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VISION

To build a renowned institution
which will produce
skilled graduate engineers

with goodwill for humanity

MISSION

3 To impart education through need based
curriculum in academic programmes.

> To enhance career opportunities for students
through industry institute interaction and value
dded courses.

% To promote excellence by encouraging a wide
range of views, lateral thinking and sense of
discipline.




GOVERNINGCOUNAL OF SICE
[] | DML Srilert | Chuiman,
Bwan's Arhm Gops,
Brastiya Vidya Benen Ardhoi, Mt
7] | SriRSKeke Norvinee of the Tt
{ 4 Alaker Riilding, L] Road Mihim Mt — 16
3 | xBSHu Noninee of the Tt
| HdeNod Ha Na 12, Twinkic Sear, Gratla Mllae,
Chenr, Mindag
4 | PufSMPardh Prircipel Breitus, Directer (Fcation), Benvas
Nominee of the Thst
5] | I SK Migan l/e Directer of Tedhnical Fidcation
ExCifficio 3 Mitgpalika Mg, Mt —0
Nomree of the Sae Gowt.
6] | SmiPRBym | A,
| KW Wakefidd Hoose, 4th Floor, Spratt Road,
Rillard Ftete, Minkai —400 (B8
7| | Shi Scip Singul Regioral Offcar,
| Be(fficio AICTE. Wastemn Regioral Office
|  Chrdate
| 8 | S Anll Nademi | B Vice Presidat, SEVENS
| P-17, RowHise NS, Sectar 7, Opp Jorta Bz,
| | Nvi Mintei —400 73,
Norriree (O The Tt
9 | I¥SKnsrermoothy | Directer (Research &L vdgent ),
| DmBHosoo It OF Tedhrology, Premier Autonohiles Road,
| Kira (Wi, Minbei —400070
| Noriree CF The Thst
| |
10] | Pof S G Chitale Director (o catin)
| | Brmvars Copus. Archeri (W,
| 11] | XSYMuiser Principal, Mirber Secretery




Magazine team

Ex-officio:
Prof.Vidyullata Joshi

Secretaries:
Aravind S.
Sneha Hegde

English Editors:
Siddhartha Chandra
Rohit Ajitkumar
Ashwin Madival
Sanchali Nag
A.Aparajita

Anuja Chakraborthy

Marathi Editors:
Aditya Bal

Janhavi Chitale
Dhawal Kunte

Hindi editors:
Heena Tonde
Vrushabh Gandhi
Kunal Patil

Tech team:
Chetan Bharambe
Rucha Bedarkar
Atul Barapatre

Special thanks to:

Pratap Kaul
Amruta Pendharkar
Aparna Bhuktar

Seoreraries” REHOTE coreusatsvensasnssac:
S.P.C.E. Principal’s report........
SR Pﬁ‘ﬁﬂ'])a!i f"gparf............x

G.S. Reporis.....
Merit Holders.....

Training and pfamwﬂf records....

Articles

English SEOtion......uosuessssssssssasesasescisins

Hind: section...
Marathi section........

FEESER A EE R AR R

AR EEE

DO




Hello Readers

Phew!!!

Frequenting the language lab, running around the college clicking pictures, co-
ordinating with the editorial and technical teams, begging for articles, collecting
reports. This is what all the magazine secretaries have been doing all these years and
we were no exception to it. Though it was a bit different than the other years. Like
every year we did not start off together as one team. But by the end of the year, the
paths that had split met once again and we finally found our DISHA..

Working with a huge team [never in its history must the college have seen such a big
magazine team... | was fun. Everyone in the team has contributed in their own way
to make our magazine what it is. Had it not been for their arduous efforts, the
magazine would not have been possible. Here we would like to thank Prof. Madhavi
Gokhale who picked such a diligent team for us and Lt.S.Solanki for proof reading
the Hindi section.

We extend our heartfelt gratitude to Prof. Vidya Joshi who stood by us throughout
the making of the magazine. We wish to thank all who have helped us in the making
ofthe magazine: though we do not wish to name them here [the listis too long .. ..
[fany event, important enough, which happened in the college, has not been covered
in the magazine then we would like to apologize beforehand for the same.

Last year's Disha set new standards for us and we have tried our best to not only
emulate 1t but also set new ones of our own. Hope vou enjoy this Disha as much as
youdid last year...

Bonreading!!!

-Magazine Secretaries




Principal’s Report 2007-08 - S.P.C.E. |
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The last academic year has been eventful in the history of SPCE. Under the
guidance of the Governing Council, the college has taken the first steps towards a
new era. An era of self realization, growth and excellence. The institute has
embarked on an ambitious modernisation plan. Recognizing the need to produce
graduates who are relevant and deployable, the college has taken steps to initiate
industry institute interaction and imbibe on the students the need and importance of
theory to practice. The L & T switch gear laboratory, Leighton University concept
and the proposed collaboration with several industry partners for piping and design
detailing are classical examples of this interaction. Besides this the college has
entered into MoU's with several reputed organisations like INFOSYS and WIPRO.
[ am sure that that the industry institute interaction will grow stronger and the
students as well as faculty benefit from this.

To promote the spirit of entrepreneurship, the college has become an associate
member of the National Entrepreneurship N etwork. (NEN) An entrepreneurship cell
was established in the college last year. The cell, inits third year has been carrying out
a number of activities. The cell will be strengthened in the coming years and is bound
to grow to mew levels . The college has very ambitious plans of modernizing
laboratories to international standards . It is also proposed to initiate collaboration
with several academic institutes both in India and abroad, in areas of mutual strength.
Several steps have been taken i1 this direction. 1 am sure that results of this initiative

will be seen in the coming years.



The institute in its 46" year has a very strong alumni base. The alumnus
is keen to ensure that the institute which has given them their status grows
to a world class institute. In line with this thinking, the alumni association
has taken steps in this direction by registering under the Societies Act and
under 80 G of the IT act. The Alumni Association and the college will be
shortly starting a US Chapter later this year. The college will be
celebrating its 50" year in 2012, four years from now. The golden jubilee
year will be celebrated in a big way.

Faculty retention is a major issue with many institutes. Although we were
not plagued with this so far, we are likely to feel the effects of this shortly.
The management is seized of the challenges and is likely to come up with a
retention plan shortly. Faculty development programme will be the corner
stone of this initiative, Along with the faculty development programme
the college also proposes to upgrade skills of supporting staff which plays
akey role in the institute progress.
[ have always believed that the institute is known for its faculty. I urge the
faculty and supporting staff to rise to the occasion and play their vital part
in the development of the college.
I am thankful to the Local Managing Committee and the staff and its
representatives for offering valuable suggestions for the development of
the college.

I also thank the members of the Principal's office for their valuable
contribution in the growth of the college.] am indeed indebted to the
members of the Governing Council for their valuable guidance,

inspiration and constant support in the development of the college.
Dr. 8.Y. Mhaiskar
Principal
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Civil Engineering Department

I. Department received accreditation status for the period 2007 -2010 from
NBA

2. Department had applied for an enhanced intake for PhD. programme with
the University of Mumbai. The intake 1s increased to 30.

Total eight no of research students have registered for Ph.D.

3. The PG programme in M.E. (P.T.D.C.) Construction Management has
received an encouraging student response and the result for all

three years is 100 %.

4. Dr. P.Shrivastava and Dr. RA Hegde have been recognized for research
guides for Ph.D. programme.

5. Shri AR. Kambekar is pursuing PhD. programme at IIT Bombay under
QIP Scheme.

6. Ms. Reshma Raskar was sponsored for pursuing M.Tech programme at
IIT Bombay. She shall be resuming her duties from July'2008.

7. Prof. P.H.Sawan, Dr. P. Shrivastava, Dr. P. P. Nagrale, Dr. R. A. Hegde
and Ms. H/S: Jeswani published papers in National and

International journals/ Conferences.

8. The department shall be conducting a two week "Refresher course on
Bridge Engineering" for the engineers of PWD, Daman.

9. The department organized workshops in collaboration with 1GS Mumbat!
Chapter.

10. The department undertook consultancy & testing works 1n different
areas of civil engineering and generated revenue of Rs. 30 lakhs.

I I. Dr. P. Shrivastava conducted Transportation Studies for Goa and
Chandigarh.

12. Dr. P. Shrivastava and Dr. P.P.Nagrale have completed AICTE
sponsored research project and the other project is under progress.

13. The department has completed AICTE funded MODROB projects
worth Rs. 1. 8 Lakhs in the field of Transportation engg. and Hydraulics.
14. The department has signed MOU with ITIN, France for Transportation
Research Center. Also with Leighton International for training

program of students,

15. Nirmiti'08 a national level technical symposium was organized

by CEA in March 2008

v




~ . g

16. Various technical site and industrial visits were organized by the
department in and around Mumbai City.

17. Eleven Students from M.E. (Construction Management) P.TD.C.
course have published their papers in National Conferences at
GCOE, Amravati and MIT, Pune. Around fifteen students shall be
presenting their paper at the International Conference to be held at
Coimbatore in May'(08.

Department Of Structural Engineering

# .Dr. B.N .Pandya received Dr. Jai Krishna award for the paper
published in the Journal of the Institution of Engineers- INDIA. .
Dr. B.N.Pandya received a certificate of appreciation by hands of
Richard Engelhardt, UNESCO Regional Advisor for the restoration
work of the heritage structure of Convocation Hall at Fort campus
of the Mumbai University .

# Dr. M.M.Murudi delivered a lecture on "Seismic Risk-An
introduction" during workshop on 'Earthquake Resistant Design on
RC Buildings' held at College of Engineering, Pune.

# Shri A A.Bage &Shri A.N. Bambole both have submitted the Ph.D.
Thesis and the defense is likely to be held shortly.

# Shri A.N.Bambole published a paper on "Hybrid-interface finite
element for thick laminated composite plates” in the Journal of
Computers and Structures

#"Shri A.N.Bambole published a paper on "Hybrid-interface finite
element for laminated composite and sandwich beams" in the
Journal of Finite Element Method in Analysis and Design.

# Shri A.N.Bambole published a paper on "Novel hybrid-interface
formulation for Statics of angle-ply laminates" in 15" International

Conference on Composite Engineering (ICCE-15), Hainan,
China.

#” Shri A.N.Bambole attended a course ofNEN-Stanford-11M B
Entrepreneurship Educators Course (Module #2): Entrepreneurship
Fundamentals Concepts, Skills and Case Method, conducted by
Indian Institute of Management -Bangalore.




# ShriA N.Bambole attended one Day workshop on "Finite Element
Method and its Applications", By Prof. J. N. Reddy, Texas A & M
Uni., US, at Padre Conceeo College of Engineering, Goa.

# ShriA.N.Bambole and Dr. B.N.Pandya have signed MOU between
SPCE and S & P Clever Reinforcement (I) Pvt. Ltd. for testing
performance of FRP wraps and adhesives. Amount Rs.1.60 lakh.
They have also signed MOU for research project on Performance
evaluation of waterproofing products based on crystallization,
Sponsored by Pentron Ind. Pvt. Ltd., Grant amount Rs. 2.091akh.

#* Shri M.M.Maniyar attended a course on "Earthquake Engineering
Literature Survey Workshop", Conducted under NICEE & NPEEE
at lI'T, Kanpur.

# Shri M.M.Maniyar attended a course on "Nonlinear Seismic Analysis
of Structures", Conducted by NPEEE at IIT, Kanpur.

# Shri MM .Maniyar attended a course on "Engineering Seismology and
Seismic HazardAssessment", Conducted by NPEEE at II'T,Madras,
Chennai.

# Shri M.M.Maniyar published a paper on "Mitigation of Seismic
Financial Risk of Reinforced Concrete Walls by Using Damage
Avoidance Design" in the ISET Journal of Earthquake Technology.

# Shri M.M.Maniyar published a paper on "Seismic Performance and
Financial Risk of Masonry House" in the ISET Journal of
Earthquake Technology.

# Shri M.M.Maniyar published a paper on "Seismic Collapse Capacity of
Non-Seismic RC Frames" in the journal of Structural Engineering,
SERE.

# Shri M .M .Maniyar published a paper on "Fragility Analysis of Non-
Seismic RC frame through IDA. in 23rd National Convention
of Civil Engineers, Civil Engineering Division of Institution of
Engineers (1)Kolkata. ]

# Shri M.M.Maniyar published a paper on "Ground Motion Parameters for
LMSR Bin of Earthquakes." in 23rd National Convention of Civil
Engineers, Civil Engineering Division of Institution of Engineers (1)
Kolkata.




# Non-Seismic RC frame through IDA. in 23rd National Convention of
Civil Engineers, Civil Engineering Division of Institution of
Engineers (1)Kolkata.

# Shri M.M.Maniyar published a paper on "Ground Motion Parameters
for LMSR Bin of Earthquakes." in 23rd National Convention of
Civil Engineers, Civil Engineering Division of Institution of
Engineers (I) Kolkata.

# Shri M.M.Maniyar published a paper on "Seismic Performance and
Design of Precast Concrete Building Structures" in 23" National
Convention of Civil Engineers, Civil Engineering Division of
Institution of Engineers (1) Kolkata.

#” Shri M.M.Maniyar conducted a course At S. G. S. Institute of
Technology and Science, Indore, ISTE, STTP, on "Earthquake
Resistant Design of Buildings and Structures”.

# Shri M.M.Maniyar conducted a training progranune for Architects on
Earthquake Engineering, Training under Disaster Risk Management
Programme, Urban Earthquake Vulnerability Reduction Project,
implemented by District Administration, Indore. 1

# Shri M.M.Maniyar delivered a lecture at College of Engineering, Pune,
ISTE, STTP, on "Earthquake Resistant Design of RC Buildings".

# Smt S.S. Gadve has joined the college after 3 years sponsorship to IIT-
Bombay for Ph.D. and likely to submit the thesis shortly.

# Smt S.S.Gadve published a paper on "Corrosion of steel reinforcement
embedded in FRP wrapped concrete" in the journal of Building &
construction Materials (Elsevier Publication).

# Smt §.S.Gadve presented a paper on "Corrosion of steel in FRP
wrapped concrete", at International Conference on Corrosion,
CORCON2007, held in Mumbai.

# Lt S.D.solanki received a letter of appreciation from Deputy Director
General, Brigadier R C Shard, NCC Maharashtra and Colonel ] K
Tiwari SC, Group Commander, Mumbai, for outstanding work in the
organization.

# Lt S.D.Solanki received a token of appreciation for training cadets of
Maharashtra, for Republic day camp and the Prime Ministers
Rally held in Delhi for 26th January,2007 and the Maharashtra
contingent received the Prime Ministers banner for the
year2008 the contingent got the Runner's Up Trophy in the
Prime Minister's rally. Vil
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#Lt. S.D. Solanki Attended a two day seminar on new syllabus and
paper pattern in Atharwa College of Engineering.

# 1.t S.D.Solanki conducted a Public Speaking course forBBA3rd
semester, of 45 hours as per the syllabus requirement in wellingkar
Institute of Management.

# Shri S.G.Barot published a paper on "A New Key stream Generator
using T-functions" in National Conference on Engineering
Applications of Mathematics, Maharashtra Academy of
Engineering, Pune.

# Shri VI.Sharma attended a course on "Advanced Training School in
Mathematics for Lecturers on Complex
Analysis"BHASKARACHARYA PRATISHTHANA, Pune.

# ShriVI1.Sharma attended a course on "Workshop on Scilab Software"
held at Rajiv Gandhi Institute of Technology, Andheri, Mumbai.

# With the team sprit and hard work of the faculty and supporting staff
of the department it is able to generate revenue of about Rs. 60 lakh
through Testing and Consultancy services.

Department Of Electrical Engineering:

# In January 2008, the department of Electrical Engineering has been
accredited for the next three years.

#° The department strengthened the Industry Institute Interaction by
developing the SPCE -L & T Switchgear & Protection Laboratory.

# The department received a grant of Rs Ten Lakh for the
modernization of the Power Electronics lab.

" The dept jointly with A tec Automation conducted a training program
on PLC programming for teachers. It is proposed to start short term
courses on PLC programming on professional basis

Following faculty members published papers in national conferences.
(i)Anupa Sabnis (ii) Sangita Diangade
#° Following faculty members attended short term courses/ training
programs
(1)Anupa Sabnis (ii)VidyaJoshi (iii) SangitaDiangade
(iv) Swati Lawand (v) Kunal Salunkhe .




#” Dr Shubha Pandit was invited to deliver guest lectures in three
engineering colleges in Mumbai and one in Pune.

# Dr Shubha Pandit was appointed as Member of interview panel of JN
Tata Endowment and Narottam Sekhsaria Foundation for selecting
scholars for higher studies.

# Prof.N.W Kinhekar completed his MTech from IIT Bombay.

# Prof.B.B.Pimple joined IIT Bombay for Ph.D. under QIP.

#" Electrical Engg. Students Association (EESA) organized SPARK, an
intercollegiate festival for 2 days which included seminars and
workshops on technical topics, Robotic competitions, quiz, etc.

# Industrial visits were organized to the following places

1. Padghe HVDC Power Plant
2. Bhandup Complex scheduled .
3. Dhahanu Generating Station

#" Lectures from eminent persons from various backgrounds were

arranged

rd
&

Department of Mechanical Engineering:

# Department is successfully accredited for a period of 3 years.

# Dr.A.V Bhonsale was appointed as Member of the Interview panel of
J.N.TATA ENDOWMENT for selecting J.N.Tata scholars for higher
education.

# Dr.A.V Bhonsale was appointed as chairman for Gradation of
MBA/MMS institutions by DTE.

# ISHRAE- SPCE STUDENT'S Chapter inaugurated in October 2007,

# Dr. Ms. R.R. Easow received a Research grant from Ministry of New
and Renewable Energy (MNRE).

# Dr. Ms. R.R. Easow & students-working on Funded Project "Trigeneration
Airconditioning, Electricity and Hot water using 4-stroke LPG driven engine”

# ISHRAE- SPCE STUDENT'S Chapter inaugurated in October 2007.

# Dr. Ms. R.R. Easow received a Research grant from Ministry of New
and Renewable Energy (MNRE).

# Dr. Ms. R.R. Easow & students-working on Funded Project
"Trigeneration Airconditioning, Electricity and Hot water using 4-
stroke LPG driven engine”




# The following three laboratories were upgraded by adding
equipments namely
) Measurement Lab 2) Dynamics of Machinery Lab. 3)
Mechatronics Lab.
# Following faculty members published papers at national
Conferences

DProf. S.8. Umale

~#Following faculty members published papers at International Conferences
1)Prof. R.B. Buktar 2) Prof. VR. Kalamkar 3) Prof. R.S. Maurya

# Following faculty members attended short term courses / training

programmes

) Dr.A.V Bhonsale 2) Dr. Ms. R.R. Easow 3) Prof. VD. Raul 4)
Prof. R.B. Buktar 5) Prof. §.S. Umale 6) Prof M.K. Bhiwapurkar 7)
Prof. P.K Mulay

# Following faculty members conducted training programmes
1) Prof. A.V Bhonsae 2) Prof. S.B. Rane
# Following staff member were invited for key note address
I8} Dr. Ms. R.R. Easow

# Mechanical Engineering Students Association (MESA) organized TORQUE
08, an inter collegiate technical festival for 2 days in Feb. 2008. .

# Team of 2 final year mechanical students were first runners up at ISHRAE
intercollegiate engineering quiz competition,the finals held at SPCE on
27/3/2008 .

# Following industrial visits were organized

1) SITCO, Gangtok 2) Sikkim Jewels, Gangtok 3) Sikkim Precision
Industries, Namchi 4) Mahindra Auto Section, Mumbai




Principal's Report 2007-08 - S.P.L.T.

1 wish to start by modifying the first lines from a great novel to describe the
phase that we are going thru: These are the best of times and these are also the
most trying of times.

The best of times because the future is bright for Indian professionals, the
economy is looking up; the spirit of entrepreneurship is being supported by the
power of capital.

These are also the trying of times, because we, at SPIT need to carve our own
niche in the so called hall of fame, struggle against obsolescence, generate our
own stature, build a reputation, and all this with our own resources. Itis going
to be tougher with increasing competition and demand for greater caliber to
sustain success and excellence. But if we go by our records, the year 2007-08
has been impressive and heartening. And I take pleasure in giving you a brief
update.

. Students:

Admission 07-08 : Quality attracts quality and in turn engenders quality..
Which is why | believe we are blessed in getting CET merit rankers.

Summary of Results of Examination held in May-June 2007

Vear Electronics | Electronics & | Computer | Information |
Telecommunications Technology |
F.E. 63.24 % 76.56 % 7273 % | 5522% |
67% ‘
5.E. 67.61 % 89.86 %o 92.75 Yo 90.77 %
TE. 87.18 % - 91.89 % 85.00 %
B.E, 95.95 % - 96.15 % 97.20 %
Student Awards

Though I must say that I would wish to read a long Iist of awards won by our

students at state / national /International levels and a long university rank list,
We are left somewhat wanting in this area.
However one project is worth mentioning that is participation in ROBOCON.
About 25 students from SPIT and SPCE participated in this prestigious Nation
wide competition in March 08. It is our 5th consistent participation for
ROBOCON. 10 students have received MIT ROBOCON certificates.




i

# Faculty
(A) Qualification Improvement
Ph.D. Submitted 1) Mr. U. D. Kolekar
2)Mr. 8. T. Gandhe

Admission secured for Ph.D.- 1) Mr. S. S. Rathod (IIT Roorkee)
2) Mr. Prashant Khakse (II'T Roorkee)
M.E. Completed -
1) Mr. Narendra Bhagat
1) Mrs. Swati Kolekar
2) Mr. P.B. Bhavtankar
3) Mrs. Sukanya Kulkarni
4)Mr. P. V. Kasambe

(B) New Appointments from the two interviews that were
conducted during the year 07-08 are

AP L
Electronics Department : 01 01
Computer Department: 01 03
Department of IT: 02
Electronics and Telecommdept: 01 04

(C) Papers Published
Our faculty published a good volume of work during the year

D) Awards Won
Mr. Deven Shah Assistant Professor, Information Technology
department has received an IBM international 'faculty award 2007' amounting
to US $ 8000 for his research project on Web Security"
Prof. S.S. Rathod Assistant Prof in Electronics was given an achievement for
outstanding contribution in engineering related activities by Government of
Pondichery.
(E)Value added courses conducted and cons ultancy
We made a small start towards revenue generation .7 courses in various
areas ranging from java, CCNA to SOA were conducted by departments along
with consultancy assignment take up by faculty generating a revenue of about
Rs. 3.5 lakhs




One highlight of this years activity is organizing of SPIT-IEEE
Colloquium 2007 on "recent trends and advances in Information, Software
and Communication Technology". Prof. K.T. Talele Head of Electronics
dept ably coordinated the event.
About 300 submissions wWere received from all over the country and a few
from abroad. 100+ reviewers from all across the world reviewed these.
195 registered participants attended the 2-day conference and about 30
participants attended the workshop on web Security and Data mining
conducted by IBM and on Embedded systems conducted by Symbian
Banglore and Wipro Pune.

At this juncture it is appropriate to reminder that the success that has
been your reward and will be in the years to come isnota one-time milestone
it is only part of a process that will lead you to excellence if not perfection.
This is only a battle that you have won in a small arena of academics;the war
is still to be fought.

I look forward to an eventful year ahead not only in terms of more
feathers in our cap but also greater heights attained in terms of excellence.




GS Report
Shrenik Mhatre I
G.S. SPIT

It has been a long journey that began in the month of August amidst the
ciections. The council was formed on27th August 2007. The year started
with the Teachers' Day. On this occasion we not only paid tribute to our
‘gurus' but also introduced the council to the teachers (so that we get
attendance 1n adverse conditions). The next event was Freshers meet that we
co-ordinated with SPCE gymkhana. It was the day when we heartily
welcomed all the first year students. It was their first brush with their seniors
as they showcased their talent through personality contest and dancing
competition. Since there was a lull in activities in the odd semester after the
Freshers' meet, we decided to celebrate a 'Week of Colours' on the occasion of
Navratri that saw the college painted in varied pastels. What with all teachers
and students joining in wearing colourful clothes! After 3 long months of
submissions, we got a well deserved break in TECHNOBREAK'OS. both
SPCE and SPIT jointly organized this event.This event to the precursor of
SPACE. All students participated in huge numbers in this intra-collegiate
festival. After a tough battle for points , the class of BE IT emerged winners
of the Technobreak'08 shield. Once Technobreak got over we started off with
the preparations of Space'08. At the same time, the intra-collegiate Sports
Festival took off . Our Sports Secretary did a wonderful job of organizing
varied sporting events right from cricket to football to throwball not only for
students but also for the staff members. The sleepless nights we spent
working for Space finally paid off. The festival SPACE 08 on 6,7" 8" of
March was a huge success. The likes of Indian ocean, Rooh, etc. performed
at this annual extravaganza. The Rose day, traditional day and annual day in
the last week of March and first week of April brought an end to the long year
whose memories will always remain.




GS Report ‘

T Tiyasa Khanra
G.S. SPCE ‘

Beginning a report almost always seems like a Herculean task to me. More so in

this case because words fall short in describing a year so full of activities, such as
we've had and all the hard work that went into organizing these events and not to
forgetall the emotions and drama that played out in the background. WellasIneedto
cut a long story short, let me start with the report of a rather ‘eventful' year which
began with Fresher's Welcome. This was followed by Dandiya night making its
debut this year (and going by the response it is here to stay). The year 2008 began
with the Alumni Meet where the batch of 1982 was felicitated. Next on the agenda,
after seemingly never ending exams was Technobreak. Even though certain
unavoidable circumstances reduced Technobreak, at the very last minute, by half a
day. thankfully the enthusiasm and competitive spirit of the students to try and win
the shield for their class was not curbed in the least, What followed Technobreak
could best be described as a frenzy of activities that included the annual cultural
events like Geetspandan and Bhavaspandan as well as the departmental technical
festivals: Spark, Nirmiti and Torque. SPIRIT held over the entire month also saw an
overwhelming response. Then came SPACE'08 on 6", 7" and 8" of March with more
than a month of preparations preceding it. Set with a theme of Symphony of Colours,
SPACE had nearly 60 events spanning over a wide variety of categories that
included Performing Arts, Literary and Oratory ecvents, Dramatics, Fine Arls,
Musical, Biz and Technical events, Adventure Sports, Special events like Karoke,
Band Competition, Ballroom Dancing and Stunt Display. The opening night saw a
performance by Indian Ocean, which was followed, by Visual Impact and a DJ night
on the next two evenings. The activities conti nued beyond SPACE with Formal Day
and Rose Day. A Blood Donation Drive and a Clothes Donation Drive were also held
which more than exhibited our students' charitable spirit. All this could not have
heen possible without the support extended by Prof Solanki and Prof Bhagat as well
as the entire faculty.
It indeed has been an enriching experience for me, one that has taught me several
things like erisis management, time management, multi-tasking, handling egos and
also that experience is meaningless without the zeal to work and has also made me a
firm believer of Murphy's Law that "Whatever can go Wrong will go wrong, and at
the worst possible time, in the worst possible way".




Rank Holders

NO.

=

KULPATI'S GOLD MEDAL.

NAME OF THE CANDIDATE

- MS JAGTAP JYOT] SUBHASH

_ SHRI LAKHANI KOMELABBAS

INAYATALI

- SHRL. ROTHE AMIT RAMESH

EUM. PATWARDHAN MUGDHA FASANT

- KUM. SHAH VIRAGI MAHESH

' SHRI BHAT HAMAN DARSHAN

PRIZE AWARDED

Fot securing First Rank in Firet Attempt amongst
students of this college and First Class with Distinction in
B E. (CIVIL) Ezamination held in May -2007.

For secunng First Rank in Frst Attempt emongst
students of this college end First Class with Distinction
B.E. (MECHANICAL) Exsminstion held in May 2007

For secunng Furst Hank m First Attempt amongst
students of ths college and First Class with Distinction i
B E. (ELECTRICAL) Examination held in May 2007

For secunng Fust Rankoin First Attempt amongst
students of this college and First Clags wth Distinction in
BE(ELECTRONICS) Examination held in May 2007

For securing First Rank i First Attempt amongst
students of this college and First Class with Distisiction in
B.E. (COMPUTER) Examunation held mn Meay 2007

For securing First Rank it First Attempt amongst
students of this college end First Class wnth Distinction in
BE. (LT.) Examinstion held in May 2007
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Kulpati’s Silver Medal

MAME OF THE CANDIDATE PRIZE AWARDED

For secunnz Second Rank in First Attempt amongst
1 SHRIL EHONG KIRAN LAXIAN studants of this college and Furst Class wath Distinction m
B.E. (CIVIL) Examination held in May -2007,

For gecunng Second Rankin First Attempt amongst
2 SHRI HASE MAHESH PANDHARINATH studdents of thus college and First Class with Distnction in
B E (MECHANICAL}) Examuriation held m May -2007,

. For gecunng Second Rankin First Attempt amongst
M3 ANNA JOY FREETHI students of this college and First Class with Distnction
B.E (ELECTRICAL) Ezanunation held m May -2007

For secunng Second Rankin Firgt A ttempt emongst
4 SHRI, BHATT SEHUL SUDHIR students of this college and First Class with Disbinctionan
BE. (ELECTRONICS) Exsmination held i May-2007

For secanng second Rank n Fast Altempl amongst
5 ZHRI. PAMESH GOPALERISHHAN students of this collegs and First Class with Distinction in
BE (COMPUTER) Exammation held in hMay -2007

For secunns Second Renkm Fast Attsmpt amongst
6 | KUM.PAHDESHI RACHNA RATENDHA students of thas college end First Class with Distinctionm
B.E. (LT.)Esemination held in May -2007.

SHRI PRUTUVISH NARAYANDAS KILLAWAL LA PRIZE OF RS. 100/ EACH.

SH
NO. |

NAMEOF THE CANDIDATE PRIZE AWARDED

. Forsecuring highest marks n first attempt smongst students
of this collage st F.E (ELECTRICAL) Examinaticn held in
Meay - 2007 and joined in S.F. (FLECTRICAL) in the year
2007-08.

1 SHRL PATHAK YASH

- For secunng highest marks in first stbempt amongst students

i of thug college al S E (ELECTRICAL) Exerunation held in

i May -2007 and jomed in T.E (ELECTRICAL) m the year
H07-08.

2 MS. KHANREA TIVASHA KALYAN

| For gecuring highest marks in first-attempt amongst students
! of thas college at TE (ELECTRICAL) Examination held in

| May -2007 and joined i BE(ELECTRICAL) in the year

- 2007-08.

3 SHRI GOOTE OMEAR RAM

i For gecuring highest marks i first attempt amongst students
4  SHEL ROTHE AMIT RAMESH i of this college at BE. (ELECTRICAL) Examinatian held in
i May -2007,




SHRIPAD RAO DUBHASH! PRIZE OF RS. 75/-

EEL MAME OF THE CANDIDATE PRIZE AWARDED

. For secuning highest matks amongst our successful college
1 SHEI PANTWANI PANKAT DIWAN ' students in the subject of “Building Design & Drawing” in
' TE (CIVIL) Sem. V examination held in December 2006

SMT. AHILYABHAI TEMBE PRIZE OF RS. 100/-

= NAME OF THE CANDIDATE PRIZE AWARDED
| For standing first in the subject of "Design & Trrawing of
!  SHRIBHONG FEIRAN LAXMAN | Cancrete Siructures” B E (CIVIL) Sem. VIO exenunation
: held in June 2007
SHRI B. M. JOSHT PRIZE OF RS. 100~
SR NAMEOFTHECANDIDATE PRIZE AWARDE
; Has been awerded Prof. B M, Joshi preze for secunng highast
I M3 JAGTAF JYOTISUBHASH - marks i Jem, VII and Sem. VII(CIVIL) teken together enc
passing separalely dunng 006-07
Diy. PRANLALA PATFL FOUNDATION PRIZE OF RS. 500/
& MAME OF THE CANDIDATE PRIZE AWARDED
Has been giwarded Dr, PRANLAT A PATEL prze for secunag
1 SHR] SAWANT NITIN BALIRAM | highest percentage of marks in FE(MECHANICAL) ammation

[ at the first attemgt dunng 200607,

| Has been awarded Dr. PRANLALA PATEL prze for secuang
2  3HAL S ARVIND RAGHAVAN | highest percentage of marks in SE. (MECHANICAL) examnation
at the first attemnt dunine 2006.07.

Has been awarded Dr PRANLALA PATEL prize for sacurng
SHRI NAVALKARSACHIN TE'WANT  highest percentage of masks m TE. (MECHANICAL) examnation
s the first ettenpt during 2006.07.

sl
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SHRT JAYANTI SATYANARAYNA MEMORIAL PRIZE OF RS, 50:-

. NAME OF THE CANDIDATE PRIZE AWARDED

| For securing highest percentage of marks in the subject of
1 | MS SUBHASHINI NAMNAR | “STRUCTURAL AMALYSIS" Sem. V st the T.E.{CIVIL)
i | prasination heldin December 2006,

SHRI MARATHE MEMORIAL PRIZE OF RS, 500
]ﬁ‘é‘ NAME OF THE CANDIDATE ; PRIZE AWARDED

For securing highest percentage of marks in the subject of

MS. ADYA KANCHAN CHANNAKESHAY  \pNGINEERING MECHANICS” Sem I at the FE.

B
| O 5o
| 2.SHRL SAWANT NITIN BALIRAM . Examination heldin December 3006 - 07

SHRI MARATHE MEMORIAL PRIZF OF RS, 250

NAME OF THE CANDIDATE PRIZE AWARDED

TSR
END. -

i For secusing highest percentage of marks in the subject of
1. MS. BELKAR SANDHYA DATTATRAYA TG TE OF MATERIALS™ Sem. Il at the

2. SHRLGANDHI RUSHABH CATIN S E (CIVIL) examination held in De cember 2006-07

For securing highsst percentage of marks in the subject of
2 SHRI S ARVIND RAGHAVAN “STRENGTH OF MATERIALS” Sem (1l at the
5 E. (MECHANICAL) examination held in December 2006-07
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BENGAL ENGINEFRING (OLLEGE ALUNMNI ASSOCIATION (BOMBAY
BRANCH)

TRUST SCHOLARSHIP OF RS, 2000 EACH.

-

;.ﬂ NAME OF THE CANDIDATE PRIZE AWARDED
For secunng highest marks in first attempl amongst
1 SHRI PANIWAN] PANKAT DIWAN ¢ students of this college of TE. (CIVIL) Examination heldin
¢ Wlay -2007

For secunng highest marks in frst attempt amongst
2 SHRI NMAVAILKARSACHIN TEIWANT | students of this college of T.E (MECHANICAL)
- Examination held in May 2007, -

I ! For securing highest marks mn frst attempt amongst
3 | SHRI.GOCTE OMEARRAM : students of this college of TE. (ELECTRICAL)
- Examination held in May — 2007

For securng highest marks in first attempt amongst
4 - SHRI MANSATA OMEAR MADHUSUDHAN | students of this college of T.E, (ELECTRONICS)
: | Examination held in May -2007,

INDIAN WATFR WORK ASSOCTATION (BOMBAY CENTRE) CASH PRIZE OF

RS 400
ﬁpu“ NAME OF THE CANDIDATE PRIZE AWARDED

For secunng highe st marks in the subject of
1 MS MORJIEDIPALLI SUDHIR “Ernvironmestal Engineering” B E. (CTVIL) Sem. VII
; Exerrdnation held in Dec 2006

DR. G.A MHASKAR & DR. BM JOSHI PRIZE OF RS, 130/

f;% ; NAME OF THE CANDIDATE PRIZE AWARDED
{  SHRIROTHE AMIT RAMESH For securing 1% rank in B.E, (ELECTRICAL) Class.
7 4 KUM. PATWARDHAN MUGDHA VASANT For securing 1% rank in B E. (ELECTRONICS) Class.
3 KUM SHAH VIRAGI MAHESH For securing 1% rank in B.E. (COMPUTER) Class.

4  SHRI BHAT NAMAN DARSHAN For securing 1% rank in BE. (LT) Class.




MERIT PRIZE OF RES. 100/~ EACH (OR BOOKS WORTH THE AMOUNT)
AWARDED BY THE DEPARTMENT OF STRUCTURAL ENGINEERING TO THE
STUDENTS OBTAINING THE FIRST CLASS AND GETTING HIGHEST NUMBERS
OF MARKS IN ALL STRUCTURAL ENGINEERING SUBJRCTS TAKEN
TOGETHER AT THE F.E. (CIVIL), 5 E.(CIVIL}, T.E. (CIVIL). B:E.(CIVIL}
EXAMINATION HELD IN THE YEAR 2004- 07.

SR NO. .};KI.;.;I.FN.QTIDH — iy MAME
1 “.F E. (CIVIL) SHRI. BHATI VIKRAM MANASARAMII
2 SE (CIVIL) WS, HAIK YESHA ASHOK
3 TE. (CIVIL) SHRI. SUBHASHINI HAIMAR

4 BE (CIVIL) SHEL BHONG KIRAN LAXMAN

COMMUNICATION SKEILL PRIZE AWARDED BY STRUCTURAL

DEPARTMENT
FOR F.E. CLASS.
B NAME OF THE CANDIDATE PRIZE AWARDED
1 MS NAGSANCHALL SAMUJIIWAL FORGETTING MAX MARKES IN C 8 SUBJECT
SPECIAL MERIT PRIZE

SECURING HIGHEST MARKS IN “MATHEMATICS” EXAMINATION HELD [N
DECEMEER 2007
F.E (ALL BRANCHES SEM. I (RAV)

o S I ——




AIFRIT PRIZE ON THE BASIS OF MERIT IN THE PRECEDING

SR NO.

b —

iR

L B e

i

EXAMINATION
HELD IN MAY — JUNE 2007.

NAME OF THE STUDENTS

F.E. CLASS (SPCE)

e T s )
 PATANWALA NAVED JAVED (MECH)
. SHAH SHRENTK PANKA]  (MECH)

FE.CLASS (SPIT)

e s
~ SARA ANNPAULSALY (EXTC)
TENDOLKAR GAURAV NARENDRA (EXTC)

SE. (CIVIL)

S.E, (MECHANICAL)

| SARVIND RAGHAVAN
. GALA MEHUL BHARAT
BAL ADITYA SHRIRAM

S.E. (ELECTRICAL)

KHANRA TIVASA
PATIL DEVENDRA RAMESH

. UPADHYAYASWAROOP AVINASH =~

SE. (ELECTRONICS )

| BANSAL ANKIT SAJJAN KUM&RPASH%__"_"_"___
RAOQ VENKATESH NAGARAJ PREMA =)

E-.E. {(‘.DIV[E'UTER }

| ROY AMRITA ARABINDA MANJULIKA
 SAKHALKARKETAKIVIVEK VRINDA
SHARMA SHILPA KAILASH RAJKUMARI

RANK

_GANDHI RUSHAERH ?ATIH
 PARDESHI BALAJI JAGANNATH

LAl |

Axii




S.E {INFORMATION TECHNOLOGY )

1 _SAMANT MANDAR ANILKUMAR ANURADHA iy
2  GOKHALE AAMOD SHEKHAR SWATI ! R
<R MAHESHWAR] RAJUL OMPRAKASH | REKHA - g
S.E (ELECTRONICS & TELE conmﬂmmmmw )

1 SAWANT GAURAV SURESH SWATI B
2 _ CHITALIA HARSHIT NARESH HEEN& -

< . DOSHI CHINTAN PANICAS ILA i A 4
i 4l - TICHKULE SHIRIL ANIL SANGEETA A e 3

T.E. (CIVIL)
S et BANTWANT FANEA] B

Bl
Lo
racf
=
i
=
o
”é
£
oo
E
e
=
o=
Z
Lad | B

TUSReNO. " NAME DFTHE'STUﬁEm 8 RANK

LE. (MECHANICAL)

1. NAVALKARSACHIN TEJWAL . 1
_____ 2 ... KANSEDEEPAK DASHRATH 2
e TN CRASTOROHITHJOSEPH ~ ", . -
T.E. (FLEC THICAI.}
oA ... | COGTEOMKARRAM L,
... ... MENON ROHITH UMESHCHANDRA 2
< PV - SABNISMADHURASHARAD =
T.E. (FLECTRONICS )
1 MANSATA OMKAR MADHUSUDAN L4 T
2 GUPTA SIDDHARTHA PRANAB MITUL 2
3 BHAT ROHIT ROOP 3
TE(COMPUTER )

 HITAWALA ABRAS BURHANDUDDIN
.. RAO SHIVASHARANA SATISH
. PRAKASH SRINIVASAN

LS B




B.E. (CIVIL)
1 MS JAGTAP JYOTISUBHASH
| SHRI BHONG KIRANLAXMAN

BE gwmr.mimm

....... o SH'R! HASE M i P.TH
3 SHRI EHAT F‘.ﬁHULL&KMIHAFA‘fﬂH

BE. l.'FLECTHICAL]

...... T T G —
T3 as ANNA JOY PREETH
3 M3 CHAKRABORTY SANGHITA MIHIR

BE. (ELECTRONICS )

g BHATT SEHULSUDHIRJAYA
3 DOSHI DIMPLE KIRANKUMAR MEENA

B.E. (COMPUTER )
Uy sHAH VIRAGI MAHESH DHANREKHA

3 NENE OMEAR SADANAND SAMPADA
BE ]I-TFORI&L&TIDN TECHNOLDG&'

| PARDESHI RACHNA RAJENDRA VANDA
3 MAJTTHIAURMI ARVINDASHA

B.E. (CIVIL) SEM. VIII (REV)

SERT NO

Sk ’NO.

| : 12586 ME lﬂﬂTAP JYCITE SIJ'B’I-L%SH

3 i 12361

ﬁH'H.I BAHL M‘-IP.NT EAURAEH

g SHRI Lﬁ [KDMF.T..AB’EHE IN.AYP;T&U TR C v W e

[ ad il

boea

bl Bl i

HA.M:E C'F THE SI'UDENT

SHRI BHONG KIRAN LAYMAN

6TH

10TH

12TH




B.E (NECHANICAL) SENL VIII REV)

5E3e SHREL LAKHANI KOMELABBAS INAYATALL IST
2 o83l SHHI HAS'E MAHESH PAHDHARIHATH 1ITH
3 5260 S’H.R'.T BHA.']" HAHT.]I. Lamnmmmn I3TH
E_E EF.‘LF(" TRIL‘ALII ‘:EM 1||r‘]:|:[ {ZR_ET
L 1 11:31 SHRL ROTHE AI'.IﬂT RAME.JH 4TH
2

R
NG, |

CHEMEOLI] DGA R..F\D

11891 S, ANNA JG\" PREE'!"HI

11895 M3 CHAI*.RABC"RT? EAHGHITP. MIHIR

M.E. IstY ear (Sem. I &I o o
ﬁiﬂuﬂ.‘-iea::—lﬂﬂﬁ 07}

; ‘ ] | NOV.06 MAY 07 | 2
NAME OF THE STUDENTS i l’MARh:‘:} (IHARI\.S} TOTAL REANIC

M.E. (CIVIL) (STRUCTURAL ENG:. JSEM. I & |1

BHAGWAT RASHM] H.AWN’DRA 5

vﬁlﬁ . 1 IE‘I 1
M.E (CIVIL) (ENVIRONMENTAL ENGG) SEM. [ & 11

553 626 1194 1

l'vI E IIm[ Y ear (S‘em. I[[& I‘i.fz
{Academic Year : 2004 - 05)

ML E ]Ind Yl‘ﬂl‘ {‘;fm II[ é‘.. IV}
1Arcademic Year: 2005 - )

1310



SPCE-SPIT
PLACEMENTS - ( 2007-2008)

N Company Campus Date | Total | Cmpn | Bt | LT, | Civil| Mech | Elect SALARY
i {IN LAKHS)
' 1 |TATA POWER (SED) 20/06/2007 10 [ Na [ 4 | NAINA| 3 3 325PA
. I WSRO TECHNOLOGIES 21/06/2007 11 A 9 | NA | NA| Na 2 275PA
1| 3 hxy 220062007 [E] iy 3] Na | @ 4 2 Z05PA
2 |SHAPDORUI DA/D62007 6 MA | NA| NA| B MA NA Z4PA
S ISENENS 26/06/2007 a7 | NA | 17 | NA ] 4 6 13 2.64 P A (in hand)
= EECNETRIC SOFTWARE 271062007 5 MA [ NA ]l NA ] A 4 MA A14PA
T TATA POWER GENERATION ZR/DE2007 5 NA | NA | NA | NA 2 3 3.4EPA
= DAMELER-CHRYSLER INDIA LTD, | 29/0672007 ] Na | NA | NA | NA 0 A, I0PA
s INPG 2712007 9 Ma | Na | NA | 3 4 2 25000 Slipend
| 0 | X FILES (Raymond) 8712007 i MA | NA | ONA | NA 0 NA 3.0PA
=1 |ES5AR 5712007 5 A | NA T NA [ 1 2 2 | 15000pm for six month
2 |TCE o/7/2007 24 | WNA | NA ] NA | 5 H2H(ME) B 24000 Stipend
3 |[BFOSYS 1072007 w1 39 | 12 ] a0 | 2 ] g 301 PA
4 IosCo 13/7/2007 ] 1 [5 2 | mal na ] 7-8BA
15 [AMDOCS 16/7/2007 28 19 1 8 | NA NA NA, I6PA
%5 [COGNIZANT 1772007 24 ] 7 5 | NA 0 0 30PA
| 17 [MAHINDRA & MAHINDRA 171712007 2 MA [ NA ] O NA | NA 2 A 30PA
=T 184712007 18 g 3 5 0 0 1 326 P.A
| 13 [MINDTREE 172007 19 B 6 5 | NA| NA NA 32PA
| 20 [WIPRO INFOTECH 207/2007 ) 4 1 2 i 0 1 2T5FP.A
| 21 |GODRE 207/2007 5 NA | 0 | Na] 1 3 i 14000 Stipend
| 22 [ATOS ORIGIN 250772007 16 4 a 7 [ NA] NA 2 30PA
| 25 [TELCON 2RO72007 1 WA | Ma | NA | NA 1 hA, 40PA
24 [PATNI 300712007 & 0 1 4 i] 0 1 30PA
| 25 |SCHLUMBERGER. 310712007 2 A 1 MA | NA 1 ] 6.4 P.A
| 35 |KALPATARL 2007 B MA | NA] NA | 3 MA, a 24PA
. 77 |CAP GEMINI 482007 4 1 1 1 0 i] 1 2EPA
128 |LATECC TI82007 B i] 0| Na| 5 i ] 277 PA
| 29 |MASTEK, 12/8/2007 2 i] 2 | NA | NAT NA NA, ZBPA
%0 |MICROSOFT 12/8/2007 2 | MAa | 1 [ NA] NA NA, A2PA
31 |ACCENTURE 180807 37 ] 3 | 2] 0 ] 4 21PA
32 |BEBILLIMORIA, 14/08/2007 4 Ma [ NA ] NA ] 4 A, A, 18PA
33 [IMS 30082007 4 i 1 2 ] ] ] 18000p.m.
3 |RELIANCE ENERGY 2972007 5 Ma | NA ] NA | 2 3 0 45PA
35 | TIME /2007 2 0 1 1 0 MA, 0 22500 p.m.
36 |PENNUNSULS, 121002007 3 NA [ NA] NA| 3 MNA A, 175PA
37 [KIRLOSKAR PNUMATICS 202007 1 NA [ NA T NA | NA 9 MA 17000 STIPEND
248 |HINDUST AN UNILEVER 171202007 3 NA | NA | NA | NA 2 1 I8PA
39 |CHEMTEX 25/01/2008 10 | NA | NA] NA [ 4 4 2 30PA
40 |BHARAT BIJLEE B/2/2008 5 MA | NA | NA | NA 1 4 14000 STIPEND
41 [nPcL 5/2/2008 2 A | MA ] NA T T i] 1 20000 STIPEND
47 |ETA Engineering 72008 5 M | NA | NA | NA 2 3 14000 STIPEND
43 |MORGAN STANLEY B/2/2008 3 3 ] 0 | Na| NA N2, B.O0P.A
44 LIPMORGAN 11/2/2008 T . 3 1 [ Na | Na 1 5.56.5LPA
45 [ JP MORGAN CHASE 15/02/08 2 ] ] o | WA Ma i] 52PA
45 |[NMELECTRICALS 16/02/08 K] NA | MA [ NA T NA] O NA 3 12000 STIPEND
47 [SNC LAVALIN 200212008 1 Me [ NA L NA ] O ] [ 20000 STIPEND
48 |BPCL 11/32008 4 MA [ NA | NA | NA 4 hA B14PA
49 |IMC PROJECTS 2102108 4 ma | NA | NA | 4 A, NA 15000 STIPEND
50 |VALECHA 300108 5] Ma [ NAT NAT 6 hA hA 15000 STIPEND
51 [NAGARIUNA 2810108 B NA [ NA| NA| 6 MA, NA 15000 STIPEND
52 |ACC CONCRETE 27/02/08 3 MA [ MA | NA | 3 NA NA A0PA
53 | BHAGWATI DESIGN 20/01/08 4 TR A A 17000 STIPEND
54 |PIDILITE 132008 P NA [ NA] NA| 2 NA, NA, 17500 STIPEND
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| ENGLISH |

Editor’'s Cut

Long long time ago the college saw the emergence of two ambitious teams. By forti ne their
destinies matched and they joined hands to follow the pursuit of creating a 'slicker’ Disha.We
took charge of the most delicate part of the battle plan which dealt with organizing and putting
forward an army which would give a promise of hope for the future.

The work for this section started by the usual collection of articles. We had the task of running
around and persuading every soul to join forces in this revolution. Not everyone was initially
motivated to write, but once they saw our vision they readily contributed(and those who
dint't...we made them see forcefully). And so the hustle bustle started with regular sessions in
the lang lab.Many strategies were worked out, many rejected till we realized we had none. But
that apparently was our strength. We kept working in the darkest hours , sweating it out and
pushing ourselves beyond our limits to achieve our target within the realized deadline(pardon the
hypebole)..

The time always fell short and the army of articles required was demanding...

Every day a fresh batch appeared which underwent the endurance test. Only those who could
stand the eyes of the generals were allowed to stay. Then came the gruelling task of rallying the
force but after much deliberations we decided that chaos would best suited to drive this armada.
...Once organized , further checks were done to check the resistance and find any suitable
replacements here and there....

There was a lot of hardwork on the designing front as well..It was hard to decide what would
portray us in the best way.The shields were finally emblazoned with a trail of footprints which
signified the march to glory...The accesories and the designs for the legion were well chosen
and brought out the best in them..

There was an observed lull of activities after the organization of the army as the generals too
had to report to their seniors and do their bidding. Once that was over the final touches to the
fleet were added and the zeal prevailed.

So finally set, we present to u the batallion which stood out in all respects and managed to
impress all of us....As for those who could not make it this time, please dont be disappointed as
the training season will start again in january....

for now, just marvel....

No birds and animals were harmed in making this magazine




Confessions of a |
Bench-warmer

Kunal Dekhan
T.E.Electrical

e see it almost every time in a
football match, Victary is
achieved, cheers and jubilations

are shared among team members as
efforts pay dividends, and the crowd is
celebrating, chanting anthems. This is the
side of football in which the match winners
are raised on a pedestal, worshipped,
revered, idolized on huge posters,
inspiring columns are written in
newspapers and a million different things.
And there is this other side which
absolutely nobody seems to notice. There
are no bright flashing lights; there is no
music, no accolades written, and no
carols sung. When the whistle blows,
there are no cheers, no pompous
celebrations by the unsung benchwarmer
who seems unfazed by the proceedings.

The day begins like any other, with hope
and expectation that the coach would
realize his talents and finally give him a
start he so very much deserves, or of
course in melancholy desperation

that one of the team members would
suffer from uncontrollable bouts of
diarrhoea,

As the time of the match draws nearer,
there are mixed feelings of nervousness
and uncertainty, and no matter how much
he wants to think about something else,
the thought never really leaves his mind.
Just before the kickoff, as the coach
announces the starting line-up, he is
dejected fo hear his name is not in the list.
There's a mixture of “I'd thought so”, and
*Damn! That man". But at the same time
he is trying to remain optimistic that his
services would be called upon during the
course of the match.

During the first half-hour, there is a very
deep urge that a substitution should be
made In his favour for any reason
whatsoever. The feeling similar to like that
of a cricket batsman next in line to bat, all
padded up, brimming with confidence,
eager to bat but at the same time does
not want the wicket to fall, torturing his
conscience.

As two thirds of the match is complete,
some amount of cynicism begins to creep
in, but still, every second there’s a short
glance towards the coach in expectation
that his wishes be realized.

With the clock ticking, and the game
slowly nearing conclusion, anticipating the
inevitable, his mind is plagued with self
doubt, his melancholic eyes staring into
oblivion even if the score line reads in his
team's favar.

Finally when the whistle blows, there are
no cheers, no pompous celebration from
him. The long and agonizing trek back
towards the dressing room begins, with
loose handshakes and a distant whim of a
smile greeting his Tellow team mates an
the way. The laces come off easily, the
jersey remains clean, with no trace of
sweat or dirt, as if never having meant to
see battles. He puts his casual clothes on,
and pulls his cap low, before vanishing
into the sunset with a gloriously perpetual
expectation of a better tomorraw.

A clear conscience is usually the sign of a bad memory
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"KAHAN PE ............... LAGAYA HAI?
KISKKE LIYE ............... LAGAYA HAI?"

Shilp Dixit
SiET

day of college then

Welcome to MUMBAI UNIVERSITY!...

These are two questions | have been asked
more often than my name. On getting a
"NQ" for a reply people either stare at me
as if 1 am a child prodigy or a complete
IDIOT{most of the times its the latter).

In case you are as clueless as me then
WELL DONE! ... { just for information the
word is "engineering classes".)

My real quest is to know the truth behind all
this "classes" manial

Do we mistrust our college teacher or our
own ability to grasp knowledge? Maybel
The real fault is with the system that
compelled most of us to join tuitions since
early days so that our parents could see
their respective kid breaking all school
racords!...But we need to come out of this
system.

Part of the blame alsao lies on us
individuals. LAZINESS is a huge monster
that needs to be overcome. Has anyone
really tried to listen to what the college
lecturer js trying to teach? The common
thinking is that "Classes mein sikhayenge
tab karoonga"

Thai is one of the dumbest things | have
ever heard! You slog all through your 12th
to get into the best institution available in
the city. After joining the college the first
thing you do is join a "class” for whatever
subject without giving your college teacher
and yourself the smallest chancel...lsn't this

L *OUMB?...Forget about the money involved

and LOOK how low you rate your own
ability to leaml...

And on the first day of coliege people
actually harp about what "class” they joined
in the vacation and how much of the portion
they have completed. If | had to go to some
class during the vacation then the first thing
| would do is let no-one come to know
about it. | consider it the ultimate insult to
have to go to any private tutor during
vacations, But | guess it's a matter of pride
if you complete some fraction of portion
before the college reopens (like anyone
cares :[)

| think Engineering is more about knowing
about your own limitations and abilities and
naot your "private tutors”. Engineering has to
be tough. If it were to be easy then it
wouldn't have been such a coveted degree.
Lakhs of people in India would not want to
do it, You learnt how to do easy things all
through your schoal life. You don't get a
degree for doing that. You get a Degree for
completing tough things like an engineering
course!

If you just want marks on your degree then
lhave a better idea...ENJOY your 12th. Do
engineering from correspondence and
score marks to your hearts content!

Do you really want that (marks but no
experience with your own abilities about the
practical problems)?

Or you want to leam how to cope with
difficulties on your own?

Choice is entirely YOURS!!!

If at first you don't succeed, destroy all evidence that you tried.
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THE HERO

Ishita Jain
S.E. Civil

avid Melson looked at the customary bowl

of porridge in his hands. He had held that

bowl everyday since the past seven years.
But today a light smile passed his lips, probably
far the first time in his prisen term, His brather
was coming fo see him.

The prison life did that to everyone. There was
constant torture, and the curse of isolation. But
David was a bitter man for the monotony. He had
accepted his punishment with open arms. The
past was a clear memory and he rejoiced it ina
wild reverie.

He was a strong, handsome man seven years
ago, Mone could pass him without appreciating
his flawless white appearance and admiring his
build. He was a ruthless man and none dared to
mess with him. His father died when he was
young and he had a mother, a sister and a
brother, But to David, most important were his
principles.

The Day was clearly eiched in his memory. The
day he fought his war. As his ten year old brother
Matt, had looked on, he beat his black neighbor
and fixed twelve bullets in his chest marking his
victory, Matt and some other whites applauded
and shouted his name in cheering. It was the best
moment of David's life. Matt had called him The
White Hero. David wanted to kill all the blacks, He
found them despicable. He wanted to clear
America of their filth and dirt. And he had
managed to begin with that unholy neighbor. He
was a hero and he knew many would follow him.

His dauntiessness never had him feel guilty even
once when he was sentenced for eight years, or
when he beat his mother and sister for
disagreeing with his violence. For him, they were
simply weak women who deserved to be
discarded for motive.

However, his only regret was his brother. He could
still recall Matt's ten year old face crying and
shouting, "Don't take him! He's the white hero”, as
the cops took David away. Reminiscing that face
had brought tears to David's eyes everyday during

the hard sentence. Very often, David wondered how
lanely Matt would have felt without him and how
David's empty room would have hurt Matt,

And today, Matt was coming ta see him. How would
he look now? A brave and flawless replica of
himself, David pleased himself with the thought, He
had devoted most of his lime wondering what would
have become of Malt in those years, Though he was
sure Matt would be his proud successor in the war
for their race.

David shifted from his thoughts as the doar to his
cell clicked, His brother was there. Matt had finally
arrived. He rushed sxcitedly towards the door. But it
wasn't Matt. It was a policeman.

"Where is Matt? My brother! He was coming lo sea
me, where is he?" David asked.

"Well, Nelson, I'm sorry bro, but your brother died
this marning. He was gunned in the school lollet by
a black kid. Pretty rough, eh? Tough luck man! Here
are his clothes®, the guard said handing David a bag
with bloodstained clothes.

David was benumbed. A young boy of seventeen,
Mathew MNelson was one of the white victims of the
war- A war which had been so passionately
campaigned by his own brother. David was |ost. His
brother, his Matt, had been savagely killed. How
could that happen lo the hero? Why had that
innocent boy deserved to die? Why was there such
a gruesome war? Because he was white? And they
were black?

Soon, David found the irony hitting him. His term
would be overin a year and he would be free, whila
his brother's room would be empty forever.
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Everyone has a photographic memary. Some just don't have film
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RTI

Parinita Ayya
S.E. Electrical

his is how Mr. Pakhiwala had

described the plight of Indian citizen

in 1982 and situation hasn't changed
even after a quarter of a century.

| believe this is the state of a middle class
citizen because India has never
experienced Lokshahi i.e. Logon ki
Shehenshahi. Swaraj in iis true sense
never existed in India. On 15th August 1947
the Raj just got transferred from Whites to
the Browns.

But this scenario is slowly changing with
the advent of revolution called “Right to
Information (RTI) Act” which came into
existence just a year back. This elegant law
provides an inexpensive, time bound and
simple instrument to citizens and can be
used with the input of a few hours and fifty
rupees.

We, the youth of our country can turn the
elective democracy into a participatory
demaocracy with the help of this powerful
act. One can question the government,
monitor it, question the implementation of
various policies and expose corruption
using RTl as a tool. By exposing the
actions of our government officials, we can
make them pay for their misdeeds.

How often we have had qguestions like "Why
does the construction of a road take so
much time?" or “What leads to acute
shortage of water or electricity in my
locality?" or even "How is my tax utilized?"
RTI has an answer to all these guestions
and can help us to put an end to our routine

miseries,
mirl
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If you must choose between two evils, pick the one you've never tried before.

All of us know that it is the youth in majority
who is present for speeches held befare
elections. But how many of us know that
the youth can accuse these ministers for
not keeping up their promises made during
the speeches? Thus RT| actin the long run
can overhaul a system which is embroiled
in carruption.

Today, if one has to obtain information
about a particular government body, one
has to fill a ten rupee form and wait for 120
days to get a reply without knowing if
someone else has already filed a petition to
get the same information. We can use
websites like "Orkut” to improve the RTI. A
group of students can form an association
in a city and create a RTI related
community. This community can create a
central database which would help users to
check if issues have already been dug out.
This would prevent duplication and its
existence should keep our babus on their
toes.

JOSH along with AID Delhi has iniliated
and organized "Youth Task Force”,
comprising of students from IIT Delhi to file
RTls. Let us take inspiration fram them and
let our bureaucrats know who they actually
work for,

Bul one question still remains- If we don't
even utilize our right to vote, how capable
are we to use the right to information?
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INDIADOWN UNDER

Ashutosh Maydeo
SE Electrical

etting up early in the cold winter

morning and listening to the pre-

match discussion hosted by
Harsha Bhogle while sipping steaming
cup of tea is a treat to any cricket fan like
me. Every time India tours Australia,
crickel fans get to experience, what | call,
a real good treat. This year's tour Down
Under was no different. For me, catching
up on this Harsha show is as exciting as
anything about the cricket match to follow
it.

India's first T20 match Down Under
against Australia was supposed to be one
blockbuster clash of the season.
Australians, for once weren't the World
Champlons, but were playing against the
T20 Champions, India. The kangaroos
were desperate to settle some scores with
India in the T20 version of the game. The
fact that India knocked them out of the
T20 Woild Championship six months ago
was still fresh in their minds.Indians were
playing to prove their T20 supremacy. But
more than these on-the-field events, the
off-the-field events like the Harbhajan-
Symonds controversy, the Sydney test
umpiring errors which eventually led to
India losing the match, added much spice
and fire in the run up to this, supposedly ,
the match of the season.The Melbourme
Cricket Ground was packed to capacity
with more than 80000 spectators, who
had come fo witness what was
supposedly to be three and half hours of
high adrenaline cricket spectacle under
floodlights.It was supposedly to be , but it
didn't turn out that way. Yes, the
blockbuster match turned out as a
superflop encounter. The first question that

came to my mind after India lost the
match without even putting up a fight, and
cricket fans would agree, was whether the
scenario would have been different had
the Big 3 of Indian cricketDravid,
Tendulkar, Gangulyplayed this match 77 |
think the answer to this question will
present itself once the ODI series is over.
The ODI series will probably answer the
million-dollar question whether Indian
cricket can move ahead with blooding
youngsters or whether it still requires its
Big 3 to win matches and tournaments 77
The Down Under tours throw up
something new and exciting like this !
everytimelll The last time around, in
2003-04 season, Ifan Pathan came to the
international arena.

One and half months before this T20
clash, Team India left for the tough 4- Test
match tour Down Under. The Down Under
tours are always tough but equally
exciting.This lour was to be the last one
for the Big FiveDravid, Tendulkar,
Ganguly, Laxman, Kumble. For them it
was their last chance to win back the
Border-Gavaskar trophy. In 2003-04 they
came close to doing so but couldn't quite
do it. Comprehensive win against
Pakistan at home ensured that Indians
were high on confidence and battle-ready
{o take on the Aussies, in their own den.
But the bouncy, grassy and pacy wickets
Down Under are very much different from
the subcontinent's low and slow
wickets.Indians knew this and they learnt
it afresh after they crumbled against
Australia's bowling in the Baxing Day Test
match at Melbourne,

For Sale: Parachute. Only used once, never opened, small stain
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For Team India it was time to regroup, to
put a decent fight at 2nd Test to be played
at Sydney.India did put up a fight. Tendulkar
scored his 38th ton in test cricket and
helped India take a lead in the 1st
Innings.By then, however some umpiring
errors had already happened. Symonds,
the top scorer for the kangaroos in their 1st
Innings, was evidently out atleast 3 times,
but wasn't given out by the umpire. The
kangaroo is the national symbol of Australia
and peculiar thing about a kangarco is that
it never takes a step backward ( now this |
learnt from the Harsha Bhogle pre-match
show. | tell you, that show always offers
something more than cricket, besides
cricket info !!! ). The same goes for the
Aussie players.They don't step back when i
comes to walking out when you know you
have nicked the ball to the slips, and
certainly not when it comes to
sledging.Symonds displayed this when he
got into a war of words with Bhajji. It turned
into a full-blown up and ugly controversy
and marred the test match itself. Eventually,
India lost the Sydney Test, which they
actually atleast deserved to draw. owing to
more horrible umpiring errors.

India were 0-2 down and almost
out.Controversies following the Sydney test
brought Team India at crossroads. It had to
choose between whether to return home in
protest to the Harbhajan ban or stay back
Down Under and prove to the cricketing
world what they are actually capable

of Team India chose the latter option and
justified it,

India crushed Australia in 4 days at Perth to
script a historic victory. Team India had

conguered the 'unconguered” frontier,
Perth, Down Under.The intensity with which
Men in Blue conducted themselves on the
field was exemplary. | will never, in my life,
farget this high voltage Perth test, those 4
days of high adrenaline cricketing action.
By winning in Perth, India once again
stopped Australia from registering their
record 17th consecutive test win .Last time
Team India stopped the Aussie kangaroo in
its step was also a memorable Test match.
It was the Kolkata test of 2001 series where
Laxman had played the innings of his life.

The 4th and final test at Adelaide was
drawn and although India had lost the Test
series, everyone would agres, that India
had actually won over the cricketing warld
in the end.

As | write this, the first ODI of the tri-series
is about to start in Brisbane within minutes
and | am eagerly looking forward to it |
hope that the one-day series will be as
exciting as the just- concluded Test series.

Adam Gilchrist will retire from all forms of
international cricket after this series. | am a
huge fan of his and will really miss him as
will the Aussies and the entire cricketing
world. He's been the greatest wicket-keeper
batsman in the history of the game.
Anyway, thanks for all the great cricketing
memories, Gilli 11!

The tours Down Under have always been
exciting and this one was no different so
far.l loved watching it and so | just decided
to pen this essay down.

The trouble with doing something right the first time is that nobody appreciates how difficult it

was




~ ENGLISH

here can be nothing more difficult

for an individual than trying to

overcome the iresistible charms of
temptation. Many a mighty have fallen
prey to its enchantments and many more
succumb to its guile with each passing
moment. So what makes temptations
50...eh... tempting? Let us try to analyze.

Let us begin by first understanding what
exactly a temptation is. It is basically a
desire which we are not supposed to

if you are a healthy person and like to eat
sweels then it is a desire but if you are
diabetic then eating sweets becomes a
temptation. So any temptation is made of
twio parts: 1) A desire 2) A Reason to not
have the desire.

Well, we all have desires but what differs
is the intensity of those desires and more
the intensity, stronger the temptation. So,
one of the most important things to be
kept in mind is to not give an exaggerated

remember that we control our desires and
not the other way around. This comes
only if we exercise some amount of
control on ourselves before the control is
thrust upon us by external situations.

All right enough preaching, let's play a
game, Close your eyes for 10 seconds
and whatever you do, do not think of
monkeys; Start...................50, how

many monkeys did you see? Most people
end up seeing more monkeys in these ten
seconds than they might have seen in
their entire life. The reason you could not
stop your mind from thinking about

WHY CANT WE RESIST
TEMPTATIONS?

S.Aravind
T.E.Mechanical

entertain for some reason. For example,

importance to any of our desires. We must

monkeys was because there was no
specific reason to not think of them. Our
mind has a tendency to do just the
opposite of what we tell it whenever it is
not convinced of what we said. Soitis
extremely impertant to make sure you are
convinced about why you should not do a
particular thing. If you talk to most addicts
having trouble in giving up their habit, it is
because they are not yet totally convinced
that their addiction is causing them harm.
To make the addicts aware of the
problems caused by the addictive is the
main job of rehabilitation centers, for if
they are convinced of it then giving it up
becomes easy,

In life the difference between a winner and
a loser often depends on who handles his
temptations in a better manner. So,
equipped with the right understanding and
strong will power, let us all attempt to
overcome our temptations and emerge as
undisputed champions.
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It may be that your sole purpose in life is simply to serve as waming to others.
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Dr. SPCE

Rohit Menon
B.E.Electrical

Dr. Zhivago is a counseller for many colleges i
Mumbai.He has been associated with our college for
a long time. But unlike colleges in states like Kerala,
West Bengal and UP, students here do not suffer pre
and post election bouts of depression or that violent
urge to go on a rampage. He was having a lot of free
time and therefore when the Disha 08 team requested
him to assist our students in solving the difficulties
they face 'during day, night and anyime in between’,
he readily agreed to do so.

Q I lost my I-card while travelling. T have applied for
a new one. However it would take ages to get the
application processed. Moreover the duplicate card
can not be used for train travel concession. 1 come all
the way from Dombivli and that would be a huge
loss for me. What should [ do?

P.5. Losing my wallet is a habit for me. So please
give me an iterative solution.

A The best solution (other than not losing ur I-Card)
is become an expert in Adobe Photoshop. Then scan
ur close friend's I card and digitally change it to
yours. The results are so good that even examination
invigilators can be fooled with these I-cards. There is
also a desirable side effect to it . With your
departments vying with one another to SPICE up the
college atmosphere and SPARK. literary pursuits
amongst students, you will be the most sought after
person by the magazines and festivals (note the
plural) committees.

() In the past few weeks we have been suffering
from severe bouts of constipation and gastroentritis
after eating at the college canteen. Even afler
repeated complaints there is no improvement in the
hygeine and facilitics. Is there any remedial measure
other than Electral you can suggest?

A When I googled your college canteen, [ found a
ritish Medical Journal link which had reported the
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discovery of a new deadly variant of the
Coliform Bacterium called Coliformus
Patelium there. It would then shut shop as the
college 15 planning to set up a new
Biotechnology Lab at the canteen to investigale
this bacterial hotspot. However considering that
atleast another decade would be required for
the UGC and AICTE to set up a committee in
this regard, there is no immediate solution.

In the meantime you could ask any of your
relatives in the HRD ministry to influence the
NBA committee to conduct periodic visits to
your college. Soon you might be left wondering
whether you are at the Taj Wasabi's when you
visit the canteen.

Q [ am a First Year Engineering student. [
wanted to be a fashion designer but my parents
secing that all my cousins are engineers or
doctors settled in the US of A, pressurised me
to take up engineering. I thought I could still
pursue my hobby during college festivals. But
it came as rude shock to me that fashion shows
are banned. What should [ do?

A Don't worry. If you think hatke vou can have
your cake and eat it too. You can showcase
vour Fashion Designing skills under the garb of
a play. The actors can display your creations
and you don't have to bother about wardrobe
malfunctions as even the most profane and
vulgar behaviour will be greeted with loud
cheers. What's even better is that your show
won't come to an abrupt end because of 10:30
pm deadlines. After all everything is fair and
decent in 'our’ culture.

Q 1 am a First Year Electrical Engineering
student. The problem with me is that I am very
publicity hungry and I like to poke my nose
everywhere. What should I do to be a 'class'-

A conclusion is the place where you gol tired of thinking
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Maida and baking soda -
the miracles of food preparation

Heston D'souza
T.E. Electrical

ver eaten out and then went home

feeling like a pregnant woman?

Then you know what I'm talking
about, The secret, 1 am told, is ane of the
great discoveries mentioned above -
cornflour and baking soda. Every self
proclaimed Chinese (or Chines or
Chinees as some stalls put it} cook isin
love with these. Even if he happens to be
a Tibetan, Nepali or in many an
outrageous place, a South Indian,

Of course they have a good reason for
adding such paunch enhancing powders
to their dishes. It's all a calculated,
systematic methed of fooling our hunger
receplors into believing we're enjoying a
king's feast. King's feast, my foot! But, you
may be wondering, why am | so agitated
with them going on with the usual
business tactics? Because | once did get
the 'royal treatment'’. At the end, | was left
feeling as big and lethargic as King
George IV,

| had gone with my family to this decent
place. Can't remember the occasion;
maybe one of our birthdays. We begin
with our usual - the soup. As is unigue
with that place, the waiter arrives within
minutes with soup as hot as liquid cast
iron. One careless sip and | lose a few
million cells in my meuth to third degree
burns. A quick glance at the others and |
see four sets of repentant, watery eyes.
We all subconsciously do the obvious -
wait for a good ten minutes chatting about
non-descrpt stuff, discreetly chacking if
feeling has returned to the tongue. It
doesn't. For a good two days.

Experience is something you don't get until just after you need it.

But then we couldn't wait forever. So we
go ahead and cautiously taste the soup to
find it as lukewarm as something that
sounds like the letter P (formality folks;
just like leading whiskey brands advertise
their sparkling sodas. Fools. Like we don't
know what they are trying to hint at. Ha.
Haha). And as thick as something else
you don't want me to mention. Now that's
what | call a miracle. Jesus turned water
into wine. But these guys increased the
viscosity of the soup so drastically, it
pught to figure semewhere alongside that.
The amazing things these cooks do with
cornflour, | tell you. And oh, | nearly forgot.
| once attempted (keeping in mind that
some countries consider attempt-to-
murder as horrendous as murder itself) to
prepare soup at home. Towards the end of
the recipe, it said "add a quarter teaspoon
of cormflour to thicken the soup'. |
remember thinking ‘what the heck, justa
litile harmiess cornflour’,

Lesson 1; Do not under-estimate anybody
or anything.

Lesson 2: Do not expect gravity to remain
absent at any moment; especially when a
sauce pan with (cornflour enabled thick)
soup is dropped from four feet above your
toes. Brings out the Linkin Park vocalist in
you (I've become so numb...).

Whal else could we do with the soup but
eat it like pudding with shredded chicken
embedded at regular intervals. We then
order the main course - naan and roti with
bhaaji named after some random towns
and princely states of India (| swear it
tastes nothing like
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that in the aforementioned places). A quick
prayer and the meal begins. The naans are
not dangerously hot but they seem to be
made out of high quality polyurethane,
Tough Ii'l '@#5%&"s' (appropriately
censored by the vigilant editorial team) as
Hollywood heroes would deliver with
panache and flair. The culpnt - cormnflour
again. No peints for guessing. Somehow
managing to tear them apart, we chew
them for an etemnity and move onto the next
part - rice. Did | forget to mention? So
sorry; you see, my family eats like there's
no (food) tomarrow. Aah, the rice, It looked
appealing and had a pariicular sense of
calm about it. Maybe it's because they
preferred to serve it in the original colour, a
rare sight today. The rightful amounts are
rationed and for once, it looks like we are
having a decent dinner.

After licking the remnants off the plates, we
go through the regular drill of rejecting the
waiter's offer for cold drinks, ice cream,
kulfi, desserts, juice and whatnot. We pay
the bill and decide to walk home. And that's
when it hits us - the thirst of a thousand
dehydrated desert rats. It had to be the rice,
dammit. Undercocked and sprinkled
generously with baking soda is my guess.
No refutation; everyone knows the truth.

By the time we reach home, the water
matka js the only thing on our minds. Al of
a sudcen, its tap seems too small, allowing
only a trickle of water. Precious, life saving
waler. In go the glasses and out goes the
hygiene. Anything to survive the Atacama
curse. After making a gratifying mental
picture of the water soaking up each grain
in the stomach, | lie back on the sofa and
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heave a sigh of relief. Twenty difficult
minutes |ater, the bedding is spread and off
we go to sleep,

As far as | can remember, I've always slept
soundly on a heavy stomach. No
nightmares about monsters below my bed
ar free-fall simulations that end in an abrupt
shudder. But no, not that day. Something
was fundamentally wrong, Terribly wrong.
An hour and a half later, | got up feeling
awful; as if I'd licked a freshly rolled asphalt
road or something like that, And my
stomach, it had bleated up till the skin was
stretched shining.

(Psst. Remember the time in 2004 when
Reliance Industries starled tapping gas
reserves at every second location? Each
contained about a dozen trillion {nine
zeroes, mind you) cubic feet of the stuff, not
to mention the oil in some cases. | used to
wonder 'now is it possible, so much gas’,
That blessed day, all doubts were cast into
the deep sea. I'm telling you, it is very much
possible.)

Just one glassful of effervescent Eno, and |
was completely deflated; so was my ego.
And like some of those reserves, It was
only gas; nothing else.

There are some things in life you learn the
hard way. No shortcuts, As I've always
maintained, my stomach can brave most
storms, Something that upsets it means it's
really bad. If you don't agree, get in touch
with me. I'll give you the address to that
place.

Hard work pays off in the future. Laziness pays off now.




BEING A PATIENT

Sneha Hegde
T.E.Electronics |

onestly, | have been always been
an outcast, a pariah of all sorts and

| take great pride In being
one.....no qualms about it whalsoever]!l
Now that | have been this honest, | hope
you will not think of me as a girl who has
got sawdust for brains and not react as
badly as my friend did when | first told her
about an ingenuous fallacy of mine.

As a child, | was always fascinated by
hospitals, doctors, medicines, syringes,
needles tablets, capsules......and most
weirdly [as my friend put it] | was
fascinated to the patients. Though this
sound really dumb, but yes | always
wanted to step info their shoes and see
how it feels like TO BE A PATIENT. | was
infatuated o the undue attention these
people used to get just for lying lifelessly
and remorsefully in the bed. | wanted to
know how it feels like to have people
running around you as if you were the
First citizen of the country. Hordes of
people come to meet these patients with
bagfuls of apples and oranges and what
not!!! | wanted to know what made them
that special. Even | could pop in 15-20
tablets every second hour if a nurse stood
next to my bed with a glass of water and if
all | would have to do would be opening
my mouth to let the rivulet of water wash
the tablets down my throat.

| had never as such been a patientas a
child albeit | always sport a perennially
running nose [if that makes me eligible for
holding the post of a patient]........imagine
| had even managed to fall off a trapeze in
the gymnasium but still did not manage to
get even a hairline fracture!l!

Then the day arrived which | had been
waiting for eagerly [though the eagerness
faded off within no time]. The cold wave
had laid its icy hands on the city. No
longer were people with sweaters and
mufflers a rare site in Mumbai. One such
Sunday while going to my CAT classes |
realized | had forgotten my jacket back
home and lazy that | am, did not take the
pains to come back home from the station
to collect the same(though my house is a
hop away from the station]. Then | met my
friends at station and went o the class.
The moment | stepped in | felt a little
uneasy. As the lecture continued, | started
feeling nauseous. | did not know what was
happening to me and whatever it was | did
surely not like it. Suddenly the next
moment | realized | was shivering from
head to toe. There were goose pimples all
over my skin and my hands and feet were
numb. | eould take it no mare. | told the
professor who was kind enough to let me
go home and | left in the middle of the
lecture. No sooner did | step out of the
building than | got into the first rickshaw
that | saw outside the building. | wanted to
reach home as soon as possible but for
some reason the rickshaw driver seemed
te be in more hurry. He jerked his vehicle
to start and off it went. He just could not
take his foot off the accelerator. He
cobbled through the jammed roads. |, the
poor creature, sitting in this not-so-poor
driver's rickshaw, was dying of cold. The
piercing wind was whooshing into my
ears, the chilly air gnawing at my nose.
Had | sat in the rickshaw for longer, |
would have surely died shivering. Finally
he screeched the rickshaw to halt in front
of my building. | put the money
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Borrow money from pessimists - they den't expect it back.
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In his hand and hurried back home. Looking
at my pale face my mother knew something
was wrong. When | told her what happened,
she at once dashed into the kitchen and got
me a cup of steaming coffee though it did not
help much. | was shivering continuously.
Then she pulled my jaws open to put in the
thermometer, just to know that my body was
boiling at 104 degrees. Now everyone at
home jumped into action. Bed sheets were
drawn, pillows were arranged, the bed was
set for the PATIENT.

But | don't know why | was not that
thrilled about this dream of mine coming
true....

My aunt kept dabbing my forehead with a
hanky dripping with water. My father made
frantic calls to the doctars, Once he had
overused his phone, he started rummaging
the drawers to find the prescribed medicines
were already there. My sisters, sat next to my
bed, had strictly instructed me to shut my
eyes even if | dint feel like. | could see
Hermione making palyjuice potions in my
mother as she made some of the most
pungent smelling and bitler tasting pations far
me. The pathologist was called for. He came
all geared up with needles and syringes. To
start with, he dabbed the skin from where
blood was to be drawn with spiril. Then he
jabbed the needle in, waited till it tore past my
dermis and epidermis to reach the vein, Then
like & hangman waiting to execute those
guilty, he pulled the back of syringe to draw
out black red viscous fluid that filled the
syringe in no time. He smiled at me as he
pulled the needle out of my skin and | had to
smile back at him as if to say,” It was a
pleasure having you pull liters of blood out of
me." By the time the pathologist = 1, it was 2
in the afterncon. | just casually picked up the

remate to switch an the TV. My sisters
pounced on me to snatch the remote and said
| was the patient and hence | should rather
sleep and not watch TV. So, | picked up my
phone to call my friend. But my aunt
appeared from nowhere to take that away as
well, | wanted to read a book but no one let
me......all wanted me to sleep but | did not
want to. My insides were burning with rage.” |
am the patient, you should listen to
me......not behave with me like this!!l" | cried
o myself.

By 5 in the evening, the reports were ready.
The doctor said it was malaria. That meant
minimum a week’s layoff. No college, no spicy
fried fish, no phane, no TV, no

books......, «..-no anything!!!l From the next
day, all those near and dear ones started
flowing in. This was the one of the things |
was looking forward to. People meant
stomachfuls of gossip and mindless chatter,
But to add to my dismay, these people
seemed more interested in talking to each
other than even throwing a second glance at
me. And whenever | tried to chip in, they
would shoo me off saying | was THE
PATIENT and was supposed to rest in my
improvised bed. But how did it matter if |
strained my vocal cords for a little while now
and then. | vented my anger on the
maosquitoes that kept me company, | would
stylishly swoosh my mosquito racket like
Martina Navratilova electrocuting my friends
lo death. Those were the worst days of my
life!lt

All the while | kept cursing myself for even
wishing to be a patient. | hope none of you
wish to be one, so people take care of
yourself because it’s no fun

BEING A PATIENT!I!

The quickest way to double your maney is to fold it over and put it back in your pocket.
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Dying With Dignity

Anjana S lyer,
FE.Exic

topics in recent times, With the increase

in technology & health care reaching new
heights, the one question is "How far will
you go to save a life?" With medical cure to
almost every other ailment, this isn't an easy
guesfion to answer, especially if it's a laved
one, Life...it is indeed a gifi...the greatest
possible one. But what if it becomes living
hell, what if all you can do is endure endless
pain & soldier on, what if you are nothing
but a vegetable dependant completely on
another living soul, what if yau just exist but
not live, Waould you call such a living a
dignified one; | don't think so...this is where
euthanasia comes to fore.

I t's been amongst the most debated

The word euthanasia is an ancient Greek
word meaning "good death - A dignified one.
Don't we all want that, a peaceful death?
But there are several ethical debates about
legalizing euthanasia. It's bound to be. How
will we assure ourselves that the weak, the
demented, the vulnerable, and the
stigmatized -- those incapable of consent or
dissent — will not become the unwilling
objects of such a practice? This indeed
shows us the risks of mercy killing.
Awareness about euthanasia is the need of
the hour, The notion of sparing someone
unnecessary suffering, the right to
determine one's own fate while dying is
what it is all about. Living wills, ethics
committees and hospice care are all
responses to this awareness.

| myself came to know about euthanasia &
living wills through a true-life based movie
“Mar Adentro” alias "The Sea Within". It's
the real life story of a quadriplegic Ramon
Sampedro who in his gquest to obtain the
right to death taught everyone the worth of
living: He was denied the right to die by the

Spanish government & ultimately committed
assisted homicide by potassium cyanide
poisoning. What touched me in the movie
was a quate by Javier Brandem who plays
Ramon "What is four feet to you...a small
distance. To me it is a barrier that separates
me from my love." The movie highlights
humanity's greatest fear of “surrendering” to
death. It makes you realize the longing of a
human soul to achieve peace within itselfl
and live & die with dignity. It signifies the
greatest private properly that belongs o a
human - "his mind, body & soul”. If he does
not have the right to it.. .then who does?

¥es, euthanasia goes against the
Hippocratic Oath whose words include | will
neither give a deadly drug to anybody if
asked for it, nor will | make a suggestion to
this effect.” But if the patient is able to trust
his doctor to save his dignity by bestowing
upon him a calm & peaceful death...then |
think violating the oath is a forgivable
offence.

In India, euthanasia has yet to gain ground.
Take the case of Venkatesh, a 25-year-old
muscular dystrophic patient, wha wanted to
be granted the right to die. He sought to
enforce the right so that he could donate
organs before they were affected by his
ilness. The plea was rejecled a day before
his death by the Andhra Pradesh high court.
The Indian Constitution guaranteas the right
to life. The right to life is incomplete without
the right to death. The right to die is built
into the right to live. So let us all resolve to
live with dignity & die with it. Let us resolve
to make living wills & create awareness
about euthanasia.
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Why do you need a driver's license to buy liquor when you can't drink and drive?
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Memories of Happiness ‘

Rohit Ajitkumar .
T. E. Electrical ‘

fiat came to a halt by the gate. The word

“gate”, did the rust coverad obstruction
between the dirt road and the old house a great
courtesy.

The wind whistled through the trees as the old

The old man who stepped out of the fiat, precedad
it by almost half a century in age. He was well
dressed. But he rather looked like he would be
better off indoors. Indeed, it had been sevaral
years since he had last driven his car. But he had
managed the drive o this forgotten old house. He
wanied to see it one last time.

The gate was half open and he walked through it,
supported by his cane. As he walked up the
neglacted pathway, his gaze Tell on the anciant
mango tres which stood like an obedient servant,
an one side of the path.

Memories flooded back, as he saw a young boy
with sweels in his hands, being chased by al least
ien other children. The boy tried to sheltar behind
the tree but his pursuers had already seen him.
Laughing, they surrounded him and took their
rightful share.

He had been the youngest in the house, With so
many children, there had been no dearth of
playmates. His childhood had been one filled with
happiness.

The house did not have a door. He gingerty
stepped inside, only to be grested by the dust and
grime of decades. Years of neglect had reduced
the once grand mansion, to a place where even
ihe homeless refusad to lake shelter. As he moved
through each room, he was filled with a deep
sense of sorrow, that he could not do anything to
prevent the decay,

He saw tha patio whare his grandfather would sit
svery moming, reading the newspaper. “Thatha"
as he was affectionately known by everyone, was
a grand old man, whose word was law in the
house. And he had been Thatha's favourite
grandson,

He remembered his grandmather or "Pati”. She
was a pious old lady who brought him up strictly in
accardance with the scriptures,

They had all been very happy. The several uncles
and aunts and their children, his cousins, with
whom he had had such a wonderful childhood.

Then it starlad. Each brother broke off frem the
family to a house of his own, far away from
Thatha. And they took away the grandchildran, the
light of Thatha and Pati's lives. His father was lhe
last to leave, and when he left with his family,
Thatha completely broke down, He did not live
lang after that. Neither did Pati,

As ha reminisced about the past, he came across
the framed phote. Surprisingly, no one had stolen
it. It was the photo taken on that Diwali night sixty
years ago. The house was decked up (ke a bride,
and it drew envious looks from even the white
people in the area. It had been his last Diwali with
1he entire family.

Atear rolled down his cheek as he stared at that
memery of a time long gone. He noted with
sadness the expressions of utter joy on the faces
of his cousins and himself. He looked &t his
beloved parents, his uncles and aunts and his
Thatha and Pati.

All were gone now, He had been the youngest and
he was the only one remaining. Time had taken its
toll. He sat down cross-legged on the ground with
the photo in his hands and rested against the wall.
What ke wouldn't give to go back to that time, ha
thought, as he closed his eyes for a brief moment.
Outside, the wind still whistled, as darkness

They found him 2 days later. He hadn't moved an
inch. At last-he was with his family-again.........

If a book about failures doesn't sell, is it a success?
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KUNAL DEKHANE and
THE LEGEND OF THE HATCH

Divyanshu Bhadoria
T.E. Electrical

—

boredom finally started taking its toll an

Kunal. The temptation to use the escape
hatch was quite strong. The only problem was he
was not sure whether anyone was as purely
bored as he was. Maybe a few were, but then
they were equally frightened of Prof. Shubha
Pandit. For the escape hatch to get activated it
was important for two people to get completely
bared and only bored. If you were even slightly
hesitant, reluctant or frightened the inverse
escape effect would automatically be triggered.
The hatch would open, but the exit path would
redirect you to the first bench, centre row. In fact,
you were to be so zonked that you should have
no idea, as to where you wanted to get out, with
who you wished lo remain there. The tricky part
was you needed one more person to be in the
exact stale of mind as you were, you could not
indicate it o anyone. The dangerous part was
when you felt that the state of things was
appropriate; you had to say, “HATCH
DESPATCH". You did not have to scream it out:
nevertheless it had lo be in your normal audible
tone. The good part was once it worked, no ane
would have any memory of you being thers in the
first place. Wherever you reached too, no one
would be surprised with your sudden
appearance,

F ifteen minutes into the machines lecture,

Although its need was much acknowledged and
concept much appreciated, no one really bought
the idea of its existence. Of course, it did make a
very good topic for canteen discussions and also
inspired some remarkable works in the field of
back book poetry (Asphyxiation Nikhila
Madkami) and desktop graffifi (population
paradox Rahul 'Chaukya' Kulkami). Also no one
had ever claimed successfully operating the
hatch or for that matter triggering the ‘inverse’ by
unsuccessfully operating it. Sometima in the
summer of 2006, however Divyanshu creatad a
mild ripple by stating that the erstwhile chemistry
professor Mr Alok Mishra had confirmed its
existence and utility to Heston and himself during
the preparatory leave. Many wanted to cross-
check Divyanshu's claim, but unfortunately &

What do you do when you have an endangered animal that eats only endangered plants?

mysteriously that very semester, Mr Mishra for
personal reasons, left the college. Heston an his
part always laughed off the topic, but then again,
he never categorically denied what Divyanshu
claimed. Coincidently, things have been pretty
frosty between the two ever since (some attribute
it to Heston's dedication to Jazz and Divyanshu's
- much in your face fixatlon with classic rock).

But right now, Kunal wasn't thinking about any of
this. All he wanted was to get out. Anywhere but
here and so overcome with despair and boredom
without his knowledge he blurted “HATCH
DESPATCH".

No sooner did he say it, that his heart leapt ta his
mouth, and somewhere batween the two events
the ground beneath his feet slipped literally. He
was blinded by a sudden white light what had
happened? Did people hear him? And who was
the person whao had escaped with him - He was
flooded with an avalanche of thoughts. And after
8 moment which transcended eternity, he found
himself back on his feet, back to his senses
much to his surprise, dread and amusement in
front-of SP ma'am. At first he thought that the
'inverse escape effect’ had been triggered, but
the familiar and hostile setting of S.P. madam's
cabin reassured him that the hatch had indeed
warked,

There he stood fumbling and mumbling, not
knowing what to say, if something had to be said
that is. But his confusion was cut short by the
professor herself. With the darting look from over
her specs, which was so typical of her she said
“Essentially, Mr Dekhane, you are not the only
ene who finds machines taxing” “Yes ma'am, |
mean, no ma'am” was the best he could do. He
gathered himself, eurtly bowed his head and left
the cabin.

And although the smile could not quite
make o any of the two faces, there was no
guestioning the relief in either.
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Revolutions for Change

Gopal Balakrishnan
BE Electronics

avolution...Change...Radical..,

There is almost an undeniable and

irresistible character that these
woards have. They seem to possess me
even before the thoughts are crystallized.
There are just too many things that are
wrong. Justice as blind as it is supposed to
be; does nothing but turn a blind eye and
the anger and the discontent graws. There
are just too many things to change and
Revolution it seems is inevitable. On the
verge of this impending revolution (aven if
it's a revolution of ideas) I'm reminded of
these words which should make people
think before moving ahead....

"They don't talk about the glory of killing
for the revolution. What's the glory in
taking a man from his bed and gunning
him down in front of his wife and his
children? Where's the glory in that?
Where's the glory in bombing a
Remembrance Day parade of old age
pensioners, their medals taken out and
polished up for the day. Where's the
glory in that? To leave them dying or
crippled for life or dead under the rubble
of the revolution...” as spoken by Bono
during a live performance of Sunday
Bloody Sunday

Words to remind us that passion and
aggression must back revalutions that
change without destruction...

Destruction of the present and = new
beginning is something we have tried over
and over again and it always fails. We need
to adopt a policy of CHANGE. It's possible
and it shall be done.

A Revolution for CHANGE...the word
revolution inspires passion and a promise
of a land free of the dogmas of the present.
Arevolutionary's role doesn't end with the
end of the wrong and the unjust. The dawn
of a new age with new ideas and
mechanism for change should be the real
culmination of a revolution, otherwise like
most if not all revolutions of the past we
shall remain unsuccessful.

As adrenalizing as a revolution may seem
the ultimate aim of the revolution should be
to ensure no further need of a revelution,

It's just a matter of time...The intellectual
revolution is inevitable and the will to
change will bring it to effect.

I like collecting sea shells. | have a very, very large collection. | keep them scatiered all over the

world on seashores. Maybe you've seen it
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loomy gloomy chamber.
G Somewhere in New Delhi,
Sometime in 1999, There's one,

-two, three, four important leoking men
concentrated around a smallish circular
table upon which lies a mass of important
locking papers. These are the confines of a
Government Committee of which naught is
supposed to be known outside of these four
men. They belong to the Retardation
Committee, which ironically enough comes
under the aegis of the Mational Intelligence
Agency. What they're poring over is actually
a report of a nationwide study carried out to
gauge the Indian people’s intelligence. Now
this might come as a bit of a surprise to you
but this kind of thing's been happening for
years. Traditionally though, the dutiful
citizens that we are, we Indian people have
showed little sign of troubling our four fine
retardants. We give respect to the powers
that be, adhere quietly to what laws they
choose to make (and break), tolerate
injustice with a shrug, basically
exemplifying passive existence.

This time around however, it wasn't quite as
simple. According to the report, Indian
citizens were getting smarter. All the time.
One out of every five people was now
capable of understanding Government
policy. Eight in every hundred could
calculate their own taxes. Two in every
three knew it was important to vote. One in
every two of those who knew it was
impaortant o vote now wanted tu vote. Four
in every ten had begun to realize that Hindu
fundamentalism was just a sham. And two
in every twenty three thousand had this
fleeting ‘should-I-be-doing-this?' kind of
look before offering a bribe. If things

*| The New Dulli Conspiracy

Ashish Kher
BE Mechanical

continued this way, it wouldn't be too long
before people started thinking for
themselves. And doing nothing while that
happens is generally accepted in popular
political philosophy as the most painful way
for any Government to commit suicide.
Something had to be done . . .

Happy happy chamber, Somewhere in New
Delhi. Sometime in 2008. There's one, two,
three, four happy looking men concentrated
around a smallish circular table upon which
lies a mass of important looking papers,
one of which reads-

“Aaj Tak wins 'Best Channel Award' for the
eighth year in a row”

Something had long been done . . .
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LIFE IN A CROWDED
CITY

Abhishek Sharma
S.E. Electronics

he disgust felt by Shelley when he

visited London found an expression

in his citing of the above words. As
man advances, he brings on more and
more changes in his lifestyle and
philosophical rhetoric; but there is one
golden thing that he is not paying
attention towards - "tranquility and devout

peace.’

During last two centuries, there has been
a craze among people to migrate to big
cities, as a result of which the cities have
been getting crowded. The
underemployment and unemployment in
the village compels the villagers to
migrate in search of opportunities. The
colours of life, which is seen only in the
cities, elude such rustics who are
generally away from such 'glamour and
clamour’. Once they are caught in this
'distant exult', they are confronted by
many problems and repent later.
Commercial, educational, cultural vistas,
facilities of hospitals, banks, stores, shops
etc. seem to be a treasure to the
unsuspecting rustics.

On the other hand a city slicker fills
himself to be caught inexiricably in the
mesh of problems which seldom have a
solution. Life in a city is far from being
contented and comforting to the mind,
body and soul. Everything is squeezed
together in a crowded city. One hundred
square feet house accommodates five
people. In such a city one is even unable
to stretch ones' hands fo their length.

"Hell is much like London,
A populous and a smoky city.”

Extreme misery, apathy is the direct result
of the awful sanitary conditions and poor
surroundings. Life in-a crowded city
doesn't only witness ever-augmenting
tumuit but it is also home to vices such as
stealing (of a more brutal kind), eve
teasing, killings and other anti social
activities. In fact this has become an
impression of most of the metropalitan
cities in India.

With 'privacy’, a history in the life of
couples and students and non-congenial
atmosphere for doing any work, little
charm is leftin life. Then there is the
famous, 'hurry, worry and curry' phrase
seems to be applied or to be specific
'superimposed’ in every walk of life. And
what lo say of the pollution! One full ard
deep breath and that may be the last one!
It is only in the cities that we see only the
slithering snakes of smokes leaping out of
small chimneys and spurting out their
poison everywhere. Throats choked, ears
damaged, skin withered and what not!
The crowded cities have also bred noise
pollution. In fact life itself seems to have
become a pandemonium. This hazardous
and injurious fact is the only reality that
remains among the materialistic realms of
the cities.

FPeace seems to be a forgotten commeodity
and the usual conception being that
relaxation is the work of idle men, if you
talk of leisure, you will be snapped, of
coursel

"A crowd is not a company”, says Bacon.
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If you try to fail, and succeed, which have you dong?
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It may seem that city means more
exposure and participation in the social
life. But the truth cannot be farther from
it! People hardly get any free time from
their personal affairs (which are highly
magnified), to socialize. There are no
neighbours, only strangers! This has
ripped off the image of the city. People
are not in contact with others and this
leads to the widening of gap between
friends. Friends become
acquaintances, acquaintances become
strangers and strangers' names hardly
figure in our mental registers. This
hazardous antithesis of crowded
loneliness is pellucidly seen in the city
life. To be precise and concise, this
kind of life dehumanizes humans.
Moreover the gap between the
ebullience of youth and prejudice of
age, the rich and the poor widens.
Whoever seems to be gregarious might
actually be on a bland mission to
improve his image among his peers!
City is an exhibition centre where you
can find the meaning of the phrase
‘waster of a glorious patrimony’!

Is city life a curse, a bane, a
malediction? Extreme vulgarity and
obscenity also raises its dirty head in
the city. Hence it is rightly said, "Where
ignorance rules, the place is full of
fools". Greatest of tragedies is that
those who can afford facilities usually
lack sensibility while those who are
endowed with sensibility cannot avail of
the facilities. This breeds a great deal

of discontent among people.

Lord Alfred Tennyson prophesized
about the modern city as:

"The room of devil, the broom of few,
The place where ignorance dwells,
The abode of lifelessness,
Where crowd is torturously lonely”
So is the case with each and every
crowded city.

However just like darkness cannot be
defined without light, a city will never
attract anyone if there isn't a good
reason, Cities, which have now
developed a unigue metropolitan
culture, are the true platforms where a
person can test himself, where he can
feel the adrenaline flowing for self-
improvement, where he competes more
with himself than others, where he can
establish himself amidst the people all
around the globe. | would reiterate the
words of a mentor:

“If | don't ask you questions today,
someone else will someday. If | am not
critical, someone else of a higher rank
might challenge you."

If must try, in our own possible ways, to
improve our windows to the rest of the
world, our city for we were gifted by the
past and we owe it to our future.......

Why is it that if someone tells you that there are one billian stars in the universe, you'll believe
it, but if you're told a wall has wet paint, you'll have to touch it to be sure




Heights by great men

Reached and kept

Were not attained by sudden flight
They, while their companions slept
Were trudging upwards through the
night.

MM. ...l want to be a genius, a

great man (] guess everyone

does).In my path of such high
ambition, these lines have been one of
the most inspiring ones of my life (yet that
is hardly one reason why | jot them down
in the starting of my article to shock all the
readers).Well, jokes apart, really, | have
literally grown up with them. Maost of my
essays and poetry has had these lines. |
have been connecting these lines o all
my thoughts till date.
But then, for once, | started thinking about
them elaborately and discussed the same
with some of my friends and the following
paragraphs will throw some light on our
enlightening thoughts.

1. *Can a tree or a dog or any other
living being other than the ones
belonging to the human species be
given the title of a GENIUS?"

NO, came the apt reply from someone.
The list of geniuses includes only humans
(if we don't consider the super-animais
wha are almost human or the under-rated
humans who are almost

animals). Therefore, the first reason for
which you have to thank GOD is that he
gave you the life of a human being (thus
indirectly inspiring you to start trudging
towards the road taken by the geniuses).

Confession is good for the soul

Pawan Kumar Pandey |
SE-Electrical |

—

2. “Pawan, Pranav, Sunil, Vikas, Rohit,
Gopal, Nikhil (these were my friends
involved in the discussion).....does any
one in the world know them? (Other
than they themselves and us
obviously). Why?"

But Newton, Einstein, Faraday, Galileo
and many more..... are geniuses' right?
The whole world including us knows about
their life and their achievements. They
have been very hard working and
dedicated throughaut their life and have
made a huge contribution tawards their
respective fields of research that lead to
betterment of the human civilizations.

Ok, so | got very inspired with this idea of
my life and its achievements being known
all across the globe. But then, along with
the inspiration came the sweet realization
of the amount of hardwork and sincerity
that it would require to achieve such a
high pedestal. And having an extremely
competitive mind, | would have to work
double because | want to be a bigger
genius than all of them (this may sound a
little impractical but | have heard ‘always
reach for the sky...you will at least land up
on the tree)

Steps to be taken to come close to being
a genius:

->Stop laughing like a loony at Pds.

->Do not talk to anyone
unnecessarly(indirectly pointing towards
a friendless life)

~>Forget differentiating between working
days and holidays.

>Reduce your hours of sleep and
increase hours of working.

but bad for your career
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->Think enly about your goal (nothing
else. Not even about your graying hair
or about a small whitehead that will
appear due to rigorous stress and
insomnia.)

3. “Now you will definitely ask why |
SHOULD follow these steps".

It's because if you really strive for some
thing you will definitely be able to do
every thing that comes in the path of
achieving it, as if you don't know how
taxing it is on your health and other
aspects of life. It's simply because
extrerne love for some thing makes you
and your mind crazy to achieve your
target and you consciously or
unconsciously end up with a miracle
that makes you realize your connection
with the almighty. You forget all about
your worldly relations and your heart
belongs only to your goal. You develop
a celestial atmosphere of purity around
you and your goal.

Such insanity can be shown only in a
field you really have interest in. Only
then can you work for 20 hours a day
and yet not feel you have worked at all.

4. There are so many people in this
world who are hopefully deing full
justice to their job and love for it
(they deserve to be called a GENIUS)
in this hard, ruddy, complicated,
busy, blundered But loving life and
are still not in the genius list.i.e r not
known to us. So, should they get

! e
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frustrated and end their endeavours?
Return to GROUND ZERO-how to
become a GENIUS?

WELL, the answer is in our hearts. Is
someone a genius just because the
world calls him a genius? Are the others
who are equally successful in their
fields not geniuses because people
don't know them.NO.A person is a
genius because he knows he has been
successful in his work and he has made
this world a better place to live by his
small yet revolutionary contribution. Not
because he is a world renowned
personality. Fame comes from genius.
Genius doesn't come from fame.

| will just repeat a line from the
BHAGWAD GITA"Karmanye
Wadhikaraste Ma Phaleshu
Kadachana"

Do what your heart likes the most that
you love and that will bring out in you all
the qualities of your genius and will
make you immortal. Just like the rebirth
of your character, your life, your name
after your physical being departs from
this living world.

Actually, its all about your luck and
desperation to wark,

Geniuses never strive to attain
genius.....it comes to them
naturally!!!!!

If a thing is worth doing waouldn't it have been done already?
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BACK TO SCHOOL

Preetam Rodrigues
TE Electronics

playing football on the sea shore? If not,

then you have not experienced some very
most precious moments in your life. It was quite
a trend among most of my schoal-mates to do
go0. Or to be more specific 'ditching school and
vigiting the beaches' was considered ta be a part
of your academics (from the students point of
view of coursel). But, what if these dear
memories turn into a harrowing experience? Let
me take you to the famous Parorekar beach
back in Vasai......

| | ave you ever tried bunking school and

We, as a group of nine, used o go to school on
bicycles. We were famous as the 'Fast Forwards'
{Although | still do nat know why we were
labelled that). We were in the |X standard when
we, as usual, planned lo bunk school and go to
the beach. Everything was sel for the next
marning. Three more of our friends from std. VIl
accompanied us. One of my fiends amanged for
the football. We reached the beach at around
7:30 am in the morning. The atmosphere was
very serene and peaceful. We parked our cycles
and clasped our bags to them and went ahead to

play.

After two rigorous hours of play, we got
completely exhausted. Our stomachs were
grumbling with hunger, It was time for some
food!!! We rushed towards our bicycles.
However, to our surprise we found four of our
bags missing, including mine. Initially, we felt it
was somecne amongst us who had played a
prank. But we soon realised that it was no ane
from amongst us. We looked around a bit but to
no avail. The matter was now getting senous.
Faces started tuming pale. Fear and anxiety
gripped us. The search was on. Here, there and
everywhere... the whining sea and the angry
waves banging the shores, terrified us all the
more. We also tried caliing out, if someone close
by had neticed. But all in vain. Each one of us
solemnly promised ourselves that this was the
first and the last time we would skip school for
somathing like this. We could very wel|
imagine........ Faces of our parents, red in anger,
and the usual tirade that would follow. .. Finally,
we started praying with tears in our eyes.

Suddenly one of our friends shouted "Bhai log!!
Mil gaye, mil gayelll” Everyone started running
towards him. He pointed upwards. Our four
soiled bags were hanging on a coconut tree,
guile high. We jumped in joy as we saw our bags
{more so becausa they carried our tiffins!!). But
our joy was limited. One of us had o get our stuff
down from the tall tree, But who would bell the
cat? After some really noisy arguing, (as luck
would've had it) | was elected by the group to get
our stuff down. With a lot of efforts, | finally got
my hand on the bags and threw them down. But,
the episode was not yet over, While coming
down, | managed lo get my pants tom. Everyone
there was left in splits. Maxwell, 2 group
member, knew a tailor shop on the way. Mow |
heaved a sigh of relief. We rushed fo our cycles
and were |ust about to leave when Deepak cried,
“Satyanash!”. Everyone turned towards him, One
more chemy on the cake. His cycle tyre was
punctured. Now what? Time ta march.... {in
December!)

Wea immediately left the place lest something
else happens. Now it was the tailor's shop we
were searching for. To our dismay, we found it
closed!! Shaun's house was the closest from the
beach, so we went there, Shaun gave me his
spare uniform pants. He kept the torn pants with
himseli and assured to get it stitched. | was quite
pleased with him.

Mow that the day was over, we were all relieved,
But we had still not identified the miscraant. Who
had launched our bags to the moon? And, it may
come as a surprise, but we still don't know who
how our bags reached the top of a coconut palm.
We are now forced to believe that it was the hero
“SHAKTIMAAN", Each one of us promptly stood
up and said “Sorry Shaktimaan”,

ATTENTION: Until today, all twelve of us have
taken inlense care in hiding this story from our
parents, However, today | ......

| alsa thank my friends (The Fast Forwards) who
permitted me to publish this story,

Cheersl!!!!

A cockroach can live several weeks with its head cut off - it dies from starvation!
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The acme of adrenalinelll ‘

Manan Thakkar
T.E. Mechanical

by frightening images of me being

thrown out of an airplane and
plummeting to the ground. I'm so glad they
were only my dreams, or should | say my
apropos imagination. This day was going to
be one which | would remember for the rest
of my life.

I was sure | was awaken mare than once

After months of patient waiting | was going
to do the most ultimate adrenaline
adventure sport that man has ever dared 1o
conquer, skydiving. We had {o reach
Sacramento, California so we left in the
morning from San Jose. Sacramento is
supposed to be the skydiving capital of the
US; obviously | had chosen the perfect
place. It was a long drive and we were 5 of
us - me, my parents and 2 of my cousins. |
did not talk much in the car, | was
pondering over how | had managed to
convince everybody to let me do what |
would ostentatiously possess in the future
as one of my most amazing achievements.
It was an arduous venture but in the end it
paid off. My cousin had done it before and
after watching his video, my parents were
left totally agape. (On the other hand it had
instigated a new zeal within me to do it). It
was evident from their faces, a strict no-no
for me. Somehow, | mustered up the
courage {o try and convince them and after
heaps of argumentative conversations, they
agreed. | was quite complacent with my
persuading skills...my mom snapped me
back to reality, we had reached the place.

The place was called 'Parachute Center',
the most definitive name. As we entered, |
felt as though | was stepping into a
completely alien world, It's another issue
that the place hardly looked like a skydiving

| % i

The elephant is the only mammal that cant jump!

center. It was a huge room; couches were
placed helter-skelter, the entrance was at
one cormer and the registration was at the
other. As | walked toward the registration
desk, a feeling of nervous intimidation
began to materialize in me. What | was
about to do was indubitably scary; it had its
own set of risks as well,

They made me sign numerous agresments,
the most important of which said, “If under
any circumstances something happens to
you during the jump, Parachute Center is
not responsible in any way. You are doing
this entirely at your own risk.” This
statement raised the hackles on my neck
for a moment. But | was adamant on doing
it, come what may. | quickly signed
everything and selected the video DVD and
still picture CD package. This would enable
me to see myself in action before, during
and after the jump through a video as well
as still pictures. Finished with all the
formalities, they showed me a brief safety
video to which | paid little attention because
| was too preoccupied with my boiling
desire to literally experience what it felt like
Jumping out of a plane and free-falling to
the earth. | had to wait for sometime.
Meanwhile, those familiar butterflies were
circling inside me and were cantinually
increasing their pace. Suddenly | heard
frantic calls of the number 30: it was my
number and finally, after what seemed |ike
an etemnity, my turn.

| got up and tried to walk calmly to the other
room, the adrenaline rush rising. My
jumpmaster, the guy who | would be
jumping with (he and | would be actually
attached to each other through a series of
cords and he would control all our




mavements) was Alex (the first jump cannot
be solo for obvious reasons). My cameraman
was Chris. While | suited up, Chris rolled the
camera and asked me some questions, | was
hunting for words; | could nat help but
stammer, the nervousness was evident from
my face and the adrenaline pumping within my
system. Alex gave me some last minute
instructions and we walked cutside toward the
waiting airplane along with Chris. The
adrenaline needle had far crossed s
maximum...my once chimerical fantasy was
about to become realily. As | entered the
plane, | looked above...I felt as though the
heavens were beseeching me 1o come ta
them. | tried to maintain my tranguil
composure and got inside the plane.

The jump was supposed to be from 13,000
feet. The airplane took off and ascended
rapidly. The moment of truth seemed to be just
around the corner, but for the first time | was
having ambivalent feelings of what | was
about to do. My mind was battling to conquer
horrific thoughts like what if the parachute fails
to open, what if it rips apart, what if something
goes wrang? | was happy to be re-assured by
Alex. At the precise altitude, the airplane doors
were opened. Al 13,000 feet, chilling winds
were blustering which shook the plane a little.
It was time Alex said. We got up and reached
toward the door. We were supposed to jump in
a coordinated fashion, first Chris and then me
and Alex so that Chris could record my actions
and expressions properly. As the three of us
formed at the entrance, my heart was
hammering and the adrenaline, it was way
beyond an overdose of epinephrine.

And then...we jumped. The feeling was like
nothing ever before, | was mesmerized by the
enormity of what | had just done. As | came to,
| saw Chris floating in mid-air. He was gleefully
capluring me into his camera; | was the
congquistadar of the skies. |t felt almost like
floating in weightlessness. It was just
insuperable, | was waving wildly in the

Like fingerprints, everyone's tongue print is different!
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camera; it was difficult to control my
movements due o the winds in such a
violently turbulent environment at almast 4
kilometers up in the sky but my ebullience was
clearly visible to Chris. | also tried to talk to
him but felt stupid when | realized that at this
altitude with winds blowing in excess of 80
kmvhr, how would he be able to hear ma?

| was just beginning to enjoy this
Insurmountable moment when | was stunned
by this tremendous jerk to my body... What
just happened? Where was Chris? Where was
1?7 Instantly | felt this killer desire to have given
in ta my ambivalant feelings when | had
them...But lo, Alex had already opened the
parachute. He had promised me 55 secands
of pure incessant adrenaline, but it seemed
not even 5 seconds. Apparently we were
falling freely and thus accelerating, 50 5
seconds or 55 seconds, it all felt the same. We
were now gliding smoathly through the air with
our parachute fully opened. | could still not
digest what | had just dona.

We touched down and | was glad to see Chris,
who had opened his parachute after us, and
his camera; | was overexcited to share my
feelings with it. | was greeted by my parents
and cousins who were anxiously waiting and
were ecstatic to see me safe back on salid
ground. | shared my delight with them and
thought that skydiving was the mast
awesome, amazing, exhilarating, awe-
inspiring, unbeatable, incredible, remarkable
thing I'd ever done...| found myself short of
adjectives, | rhapsodized aver it for months
and | have always been faced by one question
when | describe my experience to others,
“Why would you jump out of a perfectly sourid
airplane?”._| just say that it's for the pristine
thrill of it, the sheer thought of jumping from an
airplane and free-falling through the skies
tumms me on. Itis one hell of a feeling. it is
just undefeatable.
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King of his universe

Bharat Ram
T.E. Mechanical

on his chin, gold rimmed spectacles

hardly doing anything to hide the
sadness in his eyes, a flowing white shir,
inexpensive blue trousers (the kind that people
rarely wear these days), and brown shoes that
didn't match at all with the rest of his outfit, A
bulging folder, no doubt full of his works, and
pencils of various colors jutting out of his shirt
pocket completed the rest of his getup,

I I e was the quintessential artist, Stubble

His eyes were sad in a very inexplicable way, |
don't know if sad eyes ara somathing
characteristic of artists, or was it merely [ack or
work, or both, or something else. Either way, he
cut a lonely figure sitting baside Mr. Ronald
MeDanald on the bench outside McDenalds an
that chilly November evening. It was a
tragicomic contrast between them, Ronald
smiling away for all the world to see, and the
painter, (by now I'm sure that's what he was)
portraying sadness on his own face.

| myself was seated opposite him on a
compound wall, just a few metres away, wailing
for & habitually late friend, From time to time, he
would open his folder, take out a porirait of a
face he'd drawn with those wonderfully colorful
pencils of his, and gaze into it. People were
constantly passing by, it being a Friday evening,
and McDonalds being what it is in the suburbs,
there was a steady flow of people in and out of
the restaurant. People would stop for a second,
stare with open admiration at his drawings, and
pass by an their way,

That was when | started feeling sorry. Now who
on earth these days gets face poriraits done?
Sitting still for minutes together, that too outside
of McDonalds? People have cellphone
cameras, digicams, and photo shooting has
never been easier. Who'd pay 20-30 bucks to
see lheir face in color pencil shading, when
Picassa and Photoshop let you do the same
thing for free? He seemed at that moment, a
guy extremely misplaced in space and time,

There was a touch of sadness rankling within
me still, as my friend arrived and we went in.

Talking about a host of other things, | forgot
about him after stepping inside. Around half an
hour later, we emerged outside. He came to
mind at once and | looked in the direciion of the
bench. Surptise surprise. A young married
couple had seated their little kid of about =ix or
sevan on Ronald's lap. He was looking the other
way, and they were forcing him to sit still_a
surge of happiness went through me. He'd got
someonea to draw! Beyond the kid | could see
him.

The folder was open in his lap, a few pages
jutting out. He was busy at work, gold rimmed
speclacles reflecting the bright lights of the
building. There were color pencils tucked into
the gaps between his fingers on his left hand,
which he'd clenched Into a fist, somehow
managing to hald a clipboard, on which he was
drawing. With the definess of a master, he'd
switch pencils between his right and left hand
without opening the fist. The child stirred, and
with the stern voice you'd associate with a
teacher, he told him to stay still, And continued.
As | passed him on my way out, my shadow fell
an his clipboard momentarily, and he looked up.
As our eyes met for an instant, | realized
something.

Gone was the sadness. His brows were knitted
in intense concentration, and the sadness was
replaced by the impatience of a man interrupted
in the middle of something he's really
passionate about. He was the king of his
universe at that moment, My shadow moved on,
and his clipboard was bright again. And the
artist was back at work, drawing faint shades of
hair on the portrait.

| realized | was a lot lighter at heart as | went
home.

Most dust particles in your house are made from dead skin!
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_ "~ SEARCHING FOR ||
| ANSWERS...

Shilp Dixit |
SE. LT |

he eyes were finding it tougher and

tougher to focus on the four latter 'F'

word on the notice board. Either the bed
sized board was shrinking by the second or |
was falling! ... The eyes were threatening to
get maist which hasn't happened in a really
long long time. The lower jaw had come loose
and was hanging till | reached my classroom
on the fourth floor (Mind you | went up by the
slairs...).

There was only one guestion ringing in my
mind "HOW? ...% It has been a couple of
weeks now and the question is still ringing.

All through my schoaoling days (upto class Xi)
there was a consistency. Not in my marks but
in my prediction of marks. Whether 85+ on
100 or 1/2 on 25,all of them were expected
and wall calculated. But since last year the
trustwarthy system of sel-assessment has
gone haywire. No matter what and how much |
write in the examination the expected resull is
naver achieved. Either | was lucky for 12
years in school and reality has finally caught
up with me or there is something very very
wrang with the way exam papers are
correcied. (Al those who get 70% + beq to
differ...).All these champions please plaase
share some lips.

An year ago all the Yahoo Messenger chats
among my friends went this way: "Did you
know Shilp got inta IIT!..."

This year it reads: "Shilp has to give a retest!
Since then there have been a lot of consoling

and critical phone-calls.

“Don't worry there must be something wrong
with the comrection.” said one

"Placement waale yeh sab nahin dekhte
hain..."says another

Of all the words in the English lan

——mm—————

"Socialize more...get a girlfriend”, a 73% gave
me that advice {Obviously we are not friends
any marel...}

But the point is beyond placements and
parents expectations. It is about my own
expectations. If my parents said it was ok to
give a retest, | would run away from home.

There are doubts cresping up aboul my
*astimation ability"...But without it ane cannot
gain enough confidence to do well. So its back
fo square one.

Am | just plain dumb? Or there is something
wrong with paper correction! ... (Still searching
for the AREWED . .ccoorrrresimcersropesines 1

By the way | have complete falth in my own
abilities...

guage, the word 'set’ has the most definitions!




he Complete |diot's Guide
to College Politics

Ankur Bhageria
B.E.Electronics

*Excerpts from a conversation between 2 SP-ites*

Legend:

The Ignorant one: 10
The Enlightened Soul: ES

Time of the Year: Aug-Sept

what's been going on over the past few

weeks in college... | see dozens & dozens of
groups congregating at various points in
college, the canteen, the quad, outside
classes, in corridors, near the lifts, any damn
place you see... and from what is apparent..
The discussions seem to be highly animated,
and deeply engrossing, with such sericusness,
you'd bet your battom dollar, the discussions
are centred on fighting terrorism & establishing
world peace...

lﬂ : would you be kind enough to tell me,

ES: Ah! How | wish that were true. Well, it
might disappoint u, to learn that all this is
taking place not far the greater good of
humanity, rather for the much sought after
"Posts" in the student council... which they're
all vying for, and whoever gets in, will then be
handling the affairs of our cultural festival, It's
ane of the most entertaining events of the
year... No! not the festivall ... I'm talking about
the Elections to the student council... Since you
seem new to this,I'd advise you to sit back &
enjay the affairs that follow.

10: | would love to sit back & enjoy the show...
but the only problem is... apparently I'm the CR
of my class. . s0..,

ES _ cohl You're the CR eh?! Say no more... |
&=ow where you're heading... My deepest
& == with U, now you know why it pays

word in the English language with all the letters in alphabetical order

to bungle up in your semester exams... and
precisely the reason why | never topped my
exams!

10 : But you see, that's not even the problem..
I'm not my class topper... one fine day, a bunch
of seniors walked in, picked me out from the
lot, and made me the CR! Period, And now I'm
supposed to be voting for them!

ES: hmm, seems they pulled off the classic
"Go to a class & pick the dimwit® job on you.
A rather difficult situation to be in, | must
admil...

ES : ...and why do they want you to vote for
them?

10 : Because they promise to work hard, give it
their best, do their jobs sincerely, provide us a
great festival, bigger than ever before. .,

ES : Sound reasonable | must say! Now who
would not want to vate for someone like that!?
I'm guessing the other candidates said they
would mess up the fest for good, and make
sure it doesn't happen next year.... sadly it
don't wark that way, sunshine!

There are three things that you've got to guard
against, when dealing with the elections....




P romises, Posts & Pricks!

You're going to find them aplenty throughout
the year.... and the right mix of these 3
ingredients is sure to give you the perfect
recipe for disaster!

10: So you're saying there's no good
candidate that can come to power.!?

ES : There's your first blunder... and you've
not even a day old in these affairs.
"Power!” There's nothing like ‘power that
comes with being part of a council... it's
tremendous Responsibility, that's what it is!
It's Pressure, its 2 months of sleepless
nights, it's slogging your ass off and it's
delivering at the end of it! That is what
comes with getting into a councill It's hardly
"Power” that matters when you've got the
entire college hunting you down when you
mess up....

10 : If that's the case, then why do so many
people get involved in this? Isn't it a good
thing that they're all ready to take charge of
the college affairs... healthy competition!
Right...?

ES : Hah! You'd think that was the case..,
reality is, people still continue to make that
blunder that you made... they're motivated
by the prospect of "Coming to Power™, Now
I'm not saying that all of them are the same-
There are two types of people- there are
those that want to assume a position of
responsibility, in order to affect some
significant change in the system, either
because they feel very strongly about the
entire thing or because they've been at the
receiving end a little loo ofien or they are
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just too passionate about achieving
something big for the college and for
themselves.

Then there are the ones who are motivated
by several other parameters.... these are the
ones who like to be at the helm of affairs
puraly for the fun of it... they like all the
attention, they like the "Power", basically
they like to be in a position where they can
influence matters, in a pesitive or negative
way, | can't comment.. but they arein it for
the " Post. " you'll come across that term a
lot while you're in this callege.... it's what
makes the world go around in case of
events & festivals etc. and of course there
may be some other motives too behind
getting in... you're smart enough to figure
that out...

10 : damnn! That's some real twisted stuff....
you got to help me pick the right guy man...
whom do | vate far!?

ES : Some other time mate.., got to take off,
there's a lot that you need to learn,. But for
now this should suffice... until next time...
adios! And try staying out of trouble,
although | don't see how that's possible ...
and if you survive at the end of it, let me
know how it panned out.

10: But, but...

ES : A wise man once said, whether it's a
book or an-article {or a conversation in this
case), keep the ending vague &
mysterious.. And people will love you for it!

R A R S T S
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The word "queue" is the only word in the English language that is still pronounced the same

way when the last four letlers are removed.
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DEADLINES
Of time limits and bounds

A. Aparajitha
SEIT i

without a deadline?

| I ow many limes have you done anything

Once, twice or maybe never! Maybe you don't
even know if there is something that can be
done without a deadline.

Every month, week, day, hour, minute and
second is a deadline. (One's very existence
has a deadline: death)

You sleep with 2 deadline to get up in the
moming. You leave your house with a deadline
to reach college. There is even a deadline to
board a train and a bus! There is a deadline
after which the professors don't allow you 1o
enter the lecture (in most cases you leave the
class with a smile of great achievement, telling
your friend to proxy for you!)

Assignments, journals, tests and exams, all
most annoyingly have deadlines. There is even
a deadline to complete your degree beyond
which you are forced to choose another
interesting option (most other subjects are
considered interesting compared to
engineering by many!)

There is a deadline to eat your food at college
coz if you don't you will have nothing left but an
empty box to take home (to your mom's
delight!)

There is even a deadline to watch a movie! If
you keep postponing it you may not end up
walching it (doesn't usually happen and
anyway the DVD option is always available!)

The existence of deadlines is not the real
prablem; in fact they are required. In their

absence one would not do anything (in time).
The problem is that we don't start doing until
the deadline fast approaches, We write our
journals and assignments hours before
submission. Study a night before the exam.
Enter the classroom a second before the bell
goes off. Run for a train or worse get into a
running train.

As a matter of fact i am writing this article on

“Deadlines” with a deadline in mind and just a
few hours before we have to finalize on what
has to be publishad!!|

Wondering if there is anything that doesn't
have a deadline - just read on........

Boring lectures don't "seem” to have deadlines
and go on for eternity.

Even some movies (need i mention any
names?) have no deadlines and go on and an!

Oh how would | forget the old neighbor who
doesn't have a deadline to complete her
lecturing me (| am sure most of us have
experienced this),

Or even the |lady occupying the next seat in the
bus bragging about the new “designer” bag
she got or maybe bought (man! that bag
definitely looks like street stuff picked up at 100
bucks!)

You and i are mortals (literally) and we are
forever running behind time (does it really
exist?1?])

“Ohl Do not attack me with your watch.
Awalch is always too fast or too slow,
| cannot be dictated to by a watch.”

Everyone has talent. What is rare is the courage to follow the talent to dark place where it leads
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THE STORY OF PARADIGM

Ashwin Thombare
SE Mechanical

he sweet sound of Eric Clapton

playing Mason Williams' classical

gas or Gilmore plucking away and
making his guitar weep, almost literally, in
High Hopes can influence me more than
alcohol, and that's saying quite a bit. This
influence for me doesn't boil down from the
lyrics or the theme of a song, but the notes
that the instruments hit and the way the
approach these notes, the path they take
to emanate a certain emotion that is
usually expressed stronger than words. To
me, the lyrics are ‘accompanying' the
music and not the other way round. It
always starts this way. The music first hits
you like a mortar shell, takes you to places
you have never even imagined existed,
and then you start craving for more. The
good part is that this craving gets satisfied
almost immediately because there's so
much music out there. you just can't
exhaust it in one lifetime.

Then, you see the music videos and those
guitarists shredding marvellous solos on
their fancy Les Paul's and Gibson's and
Fender's, the drummers rolling away on
their toms and some like THE WHO putting
dynamite inside the bass drum and
blowing it apart at the end of the concert,
the vocalists screaming their hearts out
while the crowds chant along with the
band. These are the exact words that play
in your head... “| wanna be a rock-star”, As
clichéd as this might sound, its what
happened to me when | saw Jimmy Paige
play a three minute solo in a live act of
stairway to heaven. So | took my guitar,
went to my teacher and said | want to

i%’lm
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play like Jimmy Paige”. | guess he had
heard that ane before; so all he did was
smile.

A year later, engineering happened. No no!
I'm not saying it like it's a bad thing. | met
my first jam mate and also one of the most
innovative guitarists ['ve seen at my age.
Nandan and | both wanted the same thing;
a band to be in and a live performance to
play in. Luckily we had very similar taste in
music. We noticed that we had different
styles and they intertwined really well to
bring out the best in both of us. Also, I'd
like to take this opportunity to thank the
electrical department for all the support
they've given us (AKA SE and TE
Electrical).

So we found Mr Jinju, and of course Mr
Talwar. It's interesting to note that with
Every new member who became a part of
our then fictitious band, there was always
something to learn from them. Jinju puts in
a lot of energy into whatever he does, and
every time we take part in a competition,
it's difficult to locate him on stage. He
jumps and dances around putting on an
amazing stage act that | can't even
imagine imitating. Mr Talwar on the other
hand, got me out of 3 mindset that | had
about our song selection. He encouraged
us to make originals more than anything
else and that helped us widen our
perspective about music and eventually
make our own. Finally, we got our bass
guitarist, Rohit, who can learn practically
any instrument without formal training.

Picasso




e made our first original 'Phobia’ in

about fifteen minutes. Starting with

a mind melting guitar solo by
Nandan, taking it on to a very Maidenish
galloping four by four rhythm, and ending it
with a pentatonic guitar harmony, the judges
loved it in our first performance at SP itself.
Our second original, 'Eclipse’, was slightly
more complex and structured and took us a
good three jam sessions to finish. We
decided to put in some drastic changes to
express turmoil of emotion. Hence the name
'Eclipse’ which is symbolic of intermittent
change and then back to normality. With an
exploding distortion sounding from Mandan's
intro, to an acoustic arpeggio solo by me, the
song sounded whole and complete. The last
and | can safely say on behalf of the whole
band, the most fun to play on stage, was
"The Jam Song'. This original was an
immediate success with the crowd. It had a
very punk-ish intro riff that went on to an
energetic chorus and ended with a minute
long guitar duel by Nandan and me; not to
mention the occasional slap pop bass by
Rohit.

So we were pretty much ready to take on the
world, and the only thing that stopped us
from doing so was the semester exam. We
all knew where our priorities lay, so we took
part in as many competitions as we could,
while we could, even won some, and then
took a break when the PL started. We are a
'college band' in every sense of the phrase.

Forgiveness is the fragrance that violet sheds on the heel that crushed it
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Oh | almost forgot! | don't know how we

came up with the name 'Paradigm’. | don't :
even know who came up with it. All | know is|
it sounded pretty cool, and that's what
mattered. At least when it comes to music, aj
long as it sounds good, feels good, and ;
resonates in your head for the rest of etemity

that is all that should matter.
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The Grand Finale:
12 Ways to End Your Speech

7
AshwinkKumar Madival
S E.Electronics

|

ou begin your speech with a compelling

opening. You cruise confidently into the

body. Then you run out of gas as you
come to the close of your speech. You finish
speaking but your audience isn't finished- yet.
Hey stare at you. You stare at them. The
silence is deafening. You fidget. You can
hardly breathe. Finally you blurt out: “Thank
You". Mercifully the audience applauds,
putting you out of your misery. You can
breathe again.
There must be a better way to conclude your
speech. After all, what the grand finale is to a
musician, conclusion is to a speaker. The
ending of the speech is a chance to stir the
audience to a standing ovation with a
resounding call to action- or a gentle tug on
the heart strings.
How can you end your speech as you opened
it? Try these 12 tips:

qhs The Title Close. Use the title of your
speech as your closing words. Last words
linger, crystallizing your thoughts. Just as
comedians should “leave 'em laughing,”
speakers should “leave 'em thinking.”

2, The Circular Close. Refer back to your

opening anecdote or quote and say:" We have

arrived now at the close where we began.”
Reiterate the message you want your
audience to remember.

m,
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3. The Challenging Close. If you were
concluding a speech on the importance of
taking action, you could say, “Let's turn from
spectators into participants. Lets recall the
inspiring words of Theodore Roosevelt: ' Far
better it is to dare mighty things, to win
glorious triumphs even tough checkered by
failure, than to remain with those poor spirits
who neither enjoy much nor suffer much,
because they live in the gray twilight that
knows not victory nor defeat.’ We have too
much t do to sit on the sidelines. We need you
to step out of the gray twilight into the bright
sunshine so that we can all see the dawn of a
new day."

4, The Invitation Close. If you were
concluding a speech on the importance of
getting involved in the education process, you
could say:” More than 450 years before the
birth of Christ, Confucius said: 'What | hear, |
forget. What | see, | remember. What | do, |
understand.' Let's do it together. We've heard
what we have to do. We've seen what we
need to do. Now it the time to do it and
together we can. Do it!"

5. The Quotation Close. Find a famous
quotation and use it like a lever to lift the close
of your speech.

The first rule of any technolegy used in a business is that automation applied to an efficient operation will

magnify the efficiency.
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. The Repetitive Close. Find a phrase 12. The Demonstration Close. Use a
6and structure it in a repetitive format prop to signal the close of your speech.
that strikes the cadence of a For example you could close a book and
drummer, building to a climax like this: say: "This concludes this chapter in my life
“And so what we have been saying is that and now | stand firm to write my next
life is an adventure, dare it. A duty, perform chapter.” Or don a cap as you conclude
it. An opportunity, take it. A journey, your speech and say: ‘It is time forme to
complete it. A promise, fulfill it. A puzzle, head out and find the road to success.”

solve it. A goal, achieve it."
Use these 12 technigues and you will be
T The Sing-Song Close. Ask the well on your way to developing the ultimate
audience to repeat a phrase a few times in close the personal signature close.
your speech. For example, you might say:
“Colleges foster learning.” Ask your
audience to repeat that phrase on cue. You
can end by saying: “We all know that
Colleges foster....." (Pause and coax the
audience's response with a wave of your
hand to complete the phrase.)

8. The Suggestive Close. “Before |
take questions, let me conclude with this
point....."

9, The Benediction Close. “May God |
bless and keep you......"

10. The Congratulatory Close. “| salute
all of you and everyone in your
organization, and | look forward to your
continued success......"

11.  The Proverbial Close. Find a
popular phrase and twist it to fit your
message like this:"May the
transformational force be with you."

The second rule is that automation applied to an inefficient operation will magnify the inefficiency




column in the newspapers with great interest,

My friends call this new interest 'morbid;’ my
family is interested in knowing whether | have had
premonitions of the Grim Reaper (an effect of reading
: | to0 much into Harry Potter's adventures), All the

same, this study has thrown Up a few interesting

observations and musings which cast a new light on
life and the liver {pun unintended).

L alely | have taken to analyzing the obituary

Take for instance, how clichés have inevitably formed
a part of every message. Templates come in handy,
especially when one is tog protracted with grief to be
bothered with creativity and pretty adormments of
language. So we have an endless repetition of "We
regret to announce the sad demise of..." “....left for
his heavenly abode...", and not to forget the
ubiquitous *...may her soul rest in peace”, (assuming
of course, that it was agitated in the first place).
Sometimes, you do get to see a poignant spark of
innovation in a notice which reads "l was blessed to
have passed away pPeacelully surrcunded by my near
and dear ones” which gives one the earie feeling that
the gentleman is somehow walching you with his
smiling eyes from the photograph.

If heavenly angels hover above the soul, freshly
consigned to the elements, can Printer's devils be far
behind? Chucking with their unseemly Pen of Errors,
they write: “We forget to announce the sad demise
of...", "May his sale rest in peace” and "We cannat
loose our memories of you."

| see many eyebrows being raised as my eolleagues
and students read this, Possibly, the disapproving
reader feels, and rightly so, that One Must Not Laugh
At Death And Those Bereaved By It. Paying due
obeisance to your feelings, dear readers. let me move
on {o a faw tender musings related not to the lines but
| to the photograph.

Most photographs show a cheerful countenance (with
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- We regret to inform you......

Smile at someone who is hard to love. Say "hell" to someone who doesn't care much about you.

Madhavi Gokhaiej

Lecturer in

Communication Skills
S.Pl,

—

even a festive background of hanging marigold lines,
suggesting that this may have been appropriated fror
a family album); the family wishes to crystallize hapm
memories of the smile on the face of the loved one
rather than the grimace which hefshe had on his/her
face when he/she was smeared with chocolate cake
on his/her birthday. Some faces do not just have the
semblance of a ghostly smile (unfortunate choice of
words, | know, but | could not find another phrase to
match) but are laughing into the camera, eyes
crinkling with merriment and revealing a set of pearly
whites, radiating healih and [oy. These are the ones |
tannot bear to gaze upon especially those whom
‘death has cruelly snatched from our midst”
(Accident? llness? Suicide? Murder?). Cherubic
kids with round, innocent eyes, handsome teenagers
and young men and women moumed by a long list of
bewildered sons, daughters, uncles and cousins, and
office colleagues. ..reminds me of Shakespeare's line
used by Agatha Christie in her novels: “In the midst of
life we are in death."

Sometimes the obituary is a sorrowful reminder of the
impossibility of forgetting the loved one and passing
on. In such cases, Time has refused to lend his kind,
healing touch, And so one finds notices of the 29th
death anniversary and the 125th birth anniversary,
They may have been loved to distraction my heart
reaches out to such families: may they know peace.

As one's eyes finish scanning the page and tumns to
the living world of Increasing accidents, suicides,
murders, rapes, kidnapping, lynching, viruses,
divorces, arrests and prices, one cannot but somberly
reflect on how an entire life-history comes eventually
to restin a 5' by 5' advertiser's space in a sheet of
paper,

Fossibly, a crowded metropolis simply cannot offar
You more,




_ ENGLISH |

LS

India vs. Bharat

Anuja Chakravarthy ‘
SE.Electrical
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rich in spices and treasure. In the twenty first century

the world has set sail for India for finding that same
treasure. A large number of multi-nationals have opened
in India. Google, Louis Vuitton, and Mercedes Benz you
name it and they are here. Indian companies which used
to earlier operate locally have started competing
internationally. Mot surprisingly, India now boosts of the
largest number of billionaires. It's a different story for the
poor however. The past decade has been harsh for the
roughly 300 million people living below the poverty line.
And the divide between the haves and have-nols has

widened,

In 1642, the British had set sail to discover an India

India has always witnessed a wide gap between the rich
and the poor. The disparity has only increased over the
years. Yes, there has been great economic development
and industrialization, but it has served to benefit only a
very niche class. With an annual growth rate of over 8%
India is close to rivaling China's economic boom. Yet
whila China's acihi vement has been credited with lifting
aver 400 million 'ﬁgﬂﬁﬁimt’ poverty, the benefits of
India‘s growth have not spread beyond the top 5% of its

massive population

India Is still a country dominated by poverty rather than
progress, rich Indians in Malabar Hill and Marine drive
don't make up for the rural poor and the sium dwellers
who greatly outnumber them. Reading the loud boasts in
tha newspapers about India becoming an economic
force to reckon with by 2020 contrasts with the reality
that one encounters on the streets. Poorly designed
urban infrastructure, a quickly growing HIV problem,
inter-caste and religious intolerance...the list goes an.
The elite maybe boasting now but there will be immense

problems down the road,

The Indian elite view places like Singapore and
Shanghal's orientation towards globalization as a model
for success. Never mind that these places placed
primary emphasis on providing universal literacy and
health care to their citizens, The great divide becomes
very evident on our street when we see stones thrown at
irains by slum dwellers that live near the rail tracks.
Political rioters targeting the bigger, plusher cars.

Romeos from the slums eve teasing fancily dressed

girls. You can see it in

their eyes too...in the eyes of the

very poar. Hostility. You can see it among those who
have no hope... especially the urban poar who see the

rich flash their wealth every which way they can...the
have-nots hate the haves, It is heart-breaking for a poor
man to see his loved one die in his arms because he has
no money for medical treatment. Such situations are
fraquently played outin Bollywood movies, but this is no
Bollywood fantasy. It's the harsh reality. Its tragedies
such as these which are the root cause of hatred for the
rich.
The founders of India held the belief that India resides in
its villages and stressed the impartance of self-
sustaining villages that are independent from the
overwhelming influence of the larger cities. In contrast, a
few selected cosmopolitan cities control the economy
and the assets of recent financial developments accrue
to a discrete section of society. Inadvertently, this
prolonged phenomenon has promulgated divisions
within the Indlan class structure and has completely
obliterated the patriotic sentiments that existed in tha

years following independence.

On the 60" year of her independence nearly half of
India's population is iliiterate and below the poverty ling
and the poor overwhelmingly left to the whims of the
market, there is little hope that things will imprave
significantly for them in the near future .As far the affluent
they are cheering the changes brought about by [ndia's recent
economic prowess, Unlike the poor they don't have to wait for
the results to trckle down,
From Bob Geldof to Oprah Winfrey and even TV shows like
American |dol, the world suddenly seems to be full of
high-profile people with their own plans to end poverty.
Poverty is a hot topic right now. But anyone serious
‘aboutending it must understand its true causes. The
remadies that can ba implemented to facilitate a
sustained growth do not require rocket science to figure
out. The path to a unified and prosperous india will not
be erected by itself but has to be promulgated by her
own people.




Holy cows

Hemant Chavan
T.E.Civil

culture has enchanted a wide range of beings all over

the world. India’s culiure is marked by a high degree
of syncretism and cultural pluralism. It has managed to
preserve eslablished traditions while absorbing new
customs, fraditions, and ideas from invaders and
immigrants. Don't worry it's not one of those pieces
where | am going to keep on blabbering about its so
called "incredibility",
represents ideals for different sets of people so we have
to be tolerant in regards to hurting any particular clans
sentiments. If we are secure in our identities, these
symbaols will withstand any abuse.
Anyways, we all know about the significance our national
flag represents. It's our pride, it's the symbal through
which we are identified in the world, ba it a sports meet,
any diplomatic gathering or whatsoever. The tricolour is
the acknowledgement about our existence in a free and
liberal society. In a world where millions of people have
to fight a malicious paliticalfhistorical/geographical
propaganda just to be recognized in the 'noly land’ or
have to face the wrath of its far stiperior neighbouring
bullies just to live in a ‘country’ created out of their
freewill in the case of Kosave. In the presence of such a
faltering geo-political scenario all over the globe we
should consider ourselves fartunate to reside in a
country where individuality of a person is placed on the
highesl pedestal in the scheme of things. This
individualism is a synonym of the whale concept of being
“Indian” and the flag is our biggest representation of that
concept,
So when some shoddy excuses for being called as
Journalists try to sell a stary by maligning the name of
individuals, whose achievements have caught the eve of
the general public, by their actions, consciously or
unconsciously, towards the tricolour and thereby frying to
portray themselves of being the saviaurs of our
democracy, when such a thing occurs something inside
just boils because of the fact that this symbaol is toyed
and played with so easily. The same flag carriers the
henour of the blood of its brave sons who have fought
so gallantly to give us hope that today we can really turn
our nation into an incredible one.
Any issue related to our flag is a controversial one. The
constitution has given the flag a special importance and
rightly so, There are various protocols regarding the

g of the flag in varous situations, such as the
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l ndia in all its glory has been our home, its diverse

angle at which it should be held, the people who are
allowed to hoist the flag, the days on which it can be
hoisted and so an. The question that | want to ralse, are
we loo sensitive to any issues related to it? Why are our
"Indian Sensibililies” so delicate that it gets offended so
often by extraneous individuals? Or is it in our nature to
magnify the irrelevant things?

To talk about the matter at hand lets brush upon a fact
which might be startling in a way. Prior to 2002 it was
forbidden by the constitution to fly the national flag by the
general public except on designated national holiday. A
person can be prosecuted if he fails to adhere to this
ruling. To oppose this law an industrialist named Navin
Jindal filed a PIL in the Delhi High Court justifying it that
it's the right of each and every cliizen to show his love for
his country by hoisting the tricolour. The case was moved
to the Supreme Court which asked the government to
setup a committee to look upon the matter and on 26th
January 2002 the appeal was upheld, provided the flag is
safeguarded with dignity honour and respect,

This provides us with an idea that it was just recently that
we have a liberal approach towards the tricolour. Why is
our Indianness so fragile? A ceriain train of thought is
while the world unashamedly splashes its patriotism
across bikinis, bandanas and other pisces of clothing,
India’s democracy goes up in arms whenever the
national flag Is flaunted. In the US, the bar for the alleged
discrefion is particulady high- a protestor can even bum
the flag in public. Such comparisons are odious as we
have & different set of values and culture. Wa worship
stones and trees as part of our faith so there is bound to
be some guestions raised when someone messas with
the flag. The tricolour is revered by people belonging to
various castes, religion and backgrounds. Glfs in stars
and stripes are a product of western society, We need lo
rezpect our own mindset and not be swayed by blindly
aping others, Respect comes from within, We are
pseudo-democrats. The US wears undergarments
displaying their national flag but their democracy is not in
danger. The reason being is that we are an immature
democracy, The constant bombardment of westemn
influences is reality that we have to accept and come fo
grips with. The symbal on the tricolour represents ideals
for different sets of people so we have to be tolerant in
regards to hurting any particular clans sentiments. if we
are secure in our identities, these symbals will
withstand any abuse,
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All of the above arguments accepted, so the questions arises
what's the appropriate way to display our feeling for our
country. By flaunting the flag maybe the obvious way, but the
sight of the tricolour lying on the ground and be stamped
upon on I-Day and Republic Day fills you with beyond the
obvious sense of sadness and anger but along with it an
mnate sense of hopelessness towards our fellow citizens and
makes you wonder is the conservative approach the correct
one considening the vast ignorance that besieges our people.
Where are these publicity seekers with their "breaking news"
when they are actually required, I guess it doesn't fit the hill
for a favourable TRP rating. A cynic once said to me, "] sing
for the national flag but the flag never responds back”, in his
depressing words there is sense of surrealism that we as a
mation tend 1o make a mountain of 8 molehill. There are so
many issues that needs to be tackled on day-to-day basis |
such as poverty, inflation, pollution and as everyone knows
the list is endless, that there comes # point where you simply
have to let go and not cling onto the minor details. When a
maxalite bumns down a flag instead of disowning him let's try
to be more patient and understand what made him commit
such an atrociows act. There must have been some grave
situations that lead to these circumstances. White flag
desecration is deeply offensive to many, the government may
not prohibit the expression of an idea simply beeause society
finds the idea itself offensive or disagreeable. We do not
consecrate the flag by punishing its desecration, for in doing
so wi dilute the freedom that this cherished emblem
represents, A sense of self-respect is needed for us to
understand to real worth of India. When we stand for the
national anthem in a cinema hall, the words on the screen "
Please Stand Up For The National Anthem" irritates me to no
end, [ stand up for the anthem because 1 want to and not
because someone instructs me to do it It's the magic in the
lyrics and music of the anthem that immediately makes me
get up and respect it. This admiration should come from
within and cannot be imposed upon. Its common knowledge
that people will act against something that has been shoved
down their throat unless they agree upon it. A mature
democracy needs its fair share of mature subjects,

Indian celebrities have an uncanny knack of "flagging"
controversy. Be it the couturier Malini Ramani, anchor
Mandira Bedi, cricketer Sachin Tendulkar or most recently
tennis player Sania Mirza. In 2 country where female
foeticide is a eruel and shameless reality, the rise of Sania
Mirza is nothing short of a enormous achievement. To be
ranked in top 30 in a gruclling and competitive sport like
women's tennis which draing you both physically as well as
psychologically is no mean feat. As the toll of travelling
around the world 150't enough she has deal with ever growing
list of publicity seeking fanatics trying to pull her down by
the way of fatwas and court cases |, the ludicrous reasons for
the same ranging from the way the she dresses or to the
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downright hilarious of the way she positions her fect. The
latter gamnering the fancy of many incompetent journalists,
who are inept to find a real story. This particular incident
oceurred in the first week in January 2008 in Perth, Australia
where for the ill-informed she was representing India ina
team event rather than herself and due to the trickery of some
a photographer the imagine looked like she was placing her
feet on the flag. We have lawyers filing frivolous cases rather
than dealing with real issues at hand. If we had mature lawyers
she would have been the odium of facing criminal proceedings
for allegedly insulting the national honour in the first place.
Why is India stuck in the medieval ages when the rest of the
world has moved on? Many of us are passive towards are
duties and shirk responsibility for the country but will be
quick to take offence against others. Let's stop littering our
country, stop jumping lights, stop offering bribes and million
other vices that has become a part of our evolution and start
being normal for a change. Is one's life so boring that we have
bring down who has achieved a fair amount in his'her life.In 2
mature, confident democracy, these sorts of issues don't lead
ta a national crisis or a legal debate. The tricolour has to be
appreciated and given its due status at all times. But for
anyone to put it under a scanner 24x7 and go in search of

signs that show "disrespect” does not enhance the position of
the flag

Insulting and demneaning representation of the tricolour is
definitely not acceptable in our culture or any for (hat matter.
But there 15 nothing objectionable about a dignified
representation- it is actually & tribute a patriotic sign. The
complex rules surrounding the display of the trcolour are
perhaps the most confusing. An agpressive awareness
campaign can help matters, 1t's a accepted fact that
fundamentalism is growing in our socicty which can be
Justified by the way lynching for petty crimes, protests against
mavies, banning of books ,opposition to valentine’s day and
maore are glorified which are an indicative of the ever
increasing nuisance factor, If people are really concerned
about the flag than they should be equally concemned about
fostering the ideals it represents. Let's not our patriotism be
modelled an 'filmi’ symbaolic depictions. Let it not be defined
by politicians and opportunists’ views. Let us not degenerats
into a shallow, jingoistic nation of flag-wavers. We need to
look further than the Constitution of India to tell us where to
derive our national pride from- it should come from within.

If someone bums a flag, India is not threatened. If someone
places their feet in front of the flag, democracy is not under
sicge. If someone cuts a eake the shape of the tricolour or
wears a sari with the flag depicted near the knee, freedom is
not at risk and we are not threatened. My friends, we are
offended, and to change our Constitution because someone
offends us is, in itself, unconscionable. It all boils down in the
end to the simple fact that India is bigger than you, it's bigger
than me, and it's greater than all of us combined.
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3 If e-mail had been around before the telephone was invented, people would
have said, "Hey, forget e-mail! With this new telephone invention | can actually talk to people!”




How will you define India

Sanchali Nag
S.E.Electrical

independence from the British, or should | say India

fought away her way to glory against all odds (STILL |
would like to stress on the 'BRITISH' factor. Somehow, it
gives me a sense of unintended PRIDE),sixty years
since Gandhiji and Pt.Jawaharlal Nehru came to be
universally acclaimed and 'Satyagraha' was accepied
worldwide as one of the most efficient technigues to
oppose an enemy. All thanks to the British, India, who
could have been leading the world today, had things
worked the other way around, had to stop her way to
success for almost 100 years. But has that EVER
stopped us from trying to match our endeavors with the
other world-leaders among the present nations? Has that
made us brood over and abuse the British for their
unforgivable offense? NO, NOT AT ALL. Rather many of
us don't even remember that we had once been under
some other kingdom's rule, that it's just been 60 years
since we joined the race towards becoming one of the
leading nations of the word. Since 15 august, 1947,
India has never looked back, be it any field-agriculture,
politics, business, share-markets, technology, medicine,
bollywood, media....you name itl Once rightly called-
'SONE Ki CHIDIYA' (the bird of gold), India had
(UMM...ITS FOR YOU TO DECIDE WHETHER | CAN
USE 'HAS' INSTEAD OF 'HAD' AFTER YOU GO
THROUGH THE ARTICLE) assets other countries were
rightly envious of!
Today, when we stand with our heads held high, in a
global scenario, we find that India has achieved in thesa
60 years what other nations took centuries to achieve,
How can we forget the origin of Mathematics, the
concept of ZERQO, that came from this holy land, how
can we overlook the humble contributions to science,
made by Or.C.V. Raman,Hargobind Khurana? And can
we forget about the medicinal wonders by the
Hiranandinis or the literary geniuses by Rabindranath
Tagore? Then we should also talk about our ex-president
APJ Abdul Kalam, we should also mention the assets we
are proud of-THE TAJ MAHAL-which has rightly earmed
its place as one of the Seven Wonders of the World!
Indian tourism is going through one of the best phases it
has ever seen. The share markets are showing
phenomenal changes every other day. There has been a
startling advance in the fields of movies, madia and
monay. High-rises, malls, multiplexes, fly-overs, metros-

i has become a hub of intense activity. Everywheare

i
Fi

| ts been sixty precise years since India earned her
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The first rule of any technology used in a business is that automation applied to an efficient operation will
magnify the efficiency. The second rule is that automation applied to an inefficient operation will magnify the

inefficiency. Bill Gates

there are transactions going on, everywhere people are
busy planning out things, everyone is into some job.
Even in the global front, Indians are in the fore front-
Lakshmi Mittal, the Ambani brothers- one of the richest in
the world, Sabeer Bhatia-creator of one of the maost
popular search engines and messenger ids online-
MEN({Hotmail), Arun Sarin- chief-executive, Vodafone (|
don't think | need to tell you what's that....if you don't
know Vodafone, well,you are living in the 1900s still),
Kalpana Chawla, Sunita Williams-one of the first lady
astronauts, Indra Mooyi-chairperson Pepsi Co, The list
doesn't end here. Rather the |ITs and the l[Tians,
bollywood and its actors are known across all the
nations. Summarizing it all, the Indian economy is
showing largely positive signs of a BOOMING futura.

The above two paragraphs must have boosled you up a
lot. You must be feeling on the ninth cloud with all the
pralses sung for your country. | am feeling the same way
too. Rather, while | was writing about all these facts
about our country, | was overwhelmed with patriotic
emotions for INDIA! However, achieving the zenith of
success was not a walk through a bed of roses for us
Indians. We have also had a lot of suffering. Right
through the time of our struggle for independence, we
have had martyrs who gave up their lives for the
motherand. Even today cases of suicide by the farmers
in the Vidarbha region make us ashamed of our
helplessnass. Terrorist attacks, the 1993 bombings, the
sarial train blasts in Mumbali, Kargil war, Floods,
cyclones, earthquakes, train accidents, murders, rapes-
such offenses and vengeful crimes co-exist in this
country along with the prosperty. Till date, gids in rural
parts of the country are afraid of moving oul of the houss
after sunset. Even in the country-capital, DELHI, girls risk
their safety if they move about in the streets after B in the
evening. We still have cases of dowry deaths, FEMALE
infanticide in most of the pars of the country. Poverty
stricken areas do not shaw any signs of upliftment,
population of the cities keep rising in an uncontrolled
manner, causing havoc to all. Streets and drains are
littered with waste, air is very much polluted, There are
frequent power cuts, politicians cannot resist the
temptation of being corrupt, After all, there is so much o
money involved in the daily transactions. Bribery has
become a common practice. The rich are becoming
richer...but the poor are becoming poorer’, this is the
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hut the poor are becoming poorer, this is the most common
sentence in all our Economics texi-books, So, though we
may look at the positive aspects of our India and have a
reason to smile. . .but we should remember that behind
every smile, there is a guilty heart frowning deep inside,
when it thinks about the drawbacks.

How would you like to define India then? 15 it one of the
fastest developing ecanomies of the world or is it still a
developing economy drawn back by poverty, cormuption
andover-population? Etherning, India has started realizing
the youth potential in it.....movies like 'Dil Chahta
Hai'Rang De Basanti’, Chak-De India' depict the energized
youth of the country, We are the world 20-20 CRICKET
champions; we produce hundreds of world leaders and
entTepreneurs every

year who spread the glory of India world-wide. We should
not be ashamed to mention our drawbacks to the people of
the world. On the other hand spreading the message of help
all across the nations will help India fight its own encmies
and hence give her a better platform to represent herself on
the world map, As goes the statement from Rang de
hasanti-"koi bhi desh perfect nahi hota.Use perfect banana
padta hai"and I don't think the Indian youth have even the
slightest problem in trudging towards this goal....

Batman
Priyanka Su

5.E.Electranics

“Crack! Crack!! Crack!!" from the neighbour's house, is
enough to trigger mom into action. Why?? She has the
mosquito bat as well. And then house after house is
awakened. .. and every evening seems like Diwali!! The
mosquito bat is, but an extravagant piece of technology.
And what's best is that it’s really casy on the pocket!!

For centuries mosquitoes have been a threat (yes threat,
literally!1!) causing some of the deadliest of discases known
to mankind. ... and there hasn't been a single 100 %
foolproof solution to put an end to this menace. Not until
the invention of our much loved mosquito bat!! It's
arevolution of sorts and has given rise to countless batmen
{and batwomen of course!!!)

It is rightly said that sometimes the maost marvelouws
inventions are indeed the simplest ones. Like in this case,
the bat electrocutes the mosquito when the former is swung
over it. What happens when we resort 1o other ways to keep
mosquitoes. ..or rather insccts away? Certain studies have
shown that while mats and coils offer protection, we are not
totally safe from the possible side effects of the chemicals
released from them, They may cause Shortness of breath,
Asthma, Comneal damage, Damage to liver, Loss of fertility
and various other complications. Now take another
instance, where you go wild with that pesky buzz around
your head and run for a traditional fly swatler, newspaper,
or whatever you come across! It lands on your newly
painted walls or important official papers or that book you
bought a5 a gift for someone You hit and clean up or you
simply miss! Here's where the mosquito bat comes 1o
rescue! What happens exactly is that when a mosquito or
fly hits the charged guts, it short circuits the circuit
produced inside the bat. Within the bat, the voltage is
amplified to 1 kV, which is lethal to mosquitoes, though the
effect on human beings is mild. No chemicals, no toxic
residues, just mild electricity... the bat has been
enthusiastically welcomed by green enthusiasts,

Coming to think of the virtuous bat, it not only assures a
pest frec home, but also gives us something invaluable. it
is the ability to focus!! I am actually delighted to see
mommy dearest running frantically afler that poor
creature.... one crack and it's gone...Mann!!! You should
check that vietorious smile of hers. ... and then she's ready
for the next...inspired and determined to kill!!!

Hats of to all you batmen and batwomen out there!!

e
R

Everyone has talent. Whal is rare is the courage to follow the talent to dark place where it leads.




| ENGLISH |

India- 2020

¥
Prajakta Bhakwatwar
S.E.Electronics

o visualize India about 12 years hence

seems to be an interesting but a difficult

idea. Predictions often go awry, because
future has a tendency to unfold itself in the
most uncertain and unexpected manner.
Some prophets of doom had predicted than in
1847, sizeable part of humanity would be
destroyed but that year was the best in the
history of India. Tulsidas visualized certain
things in the age of machine (Kalyug) and they
have come true. Even the predictions in the
Vedas about humanity have come true. We
are in the age of science and are witnessing
certain state of affairs in our nation and human
race. We visualize the scheme of the things
depending upon the situations and realities
around us,

\

To visualize India, | won't like o act as the
prophet of doom but will like to see a bright
and prosperous future of India. There are
surely trends of unity, integration, and stability
in India. The occasional incidents of
confrontations and controversies are episodes
of temporary nature, They will never allow the
other powers to violate the honor of their
country. People living in different parts of the
country will develop deeper contacts, thanks
to the growing means of transport and
communications. | see the mobile network
growing not just n big cities but also in small
villages. India will surely become one of the
greatest economic powers,

India will make headway in the development
of natural resources and agriculture research.
Farmers will be able to feed themselves. We
shall be producing well not just for home
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consumption but also for exports.

Women across India will be coming out of the
four walls of their homes and playing a vital
role in the outside world with the same spirit of
responsibility as men. No profession is now
left as the sole monopoly of men.

There won't be any caste and creed
discrimination, Lower and backward sections
will come on par with the advanced sections of
the society. Radical will develop a truly
national look. The concept of dignity of man
will become a reality.

This is the painting of the bright future of India.
Order will come out of disorder as irresistibly
as day follows night. Every one of us needs to
harbor radiant hopes for our future and work
to make India the best nation. Let the spirit of
India fly and spread the message of goodwill,
peace and harmony all around the globe.

ﬁeaycllng ane glass jar, saves enough energy to watch T.V for 3 hours!
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The Fourth seat

Rahul Kulkamni
T.E.Electrical

| Weary éontemplations

Fentured out in the morning,
all clean and neat.

Was making myself ready,

to face the cruel world's heat.
Boarding the packed Churchgate fast
was no mean feat,

But all that I could manage
was the small fourth seal.

Then I thought to myself,

"Iy the railways a cheat?"

So many are the peaple,

and so small is the fleet,

On second thaught, [ felt lucky
as the athers were on their feet
And [ had very quickly,
grabbed the fourth seat.

Then, to my amazement,

a feeling, so very sweet,

I got a place near the window
which was nothing less than a treat!
The others standing around me

Selt that I was a cheat,

Nevertheless, I didn't care

as { way rid of the fourth seat.

All of a sudden, the horn blared,

and my heart skipped a beat,

I was woken from my slumber,

to find myself; still on the fourth seat.

Bills travel through the mail at twice the speed of checks.

Nikhila Nadkamni
T.E. Civil

Laden with guilt

{ trudge a path

On and on I go,
Baffling this life is
And so [ think

As na particular
Path [ follow,

My oneiric mind
Rules my head

As [ dream of

Pastures new,

Away

Fram the stagnating times
With aptions but a few,

Ennui hay come

Ennui has gone

But laughter has

Left me; forever,

For a person so cheery

1 am so suddenly lacking in pizzazz
And shun me for [ cower!

My life is onerous

My life is excruciating
As no particular

Path I follow,

Laden with guilt

1 trudge a path

On and on [ go.
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THE WANDERING STRANGER

AshwinkKumar Madival
S.E.Electronics

wither away.

Or walk, walk, walk away
Who am I? forgetting those days,
A wandering stranger those peaple, those islands.
walking , walking there is nothing to sigh. Wandering like a stranger
Along this endless road of life Not pausing, not waiting.
there is no onset, Let them forget me
MO PUFPOse, RO extent for I am only a raft in the open briny.
a gypsy, I depart like sound Striding, striding, striding
forever vagabound. with no ene to guide the journey.

I am a wandering stranger

leaving behind everything, everyone
not eVER @ MCMory.

It is even more stranger

I wish to return

come back to everyone

Why I never know?

Then let destiny, fate and fortune decide
when this dhow of mine

will harbour those coasis again

then I will meet them all again

k! How I wish I could relive
Those wondrous,
harmonious

vet, motionless

past of mine.

But no! What am 1 thinking?

I am a stranger

A rambler

This world is a hamlet of hiking

I wanit to be

the salmon of the river

than become the whale of the sea
an this sphere af kaleidoscoping.

What should I do?

G0 back to the yester years

feave behind those praovocative fears;
And stagnate away

Aty

45

No one is listening until you make a mistake.
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— Conversations With God
Pratap Kaul
S.E. EXTC

BANG! I wake up with a start;

"It was only a dream ", [ say to myself;

I lay in bed;

Coflecting my thoughts,

Hindus killing Muslims;

Muslims doing the same;

All this in the name of religion;

Driving the world insane.

The maulvis and pandits;

At the core of it all;

Instipating brothers against each other;
That is their job after all.

Temples decimated;

Maosques demolished;

The mother raped, then killed;

The father slauphtered.

The child, arphaned, walks through Crimson
Sields;

Trying to figure out what has happened;

But there's no-one to answer him;

He's left dazed and confused.

He wanders around aimlessly;

Yearning for the comforting face of his Maa;
His ears aching to hear his Abba's call;

But he sees nor hears nothing,

The gory blanket covering the dead scares him;
That deafening silence very discomforting;
IHe wants to cry, but there's no-one to furn to;
He holds back his tears and moves on.

The child has grown;

His parents no maore;

The manlvis and pandits still exist;

Need I say more.

Now it's his turn to go through the grind;
Like thousands before him;

The "wise men" trying to manipulate his mind;
But he has made his choice and so must we;
Humanity above all religions;

That is the way to proceed

*/ LOSS OF INNOCENCE

Hansa Jeswani
Lecturer, Civil Enpg. |

The truth I beheld is no more around,

The movement of winds is on the other way
bound,

The young eves which watched the little ants
moving on a frail,

The adult pride has lost the craze.

The flower with crimson peals,

The butterfly standing akimbo on the pollen,
My eyes don't see it anymare,

Dishonesty and distrust is what I see even more.

The rosy picture which every one showed,
The lovely smiles which each one sparkled,
The wards of endearment and the love
proclaimed,

Was as if just for the visible face

My soul was strained by the continuous shattering
of promises broken,

The innocence was lost,

Innocence in eyes which smiled,

Innocence af words which were said when meant,

The child round the corner,

I beg you to fill the air again with the clustering
laughs,

To bring back the loss innocence,

Which we as adults have lost.

If you must choose between twa evils, pick the one you've never tried before.
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The Magic Of Love

Nishant Jain
T.E. Computers

Love is like magic
nd it always will be.
For love still remains
Life's sweet mystery!!

Love works in ways
That are wondrous and strange
And there's nothing in life
That love cannot change!!
ve is unselfish,
Understanding and kind,
For it sees with its heart
And not with ity mind!!

Lave is the answer
That everyone seeks..,
Love is the language,

That every heart speaks.

Love can't be bought,
It is priceless and free,
Love, like pure magic,

Is life's sweet mystery!!

Never miss a good chance to shut up.
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Still Dreaming |
Siddhartha Chandra
BE. LT

Deep red skies and bleeding eyes

wounded people , screeching cries

This was just on the idiet box

Still worse was happening on the actual spot

When I switched on to the headlines
It was filthy politics and dirty crimes
The actual spot seemed magnified
The globe as the suspect was verified

Struck with palsy, I felt exhausted
Somehow I wished the reality halted

My knees gave way, my muscles revolted
Reclined on my couch, my dream unfolded

My incubus canvassed in fiery rouge
zombies pictured running lose

wraiths af people young and old

hung upside down in the devil's mould

Then somewhere in this crowded place

1 felt a much familiar face

Pitchforks gliding through my skin

My screams evanescent in the hymns of sin

With salted brows and heavy breath
I wrested away from my dreamy depth
1 lnoked around, my thoughts lay bare
Reality was forged in it somewhere

My only escape was now invaded
My dreamworld felt penetrated
The verdant backdrop of my lies
Now placented a lost paradise

Still wondering wihy I left my bed

Finding an answer deep inside my head
To this question which keeps on screaming
Am I wide awake or still dreaming

Why do we drive on parkways and park on driveways?

* HOW I WONDER WHAT YOU ARE?

Shraddha Shah
F.E. Electronics

Twinkle twinkle little star

How I wender what you are?
When I zizz at night in your light
The world to me seems so bright.

All at peace, all so calm

When the world sees-your lambent charm;

Faorgotten agony forgotten pain

With your advent forgotten all disdain;

Twinkle twinkle little star
How I wonder what you are?

Though you scintillate all over the sky-
[ perceive that you are mine;

You are up above the world so high
Come with me,or take me with thy;
Twinkle twinkle little star

How I wonder what you are?

When I open my eyes at early morn'

1 have nothing but the sky with sun ,adorn;
Why aren't you there all day,my friend?
Twinkle twinkle little star

How [ wonder what you are?

..k perceive that you are mitte

And even when I keep reprising this linc,
Your enigma is still befuddled,

Give me my friend,a sugary cuddie,

1 still don't know what you are?

But still in me,there's a pride

That eur Creator is (One

Considering this,you are my undisputable sibling;
Thus don't bequeath me,till my Life's evening!
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Just in a moment

Suhani Mehta
S5.B:LT.

1 was just a simple girl,

With so many questions in mind,
Always so confused,

And so terrified with life,

1 knew I was changing,

But didn't know how,

I knew I was different,

Couldn't feel the same now,

I wanted a way to move ahead,

A regson to live,

I wanted to know what I was doing,
A reason to give,

f wanted to know who I am,

And a reason to believe,

Then came a day,

When I was walking with my best friend,

In the best atmosphere it could ever be,
Spending the mast beautiful time I ever had,
With my heart and my soul in peaceful glee.

And just in that moment,

Everything changed for me,

1 was no more a little girl,

That I always used to be.

1 felt like, God had answered all my questions,
That I ever had since I was born.

He taok me to Heaven,

And showed the surround,

He made me feel like a free spiri,

Like an angel giving shadow in the heat,
Like a beauty that can never be kept within.

1 always knew I'was different from the rest,
But knew not, how much better T am,

Than I ever thought I would be;

He made me feel special and 5o loved;

I had grown up a lot,

But still a child from heart.

Life has so much light in it,

But not the needed eyes,

Life has so much glow in it,

But not the needed show,

Life has everything that one can ever peed,
But not the needed exploration.

Life has so much of ir,

But not the needed proportion.

Not everyone can understand life,

Not everyone can profit i,

And when they do start to do,

They realize that life has ended.

But I am fortunate to be one of the luckiest,
To knaw the secrets of life,

And to gain from it at the fullest,

And to live it large all the time.

1 do not know if I would ever be more happy than
this,

After all this suffering,

And after all that I have missed,

I feel blessed to be the selected one,
To not be ignorant,

And still be at bliss,

f feel 5o overwhelmed,

When I know I have risen up,

I feel the best

When I feel the way I am

And will always be...

Thank you God for all that you have always given
me,

I wish I could pay it back to you,

But I know you wouldn't take if,

Because, the fact that I am all thar I want to be,
Is all that you want to know of it.

[ went to a bookstore and asked the saleswoman where the Self Help section was, she said if she told me it

would defeat the purpose.
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The 90 Minutes War

Tanush Parihar
F.E. Computers

The cheers and roars fill the air,

As the warriors enter the fleld of warfare.

The temperatures rise, which the dripping sweat
shows,

And then the war bugle blows.

The warriors with patience build up an attack,
But the commander decides to keep a few back.
To defend is as impeccable as to offend,
Because a counter attack is always at hand.

The war goes on and grows Infense,

Some get wounded and some fall in pretence,

The wounded go back, some with shame, some with
disappointment,

And the commander recruits another one from his
cantonment.

At the fall of dusk, the armies go back,
Knowing the enemy's frailties and in what they
lack.

But the wisesi, the commander knows all to be
done,

And says, "Tomorrow the war has to be won',

The sun rises and again the bugle blows,

Again the war unfolds with its highs and its lows.
Today the opponent is smarter, wiser and knows,
The time is ripe to defeat his foes.

More wounds, more bload, becomes the war all
about,

But just ax its ravs, begin to disappear, with the
Sun,

The priests and pundits shout alond,

“Yes, it's a goal! The war has been won.”
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WINTER

Divyanshu Bhadoria
T.E. Electrical

Winter my friend,

You've played vour part well,

Shown that we need to be close,

For us to keep warm.

But now it's more smoke than fire.

We need more wood, to keep it burning,
The mist need be cleared, for us to be more
discerning.

Besides,

The diligent fire plays its part,

For it is to us lo clear its smoke,

But when it comes down to the clouds within
Too much is lefi to trust and hope.

Behold the mirth and bliss of spring,
For none of us do these birds sing,
The flawers bloom, not for me & you,
Delight abundant, but reasons so few.

But then with men, more often than nof,

First sour, then sweet, then rite, then rot.

When we get sick of the constant glee,

The unreasonable spring, we'll reason best to flee.

With some of our memories & some of our kind,
To light up our fire, our winter we'll find.
Lwrite of it now, but that will be then,

We'll need you again someday,

Winter, my friend,

Confession is good for the soul but bad for your career.
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