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ABOUT PDA

MIT has always been lauded ,for it has produced one of the most talented engineers 
in the country. Numerous alumni of MIT who hold top positions in MNCs both inland and 
abroad stand testimony to the finesse of our SENIORS .  

What could then be missing among the other students?  
Why couldn’t everyone reach peaks? What has been stopping them from reaping the fruits 
of success? 

A group of enthusiastic students came together, in search of answers to these ques-
tions and led to the foundation of the Personality Development Association ( PDA ) in 1984 
which works towards abating one’s fear of speaking in front of crowds and sowing in one-
self, the seeds of confidence and a commendable personality. 

Shed your fears. Not tears. 

Unfold your talents. Take part in group discussions and interesting activities that 
help strengthen your command over the language. Start speaking. Find out who you are 
and what you want.  Get in touch with like minded friends, juniors and seniors. Witness the 
transformation in you! 

Join us. Embark on a journey of shaping your personality and see yourself transform 
into someone that you’ve always yearned to become. 

- Team PDA. 

      “We leave you better than we found you.”  



 I am Fathima a first year student of B.E. Aeronautical 

engineering. I am here to share my experience as a bas-

ketball player for the past 7 years. My school Physical 

Director Mrs.JosphineGeetha was the first person who 

suggested me to play basketball when I was 10. Initially 

I played just to keep myself fit and healthy. But later on 

my whole interest turned towards it. I would say that my 

coach Mr.Manivasagam was the foremost cause for my 

immense interest in basketball, who directed and strate-

gized the behaviour and gaming skills of each individual as 

well as the whole team. Having started playing basketball 

,my life turned into a busy scheduled starting at 5.00 am 

followed by schooling and again ending up with my eve-

ning practice session at 7.00pm. Neither my parents nor 

my teachers opposed my interest in sports since I managed 

to get above 90% in academics. Thus looking at my hard 

work and dedication towards the game my coach reward-

ed me by including me in our school main team! After that I attended many inter school tour-

naments and our team won a lot of prizes as well as experience. 

The Junior NBA Skill Challenge was my first individual achievement in basketball at the age of 

12. It was a very proud moment for me to represent Tamil Nadu along with three other girls

in the Junior. NBA Skill Challenge competition held in Delhi which also gave myself and my 

mom a great experience of travelling by flight for the first time. Then consequently I played 

for the Chennai team in 2013 and won the first place, which gave me another opportunity to 

play for the Tamil Nadu team in the National Basketball Tournament held in Bihar and won 

the silver medal. On our return to Chennai we were given a warm welcome by the head of 

TNBA, our parents and friends. 

Later, playing in our school team, we bagged a lot of trophies and medals by winning many 

tournaments till the end of my 8th standard. Suddenly like a great disaster came the news that 

our coach is getting transferred to some other district. Once our coach left, our team broke 

into pieces, while many left our school team and joined other teams. Then our new coach 

Mr.Karthik chose me to lead the team as the Captain. Our team struggled for the next two 

years with less number of victories. Met with lots of failures, losing all the fears, correcting all 

the mistakes and working hard against all odds, our team once again got up to its top position 

in the year 2016. That moment was the happiest moment in my life. Meanwhile I completed 

my twelfth board exam with 96% and with a cut-off of 197.75 and thus I got into this pres-

tigious institution. 

I ought to thank the physical director of MIT Dr.B. Balakumaran sir for giving me a great 

opportunity to play in the MIT Women’s Basketball team. And as a great start we emerged 

victorious in the Anna University ZonalTournament 2017. 

Wishing this journey to extend till the end, I would like to conclude my writing with my fa-

vorite quote “One who has never failed has never tried!”.

QUEST FOR THE NET



Hi, This is Ajay Kumar and I am here to share my won-

derful experience as a Hand Ball player. I started my playing 

handballat the age of 13. I chose Hand Ball on the advice of 

my then Physical Advisor (Mr.Sivakumar) and my school se-

niors. At first, there was a dispute between my mom and dad. 

My mom opposed my involvement in sports fearing it would 

affect my studies. But my dad was so supportive towards my 

involvement in the game. I was one among the seven players 

to be selected in the Junior Hand ball team of my school. 

First, it was difficult to handle the ball perfectly. I made many 

mistakes and got a lot of scoldings from my PED sir. Many 

discouraged me and made me feel I was not fit for the game, 

but my PED sir motivated me and took a lot of time in train-

ing me for the game. I used to go to the ground early in the 

morning and come back home late in the evening. I took hard training and got well trained 

in a short period of time. One day,  we the Juniors’ team played a match against our Se-

niors and we won the match. I played ferociouslyas if it were my last game and helped the 

team win the match against all odds. Everyone was impressed with my playing style. This 

made my coach select me as the Captain of our team. We won consecutive matches in the 

School level and Zonal level and entered the District Level Championship and bagged the 

trophy. In the successive years, we entered the State Level Championship and won it too. Our 

principal (Mrs.Thilagam) honoured us in front of the whole school and awarded us with a 

special prize. My PED sir helped me in my game and my Principal helped me with my studies. 

In the later part of my 10th standard, I focussed a lot on studies as the Board examinations 

were nearing. I got good marks in my Board exams and everyone was happy with my marks. 

My mom now realised that I could succeed both in sports and studies. I took a lot of training 

during my 10th summer vacation.  Our team then entered  the National Level Championship 

and we made it to the finals, against Chattisgarh. The match was difficult and we had a neck 

to neck victory. It was a lifetime experience to lift the National level Trophy. I got goosebumps 

at that moment. When we returned to our school we  were encouraged by all. Our District 

Collector Mr. Hariharan (Dindigal District) came to our school and honoured us with a special 

prize. I also secured 92% in my 12th Board exams and got admitted to the prestigious Madras 

Institute of Technology.  Before joining college, I was awarded with the Best Player in the state 

award inHandball. It was a double treat for me : to get admittedto a nice institution and to 

bag the award I dreamt of for a long time. Now I am being trained under the guidance of our 

college Physical Trainer Mr. Balakumaran and I am the only person to be selected from this 

college to be in the team of all colleges affiliated under Anna University.  I took part in many 

matches and won it all. 

My life was not a bed of roses, I have faced a lot of struggles to come to this stage. 

Initially there was a lot of pain, injuries and hardships. One must try to overcome it with cour-

age. The society may say anything, but it is our life, we must decide everything with the advice 

of parents. So I insist everyone to follow your own ideas. I decided to become a handball 

player. I did it and  succeeded as a great player. So its your time now. Your life is in your hands.

BOTH SPORTS AND 
STUDIES ARE HIS EYES..
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I once travelled to Gujarat along with my 5 team mates to 
represent Tamil Nadu in the All India Senior National Tennikoit 
Championship. It has always been a wonderful experience travelling 
to other states, representing Tamil Nadu.
We reached Rajkot in Gujarat after a few hours of travel. The 
spectacular hill city and itsclimate was entirely different from 
Chennai.As it was January the cruel winter invited us with dense 
fog and mist, and it was around 5 to 10 degrees. Iwas selected for the 
mixed doubles with my partner Rajesh and the first match was against 
Goa which we eventually won. Though I was wearing 
comfortablesports outfit and gloves to help keep my body warm , I 
was running a high temperature because of the extreme chillness. 
My coach, Manager and friends supported me and made me 
physically and mentally strong. And then I got ready for the next 
match against Jharkhand and we won because of good team spirit.

After some sets of victorious matches, we entered the Quarter finals which was against 
Maharashtra and the team was really strong. They were also the title winners in the previous years. 
Especially as they were left handers we could not predict their ideas as easy as we did the other 
teams’ ideas but still we won the match and entered the Semi-finals the next day. My fever only got 
more severe but I had to play the Semi-finals against West Bengal. At the first call, I removed my 
sweaters for the match. My whole body was shivering but least did I  care about that. After all it was 
victory that was etched in my mind.
We won the match to the direct sets with my beautiful shots and gained  points subsequently. My 
partner delivered unmatched services and outplayed West Ben-gal. Only when fellow players 
congratulated us for the Finals and shook my hands did I realise that I was still shivering. Feelings of 
elation and jubilation however engulfed me making me forget the pain.

The finals was scheduled at 9:00 pm. The place was really cool and I was re-laxing myself  and 

could not even take my hands out of my pockets . Suddenly I heard someone calling out our names. 
Yes, it was the first call for the Finals and we were shocked. I really wanted to bag a Gold medal and we 
won the first set against Karnataka. But unfortunately we lost the subsequent sets at 19-21, 20-22 

and we were satisfied with the Silver medal all over India with good performance. However Tamil Nadu 
boys and girls won the overall championship. With wishes from all the supporting and loving hearts, 
we packed up and entered the railway station. The co-players gave me their woollen cloths for 
warmth but I could not manage the temperatures which had touched 2 degrees.

Achievements:

Year Place Award

2016-2017 Rajkot- Gujarat Mixed Doubles- Silver

2015-2016        Visakhapatnam- Andrapradesh        
2014-2015 Salem-SGFI- Tamilnadu 

Team Championship- Gold 
Team Championship- Gold        
Team Championship- Gold

2012-2013 
2011-2012 

Junagath- Gujarat         
Burdhwan- Kolkata- West Bengal 

Team Championship- Bronze       
Team Championship- Silver

AN ARCHIVE FROM THE ACHIEVER.........

A.MADHUMITHA



Persofest 2017. It was one of the most awaited competitions of the year.  For me personally it was very important as I 
had missed the chance to participate in my first year.  This year I had to make sure I would experience what my friends did last 
year. They had narrated their experience after each round and it was thrilling. 
The event consists of 11 rounds : from General Aptitude to quizzing, topped with psychometric tests and stress interviews.  I would 
like to talk about a few rounds where I had an unforgettable experience.  First would be the quiz :  it was good,  food for thought 
questions,  except for the last one though, the participants could relate to it.  Next would be the psychometric test, the first part of 
which I would never forget. Basically we were asked to write what we thought about a picture shown.  What was expected of us, 
was to be positive but what I did was being creative, and the judges weren’t impressed.  
One of the best rounds though was the idea presentation on educational reforms. One morning I was added in the group contain-
ing people qualified for the next round by a friend. Only I did not get the ‘to the next round ‘message. Then I had to tell them I 
wasn’t selected. Sad I was until I called up the organizers to ask how I could improve ,only to know it was a technical difficulty 
and that I was selected! Without a doubt it was my best round in the whole event.  I was teamed up with Aravind senior and 
Asmath,  who later turned out to be the Ms.Persofest 2017 title winner.  We had no idea it would turn out so good,  but at the 
end of the day we pulled it off. 
For everyone in the competition the stress interview would be something unforgettable and it was the same for me. The act can be 
split into the wait, the call,  the interview, the afterword. The resume played the hero role. I guess that says quite a lot. Last round 
,the HR interview was very informative and useful. One would not get such an experience elsewhere.  
I had some extremely fun rounds like the Group Discussion and Loose Talk.  The best moments include the Shipwreck’s rebuttal 
round,  the Creative Writing article which my friends and seniors still tease me with. 
The event went on for over a month. Was it time consuming? Yes. But it was worth every second .And finally the wait was over.  
On the day of Persofest, in the facilitation function I stood along with my fellow comrades who had gone through the same tests 
and trails as I had been through, awaiting the judgement. 
If you were to ask me if I knew I would win the title,  my answer would be “No”.  I was totally swept off when the announcement 
was made.  I still carry the badge in my bag every day, not as a mark of pride but as a token of remembrance which reminds me 
of all the things that happened in Persofest 2017.

   WORDS FROM MR.PERSOFEST 2017

SOUNDARA RAJAN TS



This is just a short article, probably a 2 minute read on my Persofest journey. I first participated in the Mr. and 
Ms.Persofest event during my first year. It was one of the first events held in the even semester so I entered it without knowing 
much about it. It started with an easy aptitude test and as the levels went by the challenges became harder. There were rounds 
testing us individually and others evaluating our performance as a team. Then came the day of the ‘Stress interview’. Honestly 
speaking, I didn’t even have any idea about the concept of stress interviews. That round was quite challenging but to be honest, 
that was probably the round that was a turning point for me. Once the interview was done, the seniors in the judging panel 
took some time out and explained what was expected and provided valuable feedback. That was followed by an HR Interview. 
Fast forwarding to the day when the results were being announced, I was in the audience hoping my name would be called 
although I knew the chances of me winning were too slim. I didn’t win the title that year, however, applying my experience 
from this event I entered similar title events conducted during symposiums and the Persofest journey ended up being my biggest 
advantage and helped me get through them. When the next even semester rolled around, I was even more motivated to win the 
title. I participated again and there were various variations in the events held during each round in comparison to the previous 
year and that was quite refreshing. This year as well, there was a lot to learn and all participants were given examples of where 
all this training would come in handy. We also got to know about the skills expected during interviews and some seniors shared 
their personal placement stories as well. After going through all the levels,on the day of the results, a feeling of déjà vu settled 
and thankfully this time my name got called and I finally ended up becoming Ms.Persofest. That was an overwhelming and 
happy day because, even though there was a lot of stumbling along the way, the end was totally worth it and will always stay as 
a pleasant memory. And.. That’s it, that was my Persofest Story !

WORDS FROM MS PERSOFEST 2017

ASMATH M RAFI



º£É¢Â÷

þÇÅø¸Ç¡¸ ¿¡í¸û «Ê ¨Åò¾ 
§¿Ãò¾¢É¡§Ä¡..
¦º¡÷ì¸ò¾¢ý Å¡ºÄ¢ø «Ê 
¨Åò¾£§Ã¡ º£É¢Â§Ã..!
¬ñ¼ÅÛìÌõ «ÍÃ÷¸¨Ç 
«Æ¢ì¸ 
«Ï ¬Ô¾õ «Åº¢ÂÁ¡ÉÐ 
§À¡Öõ...!
«í§¸Â¡ÅÐ ¿øÄ¡ðº¢ 
¿¼ì¸ðÎõ.!!

Ó¾üÌÊÁ¸É¢ý Ó¸ò¨¾ ãîÍûÇ 
¸¡Äõ 
ÓÊÔõ Óý ¸ñÎÅ¢¼ ±ñ½¢ 
Åó§¾¡õ..
À¢ÈÌ ¾¡ý ÒÄôÀð¼Ð,
¿¡í¸û ¸¡½ ±ñ½¢ÂÐ citizen ³ 
«øÄ..
±í¸û MITÂ¢ý senior ³ ±ýÚ.. !!!

²§É¡ þó¾¢Â¡Å¢ø ÁðÎõ ¿¢Ãó¾¢Ã 
þÕû Ýúó¾Ð «ýÚ..
Á¡¨Äô ¦À¡Ø¾¢ø ÝÃ¢Âý 
«Š¾ÁÉõ ±ýÚ 
¿¢åÀ¢ò¾¡ý þ¨ÈÅý ¯õ¨Áì 
¦¸¡ýÚ!!
§Áü¸¢ø ¯Èí¸¢Â ¬¾Åý,
¸¢Æì¸¢ø §Á§Ä¡íÌÅÐ 
±ó¿¡§Ç¡?!
Å¢¾¢ ¬Îõ Å¢¨ÇÂ¡ðÎ þÐ§Å¡?

Å¢¨¾¦ÂÉ Å£úó¾ ¯ý 
¦¸¡û¨¸¸û
Å¢ñ¨½ô À¢ÇìÌõ ¿¡¨Ç
±¾¢÷§¿¡ì¸¢Â ¯ý þÇÅø¸û 
þíÌ..!!

-Vignesh Kandavel
2015503054



¸¡Äõ

Å¢¨ÄÁ¾¢ôÀüÈ ¦À¡ì¸¢„õ 
¸¡Äõ;
¯ÉÐ ¸É¨Å «¨¼Â 
¯¾×õ À¡Äõ!

¸¡Äò¨¾ô ÀÂýÀÎò¾¢ ¿£ 
¦ÀÚÅ¡ö Ä¡Àõ;
þø¨Ä¦ÂÉ¢ø ¯ý Å¡ú§Å 
´Õ º¡Àõ!

¸¡Äò§¾¡Î ¦ºÂøÀð¼¡ø 
ÓÆíÌõ ¦ÅüÈ¢ §ÁÇõ;
¯ÉìÌì §¸ðÌõ ÀÄÃ¢ý 
¨¸¾ðÎ ¾¡Çõ!

¯ý ¦ÅüÈ¢ §¿¡ì¸¢ 
¦ºÂøÀÎÅ¡ö ¿¢ò¾õ;
«¾ý ãÄõ «È¢Å¡ö ¯ý 
Å¡úÅ¢ý «÷ò¾õ!

¸¡Äò¾¢ý Á¾¢ô¨À «È¢Â 
¯¾Å¢É¡÷ 

²×¸¨½ ¿¡Â¸ý ¸Ä¡õ;
¸¡Äò¨¾ô ÀÂýÀÎò¾¢ ¦ÅüÈ¢ 
¦ÀÚÅ§¾

¿¡õ «ÅÕìÌ «Ç¢ìÌõ 
ºÄ¡õ!!!

-Preethi.R
 2016505036



«ýÀ¢ü¸¢É¢Â ¿£Ôõ, þÇ¿í¨¸¦ÂÉ âî¦º¡Ã¢Ôõ
±ý Å£ðÎ §Ã¡ƒ¡×õ ´ýÚ¾¡§É¡?

¾ñ¨Á ¸ÄóÐ ¾É¢¨Á Å¢ÃðÎõ 
¾¡ö¨Á ¸É¢ó¾ ¿¢ýÁÉõ §À¡§Ä

ÀÉ¢ ¾í¸¢Â ¦ÁøÄ¢¾§Æ¡Î þÇ¿¨¸ ¾ÅÆ
±¨É ®÷ì¸¢È§¾ ±ý §¾¡ð¼òÐ §Ã¡ƒ¡!!!

À¢Ã¢¾¦Ä¡ý§È ÅÆ¢¦ÂÉ Å£È¢ðÎî ¦ºø¸¢È¡ö ¿£!
ÒÃ¢¾ø §ÅñÎ¦ÁÉ ¾¨¼Â¡¸¢ ¿¢ü¸¢§Èý ¿¡ý!

±ý Å¢Æ¢ «È¢Â «Å¡ ¦¸¡ñ¼ ¯ñ¨Á¾¨É 
¯ý ÁÉõ þÂõÀ ²íÌõ ¦Áö¨Á¾¨É 

±ý ÁÉõ ¯½Ã¡Ð ¾Îì¸¢È¡ö
ÀÄ ¸¡Ã½¢¸û ¦¿ÊÐÂ÷ «Ã½¡ö «¨ÁÂ...

¦ÁøÄ¢¾ú ¦Áý¨ÁÔ½Ã ±ý À¢ïÍì 
¸Ãí¸ÙìÌò

¾¨¼ §À¡Î¸¢ýÈÉ ¿¡ý ÅÇ÷ò¾ §Ã¡ƒ¡ Óð¸û!

¯ñ¨ÁÔ½Ã Å¢¨Æó¾ ÜÃ¢Â Å¢Æ¢¸û
§º¡÷×üÚ ¾Å¢ì¸¢ýÈÉ§Å

ÀÄ ¸¡Ã½ «Ãñ¸¨Çì ¸¼óÐõ 
Ò¾¢Ð Ò¾¢¾¡ö ¾¨ÆòÐ ¿¢üÌõ ¸¡Ã½¢¸û ¸ñÎ!

¦ÁøÄ¢¾¨Æò ¦¾¡ð¼¨½ì¸ò ÐûÙõ À¢ïÍì 
¸Ãò¨¾ò

¾ý§É¡Î «¨½òÐì¦¸¡û¸¢ýÈÉ ÓÐ À¢Ã¡ÂòÐ 
Óð¸û...

¾¡ö¨Áì¸¢É¢Â «ÅüÈ¢ý À¡ºò¨¾î 
¦ºíÌÕ¾¢¦ÂÉ ÅÊòÐî ¦ºøÖõ ±ý À¢ïÍì 

¸Ãí¸§Ç¡Î 
Å¢¨ÇÂ¡Ê Á¸¢ú¸¢ýÈÉ þÇ Óð¸û!

¯ý ÁÉÁÈ¢Â Å¢¨Æó¾ Å¢Æ¢¸ÙìÌò 
¾¨¼Â¨ÁìÌõ ¸¡Ã½¢¸¨ÇÔõ

¦ÁøÄ¢¾ú ¾ÅÆ¡Ð ±ý À¢ïÍ ¸Ãí¸¨Çî
¦ºõ¨Á ÝÆò ¾ÅúóÐ ¿¢üÌõ Óð¸Ç¢ý 

Åïº¨É¨Â ±ñ½¢ô À¢ïÍì ¸ýÉõ §Á§Ä
¯Õñ§¼¡Êì ÌÙ¨Á ÀÂì¸¢ÈÐ ¸ñ½£÷...

¸¡Ã½ «Ãñ¸ÙìÌõ §Ã¡ƒ¡ Óð¸ÙìÌõ 
¾ñ½£÷ °üÈ¢ ÅÇ÷ò¾Ð ¾¡ý¾¡ý ±ýÈÈ¢Â¡Ð 

ÓÐ¨Á ÓüÈ¢Ûõ ÓÊÅ¢ø¨Ä ±ý¦Èñ½¢Â 
§¾¡Æ¨Á

¿¡ãýÚ ¾¢í¸Ç¢ø ÓÈ¢óÐ ¦ºø¸¢ÈÐ...
¯ñ¨Á «È¢óÐõ ¦À¡öì¸¡§¾¡ ±ýÈ ²ì¸ò¾¢ø 

ÌÇÁ¡¸¢ì ÌÇ¢÷¸¢È§¾
±ý ¦ºõ¨Á ¾¡í¸¢Â Å¢Æ¢¸û!!

ÒÃ¢óÐ ¦¸¡ûÇ ¦Á¡Æ¢ÔÁ¢ø¨Ä
§¾üÈ¢î ¦ºøÄ Â¡ÕÁ¢ø¨Ä

À¢Ã¢× ¸¡½ Åý¨ÁÂüÚô §À¡É¾¡ø 
¾É¢¨Á§Â ¾ïº¦ÁÉ 

¦ÁªÉ¢òÐò ÐÊì¸¢ÈÐ §À¨¾ ÁÉõ...!!

L. Maniraj
2016505026  

“Óð¸û âò¾ 
¦Àñ §Ã¡ƒ¡”



 ±í§¸ Í¾ó¾¢Ãõ?

¾¨Æ¸û ¾¨Ä¦ÂÎì¸ò ¾ÎÁ¡Úõ..
¾Õì¸û ¾¨ÄÂ¨ºì¸ò ¾Âí¸¢ ¿¢üÌõ..

ÌÂ¢ø¸û þ¨ºôÀ¡¼ ±ñ½¢ ÌüÚÂ¢¨Ã ²üÌõ.. 
ÌÃø¸û ¯¨ÃÂ¡¼¡Áø °¨Á¸Ç¡¸¢ò §¾¡üÌõ..

Òð¸û º¢ÈÌ¸û ¿£ð¼, º¢¨È¦ÂØôÀôÀÎõ..
¦ºùÅ¢¾ú¸û ÓÆì¸Á¢¼ ¦ºó¿£÷ ¬Ú µÎõ..

º£Ã¢Â ¦¿ïºí¸û ¦ºó¾ÆÄ¢ø §ÅÌõ..
¦ºõÀÕò¾¢ô âì¸û º£ÃÆ¢óÐ º¡Ìõ..!

¦º¡øÄ¢Â §º¡¸í¸¨Çî ÍÆüÈ¢ÂÊì¸ Åó¾Ð 
Í¾ó¾¢Ãõ..

¦ºö¾ ÓÂüº¢¸Ùì¦¸øÄ¡õ ÀÄÉ¡¸ ´Õ 
±ó¾¢Ãõ..!

¸ýÉ¢ÂÃ¡É¡Öõ... ¸ðÊÇí¸¡¨ÇÂÃ¡É¡Öõ...
¦¸¡ñ¨¼ ¿¨Ãò¾¢Õó¾¡Öõ...¦¸¡ïÍõ 

¦Á¡Æ¢Â¡üÈ¢É¡Öõ... 
¦¿ïÍ ¿¢Á¢÷ò¾¢É÷ þó¾ ¦¿Îí¸É× ¿¢¨È§ÅÈ!

Áñ½¢ÆóÐ.. Áì¸Ç¢ÆóÐ.. Á¡ÉÁ¢ÆóÐ..
¸üÀ¢ÆóÐ.. ¸ÕÅ¢ÆóÐ.. ¸ñ½£Ã¢ÆóÐ..
¯ÈÅ¢ÆóÐ.. ¯½÷Å¢ÆóÐ.. ¯Â¢Ã¢ÆóÐ..

¯ýÉ¾Á¡õ Í¾ó¾¢Ãò¾¢üÌ ¯Â¢÷ ¦¸¡Îò¾¡÷ 
«ýÚ..!

þýÚ..?
º¢óÐ¸¢ýÈ ¿£¨Ãî §ºÁ¢ì¸ ±ñÏõ º¢ó¨¾¨Âî 

º¢¨¾ò§¾¡Á¡?
º¢ÚÐÇ¢ ¿£Ã¢øÄ¡Áø º¢È¦¸¡ÊóÐ Á¡ñ¼ ÁÈÅ¨Ã 

ÁÈó§¾¡Á¡?
¦¸¡ðÊÂ ¯½¨Åî §ºÁ¢ì¸ò ÐÊìÌÐ Ìô¨Àò 

¦¾¡ðÊ...
ÌÕ¾¢ ¦¸¡ðÊ ±ðÊÂ Í¾ó¾¢Ãò¨¾ ¨Åò§¾¡õ ¿õ 

±ø¨Ä Å¢ðÎ «¸üÈ¢!

º¢ÚÌÆó¨¾ Ó¾ø º£Úõ¸¡¨Ç Å¨Ã 
“±ý Å£Î..±ý ÌÎõÀõ” ±ýÚ ¦º¡øÄì 

¸ñ§¼§É..!
Í¾ó¾¢Ãò¨¾ ÁÈó§¾¡Á¡?

“¿õ ¿¡Î..¿õ ÌÎõÀõ” ±ýÚ ¦º¡øÄ¢ ÅÇ÷ì¸ 
ÁÈó§¾¡Á¡?

Vignesh Kandavel
2015503054



Á£ÉÅ÷¸Ç¢ý 
«ý¨É
¯Â¢÷¸Ç¢ý ¸ÕÅ¨È ¿£§Â...
Á£ÉÅ÷¸Ç¢ý ¾¡§Â!
¬Æõ ¦ÀÃ¢¾¡É¡Öõ «Æ¢Å¢øÄ¡ 
¬Æ¢§Â!!
Å¡É¢ý Åñ½ò¨¾ 
±¾¢¦Ã¡Ç¢ôÀÐ §À¡Ä
Å¡úÅ¢ý ÅýÉ¨¾Ôõ 
±ÎòÐ¨ÃôÀ¡ö!
¯Ä¸¢üÌ ¯Â¢÷ «Ç¢òÐ,
«¨Éò¾¢üÌõ ¬¾¢Â¡ö 
¿£Â¡É¡ö!

¯ýÉ¢§Ä À¢ÈóÐ..
¯ýÉ¢§Ä ÅÇ÷óÐ..
¯ýÉ¡§Ä Å¡úÅ¾ü¸¡¸,
¯ýÛû§Ç Åó§¾ý!

ÅÄ¢¸û ¿¢¨Èó¾ þù×Ä¸¢ø 
Å¡Æ ÅÆ¢ ¿£§Â ¾ó¾¢ÎÅ¡ö..
±ø¨ÄÂ¢øÄ¡ ¯ý ÀÃôÀ¢ø ÀÄ
¿¡Î¸Ç¢ý ±ø¨Ä¨Âì 
¦¸¡ñÎûÇ¡ö..
À¢È÷ Å¡Æ ÅÆ¢ ¦ºö¾ Á£ÉÅÉ¢ý
¿ø Å¡úì¨¸ «Æ¢ó¾¢¼×õ 
ÅÆ¢ÅÌò¾¡ö!
Å¡úÅ¢ý þÚ¾¢ §¿Ãò¨¾ 
±ÎòÐ¨Ãò¾¡ö 
þÂü¨¸ º£üÈò¾¢É¡ø...!

¸É×¸¨Çì ¸ñ½¢ø ²ó¾¢ 
¸¨Ã¾¡ñÊ Åó§¾¡õ ¯ýÉ¢ø 
§ºÃ..!
¿¢¨É×¸¨Ç ¦¿ïº¢ø ²ó¾¢
¦¿Î§¿Ãõ ¸¡ò¾¢Õó§¾¡õ 
Å¡úÅ¢ø ¸¨Ã§ºÃ...!

¯ý¨Éì ¸¡½¡¾ ¿¡Ç¢ø¨Ä..
¯ý ¸¡ü¨È ÍÅ¡º¢ì¸¡¾ 
¯Â¢Ã¢ø¨Ä..!

«¨Ä¸Ç¡¸ «ÆÌ §º÷ìÌõ 
¬Æ¢§Â...
¯Â¢ÕûÇÅ¨Ã ±ý Å¡úì¨¸Ôõ 
¿£ ¬¸¢É¡ö
¯ýÛû§Ç ¯Â¢÷¿£ò¾ À¢ÈÌ 
±ý¨É Á£ñÎõ ²óÐõ
¸ÕÅ¨ÈÔõ ¿£ ¬¸¢É¡ö...!

-R.Varshini
2017508057



A FACINATING 

JOURNEY

Aarthi A K R
 2017504001



The path of  this journey is full of  surprises and never seen before scenery. Millions of  people 

travel along with you and guide you throughout the travel.You get to see some magical moments 

and mysterious twists. The path is rugged at one place and full of  flowers at the other. At one instant 

you feel a sweet fragrance and the very next moment you cringe at a foul smell. You may pack a bag 

full of  sadness and begin the travel but you will end up refilling it with pure bliss. Beware it may 

also happen vice versa. This journey ends at an unknown destiny and the choice of  your path deter-

mines it. Vibrant colours welcome you to the darkest corners and dull grey shades pave entrance to 

a brighter side. There are so many treasure hunts on your way that you feel short of  time to search 

for them. After a very long search you may return to the starting point empty handed. You may 

rather get simple, sweet surprises at every corner and fail to recognize the bigger one. It depends on 

your perspective of  the search. Certain cultures inspire you so much that you fall in love with them 

instantly.

At some places, you don’t feel staying there at all worth while. But once you enter that place 

you are immediately attracted to the aura and your heart will refuse to leave. Some places, welcome 

you with a big fat smile and while coming back you will regret your choice. So it lies in our hands 

to choose the right place to go at the right time. Forget regretting your choices, don’t even think of  

turning back and seeing the gone bypaths. They will drastically affect your upcoming journey. This 

journey is one wayand so spread happiness wherever you go for your grace will be remembered byall 

those who follow your footsteps Never fail to guide and help your fellow travellers. Whenever you 

lose balance, try removing the hurdle which may help your followers. Before beginning a new travel 

seek the help of  your fore travellers.They may teach you the art of  traveling and patience. Through-

out the journey your views may be proven wrong or accepted without question. All you have to do 

is have faith in yourselves and proceed with the journey. People may accompany you at some places 

and you may be left all alone to yourself  at some corners.Remember, you plan the journey and the 

ultimate success is yours. You own the victory and no one can steal the spotlight from you. Travel 

with those who believe in what you are and not with those who want you to act at their commands.

Never ever try to over run a person’s path by hurting them. It will leave a permanent scar in their 

hearts and you will be forever remembered only for that.

Explore new places and never be afraid of  crossing the unknown frontiers. Set your own 

benchmarks. Console the stranded and guide the lost. Help the wanderers reach a safer place. Await 

the dawn and begin the never ending journey. Settle down during the dusk for every good traveller 

needs to rest for a while. This journey may look finite but actually extends to miles and milesbeyond 

the horizon. At the end of  the day never forget to thank all those who helped you make the journey 

happen. Even if  not by person, your wishes through the elements of  nature will also reach them. 

Your journey must go along with that of  your surroundings which plays a crucial role in it. It de-

cides the timeand path in which you go. Never waste your precious time on searching for useless 

little things which are impostors. They divert you from your root cause of  the journey. Behold your 

faith in humanity and make sure your next step is fruitful for eternity .Still confused about this weird 

yet exciting journey? Well, hold the hands of  your close ones, take a deep breathe, let go of  all your 

worries, close your eyes and indulge yourselves into this fascinating journeyof  LIFE. Let there be 

the light of  enlightenment to guide you throughout.

. 

Aarthi A K R
 2017504001



Let me take the kiss of my life!
And, in parting from you now,

Thus you must let me know,
You were not wrong, but care for me now,

That my days have been a dream;
Yet, hope has flown away,

In a night, or in a day,
In a vision, or in dark.

All that we see or seem,
Is nothing but A LOVE WITHIN A DREAM….

  I stand amid the roar,
Of a ferocious shore,

Holding within my hands
Grains of golden love sand--

And I wish if someone would stand by me,
To take the same and make me the most,

Lovable and luckiest man in the world.
The one who is born for me,

Who would love only me!
Who would care and live only for me.

O God! I am dying to see her!
Reveal the beauty that is born only for me,

But what to do its just,
A LOVE WITHIN A DREAM….

ARSHAD MOHAMED SALMAAN
2017509508   

LOVE WITHIN A DREAM



Out I was, under the black clouds,
In the evening lights, on the slimy grounds.

Swirled by the cool breeze, below the thundering clouds,
Feeling as light as a feather, when it showers.

With the happiest cheer, I feel the gentle touch of the cool waves
My feet lost in the flow, as its calmness steps in me,

Tightly locked in my eyes, with my hands up to the skie,
Rare yet the loveliest illumination of being free.

Those crystal clear drops hit smoothly in and out,
Washed me all through my fear, my cries,

Dragged and pulled my sadness and my worries out
Scratches out the ruins on me and gives a new mercy relax.

There it take all my negatives, and then; then,
Barters me in return with a new madness,
A laughter, a pure joy, a crazy happiness,

And a million dollar smile brought in.

Those little drops from the cosmos complimenting the child 
atmosphere,

That sickness of heaven under my foot, when the drops touches 
next and vanishes me ever

With me twirling and  twinkling and hands in the air,
With that joy wish I get stuck, frozen 

“When It Showers tomorrow and forever”

-Saloni.S. Jain

2017503546

WHEN IT SHOWERS



Known for years but never known each 
other,

All because of false impressions that we 
had

The days of fallacy ended up with yelling,
Then were the days born with a delightful 

friendship
By which your notion started falling in 

my favor
The bonding between us built ionic

As the care for each other habitually 
leads to

Fighting like kids even for absurd reasons
Our stance remains the same for the 

sweat,
For which we do with loyalty in what we 

are!

     PRAVIN KUMAR S

(2014507040)

FROM THE DAYS WE MET



When stalking is one of your hobbies, you 
notice most of the people in your friend list to be 
either a photographer or a blogger or a short film 
maker. Why people have gone insane over these 
suddenly? Are they exercising their right to ex-
press to the fullest? Most probably, because they 
stand out of the crowd.They are easily recognis-
able. It’s their identity. They become an instant 
catch if they are entitled to any one of these. Lest 
humans long for fame and name. Hardly there 
are people who do this for passion. The count is 
scarce. It’s okay to try something new and adapt it 
as a hobby. But it goes nowhere from there.

Let’s take blogger for instance. They write some-
thing dumb, stupid or funny just because they 
have a notepad and a pen or an account in blog-
ger or WordPress? It’s an unanimous yes mostly. 
They have a blind bunch of friends who call them 
by absurd adjectives like ‘aspiring, avid, evolving 
and it’s countless followed by a ‘writer’. The irony 
is that some people who call them as writers do 
nothing but have ‘extension and exaggerations of 
their statuses into paragraphs and pages’ as their 
write-ups. Efforts are appreciated but trashes ar-
en’t. And there is another group, who wants to 
write, tries nothing, never fails, but either slan-
ders the people who write or surrenders to them 
to ‘teach’ them how to write. How stupid right? 
Slandering and surrendering shows their inability 
to make a shot.

Take a photographer. ‘A person who owes a DSLR 
or an iphone is called as a photographer’- is the 
new definition of photographer. Many offering 
free services to their friends for DP courtesy and 
misleading them as models under the miscon-
ception of themselves as a photographer. When 
bored of clicking the same faces, they go for na-
ture and call them as wildlife photographers with 
the thought of being levitated to a professional. 
The worst case scenario is the hash tags they use 
#so and so shutters #so and so photography #so 
and so click. I swear most don’t even know how 
to handle a camera properly and fully. Ask them 
about shutter speed, #shutters will stutter. When 
it comes to editing, even the people who have re-
trica and YouCamPerfect brag about their skills.  

In short, there are only two groups, either who have a 
high end camera and lack editing skills or who have great 
editing apps and software and no high end camera

Finally coming to the short film makers. In most of the 
cases, they are good at ‘story telling’(the stories that are 
inspired and not the ideas formed) and not in ‘story mak-
ing’. An inexperienced script writer  who can’t even make 
sentences without a mistake, a cinematographer who is 
not only new to film making but to the camera itself , with 
a helm ( the director) who knows only to say ‘Start, Cam-
era, Action’ and conceives himself as an ace director who 
makes magics and movies together on the screen ,make 
up the crew. Not to mention the cast, a group of friends 
in the name of familiar faces only with expectations to act 
but with no expressions. And if a movie made under this 
skilful set turns to be disastrous and disappointing, they 
turn the plate to comedy or romance.

No offence to a good blogger. You are gonna be a good 
writer (and not copies of Chetan Bhagat). No offence to 
passionate photographers. You are gonna see the world 
from a third eye and freeze time. No offence to good short 
film makers. You are gonna be big and unusual.

The whole write-up maybe disparaging the efforts of peo-
ple who practice.  Yes it’s okay to flop, misfire, confuse or 
fail. Yes failure is the stepping stone to success, but sitting 
like a stone in the same stage isn’t. Yours firsts can be a 
fiasco, but you can’t allay in your firsts forever. Practice 
makes your passion perfect, not only a person. So kudos 
if you are trying and wishes if you are trying to try.

Akshaya Ramani
2015505508

Its art, amateurs!



She lays
Watching

For us to make that one tiny slip
That would make us hers

She is livid
When we speak words of kindness

And she gloats
When we speak words of untruths
For everything true in the world

Is of kindness and love.

She waits
Patiently

As we are nothing but
Puppets

Inching higher
Towards the top of a cliff

Below which is the endless chasm of 
death

Inching closer with every wrong do-
ing

Closer still with lies.

She acts
When the time is right

But a thing of beauty she is
With a cloak as dark as the night

Hair as dark as raven’s
A voice so haunting

As she stands at my doorway
Her shadow falling over me

The clock stops ticking
And I realize that
My time is over...

S.ASHMITHA RAJ

20175030555



UNLEASH THE BEAST IN 

YOU

A child is born and takes its first breath, people 

rejoice with ululations as it cries. One could say crying 

helps to open the lungs but it could also be due to the joy 

and pleasure the world would provide or the difficulties 

to be endured in future. We all have come to this plan-

et through the same process - Birth, but right after that, 

each one of  us takes a completely different path. Some are 

lucky to be born in palaces and with riches, while others 

aren’t,  but whatever the case, a whistle is blown and the 

match has to go on till the 90th minute and in some cases 

extra time is not guaranteed. Some win while others lose 

or get warnings, a second chance to change things; others 

get red card and are never heard of  again. The game is 

never fair, but time and chances happen to them all, not 

just to the strong, swift, intelligent or the wise. The game 

depends on one’s approach. The number of  shots does not 

count but rather the number of  goals and how skilfully 

you take the shots. No one would like to lose the game, 

what a tragedy it could be!

The greatest loss in life is not death but what dies 

inside us while we live. All of  us are born with immense 

potential waiting to be tapped. It’s like a mustard seed 

which grows to house birds.We cannot predict the po-

tential of  water in waterfall until it is used to generate 

power. Who could tell Messi will grow on to become the 

world’s best player at his birth? Not even his father. That 

is the hidden power each possesses. You must UNLEASH 

THE BEAST IN YOU and feed it with your desire, 

passion and drive towards your dream. Everything you 

see was once someone’s idea expressed into action. And 

things were not easy for them, they had to endure all sorts 

of  blames. 

I, for sure ,was one of  them. How do you think people 

reacted when they saw  Galileo looking at the sky us-

ing his telescope? When they heard of  Genghis Khan’s 

idea to conquer a quarter of  the earth? When they heard 

of  Graham Bell’s idea to make a device that could en-

ablepeople to communicate through it? When they heard 

of  Wright Brothers’  idea to build an aeroplane? They all 

had to endure criticism not because it was easy but because 

of  their avid focus on their dreams. 

What a tragedy it could have been if  they had given up? 

How else could we havetravelled faster across continents?  

How else could we have identified the secrets of  cosmos 

without the telescope? How could we have communicated 

across the globe without a phone? What a tragedy could 

it have been if  Nelson Mandela had given up his fight 

against Apartheid ?If  Mahatma Gandhi had given up 

his struggle for freedom?If  Martin Luther King Jr. had 

given up his fight for human rights and against racial 

discrimination?If  George Washington had given up 

during the American Revolutionary war? What a trage-

dy could it be , if  you give up on your dreams? 

As Mohammad Ali once said champions are not made in 

gyms but out of  something they have deep inside them - a 

desire, dream and vision. One has to have the skill and a 

stronger will. In this world no one is going to give you 

something you have not earned, no one cares how tough 

your upbringing was. Two types of  people will discour-

age you : those who are afraid to try and those who are 

afraid you would succeed. You will fall and rise again but 

just remember that nothing can dim the light which shines 

from within .As Abdul Kalam righty said man needs his 

difficulties for they are necessary to enjoy success. If  you 

are going to try go all the way otherwise don’t even 

start. What the mind can conceive it can achieve. 

Mathew Musyimi. 2016509075.



EPICUREAN- a gumption of food allure,

EPICUREAN- a love of food furore,

EPICUREAN-	a	charm	of	food	stuffs,
EPICUREAN- a Looney joy of tummy tufts,

EPICUREAN- is being BON VIVANTS.

BON VIVANTS is not being a food freak,

Its	the	merriment	of	food	stuffs	to	seek,
Being an epicurean is not an addition,

It is a joy of nutrients in any occasion.

Charm of foods is the most an enjoyment,

That many people eventually neglect

Life is a gift only erst,

So every bit cheer of it is the must.

Live,	feel,	experience	the	stuffs	and	consume	only	then,
Try it out at least once,

It will make it taste, the yummiest then,

Making yours epicureasm, sense a bounce,

Foods being millions in variety,

Here and there, all over one nation,

Dishes and items of tip top quality,

Some to zest and some to freshen.

Epicureanism, turns the food squeamish from simple

Calls the foodie for more nibble,

Mouth watering fun being missed by many.

Especially due to the fear of turning plumpy.

Try it out, It gives loads of joy,

Be an epicurean, It is the delight of the chef’s love,

Try it out, It is a unique fury,

Be an epicurean, It is the gift of God!!!

        Saloni. S. Jain 

2017503546

BE FOODIE BUT BE AN EPICUREAN



This is the first theory to explain the black hole in terms of particles moving at 
light speed in special relativity.

We all know the Lorentz transformation equation in the special theory of relativ-ity for 
the bodies in motion in non-inertial frame of reference.
The length, mass, time equations for that bodies moving with velocity V and with l0, 
m0, t0 as the length of the body in rest, mass of that body in rest, and the time at 
which the body is rest respectively are:

 l=l_0 √(1-v^2/c^2 ) m=m_0/√(1-v^2/c^2 )               t=t_0/√(1-v^2/c^2 )

Where, l, m, t are the length, mass, time of the object in motion.
From these equations, we can derive the length, mass, time of the light moving  
particle .
Where v tends to c, length l tends to 0, mass m tends to infinity, time tends to 
infinity. If length tends to zero, then volume v=l3 also tends to zero. Density also 
tends to infinity.
The observed features of super massive black holes are its mass tends to infinity as 
the density tends to infinity and the volume tends to zero and the time is slow near 
the black holes.
Gravitational force between black hole and its nearby particle is given by 

f=Gm1m2/r^2 

Where m1, m2 are the mass of black hole and particle respectively, G is gravita-
tional constant, r is distance between them.
Since the black hole mass tends to infinity, gravitational force also tends to infin-ity, 
results in the spaghetti of body near the black hole. From this the black hole can be 
defined as the point of reference in space whose quanta are moving near the light 
speed.

But what is that particle and where those energy comes from is a question.
It can be explained by the supernova(star burst), during supernova the particles in 
star excites and the protons and electrons unite to give neutrons and the en-ergy 
released causes the neutron to excite to high velocity that the relativity can allow 84% 
of light speed. The excited neutrons create their own gravitational field and result 
in the centripetal force toward the centre of the star which we call as the star 
collapse. Recently, the NASA found that the star directly collapsed to the black hole 
which is in favour of this theory.
Recently the researchers found the black hole which spins at 84% of light speed. 
THUS, THE BLACK HOLE IS MADE OF QUANTA WHICH IS MOVING NEAR 
LIGHT SPEED.

 QUANTUM BLACK HOLE THEORY IN SPECIAL RELATIVITY

Vijayavelu SS  (2017504599)
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PRATHYUSH  PANI 

 Love…… of Isle An Love, of Isle 
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 Love of Isle 



I’m sitting on my own;
In company of silence alone;

At the dead of night
Under a sole burning light.

Tears have run down my cheeks
Leaving behind mere dry streaks.
Now I have nothing more to spill,

Other than my dwindling will.
So I create this rhyme

To commemorate my time,
Where I fight this battle

For my losing will.
“Pain demands to be felt”,

Screams the blood-pumping welt;
Thanks to you Green,

My scar feels seen.
In a twisted play of fate,
I was hit by my own mate

At my Achilles’s heel.
How am I ever gonna heal?

I wish for it all to end;
For long have I suffered in the bend.

Else the option last
Will be straight and fast.

MY RHYME
L.preethi

2016501032
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