
The End of the Beginning

“This is not the end, this is not even the beginning of the end, this is 
just the end of the beginning.” These words were part of a speech by 
Winston Churchill to inspire his nation to fight and stand up and be 
counted, during the Second World War. The same words was quoted 
by the Director, Prof. Balaram at the conclusion of the Centenary 
Conference which took place from 13th-16th December.
So we have had the conference, not to mention the events leading up 
to the conference which included the IISc human-emblem 
formation at the Gymkhana grounds, the hon'ble Prime Minister’s 
visit and the Science and Technology Run among other events. The 
first phase of the Centenary year celebrations is over.

As we now relax and enjoy the wintry sunshine and look back at 
those few days of frantic activity, it is true that we learnt a lot. We saw 
happy faces and disgruntled ones; we saw people revel in the 
atmosphere, delighted just to be present; we heard praises and 
compliments, and we also heard unhappy and complaining voices.

We have received many responses, both positive and negative, about 
the arrangements during the conference, some of which have been 
printed in this issue. It is true that there were lacunae in certain areas, 
for example, people were not clear about the lunch arrangements on 
the first day, registrations caused some problems, or some elderly 
people faced difficulty in transportation as the ‘Maini’ electric 
vehicles were placed either at the ATM gate which involved crossing 
the road, or near the Tea Board which involved crossing the subway. 
But then again, we learnt to adapt and solve each problem. For 
instance, volunteers were seen helping elderly people, someone 
showed foresight and there was a policeman present at all times who 
stopped the traffic and allowed people to cross roads. On the rest of 
the days (except when the subway was closed), the electric vehicles 
came right up to CSIC.

A parallel can be drawn with a large piece of machinery where every 
small nut or bolt is important and every part must do its job for the 
machinery to work. A lot of these parts are usually considered 
unworthy of independent mention. Similarly, there were so many 
people apart from the student volunteers and the Centenary 
Committee who worked in the background and did a lot of donkey 
work. Such people are never talked about, and their task is similar to 
that of wicketkeepers in cricket or goalkeepers in football. If they are 
never mentioned, it means they have done a good job. They are only 
noticed when they make mistakes. A big example of this is the 
security. In the wake of the Mumbai attacks, we were fortunate 
enough to get a strong security cover who made sure that we had four 
problem-free days.

To conclude, a brilliant job was done, notwithstanding some issues. 
Let us hope that we have all learnt our lessons from the few mistakes 
that we made, and do even better in the future. Here’s to the second 
phase of the Centenary celebrations!

Arun R. (CSA)
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Campus witnesses protest, Grievances to be addressed

Agitated by the general apathy of the administration towards the 
issues faced by students, the students held a protest march on the 
campus on January 9, 2009. Clearly upset with various academic and 
non-academic activities, the students also shouted slogans against the 
administration. Around 300 students participated in the protest 
march.

The protesters, having started from the Students' Council office, 
reached the Faculty hall after marching and raising slogans in front of 
the Library, Tea Board, SERC, CES, MBU, Chemical Engineering, 
SSCU and IPC. The Director met the students at the Faculty Hall and 
assured them that their complaints will be heard and a solution 
worked out quickly.

After the protest, the Students' Council has been working very closely 
with the Director, Associate Director, Dean Faculty of Sciences and 
Students' Advisor to find solutions for all the issues. The authorities 
have assured the Students' Council that they will try their best to 
resolve all the issues. Geysers will be installed shortly in the new 
hostels. Various civil, electrical and water supply maintenance issues 
will also be sorted out at the earliest. Students who have lost their 
tuition fee receipts can graduate from the institute without paying any 
penalty by giving an affidavit, wherein it is mentioned that all fees 
have been paid and no dues are left. The administration has also 
assured the Students' Council that the fresh tender that has been 
invited for the Coffee and Tea kiosk will be opened only in the 
presence of the Students' Council.

The decision to hold a protest march was taken at the General Body 
Meeting (GBM) called by the Students' Council on January 5, 2009 at 
the Choksi Hall. Around 70 students attended the GBM.

Our Centenary... A perspective

Our institute has been celebrating the completion of a hundred 
glorious years and the centenary conference was a high point in the 
course of the celebrations. For most of us on campus it seemed like it 
came along not unlike a whirlwind and like all quick storms, it 
gathered momentum, disturbed a few, exhilarated many and left 
some unmoved. Ruffled feathers and disgruntled tempers apart, 
most were surely impressed by the very massive scale of the entire 
event. It is not an easy task to mobilize such a huge community and to 
successfully, if I may say so, bring to fruition a grand celebration such 
as the conference was meant to be.

To begin with, the conference seemed to me like a far off 
event...something that "somebody" "out there" was organizing...and I 
was meant to be only a spectator. But as more and more of us got 
caught up in the enthusiasm of the moment, it seemed like a fever, a 
passing phase perhaps, but nevertheless one that excited you and 
filled you with the feeling that you had a personal stake in the whole 
event. In those few days of the conference I felt a sense of belonging 



about the institute...it ceased to be just IISc but became "my 
Institute". 

I wonder how many of you felt this incredible sense of rightness that 
you could be here as a student at a time when our institute was to 
mark an important milestone? This was a thought echoed by many 
alumni who had planned in advance and made it a point to be 
present for the centenary celebrations...and this was not solely for the 
fact that the institute has a great history but also because they too felt 
this "sense of belonging". The history of the institute is important...so 
is the reverence of its past and its many glories but it is the memory of 
the times they had spent on campus, their very own personal 
histories that called them back to their alma mater. The memories of 
old lessons, inspiring teachers, great friends, scientific sparks and the 
seemingly magical times were the strongest pull. As more and more 
people gathered on campus for the conference, there were reunions, 
rejoicing, reminiscences and unending discussions about days gone 
by. Descriptions about old pranks, life-long friendships, many-a-
remembered love stories, devotion to teachers, sheer brilliance and 
even outright craziness were not uncommon!

Aren't these personal anecdotes and tales as important for the 
institute's history as the official documentation of its success and 
progress? They constitute what I shall call the "spirit of the campus" 
and you have to only spend a while on campus to realise that such 
moments and small pieces of history are being forever created, even 
today...we need to be able to tap into this incredible magic and let 
ourselves just be! Doing good clean science is important indeed, yet 
learning to learn, to grow, to live is also an important part of life on 
campus and sometimes I worry that we get so caught up in 
"excellence" and "being the best" that we forget to demand and enjoy 
the freedom, the very thrill, the joy of actually doing science! Perhaps 
we all need to pause and think about where we are headed and then 
choose the right path such that we shall be able to not only look 
forward to a bright future but also relish the present and look back on 
the past with a smile on our faces and joy in our hearts.

Mukta Deobagkar (Biochem)

Centenary Blues 
There is an air of celebration in the air. Expectancy even. A little like a 
carnival – people walking around, new people, ones I have never seen 
before, but they are still at home here. For the most part, they appear 
to be a lot older than the usual crowd. They wear their centenary ID 
cards/ mobile pouches with a formal pride, never once taking them 
off even as they exit the conference venue and walk around the places 
on campus that have been mostly untouched by the centenary fever. 
They walk about in little groups in the midst of the remains of the 
demolished hostel blocks, pointing at this and that and talking 
excitedly as they try and resurrect and relive the past among the now 
non-existent signs of their times.

I admit this is a decidedly cynical perspective towards a singular event 
in any institution’s history, one that comes, well, only once every 
hundred years. But, for some reason, I feel a little left out in the cold 
today. I don’t feel oh-so-excited about the whole centenary affair 
beyond the fact there will be some big names on campus that will 
push the name of our institute even that little bit higher in the 
rankings. And of course, there’s no discounting the free bag and the 
free food!

I haven’t seen the past. I was born in the year the institute turned 75 
but I haven’t really been a formal part of the institute till recent times. 
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I look at things from a slightly jaded and definitely pragmatic 
viewpoint which I believe is now a sign of the times and specifically 
that of my generation. I worry about the future. I fret about what the 
centenary celebrations mean to an institution, to my career and my 
prospects. As I make the transition from boyhood to manhood, I find 
myself looking at the bigger picture more often for reassurance. And I 
struggle to see where these celebrations fit in. Caught up in an 
intoxicating mix of pride and nostalgia, I’m scared people have 
forgotten to live in the present. I’m scared that against the massive 
changes that the institute has seen in the last hundred years - most 
importantly, the progress from the spark of an idea to a towering 
reality - the achievements of the next hundred may pale in 
comparison.

I see the present. I see the concepts and the ideas that were generated, 
developed and followed to fruition and to great international acclaim. 
I think I see the opportunities that have been missed in the recent 
past, the many waves that could have, even should have, been ridden. 
I see some paths diverging from those of the rest of the world. I see the 
bend in the road, a blind curve beyond which I cannot see. And I fear 
that which I do not know.

But this much is true. I know the past. I have read about the past. I 
have heard of the legends of the past. And this is my greatest fear – that 
we, and I in particular, may yet fail to measure up to this legacy, that 
has been bequeathed to us, even after some 110 years since its 
conception. And that shall indeed be unfortunate! 

Maneesh Kunte (Mech. Engg.)

Reminiscences
Being part of the red and yellow brigade …

Magical they were, special moments each and every one of them
Of seeing our icons, actually shaking hands with them
Of meeting enlightened minds, hearing their intellectual tirade
Of work filled days, sleepless nights, being all charged up, being the 
red and yellow brigade
All were highly ecstatic; the Centenary conference was successfully 
accomplished
They were special moments all, for a lifetime to be cherished
The curtains have now come down; the banners have been all pulled 
down
It is time to get back to the daily grind, but wait … there is still 
something that’s on my mind
I think this is also the time – to look back and reflect, to learn and to 
share
Thoughts, voices and feedback, these are all there, if only we care
IISc – Past, Present and Future…, the Centenary event, a students’ 
thesis?
Visions and Missions, Talks and Panel Discussions, it is now the time 
for a good catharsis
“Co-ordination, Preparation, Communication” – Three pillars of the 
celebration
Maybe a little better undertaken, is my honest and humble opinion
“Students – IISc’s present and future” – They were the foot soldiers 
on the run
“It’s an honour!” were the words used, were they said in earnest or just 
as fun
“An honour!” we agree, but shouldn’t there have been something 
more, say a representation
The feeling of being part of an event rather than an afterthought, a 
last minute accessorization
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Many a voice I overheard… “Incomplete registration…” “No IDs to 
enter the celebration…”
“Did you manage to attend the function???” “Why is there, for 
students, no consideration???”
Then some more… “What’s in it for me?” “Work is being handed out 
to us to be completed as a chore”
“Why is there no better way???” “Are we like the ball boys, out here 
only to keep the score!”
It is time to acknowledge it all, to accept the inevitable, try and 
ensure…
That this is handled differently, the next time at least for sure…
A chance to do something more, than just be the last minute add-on
A possibility to hone our skill, and a different thinking hat don
Maybe an opportunity that helps us learn the game, to play the match 
called LIFE…
That prepares us better, for the battles ahead, to face up to them 
without any strife
To pick up some important lessons from alumni and our heroes, the 
one wish on every scholar’s mind
If this is considered during the next event, a more grateful mind, one 
will not find!

Kumudhini Ravindra (MGMT)

“Wellings-up” on listening to the Santoor 
One has heard him play the santoor before, and that in the same 
venue, the NSSC main auditorium. On that earlier occasion Pandit 
Shiva Kumar Sharma played only the more commonly heard ragas  
Bhup and Malkauns.

To an extent I had become weary of those ragas what with the rigid 
adherence to the tradition of playing certain ragas only at certain 
times of the day and, performances being arranged only in the 
evenings or early night, Bhup, Malkauns, Behag … were the ones most 
often heard. Maybe one could throw in Jayajayavanthi or Darbari 
Kaanada. The matter was compounded for me from what I think is 
an assumption, unjustified perhaps, on the part of many classical 
musicians, great they may be, that they should play only those ragas 
thought to be “popular” with the young or those commonly heard 
among the “masses” who may occasionally listen to music with 
classical content. Or, do they play having some 'common 
denominator' in mind?

I overcame my dread (and felt relaxed) when Panditji threw a 
challenge to the audience, asking them to identify the raga he was 
going to delineate as he tuned the many-stringed santoor. He asked 
to be 'forgiven' for not being able to have it ready-tuned and 'wasting 
time'. Personally, I have always found hearing instruments being 
tuned a very interesting exercise. It also shows the maturity of a 
classical civilization that can wait for the instruments to be tuned. As 
the tuning proceeded I could clearly make out the notes I have set out 
in the Table below.

thOh yes! He is going to play Vaachaspati, the 64  generative (janaka) 
raga in the scheme set up by Venkatamakhin and his nephew  

Panditji said “I am going to play Vaachaspati, well known in the 
'Carnatic' system”. I felt immensely pleased and flattered myself  I was 
soooo right (Alas! There was nobody to pat me on my back).

The way he played emphasized the sringaara rasa and brought out the 
bhakti aspect of the raga. To my 'Carnatic' ear it didn't quite match up 
with my concept of Vaachaspati owing, perhaps, to his extremely light 
use of prati madhyamam (teevra madhyam) while Vaachaspati can 
withstand emphasis laid on everyone of its notes. For me, the strains 
of Vaachaspati are always overshadowed somewhat by those of its 
derivative (janya), the high-strung Saraswathi, having heard many times 
Thyagaraaja's sublime kriti “Anuraagamu leni…..” (“Without love…..”) 
in that raaga.

But then, one was wonderstruck by Panditji's virtuosity, the 
pyrotechnics he was clearly capable of and the full control he could 
exercise over his medium of expression. He could create the “trellis 
work” of “jhaala” and “jod”, the tabla providing perfect counterpoint.

The “Santoor” has been said to be of Central Asian origin - 
Khazakstan, Uzbekistan, Tajikistan and it might very well be. It was 
probably used by nomadic peoples to produce music to accompany 
group dancing by the fireside on cold evenings and brought into the 
Kashmir region not less than 4-5 centuries ago. Panditji has himself 
said that the “fixed” notes the strings produce are not suitable for 
playing that singular contribution of Ancient India to the World of 
Music  the Raaga system - and that he has perfected a technique of 
playing quite able to overcome this serious deficiency. “Your analysis 
(and your ear) cannot tell how I do it!” he said, very seriously. People 
with even a smattering of Sanskrit are adept at constructing 
'derivations' of words  they have said the name 'santoor' (or something 
that sounds like it in the Central Asian region) is derived from 'Sata-
tantree-veenaa' - the hundred stringed musical instrument, just as the 
brochure distributed before the concert says. It looks certain that its 
original design was modified to accommodate three octaves, just like 
the sitar and the various types of the veena.

What struck me as truly wonderful, and surely appeared to have a 
pleasing effect on the audience, were the gliding sounds produced 
when he damped the vibrations of the strings with his left palm after 
repeatedly striking them, covering slightly different ranges. It sounded 
almost as if a wind instrument was being played, what with the gliding 
(gamaka) effects produced. Through the raaga system (I try and avoid 
the usually employed glib Western terminology “melodic system” to 
describe it), found nowhere else but in India, Ancient India elevated 
the ability of humans to express themselves to a supernatural level. 
After all, the human voice uses a variety of gamakas to convey subtle 
shades of meaning and, instruments, as played in India, are full of 
“speech”.

Was it a very clever person who requested Panditji to give us a glimpse 
of that “raga of the mountain people”  Pahaadi  the one that may be 
expected to be particularly difficult to play on the santoor? The 

thGovindaachaarya in the 17  century 
when they were analyzing and classifying 
the music, already with along history, 
extant in their time. Vaachaspati differs 

thfrom Mechakalyani the 65  in the list 
(Yaman or, more properly Yamankalyan) 
which has shudh (kaakali) nishaad. What 
do they call it in the “Hindustani” system? 
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anechoic walls of the NSSC auditorium were “witness” to the 
delicate notes and glides of Pahaadi wafting through the air. Everyone 
must have thought they were fortunate!

Thud! Coming down to earth, I remembered an article on the 
development and structure of the piano that appeared in the 
Scientific American some years ago. The strings attached to the cast 
iron frame, concealed by the delicately polished wood of the “grand” 
version of that instrument (and not concealed in the case of the 
harp), was said to bear tension equal to that created when a weight of 
about 88,000 tons is suspended! Remember that, in the case of the 
grand piano, strings of the lower register are tripled and those of the 
middle register are doubled. The frame must be strong enough to 
preclude the possibility of distortion in ways that would detune one 
string set when the next one is tensioned.

I have no idea how the santoor is constructed. Does it have an iron 
frame within the wooden “box”? Not likely, since I saw Panditji lift it 
out of its case with ease with just one arm. The strings are unlikely to 
be either doubled or tripled but those of the lower registers are likely 
to have higher linear density (thicker, often made so by having a thin 
wire wound tightly around them), besides being longer. If there is no 
iron frame, is the wooden one good enough to prevent detuning of a 
tuned string when the next one is tuned? What kind of wood is used 
and how is the frame jointed and the tensioning knobs set?

I hope to get answers to these questions from those whose curiosity, I 
hope I have aroused.

S. N. Balasubrahmanyam (Alumnus, OrgChem)

IISc: Past, Present and Future

Six distinguished stalwarts from the Institute took a walk down 
memory lane, discussing the factors that shaped our past and the 
changes that need to be brought about for a better future. The event 
was chaired by Prof. M. Munjal and Prof. Chandrasekaran.

The session began with Prof. G. Padmanabhan relating his 
experiences from the long period of his stay here. In his time, he said, 
there were no big agendas and meetings were always friendly and 
informal. “The institute doesn’t listen to anyone”, he said. “Changes 
are brought about by individuals, not discussions or democrats.” He 
urged people to keep their focus on basic research but also to not lose 
sight of a practical application wherever possible. “My capability is as 
a mentor. We’re like ladders – we don’t go anywhere but people can 
climb over us to reach places” he concluded.

Next, Prof. A. Sridharan spoke about the many encouraging and 
understanding mentors in the institute. “Prof. Govind Rao used to 
scout for good students even in the train!” he recounted. He also 
expressed his concern about the dearth of faculty in engineering.

Prof. G. Mehta talked about the need for a transformation in the 
institute – a break from the past without compromising on core 
values. This could be done by upgrading infrastructure, recharging 
scholarly resources, collecting new intellectual thought. “The 
invigorating physical and intellectual ambience makes it the best in 
the country”, he maintained. “Hope the institute's journey in the 
future is as it has been in the past 100 years. May God illuminate its 
path to glory.”

It was Prof. M. Vijayan’s turn next. “Biology now can only be done by 
people coming together. Though they may be very brilliant, 
individuals cannot get things done alone. Bureaucracy must be kept at 
bay.” According to him, independence, respect for scholarship, lack of 
hierarchy – these are aspects of the institute that ought to be admired. 
Inhibitions about accepting new things must be relinquished. ‘Deep 
roots and open skies’ was his vision for the institute.

The discussion continued into the valedictory session. The current 
Associate Director Prof. Balakrishnan thanked everyone who had 
helped organize the conference, which, he felt, was as difficult as 
organizing a Ph.D. thesis! He quoted Prof. C.N.R. Rao, “Whatever 
the institute does, do science of the highest quality. We shouldn’t lose 
the innocence of the institute.” His only regret was that we had 
developed into a township, and he opined that academic institutions 
should only do science.

The last words of the conference came from the director, Prof. 
Balaram. “Can I worry about the future without understanding the 
past?” was his first statement to the audience. The rhetoric was his 
answer to one impatient member of the audience who had said, “Let’s 
forget the past”.

“The young must understand the past and the present”, he observed. 
He spoke of various problems, small and big, that the institute faces 
and about the need for greater resources for the modernization of 
programmes. He also urged the audience that Sam Pitroda’s lessons 
should be carefully digested and implemented.

“The most enthusiastic alumni are from IT. Everybody in IT is 
impatient. I’m no longer impatient, no longer stressed. I’ve imbibed 
some of the laidback qualities. These are to be priced, for people are 
running faster and faster, to destinations they do not know. Babies 
grow up!” he said, in response to Prof. Vijayan’s remark that he had 
been an impatient baby when he had first joined the institute.

He expressed his concern about the institute’s future. “We live so 
much in the present that we don’t think of the future. The alumni ask 
who the stakeholders are….The institute has a stake in its alumni. 
Take yourself away from personal careers; put your imaginative minds 
to future. The history of the institute begins from the day J.R.D. Tata 
conceived it. How the institute grew in a barren, turbulent 
environment, overcoming Victorian obstacles and troubles of wars, is 
to be admired indeed.”

He pointed out men portrayed in the centenary stamp and said we 
must be indebted to people like them, who’ve made the institute what 
it is today. Missions would remain unsuccessful if there were no one to 
translate the vision. He also lamented that the director was being 
given advice to expand vision. “You can’t have grand visions when 
you’ve to solve mundane problems like building a lab”, he said, “The 
vision should be guided by reality of the present and should be a 
projection of future. Faculty and students should think about the 
future in a practical way.”

His concluding note, which evoked a lengthy applause, was 
Churchill’s inspirational quote during the World War, “This is not 
the end, this is not even the beginning of the end, this is just the end of 
the beginning.” 

Smrithi Murthy (MRDG)



VOICES 5 FEBRUARY 2009

The Doyenne of Bio-technology

Dr. Kiran Mazumdar Shaw, a trailblazer in the field of biotechnology, 
delivered the eighth keynote lecture of the IISc Centenary 
Conference . The session discussing the importance of innovation 
for India’s future was chaired by Prof. G. Padmanabhan, former 
director, IISc. Dr. Shaw claimed that biotechnology is a field with 
direct social impact and has an effect over various fields such as 
environment, food & energy, health & diseases.

Dr. Shaw continued that innovation is a strategy that leads to survival 
of various economies, a symbol of hope in science and technology, 
business management and administration. She emphasized that for 
changing the global economic order, innovation is needed to deliver 
the highest quality product at lowest cost. "India calls for large foreign 
investment and there is a need to compete by augmenting its pool of 
engineering and science", she pointed out.

Dr. Shaw believed that changes in patent and other regulatory laws 
are likely to generate innovations; but we still lack courage in doing 
high risk research. She emphasized the need for Indian education 
system to change fundamentally.

"We will fight our battles not on the low road to commercialization, 
but on the high road of Innovation". Dr. Shaw concluded. Let us 
hope that we, as entrepreneurs, make this our anthem.

Deepti Abbey (MRDG)

The Spirit of Volunteering

The Centenary Conference of the Institute that happened last 
month is an unforgettable experience for almost all on campus. One 
image that definitely stays in the minds of all who attended is of the 
red and yellow army of student volunteers. All the participants must 
have interacted with a few or many of them at some point during the 
conference.

The planning and execution that went into the whole process was 
mind boggling to say the least. Getting together a team of students 
from across the institute was no easy task. They were in turn split into 
fifteen individual teams under team leaders. Brijesh N Bhatt 
(MCBL) was the chief coordinator of the student volunteer drive. His 
efforts deserve a special mention. Being the co-coordinator gave me 
the singular privilege of observing at close quarters the sincerity and 
dedication with which he approached the task regardless of its 
enormity. The entire core-committee worked as one to ensure that 
the deadlines were met, deliverables made in time and instructions 
followed to a T.

If you received your registration kits with everything in place, got 
directions or information when you were seeking it, had material 
delivered on time for the sessions, enjoyed your copy of the 
newsletters and magazine, are proudly wearing a conference T-shirt, 
found the food courts functioning in an orderly fashion.... chances 
are that there was a student volunteer who helped you in some part 
small or big. While not claiming any credit for this, we feel compelled 
to inform you that we are proud of our contribution.

Giving back to the society that nourishes and sustains you is not to be 
kept for your later years or for when you find the time. Do it when you 
can and do it now. This was the guiding principle for almost all the 
volunteers and in retrospect it has served them well. The range of 
tasks performed varied from the mundane to the back breaking to 

the high stakes. The volunteers have delivered and the feedback we 
received bears testimony to this fact. We have had volunteers who 
have given up their rest, sleep, studies and time to be part of and 
contribute to this event.

Many a feather was ruffled, feelings hurt during the course of the 
event but at the end of it, realization that the event was greater than 
any of us individually helped us live with it. To put it in short, the ill-
will is long gone and the exhilaration of contributing is what stays on 
in memory. Not all the volunteers were happy with the way things are 
over here. However that did not come in the way of taking a decision 
to do their bit for the success of this once in a lifetime event.

The real gains of the whole exercise are not limited to the successful 
conduct of the conference. It is in developing a sense of camaraderie 
amongst the student community. A commonly heard comment in 
this institute is of the insular nature of our individual spheres of 
involvement. We are limited in our exposure to what happens in our 
own Departments or Divisions. Whether this is by chance or design is 
open to debate, but there is no argument on the existence of this 
phenomenon. We have heard several volunteers mention about their 
wider network of acquaintances in this place post-conference and 
increased awareness about what happens and is done around the 
place.

In its own little way, the fact that so many students came forward to do 
the job, probably dispels another myth that the student community is 
apathetic to anything other than their own courses and research. True 
the number of volunteers is just 7% of the entire student strength 
here. It was disappointing to an extent that only a small number of 
students considered it a worthwhile pursuit of their time to volunteer. 
We all need to do some soul searching in this regard and figure out if 
anything and what needs to be changed. The role and encouragement 
provided by the faculty in this regard is a topic in itself and everyone 
has their personal take on this.

On behalf of the entire volunteer group we would like to thank 
Professors Narahari and Nagaraj for their unique style of leadership-
by-example, the faculty coordinators of the various sub committees 
for their guidance, Professors Balaram and Balakrishnan and the 
administration for their constant support and encouragement. We 
could not have done it without you.

In conclusion, To all students who heeded the call to volunteer - a big 
Thank You. To those who could not join this time - come along next 
time, you don’t quite know what you missed. :)

Abraham Kurian Plamthottam (MGMT)



Editorial

A Walk to Remember!

From Stalwarts was the inspiration,
From Professors was the dedication,
From Students was the motivation,
From Centenary was the invocation.

This was what we learnt from each,
In measures for us to teach.
The smiles didn't fade,
The tears didn't dry,
It was a moment in itself,
No one wanted to let it go by!

We welcomed the cribs and the cheers,
The pat and the cane with no fears!
Voices brings you a unique tale...
The final day story and the feedback trail!
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Featured Blog

The Featured Blog of this Issue is "chaotic: random memes from 
random genes" by Jimmy Bahuleyan of CSA. The blog is accessible 
at: <http://chaotic-jb.blogspot.com>. As ever, we welcome 
suggestions/comments from readers on any interesting blogs about 
IISc that can be featured by Voices in the forthcoming issues.

For the Love of ...  
(Posted on Tuesday, January 20, 2009)

I love winters,.. really. The cold, numb, sore, stuffy months just make 
my heart brim with excitement everytime I think of it. No where else 
has been my winter existence more meaningful than here at IISc.

This year for instance our hostel office became a messiah for the 
people of Europe. Our hostel (the men's new block) generously 
donated our water heaters to help Serbians tide over the Russian gas 
blockage. This act of supreme selflessness certainly saved their lives. 
I'm all for altruism, no matter what Dawkins says.

As for us, we had backup systems up and running in this symbol of 
post-modern architectural ingenuity. We have these cool heating 
systems running on nuclear fusion. Oh don't worry, the reactor's at a 
safe 8.3 light minutes away from here. The architect was a south-
Indian who had the Sun via cable 24x7, so what could possibly go 
wrong; awesome I know.

Now that the Russians have ended the blockade (how couldn't they, I 
don't see how Putin could ignore Tymoshenko), we're considering 
sending our heaters to Gaza. Some guy called Ehud Olmert called in 
to protest; it'd shame if we were to get hot water instead.

I'm so proud of my stuffy sinus and runny nose..

Letters to the Editor
Voices: Centenary Conference Daily Bulletins 

The following is the feedback to the articles in the centenary bulletins 
from Mr. Joe A. Scaria, Senior Journalist, Economic Times as sent to 
one of our members, Shyam.

Dear Shyam

Thanks for forwarding the articles.

`When you wish upon a star..' was inspiring, `Science and 
Spirituality' went over my head, and I gather that you were one of the 
organisers of ̀ Cheese'.

The headline `What IISc will be remembered for?' was not a great 
one. For one, it is not nice to have a question mark in the headline, 
for another, it ought to have been `What will IISc be remembered 
for?' Ideally, the article should have focussed on what IISc should be 
remembered for and carry that title without a question mark.

Good work. Congrats.
Joe Scaria (Senior Journalist, Economic Times)

Hi,
Firstly, congratulations on your efforts during the centenary 
conference. I really enjoyed reading the daily issues of Voices. This 
event was special in more ways than one, and I went back feeling 
proud and inspired to be in an institute with such a unique history. 
At the same time, I also felt something was terribly lacking. This event 
was only about the great scientists that this institute has produced, 
with hardly a mention about the other people who also make up this 
IISc - lab technicians, cleaners, security guards, gardeners, cooks, 
officers, etc. What the institute is today is in no small part a result of 
their efforts too, but let alone not including them in the celebrations, 
they didn't even get thanked! It is these people to whom recognition 
at such an event really matters because it is the only recognition they 
would ever get; scientists will anyway win their Nobels, Padmashris, 
and Padma Bhushans and so another accolade might not mean as 
much to them.

My guess is there are many among the "non-scientists" in IISc who 
have served this institute for a really long time. I would like to suggest 
that Voices brings out an issue featuring some of these people 
(preferably in a language they would understand). I would also 
suggest that Voices urges the authorities to have at least one event for 
these people before the end of the centenary year.

Hari Sridhar (CES)

Hi,
On this event of centenary year celebrations, when there seems to 
be happiness all around, I think people are forgetting to look at 
some of the critical issues.

Students have been playing a major part of the Institute since the 
establishment of IISc, it is we who actually take the blame and as well 
as share a major part for most of the contributions made to science, 
through the institute. But on the event of Centenary conference it so 
happened that we are the ones who are being left out and forgotten 
from this major event. I would like to point out a few instances.
1) In the inaugural ceremony there was not even a single speaker who 
addressed/acknowledged the contribution of the students other 
than Dr. A.P.J. Kalam. When it comes to share the glory, we are the 
ones who are left out?
2) We heard the fabulous speech of Prof. Balaram on the inaugural 



VOICES 7 FEBRUARY 2009

As regards to your general remarks, you certainly raise some pertinent 
issues that were faced by the students. We stand by the notion of 
Bridal Party of Institute as the Centenary Conference was indeed like 
a function within the family. Despite certain opinions on the 
organization of the conference and differences on certain issues, 
Voices thought fit to keep all of them aside and work together for 
ensuring the success of the conference. We would like to present you 
two anecdotes on this.

The first one is based on the keynote by Prof. Eric Maskin, NL. He 
shared the problem of dividing the cake among two children. The rule 
is that either of them could cut the cake, but in equal proportions. 
However, if one of them cuts it otherwise, the other child gets the 
larger proportion. Thus, there is a disincentive for the child if he/she 
cuts the cake in un-equal proportions. He observed this sets in 
equilibrium so that whenever there are such situations; either of them 
would try and ensure to cut the cake in equal proportions. However, 
there can always be a doubt by the other child that he/she may have 
got a lesser share irrespective of the equilibrium in place. The fact is all 
the student volunteers (Voices team included) were assigned the task 
of dividing the cake, and we believe we did cut it in half. And we would 
be indeed blamed had there been any thing otherwise. Fortunately, 
everything went on well. And further, we believe all the students did 
get a fair share of the other half of the cake, by means of the live 
telecasts and Voices bulletins. Please be assured that there was no such 
discrimination of that sort.

The second one is more of a general experience; most of us had faced 
during our childhood. There would have been occasions of relatives 
and guests visiting our homes. It is during these times, that our 
mothers prepared something 'special', which we are denied of despite 
our misbehaviours for tasting those savouries. Our parents would 
have rightfully blamed or punished us for the misbehaviour, which in 
those years we feel as if we were ignored / disliked. Looking back after 
so many years, what our parents did to us was right as it appears we 
were indeed 'childish' and trivial for not being able to comprehend the 
circumstances.

Finally, it has been the general behaviour of us Indians, as Prof. 
Amartya Sen, NL puts it, the 'argumentative Indians'. We are 
generally critical of anything that we feel is not happening in the way 
something ought to have happened. And worst, we do not want to 
dirty our hands in rectifying an issue even if we face it. It turns out 
that, it is a few who would come forward to plug some of the many 
gaps that exist. Let us realize that no system is perfect and we can only 
make it better by way of our meaningful contributions to the larger 
good. As regards to the hierarchy, in the evolution of human-social 
organization as socio-technical systems, hierarchy is an important 
characteristic of the system and we may not be able to do anything in 
this evolution.

Voices, has on earlier occasions (regular issues) raised several issues 
(the pilferages in the hostel or benchmarking of services or even 
setting up a Balawadi centre for children of construction workers and 
many more). The daily bulletins brought out by Voices were chiefly 
aimed at covering all the events that happened during the conference. 
In the coming (regular) issues, we would continue to focus on several 
other issues faced by students. Hope this answers your concerns and 
we earnestly look forward for meaningfully raising all the issues faced 
by the students.

Voices Team

day and heard him proudly announcing himself to be the "father of 
the bride" and we as part of IISc being on that side. But sad to see that 
only the students are actually categorized in the bride's side, as they 
have to give way to the faculty, and allowing them to enter the J.N. 
Tata Auditorium on that evening; whereas we are left outside to 
watch the session on CC TVs. How long will this hierarchy be still 
prevalent?
3) There were lots of students who were denied entry to the respective 
auditoriums as they were not carrying their registration cards. At this 
point I would like to mention that there were several such students in 
different departments who did not receive the registration kit and 
finally could not take part into the celebrations or did so after a long 
struggle with the assigned security there. Is this the fate of the 
students in this premier institute?

There are lots of issues as the list will go endless if I keep mentioning 
them. But at this juncture the Voices team must be wondering that 
why I am raising these general issues on your webpage. So to clarify 
this I would like to point out that "Voices" depicts itself to be the 
"Voices of the students of IISc" and not some campus news bulletin. 
So with such a claim, do try to look at the issues more critically rather 
than just reporting a day to day description of the event. I am very 
sorry to say that all the Voices issues that came on the days of the 
centenary conference represent glorified version of the daily details 
happening in the auditoriums. This version anyone can hear/see by 
sitting there or through web telecast or through the CC TVs. Come 
on, by looking at the schedule of the Voices team (published by 
Rupesh Nasre, 16th Dec issue) it seems that you guys were having a 
tough schedule...but for what?... to get out routine details of the 
event, which any other local newspapers can also do?? Guys, I think 
its high time, wake up to face the bolder issues and don't only limit 
yourself in describing the food menu (fish amritsari, murg mirch etc., 
as in the article by H.S.Sudhira, 16th Dec issue)...where several 
students were denied food on this event as they were not having the 
so called food coupons, present in the registration kit. Being the 
students' representative be in the bride's party and not on the 
bridegroom's side.

Hope there will be some response to this from your side and it will 
not be like any other post to a blog site. I have raised my voice, but 
now its time for you to respond.

Ratna Ghosal (CES)

Response by Voices Team
Dear Ratna,
Thanks for 'raising your voice' on Voices web page. We sincerely 
appreciate you for taking your time to read the range of issues Voices 
covered and raise a few 'critical issues'.

1. On mentioning the contributions of (current) students, I think we 
need not be worried about it, as there were enough praise and 
pompous for all the alumni who were all once students here.
2. During the Inaugural Session, the audience comprised more than 
75 % alumni, who were given more preference than current faculty 
and students. Indeed, the make-shift arrangements outside the 
auditorium were to ensure both current faculty and students, get to 
see the sessions live. Among the very few faculty and students, who 
did get in for the inaugural session were those who had registered for 
the conference as a delegate much earlier.
3. There were indeed certain short-comings in the distribution of 
student registration kits. This was due to the fact that there were 
many alumni who registered later. Naturally, the alumni were given 
preference over students.
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Recollections till the day dawns! 

Volunteering for the prestigious Institute in it's Centenary Year 
wasn't the only pleasure but it was also a tremendous experience to 
manage the things, which we enjoyed. On one hand, it was a feeling 
of being a home function where everybody was trying to make it a 
grand success. At the same time, it was a festival where everybody got 
the opportunity to interact, know and share the experience with 
different people from different fields.

I remember a quote by Joseph Addison where he says-
"Everything that is new or uncommon raises a pleasure in the imagination, because 
it fills the soul with an agreeable surprise, gratifies its curiosity, and gives it an idea 
of  which it was not before possessed".

Everybody's worry was how to manage the crowd in the first two days 
but it went well and in a smooth manner. Since the seats were limited 
in the main auditorium, the students exhibited laudable cooperation 
by opting to view the event in the halls where the live telecast was 
arranged. The process to build the 15 teams of total 150 volunteers 
was started two months in advance with an apprehension that we 
may not get enough numbers. What we thought did not happen! 
Finally we end up with 58 volunteers in the waiting list. Finding a 
good number of volunteers was still a possible task, but getting them 
to work as a team was another story. The only place where success 
comes before work is in the dictionary and if we say it was a grand 
success it means there was a lot of work done to achieve this success.

I really don't have words to appreciate the quantum of work done by 
volunteers. Some of the jobs which were done by the volunteers may 
not be dashing and attractive in general, but we know it was 
appreciated and well admired by every individual. The best part 
which I liked was that at the end of the day when tired volunteers 
were seen to be enjoying the success of the day by gathering and 
capturing photos all over the conference place. It exhibited a sense of 
belonging. After all we were happy. As Mahatma Gandhi said-
“Satisfaction lies in the effort, not in the attainment, full effort is full victory".

Being a coordinator of the volunteer drive, I would like to say it was an 
occasion for experience and I had the greatest one. An experience 
can't be expressed in an article but several articles can be written on 
one’s experience. It was a pleasure to be a part of this experience. I will 
recollect it till the day dawns.

Brijesh N Bhatt (MCBL)

Centenary is on !!!!

Centenary Centenary,
at last you came,
on such a lovely day.

For a glimpse of the ceremony,
waiting happily for hours,
doesn't matter chairs or stairs,
getting chance to see the speakers,
is like winning a war.

Watching the big Scientists and Politicians,
getting confidence to think big,
feeling they are just like us.

Running happily from this site to that site
auditorium to hall ………………..
looks like a big fair.

Speakers in hurry to keep themselves under constraints of time,
officials in hurry to make events successful,
volunteers in hurry to show responsibility,
caterers in hurry to serve food,
audience in hurry to get a seat.
Looking at program guide in every 10 minutes,
to be ready for next,
Smiling was everyone from student to alumni
enjoying science with nice food.

      Suman S. Thakur (MBU) 



Mechanism Design can help 
in Achieving Desired Social 
Goals: Prof. Eric Maskin

The high priest of Mechanism 
Design, Prof. Eric Maskin, Nobel 
Laureate in Economics (2007) 
delivered the keynote lecture on the 
final day of the Centenary 
Conference. Prof. Maskin’s talk was 
titled “Mechanism Design: How to 
Implement Social Goals”.
He began his talk stating the 
problem of dividing the cake among 
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bhOndOO describes an auto 
bhOndOO was pedaling fast, but the cycle would not go beyond 10 
kmph. bhOndOO was sweating, but the bicycle was stubborn. 
Actually, the bicycle was not at fault — bhOndOO did not have time to 
get the punctured tyre repaired — and so he was riding the punctured 
bicycle.

During the Centenary Conference, bhOndOO was one of the 
volunteers. On the first day of the conference, he reached J N Tata 
Auditorium late — all due to his bicycle, he would claim. Since all 
other volunteers were already engrossed in their work like registration 
and talk arrangements, no one could tell bhOndOO what his work 
was.

bhOndOO, disappointed — but full of enthu to work as a volunteer — 
stood beside the registration desk, looking at various guests. He kept 
smiling at various alumni from India and abroad and received warm 
gestures in response. He kept directing a few queries to the 
registration desk, since he knew nothing of the arrangements.

Soon, bhOndOO realized that he was getting considered a Chief 
Volunteer, who was directing requests to appropriate non-chief 
volunteers. bhOndOO felt proud. He stuck himself beside the 
registration desk and kept directing people to the other volunteers at 
the desk.

While he was enjoying himself, he spotted a very fair young lady 
standing at a distance of two metres from him searching for 
something. bhOndOO kept observing her. Due to the crowd, the 
foreigner could not notice bhOndOO’s continuous glance. He finally 
made up his mind to approach her. He made up a statement in his 
mind, “May I help you, madam?”

Muttering the statement, bhOndOO started walking towards her 
through the crowd. He was one meter away, when he thought that the 
statement was too formal — almost like a waiter. He changed it to “Are 
you looking for someone, young lady?”

bhOndOO was now two feet away from her, now muttering the 
altered statement. She was still looking around. bhOndOO’s pulse 
rate doubled, he forgot the crowd, and opened his mouth.
Suddenly, another fair young man came and held her in his arms.
“Hey!”, three of them uttered.
“Where had you been?”
“I just met my colleague.”
“Why didn’t he meet his colleague for slightly longer!” and 
bhOndOO closed his mouth.

After an hour of Chief-Volunteership, bhOndOO witnessed the 
crowd dispersing from the reception area into the halls. bhOndOO 
was thinking of grabbing a chair when suddenly he heard something 
familiar: “Hey!”

bhOndOO turned around and saw the young lady foreigner standing 
beside him. He was about to open his mouth in happiness, but he 
realized that the “Hey!” sounded masculine. At the next instance, he 
saw the fair young man standing beside the fairer sex.
The young man said, “Hi!”
“Hi.”, bhOndOO replied, looking at the lady.
“We are participants in the conference. We want to go to thirty sewn 
cash scent. Can you hepus ketch a cap?”

two children. ‘Dividing the cake’ is a classic example for 
implementation theory in mechanism design. The problem  
concerns devising mechanisms for achieving ‘desired’ social goals, 
like in this instance ensuring the division of the cake equally among 
the two children by either of the children, the stakeholders. Here, 
either of them could cut the cake, but they have to do so in equal 
proportions. However, if one of them cuts it otherwise, the other 
child gets the larger proportion. Thus, there is a disincentive for the 
child if he/she cuts the cake in un-equal proportions. He observed, 
this sets in equilibrium so that whenever there are such situations, 
either of them would try and ensure to cut the cake in equal 
proportions. This concerned a part of mechanism design – the 
implementation theory. He mentioned that for social planners, 
mechanism design is proving to be an important and effective tool.

Citing this example, Prof. Maskin noted that there can be many 
instances in the real world where it concerned institutions to create 
mechanisms for achieving desired goals ranging from addressing the 
current economic crisis to the problem of global climate change. In 
the later part of the talk, he elaborated on some of the notions - 
desired outcomes, goals and mechanisms followed by a brief history 
on mechanism design theory. Concluding his keynote address with a 
range of future scope for mechanism design, he mentioned that the 
fact that the domain was intellectually engaging and socially useful 
was the key attraction for him. 

Later on, Prof. Y. Narahari had arranged for a closed door interaction 
with the high priest in Seminar Hall with the students of Game 
Theory. Prof. Maskin mentioned that he was very happy to be present 
during the Centenary Celebrations of the Institute. During this 
interaction, the Nobel Laureate acknowledged the contribution of 
J.N. Tata in the creation of this Institute. During the interaction he 
answered several queries from the students that ranged from the most 
socially pertinent problems to most challenging problems pending to 
be addressed. To a question by one of the students, on what he 
considered to be his most satisfying work, he responded that it was 
the ‘implementation theory’. 

H. S. Sudhira (CES)

Gymkhana Corner
The Department of Biochemistry won the volleyball tournament after 
an enthralling and well-matched final against the Department of 
Aerospace Engineering. The Department of Metallurgy was placed 
third in the tournament.

Also, the annual cricket tournament, which has evinced a lot of 
interest,  is currently at the super-eight stage. A total of twenty nine 
teams participated and already two knockout rounds have been played 
out with a lot of passion. 

Mukta Deobagkar (BioChem)

Prof. Eric Maskin, NL 
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bhOndOO wasn’t sure whether he understood the English accent 
correctly, “I am sorry. Wha du wantuko?”

The Englishman did not understand bhOndOO’s accent. He 
thought bhOndOO was apologizing that he could not help, “Oh! Its 
okay. You need not be sorry. Can you tell us who would be able to 
help us?”
“I will help you, Sir.”

The fair and the fairer looked at each other, as if they were talking to a 
man who had lost his mind. To get over the comedy of errors, the lady 
took over, “Look…”
And the person who had lost his mind started looking at her.
“… We want to go to a hotel. Its name is 37th Crescent.”
“Oh! I see.”
“Yes! Can you help us get a cab?”
“Sure”, bhOndOO exclaimed as if all taxi drivers were his friends.
And bhOndOO started looking around in a hurry. He was full of 
energy, enthusiasm and desire to help. The only thing he did not 
know was what to do.

His Chief-Volunteership peeped in and bhOndOO thought of 
directing the couple to the registration desk. bhOndOO looked at 
the young lady and thought that he should lead this battle himself.
He approached the registration desk and asked Gullu, “Hey, do you 
know any taxi agency?”
“Many. How many do you want to buy?”, and the registration desk 
volunteers started laughing.

bhOndOO glanced at the young lady, turned towards Gullu, 
thought of abusing him in local language, decided against it, calmed 
down, and pointing fingers towards the couple, continued, “Two of 
the guests want to go to a hotel and they need a taxi.”

Gullu looked at the guests, and said, “There should be a card in their 
registration kits which has a taxi agency’s number.” The young lady, 
amazed and impressed, opened her registration bag, took out a card 
and voila, the number was mentioned! She looked at Gullu in 
appreciation.

bhOndOO did not like it. He stood exactly in between the lady and 
the registration desk, took out his mobile, and asked the lady for the 
card, “Let me call the agency for you.”
“Hey thanks.”
bhOndOO called, the ring was heard, and a sweet voice of a lady was 
received by bhOndOO’s ears.
“Hello. I am speaking from IISc. I need a tax …”
bhOndOO realized that he was talking to an automated response. 
He felt glad that the young lady could not figure that out. The 
automated response resulted in another ring and a harsh voice of 
another lady was heard: “Hello?”

This time, bhOndOO was sure he was communicating to a human, 
“Hello. I am speaking from IISc. I need …”
“From where?”
“From IISc. Tata Institute.”
“Okay.”
“Ya, I need a taxi to go to…”, he looked at the young lady and 
whispered, “What is the hotel name?”
“Sorry, Sir. You need a taxi to go where?”, the lady on the phone 
enquired.
“It’s 37th Crescent!”, the young lady answered throwing up her 
eyebrows.
“It’s 37th Crescent.”, bhOndOO reiterated looking at the young 

man.
“Where is it, Sir?”
“Where is it?”, bhOndOO enquired, looking at the lady.
The lady looked at her companion. The companion opened his bag 
and took out a folded map of Bangalore!

After it was unfolded four times, the map looked huge. One side of 
the map was held by the lady, another by bhOndOO, and the young 
man was leaning over the map to search for thirty sewn cash scent! 
After a slight struggle, the young man succeeded in spotting the hotel. 
The lady looked at her companion in admiration, then looked at the 
post-master and gave him the message to convey, “It’s on MG Road.” 
bhOndOO conveyed, “It’s on MG Road.”

“One minute, Sir”, and the lady with harsh voice put bhOndOO on 
hold.

bhOndOO kept listening to Kannada Music, intermittently looking 
at the young couple. The young lady was intently looking at 
bhOndOO. The fair young man was busy folding the map back and 
putting into his bag. The nice music got prematurely interrupted by 
the harsh voice — which felt harsher this time, “Sorry Sir. We don’t 
have a taxi available right now. Please try again after 45 minutes.”

bhOndOO looked at the display “call ended.” He did not know what 
to speak. The couple was looking at him with curious eyes.
“Sorry. No taxi is available right now.”

They looked at each other, not knowing what to do. Although, both of 
them had the same expressions, bhOndOO felt hurt to see the lady 
worried. He started looking for options.
A glance at the road in front of the auditorium gave him the idea, 
“Wujju lake togo byau too.”
“Sorry?”
“Would you like to go by auto?”
“What is an auto?”

bhOndOO never felt so helpless in his life before — except a few 
hundred times. Now how on earth am I going to describe what an 
auto is?
“An auto is an autorickshaw.”
“Autorickshaa…”, both of them tried to pronounce.
“It has three wheels.”
“Are you sure?”
“Yes, yes. It has three wheels. And it is yellow-black in color.”
“Yellow Black…”, they reiterated still looking puzzled.
“It runs on the road and can enter the smallest gaps between vehicles.”
“???”
“Even if the road is empty, it cannot run beyond a speed…”

Looking at their blank faces, bhOndOO thought of drawing an auto 
and he looked for a paper and a pen. But knowing his drawing skills, 
he thought better of confusing the guests further. He continued his 
battle of explanation, “It is closed and you can comfortably sit inside 
it.”

Looking like he was getting a clue, the young man asked, “Is it a bus?” 
“No, no. It is not a bus. Actually, it is like a bus, because it is also public 
transport. But only two of you can sit in it unlike a bus.”
“Oh! It is automatically driven!”, the lady gave her understanding.
“No, no. It is driven by a driver. So, actually, apart from you two there 
will be a driver also who would be in the auto.”

The young lady looked unimpressed to have someone else in the 



VOICES 11 FEBRUARY 2009

vehicle. The young man tried to understand, “So, is it a taxi?”
“No, no. It is not a taxi. But it is like a taxi, in which a driver will drive 
and you two can sit peacefully at the back, and there would be no 
other passengers.” “That sounds interesting”, the young man replied 
and looked at the young lady for her response. The young lady was 
reluctant to go in an unidentified equipment, but due to lack of 
options, agreed.

“So, where do we get an auto?”, the million dollar question was asked. 
“You will get it ouside the auditorium. I will help you get one”, 
bhOndOO showed his hospitality. He then escorted the couple to 
outside the auditorium. 

“You see that yellow-black vehicle on the other side of the road. That 
is an auto.”

Looking in awe, the foreign couple kept staring at the glorified 
vehicle. bhOndOO asked the auto-driver to bring the auto on the 
auditorium side. The couple in awe kept looking at the nice turn the 
divine vehicle took and were very much impressed by the driver who 
was handling it. They found it a bit difficult to digest that the auto 
could actually run on three wheels.

When the auto approached, bhOndOO asked, “M G Road?”
“Where on M G Road?”, the driver enquired.
“It’s 37th Crescent”, bhOndOO’s tape restated.
“Where is it?”, the driver asked.

While bhOndOO was trying to tell him that it was on the other end 
of the M G Road, the young man took out his map and tried to show 
it to the driver. The driver looked at the colorful map of his city, then 
at the young man, then at the young lady, and said, “Okay.”

bhOndOO asked the passengers to get in. The young man got in 
followed by the young lady. bhOndOO explained, “This is the meter. 
Whatever is the amount in the meter when you reach the hotel, you 
should pay to the driver.”
“Okay”, the young man accepted.

Then bhOndOO thought for a while and added, “The last two digits 
are paise and not rupees.”
“Oh! Alright.”

Everything was going nicely, when the driver of the glorified vehicle 
looked concerned. He asked bhOndOO, “Sir, you are not coming?”
bhOndOO was puzzled. He was never asked for company so earnestly 
before. He actually thought of getting in since he would have got the 
opportunity of seating beside the young lady. But he made a practical 
decision, “No, no. Why should I come? I am not coming.”

“Then I would take Rs.100. I will not go by meter.”
“Why?”
“These people do not believe us. Even if we take them by a normal 
road, they will say that it is a roundabout way. I will take a fixed 
amount.”

“What is he saying?”, the young man was inquisitive.
“He is saying that … that you will pay him a fixed Rs.100 and you do 
not have to bother about the meter.”
“Okay, that sounds good.”

All of them agreed and it was time to part ways. The young man 
leaned forward and shook hand with bhOndOO, “Thanks a lot, 
appreciated.”

“No problem” and he looked at the young lady. 
The young lady smiled and said, “Thanks”, without a hand-shake. 
The auto started and bhOndOO returned to the auditorium with a 
heavy heart. 

Rupesh Nasre (CSA)

IISc Students featured in Bangalore Mirror
Seven IISc students gave their bold opinions on What Politicians and 
Cricketers should (not) do in 2009 to the tabloid, Bangalore Mirror. 
Their comments, far from being complimentary and representing the 
opinions of the average Bangalorean, appeared in the daily's first issue 
of 2009.

Brijesh (MCBL), co-Chairman of the Students' Council, who was in a 
lyrical vein on the day set the ball rolling by requesting politicians not 
to contest when they are old, but rather retire and enjoy a book by the 
bubbling brook! Abraham (MGMT), co-General Secretary of the 
Students' Council, not one to mince words either, asked politicians to 
stop horse-trading and start trust-trading with the voters. Savita 
(MRDG) followed a different line of thought though when she 
opined that a clean dhoti with nice looking kurta and a laptop in their 
hands might get them [politicians] more votes.

More was in store. A direct blow by Ankit (MGMT) came with the 
suggestion that [politicians] shouldn't produce too many children! 
Sudarshan (BIOCHEM) went on to suggest that cricketers unleash 
their killer instinct on the field and not use the media to vent their 
anger against teammates and Shyam (MGMT) requested the 
cricketers not to appear on Page 3 and to be honest with selectors 
regarding their injuries, which was indeed a relevant comment! The 
final indictment came from Kumudhini (MGMT) who suggested the 
cricketers get rid of the notion that they are the best and show some 
sense of responsibility towards the society.

Rupesh Nasre (CSA) and Maneesh Kunte (MechEngg)

For an image of the news item, check out Voices website 
(http://www.iisc.ernet.in/voices).

Encore!

Creativity is not bound by pen and paper; today it enjoys the arena of 
the electronic media like never before. The New Year rings in new 
aspirations, new resolutions, new thoughts and new dimensions. 

A student of Center for Product Design and Management (CPDM) 
decides to carve a place for his days, his dates, his submissions; his 
deadlines and what is initially conceptualized as a table top calendar 
finds itself in the form of a desktop calendar. A piece of work that 
reflects utility and a sense of space, yet hinges on myriad of designs 
from across the world. With modesty he says, “It is a calendar with 
nice graphics and tagline.” 

This calendar has been featured in Smashing Magazine, under the 
title “Global Village”. 

So, mark your ‘dates’, make your mark! Download Anaska’s Piece 
of Art from 
http://www.smashingmagazine.com/2008/12/30/desktop-
wallpaper-calendar-january-2009/

Madhurima Das(MGMT)
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My Pearl

[The poem is an ode to my friend. It was written for my 
friend whom I met in IISc, Mario Pinto, from SERC 

department, who completed M.E. course and left for his 
home town. This was my gift to him on his Birthday to 
let him know how much he meant and how much he 

was missed.]

Oh my friend…my dear friend…

How much u r missed n remembered each day
It is this pain, this very pain of missing
I chose to avoid initially…
Avoided a few, overlooked others
Missed a few, lost contact with rest
It is this pain, this very pain of missing

I chose to avoid initially…
I longed to have a dear friend,
Searched all thru in despair
I am glad, I finally stretched…
As a I found a blessing in disguise
It's in this pearl…

I found the baby's innocence & laughter
I found the naughtiness & assertiveness of a growing child
I found the emotional & sensitive teenager
I found the endurance & maturity of a young man
I found the sensible & loving human being
I found the Pearl…that is none other than my friend!

My Pearl, My Friend
Wow…I finally found my Pearl!
This is God's way of sending my Pearl
My Pearl, My Friend!
My Pearl, Oh My Friend!

Who understands & empathizes
Who can listen for hours' non stop!
Who puts up with all my cribbing
Who gave loads of contacts to continue…

My Pearl, My Friend…
Made me realize myself!
Instilled the Confidence in me,
That, I am ok…as I am!
I am glad, I found My Pearl
My Friend…

Indumathi A. (MGMT)

Freedom 

My life you have shown me the way, 
To let my soul flow in the sway

But as I try and open my wings
Some guidelines for flying give me the swings

Some routes are just forbidden for me
Some flying techniques don’t come for free

Following each rule is guiding my way
Feels like its taking my freedom away

Not that the view is not so great in this route
But it’s just that I didn’t get to choose

Curiosity of how the other souls feel
When they have the choice and zeal

To migrate to any desired destination
Taking a path that didn't need any submission

Not judging my fate as right or wrong
It’s just that freedom is my favorite song!

Divya Jain(Alumnus, CSA)
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Cartoonscape

Beginning this issue, we are happy to present a new feature - Cartoonscape! 

In the next Issue: Bench-marking of Services - 2

The second annual assessment of services on campus will be featured 
in the forthcoming issue. Participate in the online survey!


