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The world I odmire,
Affection scintilloting. . .

Reviving love through rekindled wisdom,
Uttering gospel through flottering roys.

Occult sky, ecstotic tides,
Volor of orchives.

Everything summoned ond more, in here
resides.

The world I strive f or,
The world I odmire...

- Vishesh Soxeno ,fr
201437TP330 r,J-
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Tolani lvlaritime Institute

I amdelightedto know aboutthe T1thedition of Reflections which is being broughtout with
ylerlill,regulatitybythecadetsof TMI. Theyhauebroughtutgr"ulpridJoveri[yiiir' unait is their hatdwork andaccomplishments which havemide TAi1 aleiderin its chosen field.

Themagazine allows TMI students free rein to their creativity,and,ideas and,tstestimonythat
the goal gf TMI is to promote all youn!, development of ih. p"6o,nality of the iijets. Icongr.atulate the contrlbutors and the editorialt€am on their efhrts and, achievements and
hope it will bring joy to its readers. Mygood wishes to allof them.

Dr. N. P. Tolani
Foun de r and Ch air man Emer itu s
T olani Mar itime I n s titu te

,

{

I

il

tilt

7

t
S SSA

/

\

L

ry rouNn

Foundor - lolul lrrltlmr lnr$tutc

GI

rTt

r-:r+-Filil
I



R4k l;* a'16

SAfiE
E

,f ith
and
ld.

that
:ts. I
and

H

I arir happy that the 15"'edition of the college magazine, "Reflections'16-People and

Places" will be published soon.

Reflections provides an ayenreto the students to showcase their creative work andideas so

tlrattlreru*" canbesharedwithall andalsorematnarchivedwiththehistoryof TMI.lhave
.rhyays believed in the presence of substanttaltalenttnallfields amongthe youthful student
L',o.1)i Reflections is a manifestation of mybelief.

I c,-',nrplim ent and congratulatethe editorralteam and allthe contributors for this issue. I am
srrre t'his initiative of tfieirs wlllleadto more endeavours in the creativeworld.

I rvislr Reflection s' 1 6 gr eat success.

[-t r. BrUen draK. Saxena
Principal
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IV Reflections'I6 is a vlbrantmix of both simpl icity and.prowess inpoetry and prose frompoets and.writers of TMI. With our efforts to open dbo.r io .rpio." the diiensions of ,,people and.places,,,
we finally present you our efforts of ayear.in.the miking,. also a symrot oi ir,e plethoric diversityof btain power in TMI. I would love to calltheteam's Jtiort,asbioo,d,,r*"ut and,tearc(literally)
andthis makes me hope that Reflections' 1 6 melts like a chocolate for the readeis.-'

The edition hishliShts diversified perspectives ,experiences, knee deep opinions andmuchmore.
Yolyg on to desiSn uggraphrcs,we-havehadthemost amazingcoitribr,rtions of photogr aphs,sketches and designs. The the-me is plainbut as one goes throighthe eaiiion, one is bound, torealise the detallingthe contributors havegone into; it I beyond t1i'e gist of just peo ple and.places.
I would like to express my endless gratitu{et9 ouyYrincipil,Dr B.K."Saxe ia anaprovost capt.Raj
Razdan, faculty advisors and admin staffs for their suppo, t, guid.ance and love. We could nothave accomplished the journey without their support.

A special thanks to Dr. D.D. Mundhra fo-r sharing abit of his lifetime memoir. My heartythanks tocdt'KamalYadav andcdt.Raunaqsachdev,*ythi"tr from the pastforbeingihe guiiing.t* tothisedition.

My deepest thanks to cdt. Himanshu 
]ver.fo1 facilitatingme as such awonderful co-partner in

the endeavour of colleg e publications. iastly, I would fikJto thankCdt. Sherwin D,sylva for giving
us his v alu able suggestions.
I hope you find outmore than whatl found out of this edition.
So, sit back and witness every bit of our efforts in Reflections' 1 6 ) ayear inthe making.
Lettheridebegin...

BernishTongbram
Chief Editor.
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Ret'lections' 2016 has been mote of a learrung
experience than a showcase of skills. The efforts
piit by the team have surpassed all botmdarres
Tlre spectrum of genres thathave been explored
L.v tlre team stand as proof for the same. An
-r in a z i ng amalgam of articles, tr av elogues, poems,

skctclres and photographs have been presented
,,r-rtlr delicate care.I hope that asyou turn through
:he pags5, the journey is as intriguing visually, as it
'.,,-ril be mentally. The visual representation of the
.lcas of the mind is not only difficult, it is

-iirpr'rssible. However, my team has left no stone

.rirturned in their efforts to turn this impossibility
-:.t.. reaiity.

r.is it-rrtrtrey would havebeen impossible without
.r.e efftrrts of Cdt. Rishab Malhottarwho put inthe
-'=:\ ..t ettortsto do justicetotheteadets.

R(pot;a,*+'16

€--t*n*
Thanks to our diligent and efficient team for their
respective efforts. This years edition hasbeentallot made
with a lot of love and affection for the people and the
places from where theyharl. And we havemade sure that
in every bit of this edition you can see the cteatlity which
soon to be aMariner from TMI adheres to.

I would like to extend my rcgards to my pafinet in crime
Cdt. Rishab Malhotra for his efforts. He's a master of
graphics and our proud possession. Amongst the fresh
blood Cdt. Divyansh Chaplot has a lot in him when it
comes to penning down things. We are blessed tohave a

facuLty team whose suggestions and appteciations were
most needed throughout our journey.
Now I leaveitup to you to decide whether this edition has

takenthelegacy forwardrwhich was left by our seniors in
itsglorious past.

I wish you luck. People from different places are eagetly
waitingforyou.
Go ahead. Go places. Meet people. Explore.
Andbemeruy.
Because apartof you will alwaysbetherc.

T.r a 11 amazing j olrney,)
Himanshu Iyer
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This condid shot of two poloce
keepers conversing wos token on
my loner trip to Rojosthon, the
ploce I explored during one of
my wondering vocotions. lt gove
me o little insight obout people
ond ploces. This escopode
tought me thot meeting people
ond going ploces is not just obout
them, but more obout me, more
obout finding whot is within.

- Bernish Tongbrom
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SCLITUDE:
\ \\ TNDER LESS UNDERSTOOD

QDtuW4l Qla,flrt

TAKE ME AS I AM
u)R WATCH ME AS I CC.-

6rl Rala% &a*qi

CLASSICAL RETREAT:
Itltr JUILIRNEY OI MY MELODY

Q S*i*t E4dnlh/dr

TC LAST CR TO LIVE

Q7ua,44h qW

JASWANTCARH
MEMCRIAL

4? 4olrq?//e/rd

LUCKNOW: UP 32
Q?,i,td/ Sd4la

DREAM VACATION
QDo, D,D. ?kioudlna.

...and much mDrE!

People And Placo$
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EAVEN'S MY ABODE
ose u

201437W181

I tread along a path unknown;
The green valleys andblue skies
Far onthebranch of an oak a sparrow chirps,
Not afraid of the depths below it lies.
The brook near me flows fueely,
without afeary without anend;
Reminds me of my infancy.
Footprints lleave as I walk ahead;
On lives of people I ought not to meet again,
Their souls I touched,their lives I chanfed,
Unknowingly I become a source of God.
Cometh the hour cometh the man,
Time flew by and I grew up old;
The sun still rose andit still set,
The river did'nt change its direction of flow,
What changed was life andthe perspectives,
The will to live andbattle for peace.
Soon the greenpatchesbecame deserts of sand;
Blurfing my vision and trembling my stand.
My sweat stainedhands andblood soaked nickel,
Fed my home, my reason to live.
Lying on my bedl tossed andturned,
Sleep was ablessing lbecamewary of.
Days and n$ht I slogged and churned,
Alike littIe ants I built my fortress.
Then came the time to uncage my birds,
Taught them to fly and off they went;

I
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Plrotogr aphdetarls- - Shindglkar Abhijeet
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,%ovELoGUE:
JASWANTGARH

MEMORIAL
- ASHRAYMEHTA

201537TP747

Travelling has been a passion for
me, especially serene hills which
take you as close to nature as they
can. Berng a native of Uttar anchal
in the foot hills of Shiwalik hills
satrated my passion to a great
extent. However, being a pafi of an
army famlly, moving from one
place to another became a pafi of
mygrowingculture and also gave
me an opportunity to travel all
aroundthe country.

However, the most memorable
destination has been the
Northeastern part of lndia for the
simple reason that it c an match the
enchantingbeauty of Kashmtr and
at the same time it maintains the
purity of a non-commercial
destination. During one of our
postings in Assam, I got the
opportunity to travelto Arunachal
Pradesh.

I
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. --.,r. \\'liv to the Tawang district, we
. .-ir .rt .Taswant Garh War Memorial,

-.- ,.. .'l trr 411 Indian soldier-Ja.swant
- : . i,i,,i',il l{VC. It was the final phase of
. -,.;r.r u'ar in 1962 and as a part of
-.-. .T:rsu'ant Singh's company was

, -.: -.r fall back. Jaswant Singh
- . . -.1 .rt his post at an altitude of
- .,' -'.' ..','t trrr three days and defied the

.. - .i ss:iult. He was only accompanied

- -,.siriirg battle. Hehad set up his
.. -'--r.s itr such a manner that the

:- ,:r..u;qht that they were opposed
., I -- st1'L.l1gth of troops. It is saidthat
. ..irqht till the last bullet, and in

..,. -- .ii-..i.1 capture he killed himself
:., Lrst bullet. Impressed by his

- - . ,,'1,' Chinese cut off hishead and
-: , ,.- Clrrna. However, they returned

- .'- ,'...il;l u'ith abrassbust of Jaswant
-' -i: -l inark of respect to the brave
--.'..

Jaswant Singh's saga of vaLor and sacrifice
continues to serve as an inspirationto all
the army personnel posted in the sector. A
small temple was burlt in that place. AII
army per sonal passing thr ough that place
pay trlbute to his bravery. Jaswant Singh
rs treated as if he is alive, his boots are
poolished every day,his uniform is ironed
and placed for him. It is a belief that his
soul resides there and Jaswant Singh
adorns his uniform every day. Over a
period of time, Jaswant Singh has received
all his promotions. He is traditionally sent
on leave. He draws salary of his rank.
T r aditionally know n as J asw ant B abu, he is
considered as a saviour of the Northeast.
The serene atmosphere of the place is so
inspiring that a strange waye of patriotism
engulfsyou.

"Travelling- it leaves you speechless, then
turns you into a storyteller."
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SCLITI.IDE:
A WCNDER LESS

UNDERSTOOD

2075377N 1 24

Today's world is hyper-p acedwithpeople
and opportunities zipping in and out of
our lives, we are essentially required to
accomplish more than we possibly can,
with more people than we can ever

handle, just to fit in. If we don'trwe get left
behind - as simple asthat. Yet we findthat
rather than trying to meet new people

and extending ovr social circle,
sometimes simply being alone is what
gives us the power to adjust andregulate
our life,bringing our whirling thoughts
back into focus. When we are alone, our
will to be an individual springs forth,, as

does our longing to explore. Solitude
boosts our hope for freedom;indeed,
theveryfuel for life.

On a personal level, this
hasn'tstruck me in a day.It is a prod
19 years in the malong, and only
hav e I b egun to r e alize the true
few moments of solitude. Iso
oneself frorn ever
bub
and ocean

#
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I
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the saying-solitude is getting
world, just to find

lost in this
onesel'f'.
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TAKE
MEASI
AMOR

\VATCH ME
AS I CO...

- RISHABH BADCNI

20r537TN150

-'- i "t not be someone's first choice, but I
- -' : ireot choice. I don't pretend to be

- - --..'? I'm not, becouse I om good at
:: -; -^e, I might not be proud of some of
" - :''is l've done in the post, but I am

: ' : - i :.' rvho I qm todoy. I may not be

: - '', -. sttt I don't need to be. Toke me qs I

-..,.--'.',- rvhc-r the author is but I love this

-. :..'ips tne feel more balanced and
'. .': iile and my choices. It also

. '-.- ,:.;' f.tct thatl don'thavetobethe

- --- .:*rr..r'e atrd respect the me sitting in
- . .- '.'.'-:i.i.r pen in myhand.

Rclpat;a,r+'16

l'm unique with all my imperfections, this is
what I qutteoften say. But people misinterpret
by calling me a brcd-brained fellow, while
others say I am too optimistic. But I know at
this same moment that sometimes people try
to expose what's wrong with you, because
they can'thandle the fact that all this is right
aboutyou.

"l don't know the key to success, but l'm quite
sure thot the key to foilure is trying to pleose
everybody."

lhave scars becausethey naruatemy history,
some people cherish me and some do not.
Maybel amrandom andcrazybut atthe endl
don't like living my life according to what
others see.

I am who I amr. So, either accept me the way I
amror justwatchme aslwalkaway.. .

6

' -- - ,:':r'ct. iror do Iwanttobe.If I were
. ",.-'i..' \\'rruld be no space to improve

-. -- ;.-. T.' u1e the state of imperfection is
. .,.,,r. strte. Saying the wrong thtng,

. - .:.: u-llters, wondering, wanttng,
.. .r.r','.ii11ii1g, learntng and hence
- .',..'-ll prLrves to be so human and so
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I L]R.- PRESENCE
- Siddesh Mokhar

207237TP228

Searching your presence in million stars
I left myself alone in open dark

With p ain unhealed and tear s uner ased
I found you on the way,

Deep in my dreams
Farbeyondthe end.

Unforgiven will be my mistake
But dreams now can't fade away

Only because your memories bond them again
With yovr love stiil the same

This was the only star left
And I found it at the right place.

,fovegou g$ai
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- Bharat Sarda
207437TN161
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Ufe, howwould you describe it? For some people it mightgo as- "organisms

maintain homeostasis, are composed of cells, undergo metabolism) can

8fow, adaptto their environment, respond to stimuli andteptoduce."

Seriouslymate?
For me, life is whatever you want it to be. It is made up of dteams and

experiences. But isn't it sad how Some of us are concetned more about

havrngrthanbeing?Thanliving?
Since your childhood you might have had so many wishes, dreams or
desires thatyouwantedto fulfil... even the sfupid onesl Thatone thingyou
wanted to experience atleast once in your lifetime. It's here when abucket
listcomes inhandy.
ISw, just replay the last 24hours of your life andtry to recall everything
you did. Do they rcally mean aryrthing to you if you were to die today? I
guessthat pretty muchclariftestheideaof creatingsuch lists- to seize every

moment, every bit of your life, feel everything and experience everything
frrat you eve r w anted to in your 1ife.

fire space. Air .Vibrations. People. Gravity. Live your life to the fullest.

For me, the list goes on, onto the wildes t of my dreams.

Hour about a visit to space; an African Safad;exploring Venice, ltaly;sail the

C-aribbean; stay in an ice hotel; visit the Eiffel Tower; drive an Aston Martin
thnrugh the streets of Paris; Learn anew languagqexperience the power of
Niryara falls; pafiy in Vegas; hit a jackpot at a casino; see the great

pyramids; hike in the Himalayasllearn to ski; own a horse; be a pafi of
Tomorrowland; attend Oktoberfest; have the world's finest delicacies tn

their rightful destinationsl have a dog best friend; watch a space shuttle
launch; inspire someone; fly in a hot air balloon; get inked; see the

Hollywood sign; explore the Amazon forest; exhibit my own afis; be

genuinely happy about a wr ongdecision; die with no regrets ; grow old with
thatsomeone I love anditwould nowbe too long a list to mention, so period.

If life started approximately abillion years ago,l really want to thankthat
someone responsible for it. Nevertheless, puttingup allthese things in a list
is not jastbecause I want torbut aLsobecause one day my whole life will
flash right before my eyes, I just want to make sure it's worth watching.

1i
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- Vividh Sinha
20r437TP333

&
Aadesh Srivastava
201337TP101

t3

tsi'-t
I

Second week in TMI, when I
introduced myself as someone from
Lucknow, the very firstreaction was-
"Does TMI publicize for students
from Lucknow in the newspapers?"
Since, alarge chunk of people inthe
campus belong to the city of Nawabs,
it is worth tal?,tng about the city.

Lucknow's reputation as a city that is
the embodiment of culture, gracious
living anddchcuisine lives on to this
day.

II
For anyone with any interest rn art,
history and culture of the lndian
subcontin ent, Luc?,now has it all. The
sights, sounds, tastes and smells of
each corner of Lucknow are an
exclusive exposition of the evolution
of not just a city,but a cultwre and a
wayof life.

b
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Some believe the city has lost most of
its charm and isbuistingat its seams
llke amufassil town on steroids, while
others continue to know with
certitude that Lucl<now lives forever
in the heart of those who will never
be able to call anywher e else,,home,,.
I grew up in Lucknow andhavenever
loved any city q:uite as much.
Lucknow is oorom (rest), itmenoan
(easy) and rehaish (thehome thathas
nurturedme).
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Lucknow remains, in latge parts still, one

of those places where tehzeeb (culture)

and ta m e e z (gr ace) rs a partof everyd ay life

- the beauty of the language that the

rickshawallah speaks, the swift twirls of a
kathak p erf or mance, the perfection in e ach

stitch of chikonkori, the way the kebab

melts onto the paratho or how the "moloi
g i I I o r i" tr anscends theb arfiers of the p alate

cleansing poan and subtly sweetened

mithai.

a

A city where humanbeings arc given more
rmportancethananYthing.
e iity where people prefer adding life to
day s r ather thandaYs to life.

Amongst all the hustle and bustle of the

city, itls very easy to find a Srovp of people

erjoyrng morning t ea at ShatmaT ea stall or
in-the afternoons you can find teenagerc

enjoying Shikongi and bird watching or
when tlie sun sets, a walk through the busy

market of Chowk showcases PeoPle
enjoying delicacies and shopping the

handcr afted c h i ka n works.

irr
Name afestival andLucl<now will teach you

how it's celehtated. Be it theinfamous Holi
celebrated at Kaisetbagh which continues
for three days or the morntng ptayers

dwing Ramzan or the calmness of the

winteis with Christmas carols or the never

endinglongarsin the Gutudawars. The city
has iti very own way of celebratrng each

and ev er y fe stival le av ing a markb ehind for
others to take lessons from itIIH

A11 in alll can promise you that this city
won't ever hurt youandit has alotto offer'
it's just that one should have the right eyes

to see it...

I

h.L

5
-

x

lrl

R4/ut;,.on'16

',l II

a
I

I
I

i
:1I

__...--
)r-. -

a

f

Itr

-.u i..

L..:.1

L

-1'

E.:

t

-8 I

f

41
I

j

t
r



Iassi cal Retr eat
The Journey of

my Melody
- Sanjay Godaldtindi

It is said that if your passion becomes yourprofessic
then you are on a holid,ay. Many artists are livin
Iegends but averyfeware successiut. Knowledge doe
not go hand-in-hand. In India, many art forms hav
been pr actic edsince ages.

I enjoy classical raag. 
-Music Directors 1ike lllyarujaMadan Mohan and,lalll cnoiaiiry are my f avouriti.Orchestrations of Salil ii' ana Hridvnatl

fvtangeghf Vr, to m?, al?the spiriioi;;;.r;;;Ii ffi
It allbeganthis way...

My interest in music sparked. after joining SainiftSchool, Bij apur where my be ati on tenct es bec ame anappealingcompliment to my clrssmates; ,i;;G. ^'" -^

Tolani }Iaritime Institute
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The music al journey embraced, me alittle further as Imoved to Baroda. I met various ,;iJ;-;h"encouraged me and also attended,.va.io", p.og riui,organised for music enthusiasts irt<e me. I learnt toeruoy music at another level- fhose programs gifted,me the realisation that identfyi;g rogos is not theultimate goal but to feel tni iiiro.s as they sweeDthrough .the ears..However, ne- aeptt" i"'"*f.,i.i'i,
reaches theheafi depends rot.ty o, tne ciliali"i^ilr.artist.
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, - - -r^, 1l1e111Lrries of palaceHallperformancesrnBarodawhich includedlJstadGhulam

-:.-,.r.rls. Tley were the best of my experiences. His collection of ghazals with Asha

, , . --1 ...ntitrues to be my allttmefavourrte'

-. , ,.' rirtroduced to spIcMACAy (Society for Promotion of rndian crassical Music

, . ..r-. \.r.-ri-Lqstyouth) ata1idustaniVocalsconcert rnBatoda.Butlhadcompletely

- - . --: 
',i'ith SPICMACAY, butit didhappen'

I joined TMI in ZOO3. Some tandom
day,l googledSPICMAC AY andended
up sending them amatlto know more
about their organisation. The much
awalted reply artived a month later,
which drrected me to Ms. Kasturi
Paigudi (pursuing PhD. in Hinduslani
Music), co - ot drnator of SPICMACAY,
Pune. Ever since mY journeY with
SPICMAC AY started; I leatnt how to
spare time to Preserve the lndran
€ulture,, art forms and hetrtage at a
personallevel.

. : --, -..ii1S rrf art forms but my interest in music remains unbeatable. Today I

, -- .,-rr-...st all the greatmasters of lndia.The common thing I observed inallof

- - .:::,.1'ettaining fame and,populartty,they are down to earth, simple in

.,'...--rr Jeclicatedtothespiritof music'

.-,i-r.,-s refreshes and
--.: :i'-; tnirld. \bu do not have

-r-.: :e;irtrical asPect. A11 You
: -- i-- is surrende t and
:-::- ';..llr rttind to the sound.
. t-ir-i .'f f',ositive vibrations

: -- -r--; \-.'tt 3l1cl transcend you
: : : r-:'.i-.-r1.1 :rltqgether.

:.:> :i nt,rv be boring as theY

' r:--Je trf rejection to
-. :!:e real dePth of anY
. -::-; p-itience and Positive
-i. re.lrrirecl to become a
-::.:- In-itnttrretlts like Sarod,

:-\-r. \'i.-,litr, Sarangi and
: -.,,- .-: r lte ttt.-'st app ealingof such kind

- -..:.. L.ctter telt than explainedthatmoves the very soul in you,gtleast to me.

. , ) .:..ii:\-ilgsic festivalsislcaninmylife andalsowishtocontributeinev!-rY
. ,.- :.rc-Sc.,l. or,. Indtanculture ,rhl.h hasbeenpractrced andpteachedby
' . : , - r'S :1tr.-,righ generations.
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THE LAST RAIN a a

a
a

a rl

'r

t An acute nervousness
A strange feag

The last rain, isitZ
An end to life
An end to joy

Lifelessness it woul d leave
*Emptiness and rnisery
No more the clear drops
The cool, fresh breeze
And those seven bands

Would die *s
Parched minds

Dry lands
A long wait again

Alasl It's the last rain
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HE BACKBENCHER.
-G
207437TN727

- .',-liLtlW
' 
- ..': ..f iunk

- ... ,t.-' Sltuns
' j r:. fiddling-seems too much

:*:-.i< r-ii:ed at every question
- - :. - -._ --.-.--iillss

. . .'- .hiirks he knows
\

:'. : -i- -.,.--intint to find something

:--: :!,e e\ar11. rvrites to his capactty
: -j j'.l--iY frl.,.nt realtty

.1 S a teachet
. .,-...t

- " - r',.st'-'.1glitter
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"Mastenng others requires force, mastefittg self

requires stt ength.?' Winning is suc ceed ingr that i s what

we all believe, whether in sports, warsz day-to-day tasks

or even allttlecompetition out of jealousy' Winning is

aboutattttudernotaboutsecuringthebestposition'

Characte4 conviction, commitment and co.utage are

the four 'C's to winning which merely signifies, 'a

success is not a win, rathet it is one's chatacter tltat
decides the win'. A sfortsperson may 1o9e amatch,but
canbwome awinner with abroadervision. winning ts

imtia"...theattttudeof lookingattheperspectivesand
locaangthatsparkof f irewhichisinvisibletoall'

What time is It andwhere are we? The answer is now
uiai" arehere.Let's make the best of now and utilise
th" ,r.t.nt to the fullest. ((Do it now" is tnphrase for
the ivinne rs andso it should be ours.

To win, one must cteate,rhave a.\9adet viewpoint, be

,"udy io change, see the possibilities,. take chances,

iill" lt happ6n, and beliond a shadow of dotthr,,

arttictpate winning.
20
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. ..': - -.:-f i dark and I was exhausted. Just
: - -;i sliprped. Adrenaline rushed through

.-, . :'.rrelv rnanaged to catchhold of a shtub.
, - -r'.jt-rt1t. the water bottle slipped from my
. - .,r-.r. irent rolling down. Almost patalyzed

...- --: Jeath that hadsuddenly grippedme,l
,.- -' 

'f-ilatrce myself and sat down. A distant
- '.--'.-r tlre leaves accompaniedthe only other
. .. :..-'.r'aroundme-thesoundof myboftle

- . .*- -.r.-rred my futarehad theshrub not been

-;: :s u.hen Ithought to myself, "Why aml
' 

- -.' I -s it r e ally worth it?" A sudden rc alizatton

.--,..'-e
',, : : L)-. almost nurttbed by the anc anny b orcdom

-, -,:ter vacations. The eighth Saturday where I

. :.:itg plannedfortheday. Mylife hadbecome

'--r'i \\rere not spinning any dlffetently today.

. . . screamed out to be rejuvenated and all I

- :--,g to th e table was thoughts of solitude-

-'- -'rirtniff
-.-:.,'. .-ame running into my room. He was

' -,- .:. He told me about an amazingtrek route,

., .- '.:,': saw on the televisions. It was thepetfect
,.. --Iie thatl needed desperately. I didn't need

,.,..: j twice. Iwas afueady packtngmybag-Eight
,,'-:'e to go on an overnight trek, climb the

.:' .:ct trek route and rcach the camp site
'-' - r,rirro.........).

, ::'--ttndCheck
. -,:. ;escribe my collegehfe as ideal, I know my

-'.:J. I was scoring the best grades, was

. ,.. :he gyrn andl used to manage my way into
. 

: . .:i.,1 - cllr ricular acttity I could get my hands

-..--.i', t rrecessarily enjoy everything, btfi. each

. - r-.' :1'.111g I did definlte$ brought meto abetter
. . r :'r'.-r'essionally. I wanted to develop myself as

:: ':'.'ssible. And belote t could rcalizeitrlhad
:::i.;J tur the ever so prominent tat race.l was

' -,..'s. aud if llnadto Srow up to be someone

" ::it.1 tor himself ,lhad to ground myself

-: :.' I had forgotten what rt meant to do

:',r-itlrout a reason) without there being a

. -'-i. of the result. The ubiquitous beauty of
. ' 

'-; s tlte oulY true virtue now.

R(/uil;a'*+'16

TheVerdict
Was I over rcacting when I thought I couldhave
fallen andlost my life? Was the monotony of my life
artuallysodepressing?Isitreallysoimportanttobe
winning therutraceto last? Survival of the fittest

was not just anidearor was it? Yes, yes, yes and yesl

What is the point of having been alive for the

longest and yet not having livel.evenasingle day of
it? Only those who have truly lived will be able to

last. I had forgotten the meaning of livittg- [ was

only working towards the idea of being able to last.

That one moment I sat, almost lost ira feMTe
tranquiltty, gazfig at the starry sky. I observed the

moor,, the brrds fly@. The fresh, cold atu filled my

lungs as lrealu;ed-thefuagfitty andancettmty of
life. Vet, at that momertt, it was not my accolades

that I r ecalTed. No olle ever rcc alls them. I rcc alled

the moments of my lifethatfilled me with joy' The

first time I took alongwalkon thebeachrthatone
time when my new born nephew didn'tlet go of my

frnge4 the smile I used tobrirtgto the f.ace of an

or,phanedboy while visiting him every weelg the

first time I swam without anyone's help, the first
f ootballgoallscored,theonlytimewhentheradro
playedalTmy f.avoitesongs in onego, and the time

when the tea I made came out just r[ght. What
astonished me was that therc were very few

memories over the rcnent years. The only true
moments of my life were over in an instant' Yet,

they hadleft an impact on me that would last a

lifetime.

None can ever achievethe hypothetical goal of arr

idealltferwhere every moment of life is lived to the

fullest, but one can sut e try. Play your favorite song

ot a deafeningvolume, even though some around

you might hateit. Sing out loudandlet the whole

worldhearrtheyneedn'tpatttcularlylikeitrbutyou
will feel better.Dance freely andspeakopenly' Do

not think twice 1rrutorc1nelplu,:tg someone. lnarnto
laugh things off , leatn to love and learn to forgive'

Live life the way it is. Dont take your failures too

seriously, tomorrow is another day.Thebaaty of

life is hidden by your abiltty to mask it from
yourself. No one but yotr carLmake yours elf happy'

bon't live to last, and don'tlastjust to live. The

essence of life is in the moments that fill us with
happiness. Prioritize andliv e!

22



THE ONLY CONSTANT
CHANCE

Tolani ltlaritime In$itute

'Thirgs do not change, we change" Henry dnvtd
hasrightlysaid.

Change is the only constant thing in this world and
it means outrightly makfug a drffererrce. lt can
either beforthe goodorbad.We are the ones who
make the change .We are the'Winds of Change'.
But we the human beings who are apparently
God's ulfimate creatton shouldn't ehange like the
weatherdoes.

In my opinion otx each and every action matters
andmakes a dtfference. The irrrpartmaybe slight
or greatbutrneitably achange is made. We have
some great examples inlndian history itself. The
father of the natton Mahatma Gandhi, Dr. B R
/'lrtbedkar to name a man. These idols not only
influenced the masses but also compelTed the
uneducatd and illtterate to contribute towards
the bLg change that the lndian society was
vouching for. Down the ages there h avebeen great
people like Winston Churchill, Mother Teresa,
Nelson Mandela amongst several other who blew
the Winds of Change. The independence of Indra
was a result of a change rn the niling party n
Engl,and, which dectded to make lndia
independent.

I believe thatyou desire change as you experience
life. The winds of change do not have a specific
origin. We the people, who are the Winds of
Change are omnipresent. We work on our
qualities, try to be polite, change our attitude and
eliminate those things from our life which we
thinkis useless.

Our lifestyle these days is definedby changes that
we continuously make. We do make mistakes but
we also learn from them . We can provide the
world with visible, benefrcial change by
contributing to our country's progress. We arethe
ones who spreadpeacethroughout the world. We
are the seeds of change, the winds of change, our
life is ever changingboth internally andexternally.
What we need is to be responsible andunderctand
our duties. Andvollar. We canbe everywhere. . ..

SINHA
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TIFFIN
AzotsszryZss@

Is it lunch time yet?I My contents are not only relishing but also a source of divine
contentment.Intheheatof the daylprovideamuchawaitedmealof relief and,deliver
affection.l am a"TiffinBox", let me take you to the odyssey of my being.

Iamasilentpleasureforall,whetheryou areatoddleroranadult.Iamnotjustabout
food;I'm a lot more thanthat. Coming from the kitchen slab,residing inthebags and,
staying on the desk, I have seen the toddlers f$hting and, couples sharing , tnit"h"d
aw ay by naughty guys andhav e he ar d girls giggle and gos sip. 

-

For a kid, I am atreasure chest ful1 of surprises, a shartng aid.to makenew friend,s.
For a youngster, I am an inspiration of hardwork and, amother's uncond.itional love,
who risesbefore the sun just to prepare his favourite meal,packed,with ingredients oi
c ar e and aff ectionwithin me.

Ior a soldier, who_is out to protect the nation, his moth er prepares me as a symbol of
blessing, love andhope to see himagain

For ahusband,lamanapology forrastnight's fight or agesture of love.

So I_am not just about foodrl connectpeople, abeginner of many conversations or a
prologueto some ever lasting relationships.

That is who I am,
lama"TiffinBox".
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PEOPLE AND PLACES
ose g

207437TP1.87

; : . ) io porophrose Thoreou here.,. rather thon love, than money, thon foith, thon fome, than fairness...

-' : :',th" -John Krouker

-.ireer is your ticket to live Y-our dreams.But the question is how rnafiy of you'll

., ..i-li'e up to youi-dre:ams in"futu r;.;;;;;shere dbn't referto the job you take up

- ,,-i11a you buy? tiii" ii"this dreams *lri.L eachoreof us has aidfor some odd

-- ,-. \\-e believe it is never Sonna.o*.J."" .* rytg4t'veplannedalotof 
things to do

,.,r.-11 the time comes most 
"f 

";;; *iti r"" burdened with liabilities and

.r-.-rii1ei1ts. tt's com"rio", itsl"tt il't"'*rv ur. it .rr'tese burdens strangle yol tothe

-rtrerne una^utiy; ;H;" iri"g:"tii""uut"youhave no other option but

26

E74r. -*6

)
-

i

Ifittruff*r#fi-,*ffi
I atJl5T.io""v''rravercanchanselives' 

o



T ulani lilmitime ln$itute

(

I

I

/"u

?4a,*, ?0/*
Xil"",trn( fr

r%
- ManiRatan Kranna

201537W21,0

1

--1
/

, Z
-/z

I
/

I .a
,/u

r

I
)

27

\\

!,

:\
\

!

\L. \
I

'l

I

I
\

I
I

1



o

C

happened long ago, when people knew I
malny thingsI Let me see what I have inside

and could talk to their feelings. There that I can throw a\MaY " He rcached inside
n-Elc I

and took out hunget and thirst. The man
krdamanwhowantedto flY. I

said, "l do not need You. You are the source

day, he was walking through a fotest,
."r-r-"id abundle of sticks. He sang soft$ to

l r"ut a calledout to the antmals around
f nn- H" felt the eafih fitm andyielding wder

t of all my troublesl lhave to work and slave

lbecause of
l"tt i, *.
I would die

youl Be gonel" Hunger rcPlied,
who nourishes Your body. You

if I stop reminding You to eat."

5t hrc feet. He was filled with exubetance Thirst added, "ltemtndyou of Your need for

fineitlookedl
Iw ateg w ater to co ol and clean se your bodyJ'ffi; down to drink

own face in the
a rive4 he bent I

I
Themanargued with hunger and thirst over

thus, he saw his how they made his life miserable. When he
---'l could not satisfY them, he sufferedl TheY

He thoughtr"What a fine
rnterrtpted his best momen ts with their

So tall and strongl I
theytorturedhis

flrereflection of allthat is goodrbeautiful '' constant need for attention,

wonderfuloneatthr." children and his w:.fe and then the familY

blamed him for not looking after them. t'So

he saw a blrd sitting on a branch get lostl" he commanded, as he stood on the

It was beautiful, with a ma1 esticbeak rock, j umping:uP anddown to see if he felt

gtossy featherc, Pt eening itself in the lighte4buttonoavarl.

Suddenly, rt spread its wngs and

off into the skY. The man caught hts Next, he rcached inside and took out anget'

in awe. It was such awonderful sightI He threw it into the river. Anger said to the

watched the bird flY high uP over the mar\ "Think agaLfi before you throw me

watched It dip and datt, soat and dive' awaYr. I gave you the strength to stand uP
28

feltverysmall andsad- agatnstthe manwho would notpay for Your
man

labour.I helPedYou tight for your fights and

manthotght, "What is the use of being SaYe you couragel" The man repltedr "All

handsome? I ambound tothe eafihr. Who Youever did was to cause misunderstandtng

admire me hete amongst the roots and andbrtterness' You would not let me tame

My beautY belongs uP there to the YouI Yes, You had yow uses but I can do

and the clouds and the windl I want to withoutYou.I don't needyouanymoter."

IwillflyI If Ibecome lighter, thenmaybel
The manthen took out gteedrbut rt argued

fly. I must trY to become lighterl" So, the
ambrtion, Your drivel Life would

put down the bundle of sticks. He felt a "l am Your
bit of greed. It's

lighter. Then, he took off his clothes. He be so bonng without allttle

now feel the wind on his skin but he -alwaYs 
fun to have more and mote." The

tr "My hait slows me down . It ftaPs fiman was not moved and he Pu shed rt aw aY'

fte wind. MaY be I needto cut it." Then he
satisfaction out. lt argued,

off his hafu,beard andhis moustache. Then he pulled
known where to stoPt'How would You have
twin of mine, gteed

IIe thoughtr"l am lighter now, let me try to without me? That evll
madr. You have

He stood on a rcckand trredto get lifted would have driven You
and greed.

the wind. He ranrexPecting to takeoff, but thrown orrthungeq thirst, anget

feet would not lift. "WhY won''t the wind Isn't that enough? Be satisfied now and
his

I still too stoP."Garry me like a seed or aleaf? Am
What is this wergfit that I carry?)'

"I will only be satisfied when I canfly!"
with this thought lingering in his mrnd, he

saton thetockandcontemplatedr"l knowl It
inside that I am still heavYr' I have shed

ffrings on the outside, but inside I

I
still carry so

The man Put satisfaction awaY'
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Then he took curiosity out of his body andtoldherr"You arcthebigest trouble maker of
alll Ever since I was asmallchild you have causednothing buttrouble. You led me to look
inside thatbeehive andgot me stung. Yougave metheideaof rcadingmy sister's dairy.l
still have her bite marks on my arm." Curiosity answered, "Who led you to books,
learning and discovery? Who opened your eyes to the wonders of the world and
answered your questions? Afuight, throw me outl I am also curious to see how long it
takes before you arc absolutelyboredwith your life!"

After that the man threw humour out. Hum out warned the man) *YotJ need the sense of
humour in this grim world." Buthumour's effort was invain.

Without being affected, the man took out pfide, sorrow and happiness altogether He
saw that sorrow andhappiness clungto each other even thoughhetriedveryhardto
separate them. He wanted only happiness,but they could not be pulled apafi. So, he
pushed both away.

Themanfeltbetter,emptier andfuee.He proceededtore-ascertain his lightness. He tried
to fly againbuthe was unsuccessful. He sat down pantrngandthoughtthat something
was still mal<rnghimheavy. Some thingwas still keeping his feet on the ground.Theman
searched every corner of his mind, heafi andbody. Finally, his hands touched some
thing.It was warm) alive andpulsing. It was very delic atebutvery strong .He grabbedit
in his fist andpulledit out. What came out was love andmemory.

29

The man questione dr "How darc you hide like that? Don't you know that feelings must i
obey orderc?" Both of them answered thatthey were frightened for the man. Memory ,,

saidr"Your feelings makeyouhuman and without them, you would be like a drop of ;

water that evaporates on ahot stone. We both bindyou to other drops andmakeyov a '

partof ariver. Thisrivergivesyou beautyrstrength and,courage.The manrcpLiedr"Lur, fi
only see thatyoumakemeheavy. You both tie stones to my feet andstop me from leaping I
into the sky. I don't needyou to be able to fly. A11I need tobe is empty. Is it the light,d.y I
leaf thatis carured on by the wind or the heavy coconut? Once I aminthe sky, with the 

fi
world admiringmybeauty and grace, I would become apart of the whole. He grabbed -

memory and love and tried to throw them into the river but they clung to him. He I
struggled for alongtime andfinally succeeded. They sank slowly to the bottom. Again, !
the man stood with arms outstretched in the wind, but gradually he crumpled up. He
crouchedby the river, growing smaller andsmaller andfinallyrheturnedinto astone.

Thebfudrcturned to the branch and lookedfor thebeautiful, strong manbuttherc
was only a small hunched stone in his place. The bird said, "Oh, oh, if only I had
come back soonerl If only I had not being carried away by the windl I saw him down
below as I was flying, admiring my flight and rcgretting his lack of wings. Then, I saw
him emptying himself of all that made him hum an. The bird came back to tell the
manthat only the memory of its branch andthe love of the forest allowed itto dare
the sky. Memory andlove were its frue wings.

The man who was lytrrg near the river hadheardthebird saying this. Now he realised
that love andmemories of his family andhome were thetrue wings which he
needed. Along with them,he could fly in this world. He regrefted his decision of
pushing emotions away andwanted all of them backwhich would make him whole.
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THE OTHER. PERSPECTIVE
Yerma

201 337W268
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The humble sage, by virtue of true knowledge, SM -* (wi{,h fine gestur e) ,,Finallyexperienced
sees with equal vision a learned, ana ,geitte iti'i But then h{ turned. grievous. i thoughtBtahmana) a cow, an elephant, a dog and,"a dog anotherhu*orr. aor" would etuptrbutnolleater' 

,A +Li^ He continued. gravery, "Everywhere I went Isomewhererrcad this verse, some years back.l could,r""Arn".i.urn-iiittur"only.I learnedalotrespect equality,I promote equaliiy but never about the diversir, 
", different places and.havelthought of intra-specieiequilrty,*iitii iZopt",lut ynoi-pricticarly seeing it, ir wasspeak of inter-species equality. Neverthetess, i";;"orless thesame.,,with the passage of time the thought [ii irri."awithamuseient,,,Means?,,

decanted and settled, down in my subco"nsciJus srvr - "Means,ti,i l,u'navoltrof diversity wasgtaymatter' missing. same iit ii"", terminalguys, barge
F-ebruaryzol' 

,L^++.^. ,:o,: #J.?ff:1??r:l}hy;#;ii1:;"ruffin:
I was waiti ng at Chattrapatishivaji rnternational p."s,r". to earnlivelihood.,,Aitpott,Mumbaiformysenior cumfriend.l^g* iurr."a, " t tioi[niii*"rra havebeen a good,Mehta who had rcturned. from his first salr *?i i ex-perience.,,
Fourth Engineer' soon our site locked with a sni-1o1c_ourse,itwas agreatexperience,butcrescent gtin' w9 exchanged o11 j9r. we only initially. Laier,'ii"b""u^a monotonoushugged, exchanged, words, secured the liggag; ;G for me'at least'. seing a Gujarati, if I visitandstartedoff forTalegaon. Kerala, ,ii:, N;;1" dhra pradesh, uttar
r - *welco meback,Sir. r am very happy ro see :tr-:;il;^x^!"y,1:x"*i;^i#!";;"*ilii?;;i
youaftet eightlongmonths'" cr.risine... How will I ever enjoy diversity? samesM-"Iamvetyhappytobebacktoo.This_time,it ;;lil and.-same p."ar.tr *itn ain rlnt tagswas a different experience in all. Tire with a slight uu.iltilr.lin price. That's iu Howresponsibilities of petforming major much.cai one shop?,, ,,Hmm...Lr.,,, r sighedovethauling as an'officer rn-charge'w..! u withstight^gr"d;it.Heasserted,,,Enjoymentdifferentfeeling'" 

seeks u*i"!; and.,as giiaahsation is eating up
As it was earty morning hours, soon-we.wgr: :,ffiHr,:":,i'fl" 

tflT"rlt 
:t ;",:::::"riaway from the buzzing traffic of Mumbai. I lr,rorld?r.,,

could see his delight of ieeling uponaeingiaai f J."ggea off, ,,Sir, I think you aregoing tootolndiaeven in his silence. far.r,

'ifrT^;;:":r:ffi: 
:Y:i::i;i,ty to so sshore 

?,';;#ilf,r;i;iryli:*l*4h#" m Ibelieveproducttankersberth fuequ7,nt1y.)' ii"iai."theMnmtai-pune expressway, ata ify - "oh yes, yesl Two days ii London, then ,p.LJ"r fio km/hr. 
r Lurtr cxpressway, ' ]Norway, many days in Houiton. Then another 

rurr/ r'' 
ItongvoyagetoArgentinathenbacktoliverpool. 

'awourdn't globalisation provide with more I

tr!::xhf"?T;rr"I#;:a Dubtin, r,",,^ 
^ ^^^ m*:'"?f: lt x:yy;*ffiiff:#Tl.T Isignoff.....ah!"
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SM smiled ,"Letslook at the other perspective.

Recently there hasbeen arlew term coined as

"lnformation Diarthoea" which tndtcates

excessive information. When the btain rs

stuffed with informatron, how can one be

peaceful? Rather, most of the time this
tnfotmation doesn't come fot any rescue.

There is a wide drfferencebetween knowledge
and informatron. Knowledge frees from
rgnor atrce. lnformation stagnates and ct eates

ignor anc e denv ed fu om r e al knowledge. "
He contintled, "and as far as equality is
considered, I would like to qttote one verse

fromthe BhagwatGrta" -

I exclaimed ,"Bvthow is that possiblel"
He tnteruupted, "YesI This would be

artificial equality based on external
information and not the Practical
knowledge."

"T akethis body fo r example", he continued,

"There are so rnany organs in this body

-brain, hands, belly, reproductle and

excretory orga:ns etc. Does tlne brain say,

"Enoughwith you kidneysl You are so dirty
becauieyou remove impurities. Or does the

belly say to legs, "Ihaveto digest so much to
keep you actle.To hell with YouI"

I said, "Of course not,, that would be

disastrous." With affitmation he marked,

"YesI Despite nafi;Lral differences, all the

organs work togethet f.ot maintarning a

healthybody;'
Also , for a social setup to work effectively
and. efficiently we must have an intelhgent
class like brain, an administrative class like
hands andchestrametcantlle class like bel1y

and r epr o ductiv e ot gans and cr afts m an sh ip
class like legs. Doyouagree?"
lsaidr"Yes, very much." He continued, "So,
despite the diffetences, vast differences,

theie is an undetlying common thread
which binds all and urges to serve each

other for the ultrmatewelfarc of the society'

That should be the basis of equahty." I said,

"I think I arn on thesame Page."

"One more thingrfor your kind informatron
the Yatashram system consisting of
Br ahmana, Kshattiy a, Y aishy a and Shudr a

is the same social setup which existed in
India. Of course rlatet itbecame perverted
and became the present day caste system

which is now used for exploTtatron."

The conversation was temarkable for me. I

looked out at the lush Sreenery of the

Western Ghats. I could experience the

serenity both within and wfihout.

Though many questions were still lingering
in my heart,I was able to appreciate this
unique yet common concept of "Unity in
diversity."

' u i [y-a- ui n aj a - s a m f a n n e 6 ra rtm a n e 3 
au i 

.h 
a s f i n i

s ui i c ai,t a iva - pa|e ca 
1t 

an o{i fr rt s ama - /a r{in a h'

The settled thought got agrtated and showed

up. My mind reeled 8 years back through
time. With more focused attention, I gave

nryself a momeflt's notice and w as on standby -

A11 my waste thoughts andblowndistractions
thr ough,to absorb whathe was going to say'

'A person endowed with true knowledge
amilgamated with humility doesn't see the
externals but the conscious divine within
every living entity. That's ttueequality."

It appeared as rf the whole creation was
spealiing through his mouth equivalent to a
st arting pressure of 3 0 b ar s.

He continued, "Definitely thete is some

diff.erence, that's why Lotd Krishna is

mentioning these species sepatately. But

beyond thii, he urges Arjunato appteciatethe
beiter truth which rs eqtal in all, the living
conscious fotce."
I humbly asked,"So the equallty which people

are seeking and trying to tnttoduce is

afiifrcial? Wouldn't it work?"
"Good question." He apprecratedmy quety as

a counter question stroked my intellect.

He asked, "Aitdge tn a coutt and amason ot a

construction site laborer is paid drffetently
despite the f act that the mason boil s physic ally
*oie thantheiudge.Is this justice? Shouldn't
therebeequahty?"
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- Fred Martin
201337TN170
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I know sometimes it's still hardto let me see you
In allyour cracked perfections.

But please know,
Whether it's the day youburn

more brllliant than the sun
Or the nights you collapse into mY lW,

Your body broken into thousand questions.
You are the most beautlfulthinglhave ever seen.

I will love you when you are a sttll day:
I will love you when you are ahurricane:

I will wrap myself in your arms)
Skin to skin

Hands intertwined.
To fall asleep to the sound of your heartbeat.

For t\is is where I live,
This ib where I belong...

34

- Vividh Sinha
201,437TP333
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REAAA
VACATION

- Dr. D.D. Mundhrafi0A
\,t77\lr--,'

lhave always wantedto visit places,meetpeople, know aboutthemandlearnfuomthem. Although I've a lot
of memorie s attachedto a lot of placesbut the one I would like to share with you woul d definetlybe this.
It's when we went to USA to meet our son in 2008.It was adreamcome true to visit the famously known "land
of opportunities" and let me tell you it isn't the placewhatyou see on TV, it just gets better.
We went to Boston via JFK airport in New York. The airstrip was a visual treat where a plethora of aircrafts
were lined up for takeoff andhalf adozenwere hovering over for their chancetoland. From there we drove
down toPortland, which was about 100 miles away.The drive was enthrallingandl couldn't resist but starc
and adorc the b e auty of the land which had s uc c e sfu I ly ove rpower e d my j etl ag.

We decided to begin with Boston and set foot in the world famous institute MI! the institute has a sprawling
768 acre campuq andwe took help of alocal guide to take us around.It was indeed a prestige to visit the
placefromwhere some of the legends like Kofi Annan andRaghtxamRajan pursued theirhigher education.
T he trave t h ad alr e ady dr aine d us and w e b adly n eeded refuell i ng.
After a fingerlicking lunch at a neighborhood food joint we headed for Harvard University, yet another
marvel of quality education. With the likes of BarackObama, Mark Zuckerbwg and Natalie Portman,this
University has some real good star alumnus. We had a nice long chat with some of the students there and
then de cide d to c aLl it a day as it wa s a long and tir ing j our ney ti I I there.
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Tlre very next day wehad aflightto New york. The most populous
city in the United States. Upon reachingthe hofel without wasting
c've n 4 minuterwe set off accordingto the tourist guides plan. The
iirst on the list of places was the Statue of Liberty. The 305 feet
long statue took me to awe and is definitely a sheer piece of
rirastery and elegance. Upnext was the Empire Estate bullding
ri,hich was yet another example of fine artistry. Even though it
ri'as a little b it late I couldn' t containmyself from exploring more
;rrrd insisted my son to take me to the World Trade Tower which
rvitnessed an unfofiunate terrorist attack in the year 2007.
Though in rubbles, the place still gave me goosebumps as I
r e m in sc ied the f ateful, day. The pTan f or the seco nd half of the day
rvas to visit Madam Tus sauds, and it w as indeed an honour to see

tlre wax sculptures of lndian origins like Shahrul<h Khan and
Aishwarya Rai B achhan here outside.
fhe next stop was Washington DC, the seat of power. Wehad a

.giimpse of White House aswehad to hurry to finish off with all
prlaces. The true delight of this trip was the Niagra Falls. We were
truly amazedby thebeauty andferocity of the gushing wate4 a
long way down. The entfue areawas extremely scenic andclean.
Irr the last leg we went to Las Vegas. The city bills itself as the
Entefiainment capital of the world and to an extent it is pretty
irruch true. We visited some world famous casinos andhad an
cxquisite dining experience. I so wishedl could stay for some

36
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rirore days butthenit was duty time andwehadaflightto catch.lamreallylooking forwardto visit US

rrgarn and hopefully I'11 be very soon in a casinobagging in some real good cashl Who knows?
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So the hot platter goes as such :-

PithlaBhakri:

THE TASTE OF PL]NE
taha

201437W217

Pune - well known as the 'cultural capital' of the staterthemost uniq ue thing about thisbeautiful city is that it.possess-a highly iraditionil iulrururtrtrian 1ifestyle with a westernTwist' Puneri foodbeing a deliciois blend of traditiins as well as westlrn culture, theperfect combination every food lover will relish.
This article has beerr specially writte n f9r,a11my fellow T.M.I cadets,most of whomhaveno idea about rich heritage of Pune and, the exiraordinary food, you get to havehere. so,basically I'11 be hetping you find the tasteof Pune and, trust me therewill be no mention ofBBQ, McDnalds, pizza Hut, etc.

The most traditional dish of pune so
undoubtedly it will be served as a topping on
this list. The dish formerly preparedwithln the
peasantsbutlater popular within all classes is

.enjoyed by everyone alikel pithla isbasically a
besan,curry. Accom panied, by a jow ar bhakri
and thecha (apiclde madeby crushing
together raw green chillies.) Sinhasadlofi
serves the best pithla Bhakri in Fuie. As it
would be the best rcward for asomewhat
tiring trek.

37

Bhakarwadi:
A mouth wateringsnack,it basicallv 1ooks
Iike small rolls andhas aspicy stufiing. If
you are thinking abouttryurg this dellcacy,
waste no time andhead stra$htto Chitale'
Bandhu. You'll savour theta{tefor sure.
Punekar can swearby the uniquenes s and
specialty of this dish.
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Thaalipeeth:
The perfect morning meal of 5O% famlhes
in the city. It rs a pancake made of flour,
different pulses, vegetables and spices.
Served with a small scoop of Loni (butter),it
tastes literally like heaven. Sharvan and
Shabree - the two places are highly
recommended, you cafi find the best
Thaalipeeth in the city.

.?

Maharashtrianthaali:
A dish which allows you to discover thevaried
flavour of this beautrful city. The thaaliplate
has a number of bowls with different currys
then there is roti and rtce.lts a proper meal
which will fill your appetite/eavrngyou with
no regrets of over eating. Hotel Durvankur
serves a large varrety of thaalis, the place
forces it's patrons to return back, allbecatse of
the humble ambtenc e the plac e o f fer s.

38

- Misalpav:
You knew this was coming.I There's nothing
llke a plate of piping hot missal pav to warm
you up on a cold rainy day. The dish that
defines Pune. The misal consists of curry
added with misture, onions, tomatoes etc.
And is eaten wfih pav. There are a huge
number of places where yov can enjoy this
core maharashtrran snack. Dish served at
Katakfur, Bedekar Misal are tempting
enough. Well, Katakrr is a must try for all
non- Puneris.

I hope this article hasbeen rnformative enough that no one will complain about the food in
Pune. The joints metioned here will satitateeven the most resilient foodies. Enjoy your meal.
BonAppetitlll
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DISCONNECTED
201537TP239

k ,
She was watchingthe butterflies sitting on
the flowers of her garden and wondering
whether they were taking a sunbath or
they had some important tasks to perform
Also, she was admfuing

the flowers andthe
the prettiness of

both butterflies andas
she stretched her hand to feel that
beautifulcreature, aloudshout struck her
, "come in upposedtobe rn
your room soon as it struck
het ears,madeherpanic andshefell in the
mudand thebutteiflies flew away leaving
her questions unanswered. She shook off
themudfrom her, sfill leavingsome stains

inside where her mother

Amy you are s
". The voice, as

39 scolded her for going outside in the
garden.Her mothei's scolding flooded her
eyes and the smile onher fac6 turnedinto
a g)oomy crwnpte. lJ nable to takeon more
scoldings, she rushed clumsily into her
,2?y andfluygherself on rhe bedwiping
off her tears from her bullcy eyes.

and walked

wondering vrhether she was beautiful.

Later that evening her mothet; as she
realisedthatshewas abittoo harshon her
liftle angelrbough

nlightened
ther agift.The gift was

te-e the dying spar
amask, a

kof
cheerfuIlness in her.It was maskAmy was a fourteen ye ar old teenager who

Iived with her singte 'overprbtective'
yothel. Amy wasn, t aiormal te,enager girl
Iike others, she was autistic. Thii srfiatt
liftle word tagged her, she was looked
upo.lrlzrth eyes full of qaeriesrdisgast and
as if she was somethiiginfeiiorlo other
teenagerc. Buf she considered herself
absolvtely normal, the onlv difference
beingshe didnot look like other qirls. She
stood for hours in front of th6 mrruor

she would look
the centre of

altractron and with this hope she ran out
of the walls built aroundhet smile
which reflected even benea

The big
th her maskr was so pretty, it coulddo anythrngon any

of abeautiful girl. Finally
beautitul and will be"

givenday.

.i{a.r.
tlF

r#ta After alo{of efforts putintothinking, shi
realised that her ugly eyes, heavy"iace,
messy hafu and clumsv- bodv werc all
considered to be ugly by th6 so calTed
society of normal people. 

-

\qrUq"gtrced agroup of teenagercby the
side of the road, she approac-hed them
cheerfully. .Every pgrson-in that group
looked at her with a blank facd and
suddenly one of them asked, "is it
halloween guys?" To which one of them
rcplied "of course not, she needs no masks
tolookscary".

I

*

I

-

t Itule

Hardly any time did she dareto step out of
her confinements but whenever jhe did,
the. tyjdg, long Vytd-deep stares of peopl6
outs ide her world plunged and pter ced, ier
self. confi dence, the_giggle t and laughterc
that came across her clumsy activities
bashed her self-respect to death every
single time. She was treated as anunusual
creature that did no] belong here. Every
time she discovered how peSple could do
things that she could not, with ease and.
lTug\e! oy, her when she failed, at thei,
she died alittleinside. She could stillgo oul
1r. fh. ry)an?gpd_to rcgain the courige of
taktng-thatbig,leap, with very few ihort
steps she would go out but every time she
did it,people madeher feel disconnected.



With this statement everyone but her,
burst into laughter while she stood thete
lifeless, withthatlittle spark in her finally
put off. Still in a dllemna that v,rhat went
wrong this time, Amy burst into tears. She
just could not understand how her best
effort to connect to this beautiful smafi
world went in vain. The feelirg of
disconnecfion grew more stronger on her
as she walked back to her world with
dense clouds of emb arr asement following
her allthe way.

It took her mother hours of consoling
when she finally stopped crylng arrdwent
off to sleep, with no memories of what
happened today but only a hope to wake
up ana magically be that fl ower wh ichhad
tlrre attentton of all those butterflies andif
not the flower atleastbe abutterfly which
was all acceptedeverywhe re andcould fly *
*h"r"u.r sire wanted to. This thouglit p
itself broughtback her smile, the beauty
of which cbuld not be understood by the

- worldshehasntconnectedto. rI
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4T HOW I FOLTND MYSELF
- SaarubhDutta

201537TP287

tinyone \
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straightinto

furn gives immense happiness. The moment you findyoutself out, you give a
purposetoyourlife.
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Roadlurt,Tffi
Whilesomearcmisleadingthemselvesbytravellingon
the roads that have been walked before, others are
pavingtheir own paths.It is said that people canbe in
search of who they are for their entire lives. It is a
choice whether to take the easier route: falsely finding
what is in your heart or to take the more vigorous one:
slowly and clearly decipherrngevery inch of who you
arcuntllyou feel completelywhole, the feeling of pride
that you get when you feel that you have proved the
worth of your life. But the problem arises when you
choose to travel on the path that not many have the
cotfiage to step on. You are looked upon with disgust
and innumerable crttical and judgemental blows for
havingthe audacity to prefer something thattheherd,
did not have the courage to even consider. What I
believe is this choice maybemuchquicker and.truerto
one's self andwouldbe done without gettinglost on the

- Siddharth Gupta
201537TP300
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way. Without being where others havebeenbefore
without feeling the need to be someone else. I have
puzzle of myself come together in a ca

43
yet flawless way. The realisationof myself has
me to have an undeniable belief in "THE
TRAVELLED''.

tril
I I

.1,I
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The road less travelled could simply
from being my own person to finding my
without influence of others. Ever since my
school, I started noticing all these aspects. I
acting the way others did and by being a
person was not Siddharth Gupta. By
line andbeingunique.I knbw lcould
and I believe that there is absolutely no point
pleasure in living someone else's life. It's like living like
aslavewhereyour soul is unable to breathein the fresh
air..of freedom, charned by the fear of criticism
follows when youdareto do something uncommon.
a senior student I knew firsthand that this was a
crucialtime in any teenagers life where fureplaceable
qualities of a person can completely fly out the door the
momentthe freshmenyear starts. Everyone is in search
of a comfortable place to lay their head and many
believe that the cost of completely deterringwho they
are as person is worth it, falhng to realise the amount
of happiness that
legs. The feeling

one feels when he stands on his own
of being complete and the thrill of

facingthe world on your own

<r'
b



R4/*l;r^+'16

a'

Never could I thinkof arnote difficult time in my

high school than watching my best friends give

into the crowd of danger and drugs in exchange

for the amazing people I could never see again'

The liglrt that I once saw in themfadedaway. They

hadbecome confirming and acting like people

they had,p ro m i se d, they c an n eve r be : any one bul
themselves. I further noticed that forgetting who

they were caused them to f.all tn a corna of self

loathing. They did not like what tl-rey hadbecome

but would rather stay the saure instead of

creattng their own path to happiness' Their

thought process was 11o lnore theirs' The

detrimental influence of the pessimists hunted

down their will to be themselves and now allthat
was left was a squeezed fruit with absolutely

nothing left in it, like a flower that stood

blossoming in the field but f.ailed to attract any

butterflies, it was of no use any more but it 'Just"

existed.

a Walking on the road less ttavelled takes extreme

covta1e and I tefuse to go to the opposite way'

Sadly , in order to learn, I had to lose many who

were close to me, causingme to realise that I will
never be another person and I will never be able

to figure out who I am by the influence of

someone else. I am my own characte4lhave my

,d
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j
an reach

them by steering mY own wheel on

I

driven by a few. The road taken by many seem

clearer with lesser hurdles but the one less

traversed rewards you on every conquered

barier by making you stronger and independent'

While many choose the dull, simple and mindless

road, I choose the swampy yet rematkabLe',

dangerous yet bbetating path, I choose freedom

ovet fearrl choose to make my life a worthy one, I

choose " THEROAD LESSTRAVELLED".
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Rishob Molhotro
201 437TP244
Never sard a 'No'to the design we aspired. The funny
guy that keeps you awake for the late nrght preps. The
brarnbehind the outlook of Reflections'16. When it
comes to design, he caries the execution in style.
Calm, composed and sincere, he is extremely capable
of bringingout ideas into visually pleasing pieces.

tfufy,?d flm.ou,

Himqnshu lyer
201337TPr 80
A deepthinker, a diplomat, awrlter, a graphics'expert
and the best co-paftner one could ever have for this
edition. The guidingstar amongst TMI tailor ed graphic
enthusiasts. A great observant with unique wrifing
style.

47
Jose So
201 437TP
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Divyonsh Choplot
201 537TN r 24
A diligent and focused observer and writer with
unmatched writing skiils. He can unleash literature
with simplicity and unalloyed expressions. A pure
symbol of har d work and sincerity.

He has his say in every task with his dedicationto look
for. With an easy disposition, he is worth approaching
for assistance and suggestions. Kudos to him for
addingsparks to various contents.

Moni Roton Khonno
201 537TP210

A wonderful story teller with a dramatic style of
naruation and a cruclble to melting imaginatrons. He
completes every task with profic ie ncy and dedic ation.
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Vividh Sinho
201 437TP333
The crutch andthebach$one of Reflections'16. lthas
been wondefull witnessing him grow into a
wonderfu ledltorrdesigner,plannerandvrhatnot.He
has come alorgway from beingjust anenthusiastic
writer from I" Year to beingawonderful editor. Way
togomister.

Shubhom Chowlo
201 537TP294
An amatevr shutterbug. He owns the skills of
blendlrrrg the perfect light and exposure in portralt
photqr aphy. He is an enthusiast ic learner.

Rohul Join
201 537TP255
A dedicated writer vrrho can afiiculate endeafing
snippets on odd fanciful, ideas and take them to
anotherlevel.

R4k t;on'16

:ttll'
r***

Prokhor Rokesh
201 537TP239
Completes each task withpanache andelqarrce andis
always rcady to take vp any task. His creattity and
or$inalideashavebeenthekeytoolstohiswritings.
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Yuvroj Sinho
201 437TP338

A writer with greatlabellingskills whose contributions
have been tremendous in the draftirtg and selection
stage. He has been a very hurtrble and sincere
contributor inthe endeavour of this edifion.
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