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Dr. Achyuta Samanta
(Founder, KIIT & KISS)

It gives me immense pleasure to know that students of KIIT Deemed to be University 
are bringing out the 2020 edition of the Annual University Women’s Magazine, ‘Kirti’. 

In the words of Mahatma Gandhi - “Woman is the companion of man, gifted with 
equal mental capacity”. Without contributions from women, a society can go forward 
with only half its capacity. We are lucky to live in a society where women have equal op-
portunity to contribute to economic and social progress. They are inspiring the country 
by their achievements in all walks of life – as scientists, entrepreneurs, business lead-
ers, stateswomen, sportswomen, etc. Since its inception, KIIT Deemed to be University 
has been placing special importance to provide an ambience and all support to women 
students to enable them to do their best. They have achieved big in all fields and made 
us proud all the time.

‘Kirti 2020’ is a commendable initiative that captures the dreams and aspirations 
of our students. I congratulate Team Kirti 2020 for their hard work in bringing out the 
publication and wish the students all the best for their future endeavours.



Prof. Hrushikesha Mohanty
(Vice-Chancellor, KIIT)

I am delighted to learn that Kalinga Institute of Industrial Technology, Bhubaneswar 
is celebrating International Women’s Day and bringing out the 7th edition of its Annu-
al Women’s Magazine ‘KIRTI 2020’ to mark the occasion. ‘KIRTI’ has been nurturing 
women development and empowerment since its inception.

It is a commendable effort of the students to sensitize the community on the role of 
women in our society through art and literature. I am confident that the literary and 
artistic talent will be reflected through this magazine.

I congratulate the members of the editorial board and all the contributors for their 
efforts.



Prof. Sasmita Samanta
(Pro-Vice Chancellor, KIIT)

It is undeniably a  great  pleasure to know know that the students of  KIIT  are bring-
ing out “KIRTI”, a Annual University Women’s Magazine. Our student authors  have put 
across some amazing pieces of of writing displaying  their creative thinking and writing 
skills. 

The works included in this edition are simple but will surely  provide an opportunity 
to peep into to a student’s thought process and his or her axiomatic creative  thinking. 
It is a lovely experience to see these enthusiastic writers voicing their feelings through 
stories, poems and initiating an adult role through various eye opening discussions. 

On this occasion, I convey  my good wishes to all the contributors and the editorial  
board a greater success in the future.



Dr. Jnyana Ranjan Mohanty
(Registrar, KIIT)

I have great pleasure in conveying my best wishes to the Team for publishing Annual 
University Women’s Magazine ‘KIRTI 2020’. It fills me with immense pleasure to see 
all the young minds of KIIT putting their efforts and shared the joy of participation in 
co-curricular and extracurricular activities along with their commitment to curriculum. 
The entire purpose of education is not to restrict itself to imparting bookish knowledge 
only but inculcate humanitarian values like wisdom, compassion, courage, humility, 
integrity and reliability in a student. This magazine gives an insight into the range and 
scope of the imagination and creativity of the students. 

My best wishes and message for all of you :   Believe in yourself.  You can do more than 
you think. Take the chance. Do what you want. Dare to be more ambitious.

I  congratulate the team for  their co-ordination and efforts to bring out this issue. I also 
take this opportunity to congratulate the magazine team for their successful publica-
tion of the magazine.



Dr. Shyam Sundar Behura
(Dy. Director, Student Services, 
KIIT Student Activity Centre)

An equal world is an enabled world and it’s our responsibility to create a Generation 
Equality. Our individual actions, conversations, behaviour and mindsets to create a 
gender equal world can have an impact on our larger society. Collectively, we can make 
this change happen. At KIIT, we all work to bring together people of every gender, age 
and country to drive actions that will create the gender-equal world we all deserve. Kirti 
is one such contribution by the students and alumni of KIIT to womanhood. I congrat-
ulate the entire editorial team of Kirti for bringing out this marvelous work.
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An Ode To You
Pratik Ghosh, EE, 4th Year

Hey, Magnificent,

This is an ode to you

And to the lives that you touch,

When they look at you.

When I first looked into your eyes,

My heart skipped a beat.

When I first saw you smile,

My soul smiled a million times.

And when I saw you cry

Old tears of childhood lost, came crashing by.

When I saw you take a stand,

The world made sense again.

When I felt your voice,

My life was a symphony waiting to burst.

When I saw you giggle,

My veins had a gush of life

When I felt the wind in your hair,

I felt my wings grow back.

I feel the need to let go

Let go

Of the past.

When I see you be you,

The past never haunts

And I feel alive

In Marathi,

Your name means

The kingdom of Sita
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Burn It Down
Gaurav Ambasta, IT, First year

Grey skies , leafless trees

A moment of quietness

Remembering Spring

Poetry 

 plain written words

blooming within the writer’s mind

a gate to their souls

Words read,

thought and felt

a thousandfold driven

Your hunger grows

a flame fanned 

by desire

An insatiable voice

in your head

No sleep, restless

Never present,

running to stay a few

steps ahead

The more you see, you know

the praise is cheap

it does not translate

But now you've begun.

They are watching

Prove it! Prove it!

Burn it down.

Art Cortesy: Manish Ranjan Behera, 
2nd year, CSSE 
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Historical Hindrance
Sayak Chatterjee, Editor, Kirti, 3rd Year, ETC

Storming out 

For a better hope

Came they 

In masses 

When bullets were strained at them

To jail them 

The society didn't consider 

An act of cowardice,

But noble equated to Solomon.

It was suffrage

Suffering at home

They came to the streets

For rights-

Those count them as citizens

And not weaved intricately

Around voices asking them loyalty

As sisters, wives and daughters

Manipulating them down 

To knees, for a man's honour

Until they all crumble 

When it is time to stand 

For the honour 

They deserved as human beings.

The err got down to mishaps

Reported 

By the zealots of yellow journalism
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Meridian Moon
Sayak Chatterjee, Editor, Kirti, 3rd Year, ETC

Splitting apart

To gaze the art

That nature brings forth

With eyes moist

Mist behind.

The good old days

Form the avenues to daze

To remember,

Much against it, though

And silence pierced 

The night sky

'long my chest.

The warmth of smile

Ungrateful of its presence

Ah! To your Kaiser,

All the while

For sensibility be drowned

In some lake of remorse.

Thy yew shall 

Frost my coffin

Hijacking the view

From the trespassers

Their dues lost 

To nothing, but 

My night ahead.

For, stirred dreams 

Aren't for fantasy

For boisterous Anubis

To lead the boat

Guiding your Arthur to the other 

side. 27
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Pale Fragrance
Gourav Roy

The fullness of the half-bloomed trees,

standing by the street,

The dew on the leaves,

swinging in the shivering night,

The clicks of feet, shoes and heels,

Whispers that sound like cries,

of pain and passion;

The empty, heavy hearts ache in the cold,

the souls are sore.

And a few voices that take flight,

pale fragrances that promise,

Once more I look at you, once more I look away.

Where is that flight of voices, that fill the air with chimes?

Where are those throaty swearing, that speaks of passion?

Where is that throb that pounds within when I stare at you?

The love is still in the air, but the fog disperses.

The heart has died, the soul shall wake, and the journey shall begin.

Though the leaves still shiver, dews still stay, but the death of hearts

Mark the dawn that rises out of the choking fog.

Art Cortesy: Prajookta Dash,
 MBBS 2019 Batch
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She Says
Priyal Rajan Thakur, 4th year, E&I

She transforms because for her every day is difficult, 

She adores because she knows she has been broken,

She touches because it will comfort them,

She agrees because it was really hard to say no,

She smiles because words fail when you feel everything,

She fears because she has been lost,

She dares because she has lain,

She hopes because she was never wrong,

She cures because she was never cured.

She shines, she hides, she climbs.

She ignites because the fire within her absorbs the whole world.

And thus, she burns. 

Art Cortesy: Sudeshna Bhuiya,
2nd year, CSSE
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Step up
Aakrity Kalhansh, IT, 1st Year

I step up

for the first stair of my success

all things seem to be strange,

when Sundays become

nightmare day,

I was broken,my will power fought,

I was lost ,my inner call sought.

I stood up again,

walked ahead,

with mind determined

and hope by side

I was at top

here came a chance

By which my life can be 

enhanced,

I took up the risk,

Tossed my achieves,

but what left was failure which I 

receive

I was broken,my will power fought,

I was lost ,my inner call sought.

I build up again for remaining

with basic unit

this time my luck shined

I was ahead, with my failure behind. 
33
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The Cherry Blossoms
Saswat Dash, Biotechnology

Cherry Blossoms

the flower of the spring

a time of birth and death

the recurring fragility of life

from sapling to a tree

only to shine brightly

once a year.

The flower of

power and strength

love and compassion

as the white petals

flutter across the sky

like the fleeting nature

of life. In two weeks

the flower blooms

at its most beautiful

and descend down

from the heavens.

Like a flowing canvas

of colours across

the sky

both beautiful yet sad

Life is overwhelmingly

beautiful

but at the same time

tragically short.
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Tumultuous
Shrestha Mishra, 3rd Year, CSCE

Tough times,

Inspire rhymes.

Broken heart,

Needs a start.

So much harm,

Now desires calm.

This way I stay,

Miles away,

From my inner self,

Without any help.

Praying since years,

To all the dears,

To give some support,

And heal the hurt.

Confused state,

Worried about fate.

No roads found,

For a wandering hound.

Disturbed it is,

And seeks for ease.

Dangerous fears,

And heavy tears,

I constantly hide,

While facing aside.

This happy life I live,

No one would believe,

Does shine,

But it isn't mine.

Art Cortesy: Prajookta Dash
MBBS, 2019 Batch
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Was it shallow?
Swaapnil Tripathi

Was it?

Still thinking,

A soul hollow?

Still thinking,

Was it shallow?

Deep breath, a still sigh

One year just passed aside,

Don't you think awhile,

Nothing matters but a half stretched smile.

Still thinking,

A soul hollow?

Still thinking

Was it shallow?

The feelings I had were to be confessed,

The better part was when you said yes.

"Move on", everyone said.

You tell me,

how it is possible with a heavy head.

Still thinking,

A soul hollow?

Still thinking

Was it shallow?

There are emotions you can't feel,

But the heart you broke,
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Photo Courtesy:
Shambhavi Agrawal
CSE, 3rd Year 50



Photo Courtesy:
Aishwarya Roy
Biotech, 3rd Year 51



Photo Courtesy:
Subhrajyoti Payra
IT, 2nd year 52
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Sketch  Courtesy:
Vinayak Singh

57



58



59



60



Sketch  Courtesy:
Prajookta Dash, MBBS
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It was the 30th of August 2020. Most 
parts of the world including India were 
locked up in their homes as the dark 
cloud of corona virus was busy 
covering the fortunes of humanity. 
People at their homes were trying to 
keep themselves busy with online 
momovies, TV shows and e-sports. As a 
result, the very ambitious International 
Chess Tournament-the FIDE Chess 
Olympiad, scheduled to take place in 
Moscow, Russia was conducted online 
as FIDE Online Chess Olympiad 2020. 
On the same 30th August 2020, it was 
the day for the semi finals between 
India and Poland, winner of which was 
to proceed to the finals. The match 
started at 4:30 pm and in few minutes 
we see India trailing with a heavy 2-4 
in the first round. Polish Grandmasters

 Jan-Krzysztof Duda and Radek Wojtaszek scored full points each, defeating 
Indian Chess legend Grandmaster Viswanathan Anand and Captain of Indian 
Chess team, Grandmaster Vidit Gujrathi. Women Grandmasters Koneru Humpy 
and Harika Dronavalli drew on the third and fourth boards with youngster Nihal 
Sarin, winning on the fifth board with Divya Deshmukh despite having a good 
positional advantage. 
InIn the 2nd round, India fought back with Viswanathan Anand winning against 
Duda and Captain Vidit Gujrathi defeating Gajewski. Humpy and Harika both won 
on their respective boards leading India to win 4.5-1.5 leveling the game. Then 
comes the tie breaker, the super-over, the penalty shootout, in Chess called 
Armageddon. The Armageddon is the final decisive clincher with white and black 
getting 5 minutes and 4 minutes respectively, but a draw would suffice for the 
latter. Lots were drawn to pick which of the categories would contest the



Armageddon among men, women and junior and as it came out, it was the women. 
India’s No.1 Women Grandmaster Koneru Humpy was asked to fight the decider.
MotherMother of a 2 year old, the World No.2 and India No.1 in Women’s category, Humpy 
sitting in front of her computer screen at her home in Vijayawada, Andhra Pradesh 
prepared to take on the Polish Monica Socko for a tie breaker Armageddon. 
Monica Socko had a recent Armageddon win against Azerbaijan in the quarter 
finals so she was evenly pumped for the decider. Until move 35 or 36, things were 
pretty even, when a slight tripling from Socko and Humpy counter attacking led to 
her checkmating Socko, led India to the finals which India eventually tied with 
Russia, thus becoming joint Gold Medallist.Russia, thus becoming joint Gold Medallist.
Koneru Humpy, the winner of Women’s World Rapid Championship 2019, which 
she again won by tie breaker Armageddon, beating Tan Zhongyi of China has done 
it again in the FIDE Online Chess Olympiad 2020 semi finals and this time this led 
her national team of India qualify for the finals.
Women Grandmaster Koneru Humpy, the 33 year old legend is an inspiration for 
every Indian.  
(Acknowledgements: The Indian Express, Chessbase India.)
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“Kya  sach  mein  bas  i tn i  s i  baat  ha i?”

Thappad, directed by Anubhav Sinha is a story of a 
single slap where he brings to light the inherent patri-
archy that is deep rooted in our soceity.
Halfway through during the interval, I could hear wom-
en discussing that, “its just a slap, that too in a heat 
of the moment reaction and in life people should let 
go and compromise. Its not a huge deal.” I wonder, is 
it just the women’s role to compromise. It is this pa-
triarchy within our society that this film tries to bring 
to light. 

As I said before, this is a movie about patriarchy more 
than a movie about domestic abuse. Its a film about 
those small moments of life which are patriarchal and 
are a male priviledge but is so normal that men and 
women don’t even realize the difference. This patri-
archy is so deep rooted that even the most good na-
tured and evolved men don’t see it. This is seamlessly 
portrayed in one of the best scenes shared by Ratna 
Pathak Shah and Kumud Mishra who play the moth-
er and father of Amrita, played by a brilliant Taapsee 
Pannu.
The success of this film lies in the writing by Anubhav 
Sinha and Mrunmayee Lagoo Waikul. They tread the 

fine line between demonizing males and faults of the society with utmost control. They never make 
Amrita’s husband, Vikram played by Pavail Gulati, the villain of the story. He is just the everyday av-
erage entitled man. He is caring, loves his wife, brings her gifts and mirrors most of the “normal” men 
we live around. You only sees glimpses of his patriarchal mindset in certain scenes like in the road 
where he comments on women drivers or when he sees his successful neighbour driving in her posh 
Mercedes and he says, “Ye kya karti hai?” The answer to the latter, Taapsee snugly replies, “Mehnat” 
is a greatly satisfying moment.
The film doesnt make this husband wife relationship, an abusive one. Amrita chose the housewife 
role. If the suffering would have been greater it wouldn’t have been a film about society and its patri-
archy. It would have been against a bad individual. Then the advices of compromises would be stupid. 
She being a part of an educated and understanding upper middle class household, would easily be 
able to file for divorce without raising eyebrows. An option her housemaid, who is facing domestic 
abuse everyday doesn’t really have. Instead, for Amrita, its just one slap. So the questions arise. The 
advices that women should compromise and to let go since its a one off episode are showered. The 
answer comes in a beautifully handled aarti sequence where Taapsee replies, “I happily chose this 
marriage life and this housewife role and all I ever asked was for respect”. The respect which was 
slapped out of her life with that one faithful blow to the cheeks. The slap, which is one of the most 
pivotal scenes in the film, is staged with perfection. The sound of the slaps rings right through the 
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silent frame. You can feel that it awoke Amrita out of her slumber. Its a scene of technical brilliance 
played to perfection by the leads.  
With that slap, Amrita understood that even in her own house she is a second class citizen that she 
can get slapped and be asked to forget about it and especially underlined by the fact that the name-
plate in the maingate of the house reads, “Vikram’s.”
And if I am not mistaken, most homes have similar nameplates. Its in these small moments in not just 
Amrita’s life but in all of the different couples showcased, that the film actually drives home the point. 

Perhaps, the real success of the film can be measured by the fact that as I was leaving the theatre, I 
was thinking of all the small moments that me being a man would have reacted to in a way that would 
be patriarchal or an outcome of my priviledge as a man!
Thappad is one of the most important films of out times and should be watched to open your eyes to 
the inherent patriarchy of our society and to be a medium of discussions as to where we are and what 
we want from our society!

By Pratik Ghosh, EE, 4th Year
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Devapriya Roy
The Vague Woman
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- Interviewed by Team Kirti
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MAMTA SINGH
(RADIOSAKHI)
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Manish Ranjan Behera
CSSE

Chandana Mukherjee

Prajookta Dash, MBBS
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Popularly known amongst her companions 
as ‘Mother of Canines’, ‘The Doer’ and 
‘Boss Lady’, she is extemely hardworking 
and a pro-problem solver. She is the 
Phoebe Buffay of team Kritika- confident, 
cute, vivacious, focussed and a strict leader 
who is always ready to help. She can sing 
beautifullbeautifully, too.
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Priyal is a voracious reader and aspires to 
be an author someday. A happy-go-lucky 
lady with a gracious smile, she is simply 
flamboyant and loves to go by the name, 
‘Lady Portrait’. She is a retro bohemian 
procrastinator and a huge junk-jewellery 
enthusiast.

If you are looking for someone who can 
indulge you in any topic under the sky, 

Arijeet is the one. A literal warehouse of 
knowledge, he knows everything about 

everything- from politics to cinema to 
history to literature and art. You name it, he 
knows it. He is an adept writer and a prolific 

editoeditor.
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Drop the age-old notion about doctors who 
do not know how computers work. Zahra is 
a designer par excellence. She is humble, 
friendly and truly gifted. She is a ‘Sorcerer’, 
as we call her. Zahra is a true visionary and 
a good writer. She is, to be precise, the 
Thomas Shelby of team Kritika.

Pratyush is an extrovert, he is dedicated 
and extremely talented, He has abilities that 

keep all deadlines at bay, always. He finds 
beauty in creativity, and in the Mechanical 

department, his humble beginnings.
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Tiny yet powerful, Asmita is unbelievably 
cute. She is reliable, helpful, hardworking 
and encouraging enough to bring out the 
best in everyone around her. The Doraemon 
to our Nobita, Asmita is an ardent 
bibliophile, a sleepyhead and is a real 
team-player.

An exceptionally gifted designer, Shubhadip 
is a hard-working and serene personality, 

with a vast knowledge that forms the 
backdrop of the smooth and adorable 

pages of our magazines.

89



A jolly individual, Abhishek is furnished with 
wit and humor placed one over the other to 
make a strong personality.

Much like her favorite character, Hermione 
Granger, Aditi too finds solace in books. For 

her, literature ushers in a sense of 
universality and belonging. She believes 

that writing can help combat mental health 
issues.

90



A chai-premi and a storyteller at heart, 
Devavrat is one of the best editors we have 
got. He is chivalrous and dedicated and is 
always ready to take the magazine onto the 
next level.

He can be mostly found immersed in 
storybooks, writing or painting. The 

intricacies of life thrill him the most, so 
Khaled Hosseini’s “The Kite Runner”

and Salman Rushdiand Salman Rushdie’s “Midnight's Children” 
intrigue him. Mind-boggling movies like 
“Shutter Island” and “The “The Zodiac” 

remains his all time favourite.
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A huge collector of everything 
meme-worthy and a brilliant writer and 
speaker, Prakruti possesses an enormous 
knowledge of both English and Odia 
literature. She is creative, skeptical and 
sardonic and all she needs is a cup of 
espresso to unleash her inner ink-monster.

An author of many novels at Wattpad and a 
zealous reader, Priti always has a soft 

corner for Odisha and Odias in her heart. 
She strives to make her presence felt in 
every place that fights for the rights and 

freedom of women.
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A medico in love with words and a bit of a 
perfectionist, Shubham is a firm believer in 
staying young till he is too old to die young.

Swagata is a musicophile who is fervently 
trying to overcome her fears and reach 

greater heights. The stars and the moon are 
her constant companions. She wants to 

spread happiness and stay humble for the 
rest of her life.
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Siddhartha is an engineer turned 
photographer due to a naive confusion that 
love for super-cars and bikes have nothing 
to do with engineering.

Anik believes that photography is his 
passion. Knowledge, emotion and hope 
springs out of him; he has the ability to 

bend the worst of the situations to the very 
best for growth and advancement.
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I, hereby, declare that the above statements are true to the best of my 
knowledge and belief. The authors reserve the sole responsibility for 
their contributions, and shall solely be held responsible in case any 
article is found to be plagiarized. The editorial board shall in no way be 
held responsible for any liability arising from any contribution in the 
magazine. In spite of our best and sincere efforts, we regret any kind of 
mistakes which might have crept it.
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Giving education to the deprived is like giving
sight to the blind. -Achyuta Samanta




