happmess ai ehstant and as unattainable as
space travel. Mcgsixof them doubt if they would
ever be fine ag;am ”butthey re not even sure if they
want to be. It's possible to go on, no matter how
impossible it seems, and in time, grief lessens. Past
can always be escaped by embracing something
better. And people who've once been in love
usually find someone special again, it's in their
nature.

I'm not sure if | completely understand this
love, relationship or heartbreak stuff but 1 think all
of them together form something that we call LIFE.
Life is what we make it and as far as love is
concerned | would go with the famous lines from
The Walk to Remember, the book/movie which
has always been close to my heart.

“Love is always kind and patient. It is never
jealous. Lave is never boastful or conceited. It is
never rude or selfish. It does not take offence and is
not resentful. Love takes no pleasure in other
people's sins, but delights in the truth. It is always
ready to excuse, to trust, to hope, and to endure
whatever comes.”

IFIWEREIN LOVE

Sleepless nights
And no hunger pangs,
Would strike me
If | were in love

Dancing moonlight
And shining sunlight
Would amaze me

. If | were in love
Less of friends

And more of that person
| would crave for
If | were in love

Somebody to kiss me
When | wake up every morning
I would want that
/ If I were in love

| World would seem

| Perfectly pathetic
Without him

If | were in love

I don't know how exactly | would feel
would it really be real?

1 would find out
Only if | were in love...

Yashika Munjal (Eng Hons 3 yr)
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can never be under-estimated as they are a catalys
another's reaction and lead you to either conguer the
and rule hearts or live in isolation, lonely as an island.
In retrospect, | traversed across a sea of hums
Expressions and emotjons went fleeing by in “end
continuity.

Actors playing their parts in a stage called life.
Good times with their heights and bad ones in st
Snapshots from bygone emerged of feeling captu

Pure joy, blissful serenity and eternal happines

That kept us enraptured.
The wide eyed grin
And jaw dropping look of pleasant surprise.
: Or even the gentle curvy smile
That blew in winds of contentment and peace
Stark moments too,
Dotted the creased brow with sweaty beads.
Or thumping hearts with palpitating beats
That mercilessly grieved.
When carefully woven and crafted
Dreams lost their wings,
And those low things when nothing held any spet
meaning. i
- Then arose from the shadow of darkened time
A new beaming ray of hope that began shine
With sentiments of amazement, courage and =
compassion,
To welcome life renewed with zeal and enthusias
So keep thoughts positive and spirits high,
As troubles and fears to us are never den;ed
1t is the universal thumb rule for all rru)r‘i‘als.
As moods forever have ruled the worlq.

By Sushmwa“Pr G




Pll'l' 'I‘IIE GI.A!! DOWN 'I'ODAY \

Read this small story hope that makes a BIG change in you’and your hfe i

students,” How much do you think this glass weighs?”
'50 gm! ' .... 100 gm'... '125 gm'...... The students answered.

I really don't know. | won't know unless | weigh it”, but what would happen if I held it up like this for B
few minutes?'

‘Nothing'.... The students said.

'Ok. What would happen if | held it up like this for an hour?' the professor asked.
Your arm would begin to ache', said one of the students.

“You are right. Now what would happen if | held it for a day?”

“Your arm will go numb; you might have severe muscles stress and paralysis and might have to go to
hospital for surel” said other students and all laughed.

But during all this, did the weight of glass change?” asked the professor.
'No' was the answer.

“Then what caused the arm ache and the muscle stress?”

The students were puzzled.

“What should | do to come out of 'pain?”vé_skec:l the professor again.
“Put the glass down!” said one of ’che. st.u_d-_e'ﬁts'..

“Exactly!” said the professor.
Life's problems are sumethmg like this. -

“Hold(it for a fewi manutes in your head, they seem OK. ' s
Think of them for a long time, they begin to ache. i

Hold it lgmger and they begln to paralyze you. You will not be able to do anything. lt‘s lmportani; to ’t'hln
of th&cﬁalleﬂges or problems in your l(fE: But EVEN MORE IMPORTANT is to 'PUT THEM® DOWN' at th
mﬂ éf the day before you go m sleep '

:ay, yo’u a“re not stre;sed you wake up every day frefh«*gnd strong, and \%ﬂl’*
lems, any challenges that cozmes your way! e e




MY ORGAN

March-1991
| knew that this time something was
wrong. Here. Inside. No one believed me, not
even him. But, | never lied. Not once in my
whole life. Why would someone lie about one's
own health? How can someone pretend to be
sick? What do they think | am? A goddamn
machine?
The pain became unbearable with every fresh
question that arrived in my mind.

| groaned. He saw me groaning. 1
moaned. He saw me moaning. | wept. He
turned his back towards me. | cried. He yelled,
“don't cry that loud! The quarter-master would
come running! Is that what you want? To gather
people arotind you so that they can click their
tongues, shower some pity on you and tell me
how [ should take care of my wife?”

| covered my mouth with both my hands
and cried. “Maa!”. Mother.

What an irony! It was she who forced me to step
into this hell. It was she who forced me to this
suicide! Still. 1t was her face that was painted and
blurred by the teary eyes that comforted and
consoled the heart. It was then, | realized, | was
going to curse my mother whole of my life, for
all my pains, all my sufferings, for all my tears.

| puked another cry in my hands. 'Maal Katta
chain tu?' Mother, where are you?

When it all started the day before, |
knew, something was terribly wrong. It was not
natural. | was weak. Very weak. | always
wondered how can people sit for so long, leave
~alone standing! Didn't their spinal cord, their
- neck, their shoulders ached? Mine did. | always
wanted to lie down after sitting for half an hour
only. But, at a place where someone was
b suffering from Cancer, who would consider me
- notwell or even weak?

' His sister suffered from Cancer. | always

mother became. an ailing old anad 'frag

“woman when she crossed her 40" revolu

around the sun. His father was a diabetic.
so many patients to look after, he never g
chance to express what problems his health !
but | knew, he too craved for some de=
disease so that he can boast about it, to t&
They never asked him how he was. Strz
parents. Still, better than mine. My par®
always took so much care of me, | was so stus
| always took it for love.

They were preparing me. They fed me
Finally, they slaughtered me. Again came
huge rush of pain in my lower abdomen a7
cried, clutching myself tighter, turning this »
and that, “Dadaaji yau! Gai Maa! Sunai kiyas
chi yau?”. Oh Father! Oh Mother! Why ar
you listening?

| used to be so strong, | remember, [
100 meters in 15 seconds only. | was an ath's
Now | can't stand for more than 15 minu®
What happened to me? | still saw my®
standing on the topmost dice with the g
medal around my neck. In my dreams. | *
myself running fast. [ used to run very fast.

I wanted energy and stamina, so ths
can work harder. | did everything by tak
breaks after every 15 minutes. | cleaned 2
dusted the house and lied down. | cooked. | =
down. | washed utensils. 1 lied down. | was™
their clothes. 1 lied down. Anyhow | managec
do all these works. However, the toughest p=
was to take food for his sister and his mother
the hospital. | had to change the bus twice
took an hour to reach the hospitals | had ¢
option but to sit. Those hours were m
painful. | never-understood why they coul
just order something from the. hOSpltal s e
only. Everything was for. ﬁsee \X/hy they insis®
me toicook the food and cawmatl the* way

iled _tO understand why did she take so muciys;:;zham It.was so dlfflcUh‘ for me. Thev’ knew




At least liked me some way or the other. He
never complained the way 1 cooked. | did not
know how to cook. He taught me how to cut
onions, how to cook Chawal, Dal and Chokha.
He always bought orange juice for me when his
father was not at home. He talked to me when
we were all alone. But, he changed. In their
presence. He never spoke a word not even
when his mother threw the food from her plate,
when she splashed the tea on my feet that day
without even tasting it. She said that color was
enough to judge how it tasted. He put
ointments on my wounds afterwards. He wrote
and sang ghazals for me. He too, like them, was

strangel!
The day before when | took bus for the
hospital, |1 was already suffering from the

stinging waves of pain. It came early this month.
First day was always too much painful for me.
Even in my school days, | used to take a day off
every month. School! | was the hero of my
school. Everyone said | would add stars to
Dadaaji's name, to Prof. B.C. Jha's name. but no
one knew that he did not want any stars.

| took the window seat. | loved window
seats. Waves of air with earth washed my face.
The city was polluted. There was so much
greenery in Madhubani. | missed Madhubani. |
hated this city, Bombay. The pain started
running in my lower abdomen. It ran slowly
first, then accelerated and passed out silently,
softly. | felt warm. My back began aching. My
neck refused to hold the weight of my head. |
lied down on the seat. No one asked me to get
up. I saw Maa taking my head and shifting it into
her lap. | don't know how long | slept like that.
When [ woke up | found myself alone in the bus.
lgot u;é ' had spoiled their seat. | shouldn't have
stepped out of the house that day. Hiding myself
with my dupatta, | took another bus and came
back. | was scared. What would they say? What
would he say? | couldn't do anythmg I made
mym\‘f a hot cup of tea. 'i'he pazn dld not recede

N ;

o 4 ;
% Do.yeut want me to- take «;/ou ;
hOSpltaP Say sc»me’ch‘mgr Please!” he souraded
irritated.

* It became unbearable now. It was ﬁ)rcmg

itself out. Pushing. Running faster. | gathered all . -

the strength | had and ran towards the toilet. |
sat there for a long time. Observing the patterns
being formed on the seat of that Indian style
white toilet seat. It was sparkling white. | can't
stand dirty toilets. | saw it dripping down. On

the plain white background, drops elongating

themselves, flowing down. Another drop,
another drop. | washed them again. A new
pattern formed every time.

Finally it did come out. 1 cried out loud.
“Maa gai mair gelaun!”. | am dead Mother! A
piece of flesh fell this time. It was almost 8 cm
long. | wiped my tears. Watched it closely. |
started shivering. | was scared, frightened. | ran
to him.

“What happened? You alright? What is the
matter?” he asked.

“l don't know... something... may be
one of my organs... my liver... or may be my
kidney.. listen this is serious, one of my organs
fell down... there.”

“What? Have you lost it?” he went to the
toilet. 1 saw the color fading from his face. His
eyes went blur. He sat down quietly.

“What is it? My kidney or what? Look it
really pained hard when it came out.. | swear.. it
pained.. | almost died.. | am not lying! Believe..”

“will you please shut your mouth up for
a while? Go to the bed.. please.. am coming..”
he croaked. He couldn't speak more. He took

that thing in his hands, hugged it, smelt it, 1 saw

his fingers getting smeared with theblood.  «
“Chi' What are you doing? Throw lt
away...” | barked at him. e
“l said go to your. bed and Ieé"we ,_f
couldn't complete his sentenc
weeiﬁﬁgg like a chlli,throwr
c a“"E"’kud looked" again--and a&@

- 1

ng his tea?;;;_*whfs}g%én’ng




I di ei not understand anythmg 1 never knew‘he was so"*stup"ﬁ" 1 was dymg
cared for that thing. Still, | never saw tears in his ¢ eyes. | never knew he too cried and
sat beside him. He was shivering, clutching that piece of flesh to his chest, spoiling his s
to and fro. Blood stains never fade. How would | wash that shirt? Stupid man! | p
around him, he drew me closer, hugged me and whlspered in my ear, with great diffic
sobbing, “It really was your organ. Our organ! Am sorry..”
His sobs and cries filled the house.

M.S.S
BA (H) Eng. 3rd




A rnonuc'r oF 90'!

CaII it an after-effect of reading " The Mill on the
“The Shadow Lines”,

random capacity of my brain, but off late | can't

Floss" and or just the
help but draw parallels between how it is 'now’
and how it was 'then'.

The other day, while | was rushing to college, |
chanced upon a kite; bright, beautiful, and
intact, befallen in the sole companionship of
itself, at the corner of the road. | can't guess
whether it was its gaudy colour, or the plethora
of memories attached to it but | stopped.
Stopped, absolutely unmindful of the crunch in
time; stopped, to take a second glance over it
and wonder, how once they decorated the skies

in plurality.
Carrying on with my trail of sepia memories, |
can very well recollect, how beautiful these
colourful pieces looked fluttering across the
background of the light blue sky, on Sankrantis
and Independence Days,

absolute visual delight. The thrill of staﬁdiﬁg on

the terrace holding my father's hand munching

on the sweets made by my mother, watching
my brother flying the kite high, up above in that
wondrous sky, (so much so that the piece of
paper it seemed‘ would fulfill my wish of
”fransgrgssmg this world and be seated amidst
’those Si”lm*;(g llttle, twmkimg studs, far and

begﬂond) STILL remains unparalleled!
Wh;ch brmgs mé m those amazmg star gazmg

resulting in an

s
e )

If the nights werdtn pleasurable, the mornings

were equally awesome - the long walks wrth my
father to fetch the milk and daily grocery and o
his surprise ice-cream treats on the way, which St

easily qualified as the source of ultimate joy. -
The lovely evenings, when 'leisure’ meant

'playing in the parks' and 'cuts' and 'bruises' were - !
considered as the mark of growing up, and us

roaming about the world flaunting the same.
Times change, people change, perspectives

change, for change is the only constant. Only

We have witnessed the very punctuations of it.
We have seen the jumbo sized mobile phones

slimming down to the super sleek cell phones.
We've seen the information from those yellow
pages,
coming down to the clip sized pen drives.

sandwiched amidst those gross files

We've danced to the tunes of those enormous
tape recorders, stereo systems, walkmans as
well as from the ipods. We've counted the
actual sparrows in our balconies and also
triumphed the master levels of 'Angry birds'. We
have seen the cartoons as they were supposed
to be-funny and entertaining: Tom and ){erry,

o

Powerpuff Girls, Dexter's Laboratory...
Just about two decades in this world, still lots to

g

4
; iy
e R

see, lots to witness, lots to experience, but these i

fg%

indelible impressions of our childhood arewhat
shaped us, the childhood, which ’was much _°
close to the real, and the reglu; - we\‘?ﬁ@happ : *'




She is the Oﬁe I love her most -

Sheis the%l remember i in my every post :

- She is my heart my soul
A secret desire not to be controlled

A wave of sea
A ghost of storm
A knowledgeable flute ready to blow a song
A thunder
A night
A wave and a pride
She is everything in my life
Whatever to say is less in her divine

Every click of my heart belongs to her
Every smile on my cheek is because of her
Every hour
Every minute

% Every second
| am in love with her

I can't describe her
| can't relate her
| can't excuse her
i can't betray her

She is the one | love to admire
She is the one who always inspires
She is my heart my soul
A secret desire not to be controlled.

all around the margins so as to gain victory. It is notewort

_ sm*ne eology of centre at margin. Obviously the centre

theme whltﬂ;\ is to b understood ande
ofa subs’r@n?@therm an

connects and”m@trols f?newglectrgps which are
margin of the atom. Thus we see that nature also
« principle of centre at the ma rgm Undoubtedly th
survive only because of the surrounding marg
otherwise it would be shattered and would collapse
twinkling of an eye. Hence, a very important force of na
been revealed, that there would be no surrounding r
without a centre, and vice-versa. Thus, this is a
testimonial to the truth that the centre and the surro
margins are both interdependent and are jointly con
with the reflexes with each other.

Another good example, which strikes my rmnd is
dive deep into the topic 'Centre at Margin', is that of the ¢
team. The centre being the captain and the margin beir
players who are spread all around the field : whereas the
i.e. the captain controls and facilitates and arranges his ¢

the captain, being the centre of the team, does not hesit:
reduce himself from joining his players at the margin; w
and whenever he feels that there is a weak point or a Fis
the margin from where the ball might escape to the bou
line, Once gain we have a glimpse of the fact that the ¢
compensates and controls the marginal points or forces
may be weekend somehow. On the contrary the ma
intsi.e. the captain is essential to ensweacomp]etevn :

he democratlc put of a country is also based ¢
i éntar the PM of the country while the margin cons
- entire governmental machinery, which is spread fe
wide to assist its leader. It is just like billing to birds wit
$tone~ the stone bemg the progress and the advam:em
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My job is to choose
what kind of day | am going to have.

' Today, | can complain
because the weather is rainy
or | can be thankful
that grass is getting watered for free.

Today, | can feel sad
that | don't have more money
or | can be glad
that my finances encourage me
to plan my purchases wisely
and guide me away from waste,

Today, | can grumble about my health
or | can rejoice that | am alive.

Today, | can lament
about all my parent didn't give me
when | was growing up
or | can be grateful
that they allowed me to take birth.

or | can embark upon a quest
to discover new relationships.

Today, | can cry
because roses have thorns
or | can celebrate
fhat t‘hci:ns haVe roses.

?cday s’rretches ahead of me,
yWaﬁ ng to be shaped;
afﬁé here, l am the sculptor

is up ta “me
l get to choose -
‘of day will | havél*

Today, | can mourn, my lack of friends

A MOONI.“' NIGI-‘I’I‘
e The sun has set,

Tired of having hung in the sky all day,
He has surely sought some rest!

The stars come alive,
Shimmering in the dark sky,

Looking like bright specs resembling tiny, far off wmdows. :

From which, who knows, people right be peeping out,
For they have our majestic world,
On which to spy!

Slowly and gently,

The most awaited, most illuminating and the most remarkable

Personality emerges from the high heavens,
The moon, shedding its mild, white light upon us,
The Earth dwellers,

Who have waited most impatiently for the dreary day to pass,

Counting the passing hours till seven hours to seven.

The moon,
Looking down benignly upon the earth,
As if assuring us of the promised and prized hours of the
dancing
White light,
Sending out an invitation to everyone to dance and get
drenched in
The embellished atmosphere of the silvery light,
Conjured out of the black depths of the night,
The stars adorning its crown,
The moon is surely a splendid creator!

Ishan \}ajpeyi
B.Sc.(H) Creology i yr
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A SOCIAL MENACE

Dowry is a situation
B, When gift becomes a demand
G And favour becomes a command.
Dowry is mostly exchanged by the uneducated
But now they've been accompanied even by the
educated.
So this deplorable practice should be eradicated.
India gained independence in 1947
But is there any freedom for women?
Dowry is a black candle
Shouldn't this problem soon be tackled?
Give and take of dowry is utterly irrelevant
Then why should it still be prevalent?
Dowry is a social menace
Which brings only tension and disgrace.
Before marriage: groom's vows and promises.
JAfter marriage: bride's demises?

Sushmita Pradhan
B.A (H) Eng. 1st Yr.
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~ The college magazine is a platform which has been _é'i\fing:ret'ognition to

~ the thoughts of the students, and helping them present their creativity to
_the wider audience of the college for years. Samdrzshtl is the medium to
cultivate the imagination of all the students and has inspired me to join
 the editorial team. We, as a team, encaurage students to pen down their
- powerful feelings and share it with the college.
- The team has organized various events in the academic year 2012 13
 Following are the achievers of the different events* '
~ Poster making competmcn (11" Feb, 2013)
. Winners: 1", Shivani Sharma B.Sc (H) Comp Sc
. Piyush Pridarshi B.Sc (H) Comp. Sc.
2. Divyansh B.Sc.(H) Miscrobiology. IlI” yr.
3", Sushmita Pradhan B.A.(H) English I yr.
Consolation Prize: = -
1*. Abhilasha Kashyap B.A.(H) History I yr.
2" Mohit B.A.(H) Pol. Se. lfyr.
- 3“.Renu B.A. (H) English Ul yr.
- __Pthography competition — (117 Feb, 2013)
Wmners 1" . Shobhan B.Sc.{H) Mncrobio!ogy Iind yr
2™ AmBA. (H) Pol. Sc. 1" yr.
3%, Anubhooti B.A.{H) English ll“dyi'
Creative writing competition - (12*" Feb 2013)
Winners: Hindi o
1%, Neel ParrnerB A (Hj Hlstcry Hl““‘yr
2" Hazrat Ali KhanB A.(H) Pol. Sc. ll“dyr
- English :
1%, Sushmita Pradhan B A (H) Enghsh Iivr
2", Archit Nanda B.A.(H) English 1" yr.
Contnbuted by Neetu Presxdent Sangoshthl
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(lNNOVATiON PROJECT RLA-101 REPORT)

- DECONSTRUCTING R ERS' SUICIDE UNRAVELLNG PARAD XES: .OM BEL

Maoism/naxalism etc. Especially in last

bolicies in the garb of globalization,

r marginalized the smaller and marginal
labour in the interiors of India. Between

fare state and greater commercialization of
umber of peasants were left hapless in the face of
ics of free market that compelled them to take

other aspects, the causal dynamics of the phenomenon
e wider context of prevailing agrarian crisis in large
ceeded on a m:cro level with focus on areas like

errenial rivers Sindh, Pahuj, Betwa, Dhansan, Ken, Baghem , Paisuni,
and Tons and numerous tributaries with drain water from constituent

istricts flowing to river Yamuna. Bundelkhand region is known for its

oundance of natural resources but today this is one of the poorest
regions of the country. The indebtedness among farmers can be
understood by the official records that total amount of current
outstandlng bank debts in Bundelkhand is Rs 4,370.32 crore.

Vidarbha is the most backward & undeveloped region of
'Maharash’tra Yavatmal District is one of thE m backward districts of

ber —06 October, 20
0 villages of districts
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he following

should be seen as a
tors with prime movers

land farming.
es of chemicals
moneylenders

o them the physmaE possessaon of q d for whlch they were given the Pa’ct
gmahsed were duped wnth fe

d by Raja Bhaiya in

ct Mahoba, Yuva Rur

1otwithstanding, hower
Tied Chmgarl by Vldyadh'




better and stable agriculture
ral Resources in an innovative and
ajor approaches.

and is deemed to conclude by 15th
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Bhawna Mittal
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Sushmlta Pradhan Eng Hons. Ist Year







