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"Reflections 2003-2004" as the name indicates, is the reflection of the

thoughts, ideas, emotions, values and experiences of the cadets at Tolani

Maritime Institute over the past year.

It gladdens me to see the manifestation of the hard work and efforts of
the cadets that is seen in this issue of "Reflections".

My heartfelt congratulations and best wishes to all those whose efforts

have gone into this collection.

i

Dr. Nandlal P. Tolani
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It gives me immense pleasure to share with you this issue of
'Reflections'-the cadets' magazine. we are indeed proud to see our
third batch of marine engineering cadets all geared up to set sail on the
high seas, with many of the finest shipping companies.

In the past, our cadets have witnessed many changes come about on
campus - the start of the programme in Nautical Technology and the
Class IV Preparatory course, the strengthening of our infrastructural
facilities, and new constructions springing up to accomodate the
increased numbers.

I would like to congratulate the cadets who have contributed to this
issue and convey my best wishes to allatTMI.

A.K.Srivastava
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I am highly delighted to see the latest issue of "Reflections" in print. The
guality of the contents has improved over the years. The variety and

creativity is impressive. A large number of cadets have contributed
articles, poems, illustrations, photographs and sketches.

This issue is colorful.

Interns have narrated their fascinating experiences. They appear to have

matured enough to advise their juniors.

Credit must be exclusively shared by all the cadets who have contributed
to bring "Reflections" in its present form. I congratulate you all and send

my best wishes.

Keep it up!

Dr. S. G. Dixit
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Welcome to the 4th Edition of our annual magazine.

"Reflections", as the name reflects, is a cOllection of emotions, values and

experiences of our cadets over the past year. As an institute Tolani

Maritime Institute has been growing at an astounding rate, which is

obvious from the 'place', it has earned for itself in the Maritime world.

In this edition we have highlighted the'internship program' and I can say

for sure that we have thoroughly enjoyed compiling this magazine.

However it would not have been possible without your valuable

contributions, and, on the behalf of all of us at the Editorial Board, a very

big thank you to each and every one of you who have hetped in one way or

the other. Our special thanks to the members of faculty for their immense

support and guidance.

Happy Reading...

- The Editorial Board.
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It all happened in India!

This Is The Reality Of Life !!!
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Life is not a cake, which you can walk on,
Life is not a game, which you bet on.
One thing you can do, to make life obey you,
Don't quit when life wants you to,

Don't quit if the tide is high,
Don't quit if beginning itself makes you cry,
For that's the time, the tide will turn,
And success in beginning might be the end.

Mistakes are something, that makes you learn,
Failures are points, which make your life turn,
Remember,
"The harder the success, the sweeter it comes. "

Its devotion in you, that rises when you are down,
Its ambition in you, that gives you the crown,

Its desire in you, that never lets you loose your ground
Your ability to learn that makes you sound.

Some things in life come after a while,
They come for sure, until your heart still desires,
Time it takes, depends on your ability to learn,
Life is something that makes you burn.

Keep walking; it makes the tides turn,
Keep walking; it makes you 'THE ONE'

Anurag Sinha
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I'm not saying that the life of a teenager is a hellhole. Only thing is, it's about time

the media stopped stereotyping each and every thirteen to nineteen year old.

True, life as a teen brings with it its share deal of liberty, freedom and fun, and

boyl Do today,s teens know how to have fun I In fact, I think that today's teens are

the luckiest in terms of the amount of freedom and independence they enjoy. But

yes, greater freedom brings with it greater responsibilities, which today's youth

have learnt to balance.

Today probably the highest and most rapidly growing category of mobile phone

users is that of teenagers. I wouldn't be wrong in my claim without a statistical

backup that the maximum users of computers and the most active surfers on the

net are teenagers. The marketing gurus of M.N.C.s realize this fact and want to

pamper us. the spending po*eiol today's youth would have been something

unimaginable a decade ago.

But this power comes at a price of being able to excel, If today's teens are the

most pampered, they are also the ones under the most pressure in the entire teen

history. one has got to be good at everything to be somebody. A teen is merely a

percent. gOo/o,9io/o,95%o. He's known by his marks to the outside world and this

constant demand to excel has started taking its toll on them'

But the humanity has reached where it is today through years of experience and

adapting. So maybe the next gen next, the next breed of teens will be even better

at juggling the pampering and the pressures involved'

All in all, teens are once in a lifetime eiperience, and life, well life is a lesson, you'll-

learn it when you're through.

Vineet Sharma
200237TP239
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lf you think YOU'RE having a bad day.. '1

sectioh of foreit whift
:ssessing the damage done by a forest fire. The deceased male was dressed in a full
,',etsuit, complete with a dive tank, flippers and facemask. A post-mortem examination
-:,,/ealed that the person died not from burns but from massive internal injuries. Dentbl
-:cords provided a positive identification.
- ^ ,,estigators then set about determining how a fully clad diver ended up in the middleof
: forest fire. It was revealed that, on the day of the fire, the person went for a diving trip
:- the coast--some 20 kilometres away from the forest. The fire fighters, seeking to
::ntrol the fire as quickly as possible, called in a fleet of helicopters with very large
:;ckets. The buckets were dropped into the ocean for rapid filling, then flown to the
':rest flre and emptied.
.3u guessed it!!! One minute our diver was swimming like Flipper in the sea, the next he
,.,as doing a breaststroke in a fire bucket 300m in the air. Apparently, he extinguished
:xactly 1.78m (5'10") of the fire. Some days it just doesn't pay to get out of bed ! ! ! ! !

n

n.L,.

So you think you're having a bad day. The following is taken from a Florida newspaper: A
Tan was working on his motorcycle on his patio and his wife was in the house in the
< tchen. The man was racing the engine on the motorcycle and somehow, the motorcycle
s ipped into gear. The man, still holding the handlebars, was dragged through a glass
:atio door and the motorcycle dumped onto the floor inside the house.
-he wife, hearing the crash, ran into the dining room, and found her husband lying on the
'toor, cut and bleeding, the motorcycle lying next to him and the patio door shattered. The
,.,'ife ran to the phone and summoned an ambulance. Because they lived on a fairly large
rill, the wife went down the several flights of long steps to the street to direct the
laramedics to her husband.
After the ambulance arrived and transported the husband to the hospital, the wife up-
righted the motorcycle and pushed it outside. Seeing that gas had spilled on the floor, the
,,,,ife obtained some papers towels, blotted up the gasoline, and threw the towels in the
toilet. The husband was treated at the hospital and was released to come home, After
arriving home, he looked at the shattered patio door and the damage done to his
motorcycle.
He became despondent, went into the bathroom, sat on the toilet and smoked a

cigarette. Afterfinishing the cigarette, he flipped it between his legs into the toilet bowl
rryhile still seated. The wife, who was in the kitchen, heard a loud explosion and her
husband screaming. She ran into the bathroom and found her husband lying on the floor.
His trousers had been blown away and he was suffering burns on the buttocks, the back
of his legs and his groin. The wife again ran to the phone and called for an ambulance.

The same ambulance crew was dispatched and the wife met them at the street. The
paramedics loaded the husband on the stretcher and began carrying him to the street.

While they were going down the stairs to the street accompanied by the wife, one of the
paramedics asked the wife how the husband had burned himself. She told them and the
paramedics started laughing so hardr one of them tipped the stretcher and dumped the
husband Out. He felldown the remaining steps and broke his arm.

Apoorv Singh
200L37tp229
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Miss electricitY,
Coulomb's Building,
Watts & Volts Street,
Potential House,
Horse Power.

My Dearest electricitY,
With quanta of love,

When I first saw you strolling across the

vectors at 8.30 amp yesterday, my young heart started vibrating in

simple harmonic motion. In the tan B position you were sitting in the

region at two perpendicular magnetic fields. You were looking so

atfractive that the north pole of my heart was at once drawn towards you'

The reflection of your eyes made a real and magnified image on the

concave mirror of my heart. The deflection of your face and frequency of

your voice was so melodious that they produced resonance in my mind'

ihe electromagnetic waves from your eyes had a photoelectric effect on

me.

Since you were in the company of your friends, Miss' Pyrox and

Prizo, the end of my mind kept me from approaching you' There was no

change of end correction. I request you to therefore meet me near post-

office box, near Wheatstone bridge on Faraday at kilowatt-hour'

If you fail to meet me the circuit of my heart will break. I shall be

forced to commit suicide at the neutral point of hysteresis loop'

so, please meet me. I would be waiting for you playing with a
tuning fork. My heart is full of love for you with its full capacity. Please

don't discharge it with loads of emfs.

Yours,
Magnetism.
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Ayush
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Another wisp of smoke adds to the heavy air
My head is reeling, my sight reduced to the blank stare.

And still I move these cold fingers over an empty page

Wondering, when I shall be set free of this age.

My thoughts go back to the uglY daY
When I was dragged into this cowardly way.

They told me that it was just a single puff
That there ain't no harm in smoking this stuff.

And I believed them because they were my friends
Never once fearing the path on which."life ends.

The first puff sent my heart racing on
The second one threw me into the oblivion.

In a moment I seemed to fall forever
Like living a life of a thousand deaths

I searched for a hand or something to hold on
But found nothing but the round
Of my friends, laughing on.

Now my life has no light...' its' dark
Brought about by a truth so naked so stark

What began as a childish venture,
Has turned into a horrific adventure.

The friends who brought me here this day
Have reached to dust in the worst kind of way

Torrid thoughts of the Past
Serve to fixate mY stare
As another wisp of smoke adds to the heavy air.

Pulkit Chetan
200337tp135
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Doctors say that removing the pain from a patient ends his suffering and
is also better for the patient's relatives, emotionally as well as financially.

-',, Emotionally, they do not need to see the patient suffering from intense
pain and get emotionally hurt when they know that the chances of a

recovery a re essentia I ly, non-existent.

Monetarily, such things can be damaging to relatives as continual use of
expensive medicines with little or no hope of recovery leads to wastage of
money, no pun intended,

The main diseases coming under the Euthanasia clause are cancers of
lung, skin, colon, pancreas etc. in the last stages, terminal jaundice and
tuberculosis. But it may also be administered in case of very painful
diseases and no hope for recoverY.

The main drugs administered are morphine and heroin in excess of 100
mg, generally through intravenous. They are relaxants and cause muscle
relaxation, causing cardiac arrest. Other drugs are potentially heavy
dosages of insulin and potassium salts.

Ethics committees the world over say that the power of life and death are
properties of God and this power should not be given to the doctors.
Doctors are not Gods. They are countered, saying that such powers in the
hands of doctors may lead to their misuse.

This point is well founded and Euthanasia should be well checked and
shoutd be ordered after complete and exhaustive consultations and
discussions of a wide range of specialists, with each case considered
independently,

Patients suffering from such diseases also say that, as this is not suicide,
where self-killing is carried out due to an emotional imbalance, this is
physical pain without any hope of recovery and they are different from the
people who commit suicide.
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I conclude by pointing that where th
justified, the terminally ill patients looki
also be listened to.

Kaustubh D. Jambekar
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Mercy killing is banned in almost every country on Earth
s it so condoned?

terminally ill patient
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Home away from home

Pooling in to have
a ball of a time

Our cradle of knowledge

Pumping iron TMI style !
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Adios Amigos

Computing towards excellence...

Guess who is performing next ?

Volumes of knowledge
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What is love, can anyone tell?
When does it start? Where does it dwell?
Is it the sweet poison you drink?
Or is it your girlfriend about whom you think?
Love is pure, Love is divine.
Love is just for once in your life.
Love is so precious, Love is so personal.
It's a blessing truly celestial.

i:"
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Love is blind, Love is sweet,
Love is the irresistible desire to meet
Love just happens-When Cupid strikes
It sees no reason-what's wrong or right.

.,

.'t!

Love is all about faith and trust
Tillthe end of time love does last
It can perform absolute wonder
It brings spring when its winter.

':." '

Sacrifice is the other name of Love
Where just for the love of you r love
You let her go with the other,
Knowing that you lost her forever.
Love is abstract, it lacks definition
Different people have different notion
For some it's lust, for some it's passion
Forsome it's just like a magic potion.

Love to me is a gift of God
Love to me is fond thought
Love to me is a good wife
Love to me is Life.

Tirthankar Seth
200237tp237
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l,,,iiL, The victorious em peror,

Entered the battlefield like the Fuhrer.
Round and shining was his face.
Which would soon be gone,
In the next thirteen phase.

Man countless in number,
Fell into a deep slumber.
The dark reign had begun,
During which the thieves
Were the noblest chiefs.

In truth the villain king,
Was full of sorrow and shame,
For he only reflected the hero's fame.
Under him life made no progress,
Except the tactful lock breakers.

The seas roared high,
But man could only sigh,
Waiting for his hero's return.
At last, the bird cried the war call,
Which for some signalled the fall,
Of the ivory white villain.

The war had ended sweet
And man once again began to sweat
Life was back in progress,
Chasing the lawbreakers.
The hero would reign
For at least the next twelve hours.
The sun had finally risen.

Cadet R. Vinodh
F.Y. M. E.
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' His last sight was
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lost.
Shining soldiers poured,

I Into the gloomy battlefield.
With the darkest black around.
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I'm on this busy street, I don't remember why.
Something inside me, but funny, my eyes are dry.
I open my mouth but no words come out,
My eyes begin to close; my mind begins to shout,
At the top of its voice; for none to hear.
My lungs are losing air, people stop and stare at.
Something ....they cannot see at all
Its time to get out of here.

Water closes in, over me,
Layer upon layer of inky blue sea.
They thought I won't drown,
But then I plummet down.
The water swirls with fanatic glee.
Bubbles from my mouth swirl about,
Then burst and I know,
They're laughing at me.

Ironical it seems, I spent life-chasing dreams,
While reality slipped away.
Unwanted, unseen.
And now that all hope is gone,
Time to travel some place beyond.
No smile-to-smile, no fond goodbye,
My pen forever ready, the ink forever dry.
It's suddenly crystal clearto me,
Its time to go way....
Cause I would rather die than live just to see
The death of anotherday....

The death of another,day.

Pulkit Chetan
200337tp135
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Whem I take a long time- I am slow
When my chief takes a long time- he's thorough.
When I don't do it- I am lazy
When my chief doesn't do it- he is too busy.
When I do something without being told- I am trying to act smaft
When my chief does the same- that is initiative.
When I please my chief- I am apple-polishing
When my chief pleases his boss- he's co-operating.
When I do good- my chief never remembers.
When I do wrong- he neverforgets.

Gaurav Paraswani
200137tpL78
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1) How long did the Hundred Years War last?

2) Which country makes Panama hats?

3) From which animal do we get catgut?

4) In which month do Russians celebrate the October Revolution?

5) What is a camel's hair brush made of?

6) The Canary Islands in the Pacific are named after what animal?

7) What was King George VI's first name?

B) What colour is a purple finch?

9) Where are Chinese gooseberries from?

10) What is the colour of the black box in a commercial airplane?

Answers on page 29.

Sarath K
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It's nearly twelve, and the Chief is not down,
For he left the watch to me;
To drive a ship of eight thousand tons,
Over sixty miles of sea.

I hold the reins of ten thousand horse
In yonder expansion gear,
And in my reach the expansion link,
The whip of the engineer.

I feel the pride such power begets,
Such pride is felt by Gods;
As massive cranks are swinging by
Reciprocating rods.

A king and I, for in my grip
Ten thousand horsepower drives;
I hold the cargo, and the ship,
And twice one hundred lives.

The thoughts that riot within my brain
Are absolutely thrilling.
Until I think that my work per hour
Is valued at one shilling.

Hrishikesh Chatterjee
200137TP118
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Q: When does a person decide to become an engineer?

A: When he realizes he doesn't have the Charisma to be an undertaker.
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. ',as 28th July when I reported at the company office and it was
,:s told, "you are g o.ing on Campeche", Do you think that was real

2nd
lon

.s one lucky perso n to know it so fast. The whole night of 2nd sep was spent
-': rmation about the vessel. Called friends and some seniors to find out "who

ege had sailed on this vessel earlier. when I finally did here was what I was
" from th,e
told, "ybu
ait you".

..1:,

uge, was
nd a cool crew o n board, the vessel is 15 yrs old, and sea water leakages aw

sep '03. O9O0 hrs, I was standing right in front of her. She was really h
: - .,3ily losing her weig ht. I had no idea what was going to come next. I just hoped fo r the

f

The 3/o showed me my cabin. In 5 minutes I was down there in the E/R in my boile
i

..,iiiri

We were taking bu nkers. (Scene- I) The C/E said, "From today onwa rds the 2/E is
to the-- mummy and daddY on board (Scene- II) The 2/E says, "Emergency exits

- - :card side forward on everY floor. Go take a round". And hence the journey started.r"
- - : : rst day was hectic because we had just received the quarterly stores. End of the day

: ,'.i as what I was offered, "so Sanketh would you like to work more?" Summing uP all

ou rage I was left with I replied "no problem sir, if it demands then I shall Frankly

: -rin9 I would have been dead working any fu rther.
- -::ened two days later, was coming out of the bilges after tracing a line, something

i- . cadet will keep doing. I felt this light spray of water on my face' Looked up to find
'- - :r-ack in one of the lines. Had no idea which one was it. I panicked because the first
-- - 

= 
that came into my mind was that the pipeline was going to burst. (Ok folks this is

= ,ne and only time you can call me dumb) I ran the fastest in my life to reach the top
- . _- panting I told the 2/E "sir, there is this line where from there is lots of water

, : -= , ing,,. Was astonished to see how cool he was, t'Is it falling on any motor?" he asked' I

: I :d in the negative. The fitter was then asked to look into the matter. I later realized
--.: lhe line was the fire line that had been charged for deck washing, But what I

. . -: uded was NEVER PANIC. It doesn't help!!

- - . s passed by; initially I was a mere spectator at work. I was to have the knowledge of
-,: and where were the tools mostly kept, so that I can get them to the work place if

= - - -ed. Believe me I hated it when I had to climb three floors to get a tool'fn?! actually

:-.-,rSedmetolearntheworkasfastasIcouldbecauseifIdidIknewIwouldhencebe
: :lnr asked to get the tools or rather I personally would make sure all the required

-, _ S rVere taken a-long. I obviously wasn't expected to know in great detail, how, certain

-- : :-inery work. Initially I was unaware of troubleshooting, but with days I had to learn

- - :o respond to the common alarms. Had to know the lines in the E/R, I was to learn

-:: to look for to ensure proper running of machinery' The c/E had once said "the
--: -:e engineer is the spinal cord of the engine department'" I had to make myself
.- 

=- 
j ly to the E/R. Fundamentally put all the Slenses that one has to use. And if possible

'- 
= ::h one ...your intuition this was something my C/E and 2/E alwaYs reminded me off'

:. !./rse you need to develop how to use the tools you have around effectively' And

r r "., ,r, dld I learn. would not say that I wasn't ever again asked to get the tools but yes if

-:- =r there were 3 people working on sometning with me being the third, now, there

- : :: io be just two with me being the second '

i+
+

:"'
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The crew that I sailed
departments and he w
t-hat if next time I face
greatest influences on

lrit
iirl

W th Wa S..,EXce le n t n a Se n S CS p ck a n Y o n e from a n Y of th
a S a g rea t nd vidua Not eXA I g e rat n I b U t SO met m CS I d d fea
a com p ete Y reS st VC crew th e n I WO u d h a VC a to U g h ti m e Th
m e We re the 4/E a n d the ca p ta n ba S ca Y bCCa U SC I W a S U C kr

e n o u g hto ta k to th e m a ot I n a tU ra Y o pe n ed u p n frro n t of th e m To d th e m a bo U t m
past,
time

a n d th eY We re WC a Wa re ot mY p res e n t, a n d n e th er d d I kn oW m Y futu re Ea c
I h a d a ta k W ith them I ca m e to kn oW a bo U t SO meth n I n CW fo r ex ste n CC o n boa r(

and about life. I can confidently betthat itshall be long before I sail with officers of sucl
kind. They are genuinely rare. Shall cut it short 'having the captain talk to you for .
minimum of 5 hrs every week is something not every one can dare dream of'. Talking tc
him felt damn good, actually when you are far away from home you obviously dc

'" become independent but then it's just the ripe age when one is learning to live like that
So having him talk to me sometimes, made me feel at home. There were times when .

was in one of my lows and I would happen to talk to him. It did relieve me. It wasn't thal' the other officers never talked to me. But that was at a lesser frequency. But every thing
that each one of them said made a difference. The topics varied, right from parents tc
girlfriends, right from marine technical stuff to the latest electronic gizmos in the
market, right from infatuations to marriage, right from politics in Indiato politics or
board!! The list is endless. Having said all this I better include that I always kept my sell
well aware that any fault of mine shall draw their ire equaily.
Each one of them taught me something. The captain by talking to me frequently studied
my body language. He taught me to be observant, he shared with me his erperience
about shipping, how it treats an individual in the market. I was the kiddo on board. The
C/E had a lot of experience; during teatime I was to sit about 4 metres away from where
the rest used to have their tea. I wasn't instructed to but I kept a watch on certain crucial
parameters on the control panel. It was during this time that my body was at this place
but my ears would be trying their best to hear what was the topic of discussion amongst
them. I was no spy at work but it so happened that at times the topic of discussion would
be something technical, Nevertheless that I heard half of what they spoke but when the
C/E spoke of something I always wanted to listen, you never know when, where, and
whY, would it come handy. The2/E was very patient, had a very nice way of explaining
the work to be done. His sign language was excellent. He would at times hold me back
after work and give me this t'food for thought". They were basically questions that I
needed to find answers of. He also spoke about how I should be preparing for my
examinations and how life treats people in this profession, and how should your mental
framework be like. He at times would find me in alleyway and then call me into his cabin.
There I would have a can of coke and lots of peanuts. Talk about some or the other thing.
This helped me break the monotony of every evening. My 3/E taught me devotion to
work' He was excellent at his work. Experience had made him a mister of speed and
perfection in his job. I still remember his words t'Everyone is excellent in retrospection of
a problem, but out here in this line what matters is what you think is the best solution to
a C u rre n t p ro b e m a nd the n EX ECU TE IT'. The 4 E h e ta U g ht me H oW TO LIVE oU t h e re
H de to m e h S expe riences a S a 5 E H e ta UI ht m e h S WO rk H e W a S m Y n S p rati o n for
S h ee r W poWe r a nd dete rm n a t o n H S ca b n Was a Ways o pe n fo r m e Eve n W h e n h e
W a S on W tch I Wo U d I et nto h S room S m u gg e a ca n of coke if h u n I rY I Wou d h U n t fo r
ea ta e S ten to som e m u S C a n d the n ea Ve Th e E/o Wa S VC rY effic e nt He
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- :iade faults they were equally voca(, like the day when the#/O used these word$ifo,r
Te "I have observed this resistance to authority in you, do you hav6.arny kind of
problem??" Initially one has this feeling of regret, on hearing such a remarkl Butft to,i,u.

look at it at a different wdy, figure out why was such a commentactuailly. There is no
smoke without a fire. Having figured it out make sure the comment suits you no".more.
One of the oilers too once said, "You get angry very fast, that isn't good. You have got
a long way to go in life. Try controlling it". I never asked him if I improved but I.':

hopefully did. There were two families on board, the C/E and C/O. I would generally
come across them during lunch and dinner. Here the chief officer's daughter wouldr"
steal the show, hyperactive, damn talkative and full of energy. Having food with her
was bound to have the company of laughter. I do remember what the C/O's wife had
once said "It's rare to see people on board smile, you are one of them, do continue so".
I tried my best at that! The C/E's wife had a full-hearted gracious smile, wishing her
during lunch and dinner made me feel light. That was because her reply would always
be accompanied with that characteristic smile. There are of course times when you
face the ire of your senior because of the simple reason that you are the only person
around on whom it can be easily vented out. I would rather put it this way, the anger
flows down the chain of command.
My daily routine is what I can for sure bet has to be of everyone's envy. My day
started at 0800 Hrs in the morning and got over at 1800 Hrs in the evening including
an hour's break for Iunch and two half an hour breaks for tea. I did have a stint of
keeping the dogwatch for about 20 days. Having to accompany at work during the
rormer work schedule made me learn a lot. That was because I had different
engineer's to work with. When there happened to be a major work schedule coming
up in the middle of the night I was asked to take rest the previous afternoon. I know
99 o/o of those who read this paragraph must have said "lucky man". Having spent 5
months onboard I am sure if I ever get a call from someone asking me about this ship
before he or she joins I would add sornething more to "sea water
ea kages"..."mach inery fa i Iu re"! !

It was after one and half months that I saw the first movie onboard. Was never told
not too watch one but it's an unsaid rule, you being the junior most officer on board
aren't appreciated to sit in the smoke room and watch movies from day one itself. The
',ressel I mustsay had an amazing collection of movies.on board. Astime passed by
ihe crew changed but call it my luck the character of the crew remained the same. The
seniors guided me well. Each had a different way of letting things known. Should
quote what the captain once told me "work hard, eat hard, sleep hard and take
nonsense". Jokes apart but follow this; it's the golden rule for initial survival onboard.
lust in-case I am giving a very rosy picture of sea life then I better add this, the life is
\/ery monotonous, something we all know when we take up this course but only feel
cnce we sail. We need to have our own means of enter:tainment, reading books,
istening to music, movieholic are a few. I used to deliberately prolong having lunch and

dinner at the table. There was reason behind it, here was where there used to be
cpen-for-all discussions. And I enjoyed every bit of being a part of it. One shall have
his own share of lows out here, its not that the cadet is the only one who feels that
tvay, After all everyone out here are humans right, so they have every mandate to
miss their family, friends and enemies too. Memories related to them obligatorily
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encouragement/appreciation, no matter what kind of work I did. Was initially told that
'we need no appreciation because we are highly paid for the work we do. But that isn't
the question? What matters is that if encouragement helps in positive development of

, dh indiv.idual then better so were it. Agreed that some people show a negative
approach to work once showered with compliments but aren't exceptions there in
everY c.ase.

I frankly starved for appreciation, at every stage but was denied the same. I do
remember the day when I was trying my hand on welding. This was what the fitter said
in the end, "with no practice seeing you weld that way indicates that you are good at
this work", Believe me these words made me feel orei the moon. Then I remembered
something that my dad once said, "If you hate something but need to live with it thenchange the way you look at it" and so I did. There are two ways of doing any work'good' and 'bad'. Out here in the middle of the sea we better do things the former way,everything one does reflects on the work of another. So hence forth when I didsomething I assumed that the task 'done' was equivalent to it being done 'good,.,,
Some might say that it was a way too optimistic approach, it probably was. But as long
as it was the feel good factor for me I least cared. These are a few fhings that do notmake life seem very easy. A lot depends on the crew onboard and as t ilready said Iwas very lucky in that matter. Now with a few days left for me to bid good-bye toeveryone, there is a mixed feeling within me. I know I am going back to i6e people Ihave been thinking about every night before I got horizont5l, oi the other hand I am
also going awayfrom people I spent the last fou; and the half months with. It is tough.
But then life out here is going to remain this way, isn't it?
There are lots of things I am going to miss real bad the heat and the decibel levels ofthe E/R, the absolute silence at the focsle, the butter cookies I used to hog Ourinjiei
time, the barbeque parties, the talks I enjoyed with some and of course the dinnertable. Now as I try peeping into the unlinown future, there does exist a level ofconfidence that didn't on the Bth of September 2003. There does arise a need forgreater responsibility. It is always going to remain an ever-learning life, but I amthankful to one and all that did make some contribution to it, no matter what it was,
but believe me, each and every thing made a difference. one who complimented me
was no hero and one who made a remark was no villain. For those whom I can advisehere is something I picked from the long talks "Be true unto yourself, because thenature always maintains its equilibrium. Every thing you do shall come back in some ,",r

way or the other. Think positive and believe in what you do but never ever forget toenjoy, because you live life just once.,, .+,

Sanket Koka
200037tp184
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Now you are one of us-
The customary equator

crossing ceremony

Don't we love our cook ?-
Celebrating Than ksg iving

Who pushed me ?

Keeping the patriotism alive ...
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Now you are one of us-
The customary equator

crossing ceremony

Don't we love our cook ?-
Celebrating Tha n ksgivi ng

Who pushed me ?

Keeping the patriotism alive
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The trainee's day out

A

Time out- Trying a

hand at deck billiards
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Someday i'll be incharge

The sound of music... even if
it ain't sweet l

Posing at the forecastle

Attention ! (wo)men at work
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The trainee's day out
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Someday i'll be incharge

The sound of music... even if
it ain't sweet !

Posing at the forecastle
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Attention ! (wo)men at work.
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Mr. Pradeep Singh (P.S) has sailed as a third engineer with A.p.Moller, Singupor"
(Maersk). He is currently working as workshop co-ordinatoratrMl. '

Cadet Shankar S.G. (S.G) is in his final year and has recently completed his
internship on board a bulk-carrier owned by chellaram Shipping.

The Editorial Board (E.B) interviewed both of them to showcase the differences in
the shipping scenario then and now.

u,,

'lii'
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E. B.
P.S.

S.G

E.B.
P.S.

S.G

E,B.
P.S.
S.G.

E. B.
P.S.

: Please tell us aboutyoureducational background.
: I did my schooling at The Central School, Lonavala and completed my

Degree in Mechanical Engineering from Pune University,
: Our family moved a lot, hence I did study in various schools, I finished my

schooling from Chennai.

: What made you join this field?
: From childhood itself, I was found of travelling and that is what got me

interested in joining the merchant navy. secondly, after doing my
Mechanical Engineering, I thought that it would be a challenging job, as I
would get a chance to apply my skills and four years of theoretical
knowledge.

: After my class V my parents went abroad and I was alone since then, which
is very similar to what happens here, hence this job is very familiar with me
and moreover I get to travel

: So money wasn't a factor?
: Yes, to an extent, the high salaries were a motivating factor
: Money was always a factor, but what motivated me more is the chance of

settling in life at a very young age.

: Tell us about your first voyage?
: on my first voyage, I sailed on a vlcc tanker named "Neptune" with Maersk

Line The ship was eighteen years old but to my surprise, it looked brand
new. It helped me a lot to start my career with a good direction and goal.
Breakdowns and other problems used to occur but key factors like
teamwork and leadership played a major role in overcoming those hurdles.

: My first voyage was from New Orleans to La Guiara a port in Venezuela, the
seven-day voyage went really smooth and the ship I sailed was seven years
old, hence we didn'tface any problems.

: What are the expectations from a trainee engineer?
: A trainee engineer should be open-minded, energetic and curious to learn

things on-board. He should socialise and be friendly in order to survive.

,,ri

if

S.G

* S.G.
sincerely and has to be a keen observant and should be extremel
A trainee engineer is expected to do what he has been asked to do and do it

.E.B
P.S.
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,i. inquisitive and cut ious about thing
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E.B.
P.S.
S.G

: Have you had any experiences of pirates or the Bermuda Triangle?
: None
: We have crossed Bermuda Triangle many a time, but I am still alive giving this

interview. As for pirates, we had taken heavy precautions, but seen nonel

E. B.

P.S.

S.G.

: What is the prospect of Indian seafarers as compared to the Chinese? Do you
consider them a threat?
Indian seafarers are much more competent than the Chinese. Indians are more
disciplined, have better communication skills and are really hard working.
Indians are respected all around the world, and largest ships in world have

Indian Masters. As for Chinese they might be cheap, but reliability is a big
question and to their misery they have a major problem with English.

E.B.
P.S,

: What are the prospects of girls in this field?
: In my opinion, girls also have good prospects. As long as they are strong both

physically and mentally it shouldn't be a problem and moreover the girl cadets
are better organised.

: This is a field, which requires physical, mental and emotional strength, and
anyone who meets these requirements can become a successful seafarer and as
such I don't see a problem with girl cadets.

S.G

E.B
P.S.

: Given the chance, would you sail again?
: Yes, I would definitely sail again. In this new world of shipping industry, the

contracts are of four months onboard and two months off which is a better
offered job compared to other equivalent professions.

: Yes, definitely at least for a few years till I save enough to bow out.S.G.

E. B. : What are the ways and means of entertaining yourself on board? ' 
,

P.S. : Gymnasium, swimming pools, table tennis, basketball, plenty of movies and
Saturday parties are more than sufficient to entertain you on board.

S.G. : First three months, I was in the engine room for sixteen hours, two hours on
bridge, hence I did nothing but sleep for next six hours, but later I spent time
playing guitar, reading and sometimes watch movie.

E. B. : Do you think the family suffers due to one member sailing?
P.S. : Yes, the family does suffer. It is one of the greatest disadvantages of this

'{

a

profession. We miss many important occasions in our family and after getting*
married, this problem becomes even more serious. But on the other hand we
also make our family members independent and strong. .'i

S.G. : Well take an example of MBA graduate, the in-thing in society, he leaves for work
in morning at B and comes back at 11 in night and how much do you think he
spends time, but in shipping at least, the few months onshore you can spend
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E.B.
P.S.

E.B.
P.S.

S.G.

: What is it like when you come home after a long voyage?
: It is a great feeling when you sign off and you are coming homei You h

r:n
ave just"

completed your contract, worked for months and now you are temporar,ily free
from all your job responsibilities. You just want to go back and rest.

S.G. : Well, this is one thing I can't express, I guess no one can. There are few things..
you have to feel and this definitely is one of them.

..::tu"'E.B. : Do you have a valuable advice for us?
P.S. : With time and patience, the mulberry leaf becomes a silk-gown. This is what

the marine world is like. Always keep the three golden words in mind
KNOWLEDGE, SKILL, ATTITUDE.

S.G. : As for advice, well don't expect an easy life, just face things, be insensitive to
every statement made by people because, they are just frustrated. Be careful
when you socialize, never leave a loose tongue as it can be very dangerous,
just be careful, everyone is watching every step you take.

n

]F

E.B. : Where do you see yourself ten years down the lane?
P.S. : My immediate plan is to do my post-graduation from India or abroad and at

the moment, I cannot speculate beyond that.
S.G. : Well I just hope I would have made enough to quit, because according to me

you would have to draw a line sometime, I guess by 35 years maximum I
should quit sailing.

: Do you have any regrets about joining this field?
: The shipping life has taught me a lot of things and I have never regretted my

decision of joining this field.
: Wasn't inclined at first, but frankly, the very first voyage was a big lesson for

me and I surely would continue and try my best to do justice to what I do.
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The human heart creats enough pressure when it pumps out to the
body to squirt blood 30 feet.

A cockroach will live 9 days without its head before it starves to
death. (Creepy...)

Banging your head against a wall uses 150 calories an hour.

The strongest muscle in the body is the tongue.
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,. Life..,is hard. You know it, as well as I do. I'm going to be realistic. Life has a lot of ups
" and downs. Sometimes you just want to hate it, I've gone to therapy, had tremors

and ha.ve been through a lot. Here are some tips on how to survive:

,,1. No matter what happens, good or bad, life can always get better

2. Do something nice even when you don't have to.

A. Being nice doesn't hurt. Being weak does. Always stay proud and keep your
head up high.

4. Make someone else's day better by giving them a compliment or try to cheer
them up. I once got an extra piece of pie that way- at a restaurant, for free.

5. Remember, it is never wrong to cry or get angry at least in privacy. Not being
realistic to yourself isn't strong, it is just stupid.

6. Find non-violent ways to let out your anger. I always find doing my best karate
kick and yell really satisfying.

7. Laugh at yourself.

B. Do something that makes you look good like skating instead of walking or
karate. Show off to people who you really trust as long as you don't hurt them.

9. Do something nostalgic like watching a cartoon or play with a kid.

10. It is the little things ttrat count.

11. People who put you down are self conscious of themselves.

t2. If something bad happened to you, you might have just have made someone
else's day better.

74. Always smile

15. Being grouchy isn't tough and realistic. It is cowardly. It means you are not
trying.

16. Whenever you meet someone you like, meet him or her as if it's the last
meeting. Rememberthere's no tomorrow, only today exists.

17. Love never bounds, not leaves either.

18. Make people realize that they are important for you, and do it by deepest of your
heart. If you can't do this, at least do it by your mind

19, Try to find something interesting in the persons you don't like.

20. Never miss a chance to give compliments, but don't go over-rated.

2L. No one can make you depressed without your consent.

22. Try to be as simple as you can. The simplest is always the prettiest. I always
prefer a glass of milk than a spoon of milk powder. 
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23. Go according to your heart.

24. You can change yourself any time, any moment. There's no
is a firm will and a beautiful spirit.

25. Love yourself and everybody else willfollow you.
,-l.tl_lllsij i

26. Don't do pre-thinking, it's dangerous. First look at the facts, feel the situations
and listen what yo[Jr heart says. :,,,..

27 . Don't make conclusions, let them appear.

28. Try to have some time alone. Be only with your own self. Ask the questions which
you have in your mind to your heart and feel the difference.

29. Don't try to understand the things, try to feel the things, there's a huge
difference between both of the conditions.

30. Don't say them that you can't live without them, it's a lie. Tell them you can
make your life best with them.

31. Believe in yourself thatyou can make anything better, even can make the hell
beautiful. Be confident like if you're there, there'll be no hell anymore.

Mohit Kshatriya
200137tpl49
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Thoughts
Stretching sound is music

Stretching movement is drama
Stretching the smile is laughter

Stretching the minO is celebration
Stretching the devotee is GOD

Stretching the feeling is ecstasy
Stretching emptiness is BLISS.

In science knowledge comes first
And then faith follows,

In spirituality faith comes first
And then knowledge follows.

lii

i Cdr. Bhatia
(Source : Internet)
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'The paradox of our time in history is that we have taller buildings but

shorter tempers, wider freeways, but narrower viewpoints. We spend

more, but have less; we buy more, but enjoy less. We have bigger houses

and smaller families, more conveniences, but less time. We have more

degrees but less sense, more knowledge, but less judgment, more

experts, yet more problems, more medicine, but less wellness. We drink

too much, smoke too much, spend too recklessly, laugh too little, drive

too fast, get too angry, stay up too late, get up too tired, read too little,
watch TV too much, and pray too seldom.

We have multiplied our possessions, but reduced our values. We talk too

much, love too seldom, and hate too often. We've learned how to make a

living, but not a life. We've added years to life not life to years. We've been

all the way to the moon and back, but have trouble crossing the street to

meet a new neighbour. We conquered outer space but not inner space.

We've done larger things, but not better things. We've cleaned up the air,

but polluted the soul.

We've conqUered the atom, but not our prejudice. We write more, but

learn less. We plan mor€, but accomplish less. We've learned to rush, but

not to wait. We build more computers to hold more information, to
produce more copies than ever, but we communicate less and less. These

are the times of fast foods and slow digestion, big men and small

character, steep profits and shallow relationships. These are the days of

two incomes but more divorce, fancier houses, but broken homes. These

are days of quick trips, disposable diapers, throwaway morality,

overweight bodies, and pills that do everything from cheer, to quiet, to
kiil.

It is a time when there is much in the showroom window and nothing in

the stockroom. Remember; spend some time with your loved ones,

because they are not going to be around forever, Remembe[ say a kind

word to someone who looks up to you in awe, because that little person

soon will grow up and leave your side.

Jackson D'souza
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Toddler crawled to his mothe[
Eyes focused on her shoulder. ir
I can crawl mama, am I a man,
Mother shakes her head and says but you can.

Years later he calls her"Mom", .

And she wakes up the house with a gong.
I can speak mama, am I a man/ 

,

Mothershakes herhead and says butyou can. '

Decades later he had a degree, *,r

And she is proud about his pedigree,
I am educated mama, am I a man, ''.'i

Mother shakes her head and says but you can. ,,r

Two children later, his father died,
He consoled his family, making his tears hide.
His mother noticed and told him,
Now you are a man, and world is your battle.

Samir Thakur
200337tp246
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A crimson rose outside the window,
Smiling at the God forsaken weather casting its ugly shadow.
When every bud in its surrounding,
Crumbled to the cold & wind's pounding.
It stood strong and grounded,
Even when the fog had it hounded.

Stuck to its roots, the rose stood its ground,
Unaffected by the graves of all its brothers all around.,
One by one, every leaf left its path,
Leaving a scar of betrayal on its heart.
But the plant's hope never left its veins,

,,And it was rewarded for its pains.
All the chills through the winter,
Were gone as the crimson rose smiled sweeter.
Never had hope been aptly rewarded,
Seeing the petals being slowly parted.

,,i+

ll-

Even as the sun went down in the ea
,i,,:i The beauty of the rose ceased to exir

''F,",i But lesson remains,
Hope in hou'rof distress can keep yo

% ullas Panwar
200337tp248
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I cannot think of sunshine,
Iio Nor spring with flowers bright

I cannot welcome birdsong,
Nor shining rays of light.

:n

My eyes only look to shadows
To clouds and grey and gloom
For where else are we bound,
But to our eternal doom?
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Mourn me not, for I would go
This life holds no more joy.
Would that I could game and laugh
Like any girl or boy.

I grow olderthan my body
Darkness falls upon my mind.
There is no one left to ask
No one is left to be kind.

Change your world; it's yours now
It is the end of my time,
All I leave you with is this thought
Composed in my sad rhyme.

Farewell, lovers and dreamers,
Farewellto play and song.
The road I have travelled
Is over after so long.

Varun Preet Uppal
200337tp254
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Do not pity forthe weak.
Do not wish to be the strong.
For everything we thought was right
Was quickly proven wrong.
I know not what your fate is
I know not where it will lead.
But mine takes me to the mists
Away from sorrow, death and greed.
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If I was but a kinder soul
And knew the songs of hope . . .

But I know nothing of this
And I can no longer cope.



ov8 I
And so starts arguably one of the most of limp tracks of Limp Bizkit on,th
album - Results May Vary. Unfortunately it is a cover version ofa The Who
and both go by the name of Behind Blue Eyes.

No one knows what it's like, to be the bad man,
To be the sad man, Behind blue eyes.
No one knows what its like, to be hated,
To be fated, to telling only lies.
But my dreams, they aren't as empty,
As my conscience seems to be.
I have hours, only lonely;
My love is vengeance, that's neverfree.
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Nice song. And I guess that's what everyone thinks about themselves and their
problems. No one knows what it is like,

Well guess what, just like the song your problems are just cover versions of
someone else's cries, with a little bit of extra beats, and grunge thrown in.

Everyone just loves being a victim. Boo hoo! I broke a nail. They might have to
amputate my finger. My hand. My arm. Well, just cut the nail off and move on with
your life.

Sounded lovely when the guy on the screen said, "Kya pata kal ho na ho." Didn't it?
Well it was just a movie. And that guy got lots of money to say that. And even if "kal
ho na ho", he will have a lot of money.........

Well, this is real life; this is real love that much I'm sure of.
These are real tears, these real fears that much I'm sure of.

-Bon Jovi

Crying about life just leaves you with sore eyes.
And sore eyes can't see that well, so you cry even more.
Of allthe things that Cobain did say, here is the one to help u waste your life away-
IT IS BETTERTO BURN OUTTHAN TO FADE AWAY.
Don't fret over time you wasted.
Cause time you enjoyed wasting, wasn't wasted at all.

Vineet Sharma
200237tp239
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tions an eanl
tobacco rolled in paper with fire at one end and a fool at

ay test.
:.3. Marriage: It's an agreement in which a man loses his bachelor degree and a

woman gains her master
4'.: Divorce: Future tense of marriage

\. Lecture: An art of transferring information from the notes of the lecturer to the
notes of the students without passing through "the minds of either".

ii+ 6. Conference: The confusion of one man multiplied by the number present.

Z, Compromise: The art of dividing a cake in such a way that everybody believes he

got the biggest Piece.
'o B. Tears: The hydraulic force by which masculine willpower is defeated by feminine

waterpower.
9. Dictionary: A place where divorce comes before marriage.
10. Conference Room: A place where everybody talks, nobody listens and everybody

disagrees later on.
11. Ecstasy: Afeeling when you feel you are going to feel a feeling you have never

felt before.
L2. Classic: A book, which people praise, but do not read.
13. Smile: A curve that can set a lot of things straight.
14. Office: A place where you can relax after your strenuous home life.

15. Yawn: The only time some married men ever get to open their mouth.
16. Etc.: A sign to make others believe that you know more than you actually do.

17. Committee: Individuals who can do nothing individually and sit to decide that
nothing can be done together.

18. Experience: The name men give to their mistakes.
19. Atom Bomb: An invention to end all inventions.
ZO. Philosopher: A fool who torments himself during life, to be spoken of when dead'

Zt. Diplomat: A person who tells you to go to hell in such a way that you actually
Iook forward to the triP.

22. Opportunist: A person who starts taking bath if he accidentally falls into a river.

23. Optimist: A person who while falling from Eiffel Tower says in midway "See I am

not injured yet."
24. Pessimist: A person who says that O is the last letter in ZERO, Instead of the

first letter in word OPPORTUNITY.
25. Miser: A person who lives poor so that he can die rich.
26. Father: A banker provided by nature.
27. Criminal: A guy no different from the rest... except that he got caught.
28. Boss: Someone who is early when you are late and late when you are early;r'
29. Politician: One who shakes your hand before elections and your Confidence after
30. Doctor: A person who kills your ills by pills, and kills you with his'bills
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Something like cricket where one-day internationals are more
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Canadians: Recommend you divert YOUR course 15 degrees to the
South to avoid a collision.

Americans: This is the captain of a U.S. Navy ship. I say again divert your
course.

Canadians: No. I say again you divert your course.

Americans: THIS IS THE AIRCRAFT CARRIER USS LINCOLN, THE

SECOND LARGEST SHIP IN THE UNITED STATES'ATLANTIC FLEET.

THREE DESTROYERS, THREE CRUISERS AND NUMEROUS SUPPORT

VESSELS ACCOMPANY US. I DEMAND THAT YOU CHANGE YOUR COURSE

15 DEGREES NORTH, THAT'S ONE FIVE DEGREES NORTH, OR COUNTER
MEASURES WILL BE UNDERTAKEN TO ENSURE THE SAFETY OF THIS
SHIP.

Canadians: This is a lighthouse. It's your call.

Sameer Sirajuddin
200t37TP2tt
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This is the transcript of an actual
vessel and Canadian authorities
1995. Radio conversation released by the Chief of Naval Operations 10-
10-95.
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Lay forgotten on this alien land.

He cries as he scrambles for safety,
Tears flow from pain and fear,
Removing the last letters from his comrades,
Hoping he could to a place from here.
He falls as his wounded leg gives woy,
He lies there spent on the ground,
Thoughts move in and out of his head,
The deaf battlefield does not utter a sound.

Suddenly the pain is forgotten,
As he looks into the star studded sky,
He finds himself away from this graveyard,
At home with his kids and his wife.

He did not wish to leave that moment,
But to let go of the mutiny inside,
Yet he found himself back at that battlefield
The ghost of his father looked at him straight in t

"You have shown true courdge", said he,
"You have done this father proud, my son,
The battle you might have lost,
But my heart you still have won."

He reached out to touch his father's hand,
But caught a fistful of air instead,
The enemy had drawn closer
And he did not pretend to be dead

He shouted so they could hear him,
He screamed these words aloud,
"Go ahead, shoot me, you dirty cowards!
For today I've done my father proud !"

They made him stand in attention
And put a gun to his head,
A loud ringing shot followed,
Before the darkness did.

Gurkaran Singh Gill
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It was darker than the darkest of nights,
When the sea was in a howling frenzy
A gale was blowing about,
And the sea tossed about everything with
all its might.

It was on one such moonless stormy
night
That our story begins.

Across the vast expense of blue,
One could just see a small boat bobbing
about,
And lying deathly still in it,
Is the solitary figure of our mariner,

His clothes are tattered,
His beard is grown
And thus we get our first glimpse
Of the sole survivor of a multilane cruiser.

His tale of woe, I shall now narrate
Of the crueljoke that destiny had played
Of how a man destined for things better,
Was bobbing about in a lifeboat at sea.

A week before, his ship had failed
Of the people aboard, only he remained
And so it was how we found him
Lyirag deathly still, the solitary figure of
our manner.

He was down, but not out
For he believed in the good God;
And so, even with cans of food but no can
opener,
Of bottles empty, to be filled only with sea
water;
He never despaired, only prayed,
That his deliverance from this plight
wot*Id come soon.
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Day in and day out
Night followed night

'':in
{'+

But the mariner never despaired
He held on the dear life.

i

He was fading away fast,
But the face of his sweetheart beckoned
And so he hoped, never loosing hope,
That hopefully his moment of deliverance
would come soon.

Surviving on tit-bits and scraps of moulds
A month came to pass
When God finally had pity on him
And a ship picked him up.

And thus it came to pass
That a man survived a month at sea,
With nothing more
But hope to sustain his needs.

You should see him now,
With seven children on his side
And smiling happily in midstthem,
The no longer solitary figure of our
mariner.

Ankit Ganju
200337tp1 18
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the meaning of WC. Together they pondered possible meanings of the
letters and concluded that the lady wanted to know if there was a

:,,,,,.,, "Wayside Chapel" near the house. A bathroom never entered their minds.
ri.i,:

So the schoolmaster, with the help of the priest, got together the following
reply:

Dear Madam,

I take great pleasure in informing you that the WC is Located 9 miles from
the house. It is located in the middle of a grove of pine trees, surrounded
by lovely grounds. It is capable of holding 29 people and is open on
sundays and Thursdays. As there are many people expected in the
summer months, I suggest you arrive early. There is, however, plenty of
standing room. This is an unfortunate situation especially if you are in the
habit of going regularly. It may be of some interest to you that my
daughter was married in the wc, as it was there that she met her
husband.
It was a wonderful event. There were 10 people in every seat. It was
wonderful to see the expressions on their faces. My wife, sadly, has been
ill and unable to go recently. It has been almost a year since she went,
which pains her greatly. You will be pleased to last know that many people
bring their lunch and make a day of it. Others prefer to wait till the last
minute and arrive just in time!
I would recommend your ladyship plan to go on a Thursday, Ers there is an
organ accompaniment.
The acoustics are excellent and even the most delicate sounds can be
heard everywhere. The newest addition is a bell, which rings every time a
person enters.
We are holding a bazaar to provide plush seats for all since many feel it is
long needed. I look forward to escorting you there myself and seating you
in a place where you can be seen by all.

With Deepest Regards,
The Schoolmaster
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Vaibhav Nesargi
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when you couldn't count on a public toilet facility, an
planning a trip to India. She was registered to stay in a

owned by the local schoolmaster.
was concerned as to whether the guesthouse contained a wC. In
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Aye,Aye Sir !

Full ahead !

Attaining new heights

Buckling up for the real thing
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Gautam Kumar
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I'm in love though not very sure,
I've never felt like this before,
A feeling so strange grips me round the hour,
I see'you','you' and only'you' everywhere.
The feeling is so new yet so old.
It's as fresh as morning dew, more precious than gold
This is so unknown yet so familiar,
But down in my heart I know it's for you my dear.

For years we have known each other,
So possessive about you, was I never,
Never did I realise how close you were
It's today I realise your importance as you go far.

Love is bfind, (ove is unconditiona(.
Love may not be reciprocal.
I do not know whether you love me or not,
But it's true that t'I love you a lot"

Today from my life as you part
I bid you farewell, with a broken heart
You would never come to know "How much I love you"
May God be with you wherever you go whatever you do

Tirthankar Seth
200237tp237
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"Triple filter?"
"That's right," Socrates continued. "Before you talk to me about my
friend, it might be a good idea to take a moment and filter what you're
going to say. That's why I call it the triple filter test. The first filter is Truth.
Have you made absolutely sure that what you are about to tell me is
true?"
"No," the man said, "actually I just heard about it and..."
"All right," said Socrates. "So you don't really know if it's true or not.

Now let's try the second filter, the filter of Goodness. Is what you are
about to tell me about my friend something good?"

"No, on the contrary. . ."

"So," Socrates continued, "you want to tell me something bad about him,
but you're not certain it's true. You may still pass the test though, because
there's one filter left: the filter of Usefulness. Is what you want to tell me
about my friend going to be useful to me?"

+

"No, not really."

"Well," concluded Socrates, "if what you want
to tell me is neither true nor good nor even
useful, why tell it to me at all?"

This is why Socrates was a great philosopher
& held in such high esteem.
Friends, use this triple filter each time you
hear loose talk about any of your friends,
We teach little by what we say; we teach
more by what we do; we teach most by what
we are ....

'ir:"
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Abhijit Singh
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Waiting for a chance to prove myself
You have to keep some faith and lend me help.
I stand a chance to make it through,
Life for me then would be true.

Life till now has been so crude.
I can't help myself for being so rude.
Ups and downs have been so often,
That I forgot to laugh and failed to soften.

But I just need that little spark to fire,
That would take me up and a lot higher.
I am trying my best to find my way,
That would keep me happy till the end of the day

Life goes on till you are still.
You got to have that pace to make a kill.
You have to work so hard that you touch the sky,
If you have it in you to soar that high.

I have seen so many, who've made it.through,
Who've made their life so comfortable and new.
I'm sure that one day I too would be,
Yeah! That's truly me.

Akhil Jaiswal
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Va u e of ten yea rS
Vo rce d coU p e

To realize the value of four years:
Ask a graduate.
To realize the value of one year:
Ask a student who has failed a final exam.
To realize the value of nine months:
Ask a mother who gave birth to a stillborn.
To realize the value of one month:
Ask a mother who has given birth to a premature baby.
To realize the value of one week:
Ask an editor of a weekly newspaper.
To realize the value of one hour:
Ask Lovers who are waiting to meet.
To realize the value of one minute:
Ask a person who has missed the train, bus or plane.
To realize the value of one second:
Ask a person who has survived an accident.
To realize the value of one millisecond:
Ask the person who has won a silver medal in the Olympics.
To realize the value of a friend:
Lose one.
Time waits for no one.
Treasure every moment you have. You will treasure it even more when
you can share it with someone special.

Shalabh
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She smiled at a sorrowful stranger,
The smile seemed to make him feel

Better.
He remembered past kindness of a friend,

And wrote him a thankful letter
The friend was so pleased with the thank you

That he left a large tip after lunch,
The waitress surprised at the size of the tip

Bet the whole thing on a hunch.
The next day she picked up her winnings

And gave a part to man on the street.
The man on the street was grateful;

For 2days he had nothing to eat.
After he finished his dinner,

He left for his small dingy room,
( he didn't know at that moment,

that he might be facing his doom. )
on the way picked up a shivering puppy,

the puppy was very grateful,
to be in out of storm,

that night that house caught on fire.
The puppy barked the alarm.

He barked till he woke the whole household,
And saved everybody from harm.
One of the boys that he rescued,

Grew up to be president ?

All this because of a simple smile,
That hadn't caused a cent.
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When nature is at her
When the trees begin
When the water flows

, You start coming into
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When the gentle rain drops on the earth,
When everybody is full of mirth,
When the wind begin to blow very fast,
Your images become alive in my heart.

When morning star relit the dawn,
When in every heart a hope is born,
When the whole sky is scattered in biue,
I remember nothing except you.
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When the sweet music creeps into the ears,
When the children are playing without any fear,
When the birds are singing melodious songs,
Your sweet voice beat into my ears like gong.

So many things happen in this world,
But none of them make any difference,
If something moves my heart,
Its only you and your presence.

A feeling of love

Abhijeet kumar
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Elephants are the only animals that cannot jump

Fight handed people live, on
people.
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a Star fish have no brains.

,inn
,jl.l

;'ri;jr:l,

:++I n
!l:

i

.tt

+,n' '. .

:l'

'llr

iii'rq'

)

$

r

.,s

a



i;tl'

.iif

,1irn" *.

,i:.

:: 'iil,iI

!i

i:

"i

j

tl

9"

ir;r!l

;/ +

lx#
,'plf

*,s*- A \ \ 
*'' t\*-

r,r
Ffy,

'&:/ t-ln_{*

{s

'Come on dude, let's storl wolking

lit

.*
_"- *]rm- r,**-g/*** ,it, _--.-

*" r*[]
- brF dt

ri.

.., iliI
"':;+i:'
,tlt

'Wss tf un imh*rg $r .,.,.'

'l

t-:

;r ,,

l+
t} rffrnffirn xitn of funksr

thr*wing uil hurnhl.ii:
n

,:r . 
ti

'1:.

,'ii

"

,..,.:l

ii

I

*t

\



rit '#
!i: +

{ eri m-a -
qrqr ifi'rtt i frrql, 6qI{I {fl il{6 6rd fr,r'r 
T6 fq q qfiA Srfr dq q qrq fr rrd

,, 
frsErcfrdqtqrd

trsft il qrq o) qTftq GiqN, gffier< w
oA+il,

ofu ft qM o) qrBg, d. -S,, fril GII{

qB,
T6 Etq s{ Tfr t t-{r{ fr frqrg ,,

qrqr +& -
At ftq Etq s{ ww qrErq,

Ed qoil Frdfi, fr fiqr d qKft &T{
T6 d rqrrT, rd fr sra

En rS d) {rq fr fr{rd n

eri o-sr -
qrqr {rq Fq-} Etd i), qlqrq t orar t T stq

E,
sq-b H q{ qa til, Gil qfterc qrr qFr

Ei'ildT

cg td G d, oik,
cnr<fr ifn-{, Gnrqfr b q+ d E\fr da G t rr

erqrfrA -
d-{ gq Afi d, a) otrT, it srq - r+rQ{ TS

Ed]ET

it crd gff{f, qd qt?r, qa rS utq A E) fr
ftora rr

eri m-sr -
qrqr t Fq-$ EY-d d, gfufi s) st{ 6RTT

3lh m-{dt fu \'o. {aE 1.6 Gl[qfr b fr qsr t rr

ern de -
dwtffTstdlqEfaqrqsrt

6q-g wllr, qrfd qd, d{ eflt $re{ ftT l

aqi mET -
qmr {fleril ri sq t, d) giu oqb @
{ag d Gr-Efr, GrEfr d r+g q il{Eg lt

..

i;lill.riilt .r.:qrqr +d -
ilcT gt +t sfi.d dd fr

gH rrT oflErft gd enu ro rfr frf,r
errq fta q:{r, E) qs ft61 11

6Ti

;.

::','ir,!!.

Ayush
2003 3 7TP 1 3 0 rl

.i1.,
:';

i:il,,
1+.

,

Z

2

4,

a
z

,;i.

qTGIT, STITI lTT STTg, g+ 3TM 65 T frf,I ...I.:.

onqt ftrea oq frqt fr, *
{s ter mr wrqoft gqr rff T{ {*Rrr l -r*

ii.,,
';'r't

iul
'lL:. ;

.,lil ;-
ii;



'" 
'iili'#q*Gw

dqfrasde)r
\tr w{t t
St il{6 srrs € e) r

ti B+ ent qroq elorr
ca-sr{-srsr
m-s+ t Ft torr
'fuT{ srd or qr+rq tz
eqr rrrrq +{T qfu qfuq fuqrE t?'
To. +mr - 'q wum {,
qrqi gd tur t r

frr wr qreq +'oB<rq or for tr'
€ffrorosqrt -
'Eiftl( - qfuq 6-J fo16,
qq t$ ,N il, orqrg[r ETr - s-{rrc |

N emerm b sre q ER ott *:
{q +nr3fi fr rw +{i fr c1FrTaT w t r

sfl( 6fl-fr rcR qTqd ft arq w t
eq rrqfr ruN ii, q qfu t, q qfuq t
r kg t, q, grro+n t r

Eq.rS {r+ft GTq-fr - 3rq-fr gein t,
Gilqtgfrrqilv+rqrqt r

Madhu Bothra
200LT37TP1 15

1,+

.,+

frtr qE6ft.izr6n

.,t,

"

w qrd qn qt gE fusqT qrdr,

aqR cnd frq rq ti enqr
.ft-d fuqqT rrutET W,
wfr gfrEn { g}qr eil

q Gifrq trq w €qr,
ofrilT ff{fu +i ril-qT

frq qeq oTrtn Qflf6 6-r,

drtr {a w frflr r FT mr

w i[ efr qqr go fr qr6,

ot{ ofudr d oTrfr

ilfr fuFr tqr qfiq;qr,
qq OIrtuT w erie furrqr
{rf,ilrrq$ffifrqr{,
w nrri eft \tr mfrdr tfl{
Amit Kumar

:* giu urrgT E qd orl iE[,
{S q)q { tqr Qil

*"r* fr( fr QIT gffiI6 Wlr[ rDI,

r

,.

P1 16



,., l" happe
'i+

'. I.il ,s
l

.l ndia never invaded any country in her rast 10,000 years of history.

' ,,ilndia invented the number system . Zero was invented by Arya Bhatta.

' The worl'd's first university was established in Takshshila in 700 BC, More
than 10,500 students from all over the world studied more than 60
subjects. The university of Nalanda, built in the 4th century BC was one of
the greatest achievements ofancient India, in the field ofeducation.

' Sanskrit is the mother of all higher languages. Sanskrit is the most precised
and therefor the most suitable language for the Computer Software - A
report in Forbes Magazine, July t987.

' Ayurveda is the earliest school of medicine known to humans. Charaka, the
father of medicine consolidated Ayurveda 2500 years ago. Today Ayurveda
is fast regaining its rightful place in our civilisation. It is the only system
which takes the holistic view of the person being treated.

' Sushruta is the father of surgery. 2600 years ago, he and health scientists
of his time conducted complicated surgeries like Cesareans, Artificial limbs,
Fractures, Urinary stones, Cataract and even plastic surgery & brain
surgery. Usage of anesthesia was well known in ancient India. Over 125
surgical equipments were used. Deep knowledge of Anatofl''ty, physiology,
Etiology, Embryology, Digestion, Metabolism, Genetics and Immunity is
also found in many texts.

' Although modern images of India often show poverty .& lack of
development, India was a richest country on earth, until the time of the
British in early 17th century. Christopher Columbus was attracted by her
wealth & was looking for a route to India, when he discovered the American
continent by mistake.

' The art of Navigation was born in the river Sindh, 6000 years ago. The very
word navigation is derived from the sanskrit word "NAVGATIH". The word
Navy is also derived from sanskrit ',NOU".

' Bhaskaracharya calculated the time taken by earth to orbit the sun
hundreds of years before the astronomer Smart. Time taken by earth to
orbit the sun as calculated by him was 36s.2s8756484 days.

. The value of "PI" was first calculated by Buddhayana.

. Chess (Shatranja orAshtapada) was invented in India.

Contributed by

Rahul Kumar
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If a barber makes a mistake,
It's a new style...
If a driver makes a mistake,
It is an accident...
If a doctor makes a mistake,
It's an operation...
If an engineer makes a mistake
It is a new venture...
If parents make a mistake,
It is a new generation...
If a politician makes a mistake,
It is a new law...

tfiI7ru",=drifr

oE Tg m-n*rT{ Grig, frd qiq q erE{r

sfd { gtrrq ffi d, oic} q\ rqr s{n I

EEs q-dd d qFR d, T+ras 6,fi q shT
fril-fl d.tdT t sofl S, Glk qq?hdT fr+r r

il( o$ u) TS qTTdT, frd v{ft fr 61fi
d T6t slrr{ ti q.rf,r, q6 qrdr t qtft 

r

T{ E qR fteqr{ E), d} W E) u< gfmi
E{ {t-6 lfr Grrcaq d, frd qrfr d qrq =ifrei r

Gaurav Saraswat
200237TP234

If a scientist
It is a new in
If a tailor makes a mistake,
It is a new fashion...
If a teacher makes a mistake,
It is a new theory...
If our chief makes a mistake,
It is our mistake...
If an employee makes a mistake
It is a "MISTAKE"

Shobit Agarwal
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About the cover,,,,

The photograph on the cover was taken by the crew on board
the Columbia during its last mission, This photo was taken via
satellite, on a cloudless day, The picture is of Europe and Africa
when the sun is setting. Half of the picture is in night. The bright
dots you see are the cities lights. The top part of Africa is the
Sahara Desert, Note how the lights are already on in Holland,
Paris, and Barcelona, and how it's still daylight in London, Lisbon,
and Madrid. The sun is still shining on the Straight of Gibraltar, and
the Mediterranean Sea is already in darkness.

In the middle of the Atlantic Ocean you can see the Azores
Island; below them to the right are the Madeira Island; a bit below
are the Canary Islands; and further south, close'to the farthest
western point of Africa, the Cape Verde Islands. Note how the
Sahara is huge and can be seen clearly both during daytime and
night time. To the left, on top, is Greenland, totally frozen.
Fantastic !
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