TERAR)
X W ARy (,

o APEETYy Y
S (,&md‘ra /:?.s

)

’Wh

B ,'('/,

E ¢ f

‘\‘é\ Z

&€ A\ 5% /
< & L § =

o o —

2z (M) \

./;‘

et  safnfra

A quarterly F-Magazine

[‘“' A "/ 4 |

‘{.'{ d f 3TN & ATaP

W | \ T ———————
‘, ,

Beyond the Clouds

¢ MA,"

¢ Q:'b(pressﬁ( @urse[f

SHRI VAISHNAV VWAPEETH VISHWAVIDYALAYA
o) INDORE




SVVV Literary Club

- ¢ MANA

\‘-’ Express Yourself-..

About the Club

Manas — The Literary club of Shri Vaishnav Vidyapeeth Vishwavidyalaya,
officially started in the year 2016, takes its origin with an ambition to nurture the
literary sprouts of the young budding talents amid technology and science. This
provides the students with a suitable platform to outpour their innermost thoughts
and powerful feelings in the form of poetry, debate, extempore and creative writings
to name a few.

Within a few years of its foundation, the Club has been instrumental in building a
community of creative, imaginative and thoughtful human beings and has
introduced many events for the students.

From time to time, the Club organizes rich and diverse array of literary activities
such as debates, declamations, group discussions, poetry writing and recitation,
story writing, slogan writing, etc. Through these activities, literary coordinators
reach out to the students and try to create a space for sharing thoughts and emotions.

The Club MANAS wants to stand firm on the grounds of discipline and well-being
of everyone associated with this club in any manner.

Object

e To develop self-efficacy and confidence which would help to enhance and
sharpen the skills of creative and logical thinking in students.

e To cultivate a passion for reading, writing and speaking among the students.

e To make students learn to analyse issues and come up with solutions.

e To develop organization skills and persuasive skills among students.
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From the Desk of ‘Coordinator

Manaswini

They turned up with an idea, they brought the apparatus with them and they made
it for us. And here they refer the members of Manas, the idea was E-magazine, the
apparatus was their words, creativity, and their imagination, and what came out
was named as Manaswini by them. Manaswini meaning sensible - the name truly
represents the motto of Manas — The Literary Club to present the sensible content
to its readers. Initiated by the members of Manas — The Literary Club, Manaswini
is an expression of the students of Shri Vaishnav Vidyapeeth Vishwavidyalaya,
Indore.

The thoughts behind the E-magazine are to utilize the technology to maintain the
environment and to make it easily approachable to the maximum readers.
Manaswini E-magazine is a platform for all writers to exhibit literary skills and
innovative ideas in the form of articles, poetry, stories, drama, etc. The enthusiastic
and hardworking members of the club have given their time and toil to shape this
E-magazine.

We are proud and exuberant to bring out the first issue of Manaswini and we hope
that the enthusiastic write-ups of students are indubitably sufficient to hold the
interest and admiration of the readers.

Dr. Suchita Mishra

Coordinator, Manas
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Hope

| had my gun ready, my mind ready, | closed
all the doors, the doors that ever lead any
thought, any hope, any dream, any memory,
anything that can ever reach my mind,
anything that can ever make me keep my gun
down. As | was all ready to pull the trigger on,
something took my hand down, | looked out
of the window, | saw a kid at the other side of
the road. Maybe he lived there in that thing
which was too small to be called as a hut even.
It just had some bricks that were just kept
together to make a structure that can be called
as awall, for ceiling it had a shed. The kid was
sitting at the entrance of this small structure,
barely had any clothes on, but all the sand of
Sahara on himself, and two rivers out of his
nose. but he had somethina so beautiful.

He had all the happiness of the world in his
eyes as he looked at those little pieces of
potatoes on his plate, not even enough of food
to satisfy that little creature's appetite. He had
his happiness in his plate, in those some
pieces. A smile full of satisfaction in merely
some pieces of food, some dirty clothes and
nothing at all to be called as comfort, a smile
that had real happiness detached from
anything that demands more, detached from
anything that carried greed for better. That
smile was enough for me to put my gun
down, to let me open all the doors of hope, of
dream, of a second chance. A face that had
my inspiration and will to live. | smiled as
looked at him and life smiled at me.

-Kalpashree Vyas

BAJMC | Year
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This is for the last time; | am awake half the night just to make sure every damn small thing
is next to perfect.

This is for the last time; this rising sun is motivating me to be ahead of all in life's race while
whole world is sleeping.

This is for the last time, 1 am so concerned about the polish of my shoes, shine of my beret,
crease of my uniform, spark in my eyes and the will to be the best of my version.

This is for the last time; 1 am putting on my blue uniform with all my badges proudly on.
This is for the last time; | am given an opportunity to set an example for my juniors.
This is for the last time; I am shouting my throat out for bringing on the Josh into my cadets.

This is for the last time; | am going to march and create never dying memories with my not
so bad friends but indeed a good family.

This is for the last time; | am witnessing this magnificent flag hosting while having goose
bumps all over.

This is for the last time, | am so happy to have this frooti, pastry and samosa.
This is for the last time; | am going to be a part of this splendid parade.
FOR THE LAST TIME, I'll be called a cadet.

And it's time to get another prefix before my name i.e. EX-CADET. An incredible journey
with lots of learning and betterments has come to a beautiful ending bringing a greater
number of opportunities for proving my three years of training in real world, for bringing the
best version out of me and for changing the colour of my uniform with a burning desire to
serve the motherland.

Even though it is for the last time, | would be remarked as Cadet Under Officer. The pride of
this strips will be eminent forever. | am proud of being a part of my fantastic crew who were
always there showing true sense of unity and discipline. I bid all goodbye and after this life
changing training I can say...

Although I will not be a cadet anymore, | would never be just a civilian.
~SIGNING OFF
CUO Simran Thakur

B.Tech. (E.C.) lll Year
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Aeceplance

“Shiva” | heard my name again in a span of 15 minutes, while | kept arranging my dressing
table. A heap of cosmetics, both used and expired, and unused kept arranged like the
Saptarishi | always admired in the night sky. | was being called by my mother. She, in her
very casual approach asked if | were interested to feed the birds out. I refused. | was shy to
come out of my room, in front of people, even birds that wouldn't even have gossiped about
me if they saw who | was.

"Who | was?" When | asked to my reflection in the mirror, | found goose bumps taking over
my senses in a way that didn't make me panic, but | knew | were not normal, to make
understand or to be understood.

My eyes wore winked eyeliner, but were also dark to let the world know that I haven't slept
for days, thinking about how a little change I brought in my physic could hamper people
around me. But | knew, Shiva also had Shakti with him. Shiva also has a feminine face to
balance the qualities of both, the visible and latent, the light and dark, the hope and hopeless,
the feminine qualities | had in my body could never diagnose as "one". | stepped out of the
house, first time, as a female. | accepted the power of Shakti under the body of Shiva.

-Riddhi Wagle
B.A. Il Year
Beyond the ‘Clouds
Blowing air, Amidst the crowd should learn to fly,
In despair, In order to stand with clouds in the sky.

Thunders are loud, Looking behind the world is so easy,

But something is there beyond clouds. But ahead it is uneasy,

Loud thunders disturb a o, Learn from nature to be so slim,

Need to focus upon what is plot, As it will teach to fill the cup above the brim.

Not easy to ignore mocking crowd, More beyond the cloud is a dull life,

But something is there beyond clouds. Neither love nor peaceful lives,

Cold, grey weather is very desolating, Of all what is here you must be proud,

So, keep your feet on earth and dream beyond the

And the creepy noise is irritating,
clouds.

-Jalad Shrimali
B.Tech. (C.S.E.) | Year 8
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