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FROM THE EDITOR

“She is clothed with strength and dignity;

she can laugh at the days to come.

She speaks with wisdom,

and faithful instruction is on her tongue” (Proverbs 31: 25, 26).

The academic year 2024-25 was filled with new initiatives, student and faculty
exchange programmes and achievements. With hearts full of enthusiasm, we
have chosen the theme "CRIMSON" to embody the courageous spirit of
students and faculty members who ventured into new horizons of opportunities
and challenges. The collection of articles, poems, short stories and art works in
this magazine captures the powerful voice of women in modern society. This
magazine features some new sections such as SFC Letter Box, Get Candid
with Francisians, Spotify Wrapped and Silent Disruptions. We embrace
Crimson not just as a hue, but as a pulse, alive in the stories we tell and the
art we create. Let the theme of Crimson inspire a journey symbolising
revolution, passion and the burning fire of change.

[ would like to extend my heartfelt thanks to the artistically gifted Student
Editorial Board of the spectacular Eleven, led by Nidhi of III B.Com. (IB), for
their tireless efforts in editing and designing this college magazine to
perfection. My sincere gratitude also goes to the dedicated faculty members of
the College Magazine Committee, the incredible Five, for their invaluable
contributions in collecting reports and refining articles. I am deeply thankful

to our College management, especially our Correspondent Sr. Carmely

Thaniath, our Principal Dr. Uma Joseph, our Vice Principal Dr. Sr. Sherly, our
Deans, Ms. Manjiri Prashant (Arts), Dr. Usha Praveena (Sciences), and Dr. S.
Sunitha (Commerce) for their steadfast support, guidance, and encouragement
throughout this journey. Above all, I thank our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ
for bestowing upon every member of our team the creative brilliance
reminiscent of Apostle Paul.

Ms. N. Carolyn Rubavathy
Assistant Professor, Dept. of English




ANOTE FROM THE
PRINCIPAL

It gives me immense joy to present this year’s edition of our college
magazine. The theme for this year, Crimson, holds a special significance
a colour that embodies passion, energy, and determination.

Crimson symbolizes a deep, unwavering commitment to our goals. It
reminds us of the passion that drives our collective journey — the pursuit
of knowledge, personal development, and excellence. Whether it's in the
classroom, on the sports field, or in the community, we are united by a
desire to shine brightly, to embrace challenges with courage, and to turn
obstacles into stepping stones.

I encourage each of you to reflect on your own journey. What does
Crimson mean to you? Is it the relentless pursuit of your dreams? Is it
the burning ambition to succeed? Or is it the courage to rise from
setbacks stronger than before? Let this theme inspire you to paint your
path with the bold, vibrant, and fierce spirit.

I would like to take this opportunity to express my deepest gratitude to
our students, faculty, and staff for their hard work, creativity, and
unwavering commitment to excellence. Together, we create a dynamic and
inclusive learning environment that fosters growth, understanding, and
innovation.

I am confident that this year will bring us even closer to achieving our
shared goals. Let us embrace every challenge with determination, fuel our
ambitions with passion, and create a future that will be remembered,
much like the deep crimson that leaves an indelible mark on the sky.

Wishing you all a year filled with growth, success, and inspiration.

Dr. Uma Joseph
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[.ove and Loss

Crimson is not merely a colour; it is the
essence of life, the heartbeat of existence,
and the soul's deepest song. Its vibrancy
holds the power to stir passions, the
courage to endure trials, and the depth to
encapsulate love and loss. Crimson
reminds us of our humanity, threading
itself through the joys and sorrows that
make life extraordinary. Love, at its core,
is a sacred fire—a divine force that binds
hearts and illuminates the spirit. It starts
tenderly, as a flickering flame, and grows
into a radiant blaze. Love resonates in
every touch, every shared silence, every
heartbeat that aligns with another. It
connects us, not just to someone else but
also to the infinite. Do you think love has
a single essence, or does it transform with
the people and situations it encounters?

Through love, we discover who we are—
not as individuals in isolation but as
threads in a vast and complex tapestry.
The need for connection is universal,
extending beyond the romantic. Whether
in friendships, family, or fleeting moments
with strangers, love reveals the bonds
that ground us. Can you think of a time
when an unexpected connection left an
indelible mark on your life?

Yet, where love flourishes, loss shadows it
closely—a crimson wound that leaves its
mark on the heart. Loss does not mark
the end of love; rather, it underscores its
enduring presence. To grieve is to honor
what was cherished, to acknowledge that
love has left its imprint on the soul. Loss,
painful as it may be, also teaches
resilience.

Would you agree that the most profound
losses can reshape us in ways we never
imagined?

Even in the depths of mourning, love
remains. It transforms, becoming a
guiding light through the darkness of
grief. The memories we hold become
treasures, and the love we carry forward
inspires us to live more fully. What is it
about memory that makes even the pain
of loss feel like an essential part of life's
beauty?

Life itself is a masterpiece painted with
the bold strokes of love and the shadows
of loss. It invites us to participate, to co-
create a story that is uniquely our own
yet part of a greater whole. In every
moment, life asks us to embrace its
fleeting brilliance and find meaning in
its contrasts. How do you think people
can best honor the transient nature of
life while finding joy in the present?

Crimson represents the spirit of
humanity—the blood that unites us, the
passion that drives us, and the ink that
writes our story. It symbolizes our ability
to endure, to connect, and to transcend.
It is in this vibrancy that we find the
courage to live fully, the grace to mourn
deeply, and the strength to love without
limits. What does crimson signify for you
personally? Does it evoke passion, pain,
or something else entirely?

[ Khushi Misra
B. Com II CAP




Remember when we thought we'd be
doing great and happy when we grew up
to be adults? Well, not really, is it? We
have all had our fair share of merry
moments and major sad days. But all we
have to be 1is real and authentic.
Authenticity is such a big drawback in
this so-called Gen 7 era. Every other
person is showing off their extravagant
social life on social media without really
enjoying the present moment. There are
even instances where people pay just to
get featured on someone else's Instagram
story. It's like everybody is in a race to
show how well their life is going. But the
bigger picture here is to enjoy the little
things while taking a pause to introspect.

College is more than just academics; it
teaches us to be independent. We learn
to do our own work, manage deadlines,
figure out how to make friends, find jobs
and internships. No one holds our hand
through these experiences, and that's the
point—because independence is a lifelong
necessity.

In life, our parents won't always be there
to guide us or tell us what to do. They,
too, had to navigate this stage, and they

turned out to be highly capable
individuals. Hopefully, we will do just as
well—if not better. But that requires
learning how to stand on our own feet,
make decisions, and take responsibility for
our actions. Nobody gives you a roadmap.
Nobody tells you exactly what to do. You
figure it out, and that process builds
resilience. Whether it's handling finances,
balancing studies and social life, or
making tough choices, every challenge
pushes us to grow. You do you!

Ultimately, independence is freedom—it's
the ability to shape our own paths, take
risks, and define success on our terms.
College is just the beginning of that
journey, preparing us for the real world.

Symbolizing change might mean that you
do not always get whatever you want
sometimes, you just have to go with the
flow, and that might lead you to something
even greater. In short, you get what you
get. Keep it alive. 'Making mistakes, not
knowing what to do mnext, and being
clueless in your 20s is normal. But only if
you make mistakes will you learn. Even if
we fail, what better way is there to live?

Quoting  Taylor  Swift from her
commencement speech at NYU in 2022,
“Life can be heavy, especially when you
carry it all at once. Decide what is yours
to hold and release the rest.” She also
emphasized not being ashamed of trying,
stepping out of your shell, and exploring.
She further added, “Oftentimes the good
things in your life are lighter anyway, so
there's more room for them. One toxic
relationship can outweigh so many
wonderful, simple joys. You get to pick
what your life has time and room for. Be
discerning.”" She reminded graduates that
“Learn to live alongside cringe. No matter
how hard you try to avoid being cringe,
you will look back on your life and cringe
retrospectively. Cringe is unavoidable over
a lifetime. Even the term cringe might
someday be deemed cringe.”

This speaks to the reality that we are
always  evolving, and what seems
important or embarrassing today will likely
change with time.




—

Speaking of speeches, one that has stayed
with me is Gwen Stacy's graduation
speech from ‘The Amazing Spider-Man 2|
which helped me navigate college and
gave me a confidence boost. She said,
“There will be dark days ahead of us too,
days where you feel all alone, and that's
when hope is needed the most. Hold on to
hope when you're lost” That quote stuck
with me. Because isn't that what life is
about? The ups and downs, the moments
of joy and despair, all wrapped into one
unpredictable adventure.

Graduation is one of those moments where
we feel like we are standing at the edge of
something  big, something unknown.
Change can be terrifying, but it's also
necessary. Meryl Streep put it beautifully
in her Barnard College commencement
speech: “This is your time, and it feels
normal to you, but really, there is no
normal. There's only change." It reminds
us that normal is an illusion—we are
constantly evolving, adapting, and growing.

Speaking of change, one of my favourite

anecdotes comes from Young Sheldon,
when Sheldon gives his graduation speech.
He says, “Change can be scary, but I know
we're going to be fine.. because like you
said, ‘It's okay to be scared. We just have
to do it anyway' So, if any of my fellow
graduates are nervous about the future,
know that you're not alone. I suggest you
all try to be as brave as my twin sister.
That's my plan” I love this because it
acknowledges that fear is natural but
should never stop us from moving forward.

Graduation is often painted as a moment
of celebration, but let's be real—it also
comes with a mix of anxiety and self-
doubt. We're stepping into a world where
things won't always be easy,
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where rejection is inevitable, and where
success isn't always immediate. But
here's the thing—every successful person
we admire today has been in our shoes.
They've doubted themselves, failed, and
struggled. But they kept going, and that's
what mattered. Taylor Swift reflected on
this in her speech, saying, "My
experience has been that my mistakes
led to the best things in my life, and
being embarrassed when you mess up is
part of the human experience. Getting
back up, dusting yourself off, and seeing
who still wants to hang out with you
afterward and laugh about it, that's a
gift. The times I was told no or wasn't
included, wasn't chosen, didn't win, didn't
make the cut, looking back, it really feels
like those moments were as important, if
not more crucial, than the moments I
was told yes.”

If we think about it, Crimson symbolizes
this moment perfectly. It represents
rebellion, change, and breaking free from
the shackles that have held us back.
Graduation is that turning point where
we shed our past fears and embrace the
uncertainty of the future.

We might not have all the answers yet,
but that's okay. As we step forward, let us
carry the spirit of Crimson—the courage
to challenge norms, to redefine ourselves,
and to step into the unknown with
determination.

And while were on the subject of
stepping forward, let's also acknowledge
the people who got us here.

Our families, friends, professors, and
mentors—the ones who pushed us when
we doubted ourselves, who reminded us
of our potential when we forgot.




Graduation isn't just about us; it's about
everyone who stood by us, cheering us on,
even when we couldn't see the finish line.

At the end of the day, graduation isn't
just about throwing caps in the air or
taking pictures in gowns. It's about
embracing the journey ahead, with all its
unpredictability and possibilities. It's
about realizing that we don't need to have
everything figured out right now.

It began in early November, on a long,
eold night bleeding into dawn.

I was weightless, drifting in warmth. A
hollow world cradled me. Sounds reached
me; distant, like creatures calling to each
other in a language I wasn't meant to
understand.

Then, everything broke. I was wrenched
into a vast space. My ribs collapsed
inwards, crushed. My skin burned as the
air touched it. I shivered. I felt small
Exposed.

The first thing they gave me was sugar
water. Then time sped up.

I am two years old. Round-faced, soft-
bodied. Strangers touch my face with
unwashed hands, their eyes crawling over
me. [ hate them. I don't have the words
yet, but I hate them.

Over time, I learned how to be seen.
Attention is currency. It feeds me and

What matters is that we keep moving,
keep learning, and most importantly, keep
believing in ourselves. I know this is a lot
of motivation, but if that gets you through
it even a little, then this article might
have served its purpose, I guess.

Rakshitha Bhattiprolu
B. Com III H

keeps me breathing. I tell myself I am
special.

Life teaches me otherwise.

The first betrayals are small. Then I
learn disappointment like a second
language. The pain is dull at first, then
constant.

I cry. I rage.

But then I made a choice.

I will expect nothing. Not from anyone. I
will be my beginning, my middle and my
ending. I will starve before I need.

I will need less. And less.

Until T become very, very good at it.

Aleesha Ateeq
M. A. II English




A red lipstick in the spectrum of
womanhood is a tool, a strategy and a
weapon. It perfectly blends the emotions
of undying passion, inexplicable rage and
rosy love together in perfect harmony. A
swipe of red lipstick is a beauty ritual
and a revolution combined. Red lipstick
has long transcended its role as a mere
cosmetic product to become a symbol of
defiance, empowerment, and unapologetic
self-expression.

It underlines the spectrum of womanhood,
embodying both the softness and strength
of what it means to be a woman. The
surge of power a woman feels after a coat
of a creamy lipstick in the shade red, is
omnipresent. It brings us together in
times like these when we need to be
reminded of our power, and command.
There is something so raw about red,
maybe because it is the color of our blood
and what is more natural to us than
bleeding.

The story of red lipstick as a feminist
statement begins with the suffragettes. In
the early 20th century, as women fought
for the right to vote, red lipstick became a
powerful symbol of defiance. Elizabeth
Arden, a pioneering businesswoman and
suffragette, handed out red lipstick to
protesters marching for women's rights.
The bold hue was a visual statement of
their refusal to be silenced or subdued. It
was a way to reclaim their bodies and
identities in a society that sought to
control them. During World War II, red
lipstick took on new meaning. As men
went off to war, women stepped into roles
traditionally reserved for men, and red

lipstick became a symbol of resilience
and patriotism. Brands like Chanel and
Revlon promoted red lipstick as a morale
booster, with slogans like “Beauty is your
duty.”

For women working in factories or
serving in the military, red lipstick was a
way to maintain their femininity and
strength in the face of adversity. In the
Civil Rights Movement, women of color
used red lipstick to assert their identity
and challenge racial stereotypes. Fast
forward to the 1980s, and red lipstick
became the ultimate power move. As
women began breaking into male-
dominated workplaces, the red lip
became a staple of the ‘power suit' era.
Paired with sharp shoulders and tailored
blazers, it was a visual declaration of
confidence and authority.

Pop culture icons have also used red
lipstick to challenge norms and redefine
femininity. Marilyn Monroe's iconic red
lips symbolized both sensuality and
strength. Madonna's bold red pout in the
1980s was a statement of sexual
liberation and defiance. And today,
Rihanna wears red lipstick as a
celebration of her identity as a woman of
color and a trailblazer in the beauty
industry.

For these women, red lipstick isn't just a
beauty choice—it's a form of self-
expression. In a world that often seeks to
silence women, red lipstick is a way to
demand attention. It's bold, it's
unapologetic, and it refuses to be
ignored.




The psychology of red plays a role here—
studies have shown that the color red is
associated with power, passion, and
confidence. When you wear red lipstick,
you're tapping into that energy. During
the #MeToo movement, women around
the world wore red lipstick as a symbol of
solidarity and resistance.

It was a way to reclaim their voices and
bodies in the face of harassment and
abuse. In protests and rallies; red lipstick
became a visual shorthand for strength
and defiance. We live in a world that is
factually a threat for women who are
simply existing.Equality seems to be too
much to ask for.

Now, pink taxes, rapes, female feticide,
honor Kkillings and pay gaps are
normalized, the blessing of being a
woman seems to be blurred out. Every

newspaper has a headline regarding this
and yet it is not taken seriously time and
again. How many women must sacrifice

their dreams and lives for us to live
respectfully and with dignity. Red lipstick
is more than just a tool—it's a weapon. It
challenges traditional notions of
femininity and beauty, offering a bold and
unapologetic alternative.

In a society that often equates femininity
with softness and passivity, red lipstick is
a way to subvert expectations. As
feminism continues to evolve, so too does
the role of red lipstick. Today, red lipstick
is being reimagined in ways that reflect
the diversity and dynamism of modern
feminism. Sustainable beauty brands are
creating eco-friendly red lipsticks, while
digital activists are using social media to
promote red lipstick as a symbol of
empowerment.

Red lipstick is also being embraced by a
new generation of feminists who see it as
a way to celebrate their individuality and
challenge societal norms.

Whether it's worn by a CEO in a
boardroom, a protester at a rally, or a
teenager  experimenting  with  their
identity, red lipstick remains a powerful
and enduring symbol of feminism.

So the next time you swipe on a red lip,
remember: you're not just wearing
lipstick. You're making a statement. You're
joining a legacy of women who have used
red lipstick to change the world, one bold
stain at a time.  Because red lipstick isn't
just a color—it's a revolution. And it's ours.

Migha Sheth
B. Com III IB




In me and you, lives a warrior. Lacerated
and gouged, in a relentless, unyielding
battle with the self and society. These
battles do not have a field, nor are they
time bound. They come knocking at your
door, quite literally sometimes, like the
early morning timely wakeup call by
Lakshmi, our domestic help. She comes
in, collecting the milk packets and
newspaper, laid on the floor. Deliberately,
she picks up the milk packets and places
them on the kitchen counter, ensuring
that my mom doesn't have to step out in
her nightwear.

As a matter of fact, my mum never
explicitly told her that she disliked going
out in her loungewear. However, Lakshmi
must have picked up on it through
conversation. She is a humble woman
who didn't have an education- let alone
concepts of rights, feminism, equality, etc.
She saw a woman, having a choice and
she chose to respect that choice. It did
not take a fancy degree to be a Kkind
person to another generous soul. Neither
would her or my mum know, it was an act
of micro-feminism.

I like to call the exchange of such acts
between my mum and our domestic help
bilateral relations, because many times I
see my mother making extra - dosas,
setting aside a couple more idlis, and
brewing fresh decoction just for Lakshmi.
She insists on serving her daily coffee,
saying, "If I deserve at least five minutes
to enjoy my coffee, so does she. Leave
her be—she's a working woman too!"

My mother, on the other hand, is a well-

educated and accomplished woman
herself. She has worked her way up the
corporate  ladder with  unwavering
determination.

She was under multiple misogynistic
male bosses who'd rather prefer her as a
clerk, given her meticulous calculations
and workload management. I remember,
as a child, overhearing her rant to a
male colleague about an uncomfortable
situation. Her employer had questioned
her need to leave early, sneering, "Are
you on your periods? Is that why you're
acting up?” It was a humiliating moment
—an older man, well into his 50s,
taunting a 30-year-old woman over a
natural bodily function.

It was unacceptable. She couldn't fight
back that day, but she confided in a
friend. Despite being a man, her
colleague listened, validated her feelings,
and genuinely wished for things to
change. A small yet powerful act of
micro-feminism—one that chipped away
at patriarchy in the simplest of ways: a
man standing up for a woman, even in
the smallest moments. This is also proof
that micro-feminism and' systemic
changes must go hand-in-hand.

Micro-feminism can take many forms,
executed through various channels, in
multiple ways. My mum rose, from a
clerk to a senior manager. She bit
bullets, sometimes fired by her own
family. She faced subtle jibes, sly digs
and veiled remarks -all under the guise
of ‘playful humor' It was her time now,
to be the boss she always wanted to.
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At 19, I see her ensuring that her female
subordinates are never sent alone on
customer ocalls. I see her extending
empathy to those who need to leave early,
I see her defending female subordinates
from egoistic male superiors, offering a
sympathetic ear during difficult times,
and guiding them—not just in work, but in
life. Her everyday contributions to women
have inspired me to cultivate empathy
and instilled in me a profound respect for
her.

Echoing her wisdom in my life, I worked
passionately on women’s The
deeper I looked; I realized these micro
actions work like a ripple effect to create
larger changes. Whenever an older man,
including my father, spoke to me about
their boss, I would deliberately refer to
them as she/her, prompting them to
correct me. It was my subtle way of
challenging assumptions and embedding
micro-feminism into everyday
conversations. FEach time, their brief
pause or amused correction reminded me
how deeply ingrained the default image
of a male boss is.

issues.

The checks women give to each other for
a stain, or a wardrobe malfunction are all
implicit forms of micro-feminism.
Sanitary pads, tampons and other
hygiene products are expensive. However,
if a woman needed it, another would lend
them within a heartheat.

The female support staff lending their
safety pins to girls in educational spaces
or braiding their hair are simple yet
powerful actions. T was 12 when I stained
my all-white uniform during my period.
Embarrassed and panicked, I rushed to
the bathroom, only to find Jaya Aunty
already pulling out bleach and a bucket.
She didn't ask questions, didn't make a

fuss—just got to work.

For 20 minutes, she scrubbed away the
stain, sweating in the foul-smelling
washroom, determined to save me from
humiliation. It was more than kindness:
it was a quiet act of micro-feminism—
one woman protecting another from
shame that society had taught us to feel.
Although I thanked her heartfully, it
wasn't enough. She was an angel for a
12-year-old who had PE next hour.

My experience as a female cricketer
exposed me to the gender gap in sports.
Many men assume that women's sports
lack joy, believing that female athletes
can only succeed by pulling each other
down. On the contrary, I have seen girls
backing each other when the coach gave
harsh feedback or compared one to the
other. During one of my cricket matches,
a parent scoffed at the boys for ‘losing
to girls," as if it were an insult.

My father, instead of arguing, calmly
responded, "Why wouldn't they? Sport
isn't about gender; it's about skill" His
words weren't loud, but they were
effective. The other parent hesitated,
processing the remark. At that moment,
my father engaged in micro-feminism—
challenging ingrained biases in a way
that made people think rather than
react defensively.

When  someone  shares news of
pregnancy, I gently remind them to say
that the ‘couple’ is expecting, not just the
woman. Parenthood is a shared journey,
and  language shapes  perception—
acknowledging both parents reinforces
that raising a child isn't just a mother’s
duty while the father ‘helps out/
Similarly, in Indian traditions, when
relatives visit a newborn, it's often the

=N

Y

AR



e g TS

women who handle the baby while the
men stay on the sidelines. I encourage
mothers to hand the baby to male
relatives too—not as a token gesture, but
as a quiet nudge toward normalizing
equal caregiving.

Art is a powerful tool for fostering micro-
feminism. A simple drawing by a child—
perhaps of a woman with tattoos, short
hair, and an electric guitar—can challenge
stereotypes more effectively than words.
Studies  show  that children don't
inherently see differences; they are taught
them. Why should a young girl be told
“You can be anything you want” while it
must have never occurred to her that she
couldn't, in the first place?

School trips are some of the most
memorable parts of childhood. But for
Shaun and Dani, one trip carried both
happy and terrifying memories.
During their 6th grade, their school
organized a trip to a dense forest, where
students could explore unique plants and
meet local tribes skilled in herbal
medicine. Shaun and Dani, known for
their mischievous nature, were especially
excited about the adventure.

On the day of the trip, twenty students
boarded the bus under the supervision of
their English teacher. The ride was filled
with laughter, songs, and snacks. As they
neared their destination, their teacher
stood up.

Micro-feminism isn't about  loud
declarations or grand revolutions—it's a
quiet resistance, unfolding in everyday
moments, It's in the way women look out
for each other, in the words we choose,
and in the unconscious biases we gently
challenge. These small ripples, when
seen together, form a vast and intricate
panorama of quiet resistance—one that
shapes the world into a just and equal
space, not through force, but through the
simple, unwavering power of care and
awareness.

Krishna Bhavagnya
B. A. II EPP

‘Alright, kids! We'll be at the forest
entrance in ten minutes. A few rules:

Stay together, follow my lead, and most
importantly, if you ever get lost, head to
that red cabin on the plateau. It's visible
from anywhere in the forest. But let's
hope we won't need to use it!"

The forest was breathtaking—towering
trees, birds chirping, and a crisp, fresh
breeze. The students were in awe. As the
teacher pointed out the red cabin in the
distance, Shaun nudged Dani. “This
would be a great place for hide-and-seek”
he whispered.

“Not now" Dani warned.
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‘“Let's wait until the
distracted.” said Shaun.

teacher gets

After thirty minutes of hiking, the teacher
relaxed her strict headcounts. Shaun and
Dani saw their chance. They slipped away,
agreeing that Shaun would hide first
while Dani counted.

Shaun found a perfect hiding spot in the
crater of a large rock. But he took so long
deciding that Dani spotted him before he
could settle in. They rushed, back before
their absence was noticed.

However, as they rejoined the group, the
wind picked up, and the sky darkened.

The teacher urged everyone to stay close.
“We'll take shelter at a tribal glade
nearby” she said.

Despite the warning, the boys couldn't
resist sneaking off again. This time, Dani
hid beneath the massive roots of an oak
tree. It took Shaun ten minutes to find
him. But before they could return, a
strong gust of wind brought a thick fog
rolling in. “I can't see anything” Dani
whispered. Panic set in as they realized
their classmates were gone. “It's okay”
Shaun assured. “We were heading
straight. If we walk fast, we'll catch up.”

But the rain turned into a downpour, and
the fog grew thicker. Soon, they couldn't
tell which direction they were going.
“Let's go to the cabin” Dani suggested.

“We can tell the teacher we got stuck in
a branch and lost our way” Shaun
hesitated, “She'll scold us.” “We'll say we
called out, but the wind was too loud.
That made sense.

‘ The boys struggled through the storm,
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the. mud pulling at their feet, rain

blinding them.

‘Are you lost, my dears?" A raspy voice
came from behind.

Meanwhile, after reaching the glade and
settling in a cozy cabin, the teacher did
a headcount and froze. Shaun and Dani
were missing. Heart pounding, she
borrowed a tribal jeep and set out with a
few locals to find them.

Shaun and Dani turned around to see
the silhouette of an old woman, holding a
lantern. As she walked closer they
noticed her skin looked rough, almost
like tree bark. "I saw a group of kids
earlier” she said in a crackling voice. "I
assume you got lost in the storm, Are
you headed to the cabin on the plateau?
It is quite far and dangerous to reach in
this weather. My home is nearby. Come
warm yourselves, and I'll take you there
once the storm settles.”

The boys hesitated but had little choice.
They followed her. The cabin was cozy,
with a warm fireplace. The woman
handed them dry robes while she hung
their soaked clothes to dry. “You live here
all alone? Doesn't it get lonely?" Shaun
asked. The old lady nodded stiffly. “I
have the trees. They love me, and I love
them." Dani noticed something odd—her
mouth barely moved when she spoke.
Her movements were jerky, as if her
joints were stiff.

“Would you like some fruit while you
wait?" she offered. “Yes, please!” Dani
said, eager to shake off his unease. As
the old woman left, the boys peeked out
the window. A large willow tree stood in
the middle of a well-kept garden. Its
branches swayed violently despite the
rain calming outside.

2
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Then, they heard it. A soft, sorrowful
weeping. The boys rushed to the veranda,
searching for the source. But there was
no one there. Goosebumps prickled their
skin. They hurried back inside. "Granny”
Shaun asked hesitantly, “We heard
someone crying outside.” The old woman
stilled. “Crying? Perhaps an animal
caught in the storm. No one is usually
around this area of the forest, except for
me.” Her voice was barely a whisper now.
Dani stared at her.

He had a strange feeling—like she wasn't
really opening her mouth to speak.

The storm finally cleared, and their
clothes dried. True to her word, the old
woman pointed them toward the safest
path to the plateau. “Thank you, Granny”
Dani said as they left. The woman only
nodded, her movements stiff as ever.

The teacher was frantic. “Where could

they be?!”

“They may have found shelter” a tribal
guide suggested. Then, she looked up.
“The cabin!” she gasped. “I told them to
go there if they got lost!" The jeep sped
toward the plateau. Just as they neared,
they spotted two figures walking.

“Shaun! Dani!” The boys turned. Their
teacher was running toward them, relief
washing over her face. They bolted to her
and hugged her tightly. “How did you get
lost?”" she asked. “We..went to pee, and
got caught in a branch..” Dani lied,
sticking to their plan. “..Then the fog got
thick, and we lost you.” “Thank God you're
safe” the teacher sighed. Then, she
frowned.” “Wait—why are your clothes so
dry?” “Oh” Shaun said, "an old lady took
us in. She let us dry off in her cabin."

The “What

teacher looked puzzled.

cabin?" "Her cabin's here in the middle of

the forest” Dani said. l
‘It had a garden and a big willow tree."
The teacher exchanged a look with the
tribal leader.

“That cabin has been abandoned for
years” she said. “The woman who lived
there died decades ago. A shiver ran
down the boy's spines. “What?" Shaun
whispered.

The teacher took a deep breath. ‘I grew
up in this forest. That woman was once
my neighbour. She had an adopted
daughter, whom she loved dearly. But
one day, the girl got caught in a storm,
got sick, and passed away. Heartbroken,
the woman buried her beneath a newly
planted willow tree. She became
convinced her daughter's soul had fused
with the tree as the tree responded to
her by swaying and hugging her. She
never cut its branches, no matter how
dangerous they grew because she didn't
want to hurt her daughter. Then, one
stormy evening, a heavy branch snapped
and crushed her to death.”

Dani felt the air leave his lungs. The
tribal leader continued, “Some, who
believed the old lady that her daughter
was truly reborn in that tree, say the
tree couldn’t bear to lose her, just as she
couldn't bear to lose her daughter. That
it took her soul and shaped a branch in
her likeness. People claim to see an old
woman wandering through the woods,
but it's just a myth.”

“Now, none of this matters. It's just a
myth. I think you were very desperate for
help that you comprehended that
someone guided you to the cabin when
you must have gone there yourself. It
happens when vyou're very scared. It's
okay. You're safe so we have no worries.”
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The teacher said with a comforting smile
on her face.

The boys were lost in thought, they felt
chills crawl up their spines. A myth about
a tree ghost? It couldn't be a myth,
because the old lady was there, alright?
And her skin felt like bark. Her mouth
barely moved, her movements were so
stiff and jerky! That willow was swaying
when the rest of the forest stood still. And
most of all— there was weeping outside
the cabin where no one was to be found.

“Poor thing. You never really had much of
a chance, did you?" the words faded into
the autumn air as the coffin descended
into the earth.

A woman in the back, half-hidden by the
shadows of an old oak, watched with
unreadable eyes. The leaves whispered, a
distant bell tolled and the mourners stood
silently.

“She suffered,” someone murmured.

“Some souls are too fragile for this world,”
they said.

“In the end, she couldn't bear it. She took
her own life.”

“Inevitable”, they said.

“He had tried to save her, but some
people were beyond saving.”

Shaun and Dani sat in silence as the
jeep drove back. Their fear was real. But
so was the warmth in the old lady’s
voice. They had been taken care of by a
ghost. A ghost who, even in death, still
looked after lost children. And for that,
they would never forget her.

Rashmita A Kamat
B.A. II PLP

The Crimson Quiill

But the truth was buried with her, left
unspoken. Years later, as autumn
returned to Tarrytown, so did its most
awaited event, the annual literature
festival.

It was tradition and a test of talent. And
at its heart was the writing competition,
the town's greatest spectacle.

But this year, there was no doubt.
Everyone already knew the winner.
Celeste Whitmore. Granddaughter of
Richard Whitmore, the great writer of
Tarrytown.

No one owned the stage quite like
Celeste. She didn’t just write; she made
people feel. Her stories lingered,
whispering long after the pages closed.

In the Whitmore household, ambition
was rebellion. Her grandfather often

"

|



said;

“Some names aren't meant to be on the
cover”

“Women are meant to serve, not dream.”

Her mother internalized this, her father
enforced it, and her siblings accepted it
as law.

Her sister, Eleanor, was married off
before she could dream, and her brother,
Thomas, was pushed into literature
despite his love for music. One by one,
Celeste watched them succumb to their
grandfather's morals. But she had refused
1o be next.

Richard was furious when he learned of
Celeste’s success. He had forced Thomas
into literature but couldn't stand Celeste
‘as his true successor.

‘A woman's words are worthless," he
scoffed, unable to accept her
achievements.

When Vale Academy had announced its
prestigious writing competition in New
York, Celeste felt it was fate.

Winning wasn't just about a book deal. It
was her escape, a chance to build a life
on her terms. But she knew her family
would never approve.,

Vale Academy wasn't just a school; it was
a sanctuary where writers and their
destinies were shaped.

The catch? The founder, Seraphina Vale.
No one had ever seen her, yet her name
echoed everywhere. She was a mystery, a
ghost in the literary world. Her stories
felt less like fiction and more like lived
experiences. Some called her a myth,

others a woman hiding too many truths.
Determined, she applied in secret.

She poured her soul into the manuscript,
proving she was more than the
expectations chaining her. If she failed,
she was trapped. If she won, she was
free.

in the
seal

A week later, a letter landed
Whitmore House dropbox, its
unmistakable.

Vale Academy.

Richard tore it open, scanning the words
until one line burned into his mind:
Report this Sunday. No second chances.

The house had fallen silent, bracing for
the storm. He stood in the doorway,
letter in hand, his face dark with fury.
Celeste pleaded, her voice trembling
“This is a once-in-a-lifetime chance.
Please, let me go.”

“You will not shame this family,” he said,
his voice like iron.
“If you leave, you're dead to us.

“Seraphina Vale? No one truly knows
her” her mother said, dismissing the
idea.

“People go there and either change.. or
never return.”

That night, Celeste stared at the walls
that had seen her fight, dream, and
break. Yet none of it had ever been
enough.

Without a second thought, she packed
her notebooks, a framed picture of her
family, and the prize money she had
quietly saved.




At the door, she hesitated. Guilt clawed at
her: Was she abandoning them or saving
herself? But the house had never been a
home. It had always been a cage. Leaving
wasn't an escape. ‘It was a rebirth.”

With a deep breath, she stepped forward.
This wasn't just leaving. This was
choosing herself.

The train moved forward as she gripped
The Crimson Quill by Seraphina Vale in
her left hand, an enigmatic tale mirroring
her thoughts.

Around her right wrist, a crimson ribbon
fluttered slightly in the cold breeze,
frayed at the edges yet firm, just like the
resolve in her heart.

‘Running away, are we?" the woman
sitting beside her said, not looking up
from her book.

Celeste stiffened. “Not exactly” The
woman smirked but said nothing more.
Celeste's eyes lingered on the crimson
ribbon on the woman's hand, so like hers,
but she brushed it off, lost in thoughts.
Only later, after settling into the Academy,
Celeste learned the stranger was none
other than Seraphina Vale.
the

Celeste’'s time at

academy was
grueling, but Seraphina's sharp guidance
turned words into her weapon. Harsh
critiques and late-night rewrites forged
her into a writer of steel and fire. Yet,

beyond the classroom, she felt an
uncanny bond with Seraphina, as if they
had always been connected.

When the competition arrived, she bled
her truth onto the page: Of lost dreams
and rekindled hope, of women bound in
silence and those who dared to scream.

The night before the results, Celeste sat
by the window, doubt creeping in. She
traced her = frayed crimson ribbon,
thoughts unraveling. She had spent years
mistaking obedience for love. Now free
but adrift, she wondered, would success
prove them wrong or prove she never
belonged?

The sun rose. The results were declared.
She won. Her work was published. The
world saw her.

Yet, the victory felt so hollow. She had
broken free, but a part of her still ached
for the life she left behind.

As she soaked in her victory, life took an
unexpected turn, one she never saw
coming.

After Celeste left the house, the
Whitmores erased her from their lives on
Richard's command, as if she had never
existed. But her success made it
impossible to ignore. They could no
longer pretend. They stormed into the
academy, ready to confront the mentor
who had led Celeste astray, only for
Richard to freeze at the sight of her.

“Margaret, you?" Richard whispered, with
disbelief.

The woman shaping Celeste’s future was
Margaret Whitmore, the past he had
tried to erase.

Celeste was numb. Her mentor, the
woman she had admired, the one she
aspired to become was... her
grandmother.. who was presumed dead.

Memories resurfaced. No photographs.
Her grandfather's dismissive remarks.
Her father's silence. Her mother's
avoidance.

-—




in her

It had been
family's story.

a missing piece

She asked Seraphina,
didn't you ever tell me®”

confused, “Why

Seraphina’s eyes welled up. “I was afraid
you'd misunderstand. I knew it was you
the moment I saw your application. It felt
like a mirror, I saw myself in you. So, I
took the train, to accompany you.”

Celeste trembled.

Margaret Whitmore was a dreamer, like
Celeste. She loved Richard, believing they
were bound by ink and ambition until the
day she caught him at her desk, copying
her words and stories, without hesitation.
When she confronted him, his mask
slipped. Enraged, he set her work on fire.
The flames spread wildly, swallowing the
ink-stained pages one by one. Margaret
stood frozen, watching years of work
crumble.

“You think your words mean anything
without me?" he said with a cold sneer.

A woman's words are worthless. Your
stories exist because I allowed them to.
The fire flickered in Richard's eyes,
exposing the monster within.

Margaret clenched | her fists. He had
stolen her words, twisted them, and now
he was wiping them out. She might have
burned with it, if not for Celeste, barely
two, whose small voice had called out,
breaking the spell of terror.

‘Richard, one day these flames you set so
easily will rise against you,” she said and

walked away never to look back.

That night, Margaret left a letter, her last

words as a Whitmore. She chose her
escape carefully: the river, where silence
swallowed secret. A shoe by the water, a
shawl on a rock- enough to suggest
tragedy, enough to close the chapter.

As the town mourned a woman who
never truly lived, she boarded a train to
nowhere. The sun rose. Margaret
Whitmore was no more. And in her
place, Seraphina Vale emerged. Guilt
clung to her, that she was abandoning
her son to Richard's shadow. But staying
was no longer an option. The house had
never been a home. It had always been a
cage. Leaving wasn't an escape. ‘It was a
rebirth.”

In the dim glow of old bookstores, she
pieced herself back together, word by
word, page by page. Ink no longer bound
her to him; it was hers alone.

She built the Vale Academy to give
others the chances she never had,
turning her  past regrets into
opportunities for those who needed them
most. Yet in the dark, guilt lingered.

Margaret. tilted her head slightly, a
knowing smirk curling at the corner of
her lips. “You always think the world
revolves around you, don’'t you husband?
You ruined my life, so you assume 1
spent mine to ruin yours. I didn't take
Celeste, she found me. And unlike you, I
never caged her. She once saved my life.
It was my turn to give hers back.

Richard's face darkened. “You poisoned
her against her own family!”

Seraphina let out a bitter laugh.
‘Family? You mean the prison that you
had built?”

“You turned your back on us!" he roared
and was about to hit Celeste. Margaret
caught his wrist mid-air and yanked it




away.

“She didn't turn her back, she broke free.
You crushed everyone in the house.”

“This one This

escaped.”

was Stl"OI]gBl". one

Richard let out a sharp breath. “You think
you've won? You were always wealk,
always chasing something beyond your
reach.”

Margaret stepped closer. "And yet, here
we are. I became everything you swore I
couldn't. I lived. I thrived. And you? You
spent your life twisting lies into truth, but
no matter how many times you repeat a
lie, Richard, it will never make it real.”

Richard staggered back, his mind
unraveling, memories twisting, reality
breaking apart. In anger, he rushed to
Tarrytown. Everything came back to him
as his cigarette burned low. Frustrated,
he knocked over his whiskey glass and
the spillage caught fire from a falling
ember.

Flames spread fast. Coughing, he
stumbled, hitting his head on the desk.
The fire roared, trapping him. By the time
help arrived, only ashes remained.

At the funeral, the whispers returned, just
as they had for Margaret, years ago. But
this time, they murmured for the man
who had tried to bury a story that took a
rebirth,

It wasn't time that destroyed him, but the
burden of his lies.

Margaret stood in the back, half-hidden
by the shadows of an old oak, and
watched with unreadable eyes. Edward,
her son, stood at the front with his wife,
Lillian, by his side. He looked older now

with grief and obligation settling onto
his face.

Margaret knew this was not grief for
Richard, but the sorrow of a man who
had spent a lifetime trapped in his
father's shadow.

“He's gone,” Edward said, approaching
his  mother. Margaret met his
steady and cold.

gaze,

“Your father always said,” she murmured,
*a man should bear all his sins before he
goes.”

She exhaled as if releasing a weight
long carried. “I suppose it's his turn.

Edward's voice wavered. ‘I spent my life
believing his version of you. Have 1
found you at last?” he said, breaking
down. As Celeste watched her father, she
wasn't sure if she felt loss or relief.
Beside Margaret, she stood still, a quiet
force against the murmuring crowd.

ribbon  fluttered, red
against pale skin. Margaret's gaze
lingered, and for a moment, an
unforgettable memory resurfaced. She
remembered tying that ribbon on
Celeste, =~ the night everything had
changed.

Celeste was a baby, sitting in Margaret's
lap as she braided her hair. “Why do you
always wear this?”" she asked, tiny
fingers brushing the ribbon.

Her crimson

Margaret had smiled, though sorrow
edged it. "Because,” she murmured,
gently tying the same ribbon around
Celeste’s wrist, “T'his is a promise. No
matter where you go, you will always
have a piece of me with you.*

Celeste had giggled then, too young to
understand.
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But now, as her fingers brushed the worn
ribbon, she understood. A bond unbroken.
A promise fulfilled.

As Margaret, now Seraphina, looked down
at Richard, the past echoed. She was
given no chance, yet she stood alive, free.
The past shaped her but would not define
her.

As the coffin descended, she whispered,
“Poor thing. You never really had much
chance, did you?’- no longer a curse, just

the truth.

Sai Neha Upadrasta
B. Com II IPP




Memorics

From the first step to the last step.

From the first smile to the last cry.

From the first selfie to the last photo.

From the first anxiety to the last depression.
From the first excitement to the last sadness.
From the first western to the last saree.

All have become the sweetest memories

These years have been the best of my life..
Some taught me to aim for the stars,

Some taught me to walk on the land.

Some taught me to float with the waves of the air,
Some taught me to dive deep into the depths of the ocean.
I had learnt, I had learnt that..

It is okay to cry, it is beautiful to smile.

It is cheerful to talk, it is graceful to keep silent.
It is a memory to make friends

It is an experience for life...

It is prideful to help your friends win,

It is a memory to make friends

It is an experience for life...

It is prideful to help your friends win,

It is wonderful to stand by them when they lose.
It is good to watch the rain,

It is beautiful to dance in the rain.

Some encouraged me to work in the company,
Some inspired me to own the company.

Some motivated me to be an extrovert,

Some made me realize it is good to be an introvert.
All have become the sweetest memories

These years have been the best of my life...

From the first friend to the last BFF.

From the first juice to the last chocolate.

From the first teacher to the last best lecturer.
From the first viva to the last exam.

From the first argument to the last hug.

From the first step to the last step.

Memories, memories, memories...

All these memories are as important to me as a baby to its mother.

Uroosa Ahmed
M. Se. I Data Science




Not Yours

Since I was ten, they watched me grow—  I'm not a project, not a phase.

But not for joy, just pounds to show. Not here for stares or quiet praise.
Their voices soft, but sharp as knives, I'm here because I chose to live—
Cut lines into my younger life. Not just survive, but rise, forgive.

“You'd be so lovely, if you tried...” So if you think I need to change,
They said, while something in me died. Your love was always out of range.

A child still learning how to be, You taught me how to hate my skin—
Already told: don't dare be me. But now, at last, I let me in.

At twelve, I starved to feel control, Nandika Naveen Jethwani
To earn back love they never stole. BMS I

I learned that hunger makes you pure—

At least that's what they'd reassure.

At fifteen, mirrors weren't my friend.
Reflections made my spirit bend.
Each glance, a war I had to fight,
To find some wrong in every right.

They called it care, they called it love,
But it was never close enough.

A thousand comments, all the same—
Wrapped in concern, soaked in shame.

By seventeen, I barely spoke,

My laughter lost beneath their jokes.
I'd mastered silence, wore it well—
A quiet, shapeless kind of hell.

And now I'm nineteen, tired and sore
From trying to be less, not more.
From holding in what made me, me,
Just to make others feel at ease.

But hear me now—I still exist.

A flame they tried but could not twist.
My body holds the weight I've earned:
The strength from every time I burned.




Celeste

Celeste, with a charming demeanor and eyes like a frozen lake,
Everyone called her Little Miss Moonlight, a delicate thought.
Beneath the silver smile was a fire ablaze,

As if the soul of a warrior was hidden within.

Amidst brothers preparing for battle,

The elders would never fail to remind her that it was unladylike.
Her heart burned with defiance at this command.

In the silent night, she would secretly practice the forbidden art.

The day of battle dawned; they heard a thundering battle cry—men ready with
horses and swords.

The clouds grew darker; the gloomy days dragged on, threatening to swallow
their courage.

The sky roared with fury, like the merciless enemy troops.

Exhausted, whispers of surrender surrounded the men like a shroud

On the verge of surrender, a silver light shone through the clouds.

As a ray of hope, they saw a figure slaughter the fierce enemy.

They stared in awe at their knight in shining armour, mounted on a deer.
When the moonlight illuminated her face, the men were too stunned to speak.

They saw Celeste move swiftly with grace, aiming without a glance at her bow,
Slaying the impossible enemy like a game she played with effortless ease.
To her, the bow and arrows were more than just weapons—

They were an extension of her resolve and wild spirit, a blessing from Artemis.
Crimson stains on the pristine snow, each one a testament to her fearlessness.
“Long live Celeste, whose courage paved the way to our victory!”

Cheers of the crowds in the scarlet streets echoed through her ears.
She murmured with a smirk, “Who said fighting was unladylike?"—unheard in
the cacophony.

Afreen Sultana
B. So. II BTMBC




Crimson And Bones

The city stands like a monument to forgetting,
windows full of vacant eyes, streets paved with echoes.
Night spills between the buildings.

Pressing into the cracks of my ribs,

coiling in the spaces where I once held warmth,
settling like dust in the hollows I have yet to fill.

I have spent lifetimes trying to forget.

the weight of names no longer spoken,

the hands that once held me together,

the fire I let slip through my fingers.

But memories have sharp edges.

And even silence bleeds if held too tight.

So, I bury the past beneath my own footsteps.

build something from the wreckage,

Lay stone upon stone with hands that will not tremble.
There is no room for hunger here.

No time for sleep when the world waits to be defied.
Crimson lingers,

on the lips of the horizon, in the pulse beneath my skin,
a whisper that refuses to fade.

It is not the colour of surrender.

It is the hue of war, of marrow, of movement.

And so, I rise.

not seeking mercy, not asking for grace,

but with fists tight and breath like a storm,

dragging the night by its throat,

daring the dawn to come for me.

Sakina Fatima
B. Com. III CAP




ABlood That Speaks

They write our names in water, We bleed, we breathe, we break, we mend

In dust, in whispers, in hush. We tear, we heal, we rise again-st.

They call us quiet, call us soft,

And never quite enough. They build their walls, they mark their lines,
They fear the flood, they fear the flame,

Yet our bodies sing in crimson, They fear the ones they cannot tame.

In blood that dances and sways. So, I tell you, crimson stains, crimson stays—

A tide that comes, a tide that goes, A force, unbreakable, indelible, screaming in

A pulse that claims. our veins,

Crimson runs in birth, in war,
In open palms, in slammed-shut doors.
In daughters drowned, in mothers chained,

In throats that dare to speak their names. EIBY PnYa‘nkﬂ'
M. A. I Mass Communiocation &

Journalism

To Be aFirefly

Living in the shadows, A firefly, soaring high—
A mere speck in the silence, I wish I were like you,
Crawling through the darkness, Growing with a shine,
Feeling like a nuisance. Out of this dull blue.

Always unseen, To be a firefly,

[ only ever hear I must burn my fears,
The sound of crickets Let them ignite my hope,
Whispering in my ear. And shine without tears.

I once had a dream— No longer crawling,

A dream to shine. No longer afraid,

But I was always afraid I rose with the wind,

I might cross the wrong line. And my own light stayed.

A dull creature, that's what I am now— A firefly, soaring high,

Unwanted, unworthy. No longer so small—

I try to find myself, For even in darkness, = Rashmita A Kamat
But everything's so blurry. I can shine after all. B. A. II PLP
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AlLove Letter toMy
Mother

Sometimes my thoughts do too.

My hair smells like you.

I'm angry when I'm like you.

Though all I am, comes from you.

Your face ages the same way as mine,

everything darkening around your eyes.

You're tired, I can see it in every fine line.

I'm tired too, my fallen lash is a tell-tale sign.

Your feet look heavy from the thyroid; I feel it.
You're ashamed that your foot takes up space,

You try to crouch and crumble,

no more do you even sit.

I tell you that it's okay, but you've lost half your wit,
to the performance that has to have the shoe fit.
But I'll float away if I can't sit.

I'll do it for you as much as for me.

I'm angry, I won't fall into the pit. Aastha Maheshwari

I'll undo this bit by bit. B.A.1I PLP

To relish the simple pleasures of a starry night,
To walk alone and not be scared,

To wear whatever I want,

To have a hold of my own life,

To be able to achieve my dreams,

Said the ingénue entering the gruesome world,
To be able to heal these scars,

To live a life witnessing reparation,

To look at the pain in the eyes of my doer,

To be able to save another of my kind,

Said the lifeless body lying under a blooded scarf.

Rithika Gourishetty
BMS III




Scars of Regret

A cold and dark winter night,

And she lay motionless on the riverside
With no warm breath at sight

And only the crescent, shining bright.

Lost in her museum of musings,
Embracing the bittersweet time

With shattered hopes and broken wings
All she could think of was her wasted
time.

Bright colours and fairy-tale lights,
Once illuminated this child’s life
Showering hopes of warm nights

When she was never even hugged tight.

All she wanted was to soar high,

With her wings on fire

And to aim high and fly high

To relish the atoms of glory and desire.

But who knew?

She was burnt to ashes by those very
wings

That helped her soar high and fly high,

Just to relish those atoms of glory and
desire!

In the silence of dead night,

Her tears cascaded by carving paths
Through the dusty yet peaceful night
And only the crescent, shining bright.

Regret lingering like a shadow,
Whispered failure in her ears
Burning her childhood spring meadow
But it waned in the flickers of hope.

With the flare of burning sphere,
She saw her rise

An eight-year-old version of her
Ready to lock in the prize.

Everything changed,

Her goals, her dreams, her desires,
All estranged

Still all ready to embrace the new
phase.

Past was a rushed melody,

Future is a slow symphony.

Today is yesterday’s parody

And all she did was drown in her
own poetry.

G Tharani
B. Se. II BZC




Women:A Divine Flame

Through the ages, your essence remains,
A timeless thread in life's vast chains.

The cradle of being, the heart of the earth,
A woman's worth surpasses her birth.

"Mathru Devo Bhava,” we humbly sing,

For in your presence, the divine takes wing.
You are the light, the home, the flame,

The soul of our story, our family's name.

Dreams you forsake for others to rise,
Hiding your tears, your silent cries.
Yet within you burns a ceaseless fire,
A beacon of warmth, of hope, of desire.

Respect this flame, it will guide your way,
But scorn it, and chaos will hold sway.
For fire, once angered, consumes its foe,
Its strength unyielding, its power aglow.

Your stories are etched in scars unseen,
On hearts and minds, where silence leans.
Words unspoken, yet vivid and raw,

Tales of courage that humble and awe.

As Mother Mary, you give us life,
Enduring pain, transcending strife.

Yet as a goddess, fierce and wild,

You protect your own, both woman and
child.

I yearn for a man, noble and strong,

Who honors the women who've helped
him belong.

Whose mother, sister, wife, and child,

Are proud of his heart, both tender and
wild.

Sowmya Suguru
B. So. IT MPCS

StarfallMeadows

I'll be waiting on the mighty old mountain

Behind the curtain of hue waterfalls

Where the sun & crimson rays glow golden at noon

And the moon shines with a soft, navy blue

The sound of the falls echoes through the air
As I stand amidst the mist, with stars in my hair

My dress, made of wild red threads

As I wait for you, where reality and fantasy blend

The scent of wet mud rises from the earth

As galaxies twinkle above, like phases of rebirth
The heavens themselves guard this sacred place
Where love and magic entwine, in a crimson-tinged space

I'll be waiting, with the sun on my skin

And the soft glow of the moon, to light the path within

The sound of our song will echo through the night
As we meet on the mountain, where love shines with all its might.
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Where Did She Go?

I was sat under the sky,

Gazing up at the stars

wishing I could simply fly,

Beyond the burdens, very very far.

On this beautiful beach

I wish I was beyond anyone's reach.

I ask out loud, where did she go
away?

the same old music in my head
started to play.

no one is near

Yet at least to be able to hear,

Save for the crab crawling next to me,
Perhaps to succeed like a stinging

bee!

By the waves of this ocean and the
shells on this shore,

I am reminded of a night oh, long ago.
Feel my gloom under this glowing
moonlight,

I unwillingly recall the turn of my life.
A Dbittersweet swirl but so very
magical

Might as well say, a little too tragical!

Oh, that lively sweet little girl,

She danced, and played, reckless in
the rain.

suddenly the thunderous Loud drawl,
brought her huge amounts of strain.
never again was she wet or her boots,

Always busy with so-so many books!

I still remember the smile on that
young face

Reflecting off of a doll's blue eyes in
her toy case.

When she dressed her all with satin
and glitter

the pride she felt for her ereative
litter.

Just at the age of ten she vowed

Oh, never will she cry, sadly bowed.
Sat at this very seaboard

When she was just 7 years old
grinning at the shells shining in her
soft palms.

Just like the jewels around my present
tired old arms.

Maybe she is lost maybe she is gone
Swept somewhere like these clouds of

dawn.

Mhoksha Ravula
B. A. III MLS
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Flamme Cram0181e

Frappe le systéme, réécris les lois,

Brisons les chaines, laisse mourir les anciens mythes.
Brilons le trone béti sur des os dérobés —

Nous ne sommes pas des graines a semer pour un empire.

Le cramoisi n'est pas qu'une nuance de rouge.
C'est chaque goutte que les tombés ont versée,
C'est I'encre des voix jamais lues,

C'est le prix de la vérité quand le réve est mort.

Saisis la flamme qui briile dans ton coeeur,
Laisse-la grandir — ne la laisse pas dormir.
Si tu l'ignores, elle te consumera,

Mais si tu I'apprivoises,

Elle allumera la couronne.

Et de ces flammes —

Nous nous levons.

Comme un phoenix avec du feu dans les yeux,

Des ailes d'espoir forgées dans la douleur,

Nous montons au-dessus des cendres et de la pluie.

Renais avec un nom nouveau,

Ni pour la gloire, ni pour la fierte.
Changer le monde, briser le mur,

Le statu quo qui nous ronge tous.

Sahaya Emelyn Stanica
B. Se. II BTBCC
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Strike the system, rewrite the laws,

Break the chains, let the old myths die.

Let us burn the throne built on stolen bones —
We are not seeds to sow for an empire.

Crimson is not just a shade of red.

It is every drop that the fallen have poured,

It is the ink of voices never read,

This is the price of truth when the dream is dead.

Seize the flame that burns in your heart,
Let her grow up — don't let her sleep.

If you ignore her, she will consume you,
But if you tame her,

She will light the crown.

And from these flames —

We stand up.

Like a phoenix with fire in its eyes,
Wings of hope forged in pain,

We rise above the ashes and rain.

Rise again with a new name,

Neither for glory, nor for pride.

Change the world, break the wall,

The status quo that is'swallowing us all.

Sahaya Emelyn Stanica
B. Se. II BTBCC




R
—

ﬁ’ N\ o 3 -
= La jeunc fille d’Orlcans

[ \
Les annales de T'histoire sont remplies du conflit entre I'Angleterre et la France.
Vers 1412, Jeanne est née de locataires a Domrémy, Bar, en France, sur la
frontiere avec la Bourgogne. Dés son réveil, elle était consciente de l'oppression et
de Toccupation des Britanniques dans les territoires du nord de la France.
Repoussée par elle et émue par le patriotisme avec une pointe d'intervention
divine, elle devient héroine a un jeune age de son temps. A lage de 10 ans,
soutenue par les qualités d'une piété extréme, par la prétention a communiquer
directement avec les saints et, par consequent, par l'expérience individuelle de la
présence de Dieu dans sa vie, elle plonge dans la guerre entre les deux nations.
Au début, son courage était pris a la légére mais sa persévérance et sa
persévérance lui ont permis de faire progresser les hommes de France pour
combattre contre les Anglais.

La guerre de Cent Ans a commencé et le contexte de l'histoire était le retard de
cinq ans dans linvestiture de Charles comme roi de France. [assassinat de Jean
le Sans-Peur ajoute a I'énigme. La place traditionnelle pour le couronnement était
bien a l'intérieur du territoire détenu par ses ennemis. Les villageois de Domrémy
ont dii abandonner leurs maisons a cause des Anglo-Bourguignons et du dauphin.
Les menaces fréquentes et le désespoir ont incité la jeune Jeanne a visiter le
chéateau du dauphin Charles. Apres beaucoup de délibération, elle est emmenée a
Poitiers pour y étre interrogée par d'éminents théologiens alliés a la cause. Jeanne
a dit aux ecclésiastiques qu'elle donnerait la preuve de sa mission a Orléans.

Avec une famille militaire de plusieurs hommes et son frére Jean et Pierre, ils
partent pour Orléans le 17 avril 1429. Ses rencontres commencerent enfin le 4 mai
de la méme année avec la prise d'un fort anglais et, le matin du 6 mai, il prit
d'assaut un autre fort dans les environs et le prit par la force. Bien que blessée,
son attaque sur le fort des Tourelles fut exemplaire et lui valut les éloges de tous.
En marchant, elle s'empara du chateau de Beaugency. Les armées frangaise et
anglaise se sont affrontées a Patay le 18 juin 1429 et, bien sir, les Anglais ont été
défaits, ce qui leur a valu la réputation d'invincibilite.

Apres une bataille, une de trop, le couronnement de Charles VII a finalement eu
lieu le 17 juillet 1429. Jeanne était présente et s'agenouillait devant Charles,
'appelant pour la premiere fois son roi. Elle écrit au duc de Bourgogne pour faire
la paix avec le roi et retirer ses garnisons des forteresses royales. Paris est devenu
le point de discorde entre les Frangais et les Bourguignons soutenus par les
Britanniques. Charles VII désapprouve certaines incursions de Jeanne. Joan
cependant est devenu et a pensé qu'il était important de prendre Paris.
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De nombreuses attaques contre la ville ne rapportent pas grand-chose et, en
mille, elle est blessée et Charles lui ordonne d'annuler. Plus loyale que le roi,
Jeanne, désobéissant a Charles, poursuivit son attaque. Fin décembre 1429,
Charles délivra des lettres patentes honorant Jeanne, ses parents et ses freres.

Jeanne est dépassée a Compiégne avec son frére Pierre et Jean. Charles n'a fait
aucun effort pour obtenir sa libération, alors qu'il travaillait a faire la paix avec
le duc de Bourgogne. Une tentative infructueuse d'évasion du chéteau de
Vermandois la voit étre envoyée dans un confinement lointain. Son désir de
s'échapper l'a fait sauter du haut dune tour dans un fossé, la rendant
inconsciente. Son allégeance au roi Charles était ferme. Ses croyances n'étaient
pas conformes a l'église et elle a été étiquetée comme hérétique. Proces aprés
proces s'ensuivit et de nombreuses accusations furent portées contre elle, avec

lesquelles elle n'était pas d'accord. Sa mort fut cruelle puisqu'elle fut attachée a
un pieu et briilée vive.

Par sa mort, elle a donné l'exemple d'une foi inébranlable en son Dieu, de la
loyauté envers son roi et les citoyens de France. La bravoure était le mot-clé
avec lequel elle a été mentionnée, adoree et aimée par ceux qui sont entrés en
contact avec elle. Sa peine est annulée en 1431 et Jeanne est canonisée par le
pape Benoit XV le 16 mai 1920. Sa féte est le 30 mai et le parlement frangais a
institué une féte nationale en son honneur, qui se tient tous les deuxiemes
dimanches de mai.

Agnes Mathew Azhikkakath
B. So. II BZC




The annals of history are replete with the conflict between England and France.
Circa 1412, Joan was born to tenant farmers in Domrémy, Bar, France bordering
Burgundy. Right from her awakening, she was aware of the oppression and
occupancy of the British in the Northern territories of France. Repulsed by it and
stirred by patriotism with a dash of divine intervention, she became a heroine at a
young age in her time. At the age of 16, bolstered by the qualities of extreme piety,
a claim to direct communication with the saints and as a consequence, individual
experience of God's presence in her life, she dived right into the war between the
two nations. At the outset, her courage was taken lightly but her persistence and
perseverance got her headway in leading the men of France to fight against the
English.

The Hundred Years’ War commenced and the background to the story was the five
year delay in the investiture of Charles as the king of France. The assassination of
John the Fearless added to the conundrum. The traditional place for the crowning
was well within the territory held by his enemies. The villagers of Domrémy had to
abandon their homes because of the Anglo-Burgundians and that of the dauphin.
Frequent threats and hopelessness was the spur for young Joan to visit the castle
of the dauphin Charles. After much deliberation, she was taken to Poitiers to be
questioned by eminent theologians who were allied to the cause. Joan told the
ecclesiastics that she would give proof of her mission at Orleans.

With a military household of several men and her brother Jean and Pierre, they
set out to Orleans on April 17, 1429. Her trysts began finally on May fourth the
same year with the capture of an English fort and on the morning of May sixth,
stormed another fort in the vicinity and took it ‘by force. Though wounded, her
attack on the fort at Les Tourelles was exemplary and won her praise from all
quarters. Marching on, she captured the castle of Beaugency. The French and
English armies ran into each other at Patay on June 18, 1429 and sure enough, the
English were routed, thereby earning themselves the reputation of invincibility.
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After a battle, one too many, the coronation of Charles VII finally took place on July 17, 1429.
Joan was present and kneeling before Charles, called him her king for the first time. She wrote
to the Duke of Burgundy to make peace with the king and withdraw his garrisons from the
royal fortresses. Paris became the bone of contention between the French and the Burgundians
supported by the British. Charles VII disapproved of some of Joan's forays. Joan however
became and thought it important to take Paris. Numerous attacks on the city yielded little and
in the milly she was wounded and was ordered by Charles to rescind. More loyal than the king,
Joan, disobeying Charles, continued in her attack. Late December 1429, Charles issued letters
patent bestowing honour on Joan, her parents and her brothers.

Joan was overpowered in Compiégne along with her brother Pierre and Jean. Charles made no
effort to obtain her release as he was working towards making peace with the Duke of
Burgundy. A failed attempt to escape from the castle in Vermandois, saw her being sent to a
distant confinement. Her desire to escape made her jump from the top from a tower into a moat
making her unconscious. Her allegiance to King Charles was firm. Her beliefs were not
conforming to the church and she was labelled a heretic. Trial after trial ensued and many
charges were brought against her, to most of which she disagreed. Her death was cruel as she
was tied to a stake and burnt alive.

In her death, she set an example for unwavering faith in her God, loyalty to her king and the
citizens of France. Bravery was the byword with which she was mentioned, adored and loved by
those who came in contact with her. Her sentence was annulled in 1431 and Joan was

canonized by Pope Benedict XV on May 16, 1920. Her feast day is May 30 and the French
parliament instituted a national festival in her honour held every second Sunday in May.

Agnes Mathew Azhikkakath
B. So. II BZC
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wﬁ% Fresher s Day

A Blooming New Beginning

The Freshers' Day celebration at St. Francis College for Women was an
unforgettable event, marking the beginning of an exciting journey for the new batch
of students. Held on August 1, 2024, in the college auditorium, the day was filled with
joy, laughter, and a warm welcome.

Preparations began weeks in advance, with meticulous planning led by faculty and
student coordinators, The theme, "Floral: Embrace the Fragrance of New Beginnings'
was unveiled with a vibrant poster release on July 18 The student council surprised
the campus with a flash mob and a symbolic balloon release on July 30.

The event opened on a soulful note with a prayer by the college choir - The
Nightingales, followed by a captivating welcome dance. The Principal, Dr. Uma
Joseph, in an inspiring address, urged the freshers to make the most of their time at
St. Francis. One of the most anticipated segments of the day was the Miss Fresher’s
competition, where contestants showcased their talent, confidence, and wit. Judges
Ms. Samantha Jain and Ms. Diksha Boorugu engaged participants in a thought-
provoking Q&A round, an inquisitive talent test and announced the results at the end
of the event.

Seniors and the student council kept the energy soaring with dazzling dance
performances. As the evening progressed, the excitement peaked with an electrifying
after-party featuring a performance by Squad4 band and the day culminated with a
DJ session. The celebration left the freshers with cherished memories and a sense of

belonging, commemorating a new and opportune beginning for them as St. Francis
students.

Aastha Maheshwari
B.A.|IPLP
Sub - Editor
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Independence Day

St. Francis College for Women Celebrates
78 Years of Freedom with Flair

St. Francis College for Women marked Independence Day with a grand celebration
on August 15 in the campus quadrangle. Students expressed their patriotic spirit with
vibrant performances and tributes. The Chief Guest, Brigadier Inder Sethi, delivered
an inspiring speech, emphasizing four key aspects of success: awareness, role models,
communication, and execution. He defined independence as freedom from negativity,
self-doubt, and the misuse of technology.

The event began with a soulful recitation of Vande Mataram, followed by the flag
hoisting, national anthem, and a disciplined march past. A captivating dance
performance welcomed the Chief Guest, symbolizing respect and national pride. Dr.
Uma Joseph, the Principal, addressed the gathering, reflecting on India's vision of
justice, equality, and freedom. She also highlighted the recent tragic incident in
Kolkata, emphasizing the need for safety and dignity for women.

An inter-club flash mob competition showcased the nation's unity in diversity, with the
COFEE eclub emerging victorious for its powerful message on women'’s empowerment.
The celebration concluded with the Chief Guest presenting awards to the winners,
followed by a vote of thanks from Dr. S. Sunitha, HOD and Dean of Commerce and
Management.

S.Sneha
B.A. Il MLS
Sub - Editor
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Student Council
Investiture

The Investiture Ceremony for the academic year 2024-25 at St. Francis College for
Women was held on July 19, 2024, and was graced by the presence of Mr. K. Babu Rao
(IPS) as the Chief Guest. The event commenced with a formal opening, followed by the
hoisting of the St. Francis flag by the Chief Guest, accompanied by the Principal and
Vice Principal, marking the official start of the ceremony.

Led by the Student Council, representatives from all student clubs marched into the
stadium, setting a dignified tone. The venue was beautifully decorated, with each color
reflecting the identity and spirit of the various student clubs.

Dr. Uma Joseph, the Principal, administered the oath of office to the newly elected
student leaders. In her address, she congratulated them and acknowledged their
contributions to the college's growth, urging them to continue striving for excellence. Mr.
K. Babu Rao delivered an inspiring speech on the importance of leadership, discipline,
and the pursuit of higher goals. He encouraged students to aim high and make
meaningful contributions to society.

Carol Alexander, the new President of the Student Council, expressed her pride in taking
on the role and affirmed the council's commitment to representing student concerns
and organizing engaging events. The ceremony marked a celebration of new beginnings
and leadership, setting a hopeful tone for a year of growth, unity, and achievement.

Ayman Ali Khan
B.A. Il MLP
Sub - Editor
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Teachers’ Day

*

Teacher's Day is a significant occasion, celebrated to honor the relentless efforts of
educators in shaping society. At St. Francis College for Women, Begumpet, it holds
special meaning as it is an opportunity to express gratitude towards the teaching and
non-teaching staff who contribute to the institution's growth and student success.

The Student Council, in collaboration with the Student Advisors, organized a grand
Teachers' Day celebration on 5th September 2024. The event, held in the college
auditorium, was a tribute to all the teaching and non-teaching staff members who play
a vital role in shaping the lives of students.

The celebration began with a formal address by the Student Council, acknowledging
the invaluable role of teachers in nurturing minds and building futures. This was
followed by a series of cultural performances, including an enthusiastic dance
presentation by students, which was a highlight of the event. The performances
reflected the students' admiration and gratitude.

Around 150 staff members and 50 students attended the program, creating an
atmosphere filled with warmth, joy, and appreciation. The event also featured
interactive segments where teachers shared their experiences and students expressed
their heartfelt thanks. Teachers expressed their gratitude for the thoughtful gestures,
while students cherished the opportunity to convey their respect and affection. The
program concluded with a vote of thanks from the Student Council.

The Teachers’ Day celebration at St. Francis College for Women was a resounding
success, serving as a memorable occasion that reinforced the spirit of camaraderie and
gratitude within the institution.

\If

% I Toactiers -. Nidhi Prabhu
A Dpar B.Com Il IB

57



x

*

Dr. M. Shailaja Raj
Excellence in Education

and Research /
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With an unwavering passion for teaching and research, Dr. M. Shailaja Raj
dedicated 26 years to shaping young minds at St. Francis College for Women.
She’'s a CSIR-UGC JRF NET-qualified scholar, holds an M.Sc. in Biochemistry
from Osmania University and a PhD. in Microbiology from Goa University.
Throughout her service in college, she took on pivotal roles, including Vice
Principal (Research & Development), Dean of Science, IQAC Core Committee
Member, and Research Coordinator, ensuring the institution’s academic and

scientific growth.

Dr. Shailaja’s research contributions are remarkable. A recognized Ph.D. guide for
Osmania University and JNTU, she has successfully mentored seven Ph.D.
scholars and 13 M.Phil. candidates. She has published 51 research papers in
reputed Springer, Scopus, WoS, and UGC CARE-listed journals, earning an H-
index of 7 and 127 citations.

Her research expertise spans nanobiotechnology and solid waste management,
and she has led major funded projects, including a ¥60 lakh DST grant for
diabetic wound infection studies and a ¥159 lakh DBT Star College grant.
Additionally, she has five published patents to her credit.

Her dedication has been recognized with numerous accolades, including the
Telangana State Best Teacher Award (2021), Dr. APJ Abdul Kalam Lifetime
Achievement National Award (2018), and Senior Scientist Award — Microbiological
Society of India (2023).

Even after retirement, her journey continues as Joint Secretary at Sarojini Naidu
Engineering College for Women, Hyderabad. With a career built on dedication,
innovation, and mentorship, Dr. M. Shailaja Raj has shaped the academic
landscape, leaving a lasting legacy of excellence.
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Mr. R.S. Rarthikeya: A Legacy of
Discipline and Dedication

Honoring 34 Years of Inspiring Education

It is with great pride and gratitude that we honor the remarkable journey of Mr.
R.S. Karthikeya, Associate Professor in the Department of Physics, who retired in
July 2024 after 34 years of exemplary service to St. Francis College. His calm
presence, unwavering discipline, and deep commitment to education have left an
indelible mark on the institution.

Colleagues and students alike admired his/humility, punctuality, and methodical
approach to teaching. Known for his structured work ethic, he became a role model
for young educators and a guiding light for students.

For Mr. Karthikeya, teaching was not just a profession but a passion. "Teaching is
an art and a skill" he often said. He believed that with experience and reflection, a
teacher evolves-and evolve he did, over three decades of service.

He was known for conducting frequent tests and evaluating them promptly-a
practice deeply appreciated by his students. He had an exceptional -ability to
inspire students without pressure, and his calm demeanor, even in challenging
situations, was a trait that many admired . While teaching he used to give
examples that connected Physics to real-world wonder His mentorship extended
beyond the classroom; he was approaohable, kind, and always willing to offer
guidance, making him a father figure to many.

Beyond academics, Mr. Karthikeya is a voracious reader, often found in the college
library, which he considered his second home. He enjoys historical non-fiction,
autobiographies, and newspapers. He is also interested in photography and is
always eager to learn-living proof that curiosity never retires.

His greatest inspiration has been his father, a retired principal, whose dedication to
education influenced his own journey. Much like his father, Mr. Karthikeya led by
example, believing strongly in discipline as the key to success. His personal
philosophy was 8imple: maintain consistency, regardless of the day. He credits his
family for helping him sustain a balanced and fulfilling professional life. When
asked about his most fulfilling moments, he fondly recalled students returning to
share their success stories-moments that reaffirmed his purpose as an educator.

To his students, his advice remains timeless:

"To be successful, one must be disciplined. A disciplined life leads to achievement."
In every sense, Mr. Karthikeya embodies the spirit of lifelong learning, humility,
and dedication.
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Celebrating 25 Years of
Dedication and Excellence!

We're happy and grateful in acknowledging the remarkable contributions of two
exceptional individuals, Ms. Rajeshwari and Ms. Anjali D'Souza, who have dedicated
25 years of service to St. Francis.

Ms. Rajeshwari

Ms. Rajeshwari, who joined St. Francis in July 1999 as a Support Staff.
Welcomed with open arms by the management and staff, she quickly
became an integral part of the Computer Science Department.

A Legacy of Hard Work and Commitment

Over the years, Ms. Rajeshwari has demonstrated unwavering dedication to
her work. As the number of courses and students grew, so did her
responsibilities. Yet, she continued to excel, maintaining the staff room and
numerous classrooms and computer labs with meticulous attention to detail.
Her colleagues admire her tireless spirit and commitment to work.

A Fun-Loving and Devoted Individual

Ms. Rajeshwari is not only a diligent worker but also a fun-loving person
who brings joy to those around her. She's often seen dancing and
showcasing her talents during staff picnics and other events. Her strong
prayer life and devotions are an inspiration to many.
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Celebrating 25 Years of
Dedication and Excellence!

Ms. Anjali D'Souza

Ms. Anjali, an alumna of St. Francis, re-joined the institution in
November 1999 as a non-teaching staff member. Her gentle nature
and eagerness to learn made her a perfect fit for the Examination
branch. Over the years, she has demonstrated unwavering loyalty,
dedication, and commitment to her work, earning the appreciation
and recognition of the management and staff.

A Seamless Transition

In 2023, Ms. Anjali was transferred to the Accounts section under
the Administration Department, where she continues to excel. Her
ability to adapt and thrive in new roles is a testament to her
exceptional work ethic and dedication.

A Heartfelt Tribute

We're grateful to work alongside these two remarkable women,
learning from their experiences and cherishing their friendship and
support. Here's to many more years of success and collaboration!
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L.ct Us Dream
Conference 2024

St. Francis College for Women, Hyderabad, along with Loyola Academy and
BVRIT College organized Let Us Dream Community Annual Community
Conference on September 21, 2024. The conference theme was "Building a
Holistic Community: Strategies and Solutions" and was aimed at mobilizing
solidarity and creating a platform for equitable and sustainable building of
communities through knowledge sharing and strategic intervention. Global
changemakers, researchers, philanthropists, non-profits, businesses, and students
attended the conference.

Eminent guests included Rev. Dr. Lijo Thomas (CHRIST University), Dr. J. John
Rozario Jegaraj (DRDO), Dr. Ashish Chauhan (Apollo Hospitals), and others. Dr.
Jegaraj, the chief guest, emphasized the critical role of youth in community
upliftment.

Three panel discussions covered issues of great concern:

The Education Panel (Mr. Issac George and others) discussed the role of Al in
reshaping the learning experience and its influence on human intelligence. The
Health Panel (Dr. Surendranath and members) touched upon mental health and
maternal health, rising prevalence of non-communicable diseases among the
young. The Social Panel (Mr. Isidore Philips and members) touched upon financial
empowerment, access to technology, and grassroots movements for social change.
The conference also recognized community champions such as Dr. Mohd
Sujathullah and Ms. Jai Bharathi, whose experiences motivated students to be
socially engaged.

The conference ended with a valedictory speech by Dr. Ashish Chauhan, who
encouraged participants to seek out opportunities to engage in community service
and wholesome development. Participants departed inspired to contribute to
creating a robust, inclusive society.
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Yuvaflare: The Campus Fest — “Unleash Your Inner Roar” 2024-25 was a vibrant
celebration of talent, creativity, and youthful energy, organized by the Student
Counecil of St. Francis College "for Women. This grand event:took place on
November 29, 2024 and brought together students from various colleges, including
Vishwa Vishwani School of Business, JNTU, Avanthi Degree College, St. Ann's
College for Women, and more.

The fest showcased a wide array of literary ‘and cultural skills. The esteemed
Chief Guest for the occasion was Mr. Roll' Rida (Rahul Kumar Velpula), a
renowned Indian rapper and songwriter.

This academic year's fest featured 13 diverse engaging events, organized by the
various clubs of the oollege.

With events like Aaja Nachle 2.0 organized by Ehsaas Club, Talaash hosted by the
Shastr Club, Yuva Idol hested by the Arista Club, Epics and Enterprises - a
collaboration between Arista and La Fiesta, Nukkad Natak by La Fiesta, Market
Disruptors by Eureka - The Innovation Hub and Battle of Bands hosted by Cofee
and Xpressions, the fest brought together talent, skill and creativty for a
thoroughly engaging time for participants and attendees alike.

The Yuvaflare  2024-25 Campus Fest was a true - testament to the  talent,
enthusiasm, and creativity of students. Each event showcased the vibrant spirit of
the participants, making the day a memorable celebration of camaraderie and
culture.




ETHNIC DAY
PARAMPARA 2025

St. Francis College for Women, Begumpet, Hyderabad, celebrated its annual Ethnic
Day, Parampara 2025, on January 24, with the theme “India: A Symphony of States.
The event beautifully captured the spirit of India's cultural diversity and unity. The
campus came alive with students and faculty dressed in vibrant traditional attire from
across the country. A dynamic cultural showcase, in the form of a ramp walk - featured
costumes from states like Uttar Pradesh, Manipur, Meghalaya, West Bengal, Coorg,
Telangana, and Kerala, as well as tableaus highlighting local cuisine, art, and crafts.

Guest speakers—renowned documentary filmmaker Jennifer Alphonse and Telugu TV
actor Ravi commended the celebration and praised the students for proudly embracing
their heritage. They emphasized the importance of cultural representation and
appreciated the youth's enthusiasm for tradition. The event also featured energetic
performances by students from various departments, with attention to detail in
costumes and choreography. A traditional Kerala dhol troupe and local artists added to
the vibrant atmosphere. The ramp walk saw enthusiastic participation, with students
confidently showcasing their roots, wearing their culture with pride.

The symphony of states was artistically depicted by college clubs and reviewed by Dr.
Uma Joseph. The day concluded with a valedictory ceremony recognizing the best-
dressed individuals and the most creative tableau. Parampara 2025 stood as a joyful
and unifying celebration, reminding everyone of the beauty in diversity and the

importance of staying connected to one's cultural roots.

Krishna Bhavagnya
B. A. 1l EPP
Sub - Editor
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International
Men's Day

The student council along with the Women Cell organized International Men's Day
celebrations on the 21st of November 2024. The community at St. Francis came
together to commemorate the occasion, honoring the contributions made by men
worldwide. This day was an opportunity for St. Francis to acknowledge the strength,
resilience and compassion of the male teaching and non teaching staff who are an
integral part of our family, and whose contributions are a pillar to strengthening the
legacy of our college.

The event commenced with an assembly at 10.10 am, where prayers were offered to
honor the men in our lives. This sincere moment set the tone for the rest of the
celebrations. Following the assembly, the male staff members took to the ramp,
showcasing their confidence and charisma. The audience encouraged them with
thunderous applause and cheers filling the quadrangle with an atmosphere of
celebration. The excitement continued with a dance performance, with students
dancing to popular songs, displaying talent and infectious energy. A singing
performance followed, bringing together the teaching and non teaching staff to
celebrate the spirit that the day signified.

The highlight of the celebrations was undoubtedly the thrilling game of Tug of War
where the staff were divided into two teams. The competition was fierce and
energizing. The audience cheered the teams on, adding to the atmosphere of
excitement. International Men's Day was a remarkable celebration at our college,
serving as a wonderful tribute to the men who make a difference in our lives.

Nidhi Prabhu
B.Comlll IB
Editor
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7 Daan Utsav -
@Té\ The Joy of Giving SR

Keeping in tune with the spirit of giving during Christmas, Daan Utsav, organised
every December, offers students a chance to experience the joy of sharing. All
students—undergraduate and postgraduate—are encouraged to participate by
visiting homes of the underprivileged, sharing both time and material.

This initiative allows students from more privileged backgrounds to witness
firsthand the challenges faced by those in need. It offers not only an opportunity to
contribute financially but also to gain a deeper understanding of others' lives. Visits
to institutions such as Auxilium Navajeevan Orphan Home, Don Bosco Navajeevan
Child Care Center, Mother Teresa Home, Nirmala Shishubhavan, and Asha Kuteer
Orphanage proved to be eye-opening experiences.

Guided ably by faculty and mentors, the Joy of Giving' week emphasized that
sharing truly is caring. Giving to those less fortunate becomes not just a gesture
but a meaningful act that brings immense joy. The initiative encourages students
to carry forward this spirit into their homes and future workplaces, nurturing a
mindset of empathy and generosity.

"Give, and it will be given to you. A good measure, pressed down, shaken together
and running over, will be poured into your lap. For the measure you give will be the
measure you get back" — Luke 6:38

Agnes Mathew Azhikkakath
B. Sc. Il BZC
Sub - Editor
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*¥ CONVOCATION %*
CEREMONY

Celebrating Our Graduates

St. Francis College for Women, Begumpet, marked a proud milestone with its 44th
Graduation Ceremony held on Saturday, October 5th 2024, celebrating the hard work
and success of its graduating students. The event was graced by Chief Guest Shri. M.
Dana Kishore, Vice-Chancellor of Osmania University and Principal Secretary of
Municipal Administration & Urban Development, and Guest of Honour Smt. A. Sri
Devasena, Commissioner of Collegiate & Technical Education.

Degrees were conferred upon 998 students from the 2021-2024 undergraduate batch
and the 2022-2024 postgraduate batch. A total of 40 gold medals were awarded for
academic excellence, with Venkata Sai Taruni from Social Sciences and Ragamaina
from Sciences achieving a remarkable feat—each receiving four gold medals for their
outstanding performance across all subjects and languages. The ceremony marked a
significant milestone for the graduates as they stepped into the next chapter of their
lives. In her address, Principal Dr. Uma Joseph thanked our guests for their support
and congratulated the graduates and encouraged them to embrace challenges with
resilience and determination.

The ceremony concluded, with the principal administering an oath to the graduates,
inspiring a sense of responsibility and love for their alma mater. The atmosphere was
filled with joy and pride, celebrating not just academic success but the journey of

growth and learning.

Parina A. Parwani
B.Comllll IB
Sub - Editor
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Natale
Bringing the Christmas Spirit
to Campus

Every December, St. Francis College comes alive with the celebration of Natale, a
festival that has become a cherished tradition. Organized by the FACE Club, Natale
is all about spreading joy, warmth, and love that Christmas brings. This year, the
college continued the tradition with great excitement and energy.

Students enthusiastically participated in a variety of fun online and offline
competitions, ranging from creating beautiful collages and designing greeting cards
to cake icing, Christmas charades, rangoli, and even making festive reels. The
highlight of the fest came on December 17th, when the main event took place. The
day began with a lively inaugural ceremony featuring a graceful welcome dance, a
soulful prayer song and a heartwarming live crib display. Students from colleges
across the city gathered for the much-anticipated carol competition, with the
Nightingales choir leading the way. Throughout the day, students set up colourful
stalls offering food, handmade accessories, artwork, and other exciting items, adding
to the festive atmosphere on campus.

The celebration concluded with a heartfelt valedictory ceremony, where the winners
of the various competitions were applauded for their remarkable talents.

This year, Natale truly captured the spirit of Christmas, bringing joy, love and cheer
to the entire college community.

Aradhana Grace
BMS |
Sub - Editor




At St. Francis College, Republic Day is celebrated with immense pride and
patriotism, a day that brings together the entire college community to honor our
nation and the Indian Constitution. This year's celebration was no different, filled
with spirit, unity, and a deep sense of gratitude for our country.

The day began with the ceremonial flag hoisting, a moment of deep reverence for
the tricolor that symbolizes the unity and diversity of our nation. The air was filled
with the powerful rhythms of patriotic songs, followed by a soulful rendition of the
National Anthem by the college choir, where every voice joined in harmony, reflecting
the collective love and respect for our country.

The highlight of the event was the speech delivered by Ms. Margaret, who spoke
eloquently about the importance of Republic Day and the values enshrined in the
Indian Constitution.

The spirit of unity and discipline was beautifully demonstrated by the students of
NCC, NSS, and the Sports department. Their synchronized display of discipline and
coordination showcased the hard work and dedication they have put into their
training. It was a proud moment for the entire college, reminding us of the strength
that lies in unity.

The event concluded with a heartfelt vote of thanks by Dr. Sunitha Singham, who
expressed gratitude to everyone involved in making the celebration a grand success.
She also acknowledged the efforts of all the students, faculty, and staff who came
together to make this day truly special.

Aradhana Grace
BMS |
Sub - Editor
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Y . COLLEGE DAY Y-

St. Francis College for Women shone with pride and joy, as students, faculty, and
esteemed guests came together to celebrate College Day on 31st January 2025. This
annual event, a cherished tradition, honored the achievements, growth, and
unwavering spirit of the college community. The event commenced with a Guard of
Honour by the college’s NCC cadets, a tribute to discipline and dedication. This was
followed by the ceremonial lighting of the lamp, symbolizing knowledge and
enlightenment and a graceful prayer dance that set a serene for the event.

The occasion was graced by Chief Guest Sri Mallu Bhatti Vikramarka, Hon'ble Deputy
Chief Minister of Telangana, and Guest of Honour Prof. Kumar Molugaram, Vice-
Chancellor of Osmania University. Their inspiring words encouraged students to
embrace knowledge, perseverance, and social responsibility in their journeys ahead.

The Principal presented the Annual College Report, reflecting on milestones,
academic progress, and student accomplishments over the past year. This was followed
by the Prize Distribution Ceremony, where students were recognized for their
academic excellence, receiving gold medals, trophies, and proficiency prizes. The
applause that filled the auditorium was a testament to their dedication and hard work.

Adding to the grandeur of the day was the cultural performance, on the theme of
Bharat Prabha Viksit Bharat, a mesmerizing tribute to India's journey of progress,
Weaving together elements of dance with drama, it reflected the growth and
integration of the nation, leaving the audience inspired. The event concluded with the
vote of thanks and the national anthem.

Parina A. Parwani
B.Comlll IB
Sub - Editor
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Visit of Case Western Reserve
University Students & Faculty

The Study Abroad Program, a collaboration between Case Western Reserve University
and St. Francis College, aimed to immerse students in scientific inquiry, develop their
laboratory and data analysis skills and emphasize global research and academic
collaboration with cultural immersion. Dr.P. Roselin, HoD Microbiology is the Program
Coordinator.

The program began with an orientation, lab tour, and social event, followed by
students starting their individual project work under faculty guidance. Dr. P. Roselin,
Dr. Anitha Thomas, Dr. V. Gayatri and Dr. Arsheen conducted Online sessions to orient
the students about the projects from June 2024 to November 2024.

A city tour of Hyderabad was organised for the students which included visits to
historical sites such as Charminar and Chow Mohalla Palace. The program was
officially launched during the college assembly, where the Principal welcomed the
students. Throughout the program, students visited the Unani Medicinal Research
Centre to learn about Unani medicine, explored various laboratories at the college
and participated in an outbound program. They also visited the Nampally Exhibition
for a shopping experience and toured prestigious institutions such as NIPER, LV
Prasad Eye Institute, and T-Hub.

Cultural activities included fun-filled evenings followed by a special dinner. As the
program progressed, students continued their research, analysed results, and prepared
final reports. The program concluded with an international conference on Sustainable
Nanobiotechnology, where students presented their research. The experience was
enriching, blending research, cultural immersion and global academic collaboration.

Nidhi Prabhu
B.Com Il IB
Editor
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Study of Art and
Culture in Paris

In a unique academic and cultural initiative, Headed by the Principal Dr.Uma Joseph,
the faculty DrPRoselin, DrJyothi Rani;, Dr. Reena Dewan, Dr.Basanthi.Ch,
Ms.Dhanalakshmi, Dr.Revathy and students Ms.Srisuma and Ms.Sowmya of St. Francis
College for Women (SFC), in association with the DBIMA (Don Bosco Institute of
Media and Arts), embarked on a study program focused on the rich artistic and
cultural heritage of Paris, France. Recognized globally as a cradle of art, architecture,

fashion, and intellectual thought, Paris provided an immersive environment for
experiential learning and interdisciplinary exploration.

The program was designed for a real-world experience, allowing participants to
engage with historical and contemporary aspects of French art and culture. Through
curated visits to world-renowned institutions such as the Louvre Museum, Centre
Pompidou, and significant architectural landmarks like Notre-Dame Cathedral, Palace
of Versailles, and Eiffel Tower, participants gained a firsthand understanding of the
evolution of Western art, styles, and socio-cultural movements.

Workshops, guided tours, interactive sessions and group discussions enabled deeper
engagement and reflection. The collaboration with DBIMA also brought in signing of
MoU between the two institutionsThis academic tour not only enriched the
participants’ knowledge of visual arts, history‘ and cultural studies but also fostered
global exposure, intercultural exchange and creative inspiration.

Dr. P. Roselin,
Associate Professor & Head,
Dept. of Microbiology




International
Women’s Day 2025

International Women's Day (IWD) is a global celebration of women's achievements
and a powerful reminder of the ongoing fight for gender equality. Observed annually
on March 8th, it highlights the contributions of women across various fields and
encourages progress toward a more inclusive society.

At St. Francis College for Women, the celebration took place on Monday, March 10th,
with a series of engaging activities. The day began with the usual morning assembly,
followed by a special refreshment session to set the celebratory tone. A documentary
on Dr. Ida Scudder - pioneer in women's healthcare and education was screened to
honour her remarkable contributions and inspire students and faculty alike.

In the afternoon, the spirit of joy and togetherness continued with interactive games
organized for all the women on campus. Traditional games like Passing the Ball and
Musical Chairs filled the air with laughter and excitement, creating moments of
relaxation and bonding. Everyone participated wholeheartedly, making the event
truly memorable.

International Women's Day is not only about honouring iconic figures but also about
appreciating the women around us - our friends, mentors, and colleagues who shape
our lives in meaningful ways. This celebration served as a reminder to uplift and
support one another, ensuring that the journey toward gender equality continues with
strength and unity.

Lakshika Minda
BMS |
Sub - Editor
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Farewell 2025

A Bittersweet Goodbye

‘
295

The farewell for the 2024-2025 UG and PG batches of St. Francis College for Women
was held on March 19, 2025. The event was graced by Principal Dr. Uma Joseph, Vice
Principal Dr. Sr. Sherly, and Correspondent Sr. Carmali Thaniath, alongside the
Academic Deans—Dr. Usha Praveena (Dean of Science), Dr. S Sunitha (Dean of
Commerce and Management), Ms. Manjiri Prashant (Dean of Arts)—and the Student
Adyvisors.

The program commenced with a warm welcome for the outgoing batch, followed by a
Bible reading and a prayer song by the college choir, the Nightingales. A vibrant
cultural dance performance by first- and second-year students set the tone for the
event, Dr. Uma Joseph delivered an inspiring address, wishing the students success in
all their future endeavors. This was followed by the unveiling of the Yearbook 2025 by
the Yearbook Committee and dignitaries. During the Prize Distribution Ceremony,
students were recognized with titles such as “Student of the Year" "Best Class
Representative,” “Best Sports Player," and “Best Outgoing Class.”

The highlight of the evening was the Miss Farewell competition, where participants
showcased their talents and eloquence. The judging panel included Ms. Chalasani
Priyanka Dutt—filmmaker, producer, and founder of Vyjayanthi Movies—and Ms.
Meenakshi Pamnani, a leading digital influencer and entrepreneur. Julisha Moraes
was crowned Miss Francis 2025. The event concluded with lively performances by
students and faculty, a medley by the Nightingales, a heartfelt vote of thanks, and the
National Anthem—leaving students with a nostalgic blend of pride, joy, and fond

memories.

Suhani Bali
BMS |
Sub - Editor
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FACULTY
ACHIEVEMENIS

Dr. Uma Joseph received the Major Padmapani Acharya Award
for Excellence in the presence of the Vice Chancellor and other
dignitaries including some senior IAS & IPS officers at Guru
Nanak University, Hyderabad.

Dr Vanisree Talluri received the ‘Telangana  Dr. Savitha Sukumar led the

Best Teacher Award’ in honour of SavitriBai  establishment of SFIMS, a new technical
Phule on 22nd September 2024 at B.R. institution offering AICTE-approved
Ambedkar Open University Auditorium, MBA Program from 2024,

issued by ‘All India Principals and Eduleaders

Association’. Successfully supervised 2 PhDs.
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Dr. D. Sumalatha, as Head, Department of Dr. Jyothi Rani, Assistant
Chemistry received a certificate of professor, Department of
Appreciation for supporting and Zoology received the Certificate
encouraging 5 M.Sc. Organic Chemistry of Appreciation by
students to participate in C4IR Telangana Commissionerate of Collegiate
Life Sciences Skilling Programme on Education, Government of
Synthetic Organic Chemistry on 26th Telangana in recognition of her
February 2025. outstanding role as a State Level
Evaluator for Jignasa Student
Study Projects in Zoology for the
academic year 2024-25.

Mr. K. Ravi Kumar received the SUSI Dr. L. Mangamma was awarded with Pan

Scholar 2024 Fellowship in Indian National Award 2024 by Indo

Journalism, Technology, and Canadian Youth Council, Hyderabad on

Democracy. 16 November 2024 held at Bhaskara
Auditorium, Birla Planetarium,
Hyderabad.




STUDENTACHIEVEMENIS

Ms. B.R. Soumya has successfully Ms. Sahiti of B. Sc. BCMBC was given
completed the C4IR Telangana Life the Certificate of Appreciation for
Sciences Skilling Programme in Synthetic ~ being NPTEL Discipline Star under
Organic Chemistry on 26th February SWAYAM program.

2025. She secured 2nd position among 140 She also secured a Fellowship
participants and received the excellency position in the NPTEL Post
certificate from Honourable Union Baccalaureate/ Pre Doc Fellowships
Minister for Coal and Mines Shri. G. Kishan  program at lISER Mohali.

Reddy at HICC, Hyderabad.

PR R
Hepsiba of B.Sc. Il Nutrition and M. K. Varshitha of B.Sc. I M.P.Cs are
selected under Community College Initiative Program (CCIP) during the
academic year 2024-2025 to pursue a one year programin Diploma IT
(Artificial Intelligence and Data Analytics) in the United States.




Ms. Mahveen Fatima of BMS I Palak Ghia of B.ComIA & F
was selected for the prestigious secured first place in Telangana
Gandhi-KIng Scholarship State League Championship
Programme. held on 30th November 2024
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Ms. T. Anusha (PG 2022-2024) and Ms. Hansa
Pandey (UG 2021-2024) received PR
Meritorious Awards from Public Relations
Society of India, Hyderabad Chapter on 6th
August 2024.







PIessions

The Xpressions Club of St. Francis College for Women organized various
impactful events throughout the academic year 2024-25. The year kicked off
with the Investiture Ceremony on July 19, where the newly elected student
council and club coordinators were introduced. Retired IPS officer K. Babu
Rao delivered a speech on leadership, inspiring the participants. On July 24,
the Student Induction Programme welcomed the freshmen students of Arts,
helping them feel a sense of belonging within the club.

In August, the club organized several key events, including the Poster
Launch on August 21 which featured a lively flash mob, and the Dialogue
Forum on August 28. This forum saw 50 participants engage in discussions
on societal issues, including an online session by Dr. Andi Laudisio.

The Let Us Dream Conference, held on September 21, attracted over 500
students and addressed critical social issues. It was followed by various
cultural performances. In September, the club organized a Swachh Drive
with 50 volunteers participating, aiming to promote environmental awareness
through campus cleanliness.

In the even semester, the annual Yuvaflare fest took place on November 29,
with intercollegiate competitions like "Around the World in 3 Games" and
"Battle of Bands," engaging 21 students and 6 bands respectively. Parampara
'25 focused on cultural diversity, with 50 volunteers from Xpressions and La
Fiesta hosting a stall and performances highlighting East India. Xordium,
Xpressions' Annual Fest, included Youth Parliament and Cinemania, involving
30 students in debates and film challenges. The Xpressions valedictory
ceremony celebrated the achievements and accomplishments of 37 students
and club members.




The Spectrum Club of St. Francis College for Women, Begumpet, under the
able leadership of faculty coordinators Ms. Shouni Niveditha (Department of
Biotechnology) and Ms. A. Divya Hancyna (Department of Mathematics),
along with student office bearers Vania Karan (President) and Sahaya
Emelyn Stanica (Vice President), orchestrated a series of intellectually
enriching and socially impactful initiatives throughout the academic year
2024-2025.

A key highlight was GLEE 2024 - the club’s flagship social outreach
initiative, conducted on November 25. This event featured an impressive
array of science exhibits designed by students from 13 departments across
the life and physical sciences streams. It offered a platform rooted in
STEM education, fostering curiosity, innovation, and learning among 288
participants from 5 schools across Hyderabad. SCI-TRAIL - the club’s
annual open-day exposition, was held on November 26, welcoming 209
students from five junior colleges across Hyderabad. This experience offered
an overview of the institution's academic ecosystem, enabling aspiring
students to explore scientific disciplines through engaging demonstrations,
interactive exhibits, and guided campus exploration. The club conducted a
diverse range of activities, including leadership ceremonies, orientation
programs, cultural festivals, sustainability drives, expert lectures, and rural
outreach under national schemes. Signature events such as Natale,
Yuvaflare, Parampara, Freshers and Farewell collaborative activities infused
the year with cultural vibrancy. Through a holistic blend of academic
excellence, innovation, social responsibility, and cultural engagement, the
club continues to cultivate leadership, inculcate scientific temperament,
creativity, and a profound sense of community among its student members.




FEE

The academic year 2024-25 was marked by vibrant activity for COFEE, The
Commerce Club of St. Francis College for Women. It began with the
Investiture Ceremony July 19 and Student Induction Programme on July 24,
where new leaders and freshers were welcomed. August saw the
Independence Day Week celebrations, featuring slogan writing, quizzes,
group singing, and a flashmob—fostering unity and patriotism. On
September 3 and 4, COFEE hosted Kairos, conducted by its five vibrant sub-
clubs, each bringing unique events in literature, entrepreneurship, dance,
oration, and quizzing. The Let Us Dream Conference on September 21
featured engaging discussions and dialogue aimed at social upliftment and
personal growth., October 5 marked the Re-launch of COFEE Merchandise,
reviving club pride through stylish memorabilia. During the Yuvaflare Fest
on November 29, the club held the thrilling Bhool Bhulaiya maze challenge
and the energetic Battle of Bands. Francis Got Talent on December 12
celebrated the club’'s 22nd anniversary. The vyear's highlight was
Arthashastra 2025 on February 7, a national-level commerce fest featuring
flagship events like Mr./Ms. CEO, Corporate Roadies, and portfolio events in
Marketing, HR, Finance, and Business Quiz. Cultural events Nritya Nirvana
and Jashn-e-Sangeet added artistic flair. The year concluded with the
Valedictory Ceremony on March 17, where club members were recognized
for their dedication. The event also saw the release of VANTAGE, COFEE's
annual magazine. In conclusion, 2024-25 was a year of growth, creativity,
and collaboration. Through its diverse events, COFEE empowered students
to lead, express, and excel—-upholding its legacy of excellence on campus.
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events during the academic year 2024-2025.

helping students understand market dynamics and brand evolution.

Abhiyan, an initiative aimed at rural development. Students

inspiring future endeavors.

The Voctalent Club of the Department of BVoc (Retail Managemen_i:“(%;.-IT) at
St. Francis College for Women successfully conducted a range of engaging

The academic journey was marked by Retail Mantra, the department’'s annual
intra-college seminar, which explored innovative business transformations
under the theme Bandi2Brand. Industry experts provided valuable insights,

The flagship inter-college management fest, RECROI 2024, embraced the
theme TVARAN, symbolizing acceleration in the business world. The event
brought together participants from across Hyderabad, engaging
intellectually stimulating competitions and discussions, fostering collaboration
and leadership skills. On Independence Day, students showcased their
enthusiasm through a vibrant Flash mob, creatively expressing patriotic
fervor. Their efforts earned them second place in a college-wide competition,
highlighting their teamwork and artistic expression. Adding a creative
dimension, Comicon 2.0 at Yuvaflare'24 provided a platform for students to
celebrate pop culture through themed stalls and interactive experiences,
showcasing their entrepreneurial and organizational abilities. The club also
extended its commitment to social responsibility through Unnat Bharat

contributed to community outreach programs in Ippalaguda village,
emphasizing sustainable growth and social impact. The year culminated with
the Valedictory Ceremony, a moment of pride that recognized
contributions of students and faculty. This event served as a fitting conclusion
to an eventful and enriching academic year, celebrating achievements and




Prakriti

Prakriti Club is the Nature Club of St. Francis College for Women, drawing
membership from across the streams. On July 19, 2024, the Investiture
ceremony for the 2024-25 core committee was held along with their first
event, Monsoon Masti, with activities like preparing potting mix, harvesting
compost, growing microgreens, and rejuvenating the bottle garden.

SIP was organized on July 24, 2024 and first-year students were oriented
on club activities. Bottle garden rejuvenation competition was conducted
on August 2, 2024. An awareness session on sustainable period products
was organized on August 28, 2024 by Dr. Brinda and Team "EKK Kadam".
Clean-up at Neknampur Lake in collaboration with "Dhruvansh®, was
organized on September 14, 2025. Yuvaflare was conducted on November
29, 2024, with Nature's Storyboard and Comicon 2.0. Danotsav was
organized in collaboration with Devnar School for Blind, Begumpet on
December 20, 2024. Special children participated in Christmas and New
Year Celebrations. Save Sapling Movement was initiated by students of the
club.

AVANI 2025, the nature fest of our college was organized by the club on
February 14, 2025. The event started with Swachhathon, a walkathon for
Mission LiFE, and Lifestyle for Environment. A guest lecture followed, on
awareness of sustainable period products and period stigma by Dr. Nabath,
Marham, NGO. Revogue, Green Forum, Tides in Trouble, and Whirlwind
Wonders were competitions conducted.

Valedictory ceremony was conducted on March 15, 2025 to appreciate the
efforts of students in the presence of Dr. Suneela, Senior Scientist &
EIACP Coordinator, EPTRI, Hyderabad.

85



The Department of English concludes another remarkable year of La Fiesta,
celebrating literature, art, and creativity through 13 successful events.

The journey began with the SIP on July 24, 2024, where La Fiesta introduced
itself to students through an engaging presentation and interactive games.
The Ice Breaker on July 15 officially launched the club’s activities, featuring
musical performances and games to familiarize members with different wings.
The “Ember and Ink” poetry session showcased the works of Adrienne Rich
and Meera Ganapathi, while “Oracle”, in collaboration with Shastr and
Xpressions Club, featured thought-provoking book discussions. A Script
reading session was conducted, with Oscar Wilde's The Importance of Being
Earnest chosen to be acted out.

During Yuvaflare 2024, Epics & Enterprises, in partnership with Arista,
blended literature with management in a creative competition. “Dastak Yug
Ki", a powerful street play by Team Bedaari, highlighted pressing social
issues.

Proscenium Auditions set the stage for budding actors, while Eras Tour
(Literary & Cultural Wing X Drama Wing) brought the magic of Taylor Swift's
concert to campus with interactive activities. Open Mic (Francis Poets
Society) gave students a retro-themed stage to express their talents. “Once
Upon a Myth" invited participants to reimagine mythological stories.

The month of February was a successful one for Team Bedaari, Nukkad
Natak took the stage at the National level street play competition organised
by MIT-WPU University, Pune.

The year culminated in The Art Boulevard, a grand celebration themed
“Through the Looking Glass,” featuring nine diverse dance, literature, poetry,
and photography competitions.
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arivillu

The Harivillu Club of the Department of Telugu was inaugurated in 2010.
This club celebrates culture, language and traditions with a unique twist. This
year, after the Student Induction & Investiture ceremony, the festivities began
by welcoming monsoons, through our program, “Ruthupavana Swagatham”.
Each month, Harivillu releases posters sharing stories of writers, poets,
freedom fighters and other important festivals. It is an integral part of the
club as it promotes patriotism and appreciation of literature in students.

One of the grandest events held in college, Telugu Day was celebrated on
September 9, 2024 to commemorate the essence of Telugu language and
honor its advocates. This program was studded by the presence of decorated
guests from various spheres. Harivillu Club also conducted various
competitions and awarded its winners on Telugu Day.

The club also conducted a Guest Lecture on “Dubbing And Voice Over” by
resource person Mr. Gautam Chavala and competitions for Sankranti like
Kabaddi, embroidery and pot-decoration competition, were also conducted.
Apart from college events such as Yuvaflare, Harivillu also conducted events
such as ‘Stand-Up Comedy ‘ as well as ‘Fusion Dance Competition’, judged by
Mr. Avinash Barabari and Mr. Venkatesh Madugula respectively. For Ethnic
day, Harivillu paired up with the members of ‘Voctalent' club to represent a
South Indian stall depicting the culture and traditions of a South Indian
household.

The annual magazine “Hrudaya Sandesham” and newsletter “Kadambam”
were released by Principal Dr. Uma Joseph, Correspondent Sr. Carmali
Thaniath, Vice Principal Dr. Sr. Shirley and HOD, Dr. L. Mangamma on
March 20, 2025.
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2024-25

The Ehsaas Club organized cultural, educational, and creative events
promoting the Hindi language and fostering holistic development. The year
began with a Guest Lecture on “Hindi Mein Rozgar” on July 4, 2024
celebrating the club’s second anniversary. Esteemed speakers Dr. Rekha
Sharma and Dr. Datta Shivram Sakole graced the event.

On July 24, 2024, the Student Induction Programme welcomed new students
with engaging activities and a creative art workshop. A Field Trip to the Salar
Jung Museum on July 30, 2024 provided second-year Hindi students with a
view of Hindi literature through historical and artistic perspectives.

Hindi Diwas was celebrated on September 11, 2024 with vibrant
performances. Students sang songs, created artistic posters, and heard an
insightful speech by Harshita Tharad on the cultural significance of Hindi.
The highlight of the year was Tarang 2025, held from January 6 to 10, 2025.
The fest kicked off with an energetic flash mob and poster release. Shabdon
Ki Hera Pheri, held on January 6, challenged participants with a fun word
puzzle. On January 7, the culinary creativity of participants shone during
Swaad-e-Zaika, a no-fire cooking competition. Golmaal, a Bollywood-themed
treasure hunt, attracted an impressive 176 participants.

January 8 featured the unique Character MUN event, inspired by Taarak
Mehta Ka Ooltah Chashmah, and Hunarbaaz, a talent show. On January 9, a
Theatre Workshop was conducted by renowned artist Ms. Ashrita Vemuganti.
The Club remains committed to inspiring and engaging students while
promoting the Hindi language, culture, and creative expression.
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Shastr

Shastr — The library club enjoyed a vibrant and productive year,
offering diverse events for both students and faculty. Following
the investiture ceremony, the club hosted its first event where
the club formally presented itself in the Student Induction
Program giving a peek at activities that the students can look
forward to over the course of the year.

Their commitment to intellectual and creative pursuits was
evident in events like Library Day, the club’s flagship event,
comprising of competitions like Cover page making, Creative
writing, and Cosplay. The club in November orchestrated its
signature event Talaash as part of the inter-college fest,
Yuvaflare which was a thrilling two-round event comprising of
an escape room challenge and a hostage rescue mission. To
conclude, the club hosted Atheneum with events like Back in
Rack and Masquerade ball for students and Talaash Reloaded
for the faculty. The club has focused on building community
and fostering connections with more such events to be
expected in the years to come.

89



Arista, the student club of the Department of Management Studies, in its 16th
year organised academic and semi-academic events. The year commenced
with welcoming the freshmen with Bootcamps, an immersive workshop
conducted by the second and final years to impart knowledge revolving round
the domains of Human Resource Management, Finance, Marketing and so
forth.

The club organised inter-college events like Inquizition, the Business Quiz
competition, and intra-college fests like Ingenium, consisting of Human
Resource Management, Finance, Marketing, Entrepreneurship Development
and Best Manager. The club witnessed a successful comeback of Arizone, the
BMS Marketplace, a platform for budding BMS entrepreneurs to sell their
products. Yuvaflare brought back the long-standing tradition of Yuva Idol, the
inter-college  singing competition, with memorable performances and
remarkable talent. It also witnessed the first edition of Epics and Enterprises,
a competition testing literary knowledge through rounds conducted in an
enthralling corporate format. Parampara conducted the Mini India
Competition in which Club Arista secured the first position by representing
West India. The final haul was Crescentia, the national-level management
fest. The ultimate showdown brought emerging talent from around the city to
participate in the diverse tangents of Best Manager, Business Quiz,
Entrepreneurship Development, Finance, Human Resource Management and
Marketing. The event witnessed the tireless efforts of the participants and
likewise, the Executive Board to make the event a success.

The valedictory ceremony held on February 25, 2025 brought moments that
everyone cherished and reminisced.
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*Ascribe to the LORD the glory due his name!" Psalm 96:8a

The Franciscan Association for Catholic and Christian Endeavours Club
provides opportunities for spiritual growth, discipleship and leadership
development for the Christian students. As we strive to fulfill the mission
of spreading the gospel and grow in the Christian faith, these are the
events and activities organised by the club this year

1) Friday Get Together (FGT)

Every Friday, FACE club organises FGTs during lunch for a period of half
an hour in the prayer hall in order to grow in faith and love for Christ.

2) NATALE

NATALE is one of the major inter-college fests organised in December
during the Christmas season. Many offline and online competitions like
Collage making, Christmas Charades, Inter-college singing competition,
were planned and executed by the student and faculty coordinators.

3) Annual Retreat

ABLAZE 2024-2025' was organised by the management in coordination
with the club, from January 11-18, 2025 with guest speakers, Mr. Ajin
Joseph and Sr. Paulina Melite. The retreat enabled those in attendance to
spend time in prayer, praise and worship and deep reflection.

The club also helps the faculty incharge to prepare for the celebration of
the Holy Eucharist every month.




The Nightingales of our college have long been the melodious heartbeat of
every celebration, but this year, they truly hit a high note! With harmonies
that soared like prayers, they redefined what it means to sing for the glory
of God. Their journey was nothing short of magical, proving time and
again that music isn't just heard—it's felt.

The choir played a significant role in prestigious events. Their voices
carried blessings through National Conferences, seminars, orientations, and
even Republic and Independence Day celebrations. Their performance at
the Alumni Meet evoked a sense of nostalgia, beautifully intertwining
cherished memories into a heartfelt medley.

The Nightingales have only one rival-themselves. Out of seven prestigious
competitions during the realm of winter carol competitions, they emerged
victorious in six, an unbeaten force to be reckoned with. Their unwavering
faith and passion proved that when you make music for the Lord, victory
follows.

Under the guidance of the ever-supportive management: Principal Dr. Uma
Joseph, Vice Principal Dr. Sr. Sherly and Correspondent Rev Sr. Carmely
Thaniath, and our dynamic lecturer coordinators —Mrs. Mary Dias, Mr.
Vamshi Allen, and Mrs. Bernadette Juan—the choir remained rooted in
spirituality, with every note sung as a prayer. Whether lifting spirits with a
triumphant anthem or whispering peace through “Make Me a Channel of
Your Peace”, their music was more than sound; it was a divine experience.

The Nightingales didn't just sing, they left an echo of faith wherever they
went.
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The year 2024-25 was transformative for Eureka - The Innovation Hub,
showcasing innovation, collaboration, and hands-on entrepreneurship. The
year kicked off with the Student Induction Program, introducing first-years
to Eureka's vision. This momentum continued with the SFCpreneurs meet,
uniting student entrepreneurs. The Eureka Innovation Accelerator Workshop,
in collaboration with Accumen Connect, elevated experiential learning
Students gained hands-on expertise, culminating in presentations showcasing
their growth. The Eureka Talks series continued to inspire with September’s
edition featuring a panel discussion with industry experts, and October’s
edition focusing on Ms. Deepika Phakke's transition from corporate to
entrepreneurship. In the spirit of providing diverse avenues to students,
Eureka facilitated the orientation for the WE Enable Program by WE Hub,
Govt. of Telangana, a program with certifications, live projects, internships,
and corporate exposure. Around 55 students have joined the program. Market
Disruptors as part of Yuvaflare, ignited entrepreneurial spirit with a dynamic
competition.

Eureka’s flagship event, Imprenditore 2025, sponsored by AECC India,
showcased entrepreneurial excellence with Shark Tank and Market Wiz. The
Eureka Showcase celebrated young entrepreneurs with 17 student-led stalls,
featuring handcrafted jewellery, personalized crafts, and food. Eureka
The Innovation Hub'’s valedictory ceremony on March 6, 2025, at Capitanio
Hall featured prominent alumna, who graced the event, which included a
year-in-review video, speeches, report reading, certificate distribution, and
the release of “The Eureka Express". A networking lunch closed the event,
strengthening connections and FEureka's vision. With the next generation of
innovators ready, the future of shines brighter than ever!

45



Rrida - The Sports Club '«
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STUDENT/PLAYER

ACHIEVEMENTS

Palak Ghia B.Com 1

e 3rd place in Telangana state ranking
tournament held in Little Flower High
School

e 2nd place in the Villa conclave 3.0
tournament held in Villa Marie College

e 3rd place in Telangana state ranking
tournament held in St. Paul's High
School

e Ist Place in Telangana state ranking
League championship held at Shree
Gujarati Seva Mandal

e Ist position in inter district team
championship held at fire fox sports
and resorts, Hyderabad

e Ist position in Teams  Event
representing the Hyderabad District in
the CM cup held at LB Stadium

e 1" place in Table tennis open
tournament held at BITS Pilani,
Hyderabad

A Sreemanya Reddy B.A. I

e Ist place in South Zone Inter
University Tournament and All India
Inter University Tennis Tournament

e Gold medal in singles and doubles
AITA 1 LAKH Tournament held at
NAVI MUMBAI

B Aishwarya B.Sc¢ IlI, Maria Teresa J V
B.Se 1III, L. Gowri B.A. 1II, Anindita
Bhaumik B.Sc¢ I, Chinmayi Lanka B.Sc I,
Shirin Kriti Rudraraju B.Sc I, Jennifer
Margaret B.Sc I, G Nishida B.Sc I, Nishka
Aggarwal MA. ENG 11

e 2nd place in Villa Conclave S0
tournament.
e 2™ place in Elysium, symbiosis
tournament

Anya Parikh B.Com I IPP

1 silver in 50m Backstroke and 1 bronze
medal in 50m Freestyle in the inter
collegiate swimming tournament held at
GHMC Swimming pool, Secunderabad
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Krishna P Menon B.Se I MPC

Won gold medal in her weight category in the inter
collegiate taekwondo tournament held at Kasturba
Gandhi Degree college

Pragya Mishra B.A. IT HPP

e 2" place in the Inter Collegiate tennis
tournament held at Bhavans college, Sainikpuri

e 3rd Place in Hammer Throw in the inter
collegiate Athletics tournament held at OU
Athletics ground

e 3rd Place Best Batter Award in the 11th
Telangana State Senior inter district Softball
Championship

e 2" place in CM CUP Baseball Championship
held at Gachibowli Stadium

e 1" place in 4th Telangana State Senior Inter
District Baseball Championship

e 2™ place in South zone Senior national softball
Championship

Shreya Shah B.A. I MLP

2nd Place in under 50kg in the inter collegiate
Judo tournament held at St. Ann's college,
Mehdipatnam

Hiba Mehveen
BA III

3rd place in Under 70 kg in the inter collegiate
Judo tournament held at St. Ann's college,
Mehdipatnam

Shristi Jain BVoe 1II, Y S
Parinishtha BMS I

1* place in CM Cup Basketball Tournament

Rekha Thapa B.Com III, Hiba
Mahveen B.A. III, Saniya Rana
BA. II

2" place in CM Cup Basketball Tournament

Krishna P Menon B.Se¢ T MPC

Gold medal in the Tth Telangana State Taekwondo
Championship held at Saroornagar Indoor Stadium,
LB Nagar

CH. Naga Sai Hamsika B.Com
I[IT CAP, G Bavana B.A. III
MLP, S Rakshitha B.Com III
CAP, T Tejashwini B.Com III
A&F, C S Snigdha B.Com III
A&F, P Siri B.Com II AE&F,
Rekha Thapa B.Com III A&f

2" place in the Osmania University Inter
Collegiate Handball Tournament held at LB
Stadium
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Rekha Thapa B.Com III, Hiba
Mehveen B.A. III, Anjali Rai
PGDHR, Srishti Jain BVoc II, Y S
Parinishthaa B.M.S. I, Saniya Rana
B.A. 11, Siri Priya Reddy B.Sc II, B.
Sonika B.Sc 11

Ist place in the Open Invitation Basketball
tournament held at MVSR Engg college with
a cash award of Rs. 4000/-.

Anjali Rai PGDHR, Rekha Thapa
B.Com III, Hiba Mehveen B.A. III,
Saniya Rana B.A. II, Srishti Jain
BVoc II, Siri Priya Reddy B.Sc II, Y
S Parinishthaa B.M.S. I, Dominic
Rachel B.Sc II, Ridhi Wagdhadiya
B.Com I, Anchal Chavan B.Com I,
Ayesha Nayeem B.Com I IPP, B.
Sonika B.Sc III

e 2nd place in Inter Collegiate basketball
tournament held at St. Francis college
indoor stadium

e Won 1" place and cash prize of 10,000
in the GM Sampath Kumar Annual
League tournament organized by the
Hyderabad district Basketball association

e Won 1st place and cash prize of ¥10,000
in Sri Abhimanyu memorial basketball
open championship held at Ymeca,
Secunderabad

e Won 1" place and cash prize ¥8000 in
Open Basketball Inter Collegiate
championship organized by St. Josephs
Degree college at VPG Grounds

e Won 1% place and cash prize of ¥20,000 in

Fr.  Balaiah  Inter Collegiate = Open
Basketball championship organized by
Loyola Academy

e Won 1st place and cash prize 9,000 in
IBS Inter Collegiate Open Basketball
championship organized by ICFAIL IBS

e Won 2" place and cash prize of 25000
in Open Invitation Basketball
championship held at Uttanoor, Gadwal

GT Krishna Bhavagnya, G Bavana,
CH Naga Sai Hamsika, Athira, Teena
Keren, Pragya Mishra, Shreya Shabh,

3" place in
tournament was

Inter collegiate baseball
held at MARREDPALLY
GROUNDS, organized by St. Francis college

Dinkey Devda, Yashaswini, Saloni,
. . for women
Prajapati
Rekha Thapa B.Com III, Hiba | Won 1st place and cash prize of ¥10,000 in

Mehveen B.A. III, Y S Parinishthaa
BM.S. I

the GM Sampath Kumar Annual

tournament

League

Laveti Dharani B.A. 11

Gold medal in the 29er Skiff Boat Telangana
State Championship in sailing
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Hyderabad

American Corner Hyderabad is part of a global network of American
Spaces supported by the U.S. Department of State. As a vibrant hub for
cultural and educational exchange, the Corner is key in strengthening
people-to-people ties between India and the United States. During the
2024-2025 academic year, the Corner hosted various programs that
inspired dialogue, encouraged innovation, and empowered youth. Highlights
included “Chat with a Diplomat" sessions, masterclasses, EducationUSA
advising, and a series of Regional Virtual Engagements connecting our
Indian audience with peers in the Philippines and Sri Lanka on topics of
shared importance to the Indo-Pacific Region, including emerging
technology and space partnerships.

Signature events included a multi-day Model United Nations, hands-on
workshops on Artificial Intelligence, cybersecurity, and interview skills for
academic and professional success, as well as expert-led talks on
geopolitical issues, e-sports, and cultural preservation. Creative programs
such as film screenings, writing sessions, book discussions, and cultural
celebrations added a unique dimension to the participant experience.

The “Empower with English - Train the Trainers” initiative advanced
English language education among faculty, and the Corner's outreach
efforts have continued to deepen engagement across educational
institutions and local communities. Notably, four students and two faculty
members were selected for prestigious U.S. exchange programs,
underscoring the Corner's commitment to creating opportunities and
building global connections. Looking ahead, American Corner Hyderabad
remains dedicated to nurturing future global leaders and expanding
opportunities for meaningful U.S.-India engagement.
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USI Program

At the outset, I would like to express my heartfelt gratitude to St. Francis
College for Women, Hyderabad, the US Consulate General, Hyderabad, Dr.
Dawn Gilpin - Program Coordinator and the Cronkite School of Journalism and
Mass Communication, Arizona State University, for granting me this life-
changing opportunity — the SUSI program. This experience marked my first-
ever visit to the United States, making it all the more special and memorable.
The program, hosted by Arizona State University (ASU), spanned six enriching
weeks. The first four weeks were spent at ASU in Phoenix, Arizona, where we
engaged in insightful academic sessions and cultural exchanges. This was
followed by a week in Los Angeles, California, offering a broader perspective on
American society and culture through visits to museums and sessions on
content creation. The program concluded with a final week in Washington, D.C,
where we explored the heart of the US by visiting the Smithsonian Art Gallery
and various museums, reflecting on our transformative journey.

Throughout the program, I had the privilege of engaging with esteemed
professors, industry experts, and fellow participants from around the world. The
insights shared, discussions held, and knowledge imparted broadened my
understanding of the theme - journalism, technology, and democracy. These
interactions had not only deepened my academic knowledge but also equipped
me with practical skills and perspectives that are invaluable in today's rapidly
evolving media landscape.

Beyond the academic and professional aspects, the program fostered a sense of
camaraderie and global citizenship among us, forging bonds that transcended
borders and cultures. The friendships formed and the diverse perspectives
exchanged have profoundly enriched my worldview and reinforced my
commitment to promoting ethical journalism. This SUSI experience made a
meaningful impact on my professional endeavors and beyond.

Mr. K. Ravi Kumar

Asst. Professor & Head,

Dept. of Mass Communication and Journalism
Coordinator, American Corner




Beyond Borders: A Once-in-a
| ‘Lifetime Journey with IVLP 2025

- Exploring Global Education, Innovation & Leadership in the U.S. <
' Some opportunities come once in a lifetime, and the International Visitor

. Leadership Program (IVLP) 2025 was exactly that for me. From February 10 to 28,
I had the incredible honor of being selected as one of the participants in this
prestigious program, sponsored by the U.S. Department of State, which brought '
together leaders from 12 countries under the theme: “Technology Innovators:
Education in the Digital Age."
Over three transformational weeks, I traveled across five U.S. states, exploring the
future of education through visits to schools, universities, government institutions,
and community-led initiatives. What stood out to me most was how deeply the U.S.
education system is rooted in experiential learning—encouraging students to think
critically, explore freely, and learn by doing. Witnessing the seamless collaboration
among government agencies, local communities, and private donors to ensure
quality education reaches everyone was truly heartening. Organizations like the
MESS Hall and NNLC inspire me with their commitment to providing free and
inclusive learning for underserved communities and adults. Education in the U.S. is
more than just a system—it's a shared mission supported by a robust ecosystem.
A special moment during the visit was being conferred Honorary Citizenship of
Pensacola, Florida, by Council Member Charles Bare at City Hall-an unforgettable
recognition that symbolized the spirit of international friendship and mutual
respect.
Beyond professional insights, the human connections made a lasting impact. Home
hospitality experiences and community coffee discussions fostered warm, meaningful
exchanges that reminded me of the immense value in learning from diverse
cultures and perspectives. IVLP was not just a professional program but a journey
that broadened my worldview, deepened my sense of purpose, and strengthened my
determination to be a changemaker in education.
To anyone reading this: Dream big, step outside your comfort zone, and say yes to
global experiences. They can transform not only how you work but who you are.

Ms. Afeefa Noorain
Assistant Professor,
Dept. of Computer Science
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The FDP committee, with Ms. PV.S. Lakshmi as the coordinator, along with
Dr. Mahnoor, HoD, BMS; Ms. Sushma, HoD, Electronics; and Ms. Prabmeet,
Assistant Professor, Computer Science, met on June 18, 2024, to discuss
and plan the FDP, FIP, and CBP programs for the academic year 2024-25.
o The first FDP was conducted on June 6 & 7, 2024, by the members of the
Management on the topic “Core Listening Skills for Mentors." Faculty
members were invited to respond to prompts related to their experiences
in the college, their vision, and the work culture. Most faculty members
expressed positive feedback and were unanimous in appreciating the
ambience and opportunities provided—not only for developing professional
competence, camaraderie, and requisite skills, but also for nurturing
amicable relationships with students. The sessions were attended by
approximately 150 members.

The second FDP, titled “Enhancing Emotional & Mental Well-being,” was
conducted on September 19 & 20, 2024. The resource persons were Dr.
Ashish Chauhan, Consultant, Apollo Hospitals, and Mr. Manmeet Singh
Nagpal, Global Community Engagement Director, JL.L.. The sessions aimed
to raise awareness among faculty members about the importance of
emotional, mental, and physical well-being in maintaining a balanced
personal and professional life. It was an enriching experience that
educated the faculty on common sources of stress and how to recognize
early warning signs. This FDP was also attended by around 150 members.
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CCGP is a Centre for Career Guidance and Placements, with Lt. Marie

Thomas along with a team of 12 student placement ambassadors, helping

students get internships, and secure jobs as the next step in their

professional career.

o Ambassadors were appointed under the oversight of Placement Officer Lt.
Marie Thomas and former Ambassadors Gowri Jagtap and Shiny Priya.
Sessions such as seminars on 'Career Options for Graduating Students',
Sessions on how CCGP functions, Aptitude classes by Mr. Pawan Jaiswal,
and CRT Classes were conducted.
An MoU was signed with Texas Review on 30th June.
The cell collaborated with many organizations for many events such as
VERIZON's "GenAI and its Impact" faculty development program, the
Texas Review event, Accenture Connect, Goldman Sachs Connect, The
Invesco AI Impact on Finance event, The Deloitte Corporate Placement
Training, The IDP IELTS Masterclass, The MBA Connect Expo, The
Goldman Sachs 2025 Possibilities Summit and TECHnovate 2024.
The placement drive began in the 4th week of November 2024. 543
students registered for the same. Companies such as D.E. Shaw, Deloitte,
Arcesium, Goldman Sachs, KPMG, Regalix, INVESCO, Oracle, Oxane
Partners, etc, visited the campus to recruit the UG and PG Final years
with packages ranging from 3-24 Lakhs per annum. 140 students have

been placed so far and more companies are yet to visit.

The Placement Ambassadors Appreciation Day on 21st of March, 2025

recognized and appreciated the dedication and hard work of the

placement ambassadors throughout the academic year.
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The Francis Alumnae Association (FAA) of St. Francis College for Women
showcased various initiatives and activities during the academic year 2024-25,
emphasizing on leadership, awareness, and opportunities. The Investiture
Ceremony for the FAA-Student Body was held on July 18 2024, marked the
beginning of the year with the newly elected members pledging to uphold the
association's values. On July 19, an awareness seminar on cervical cancer
prevention was held, which featured Dr. Chinna Babu Sunkavalli. This led to a
vaccination drive on July 26, organized in collaboration with the Grace
Foundation, drawing significant participation of more than 100 women. The
association hosted events to encourage international education, such as the
"Fly High-Study Abroad" fest on August 30 and seminars by consultancies like
Jamboree, One Window, Gateway Overseas, and Azent on studying abroad.
These provided comprehensive guidance on applications, visa processes, and
test preparations, inspiring students to explore global opportunities. FAA also
fostered alumnae community and celebration - A graduation after-party on
October 5 united the batch of 2024 in a vibrant event featuring dance
performances, DJs, and stalls. On January 6, 2025, the annual Distinguished
Guest Lecture Series inspired students through the success stories of
alumnae like Mrs. Kubra Mustafa Ali, Ms. Monika, and Ms. Simran Chhabria.
These activities underscored FAA's commitment to leadership development,
health awareness, global education, and community building, leaving a lasting
impact on students and alumni alike. The second cervical cancer vaccination
drive was held on January 30, and over a 100 doses were given. Lastly on
20th March, a valedictory ceremony was held in the quadrangle where the
FAA Student Body were felicitated with momentos and certificates for their
dedication and hardwork put in throughout the year.
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National Cadet

The National Cadet Corps is a voluntary, tri-
service organization, comprising the Army, the
Navy, and the Air Force. It grooms the cadets
as disciplined and responsible individuals
through various camps and activities. Some of
the events of the academic year 2024-2025
are as follows:

ATC VI was conducted at Pallavi International
School where cadets participated in various
activities like drill, firing, sports, and theory
lectures on common and special subjects.

The cadets actively participated in the
Independence Day Celebration at the college.
They participated in the guard of honour,
parade and piloting. The cadets and Lt. Marie
Thomas got an opportunity to interact with the
chief guest of the event, Brigadier IPS Sethi.
The Cadets actively participated in many
awareness programs and drives such as Tree
Plantation Drive, Traffic Control Awareness
Session, ‘Har Ghar Tiranga' cycling campaign,
Cancer Awareness Run and Blood Donation
Drive.

The cadets also actively participated in
endeavours like the Neknampur Lake Cleaning
Drive, Parasailing Camp and Anti-Drug Abuse
Event.

The J6th NCC raising day was celebrated over
four days with events such as sports activities,
drills, intellectual activities, and cultural
programs, organized company-wise. The final
day commenced with a flag hoisting ceremony
followed by the Principal's address. The cadets
actively participated in all the activities under
the guidance of the ANO, Lt. Marie Thomas.
St. Francis left no stone unturned in the
overall development of the cadets this year.
They volunteered for many social events and
activities and the enthusiasm in each bright-
smiled cadet never shadowed.
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National Service Scheme (NSS) units had an
eventful year from 2024-2025 engaging
students in community service, awareness, and
social outreach.

In the General Elections of May 2024 NSS
volunteers participated by observing and
monitoring the CCTV screens at the GHMC
building.

The academic year kicked off with World Blood
Donors Day celebrated on 14th June 2024.

The college was represented at the National
Integration Youth Camp, National Leadership
Camp, and National Youth Leadership Program
by Ms Jessica Korlapati, B.A. HPP III year.
Volunteers participated in International Yoga
Day, International Day against Drug Abuse and
Ilicit Trafficking, Cyclothon at Rashtapathi
Nilayam, Traffic Awareness Program, Traffic
Training Program, Independence Day Program,
Human Trafficking Awareness Program, Visit to
orphanage celebrating Raksha  Bandhan,
District level Red Ribbon Club Program,
Cancer Run, My Constitution, My Pride-

: \x::',, ) . .
Natianal Service Scheme (vgy, [(RD . Padayathra, 15th  National Voters day

Oswiania Universipy

- Sedzanch Coles e i, | MR celebrations, Republic Day Parade at Osmania
| L BT | University, Drug Abuse Awareness and Sankalp

Suraksha Run 2025- Race Against Child Sexual
Abuse.

Ms. K. Vijaya Kumari, the NSS Program Officer
of the college, participated in the Training
program for POs for Eradication of drug abuse.
Notable events conducted include: One-day
Workshop and Training Programme on “Build,
Launch & Grow" Entrepreneurship Workshop
for Viksit Bharat, NSS orientation for Units ITI,
IV & VI, NSS Inaugural of Units III, IV & VI,
Breaking Chains: Human Trafficking & Bonded
labour awareness, Drug Abuse Awareness and
Blood donation camp.

By observing the regular participation of NSS
volunteers of SFC, the OU Coordinator
sanctioned Unit VI, which involved 100 more
volunteers.
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St. Francis Green

St. Francis Green Corps (SFCG) works to
promote  eco-conscious living and instill
environmental stewardship in students.
With guidance from Dr. Suneela, Senior
Scientist, and EIACP coordinator, many
activities were held under the two-year MoU
signed between EPTRI and SFC, in September
2028. Student volunteering day was conducted
on bth August 2024 with activities like
preparation of BioEnzymes, harvesting compost,
seed ball making & growing microgreens.
Vriksha Bandhan, conducted on 20th August
2024, encouraged the protection of plants
around.
An awareness session on sustainable period
products was held on 28th August 2024 by Dr.
Brinda and Team "EKK Kadam".
Clean-up at Neknampur Lake in collaboration
with "Dhruvansh’, was arranged on 14th
September 2025. On 9th October 2024, students
(RALNE - participated in the Grace Cancer Run at
Gachibowli.
Volunteers participated in the GLEE science
exhibition conducted by Spectrum Club on 25th
November 2024, exhibiting eco-friendly lifestyles
et Totancle ks and activities. SCI Trail conducted on 26th
b | e Bl November 2024, oriented students on green
e } activities conducted regularly.
= ' Environmental sustainability activities were
conducted under Unnath Bharath Abhiyan, on
13th December 2024 and Tth March 2025.
On 9th February 2025, students volunteered for
Earth Festival 2025 organised by the J. Krishna
Murthy Centre in Hyderabad.
Volunteers helped out in AVANI 2025, the
nature fest of our college on 14th February
2025.
Valedictory ceremony was conducted on 15th
March 2025 to appreciate the efforts of
students in the presence of Dr. Suneela Maam,
Senior Scientist & EIACP coordinator, EPTRI,
Hyderabad.
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SHC Rangers
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Throughout the academic year 2024-25,
the SFC Rangers unit, guided by its
motto of service to mankind and
protection of nature, engaged in a
range of activities: A 1-day camp in July
2024 focused on orienting students
about their roles and responsibilities as
rangers, including a detailed session on
trekking. Participation in International
Yoga Day celebrations in June 2024 at
the district headquarters of Bharat
Scouts and Guides. Participation in the
Independence Day parade at college on
August 15, 2024. A trek camp to
Lonavala in September 2024, where
students trekked up to 6-8 kms to
reach a mountain peak.

The students participated in a Cancer
Walk organized by Grace Foundation
and a peace rally organized by Bharat
Scouts and Guides; District head office
in October 2024. Involvement in a girl
child awareness walk organised by CRY
organisation in November 2024. A one-
day camp was held on January 25,
2025, where the first-year Rangers
were oriented about the roles and
responsibilities of being a ranger.
Prayer and flag songs were taught to
the students followed by a session on
different types of knotting techniques.
The investiture ceremony was
conducted on January 25, 2025, where
the first-year Ranger students
participated in the oath-taking and
badge-pinning ceremony.
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The Rotaract club of SFC Hyderabad
Pearls had an eventful year in the
academic year 2024-2025. The year
opened with the second installation
ceremony of the club, "Aaghaaz’, where
the new core committee took oath. This
was followed by the cloth donation
drive, which was a grand success,
where 888 clothes were collected along
with 30 pairs of footwear and other
: : accessories which were all sent to
Eromomworn: A - Asifabad, to be donated to the needy.
Rotaract w The club hosted a movie screening in

| order to raise funds for further club
activities and approximately 14,000/-
was raised. On teacher’'s day as part of
the Rotaract District's year theme,
“Celebrating Unsung Heroes”, the club
honoured the faculty members with
small tokens of appreciation. The club
also conducted an ice breaker session
to welcome all the new members of the
club and introduce them to the Club's
missions and Rotaract’s mission and
vision. Besides these the club also
conducted and participated in activities
such as Garba night, Zumba session, a
motivational talk in collaboration with
Rotaract Club of Utkarsh and Grace
Foundation Cancer Run. The club also
conducted a free dental check up camp
at Sannihita Girls Home, where the
children were examined and given
treatments by Dr. Vikas and Dr. Tarun.
The Club members also attended
District Events such as “Fusion”, district
installation ceremony and “SPELL
attended by the club’s president and
secretary. Overall, the Rotaract year for
SFC Hyderabad Pearls was full of fun,
learning and amazing opportunities to
give back to the society.
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We Were Liars by E. Lockhart

Author: E. Lockhart

Genre:  Young  Adult, Mystery,

Psychological Horror | sk
Pages: 256 .-.El]hl .‘,i-*.-:n "..-'-!f.--? ng author
Goodreads Rating: 3.8/5 ik

“We were warm and shivering, and young
and ancient, and alive.”

‘We = Were Liarg is « a  haunting
psychological thriller about Cadence, her
cousins, family dysfunction, and buried
secrets. Cadence, the protagonist and
narrator of the book, is a wealthy, troubled
teenager from the privileged and pompous
Sinclair family.

She spends much of the novel trying to
recover her lost memories from the

summer. As she pieces together the truth,
she uncovers a devastating secret about
herself and the other ‘Liars.

The best thing about this book is its
beautifully unfolding plot twist, which is so
heartbreaking that it leaves the reader in
awe and disbelief. It might feel like a slow
read in the beginning, but everything falls
into place as the climax is achieved.

E. Lockhart has crafted strong characters
that might seem like the typical teenage
friend group, but they each represent
unique personalities that hint towards the
theme of our College Magazine, rebellion.
Our protagonist, unlike the rest of her
family, resents their obsession with wealth
and appearances. She also grapples with
guilt over past actions, despite disapproval
from her loved ones.




The Seven Husbands of

Evelyn Hugo

Author: Taylor Jenkins Reid

Genre: Historical Drama, Romance
Pages: 389

Goodreads Rating: 4.4/5

With The Seven Husbands of Evelyn
Hugo, Taylor Jenkins Reid delivers a
compelling and emotionally layered
narrative. The book follows the reclusive,
glamorous Hollywood icon Evelyn Hugo as
she finally chooses to tell her life story to
an unknown magazine reporter, Monique
Grant. What unfolds is a deeply layered
tale of ambition, love, identity and the cost
of fame.

Set against the backdrop of old Hollywood,
the novel masterfully explores themes of
power, sacrifice, and self-discovery. Reid's
writing is crisp and immersive, drawing
readers into  Evelyn's world while
challenging perceptions of success and
morality. Despite its title, the story isn't
just about marriages—it's about a woman
reclaiming her narrative on her own
terms.

With captivating characters and an
unforgettable protagonist, The Seven
Husbands of Evelyn Hugo is a beautifully
crafted novel that lingers long after the
final page. A must-read for anyone who
enjoys character-driven  stories  with
emotional depth.

Fi
SEVEN

HUSBANDS

SVELYN
HUGO

TAYLOR JENKYNS REID

“A spelbindng revel sbout love, glamaw, snd the prce of fame.”

= EMILY GIFFIN, Now York Times bastsslling suther of First Comas Love




DEVI (2020)

Directed by: Priyanka Banerjee

Written by: Priyanka Banerjee

Cast: Kajol, Shruti Haasan, Neha Dhupia,
Neena Kulkarni, Mukta Barve, Shivani
Raghuvanshi, Sandhya Mhatre, Rama Joshi,
Yashaswini Dayama

Devi is a short-film by Priyanka Banerjee
which is thought-provoking and deeply
resonates with every Indian woman.

It is a subtle and unique take on the crimes
and horrors that Indian women face on a
daily basis, ironically in a country were
women are revered in culture.

Set in a single room, the story unfolds
exploring the raw emotions and silent
struggle that victims go through in the face
of assault and opression.

Heart-wrenching and extremely deep, the
film beautifully opens eyes and hearts.

All We Imagine as Light (2024)

Directed by: Payal Kapadia

AI-I- WE Written by: Payal Kapadia
Cast: Kani Kusruti, Divya Prabha, Chhaya

IMAGINE Kadam, Hridhu Haroon

‘All We Imagine as Light' is a slow and
beautiful film about two women living in
Mumbai. It shows their small joys, struggles,
and the comfort they find in each other. The
story moves slowly, like real life, and lets you
feel every moment. It reminds us that even in
busy, noisy cities, there is space for friendship,
love, and hope. This film doesn't shout—it
whispers, and somehow, that makes it even
more powerful.




The Intern (2015)

Directed by: Nancy Meyers

Written by: Nancy Meyers

Cast: Robert De Niro
Anne Hathaway
Rene Russo

Who knew Robert De Niro, famous for his
intense roles, and the ever-versatile Anne
Hathaway would make such an unlikely yet
perfect mentor-mentee duo in The Intern
(2015)7

JO-year-old widower Ben Whittaker, a retired
executive, joins ‘About the Fit' as a senior
intern under young, overburdened CEO,
Jules Ostin. With elegance, Ben wins over
his colleagues and finds companionship,
while Jules reconsiders handing over the
company and strives to balance work and
family life.

As Ben says, “You're never wrong to do the
right thing" Follow your passion, face
challenges, and find balance-The Intern
proves, it's never too late.

Ocean's 8 (2018)

T Directed by: Gary Ross
Screenplay by: Gary Ross, Olivia Milch
THE PLAN IS PRICELESS
Story by: Gary Ross
0 c E A N ,s 8 Cast: The Eight
Sandra Bullock, Cate Blanchett, Anne
Hathaway, Mindy Kaling, Sarah Paulson,
Awkwafina, Rihanna, Helena Bonham Carter.

After serving her prison sentence, Debbie
Ocean, the younger sister of Danny Ocean,
assembles a team of seven skilled women in an
attempt to steal a diamond necklace worth
USD 150 million.

The movie is an exciting heist experience.
Come along with Debbie (Sandra Bullock) as
she pulls off the perfect crime. Her eclectic
crew is chaotic, crazy and amazingly talented.
They fit together like pieces of an intricate
puzzle and their chemistry is unparalleled.




Moxie! (2021)

Directed by: Amy Poehler

Written  by: Jennifer Mathieu,
Tamara Chestna, Dylan Meyer
Cast: Hadley Robinson, Lauren
Tsai, Alycia Pascuel-Pena

Moxie is a spirited teen drama about finding
your voice and shaking up the system. When
Vivian, a shy high schooler, creates an
anonymous feminist magazine, she
accidentally sparks a movement that
challenges the school's toxic culture.

The zine becomes a voice for the unheard,
breaking barriers of silence and pushing
back against normalized sexism. The film
doesn't claim to be perfect, but it gets the
essentials right: speak up, stay loud, and
support one another.

With a punk soundtrack and vibrant
characters, Moxie proves that revolutions
can start with just craft paper, crayons, and

| Interstellar (2014)

Directed by: Christopher Nolan

Screenplay  by:  Jonathan  Nolan  and
Christopher Nolan

Cast: Matthew McConaughey, Anne Hathaway,
Jessica Chastain

Interstellar is a visually stunning sci-fi drama
that explores space, time, and the emotional
weight of human connection. Set in a future
where Earth is dying, the film follows a team
of astronauts who venture beyond our galaxy in
search of hope. Christopher Nolan blends mind-
bending science with powerful storytelling,
supported by gripping music and standout
performances—especially from Matthew
McConaughey. More than just a space odyssey,
Interstellar is a moving meditation on love,
sacrifice, and survival. It's a must-watch for
anyone who enjoys thought-provoking,
cinematic experiences.
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College has been a rocky yet scenic ride. With ambition as
accelerator and meltdowns for breaks. Things went down
(teenage crisis) and things went up (post teen clarity). But
trust me it's all worthwhile. College gives you a trailer at
your comfort of a movie called ‘life. Do prepare and plan,
but let life do its own magic. If I could drill one phrase into
your head, it'd be ‘learn and grow’.
Firstly, learn like you inhale. Learn not only from textbooks,
Misha Sheth but from people, experiences and situations. A group project
B. Com III IB could potentially teach you more about work ethics than any
textbook, I testify this from my own experience.

Secondly, grow your wings, spread them out and surround yourself with people who
will catch you in case you fall. Try new things. Be a complete mess. Say yes to
new experiences. Shoot your shot at that opportunity that you think is ‘too good for
you' Because if you never grow out of your comfort zone you'll never be amazed
by how much potential you have. Allow yourself to fail, after all that is your route
to success, and no that is not going to be the end of your world, I can bear witness
to that as well.

So if you take anything from this let it be this: we live on a floating rock. Don't box
yourself up in fear. Go out, dance a little, let your heartbreak a little, fail a little
and laugh a lot. Worst case? You learn a lesson. Best case? You get what you
never thought you could have. And in any case, you'll have a great story to tell.

If there's one thing college taught me by final year, it's that
you don’t need all the answers—you just need to stay open to
the journey.
Start early, stay curious. First year isn't “too early"—it's the
" perfect time to explore. Try new things, even if you don't
stick with them. Don't be afraid to ask people for help —
referrals, resume tips or just general advice. You'd be
surprised with how many say yes.
Parina A. Parwani LPon't panic if your plan shifts along the way; you're allowed
B. Com III IB to change your mind, explore new directions, and evolve.
College isn't just about grades or placements—it's about

figuring out who you are. Make time for things that bring you joy, whether it's a
hobby, a cause, or just a playlist that makes you feel like yourself.

Network with kindness. Your CGPA might open a door, but how you treat people is
what keeps it open. Genuine conversations and a willingness to learn go further
than you think. At the same time, it's also okay to say no to people, expectations, or
paths that don't feel right to you.

And finally—rejections? Not personal. They'll sting, but every “no” taught me
something a “yes" never could. You'll grow from it, even when it doesn't feel like it.
So, take a breath. You don't have to be perfect—you just have to be willing to try
and that's more than enough.




To all the “round pegs in the square holes”,
Do it satisfied, approach the known and achieve the well-
deserved success. However, most importantly, do it unsettled.
Face the unknown and own up to every experience, whether
triumphant or otherwise.
Own the moment, own the dias, and definitely own the
result. Your results may not necessarily shape you. However,
your persistence, your effort, and your camaraderie with
Aamirah Ahmed those around you definitely craft an unimaginable tale.
BMS III So, jump into the blazing fire even if it frightens you, take

that leap, and do it with the trepidation because it is these
moments that weave your story irrespective of a *happy ending”. Because, it is these

moments that create a legacy and it's the same that you leave behind.

“The future belongs to those who believe in the beauty of
their dreams.” - Eleanor Roosevelt

Stepping into degree life was a mix of nerves and
excitement. I believed it would be a smooth ride—but my
results said otherwise. That was my turning point. I began

working hard, eventually seeing my grades improve. Soon, I
was elected as Class Representative and appointed Assistant
Treasurer of the Prakriti Club, where I helped conduct
sustainability events and eco-drives that gave me a deeper
sense of purpose and belonging in the college. Second year
arrived before we knew it, and we were suddenly the seniors.

Madhumitha
B. Com III H

I joined the Cofee Club as Assistant Coordinator for Samaritan Transcend. I also took
part in national-level fests and won awards. I continued my journey as a Kuchipudi
dancer with a diploma and B grade from Doordarshan Kendra, balancing rigorous
practice schedules with academic deadlines. Final year came with a storm of
responsibilities—student council elections, internship, placements, and a full-fledged
research project. Campaigning for Vice President was surreal: filled with posters,
slogans, loud drums, cheers from friends, and long days of running across campus. The
joy of winning was mixed with the realization of what lay ahead. Planning events,
coordinating with faculty, and managing last-minute challenges taught me resilience
and teamwork. I am deeply grateful to my friends, supporters, the management, and
most of all, to God—without His grace, none of this would have been possible.

To all my juniors: count your blessings and use every opportunity wisely. Push beyond
your limits. If someone with no extra resources can do it, so can you—with all the
support and blessings you already have. Explore the campus, make genuine
friendships, try something new, and live in the present. These moments will never
come back. All we have is now. YOLO.
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B *Big Sis Advice®
% Hey there! Welcome to Francis — a place overflowing with
opportunities. Trust me, it's more than just lectures and labs.
Jump into paper presentations, join clubs, chase those
. leadership roles, and build your network — you'll meet some
of the most brilliant minds here. Whether you're into
dancing or dreaming up startups, Francis truly has
something for everyone.
Take wup internships, explore new paths, and most
B. A. III MLP importantly, show up and give your best. But while you're
busy chasing goals, don't forget ‘you' — burnout is real.
Prioritize your mental and physical health. These years are about growth, not just
grades.
You've got this — and Francis has got you.

With love,
Anagha

Once a Francisian, always a Francisian.

I joined this college as an 18-year-old girl filled with energy
and enthusiasm and an ambition to make a mark. A sneak
peek into my college life would tell you, that I poured my
heart and soul into making a significant impact. Three years
have passed by in no time, but if I look back, it has given me
memories to be cherished forever.
My journey began with the 3-day SIP organized by our
Vivsha Ganesh seniors. As somebody who loves to be on stage and is
B. Com III H passionate about singing, dancing and the oratory, I never
missed an opportunity to showcase my talent in those 3 days.
It resulted in me being elected as the COFEE rep by my wonderful classmates.
Over the course of my 2nd and 3rd year, I held the prestigious positions of
Secretary and President of COFEE respectively.
Additionally, I participated in almost every inter-collegiate fest in Hyderabad and
became a management fest fanatic! At the same time, I maintained an excellent
academic track record with a 9.8 GPA for four consecutive semesters and a 10 GPA
in my fifth semester.
Long story short, people say college life is not a bed of roses. I say it can be, if you
make every day a chance to bloom.
My advice to my juniors would be to make the most of your journey as a Francisian.
Grab every opportunity that you find and strive to become a strong, intelligent and
independent woman. Never forget the true purpose of joining the college and stay
focused on academic excellence too. Make friends, join clubs, network and create
memories that will last a lifetime.
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the clumaon
CROSSWORD

Down:

1. Theme of the
magazine
2. Adult females
3. Change over time
4. A difficult task
5. Make something new

Across:
6. Give someone
strength
7. Someone who is in
charge
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FUN FACT.
EVERY
MISOGYNIST

WAS
BROUGHT
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WORLD FROM -
~ THE LABOR OF

A WOMAN.
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PASSION, BOLD, VISION, SCARLET, FLAME, SOUL
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AFTER 70 YEARS OF
INDEPENDENCE ARTIST SAYS
THAT HE CAN'T DRAW INDIA'S MAP

VWe expect women

to work like they

don't have
children ano
raise children as
T they don't work.
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What's a queen without her king?

Well, historically speaking, more
powerful.

BEWIND EVERY
GREAT womAn
THERQE'S PROBABLY
A BUNCH oF 0THER
GREAT WOMEN.
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Harshitha Tammeneni
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B. Com III(IB)
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B. Com III(IPP)
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M. Sc. Computer Science
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M. A. ENGLISH
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M. Sc. Nutrition
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M. Sc. Mathematics
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PG Diploma Psychology
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Cofee Club

Choir
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Ehsaas Club

Prakriti Club
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Shastr Club
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FACE Club
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Eurcka Club

150



R
L i

<IN
e o,

La Fiesta Club
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krida Club

Sports
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