESCOPE ISSUE 3, NOVEMBER 2020 TSWRDCW, NIZAMABAD 

35



 
THE TELESCOPE ISSUE 3, NOVEMBER 2020 TSWRDCW, NIZAMABAD 

36

Live Music Session

NOVEMBER O3, 10:00 AM 

TSWRDC, NIZAMABAD

BONY & SAC

With
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Coming Soon

Telescope Issue 4
MARCH 2021

For the Issue March 2021, send in your entries to: 
telescope.deepu@gmail.com
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Much delighted and looking forward to the forthcoming books from our budding poets, 
Sathvika Dyagali, Renuka Eedolla, Nandini Kokkera, Akhila Ganganolla & Supraja Narra..!

Design, Editing & Photographs by 
Sandhya Deepthi K

Special Thanks to:

Dr. RS Praveen Kumar
Secretary, TSWREIS

Dr. Puli Sneha Latha
Principal, TSWRDC, Nzb

Ravi Prasad
RK Digitals, Nizamabad

Telugu Typing: Chitti Babu
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In the Next Issue

Awaiting this 
wonderful short story 
by Micheal Stone that 
sensitises each one of us 
towards emotions and 
bonds in the animal 
kingdom!

THE 
BLUE 
ROAD 



 

Do not go gentle into that good night, 

Old age should burn and rave at close of day; 

Rage, rage against the dying of the light.  

Though wise men at their end know dark is right, 

Because their words had forked no lightning they 

Do not go gentle into that good night.  

Good men, the last wave by, crying how bright 

Their frail deeds might have danced in a green 

bay, Rage, rage against the dying of the light.  

Wild men who caught and sang the sun in flight, 

And learn, too late, they grieved it on its way, Do 

not go gentle into that good night.  

Grave men, near death, who see with blinding 

sight Blind eyes could blaze like meteors and be 

gay, Rage, rage against the dying of the light.  

And you, my father, there on the sad height, Curse, 

bless, me now with your fierce tears, I pray. Do not 

go gentle into that good night. 

Do Not Go Gentle Into That Good Night  

Dylan Thomas 
1914-1953
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