


ABOUT US

Programmes of Study

Under Graduate Programmes 

B.Tech (Electronics & Telecommunication)

B.Tech (Computer Engineering)

B.Tech (Instrumentation & Control)

B.Tech (Information Technology)

B.Tech (Mechanical Engineering)

Intake
(1st Shift)

Intake
(2nd Shift)

120

120

60

60

60

60

60

-

-

-

Postgraduate Programs Intake

M.Tech (E & TC) 

M.Tech (Instrumentation & Control) 

M.Tech (Mechanical)

18

18

30

Ph.D (E & TC)

Vision 

To be a globally renowned institute for 
imparting quality education and to 
develop women leaders in engineering 
and technology.

Mission 

To develop women professionals who are 
academically & technically sound with 
strong ethics & above all, good human 
beings. 

About Maharshi Karve Stree Shikshan Samstha (MKSSS)

Maharshi Dhondo Keshav Karve founded an institution called 'Hingane Stree Shikshan Samstha' in 1896 whose 
objectives are the upliftment, emancipation and education of women, who formed a major section of the socially 
downtrodden. Maharshi Karve dedicated his life for the humanitarian cause with determination , courage and 
conviction of a visionary. His sacri�ce and dedicated work of reinstating the due social status of women was 
acknowledged through highest national award. At the unique occasion of his own centenary, Maharshi Karve was 
honoured with prestigious 'Bharat Ratna' award on 29th October, 1958. As an expression of gratitude and respect to 
its founder, the general body decided to rename the institution as 'Maharshi Karve Stree Shikshan Samstha'. 

The College

Considering the signi�cant role of women in the changing socio-economic scenario and modern 
trends in the �eld of education, MKSSS decided to offer facilities in technical education. Thus in 
1991,the �rst all-girls Engineering College was started in India. This was possible only on account 
of the timely, muni�cent donation made available by the Cummins Diesel (India) Foundation. 

As a token of gratitude, MKSSS decided to name the college as Cummins College of Engineering 
for Women. The �rst undergraduate batch passed out in July 1995, coinciding with the centenary of its parent 
institution.

Cummins College of Engineering for Women (CCEW) comes under the umbrella of its parent institution, Maharshi 
Karve Stree Shikshan Samstha (MKSSS). . Cummins College is the �rst all women engineering college in India 
established in the year 1991 with support from Cummins Diesel (India) Foundation. It is located in Pune, Maharashtra 
State and is well known as 'Oxford of the East' with strong Computer, IT, Mechanical, Automobile and Electronics 
industry hub. The �rst undergraduate batch of CCEW passed out in July 1995, coinciding with the centenary of its 
parent institution.

CCEW is recognized for its rigor in academics and dedicated faculty, successful alumnae being its outcome. CCEW has 
a strong association with the industry and is recognized for providing quality recruits for the industry.

Approval and Accreditation

The college is approved by the All India Council for Technical Education (AICTE) and is affiliated to Savitribai Phule 
Pune University. Accredited by National Board of Accreditation (NBA) and National Assessment and Accreditation 
Council (NAAC) at Grade 'A'.

The departments of Cummins College of Engineering for Women, are accredited in 1998, 2002, 2006, 2012 and 2016 
by National Board of Accreditation. The college was ranked 44th in the top hundred professional colleges by Outlook 
magazine in its June 2018 issue, bettering its previous rank of 51 as awarded by the same magazine in 2017. 



Maharshi Dr. Dhondo Keshav Karve 
founded this institution with the 
objectives of emancipation, education 
and upliftment of women who formed a 
m a j o r  s e c t i o n  o f  t h e  s o c i a l l y 
downtrodden. He dedicated his whole 
life for this humanitarian cause with 
great determination and courage. For his 
d e d i c a t e d  s o c i a l  w o r k  a n d  h i s 
contribution to the noble cause he was 
awarded ‘Bharat Ratna’ the highest 
national civilian award. On 14th June in 
the year 1896, in the village 'Hingne' near 
Pune city, Maharshi Karve started the 
'Home for Widows' along with a school 
for widows, in order to empower them to 
become educated and self-reliant. He 
fought throughout his life to make this 
happen. Maharshi Karve Stree Shikshan 
Samstha, (MKSSS), Pune has diversified 
branches all over Maharashtra in India 
and about 25,000 girls are learning in 
these institutions. Over the period of last 
119 years, the Institution has grown like 
a banyan tree and at present is running 
62 educational and other units. These 
units are located at Pune, Satara, Wai, 
Ratnagiri, Nagpur and Kamshet. All 
these units are meant only for women.

OUR FOUNDING FATHER
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Chairman’s Desk
From the

Mr. Promoad Gorhe
Chairman

Hi everyone.

It is indeed an honour and a privilege to present 'KSHITIJ' a magazine of 
Young Inspired minds. “KSHITIJ” is the reflection of their Knowledge, 
Creativity and Smart work.

th
Friends ,this year we are celebrating 125  year of our parent organisation   
MKSSS-Maharshi Karve Stree Shikshan Sanstha.

A Revolutionary Thinker, a hard core educationist at heart, a person who 
believed in practising what he preached and individual who truly wanted to 
bring about a difference in the society at large, having the Vision to do the 
same, this is “ANNA” for all of us. Words may prove to be incomplete to 
describe, but his work spoke volumes about itself. Such was the repute of 
our honourable founder Maharshi Dhondo Keshav Karve.

We all are indeed fortunate, getting an opportunity to contribute to the 
Vision of Maharshi,  that is Empowerment of Women through 
Education.

The sanstha committed its contribution to overall development of women, 
their Empowerment and making them self-dependent and has been 
successfully doing it  for last 124 years.

At CCOEW Several different programmes, Activities have been planned 
and initiated to encourage our students to participates & excel in various 
Technical events.

Our mission gives importance to the overall development of young 
Students and to flourish themselves in today's globalised world as a 
responsible human being.

This Magazine “KSHITIJ” Would be an Excellent Medium, through 
which the world can Know about the potential and achievements of 
CCOEW, Students and Faculties.

I wish all the best and Great Success to MKSSS-CCOEW Family.

vaMdomaatrma\
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"Cummins college is one of the premier institute exclusively for women, 
and its always a privilege to expresses my feelings in this edition of 
'Kshitij'. I congratulate our dynamic Director, Dr. Madhuri Khambete and 
her team for elevating the Institute in academics and all round 
development of students. It is quite evident looking at the rise in the 
NIRF ranking. Teachers have utilised every opportunity available to 
them to guide students to achieve success. The success story is 
incomplete without the role of enthusiastic, responsive and perfectly 
receptive students. 

The present pandemic situation has made many organizations to take 
the most difficult test. Faculty, administration and students had made 
the Institute proud by handling the situation very reaponsibily. My 
heartfelt congratulations and best wishes to one and all. " 

Secretary’s Desk
From the

CUMMINS COLLEGE OF ENGINEERING FOR WOMEN
Members of Governing Body 2019 - 2022

1 Shri. Promoad M. Gorhe 
Chairman, MKSSS

Chairman, Management Committee of Maharshi 
Karve Stree Shikshan Samstha (MKSSS) 

2 Prof. N.D. Patil 
Vice - Chairman, MKSSS

Member - Nominated by MKSSS

3 Shri. Rajendra Jog  
Trustee, MKSSS 

Member - Nominated by MKSSS

4 Shri. Jayant V. Inamdar 
Management Committee Member, MKSSS 

Member - Nominated by MKSSS

5 Shri. Vilas Potdar 
Management Committee Member, MKSSS

Member - Nominated by MKSSS

6 Shri. Vikas Thapa 
Vice President - HR Cummins India Ltd. 

Member - Industrialist nominated by MKSSS

7 Dr. P. V. S. Shastry 
Secretary, MKSSS

Member - Nominated by MKSSS

8 Dr. Arpana Beniwal 
Vivekanand College New Delhi

University Grant Commission (UGC) Nominee

9 Ex-Officio State Government Nominee (Ex-Officio)
10 Dr. Vaishali Shinde 

Professor Dept. of Chemistry, SPPU
Savitribai Phule Pune University Nominee

11 Dr. Ravindra Ingle Dean Academics Member 

12 Dr. Sandeep Musale Associate Dean Administration Member 
13 Dr. Madhuri Khambete 

Principal, Cummins College 
Member - Secretary MKSSS's Cummins College of 
Engineering for Women

Dr. P. V. S. Shastry
Secretary

iii



Director’s Desk
From the

Greetings!!!

I would like to take a step back and applaud the teaching and non teaching 
staff and students for all the efforts they took to make this year a great 
success.

I am very happy and highly satisfied as the year kept unveiling 
commendable news regarding the success of our college.

Turning to this year's theme, Fantasy, which I must say is close to every one's 
heart as it has been revolving around this year's their achievements.

Fantasy is not just a word but a feeling which cannot be expressed but only 
felt by one. “Fantasies express a 'longing for an absolute meaning” for 
something other than the limited ' known' world...the modern fantasies 
focus upon the 'unknown' within the present...”. It is a wonderful 
connection between the real world and the reel world!!

I wish our students could bring all their fantasies in our magazine this year! 
Imagination embraces the entire world , and fantasy is a necessary 
ingredient in living, it's a way of looking at life through the other end of a 
telescope.

Dream...Believe...Imagine..!

Thank you!

Dr. Madhuri Khambete
Director
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Editor’s Desk...
From the

“You should write because you love the shape of stories and sentences 
and the creation of different words on a page. Writing comes from 
reading, and reading is the finest teacher of how to write.” — Annie 
Proulx

In spite of the social norm of climbing the corporate ladder , and 
forgetting your dreams , we were inspired by the quality of content we 
received from the student body. Yielding their pens the way knights 
yielded their swords , many a student made graceful art on paper that 

you see in this magazine today . A cornucopia of poems , short stories , and essays were submitted 
regularly to the magazine team throughout the academic year , showing the enthusiasm of the artists in 
this college . Nevertheless , while stifling through the submitted articles , the editing team found that 
they had some tough decisions to make about which ones to include in the magazine . Kindling the fire 
of creativity has been the motto of the magazine since its inception , and we hope that we have stoked 
this fire to go on for yet another year . This year's magazine is filled with the stories which you live during 
your classes  , stories of unicorns and dragons or flying motor wagons , stories of magic and wizardry . 
Dreams , Imagination , Creativity was encouraged by our theme , “ FANTASY “ , this year .

So satisfying was working in this team that none of us minded missing countless lunches in discussing 
the content we had received and what we could do to make sure that our magazine was better than 
ever before . Under the supervision of our mentor , Mrs. Namrata Karandikar , the magazine and its team 
have flourished throughout this year and the bond between us is now unbreakable . Carving the way 
forward was the secretarial team , with their bold ideas and leadership that knit this community of 
writers together. Kshitij has been a very important part of our year and we will forever cherish this time 
we have spent working together for the magazine .

Soon , another team will be entrusted with the responsibility of the college magazine and we wish them 
luck in continuing this tradition of keeping up the creativity of the students in this college.

E
di

tor
ia

l T
ea

m
 

Mrs. Namrata Karandikar
(Faculty Coordinator)
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From where I have started to where I have reached .I haven't designed this 
path . It was HIS will . 

Fearlessly authentic , always crescentic . Soaring beyond the horizon for rising 
above the Orion .

Painting is my Love .Trekking is my Dove .Writing is my Soul & Self talking is my 
whole .

Being humble is my attitude. Enduring pain with my great fortitude. Never 
giving up. Exuberant Life springing up .

Victories don't fill me. Defeats don't kill me. I have my own swag. I am my own 
tag .

#it'spratikshalokhande(not a fantasy , but a reality )

Pratiksha Lokhande English Editor

Hey Amisha here. I have a very unorthodox way of looking at things. Living in 
an era where teens are attracted to snapchats, I always go for Pinterest! Also,I 
believe less in Netflix & Chill, I would rather prefer to live the story through 
books. Because whatever be the content, videos or shortfilms, the main 
foundation is the storyline, and I like to read and write such story lines.

Amisha Baw
ane

Assistant
 English 

Editor 

I'm someone who loves poetry and is an introverted - extrovert, who often 
likes discussing about world politics and is a food fanatic! A mix of Monica 
Geller and Phoebe Buffet, is what I'm often called by my F.R.I.E.N.D.S. I love 
animals and am a cooking freak! I try to make the most of the time in my life 
and try to spread happiness and joy as much as I can!

 Akanksha Bharambe 
Hindi Editor

Introducing Editors

Pratiksha Lokhande, English Editor

Amisha Bawane, Assistant English Editor 

 Akanksha Bharambe, Hindi Editor
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As per my name, you are supposed to find me smiling, but here is the twist. You 
can find me crying even while watching the web series... And if you brave my 
crying, you have survived, just kidding. I love dancing, binge-watching. I roast 
my friends for a living. I may not be good at career advice, but if you are 
seeking the best cafes and food stalls in Pune, I can be the best advisor ever!

Muskan Agarwal Assistant Hindi Editor

I am a self-motivated, and a disciplined soul. I am always keen to up-skill 
myself by learning new things whenever I get a chance.I am the most foody 
person .Cooking is my stress buster. I want to travel world . My family is my 
pride. Just simply smile and the world wonder you so  love to put smiles on 
everyones face .Music and reading is my life .I am very aggressive person . 
Never giving up .I believe on 'everything negative - pressure, challenges - is an 
opportunity to rise'. #‘amR>r ̂ mfmào‘r

Pradnya 
Kokate 

Marathi Ed
itor

Hey, this is Shreya Patil. I like doodling, reading novels and talking with the 
people around me. Basically, I'm an astronomy lover (crazy about black hole). 
Currently, get interested in psychology.

Shreya PatilAssistant Marathi Editor

Muskan Agarwal, Assistant Hindi Editor

Pradnya Kokate, Marathi Editor

Shreya Patil, Assistant Marathi Editor
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1. What had made you to change your stream from Aerospace Engineering to Computer 
Engineering  ? What had driven you to start Persistent Systems  ?

Answer : In JEE-IIT context, we get the departments and places according to our rank. So my rank was 
pretty big i.e. in four digits. By this rank, you don't get certain things. Aerospace was definitely available 
in IIT-Kharagpur and I took it. Everyone is fascinated about planes. It was not a bad idea of taking 
aerospace .Once I reached Kharagpur, what happened in our batch that they announced and opened a 
Computer Science branch in third year and anybody who had good marks in first two years were 
allowed to change the branch. I was able to change. Computer Science was clearly an upcoming area. 
From India point of view , future of computer science was lot better than this. It made a lot of sense to be 
the part of Computer Science. I had the opportunity so I changed my branch. Regarding starting the 
business , I was always been a little bit entrepreneurial and adventurous in some sense. Even when I was 
in Kharagpur , I was doing lot of different things. I always wanted to do something on my own. Pretty 
much , in the start of college everybody went U.S . I did my PhD by following them . Even then , I was still 
doing many things and even interested in doing a lot things by my own. I had 18 months of work 
opportunity which was very easy without getting into much complexities . I stayed there and worked 
for 18 months in HP. It was a good opportunity for me to learn about how things work and getting to 
know a million new set of people. And I felt that it was right time to do this. Also India changed a bit 
around  that time. It was good to come back and I came back and I was quite excited. That's why I 
decided to work from India.

2. Getting Association of Talent Development's (ATD) Best Award to having strong core values ; 
how important is company culture to you and what measures do you take to maintain your 
desired culture ?

Answer : Culture is very important. Finally when company goes to certain size , you can't describe 
everybody what to do . So , what happens in the company , how people behave is lot to do with the 
culture of the company .That's what culture is all about . So , what you do has direct reflection on the 
culture of the company . When you make certain decision and choices , getting culture right is the 
critical part of the company . So, we take some efforts in trying to help , recruit certain people with 
certain attitude and culture .And when they are in the company, a bunch of things are happening where 
there are stories , where people are sharing knowledge to help each other . People really enforce that 
culture . Recruitment and Talent is the key part of any software business . It's all about the people and if 
you have the right people , good things can be achieved .

Meet
Dr. Anand Deshpande -
The Brain Behind 
Persistent Systems
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3. As you said that businesses are dividing into 4I's : Incremental Development , Insights , 
Integration and Intelligence ; how Persistent Systems is applying these 4 I's on healthcare , 
financial services and industry 4.0 which are the focus arena of the company ?

Answer :  When you look to next generation's Digital Transformation , these are the 4 I's . When we talk 
to customers , we tell them that they should be looking at their transformation in some of these things . 
We have invested in building capabilities around how you deliver incrementally and iteratively , how 
you think about actions , how you look at ML and AI which help you to solve some of your problems 
.Integration is a key part of next generation business .So, we have been working on these kind of things 
to build capability and capacity for delivering them to our customers .

4. What strategies do you think have been a base for the evolution of Persistent Systems while 
shifting the business focus from product engineering to the requirements of product based 
companies?

Answer : Since 2010-2011, every business has started to become a software driven business and 
companies wanted to be run by software in the future. As this has started to happen, we think we have 
an opportunity to provide these companies with the software they need. Now-a-days, every company 
is product based company driven by software. For example, Tesla, is an auto company, but is it a 
traditional auto company or is it a bit closer to software business? Likewise many companies operate as 
a software business more than they operate as a machine business.

5. How do you build such a great rapport with your employees and motivate them to perform at 
their very best every time?

Answer : Creating a culture that fosters a certain behavior of being independent and decisive at your 
own level with imbibing core values like “See Beyond, Rise Above” plays a very important role. Key to all 
of this is to do what you say i.e. “Practice what you Preach”. It is what you do what makes it happen.

6. Apart from being the founder of Persistent Systems, you are the Trustee of the Persistent 
Foundation, Founder Member of I4C, have established the De Asra Foundation and many more. 
How do you manage your time efficiently and maintain work/life balance?

Answer : When you do a lot of things, the key is to have a team that actually works and you delegate 
them well. Although I'm involved in many associations, there are many people in these companies who 
are actually executing and getting their work done. For example, there are people in Persistent 
Foundation that do the actual work . I just guide them , delegate them well and provide the high level 
vision and oversights. If you try to do everything by yourself, you cannot scale a business. You have to let 
people make decisions at their own level.

7. People keep on saying that IT sector will be saturated in the coming future, what is your 
opinion on that? What is your suggestion to the budding engineers about this?

Answer : IT sector will look very different in the coming future for sure .But it will evolve and not be 
saturated. There are a lot of changes which will keep going in the market. My suggestion to the students 
is instead of unnecessarily waiting for someone else to do things , work in that market and make things 
happen for you . You can define the next generation technology, wouldn't it be cool? When you are 
defining what's going to happen in the future, why wouldn't you be in demand? Create the job 
opportunities rather than just looking for them. Take the control of your life and make things happen.

8. As lots of technologies are developing and there is cut throat competition everywhere ;what 
message would you like to give to the engineering students?

Answer : First I would like to tell Engineering students , it's important to understand that what you learn 
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in college is the starting point . You have to continuously keep learning .Because whatever is happening 
in the world will keep changing and you will never be saying I don't want to learn anymore , I'm done 
with the College . It's not like that .Everyone has to learn continuously. Most important thing is being in 
reality since things are changing fast . So what should students do who are in college factor , you have to 
learn is definitely there , but what you should have to do is you have to learn how to learn . You should 
understand that you can learn on your own and can get skilled at things that are coming up in the 
market. Because these are the things that college may or may not be able to teach you completely . 
Second thing i.e. very critical in terms of skills that you have to build while in college is Collaborative skill 
. No big project happens on your own , it's a team work . So college gives a very nice opportunity for 
students to work together as a team . This is very important skill to learn .While learning with other 
people , you should understand to accept their differences , disagreements but you have to collaborate , 
which is very important skill . The other skill is how to communicate well . Because if you know lot of 
things but you can't communicate them, then it's not that valuable. Just to summarize three C's one is 
you have to learn Continuous learning, how to collaborate because Collaboration is key to success and 
third is Communication.

 3 C's :-  Continuous Learning
      Collaboration
      Communication

9. When we are working in a team , we have to collaborate with lots of people . So, there are 
differences in opinions . But at the end of the day , you have to arrive at single decision . So, how 
do you do that ?

Answer : For every decision in a company , there is somebody who is responsible for that decision . So , 
the person who is responsible for that decision , he/she is supposed to open to ideas , listen to all the 
ideas and evaluate the decisions , may be discussed later but finally take a decision . Don't  push 
decisions to committees . There is someone who is responsible for making that decision . Let's say 
Persistent Foundation undertake Girls Scholarship Program or start a certain program . There is a person 
who is responsible for that program . So that person should be making that decision . Everybody should 
not make that decision , I should not make that decision . If I am a person who makes that decision , I will 
make that decision by consulting all the people who are open with options/ideas . I enumerate the 
possibilities, find the trade outs. And I think this is the best way to take the decision. Once you made a 
decision, you cannot keep moving. You review it at an appropriate time. After I made that decision , I ask 
myself that am I making right progress? If I'm not, I evaluate and revaluate that decision and work to 
make it better .

10.  Persistent Foundation is your CSR activity and De Asra Foundation is your personal 
Philanthropist. So this is what was in your mind when forming Persistent Systems?

Answer: Two things here – We had started to work at HP. Before I came here, I've been looking for 
companies for a while and as a part of my job I met many companies in sales situation. We've always said 
that we're important part of community. We're a part of society that we live in. We're responsible for 
providing values to not just the company or individuals, but the society at large. So that has always been 
something that we had in our mind. After 30 years and above , you don't think how you started. When 
things evolve , we make that specific decision. Under these conditions, we believe that these are the 
right things for us. 

11. You always say “ I do what I do and I just stick to it”. What does the statement mean?

Answer: It means that when you made a decision, I don't unnecessarily keep regretting those decisions, 
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NO I should have done this or I should have done that. If I made a decision today and a year later things 
went wrong, things changed. I cannot undo that decision, I cannot go back in time. But I  have to make a 
fresh decision on where I need to go . So, I don't go around regretting or saying I wish I have done this or I 
wish I have done that .What is done is gone any way . Now , under these conditions , I should have done 
something . Every time , I have to look at where I am and look forward . Under these conditions , what's 
the next decision I should make now despite the bad decisions I may have made in the past .I don't 
regret things or normally , I look through them . I wouldn't call myself rigid on my decision . But I am 
quite focused on what I do . If I am doing certain things , I don't do too many things . I do only those 
things in which I am really interested and be very persistent about it . 

12. In this 28 years of journey, going from lots of ups and downs ; now how will you define success 
and failure?

Ans : Lots of like this happens in ongoing basis . I think you have to deal with each failure. Everyday there 
is some success , some failure and not always like everything is successful or failure. The key to overcome 
certain failures is to learn from it and keep moving .You should deal with failures with sense. There 
should be takeaway from that failure. You should not feel rejected about it .Rather you tell yourself  “ 
what is it , that doesn't work out yesterday but today is my day, that's important ” . So that's really the key . 
The person who is successful will always show a up .But when the person run away and give up , he will 
never be able to make it .So being persistent is fundamental requirement to succeed .
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1) Mm§Jë`m nJmamMr ZmoH$ar, naXoemMm àdmg CÎm_ ghH$mar Aer 9 df} Ho$bobr Engineering Mr ZmoH$ar gmoSy>Z ì`dgm`mbm 
gwédmV H$m Ho$br?

-  Honestly _r ̀ m joÌmV accidently Ambo. ̀ mÀ`mV Plan dJ¡ao H$mhr ZìhVm. gwédmVrbm ZmoH$ar gm§^miV N>§X åhUyZ _r 
ì`dgm` gwê$ Ho$bm. Monday to Friday Om°~ Am{U Saturday-Sunday exhibition Am{U _J Agm EH$ nm°B§Q> Ambm 
H$s _bm ZmoH$ar Am{U N>§X ̀ mn¡H$s EH$ Choice hmoVr. Ë`mdoir _J _mPr choice hm _mPm N>§X hmoVm. Ë`mdoir WmoS>r risk 
KoVbr Am{U gwédmV Ho$br. It is more or less customer driven business. It was an accident but hmo Yes behind 

it there is an immense hardwork. AmVmn`ªV Odinmg 200 exhibitions Ho$bo AmhoV. Ë`mn¡H$s 60-70 
exhibitions _r Am{U _mÂ`m Zdè`mZo {_iyZ along with job H$boV. Amåhr H$YrM timepass åhUyZ business Zmhr 
Ho$bm. `mV company Am{U college _Yë`m {eñVrMm {Z`_m§Mm \$m`Xm hmoVmo. I attribute lot of it to college & 

company.

2)  AmÚm Studio C^maÊ`mMr n{hbr H$ënZm H$Yr Ambr?

-  "AmÚm Studio' C^maÊ`mMr H$ënZm _mPrM hmoVr. _mPm overall confidence quotient high Amho. _bm failure Mr 
^rVr Zmhr dmQ>m`Mr. H$ê$Z Va ~Ky \$maVa H$m` hmoB©b fail hmoB©b. Ooìhm _r studio Mmby hmoVm Ë`mZ§Va website H$mT>br 
Voìhm \$ŠV hmVmdaMr beaded jewellery H$am`Mo Mm§XrM H$mhrhr ZìhV§. _r ñdV: gJi§ H$am`Mo Ë`mMm studio as such 
H$moUr H$mT>bm ZìhVm. Ë`mdoir bmoH$m§Zm ̀ mMm business hmoD$ eH$Vmo Ago dmQ>V ZìhVo. Ë`mdoir AmÚmÀ`m fb daVr 1-1.5 
bmI followers bmoH$ hmoVo. Ë`mdoir studio Mmby Ho$bm Vmo ømM hoVyZo H$s Á`mbm àË`j ~KyZ ¿`m`Mo Amho. Vmo àË`j 
~KyZ KoB©b. Mmby Ho$ë`mZ§Va within 3 months Agm response Ambm H$s studio full time open H$aÊ`mMr JaO 

thbmJbr. 3 df} N>moQ>çmem OmJoV studio gwê$ H$ê$Z Mmbdbm. By 15  April ~m§Ðm westbm Xwgam studio Mmby H$aV 
AmhmoV Va 2 studio gmo~V EH$ N>moQ>g e-commerceM office Amho. {VWo e-commerce Mr team ~gyZ amoOMo couriers 

pack H$aU§. _r technical backround _YyZ Amë`m_wio I always want a website store ZH$moM online dmT>dy. nU to 

get people feel I continue with the store. Amnë`mH$S>o bmoH$m§Zm touch & fell H$ê$Z Xm{JZo ¿`m`bm AmdS>V.

3)  B§{O{ZAa Vo Ádobar {S>PmBZa ̀ m àdmgmVrb Vw_Mr àoaUm AWdm àoaUmómoV H$moU Amho?

-  _bm Ag dmQ>V if you see most of the good artists around the world, most of them are engineers. Engineers 

are art oriented people. _r bhmZnUmnmgyZ hmVmdaÀ`m Jmoï>r O_dm`Mo. _r terracota Mo jewellery hmVdaÀ`m 
jewellery ¿`m`Mo that is what that attracted me always. naXoemVrb bmoH$m§Zm handmade Jmoï>tMo àM§S> doS> Amho 
Am{U {VWë`m àË`oH$ Jmoï>tda Ë`m artist M Zmd hmoV ̀ mM _bm H$m¡VwH$ dmQ>b§ hmVmdaÀ`m dñVyMr {VWo àM§S> qH$_V Amho. 

gm¶br ‘amR>o-
àdmg 
A{^¶m§[ÌH$s
Vo CÚmo{OH$m
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nydu Amnë`mH$S>ohr hmoVr Am{U AmVm Vr make in India _wio naV Ambr Amho. nydu ~è`mMem dñVy handmade hmoË`m. 
_mÂ`mH$S>o H$mZmVbo, _mim, pot `mgma»`m handmade dñVy§M collection hmoV. gJù`mV _moR>m AS>Wim _bm dñVy 
{dH$Ê`mV Ambm.

4)  "AmÚm'À`m gwédmVrÀ`m H$mimVrb Ambobo challenges H$moUVo? Am{U Ë`m§Zm Vwåhr H$go face Ho$bo?

-  gwédmVrÀ`m H$mimV stalls gmR>r OmJm {_idUo Am{U gJù`mV _moR>m> challenge åhUOo dñVy {dH$Uo Am{U money 

management ho hmoV. There is challenge for every single day Ia Va {dH$U hoM _wimV AdKS> dmQ>V AgV§. 
bhmZnUr _r {XdmirÀ`m gwÅ>rV nUË`m ~ZdyZ {dH$V. ~mH$s H$mamJra {_idU§ Am{U Ë`m§Zm manage H$aUo, Ago 
challenge ̀ oVM AgVmV.

5)  Engineering ̀ m joÌmVyZ ~mhoa nSy>Z AmÚm Studio C^mabm. nwT>À`m J«mhH$mbm H$m` hdo, H$m` ZH$mo ̀ mgmR>r Vwåhr H$moUVo 
gwÌ dmnaVmV?

-  First thing I try to balance between business and creativity first thing to understand the customer is to 
study market. Xwga§ åhUOo to understand the market gap market _Ü`o H$m` Amho. H$m` Zmhr Am{U _hÎdmMr Jmoï> 
åhUOo customer Mm feedback AJXr Vw_À`mH$Sy>Z H$mhrhr Z KoUmè`m customer Mm hr feedback important AgVmo 
That is something that we are trying to do.

6)  Vw_Mo AmVm ̀ m joÌmVrb CÔoe H$moUVo?

-  EH$ Va Amho H$s Mm§Jb manufacturing åhUyZ AmÚmM Zmd Agb§ nm{hOo. Rooted to your principles that is 

something very important. Customer H$S>o 500 én`o AgVmZm EdT>r Mm§Jbr dñVy H$ê$Z Úm`Mr H$s CÚm Ë`mÀ`mH$S>o 
5000 én`o Ambo Va Ë`m§À`mnwT>o AmÚmM Zmd nwT>o ̀ m`bm nm{hOo. Xwgao åhUOo ̂ maVmVë`m n{hë`m nmMmV Mm§XrÀ`m joÌmV 
Amnb§ Zmd As a business women ̀ mdo. _bm Ag§ dmQ>V H$s, educated and developed women Ë`m§Zm ñdV:À`m 
nm`mda C^§ H$aU§ Every single woman should be on her own.

7)  gÚ pñWVrV ñnY}bm Iwn åhËd Amho Va Aem doiog Vwåhmbm H$mhr MT>CVma Ambo AgVrb Voìhm Vwåhr Ë¶m§Zm H$go gm‘moao 
JobmV?

- _bm competition Mr ^rVr Zmhr dmQ>V. I think it is part of my nature. But you can't change your jourey 

because somebody did something difficult. I am very secure about what I'm changing at the same time. 

I am always aware H$s AmOy~mOybm H$m` Mmby Amho. You have to also identify who's yours customer that is 

your focus. _J Ë`mbm Vwåhr {H$Vr Mm§Jë`m àH$mao Service XoD$ eH$VmV Á`mMr priority handmade jewellery Amho, 
Ago customers identify H$aUo is my primary job.

8)  Vwåhmbm Engineering degreeMm Cn¶moJ ¶m joÌmV H$em àH$mao Pmbm?

- Technically digital marketingbm engineeringMm Iyn Cn`moJ hmoVmo. Ofcourse there are good engineers as 

well as bad engineers and good engineers are valued based on their talent. _bm Ago dmQ>V college has 

biggest contribution as it is the kind of atmosphere the kind of values taught in our college makes good 
batch of women. Even my batchmates are being well in their H$arAa are excellent mother, excellent 

home maker. {VWo Vr {eñV bmJbobr AgVo. ‘r computer engineeringbm hmoVo, there was a subject data 

structure. When you study that you have optimization you'll use it everywere. _bm 10 steps {XgV AmhoV 
Va ̀ mbm _r _J H$_r steps _Ü`o H$go H$ê$ qH$dm EImÚm H$m_mbm organise H$g§ H$ê$. I think we are on google sheat 

since. 4 years so that is upto you H$s Vwåhr Vw_À`m skills Mm {H$Vr Am{U H$gm Cn`moJ H$aVmV. Being engineer 

definitely helps me.
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9)  gÜ¶m ZdZdrZ Technoloy ¶oV AmhoV Va ¶m ñnY}À¶m H$mimV Vwåhr Amåhmbm H$moUVm message Úmb?

-  Vwåhr {H$Vrhr hþema AgbmV, Varhr you have to start from zero because Vw_À`mnojm experienced bmoH$ Vwåhmbm 
~mhoa nS>ë`mda {eH$dUma§ AmhoV. So, I think hard work has no substitute at any stage. Honesty takes you 

long long way. It seems bookish. It will really separate out you from most of people. That is what I thing 
really difficult but you have to be very secure about what you do. Read everything see what other's do 
but Ë`mMm Vw_À`mda H$mhrM n[aUm_ Zmhr ìhm`bm nm{hOo yours path should be yours path this is what I'm doing.

10) AmÚm Studio Mmbw H$aV AgVmZm MT>-CVma, ¶e-An¶e Ambo, Va Vwåhr success Am{U failure bm H$g§ define 
H$amb?

-  That is part of your nature. _r EH$ Studio CKS>bm Va _bm Xwgè`m {Xder dmQ>Vo, Now, I have to go AmUIr OmñV 
H$amdo. _r Ag§ Zmhr åhUUma H$s _bm H$mhr \$aH$ Zmhr nS>V Failure Obviously hurts. I generally don't like to 

think about problem instead of it I like to thing about the solution for it. Even when you feel bad I 
wouldn't think like H$s hm problem H$m Pmbm. I will think H$s R>rH$ Amho. Problem Pmbm. AmVm H$m` H$amdo. H$m` 
H$ê$ Z`o. So this is something on which you have to work on every single person has issues and problems. 

Problems are challenges. Ë`mÀ`mZ§VaÀ`m solution {df`r {dMma H$aUo JaOoMo Amho rather than problem. I think 

we spent lot of time on problem H$m` Amho. So, I thought it Am{U Solution emoYy`m ̀ m Problem daVr Sucess 

and failure are going to happen and if it doesn't happen _OmM ̀ oUma Zmhr.

11) Á¶m ‘wbr Engineering H$aV AmhoV $Am{U Á¶m Engineering H$aV AgVmZm doJù¶m career À¶m {dMmamV AmhoV Va 
Vwåhr Ë¶m§Zm H$m¶ g„m Úmb?

- I always feel H$s whatever you feel go for it and try it. One must try end result gJù`m§Mm Mm§Jbm ̀ oB©bM Ag 
Zmhr. nU finally gJio OU Successful hmoVrb qH$dm Zmhr ¶mMm Plan you cant make at start. nU try H$aZ JaOoM§ 
AgV. 

12) AmÚmÀ`m latest collection {df`r H$m` gm§Jmb?

-  AmÚmM latest collection _mM© end n`ªV launch hmoB©b. It is called gwdU©aOV {dO` ZmaH$a ZmdmÀ`m {S>PmBZZaZo 
gÜ`m design Ho$boë`m AmhoV. Ë`mda matching authentic design Amåhr ~Zdbobr Amho Vo Amåhr launch H$aUma 
AmhmoV. That is going to be our latest collection launching pendants.
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“The night was quite unusually dark, as if it were 
trying to conceal some deep agony. Nyx tried 
not to think of the spear, the sword, the poison.

I saw the goddess then, beyond the clouds, in 
her moon soaked, dawn flavoured beauty, like 
she was kissed by the wild and loved by 
lightning. I pleaded with her to tell me the 
meaning of love.

After a moment of silence, I heard Aphrodite 
laugh.

She knew and I did not. I was a fool.

I did not hear it when Persephone came to walk 
beside me, wearing a crown of fleur-de-lis. She 
smiled and said,” My darling, every flower on 
your mortal earth withers.”

I should have known then. And yet.

After a night of storm hunting, Artemis exuded 
an exquisite splendour. I asked her if she ever 
felt lonely. Bathed in solitude, she mused,” I have 
enough love. My wild heart desires something 
far more incomparable to what one person 
could ever provide.” I looked at her for a long 
while.

Hera placed her hand on my shoulder and 
murmured,” Child of Gaia, daughter of Eve, you 
have a magical, mysterious way about you.” She 
looked at me with terrifying intensity,” Do not 
ruin yourself for people who are not worth it.” 
She was hinting at something I could not 
fathom.

RAGE AGAINST THE DYING OF THE LIGHT
             

    Deeksha Sharma
F.Y., Instru, 'E'

I must have looked puzzled then because I was 
startled when Pandora said from behind me,” Ars 
longa, vita brevis — art is long, life is short, and 
yet, while I breathe, I hope — dum spiro spero.”

I wondered whether I was blessed, conversing 
with these glorious deities or if I was cursed and 
did not understand what they meant.

As if reading my mind, Tyche looked at me with 
love and answered,” Saepe ne utile quidem est 
scire quid futurum sit — often, it is not 
advantageous to know what will be.”

Demeter took my hand in hers, making me 
unsettlingly aware of my own heartbeat. “Believe 
me when I say that you have the power to bend 
this world. You can bring winter in all its fury or 
summer in all its purity”, she said fiercely.

Athena walked over to me with electrifying 
eloquence. “Si vis pacem, para bellum — if you 
want peace, prepare for war”, she advised.
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As striking as the moon itself, Selene planted a kiss 
on my forehead, looked at me with woebegone 
eyes and sighed in terrible silent sorrow.

The sun shone harsher that morning as if it had 
just not kissed dawn. The rays were like burning 
flames on my body. I don't know why there was a 
dull pulsing ache between my thighs. I woke up in 
a trance and saw blood. Hold on. Is that my blood? 
Oh. Oh no.

Suddenly all the memories flooded back,” No one 
is really going to love you. You are too difficult to 
love anyway.” Is that not what he had said?

The flames kept burning me, blurring and 
clouding the edges of my vision with darkness. I 
was falling back into the abyss.

“Do you know what hell is? Loving someone who 
does not want anything to do with you ever 
again.” I froze, it was Lilith. “People will try to 
obliterate you, and believe me, even the ones who 
promised you forever will betray you. It never fails 
to happen when love turns dark “, remarked the 
mother of demons.

But I yearned for Medusa. She came and said,” 
What if I told you that your damage does not 
define you and the way you survive is no one else's 
damn business.” She shook me to the core of my 
being. I had never seen a pair of eyes so kind and 
emphatic yet fierce and intense.

I grappled for something, anything, to keep me 
afloat. Did she know of the war waging inside of 
me?

Still I was burning, but I did not have it in me to rise 
like the Phoenix does from the ashes. My scars 
have stayed with me longer than most people 
have. That morning Aura did not seem fresh or 
cool, it seemed constricting. I could not breathe. I 
turned on my side only to find the pillow moist 
with tears.
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am`aoœamÀ`m Xodmb`mV {edmOr _hmamOm§Zr Amnë`m 
_mdù`m§gh ñdamÁ`ñWmnZoMr à{Vkm Ho$br; nU Ho$dT>o AdKS> 
H$m`© hmoVo Vo! nU {edam`m§Mm {ZíM` AT>i hmoVm Am{U 
Ë`mVyZM ~i {Z_m©U Pmbo.

{edam`m§H$S>o nwUo, gwno, MmH$U d B§Xmnya `m naJÊ`m§Mr 
OhmJra hmoVr. _mÌ, Ohm{JarVrb {H$ëbo {dOmnya Xa~mamVrb 
A{YH$mè`m§À`m Vmã`mV hmoVo. {H$ëë`m§{edm` H$gbo Ambo 
ñdamÁ`! Ë`mMo {H$ëbo Ë`mMo amÁ`! ho Ë`m§Zm Mm§Jbo _mhrV 
hmoVo. _J H$m` {edam`m§Zr VmoaUm {H$ëbm qOHy$Z ñdamÁ`mMo 
VmoaU ~m§Ybo. ~è`m Ñï>rZo {edam`m§Mr KmoS>Xm¡S> gwê$ Pmbr. 
{H$ëbm§_mJyZ {H$ëbo Ë`m§Zr Vmã`mV KoVbo.

{edam`m§Mr hr `eñdr KmoS>Xm¡S> nmhÿZ Am{XbehmÀ`m 
Xa~mamV H$miOr dmT>br. Am{Xbemhr Xa~mamV EHo$H$ 
JmObobo g_eoa~hmÔa Xa~mamV hOa hmoVo. Am{Xbemhr 
H$ma^ma ~KUmar ~S>r gmho~rU OmVrZo Xa~mamV hOa hmoVr. {VZo 
Xa~mamVrb gaXmam§Zm IS>m gdmb Ho$bm H$s, ""H$moU H$aob 
{edmOrMm ~§Xmo~ñV?'' EdT>çmV {YßnmS> gaXmamZo _wOam H$aV 
nwT>o ̀ oD$Z V~H$mVrb {dS>m CMbbm, Ë`m gaXmamMo Zmd hmoVo- 
A\$PbImZ {dS>m CMbV Vmo åhUmbm, ""{edmOr? H$moU 
{edmOr? Ë`mbm _r {Od§V H¡$X H$ê$Z AmUVmo Am{U Vgm Z 
Ambm, Va R>ma _mê$Z AmUVmo.'' Am{U _J gwê$ Pmbm 
{edmam`m§Mm "àVmnJS>mdarb Iam namH«$_''

àVmnJS>mImbÀ`m _mMrda ^oQ>Ê`mMr OmJm R>abr, doi 
R>abr, {Xdg R>abm. ^oQ>rgmR>r em{_`mZm C^mabm Am{U 
^oQ>rMm {Xdg COmS>bm. ^dmZrXodrMo Xe©Z KoD$Z {edam` 
ImZmÀ`m ^oQ>rgmR>r V`ma Pmbo. ImZ {edam`m§À`m AmYrM 
em{_`mÝ`mV ̀ oD$Z ~gbm hmoVm. {edam` AmV Amë`mda ImZ 
CRy>Z åhUVmo H$gm, ""`m amOo, ^oQ>m Amåhm§bm'' Am{U ImZmZo 
{edam`m§Zm AmqbJZ {Xbo. {YßnmS> ImZmnwT>o {edam` R>|JUo, 
ImZmZo dma Ho$bm; nU {MbIVm_wio {edam` dmMbo Am{U 
Ë`m§Zr ImZmMm S>md AmoiIbm. AË`§V MnimB©Zo Ë`m§Zr 
ImZmÀ`m nmoQ>mda dmKZ»`m§Mm _mam H$aV, {~Mdm nmoQ>mV 
IwngyZ ImZmMr AmVS>r ~mhoa H$mT>br. hr IUmIUr EoHy$Z 

{edmOr _hmamO - (Iao `moÕm)

~S>m gæ`X Ambm Am{U Vmo _hmamOm§da dma H$aUma, EdT>çmV 
{Odm _hmbmZo dma Amnë`m A§Jmda KoVbm. "hmoVm {Odm åhUyZ 
dmMbm {edm' hr åhUM nwT>o ê$T> Pmbr.

{edam`m§Zr nÝhmim JS> qOH$ë`m_wio Am{Xbehm {MS>bm 
hmoVm. {gÕr Om¡haZo nÝhmim JS>mbm Mm¡\o$a doT>m KmVbm. 
nmdgmù`mMo {Xdg hmoVo. nmdgmim gwê$ Pmbm H$s, {gÔr doT>m 
CR>drb, Ago {edam`m§Zm dmQ>bo; nU nmD$g gwê$ hmoVmM Ë`mZo 
dT>m A{YH$M H$S>H$ Ho$bm. eŠVrMo H$m_ Zmhr, Voìhm `wŠVrZo 
gwQ>H$m H$ê$Z KoÊ`mMo {edam`m§Zr R>adbo. "bdH$aM {H$ëbm 
Vmã`mV XoVmo', Ago {gÔr Om¡habm gm§{JVbo. ho EoHy$Z {gÕr 
Om¡haÀ`m g¡{ZH$m§Zm Iyn AmZ§X Pmbm. ImUo-{nUo, JmUo-
~OmdUo d hþŠH$mnmUr `mV Vo X§J hmoD$Z Jobo. {edam`m§Zr 
doT>çmVyZ {ZgQy>Z OmÊ`mgmR>r EH$ `wŠVr Ho$br. XmoZ nmb»`m 
gÁO Ho$ë`m. EH$sVyZ {edam` AdKS> dmQ>oZo ~mhoa OmUma 
Am{U XþgarVyZ {edam`m§Mm doe YmaU Ho$bobr ì`ŠVr. amOqXS>r 
XadmOmVyZ ~mhoa nS>Uma. Xþgar nmbIr eÌy g¡Ý`mbm ghO 
{XgUma Agë`mZo Vr nH$S>br OmUma Am{U {edmOramOmM 

àkm à‘moX H$moH$mQ>o
S.Y. B.Tech (Instru)
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nH$S>ë`mMo g_OyZ eÌy Oëbmof H$aUma, EdT>çmV {edam` 
AdKS> dmQ>oZo {ZgQy>Z OmUma, Aer Vr `moOZm hmoVr. {edam` 
Xþgè`m dmQ>oZo ~mhoa nS>bo. gmo~V ~mOrà^y Xoenm§S>o Am{U 
{ZdS>H$ g¡{ZH$ hmoVo. ñdamÁ`mgmR>r {edm H$merX åhUOoM 
{edam`m§Mm doe YmaU Ho$boë`m ì`ŠVrZo AmË_~{bXmZ {Xbo d 
Vmo A_a Pmbm. {edam` hmVmda Vwar XoD$Z {ZgQ>ë`mZo bjmV 
`oVmM {gÔr MdVmiyZ Jobm. Ë`mZo nmR>bmJ gwê$ Ho$bm. 
{edam`m§Zr KmoS>qIS> Amobm§S>br. ~mOrà^ybm qIS>rV _mJo 
R>odyZ {edam` {demiJS>mH$S>o {ZKmbo. qIS>rV eWuMr Pw§O 
gwê$ Pmbr. {edam` {demiJS>mda nmohmoMVmM Vmo\$m§Mm 
AmdmO Ambm Am{U ~mOrà^yZo àmU gmoS>bm. ñdm_r{Zð>m§À`m 
aŠVmZo KmoS>qIS> nmdZ Pmbr. "nmdZqIS>' `m ZmdmZoM 
B{VhmgmV A_a Pmbr.

em{`ñVoImZ nwÊ`mV Ambm. Ë`mZo {edam`m§À`m bmb 
_hmbmV _wŠH$m_ R>moH$bm. EH$-XmoZ df} Jobr; nU Vmo H$mhr 
bmb _hmbmVyZ hmboZm. Ë`mMr ImoS> _moS>m`Mr Ago {edam`m§Zr 
R>adbo. dmS>çmÀ`m q^Vrbm ^JXmS> nmSy>Z {edam` AmV 
{eabo. Ë`m§Zm dmS>çmMm H$moZmH$monam _mhrV hmoVm. {edam` 
AmV {eabo. BVŠ`mV H$moUr Var Vbdma KoD$Z Ë`m§À`mda 
YmdyZ Ambm, Ë`mbm {edam`m§Zr R>mda Ho$bo. Vmo 
em{`ñVoImZmMm _wbJm hmoVm. bmoH$ OmJo Pmbo. {edam` WoQ> 
ImZmÀ`m PmonÊ`mÀ`m _hmbmV Jobo. Ë`m§Zr g_eoa Cngbr. 
ImZ AmoaS>V {IS>H$sdmQ>o niy bmJbm. ImZ {IS>H$sVyZ Imbr 
CS>r Q>mH$Uma VmoM {edam`m§Zr Ë`mÀ`mda dma Ho$bm. ImZmMr 
VrZ ~moQ>o H$mnbr Jobr. àmUmda Ambo Vo ~moQ>m§da {Z^mdbo. 
ImZ {IS>H$sVyZ CS>r _mê$Z niV gwQ>bm. {edam` Am{U 
Ë`m§Mr _mUgr qghJS>mH$S>o {ZKyZ Jobr. ImZmMr _mUgo Ë`m§Zm 
amÌ^a emoYV ~gbr.

nwa§Xa hm {edam`m§Mm àM§S> d ~iH$Q> {H$ëbm hmoVm. hm 
{H$ëbm KoVë`m{edm` {edam`m§Mm ~r_moS> hmoD$ eH$Uma Zmhr, 
ho {XboaImZ OmUyZ hmoVm, Ë`mMr \$m¡O \$ma _moR>r hmoVr, nU 
nwa§XaMm {H$ëboXma _wama~mOr _moR>m {OÔrMm hmoVm. 
{XboaImZmÀ`m Vmo\$m H$S>mSy> bmJë`m, H$Îmb H$aV gwQ>bm. 
{XboaImZmZo A§~marVyZ ~mU gmoS>bm. Vmo ~mU WoQ> 
_wama~mOrÀ`m H§$R>mV {eabm. Vmo O{_Zrda H$mogibm. hr 
~mV_r {edam`m§Zm H$ië`mda Vo \$ma Xþ:Ir Pmbo. eŠVr 
MmboZm, `wŠVr Cn`moJr nS>oZm, Voìhm H$mhr H$mi _mKma KoUoM 

`mo½`, åhUyZ _wKbm§er Vh H$am`Mm Ago {edam`m§Zr R>adbo. ̀ m 
VhmV {edam`m§Zm 23 {H$ëbo d Ë`mImbMm Mma bj hmoZm§Mm 
_wbwI _wKbm§g XoÊ`mg H$~yb Ho$bo. nwa§XaMm Vh Pmbm. `mM 
doir, {edmam`m§Zr AmJ«è`mg OmD$Z ~mXehmMr ^oQ> ¿`mdr, 
Ago O`qgJmZo gwMdbo Am{U {edmam`m§Zr Vo _mÝ` Ho$bo. 
R>aë`mà_mUo {edmam` ~mXehmÀ`m Xa~mamV Jobo. g§^mOramOohr 
gmo~V hmoVo. Ë`m {Xder Am¡aOJ§Oo~ `m§Mm 50 dm dmT>{Xdg 
hmoVm. ~mXehmZo {edam`m§Zm _mJrb am§JoV C^o Ho$bo.  
{edam`m§Zm hm An_mZ ghZ Pmbm Zmhr. amJmZo Vo VS>H$ 
Amnë`m _wŠH$m_mda Jobo. Am¡a§JOo~mZo {edam`m§À`m 
_wŠH$m_mÀ`m {R>H$mUm^modVr {enm`m§Mm nhmam ~gdbm. 
{edam` Am{U g§^mOramOo ~mXehmÀ`m H¡$XoV nS>bo. 
{Xdgm_mJyZ {Xdg OmD$ bmJbo. EH$ {Xdg {edam`m§Zr 
~mXehmH$S>o AO© Ho$bm. "_bm _hmamï´>mV OmD$ Úm.' nU 
~mXehmZo EoH$bo Zmhr. _J nwT>o EH$ {Xdg {edam`m§Zr AmOmar 
nS>ë`mMo gm|J Ho$bo, gm|JM Vo! Ë`m§À`m nmoQ>mV ̂ `§H$a H$im ̀ oD$ 
bmJë`m. AmOma ~am ìhmdm åhUyZ {edam`m§Zr gmYy d _m¡bdr 
`m§Zm {_R>mB©Mo noQ>mao nmR>dÊ`mg gwédmV Ho$br. nhmaoH$ar 
{_R>mB©Mo noQ>mao CKSy>Z nmhV, nU nwT>o nwT>o Vo H§$Q>mibo d noQ>mao 
CKSy>Z nmhrZmgo Pmbo.

EHo$ {Xder gm`§H$mir {edam`m§Zr {hamoOrbm Amnë`m OmJr 
Pmondbo, _Xmarg Ë`mMo nm` MonV ~gdbo. noQ>mao {ZKmbo. nwT>o 
R>aboë`m {R>H$mUr Vo gwIê$n nmohmoMbo. VoWo {edam`m§Mo 
ñdm{_^ŠV godH$ KmoS>o KoD$Z V`ma hmoVo. BH$S>o {hamoOr Am{U 
_Xmar "_hmamOm§Mo Am¡fY AmUm`bm OmVmo' Ago gm§JyZ VoWyZ 
{ZgQ>bo. _hmamOm§Zm H¡$XoVyZ gmoS>{dÊ`mÀ`m H$m_r `m XmoKm§Zr 
Ordmda CXma hmoD$Z _mobmMo `moJXmZ {Xbo. Xþgè`m {Xder hr 
~mV_r ~mXehmbm H$ibr. Amnë`m ~modS>rVyZ {edmOr 
{ZgQ>bo! ~mXehm amJmZo ^S>H$bm. {edam`m§Mm OmarZo Vnmg 
bmdÊ`mgmR>r ~mXehmZo gJirH$S>o hoa nmR>dbo, nU ì`W©! 
~mXehmÀ`m H¡$XoVyZ _amR>çm§Mm qgh {ZgQ>bm Vmo H$m`_Mm! 
{edam` amOJS>mg gwIê$n Ambobo nmhÿZ {OOm_mVobm YÝ` 
dmQ>bo. AemàH$mao `wŠVrZo ~mXehmÀ`m hmVmda Vwar XoD$Z 
{edam`m§Zr Amnbr gwQ>H$m H$ê$Z KoVbr.

{edam`m§Zr O`qgJbm 23 {H$ëbo Ë`mVrb EH$ {H$ëbm 
H$m|T>mUm. H$m|T>mÊ`mgmaIm ~iH$Q> {H$ëbm _wKbm§À`m hmVr 
AgUo ~ao Zmhr. ho {edam`m§Zm _mhrV hmoVo. VmZmOr _mbwgao 
ñdV:À`m _wbm§Mo b½Z gmoSy>Z H$m|T>mÊ`mÀ`m H$m_{Jarda {ZKmbo. 
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amÌrMr doi hmoVr, VmZmOr d Ë`m§Mo _mdio H$S>çmÀ`m 
nm`Ï`mbm H$mimoImV C^o hmoVo. amV{H$S>o {H$a{H$aV hmoVo. 
VmZmOr Am{U Ë`mMo _mdio Xmoamdê$Z ̂ am^a H$S>m MT>bo. BH$S>o 
gy`m©OrZo Amnë`m _mdù`m§gh H$ë`mU XadmOm JmR>bm d Vmo 
CKS>Ê`mMr Vo dmQ> nmhV am{hbo. bT>mB©bm gwédmV Pmbr. 
CX`^mZbm I~a bmJbr. ZJmam dmObm. CX`^mZmZo g¡Ý` 
_mdù`m§da Mmb H$ê$Z Ambo. VmZmOr qghmgmaIm bT>V hmoVm. 
CX`^mZmZo Ë`mÀ`mda Pon KoVbr. XmoKm§Mr Pw§O gwê$ Pmbr. 
XmoKohr eyadra! XmoKohr EH$_oH$m§À`m dmam§Zr O~a OI_r Pmbo 
Am{U YmamVrWu H$mogibo. KZKmoa bT>mB© Pmbr. _mdù`m§Zr 
JS> ga Ho$bm, nU JS> ga H$aVmZmZ VmZmOrgmaIm eya _moham 
YmamVrWu nS>bm. {edam`m§Zm hr ~mV_r H$iVmM Ë`m§Zm Iyn 
Xþ:I Pmbo. JS> Vmã`mV Ambm, nU qghmgmaIm eya VmZmOr 
Jobm. {edam` Iyn hihibo Am{U åhUmbo, ""JS> Ambm, nU 
qgh Jobm!'' H$m|T>mÊ`mMo qghJS> ho Zmd gmW© Pmbo.

am`aoídamÀ`m _§{XamV {edam`m§Zr ñdamÁ`mMr à{Vkm Ho$br. 
ñdamÁ` {Z_m©U Pmbo, ho OJmbm H$im`bm hdo åhUyZ 
{edam`m§Zr amÁ`m{^foH$ H$ê$Z KoÊ`mMo R>adbo. ho Ë`m§Zr 
ñdV:À`m gwImgmR>r qH$dm d¡^dmgmR>r Ho$bo Zmhr, Va ho Ho$bo 
ñdamÁ` ^ŠH$_ H$aÊ`mgmR>r. {edam`m§Zr amOYmZrgmR>r 
am`JS>mMr {ZdS> Ho$br. gmoÝ`mMo qghmgZ V`ma H$ê$Z KoVbo. 
{edam`m§Zr amÁ`m{^foH$mMr V`mar `Wmgm§J Ho$br. gmoÝ`m-
_moË`m§À`m PmbarMo N>Ì _hmamOm§À`m S>moŠ`mda Yabo d Vo 
_moR>çmZo åhUmbo, ""j{Ì`Hw$bmd§Vg qghmgZmYrída lr 
{edN>ÌnVr `m§Mm {dO` Agmo.'' JS>mJS>m§da Vmo\$m Pmë`m. 
{edmam`m§Mm "amÁ`m{^foH$' Pmbm.

amÁ`{^foH$mMm gmohim nma nS>bm, nU hm AmZ§X \$ma H$mi 
{Q>Hy$ eH$bm Zmhr. amÁ`{^foH$mZ§Va AënmdYrV _m±gmho~ _¥Ë`y 
nmdë`m. {edam`m§Mm AmYma Jobm. ñdamÁ`mVrb gd© àOoMm 
AmYma {edam` hmoVo; na§Vw {edam`m§Mm AmYma _m±gmho~ hmoË`m. 
na§Vw Xþ:I H$aV ~gUo Ë`m§Zm eŠ` ZìhVo. Ë`m§Zm ñdamÁ`mMm 
JmS>m hmH$m`Mm hmoVm. {edam`m§Zr H$Zm©Q>H$ àm§Vmda ñdmar 
H$aÊ`mgmMm {ZíM` Ho$bm Am{U X{jUoMr _mohr_ gwê$ Ho$br.

H$Zm©Q>H$mVrb {dO` {_idyZ _hmamO am`JS>mda naVbo. ̀ m 
_mo{h_oMr XJXJ OmUdV AgVmZmM _hmamOm§Zm O§{Oè`mÀ`m 
{gÔr{déÕ Ama_mar _mohr_ H$mT>mdr bmJbr. `m doir 
_hmamOm§Mo d` 50 dfmªMo hmoVo. 30-35 df} gVV Ë`m§Zr H$ï> 
Ho$bo. Ë`m§Zm H$Yrhr {dlm§Vr {_imbr Zmhr.

3 E{àb 1680 gdmªZm Xþ:IgmJamV bmoQy>Z {edam`m§Zr 
OJmMm H$m`_Mm {Zamon KoVbm. a`VoMm dmbr Jobm! O~aXñV 
eÌy§Zm Z_dyZ _hmamOm§Zr qhXdr ñdamÁ` {Z_m©U Ho$bo. A{Ib 
^maVmV Ë`m§À`m H$m`m©bm VmoS> ZìhVr. _hmamO Wmoa amï´>nwéf 
hm oV o. AmXe© n wÌ, gmdY ZoVm, H w $eb g§KQ>H$, 
bmoH$H$ë`mUH$mar àemgH$, {hH$_Vr bT>dæ`m, XþO©Zm§Mm 
H$X©ZH$mi, gÁOZm§Mm H¡$dmar Am{U EH$m Zì`m `wJmMm 
{Z_m©Vm, Ago {edam`m§À`m ì`pŠV_ÎdmMo {H$Vr Var VoOñdr n¡by 
AmhoV. ho gmao nm{hbo H$s, nwZ:nwÝhm åhUmdo dmQ>Vo, Oo H$s EH$m 
H$drZo åhQ>bo Amho,

"{edam`m§Mo AmR>dmdo ê$n&

{edam`m§Mm AmR>dmdm àVmn&

{edam`m§Mm AmR>dmdm gmjon ̂ y_§S>ir&&'
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amV Zo Pm±H$m Wm MwVHo$ go,
goh_m Mm±X Am¡a e_m©Vo Vmao Wo,
{~Iao ~mXbm| _| {gåQ>o IµOmZo Wo,
JhamVm gÝZmQ>m Am¡a Jham dmo »`mb Wm,
{OgZo dµŠV Mwam`m Cg A§YH$ma H$m Wm&

eao`m {dO
B. E. , EnTc 

amV H$s ~mV

   Hang in there !
Yes , you the guy with curly hair ,

The way those curls roll over your head ,
Make me wanna go "FML , I'm dead ".

Your deep black eyes ,
Hide behind your specs,

Gives me a buzz " oh , what the heck !" .
I don't need no weed to get a trip ,

Doesn't matter hon , if you have a bicep.
You're one of those flawless people I've ever 

met , 
You'd be a great partner , I bet ;)

The way you wear those shoes and shorts ,

 The guy with curly hair !

Akanksha Bharambe 
S. Y. , EnTc , 'B'

Omg !! I wonder why won't the surroundings be so 
hot !

The way you use B99 pick up lines, 
It only makes you more sublime .

Doesn't matter if like some other girl honey ,
You can't "always" expect Hermione + Harry!

You might find your Ginny ,
I might find my Ronnie ,

But a fortunate stroke of serendipity ,
That we each end up with a Wesley ! 

So that's a lot of HP , 
But lemme remind you honey ,

However I the life turns out ,
You'd still be Marlin to my Dory :')

JwµOao H$b H$s dmo ~mV| Wr, dmo ̀ mX| Wr,
Ayyao nbm| H$s {eH$m`V| Wr,
{Xb H$s go dmo JwµOa aho Wo,
_Z Ho$ {H$dm‹S> Hw$N> Iwb aho Wo,
h_ {\$a CgH$ Am¡a PwH$ aho Wo& ^mar nbH$m| no N>mE Oñ~mVr a§J Wo,

`m AZ{JZV ̀ mXm| Ho$ AOr~ T>§J Wo,
OmZo ̀ o amV H$~ T>b Ho$ gyaO H$mo bmEJr,
{\$a hr Vmo am¡eZr Zma§Jr gw~h H$s AmEJr&
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`mX|

eha Ho$ nwamZo {hñgo _| JwOaVr dmo Jbr...
R>ha OmVr h¡ BH$ H$m°boO Ho$ nrN>o H$adQ> boH$a
O¡go Jbo _¢ AQ>H$s hþB© gm±g hmo

Cgr OJh BH$ hdobr ̂ r h¡... nwamZr gr...
^a^ŠH$_ BVZr H$s
gmV nwíVo AmgmZr go gm±g bo...

Cgo {MnH$H$a Hw$N> ahVo h¡ nwamZo _H$mZ.
hdobr Ho$ IñVmhmb _m{bH$ H$mo ghmam XoVo hþE
H$B© {XZ H$mQ>o h¡ CÝhm|Zo....
`hm± ̂ r gm±gm| H$s {H$VZr g{X`m± JwOa J`r&

(gwZm h¡....
H$moB© H«$m§{VH$mar R>ham Wm ̀ hm±
H$moB© AZH$hr H$hmZr {Xb _| {bE hþE
CgH$s {ggH$Vr gm±gm| H$s AmdmO
A^r Jy§OVr h¡ BH$ H$moZo _|...)

hdobr _| A^r Añgr gmb H$m ~wT>mnm R>ham hþAm h¡...
_H$mZm| na ZOa aIo hþE.....
Xmo-VrZ _H$mZm| _| A^r ~wT>mnm hr ahVm h¡....
OX© BQ>| WH$ J`r h¡...

hmW Vmo Š`m A~ H$m_ Zht H$aVo...
`mXXmíV go nao h¡ dmo BQ>|...

bo{H$Z O_mZo na ZOa aIo hþE h¡...
Omoe Z hmo na hmoe H$m`_ aIo hþE h¡...

BH$ _H$mZ _| bo{H$Z Hw$M gya ahVo h¡...
hdm Amo Odm± Am¡a VamoVmOm aIo hþEo h¡...
_m¡g_ ~XbVm ahVm h¡ dhm± H$m...
na gya gå^mbo hþE h¢...

Hw$N> Xÿar na nwamZo no‹S> Ho$ ZrMo...
BH$ Zb h¡....
nmZr H$s Vbme _| AŠga eha H$s ß`mgr EImX {M{‹S>`m±
AmVr h¡ dhm±...
_H$mZ Ho$ H$moZo go Xmo Am±Io CÝho KyaVr ahVr h¡...

amV H$mo O~ WH$m eha Ka bm¡Q>Vm h¡
_H$mZ ̂ r gm±go boH$a WH$ OmVm h¡...
Vmam| _o Q>§Jm Mm±X Xÿa go h±gVm h¡ XmoZm| Am±Im| _o V~...

AQ>Ho$ hþE nb H$mo ̀ mXm| H$s JR>ar _| ~m±Y H$a
_¢ ̂ r ha amoO dhr Ky_H$a AmVm h±ÿ...
gmW _| Cgr Mm±X H$m hmW nH$‹S>H$a
`mXm| Ho$ Zm {XZ hmoVo h¡ Zm amV...
dmo H$hm± R>haVr h¡ {H$gHo$ {bE...
`mX| ~g...
`mX| hmoVr h¡&

A{XVr OmYd
F. Y. , EnTc , 'A'

Lost in the wild..
Oh! So free,

Buzzing all around..
Just like a bee!

Oh, the browns..
And the greens..

Do you see that lioness?
Roaring like a queen!

Lost Fantasies
Varaa Kukreti 
S.Y. , Comp , 'B'

Cascading down..
Making its way,
Calming blues..

Where pisces stay!

A blink, and I snap!
Out of my dream,
Back to the Earth.

I look around.. and scream!

Was that a fantasy..
Or just our past?

That we gave away..
For luxuries,

That won't even last!
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Spellbound telepathy
How they figure out what's there in our mind
Despite of being miles away
Astonishing it is! How precisely they find..!

They change, they move, they roll, they 
scatter, they cluster, they collide…
According to our perceptions…
Ameliorating their panoramic shades
Sometimes swollen incandescent
Like hopes piping out of dark
Sometimes insubstantial pink
Like love has been unfurl all over the world
Sometimes vagrant white
Like the mist of uncertainty has been washed 
away
Sometimes dappled seaborned
Like sea and sky have become one
Sometimes pleasantly intoxicating

Clouds
Savani Prabhune

T. Y. , Mech

Taking away all the negativity
Sometimes dark and coppery
Showing nature's might…

Fascinating everyone
Right from our childhood
Clouds always makes us dream…!
Sometimes they ware crown of a Vibgyor
While sometimes withstand vibrant lightening 
Sometimes they hides sun
While sometimes they gifts us with fabulour 
twilight…

In that dreamy evening
While walking on the street
Again I looked up in the sky
It's shade was changed
From blue to roseat
It immaculaterly found
And I secretly beamed…!

Shreya Vijith 
 F. Y. , Mech , 'G'

Midnight

The bell of the clock strikes midnight ;
It's time when everyone gets a fright .

Evil witches , vampires and werewolves roam ,
Please don't answer the bell of your home .

But don't worry , don't fret ,
Coz the night is not that bad yet !

The supermoon above is shining bright
And not to mention the sky is light .

The night houses dark lives ,
Not the darkness can be chopped with knives .

So dare you be afraid of the night ,
Who knows ? You might get the fright of your life !
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Here's to the kids who think they aren't cool..

Who think dreams aren't meant for fools...

Open your eyes, you've come this far honey. .

Fearless, lonely and surviving all those condescending Cacophony...

Maybe you haven't given your best yet..

Maybe there's more to you than what the people around you have always said..

Don't let the norms of society describe ..

Don't let them influence your chosen vibes..

Maybe you are the first one who walks this way..

They'll tell you a lot of things . but like I always say.

Beauty is in eyes and power belongs to the words..

I know fishes can't fly and swimming isn't meant for birds..

Do what you feel is right . and don't name this ego..

You're just taking pristine decisions away from their echos ...

Maybe you are the leader who's gonna light the future of hundreds who wander 
hopelessly..

Maybe you are not meant to follow but to think creatively ..

Be true to yourself and to the people...

Kill the toxic in you and don't be lethal..

Beauty might be today, might not be tomorrow..

Fading skin might give you sorrows..

But your personality will be there until you pack your bags to heaven..

Be happy with what you have and what you are given..

Have faith ,you are the real hero..

Believe in yourself and raise up from your absolute zero...

Here's to us !
Neha Kolhe

F. Y., Mech, 'G'
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The Department of Computer Engineering 
proudly presents to you the faculty and student 
achievements along with other department 
happenings for the academic year 2019-20. 

· Dr. Shubhangi Tikhe and Dr.Anjali Naik are 
a w a rd e d  w i t h  P h . D.  f ro m  B h a r a t 
University. Ms. Jyoti Langhi completed 
her M.E. 

· Dr.Sunita Jahirabadkar and Dr.Sandhya 
Arora along with Ms.Maitryee Mhasakar 
published a patent, Dr. Shubhangi Tikhe , 
Dr. Anjali Naik  and Prof. Madhuri 
Tasgaonkar along with Students filed 
their patents.  

· Prof. Pranjali Deshpande published 3 
books under Technical Publication. 

· Mrs.Nutan Deshmukh, Mrs.Madhuri 
Tasgaonkar and Dr. Neeta Maitre have 
published papers in International 
Research Journal of Engineering and 
Technology

· Dr. Supriya Kelkar  acted as a Session chair 
at an International Conference held in 
MIT World Peace University and is also 
appointed as BOS member, DoT ,Pune. 

· Dr. Sunita Jahirabadkar is a recognized 
Ph.D. Research Guide (SPPU ,Pune), 
Academic Research Coordinator for 
SPPU, Chairman of Panel Member for 
research proposal seminar presentation 
(DoT,Pune). She was Paper Reviewer, 
Session chair, an expert person, Expert 
s p e a k e r  a t  v a r i o u s  i m p o r t a n t 
conferences. Mr.Hitrendra Khairnar and 

Dr. (Mrs.) Supriya Kelkar
    Head of Computer Engineering Department

Computer Engineering Department Report 2019-20

Dr.Sunita Jahirabadkar are nominated as 
Member, BoS in Engg, Science and 
H u m a n i t i e s  ( S a n j i va n i  Co l l e g e  o f 
Engineering, Kopargaon).

· Dr. Sandhya Arora appointed as an 
External Examiner for Ph.D.Thesis at 
Nagpur University and session Chair in the 
i n t e r n a t i o n a l  C o n f e r e n c e  o n  I oT 
(SKNCOE,Pune). 

· Dr.Chhaya Gosavi acted as  Paper 
R e v i e w e r,  E x t e r n a l  E x a m i n e r  f o r 
S.Y.M.Tech at VIIT,Pune, PG Guide at DoT, 
Pune, Judge for poster and model 
competition at various occasions.

· Prof. Rakhi Dongaonkar was invited as 
M.Tech. Project Examiner at Amravati 
University. 

· Faculty Development Program on “Cyber 
Security”, was organized by Computer 
Engineering Depar tment in which 
m a j o r i t y  o f  o u r  f a c u l t y  m e m b e r s 
participated. 

· A one day in-college Hackathon for the 
students from all departments was 
organized as part of the launch of IBM's  
multi-city India launch for "Call for Code 
2020" (CFC) on 28th February 2020. A total 
of 48 teams  registered for the event; out 
of which 19 teams were shortlisted. 

· Prof. Shilpa Pant, Prof. Neha Koria and Prof. 
Sharayu Mirasdar were the co-ordinators 
for the Intercollegiate technical event 
Innovation 2k20. 

· Many faculty members completed the 
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NPTEL certification courses of 8-12 weeks 
and other FDPs.

· Our students and staff members, actively 
participated in the regular activities and 
the special winter camp of NSS.

· This year, the department had organized 
Industrial visits to Two IT companies: IBM 
and DELL EMC. The faculty coordinator for 
I n d u s t r i a l  v i s i t s  i s  P r o f .  P r a n j a l i 
Deshpande.

· The summer Internship for TY 2018-19 
was scheduled from 6th May 2019 to 31st 
July 2019. Approximately 225 students 
got the internship in various companies. 
6 7  s t u d e n t s  g o t  s t i p e n d  d u r i n g 
internship. Maximum stipend offered was 
₹ 50,000 per month. In total students 
worked in 112 companies. Two students 
worked in foreign University/company 
(Singapore and Greece).

Student achievements in co-curricular and 
extra curricular activities.

ACMW chapter conducted “Code-It” event for 
second and third year's students of all branches in 
the college. ACM-W along with CSI Computer 
Dept. conducted Panel discussion on “How to 
build a strong career". A technical talk on “AI and 
ML Business and Industry perspective” by IBM, 
was also conducted under ACMW

The winning teams for the "Call for Code 2020" 
Hackathon by IBM were: 1) Team name: 4 o' clock 
and the team members were:  Ms.  Neha 
Tirumalasetti (leader), Ms. Prajakta Nisal, Ms. 
Radha Marathe and Ms. Chaitanyasuma Jain 2) 
Team Name: The A Team and the team members 
were: Ms. Asawari Badkundri (Leader), Ms. Poorva 

Bhalerao,  Ms.  Pur va Tugaonk ar  and Ms. 
Dhanashree Baravkar. 

TY student Ms. Aishwarya Narahari Kashid  from 
T.Y Comp selected as Peace Ambassador 2019 and 
TY student Ms. Shivani Ladkat was selected as 
Young Peace Ambassador 2019 of the Wholesome 
Leadership Development Programme 2019 of the 
The ASHA Center -Lila Poonawalla FoundationIn.

TY student Ms. Shreya Patil received Third  prize in 
ACM-W Chapter,Code-It competition. 

TY students Ms. Sai Ghule, Ms. Somya Pathak, Ms. 
Munmun Agrawal received First  prize, TY student 
Ms. Anaya Tulpule, Ms. Vallari Rajurkar received 
Second  prize and TY student Ms. Chhanam 
Thorat, Ms. Aishwarya Bhat received Third  prize in 
Casino Royale Competition in Innovation 2020. TY 
students Ms. Somya Pathak and Ms. Munmun 
Agrawal received Second prize in Software 
Hackathon  in Innovation 2020

B.Tech. student Ms. Vaishnavi Kahire received 
second prize in zonal level Rope Mallakhamb 
competition organised by SPPU. She was also 
selected at zonal level Rope Mallakhamb 
organised by SPPU.  SY student Ms. Sanjana Date  
was Winning Team member (basketball ) in 
Summit  2019 National Level in September 2018 
organized by MIT-WPU Pune. She was the second 
runner up  in Intercollegiate competition 
(basketball )  SPPU, Pune. SY student Ms. Nimita 
Joshi won Chess Championship at west zone inter 
university Chess competition . SY student Ms. 
Harshala Dagle  was Winning Team member of 
Cricket  team in Damini 2020 Organized by CCEW. 
SY student Ms. Vaishnavi Choramale was Winning 
Team member of Kho-Kho  team in Damini 2020 
Organized by CCEW.  
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’w$b!
d¡îUdr

\w$bmdaMo q~Xÿ H$Yr _moVr ~ZwZr Ambo
_ZmVë`m JwOmMo ZOmao XoD$Z Jobo...!
JrV V`mMo JmVmZm gwImMm Xadi,
öX`mMm H$monam XoVmo AÜ`© {Z_©i!
{Z_rfoMo ~rO boD$Zr gÁO hmoB© _§Xma,
gw_Zm§Hw$a ~mob ~mob ~mo~S>o, OmB©Mm P§H$ma!
{hadi amZr gS>o gm§S>Vr _I_brÀ`m nwînmMo,
_moË`mnar Mm§XUr M_Ho$, VamUo hmoD$Z A^«H$mMo!
JX© _wÐoV A§Hw$abm bmOam EH$ n[a_b,
a_Urnmer OmD$Zr ~¡gbm Ogm H$U©Hw§$S>b!
Hw§$Mbm CMbwZ a§Ja§JdVr ~hþ {ZgJ©emZ,
n[a Vwbm ào_mVbm n{hbmM ao _mZ!
amVamUr ~habr Mm§XÊ`mV, ZQ>bm Mm\$m ~adm,
A§JUr ~ha \w$bbm, _Zr ñ\w$abm _madm!

Xþ:ImZo Ho$br _ZmMr _emJV
noabo Zì`m Ameo ~r Ë`mV

Alw§Mo T>J ^abo Z^r
dmQ> nmho nmD$g nS>ob H$Yr?
XþîH$mi g§noZm nmD$g nS>oZm
H$m` H$amdo H$mhr H$ioZm

eoVH$è`mMo _Z dmMmdo Hw$Ur
Xþ:IM {Xgob Ü`mZr _Zr

BÀN>oMo nhmS> nU Am|Oi^a 
\$i

H$gm gmogob eoVH$ar H$i?
H$gm gmogob eoVH$ar H$i?

XþîH$mi
^m½¶lr ñdm‘r
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àË`oH$ OUmbm dmQ>V§ ~Km _r A_wH$ AgVo, _r V_wH$ 
AgVo, Va ho Ho$b§ AgVo, Vo Ho$b§ AgVo. åhUOo ~Km Hw$Umbm 
dmQ>V§ _r A§~mZr AgVo, Va _r \$m¡Or AgVo, Va _r amoZmëS>mo 
AgVo, Va _r Jm`H$ AgVo Va BË`mXr BË`mXr...

_bm ~Km bhmZnUmnmgyZM Jm`H$ hmoÊ`mMr Iyn BÀN>m 
hmoVr. _J Mbm ~Ky _bm H$m` H$m` dmQ>V§ Vo... _r Jm{¶H$m 
AgVo Va...

JmÊ`mM Ag§ Amho ~Km _yS> Mm§Jbm Agob, Va g§JrV 
H$iV Am{U _yS> Mm§Jbm Zgob, Va {b[aH$g H$iVmV, _ZmMm 
AmU JmÊ`mM§ ZmVmM _wir Owibm nm{hOo.

JmÊ`mMo {d{dY àH$ma AgVm emór`, hrn-hmon, nmíd© 
Jm`Z BË`mXr.

JmU åhUb§ H$s H$mhr Moham Zoh_rM g_moa ̀ oVmV. CXm. E. 
Ama. aoh_mZ, {H$emoa Hw$_ma, bVm _§JoeH$a, AbH$m ̀ mkUrH$ 
AmU ZdrZ {nT>rMo {h_oe aoe{_`m, A_mb _{bH$, ~mXemh, 
hmoUo qgJ Am{U ~aoM H$mhr. _bm `m§À`mn¡H$s H$moUrM Zmhr 
ìhm`M§.

_bm amoO ñdßZ§ nS>VmV H$s, _r am°H$ñQ>ma Amho, _ñV EH$ 
_moR>§ Iwb§ g^mJ¥h Amho, Iyn gmao bmoH$ \$ŠV _mPm JmZ 
EoH$Ê`mgmR>r AmboV, H$moUr ~°Za KoD$Z Ambm` H$moUr nVmH$m 
KoD$Z Ambm`, _mPm _moR>m ~±S> Amho, Mma-nmM _mPo ghH$mar 
AmB©V bmB©-~«mo ho ~«mo - hmD$ Ama `y ~«mo, _wbr \w$ëb nmJb 
hmoD$Z AmoaVS>V AmhoV. BV³¶mV _mPr E§Q´>r hmoVo, Oer 
gb_mZMr Amho, hmo OmUo OmZm_Ü`o hmoVo Ver, _r _mÂ`m 

_r Jm`H$ AgVo Va...

{JQ>maÀ`m Vmam dmOdm`bm bmJVo, _ñV JmU§ gwê$ hmoVm, EH$ 
_¡H$ AgVmo Á`mV _r JmU§ åhUV AgVo, Aem àH$ma AZoH$ 
JmUr _r åhUVo H$mhr adS>Umar, H$mhr hgdUmar, H$mhr 
B§pñn[a¨J, gJio bmoH$ _§Ì_w½Y hmoD$Z JmU§ EoH$Vo AmhoV, _YyZM 
EImXr dÝg _moAaMr hmH$ `oV Amho, Hw$Ur CJmM _mÂ`m _mJo 
JmU§ åhUV Amho. Am{U AmVm JmÊ`mÀ`m H$m`©H«$_mMm nU _mJo 
_mJo JmU§ åhUV AmhoV. Am{U AmVm JmÊ¶mMm H$m¶©H«$‘mMm 
eodQ> `oV Amho. ‘r [OdmÀ¶m AmH$m§H$VmZo JmU åhUV Amho 
{JQ>maMr Vma {VV³¶mM OmoamV dmOdV Amho.. am°H$ñQ>ma_Ü`o 
aU~ra H$gm AmoaS>Vmo Vgm. Am{U _mP§ JmU§ g§nb§ Am{U bJoM 
AmB©Mm YnmQ>m nmR>rda nS>bm D$R> _obo Am°{’$gbm Om`bm Cera 
hmoVmo`...

àkm à‘moX H$moH$mQ>o
S.Y. B Tech (Instru)
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Hi there! We hope that you all are well aware of our 
college's cultural club: Kalawant.

The Club gives you an extensive platform and the 
exposure to the right environment one needs to 
present her creativity, along with proper 
management and proper ways of presentation of 
her talent.

The Club arranges various activities such as 
participation in various, well known,state-level 
drama competitions - like the Purushottam 
Karandak, followed by Bharat Karandak and the 
list goes on.

Other activities conducted this year were -the 
fabulous art exhibition which showcased various 
art forms in every possible way, it might be 
sketching, painting, string art, live paintings, 
poetry and even photography.

Various workshops are even organized about 

Kalawant club 2019-20

acting, writing and Direction throughout the 
academic year.

In the academic year 2019-2020, our college had 
performed in Purushottam Karandak, a One-act 
Play named “Gridlock”.The act took place in the 
1800s and was the first woman investigative 
journalist named Nellie Bly and her brave act of 
helping many women, who were suffering due to 
lack of necessities in a government-aided mental 
asylum.

Participation and performance was quite an 
experience for every single person on the team.

The whole process gives you many important 
lessons and makes you inculcate skills which you 
might not in your 'normal routine'. It teaches you 
the importance of values l ike Hardwork, 
Perseverance and Teamwork.
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SO MY FANTASY, that is, MY DREAM WORLD IS 
VERY BEAUTIFUL. ITS ALL PINK AND A LITTLE 
BLUE BUT MOSTLY PINK !!! ITS VERY SOOTHING 
SURROUNDED WITH NATURE. THERE ARE 
FORESTS INSTEAD OF DESERTS, THERE IS 
PLENTY OF WATER , AS WELL AS CHOCOLATE 
MILK PONDS INSTEAD OF EMPT Y WELLS. 
THERE'S HAPPINESS TILL THE SKY. THERE'S 
GOOD MAGIC. SURELY THERE ARE UNICORNS IN 
THE SKY AND HORSES ON THE LAND. AND I'M 
RIDING ON ONE OF THOSE SINGING SONGS. 
MOVING BY. THERE ARE LOTS OF ANIMALS 
AMONG WHICH SMALL ONES LIKE SQUIRRELS 
AND CATS LIVE WITH ME IN MY HOUSE AND 
LARGER ANIMALS AND BIRDS IN THE BACKYARD.

{H$VZo ß`mao Wo dmo ~MnZ Ho$ {XZ,
O~ h_ Zm ah nmVo Q>r.ìhr. Ho$ {~Z,

{H$VZr gmar h¡ `mX| a§JrZ,
O¡go§ {H$ Abm{XZ H$m {OZ&

V~ nyN>m H$aVo H$hm go AmVo h¡ `o Mm§X-{gVmao,
{JZ ^r Zm nmVo h_ dmo gmao,

{JZVr _| Vmo h_ g~ H$^r Z H$^r Oê$a hmao
bo{H$Z {µ\$a ^r JmVo aho Mm°H$boQ>-AmBñH«$s_ Ho$ Zmao&

_mZm `y-Q>çy~ Am¡a ZoQ>pâbŠg {Xb Ho$ nmg h¡,
_Ja dmo h§Jm_m Am¡a nmoJmo Ho$ gmW [aíVm hr Hw$N> Img h¡&

V~ g~H$m ng§XrXm Wm epŠV_mZ,
Cg g_` Š`m nVm Wm H$m¡Z E§WZr H$m¡Z gwbo_mZ?
V~ JmVo Wo O¡go H$moB© Iw{e`m| H$m ~Šgm \y$Q>m hm|

AmO JmVo h¢ O¡go H$moB© {Xb Qy>Q>m h¡&
V~ amoVo Wo Š`mo{H$ _m± n[ajm Ho$ {XZm| _¢ "eamaV' Zhr XoIZo XoVr Wr

AmO amoVo h¡ Š`mo{H$ ~MnZ O¡gr eamaV Zhr H$aZo {_bVr&
_mZ bmo ^{dî` IweI~a boH$a Am`m h¡,
`mam| Vwåhmam ~MnZ {µ\$a bm¡Q> Am`m h¡&

~MnZ H$s `mX|

My Fantacy!
Simran Prashant Deore 

 S. Y. , EnTc , 'C'

I'M IN LOVE WITH EVERYTHING AROUND BUT 
STILL WAITING FOR TRUELOVE. I EVERY NIGHT 
DREAM OF HIM - A GUY AS HANDSOME AS A 
PRINCE. AS KIND AS A TRUE FRIEND AND AS 
LOVING AS PARENTS TO THEIR CHILD.

I AM DREAMING OF THE DAY I'LL BE DRESSED 
LIKE A PRINCESS. WITH THE MOST BEAUTIFUL 
MAKE-UP AND HAIR DONE WITH MAGIC BY MY 
FAIRY GODMOTHER (MY MOM) AND YOU 
DRESSED AS A PRINCE RIDING ON A ROYAL 
HORSE COMING TO TAKE ME WITH YOU AS I AM.

I DREAM OF THE DAY AFTER WHICH WE BOTH 
LIVE "HAPPILY EVER AFTER!"

Prachi Gour 
T. Y., Comp., ‘C‘



16

 [h§Xmoim...

 hadbobm ~mn

d¡îUdr g§O¶ Hw$bH$Uu
S.Y. B.Tech (Mech)

^m½¶lr ñdm‘r 

jU¡H$mMZ`m qhXmoù`m§Zr gmao _mohabo

Ë`mM EH$m H$mVadoir _Z _mPo ~mdabo&&

M§ÐmÀ`m N>m`oV nwîn _b_brMo Ýhmbo

Va§JmÀ`m gmWrZo dmè`mMo JrV _Ymibo&&1&&

A§Jmda {ea{earMr hbH$s bHo$a

a_bo gm¢X`m©V VwÂ`m àrVrMo Amhoa

Am^mimVbo _moVr OUy nXamV ̀ m gm§S>bo&&2&&

Ë`m EH$m H$mVadoir...

nhmQ>oMm Jma dmam _mohê$Z Ambm

Amë`m Amë`m VwÂ`mM ñdamV {dgmdbm

gm{Oè`m àrVrMo nme gmoS>moZr Zì`mZo ñda J§Ymdbo &&3&&

Ë`mM EH$m H$mVadoir...

AH$pënVmÀ`m Om{UdoZo H$mhrem gaë`m {Xem

Xþ:ImÀ`m S>m|Jamdaë`m {daë`m H$X©ù`m Oem

J§{YV ñn§XZm§Zr ̂ mdZm§Mo H$ëbmoi a§J{dbo&&4&&

Ë`mM EH$m H$mVadoir...

Pmbr ZH$iV dmQ>odabr CÝh§ H$modir

hdm gwÕm ̂ mgVo _moH$ir _moH$ir

VwÂ`m AgÊ`mMr Mmhÿb bmJVm Mm§XUo _r nm§Kabo&&5&&

Ë`mM EH$m H$mVadoir...

~mnm, OrdmMr hr AmoT>
H$mQ>çmHw$Q>çm Vy ̀ m gmoS>§
OÝ_m-OÝ_m§Mr AmdS>§
Kmbr VwP§M gmH$S>§

_m`m gmoS>o Z C§~è`m
eãX ~m§Yr VwPo Xmoè`m
AmVm g§në`m Ë`m hmH$m
dmQ> nmhr VwPr Xmam

Ord H$m|S>bm H$m|S>bm
OJÊ`mbm {^S>m`bm

_mPr Amg H$m Z H$io
VwÂ`m öï> AmËå`mbm

gmoS> _m`mdr ho OmV§
Á`mbm Zmhr OwZr H$mV
Ë`mbm XiVm-XiVm
Ord Amogm§S>o n¡Š`mV

AmO AmËå`mbm Vy ̀ m OmU
JaOy Xo Oam _Z
_m`oMm VwPm dfm©d
Amob H$arb OrdZ!
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The Elec tronics  and Telecommunication 
department faculty members and students 
par ticipated in a multitude of activit ies 
enthusiastically in this year. 

Faculty members presented papers in reputed 
and indexed International conferences and 
published papers in indexed International 
Journals. Dr. Ashwini Deshpande  is working on a 
research project under grant from ISRO-UOP. Dr. 
Seema Rajput, Dr. Anita Jain, Dr. Ashwini 
Deshpande, Dr. B. V. Pathak, Prof. Tejashree Pawar 
are providing consultancy to industries: AP 
Energy Solutions, Microembedded Technologies 
and Centre for Police Research.  

Faculty members organized workshops for  
faculty and students which include:  Machine 
Learning in the area of Pattern Recognition and 
Computer Vision, Android OS and Android 
Application Development, 'C' Programming, AI 
using MATLAB, Pedagogy tools and techniques. 
Faculty members organized guest lectures on 
topics including Evolution of Programming 
Languages and Technologies, Graphs and 
Applications, TQM and Six Sigma, Interview 
techniques, Hardware Analog devices, Traffic 
Light detection using Image processing and CNN. 
Industrial visits to Avaya India Pvt. Ltd., Gracenote 
studio and guest lecture on “Virtual Reality and 
Augmented Reality” were organized by IEEE 
student Chapter. 

Faculty members attended workshops at national 
and state level. These include 5G technologies, 
Being a Leader and the Effective Exercise of 
Leadership: An Ontological/ Phenomenological 
Model, Deep Learning, Control Engineering, 
Problem Based Learning, Machine Learning and 

Electronics and Telecommunication 
Department Report 2019-20

Dr. Prachi Mukherji 
Head, Department of E & TC 

Data Analytics, Innovation, Business Models and 
Entrepreneurship, Internet of things, Application 
Development using Raspberry Pi and Python 
Programming, Computational Electromagnetics 
and Principles of Modern CDMA/ MIMO/ Wireless 
Communications.                                                                                                                                                                                              

Students participated in sports and cultural 
events. Students are members of the winning 
team in Basketball, Cricket, Volleyball, Kho-kho, 
and Football. Students took part enthusiastically 
in NSS activities of the college like Sapling 
Distribution program at SPPU, Road Safety 
awareness, Fund Raising for Sangli and Kolhapur, 
Swachhata Abhiyan Activity, Tree Plantation, 
Blood Donation Camp.  E TC  depar tment 
organized “Circuitrix” and “Funtronix” event under 
Innovation 2020. Students are working on real 
time projects sponsored by industry such as: 
Cummins India Limited, Zero Labs, Twintech 
Control System, Emprotek Software Solution Pvt. 
L t d . ,  Ta s k  C o n s u l t a n c y,  S PJ  E m b e d d e d 
Technologies, Bharat Electronics Ltd. Our major 
recruiters are Xilinx, WDC, Avaya, Baxter, Siemens, 
PWC, DELL, Tracelink, Michelin, Fractal analytics, 
Tata Motors, HSBC, Eaton, Mahindra & Mahindra, 
Boeing, Collins Aerospace, Alstom, Tata Autocomp 
, Varroc, Accenture, Vodafone, Altimetrik, Johnson 
Control, Cognizant and UBI soft.

Certificate of Appreciation for instrumental role as 
Active SPOC for the SWAYAM-NPTEL Local 
chapter was given to Dr. Sharada N. Ohatkar. Dr. 
A s h w i n i  D e h s p a n d e  h a s  r e c e i v e d  t h e 
“Outstanding woman in Engineering Award” by 
Venus International Foundation. 

My best wishes to all students for their future 
endeavors in the coming year. 



18

Have you ever thought this?
Why fantasies give us bliss?
 It's of Dragons, demons, angels and fairies,
With their magic, mystery, sword and sorceries.

Fantasies are theories,
Like a flowing stream of stories.
They are not at all true,
Still we are so glued.

It's a showcase of ideality ,
Which never existed in reality.
It is that sweet fallacy,
Which submerged us in ecstasy.

Fantasies
Sanika Ghare 

F. Y. , Comp , 'C'

The reason for this craze
Is the erratic life's phase.
Because fantasies create heroes
Who always win and curb the foes.

It's every part has a beautiful bend,
Where a search of bliss comes to an end.
Their joy and cry within those hours,
Unknowingly become ours.

It's all about the game of mind.
For what you lost, fantasies will find.
Can't build a dreamland actually,
So live in it virtually!

The day I saw you was a very happening eve-noon                    ,

saw you for a while and never thought of talking to you soon                     !

Soon we met and to my surprise it was the most funniest meet

For you know the girl you met has put her brain at home and come to greet                   !

Then started the endless schedule of giggles and quarrels

But we never had a day without each others humorous aurals                  !

But if some day I tease, hurt you plzz forgive your frnd                    ,

Coz frndship is the most valuable asset difficult to promise but worth at the end                !

Friendship!
Amisha Bawane 

S. Y. , EnTc , 'A'
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 looked out of the window today,and realized Ithat I haven't actually ever been able to enjoy 
one of those semi-summer mornings.The sun 

peeped shyly over the horizon and the sky 
blushed like a kid being asked his name .The air 
was filled with natural symphony of twittering 
birds,lightly whooshing air and the rustling of the 
leaves in their silent duet.The atmosphere was 
refreshing and I felt that I could conquer the 
world.Then I saw a pile of textbooks on my desk 
that needed to be read and all my joie de vivre  was 
sucked out of me faster than it would've been by a 
horde of hungry dementors. I trudge wearily 
through the daily chores,and ended up sitting 
beneath the dim glow of my desk light,trying to 
remember the formula for the slew rate of 
something I have no idea about.Next to huge pile 
of misery which is ironically my path through years 
of engineering,lie the printouts of PCB(those neat 
little things that hat pop out of your TV Remote 
when you inevitably break it.)we had made for our 
college projects.I had learnt more in those few 
weeks of making that project than in the months I 
spent in class trying to decipher suspiciously 
hieroglyphic handwriting of our teacher.

Living in the heart of PUNE CITY,I often have to 
traverse through streets painted head to toe with 
colourful banners usually with a photo of a bright 
confident student, along with a rather Uncle Sam-
like statement ”DO YOU want to EXCEL in life? 
Then join XYZ classes” Which is perfectly fine, till 
you eventually stumble upon a pre-school 
coaching class. Pre-school??Seriously? With the 
new NEET pattern set to pounce upon the 
innocent little lives of HSC students, one can 
expect a rise in coaching classes, but this is the 
most ridiculous thing I have ever seen. And this 
comes from a man who has survived JAANI 
DUSHMAN.

Claustrophobic Education
  Samruddhi Raut

S. Y., EnTc, 'B'

The sheer inflexibility of the conditioning, is in 
itself enough to shrink the child's understanding 
of learning to mean that which he is supposed to 
mug up from textbooks.

Having said that, it doesn't take rocket science to 
realize that examinations are not a measure of 
one's intelligence .Yet we are beings most 
convinced by numbers.  Quality above quantity is 
just an excuse for people who don't get higher 
grades ,according to us.

Yet, it has never caused to excite me when I learn 
something new. My heart has always skipped a 
beat when I try a new circuit with a new IC. I have 
always crossed my fingers and my stomach has 
always dissolved whenever I conduct a test run. 
That is the rush I get from learning. And that alone 
is worth more than any praise, any job offer and 
any prowess it might result in. As a primary 
student I never bought the idea that learning 
could be fun. Because my definition of learning 
was limited to what we learnt in the classroom. 
And what happened in it was less exciting than 
breathing. It hardly matters what marks I get, how 
I stand in my class. Because the only good thing 
about our education system is that you can 
actually pass if you know the subject well, and not 
regurgitating it on paper.

Wherever you go, whatever you do, whenever you 
do, you learn. The whole world is one massive 
classroom without a class teacher. You can be an 
absolute maniac and still come out learning a few 
things (Primarily to not behave like a maniac).

Which brings me back to my pile of books. I have 
never  done wel l  in  Projec t  Engineer ing 
Management. I never remember derivations or 
diagrams. So I might as well break out the 
breadboards and a few IC's and tinker about while 
listening to the birds sing in the golden sun.
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Greetings to all!!

The academic year 2019-20 has been full of new 
a d d i t i o n s ,  e x c i t i n g  e v e n t s ,  i n c r e d i b l e 
achievements and collaborations, but ending on 
a sober note.  Hope this pandemic goes away as 
earlier as possible and we are back to the normal.

We started by welcoming Second Year students, 
who are the second batch of the autonomous 
B.Tech. course in the Mechanical Department. 
They were briefed about the various facets of 
Mechanical Engineering course by the faculty. 
The session was a success as many queries were 
raised by the students and eventually we could 
satisfy them all.

The current batch of M.Tech. students have 
secured internships ranging for durations of 6 
months to 1 year in various good companies such 
as Cummins India, Rolls–Royce, Volvo etc. 
Students are also working for prestigious 
government organizations like DRDO, ARAI, etc.

The compulsory internship program for the 
current Third Year students under the curriculum 
has also been met with success and companies 
such as Cummins India, Mercedes Benz R&D India, 
Boeing, EATON, Siemens, etc., have offered 2-3 
months paid internships to the students.

The placements for both the UG and PG programs 
have been outstanding with nearly 90% students 
getting job offers in companies across the 
country. Mercedes Benz R&D India, Cummins 
India, Wabtech Corp., PwC (Price water house 
Coopers) Hero Motors, EATON, TATA Motors, 
Boeing, Alstom, JCB  etc have recruited students 

Dr. A. A. Bhosale
Head of Mechanical Department

Mechanical Department Report 2019-20

and have offered excellent salary packages.

The BAJA team of the College, Team Zenith, 
attended the Virtual Event of the annual BAJA SAE 
India Competition, and they passed the test with 
flying colours . The final Endurance Race was held 
at Pithampur in January 2020. Our ATV put up a 
good show and this was a commendable effort 
taken by one of only 2 All Girls Teams in the 
country. 

The second semester started with the Annual 
College Technical Festival, “Innovation”. The 
department organized an event, CYCLOTHON for 
the third year in a row. We had an additional event 
called Design Idea Competition. Both these 
events were innovative concepts thought of by a 
student from the department. We not only 
received an overwhelming response from 
participants across the city, but this event also 
captured the attention of our own college 
students as well as our faculty.

Team Zenith took the college to all new heights 
when a team from our college, an ALL GIRLS 
TEAM, represented INDIA at BAJA International, 
second year in a row. Due to the current pandemic 
situation the competition was held virtually and 

thour team got 34  rank overall amongst 102 teams. 
They have made us all very proud.

A S M E  (Amer ican S ociet y  of  M echanical 
Engineers) Cummins Student Chapter also had 
quite an eventful year. Members got the 
opportunity to visit industries and attend lectures 
delivered by senior professionals from the 
industry. The highlight being ASME EFx held in 
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September. It was a very successful event having 
nearly 300+ plus participants across the country. 
ASME student leadership conference was held at 
Salt lake City USA, in which one of our students Ms 
Radhika Dharnadhikari had participated. 

It's really sad that some exciting events could not 

be held due to the current pandemic situation. We 
all hope that the coming year starts with a normal 
routine and everyone will once again be 
brimming with positivity and enthusiasm.

Best Wishes to All for a Bright Future.
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Zht nar BH$ {XZ n[abmoH$ go AmB©,

YaVr am^r Iy~ _wñH$mB©...

aIm Omo H$X_ CgZo YaVr na...

IoV IoV _| h[a`mbr N>mB©&

Ka Ka _| AmB© Iwer,

XoI H$a nar H$s h±gr&

gwI Am¡a em§Vr H$m Wm Xm¡a...

V^r AMmZH$ Am`m BH$ Vw\$mZ,

ZÝht nar Zo {H$`m Zht Jm¡a...

Vw\$mZ Ho$ amjg Zo V~mhr _MmB©,

har ̂ ar \$gb| H$m±Q> {JamB©&

no‹S> nm¡Yo CIS> JE...

{_Å>r Zo H$s Amg_mZ H$s a§JmB©&

Ka Ka A±Yoam N>m`m...

bo{H$Z H$moB© amñVm ZµOa Zhr§ Am`m&

ZÝht nar A~ hmo JB© naoemZ,

g~Ho$ {bB dh Wr daXmZ...&

g~Zo XoIm CgH$s Va\$ Cå_rX go,

nar Zo amjg H$mo hamZm Mmhm

AnZr AÀN>mB© go,

Vw\$mZ H$m amjg {\$a ̂ r Zht _mZm,

AnZo Vw\$mZ go g~ Hw$N> V~mh H$a S>mbm&

ZÝht nar {\$a ̂ r S>Q>t ahr,

amjg H$mo g±^bZo H$m _m¡H$m XoVr aht&

A§V _| Eogm OmXÿ nar Zo H$a S>mbm,

amjg H$mo Vw\$mZ Zo hr V~mh H$a S>mbm&

{\$a go OrV JB© AÀN>mB©,

Ka Ka Iw{e`m± bm¡Q> AmB©&

`ht gm¡ ~mV H$s EH$ ~mV,

AÀN>mB© H$s ~wamB© na _mV&

A{Zfm bm|T>o
 F. Y. B.Tech (Comp.)

OrV| h_oem AÀN>mB©

Ka _| Am`m, g~H$m Xþbmam ~ÀMm Wm Vy,
gM H$hþ±? _oam g~go AµOrµO {Ibm¡Zm Wm Vy...
VwPno hH$ OVmE H$moB© Am¡a, Am¡a bo OmE {H$gr Amoa,
Vmo K~am OmVr Wr _¢ Am¡a amo hr n‹S>Vm Wm Vy...
Voar dmo amoVr gwaV, dmo ß`mar _wñH$mZ _wPo ̀ mX ahoJr...
BH$ Š`m, bmI Jb{V`m± ̂ r H$ao Vy,
`m {H$gr go b‹S> ̂ r n‹S>o Vy...
Š`m _Omb Wr {H$gr H$s Omo _oao gm_Zo
Am H$ho, JbV h¡ Vy&
Voar Jb{V`m±, ~oeH$ Jb{V`m± Wr&
`o ~‹S>r \w$g©V go _¢ g_Pr Wr...
{\$a gwYmam H$aVr _¢ VwPo Am¡a gwYaVm ̂ r Wm Vy...
Voar Zm¡Q>§H$s Am¡a dmoh e¡Vm{Z`m± gmar _wPo ̀ mX ah|Jr...
`mX h¡? dmo ham Hw$Vm©...
{OgHo$ {bE AnZr {OÝg ̂ ybm Wm Vy...
dmo _hµO EH$ H§$n‹S>m Wm nhbo, Omo Ehgm§g ~Z J`m {\$a,
O~ _oao Im{Va IarX bm`m Wm Vy...
AnZo AmnH$mo g~go IweZgr~ nmVr Wr _¢,
O~ Voar H$bmB© Wm_o MbVr Wr _¢...
Am±Io {XImE _wPo H$moB©, Vmo CgH$s Am±Iohr _mZmo
ZmoM boVm Wm Vy...
Voar g_PXmar dmbr ~mVo gmar Am¡a dmo [aídVdmbr 
gm°ar _wPo ̀ mX ahoJr...
A~ nhbo hr ~Vm Xÿ VwPo,
amIr Am¡a ̂ ¡`mXÿO Ho$ Abmdm ̂ r {_bZo AmVm Vy,
AmVo hþE _oar ng§{XXm {_R>mB`m± g§J bmVm Vy...
gãµOr Cg V‹S>Ho$ dmbr ̂ anoQ> {IbmD±$Jr VwPo,
_oao hm±Wm| ~Zo JmZo H$s ̂ wI bJr hmoJr Zm VwPo!
PJ‹S>m H$aVr Am{Iar {Zdmbo Ho$ {bE _¢ h_oem
Am¡a g_PXma ~Z _wPo ImZo XoVm Wm Vy...
Voam ""XrXr Don't warry!'' Am¡a Voar ~mV|
ß`mar gmar _wPo ̀ mX ahoJr...
na Eo N>moQ>o, gM ~Vm Š`m± ̀ o _moQ>r
VwPo _hoem ̀ mX ahoJr?

d¡îUdr JUoe \w$bgw§Xa
 F. Y. B.Tech, EnTc, ‘A’

N>moQ>o!
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Love could be anything 
Anything or Everything 
Your Wildest obsession 
Or just an One Time Fling

Something that takes
Something that bring
Madness and the joy
A never ending String 

Love will never Leave
Love always will Cling 
Love could be anything 
Anything or Everything 

Something that's 
undefined yet defines you

                                         Indraja Patil
 F. Y., Instru

AmB© Jm¶Ìr amo[¨hXmg Mm¡ao
EnTc ‘A’

Vy OrdZ,
Vy œmg,
Vy Ü`mg Amhog
_m`oMm ñne© Amhog
g§H$Q>mV ̀ oUmam n{hbm AmYma Amhog
Jmbmda AmoKiUmam Aly Amhog
W§S>rVbm C~XmanUm Amhog
{dgmdm XoUma§ PmS> Amhog
_§{XamVbm Xod Amhog
_bm nS>boë`m àíZmM§ CÎma Amhog
_r OJmV AgÊ`mM§ gJù`mV _moR>§ gË` Amhog
_mÂ`m Am`wî`mVbm AmZ§X Amhog
_mÂ`m ApñVËdmMm ̂ mJ Amhog
_r {Od§V AgÊ`mM§ EH$ H$maU Amhog
Am{U...
VwÂ`m{edm` _r...
öX`m{dUm eara Amho... öX`m{dUm eara Amho...
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It is a privilege to present the annual report of 
Information Technology Department. The faculty 
members and students of the department are 
highly motivated to pursue excellence in 
academics and co-curricular and extracurricular 
activities.

This year Dr. Dipti Patil is awarded best professor 
by Savitribai Phule Pune University, Pune. Society 
fo r  Wo m e n  E n g i n e e r s  ( S W E ) ,  U S A ,  h a s 
announced WeLocal 2020 Engaged Advocate 
Aw a r d  t o  D r.  A n a g h a  K u l k a r n i .  H e a r t y 
congratulations, both of you!

Mr. Makarand Velankar presented paper titled 
“Music emotion recognition for film music” at 
ISMIR 2019, TU Delft Netherlands.

A patent has been granted to Dr. Dipti Patil for an 
invention entitled Method and Apparatus for 
wireless sensor network based intelligent 
framework for Mobile Real Time Health Care 
System.

Prof. Sneha Thombre is awarded best faculty by 
Computer Society of India (CSI) at TechNext 2019

Dr. Dipti Patil published a paper titled “Wireless 
Sensor Networks Optimization using Machine 
learning to increase the network lifetime, 
Spr inger 's  I nter nat ional  conference on 
Evolutionary computing and mobile sustainable 
networks (ICECMSN 2020)

Dr. Dipti Patil published a paper titled “Learning 
Preferences Analysis by Case-Based Reasoning” 
Computing in Engineering and Technology. 
Advances in Intelligent Systems and Computing, 
vol1025.Springer, Singapore.

- Dr. Anagha Kulkarni
(HOD-IT)

Information Technology Department Report 2019-20

Dr. Dipti Patil published a paper titled “5G Enabled 
Tactile Internet for Tele-Robotic Surgery” Third 
international conference on computing and 
network communications CoCoNet'19.

One week National Level Faculty Development 
Programme on “DATA SCIENCE “, organized in 
Association with Shivaji University, Kolhapur and 
Pandit Madan Mohan Malaviya National Mission 
on Teachers and Teaching, a MHRD Government 
of India Initiative.

The students of this department participate in 
various activities throughout the year. 73 students 
from the departments were selected and 
completed internship programs at various IT 
companies. Miss. Shivani Kamatikar completed 
her Internship at University of Notre Dame, 
Indiana, USA.

Proud moment for the department when the Dr. 
Anagha Kulkarni, Dr. Dipti Patil and Mr. Makarand 
Velankar   invited for TechTalks at various 
workshops and conferences.

T h e  s t u d e n t s  o f  t h e  d e p a r t m e n t  h a v e 
outperformed in Placements, 64 students are 
placed till date in big brands like Boeing, 
MasterCard, Oracle, and Cisco to name a few.

The students of the department have shown 
excellence even in many sports events. Riya Jail's 
outstanding performance in badminton, cricket 
and football is overwhelming. She is selected for 
Khelo India- Initiative by Government of India. In 
badminton she is university winner, where as she 
is part of college cricket team who won Damini 
Cricket League.
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It feels like a heaven when you listen the 
achievements of your students; Sonali Kale 
received the Lila Poonawalla fellowship. Pratim 
Bhosale, Shivani Mithapelli, Shivani Bollabattin 
and Rucha Patel of final year shortlisted to present 
Final Year Project at Google and Natrajan 
Education Society - Innovation Award.

Vrushali Choudhari presented a Paper on 
“Innovative strategies for migrating coastal 
challengesto prevent marine pollution” at 
American Geophysical Union Ocean Conference 
Meeting OSM -2020; she received American 

Geophysical Union student travel scholership of 
USD 1000 for the same.

Srishti Jalan, Akanksha Kor, Pragya Jha and Megha 
Mane, presented final year project “SmartTrash” at 
Google's Build for Digital India.

Rutuja Kolhe is shortlisted for Smart India 
Hackathon 2020. Tanaya Panditrao completed A1 
and A2 levels of  Germen language with 
Distinction from Geothe Maxmuller Institute.

I hope coming year will bring similar performance 
from faculty members and students.
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EH$ H°$ån
‘rZm VwnQ>odma

_r EH$ Camp Attended Ho$bm

_r EH$ camp attended Ho$bm
Á`m§Zm AmnU N>ŠH$m, {hOS>m
åhUyZ {MdS>Vmo Vmo gwÕm _mUygM
AmhoV ̀ mMr OmUrd H$ê$Z {Xbr.

_r EH$ camp attended Ho$bm
Á`mV AZmW, {Xì`m§J ì`ŠVrbm
AmnU EH$ ào_mMr hmH$ {Xbr Va Vo,
Ë`m§M§ gd©ñd Amnë`mda An©U H$aVmV,
ho AZw^db§

_r EH$ camp attended Ho$bm
Á`mV AmB© {Xdg^a {H$MZ_Ü`o
H$m_ H$ê$Z amÌr Mma ào_mÀ`m eãXm§gmR>r
H$m ̂ wHo$br AgVo, ho H$ib§.

_r EH$ camp attended Ho$bm
Á`mV 18 {Oëøm§Vbo OmVnmV, a§Jê$n,
Jar~-lr_§V ho gJio ~§YZ VmoSy>Z AmnU
^maVr` AmhmoV Ago _mZyZ _¡Ìr H$aUmao bmoH$ {_imbo.

_r EH$ camp attended Ho$bm
{OWo eoVH$ar OJmgmR>r H$m` hmbAnoï>m
gmogVmo, ho S>mqi~mÀ`m eoVmV H$imb§.

_r EH$ camp attended Ho$bm
Á`mZo leadership, acting, aachoring ̀ m,
_bm _mhrV Zgboë`m ñdV:_Yë`m
gwßV JwUm§Mr AmoiI H$ê$Z {Xbr.

_r EH$ camp attended Ho$bm
{OVo OmVmZm EH$ gOrd àmUr, nU
naV ̀ oVmZm AmnU "_mUyg' AmhmoV,
`mMr AmR>dU Pmbr.

_r EH$ camp attended Ho$bm

Á`mZo _r gmoSy>Z AmåhrMm {dMma H$am`bm {eH$db§...

_r EH$ camp attended Ho$bm
Á`mV 18 noQ>§Q> {_idboë`m, technology À`m
_XVrZo g_mOmgmR>r YS>nS>Umè`m, _wbm§Zm
nwñVH$s kmZ gmoSy>Z Jmoï>r Zo_Š`m hmoVmV H$em
ho {eH$dUmè`m Amnë`mVë`mM EH$m emókmbm
OdiyZ nmhm`bm {_imb§.

_r EH$ camp attended Ho$bm
{OWo AZw^db§ H$s, ào_ ho attraction, emar[aH$
g§~§Y ZgyZ Iyn gw§Xa Jmoï> Amho.

_r EH$ camp attended Ho$bm
Ooìhm EH$ Jmoï> H$imbr H$s WmoS>rer adjustment

Ho$br H$s, ̂ {dî` H$ënZm Z H$aVm ̀ oB©b,
BVH§$ gw§Xa Agy eH$V§.

_r EH$ camp attended Ho$bm
Ë`mV, Ooìhm Xþgam ì`ŠVr {dñVw Agob Voìhm,
AmnU em§V S>moŠ`mZo Ë`mbm H$m gm_moao
Om`bm nm{hOo, ̀ mM§ _hÎd H$imb§.
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BamdVr E{X>`m~mXH$a
F. Y. (Comp.), ‘A’

{µOÝXJr AmdmµO Xo _wPo {H$ {\$a bm¡Q> AmD±$ _|,
Ny>Q> J`o Omo båh| gmao, CÝ_o {\$a Imo OmD±$ _¢....

{bIy Omo Amñ_m±Z na Vmo {\$a »dm{he| hmo _oar nyar,
^rJ OmD±$ Voar ~y§Xm| _| Vmo {\$a {Ib OmD±$ _¢...
{µOÝXJr AmdmµO Xo _wPo {H$ {\$a bm¡Q> AmD±$ _¢...

_§{µObmo H$mo Ty>±T>Vo _§{µObo Omo Ny>Q> JB© h¡,
hdmAm| _| Nw>nr dmo gXmE§ Omo Z_ hmo JB© h¡,
Iwe~w Omo {g_Q> JB© h¡ Am±Io Omo ̂ a JB© h¡,
Xo gXmE§ H$s Py_ OmD±$ _¢
{µOÝXJr AmdmµO Xo _wPo {H$ {\$a bm¡Q> AmD±$ _¢...

~h JE dµŠV Ho$ g_§Xa _| båh| Omo Sy>~ JE h¡,
Cå_rXm| Ho$ Ohm± _| µOÁ~mV Omo Io JE h¡,
CÝh| Ty>±T> bmD±$ _¢, {\$a bm¡Q> AmD±$ _¢...
{µOÝXJr AmdmµO Xo _wPo {H$ {\$a bm¡Q> AmD±$ _¢...

{µOÝXJr AmdmO Xo _wPo
{g_aZ _wOmda

 T. Y., EnTc

{Xb Am¡a {X_mJ

gmJa go Im_moe _oar {µOÝXJr _|, Vw_ AmVo hr h_ ah JE X§J,
g_P Zht Am`m Ho$ {Xb Am¡a {X_mJ _o {N>‹S> JB© H¡$gr ̀ o O§J&

{Xb h¡ ̀ o OmZVm Ho$ {X_mJ h¡ ghr,
_Ja dmo hmaoJm H¡$go, ̀ o CgH$s AmXV Zhr&

{\$a EH$ amoO O~ Vw_ {VVbr O¡go C‹S> J`,
ImoE ImoE h_ ~g ̀ mXm| go hr Ow‹S> JE&

V~ OmHo$ {X_mJ ~mobm Ho$ {Xb Vw Š`y± Zhr h¡ gmoMVm,
na {Xb Ho$ nmg {X_mJ h¡ H$hm, dmo {\$ago dhr h¡ XmohamVm&
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Fantasy is an important cognitive process 
involving imagination and creativity. Everyone 
fantasizes about something. Creative people like 
poets, performing artists, painters, musicians, 
writers have enhanced fantasizing ability with 
higher cognitive skills about fantasy which leads 
to beautiful creations.

Literature like Harry potter, the twilight saga, the 
hobbit or movies like Star Wars, Matrix, Iron man, 
marvels or TV series such as Game of Thrones and 
24 are some of the fantasy creations. Fantasy is 
generally about a magical,  supernatural, 
imaginary world. Fantasies related to technology 
are referred to as science fiction. Fictions shown in 
movies about some years ago are now a reality. 
Fiction poses technological challenges to the 
scientific community and researchers to convert it 
into reality. Who could have thought about the 
driverless car a reality, about 30 years ago? 
Fantasy and fiction are wild imagination of a 
possible world with novel products and services 
which triggers innovations. 

The mobile game app, Fantasy premier league is 
the biggest Fantasy Football game in the world. 
The game requires tremendous data analytic 
skills to win. IBM Watson coming up with a fantasy 
team from 1900 players every week is a brilliant 
application using machine learning from 
unstructured data, AI and cloud computing.    

We all are living in this world between reality and 
fantasy. Everyone has some fantasies and some 
fantasies can turn out as reality. Fantasy is a 
situation imagined by an individual that 

Fantasy: A cognitive view
Velankar Makarand

Information Technology Department

expresses certain desires or aims at the part of its 
creator. Fantasies sometimes involve situations 
that are highly unlikely or they may be quite 
realistic. Fantasy in a psychological sense refers to 
two different possible aspects of the mind, the 
conscious, and the unconscious. “Fantasy is a 
necessary ingredient in living; it's a way of looking 
at life through the wrong end of a telescope.”- Dr. 
Seuss. 

Optimistic people use fantasy in a positive way as 
wishful thinking about possible outcomes in the 
future. “Mind is everything. What you think you 
become” a famous quote by Lord Buddha. If we 
can channelize our fantasy thoughts in a proper 
way, we can become good individuals and achieve 
the desired goals of our life. I wish everyone a 
candid fantasy and successful future life.   
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Slowly but surely the department is blending into 
the autonomous status. The major challenge this 
Academic Year was ensuring that each and every 
student of the third year class secures an 
internship program in industry.  I am happy to 
share that the department successfully met this 
challenge.  This internship activity helped the 
department to take further the connect various 
industries. Continuing with the legacy of strong 
industry institute connect, the department 
bagged MoUs with the two well established core 
industries Emerson and IFM Pvt. Ltd. Signing 
these MoUs will further strengthen the lab 
facilities availed by the department along with 
activities like Guest sessions, internship and 
projects for students, sabbatical program for 
faculty and Industrial visits.

A brief overview of the various activities and 
achievements is mentioned below,

  To update the technical knowhow of the 
students, multiple guest sessions were 
arranged for the students covering topics like 
MEMS & Nanotechnology, Chromatography 
Environmental Engineering, IOT In addition 
to this non-technical sessions on 'How to 
prepare for higher studies' and 'How to write a 
paper' were also arranged.

 To help student understand the technical 
concepts, Industrial Visit was arranged to 
Sugar Industry, Virtual Lab and Quansar Lab 
visit in COEP.

 The Forbes Marshal project competition was 
conducted in June 2019.  The award was 
bagged by Ms. Shriya Joshi, Ms. Varada 

Dr. Mrs. Anagha Panditrao
Head, Department of Instrumentation and Control

Instrumentation & Control Department Report 2019-20

Kulkarni and Ms. Prachi Admuthe and their 
guide Dr. Anagha Panditrao. The project titled 
'Asset tracking using GPS and RF technology' 

 To get acquainted with recent trends and 
technology,  var ious workshops were 
arranged for the students on topics like 
' Introduction to vir tual  lab',  'Product 
development', 'PLC programming using 
Codesis', 'Introduction to IoT' and 'Intro to Java 
Programming'.

 The placement scenario this year was in accord 
with the past years.  Core companies like HAIL, 
Emerson, Air Products, FL smith, GE, Aditya 
Birla group, Seimens, Sterling Wilson, Thermax 
and Tata Projects recruited our students 
taking the placement 80% to a soaring high.

 In line with the alumni, the current students 
are equally ambitious and motivated, They 
excel in academics as well as extra curricular 
and co-curricular activities. Highlights of 
some student activities are enlisted herewith.

 Ms. Madhura Pimpale, Ms Archana Rane, Ms. 
Pooja Shinde and Ms. Snajivani Barge  were 

ththe winners of 4  Mitsubishi Electric Cup 
2019—National Level Competition They have 
won 'Bronze Cup' with cash prize of 50,000 INR 
and Trophy. And won 'Most Popular Team' at 
the same event. The team has developed a 
'Intelligent Traffic Control System using PLC 
and IoT'. Dr. Vikas Hajare and Dr. Vaishali 
Upadhye has served as a faculty mentor.

 Ms. Neenu George, Ms. Jinu James, Ms. 
Shrinidhi Kulkarni and Ms. Sneha Parsewar 
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received Nidhi Prayas Prototype Grant of 
4,50,000 INR. Developed prototype will be 
beneficial to Neuro Physicians as a diagnostic 
tool for Parkinson 's disease. Dr. Revati Shriram 
was the faculty mentor for this project.

 More than 50 students have participated in 
various co- curricular and extra-curricular 
intercollegiate activities during the year and 
bagged the prizes.

The department faculty is highly active and 
enthusiastic. Some of the major accolades are 
mentioned below,

 Prof. Revati V. Shriram, Prof. Nivedita Daimiwal, 
Prof. Vaishali Upadhye and Prof. Dipali 
R amdasi  successful ly  completed her 
Doctorate. 

 Dr. Nivedita Daimiwal & Dr. Revati Shriram have 
filed a Patent on 'System and Method for 
Arthritis Detection'.

 M any facul t y  members  at tended the 
workshops, faculty Development Programs 
and Industry training  on emerging trends

 Some faculty members completed NPTEL 
courses on 'Outcome based Pedagogic 
Principles for effective Teaching' and 
'Introduction to Programming in C'.

I am proud of my faculty and my students. With 
this Zeal, I am confident that the department will 
r e t a i n  i t s  p a t h  t o w a r d s  a c h i e v i n g  t h e 
organizational mission.
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‘¡{ÌU 

g§nob H$m? 

A§{H$Vm JmodoH$a 

d¡îUdr ’w$bgw§Xa 

H$mhr ZmVr ~Zdm`Mr åhQ>br Var

OwiV ZmhrV

Am{U H$mhr Zmhr åhQ>bo Var

Owim`Mr amhV ZmhrV

AgoM "_¡Ìr' EH$ ZmVo, EH$ Jmd

_mPo Vwbm emoYUo
_moR>çmZo gmX KmbUo
Am{U VwPo Z nmhUo
H$Yr g§nob H$m?

S>moù`m§Vrb Alw nwgUo
nwÝhm añË`mH$S>o nmhUo
Am{U ñdV:Mr g_OyV KmbUo
H$Yr g§nob H$m?

"_¡ÌrU' Ë`mMo gw§Xa Zmd

AerM EH$ _¡ÌrU ̂ oQ>br H$er

`m AZmoiIr OJmV hŠH$mMr ~Zbr Oer

gwédmV Pmbr N>moQ>çmem pñ_Vhmñ`mZo

AmVm {Xdg g§nVmo hmñ`OÌoZo

_¡ÌrU hr Aer Zm bmo^, Zm amJ, Zm hì`mg

égì`m-\w$Jì`m§À`m CUrdoV Mmbbm Amho gw§Xa àdmg

{dMmaeŠVrMo diUXoIrb gai dmQ>oMo

A§Va amhþZhr A§Vambm H$iob ~i {dMmam§Mo

CÀM {dMmagaUr gmYo amhUr_mZ

`m CŠVrbm AZwgê$Z OnVo ñdV:Mm ñdm{^_mZ

Aer _¡ÌrU EH$ gw§Xa ̂ oQ>

ZH$iV g_ag hmoD$Z Jobr g_oQ>

_¡ÌrMo F$UmZw~§Y {ZË` OwiyZ amhmdrV

VwPr _¡Ìr A_yb R>odm

Amåhr Onmdm gXmo{XV!

VwPmM Xadi emoYUo
VwPrM Mmhþb EoH$Uo
Am{U Vo Z Jdgë`mZo {ha_wgZo
H$Yr g§nob H$m?

_mPo ho Ago dmQ> nmhUo
Am{U VwPo Z ̀ oUo
H$Yr g§nob H$m?
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ñdßZ....
{gÕr ZbmdS>o

F. Y., EnTc ‘B’

OrdZJmUo.... 
Anydm© Xoenm§S>o

S. Y. (Comp)amÌrZ§VaM {Xdg hmoVmo gy`m©bmhr _mdimdo bmJVo,
ZdrZ AmeoMm ZdrZ {H$aU KoD$Z nwÝhm Xe©Z ÚmdoM bmJVo.

nmUr S>moù`m§V AgyZhr hgy AmoR>m§da R>odmdo bmJVo,
gwH$Uma ̀ mMr OmU Agbr Var H$irbmhr C_bmdo bmJVo.

C§M Pon KoÊ`mgmR>r Mma nmdbo _mJo ̀ mdo bmJVo,
dm\$ hmoD$Z CSy>Z Jobo Var W|~ hmoD$Z AmXimdo bmJVo.

dmñVdmV OJÊ`mgmR>r ñdßZm§Mr _m{bH$m VmoS>mdr bmJVo,
JiUma _m{hVr AgyZhr nmbdr hmoD$Z \w$Q>mdo bmJVo.

gmjrXma gd© Pmonbo Var öX`mbm _mÌ YS>YS>mdo bmJVo,
_aUma _mhrV Agbo Var OrdZ JmUo JmdoM bmJVo.

ñdßZ Agmdo EImXo,
Imob _ZmV éOUmao...

ñdßZ Agmdo EImXo,
amoO Zì`mZo \w$bUmao...

ñdßZ Agmdo EImXo,
ZdZdrZ AmìhmZ PobUmao...

ñdßZ Agmdo EImXo,
Zdm Ñ{ï>H$moZ XoUmao...

ñdßZ Agmdo EImXo,
{jVrOmbm OmD$Z {^S>Umao...

ñdßZ Agmdo EImXo,
OJÊ`mMr H$bm {eH$dUmao...

ñdßZ Agmdo EImXo,
Am`wî`mMo gmW©H$ H$aUmao...
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You are the strong and precious rock,
build my life upon,
Maybe that is the reason,
I often take you as granted
Maybe that is why I always rely on you to 
soothe me
And never noticed what you actually want...

When I was kid, you were like world to me,
You are still my world to me...
But I was engrossed in my sweet little world
Never did I realise that life for you wasn't 
always an easy game...

You were teacher when I was kid 
And true friend when I started to mature 
You never left my side ever 
Helped me rise up and take baby steps in 
tough times...

My Strength
                          Prajakta Patil

F.Y., EnTc, B

Her
 Rutuja Giri

“Her dulcet voice I couldn't fathom
Her mellifluous words were coated with 
venom. 

Her aesthetic face was bedecked with 
deception
If to see from an artist's perception. 

But I'm wide awake from the dream,
From the world where fake love exits 
I really want to take up all your worries!!
Your burden as my own.  
Realisation has dawned late 
But now I know

I've let you suffer all alone,
But now I here , I want you to break free
I'll look at the world through your eyes and 
build dreams for you...

You've sacrificed your life for me,
And now I wish to give back your life again with 
zero sorrow and pain
Because the only unbiased love is given by you 
,Mumma
I love you Mumma

A smug smile adorned her face
Pretending to be coy and modest.

Her eyes wore the shimmer of rubies
Her face was bathed in moonlight. 

Alas! You couldn't get enough of her beauty
As she would disappear on sight. "
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em§V {~Zm ì`dñVVm H$s Xmonha {H$go ng§X Zhr h¡? Eogohr 
EH$ gwV Ambgr {XZ gmo\o$na boQ>o hþE AMmZH$ EH$ JmZo Ho$ eãX 
_oao H$mZ no n‹S>o Am¡a gmao BpÝÐ`m| _| _¢Zo EH$ gZgZmhQ> _hgyg 
H$s Am¡a _wPo ~hþV Hw$N> gmoMZono _O~ya H$a {X`m&

_oar XmXr H$mo nwamZr {\$ë_o AWm©V CZHo$ Xm¡a H$s {\$ë_o XoIZ 
~ohX ng§X h¡ Am¡a "_oam Zm_ OmoH$a' O¡go {\$ë_ hmo Vmo dh AnZm 
~rVm hþAm H$b {\$ago {µOÝXm H$aVr h¡& O~ Cg {\$ë_ H$m "OrZm 
`hm§, _aZm ̀ hm§' ̀ h JmZm àgm[aV hmo aWm Wm V~ Z OmZo Š`m| 
_oao am|JQ>o I‹S>o hmo J`m Am¡a _| gwÝZ hmo J`m&

d¡go Vmo _wPo Cg {\$ë_ Ho$ ~mao_| H$moB© OmZH$mar Zht Wr& _¢ 
XoI nm ahm Wm Ho$db EH$ OmoH$a {OZgo AnZm Moham a§Jm`m 
Wm... b~mona Wr EH$ {dñV¥V bå~r _wñH$amhQ> Am¡a Cgr 
_wñH$amhQ> Ho$ ZH$m~ Ho$ nrN>o Am±Igo N>bH$Vm EH$ Am§gy!

gM_| {H$VZr ~ma Eogm hmoVm h¡ H$s h_ "Ag{b`V' Nw>nmZo Ho$ 
{bE Z OmZo {H$VZo gmao "_wIm¡Q>o' nhZZo Ho$ {bE _O~ya hmo OmVo 
h¡ Am¡a {\$a AnZo AmnH$mo Xþ{Z`m Ho$ gm_Zo Cgr Vahg àñVwV 
H$aVo h¡ O¡go h_o Xþ{Z`m XoIZm ng§X H$aVr h¡&

Cg OmoH$a Ho$ Mohao Zo _oao {Xb Am¡a {X_mJ na H$ãµOm H$a 
{b`m Wm& ~ma ~ma dhr _wñH$amhQ> Mohaono ~aH$ama aIH$a h_mao 
Mohaono _wñH$amhQ> bmZo Ho$ {bE dh OmoH$a AnZo gmao J_, XX©, 
Xþ:I, nr‹S>m H$mo AnZr h§gr Ho$ nrN> Nw>nm H$a, AOr~ AOr~ 
H$maZm_o H$a AnZr _wñH$amhQ> ~Zm`o aIVm h¡&

bo{H$Z Š`m h_ dmñVd _| OmZ nmE§Jo H$s Cg _wIm¡Q>o Ho$ nrN>o 
H$moZgr ̂ mdZm`o {N>nr h¡?

H$R>moa narl_, AZ{JZV {XZm| H$s H${R>Z _ohZV, AMyH$ 
àXe©Z Ho$ {bE AZ§V Aä`mg V§Ì, AZoH$ KoQ>mo{H$ bJmVma 
H$gaV, {g{_V g§gmYZ... bo{H$Z h_o Š`m {XImB© XoVm h¡? 
Mohaona dhr EH$ bå~r _wñH$amhQ>... ̀ o g~ {H$VZm àoaUmXm`r h¡ 
Zm!

à»`mV Mmbu M¡n{bZ Zo Š`m Iy~ H$hm h¡, gM_o h_mao nmg 
^JdmZ H$m {X`m hþAm g~Hw$N> hmoZo Ho$ ~mdOyX ^r h_ N>moQ>r 
N>moQ>r MrOm|Ho$ A^md _| ZmamO ZmIwe hmo OmVo h¡&

_wIm¡Q>o Ho$ nrN>o...

bo{H$Z O~ ^r _| Cg _wImoQ>o Ho$ ~mao_| gmoMVm hÿ± Vmo _¢ _¢ 
AZ{JZV {dMmam|H$s Ib~br gr CR>Vr h¡ Am¡a {\$a V~ Ehgmg 
hmoVm h¡ H$s H$s Zm H$mhr h_o "dmñV{dH$Vm' H$m gm_Zm H$aZm 
Mm{hE&

ha Am`o {XZ Omo h_ Xÿgam|H$mo à^m{dV H$aZo Ho$ {bB AnZo 
Moham| na _wIm¡Q>o nhZVo h¢ A~ CÝh| hQ>mZo H$m dŠV Am J`m h¡& 
h_| YaVr na {Og Vah ̂ oOm J`m h¡ d¡gohr Ja h_ AnZo AmnH$mo 
àñVwV H$ao Vmo OrdZ ~hmoV gab, H$_ O{Q>b hmo Om`oJm& Am¡a 
BgHo$ {bB h_| H$moB© H$s_V ̂ r AXm Zht H$aZr n‹S>oJr& ~g h_| 
^r Cg OmoH$a H$s Vah AnZo Mohaona dhr bå~r _wñH$amhQ> 
nhZH$a AmJo ~T>Zm h¡& Cgr _wñH$amhQ> go AmB©`o h_ g~r 
_wgr~V, g_ñ`mE, MwÝZmo{V`m, {dnarV n[apñWVm`m§ Am¡a CgHo$ 
gmW gmW CÝZ{V, g\$bVm, à{gÕr Am¡a àJë^Vm H$m h_mar 
{OÝX{J`mo _| ñdmJV H$ao& Am¡a {\$a {ZpíMV hr BgH$m A§{V_ 
n[aUm_ "Iwer' Am¡a "g_mYmZ' hr hmoJm&

Vmo AmB`o ~ZmdQ>r _wIm¡Q>o {ZH$mbH$a AmOMo Agbr 
_wñH$amhQ> H$mo ñdrH$ma Ho$ EH$ Z`r qOXJr H$mo Jbo bJmVo h¡&

""Š`m|{H$ {nŠMa A^r ~mH$s h¡ _oao XmoñV&''

qOXJr ~ohX Iw~gwaV h¡ Am¡a CgH$s Iw~gwaVr CgHo$ gmXJr 
_| h¡, gÀMmB© _| h¡&

Vmo M{bE ha {XZ Bg Z`m`m~ Vmoh\o$ H$m h_ EH$ bå~r 
_wñH$amhQ> go ñdmJV H$a|Jo Am¡a EH$ IweZw_m qOXJr H$mo 
AnZmE§Jo& hgVo a[h`o... Iw{e`m ~m{Q>`o... Iw{e`m nmB©`o...
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All starts and ends with “NSS: A place where 
strangers become friends and friends become 
family!

This will be the answer one would get if any of the 
NSS volunteers is asked What is NSS?

All 50 volunteers of NSS along with the staff 
coordinators conducts many activities during the 
academic year. 

The academic year started with the sapling 
distribution at Savitribai Phule Pune University, 
making a world record for highest number of 
saplings distributed.

With the increasing population, there is increase 
in the vehicles on road, and traffic awareness 
becomes important. In the month of August, our 
volunteers, distributed goodies to those wearing 
helmets, making people aware to wear helmets.

The floods in various cities of the country, had 
disturbed the lives of people living in those cities. 
For the flood victims of Sangli and Kolhapur, 
volunteers raised funds in form of food, clothes, 
daily essentials, medicine, etc. with their pure 
hearts.

Sight of polluted Mula-Mutha broke our heart; 
made us uneasy. One day such heart-broken souls 
came together and decided to do SOMETHING. 
This is what JEEVIT NADI FOUNDATION says. 
Along with them, NSS volunteers also went down 

NSS club 2019-20

to the river sides of Mula- Mutha river near 
Rajaram bridge, and cleaned the area, collecting 
Glass, Cement, Idols, various types of plastic items, 
etc.

The noblest thing to do is to donate blood. We 
conduct 4 blood donation camps every academic 
year. Many students and staff donate their blood, 
saving someone's life. NSS volunteers are proud 
to be the bridge between the donors and blood 
bank.

The most significant event is the Special Camp, 
where 25 volunteers, went to Khadakwadi, for a 
week. This camp helps the volunteers to evolve, to 
explore, to talk, and to learn the different aspects 
of life. The students organised blood check-up 
camp, eye check-up camp for the people living in 
Khadakwadi. They cleaned the entire village, 
cooked their own food, and attended various 
guest lectures in this 7 days.

To spread the importance of fitness, and the Fit 
India Movement announced by Hon. Prime 
Minister, Narendra Modi volunteers went on a trek 
to Taljai hill.

NSS Savitribai Phule University organised 
cleanl iness  dr ive on Sinhagad for t .  Our 
volunteers, climbed up the fort, and joined the 
cleanliness drive, creating an impact on the youth.

OT ME BUT YOU”.
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Am`wî`!!! Am`wî`-~g ho {H$Vr {H$Vr {d{MÌ g_rH$aU 
AmhoZm Vo AJXr {ZgJm©Vrb àË`oH$ Jmoï>rer g§~§{YV Amho H$Yr 
Vo em§V dmhUmè`m ZXrgmaIo Amho, Va H$Yr Vo _moR>çm bmQ>m§Zr 
IdiUmè`m g_wÐmgmaI§ Amho. H$Yr Vo AmZ§XmZo ~hê$Z OmVo, 
Va H$Yr Xþ:ImZo nd©V Ogm H$mogiVmo, Vg§ H$mogiyZ OmV§. 
AemM doir _bm EImÚm nú`mMr AmR>dU `oVo Am{U dmQ>V§ 
_bmhr n§I AgVo Va...

g§Ü`mH$miMr doi hmoVr. gy`© _mdiVrbm OmV hmoVm. 
VodT>çmV EH$ nú`m§Mm Wdm {Xgbm, Ë`mVbo H$mhr OU EH$m 
PmS>mbm {KaŠ`m _maV hmoVo, H$mhr OU {VWë`m EH$m Vù`mV 
Sw>~Š`m _maV hmoVo. H$maU àË`oH$ _mUgmbm {Xdg^amÀ`m 
Am`wî`mVë`m `m àdmgmZ§Va Amnë`m KaQ>çmMr AmR>dU Va 
`oVoM Zm em§V ~gmdo dmQ>Vo, {Xdg^amÀ`m `m Km_mKw_rÀ`m d 
X_Mm`m©Z§Va _ñV A§Kmoi H$ê$ dmQ>Vo, nU `m Va Jmoï>r eŠ` 
hmoVr Zmhr, nU VoM _bm n§I AgVo, Va _r ~mhoa nS>bo AgVo, 
_ñV {Zù`mema AmH$memV EH$ MŠH$a _mabr AgVr, Z§Va 
EH$m Vù`mH$mR>r OmD$Z WmoS>mgm {dgmdm KoVbm AgVm. Iyn 
hdm VodT>m {H$b{~bm Ho$bm AgVm. Iyn AmoaS>bo AgVo. H$maU 
H$moUmMoM ~§YZ Zmhr.

añË`mdarb XþJªYr, KmU, H$Mam ho añË`mZo OmUmè`m àË`oH$ 
_mUgmgmR>r nU _bm Ë`mMr nadmM ZgVr Am{U gJù`mV 
_hÎdmMr Jmoï> åhUOoM gdm©V Ìmg XoUmar Q´>°{\$H$... ̀ mVyZ Va 
Ho$ìhmMrM gwQ>H$m {_imbr AgVr. H$YrM amÁ`mMo ~§YZo Zm 
H$moUË`m XoemÀ`m gr_m§Mo ~§YZ Zmhr. hdo Voìhm, hdo Ë`m 
{R>H$mUr OmD$ eH$bo AgVo. nyU© OJ ^amar Ho$br AgVr, 
eÌyÀ`m N>mdUrV Om JwßV _m{hVr {_idbr AgVr Am{U 
~m°å~ñ\$moQ> Am{U A{VaoH$s hëbo `m§_Ü`o OmUmè`m _mgy_ 
bmoH$m§Mm Ord dmMdbm AgVm. Ë`mZo hmoUmar Am{W©H$ pñWVr 
gmdabr AgVr. n§Im_Ü`o g§nyU© ~i gm_mdyZ EH$ C§M ^amar 
KoVbr AgVr. C§M... AOyZ C§M Ë`m {Zù`mema AmH$memÀ`m 
{Zù`m a§JmV a§JrZ hmoD$Z Ë`m {ZimB©_Ü`o ~oYw§X hmoD$Z X§J Pmbo 
AgVo. Zmhr, Va Ë`m _mdiË`m gy`m©À`m bmb-Vm§~S>çm gmoZoar 
Amg_§VmV ÝhmD$Z Jobo AgVo. ~oYw§X hmoD$Z OJbo AgVo, Vo 
åhUVmV Zm, "CS>Ë`m nmIambm naVrMr V_m Zgmdr' AJXr 
Ë`mMà_mUo _r naV YaVrda AmboM ZgVo.

Am`wî`=~g

n§Y ngê$Z hdoV
C§M KoV ̂ amar
KoV AmoTy>Z Z^ gmam
VmoSy>Z AmU Vmam 

`mM n§ŠVrà_mUo g§nyU© AmH$me _mÂ`m n§Im_Ü`o gm_mdyZ 
KoVbm AgVm. C§M ^amar KoD$Z Am{U amÌrÀ`m doir 
M_H$Umè`m Vmè`m§_Ü`o M_Hy$Z Jobo AgVo.

hm gJim {dMma _r H$aV hmoVo, hr H$ënZm H$aV hmoVo; nU 
VodT>çm Ë`m C§M Amg_m§V `m H«y$a ñdmWu _mUgmZo Ë`mÀ`m 
gmoB©nmoQ>r C^mabobr`m Ë`m BbopŠQ´>H$ Vmam§_Ü`o AS>Hy$Z _¥Ë`yer 
Pw§O XoD$Z {Zn{MV nS>bobm EH$ njr {Xgbm Am{U _Z AJXr 
CXmg Pmb§. J{hdê$Z Ambo Am{U _r AMmZH$ ̂ mZmda Ambo. 
H$maU àË`oH$ ZmÊ`mbm XmoZ ~mOy AgVmV. EdT>çm N>mZ 
H$ënZoV AgUmè`m nú`mMm Agm AMmZH$ _¥Ë`y hmoVmZm 
nm{hbm. Ë`m_wio _bm Ia§M dmQ>Vo H$ënZoV OJÊ`mnojm 
dmñVdmV OJUo Iyn _hÎdmMo Amho. åhUyZM,

N>mQ>bo Oar n§I _mPo
_Zr R>md CS>Ê`mMm
nS>oZ Zì`mZo Ë`m {j{VOmdaVr
AmVm Ü`mg Z Wm§~Ê`mMm

AmVm hr H$mì`n§ŠVr _r nú`mer g§~§{YV Zmhr, Va 
_mUgmÀ`m Iè`m Am`wî`mer g§~§{YV ZmAho. {H$Vr hr Vwåhmbm 
amoIbo, Var _ZmV BÀN>m `oD$Z {j{VOmn`ªV Om Am{U Vw_Mr 
Iar ñdßZ§ nyU© H$am.

Use gets smile to
change the world,
Don't the world change
your smile,

åhUyZ Am`wî`-~g ho Oar {d{MÌ g_rH$aU Agbo, Var 
Iao Amho. Am`wî` ho EH$m gVV niUmè`m ~gà_mUo Amho 
åhUyZM Zoh_r dmdaV OJm...

g{‘Vm e§H$a OmYd
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h_mar XmoñVr BVZr N>moQ>r H$hm±,
{H$ eãXm| _| ~`m± hmo OmE&
`o Vmo BVZr ~‹S>r Am¡a Jhar h¡,
{H$ gmJa ̂ r \$sH$m n‹S> J`m OmE&

Voam gmW h¡ Oê$ar {H$VZm,
`o ~`m± Zm H$am OmE&
~g Vy Eogo hr Wm_o aI hmW _oam,
{H$ H$moB© OwXm Zm H$a nmE&

h_mar XmoñVr H$m ̀ o Am¡a EH$ gmb,
H$m\$s Hw$M {XIm J`m&
EH$ PQ>Ho$ _o ̀ o,
XmoñVr Ho$ gm`Zo {gIm J`m&
Just friends go Best friend VH$ H$m g\$a,
H$mµ\$s a§J bm`m&
H$mµ\$s H$m±Q>m| H$m g\$a H$a,
`o \y$bm| no N>mo‹S> J`m&
Bg gmb h_mar XmoñVr Zo H$mµ\$s _mo‹S> {bE,
Am±gy Am¡a h±gr XmoZmo Xo JE&
Am±gwAm| Zo H$mµ\$s H$mo{ee H$ar Xama S>mbZo H$s,
bo{H$Z XmoñVr Ho$ _wñHw$amhQ> Ho$ AmJo H$m_`m~ Zm 
hmo nmE&

Bg Iw~gwaV XmoñVr H$s ewéAmV H$m,
nVm Vmo Z bJm nmE&
bo{H$Z H$mo{ee H$a|Jo h_,
{H$ Bg XmoñVr H$m H$^r A§V Zm Am nmE&

XmoñVr!

AOr~ gr `o XmoñVr AnZr,
H$moB© g_P Zm nmE&
bo{H$Z ewH«$ h¡ ^JdmZ H$m,
{H$ h_ EH$ Xþgao H$mo g_P nmE&

`o ZE gmb Ho$ ewéAmV _|,
_oar `o XþAm Hw$~yb hmo OmE&
BVZr Jhar hmo XmoñVr h_mar,
{H$ Vmo‹S>r Zm Om nmE&

_¥Umb {H$emoa {Zb{Jbdma
T. Y. (Comp.) ‘B’
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Heart Full of Nothingness
Anjali R. Dagadkhair 

 S.Y. ,Comp , 'A'

She never believed in fairytales
She has never been a 'Disney Princess Fan'

For her 'Harry Potter' was just an imagination
And so was 'Iron Man'

But the other day she was sitting on a park bench
With closed eyes she was thinking about life

And suddenly in the land of glitters she was soaring
With a twist of negativity dancing gracefully by her side....

Surrounded by imaginary creatures
She was feeling something real

There were 'Unicorns' and 'Cupid'
'Dragons' and yeah of course, 'Medusa' with a snake head so surreal

'Avengers' were ready for the End Game
And 'Harry' was blabbering his spell

Snow white, Cindrella , Belle, Rapunzel
Merida, Jasmine and Ariel....

In this chaos suddenly, things got really weird
She heard a knock and opened the door just to find a disaster standing there

with a coating of calmness all over
Calling himself a disaster he gave her a smile

And she thought he was kidding and guess what? he wasn't lying
Those eyes were screaming wildness

And her heart heard forever
Smile of a devil with heaven in eyes

And when she was falling for the heaven, yes the hell did smiled

Wild their souls were like two hurricanes colliding
She knew that it'll be a disaster but God knows what she was finding

Clouds of fallacies were formed
Delusional conclusions were drawn

Hearts were broken, lives were shattered
Destruction happened and everything was gone
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With a touch of maybe he left her stranded
And now she's waiting to reach the banks in a sea of hope

with water that never ends
The fairy tales are burnt now, now the promises are broken

The tears are drowning the letters she has written
Those moments are lost and are nowhere to be found

Those memories are washed off
but her heart still frowns...

The ashes of her heart are all gone
But the burning of soul is still on
Even the wind feels like him now

Now the rainbows seem monochromatic
The colors of these skies are faded

These waters make her soul arid
These bloody birds sing his praises

She's walking on the sidewalk where his foots are imprinted
Even traffic lights are giggling at her agony

Dammit man it's not that funny

Two benches were whispering to each other about how he left her in pain
Streets were rolling their eyes at her

over and over again
She thought maybe time will heal her wounds and she'll smile again

And you know what happened next? This damned city,
this city started screaming his name

And then suddenly, snapping of someone's slender fingers
brought her back to reality

She was thrown out of her dream world just to find herself
sitting alone on a cold park bench

With some haunting memories
And her heart full of nothingness...
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Team Bharadwaj, formulated in 2018 is now in its 
second year of participation in 5th edition of SAE 
ADC. This year saw an upgrade with the formation 
of regular class team along with earlier micro 
team. R&D, procuring as well as fabrication was 
carried out over a span of 7 months. Innovative 
ideas were at peak with exuberant junior team 
members contributing and zealously following 
the footsteps of their seniors. Collective efforts 

Team Bharadwaj 2019-20

and immense hard work brought fruitful results. 
We achieved in

Regular class:

2nd place - best technical presentation 

3rd place - overall performance.

All of it would not have been possible without the 
mentorship of our guide Joshi Sir.
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Hey,

welcome to my world of magic, fantasies, 
madness, a heck lot of adventure & craziness. I'm 
sure you all will relate to it, as everyone falls in love 
once in their life, in whatever world you live in & 
whatever era you exist in! 

Love has magical powers, it's a whole lot of 
supernatural unbelievable feeling struck in your 
soul!     

  So yeah, let's begin this adventure, a Love story of 
Myra. A girl not as simple as she looks like, she is a 
new born , a new born species of Wolfs. She is a 
fighter, a pure & a fresh blood of Wolferian 
Kingdom, which is in existence since ages in 
North Western European Kingdom.

She belongs to the family of fighters, who fought 
for their existence & rights a couple of decades 
ago. Coming from Wolferian family, Myra knew 
that she had to support her family, her kingdom. 
She had a very small friend cycle, just two or three 
of them those she trusted blindly. One of them 
was Nyma , the crazier, innocent ,immature one 
who always stood with Myra in thick & thin, who 
loved Myra unconditionally.

Myra had to go on a journey of exploring her 
supernatural powers .As every Wolferian family 
send their children to train and explore the 
superpowers they possess.

Myra was finally 19! The prescribed age for all the 
teen Wolfs to practice their powers & embark on 
this journey.

It was finally The-Day! All were prepped up to 

A FRANTIC Love Story!
Sharanya K. Kolhapure 

S.Y. , I.T. , 'A'

explore themselves .It had been just a couple of 
hours the journey had started, Ms. Rebecca, the 
Head of the Tour who had years of experience in 
handling teenagers, called everyone in her 
compartment. She was well aware of family 
backgrounds and the emotional state these 
teenagers! This smart old lady was given to handle 
a lot of responsibilities. She gave an introductory 
speech to everyone and introduced everyone & 
gave the prior instructions too. The session was 
about to conclude when there was a rattling 
sound on the door, and heavy footsteps could be 
heard. Everyone turned back to look at the door, 
who was arriving so late?

Three boys entered- Reyan, Simon & Kohl. Ms. 
Rebecca was furious to see these boys arriving late 
& Without bothering about the reason, she 
started scolding them. These 3 boys had 
everyone's attention now! Reyan seemed to be 
more mature , whereas Simonwas petrified & Kohl 
was calm. Ms. Rebecca as punishment asked them 
to serve food for a month to all.

Myra readily recognized Simon, her school-mate, 
but had lost contact. Reyan although belonging 
to the same school, they never talked but just 
smiled at each other. There was this unsaid 
connection that Myra always felt with Reyan back 
in school, but never dared to confess or talk about 
it. Secretly she admired him & now she was happy 
to see Reyan after this years. 

As Simon caught his eyes on Myra too, he 
recognized her in seconds & waved . Myra smiled 
back, and waited for them along with Nyma in the 
Compartment.
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Ms. Rebecca moved out for some work, and 
Simon hinted Reyan about Myra,” Reyan, guess 
who I have found along with us ?” Simon said” You 
Remember Myra? our school-mate, that cute girl 
with blonde hairs, slim figure, cute voice. Every 
guy used to have crush over her back in school. 
She looked so pretty back then & even now!”. 
Reyan now recognized who Simon was talking 
about, Myra. That beautiful girl, with whom he 
used to make eye contact with every-day in 
school. For whom his eyes used to find amidst the 
crowd on school farewell, with whom he could 
have never dared to talk to her but secretly 
admired her. His eyes even now, were finding 
hers, & even today, after 3 years. Myra was already 
staring at Reyan. She rolled her eyes as soon as it 
met Reyan's . There was some unsaid connection 
between them. Simon pulled Kohl & Reyan and 
walked towards Myra & Nyma. Nyma whispered in 
Myra that these three were walking towards 
them. Nyma was a confident girl, whereas Myra 
was little shy. Simon said “Hey, that's so nice to see 
you on this journey. I hope you remember me, 
from Class B-2!”. Myra smiled and said “Hi, oh yes 
obviously I remember you. Me & Nyma were 
feeling isolated!”. Simon replied,” Oh yes, that's 
good to know don't you worry, we all are there 
now. We will explore this journey together! But 
first let me introduce you to my friends Reyan & 
Kohl”.  Simon introduced Reyan to Myra & Nyma, 
“You must be knowing Reyan, our schoolmate & 
my Best friend” and that's the moment where 
Myra & Reyan's eyes met, making some magic 
feeling around! Their eyes met as if it were meant 
to be as if there was some magic in this air. 

Simon introduced Kohl. Instantly Nyma and Kohl 
too built a connection. Ms. Rebecca was also 
happy to see everyone getting along really well. 

Back then Myra was really happy, she was building 
a bond with Reyan she felt really special, she used 

to share everything with Reyan. Their bond was 
clearly visible. 

It was 11pm, everyone was about to sleep, Nyma 
found Myra blushing. Myra said “I don't know 
Nyma if is this love or not? I don't know what love 
is, but I adore this friendship. Reyan is special for 
me & I never want to lose him ever…”. 

On other hand Simon also asked the same 
question to Reyan, “I'm seeing you enjoying her 
company more than ours. Have you fallen in love 
with her?” Reyan replied “I don't know Simon, is 
this love or just closeness in our friendship? I 
remember that I adored her back in school. Now 
getting her back after school like this was just 
startling. But now I can't stop thinking about her. 
The way she talks, takes care, is sincere towards 
work, the way she thinks makes everything damn 
special man, I love that!”.

Kohl having opinions said” I know you, you used to 
talk about her so much back then in school to me 
& Simon and even today I see the same emotions 
flashing back. You never had guts to talk to her but 
now you are a grown man, if you have found your 
love, go & confess it to her!”. Kohl was always right 
about everyone 

Reyan had thoughts of Myra, his ex-school crush 
and he could not lose her now. He felt alone lately, 
nothing was good back there in his family, there 
were fights, misunderstandings, he used to 
mentally broke down every day, but stayed calm 
as he needed support to build for him family & 
kingdom. He knew he had to confess his love & 
bring her into his life. 

Finally, it was the day where all alpha teenagers 
got together after the introductory session & got 
to know about their journey & their fellow-mates. 
Ms. Rebecca introduced everyone to Mr. Ramon 
Pando, who helped the werewolves explore their 
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inbuilt superpowers, Mr. Brian Booth who held 
t h e  a b i l i t y  &  s t r e n g t h  t o  m a n i p u l a t e 
shapeshifting. Mr. Ramon and Brain introduced 
themselves and gave an insight about what they 
were going to experience in the next 6 months. 

 Mr. Brian informed about the transformation part 
as the human grows sharp teeth, more hairs 
covers the body, nails become like claws & facial 
features including nose, eyes, mouth becomes 
larger.  They get  supernatural  powers  & 
extraordinary abilities. The recent left werewolves 
are only Pure-bloods have ability to transform at 
their will. 

So, from the very next day every teen was left by 
themselves to discover their powers & try to 
change their human form to werewolf & back to 
human by their will. Everyone discovered their 
unique abilities as such Kohl had Supernatural 
Reflexes, Simon had Speed, Myra had Senses (to 
foresight an event) ,Reyan had Strength, stamina 
& Nyma had Precognition(ability to see future)

 Eventually Reyan & Nyma also became best of 
friends. Mostly Reyan used to talk about Myra to 
her. Her likes & dislikes, and ask whether she'll fall 
in love with him. Nyma  knew Myra will never go 
against her parents will & never told this to Reyan. 

Also, Simon was getting to know Myra better. 
They used to spend time together & Unknowingly 
Simon got fond of Myra. 

Weekends were the only days where everyone 
could relax, spend time with friends & family. On a 
pleasant Saturday morning & Reyan had planned 
to take Myra to this beautiful place. Reyan used to 
be shy talking to Myra, but shared everything to 
her like his future plans, about his family. Reyan 
always admired how Myra's father as had fought & 
contributed towards the werewolf community. 

Myra had never experienced love so never dared 
to fall in love. And her father being most 

important person for her, she would never do 
anything that would make her father upset But 
now unknowingly Reyan & Myra were too close to 
each other in less time. Myra felt never before 
connection with Reyan & could relate with Reyan, 
as they shared common family background & 
b e l o n g e d  t o  t h e  s a m e  A l p h a  We re wo l f 
Community.

Fortnights passed, Mr. Ramon had listed how to 
explore inbuilt superpowers themselves & 
enhance them.

Myra too evolved feelings slowly by then for 
Reyan & by then Reyan had gathered courage to 
finally confess his love, though Myra never 
rejected him but never accepted too. She loved 
too but was scared to accept. 

As Simon got to know Reyan proposed Myra, he 
was baffled, & as he too had some feelings for 
Myra but failed to express those to her but was 
rather happy for his bestfriend. 

Nyma could easily notice her happiness by 
looking at her face but she had seen in her chrono 
vision that Reyan's life will get in danger & he will 
be killed by Vampire if he fights alone, but only 
Myra can save his life with her true love. To give up 
her life for her love was a tough decision as much 
as living without him was. She did not wanted 
Reyan to know about this. She knew she cannot 
live without Reyan & would give up her life too for 
his. And that's what they say about love. May be 
love itself is a superpower that sustains all other 
abilities & Myra proved her love for Reyan & made 
use of her Super Power for saving her loves life. 
And who knows what will happen the day Reyan 
knows this, but he surely he'll experience the 
truest form of love! 

So, can you also dare to fall in love in this Fantasied 
Unreal Love Story all made of franticness, ups & 
downs & Reality Check! Isn't it??
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Looking through Michelangelo, Donatello, all bright and white,

I came across an art that stood out with light.

You were right there in front of me,

Your back turned, but our souls could see.

“Turn around, to the siren calls of our souls”, I prayed,

Seems like they were immediately accepted.

Eye to eye, we starred until everything fade

The small smile that lit your face was what needed to be said.

Twining our flames forever, when I saw you in that bridal gown,

So began the journey of our ups and down.

You filled the seconds in my minutes, as time flew,

Love blossomed and eventually old we grew.

Told you a secret before the death kissed me,

In the midst of blossoms, I will be waiting on the other side for you with glee.

So shall we reunite when the time is right,

A promise we make to never wake up from this dream of afterlife.

Afterlife
                             Rachana Raut

T.Y., Comp, 'A'
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In the name of trust we all just have 
hopes,

Every coming day expecting more and 
more.

We hide all anxieties in pretty envelopes,

And see all the good times leaving the 
door.

Darling it's just hopes…

Hopes
                                 Komal Vaishnav

S.Y., EnTc, 'C'

LONG LONG AGO ,there 
lived anne in her family's farm..

GREEN GABLES was her only home which she 
adorned with her charm..!

Anne dreamt to meet the LORD,
THE LORD OF GOODWILL…!

TO make the SORROWS & AGONY of the
 WORLD to HEAL…!

Confident was she about her dream,
A MAGICAL DREAM..!

The dream which made the BROWN Anne gleam..!
The chicks ,the pigs ,the hustle- bustle,

Farm & Family was a big scuffle…!
Flustered Anne used to sit in her gable,

with a sepulchral lamp lit on her table…!
THE MIDNIGHT MOON was her buddy…

Her sobbing heart made the moment shoddy…!
SLEEPLESS NIGHTS,STUBBORN THOUGHT…

CUMBERSOME DAYS,
ADAMANT ANNE STILL FOUGHT…!

Restless were the hours passing,

We are always afraid to loose our being 
loosed,

So baby we always have these "hopes".

And when hopes in hearts are false our 
trust is abused,

Once they caught you, you keep going 
down those inclined slopes.

So darling it's just hopes…

The Anne of Green Gables……
                   Anisha Prakash Londhe 

F.Y. , Comp , 'D'

OBSCURE dream ANNE was chasing..!
But the portent made it CANDID all…

The LORD OF GOODWILL percepted all…!
He sent his splendid diminutive men,

to bring Anne to the holy den…!
THE GREEN GABLES LIT WITH A FLARE…

THIS WAS THE VICTORY OF ANNE's PRAYER..!
Soon Anne lived her conceit...!

The LORD of GOODWILL praised her
,Anne's thought of Happiness wasn't mere…!

The LORD applauded her brave wish….
And made the WORLDY SORROWS AND 

MISERIES DIMINISH…!!
HE offered Anne the BLISS of Universe…
Denied Anne with the nodding Twirls…!

THANKFUL she greeted THE LORD…
And towards the home she soared…!

THE WORLD TURNED HAPPY & JOYFUL 
PLACE…

ALL THE SORROWS BURNT IN A BLAZE…!
Returned ANNE to the GREEN GABLES….
This was the END Of FANCIFUL FABLE…!
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Pull yourself from
heartbreaking fights
'coz none is here to
give you your rights
What's wrong and
what's right??
Everything lives in

Fight

your sight!
Don't utter words like
could or might…
Boost yourself to fly
your own kite
Burn your desire in
stubborn light

And make it more and
more bright!
'coz the heaven you 
dream at each night,
can turn into a hell
without the knight!

                                                       Bhagyashri Swami
F.Y., Mech, G
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Powered by innovation, enthusiasm and 
perseverance; Team Aaveg the robotics team of 
MKSSS's Cummins College of Engineering; strives 
make a mark in the ever evolving field of robotics.

From its inception in 2012, the team has been 
coming up with newer better and more efficient 
solutions to theme presented that year. Each year 
a theme has been decided internationally. For the 
current year of 2020, the theme has been declared 
by the Fiji to be as Robo- Rugby, in which we have 
to design two robots to play a game of Rugby in 
accordance to the rulebook.

Each year the team consists of student from all 
branches of varied interests coming together to 
innovate, design and develop efficient solutions. 
The team broadly consists of 3 domain, namely 
mechanical, electronics and coding; each inter-
mingling to provide the optimum solution. Upon 
the releasing of the theme each year the team 
brain-storms to come-up with mechanisms, then 
carefully selecting the best and proceeding to 
design the same. The mechanical part is 
judiciously calculated and designed to fulfill the 
required task. The electronic part provides the 
PCB and sensors which actuates and automates 
the mechanism. While the coding part is the brain 
of the robot, it instructs it on what task to be 
carried-out. Together each part plays its role in 
providing the best mechanism, the most efficient 

Team Aaveg 2019-20

circuitry and the most optimum coding. Team 
Aaveg truly provides a stage where students of 
various interests can come together and work 
passionately to come up with the best solutions. 

thIn 2019, we stood 17  among 100 colleges, in the 
nationally conducted competition held at IIT 
Delhi.  The national's is organized by DD 
Doordarshan and is conducted in 3 Stage. The first 
stage is the Design Documentation round, in 
which we had to present the idea for the given 
theme; the selected teams proceed to the next 
stage. For second stage a video documentary to 
showcasing our mechanism; the selected teams 
from this round further go to the final stage in IIT 
Delhi. In the on-going year it's our immense 
pleasure to tell you that we have secured 100 out 
of 100 in the Design Documentation round of the 
2020 year competition, and aspire to continue 
performing even amazingly in the upcoming 
rounds!

 Throughout the journey, Team Aaveg has been 
supported by a number of well- wishers and 
supporters. Dr. Prof. A. K. Joshi, our faculty mentor 
has helped, supported and encouraged us 
throughout this rigorous journey. The college and 
the families of team members have been the 
greatest support .We are grateful to Swift 
Industrial Corporation, Acrypol, Axis Capital, and 
Packwell Gasket for their immense help.
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Hw$P gmbmo nhbo H$s h¡ `h ~mV,
Ow‹S> aho Wo Hw$N> Vma,

{OZH$m ~Z J`m EH$ {gVma,
nhbo Vmo bJm H$s dhm± go hr OmD±$ \$ama

bo{H$Z CZ_o go EH$ Vma ~Z JB© _oar AÀN>r `ma,
CgZo Vmo g~ XoIm h¡, _oar OrV, _oar hma,

Am¡a {gIm`m h¡ {H$ _wpíH$b H$mo H¡$go H$aZm ho nma
A~ Bg {gVma H$s dOh go h_ XmoZmo gmW _| bJVo h¡ 

gwnañQ>ma,
`hr h¢ h_mar XmoñVr H$m gma&

A~ Vmo `hr XmohamZm Mmhÿ±Jr ~ma ~ma H$s,
""Voao O¡gm `ma H$hm±,
H$hm± Eogm `mamZm,
`mX H$aoJr Xþ{Z`m,
Voam _oam Aµ\$gmZm''

XmoñVr àmMr Jm¡a
 T. Y. (Comp.) ‘C’

They are the ones,
who laughs when you fall down.
happiness is being with them,
you all have your personal pranksters.

They are the ones,
with all your secrets.
if you are the fruits,
they are your seeds.

They are the ones,
who understands reasons behind your every 
due to.
if you are 'Sonu',
they surely prove to be your 'Titu'.

They are the ones,
who understands your silence.
slap them once,
and they show you their sweetest violence.

Friends                            Apurva Kulkarni
BTech, EnTc, 'A'

They are the ones,
with 'Tera yaar hu mai' qualities.
Our parents teases us with them,
Only then we understand those cute 
inequalities.

they are the once,
who makes you feel emotional with,'Acha bhai 
nahi hai?'
Smiles are countless with them,
And so are tears while listening 'Ek teeri yaari ka 
hee sato janam hakdar hu mai!!!'.

They are the ones,
who never needs friendship bands.
'I love you all', because,
this life is incomplete without F.R.I.E.N.D.S.
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Its all fading darlin'
The memories,
The concerns,
The zeal, the liking,
and ohh the appetite for you..
Its just getting foggy..
More and more
Tell me how do I do that?
It isn't plain to act and ignore..
But its all fading right?

ào‘mM§ CYmU§ 

Its all fading darlin'
Vaishnavi Fulsundar 

S.Y. , EnTc , 'A'

Then why do I brood and save?
Is it again you dear, what I crave?
Ohh please come..
Once..may be for odd instance!
Moment your'e here uncage me from 
this mania,
Set me free like a bird..
Or baby hug me for life, if possible
And just make the world clear!

^m½¶lr ñdm‘r{haì`m PmS>mMr
Oer nmbdr \w$Q>Vo
Vgo _mPo _Z
VwÂ`mgmR>rM IwbVo

{Xg hm AmOMm
AmUr gwImÀ`m amer
_mÂ`m OI_r _ZmMr
g§OrdZr VwÂ`mnmer

AmUm`m ào_mM§ CYmU
VwÂ`m g_wÐmbm gm§J
_mÂ`m Am`wî`mMr Zmd
JVr KoB©b AWm§J

Imob AZmoI§ JwnrV
VwÂ`m _mÂ`m _ZmVb§
H$ê$ gmH$ma OrdZ
VwÂ`m _mÂ`m ñdßZmVb§
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‘mUwgH$s hadbr Zmhr, Zï> Pmbr...
AnUm© Ym¶§JwS>o

Ðm¡nXrbm ajUmam H¥$îU AmO Zmhr,
grVobm ñne© Z H$aVm dmMdUmam hZw_mZ AmO Zmhr
H$moUË`m OJmV OJVmo AmnU,
Amnë`m g§ajUmbm n`m©` Zmhr.

Mm[aÍ`ewÕ AgyZgwÕm àíZ
C^m am{hbo Ë`m§À`mda,
AmnU Va ~mhþë`m§à_mUo dmnabo
OmVmo ̀ m n¥ÏdrVbmda.

n[apñWVr nydunmgyZ ZmhrM ~Xbbr,
ñdagjUmgmR>r nÙmdVr ñdV: XhZ Pmbr,
AmOMr nÙmdVr ̀ m ZamY_m§Zr XhZ Ho$br.

Ý`m` Var _mJUma H$moUmH$S>o? Aem gaH$maH$S>o,
am_ H$X_m§gmaIo amdU AmhoV Ë`m§À`m b§Ho$_Ü`o

Hw$R>o hadbr Amho Vr {edmOr _hmamOm§Mr g§ñH¥$Vr,
naórbm AmB© _mZUmar nwéfm§Mr ZrVr.

Vwåhr {H$Vrhr Pon ¿`m AmH$memV,
g_mO Vw_Mo n§I H$mnyZ gmoS>V Zmhr,
Va OmiyZ Q>mH$Vmo g§nyU© àH$memV.

AmO Amnb§ OJU§ Zmhr,
g§ajU Zmhr, _mZ-gÝ_mZ Zmhr
Va ApñVËdM YmoŠ`mV Amho...

`o hbH$s hbH$s hdm`o ,
`o MJaVr hÿB© ~maae H$H$ ~wqXo..
XmogVmo H$m gmW hmoZm Bg _m¡g_ _o
_Xhmoe H$a XoVm h¡ h_o&

`o Ja_mJa_ g_mogo,
`o Iy~w©Xma Mm` H$s ß`mbr

Ehgmg

Jw_ hmo Om`o H$hr
gyZVo hþ`o hgr _Vdmbr&
H$mH$\$amZm `o XmogVmo H$m
h_oem MbVm aho
bgbbgbm `o `mar`moH$m
~aH$ama h_oem aho&

YZ lr gmiw§Io
T.Y. IT
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ACE : Aim, Compete, Emerge!

BAJA SAE is an intercollegiate competition, run by 
the Society of Automotive Engineers(SAE) which 
challenges engineering students to design and 
build an off-road vehicle that will survive the 
severity of rough terrain. It gives us, as a team, a 
platform to discover and resolve technical 
challenges in designing, testing, manufacturing, as 
well as business issues. 

Team Zenith 6.0, the BAJA team of Cummins 
College, is in its eighth year of participation in the 
national event and second consecutive year at the 
international platform. We participated in the 
National Main BAJA event, scheduled from the 
22nd to the 26th of January, 2020 held in 
Pithampur, Indore.

Coming off the humongous success of the first-
time international participation of the previous 
team, we began our journey back in May 2019 with 
increased passion and a new zeal. Our team 
comprises of 25 automobile enthusiasts from 
Mechanical, EnTC, Instrumentation and Computer 
engineering branch- all with one common dream- 
to see our 'ACE' succeed. Along with these 25 
members ,we also had 5 shadow-team members 
from the first year. Our team comprises 5 
subsystems- Rollcage , Vehicle Dynamics, Brakes, 
Transmission and Data Acquisition.

Following a rigorous research phase, involving 
learning and unlearning, we began our designing 
phase- using different softwares like SOLIDWORKS 
and CATIA, and analysis using ANSYS and 
HYPERMESH. After successfully mapping our 
components designs and deciding on the essential 
parameters, we were all set for the preliminary 
round- Virtual BAJA, held in Chandigarh from the 
11th-13th July, 2019. This involved a test paper 
round wherein our automobile knowledge was 
tested and a presentation round wherein our CAD 
designs and their analysis would be evaluated. 
Bringing glory to our efforts, we achieved an All-

Team Zenith 6.0 : Baja SAE India 2019-20

time high rank of 11th in Virtual BAJA, and ranked 
2nd in the presentation round.

We began our manufacturing phase with the 
rollcage prototype and suspension and wheel 
fixtures followed by the manufacturing of our final 
vehicle. Along the way, we forayed into unknown 
territories and broadened our horizons across 
technicalities. This followed our testing phase, 
wherein we carried out testing of our vehicle 
keeping in mind the different events- Acceleration, 
Maneuverability , Suspension and Traction, Rock 
Crawl, and the 4-hour Endurance race.

Our Main Event ranged over 5 days- the first day 
being our registration and vehicle setup day. The 
second day, we successfully cleared the technical 
inspection and cleared the brake test in the very 
first attempt. We also had our Sales Presentation, 
Cost Evaluation and our CAE presentation on the 
second day. On the third day, we had the design 
evaluation and gave our first acceleration attempt. 
On the fourth day, we completed all the dynamic 
events- Maneuverability, Acceleration, Suspension 
and Traction, and Rock Crawl. The last day was the 
Endurance Race - which comprised of the 
maximum points of the competition. Racing 
against all odds, our vehicle proved its mettle 
across the variety of terrains in the endurance track. 
Our final rankings stand at- 5th in acceleration, 7th 
in design evaluation and 11th in maneuverability 
with an AIR 25. We were recipients of the coveted 
Skill BAJA Award- which marked our vehicle 
designing and manufacturing skill. We finished the 
event with a lot of learning and a zeal to learn and 
grow as automobile enthusiasts. Along the way, we 
have all grown as people and as a team!

With an aim to soar higher, we are now ready for our 
international event in Illinois, USA from the 3rd-6th 
June. #EmergeGlorious!

Some Desire their Own,

Some Buy their Own,
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Va AOwZ H$m¶ hd§ Z ¶md§ nwÝhm eVH$s
¶m{‘Zr ^m½¶lr ñdm‘r 

ZmË`m§{edm` H$m` Amho
_mob Vw_À`m Am`wî`mMo?
éj H$mQ>oar d¥jmImbrb
öX` {Zìdi XJS>mMo

H$m` _m¡ë` am{hbo gm§Jm
Jm§YmarÀ`m S>moù`m§Mo
nar AmdaU Vw_À`m öX`
H$S>dQ>nUmÀ`m ~wa»`mMo

_Zm_Zm§À`m H$moR>S>rbm
J§Y gwQ>bo Omù`m§Mo

ag MmIVr AmV ~¡gyZr
{H$S>o amJ AZ² ÛofmMo

amJ gmoS>m, Ûof gmoS>m
gmoS>m OmVo Ah§H$mamMo
KoD$Zr ̂ amar _Zm_Zm§VyZr
JrV Jmdo g§Vwï>VoMo

Z ̀ mdo nwÝhm eVH$s
JmÊ`m JrV F$UmZw~§Ym§Mo
E¡go gd©Xm bm^mo OZm§
àm§Oi {MÎm M¡VÝ`mMo

~o\$m_ nmD$g nS>Vmo` ~mhoa...
Oa Aem nmdgmV hmV ngadyZ
_ZgmoŠV {JaH$s KoVm ̀ oV Agob,
...Va AOyZ H$m` hd§?

_Z àgÝZ Amho AmO...
Oa JmbmdaÀ`m Iirgmo~V
IiIiyZ hgVmhr ̀ oV Agob,
...Va AOyZ H$m` hd§?

hmVmV WmoS>m doi Amho...
Oa H$n^a H$m°\$s Am{U Mma XmoñVm§gmo~V
Jßnm§Mm \$S> a§JV Agob,
...Va AOyZ H$m` hd§?

dmMm`bm N>mZer H$mX§~ar Amho..
Oa H$mën{ZH$ H$WmZm`H$mÀ`m Xþ:ImgmR>r
S>moù`m§V Ia§M Aly ̀ oV AgVrb,
...Va AOyZ H$m` hd§?

~a§M H$mhr XmQ>b§` _ZmV...
Oa Vo gma§ eãXm§V Jw§\y$Z
H${dVoV _m§S>Vm ̀ oV Agob, 
...Va AOyZ H$m` hd§?

H$mi

H$mi! H$mi! H$mi!... {Xgm`bm {H$Vr N>moQ>m nU 
AWm©bm {H$Vr _moR>m eãX Amho H$mi. H$mi hm H$m`_Mm 
H$Yr H$moUmbmM ZgVmo. EImXr ì`ŠVr AmO hmabr 
åhUOo Vr ì`ŠVr H$Yr qOH$Uma Zmhr, Ago {~bHw$b 
Zmhr. \$ŠV AmO {VMm H$mi ZìhVm EdT>oM. H$mi hm 
H$moUmÀ`mM hmVmV ZgVmo. Vmo Amnë`m _mUgm§Zm naHo$ 
Am{U naŠ`m _mUgm§Zm H$Yr Amnbo ~ZdVmo ho g_OVM 
Zmhr. amOmbm a§H$ Am{U a§H$mbm amOm ~ZdUo hohr 
`mÀ`mM hmVmV.

_mdibobm gy`© nwÝhm EH$Xm Xþgè`m {Xder Zì`mZo 
CJdVmoM Zm! H$mo_oObm \w$b nwÝhm EH$Xm H$YrVar 
\w$bVoM. VgoM Am`wî`mV Zoh_r à`ËZ H$aV ahmdr, nwÝhm 
CJdÊ`mMo, H$mi hm àË`oH$mMm `oVmo. Ago H$mhr Var 
H$m_ H$amdo H$s bmoH$m§Zr Zmd A{^_mZmZo KoVbo nm{hOo. 
OJmMr ndm© Z H$aVm ¿`mdr, Vr \$ŠV C§M ̂ amar!

àkm H$moH$mQ>o 
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I witnessed death in my eyes
Down the hills for 11 miles
I stumbled upon petty rocks
Couldn't breath even though 'twas false

I witnessed death in my eyes
Menacing world,  full of lies
Killing my breath of hope now
As the sky fell crashing down

I witnessed death in my eyes
                                            Sharayu Borse

BTech , Mech

I witnessed death in my eyes
Lungs giving up as time flies
Strength living my body
I feel dead in bones already

I know I was being free from world
So I stayed hiding in herd
But will I be free from this mind?
I thought, as I witnessed death in my eyes....
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It gives me a great pleasure to share information 
about my department. 

We had begun the new academic year with 
induction programme for F.Y.B.Tech students. In 
this program we conducted various sessions from 
yoga to creativity. All the students enjoyed the 
activities and bonded well their batchmates and 
got acclaimatized with the college environment.

Faculty members also contributed by means of 
interaction with outside universities or by 
publication. 

This academic year we had one of the faculty 
member who visited the Memorial University, 
Canada to explore research collaboration at the 

Prof. Madhuri Purandare
Head ,Basic Sciences and Humanities Department

Basic Sciences and Humanities Department Report 2019-20

interface of Physics, Economics and Finance .One 
of the faculty member has published paper  in 
SCOPUS indexed Journal named Physical 
Review Materials in 2019.Title of paper is 
“Conduction pathways and Mixed Ionic-
Electronic Conductivity below 500 C in Ca Yx 3-?
Fe O   Materials”.One of the faculty member has x 5 12-?

published paper in International Conference on 
Advances in Basic Sciences in 2019 , at Bahal, 
Dist. Bhiwani, Hariyana (India).Title of paper is “Ion 
irradiation assisted structural relaxation of Cr-
FINEMET alloy.”

I wish that all the students  have a great time 
during GANDHAAR and make it a huge success.
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H$nmoH$pënV

“"JwS> _m°{ZªJ _°_! Vw_Mr CR>Ê`mMr doi hmoD$Z Jobr Amho. 
AmO Vwåhmbm Zoh_rnojm 7 {_{ZQ>o Cera Pmbm Amho. VgXr 
{Xë`m~Ôb j_ñd!''

"AboŠPm'Zo Amnë`m _§Oyi AmdmOmV "gr_m'bm EoH$dbo.

""~mnao, AmO bdH$a nmoMm`Mo hmoVo Am°{\$gbm. Zo_H$m 
Cera Pmbm. '' gr_m YS>nS>V CR>br.

""AboŠgm AmOÀ`m b§gmgmR>r nQ>H$Z Amby namR>o Am{U 
Xhr^mV V`ma R>od`mbm gm§J {_. amo~moQ>bm. _r AmboM Amdê$Z 
Am{U gw~moY Am{U ZohmgmR>r \«|$M Q>moñQ>, Á`yg. _mÂ`mgmR>r 
Amb§ KmVbobm Mhm Am{U nmoho nU gm§J.''

""Alritght Mam! nU House Cleaning gmR>r R>odboë`m 
amo~moÀ`m àmoJ«°q_J_Ü`o H$mhr Var {~KmS> Pmbm`. Ë`m_wio WmoS>m 
Cera hmoB©b, gd© KaH$m_ CaH$m`bm.''

""Oh no! AboŠgm error nQ>H$Z gmnS>V Zgbr, Va doi 
Kmbdy ZH$mog. nQ>H$Z Ë`mbm [aßbog H$a.''

""ewAa _°_. I Will try my best..''

gr_m Am{U gw~moY nm{Hª$J bm°Q>_Ü`o Ambo. Amnë`m 
"H$ma'Mm Z§~a Ë`m§Zr Q>mB©n Ho$bm. Ë`m~amo~a {VWë`m "amo~mo'Zo 
Ë`m§Mr H$mQ> Vm~S>Vmo~ ~mhoa AmUbo. JwS> _m°{ZªJ ga!

""JwS> _m°{ZªJ {_. amo~mo! Zoh_rnojm Xhm {_{ZQ>o bdH$a 
Am°{\$gbm S´>m°n H$a.''

{_. amo~moZo GPS goQ> Ho$bm. H$_rV-H$_r Q´>°{\$H$Mm amoS> 
{ZdS>bm. Vg§hr AmO añË`mV \$moa-pìhbg©, Qy>-pìhbg© IynM 

gm¡. Amgmdar Omoer
BSH Dept.

H$_r hmoË`m. Iyn OU gm`H$btdê$Z Mmbbo hmoVo. Vo gwÕm 
R>aboë`m boZ_YyZ H$moUrhr Q´>°{\$H$Mo {Z`_, {g½Zb _moS>V 
ZìhVo. Hw$R>ohr Q´>°{\$H$ Om_ ZìhVm. ~aoM OU MmbV OmV hmoVo. 
Ë`m_wio Vo XmoKo Amam_mV Am{U doioda Am°{\$gbm nmoMbo. 
AmnmoAnmM Ë`m§À`m _ZmdaMm VmU hbH$m Pmbm. Ë`m_wio H$m_ 
H$aVmZm OmñV CËgmh dmQ>m`bm bmJbm.

drH$EÊS>bm gw~moYMo AmB©-~m~m amhm`bm Kar Ambo hmoVo. 
Ë`m_wio gJioM, Outing {ZKmbo. gH$miMr àgÝZ doi hmoVr. 
gw§Xa Vm§~S>çm _mVrMo añVo, XþV\$m© {hadrJX© PmS>r, nú`m§Mo Wdo 
{XgV hmoVo. OmJmoOmJr ñdÀN>, {ZVi nmÊ`mMr Vir {XgV 
hmoVr. dmhZm§Mm gwigwimQ> Zgë`m_wio hdmhr àXÿfU {da{hV 
ñdÀN> hmoVr Am{U gdm©V _moR>m M_ËH$ma åhUOo AmH$memV 
MŠH$ EH$mEodOr XmoZ gy`© VinV hmoVo. EH$ nyd}bm, EH$ 
npíM_obm! Ë`m_wio Xþnmar Va àË`oH$mMr EH$ gmdbr nS>m`À`m 
EodOr XmoZ gmdë`m nS>V hmoË`m.

n¥Ïdrda amoOÀ`m Am`wî`mV _mUgmbm AZoH$ Ìmg ghZ 
H$amdo bmJVmV. dm`y àXÿfU, agm`Zo dmnabobr \$io, ^mÁ`m, 
AÝZ Am{U Vo Imëë`m_wio hmoUmao OrdKoUo amoJ, doJdoJù`m 
{dfmUy§Mm àgma, amoJamB© ømMo Iyn dmB©Q> n[aUm_ ^moJmdo 
bmJVm`V. Ë`m_wio qMVm, Z¡amí`, {ZÐmZme øm ì`mYr _mJo 
bmJë`m AmhoV.

nU gw~moY, gr_mgma»`m hOmamo, bmImo \°${_brO øm 
gJù`mVyZ _wŠV Pmë`m AmhoV. H$maU Vo AmVm n¥Ïdrda ahmV 
ZmhrV, Vo gd© OU MŠH$ "_§Ji' J«hmdaMo a{hdmgr Pmbo 
AmhoV.

Z^mVyZ H$mogiUmè`m W|~m§Zm,
dmQ>Vo Am|OirV Pobmdo
Am|OirVë`m Xdm§_Ü`o
_J hbHo$M {^Omdo
H$mhr {ZgQy>Z W|~
_J _mVrV nS>mdo
nS>boë`m W|~m§_Ü`o
_J _mVrZoM {^Omdo

Wo|~ _ëhmamÀ`m AmJ_ZmZo
Amg_§V IwbyZ Omdm
Amoë`m _mVrMm gwdmg
gd©Xÿa Xadimdm
ñdÀN> ew^« AmH$memV
gy`m©Mr bHo$a ngamdr
Ë`m gy`m©À`m Vm|S>mdaVr
B§ÐYZwMr H$_mZ S>mobmdr...
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~m~m Vwåhr...

Zgob Oar Amnb§ ZmV§ _Z_moH$i§ H$aUma§,

nU Amho Vo AVyQ> amhUma§;

VwåhrM {Xb§ Amho ~i boH$sÀ`m CS>Umè`m n§Im§Zm,

AmhmV Zoh_r gmo~V _mP§ àË`oH$ ñdßZ nyU© H$aVmZm;

_ZmV Oar Agbr WmoS>r \$ma Vw_À`m~Ôb {^Vr,

nU Ë`mhÿZ A{YH$ Amho Vw_Mr _m`m d {àVr;

{dH$ Agmd§ ~m±qS>J Amnb§ Ag§ _bm dmQ>m`M§,

H$mhr ~mn boH$s¨M§ ZmV§ _bm hr ZOaob Iwnm`M§;

nU ̀ m nbrH$S>Mo _mPo nßnm _r EH$Xm nm{hbo,

hm°ñQ>obda _bm gmoS>ë`mda VoM OmñV aS>bo;

Ë`m {Xder _bm C_Jbm _mÂ`mVrb Ë`m§Mm Ord,

eãX ZmhrV \w$Q>bo H$Yr nU Aly§Zr H$ê$Z {Xbr OmUrd;

Mmbm` {eH$dVmZm KÅ> nH$S>bmV H$miOrZo Vwåhr _mPm hmV,

AmVm AgmM Agmdm hmV Am{U Agmo H$m`_ Vw_Mr gmW...

EH$ ^mdZm 

eãXmVyZ ì`ŠV hmoUo Zmhr O_Vm Amåhmbm,

S>moù`m§ZrM Iyn ~mobmdo Ago dmQ>Vo ̀ m _Zmbm;

gVV dmQ>Vo {^Vr H$s OJ H$m` {dMma H$aob,

nU ̀ m_wioM {^Vr dmQ>Vo _bm H$s Vr Vwbm J_dob;

ào_ Agob EH$ ̂ mdZm Or bmoH$m§Zm ~mdaVo,

nU Ia§ ào_ VoM Oo ~mdê$Z gmdaVo;

H$moU åhQ>b§ H$s ào_mV nS>ë`mda Amnbr ñnog hadVo,

H$mhr OU åhUVmV "_r Zmhr nU _mP§ gJi§ VrM R>adVo.'

nU Amåhr _mÌ EH$_oH$m§Mo H$mhrM R>adV Zmhr,

ho _r AJXr _ZmZo {_adVo;

VwÂ`mda hŠH$ Va JmOdm`MmM Amho nU Vmo VwÂ`m AmdS>rZo,

doi hdm Amho Vwbm Oa ~K VwÂ`m gdS>rZo;

BWn`ªV nmohmoMbo` _r nmhV VwPr dmQ>,

nwT>o hdr Amho ao _bm \$ŠV VwPrM gmW;

Zmhr hmoUma Ìmg Oa ~Kerb Vy AmZ§XmZo,

gyQ>Vrb VwÂ`m _ZmVbr H$moS>r, Am{U _moS>Vrb gmar ~§YZo...



57

Our beloved cultural festival 'GANDHAAR 2020' 
was set to take place from the 12th of March to the 
15th of March, 2020. These 4 days were much 
more than just a college fest, the amount of 
energy, effort and enthusiasm required to put it 
all together can never be weighed in terms of 
days yet there is no other way to recount it.  

Commencing on the 12th with a  grand 
inauguration with Dhol-Taasha Pathak, that 
aimed on boosting everyone's spirit for the fest 
season. Students auditioned and faculty 
members volunteered to practice at the Sastha 
ground in the evening for days, just to get our 
hearts beating with every beat of the Dhol. Along 
with this grand gesture came the Logo Launch of 
Alumnae Association this year followed by the 
intra-college events planned for the first day.

For the second day, the 13th, the excitement for 
w h i c h  w i l l  f o r e v e r  r e m a i n  u n f i n i s h e d , 
competi t ions  such as  inter- c lass  dance 
competition, BE fashion show and many more 
were pictured to set the stage on fire. 

On the 14th, our big Inter-college day was lined 
up with events like Sherlocked, Dance Battle, 
F.R.I.E.N.D.S trivia, etc. Post the inter college 
events for the very first time in the history of 
Cummins was a stand-up Comedy by Rohan 
Gujral, a renowned Comicstaan Contestant.

Lastly, 15th being the concluding night of the fest, 
a memorable Gandhaar Night along with Dinner 
was scheduled for the entire college.

In the preceding week, from the 3rd of March, 
2020 to the 5th of March, 2020 we had 3 pre-
Gandhaar themes to charge up the atmosphere 
and get everybody ready for Gandhaar!

The 2nd of March, 2020, the grand opening of 

Gandhaar 2019-20

Gandhaar took place in the form of a Theme 
Launch.

During this launch, the very first time in the 
history, the official song of Gandhaar was released 
in the hope for starting a new tradition. The 
launch had a 'Glam Walk' performed by this year's 
6 Assistant Cultural Secretaries and they 
represented a theme for each department in our 
college. It was then followed by the panel 
performance which left the audience speechless. 
The heart touching speeches given by the 
Cultural Secretary Aishwarya Landekar  and 
Faculty Coordinator Sneha Singh ma'am brought 
out everyone's emotions and made everybody 
believe that this year's Gandhaar was grander 
than ever!

This year marked a beginning of a lot of events 
that happened for the first time in the Cummins 
College of Engineering, including Rushabh-A 
Classical Jalsa that took place before Gandhaar.

As known, 7 svaras in music are “ Sa Re Ga Ma Pa 
Dha Ni Sa”;

Significance of the Pre-Gandhaar Event's Name 
comes from the second svara “Re” means Rushabh 
that precedes the third svara Ga means Gandhaar 
anand. 

Due to the Global Pandemic, Gandhaar 2020 was 
unfortunately cancelled but here's a glimpse of 
the 4 days that were dreamt of and planned but 
never got a chance to be put together into a final 
show.

The theme for this year was: 

'GANDHAAR 2020' ~ A Mythical Chronicle..

Mysterious – Magnificent – Magical
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Followed by day-wise themes for each day as:

 Day 1
 12th of March : 'Mythological Saga
 Day 2
 13th of March : 'Modern-day Goddesses'
 Day 3
 14th of March : 'Lights. Camera. FANDOM!'
  Day 4
 15th of March : 'Alankrita'(the final, traditional 

day)

As extensive and boundless the Gandhaar Theme 
sounds in itself, the Campus Decoration was an 
e q u a l l y  d i f f i c u l t  a n d  h u g e  t a s k  t o  b e 
accomplished. Unlike previous years, the 
decoration work was started a little early to 
achieve the perfect look for the campus and to 
assemble the grand props that had been decided. 
We began by listing down the major mythologies 
worldwide such as the Indian, Greek and Roman, 
Egyptian, Chinese and Japanese. Our aim was to 
c o m p l e t e l y  t r a n s f o r m  o u r  s m a l l  b u t 
systematically arranged campus into the era of 
the Mythological epics. A vast literature survey 
was done to identify the important characters, 
the folklores and the symbolism that form these 
mythologies. One of the major challenges in this 
decoration work was to get everything done from 
the volunteers without letting them know about 

the theme as it is one of the surprise elements for 
all the students. In the span of approximately 36 
days, our plan was successful and the decoration 
turned out to be more beautiful and attractive 
than expected. 

As cliche as it sounds, working in the decoration 
team gets the best creativity out of people, when 
you see small tasks turning into beautiful master 
pieces, you cannot help but get attached to these 
pieces of creativity during Gandhaar.  Being a part 
of Gandhaar Decoration team is not just about 
some art, paper craft and glue, it is an experience 
in itself: from spending hours in the Deco room 
daily making props and back drop, to gathering 
material and letting creativity flow, to managing 
the bills and budget, to displaying it up in the 
college buildings during the final days, to finally 
having people appreciate the hard work and the 
effort put into it and lastly, getting it all frozen in a 
picture to cherish it as a memory for life. 

We observed an overwhelming response for the 
launch,  Rushabh and the Pre - G andhaar 
themes.The help from all  the heads, the 
volunteers, the participants and faculty members 
is appreciated. A big thank you to everyone who 
helped us turn a vision into a master piece all 
ready to be executed. Gandhaar 2020 might not 
have taken place, but it sure will be remembered 
for the light and joy that it was meant to portray.
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Hey Guys !!! can you fantasize that you are a ruler 
of a huge Empire? It's my dream and I want to 
make it come true. Since my childhood I was 
always curious and heard about “The Warren 
Buffet”s work and his vision to grow his empire. It 
was so simple yet difficult. 

Few years back, there was a one hour interview on 
CNBC with Warren Buffet, one of the richest men 
on earth who has donated $91 billion to charity.  

Mr Buffet's strategies have always inspired me to 
get into the business and do some wonderful 
things… Let me share some, so that I can inspire  

YOUNG AGE BUSINESSMAN 

He bought his share at the age of 11 and he now 
regrets that he started too late. Things were very 
cheap at that time – Yet encourage your children 
to always invest with small amounts. 

He bought a small farm at the age of 14 with his 
savings from delivery of newspapers – Vow that's 
inspiring. Though we can say that it was cheap at 
that time, yet the income too was less. One could 
have bought many things with little savings. In 
short get encouraged to start some kind of 
business and keep it till the end. 

LOW PROFILE 

He still lives in the same 3 bedroom house in 
midtown Omaha, the house he bought 50 years 
ago. He says that he has everything he needs in 
that house. His house does not have a wall or 
fence. That's surprising right!! In short, it is really 
true that we keep on buying huge stuff which we 
may not use for a long time. Don't buy more than 
what you 'really need'. 

He drives his own car in his daily work everywhere 

Dream till the Dream comes true : Warren Buffet
Gauri Joshi

and does not have a driver or security people 
around his house. It told me that “You are what 
you are”. 

He sometimes travels by his private jet  but many 
times prefers travelling by the normal airlines, 
although he owns the world's largest private jet 
company. THAT'S COOL!!! 

Always think about how you can accomplish 
things economically. 

DO IT / DELEGATE / DISAPPEAR 

He did the business. Built up a huge empire, Then 
he took a wise decision of delegating the work to 
some good and efficient people and then he 
disappeared for his further work. His company 
Berkshire Hathway owns 63 companies. He writes 
only 1 letter each year to the CEO's of these 
companies giving them goals for the year. He 
never holds meetings or calls them on a regular 
basis.  That taught me to assign the right person to 
the right job. 

SIMPLICITY 

He has given his CEO's 2 rules:- Do not loose any of 
your shareholders money. Do not forget rule no. 1. 
One should set goals and make sure people focus 
on them. A person does not need to socialize with 
the high society crowd to get high business. The 
simplest thing I liked about Mr Buffet is that his 
pass time after he gets home is to make himself 
some popcorn and watch TV. I learnt that Don't 
just try to show off, be yourself and do what you 
enjoy doing. 

NO GAZATTES Warren Buffet does not carry a cell 
phone nor does he have a computer on his desk.  
No Boss !!! this cannot happen!! It is unbelievable.. 
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MASTERS MEET 

Bill Gates met him 18 years ago. He had scheduled 
a meeting for 30 minutes. But when they met the 
meeting lasted for 10 hours and Bill Gates became 
a devotee of Warren Buffet.

ADVICE 

His advice to young people WHICH SHOULD 
REALLY BE FOLLOWED is :- 

Stay away from Credit cards (bank loans) and 
invest in yourself and remember: Money doesn't 
create man but man creates money. 

Live your life as simply as you are. Don't do what 

others say, just listen to them but do what you feel 
good. 

Don't go on brand name, just wear those things in 
which you feel comfortable. Don't waste your 
money on unnecessary things just spend on them 
who really need them. 

After all, it's your life then why give a chance to 
others to rule our life. 

The happiest people DO NOT necessarily have the 
best of all. They simply APPRECIATE what they 
find on their way. 

Let us choose the way to live. 

Every day ,  every moment, I live my fantasy. 
I wake up when the birds sing alarms to me in the morning. 

I know the sun is eager to greet me 'good morning'.
I walk down the street like a queen walking on the red carpet. 

The horns of vehicles on the street sound like a trumpet. 
I keep on humming a lovely song ,my heart plays a piano. 
In evenings I lean on my balcony, waiting for my Romeo.

I sit with my coffee mug and my book of stories. 
I get lost in a whole new world of angels and fairies. 
Every night I can see the moon smiling down at me,

Asking me how was my day ,when the stars shower sparkle on me.
Every day, every moment, I live my fantasy!!!

Fantasy!
Nisha Deshmukh 

 F.Y. ,Comp , 'C' 
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Present day, Himachal Pradesh.

Her heart skipped a beat for a whole millisecond 
and then it started beating faster . How could she 
tell anyone? Without letting it show on her face, 
briskly she turned towards the window letting a 
deeper dive into her thoughts. Her next move 
would change her life. Or maybe not.

9 days back. Pune

Mira was too excited for her Manali trek. Hastily, 
she was reconfirming in her mind-"Glucon-D, 
check; toiletries ,check; torch batteries ,check.....". 
It wasn't her first trek in the Himalayas but the 
excitement was fresh.  At  the daybreak , 
surprisingly she found herself awake before her 
parents. And why not! It was The Day! Gobbling 
her breakfast, she called Riya "Did you reach?" "Yes 
I'm here, move your bottom please " "In a min, 
shit-face". Such were her usual convos with her bff 
Riya.

Sitting in the window seat of a Spice jet, Mira 
closed her eyes and only one thought lingered." 
I'm getting one step closer to my dream. Next year 
this time, OTA Chennai will have me as a cadet". 
After deboarding at Himachal, they had an intro 
session with other mates joining the trek. It was 
then that she met Gurnaam Singh. A loud and 
jolly guy he was, but he never failed to notice her 
every time she smiled.

Lush green grass lay outside their tents with some 
100 Himlayan goats grazing at impossible 
heights. The Beas river was gushing down and the 
snow-capped mountains added to the view. A 
bowl of maggi and cutting chai made up for the 
rough climb they had conquered on the first day. 

The Dream
Irawati Edlabadkar

 S.Y. , COMP , 'B'

This was their first campsite for the night. As the 
sun was setting, Gurnaam approached Mira. "Do 
you mind if I teach you the right way of eating 
maggi ?" “Excuse me?” “You are chewing your 
maggi ,you are supposed to slurp it and push it 
down your oesophagus !!” “Well I am eating maggi 
after a year and you don't get to decide how I 
chew my food” “Whoa! Easy there, I was just 
helping you enjoy the national cuisine. Anyways 
let's look at what all I have deduced about you till 
now. You are a crazy girl who can stay in oversized 
T-shirt with a pajama her whole life, you like dogs, 
you use lot of slang-mostly when with Riya, you 
like hanging out with a group than individual 
meetings, love listening to Jubin Nautiyal but you 
can't sing like him……and that you don't know 
how to eat maggi !”. Mira with widened eyes and 
open mouth blurted out as fast as she could “And I 
have deduced that you like to poke your nose in 
conversations not even remotely related to you 
and that you think that only you can eat maggi ”. 
With that, Mira left and Gurnaam lost his chance to 
woo her. “Is she always like this?”, he asked Riya. 
“What you know about her is like a drop in an 
ocean. She is too deep man! I've known her for 10 
yrs. Mira is the happiest person on earth for 
someone like her”. “What do you mean by 
someone like her?”. “Gurnaam she looks like a 
normal kid but has colitis( ulcers to her intestine). 
Before she was diagnosed with this, she wanted to 
join the army. After colitis, things changed for a 
while. She went through a lot of mental and 
physical pain and became very weak. Recovery 
took years. The disease is incurable, it only remains 
dormant. That's the reason why she avoids food 
like maggi. She loves trekking more than 
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anything. And it's her belief that treks like these 
will improve her physical condition and she'll 
have a better chance of clearing the army medical 
test. Last time we went to Dharamshala, she told 
me that she gets closer to herself or rather finds 
her inner voice during Himalayan treks. She will 
never let anything ruin her state of mind. So 
please, if you want to befriend her, first get to 
know her completely.” He left without uttering a 
word. But a few questions in his mind were 
answered. At the campfire that night ,he saw Mira 
smiling and singing with others but he dared not 
to speak anything to her. She was too precious for 
him to lose. 

Next day was the longest and the most scenic 
path of the trek and the final climb to Kareri lake. 
Gurnaam mustered some courage and started 
walking beside Mira. She was indifferent to his 
presence. But to his surprise, Mira broke the 
silence. “Am I walking in the correct manner? or 
are you gonna teach me that too?” “Listen I'm 
sorry for the last time. I was just trying to get you 
talking to me. Please don't shut me out. I'm more 
fun to be with than you think okay.” “oh really? 
”…And it began that way. They ended up talking 
about how dan brown is better than Enid Blyton, 
how sunset is better than sunrise, how being 
sarcastic is an art and is necessary in this world. 
From Donald Trump to Greek mythology to 
marvel universe to car brands to pigeon poop 
smell to endless other trivial, unnecessary, 
awkward and weird topics. Finally, he asked- “Why 
have you never dated anyone?” “I actually never 
felt the need to. I was happy being single and if I 
ever wanted to, a guy won't have me show up on 
every date wearing a track pant, would he?” “Why 
not? If he's interested in you, he would''. Cutting 
his talk she said- “And why do you ask mister” 
“umm nothing it's just I was wondering how a 
smart ,funny and such lovely girl can be single?” 
“well if a smart, funny and 'such methodological 

maggi eater' can be single then what's wrong with 
me?” “My god I'm doomed for life. You won't 
associate me with anything but maggi for your 
whole life and no one not even Thanos can 
change that! I bow to you dude!!”. After sharing a 
hearty laugh, they both returned to the main tent 
for dinner. He saw how cautiously she included 
more salad and rice instead of the masala paneer 
in her plate. He felt sad a bit about how fate can do 
this to a girl like Mira but looking at her talk to 
everyone in the tent before indulging in dinner 
and her approach towards life, he smiled to 
himself. He knew she was the one. But the clock 
was ticking faster. He only had today's night as 
next day they would return to the airport and 
proceed accordingly.

That night was something else. At an altitude of 
7000 ft, Mira and Gurmeet were lying in their 
sleeping bags next to each other, beside the 
campfire. The night was awake. Slight breeze was 
blowing and the milky way was visible in the clear 
sky. Both lay silently letting the sight and the 
feeling sink in. it was beyond words to describe 
the feeling of calling it a day in the Himalayas. They 
could hear the rustling of leaves, water flowing 
down the rocks and most importantly they could 
,for the first time, hear silence. Complete silence. It 
was just magical. Just then very smoothly and 
tenderly, Gurmeet slipped Mira's hand into his 
and looked into her eyes. She was looking 
beautiful as ever. The breeze tickling her hair and 
eyes reflecting the stars above. It was to be done 
now or never. Taking one deep breath, Gurmeet 
began “Mira just listen to me . You don't have to 
say a word okay just listen, this whole journey with 
you has been very inspiring for me. I realized why I 
felt like missing out on something. I was missing 
out on silly topics like those I had with you. No one 
has ever described a pigeon poop so precisely 
than you. I was missing the connection with 
myself. I won't say that you complete me. I'll say 
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that you help me complete myself. I think I like you 
. And I'm not asking you to answer because I know 
you are different, special and I want to give you all 
the time you need. But tell me before next month 
okay cause I am selected in IMA . I'll go to 
Dehradun for training next month. And I would 
love to have my gf joining OTA next year”. At this 
point Mira was a bit startled but she stayed mum . 
He continued “ I will be trained to be a commando. 
Will be posted at unknown sites. But if you will 
have me as your companion for the rest of your 
life, I promise you that I'll come back for you even if 
I'm posted at Bermuda Triangle. I promise to give 
you a reason to wait. I promise you all the love in 
this universe Mira. I promise you.” Mira just rolled 
over in her sleeping bag to face the other side. 
Gurnaam also closed his eyes trying to sleep. Only 
one thing he did not know this time, that Mira's 
eyes were wet and had a faint smile on her lips.

Next day the whole group left the base camp and 
sat in a bus taking them back to the airport. Mira 
had not spoken a word to Gurnaam since 
morning but he did not lose hope. He sat on the 
seat behind her so that he wouldn't bother her 
and would still be able to see her. 

Present day:

Mira saw two people in the seat diagonally 
opposite her. They were broad, with a thick 
moustache with a shawl wrapping their body. 
'Weird', she thought to herself. 'It's summer and 
not that freezing at this altitude. How can they 
wrap a shawl around?' Suspiciously, she tries to 
peep and get a glimpse of what's wrong and 
suddenly her heart skips a beat.

Her next move could change her life. Or maybe 
not. Mira notices that the two men are terrorists 
hiding two Kalashnikov rifles with each holding a 
minimum 30 rounds. She knew all of their lives 
were in danger. As she tried to keep her calm and 
think what to do, looking at the camp mates 

playing Antakshari gave her an idea. She jumped 
from her seat much to the surprise of Riya sitting 
next to her and shouted as loudly as possible 
“Listen up everyone. I want this whole bus to play 
a game with me including the bus conductor and 
the driver uncle. I'm going to whisper the name of 
a movie in each person's ear. You have to 
remember it till the next stop and I'll tell you then 
what to do next”. Gurmeet was completely 
baffled. He was sure that Mira was up-to 
something. She went to the drivers cabin first and 
in a hushed voice warned him to stay calm, call the 
police and stop at the nearest isolated place. She 
went on to whisper into each passenger's ears to 
just stay calm and act indifferent and normal. But 
Mira did not hide the reality from Gurmeet and 
sought his help. “Gurmeet, I count on you more 
than anything right now. After the driver stops, all 
the passengers but the terrorists will get down. 
You and I will have to take down the terrorists 
alone.” Without waiting for his response, she went 
to the terrorist's seat and whispered two latest 
Bollywood movies into their ears.

As the bus stopped , she realized that it was time 
and that anything could happen. As the driver 
smartly announced loo break, she stayed back 
with Gurmeet. The bus HP 09 RR 2400 had only 
four passengers now. Gurmeet , Mira and the two 
terrorists. The terrorists sensed something was 
fishy and dashed to the door to go outside. Just 
then Gurmeet grabbed one of them by the neck 
and engaged in hand to hand combat. As he 
managed to toss his rifle towards Mira, she swiftly 
emptied 10 rounds into the terrorist who was 
aiming at the passengers outside. He dropped 
dead immediately. Gurmeet had taken a bullet on 
the shoulder and was losing blood continuously. 
The hand to hand combat had him lose his energy 
too. The terrorist was just about to stab him with a 
pocket knife when Mira pumped 2 bullets in the 
gut of the terrorist. “Stop!”, she said, tears rolling 
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down her cheeks, “You can't kill him so yet …. He 
has a promise to keep.” And the last few bullets 
ripped through all the terrorist's body parts.

Mira, still weeping ,rushed to Gurmeet and tried 
to stop the blood flow. As the police came and 
took control over the situation, Gurmeet winked 
at Mira and gently kissed her forehead. He had 
got the answers to all his questions. And as they 

embraced each other, Mira closed her eyes and 
said, “ I promise to wait for you and learn to slurp 
maggi !”.

 Both of them realized one thing…..They 
were both one step closer to their dream and that 
they both had a promise to keep.

                                                   THANK YOU!

h¢ A§Yoar amV Vmo Š`m?
OmÝhdr qgJ

 S. Y., ‘B’

Bg A§Yoar amV go Ja Jm`~ hþAm ̀ o Mm±X Vmo Š`m?
Vy IwX Voar VnZ _oar ObH$a,
Vy IwX Iw{XH$mo _emb ~Zm&

hmo Qy>Q>r e_era| Vmo Š`m?
BZ Qy>Q>r e_eramo Zo Ja ~Zm`m VwPo {ZhËWm Vmo Š`m?
Vy ̀ ht e_era| {nKmb H$a,
BÝht {nKbr e_eram| go AnZr _µO~yV EH$ S>mb ~Zm&

hmo AJa VÝhmB`m| go {Kam hþAmgm {Xb Voam,
IwXH$mo ~ohbm, IwXH$mo g_Pm

H$s amh Omo bo Mb| _§{µOb VH$,
amh dht h_gµ\$agr h¢&
Ja Zm gmW Xo H$moB©, Vmo Š`m?
amh dht _wµH$X²Xa ̂ r h¢&

h¢ Jå_mo H$s ~agmV Vmo Š`m?
BZ Jå_o H$s ~agmV _| Ja H$moB© Zht h¢ gmW Vmo Š`m?
~g IwXr H$m hmW Wm_ H$a, Iw{XH$mo AmO_mZm h¢&
IwXr _| {_boJm Bbmhr VwPo, Voao A§Xa EH$ µO_mZm h¢&
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"Vmo'

ñdambr

Vmo AgmM Ad{MV Ambm...
_mohaboë`m gatZm H$doV {~bJwZr Ambm
J§Ymibobm gwJ§Y Amg_§VmV CYirV Ambm.
Vmo AgmM Ad{MV Ambm...

dmQ>Vo OUy ~agUmè`m Ë`mV qM~ {^Omdo
EH$Q>oM _mohaV _mZg JmUo Jmdo
Xÿa në`mS> Ë`m Q>oH$S>rOdi ̂ Q>H$mdo
Amgwgboë`m _moamgmaIo ~o^mZ ZmMmdo...

AgoM jU AZ² jU doMV ahmdogo dmQ>bo
é§XmdUmè`m Am`wî`mV Ë`mMoM Zya ̂ mdbo

_r _mPo n{hbo ào_ nmdgmV nm{hbo
AZ² _r Z _mPr am{hbo...

ehmaboë`m ehmè`mVyZr ñdV:g CbJS>rV Omdo
_mÂ`m _ZrMo JwO AbJX Ë`mbm gm§Jmdo
Vmo ídmg _mPm, Vmo Ü`mg _mPm
ZH$iV {dê$Zr Jobm H$gm...

emoYVo _r Ë`mbm B§ÐYZwî`mÀ`m H$_mZr
VédobtÀ`m AmoR>r AZ² H$mù`m^moa Añ_mZr
_bm AgoM EH$Q>o gmoSy>Z Vmo hadyZr Jobm
_mÂ`m _Zr ̂ oQ>rMr AmoT> OJdyZr Jobm...

Chinmaya Chawhan 
S.Y. , EnTc , 'A'

Reflection

Ambitions are reflected in work,
Desires in acts;

Be your true self
Or a masked one

You are you,
No one can change that

Deep inside
Hidden in a loop

Is a tornado waiting

To make triple quadruple jump
And pump out

Let the volcano erupt
And the lava burn;
Let your reflection

Be a fierce one.
And the lava burn;
Let your reflection

Be a fierce one.
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We were sitting on riverbed in that 
moonlight,

Your hand around my shoulder and 
laughter with those tides...

We walked along hand in hand,
And ran along as wind with sand...

Rojina Shaikh 
F.Y. , EnTc, 'B'

Moonlight to citylight...

That was magnificent – moonlight,
And I'm far living with citylight...
I had his finger always to guide,
And now I'm out of your sight...

I'm away and may be lost,
And yes, this is fine aghast...

I can't be the one who blazes a trail,
'Cause I'm on the boat no one sailed...

It's beyond me why I'm doing this?
But I know he still has dreams what 

every night he knits...
Once I'm done we'll again walk along 

hand in hand,
And we'll run along from right where 

we'll stand....

The situations are rolling on the earth,
Hard Work is required to live with mirth,

OH!!god when the meaning of 'hard work' i 
had learned,

Their was so much things for me to earn,
The school life seem fun to learn,

But life is something we don't know,
It had taken an uneven turn,

The moments were cherish and friends were 
precious ,teachers were supportive and 

eagerness to earn,
The life had given those beautiful moments,

School Days                                          Priti Jha
T.Y., Comp, 'B’

On the farewell,crying and sadness was their 
with every tenants,

Really it was true that,'school is temple and 
teachers are god',

Now challenges are their and people are fraud,
We have came in the ocean from a lake,

Precious moments on this earth we have to take,
Cut the hurdles with the knife ,
And make here a beautiful life!!!
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‘¥JO i
AjVm gmiw§Ho$

ngabm J§Y \w$bm§Mm

Amg_§Vr gOë`m N>Q>m a§Jm§À`m

AdIi dmho dmam gd©Ì

CS>Vr njr Wì`mV EH$Ì

amoO _mohdVo, hoM Zì`mZo

hadbo OmVo Ë`mM ̂ mgmZo

_¥JOimg_ Amho gd© H$mhr

pñWa Ag§ H$mhrM Zmhr

YmdVm Varhr _¥JOim_mJo

dmQ>o {j{VOmbmhr JmR>bo

_¥JOi Va Zmhrgo Pmbo

nU {j{VOmMohr ApñVËd Xþamdbo

ì`W© R>abo nm` {POdUo

åhUyZ R>adb§, Xþê$ZM AZw^dUo

I believe in magic
Vaishnavi Khilari  

S.Y. , EnTc , 'B'
I believe in magic.
I believe in stories,

In strange beauty and wonder,
In dreams and glories.

I believe in magic.
I believe in tales,

In Alice, and a white rabbit,
In a land that ever never fails.

I believe in magic.
I believe in Pan,

In Tinker Bell and lost boys
To fly me off to Neverland.

I believe.
I really, really do,

But the thing with magic,
Some endings are tragic,

And I ended up with you.

The Acrimonious Truth

Bansi Sapariya 
 S.Y. , Comp , 'A'

These are the times of fancier houses but 
broken homes. 

People are becoming richer and richer day by day. 
They are decorating their home with all eye-
c a t c h i n g  t h i n g s .  I t  m a k e s  t h e i r  h o m e 
extraordinary and magnetic. These fancier houses 
are no longer able to maintain their relations. It's a 
tough time for them to cooperate with each other 
and to understand them. This then leads to 
broken homes and broken hearts. 

These are the times of double income but more 
divorces. 

In this 21st century, people are working for their 
livelihood. They are passionate and they want to 
meet new people. They want to create a new circle 
of their interests. But somewhere due to 
something which goes wrong that takes place 
due to the situation. Ego may take place because 
of double income and unsatisfactory and it leads 
to broken homes. 
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These are the times of high-rise buildings and 
low-rise characters. 

People are getting educated. They are knowing 
the vital importance of knowledge and its utmost 
use in this world. They are building high buildings 
which are even reaching the sky. They are so 
ingenious that they are carving new things in 
their running mind with thousands of thoughts. 
But this knowledge which helps them to create 
building and interests but the same knowledge 
sometimes fails to shape their character. Due to 
this character, their knack is becoming invisible to 
people and it creates an image of the low 
character in people's eye. 

These are the times of broader highways and 
narrow viewpoints. 

Where education is going high and there are 
crores of engineers getting graduated every year, 
highways are created for betterment. They are 
also being modified for the service of people and 
getting broader day by day. But still the mindset 
of people, their viewpoints are still the same. It's 
not modified or improved and their opinion 

about other people doesn't change, it remains the 
same even if the person is changed. 

These are the time's man has gone to the moon 
and come back but finds it difficult to cross the 
road and meet the new neighbour. 

Man is struggling so hard to become successful 
and he is also becoming successful. This success 
takes him to the sky, the moon. He is travelling so 
far and distance is quite long which is easy for 
them to conquer but it finds difficult for him to 
step out of the house and meet new neighbours 
and communicate with them. 

These are the times where man has broken 
atom and produced a tremendous amount of 
energy but finds it difficult to break prejudice. 

Human on this planet has done all those things 
that were supposed to be difficult and impossible 
but however, he managed and achieved success. 
But he finds it tough to break out i.e. to free from 
the danger which is prejudice. Prejudice is an 
opinion about a person or a group of people. 

These are the times where status is more 
important to people than humanity. 

Nowadays people like to show off even if they 
don't have anything. They believe to maintain 
their status. It's actually a kind of era where people 
love their status more than humanity. Where 
humanity should come first and should be served 
first here status comes first and is served first. 
Status is being more important and humanity is 
being given less importance. 

These are the times when a highly educated 
man can motivate the world and also threaten 
the world. 

This is the world of erudite people. Knowledge 
can build the world but it can also rub out the 
world. It can encourage people, motivate them 
but it can also threaten the world in many ways. 
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The Queen believed it when she saw it. She wasn't 
queen when she did, and the sight sent shivers 
down her spine: the frail little girl who asked her 
father if she could go pick out apples from the 
orchards. 

It was a cloudy day.

The girl, who had hair as black as night, lips as red 
as blood, and skin, white as snow.

The pallor was concerning, as were the dark, 
purple rings under her eyes. 

The first time she saw the girl drink, it had been a 
month since the marriage; a month since she'd 
been crowned queen. The night was cold, and she 
was sitting by the fire, thinking. Her husband had 
long gone to sleep. The girl had snuck into the 
room. It wouldn't be surprising, since she was a 
young girl. But she didn't climb into the bed, or 
wake her father and ask him to check for monsters 
under hers. No, she took his hand, turned it, and 
took it to her mouth. The queen sat, immobilized, 
as the girl's eyes turned red and she grew fangs 
and bit into her father's wrist.

She grew up to be beautiful, of course, with her 
hair as black as night, lips as red as blood, and skin 
as white as snow. As she neared her eighteenth, 
she started drinking more often. Twice a month, 
then once per week. She'd been coming in every 
night for three nights when the king died. They 
blamed the Queen. Called her the usurper, the 
harlot who was after the crown and had poisoned 
the king. No one had known anything about her. 
No one remembered the little downtrodden town 
which she hailed from, which disappeared as 
more and more people had died, with snakelike 
wounds on their wrists and necks, bodies cold and 

Hair As Black As Night (Snow White, Reimagined)
                                                 Sanika Kalloorkar 

F.Y.,  EnTC, 'A'

drained of blood. No one knew she was a 
huntress. That she had hunted and killed every 
last monster that had killed her family. The 
monsters who were breathtakingly beautiful, 
with hair as black as night, lips as red as blood, and 
skin as white as snow... And after the years, after 
travelling the kingdom all over, there was only one 
place she'd heard of this. Of the dark black hair, 
blood red lips and skin fairer than any in the land. 
One of the last of the vampires was the crown 
princess to the throne. She'd resolved to hunt her 
down and kill her. 

Only, she discovered she couldn't do it, not when 
the girl looked so sweet and bright. She wondered 
if it was an act. The months after the king's death 
were harsh, with the trail of blue, bloodless bodies 
turning up in and around the castle every few 
days, and no killer. The queen hadn't told the 
Captain of the Royal Guard that she knew who 
killed like that. The girl had come of age a few days 
ago, and talks of her ascension were ongoing. The 
queen had avoided the girl every time she sought 
to speak to her. She would have to delay the 
coronation and kill her. She wouldn't let a monster 
sit on the throne.

The man she hired was another hunter. Another, 
whose life was wrecked by these monsters.

"Bring me her heart," the queen commanded. He 
did, and judging by the condition, it had been 
staked through, just like she asked. It was deer 
heart. The queen may not have hunted monsters 
for a long time, but she hadn't lost her touch. She 
had the man thrown in the gallows. At night, she 
questioned him. He was sobbing when he finally 
started to speak.
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"She was too pretty," he choked. "Her hair, black as 
the night, her lips... her skin, snow white..."

She went to a witch next. She knew Snow hadn't 
ventured outside the forest: she had too many 
guards stationed there not to know. This time, the 
Queen would go to the princess. She chose a 
bright, sunny, day- rare in these parts, and never 
unwelcome by anyone but Snow White, who 
holed up in her chambers till the sun stopped 
shining. She took a basket of the best ruby red 
apples the royal orchards had to offer. They were 
all poisoned and injected with holy water. The 
princess herself would choose which killed her. 
The girl was staying in a cottage that was too 
short. Dwarfs were not uncommon this deep in 
the forest. The Queen knew the job had been 
done when she visited her open grave.

Set on a bed of white and encased in glass and 
definitely dead for more than two weeks, there 
she was. The coffin was under a shadowy tree, so 
the Queen knew that the dwarfs knew what she 
was. The sun had been out more often ever since 
Snow had bitten the apple. There wasn't a single 
s h r e d  o f  e v i d e n c e  o f  t i m e  p a s s i n g,  o f 
decomposition. She looked as though she'd just 
gone to sleep: hair perfectly black, lips as red as 
blood and skin as white as snow, save for the dark, 
almost black circles under her eyes. The Queen 
was in her hunting gear. The horse had refused to 
so much as set a foot forward as they got to a fifty 
foot radius of Snow White's grave. She murmured 
a prayer as she heavily lifted the glass over the 
dead girl and then raised the stake to put through 
her heart, to finish it, to finally finish what she 
started years ago-

-only to drop the stake as the arrow pierced her 
arm.

"So it is true," the Prince mused, holding up his 
crossbow. "You really are a witch who killed her 
family for the crown."

The Queen felt like laughing at that. Her family 
had been long dead. Killed by the princess' king 

years ago. The royals were far from family. The 
prince was from the neighboring kingdom, 
probably straying too far in the forest that 
separated the two lands. Known for his aim and 
enjoyed hunting too much. She wouldn't dignify 
him with an answer. She wouldn't acknowledge 
the fool. Instead, she tried to keep pressure on the 
wound, but the blood kept flowing and Snow 
White stirred, perhaps from the coppery smell of 
fresh blood staining and rapidly soaking the 
Queen's sleeve. The Prince walked over to the 
coffin, where Snow White lay, and beheld her 
beauty, repeating what the Queen had been 
hearing for the better part of the decade, perhaps 
more. Words that now haunted her.

Hair as black as night. Lips as red as blood. Skin as 
white as snow.

The Queen tried to get up, blood dripping down 
the injured arm and on the bedding of snow 
white's coffin. Her eyes fluttered open. The queen 
only wished for it to be quick. It was still a while 
before snow white got up. The prince, of course, 
jumped in with the story of how he bravely kept 
the evil queen from killing her, but snow paid no 
heed. She knelt beside the queen, looking 
forlornly into her eyes.

"Why, mother?" she asked quietly, plaintively. Like 
a child. She was. She was barely of age. The queen 
felt her consciousness reducing from the blood 
loss. She felt tears prick her eyes.

"They killed," she said hoarsely. "They killed 
everyone."

Snow White didn't betray an emotion.

"Sleep well, mother," she said softly, her fingers 
ghosting over the Queen's face to close her eyes. It 
was the last thing the Queen saw, the hair, black as 
night, lips, red as blood and skin, white as snow 
before she felt the fangs tear into her neck.

Fin.
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Lazing around on a Saturday afternoon, in my 
Winter break(just after the completion of my first 
Semester), I hardly had much work to do.

I was bewildered, and was pondering over an 
incident, that had happened while having my 
lunch.

During the lunch, my sister had felt the deficiency 
of salt in the curry, that my mom had prepared. 
Therefore, my sister had called out to me 
saying,”Akka(that's what she calls me) bring the 
salt box from the kitchen”, at that time I was 
engrossed reading “The Monk Who Sold his 
Ferrari”, by Robin Sharma. The protagonist of the 
story-Julian Mantle was narrating his transformed 
life journey to John. I was intrigued by the 

Between the conception and the creation fell a 
shadow

Between the amateur and the veteran there was a 
conquest of endless fears

Between the naive and the wise there was an 
array of bullets shot right through the heart 

Between the dusk and the dawn there was the 
light of the stars and the moon to guide us 
through

Between trust and doubt there was a whole new 
empire of belief and passion to be built 

Between the meek and the bold laid a broken 
soldier with a toughened heart

A Colossal Life
                           Aarya Deshmukh

S.Y., Comp, 'A'

Between the action and the words it took a lot of 
grind 

Between expression and silence ran a million 
doubts and excuses

Between friendship and love woke the courage 
which was never known to have existed

Between the now and the then there was an 
unnoticed blossom of the very soul which now 
bears the fruit of self-worth

And now between life and the death we wonder 
'We really made it, didn't we? We made it and 
became people of substance'

Unlimited Choices
Akhila Nori 

F.Y. , Comp , 'C' 

narrations and didn't wanted to stop, till I had 
reached the cover.

Knowing pretty well, that my younger sister 
would throw tantrums at me, I obliged to get her 
the salt, keeping my book aside.

I brought the salt, and handed it over by hand to 
her, suddenly from one corner of the room there 
was an outburst. Indeed, it was my mother, 
chiding me from the other side, for “handing over 
the salt box to my sister by hand”. She said if you 
pass someone salt box by hand, there would be 
incessant upheavals in the house. Instead, she had 
advised me to keep it simply on the floor and 
move away.
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It might seem, a petty issue for spectators in the 
house(like my father), moreover, there was 
nothing much to debate or ponder about it. 
BUT…. the point is to make people realise that 
these are just “false beliefs”, UNLESS, Scientific 
and rational logics are not clearly stated.

Growing up, my sister and I, were very much 
pampered, by our parents. They provided us with 
what so ever they could. We were taught by our 
parents to dream big, work hard(till you reach 
“your” zenith). Education was something which 
they had laid emphasis on since childhood. They 
often tell us, “Akhila and Anila(my younger sister) 
both of you should contribute something 
substantial to society, and, need to earn a good 
name for yourself, become economically, 
mentally independent, without relying on 
anyone else.

When I look at people, who “blindly” follow some 
of the superstitions, I can't but help myself asking 
them, “Why do you do this? “, ” By doing so how 
does it help us to lessen our work burden? “,….. 
etc.,

In most of the cases, I don't get an answer. Since, 
even the elders don't know the exact reasons 
behind it.

Like my mother rebukes me if:-I cut nails in the 
evening time(that's when I get some free time), I 
comb my hair after the lights are put on in the 
house during evening, When either my sister or I 
whistle at night time,…. so on and so forth. The list 
is endless.

Let me make it very clear, I am not against these 
above stated points. BUT….. my point is let's not 
follow it simply because it's a blind tradition, 
which has been continuing since so many 
generations.

I can't realise, I have grown up so much……. 18 
long years have passed. I have come to a position 
where I can take stance on issues ,and form my 
opinions. As a person, I am happy-go-lucky kind. 
Given a choice, I don't want to grow in “age”, the 
numbers as they increase are very scary. I want to 
be a child, blabbering gibberish, irritating my 
friends, laughing at every available stock. I still 
have the childish and child-like qualities in me. 
Sometimes, my friends and parents call me ” 
immature” in thoughts than Anila(my younger 
sister) . Well, they have certainly ascertained my 
childish behaviour in me. AND I have accepted it 
with great happiness.

Amobm§Sy>Z OmD$...
AgoM MmbV amhÿ...
Mb... WmoS>o ̂ Q>Hy$...
EH$Ì... {Z:eãX.

Ë`m Vmnboë`m hdoV
Mb AmhþVr XoD$...
H${dVoÀ`m Amoir AmhoVM

Mbm§ WmoS>§ ^Q>Hy
Am{XVr OmYd

F. Y. B.Tech, EnTc ‘A’

AZmoiIr nm`dmQ>oda
AJXr {Zdm§V, {Z:eãX.

_wR>rV Yê$Z R>ody
Amnbm EH$Q>onUm...
gJio {Z`_
WmoS>o ~mOybm R>odyZ...
àíZm§Mr Hw§$nU§

Mb Vo eãX
OmiyZ Q>mHy$...
Mb... WmoS>§ ̂ Q>Hy$...
Vy H$moU Amhog
_r Hw$R>br...
`mMo {heo~
Ë`m g_wÐmbm gm§Jy...

Mb... WmoS>§ ̂ Q>Hy$
AZmoiIr dmQ>m§da...
{Z:eãX...

C_Q>boë`m nmdbo...
Ë`m§Mo R>go...
_moOoZ _r Z§Va...
Mb... WmoS>§ ̂ Q>Hy$...
{ZaW©H$... {Z:eãX



73

"_Zw@@ bdH$a `o Zm...' ho EoH$ë`mda _Zmbrbm ñdßZ 
Am{U gË` `mVbm \$aH$ H$ioZm. Odinmg VrZ dfmªZr Vr 
gmoZmbrMm AmdmO EoH$V hmoVr. nU {Vbm Vr g_moê$Z ̀ oVmZmM 
{Xgbr. _Zmbr AmVm BVH$s Iwe hmoVr, Og§ H$s Vr Joë`m 
AZoH$ dfmªnmgyZ hr hmH$ EoH$Ê`mgmR>r AmVya hmoVr. nU {Vbm 
AmVm ImÌr nQ>br H$s, Ia§M gmoZm {Vbm hmH$ _maV Amho.

Ë`m XmoKr AmVm Ë`m Am§ã`mÀ`m PmS>mImbr Amë`m. {VWo 
Ë`m XmoKtZr AZoH$ Jmoï>r EH$_oH$m§Zm gm§{JVë`m hmoË`m. Vo PmS> 
gmoZm Am{U _ZwZo AË`§V hÅ>mZo bmdbo hmoVo. {VWo Ia§Va AmB© 
Mm\$m bmdUma hmoVr, nU eodQ>r AmB©Zo hma _mZbr Am{U {VWo 
AmVm Am§ã`mMo PmS> bmJbo.

{VWo Ë`m AZoH$ Ioi Ioim`À`m. Ooìhm H$moUrM Zgm`M§ 
Ë`m doir Ë`m XmoKrM EH$_oH$s¨er IoiV AgV. H$moUmbmhr Ë`m 
XmoKt_Ybm \$aH$ H$iV Zgo. H$Yr H$Yr Va AmOr AmOmo~m nU 
Jm|YiyZ Om`Mo. XmoKr EH$_oH$m§À`m gmdë`m hmoË`m.

nU VrZ dfmªnydu gJi§ {Z{_fmYm©V ~Xbb§. MmaM 
{Xdgm§da gmoZmbrM§ b½Z Amb§ hmoV§. b½ZmAmYr EH$Xm 
H$i§ã`mbm Om`M§ åhUyZ XmoKr Joë`m hmoË`m. Zoh_r ZgVo, nU 
Ë`m {Xder Vbmdmda IwnM JXu hmoVr Am{U Ë`mM JXu_Ü`o 
_ZmbrZo Amnë`m ~{hUrbm J_mdb§. {VZ§ ho H$Yr _mZbM 
Zmhr H$s, AmVm Vr Zmhr. AJXr Voìhmhr Zmhr Á`m doir 
gmoZmbrMm nm{W©d Xoh {VÀ`mg_moa hmoVm.

AmVm Mma {Xdgm§Zr _ZmbrM§ b½Z hmoV§ Am{U Vr ZraOMr 
dmQ> ~KV ~gbr hmoVr H$maU Vo XmoKrhr b½ZmMr IaoXr H$am`bm 
OmUma hmoVo. _Zm ~gyZ ~gyZ H§$Q>mibr hmoVr, VodT>çmV {Vbm 
gmoZmMr hmH$ EoHy$ Ambr. {VÀ`mgmo~VM Vr ~mJoV Ambr.

gVV ~S>~S> H$aUmar gmoZmbr AmVm H$mhrM ~mobV ZìhVr. 
Vr _Zwbm em§VnUo Ë`m§À`m PmS>mH$S>o KoD$Z Mmbbr hmoVr. 
nH$S>mnH$S>r Ioiy Ag§ gmoZmZo IwUoZo gm§{JVb§. _Zw _w½Y 
Pmë`mgmaIr {Vbm nH$S>m`bm Ymdbr. Zoh_r hm Ioi _Zw 
qOH$V Ago, nU AmO Vr gmoZmbm nH$Sy> eH$V ZìhVr. ho {Vbm 
{d{MÌ dmQ>b§, nU gmoZmbr Amë`mÀ`m AmZ§XmV {VZo øm 

Am{XVr Hw$bH$Uu

I{OZm

Jmoï>rH$S>o Xþb©j Ho$b§. Am{U ~amM doi Pmbm Var _Zw gmoZmbm 
nH$Sy> eH$br Zmhr. åhUyZ _Zw X_yZ Wm§~br.

Á`m doir _Zw Wm§~br Ë`m doir gmoZm PmS>mOdi hmoVr. Vr 
Á`m jUr Wm§~br, Ë`m jUr gmoZm Jm`~ Pmbr hmoVr. _ZmbrZo 
aS>m`bm gwédmV Ho$br. 

H$moUrhr _ZwH$S>o Amb§ Zmhr Oer H$s, Vr ̀ m OJmVM§ Zmhr. 
{VZo Amnbo S>moio {_Qw>Z KoVbo. H$moUr Var {Vbm WmnQ>çm _maV 
hmoV§ åhUyZ {VZo S>moio CKS>bo, Va Vr KaÀ`m H$S>rnmQ>mÀ`m 
Pmonmù`mda Pmonbr Am{U ZraO {Vbm CR>dV hmoVm. ho nmhÿZ 
_Zy XMH$br. {VÀ`m S>moù`m§_YyZ nmUr PaPa dmhV hmoVo. {VZo 
H$mhr doi ZraOH$S>o amoIyZ nm{hb§ Am{U EH$X_ CRy>Z niV 
Am§ã`mÀ`m PmS>mImbr Ymdbr Am{U gmoZm {OWyZ Jm`~ Pmbr, 
{VWo {VZo ImoXm`bm gwédmV Ho$br. ZraO {VWo nmohmoMon`ªV {VZo 
O{_ZrImbr bndbobr noQ>r H$mT>br, Ë`mV EH$ gw§Xa moa{ng 
hmoV§.

ho VoM _moa{ng hmoV§, Á`mÀ`mgmR>r XmoKt_Yb§ n{hb§ Am{U 
eodQ>M§ ^m§S>U Pmb§ hmoV§. Vr noQ>r AmVm _ZygmR>r EH$ I{OZm 
hmoVm, Omo gmoZmZo _ZwÀ`m hmVr bmJy Z`o åhUyZ bndyZ R>odbm 
hmoVm. AmVm _ZyZo gmoZmM§ ZgU§ ñdrH$mab§ hmoV§ Am{U Ë`mZ§VaM 
Vr b½Z H$am`bm V`ma Pmbr hmoVr.

_Zmbrbm AmVm IamoIarM§ aSy> `oV hmoV§. {VZo Vr noQ>r 
Amnë`m N>mVrer Yabr hmoVr. VodT>çmV {Vbm H$moUr Var {_R>rV 
KoVb§. AmVm {Vbm H$ib§ hmoV§ H$s, Vmo ZraO hmoVm. _Zw g_OyZ 
Jobr H$s, AmVm _Zw-gmoZmMm I{OZm H$m`_ gwa{jV amhUma 
hmoVm H$m`_Mm...



74

bhmZnUmnmgyZ _bm amo~moQ>Mr AmdS>. `m amo~moQ>À`m 
AmdS>r_wioM _r B§{O{ZA[a¨JH$S>o dibo. BboŠQ´>m°{ZH$b 
B§{O{ZA[a¨J Pmbo. AH$moë`m_Ü`o ñdV:Mr H§$nZr gwê$ Ho$br. 
EH$ df© _w§~B©V hmoVo. _w§~B©Vë`m à°pŠQ>H$b à{ejU XoV 
ñnY}gmR>r V`ma hmoVo. Voìhm _bm EH$ Jmoï> S>moŠ`mV àH$fm©Z§ 
OmUdbr H$s, _r Oo _w§~B©_Ü`o H$aVo` Ë`mMr gdm©V OmñV JaO 
Va _mÂ`m JmdmV Amho. {VWë`m _wbm§Zm à°pŠQ>H$b à{ejU 
XoUma§ H$moUrM Zmhr. _r ñdV: Ooìhm {eH$V hmoVo, Voìhm _bm Var 
Hw$R>o Hw$UmMr àoaUm hmoVr, AmdS> hmoVr, åhUyZ _r {eH$bo Am{U 
_mÂ`m JmdmH$S>M§ J«m_rU ̂ mJmVb§ {dÎm ~Xbbob§ Zmhr. åhUyZ 
_r naV AH$moë`mbm naVbo. BWë`m _wbm§Zm amo~mo{Q>ŠgM§ 
à°pŠQ>H$b {ejU {_imd§, Ag§ _bm _ZmnmgyZ dmQ>V hmoV§.

_r 2016 _Ü`o AH$moë`mV _mPr H§$nZr gwê$ Ho$br. 
AH$moë`mVë`m _wbm§Zm B§{O{ZA[a¨JM§ à°pŠQ>H$b à{ejU XoU§ 
hm H§$nZr gwê$ H$aÊ`m_mJMm _yi CÔoe hmoVm. Ë`mM Xaå`mZ _r 
AH$moë`mVë`m emim-H$m°boOm§_Ü`o {\$ê$ bmJbo. amo~moQ> 
gm`ÝgMr _m{hVr XoD$ bmJbo. AmnU ho H$ê$ eH$Vmo, ho gm§Jy 
bmJbo; nU emim-H$m°boOog H$mhr V`ma hmoV ZìhVo. H$maU 
àíZ n¡em§Mm hmoVm. emim-H$m°boOH$S>o nwaoer g§»`mhr ZìhVr. 
Z§Va _r Á`m emioV {eH$bo.  (_r d _mPr _mder Á`m emioV 
{eH$ë`m) Ë`m _ZyVmB© H$Ý`m emioV Jobo. _bm Agboë`m 
dJ©{e{jH$m, _w»`mÜ`mnH$ Pmboë`m hmoË`m. gm¡. dfm© nmR>H$ 
Ë`m§Zm _r H$ënZm gm§{JVbr. ~mBªÀ`m nadmZJrZo _r 
AH$moë`mVë`m `m _wbrÀ`m emioV {dkmZmMr b°~ gwê$ Ho$br. 
`mgmR>r hd§ Agbob§ gm{hË` AmUb§. emioVë`m {H$_mZ 
à`moJmbm gwédmV Pmbr.

_r ZddrVë`m _wbtgmo~V {dkmZmVbo à`moJ ¿`m`bm 
gwédmV H$o$br, nU _mÂ`m _ZmgmaI§ H$mhr KS>V ZìhV§. H$maU 
{dkmZmÀ`m à`moJmV gmVË` ZìhV§. EH$sH$S>o _mÂ`m H§$nZrMo 
H$m_, XþgarH$S>o _wbtÀ`m emioM§ doimnÌH$, Ë`m§Mm Aä`mg 
`m_wio {dkmZmVë`m à`moJmgmR>r hd§ Agbob§ gmVË` Am{U 
EH$mJ«Vm H$mhr Ho$ë`m gmYbr OmV ZìhVr.

Xaå`mZ, AH$moë`mV EH$ {dkmZ ñnYm© hmoVr, Ë`m ñnY}V _r 
`m _wbtZm ^mJ KoÊ`mg gm§{JVb§. _wbtZr _moaZm ZXrda ZmQ>H$ 

à~ i  BÀN>meŠVr

~gdb§. Ë`mM ñnY}V gmXarH$aU Pmb§. narjH$m§Zm, àojH$m§Zm 
ZmQ>H$ Iyn AmdS>b§; nU ñnY}V Am_À`m _wbtMm Z§~a Ambm 
Zmhr. Ho$di _amR>r emim, emioVë`m J«m_rU {dÚm{W©Zr ̀ m_wio 
ZmQ>H$ Mm§Jb§ AgyZhr Amåhmbm ~jrg {_imb§ Zmhr. `m 
Jmoï>rMm _bm ̂ `§H$a Ìmg Pmbm. dmQ>b§ ̀ m _wbtZm A{YH$ g§Yr 
{_im`bm hdr. _J _r `m _wbtZm _w§~B©V Xadfu Am`mo{OV 
hmoUmè`m \$ñQ>© {bJmo brJ_Ü`o CVadÊ`mMm {ZU©` KoVbm. 
AWm©V ̀ m ñnY}V CVadU§ gmon§ ZìhV§. a{OñQ´>oeZ, {H$Q> _wbtZm 
ñnY}gmR>r V`ma H$aU§, Ë`m§Zm _w§~B©bm KoD$Z OmU§ gmon§ ZìhV§. 
_wbtMo nmbH$ qH$dm emim EdT>m n¡gm IM© H$ê$ eH$V ZìhVo. 
`mgmR>r ñnm°Ýgaa C^o H$am`M§ R>adb§ Am{U Vo AmR> {Xdgm§V 
Pmb§. Iar narjm nwT>M hmoVr. _r _wbtZm ̀ m ñnY}V CVadb§, ho 
Ooìhm _r _w»`mÜ`m{nH$m§Zm gm§{JVb§, Voìhm Ë`m§Zm AmZ§X 
hmoÊ`mnojm YŠH$mM ~gbm.

Amnë`m ̀ m gmÜ`m _wbr, Á`m§Zm B§J«Or ̀ oV Zmhr H$s, Á`m§Zm 
AH$moë`m~mhoaM§ OJ _m{hVr Zmhr, Ë`m§Mm _w§~B©gma»`m 
ehamVë`m ñnY}V {Q>H$md bmJU§ Ho$di AeŠ` Agë`mM§ 
Ë`m§Zm dmQ>V hmoV§; nU _r _mÂ`m {ZYm©amda R>m_ hmoVo. Amnë`m 
_wbr ho H$aVrb, `mMm _bm {dœmg hmoVm. _r emioVë`m 
{dkmZmÀ`m b°~_Ü`o _wbtMr ñnY}gmR>r V`mar gwê$ Ho$br.

23 gßQ>|~a 2019 amoOr _r n{hbm Šbmg KoVbm, Ë`mgmR>r 
50 _wbr {ZdS>ë`m. gwédmVrbm _r _wbtZm EH$ g_ñ`m 
gmoS>dm`bm gm§{JVbr. Amnë`m ehamVbo IÈ>o Oa bJoM 
~wOdm`Mo AgVrb, Va AmnU H$m` H$ê$ eH$Vmo? ̀ mda _wbtZm 
{dMma H$am`bm bmdbm. `mVyZ _bm _wbtMr AmOy~mÀ`m 
n[apñWVr{df`rMr g_O, Ë`m§Mm Ñ{ï>H$moZ g_OyZ ¿`m`Mm 
hmoVm. 50 n¡H$s 20 _wbtZr `mda Cnm` emoYbm. øm Ë`m 20 
_wbtMr _r nwT>À`m Q>ßß`mgmR>r {ZdS> Ho$br. _r Ë`m§À`mgmo~V 
ñnY}Mr V`mar gwê$ Ho$br. {d{dY {df`m§daMr _m{hVr XoU§, 
Ë`m§Zm ìhr{S>Amo XmIdU§ gwê$ Ho$b§. ñnYm© _w§~B©bm Agbr, {VWo 
gh^mJr hmoUmao \$mS>\$mS> B§J«OrV ~mobV Agbo, Var AmnU ̀ m 
ñnY}V gh^mJr ìhm`M§M, ̀ m BÀN>meŠVrn`ªV _wbr Ooìhm ̀ oD$Z 
nmohmoMë`m d Ë`mMr AmdS> N>§X Agë`mZo BÀN>meŠVrn`ªV 
nmohmoMë`m, Voìhm Ë`m§À`m nmbH$m§gmo~V EH$ _rqQ>J KoVbr. 
Ë`m§Zm `m ñnY}Mr nyU© H$ënZm {Xbr. `mnwT>o VrZ _{hZo _wbr   

dfm© bmoI§S>o
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emioV ̀ oVrb; nU Ë`m§Mm doimnÌH$mà_mUo Vmg hmoUma ZmhrV, 
Ë`m§Zm Kar `m`bm Cera hmoD$ eH$Vmo, JaO nS>ë`mg _wbtMm 
emioV _wŠH$m_ nS>Ê`mMr eŠ`VmgwÕm gm§{JVbr. 20 n¡H$s 18 
_wbtMo nmbH$ V`ma Pmbo. 18 _wbtgmo~V Am_Mm ñnY}Mr 
V`mar gwê$ Pmbr. H$mhr {Xdgm§Zr `mVrb XmoZ _wbtZr _mKma 
¿`m`M§ R>adb§. Ë`m_wio 16 _wbr {eëbH$ am{hë`m. nwT>o 
àË`jmV à{ejUmbm gwédmV Pmë`mda {df`mbm Amdí`H$ 
Agboë`m JVrer AmnU Owidy eH$V Zmhr, ho bjmV 
Amë`m_wio AmUIr XmoZ Jimë`m. "_ZyVmB© {H$Q²>g EO§b' Aer 
Am_Mr 14 _wbtMr Q>r_ _w§~B©Vë`m ñnY}gmR>r C^r am{hbr. 
gwédmVrbm _wbtMo g§dmXH$m¡eë`m gwYmaU§ JaOoMo hmoV§. Ë`m§Zm 
B§J«OrVë`m {d{dY àíZm§Mm gamd {Xbm Jobm. ñnY}gmR>r Ë`m§Zr 

PmoH$m XoUmam amo~moQ> hm {df` {ZdS>bm. "amon pñd¨J A°pŠgS>|Q> 
{àìhoÝeZ Abm_© {gñQ>r_' hm _wbtZm V`ma Ho$aobm amo~moQ> 
ñnY}gmR>r gÁO Pmbm. 18 OmZodmarÀ`m ñnY}gmR>r _w§~B©bm ̀ m 
_wbr admZmhr Pmë`m.

ñnY}V _hmamï´>mVë`m 200 Q>r_ gh^mJr Pmboë`m hmoË`m. 
CÎm_moÎm_ Am{U H$ënH$ amo~moQ> AH$moë`mVë`m `m _wbtÀ`m 
amo~moQ>g_moa hmoVo; nU _wbr S>J_Jë`m Zmhr. {dXmD$Q> goÝgaMm 
Amnbm amo~moQ> Ë`m§Zr AmË_{dœmgmZo gmXa Ho$bm. _wbtZm 
haÊ`mMr ^rVr ZìhVr. gmXarH$aUmZ§Va Amnë`mbm ho O_b§ 
`mMmM Ë`m§Zm Iyn AmZ§X Pmbm hmoVm.

A world full of our imagination,
There is no way for procrastination.

We visualize the unknown, get lost into our own.

Think not child, just dreaming is required
Of all the magical chants, spells and powers that 

you have acquired,
Spellbound we become, trace of time is left with 

none,
The magical world is truly, fully ours & in it we 

are meandering as if a
person on the shore lone.

Our story is unique, the journey is epic
There are adorable creatures possessing divine 

powers,
Huge mountains, serene rivers, majestic flowers 

and tall towers,
Oh! What a beautiful scenario that has an 

everlasting impact on our
minds as so!

Creepy corridors with wicked witches,

Fantastic story - the making
Sharvari M. Kulkarni

 F.Y. , Mech , 'G'

Full moon nights with scary voices,
Rustling of the leaves and roaring of the wind,
All such thoughts are echoed in our very own 

but small mind.

For this is just a random example,
How a fantastic story could evolve.

There is no such particular definition,
Rather, a fantastic story could have any 

dimension.

Resonating voices, enigmatic mysteries,
Matchless characters and unforgettable 

adventures.
Miracles happen every now and then,

Shocking revelations happen at the very end.

There is presence of both, good and evil in this 
enchanting world,

Who will acquire triumph is a matter of concern.
A glorified soul or an atrocious person,

Abracadabra! It all depends on their strength of 
incantation.
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Today it's my desire to write a poem
not just of myriad words

Nor just compiled with love and zest
but a poem to bring a smile on your face

A lovely poem which will make you think of me
and of the stars and our afternoon meals

and then will take you to the lands of serenity
where you will find the sun kissing the infinity

A Poem which will make you love me
more than you do

and then your cold fathomless grey eyes
will even fail to explain me how much Imean to you
It won't just be a phrase of consonatns and vowels

but a necklace woven with beads of love and aeipathy

A Poem which will make the stars
scintillate with all their energies

And then the scent of rain on dry earh
will open the doors of your home and

make their way toward me
Then the rustling leaves will make the

sound of my door bell
and then you will wait for me to open

the door with avidity

A Poem which wil impregnate you with
new lease of life when you feel low

and will make your coarse sweat with 
blobs of hard work

which will lead you to the lands
where your every dream will come true

Oh! Yes I wanna write a poem
which will lead my ways towards you and

your towards me
A Poem which a soulmate will write for

her soulmate
where the moonglade will be the mizpah

between you and me

A POEM
Priti Khopade
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She was running barefoot in the muddy trail 
beneath the pitch black sky. Sweat mopped her 
brows as she frantically searched for breath. 
Behind her, the world seemed hell bent to crush 
her, as fire bows aimed at her and swords clanked 
for her blood. Soaring in the sky, a magnificent 
fiery creature with sprawling red gold wings, knelt 
beside her in all his glory. The last drakoni gazed at 
her with admiration and worry, swooping her 
from the ground. She was safe for now, she 
realized, until she saw the malicious gleam in the 
eyes of the cloaked sorcerer right below.

An d  s h e  wo k e  u p,  c h o k i n g,  cove re d  i n 
perspiration. Shaking her head, she got out of her 
covers for a warm cup of coffee and stood by her 
enormous glass window to view the lively streets 
of Manhattan. She belonged here, she thought. 
The vibrant city welcomed her with open arms 
and made her a part of a family, so she would 
never feel alone again. She loved her lavish 
penthouse replete with style and color. She made 
her way to her workspace to finish her sculpture.

Her drakoni, carved in rich cream marble and 
intricate design, stood proud and handsome on 
her desk. Taking the tooth chisel in her artistic 
slender fingers, she started with the most 
significant feature- Eyes. Wide eyes with a hint of 
longing and royalty, traced with a golden ring 
exhibiting strength and determination slowly 
started to take form. They'd been a peaceful sea 
green, she decided, like the calm before a storm. 
And with those surreal emotions in place, her 
creation was complete, able to make a guilty man 
shudder with the direct burning glance. An 
original Emma Hopkins, over 10 million dollars by 
the lowest bidder.

The Warriors of Galahar
                                         Nupur Shah

 F.Y., 'D'

Ready to go to her hometown for answers, she 
started for a trip to Summer Creek.

Harry didn't know what had possessed him when 
he told the pilot to land his chartered plane in the 
quiet town of Summer Creek. It was a sinking 
feeling in his stomach, inexplicable, one which his 
logical mind could never fathom, yet his senses 
appreciated well. What was he doing? he 
wondered. His million-dollar business was in his 
partner's hands, while he was roaming around 
based on pure instinct. A car nearly toppled him 
over, as he scanned the town. “Hey!?”, a woman 
exclaimed at him. She was old, probably in her 
early 60s, but with twinkling eyes and a concerned 
look. He was sturdy and trustworthy, just like she'd 
surmised. 

“Come along.”, she advised him. “Do I know you?”, 
he sheepishly asked her.

With her insistence & nowhere else to go, he sat 
beside her as she continued, “No. But I do know 
what compelled you to come here.”

He shifted in his seat, “Oh.” “Don't you worry, a 
good brew will make everything seem plausible.” 
It was strange that she made absolute sense, he 
marveled.

She raced her way to the garage as soon as the car 
was parked and flew into the arms of her Nana. 
Harry observed the woman in a white tee and 
jeans. An artist, he decided, with an inquisitive 
gaze and rough hands. A lovely sight, with her 
caramel eyes and expressive features.

Emma noticed the stranger with groceries in his 
hands. He wasn't from here, she considered, with 
the Italian suit and guarded, blazing eyes that tore 
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through your soul. She had to admit that he was 
gorgeous though, with his stance radiating 
confidence and might. But it was the eyes that 
drew her attention. The same sea green eyes she'd 
depicted in the morning. Weird.

After a cup of tea, Emma began to tell them about 
her dreams while Harry narrated his discomfort. 
N a n a ' s  e y e s  s w a r m e d  w i t h  s o l e m n 
acknowledgement.

“The curse of Sparr has intensified, as I feared. 
Finally, the day has come for its end and the fates 
have chosen you.”

“What's the curse of Sparr?”

“In the world of magic, Galahar- “

“The what?”

“Magic isn't just an invented thought, dear, but it 
was a gift to us by the wizards of Galahar. Our 
worlds had amicable relations for centuries, and 
in return, we unconsciously provided them with 
faith and devotion, generated at our temples, 
family institutions, relations, which was the prime 
power source of their world.”

“But, gradually, as we developed a scientific 
outlook, unfortunately, some people started to 
lose these qualities, which shook the roots of 
Galahar. Then, the evil sorcerer Sparr, rose to 
power and discovered that our negative feelings 
generated a greater, darker power. He cursed us 
with fear, anger, greed, jealousy, hatred to make 
us dry, insensitive and cruel. Today, Sparr grows 
stronger, and his curse is spreading like never 
before. He destroyed all channels leading to his 
world and all history was wiped out.”

“But I saw glimpses of Galahar through my 
dreams.”, Emma pointed out.

Nana nodded, “You are worthy of the connection 
due to your talent and enchanting creativity. 

Harry has the skills to be the bridge between the 
worlds with his intelligence, good heart and 
diplomatic interactions. The fates trust you.”

She stood on the porch, contemplating. “A lot to 
comprehend, hmm?”, Harry's voice brought her to 
reality.

He looked angelic in the moonlight and with his 
comforting tone, she relaxed. 

“Yes. A lot of responsibility, too.  An epiphany hit 
me that if we had arrived late, the world would 
have become devoid of laughter and trust. A child 
with sweet innocence and curiosity deprived of 
frivolous giggles or pastels of color, would be 
treacherous to mankind.” She shuddered at the 
mere thought.

He locked eyes with her and gave her a reassuring 
smile. Adorable and strong, he thought, with such 
grace.

She wasn't running nor was alone as she saw 
Harry creep out of the bushes. He surveyed the 
area with long strides. It was night time. The cave 
in front of them was sealed with a boulder, by blue 
rays. His stomach twisted as he realized it was dark 
magic. What'd produced it?  he wondered. 
Robbery? Was it the deathly joy after a murder? Or 
the screams of women and children? Sharp pain 
sliced his gut.

Resolved, they set out for their venture. After 
hours of trekking, they reached an outpost and 
hid behind. Peeping out, they saw hundreds of 
ugly green goblins in line for entrance. Suddenly, 
a gruesome guard swung a small creature to the 
ground and snarled at it. “Next time, this sword 
goes through your thick skull.” Emma dragged 
Harry towards it & stifled a laugh. A teddy bear, 
with grey fur glared at them. “Who are you?”, it 
scowled, but still managed to look cute. 
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“The fates sent us with their blessing. We want to 
stop Sparr.”, Emma explained. The bear examined 
them, with suspicion and then fascination. 
“Humans! There is hope for us. Let me introduce 
you to our army.” Taking Emma's hand, they went 
deeper into the woods. “I'm gonna call you Teddy.”, 
Emma chirped happily.

Nuts, they were absolute nuts, Harry mused, 
following a soft toy to stop a sorcerer. Halting, he 
stared in awe at the camp. Blinking, he affirmed 
that some were indeed unicorns. Pure white, 
silver sophisticated wings, a pastel pink mane and 
a pearl horn. On the other side, he saw phoenixes. 
Gold bodied birds with red hooked beaks and 
wings outlined with fire. Teddy explained, “After 
disconnecting Galahar with Earth, humans 
remembered traces of our world. Your myths were 
fabricated based on us.  Your imagination keeps 
us alive.” Frowning, “But as the curse ripens, our 
numbers start dwindling.”

Leading them to the strategy room, Teddy 
showed them the map of Galahar. “To stop the 
curse, we will go to the source, where Sparr cast 
his spell. The Grand Drakonian room in Sparr's 
castle. We will start the journey in an hour with 
Lucy and Fury, our fastest unicorn and phoenix. 
We will fly over the Scorching desert, and walk 
through Black forest to reach the castle.”

“Shut up, Fury. You know I'm faster than you.”, 
Lucy sneered at Fury. Fury, ferocious, bolted fire 
towards her. “Steady”, Teddy advised Lucy, 
clenching Emma's waist as they flew above the 
desert. Harry chuckled and readjusted himself on 
Fury, when he saw a brisk movement in the sand. 
A golden serpent rose up with its nostrils flaring 
and eyes narrowed, knocking them into the sand. 
Its deadly fangs were prepared to strike them, 
when Fury threw a ball of fire towards it. Harry 
blinded it by throwing sand into its eyes. 

Angered, it captured Emma in blue chains. Dark 

magic, they realized. She felt the bonds pressing 
into her as she struggled to breathe. Feeling a 
surge of power, she pulled up to face the serpent, 
her eyes pinning into him. Drawing her hand out, 
as she felt its power enter her. Her mind cried, as 
she felt the torture and pain, used to create it. As 
the serpent started to vanish, a yellow glow 
released around. Exhausted, she fell into the 
ground, sobbing. Harry held her as she tried to 
erase her memory, but to no avail. Meanwhile, 
Teddy, transfixed at her, “A Rheanta! I never 
thought they existed. You can transform dark 
power to pure, but you must learn to control it.”  

When she woke up, moonlight framed her face, in 
the black forest. The others were discussing plans 
for the next day. “How can I control it?”, she 
puzzled. Lucy, overhearing her, gestured to her to 
come close. “The last Rheanta was a magnificent 
woman. She balanced the dark power with her 
own pure energy. Concentrate on something you 
love, you believe in. Everything'll work out fine.”

After a quick debriefing with Harry, Emma 
hesitated and told him what Lucy shared earlier.

Harry, clearly not liking the idea, “I saw what it did 
to you back there. I can't let you go through it 
again.”

“I'm gonna have to do it sooner, Harry, and you 
know it. This power is a gift, not a curse. But I don't 
know what to do to balance out the dark.”

“To combat the dark, you need to be serene and 
blissful.”

“I love my work. I'll picture me working.”

“Cool. What do you do anyways?”

She smirked, “You must've heard of Emma 
Hopkins.”, and started to walk away.

Jogging behind her, “Of course I do. I've been 
trying to contact her since forever. I love her work.  
It's intimate and makes you feel. She's- You're her! I 
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can't believe it! Why didn't you mention it 
before?”

Chuckling, she looked at him and said, “You never 
asked. I'll show you my latest piece of art when we 
get back home.”

The black forest was unusually calm. It was silent, 
and Harry could practically feel numerous eyes on 
them. It was night-time, and the daunting trees 
stood tall, with creepers spread on the floor. But 
they couldn't see any creature, despite Fury's fire. 
They walked for hours when a swift movement 
under their legs made them alert. “What was 
that?!”, Fury hissed. They waited, armed and ready. 
“I know you're here, humans. Prepare for your 
death!”, a rumbling voice laughed. 

“Who are you?”, Harry shouted out.

“I'm Sparr's trusted warrior Kental.” Arrows and 
boulders hit them from all sides. They jumped to 
action, with shields and fire. The silent forest now 
bristled to life, as creepers started to grab them. 
Kental stepped forward. He was a centaur, half 
human and horse, with hate burning in his eyes, 
and he grabbed a log nearby, and whirled it on 
them. Springing away, Harry cut through all the 
creepers, while Lucy blocked Emma. Emma, 
summoning all her energy, drank the power in. 
Tranquil, carving a face, she pictured herself, while 
a l l  te r ro r  i m a g e s  s l a m m e d  i n .  B u t ,  s h e 
concentrated, to portray innocent joy on the face, 
when screams filled her ears. At last it was over, 
and the forest calmed down. The centaur, 
stripped of power, taking his final breath, stared at 
her. “Unbelievable! The fates trust you.”

 Sighing, Emma faced the rest and signaled them 
to get moving. 

They reached the fort before dawn. It was 
massive, equipped with arms and ammunition, 
guarded by goblins. Emma, Harry and Teddy 
snuck in the castle, as Lucy and Fury distracted the 

guards with their bickering. They were impressed 
by the exquisite castle, with the tall pillars and 
chandeliers. 

“The Grand Drakonian room is to the right from 
here.”, Teddy guided. Entering the room, they 
looked around. It seemed grand, nothing out of 
the blue, with dim candles and royal red carpet 
with a dragon printed on it. 

“Snooping around, are we? I did make your path 
quite easy.” A voice boomed from the dining table. 

“Hold on. You're Sparr?” Emma measured the 
cloaked stranger with a long face.

“Yes. Nice meeting you!”, With a snap of his fingers, 
the dragon carpet unfurled, and they fell below, 
below, into the unknown. With a thud, they 
landed on the ground.

“He trapped us in Void- a prison with no escape.”, 
Teddy groaned.

“We must be somewhere right? We can get out- “

“We're nowhere. This is a dimension which doesn't 
exist. We have sun and land, but it's a mere illusion. 
Our great drakonian kings devised it for psychotic 
killers. They still must linger around here.” Clueless 
on their next move, they rested for a while, under 
the sun gleaming in the sky. 

“Hey guys! I'm Terry!”

“Ahh!” Emma shrieked as she hit the toothless 
giant man and looked at their group. 

“No worries, ma'am, we won't hurt you. We 
appreciate you rebelling against Sparr. All of us 
were captured the same way. Harry nodded at her, 
after confirming the men were good folk. After a 
heavy lunch, a couple of laughs, Terry, suggested 
they meet the elder in the caves. “He rarely talks to 
anyone, but he was here from when Galahar was 
under the Drakonian kings. He's good, and will 
give you excellent advice.”
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The caves were damp and shiny, with crystals 
around. The elder stood meditating, and opened 
his eyes. All of a sudden, tears welled in his eyes, 
he jumped forward and hugged Harry. “Your eyes! 
The last descendent of Drakonians survives! 
Thank God! Let me introduce myself first. I'm 
Morgan, or Sparr's father.” 

“Could you repeat yourself?” 

“Sparr trapped me here when I learnt that he was 
conspiring against our king. He had always been 
quenched for power then again. Your father was a 
great man, son. When the world was in danger, he 
handed you over to the human ambassadors for 
protection. He died in battle against Sparr.”

Harry crouched on his seat as emotion flooded 
him. “Tell me more”, he urged. After hours of 
stories, he relaxed. “What's a drakoni?” he asked. 
“I'll meet both of you for training at 6 tomorrow 
morning. Take rest.”, Morgan responded back, 
ignoring him. 

 6 o'clock always came fast, Emma mused. Their 
instructor was out for their blood as he made 
them exercise till their limbs came off and 
meditated till their eyes cried. An entire week of 
training had passed. He had helped Emma find 
control and gave Harry extra martial arts training. 
They were washing up after the rigorous workout 
when Morgan came out.

“It's time for you to go back and fight. Remember 
that Sparr's greatest weakness is greed and 
confidence. May God be always by your side.” With 
all his energy, he made a portal to send them 
back. Exchanging good-byes, they went back to 
fight. 

They landed in the middle of a clearing. Sparr was 
leading his army to destroy homes and bother the 
civilians around. Just when he was about to strike 
at them, Harry, unable to resist any longer, 
jumped in front of him. As he came face-to-face 

with his father's murderer, he snapped and ran to 
attack him with his sword. Sparr, with no change 
in demeanor, snapped his fingers and froze Harry 
on his tracks. “Foolish boy, to think he could hurt 
me. But, it will be an excellent demonstration on 
how I'll kill anyone who rebels against me,” he 
snarled. He drew his hands up and was just about 
to assail when Teddy bit his arm. 

“Ugh! You'll all die today.”, he bit. Emma stepped 
out from the bushes and struck an arrow at Sparr. 
But, his soldiers surrounded him and all their 
weapons were pointed at her. Just when her 
hopes were about to be crushed, Fury flew into 
the sky and fired at all of them. Running towards 
Harry, Emma yelped in pain as she felt a bolt of 
blue hit her and she staggered on the ground. She 
was hit, and couldn't focus.

 Breathe, she soothed herself, and control would 
be hers. She consumed the blue rays as they hit 
her mercilessly, and she liberated a glow around. 
Reverberations of cries hidden behind colors, 
faces tainted with fear still behind her canvas. She 
briefly heard Sparr giving a startled gasp as he 
began to inflict even more vigorously. Her own 
walls started to crumble down and it was just too 
much to bear. A goblin shot her, and she bled from 
her body. She fell to the ground on her knees and 
tried to regain composure, but her body cried in 
agony.

Harry never felt more useless in his life. Seeing 
Emma hunched to the ground, his heart shattered 
in a million pieces. He saw red as anger riled him, 
bubbled in him when he felt something serene 
sleep in his bones. Suddenly, he was in air, hidden 
in red smoke, shouts now mere whispers, when he 
felt his legs extend to paws. His nostrils flared with 
fire and gold red wings replaced his hands and a 
long tail on fire followed his back. 

“A true child of the Drakonian remains?” Sparr 
bewildered. He took a step back and ordered his 
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guards to strike. His guards looked at each other, 
in fascination, and pledged their allegiance to 
their true leader. Harry, baffled, and unsure of his 
new form, saw all of them murmuring in 
excitement. A wave of intuition passed through 
him, and he unleashed his power on Sparr, 
stripping him from energy. Sweating and pale, 
Sparr shook his head. “I can't believe you actually 
exist. It was a myth, no other king has ever shifted 
before. I'm sorry, I- “

“I won't kill you, but you will be punished. Dump 
him in the dungeon and let him rot, till he proves 
he is worthy.” The guards took him in custody and 
walked him away. Strolling towards Emma, he 
closed his eyes and stroked his wings under 
Emma. Cured by his healing powers, Emma 
opened her eyes and softly smiled. It was over.

“So, what do you think?” Emma nervously asked 
Harry as she showed him her drakoni. It was 
grand, and resembled him in all aspects, he 
thought. It'd be an excellent addition to his throne 
room. “I carved it in marble and-” 

“I really like you, you know”, he interrupted.

“You won't get any discount for that.”, she snorted.

Pulling her close, his mouth descended over hers 
in a tender caress. His lips curved as she melted 
into him.

“Still no?” he whispered. Laughing, she swatted 
his arm as they made their way into her gallery 
through the castle.
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Pentacle is an inter-engineering sports event 
which takes place in our college every year in the 
month of February . This year it took place from 
21st to 23rd Feb . 

The 3 sports organised were Football basketball 
and volleyball with total of 80+ registered teams 
travelling as long from Talegaon and  wagholi .

The prize money and registration fees were equal 
for men and women irrespective of the sport .

This concept was widely accepted by all the 
participants and thus promoted women's to take 
part in this event .

 The days before pentacle were stressful since they 
had to fulfill the needs of a successful event such 
as certificates ,trophies  , first aid kit , balls ,appoint 
referee and volunteer.

 On the third day the finals were held for football 
between SKN and VIT (boys) and CCOEW and 
PICT (girls ) for basketball between SAE and TMI 
(boys) and CCOEW and COEP(girls) for volleyball 
VIT and Sanjivani college (boys ) and CCOEW and 

Pentacle 2019- 20 

MMCOE ( girls) . And the winners were - 

 Football -  SKN (BOYS) & CCOEW (GIRLS)

 Basketball - SAE (BOYS ) & CCOEW (GIRLS)

 Volleyball - VIT(BOYS) & CCOEW (GIRLS) 

 The winners and the runner ups were felicitated 
by our Physical Director Mrs Anjushree Augustine

 They daily schedule used to start from 7 am and 
end till 6pm with a lunch break of 1 hr . In these 3 
days they learnt time management , team 
coordination and all those off court skills which a 
sports person must know .

The immense enthusiasm and zeal  in the people 
to participate was the major driving factor for the 
successful event Pentacle 2020 .All the events 
were well organized with considering the 
schedule of the participants as well as the 
volunteers . Participants enjoyed the event and 
had a positive feedback . 

We thank Cummins college for promoting sports 
and organizing such a great event every year .
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I ask myself this many a time When I hear the 
clinking of the wind chime 

Only to puzzle me more about how this goes Why 
I keep getting hit by so many lows 

Maybe we could try being calm and make some 
mends Working on how to become again the best 
of friends 

And to ever strengthen our foundation We could 
start by forgetting every foundation 

Any doubt, any test, your lack of trust I wish for the 
best, help me prepare for the worst 

Be open with me and pull me closer We'd hit a 
million likes being the Instagram poser 

I'd never be fake, put everything with you at stake 
We'd be the best like cold milk and chocolate 
cookies baked 

You can share everything with me and feel no 
shame I'd bear anything for you to keep you still 
the same 

I'd love being smooth as molten chocolate well 
churned Hit again by the beater turn after turn

More than enough to keep you happy I'd earn If I'd 
get to cherish you forever in return 

It'd be the last thing for me to become for you a 
stranger But I'll live with a heavy heart to keep you 
safe like Hermione Granger 

Your name for me is like a magic word Your voice is 
more peaceful than the chirp of any bird 

One look in your eyes to see that light glow bright 
Could set my demons in flight, running away in 
fright  

I've a dream
                                     Rutvika Patil 

S.Y., Comp, 'B'

But it seems like everything I'm trying to say Just 
sets me further and farther along the way 

It's like I'm happily stuck in my own dream world 
To wake up, I'd have to fall out of the bed hurled 

Talking with you all day but listening more Would 
give me more joy and pleasure than any folklore 

But I can't demand this liquorice until I want it that 
much Shouldn't have those lil sugarpieces to bore 
like Marie or Parle-G as such 

When I really need one, you only give me a bit-
piece Like to make the sandwich you just have an 
inch of cheese 

But I accept it with love and savour every bite 
Before the warmth of your touch fades like a free-
flying kite 

Fair-unfair you tell me, it's the way you make me 
feel Right by your side, every one of my wounds 
starts to heal 

I don't know why or how, but thinking and writing 
all this Sets my heart at peace and in an immense 
bliss 

But my world is like some video game So close, yet 
so far, I seem to miss the aim 

Call it my obsession, or the love of possession If we 
were in the same class, I'd ace for you in that 
session 

You see how much I love you, yet I can't be that 
expressive or graphic It's like my emotions and 
sentiments are stuck in insecurities' traffic 

Sometimes I really ask myself, whether or not I'm 
worth having you Why don't you hold my arm and 
shake all these doubts away Shoo! 
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 I love how tangled you are, maybe a little messed 
up But being with you everyday is like Elixir- each 
day, a cup 

With me, everyday you've got nothing to fear 
Listen to me properly girl, do you hear? 

If you're feeling cold and ask for a shawl I'd come 
right there and hug you under your overall 

Some days I'd cook for us and also do the dishes I'd 
work hard and sacrifice for all your wishes 

Every night before sleep, I'd press and rub your 
feet Massage your waist and back with olive oil 
and heat 

I'd pat and put you to sleep with your head in my 
lap And caress your forehead till you finish that 
nap 

One sheep, two sheep in the farms You'd wake up 
right here in my arms 

Eat whatever you'd like, don't mind the low carb 
diet I'll feed you with my hands; filled with love 
will be each bite 

I'll buy you scents, salts and oils for a relaxing 
bubble bath Even when you don't ask for it, I'll set 
ease to your path 

I'll call Gigi Hadid and she'll tell you Victoria's 
secret I'll buy you satin, lace n silk, nothing on you 
will be a B grade 

Pre-wedding shopping at Zara will make you 
more sexy and hot Our love will never die when 
you fast on Karwa Chauth 

Draped in vermillion red, when you'd touch my 
feet and bow I'd thank my stars cuz that's just how 
I'd dreamt to have you now 

Should've asked you out for a coffee before that 
other guy Just had to muster up some courage; 
couldn't, don't know why 

Just give it some time, “It'll work out”, they say But 
only with you my dreams come true, I wish they 
may 

Every day, every night, I'm forbidden your sight 
Why so hateful, this ain't even a fight 

All these years I remember, we've been more off 
than on It's like I'm stuck in this dark night with no 
dawn 

Every day I pray let us be together forever as well 
But maybe I just have to hit harder that temple bell 

You and I, we have a variable history Iss pyaar ko 
kya naam doon is still a mystery 

I am not in a hurry; I'll stand in a queue To wait for 
the perfect moment, I will do that for you 

Protect us from the attack of rust and just Maybe 
we could plead time not to turn us to dust 

My peace rests with you, and so does my heart too 
My lips smile, cheeks blush, my heart races to say I 
love you 

Maybe one day, someday sitting with you on the 
shore I'll let go and not hold back any more 

That day when it'll feel fine under the pine I'll be 
able to say that you're only mine 

That security, that bond, that endearment, that 
fond I want this to be true, let me look for my wand 

I'll wait for some more time to let you realize That 
I'm the one to make your highs and lows both 
equalize 

I was taught this a hard way, I must not tell lies I 
hate these goodbyes as tears well up in my eyes 

I ask myself this many a time When I hear the 
clinking of the wind chime 
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When the daylight ceases to lighten up the way,

   We cling to the moonlight to keep us afloat. 

When the daylight…
Isha Nikam 

F. Y. 

Around 5 months ago, none of us would've 
thought that our wishes of having a home-cation 
would ever become true! But just when all of us 
were busy with our accustomed lives, a really 
petrifying news broke out about a couple being 
detected by Corona Virus in Pune. Most of us, the 
hostelites already left for their homes as their 
concerned families wished to be with their 
children in these horrible times. As some time 
passed by, all of us started staying back at home 
and as we hoped nothing happens to families, 
lockdown was declared. 

Now, although this lockdown gave all of us an 
opportunity to spend time at home with our 
loved ones, it soon, started to feel like an iron 
chain holding us back. Some of us used this time 
to the best by doing whatever they couldn't find 
time for earlier, while some of us passed time by 
binge watching web series, yes, I'm a part of the 
later ones. Some got a chance to live with their 
families but some, unfortunately, couldn't. But 

Life Changing Pandemic
Akanksha Bharambe 

S. Y., EnTc , B

they eventually met their families after the unlock 
1 was declared. 

As I'm writing this, Corona Virus cases, happen to 
increase day by day and our heroes keep fighting 
with this terrible situation every day for us. The 
doctors, nurses, police and armed forces are all to 
be saluted with the most true feelings as they're 
out there fighting for us. While we salute them, we 
mustn't forget the working class who've lost their 
jobs during this pandemic. It's truly saddening to 
see them in this situation. Now, as we start 
working, I request all of the readers to please try 
and help them on your own levels, as much as you 
can. 

We've all fought for the past few months with 
togetherness and I'm sure we'll overcome this 
pandemic and come out anew with love and 
purity in our hearts for every other human being. 
Ultimately, the greatest lesson that COVID-19 can 
teach humanity is that we are all in this together.
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She is elegance !!!
Akanksha Bharambe 

 S.Y., EnTc , B

She is elegance,
The world is bound together by her grace,
She's the refined form of authenticity,
Her name is engraved as beauty,
This is a woman,
A woman the world thinks should be like,

But why?
Why can't she be elegant and bold?
Why can't she be beautiful and strong?
Why is the expected to cook?
Why can't she be the "man" of the house?
Why do people talk when she's independent?
Why do people set standards for a woman to be 
one?

“The world is not what you think it is. Don't you 
read the newspapers? It is not safe for a girl to be 
out at a party at this time of the hour.” But dad, I 
had a lot of fun. It was totally worth it! Please don't 
worry dad, I'll be home soon said the girl as she 
hung up the phone. She thought why her dad had 
ceased believing in the goodness in other people 
and she wished he would stop worrying about 
her safety. This girl was young and independent 
who wore her heart on her sleeves. She lived like a 
butterfly, carefree without any inhibitions. She 
quickly glanced at the sky and her mind 
wandered off to those beautiful stars.

Why is it that she needs to fulfil "society's” needs 
and nobody does the same for her?
Why can't people see her succeed, be on the 
highest designation?
Okay, so you might not agree with me,
You'll probably say,
Women can do whatever they want to, wear 
whatever they want to,
Study things they're interested in,
Be independent, free and no one will try to push 
her down,
But is it though?

Is it really what you think deep down?

We'd probably have a different world today if 

that was the case,

Don't you think?

A girl's utopia
Priyanka Saraf 

F.Y. , Comp , D

She was floating off into Lalaland when her car 
made a clunking sound and stopped abruptly. The 
road was completely deserted but there wasn't a 
trace of panic on her face. She got out to check the 
engine of the car. She couldn't fix the problem so 
decided to call her dad. She was about to go inside 
to get her phone but stopped as she saw a car 
being driven towards her. 4 young well-built boys 
emerged out of the car and insisted to give her a 
ride. What the girl  did next would seem 
inconsiderably stupid to the common man but I 
want my readers to know that her actions weren't 
a result of lack of awareness but a reflection of her 
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untainted heart. Thus, rather than informing a 
closed one about her car, she believed the boys 
when they assured her that they would drive her 
home safely.

The girl viewed the people in this world with her 
own set of lenses and these lenses didn't give 
room to mistrust and fear in her mind. So here she 
was sitting in a car with 4 strangers who had 
offered her a ride home at 1 pm in the night. What 
happened next would conflict with one's 
anticipation. The boys were courteous. They had 
no ill intentions. They didn't take exploit the fact 
that it was 1 pm, the road was deserted and a girl 
was sitting right next to them. Yes! you read it 
right. They followed the girl's directions and she 
reached her home safely.

I am sure that most of the readers must have 
expected a different ending. This story must have 
seemed impossible. But isn't it saddening that we 
live in a world where this story seems impossible 
almost like a fantasy?  Isn't it heart breaking that 
we can't give this girl from the story the world that 
she believes exists? Every girl fantasizes a world 
where there is no fear of being harassed, where 
she can live freely, where there is no need to hide 
pepper spray in a bag, where she can dress the 
way she wants to at any time of the day, where she 
can trust people and where her actions are not 
dictated by fear.

Let's not create a world where living freely is a 
fantasy and not a reality. Let the girls reach their 
homes safely. Let's give their stories happy 
endings. Let's make this utopia a reality.

Amidst the clattering noise
she is a beautiful soul
young and tender she is
with a heart of gold
Passions so big
and ambitions so high
Brimming with talent
her limit is the sky
She steps, seemingly safe,
out of her heaven
A breezy morning it is
extraordinary there is none
Takes her regular path to work
just like everyday
Enjoying the sight of people
running halfway

A Heart of Gold
Srusti Nikam 

 F. Y., IT, F

Peeks at her watch
and picks up a little speed
Lost in her thoughts on the road
she forgets to pay heed
It was just a moment
a moment of diverted attention
and then it was her a car
and lots of friction
The car had hit her
hit her hard and fast
and she, unfortunately, had
no time to think and last
Thrown away at a distance
her body hit the ground
The world came to a halt
with no movement, no sound

She now lay there
without any motion
covered in a pool of blood
her face devoid of emotions
And then people clambered 
around
Probably to look, probably to 
help
But it was too late
t h e  b i r d s  w e r e  a l r e a d y 
mourning her death
Amidst the clattering noise
she was no more a beautiful, 
living soul
young and tender she was
now with a dead heart of 
gold...
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I often think of myself in colours

Sometimes I am pink and light

Like the clouds, just before the sun 
disappears.

I personify sweetness as if it is something 
you can

Taste in your mouth when I smile or laugh.

Sometimes I am blue, but not always from 
sadness.

I am deep hues of depth like the ocean

Or soft tones as in the quiet newness of the 
morning sky;

Reborn into a brand new chance of life.

Every once in a while, I am a mixture of 
colours.

Like how two colours next to each other are 
better than one by itself,

And in those moments I realize I don't have 
to choose between them;

they are both of equal value

At other times, I am the colour clear

Reflecting other colours with vulnerability.

You can see through me and notice the 
rawness of red in my heart,

Or the shade of sorrow in tears on my 
cheeks.

Of all these colours to choose from,

I have no favourites.

Each one is a part of me,

And it is me.

Personifying my 
feelings as colours

Mrunmayi Patwardhan 
S. Y. ,Mech, G Oh little birds flying in

the sky.
Spread out your wings and
fly high.
And recite my songs to the
one I love.
Oh dear rainbow with
cheerful colours,
Why don't you become a
bridge between us?
And guide my way to the
one I love.
Oh dear clouds, carry my
emotions,
Fly over rivers and fly
across oceans,
And shower my love on the one I love.
Oh white moon glowing in
the night,
Find those eyes and
reflect that light,
and show me the face of
the one I love.

Oh crazy winds, Oh cool
breeze,
Blow through the grass and
blow through the trees,
And find out where is the
one I love.

The One I love...

Nisha Deshmukh
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Distances apart, we meet in dreams,
Chasing you, tracing your footprints,
Wind tells a story so untold,
Eyes waiting to have to you behold,
The season's on and the quilt's empty,
Lanes we made memories on seems 
scanty,
Some beautiful things still goes on,
Cheers to hearts for holding so long.

Distance doesn't matter
Asra Fatima Sheikh 

 F. Y. ,G

AmË‘m Bída ¶m§Mm g§J‘ Amho AmB© 
nU ¶m g§J‘mhÿZ Or loð> Amho Vr 
åhUOo ‘mB© hþema Amho. BVH$s Oar 
gmoS>br bdH$a emim {VÀ¶m gw§XaVo 
n wT > o bmOob Hw$R >ë¶mhr OÝ‘r 
‘Yw~mbm.

Pmon bmJVo Hw$erV Ooìhm S>mo³¶mdéZ 
{’$adVo Vr hmV.

{nÂPm ~J©a bm bmOdob Agm Amho 
{VÀ¶m hmVMm Am‘Q>r Am{U ̂ mV.

‘D$ gmS>rÀ¶m nXamZr nwgyZ Q>mH$Vo 
Xþ:I d nmn. {VÀ¶m ZwgË¶m 
ApñVËdmZo Xÿa OmVmo ImoH$bm d Vmn.

hgdVo nmoQ>^a H$aV Z³H$b Moï>m 
‘ñH$ar Vr Agbr Odi H$s gJir 

‘mPr AmOr (‘mB©)

XþIUr hmoVmV ~ar. EH$ EH$ Kmg ^adV 
gm§JVo gV§OZMr H$Wm nU AmOH$mb ’$ma 
doi {‘iV Zmhr hrM Amho ì¶Wm.

Odi KoV ‘m¶oZr, XoVo ‘‘VoMr N>m¶m 
Am{e©dmXm§Mm ^§S>ma {‘iVmo Ooìhm nS>Vmo 
VwÂ¶m nm¶m. gJù¶m§gmR>r H$miOr H$aVo, 
gJù¶m§‘Ü¶o Amho VwPm Ord H$m‘ H$aV 
am[hbr AmWw, gJù¶m§gmR>r ‘Without 

taking any leave’ Thanks åhUm¶M§ 
{dgéZ OmV §, BVH § $ H$aV og V y 
gJù¶m§gmR>r. VmH$V {‘iVo Amåhmbm 
Ooìhm I§~ranUo C^r amhVo Vw nmR>r. EH$M 
‘mJVo Xodmbm, EdT>M Xo daXmZ CX§S> 
Am¶wî¶ {‘imo ‘mBobm H$maU VrM Amho 
Am‘Mr emZ. 

Eoíd¶m© aqdÐ bm§S>oH$a 
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SPORTS ACHIEVEMENTS (2019-20)

Rope Mallakhamb (SPPU Intercollegiate) 
First, Second and Fifth Place

Badminton (SPPU Intercollegiate) - Winner

Chess (SPPU Intercollegiate) -Winner Basketball (SPPU Intercollegiate) -Runner up

Football (SPPU Intercollegiate) - Third Place Cricket (SPPU Intercollegiate) - Fourth Place
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Badminton – Riya Jail (BTech IT)
 Gold medal in West Zone Inter University 

 Siver medal in All India Nationals

 Participation in Khelo India Youth games

Chess – Nimita Joshi (SY Comp)
 Gold medal in West Zone Inter 

University 

 Participation in All India Nationals 

Football – Shubhra Jain (FYBTech)
 Bronze medal in West Zone Inter University 

 Participation in All India Nationals

Rope Mallakhamb – Vaishnavi Khare 
(BTech Comp), Sharvari Kandarkar 
(TYIT), Ruchita Herlekar (FYBTech)

 Silver medal in All India Inter University 

(Nationals) 
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