


De`lire... insignia decoded 
De`lire, with its impressionistic tagline “...driven by wild ideas”, echoes this exhortation of 

Steve Jobs, Founder Chairman, Apple Computers, who concluded his address at the gath-

ering of the students of Stanford University, California: Stay hungry and 
Stay foolish. Stay hungry urges us to have a want, a need to feel like 

what we have right now is not enough and that we can always build 

something better; thus one day there will be something. Stay foolish to 

notions like it isn’t possible or no one has ever done this and so we can’t. 

What it means to us to stay hungry, and to stay foolish?  Whenever we’re 

tempted to do the thing that’s more comfortable, the thing that feels safer, 

we’re reminded that we’re being ruled by our fears. Instead, as we contem-

plate our next move, we’re listening intently,   as we stage each option in our 

minds for a faint grumbling in our stomach. So, the message is, stand out in the 

crowd to make a difference. After all, the future can be moulded in your own way, 

only if you have the will and drive.

And the only way to do great work is to love what you do. If you haven’t found it yet, 

keep looking with eyes outstretched. Don’t settle for anything mediocre. As with all matters 

of the heart, you’ll know when you find it. 

Hon’ble Justice  
J.B. Koshy  

launching the cover page.



OUR MISSION 
• To provide the ambience necessary to achieve professional and technological excellence at the global level

• To  undertake  collaborative research that fosters new ideas for sustainable development
• To instill in our graduates ethical values and empathy for the needs of  society

OUR VISION
To become a globally recognized institution that develops professionals with integrity who excel  

in their chosen domain making a positive impact in industry, research, business and society.

Toc H Institute of Science and Technology
ArAkkunnAm, ErnAkulAm, kErAlA- 682313



1. Engineering knowledge: Apply the knowledge of mathematics, science, engineering fundamentals, and 
an engineering specialization to the solution of complex engineering problems.

2. Problem analysis: Identify, formulate, research literature, and analyze complex engineering problems 
reaching substantiated conclusions using first principles of mathematics, natural sciences, and 
engineering sciences.

3.	 Design/development	of	solutions: Design solutions for complex engineering problems and design system 
components or processes that meet the specified needs with appropriate consideration for the public 
health and safety, and the cultural, societal, and environmental considerations.

4.	 Conduct	 investigations	 of	 complex	 problems: use research-based knowledge and research methods 
including design of experiments, analysis and interpretation of data, and synthesis of the information to 
provide valid conclusions.

5. Modern tool usage: Create, select, and apply appropriate techniques, resources, and modern engineering 
and IT tools including prediction and modeling to complex engineering activities with an understanding 
of the limitations.

6. The engineer and society: Apply reasoning informed by the contextual knowledge to assess societal, 
health, safety, legal and cultural issues and the consequent responsibilities relevant to the professional 
engineering practice. 

7. Environment and sustainability: understand the impact of the professional engineering solutions in 
societal and environmental contexts, and demonstrate the knowledge of, and need for sustainable 
development. 

8. Ethics: Apply ethical principles and commit to professional ethics and responsibilities and norms of the 
engineering practice. 

9. Individual and team work: Function effectively as an individual, and as a member or leader in diverse 
teams, and in multidisciplinary settings. 

10.	 Communication: Communicate effectively on complex engineering activities with the engineering 
community and with society at large, such as, being able to comprehend and write effective reports and design 
documentation, make effective presentations, and give and receive clear instructions.

11.	 Project	management	and	finance:	Demonstrate knowledge and understanding of the engineering and 
management principles and apply these to one’s own work, as a member and leader in a team, to man-
age projects and in multidisciplinary environments.

12. Life-long learning: recognize the need for, and have the preparation and ability to engage in independent 
and life-long learning in the broadest context of technological change.

PROGRAM 
OUTCOMES
The following program outcomes are set for the graduates of TIST:



PINARAYI VIJAYAN
CHIEF MINISTER

no.299/Press/CmO/17  23.02.2017

I am happy to know that the Toc H Institute of Science & Technology, Arakkunnam, Ernakulam is 

bringing out its Annual College magazine titled “De’lire”. Hope the magazine would help enrich the 
creative talents of the students. 

I extend my good wishes to the magazine and the academic fraternity there. 

Pinarayi Vijayan 
Tel: (0471)   2333812 & 2332682     Fax : (0471) 2333489  e-mail : chiefminister@kerala.gov.in

website : www.keralacm.gov.in



As our country embarks on its ambitious journey in the new era of globalized and interconnected world, we have 
to build a “skilled India” where each individual is a source of high skills and creativity. Quite in tune with this  
understanding, India has created a robust and multi-layered network of academic and scientific institutions such as 
IITs, CSIr, ISrO, Indian Institute of Science, IIms, ICAr and universities etc. to prepare itself for the future. Inspite 
of all this, it is quite disheartening that none of our Institutes/universities figure in the list of top 200 institutes 
in the world. Hence there is a need to enhance our technical education capacity. Stress has to be on outcome 
based and research oriented education. Above all, dedication and commitment from the part of student and faculty 
community is required to achieve the goal.

I believe and wish that the institutions like Toc H will play a meaningful role in the competitive times ahead and scale 
new heights, translating the dreams of the technical aspirants of the area into reality  and uplift the society which is 
directly/ indirectly associated with you. India’s vision is to become a knowledge superpower and a developed nation 
by 2020. There is no doubt that engineering and technology is playing and will play a key role for shaping our global 
future. We need to empower the youth with skill that promotes knowledge and promotes meaningful employment 
based on this knowledge. 

While there should be focus on excellence in academics, one should also not forget that education does not mean 
Science or mathematics alone. Education means intellectual, emotional, cultural and social development of a 
person. One cannot develop a uni-dimensional person who is good in crunching numbers but does not know how 
to be good neighbor. 

I very much appreciate the efforts of the institute for bringing out the annual college magazine Delire. I wish all 
success.

regards

Dr. M.Abdul Rahman
Pro Vice Chancellor

22. 02. 2017

Dr. M.ABDUL RAHMAN
PRO VICE CHANCELLOR
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Looking at the number of engineering colleges 
in India and the number of engineers coming 

out of these colleges, the questions that form in 
everyone’s mind are, “does India need so many 
engineers?” Are they all employable? The negativ-
ism brought forth by such questions has crippled 
engineering education in India.

In this global era, rather than focus on India, the 
question should be whether the world needs so 
many engineers. The answer is a big, “yes.” Is there 
a need for scientists? The answer is again, “yes.” 
The world needs in plenty well-equipped, talent-
ed graduates with the right attitude. There are job 
opportunities for those who have the potential. In 
addition, opportunities for self-employment are also 
plenty for innovative and energetic minds.

Human beings make their every effort to get that is 
essential for life. Even small necessities of life push 
us to work hard. The major inventions and discov-
eries are all the result of necessities of human life 
and the desire of human beings to make the world 

a better place. Necessity ignites the passion for 
work, and to invent new things that are beneficial 
for human life, necessity encourages people to get 
to action, and human beings struggle hard to attain 
something only when they have wants.

Necessity creates an urge in human mind to make 
efforts to invent something new. It is, therefore, 
rightly said, “Necessity is the mother of invention.”

Here’s a great story of the founding of Bliley Tech-
nologies (formally known as Bliley Electric) told by, 
Charles Bliley (Founder’s Son)... 

Tuesday, October 29, 1929, the world was thrust into 
“The Great Depression.” Millions of people and hun-
dreds of thousands of businesses were negatively 
affected world-wide.

 The influence of the Depression was not all ter-
rible. The old proverb, “Necessity is the mother of 
invention” was proven once again to be true. Some 
people were driven to find new ways to earning 
a living, and my father Frank Dawson Bliley, was 
among them. 

Dr. K. VArGHESE
Founder Director & Manager
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“Dawson” as he preferred to be called, was a new 
electrical engineering graduate who could not find 
work out west in Colorado during the summer and 
fall of 1929. Colorado was a second home to him 
and a place where his uncles sought their fortune, 
but even in the go-go times of the roaring twenties, 
work for radio engineers was scarce in that part of 
the country. The action was back east.

Dawson had been a ham radio operator since he 
was 12 years old and from the beginning could 
not satisfy his thirst for understating of how it all 
worked. During his college years, he began to do 
experiments with the latest technology in ham radio 
communications — the “crystal”. The basement of 
the family home was a playground for his experi-
ments, and he began to master the craft of “grinding 
crystals”. He even sold a few crystals to local hams. 
He was good at it, but it was just a hobby. His goal 
was to be a radio engineer, but he was destined to 
take another course in life as a product of the Great 
Depression.

A couple of years ago, I discovered a revealing letter 
from him to his father back home in Erie, Penn-
sylvania. It was dated December 21, 1929. In it, he 
tells dad of his failure to find work and his desire 
to drive home in the hope of being there in time for 
Christmas. He was a bit optimistic as it was winter, 
his Model T Ford car could only go 40 miles-per-
hour, and it was a 1,500-mile trip. If the weather was 
good, his car did not break down, and he drove 10 
hours a day, he could make it. He told dad that he 
did not need any money, but keeps his travel plans a 
secret from mom.

He arrived home safely, and just after Christmas, he 
decided to convert his hobby of ham radio and mak-
ing crystals into a livelihood. What else could he do?

With financial support from mom and dad, a busi-
ness was started that employed just a couple of 

other unemployed ham radio friends in the base-
ment of his family home. The emphasis had to be 
on quality and good customer service, if he want-
ed to sell a product that cost most hams nearly a 
week’s wages!

Little did he know that he would succeed beyond 
his wildest dreams and affect the lives of thousands 
through employment, hundreds of thousands of 
hams by the company’s products, and make a major 
contribution to assisting in reliable radio communi-
cations in the Second World War.

Why was he such a success? Because he was 
willing to take strategic chances, hire the best talent 
he could, innovate constantly, and never forget the 
two most important things—produce a good-quality 
product, and good customer service. By the 1936, 
the enterprise he created, Bliley Electric Company, 
captured a third of the sales of crystals in the ham 
radio market, a market in which the average cus-
tomer had purchased only three crystals. Crystals 
were expensive and had to be of high quality. It was 
a critical decision, as each ham had a goal of using 
the crystal on as many radio-operating bands as 
possible. Most chose Bliley crystals!

This is the beginning of a much longer history of the 
company that is now known as Bliley Technologies. 
While the ownership and name changed in 1998, 
the focus remains on quality, customer service and 
innovation! The company is now in its 86th year of 
continuous service to engineers in the field of radio 
and electronics. 

The new generation must remember the words 
of Swami Vivekananda:“Fill the brain with high 
thoughts, highest ideals, place them day and night 
before you and out of that will come great work”.  If 
you can follow his words, definitely the success will 
be yours.
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Here is the story of a beggar.  He is abjectly poor.  From dawn to dusk he begs for his livelihood; 
earns a little and lives with difficulty.

One day, he is begging standing on the side of a wide road of a city. He hears a very loud noise at a 
distance.  He doesn’t understand what it is about.  The noise became louder and louder. He enquires 
to the people around,

“What is that sound?”  Nobody bothered to answer to the beggar. They ignored him.

After some time the beggar hears the beating of trumpets, shouts and sounds of the marching 
soldiers and their horses. He looks up at the direction of the sound. See! There is a colourful, 
ceremonial marching of a procession. As it comes nearer, he realizes that it is the royal procession of 
the King, accompanied by his Ministers and soldiers. The King is moving in his chariot and there are 

PrOF. (Dr.) P J JOSEPH
PresiDent

            toc H educational institutions
Cochin
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some of his soldiers marching and some soldiers 
moving on horse-back. There are flags and banners 
held up high and there are people shouting in praise 
of the King.

The beggar is delighted. Here is the all powerful, 
rich and magnanimous King ceremonially coming 
in a procession with all his pomp, glory and show. 
Here he comes through the road along the side of 
which the beggar sits. The beggar thinks that, “He 
will definitely see me and if so, today will be the 
end of all my miseries and sufferings. The King so 
magnanimous, as he is, will not leave me in this dirt 
to lead a miserable life of a beggar.”

The beggar is waiting with utmost anxiety and 
hope. Incredible it appears that the chariot of 
the King stops where the beggar is standing. He 
never expected that. He was thinking that the King 
would throw some gold coins at him and help him. 
Contrary to that, the King stops his chariot. Still 
a greater wonder! The King gets down from the 
chariot!  Ah! The King is walking towards me! How 
magnanimous! The king stands face to face with 
him! While the beggar expects the King to give him 
some gold coins, which would be a great relief to 
him, the unexpected happens! The King close in 
front of him, stretches his right hand, like a beggar, 
with the question, 

“What do you have to give to me?” What a royal 
Joke!

The King, the powerful, the wealthy and the mighty, 
stands like a beggar begging for something. The 
beggar was not prepared for such a situation. He 
is confounded and confused; doesn’t know what 
to do.  He slowly puts his hand into his dirty bag 
of grains he got out of begging, searched for the 

smallest of the grains, the broken one and placed 
that into the hand of the King. The King gracefully 
receives the grain, gets back into the chariot and 
departs.

The beggar is terribly disappointed. He had built 
castles in the air, which have all been shattered into 
pieces. Sorrowfully he walked back home.

reaching home, he sits down disappointed and 
desperate. After a while he puts down the coins and 
grains he had collected during the day to take stock 
of his earnings. Then among the grains he sees 
something glittering. He searched for that. To his 
great amazement, he found that what glittered was 
a small grain, the broken one that he gave to the 
King. That small grain has been transformed into a 
small grain of gold. Now his regret finds no bounds. 
He thinks that he should have given all that he had, 
so that the whole of that would have been converted 
into gold and that would have been enough for him 
for the rest of his life.

But the beggar couldn’t do it. Probably he can never 
do it; because he has always been in the habit of 
receiving, never has been in the habit of giving. 

So our habits should change; our conventions 
should change. Look for the new experiences. Find 
new paths.

As robert Frost writes:

“Two roads converged in a wood, and I ____

I took the one less travelled by,

And that made all the difference”

Don’t tread the trodden path, Innovate; Expect the 
Unexpected, Tread the Untrodden.
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Mr K A SIMON
SECrETAry
toc H educational institutions
Cochin

FIrST: Make sure you actually have fever. Although 
98.6 degree F is considered normal temperature, it  
varies from person to person and fluctuates widely  
through the day. Food, excess clothing, emotional  
excitement and vigorous exercise can all elevate  
temperature, according to Dr. Donald Vikery, MD, 
Professor, School of Medicine, George Town. In fact,  
vigorous exercises raise body temperature to as high  
as 103 degrees F. At the same time children tend to 
have higher temperature than adults.

So there is a general rule that if your temperature is  
99 degree to 100 F, start thinking about the possibility 
of fever. If it is 100 or above, it is certainly fever. 
According to Dr. Leonard Banco, MD, Professor of 
Pediatrics, appearance is a better indicator of his or 
her condition than hard and fast numbers.

“A child with a raised temperature who looks ill 
needs attention sooner than one who looks and acts 
well”. One must know the danger signs, according 
to Dr. Donald Vickery: From the Book “The Doctors Book of Home Remedies”.

1. Fever in children less than 4 months old. 2. Fever 
 associated with stiff neck.  3. Fever above 105 degree  
F, if home treatment fails to reduce. 4. Fever above  
106 F under any condition. 5. Fever that lasts more 
than 5 days.

If you need extra relief, the following steps give relief:  
1. Hydrate your body by taking more water with fruit 
and vegetable juices. 2. Botanical tea or any tea will 
provide needed fluid. 3. Compressed relief-Wet 
compressors held help reduce body temperature; but  
if the temperature goes up, never use this method 
further. 4. If you have a chill, cover your body until you  
are just comfortable. 5. Be careful to monitor infants  
who cannot undress themselves if they are over 
heated. In fact, overdressing a child or leaving him 
in a hot place can actually causes fever. 6. Eat if you  
can eat; the choice is yours; but keep up fluid intake.

To a great extend you can escape from the fever, if 
you follow these useful tips. 
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Canada is the second largest country in the world after rus-
sia. It extends from North America to the far north boundary of 
Arctic region. Neighbouring countries are Greenland and Ice-

land. Other boundaries are Atlantic Ocean, Pacific Ocean and Arctic 
Ocean. This is the geographical position of this beautiful cold country.

To reach there it took nearly 20 hours plane journey for me from Cochin 
via Delhi and Germany. Even though Canada is a vast beautiful country 
with full of greenery, the population is very less, almost equal to the 
population of Kerala.

Comparing with other countries there are more large rivers, forests 
areas, various plants, trees and animals, most of which are not seen 
in other countries. Lakes, small and large, come around 20 lakhs. The 
largest lake Ontario’s area is equal to half the area of Kerala. Almost all 
the lakes are pure water lakes and 20% of world’s pure water reserve 
is in Canada.  Primarily Canada is an agricultural country. Moreover, 
Canada is blessed with pure atmosphere. So, there is a plan to export 
oxygen rich air to other oxygen deficient countries in large containers.

Canada is famous for a peculiar tree. It is maple tree that gives a hon-
ey like liquid. During winter season, from the inner portion of its trunk a 
sweet liquid in extracted and through some processes a kind of syrup 
is made, and from that syrup sweets and cakes are made. Another 
highlight is, the leaf of this wonderful tree is the symbol seen on the 
great Canadian national flag.

Er.C.S. VArGHESE
DireCtor, tist
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No one can leave Canada without  
seeing the 8th wonder of the world, 
the great Niagara Waterfalls that 
divides Canada and America. The 
total length of this horseshoe 
shaped waterfall is 1100 feet and 
its height is 150 feet. A boat ride 
through the Niagara river going 
near to the foot of the waterfalls 
was a great experience.

The swimming skill of polar bears 
in very cold water of the Arctic 
region is interesting to watch. Its 
fur is double layered. The outer  
layer is water repellent and its hair  
is hollow to trap air from the at-
mosphere to act as insulation. 
With this insulation and buoyan-
cy, bears can swim easily.

Canada is number one in the world  
for many things. It is famous for  
forests and parks. There are 42 
national parks and it is world 
record. The longest highway is  
TransCanada. Its length is 7800 
kms. One amazing thing is an ice 
hotel. Everything except bed and 
food is covered with ice during 
the winter season.

The longest ice skating canal of 
the world having a distance of 200  
kms is in Canada. It is rideau’s 
canal that becomes complete 
ice during the winter season. Ice 
hockey is a famous sport of this 
place. Canada is the beginner 
and the propagator of ice hockey.

Among many museums, Cana-
da’s Museum of Nature Study is 

very famous. Many rare things 
are exhibited there. Two baffling 
sights were a big fossil skeleton 
of dinosaur that lived nearly eight 
crore years ago and a skeleton of 
the biggest animal on earth, blue 
whale. Its belly portion seemed to  
be as big as the inside of a medium  
house boat. No wonder Jonah 
stayed in the belly of a whale for 
three days as written in the Bible.

The longest wooden bridge 
across St. John river and the 
longest bridge of 13 km distance 
belong to Canada. One stunning 
factor is the life span of sharks 
that live in very cold water which is  
about 400 years. Moreover, it is the  
only creature on earth that loves 
the utter solitude of deep waters.

Schooling is ideal and scientific  
in Canada. Classrooms are ar-
ranged in a learner friendly way.  
Education is free up to high 
school level which includes bus  
conveyance. No uniform is intro-
duced in government schools. 
One thing to highlight is, if any 
student happens to be absent in  
a day, the concerned class teacher  
immediately contacts the parents 
to know the reason. Teachers are 
honoured there by giving a very 
good salary. The annual salary of  
a govt. teacher is rs.50 lakhs. 
Police officers and fire fighting  
personnel are the next category  
that gets high salary. Everything  
is given a positive approach in 
schools. No punishments. Only 

warnings are given to the stud 
ents. Public holidays are very 
limited.’ Bandhs’ and ‘Hartals’ 
are not known there. The media 
never crosses the decency level.

All residential houses are built 
with timber except the foun-
dation as timber is available in 
plenty there. Buildings are con-
structed in common style and are 
limited to three storeys. High rise 
buildings are very rare. Corpora-
tion approves only five types of 
construction plans and one has 
to select from that.  People of all 
status levels live there together. 
Almost all residential colonies 
are near to a forest or a farmland. 
White ants and other insects are 
not seen there.

A wonderful phenomenon is the  
changing colour of leaves of 
some trees during autumn sea-
son. Leaves change their colour 
from green to yellow, orange,  
purple and at last to red; and with 
this colour trees shed all their  
leaves. They wait for the next 
season for sprouting tender 
leaves with much energy. See-
ing this phenomenon all over this 
country is a very beautiful sight. 
This process repeats every year. 
The visit to a beautiful apple farm 
was a new and rich experi-
ence.
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Canadians’ concern for up keep-
ing nature’s beauty is noticeable 
everywhere. Their humanitarian 
view is   great. For jail they say 
correction centre and for toilet 
they call rest room or comfort 
room. They promote cycling as 
a popular entertainment and ex-
ercise and they insist on helmets 
while riding. Government takes 
measures to see that children are 
given great love and attention.

We also got a chance to visit a 
peculiar type of society in a re-
mote corner of Canada. They are 
called Amish people. They live 
very happily in 1875 world con-
ditions. They don’t like present 
culture and developments. They 
are healthy and god-fearing peo-
ple. Glaring lifestyle of the mod-
ern world does not lure them. In 
science, sports and technolog-
ical field Canada’s contribution 
is great. Basketball, ice hockey, 
insulin, oven cleaner, plastic gar-
bage bag , blackberry smart 

phone, mountain biking are some 
of them. 

Ottawa, the capital of Canada, 
where we stayed with our son is a 
famous centre for many national 
and international conferences 
and seminars and also a centre 
for some cultural organizations 
and museums. The Parliament 
building is situated on the banks 
of the famous river Ottawa. We 
visited this beautiful parliament 
house and its vast library. It was 
a rare experience. If all the books 
of library put one by one in a line, 
it comes to about 17km in length.  
And the CNN tower of railway 
centre office is second in height 
after Burj Khalifa of Dubai. Cana-
dians strictly stick on to honesty, 
sincerity, commitment, time 

keeping, social manners; and 
they don’t tell a lie. Even for small 
things they give thanks.

Now Canada is known for many 
job opportunities and higher 
studies. It has large resourc-
es that could be used  for many 
centuries yet to come. Canadi-
ans are in forefront for enjoying 
humour and it is said that one of 
their exports is connected with 
humorous matters. In any work 
they see enjoyment. One sad fact 
is that only very few people know 
about India..

13Delire 2017



De ‘lire, is being driven by wild ideas. Nothing more befitting  

in an academic environment of search for progress! 

Progression in the going is measured by the qualitative length 

and lift gained – how far and how high. Growth and development 

are not gained without honest effort and structured eutaxy of the 

striver. Good intentions and marked goals will lend impetus to 

the progression. Sensitive touch with realities around will give 

direction to the going.

I believe De ‘lire is an idea driven missile. So, prudently chart the 

path, identify your target, set the aim, inject enough fuel, regulate 

your guidance system and FIrE. Good going. God bless you all.

Dr. ALEX MATHEW
Director,tist

Message



Dr. PrEETHI THEKKATH, PrinCiPal

Technical education is the backbone of every 
nation that provides the stepping stone to 

move into the niche of a developed nation. This is  
very much true as far as we are concerned as 
India today occupies a unique status among the 
comity of emerging economies.

Look at our glorious scenario! Our entrepreneurs 
are emerging as global entrepreneurs, our man 
power and knowledge power goading outsiders  
to seek India as a preferred destination for out 
sourcing professional and skilled jobs and 
services. We are fast emerging as an innovation 
hub. What do all these indicate? Obviously, the 
positive signs of India shining!

With the firm belief that, in the current scenario, 
our country is poised to make significant 
advancements in Manufacturing and Allied 
activities in line with Make in India, Skill India, 
Digital India initiatives at the national level, we 
have embarked on plans and schemes in order to 
move forward in that direction.The main focus  
of the Institution is to empower students with 

sound knowledge, wisdom, experience and 
training both at the academic level of Engineering 
and in the highly competitive global industrial 
market.

Our college is committed to maintaining an 
academically rich and professionally competent 
environment by encouraging the enterprising 
skills of our students.Our management and 
faculty members do support and play a vital role 
in the overall development of our students and 
the institute.

Beyond regular academics at the undergraduate 
and post graduate levels and the research 
activities of the college, the regular publication 
of the college annual magazine encourages and 
motivates our staff and students to undertake 
more and more co-curricular and extra-curricular 
activities, in addition to their day to day work.

I am confident that the present issue of our 
college magazine De`lire, under the series TOUCH  
2017, with its impressionistic tagline “...driven by 
wild ideas”, will enthuse and inspire us all.





rhea Maria George   |  amrin Khan K K 
indrajith n  |  ananth Vijay 
renjith saji Chacko  |  Feba raju  |  anjali Bist

srutHy s PraKasH niKHil KuMar K s

SITTING FROM LEFT TO RIGHT

STANDING FROM LEFT TO RIGHT

NITHIN MOHAN (student editor)
PrOF. Dr.K.J. JOHN (staff editor)
PrOF. Dr.PrEETHI THEKKATH (Principal)
MANJU MOHAN (student editor)



Another college magazine now reaches you. 
Every annual issue is a new celebration, 

a treasure chest of memories & reservoir of 
experiences of the Tistians. This issue too is no 
exception. It is indeed an open forum providing 
space to the students, faculty and staff to 
showcase their creative, innovative, managerial, 
aesthetic and technological skills and talents. I 
leave them all to you to make an evaluation of 
our magnum opus, the De`lire.

As we cross the 15th milestone since the 
inception of the college, it is worthwhile 
ruminating over our unblemished track record 
of academic and professional excellence. As we 
take pride in our enviable achievements, there 
are also some regrets on our failure to reach 
certain other cherished goals. Nevertheless, we 
should not be overwhelmed by our success; nor 
should be drowned in despair and dismay for our 
failures. Anticipating changes in future is a basic 
requirement of success; change is the essence 
of life and nothing endures but change. Greek 
philosopher Heraclitus emphasised this dictum 
when he said in the 6th century B.C. that it is 
impossible to step into the same water. 

Dr. K. J. JOHN  |  staff editor

The world is now at the threshold of a dramatic 
shift, incessantly struggling to reshape it. Bill 
Gates observed rightly: Never before in history 
has innovation offered promise of so much to 
so many in so short a time. Only those ready to 
innovate will lead; others will only fret and fear, 
surviving only to regret the opportunities missed 
out wantonly. This annual college magazine 
De`lire, with its impressionistic tag line  
“...driven by wild ideas”, echoes this exhortation of Bill 
Gates. So, friends, stand out in the crowd to make 
a difference. After all, the future can be moulded in 
your own way, only if you have the will and the drive.

Each and every entry in this issue reverberate the 
thoughts, feelings, emotions and ideas nestling in 
the recesses of the Tistian hearts, an admixture 
of the shades of technology, arts, love, literature, 
humour and much more......all goading us to 
travel back and relive all those golden moments 
wherein a concoction of eye-catching and 
thought-provoking paraphernalia of events and 
moments appear in a grand procession, to be 
etched in memory unto the last.

Hope this collaborative attempt earns the 
attention and appreciation of our readers.



Dr. A. P. J. Abdul Kalam exhorted the youth to chant the following  
5 lines every morning:

1. I Am THE BEST... 2. I CAn DO IT... 3. GOD IS  AlWAYS WITH mE... 
4. I Am A WInnEr... 5. TODAY IS mY  DAY...

Friends! these 5 mantras can undoubtedly ignite our minds and help to 
realise our so far hidden potentials.

Every human being has a creative mind; all that is required is a platform and a 
conscious effort to bring it out.There are over 7 billion people on the earth; yet there 
you can never find anyone identical to yourself. By the laws of nature, each one of us 
is born with some traits that are unique only to us. But, somewhere along the way in our 
efforts to secure a space in this ever competing world and to achieve our cherished dreams, we forget the 
importance of forging our own path and tend to follow the ones shown by others. We are afraid of being 
different and are content to follow a role model. What we fail to realize is that instead of being a second 
rate version of someone else, we should always be a first rate version of OURSELVES…..

De’lire 2k17,the annual college magazine for the year 2016-17 is the  platform where we can find 
the talents of the engineering and managerial professionals of tomorrow in the field of literature, 
arts, creativity, innovation and a conglomeration of wild and new ideas. De’lire 2k17 also provides a 
reminiscence of the various events conducted in the college during the academic year 2016-17. We the 
Student Editors, Nithin Mohan and Manju Mohan, would like to bring forth our appreciation and gratitude 
to our Staff Editor Prof.(Dr.) K .J .John and all other teaching & non-teaching staff, who have been guiding 

us throughout the process. Hearty thanks to all the 
council members for being there extending all sorts of 

support to the editorial team. The whole magazine 
team has made serious efforts in the entire 

process of the creation of the magazine. It would 
not have been possible to deliver this without 

their concerted efforts and whole-hearted 
co-operation. 

Hope the readers would have a good 
time going through De’lire 2k17. 

Enough being on the grounds, let’s 
achieve the unreached heights.

MANJU MOHAN

NITHIN MOHAN
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By  : Manju Mohan, Nithin Mohan, Nikhil Kumar K S.
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A: I am currently working on the film ”Avarude Ravukal”. I play a flirt in it, a college 
boy. There’re Asif and Vinay in it.We three lead separate lives. Mine’s more of a life 
of a guy without any goals or focus in life. Asif plays someone who wants to be a 
superstar. Vinay has his own problems. It’s a fun movie basically. In Bhagimati, I 

play as an activist. This is the first time I am getting the opportunity to play such a role. Anushka 
Shetty is the heroine. It’s a Telugu movie. In Achayans, I play the role of a drunk. For the role, 
I had a long beard for the past six months. It is also a fun movie. It’s the first time I got to act 
along with Jayaram. Then there is a movie Clint. It’s about a child prodigy who did around 25,000 
paintings before his demise at the age of 11. I play his father’s role. 

which All Are Your Current Projects
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I sang a couple of songs also this year. I love 
to sing. I did a playback in Achayans. I am 
joining with Sethu, the scriptwriter of Mallu 
Singh and Achayans, in his directorial debut, as 
an associate. So, basically I am letting myself 
loose. I have about 4 to 5 releases this year. 
That’s the highest number of releases in my 
career. The earlier highest was two. This is my 
13th movie.

PASSIONS OTHER THAN FILMS…

I’m following my passion right now. I’m happy that my 
passion is my profession. I believe that I’m blessed. 
Most people don’t get to do that. I have other interests 
though. I love to sing, read and do sports. I love to take 
care of myself physically. I have actually gained weight 
for this role and will have to lose it for my next. In 
Bhagmati, I was very fit but I didn’t want that to overlay 
into my current character, who is a drunk. I don’t want to 
give that wrong message. I like movies, I like my friends.  
I have many intimate friends right from my childhood.

Which all sports do you like?

A: I like cricket and table tennis. I like all ground activities basically running around. I’m not much of an 
indoor guy. I don’t play with play stations or watch T.V.

You’ve stated that you are a superman fan. 
Does he inspire you?

I’m a huge Superman fan. He’s on all of my t-shirts. 
This fact came out because I started becoming more 
active in social networking. So, people tend to know a lot 
more about me. He is a character who inspired me a lot. I’ve 
had many icons in my life. My father was one of them. I love 
fantasy. Till the age of 14, I thought superman was real and that 
he lived in America! I believed this is the reason we never get to 
see him. I feel that in a way all of us have a Superman in us. We all 
live a fake life. We grow up wanting to do something, but then we put 
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on a mask and does what the society wants us to do. We put on another mask in front of our parents and 
behave as they expect us to. Everyone is not the kind of person that their parents, relatives and friends 
think they are. So, basically we put on a lot of different masks in our one life and the real you is hidden 
somewhere with all the talents and powers. I see humility in superman. He doesn’t need to behave as 
what is expected of him, but he still does so, and whenever there is trouble, he takes off his mask and 
shows his real self. Basically what I interpret from this is that, whenever you face a challenge you become 
the real guy you are and bring out your talents. I see him as more of a philosophical inspiration rather than 
a guy in a red cap. I’m really against Batman. I see a spoiled rich billionaire living a very flashy lifestyle 
and just to hide his guilt, he gets out at night and saves people in Gotham. There is nothing great about it. 
I’m pretty sure that Batman fans won’t like my answer.

How were you introduced to the film industry?

It’s a very long story. I was born in Thrissur; but was raised in Gujarat. That’s where I studied. No matter 
where I go, Gujarat can never be taken out of me. I was considered as a mean person because I was 
brutally honest. I went to college for three months there. I was very good at studies. I had 83% in 12th. 
But in college, I got into a very ethical dispute with one of the teachers. I was brought up in a very strict 
schooling atmosphere, so I couldn’t adjust to the sudden freedom I got in college. That conversation 
with her was a turning point in my life. It was very difficult for me because my mom was also a teacher. 
The entire episode was so bad that I lost my interest in studies. So I quit college and joined a firm. There 
I made a lot of friends most of whom were middle-aged men. They introduced to the theatre. At about 
the same time I also left my job as I knew I couldn’t work for 8 hours a day. I had worked there for two 
and a half years. During that period, I sent letters to Lohidhadas sir. I definitely did not have people to 
recommend as I was coming from a far distance and from a different non-cinematic background. I believe 
it’s all fate. I never would have gotten into acting if my colleagues hadn’t introduced me to theatre. Initially 
I wanted to become a director. Lohidhadas sir called me because he liked my handwriting. It’s funny how 
all small things affected where I started in my career. Lohidhadas sir had a sudden demise and I was 
considered as a bad omen, one of the reasons for his demise. My first movie was not released at 
first. The name of the movie was ‘Bangkok Summer’. I was offered the good and the bad guy 
roles. I chose the bad guy. Impressed with my performance in that movie, its associate 
director asked me to join another movie, featuring Mammootty, named ‘Bombay 
March-12’. That was my first film to see release.

There was this confusion about my name. My actual name is Nair 
Unnikrishnan Mukhundhan; but that was a not a cinematic 
name, many other names were shortlisted for me but 
I couldn’t connect with any one of them. So they 
decided the name Unni for me. Then I did 
Mallu Singh which was my 5th movie 
and it was a hit. So that is how I got 
into the Malayalam movie industry.
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What motivates you to keep yourself fit?

How do you manage your career and  
your personal life?

A. Balancing personal life and my career is a task. I think I succeed some times. I think I failed 
some other times. My family and friends understand the nature of my career. In my family 
we don’t talk about work. It’s a very normal family. They do not think of me as a star. So do I. 
When you think of it, celebrities are called stars because they can be seen but not touched. 
So I’d like to think myself as a ’ Mon’. People can see and reach the moon. I’m approachable. 
I believe my life is quite private, yet public at the same time. I believe my parents and my 
sisters keep me grounded.

A. There are two things. I find reasons and set 
agenda to do anything in life. I ask myself what 
I should do and what I would get from doing it. 
My reason was that I was born asthmatic. I had 
a weak immune system. I had lots of medicines 
and injections. Girls in my class were taller than 
me. So I was disappointed. When I got to 8th 
standard, I met a friend. He was very fit and 
active in sports. My mom told me that I was not 
physically fit because I wasn’t working out. So 
I woke up early and started doing pushups and 
gradually, my arms got stronger. Now I can do 
about 100 pushups. By 10th standard, I started 
going to gym. I took off my shirt firs day in 
gym. I knew people would make fun of me; but 
it was a reverse psychology as I knew I would 

get better. By 10th standard I was really fit. As 
I got fit, my health improved, memory improved 
and the asthmatic condition went away. I was 
finding reasons to work out every day. One 
incident I cannot forget was my P.T.A exam 
during 12th. I was fitter than everyone else. 
While most of the boys were doing 2-4 pushups, 
I could do about 50.So the teacher asked me to 
do pull-ups. So I took off my shirt and started 
doing it. I turned around and I saw that there 
were a lot of girls behind me. As an 18 year old 
boy, I was very happy about this. I was enjoying 
all the attention. After 20, it was never about 
showing off, but it was just about keeping me 
fit. It was never to get into acting or modeling.

Can you tell about your icons other than superman?

A. I have lots of icons whom I look up to. One 
of them is Sachin Tendulkar. His dedication 
inspired me a lot. Then there is our Prime 
Minister. He comes from a very humble 
background from being a tea-vendor; he 
became the P.M. of India, which is very 

inspirational. Then there is Michael Jackson. 
He used to sing, dance and perform live without 
any pre-recording. Silvester Stallone inspired 
me to make myself fit. During his childhood he 
suffered from a deformity but still managed to 
become a very successful actor.
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Are there people within the film 
industry whom you would like to 

follow?
A. There lots of people. Every successful person will carry a story. From the 

Malayalam movie industry, it is definitely Mammotty and Mohanlal. Other than 
them, I admire lots of actors like Amitabh Bachan, Alpacino, Hrithik roshan. I like Mel 

Gibson. I want to be someone like him.

Any memorable incidents at shooting locations?
A. Each day shooting is a learning experience for me. I believe my unsuccessful ventures have taught 

me more in life than my successful ventures. Failures teach you a lot in life. I have had my share of 
failures in life. Some movies that I thought were good did not do well at the box office. Every failure has 
made me to introspect and helped not only to mould me into an actor but also as a   human being. They 
have made me appreciate what good has happened in my life.

How do you react to negative backlashes on social media?
A. I have always been a good listener. But I listen only to people who are close to me. If they find fault within 
me I try to correct myself. If something they said was wrong, I correct them. But that does not apply to 
a person on social media whom I have never met before. I think to myself it’s not worth to react to what 
everyone has to say. It is always subjective and people have different opinions. I have my opinions and I 
make sure that I stay true to myself and my novels.

For me, online media is a fake world. your photos are photo-shopped, your singing is auto-tuned, pimples 
covered. It is for those without interpersonal communicating skills. People try to come across as the 
better person. Majority of people are like that on social media. I believe as an actor I do not require 
the approval of every single person. you need to choose what is right and wrong for you and react 
accordingly.

Your friends in the industry?
A. Dulquer, Kunchacko Boban, Mamooty are all good friends. 

But we don’t hang out much. My interests do not collide 
with theirs. Dulquer is more into bikes. I am more into 

cars. I do not feel bikes are safe. My interests lie in 
the gym. But he is not into that. Also I am more of 

a morning person. I do not stay up late. Most 
of them hang out by night time, so I rarely get 
to hangout.
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Plans of marriage?
A. I have not met the right person yet. 

I turn 30 so my mom is looking for girls. 
But I do not believe in such restraints like ” 

you have to be married by 25” or  “you need 
to have lunch by 1 pm”. If you are hungry, go 

eat. If you have met the right person and want to 
spend the rest of your life with her, then get married. 

I haven’t met anyone like that.

Do you get tense or worried about 
shoots and releases?  
A.I was very worried and tensed at first. It took 14 days for my 
first shot. At the release of that movie I was really tensed. Also 
during the release of “Vikramadityan” I was very tense. Now I 
have started enjoying everything. I think to myself that whatever 
happens, I will live. So that helps me to relax.

Embarrassing 
moments…
A. I have not done anything 
embarrassing. It’s all art, as far as 
an artist is concerned. Movies are 
my passion so whatever I do in it 
brings me happiness. There is a 
huge difference between passion and 
interest. A person who is passionate 
will always perform better than a 
person with interest. I like to sing. 
It’s one of my interests. But a person 
who is passionate about singing 
will always be better than me. yes 
technical knowledge is important. 
you should always be driven by 
passion.

How long do you spend at the gym?
A. When I am really fit, I do for about 2 hours. I am not vocal at 
the gym. I go there and do my stuff. I do not bother about social 
mingling at the gym. It’s a  process I enjoy a lot; so I do not mind 
spending time there. I visualize myself getting better and that 
drives me to do more.
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I still remember quite well. That was a snowy morning and my sleep was 
disturbed by the ringing of the mobile phone. I was in the college bus 
taking my usual morning nap and was still in a state of trance when I 

attended the call. The caller introduced herself as the parent of one of our 
students. I often struggle hard to place the student on hearing the name. 
But when the mother told her son’s name I smiled. Because, I remembered 
the fellow perfectly. The phone line was not so clear. Still from her broken 
voice I could gather she was concerned about her son. I passed a few 
assuring remarks before the line went dead.

The boy was an inmate of our College hostel.  I had noticed him for the first 
time when he came to my cabin for an ‘early permission’. 

Whenever we had more than one holiday at the weekend, students - 
especially those from the hostel -used to treat the previous working day as 
a self declared holiday and leave for home. Since we had a good number 
of hostellers this became very visible and the college decided not to 
encourage such a practice. From then on, no student was allowed to leave 
early, without prior permission. And I happened to be sanctioning authority. 

Random Musings VI

Dr. SrEEJA SUBHASH, 
associate Prof & HoD,  
Dept of science & Humanities
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This new formality was quite 
saddening for the students. 
But I must admit this rule has 
made our students creatively 
imaginative and productively 
inventive. On all further such 
occasions they amazed me  
with their excellent skill to  
come up with deftly crafted 
stories. And that, may I add, 
precisely sharpened my already 
skeptical teacher psyche.

I had already turned down a 
good number of such requests 
and was taking a break hoping 
that the message might have 
reached the rest of the students 
by now, when this boy came in 
with unsure steps. “What’s your 
story?”, I asked straight off. 

Well, your job at times 
demands you to sound harsh 
and obstinate. you need to 
somehow discern the black  
and white from the grey. I often 
feel, it is a canny art of winning 
the other person’s confidence. 
If you are genuine you are 
bound to get it. And from then 
on its a cake walk for you. I,for 
one, strongly believe in the 
supreme worth of human race. 
My staunch faith has never let 
me down. you get astonished  
many a time as to how these 
kids trust you! 

The boy in reference was 
no different. He had a 

communication problem 
and was nervous too. I could 
gather that much as he 
started stammering at each 
of my queries. I decided to 
sound milder just to make him 
comfortable. 

His was a story not much 
different from that of any other 
rural student. The same fish- 
out-of-water syndrome, amidst 
his sophisticated classmates. 
He was almost a loner in the 
hostel too. And he missed 
his mother deeply. I studied 
the boy. He was quite tall and 
looked more than his age.  
Nothing he uttered justified his 
looks or age. He sounded more 
like a lonely child.  I felt sorry 
for him but getting homesick 
is not a reason good enough 
for missing your Electrical 
workshop or Graphics drawing 
classes. Then as though read 
my mind he added clumsily 
“Ma’am, its not just that. Of 
late I have developed another 
problem. I am not able to 
sleep”. 

A story yet again? A quick 
mental assessment triggered 
my doubts. Is he smarter than I 
thought? Was he preparing me 
thus far, for his story?

 “Did you see a doctor?”  “Not 
yet Ma’am, but I am planning 
to.” That answer certainly 

didn’t help. We teachers are 
a bit skeptical.  We counter 
firmly. The Institute has a clinic 
of its own inside the campus, 
exclusively for the students 
and staff.  And if the doctor 
after examining the patient 
diagnoses a problem and feels 
the need for further check up, 
we would promptly inform 
the parents. So with some 
satisfaction I asked “Well, why 
don’t you talk to our doctor 
now? I shall send you to the 
clinic.” 

It was a total no-no from the 
boy.

That’s it! I was certain my 
intuitions were right and was 
searching for the right words to 
make my point. But then alas! 
This boy of almost 20 years 
of age having 6 feet of height 
burst into tears in front of an 
absolutely baffled me, like a 
helpless lost child. He took time 
to settle down and I waited 
patiently (with remorse). After 
a poignant while he slowly and 
meekly opened up. He hails 
from a sleepy village of northern 
Kerala where he stays with his 
illiterate mom. He is diagnosed 
with a not-so-simple and not-
so-common medical problem 
at his native place during his 
last visit. He is scared out of his 
wits thinking of the intricacies 
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of his disease. Still he prefers 
to live with it than telling his 
mom about it for the simple 
reason that he just can’t see 
her sad or crying. He feels that 
she has been through enough 
in her life already and doesn’t 
want to add to it.  Tomorrow 
is his next appointment with 
doctor. He has not yet decided 
whether to meet him or not.

Well, I would rate the next 
few moments I spent with 
this boy as the best time of 
the day. In short, not only 
could I convince him to get 
a better treatment but also 
could I gently persuade him 
into getting support from his 
mom or any other responsible 
adult from the family. The 
sheer relief that you feel after 
shedding the onus of an 
unpleasant secret glimmered 
on his face. He agreed and 
promised to report back to 
me on his return. In no time 
I signed the permission slip. 
The boy left. I wanted to be 
alone. The insecurities of life, 
the pristine affection of a son 
for his mom, the concerns of 
a teacher, the simple delight 
of being able to do something 
good, together with a surge of 
several nameless emotions 
made me feel light and glad. 
I wished I had some time 

for myself.  I was less lucky. 
A queue had formed by then 
in front of my cabin, perhaps 
with real and perhaps with 
fake stories. I collected myself 
together and instantly joined 
the race of life to move on. 

Well at present, the boy an 
alumnus now, is somewhat 
settled in life with a reasonably 
good job. He is much better 
now, though not completely 
recovered and is much 
happier too. Surprisingly I get 
occasional updates from his 
mom. It was one such updating 
call that I just received. 

A teacher’s day is 
unpredictable. you come 
across surprises every day. 
Each student is a bundle of 
surprise and you learn a lot 
from these every day surprises.

Of course this incident is a 
relatively insignificant one 

in comparison with those 
countless and the etched-
in-memory-forever-kind of 
cases, many of them being too 
sensitive to share.

One of the many good things 
about being a teacher is that, 
we teachers are destined to 
grapple with almost the entire 
spectrum of intimate textures 
of bare life. Once in a while we 
become instrumental too in a 
few major decisions of some 
unsure lives.  Such instances 
educate us a lot. They refine 
and refresh us. And give us the 
verve to view the world with a 
difference. 

Nay, I come home at dusk as 
one does from a pilgrimage-
with empty hands but with 
a heart and a soul that is 
overflowing.

‘Boy! Am I not glad I am a 
teacher!’ 
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Asst. Prof.  rintu MAry sebAstiAn 
Dept of S&H was awarded 
Ph. D.(PHYSICS) in 2017

YouNG INDIANS (YI) 

reshma Ameer (yi Chair) - eCe  
was awarded as the best student 
under Kochi yi net.

tist  awarded  1st runners uP  
for the best event ‘ eVoKe ’.

tist awarded  1st runners uP  
for the best net under Kochi yi

AiswAryA suresh of s6 eC was declared  
“sArGAM PrAtHibHA” on bagging  

1st prize in Mohiniyattom,  
bharathanatyam & Kuchipudi in  CusAt fest  

“sArGAM 2017”.

38 Delire 2017



DEPARTMENT oF  
MANAGEMENT STuDIES
international seminar  
“Management of Socio Economic  
Paradigm in the developing Economies”. 
in collaboration with the university  
of Kelaniya, srilanka on 3rd oct.,2016.

DEPARTMENT oF S&F

DEPARTMENT oF CE

Association inauguration AristA’16 on 01/09/2016 safety oath taking on nAtionAl sAfety DAy

inauguration of civil 
engineering association 
rACHAnA with the release 
of magazine sAnsKriti

faculty Development 
Programme on 
“internet of tHinGs 
& HiGH PerforMAnCe 
CoMPutinG”and 
inauguration of it 
association ignit

DEPARTMENT oF IT
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Arathi P Menon, Ria Elizabeth Joe and Thara 
Jose of S2 CSE (2016-’20 batch) won the “best 
Concept Award” for the paper titled ‘Micro Hydel 
Project at Dam toe’, in the national level Paper 
Presentation Contest ‘MAKe in inDiA’, led by 
Project Council and the Department of industrial 
Policy and Promotion (DiPP), Ministry  
of Commerce and industry, Government of india, 
held at sathyabama university Chennai.

ASSO. PROF.  JESNA ANVER received the  
“best iKo - 2016” - institutional Knowledge  
Officer award from ICTAK during the ICTAK  
Annual summit held at trivandrum on 19th Jan, 2017

Asst. Prof. elsAbA JACob has been awarded  
by Csi the “lonGest Continuous stuDent 
brAnCH CoorDinAtor” at national level.

DEPARTMENT oF  CS
DEPARTMENT oF  CS

INAuGuRATIoN oF CS ASSoCIATIoN 
CSAT & NAKSHATRAVANAM

INAuGuRATIoN oF ECE  
ASSoCIATIoN ELECSTA

Mous SIGNED  
with oracle Academy and 10 others.
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Chief guest: Dr. A.ramachandran, 
Vice Chancellor of Kerala university of  
fisheries and ocean studies (Kufos).

inauguration of blitZ 2016

DEPARTMENT oF EEE

GRADuATIoN CEREMoNY

LISDA-2016 

nAtionAl ConferenCe on innovative 
 library services in Digital Age

SIIP AWARDS-2016
TIST CoNFERRED
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INDuSTRIAL TRAINING & VISITS

A total of 20 industrial visits for students were organized by different departments in this academic year.

Prof.Catherine of north Carolina university,  with the members of 
American Consulate Chennai,interacting with research and  
post-doctoral research scholars .

Kudos to
tist Placement 
initiatives
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final round of college level quiz programme conducted by Dept. of Mathematics, tist on 18/3/2017
AMAl M (se8)& AbiJitH sunil(se8) of tist seCureD seConD Position

MbC Kuttikanam Cup winners;  
FISAT cup semifinalists; Cusat Cup quarter finalists

Rajeev P R, Alma , Anjana John, Siddarth Prajosh, Yadev Jayachandran, Vyshakh selected for the finals of 
smart india Hackathon, held on April 1st and 2nd organized by isro.

Don MAni PAul Me s4 best  
librAry utility AWArD 2017

tist CriCKet teAM
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inter-department games, football winners - 
safety and fire engineering department team

inter-department games, basketball winners - 
safety and fire engineering department team

tist Athletics team bagged overall runnersup trophy  
in Kurukshethra inter-college sports meet.

inter-department games, Cricket winners -  
safety and fire engineering department team

tist footbAll teAM Champions at KMeA intercollegiate football tournament “AHAs”
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Dr K J JOHN

Professor, TIST

Friends, I would love to share with you a poem which I read long ago that continues 
to haunt and touch my soul even today. I am sure that it will touch yours too. “The 

Old Violin” is all but a battered and scarred and dusty violin.  It is the last item for the 
auction at a mall. The  auctioneer thought it scarcely worth his while to waste much 
time on the battered, scarred and dusty old violin. So he held it up with a sarcastic 
smile on his face.

“Who will start the bidding for me?...a dollar, a dollar; then two!”,shouted the auctioneer. 
Someone said, ” three” and it was going for three dollars.”Three dollars, once; three 
dollars, twice...going for three... “, the auctioneer cried out.   

There was an eerie silence in the hall. A lanky old grey-haired man with a flowing 
fleecy beard emerged from the back rows and started walking towards the auctioneer. 
He suddenly picked up the violin and the bow, wiped off the dust, tightened the loose 
strings. Every eye was glued to him. The old man then played a melody pure and sweet, 
as sweet as the heavenly music. 

As the music ended, the auctioneer tenderly picked up the violin and in a subdued tone 
said,” What am I to bid for the old violin?” And he proudly displayed it along with the 
bow. He raised the bid to thousands. One thousand....two thousand and he shouted, 
“Who will take it for three thousand dollars?” Three thousand,... once, three thousand,.... 
twice, three thousand,... and going and gone.                                           

The crowd cheered in wild frenzy. Someone mumbled, “I do not understand what 
happened to its worth?” Pat came the reply from a thoughtful man, “the Touch of the 
Master’s Hand”.

The old violin stands for a man out of tune with life. He is battered and scarred with 
sin. He is auctioned cheap to the thoughtless crowd. Like the old violin, he is going 
“once, twice, and going and almost gone. But the Master comes and intervenes. The 
foolish crowd fails to understand the worth of a soul and the change brought about at 
the magical touch of the Master’s Hand.

Friends, do you sometimes feel like the old, dusty, worthless and forgotten violin? But 
the Master knows your true value. He will dust you off and tune up the strings so that 
you can be sweet music to others in your daily life.God endeavours to make us aware 
of His loving care all the time!

THE OLD
 VIOLIN
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Evident envy in silence strikes

In strength above vilest strifes 
Stabbed in depth

Now I loath 

Every act ; every word

Every sight makes me fret

Bonds do tear as I let

Hatred in my heart to set

Despise in my mind to get

Away from me a soul

Tonight I pray

In mighty arms I lay

Every feel of dismay

As I choose to forgive

And in love to live

A promise I make

In my heart to take                                                                                                                                             
Every hurt and make

Treasured souls for his sake

Every moment I’m awake !

SUSAN VINOTH                                                                                                                                           
S6  ECE
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Like the light that glowed from the lantern in the subtle night, her heart 
twinkled with warmth. The dejavu had struck again.

She saw it all again when he called her name. A butterfly fluttered lightly 
in her heart, a wave softly lashed at her feet, the sun spread its orange 
rays on her face and she went back in time.

“Do you believe in re-incarnation?; of us meeting again in another life?” 
She was always curious to find out everything from him. “I don’t know 
yet. But what I know is that I love you with every ounce of what I have in 
me”, he smiled. She knew she would remember this day all her life. She 
promised herself that when they did meet, because she was so sure about 
it, she would remember this moment.

The day they met, she knew she would realise the promise would stay 
true. Because whatever she felt was true, pure and inexplicable.

Living that promise once again today, she knew she had found him once 
again, in another life. Their lives had entwined, like it did, way back in an 
ancient year. The beauty had dawned.

Their life had just begun.

MINNU PAUL
CSE, S8
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Forty two years back you were thirty three years young,Handsome, calm, patient, quiet and strong,Goal based, eager, eloquent and firm,Sincere with Shakespeare, Shelley and Milton.Poet, critic, advisor and a great teacher, you are always an uncrowned leader,your colleagues and students loved you,And your valuation camp mates praised you.Sir, 75 years is a grand land mark,
In a journey full of challenges and sparks,Every honour came with a crown of duties,Trials , responsibilities and certainly roses.Simple living, high thinking and human concern,Have given you the image of an angelic boon,May you see more than a thousand full moons!As God showers on you His Infinite Blessings!

(A SPECIAL TrIBUTE TO PrOF. (Dr.) P. J JOSEPH,PrESIDENT TIST)

MARY TERESA LOPEZ
Professor, TIST
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The smell of oil drifted in the air, an old talcum powder clicked open. Her long wet tresses had 
made a tumble down her shoulder making a wet trail down her red blouse.

She lightly shook the droplets from her hair before she began drying it with that old cloth. Once 
done with that, she proceeded to tidy up her ever-glowing face. Adding that black line under her 
eyes was her favourite part. She made subtle but a thick stroke on the lines of her wide black 
eyes with the kohl that was made of the purest of oils and camphor. She softly pinched that red 
color from her cube sized box and brought it to her forehead. She studied her face on the mirror 
for a long time. red, it was her color.

She was a goddess in front of every man. Incomparable beauty matched with perfect curves 
that would shame even the fully bloomed flowers. The mighty rivers would hide their falls in 
front of her flowing tresses. Her ankles wore the most melodious music, tapping to the rhythm 
of the way her bangles swayed with every movement of her hand. And her wide black eyes, no 
man could but look more than once, such depth, power and passion lay within them.

Unexplored, she was. Her name was Vilobhana (seduction).

MINNU PAUL
CSE, S8
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This is life, I say to myself;

Sometimes with a glee on my face,

Or sometimes with a sigh.

Some cry endlessly; 

And some try endlessly to behold their cries.

Some love others endlessly,

While some hurt others tirelessly.

Some people make our days special;

While some spoil our life’s vision.

Happiness is the need of every heart;

But love is the greed of every heart;

Peace is the slogan of every mind;

While money is the mantra of every hand.

Some find happiness within whatever they have;

While some search happiness greedily,

Digging the enriched lands of money.

Money can never be equated to life;

It’s for one’s need

And not for one’s greed

After years we know,

Money swallowed our time;

We forgot to live life;

We forgot to enjoy its beauty;

We think;

Winning the rat race is not only life,

But enjoying its beauty,

Digging out its essence,

Satisfying our heart’s needs and greeds,

Finding happiness in whatever we do,

Searching for love;

Love is the greatest luxury of life,

As a word spoken with a loving heart,

Can make wonders happen.

Love can conquer every heart;

It makes a person special, 

a day special, a moment special,

And in turn can be the

Greatest wonder of life.

Love is never the boon of money;

It is never a friend of greed.

But it is the beauty of life;

It’s the fragrance of a heart;

It’s the most beautiful treasure;

It’s the source of happiness.

Care and affection are its ancestors,

Hatred is its dirty cousin,

Love every day, every moment and every person;

And just say life is wonderful.

SANGEETHA K, 
CSE-S4
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APJ Abdul Kalam, our former President, deserves a great deal of appreciation for his hard work which 
brought many new ideas & plans that improved our economy. Avul Pakir Jainulabdeen Abdul Kalam 

was the 11th President of India from 2002 to 2007. He was born in a low caste Tamil family; he was pretty 
interested in books & spent most of his time with them. His father supported him & encouraged him in 
whatever he did. He always had a dream to join the Indian Air Force; but he failed. He never gave up his 
desire to fly. He became a trained aeronautical engineer. He contributed a great share in the first rocket launch 
of India. He also received many awards such as the Padma Bhushan (1981) & Padma Vibhushan (1990). He 
has also been honored with India’s highest civilian award “The Bharat ratna”.

Kalam was the youngest of five siblings; he was noted for his integrity & simple lifestyle from the very 
beginning. During his term as the President, he was affectionately known as the “People’s President”.

Kalam set a target of interacting with 100,000 students during the two years after his resignation from 
the post of scientific advisor to the government of India in 1999. He explained, “I feel comfortable in the 
company of young people particularly high school students”. His dream is to let the students to light up the 
sky with victory using their latent fire in the heart.

On 27th July 2015, Kalam died of a sudden cardiac arrest. On 30th July he was laid to rest at rameswaram’s 
Pei Karumbu ground with full state honors. His death was a great loss to all of us and especially to the 
scientific community. He took India to great heights. Kalam also says in his book “The Eternity Quest”, “You 
have to dream before your dream can come true”. He dreamed big & his dreams came true when he became 
the President of our nation. May his enlightened soul continue to inspire and guide us from eternity!

FEMIyA LAWrENCE
CE S4
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The choo choo whistles are past my ears .Ha!!! 
there is the train I had to take. I stepped inside 

my compartment. It was like I was entering some 
reticent place. I don’t know what the people in 
luxury compartments think of themselves . It was 
almost like a dead man’s house inside that portion. 
I dropped my luggage and slouched on to my berth. 
I held my breath for some time and couldn’t hold 
myself from talking . But I remembered that it was 
too treacherous talking to strangers too fast and 
so kept myself calm and started reading the book 
for accompany. It was that my parents acquired 
their berths two rows after mine and so I couldn’t 
communicate with them . After a couple of hours, a 
family occupied the berths near mine. A sweet baby 
who was naughty indeed jumped on to my hands 
when I waved my hands to her and she made the 
total compartment active; everyone came to know 
about this adorable baby and all wanted to lift her up 
but she wanted to stay with me for long.

Two days were successfully completed inside the 
train with the little girl’s entertainment. We reached 

Delhi and hired a bus to the paradise. Bus journey 
was at night; so we didn’t have difficulty in the 
journey . Next morning I woke up from the seat and 
saw the most beautiful scene I had ever seen in my 
life and that’s why I called it “THE PArADISE “. It was 
MANALI , my dream destination , the snow-capped 
mountains , the river , the flowers, the climate . It 
was totally a blissful scene I saw that morning .That 
morning gave me the most beautiful sight .The 
colourful scenes enlightened me .We halted in a 
lodge. The view of the mountains from the room was 
adorable. We refreshed ourselves and proceeded to 
the famous temples and monuments at that place. 
The architecture was totally scenic and worthy.

 Manali was renowned for their” pashmina” weaves 
and we were taken to the“pashmina” showrooms 
and had our shopping hours. The whole day was 
interesting and the evening time was shopping 
time for us. The mall street was the shopping spot 
at Manali, the place where too much of bargaining 
is possible.  Local vendors sell their goods here. 
They sell pashminas, bangles, accessories, bags 

A TRAVEL
Remember TO
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etc. That was a perfect day, indeed. The next day 
morning was the most interesting day.

We left to the snow cape that morning on reaching 
a spot, we had to travel further for rOHTANG PASS 
which was the snow land of Manali . On reaching 
near rohtang, I was too excited. On reaching the 
destination, we stepped out. I couldn’t believe that 
I was touching or feeling the snow for the first time 
in my life. It was totally awesome. In excitement we 
did snow-skiing, yak riding, paragliding etc. It was 
awesome. Lunch time was nearing; they prepared 
hot sizzling vegetable noodles. It was one of the 
healthiest because they used fresh vegetables and 
homemade taste makers and it was truly delicious. 
Those people over there are really humble and hard 
working. 

The snow land was perfect place for taking photos 
and they gave us the traditionalHimachal costumes 
and asked us to take pictures there. The whole day 
went at rohtang Pass. My favourite day was this 
day at Manali. THE SNOW, THE SKIE, wow! That was 
hell of a day!  Soon we were back in the lodge and 
had our delicious feast of “aloo paratha” . It was hot 
and delicious and at that time we happen to meet 
a Gujarathi family. Those people occupied three 
fourth of the whole dining hall. All of them were 
too generous and humble to us and shared their 
Gujarathi special food item which was too tasty.  
They treated us like their family and invited us to go 
with them the next day. But due to other plans we 
couldn’t.

 The next morning was the last day at Manali. But 
another interesting day! Early morning at 6:00 we 
started from the lodge and arrived at the rafting 
point at 7:00.The rIVEr rAFTING was done at 
that awesome place; oh my God!, the hell of an 
experience . After changing the wets we left to 
JANA WATEr-FALLS. It was a new experience at 

that place. We were not able to see the falls while 
standing down the hills. On climbing the hills, it 
was an eye-catching sight. The water falls were at 
different levels. At each level, tables were placed and 
we were allowed to dine at that place, placing our 
feet inside the water that comes from the water-fall. 
They served us with hot food and it was delicious 
indeed. We became close with the restaurant owner 
and he was speaking about the time of sunrise and 
sunset at Manali.

He told us that the sun rises at morning 5:00 and the 
sunset happens at 8:00 in the evening. It will not be 
dark during this time. It was hard for them to believe 
the timings at our place. All the people over there 
looked too beautiful and handsome. They kept their 
traditional ways. The day at Manali was ending. We 
left for Shimla the next morning

There we visited a place called KUFrI, where 
travelling to the spot was only possible by horse. It 
was fun travelling about 4 kms up the hill on horses. 
There it was the spot of adventurous games. W e 
played a lot of games and that place was also 
awesome indeed. Next day we returned to Delhi and 
boarded the train back to the place. The journey was 
pleasant because we were accompanied by people 
who were already known to us . Back in my home I, 
filled up my mind with Manali dreams.

Hey, paradise!! I would like to visit you once more. 
In a lifetime, everyone should visit Manali at least 
once. This travel was and is a TrAVEL TO BE 
rEMEMBErED. I always speak about this place 
to everyone who asks me about places. May be 
the feeling of my excitement is clearly delivered to 
people only when they experience the reality. My 
love for travelling began when I explored the places 
with my wonderful parents. My love for travelling 
will not come to an end.This travelogue is dedicated 
to all the travel lovers.
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Oh my sweet sister 

I’d never like to miss you

Even a single moment 

Oh my dear sister

you’ll be always with me 

In my dreams,in my life

Oh my lovely sister

She cares me like a mother 

She consoles me when I’m sad

And she makes me laugh when I cry

Her voice is so sweet

It’s sweeter than Nightingale

She smiles like Virgin Mary

The symbol of peace

Oh God I’m thanking you

For giving me such a lovely sister 

Who motivates me to reach the heights 

Her presence develop confidence in me

And make me feel that I’m in heaven 

When I miss her 

I feel I’m in hell

Oh my sister

I’d like to be with you 

Till my death

ABHISHEK A A
S4 CSE
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It was a stormy night! The lightning lashed 
across the skies and the thunder roared! 
What a thunderstorm! The raindrops fell 

like hailstones and the water rose on the 
roads and by lanes.

Amidst the quickening flashes of piercing 
light, Shyam saw a figure dressed in white, 
move gently along the railway track! He 
walked fast towards the moving figure, with 
the intention of preventing a disaster. It was 
time for the K.K.Express to pass that way! 
Was it a desperate young girl wanting to end 
her life on the tracks? Or, was it someone 
rushing to catch the train, when it stopped at 
the signals?

In his hurry, Shyam tripped and fell, hurting 
himself! There was blood oozing at his knees 
and elbows! But his curiosity knew no bounds, 
and unmindful of the pain and uneasy feelings, 
he rushed to the track… Where was the person, 
clad in white? There was no sign of anyone! 

Was he seeing things? He rubbed his eyes, 
wiped his face and looked again! Yes, there…it 
was…at a distance…a moving_________ figure 
in white…!

 Shyam started to run and he realized that he 
was calling out loudly, “Move away…the train 
will arrive soon!” His voice was drowned in 
the sound of the thunder slaps! Did the figure 
turn round? He felt a cold shudder run down 
his spine! Could it be a ghost? Or, a spirit? 
The train could be seen at a distance, but, 
Shyam was tongue tied and petrified! The 
white clad figure had turned into thin air! The 
train screeched past like a dragon, as the cool 
breeze seemed to echo the faint words. “I lost 
my life here….I belong here…I will ever wander 
here … Don’t follow me… This is my destiny…!

Shyam stood nailed to the ground! He was 
sweating, in spite of the cool weather. What 
a strange experience for a practical minded 
brave young engineer! Did he ever   believe 

MAry TErESA LOPEZ
PrOF. TIST
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in   the supernatural? He decided on the 
spot to investigate further into the matter. 
When he reached home, his mother noticed 
that her son appeared to be strange 
and thoughtful! Was   he worried about 
something? She had always felt that it was 
high time Shyam was married and settled, 
but somehow things didn’t work out the 
way her husband and son expected. Well! 
As the wise say, ‘there is a time and place 
for all good things’.

“What is the matter Shyam? Why do you 
look so worried? Or are you confused?” The 
mother’s anxious query broke the silence 
and Shyam turned to look at her. “Amma, 
I have something to clear. Did anything 
strange happen in this locality, while I was 
away in the US? Two years seem to have 
cut me away from this place”. “What are 
you talking about my son? Did you meet 
anyone or hear something?”

Shyam sat down and recaptured all the 
incidents he experienced that night. 
When he described the white clad figure 
he seemed to shudder once again! The 
reasons for Shyam’s worry and confused 
looks were crystal clear to his mother. Her 
son must have seen the ghost! She had 
heard the experiences of others when they 
happened to move along the sides of the 
railway track on Friday nights! She had 
never believed them! Oh! It is a Friday! And 
moreover, past midnight! yes, she could 

clearly remember the sad occurrences of 
that Friday night, may be a year ago!

 A young couple, with their baby in the 
husband’s arms was walking along 
the railway track. It was raining heavily 
and there were flashes of lightning and 
thunder. They were walking carefully, but 
didn’t hear the sound of the train which 
rushed past, dragging the young mother 
along… The husband with the baby had 
just climbed onto the platform, but before 
he could help his wife to do the same, the 
tragedy happened! Fate seemed to have a 
different plan for her…! 

Shyam was stunned and silent! Did he 
actually see a spirit? And, the voice he had 
heard was a ghostly one? Was he awake? 
Or was he dreaming? Everything came 
before him as in flashback! The white 
clad moving figure, the expression on the 
face, his hurry, nervousness and unsteady 
feeling….how he fell…Oh! His knees and 
elbow were hurt! Seeing the blood on his 
knees, his mother cleaned the wounds and 
applied ointment. She knew very well that 
she couldn’t do anything to his hurt mind 
and heart. She just put her arm round him 
and said, ‘Son, this is life! It is a pendulum 
oscillating between tears and smiles! Just 
look at the night sky…the storm has come 
to an end and the moon is shining… Have 
a good sleep and count your blessings! 
“After all, tomorrow is another day!!!
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CâÀhyqhn\ptijw ssh¡w hnPbe£van Fó alm{]Xn`bv¡v In«nb AhmÀUpIfpw 

Kmb{Xn hoWbpw aäp hnes¸« k½m\§fpw ImWn¨p Xcm³ R§tfmsSm¸w Ahcpw 

F¯n Hmtcmónsâbpw {]tXyIXIÄ R§Ä¡v ]dªp Xóp bm{X ]dªp  

]ncnbpt¼mgpw kzckn²amb Nncnbpambn hmXnð¡ð ssh¡¯nsâ  

kzImcy Al¦mcamb hnPbe£van.
Compiled By - ANJALI BIST, MANJU MOHAN,  

SIDDHArTH PrAJOSH, SAUrAV MOHAN V
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Eating habits reflect the organisations of 
a society and its economy. Kerala in the 
early twentieth century was a caste-ridden 

society. One of the ways in which social reformers 
sought to change it was by the introduction of 
panthibhojanam. Panthibhojanam,or mixed eating, 
was the practice of people who belonged to 
different castes or communities dining together.

The small wayside restaurants located mostly in 
villages and popularly known as ‘tea shops’, played 
a crucial role in making panthibojanam a way of 
life in Kerala. The tea shops were the products 
of two important social changes that were taking 

place at the time. One was the increasing freedom of 
movement in public spaces acquired by the depressed 

sections of society. The other was the emergence of 
an economy based on money. The tea –shop came 

into existence at a time when wages began to be paid in 
cash, rather than in kind. It was also the time people were 

beginning to travel beyond the boundaries of their villages to 
sell what they produced in their fields or small workshops.

Customers were never belittled at a tea-shop on account of their 
caste or religion. Anybody could get tea and snacks if they had the 

money to buy them, and the fare offered was the same for everybody.
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One fine morning, Titan was jogging along the road when he noticed 
that he was too late to reach home. Every day he used to reach by 7, 
but now it was already 07:15. As soon as he reaches, he asks his wife 

Sarah for breakfast. Titan is very punctual about everything, but he could not 
finish his breakfast as he was late for work. After work Titan reaches home in 
time. Sarah was very curious to know why Titan did not finish his breakfast 
that morning. This made him angry. “Do you even know the value of time? Time 
never waits for anyone!” Titan shouted.

Titan was the father of two kids Joe and robin. One evening, they were playing 
football with their friends. Their father had ordered them to come home by 6pm, 
but they got late as they were having too much fun. As they rushed home, they 
saw their father in anger waiting at the front gate. Titan’s wrath showered on 
them and told them to stay on their knees till dinner.

It was 7pm and Titan called Sarah and the kids for prayer. As they were praying, 
they heard a loud scream from Titan’s mother upstairs. Sarah and the kids 
rushed towards her but Titan did not move. They saw Titan’s mother on the 
floor. Sarah picked her up and brought her to the bed. After ten minutes, Titan 
came upstairs after finishing his prayer. He shouts at Sarah and the kids for 
leaving during the prayer. “What big would have happened if you had waited 
for the prayer to get over? There is time for everything. Now go do your works!” 
Titan yells. The angry Joe replies, “Father! After few years you will also suffer 
from weakness. When you are in pain, we will also wait for our works to get over 
to take you to the hospital.” At that moment Titan realizes that he was a ‘TIME-
MACHINE’ for these years.

Chains of
TIME

CHANDrA  
BHUVANENDrAN
ECE  S2
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Darkness!  

There I stood all alone…All ALONE… on one end of the 
bridge. I shouted out loud for someone to respond. But 
all in vein. I had no courage to move forward. So I sat 
right there, wondering to myself if at all there will be 
someone to guide me forward. Then I saw a beam of 
light on the other end of thebridge. I got up and called 
out, but I got no response. Even though in agony, I 
walked towards the light. 

But as I moved ahead, the light started losing its 
brightness. I started to feel hopeless. Finally, by the 
time I reached the other end, it was dark again. I started 
weeping. Then the clouds made way for the moon to 
shower light upon. I, with tear filled eyes, saw YOU! 
Holding the broken end of the bridge! 

That’s when I realised where my destiny lies and with 
whom my happiness lies.With you, my friend, lies all 
my happiness. A shoulder to cry on…a friend to rely on..
But time, beinga beast, is once again leaving me alone. 
But this time, I have got courage to walk over any bridge 
because I know that even though eyes apart, you will 
still be holding THE BrOKEN END!!

SHArANyA SUrESH
 S6 ECE

80 Delire 2017



81Delire 2017



82 Delire 2017



It was all Dr.Warner’s idea. Lucas was claustrophobic as  
it is. Why then did he agree to sit inside a metal ball(one 
that time travels at that!), was eating away at his head.

Lucas had grown up at St.Anne’s orphanage. Few months 
after his 12th birthday, he was welcomed into the beautiful 
home of Mrs. and Mr. Crenshaw. They have always been 
quite warm and loving but at the same time had always 
been very strict and controlling over Lucas. They wouldn’t 
let him out of their sight. What he wears, eats, touches, 
plays everything has to have their approval! They never 
even used to let him go out with his friends as much he 
wanted to. He used to get frequently teased by his friends. 
“Loser Lucas” was now more a real name than just a 
nickname.

Then came his 16th birthday. He had built up his nerve all 
summer to finally ask what he wanted for his birthday. He 
wanted a bike. Why not? All his friends had their own! But 
alas… he hadn’t even finished when from out of nowhere 
came the, “NO!”

Already Lucas’ patience was wearing thin. With this, he 
just snapped! “Enough is enough!”, he decided. He had to 
undo his choice. There was no other way!

He ran to the ramshackle little house, in an isolated part 
of the locality, where lived Dr.Warner. Everyone thought he 
was crazy, but it was only with him that Lucas found some 
sanity. It was Dr.Warner who had interested him in time 
travel. Lucas had told him all his problems; wasn’t even 
sure if the old Doc was listening….but at the end of it all 
he said that the time-turner would really mean the end 
of his misery. At the time, Lucas didn’t feel the need for 
anything drastic (well, he didn’t even completely believe 
Doc anyway!)….oh but now…circumstances have changed. 
Desperate times called for desperate measures!

“Doc! I want to do it! I can’t take it anymore! I need to go 
back! Show me the Time-Turner!!! “, Lucas panted. Doc 

rIA ELIZABETH JOE 
S2 CS
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calmly turned around and smiled. “right this way 
son…”, he said like he knew Lucas would eventually 
come asking for it after all.

They reached the old dusty attic…where in the center 
sat a fairly large coppery metal ball with handles 
and buttons and way too many wires sticking out. 
“you sure it’s safe?”,hesitated Lucas. “Only one way 
to find out, eh?”, said Doc winking at Lucas. “Now 
now don’t waste time, get in!”, said Doc pushing the 
still unsure Lucas into the metal ball contraption. 
The year was set to 1998, the year Lucas turned 12. 
The machine started whirring and grring; so did his 
heart. He could feel himself getting weightless…only 
the elastic straps pulled him down. Even through all 
the commotion he did notice one thing. The display 
showing 1998 suddenly did something funny and 
now was showing 1989! 10 years earlier! He could 
only watch in horror as the noise got louder and 
louder and louder until finally….it stopped….silence. 
He could only hear his own ragged breathing. He 
slowly unbuckled. Heart pounding, he cautiously 
slid open the hatch and stepped back into the attic…

Except, it wasn’t! He felt soft grass brushing against 
his shin and a gentle breeze cooling his sweaty 
face. It was a beautiful day, except for the party in 
black standing at a distance. They seemed to suck 
all the colors of the nearby area away. Suddenly, he 
realized where he was. This was a cemetery. There 
was a funeral going on. He slowly made his way, 
past the endless rows of cold white crosses, over to 
the mourners. Apparently no one could see him.He 
slipped through the crowds and reached up front. 
What he saw, was something he could never forget 
in his lifetime…

He saw a priest reciting prayers over a coffin. Next 
to him stood a couple, crying silently. With a start, 
he realized he was looking at his own parents! Mum 
was so beautiful in black, it broke his heart in half to 

see her cry like this. Dad stood by her, an arm over 
her shoulder trying and failing to fight back tears. 
He ran up to them. He wanted to hug mum, hold 
dad’s hands, tell them it was alright; they couldn’t 
see or hear anything. He peered down into the coffin 
and saw a boy, about his own age.The same boy 
whose picture he had once found underneath his 
bed. When he showed Mum, she had just grabbed 
the picture, told Lucas to go and study and walked 
away. Now he understood why. The boy looked a lot 
like Dad. He was good-looking except for a weird 
purple bruise on his forehead. Lucas realized the 
boy must be their son. There was a lump in his 
throat. From behind him, he could hear whispers, 
“….sweet boy….very bright….friends….accident….
new bike….”. Lucas could taste salt in his mouth. He 
was crying now…crying hard. This was all too much. 
He couldn’t see this anymore.

 He ran. ran with all the strength he could muster, 
back to the time-turner. He got in, set the year and 
was instantly back to the present. He stepped out, 
to his immense relief, back into Doc’s dusty attic. 
“Son, are you alright?? The machine malfunctioned! 
Hey hey! Wait! Where are you going?!”, Doc called 
after him. Lucas didn’t even listen. He didn’t care! 
He just ran. As he got through the front door of his 
home….he took in the delicious smell of his mum’s 
special freshly baked choco-chip cookies. There 
she was, standing beside the table with a loaded 
tray… hair a mess… apron full of cookie dough… 
beautiful as ever. 

“I’m so sorry honey…. I wanted to make it up to 
you!”, she smiled at him nervously as she carefully 
set down the tray on the table. His face wet with 
tears, Lucas ran to her and hugged her, “I’m so sorry 
Mum… so sorry!”. “Lukey… are you alright honey?” 
she asked him, peering into his face with, genuinely 
concerned. Lucas held her tighter, “I love you Mum.”. 
“I love you more sweetheart…” she whispered back. 
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I started singing song from my home 

But the song burst out from my room

And it spread all over the world 

I become a singer with lot of fans 

I could see many hands waving to me

I feel so happy,so proud 

On hearing the sound of claps

I got more fans than Jackson 

But sudden a sound ding tong ding tong

Alas it was a dream 

Now I realized who am I

I’m a hero in dream but zero in life

I asked my friend will dream come true 

yeah it may she replied 

I asked her the shortcut to make dream true

She give me the short cut to make dream true 

It was none other than hard work

Now I’ve decided to work for my dream 

I’m sure my dream comes true

I hope I’ll become a singer

Because hope is a walking dream
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Every woman has a past. Some were of 
love. Some were physically abused. 
Some had violent parents. Some had 

pubertal issues. Some had sexual abuse as a 
child from their own family members. Some 
had messed up with love stories. Some had 
been forced into sex in the name of love. Some 
had been drugged. Some were date raped. 
Some had been viciously photographed on 
bed. Some had been black-marked by their 
ex-boyfriends. Some were in an abusive 
relationship. Some had menstrual problems. 
Some are mistreated on roads and buses. 
Some had broken families. Some had obesity 
issues. Some had financial thoughts. Some 
had drug or alcohol addiction. Some had a 
few unsuccessful suicide attempts.

If you see a woman, who went through any 
of these but had already wiped her tears, tied 
her hair up, masked her sorrows with a divine 
smile, stood tall and strong, started walking 
towards her future because she still has some 

ASISH S PrASAD
 S6, SE

hope left inside her and has not given up trust in 
the concept of love that still exists in this world, 
do not stab her with her past. Do not confront 
her. Do not slap her with more abuses.

Give way for her and walk beside her. May be, 
hold her hands and walk for a while. you will 
know how sweet that soul is and how strong 
her hopes are! you will be amazed at how she 
carries herself after all her energy has been 
sucked out.

She need not always be only the woman next 
door or from a different home. She could be your 
own friend, your own sister, your own girl-friend, 
your own wife, even may be your own mother. 
Do not judge her by her past. Don’t let those 
beautiful eyes get wet by tears. Surprise her with 
gifts. Hold her hand against the world,which 
knows only to judge. Gift her a peaceful future 
that she rightly deserves.

Give her the love that she always yearned for. 
Love and respect women!
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India is a beautiful land rich in its social and 
cultural heritage. India has made its mark 
in the world due to its cultural and social 

diversities. Great monuments including one of 
the Seven Wonders of the World, (The TajMahal) 
was built in India by our own Indian emperor Shah 
Jahan. New and innovative scientific approaches 
including launching of various rockets into 
space by the missile  man A.P.J Abdul Kalam 
exhibited the worth of the Indian mastermind. 
India has reached a point or made a mark in the 
world due to the diversity and unity among the 
fellow countrymen. The Indian culture including 
various dance forms, tribal culture, the way of 
dressing, simplicity etc. and hardwork to make 
India a developed country is what is appreciated 
in the world outside India.

But in the recent years, it is sad to see the 
youth of India being attracted to the western 
culture. The way of dressing, behaving etc are 
in total contrast to our motherland’s culture. 
For example, majority of the Indian youth prefer 
wearing western dress like gowns, jeans, tops 
etc even when India is known for its ethnic kurtas 
and sarees handloomed in famous parts of India 
like Gujarat, rajasthan etc. if we now look into 
social media about everyone will be a Whatsapp 
user, which is a foreign application whereas 
the number of people using Hike, an Indian 

application is in minority. The liking towards 
western things is clear from these examples. 
Even when we take a glance into the various 
companies and brands of cosmetics, foreign 
brands like Lakme, Loreal Paris etc nails over 
our Indian brands like Himalaya, Pathanjali 
etc. Indians have started losing their position 
in the world because of its deteriorating varied 
social and cultural heritage. There have to be 
some strong force to bring Indians out of this 
problem.

For this same reason, to make Indians believe 
and realize that they can do something 
remarkable in the world, our Prime Minister 
Narendra Modi, recently introduced the 
concept of ‘Make in India’. This concept has 
encouraged the youth of India to think forward 
to new innovative and creative ideas and the 
full support of the government in providing all 
the necessary support services and networks 
has helped Indians grow and develop.

For an example, in the state of Goa the 
government has launched a scheme for all the 
youth of Goa aged 16-35 years giving them 
3GB data pack for a month free of cost. If 
used in a proper manner, this can prove to be 
helpful as the youth will remain in touch with 
all the things happening around the globe. By 
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means of social media and allowing them to find out 
about more topics related to it helping themselves to 
discover and find out things that could be possible by 
themselves.

As Indians our prime importance should be to make 
a mark for India in the world and this could only be 
possible if we give respect and honour to the things 
happening around us, valuing the products made in 
India etc. It doesn’t mean boycotting the foreign goods 
and stuff as such, even while wearing a western dress 
the Indian culture in us should not part away. There 
lies a difference between a patriotic Indian and an 
ordinary Indian.

The ‘Make in India’ concept will have a bright impact 
in future course of time as all the youth have taken this 
concept seriously and the overwhelming support and 
encouragement from the government by providing 
scholarships and funds for all the deserving has 
made everyone look forward to something awesome 
coming up in India. Our scientists, the masterminds 
of India are working day and night to find ways and 
means by which they can make India a better place 
to live in. So as Indians it is the responsibility of all 
Indians to stay united and try to make things as said 
‘Make in India’ and enable India to grow and develop 
into an enormous country keeping hold of our varied 
social and cultural heritage.

JAI HIND!

NAyANA JOHN
 ECE S2
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The green hills, the blue sky,

The birds in the air, flying so high,

Things I may not,

See in a while…

Drops on my palm,

Some on my lips,

Salty to taste,

But sadness there is none…

I look down,

Upon my hands,

The fitted silver bands,

Like they were made for me…

Party lights, ringing laughs,

A world that seems so far away,

Like a sweet dream,

Which a nightmare became…

I still see her,

Across the room,

Laughing with friends,

Me on her mind, she on mine…

Hand in hand we walked,

Street lamps glowing,

The beautiful silence,

Bliss within…

They came from nowhere,

Satan’s minions from down below,

Teasing and gloating,

Testing my patience…

Boom, Boom, Boom,

Gunshots ringing in my ears,

I turned to her,

Her white dress blooming scarlet…

The pain was more than I could bear,

I did not think, I did not care,

Alas, it was all too late,

But it had to be done…

I was jolted from my memories,

By the clanking of the iron gates,

yes, this was it,

My home from now…

Time has changed forever,

Freedom is but far away,

But I will live on,

‘cause I did the right thing…

rIA ELIZABETH JOE

S2 CSE

Change
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A change……

It’s just inevitable

And unpredictable

People change…

Things change….

Interests change….

And in fact

Every little thing changes…

Time passes

Changing everything

From the tiniest ant to the   
  largest tree…

People change…

Their character change...

Their emotions change…

Their feelings change….

And the bitter truth is

Nothing can escape from the   

 clutches of ‘change’.

Time may change...

Salt into sugar…

Books to rugs…

Stones to powder…

Dirt into fragrant flowers...

Stinking drains into fresh lakes..

Angels into demons…

Hate into love..

Nothing remains the same 

Everything changes..

As each moment passes

And as each day passes

And the hard-striken truth is 

“Change is inevitable”

Time changes everything…

From Heaven to Hell….

Absolutely nothing has a way out 

Of this inevitable and unpredictable

Thing called ‘change’

rose might turn to a stinking rock,

Fire might turn to ashes,

Water might turn to ice,

And in fact

Everything changes

From one state into another

Sometimes for the good &

Sometimes for the bad…

And the truth still

remains unchanged

&That is

“Nothing  can escape 

From the hands

Of change &

Change is Inevitable”

SANGEETHA K
S4 CSE
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I looked back ,

Standing on the peak,

The path I came through;

yea, at last I came through it.

Behold, there were stones and thistles,

That broke me, more inside;

There were trenches and valleys,

Made me tremble, head down;

There were hills and mountains,

Tired and weary I became;

People faded, darkness reigned,

Eyes brimmed, many a time.

Nothing more I could say,

Some whys along the way,

Head lifted up,but,

Left with nothing then.

Days passed, time taught,

reasons behind those whys 

That were abandoned deep inside-

Failures made the steps to success,

Scars into symbols of strength.

Tears made God closer,

Through whom I found the ultimate joy!

So now my friend,

Hold on and smile,

‘Cause you are not a mistake,

But the masterpiece of your creator,

Made for a purpose ,

The best one for you and me,

So now, hold on and smile..

rIyA yOHANNAN
S6 CE
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Times when love cannot smooth the road,

Nor friendship lift the intense road,

But just to know you have friends,

Who will stand by until the end,

Whose sympathy all through endures,

Whose warm hands are always yours;

It helps someway to pull you through,

Although there is nothing they can do.

Friends are the ones that guide you through,

When fate takes a turn.

Their love comes in wholes, not halves, not thirds;

They can’t give solutions to all your problems,

But can listen to you,

And together you search for answers.

They can’t change your past with all its pain,

Nor can the future with its untold stories.

They can’t keep your heart from breaking,

But can cry with you and fix your broken heart.

Because with them you aren’t afraid to be yourself,

you can say something stupid or expose your deepest secrets,

‘Cause everything you do together becomes a memory.

Friends
Nehan Sulthana A.J.

S8  ECE
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How many of you like 
obstacles?

Obstacles ask anyone 
whether he would love to face, 
95% would say NO, why should I be 
the one to face obstacles?  Some 
even feel that it is only they who 
face obstacles. But the reality is 
different. All of us face obstacles 
in our day to day life. It is only the 
magnitude of obstacle that varies, 
depending on the activity. 

The story of brookylnbridge  
showcases that obstacles can be 
overcome with determination and 
persistence.

It was a dream of  a creative 
engineer named John roebling, 

NEVER GIVE UP!!
who was inspired by the idea 
to build a spectacular bridge 
connecting the New york city and 
the Long Islands. However, bridge 
building experts throughout the 
world thought that this was an 
impossible feat and told roebling 
to forget the idea. It just could 
not be done. It was not practical. 
It had never been done before. In 
a sense John roebling heard all 
those age old criticism that many 
of us face frequently encounter in 
our life or career when we try to 
accomplish something different 
that appears to be challenging 
to others. But roebling could not 
ingnore the vision he had in his 
mind of this bridge. He thought 

about it all the time and he knew 
deep in his heart that it could be 
done. He just had to share his 
idea with someone else. After 
much discussion and persuasion ,  
he managed to convince his son  
Washington, an upcoming 
engineer, that the bridge in fact 
could be built. Working together 
for the first time, this homely 
team of father and son developed 
concepts of how the obstacles 
could be overcome. With great 
excitement and inspiration and 
the headiness of a wild challenge 
before them , they hired their crew 
and began to build their dream 
bridge.

HArIPrASAD KP
ME S8
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Construction began on 3rd January 
1870….. the project started well, but 
when it was only a few months underway 
a tragic accident on the site appeared 
to have shattered the dream in which 
John roebling lost his life and leaving 
Washington Roebling paralysed….

That’s it !! The critics were waiting for  
such thing to happen .They all started…

“we told them so”

“crazy man and his crazy dream”

“it’s foolish to chase wild visions”

Everyone had a negative comment to make and 
felt that the project should be scrapped since 
the roeblings were the only ones who knew 
how to build the bridge. In spite of his handicap 
situation, Washington was never discouraged 
and still had that burning desire to complete the 
bridge and his mind was still sharp as ever. He 
tried to inspire and pass on his enthusiasm to 
some of his friends but they all were too daunted 
with the task. All he could do was to move his 
one finger and he decided to make the best 
use of it. By moving this finger , Washington 
started communicating with his wife and slowly 
he developed a code of communication with 
his wife. He tapped his wife’s arm to call the 
engineers. Then he used the same method of 
tapping her arm to tell the engineers what to do. 
It seemed foolish but the project was underway 
again.

For 13 years Washington tapped out his 
instructions with his finger on his wife’s arm until 
the bridge was finally completed. The Brooklyn 
bridge was opened for use on 24th May , 1883.

Today the Brooklyn bridge stands in its glory as 
a tribute to the triumph of one man’s indomitable 
spirit and determination not to be defeated by 
circumstances.

Life is a struggle. Life will throw curveballs at you , it will 
attempt to break you, it will humble you, it will attempt 
to break you down and just when you think things 
are starting to look up, life will smack you back with 
ruthless indifference.

The reason most people never achieve their dreams is 
because they simply give up. Life was never meant to 
be easy with extreme lows and highs. remember that 
the time when it’s most important to preserve are the 
times that you will be most tested.

Most important things in the world have been 
accomplished by people who kept on trying when there 
seemed to be no hope at all.

Two little mice fell into a bucket of cream, the first 
mouse quickly gave up and drowned. The second 
mouse struggled so hard that eventually he turned the 
cream into butter and crawled out.

 We all should strive to be that second mouse who 
would not give up!!.
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Economy sprang up with civilization with the simple exchange of goods. 
The concept of employment and money multiplied the dimensions of this 

simple concept. Standing at the threshold of the transcendent century, we have 
given birth to a new economy where ‘we’ are the products. It’s different from the 
selling our ability for monetory remuneration, here our vulnerabilities are sold 
for more exploitation. Data economy is all about collecting the personal data of 
people and selling that data to advertisers or market giants. yes, we are talking 
about the most invasive advertising ever devised.

We connect with people in facebook, search in google, share in instagram etc 
all for free. yes it’s “free’’, that’s what making us a product. The real price we 
pay them is with our own identity, when we use social media and web, they 
log everything we do. They have a profile of yours having info including your 
IP address to habits, likes, dislikes, sexual orientations, future plans etc. and 
they just sell this to advertisers. It happens when we visit a shopping site and 
view some products or when we log on to a social media like facebook, we are 
exposed to various advertisements related to products, we may have already 
looked for these in e-commerce sites, here the e-commerce sites record our 
IP address/email and then they market the looked up products through social 
media in reference with our IP address/email, ultimately manipulating us to buy 
those products. These sites could determine the most vulnerable people to an 
ad, and then increase their ad’s exposure to maximum until the subject buys 
even more. Basically, they target ads on us based on our online report cards.

We live in a world where we are under constant surveillance, either by the 
government or by everyone one else. The life of the new age teenager has 
enabled and opened our lives to stalking and exploitation. ‘They’ are collecting 
our data on an unpredictable scale and making billions out of it . On an average, 
a person’s data is worth rs. 840 so far. The irony in this case is that for paying 
an amount of rs.840, we are being sold of our valuable personal data to many. 
In the internet business, if something is free for us it’s all because we are the 
PrODUCT, if there’s a discount then they are cashing us out on another account. 
Thus we can call it a free world pizza with lot of extra irony and a crispy burnt 
crust.

ALAN K ANTONY
S4 ME

IS THE  
FREE WoRLD
REALLY FREE?
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In Fond Remembrance....

RATHEESHAN P K
Staff, Transport Dept.

GANESH S
S6 ME

131Delire 2017



C S

CIVIL

Farewell ...



ECE A

ECE B

Farewell ...



EEE

IT

Farewell ...



MTech CE

MBA

Farewell ...



MECH

SE

Farewell ...



CHRYZALIS

MAVERIX

Farewell ...



Shades of Grey
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Clicks
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Dr. A.Ramachandran, 
Vice Chancellor of Kerala  
University of Fisheries and  
Ocean Studies (KUFOS)  
releasing college magazine  
“AURA 2016”




