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The Government College of Engineering and Ceramic Technology (GCECT) was established in 1941. Since then,

From Principal's Desk

it has emerged as a centre of excellence in the field of Ceramic Technology, Computer Science and Engineering
and Information Technology. The alumni of this institute are spread over the length and breadth of the world.

The institute has always focused on the development of the inner talents of an individual. It has also aimed at
arousing the conscience of all members of the family of the institute. We strongly believe in the great philosophy of
Swami Vivekananda and His quote, "Education is the manifestation of perfection already in man."

To nurture the talents of the students of the institute, all possible measures are taken. There are periodical events of
co-curricular and extracurricular activities organized. To explore the literary skills of the members GCECT family,
a wall magazine has been published with regular content development and updating. But this showcase was
confined to the four walls of the institute.

Now there is a necessity to open up the door of the institute and spread the artistic talents of the students to the
world. In view of this, the editorial board of the college magazine is bringing out the first issue of the college
magazine which has been christened “PRATIBIMBA”.

Every page of PRATIBIMBA will reflect the mind of the students of the institute. This, in turn, will enrich the
mind of millions of readers of this world. I am grateful to the member of the editorial board of PRATIBIMBA and
all those involved for their untiring effort to publish PRATIBIMBA in hard form.

I wish this mouthpiece, PRATIBIMBA, of the Government College of Engineering and Ceramic Technology, a
grand success.

Prof. Krishnendu Chakrabarty
Principal
Government College of Engineering and Ceramic Technology




From Registrar's Desk

I am delighted to see that students of GCECT have taken the initiative to publish the very first
edition of the college literary magazine "Pratibimba". It is an excellent initiative that will allow
students to express their creativity and showcase their talents in various fields. This magazine will
not only provide a platform for students to share their work with the college community but also
serve as a source of inspiration and motivation for others.

The mission of GCECT is to provide quality education in the field of engineering and technology,
with a focus on fostering technical, managerial and entrepreneurial skills in students. The vision of
GCECT is to become one of the best and premier institutions in the country in the field of
engineering and technology, recognized for its academic excellence, innovative research, and
industry partnerships. The institute strives to create a stimulating learning environment that
encourages creativity, innovation, and critical thinking, with an emphasis on social responsibility
and ethical values.

To achieve its mission and vision, GCECT is committed to providing state-of-the-art
infrastructure, experienced faculty, and a diverse range of academic programs that cater to the
needs of students from different backgrounds and interests. This very magazine is one of the
biggest steps to achieving the very dream of our institution.

I am excited to see the diverse range of articles, poems, short stories, and artwork that will be
featured in this magazine. I believe that "Pratibimba" will play a significant role in promoting a
sense of community and pride in our institution, and I look forward to reading the first edition.

Mr. Jayanta Kr. Chowdhury
Registrar
Government College of Engineering and Ceramic Technology




AR

Y. S
,‘,( Al

From the Editors' Desk

Dear Readers,

It is with great pleasure that we welcome you to the first issue of "Pratibimba", magazine for the
Government College of Engineering and Ceramic Technology (GCECT). As the Editors-in-Chief of
the magazine, it gives us immense satisfaction to see this publication come to fruition after months of
hard work and dedication from the entire team.

The word "Pratibimba" means reflection or image, and our magazine aims to reflect the diverse
talents, ideas, and experiences of the students and faculty of GCECT. Our goal is to provide a
platform for creative expression and intellectual engagement, where readers can explore a range of
topics related to science, technology, arts, and culture.

In this issue, we bring to you a diverse range of articles, essays, and stories that showcase the
intellectual curiosity and creativity of our community. We have covered topics ranging from the
impact of artificial intelligence on society to the importance of preserving traditional art forms.

We also have a special section dedicated to the creative works of our students, including poetry,
artwork, and photography. This section is-a testament to the talent and imagination of our student
body and serves as a reminder that GCECT is not just a place of learning, but also a community of
creative individuals.

We would like to thank the entire team of "Pratibimba" for their hard work and dedication in
bringing this publication to life.

We would also like to thank the contributors who have shared their ideas and experiences with us.
Lastly, we would like to thank our readers for their immense support and encouragement.

We hope that you enjoy reading the first issue of "Pratibimba" and that it serves as a source of
inspiration and intellectual engagement for all of us. May this very first issue of Pratibimba become a
bridge to connect with the horizon among the college leagues of India and become successful with
flying colours.

Monoswini Dey & Monami Chakraborty
Editors-in-Chief, '""Pratibimba" Magazine
Government College of Engineering and Ceramic-Technology




N

MEET OUR EDITCRIAL BOARD
a0 .

MR. ARGHADIP MR. DEBORSHI
NANDI CHAKRABARTI

MR. RANJAN RAY PROF. Rsll":l":lPARNO

DR. NILESH . MR. BISHWARUP DAS
MAZUMDER OR: PRASENJIT PACE —




Acknowledgements

We would like to express our sincere gratitude to everyone who contributed to the making of this college
magazine. Without your dedication, hard work, and creative ideas, this publication would not have been
possible.

First and foremost, we would like to thank the editorial team, who spent countless hours brainstorming,
editing, and refining the content to make it informative, engaging, and enjoyable for our readers. We also
extend our heartfelt thanks to the writers, photographers, and artists who contributed their talents and
skills to bring the magazine to life.

We would like to acknowledge the support of our faculty members, who provided guidance and
encouragement throughout the production process.

Finally, we want to thank our readers for their continued support and interest in our college magazine. We
hope that this publication has provided you with insights, inspiration, and entertainment, and we look
forward to your feedback and suggestions for future issues.

We are indebted to:
Our Principal Professor Krishnendu Chakraborty.

Jayeeta Sarkar, 4th year CSE, Pijush Nandy, 1st year CT, Rachana Dey, 1st year CT, Deborshi
Chakrabarti, 1st year CSE, for designing the magazine cover.

THE ILLUSTRATION TEAM:

1) Anwesa Ghosh, Ist year, CSE

2) Debasmita Chatterjee, 1st year, CT
3) Prity Roy, 2nd year, CT

4) Srijani Das, st year, CSE

5) Riyanka Das, 1st year, CT

6) Prerna Mishra, 1st year, CT

Sayan Jaydhar (1st year CT) and Sayak Bhowmik (1st year IT) for typing out handwritten Bengali entries.
Thank you everyone for your valuable contributions and support

Editors of PRATIBIMBA
Government College of Engineering and Ceramic Technology




Lo e o
LET'S TAKE YOU ON AN
JOURNEY

9/ A Q%

1. STORIES AT DUSK

- A talk with Professor Ranjan 12
Ray before his retirement

Arpita Mahata, 2nd yéar
2. WORDS WITH THE HODs

Interview With CSE HOD
Dr. Kalpana Saha

Interview With IT HOD 16
Dr. Mousumi Maitra

Interview With CT HOD 17
Dr. Rituparno Sen

Interview With Basic Sciences 18
HOD Dr. Debdarpan Khan

Monoswini Dey, 1st year

3. THROUGH THE LENSES
Photography Gallery 20-24

Neelendu Mukherjee, 3rd year
4. SHORT BUT UNPUTDOWNABLE
(SHORT STORIES)

Thirst 26
Souhardya Ganguly

Dr. Debdarpan Khan, HOD, Basic Sciences Sourashis Sarkar

28




The Road Less Travelled
Monoswini Dey

34

SOl 42
Nasrin Parvin
The Unknown Enemy 43
Dr. Prasenjit Paul
BIGERIGE] 45
Dipanwita Kundu Roy
T AP 7-519 I T GA [MEF - 50
M ICIEDIE] NG
Prof. Ranjan Ray
JE PP 9 Afoso! 52
Poulami Datta
5. FLAIR OF THE POETS
(POEMS)
The Traveller’s Memoir 93
Debarati Dutta
Je t’aime comme j’aime la lune 56
Je t’aime encore
Monami Chakraborty
Dear Ma... 58
Pijush Nandy
TR o 59

[t

‘\’ Swagatam Biswas, 2nd year

Just Be Yourself
Prerna Mishra

JBIAANE
Ruma Mullick

foreTrast FaroT
Triniket Maity

oI oM
Arnab Halder

sfferse
Kartik Das

forgrt

Anonymous

AT
Debarshi Biswas

Z

Hoq
Tanmoy Bhuinya

12 oy
Sujan Ghosh -

60

60

61

62

63

64

65

66

66

6. PAINT, ART, A CUP OF COFFEE

AND CREATIVITY

Illustration and Artworks

7. SHONKU COMICS

67- 71

8. DESTINATIONS KNOWN AND

UNKNOWN
(TRAVELOGUES)

wF st s
Nilesh Mazumder

@9 fPreEg IR
oo R oE!
Debojit Bhattacharya

83

99



9. THOUGHTS AND WORDS
(ESSAYS AND MISCELLANEOUS
WRITE-UPS)

Epiphanies of a Dreamer 103
Monami Chakraborty

Facets of The Gita 105
Anismita Ray

The Tram History of Kolkata : 106
A Journey Through Time

Pijush Nandy

Maverick Genius: Method to 107

Ay

madness . IR _ :
Kingshuk Chattterjee Debojit Bhattacharya, 4th year
S @Y PACTO' I 'AP 108

R SIEI" 3 &F? 10. STRAIGHT FROM THE HEART,
Dr. Sidhhartha Joardar BY ANONYMOUS

J faC ist fi :

Cocljl%ney T e e Anonymous Confessions 120
Dr. Nirmal Kumar Ghosh

Developing & thriving GCECT 14 gp

alumni community through

multiple initiatives

Mr. Sarbapi Mukherjee

Chat GPT 317 3| &1 &2 116
Dr. Partha Ghosh

L

“

Pijush Nandy, st year Monoswini De}l/, lsf Year



Image: Debojit Bhattacharya
4th YEAR, IT



Stories At Dusk

(A talk with Professor Ranjan Ray before his retirement)

~"Sir, QAT B WRT? WA QY FT @ 1 WA g

QI QT 9F TP, PSR -5f AT B NHT IR, T 5o AN I3F ey I 3|
TR T QAT I A1, WY 57 TS ITTT IGT 93 @ WK interview QF6! FIANIIF FTcol [T 1"

We smiled. Speaking with one of the seniormost professors of the Institution felt like talking to close
family. Sir began. The phone’s recording button had been switched on earlier, thankfully so, for sir’s
storytelling was so intriguing that we were lost in a completely different world. The interview hadn’t
even started yet; we had not asked our pre-written questions. Sir was speaking candidly to his liking,
sharing 40 years of experience of being a professor, stories from his youth, from his days as an
undergraduate at Jadavpur University.

—"Sir SN T @B institute QF AN AT 8o IFF W & | WAFIF IF (I memorable experience 2"

It was the first formal question that we had asked. Sir remained silent for a while, the sun rays of late
afternoon lighting up his desk, his hands resting in front of him. He began:

~"Memorable WET Fg3 2@, FF GT61F ARG @ 4T sense carry IIQ ©f FF 27 dfl O GE
SItEt I W I @ institute-B1 B SR evolve TR

abt & QBT single department FCTGTI Training cum degree college R QIO | o0t BIFG
TFT S AMCG | AF SO f&d CRISIR T (@01 AT SFIR¥TIR BNITOIX 5y SIS wwworm
&fFe ey s wiffseim 2f[RdT @ @ gAoem asEt TuHE afsee e a1 amg
production unit-B HEF TRF FA 30 WU | FF training program-E [ 3@ 1w Twhee=
TSI degree program-a SIS 31 5@ QO single department o Ferer sraE wdsS s A
43 REFIor7 76T W 911 W infrastructure I resources AT BITS W TGN TG | 93 resource-
@ AE IITFACIE JIPRI G AW IT department WF SIFAT CSE department &8F 3T 1 Single
department 2T QFGI closed community Cof¥ | §9d TQd department YFACT QF6I (AT ASTF
SR tofF 27| OIS WIEI AMFLAAET JA WG @CE | CTSINIHG 200¢ T [RAIRETI
I AR AIEITS ST infrastructure-A7 AGS TRJIIALT TSI 7| 9949 degree program-
YT TF AES IG9 lab (OfF 371 9@ CT department-aF ANIBTARS WS GO TG (MG
TS BCH AT Q{0 internet network JIRF WA

(TSR memorable event-a3F FAT IATHET| Q3 FEICTH ATCSIST TLIIF 4T IEL S GQIAEI AN
JEIT ST AR | HNERT WICE | 55Hb-Q FEATS QF6! reunion X1 Q3 FEGI AIE FrA™I
FEASBIF AN QT Bl WG WIS @SN IR | (SIS GTBT WS FIE | WY A9 2ATIeNard
QTS FAIF) T [ @R SIGE ZHAT | @S9 4@ 6T | G713 reunion-9F AT AN DA™ @
a6 comedy ifBrerag Wiy (e z@fEeT| TaDERT 27T SRIANIT T G183 FBE WA Fafger
There was nostalgia in sir’s words, we could see through his eyes the days in which every student and
teacher knew each other and interacted to a degree we can hardly imagine today.
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-“Do you miss the close community, sir?” we asked.

—"Dinosaur N (3I(g I 5 WNAT ¢NF AT BH?2 Evolution is a natural process. I accept FACS AT
R 1” We can't speak for everyone, but that statement shall remain with us for years to come.

—"Sir, WY I A6 FA© SIHRIGE| @B (A3 5 WA Professor 200 G@iEEs Jifs Wy it
profession-a &fS wrarz foger”

ity 58 teacher not by choice, but by default| SSIF JfCT A3 teacher| AT FAFEIIGEE intellectual
space-BI 1T rule FIACOH, ST A3 AT IFAF AT 93 SRMCTT IR ATICNFIBT W YF orthodox
manner-9Q BT THF higher secondary-T STTT WY ATN3 ACHEG! WEGT O, F[GoN 11 AWK Q6!
T 2 @A WY IS 70T (S 76T WA AT | (FIBERART AN I3 QT (NPT I IS I & |
TR W A5 17 200!, FREERE result QIRE SIFAIT (I TG session B 3001 | 33 ST AN
CTR C1, 83 RS SN IR WK g I3 A fieod | I IFE 51933 | JNIK QF613 ©F 200! At 1361 (=16
30o!, o WS 19 3 TR AT et W 7o o1y s@fRl #9457 49 chemistry #1te el 52 @
QT (I I3 T (7T A 83 chemistry I35 Y TS AForH|"

o [ weifd @14 ReIE career (SEREEE FAE" We had interrupted him, unable to hold our
curiosity any longer.

—“0if Little Magazine BIfHca{% < 1" We were at a loss of words. "l aspire SR @14 371 WFIT
I TR AN Nl s | @16 QA FAETE YI I 7 28T aspiration & F11"

"IN professional life G ST @3 balance Bt B F@ maintain FE?"

—"BYq year end-Q Q0T semester ICOT| (BTN (T 519 TUF TN (&7 | WINIHT WAIOT B 2671 QB0 free
mental space (9% 13| GTBT utilise FICS ANTSI|"

We didn't realise when our not-so-formal interview had completely turned into a chit-chat session, like the one
you have with an old friend. Philosophy, science, theories, we had discussed them all. The rapidly setting sun was
the only indication of the time that had passed — we were too engrossed in every word sir had to say.

An hour passed in the wink of eye. As we were about to leave, he said, — (I ST HIEPIH IGK?”

—“Sir WIf¥ Monami Chakraborty, IT department (I 1"

—"SIF WIF Monoswini Dey, CT department (U517

"SI SR | Y SICHI AT ST S ¥ B "

R QBT Qs 1"

We came out of his cabin, forgetting that it was an interview, forgetting that the person we spoke to is decades older than

us — all we knew was that we were content with the talk we had and somewhat melancholic because this is sir's last year
with us.

13






INTERVIEW WITH CSE HOD
DR. KALPANA SAHA

At ma’am’s cabin, on a Wednesday afternoon.

Q) Ma’am, you are presently the head of the department of Computer Science and Engineering. What
was your favourite subject while growing up?
Ma’am: My favourite subjects while growing up were Physics and Maths. Computer, as a subject,

was not as famous or widespread back then as it is now.

Q) You have been a part of this institute for 17 years now (Ma’am joined GCECT as a professor in the
year 2006). Many batches have been mentored under your guidance and you have seen many students
graduating under you. Have you noticed any major changes between present students and the students
you have taught before?

Ma’am: I think students in the earlier days used to be more studious as they did not have access to a
lot of online facilities like YouTube. They would compile more paperwork. Nowadays students

have everything at their fingertips.

Q) Have you ever thought of pursuing any other profession apart from being a professor? If you could
be anything else, which profession would you choose?

Ma’am: | was selected as an announcer for ‘Akashvani’. Unfortunately, the dates of my admission
into Jadavpur University for B-Tech and that of the first recording at Akashvani clashed. I had to

choose one, and I chose to be an engineer.

Q) Thank you so much for your time, Ma’am. How do you feel about the initiative of Pratibimba?
Ma’am: My very best wishes for the introduction of a college magazine. It is a great initiative. May

you all be able to carry forward this legacy.

15



INTERVIEW WITH IT HOD
DR. MAUSUMI MAITRA

At ma’am’s cabin, on a Wednesday afternoon.

Q) Ma’am, you are presently the head of the department of Information Technology. What was your
favourite subject while growing up?

Ma’am: My favourite subject while growing up was Mathematics, which somewhat shifted towards
Physics later in life. After completing my higher secondary, I got admitted to Presidency College from
where I graduated with a Physics Hons degree, following which I joined Calcutta University under the
Institute of Radio Physics and Electronics for my B-Tech, M-Tech and Phd.

Q) You have been a part of this institute for 18 years now (Ma’am joined GCECT as an assistant
professor in the year 2005). What changes have you observed around you?

Ma’am: When I had joined GCECT, most faculty members of CSE and IT were temporary. I was the
first permanent faculty member of IT department. In those days, there was no proper infrastructure
for CSE and IT. With the help of TEQIP, the infrastructure of IT and CSE developed. Initially, we
would get the top rankers in exams who would enroll themselves into the IT department, as IT was
something new, unknown and growing at that time. Nowadays there has been a shift towards core
branches. As for their behavioral changes, children nowadays are a lot different from how we used to
be in our youth, but it is a change that we must accept, a change brought about by time. Of course, we
shall oppose any drastic incident that takes place, for the sake of their welfare. We are all the same
from within; changes happen only on the outer surface.

Q) Have you ever thought of pursuing any other profession apart from being a professor? If you could be
anything else, which profession would you choose?
Ma’am: I would perhaps be a singer, since I love music.

Q) What is your most memorable incident in college?

Ma’am: In 2006 I earned a project from AICTE for lab development. It was probably the first
sponsored project of this college. I have also taken the initiative to start different certificate courses
for local, under privileged students who do not have the opportunity to pursue engineering.

Q) Thank you so much for your time, Ma’am. How do you feel about the initiative of Pratibimba?
Ma’am: Such an initiative, especially by first-year students, is extremely commendable. Not just the
magazine - | have seen the freshers actively organizing and taking part in multiple cultural and
scientific events. I am so happy to see all of you working so hard for the college. I am grateful to our
Principal sir, Professor Krishnendu Chakraborty for always encouraging such activities and I am
equally thankful to all the professors and students who are involved in this.

16



INTERVIEW WITH CT HOD
PROF. RITUPARNO SEN

Over a phone call, one rainy Saturday evening...we interrupted sir while he was watching Mohun
Bagan play.

Q) Sir, you are presently the hod of the CT department. What was your favourite subject while
growing up?

SIR: My favourite subjects while growing up were Mathematics and Biology. Although, I had to
drop biology for a weird reason.

Q) Have you ever thought of pursuing any other profession apart from being a professor?

SIR: I had a lot of opportunities. I got a job as well as qualified for a Master's . I was not in any
immediate need of a job so I chose the master's degree. As I was completing my master's, thinking of
starting my PhD course, I got a teaching position in a college in south India. My would-be PhD
guide suggested me to take up the position, stating that I could do my PhD later. So I joined, and by
the end of one year, I received the offer to join here, in my own college, just three years after passing
out. The first-year juniors who had seen me in the fourth year now became my students. I joined this
college as a professor in 1988. 35 years have gone by. It is difficult to say what would have happened
if I had remained in South India, but I am happy with where I now am.

Q) What is your most memorable incident in college? Ranjan sir had mentioned a reunion in 1998. He
said you were a part of it too..

SIR (laughing): I would have spoken about that even if you hadn't mentioned it. I organized the
reunion as the general secretary. Anjan Dutta, Sampa Kundu, and Ramkumar Chattopadhyay were
present on the day we staged our play directed by professor Ranjan Ray. Incidentally, it was held on
the 14th of February, Valentine's Day. In 1998, Valentine's Day wasn't a widely known or celebrated
event, but I mentioned it in my introductory speech. I was awfully busy, but that was the most
memorable event.

Q) Thank you so much for your time, Sir. How do you feel about the initiative of Pratibimba?

SIR: It is an amazing initiative. Our principal sir is extremely supportive and enthusiastic about such
endeavours. The initiative that you all have taken is something not every batch does. What you all
have done is really commendable. This has never been done in such a way before. Nilesh sir's
guidance is definitely worth a lot of appreciation. Try to continue this every year. I am genuinely
liking your batch, and the way you all voluntarily participate in all events - It's an integral part of
growing up into a brilliant human being. Only bookish education won't suffice. Keep it up!

17



INTERVIEW WITH BASIC SCIENCES
HOD DR. DEBDARPAN KHAN

Over a phone call, on a cloudy Sunday morning.

Q) Sir, you are presently the HOD of the basic sciences department. What was your
favourite subject while growing up?

SIR: I did not have any particular favourite subject as such while growing up. When I
was in 11th grade, I sat for Joint Entrance Examination for engineering and medical,
in those days it was a single examination, as per my mother’s wish, though I neither
wanted to be an engineer nor a doctor. My father, an electrical engineer, told me to
pursue any subject for higher studies which I wanted to. After reading the book
‘Manush Pathor’ by Samarjit Kar (1960) which dealt with geologists' life, I was very
impressed and decided to take up Geology for higher studies as I could nurture my
hobbies of photography and travelling.

Q) Sir, tell us some adventurous stories from your days as a field geologist.

SIR: During my student life, I have been to border areas, remote areas, to dense
jungles and even places where ordinary people won't be allowed to go. After my PhD,
I joined a Tin exploration company and was posted near Durmagura village,
Malkangiri district of Odisha on the border of Odisha and Andhra Pradesh. Our camp
was in a dense forest, the nearest town, Jaypur, being approximately 200 km away. It
was a place full of snakes and scorpions and frequented by tigers, leopards, foxes and
wolves. On my first night at the camp, it was about 2 am, when I heard a night guard
cry out “Bahar mat niklo sher aya hai." In the morning, when I came out of the tent for
reporting to the officer in charge, he informed me that a tiger had passed right by my
tent. He showed me the pug marks, just a few meters away from where I had been
sleeping the previous night, it sent chills down my spine. Life as a geologist is pretty
hard but very interesting and challenging.

Q) Have you ever thought of pursuing any other profession apart from being a professor?
Did you want to be a photographer?

SIR: I would not have taken up photography as my profession. It is my hobby. I
would prefer being a field geologist if I hadn't been a teacher.

18



Q) What is your most memorable incident in college? Perhaps something involving your
students?

SIR: I adore all students that I come across. In the classroom, I treat them as students,
but outside the classroom 1 treat them as my friends. One memorable incident in college
is really worth sharing. Being a student of Geology, I have theoretical knowledge about
earthquakes but had never experienced one in real life. In 2015 or 2016, there was a
quite massive earthquake in Kolkata. On that day I had seen the fans inside the
mechanical workshop of our college sway like pendulums. 1 shall never forget that.

Q) Thank you so much for your time. Sir. How do you feel about the initiative of
Pratibimba?

SIR: Such a magazine is really necessary to allow all students to unleash their creativity.
Your batch is an extremely spirited and enthusiastic batch. I haven't seen a batch as
energetic as yours since my teaching days at Durgapur Government College. Try to keep
up the legacy of this magazine in the years to come. All the best!

19
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Thirst

SOUHARDYA GANGULY
4th YEAR, IT

I woke up in the middle of the night, my throat parched. I reached around for my flask and was
disappointed to find it empty. I cursed at the canopy of the tent when I realised that I had to go
further than the usual two feet to fetch water in the middle of the night. Wrapping my shawl around
me, trying to fight the chills down my spine, I took my flask along and started walking towards the
stream which was about two hundred metres from where we had set camp.

The moonlight rendered a deep bluish hue that shrouded the mist. I held on to my shawl, trying to
hold on to anything that would make me feel warm. Anything that would make me feel...

Did I feel? When was the last time I had felt? The moon disappeared behind some clouds and with
it, went the tinge of blue. My animal instincts took over with alien ferocity. I opened my eyes and
set out towards the stream gracefully, embracing the darkness. Embracing this new form, addicted
to this power. It had been so long since I had tasted blood. I looked up as I heard splashes nearby.
Treading lightly I hid behind a tree as the moon came out again. I was at one with my surroundings.
At one with the moonlight sparkling off the sandbank, the soft gurgle of the stream flowed past. As
the mist cleared, I saw a lonely figure kneeling down to fill his flask from the stream. I had
company. I was thirsty. I know I have mentioned this, but this thirst was different from the one I
had experienced before. It had been too long! I was at one with the shadows, creeping up to the
forlorn figure who was mesmerised by the sound of water filling his flask. I smiled at his reflection
in the stream as he realised he wasn’t alone. He let out a blood-curling yell as I sank my fangs into
his jugular veins, relishing the feeling of warm blood flowing down my throat, quenching my thirst
as I let go of the corpse, arching my head back in pleasure, feeling the warm tasty blood flowing
down my throat, fulfilling my deepest desires while also aware of the resplendent reflection of the
moonlight off the blood that slowly pooled around me, slowly tricking into the stream... I jolted
awake, feeling the cold sweat trickling down my back as I panted, trying to gather my surroundings.
I was near the Murti river, where my college friends and I had set camp. It was a much-needed
sojourn after a really tough semester.

I walked out, yawning when I my friends Amar and Kumar who were on their way to the
stream to wash up. We walked together, laughing gaily, as if without a care in the world. We
ran into Prabeer who had already washed up. We decided to light a cigarette and enjoy the
sunrise. The calm wind caressed our necks in what was otherwise a warm morning. After
washing up, my friends filled their flasks and I realised that I had forgotten mine back at
camp. I walked back towards the camp, swatting at the mosquitoes which were one of the few
nuisances of this otherwise beautiful retreat.

I entered my tent and found my flask. To my surprise, it was already filled. Strange!
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On hearing footsteps outside my tent, I saw my friends coming back to camp. We decided
to cook some eggs and have them with bread before going to a nearby town to buy some
food. As Amar drove along the dilapidated roads, I closed my eyes and drifted off. Kumar
shook me awake and I looked up to see that we were at the local watering hole. “Cough up,
mate!” I smiled and handed him five hundred rupees. “Please get the good stuff.” We
laughed at the joke as he went to buy as much as he could of the cheapest country liquor
available.

I shook my head, smiled, and climbed out of the car to buy a couple of smokes, five loaves
of bread and some chicken which we were going to roast later that night. We decided to
bathe in the evening, washing away the accumulated grime and tension, courtesy of our

drive and the previous semester respectively. ) ) )
I closed my eyes and said, “Ain’t this the good

life?” The sun had begun to set and I was
amazed at how red the sky was. The river
looked red downstream. I was awestruck by
how beautifully the reddish tinge of the river
complimented the orange sky. Pradeep and I
went back to camp and skinned the chicken,
while Amar and Kumar gathered wood. 1
looked at the blood trickling down my hands
with an uncertain feeling of familiarity as we
washed the chicken, preparing it to be put on a
spit. We washed down the chicken with liquor
and felt satisfied. We decided to turn in early as
we had to go back home the next day. I woke up
in the middle of the night, my throat parched. I
reached around for my flask and was
disappointed to find it empty. I cursed at the
canopy of the tent when I realised that I had to
go further than the usual two feet to fetch water
in the middle of the night. Wrapping my shawl

ILLUSTRATION: GAIRIKA BISWAS, around me, trying to fight the chills down my
Ist YEAR, CT spine.

I took my flask along and started walking towards the stream which was about two
hundred metres from where we had set camp. The moonlight rendered a deep bluish hue
that shrouded the mist. I held on to my shawl, trying to hold on to anything that would
make me feel warm. Anything that would make me feel... less cold.

I shook off the feeling of déja vu as I hurried down to the stream and quenched my thirst
before opening my flask and listening to the soothing gurgle of water flowing into it. I took
in the beautiful night, which had cleared as I looked down into the stream to see two
reflections staring back at me. The one behind me smiled.
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The Road Less Travelled

MONOSWINI DEY
Ist YEAR, CT

Last winter break, having no plans for Christmas with family, I decided to go solo for the first
time to a destination I had been planning for a while. Sikkim might be one of the most attractive
tourist spots in India but there are places where the tourists less travel in Sikkim itself. Kaluk is a
small village located in the foothills near West Sikkim. I couldn't find a proper hotel to book on
the internet so I looked up the travel directory's yellow pages to find a homestay in the village.

It was decided, I fly to Bagdogra on the 18th of December and then a car ride that would take me
to Kaluk from there. I would be there for seven days before returning to Kolkata. If everything
went according to plan, I would visit Pelling one day. But the rest of my plan included staying
and exploring Kaluk and its adjoining villages.

On reaching Bagdogra, Chandu, the driver I spoke to over the phone was waiting with a placard
with my name in front of the airport gate.

“Madame, the car is ready for you,” he said in Hindi.

Four and a half hours of a long drive on the hilly road was something I was looking forward to.
Fresh air, the bright sun yet very cold weather. I pulled down the car windows of the backseat to
feel the fresh air pass and touch my face. My hair flew out of the car window. I was finally feeling
the essence of the vacation that I was looking forward to.

On reaching the homestay, I was welcomed warmly by the host family, locals of the village.
It seemed very evidently people don't come here so often from outside. The village kids ran up to
the place to look at the new guest.

The room I was led to was on the first floor of a two-storied cottage. The room was big enough
for one and had the very basic amenities like a water jug, bed linen and toiletries. A young boy
came up to my room and knocked on the door. “Didi, keep these. You might need this at night.”
He handed me an electric torch, a candlestick and a box of matches. I thanked him although I
honestly didn't need these. I always come prepared. There are a few items that never come out of
my travelling kit, like insect repellent, a torch, and a multipurpose knife. Comes in handy while
travelling.

In the evening I decided to take a stroll and explore the region. I was preplanned that I would
stay out for too long. It was a new place and I was unaware of the scenario. My homestay host
told me not to interact with anyone individually. If it's a group then it's safe. I walked the uphill
road to the marketplace junction. Cars were parked and small huts had people eating food. A
place like this doesn't necessarily make you doubt that it has something so big waiting for you in

the store.
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On the second day, I woke up to see Kanchenjunga range clear from my room window. It was
mesmerising. The view stayed for half an hour after which clouds covered the beauty range.

I visited the local monastery. It was small with a big compound in front uphill. Delicately
detailed and crafted monasteries had a few young monks living there. In the evening on my way
back, I decide to leave the car at the marketplace and walk downhill on foot. There was still a
little bit of light in the sky and I could cover the distance before it got dark. Chandu, the driver
took off from the market and I clutched my backpack handles and started walking. A diversion
of a narrow road led to the homestay too, that's what the map in the village centre showed.

I carried on the narrow path. At first, I was unsure but I walked on anyway. It seemed nice.

The right side has a hill wall full of green climbers and moss here and there as the road spiralled
down. I walked down slowly to my homestay and made myself some coffee.

At the homestay, as I sipped coffee by my balcony, I saw a group of travellers lodging in. On
approaching, I came to know that they were a photography group who have come on their first
trip together as a group. They offered me to join them for the next day's outing. I found it to be
an attractive offer so I accepted it. Nightlife at Kaluk was the same peaceful ambience with
grasshoppers creaking here and there. There was a guitarist in the travelling group, so they
offered to make a bonfire and sing old songs. We didn't even realize how hours passed by. When
I returned to my room, it was 2 hours passed midnight.

The next morning, we all met in the dining hall, had our breakfast and started our journey for the
spot visit. The perks of travelling with a photographers group are you manage to get awesome
captures of yourself while enjoying the beauty of the surrounding. The peach orchard of Kaluk
was a 30-minute downhill trek where we stopped for some local fruit beers and wines. Walking
down seemed easy but I almost lost my breath climbing up to the road again. Shivam and Dhriti
were two of the photographers who were very friendly to me. We shared laughter throughout.
Druv kept on cracking jokes and made the time lively. We decided to have lunch in one of the
small huts where they served dumplings and thukpa.

On our way back, it was getting dark but not very dark to miss an obstruction. As our driver
drove the narrow road carefully, Shivam spotted something and shouted to stop the car.
“Geez... What happened? “ All cried out

“I saw someone. In front of our car” said Shivam

We all looked around from inside the car. We couldn't see anyone in the dark. The driver turned
on the car light to high beam and see again but still couldn't spot anyone.
Shivam nodded his head in disbelief and we were about to start again when I spotted something
and started shaking and tried to shout but couldn't. Dhriti saw me and asked the driver to turn
off the car. Dhruv and the other people got off the car to look around. I pointed my finger out
but still couldn't speak when everyone finally spotted a figure in the dark.
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A body from the dark stumbled and walked out
of the hanging roots of the banyan tree. A
disfigured face filled with blood, hard to look at
the face. As the body stumbled out from the
hanging roots of the banyan tree, the disfigured
face filled with blood was a dreadful sight to
behold.

It was clear that the individual had endured a
great deal of pain and trauma, as evidenced by
the cuts and bruises that covered their body.
Despite the injuries, the person continued to walk
forward, each step seeming to require great
effort. The darkness of the night made it difficult
to see any details about the person, but the
silhouette suggested a hunched figure with long,
unkempt hair. As the person drew nearer, it
became apparent that they were in a state of
great distress. Our breathing was ragged and
laboured, and our movements were slow and
unsteady.

GAIRIKA BISWAS, 1st YEAR, CT

It was as if we were barely holding onto life. All of us who witnessed the figure's emergence from
the tree roots were filled with a mixture of fear and pity.

Fear, because the sight of the disfigured face and bloody body was unsettling. Pity, because we
realised it was a lady and it was clear that this lady had suffered greatly and was in desperate
need of help.

As the lady stumbled past, disappearing into the darkness once again, we were left to wonder
about the circumstances that had led to their current state. Whatever the cause, it was clear that
this was a person who had experienced a great deal of pain and hardship, and who was in dire
need of assistance.

Dhruv and the other men cautiously followed the lady, trying not to startle her or cause her any
further distress. They moved slowly, keeping a safe distance so as not to intimidate her.

As they followed her, they could see that the lady was in a state of great distress. She stumbled
and fell several times, and they could hear her crying softly to herself. It was clear that she was in
great need of help, and they were determined to do what they could to assist her.

Eventually, they were able to approach her and offer her assistance. They gently helped her to
her feet and offered to take her to a nearby hospital or shelter where she could receive the care
she needed. She hesitated. We brought out our first aid kit from the car and gathered around

her, gave her water.
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As we tried to help her out, the woman continued to be in a state of shock. She was unable to
recall what had happened to her, and the events leading up to her disoriented state were a
complete mystery to her. Dhruv and the other men were sympathetic to her plight and did their
best to comfort her. We spoke to her in gentle tones, offering reassurance and support.

We assured her that we were there to help her and that she was safe with us.

We realized that they were in a remote location, far from any nearby towns or villages. Calling
for local assistance might prove difficult, as it would take some time for anyone to arrive.

We somehow transferred the blood-covered woman to the car and travelled for an hour
until we reached the nearest medical centre. Soon a few policemen arrived from the local
thana to interrogate us.

We all had got our stories right. I knew this would be a serious matter of involvement
with probably a serious crime but we couldn't just leave that woman helpless.

“Where did you see her first 7 asked Officer Dhungel.

“The lonely woods of the road in the dark forest banyan trees.”

“Did you see anyone else ?”

“No sir”

“Did she say anything about how she ended up there?

“No sir, not a word. She said she can't remember anything."

As the sun started peeping out for a new day, we were asked by the police force to stay in
Kaluk itself until the mystery is solved since we are the prime witness and event suspects
as a matter of fact.

I was distressed to the core. I made some calls to adjust my schedule. Dhriti almost burst
into tears with fear while Shivam tried to calm her down. Dhruv stayed quiet as he
walked up and down the corridor.

“We need to go back to the place once again. In case we find something”

“Are you out of your minds Dhruv? It will seem like we are trying to cover up proofs. N
We shouldn't get involved even more. We are already in a mess”
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There was no way we could stop Dhruv so we followed him so that he doesn't take any drastic
steps. Our driver Chandu remembered the exact spot and stopped the car. All of us got off the
car and walked into the forest. As we made our way deeper into the forest, the trees grew taller
and thicker, casting a dappled shade on the forest floor. The leaves rustled in the breeze, and
the chirping of birds and rustling of small animals could be heard all around us. As we walked,
we continued to look around. As we approached a tree with red painted on the bark, we
noticed that the grass on the ground was clearing up as we proceed. Curiosity getting the better
of us. We slowly observed patterns on the ground and ashes scattered.

We looked at each other with confusion and concern as we examined the burnt ground
and scattered ashes. It seemed like there had been a fire in this spot not too long ago,
but we couldn't quite make out what had caused it. A very localised fire between
triangular patterns.

1 was looking around when I trip and fell. Something obstructed my path. A skull. My heart
raced as I scrambled back from the skull, a jolt of fear running through me. The rest of them
rushed to my side, asking if I was okay. I nodded, still shaken from the unexpected discovery.
As we examined the skull, we noticed other bones scattered around the area. It looked like a
grave, but the bones seemed to be of different ages and sizes. We couldn't make sense of what
we were seeing.

The sight of the bones and the skull, along with the strange symbols etched onto the trees,
made us wonder if this place had been used for some kind of ritual or ceremony. We felt a chill
run down our spines as we considered the possibilities. We decided to leave the area as quickly
as possible, not wanting to risk encountering anything else that might be lurking in the woods.
We made our way back to the car, feeling relieved to be out of the forest and away from the
eerie atmosphere that had settled over us. As we drove away, we couldn't shake the feeling that
something strange and otherworldly had been lurking in those woods.

“We need to come here tonight”, said Shivam

The rest of us protested. The police were taking matters into their hand. Why should we
interfere?

Three days had passed. No update. We couldn't just stay in a remote village for so long not
knowing whether any progress is taking place or not.

“Can you imagine ? They don't even care. A group of travellers stuck in a remote village with poor
connectivity just for a mystery of a woman they helped. This is ridiculous”.

All agreed with what Shivam said. It was getting difficult for everyone. We all had jobs, and
families waiting for us. Not to mention the trip that got ruined out of a gesture.
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So we all decided to visit that forest one last time at night. As soon as it started getting dark, we
started from our homestay to the forest. All geared with torches, stickers and guards. Anything
could happen.

“We need to come here tonight”, said Shivam.
The rest of us protested. The police were taking matters into their hand. Why should we interfere?

Three days had passed. No update. We couldn't just stay in a remote village for so long not
knowing whether any progress is taking place or not.

“Can you imagine ? They don't even care. A group of travellers stuck in a remote village with poor
connectivity just for a mystery of a woman they helped. This is ridiculous”.

All agreed with what Shivam said. It was getting difficult for everyone. We all had jobs, and families
waiting for us. Not to mention the trip that got ruined out of a gesture. So we all decided to visit
that forest one last time at night. As soon as it started getting dark, we started from our homestay
to the forest. All geared with torches, stickers and guards. Anything could happen.

Dhruv got off the car and turned on the torch. We slowly started following him into the woods.

As we made our way deeper into the woods, the trees loomed overhead, casting eerie shadows
across our path. We couldn't help but feel a sense of unease as we followed him, the silence broken
only by the sound of twigs snapping underfoot and the rustling of leaves.

As we walked, we noticed strange symbols etched into the tree bark, similar to those we had seen
before. The hairs on the back of your neck stood on end, and we began to feel a sense of
foreboding.

After what seemed like hours of walking, we saw a flicker of light up ahead. Dhruv motioned for
us to stay quiet and stay hidden, and together we crept closer to the source of the light.

As we drew nearer, we could hear the sound of chanting in the distance. The hairs on my arms
stood on end as I realized that some cult was performing its dark ritual nearby. Dhruv gestured for
us to stay hidden as he snuck closer to get a better look. We watched nervously as he disappeared
into the shadows, wondering what he might uncover. Minutes passed, and we heard no sound
from Dhruv. My heart pounded in my chest as I considered the possibility that he had been
discovered. Just as we were about to panic, Dhruv reappeared, motioning for us to follow him.

"Let's get out of here," Shivam whispered urgently, grabbing my arm and leading us back the way
you had come. We didn't need to be told twice; we followed him back through the woods, the
sound of the cult's chanting fading into the distance. “

Since there was no way we could leave Kaluk, we had been investigating the strange oééﬁrrénces in
the woods for weeks. We had heard rumours of a cult performing rituals in the area, and despite

their fear, we were determined to uncover the truth.
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Despite our fear, we as a group managed to stay hidden and observe the cult's activities, taking
detailed notes and photos to use as evidence. We knew that we had to act quickly before the cult
could cause any more harm.

One full moon night As we watched in horror as the cult sacrificed a young woman on the altar,
our hearts raced with fear and determination. We knew we had to act fast to stop the cult and
save any potential future victims. Things were getting clear that the woman we saved was not the
only victim. Days after days many women have been sacrificed and she somehow managed to
escape.

With our adrenaline pumping, the group sprang into action. We crept closer to the cult, moving
silently through the bushes and undergrowth, careful not to alert the hooded figures to their
presence.

The cult leader performed the ritual with a skull in hand, standing in front of the fire. His hooded
figure was illuminated by the flickering light of the flames, casting eerie shadows across his face.
He chanted in a language that the group did not understand, his voice low and guttural. He
raised the skull in the air, holding it with both hands as if offering it to some unseen force. As he
continued to chant, the cultists around him began to sway and move in time with the rhythm of
his words. The fire grew brighter and more intense, its heat causing the group to sweat and squint
their eyes.

When we were within striking distance, Dhriti got her calf bitten and cried out. The cultists were
caught off guard, and a fierce battle ensued. Despite being outnumbered, we tried to fight
bravely, our determination fueled by our desire to save the young woman and put an end to the
cult's evil practices.

Thanks to our driver who thought it was
important to bring backup men who were
not a part of the force.

The locals with their basic weapons fought
back as we untied the young girl from the
pole.

As the morning sunlight peeped slowly,
The police arrived on the scene soon after,
and the cult was arrested and charged
with their crimes. The police weren't even
surprised which made us realise that the
policemen knew it all along and have been
allowing the cult to carry on with their
ritualistic taboo.

were finally free.

RACHANA DEY, Ist YEAR, CT
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As we returned home from Bagdogra airport, physically exhausted and emotionally drained from
their encounter with the cult. We had seen things that would haunt us for the rest of our lives, and
we knew that we would never be the same.

As we tried to put the experience behind us and return to their normal lives, we couldn't help but
wonder how many more cults and twisted secrets were hidden in the peaceful landscapes of Kaluk.
We had uncovered one, but what else was out there?

Despite our fear, all of us knew that they couldn't turn a blind eye to the dark underbelly of their
idyllic vacation destination. I vowed to stay vigilant, to keep my eyes and ears open for any signs
of trouble, and to act quickly if I ever encountered something sinister again.

This experience with strangers tourists to a group solving a mystery had taught us that evil could
lurk in even the most seemingly peaceful and innocent of places. But we also knew that bravery
and determination could make a difference and that by working together, we could help keep our
community safe. So, while this group would never forget the terror they had experienced in the
woods, we also knew that we had the power to make a difference.

Six months later a notification on my phone

DHRUYV: Guys, how about Himachal?
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The Unknown Enemy 7

DR. PRASENJIT PAUL 7
ASSISTANT PROFESSOR OF PHYSICS

‘Satyanweshi’ Byomkesh Bakshi was busy chatting with his friend writer Ajit. In the meantime, the
telephone rang. Bakshi took up the call. then he said to Ajit,

"Ajit lets go, it's time to search for the truth"

The destination was Tangra, Kolkata. After reaching the crime spot they noticed that the cops had
already begun the investigation. Investigation Officer was their previously known A.K. Ray. After a
brief conversation with the inspector, they came to know that the body of the victim was entombed
in such a manner that only eyes and head could be watched. After digging out the body all the cops
were bewildered about the fact that the rest of the body became a mere skeleton.

Ajit asked, "Byomkesh, how... it might be done. This is so inhuman..." Byomkesh suddenly told,
"Inspector just wait.."

Byomkesh stopped the digging procedure. He thoroughly checked the half-burned head of the
victim and said to Inspector Ray,

"This was done acid..age of the victim is nearly 40 years and he is obviously not a Bengali."
Inspector replied, "How could you say this?"

"See here Inspector, these particular burn marks are actually acid marks. After noticing the hairs and
also the skin I guess he is around 40 years and there are some portions of skin which were still
unburned where I have noticed some language written and that is obviously not Bengali."

Then the body was promptly sent to the laboratory for forensic investigation.

Few days later when the DNA and other relevant reports came it was revealed that the victim was
actually electrocuted. Also revealed that the tattoo on the victim’s body was written in Asamiya.
Byomkesh and Ajit promptly arrange to the Guwahati, the Capital of Assam. They reinforced to a
local PS and discussed with the police inspector regarding the case.

Ajit asked, "Byomkesh, are you confident some clue can be derived from our discussions with the
Inspector."”

Byomkesh replied, "Of course my brother. Now we have to go the reputed tattoo parlours of this
town."

They were searching all day from street to street in Guwahati for different Tattoo parlours. At last,
they attained the desired tattoo parlour, where that body tattoo was formed.

They discovered that the name of the victim was Mr Anil Barman. Anil was a reputed capitalist of
the city. In the meantime, Byomkesh suspects that the crime was conducted for his estate. Upon
reaching Mr Anil Barman’s house, Byomkesh and Ajit faced a big surprise. Anil, himself was
standing before them along with his family members. They called the cops. The cops obscure the
blood sample of Mr Anil and his deceased mother.
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Byomkesh said, "We have to search the DNA reports."

When they checked the DNA reports they were shocked to find out that the DNA of Nipa
Barman, the mother of Anil Baraman and that of the victim mated and then it was revealed that
we have a twin brother Anil whose name was Sunil. Thus finally Byomkesh got the real culprit.

Byomkesh got into Anil Barman's home and told, "The culprit has been detected."
Anil said, "Culprit!!! Why... no murder has occurred in the house."

Byomkesh replied, "Lipi Barman, wife of Sunil Barman, the victim, who killed her own spouse to
take control of his total property."

Lipi shouted, "It is wrong, you people just try to defame me, it’s a conspiracy."

Byomkesh turned towards her and raised his hand and said, "Do you recognize these
earrings...these were found on the crime spot. You cannot hide anything now Mrs Barman.”

At last, the local cops seized Lipi and thus she was brought behind the bars. Ajit along with
Byomkesh returned to the home in Kolkata where Satyabati was eagerly waiting for them to
listen to the whole story.
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FLAIR OF THE POETS
‘ (POEMS)



I was seventeen and a day old when the unrest
became devouring,

At the next dawn, I came to your courtyard and
bade you farewell. Unspoken.

I wished you to be in my arms. For the last
time.

I wish!!

Then I became so many things together.
Some called me an immigrant.

Few mocked me as a refugee.

'Gypsy' too was acclaimed by some.
But I was a traveller.

The unrest borders. History shed blood.

The war cries re-wrote geographies!

The pain was inevitable.-Loving-it/ was grace:
Lost lives, trembled livelihoods,

shuddering memories; terrified eyes told 'stories’
to be covered: by ‘writers; poets, and media of
then and now:

The peninsular region reared me up,

weathering through the darkest days, I steeled.
The high and low ranges, amidst the tides of the
tempest I searched for you.

Sweat-dripping hours, days, months,

and years went passed by.

Fortune looked up reluctantly.

I owned a house but didn't earn a home.

I managed a family but didn't move their
hearts.

From the reefs, shores, mountains, plateaus,
and plains to temples, mosques, or churches

I searched for you.

I searched for you in every morsel
I ever had, in every alms,
1 did give away, in every eye

The Traveller’s Memoir

DEBARATI DUTTA
RESEARCH PROJECT STUDENT, CT

I ever looked into or in every breath,

I breathed away.

I was grateful, yearning, sorrowful, and
tired after every sunset.

Sunrises were hopes.

They were bright and bleak

The flakes of snow turned to the
fragrant conquest of the spring.

My search went on.

My courtyard now was leapt in
frivolous wars by little feet who played
with my greying hair and kissed my
weak cheeks.

Inevitability smiled harshly.

Tknew I had-less time.

With only some sinew left I embarked
on the last journey as a traveller.
Memory.lane directed me to your home.
The ancestral root of 'yours. Of mine
too:

The courtyard where we played in
adolescence.

The'abandoned, dilapidated leftovers of
our happiest custodian-didn't dishearten
me.

I was breathing your presence
everywhere.

At night time, jasmine flowers bloom
and decorate the earth.

I adorned you with them in the
yesteryears.

Then draped in a soft warm shade of
life you smiled at me from afar.

The weak hands were wrinkled not with
age but with the un-abandoned search.
The final touch took away the weary
years in moments. I found a home.

I found my memoir.

My memory palace. You.
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Je t’aime comme j’aime la lune

Je t’aime encore

MONAMI CHAKRABORTY
Ist YEAR, IT
The book fell with a soft thud, opening at a particular page. I picked it up and smiled. There,

pressed down between the pages and the spine, was a single dried rose. The one you had
given me on our first date.

I was wearing lavender,

You, a scent I didn't recognize.

You didn't hand me the flower right away

You look beautiful, you said.

I must've blushed when you brushed your fingers across my cheeks.
We walked to the park after dinner

And you made me sit on the swing

While you pushed.

I remember laughing out as I went higher.

When you stopped, I turned around

And you handed me the rose

That had been so long buried close to your heart.

I had come home and placed it inside my favourite book, Pride and Prejudice. I never read
the book again. I looked down at the pages. The rose had stained a few words on a page.

Art gallery

What a coincidence! I gasped internally.

Our first date's reminiscent had bled its way into our second date....at the art gallery, you
remember?

We were there for hours, until closing time

The thunder rolled as we came down the stairs

You held my hand and pulled me close

You must have seen the look on my face,

Else how would you know I fear thunderstorms?

It rained.

You removed your jacket (I thought you would give it to me)
You tossed it away instead and insisted we dance in the rain.
He's a little crazy, I had thought

We danced. We were soaked.
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And for the first time in my life, I was happy to be so shabby and cold.
And then I did it, without thinking I LOVE YOU, I had screamed

Then your eyes widened, and you told me to say it again

I whispered it this time

And before I knew it,

I found your lips on mine.

I knew you were sobbing when you breathed the words in my ears.

Funny how years have gone by. Years since I last heard your voice. I still cook Ramen the
way you had taught me to. It's as if you are still here, the way I find you everywhere
around me, in Ramen and books and poetry and music. I still read Rumi in your voice;
you know. It is as if you still breathe with me. Can you see me from where you are now? |
hope you can. I know you're looking out.

Our anniversary at the library, October 1999, you remember?
What will you do when I am not here?

I remember you asking me.

It was a weird question; I didn't want to answer.

You laughed softly and whispered

Eh you're going to find a better guy than me anyway.

I had asked you a question instead

Do you know how I love you?

You said you didn't. I love you like one loves the moon, Even in its absence.
I bet that caught you off guard,

Your eyes had given you away.

I can answer that question now, the one you asked me in 1999.

I am still loving you as I love the moon. I put the rose back inside and placed the book on
the shelf again.

Illustration: Anwesa Ghosh, 1st year, CSE
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DEAR MA...

PIJUSH NANDY
Ist YEAR, CT

A mother's love, a bond so strong,

A source of comfort all day long.

A gentle touch, a warm embrace,

A shelter from the world's rough race.

She's always there with open arms,

A safe haven from life's harms.

Her love endures through thick and thin,
A guiding light, a never-ending win.

Her laughter and her happy smile,

Make the world feel warm and worthwhile.
Her wisdom and her gentle care,

Make life's worries disappear into thin air.

She's a nurturer, a teacher too,

A provider of love, a comforter who

Shares her kindness, her grace, and her light,
Making everything feel just right.

Oh dear mother, you are so true,

A source of love that shines so bright.
A precious gem, a gift from above,

A symbol of unconditional love.
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JUST BE YOURSELF

PRERNA MISHRA
Ist YEAR, CT

I wanted to be Shakespeare,

But I was poor in writing plays...
I wanted to be Jane Austen,

But I didn’t know how to spin
stories...

I wanted to be Emily Dickinson,
But I didn’t know how to write
poems...

I wanted to be Newton,

But Physics drives me crazy...

I wanted to be Aryabhatta,

But Maths got over my head...

I wanted to be Gandhi,

But I didn’t have so much of
patience...

I wanted to be Mother Teresa,
But I didn’t have so much of
goodness...

I wanted to be P.T. Usha,

But I was not that fit...

Finally I wanted to be ‘MYSELF’,
And I am so good at it!

NO REGRETS... NO WORRIES...

Illustration: Rachana Dey, 1st year, CT
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Here in this state, what is a non-Bengali
mostly called..." BIHARI" right ?

But no one knows my state apart from Bollywood stereotypes of violence,

katta to paan. Won't say it's wrong...but there is a lot right about the state.

To aaj btate hai bihar kya hai aur hum hai kaha se...
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POET: ANONYMOUS (ON REQUEST)

Ilustration: Prerna Mishra, 1st Year, CT
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Illustration: Rachana Dey, Ist year, CT
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IMlustration: Rachana Dey, Ist year, CT
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PAINT, ART,
A CUP OF COFFEE
AND CREATIVITY .



RACHANA DEY, 1Ist YEAR, CT PRITY ROY, 2nd YEAR, CT

PIJUSH NANDY, 1st YEAR, CT ANWESA GHOSH, 1st YEAR, CSE
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SULAGNA CHATTERJEE, ACCOUNTS
OFFICER, GCECT

ARGHADIP NANDI, 3rd YEAR, IT
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A running tap you see on a
busy road

It will only take
. a few seconds
to close it

The bottle you '
saw someone
. throw away

There is a
dustbin nearby

you put into
making her
birthday special

JAYEETA SARKAR, 4th YEAR, CSE

"The environmentis
everything thatisn't

- me’

-Albert Einstein



One of your classmates look troubled

Might just need an

The water and food
you put on your
terrace everyday

Some tiny hearts are
grateful for them

The sad looking dog you
see on a footpath

~ Maybe a gentle Pat on his
head can make his day

JAYEETA SARKAR, 4th YEAR, CSE



Story: Monoswini, Monami, Deborshi

Illustration: Arghadip, Rachana, Deborshi, Anwesa



| started checking my emails as | do everyday

| haat kngven. Profussor Trilokssharar Shawkic from. Hhe (= 2 q
oy e vigued o collage &4 the chisf quist i cur Deor Gogal,
st & toh tutnk. Proftiser had proistd my work o

i o P n'«q Hope you are doing well. One of my Iiend informed me that the
madbrial age dvbiter eaktd me fo kegp in fowech people of Homads vilapes ore vanishing ovemight without any frace
witle him dbr vince. of their whareabouts. He nas requested me fo vid! the place. | would

lice you to pccompany me in this journey if if's not o problam with you,
1 vwill be leaving for Kalkata an 7ih OF Hov. We will take o fight from
thete. If you arewiling, ten | con arrange for the fickets esap.

| bt vt visibed bim i s howst ot Glridi and fuod,

7
e homor fo see his tutracvidingry laboratrry where Pfﬂfmﬁr Trilokeshwor Shanku
world (5 wndwart of.

Where does an objec
go when it vanishes?

Hmmph. Pack your bags.
| will explain everything on cur flight’
Oh yes, do tell your mother to pack he
Holen gurer sondesh. Baklava
just won't hit that spot

[Whale are you going with this Sir]
= % &y

You are not too young to think

Gogol.unless all that college tuition
went down the drain.l don't think a
two-week trip will affect your studie:
in any way, given that you hardly
study nowadays.

ﬂ."\ Ah well It definitely won' |_|
Where are we going¥
Ao/
-
= Russi
e =
o

Russia, you say®
| was expecting a
“Shantiniketan’ or

W

/,
)
Ny
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7th NOVEMBER 2023

: Doorbell Rings
N Godd moming sin] ot oot
= But you were just on call:
Good morming, v
- ]
all set for the journey | Dfes@ O |,Clﬂ'iU 10 mme

[well then... |

=3

Ahhh.. that
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8th NOVEMBER 2023

HMeet this young fellow?
His name is Gogo

Don't lock so
worried Doctor. Professor
will try to help you to the
best of his abilities!

Mice to meet you Doctor

So. where hove you exactly found
these disappeorances aking ploce §

The Siberian belt in short, but
there are much more discrete

disappearances happening along
the base of Mount Kalen

Hice to meet you oo

I've reserved both your lodging at
the mMarins Park Hotel. It's one of
the best in class we have here in Russig

Hahahal
As Iif this makes up for any

omounl of work you have
. done for us!
17




9th NOVEMBER 2023

o professor abouyt today;
are we headed to the
iberian Belt 2

e Cannot jump in
this situation without
any infarmation
at hong

\C;

Tell me Gogol.
can a person exist at two
different places at the same time?

" No, that'd be impossible
Sir as it would violate the
laws of physics-

We will meet Dr
Fedorov at his lob. See?
AThe car is already waiting
outside

“Only if our
understanding of
physics is correct

well this is all the
information | could compile
about the disappearances
from various sources

“Hello Professor!
Nice seeing you ag

el

Please, Professor.
We have great
expectations from you.

e




12th NOVEMBER 2023

Q

—

The previous night Shonku had a chat with Ivan Kirsh .chief
of the Russian forces,

You worry too much professer, We have no official coses
I disoppearances since | posted my forces on those hills

What about The Khoye and
iahan Villoge? Where are

Mow about that, | have seriously no idea, | had
my men search both vilage - no house was left
untumed ond still, no dice

I have o proposal to make

Sure. | will make
the amangements

At the foothills of Mt Kalen

We are here Gogol
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13th NOVEMBER 2023

/ffizuv Sir I:%
I\ all ears

:I: w e
yvesterday while getting iny’'
this house, isn't sno-a_-'ﬁ/

Wall gogol, we should look ot the Khove
and kfahan Vilage today. They aren't far
from hare, .and | have though of & theory for
those disoppearonces -

Ahal There it is!
he Khove and Isfahan Villag

Own walling a few more miles we coded
e d el comding ot and a b of
coniferouns frees far awny. We fellowed
forwards U On reaching bnfront of the
convt, wt tow o bonfire leff unatiended
here net very lowg age This was Hhe
Pendgovan Cove. The enfrance was nof
s big but big enough people for get b
ond by one.

This is a pretty
big cave right, Gogol ?

{1

As | was explaining earlier, This isn't snow.
| think its sodium polyacrylate.

o cover their tracks
perhaps-




But as | started running outside, | felt
as if | was being held back by something.

That was exactly when | felt a hit on
my head and blacked out.

The smell of evolutin
perhaps?

o, the sodium polyacrylate?
It feels firmer now

Hektor Papadoupulous!

J/Ii would have been lovely ]\.
to see your evolved brain
with the effect of Evolutin

| stole from your briefcase last
year. Don't you remember
my visit to Greece 2

ell Hektor, you do have
my appreciation for telling
me all this. But did you forget?
Your analysis of the situation
orresponds with mine as wel

he National forces? When could you
have possibly contacted them?

~ I didn't.

My Student - Gogol,
deserves some
praise for that

It's over, '
Hektor 11!

79



14th NOVEMBER 2023

e
R4y | Qo rtesed

Haha

| see you woke earlier
than expected.

Get ready, our fli@
is in Ahours.

Got it Sir

QVOSIBIRS K

I L T

Professor didn't
seem too well

| couldn't help but feel remorse.A grim reality.Not
everyone could be saved. Professor's demeanor was
comprehensible - a man with ysuch high intelligence

e el
. | ﬂ|'1lu_‘_ﬁr~1“i ™ i

something has changed indeed.That's not 'Y
ZWOour car gogol. Pintu always wears glasses,
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I saw the professor shonku freeze infrant
of the fiat - his eyes screamed terror. It
was as if he saw a ghost inside

rofessor what happened ¢

Nothing gogol, come!
This is our ride
back home

Everything has changed. ‘Ehls
is not the world we know. Did
you notice the colour of th
iat? It is green

i —
Professor looked at his hands and smiled

professor?

| believe the scientist
Hektor Papadoupulous now. We'
were sent hare by him....Do you
remember Mandela effect 2

What does this all mean

People throughout the century have often
reported mineor differences in regular details.
Like the coca cola company’s logo. Many
people swear that there used to be a wavy
hyphen in between the two words.However,in
reality, there's just a straight dash. Monopoly
man's monocle and The Statue of Liberty's
torch millions of people swear to have seen
versions of these that slightly differ from reality.
Mo one has a theory as to why it happens.

sometimes a wormhole gets activated at

random locations on the Earth,a portal
between different universes. Awormhole must
have opened up around Mt. Kalen.The people
who went missing simply were sent to another
dimension, to a different parallel universe,
where things are largely similar,but have minor
differences. That explains the Mandela effect.

Everything he said after that did not register in my head. It was as if | was experiencing a
natural dosage of evolutin - | had understood everything, We were two imposter guests in
this era..| looked at the sun setting over the horizon and awed at its beauty
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EPIPHANIES OF A DREAMER

MONAMI CHAKRABORTY
S\ Ist YEAR, IT

I often wonder what goes on behind the walls and windows of the houses that we pass by every
day. The seemingly lifeless entities, aging with every passing second. Each brick tells a story -
most of us are too blind to notice. The cracks and crevices along the old walls, the paint peeling
off, the climbers making their way up, the rust, moss — the tiny, nameless flowers blooming even
in the absence or dearth of the bare minimum. This isn't just about houses by the way. There are
beautiful mansions that are crumbling from within, the ceiling falling in, walls breaking down,
windows shut, showing nothing but perfection to the outside world. We call them eccedentesiasts.

I have always been a delusional dreamer - looking for a story behind everything, trying to hear
words when apparently there are none, seeing colour in music, and feeling emotions in scents.
Often, I wonder if this is normal but then, what is normal anyway? Just a set of unwritten rules
that society sets on individuals it does not have any regard for. It's strange how the human mind
works. We are just an encapsulation of all the sights and sounds and scents we have ever sensed
and the thoughts we have ever had. I don't know if someone else out there is thinking the exact
same thing as I am, doing the exact same thing, laughing to or crying at exactly what I am. If
there is at least one such person, which I both hope and fear there is, are we not connected in
some way?Unknowingly, as strangers, but connected, nonetheless.

What are the odds that we will ever cross paths? And if we do, shall we know? We shall be living in
our own worlds; unaware how dangerously similar our inner worlds are. And that is how the
concept of 'sonder' develops: The realization that every human being around us has a life as
complex as ours.

Serendipity is a chain of events that leads to a happy ending. Let's say you stubbed your toe while
playing on Sunday that led to a pain so intense that you had to skip class on Monday, missing a
surprise test you were not prepared for. Theory of relativity vaguely forms the basis of Destiny:
that everything in the universe is pre-determined, interconnected, ever since the beginning of the
universe, ever since the Big Bang: or as we can say in simpler terms, DESTINED.

That is also how destiny and serendipity co-exist.
You were meant to stub your toe on Sunday and the pain was meant to escalate way past your

tolerance level making you miss that test on Monday, ever since an explosion brought this
universe into existence, formed us and everything around us with nothing but Star dust. Although
apparently similar, the concepts of serendipity and destiny couldn't have been more different.
Destiny robs serendipity of its beauty.

It takes away that element of mystery, the probability of there being any turn of events.
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We know that probability is never zero. However, if the concept of Destiny holds
true for the universe, shouldn't the probability of all events be zero except the one
that's meant to happen? Phew! My head hurts. Mathematics - a subject the concept of
Destiny depends on - starts contradicting its own creation after a certain time. ‘All
events have some probability’ holds true only if the universe follows the law of
serendipity. The dichotomies of these two concepts are infinite. And maybe that is
what explains the infinities of the universe: A section of the universe is governed by
the laws of destiny, while the rest, by the law of serendipity: the combination of both
leads to an infinity so monstrous that the human mind or brain can simply never

comprehend it.
Destiny and Serendipity have always

been at constant cold war with each
other. In that case, you meeting the
person you are connected to from
within and realizing how closely your
inner worlds match, is that a result of
destiny? Or is it the magic of
serendipity? Or is meeting them-
destiny and realizing each other's
worlds - serendipity? I'll stick to the
last one, firstly because it makes sense
why most people do not seem to find
the person we term as "soulmate",
secondly because it forms a balance
between destiny and serendipity where
they co-exist and in harmony, not at
war, and thirdly because I am too
sleepy to think of a better philosophy
or hypothesis.

DEBOJIT BHATTACHARYA, 4th YEAR, IT

I often wonder what goes on behind the walls and windows of the houses that we
pass by every day. The seemingly lifeless entities, aging with every passing second.
Each brick tells a story - most of us are too blind to notice. Even apparently
dilapidated, barely standing cottages can have a feast going on within, with laughter
and happiness and love and life. We shall never know.

(
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FACETS OF THE GITA

ANISMITA RAY
Ist YEAR, CSE

"Sarvoponishada Gavo Dogdha
Gopalanandana Partha Vatsa
Sudhirbhokta Dugdham Gitamritam Mahat"
-The Gita
( "(If) All upanishads are (likened to) cows,
The milker is the son of the cowherd, Krishna; Arjuna, is the calf;
The men of purified intellect are the drinkers and the milk is the
supreme nectar of Gita.")

2000 years ago Vyasa composed 700 verses to compile the essence of the Vedas which took
another 1000 years to reach the masses. Did we get the befitting essence of The Gita or did it
get lost somewhere in translation and interpretation? Monastic groups find inspiration in the
Gita to withdraw from the world while regional translations suggest complete submission to
the eternal power. The East India Company found a close resemblance between the Gita and
the Bible and funded its English translation. During Independence Gandhi saw the doctrine
of Ahimsa in Gita while Tilak found the source of inspiration for his assertive nationalism.
Ambedkar, Huxley, and Hitler got their own essence. But then what about the eternal truth
which is believed to be known by understanding the Gita? We are always spellbound by the
notion of objectivity that we seek the Ultimate Truth. We strongly believe in our truth being
superior and discard everyone else's. However, we can soon realise that there are more ways
to look at this narrative. It is ultimately us, who take their own essence from the hymns. The
truth is within us and somewhere between your and my interpretation of this world, it only
waits to be discovered! The Gita is not just any religious text book: it is, in a greater sense, a
narration about Humankind.

ILLUSTRATOR: RACHANA DEY, Ist YEAR, CT
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The Tram History of Kolkata: A Journey
Through Time

PIJUSH NANDY
st YEAR, CT

Kolkata, the ‘former capital of British India, has a rich and storied history, and .its
tramway system is an integral part of that history. Trams have been a fixture of Kolkata's
streets since the late 19th century, and they remain a unique and beloved part of the city's
landscape to this day.

The first tram in Kolkata was introduced in 1873, making it one of the earliest tramway
systems in the world.

The trams were originally horse-drawn, but they were soon replaced by steam-powered
trams, and eventually by electric trams, which first appeared in 1902. The tram network
quickly expanded, with lines branching out from the city centre to the suburbs and

beyond.
At its peak, the Kolkata tram network was one of the largest and -most extensive in the

world, with more than 250 tramcars and over 200 miles of track. Trams were a popular
and affordable mode of transportation for the city's residents, and they quickly became a
part of the fabric of daily life. For generations of Kolkatans, the tram was the preferred

way to get around the city.
However, the tramway system began to decline in the mid-20th century, as the city's

population grew and the demand for faster and more convenient transportation options
increased. The introduction of buses, taxis, and auto-rickshaws, along with the increasing
traffic congestion on the city's streets, made it difficult for trams to compete.

By the end of the 20th century, many of Kolkata's tramlines had been dismantled, and the

future of the system looked uncertain.
Despite these challenges, the tramway system in Kolkata has managed to survive, and it

remains a beloved and iconic part of the city's landscape. Today, there are just a few
remaining tramlines, but they continue to serve a dedicated and enthusiastic ridership, who
appreciate the trams for their charm, history, and affordability.

The tramway system in Kolkata is a reminder of the city's rich and fascinating history, and
it continues to play an important role in the city's present and future. Whether you're a
longtime Kolkatan, a visiting tourist, or simply a fan of history and transportation, a ride
on one of the city' trams is an experience not to be missed. So next time you're in Kolkata,
take a step back in time and hop aboard one of these historic streetcars — you won't be
disappointed!

ILLUSTRATOR: RACHANA DEY, Ist YEAR, CT
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Maverick Genius: Method to madness

KINGSHUK CHATTERIJEE
DEPT. OF CSE

From time immemorial, people have had a fascination for genius. Right from Aristotle to
Michelangelo, to modern-day greats such as Einstein, Sachin, Maradona and so on. Genius can be
categorised into two groups: the methodical and the mavericks. Methodical geniuses are the role models
whom we are supposed to follow; they are disciplined and focused. It is the mavericks that excite us
right from Maradona to lara, Einstein to Feynmann. These Mavericks seem to us like mysteries. Today
we will make an attempt to unravel the mavericks, we aim to show that there is a method to their
madness. As Malcolm Gladwell stated in his book 'outliers' genius is a combination of being at the right
place at the right time and hours of hard work.

Let's look at an incident in the life of one such maverick and we will realise that Gladwell's observations
are true. Let our journey begin with a story from the life of one of the most flamboyant physicists the
world has ever seen - Richard Feynmann. Physicist Preskill and Thorne narrated an interesting story on
Feynmann's centenary celebration in Caltech. Sometimes in 1963, Quasar was discovered (A quasar is
a supermassive black hole feeding on gas at the centre of a distant galaxy). Physicists Fred Hoyle and
Willy Fowler developed a theory on how this massive structure comes into being and they held a
seminar. In the middle of the seminar, Feynmann jumped out of his seat and said, 'the stars in your
theory will collapse', which was validated by Chandrasekhar a few weeks afterwards. Everybody else in
the seminar was flabbergasted by Feynmann's observation and genius.

Later, Thorne asked Feynmann, about how he was able to get that insight. Feynman smiled and
showed Thorne a 40-page handwritten calculation on collapsing stars; someone had challenged
Feynmann to explain properties of collapsing objects, so out of his own inquisitiveness, he had worked
on it and once he had figured it out he moved on to something more interesting. So you see Feynmann
was at the right place at the right time and he had already done the hard work and to the world, he
seemed like a genius. So, contrary to popular belief the mavericks also do the hard work just it doesn't
seem like hard work to them.

So, to quote Steve Jobs, "Here's to the crazy ones, the misfits, the rebels, the troublemakers, the round
pegs in the square holes ... the ones who see things differently -- they're not fond of rules, and they have
no respect for the status quo. ... You can quote them, disagree with them, glorify or vilify them, but the
only thing you can't do is ignore them because they change things. ... They push the human race
forward, and while some may see them as the crazy ones, we see genius, because the people who are
crazy enough to think that they can change the world, are the ones who do". I hope we all can become
the misfit and the maverick.
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DR. NIRMAL KANTI GHOSH
ALUMNI OF GCECT

I am very happy to know that our present students at the college are publishing an in-house college
magazine Pratibimba to be contributed by present and past students. I was a student when ‘Ceramic
Technology’ was the only branch and the intake capacity was only 12 students per year. Nowadays three
branches are being taught and the number of students has increased manifold. Our college time was quite
different and I am in a fix on how our experience will be readable for the present generation of students.
But when Monoswini Dey, one of the editors of the magazine and also a resident of our housing complex
insisted to write something about my experience as one alumnus of GCECT, I could not refuse. So let me
write about our old college days and work experience as a ceramic graduate of CCT/GCECT. Fifty years
ago, I was a student of CCT when the college had one small college building, one office building, one
double-storied laboratory and one workshop. During our 1st year, our entrance was through the Ceramic
(pottery) factory gate. The Principal’s office was near the gate. At that time pottery factory was in full
operation with grinding units, ball mills and forming facilities. There were many small-scale industries in
Abinash Chandra Banerjee Lane that used a get-ready mix from this factory as their input material for
making different pottery items and electric switch insulator bases. After some time the college (CCT) and
factory got separate identities. Our institute started its journey at Bengal Ceramic Institute where this
factory was an integral part of the institute aimed at imparting training and education in ceramic
technology.

I got admission to CCT in 1973 through a separate Joint Entrance Examination for Technological
colleges (Textile, Ceramic and Leather). There was another Joint Entrance Examination for admission to
engineering and medical colleges. The result of this examination was declared earlier and I took admitted
to civil engineering at Jadavpur University and started attending classes. When the results of
Technological colleges were declared and Partha Sarkar took admitted to Ceramic College leaving JU.
Both of us were from Beleghata and found it appropriate to Join CCT. In our batch, 4 students were
from Beleghata. The other two are Swapan Garai and Amal Chakraborty. Another student of our batch
(Arun Sarkar) took a rented house at Beleghata. Two students (Surajit Gupta and Srinivas Mall ) were
from Orissa and Assam. They were staying in a nearby common hostel for ceramic and leather
technology students. Later, the ceramic college hostel was shifted to a new rented house opposite our
college. The other 4 students of our batch are Tapan Dutta Banik, Sujit Halder, Anup Bhattacharya and
Anup Roy. After 5-6 months results of medical colleges were declared and two students were selected for
admission. One of them left CCT but I continued in Ceramics as I found the studies interesting.

So finally we were 11 students who passed out from CCT in 1977. Seven of our batch mates joined SAIL.
Parth Sarkar got a chance for PhD in Canada after M. Tech from IIT Kanpur and finally settled there.
Srinivas worked in Auto India and Surajit worked in CGCRI, Kolkata. After working for about 15 years
in ISP, Burnpur, Sujit switched over to Tata Steel. Arun left BSP, Bhilai after 10-15 years and worked in
different Refractory manufacturing companies. Finally, I and four of our batch mates worked in different
plants/units of SAIL till superannuation. I joined Rourkela steel Plant after my M. Tech from IIT
Kanpur and after 2 years switched over to the R&D Centre (RDCIS) of SAIL at Ranchi.
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In our CCT days, we had three full-time professors (Dr. BN Samaddar, Dr. Sajal Kundu and Dr.
Durga Das). All other professors were part-time and used to come from other reputed colleges of
Calcutta University and Jadavpur University. Our academic course was divided into two parts (part-1
and 2) and the weightage for practicals was 50%. For practical classes and laboratory work we had Dr.
Dilip Mukherjee, Dr. Goutam Ghosh and Dr. Amalendu...). We used to call them Dilipda, Goutamda
and Amalenduda as they were our ex-students from Bengal Ceramic Institute.

I especially remember Dilipda for his dedication towards practical classes and love for all present and
ex-students of the college. He used to keep in contact with our alumni working in different
organizations. Dilipda and Dr. Samaddar were the last to leave the college campus at late hours. In
practical classes, we learned chemical analysis and different physical testing of ceramic materials
including DTA & TGA, XRD, particle size distribution, the plasticity index of clays, setting time of
cement etc. In high-temperature furnaces, we made different pottery, glass and refractory samples.
These practical classes helped me in my service life, especially for R&D work in the laboratory. Another
class which helped us enormously is drawing classes. We learned drawing from three teachers.

I still remember the drawing classes of Dr. PK Sen of Jadavpur University. He was very strict and used
to come on time for all his classes. Because of him, we had a good understanding of machine and
furnace drawing. During our service live we did not face any problems in reading and understanding
complicated furnace drawings.

Our CCT students were much ahead compared to peers from other institutes. Knowledge gained in
potteries, glass and enamel could not be extended in my steel plant refractory field but has helped in
understanding ceramics in general as well as new generation refractories (Slide gate, SEN, Shroud,
Mudgun clay etc). Dr Samadder used to take classes on refractories, physical ceramics and modern
ceramics. His teachings were very helpful for the refractory field and for pursuing higher studies in
material science. Basic knowledge of Geology and Mineralogy was useful in my service life.

In our college days, we got an opportunity to visit different industries (Steel plants, refractory plants,
Glass, Sanitary ware, Stoneware, High tension insulator, BARC, and Mines) during a one-month-long
industrial tour organized by the college under the guidance of one teacher. The contact list of our
alumni maintained by Dilipda was very helpful. Besides learning, we could meet our alumni in these
industries and have cordial interactions.

We had a circular train ticket and spent a very good time with our batch mates, which is still vivid in
our minds. But nowadays it is very difficult to organize such a trip with a very big group. During the
summer holidays, some of us went for one-month industrial training organized by our alumni working
in different organizations. We also organized Alumni meetings during our college days by collecting
contributions from our alumni while visiting their working places. In CCT days we had the practice to
call our next senior batch by name. So we had very close relations with our immediate juniors or
seniors. We used to know each of our seniors in the upper three batches as well as three junior batches
from college days.
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During our service lives in SAIL, we had very good relations with our alumni. Seniors used to take special
care of us during our initial period of service in all respect. I joined Rourkela Steel Plant along with 5 other
alumni of CCT. One of us left SAIL to join the Bureau of Indian Standards and another went to Durgapur
Steel Plant on mutual transfer. All of us used to stay in a hostel along with other graduate engineers of
different disciplines. RSP plant and township are very nice and separated by hills.

The township is full of greenery and two rivers are flowing nearby. NIT is also situated at Rourkela. Many of
my batch mates got MTech through evening classes from NIT during the service period. Rourkela Rail
Station is on Howrah Bombay's main line and well connected to Howrah. There are many schools and
colleges for good education.

When we joined RSP, steel-making technology was labour-intensive and time-consuming. Open Hearth
process and Ingot Casting have been replaced in phases by BOF and continuous casting process. Blast
furnaces have become much bigger and more productive. The skip charging system has been replaced by belt
charging. The cast house has become more productive and environment friendly.

During the eighties, refractory consumption per ton of steel was 45-50kg/tcs which is now around 10-
12kg/tes. Lining lives of BOF, ladles have increased many folds. Now there is no Open Hearth Furnace,
Soaking pit, Blooming and Slabbing Mill. The Ladle Stopper gate system has been replaced by a slide gate
system. However, now special qualities tundish and continuous casting refractories have come. Refractory
lining practice workloads are quite different from earlier. Earlier we used to purchase refractories based on
certain specifications. So there was an inspection team, who used to go to suppliers' premises for testing and
inspection. Refractory lining jobs were done by the departmental workforce. Refractory performance was
dependent on the brick quality and lining as well as operating parameters/conditions. All steel plants had in-
house brick plants to make tar/pitch bonded dolomite bricks for application in BOF.

So, ceramic engineers had various roles in SAIL - formulation of specification, inspection, testing, application
and also manufacturing of refractories. However, the functions of ceramic engineers posted in the refractories
department are quite different now. At present many of the high-consumption refractories are purchased
based on Rupees per tonne of metal produced in a particular metallurgical unit (BF cast house, BOF, Steel
ladles, Tundish etc). So inspection, testing and application jobs in these units are the responsibility of the
refractory manufacturers. However, this procedure is not applicable for furnaces which run for years. Besides
refractories, some of the ceramic engineers are posted in Limekilns and rotary kilns for making fluxes (lime &
dolomite) by calcination. Coke ovens are very large refractory structures and their functions are unique in
nature. So, Ceramic engineers posted in Coke oven departments become specialists in this particular field.
Some of them have become experts in operations also.

SAIL has taken over refractory manufacturing plants under Bharat Refractories (BRL) and renamed as
SAIL refractory units. SRU has four plants at different locations (Ramgarh, Ranchi Road, Bhandaridah and
Bhilai) and a head office at Bokaro Steel City. The Salem plant of Burn Standard Co has become a subsidiary
of SAIL (SAIL refractory company limited -SRCL). Some of the present ceramic engineers of SAIL are
working in these plants. Almost all varieties of refractories and monolithic refractories are manufactured in
these plants to fulfil a part of the total requirement of SAIL.
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After working for a few years at RSP, I got a chance to work in the R&D centre (RDCIS, SAIL)
at Ranchi. I worked for about 30 years in Ranchi where I have seen the transformation of the
city from the summer capital of Bihar to the capital of Jharkhand. We used to work on different
R&D projects for improvement in the quality of refractories, design & application in
metallurgical furnaces of different SAIL plants. Our aim was to increase the availability of
metallurgical furnaces, reduce in specific consumption of refractories and finally reduction of the
overall cost of production of steel.

During the course of the project work, I got the opportunity to interact with many of our alumni
in SAIL plants, Refractory plants and other steel plants. Because of the nature of my job, I have
attended many seminars and published papers in different journals. I superannuated from
RDCIS Durgapur centre in 2016. My journey of four decades from CCT to a Refractory
specialist in SAIL was full of events and enjoyable. In today’s scenario, various software and IT-
based instruments are being used in all industries. We had a tough time learning these. The
present generation of Ceramic students of GCECT should utilize the opportunity to learn basic
knowledge from the IT & computer departments of the institute. I have a strong belief that
bright carriers are waiting for the new generation students of GCECT.
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Developing a thriving GCECT alumni

community through multiple initiatives

MR SARBAPI MUKHERIEE, CT, 1993
PRESIDENT, GCECT ALUMNI ASSOCIATION

On behalf of the GCECT Alumni Association, it is my great pleasure to share with you our
ambitions for the upcoming tenure aiming to strengthen our unit further. Ever since the alumni
association has been registered under the West Bengal Societies Registration Act,1961and re-
started in the new avatar in 2015, we seem to have raced ahead of time in cartwheeling our
community to a noticeable level!l Over the last 7 years, the executive committee members and
fellow alumni continued with a burning mission, to connect our outstanding GCECT legacy
across the industry and social fraternity through their exceptional efforts. They set out to inspire
their fellow alumni, and a multitude of like-minded, passionate ex-students joined together to
accomplish the impossible. More than 600 alumni have registered as life members of the

association.

Among the many initiatives taken, the beginning of the annual National Symposium which had
started in 2017 continued as the most effective, noticeable, passionate and industry-alumni
interactive annual program that attracted immense attention. On Feb 4th, 2023 we recently
concluded the 5th such National Symposium which was attended by more than 230 delegates,
with a power packed 8 hours of leadership and motivation talks, panel discussions on material
science and refractory value chain followed by a gala evening with interactions, fashion shows
and light music. Starting from a humble gathering of 130 delegates, this Symposium has
gathered pace to be one of the most coveted Industry conferences which attracted over 20
Corporate sponsors and notable leaders like Executive Director SAIL R&D (RDCIS), MD of
TRL Krosaki, CEO of Hindalco Specialty Chemicals, COO of RHI Magnesita India, Executive
Director of SAIL SRU, MD of Fosbel India, and so on. The Purpose of such a Symposium was
to provide a platform for all our notable alumni to share their business and technological
leadership and knowledge and disseminate the name of the Institute and its alumni far and wide.
With the immense success and enormous accolades received by the alumni association after the
success of the 5th Symposium, we were able to engrave our Institute and the association to the
nook and corner of our industry and academia.

Further to the main event, there are many noble and praiseworthy initiatives taken up by the

alumni association throughout the year and would continue to innovate with more activities
going forward, like:

114



1.The alumni association introduced the “Prof. Sasadhar Ray Memorial Award” in 2018 and
awarded every year to the passed out from the institute graduate toppers of CT, IT and CSE.

2. Monthly Health camp for regular health check-ups and treatments of the college students,
alumni members, Faculty, Staff and their family members.

3. The Alumni association introduced a benevolence fund in 2021 for financial support for
needy candidates associated with our college or their family members.

4. Organizing Technical Seminar for the students — including Alumni talks, webinars

5. Tree plantation drive on the Institute campus & creating environment sustainability
awareness

6. Students' grooming sessions from external faculties and alumni

7. GCECT Alumni Newsletter CERA-BYTE: Alumni association has published a much-awaited
newsletter of the alumni called Cera-Byte Quarterly. This is another engaging activity that
included many interesting alumni content, alumni news, industry news, student write-ups,
quizzes and many more. The Newsletter will act as a medium of recording and propagating the
evolving thoughts and pulse of the alumni and help the community to thrive strongly.

This is just the beginning. The current GCECT Alumni Association Committee members, office
bearers and passionate local, regional and international alumni, do take pride and purpose in
sticking together, amidst their gruelling daily work and personal fronts, and contributing selflessly
to the cause of the Association. There are now higher goals and aspirations to attain. With the
new leadership team, leveraging on the platform created by our former stalwarts, we are taking
additional noble and more engaging targets that will create visibility, trust, sustainability and
recognition for the community as well as the Institute in the modern world.

strong Memorial Lecture on Space -
s, Technology & Industries
(3
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STRAIGHT FROM
THE HEART,
BY ANONYMOUS




1) Iconfess I am living the best of my life in college!
There were times in school when my friends used to brag about their school memories and I
remained mum coz I had none!

But these 2 years of my life were so beautiful and I have uncountable colourful memories and
still more to make! Thanks GCECT!

2) Koek mash ager ek porikhaye amar kache kichu chit papers chilo. Guard e thaka
shikhok praye dhore felen, ebong amay fele dite bolen. Kintu ami ahetuk torko kori,
ebong pore tini segulo amar kach theke udhar koren. Kintu tini shudhu sedin amay
bolechilen, "Ebhabe tui amay na, nijeke thokachis" sedin er por theke ar ei padhati
obalamban korini.

3) I was skeptical about this college on my first day. However, now GCECT means a lot to me,
more than just my college. I have found friends, liberty and have unleashed a lot of things.
Above all, it has given me something I have been waiting for, for a long time. If you're reading
this, you'll know it's me. + 4+

#* ~
(N ]
4) School jibon theke onek durer ekta paribartan er jibon ei college jibon — sahaj noye..

Chokhe bheshe asha onek sopno ke dubte dekha - sahaj noye

Shobar kotha bhebe shobar sathe maniye chola - sahaj noye

Tobuo sahaj bhabe dekhte hobe, mante hobe... Egiye jete hobe notun kichu sopno, notun kichu
asha niye.

5) As a girl whose entire childhood was traumatic and disturbed due to family violence,
I wanna confess that this college is the best thing that happened to me. This city, this
college and these friends-they have given me what my own parents couldn't give. Thank

you GCECT, you are my 1st home.
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7) I often think of death. I have been nothing but a disappointment to my family. I feel I can
never be worthy of anyone's love. I won't be anyone's first choice, there will always be someone
who had/has/will have a bigger place in their life than me. I don't know how much longer I can
sustain this. If I had a dog, maybe I would be happier. g ¢
5

8) Even sky doesn't change as fast as people are changing. It's really hard to make a secure
place for yourself in this rat race bcz u can be broken into pieces at times. Definitely we
are learning from this so called professional, materialistic society which is at the end of the
day we are alone.

9) This is more of a life lesson I'd like to share. Sometimes in life, when you feel like nothing is
working out, you are at your lowest, just hold on. Stay focused and do what you are supposed to
do. Put your head down and grind - no words, just work.

WORK

10) Mum & Papa... I always want to tell you something.... Thanks for supporting me always...
Without your help and support I would never be here... And pls forgive me if I did anything

We as yOMVIg adu/?‘s, neea/ a sm[e In/ace Where we can share our deelpesf dar/eemt secre?ts, H;ough?ts

wrong with you.... Also thanks Pratibimba for making this confession page for us.

and {ee//ngs. Team Pratibimba has come up with such a space where GCECT students can

anongmously share ang*hing on their minds.

Check out @pra*ibimba.of{icia/ on /ns*agram fo confess anonymously, read other anonymous

confessions and be ulpa/mLeJ with all that's halp/oening./
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