"DON'T FIND FAULT, FIND A REMEDY."

Niraj Shreedhar
Live in concert
May 23rd 7:30pm
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MOVIE REVIEW: PIKU
BY: Rajan Gupta (Znd/#nd MBESH

GAST: Amitabh Bachchan, Deepika Padukone, Irrfan khan, Jisshu
EBsngupta, Moushumi Chatterjes

Piku i5 a 2015 Indian comedy drama film directed by Shoojit Sirear.
Piku (Despika Padukens) plays the central character. a Bengall
architect Living in Delhi torn between tendernens for her elderly
dad and frustration of being stuck in & rut and Bhasker dada (
Amitabh + lays her hyposhondriae father vhe dolights in
being ‘brutal and honest' and obsesses about his health including
commotion about his motion. Irrfan Khan is the owner of & cab
agency who is fed-up of his ewn family, o gets caught up betwssn
this dysfunctional father and his daughter as he drives them to
Caleutta. . The movie desoribes the beautiful father- daughter
relationship wherein ithe duo Is dealing with each other’s con-
flicting ideclogies while being fully aware that they are each
other's only emotienal support. This relationship blossoms whils
on their read trip to taleutia. Piku is a perfect modern day repre-
sentation of an independent, multi-talsnted. strong girl who doss
an amazing job of Juggling between herself and her father's
daughter. The movie iF actually & journey that explores the un-
explorad aspects of a father daughter relationship.

With one of the best performances by THE Anitabh Bachchan..perfect
expresaions from Deepika and am ususl macterpiece from Irrfan,
Fiku i5 8 gentle rollercoster ride whose motions and emotions must
be enjoyed

BJ BEATS 2015 is around the corner. S0 PRASHAMAN decided to ask students/organizers of our colleges to know what they expect

URVASHI RANA (resldent, Pasdiatries) : BIBEATS has always
been & stress bustor from our hectic sohedules and thats
what i expect it to be this time toolll i am especially 1
looking forward te the night sventn.the hype of BJBEATE

#013 15 all positive and promising I am sure it's going to ‘ besn a part
be four awesome days. all d best to this years
organizers.

ANJALI EANADA (Intern! : Every yemr BF Beats comen with
lets of surprises noveliies and leaves us with tens of
lovely memorien. The neale of BJ Heats has been rising
very year and I hope for the sams this time too! 1 hepe
the sventa IJ'I exciting, energetic, enjoyable and fetch

dpati from the T am hopeful

EASH DEA (3rdsletl

B
that this

will be hield every year enthusiastically. L+
Good Zusk to the organising batehsd
in efforts,

JMC MONTHLY WATIMAGAZINE

GAKIEEV ASATI (Nedical Graduatsl &
B, Insomnia have performed several times in B Beats and
sveryting T must may the gig wvas a charm.The honpitality
by the organizers was su-nn at ito best. 1 myself have

OUTCOME OF MEDICOZ CREATTVITY

STHETHOSPEAKS

THE PERFECT MOMENT !

Sonewhers along the road befween “beginning” and “ending' there is & perfeci noment for every living
There nay pessibly be more than one. But for the mest part we are too busy, tos young. too adult, too mophi
eated, too this or too that to recognize it-and so the moment may be lost.

¥y perfect moment came when I was eight years old. 1 awoke one spring night to find meonlight ﬂmtng uy |
room through the open window. It was a0 bright that I sat up in bed. Thers was no sound at all any where rhe

air was soft and heavy with the ¥: of pear bl and h 1 crept out of bed and tiptoed
=oftly out of the house, Eight-year-olde wers not supposed o be o atir at this hour. Dut I wanted to sit in ::g
swing for & while and watch the moonlight. A8 I closed the door behind ne, T saw my mother sitting on the

staps. She looked up and sadled and, putting her fingex to her Iips, reached out with her other hand an

me down beside her. I sat e elose as I could and she put her are around me.

The whole countryside wan hushed and slesping: no lights hurned in any house The moonlight was liquid ailver
and so bright we could see the dark cutline of the woods & mile away. "fan't it beautifuli® I whispered, and
Mother's arm tightened about me.

tur shepherd dog, ¥rolls , came scross the lawn and stratehed him self out contentdly, his hesd on Nother's
lap. For A long tine wa were all thras perfectly atill. The otars were pale and far avay Fow and thes the moon-
light would strike a leaf of the MarechalWiel rope be pide the porch and be caught for an instant in & dewdrep
like a tiny living mpark The phrube were hung with necklaces of diamonds, and the grans was sweet with the
dan

Ve Eueu that in the daFk Vosds ThOEs WAFe mevewsnt A sgund 4mang the vild things-the rabbits And squirrels
the opossums and chipmunks, as they moved about in their own world. And in the shadowy garden, and in the
fislda, things were growing. In the meadow the foal siept besids its mother, and nearby a young calf nusaled
ite mother.

Very moon the blossoms on the fruit trees would loose their petals in a pink-and-white snowfall, and in th-u
plage the young fruit would appear. The wild plum thicket would be filled with plume, round and g

tiny lanterns made sweet by the sun and copl by the rain. In another fisld the young sorn plants wers imlu.ng
their way up ward Melsns would scon dot the trailing vines whers now the sgussh like bloons wers réplenich-
ing their nectar in preparation for the onrush of tees in the morning.

In all this great brooding silence that sesmed so infinite, the miracle of life was on unsesn and
unhoard. The bird sitting on her sgge in the aulberry tres carrisd out a divine purposs, The hills, undisturbed
by passing centuries, pro claimed strength and grandeor. The moving of the stars, the plancts, the countless
worlds, all were governed mnd held within the safely of the omnipotent yet gentle hand of the Creatar.

Mother pointed toward the cedar tree "Look! she whispered saftly, "that star seems caught in the branches.
48 we watched it, suddenly from the togmost point of a pear tree a moskingbird burst inte song. It was as though
the joy that overflowsd him heart must find expression. The notes were pure gold, fres and clear and Hguid
a5 the moomiight, ricing, falling, meltingiy sweet. At tHiaes they were as moft as to be bazely mudibie; then he
would ming out, a rapturous profonde. An susdenly as it had begun, the concert ended and the night was ailvery
=£ill again.

4n eight-year-old dees not anslyse his thoughts, he may not sven be aware that he is surrounded by infinity.
Fut he pess A gtar impaled on the branch of 4 cedar tree, And Xnows pure esatasy, lie hears A mockingbird sing
in the meonlight, and is rilled with n-uhha- 3u;- He faels his -nthn-n arma About him, and knows complete
secuTit;

The surging, sweeping prosess of M
to hin. Bub he nay nevertheless be
kncwn a PEAFEGT MOMEXT.

of tides, may be incomprehensitle
w.tumugh an open door, and has

T with my band

a T
got to lgarn things. T hop! it continues with the same
enthusiasms.unity and fun le
all about entertainmentknowledge and experisncal

Having witnessed the making of
Beats 2014, I am very well awvare of what all is requi;
for making a programme reach the levels of grand
with BJ Beats 2017, ny expeciations are surely very,
wonderful festival, which helps Biites to come together. o and T want to emjoy ot to the fullest T am wvery
excited about the coneert of Weerai dhridhar. 1 %
organising bateh this year that they would :mt

for a lenger peried. It's

hospitality.

Dr. FARESH VARSAD {resldent, Cpthalmelogy) ! It is

- this years' function to be more lively and colouriul with
" more innovative events. fo that it will help teo cTeate a
mever bofore like memory in the minds of people witmass- 2

tainment and henesty.

AKAZE PANDYA (Final yearl 1 T consider BJ Beats
exoellent time for BIWG te come ALITE and have g

together! BJ Beats sports events have already been u;boat
with the Right Cricket Ta\n‘nilmmt and Aan  Avesom

ome avent i vould misn .
From unmin thl danee Tiesta to aaiap asledious voices
of d medicos. Every moment would be filled with fun, zeal
foothal The Intel-

ing this s arz
grand celebration of the medicos and their world, their e Ly

ull'lmc their dedication and their creativity.. Gultural svents!

mlpmnuﬂ rd/ist) © BJ Beats 2017 is  definitely
I [expected to beat louder this time! Iooking at the work
'being undertaken by the organising comnittes, their man-
unn\t and unity, I am oure B Hoats will kesy om
beating till pur hearts stop.t Events to be held in Infor-

: Sk ety very interesting nd
Bageriy walting.

KING P1

MR, & M5. BJ BEATS
(2 onwards)

PRIZE DISTRIBUTION
{5 onwards

DJ NIGHT
GARBA NIGHT

21 May

shah:540339 3 9319 1 Shrimali t 41731

24 may

for
lectual events are polsed to scale nal haights. 5o are the

Truly it beats even your heart stops
B beats' rocksit

My best wishes to the organising committee!

NIDHT DEANELIYA (#nd/Znd) ¢ Fun, frolic mnd friends that
iz all vhat Bj beats20L? repracents,

A college fest that unites not just students of the
organising bateh but entire students of BI¥C from
students te interns to residents. It has patched mow
friendships and strengthened old ones. I am happy to ses
BJ Beats 201% supperting Andhian Mandal and promoting
differently abled people. Greativity will blossem in
fine arts cultural, sports and intellestual and hidden
talents will surely shinef!

4E_Elnix dmee |

LY IMMORTAL
YTash Ehah (2pd/2nd MBBES)

be able to walk on that beach,
: ¥ have been abls £o Teach.
op “be able to stand en these sands,
wnm my life my life in this vorld ends.
= ocean was there befors the sand came,
But the sand had such otrongth that the ocean it did tame.
The sands been growing since them,
knd it will continue To, 111 there lives man.
Gause the sand is our past and history,
Every grain is a percon’s memory, A mArvellous mystery.
The keeper of time in the ccean,
Tries to wipe the sssence of man by seiting the waves into
motion..

i
Being able ta atand om that beash im a treamurs, RERE gk HERE ]
Hot many have had the pleasurs,
Cause a person is able to reach thers,
omiy when he i able to bresch memery lair..
Though he is able to stand thers after death.
He is being chossn ds every move, his every breath.
Ais body of werk will be the one,
To breathe the damp air, to ces that :1urhus num.
Whother he would the sun rige or net.
wowld depend on how desply ingrained i he in mﬁ‘lﬂl'ﬁth
16 it not the true heaven.
T= it net our soul, that lives theze.
Is it not what we should and always have oraven..
For our soul to remain, whils the body decays and wear..

WATH STT HERE U TIDNT WEERTYSIT
WERE 1§




