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1. Submissions in the following languages are welcome: English, Urdu, and Sindhi. 
2. Prose manuscripts should be written under 1500 words. The text should be double-spaced using a 12-point Times New Roman font, employing italics, rather than underlining. All illustrations and figures should be placed within the text at the appropriate points, rather than at the end. 
3. In the case of poetry, the word count shall not exceed one page. (5-10 stanzas). The text will be single-spaced using a 12-point Times New Roman font.
4. The word count for articles, movie reviews, book reviews, short stories, essays and other miscellaneous categories shall not exceed 1500 words
5. Movie reviews, Gags, and other miscellaneous artworks shall be chosen wisely (keeping in mind the decency of the magazine).
6. The content must be original and unpublished anywhere before submission. 
7. The copyrights of all the content and its publication would be reserved for MLLSE.  
8. The content shall not be offensive to any racial, speech or ethical community.
9. In the case of pictures and portraits the material should not include violence, abuse and/or hatred.
10. For submissions in the individual's portfolio (It must be from CELL or MUET Alumni), not exceeding 1000 words.
11. The author submitting their text needs to fill out the declaration form for their authorship licensing.
12. The declaration form is attached in Appendix A, which needs to be filled in according to the author's relevant information and content.
13. Two separate pages containing the author’s bio and submission manuscript in Appendix B have been attached to the document, which needs to be filled according to guideline protocol.
14. A sample text has been attached for the help of the authors.
15. The declaration form and the work shall be submitted via email: cellmagazine2@gmail.com
16. For further information and queries, please reach us at cellmagazine2@gmail.com

Note: Ignoring the submission guidelines is the easiest way to your work rejected or disqualified.
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April 26, 2020. In Dobian, a village of dist.
Swabi, a grandfather of 92 asks his
grandson to have him on the wheelchair
across the prominent routes of the village.
This is perhaps his last view of his
birthplace... a pilgrimage that he would
cherish with his fellows when he will see
them in llliyeen (abode of virtuous souls).
For more than a year, he could not witness
the changing seasons of this village due to
his prolonged ailment. He is excited to
reflect on the recent developments and
perhaps to compare the end with a
beginning.

The journey begins upon a flat road of
concrete with a stream flowing along. He
recalls the days when he and his two late
brothers used to drink and clean
themselves with this water; the stream is
now diluted with heaps of dirt. Down the
track to the center of the village, he
undergoes a fusion of diverse feelings
while beholding his youngers now wearing
grey beards, children and grown-ups
whom he watched growing up, now
holding their infants in their laps. Upon
reaching the marketplace, the
transformed display from mud walls to
plastery and painted commercial
laboratory has digested a bunch of heart-
wrenching tales of recollection from pre-
partition history. There lied the grocer
Saabu; adjacent to his shop was the
kerosene seller Eranun. The front muds
belonged to Sethal, the laltain repairer.

The old man begins to wonder about
those Hindu merchants, where they will
be now! How they will be doing! Will they
be alive.. maybe they couldn't make it to
the other side of the border! Refeeling
those years of joint community, where
their innate sincerity nourished with the
purity of illiteracy won't allow them to
discriminate in colour, creed or faith, is
painfully nostalgic. Leaving the market,
they head towards their farmlands, the
sole mean of their earning. Once a
rough thin lane has now become a high
15ft broader route. The way leading to
the countryside bears the central
graveyard of the community.

The view of that mysterious serenity
brings an invisible grin to the
grandfather’s forehead. Perhaps he is
foreseeing his ultimate destination
where his fellows and comrades are
already resting a few feet under the
clay. He seems excited to see them, for
this world seems to have fallen short of
his contemporary intellect. Now they
have entered the densest of nature.




