
Hello Voices Team, 

 

I am writing this e-mail in response to the editorial titled 

"Verified Fact or Fiction" in Voices, in the issue of March 2012, 

asking the readers for feed back on what they would like to 

read in Voices. 

 

The first time I came across an article from Voices (IISc stu-

dents' newsletter) was about seven years ago. I was a 3rd year 

B.Tech student and was selected for the Summer Research 

Fellowship by Indian Academy of Sciences and I was to spend 

my summer holidays in the Institute. Before I started on my 

maiden journey to Bangalore, I went and met a teacher of ours 

in the college ( who gave me the recommendation letter for 

the summer fellowship application). He told me that IISc is a 

lovely place to work and stay, wished me good luck and then 

gave me photocopies of two articles to read; one was about 

"Places to eat-out in Bangalore" and the other was "Why 

women do not have pockets?". Both the articles were written 

by him and were published in the IISc students' newsletter, 

when he was a student at IISc. That was my first encounter 

with Voices, in a place about 200km away from Bangalore. 

 

I spent two exhilarating months in IISc in the summer of 2005. 

I went back to my college and came back 6 months later to 

work on my B.Tech final semester project. Soon I graduated 

from college and then came back again to IISc to pursue a 

PhD. Ever since I joined the institute, I never missed an oppor-

tunity to grab a copy of Voices whenever it was published and 

placed in strategic locations like the erstwhile tea kiosk, coffee 

board, juice shop, in the mess or anywhere I could lay my 

hands on it. I used to keenly go through the articles and after I 

finished reading the articles I would take the copy to my room 

and keep it safely in a file. In the span of these six to seven 

years, I have noticed several changes in Voices, some small 

and some big! The editorial moved from the first page to the 

inner pages,Voices went online and started to work in collabo-

ration with the Students' Council. Despite many changes, 

somethings continued to exist. Voices gives each one of us a 

platform to express our view point and opinion about any hap-

penings on campus. Voices enables us with the right to free-

dom of expression, a powerful tool which needs to be exer-

cised with responsibility to spread appreciation of good 

things, give feed back and raise an alarm about anything that 

seems to be going in the wrong direction in the campus. 

Voices gives us power to raise constructive criticism and gives 

us the power to raise questions and let the members of the 

campus know about the questions raised. The articles in 

Voices let us empathize with each others' difficulties, joys and 

sorrows. 

 

When I think and try to recollect about the articles from Voices 

that made an impact on me, several of them come to my 

mind. There were serious articles on minor issues and humor-

ous and satirical articles on major problems presented in a 

lighter tone and probably driving home the problem in a much 

better manner. There was an article on the luxury of having a 

mess facility in IISc (as opposed to foreign universities where 

you are responsible for your meals), there was an article on 

"the advantages of having water shortage in the hostels" (a 

satire!), there were "adventures of Bhoondoo- a hypothetical 

research student", flirtations in Tea Board (with the dogs an-

ticipating food!), several cartoons depicting life in IISc, deport-

ment of people in mess, the parking woes, the shitting crows (I 

had once heard that IISc could be conveniently expanded to 

Indian Institute of Shitting crows and then someone immedi-

ately asked the question, "How do we know that they are all 

crows up  there?") and the hostel rooms and so on. Many of 

these articles, though written in a lighter tone, never failed to 

present the gravity of the situation, besides giving a laugh to 

my heart's content. Many a time, I secretly and fervently 

hoped that the article should have been read by someone with 

administrative powers on campus and have caused a similar 

effect of giving them a good laugh and at the same time pois-

ing them into action to quickly sort out the problem referred 

to in the article. 

 

After digressing so much, when I try to come back and answer 

the editor's question on what I would like to read in Voices, my 

answer seems to be very vague to me! It also brings to my 

mind the question, what is expected from a students' news 

letter in a research institution? There is a world of possibilities! 

I would love to read the aspirations and predicaments, joys 

and sorrows, success stories and failures, poetry and prose and 

anything earnestly shared by campus community. I would like 

to know the different perspectives of the same event that 

happened on campus. I would like to see how a set tradition 

can be questioned in the true spirit of inquiry. I would like to 

see Voices play the role of a fertile garden where the imagina-

tion and artistic skills of the students bloom into literary pieces 

of bright and beautiful colours. However, finally one thing 

seems to be very clear to me. We are going to read in Voices 

what we write for Voices, which will in turn reflect very clearly 

on what we are made of. The onus is on us! 

 

With regards, 
 

K.Aswani Kumar (MBU)  
 

May 2012 

Disclaimer: The opinions, beliefs and viewpoints expressed by authors in this newsletter do not necessarily reflect opinions, 

beliefs and viewpoints of Voices or official policies of Voices.  However, this does not apply to the editorial content in  this 

newsletter. 

Feedback: Verified Fact or Fiction? 
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The following students have been unanimously elected as 

Office Bearers of Students� Council for the year 2012-2013: 

 

1. For the post of Chairman 

     Pramod Kumar Verma 

     Dept. of Physics, Ph.D 

 

2. For the post of General Secretary    

     Patadiya Dharmesh  

     Dept. of Aersospace, Ph.D 

 

3. For the post of Secretary, Womens� Affairs 

     Annuradha Rakesh 

     Dept. of Mgmt. Studies, Ph.D 

Indian among Facebook Fellowship Winners of 
2012-2013 
 
Rashmi Korlakai Vinayak, an alumnus of the Indian Institute 

of Science was announced as one of the winners of the 

Facebook Fellowship recently, an event that is Facebook�s 

way of  supporting the academic community. 

 

The Fellowship received around 300 applications, out of 

which only 12 were declared winners. As a member of the  

Fellowship, Rashmi received a $30,000 intended to cover 

study expenses, as well as tuition for the year 2012-2013.  

 

The Fellows are also welcomed to visit Facebook later this 

year to get together with engineers who work on problems 

corresponding to each Fellow�s research. 

 

 

IISc News 

IISc aims to cut carbon footprint 
 

In a bid to reduce carbon emissions in Bangalore, researchers 

from Indian Institute of Science (IISc), will be collaborating 

with scientists from China in a workshop on April 13 and 14 at 

IISc. 

 

The �Low Carbon Cities: 2012 Bangalore Workshop� will focus 

on devising alternative methodologies in controlling 

greenhouse gas (GHG) emissions and urban planning. 

 

"These discussions will help the researchers in coming up 

with new and improved models that will help reduce the 

carbon footprint of not only Bangalore, but other cities in the 

country as well", says Dr Ramachandra TV (Energy & 

Wetlands Research Group, Centre for Ecological Sciences, 

IISc.). �This research has been going on for one-and-half 

years. We will generate models for policy makers based on 

that." . 

Students' Council has installed a new fully automatic Elgi Vayu  

1 BHP air pump in the basement of Hostel 2  {B-mess base-

ment}. It is located at the entrance of the basement, near the 

security desk. This pump has been purchased with the proceed-

ings of the old bicycle auction conducted some time back. All 

the campus residents are welcome to use this facility to fill air in 

their bicycles. Here are a few guidelines for using the pump. 

 

1. This is an automatic compressor. Please do not switch on/off 

anything. 

2. The machine is set to maintain the pressure between   4 kgf/

cm2 to 6 kgf/cm2 {55 psi to 85 psi}, which is the usual pressure 

range for bicycle tyres. 

3. The machine will automatically turn on/off to maintain the 

required pressure. 

4. You will need to use only the air hose to fill air in your bicycle. 

5. Please coil the air hose and place it back on the clamp after 

use. 

6. This pump is intended for bicycles only. The pressure setting 

does not work for motor-cycle tyres. 

7. In case the machine does not function properly or if you find 

any air leakages, please email Amenities Committee, Students' 

Council at iisc.amenities@gmail.com 

 

We thank the student community for their support, right from 

the auction time. We will try to install more of such facilities at 

other places on campus after we identify and auction more  

unused bicycles. Thank You. 

 

Amenities Committee, Students' Council. 

Installation of Air-Pump at Hostel-2 Basement 

Students� Council News 

Students� Council Team 2011-12 is successfully completing its 

term in the first week of May 2012. It has been an absolute 

pleasure to have served the IISc student community.  On this 

occasion, we sincerely appreciate all the students for their   

immense support and cooperation   towards our efforts in fulfill-

ing SC�s objectives. We thank the IISc Administration, Faculties, 

Staff and the whole Institute Community for their continuous 

support and encouragement towards the Students� Council. We 

hope that the same support will continue to be there for the 

upcoming SC Team also. 

 

Students� Council Team 2011-12 

Acknowledgement from Students� Council 
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 SAMANWAY 2012, first of its kind National Stu-

dents Conference on �Connecting Science and Society� was 

inaugurated on 3rd March 2012, which coincided with the 

Institute Founder�s day. The Students' Council, an elected 

body of dynamic youth, with passion for science and societal 

responsibility, was the organizer of this novel and noble ini-

tiative, while the monumental 'Faculty Hall Building', se-

lected as the venue , was witness to this historic occasion. 

The different technical sessions, panel discussions and 

poster presentations, amid around 200odd participants from 

the length and breadth of country, eminent thinkers and 

speakers enhanced the tone of the two day long conference 

held on 3rd and 4th March 2012 . 

 

The driving spirit for SAMANWAY was the realization of a 

need to bring research students, working in areas that have 

a direct bearing on the betterment of society, together; 

creation of a conducive atmosphere to present and ex-

change ideas, to bring a coherent synergy towards the com-

mon greater goal of creating scientific value that benefits 

the society at large .The objective of the conference was to 

provide a unique platform in India, for the exchange of ideas 

among researchers/students from research institutes all over 

the country, with the intention of covering various research 

areas that have impact on society. 

 

The five focal areas set for the conference were very rele-

vant to address the need of the present day society of our 

country viz. 1. Farming for transforming 2. Good health, 

better society 3. Save environment, save future 4. Structur-

ing the infrastructure 5.Interdisciplinary theme �Technology 

and Society�. 

 

Inaugural Session 

 

The inaugural session of the national conference       

SAMANWAY-2012 started with introductory remarks by the          

Students� Council Chairman Sreevalsa Kolathayar. He      

suggested that there is a need for research students and 

scientists to leave competition and do collaborations, which 

would be able to solve social challenges in India. 

 

Prof. Mohan kumar delivered the welcome address and   

expressed pleasure over the presence of Honourable        

Director of Indian Institute of Science Prof. P. Balaram,    

Associate director Prof. N Balakrishnan and the chief guest 

Dr. R S Deshpande, Director of the Institute for Social and 

Economic Change (ISEC). 

 

In the inaugural address Dr. Deshpande pointed out that the 

compartmentalization of knowledge and creation hierarchy 

among various disciplines of knowledge has been counter-

productive in connecting science with society. He made an 

appeal to the participants by saying �As young scientists we 

all should focus towards society while working towards the 

extremes of the science in our labs.�. 

 

Prof. N. Balakrishnan, Associate director, Indian Institute of 

Science emphasized the scientific values one scholar should 

cultivate. He recalled that in the early decades of the     

twentieth century the best technological institutes were 

developing the best radars, best guns, etc. Technology was 

at its best, but for a brutal aim to serve. The best supercom-

puter was used to design the atom bomb and the fastest 

aircraft to kill but not for solving intricate problems pertain-

ing to climatic change. After World War II, technology has 

slowly shifted towards betterment of the society. Now    

science and technology is not invested for microwaves to 

kill, but for development of microwave ovens at homes. 

 

In his address he made a point on the evolution of techno-

logical innovation in various phases of human civilization 

starting from the agrarian era to our very own Information 

era. 

 

He explained the concept of the 'Revenge of the Silicon', 

wherein the Silicon used in all computing devices is taking a 

lead over carbon, which is a fundamental element of the 

human species. He said that biologists are carbon centric 

and computer scientists are silicon centric and both the    

elements belong to the same group in the periodic table. He 

pointed some of the upcoming research in the area of vision 

system using silicon to replicate the vision system made by 

God using carbon. He said, �By 2040, there will be a chip 

which would have the capabilities same as that of the      

human brain. Humans are getting fossilized faster. Silicon 

chips are taking the place of human body parts and soon 

every child will have so many silicon transplants that the 

whole body will be a bunch of sensors and this is the 

'Revenge of the Silicon'. He concluded by saying that, now 

there is a real need to understand science, and its pace and 

direction has to be monitored and controlled for the better-

ment of society. There is an inevitable need for a platform 

where young researchers, technologists and social scientists 

should sit together to discuss how to connect science and 

society. 

 

The inaugural session came to an end with the presentation 

of a SAMANWAY memento to the chief guest by Prof      

Balkrishnan and vote of thanks by Digvijay Patankar on    

behalf of Students' Council. 

 

Technical session 1: Farming for transforming 

The first technical session was chaired by Prof H N Chanakya 

of IISc, while Prof G.P. Brahmaprakash of GKVK was the key 

note speaker. 

 

Prof Brahmaprakash linked increased use of chemicals,    

herbicides and pesticides to the success of various agricul-

tural revolutions in independent India. Poor soil health,   

reduced fertility, increased level of pesticide in breast milk 

and antibiotic resistance in humans are the result of excess 

use of fertilizers ,pesticides in crops and use of antibiotics in 

animal husbandry. He pointed out the need of a judicious 

combination of organic farming with chemical use,      

evaluation of genetically modified crops with an open mind. 

He mentioned that food grain loss due to post-harvest mis-

management is 20% in India, and attempts to minimize 

these losses hold a major key to solve the food problem  

issue. 

Fragrance of SAMANWAY 2012 � 
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Of the presentations made by the students 'Bamboo shoots- 

a potential bio-resource for meeting food security needs', 

'Solar tunnel bagasse dryer', 'Effect of surface sterilization 

treatments on in vitro rice culture' , 'Contract farming in In-

dia: A feasible farm-firm linkage', 'Differential gene expres-

sion in plants' & 'Genetically Modified Crops � Food for all', 

were well appreciated by the audience. 

 

Technical session 2: Good health and better society 

This session entitled was chaired by Prof Anjali Karande of 

IISc .The keynote address was delivered by Prof 

G.Padmanabhan, former Director IISc. 

 

Prof Padmanabhan expressed concern over the fact that 30 

% of the Indian population is below poverty line and so for 

them health facilities are not easily available. About 43 % of 

children below the age of 5 years are malnourished. Health 

services needs to reach the door steps of the underprivileged 

and this is where modern medicine has failed as it is becom-

ing too costly to be afforded by the poor. So appropriate 

technology and cheaper interventions like ORS, immuniza-

tion, yoga and alternate schools of medicine like Ayurveda 

are the need of the day. But at the same time standardiza-

tion and scientific evaluation of Ayurveda and other alter-

nate systems of medicine needs to be done. Remote moni-

toring and diagnosis using cell phone platforms and tele-

medicine are very promising in providing easy and cheap 

health facilities to rural areas. 

 

Students made presentations on various topics like 'Nano 

Doctors in Science and Technology', 'ADM - Automatic   

Diagnosis Machine'. 

 

Technical session 3: Save Environment, Save Future 

The Session was chaired by Prof. Sudhakar Rao, IISc         

Bangalore and Dr. S H Wate, Director NEERI delivered the 

key note speech. 

 

Dr. Wate mentioned that environmental issues and sustain-

able development is important in all branches of science 

including social sciences because we have only one earth to 

preserve for the future generations. He emphasized on the 

need for innovations in science and technology for environ-

mental preservation. 

 

The presentations by the students captured various issues 

like soil stabilization by fly ash, supplemental green-fuel for 

automobiles, waste water treatment, study of reasons for 

forest cover change in Bangalore etc. 

 

Technical Session 4: Structuring the Infrastructure 

This Session was chaired by Prof T G Sitharam, IISc Banga-

lore and Dr. Sumitra Iyengar, Member Bangalore Chamber 

of Commerce & Industries addressed as Keynote Speaker. 

 

Dr. Sumitra Iyengar discussed the following important    

factors concerning government infrastructure projects like :- 

1. Concept and design 

2. Planning 

3. Financial modelling 

4. Procurement processing 

5. Sustainability 

 

In procurement processing, she spoke about public private 

partnership (PPP) in detail. There were oral presentations in 

the session on 'Sophisticated approach to rural develop-

ment', 'Geographical indicators of sustainable management 

of urban sprawl', 'Performance of concrete waste as column 

material in problematic clays' etc. 

 

Technical Session 5: Technology and Society  

The Session was chaired by Prof. Parameshwar Iyer, IISc. 

 

The presenters came up with innovative and cost-effective 

technological solutions to fundamental and highly relevant 

problems faced by society. The topics covered were 

'Domestic fuel: Exploiting the microcosm within', 'Digital 

fuel level indicator', 'Gift of newer abilities: Automatic book 

reader for the visually challenged'. 

 

Poster session 

 

The poster presentation session was the sixth session of 

'Samanway 2012'. Prof. K. Kesava Rao, Dept. of Chemical 

Engineering evaluated the posters based on originality,   

relevance to the theme and clarity of presentation. 

 

Panel Discussion 

 

A vibrant panel discussion was held in the concluding session 

of �Samanway 2012� on the central theme of the conference 

�Connecting Science and Society�. The panel members were 

Prof. Chanakya H N, Prof. Mohankumar M S, Prof.        

Raghunandan B N, Prof.Sitharam T G and Prof. Sudhakar 

Rao M. 

 

The summary of technical sessions was presented in the 

concluding session. Best presentation awards and best 

poster awards were presented to respective students and 

participation certificates were handed over to all the dele-

gates. The session concluded by expressing thanks and ap-

preciation to the IISc administration, advisory board mem-

bers, key note speakers, session chairs, judges, sponsors and 

the delegates. 

 

The conference was dedicated in memory of great visionar-

ies Swami Vivekananda, Sir M Vishweshwaraiah, 

Acharya Prafulla Chandra Ray and Pandit Madan Mohan 

Malaviya on the occasion of their 150th birth anniversaries . 

 

For us SAMANWAY is a seasonal flower which blooms in the 

garden of our institute and attracts students and researchers 

with societal concern from different parts of the country. 

With all humility we believe it�s a great step towards steering 

scientific innovation and implementation towards the need 

of the underprivileged and ordinary people of our country. 

Let this flower bloom every year and let its fragrance be 

immortal ��. 

 

Kshetramohan Sahoo 

For Team SAMANWAY  



The scarcity of hostel rooms in IISc seems to be over. 

Slowly, the �newer hostel complex� the name of which is 

not yet known, is becoming operational and the first 

students have moved into it. That gave me a chance to 

wander around in the block and find some interesting 

and innovative designs. 

For instance, the latch which is suppose to lock the    

cabinet doors.  

 

In case you lose your keys, any screwdriver will do the 

job, without damaging the lock. The latch is mounted in 

a way that if it is latched, it does not cover the plate with 

the screws. That would usually not be a problem since      

I do not know anybody using that latch anyway. How-

ever students are asked not to lock the doors, since the     

furniture such as cots and desks, are not built up yet. So 

all personal belongings are in the cabinet and the room 

door is left open. On the contrary, the security asks    

students to lock the doors even in case mother nature 

calls, due to thefts. 1000 rooms and 1000 times the latch 

wrongly mounted. Dear carpenter, is it so difficult to use 

the brain to think for a second?  

 

Have a look at the two images below. Find the 10        

mistakes. 

 

These rooms are just opposite. However you might have 

noticed that the space above the cabinet in the second 

room is just a rock solid wall. The problem is here that 

the room is around 30 to 40 cm to long. This means that 

the wall with the room door does not fall in line with the 

girder supporting the structure. Instead the space         

between the girder and the door is used to built in a   

larger window towards the hallway. But due to the girder 

neither additional light nor fresh air will find their way 

into the room.  

 

Since the gap above the cabinet and the girder would be 

very small (around 15 to 20cm in height), the additional 

space that is there in the first room has been conven-

iently walled, sealing something like 1 cubic meter of air 

behind the wall. Was this intentional by the architect? If 

yes, and not the same design for all? Or did the planner 

wrongly estimate the lengths? That brings me to another 

thought: For the structural integrity of the building, 

should not girders always fall in line with walls for       

support? Maybe someone who is familiar with the      

subject, can shed some light on it? 

 

But in the end, as usual, no one will care. At least a major 

issue that was bothering people for years, has been 

solved and students finally get rooms on campus. 

 

Alexander Fell  

(SERC)  

 

Editor's Note: At the time of writing this article, the new 

hostel complex was not named. Presently, it is known as 

the Men's Hostel.  
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�References made to any character directly or indirectly are to 

be deemed fictional. This is not an attempt at pointing fingers 

but rather joining all our ten fingers in an attempt to learn� 

 

Dear Researchian (Yes, that�s not a word), 

 

Every day when I wake up, the one thing I immediately tend to 

ponder, thanks to you, is the number of hours that I have to 

socially sacrifice myself. When I perceive that I�m ready to 

accept the same, I figure out that I don�t indeed have the 

weekend to myself; while I gawk at the magnitude of energy 

that you possess, I sometimes think of things like 

 

�Well, is this why you can�t figure when the grey in your hair 

arrived?�, 

�Is this why you can�t figure sarcasm?�, 

�Is this why you don�t seem to enjoy all the attention that 

you�re getting despite the dark pits dug deep under your 

eyes?�, 

�Is this why you don�t get the fact that some lectures can be, 

indeed boring?�, 

�Is this why your dance moves have become more like a cry for 

help?�, 

�Is this why you still find words like �pig� and �underwear� 

filthy?�, 

�Is this why you seem to be sleeping with your eyes open?� 

 

I think and think and finally when I realize the number of 

thoughts, I just stay a little afar fearing sheer contagiousness 

(oh, wow, Word didn�t mark a red line underneath that!). 

 

However, the more I stay afar, the more I realize that you are 

secretly doing everything that you can like cutting a long ex-

periment short in ways that one can only comprehend, giving 

me a chance to mess up and of course, promptly leaving for 

lunch and snack breaks to pull me closer. Just when I have 

come closer, I find myself astonished to find that being a sci-

ence-savvy person, you too have the nervousness in your fin-

gers when you�re handling even the smallest of things, like 

your wristwatch. This not only gives me a sense of respect for 

science, for having made the strongest of brains weaker, but 

also the sheer truth that we are all indeed kids still fearing that 

we might break glass bottles with just a slight touch.  

 

Nevertheless, I am proud of you! 

 

Well, now that I have a vivid (I believe) sketch of you pictured 

out, let�s go through your routine. Right from the moment 

that you step into the laboratory in an attempt to derive 

pleasure out of the day (but failing miserably) to the time you 

find that your eyes, brain, ears and nose can�t take it anymore, 

you remain an enigma. (With reference to the way you remain 

puzzled almost all the time). 

 

I see you arrive with an enthusiasm that I have only seen be-

fore in the eyes of a high school boy looking at a picture of 

Megan Fox and automatically develop a deep sense of awe, 

keeping in mind the condition in which you left the previous 

day. The moment you step inside the lab, you sense some-

thing and you suddenly realize it�s the smell of failure, thanks 

to what you did wrong the previous day. Despite that, I like 

the way you still try to be sanguine about the way things are 

going to shape up that very day (Poof! When is she ever going 

to realize!). Respecting all the ideas that came in your dreams 

the previous night, you take out your notebook and pen it all 

down only to realize that instead of appreciating your ideas, 

you end up adoring your pen for the way it lets the ink flow to 

your paper. Beep! It�s time for tea break: One of the few times 

that the enthusiasm in your eyes is revisited. After having 

consumed the oxygen to keep you going, you find yourself a 

little amazed at why even tea won�t put a spell on your hands 

to do wonders on your experiments. 

 

Despite all the hard times due to your experiments, you still 

try finding logic in everything, which I deeply admire (not to 

mention that I even like the way how you blame it on the 

other factors of the universe, if you aren't able to find any 

logic). It�s surprising how much persistence you possess to 

keep going straight ahead without looking back, because you 

know that when you do, you will find yourself banging your 

head against every object in your way. 

 

Just when you think  it�s all  sheer waste of your scientific intel-

lect, a breathtaking result places itself in your way. It�s impos-

sible for me to suppress my laughter when I observe that it�s 

just one positive result that takes you from being yourself to 

being the Queen of England. When I return to see you after a 

period of half an hour, I�m intrigued to find you still basking in 

your newly-found happiness. This new-found love is all that 

takes to kick-start your other slower-than-a-turtle experi-

ments.   But, oh  boy,  just when you�re  about to  continue  

embarking on this new found venture, you prefer to listen to 

the demands of your stomach. It�s time for our second break. 

This break,  being the only time  for you  to relive  all your  long  

forgotten memories with all your friends, who all seem to still 

think cracking Pre-independence jokes will make them popu-

lar, you seem to lose track of time and travel down a new lane 

only to be reminded by the truth of your life that it�s time you 

wake up and get going. 

 

Okay, now that the first part of your story is over, you decide 

it�s time that you take a small break and then get back and         

eventually realize that the word �break� is de facto not written 

anywhere in your fate. In continuation of the overwhelming 

sense of happiness that took over you after that breathtaking 

result, you decide to repeat the same again, just in case. Eesh, 

and we are back to square one (the one where your life was as 

dry as the skin of a 97-year old person) Nevertheless, you read 

more and some more and finally figure out that what you have 

done wrong. In this process, you tend to add improvisations of 

your own (of which I don�t see the point, but you are you) and 

finally come up with something called a �standardized proce-

dure� (which is nothing but sheer plagiarism of a certain other 

procedure with maybe the exception of a few punctuation 

marks). This marks your gateway to �fame, popularity and     

nerdiness� in the laboratory. For the next few days, people just 

worship you for being the first person to have characterized 

something awesome (Err�) and when you can�t seem to get 

enough of it, you are back to your dry self. 

 

Well, suddenly you realize it�s not all about work in the            

laboratory; somewhere, there�s a salesperson waiting to put a 

An Open Letter to a Researchian 
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smile on your face, a bunch of trainees like us, waiting to in-

stall irritation into your system, a machine that decided to 

stop working exactly when you wanted it to, a package that 

hasn�t been delivered especially at a time when you�re frus-

trated enough to kick someone, the sound of your cell phone 

which reminds you that it is only the network personnel who 

are contacting you, thanks to your lack of a social attitude and 

the constant happiness of married people around you who 

get to go out just      because of that one excuse. Amidst all 

this, you still manage to work your way through to the eve-

ning by pushing all the other bucket load of nonsense to the 

back of your head. And how does this happen? Thanks to the 

NCBI bookshelf having  become your new-found Facebook, 

you constantly engage yourself in not just the nonsense hap-

pening to your experiments, but trying to implement some of 

the novel features by which you can make your �nonsense� 

unique. 

 

Evening has arrived, which means no more alarms in your 

head, no more sensations to bang your head, thanks to the 

mere   presence of the third break. Now, you think you can go 

back to your former brilliant-result-obtaining-self, but not 

even a cup of tea could prevent you from anticipating the 

pressures of the days to come, the number of grey hairs in 

store for you, the number of years or decades that you will be 

stuck to your spot on the table, the number of procedures 

that you have to plagiarize (Sorry, standardize), the number 

of anti-ageing pills that you have to keep in stock and the vast 

expanse of nothingness that has to come after all this gets 

over. 

 

Somehow, you push yourself back to your lab, only to listen 

to people giving you suggestions, when all you are doing is 

trying to look at either the color of their eyes or the texture of 

their lips. Finally, after all the trials and tribulations that you 

have been through, with a determination that will come to a 

person only when a cheetah is trailing him, you decide to get, 

set and write a fresh start, keeping in mind the things you 

should not repeat. 

 

Well, at the end of the day, that�s the only thing that is get-

ting you closer to the goal: To realize what you have to repeat 

and what you must not! Oh boy, just when you have started 

to write, you widen your eyes at the amount of nail-chipping 

you have done and the mess of a hair-fall that you have cre-

ated down the floor. 

 

You wait and wonder��� It starts here and it ends here. 

Nevertheless, I am proud of you! 

 

Shankar Chandrashekar Iyer (MCBL) 

(In fond memory of the people in the Institute he�s currently  

associated with) 

These are a set of true incidents that have happened to a 

friend of mine and I'm just penning them down on his behalf 

with minor changes in the story for comic relief. 

 

The main intention with which my friend (who shall be       

referred to as '�' {Pronounced as 'sci'}) bought a bicycle, was 

to be in a position to traverse the IISc campus without his legs 

feeling numb with pain at the end of the day. So � caught 

hold of a new bicycle within a week of joining IISc. The first 

few days of riding the cycle were a bundle of joy as he took it 

everywhere and enjoyed the experience a lot. It also had to be 

serviced quite often because of the great vertical force 

against its seat which it withstood on a daily basis. But slowly 

some events happened which started to seem out of the    

ordinary. 

 

EVENT-1: 

 

After a day's hard work in his lab, � was cycling back to the 

hostel on a road near the main building. His mind was deeply 

engaged in finding the solution to the newest problem that 

had cropped up after his guide had made a quick unan-

nounced stop to his lab that day. So, instead of looking ahead 

while driving,� was looking up at the trees trying to find the 

meaning of life and peace in the world after a disastrous day. 

As � cycled ahead he took a left turn and moved on when 

suddenly out of nowhere came a cycle cruising down the 

slope towards �'s cycle at high speed.�'s action of applying 

the brakes had no effect as the other cycle which was already 

at an arm's length, rammed his cycle with a deadly force, with 

both cycles flying away in opposite directions. Fortunately, � 

and the other rider escaped with no injuries, with the other 

rider tendering � an apology for the accident. But unfortu-

nately,� had to get his cycle repaired with his own money as 

the other fellow refused to pay up and � being a good        

Samaritan did not argue much about it. The incident was then 

dismissed as one of those bad dreams he had dreamt about 

on that unlucky day and the cycle was given for service. 

 

EVENT-2: 

 

Again, after another day of hard work (this time it was hard 

work indeed) � was cycling back and was near the CSA dept 

with his friends (I too was among them) to reach the mess in 

time for the snack break. His clear mind was only occupied 

with the thought of the movie he was going to watch that 

night. As � cycled towards the mess, he thought he saw an 

'acquaintance' pass by and turned back to look at her.        

Suddenly his friends who were riding in front of him heard a 

crashing sound and the earth shaking below their feet. They 

turned back only to find � lying on the road with the cycle 

resting on his tummy. As his friends helped � back on his 

feet, they noticed no visible damage to the road but, they did 

observe that the chain of his cycle had gotten stuck for no 

good reason and had caused his fall. Even here � escaped 

with only minor injuries and the cycle was sent for service. 

Again the incident was dismissed as � thought that the lack 

Is My Cycle Trying to Kill Me 
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Dear friends, 

 

It is a pleasure speaking to each one of you through 'Voices'. 

 

This is Dr. Nalini Dwarakanath, counseling psychologist and 

the official counselor of IISc. I like to introduce myself as a 

people person, very much interested in building Good Human 

Relations and Networking with people. I am sure most of you 

too. 

 

Would you like to test your People and Human Relation skills? 

 

Here we go with a self analysis check list. Mark with a tick sign 

where it is appropriate to you and with a cross sign where you 

have not been doing it so far. 

 

At the end of it you can understand your People Skills. 

 

Do contact for any help. Good luck! 

 

TIPS OF HUMAN RELATIONS: 

 

1. Smile-Smile-Smile with an appropriate 'Hello' or a wish. 

2. Love yourself (no one else will if you cannot). 

3. Believe in your personal growth. 

4. Be Sincere. Do acknowledge any help however small. 

5. Look for good qualities in others. Be empathetic-Be inter-

ested and concerned about others, in their personal and offi-

cial lives as well. 

6. Praise when it is due. 

7. Let your friends know you like them. 

8. Never take anybody for granted-even your friends for that 

matter. 

9. Be appreciative, kind and considerate. 

10. Form your own opinions about anything. Do not judge 

second hand. 

11. Don�t always expect to have things only your way. Give 

ears to others' opinions too. 

12. Speak your mind when asked about a particular situation 

or something. But make sure of using considerate, polite and 

polished words. 

13. Never hold any grudges. 

14. Be dependable. 

15. Criticism-Be very careful to give on. 

16. Welcome constructive criticism. 

17. Feel happy for the happy moments or happenings in the 

lives of others. 

18. Exaggeration-Do avoid. 

19. Try to be understanding. 

20. Be willing to admit mistakes with a polite sorry. 

21. Learn from the mistakes. 

22. Do not spread your problems around. 

23. Be approachable and available. Don�t limit yourself to just 

one or two friends. 

24. Do not wait for people to come to you� Nothing wrong in 

going and meeting them. 

25. Avoid being loud. 

26. Don�t do something just because someone has done it. 

27. Do not argue. 

28. Do not make private or whispered conversations in 

groups. 

29. Avoid annoying mannerisms. 

30. Be judged by what you are- Not by who you know or what 

you have. 

31. Secrets-Please maintain. 

32. Respect the rights of others. Respect individual space. 

33. Never ever joke on the faults of others. 

34. Don�t fall prey to gossip mongering. 

35. Do not seek praise in return for kindness. 

36. Always have a sense of humor. 

37. Be able to laugh at yourself 

38. Do not borrow or lend unless it is absolutely an emer-

of proper cycle maintenance had led to the incident. 

 

EVENT-3: 

 

This event is the one which is so simple in nature that not 

many would expect it to happen but which did happen and is 

also the event which is the most comical of the three. The 

event happened just a few days after EVENT-2 happened. 

Again, after a morning's hard work � started riding his newly 

serviced cycle towards the mess to have his lunch. But on the 

way he met a friend who was also going to mess. So, � de-

cided to go with his friend and started walking with him, 

pushing his cycle along. � and his friend were walking along 

the road that directly faces and leads to the library entrance. 

On one side of this road are square shaped metallic coverings 

on the road which cover pits dug for running power cables. As 

� and his friend walked on this road, another friend who hap-

pened to be on the other side of the road waved to �. � in-

stinctively turned to wave back when suddenly to his friends' 

surprise, he fell on the road (It was later known that a devas-

tating earthquake was recorded in Timbuktu precisely at that 

moment). When � got up, his friends saw that the front tyre 

of his cycle had entered one of the slits in the metallic cover-

ing and had gotten stuck. Since � was pushing the cycle when 

its front tyre got stuck, he had lost his balance and had fallen 

on the cycle. � did suffer a few injuries but the cycle was flat-

tened by �'s body blow and the cycle's front tyre was bent in 

half to form a right angle. 

 

The cycle repair shop's owner was aghast to see the cycle's 

state when it was taken for repair. He repeatedly asked � how 

such a thing could happen to a cycle which was serviced just a 

day earlier. A few nights later � started telling us all about his 

cycle stories (two other stories are not written here as i'm 

quite lazy to write it) which we heard with rapt attention. In 

the end one of his friends asked �, " Do you think your cycle 

(�-Kill) is trying to kill you or vice-versa?". � still hasn't an-

swered that question to this day. Nowadays � still uses his 

cycle (but rarely) and whenever he uses it, he utters some holy 

chants before he sits on it.  Who knows ....  

 

Krishna Kumar M J  (EE) 

Human Relations 



Page 9 May 2012 

In Engineering we often use the term 'Failure Analysis', de-

fined as 'the process of collecting and analyzing data to deter-

mine the cause of a failure'. Lots of samples are subjected to 

conditions which ultimately leads to failure, or samples which 

have already failed due to unknown causes are studied. Based 

on the parameters tested we modify the existing design or 

determine a safe limit for a practical purpose. 

 

Interestingly, the mind does not seem to work this way. Very 

often we are put to test and sometimes we fail. The failure 

may have different levels of impact and the heaviest blow 

seems to be the one which appears to be putting an end to 

everything we are holding onto. 

 

The question is should we stop there, knowing our limits, or 

continue fighting? 

 

History is witness to the fact that no big achievement is possi-

ble without failures at all steps. Even the problems which we 

consistently talk highly about (which they do not define as 

failures), which almost stopped them and how they got past 

them. Internet is full of comeback stories of pioneers from all 

ages and all fields. Sadly, rarely do we find material on what 

they did during the course of their failure. Surely it�s heart-

breaking but stories only tell the nice part of reality. Some 

miracle seems to happen and things change suddenly over a 

short span of time. Looking back at their lifetime, it is during 

such periods of failure that the transformation seems to takes 

place. 

 

Everybody has their own story, where they faced obstacles 

which seemed insurmountable but the winner in them looked 

at it differently, and fought it till the end. Finally when it is 

over, they are completely different beings who have bathed in 

the glory of a hard earned victory and at the same time have 

humbleness in their hearts which knows that the battle was 

tough and it could have gone either way. 

Comparing such failures with the Engineering 'failure analy-

sis', we realize that it is not the breaking point but only an 

iterative process to push one to higher limits, to grow and to 

become stronger. 

 

A seconds thought might make us say, 'if you haven't failed, 

you haven't lived.� But is failure that necessary? One should 

ask why we fall in the first place to prevent the inevitable. It�s 

the choices and actions which define the fate of a being. 

 

Nature has its own unique laws which unlike Newtons' are 

applicable everywhere. One of them can be interpreted as 

'Everything in this world has a place/task for itself which has 

to be discovered/fulfilled.' Failure to comply with this task 

leads to what we call 'suffering' which is nothing but nature's 

alarm clock. 

 

Electrons and things alike seem to be winners and so are ants 

and many other living creatures. To the best of human knowl-

edge they don't seem to deter from their path. Homo 

sapiens being the 'superior' ones have a mind which works in a 

peculiar way. It helps us to understand the phenomenon and 

at the same time divert us from our own basic nature 

(remember things comes with their own pros and cons!). 

Once this mind has been controlled and ones purpose realized 

by following the right path, nothing can deter us from achiev-

ing what many religious texts call Salvation. 

 

Remember, one's purpose is not a destiny which will be ful-

filled on its own; it�s a treasure which can be enjoyed only 

when it is realized through the right path. So the next time 

you feel like you have failed, just smile and thank mother na-

ture for waking you soon enough. 

 

Ankit Chhabra  (CIVIL)   

Analysis of Failure 

gency. 

39. Do not change your personality every now and then. 

40. Always accept complaints gracefully and graciously. 

41. Do not be too hard on yourself. 

42. Acknowledge all the help received. 

43. Be good at communicative with regular contacts with all 

who matter most. 

 

Dr. Nalini Dwarakanath 

(Counselor, IISc) 

Bliss 
 

I never expect you 

Yet I encounter you often 

The aura that I feel near you 

Is of heavenly bliss to me 

I honestly cannot say 

If it is sheer fortune 

That I get to see you often 

Or that you also wish to see me 

I imagine always that 

The latter be the truth 

That the ardent love of mine 

Is equally felt by you 

But you are unpredictable too 

Sometimes I feel you to be 

An intricate puzzle which 

I might have misinterpreted 

I hope to solve the enigma 

To get an answer that 

Will keep me in bliss always 

As I would be in presence of you!!   
Abhijit K  (EE) 
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The Journey 
 
Yonder stood a silent road 

had I reasons to ponder- 

yet took the road in a pensive mood 

The red clay forked Into dual way- 

one looked Greener- 

the other looked much Greener- 

or one Bluish; Other more bluish 

Both Illusions- capished I 

Life is One- and Choice is mine 

 

Fleeing Wings; 

on the brinks 

Ballsed up; 

near the horizon 

To pick either 

the Greener or the much Greener 

Or seemingly Greener- Unto now; 

�Everything leads to Green� Said a voice- 

turned I With an air of suspicion 

to have seen me talking 

to a person called �Intuition� 

 

 

Ayes! Intuition was right � 

and I went down straight 

from the woods came thunder 

stopped I for a while 

Before taking up the next mile 

�Hey Trespasser�! was the call 

While I encountered a tall pal; 

�Who are you?� enquired I 

And waited for the stranger�s cry!!!!!.............................  

 

Bharathi Rajeswaran (MRC) 

If you would be kind enough to look at the bottom of our cover 

page, you will see a disclaimer where we sort of wash our hands 

off the responsibility of defending any opinion expressed in an 

article in Voices by stating that the views expressed are those of 

the author and not necessarily those of Voices. However, this 

does not apply to the editorial content. That means, if someone 

takes an editorial of ours seriously (however unlikely it may 

seem) and takes offense at it, we would be obligated to justify 

the view we expressed in it.   

 

In an editorial in 1903, the New York Times expressed its opinion 

on Samuel Langley�s experiments with the flying machine.  

 

�We hope that Professor Langley will not put his substantial 

greatness as a scientist in further peril by continuing to waste his 

time, and the money involved, in further airship                  experi-

ments. Life is short, and he is capable of services to     humanity 

incomparably greater than can be expected to result from    

trying to fly. For students and investigators of the     Langley 

types there are more useful employments�.   

 

One week later, the Wright brothers made their first successful 

flight at Kitty Hawk. 

There is no way to know whether Samuel Langley read the   

editorial and whether it had any dampening effect on his      mo-

rale and the pursuit of his goal. 

 

17 years later, the Times made essentially the same mistake 

when in a 1920 editorial, it attacked Robert Goddard�s claim that 

a rocket would work in space.  

 

�That Professor Goddard, with his �chair� in Clark College and 

the countenancing of the Smithsonian Institution, does not 

know the relation of action to reaction, and of the need to have 

something better than a vacuum against which to react � to say 

that would be absurd. Of course he only seems to lack the 

knowledge ladled out daily in high schools�  

 

In 1969, days before Apollo 11 landed on the moon, it published 

this correction,  

�Further investigation and experimentation have confirmed the 

findings of Isaac Newton in the 17th century, and it is now     

definitely established that a rocket can function in a vacuum as 

well as in an atmosphere�  

 

It added �The Times regrets the error�. 

 

Voices can in no way hold a candle wick to the Times. Neither 

can we be sure whether we will see the light of the printing press 

17 years from now, let alone repeat our mistakes 17 years from 

now. The point I wanted to make is, expressing an opinion is 

easy. Defending it is difficult.  

 

That brings me to the question I wanted to ask - Are humorists 

ever asked to defend their opinions? (Mamta Banerjee and 

analogous regimes excluded). Does a dash of humour make 

reality more palatable and views more acceptable? 

 

Am I mistaken in stating that a humorist is given more leeway 

before he/she is expected to justify his/her opinions? If the view 

is absurd, it is treated as a joke. If it is closer to reality, it        be-

comes satire. 

 

Anecdote source: Futility Closet (http://www.futilitycloset.com) 

 

 Arjun Shetty (ECE/MRC) 

Editorial - An Opinion to Apologise for 

Afterthought: As suggested by some of our readers, Voices would 

like to start a contest where we invite contributions on a particular 

theme and trust our judgement in choosing the best of them. The cho-

sen one would then be published in our next issue with a special men-

tion. The theme for this month�s contest is humour and we invite    

readers to contribute articles related to the theme. The deadline for the 

same is 31st May, 2012. We request you to send in your  contributions 

and we hope that Mamta Banerjee and analogous regimes are not 

watching.  
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U in U 
 
Confidence in heart, 
Makes man smart. 
It all starts the moment your tort, 
All the strains & pains, 
Trains you. 
Every spell may kill, 
Never be mum, 
say sound. 
Stay away from stray, 
Be in your way, 
never on others tray. 
At your will, do well. 
At the end, 
what u would find, 
Is another u, 
Wound within u ! 
 
R. Sri Muthu Mrinalini (ISU)  

May 2012 

I picked up 

"The brush" 

To paint the life 

 

Unlike you, 

I thought to coat 

Blue-for the tears 

Red-for the pains 

Black-for the fear 

White-for the rains 

 

Glittering days 

Gloomy nights 

Fading Prays 

Ruthless fights 

 

Astounded again 

Felt the discomfort 

Lost! 

In the tapestry of threads! 

 

Floating in the colors 

I saw 

Sky that roars 

Drizzles often! 

 

Soaked! 

 

The ripples of thoughts 

Turbulent! 

 

Drifted- I was, 

To the shore 

The bogus grasses-fake green 

Of hallucination! 

 

I yelled! 

 

�Don�t tell me 

Roses are Red 

White calms the peace 

Black is the devil!� 

 

Perplexed- I was, 

What I perceive is 

that what I see 

Red for you, is 

Black for me! 

 

The canvas-hence 

remained �Untouched�! 

The Canvas 
YOU 

 
Beauty has never been this beautiful 
Life had never seen some one so graceful. 
What you are I have doubts, 
As no human can ever be this����� 
Had heard the stories of Cinderella, Rapunzel and Snow White, 
Never believed these stories to be right, 
But thanks to you, 
{For retrieving me from those dungeons of ignorance}. 
Now the doubts I have is few. 
Had Shakespeare ever seen you, 
Ophelia, Miranda and Juliet would have been laid waste, 
The daffodils would never have blossomed, 
And the Solitary Reaper would still be at rest. 
Your moon like face run over by the strands of hair, 
The enchanting smile, like a stream carrying young drops of rain is so 
rare. 
You are like the shining sun, 
The cause of seasons, rainbow, night and other beautiful phenomenon. 
Lucky for me to have these mesmerizing sights in share 
Anyone else be like you!! The Gods won�t dare. 
Whenever you stand among the crowd 
Though protected, still radiating from your shroud 
Thunder bolting with every smile of yours 
Making it life�s greatest paradox. 
Looking at you makes my heart think of the monsoon winds 
which are always generous and kind, 
But thinking about the days of drought, 
Leaves me in a painful distraught. 
The day I will be with you, I know would never come 
But my feelings for you is like a radioactive reaction that can't be un-
done. 
Whenever I close my eyes, I just see your beautiful face 
Never have I seen some one with such grace, 
Sometimes I wish I could go and tell you this 
But dare not I go through that test. 
 

Suraj Kumar Das  (MATERIALS) 

Sanjeeta Sharma Pokharel �Hridayaninadini� (CES) 
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Diluted� 

 
I , hereby , dedicate this part of my imagination to the 
World where everything gets diluted.... 

 

Concentrated Ambiance 

Pulls You 

to get diluted 

with the air 

that faintly cross 

the hills 

Ripples the Pond 

and 

Get mixed up with the soil 

 

The emotions within You 

Will get diluted 

when those tears 

washes your eye-lashes 

& topples down on the letter.. 

Your words 

hence 

Diluted...... 

 

When the massive crowds 

cries for You 

You , Alone and 

The swarm of Heads 

Applauding hands 

Brave , you stand 

Head high 

Your Fear 

hence 

diluted... 

 

When You are resting your body 

On the death bed 

You smile 

the World drops their hearts 

You are 

Perishable 

and 

Finally, 

Your smile , Diluted 

 

World mourns !!! 

and 

It's the truth!!! 

God has 

His own ratio 

To dilute 

You and the Space 

its 

Zero is to two ratio 

Where 

Your Normality seldom matters 

Your creed seldom matters 

Your possession seldom matters... 

After all, 

You are meant to be 

Diluted..!!! 

 

 

Sanjeeta Sharma Pokharel "Hridayaninadini" 

(CES) 
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