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Swami Keshvanand Institute of
Technology, Management &
Gramothan (SKIT) bears the mark
of a miraculous youth. With
surprisingly rapid progress it has
passed from early attempts full of
promise to stunning heights of
excellence. With what devotion the
students and the faculty have
laboured, the pages of THE SKIT
TIMES bear testimony.

With the ushering in of the
New Year, we take the opportunity
of exhorting our students to make
good resolutions. This will help
them to rediscover their life's goals
and aspirations. But while doing
so, there should be no dichotomy
between desire and practice.
Would it serve any fruitful
purpose if one sets a goal of
keeping oneself in the pink of
health and at the same time
continues with one's sedentary
lifestyle? Envisage the pangs of a
couch potatoe!

It is heartening to learn that the
first issue of THE SKIT TIMES
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response from both, the students
and the faculty. The members of
the Editorial Board consider it a
matter of utmost gratification and
feel inclined to pat their backs, for

VERY HAPPY
AND PROSPEROUS
NEW YEAR

2004

their labour has been amply
rewarded.

The present issue is not a
sequel to the first one; instead, it
breaks new ground. The caption
Short Articles has given way to
another one Light Luggage because

ﬁeu'i'ﬁorous write-ups are
suitable to the quarterly
bulletin, and that the annual
issue of the magazine can take
care of the exhaustively
informative and thought-
provoking articles. Then, a new
column entitled Titbits of Gossip,
written in a light vein, has been
introduced which sincerely
attempts to focus on what
sometimes transpires as juicy
gossips behind the academic
aura of dignity and solemnity; it
happily breaks the monotony
that is invariably associated
with the life in a professional
college. These and a few other
changes have been incorporated
into this issue and the
succeeding ones. We trust you

will enjoy reading the bulletin in
itsentirety.

Wish you a happy and
prosperous New Year!

-- K. N. Mathur
Reader, Dept. of English
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Swami Keshvanand Institute of
Technology, Management and
Gramothan (SKIT) has come of age.
It now goes to bid farewell to the
final year students of various
disciplines, for they have
completed their four years of stay
during the course of their study.

If, with the ringing in of the New
Year, it is customary for the
students to look ahead, it is now the

for a short while bask in the glory of
the institute that nurtured them
with all the parental care and
warmth.

The following brief write-ups
sincerely reflect the thoughts and
feelings of those who will soon
proudly call SKIT their Alma

Mater.

When Prof.
Mathur, the
editor of the
English
section of THE
SKIT TIMES,
invited brief
write-ups
from the final

year students, asking them to
express their feelings for the
institute they studied in for full four
yvears, | was simply thrilled.

In point of fact, there are no
words to express my respect for

time for them to look back also and-

STUDENTS RE

When to the sessions of sweet silent thought
I'summon up remembrance of things past ...........

and gratitude to this temple of
learning. It is the SKIT world that
groomed my personality,
supported my high intellectual
ambitions, provided me a
congenial atmosphere for the
flowering of my potentialities and,
above all, nurtured me on its
lifeblood.

The faculty here is learned and
devoted, the Director and the
Principal are responsive to the
needs and demands of the students,
the students are disciplined and the
members of the ministerial staff are
co-operative. Throughout my stay
here, 1 distinctly remember, I
experienced no difficulty.

Of course, there were certain
minor irritants. On getting slightly
late and then being denied entry
into the building sometimes got on
my nerves, but when I thought
deeply, I felt that only measures
like this could help maintain
discipline, no matter they
sometimes reminded me of
something schoolish. Then, in the
absence of an auditorium on the
campus, we had to assemble to
either listen to a guest-lecture or
witness a cultural programme in an
open-air theatre, resulting in great
inconvenience, particularly when
the weather suddenly turped
inclement. 1 trust we shall soon
have an auditorium to
accommodate all the students,
whatever their number,

(William Shakespeare)
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I have been a proud witness to
the gradual growth of SKIT,
touching new heights every year. [
can safely predict that if this
process continues, it will be
recognized as one of the most
prestigious technical institutes.

--Ms Neeti Syal
VIII Sem. (E&C)

II

SKIT! The
very name
evokes sweet
memories and
takes me back

to many things

splendid and

marvellous.
Just walk into the campus and feed
vour eyes on sprawling lawns,
spacious fields, umbrageous plants
and scent of the flowers wafted
along by the breeze. The very
ambience is fascinating,

The

intelligent and energetic and do all

teachers are young,
they can to ensure that their
students do well at the
examinations and thus hold their
heads high in comparison with
their counterparts elsewhere. Both,
the Director and the Principal, are
found in their offices from morning
till late in the evening, working for
the college with missionary zeal.
They are highly efficient

administrators and when it is time
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to get tough, they do not mince
words.

I got an opportunity to widen
my knowledge and quicken my
understanding of things. The
periodic seminars in the
department of my subject enabled
me to express my thoughts
cogently and courageously. The
guest-lectures  enlightened me a
great deal and provided me an
opportunity of interacting with the
visiting dignitaries. And the items
presented on the stage during the
colourful and glittering cultural
programme were, by and large,
delightful.

I happily learn that an English
Language Laboratory is soon going
to be set up to improve the
communication skills of the
students, particularly those who
come from the institutions where
instructions are imparted in Hindi.
It is a step in the right direction
because in order to get the job of an
engineer in a prestigious
organization, be it
multi-national, a sound knowledge
of English language (both written
and spoken) is essential. But | feed
that the laboratory should nol gear
to be neaxds of only the first year
students; students of second to
fourth year chuses should also
benefit.

I was profoundly shocked to
tearn about the sudden and
antimely death of my three
imtimate  batchmates Mr Rahul
Gharma, Mr Sita Ram Sharma and
Ms Swaran. Time has not healed
ooy wonnds as yved; their memanes
i’uiﬂﬂi sy myind.
fri thsis co-edd. Institute, i was my

national or

pleasure to interact with the girl
students and the interaction proved
fruitful, 1 got a glimpse into their
mental wavelength, their
psychology of mind, their way of
looking at things, and I am
convinced that they are in no way
inferior to their male counterparts;
on the other hand, they are capable
of taking up any challenge in their
lives.

SKIT gave me a lot but I could
not give itany thing. Perhaps, herel
fail. When I leave the precincts of
the institute, there will be tears in-
my eves. Time and again. L{vﬂ)luo
back and feel how ’7‘& I am
indebted toiit. '/5

- Nnvhm Sharma--
VI Sem. (Lh‘df?si Engg.)

111

I very
well happen
to remember
that when |
walked into
the campus for
the first time as
a fresher, | felt
confused and
nervous, not knowing what to do
the
surroundings

amidst unfamiliaz

Strange faces
watked past me and thus made me
fidget,
affectionate pat on my back, and it
than Ms (Dr)
Sangeeta Vyas (Dept of Chemistry)
who right
lectureaoom. Indecd, the firt day
for a novice s memorable

With  the

developed a peculiar love and

Soon, there was an

was none  other

directed me o the

passage of time |

affection for the institute. So much
so that I studiously avoided
remaining absent even for a single
day during the entire academic
session. As and when it was a
holiday, 1 felt a bit uncomfortable
within the four walls of my house,
vearned for the company of my
friends on the campus and sadly
missed my teachers' lectures. It
seemed the temple of learning was
beckoning me.

I owe a great deal to SKIT. It has
taught me how to face challenges,
. how to take defeat in a sportsman-

’.»Jw spml and how to develop a

m of belonging for the

LIBRAR\m fi tition that nurtured me for

fo,u? yvears. My respect for it
¥/ ) )

ujc‘nmtcd with everv vear of my
. ,:.m‘u":t:"-\' R

Tl’lt‘
devoted to
ministerial

teachers are sincerely

their work and the
staff is considerate
towards us. The authorities, as and
whenapproached, give us a patiemt
hearing and try to find solution to
our problems. What else do we
nend?

The colourful e rebration of the
cultural week (Pravah, 2003) <till
mind. How
melodiously | sang during the

lHngers in my
inter-college competition and how
competently 1 compered the
cultural function, PRAVAH-20073
My friends hugeed me soon after |
tepped down from the dais and
wildly cheered me 1 experienced
celestial pleasure, the h‘flf‘(!f\’&'hk'h i
rever had befare
l“nmn;;-\‘.ﬂ'n;\A'mfni Lastvear, it
was with a

by v heart that |
fearmed of my dear friend and class
fellow M\Ms Swaran's death Croel

4
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hands of destiny snatched her away
from me when I needed her the
most. I can only pray the Almighty

to give peace to the departed soul.
When I am about to step out of
my beloved institute, my mind gets
crowded with several other
memories, the mention of which is
not possible in such a short write-
up. All that I can say at the moment
is that I will continue remembering
the ambience of the college, the
devotion of my teachers to their
work and the sympathetic attitude
of the authorities. I shall be always

proud of being a Skitian.

-- Ms Sunita Bhawan
VIII Sem. (E&C)

Iv

As and
when I walk
into the
majestic and
fascinating
campus of
IS wami
Keshvanand
Institute of
Technology, Management and
Gramothan (SKIT), I am struck by
its ambience. The garden with
sweet scented flowers, the library
with a large number of books
stacked systematically, the well-
equipped laboratories, the
imposing building, perfectly
cleaned class-rooms, the crowded
canteen-they all enchant me and
bring me close to the SKIT family.
How the four years of study
passed, I do not know! And now
that I am on the threshold of getting
into another world, I can
comfortably look back and
remember the happy days that I
spent with my friendsand teachers.

The present brief write-up will
be incomplete if 1 do not speak any
thing regarding my beloved
teacher, Ms Rajbeer Kaur. She
encouraged my occasional failing
spirits, listened to me patiently and
found out solution to my problems.
IToweagreatdeal to her.

SKIT trained me in such a way
that I am now in a position to keep
anindependent frame of mind. I can
never be bulldozed into doing
things that are not acceptable to me.
The institute helped me in getting
out of the cobwebs of traditional
values of life. I now know how to
retain my distinct identity even
whenlaminacrowd of people.

There is always another side of a
coin. There are certain SKIT
traditions which somehow I do not
like. For example, the imposition of
fine for taking even a single day's
leave was never palatable to me,
and so also the compulsion for stay
from9.00a.m. t04.00 p.m.

But this need not dampen my
spirits. The years associated with
sweet memories will never fade
away. I think it is only when I step
out of the institute and successfully
face the challenges of life that I shall
realize what SKIT has taught me.

--Ms Ekta Gupta
VII Sem. I.T.

When 1
joined SKIT as
one of the
members of its
family, there
was only one
teaching block,
now called the
First Year
Block. There was only a vast stretch

of barren land and not a blade of
grass. The entire campus wore a
deserted look. Bul gradually the
main block started coming up and
along with it the hostels-one for the
boys and another for the girls-a
canteen, a dining-hall and the
Principal's bungalow. Today the
structure, in its totality, gives a look
of something grand and majestic. It
is a sheer pleasure to feed our eyes
onit.

Because I was in the first batch of
students, I had no seniors to call
them boss. On the contrary, the
juniors pay respects to me and my
class-fellows which inflates my ego.

My intellectual growth has been
phenomenal. During the initial
years of my study, [ wasimmature;
also, I lacked confidence. But with
the passage of time I experienced a
magic change inmy personality. So
much so that I now feel capable of
facing the challenges of life with
equanimity and poise.

I am happy to see SKIT making
rapid progress. The students excel
their counterparts in other colleges,
participate in several competitions
held either here or elsewhere and

win prizes.

When I look back, as the editor
of THE SKIT TIMES wants me to do,
several sweet memories flood my
mind and I am lost in my thoughts
for a while. Who can forget the
teachers who taught us sincerely
and diligently, the junior students
who bowed their heads down in our
presence, and the Director and the
Principal whom we consider our
torch-bearers? Hats off to SKIT! Iam
its ferventadmirer.

--Juhi Kulshreshtha
VIII Sem. (E&C)

Likely to be continued

-
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A TRAINING PROGRAMME

Conducted by the dept. of
Mechanical Engineering at Malviya
Institute of Technology, Jaipur,
there was a seven-day workshop
(22-28 December 2003) on Techno-
Economic aspects of land fielding
and recycling, based on municipal
solid waste.

On the morning of Dec. 22, Mr.
S. K. Goyal, Superintending
Engineer, Jaipur Municipal
Corporation, after his key-note
address, initiated the discussion by
talking of the technological
advancement and methods of
collecting the municipal waste.

Mr. Jai Prakash Bhamu and Mr.
Hitesh Chhabra (Dept. of
Mechanical Engg.) of our Institute
actively participated in the
Training Programme sponsored by
AICTE.

SATURDAY ACTIVITIES

In a chain of competitions
taking place on Saturday, the
following activities were organized
under the able guidance of Ms
Pramila Bafna (Humanities Dept.),
the Chief Co-ordinator, Cultural
Committee, SKIT. The students
participated with remarkable zeal
and enthusiasm and were declared

prize-winners.

On November 15, 2003 a solo-
song competition was held wherein
Mr. Abhed (IV Year E&C), Mr.
Sudhanshu (I Year B.E. 'B') and Mr.
Ravipriya were declared prize-
holders.

On November 28, 2003, Hindi

and English debate competitions
on the following subjects were held.

(i) India will be among one of the
developed countries by the year
2020.

(ii) Could elections in colleges help
in solving the problems of
students?

The participants enchanted the
audience by their lucidity of
thought and cogency of expression.
They were lustily cheered soon
after they alighted from the
podium.

Ms Suchita Sanghi (V Sem.
E&C) was declared first, whereas
Mr. Ankur Vashistha- (IYear B.E.
'D') and Mr. Ashish were adjudged
second and third respectively.

On November 28, 2003, a
I.ngoli competition, till recently
considered an exclusive domain of
girls, was also held during the
course of which surprisingly even
the boys participated. Ms Shalini
Saxena and Ms Ruchi Singh (V Sem.
ILT.) were declared first, Mr.
Sudhanshu Shandilya and Mr.
Anshul Taneja (IYear B.E. 'B')

second, Ms Swati Soni (IYear B.E.
'D'), Ms Swati Vishnoi (III Sem.
I.T.), Ms Aarti and Ms Mahek
Khandewal (IYear B.E.'B') third.

DR. BANTHIA'S SERIES OF
LECTURES

Under the Faculty
Improvement Programme of SKIT,
Dr. N. K. Banthiya, former Director,
National Institute for Technical
Teachers' Training, Bhopal,
delivered a series of lectures (8-10
Jan. 2004) on a wide range of
subjects from curriculum
development to student evaluation
and from laboratory innovations to

teaching strategies.

Dr. Banthiya, a celebrated
teacher and a profound scholar,
obtained his degrees ‘of ‘M.Tech
from LLT Kharagpur and Ph.D.
fromL.L.T Kanpur.

His threadbare discussions on
the subject proved beneficial to the
members of the faculty in more
senses than one. He had his
pleasure in interacting with the
faculty and the faculty, in turn, had
the privilege of finding such a
dignitary amidst them.

THE PLACEMENT CELL

The placement cell of Swami
Keshvanand Institute of

Technology Management and

o
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Gramothan, under the supervision
of its professor-incharge, Mr. M.L.
Bhargava, arranged a series of
lectures by the noted experts in
their fields during the current
academic year. Chief among them
were Mr. Sanjay Singhal
(Managing Director, Secure Meters
Pvt. Ltd., Udaipur), Mr. Yash Paul
Syngal (Vice-President and Chief
Information Officer, G.E. Capital
International Services, Gurgaon),
Mr. Deepak Majeethia (Chief
Executive Officer, G.E. Capital
International Services, Jaipur), Mr.
Ajay Kumar Gupta (Managing
Director, M/s. Kamtech Associates
Pvt. Ltd., Jaipur), Mr. S. N.
Vijayvriga (General Manager,
Rajasthan Electronics and
Instrumentation Ltd., Jaipur) and
Mr. Ajay Krishan Sharma (Director
Lotus Education Centre, Jaipur).

MR. RAI'S ADDRESS

On January 15, 2004 Mr. Keshav
Rai, Director, Symbiosis Institute of
Management Studies, Pune,
delivered a brilliant and thought-
provoking talk, during the course
of which he underlined the
importance of the faculty's
interaction with their students on
the campus. Lack of interaction, he
averred, is the root cause of several
ills that plague our colleges and
universities. Also, he dwelt at
length upon the significance of 'soft

manners' as he

called and

communication skills in the life of a
person holding a high managerial
position.

Mr. Rai, one time Dean, Faculty
of Management Studies, University
of Wales, U.K,, is a learned man, an
astonishingly widely and variously

read.

CAMPUS DEVELOPMENT

The construction of Principal’s
bungalow on the campus is just on
the point of its completion.
Covering the area of around 1450
sq. feet, it has all the modern

amenities and a sprawling lawn.

Fields for basket-ball
(measuring 28m x 15m) and volley-
ball (measuring 18m x 9m) have
already been prepared.

The construction of the first
phase of a separate dept. of
Mechanical Engineering and of the

first floor of the Boys' hostel is in
progress.

THE REPUBLIC DAY

On the morning of 26th January,
2004, the Republic Day was
celebrated on the campus amid
much fanfare. Mr. K.R. Bagaria,
Director, SKIT, hoisted the national
flag which added to the gaiety of
the occasion

Mr. Bagaria, in his keynote
speech, stressed the point that
authority accom panies

responsibility in the manner in

THE SKIT TIMES iE

which rights invariably go with

duties. It is wrong to hanker after
authority only, justas it is improper
to clar;mur for only rights,
umindful of duties. He exhorted
the students to act as responsible
citizens of the country and thus
enable the country to reach new

heights of excellence.

Principal, Dr.S. L. Surana, in his
brief but meaningful speech,
underlined the importance of
attaining the targets we have set in
our lives. It is infructuous, he
averred, to only set the targets
without making sufficient efforts to
achieve them. He exhorted the
students to make a resolution to
doggedly pursue the goals they
have set and the objectives they

havecarved.

Prof. M.L. Bhargava (Dept. of
Industrial Economics) proposed a
vote of thanks and then pointed out
that the development of self and
that of nation are inseparable; in
point of fact, it is the individuals
who make the nation. Further-
more, he said that in the context of
the changing scenario, it is
absolutely imperative that the
students acquire proficiency in
spoken English while seeking ajob
of an engineer in a prestigious
company, be it national or
multinational.

In the end, the students
presented patriotic songs which

captivated the audience.

_——
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ACADEMIC EXCELLENCE

SKIT is recognized as a centre of
The
intellectual brilliance of its students

academic excellence.

is reflected in the results of the year
2003.

Mr. Rochak Saxena topped the
list of the successful candidates in
the B.E. I exams. conducted by the
Unibkesithird semester students.
Mr. Abishek Gupta (E.E.), Mr. Mr.
Ashish Goyal (E.E.), Ms Astha
Parashar (E.E.), Ms Harshita Tolani
(E&C), Ms Suchita Singhi (E&C),
Ms Kanika Gupta (E&C), Ms Kavita
Choudhary (I.T.) and Ms Neha
Sharma (I.T.) secured fifth, fifth,
ninth, first, fifth, eighth, seventh
and ninth bdéifioﬁé ’feépé'ctivély in
the examinations conducted by the

University of Rajasthan.

The fourth semester students,
Mr. Ashish Goyal (E.E), Ms Astha
Parashar (E.E.), Ms Divya Mathur
(E.E.), Ms Harshita Tolani (E&C),
Ms Kanika Gupta (E&C) and Ms
Suchita Sanghi (E&C) secured first,
eighth, ninth first, third and fifth
positions respectively.

The fifth semester students, Mr.
Alok Mittal (E&C) and Ms Ekta
Gupta (L.T) secured fifth and first
positions respectively whereas the
sixth semester students, Ms Ekta
Gupta (L.T) and Mr. Vishwadeep
(IT) got second and ninth positions
respectively.

We give a pat on their backs for
their splendid performance.

TECH FEST - 2004

Techfest, a technical festival
organized by the Indian Institute of
Technology, Bombay, took place
from 24th to 26th January, 2004. In
the national level competitions,
four hundred teams from various

engineering colleges participated.

The SKIT team participated in
Water Rockets and Technum Opus
competitions. The Water Rockets
Competition, in its two rounds, had
Mr. Aditya Jhagharia (IV Sem.
E&C), Mr. Shobhan Kumar
Shrivastava (VI Sem. EE) and Mr.
Tharesh Sharma (VI Sem. EE) as
participants. In the Elimination
Round, our team stood third and
bagged the prize for Best Launcher
Design.

The Technum Opus
competition, meant for Poster
Presentation, included Mr.
Tharesh Sharma and Ankur
Acharya; the former presented a
poster in Wireless Category while
the latter in Nano-Technology. Mr.
Tharesh bagged the second prize.

Laurels to the Skitians!

RESEARCH
PUBLICATIONS

Ms Vinita Sharma's '(Dept. of
Chemistry) paper entitled
“Electrokinetic Study of Gallium
(1) with DL-L-alanine” has been
accepted for publication by Asian
Journal of Chemistry, Volume 16,
2004, and so also Mr. Rohit

Mukherjee's (Mathematics) paper
entitled “A multiple integral
involving general class of
polynomials, generalized
polynomial set, Konhouser
biorthogonal polynomials and the
multivariable H-function with
applications” by Vijnana Parished,
Anusandhan Patrika, Volume 47,
2004.

Ms Pramila Bafna (Dept. of
Humanities) has recently
submitted her doctoral thesis on the
Economic Analysis of the
Dimensional Stone Industry in
India under the supervision of Dr.
V.V. Singh, Asstt. Professor of
Economics, University of
Rajasthan, Jaipur, and so also Mr.
Rohit Mukherjee's, (Dept. of
Maths.) on A study of General
Sequence of Functions, Multi-
dimensional Fractional Calculus
Operators and the General H-
Function of one or more Variables
with Applications under the
supervision of Dr. S. P. Goyal,
Professor of Mathematics,
University of Rajasthan, Jaipur.

Hopefully, a degree of Ph.D will
be conferred on them by the
University of Rajasthan soon after

essential formalities are observed.

Our best wishes!

FROM THE CAMPUS OF
MARUDHAR ENGINEERING
COLLEGE, BIKANER

Marudhar Engineering College,

i

N i, T N
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Raisar, Bikaner, our sister institute,
celebrated its first annual function
SRAJAN-2004 from January 16 to
January 18, 2004.

On the first day of the annual
function sports activities, such as
One km. Race, Badminton, Table
Tennis, Volley-ball and Kho-Kho
took place with the participants
who were lustily cheered. The
second day of the programme,
slated for cultural activities, began
with Saraswati Vandana and the
ceremonial lighting of the lamp by
Principal, Dr. N. T. Khobragade.
During the first session,
competitions for the best solo and
group songs, folk-songs, folk-
dance, solo-dance etc. took place
with great fanfare. In the second
session, Hindi and English debate
competitions and Essay-Writing
competition (Hindi and English)
were held. The subject for the
debate competition (Should we
adopt western culture to sustain
our lives?) was indeed thought-
provoking and thus demanded the
analytical faculty of mind. The
subject for the essay-writing
competition (Terrorism: The
biggest enemy of the modern
world) is relevant to most of the
countries who have fallen a prey to
the nasty designs of the ugly
monster. In the third session, three
comedies (“Inviting Trouble”,
“"Modern Mahabharat”
“Modern Yumlok”r) were enacted

on the stage. The plays were

and

hilarious and thus enabled the
spectators to burst into the guffaws
of laughter. All these apart, a
Rangoli Competition was held,
during the course of which the
central hall of the college was
beautifully decorated with

admirable rangolees.

On the last day of the function,
prize distribution ceremony took
place with Prof. Y.S. Rajan
(Scientific advisor to the Chief
Minister of Punjab and Vice-
Chancellor, Punjab Technical
University, Jalandhar) as the chief
guest. The dignitaries present on
the occasion were Prof. (Dr.) Ram
Singh Nirjhar (chairman, NIT,
Hamirpur and Chairman, ISTE)
and Mr. Raja Ram Meel (Chief
Patron, Swami Keshvanand
Institute and a leading industrialist

of Rajasthan).

Prof. Y.S. Rajan, in his address to
the students and the faculty,
emphasized on the need to develop
agro-sector in order to make India a
fully developed country. After the
address, he answered a volley of

questions from the audience and

faculty members to enable them to
pursue their studies further
under the Faculty Improvement

Programme for quite some time.

Mr. Madhukar Bagaria (Dept. of
Mechanical Engg.), after being
interviewed, was selected for
M. Tech. Studies at the Indian
Institute of Technology, Kanpur,
for the years 2002-2004.

Mr. Chouth Mal (Dept. of
Electrical Engg.), sponsored for
pursuing his studies for Ph.D., has
been interviewed at the Indian
Institute of Technology, Kanpur
and Delhi. Hopefully, he will be
selected. Our best wishes!

PROF. RAISINGHANI'S
ADDRESS

Prof. M. Raisinghani, Head,
Training and Placement cell,
Malviya Institute of Technology,
Jaipur, addressed the faculty on
16th January, 2004. Sharing his
teaching experience with the
faculty, he stressed on the need to
include practical examples to bring
home the point during the course of

then gave away prizes
tothewinners. '

FACULTY
IMPROVEMENT
PROGRAMME

SKIT has been
regularly sponsoring

the names of its

-
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a lecture. Aslo, he said that stress
and rhythm are as important as
communication by gestures while
speaking English in a class-room.

Prof. Raisinghani's impressive
lecture proved beneficial to the
listeners in more senses than one.

YET ANOTHER TRAINING
PROGRAMME

In yet another short term
programme conducted by the dept.
~of Electrical Engineering, Madhav
Institute of Technology and
Science, Gwaliar, on ANN and
‘Fuzzy Logic Application to
Electrical Engineering, Mr. Ramesh
Pachar (Head Dept. of Electrical
Engg.) and Mr. Manohar Lal
‘Choudhary (Lecturer, Elect. Engg.)
participated.

With the development of soft
computing technologies, such as,
Artificial Neural Network (ANN)
and Fuzzy Logic, there has been a

From Left to Right. Mr. K.R. Bagaria, Mr, R.R. Mecl,
Prof.(Dr.) R.S. Nivjar, Prof.(Dr.) Y.S. Rajan,
Mr. R.G. Manda,Dr. N.T. Khobragade(Principal), Mr. K. Ram

growing interest in applying these
approaches to the different areas of
electrical engineering. These
systems gained popularity over
other methods, as they are model
free estimators capable of
synthesizing non-linear and noisy
systems.

The course aimed to focus on
the diverse applications of ANN
and Fuzzy Logic in the fields of
power systems, bio-medical
engineering, electrical drives,
and distributed

computing, data-retrieval and

parallel

multimedia systems.

POSTER PRESENTATION
COMPETITION

The Indian Red Cross Society, at
its headquarters in Delhi,
organised a poster-presentation
competition with regard to blood
donation from August 1 to August
3, 2003, during the course of which
Mr. Lakhpat Sankhla of our

Prof. Y.S. Rajan addressing the audience

Institute was declared second
winner with a cash prize of
Rs.500/-.

The prize-distribution ceremony
took place on January 31, 2004 at
S.S. Jain Subodh College, Jaipur,
where all the winners were given
away prizes.

Congratulations to Mr. Sankhla !

A THOUGHT FOR TODAY

“It is dangerous to let man see '
too clearly how he isonalevel with
animals, without showing him his
greatness. It is dangerous to let him
see too cléarly, his greatness
without his meanness. If he boasts
himself, I abase him, if he abases
himself, 1 exalt him. I contradict
him continually, till he
comprehends what an incom-

prehensible monster he is”

--Pascal
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A certain student of the First Year
Block submitted her English poem to
the editor for its publication in THE
SKIT TIMES, talked to him for a
while regarding its theme and then
hurriedly left to attend the lecture in
another block of the college. When
she sought permission to enter the
lecture-room, the physics teacher did
not oblige her; instead, he told her to
go back because she was late.

Within minutes she came back to
the editor and told him that because
she had spent some time in talking to
him, she got a bit late and therefore
she was denied permission to attend
the lecture. She added, “Would you
please be kind enough to write a line
or two on a slip of paper to the
teacher concerned and request him
toallow me?”

The editor asked her to name the
teacher, and listen, what the student
said. She said, “Sir, I do not know the
name but he is some handsome
young man, talland thin”.

The editor envied the fascinating
looks of the young physics teacher.
~=-XXX--=

Mr. Bohra (B.E. I) was once
loitering about on the campus with
an air of devil-may-care young man,
as is his wont. He reminds us of the
figure of Adnan Sami.

Two other students, perhaps of
the same class, happened to watch
him intently. The one said, “Look!
How majestically the lion is roaming
out of his den.” Another said, “But

when he is in a class room, he
behaveslikea mouse.”

—=- XXX~

TITBITS OF GOSSIP

-

The two blocks of the college
campus - the First Year Block and the
main building as they are popularly
called - appear to be two distinct
identities. So much so that
sometimes we feel the left hand does
not know what the right hand is
doing. The frequent interaction
between the teachers of these two
blocks appears a distant possibility.
We have heard people of the First
Year Block jocularly calling another
block Jheel ke us paar.

When will the twain meet? Yes,
let us think of a staff-club under
whose auspices the members of the
faculty can hold get-togethers on
important occasions, inviting their
spouses.

—-=XXX~---

A colleague confides to the editor
thata certain student in the First Year
Block said to him, “Sir, Iam happy to
inform you that my brother has won
the recently contested municipal
elections.” The teacher said,
“Fine. T am happy to know.”

and then was about to depart, but
before that the student added, “Sir,
kindly mark me present for the last
couple of days as I was damn busy
with the election work”. The teacher
gavehiman unwilling nod.

After two or three days, once
again, instead of attending  the
lecture, the student Was seen
loitering about in the verandah, Ag
soon as he saw the teacher, he came
to him, wished him good morning
and thenabruptly said, “Sir, haven't|
told you my brother has won the
election?” On being told that he had
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been informed of that already, the
student said, “Please, mark me
present. I could not attend the lecture
as I was preoccupied with some
other work.”

And when after a couple of days
again the student met the teacher
outside the class-room and was on
the point of telling him something,
the teacher abruptly intervened and
repeated the words of the student:
“SIR, DO YOU KNOW THAT MY
BROTHER HAS WON THE
ELECTION? PLEASE MARK ME
PRESENT.”

The student, with his head
hanging low, left the place with
uneasy steps.
embarrassment!

Imagine his

--=XXX---

In the Senior Common Room, a
colleague was once heard crooning a
tune which was soon interrupted
when she saw the editor thudding
about upstairs in his shoes.

What're you waiting for, Ma'am?
Is it for a suitable platform to give
expression to your artistic talent?
Happy news! Soon you will find the
one. '

===XXX---

A little before stepping into the
eXxamination hall, Mr. Rohit
Mukherjeo (Dept. of Maths.)
overheard two students talking in
the corridor. The one raised his
finger, pointed it to the head
and said, “I feel it is like a
jumbled up data bank.”
Lamented the other, “Mine is still
worse. Itisa data BLANK.

=== XXX=-~
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LIGHT LUGGAGE

PR

Jeast expect it and when it comes, it
does so only to go back soon, trailing
behind a lingering scent of garden
flowers. You cannot force it to visit
you. Therefore, reach out to grab it.
Enjoy every moment of life. As and
when you are in low spirits and
sadness overtakes you, try to divert
your mind towards those things
which bring cheer to you. While

If I stopped moving, there would be
no sound of tick, tick, tick, and when I
resumed my walk, the sound would
be heard again.

I started perspiring even when, as
I havejust mentioned, icy winds were
blowing. Darkness appeared before
my -eyes and when I was about to
faint, I saw a policeman on night
duty blowing the whistle. Those were

MY ENCOUNTER WITH A
GHOST

14th January, 2001. I emerged
from the cinema hall Kohinoor in
Ajmer, my home town, after
witnessing the second show of an old
movie Halakoo. It was a dark and
wintry midnight.

I persuaded my friends Dheeraj,
Umesh and Rajesh, one by one, to
accompany me to the theatre but to
no avail. Dheeraj said, “I'm expecting
some guests at my house this
evening.” Umesh candidly told,
“ I am not interested in such an old
movie, no matter the people say that
Pranisathis best". Raghav pretended
illness. I was, therefore, left with no
option but to go to the theatre alone.
In no case did I want to miss the
opportunity of seeing Pran at his best.

When I left for the theatre at 9.00
pm., the road was crowded, the
buses were plying as usual and there
was hustle and bustle everywhere.
But when I returned home, people
parted in twos and threes and soon I
was left alone on the deserted road
leading to my house. Icy winds were
blowing and the leaves on the trees
made a rustling sound. I looked all
around but there was not a single
soul.

When I was passing through a
baori (a large water tank), 1 was
reminded of a ghost haunting the
place. Rumours were afloat that if
any one happened to pass through
the place at an odd hour of night, the
ghost would possess him. [ was
frightened; so many nasty thoughts
occupied the mind, making
confusion worse confounded. It was
precisely at that moment that I heard
a sound of tick, tick, tick. This made
me sure that a ghost was chasing me.

the days when thefts were reported
in most of the places of the town and,
therefore, the then Superintendent of
Police deputed some policemen in
different parts for patrolling the
streetsatnight.

I should have been reassured,
seeing the policeman approaching
towards me. But I was frightened
beyond measure. When the
policeman walked past me and I
resumed my march, I felt something
was pinching the toe of my left foot. I
knelt a bit, touched the toe and then
the buckle of my sandal.
Astonishingly, the buckle made the
same sound of tick, tick, tick.

[ was then sure that no ghost was
chasing me but it was such a
profound shock that soon after I
reached home, I fell ill and remained
inbed forabouta week.

Who says the ghosts exist? They
don't. )
--Mehul Jain

B.Ed

HOW TO PURSUE HAPPINESS

Happiness is like a butterfly; the
more you chase it, the farther it
recedes. What is more, if you turn
your back on it, it will come to you
and perch softly on your shoulders
and tickle you bones. How strange!

Happiness is something
unpredictable. It comes when you

going back home after a day's hard
work, enjoy the unparalleled beauty
of the setting sun and feed your eyes
on it. If you happen to see the
children playing pranks, derive
pleasure out of it and remember the
days when you were also a child.
When Nature unlocks her beauty,
enjoy it as Wordsworth, a famous
English romantic poet, had done. If
the birds twitter in the trees and the
pigeons fly high in the sky, realize the
importance of freedom in human life.
If you come across a decent human
being, make a friend of him and enjoy
the proximity.

Do not read the books which
portray the dark side of human life;
read only those which make you taste
the nectar of life. Why to read
Thomas Hardy who thinks that
happiness is only an occasional
episode in the general drama of pain?
Instead, read Thomas Browning and
share his robust optimism.

It .is rightly said that we get what
we give. A certain cousin of mine
texudes happiness wherever he goes
in the manner in which flowers emit
rl{"lgl'allce wherever they are found.
The result is that people like him;
they love him.

Happiness is a state of mind. You
Fune up your mind insuch a way that
itexperiences nothing but happiness,

--Ms Hina Thakrqgl
B.E. I

=
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REMEMBER THE ALMIGTY

Whenever you feel depressed,

When all your attempts are
suppressed,

When you are not able to fulfil your
dream,

And unable to make it to the cream

Then always remember the
Almighty.

Whenever there is noray of hope,
When there are troubles you can not
cope,

When to life's rhythm you are not
attuned,

And you feel like you have been
duped, :

Then always remember the
Almighty.

Whenever you feel that you havelost,
When your ideas are covered with
frost,

When sadness haunts you like a
ghost,

When troubles are the guest and you
the host,

Then always remember the
Almighty.

Whenever in this world you feel
alone,

When you have taken burdens of
loan,

When you have nothing else to do but
moan,

And you are betrayed by yourown,
Then always remember the
Almighty.

He will always be there at your side,
And will help you to conquer all
tides,

guide,
And will teach you to face problems,
not to hide.

In the maze of life, he will be your

And thenone day,

You will be a successful man,

With the whole world on your side,
Always making you full of pride.

-Ashish Singh
B.E.I

FOR ME THE BELL TOLLED

Aslapproached the cathedral

More intense grew the sound of bell.
Who this time was the favourite of
death?

With sealed senses  held my breath
Isaw therepining, bereaving crowd.
Even my family in black mourning
clad

A coffin beside. Goodness! Who had
died?

Ienquired with eyes open wide.

The question remained unanswered
I, aloof, unnoticed, in vain wandered.
My people were in deplorable
condition

My mind in turmoil, confusion

None to comprehend my feeling.

My painseemed to have no healing

A warm tear rolled off my cheek

But unnoticed went my gestures and
shriek.

A group of men came to lift the coffin
Gloom seemed to strengthen itself
therein.

My father approached to give the
dead

A farewell kiss, and as he unveiled
the face,

[thought my breath I would miss.

I stood motionless, speechless

Frozen to ice, fear mirrored on my
face. ’
Anditwasdifficult torealize it was |
Who was free from mortal disguise.
Yes, l was no more.

--Ms Ankita Shrivastava
I Sem,. (E&C)
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MY DEAR FRIEND

Whenyouare sad,

[ will wipe your tears.

When you are scared,

[ will comfort your fears.
Whenyouare worried,

I will give you hope.

When you are confused,

[ will help you cope.

When you are lost and can not see the
light,

I shall be your beacon shining ever so
bright.

This is my oath, I pledge till theend,
Why? You may ask, because you are
my friend.

--Punit Sharma
III Sem. (E.C)

MEMORIES

My mind is flooded with something
That people call memories.

They hold my mind ina vice-like grip
And firmly refuse to leave me alone
However hard I may try...............
Ifever Thappen to wake up at night
The memories come floating by
Granting me no respite.

Asmiling face, vaguely familiar

Ah, someone I knew so well
My first friend,

Whose affable smile lingers on.

A lovely jam session 1 remember
WhereIsangand danced

Tomy heart's content

Lively banter and peals of laughter
Ofadear friend I miss so deeply
Thinking of my friend so dear
[slowly driftinto slumber ...
Whenlamupin the morning

The memories again go hazy
Butlknow forsure

"They willcome back to haunt me
Coz'childhood memories
Are for ever and ever

---Ms Harshita Tolani

-

V Sem. (E&C)
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