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‘ELECTIONS

After barely a week of
frantic campaigning, a
new government was
ushered into power. It
was a multiparty en-
semble. 'Shonali Gupte
was unsure of victory
till the end, her oppo -
nent being the veteran
Arlene James. Lorraine
Joseph had a facile
triumph over her nea-
rest competitor, Sandh-
ya Ramachandran for

AT CARMELS’

the post of General Sec-
retary. Suparna Bhou-
mick and Sureka Sar-
athy have been voted
Ministers of Culture.
Nisha Prabhu has been
given the key and
crucial post of Treasu-
rer. Radha Venugopal-
an was co-opted into the
Union. Deepika Reddy
and Geetha Makhija
were voted PUC Repre-
sentatives.

SWEARING

IN.csssss

The ‘Swearing-In’
ceremony of the newly
elected student govern-
ment of the college took
place oa the 23rd of
August, 1987. The
Investiture marked the
formal beginning of
college activities. The
Guest of Honour for the
occasion was Mr. Abid
Ali, DIG - Bangalore
Police, who was
formally introduced by

Sr. Genevieve - on
behalf of Sr. Jesuine
Marie und the entire
college.

The ceremony was
conducted with due
solemnity — Each office
bearer | lighting the
lamp, taking the oath
and then being presented
with a sash and a single
rose by the Chief Guest.
Suparna Bhoumick read
out the Secretary’s

TOGETHER

report outlining future
activities for the year
1987-88. The Chief
Guest’s speech which
was  sprinkled  with
humour was enthusiasti-
cally received by the
students and staff. A
classical dance and
Western Music  pro-
gramme followed.

Unions of St. Joseph's
Arts and Science and
Commerce, Christ
College and M.E.S.
felicitated the wunion
with bouquets.

Shonali Gupte, the
College President,
proposed the vote of
thanks. The function
ended with the college
song, University and
National Anthems
which was followed by
elevenses at Fatima Hall
for the guests and
faculty members.

M.C.C. WEATHER

Blue skies on holidays.
Grey skies during the
week. Depression
during class hours. Hot-
wave towards canteen at
lunch  time. - Relief
showers at Break-time.

Perverse monsoon
downpour strikes
campus  at 4.00 p.m.
sharp. Exam fever
brings on mental
drought. No significant
change in level of
knowledge.

MOUNT CARMEL COLLEGE IN ALL ITS
RESPLENDENT GLORY

‘A CHIP OFF THE
OLD BLOCK

If you wish to learn the
language of Silicon Val-
ley, Mount Carmel has
a computer course for

you. We've chipped off-

a part of the old block
so you can explore the
world of bits and bytes
and megahertz. Feel
superior. Be superior.
Make friends with the
best brain invented by
mankind.

‘CRUISING DOWN

THE DRIVE’

One of the most famous
institutions of Mount
Carmel is the drive. It
is the resort of hunted
criminals who have not
brought their books or
done their maths home-
work. It is also meant
for those who have a
psychological antipathy
for lecturers and that
abominable creation of
Lucifer- studies ..

CAMPUS COLOURS

It is an established fact
that Carmelites ever since
the days of yore have
cultivated a distinct style

of dressing. Rekha
Ganeshan’s dusky
charm and Malini
Chakraborty’s dimpled
smile are famous.
Sheshadri’s  orthodox
attitude and Kapadia's
occidental ways are
symbiotic. It is not

unusual to see a misty
chiffon shroud draped
elegantly on a Persis
Khambatta look alike,
or a mean looking cat
with enough bicycle
chains around her neck
to kill her ten times over.
A sleek  hydrogen-
peroxided head tossing
contemptuously  with
stars and crescents and
globes dropping in gay
profusion from the ears,
a pair of gangling legs
flowing out of Bermudas.

The dazed beholder
would reach for sun-
glasses in spellbound

silence. One can spot
maxis, midis, minis,
micros, churidars, jeans
and the like being worn
to perfection on our
campus. We are proud
of our unique ‘Carmelite
School of Dressing’.

COLLEGE TRIPS

Every year tours and
excursions are organised
by the college. The final
year Botany students
combine pleasure with
study and opt for
mountain-resorts, either
Kodaikanal or Ooty.
History students take
off to historical places
like Belur, Halebid,
Ajanta and Ellora Caves
while for the
pleasure seekers — any
place on the map is good
enough. Carmelites
have surely globe-trotted
Europe, America, The
Far East. Yes. Watch
out Russia ‘Carmelites
are coming.’

It has a very great
educational purpose. It
is a training ground for
professional chitchat at
kitty parties, and is a
mini  fashion scene.
Many a senior fashion
designer owes her abi-
lity to endless hours of
observation and imagi-
nation spent on the
drive.

CARMEL’S FAST

The canteen dishes out
oily samosas the way
seamen dredge up oily
fish. There is meat and
spice. Everything is nice

ZONE OF THE
MUSES

The Mount Carmel lib-
rary is more than a mass
of books. Quite often,
“Come and see me in
the library”, has an om-
nious note. Has the
lecturer concerned no-
ticed that hastily-stifled
yawn? If you are a bit
tired of the minds of
the present, Homer and
Dickens await you. Ma-
ybe you are disgusted
with consistent low figu-
res. Deep reference can
be done.

VENI, VIDI, VICI

Convocation time is
Carmelite time. What
with our firsts, seconds
and tens raking a rich
haul of medals. Be it
Literature, Home
Science, Physics, Maths
or Psychology, Huma-
nities or Commerce,
Carmelite Power is on
display everytime.

FOOD JOINT

with Polly acting queen.
Confusion and noise,
lack of poise ... Oops
someone’s dived into
the soup tureen!

, -

(CALL YOURSELF...)

—Academically Oriented?
—Value Conscious?
—Sociable, Enterprising?
—Creative?

— A Winner?

IF SO, THEN APPLY FOR
ADMISSION TO:
MOUNT CARMEL COLLEGE

.
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“ WOODWAYS”

The Furniture Folk who have

*A WAY"®
with
“WOQD ”

Wooden
For the best in /
FURNITURE

e
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Contact :
M/s. Woodways India

St. Patrick’s Complex, Brigade Road,
BANGALORE-560 025
Phone: 564342, 568257; 573516.

NOTE: This is an exclusive place for you.
This is in Brigade Road; no branches
anywhere.
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To Mary, Mother of God

Wwe entrust

the youth confided to our care.
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It’s Spring once again and our mag, has hit the stands
From day one, my faithful band and | have been on the move —
scouting for talent, trying to draw out student potential
through articles, poems, essays, shortstories, cartoons,
collages, photographs — scrutinising all these under a micro-
scope, revising, recasting, and finally moulding it into a
‘magazine-worthy shape”.

Yes, a lot of toil and sweat has gone into the making
of this mag. Yet, despite our travails and mistakes we have
somehow managed to steer our magazine to its day of judge-
ment.

Losing our ol.° ~ vy haunt — 'The Ed-shed’ to a

‘generator’ is a loss we’ bemoaning. Nevertheless we
learnt to be extremely ceful. Every conceivable nook
on campus became op ig-area’ Together we worked

out sundry, minute, nitty-ys.tty ' j-matters’ and had faith
that it would undergo a metarmerphosis with our magic and
emerge all razzle — dazzle.

To capsulize the past year — it has been c¢ne of
challenges, achievements and breaking new ground. Our acti-
vities continued Ilike a ‘subterranean stream’. An efficient
and effective College Union, smooth functioning of the various
associations, Comex - An Exhibition on Commerce, Represen-
tatives at the Republic Day Parade at Delhi, the countless
laurels our girls have brought home ... ...........
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All this has been heady......__

Just then .. .......

A small voice whispers........ ...

*Do not rest on your laurels.

A man’s reach should exceed his grasp
Or what’s a Heaven for ?”

. Collectively, we have been inspired and motivated by this
thought ' .........

At Mount Carmel, we are proud to equip our students
to run the race, face the challenges and surmount the hurdles
with dignity and gréece.

My special thanks are due to the contributors, library
staff and the student magazine committee who worked so
hard to leunch chis magazine.

As Editor, it's my privilege and honour to encourage
creative writing talent and chronicle the year’s events.

! do hope reading the magazine is an enjoyable
experience which you savour and relish.




STUDENT EDITORIAL

Hypothesis :—
Working on the magazine is loads of fun — Sure |

Lots of pain — You bet |

To Prove :—

Contrary to popular belief, talent does exist in Carmels.

Material Required :—
1. Lots of muscle power (preferably not between the ears.)

2. Influence with the Muses.

3. Days with 48 hours ....... or more.

4. Required I. Q.—Anything above 90 will be appreciated, thank you.

5. Mathematical ability to count ¢ vhen unedited reports are (not)
handed in.

6. Shoestring budget.

Places Haunted :—
1. Canteen (only zone of ins
2. English Dept.
3. Union Room.
4. Darkest corners of the library where “whispering” is permitted.
5. Any sundry steps.

Causes :—

Ed. Shed usurped by a generator. Machine over wo-manpower,
Hence, any which space will do.

Procedure :(—

Take sheet of paper, grab pen, start scribbling furiously as if inspired.
Then crumple and throw aforementioned paper into nearest bin.
Now take fresh sheet of paper and compose report on competitions
you never attended any way.

Refer to Roget’s Thesaurus for standard cliches.
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OBSERVATIONS .(—
1. Singular lack of reportersfinspiration.
2. Material ? Immaterial !

INFEREN"™ "—
1. Editors have to formulate reports on their own.

2. Mag. runs risk of never making it to the piinters.

CATALYSTS :—(The Credits)
1.  Poetic skills — Lesley Smith.
2. Artists — Chitra Narayan and Anjali Banerjee-really indispensable.

3. Proof-readers — Sandhya Venkatesh, Sandhya Nair and
Shirin Ahmed.

4. Anitha Ramanna + electronic typewriter = one number ‘Romba
thanks.

5. Reporters all.
6. Ex-pert Guidance — Ms. Anita Kuryan — Thanxalot

RESULTS :— ,
‘Bit by bit, mag, takes shape.

One by one, editors commit suicide.

l'hcentives for successors : -
The job comes with halo, harp and a pair of wings.
Signed :

(Your Late) Student
Editors.

‘Radha Venugopalan
Adele Braganza
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IO HONOURS

The National Institution of Quality Assurance, Bangalore which has
now merged with the National Institution of Quality and Reliability, honours
professionals who have excelled in their respective fields.

This year, our former Vice Principal Sister Ime!da was honoured on
the 20th September at Hotel Woodlands for her contribution and long years of
service in the field of education.

Congratulations Sr. Imelda, Mount Carmel is very proud of you |



‘“Yes! The good Mother smiled...”’

(Commemoration of the Second Marian Year in the Church and

the Feast of our Lady of Mount Carmel, 16th July 1987,
Mount Carmel Convent, Palace Road, Bangalore.)

Music and prayers filled the air as the seemingly interminabl poroces-
sion in honour of Our Lady of Mount Carmel wound its way into the serene
chapel for the Eucharistic Celebra* &1, &~ '

His Lordship, Rt. Rev. Dr. Francis Michaelappa, Bishop of Mysore was
the chief celebrant and concelebrating with him were many other priests both
diocesan and religious. The hymns, reading and the homily, all highlighted
the role of Mary, Mother of the Redeemer — ever loving, ever present, ‘ever
loving to help Her children ‘beset by sorrow.in this ‘“vale of :tears”.. The-con-
gregation that filled the chapel, spilling over into the grounds outside, listened
with rapt attention to the fervent homily ont; ‘rovver of the Rosary and: the

Scapular — Mary's gifts to troubled mankl o A ing testimony to Her. love
and care.
The awed hush as the members of t: - . - melite Congregation renewed:

their vows was followed by the inevitable sciamble to be enrolled in ! the
Confraternity of the Brown Scapular. Men, women and children hastened to
the altar to evince their faith in Mary and the power of the Brown Scapular,

After a simple informal tea, the Principal Sr. Jesuine Marie, welcomed
the guests to a cultural feast that appealed to the visual and auditory imagina-
tion. The cultural programme focussed on Mary‘s constant and reassuring
presence in the world.

A choral rendition proclaimed Mary “Mother of the Church” reinforced
by a vision throughout of the Mother enfolding Her children. As the many
voices of the chorus died down, a single stirring voice paid tribute to Mary in
verse. The vibrant litany of praise continued to swell more confidently each
time the curtain rose on visions of the Mother — at Lourdes, Fatima and Rome.

[ 7
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A rhapsody in blue and white, a golden rose on each foot, She stood,
framed in a rocky grotto, smiling serenely at Bernadette, a simple peasant girl
while the chorus sang........

“ No sad lament, no tears,
Above that rose bush wild,
She smiled away all fears,
Yes! The good Mother smiled.”

Resplendent in the white and gold mantle of Fatima, She next
appeared to Lucia, Jacinta and Francisco, encircled in light to the joyous echo
of “Ave, Ave. A .e Maria.”

More dramatic was the next tableau where Bruno Cornachiola stormed
on to the stage, enraged by the sight of his three children Carlo, Isola and
Juan Franco kneeling before a vision of “the Beautiful Lady”. In the blinding
flash of light and realisation that followed a blackout — both literal and
metaphorical, the audience watched him sink to his knees to become one of
the most committed and devout followers of Mary.

The theme was then passionately and convincingly expounded by
Rev. Fr. Claude DSouza S. J., Rector, St. Joseph’s College. He elaborated on
the theme articulated so eloquent}by the tableaux and so dear to the heart of
His Holiness, Pope John Paul Hv ‘Mary is the Mother of Christ the Redeemer
and our Mother. She is always at hand when shadows threaten and sorrows
seem to engulf mankind. She is not just Our Lady of the Seven Dolours, but a
figure of joyous, radiant commitment and conviction, She is always there,
reaching out to Her children .... spreading over them Her mantle of protection
and love....

..and there She was again, as the curtain rose on the fitting finale of
the Scapular Vision of Our Lady of Mount Carmel to St. Simon Stock in% 1251.
Holding Her Divine Son close with one arm, She extended the Scapular with
the other to the kneeling figure at Her feet. Her smile, encouraging and
benign, “smiled away all fears,” and lingered in the hearts of the audience as
the programme drew to a close with acknowledgements by Sr. Stella Maris,
Superior, and the resounding Papal Anthem.

Annie Chandy Mathew,
English Department.

PERNEYY
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Mount Carmel College, Bangalore
oo s4(8)
cDarcnls’ qDag, 1587

Under the Distinguished Patronage of

Dr. M. G. S"'=S"ADRI

Worshipful Mayor, Corporatic ¢+ 2 City of Bangalore

REPORT FOR THE X .AR 1986-1987

Sir, Rev. Fathers, Sisters, Ladies & Gentlemen, it is with much
pleasure that | place before you the Report of the functioning of the College
during the last academic year.

STRENGTH

The strength of the College at the end of the year was 2668 as against
2747 at the commencement. We have not been successful in keeping it down.
Certainly it is not our intention that the College should go on expanding in
numbers for in this lurks the danger of fall in standards.

EXAMINATION RESULTS

Our examination results though perhaps the best in Bangalore Univer-
sity, for reasons not quite known to us, have not been entirely satisfactory.
The following list will give you an idea :

Percentage
Examination Number Number of First Second Third
appeared passed tull passes Class Class Class

PRE-UNIVERSITY

Arts 113 103 91 68 26 9
Science 294 275 93 228 45 =)
Commerce by 186 175 94 121 41 13
DEGREE
| Year B.A. 170 104 61.2 29 54 20
I"Year B.Se. 7 .. 178 136 76.4 88 44 4
| Year B.Com. ... 174 116 63.1 36 44 29
Il Year B.A. it 140 107 76.4 41 41 25
Il Year B.Sc. 142 99 69.72 64 32 3
Il Year B.Com. .. 167 94 60.00 30 50 14
Final Year B.A. 128 111 87.7 4 15 22
Final Year B.Sc. i3 146 119 81.5 82 36 1

Final Year B.Com. ... 144 77 53.4 49 31 6



DISTINCTIONS
Class : Rank Holders _ Rank
Il Year PUC
Arts .. = Susmita Subramanyam R Vi
i Hannah Sampath Kumar VI
Science Jyotsna Sreenivas Vil
Commerce ... Sandhya Venkaiesan I VI
Saraswathi I (among SC /[ ST
candidates)
Final B.A. Manjula Vijay Kumar Malimath |
: Deepa Talgery G Y
Bukkapatnam Renu Vv
Vidya C. Vi
Dakshyani Unni P Vil
Malathi S. Patil VIl
Final B.Sc. Lovy D’Silva S 1
Prabha Sadasivan v
Vandana Vi
Mallika Nagarajan X
Final B Com. P. S. Jannavi Vv
Sujatha A. Rao VI
S. Rama X

At the Convocation held in May 1987, the following students of the
1985-86 batch received awards :

Anne Marie Ferris Prabhu of the Final Home Science class — 2 gold
medals viz., Smt. Sarcja Bai Keshava Gold medal for securing the highest
marks in Home Science and Dr. B. Susheela Lingaiah Gold medal for securing
the highest marks in the aggregate {Home Science).
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Divya Kumari Prasad of the Final B.Sc. (PCM) class — 4 prizes — Tait
Memorial Fund Prize for the best student in Compulsory English, the Dr. Sri.
M. Visveswaraya Centenary Celebration Prize awarded to the best student
passing the B.Sc. examination, the Central College Diamond Jubilee Commemo-
ration prize awarded to the best B.Sc. student, the M.E.S. College Silver Jubilee
prize awarded to the student obtaining the highest marks including languages.

Satyavathi G of the Final B.A. class — 2 gold medals and a prize — the
Sri. M. Srinivasa lyengar and Smt. Doreshallamma gold medal awarded to the
Final B.A. student securing highest marks is Political Science and Economics,
The 37th Indian Political Science Conference commemoration gold medal
awarded to the B.A. student securing the highest marks in Political Science
and the Sri. Rajamanthra Praveena Sri. S. P. Rajagopalachari Memorial prize
awarded to the student securing the highest marks in Political Science in the
B.A. Degree examination.

Lakshmi V. of the Final Home Science class — a prize — the Dr. B.
Susheela Lingaiah prize for the student securing highest marks in Nutrition
and Dietetics.

FACULTY :

It is our great desire that our teachers be aware of their tremendous
responsibility in moulding the minds of the students and preparing them for the
next century. We therefore encourage and facilitate the participation of our
Teachers in courses and conferences to enable them to keep abreast of latest
research and extension of knowledge in the relevant disciplines.

A 3-day seminar on Autonomy was organised at the College to intro-
duce the entire teaching staff to the concept of Autonomy. Some of them
have also been deputed to seminars and courses held in and outside Bangalore.
The programmes attended by them are detailed below :

1. Seminar on Science and Scientific Temper attended by Principal
Sr. Jesuine Marie at the Y.M.C.A. Community Hall — organised by the
Directorate of Collegiate Education.

2. Karnataka—Andhra Joint Regional Consultation on Autonomy
attended by Dr. (Sr.) M. Genevieve, Reader in Botany — organised by AIACHE.

3. Value Education for Schools and Colleges, attended by Sr. M.
Josephette, Head of the Department of Home Science — organised by the CRI.

4. CBCIl workshop on Inter-Religious dialogue atténded by Sr. M,
Josephette — organised by Ashirvad, Bangalore.
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5. A 2 month diploma course on World Eastern Religions attended by
Sr. M. Josephette and Sr. M, Albina, Head of the Department of Sociology —
organised by Dharmaran College.

6. Seminar on National Policy on Education — ‘Special Emphasis
on Human Values’ attended by Sr. M. Jesuina, Lecrurer in French and
Mrs. Annie Mathew, Lecturer in English — organised by the Directorate of
Collegiate Education.

7. Seminar on “Stage de methodologic” attended by Sr. M. Jesuina —
arranged by Alliance Francaise de Bangalore.

8, Seminar on “Stage de Perfectionnement Linguistique” attended
by Sr. M. Jesuina — organised by Alliance Francaise de Bangalore.

9. USEFI seminar on Community Colleges, attended by Miss Rugmani
Nayar, Head of the Department of Psychology.

10. Workshop on Sound and Structure conducted by Bangalore Univer-
sity in September ‘86 attended by Miss Anita Kuryan, Lecturer in English.

11. A Certificate course on “Innovations in Education” conducted by
Rashtreeya Sikshana Samithi Trust, R. V. Teachers College, Bangalore
attended by Miss Anita Kuryan, Lecturer in English.

12. A Course on ‘Basic Electronics’ conducted by Indian Physics
Association, Bangalore Chapter, at Central College, attended by Miss V. Uma
Lecturer in Electronics.

INTERACT — A Staff organisation was started with a view to create a
sense of oneness among the members of the community and to unite as a family
in any interaction.

SPORTS AND GAMES

Our students continued as in former years to keep the college flag
flying high, proving their merit through dedicated and disciplined participation
in the various events.

The college sports at which Officer Commanding Major S. C. Manocha
was Chief Guest, was an occasion to spot fresh talent. The Junior Champion-
ship was bagged by Aparna Rathan who won the title of Fastest Athlete of the
University. Roselyn James clinched the Senior Championship and Rebecca
Lobo received the Best Athlete Award.

Athletics : For the 22nd year, our College team won the Inter-
Collegiate Athletic Championship. Our Star Athlete Rebecca Lobo won the
Individual Championship and Aparna Rathan emerged as Fastest Athlete of the
meet. Geetha Maria Pinto our Athletics Captain, won the 800 mts.
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Geetha Maria Pinto, Rebecca Lobo, Aparna Rathan, Jayanthi N and
Shirley Prasad by their outstanding performance in the City meet, Wwere
selected to participate at the All India Metropolitan Meet held at Madras
Aparna was selected to represent the State in the Junior Nationals held in
Bangalore.

Basket Ball : In this game too, our team members reigned supreme
winning the Inter-Collegiate trophy, State Round Table Championship, BMS,
College Tournament, J.N.C’s Kalayatra Championship, 1.1.T. Madras — All
India Tournament and the runners-up place in the All India Tournament con-
ducted by the Y.W.C.A. Cochin, and 1.1,Sc. Bangalore.

Jayavanthi N. S. represented the country at the Asian Basketball
championship in Kuala Lampur and the VI National Meet at Delhi. Rekha
Mallick, Jayavanthi N. S. Nivedita Kelvadi, Mala B and Sharon Mackenzie
were in the Senior State team while Samyukta Anjum, Shivani Gupta, Aarathi
Maney and Poorni Ramaswamy represented the Junior State team. Gita Ramu
Indira Prasad and M. P. Rekha were members of the University team.

Badminton : The College team comprising Sarita D’Costa, Preetha
Appaizh, and Preethi P. D. won the Inter-Collegiate Tournament conducted by
the Bangalore University.

Cricket : We had the distinction of winning the U Plast Inter-Colle-
giate trophy. Jayavathy N. S. and Sharon Mackenzie received special awards
for their outstanding performance. Kavitha M. P. represented the State at the

Senior Nationals at Hyderabad. Roopa and Bharati represented the State in the
Junior Nationals at Kottayam.

Cycling : Cheryl Webber, our Ace Cyclist represented India in the
recently concluded Asian Games at Seoul.

Hockey : The newly started Inter-Collegiate Hockey championship
of the university was won by our team. Aruna Chittaranjan was selected
Captain of the University team. Anjana Gupta and Nikhila Sreenivasan were
selected to represent the Senior State team.

Shooting Ball: This newly started game similar to Volley Ball is fast
catching up and had its Nationals at Jaipur. Bindu Ramachandran, Ranjani M
and Swarnalatha S. V. were selected to represent the State.

Soft Ball : We retained the Inter-Collegiate Soft-Ball championship
for the 13th year in succession. At the recently conducted D. P. Memorial
Tournament, we had to bz satisfied with the runners-up position. However
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the team captained by Nandini Kalappa was adjudged the Most Disciplined
Team. Lorraine Joseph was awarded the Best Batter prize while Susan Lewis
walked away with the award for the Best Catcher.

Swimming : Our Mermaids Chetana Bhat and Neeta Kallappa
excelled in the pool retaining the swimming championship of the University.
Our swimmers Lorraine Verghese and Shanaz Shakur of international fame
rewrote national records at Pune. Lorraine Verghese added 6 golds to her
already rich haul of medals collected at the National Sports Festival at
Chandigarh.

Tennikoit : The College team represented by Geetha Maria Pinto and
Rashmi Melanta won the Inter-Collegiate and State Championships. Geetha
and Rashmi represented the State at the Junior Nationals held at Delhi.
Geetha represented the State Senior team at Ahmedabad.

Throw Ball: The College team won the Invitational Tournament
conducted at Hassan, the College Tournament and the Indira Gandhi Memorial
conducted by N.S.1.U.

Voliey Ball : Our College team won the Inter-Collegiate Bangalote
University Tournament, the Youth Congress Indira Gandhi Memorial Tourna-
ment and the |.1.Sc Tournament. Amita S and Roopa V represented Bangalore
University.

Our players on and off field have displayed a tremendous spirit of
sportsmenship keeping up the high standard of Mount Carmel Sports.

NATIONAL CADET CORPS

Our Cadets did a very impressive job this year putting not only the
Kernataka Girls Battalion on the map, but Mount Carmel College also.

They were selected to participate in the All India Advanced Leadership
Camp which was held at Tiruchirapalli this year. At this camp they were
given training in Signals, Home Nursing and First Aid and won prizes including
the one for Cross Country running,

The All India Basic Leadership Camp was held at Trivandrum for which
teo our Cadets were selected.
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Thirty seven cadets with their Lady Officer attended the Annual train-
ing camp at R. T. C. School, Bangalore. They did very well, winning the | prize
for drill: the Il prize for Culturals and the Il prize for Cross Country running.
Under Officer Farhana was basically in charge of the Mount Carmel Cadets.

Several of our cadets participated enthusiastically in the Hospital
Attachment Camp held at the Air Force Hospital, Bangalore.

Anila Jacob, Anita Chaudhury and Jayanthi Venkataraman attended
the Mini | and Mini Il Camps which were conducted for specialised training for
the tinal R. D. camp.

C. Q. M Hatshet was chosen from our contingent to go on a rock
climbing spree at Gwalior.

Nirmala Cano, Jayanthi Venkataraman and Anita Chaudhury attended
the RD Camp at Delhi. Nirmala Cano won a Silver Medal for our State for
aeromodelling. Nirmala Cano had previously also attended a Vayusainik Camp
(meant only fer airwing cadets) and won the gold medal for aeromodelling.

Our cadets also participated in various activities undertaken by the
Karnataka Girls Battalion especially on NCC Day and at the NCC Seminar which
our Lady Officer and a few cadets attended.

Cadet Anitha Choudhary was sent to Canada for the All India Youth
Exchange Procgramme. Cadet Revathi Arasu has been selected for para-trooping.

Twenty two cadets appeared for their B Certificate and C Certificate
examination and with this, the year’s activities came to an end.

Our College has been recommended for ‘The Rest Institution®” Trophy,
for NCC activities in Karnataka and Goa, by our Officer Commanding Major
S. C. Manocha.

NSS AND SOCIAL SERVICE

A hundred students were enrolled in the NSS. It was strongly felt
that our students should be exposed to village life and its problems. After an
initial survey of some villages, Chennahalli a village 21 kms from Bangalore
was selected and a socio-economic survey of the same was conducted.

32 volunteers attended a 10-day camp at this village. A health pro-
gramme including classes in Hygiene, an eye check-up, a leprosy check-up,
malnutrition check-up and immunisation, was carried out. Films on relevant
topics were screened. There was a demonstration of cooking the right way
preserving the food value of the ingredients. Besides our students, the local
youth was also involved in cultural activities.
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Even after the camp our girls continued to visit and work at the
village carrying on follow up programmes and succeeded in establishing
rappoit with the villagers.

The volunteers involved themselves in other activities such as the
collection of old clothes, foot wear, medicine bottles for our charity dispensary

and helped in raising funds to provide a disabled man with an artificial limb.

The performance of our girls in the NSS diploma exam was excellent
all of them passing in the | Class.

The College through its Social Service League caters to the undet privi-
leged by preference.

The Home Science Department has used the various aspects of the
curriculum to effectively help the underprivileged of our society. This is how
CARMEL ANGANWADI in collaboration with the Department of Social Wel-
fare, Government of Karnataka came into being on October 1st, 1986. The
hundred beneficiaries include pre—schoolers, infants, pregnant and nursing
mothers from the neighbouring Vasaathnagar slum. The project includes the
following services : pre-school educaticen, supplementary feeding programme,
health check-up and immunisation and vocational training.

CARMEL CHARITY DISPENSARY run by the College functions 3 days
in the week. The stock of medicine is sustained by the students, friends,
pharmaceutical firms, physicians’ samples and clubs. Its maintenance is
largely through the production and sale of liquid detergent. About 60-70
Patients are treated each week. Cases of serious illness where there is need
of hospitalisation are referred to specialists in well known hospitals. Our
dispensary also has experts who detect cases of malnutrition, which are taken
care of by the dispensary.

The College tries to meet the educational needs of poor neighbouring

school-going children, repeaters and schoel dropouts. Most of them are first
generation learners, They are collected from their homes and the streets and
brought to the campus for regular coaching classes.

Our economically backward students are helped according to their
needs with freeships, examination fees, books, free mid-day meals and even
clothes and footwear. The College by its own efforts has instituted 46 scholar-
ships for deserving students.
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Our employees zre helped with interest-free loans to construct their
simple 1-2 roomed houses. The poor, unemployed and aged who come to OUf
doors are also helped, without distinction of caste or creed. The homes of the
poor in Vasanthanagar are visited and helped.

The Social service League has created a new social awareness In the
College.

Student Government and Student Activities :

Our aim is to give our students a chance to match the best in the
country in Knowledge, Creativity and Attitudes and Values conducive to
their own and national development.

The Student Government recorded very good work this year both
intra-mural, and extra mural, in every field of activity.

A Superb dance recital by lonee Miranda of the 1l B.Com. won her a
Special grant of Rs. 6,000/- from Chief Minister Ramakrishna Hegde, to do an
advanced course under Fr. Barboza of Bombay. Karnataka Minister for Higher
Education Dr. Jeevaraj Alva, who presided was much impressed by lonee’s
rendering of the dance, “The creation of the World and the Gift of Life.”

A Mathematics Club was formed for the purpose of stimulating and

developing the interest of our students in Mathematics.

The Phoenix Nature Club was inaugurated for the benefit of the
students interested in probing into the secrets of nature, and making a study
of wild life.

‘Hindi Day ’ was celebrated on the birth anniversary of Sri.
Marthilisharan Gupta. Our Hindi students participated in 23 inter-collegiate
contests, winning prizes in 20 of them. They also bagged 9 trophies.

A blood donation camp was held.
An inter-collegiate cultural festival ‘Vistas'86°' was held, the
proceeds of which were used for the purchase of a Photocopier.

Mount’s Pioneer Company Ltd. — a functioning company with
Directors, Shareholders et al was started and operated by the Final B.Com,

students.
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Various interclass competitions in Music, Dance and Drama, Quiz, Art.
Debates, Elocution, Essay were held with the purpose of spotting talent.
The best students were selected for participation in Inter-Collegiate contests.

They came home proudly displaying their shields and other awards they had
won, both individually and in teams.

The following is a list of our students’ achievements :

Utsav — BMS College of Engineering Festival
Western Music ... Our College team won the overall trophy

Vocal solo ... Nayana Lobo — | Place, Vocal group —

Liza Fernandes, Nayana Lobo, Rosita D‘Souza, Nisha Prabhu, Mira
Thesan, Gowri Narain, Rebecca Lobo and Jacqueline Kelly — |

Instrumental Group .... Nisha Prabhu, Mira Thesan, Gowri Narain,
Liza Fernandes — I, Instrumental solo — Mira Thesan — Il

Indian Folk Music — Vasuki V. Kanakamani, Anitha B. V.
Padmini S., Scujanya K. and Kavitha B — I!l
Vybhav — BIT Festival

Indian solo (light) — Preetha Nair — I, Jilon hit — Preetha Nair il
Painting — Preetha Gowda — |

Forum of free Enterprise — Elocution Contest
Meenaxi S. — | (Cash prize for Rs. 100/-)

St. Anne’s Junior College — Lecture Cempetition

Mount Carmel Team — Deepika Reddy and Pavithra P — Il place
Deepika Reddy — 11

Mount Carmel College — Debate

Meenaxi S, — I
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Lions Club — Elocution
Shonali Gupte — |, Meenaxi S. — IV. The team won

T. N. Belliappa Rolling Shield

the

Rotary Club of Bangalore Cant. — Debate
Shonali Gupte — |, Meenaxi S. — Il. The team won the shield

Live Wire — St. Joseph’s College of Commerce — Music Festival
Best Girls’ team — Caroll Machado, Charlotte Fernandes, Sonal

Machado, Kathy and Mira Thesam. Best Vocalist — Carol!l Machado, Best
M. C. — Caroll Machado, Special mention — Sonal Machado (lead)

Vibrations — [ISC inter—university competitions
Elocution — Shonali Gupte — 1l, Essay Writing — Anuradha Das — |

Youth Festival L Bangalore University

Elocution — Shonali Gupte — |

Western Music — Best Vocalist — Caroll Machado, accompanied by
Charlotte Fernandes and Veronica Gonsalves: Debate— Meenaxi S. Il Folk
Dance — College group (Suma, Sujatha, Niveditha, Ranjatha, Sonia, Shcba,
Sapna, Padmini S.) — I, Group Dance — College group (Suma, Sujatha,
Niveditha, Lekha, Padmini V., Padmini S. Sonia, Shoba) — |, Classical
Dance — Niveditha — IV

Vijaya Junior College — Inter-collegiate Debate
Nisha Colaco and Sheista — Overall II, The team won the runners up

trophy.

Y.M.C. A. — Inter-collegiate Debate
Deepika Reddy — I. The team-Deepika Reddy and Lizzy Thomas won
the rolling trophy.

Festember — Regional College of Engineering — Inter-collegiate festival
Caroll Machado — Best Vocalist. The team Caroll Machado, Sonal

Machado, Charlotte Fernandes, Cathy and Mira Thesan were adjudged

the |l best music team.
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Nayana Lobo — accousting — Il. Debate — The team Meennaxi S.
and Shonali Gupte — II, Declamation — Ill, Sketching-Maya Ramaswamy — |

Rotary Club of Bangalore — General Knowledge Contest

Radha Nayak, Kamakshi Rao and Mythreyi R, won the | place and
bagged the rolling trophy.

South Zone Cultural Festival (At Waltair)
Elocution — Shonali Gupte — 11

Krishnarajendra Silver Jubilee Institute — Debate

Shonali Gupte — I. The team Shonali and Meenaxi S. won the rolling
shield.

Vistas ‘86 — Mount Carmel College debate
Shonali and Meenaxi S. — Il

Times of India — Public speaking contest
Elocution — Shonali — |

Spring Fest’ ‘87 — Christ College
Hat debate — Shonali — 1li

INDO — American Society debate
Our team Meenaxi S. and Deepika Reddy were placed il

Bangalore Science Forum
Our degree team won the | rolling shield

Physics — Sandhya R. — Grade A, Chemistry — Nirmala P. — Grade A
Mathematics — Bhavani Reddy — Grade A, Botany — Radhamani — Grade
B, Zoology — Anuradha Das — Grade A, Psychology — Renu lyengar —
Grade A.

Our FUC team won the Il rolling shield

Physics — Pratima Pai — A Grade, Chemistry — Kala — B Grade
Mathematics — Savitha Sri— A  Grade, Biology — Priya Rajagopalan —
B Grade Psychology — Veena K. — B Grade
Science Quiz Club

Our team Enne Bee Kim and Madhavi Rangaswamy were placed |



13

AL P S College Competitions
Pencil sketching — Sucheta S. |l

N C C Repubic Day Camp (at Delhi)
Aeromodelling — Nirmala Cano won a gold medal for static modelling
and silver medal for control line aerobatics.

St. Anne’s Junior College Political Science Festival

Our College was adjudged overall best.

Quiz — Anupama and Chaitya S — I, Debate — Shaistya — I, Deepika
Reddy — II, Just a minute — Depika Reddy — I, Extempore debate — Deepika
Reddy — Il. Deepika Reddy won the title ‘Politykid’.

Kalayatra '86 —J N C
Whats’ the good word — Kala J, Indu Sharma and Mary Kavoor — |
Indian Group Song — Vasuki V. Kavitha Kumar, Preetha Nair, Kanaka

Mani, Anitha B. V. Lakshmi K. R. and Rajitha V. — Il. Indian Light
Solo — Preetha Nair — Il, lkebana — Geetha Surekha — |

N MK R V College Competitions
History Quiz — Chaiti Sarkar, Svjaya Nair, Anuradha Das — |
History Essay — Sujaya Nair — I, Shivashankari — Il Literary Quiz — Sujaya
Nair, Anuradha Das, Radha Venugopalan — II,
News Reading — Anuradha Das — I,
English Essay — Anuradha Das — IlI,
Economics Collage — Melissa Fernandes, Chitra Chellappa. Cherya
Joseph — | Economics Essay — Binifa — |, Dakshayini Unni — II,
Our students won the Economics shield.

PSYCHOLOGY Quiz ... Dakshayini Unni. Azra, B.S. and
Renu lyengar I
Lecture ... Renu Iyengar.— 1, Dakshayini Unni — Il
Essay ... Deepa Talgery — |
Collage ... Arti Toshniwal, Geetanjali Bedi and

Chitra Chellappa — Special mention.

The Psychology shield was won by our students.
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Mirage ‘86
Collage — Adele Braganza and Keshwar — |, Dumb Charades —
Sandhya Nair, Vidya and Shirtin — I, Quiz — Radha Nayak and Maitreyi R. —
I, Short Story — Divya Punitha — Il, Elocution — Nisha Colaco — II, Debate —

Kamakshi Rao — I, Extempore debate — Kamakshi Rao — IIl, Mad ads —
Prarthana, Gowri, Sushma, Hannah, Rakhee, Padmaja — Il|

Canara Omega Quiz
Prabha Sadasivan — Il, Shushma — 1li

NMKRYV College Hindi competitions
Essay Writing — Richa Vinod — |l, Debate — Vandana Sharma — |.

Anita Rammohan — 1l, Quiz — Richa Vinod, Vandana Sharma and Anita
Rammohan — |1l

Ghazal Competition — Nmkrv College
Vidya Rao — I, Preeta Nayyar — 11l

Kalabharati Hindi lecture contest
Richa Vinod — A Grade, Vandana Sharma — A Grade

V V S College Hindi debate

Vandana Sharma — I, Richa Vinod — Il. The team won the rolling
shield.
Madhurbela — 1l1Sc.

Light music — Vidya Rao special mention, Quiz — Chaiti Sarkar and
Anupama Rammohan — [lI, Skit — Coliege group — I. They bagged the rolling

shield. Folk dance — Rajpreeti and group — |. The group won the
shield. Debate — Richa Vinod — Il, Anita Rammohan Ill. The team won the
rolling shield. Collage — Chitra and Cheryl — I. Sketching — Maya Rama-
swamy — |. Antakshari — Vasuki and Ramakamani — |I. Our College won the

overall shield and 5 out of 8 shields for Madhurbela

Ghazal Competition — Maharani’s College
Preeta Nayyar — |, Vidya Rao — Ill, Manisha Gupta — Special mention
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Jyothi Nivas College — Hindi Poetry Competition
Vandana Sharma — Il. The team won the JNC Shield for 3 cense-
cutive years.

Ghazal Competitions
St. Joseph‘s Coliege of Arts & Science — Preeta Nayyar — I,
Vidya Rao — llI

St. Jeseph's College of Commerce — Debate & Essay
Richa Vinod — I, Vandana Sharma — Il. The team won the rolling
shield.

Kavya Manthan
Richa Vinod — |. Vandana Sharma Il.

The team won the rolling shield for the 3rd year in succession. The
performance of our Hindi students has been outstanding. Out of the
23 contests they participated in, they have prizes in 20. They have also won

9 shields, 3 of them being permanent.

Richa Vinod and Vandana Sharma have been adjudged the best
speakers in Hindi in the university, by the St. Joseph’s College of
Commerce.

State Level Sanskrit Drama Competition — NMKRV College
Our students were placed Iil
Essay — Richa Vinod — |

Spiritual and Moral Formation

The College has a life-oriented syllabus for Faith Formation imparted to
Christians and Value Education to non-christians. The syllabus is regularly
evaluated and updated with a team of staff members to plan the programme.
An hour a week is set apart for Faith Formation and Value Education classes.
The purpose of these classes is to enable the students to seek for the truth
and live by it in every situation in which they find themselves.

An examination was conducted at the end of the year and prizes
awarded.

Excursions and Tours
There have been a few this year, of which our students have
unique and unforgettable memories. One included places like Kashmir,
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Kulu Valley, Manali, Simla, Agra, Delhi and Jaipur. Another was also to
the North viz Calcutta and that Queen of Hill Stations Darjeeling, and
the neighbouring country Nepal. The Botany students toured the country
side at Kodaikana! and had their pick of the rarest plant specimens for their

collection.

Hostel

The College hostel accommodated 155 students of all Communities
Castes and Creeds. Experience has shown them that hostel life is not all
FUN but an educational experience as well. Activities like Sports, Debates,

talents display and social work are part of hostel life.

A prize is awarded every year to the best hostel student. The recipient

of this prize during the year under review is Elaine Fernandes.

Development and Expenditure

A. Financial Aid

Scholarships, freeships and other No. of students Amount
help given to the students benefitted Spent

Rs. P
Central Government Scholarships 17 18,125 00
State Government Scholarships 308 1,12,069 17
Scholarships:.given by the College 41 14,950 00
Other scholarships =] 7 4,346 93
Free studentships 22 2,476, 00

Help towards fees, free meals, mess fees
special fees, examinations etc., given
from the College Poor Students’ Fund ... 61 13,765 00



17

B. Books, Equipment, Furniture and Building Construction

Rs. gk

Number of books added to the Library 2,446
Expenditure on books 22,159 00
" o v (UGC section) 50,000 00
Expenditure on Laboratory Equipment 6.649 00
’ ve 4 . (UGC section) 1,00,000 00
ar va Furniture 11,083 00
ru n building construction ... 13,00,000 00
o = repairs el 51,409 00

Concluding remarks :—

This is a report of our humble efforts in the pursuit of excellence in
every field. We look forward to years of increasing and more efficient setvice
to the State and Country by improved standards of teaching, by restructuring
the present courses under an autonomous set-up and introducing subjects of
study and new courses in keeping with the needs of the day, including post-
graduate courses. The outlay on this venture no doubt will be huge but we
will face it with courage, in the interests of women’s education.

This was the great objective of Mother Teresa of St Rose of Lima, the
Foundress of Our Congregation — The Carmelite Sisters of St. Teresa. She was
a pioneer of Women’s education in India. The position of Women in our
country is still deplorably low only about 25%, really provided and cared for in
all human dimensions.

Before | conclude | would like to share with you the joy that was ours
when we received the Job Memorial Award from the All India Association
for Christian higher education for its “ excellent, innovative programmes ”
(Sr. Karuna Braganza, General Secretary, AIACHE)

Sir, | thank you for so kindly accepting our invitation to be with us at
this function, deliver the Parents’ Day Speech and distibute the prizes, 1 also
avail myself of this opportunity to thank.our Guardians, Parents and Friends for
being with us tonight.

Yours in Service,
Sister Jesuine Marie
Principal.
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PRIZES AWARDED FOR THE YEAR 1986-87
HOSTEL PRIZE
Elaine Fernandes Ill B.A.

FAITH FORMATION (RELIGION)

BRIV Rose Mary Ann Muriel

Il P.U.C. Deborah Maria Fonceca (PCMB Sec. 1)
| Degree -~ Ana Leonildes da Souza (Py.E.E.)

Il Degree Sharon Coelho (Com.)

11l Degree Ivonne Lobo (H.Sc.)

VALUE EDUCATION (MORAL SCIENCE)

i PU.C. Vijayalakshmi N
N'P.U.C. Deepali Asher (CBZH)

| Degree Asma Thomas (Py.E.E.)
Il Degree Sonia Vadera (CBZ)

Il Degree Sarika Mehra (PyES)
PART—I LANGUAGES
ENGLISH

| P.U.C. i Divya Caroline Punitha (PCMB Sec. 1)
Il P.U.C. ... Anitha Krishnamurhty (PCMB Sec. 1)

| Degree Suneeta Sadanand (Py.E.E.)
Il Degree ... Shalini Sadarangini

SANSKRIT

LPUC. Suman Thimmiah (PCMB)
i1:PULC. Veda P (PCMB)

| Degree = Udaya Maheswari
Il Degree e Shalini Gopal (Py,E.E.)

KANNADA

I PoULC, Deeptha S Maiya (PCMB)
Il P.U.C. s Mamatha K Acharya (PCMB)

| Degree Suneetha Sadananda (Py.E.E.)

Il Degree Vanishree C (B.Com.)
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TAMIL
IMPU.C. Gulasingam V. K. (PCMB)
I Degree Arokia Mary C. (PES)
Il Degree Sheela A. M. (HEP)
HINDI
I P.U.C. Monica Jain (CBZH)
11.,P:UC, Hazra Maushami (PCMB)
| Degree 3 Vandana Nadig (Py.E.E.)
Il Degree Shalini Sadarangini (B.Com.)
FRENCH
I P:LkC. Sapna Asrani (CBZH)
H PMIC; Jyotsna Srinivasan (PCMB)
| Degree Ana Leonildes da Souza (Py.E.E.)
Il Degree Nirmala Varkey (PCM)

PART II-OPTIONAL

ARTS

I PALE: Kiran Ramachandani

I :PU.C, Shirin

| Degree Priya Manjuran

Il Degree Christine Lorraine Rego
11l Degree Manjula Vijaykumar Malimath

SCIENCE

1 PU.C. Sushma N Hegde

i P.U.C. Bindu Ayyappa

| Degree B Beenu Swarna (PME)

Il Degree Upasana Meharothra
11l Degree Lovy D'Silva (CBZ)

Best Student in Mathematics at the P.U. Board Exam : Radha Nayak

Best Student in Mathematics at the University Exam : Kavitha G.

COMMERCE
I P.U.C. e Geetha K Makhija
PG Sandya Venkatesan
| Degree Manjusa S
Il Degree b Shalini Sadarangini

111 Degree Jannavi P. S.
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HOME SCIENCE

3 S Al Sapna Asrani
Py, Priya Rajagopalan
| Degree Ashrafi Jamshed Antia
Il Degree Shobana Kini
Ill Degree Asha M
Principal‘s prize for Best Student ... Vandana Sharma (ll1 P.C.M.)
Principal’s prize for Best Prefect ... Deepika Reddy (PUC PCMB)
Principal’s prize for Best Sports-woman ... Jayavanthi Shivananjappa

(11 B.A.)

Dr. B. Laroia Prize for Public Speaking ... Meenaxi S (Il B,Com.)
Maria Philip Award for Best All Round Performance — Shonali Gupte Il B.Com,

Prizes for rank in | PUC Annual Examination

Arts — Suma M — | Rank
Science — Sapna Asrani — | Rank
Commerce — Geetha K. Makhija — | Rank

Fresh Scholarships and Prize Endowments (1986-87).

Miss H. Seethalakshmi Memorial Scholarship (Instituted b'y her
brother Mr. H. Subramaniam) to the student who secures highest
marks in Tamil — Capital Value Rs. 2,500/-.

Laila Poonacha & Jayaraj Memorial Scholarship (Instituted by
Mr. Poonacha, Father of Laila) Capital Value Rs. 3,000/-.

Yadalam S. Gopalakrishna Setty Scholarship — Capital Value
Rs. 1,500/-.

Maria Phillp Award of Rs. 500/~ and a Certificate, for best All
Round performance, instituted by Maria’s Parents Prof. J. Philip
and Mrs. Leelamma Philip.

Miss C. K. Shantha prize for the best student in Mathematics at
the P.U.C. Board Examination.
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But the hurt, it vanished quickly
And she hung them out again
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T amiliar Faces

She had a room in her head
Small, dark and cold

Lined with long shelves
Filled with faces grown old

She opened up the door once
With the old and rusty key
And they tumbled in a body
From that cage of memory

Some were wrapped in laughter
Some in shrouds of hell

Some were tender faces

From childhood’s happy well

Some were easily opened
Taken out for air

But hurriedly re-clothed

For want of strength to care

Enough to re-arrange them

Out in her mind's room

So she quickly tied and bound them
And flung them back to gloom.

For they spoke to her of sadness
And reminded her of strife

And they conjoured up dark secrets
From her past unhappy life

Some took time to open

For the bonds were tight with pain
But the hurt, it vanished quickly
And she hung them out again




After much of this arranging
And cleaning of the room

She chased eut all the spiders
And dusted out the gloom

And soon her mind was open

To love and live once more

For the ghost of the past had woken
But now slept behind the door

LESLEY SMITH
Il PYEE

First Prize — On the Spot Poetry Competition.
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* That is how it has been since.”

«We'll have two hamburgers and a mushroom pizza. please” said the
youngster in the infernal blue jeans and sweatshirt to the man-at-the-counter.

The vadas in the corner felt cold and stale! *What is the point in
being made ?” they thought. “We don‘t even get to die a natural death. The
dustbin has become our graveyard.” The bondas below the pastry shelf felt
the same way. Only they were more soggy than the vadas.

The raw and uncooked ‘channa’ in the kitchen was gathering dust. As
the perfect seeds saw the fancy buns being put into the fancy oven, they all
winced inwardly and turned sour.

The oil in the *jelabi” graduated to a rancid state as more and more
orders for “cakes® and “custards” and ‘souffle’s were received in the so-called
“Indian and Western Fast food Joint.”

All over India, Indian food was suffering. All the various varieties of
delicious, sumptuous Indian dishes were in the same plight, they had become
the second choice to western and Chinese food! ‘Indians from every city and
village stopped eating the food that their ancestors (and they themselves) had
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been eating‘for eons. Each and every one of them ate only western food or
Chinese chow, and all the Indian vegetables and half-made dishes lay
untouched.

Not only the main dishes, but also desserts and fruits of India were
neglected totally. . The fruits and vegetables on the plants rotted under the
hot Indian sun, and all the hotels and restaurants were sending their chefs out
to learn how to cook the jatest foreign dishes.

A few months after this fad started, the King of Indian food, Boiled
Rice, and his Consort, the Chappati, met in curry. After a prolonged discussion,
they came to the conclusion that seemed the only way. “lI‘m tired of being
ignored,” sighed Queen Chappati. ¢l think it is best we take the matter to
Our Lord.”

The next day, the King and Queen started on their ardous long journey
to their Lord. After five, tiring days, they reached the gates of their Lord’s
Haven. The gate-keeper, Knight Red Chilli looked drier than ever. “So you
have come at last. Our Lord was planning to come to you today. “Where is
all the revenue ? Why have there been no souls ? What is wrong ?”

King Boiled Rice smiled a weary smile and said, “Red Chilli, you
always were one for asking questions. |‘m sorry, we’re too tired to explain
We must see Him soon.”

Red Chilli grudgingly allowed them in, mumbling to himself. Once

inside, the King and Queen were awed, as they always were whenever they
went into the Kingdom of their Lord.

On their way to His throne Room, they were stopped by Chief Minister
Onion. He had the same questions to ask them, and they gave him the same
answer.

At the door of the Throne Room stood Sir Garlic. He was the excep-
tion to them all. He asked no questions. He just opened the door to the
Throne Room.

On the throne sat the Lord of Indian Food, SALT. Flanking the aisle
leading to him, sat the various deputies and ministers. They were ;

Duchess Cardamom, Madam Cinnamon, Lady Turmeric, Sir Pepper, and
Duke Asafoetida. The Durbar of Spices was underway.
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“Ah, come, come,” intoned the Lord. We were expecting you. | know
what’s on your mind, we have discussed the problem and have decided on the
course of action. All my subjects in India and elsewhere will join us here in
our Land, and will never go back again,”

The King and Queen looked at each other, aghast. The Lord never
minced words. They stung, “But how can You do that, Your Lordship ?”
“Your Highness !”, came from the King and Queen simultaneously.

The Lord’s Consort, Queen Mango, smiled her delightful, enticing
smile. ‘That’s the only way, my children. We shall just have to wait fof
another era where we can gain our respect back again.”

“Thy word is final. Let it happen?, ruled the Lord.

In a matter of minutes every kind of Indian food, spice, vegetable, fruit
drink, dessert, snack, savory, chutney, paste, and pickle landed up in the land

of their Lord. The people in India and elsewhere lost their goodness (the
foods goodness) for their lifetimes.

And that is how it has been since we Indians went crazy about foreig-
ner’s foods !

SEETA PAI
I PUC PCMB Sec. 2

First Prize: On the Spot Short Story Competition.
——-*t:—-—-———
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BUILDING BRIDGES

Marya was nineteen. Marya was in plenty of trouble. You see—
Marya had to build a bridge. A nice, light, tough, strong bridge. Otherwise
she’d fall into the Pacific and drown. Right away. Just like that.

There are many kinds of bridges. Suspension bridges, stone-built and
Roman bridges—bridges for traffic, bridges for trains, bridges of rope and

grass over rushing rapids of wire bridges over still blue depths—and many
others,

Now you need an anchor to build a bridge. There are many different
kinds of anchors—anchors in shifting sands of rivers, some along sheer moun-
tain faces, some buried in the tangled undergrowth of jungle tree-llife. All
different, but all with one purpose—to hold the bridge firm.

The anchors on both sides of the bridge needn’t be the same, you
know—you need only make sure that the material with which you build
the bridge and the base material near the anchor are compatible Acid and

plastic and oil and water will corrupt each other as rust will corrode fine,
smooth grey iron.

- Now to get back to Marya. She wasn’t an architect—she didn’t know
how to build a bridge. But she’d have to learn—and fast.

The bridges we were talking about all this while were the real bridges.
The solid ones—ones you can see and feel and touch—the ones that engineer—
ing students go on field trips to admire and copy and study. Those that they
can draw to scale and measure and paln. Those are easy. Very easy.

Marya ‘s bridge was a different one, though—it was one,of those that
almost everyone has to build, and you can’t check out a prototype of it, because
everybody’s bridge is different—unseen, unfelt, a thin web of feeling, of roots
that anchor one to another time, another place.
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B For you see, Marya was moving out. Moving to another, distant place
—one she had never seen, only heard of. She was leaving the only home she’d
ever had—for ever. Now, she had to build a bridge to connect the two. She
couldn’t leave her home entirely behind, for if she did, she was nothing—no
person at all, no basis, no life. She couldn’‘t abandon her future—for there lay
all her dreams, fantasy, future and above all, hope.

To get down to basics, Marya needed material and plenty of anchoring
—on both sides.

Material was easy—the toughest and most resilient stuff were memo-
ries. Bad ones especially—hurts with ugly scars that would never heal and
always would remind her of other people, vanished laughter and once happy.
now silent. empty homes. Happy memories of smiles and love and affection
and helping hands along the way—all these rambled around in her head—and
she found many threads, knotted, bound with dreams, snapped with hurt at
times, but those which could be mended were salvaged from the debris, and
she began weaving, braiding, plaiting, thickening the fragile web of silken
memory until it formed a tough rope that she could sling across the gap with
ease—heavy enough to last, but not too heavy to be borne.

Now, the anchors were another story altogether. The ones at home
were so strong, they tended to drag her back across the gap—and once that
happened—she would never find a foothold in the new place again—and so
she’d have to return—and all would be lost. The roots at home were rules and
customs—how to eat, how to walk, to behave in company—what kinds of jokes
to crack and how and when to laugh. They were in her blood—inherent and
as difficult to amend as anything else—her mother‘s laugh—her brother’s bully-
ing—the little nook in the garden where she grew her candidum and goose-
foot. The pale throats of the beetles under the wild mulberry where she‘d
sit in the evening reading de la Mare and Sarojini Naidu. The familiar streets
and gullies, childhood friends, the town bazaar, smelling of mint and onions
and ripe mangoes—noisy steam engines—tiny dirty pools filled with fish and
frogs and water-hyacinth. The comfort of the polished redstone floor and the
bark of much loved mongrel in the campground and the click of the latch that
could only be her gate. They ali threatened to drag her right back to forget
her dreams. All the school friends and secret societies, walks home in the rain
—jumping into mud puddies—all the crazy, happy childhood that she would
have to shed like a snake-skin. It hurt so much and she'd have to find some-
thing on the other side to balance them.
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And then, she left—got there, settled in and started looking, searching.
She found plenty, Little things like the absolute freedom of expression in any
form—dress design, speech and way of life—the country that was so clean and
so beautiful—wild—rugged, streamcut and old—the fresh scents of spring
after the death of winter—the burnished golds and reds of autumn, and the green
vibrant life of summer grass. She found that the studies filled almost all her
time with interesting, busy work—she began to love the hectic round and the
days that were all too short.

So the anchor began to form—to send tentative feelers into the earth
of that far-off river bank, to grow and be nourished by it—and eventually to
form a safe and happy balance with its twin in her other, old life. And thus
was the bridge build. Tough, resilient and tender—and she could use it when-
ever homesickness overcame her—and travel along the webbed braid of memory
to her old life—and yet the anchor in the new life was strong enough to pull

back once she was done—again to the new life of dreams and new life
and hope.

First Prize : On the Spot Essay Writing Competition.

Lesley Smith.
Il PyEE
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The Road Less Travelled

A murky, misty path so'long
unwinds before me

The silence of the dead bird’s songs
Echo from"the trees.

A hesitant step on it‘s stones
Chilling blasts freeze the bones
What awaits me, | don’t know
Curiosity urges me to'go.

Find what it has for you
Treasure or torture—its new —
Go on, get it. face it, youl
Walk-don’t stop till

You're right through.

Dare to stray from the herd
Though the vision be blurred
Forward. pioneer, light the way !
Past‘s desolate roads are

Highways today.

SANDHYA RAMACHANDRAN Il PME

Second Prize On The Spot Poetry Competition.



That’s how it’s been since

The white walls seem to close in — engulf me. |It's claustrophobic at
times. This atmosphere isn’t doing me much good. It's not the people—most
of them are wonderful. It's the inactivity. Of Course, | have my books to keep
me company. |'ve taken rather a fancy to literature these days—neverdid find
the time for it earlier. It's what keeps me sane—books have never meant so
much te me.

Guess | ought to consider myself lucky in a way. Things could have
been worse. Or could they ?

These days, | seem to loose count of time. Minutes crawl into hours,
which lengthen into days, months, and years. For how long have I been this—
this human vegetable ? Two years? Seems like eternity.

The door opens and the white-coated brisk young nurse on duty
appears. “Good morning, officer” (she insists on calling me that) — with a
pleasant nod as she straightens my bedclothes, “Morning Sharon”, | reply.

“Nice, young thing. What's she doing, wasting her young life on grouches
like me ?*
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Wonder if I’ll evar walk again. Surely, that’s not asking for too much.
You’ll notice I'm not a chap with great ambitions, In fact, I'm quite a
different guy from the young fresher who enrolied at Flying School with a song
on his lips and a world of confidencs in his gait. Today, yes, today
| am better.

| look out of the window as Sharon heats my bathwater. The view is
marvellous—rolling hillsides, lush greenery. Thsre were days when | longed to
escape into such a ‘paradise.” Today, I'd give my life to escape from this utter
peace, this tranquility, this monotony that is wearing my nerves thin.

A hawk in flight. Brings back memories. Nestalgia for what has been.
Regret for what will never be——The mind wanders——

| remember my very first formation flight. The gleaming “Hunters”—
nine in all—lined up on the runway. Excitement gripping me. Knees turning
to jelly., Guess the other pilots, too, felt the same.

Routine checks conducted. Last minute instructions from our officer-
in-command. Then leg over the side of the aircraft and into the cockpit,
Wear helmet. Fasten seat belts. Check controls. Everything inorder.

The ‘Thumbs-up’ signal. Open throttle. The single shaft turbojet
engine springs into life.  Full throttle ahead. Can feel the ground slipping
away beneath me now. Faster, even faster. Before | know it, I'm airberne.

| look out for a second from the corner of my eye. Everthing under
control. The other ‘Hunters’ in line.

A glance at my watch—it‘s time to dip the Hunter’s nose. Everthing is
measured in milliseconds at this speed. Level out at 26,000 feet. Rise and
climb. A spot of straight and level flying. Then a couple of loops. Recover,
and it‘s back to mother earth for us. | glance back to see the ostrich plume-
shaped trail of smoke behind us. A perfect formation flight. One’s got to be
perfect in this line if one wishes to continue living.

It’s time to land. The runway rushes up to meet the aircraft. A
precision touchdown. End of Flight One.

| step out of my aircraft, 1°'ve really grown attached to the OI" Girl
these past few months. Exhilaration sweeps every bone of my body. All those

hours of strenuous training, all the rigours and hardships of this kind of life—
everything is worth it.
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For me the excitement never died. Each day brought its own share of
experiences. Some days were perfect. Others | dreaded. A pilot’'s life
brought with it its own share of adventure—of joys and sorrows. The ecstasy
of taking off into the blue beyond. The tension at base when an aircraft was
reported missing. The acute agony when one lost a comrade in an &ir disaster,
One lived with all this. '‘One hoped for the best—and left nothing to chance.

There was one thing we knew—that each flight could be the last. One
tied to accept the fact. Most of us bzlieved in a force beyond ourselves, in a
Higher Power, as it were.

All that was in the past.

I still remember the day my world fell apart. ‘It was a beautiful morning
—we were ready by 6 a.m. The sun shed a faint glow over the eastern sky as
we got the ‘Hunters” ready for a sortie. Checks were completed. Everything
seemed te be in order, Got the signal, we revved up our engines and—took
off. Things seemed to be going smoothly. Another routine flight, | thought.

Suddenly, | detected, or rather, sensed trouble over my left shoulder,
near the wing. | could see a suspicious —looking trail of smoke. | cut down
my speed and tried to detect the source of the trouble. No luck. The flames
were visible now, and they were being swept towards the fuselage. Any
second now the plane would go up in flames. My only hope was to eject to
safety. Leaving my burning aircraft, | ejected. Just in time, too. The Hunter
exploded in a ball of fire, raining down bits of burnt and twisted metal, as |
plummetted towards the earth. | felt like a ton of bricks.

Remembering my instructions at Flying School, | pulled the ripcord of
my parachute. There was no billowing parachute opening up above me. |
pulled again, this time rather desperately. No response. | knew | was in for
it as the earth rushed up to meet me.

The impact was tremendous. And then my shocked senses refused to
register, as | blanked out.

It seemed like a long, long time. | was hanging, suspended in space—
in a diffetent world. Voices floated towards me.

“What a stroke of luck. Those branches broke the fall” “He’s alive!”

“Yeah, but this guy’s never gonna make it.” Fortunately for me, | blanked
out again.

Later, when | was declared “out of danger” they informed me—the
spinal injury | suffered would leave me crippled for life.
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“You'll never fly again. But then, it’s not the end of the world,
y'know. At least your mental faculties are intact, which is more importent.”

| would rather have died. Flying was my life. Didn’t they know,
realise, that those very “mental faculties” that would help me perceive my
‘luck” would also rebel against this immobility, this absolutes dependance upon

others—perhaps for ever ? |f somebody up there had a purpose, it sure
eluded me !

Visitors poured in, my comrades among others. Flowers. Pity.

“Dammit, | don’t need pity. Just let me die » But euthanasia was
against the law, Outpourings of affection left me cold. They hadn‘t been
afflicted—it was easy for them. Uncharitable of me? Understandeble, surely ?

Waves of despair engulfed me. Frustration, helplessness, anger and
self-pity ruled my life. There were times | wept like a chi'd. For an active
man at the outset of ‘life’, it was a hard cross to bear....

......After two years, it still is, | still rebel at times, though, thanks to
Sharon znd the others here, | am more at peace now. One day, perhaps, | will
be totally reconciled to my lot—discover a purpose to my life. Yes, the sun has
set before its time—will | come out the stronger for it? | still alternate bet-
ween hope and despair, between light and darkness, between life and death.

That’s how it's been since.

As the battle within me continues, Sharon hands me a slim volume of
verse. There’s, a faint trace of tears in her eyes as she points out a line from the
blind bard Milton’s sennet “On His Blindness”— “_They also serve who only
stand and wait.” | turn a penetrating gaze upon her. She looks at me, half-
pleading, half-crying, nodding her little head vigorously, willing me—wanting
me—to believe.

“Use my handkerchief,” | say to her brusquely, afraid to let my
vulnerability show. “You look a sight !”

And to myself, | add, “One day, perhaps ......”

Radha Venugopalan
111 B.A, (HEE)
Second Prize : On the Spot Short Story Competition.
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“1 Just had to buy it”

“Ifyoujustletmeinlicouldshowyouhowfantasticthishecmapplianceisand
willbeforatleast7years—it ‘sguaranteed !”

“Pardon ?Could you go a little slower please?” | must admit that
2:00 p.m. on a sleepy Saturday afternoon is not exactly the time when my wits
are sharp enough to absorb an onslaught of vocabulary. Especially when only
a few minute ago, | was running in the Los Angles Olympics, making a sure
gold—in dreamland. Desperate to return to such glorious dreams, | decided to
let in the salesman. For | could not see him leaving me in peace wilhout
demonstrating that monstrous looking contraption to me.

“Er, madam—where do | plug this in ?”
“Anywhere just anywhere,” | answered brightly.
“] guess you are aware that | will need a plug point ?”

“Sorry—over here. Yes, that's it,”

“Now, let's brgin. This lovely, white, sleek contraption that you see
here, is nothing but a vacuum cleaner. But not an ordinary one let me assure
you—it has this special pipe connected to this extended cord that enables it to
move just anywhere in the room—Er..madam, you're not listening,” Hastily
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assuring him that | was all ears, and had just 'been hit upon the realisation
that the purpose of my creation was to listen to him. | urged him to proceed.

“Listen to that noise—you don’t hear it ? That’s just it. There /isn't
any noise. Fantastic. It swallows up all your dust in next to no time, and
doesn’t make a noise! Do you know what that means? No disturbance, no
time wasted. Lovely ;” He broke off here to induige in a few private moments
of ecstacy.

“And what’s more—it costs next to nothing—just a measly 1,500/
what is that compared to your income ? But let us not expound on vulgar
money matters. Think of all those advantages. Time is money you know, and
this takes up hardly any time, so you're saving money—therefore, if you buy
this, you are saving money. Don’t you see ?

| was stunned by his logic. | told him that | needed time to think it
over. Well | could think it over a cup of tea could’'nt1? And while |1 was
at it, could | get him a cup of tea too ? he suggested. Still under the effect
of his absorbing sales-talk, | s¢t about the task of concocting some brew for
us. The hot effect of the tea brought me back to my senses. In a flash, |,
could see an angry husband (to say angry would be an understatement)
a hastily packed suitcase which would be taken by me as | fled to my mother’s
house........

“NO!” | exploded, startling the poor man out of his wits. «} will
not buy it.”

He almost broke down in anguish. “Why not ?” But he was not to be
deterred.

“Well madam, if you don’t want to buy this vacuum cleaner, why
not take a look at these toothbrushes made by this same wonderful company
Different colours, different sizes, convenient angles—just made for you
What do you say?”

| realised that if | refused this, he would probably fish out some tooth
picks or other such absurd objects made by the same wonderful company..........

“But why a toothbrush?? | already have one, Yyou already
have two._...."”

“Don‘t ask for explanations please.” | wearily told my husband.

“| just had to buy it 1”
; Divya Punitha
Il PUC—PCMB

Second Prize ; On the Spot Essay Competition.
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CASTLESINT

Castles in the air
Are my outlets for despéir
When I’'ve had enough’of cib
| soar up into the clolids.
| run the gauntlet of my i "

%herapy

Take some time off from life to think things over

Cross your horizons; look to the future

Turn the rays of a sunlit sky into the shadows of
your dreams

Touch a rainbow
draw on it‘s beauty where
colours trickle into each other
to merge as one
Put forth your bridges
Bring down the walls
Run forth; run free
Run wild
Live for a day—live in laughter
Today is yours—not tomorrow or the day after.
Nawaz Varkey
Il PUC HEPyS
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”........Crny Secret

She pulled her white sari more securely
about her, simultaneously rocking herself to
a lazy drowsiness. Her rythmically moving
jaws as they worked on the ‘paan’ in her
mouth unconciously led her mind to an
almost dazed stillness—so much so that it
was an effort to lift her gnarled, knobby
hand to soothen an itching spot on her
bald, widowed head. Involuntarily flicking
off a fly from the rice left to dry in front of
her, she contemplated on the unusual
silence of the afternoon. Except for the
shrik of a hen plagued by sadistic young-
sters, the far off beat of a woman washing
her laundry, the indignant shout of a woman
to a thieving crow — it was as if time had
stood still. The old widow smiled peacefully
to herself as she realised that she had
successfully managed to conjure the picture
of an old, sensible, dried up widow warm-
ing her bones in the soothing afternoon sun.
However, to an intent observer, it would
seem as though there was a note out of
harmony with the picture. For, beneath the covering hood of her’sari, under-
neath her heavy eye-lids, glittered her eyes, that sparkled with an almost
maniacal excitement. She let out a long sigh and closed her eyes, only to open
them on another time, another situation........

........ The skies were darkening rapidly. The clouds grumbled as if
saturated with thunder which they could hold no more. The wind shrieked as
it tore through the village—and then the rain started. It poured down as if
giving vent to some pent up emotion. The coconut trees bent double as they
failed in their attempt to resist the overpowering force of the wind. One could
hear the thuds of the coconuts as they fell to the ground. The heavens
shifted and groaned, adding to the tremendous effect of nature in it’s essence.
Through the sounds of the natural elements competing with each other could
be heard a low, husky veice as it chanted the many names of God. The old
widow paused in her prayer to refill the deficient oil lamp-the action distracting
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her, causing her eyes to move around the mellow, cozy room. She smiled to
herself as she remembered a similar stormy night many months ago when a
frantic young husband had begged her to come over to take care of his wife
who was in labour for their first child, since the midwife was away. She
remembered many other circumstances whereby she had acted in accordance
with the role entrusted upon her by the village—in advising the village chief
in the matter of taxes, soothing an irate couple, urging them to make up their

differences ... Somehow though, there seemed to be something missing in
her life.

Losing her husband just when their first son was born, caused her to
bring him up with an almost obsessive ownership. Teaching him all that she
valued sacred, and taking great pains to instill in him a deep faith in God,
she watched with increasing dismay and horror as he grew up wayward and
with absolute indifference to her. Perhaps since she was alone in a world
surrounded by inlaws, traditions and society, she clung desperately to him in
hopes of bringing him back to her someday. However, when he was old
enough to know his mind, the widow*s only son had left the village in search
of a future for himself—it was almost as if a part of her was torn away. It was
after this that deadly, horrifying stories of her son filtered back to her from
visitors of other villages. Rapist, thief, murderer, in and out of jails.....she
listened to all this with grim horror and disgust. She let no emotion play in
her face—causing people to say that she was so deep in her faith and morals,
that nothing ever touched her. What they didn‘t realise was that her intense
love for him was changing to an equally intense hate ..

“Thud! Thud! Thud !” The pounding on the door startled her from
her reverie to a momentary numbness.

- “Let me in, quick” As she unlocked the flimsy door to let the person
in, she fell back aghast. His bloodshot eyes pierced through her, his menacing
large frame made awesome by the great turban on his head.

“Mother—it’s me—don’t you recognise me ?—anyway | have no time
for formalities. Quick, listen to me, | am in grave trouble. | am accused of
murder and the police are hot on my trial. | didn’t do it on purpose. | swear
it. Dying for food one day,l stole into the Zamindar's house only for some
food mind you, when his new daughter-in-law saw me. | was desperate and
so | carried her away with me and since she was a hindrance, | had no other
choice but to dispose of her. Now mother, don’t lecture me—I! have no time
for that, nor do | care. | have come for only one purpose. Remember those
stories you used to tell me about yourself as a child—and how you had a secret
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hiding place which nobody knew about—the one in the gorge where you
could hide for hours without anybody ever finding you ? Take me there quick—
it's a matter of life and death [”

The widow’s mind was made. She had heard about the brutal murder
of the new bride of the Zamindar’s first son—but with a difference. The girl
was found raped, and then murdered. Hungry for food—and he expected her
to believe that ! She paused only to throw a wrap about her shoulders and led
him out to the snarling and angry storm.

The rain beat mercilessly down on them. Their feet sinking into the
slush with every step. They stood at the edge of the gorge, unable to see a
thing. The wind howled with a high pitched frequency. They could hardly
hear each other for the thunder was so great.

“Where mother ? | can’‘t see a thing” he cursed trying to peer into
the steep gorge.

“Down there—lock” she cried, and with a firm strong hand planted on
his back gave him a mighty push, her determination and hate drowning all
other emotions. His how! of terror was drowned by a mighty whiplash of
thunder and the rain poured down as if with renewed force.

--The sound of male voices brought the widow back to the present,
deathly silent afternoon, Her wildly thumping heart calmed down and steadied
itself to the rythm of her slowly moving jaws. The events of the previous

night she pushed back deep inside herself so that they should never surface
again.

“That's my secret” she told herself and strained to hear what the
voices were saying.

“How shall we tell her ? She, being such a gentle, peace loving soul
won‘t be able to stand the shock-may be fatal to her.”

“He was discovered this morning when one of my goats strayed down
to the dangerous gorge. What a contrast between mother and son !”

She smiled to herself and continued rocking herself sleepily as she
waited for them.
Divya Punitha
Il PUC-PCMB
Third Prize : On The Spot Short Story Competition.
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Q.ueot

I’'m looking for the truth | lost,

Ages ago, when | was born

It has lost itself between

" the minutes of life and dream

And drowned in shimmering tears | shed.
for things | have not seen.

| look for it in'forest pools

And the moving shadows of night
But | know I’ll never find it now,
Until another life.

SPECIAL MENTION — Brinda Charry
| PUC (HEPYS)
On the Spot Poetry Competition

B

Pools of darkness—turn to light

Shadowed dreams, frightened nights

Fathomless pools, too far to see

Looking. peering down at me

Worth the trouble to come so far ?

Or just another passing star ?
Nawaz Varkey
Il HEPyS
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There from the depths of her cancerous body,
Her eyes look up at me, sigh and flutter shut again

That body was once my joyfu!l daughter
Where has’that zealous child gone ?

- She s dying, all hope has fled
But she hangs on with inner strength

And she fights against death
' Knowing she could never give up her quest for life.
— Written on the spot
Aarthi Chander
I1}'B.Sc. (CBZ)
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To form a star, the rocket of gas must contain at least 10°” atoms (which
means that it should weigh a little less than the sun) and may stretch across
trillions of miles. This tight cluster of atoms held in the grip of its own

gravity is called a protestar. The force of gravity, pulling all the atoms towards
the centre causes the protestar to collapse on itself, shrinking in size. As it
shrinks, its density and temperature increase. With the passage of time, it
continues to shrink in size and gets hotter and hotter. After several million
years, the protestar will have contracted to a diameter of 100 millions miles.
This is like a large balloon sent up into theair to advertise ice-cream shrinking
to the size of a grain of sand.

10 million years after the protestar is formed, when its temperature at
the core is 10 million degrees kelvin, a new phase begins. At this temperature,
for the first time, the protons in the centre of the protestar passes enough for

nuclear fusion to set in, converting hydrogen to helium. The protestar has
become a star.

The hydrogen-burning phase is the longest in the life of a star. The
sun has been in this steady phase for 4.6 billion years and will remain so far
another 5 billion years. Surprisingly, the larger stars live - for shorter periods.
This is because, in a massive star, the pressure and temperature being higher,
fusion occurs at a faster rate, exhausting fuel sooner.

The helium produced as aresult of fusion accumulates at the centre of
the star. When a core of pure helium collects, the star shows signs of ageing.
The temperature of the compressed helium core is very high and constantly in-
creases. The surrounding layers absorb the heat and soar to great heights,
causing the whole star to bloat to several times its diameter. The star has now
entered the red giant phase. It is now a luminous distended object, there is a
tiny, dense core at the centre containing about one fourth the mass of the
whole star, while the rest of it stretches out to millions of miles. Reducing
the star’s size to that of a football, the core would be the size of a pin-head.
When the layers of enveloping gas absorb heat from the core and expand, they
cool down. The surface is therefore relatively cooler and—appears red.

When the temperature at the helium core is high enough, helium nuclei
begin to fuse, forming carbon and oxygen nuclei, The helium-burning produces
so much heat that when the surrounding layers absorb this heat, they expand
so violently that they tend to get blown off the star. As time passes, the former
envelope of the star forms concentric shells of gas, rapidly expanding outward.
Much of the star’s mass containing the products of fusion, is lost into space in
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this manner, leaving behind a white hot core the size of a large planet. This
small bright star is a White Dwarf. During the transition from a Red Giant to a
White Dwarf, when the star is losing its outer envelopes, it is known as a plan-
atary nebuia. Slowly the colour of the dwarf changes to yellow and then red,
before all its energy is spent and it turns into a cold dark lump of matter,

A star whose size is close to that of the sun ends its life thus; the
death of a massive star is more spectacular.. In massive stars, pressures and
temperatures great enough for carbon and oxygen fusion may be attained
leading to the synthesis of the higher elements. As a star ages, more elements
accumulate in its centre. leading to a large variety of reactions, like the legen-
dary phoenix, the star rises from its ashes of nuclear fire, before it dies out.
The energy created in the centre can rip the star apart, in the cataclysmic event
known as the supernova explosion. The mass and density of the core may be
so great that neutron stars and black holes may be formed.

All the elements (except hydrogen) are thought to be produced in the
nuclear cauldrons inside great stars. When these elements are sprayed into
space, they mingle with fresh hydrogen and may go into forming other stars
like the sun. The planets also contain debris of supernova explosions that .
occured aeons ago. We owe the vitamins in a glass of tomato juice, the gold
in our banks, the ink that Dickens and the others used._...our very existence,

to stars that lived long ago, We are starstuff comtemplating the stars.

Sharda Sitapati
Il P.M.E.
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(RESULTS OF THE ON-THE-SPOT LIMERICK CONTEST)

The only Prize Winning Limerick

A magnetic young robot was made
Of nuts and bolts and blade

He was as keen as a razor,
Equipped with a laser,

Iron willed gals, him couldn‘t evade.

Anuradha S.
Sandhya R
Il PME

Special Mention

A chalk piece wrote on the wall,
Stories short, long and tall,’

He squeaked his way through,
And shorter he grew

Till he wasn‘t there at all.

Anuradha S.
Sandhya R.
Il PME

There was a man who got an award,

For staying longest in a hospital
ward,

On sight of his bill,

He took very ill,

And now he’s being borne heaven-
ward.

Nawaz V., Sharon S.,
Kavitha i
Il PUC-HEPyS

Ten thousand spirogyrae

Did fuse with many amoebae

With the advent of dawn

The newly-formed spawn

Danced the “Flagellated
Pseudopodiae”

Malavika Jayaram
| PUC (PCMB-II)

There was a man from Limerick,

Who could hardly light a wick.

He started a fire

Which went hay-wire

And he collected his insurance
quick.

Nawaz V., Sharon S.,
Kavitha
Il PUC (HEPYS)

In the year 200 was a fable,

That the earth was as flat as atable.
It was believed that the dead

Had fallen off the edge,

And to climb on again were’'nt able

Nandini Jayaram
| PUC-CBZH



There once was a lady named Laura,

Who had a love for fauna and
flora,

The birds and the bees

Made her very pleased

And the treetops—they were her
aura.

Nandini Jayaram
| PUC-CBZH

There was this poet called Dick,
Whose poems were perfectly sick,
Totally lacking in rhyme,

Perfectly idiotic all the time,

And he termed the verse a limerick.

Mini Anthikad
I”PYEE

There was a lady called Miss Rose,

Whose nose nearly touched her
toes,

Her nose swept the floor

Got tangled with the door

And the nose and toes came 1o
blows !

Mini Anthikad
| PyEE

There was a man with a beard,

Who looked most positively wierd

Almost like a bear,

Who had lost most of his hair,

And a nose most realistically dog-
eared !

Mini Anthikad
I"PYEE

Our main business is not to see dimly what lies at a distance, but

to do what lies clearly at hand.

Thomas Carlyle

e L=t

At the point in life where your talent meets the need of the world,

that is where God wants you to be

Marcus Bach
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Familiar Faces

They come in hordes and crowds,
Thronging around our cell ;
Inquisitive eyes, screaming aloud,
are you sick ? aren’t you well ?

They hold fear and pity
——wary glances
What if these loonies
break out ?
What if these bars and railings
Succumb to their crazed ravings ?

Why, we see them all the while
Sombre faces, trying hard to smile,
Clutching on to the sanity they pride
Masking their faces, trying to hide.

Their scorn and pity for us, who live

Up here, too alone to take or give

The little things that make a life

more pleasant and happy, without strife.

They look so absorbed and keen,
Inside, they’re low and mean
For all they want
are paper charts
To show the world
their ‘social’ hearts.

All these young faces are so familiar

As another day passes, same and similar
To the many years that we have spent

In the dark,. gloomy cells of imprisonment.

Anuradha, R.
Il PyEE
(Written on the spot)
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GOING HOME

A beautiful phrase ........ conjures up ncstalgic memories ....... right? I'm
not so sure. Not if you‘re heading for the ol’ home stead after a 9-4 workout
infcollege it See that transformer ? That’s more or less the marker for the

Indiranagar route. And that endless queue meandering halfway down to
Vaski‘s ? We are all going to try to set fcot in the same bus. “Try” being the
operative word. Now for the modus operandi. You can choose from two
basic ways of joining the queue. If you are the meek and humble type—ready
to inherit the earth tomorrow—you will probably trek down to your rightful
place in the queue. But if you‘re one of Life's takers, you discreetly search
for a familiar face—even vaguely familiar does nicely, and preferably somewhere
high up in the line—and pouncing on the startled soul, you strike up an inane
conversation just for the time it takes you to ease into place unnoticed. Then
you settle yourself as comfortably as possible and wait patiently for a bus that
Jjust might not turn up. You stand around for so long that a dog mistakes you
for a permanent fixture and uses your leg and a spider decides to set up home
between your ear and shoulder.

The bus is spotted and the queue stirs. Slumber is shaken off and
everyone watches its approach with the concentration of runners at their start-
ing blocks. The bus’ screeching to a halt is interpreted at a cue to break queue
and stampede for the doors. You wonder dazedly at the whole point of the
line formation in the first place.

You next find yourself suffocating in the middle of a bus that re-defines
the phrase “sardine packed” But console yourself. You're probably helping to
make the conductor’s day, as he squeezes through a bus-length of tightly packed
female forms Our local Rambo’s progress is accompanied by gritted murmurs
of “Oh Godddd. .”, “Trip him, trip him®, “Shall we shove him out ?. .®

As this overloaded automation arthritically makes its way ‘round
B‘lore—you begin to heartily agree with the inspired soul who said’ “A bus is a
vehicle that goes faster when you‘re outside it than when you're inside it.”

A half hour later you descend from the bus with a ricked back and
biceps bulging from strap hanging, courtesy the “Bangalore Torture Service.”
You stumble across your doorstep with a weary—“Mom, | ‘'m home.”

Adele Braganza
lyr. PyEE
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WALK BESIDE ME

Whenever | need someone
| know that you’|| be there,
To lend a hand, to understand
To sympathise and care.
To help me make decisions
To wipe away my tears,
To respect my firm convictions,
And allay my innermost fears.
When | need someone to believe in me
Through the bright and dark times too,
| Know | have a friend | can
Believe in
| have you.
So don’t run ahead, | won’t follow.
Don‘t wait for me round the bend,
But instead, be my companion
And walk beside me, my friend 1!

Malavika Jayaram
| PUC PCMB-II
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MY BEST FRIEND

it has stood by me through joys and sorrows
Through my moods, frustrations, laughs and horrors
It has been the sole companion I've ever had
When | was filled with success and was glad

When | was down in the dumps
Battling my way, through life’s many bumps
It was my pillow, who understood

My changing world, my changing mood.

My pillow was the shoulder of a friend
My pillow was the one to understand
My many griefs and sorrows

My hazy plans for the morrow.

Today it‘s still my pillow

That stands by my side

Through my life‘s myriad shadows
—My best friend and guide.

Sheenam Wasan
Il PUC PCMB
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But | have no dustcloth. | will use my hands.

/] D e [10)

I'm beginning to like the spiders and silver fish. They are the only life
form I‘ll see before I'm free—free from life. Free from this room.

Ah! Light! My eyes hurt. Someone is opening the door. Here
comes the bowl. Not bowl, sorry, rial. Let me see if there is anything in it.
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Bang! There goes the door. Yes. There is something in it. Myeyes
have grown accustomed to the darkness. | can see better in darkness, like
the cat. The sly, curious cat. Only |‘m not curious. But |'m sly. | sneaked
up on him when he was unarmed and unaware like the cat pounces on
the mouse.

A silver-fish is investigating my rial of “food”. Let it eat. Who ever
said Man is the highest form of life ? Creatures like these thrive in this Room,
while so many of us humans rot away in it.

This room is so convenient; for sitting | mean. You can sit for hours
in a crouch position, on your haunches. It is so comfortable. Actually, you
can’t sit any other way. And you can’‘t stand. Not unless you are three feet
tall. What will a fat person do here ? | guess she will become thin soon
enough, so it doesn’t matter.

The corners of this room are so perfect. The joint of the adjacentwalls
is so straight. And so smooth, Smooth. What | said he was. Was he really
that ? I'll never know. [I'm in this Room now. Where is he?

I'm feeling rather sleepy, after such a long time. My eyes are cheating
me. And so are my ears. |s the door opening again ? It cannot be.

NO! Don’t take me away! | like my room.

It is so comfortable. It is so cold. So smooth. So perfect. So hard.
So small. So PERFECT. Like him. THAT'S why | killed him because he was
like this room, and this room is killing me.

Seeta Pai
Ist PUC-PCMB
Sec. 2

Written on the Spot
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SONNET

I (CBZH)

Shall | compare thee to a winters day

Thou art more cold and heartless than ice
Rough winds constantly shake the trees so grey
And winter‘s too long for both men and mice
Sometimes too cold the sheet-of ice bites

And perpetual does her dull complexion stay
And makes the season no days but nights

By chance, or natures course, it does not sway

But thy eternal winter shall not fade
Norlose possession of that cold thou ows’t
Which makes folk wonder, why they were made

Thess are the hues that winter showst

So long as men can-breathe or eyescan see
So long lives this—this misery

An effusion inspired;after discussing Shakespeare’s “Shall | Compare
Thee to a Summer‘’s Day” This sonnet was -composed in° about fifteen minutes

and worked out on the blackboard. The process was simply brilliant. The entire
class was involved,

Anita Kuryan
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cErauel (Jy %rain

(Based on J. B. Priestly’s on Trave! By Train)

Picture the scene...You
woke up at an indecent hour,
rushed to the station hours
before time...fought your way
into a carriage when your
train finally did arrive—and
you achieved the ultimate
—found a clean, empty com-
partment. You settle your-
self, pick up a magazine
and—the door slides open
slowly _ ....

Framed in the doorway
: is this aged amazon. You sit
up straight, she eyes you and your empty cabin—in a voice a sergeant major
would die for, bellows—“Here’s One.”

Then your haven begins to shrink in size (along with yeur sense of
well—being) until it now accommodates__the aged amazon, her son, who looks
like he‘s first cousin to King Kong, her dimunitive daughter-in-law, three
suitcases, three hampers and three hold-alls. The Hulk begins to hoist bag
and baggage onto the top berth carefully pushing your suitcase to a precarious
position— (jutting out just over your head). Unable to shake off the premoni-
tion that half a sneeze could probably dislodge the damn thing, you wrench it
down and shove it under your seat.

You try desperately to ignore their presence by auto suggestion,
imagination, transmeditation, anything—but no—Hulk taps you on the shoulder,
grabs for and vigorously pumps your hand in a grip that could substitute for a
tourniquet You flex your hand slowly trying to ease knuckles back into align-
ment and return his greeting—and then turn to stare out of the window at a
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crow on a fence—But, you haven‘t allowed the fact that persistence is the
Hulk’s surname, A deluge of inquiries on your marital status, life up to date,

etc., follows. You answer in monosyllables but let’s face it—it’s a lost cause.

Meanwhile, mamma hulk makes herself at home—complete with ‘paan
dabba“ and neatly folded legs (lotus position you bet). She generously offers
you a paan—you refuse—the smell nauseates—she pops two into her mouth.
Her twinkling eyes alight on the magazine on your lap and she leans over with
the serious intention of sharing it. You offer the magazine, but she’s content

with the present arrangement, Thank you.

Then, she begins expressing her views on V. S. Naipaul. You stare in
hypnotised horror at her brimming mouth, hoping will-power can prevent her
from dribbling on you. You discreetly fish in your bag for a handful of tissues
and try to keep them unobtusively ready. Tension mounts. Your blood pressure
keeps pace, your reflexes on red alert. When suddenly she decides she’s had
enough of the paan in her mouth.

Horrified as though watching a slow motion picture. you watch her lean
across you and—spew straight through the bars—her aim honed by long

practice. You sag in relief—

But, she’s reaching for the box again......

Adele Braganza
| PyEE
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Mrs. Punitha, To Her Exasperating Girls

[With apologies to Andrew Marvell and his Coy mistress]

Had we but world enough, and time,

This indifference, class, were no crime.

We would sit down, and think which way

To idle and hasten our long term away.

You in the canteen’s corners could lurk

While I'd plan out ways to make you work.
Spend extra time with you, | would ;

Even ten whole years before the flood.

And you could merrily refuse

Till the conversion of the Jews.

Your vegetable knowledge should grow

Vaster than empires end more slow.

A hundred years should go to gaze

Beyond my shoulder, into space ;

Two hundred dedicated to sports and games,
Thirty thousand to your current flames ;
Innumerable years to your clothes and your looks
And to those forbidden best-selling torrid books.
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An age at least to every art,

And the last age should rouse your slumbering heart.
For, girls, you deserve this joyous state ;

To curb your foot-loose days, | would hate.

But, hark ! at your backs don’t you hear

Your examinations” winged chariot hurrying near ?
And yonder all before us lie

A couple of months which will soon fly by.

Your exuberance shall no more be found,

Your youthful disdain shall be crushed aground.

Red ink shall speak against you in your report card ;
You’ll have to invent excuses for not working hard.
All your effervescence shall turn to dust,

And into ashes, all my hopes and trust,

At this rate, you‘re sure to suffer this appalling fate ;
I'd hate to say “l told you so” when it"s much too late

Now, therefore, while the year is young,

While ideas and thoughts roll off your tongues,
And while the hour has just begun,

Before you yearn to get up and run,

Now let us learn while we may.

And now, like amorous birds of prey,

Rather at once our time devour

Than fall asleep to the afternoon hours,

Let us gather our will-power and toil till the bell
Instead of wishing the poets to languish in hell.
1 expect thirty ranks from this batch this year,
So buck up and complete the syilabus, my dears.
Thus, though we cannot make our sun

Stand still, yet we will make him run.

Esther Thomas
ey =F

- A OIS D
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Superconductors

Superconductors, which had been “lying low” for some time, have
suddenly come alive from their cold confines, no, not near the Artics, but near
absolute zero (—273°C), to transform our lives forever.

Curiously enough, the spell-binding phenomenon of superconductivity
had its roots in India. Way back in 1908, the Dutch physicist, Heike Kamer-
lingh Onnes, at the University of Leyden in Holland, for the first time, success-
fully, liquefied Helium gas at the incredibly low temperature of -269°C of 4.2K,
which was barely 4° warmer than the absolute zero, i,e,, ~273°C, which is the
lowest temperature attainable in the universe. The helium used for this
historic experiment was supplied by the Indian Government, mined from the
monazite rich sands of coastal Kerala |

What is superconductivity ? Why has it, after remaining reclusive and
expensive for more than seven decades after its discovery, suddenly become
attainable to scientists ? The answer to the first question seems easier. In
simple terms, superconductivity is the virtual loss of electrical resistance in
electrical conductors.

We know that all substances conduct electricity to varying extents and
that even very good conductors such as silver do offer some resistance to the
flow of current. Hence some “work® has to be done by the current in order to
overcome this resistance. As a result, part of the electrical energy is wasted
as heat energy. Thus ene can imagine the probiems of transporting electricity
across thousands of kilometres of wires; one wonders how much is lost in
transmission due to heat ? This is where superconductors come into use.

Unlike other elements, helium doesn ‘t solidify at very low temper-
atures, In fact, at states near to absolute zero, it can actually “climb”, out of
the sides of its container, i.e., it becomes a “super-fluid”, and offers no resis-
tance whatsoever to an electric current. Electricity can be passed for as long
as one likes through it without meeting any resistance. " This is the SUPER-
CONDUCTING STATE. Onnes, as well as the entire scientific community were
stunned.
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The only preblem which they encountered was that liquid helium was,
and is still, horrendously expensive and is also very difficult to handle. Hence
what was needed was a substance superconducting at rcom temperatures.
It was here that the problem stagnated for the next 40 years, till in 1961,
Scientists at Bell Laboratories in the United States, hit upon an element called
niobium and the so-called Type Il Superconductors came into existence. These
are essentially different from the Type | Superconductors in the sense that they
are capable of carrying higher currents in very high magnetic fields. The total
loss of electrical resistance below a critical temperature, also called the transi-
tion temperature T.is one of the characteristics of a superconductor. And
until 1973, T, bad been raised to a mere 23.3K, using a niobium-tin alloy. In
the meantime, physicists John Bardeen, Leon Cooper, and Robert Schreiffer,
proposed, in 1957, their famous BCS theory of superconductivity, which
explained for the first time, the phenomenon at the microscopic level. But
after this, try as they might, researchers could find no way to increase T,
beyond 23.3K.

And then came the breakthrough.

The pioneers in this breakthrough were Mueller and Bednorz, from the
IBM, Zurich. In 1983, they stumbled onto the oldest of materials mankind
has been familiar with: CERAMICS. Finally, in 1986, they detected the onset
of superconductivity in a mixed oxide of lanthanum, barium and copper at 30K,
But fo substantiate their claims, they still had to prove the Meissner-
Ochsenfeld effect.

Way back in 1933, Meissner and Ochsenfeld discovered that if g3
superconductor above its T, is placed in a magnetic field and cooled below its
T. then, just when itis in the superconducting state, it expels, as it were,
the magnetic field present in its interior. But the problem arises because of
temperature. To maintain those materials of superconducting temperatures,
liquid helium has to be used, which, as one knows, is inordinately expensive.
This was where ceramic superconductors came into use.
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Following this lead, a team of scientists lead by Paul Chu of USA,
synthesized an Oxide sample with yttrium instead of lanthanum, which was
superconducting at 90K, well above the boiling point of nitrogen (77K). They
observed the onset of superconductivity at temperatures as high as 92K
(—181°C). This, in fact, set off the superconductivity race in full force; the
goal being to reach the highest T. ever.

In India, various laboratories in a number of cities are doing work
round the clock on superconductivity. In fact, the Government of India and
our Prime Minister, Rajiv Gandhi, in particular got so interested in this, that

in July this year, an apex body was formed, much on the lines of a similiar
American one.

But one wonders, all the same, why superconductlvity is being billed as
possibly the greatest discovery of the 20th century, so great that even the tran-
sistor or television will literally pale into insignificance. In my opinion, the
answers to these questions will very soon see the light of day, what with

scientists all over the world, going all out, to reach the “end of the Supercondu-
ctivity race !”

Anuradha Rangachari
Il PCM.

‘ You can easily judge the character of a man by how
he treats those who can do nothing for him.

— James Miles
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Can we become Human Again ?

Hear, another funeral band
Hark, another coffin on the way
Today is the aftermath, folks

Of the massacre yeterday.

We are the culprits, folks
The murderers of the night,
The mourners of the morrow
Regretting our present plight.

We boast of our murders,

We collect alms for stamps,

Preach peace, practice war,

Proudly we blow out all leading lamps.

Can we hope to ascend

To the human level of wild beasts
When our souls are already sold

to the devil—for his feast.

From the monsters we are,

Can we hope to become human again ?

Can we ? Shall we resurrect folks
All the values we’ve senselessly slain.

Vinitha Bhat
| PUC (PCME)
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TETE-A-DUET.

An interview with Ms. Nagarathna and Ms. Jayanthi Bal

After having served for 27 odd years at Mount Carmels, Ms. Naga-
rathna’s and Ms. Jayanthi Bal's meritorious service was recognized when they
were both awarded their Professorships.

Shirin Ahmed spent an enjoyable morning session interviewing these
two diverse personalities.

We present here, excerpts from the interview.

Shireen Ahmed
S. A. — You've been teaching at M.C.C. for 27 odd years. Can you tell us
something about your early education ?

Ms. Nagarathna

N :—Hmm........I have studied only in ordinary govérnment schools. My
view of convent education was fragmentary. After coming to MCC, 1 find it
very interesting.

Ms Jayanthi Bal

JB :—1 studied at St. Joseph’s Convent Ernakulam and after that, |
graduated from Maharaja‘s College Ernakulam.

SA :—Has any, specific person influenced you during your education ?
N :—My parents and teachers have influenced me to a very great extent.
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JB :—As far as | am concerned, my sister has been my ideal.

SA :—When did you get interested in your subject ?

N :—During my school days, | had a very good Biology teacher, Ms. Sunda-
ramma. It is because of her that | developed an interest in Zoology.

JB :—I1 was not particularly interested in Zoology. My first choice was
Chemistry, but unfortunately, inspite of my high marks, | was denied a seat so |
had to go and beg the professors of Zoology to give me a seat and so I'm here.

SA :—(To J.B.) Do you have any regrets ?

JB :—No . . . but killing animals is something that | don't like but it's
inevitzble.

SA :—Can you comment on your attitude towards teaching ?

N :—Teaching was my childhood dream. Even as a small child at home, |
used to pose as a teacher. | love this profession and any number of births |
have, | wiil always love to be a teacher.

JB :—I was not particularly inclined towards teaching but due to my
mother’s death | had to take it up. However, | think | am a successful teacher.

SA :(—When did you join M.C.C. ?
N :—In 1960.
JB :—In 1953.

SA :—Can you tell us something about the Zoology dept. then and now ?

N :—Earlier the department was quite smali and we had an efficient H.0.D.,
Miss Lalitha. | think we owe a great deal to her. Now we are better equipped
and have more facilities. | am happy to work here.

JB :—The labs have improved. The staff and student strengths have gone
up. In fact, the student strength is going out of proportion to the lab, faci=-
lities that we have.

SA :-—And what do you feel about the quality of the students then and now?

JB :—The students are more intelligent and more receptive than they were
earlier. The present day students | find are better than those of yester years.

N :—I too feel the same. The present day students are brighter and more
curious and they are better informed.

SA :—As a teacher do you remember your most exhilarating moment.

N : —Yes, when | first came to know that my students had given me a pet
name ‘Nagi’, Generally when people love another person, like for example in
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cricket, they call Pataudi as Pattu, ‘Vishwanath as- Vishu, Chandrashekar as
Chandru and so on, so when they call me Nagi, it only shows the intensity of
the love that they have towards me.

JB :(—The most exhilarating moment was, when one of the science
students of PUC got a rank for the 1st time in Mount Carmel.

SA :— What about your most embarassing moment.

N :—Once during a picnic, one of the girls imitated me. Every move, every
gesture. | felt happy but at the same time it was embarrassing.

JB :—I| don’t remember any embarrassing moment like that.

SA :—What are your hebbies and special interests ?

N :—I’'m very fond of music. | think it gives a lot of mental satisfaction,
JB :—1 love to travel and to visit places.

SA :—As teacher, you always influence students. Has any student in turn
influenced you in any way ?

N :—Now | say Yeah | Yeah | for everything. Earlier, | never used to say
it. This is an influence of the students.

JB :—The students have influenced me in going to the class prepared with
the subject.

SA :—What is your idea of ‘the model student’ ?

JB :—A student should be......regular and attentive and should come pre-
pared with the lessons that have already been taught.

N :—I agree with her.

SA :—What about ‘out of class behaviour’ ?

N :—Out of class, | think | always like to treat my students as my own
children still..._..a little bit of distance should be maintained. Fear of God is
the beginning of wisdom they say, Fear.......as not to die but fear out of love.

JB :(—They can be free with the teachers but not like the relationship
between friends, so a very close relationship should not be there.

SA :—If you were given a chance to live your life all over again would you
still choose to become a lecturer ?

N :—“Yes”, | would,

JB :—I don’t think | would like to be a teacher. | would like to take up
something else.



SA :(—What is it that goes into making a successful teacher. Can you share
your formulae with us.

N :—To have a good rapport with students, The subject by itself is not a
criterion, | think if I’ve influenced even one student to lead a good life, |
would have done a greater service rather than merely by teaching Zoology.

JB :—I| feel the same.

SA :—Do you think the interaction between staff members leaves much to
be desired ?

JB ;—Yes, there is not much of interaction between staff members in diffe-
rent departments.

N :—And now, the number is greater and hence we don’t have a chance to
meet all of them. | think a Staff Association will help.

JB :(—We do have “Interact” but it is not enough to establish close ties.

SA :—Miss Nagarathna can you comment on your favourite term — “Rare
Specimen”

N ;—If you ask me, | think the rarest specimen on the face of the earth is
“Myself”

SA :—We have all heard about “Flowers for all occasions” but with due
apologies can | say “poetry for all occassions” Miss Nagarathna, How do you
manage this art ?

N :— (Laughter) Here, | owe everything to my God, | think that it is due to
the blesing of God that | have this ability.

And on that humorous and philosophical note, we parted company.

Shirin Ahmed
| B.A. PyEE
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Crosoword Clues

ACROSS
1. The other name for the law of returns (8-10)
6. Income Theory is also known as (5-9)
9. Salary (3)
10. Money needed overnight at short notice (4)
12. — the root of all evil (5)
38 — has unlimited wants (3)
14. Loans should not be given for——productive purposes (3)
15. indifference curves (5)
16. Commerce between countries 5)
19. A line illustrating quantities (3)
20. Man (2)
21. Country with the greatest Defence expenditure (Abber) (3)
23. Amount offered for sale at a given price (6)
26. Winter crop (4)
27. Economics, the science of scarcity or —— (6)
29. Assets of an individual (6)
30. One of the major exports of India (3)
32. Economic —— ——— shbu!d be achieved with stability (6)
36. An institution which deals with money (4)
37. Uncoined and mass gold (7)
39. Income is equal to consumption plus —— (6)
40. - Appropriate (3)
41. ——— bearing theory of profits (4)
42. A method of Credit Contrcl (9)



DOWN

® N o RN

17.
18.
22.
24.
25.
26.
28.

30.
31.
33

34.
35.
38.
41.

Author of Wealth of Nations (4, 5)

A dismal science (9)

Micro-Economics (5, 6)

Verbal (4)

Eésential for crops (4)

Robbins —— definition of Economics (8)
A
An abnormal increase in the quantity of money in a country (9)

is a technique for achieving predetermined goals (4)

Within one’s capacity (5)

S. D. R. stands for Special Rights (7)

Water is an example of value in

Section (4)

of Diminishing Returns applies to ag¥iculture (3)

Speed (4)

The system should be simple, financially adequate and
elastic (3)

Custom duty (8)

One of Adam Smith’s Canons (7)

Author of ‘Nature and Significance of Economic Science’ (7)
(5)

One of the factors of production (4)

Fall behind (3)

Indian Currency note (Abber) (2)

(3)

Ends refer to
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N\
FRESH CREME

30th June, 1987, heralding the beginning of
the new academic year, saw asea of earnest, ex-
pectant, and yes—terrified—faces making their
debut into the hallowed portals of M.C.C. Hud-
dled in groups (there s safety in numbers) anxiety
written large on their faces—the ‘green’ crowd,
fresh out of school, looked around fearfully at the
prospect of a “mighty senior’ on her rounds of
ragging’.

10 am found the entire ensemble gazing with
awe at the interior of M.C.C.’s rather impressive
(modest aren’t we ?) auditorium. The “‘freshies’ were in for one of those
sizzlers which would make them feel that they were the lucky few who had
made it to this paradise on earth ! The lecturers decided to lay it on strong—
(strike while the iron was hot, so to speak)—gave the awe-struck youngsters a
dose of that medicine—sugar-coated—which all Carmelites taste upon their
entry into Carmels. ;

The orientation programme began with an invocation. Sr. Genevieve
(in the absence of Sr. Jesuine-Marie) welcomed the youngsters with one of
her pep talks. This really made an impact on the newcomers, Mrs. Annie
Matthews in her own version’‘of the ‘Ten Commandment’s’ which seemed to
have flabbergasted many of the *freshies” into thinking this ‘was the real thing’
gave them a list of ‘Thou  Shalt’s® and “Thou Shalt not's” Mrs. Ranita Hirji
briefed the freshers on the Extra Curricular activities and their importance in
Mount Carmel. Shonali Gupte, on behalf of the students, gave the newcomers
an insight into *What it means to be a Carmelite.” She also introduced them
to the various ways in which they could do ! Carmels proud. ' Talk about a con-
vincing speech—every new Carmelite in the gathering felt reassured that she
sure was in the right place, would discover herself and live up to great
expectations.

Then, the round introductions followed. First the lecturers, then
the visibly shaking, awe-struck,’dumbfounded freshers ..But then, it was the best
possible way to overcome that initial fear paralysis.
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Acquaintance with the physical surrounding being an essential part of
“feeling at home” there was a guided tour of the campus. Much drooling (over

the campus) followed. Swests were distributed—this touched a deep chord in
all of them.

‘Sweet gesture wasn’t it ?*

“| am determined to give my best to the best college”—says a fresher—
Thank you, Mount Carmel, in anticipation........

Compiled from | CBZH responses.

S[ight for Cmight

They say the world, like the elections, began with a Big Bang....The
facade of Mount Carmel acquired a festive look. Vibrant posters and banners
camouflaged every inch of wall space and bore ample testimony to the creativity
of the Carmelites. Shonal Gupte's and Suparna Bhoumick’s posters made a

terrific visual impact...“When you're looking for the best, put the rest
to rest.......*

Elections have always been exciting in Mount Carmels. The colour,
noise and enthusiasm combining to make for an exhilarating experience. It
‘was as if a sale was going on. The salesmen were their classmates and friends.
Classes were interrupted with permission. Shonali’s Malayali Professor Act
was highly applauded. Lunch time witnessed a battle of lungs, election
Speeches—a la Dale Carnegie.....

The audi was crammed with eager supporters waving banners and flags,
and the aspiring union members tried vainly to make themselves heard over the
din. Arlene Jame's speeech was very impressive.—“What do | have to offer you,
but my experience in the Union.”

Other election issues included career guidance courses, tackling bus

problems, better focus on Indian music and improving canteen standards—
(standard line that.)
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1. Jyotsna Sreenivas
VIl Rank (Science)
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2. K. Saraswathi
| Rank (Commerce)
SC/ST/BT

Hannah Sampath Kumar
VIl Rank (Arts)

Sandhya Venkatesh
VIl Rank (Commerce)

Susmita Subramanyam
VI Rank (Arts)
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6. Janavi

.

9. Deepa Talgery
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4. Vidhya C.
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Prabha Sadhasivan
IV Rank (Science)
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X Rank (Science)
VIl Rank (Science)
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THE INVESTITURE CEREMONY

THE COLLEGE ON THEIR SHOULDERS



SHONALI GUPTE NISHA PRABHU LORRAINE JOSEPH
President Treasurer Gen. Secretary

SUPARNA SUREKHA
BHAUMIK . SARATHY
Cul, Sec. - ‘ L Asst. Cul. Sec.

GEETA MAKHIJA DEEPIKA REDDY
P.U.C. Rep. P.U.C. Rep
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Running for President were Shonali Gupte and Arlene James, with
Shonali eventually staking her claim to the post by a narrow margin of 108
votes—(a photo finish indeed) Lorraine Joseph cake walked, over her
opponent Sandhya Ramachandran. Suparna Bhaumick and Surekha Sarathy
beat Meenaxi S. and Sonal Machado to the winning post as Cultural Secretary
and Assistant Cul-Sec respectively. Nisha Prabhu‘s popularity overcame the
opposition of Preetha Appaiah for the post of Treasurer, with Deepika Reddy
and Geetha Makhija joining the Union as PUC reps, the Carmelite Student
Government came into being,

The work of the supporters and campaigners is finished. Now is the
time for the Union, the glorified idols to start working and justify the faith

reposed in them.
Information : Priya Ganapathy

Sapna Asvani
Il PU CBZH

P s

DONNING POWER’S HUES

The *Swearing-in” ceremony of the newly elected student government
of the college took place on the 23rd of August, 1987. The Investiture marked
the formal beginning of college activities. The Guest of Honour for the occa-
sion was Mr. Abid Ali, DIG—Bangalore Police, who was formally introduced by
Sr. Genevieve—on behalf of Sr. Jesuine Marie and the entire college.

The ceremony was conducted with due solemnity—Each office bearer
lighting the lamp, taking the eath and then being presented with a sash and a
single rose by the Chief Guest. Suparna Bhaumick read out the Secretary’s
report outlining future activities for the year 1987-88. The Chief Guests Speech
which was sprinkled with humour was enthusiastically received by the students
and staff. A classical dance and a Western Music programme followed.

Unions of St. Joseph‘s Arts and Science and Commerce, Christ College
and M.E.S. felicitated the union with bouquets.

Shonall Gupte, the College President, proposed the vote of thanks.
The function ended with the rendition of the college song, University and
National Anthems, and was followed by elevenses at Fatima Hall for the

guests and faculty members.
Suparna Srinivasan

Il PyEE



P.U. BICKER

The P. U. Debate this year was more

on the lines of a socio-political analysis

| rather than of ‘freshie’ topical “interest.

Twenty participants alternated their views

on “Festivals of India help build bridges of

friendship.” The debaters may have been

PUC students, but they certainly spoke
with elan.

Deepika Reddy of Il PCMB inaugurated
the topic, speaking for the proposition. She
was followed by Nandini, Jayaram (I CBZH)
‘who spoke against the topic. Another
speaker, Vinitha Bhat (I PCME (1) said that
“These festivals have converted India with
a question mark into an India with-an excla-
mation mark.” - Kritika Shekhar {I PCME (1)
(I prize) swayed the audience with her wit
and strong d:ctlon She commented that these festivals were a “circus and not
a success,” Vijayalakshml N. (I PCMB (ll) who placed second, altered a
well-known cliche. %East indeed is East, West indeed is West, but the twain
have met an’d_‘jthe meeting was sweet you bet.” Vandana Rao (1 MECA) who
was blac'ed third displayed her oratory skills with her eloquence. Preethi
Goplnath dlsplayed clanty of thought

The audience response was lively and the w:tty interjections pepped up
the debate. The judges were Shaikat Sen and Pamela Venkatesh. Shaikat Sen
commented on the high quality of debate and gave the PUites some encoura-
glng tips.® -

Information : Deepe S.
| PU. (HEPyYS)
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VERBAL LASHING

Ejaculations of “What a bore® “Oh no I” and ‘Cripes’ greeted the topic
for the degree debate “Advertisements today are dishonest and the consumet
an unsuspecting victim”. However, the topic definitely didn't seem to deter the
debators, who turned up enmasse, ready to expend lung power. The participa-
tion response this year was terrific. 21 speakers, who spoke alternately ‘for’
and ‘against’ the proposition — a far cry from the pathetic responses we had
last year.

A surge of humanity, invaded the auditorium at 1.00 p.m. on bth
August ‘87 to witness the massacre. The judges for the debate were Pamela
Venkatesh, an Ex-Carmelite and Shaikat Sen Ex-lIT Kanpur, both of whom were
big-time on the debating arena in their heydays.

The podium saw a number of new faces this year, apart from veterans
like Shonali Gupte, Meenaxi etc. In fact, the new crop turned out to be a
pleasant surprise as the results indicated.

Vandana Nadig proved to be a real convincing speaker, though rather
fresh on the debate scene. She spoke about the Ad" effect on the rural popula-
tion. Shonali looked at things from an economist’s point of view, reverting to
the Industrial Revolution.

Bharathi S. rattled off a sanskrit ‘Shloka® which had the audience going
‘blink=blink’.

Meenaxi spoke with characteristically powerful oration and aplomb.

Vandana Nadig of Il PyEE was placed first, with Meenaxi S. of Il
B.Com, ‘A’ and Shonali Gupte (lil B.Com. ‘B’) coming in second and third
respectively.

Special mentions also went to Radha Venugopalan of IIl HEE for
humour, Anita Krishnamurthy | PCM, Keshwar Saher of | PyEE and Ashwini
Tambe of | PyEE for strength of conviction.

The debate was innundated with numerous and valid interjections,
which spoke volumes for the high standards of eloquence and audience partici-
pation. Even the judges were impressed.

Radha Venugopalan
1} B.A. (HEE)
g i
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BOMBA ST

The Elocution Contest had an overwhelming response of both P.U.-
Cubs and Degree ‘Lions’. It was held on 7th August ‘87 and Fatima Hall was
bursting at its seams. About forty enthusiastic youngsters presented as many
pieces ranging from Michael Madhusudhan Dutt’s King Porus, The legend of Old
by Sita Pai, to Brian Clarke's, ‘Whose life is it anyway,” by Shonali Gupte.
Shonali’s rendition of this piece won her the Gold. In Keshwar Saher’s
‘Salome’ by Oscar Wilde, the audience could hear the keening of an anguished
woman for her dead lover. Keshwar bagged the Silver. Sandhya Rama-

chandran’s excerpt from 'Little Prince’ by Antoine de Saint Exupery won her the
Bronze.

At the P. U. level, Vandana Rao evoked a sense of patriotism in the
audience with her rendering of Martin Luther King’s—'l have a dream’ which
fetched her top honours, Anjali Menezes was another exponent of Martin
Luther King. She tied for the second place with Sharmila Samy who rendered
a piece from Jane Eyre. Nilofer Mathew with her rendering of G. B. Shaw’s
‘Nigger’ stood third.

The judges for the competition were Miss Rugmani Nayar of the
psychology department, Miss Dilshad Masters from St. Joseph’s College, and
Ms. Lakshmi Nair. Department of English, Maharani’s Arts College. It was
Unanimouslyfelt that our golden voiced orators have a bright future.

N.B.—Margaret Alva made her debut in elocution on the Mount Carmel
Podium

Information : Suparna Srinivasan
Il PyEE
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AT TWO MACH

“If talking is a way of life, jabber on!”
seemed to be the order of the day, as this year's
JAM competition got under way. Earlier, the
semi-final round had yielded six finalists with
potential for chronic verbal outbursts. These
six being Deepika Reddy, Sandhya Nair, Lizzie
Thomas, Priscilla S. Kritika Shekar, and
Christine. Apparently, they hadn’t had their fair
share of shooting their mouths in class, for fear
of having their heads knocked off their hinges by
the lecturers | And, so, they entered the arena—
for ‘Just-A-Minute, —all set to talk through their
hats.

Moderator Shushant Gupte, an ex-Josephite and an exceptionally good
jammer in his days, ran the show in Carmel’s with his characteristic professional
touch and sense of humour. A rather well-known fixture here (he compered the
JAM last year, too), he seems to have become an inevitable part of JAM
at MCC.

Topics for the day included ‘Ma Baker, bake me a JAM’, “Freak out on
grass widows’, ‘Blinding at Blandings Castle’, and ‘Mary Rose sat on a pin,
Mary Rose I Deepika Reddy on “Hailing Zail’ sentchills down the spine. Nasty
prospects of Zail hailing down |

Sandhya Nair of | B.Com. A, who convinced us that “if the young one of
a pig is a piglet, then the young one of a toy is a toilet”, walked away with a
well-deserved first place. She was followed by Deepika Reddy of 1| PCMB and
Kritika S. of | PCMB who made it to second and third place respectively.

One would most definitely advise them not to try these tactics
in class |
Radha Venugopalan
111 HEE
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Anything Goes

As the very name suggests, just about anything passed! The Union
came up with the idea of incorporating Mad Ads, Skits, Miming—you name
it_into one mad session and christening it ‘Anything Goes’ which just about
described it !

A week before the actual competition, the entire Union trooped on to
the stage to demonstrate the kind of mad stuff expected. Not only did this
give the girls an idea of the kind of nonsense that they could come up with, it
also spoke oodles for the rather sportive MCC Union.

The demo, apparently helped—gauging by the number of entries.
Though, apart from four to five entries, the rest according to the judges
(Ms. Kalpan Balse, Mrs. Usha Govindswamy, and Mrs. Ranita Hirji) lacked—
let’s put it this way, calibre !

The first team on stage, |1l HSc. jumbled up so many ads, they ended
up pretty confused themselves. The audience ? Lost in space.

Il HEE came up with a real classy take-off on Karate—“that ancient
and respected Oriental sport that employs such time-worn and hallowed techni-
ques such as biting, kicking, eye-gouging, etc.” high-funda humour (which 70%
of the crowd couldn’t fathom, but which, luckily, the judges could) and excel-
lently co-ordinated miming marked the entry which simply walked away with
the first place.

The Hostel entry, which placed second, was, to say the least
mixed-up-complete with Leena Thomas as Hostelite’s “embracing” Dubai—
returned Uncle, and Anjali Chandresheker having a ball as Sr. Jesuina (walk
talk, et al) and then as Thathi (Mangold-a, Lime-gold-a—please read with,
an appropriate mal-accent and rhythm.)

A special mention was also awarded to the Union, who came up with
their own distorted version of the movie ‘Gandhi’. It sure had the crowd in
splits seeing Nehru (Lorraine) and Jinnah (Nisha) doing a “’Khushti” with
Gandhi (Radha ; complete with skin-coloured stocking on cranium to create
illusion of baldness) presiding over the fate of India—to split or not to split ?

The show which was held on 21st August ‘87 began at 3-00 p.m. and
extended for ovar two and a half hours. Minor pandemonium broke out as the
girls grabbed a heaven-sent opportunity to exercise their vocal chords. On the
whole, a thoroughly enjoyable afterncon.

Radha Venugopalan
Il HEE
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SILENT MOVIE

The Dumb Charades competition was an eight-round package, but of
23 teams, only six made it to the finals. The rounds consisted of
jumbles of phrases, movies, and book titles. One round was called the
‘personality round’ Shonali Gupte did a professional job of emceeing the
contest. She came up with some mind-boggling phrases: ‘Rhine Man’'s
exchange on Treasure Island” “Tarzan -the Incredible Melting Man,” Night Wings
with Dracula and Spinach” “Shogun, Taipan, and the Noble House” Goodbye
Mr. Chiping and Don’t Drop Dead Tomorrow and “The Ostermann Weekend in
the Summer of 42.’ The personalities included Scarlett O‘Hara, Nelson Mandela.
Charlie Chaplin, etc ...

Sandhya Nair (I B.Com. A) Vidya A. (I B.Com. A) and Shirin (I PyEE)
co-ordinated to bag top honours with 270 points. Pranithi P., Nandini J, and
Anita N. of | PCMB won the silver with 351 points, and Sabrina S. Joanne C.
and Diksha K. of Il HEP won the bronze with 427 points.

Information : Kalyani S. | PCM
Sandhya Nair | B Com.

HAPPY BIRTH DAY 70 YOU

*”‘ On the cards, on the 3rd of August was the
Py annual event—the Birthday Card Competition.
s The wotkshop and Cosip Lab seemed to all
appearances the scene of a wild birthday party,
Participants could submit any number of entries
within a time limit of three hours.

More than a hundred heads allowed their
imagination to run riot. Cards were produced
with zip,. zest, vim and vigour. Excited PU’'s
claimed they were “enjoying themselves thoro-
ughly.”

The floor was strewn with tassels and tinsels, ribbens, bows, coloured
paper, paint and crayons, dried flowers and other odds and ends. Sheets of
cardboard, feathers, and glass pieces were transformed into a breathtaking
array of cards. Participants worked eagerly until the last minute.

Sandhya C.V’s (1. PCMB-2) handiwork won her the first place, Aditi
Banerjee | PyES bagged the second place and Rachana Kapoor | CBZ was placed
third. Special mentions were awarded to Uma Sureka Il PCMB 1l and
Rehnuma Thouheed - | HEPYS.

Information : Anjali Banerjee ill B.Com. A
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STICKY JOINT

The Workshop was capacity filled
again. A few of the brighter ones
dragged tables and chairs under the
jack fruit tree to beat the claustro-
phobia. Going by the overspill, one
could’'nt help but wonder if the influx
should be attributed to creative dysepe-
psia or a mere utilising of a God sent
chance to legitimately bunk classes and
earn attendance. A large majority of
the entries displayed a shameless lack
of talent hence proving the attendance
hypothesis. The easiest topic to make
a poster on was predictably designing
MCC sweatshirts. “Punky” inclinations
were freely given vent to. “Shelter” and
“Nuclear Disarmament” offered varia-
tion for the sober-minded.

Did you hear about the girl who had an innovative viewpoint to the
topic “Shelter ?” She painted an umbrella and ran out with her attendance
slip which duly stated that she had been at the competition for 3 hours....

Mrs. Lata Sadagopan and Mrs. Ragi Yoganand decreed that Lopamudra
M. (Il HSc.); Ravinder K. (I B.Com. ‘B’); Asrathi C. and Manjula C.
of 11l CBZ received the first, second and third places respectively. Leena
Thomas (Hostel) and Lizzie Thomas of #il HSc. made it to the special mention
category.

Adele Braganza
| PYEE
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WHAT THE DICKENS !
FAIR IS FOUL AND FOUL IS FAIR.

The Literary Association which hosts
the annual Literary Pageant decided to cut
down on the range of choice this year by
limiting entries to characters from either
Dickens or Shakespere. The idea was 10
enable the judges to have a common plat-
form upon which to judge.

Despite the narrowing down of choice, numerous entries came in for
the event, which was held on the 2nd September ‘87. Judges for the event
were Mrs. Hemalatha John, Mrs. Beema Ponnamma, and Mrs. Indira Sampath.

An auditorium bursting at the seams waited eagerly for the curtain to
go up on the macabre three witches, the romantic Romeos and Juliets and the
trembling Pips and Oliver Twists of the modern era and jet age.

A hot favourite among the participants seemed to be “Macbeths” Three
Witches with no less than five groups, stirring the bubbling cauldron, which
made fifteen witches dressed in fifteen black ‘purdahs’ swiped of the MCC
Muslim populace. Pretty original idea as far as costumes go, considering
“hired garments” were not allowed. One group even managed the im-
possible—lighting a real fire on stage and threatening to do away with the MCC
auditorium. After a ‘bewitching’ performance, they skipped off the stage
merrily, leaving the next group of participants to clear up the mess after them.
Chivalry sure was dead among them witches !

One classy Dickensian entry was 1l PyEE's ‘Pip. Estella, and Miss
Havesham” with Tina, Sudha and Sheila in the respective roles. Lesley Smith
sent chills down the spines of the audience with her effective backstage vocals.
The team qualified for the first place.

Il HEE, as usual, had to be funnily original. Their entry was a spoof
on “Julius Ceaser” “Beware the ldes of March” was interpreted as “Income
Tax Day” (back in those days) “Why should Caesar worry ? He doesn’t pay
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taxes ; he colfects them |” Nita Kalappa made a haughty Ceaser, complete

with upturned nose et al. "The group collected the most laughs of all and
placed third.

The first place was richly deserved by the | PUC PCMB Sec. 2's entry
starring Pyramus and Thisbe in a modern version at “Ninny’s Tomb”. Seeta Pai
as Pyramus and Resham as Thisbe made a real romantic pair. Effective render—
ing of lines, clowning and a lion’s roar marked the entry which was adjudged

the best for the afternoon. Special mentions went to |Il B.Com. A and
Il B.Com. B.

And with that, Shakespearean and Dickensian fans decided to cal>l it a
day and return to their normal everyday punkadoo.

Radha Venugopalan
Il HEE

ROSAGANZA

The Flower Arrangement competition held on the 11th of August ‘87
elicited an ovzrwhalming response. Fatima Haill and the dreary workshop were
suddenly transformed into a beautiful garden with blossoms in shades of pink
and violet as budding florists fashioned leaves, twigs, and flowers into exotic
arrangements. The rose was the ‘queenliest’ flower that reigned. Other
favourites were gladioli, violets, asters, daisies, delicate white and purple
blooms and even the ‘cactus’ acquired a regal splendour.

Flowery captions included Desert Bloom, Treasure Island, Star Trek,

Wind Blown Effect, Freedom of Expression, Beauty in the Wilderness, Lily of
the Forest etc....

The judges had the unenviable task of choosing the best of a stunning
display of creations. Geetha Surekha (lIl B.Com. B) won the first place.
Suritha Makhija (il B.Com.) bagged the second and Lizzie Thomas (lli HSc.)
was placed third. Special mentions were awarded to Jyoti Subbiah (Hostel
entry) and Sharon Rebello (Il MECA).

Information : Anjali Banerjee
(11l B.Com. A.)
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PRETTY PATTERNS

The Rangoli Competition held on the 18th of August was a grand
success. It not only drew a large number of competitors, but also featured a
variety of intricate geometrical designs in Kaleidoscopic colours—all captured
in its traditional form.

Every kind of ‘Kolam’ seemed to have found its place in the ‘Fatima
Hall’, The judges were Mrs. Lakshmi Venkatesh and Mrs. Namitha Suresh.
Since there were a large number of entries, the competition was divided into
two parts — the floral section and the powder category. Girija and Deepa of
Il B.Com. (A) won the contest in the floral section with a colourful display of
‘The Kathakali head’. Bhagyalakshmi and Meera of |l B.Com. (A) received

Special mentions for their painstaking efforts.

In the powder category, hostelite Radhika K. S. secured the first pjace
with her ‘Picturesque Scenery’ Jyothi G. H. and Nalini of Il B.Com. (A) were
second and Sumathi and Sunanda of Ill HSc. placed third. Kalpana Nadig
and Sunita S. of Il PyEE, and Litika S. and Kavitha of Ill HSc. received

special mentions.

Information : Kalyani S.
| PME

e e
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COILILLA G

The workshop, prevailed upon to be the zone of the Muses yet again,
this time for the Collage contest.

The unbelieveable mess and the frenzy of activity tell their own tale.
If you can wade through the knee-high piles of magazines and scrap paper,
filter out the yells hurled across the room of “May | borrow your scissors ?” and
“That marker looks like it works doesn’t it ?” May | use it ?” you witness Car-
malite creativity functioning ocvertime. Random pictures blithely cut out or
“artlst:cally” torn out if they are even a vague connection to the topic. The
participants had three hours in which to hand in a Collage which graphically
stated the themes of drug addiction, oppression of women and synchronicity.
The former two-stock topics for the uncreative but enthusiastic. The latter
posing an exciting challenge to the imaginatively uninhibited. Mrs. Ragi
Yogsnand and Mrs. Lata Sadagopan judged and entries of Aditi B. and
Chitra N. 111 B.Com. (A) ; Bindu N. and Kavitha B. of PCMB (I); Sharmila S.
and Priscifla S. of Il HSc. to be prize-worthy and in that order, Sapna S.
and Sapna K of It B.Com. (A) and Vanashree S. and Nita K. of Ill HEE merited
special mentions.’

A : Adele Braganza

: | PYEE

CROSSWORD ANSWERS,
ACROSS

1. Variable Proportion 6. Macro-Economics 9. Pay 10. Call
12. Money 13. Man 14. Non 15. Hicks 16. Trade 19. Curve
20. He 21.°U.°S. A 23. Supply 26, Rabi 27. Choice
29, Wealth 30. Tea 32. Growth 36. Bank 37. Bullion 39. Saving
40, Fit 41. Risk 42. Selective

DOWN

2 Adam Smith 3. Economics 4. Price Theory 5. Oral 7. Rain
8. Scarcity 9. Plan 11. Inflation 17. Reach 18. Drawing
22. Use 24, Part 25. Law 26. Rate 28. Tax 30. Tariff
31 Ability 33 Robbins 34. Wants 35. Land 38. Lag 41. Re,



O FOR ARTS SAKE




fe®, W
4, 2 ..QQ ‘:'

Likeatree . . . .
We must each branchout . . . .



79

rOR ART'S SAKE

The phrase “an overwhelming res-
ponse” is fast becoming a threadbare
cliche as far as this year’s campus com-
petitions are concerned. True to form
—the workshop, (standard venue)—was
literally overflowing.

The more claustrophobic artists
dragged desks and chairs out under the
Jackfruit trees. presumably to “draw”
inspiration from the life-size models
walking about.

The judges for the painting and
sketching competitions were Miss
Kandan R., Miss Kajali from Chitrakala
Parishad and Maya Ramaswami—ex-
queen of the Artscene on campus. Their
efforts at the themes of “Age” and “Campus” brought Lopa Mudra (i1l HSc.) ;
Roopa G. (Il HEPyS) ; Kavitha R. (I PCMB (1) the first, second and third prizes
respectively. Vijaya Priya (11l HSc.) won a special mention.

The sketching competition—definitely no place for the unimaginative ;
what with themes like “Fantasia” and “Emotions”! Madhavi R. (Il CBZ) ;
Sheela D. C. (Il PyEE) ; Lopamudra (11l HSc.) ; Jayashree W. (11l PyES) and
Priscilla S. (11l HSc.) fantasized and emoted adgquately encugh to win them-
selves the three laurels and a special mention, in that order.

In the clay modelling contest, the judges—Ms. Sudha Manohar and

Ms. C. P. Usha Rao (also from Chitrakala Parished) opined that Chitra N.
(111 B.Com. A) ; Sajy Paul (Il B.Sc.) and Anjanai Acharya (Hostelite) deserved
the first, second and third place respectively. Shama Abdullah (Hostelite) ;
Veena B. (Il B.Com. A) and Shailee Bindra (I PyEs) made it to the special
mention category. :

Adele Braganza

| PyEE

—— O
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SA-RE-GA-MA-PA-PA-PA

The lilting melodies of Chitrahaar filled the auditorium following a
complicated alphabet sequence. One‘s knowledge of Hindi movie music had
to be deep and accurate. War occured when the wrong consonant was married
to the wrong vowel. In JAM fashion wrong objections fetched negative points
and correct ones bonus points.  The Nightingales were both singers and
critics, Kanaka and Vasuki Ill HSc. stood first. Manisha and Neena stood second
and Charu and Sapna (Il PUC CBZH) stood third. The contest ended with the
judges from I1Sc. serenading the audience. Suparna Bhoumick of 1l B.Com.
and Kanaka finally put in a short performance at audience request.

Information : Jayeshre S,
and Varsha Handu
| B.Com. (A)

Cnatyam

Foot tapping rhythm, the silvery sounds
of anklets and bangles, the graceful gestur-
ing of hands and eyes, these — the ingredi-
ents of Indian Dance had a chance to be
aired on the Mount Carmel Stage.

‘Tillana® and ‘Alaripu’, “Kriti" and
‘Geethe “ were the various classical modes.
Tradition was honoured and individual
talent glsamed from a vast reservoir of
ancient culture. The same numbers have
been performed in courts of Kings and by
“devadasis”. It is indeed reassuring to see a
superb display of talent danced with res-
pectability on the Mount Carme! Stage.
Costumes of various shades of silk ranging
from mango yellow to peacock blue, cherry
red to emerald green glowing with gold and
silver jewellery were beautifully modelled by
the ‘danseuse.’




JHANAK JHANAK
PAYAL BAJE

THE YAKSHAGANA
TROUPE



CAN’T STOP THE MUSIC
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Leena Radhakrishan (I PUC (PCMB)-I) placed first. Manu S. K.
(Il PyEE) second and Sujatha V. J. (Il PES) third. Anjali Jaidev (I MECA) and
Padmini Seshadri (11l HSc.) received special mentions.

In the group dance category ‘the popular favourites were the Harvest
dances, Bhanghras and Fisher folk dances. The Mizo Bamboo dance performed
by the | HEPyS and Il HSc. were outstanding.

Hats off to some creative dance by 11l HEE who danced to the tunes of a
popular song from an old hit — ‘Madhumathi’.

Information : Manu S.K.
Il PyEE

e R ——

A FIASCO

Mabye, to perform ‘folk’ one needs company. While the regular folk
dance item gets enthusiastic responses every year, the solo version of the
contest was a washout with only three girls turning up. There was quite an
audience. Besides even the music conked out half-way through the perfor-
mance of the reluctant danseuse (Vidya Il B.Com.) who was highly embarrased
to be the first on stage.

Geeta Mary of | PECA was fairly adept at her swirls and whirls.
However, her movements were classical rather than common. She made the
glorious error of mouthing words uttered by a male voice in the background—an
error acceptable on Door Darshan. (It was as if the idiot box had come alive.)
Srikala of Il HEP caterad to local sentiment, performing a Kannada folk dance
She came first, Geeta Mary second, and Vidya third. The show lacked grace
and finesse, punctuated by a rowdy audience who enjoy the art, this time
non-art.

Infbrmation ; Sony B.
| PU HEPyYS
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Back to Bach

The 17th of August 1987 — and the
stage is set for the showdown. Seats
in the auditorium are fully booked by
10 : 00 a.m. but this is not in the least
deterant to the average Carmelite.

The lunch bell licenses her to charge
madly in the direction of the audi,
serious intent stamped on her face.
Precariously placed scraps of paper
books, and bags are not exact|ly daunt-
ing barriers. Nonchalantly disposing
off one such coffending bag with two
fingers. she setties down to await and
do battle with its highly indignant
owner. Butter wouldn’t melt in her
mouth as she swears by all the Gods
that the bag was not on the seat in the
first place.

Ten minutes later, the audi is packed to capacity. The view is very
intimidating from an on stage vantage point. The only distinguishable faces
in the huge amorphous mass béfore you are the first three rows of pitying,
sympathetic faces of the lecturers. Shonali Gupte comments on the unpre-
cedented number of participants—nearly 25 finalists in the PU and degree
sections each and the audience settles down to await its first victim.

Audience participation was also unprecedented this year. Indiscri-
minately and unmercifully booing every participant who showed even the
slightest symptoms of stage paranoia. They firmly believed in a simple
doctrine—either you had talent, or you didn‘t. Any unfortunate participant
starting off in the higher octaves had the audience gleefully hitting the high
C’s accompanied by a deliberate off beat clap. The one sided battle of skills
had one agreeing with the known fact that the MCC stage prepares you for life.
If you make it through your baptism of booing, you'll make it in {ife.
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Anjali Menezes (I PUC PECA) had nothing to cry about when after a
justifiably nervous beginning, she sang her way to the top in the PU vocal solo
category with “Blue Eyes Crying In The Rain.” She was closely followed by
Rebecca Lobo (Il PUC COMM) who sang “Allright” and Merlyn Castelino of
| PUC (CBZH). The audience loved Marie Baby's “Greatest Love Of All”
Deborah Govias with her “I hope You‘re Never Happy” came in second and
Priscilla (Il HSc.) made it to the third place.

In the vocal group, degree section, the Final B.Com. entry was closely
followed by Gouri and Group and Priscilla and group placed third. Sarita and
Group and Gizella and Group were content with their first and second respective

rankings in the PU section.

Susheela K. (I| PCMB-II) Sumathi K. (Il PCMB-I1), and Nawaz Varkey
(Il HEPyS) were adjudged first, second and third respectively in the PU Instru-
mental category. Radhika Chib of (Il HEPyS) received the special mention,

Nisha Prabhu’s rendition of “Ballads Pour Adeline” guaranteed her the first
place. Gouri's drum solo placed her second and Deborah Govias settled for the

third spot in the Degree section.

The judges, Pearl Abraham, Naina Lobo, Charlotte Fernandes and
Shyam Sunder, by their own admission, had a tough time sifting out the
winners. Thus attestifying to the high standards of Carmelite musical talent.

The controls were then handed over to SHYAM and THE WEST WIND
who are fast becoming a permenant fixture at every inter-college music meet.
An ecstatic audience erupted into pulsing applause as current and popular hits
were translated into live, high-voltage, mind-blowing music. A scant hour-
later, accompanied to voluble protests, the curtain slowly dropped on another
milestone in the year.

Adele Braganza
1°PVEE

— g e e
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‘NO BIZ LIKE QUIZ BIZ'

Quizzing—the most widly-watched and sparingly participated com-
petition. Well at least it used to be considered so, until early this academic
year, when the two Mrs. Mathews found themselves facing what could mildly

be termed—an onslaught of spirited young PUC students, eager to make their
mark on the scene.

They certainly did. Undaunted by what was intended to be a harsh

written preliminary round, they cruised into the finals, constituting four out of
the six ‘chosen ones’.

The annual Quiz Queen contest is a prestigious affair. It draws a
sizable crowd and is graced by luminaries such as Mr. Sundaram—the President
of the Quiz Foundation and other reputed ‘Quizzards.” The only conspicous

absentees that day turned out to be two Finalists whose places on stage were
filled by daring volunteers.

Undoubtedly, it was no enviable plight facing the vagaries of the Bounc-
ing Rounds conducted by Dr. Prathima and Mr. Cecil Mathew, also of the Quiz
Foundation. The audience smugly secure in their seats, had the best of both
worlds, saved from public humiliation when ignorant, yet appraised with tossed
sweets when not. The triumphant survivors of the gruel, for the grey matter
—were Madhavi R. Il CBZ duly coronated—Quiz Queen—and Tulasi Il PyEE and
Malavika (I PUC) who were placed first and second runners up.

The whale of a response this year, has led to the formation of a club,
christened GWQ?* (an appropriately cryptic abbreviation of it’s activities—
‘What's the Good Word"® ‘Twenty questions’ and ‘Quizzing’) Our club is affiliated

to the Quiz Foundation, has a burgeoning library of ‘its own and holds informal
quizzing sessions.

Ashwini Thambe
I yr.PyEE

il T
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“ WHAT'S THE GOOD WORD ?”

It was Sabira Merchant, with her ebullient per-
sonality, who rocketed this game to popularity, in
academic circles, the game has acquired immense
popularity and higher standards. An interesting way
to ‘live’ time. Becoming dictionaries is interesting
indeed! The originator of this game is a super-
champ called Webster. In the musty archives of an
Isle called Brittanica this game is being played at
Olympian speed.

The elimination round was chock-full of entries
from eager beavers proud of their word-dams. Fairly
simple. One had to find equivalents for words like
‘voluptuous’, ‘gawky’ and ‘enigmatic’. A break. The library was raided by
those cock-sure of success. A hasty look at encyclopedias. Call it last-minute
mugging ! Mrs. Annie Matthews conducted the show. There was also a
literary quiz conducted side by side. The semi-finals was thus blessed with
interesting revelation about the origin of words.

The hostess of the next part of the programme was Ms. Rajani Pani.
Amusing moments—Queen Victoria identified with Old Mrs. Bloomer — the
solitary, lone rebel, who is the mother of all modern jean-happy girls. having
had the bravura to wear trousers in the prim era of hooped petticoats. Boffins,
one was told is not a new toffee or Arctic bird or gun, it is a term for the bank
of invisible war-time scientific brain-power. Finally, a question to the
lecturers—“What is a curtain lecture ?” All dumbfounded! The answer was
hilarious—*A lecture the wife gives her husband before retiring.” Kudos to
Chitra N and Deepa S, of | HEPyS who walked away with the Gold. Sandhya
Ramachandran and Sharada S. of Il PME bagged the silver, and Adele Braganza
and Ashwini Thambe of 1st PyEE won the bronze

Information : Esther Thomas (I PyEE)

Sabrina Samy (I! HEP)

S
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20 ~ Q

So you think you‘re well-read. What better way to ascertain this than
having a shot at 20-Q. The game tests your familiarity with well- known and
(more often) not so well-known personalities.

It can be played with innumerable variations, the only steadfast rule
being, the asking of twenty questions by participants, in order to guess a
chosen personality. Note = they have to be so phrased as to require only a
‘Yes’ or ‘No* answer, with the occasional ‘maybe’ thrown in (this again, varies
from contest to contest). Players are usually grouped in teams of two and can
either fire the 20-Q together, at the moderator, or have one team member asking
the other. A time unit is usually set, of about two minutes, within which the
name should be guessed. If you‘re lucky, you could be allowed an extra

twenty-first guess, after a given hint-that's when you‘re pathetically
off-track.

The rules are simple enough, but your first attempt is guaranteed to be
a clumsy one, seeing you floundering through, asking indiscriminate questions,
repeating them, misphrasing them, and before you have even the foggiest idea
of who the personality is, your twenty questions are up-Tough! The key to
the game, you’ll realise, is an organised thought pattern — the moment your
basic clues of ‘male or female’ and ‘dead or alive’ are given. you should be able
to determine, through a rapid process of elimination, the country of origin the
field of achievement and any notable laurels, to arrive at a passable g uess. The
game takes a difficult turn when fictional characters are introduced, where
you have to start off by determining whether the character is human or not
(boy, did ‘Snoopy’ give us a tough time 1)

The GWQ? club provides ample opportunities for practice, with regular
20 Q sessions. The official 20 Q event was held in August with keen-eyed
participants making valiant efforts at guessing the likes of Dolly Parton, Swami
Vivekananda, Zoroaster and even Sonia Gandhi. The omniscient T. K. Sundaram
played the tolerant moderator, accompanied by Anil Dikshit on the stop-clock
for the finals, which culminated in ties for both first and second place.

1st place : Sonali Dwivedi and Sharmila Bhat and Meenaxi and Lynette

(i1l B.Com ‘B’) (11l B.Com. ‘A")
2nd place : Sharada Narayan & Sunitha J. P. & Adele B. and Ashwini Thambe
(I PCMB-I1) (I PyEE)

Information : Ashwini Thambe | PyEE
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ARIS QUIZ

In keeping with the latest biz —’Quiz biz'—an inter-departmental quiz
contest was conducted by the Arts Faculty on 30th Sept. 1987. The quiz covered
topics related to History, Political Science, Economics and Sociology. A
Preliminary elimination round produced five teams which were to contest for
the finals. The five teams were allotted ‘team names’ such as Jughead,
Asterix, Little Lotta, Casper and Tintin.

The quiz included audio-visuals related to the topics as well.

Pamela Venkatesh, an ex-Carmelite, who still takes an avid interest in
the activities of MCC compered the show with her characteristic flair and sense
of humour. A very enthusiatic audience kept the show going strong, if only by
turning up for the eclairs that were hurled at those who managed to answer
questions left unanswered by the contestants.

The results sure had the degree-block {(heads) of the MCC audience
sneaking out through the back-door, trying desperately to look a couple of
years younger........ to try to gather together their shattered ‘lzzat’l ‘cos it was
a PUC team, Rupa and Suma of | PUC (HePYS). calling themselves
“Asterix® that walked away with the gold. Kudos to them—they sure
tackled the difficult questions with elan. An extra round of hearty applause
from an appreciative audience, from the lecturers.......a snide dig at the degree
students, left the two squirming with pleasure. Kiran Prabhu and Shoba C. Rai
of 1!l B.A. (HEP) called themselves fthe ‘Little Lotta’ team (a misnomer — both
of them can do with that pound of flesh) won the silver.

Mrs. Rebecca Benjamin of the Sociology Department suddenly found
herself in the limelight when, as the result of the not-so-subtle conspiracy of
the rest of the Arts faculty, she was called upon to present roses to the winners-
She did this with her usual charm and winning smile brining the enjoyable

afternoon to a close.
Radha Venugopalan

Il B.A. HEE



88

INTER COLLEGIATE POLITICAL SCIENCE
LECTURE CONTEST

An Intercollegiate Political Science Lecture Contest was organized by
the Humanities Association of Mount Carmel on 18th Sept. 1987. The
auditorium was packed with a ‘politically inclined’ audience who felt moti-
vated enough to bunk classes and sit in the auditorium rather than decorate
the ‘drive.” Eager beavers turned up from quite a few colleges—MES.
St. Joseph’s College of Arts and Science, NMKRV, New Horizon College to
name a few—to participate in the contest. It must be added that a number of
the participants looked decidedly nervous, especially the male of the species,
who had heard unnerving rumours about the MCC audience which booed with
enthusiasm when the going got boring ...“The female of the species is deadlier
than the male.”

The judges for the event were Ms. Rajani Pani, a History and Political
Science lecturer from Jyothi Nivas College and Ms. M. D. Riti, an ex-Carmelite
and a well-known speaker in her days who now works as a freelance journalist.

The choice of topics covered a wide range of political issues. Topics
that seemed to be a hot favourite with the participants were ‘The Indo-Lanka
accord’ and “The Prime Minister-President Conflict in India.” Other topics
were Communalism in India, Mao Tse Tung, Forty Years of Indian Indepen-
dance. The Gorkhaland Issue, and the Iran Contra Deal.

Richa Vinod (lIl B.A. HEP) of Mount Carmel College gave a clear
analytical and fully-researched insight into the Indo-Lanka Accord, and earned
a well-deserved first place. Kiran Gowda of MES College gave us all the
factual details about Mao Tse Tung, and was placed second. The third place
went to Radha Venugopalan (lll B.A, HEE) of Mount Carmel College, who,
with wry humour, spoke on the PM-President conflict in India. Mount Carmel
won the overall trophy and the team retired well-ple*ased with itself.

Radha Venugopalan
i1l B.A. HEE

————— —
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HISTORY LECTURE CONTEST

How does it feel to be on the other side of the desk, gazing at bliss-
fully blank faces, and trying desperately to get a message across 7 The History
Department (which, perhaps, has been rather sorely tried) decided to give the
History Students the ‘rare opportunity’ to get a taste of their own medicine
Result ? The History Lecture Contest | Strong medicine !

Held on 23rd September, in the afternoon, a surprisingly large number
turned up, either with the aim of getting information, bunking class, or merely
dozing, However, thanks to the speakers who also turned up in droves—the
thistory department obviously having done it’s fair share of threats and black-
mail—as the afternoon wore on, the faces took on a positively enlightened
ook (lecturers seeing green ? 1)

The round began with the “PU kids”, their topics being “History
is bunk”, “Gandhi”, and “Hitler.”

Judges, Mrs. Benjamin of the Sociology Dept,, and Mrs. Vasnaik of
the Economics Dept., unanimously agreed that in the PU section, Sangita K, U.
of Il (HEPS) deserved the first place. She was followed by Bindu V. who spoke
on Hitlar and came a close second. Somewhere along the way, Deepa
of | PU (HEPyS) forgot to “lecture’ and debated against “History is all bunk”.
She, was, however, awarded a well-deserved special mention.

The degree section obviously seemed to promise more—after all, being
old-timers with (hopefuly) more guts | Rather staid topics like “Indian Archite-
cture”, “Nationalism in Asia”, and “Napgleon” were interspersed with the hot
favourite topic of the afternoon—Henry Vill, which, to say the least, left a lot
of scope for the imagination! Guess it was only to be expected—perhaps
Napoleon ought to have had as horrendous | impressive a private life as
Henry Vill |

“Indian Architecture” was another topic that got more than its enviable
share of the attention—not surprising considering the glorious tradition of
architecture in India. The intricacies of the Gandhara style, the varying
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nuances of the styles of the north and the south were all brought ocut—the girls
sure had done their homework! One take-off from the subject was Anu
Narayanan, bemoaning the fact that Indian Architecture in the present age was
acquiring a bland facelessness. “Are we going to leave a meaningful enough
past for our future ?” —she wanted to know. Some food for thought, that.

Grace Kikon was another “lecturer® the crowd simply fell for—she was
“so cute”—guess her quaint accent did it.

In the degree section, Nandita Venkateshwaran of Il B.A. (HEP)
getting all her facts right on Napoleon, got the first place. Radha Venugopalan
of Il B.A. (HEE) walked away with the second place, scoring full marks for
humour—of the typical, wry Radha-like calibre. Richa Vinod of Ill HEP
followed; coming in third, and Sabrina Samy of Il B.A. (HEP) a quiet, con-
vincing speaker, got the special mention.

And so, the History lecture Contest made History at Carmels.

P.S.— The History Department is happy to announce that Seema M.
(It HEPyS8) secured the 1l Rank out of 1,500 Students in the
State Level Certificate Exam in the History of Karnataka.

Anuradha Narayanan |ll HEE
and
Radha Venugopalan Ill HEE

e =

TEACHERS’ DAY

Every year, September 5 is celebrated as
Teachers” Day to commemorate the birth
anniversary of the philosopher-statesman,
Dr. S. Radhakrishnan. At MCC, the cele-
brations included presentations of roses and

" bouquets to the teachers, cries of “HAPPY
TEACHERS DAY 1” and to top it off a special
cultural programme. The programme was
held on Sept. 4th. On that day as teachers
entered the audi, they were greeted with
cheers and applause by the students. (What
a welcome change that must have been from
the response they usually receive when
they enter a classroom |)




21

The programme started off with a Marathi dance by the Il yr. CBZ
students. They were followed by a talented 1st degree student whe played
a Tibetian and a Hindi song on the mouth organ. Next came a humorous and
well organized medley of English songs by the 1st degree students. Deborah.
Govias of IHSc. sang, “l Hope You're Never Happy” but, of course she
noted this was not intended to be taken to heart by the teachers. Miss Naga-
rathna, head of the Zoology Department, recited a poem entitled, “My Dear
Children” It was very well received, |” Suparna Bhaumik then sang a beautiful
Hindi song and was greeted with loud applause and cries of “once more * To
end the programme in a befitting manner, the students stood up to sing
“Happy Teachers' Day 17

It is, of course, nice to celebrate Teachers' Day and take time to
reflect on exactly how much we owe our teachers. It is sad, however
that the day comes and goes and we seem to forget all our gratitude on
other days. Teachers are such a fundamental part of our educational system.
We rely on them in so many ways and yet we take them for granted. | hope that
the teachers’ day celebrations showed the teachers that even though we do not
always express it, we are grateful for everything they do for us. Wishing the
teachers “Happy Teachers’ Day” in all their days of teaching.

— Anitha Ramanna
I (PES)

PARBNCES DoAY

Parents day under the distinguished patronage of Dr. M. Sheshadri,
Worshipful Mayor of Bangalore, was held on Sept. 29th with all its customary
ceremony and splendour. It was an evening when the grounds of MCC were
graced with distinguished guests, proud parents and accomplished students.
The whole campus was lighted and the driveway was decorated with buntings
and festoons which added to the festivity and gaiety. .

The evening began on a joyous note with soul stirring renditions from
the angelically attired choir.
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The programme was altered, as the chief guest was unexpectedly
called away to grace another function. In his speech, he spoke about the high
calibre of college education which Mount Carmel imparts to its students. The
Principal’s presentation of the annual report reiterated that at MCC it was
‘laurels all the way’. The prizes were distributed by Rev. Father Ignatius Pinto.

The cultural programme which followed, included the lilting melodies
of patriotic Kannada songs, an English play and a dance drama. Directed by
Mrs, Ranita Hirji, the play — ‘ldols’ set in Paris during the ‘Reign of Terror,’
struck a sombre note as evening fell. The portrayal of a mother driven by
jealousy and the goading of her bitter spinster companion into betraying her
own daughter-in-law, certainly pulled at every heart string. It ended with a
morbid twist of fate — the guillotining of her own son in the place of his wife.
The ensuing hush that fell over the audi was broken by the colourful dance,
drama exquisitely choreographed by Mrs. Maya Rao, depicting scenes from the
creation of man, birth of Jesus Christ and the Parable of the Samaritan woman.
The dancers with their fluid moments enthralled the audience.

The evening ended with the singing of the University, Papal and
National Anthems.

Information : Ashwini Thambe
| PyEE

e Y

YAKSHAGANA

One would have thought it was a bit of voodoo at work on campus that
windy December afterncon. A rhythmic drumbeat interspersed with chanting
and an occasional high-pitched yell rent the air. The colourful costumes and
the unusual audio effects attracted the MCC crowd who surged into the audi
to partake in this rare spectacle—‘Yakshagana® presented by the Sanskrit and
Kannada departments.

‘Yakshagana“ is one of the most popular folk arts of Karnataka. Presen-
ted in the form of a dance-drama, it draws its content from Ramayana, the
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Mahabharatha and the Puranas. The piece presented on the MCC stage was
the ‘Mahishasura Vadhe® an extract from the Puranas which narrates the story
of the demon Mahishasura, his wicked ways, and his ultimate humiliation and
eventual death at the hands of Devi.

Padmini Sheshadri made a charismatic Mahishasura, while Shanti C,
made an extremely pretty goodess Devi. Others in the cast included.” Shalini
Gopal, Kalpana Natarajan, Sharada Sitapati, Sarita C., Kavitha A. S., Jayanti
and Devika as the lion. All the characters acquired a “‘mythological air’ except
our pussycat—sorry lion.

The director of the show was Mr. K. Chandrashekar Rao, The costume
designers were Mr, and Mrs. H. L. Bhat., The music was provided by
Sri Padmanada Guru on the ‘chande’. Sri Ananda Rai was the ‘Bhagavathar®
accompanied by Sri H. L. Bhat and Mohan Bhat on the ‘Maddale’ and harmo-
nium respectively.

The performance was applauded by a very appreciative audience. It
is hoped that more events of this sort are held to foster and generate interest
among those not yet quite acquainted with this art form.

Information : Padmini Sheshadri
111 B.Sc. (CBZ)

—— e PR -

FRENCH DAY CELEBRATION

Parlez-vous francais ? Even if you don‘t the French Day Celebration
was one spectacle no one on campus should have missed. Held at Fatima Hall
on the last Friday afternoon of the second term, its main offering was the
Inter-class play cempetition.

The audience, which comprised mainly of a few loyal supporters from
each class, and some curious staff members, were treated to two presenta-
tions of scenes from well-known plays and two original skits.

The 1l year degree students opened with a comedy of intrigue ex tracted
from Beaumarchais “Le Marriage de Figaro® and bowled every-one over with
their elaborate set and costumes. Most impressive were the Ist year degree
students, who, next-in-order, lamented their own hastily assembled attires, in
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the wings. Their presentation which followed, was based on the concluding
series of Molieres. “Le Malade Imaginaire” The Hypochondriac found costume
again having a distincitve impact, but for the opposite reason: one actress
who played the double role of a doctor and a maid, had her right trouser-leg
slightly confused about the switch. This play thus took on an unforseen and
unintentionally hilarious twist, as the trouser leg refused to stay rolled up for

too long at anytime, regardless of the role being played.

Next were the 1st PUC students, in true Yuletide spitit, put up a skit
entitled. ‘The Conference of Santa Clauses’ They provided a charming array
of ‘Pere Noel‘s’, ranging from punk to plaintive — the last one seeming to have
an inexplicable grudge against the whole world. The audience had a hearty
time identifying the actresses in their amply-padded red and white outfits.

The Il PUC were the last to perform. The place entitled ‘Karate”
elucidated in no feeble terms, the many practical uses of this martial art in

French, of course.

While judges Ms. Jayalaksmi Rao (Lecturer, Aliliance Francais) and
Mr. Jacob Raju (lecturer in French, St. Josephs College, B’lore) came to a

decision about the winning class, lively french songs filled the air.

Students waited anxiously for the judges decision and were ecstatic
about the results. The 1st year degree students led the list (scoring points
probably for humour) followed by || PUC (Pere Noels) and Il degree students
were placed third.

On the whole a very enjoyable afternoon and superb entertainment, —

a la francaise |

Achwini Thambe
| PyEE
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FOR BETTER OR FOR VERSE

To facilitate an increase in the quality and quantity of creative output,
the Union this year decided to divide the Creative Writing competitions over a
span of three days during the second week of August 1987. As expected almost
anyone with any literary or creative aspirations or pretentions turned up for the
competition — The various categories, Essay writing, Short-story writing and
poetry-writing registering 180, 200 and 150 entries respectively. As the judges
— Mrs. Usha Govindaswamy and Mrs. Radha Ramaswamy of the English
Department were quick to point out, most of the entries really made waves:
which accounts for the number of special mentions.

The Commerce lab, the Cosip lab, the Workshop and the campus.
lawns took on a decidedly acacdemic look as girls sprawled all over in various
attitudes conducive to “a spontaneous overflow of powerful feelings.” Many a
pencil stub was chewed up, and many a page turned in”

In the short-story category, Seeta Pai of | PUC PCMB-2 placed first
with Radha Venugopalan of |1l B.A. (HEE) coming in second and Divya Punitha
(I PCMB-1) third. A special mention was awarded to Preeti Talwar of

| HEPyYS.

Essay-writing found Leslie Smith of || PyEE heading the prize-winners
list with Divya Punitha (Il PUC-PCME) second, and Malavika Jayaram of
| PCMB-2 coming in third. Special mention went to Anuradha Narayanan of
Il HEE. Rakee Kaushik of | PYyES and Sandhya R. of Il PME, Heading the
rhymesters was, Leslie Smith of 1l PyEE, followed by Sandhya R. of II PME and
Malavika Jayaram of | PCMB-2, in that order. A special mention went to
Brinda Chary of | HEPyS.,

In the Limericks category, Sandhya R, and Anuradha S. of 1l PME sent
in a joint-entry which was the only prize awarded.

Radha Venugopalan
111 B.A, (HEE)

— T
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TARANG

This year too, the Indian Music scene on campus struck deep chords.
The audi reverberated with lilting melodies and harmonious notes. Participants
had a wide choice of six categories to choose from and exhibit their musical
talents. The classical vocal solo, semi-classical vocal solo, semi-classical
group, light music vocal solo, light music group, and classical instrumental
solo enabled musicians and songsters to create music and out-carol the
lark. The new instruments this year included a dholak and a tamborine. Our
two teams—Degree and PU, have brought honours toc MCC. Many Lata Mange-
shkars and Asha Bhonsles have been spotted. We hope that our amateurs turn
professional some day.

P.S. The prize list is endless and therefore has been deliberately omitted
in the report.

Information : Suparna Bhoumick
11l B.Com. (A)

Economically Speaking

" The Economics Department conducted its annual Economics Skit Com-
petition in August ‘87. Sheer bulldozing and in a few cases, genuine interest,
resulted in a number of entries, there being fourteen in all and all, of them per-
formers from the Arts sections. Naturally, the choice of a theme was to be
economically-oriented.

It must be said, for the participants or at least, most of them, that-
what they put up was decidedly “original” ! ~New economic theories of market
operations and consumer behaviour were formulated on the spot, much to the
amusement — anid dismay — of the Economics..lecturers “Surely, | couldn’t
have taught them that?!1....” Adam Smith and Keynes dwindled into
insignificance beside this new class of Economists.
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The P.U.C. students who had really (let’s hand it to them) taken pains
ended up, however, rather confused. However, Il MECA’s skit which focussed
on the employment problem in India went down pretty well with the audience

and they merited a special mention. A commendable performance from the only
P. U. team that won acclaim.

The final-year students had a definite edge over the others, as was
proved by the results. 11l PyES bagged a well-deserved first place with their
skit on ‘Money’ and its associated evils. A neatly — handled piece of work by
Madhavi and group.

Il HEE, in its own characteristic style, brought the house down with
the audience and the judges - splitting their sides. Calling their skit, ‘India -
A Never-Changing Scenario’, they highlighted the Socio-economic (and precious
little ‘economic’) aspects such as superstition, apeing the West (“We in India
ought to be proud of the fact that we have attained independence from the
British only to lose it to the Americans”), reservations based on caste, etc.
Excellent and co-ordinated miming by Nita Kalappa, Anuradha N., Jayashree
Nair, Jamuna, Rajini & Shanti with Radha Venugopalan on the soundtrack
marked this entry which placed second.

11l HEP came in third with their entry entitled “Labour”. The partici-
pants sure ‘laboured’ to mime out the definition of labour, different types of
labour and the factors affecting labour. The skit wound up with the portrayal
of a young women having ‘not-so-economic labour. And on that dire note of

prophecy, the population within the audi exploded, making for the wide open
spaces without.

Information : Richa Vinod
(11 B.A. HEP)

——e——

ROTARACT CLUB OF MOUNT CARMEL

The President, Secretary and Board of Directors of the Rotaract Club
of MCC were formally installed on August 17th, 1987, with Sandhya Nair as
President and Vidya A. as Secretary.

The Rotaractors were very active this year. The blood donation camp
held on campus, was awarded the ‘Best Project of the Month. 50 bottles of
blood were sent to the Tumkur District Hospitals, as the Tumkur Highway often
witnesses many fatal and near fatal accidents.
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On October 2nd. the Rotaractors of MCC collaborated with the Rotarac-
tors of Bangalore South and Leo Club (Central) to give 300 orphans from
various orphanages — an outing to Cubbon park. The children were provided
good foed and entertainment.

The MCC Rotaractors collected 800 kgs of rice and ragi and Rs. 500 for
the drought in Karnataka. The "Eye Donation Project’ and ‘Polio Immunization
Camp’ in collaboration with the Rotaract Club of Peenya is underway.

Our Club has been recognised as one of the most active clubs of
Dist 319.

Our special thanks to Mrs. Leena Lobo whose sincere efforts enables

our ‘Rotar-action.’
Information : Sandhya Nair

(111 B.Com, ‘A’)

e e e

SIPORTS DAY

Our 33rd Annual Atheletic Meet was held on the 10th September 1987
at the well decorated M.C.C. stadium. Mr. Abraham Verghese (I PS-DIG) of
Police Special Unit and Mrs. Verghese graced the occasion as the guests
of honour,

The clear blue sky and lovely weather invigorated the athletes and all
those gathered at the stadium to participate in this annual spectacle. The gala
opening ceremony, the colourful Bangara and Naga dances were a treat
to the eye.

As usual the college sports proved to be an avenue to spot and discover
talent, Aparna Rattan continued her reign as Senior Athletic Champion and
Annie Kurian emerged as the Junior Athletic champ, Geetha Maria Pinto won
the “Best All rounder” award for her contribution towards M.C.C. sports, The
fitth team championship for the best House was bagged by Marians for the fifth
time, consecutively.

Novelty races like the sack race, slow cycling, the nursery event and
staff events provided a lot of amusement for both participants and on-lookers.
Everything went off as planned and scheduled.



%0 Bougae g ouly m
é a8

SPORTS-
SPOTLIGHT




GEETHA MARIA PINTO
With the Prestigious
- Dasara State Award

The College Athletic Team — 22 years of Victory



Our Victorious Softbali Team

Qur Junior Basketball Team




Sushma Vijayakumar of 1l PUC (PFCME) who portrayed Kittur Rani Chennamma
in the Republic Day Tabieau, receiving an award from Defence Minister
K. C. Pant at Vijay Chowk in New Delhi.

C. U. 0. Elanor Rajendran receiving the Baton for ‘All India Best N C.C.
Cadet’ from Prime Minister Rajeev Gandhi.
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COMEeX-33

An exhibition of be proud of — that was Comex-88. On Jan. 27th ‘88
a well planned and superbly displayed range of charts models, scrap-books
and the like all related to Commerce were tastefully displayed in the Com-
merce Lab. Indeed, it was a landmark in the history of the Commerce
Association.

Professor Hanumanthzppa, Dean of the Faculty of Commerce, Banga-
lore University, declared Comex ‘88 open. He was impressed by the obvious
effort that had gone into each item on display. The model depicting the evolu-
tion of Commerce, right from the Pastoral stage to the Industrial Revolution,
particularly won the Professor’s admiration.

The aim and purpose of Comex ‘88 can be succintly summed up. It
was an attempt to explain comprehensively the whole business of Commerce
and the related subjects, to make the text book come alive and to display the
practical side of these subjects. Separate sections dealt with Banking and the
Evolution of Money, Insurance, Accountancy, Advertising, Commercial
Geography Statistics and Mathematics.

The Statistics Section by the 11 B.Com, was voted “the best” by both
students and teachers. This section, apart from being very informative dealt
with the results of the statistical survey conducted by the students to find out
the future plans of MCC students. The results — 61.19%, of the students opted
for higher studies, either M.B,A..|,C.W,A.. Cost Accountancy or Chartered
Accountancy.

The other projects which were highly applauded were the Advertising
Section by the | PU (MEC A) The Mini-Super-Market by 11 P.U. {PECA) and the
Factory Layout (Il B,Com.),

A glimpse into the visitors book :

Sr. Jesuine Marie — *The exhibition speaks for the tremendous poten-
tial Mount Carmel Students have”.

Sr. Genevieve :—“The 7% year old Commerce Department, the youngest
in Bangalore University, seems to have got over its teething problems. A

repeat performance will be most welcome.” :
Sapna Kukreja

111 B.Com (B)
(Commerce Secretary)
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'VALEDICTORY DAY

An impressive array of trophies won by Mount Carmel greeted the eye
as one entered the auditorium on 2nd February ‘88, the Valedictory Day. The
Chief guest for the function, Mother Digna — Mother General of the College,
was escorted to the place of honour by Sister Principal.

The Principal’s address was followed by Shonali Gupte's report of the
activities undertaken by the college union as well as of the numerous activities
of the different college associations. Carmelite achievements in the fields of
academics, Sports, cultural activities and social work during 1987-'88 made
Mother Digna comment on “the excellence of Mount Carmel’s, not only in
academics but in all other Co-curricular activities as well”.

Prizes were given away by Mother Digna, who it must be said, was an
extremely appreciative and encouraging ‘audience’.

A cultural programme, included a Bharatanatyam recital, by Leena
Ramakrishnan followed by Western Music-(vocals) by Marie Baby and Deborah
Goveas. A spoof on Julius Caesar, entitled “Wash the Blood off my Toga”
made for real entertainment, with Suma, Leena Thomas, Sandhya, Divya, Tessy,
Malavika and Anuradha N, (Statue of Pompei, complete with a ‘butta’ in hand),
Sound effects were provided by Shonali and Keshwar.

The memorable occasion came to an end with the singing of the
National Anthem by the college choir.

Radha Venugopalan
11 B.A. (HEE)



VALEDICTORY DAY

( Chief Guest, Mother General, Mother Digna addressing the Students )
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Le Jardin

Le printemps était tres beau,
Partout les arbres, les oiseaux.

La beauté du jardin était rehaussée par
des fleurs
La verdure a enveloppé son coeur.

Il a marché avec un souhait au chemin
Lentement, lentement, vers le jardin.

Il a regardé autour pour elle,
Mais n'a vu que les fleurs belles........
Et il a attendu.... .......

Elle était un réve dans son esprit,
Son visage, son sourire, une image jolie.

C’est son amour dont il a eu besoin,
Mais elle était une promesse trés loin.

ET, elle n"est jamais venue,
Et encore il a attendu............

Anita Nair & Praniti Punja
| PCMB A



C’est la Vie

Oh! la vie c’est trés belle,
S'i | y a la paix dans la quelle
le matin, le soir, tous les jours,
pleine d"amitié¢ et d’amour.

Un réve trés beau . c‘est la vie,
meélange de tout comme on dit :
épines et roses, les deux sont 14,
Comme le soleil vient et va.

la vie, le réve, c’est trés unique,
c’est quelquechose magnifique.

le printemps peut étre trée plaisant,
en hiver on est encore vivant.

la vie belle, le don du Seigneur,

dans les cadeaux est ia meilleure.
Nous sommes jeunes ... Méne-nous !
Oh Bon dieu, Qui sait tout !

Soumya Dasappa
11 PyEE

B



LA FRANCE DE NOS REVES.

Viter isla France, n'est—-ce pas le réve de chacun d’entre
nous (étudiantsde francais) ? Et bien en classe nos esprits sont
plongés dans le Mauger Bleu et nous partons avec M. Vincent dans
ce monde enchanté de vins, de fromages, de musique et de danses.
Chaque fille s‘imagine d’étre en France. Rentrons dans leur réve et
allons voir comment elles s’amusent dans ce pays étranger.

Le mot "musé” qui apparait dans la leCon emporte la fille du
premier rang 4 Paris. Elle est tellement impressionnnée du Louvres,
qu'elle ne voit pas le temps. Soudain en réalisant cela, elle
demande a quelqu‘un “Quelle heure est-il, s’il vous plait’? Mais il
n‘y a pas de réponse. Elle est slire qu‘elle ne s‘est pas trompeé
parce qu’elle se rappelle bien de la le¢on du Mauger I. Elle est un
peu inquicte. Soudain la voix du professeur la rappelle qu‘elie est en
classe et I’aide & comprendre sa faute “Vous savez que la prononcia-
tion est un élément essentiel de chaque langue et qu'il est absolu-
ment nécéssaire d’avoir un bon accent pour qu‘on vous comprenne”.

La fille du dernier rang se trouve dans un restaurant parisien
Elle peut enfin goliter la fameuse cuisine frangaise que Mme. Vincent
a si souvent préparée. Le pain, le gratin, le poulet et les champig-
nons, mettent I'eau a la bouche ! Mais en golitant le premier mor-
ceau elle est trés degue. Cette nourriture semble n‘avoir aucun gofit
Oui, quelqu‘un lui avait donné un conseil qu‘il serait plus prudent de
prendre un paquet de “sambar powder” pour ceux qui ne pouvaient
pas manger des plats sans piments et sans épices. Elle se demande
comment finir tous ces plats qu‘elle a commandés. Soudain |‘odeur
du ‘sambar” qui vient de !a cantlne passe sous ses narines, la rappe-
lant qu’elle est et classe- Ouf | Elle est ravie de savoir qu‘un bon
déjeuner de riz ét de “sambar” I'attend !



Une des filles, qui aime bien la molocyclette, se demande
pourquoi M. Vincent a choisi un moyen si banale que la voiture
pour faire son vovage a travers la France. Elle prend un mode
beaucoup plus aventuré ; la moto. Mais par malheur, elle oublie qu’en
France on roule & droite. Elle arrive tout juste & avertir un accident
mais le gendarme lui donne une si grande amende que ce choc la
rameéne en classe.

La coquette de la classe, la plus chic et la plus belle s"imagine
d'étre aux salons de Paris, le centre de la mode. La; elle se proméne
en jolies robes qu‘elle a cousues avec soin en consultant les
magezines ‘’Elie’’. Mais eile est étonnée de savoir que personne.
ne la regarde mais en revanche tous les francais sont enchantés par
une indienne qui porte un joli sari de soiel Elle est soulagée de savoir
que ce n,est pas la realité, mais dorénavant elle so rappellera bien
de mettre quelques saris quand elle fera ses bageges!

C’est bien dommage que la cloche qui signale la fin de
I’heure, a rompu tous nos réves et que nos esprits doivent retourner
de ce beau pays. Malheureusement, cette visite reste toujours pour
nous, un réve Mais je suis sfire que cette classe nous a aidésa nous
préparer pour ce voyage, qui viendra un jour, i‘en suis certaine |

Oui, mais la France d’aujourd’hui est beaucoup plus différente
que la France du Mauger Bleu! Donc, faites encore plus attention !!

Kalyani Balaehandran
| Pyee
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STATEMENT ABOUT OWNERSHIP AND
OTHER PARTICULARS ABOUT NEWSPAPERS

MOUNT CARMEL COLLEGE ANNUAL

FROM

1. Place of Publication

2. Periodicity of Publication

3. Printer’s name
Nationality
Address

4. Publisher's Name
Nationality
Address

5. Editor's Name
Nationality
Address

6. Name and eddress of Individuals
who own the newspaper and part-
ners or shareholders holding more
than one percent of the total

MOUNT CARMEL COLLEGE
58, Palace Road, Bangalore-560 052

Annual

E. Venkatesan

Indian

Bharath Power Press,
107, Dharmaraja Koil Street,
Bangalore-560 001,

Sister Jesuine Marie

Indian

Mount Carmel College,

58, Palace Road, Bangalare-560 052

Anita Kuryan

Indian

Mount Carmel College,

658, Palace Road, Bangalore-560 052

MOUNT CARMEL COLLEGE
58, Palace Road,
Bangalore, Karnataka.

I, Sister Jesuine Marie, hereby declare that the particulars given above are
true to the best of my knowledge and belief.

Date : 28-2-88

Sister Jesuine Marie
Signature of the Publisher

The Editorial Committee does not necessarily share the views
expressed by contributors in the Magazine,



With best compliments from *

Electronic Research Private Limited

Manufacturers of :
(1) Colour TV Components :
(a) Flyback Transformer
(b) Deflection Yoke
(c) Eiectronic Tuner
(d) Convergence & Purity Magnet
(e) Focus Resistor Potentiometer
(2) B & W TV Components :
(a) Line Output Transformer
{b) Deflection Yoke
(3) BPL-Sanyo High Speed 16 BIT Personal Computers
(4) Microprocessor Based Computer System
(5) Dustproof & Hermetically Sealed Cradle Relays
(6) Professional Grade Switches :

(a) Push Button Type TJ
(b) Rotary Wafer Switches Type SUYN & SUYP
(c) Rotary Modular Switches Type MIL

(7) Polarised Telegraph Relays
(8) Hermetically Sealed & Non Sealed Panel Meters.

Electronic Research Private Limited

17th KM, OLD MADRAS ROAD, POST BOX No. 5
BANGALORE-560049
Phone : 58225 | 226 | 227 Telex : 0845-0226 ER IN

Branches :
Bombay, New Delhi, Calcutta, Madras, Palghat,

A member of the BPL-INDIA Group of Companies
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With best compliments from :

1. 17, Seshadri Road

2, 43/60 1st Floor

Jayanagar Shopping Complex

63/74 Commercial Street

88 M. G. Road

5. 9/2 Residency Road

Hotel Nataraj Complex Richmond Circle

11 Sampige Road, Malleswaram

7. No, 24 Commander in Chief Road
Wellington Estate
EGMORE
MADRAS-600015

o

o
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With best compliments from :

Agsrofruuts
THE TASTE GIVERS
Product Range :

JAM : Mango, Pineapple, Strawberry, Mixed Fruit
SQUASH * Mango, Orange, Lemon ;

CRUSH : Pineapple, Strawberry, Grape ;

SYRUP : Rose;

PULP : Mango ;

JUICE : Mango, Tamato ;

SAUCE /KETCHUP : Tomoto ;

AGROFRUTS products, are manufactured from fresh Fruits and
vegetables under most hygienic conditions to produce a delicious
lip-smacking range of Jams, Sauce and Squashes. For break-fast,
tea or Snack time, AGROFRUTS gladdens the hearts of the young
and old,

Karnataka Agro Industries Corporation Limited
(A Government Enterprise)
Hebbal, Bangalore-560024,




BRAINET CORP.

(BOOK HOUSE)
AT

1/1, St. John’s Church Road, (Near Thomas Cafe)
Opp. Vinod Petrol Bunk BANGALORE-560 005.

The following books are available :

Comics, Fiction, general books, magazines,
Medical, Engineering, PUC, Degree,
Technical Guides, Typewriting books & School books

Kannada, Telugu & Tamil novels
Home delivery of magazines, both Indian & Foreign, available.

Also Available :
Greeting Cards Sold For All Occasions

——————— WORKING HOURS
9A. M. to 1 P. M. 3P.M. to 8P. M.

Sunday Holiday ——m8m8——

Good Opportunity for Children, Students & Elders

?#4006@60@6###6400#0@@6*&%¢@¢#000%&#@#00604

BONUS DISCOUNT COUPON

By producing this Coupon in 1988

109% Discount on any Purchase
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ROMA — STORES — ROMA VIDEO

24 — (K. H.) DOUBLE ROAD, BANGALORE-560 027
Phone : 228444
SALES, SERVICE & REPAIR :

— All Electrical Goods
— All Electronic Goods
— T. V. Antennas & Installations

Original Pre-Recorded Video Cassettes
Available for Sale and Hire

With best compliments from :

CITY DRINKS PRIVATE LIMITED

Bottlers of Double Cola Range of Carbenated Soft Drinks,
Double Cola, SKI Orenjoy, SKI Lemone, & SKI He-Man Soda

Factory : Marketing Office :
Plot No. 23 (P) 10/2, Palace Road
Kumbalgodu Industrial Area 13th Main
Phase | Bangalore-Mysore Road Vasanthanagar
BANGALORE-560 074. BANGALORE-560 052,
Ph : Kumbalgodu 98 Ph : 258766




SPLENDOURS

The Choice of Millions

Agarbathies by

M. G. SUBBARAYA SETTY & SONS
1/1. 1 Cross Shankarpuram, Bangalore-560 004

Compliments from :

S. K. INTERNATIONAL

89/1, Gandhi Bazar Road, Bangalore-560 004

Phone : 621761

With best compliments from :

Caditronics Private Limited

Makers of Wizard Personal Computers

IVith best compliments from :

Improman Consultants for Training

& Production Tools

348, Ill Stage, West of Chord Road,
BANGALORE-560079

Tel : 351660, 365048




Compliments from :

M/s CHAMUNDI ROLLER FLOUR MILLS

245 A Old Tharagupet,
BANGALORE-53

With best compliments from :
Grams : ‘AVONPLAST’
Phone : 225283 224801
Fac : 609187

M/s. SALES PROMOTERS

E-7/1" Unity Buildings, J. C. Road,
Bangalore-560 002— Marketing Agents :
*‘AVONPLAST’ Rigid PVC Pipes and fittings “MYSOLITE’
Fluorescent fixtures and Accessories

With best compliments from :

MAKAM AGROCHEM PRIVATE LIMITED

Manufacturers of Pesticides
M. S. Venkatachalapathy, B.Sc. C.A.l.l.B : Dip in Com.
Director 22/7, Makam House, 1st floor, Kabadi Mansion
Jumma Masjid Road, Bangalore-560 052

Phone : 222677

‘With best compliments from :

A Well Wisher




With best compliments from ;
qumm TR S oy

3

!

BPL INDIA LIMITED

Central Marketing Organisation
14 Church Street
BANGALORE-560 001

Phenes : 572321 | 572322 | 572326
Telex : 0845-2511 BPL IN

Cable : PHISILAB




With best compliments from :
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The “Metters Sroup

— METTERS INTERNATIONAL
— NOVA SYSTEMS

— METTERS PRIVATE LIMITED
No. 144, St. John’s Church Road
2nd Floor, “ANJALI’ Bangalore-560 005
Tel : 575064/578688 Cable : SILVEREND
Telex : 0845 — 8037 METS IN




MENGHRAJ & BROS

JEWELLERS
AIR CONDITIONED

No, 530 Megh Market, Avenue Road, Bangalore-560 002
Tel : Sh. Room 74463, Res : 225032

SPECIALISTS IN BANGLES
225229

Pheone : {
220528

MANICK AUTOMOBILES

Dealers : Automobile Spares
No. 73/21, Reddy Building, J. C. Road, Bangalore-560 002

Phone :

| 574193

PRESTIGE

Specialists in :

Exclusive Woollen Suitings and Men's Apparels

Tailors and Outfitters

165, Commercial Street, Bangalore-1.

I 572056

With best compliments from :

CHANDRooA SAT-Fo8

102, Godown Street =k BANGALORE-560 052
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Mount Carmel Coll
giate Cricket Tour

Bt

lege- winners of the KLCA’s UIPLAST

for wi

" the five-team league.

>

[ |
Inter-Colle-

, with an unbeaten record in

L to R Standing: Chitra, Bharathi N.B., Nooren Fazal. Mrs. Poovamma,

Roopa B.S., Sunita S. Joy Christina, Bernadette.

L to R Sitting: Anjana Gupta, Susan Lewis, Kavitha Ponnappa (Capt),
Maria Sebastian. Suparna.

CARMELITES CROWNED CRICKET CHAMPS
By our Sports Reporter

BANGALORE Sept. 18.
Mount Carmel College
retained their title in the
I UIPLAST Inter-
Collegiate Cricket Tour-

nament for women
conducted by the
KLCA, when they

defeated NMKRYV First
Grade College by 27
runs in a keenly-fought
concluding league
match on  Thursday.
Both teams had come
into this match with
unbeaten records, hav-
ing won their previous

Suparna.
Susan Lewis hit 32

and Bharathi 40 as MCC’

who batted first, were
able to reach 132 for
six in 29 overs after
being 40 for three at
one stage. Jayashree
took three for 35.
Maria Sebastian took
three wickets and Supa-
rma two as NMKRYV,
making a game bid to
dethrone the defending
champions, fell for 106
runs, losing their last
three wickets without a

at 106 — that they took
the upper hand.

Brief Scores:

Mount Carmel College:
132/6 (Susan Lewis 32,
Bharathi 40, Jayashree
3-35) beat NMKRV
First Grade College: 106
(Jayashree 26, Maria
Sebastian 3-28, Suparna
2-10).

The following were
given special prizes:
Best all-rounder: Maria
(MCC).

Most promising youngs-
ter: Bharathi (NMKRV

thege. games. run being scored. Jr. College).

The girls  behind In fact, it was only Best  fielder: Mala
MCCs sulc.cess Were  after MCC got the wic- \NMKRV Sr.) :
Susan Lewis, Bharathi, ket of Jayashree (26) — Best Batswoman: Susan
Maria Sebastian and y G Lewis (MCC).
CARMEL CULTURE

If you're a sociological
bird, and wish to study
culture, comg to Carmels

* — a wariety of blends

froms the drought of
Africd-and the ajl wells
of Iran. Yankee retifned

T e local birds-
%makulam" Goa sand
i 2 s
v

Bangalorean. If B’lore
is cosmopolitan, Carmels
shares the sentiment.
Carmel Culture, being
a passionate, all conque-
ring kind.

" Remember, we have
fkoduced Diana Symes
and Margaret = Alva.

VIEW T

May be a future
Grammy Award winner
is lurking near the
piano. M.S. Subba
lakshmi’s successor too.
Padma  Subramaniam
and Anna Pavlova may
be incamnate in Carmelite
limbs.

A THRILL

MOUNT CARMEL KE’

BASKETBALL TITLE
By our Sports Reporter

BANGALORE, Sept.
26. — Mount Carmel

College retained their

title in the Bangalore
University’s Inter-Colle-
giate Basketball Tou-
mament for women
when they crushed Jyot-
hi Nivas College by 68
points to 26 after lea-
ding 34-11 at half-time
in the deciding semi-fin-
al league match on ho-
me courts on Friday mo-

rning. Mount Carmel fi-
nished with an all-win
record.

Mount Carmel’s tall
pivots, Rekha Mallik
(16 points) and Nivedita
Kelvadi (16) assisted
well by fast break spe-
cialist B. Mala (12) co-
mbined superbly to sco-
re this runaway win.
Vishnu (14) and Shirley
played well for J.N.C.
who finished second.

FOOD SALES

The food sales besides
providing an enjoyable
pastime to the students
and pepping up otherwise
dull lunch hours, served
to raise Rs 10,000. Of
this, it has been decided
that Rs 2,500 will be
allocated to the Electro-
nics Club and Rs 1,500
to the Dramatics Club

to carry out their acti-
vities. While some of
the funds will go to
finance another spot-
light for the auditorium,
the rest of the money
will be held in trust by
the management for the
establishment of a
public address system to
link the whole college
next year.

DIAL ‘M’ ¥OR
MOUNT C~RMEL

PULLING
AL STRINGS

MUSIC-

Music is food for the
soul, and this is what it
has proved to be for
the girls at Mount Car-
mel. The College choir
conducted by Miss Priya
Mohanraj gets an enthu-
siastic response year
after year.

The College choir has
won, for the third year
consecutively the
‘Christmas Music
Trophy' at the Festival
of Christmas Music. The
motto being — B-sharp,
never B-flat, always
B-natural.

HASTA MANYANA

A few years ago and fresh out of school, i
We entered Carmels feeling far from cool,
We never dreamt we'd say Goodbye,

With heaviness in our hearts and tears in our eyes.

Our years at Carmels have been just great,
¢ Especially when our lecturers rose to the bait.
For all this we thank our Principal, Lecturers and Staff,
If we made you cry, we hope we sometimes made you lauzh

We'll miss it all, sure we will,

The Canteen, drive and time to kill.
We've learnt to smile at success,

and cope with failure.

We also learnt there’s nothing to fear,
The old order changeth, yielding place to the new.
To our Juniors our words are few,
— Enjoy it while it lasts,

You've got the best.
We'll try to keep up the name, of Carmels pure and fine,
So that one day you may proudly say
— “She was one of mine”.

We'll miss it all, sure we will,

The canteen drive and time to kill.
Our stay at Carmels has been a memorable one,

We've had our joys, our sorrows, our frays, our fun.

We'll miss you Carmels, Thanks to each of you-EVERYONE.

Composed by the class of '8S.

HOSTEL

Hostel life trains
students to live together
in peace and harmony

in a world so divided
and apart. The regular
features  include a
‘Welcome’ social to the
juniors and the ‘Farewell’
to the outgoing seniors.
‘Talents-Nite’ gives the

freshers a chance to
exhibit their talents.
Hostel activities include
Social Service. On the
whole, hostel life is a
rnich and rewarding
experience.

COLLEGE SPORT

Basketball High hoops
Cricket Still batting
Baseball - —ereeeeeeeeeeeee” Slipped through
Swimming -------s-s----—— Making waves
Throwball Hit the net
Hockey Goal-Maal
Athletes ------eeooeeeeeeeeeeeei. On the Tracks
Badminton Batty
Tennicoit --------------------—- Ring, Ring, Ring!!



