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| Aakaar 2024-25, 4th Edition

Life is much like driving a new car. The first experience is always unforgettable — the thrill
of something new, the freedom to steer it wherever you desire. Every hill and curve
promises a fresh adventure. But everything changes the moment you scratch that pristine
vehicle. You're overwhelmed with guilt for damaging your “new baby,” and sleepless
nights follow as doubts creep in.

Yet, that intense sorrow doesn’t last. The second scratch, the third, the'lones_ that follow —

they slowly become part of your journey. You realize that being in the driver’s seat, though
empowering, also means accepting the inevitable dents along the way. Eventually, you
learn that those scratches don’t matter as long as the driver and passengers are-safe.

Art is just like these small accidents. A line gone awry, a smudge, a color that didn’t
behave — these too are part of the process. What may begin as a flaw often becomes the most
unexpected and beautiful part of the picture. The masterpiece lies not in its perfection but
in how every imperfection is embraced and made meaningful.

Life will bring you minor scrapes and majoe 1ons. But if you take them in your stride,
you'll discover it’s the journey and not th; _,Sl”ﬁle of the vehicle that truly matters. And when
youstop judging others by the dents on

to-see the value of the ride, and the art of Bying itself.

talented student\and alumni team.

Wishing evetyone a:smooth and inspiring ride.

7 - =

Team Aakaar \_ "

Warm Regards,
Dr. Runa Shajeev
Chief Editor, Aakaar
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Intricate designs, amazing artworks Reminder of the splendors of eras gone by

: 1 e ]
Making one forget that they were weapons Which would#iaVe let many people die. ...

Swords and daggers, weapons in armory Were bea 8 less than jewellery

What a splendid sight it was ! Daggers and sword t:knives all Sharpened to inflict wounds and kill

To Sfliv\gttthe? ight of the holder - Handling with ffagsse and acquired skill

4

Would haV to loss of many a heroes They would havie been killed without remorse

How gory that s1g t must have been! At the museum as I stopped to admire
I couldn’t help but wo der at this co-existence Of beauty one hand and destruction on the other

How could a weapon be made with aesthetic /sense‘?bhght and day co-exist, so do failure and-victories These

weapons are now in museum and /all»erles What4 lovely place to be !
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We are a-whistle ready!

Welcome to the picturesque village of Bhendekon, Khardi, district Shahpur. Welcome to the 30th Rural camp
of our NSS unit.19th December through 29th December. '

The Advance Camp saw us set up many things. Boy’s enclosure (Mandap), boy’s toilet (where the girls had
sneaked in to put up a board-titled “Thukratwadi, 3 star) a kitchen and a Sabhagruh aptly named

“Anandashram” and electrical connections et al.

Digambar took charge of water. He had to ride over this tough tide - negotiating with the authorities, managing
the demands of the NSS volunteers and convincing me from time to time. Everybody had to live through the
chaos. Even the cook was not spared Some girls had used up his salt for Rangoli. The highlight of the camp was
the street play. Shivratna was inviting the Godesses for Gondhal. There was a swirl of colourful Nauvaris and .
Akshay’s Nachya transformed the ambience into heartwarming Marathi folklore. The theme was “Baliraj achi
Atmahatya”. The street play received overwhelming response from the tribal people. Zanje Sir’s poetry session
was memorable. Some of the poets were my students. Their poetry made me both laugh and cry at the same

time. I realized Dnyanasadhana was a treasure house of poets.

The camp left me with some fleeting memories. Pratibha reciting some funny lines for the children and making
them repeat in various moods. Siddesh calling himself as Babu and acting like one of them. Akhilesh as Santa
Claus having a good time but scaring the little ones away. Lele Sir asking us to forget “Cha chi Barakhadi”,

Harshal quietly and diligently working with his camera.”

We the NSS volunteers are ready at a whistle but sgietimes we are distracted- by the stories of the tribals ‘left
behind’, a fourteen year old girl leaving with a lar g tumor on her neck, by the faces of the children who walk
bar’efoN to the municipal school. We are distracted¥Wy the idea of leaving this near perfect world of camping
where Wéli{/e y a certain code. We pack our bags knowing that we will live under the same sky and yet live in

a world th s parallel to theirs. One of my NSS volunteers expressed a very beautiful thought. Time will go

on for us- in term$of advanced versions of i-phones butfor these tribals of Bhendekon, Time has just stopped

in its tracks:"~

*='Sonali Kokane
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Lessons in Love

Twenty-three years ago, I was in the maternity ward, awaiting the birth of my first daughter. The woman in the
next bed was-a new mother, openly breastfeeding her baby. I remember feeling mildly shocked—perhaps even a

bit judgmental—at how unselfconscious she was.

But the very next morning, when they brought my daughter to me, instinct took over. ['held her close and fed
her without a second thought, completely oblivious to the world around me. My sense of modesty had
vanished—replaced by something far deeper and more beautiful. That moment taught 'me-a lasting lesson: never

be quick to judge what you haven’t lived yourself.
That same feeling came rushing back just a few days ago.

I had always been a little skeptical of pet owners and the fuss they made. Sure, pets looked cute—but the daily
care, the messes, the routines—especially at this stage in life—seemed far too demanding. With both of us

working full-time, having a pet just never seemed realistic.

But then, our elder daughter—finally home after four gruelling years in a hostel—had one simple request: a pet
cat. With her younger sibling joining the campaign, the two of them managed to convince us. After some

research and a lot of back and forth, we brought home a 3-month-old kitten.

Enter Koshi >

K l /"’“7 j -
No prizes for guessing—Koshi is now the apple of our €yes. rush home from work just to spend time with
this fluffy bundle of joy. Every morning before we@®ven awake, Koshi is waiting to be fed, cuddled, and

n who have to be reminded to eat thgir meals on time now fight over who gets to feed the

The 'saﬁﬂchﬂ
kitten! 7

It’s like bringing:home a new baby. Nothing is the same./The cup of life is brimming—with laughter, affection,

and unexpected4oy:
Life has a funny way ofcorrecting you. Today, I understand why pets bring such profound meaning to people’s

lives. i
I 7 4

Just like that new rﬁother I oncé»gyiéffy judged, Iﬁow flaunt my love for Koshi—unabashed and full-ef pride—

wondering what kept me away{frorr_i_ ;heSe-innocént beings all my life.

‘II - j
Better late than never. <™ e
P

¢
:- Runa Shajeev
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Tat Midnight Skies

Once upon a bright star shone so bright,
Feeding the blues it went out of sight,
Desperate to hold onto-peace a little bit more,

Eventually, it faded away from the crashing shore.

Somewhere away in the dusk,
Someplace so honeyed,
Where the sky flies being so lusk,

Carrying a sweet scent of stalks to someplace so uneyed.

Staring up above at the dark all the time,
Reminiscing the past lives lived so fine,

Sooner or later, [ am gonna visit that place, A@'J/

To look for a lost voyager; I will not leave any trac

SN

The 'sléyhas‘“

to spot tﬁe

d so long that its hurting

the dawning mist,
The untold story will-be told someday,

But at the cost of a mistead gist.

b
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Being a Learner

Being a learner feels like a shipment. To carry the good of knowledge is a thing of an honour,

traveling overseas in search for a part of me.

Being a learner feels like an ocean. There are tons of obstacles that I want to give up, butI don't do it though,

cause sometimes you gotta go against the flow.
The learner within you should never stop, because of some solely hitting clueless rocks.

Being a learner feels like being a pilot. You gotta reach at the highest of your life with a feeling of thrive,

no matter how hard it gets you still have to drive.

Being a learner feels like a deal. In essence you want to know something,

you have to be the rain in spring. é"/’/

Being a learner feels like an investor investing in fiemselves.

Gfo'vifkghi.n' an

cause you'

spread your knowledge throughouttge world,

t meant to be just held in the bookshelves!
Being a learhef- f_e"‘eél‘s ltke an author; trying to escape reality with their multiple personalities.
Being a learner is a great deed dg/éo start learmng, what's stopping you?

”’\

:= Nishie FYIT
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PRATHAMESH TANAJI MANE (SYBAMMC )

PRATHAMESH MANE

GRAPHICS & ANTMATION

INSTAGRAM - PM_GRAPHICS_OFFICIAL_
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Name : Ansh Prajapati
Class : SYBsc
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Contributions are invited for the 2025-26 edition.

Please Scan the QR Code to send your 0r1gma1
work of art or literature.
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“Please note that Sketches and Paintings must be
scanned on Adobe.
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