




















MESSAGE 



Monetary Success; likened to a gambler who makes a big winning only to lose it again on the next race.
Temporary success likened to one who succeeds in accumulating a fortune only to lose it again through an unwise
investment oftentimes even the man who succeeds in accumulating and holding a large fortune, all come under
the name of success in name only.

How can a man who succeeds in accumulating and holding a large fortune be called a success in name only?
Because if his whole interest has been centered in getting money and things, by the time he succeeds in getting a
fortune, getting has become a fixed habit with him, making it impossible for him to enjoy what he has. So what
this man seems to possess, in reality possesses him. 

To illustrate: picture a dog chained to a beautiful dog house, saying “I own this house.” The question is, does the
dog own the house or does the house own the dog? All success in itself is an effect, so let us look to the cause.
Success can only be acquired by activity, be it mental or physical, and activity can only exist where there is life
and all life comes from God; so on finding the cause of true success we are face to face with “Seek Ye First the
Kingdom of God and all these will be added to you.” Many on reading this will no doubt think the writer a
religious fanatic or not, I will at least be consistent and will try to be scientific in my analysis. 

True and permanent success is, self expression in unselfish service to mankind. To be this one must look within.
Edison found in this kingdom within the idea of an electric light and gave it to the world and in giving he
received a fortune. He lives a life of self-expression in unselfish service to mankind, by constantly seeking from
within something to give to the world (not get from the world). He is active and happy and thus a true success.
We all have this kingdom within, seek and Ye shall find there ideas, which, when fully expressed, will bring you
true success and happiness. Get and you will receive, money, but not true success. Give and Ye shall receive true
success and happiness. “There is a destiny, Which makes us brothers, None goes his way alone, What we send
into the lives of others, Comes back into our own.”

Dr. Sudarshan Sahoo
Associate professor of English
Editor- in-Chief
Darbar
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PMEC ACHIEVEMENT

It gives me immense pleasure to know that the issue of our
Institute magazine DARBAR is coming out. This year the
department's faculties and students designed an indigenous High-
Performance Multiplier IC-C2S0061 which was showcased and
recognised at Semicon India 2025. The department is proud of the
achievements of its faculties and students. Incorporating AI  and
machine learning, the department hopes to generate products that
contribute to the nation's rise in the  field of semiconductor chip
design. With a mission to become a hub of knowledge attracting
learners, researchers, the department continues to work tirelessly
to achieve the results. I hope via this magazine the highlights and
achievements of students in all fields are celebrated and captured.

MR. NAWAL TOPNO 
HEAD OF DEPARTMENT
ETC
PMEC, BERHAMPUR
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PMEC 2009-26: A JOURNEY OF TRANSFORMATION

Four rooms, four hundred plus. Sixteen faculties, sixty-one plus.
Intellectually vibrant, academically glorious and culturally curious — this is Our beloved

PMEC. 
PMEC is not merely a name but a revolution in achievements. Achievements in facets of

life, action, performance and perfection
.

PMEC is not just an institution but machine to produce and reproduce minds for machines.

PMEC is not a history alone, but reflection and revision of history, past records, precious
documents and spectacular achievements. 

PMEC is not just a journey but a journey in transformation — lively , mesmerizing, intuitive
and profound.

A baby institution crawling, striving, struggling for experiencing the excellence, the
expertise and the erudite.

-Dr. Sudarshan Sahoo
Associate professor of English

Editor- in-Chief
Darbar
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THE CUTTING TOOL: A MIRROR OF HUMAN EMOTION

In a quiet workshop under light,
Where steel meets sparks in silver

flight,
A cutting tool begins its art,

Sharp of edge and firm of heart.

No voice it has, no song to sing,
Yet shapes the world from formless

thing,
Carving truth from blocks of gray,

Turning roughness smooth one day.

Just like a mind both brave and strong,
That learns through trials all life long,

A cutting tool must face the strain,
Of pressure, heat, and biting pain.

Against the metal hard and cold,
Its fragile courage must be bold,
For only edges sharp and true,

Can shape a form both strong and
new.

The tool is forged by fire and might,
Tempered through both heat and fight,
And humans too are shaped by flame,

Of struggle, loss, and silent pain.

For hearts that never face the fire,
Can never grow both sharp and higher,

Like steel that never feels the heat,
Will crumble under strain it meets.

The edge is small yet strong and
bright,

A fragile line that holds the fight,
Too blunt, it fails to carve the way,
Too brittle, it may break one day.

So life must learn the balanced art
Of strength of mind and gentle heart,
For those too hard may crack apart,
And those too soft may never start.

- Dr. Kanchan Kumari
Assistant Professor

Dept. of ME
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Each pass the tool begins to make,
Leaves shining paths in metal’s wake,

Removing chips of wasted form,
To help a better shape be born.

So too do time and truth refine,
The cluttered thoughts within the mind,

Each lesson cuts away the lie,
Until the soul grows clear and high.

Sometimes the tool begins to wear,
Its shining edge grows dull with care,

Yet sharpening comes not with ease,
But grinding stones and steady pleas.

And humans too grow tired and slow,
From battles life may often show,

But pain that sharpens wisdom’s sight,
Restores the edge to cut again right.

The lathe spins fast, the tool stands still,
Yet both must work with careful skill,

For motion wild without control,
Will never reach the destined goal.

Emotion too must learn its place,
Not rushing wild in endless chase,
But guided firm with patient hand,

To shape the dreams that life has planned.

Within each cut a story lies,
Of hidden strength that never cries,
For shaping worlds is never kind,
It asks both steel and steady mind.

And every soul who dares to grow
Must face the cuts of life below,

Where loss and love and hope conspire
To sharpen hearts like edge of wire.

So in the workshop of the soul,
Where trials test and shape the whole,
The bravest hearts are those that rise,

More polished, patient, strong, and wise.

For through the pressure, heat, and strain
We learn, we fall, we rise again,

Until our lives, through time and role,
Become a masterpiece made whole.
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Upon the road both rough and long,
Where dust and distance both belong,

A humble tyre begins its role,
A silent partner to the goal.

No shining chrome, no engine’s fame,
No roaring sound to praise its name,
Yet every mile that vehicle endure

Depends upon the faithful tyre.
A perfect circle, strong yet wise,

Rolling onward as time flies,
It whispers softly to the ground,
In endless motion, life is found.

Like human lives that move ahead,
Through paths unknown and roads

unread,
We too must turn through joy and pain,
Like tyres that roll through sun and rain.

The tread that grips the winding lane,
Through storms of doubt and drops of

rain,
Reminds the heart both brave and strong,

That grip on hope will lead us long.
When roads grow wet and shadows near,

The tread still fights against the fear,
Just as the soul learns how to stand,

Through storms that life may sometimes
plan. Within the tyre is hidden air,

Invisible, yet always there,
Without its strength the wheel would fall,

A silent force that carries all.
Just like the dreams we hold inside,
Unseen by those who stand outside,
Yet they support the life we steer,
And help us travel year by year.

The road may scatter stones and heat,
And every mile brings tireless beat,

Yet still the tyre keeps its pace,
Across the ever-changing space.
So too does life test every soul,

With heavy loads and distant goals,
But those who bear the weight with grace,
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Tyre: The Circle of Life
-Mr. Abhishek Barua 

Mr. Sibasis Harihar Sahu
Assistant Professor 

Department of AE
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Will still move forward in the race.
Sometimes the tyre begins to wear,

Its edges thin with patient care,
Yet every mark upon its side,

Tells stories of the roads it tried.
Each scratch and scar, each fading line,

Reflects a journey’s grand design,
Just like the wrinkles time may send,
To show how far our paths extend.
The tyre does not choose its way,
It follows where the drivers sway,

Yet faithfully it plays its part,
With strength of rubber, steel, and heart.

And humans too must learn this art,
To play with honor every part,

For even those who seem so small,
Help keep the world in motion’s call.

When journeys pause and engines rest,
The tyre remains through every test,

Waiting calmly for the day,
Another road will call its way.

And life itself, both slow and fast,
Is but a circle turning vast,

Where every end we finally see,
Becomes another start to be.

So learn from tyres upon the road,
Who carry every passing load,

They teach us quietly, strong and true,
To keep on rolling all life through.
For strength is not the loudest cry,

Nor fame that shines before the eye,
But silent work and steady drive

That help the world and dreams survive.
And like a tyre both firm and wise,

That meets the road beneath the skies,
A life well-lived is one that moves,

Through changing paths, yet never loses.
For circles turn, and journeys grow,

Through highs above and lows below
And every heart that dares aspire
Must learn the lesson of the tyre.
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Ignition: The Spark Inside You
-Mr. Abhishek Barua 

Mr. Sibasis Harihar Sahu
Assistant Professor 

Department of AE
Before the roar of engines loud,
Before the cheers of any crowd,

Before the wheels begin their spin,
There lives a spark deep within.

Not forged in steel nor shaped in flame,
Not stamped with any maker’s name,

But born where silent ideas grew,
The spark of power inside you.

In labs where silent blueprints lie,
Where questions rise and theories fly,

An engineer begins to see,
The hidden art of energy.
A piston rising to the sky,

Then falling down in rhythm high,
Like effort pushing every day

To chase the doubts away.
The crankshaft turns through force and
strain, Through friction, effort, loss and

gain,
Yet every turn begins to prove

That motion lives in those who move.
The gears that mesh in perfect line

Reflect a discipline divine,
Each tooth aligned with careful art,
Like knowledge shaping every part.

The valves that open, close with grace
Teach timing in life’s restless race,

Too soon or late the chance may go,
Precision makes the power flow.

Fuel enters in a mist so light,
Awaiting just a spark of light,

And when the chamber pressure grew,
Ignition bursts and dreams come true.

The engine block stands firm and strong,
Supporting forces all day long,
A lesson hidden deep inside,

Build strength where all your efforts ride.
The cooling system whispers low,

No mind can always overglow,
For even engines burning bright,

Need moments calm to work just right.
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The transmission shifts the speed,
Supplying power when we need,

Through ratios changing smooth and fast,
It helps the vehicle move past.

Just like the mind that learns to bend,
To change, adapt, improve, ascend,
For wisdom lies in those who know,

Exactly when to shift and grow.
The differential softly shows,

How balanced power always flows,
Two wheels that turn yet share the load,

Together conquering the road.
The suspension takes the sudden shock,

Each bump and stone, each stubborn rock,
Reminding hearts both brave and true
That strength absorbs the trials too.

The wind across the metal side,
Reveals where secret forces hide,
Aerodynamics smooth the way
So energy is not lost to sway.

Drag may resist the forward pace,
Yet design can conquer every race,

For those who learn the air to guide,
Will let efficiency be their pride.
Beyond the engines burning fuel,

A newer world begins to rule,
Electric currents silent glide,

With motors spinning deep inside.
Batteries pulse with stored-up might,

Transforming darkness into light,
Yet though the power source is new

The spark still rises inside you.
For cars are more than steel and frame,

More than engines, bolts and flame,
They are the dreams of minds that dare,

To shape new roads through skill and care.
Each bolt that tightens in its place,
Reflects a thought, a careful trace,
Of someone who once chose to try,

To make machines that touch the sky.
So when the road seems rough and steep,
When sleepless nights replace your sleep,

Remember engines start the same,
A spark, a flame, a rising flame.

A tiny flash, a sudden cue,
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Can move a car and power it through,
And if a spark can steel ignite,

Imagine yours with all its might.
So let your passion be the fuel,
Let discipline become the rule,

Let knowledge be the guiding view,
That drives the engineer in you.

For somewhere down life’s winding lane,
A car will glide through sun and rain,

And deep within its crafted art,
Will live a spark from your own heart.

Ignition starts with just a few
Small bursts of fire strong and true—

And every road you travel through
Begins…

With the spark inside you.
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Student life is often described as the most memorable phase of a person’s life. It is a period filled
with dreams, curiosity, challenges, and discoveries. Beyond textbooks, assignments, and
examinations, student life teaches lessons that shape our personality andguide our future. Among
these lessons, loyalty and friendship hold a special place, making the journey of education not only
meaningful but also truly beautiful. Loyalty is one of the most valuable qualities that students
develop during their academic years. Loyalty towards friends, teachers, and the institution builds a
strong sense of belonging. It teaches students to stand by one another in moments of success as well
as difficulty. When students are loyal to their values and commitments, they grow into responsible
individuals who respect relationships and responsibilities. Loyalty to one’s college also creates a
lifelong bond with the institution that has played a vital role in shaping one’s career and character.
Friendship is another beautiful aspect of student life. The friendships formed during college years
often last a lifetime. In classrooms, laboratories, libraries, and even during casual conversations in
corridors,

 students find companions who share their struggles, laughter, and aspirations. Friends support each
other during exams, motivate one another to achieve goals, and create memories that remain
cherished long after graduation. True friendship teaches cooperation, understanding, and empathy—
qualities that are essential not only in professional life but also in personal relationships. The beauty
of student life lies in these simple yet meaningful experiences. It is not only

about acquiring academic knowledge but also about learning how to live, communicate, and grow
together. Students learn teamwork during group projects, resilience during challenging assignments,
and confidence through presentations and discussions. These experiences gradually prepare them to
face the real world with courage and determination. As a faculty, observing students reminds me
that every young mind carries immense
potential. The campus becomes a place where ideas are exchanged, friendships are nurtured, and
character is built. When students support each other and remain loyal to their goals and values, the
learning environment becomes more inspiring and productive. Student life is indeed a beautiful
chapter in the journey of life.

 The friendships formed, the loyalty developed, and the experiences gained during these years
remain a source of strength and happiness throughout one’s lifetime. Years later, when students look
back at their college days, it is often these relationships and memories that bring the greatest
smile.Therefore, students should cherish this phase, value their friendships, remain loyal to their
principles, and make the most of every opportunity to learn and grow. In doing so, they will not
only build successful careers but also create a life enriched with meaningful relationships and
unforgettable memories.

“Student Life: A Beautiful Journey of Loyalty and Friendship”

-Mr. Sibasis Harihar Sahu
Assistant Professor
Department of AE
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“The sun, wind, and water offer limitless energy—it's up to us to use them wisely.”

Energy is the backbone of modern civilization, but excessive use of fossil fuels such as coal, oil,
and natural gas has led to environmental pollution, climate change, and the depletion of natural
resources. To overcome these challenges, the world is rapidly shifting toward non- conventional
energy sources. These renewable sources are sustainable, eco-friendly, and capable of meeting
future energy demands. Solar energy is one of the most promising renewable energy sources.
Advanced technologies such as perovskite solar cells are revolutionizing solar power generation
due to their high efficiency and low cost. These modern solar cells are flexible, lightweight, and can
be integrated into buildings. Similarly, high-performance solar air heaters are being developed to
improve heat transfer efficiency using innovative duct designs.

“Every ray of sunlight carries the promise of a greener tomorrow.”

Wind energy has also seen remarkable progress. Modern wind turbines are more efficient and
capable of generating large amounts of electricity. Offshore wind farms and floating turbines
represent cutting-edge innovations that harness stronger winds over oceans. Artificial intelligence is
now being used to monitor turbine performance and optimize energy production. Hydrogen energy
is another breakthrough technology. Green hydrogen, produced using renewable energy, is clean
and produces no harmful emissions. It has the potential to replace fossil fuels in transportation and
industries, making it a key solution for achieving a carbon free future.

“Fossil fuels built the past, but renewable energy is building the future.”

Other renewable sources, such as geothermal and ocean energy, are also gaining importance. These
sources are reliable, sustainable, and environmentally friendly. The integration of smart grids and
artificial intelligence is further improving the efficiency and reliability of renewable energy
systems. Non-conventional energy offers numerous benefits. It reduces environmental pollution,
ensures energy security, and supports sustainable development. It also creates new opportunities for
innovation and employment.

“Clean energy today ensures a cleaner planet tomorrow.”

Insight: cutting-edge non-conventional energy technologies are transforming the global energy
sector. With continuous research and innovation, renewable energy will play a crucial role in
shaping a sustainable future. As students and future engineers, it is our responsibility to support and
promote clean energy solutions for the benefit of our planet and future generations.

Powering Tomorrow Without Destroying Today: The Promise of Renewable Energy

-Kashinath Dhamudia
Assistant Professor
Department of ME
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Within the bounds of structured systems, vast and wide,
Where variables shift and uncertainties collide,

There moves a human constant, subtle yet profound,
A non-linear presence no equation has bound.

In occupational safety, where hazards reside,
And probabilistic failures silently glide,

Each worker becomes both a node and a state,
In a system where errors may propagate fate.

Through risk assessment models with matrices aligned,
And logics that quantify the mind,

Decisions emerge from uncertainty's seam,
Like signals transmitted through a stochastic stream.

Each choice is a vector with magnitude and direction,
Influencing outcomes through systemic connection,

Where feedback loops govern what stabilizes or breaks,
Like control systems tuned at the edge of mistakes.

In supply chain networks spanning distance and scale,
Where logistics and time form a delicate trail,

Material flows like a current constrained,
Through nodes interconnected, precisely maintained.

Each supplier selected through criteria refined,
By optimization or metrics combined,

Is more than a partner in cost or in trade,
But a structural link in performance cascade.

For a failure upstream may amplify strain,
Like resonance building along a weak chain,

Where local decisions, though optimal in view,
May globally distort what the system must do.

Thus agility rises as a dynamic trait,
An adaptive response to disruption and fate,

Where systems reconfigure, evolve, and transform,
Like materials that yield yet resist being torn.

Where Risk Meets Resilience: The Engineering of Human-Centric Systems

-Dr. Chitrasen Samantra
Assistant Professor

Department of Mechanical Engineering
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Organizational performance, in metrics displayed,
Is a balance of flows that are constantly weighed,

A dynamic equilibrium, shifting yet tight,
Like systems in motion that seek to stay right.

In software and projects where abstractions reside,
And dependencies silently multiply inside,

A minor defect, like a crack in design,
Can propagate failure through layers and time.

Interpretive models may map what we see,
Yet hidden relations still challenge degree,

For behind every function, each model, each chart,
Lies the bounded cognition of the human heart.

So across every system engineered, complex, and vast,
From safety to supply chains, from future to past,

It is not just the science of flows we refine,
But the human condition within the design.

For each risk we model, each pathway we choose,
Each parameter tuned we may win or may lose,

Reminds us that systems, however precise,
Are governed by humans and that is the price.
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“Mental peace is a state of calmness and balance in the mind. It helps a person live a happy and
healthy life. When a person has mental peace, they can think clearly, make good decisions, and face
problems with patience. In today’s busy world, stress, competition, and worries often disturb our
minds. Therefore, it is important to practice habits that bring peace, such as meditation, spending
time with family, reading good books, and maintaining a positive attitude. A peaceful mind also
improves physical health and relationships with others. In conclusion, mental peace is very
valuable, and everyone should try to maintain it for a better and more meaningful life.

We are conscious about our physical body, so we give it rest to keep it fresh and energetic.
However, our inner world—the realm of the mind, emotions, desires, social relationships, the flow
connected with universal consciousness, and the many dimensions of our creative personality—also
needs rest. Because we remain unaware of this truth or fail to give it importance, we often do not
receive complete rest, and therefore we do not experience true peace.

Along with keeping the body active, rest is essential for mental peace, emotional balance, spiritual
inclination, harmonious social relationships, enjoyment through the senses, and creative activity.
Rest helps repair and nourish the body. Without rest, the body becomes weak and exhausted. Pain
and stiffness appear in different parts of the body.

When rest is lacking, the body not only becomes unhealthy but also loses its natural immunity,
making it more vulnerable to diseases. For proper rest of the body, sleep should follow a regular
schedule. At least six hours of sleep is necessary for complete rest. A short nap during the day can
also refresh the body. Exercise, oil massage, breathing practices, and yoga help the body relax and
rejuvenate.

Without mental rest, the body gradually becomes fatigued. Mental weakness develops, causing a
loss of interest in work and a decline in inner strength. The mind becomes restless, drowsiness
appears frequently, and irritation becomes a part of one’s behavior. These are signs of mental
exhaustion.

Meditation is one of the most powerful practices for true rest. Listening to one’s favorite music or
playing games for enjoyment provides emotional relaxation. Sharing joyful conversations with
friends and spending time in light-hearted interactions brings rest to the mind. When obstacles arise
in doing what we truly love, the flow of rest is disturbed. Wise and purposeful use of time helps in
attaining mental relaxation. others, resolving bitterness in relationships, and cultivating social
harmony can bring emotional rest.

Mental Peace & Rest

-Dr.Chittaranjan Mallick
 Associate Professor in Mathematics

 Department of Basic Sciences
(Mathematics)
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Rest is also highly beneficial for spiritual life. When we feel that life has no purpose, when we feel
lost, helpless, hopeless, or uncertain, spiritual wisdom awakens hope within the heart. When
weariness and disinterest in life arise, the awareness of the divine soul and the guidance of sacred
teachings illuminate the path and reveal a ray of hope.

When we fail to experience joy in our work and our mind does not find fulfillment, it often reflects
a lack of spiritual awareness. Expressing gratitude toward others, offering thanks, engaging in
service, and participating in meaningful activities help restore this balance. Religious practices,
spiritual reflection, and connection with sacred traditions can also support inner rest. Spending time
on activities that truly bring joy nourishes spiritual relaxation.

At the social level, we sometimes feel lonely. Family relationships may become strained, friends
may drift 
away, and social connections may weaken. Hostility or resentment may grow in the surrounding
environment, and we may begin to feel that no one truly belongs to anyone in this world. When
social bonds weaken, we must consciously choose paths of restoration. Engaging in social service
and meaningful community activities can revive and strengthen social relationships.

Staying in soft lighting, a pleasant environment, and a quiet atmosphere brings comfort to the
senses. Closing the eyes gently for a few moments or listening to soothing music can give deep
sensory relaxation. Each sense has its own way of finding rest.

Creativity is a fundamental expression of human freedom. When it does not find expression, the
mind cannot experience peace or satisfaction. Stepping away from relentless labor and engaging in
some creative activity can bring emotional refreshment. When a person remains endlessly absorbed
in mechanical work, the essence of humanity begins to fade. For creativity to flourish, proper rest is
essential. Harmony with nature also brings calmness to the mind. When the mind is constantly
entangled in excessive thoughts and conflicts, the inner consciousness cannot fully awaken.

Taking occasional breaks from work and stepping outside for a while can refresh the mind.
Reading, dancing, or watching a meaningful film can lighten the heart and inspire creativity. Even
moments that appear purposeless or unstructured often nourish the deeper currents of creativity.

True rest is not merely the absence of work—it is the gentle restoration of the body, mind, senses,
relationships, and spirit. When all these dimensions find balance, a person experiences the quiet
radiance of inner peace.
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କିଛ ିଆଣ ିନଥ�ଲୁ ତ�                            କିଛ ିେନବୁ ନାହ�
ଖାଲ� ହାେତ ଆସ ିଥ�ଲୁ              ଖାଲ� ଯିବା ପାଇ ଁ||

ଜୀବନଟା ଚାରି ଦନି ପାଣରି େଫାଟକା
ଆଜି ନ ହସେିଲ ଭାଇ କଲ� କୁ େସ ବୃଥା
େକେତ ରାଗ େକେତ ର� ଷା େକେତ ଅଭ�ମାନ
କିଛ ିରେହ ନାହ� େଯେବ ଯାଏ ଏ ଜୀବନ

କିଛ ିଆଣ ିନଥ�ଲୁ ତ�                            କିଛ ିେନବୁ ନାହ�
ଖାଲ� ହାେତ ଆସ ିଥ�ଲୁ              ଖାଲ� ଯିବା ପାଇ ଁ||

ଭଲ କରି ଥ�ବୁ ଯଦ ିପାଇବୁ ଆହା ପେଦ
ଭଲ େଦଇଥ�ବୁ ଯଦ ିପାଇବୁ ସତୁା ଖେ�

କଇଁ କଇଁ କା�ିେବ ସନିା ବହାରିବ ନାହ� ଲୁହ
ଧାଇଁ ଧାଇଁ ଆସେିବ ସନିା ମନେର ଥ�ବ େମାହ

କିଛ ିଆଣ ିନଥ�ଲୁ ତ�                            କିଛ ିେନବୁ ନାହ�
ଖାଲ� ହାେତ ଆସ ିଥ�ଲୁ              ଖାଲ� ଯିବା ପାଇ ଁ||

ଯାହାକୁ ତ�  କରି ଥ�ଲୁ ଅତ ିଆପଣାର
ଯାହା ପାଇ ଁସାରି ଥ�ଲୁ ଜୀବନ ସଂସାର

ଆଜି ନାହ� େସ େତା ପାେଖ କହ ିବାକୁ େମାର
ହରି ନାମ ଧରି ଚାଲ� ଯା ତ�  େସ ପାର

କିଛ ିଆଣ ିନଥ�ଲୁ ତ�                            କିଛ ିେନବୁ ନାହ�
ଖାଲ� ହାେତ ଆସ ିଥ�ଲୁ              ଖାଲ� ଯିବା ପାଇ ଁ||

ଜୀବନ…!

-Dr. Sasmita Rani Behera
Assistant Professor
Department of CSE
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ଆନ�ଜ�ାତୀୟ ଗଣତି ଦବିସ (IDM) ଏକ ବଶି�ବ�ାପୀ ପାଳନ ଅବସର। ପ�ତବିଷ� ମା�� ୧୪ ତାରିଖେର ବଶି�ର ବଭି�ନ�  ଶି§ାନୁଷ�ାନ,
ସଂଗ�ହାଳୟ, ପାଠାଗାର ଏବଂ ଅନ�ାନ� ସ�ାନେର ଏହା ପାଳନ କରାଯାଏ।
ଏହ ିଦନିଟ ି“ପାଇ ଦବିସ (Pi Day)” ଭାେବ ମÍ ପରିଚତି, କାରଣ ଗଣତିର ଗରୁ� ତ�ପୂ�� ସି�ରା­ π (3.14) ସହତି ଏହ ିତାରିଖର
ସÛକ� ରହଛି।ି ୨୦୧୯ ମସହିାେର UNESCO ଏହ ିଦନିକୁ ଆଧ�କାରିକ ଭାବେର “International Day of Mathematics”
ଭାେବ େଘାଷଣା କରିଥ�ଲା। ଏହା ପଛେର International Mathematical Union (IMU) ର ମୁଖ� ଭ� ମିକା ଥ�ଲା।
ଏହ ିଦନିର ମୂଳ ଉେ�ଶ� େହଉଛ ିଗଣତିର ମହÃ� କୁ ସମଗ� ବଶି�େର ପ�ଚାର କରିବା ଏବଂ ଛାତ�ଛାତ�ୀମାନ­ ମÍେର ଗଣତି ପ�ତି
ଆଗ�ହ ସଷିୃ� କରିବା।
ବ�ିାନ, ପ�ଯୁକି� , ଅଥ�ନୀତ ି ଓ େଦୖନÑିନ ଜୀବନର ପ�ାୟ ସମସ� େ§ତ�େର ଗଣତିର ଅପାର ମହÃ�  ରହଛି।ି ଗଣତି ଆମକୁ
ଯୁକି�ସ¯ତ ଭାେବ ଚନି� ା କରିବା, ସମସ�ାର ସମାଧାନ େଖାଜିବା ଓ ନୂତନ ଆବଷି�ାର କରିବାେର େପ�ରଣା େଦଇଥାଏ।
ଏହ ି ଦନିେର ବଭି�ନ�  େସମିନାର, ଆେଲାଚନା, ପ�ତେିଯାଗିତା ଓ ଶି§ାମୂଳକ କାଯ��କ�ମ ଆେୟାଜିତ Ɇଏ, ଯାହା ମାÍମେର
ଗଣତିର େସୗÑଯ�� ଓ ଉପେଯାଗିତାକୁ ପ�ଚାର କରାଯାଏ। ଏହା ଗଣତି ଶି§ା ଓ ଗେବଷଣାକୁ ଉ�ାହତି କରିବାେର ଏକ ମହତ�ପୂ��
ଅବସର।
ଆନ�ଜ�ାତୀୟ ଗଣତି ଦବିସର ଉÆÃି ୨୦୧୯ ମସହିାେର େହାଇଥ�ଲା, େଯେତେବେଳ UNESCO ଏହାକୁ ଆଧ�କାରିକ ଭାବେର
େଘାଷଣା କରିଥ�ଲା।
ପାଇଥାେଗାରିଆନମାେନ ଖ�ୀଷ�ପୂବ� ୬ ଶତାØୀେର “ଗଣତି” ଶØକୁ ପ�ଚଳିତ କରିଥ�େଲ। ତଥାପି, ସଠିĤ ଉÃରର ଆବଶ�କତା ଓ
ଏହାର କେଠାରତା କାରଣର�  ଅେନକ େଲାକ ଗଣତିକୁ କଷ�କର ବଷିୟ ଭାେବ େଦଖନି�।
େଯଉମଁାେନ ଗଣତି ସହତି ସଂଘଷ� କରନି�, େସମାନ­ ପାଇ ଁଏହ ିଦନି ଗଣତି ଦ§ତା ଅଭ�ାସ କରିବାେର ଏକ ବଶି�ବ�ାପୀ
ସେୁଯାଗ ଅେଟ।
ଇ��ନୟିରିଂ େ§ତ�େର ମÍ ଗଣତିର ଭ� ମିକା ଅପାର। ଭବନ, ପୁଲ, ରାସ�ା, ବମିାନ, ଯାନବାହନ ଓ କÛୁ�ଟର ପ�ଯୁକି�ର ନମି�ାଣ ଓ
ବକିାଶେର ଗଣତି ମୂଳ ଭ� ମିକା ନଭିାଏ। ଇ��ନୟିରମାେନ ଗଣତିୀୟ ସୂତ�, ମେଡଲ ଓ ଗଣନା ବ�ବହାର କରି ସୁର§ିତ ଓ ଦୃଢ଼
ଗଠନ ତଆିରି କରନି�।
ଏହା ଛଡ଼ା କÛୁ�ଟର ସାଇନ� , ଡାଟା ସାଇନ�  ଓ ଆଟ�ଫ�ସଆିଲ ଇେଣ�ଲ�େଜନ�  ଭଳି ଆଧୁନକି େ§ତ�ଗଡ଼ୁକିେର ମÍ ଗଣତି ଅତ�ନ�
ଆବଶ�କ।
୨୦୨୬ ପାଇ ଁବଷିୟବ�� େହଉଛ ି“ଗଣତି ଏବଂ ଆଶା”। ଏହା େଦଖାଏ େଯ ଗଣତି କିପରି ଅନଶିି�ତତାକୁ ଦୂର କରି ଭବଷି�ତ ପାଇଁ
ଆଶା ଓ ବଶି�ାସ ଗଢ଼ ିେତାେଳ।
େସହପିରି, ଗଣତି େକବଳ ସଂଖ�ା ଓ ସୂତ�ର ବଷିୟ ନୁେହଁ; ଏହା ଯୁକି� , ସଜୃନଶୀଳତା ଓ ସମସ�ା ସମାଧାନର ମୂଳ ଆଧାର। େତଣୁ
ଆେମ ସମେସ� ଗଣତିର ମହÃ� କୁ ବୁଝ ିଏହାର ଅÍୟନ ଓ ଗେବଷଣାକୁ ଆଗକୁ ବଢ଼ାଇବା ଉଚତି। 
ଉକି�:
 “ଗଣତି ସଂଖ�ା, ସମୀକରଣ, ଗଣନା କିମ�ା ଆଲେଗାରିଦମ ବଷିୟେର ନୁେହଁ; ଏହା ବୁଝବିାର କଳା।”

ଆନ�ଜ�ାତୀୟ ଗଣତି ଦବିସ

-Dr.Chittaranjan Mallick
 Associate Professor in Mathematics

 Department of Basic Sciences
(Mathematics)
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Bird Was on Her Own
-Rupal Rupashree Biswal 

CSE
4th Year

This article was written during my third year. Even being part of the Darbar team didn’t help me
meet the deadline then, so here it is now, a message from the middle of the journey (for the first one
you need to visit the previous editions).

There is a specific time when you feel stuck within the clock’s gears, unable to feel anything
beyond the immediate. You wait for something special to happen, yet remain hopeless about the
present surroundings. You realize then that this isn’t just a downfall or a shadow of depression; this
phase is self-adulting. We have grown so much that we have become experts in the repetition of our
own senses. We left home to be on our own, only to face every storm in solitude while college life
hums along at a normal, indifferent speed.
We are often getting so passionate about our future selves the person we hope to become that we get
caught in a web of the past. In this tug-of-war, the present is often wasted, slipping through our
fingers like sand. We find ourselves doing things that were once not allowed or never done, trying
to fill the void. Yet, I’ve learned that even with every privilege and resource at your fingertips, you
still cannot undo the past. Life is a trade: to reach for something new, I had to leave so many things
behind. To gain a wing, I had to lose the safety of the branch.

But I must say, there is so much we can do. You can be the nonstop achiever or the quiet person
working in the back-end who “booms” at the very end. You never truly know how life will turn. The
best advice is to be brave enough to face every situation. Until you graduate, do not depend on
anyone. Try things on your own; this is your era of self- discovery, a time to find what you are truly
made of. This internal confidence makes life exciting, revealing a side of you that you always knew
existed but never dared to meet.

College life is a mirror to see who loves you and whom you love; it is a search for the comfort of
being exactly who you are. But be warned: you will not always find the one. You may find yourself
standing alone even in a crowd of friends. You may face heartbreak even when you did everything
perfectly.
When these moments come, it is on you to take those fragments and build a tougher, stronger
version of yourself. You must be enough for yourself. Let the world happen to you, but ensure the
effect is always positive progress. These little funs actually matter. Don’t let small moments vanish
because of the fear or shyness of being judged. In this era, where people barely communicate or
truly read, you will be forgotten in a minute so why care what they think? Being a social human in
this space helps you see the world through a different lens and surround yourself with positive
energy.
The bird needs to be happy because she is trying. No matter how many times she fails after flying
high, she never gives up. She does not try to end the journey, for she has realized a profound truth:
the sky is timeless, and so is she.
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THE BIRD IS FREE NOW
-Rupal Rupashree Biswal 

CSE
4th Year

When you feel you’ve finally got it right, you realize that you are just starting. From Day 1 to the
last day, I have learned to be a person full of gratitude and kindness, and to have zero regrets in my
heart. The journey I had here was mine; whatever I did was by me alone. So, at the end, it was
heavy to leave everything we all did together. Every moment I enjoyed, cried, for laughed faced the
adventures and the roller coaster ride of emotions and relations those were worth it because I lived
it. Just to know, when I joined here as a student, it was not my first choice, but I had hopes that this
place could be my finding story. I had never experienced the stage as I had stage fear, but from the
start of the week we had events, I took part in exploring my skills. I got lucky at chess, and a short
film won both alone and with my team. I literally joined every club possible to explore and see
where I could fit and contribute, and I am proud of that decision. Wherever I participated, I gave my
best and made my place. I won at some places and lost at others, but it was all worth it. I had my
shot and made an amazing bunch of friends who are still with me till the end. Yes, it requires
constant maintenance, care, love, and respect; they all stayed, and this is the best earning of my life

 As time passed, the journey got more interesting. From participating in all events and competitions
in and out of campus while getting down in my studies, I faced the taste of failure. Yet, it was a
question to myself: was it worth it? Did I waste my time and energy, or did I just ignore the basic
thing I had to do which was studying and getting a degree? But this was necessary to wake me up
and make me realize it was important. The GPAs are important, not gonna lie. I did well at the
comeback, and I guess this was the reason I got a “green flag”  for attending events more often
without getting scolded. Hence, taking failure as a learning experience helped a lot. From Holi to
Diwali, it felt strange yet was the most fun I have ever had. On these days far from home, the fear
and homesickness were fading slowly as I was becoming part of the community; it was full of
campus life now. From the losing team to winners, I’ve seen the struggle and had so much fun and
drama; they are all my “stirs” for life now. Here, I saw how time changes if you have faith and
manifestations… you can have everything, even the title
of the year 2025 (ha-ha-ha).

This campus had beauty even in its nature; it gave so much for a moment. The evening sunset views
and the early morning before sunrise were legit the moments I will remember. The skies were clear
and had the colours of life same as me, I guess. From traveling to beaches every second or third
weekend to a once-in-a-lifetime friends’ trip to the mountains and their hometowns, it was fun.
Every train journey from campus to home, then home to campus, had different emotions and
different shades of us. With the beautiful Chilika view, it was the time I thought about “what’s
next?”;

Then, while learning about everything, time slips away, and here you become the person who
is handling the newbies as a senior. It gives you pride along with the responsibility to leave an
impact on them the comfort of exploring themselves as you did. The motive was always the thought
of having everything done from steps 3 and 4 with a guide, rather than starting from step 1 from
scratch. As the first batch after COVID, we had a brand-new version of most things. As we grew,
the places around us grew; the plants we planted survived, just as we did. 
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I had ideas and a blank canvas which I could paint how I wanted and had to. Writing about your book as a
chapter is difficult, but as a summary: it started with writing about a bird who left the nest to fly, then
writing about the struggles she faces. By the 3rd year, she was so busy that she forgot to write. Now,
leaving the place she made a home within to build her new safe place finding a place where she can again
dance like a kid, explore like a detective, think like a writer, and
create like a cinematographer with new humans while keeping old ones in her heart it is hard. So is real
life; one after another, you have to create a space where you can be “you”. From comfort zones to hard
places where you barely know anyone, you have to restart it again and again, write your journey, and meet
amazing people out there. Leaving a place where you found yourself for the world you want to be known
in... to say that “here, I exist”. Not an alien or the bird anymore who wasn’t aware that flying was so
amazing. Every flight has a meaning; hence, the Bird is free now.
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DRIPPING CONSCIOUSNESS
-Shrutishree Sasmal

CSE
4 th Year

“What did you eat for lunch?” Such a small question.

I opened my mouth to answer, already expecting the words to come out automatically. Rice.
Roti. Something ordinary.

But nothing came. My mind just… paused.
I tried to think. Really tried. I looked somewhere in front of me, like the answer might appear there,
if I stared hard enough.

But the memory wasn’t there. Not blurred. Not distant. Just… gone.
I laughed and said, “I don’t remember.”

It sounded casual when I said it. Like it didn’t matter. But inside something tightened. Because this
isn’t normal for me. I used to hold entire days in my mind like photographs.

Now I’m standing here trying to remember what I ate a few hours ago and there’s nothing
there. So I tried harder. I closed my eyes, pushing my mind backwards through the day. Morning.
Messages. A conversation. The sound of the fan above me.
Then there’s this gap.

Like a piece of time has been quietly cut out. And suddenly there’s this strange panic sitting in my
chest.
Not loud panic. The quiet kind.

The kind that whispers, what else have you forgotten? Like my consciousness is slowly leaking
through invisible cracks.

Drip. A thought.

Drip. A moment
.
Drip. An hour I can’t account for.



DARBAR
2026

26

THE DEATHS NO ONE SAW

I have died a thousand times.
In my imagination before sleep,

In the quiet space where thoughts grow darker and softer at the same time.
I have died while reading a heart-wrenching story,

When the pages grow heavy and the ending feels inevitable.
I have died every time a character I loved

Took their final breath on the screen.
And every time it happened,

I became quiet.
Not the ordinary kind of silence,

But the kind that feels like mourning.
A death that is not mine,

Yet somehow still belongs to me.
As if a small thread of my soul

Was tied to theirs without me knowing.
And when they disappear,

That thread breaks.
Leaving behind a strange emptiness

That no one else seems to notice.
But I feel it. Every time.

-Shrutishree Sasmal
CSE

4 th Year
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THE LIGHT WITHIN

When evening bends along the road ahead,
and hope hangs lightly by a thread,
pause for a breath, Be quiet inside;
even old embers can burn again.

When wandering dreams lose sight of land,
and courage slips from your hand,
remember this: the heart is a flame

that bends in storms yet burns the same.
Though clouds of doubt may fill the sky,

and restless shadows wander by,
beyond that Grey, a doorway stays,
a patient horizon wrapped in haze.

Each step you take reshapes the years,
turning old wounds into thoughtful tears;

for time, though firm like a sculptor’s hands,
still shapes our hope like moving sands.

So guard the light your spirit knew
before the world spoke over you;

for every star that crowns the night
began as a spark afraid of light.

-Amlani Pathy 
 CSE

4th Year 
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THINGS THAT REFUSE TO BURN

I keep asking myself the same question lately:

How many times must I light the fire to burn everything that died within me?
It sounds dramatic when written down, but it feels honest. There are days when I look at myself and
realize that parts of me are gone. Not in the way people talk about change or growth. I mean truly

gone, like rooms in a house that used to be full of life but are now locked and silent.

Sometimes, I try to burn those empty rooms. I try to burn the memories that linger too long. The old
versions of myself that I no longer recognize. The things I once believed in so deeply that losing

them felt like losing oxygen.

I tell myself that if I try hard enough, if I become stronger, colder, more detached, maybe the ashes
will finally settle. But the strange thing about fires is that they don’t always destroy what you want

them to. Some things refuse to burn.

The past hides in the corners like smoke that never quite leaves the air. Certain memories sit quietly
under the surface, waiting for the smallest spark to bring them back into light. And every time I try

to erase them, I end up discovering something else, something I didn’t expect.
Something still alive.

Maybe that’s the part that confuses me the most. Because if so much inside me has died, why does
something still remain? Why does something still wake up every morning, still hope that one day

the fire will feel warm instead of destructive?
I don’t have the answer yet.

All I know is that the fire keeps burning. And somehow, so do I.

     -Shrutishree Sasmal
CSE

4 th year
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REGRETS

It is a story about a boy who is the only child of his parents, the star of their eyes. Sounds good and
great, doesn’t it? But sometimes even a star wishes it could disappear. You might be wondering why,
there is something interesting about the stars they always shine but that’s quite hard. The boy always
tries to satisfy his parents’ wishes and expectations but it is always difficult for him. Life has not
been hard for him as his parents provided him with every top-notch item and he is always grateful to
them for that. His father, a Civil Engineer, had left home at the age of 22 to provide for his family.
So, the boy always looked up to him but it hurts the boy that he couldn’t do the same for his father.
His mother, from the moment he was born, fought with the world just to give her boy everything he
deserves. “Deserves”, the word feels too strong to the boy as in each moment of his life he failed his
parents’ expectations. With his parents’ expectations, he also broke some of his own, which he
realized very late, for that he still regrets. Starting from regretting not playing sports since
childhood, instead being alone maximum time with his thoughts at home and then not being good
academically, his life is filled with regrets. He turns everywhere with a bright smile or at least tries
to smile but behind his smile there are a lot of regrets and sadness. Then one day after the 11  grade
exams he decided to change his fate, this might be his turning point. The boy didn’t turn to a saint,
but at least he had his priorities set. He began studying regularly for the tests becoming more aware
of the competition he will be facing in the near future. His efforts paid off, he scored decent and got
admission to a good college in his state, where his only priority was to live the best college life
possible. Apart from studies he is now engaged in many co-curricular activities. This is something
that he always wanted but had never achieved in his school life. 

th

He is very busy now, he is getting along with his friends, has a good social life, manages many
events. He might be one of the favorite students of his department’s faculty members. He learned
loyalty, discipline, how to address the faculties, most importantly he is now a product of patience.

He thinks he is in a better space right now, but his ultimate goal is to just land a job and that day he
will first call   his father and tell him that “PAPA please, now can you please leave your job? I am

here for you from now on. I will take care of everything.” 
This is a story of Regrets which is as much important, not only for the main character here but also

for every individual. At last, the boy wants to say “God has been kind to me.”

-Aditya Ranjan Panigrahi
CHE

3 Yearrd 
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THE COURAGE TO BE SEEN!!

Have you ever noticed someone who walks into anything effortlessly as if the word “hesitation”
doesn’t exist in their dictionary? The kind of people who make opening up seem natural. They walk
into a room with confident footsteps, raise a hand in a completely silent class and strike up
conversations easily with complete random strangers. They laugh freely, speak honestly with not
even a hint of overthinking. 
I admire such people. Because I do hesitate. I hesitate before entering a room full of strangers. I
have had moments where I had questions but didn’t raise them, when I wanted to take an
opportunity but didn’t and it was not because I was incapable, it was because I was hesitant.
Sometimes I wonder what sets them apart??
It is not that they are perfect, not even the confidence in traditional sense. I feel it is the courage.
The courage to be seen messy, awkward and outside of comfort zone. That’s what makes them
different. They may overthink but they don’t let it stop them from being who they are. They
embrace themselves and move forward anyway.
But there’s something else I’ve realized.
People in the background matter too. 
There are so many hesitant people around us—people who are capable, thoughtful, and full of
potential, yet held back by self-doubt. And as friends, as classmates, as people who stand beside
them, we have a role to play. Sometimes, all it takes is a little encouragement, a little patience, or a
small gesture of support to help someone step forward.
Because courage is not always loud. Sometimes it begins quietly with someone believing in you.
And maybe this can help a person gain courage to finally be seen.

-Shreya Priyadarshini
CSE

3  yearrd
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FINDING OURSELVES IN THE IN-BETWEEN

Life has always been confusing in so many different ways. The world around us is no different.
There is so much we do not understand and often dislike. Yet, at the same time, it offers countless
things we love deeply. 

 Every phase of life reveals something new. Each chapter opens doors to unfamiliar paths, but
within those paths are hints of where we have been. We carry small comforts with us—the warmth
of familiar experiences—which gently encourage us to step forward and embrace the unknown. It
gives us the quiet strength to face whatever may come our way. For many of us, college becomes
one of those key phases. 

 It is a time full of excitement for a new place and the chance for fresh starts. It’s like stepping into a
new world while still carrying a piece of our old world in our hearts. It introduces us to people we
never expected to meet, friends we never knew we needed, and opportunities we never thought we
could achieve. These experiences slowly shape us in ways we might not notice at first. 

 College has been a journey of self-discovery for me. It has pushed me to understand myself better. I
have embraced who I truly am and grown more confident in that identity. I have learned that growth
does not always happen in grand moments; often, it unfolds quietly through everyday experiences,
conversations, and small wins. Perhaps you have felt this way too. 

 If there is one lesson this phase teaches us, it is the value of knowing ourselves and appreciating
who we are becoming. Growth may come with uncertainty, but within that uncertainty lies the
chance to discover strength, passion, and purpose. 

 So, to anyone reading this: take this phase as an opportunity—not just to chase achievements but to
learn more about yourself and to value who you are. 
 Sometimes, the most important thing we gain from a new chapter of life is not success or
recognition but the quiet confidence of finally finding ourselves.

-Devika Parida
CSE

3  yearrd
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AN ALTERNATE ENDING TO AVENGERS ENDGAME

According to the usual storyline, Iron man sacrificed his life upon yielding the infinity gauntlet.
Energy of the infinity stones was way more difficult for Tony Stark. Thereafter the sequels will
mostly show Pepper Potts or maybe Starks as the new iron man.

As per my knowledge, Thor had the power to yield the gauntlet. When Hulk wore the gauntlet he
almost burnt his hand upon snapping. Undoubtedly, he could send everyone back in time but himself
lost his hand. Hence even if Hulk is one of the strongest avenger, he is incapable to withstand the
power.

As we know, Thor is known as God of thunder. Using Mjolnir and another celestial weapon, he had
defeated Gorr, the God Slayer. Also in the infinity war, he almost killed Thanos. He is strong enough
to resist power of the infinity stones.
 
During the fight, Iron man could’ve given the Infinity gauntlet to Thor. Thor’s Mjolnir was being
used by Captain America along with the vibranium shield. While other avengers were engaged in
fighting and distracting Thanos, Thor could’ve stolen the infinity stones. On snapping, as per his
will, Thanos along with his army would’ve disappeared. Thor could’ve absorbed the energy of the
stones within himself or within Mjolnir. Taking Dr. Strange’s help, the energy could’ve been
transmitted to some dead barren planet in the multiverse.

 As a result, our very own Tony along with every other avenger would be safe. A brilliant mind
would’ve been with us today. His further technological advancement would’ve secured the mankind  
a safer place. Maybe Tony could develop something to reverse Steve Roger’s age. He might be still
holding the position of Captain America. Presence of the classical Avengers, their experience will
certainly help to fight Dr. Doom easily in Avengers Doomsday.

             -Om Prakash Dash 
 EE 

1st year
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AN ALTERNATE ENDING TO  3 IDIOTS

According to the movie “3 idiots”, the ending says that Rancho, who is one of the main characters
returns to the life of his college friends. But if we see for an alternate ending, the ending can be :-

Farhan and Raju goes to the place where they get to know that Rancho lives there hoping they will
find him, but instead they came to know that after building that school he went abroad to an institute
to gain further knowledge. When they call to the institute they came to know that due to some major
health condition he has been admitted to the hospital. Farhan and Raju feel very bad and
discouraged that even in Rancho’s tough time they can’t be there for him due to some financial
problem. Instead of losing hope, they with the help of a boy to whom Rancho educated, collected
some money with the funds they had and all of them went abroad to meet him.

There they went to the hospital hoping that Rancho may be alive and what turns out to happen made
them tear, Rancho was taking his last breathe. They were happy that at least fortunately they were
able to see him, talk to him for a little time. After spending few hours with them, Rancho died
infront of them. It shattered them. Their hearts broke into pieces.

Then they were available in their last rites of Rancho. There, they came to know that he made a
college of photography in the name of Farhan and an IT company in the name of Raju and , he used
to organise in a medical camp every month in the name of Priya.

This made him more emotional but happy that Rancho donated his whole life for other people only.

-Sakshi Pandey
ETC

2nd year
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 I AM NOT ME ANYMORE

Something has happened to me;
I am neither happy nor sad,

I am neither lazy nor a busy bee.
Still, I don’t know what has been changing in me,

But for sure, something has happened to me,
For I am not me anymore.

My mom wants me to become an IAS officer,
My dad dreams of me being a doctor.

I try to fulfil their wishes,
But on some days, my heart wonders

if I too dream the same?
But for sure, something has happened to me,

For I am not me anymore.

I listen to my parents,
But never know how to tell them.

I laugh with my friends,
But I can never share my dreams with them.

It feels I’ve been lost afar.
But for sure, something has happened to me,

For I am not me anymore.

I want to start afresh;
Wish to laugh, strive, study and express,

But never know where to start.
As if my mind has forgotten my inner heart,
But for sure, something has happened to me,

For I am not me anymore.

I want to create something,
Wish to be something.

I want to make my parents proud,
But must I forget myself in the crowd

Just to make them see me.
But for sure something has happened to me,

For I am not me anymore.

Can I talk with someone?
Can I relate to anyone?

I don’t know where to express my feelings.
Can I ever experience a happy life?

I don’t know what has been changing in me,
But for sure something has happened to me,

For I am not me anymore.

-Manish Kumar Sahu
1st Year

CSE
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THE INVISIBLE EQUATION
- Subhasmita Panda. 

(Author of 3 books, IBR 2025
achiever)

EE

For many students running around those college hallways, math was just "math"- a collection of
numbers, rules, with hundreds of complex equations and proofs, where calculations almost seem
endless. Some people believed in the beauty of algebra, for Aarav though, it was the scariest course
ever taught.  Frequently, he would wonder why was there such a thing as number on this planet?
Why can’t the lives of people in this world be simple with no correlation with math, i.e. algebra,
calculation, graphs, etcetera?
 Whenever he opened his mathematics textbook, symbols danced before his eyes like unsolved
mysteries.
 Aarav, having bombed a test, found himself sitting alone on a bench, near the campus garden that
afternoon. The paper he had clutched in his hand was a mess of red ink and a sea of silly scribbled
attempts.  Defeat hung heavy in the air.  At that very moment, his professor happened to pass by,
taking note of Aarav's downcasted face.  "What got you so drained, my boy?" the professor inquired,
his voice soft. “ I don’t understand mathematics, sir,” Aarav replied.

 “I don’t see how it will ever help me in real life.” The professor smiled but did not argue. Instead,
he wisely pointed toward the garden.  “Look carefully,” he said. Aarav glanced at the trees, flowers
and pathway. There was nothing unusual.  “What do you see?” the professor asked again, a little
smirk playing on his lips at the confusion painted on the boy’s face.
“Plants, leaves and nature… but, nothing mathematical,” Aarav answered honestly. The professor
held up a leaf that had drifted down a tree.

“Notice its symmetry. Each side mirrors the other. That balance is mathematics. The petals of a
flower follow patterns. The branches of trees grow in measurable proportions. Nature counts,
measures, and balances out things silently.” Aarav listened quietly. 

“Mathematics is not created by humans,” the professor continued. “We have only discovered it. It
already existed in the rhythm of waves, in the rise and fall of the sun, and in the pulse of your
heart.” From that night, Aarav began to observe his surroundings differently. When he checked the
time to set his morning alarm, he realized time was also mathematics. When he calculated how
much money he needed for the month, he noticed, budgeting even used mathematics. When he
followed a recipe in the hostel kitchen, measuring ingredients was a part of mathematics. He had to
judge speed and distance to cross the road safely. The next day he learned in physics class that the
formulas we use are not just random letters, but they are how we describe what we see in the world.
He found out in economics that inflation and savings can be explained with percentages, and in the
engineering lab that the way to tell precision is with measurements.  Aarav became curious instead
of fearful.  One night, he helped his younger sister with her math homework over a video chat. She
was having trouble with a simple division problem, and he was able to work out the problem with
her, step by step. When she had a smile on her face after she understood the problem, he felt
empowered by this realization: math isn't about being perfect. It is about using logic to think, taking 
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your time to solve a problem, and working towards a solution one step at a time. Weeks passed and during
his next math exam, he did not achieve a perfect score, but he improved his grade. The most important
thing is that he had no fear of doing his work. He treated each question like a puzzle rather than as a
punishment.

He began to see life itself as an equation:

Effort + Consistency = Growth

 Time – Distraction = Success

 Kindness × Understanding = Strong Relationships

 He understood that mistakes were like wrong steps in a solution. They could be corrected. Problems could
be reworked. Solutions could be found with patience.
 During the annual college seminar, Aarav was asked to speak on “Mathematics in Everyday Life.”
Standing on the stage, he remembered the day he sat hopelessly in the garden.
 He sighed deeply and began to speak as follows:

 "Math isn't only about numbers on paper; it teaches us balance, discipline, logical reasoning, and mental
toughness. We learn from Math that there is a solution to every complicated situation if we deconstruct it
into its components. We use Math every day - whether examining time, finances, nature, technology and
even when making decisions, we are utilizing Math. The real equation exists beyond the pages; it exists in
our lives."

 The audience cheered.

 And with that one statement, Aarav realized something far more significant than he'd ever thought
possible.

 Math has NEVER been a foe to him but a facilitator, silently guiding him to better understand his world.
Once he altered his mindset towards Mathematics, he changed into the very basis of what has made him
the best.

 Math is not all about cramming equations into memory. It's also about figuring out how to think.

MORAL OF THE STORY
Math is much more than simply a subject in the classroom; it is how we learn about balance, reasoning,
and solving problems in our everyday lives. If we can get outside our perspective and approach problems
analytically, we can solve many of the most challenging problems we face.
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"An innovator beyond two-dimensional entities,
 A creator of the physical and non-physical universe,

 A dreamer who turns his imagination into reality through results.
 With circuit boards, computer codes and blueprints,

 He creates tomorrow using his skilful hands.
Where many see chaos, she sees order;

 When you view wiring as disorder, she views it as an opportunity for perfection.
 Within each equation and each product, there is the fire of a warrior.

Countless sleepless nights and significant struggles,
 Multiple times, the pavement was jagged and rough,

 Yet, she held strong with her focused mind.
 Transforming doubt into opportunity.

From rising roads that connect us, and machines that propel us forward.
 New opportunities for developing products.

 Bringing to life a vision, transferring ideas into reality through ingenuity and effort.
An engineer does not only create machines,

 they create art,
 And certainly, reflect a courageous and positive spirit.
 Has a clear vision of how they will succeed in this life,

 And has the drive to blaze the trail for all to follow."

-Subhasmita Panda
3  Yearrd

EE

THE ENGINEER
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"An innovator beyond two-dimensional entities,
 A creator of the physical and non-physical universe,

 A dreamer who turns his imagination into reality through results.
 With circuit boards, computer codes and blueprints,

 He creates tomorrow using his skillful hands.
Where many see chaos, she sees order;

 When you view wiring as disorder, she views it as an opportunity for perfection.
 Within each equation and each product, there is the fire of a warrior.

Countless sleepless nights and significant struggles,
 Multiple times, the pavement was jagged and rough,

 Yet, she held strong with her focused mind.
 Transforming doubt into opportunity.

From rising roads that connect us, and machines that propel us forward.
 New opportunities for developing products.

 Bringing to life a vision, transferring ideas into reality through ingenuity and effort.
An engineer does not only create machines,

 they create art,
 And certainly, reflect a courageous and positive spirit.
 Has a clear vision of how they will succeed in this life,

 And has the drive to blaze the trail for all to follow."

-Soumyajit Sahoo 
EE

4  Yearth

BEHIND THE WORD ‘LUCKY’
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Do any of you know what SPIC MACAY is? How many of you walk through college hallways and
not realize that long ago Indian culture had a real form in these educational institutions?
By the time students have to deal with their homework, lab work, coding marathons, job placements
or tests, they'll be faced with an incredibly fast-paced environment on campus. Classrooms are often
full of students, seminars being conducted back-to-back on a tight schedule, with students mapping
out their 50-year future plans on calendars. It's the model of efficiency that has created such a fast-
paced academic life today. But, there was a time not long ago -and not too far from here-when a day
in the life of a technical student at a technical campus appeared very different.
 As the sun would go down behind the campus buildings, the auditorium would be waking up
slowly. The sound of a tanpura in the background would create an ambiance for the classical
vocalist to get ready. The sound of ghungroos would fill the hall. The noise in the room would quiet
down in anticipation of the starting note being played. At that moment, equations would come to a
halt and deadlines would begin to lessen their grip on the students. Something timeless – something
which cannot be judged based on grades or credit hours – comes to life in this setting. 
From its beginnings at IIT Delhi, the initiative spread to other IITs, NITs, central universities,
medical colleges, and schools across the country. Over time, it extended beyond India’s borders,
emerging as an international society committed to preserving and promoting India’s intangible
cultural heritage among the eager youth of today. What makes this journey remarkable is not only its
reach, but its setting. Institutions known for scientific precision and technological innovation opened
their doors to classical ragas, folk rhythms, spiritual discourse, and traditional knowledge systems.
To begin understanding what SPIC MACAY truly represents it is essential to identify what it does
not represent. The organisation is distinct from other campus clubs-which vary considerably year-to-
year depending on the students who choose to participate in them- and from typical collegiate
performance societies devoted exclusively to presenting performing art events with little support
beyond their latest series of events. And from most college-based student-run groups in general
which tend to rely very heavily upon defined cycles of leadership within the student body and
constrain themselves geographically. 
In fact, while most campus clubs function as independent entities or at best loosely affiliated, SPIC
MACAY operates as a national coordinated movement with a national framework. It has established
its own set of governing and administrative practices; it has been supported by numerous industry
experts who have experience and mentorship; and furthermore, it operates under a long-term shared
vision. The range of connections between SPIC MACAY and the musicians, scholars, traditional
craftsman and cultural practitioners who have dedicated their careers to preserving and promoting
various branches of India's artistic/spiritual heritage is quite extensive.
SPIC MACAY has received formal recognition from several of India's most prominent national
institutions on different levels and through a range of agencies including many national Ministries
(Culture, Education and Youth Affairs and Sports), Sangeet Natak Akademi and the Indian Council
for Cultural Relations. These Relationships have all established themselves because these
Institutions have a history of credibility with SPIC MACAY and because these institutions share an
allegiance to the national goals of education in India (value based education, cultural appreciation
and holistic development).

-Soumyajit Sahoo
Electrical Engineering

4  Yearth

THE QUIET REVOLUTION OF INDIAN HERITAGE
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One extraordinary aspect of this Movement has been the participation of some of the world's greatest
artists, many of whom have received the Padma Shri, Padma Bhushan and Padma Vibhushan awards. Such
artists have provided a unique opportunity for students of engineering and medical colleges to view
performance art and to experience some form of engagement with masters of Classical Music and Dance,
some of whom are also involved in Yoga and Spiritual Discourses. These artists have devoted many years
to developing their art.
It is a meaningful experience when a Padma award winner performs in front of students sitting cross-
legged on a plain campus stage. The art appears real and tangible. The students no longer see their cultural
history as an academic exercise but instead as an experience that can be experienced. The students are able
to appreciate the dedication the artist has put into his or her craft and to realise that dedication is more than
an abstract notion; it is something we live every day. In this moment, the students learn a way that goes
beyond books and computers-they experience education.
In a time when students are witnessing rapid technological advancements, constant digital contact, and
unprecedented competition, exposure to culture is not just an added bonus; it is a necessity. Performing art
allows students to experience the creative process and the joy of creating a piece of art in real time.
Cultural engagement will develop traits such as patience, empathy, discipline and emotional resilience—
traits that are absolutely necessary for those who wish to make something of themselves in today’s time.
Grades, internships, research output, and salary packages are examples of how success is evaluated today;
these measurements by themselves will not create balance in individuals.
The ability to maintain focus while listening to music having slow and gradual development-through the
practice of the guru-disciple relationship we develop respect and humility and through engagement with
various folk traditions, we build a sense of community regardless of our cultural differences. Though these
lessons are often communicated non-verbally, their effects are effective in creating individuals who serve
not only as professionals, but as thoughtful and sensitive members of the society.
In terms of higher-education standards, programmes such as SPIC MACAY reflect the current emphasis
within institutions. Nationally recognized accreditation systems such as NAAC stress the importance of
overall development of students, including their participation in cultural programs and extension activities,
regarding them to be important aspects of quality education. Today, institutions are judged based on their
overall infrastructure/academic success and their ability to create supportive ecosystems for the students'
overall growth. Cultural "spaces" such as SPIC MACAY support and contribute positively to the
ecosystem for all institutions; they enhance an institution's identity, add vibrancy to the college life and
they promote the concept that education should address the whole person intellectually and as well as
personally.
There are times though, when the campus is noticeably quieter than usual. Classes are still going on,
laboratories are still producing results, and the results of those classes are being announced and placements
celebrated. However, the auditoriums will have been prepared as if they are remembering melodies that
were played there at some point. The stages are prepared as if they still hold echoes of sounds that were
created in the past. Students walk by, not even realizing what those spaces have meant and what they had
once provided them. The quietness is not absence—it is presence. 
Institutions are known not only for awarding degrees (or providing graduates for the country) but for
instilling values and creating awareness. When an individual graduates from an institution, many years
will pass before that person remembers the experiences that formed views and enhanced understanding.
Education reaches its zenith when it connects the intellect with spirituality, the talent with the emotion; and
ambition with consciousness.
The quiet awakening of Indian culture does not speak in a loud manner; rather, it speaks with dignity,
poise, and significance. The maturation of Indian culture can only occur when youthful minds meet their
heritage not merely as something of the past, but as an ongoing source of enlightenment. The continuation
of culture in the young will, therefore, thrive as they will be able to recognise their roots and let their
wings grow in harmony.
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Cultural movements have a tendency not to expire. They continue the process of evolving into something
new every time one moment nears its expiration date. They lie dormant waiting for renewed curiosity,
participation and belief. When heritage and technology are both acknowledged as important by
institutions, they will begin producing not just graduates who can fill jobs, but more gently-grounded
people who understand their place in their society and are just as capable professionally of becoming
responsible leaders. This will give them the strength to create a humane and sound future.
This balance is the true power of education; in that power is the hope of a better future.
The continuing quiet revolution of Indian heritage serves as more than memory book of a time gone by; it
represents an opportunity to live and bring forward an evolution to this new generation of future leaders.
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A small town surrounded by green hills lived a young college student named Ravi. He was
known among his friends as a quiet and thoughtful person who always believed that humanity and
ethics were the foundation of a peaceful society. Ravi often remembered the words of his
grandfather: “Education does not only give knowledge; it teaches us how to live with others.”
One day while returning from college, Ravi noticed an old man sitting alone near the bus stand.
The man looked tired and worried. People were passing by, busy with their own work, but no one
stopped to ask if he needed help. Ravi felt something unusual in his heart. He walked toward the
old man and politely asked if everything was alright.

The old man explained that he had come to the town to visit his daughter, but he had lost his bag
which contained his money, phone, and important documents. Without them he did not know how
to reach his destination. Ravi listened carefully. Instead of ignoring the situation like others, he
decided to help.

First, Ravi offered the man some water and food. Then he took him to the nearby police station to
report the lost bag. While waiting there, Ravi realized that the old man was feeling anxious and
helpless in the unfamiliar place. Ravi stayed beside him, talking kindly and giving him hope.
After some time, the police informed them that the bag had been found by a shopkeeper who
believed in honesty and had handed it over to the authorities. The old man was relieved and
deeply grateful. Before leaving, he held Ravi’s hand and said, “Son, today you reminded me that
humanity still exists in this world.”

Ravi smiled and replied, “Sir, helping each other is the responsibility of every human being. Society
becomes strong when we care for one another.”
When Ravi returned home that evening, he reflected on the incident. He realized that ethics and
human values are not only theories discussed in classrooms; they are principles that must be
practiced in everyday life. A society is not built only by laws or institutions but by the kindness,
honesty, and cooperation of its people.

The next day Ravi shared this experience with his friends in college. Many of them felt inspired and
began discussing how small acts of kindness could change the environment around them. Slowly
they started helping others more consciously—guiding strangers, supporting classmates, and
respecting the dignity of every person.

Ravi understood an important truth that day: human sociology teaches us that individuals are
connected like bridges in a community. When one person chooses ethics and compassion, it
strengthens the entire society.

Moral:True progress of society comes not only from technology or wealth, but from human values
such as honesty, empathy, and responsibility toward others.

-Bhakta Charan Barik
AE

2 nd year

THE BRIDGE OF HUMANITY
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One starts thinking about the definition of Chemical Engineering and the role of a Chemical
Engineer since the very first day of one’s joining in Chemical Engineering discipline. Though there
is no proper definition, one can easily understand “What is Chemical Engineering?” with an
example mentioned here. 
Example Suppose a scientist or researcher in one organization or research laboratory has developed
a new product which is more valuable than the reactants or raw materials. The organization or
industry starts planning to manufacture the product in a large scale to meet the need of the society. 

At this point, hundreds of engineering problems arises, that Chemical Engineers do. 
• What type of reaction it is ? 
• Where the reaction is to be carried out - in a large tank or several smaller tanks ? 
• Does it need heat or the reaction supply its own heat ? 
• What is the source of heat - electric heater or burning gas or coal ? 
• What control measures are to be followed to prevent overheating or explosion ? 
• From where the reactants or raw materials are to be obtained ? 
• In what proportions the reactants are needed ? 
• How the reactants are to be fed to the reactor – by pump, conveyor belt, or pipe ? 
• How the products and unconsumed reactants be separated ? 
• How the unconsumed reactants be sent back to the reactor ? 
• Where and how the raw materials and products are to be stored ? 
• How the raw materials or products are to be transported – batch or continuous ? 
• Are the reactants or products corrosive or hazardous to environment – if yes, how to handle ? 
• What steps are needed to reduce pollution ? 
• How and where the wastes are to be disposed – chemical treatment, burry under earth, or sea ? 
• What should be the size and material of construction of reactors or pressure vessels ? 
• What kind of process controls are needed - manual or automatic ?
• From where the equipments are to be obtained – local market or abroad ? 
• How much the process will cost ? 
• How and where are the products to be sold ? 
• How to decide the product cost ? 
• What marketing strategy are to be followed ? 
• Where and how the plant is to be constructed ? 
• If the product as planned is not achieved, what correction steps are to be followed ? 
• In case of equipment malfunction – how to rectify ? 
• How to startup and shutdown the plant in case of emergency ? 
• What are the safety steps to be followed ? 
• What are the laws and regulations to be followed ? 

And many more situations where the Chemical Engineers’ role are needed.

-Adit Mohan Swain 
First Year 

CE 

WHAT IS CHEMICAL ENGINEERING ? 
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I remember,
Somewhere in mid-September,

You promised me a home,
A place where I thought I belonged.

I used to wonder why it always caught fire.
You never felt the flames,

never saw them,
But I did. Only I did.

I thought it was my fear, my hesitation
Yet I mistook the heat as warmth,

to warm my cold heart.

I tried to extinguish it,
So many times.

I got burned,
covered in ashes.

Just to save the only place
where I thought I belonged

or maybe the only place
I had left to call home.

But the home didn’t care
If I burned

or died.
It just wanted someone

who could save it.

I won’t extinguish it this time.
I’ll wait and watch.
Let it burn to ashes.

Because I know, if I don’t let it burn,
I’ll walk straight into your arms, again.

-Shubhashree Priyadarsini Hotta
EE

3  yearrd

HOME
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Not every lesson was written on the board,
Some arrived revolted as failure,
Some as friendships that stayed,

Some as goodbyes she wasn’t ready for
Between attendance sheets and deadlines,

She learned the patience of efforts
How to try again without certainty

and trust her work even when results were delayed.
Classrooms taught her subjects,
Corridors taught her empathy,

Late nights taught her resilience
And silence taught her who she was.

She stayed sincere, consistent and awake with purpose,
While the world called her success luck

Never seeking the hours behind it
Never counting the sacrifices she made-- invisible.

Still, she learned to question bravely
Even when excellence made her a target,

Even when standing out - meant standing alone.
She learned that success is not a straight line,

That growth is rarely comfortable
And that being misunderstood Is also a form of courage.

-Swati Priyadarshini Ratha
Chemical Engineering

1st year

THE WEIGHT OF QUIET EXCELLENCE
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Dawn and dusk—
Two quiet verses of the same day’s song.

One arrives wrapped in golden hope,
The other whispers where we truly belong.

Dawn greets us with distant skies,
The future stands like an unopened book,

Its pages breathing silent schemes;
And we, young wanderers of uncertain roads,

Carry pockets full of fragile dreams.

But dusk returns with gentle truth,
Showing paths both bright and tough.
Some chase stars with fearless hearts,

Some hide their storms behind smiles enough.

Some remain focused and determined,
Walking forward through silent fears.

For growing never happens in a moment-
It unfolds slowly through the years.

Like rivers carving ancient valleys,
Or roots drinking strength from the unseen sublime.

Great dreams ask for silent endurance,
For steady faith through darkest night.

Yet every shadow gently reminds us:
Even darkness prepares the light.

And so when dawn replaces fading night,
And hope awakens soft and new,

We realize we were never merely dreamers—
We were wings, learning how to break through.

-Bidya Debarshi Shial
CSE

1st Year

DAWN AND DUSK
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The way life unfolds will not always turn out as expected. We create plans, set goals, and visualise
what our future will look like, but somewhere along the journey to achieving our goals, something
unexpected will happen to change our path. Opportunity may diminish, a relationship may suddenly
end, or you may feel as if even the monumental efforts you put into the outcome of a situation were
not worth it. The feelings of confusion and disappointment can be overwhelming at these times. We
ask ourselves why things didn't go as they should have, however, when we reflect back on those
times, we usually identify that sometimes even the setbacks in life have been given to us to help
guide us towards a better outcome.

The belief that there is a reason why something occurs does not mean you are ignoring or denying
that you have pain in your life, nor does it mean you are being delusional about hardships in your
life. The meaning of your experience, however, may provide you with a different perspective. Some
experiences are simply meant to provide you with a lesson, growth, or redirection. Even though you
may not be able to identify a reason for an experience that you have had, this does not mean there is
no reason for it to occur.

Throughout our lives, we learn valuable lessons through experience. We learn confidence and
gratitude through successful events, resilience and humility from failing, self-worth and neatness
when we encounter rejection and patience as we wait for something to arrive. Each experience is
added to our character. Without such growth experiences, we are left incomplete. We may want to
have a smooth journey, but it is the hurdles along the way that make us stronger.

When things do not turn out as we expect, many times our first reaction will be to resist; we will
replay the events in our mind and try to determine a different outcome, and we will question our
ability to succeed. We'll wonder if we could have done something different from what we did. While
we do need to reflect on ourselves, there is no room for endless guilt. Sometimes we have no control
over specific events. What is within our control is how we choose to respond. How we respond will
make a situation either burdensome or a stepping stone.

Disappointment is the start of many life changes that happen to us. Missing out on something could
cause us to look for new things. Not being able to do something may spur us to learn or improve
ourselves. If a door closes behind a person there could be a path to discover that would never have
been thought of before. If something that is seen as a loss today can become a gain later in life then
it also shows how sometimes there are connections between events that we only realise after looking
back.

Understanding purpose involves time; in the midst of challenge it can be hard to gain clarity as
emotion is often obscuring our view of reality; when time passes emotion calms down and the
understanding increases. We start seeing how one experience sets us up for another; we start seeing
how some form of challenge creates strength over time for us to meet another challenge later; if we 

-Pragyan  Rani Patro
CE

2nd year

EVERYTHING HAPPENS FOR A REASON
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think about how we would have been if everything had gone according to our plan, we might not have
found better options for ourselves later. If we also believe that everything happens for a purpose, this
encourages us to accept things as they are. Acceptance does not mean we have given up on our dreams, it
means we understand that timelines and events, like failure or delay, are part of that process. Also, we need
to develop ourselves into the right shape to be able to receive what it is we want; or potentially sometimes,
to be protected from receiving something we thought we wanted, yet probably didn’t have any use for
anyway.

Growth typically isn’t comfortable. Just like muscles are built through resistance, your character develops
through challenge. Difficult situations demonstrate our patience, courage, and perseverance and show us
strengths we didn’t even know we had. Each time we overcome an obstacle, we build our confidence in
the ability to deal with uncertainty in the future. The struggle is proof of our resilience.

There are also times when we may not have complete clarity about the reason behind an event. Not all
situations provide a clear reason. But even when the answer isn’t clear, we can still choose growth and
choose to be wiser, kinder, or more determined because of our experiences. The reason might not lie in the
event itself, but rather in how we develop from it.

Having faith in your journey is vital; when you have faith — whether it is in yourself, in time, or beyond
— it gives you strength during the times of uncertainty. It allows you to continue on your path, even when
you cannot see the end of your path; reminds you that one chapter does not define the entire story, and
helps you keep your focus on your ultimate goal.

Patterns exist throughout the history of apparent failure. Those painful experiences that we have endured
were, in hindsight, perhaps an important step toward achieving the things we now possess. One
opportunity often leads to another, through a chain of events and interactions beyond our foresight. The
phrase "everything happens for a reason" doesn’t suggest that life will be free from difficulty; rather, it
provides perspective and supports the search for inner peace. It helps to change how we perceive difficulty
by moving our inquiry from "Why did this happen?" to "What do I learn from this?". This gives
motivation to find something to appreciate in our times of difficulty and success.

Ultimately, life continues to provide us with experiences and learning as we go, with each moment
continuing to shape who we are becoming. Disappointment, delay, and surprise all serve a purpose within
that long yet continuing journey from who we were to whom we wish to become. We may not understand
the meaning of each event until much later; however, with hindsight and contemplation, its significance
will present itself.

However, perhaps the greatest gift that this paradigm presents is the enhancement of hope. Hope that
nothing can be taken away from us; hope that every adversity has value; and hope that the hardest books
will help write an even more positive follow-up. Thus, we learn to trust the process, knowing that
eventually everything in life is able to come together.
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Behind every student who appears confident and successful,
there is often a silent struggle that no one sees. From the first
day of classes to the final examinations, many students carry
the constant pressure to perform well, score high marks, and
meet everyone’s expectations. Society usually notices only

the results on a report card, but rarely understands the
emotional weight students carry throughout their journey.

But is education really just about marks?

Student life is not only about textbooks and examinations. It
is also a time when young people begin to learn

independence, responsibility, and confidence. As they step
out of their comfort zones, they start facing real-life

challenges and discovering who they truly are.

Today’s students are not only managing their studies. They
are also balancing friendships, personal struggles, family

expectations, dreams, passions, and the fear of an uncertain
future. Managing all these responsibilities at once can feel

overwhelming.

Every student comes from a different background, culture,
and environment, which shapes their experiences and

challenges. Yet they are often expected to perform perfectly,
as if everyone is walking the same path with the same

strength. The truth is that not everyone can excel in every
subject, and not every plan will succeed.

Failure and challenges, however, are not signs of weakness.
They are powerful lessons that teach resilience,

determination, and inner strength—qualities far more
valuable than perfect grades. These experiences prepare
students for the realities of life beyond the classroom.

In difficult moments, students do not always need advice or
comparisons. What they truly need is understanding—

someone who listens without judging and reminds them that
they are capable.

In the end, success is not about being a perfect student; it is
about becoming a stronger and better human being. 

-Bidya Debarshi Shial
CSE

1st Year

THE SILENT PRESSURE OF BEING  THE “PERFECT STUDENT”
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तेरे नाम का �ज़þ आत ेही �दल मु×कुरा उठता है,
एकतरफ़ा ही सही, मेरा इÕक़ तुझे हर पल ƣआ देता है।

तू मेरे साथ नह�, �फर भी खयाल� म� बसता है,
जैसे खामोश रात चाँद से अपनी बात कहती है।

मझुे तझुे पाने क� �ज़द करने क� आदत नह�,
बस हर ƣआ म� तुझे याद करने क� आदत है ।

तू खुश रहे — बस इतनी सी मेरी कहानी है,
मेरा �ेम अधूरा नह�, बस मेरी ही एक �नशानी है।

कभी समझोगी तो महसूस करोगी मेरी वफ़ा का असर,
एकतरफ़ा सही, मगर सबसे गहरा होता है ऐसा Ëयार।

 -अ�ंकत मोहापाč

एकतरफ़ा Ëयार
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तुम हँसी हो मेरी जो �बना वजह आ जाती है,
तुम बात हो मेरी जो �दल को समझा जाती ह,ै

म� äयादा नह� माँगता �ज़�दगी से,
बस तुÏहारा साथ हो, और मेरी हर शाम मु×कुरा जाती है ...

तुÏहारी आवाज़ म� कुछ नरम सा जाƤ ह,ै
�दल के हर कोन ेम� बस तुÏहारा ही राज़ ह,ै
म� शोर नह� करता अपने Ëयार का,

पर मेरी खामोशी म� भी तुÏहारा ही अंदाज़ है ...

तुम �मलती हो तो �दन हÒका सा हो जाता है,
हर ट�शन का बोझ कम सा हो जाता है,
पता नह� ये ·या �रÕता ह ैहमारा,

पर तुमसे बात क�ँ तो सब ठ�क सा हो जाता है ...

ना äयादा �फ़Òमी, ना äयादा �ामै�टक �,ँ
बस तुÏहारे साथ थोड़ा सा रोमां�टक �ँ,
सच बोलूँ तो ƣ�नया बाद म� आती ह,ै

मेरे हर एहसास म� भी तुÏहारी याद आती है ...

तुम उस तरह क� लड़क� हो जो �दल को आराम दे,
�बखर ेƓए खयाल� को हÒका सा नाम दे,
म� अगर कभी चपु र� ँतो समझ लेना,

मेरी हर खामोशी भी बस तÏुह� ही आवाज़ दे ...

 -अ�ंकत मोहापाč
तुम हँसी हो मेरी
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तुम उस तरह क� लड़क� हो, �जसक� त×वीर बटुए म� रखी जाती ह,ै
�जसके आने क� खबर खुद �तत�लयाँ लेकर आती ह� ...

तुम उस तरह क� लड़क� हो, जो ¸वाब� को रंग दे देती हो,
सूखे स े�दन को भी हÒक� सी धड़कन दे देती हो ...

तुम उस तरह क� लड़क� हो, �जस पर ग़ज़ल �लखी जाती है,
चाँद को देखकर बस तुÏहारी ही याद आती है ...

तुम उस तरह क� लड़क� हो, तमु �मलती हो तो �दन हÒका सा हो जाता है,
हर ट�शन का बोझ कम सा हो जाता है,
पता नह� ये ·या �रÕता ह ैहमारा,

तुमसे बात क�ँ तो सब ठ�क सा हो जाता है ...

तुम उस तरह क� लड़क� हो, �जसके बाल� म� हर सबुह फूल उग जात ेह�,
भँवरे तुÏह� देखकर शमा� जाते ह�,

�जसे लड़के अपनी माँ से �मलवाना चाहत ेह� ...

तुम उस तरह क� लड़क� हो, जो अपने अंदर सारे मौसम लेकर चलती है,
ज�Òफ़ सहलाती है, और बरसात कर देती है,

जो �दल को आराम दे,
�बखर ेƓए खयाल� को हÒका सा नाम दे ...

तुम उस तरह क� लड़क� हो।

 -अ�ंकत मोहापाč

तुम उस तरह क� लड़क� हो
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तुÏहारा साथ जैसे कोई ƣआ �मल गई,
मेरी अधूरी सी �ज़�दगी को राह �मल गई।

हर बात मेरी �बना कहे समझ लेते हो,
लगता है जैसे �दल को ज�बां �मल गई।

मेरी हर खशुी का ¸याल रखत ेहो तमु,
तुमसे ही मरेी हर मु×कान जुड़ गई।

इäज़त, मोहÍबत, सकूुन सब तमुस ेहै,
मेरी ƣ�नया जैसे तुमम� �समट गई।

प�रपूण� तो कोई होता नह� इस जहा ँम�,
पर तुम �मले तो हर कमी पूरी हो गई। 

मेरे  �लए  तुम
-महेक अĀवाल
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वो लड़क� चुप रहती है,
पर उसक� खामोशी म� तूफ़ान पलते ह�।

हँसती है सबके सामने,
पर आसँू त�कये से �मलते ह�।

घर क� इäज़त भी वही,
घर क� उÏमीद भी वही।

कभी बेट� बनकर सपने सँभाले,
कभी बहन बनकर �रÕते बचाए।

समाज क� नज़र� तौलती ह� उसे,
कदम-कदम पर सवाल होते ह�।
कपड़� से लेकर ¸वाब� तक,
हर बात पर बवाल होते ह�।

वो दो×त भी ह,ै
जो अपने दद� छुपाकर
सबको मु×कुराहट देती है।

वो सहारा भी है,
जो टूटकर भी

Ƥसर� को �हÏमत देती ह।ै

शाद� के बाद एक नया घर,
नई उÏमीद�, नए इ�Ïतहान।
वो बƕ बनकर खुद को ढाले,

�दल म� रखे हजार� अरमान।

माँ बनकर जब बाह� म�
नÊही सी ƣ�नया थामती ह,ै
अपनी न�द, अपने सपने

चुपचाप कुबा�न कर जाती ह।ै

वो हर �रÕते क� �जÏमेदारी है,
हर घर क� आधार�शला है।
पर पूछो कभी उसस ेभी—
·या उसका भी कोई �कला है?

वो थकती ह,ै टूटती ह,ै
�फर भी हार नह� मानती।

·य��क उसे बचपन से �सखाया गया—
लड़क� हो, सहना जानती।

“वो लड़क�”
 -सुभ��मता पंडा
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पर अब वो बदल रही ह,ै
खुद को पहचान रही है।
�ज़Ïमेदा�रय� के बीच भी

अपने सपन� को मान रही है।

वो �सफ�  �कसी क� बेट� नह�,
वो �सफ�  �कसी क� माँ नह�।
वो अपनी पहचान खुद है,
�कसी नाम क� मोहताज नह�।
वो लड़क� अब खामोश नह�,

अपनी आवाज़ खुद बनती ह।ै
हर बाधा से लड़कर

अपनी कहानी खुद �लखती है।
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कुछ गल�तयां तुम भी मान लो ,
कुछ मै भी मान लूं,
कुछ तुम कह देना
कुछ म� कह Ƥंगा

सारे �गले Ƥर कर लेना
चांदनी रात� क� बाते कर�गे

जो लÏहा गुजरा उसके �शकायत कर�गे
तुम चांद क� बात करना,
मै तुÏहारी बात कƢंगा .

तुम ठंडी हवाओ क� बात करना
मै उस ठंड म� बीते लÏह� क� बात कƢंगा

कुछ अÒफ़ाज़ रहने देना
कुछ �शकायत� रहने देना

थोड़ी सी उÏमीद क� राह रहने देना
इसी बहाने �फर से �मलने का

एक मौका रहने देना
फलक तक साथ हाथ थामे चलना
वही लड़ाई - वही �शकव ेकरना
तुम Ƣठना,मै माना लूंगा
तुम कसक �नकाल देना,
म� लब� से मरहम लगा Ƥँगा।
तुम ग़म-ए-�नहाँ सुनाना,
म� ख़ामोशी स ेतुÏह�

मोहÍबत क� आग़ोश म� भरकर
सारे �शकवे-�गले Ƥर कर Ƥँगा।

-स�चन कुमार

सारे �शकवे - �गला मुझसे ही
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गंगा के शातं और प�वč तट पर बसा था एक छोटा-सा सुंदर गाँव गगंापुर! चार� ओर ह�रयाली, खेत� क� लहराती फसल� और
सुबह क� मदं बयार उस गाँव क� पहचान थ�। गाँव का नाम ही उसक� पहचान था ," समृȓ, शांत और खुशहाल"!

 उसी गाँव म� एक �कसान अपनी पÆनी Õयामा और आठ वष�य पुč रोहन के साथ रहता था।
रोहन के �पताजी Ē�त�दन सूय�दय से पहले बलै और हल लेकर खते� क� ओर �नकल जाते और सूया�×त के समय घर लौटत।े
Õयामा घर क� देखभाल करन ेके साथ-साथ खेती म� भी हाथ बँटाती थी।
रोहन आठ वष� का मेधावी बालक था। वह Ē�त�दन �व�ालय जाता और समय का सƣपयोग करता था।
एक �दन जब रोहन �व�ालय जा रहा था, उसने रा×ते म� कुछ लोग� को खुले म� कूड़ा फ� कते देखा। उसे बƓत ƣःख Ɠआ,
·य��क सरकार क� ओर से सुबह-शाम सफाई वाहन घर-घर कूड़ा लेने आते थे। �फर भी लोग खेत� और खुले ȸान� म�
Ëला�×टक तथा अÊय हा�नकारक कचरा फ� क रहे थे।

रोहन उनके पास गया और �वनĖता से बोला,
“चाचा, आप यह कूड़ा कूड़ेदान म� ·य� नह� डालत?े इससे हमारा गावँ गंदा होता ह ैऔर पया�वरण को नुकसान पƓँचता है।”
एक �ामीण ने उप³ेा से उȉर �दया,
"सरकार का काम है साफ-सफाई करना। वे भी तो आ�खर म� कचरा कह� खुले मैदान म� ही फ� कते ह�ग।े”

रोहन ने कुछ ³ण सोचा, पर चुपचाप आगे बढ़ गया।
। रा×ते म� उसके �मč काÊहा, शभुम और अंश ु�मल गए। बातचीत करते Ɠए वे गंगा पर बनी छोट� पु�लया से गुजर रहे थे। तभी
काÊहा न ेदेखा �क कुछ लोग पुल से नद� म� कूड़ा फ� क रह ेह�।
काÊहा बोला, अरे, नद� का बहाव तेज है। यह कचरा बहकर समुď म� चला जाएगा और नद� साफ हो जाएगी !
शुभम न ेभी सहम�त जताई।
तभी अंशु बोला, ले�कन यह कचरा �कनारे पर भी ơक सकता है। इससे जलचर� को नुकसान हो सकता ह ैऔर नद� ĒƤ�षत
हो सकती ह ै!
रोहन ने कहा, मुझे भी अंशु क� बात सही लगती है। हम� आज �श³क से ×वǵता के बार ेम� अवÕय पछूना चा�हए !

�व�ालय पƓचँकर रोहन ने �श³क से Ēȱ �कया, “सर, ×वǵता ·या है और यह ·य� आवÕयक ह?ै”
�श³क ने समझाया,
एक �वक�सत राȴ के �लए ×वǵता अÆयतं आवÕयक ह।ै गंदगी से बीमा�रयाँ फैलती ह�। मǵर� के कारण ड�ग ूऔर मले�रया
जैस ेरोग होत ेह�। य�द नद� Ƥ�षत होगी तो शुȓ जल नह� �मलेगा, �जससे डाय�रया जैसी बीमा�रयाँ फैल सकती ह�। सरल
शÍद� म� कह� तो ×वǵ जीवन ही ×वȸ जीवन है !
याद रखो ' ×वǵ राȴ ही ×वȸ राȴ बन सकता है।
�व�ालय क� क³ाए ँसमाËत होने के बाद सभी ब�े घर लौटन ेलग।े

गाँव पƓँचकर रोहन ने �फर कुछ लोग� को कूड़ा खलुे म� फ� कते देखा। इस बार वह चुप नह� रहा। उसने ×वयं कूड़ा उठाकर
कूड़ेदान म� डाला और लोग� को समझाया,
गंदगी से रोग फैलते ह�। य�द हम अपने छोटे से गाँव को ×वǵ नह� रख�गे तो बीमा�रयाँ बढ़�गी। इससे भ�ूम क� उव�रता भी
घटेगी और फसल क� पैदावार कम होगी !
यह �सफ�  सरकार क� �जÏमेदारी नह�, हमारी भी है। 

 -स�चन कुमार

×वǵ भारत , ×वȸ भारत
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एक �कसान बोला, “सच कह रहे हो बेटा! पहले मेर ेखेत� क� पदैावार अǵ� होती थी, ले�कन अब Ëला�×टक के कारण
फसल Ēभा�वत हो रही है।”
तभी एक बजुुग� ȭ�� आगे आए और बोले,
“हमारे समय म� न�दयाँ �नम�ल थ� और लोग कम बीमार पड़ते थे। अब पानी का ×वाद भी बदल गया है।”

सभी को अपनी गलती का एहसास Ɠआ। उÊह�ने �नȮय �कया �क अब वे खुल ेम� कूड़ा नह� फ� क� गे और ×वǵता का Éयान
रख�गे एवम् कूड़ा कूड़ेदान म� ही डाल�गे जहां तहां गंदगी नह� फैलाएगं!े

उस �दन गगंापुर म� केवल सफाई क� शुơआत नह� Ɠई थी !
ब��क एक नई सोच का जÊम Ɠआ था !
एक छोटे से बालक क� जागƢकता न ेपूरे गाँव को बदलन ेक� �दशा दे द� !
रोहन संतोष भरी मु×कान के साथ घर लौट रहा था।
उसे �व�ास था ,
×वǵ भारत ही ×वȸ भारत का माग�
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और कौन कहता है �क Ëयार औकात देखकर करना चा�हए।

म� गरीब �ँ, मेरे शौक सादे ह�,
मेरी हर चीज़ बजट म� रहकर खरीद� गई है।

मेरा महबूब �नकला अमीर,
म�न ेगुÒलक तोड़कर उसे आइस��म �खलाई है।

और जब आया जÊम�दन मेरा,
तो दो–पाँच हज़ार क� शट�

उसने ‘स×ती’ कहकर मुझे �दलाई ह।ै

�फर भी लोग कहत ेह� �क Ëयार औकात देखकर करना चा�हए…

�कसी अमीर लड़क� ने
एक गरीब से Ëयार करके

इस ज़माने को उसक� असली औकात �दखाई है।

प्यार औकात नह� देखता

-�सपुन नायक
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बƓत समय पहले �चčकूट नाम का एक गाँव था। वह गावँ घने जंगल� के बीच बसा Ɠआ था। इस�लए उस
गावँ म� खतरनाक जानवर और भटकती Ɠई बुरी आÆमाए ँरहती थ�। इसी कारण लोग उस गावँ को “भूत�
का शहर” भी कहत ेथे।ल�ेकन हैरानी क� बात यह थी �क उस गाँव म� �कसी को भी कभी कोई बड़ा नुकसान
नह� होता था। ·य��क उस गाँव क� र�ा एक श��शाली युवक करता था, �जसका नाम �बर था। �बर बƓत
बहाƣर था। जब भी कोई जंगली जानवर या कोई बुरी श�� गाँव पर हमला करने आती, तो वह अपनी
ताकत और कौशल स ेगाँव को बचा लेता था। इस�लए गाँव के लोग उसका बƓत सÏमान करते थ।े �बर को
कुÕती का बƓत शौक था। वह ƣ�नया का सबसे बड़ा पहलवान बनना चाहता था। वह इतना कुशल था �क
कई बार तो जÊम से ही जीतने वाला लगता था। गावँ के लोग उसे बƓत पसंद करते थे और गाँव क� कई
लड़�कयाँ भी उसक� ओर आक�ष�त थ�। ले�कन �बर को गावँ के मु�खया क� बेट� पसंद थी। एक �दन �बर
गावँ के पास के जंगल म� �शकार करन ेगया। वहाँ उसे एक पेड़ के नीचे �बजली क� तरह चमकती Ɠई कोई
चीज़ �दखाई द�। जब वह उसके पास गया, तो उसने देखा �क वह एक चमकता Ɠआ धातु का गोला था।
जसैे ही उसन ेउस चमकती Ɠई चीज़ को छुआ, वह अचानक एक सुंदर लड़क� म� बदल गई। वह लड़क�
�कसी एजंेल (देवƤत) क� तरह �दख रही थी। उस एजंेल ने �बर स ेकहा, “तुमने मुझे बचाया है। इस�लए म�
तÏुह� ƣ�नया क� कोई भी चीज़ �दखा सकती �ँ। �बर यह सुनकर बƓत खुश Ɠआ और उसे अपन ेघर ले गया।
पहले �दन �बर ने उससे कहा �क वह उसे एक सुंदर शहर �दखाए, ·य��क वह कभी शहर नह� गया था।
एजंेल ने उसे एक बƓत बड़ा और सुंदर शहर �दखाया। �बर उसे देखकर बƓत खुश Ɠआ, ·य��क जो वह
सोचताथा, वही सब उस े�दखाई देता था धीरे-धीर ेकुछ �दन बीत गए। अब �बर अपनी कुÕती क� Ēै�·टस
जÒद� खÆम करके एजंले के साथ बैठकर नई-नईचीज़� देखने लगा। उसे कुÕती से ¾यादा अब एजंेल के साथ
समय �बताना अ�ा लगने लगा। गाँव के लोग उसे देखकर परशेान होने लगे। उÊह� �च�ता होने लगी �क अगर
�बर कुÕती क� Ēै�·टस नह� करगेा, तो गाँव को जंगली जानवर� से कौन बचाएगा। कुछ �दन� बाद �बर ने
Ē�ै·टस करना लगभग छोड़ �दया। वह �दन-रात एजंेल के साथ बठैकर वही सब देखता रहता था जो वह
चाहती थी। अब गाँव के लोग भी उसके बारे म� बुरा बोलन ेलगे। वह गावँ वाल� क� र�ा भी नह� करता था।
धीरे-धीरे उसका अÎयास कम होने लगा और वह कमजोर होता गया। कुछ ही समय म� गाँव म� जंगली
जानवर� के हमले बढ़ने लग ेऔर कई लोग मरने लग।े �बर अब उÊह� बचाने भी नह� जा पाता था।
गावँ के लोग� और लड़�कय� के सामन ेउसक� इǸत भी कम हो गई। वह कुÕती के मैच भी हारने लगा।
ल�ेकन �फर भी वह एजंेल के साथ बैठकर सब कुछ देखता रहता था और कुछ भी नह� करता था। एक �दन
रात को �बर ने एजंेल से कहा, “तुम मुझे सब कुछ �दखाती हो, ·या तुम मुझ ेकुछ दे भी सकती हो?”
एजंेल ने जवाब �दया, “नह�, म� तÏुह� �सफ�  �दखा सकती �,ँ कुछ दे नह� सकती।” �फर एजंेल ने कहा,
“आज के बाद म� तुÏह� कुछ भी नह� �दखाऊँगी और न ही तुÏह� कुछ दे सकती �।ँ म� �सफ�
तÏुहारा समय बबा�द करन ेके �लए आई थी, ता�क तुम अपने लÛय से भटक जाओ।” “तुÏहारा काम था
लोग� क� मदद करना और कुÕती का अÎयास करके जीतना। ले�कन म�ने तुÏहारी Ē�त�ा �गरा
द�।” यह कहकर वह एजंेल वहाँ से चली गई। �बर रोता रहा और उसे रोकन ेक� को�शश करता रहा, ले�कन
वह नह� ơक�।
तब �बर को समझ आया �क �जसे वह एजंेल समझ रहा था, वह वा×तव म� एक भटकाव था।
इस�लए जीवन म� �कसी भी चीज़ क� लत नह� लगानी चा�हए — चाहे वह एजंेल हो, मोबाइल हो, Ċ¹स हो,
×मो�क�ग हो या कोई और बुरी आदत। ·य��क एक महान यो�ा भी अगर गलत रा×ते पर चल पड़े, तो सब
कुछ खो सकता है।

 वह एजेंल �जसने रोशनी छ�न ली देखता

-�सपुन नायक
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उसक� �ज़�दगी क� सबसे बड़ी कहानी शƢु Ɠई उस �दन, जब उसने एक ब�ी को जÊम �दया।
ब�ी क� आँख� इतनी नीली थ� �क जैसे समंदर भी शरमा जाए। उसके माथे के दा�हने तरफ एक छोटा सा �तल था —
�बÒकुल साफ, �बÒकुल अलग।
पर नीलम क� अपनी आँख� गीली नह� थ�।
रोने का वǮ भी जैसे उसे नसीब नह� Ɠआ।
वो कॉलजे के आ�ख़री साल क� एक गलती का नतीजा था — एक रात, एक फैसला, और �फर गंभीर गभ�पात क�
ज�टलताए।ँ अब जब ब�ी पैदा Ɠई, तो नीलम �सफ�  उसे देख रही थी। चार �दन क� वो नÊही सी जान बस अपनी नीली
आँख� से माँ को तकती रही।
बगल म� उसके माँ-बाप खड़े थे।
बाप ग×ुसे म� था, और माँ ने सीधे कह �दया — “ये गलती �मटाए �बना तू घर वापस नह� आएगी।”
Ëयार से äयादा डर जीत गया। और अगले ही पल नीलम खुद को एक अनाथ आĜम के गेट के बाहर खड़ी पाती ह ै—
ब�ी को छोड़कर।
उसक� आखँ� तब गीली थ�।
उसके �दमाग म� �सफ�  एक सवाल घूम रहा था —“मेरा नाम नीलम है… �फर मेरी बेट� क� आँख� इतनी नीली ·य�?”
साल बीत गए।
लोग कहते ह� — रात गई, बात गई। सात साल बाद नीलम अपनी �ज़�दगी म� आगे बढ़ चुक� थी। वो अब शहर म� अपने
घरवाल� के साथ रहती थी। शाद� होन ेवाली थी। सब सामाÊय लग रहा था।
ले�कन एक चीज़ कभी सामाÊय नह� Ɠई — उसे ब� ेपसंद नह� थे। कोई पास भी आ जाए तो वो तुरंत हटा देती। जसैे
उसका �दल उस दद� के कोमा से कभी पूरी तरह जाग ही नह� पाया।
एक �दन गाड़ी म� बठै� वो खुद क� सोच म� खोई थी। �स¹नल पर गाड़ी ơक�। तभी एक छोटा सा ब�ा भीख मांगने
आया।
नीलम न ेबस यूँ ही कहा, “अपना चेहरा �दखा।”
जैसे ही ब�ी पास आई, नीलम क� साँस ơक गई। वो ब�ा नह� — एक ब�ी थी।
उसके माथे के दा�हने तरफ एक �तल था। और आँख�… �बÒकुल समदंर जैसी नीली।
नीलम गाड़ी से भागकर उतर पड़ी। वो सीध ेब�ी से �लपट गई और चीख पड़ी —“मेरी बेट�! मेरी बेट�!”
आँख� से आँसू ơक ही नह� रहे थे।
मा ँक� पहचान कभी गलत नह� होती। और अगर वो माँ नह� होती, तो शायद कभी पहचान नह� पाती।
ले�कन जब उसन ेÉयान से देखा, तो उसका �दल टूट गया।
ब�ी का एक हाथ नह� था।
उसका शरीर �ज़�दा था, पर चेहरा जैसे �ज़�दा लाश का। �सफ�  दो नीली आँख� ही �ज़�दा थ� — �टम�टमाती Ɠई।
तब सच सामने आया। अनाथ आĜम काल ेधंधे म� था।
ब�� को अपंग बनाकर उनसे भीख मंगवाई जाती थी।
नीलम क� बेट� भी उसी रैकेट का �शकार बन चुक� थी।
नीलम उसे बचाने क� को�शश ही कर रही थी �क कुछ लोग� ने आकर उस पर हमला कर �दया।
बेहोश होन ेसे पहले उसने बस एक बार �फर अपनी बेट� को Ƥर ले जाते Ɠए देखा।
उसक� आखँ� बंद होती गǘ…
और उसके �दमाग म� वही सवाल घूमता रहा — “मेरा नाम नीलम है…पर मेरी बेट� क� आँख� इतनी नीली ·य�?”

-लखेक: पी.ट�.के.

एक लड़क� थी — नीलम।
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-सु�ांशु एस. सामल

भुला नह�—बस रह गया

बƓत समय पहल े�लखा गया एक पč,
×याही म� डूबा, जो हÒक�-सी चमक �लए,

वÝत क� तह� म� दबा Ɠआ,
अब �कसी धूल भरी तकु म� खो गया।

कभी इसम� उÏमीद थी, एक धीमी-सी पुकार,
समंदर� को पार कर, �दल� को आज़ाद करन ेक� चाह,

पर बदलाव क� हवाए ँइसे बहा ल ेगǘ,
और इस ेअँधरेी सड़ांध म� छोड़ गǘ।

दराज़� म� पड़ा रहा, गहरी ख़ामोशी म�,
मौसम बदलते रह,े परछाइयाँ सोती रह�,
एक भूली Ɠई आवाज़, एक अनसुनी चीख,
अनतं आकाश के नीच ेकह� खोई Ɠई।

�फर एक उजला �दन आया, �कसी हाथ न ेपाया,
इस नाज�क स ेख़याल के धाग ेको, बँधा Ɠआ,
कापँत ेȺश� से उसे धीरे-धीरे आज़ाद �कया,

और वह सच बोल उठा, �जसक� आज भी ज़Ƣरत है �दल� को।

×याही फ�क� ह,ै शÍद टेढ़े-मेढ़े,
पर अथ� अब भी ठहरा ह,ै ओस क� तरह ताज़ा—

एक बीत ेƓए समय का सदेंश,
जो �दखाता ह ैवह सब, जो पीछे छूट गया।

और चाह ेƣ�नया घूमे, बदल,े आग ेबढ़ जाए,
कुछ पč धूल और उĖ के पार इंतज़ार करत ेह�,

�फर स ेअपनी राह खोजन ेके �लए,
�कसी �ाचीन �कनार ेस ेआई एक फुसफुसाहट बनकर।



DARBAR
2026

65

ତ� ତୀୟ ବଷ�ର ଜ� ାଳା

ସରିଗଲା ଦନି ହସ େଖଳର, ଆସଲିା ତ� ତୀୟ ବଷ�
ଇ��ନୟିରିଂ ଜୀବନ ଏେବ, ଲାେଗ ଭାରି ସଂଘଷ�।
ନା ଅଛ ିନଦି ନା ଅଛ ିଚଇନ, ମୁ¿େର ଅଜସ� ଚାପ

େସାସାଇଟ ିଆଉ କ�ĺ କାମ ସବୁ, ସାଜିଛ ିଏେବ ଅଭ�ଶାପ।
ଇେଭଣ� ଅଗ�ାନାଇଜିଂର େସ ପାଗଳାମି, େସ�ାନ� ର ପାଇଁ େଦୗଡ଼
ନଜି ପଢ଼ାପଢ଼ ିପଛେର ପଡ଼ଛି,ି ମନେର େକେତ େଯ ଗମୁର।
େସାସାଇଟ ିମିଟଂି, ଆେସାସଏିସନ, ସବୁଠି ଖାଲ� ଡ� �ଟି
ନଜି ପାଇଁ ସମୟ ମିଳୁନ,ି ଜୀବନଟା ଯାଏ ଫୁଟ।ି

ସକାଳୁ ଉଠିେଲ େଲକ�ର ଚନି� ା, ସ��ାେର େସାସାଇଟ ିମିଟଂି
ରାତ ିଅଧ ଯାଏ ଁଚାେଲ ଖାଲ�, ଇେଭଣ� ପାଇଁ ପ�ାନଂି।
ଡପିାଟ�େମଣ� ଆେସାସଏିସନର େସହ ିଦାୟିତ�ର େବାଝ
ନଜି କ�ାରିୟର କାହ� ହଜିଯାଏ, Ɇଏନ ିେକେବ ବ ିେଖାଜ।
ଲ�ାĺ େରକଡ�ର ପାହାଡ଼ ତେଳ, ଦବଯିାଏ ସବୁ ଆଶା
େପ�ସେମଣ�ର ଭୟ େଦଖାଇ, େକହ ିଦଅିନି�ନ ିଭରସା।

େକେତେବେଳ କĿ ଆେସ ସନିୟିର­ର, େକେତେବେଳ ଜୁନୟିର­ ପ�ଶ�
ସମସ�­ୁ ଖସୁ ିରଖ ୁରଖ,ୁ ନଜି ଜୀବନଟା Ɇଏ କଷ�।
ବହରି େବାଝଠ�  େବଶୀ ଏେବ, େରେସ�ାନି� ବଲି�ଟରି ଭାର
େସାସାଇଟ ିେପ�ସରେର ଶଖୁ�ଯାଏ, ସ�ପ�ର ସବୁ ସଂସାର।

େକାଣ ଅନୁେକାେଣ ଖାଲ� ଚନି� ା, କାଲ� ଅଛ ିେକଉ ଁଇେଭଣ�
ପାଠ ପଢ଼ବିାକୁ ସମୟ ନାହ�, ଜୀବନଟା Ɇଏ େସଗେମଣ�।
ଆେସାସଏିସନର େସହ ିପଦବୀ, ମନକୁ କେର ତ ଭାରି ଗବ�
େହେଲ େସଇ ଗବ� ପାଇଁ େଦବାକୁ ପେଡ଼, ନଜି ନଦିର ଅଘ��।
େଲାେକ କୁହନି� "ତ�  ତ ଲ�ଡľ", େହେଲ ଭ�ତେର ମୁଁ ଜାେଣ
େପ�ସେମଣ� ପାଇଁ ପରୀ�ା  ପ�ଶ�, ମେତ କାହ�କି ଏମିତ ିହାେଣ?

ପା�ା ଶୁଶିĿ
ତ� ତୀୟ ବଷ�

େକମିକାĿ ଇ�� ନୟିରିଂ
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ପୁଣ�ଭ� ମି େହଉଛ ିଆମ ଓଡଶିା
ସଧାଠ�  ମିଠା ଆମରି ଭାଷା
ଇତହିାସ ପୃଷ�ାର�  ବ��ମାନ
କɆଛ ିଶୁଣ ମନ େଦଇ ସୁଜନ

ଦୁଇଶହ ଏକଷଠି ବ ିସି
ଆକ�ମଣ କରିଥ�େଲ ଅେଶାକ
ରକ�ତୀଥ� େହାଇଥ�ଲା ଦୟାନଦୀ
ସା�ୀ ରହଛି ିଏ ଧଉଳି��ପ

ବହଥି�ଲା ପୁଣ ିରକ�ର ନଦୀ
କଳି¯ ନଇ ଁଲାନ ିମସ�କ

Ɉଦୟ େହାଇଥ�ଲା ପରିବ��ନ
ଚ�ା େଶାକର�  ଧମ�ାେଶାକ

ଇତହିାସ େହାଇଗଲା ଶିଳା େଲଖ
ଦୃଶ� ପºେର େସ ଶାନି� ��ପ

ବତିଗିଲା େକେତରାତ ିେକେତ ଦନି
କଳି¯େର େକେତବୀର େନେଲ ଜନ�

େଯେବ ଇଂେରଜ କରିେଲ ଶାସନ
ଓଡଆି ବୀର କଲା ଗଜ�ନ
କଥା ଏ ଅଠରଶହ ସତରର
ବେିଦ� ାହ କରିଥ�ଲା ପାଇକ ବୀର

ବାର ବରଷେର ଓଡଆି ସୁତ
ପାରି କରିଲାନ ିନଦୀତଟକୁ
ଜୟରାଜଗରୁ�  ବୀରସା ମୁ�ା

ଏମାଟ ିହରାଇଲା େକେତ େଯା�ା­ୁ

ଉÂଳ େଗୗରବ­ ଅବଦାନ
ମେନ ରହବି ଚରିଦନି

ଭ� ଲ�ବାନ ିପାରଳା ମହାରାଜା­ୁ
ଅମର ରହେିବ କାଳ କାଳକୁ

ଉେନଇଶ ଛତଶିି ଏପି�ଲ ଏକ
େହାଇଥ�ଲା ସ�ତନ�  ପ�େଦଶଗଠନ
ଭାଷାଭ��ିେର ଏ ପ�ଥମ ରାଜ�
ସÝବ କରିେଲ ଫକୀର େମାହନ

-େସୗମ�ଜିĳ ସାɆ
େବୖଦୁ�ତକି ବଭିାଗ

୪ଥ� ବଷ� ଛାତ�

     ଓଡ଼ଶିା େମା ଓଡ଼ଶିା
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ଚାରି ଧାମର�  ଅନ�ତ�
ଆମ ନୀଳାଚଳ ଶ�ୀେ§ତ�

ବରିଜା ବମିଳା ମା ତାରାତାରିଣୀ
ଶକି�ପୀଠେର ପୂଜିତ

ସମଲପୁରେର ମା ସମେଲଶ�ରୀ
େକ େହବ ମହାନଦୀ ତଟନିୀ ପରି
କୃଷି ଶିଳ�  ଆଦେିର ସାହା ଭରଷା
ତ� ଷା��ର େମଣ�ାଉଛ ିେଯ ତ� ଷା

ମÑିର ମାଳିନୀ ପୁଣ ିଭ� ବେନଶ�ର
ତାଳେଚର ସହର କଳାହୀରାର
କପିଳାସ ପୀେଠ ଶ�ୀ ଚÑ�  େଶଖର
ଅେଲଖମହମିାଧମ� େଯାରÑା ପୀଠର

ଭାରଗବୀ ନଈ କୂେଳ ରଘୁରାଜପରୁ
ହସ�ଶିଳ�ର ଗଁା କଳା ସଂସ� �ତରି
ବଶି� ପ�ସËି ବାଲ� ଯାତ�ା େମଳା

ହକିର ଏ��ଡ଼ଶିାଳ ରାଉରେକଲା

େଭାକର ଭ� େଗାଳ
ଆଉ ନାହ� କଳାହା�ି

ବରଗଡ ପୁଣ ିଓଡ଼ଶିାର ଭାତହା�ି

ନାହ� ଏଠି େଭଦଭାବ ଜାତଧିମ� ବ��େର
ଚଳୁ ଏଠି ମିଳିମିଶି ଆନÑ ମନେର
ଏତକିି େଲଖ�ଚ ିମଁ ୁେମା ସଜୃନୀର�
ତ�� ଟ ିଥ�େଲ §ମାକରି େଦବ Ɉଦୟର�



Welcome to the vibrant world
of the Training and
Placement Cell, where every
endeavour is meticulously
crafted to shape the future of
our students. With a
commitment to excellence
and a vision for success, we
have embarked on a journey
to empower our students with
unparalleled opportunities
and invaluable experiences.
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Under the visionary leadership of our esteemed Principal
Prof. (Dr.) Chitta Ranjan Mohanty and the dynamic
guidance of Prof. (Dr.) Bhagabat Panda, the Head of the
Training Department along with the faculty in charge of
different academic disciplines, we have witnessed
remarkable achievements. Our relentless pursuit of
excellence has led to a significant increase in the number
of campus placements, setting new benchmarks year after
year.

Sl. No. Overall Co-ordinator Department

1.

2.

Dibya Ranjan Rana

Tapaswini Sahoo

ME

CSE
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No. of students placed (till March 2026) - 246

Sl. 
No. Faculty Co-ordinator Department Student Co-ordinator

3.

4.

5.

6.

7.

8.

9.

10.

Mr. Shibabrata Swain AE Ekant Patnaik

Dr. Shilpi Das CHE Subham Panigrahy

Dr. Prayas Rath CE

Gopinath Patra
Tapaswini Sahoo

Mrs. Sasmita Rani
Behera

Dr. Sushree Sangeeta
Pattnaik

Ms. Sankhamitra 
Sunani

Dr. Kanchan Kumari

Mrs. S Nagamani

CSE

EE

ETC

ME

MME

Preeti Priyanshu Srichandan
Rani Reshma Swain

Manisa Kumari Panda
Partha Pratim Dhar

Sekh Sharfara
Seemranjita Mishra 

Dibya Ranjan Rana
Manisha Sahoo

Manas Kumar Behera

Year
Total student 
appeared

Total no. of 
placed students

Average percentage

2021-22 438 237 54.5

2022-23

2023-24

2024-25

433

347

425

274

249

246

63.2

71.7

62.4

Academic Session 2025-26
Total Student Appeared- 425






