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In my life there had been many people, things & experiences which
have huge influences on me. ATt is one big thing that has been in my
life. I started Painting as a subject taught to us in school and later it
became a hobby. My blglgest inspiration is my mother. She herself'is a
very good artist and I always wanted to be as good as her. I am also

fascinated by the work of great artists like Leonardo Da Vinci, Pablo
Picasso, Mr. M.F. Husain.

%%W,w%mﬁ m 9'm truly alive. 9

Sketch Artist
Bharat Sarda
(201437TN161)
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FOUNDER’S
MESSAGE

'Reflections'is a platform by which the students of TMI showcase their talents, creativity, etc
lam delighted to note that this is the 16" edition of the 'Reflections' being brought out by th
students of TMI. This helps in pursuing the ultimate goal of TMI which is to focus on th
overall development of the students.

[ offer my heartfelt greetings for their undying efforts to make this idea a blazing succes
every year. The success is attributed to the students' tenacity and accomplishments whicl
helped TMI to advance its name in the maritime field.

Dr. N. P. Tolani
Founder and Chairman Emeritus
Tolani Maritime Institute
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PRINCIPAL'S MESSAGE

e
[ am happy that the next edition of the college magazine — Reflections’ - will be published
soon.

S

1 Over the year Reflections’ has matured and now is a quality document manifesting the

creative side of our students. The magazine provides an avenue to the students to
showcase their work and ideas so that the same can be shared with all and also remain
archived with the history of TMI.

I am a firm believer that good creative talent is present among our students body and
Reflections’ is an avenue where such talent can be demonstrated.

[ compliment and congratulate the editorial team and all contributors for this issue. I am
sure this initiative of theirs will lead to more endeavours, not only by these contributors
but this would also motivate the others.

I wish Reflections’ 17 a great success.
Dr. Brijendra K. Saxena

Principal
Tolani Maritime Institute
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EDITOR'S
NOTE

Reflections' has been very close to my heart | =
from the day I became a part of it. The |
reason was unknown but there has always |
been a desire to do more, to present
something which the world has not seen |
yet, to give back to our very own TMI in ¢
whatever way I can. It was an honour and &
proud privilege for me to be a part of the &
team since year 1 and then finally lead the
team. 1 strongly believe that the journey is
more important than the destination. And

certainly this one has been the best.

»

2016-17 has seen it all. Starting from our
PM taking stern decisions like the Surgical
Strike to Demonetisation to Donald Trump
taking charge in the US. Reflections' is
something which has been a constant. This year we delightfully present "VIBES"as ous
theme. This years edition is a blend of both simplicity of the past and glamour of th
present. The alumni section takes the readers back to the 1st batch of TMI, where we ge
a chance to interact with Anirban Chakravorty Sir. Amongst the faculties Cdr. Sukant:
Dasgupta Sir has been generous enough to share his master pieces with us. As it is saic
the beauty of Reflections are Cadets, they have proved it yet again with their talent i
poems, articles, sketches and photographs.

I would like to express my heartfelt gratitude to our Institute Management and specially

to the staff of the Admin Office for providing us with all the resources and in time.
couldn't have asked for better Former Chiefs than the likes of Kamal Sir and Bernish Sir
Fach and every interaction with them was a learning experience. Special thanks tc
Rishab Malhotra for always filling up for me. Both me and Reflections' owe a lot to him.
would like to acknowledge the efforts and guidance of our faculty members whict
include Captain Lakdhawala, Vandana Ma'am, Puja ma'am, And Ingle Sir.

Hope Reflections'17 brings to you the Vibes of freedom, happiness, positivity, bidding
adieu, affection, perseverance, vigor and above all self-belief.

Signing off one last time.

Vividh Sinha
Chief-Editor
Reflections’17
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CHIEF EDITOR
F GRAPHICS

The making of Reflections'1 7 started for me
and Vividh way back last year when we
started clicking together as a unit. From
there on we haven't looked back because I
firmly believe graphics can either make a
magazine or break it. Reflections'17 is a
jukebox when it comes to graphics. It is my
assurance and self-belief that not only
Reflections'1 7 will be appreciated but it will
set a benchmark for the years to come.
Reflections'17 is also a combination of our
sweat, tears and a lot of emotions. As we
imbibe the qualities of teamwork, I would
like to appreciate and acknowledge the
ctforts of Cdt. Keshav Saini for always
having a desire to learn more and more as a
graphic person. Making Reflections' was a
privilege and I'take pride in being associated
toit for the past 2 years.

“Vibes” is something which we all emit and
can feel every second. So go ahead and
encounter the inner you...

o Rishab Malhotra
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CO-EDITOR

With the theme “Vibes”, we bring a
connection between our readers and
writers to share equal perspective. The
blood and sweat put in by each member of
our team and with steadfast guidance
from our mentors is the main reason to
bring this edition as a whole especially the
direct words from the founder of
“Reflections™. So, to our readers, weigh
your anchor from your imaginations and
buckle up to connect with us in our little
endeavor. Cheers!

GQ

Divyansh Chaplot
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Poet
Jose Saju
(201437TP181)

Tsee fire, a kindling one;

In her soul as Ilook through.

To stand alone and fight it out,

To be the one, no one ever can be.

Her gleaming eyes are an abode of dreams;

To see the horizon, to walk the lights.

Stronger she is than any man at sea,

To sail her vessel of entity.

Transcendent is her valor, to contend the world alone;
Waiting everyday at the harbour, anticipating my return.
Never she deplores the hardships of life,

Calls herself ajubilant sailor’s wife.
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Sketch Artist

Bharat Sarda
(201437TN161)
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Let us contemplate on the very famous
proverb which also happens to be the topic of
this article. Every human is the result of the
five basic elements; making mistakes is his
shortcoming, but forgiving that mistake is
God's modesty, his wisdom and his kindness.
Certainly each person is unique in his or her
own way, some may differ in physical
attributes whereas some may have
distinguished habits, some may be less
fortunate but nevertheless, each one possesses
the same heart and the same heart feels the
same pain. The question which arises is who
understands that?

People often condemn, convict and blame God
for every mishap which occurs in the universe.
Are they too fragile to accept their own sins?
Or is it that they deliberately coerce
themselves? These answers remain
unanswered. The smiling face is just an
illusion, internally every human sheds tears of
blood. Often people curse themselves for
having taken birth, but why?

It's primitively because their hearts brim with
negativity, impertinence and acrimony. They
maybe drowned into a pool of comforts, but
that is immaterial when the heart longs for
love and more importantly happiness. In a
world, so elaborately selfish, altruism seems
ambiguous.

Every person solely wants to accede,
aggrandise and rule the world! For this they
may even choose to take dishonest path, and
that is where humanity lacks within humans.
People are blind folded and have fallen into the
“Black Hole” of insolence.

Life doesn't provide us with a redo or an undo
button, it doesn't efface every sin we commit.
It's high time, the world shall realise and
understand that the mountain of their sins
may break. The clouds of forgiveness shall
burst and that day is going to be the doom's day
of mankind, even the almighty shall not spare
them.

Fortune however favours the brave and god
favours those who favour themselves.
Situations may be baleful; circumstances
might bring out the worst in us and shatter us
into pieces but fighting them back is the way to
face them and blossom love in this world.

Life might be harsh and brutal but standing up
again and fighting till we banish that evil
monster stands in our way. Live and seize every
moment until we have reached the summit.
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dLight in Darkness

Light fades, darkness comes
Seeping into my soul, blinding me
Encapsulating me, reviving me
Whispering into my ear, coaxing me,
Holding me, changing me
Bewildering me, empowering me
Destroying me, aiding me
But when twilight approaches, darkness smiles
It's job completed, it disappears,
But I cower, I fear,

I writhe, and fade,

For the one that supported me has gone,
Leaving behind nothing but shards of the
former me,

Secking the euphoria I once had, I leave,
And to darkness I run, and into darkness I go,
And into darkness, I return.

Poet
Noel Gonsalves
(201537TN127)
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dLight in Darkness

Light fades, darkness comes
Seeping into my soul, blinding me
Encapsulating me, reviving me
Whispering into my ear, coaxing me,
Holding me, changing me
Bewildering me, empowering me
Destroying me, aiding me
But when twilight approaches, darkness smiles
It's job completed, it disappears,
But I cower, I fear,

I writhe, and fade,

For the one that supported me has gone,
Leaving behind nothing but shards of the
former me,

Seeking the euphoria I once had, I leave,
And to darkness I run, and into darkness I go,
And into darkness, I return.

Poet
Noel Gonsalves
(201537TN127)
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Good days gone, better to come,
These mixed emotions, so difficult to
fathom.

With little we arrived, now
going with so much,
every lesson learnt had
God's touch.

Setting the sails for a windier tomorrow,
Today's strength we need to borrow.
We were wading the seas,
didn't even realise that the oceans have
come,
but not to lose hope,
lest the soul becomes tiresome.

A new beginning, a beautiful end,
the mind is puzzled, who to defend.
Bright are our hopes, our soul filled

with strength,
we will conquer the oceans of
immeasurable lengths.

Our memories will be the lighting star,

pulling us out of despair

wherever darkness takes us far.

The love of friends, the splendid
friendship,
we were lucky enough to see
the best of our comradeship.

Dedicated to all my batchmates.......

Poet
Saumya Suryavanshi
Batch of 2011

A brain marred with fear has no room for
dreams,

A heart devoid of warmth has no room for

& compassion,

: % An existence plagued with betrayal has no room

for love,
. And a soul laden with depression has no room

\
RN\ for exuberance.

Vaibhav Shukla
2016 ME288

Reflections™ 17
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BIDDING ADIEU !

id way through my pre boards, like a bolt of lightning, a new and totally alien
thought hit me. That, this is the last time I am taking exams in this school, last time Iam
going to ask or tell my friends, answers to questions, while sitting on those benches, the
last time I was going to see those faces as my invigilators. No, I am not going to Diel On
the contrary, I am going to fly (metaphorically, of coursel).

How are you supposed to feel, when you are about to leave a place that has been your
second home for Iast 14 years, permanently? Jubilant? Sad? Relieved that the ordeal is
over, and you have survived? [ am happy, and 1 am sad. 1 am eagerly eager to bid adieu
to this Institution, yet urging time to pause itself and let me absorb everything, while I
still can.

Nostalgia is an emotion that no one likes to feel, yet it would not be wrong to assume
that we all will miss the school, and everything it stands for,someday. Maybe when
our board results come out, maybe when we get into the college of our

9 choice(Nothing wrong with dreaming, right?) maybe when we graduate, who
knows? But we will miss our school, that Tknow.

S-C-H-0-0-L
A word that ignites fear in mind of the young, and boredom in the minds of
teenagers(especially our senior classes!). But, these same teenagers, who can't even
pear this monotony of coming to school everyday (okay, 3 times a weekT) will someday
long to come back to school, Tknow. School is a cocoon, metaphorically and literally.

It envelopes us, binds us together to get us to respect diversity, while at the same time,
preparing us to face the various vagaries of life. It leaves its stamp on every individual,
who has ever walked in its corridors, played in its grounds, sat in these classes and
cracked jokes.

Goodbye School. It's been a joyful journey, that lasted for 14 years. From innocent
toddlers, to sharp individuals, it has been a wonderful experience that shall always act
as our muse. :

Writer
Keshav Saini
(2016NS133)




Good days gone, better to come,
These mixed emotions, so difficult to
fathom.

With little we arrived, now
going with so much,
every lesson learnt had
God's touch.

Setting the sails for a windier tomorrow,
Today's strength we need to borrow.
¢ were wading the seas,
didn't even realise that the oceans have
come,
but not to lose hope,
lest the soul becomes tiresome.

A new beginning, a beautiful end,
the mind is puzzled, who to defend.
Bright are our hopes, our soul filled

with strength,
we will conquer the oceans of
immeasurable lengths.
Our memories will be the lighting star,
pulling us out of despair
wherever darkness takes us far.

The love of friends, the splendid
friendship,
we were lucky enough to see
the best of our comradeship.

Dedicated to all my batchmates.......

Poet
Saumya Suryavanshi
Batch of 2011

v *f’ A brain marred with fear has no room for
I 44 dreams,

[ Aheart devoid of warmth has no room for
g § compassion,
|| An existence plagued with betrayal has no room
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L\ And a soul laden with depression has no room

for exuberance.
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Vaibhav Shukla
2016ME288
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Writer
Prakhar Rakesh
(201537TP239)
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1 taﬁk to show

-l talk to hide. .
e sorrowsiof the nerd
b 1 talk to express..
: ovetwhelm
italk to shy away..
world so demandit

my voice eCh

so that you 1iiSS oA,

And irritatciyOURGSIESS

“Why do you talieSOmuCHZ
while amused 1 smi i wonder....
UId you value your silenCESOMEUCHNEICH
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A nibble here,
A bite there
The chewing
The gnawing,
Deafening crunching
My heart
Being devoured
Bit by bit,
The slush of blood, choking
Residues of hope and life
15 Maimed heartbeats
Stutter and surrender
Beastly, bloody teeth
Break into
A cacophony of victory
Relishing the last piece
Of my flesh and muscle
To kill complete

Poet
Milind Bason
(201537TP216)

IN A28 4P
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48] -NDEAVOUR

Writer
Angadbir Singh Kakkar

(2016NS107)
Winston Churchill once said, 'Success is not final,

failure is not fatal; It is the courage to continue that
counts." A trivial failure demotivates us to the
extent where we stop trying. When pushed to our
limits, we cower at the idea of failure and remain
stagnant. Though failures are accepted but none
efforts made to overcome them.

People will notice the change in our attitude
towards them but won't notice their behavior
which made us change it at first place. It is not easy
to introspect, moreover antagonizing to work on
those backdrops. But that's simply what life is
about. To fall down, to fail and to man up and to
show up. A loss doesn't mean an end; it is the
beginning of the course of struggle. The struggle
that we deserve and desire to achieve the
inevitable.

People shying away from trying is a perplexing
conundrum. A tussle between the heart and the
mind; the fear of failure and the lure of success. A
quagmire so sophisticated that people end up
choosing the easy way out. It takes more efforts to
give something up that we've strived for and fought
over and over again. We just need to keep trying
and pushing and pushing again until we pass
through. Never worry about failures, worry about
the chances we miss when we stop trying.

Talking about our problems is our greatest
addiction. Break the habit. We can either complain
that stem of the rose has thorns or we can rejoice
that a stem with thorns have roses. In the end, it is
not the years in our life that counts, it is the life in

our years that does.
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A smile is the prettiest thing which we
can wear and change the world. If creates
positive vibes and positive abode around
us. We can always find something to
smile about as it costs nothing.

Smile is an unpretentious thing that has
the power to do good for us and boosts
our day, being the only thing by which
anyone can be pleased and gratified.

Smile engulfs a lot of benefits for our
overall prosperousness. If we turn smile
into a habit then we can turn happiness
permanently into our behavior.

Smile makes us attractive and
beguiling as it relaxes the facial muscles
and furthermore adds a pinch of
charisma. Endorphins are released in
our brain when we smile making us feel
elevated and also lowers our stress
level.

Through smiling we share our
exhilaration with others.

Smile makes us appear confident,
unperturbed and congenial. So if we
are dressing to impress, make sure to
wear a beautiful smile with us.
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Smile is a crazy mathematics, because it
multiplies when you divide it. Smile is an
alluring symphony which draws more
people to you rather than pushing them
away. It makes us more communicative.
This can be proved by a short story:-~

~ “Once a man bought a new home with a
fruit orchid attached toit. Adjacent to his
house, there was an old home in which a
big family resided. One day he noticed
that his neighbors had thrown a bucket
_ full of garbage in front of his door, In the
" evening he took a basket filled with fresh
fruits and left it infront of their door,
returning the favour. This happened for
many consecutive days and he did this
always with a smile glancing at
them.Few days passed his neighbors got
restless on seeing him and started
shouting that how can he not be
bothered and how can he smile the same
way everyday but as they opened the door, they got surprised to see the man next door with
an attractive smile and basket full of fresh fruits.

The man said , “ one should always share the things that one possesses. I possess beautiful
thoughts and smile which I want to share with you people.” On seeing this the members of
the family felt ashamed and sorry on their behavior.

Hence through the story the message is clear that a smle can lead to peace and can
promote good relations.

Writer
Mani Ratan Khanna
(201537TP210)
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Pensevenance Conguers U

Hudson Newsletter was adamant in his saying,
“At the timberline where the storms strike with the most fury, the sturdiest
trees are found.”

We often find ourselves in situations where what seems legitimate is unattainable to
the inner us and what seems feasible hurts our tiny ego so much that we never
carry it forth. We try, we improvise, we seek, we fail and we give up. We constantly
push ourselves until we reach that verge where we don't have much in our bent and
we withdraw. Is this what we had in mind when we first commenced? Remind
yourselves of the time, frame that situation you hypothetically created to reach out
to something so precious that every tiny moment you fantasized it, a blush covered
your face.

Nothing comes in life for free, neither anything or everything comes for a price.
Nature seems to be the most effective government which does not let the imbalance
to persist. What comes must go and what goes must punch the clock back in some
way or other. This doesn't change the evident fact that rich shall always prosper
and poor shall keep deteriorating physically, mentally and financially. Human mind
has a primitive nature; “it continues to waver”. Therefore, a mind that is disturbed
and excited at the same time for minimal spans affects his productmty, wellbeing,
thought process and his motivational substance.
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When a man zests up with desires and will, that is when he is self-motivated. What
comes from within is what reaps the harvest. The desire to achieve more, to reach your
aspirations, the constant determination and motivation is what comes from within.
What keeps us persuasive is the constant reminder of being top notch at something,
where earlier we only gazed from bottom in minute hope and eternal gleam.

The masses are abused, assaulted and commemorated over their mistakes committed,
but never appreciated for their certainties. Ultimately, this lies in our own hands on
how we want to be remembered. What is stopping is us is our own enemy, our inner
self which we have always murdered whenever it tried to speak the truth. This is a
pitter fact which we resist fo face and try to decline of its own existence. Our
perseverance, motivation and inspiration are our swords and shields. The arms, foot
and body are similar fo that of a warrior who only knows that he has to repiete his
mission safe and sound. There shall always be walls that will try restrict you from
reaching out to your target and at the same time pushing you to overcome and move
forward.

But to take a step confidently, facing every moment of truth with determination until
you reach the destination, is what success is all about. And that's how you can make
your life more beautiful to sustain.

Writer
Diyvansh Chaplot
(201537TN124)
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It’s not everyday we graduate from
college but whenever we do, we reflect
pack to who we were and what we
have become. Some things leave a
lasting impact on our lives while the
rest fail to shake off even a small

stigma. The four years experience in -

the corridors of this institution has
peen educating in and out of the
classrooms. For instance, I recall a few
words by the program chair that have
impressed upon me “gadha, padh le
(donkey study) ”.

For some this may be Hindi vulgar and
un-parliamentary language pbut then
again what the chair really wants to
impart to us was the importance of
knowledge and how coveted success
must be earned by learning. There is
no short cut to knowledge other than
purning the midnight oil. Knowledge
is an endless journey.

With the passage of time and the

advancement of my steps as 1
progressed, Iwas guided by this sound
advice. The endless study hours after
dinner had more meaning 0 them
than just the tyrannical reign of the
chair. We all owe due credit to those
hours for making it above the passing
bar in those treacherous exams and
assessments.

In a residential college, we are
involved in myriad activities requiring
a coordinated and unanimous
teamwork at every juncture. The daily
grind involves encouraging morales
of juniors and contemporaries. I have
often expressed to juniors as we had
learnt from our seniors that one must
never let the fear of striking out, keep
the person from playing the game.
Fear and pain are temporary but the
purden of having not performed your
best lives forever.




I have been fortunate to hail from a well
to do and protective family but I learnt
the importance of friends here. As we
wear the same navy whites we are
reminded of the fact that no matter
where our roots lie, we are equals within
these walls. It is a world without
prejudice and bias. Variety is often said
to be the spice of life. Seeing vibrant
students from different walks of life
going through their own battles and yet
stand together for one another is family
beyond the home frontiers. A bond as
thick as thieves.

In conclusion, I would like to cite the
words of Achilles on the battlefield
of troy for his beloved Briseis

Should they ever tell my story, let it
be known I'was in love with i

Should they ever tell my story, let it
be known it was in love with me
Should they ever tell my story, let it
be known there was a partition in
this love story.

Indeed Tolani has been a magical
love affair.

So long friends, so long Tolani.

You will be missed.

Signing off
Cdt. Rohan Suri
Batch of 2013
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Below the bright midnight sky,
I stare at rose as it dies.

Its petals are torn and bruised,
Such a precious thing to losel
Yet, when I stare into the full moon,
And see that it will be daytime soon.

I hear the night echo a newborn's cries,
Signalling that a new rose has begun fo rise.
Those petals are lush and red,

Dried and dead leaves now a distant memory.
And once again hope fills my heart,

I know that I will not fall apart.

I know who I am,

Though I took some time ,but,

I have found meaning in my life.

24
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Sketch Artist

Satyam Yadav
(2016ME250)




She's still as clear in my memories, as though she's
sitting just beside me, speaking to me in her clear
and melancholic voice, quite an oddity at her age.

It was 21" of August, 2016, the very day I joined
TMI. I boarded the Deccan express from CST, and
although having allotted seat no. 27, I sat down at
28, which being a window seat, I planned to enjoy
the breathtaking view of the Western Ghats along
the journey. As the train proceeded, I looked upon
the hustle and bustle around the streets of
Mumbai, people living in a never ending
whirlpool, rushing through the day, and never
paying heed to the moment which, ironically is all
they have in this mortal world. It suddenly
dawned upon me, that my life is about to change,
an unanticipated, unseen and drastic transition to
adifferent life, as I am being born again.

The train stopped at Dadar, and I was quite lost in
my thoughts and imaginations of what life is
going to be like, and where I am heading for...
As usual, passengers started boarding and
alighting from the train along with the hawkers,
who came at regular intervals, screaming in their
monotonous, piercing voice, and then a person
caught my attention, a lady, with a pale face,
dotted with dark patches, hurtling through the
group that boarded the bogie, her hands were
shivering, for such was her age. She gazed
through the people towards me, in her eyes I
could see serenity and peace. In the lingering
mob, I lost her sight and started to look for her,
just like a child who looks for her mother when
she is not around.

Just then she stood right beside me, staring at me,
conveying that she demanded me to get off her
seat. From then on, I kept on getting negative vibes
on her, for she had ruined my plan of viewing the
lush green countryside through the journey.

I have been a chatterbox throughout my life,
and I can't keep from talking to a person even
though I don't know him at all. So I just started a
casual conversation with her, asking her about
the time it takes to reach Talegaon and what sort
of a place it was. Coincidently, she was also
heading for Talegaon, so got an opportunity to
know about the place before I get there.

Reflections’ 17

IRRINE FORGET

Writer
Vikrant Tomar
(2016DNS182)

Then on, I was put at ease with her, and I kept the
conversation going. I then asked her a question
that I usually ask people I meet, “What do you
think you have learnt in your life?”, “That life's
not that long as we think it is; once we stop and
gaze back, then we get to know what we have
gained, what we have lost, and what we could
have gained. It's a pity, that we today, ruin our
time in quarreling over mere, unimportant issues,
living with grudges and enmity with others, when
life presents her best opportunity to enhance with
every other person we meet, perhaps the human
race is losing faith on the very fact that it is
human” was her reply. I further asked her, “And
what do you think the humanity needs today?”
“Consciousness, and Conscience”, She added
“Being conscious in today, the world lives in the
past, and plans for the future, the past is dead and
gone, and the future is unforetold, but we forget,
that we live in today, in this moment, and it all we
can alter for our good, and a desire to work not
only with intelligence and experience, but also
conscience”. 1 also learnt a lesson then, that the
first impression is not always the last impression,
a person cannot be judged at the first glance, for
we never know what treasure that person may be
hiding inside. The negative vibes I was getting on
her, now molded into respect and appreciation.

She kept telling me about her experiences in life,
when she lost her husband, and was let to fend for
herself and her three children, the atrocities she
faced through her life. I was filled with regards
for her, that at such a fragile age, she stood like a
herb in a storm, finding her way through the
smokes where there was no one to hear her
mayday calls.

The train had already halted at Talegaon by the
time we ended the conversation. We both aligted
together from the train, and after taking blessings
from her, I proceeded my way.

The lady has left me with deep changes about my
perspective towards life, and to this date, I wish
that I could meet her again.

To this day, I don't even know her name, but she's
still as clear in my memories, lest I forget.

2¢
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Sketch Artist
Bharat Sarda
(201437TN161)
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ALUMNI SPEAKS

~ Vividh Sinha
(201437TP333)

I couldn't have asked for a better Alumni interaction. It was an honour
and privilege to interact with someone from the pioneer batch.
Anirban Chakravorty Sir hails from Kolkata and is settled there with
his family and he was the one who came up with an idea to start a
magazine for the Institute. With over a decade of sailing experience
and presently as a Chief-Engineer in NYK, he has a lot to offer which we can imbibe from
him.

How have you seen TMI grow from just an Institution to the name it has become in the
nation at present?

I have seen the college from it's inception, but the growth wasn't just the shifting of a small
campus in Pune to sprawling campus in Talegaon. TMI is not just limited to shipping
anymore and so we can safely say that TMI has done better
than the GDP of the nation in terms of growth. Moreover
TMI is no more a national entity, it has now gained global
fame. It's not about the grandeur of the campus or the large
intake of students, it's what your ex students have done for
the institute by not only establishing a name but also &8
upholding it in the international market and this is what
growthis.

What exactly was the thought process behind starting
a college magazine? Why Reflections’ as the title?

There wasn't any thought specifically, it was more like a
wave. A couple of friends along with me were pondering on
how to make our lives more interesting in college when I
recollected being the editor of my school magazine, hence I
felt that this was what we were missing, so we contacted the
management and that was how the magazine was born.The name too was sponfaneous. Just
the thought of being represented as a "Reflections" as it is the synonym of our counterpart.
The name seemed appropriate since being mariners, water all around us for most of our lives,
this is what we were going to get, reflected, so the name just stuck.

What were the initial challenges you faced as a student when you were being
transferred from Pune centre to the new one in Talegaon?

We did not face any herculean challenges. Just a few teeming issues and a few heartbroken
friends leaving Kingston and sailing to Talegaon. The campus was built to reduce the
inconvenience to a bare minimum. One of the problems we faced was commuting on a daily
basis via local trains since most of us were not used to it, but that was not that big a deal.
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What is sailing to you?

Being a thalassophile, sailing is a lot of love for me, it's ethereal. I still love sailing even
after fifteen years of sailing. The feeling of being at sea is so overwhelming that no land
assignment can ever replace it. Keeping apart the love for my son who will inevitably get
affected by the frequent absence of his father, sailing is something I want to do for the rest
of my life.

How was the feeling being a part of the pioneer batch? Was there any added
responsibility?

The feeling became a lot more pretentious recently. Back then it wasn't unless we passed
out till the feeling of being in the industry seeped in and the encumbrance was actually
overlooking trying to scrutinize the products of a new institute, that's when the felt like
the pioneer batch. The sole responsibility was to establish a name among trend setters like
DMET and AMET which was also a close competitor. The added responsibility now is to
uphold the name and continue doing well so that the name does not get tarnished and I
think we have been successful because I feel very august when someone talks well of TMIL

Is merchant navy like quick sand, with money flowing in? Money being not the only
reason, with what motive would you want our present and future cadets to continue
in this profession?

The profession has changed a lot over these 15 years, its getting more and more stringent
as far as the legislations are concerned. The money is indeed good but it's not the only
place one will get it. No doubts it's the fastest out of them all, but I won't suggest anyone to
join this field for money join it if you love it or else you will soon be disgusted with
yourself. So money [ won't say is the ex factor.

Your message to all aspiring sailors.

I would say that it's the love and interest for the profession that will be required to
continue in this field. If it's all about money then I expect that the person will soon get
unsettled and will start stooping around. Soits a good place to earn money but it involves a
lot of your calibre so just include your interest and love for the profession and that will do
the trick.
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Sukanta Dasgupta, has pursued painting, photography and other forms of artistic
expressions for over three decades. He has experimented with papier colles for about
ten years and has achieved the effects achievable by oil paint simply by pasting torn
papers. He is presently engrossed in finding the beauty in chaos and ...harmony of
disorderliness. It is his firm belief that the onlookers play a major role in making a
simple art a master-piece.
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POoETE

AMAN RAdJ
(201 6ME117)

The morning was pleasant
The life was usual,
Then something happened quite unusual.
Four came in a rush,
Started an ambush.
Bullets all flying
then
they perceived what the alien was trying.
Came a flying green ball
Which had a furious call.
"l am a grenade
And now, no more parade"
Fourteen down as
The ball blew up.
God said "Oh boy! what's up"
The Ambush continued until
Those four border-tresspasser died,
When our brave nineteen went up
The whole nation cried.




JobeaPartof O

The voyage of life takes you from the past to
the future, leaving a shadow of what is
gone and lighting your way towards
eternity. The utmost thing that keeps us
leading in this journey are “Dreams”, so
phenomenal that you get uncomfortable
telling small minded people. Believe me or
not, A year from now you would probably
wish that you started today, every small
step through a harsh and crashed road
leading to a beautiful destination where
vour heart resides. Success demands
sacrifice of those things that are holding
vou back, if you cannot make that sacrifice
then you really don't have that zeal for
success. Because I know you are tired, you
are physically and emotionally drained,
but no matter what when life gives you
lemons , you stand erect and don't say
“Why me” say “Try me”.

Reflections 17

the 1%...

Writer
Soubhagya Basak
(2016ME271)

The secrets are simple: work harder than
everybody. Get up earlier, stay later, give it
everything you have. The majority of the
world says 8 hours of sleep is necessary,
exact reason why majority of the world is
broke.The fact that you are not where you
want to be should be enough motivation.

So wake up, work until expensive
becomes cheap, hustle until your haters
urge you to hire them, conquer your
mind and say yourself everyday ' I will
succeed and nothing in this world is going
to stop me. Work until expensive becomes
cheap, hustle until your haters urge you
to hire them, conquer your mind and say
yourself everyday ' I will succeed and
nothing in this world is going to stop me.

Never give up on something, that you
can't g0 a day without thinking about.
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THE REALIST
AND
THE IDEALIST

A\ s children we used to live in a world of fantasy where
everything happened according to our will. In fairy tales,
the dead are resurrected, the truth always wins, illness is
cured magically, bliss and harmony prevails and people live
“happily ever after”. As we grow up everyone around us
thinks it is important to puncture this childish world of
idealism and make youngsters come to terms with reality.
This is done through explanations, rewards and
punishments. We are often advised to be pragmatic. Despite
this, some of us remain idealists or we experience a life-long
conflict between the realist and the idealist part within us.

The REALIST is someone who upholds factual and scientific
truth, sees himself and the world being governed by these
laws. Realists wish to limit themselves with mainstream
existence.




S

The IDEALIST on the other hand is more of a dreamer, he chases perfection,
unity and looks for a hidden agenda operative in everything. For idealists an
authentic and meaningful living that makes world a better place is a guiding
force.

The big question is: Which is better? To be an idealist or to be a realist!

Modern science, medicine and psychotherapy warn us about the toxicity and
hazards of idealism. They concur that because an idealist lives and chases a
fantasy he is bound to fail miserably.

But the predominant majority says it really helps to be an idealist.

Perhaps the greatest human misery of our times is renouncing the childish
fantasies and ideals that all of us hold in favour of harsh realism.

The desires of young are potential realities of mature age provided we paint
and chase those dreams with perseverance.

From this perspective realism and idealism are not divorced from each other.
Idealism can give birth to a newer, better realism.
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HE POSITIVE
ot rays that brighten others

Life is a mixture of positives and negatives. In life, success is positive whereas failure is
negative. Although generally any number above “0” is positive, below “0” is negative,
right of “0” is positive and left of “0” is negative , in banking credit is positive, debit is
negative, but in life one thing for sure has to be stable and positive at the same time, as
too much of negativity imbalances a person. We have to build up a personality that has
the right to put of all the positive traits.

These traits are transmitted through vibes or vibrations that seem to be supernatural
which always keep hovering around us to indicate their presence. These vibes vary
from person to person.




Today, as I was loitering around with
my 'division' in our 'priceless break ', I
noticed a few of our support staff
doing their customary jobs in a most
effeminate and dedicated manner.
They were cleaning the railing, their
eyes seemed to sweat. They seemed to
be slogging for their children so that
they could study in big prestigious
institutions. My co-mates seemed to
be completely oblivious of this fact
and stood like 'Nawabs' in their way. It
reminded me of the fact which I had
read somewhere, that every mortal
encounters a ghost daily but is unable
to recognize it. 1 felt it was the same
case with we hostellers, our daily
routines and practices.

I am also very much a part of my
division/our hostel but let us (thisis a
suggestion) show positivity, respect to
all, all - means even the support staff.
Let us be gold-like and not be 'broke'
and a liability. Let us emit
encouraging thoughts that are
positive. They will fetch us
compliments of giving 'positive vibes'

Reflections” 17

The simple logic behind such
thoughts is that we should be devoid
of cynical thoughts. We should fry to
do actions that are good for others-~ at
least help others do their jobs- we
could have easily moved from the
railing. Not easy but we have fo love
everything, everyone and this
abundance of love begets optimism -
this creates opportunities. Negative
thoughts on the other hand destroy
even the existing opportunities.

As we travel through life which is full
of uncertainties and surprises, we
accumulate both positive and
negative energy. What do we do with
these accumulations? Let us make
our surroundings. I know our
surroundings are going to be vast —
widespread — yet — let us shed our
surplus negative energy — emit
positive energy so that the society
benefits from it. We, here, in this
prestigious institution will be in a
better position to do so with the
sound education we receive, our
education that is based on reason and
experimentation with values
attached toiit.

Writer

Shivang Mishra
(2016ME262)

“Free younself of all the feanrs,
Face what you can't; become what you aren't,
Jake chances; be forvent,
Fonr if you aren't rishing it all-
You aren't living. "

Uaibhav Shukla
(20169M£288)
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Burdened heavily by the weight of my
books and voices of my growling stomach
demands an immediate craving for the
food as soon as I reach home. My first step
instill me with satisfaction as I am
welcomed by the aroma of my mother's
homemade delicacies, just made nicely and
garnished with loads of love especially for
her hungry child.

Immediately, 1 throw my bag, cross the
room, clean myself up and run to the table
where my fresh and tempting food waits
for me with open arms. Without waiting, I
take the first bite of the still hot chapati
wrapping it in the mouth-~ watering sabzi.
All my pain, all my tiredness would leave in
a jiffy. All my senses enticed with a sudden
feeling of happiness. I finish it like that one
hungry dog that had seen food for the first
time.

. (201537TP255)

But now looking back at those memories,
sitting alone in my room with an empty
stomach fills my mind with nostalgia, I just
wish that when I open the door of my room,
I see my mother holding a plate in her hand
with food just prepared for me. I wish she
relaxes this hunger both for the taste of her
food and the satisfaction it brought to me,
looking at my mother's beautiful face after
along tiring day.

I still remember how at times, my
exhaustions used to overpower me and I
just used to push the plate away and avoid
conversation with my mother. When I look
back, I feel guilty for the moments I missed,
and mother's eternal love which knew no
boundaries. As she caressed my forchead
enlightening my belief that there's always a
person with eternal love, I will find when
all the doors are shut, when there's nothing
I can trust, I will find her with me.
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Q@HE VALUE OF INDIVIDUALITY *“

Writer
Noel Gonsalves
(201537TN127)

' Sometimes, you just have those days when you feel low. So low to the point that
you consider yourself worthless. You might even say that you are nothing more
than a one rupee coin. By value, you may be absolutely worthless and almost
obsolete, and you continue to wonder why you even exist in the system known as
the human world. Sure, there are other coins such as a 2,5 and 10 rupee coins,
and notes such as 500 and a 1000 rupees. Well my friend, let me change your
world. While others may be valued at a rate higher than you, at the end of the day,
who hasn't had situations where you've had to fight for that rusty one rupee coin?
Who hasn't had situations where your change was either 1 rupee shortor 1 rupee
too high? Even if your value is low, you're still needed in the system. It's not about
being valued highly, but rather, about putting yourself in the right situation,
despite the circumstances. And let's face it, those beautiful 500 rupees notes get
dirty and tear easily, whereas a 1 rupee coin is sturdy and is built to survive the
ages. And let's face it, you're irreplaceable from the face of history and the
|‘ working of the modern world. What do you think is popular anyways? Coin
l collecting or note collecting?

So don't trash yourself around too much, and ask "Why me"? Instead, look up,
l smile and shout out "Try mel" There's always the irreplaceable you that's precious
' to someonel
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“Kolkata is not for
everyone-

You want your city
clean and green, stick
to Delhi
You want your city
rich and impersonal,
go to Bombay-
You want them hi-
tech and full of
draught beer,
Bangalore's your place-
But if you want a
city with a soul, come
to Kolkata-”
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Writer
Snehadri Banik
(2016 ME269)

The historic College Street is lined with
makeshift bookstalls on both sides and is home
to the largest second-hand book market in the
country, its indeed an intriguing place for
bookworms'; Indian Coffee House is a
renowned landmark on College Street. A hub
rthe city's intelligentsia, this coffee shop was

: »egular haunt of Kolkata's 11terary

which is located just along th
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Rishab Malhotra
(201437TP244)

Wouldn't have been able to
make even a page without
him. Nothing related to
Graphics happens in TMI
without his efforts or
approval. A tremendously
hardworking person.
Someone who can sit and
sit and sit and work
religiously. He's our proud
possession.

Jose Saju

(201437TP181)

Working with him is not
that easy. But still I'll say it
was a learning experience
and a pleasure. Be it
anything, he is our got to
man. His poetic skills speak
volumes of his command
and hold of the language.
His work is sublime when
you read it.

(201437TP338)

"Shashi-Tharoor" of
Relfections'17. It has been
wonderful working with
since school days. He
makes sure that we pick the
best amongst our pool of
freshers. And then takes
them further making them
better than before.

Divyansh Chaplot

(201537TN124)

We have seen him become a
person who not only does
what he thinks is right but
sticks to it. A responsible lad
with a very antique writing
style. Honours work put in
front of him.

Mani Ratan Hhanna
(201537TP210)

He's the fun guy in the team.
Keeps you awake with his
work. His ideas can make
Reflections only bigger and
better in the years to come.
You won't believe his work
until you meet him. An
amazing story teller.



Heshav Siani
(2016NS133)

A zealous writer who
knows how to pen his
inner self and give them
an appealing appearance
with his designing skills.
A delightful depiction of
words and colors is his
avocation.

Pralkhar Rakesh
(201537TP239)

Someone who never wanted
to be a part of Reflections but
now has fallen in love with it.
His ocular pieces speak
words about his mature
thinking and outlook. He is
someone who takes care of
the things missed by
everyone.

Shivang Mishra
(2016ME262)

A focused observer with
potential ideas and
opinions. A humble writer
and drafter who is
punctual and obedient in
any task given to him. A
team player and always
open to any guidance given
to him.

Rahul Jain
(201537TP255)

The silent killer of the team.
A person with few words.
Taking about his skills. Par
excellent. Be it his poetry or
his articles. He makes sure
that he's taking care of the
readers interests still never
backs away from keeping
them guessing.

Snehadni Banik
(2016ME269)

The happy-go-lucky guy of
the team with a cheerful
disposition. This dedicated
writer, with skills if

blending ideas and
emotions into graceful
wonders, works with
finesse. His writings are a
reflection of his politeness.

Uitkrant Joman
(2016DNS182)

He has his unique way of
doing things. A dedicated
writer who loves penning
down experiences and
imaginations.
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The spring from the impressions of the soul and from twirling
desires that clone us, the outburst is the service we pay. Letting out
doesn't make you free, it magnifies your power. Be on guard,
because next time we'll leave an impression...

"REFLECTIONS' 18 - IMPRESSIONS"

~ Divyansh Chaplot
Co-Editor
Reflections’17




“Unleash the Vibes &

Feel your Free(lom..."

Induri, Talegaon Dabhade, .-
Pune -~ 410507 b



