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From the Editor’s Desk

Sandur. I had never imagined that it would mean so much to me. 

Even today, as I negotiate my way through life, there are so many moments from a 
childhood spent around Deogiri and Sandur that keep me smiling. Sometimes I pretend 
that the roads I take in my little car on the outskirts of Bangalore, where I live, are 
the roads I took in jeeps in the hills and valleys around the Kumaraswamy Temple, 
Subbarayanahalli, Sundaram Bencha, Deogiri, Sandur and of course Yeshwantnagar. And 
it immediately lifts my spirits and sends it soaring high. 

That is how special Sandur is to me. I have wandered around YTG and the place 
where the Sandur Polytechnic stands now, as a little boy. This was while my father 
had his meetings with Shri. MYG and others. The main building of the College was the 
registered office of Sandur Manganese & Iron Ores, known then as Lohadri Bhavan. My 
father, K. P. Subramanyam, worked at Deogiri, and I have visited the homes of SMIORE 
officers, who were living in what is now the Teachers Quarters at Yeshwantnagar. 

Little did I imagine that I would be editing the Silver Jubilee Souvenir of the College 
that is situated in the ‘Head Office’, as it was also called in those days, or that a college 
mate from SRS would be the Principal. It would seem that the same place is now buzzing 
even more with activity, from whatever I have been reading for the past month or so 
while editing this souvenir. 

I have lived with the stories told in this souvenir for many weeks now, and they all 
have some common threads running through them: The vision of Shri MYG in providing 
affordable technical education to rural boys and girls in and around Sandur; the 
transformations in the lives of students who have successfully completed their courses 
over the years from the Polytechnic; and the sincerity and dedication of all the staff 
members of the College that every student talks about with such warmth.

Many of the articles were very moving. All of them have been written with a great 
deal of sincerity and a lot of affection. It is very clear that many students have carried 
back with them valuable lessons on life, apart from their diplomas. It is also equally 
evident that the teachers here are doing much more than teaching subjects prescribed 
in the syllabus.

I have been assiduously checking the tiniest details while editing this souvenir, and 
it has its advantages – there is so much I learnt as I researched on some fact or the other, 
or various quotes that the enthusiastic ex-students have used to illustrate their pieces. 
One quote of Wordsworth took me down a wonderful path, and I spent a wonderful 
hour reading about it. It is only apt that I share another famous quote here, because it 
fits perfectly: “There’s a certain nostalgia and romance in a place you left.” Whose quote 
it was, and which former student used it: I leave you to search for it in this collection 
of warm memories and rich tributes to Shri MYG, Sandur Polytechnic and everybody 
associated with the College. I am proud to be a part of the Silver Jubilee Souvenir. 

—S. Nanda Kumar
January 2014, Bangalore
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MESSAGE
Having witnessed the birth in 1988, I am naturally delighted to see that the 
Sandur Polytechnic has grown healthily and has come of age. Like any new 
venture, the institute, subjected to all trials and tribulations, has passed the 
fire test and has emerged like strong, well-tempered steel. 

Appropriately, we must, with all humility and gratefulness, acknowledge 
the visionary zeal and perseverance of our founder and patron the late Dr. M. Y. 
Ghorpade, who lit the path for technical education in the wilderness of Sandur. 
His dream of imparting education to boys and girls from the rural setting at 
an affordable cost has been largely fulfilled. Today, it would have made him 
very proud to know that the “MYG Special Residential School” meant to weed 
out Child Labour has been started within the premises of the Polytechnic. 
As a result, not only primary education is given but also vocational training 
is imparted. We are also conscious of the fact that much has still to be done 
in promoting education. In this respect, SMIORE, as a corporate body, will 
continue to fulfill its social responsibility. Now, it is for the rest of us to carry 
on, cover new ground and move ahead. 

The institute is ideally situated in an area where both mining and industrial 
growth is taking place. Logically, having offered the basic engineering courses, 
the SANPOLY is looking ahead towards meeting the challenges of the future. 

From the prospects of infrastructural 
growth and the inevitable 
expansion of the steel industry, 
the polytechnic is rightly gearing 
itself for producing more Civil and 
Metallurgical engineers. It is now 
poised to establish a fine synergy 
between technical education and 
the utilization of the mineral-rich 
natural resources in this region. The 
promise of gainful employment for 
students who have acquired quality 
education is a rewarding obsession 
that we must pursue. 

S. Y. Ghorpade presenting an award to Ravi Setty,  
a Rank Holder. Shri. S. H. Muthukrishna is also present.

Although infrastructural facilities are available for a full-fledged 
Engineering College, we wish to consciously restrict our ambitions 
to creating an excellent academic and residential environment for our 
students pursuing diploma courses. In fact, it should become an ‘Island  
of Excellence’. In this pursuit, it may not be a bad idea to create a department 
for Environmental Sciences considering the growing sensitivity towards 
protecting the very air we breathe and the water we drink. Reducing global 
warming is another vital subject that has encompassed all human activities. 
Ultimately, economic progress must respect human safety with equity.

I take special pride and pleasure in joining you in the Silver Jubilee 
celebrations and congratulating all concerned for reaching this milestone.

—S. Y. GHORPADE
President, Shivpur Shikshana Samiti

17 December 2013

S. Y. Ghorpade inaugurating the Abacus Computer Block

S. Y. Ghorpade with Yashodharadevi Ghorpade, Suryaprabha Ghorpade, K. Raman and  
others in a Computer Lab.
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DTE message - Director of Technical Education
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It is also a matter of great satisfaction that the Sandur Polytechnic is being 
used effectively for housing and education of children from the surrounding 
villages, who were otherwise being subjected to child labour. I am sure these 
children, when they pass out of the appropriately named M. Y. Ghorpade Special 
Residential School, will be educated and also well trained skilled youth who 
will greatly benefit their families. Similarly, the Polytechnic is providing yeoman 
service (with support from the Sandur Manganese & Iron Ores, which provides 
the required additional infrastructure and facility) for the vocational training of 
boys and girls who are unable to continue or pursue education after schooling. 
They are being trained in basic skills such as computers, carpentry, sheet metal 
and fitting, electrical wiring, electronic gadget repair and other useful trades, 
which will enable them to secure gainful self-employment or better employment 
in industry.

On behalf of our Chairman & Managing Director S. Y. Ghorpade and the 
Sandur Manganese & Iron Ores, I would like to assure you that we will continue 
to support the Sandur Polytechnic to the hilt to make it even more worthy and 
the best Polytechnic in this part of the Country, thus fulfilling our Patron M. Y. 
Ghorpade’s dream of providing top quality and affordable education to our rural 
population.

—Nazim Sheikh

MESSAGE
24th December 2013 

Principal
Sandur Polytechnic
Yeshwantnagar 

Dear Mr. Principal,

I still remember those times, sitting in M. Y. Ghorpade’s office on the first 
floor of the Registered Office of the Company (which is now the main building 
of the Sandur Polytechnic), when we had met with Prof. Ramachandran,  
Prof. Venkataraman, Prof. N. R. Shetty, and others from the KREC Surathkal. 
MYG had invited them for advising us on starting of the Polytechnic. We had 
also spent a lot of time in interviewing candidates for posts of Lecturers for 
the Polytechnic, including you. M. Y. Ghorpade was not only personally present 
for all these interviews and discussions regarding the Polytechnic, but had 
also taken extraordinary interest and care to ensure that we embarked upon 
the establishment of a first class Polytechnic. He did everything necessary to 
make it happen. M. Y. Ghorpade would surely have been one of the happiest 
persons to see the results of his labour in what the Sandur Polytechnic is 
today, and would have been a very proud and active participant of your Silver 
Jubilee Celebrations. 

Undoubtedly, a great amount of credit must be given to V. Y. Ghorpade, 
who was the founder Principal, yourself, all the lecturers and staff, and of course 
all the thousands of students who have studied here and successfully passed 
through the portals of this Polytechnic. Some of these students have earned 
rich laurels for themselves, thus building the reputation that the Polytechnic 
enjoys today of being one of the premier institutions in the State.

Nazim Sheikh showing the New Hostel Rooms to M. Y. Ghorpade

Nazim Sheikh interacting with students demonstrating their project, Aditya Amalan Biswas and  
S. Y. Ghorpade are also present

The Institution has grown from what it was when it was started 25 years 
ago. Today it has transformed itself into a high-class technical education centre, 
a vibrant and happy campus, turning out successful students year after year.  
It is heartening to note that many of the students who have passed out of 
Sanpoly are today placed in good and big organizations and are doing very 
well. I am extremely happy to place on record my hearty congratulations to the 
Principal, HODs, all Lecturers and staff of Sanpoly, and all the past and present 
students for this noteworthy achievement and for completing 25 glorious years.
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OUR BElOVED PATRON
M. Y. Ghorpade at Sanpoly

M. Y. Ghorpade, Smt. Vasundharadevi Ghorpade and others visiting the SMIORE Training Institute at Sanpoly

M. Y. Ghorpade looking at the building drawings  
of the Polytechnic

M. Y. Ghorpade watching a project demonstration  
by first batch students 

M. Y. Ghorpade with Khursheed Alam Khan, Governor of Karnataka on a visit to the Polytechnic

M. Y. Ghorpade Inaugurating Kalpa Vruksha, the Boys Hostel block 

M. Y. Ghorpade addressing the gathering during the Kalpa Vruksha Inauguration

M. Y. Ghorpade interacting with student during the Inauguration of Kalpa Vruksha 
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Marching into the Future

Sandur Polytechnic, established in 1988, was the brainchild of late Shri. M. Y. 
Ghorpade, who always strived to provide quality education to the rural children 
at an affordable cost – that was his vision.

But for his untiring efforts, involvement and constant guidance that 
was available all the time (along with the active participation of The Sandur 
Manganese & Iron Ores Ltd., who always gave the timely required financial, 
managerial, and administrative support,) this institution would not have 
grown to what it is today in terms of infrastructure, laboratory equipment and 
academic excellence.

The Polytechnic started with three courses – Mechanical, Electronics 
& Communication and Computer Science – with 77 students (62 boys and 
15 girls) with 4 class rooms, 8 labs and a teaching staff of 7. Today, with 
the addition of two more courses, namely Electrical and Civil, we have five 
major disciplines in engineering that caters to a total strength of 695 students  
(511 boys and 184 girls) with a teaching staff of 36 persons, 19 class rooms 
and 24 labs to support an annual intake of 255 students.

It has always been the endeavour of the Management to constantly 
strive for academic excellence, and create an atmosphere of competitive spirit 
under all odds. This has paid rich dividends in imparting quality education and 

Venkatrao Ghorpade with Dr. Balaveera Reddy observing the demonstration of a project by students

training to our students, who have regularly secured a total of 48 ranks under 
the annual scheme until 2005, after which the ranking system was abolished. 
Our students have also secured exceptionally good ranks in the diploma CET 
to get lateral admission into reputed engineering colleges like PESIT, RVCE, 
BMSCE, MSRIT, NITK and other institutions.

It is also equally important to note that the academic excellence has 
come about because of the special attention the Management and members 
of the teaching staff has paid to the English language. Extraordinary effort has 
been put in by all concerned in this direction. The English language has been 
made a part and parcel of the main curriculum so that all the students learn 
and benefit from it.

The second important factor that has contributed to the academic 
excellence is the personalized attention paid by the teaching staff in regularly 
coaching the academically weaker students throughout their stay on the 
campus. Today, almost 60 percent of the students stay on campus. It would 
be our endeavour to increase the hostel strength in the years to come, so that 
more students could benefit and do well in their studies.

 All these efforts have enabled the students to perform better and get 
well placed once they pass out of the Polytechnic. Most of our students are 
well placed in reputed companies like IBM, Infosys, TCS, HCL, Wipro, Hewlett-

Venkatrao Ghorpade and Syed Abdul Bari discussing the Polytechnic map during  
Kalpa Vruksha inauguration

Packard, Jindal Vijayanagar Steel Plant, Kirloskar Ferrous Industries Ltd., 
Kalyani Ferrous Industries Ltd., Larson & Toubro, General Motors, and even in 
foreign countries like USA, Singapore, Australia, and Germany.
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M/s. Sandur Manganese & Iron Ores Ltd., (SMIORE) have instituted Gold 
Medals for State Rank Holders and final year toppers. Fifteen SMIORE Golden 
jubilee scholarships are awarded, one for each class on merit cum means 
basis. Apart from this, the Smt. Mahalakshmi Freeship is given to one student 
every year.

There are over 300 polytechnics in Karnataka and the challenge is to 
remain one of the best in the State. Well known polytechnics in Bangalore, 
Mangalore and Mysore have their task cut out since they have much higher 
cut-off marks for admission. The urban students get better primary and higher 
secondary education, while most of our students come from rural areas in 
Bellary district with mediocre schooling, which is where we stand apart. Our 
results are better and dropouts are very less as compared to other good 
polytechnics.

 Our students have been taking up good projects in their final year, which 
is helping them get better practical knowledge and thus good placements. 
Many innovative ideas have been implemented through project work, which 

Venkatrao Ghorpade addressing the gathering on Annual Day – 2006

has been highly appreciated by the external examiners and replicated by 
Engineering students to win prizes at State-level competitions. It is this 
teamwork that is helping students do well in the industry.

Many training programmes are conducted for the students, which add 
value to their technical education. Under the staff development programme, 
our polytechnic has conducted short-term training programmes for faculty 
from neighbouring polytechnics to help enhance their knowledge in new topics 
introduced in the syllabus. The participants have been highly appreciative and 
this has helped them cover new topics with ease.

With the state-of-the-art laboratories, it has become possible to receive 
online training for our students by the IIT, Mumbai. This kind of exposure to 
premier institutes through the Internet is making our students more confident 
in facing interviews, and they are consequently better employable.

In today’s competitive, interactive global world, we cannot afford to rest 
on our laurels or become complacent. We need to be constantly in touch 
with the outside world and maximize the learning process. For example, the 
government of Karnataka has launched ‘Edusat,’ a satellite-based programme 
to cover all polytechnics in a phased manner. Our Polytechnic is fortunate to 
be a part of this programme, and we have already started receiving classroom 
lessons. We need to extend this concept and tie up with other polytechnics in 
India, and also with similar institutions in different countries.

All the staff members are directly or indirectly actively involved in 
developmental work by coordinating through committees that meet regularly 
to discuss various issues related to academics, the campus, the hostel, cultural 
and administrative matters. The Students Advisory Council (SAC) comprising 
class representatives meet the principal regularly to discuss academic and 
non-academic issues, and immediate remedial measures are taken to solve 
the problems.

The campus committee has been instrumental in greening the campus, 
which has about 650 trees now. Measures are being taken to further green the 
campus with lawns and plantation of trees every year. Enough care is being 
taken to safeguard the trees. 

The solar power panels in girls hostel is a boon during severe power cuts 
caused by load shedding. It is planned to add more solar panels to supply 
lighting power to all other hostels too.

Lastly, the smart phone culture has already penetrated this campus. 
Quite a few of our students have smart phones. Unfortunately, the students 
spend a disproportionate amount of their time on entertainment and social 
networking using these hand held devices. If we could motivate the students 
to use their smart phones for more professional and technical interaction with 
the outside world, their learning process could be enhanced substantially, and 
they will become more confident to face the outside competitive world.

     —Venkatrao Y. Ghorpade
      Director, Sandur Polytechnic

Yeshwantnagar 
24 January 2014
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From the Principal’s Desk

Sandur Polytechnic was a dream project of our visionary Patron Shri. M. Y. 
Ghorpade. It came into existence in 1988 with the sole purpose of providing 
technical education to the rural masses. This dream of MYG Sir seems to 
have come true with over 4,000 quality Engineers successfully stepping 
out of the College in the 25 years since its inception. Coming from a rural 
background, many of our students, some of them academically average and 
below average, have risen to become successful professionals in industries in 
India and abroad. Some have even become successful entrepreneurs. Sandur 
Polytechnic has given many families in the surrounding villages their sole 
bread earners. This could be cited as one good example of how our beloved 
Patron not only lived for social causes, but also made them happen.  

T. M. Aleem Ahmed welcoming M. Y. Ghorpade to the Inauguration of Kalpa Vruksha

It must be MYG Sir’s blessings and the undiluted efforts of the 
management that this Temple of Knowledge, Sanpoly, continues to grow 
in the right direction, providing formal and informal education to the young 
children of Sandur and its neighbouring areas. 

It would not be wrong if I say that Sandur Polytechnic has become an 
integral part of our lives. It is also my 25th year in Sanpoly. It is with a great sense 
of gratitude, immense satisfaction and pride that I express my undiminished 
love towards this great institute. It has been a spectacular journey.

With a visionary and encouraging Management, Sanpoly has seen multi-
fold growth in the past few years. I have been fortunate to have a dedicated 
team of staff members, who discuss so many issues, propose ideas and 
solutions, oversee the execution of infrastructure development programmes 
and contribute to the overall growth of the Polytechnic. With sound financial 
support from SMIORE, it was possible to develop the infrastructure in the 
Polytechnic to a high level of excellence. With well-equipped state-of-the-art 
laboratories, Sandur Polytechnic is now considered to be a model polytechnic 
in Karnataka. The Management must be thanked for all their support in helping 
to make this institute, as desired by Shri. M. Y. Ghorpade, a very successful one. 

Another key factor behind the growth of the Polytechnic was the decision 
of the management to form various committees to give everyone a chance 
to suggest and co-ordinate academic and non-academic activities. This 
democratic step has brought in transparency, accountability, and a sense 
of responsibility and belonging among the staff members. The committees 
meet regularly to discuss various issues and solve problems through well  
co-ordinated efforts of all the members. 

The Student Advisory Council (SAC) comprising representatives  
from all classes regularly meet with the Principal to discuss academic and 
non-academic issues and ensure that all their problems are addressed.

Helping staff members grow is a constant pursuit in Sanpoly. Training, 
personality development classes and staff appraisals are the key factors behind 
enhancing teaching abilities. Regular staff meetings to discuss improved 
methods to help slow learners have helped us produce better results in the 
Board exams.

T. M. Aleem Ahmed with Amalan Aditya Biswas, Deputy Commissioner, Bellary District,  
S. Y. Ghorpade and Nazim Sheikh visiting labs during the inaugural function of Bodhi Library
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As far as I remember, our beloved Patron Dr. M. Y. Ghorpade always 
mentioned Sandur Polytechnic in every speech he gave. This great 
educationist held Sandur Polytechnic very close to his heart, like he did SRS. 
The Polytechnic is ensuring that education is reaching girls and the rurally 
disadvantaged. These were two of Shri MYG’s many social concerns. It was 
through his persistence and deep personal involvement that we have the best 
of facilities, including a modern and very comfortable residential facility for 
girls and boys. 

Communication skills being vital in industry and society, MYG Sir was 
keen on improving the Spoken English of students. The English Language 
and Communication Skills (ELCS) program was launched for this purpose. 
Many students coming from Kannada medium schools are helped and trained 
to speak in English. This program has gained great popularity because it is 
helping students shed inhibitions and speak freely in English.

My heartfelt thanks to the enthusiastic, hard working, ever cooperative and 
dedicated team of staff members, who have been accepting and completing 
all their assignments. They make me feel proud to be a part of Sanpoly. 

I must thank the Founder Principal Shri. V. Y. Ghorpade for laying the 
foundation for discipline and ensuring that all the labs were equipped with 
the latest equipment from Day One. Sandur Polytechnic owes him a debt of 
gratitude. Thank you, Sir. 

It is with a deep sense of gratitude to MYG Sir, SMIORE, the Management 
of the Shivapur Shikshana Samiti and all the members of Sanpoly family that 
we acknowledge and celebrate the completion of 25 glorious years of Sanpoly. 

—T. M. Aleem Ahmed

I am extremely proud and fortunate to have the identity of being a First Rank 
holder for the State of Karnataka. I belong to the very First Batch (1992) of this 
prestigious polytechnic. This was also the very first time that any student of 
this college got a State-level rank. I dedicate this achievement to my beloved 
parents, principal and staff members. 

I completed my S.S.L.C with just 
a ‘pass class’, after which I Joined 
PUC (Science) in Sri Chatrapathi 
Shivaji Vidya Mandir Junior College 
at Sandur. Unfortunately I failed to 
complete the course. I lost hope and 
direction. I could not decide on what 
my next step would be. However,  
my parents encouraged me, and  
gave me the moral support to 
continue my education. And Thank 
God! Sandur Polytechnic came as a 
windfall in my life.

The well known educationist and 
philanthropist, Shri. M. Y. Ghorpade 
had started the polytechnic with 
the sole intention of providing technical education to the rural people in and 
around Sandur Taluk in 1988. Perhaps it was the first private institution that 
started admitting students through an entrance test ever since its inception. I 
also appeared for the entrance test and got a seat in Mechanical Engineering. 
Shri. V. Y. Ghorpade was the Principal then, and he was very strict, dynamic 
and disciplined. He was also quite affectionate to students, and concerned 
about their welfare.

I commuted everyday from Donimalai to Yeshwantnagar. During the 
first year, we commuted by a SMIORE bus. NMDC provided us a bus during 
the second year. The Institution started with courses in Computer Science & 
Engineering, Electronics & Communication, and Mechanical Engineering, with 
good infrastructure and teaching facilities.

It was the first batch and our entire teaching faculty were very young. 
Well-equipped labs gave us a good opportunity to learn from the committed 
and caring staff members. Timely completion of the prescribed syllabus and 
regular class tests (with a preparatory test) made us face the final board exam 
with ease. 

A Windfall

S. B. T. Nagalinga receiving award from S. Y. Ghorpade for 
securing First Rank in Mechanical Engineering
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We had prepared well and were ready for our exams when we got the 
shocking news that our college was not accorded approval that year, and we 
were not allowed to write the exams at Sanpoly. Shri. V. Y. Ghorpade then 
put in a lot of effort and obtained permission to take the exam at TMAE’s 
Polytechnic, Hospet. We were all accommodated at the Sudarshan Hotel.  
A bus was arranged to pick us up from the Hotel and drop us at TMAE’s college 
to attend the exams. Sanpoly got good results despite all these constraints.

The Government of Karnataka needed some more technical issues 
clarified, and approval was further delayed. We thus we lost a year. However, 
that delay was insignificant compared to the life-changing experience of 
acquiring excellent education in Sanpoly. I continued to work hard and 
cultivated good working habits. 

I was experiencing a great transformation in my life, from a failure in PUC 
to a successful diploma holder. The most significant achievement was bagging 
a State Rank and that too not just any rank – I bagged the First Rank. This was 
one of the happiest moments of my life - something I can never forget. It feels 
very proud and heartening to see my name on the Honour Board.

My happiness knew no bounds when the Principal Shri. T. M. Aleem 
invited me to be the Guest of Honour in 2008 for the Annual Day. It was such 
a proud moment for me to be invited for such an important function in my 
own college  - this memorable event will remain close to my heart forever.  
I did ask myself if I was eligible for such an honour and questioned my ability to 
do justice to the invitation. However, I accepted the invitation because it was 
my college that made my life more meaningful, for which I am ever grateful. 

The staff members are highly dedicated and ever ready to help. It is a 
matter of pride to be an alumnus of this institute. Principal T. M. Aleem Ahmed 

S. B. T. Nagalinga (right) as a Chief Guest for Annual Day – 2008

is devoting a lot of his time to personality development classes to ensure that 
the students not only go out as successful engineers but also as better human 
beings. 

My heartfelt thanks to the Management, Principal and all my beloved 
staff members for arranging such a platform for us to communicate our deep 
sense of gratitude. Thank you! 

I sincerely hope this institution grows tall, and achieves remarkable 
success.

—S. B. T. Nagalinga
DME (1992 Batch)

S. B. T. Nagalinga, felicitating Mrutunjaya Swamy on Reunion Day – 2008
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Carry a bit of Sanpoly with you…

One fine morning I was sitting on my terrace, running through my memories 
and doing some introspection about my growth. Coincidentally, I received a 
call from my friend who told me that the Sandur Polytechnic was going to 
celebrate its Silver Jubilee in January 2014. I was surprised and proud. Lots of 
memories started rushing into my mind like floodwaters into a sea. The very 
first thought that came was sincere gratitude to my beloved teachers and the 
great institution, Sandur Polytechnic, which rejuvenated my life. 

I was born and brought up in Sandur and Deogiri. These places are 
surrounded by thickly forested hills. I completed my schooling in Sandur. But I 
could not complete my PUC at Shri Chatrapati Shivaji Vidya Mandir Composite 
Junior College, although we had very efficient staff members. Even today I 
regret that. I was in the dark, wondering what to do with my PUC incomplete, 
but the starting of the Sandur Polytechnic in YTG came as a boon.

I was totally raw, unshaped and very disruptive. I am an adamant person by 
nature. I sought admission to the 1st year Diploma in E&CE at the Polytechnic. 
We were 25 in our class. The teachers spoke only in English on the campus, 
without uttering even a single word in Kannada. I found it extremely difficult to 
adjust to that. After two months, a bond grew between the teachers and us, 
although we had not intended to connect. They not only taught the subject but 
also showed great affection and guided us in all spheres of life. We started 
getting accustomed to the rules and regulations of the college, and abided 
by them. It is a unique system adopted by the management to uphold high 
educational values.

Class tests, maintaining punctuality, greeting each other, the proper way 
of eating food in the dining hall, and most importantly the entrance test for 
admission in Sanpoly were the main things that helped shape us. Not just the 
final board exams - even the class tests were conducted in strict accordance 
to rules, thus maintaining the sanctity of the examination system. Sanpoly has 
recently installed CCTVs in all the classrooms and the office. This has not only 
ensured security but has also enhanced transparency.

 I recall two memorable events of my Sanpoly days. The first was a Quiz 
Contest for the lecturers and staff on Teachers Day, and second, a farewell 
speech on our Annual Day.

As we were alighting from the school bus at the campus, I overheard 
someone saying, “Today is Teachers Day.” The idea that we should do 
something special for the staff struck me. But I was scared of our Principal, 
Shri. V. Y. Ghorpade, a strict disciplinarian. But permission was granted to 
celebrate the first ever Teachers’ Day on the Sanpoly Campus. It all happened H. A. Ravindra’s speech during the First Annual Day of Sanpoly in 1992

at lightning speed and with a lot of excitement. I quickly went to the library, 
grabbed a few current affairs and science magazines and came up with 
multiple-choice questions for the first, second and third rounds of a quiz. Then 
came the dilemma - who should be the Quizmaster? Everyone was scared 
as our Principal was also participating in the quiz. It took courage for me to 
decide to be the Quizmaster. I formed two groups, with my friends from CS 
and ME helping me with the time keeping and scoring.

Though VYG Sir was like a Military Commander on Campus, we could 
see the child in him the moment he sat on the bench with his group. He was 
completely involved in the game, and forgot that he was the principal. He was 
discussing the questions and sharing his thoughts about the answers with his 
group, and we could see him enjoying the contest. The opposite team won 
the game. I was under tremendous stress because I had to speak and conduct 
a game in his presence. After the quiz, he congratulated me for organizing a 
game for the staff members and encouraged me to carry out more activities 
of this nature and develop my leadership skills.

From the day I conducted the quiz, he took a special interest in me, and 
used to talk to me quite often. I still remember his comments in my monthly-
test books that he signed. An unforgettable incident was during my final year, 
when I was asked to meet VYG Sir in his cabin upstairs. He enquired about my 
preparation for the final exams and wished me all the best.

The second memorable event that I wanted to share was my speech on 
the first Annual Day of our Sanpoly. I was selected from the TC department 
to give a speech in front of distinguished guests like Shri. M. Y. Ghorpade, 
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Shri. Venkat Rao Ghorpade, the Principals and members of the staff of several 
Sandur Education Society institutions. I was standing in front of all of them 
on the dais - something that I never ever dreamt of. That was a moment I 
cherished. 

I salute each and every staff member of Sandur Polytechnic - Lecturers, 
Assistant Lecturers, Lab Assistants and the Librarian - who all stood by 
me, supported me and encouraged me to rise from the dust to become a  
shining star. 

I am proud to say that I am an alumnus of this great institute, Sanpoly. I 
express my sincere gratitude to the former Principal, Shri. V. Y. Ghorpade.

I would like to express my deep sense of respect to the founder patron 
and an icon of Sandur, the educationist, philosopher, nature lover, author and 
wildlife photographer, Dr. M. Y. Ghorpade, who established the polytechnic 
to provide technical education to thousands of rural people in and around 
Sandur.

My message to the current students: “Enjoy your achievements as well 
as your plans, keep interested in your career, however humble, it is a real 
possession in the changing fortunes of time...”

Carry a bit of Sanpoly with you wherever you go and in whatever you do.

 —Ravindra Rao H. A.
Technical Specialist–HP, Singapore

E&C (1st Batch 1992)

It is indeed very gratifying to know that Sandur Polytechnic is organizing its 
Silver Jubilee celebrations. It is time to converge upon the Institute from all 
over the country and abroad.

It’s a great occasion, a joyous and significant event that allows the alumni 
to visit and touch base with their alma mater. It’s an occasion for reconnecting 
with the Institution that nurtured and helped each of the alumni become ‘who 
you are.’ It’s a great time and moment to express our sincere gratitude to 
mentors, teachers who helped and taught us ‘how to live’.

When I didn’t get a seat in an engineering college anywhere else, Sanpoly 
was like a re-opening, an entry to technical education, a great opportunity and 
an eye opener. Before I joined Sanpoly, I knew little about technical education. 
I was not really good at speaking or understanding English. Since I basically 
come from a Kannada Medium school, I had a lot of problems attuning myself 
to technical education. In the beginning, it was the great effort and motivation 
of the first principal, Shri. V. Y. Ghorpade, known for his dynamism, who took 
lot of initiative to create a conducive environment. He was firmly committed to 
transform Yeshwantnagar, a barren hillock, into an education hub. 

I remember Shri. V. Y. Ghorpade for so many reasons. One: He made it 
a very strict rule and mandatory for everybody to speak only in English. So, 
there was no other way, and I slowly began speaking in English. He made an 
arrangement to provide all the staff living quarters on the college campus. 
That was a great advantage for all of us  - we could have close interactions 

A Great Opportunity

Dr. Harish K. S. presenting a memento to S. P. Hegde on Reunion Day
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with our faculty, who became our close friends. That credit goes to him. Today, 
I strongly believe that this was a strong foundation for my professional career. 
I still remember the encouraging words of our teachers, and the dedication 
with which they taught us. I was able to continue my higher studies, and 
completed BCA, MCA and Ph.D. after my Diploma, only because of these 
strong foundations.

I must tell you about our daily travel from Donimalai to Yeshwantnagar by 
the college bus. It was great fun and joyous everyday. It was like an excursion 
with friends. The bus travelled through a forest area, and over several hills and 
rocky areas. Nature was amazing and beautiful, especially during September. 
The famous Gandhi quote came to mind: “See Sandur in September.” Even 
though the journey took around two hours everyday, we never felt tired. We 
used that as an opportunity to have fun with friends. Great moments!! Even 
today, I recollect those memories of staying and studying at Sandur Polytechnic 
quite often. Thank you to the management, and my beloved teachers.

—Dr.Hareesh K. S. 
HOD, Department of Computer Applications 

MIT, Manipal 

Dr. Harish K. S. as Guest of Honour for Annual Day with Smt. Yashodharadevi Ghorpade  
and Shri. Anand Poojari

After my PUC results, I decided to take a break.

I had heard of this scenic and beautiful place called Sandur. I chose the 
Swamihalli train and got down at YTG, short for Yeshwantnagar. 

As soon the train left Hospet it traveled along the Tungabhadra River 
and the Dam. I saw lush green mountains capped with brownish tops, and 
wondered what they were. I finally realized the brownish areas were big areas 
of mining.

A little further on, the lush green mountains were close to the railway 
track. I saw that we were approaching the Yeshwantnagar railway station. 

Here I could see the reddish coloured mountains, which were mining 
areas, and buildings surrounded by lush green forests, a few railway quarters, 
a bungalow on a small hill (I later learnt that it was the erstwhile Principal’s 
house) and on the right side was a college with red-mining-dust-coloured 
buildings and a huge playground. When the train stopped at YTG I got down 
to have a glimpse of this college. For a minute I felt that the station was like 
Ooty or any other hill station.

I entered the college premises and gathered more details about the 
various departments of the college. I learnt that a written test was mandatory 
to get a seat there. I completed all the formalities and went back home to 
prepare for the admission test. I came back with great enthusiasm to take the 
entrance test. The results were announced the same day three hours later. I 
had got a seat. 

I went back home and shared the good news with my parents. My father 
came with me to see the college, but I was still not sure whether I should 
study there. When the office staff asked us to pay the fees, father decided to 
pay it and go home. Before returning, we had lunch at a small restaurant near 
Yeshwantnagar village, at the crossroads leading to the college. (Later I learnt 
it was owned by Raghavendra, a 1992 batch student from Sanpoly.)  My father 
felt the college seemed to be a great institution, and advised me to study well. 
He wished me good luck and told me to follow the rules and take the guidance 
of the teachers. 

The first month of the first year felt like I had joined the military. It was 
stricter than my earlier school and college. But we got accustomed to the 
discipline. We were looked after well at college as well as at the hostel (I was 
admitted into the hostel after six months as allotments were made batch-
wise. I stayed in the railways quarters for the first six months with three other 
friends. We used to cook for ourselves). After moving into hostel we had 

My Journey
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a good time playing various games, watching TV, and eating at the mess. 
The dormitory culture was new to me, and it was great mingling with other 
students, fighting over small things and making fun of each other! 

The hostel mess was a great place where we used to have lunch with 
a few lecturers and the then Principal Shri. V. Y. Ghorpade. VYG Sir used to 
regularly go on rounds of the college and was very strict about the dress code. 
He taught us how to greet people whenever we met them. 

In the second year I got more opportunities to grow. I was involved in 
coordinating the sports and hostel activities. At times I had arguments with 
the hostel wardens and a few teachers over students wanting to watch TV, or 
over seeking permission for extracurricular activities. Some nights we would 
go around the campus plucking mangoes and jackfruits (during the season). 
Plucking coconuts was a regular activity, since the hostel was surrounded by 
coconut trees. And the seedless grapes grown in the ‘CE Farm’ were of the 
finest quality, and were even exported through the Sandur Krishi Udyog. These 
were grown behind the college staff quarters. 

Weekends were a fun time, travelling to Sandur along with friends in 
mining lorries that used to pass by the college. Other places of visit were 
the Shri. Narasimhaswamy and Shri. Kumaraswamy temples and the Narihalla 
Dam. Sometimes, we saw wildlife too.

Commuting to and fro was not at all a problem since there were many 
modes of transportation available.

Time flew by and we entered our third and final year. Everyday was crucial, 
as I wanted to do well and settle down in Bangalore. Father had called once 
over the railway phone and spoke to me for 30 minutes to say that I should 
do well and not worry about anything else. Those were great moments - my 
father sending me money and then calling on the railway ‘phone (since he was 
in the railways) to inform me about my Money Order. 

Srikanth B. N. (2nd row, 3rd from left) with Staff members and 1993 batchmates

There was a lot of anxiety in the final year about our project work. (PC 
2 PC Talk was our project.) We were also wondering what would follow after 
getting our diplomas. I had never imagined that I would be working in some of 
the best IT firms like Intel, Cisco, IBM & HP.

I did think of studying further after settling down with a job, but that 
didn’t happen: I kept working, working and working. Life moved on…

My two cents of advice to my juniors: Try and complete as much studies 
as you want to; never think of planning to study later in life or educating 
yourself while you work and earn. It might never happen – that has been my 
personal experience.

Sanpoly is the only place where every student gets a lot of attention from 
highly dedicated and well-qualified staff members. They are well versed with 
their subjects and are up to date with the latest technological developments, 
and are very cordial with students. They are ever ready to share their 
knowledge and experience, answer any queries and clear all doubts. Their 
patience, attitude towards coaching students and their cooperation is highly 
appreciable. Isolated from any town, Sandur Polytechnic is located in a serene 
place that is very conducive for studies.

School and parents set the basic foundations; the Sanpoly lecturers 
became the pillars of my career.

I was proudly involved in coordinating a reunion of the 1992, ‘93 & ‘94 
batches at Sanpoly in March 2008. Almost all my batch mates, seniors and 
some ex-staff members attended it and made it a very successful event. The 
well-coordinated effort was possible because the Sanpoly Group is on the 
social media like yahoo, Orkut and Face book. 

Srikanth B. N. anchoring the first Reunion Day for 1992 and 1993 batches in 2008

Thanks to all the staff members and friends who are still in touch with 
each other, and long live our friendships!

—Srikanth B. N.
Computer Science & Engineering (1993 Batch)
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There may be debates about the title I chose, but in reality it is a symbolism 
of an English proverb, which says, “Learning is a never ending process.” With 
that said, let me start off. 

I remember joining the college at the end of December, although generally 
colleges begin their academic year from June or July. Sanpoly Campus was 
the best educational institution that you could ever get to see, a beautiful place 
surrounded by serene forests and mountains. The nearest human habitation 
was at least a kilometer away in a small village called Yeshwantnagar. The 
journey to the campus was most refreshing. You would start from Sandur, a 
small town seven kilometers away, passing through mountains on zigzagging 
roads. In the middle of the journey, you would pass by the Narasimha Swamy 
temple, which stands next to two huge gorges through which a small rivulet 
passes. Once you reached the outskirts of Yeshwantnagar and passed under 
the railway bridge, you turned immediately to the left to take a lane that led 
directly to the Yeshwantnagar railway station. This railway station resembles 
the one you see in the award winning TV serials Malgudi Days and Swami 
and Friends. Diagonally opposite this railway station is the Sanpoly campus. 
A centrally located stone building houses the administrative office, and is 
surrounded by newly built classrooms and additional labs.

I was in awe of the lab facilities provided to the students of Sanpoly. These 
were either at par or better than the labs of some of the bigger engineering 
colleges. One had the best Computer and Electronics labs, along with huge 
turbines and lathe machines for the Mechanical Engineering students. While 
we struggled with computers and soldered PCB plates, we were shocked to 
see the red and swollen eyes of the Mechanical Engineering students who 
came out of the welding lab. Most of these students were affected this way 
when they did their practical welding classes for the first time in their lives.

Ours was the second ever batch of students of the college, and the 
Polytechnic was then in the process of procuring the required affiliations from 
the Technical Boards of the State and the Central Governments. Due to this, 
the very first and second batches of the college completed their diplomas in a 
span of three-and-a-half to four years, instead of the regular three years.

Nevertheless, it was a journey that we remember for life. The second 
batch was the only batch that had the privilege of studying under three 
different principals in our three years of diploma studies.

For the first year we had Shri. V. Y. Ghorpade as our principal. I don’t think 
I have ever met, or will ever meet, such a person. He treated us more like his 
children than students of a college. He was very encouraging and supportive, 

The Educational Journey to Eternity and gave us all the facilities in the world. He used to tell us, “Put in your best 
efforts and get the best out of your education.” He was a strict disciplinarian, 
and if one made any mistake, one was required to write him an apology letter. 
He was a pioneer who helped shape Sanpoly to what it is today. His efforts 
truly bore fruit in the form of our students getting State-level ranks.

We then had Dr. D. R. Bagalkoti as the principal during our second year, a 
gentle man who had years of educational experience behind him. For the first 
time in my life I learnt of his novel “Testing by Tempting” method of educating 
students, where a few model questions were given to us. The questions 
were so generic in nature that you started answering them; but you ended up 
learning the concepts. So when the periodic tests were conducted, we had 
most of the answers to all the questions given to us.

By the time we came to our third year, we had a new Principal, Dr. S. 
Namperumal, a name we heard for the first time. He was a learned professor 
from the Indian Institute of Science, Bangalore. His lectures were always 
heard in rapt silence. At the end of every class, we would all be in awe of him. 

For students interested in sports, I don’t think such facilities existed 
across India as far as Polytechnic colleges are concerned. The campus had 
cricket and football grounds, two volleyball courts, apart from indoor games 
like chess and table tennis. It was here that I first learnt to play table tennis, 
which I enjoy even today. Playing football in the rain was a thrilling experience. 
On one occasion, it had rained a day earlier, the ground was wet and slushy, 
and it began drizzling when we started playing. Unmindful of the slippery clay 
and mud across the ground, the two sides fought like World Cup teams. At the 
end of the match, all of us had dirty and muddy shirts, T-shirts, pants, shorts 
and shoes. All of us ran straight to bathrooms as one, trying to clean ourselves 
with whatever soaps we could lay our hands on, a memory we cannot forget 
till today.

The hostel was another place that we used to throw our body and soul 
into. The hostel consisted of 25 bunk beds in each block, built similar to a 
railway carriage. A railway carriage at least has two doors; we had to do with 
only one. Imagine 25 students using the same door to get in and get out! 
The door could never be shut, as somebody or the other had to enter or exit 
through that one single entrance. Two such sections made up a block, with 
the warden’s house in the middle. The washrooms were outside of these 
blocks, and in the three years we studied here, never ever did we have the 
luxury of hot water. But such was our enthusiasm that we used to have cold 
water baths even in the harsh winter and rainy seasons, and be on time for our 
classes at 9:00 am sharp.

This was not an era of mobiles or ultra-modern TV sets. So for ages, 
most of us never received phone calls from home. All we received were inland 
letters and postal covers. Happiest would be the person who received a letter 
on any given day. There was only one TV in a classroom that was usually 
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locked, only to open on Wednesdays for students to see Chitrahaar (a popular 
programme on the Doordarshan National Channel that was a collection of 
song sequences from Hindi films). Once Chitrahaar got over, you just have 
to imagine the short, quick dash from the classroom to the canteen. Looking 
back, I can only laugh at how we all used to run to get a plate and a seat in 
the canteen. Imagine 25 to 45 students running hard towards the canteen - a 
scene that we cannot recreate in today’s world!

Movies were a luxury those days, seven kms from our college and 
without a proper public transport system, it definitely was an event to wait for. 
Once in a month or two, we were permitted to see one movie. Students had 
to write out a permission letter, get it signed from the warden before setting 
off to the theatre. We were so excited! About 10 to 25 Sanpoly students 
would occupy the balcony seats, enjoy the movie and start our long trek back.  
I said ‘trek’ because sometimes we would be late and miss the last bus. We 
would be stuck. In those days, not many vehicles used to ply from Sandur to 
Yeshwantnagar at night. We used to carry torches. So we used to get into a 
group and walk back those late, dark nights, through the forested areas - scary 
jungle walks. 

One fine Sunday morning when the weather was beautiful, we all had 
breakfast and came to the front portion of the college. A common thought 
suddenly struck all of us - that we had to conquer the mountain right opposite 
the college. The word spread like wildfire, and in less than half an hour most 
of the hostelites were on the jungle track trying to climb the mountain. This 
included the wardens, Shri. C. P. Rao & Shri. Suresh Bhat. I can proudly say I 
was one of the few members who reached the summit first. Some of them 

The hills near Yeshwantnagar – a favourite Trekking Spot

turned back halfway up, fully exhausted. What a day that was! We were back 
at the hostel by noon, had a sumptuous meal and fell on our beds, tired after 
the strenuous trek, only to get up in the evening and go for a short walk to feel 
that fresh energy again.

I clearly remember a few things during my many bus journeys to Sanpoly. 
One morning, our college bus was passing through the forest near the Gandi 
Mariamma temple. It was drizzling on the trees in the forest, making them 
green and beautiful. In this pristine environment, we saw a beautiful peacock 
amidst the trees, quite close to the road, with its feathers spread and dancing. 
Wow, a scene straight from heaven. On another occasion, I was seated in 
the front of a Government bus while coming back late in the night. This was 
the last bus. A day or two earlier, a huge python had been accidentally killed 
by a lorry that had run over it. I wanted to see the dead python, which was 
said to have covered the road from one end to the other like a speed breaker. 
When we arrived at that spot, lo and behold, a big cat jumped from a small 
tree and crossed the road! This was a panther crossing the road in the night. 
The bus driver, myself and a few other passengers seated in the front were 
dumbstruck for a moment. 

These memories are still fresh in my mind, as though it happened just 
yesterday.

We liked our beloved lecturers, 
the principal and the administrative 
staff. I can still see the ever-smiling 
face of Valibasha the accountant/
clerk, who is unfortunately no more 
with us.

We also lost some students 
and more members of our staff 
during our 25-year journey. I have 
to mention some key members 
who made an impact on our lives: 
Dr. S. Namperumal, our beloved 
principal during our third year; Shri. 
C. P. Rao, our very first computer 
programming lecturer; and then 
some of our student friends: Phani 
Raj, Ranganatha, Taj Ahmed, Hari 
(nicknamed Sai Baba), and Pradeep. 
Please pardon me if I have forgotten 
anybody else. 

I miss my good friend Taj 
Ahmed. We grew up together for 
nearly 35 years, were in school as Satish (standing) with his friends Shekshavali (1st from left), 

Venkatesh (2nd from right) and Taj Ahmed. 
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well as in college together. Taj, we all really miss you, but our blessings are 
always with your family.

My heartfelt thanks to all the teaching and non-teaching staff of Sanpoly, 
the electricians who ensured that all the lights were always working, so our 
studies would not be hampered; the security guards who protected us 24 x 7, 
the canteen staff who did a wonderful job providing us with decent meals at 
affordable rates, the Aithal Canteen, and the college bus drivers and cleaners 
for their contribution towards making our educational journey wonderful and 
eventful.

Ours was the first batch in the history of Sanpoly to conduct a re-union 
of Alumni students, many meeting each other after 20 years of separation. It 
was a wonderful event, as memories were re-kindled, and an unforgettable 
experience. This Silver Jubilee is the first major event after that memorable 
re-union where we will all be getting together again. I hope this tradition of 
having such re-unions of alumni students and staff members continues with 
more energy and vigour.

I wish all the current and future students all the very best. Please make 
the best use of this wonderful place called Sanpoly, and bring laurels to the 
college as well as yourself.

Satish B. N. felicitating K. Basheer on Reunion Day

—Satish B. N.
Computer Science & Engineering (1993 Batch)

Reminiscences of My Sanpoly Days

A few weeks ago, after a hard day at work – which is part and parcel of life of 
people in IT – I logged on to Face Book, a ritual I have adopted to bust the day’s 
stress before retiring to bed. One of the messages posted that day caught my 
immediate attention. The message was brimming with excitement – Sandur 
Polytechnic (Sanpoly to all of us) was gearing-up to celebrate its Silver Jubilee 
in January 2014. I paused, took a deep breath and read the message all over 
again. It took me a while to realize that twenty-five years had gone by since the 
birth of this marvellous institution, and twenty years since I graduated from it. 

What followed in the next couple of days was a resumption of contacts 
with the lecturers who taught me then, and whom I always hold with love and 
respect. It was a total recall of sorts, a nostalgic feeling as I held my cell phone 
waiting for the other side to answer. The energy and excitement with which 
my lecturers and the Principal conversed with me was no less than what they 
demonstrated while tutoring us on some of the most challenging engineering 
subjects two decades ago. Then came their affectionate commands – that I 
must participate in the Silver Jubilee ceremony and also contribute an article 
for the souvenir that was being put together to mark the joyous event.

So, here I am, nervously trying to form words, framing sentences, and 
struggling to synchronize memories in the brain with the fingers, shaping 
them into words. Writing is serious business, especially in an era where 
vocabularies have shrunk, and emails and SMSes have transformed (or rather, 
corrupted) written communication.

Twenty years ago, we, a group of five to six youngsters, embarked upon a 
journey from our home in a small town in erstwhile Madhya Pradesh (presently 
in Chhattisgarh) to a never-heard-of-before place called Sandur. The mission 
was to appear for an entrance exam, in an endeavour to secure admission for a 

Ramesh Kumar speaking during presentation of Alumni Rings and SMIORE Merit Awards
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To me personally, two significant accomplishments of my life will 
be dedicated to Sanpoly; securing the first rank in the State and getting a 
placement in a leading IT firm. I am sure that there are thousands of students 
who will take pride in giving the credit for their success in their careers or 
higher studies to Sanpoly. It is overwhelming to know that 4000-plus students 
have graduated from this prestigious institution since its inception two and 
a half decades ago, and this in no way a small achievement. All members of 
Sanpoly can pat themselves on their back for this.

I am confident that this institution will go a long way in serving the society 
in the field of technical education and building the careers of many youngsters 
for many more years to come.

I whole-heartedly thank the entire staff, whose relentless dedication has 
made Sanpoly stand tall today.

God willing, I look forward to that day when I will have the privilege 
of writing an article to mark Sanpoly’s Golden Jubilee celebrations. As I 
nervously await my wife’s views on this article, she completes reading the 
last paragraph, without blinking her eyes, then turns to me and says, “Tell me, 
when are you taking me and our children to your college?”

May God bless Sanpoly, its staff and its students.

Jai Hind.

From the memories of

—Ramesh Kumar Swaminathan
Working for IBM India – Chennai 
Computer Science (1994 Batch)

Staff members during the Reunion Day – 2008

course in engineering diploma. It was monsoon in its full glory, and the journey 
was long and tiresome, and coupled with the anxiety of what lay in store for us. 
It wasn’t a fun time for sure. Despite all the odds, the inclement weather and 
bad roads, we reached the college campus –a small area consisting of well-
organized blocks - situated in the tiny hamlet of Yeshwantnagar, only to find 
that we were late for the entrance exam. The admission staff and the Principal 
were, however, considerate and accommodated our request to proceed with 
the entrance exam, which I went on to top-score. This was the exam that was 
all set to shape our life and career in the coming days.

The three valuable and memorable years that followed were dedicated 
to honing our technical knowledge and engineering skills in pursuit of a 
successful yet challenging professional life ahead. For most of us, it was the 
first experience of being away from family. Thankfully, the teachers filled in for 
our parents, and the new friendships that we forged helped us forget the pain 
of missing siblings. These were the years that not only taught us engineering 
but also self-management, discipline, tenacity, resilience and the value of 
togetherness. The large ventilated classrooms, (ventilated enough to allow 
langurs to sneak-in and take away lunchboxes of classmates!!), well-equipped 
laboratories (that gave the other famous and well-established polytechnics 
a run for their money), a library with huge collection of books – all this still 
remain fresh in the memory as though it were just a few days ago that we 
went around all these places. How can we forget the “never-say-no” attitude 
of our teachers who were always there to help us when we were in doubt? 
Discipline and perfection has always been second nature here. “Practice 
makes perfect “ was a mantra followed in letter and spirit. Else, why would we 
spend almost half of our semester holidays completing tons of assignments 
before taking a break!

The weekend trips to Sandur by any available means of transport (the 
rare KSRTC bus, lorries carrying ore and even trucks that carried cattle!) were 
always great fun. The much sought after morning and afternoon breaks to sip 
a cup of tea in the adjacent canteen (Proprietor: The affectionate Aithal) were a 
pleasure. Pleasant conversations with the staff of the railway station opposite 
to the college campus, the close inquisitive stares at the steam-engine as 
it chugged along, long treks along the railway track, scary encounters with 
snakes and scorpions, relishing the variety of mangoes and grapes from the 
adjacent farms; the stay at “The White House”, where reaching the first floor 
needed acrobatic skills - valuable memories that will remain etched in the 
mind forever.

As the three years of diploma neared completion, there was a mixed 
feeling in our hearts. On the one hand was a feeling of accomplishment- 
completing a technical course with a promise of bright career or higher studies 
- on the other, there was this sadness of parting from a place that had become 
our second home.
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I’m not sure the pathway still exists or 
not. The one that passes through the mango 
orchards. But I walked that scenic path, which 
I would traverse multiple times for the years 
to come (and sometimes at unearthly hours). 
The first time I stepped on it at the campus, it 
mesmerized me. Located at the bosom of the 
valleys, with mist-shrouded hills, it certainly 
defied my expectations. I felt liberated and I 
made up my mind that we would scale those 
‘Green Mountains with Red Patches.’ (Which 
we did many times in the course of time).

Homesickness is a term you would often 
find making rounds in the First year Dormitory. Afraid, timid, anxious. I remember 
those days. I also remember the days when seniors used to arrive, and ask if we had 
attended “so-and-so madam’s class? Oh you have!! Bet you can’t score more than  
5 (out of 10 in the prep test).” I scored 7 (that didn’t save me from the drubbing). 
Each time our hostel mates used to come back from home, there used to be 
pandemonium on who would claim the bag with all the goodies the mothers 
used to send. Bickering and battering over who got what.

After my initial criticism of our mess supervisor, I later ended up adoring 
him the most. “Thaatha,” as he was fondly called, used to smuggle all those 
dry fruits and hand them over to me. “Eat. Good for your bones.” The mess-
workers, who used to allow us to make dosas, fry chillies and spare us an extra 
cup of curds. The watchmen, who caught us sneaking back into the hostel, 
would not only pardon us, but also open up the mess doors to let us eat. The 
village of Yeshwantnagar showed an equal amount of tolerance. It welcomed 
the students with open arms with its puri sagoo, mandala-vagarni. All of that 
was so unconditional. I can assure you, nowhere outside that campus will you 
get this much of attention apart from home.

Coming back to academics, the esteemed collection of lecturers we had 
were the best, not only in their fields but also in other subjects. The ensemble 
of highly proficient laboratory instructors helped our understanding of the 
subjects. ‘Proficient’ is a small word for the instructors, who could just glance 
at the CRO and say where the fault lay. My personal opinion is that most of 
the faculty members in other engineering colleges pale in comparison with 
our lab instructors. And we, the prodigal students of this esteemed institution, 
benefited a lot from our lecturers. My understanding of Logic Design, 

A Caring Institution Semiconductors, Radio and TV, and 
Microprocessors is solely based on 
the classes I attended.

Sanpoly emphasises a lot on 
the overall development of a student. 
Where else would one find such a 
well-equipped library, (which satiated 
my appetite for books for quite some 
time) and such beautiful grounds 
that have been witness to numerous 
matches, not only between the 
departments, but also between 
Yeshwantnagar and our college? 
Indeed, if only the grounds could speak, it would reverberate with echoes of 
laughter and chants for victory. In order to curb our sneaking out from the hostel, 
which usually used to be for a movie in the town of Sandur, the lecturers came 
up with the unique idea of screening movies in the Mechanical Engineering 
hall. The first Hindi movie screened was Lagaan. There was chaos when the 
movie neared its climax. Such was the rapture of my fellows jumping on the 
benches that they forgot that they weren’t crafted to withstand their ecstasy. 
Some cracked, some broke. But we returned to our hostels with smiles. All this 
was forgiven and tolerated. 

Well, words won’t suffice for describing the three years spent in the 
college. However, my rhetoric has to end and before it does, let me share the 
last few thoughts. I used to curse our staff members for my faults. However, 
as they say, you haven’t seen your bosses yet. Wait till you see them, then 
possibly the lecturers could fairly be called benevolent. I had strayed a lot; 
I had deviated from my purpose many times. When you’re in the so-called 
teens, you’re a rebel without a cause, a faultfinder at best. I had been all those. 
But time and again the institution corrected me. It held me when I faltered; it 
steadied me when I stumbled. For all the rebels out there, rebel all you want, 
for outside those four walls, no one is going to listen to your raving, no one 
is going to smart under the faults you find. Even stone needs to be chiselled 
before it becomes a beautiful sculpture. 

I don’t deny your right to question your teachers, for it is the quintessential 
aspect of being a student, but do so with a broad mind. But be ready for 
honest answers.

—Manjunath Ramesh Wajjaramatti
Associate Professional - System Analyst

Global Infrastructure and Enterprise Services - iseries operations

Revanappa in the dining hall supervising the students  
during lunch
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ANSYS training conducted by our Alumni Ganghadhara K. and Basava Kumar M.

Raghavendra Prasad H. M. and the Principal at Santech Mantra competition

Rajendra R. Bendre conducting a workshop on ‘Discovering life and a career after college’

TRAINING AND WORKSHOPS
Conducted by the Polytechnic 

Students undergoing CNC training in the Mechatronics Lab

Sudha Srinivasan giving a motivational lecture during Santech Mantra

Nithya Robert conducting a Personality Development Workshop
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I wrote the entrance test in 1996 for admission to Mechanical Engineering, 
but Koti Sir and Seshadri Sir suggested that I take Computer Science. But  
I particularly wanted Mechanical Engineering, I dropped the idea that year.  
I joined Mechanical Engineering at Sanpoly in 1997.

There were some very interesting incidents, like the usual questioning 
from seniors at hostel, cricket tournaments, Gulhane Sir’s punishment for late 
arrival for the first period (standing in the sun near the library). I still remember 
the amazingly beautiful Sandur in September and the constant drizzle that 
gave us the feel of a hill station.

It was mandatory to clear at least 7 subjects of 12 and the ‘pass’ marks 
were 35 out of 100. The results were declared and I passed with a Second 
Class. Our principal, S. B. Koti Sir was passing by and asked me in the 
presence of a crowd of students, “Result yenu aithappa?” (Kannada: what 

U-Turn
Yeshwantnagar had given a U-turn to my personality 
and my profession.

Giresh J. (3rd from left) with friends at the hostel

happened to your results?) I proudly informed him that I had got a Second 
Class. He immediately asked me for the score. (He meant what percentage.) 
I had scored 49 per cent. He said I was lucky that there was no third class in 
this Diploma course. He then started asking me my scores in each subject. I 
had got 35 in 7 subjects and had just crossed 40 in the remaining 5 subjects. 
“It’s just a push from fail to pass and you’re lucky enough this time. Luck really 
works,” he told me. 

He told me to work hard the next year, and I was inspired when he told 
me that I had “the calibre to do it.” (I will explain the impact of these words 
in the story to come). The second year started well and the days flew by with 
many interesting incidents.

I have never taken additional sheets for my exams as my answers were 
usually to-the-point. The second year theory board exams started and Dattatreya 
Sir was the invigilator for my room. It was PT (Production Technology) subject, 
I could answer all the questions in one hour fifteen minutes (for a three hour 
paper) and only three-and-a-half pages were required. Dattatreya Sir asked 
me to try and write some more to ensure that I scored at least 35 marks. No 
offence was meant here, because I was already famous for scoring 35s in the 
first year. He was just instructing me to try and recall something and write a 
little more. I had to wait for another 30-45 minutes before handing over my 
answer sheet to the invigilator. The results were announced after a month or 
so. But this time it was something different, I had scored 63 per cent. This is 
when my life changed. 

Koti Sir appreciated the drastic change. Now you can understand how 
important his words had been to me the previous year when I had got that 
Second Class! Dattatreya Sir was pleasantly surprised to hear that I had scored 
76 out of 100. I thank Dattatreya Sir for his constant motivation in spite of 
being from another branch. He had started ‘reading hour’ in the hostel when 
he was the warden during our first year. He was a good warden and always 
motivated students to do well. 

I remember the Holi festival. We all decided to go to the lecturers’ 
quarters and spread joy with colours. We started with Koti Sir, he came out 
of the house and greeted everyone and encouraged us to apply colours. But 
some of my friends were also carrying eggs along with colours. This included 
my best friend Srinivas Raju from the CS Branch. Koti sir caught the culprits 
and we had to forget Holi and listen to his hour-long lecture. Slowly the crowd 
dispersed realising that any more mischief would only lead to more lectures. 
That was the life of student and we enjoyed being naughty, but we never 

S. B. Koti in a staff meeting
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disrespected our teachers. Perhaps that is the reason why Srinivas Raju is 
now a very disciplined and successful gentleman. 

The final year was a cakewalk! I came out with flying colours and by 
the grace of God and blessings of all my well-wishers, I also finished my 
Engineering. But the enthusiasm and fun that we had during the Diploma 
course was not the same in the Engineering College. Though it was a reputed 
Engineering College, the learning atmosphere, teaching and friends were 
never interesting. I felt terrible while leaving Sanpoly, because of the emotional 
attachment with everything there. It triggers many memories and I have lot to 
say, but it will take pages and pages to accommodate all my feelings…

To end, let me just say two things: one is that you need to have a good 
guru and I am glad that Prabhu Sir has always guided me. The second is we 
must respect the views of elders, and try to spare a thought as to why they 
could be saying something. For example, I did not join Sanpoly when I was 
offered Computer Science and waited for one year to get into Mechanical 
Engineering. But now, I am working as a software engineer on computer-
related work without being connected with the subjects that I had studied. 

A Special word of Thanks to all the staff of the Mechanical Engineering 
department, and all the teaching and non-teaching staff who have directly or 
indirectly helped me during my stay at Sanpoly.

—Giresh Jeera
Mechanical Engineering (2000 Batch)

Y. Prabhu with students in the Mechatronics Lab

It all started in the year 2000 after I completed my PU in Hospet, with a no-no 
situation at home on joining an Engineering College in Bangalore. Bangalore 
was then far-off for a middle class family. I finally zeroed on Sanpoly as the 
next destination to further my studies. Everything was fairly new. Studying 
with fellow folks almost two years younger to me (they had just finished their 
10th and come for a Diploma), and seniors of the same age. Everything was 
about to change drastically as I met new people, made new friends and found 
myself in a completely new setting.

On Day 1 at the campus and hostel, I felt a great rush of adrenaline due 
to excitement, fear and independence. Dad’s eyes welled up at leaving me 
alone, and me consoling him, telling him that I would do just fine and not to 
worry. Like a cricket, I hopped from one room to another to see who all had 
come in. Some rooms had parents, aunts, uncles and grandparents. All I did 
was to smile and move on in order for me to not feel homesick…

First day of college. New people, new friends, new subjects. With 
butterflies in my tummy, I entered the campus…calling on all possible Gods to 
be with me as I started this new journey of my life. At one of the departments, 
I felt that the students appeared to be like aliens, as there was no presence 
of girls in there. (Absolutely no offence meant!) Nothing but introductions 
happened throughout this first day.

From then on, everyday was overwhelming and brought with it a new 
experience. Something new to learn from every lecture. Some very interesting 
and some not so. And this happened every time: Tests came along and sleep 
became the last thing on my to-do list. I stayed up late cramming for exams, 
and usually woke up early the next day. The problem was, that without enough 
sleep, my brain didn’t work as I had hoped it would – leading to a not-so-great 
result . Later I mastered the art of getting enough sleep the night before an 
exam. However, I could hear the girls babbling away to glory till about 4 to 
5a.m. Gosh!! How could one do this to oneself!!! Being attentive in the class – 
that was the only key to avoid this. As long as I attended all the lectures, I never 
had to sleep late . Of course I had to wake up early to do some last minute 
cramming!. Then came the great sense of gratification after completing the 
exams, as if we had won something, although the results were still unknown.

Every festival then had its own charm. Some were the reason to escape 
home from the hostel, and some to stay back and enjoy. One festival where 
we stayed back and enjoyed was Ramzan/Bakrid, where we used to await that 
one bite of biriyani that used to come from a senior’s home. The festivals of 
Holi that we celebrated at the hostel remains unforgettable. The monsoons 

life – A Blooming Flower
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were remarkable! The whole place used to be lush green, the intoxicating 
smell of the wet earth, getting drenched; playing tug of war, the laughs, the 
giggles, hiding from the warden’s window…ah!!! So, so, so nostalgic! Alas! 
We didn’t have mobile phones with a camera or digital cameras then. Just one 
phone line which never worked, and when it did, it didn’t have time to rest. 
Imagine 30-35 girls and just ONE single phone! The paid telephone line in the 
store next to the lecturers’ quarters was a saviour. So was Meri wali Maggi! 
I even tried to cook it on a candle as the portable stove ran out of kerosene. 
The then dining hall was sometimes an amazing place to chat away the hours, 
and sometimes just a place to grab a meal. I totally was blessed with some 
awesome friends at the hostel. Just unforgettable! 

Power cuts came as a blessing as one didn’t need to hold a book and sit 
for hours on normal evenings when we didn’t have tests or exams. Warden 
was very strict when it came to study hours. Every evening between 6 and 
7.30pm had to be study time. No chores to be done during that period. She 
used to quietly open the gate to do a quick round of checks. Nobody was 
supposed to visit anyone else’s room. But every room was connected with 
the other through a door at the rear. That way, we could move around easily, 
loitering between four rooms. To be on the safe side, we used to be in the 
centre, as she chose to start the rounds either from the first room or the last. 
As we could be alerted easily, we could sneak back into our rooms and grab 
the first book we could lay our hands on. Sometimes it would be an empty 

Seetha Lakshmi with classmates (1st row, 3rd from left)

notebook or the book wouldn’t even have belonged to my line of studies. 
Such was the discipline that the Warden demanded of everyone. Dinner was 
usually between 7.30 and 8pm. The minute the ladies from the mess arrived 
with food, we would jump for joy as though we had been starving for ages. 

Some days I felt impatient - I had to just finish studying and get placed in 
a respectable organization. On other days, I couldn’t imagine leaving college. 
With the job market becoming more and more competitive, one needed to 
stay abreast with all the latest technology in order to excel. Thankfully I was 
in safe hands - I had every opportunity to learn and understand what was 
needed. Programming was never my cup of tea. Somehow it never went into 
my head. So be it! I concentrated on other subjects. Not everyone is destined 
to become a programmer. There should at least be somebody to use the 
programs that were designed…shouldn’t there?!! 

I was more inclined towards learning and teaching. My objective was 
strictly that. With that clear goal in mind I finished every year successfully by 
the grace of God and the good wishes of my teachers. Ours was a notoriously 
smart bunch by the time we reached the final year. Despite all our mischief, 
we were still liked. Honestly speaking, with very little access to the Internet 
or to anything around (the nearest bus ride was about a mile away), life was 
bliss! Probably that’s why today, even after 10 years, I still feel connected to 
the place. 

Whatever I am today, both professionally and personally, I attribute it to 
my college and my teachers. I was not a rank holder (could have been though 
). But today, I am happy with what I am and where I stand! I am well placed 

Seetha Lakshmi conducting a Personality Development Workshop for the final year students
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with a reputed MNC doing what I’ve always liked. I started my career in a Call 
Centre supporting Microsoft Office customers. Then moved up the ladder as 
an IT productivity Trainer with the software giant – Microsoft. I am presently 
working as an Enablement Manager for India with VMware Software India 
Pvt Ltd, representing India globally, and responsible for Internal and Partner 
enablement. I have visited at least five countries on work and still counting. 
All this and more, with a Diploma in Computer Science from our very own 
Sanpoly!  Later, via Distance Education, I completed my Executive-MBA and 
MHRM. 

When I said ‘personally’ in the earlier paragraph, I meant my life partner 
Vamshi Kiran (VK), who was also in the same notorious batch as mine that I 
mentioned earlier. I always feel that I was destined to find him there, and thus 
my Dad’s initial ‘NO for Bangalore’ turned out to be fruitful! VK also has a 
respectable job as Release and Change Manager with NetApp India Services 
Pvt. Ltd. I am sure he echoes every single word written here. Our College gave 
us everything possible. It helped us develop our skills, work on our weaknesses 
and better our strengths. With rewarding experiences, supportive teachers 
and friends, every passing day there was a blessing. We are lucky to have 
lived through that phase of life at such a beautiful place and amongst such 
wonderful human beings. My heartfelt thanks to all my lecturers and all the 
staff members, without whose support I wouldn’t be what I am today. Thanks 
again for an opportunity to relive those moments through this article.

All I have now are the memories of what I used to be, which definitely 
can’t fit into a page here. Needless to say, we are proud to be associated with 
Sanpoly.

—Seetha lakshmi
Computer Science (2003 Batch)

The sun was shining brightly and I could feel 
the cool breeze of wind rushing towards me. 
It had drizzled a bit in the morning and nature 
had transformed itself as if it were reborn, with 
that lush green. Sitting beneath a neem tree, 
I got hold of an English newspaper that was 
covering the lunch box. When I started to read 
an article in it, I realized I had made a terrible 
mistake and had to make amends at any cost.

Let me give you a brief background to all 
this. I was born and brought up in Bangalore. 
From the beginning, I had studied in an English 
medium school and had many friends. My 
father was working in Bangalore and had to move to our village to become 
a farmer, and wanted us to go along with him. I joined a Diploma Course at 
the Sandur Polytechnic and soon lost touch with my Bangalore friends. The 
sudden change in my environment left me depressed. I was not interested in 
pursuing my education further. So, I dropped out of the course in my very first 
year and started working in our farm, helping out my dad. 

Reading the newspaper, I started mumbling and realized I was not able 
to read English properly. Although I had been educated in an English medium 
school, I had forgotten to read English. It had been three years since I dropped 
out of the college. This was the turning point of my life, and I realized that I 
was missing a real, proper education. I realized that I had become an illiterate 
and my relatives were saying that I was a lost cause. I went straight to my 
father and pleaded, “Dad, can you please get me back into any college? I want 
to continue my education.” He asked me where I wanted to study. As I didn’t 
want to cause any further trouble, I asked him to get me into any PU college 
that would accept me. I didn’t want to continue my Diploma course at Sanpoly, 
as I couldn’t face the criticism of my having dropped out for three years.

Thus began the search to find a college that would accept me as a 
three-year-washed-out candidate. When were finally able to get a seat in a 
PU college, the principal there asked me to get my Transfer Certificate (TC) 
to get me enrolled into their college. Thus began the cat and mouse game 
between that PU College and Sandur Polytechnic. The PU College would only 
enrol me if I got the TC. But on the other hand, Sandur Polytechnic was willing 
to provide a TC only if I showed them the PU college enrolment slip. The 
semesters in both the colleges had begun and time was running out for me 

Challenge Accepted
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to enrol for that academic year. As a last-ditch effort to get the TC, I went to 
Sandur Polytechnic along with my father.

We reached Sandur Polytechnic at noon, and requested for a meeting 
with the Principal. When I entered his den, I could see the lions of Sandur 
Polytechnic sitting around. They all stared at me and it sent chills down 
my spine. Around the table was our principal Shri. S. B. Koti, along with  
Shri. Aleem Ahmed, Shri. Dattatreya, Shri. Gulhane, Shri. Suresh Sadamal and 
Shri. Panduranga. They had my earlier marks card with them. My father asked 
for the Transfer Certificate and once again we got the same answer. Frustrated, 
we began trying to pressure them. One of the staff members sitting there 
said, “Maths and Science in a PU course is tougher than in a Diploma course. 
And if your son is not able to get ‘pass’ marks in these subjects over here, how 
do you expect him to do better over there?”  He also added “He is just wasting 
his time. If he really wants to study, let him continue here. Pay the tuition fee, 
attend classes like a regular student and show us results here.” This hit me 
pretty hard and I wanted to prove what I was capable of. ‘Challenge accepted’ 
was my reply to those remarks.

I joined a month later, re-starting my education in Sandur Polytechnic. 
When I first entered the class, all my classmates stood up at once as they 
mistook me for a lecturer. I was embarrassed, walked swiftly past them and 
took my place on the last bench. Some of my previous classmates were still 
in the final year and they used to hang around with me. Other than them, for 
the next couple of months I was alone in my class. But I was here to take 

Rakesh Dutt with his friend Sajid Ahmed

on the Challenge and concentrated more on academics. Fortunately none of 
my gurus showed any indifference. They started to encourage my efforts, 
believed in me and were there whenever I needed any help, whether it was 
academic or personal.

I started to progress swiftly, to the astonishment of my gurus. I made a 
few friends in my class. Since I was a ‘backlog’ student, I took my first year 
exams as a supplementary and cleared all the papers in just four months. I 
completed my Diploma with flying colours. With the encouragement of my 
gurus, I got a job offer two days after my third year final exams, in a ‘walk-in 
interview’ along with two other classmates of mine, who are still my close 
friends. And now with around nine years of experience in IT, I have completed 
my Bachelors Degree, am married and settled in Bangalore. 

I also heard that my success story was told to new students as inspiration. 
I was overwhelmed when I heard this, and it made me cry with tears of joy. 

I felt sad when I finished my diploma and started working. Thank you, 
Sandur Polytechnic, for giving me a second chance. And what started out as 
a Challenge became something of trust, love and compassion towards my 
Gurus.

Many years passed, but there was this one thing that made me wonder 
and preoccupied my mind for a long time. I finally asked my father about it: 
“What were your thoughts when I asked that I wanted to study?”

He smiled and replied calmly, “I always believed in you.”

—Rakesh Dutt
Computer Science & Engineering  (2004 Batch)
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When you refer a college to some young 
students or their parents, we normally tell them 
how good the campus is, how good the labs 
are, how experienced faculty are, and how 
good the placements are. We would like to 
take this opportunity to relate an episode that 
reflects how our lecturers took that extra step 
and personally helped a student in regaining 
his confidence, which he had lost for reasons 
unknown to us. 

This happened when we were in our 
first year (2002). This close friend of ours felt 

he could not handle the subjects he had opted for, and had planned to quit 
college and go home. Maybe he was short of confidence, or maybe because 
he was from a Kannada medium and rural background; or felt that the syllabus 
was difficult for him. We really don’t know. He had packed up his belongings 
and would not listen to any of us. His father and brother had also come to 
accompany him on his journey home. Our HOD then, Mrutunjaya Swamy Sir, 
gave him a day’s time to think over his decision. 

The next day Prabhu Sir and Sadmal Sir talked to him outside our library 
under hot Sandur sun.  They somehow motivated him to stay back. They even 
formed a team within the class to help him out in any way possible. He was 
made to sit with some students who had a good academic record, on the first 
bench. He still remembers the simple way Prabhu sir convinced him to stay 
on: “If you and your friend went to a restaurant, and your friend ordered dosa 
for you, you should not refuse to taste it just because you are not hungry. 
The dosa is like the diploma, which your father and brother want you to have. 
You are refusing it without even giving it a try.” This incident took place just 
12 days before the midterm exam. He worked hard and cleared 9 out of 13 
subjects in the final exam that year. After that he never looked back and went 
on to complete his diploma with distinction in the final year (2005).

He then got selected in a campus interview carried out by Jindal Steels 
Ltd, and worked with them for the last eight years. While at Jindal, he actively 
participated in inter-department discussions on quality and visited Japan and 
China for seminars on steel. Maybe this helped him get to know the world 
better, and changed his perception towards life. 

From “I can’t study” to becoming the 
Prinicpal of a School

This student has now opened a school in his own village, Tallur; and he 
is the Principal! 

More than 300 children study in the school, which has better computer 
facilities than any other in that region. The SC/ST students get special 
scholarships. It was the personal interest shown by Prabhu Sir and Sadmal 
Sir that influenced him, and that conversation became a big turning point in 
his life.

This is just one example on how our lecturers supported us on a personal 
level, apart from teaching us what was in the syllabus. Thanks to them for 
indirectly being responsible for imparting education to all those children in 
Tallur, and giving this country a young educationist.

—Yerriswamy K.
—Nagaraj Patel

—Venkatesh Rao
—Shivamurthy H. M.

Mechanical Engineering (2002-2005 Batch)
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My college days, when I was naughty and 
innocent; intellectual and dumb.

I am assuming that the reader is associated 
with Sanpoly, and hence need not elaborate 
about the life of a student here or the amenities 
available at the college. This is to avoid getting 
distracted from something far more important, 
according to me.

I believe that Family, Freedom, Passion, 
Courage and Creativity are very important in my 
life. I will try to relate these important factors of 
my life to my Sanpoly experience. 

Family: My father works for the Police 
Department. So you can easily imagine how strict my childhood was. Like 
other children of my age, I felt such a childhood was not acceptable. But 
when I joined Sanpoly I found a similar environment in the college. The 
only difference was that I was given full freedom to be naughty. The care, 
hospitality, preps, (I hated this most) and everything else was like home. So I 
didn’t miss my family in college. I must thank all the hostel wardens for their 
care and love towards each student. I got punished many times. I hated all the 
wardens, but the fact is that they all treated us like their own kids.

Freedom: One has to be free to think and act. Sanpoly gave me that 
freedom in all the stages of my college life. It allowed me to concretise my 
vague ideas. This freedom allowed me to think differently and to be creative 
in each step of life. I would be happy to mention an example. I was in the 1st 
year diploma and I directed around nine skits at an NSS camp. The freedom 
given to explore myself was great. But I misused this freedom for unethical 
practices too, and I was rightly punished for this. I have no regrets about the 
punishment I received but I regret that I had this negative shade.

Passion: One should be passionate about everything one does. Every 
student, after joining, feels like the odd one out. Such thoughts weaken 
you, and only passion towards the curriculum helps you go out of college 
successfully. The motivational chapters from “You Can Win”, introduced to 
me by Shri. T. M. Aleem really helped me to be passionate about computer 
science, the stream that I had opted for.

Courage: Courage helps you to be bold and stick to your stand. Many 
a time I have argued with lecturers, wardens and the staff. I am proud to say 

Nostalgia
“There’s a certain nostalgia and romance in a place you 
left.” —David Guterson

that these arguments were taken in a positive spirit. The courage to express 
myself helped me take decisions. This confidence, which was nurtured in 
Sanpoly, still helps me.

Creativity: “Whatever you do in the life, be creative in your thoughts 
and acts,” Shri. T. M. Aleem had said to me. I was creative enough in playing 
pranks. I also started being creative in NSS camps and in my studies. For the 
three years I spent on the campus, my creativity was always acknowledged. 
This visible acknowledgment helped me do many things differently. I must 
express my gratitude to all the faculty members of all the branches of Sanpoly 
for encouraging me all those years.

I am also fortunate to have a life partner who is also an alumnus of 
Sanpoly, Sukanya. N. She worked as Sr.Test Engineer at a software company 
in Bangalore. She now runs a day-care centre for babies in the same City. We 
have a lovely daughter, Nivedita. Life is crawling by, making us older and older, 
but the only thing we can do is to cherish memories, and of course, Sanpoly 
has a great share of this.

I must admit that I was very naughty, rebellious and adamant while I was 
a student at Sanpoly. Life at Sanpoly taught me to use all these qualities in a 
positive way. Thank You, Sanpoly.

—Gururaj B. Kulkarni
Microsoft Certified ERP Developer

Systems Advisers Global
Bangalore
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My Gurukul
Guiding the next generation

Thank you! Thank you! Thank you! 
Sandur Polytechnic, where I stand today is only because of you. You taught 
me what is good and what is bad, and more importantly, you taught me to 
be a good human being with social responsibilities, apart from my technical 
education. I thank all the gurus of my Gurukul for everything you did for me.

Many kids get asked variations of the same question: “What has been 
the best experience of your life?” At that age, there are many joyful moments 
to consider - birthday parties, trips to the local amusement park... But it is 
not until one is an adult that many of our memorable events occur. Some, for 
instance, may find their time in the military to be of utmost importance to them, 
while others might find that their experience as parents the most rewarding 
experience. Personally, I consider the time spent at the Sandur Polytechnic 
College as the most valuable experience of my life.

I still vividly remember my first day in college - 24th June 2004. I was 
nervous. It was like liberation for me since I was far away from my family. It 
was the first time I was separated from them. At first, it was a little difficult to 
be with people I never knew. I didn’t know how I could fit in. But eventually, 
everything went off smoothly. I met wonderful friends, some of whom are still 
my best buddies. Every time we met, we never failed to recall our college days, 
and how we were moulded to become what we are today. Sanpoly is a dry 
run of the rest of our lives. It’s a training ground on how to be successful and 
become good human beings.

Basava Kumar M. (3rd from right) with his project team

First and foremost, my experience in Sanpoly has given me a chance to 
sharpen my skills in my field of choice. There have been, and will continue 
to be, many opportunities to learn more ways of improving one’s skills in all 
spheres of life.

Some of those long, dark nights seemed endless because of major 
challenges of college work: reading so many text books, meeting deadlines, 
assignments, preparing for the internals and exams…I’d never forget the hostel 
life at Sanpoly! It was an amazing experience. The late-night chats, long gossip 
sessions, jokes that would make us roll on the floor with laughter, combined 
studies, sports and games, the food at our mess, the canteen snacks, waiting 
for ‘phone calls from home, evening prep, waiting for a bus or a jeep to take 
us to Sandur, the evening walks to 
Yeshwantnagar… it’s an endless 
list. I am so thankful for these 
unforgettable memories.

I thank all my gurus at my 
gurukul, and other members of the 
non-teaching staff.

I began thinking about my 
future when I was at the college, and 
was on the lookout for role models. 
Most of the professors inspired me 
a lot, but I should mention Y Prabhu 
Sir in particular. His thoughts, perspective on life, inspiring words, attitude, 
selflessness, dedication, commitment towards work, and the way he taught 
made him very special to me. He inspired me to become a better person. 
He truly did the impossible. I honestly cannot imagine achieving what I have 
without his guidance. Sir, just saying ‘thank you’ is not enough, but I can 
promise you that I will follow what you taught me for the rest of my life.

I also thank my seniors and juniors for their valuable guidance and support.
My time in Sanpoly has enriched my life in many ways. It has provided me 

with the tools necessary to enhance my skills, imparted valuable knowledge 
about this diverse world and people, and hopefully to become more successful 
in life. These aspects have also enhanced me as an individual. Sanpoly identified 
my hidden potential; it showed me my future direction. These experiences 
are truly irreplaceable. If I could go back in time when I was first asked the 
question, “What has been the best experience of your life?” the baby-faced 
version of me would certainly have been surprised by what my answer is now: 
“The time spent with my gurus. Guroraadi Anaadischa, Guruh Parama 
Daivatam, Guroh Parataram Naasti, Tasmai Sri Gurave Namaha.”*

—Basava Kumar M.
Mechanical Engineering (2007 Batch)

*Translation: “The Guru has neither a beginning nor an end; the Guru is the ultimate God (in the visible form), 
there is nothing beyond this Guru principle, and I salute such a Guru.”

Basava Kumar M. in the CAD centre, training students  
on ANSYS
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A Jib Crane 

A Solar Powered Wheel Chair 

Parcel Sorting Robot

A Gravity Feed Compressor

Automatic Toll Gate Control

An Abrasive Cut-Off Machine

FROM THE ARCHIVES
Some Project Works
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A Multipurpose Industrial Robot

A Planer Machine 

Sandur Polytechnic is one place I will always love returning to whenever an 
opportunity presents itself, because it has that special place in my heart.

The Soul of Sandur Polytechnic lies in its visionary management and an 
absolutely dedicated faculty who have helped navigate this college for the last 
25 years, making the patron, the late Shri. M.Y Ghorpade, countless parents, 
and well-wishers proud beyond measure. That includes me as well!

I have visited this wonderful polytechnic twice in the past: On 13th March 
2010, when I was invited to conduct a personality development program titled 
“Fearlessness and Self Esteem;” and on 16th April 2011 when I was invited as 
the Chief Guest for the Sanpoly Annual Day. 

These two visits have been truly memorable and absolutely unforgettable. 
Reaching out to the students and connecting with them, and collectively 
increasing our awareness of the enormous power that each one of us wields 
made me feel blessed visiting this sacred place of learning.

Hats off to the truly exemplary staff under the able leadership of Shri. 
T. M. Aleem Ahmed, who have moulded children coming from very humble 
backgrounds into really good citizens of tomorrow. Many of the students are 
shining stars and rising stars out there in the fiercely competitive world.

It is one thing to take students who are already performing at 90 percent 
levels and make them score 95. It is quite another thing to take someone 
scoring very low and making them worthy citizens of tomorrow. I call that a 

The Soul of Sandur Polytechnic

Rajendra Bendre interacting with a student during a Personality Development Workshop

A Synchronous fountain
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I am currently working as a Professor at the 
Department of Electronics and Communication 
Engineering at the Manipal Institute of 
Technology. I could climb the ladder of 
success, but in this journey of hardships and 
learning from fellow beings, Sanpoly remains 
an important milestone. Sanpoly has a special 
place in my heart, taught me quite a few 
lessons and shaped my life.

Sandur Polytechnic is where I started 
my teaching career. I was associated with the 
College for a long period: from August 1989 
to September 1997 (including my study leave 
period for my M.Tech). I was called for an interview in July 1989. On my journey 
from Hospet to Sandur, I enjoyed looking at nature, and was quite absorbed in 
the awesome beauty of surrounding hills and valleys. I was also chatting with 
some of my co-passengers. Some of them were employees of SMIORE. All 
of them said the institution was new but that the management had ambitious 
plans, and that they gave a fairly good salary package compared to other 
institutions in the locality. They told me that I would be lucky if I was selected, 
as the Sandur Group was known for its preference for quality and values. 
I remember someone telling me “But you might have to work under Benki 
Dhani (meaning Fiery Prince in Kannada).” (Later I came to know that the first 
Principal, Shri. V. Y. Ghorpade was called Benki Dhani by the locals). I also 
met Shri. K. Dattatreya, who also was called for an interview. He told me that 
on the way to Sandur, he had seen a pair of peacocks. I had also seen them. 
In Hindu culture, seeing a peacock on a journey is considered a good omen! 
Shri Dattatreya, Shri. T. M. Aleem Ahmed (currently the Principal of Sanpoly) 
and I were interviewed on the same day. I joined Sanpoly as a Lecturer in 
Electronics and Communication Engineering in August 1989. 

Shri. M. Y. Ghorpade headed the interview panel in the Conference Hall 
of the College. I remember they asked a few fundamental questions: “Why 
do we use DC power supply in E&C Labs?” “How does the capacitor charge?”  
They also asked a few personal questions. “Why did you opt for teaching?” 
“Do you like to work in a rural place like ours?” I think that I managed the 
questions quite well and gave the correct technical answers. Later, Shri. V. 
Y. Ghorpade told us that we had been selected and that we were to join the 
next month without awaiting the formal appointment order. When he assured 

miracle, and that is possible because of the sheer grit, dedication and total 
commitment of that team which have been driving students into a great future, 
day in and day out for the last 25 years!

Hearty Congratulations to the whole team that makes the miracle of 
Sandur Polytechnic happen and Happy Anniversary! And best wishes for the 
next anniversary. You truly make this world a better place, one student at a 
time. I am really proud of being associated with this blessed place of learning.

From the very bottom of my heart I bless every student who has so far 
passed through Sanpoly, and also all those who will in the years to come. Make 
your college proud and show the world your true potential! And remember the 
Soul of Sandur Polytechnic for as long as you live and beyond.

—Rajendra Bendre 
Senior Systems Engineering & Architecture professional

IBM, India

Rajendra Bendre as Chief Guest for Annual Day – 2011

A Milestone in my life
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us that salaries would be as per the AICTE pay scale, I just couldn’t believe 
it, because at that point in time, many engineering colleges were not paying 
salaries as per this scale. My family was also facing financial difficulties then, 
and joining Sanpoly helped me send some money to my aged parents every 
month.

It is said that the rural areas are most conducive for the teaching-learning 
process. I also benefited in many ways. Our Founder Principal Shri. VYG had 
made certain rules, which proved to be highly beneficial: 

•	 On	the	campus,	everybody,	including	the	teaching	and	the	
non-teaching faculty, the office staff and students were to speak 
only in English. It has certainly helped each one of us. 

•	 To	give	us	a	professional	touch,	we	were	advised	to	wear	shoes.	
•	 He	advised	all	residents	of	the	Sanpoly	colony	to	purchase	cots	

to prevent us getting stung by scorpions or bitten by snakes. He 
even sanctioned advance money for this. 

We used to write to the Principal on any problems related to our colony, 
and got them solved quickly. Long meetings were sometimes conducted after 
working hours to review the academic schedule and solve any problems that 
arose. We used to eat dinner in the mess, where he would join us sometimes.  

For the first six months, we (the teaching staff) were made to conduct 
all the lab experiments and prepare the manuals. Dattatreya, Aleem, Hegde, 
Moses and myself used to discuss many technical things and clear many of 
our doubts together. We were lucky to carry out experiments using brand new 
equipment like the L&T oscilloscopes, Aplab power supply apparatus, analog 
and digital multimeters, analog & digital Trainer Kits, to name just a few. 

The management must be thanked for providing excellent lab facilities 
(with a minimal tuition fee structure) to underprivileged rural students. During 

Dr. D. V. Kamat giving the farewell speech 

those days when the capitation fee culture was rampant, it was indeed a great 
social move. 

Mother Nature has blessed Sandur Valley with majestic hills, green 
valleys, water and wildlife. Sandur is also known for the Shivapur temple, the 
SRS School and the Karthikeya temple. Some of us faculty members used 
to visit nearby places like the TB Dam near Hospet, the Virupaksha Temple 
and the Achyut Ashrama at Hampi. During the weekends, we used to rush to 
the vineyards in the vicinity of the Yeshwantnagar railway station. Panduranga 
Rao, Raikar, Prabhu, Aleem, Swami and I have trekked across many hills, 
mangroves and sunflower gardens in and around Sandur.

These are some of the sweet memories that I wanted to share. I wish 
the management, employees and students of Sanpoly good luck. I hope 
Sanpoly remains a place where passionate people are dedicated to achieving 
excellence in teaching, and that the management continues their plan of action 
for the all-round development of rural students joining the diploma course, 
and getting them good placements.

—Dr. D. V. Kamat 
Professor, Dept. of Electronics & Communication Engineering

MIT, Manipal



72 73

It was the first time that I had stayed away 
from home. I was initially very homesick. But 
later the stay at the Sanpoly campus became 
so wonderful that I never felt I was away from 
home. This is because of quality friends and 
students at the campus. It was a new challenge 
and a learning experience, both academically 
and professionally. I cherish the great moments 
spent on the campus. We have all remained in 
touch with each other for so many years. We 
feel the freshness of our association even now. 
My stay at Sanpoly was from 5th September 
1994 to 31st October 1999. I wish success to all 

the members who are associated with Sanpoly, both in their personal as well 
their professional lives. 

The Principal Aleem Ahmed and I shared wonderful moments teaching 
and learning our favorite subjects like C programming, Computer Networks 
and many other topics. We used to constantly evolve better methods to train 
students. 

Apart from teaching and learning we shared many memorable moments 
discussing philosophy almost everyday while taking our evening walk after 
college hours along the railway tracks and hills around Yeshwantnagar.

While leaving the campus, I felt I was leaving my home and all my friends 
at Sanpoly. It was a very emotional moment in my life. Words fail me when I try 
to express my deep sense of gratitude towards everything that I experienced 
while I was in the campus. 

—Ramesh Shahabadkar
Bangalore

A Home Away From Home

It gives me immense pleasure to hear about the long journey and the Silver 
Jubilee of Sanpoly. I was fortunate to have served in this prestigious institute 
from 15th July 1992 to 8th August 2000 as a lecturer in the Computer Science 
department.

My professional credibility today is due to the strong foundation in ethics 
instilled in me at Sanpoly. I enjoyed the discipline and culture on the Sanpoly 
campus all those years. Sanpoly has it all: quality teachers; young, innocent 
students who are ever enthusiastic to learn; a serene location, good climate, 
and state-of-the-art labs. The institution has a congenial, family atmosphere.

Though Sanpoly is located in the remote and rural Yeshwantnagar village, 
I thoroughly enjoyed my teaching here. For the first time, I saw a Smart Engine 
Analyser (SEA) used for testing for faults in cars (including imported models). 
I was involved in many training programmes like DOEACC, (Department of 
Electronics and Accreditation of Computer Classes), and computer training for 
employees of Sandur Micro Circuits and Sandur Laminates. 

Strong Foundation in Ethics

I had a very good rapport with all my colleagues and students, which 
made my stay at Sanpoly a memorable one. Discipline and hard work has 
become a way of life in Sanpoly, which is the main reason for the success of 
Sanpolians. Good support from the visionary management is another reason 
why this polytechnic remains one the best in Karnataka. 

M. Y. Ghorpade, Governor Khurshed Alam Khan and Dr. D. N. Seshadri with staff and  
students in SMIORE Training Institute
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Sanpoly students have excelled in academics, with at least three to four 
students getting State ranks every year. Many have pursued higher education 
and are well placed in India and abroad. Some have become entrepreneurs, 
opening their own industries. I am proud to say that many staff members 
and students remain in touch with each other and with developments at the 
college. The obedience and respect for teachers from students is the hallmark 
of Sanpoly. The pleasure in clarifying the doubts of students and guiding them 
in their projects is still fresh in my mind. 

My experience in Sanpoly taught me to maintain professional academic 
composure under pressure, communicate clearly and concisely. It helped me 
think positively, build competence and confidence. This was the objective of 
every teacher and student of Sanpoly.

Our favourite pastime was visiting the Sandur Palace, Sandur Kushala 
Kala Kendra, Adarsha Kalyana Mantap, Narasimhaswamy and Kumaraswamy 
temples, the Sandur Residential School, Nandihalli, Deogiri and the T.B. Dam 
in Hospet. 

The guidance of Dr. S. Namperumal, Dr. D. N. Seshadri and Shri. S. B. 
Koti has helped me a lot in continuing to teach in Engineering Colleges. It 
was a pleasure listening to speakers like Smt. Mahalakshmi Akka, Shri. M. Y. 
Ghorpade Sir, and Shri. Rohidekar. I pursued my M.Tech in Gulbarga and am 
now doing a PhD in Optical Networks at the JNTU, Hyderabad. I have worked 
at SITAMS, CTR, SVCE Bangalore, and am presently working at VIT, Chitoor.

I am sure Sanpoly will grow in leaps and bounds in the years to come. 

—K. Shekar

K. Shekar with Suresh Sadamal during a tour with students

Staff members going around the Sanpoly Campus

Staff members pose for a photograph at a Sanpoly Lab

A visit to SLL, Lakshmipur, Sandur

FORMER STAFF MEMBERS
Came Calling–2010
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I have known Sanpoly since my high school days. Sanpoly is located in the 
picturesque valley of Yeshwantnagar, an island of magnificent mango orchards, 
beautiful trees, and flowering plants. Early mornings were very pleasant with 
the melodious songs of different kinds of birds. Peacocks and a variety of 
birds are common in this magnificent area. Lush green hills, the famous Lord 
Karthikeya temple, the reputation of the philanthropist, Dr. M.Y. Ghorpade Sir 
- all these lure students to this Polytechnic.

During my school days, I used to commute to Sandur from the college 
staff quarters. I was able to observe the discipline maintained in the college, 
and the hard work of staff members. To an extent, the discipline of the 
polytechnic helped motivate me, and I stood first in the Taluk by scoring 
93.28% in my SSLC exams.

I was in a dilemma after SSLC, wondering what I should do next. But our 
HOD, Shri. Dattatreya, came to my rescue and I thus joined Sanpoly in 2011.
The dedicated staff members, the state-of-the-art laboratories, a spacious and 
modern library, the discipline observed on the campus and the consistent 
encouragement from our beloved principal Shri. T. M. Aleem Ahmed and HOD 
Shri. Dattatreya motivated me to study harder. As a result, I stood first in the 

A Model Institute

Adarsh S. N. giving a feedback speech at an Annual Day function

A visit to the Electrical Workshop

A visit to the Machine Shop

A get to gather at Sanpoly Conference Hall
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first and second years. When I scored 95.42% in the 3rd semester, I felt I 
was on Cloud Nine. The credit for this goes to our principal, HOD and staff 
members.

During my stay of two years, I found that our HOD cared a lot about 
the student’s growth as an individual. He arranged personality development 
courses, apart from teaching us what was on the syllabus. Even holidays were 
not spared. I was certified in a recent Java training program conducted by IIT 
Mumbai. The birthdays of Bharat Ratna Sir M. Visvesvaraya and Bharat Ratna 
Dr. S. Radhakrishnan are celebrated by holding the “SANTECH-MANTRA”, a 
technical inter-polytechnic competition, to encourage the students to exhibit 
their inherent talents and win prizes. In this competition, I stood first for the 
last two successive years for the CS & E branch. In the first year, I stood 
first in “Debugging in C”. In the following year, I stood first in “Debugging 
in C” and for presenting a paper titled “Super Computers”. These activities 
encouraged me to put more effort into my studies. Where else one can find 
such encouraging faculty members! 

Our principal Shri. T. M. Aleem Ahmed was the backbone of all the student 
welfare activities, and constantly encouraged us to improve in curricular and 
co-curricular activities. Our college conducted ELCS (English Language and 
Communication Skills) classes, a plus point for the students to improve their 
language and communication skills. Frankly speaking, these classes helped 
me improve a lot in communicative English.

The staff members are highly dedicated and consistent in helping 
students improve their performance. I am really fortunate to be a student from 
one of the most renowned institutes of the state, which is completing 25 years 
of providing quality technical education to the deserving students of the area. 

—Adarsh S. N.
6th Semester, CS&E

I am very lucky that I got a seat in Sandur Polytechnic. Gaining knowledge is 
an endless process. How much ever we get of it, it is something that is always 
incomplete. But this college made me satisfied with what I had studied.  
I have learnt many things here: discipline, good behaviour, and hard work.  
I am amazed by the infrastructure of our Polytechnic and the care taken of the 
students here is highly impressive.

I was very sad when I entered this College, because this was the first time 
I was staying away from home for studies, and that too in a hostel. With hectic 
semester schedules, I didn’t notice the time passing, and I soon reached the 
final semester of final year.

It took me one month to gain the confidence to continue with the Diploma 
course. We were required to write three internal assessment tests, Preparatory 
exams and then the final Board exam in each subject every semester. After 
finishing all these academic obligations of my first semester, I went home for 
a short vacation to get refreshed.

In the next semester we returned completely relaxed, and participated 
in sports activities. We had a great week of sports where we enjoyed playing, 
cheering and we were also proud to win prizes.

As the regular academic session started, we were back to studies with 
the constant fear of poor results. A month later, the results came like the 
monster we were all waiting for. We were all afraid of failure. But the results 
were good and we realised that it was not worth worrying after so much of 
hard work and excellent classroom coaching.

In these two and a half years, I have learnt to face any situation, good 
or bad. I have also learnt to accept my mistakes and face the consequences. 
Moving forward is what I have learnt. I never look back now, because I know 
it doesn’t help in anyway. 

We maintained very cordial relationships with all our friends, especially 
in the Hostel. Our HODs, lecturers and wardens are ever caring and help each 
and every student. 

I don’t need to say much about the hostel because it’s like a home with 
a big family. When I am sad, my friends cheer me up and if I am happy, they 
join me to double the joy. 

The TV time in the evening is much awaited, especially sports programmes, 
like cricket matches. The atmosphere in the hall is worth watching during 
a cricket match on TV. I used to feel as if I was in the cricket ground and 
watching a live match. It is real fun. The cheers, whistles and clapping of 
hands are deafening but very exciting. 

Being at Home with a Big Family
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Sometimes, we had to celebrate festivals like Ganesh Chathurthi and 
Deepavalli at College since tests or exams were going on. These are celebrated 
with a lot of excitement in the college premises in the presence of the huge 
crowd of hostel friends.

I feel very fortunate to be in this college with a vast modern library facility, 
which is so important for a student who can refer many academic and non-
academic books. The Digital Library section gives us access to the Internet 
and educational CDs for getting the latest information in many spheres.

Our laboratory facilities are simply mesmerizing. Every student gets to 
work separately on equipment to gain vital practical knowledge. This has 
helped us take up good projects that will be of great use in understanding 
teamwork in industry.

Pruthvi Raju interacting with the Princpal and Raghavendra Prasad during Santech Mantra 

Campus recruitments are a regular activity in the Polytechnic, which has 
ensured jobs for many in companies like Jindal, Kirloskar, Larson & Toubro, 
Thermax, and other leading firms.

My days in this Polytechnic have been memorable. Wherever I am and 
whatever I do, this institute will always remain in my heart. I will never forget 
my Sanpoly. 

I am very thankful to all our staff members, wardens, HODs, and our 
Principal, Shri. T. M. Aleem Ahmed for encouraging us and providing us the 
required facilities.

—Pruthvi Raju 
6th Semester, Mechanical Engineering

I never thought that I would join Sanpoly. I used to think it was better to do the 
PU course rather than a Diploma. This was because I always thought that the 
Diploma course was very tough, and that one could not even get ‘pass’ marks. 
But after reading Principal T. M. Aleem Ahmed’s article in the Golden Jubilee 
souvenir of SRS, I got the confidence and courage to face the challenge. 
His motivational classes also helped a lot. My HOD Shri. M. Venkatesh too 
was instrumental in motivating me to do well in Electrical and Electronics 
Engineering. Sanpoly proved me wrong in my belief about the Diploma course.

The biggest lesson I learnt at Sanpoly is that ‘Hard work never fails.’  
I gained inspiration to work harder by observing the efforts of our lecturers in 
making us understand various complex topics. Discipline and punctuality are 
the best gifts I have received from the College during my journey of one-and-
a-half-years. 

In Sanpoly, lecturers ensure that the 
students understand the concepts rather 
than concentrate on completing the 
subjects prescribed in the syllabus. They 
also eventually manage to complete the 
syllabus on time.

We are encouraged to interact freely 
with the Heads of various Departments 
and members of the staff, and share our 
problems regarding academics and other 
issues. We regularly discuss various 
topics with our Principal in the Student Advisory Council (SAC) meetings, 
which helps us find solutions to many problems.

As I said before, it was an unexpected moment for me to join Sanpoly. 
But now I feel that if I had not joined this college, I would have missed such 
a high quality of education, and would have lost an opportunity to become 
technically sound.

And one more thing that I have learnt from our college staff is that the 
education should make us loving, kind, and humble, and certainly not be 
jealous and selfish.

There would be no end to this article if I started writing about our lecturers, 
because they are very supportive, encouraging, highly talented, creative  
and ready to help us at any point of time. Their constant encouragement 
in all my endeavours is what inspires me and helps me express myself in a 
transparent manner. 

The Best Polytechnic

Sudha B. M. (4th from right) demonstrating an 
experiment in Lab to M. Venkatesh
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Our college never discourages students coming from non-English medium 
schools and colleges. They motivate such students to build on the knowledge 
they have gained in Kannada or other languages. One good example is that of 
one of my seniors from a Kannada medium background: She obtained 95%, 
which is a pass with distinction - I believe this is a record yet to be broken. 

I am very lucky because our college not only taught us to appreciate formal 
education but also encouraged us to participate in sports, debates, seminars 
and skits. We learn good human values and the simple discipline of life.

I was an average student during my school days. Mathematics, 
particularly, was always a pain for me. I never had a record of scoring more 
than 90 in mathematics, and even in my 10th Board exam I scored 74/100. But 
I was shocked and surprised when Veeresh Sir told me that I scored 100/100 
in Maths-2. Before my first semester results were announced, my brother was 
very tense and worried, much more than I was, because he was the only one 
who insisted that I join the Polytechnic.  The moment he saw my result sheet, 
there were tears in his eyes and a smile on his face, which I can never forget. 

I was the topper for the class, which I maintained in the second semester 
too. And I hope to do well in future as well. One more thing that makes me 
feel proud is that many of my college mates call me ‘Topper’ rather than by 
my name. 

We also acted in a skit 
titled The Gift Of The Magi, as 
part of our ELCS activities. This 
also boosted my confidence as 
my stage fear vanished. I was 
very happy when our Principal 
appreciated our performance.

The motto of our college 
could be “The Best”. It always 
tries to give its best, gives 
opportunities for the best, and it 
is one of the best polytechnics 
in Karnataka. As I am the future 
product and a member of this 

family, I have also been putting my best efforts and managed to top the 
class. I am sure that I will continue do so in future semesters too, with the 
unconditional support of my lecturers.

On the occasion of Silver Jubilee, I would like to thank all the architects 
of my college who have carved, are carving, and will be carving out the lives 
of many, many more students, and sending them as their Sanpoly brand 
ambassadors all over the world. 

—Sudha B. M.
4th Semester, E&EE

Sudha B. M. receiving a prize for cultural activities from the 
Principal, T. M. Aleem Ahmed

On June 25, at 9 am sharp, my parents and I entered the holy land of Sanpoly. 
The birds on the college roof warmly welcomed us. I was a little nervous and 
a little worried about my English. 

We met our beloved HOD who is always enthusiastic and very 
supportive.  He took us around the college and showed us all the facilities. 
The journey seemed like a long trailer of a movie. We were introduced to all 
the staff members and got to know about all the labs and departments of the 
polytechnic. I was tired after this long session in the polytechnic and went 
back to the hostel. I then started writing my diary.  The next morning I met my 
new friends who were very cordial. The day went on smoothly. 

Very soon we got completely involved with academics. I remember the 
day I conducted my first experiment in the Lab. It was an experiment called 
“One lamp from one place” in the marvellous Electrical Workshop.

We were well trained in basics, essential for learning other higher-
level subjects efficiently. As the saying goes, “Strong walls shake but never 
collapse!” I am experiencing the truth of this statement as the semesters 
progress. 

An Ocean of Knowledge

Syed Tabrez (2nd from left) with friends in CAD Lab, interacting with Malathi

I am enjoying my days in this polytechnic, and learning from various 
people around me. One unique thing about our Polytechnic is that Principal 
Shri. T. M. Aleem Ahmed takes personal interest in addressing the problems 
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of students, through his motivational speeches and personality development 
classes. He is a simple, straightforward and very strict. His efforts have boosted 
our confidence and have made us believe, ‘we can do it!’ He stresses on being 
broadminded and ‘Think Big’ which is necessary for personality growth.

It is said, “we become what we think about.” Our college atmosphere 
is full of creativity and wonderful thoughts. I learnt that Sanpoly students 
have been doing very well in the industry, which makes me feel very proud of 
my teaching staff. Each one of them has made our polytechnic give its best 
to all the students. The knowledge gained from the electrical wiring, CAED, 
machines, and power electronics labs is immense. The excellent classroom 
teaching techniques of our HOD Shri. M. Venkatesh is unforgettable, and will 
remain in my heart and mind forever.

The infrastructure of our 
Polytechnic is no way less than 
the modern buildings in cities. The 
environment here makes us feel 
relaxed, and the hills on either side 
always remind us of the message 
‘simple living and high thinking.’

 Each and every lesson is 
taught here the way a mother 
teaches her child to walk the first 
time. And not just academics, 
they put the same efforts 
into organizing extracurricular 
activities, which removes stage-
fear, stammering and the fear 

of failure. I have been fortunate to get an opportunity to organize a Talent 
Hunt programme where all the students get together to overcome fear and 
showcase their areas of expertise. 

I am very proud to be a part of Sanpoly family, and grateful for its love and 
care. My name can be changed from ‘Tabrez’ to ‘Tab’, but my Polytechnic will 
always remain ‘The Ocean of Knowledge.’

—Syed Tabrez 
4th Semester, E&EE.

Syed Tabrez during ‘Talent Hunt’ program conducted 
by hostel students

Sanpoly!

Purushotham Yadav working on programming in Abacus 
Computer Lab

It was Shri. MYG’s vision that led to the starting of Sandur Polytechnic in the 
beautiful valley of Yeshwantnagar. The Silver Jubilee this year is an important 
landmark in its history, and will be an exciting event for those who have 
studied in the college. The facilities provided here, the dedication of the faculty 
members and the personal interest 
taken by Shri. MYG are the reasons 
why this institution has earned such 
a good reputation for itself.

It gives me immense pleasure 
and pride to write about this 
institution. It has a very friendly 
atmosphere. I believe that people 
who studied at Sanpoly have done 
very well in the world outside.

Life for me really began after 
I completed schooling at SRS and 
became a student at Sanpoly. Today 
this institution has soared to great 
heights, and has become a path to 
light, wisdom and learning. Sanpoly has sincere teachers. The labs in all the 
departments and the library are wonderful. I don’t think one can find such 
well-equipped labs in any other polytechnic in Karnataka. I chose to study here 
as it had a reputation for quality technical education. Many students took the 
entrance test along with me, and most of those I talked to wanted mechanical 
engineering as their desired branch of study. This, along with my fondness 
for machines, perhaps influenced me into choosing mechanical engineering.

On this Silver Jubilee, I can only hope that the Sanpoly family has many 
more years of service in the educational field, and fulfils the vision of its patron 
of creating a sharing and caring society.

—C. Purushotham Yadav
2nd Semester, Mechanical Engineering
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Intramural Athletics at SRS Grounds

A Volleyball match – Intramural sports week Cricket Team at SRS Grounds

Students playing Football – Inter Departmental Sports at Sanpoly Ground

Girls playing Volleyball – Intramural sports week

Football at SRS Grounds

SPORTS AND CUlTURAl ACTIVITIES
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It was on a Monday - August 24, 1989 to be exact - when my journey into this 
noble profession of teaching began. I joined Sanpoly as a lecturer in the E&CE 
department with innumerable questions in my mind about the profession, the 
place and the future. I had opted for something that I never in my dreams 
imagined: teaching students in a classroom. But what I had thought would be 
impossible – teaching – went on to become my passion. After a gap of over two 
years after completing my engineering studies, I was into my new profession 
of teaching. So it was not easy. But with rigorous training, disciplined hard 
work and my SRS schooling background, it was not that difficult either. 

Our founder Principal Shri. V. Y. Ghorpade was so strict that discipline 
became a habit. He had the ability to tear apart those who were errant, and 
inspire those who were disciplined. We had no other option but disciplined 
hard work, and it really worked. We were asked to conduct experiments in 
the labs and maintain record books like students. Initially, we were not very 
impressed with this exercise, but the Principal’s order had to be followed. And 
this was the real turning point in our life as teachers. We not only learnt how 
things worked, but also why things didn’t.

I must thank Shri. V. Y. Ghorpade for playing such an important part in my 
life at Sanpoly. Many of the things that he insisted on – such as the stress on 
discipline, speaking only in English on the campus, working in the labs like 
students…the list is long – have helped in making me what I am today.  

Sanpoly – A Boon to Sandur Valley

Teaching as a profession was not devoid of hurdles. There were subjects 
that we had not bothered with while doing our Engineering degree course, 
except for reading up just enough to ensure passing in tests and exams. And 
here those very subjects were to be taught in such a manner that the students 

V. Y. Ghorpade and Smt. Urmiladevi Ghorpade at a farewell function

Final Year students performing a Skit 

 A classical dance performance by Sumanjali

A classical dance performance by Ashwini R.



90 91

clearly understood the concepts. The diversity of subjects was another 
challenge that had to be accepted and required long hours of preparation.  
Over a period of time we learnt how to keep students attentive in class. 
Thorough preparation made us look confident, and good communication skills 
made the delivery of the lectures easier. Good eye contact and a positive body 
language kept the students alert. With all this, at times we dramatized the 
lectures just to enthuse weary young minds. The concept of lesson plans gave 
us an idea as to how effectively a lecture could be delivered. Ultimately, we 
found that good preparation helped us deliver the lecture effectively.

The high expectations from the Principal and the Management for good 
results in the final exam would give us sleepless nights. The anxious wait for 
the result and euphoria thereafter is still the way of life in Sanpoly. Perhaps it 
runs in the blood of all the teachers here.

After striving successfully for over 5 years to cope with diverse subjects, 
I was informed by the Management that I could go for higher studies under a 
sponsorship scheme. The nearest place offering Post Graduation in Electronics 
Engineering was Bangalore. And I was not prepared to be separated from 
my wife and a seven-year-old son. But though I resisted it, a chain of events 
followed, as if I was destined to do the Master of Engineering (M.E) course. 
My friend and colleague, S. P. Hegde, who was already doing his M.E at 
Bangalore, coerced me into applying, collected my documents and submitted 
them to the Bangalore University. It was the last day for submission. 

I was in Bangalore in June 1994, evaluating diploma papers, when the 
news of being accepted to the University Visvesvaraya College of Engineering 
(UVCE) Bangalore came. Getting a seat in the UVCE was a matter of prestige, 
but I was not at all excited. I was thinking about being away from my family. 
And it was not easy to become a student again after a gap over eight years. 
But I joined and had to stay away from my family for over 18 months. 

Post Graduation has been the most challenging part of my career so 
far. My very first class began with a lecturer stating that he liked only GATE 
candidates and not sponsored ones. With a feeling of disgust, and no scope 
for argument, I continued to work hard. It was not long before he posed a 
question to the class, to which only I had the correct answer. With a glow on 
his face, he asked me, “Are you a GATE candidate?” I answered proudly, “No 
Sir! I have been sponsored!” He never mentioned GATE and sponsorships 
after this incident. This episode also marked the time when my classmates 
also realised that I came with a good teaching background from a reputed 
institute that was not only paying my salary but also bearing other expenses 
towards upgrading my academic qualifications.

My colleague Shri. D. Venkatesh and I stayed in the only available vacant 
room in the Arts hostel, since the Engineering hostel was full. It was in a 
pathetic condition, and lacked even basic amenities. As if this was not enough, 
we were told about rumours of a murder in the same building. In addition, our 

seniors constantly threatened us over petty issues. It took tremendous will 
power and effort to push all these issues aside and concentrate on studies.  
But our sincerity and hard work paid off and the same students started 
greeting us with respect. In the next semester, we shifted to the Engineering 
block, which was only slightly better. I completed PG with a first class. 

I returned to Sanpoly completely rejuvenated with the educational upgrade. 
I found that I was armed with a better ability to understand the problems of 
the students. My Bangalore experience also helped in preparing me to face 
adverse situations. Teaching became more interesting and engrossing. I shall 
remain ever grateful to my friend Sriram P Hegde for his insistence that I apply 
for the post-graduate course, and his selfless efforts in collecting the forms 
from me, and personally submitting my application in time. It is only when one 
looks back that one realises how important certain moments in life are, and 
how many individuals play a vital role in helping one progress.

I was soon promoted 
as the Head Of the E&CE 
Department after Shri. S. 
K. Venkatram left to settle 
down in Belgaum. With the 
changed hierarchy, it was a 
slightly ambiguous situation 
for a while when dealing 
with colleagues. But, as the 
days passed by, we were 
able to re-group with better 
understanding between us, 
more enthusiasm, and could 
start working towards the 
betterment of young students and the growth of Sanpoly.

When I was comfortably settling down to my responsibilities in the E&CE 
department, the Head of the Computer Science Department, Shri. Mallikarjun 
Shastry decided to leave the College, giving the management only a few days’ 
notice. At that time, he was the only teacher in that department. I was then 
asked by Shri. S. B. Koti to take additional charge as this department was left 
without any teaching staff. Shri Dattatreya also joined me later to strengthen 
the department. While waiting to try and recruit new faculty members, we 
made the computer labs fully operational. Shri. D. J. Pratap, whose hobby was 
electronics since his school days, helped us in maintaining the computer labs. 

I was eventually made the full-fledged Head of the CS&E Department, 
with Shri. Vivek Gulhane taking over the E&CE department. 

Two phases of the Information Technology (IT) field dominated the fate of 
the Computer Science Department: the Boom and the Recession. The boom 
created a shortage of teachers and the recession depleted the number of 

S. P. Hegde speaking on the occasion of Reunion Day of 1992  
and 1993 batches
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students. During the boom, it was never easy to find good teachers. The task 
was to make the department stable, which was like re-building it from scratch. 
The challenges were many, and optimum use of resources was essential. We 
worked and worked very hard even in the nights to ensure better teaching 
facilities and building the confidence of students. 

Getting good teachers when the IT sector was flourishing was a Herculean 
task. New recruits would not stay longer than a month or two. But this did not 
have any serious impact on academics, since we received timely help from 
the E&CE and other departments. I was also involved in teaching some of the 
subjects with the knowledge I had gained about computers during my post-
graduate course. Students were allowed to work for extended hours in the 
evening and nights to enable them acquire better practical knowledge. This 
helped them do well in the theory papers too. Good notes and lab manuals 
were prepared and given as handouts to make learning easier. Discipline, 
counselling and personal involvement sustained the department and helped 
even average students rise to the level of getting distinctions (75% and above).

One fine day, Shri. Gulhane decided to go for higher studies and I had 
to once again take charge of E&CE. Shri. Dattatreya was then elevated to the 
post of HOD of CS&E. On December 1, 2007, I was handed over charge as 
Principal, since Mr. S. B. Koti opted to leave for personal reasons. 

Shri. MYG had driven through the campus to have a look at the new 
buildings after attending a spectacular inauguration of the boys’ hostel, Kalpa 
Vruksha. It was a historic moment because ill health had prevented this great 
educationist from visiting the polytechnic for a long time. For me, it was a 
dream come true, because during the function I delivered my first speech in his 
presence. Standing very close to MYG Sir, I could notice that he was listening 
very keenly and nodding. The butterflies in my stomach were replaced with 
ripples of happiness.

That was his last visit to the Polytechnic.

T. M. Aleem Ahmed delivering his speech during the inaugural function of Boys’ Hostel,  
M. Y. Ghorpade was the Chief Guest

The best reward for a teacher is to get good feedback from students 
after they complete their course. Appreciation from students, making them 
understand the subject, and good results are like doses of life-giving oxygen 
for teachers. It was a proud moment when I received the Mahalakshmi Award 
for excellence in teaching from the great teacher, Shri. M.Y. Ghorpade. My 
greatest inspiration at SRS was Mahalakshmi 
Akka, who nurtured students with care and 
always encouraged children from a rural 
background. This greatly helped me to strive 
to succeed, and I had stood first in the PUC–
II Year class, for which I had been named the 
Best Student. 

But for various reasons I never 
received that Best Student Award from 
SRS. Life sometimes unfolds in a dramatic 
and unforgettable fashion. I received the 
Mahalakshmi Award as well as the long 
pending Best Student Award on the same 
day from Shri. MYG, many years later! 
That I received an award in Akka’s name 
for excellence in teaching was truly a great 
honour, and something that I will cherish for 
the rest of my life. That I got both these awards together is something that 
a scriptwriter would be proud of – as I mentioned earlier, life can be very 
theatrical.

For me personally, when I look back, I see 24 years of happiness and 
growth in Sanpoly. Above all, a deep sense of satisfaction in doing what I have 
come to love the most: seeing smiles on the faces of young children and their 
parents. 

—T. M. Aleem Ahmed
Principal, Sandur Polytechnic

Mahalakshmi Akka, S. H. Muthukrishna (centre) 
and R. S. Rohidekar during Valedictory function of 
‘Training for Employability’
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On 12 July 1989, I returned home to Hospet after attending an interview at 
New Delhi for the Post of assistant in CEDT (Centre for Electronic Design & 
Technology), and was preparing to go back to Gulbarga, where I was working 
as a part-time lecturer at the N. V. Degree College. My salary was a meagre 
Rs.400 per month. The next day, as I was walking towards the bus-stand to 
travel to Gulbarga, my elder brother came rushing on his bicycle. I thought he 
had come to drop me to the bus-stand, but he handed me a telegram sent by 
my friend at Gulbarga. It informed me that I had received a letter from Sandur 
Polytechnic, asking me to appear for an interview. Sanpoly was well known in 
Hospet, and I had heard a lot about it from my friends who were working at 
the TMAE’s Polytechnic.

The interview was on 14 July 1989. I stepped into a private SVK bus with 
just Rs.40 in my pocket and started off to Sandur. I saw a young and handsome 
fellow seated behind me, obviously, also preparing for an interview, since he 
was reading Digital Electronics by Malvino & Leach. I didn’t disturb him. When 
we neared the SES Degree College, Sandur, I saw many candidates already 
gathered there, so I got up and turned around and told the young man that we 
had to alight from the bus there. We introduced ourselves as we were getting 
down from the bus. (This fellow traveller, Shri. D. V. Kamat from Honnavara 
worked with me in this reputed institution for 10 years.)

 At 9 am, a SMIORE bus dropped off all of us at the Sandur Polytechnic. 
During the journey to Yeshwantnagar, all the candidates were completely 
occupied with looking at the natural beauty of the place. Candidates from 
Bangalore, Shimoga and Davangere were speechless and thrilled when they 
saw the lush green valley. 

Around 25 of us candidates were asked to wait in TH1 (It was then the 
first year Mechanical Engineering classroom). Interviews for Mechanical 
Engineers started at 9:30 am. I went around the college and saw the Basic 
Electronics Lab, the Drawing Hall, the Mechanical Engineering workshop and 
the semi-finished structures of classrooms amidst a mangrove. 

Some candidates were interviewed for more than an hour, while others 
came out in a few minutes. Since I had been informed that my turn for the 
interview would come in the evening, I occupied myself by walking around 
the campus, visiting the railway station and searching for a teashop, since I 
was feeling very cold. I was used to the very hot Gulbarga weather. We were 
offered a tasty lunch at 1 pm in the college mess. My turn for the interview 
came at 4 pm and it was pouring heavily. Although the principal’s cabin was 
hardly five metres away from our waiting room, it was extremely difficult to 

Sanpoly – The Stepping Stone to Success walk that short distance in that heavy 
rain. Partially wet, and shivering in 
the cold weather, I walked into the 
cabin only to find the air conditioner 
on. I delivered a lecture on Radio 
Communication, trembling from 
the cold. I was tested in the basics 
of Electronics and advanced 
Electronics. I was well prepared and 
the two years experience as a part-
time teacher also helped. 

We were four candidates in 
E&CE, and our interviews ended 
at 8 pm. We were dropped off at 
Sandur. We had missed the last bus 
to Hospet and Toranagallu, and I did 
not have enough money to stay at a lodge. Shri. Aleem, whom we had met 
for the first time only during the interview, came to our rescue and offered to 
accommodate me, Shri. Kamat and Shri. Srinivas in his residence in the KHB 
Colony, Sandur. We had a good meal at his home and slept well. Early next 
morning, at the bus-stand, I met Shri. Hegde, who had been on the interview 
panel. He had asked me several questions during my interview. He told me that 
Shri. Aleem, Shri. Kamat and I had been short-listed. I returned home happy. 

We were asked to report to duty on 24-8-1989. Accordingly a large group 
of newly- recruited faculty including myself reported for work. And thus started 
my life in Sanpoly. 

This campus has a unique atmosphere that helps any new recruit to 
adapt to the Sanpoly culture, and develop the right attitude towards teaching 
as a profession. Newcomers are able to commit themselves to the cause of 
achieving goals that are listed in the mission statement of our management. 

My family and I have benefited immensely from Sanpoly. Three of my 
nephews and a niece studied at this polytechnic. One of the nephews was 
facing a terrible financial situation. Thanks to his diploma from Sanpoly, he is 
now working with a reputed MNC and his family is now comfortably placed. 
Perhaps it is examples like this that makes most of our alumni say that Sanpoly 
is the place that launches many successful careers. 

I am grateful to the Management for giving me an opportunity to serve 
in this great institution, Sanpoly. My colleagues, both from the present 
and the past, like Shri. S. P. Hegde, Shri. Pakirappa, Dr. Kamat, Shri. Raikar,  
Shri  Pandu, Shri. Suresh Bhat, Shri. Suresh Sadamal, Shri. Venkatram S. K., 
Shri. D. J. Pratap, Smt. M. Shantha, Smt. A. G. Parimala, Shri. Y Prabhu, Shri. S. 
N. Narayana Swamy and Shri. Aleem Ahmed have always been helpful in my 
growth as a successful teacher in this temple of knowledge. 

Dattatreya K. (4th from left) with students in the Basic 
Electronics Lab
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My teaching skills blossomed as we worked relentlessly in the Basic 
Electronics Lab. The basics learnt here gave us a strong base for other subjects, 
and greatly boosted our confidence as teachers. The satisfaction of teaching 
is immeasurable when students reciprocate by performing well in exams. Our 
polytechnic results have always been one of the best in Karnataka ever since 
its inception. It was a very proud moment of my life when I was awarded the 
Smt. Mahalakshmi Award for excellence in teaching. I am proud to say that 
the zeal that I had in the beginning of my career at Sanpoly is undiminished, 
and the satisfaction of teaching has never lessened.

Though it is a challenging task, we are confident that our efforts will make 
this polytechnic one of the model institutions in the country. The dream of the 
visionary Shri M Y Ghorpade to offer quality technical education to the people 
of Sandur and its surroundings is being realised through the constant efforts 
of our management and staff. May God give us good health and strength to 
work for the betterment of Sanpoly, and achieve the milestone of becoming 
one of the best institutes in the country.

—K. Dattatreya

Dattatreya K. speaking on the first Reunion Day organized by the 1992 and 1993 batches

It is almost 22 years since my fortunes changed and I became part of this 
prestigious institute, Sanpoly. In July 1991, an advertisement for the Sandur 
Polytechnic in the Deccan Herald caught my attention. My school headmaster 
and friends vouched for the place and institute. This only served to arouse my 
enthusiasm to be part of Sanpoly.

The interview was held on 23 August 1991. The panel consisted of our 
beloved patron, the late Shri. MYG, the late Smt. Mahalakshmi Akka, the 
late Shri S. H. Muthukrishna, Shri. Nazim Sheikh and the then principal, Dr. 
Bagalkoti. I entered the conference hall where the interviews were being 
conducted at 12.30 pm, and thus started my beautiful journey and a teaching 
career at Sanpoly. 

The interview started with Shri. MYG saying, “Ask him some questions.” 
Dr. Bagalkoti asked me, “How good are you in TOM? (‘Theory Of Machines’)?” 
I said, “Okay, I can teach the subject, Sir”, and I started from the basics of the 
subject and gave a lecture for over 20 minutes, standing before the great man, 
Shri. MYG. There was some discussion among the panel members while I was 
lecturing. I asked the panel whether I should continue or stop - that was when 
Shri. MYG asked about my family and background. He asked me, “You say you 
are from Bangalore. How are you going to adjust here?” I quickly replied, “Sir, I 
am from a poor agricultural family from Bangalore Rural. If I am given the job, 
I can adjust here.”

The next question was from Shri. Nazim Sheikh who asked me to solve 
a problem, which I did, correctly. Perhaps that is the reason why I am here. 

At around 4.30 pm, the selected candidates were called inside. Shri. MYG 
remembered my full name, which was so gratifying. I was asked to report to 
duty after a week, and I joined Sanpoly on 1st September 1991. 

I still remember wearing a 
tie with neatly tucked-in shirt for 
the interview. My colleague, Shri 
Y Prabhu humorously said, “Hey, 
he is the man with snake (the tie) 
around his neck!” He added, “He 
is from Bangalore - we need to be 
careful!” But my rural background 
helped me easily get accustomed to 
the new atmosphere, which cleared 
the minds of my colleagues about 
the perception of me being an urban 
Bangalorean.

Down Memory lane

Narayana Swamy S. N. presenting Santech Mantra  
key note address 
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I was asked to teach the first batch of final year students subjects like 
Industrial Management and Engineering (IME) for Computer Science, and 
Manufacturing Technology (MT) for Mechanical Engineering.

It was not difficult for me to overcome the fear and anxiety of teaching 
the senior-most students in the polytechnic. Good disciplining and my own 
style of teaching made the students listen to my first lecture with interest. It 
wouldn’t be wrong to say that I fell in love with this profession. It is a matter of 
pride and joy that those First Batch students still remember the terminologies 
I taught in IME.

In 2004, our Head of Department, Shri. Mrithunjaya Swamy decided to 
go for higher education and I had to shoulder the responsibility of heading the 
department. I tried my best for over four years to fit into the role of HOD, but 
found that administration was not my cup of tea, and thus relinquished the 
post to my equally experienced colleague, Shri. Y. Prabhu, in the interest of 
the Department and my personal satisfaction of giving more time to teaching 
and academics.  

True to the vision of our patron, the institution is functioning very well by 
imparting technical education to the deserving students of the region. Along 
with technical education, there is an emphasis on teaching and guiding the 
students in spoken English. In this regard, a team was formed to start a program 
called English Language and Communication Skills (ELCS). The ELCS team 
comprises an English lecturer and others with a reasonably good proficiency 
in English. As a coordinator of the team, I am responsible for regularly 
meeting the members to discuss and plan activities that will enhance the 
spoken English of students. The ELCS classes are being regularly conducted 
for all the students, which are helping them in improving their communication 

Narayana Swamy S. N. with Durgappa and Basheer K. working on a CNC Machine

skills. These classes are in great demand for its informal attitude. It gives the 
students a break from the regular overdose of a heavy technical syllabus, 
apart from helping them acquire better linguistic skills. 

I have always been proud to be a part of Sanpoly, and enjoy being here. 
It was a very proud moment when my elder son Adarsh stood first in Sandur 
Taluk in his SSLC exam. To double my joy, he opted to study in Sanpoly.  
My joy has no bounds while saying that he has been consistently scoring 
good marks, including 100/100 in Science and Mathematics. I feel blessed 
when the principal and staff take pride in congratulating Adarsh for topping 
the class in all the four semesters. Now in his final year, he is hopeful of doing 
well in the fifth and sixth semesters too. 

I couldn’t have asked for anything more, since Sanpoly has been a source 
of inspiration, and the experience of being a teacher here has given me much 
more than I expected in life. All these years I have learnt many things in the 
Polytechnic, and have grown with it. For this, I am fully indebted to our principal 
and the management.

Time has elapsed, but Dr. MYG Sir’s words that I heard during the interview 
are still lingering in my mind and have continued to be a source of inspiration, 
for which I shall remain ever grateful to that philanthropic personality.

—S. N. Narayana Swamy
 Sr. Lecturer
 Department of Mechanical Engineering
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“Dreams are not those that we see in our sleep; they should be the ones that 
never let us sleep...” (A.P.J. Abdul Kalam, in his book ‘My Journey.’)

This ‘dream of no sleep’ arrived on the night of 19 October 1999 when I had 
to prepare for an interview the following day at Sandur Polytechnic. I landed in 
the beautiful surroundings of Sandur Polytechnic as the loud horn of a train’s 
engine sounded at the Yeshwantnagar railway station. I met the Principal, and 
an interview was immediately arranged in the conference hall. I did my best 
during the interview. The next evening, I was told about my selection and 
appointment as a lecturer in the E&CE department.

We lived in our old house in Sandur, a fairly large house made of mud and 
stones, built sometime in the 1920s. It was never luxurious, but was filled with 
love and affection. My appointment in the Polytechnic added further joy to it. 
My father was very happy about this, and advised me to do my best. He is a 
true follower of many of Shri. MYG’s principles.

Time passes like the wind. My teaching, laboratory experiments and 
projects in Sanpoly kept me busy. The enthusiasm and resolve on the young 
faces I see in the classroom gives me energy.

A Journey of Confidence

M. Venkatesh with Md. Abdul Saleem, Chief Guest of Annual Day – 2013

I have always been fascinated by the way minds come together to 
accomplish progress. I was elevated as a Head of the Department of Electrical 
and Electronics Engineering (E&EE) on 01 July 2009. This is where the greatest 
event in my life came about, and I proudly accepted the responsibility with 
confidence and courage. As a Head of the Department, I have been fortunate 
to have the benefit of ideas, opinions and criticisms of the experienced and 
the not-so-experienced people. All shades of opinions and queries added to 
the enrichment of knowledge, thus leading to progress.

Progress is not an easy process, which is why a difference in views 
is often cited as a reason for a shortfall in achievement. In the process of 
setting up an excellent lab, ensuring good results and instilling discipline in 
the students, (which involves a lot of teamwork), I began to closely observe 
the thinking processes of the E&EE staff members and students, and tried to 
learn from them.

The collaborative process of building a good department in the Polytechnic 
has further intensified our resolve to achieve academic excellence. And provide 
academic justice for the students, who come here with high aspirations.

In a civilized world, society has to provide the means and methods to help 
everyone survive with dignity. Along with this, it is of paramount importance for 
an institution to nurture students into becoming worthy, self-reliant citizens. 
Isolating one student just because he or she is not able to perform a certain 
task designed by a vague system is not justified. Therefore, institutions must 
aim to be positive in showing the path to the student to ‘live,’ and not just 
‘exist’ in the real world. In this regard, I salute our patron Shri. M. Y. Ghorpade 
Sir for establishing such a prestigious institution in Yeshwantnagar. I am proud 
to be a part of it.

M. Venkatesh with the Principal at Shivapur to wish M. Y. Ghorpade Sir on his birthday
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Shri. MYG’s dream was to provide “quality education at an affordable 
fee” for students from a rural background. This dream is being realised in 
Sandur Polytechnic ever since its inception.

I learnt a lot from Shri. T. M. Aleem Ahmed, who was my Head Of the 
Department, and now the Principal. He used to say that if someone is doing 
‘X’ amount of work, one should work ‘X+∆’, the ∆ (delta) being that extra bit of 
constructive work for the institute, over and above one’s assigned or expected 
quantity of work. This is a great piece of learning for anyone engaged in 
administrative work, and this input from him left an indelible mark in my mind. 
He has brought a warm human touch and transparency to the office of the 
Principal.

The knowledge, managing skills and experience gained from the Basic 
Electronics and Electrical labs, Bodhi (our library), Generator and Electrical 
maintenance, the Campus committee, the ELCS committee, training for the 
Employability Committee, the discussions and meetings in the electrical staff 
room, teaching, interacting with and counselling the students – all these 
remain deeply embedded in my mind. It has helped shape my value system.

Sandur Polytechnic not only nurtures the staff and students with discipline, 
knowledge and good results, but also gives them hands-on experience and 
confidence in managing problems. The new generation should use the moral 
codes, ethics, knowledge and experience gained from polytechnic in the right 
manner in order to become worthy citizens, attain self reliance and progress 
in life.

Sandur Polytechnic is celebrating its Silver Jubilee. It is a historic 
occasion, and I am really fortunate to be a part of Sanpoly at this juncture. 
May Lord Kumaraswamy bless the management, principal, staff and students 
with strength to progress further in this competitive world.

—Medar Venkatesh
HOD (E&EE)

With time, Sandur Polytechnic has consistently evolved as a leader in 
technical education, with the mission statement “Technical education to rural 
masses.” It was the dream of a noble soul, veteran politician and humanitarian, 
the late Shri. Murari Rao Yeshwant Rao Ghorpade, to provide affordable 
technical education to students from poor and middle class. This dream gave 
rise to many educational institutions under the Shivapur Shikshana Samiti and 
the Sandur Education Society, including Sandur Polytechnic.

The Polytechnic strives to make all its pupils disciplined and ethical. The 
altruistic staff of the college strives to instil confidence, moral values and 
wisdom in the wards. Many co-curricular activities have been initiated with 
the aim of bridging the industry-institute gap. This not only adds value to the 
pupil’s education, but also gives a healthy product to society.

As memories return, I re-live the moments of life as a student in 
Sandur Polytechnic.  I still feel the breeze, the pleasantness of the mind, and 
amazement at watching nature as I travelled on bumpy roads that could not 
break the trance I was in…

I remember when I attended my entrance test. I was so curious about the 
place where I could probably stay for the next couple of years. The very first 
sight of Sandur Polytechnic’s architectural aesthetics and calm surroundings 
made me declare to myself that I had to spend quality time there. My mind 
was buzzing, as this was most crucial transition of my life.

The first class I attended was that of the EC Head of the Department,  
Shri. S. K. Venkatram. It helped establish a very good rapport with most of the 
staff members. His first words were, “Do not feel you are lonely; we all are your 
friends who have studied electronics a bit earlier.” It reminds me of his modesty.  

I am proud that the changed library timings, which we requested for 
in 1997, still continue. The ‘Power of Positive Thinking’ taught to me by  
Shri. T. M. Aleem Ahmed, and the encouraging methods of Shri Panduranga 
Rao were instrumental in proving 
myself and regaining my self-esteem 
then. It worked a miracle with my 
performance in mathematics, when 
I scored dramatically high marks.

I was amidst a unique blend  
of intellectuals and masters like Shri. 
Arun Kumar Raikar, Shri. Dattateya K, 
Shri. Vivek M. Gulhane, Shri. Suresh, 
Shri. Somashekar Gowda, Shri. Vijay 

Education and Inspiration

Sriharsha speaking during the Teachers Day celebrations
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and all the other staff members. Without them, I feel my self-development 
would have been piecemeal. Smt. A. G. Parimala and Smt. M. Shantha 
influenced me a lot, and helped me become tough and ready to face any 
challenge in life. I still admire Mr. Suresh Sadamal, my mentor, who continues 
to give me inspiration in every walk of life.  I derive my confidence in handling 
most types of machinery from the exceptional hands-on training given by 
Shri. D. J. Pratap, Shri. Shivamurthy Kammar, and Shri. Ramachandra. I still 
remember the sturdy young man greeting and welcoming people with a brisk 
hand shake, a never-diminishing smile, maintaining the same zeal and energy 
all these years, Mr. Shivakumar Maddani. I remember all the office staff, who 
simplified most of our clerical and legal procedures.

One of the prized possessions of the college is its library, with its rich 
collection of a variety of books. I was able to read various subjects, and 
developed a keen interest in the works of Swami Vivekananda by reading his 
books in the library.

The intellectuals I met here, the environment of Sandur Polytechnic, and 
the writings of Swami Vivekananda and Chanakya made me feel that teaching 
and research are one of the best ways of building a nation. It was then that 
I decided to change my career to teaching and research, and contribute my 
share towards nation building.  I could have not thought of any other institution 
to start a teaching career. I am fortunate and thankful to management of 
Sandur polytechnic who gave me the opportunity to serve in this direction. I 
am very confident that I will have ample opportunities for growth, learning and 
intellectual development in this organisation. 

Sandur Polytechnic has not only given me a cluster of memories, but also 
an identity and shelter. The human touch of the administration here is seldom 
found elsewhere. I am fortunate to have been educated by such mature minds, 
and in such a well-fostered organisation. 

—Sriharsha A. N.

Sriharsha with M. Shantha and final year students

The word “beautiful” itself expresses everything about Sanpoly. But still I will 
explain why our Sanpoly is beautiful. I am not just talking about the external 
good looks of the college campus, but the inner beauty that it has in terms of 
changing the life of a student.

 “Live as if you were to die tomorrow. Learn as if you will live forever”, 
said Mahatma Gandhiji. My journey as a student of Sandur Polytechnic started 
in 2003. On the first day of college, we were thrilled that we were going to 
be studying here for the next three years. As the days passed, we learnt the 
importance of discipline and punctuality in our life. I am proud to say our 
lecturers not only taught us these values, but also followed them. They were 
very supportive and made us learn new things. 

The Journey is My Destination

Shruthi interacting with students in a Computer Lab

“When you know better you learn better”, goes a saying. We are doing 
well in our lives today, thanks to the three-year journey as students in Sanpoly. 
This was the most important and fruitful phase of my life, during which I learnt 
the importance of communication and discipline, which are my strengths today. 

It doesn’t matter how slowly you travel, as long as you do not stop. I am now 
back at Sandur Polytechnic as a faculty member and sharing what I learnt as a 
student here. Learning never stops, whether you are a student or a faculty member.

I feel fortunate to be working as a lecturer in an institution that I admire. My 
journey as a faculty member began in 2011. This college has shown me how 
important the role of a teacher is in every student’s life, and their impact on society.

—Shruthi H.
Lecturer in CS&E
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As the days passed, learning and teaching the language made me enjoy 
the classes. I made up my mind that I would teach them whatever English 
I knew, so that they could speak with fluency, like other students who have 
completed their education in big cities. The members of the English Language 
and Communication Skills (ELCS) committee helped me a lot in this regard.

We can help the children improve, only when we believe in improving 
ourselves. I have started enjoying my profession, and work for the satisfaction 
that I get when I see the faces of young children when they have learnt 
something new.

The tiredness of travelling through the long dusty road vanishes as you 
enter this sacred place of learning. Such is the aura of this place that your 
worries disappear as you enter the class and find enthusiastic minds eagerly 
waiting for your lecture. The teachers solve technical as well as the personal 
problems of students - one of the main reasons why they command such 
respect from them.

The person leading this highly talented and committed team of teachers is 
Shri. T. M. Aleem. It was his motivation that helped me accept this challenging 
job of teaching these young children English, many of whom are from Kannada 
medium schools. He advised me not to take teaching lightly, since it was a 
very responsible job moulding the lives of hundreds of students. His guidance 
has helped me a lot in teaching effectively, especially in a language that is 
feared by many. I would also like to thank all the teaching and non-teaching 
staff members of Sanpoly, who are always co-operative and always ready to 
help out.

I would like to thank the Almighty for giving me an opportunity to serve 
in this institution.

It gives me immense pleasure to congratulate all the members of the 
Sanpoly family for having completed 25 years of hard work and success.  

—Reshma Bee H.
Lecturer in English

Sandur Polytechnic, Yeshwantnagar

Proud to be a Part of Sanpoly!

William Wordsworth defined poetry as “the spontaneous overflow of powerful 
feelings: it takes its origin from emotion recollected in tranquillity.” When I 
close my eyes and try to recollect my memories of Sandur Polytechnic College, 
it brings a smile to my face, and makes me feel happier. 

One of the best institutions for technical education in Karnataka, Sandur 
Polytechnic is situated in a valley surrounded by hills and thick, lush green 
forests.  On this special occasion I would like to remember a special person 
- our beloved patron, the late Shri. M. Y. Ghorpade. I would like to thank him 
for establishing this institution, and helping so many poor students get an 
education and progress in their life. We all really miss his presence at the Silver 
Jubilee Celebrations, but he and his principles always reside in our hearts.

My association with Sandur Polytechnic started on 2nd July 2012, when 
I joined as an English lecturer. The college was not new to me, as my father is 
a SMIORE employee, and my brothers have completed their education here.  
So, the college is like a second home.

The very first day in the college was very special, because even as a child, 
I had always dreamt of becoming a teacher. So it was a dream come true.  
I remember the first time I entered the first year Mechanical Engineering class. 
I had been told that there were only boys in the class, and that they would be 
difficult to handle. But when I entered the class, I only saw the innocent faces 
of children who were very eager to learn something. Unforgettable.

Reshma Bee and other staff members with the Principal
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I was staring at my dad, my eyes filled with 
tears. My dad had given me an ultimatum: 
“It is decided. You are going to join Sandur 
Polytechnic, and you will be staying in the 
hostel!”  The tears welled up and started 
pouring down my face. All I wanted was to stay 
with my parents and continue my education in 
the same town. I cursed my brother, for it had 
been his idea for suggesting this college, as he 
was a Sanpoly student. 

The reason for my reluctance was simple. 
I grew up in a farm and was home schooled 
for the most part. My best friends used to be 

farm animals and birds. I had this belief that hostels were hell and college a 
nightmare! 

Finally the day I dreaded came, and as soon as I entered the class, some 
seniors were already there; my mind went blank with fear. They asked me 
my name and where I was from. Without thinking, I bluntly asked them, “Are 
you here to rag me?” They remained silent for a moment and then burst out 
laughing. One of them, still laughing, said, “Just because we are seniors it 
doesn’t mean that we are here to rag you, we are here to welcome you”. I was 
dumbfounded. A part of my brain reminded me, “Beginner’s luck, beware.”

Classes began and I was amazed with the patience of lecturers and 
their attention to detail while teaching. As evening approached, my worries 
returned. It was time to face the hostel hurdle; even there I got the same warm 
reception. By then I was really shocked: were these teachers and seniors for 
real? Or was it just all a part of some joke being played on me? As days passed 
I came to know it was the real deal and looked forward to attending classes. 
Since the quality of teaching was top notch, I got good grades and these 
successful happy days continued. 

Instead of boring the readers with the usual college day details, let me fast 
forward to my last day at Sanpoly. All over the campus there were farewells, 
photographs, and goodbyes going on. All of a sudden I felt homesick, a feeling 
I usually get while travelling to distant places. I ignored it as I thought it was 
a fleeting feeling.

I joined the R.V. College of Engineering in Bangalore, graduated, and 
joined an MNC through campus recruitment. At that time, the whole idea of IT 
was new, exotic and exciting for a girl who grew up in a farm. I was put up into 

Home development and loved my work. 
A couple of years passed, 

and my world started revolving 
only around my job. I lost touch 
with family and friends. I wasn’t 
the cheerful, happy person that I 
once was; instead I had become 
a workaholic and was worried only 
about my hikes and promotions. I 
realized that it wasn’t the right job 
for me and knew it was time to quit. 

I returned to my native place 
and started helping out with my 
dad’s business and tutored a 
few kids in the neighborhood. 
My relationship with my family 
improved as I reconnected with 
them. I was happy to a certain 
extent. But doing business wasn’t 
my dream job and I was unsure of 
my purpose in my future life. At times I felt an unsettled feeling of emptiness 
that kept crawling back.

Few months later, while I was re-potting the plants, my mother asked me, 
“Which was the place that you found most comfortable since you left home?” 
Within a heartbeat I replied, “Sanpoly.” She smiled and said, “Since you like 
teaching, why don’t you work there then?” I was confused at first, and later 
found that there was indeed a vacancy for the post of a Lecturer.

I was thrilled. When I asked our Principal T. M. Aleem Ahmed and HOD 
Dattatreya K about it, I got the confirmation and an interview was scheduled. 
When I also came to know that my friends Hussain and Ramamurthy were 
already working as faculty members, I was overjoyed.

On the day of the interview, my brain was processing numerous emotions 
simultaneously - there was happiness, nervousness, giddiness - you name it, 
I was feeling it. I closed my eyes, took a deep breath and opened the door of 
the Principal’s chamber for the interview. Sitting around were all the familiar 
smiling faces of my dearest teachers and friends. My eyes moistened. 

I was home. 

—Priyanka Dutt B.

Priyanka Dutt with friends
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imparted by the institute by constantly emphasising on other issues like 
discipline, good manners and ethics. This helped us become better human 
beings. Scholarships awarded by SMIORE to meritorious students helps 
disadvantaged students overcome pressures arising from financial constraints.

The soul of the polytechnic is a dynamic set of teaching faculty. They not 
only have in-depth knowledge of their subjects, but also are very helpful and 
caring human beings. They are talented, creative, understanding, supportive 
and encouraging at all times. One feels very fortunate to have had such a good 
faculty team and facilities in an institute located in a rural area like Yeshwantnagar. 
I was indeed very lucky to study in such an atmosphere - very rare in this era 
where education has become highly commercialised. My stay in this institute 
was memorable as a student, and I am indeed fortunate to continue my beautiful 
journey in this institute as a member of the teaching faculty.

As a faculty member
After successfully completing 

my Diploma, I was in a dilemma 
– should I continue with higher 
studies, or should I look for a job? 
My problem was solved when I got 
an opportunity to serve my beloved 
Sanpoly. To be a part of this institute 
is a like a dream come true. I feel very 
proud to work as a faculty member in 
the Computer Science department, 
and I am thoroughly enjoying it. 
Our Sanpoly is celebrating its Silver 
Jubilee and I am elated to be able to 
participate both as an alumni member and a part of the faculty.

I take this opportunity to express my warm gratitude to our Principal, 
Heads Of Departments, and all the staff members for being supportive to 
me both as a student as well as a faculty member. My heartfelt thanks to the 
visionary management for giving me an opportunity to serve this prestigious 
institute. Though my lecturers have now become my colleagues, I shall always 
respect them as my teachers.  

Sandur Polytechnic is 25! I am so proud to say that our institution is  
25 now and is celebrating its Silver Jubilee. May this great institute grow 
in leaps and bounds in the years to come, and may it become the best in  
the country!!!

—lavanya  
Department of Computer Science & Engineering

Lavanya in the computer lab as a faculty member

“The best thing in this world is to impart education.” 
“Education is the only thing that liberates all our bonds.” 

I am sure Shri. M.Y. Ghorpade founded this institution with these noble 
intentions. “The roots of education are bitter but the fruits are sweet,” said 
Aristotle, the great philosopher. How apt.

“A student’s life is a golden life”, said Jawaharlal Nehru. I have experienced 
this truth during my beautiful, golden three years with this institution. It’s a 
great opportunity for the local people and others from different states to have 
such excellent education in a small village.

When I joined this institution in 2009, I was very impressed by the college’s 
infrastructure, well-equipped labs, library and good hostel facilities. I felt lucky 
and proud that I got a seat here, one of the top institutions of Karnataka. It has 
given us excellent education besides involving us in extracurricular activities 
like English communication classes, which proved very helpful in our careers. 
The inspirational Power Point presentations and videos that our principal  
Shri. T. M. Aleem Ahmed showed us were memorable. These presentations 
helped us change our attitude and move towards success.

Along with our regular subjects, online courses from IIT and online 
guidance from alumni through video conferencing did wonders in helping 
us overcome stress and lack of interest in certain areas. Other activities like 
sports, singing competitions, and project fairs on our annual day helped us 
socialize better.  All our staff members added value to the excellent education 

My Days
As a student

Lavanya with staff members and batchmates (front row 4th from left)
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Mohd Ismail, Deputy Manager, Accounts

STAFF MEMBERS
Some from the Archives

Shivamurthy Kodihalli being felicitated on Reunion Day – 2008

A. R. Raikar with students in the Science Lab

Office staff – from left – Sudhamani, Mohd Ismail, Devendrappa Shetty, Subhan P,  
Yeshwantrao, Valibasha Raghunath Rao D.

A. G. Parimala being felicitated on Reunion DayS. Pandurangarao speaking, Reunion Day – 2008



114 115

Civil Engineering Staff Electrical & Electronic Engineering Staff

Sanpoly Staff Members – 2014
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Science and Humanities Staff Computer Science and Engineering Staff

Electronic and Communication Engineering Staff Mechanical Engineering Staff

Sanpoly all Staff
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Office Staff

Principal and Staff – 2008

Mess and Casual Staff

Nisarga giving a presentation in the Computer Lab

ªÉÆzÀ® ¢£ÀzÀ £À£Àß PÁ¯ÉÃf£À ¥ÀæªÁ¸À DgÀA¨sÀªÁ¬ÄvÀÄ.  ¸ÀÄvÀÛªÀÄÄvÀÛ®Æ ¨ÉlÖ UÀÄqÀØUÀ½AzÀ PÀÆrzÀ 

QjzÁzÀ zÁjAiÀÄ°è £ÀªÀÄä ªÁºÀ£À ̧ ÀAZÀj¸À¯ÁgÀA©ü¹vÀÄ.  PÉÆ£ÉUÀÆ £À£Àß PÀ£À¹£À PÁ¯ÉÃd£ÀÄß vÀ®Ä¦zÉ. 

E°è£À ¥Àj¸ÀgÀ ¸ËAzÀAiÀÄðªÉÃ £À£Àß£ÀÄß ¸ÁéUÀw¹zÀ C£ÀÄ¨sÀªÀªÁ¬ÄvÀÄ. ¸ÀAqÀÆgï ¥Á°mÉQßPï §UÉÎ 

PÉÃ½zÉÝ DzÀgÉ dÆ£ï 25, 2012gÀ°è £À£ÀUÉ E°è£À ¸ÀÄAzÀgÀ ¥Àj¸ÀgÀzÀ ¸ÉÆ§V£À C£ÀÄ¨sÀªÀªÁ¬ÄvÀÄ.

 £À£Àß EZÉÒAiÀÄAvÉAiÉÄÃ ¥ÁæA±ÀÄ¥Á®gÁzÀ n. JA. C°ÃA CºÀªÀÄzï ¸Àgï gÀªÀgÀÄ £À£ÀUÉ 

J¯ÉQÖçPÀ¯ï «¨sÁUÀzÀ°è vÀgÀ¨ÉÃw ¥ÀqÉAiÀÄ®Ä C£ÀÄªÀÄw ¤ÃrzÀÝgÀÄ. CA¢¤AzÀ¯ÉÃ £À£Àß PÀ£À¹£À 

PÁ¯ÉÃf£À°è £À£Àß ¸ÀÄAzÀgÀªÁzÀ fÃªÀ£À DgÀA¨sÀªÁ¬ÄvÀÄ.

eÁÕ£À ¸ÁUÀgÀ-¸ÉÆAqÀÆgÀÄ ¥Á°mÉQßPï

ªÉÆzÀ® ¢£ÀªÉÃ «µÀAiÀÄªÁgÀÄ G¥À£Áå¸ÀPÀgÀÄ §AzÀÄ £ÀªÀÄä ¥ÀjZÀAiÀÄ ªÀiÁrPÉÆAqÀÄ, vÀªÀÄä 

QgÀÄ¥ÀjZÀAiÀÄªÀ£ÀÄß £ÀªÀÄUÉ ¤ÃrzÀgÀÄ. ¸Àé®à ¨sÀAiÀÄ, ¸Àé®à RÄ¶¬ÄAzÀ £À£Àß ªÉÆzÀ® ¢£ÀzÀ PÁ¯ÉÃdÄ 

ªÀÄÄPÁÛAiÀÄUÉÆArvÀÄ. C°èAzÀ DgÀA¨sÀªÁzÀ £À£Àß ¥ÀAiÀÄt EA¢UÀÆ ªÀÄÄAzÀÄªÀgÉ¢zÉ.

 fÃªÀ£ÀzÀ §UÉÎ CjªÉÃ E®èzÀ £À£ÀUÉ £À£Àß G¥À£Áå¸ÀPÀgÀÄ vÁAwæPÀ ²PÀëtzÀ eÉÆvÉUÉ £ÉÊwPÀ 

²PÀët, ªÀiÁ£À«ÃAiÀÄ UÀÄtUÀ¼À §UÉÎ CjªÀÅ ¤ÃqÀÄwÛzÁÝgÉ. £À£Àß AiÀÄ±À¹ì£À ºÁ¢UÉ F PÁ¯ÉÃf£À 

vÀgÀ¨ÉÃwAiÉÄÃ ªÀÄÄRå PÁgÀt. CAvÀºÀ £À£Àß PÁ¯ÉÃdÄ 25 ªÀµÀðUÀ¼À ¸ÀÄ¢üÃWÀð ¥ÀæAiÀiÁtªÀ£ÀÄß ¥ÀÆgÉÊ¹ 

AiÀÄ±À¹ì£À ºÁ¢AiÀÄvÀÛ £ÀqÉ¢zÉ.

MmÁÖgÉAiÀiÁV ¸ÉÆAqÀÆgÀÄ ¥Á°mÉQßPï PÀ£ÁðlPÀzÀ CvÀÄå£ÀßvÀ vÁAwæPÀ PÁ¯ÉÃdÄUÀ¼À°è 

MAzÁVzÉ JAzÀÄ ºÉÃ¼À®Ä ºÉªÉÄäAiÉÄ¤¸ÀÄvÀÛzÉ. ºÁUÀÆ ¸ÀªÀÄUÀæªÁV CªÀ¯ÉÆÃPÀ£À ªÀiÁrzÁUÀ £À£ÀUÉ 

¸ÉÆAqÀÆgÀÄ ¥Á°mÉQßPï eÁÕ£À ¸ÁUÀgÀzÀAvÉ  C¤¸ÀÄvÀÛzÉ.

¤¸ÀUÀð ©.

4£ÉÃ ¸É«Ä¸ÀÖgï E&EE
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£Á£ÀÄ FUÀ ¸ÀÄªÀiÁgÀÄ 150 d£À PÁ«ÄðPÀjUÉ F ¢£À PÉ®¸À PÉÆnÖzÉÝÃ£É 4 PÀA¥À¤UÀ¼À 

ªÀiÁ°PÀ£ÁVzÉÝÃ£É, FUÀ®Æ D ²¸ÀÄÛ, ¸ÀªÀÄAiÀÄ¥ÀæeÉÕ ¨É¼É¹PÉÆAqÀÄ §A¢zÉÝÃ£É, EA¢UÀÆ AiÀiÁgÁzÀgÀÄ 

J°èAzÀ PÀ°vÀzÀÄÝ JAzÀÄ PÉÃ½zÀ°è ºÉªÉÄä¬ÄAzÀ “SAN POLY” JAzÀÄ ¸ÀºÀdªÁV £À£Àß 

¨Á¬Ä¬ÄAzÀ ºÉÆgÀºÉÆªÀÄÄävÀÛzÉ.

¥ÀæPÀÈwAiÀÄ £ÀqÀÄªÉ £À¼À£À½¸ÀÄwÛgÀÄªÀ F «zÁåzÉÃUÀÄ® 25 ¸ÀAªÀvÀìgÀUÀ¼À£ÀÄß ¥ÀÆgÉÊ¹zÉ. ²¸ÀÄÛ, 

¸ÀAAiÀÄªÀÄ¢AzÀ PÀÆrzÀ GvÀÛªÀÄ ¥ÀæeÉUÀ¼À£ÀÄß F dUÀwÛUÉ ¤ÃrzÉ. EAvÀºÀ F zÉÃUÀÄ®PÉÌ £Á£ÀÄ 

¸ÀzÁ agÀIÄtÂ.

“AiÀiÁAwæPÀ §zÀÄQ£À°è vÁAwæPÀ «zÉåAiÀÄ£ÀÄß PÀ°¸ÀÄªÀÅzÀÄ ¸ÀÄ®¨sÀ. ¥Á²ÑªÀiÁvÀå ¸ÀA¥ÀæzÁAiÀÄªÀ£ÀÄß 

©A©¸ÀÄwÛgÀÄªÀ ªÀiÁzsÀåªÀÄUÀ¼À ¨sÀgÁmÉAiÀÄ £ÀqÀÄªÉ ¸ÀÄ¸ÀA¸ÀÌøvÀ £ÀqÀªÀ½PÉAiÀÄ£ÀÄß C¼ÀªÀr¹PÉÆAqÀÄ 

£ÀqÉAiÀÄÄªÀAvÉ AiÀÄÄªÀ ¦Ã½UÉAiÀÄ£ÀÄß ¥ÉÆæÃvÁì»¸ÀÄªÀÅzÀÄ MAzÀÄ «¸ÀäAiÀÄªÉÃ ¸Àj.” D PÉ®¸ÀªÀ£ÀÄß £À£Àß 

F «zÁåzÉÃUÀÄ® ªÀiÁqÀÄwÛzÉ JAzÀÄ ºÉªÉÄä¬ÄAzÀ F ¸ÀªÀÄAiÀÄzÀ°è ºÀAaPÉÆ¼Àî®Ä EaÑ¸ÀÄvÉÛÃ£É.

eÉ. gÁªÀiÁZÁgï

1. Director, M/s. Sri Annapoorneshwari Alloy Castings Pvt. Ltd.,
2. Executive Director, M/s. Glider Constructions Pvt. Ltd.,
3. Proprietor, M/s. Achar Consultants.,
4. Project Leader, M/s. Parisara Consultants.,

J¸ï.J¸ï.J¯ï.¹ ¥ÀjÃPÉë ªÀÄÄV¹ PÁ¯ÉÃf£À ªÉÄnÖ®Ä ºÀwÛzÀÝ £À£ÀUÉ PÁ¯ÉÃf£À §UÉÎ «zsÀ«zsÀªÁzÀ 

PÀ®à£É ªÀÄ£À¹ì£À°è ªÀÄÆrvÀÄÛ. aUÀÄgÀÄ «ÄÃ¸ÉAiÀÄ £À£ÀUÉ §UÉ§UÉAiÀÄ PÀ®à£É¬ÄAzÀ PÁ¯ÉÃdÄ fÃªÀ£ÀPÉÌ 

zsÀÄªÀÄÄPÀ®Ä ªÀÄ£À¸ÀÄì ºÀªÀtÂ¸ÀÄwÛvÀÄÛ. UÀAlÄ ªÀÄÆmÉAiÉÆA¢UÉ ºÀ½îAiÀÄ fÃªÀ£À¢AzÀ AiÀÄ±ÀªÀAvÀ£ÀUÀgÀPÉÌ 

§AzÀÄ MAzÀÄ ¸ÀtÚ ªÀÄ£ÉAiÀÄ£ÀÄß ¨ÁrUÉ »rzÀÄ eÉÆvÉAiÀÄ°ègÀÄªÀ PÉ®ªÀÅ ¸ÀºÀ¥ÁpUÀ¼ÉÆA¢UÉ CAvÀÆ 

¨ÁrUÉ ªÀÄ£É ¸ÉÃjzÉªÀÅ. 

wAr, Hl ªÀiÁqÀÄªÀÅzÀ£ÀÄß C®à ̧ Àé®à PÀ°wzÀÝ £À£ÀUÉ MAzÀÄ ªÁgÀzÀ ªÀÄÄAZÉ £À£Àß vÁ¬Ä¬ÄAzÀ 

CqÀÄUÉ ªÀiÁqÀÄªÀ vÀgÀ¨ÉÃw ¤ÃqÀ¯ÁVvÀÄÛ. ¥Àæw¢£À ¨É½UÉÎ 5.30PÉÌ JzÀÄÝ ¸Áß£À ªÀiÁr, £À°èAiÀÄ°è 

§gÀÄªÀ ¤ÃgÀ£ÀÄß »rzÀÄ, CqÀÄUÉ, wAr ªÀiÁr ¨ÁPïìUÉ ºÁQPÉÆAqÀÄ PÁ¯ÉÃeïUÉ ºÉÆÃUÀÄªÀÅzÀgÀ°è 

UÀAmÉ 8.30 DUÀÄwÛvÀÄÛ.

¥ÁægÀA¨sÀzÀ°èAiÉÄÃ £ÀªÀÄä PÀ®à£É (¹¤ªÀiÁUÀ¼À£ÀÄß £ÉÆÃr w½zÀÄPÉÆAqÀAvÉ) C¯ÉÆèÃ® 

PÀ¯ÉÆèÃ®ªÁVzÉ JAzÀÄ £À£Àß ªÀÄ£À¹ìUÉ C¤ß¹©nÖvÀÄÛ. PÉ®ªÉÃ ¢£ÀUÀ¼À°è AiÀiÁªÀÅzÉÆÃ PÁ£ÉéAmï 

±Á¯ÉAiÀÄ°,è ªÀÄvÉÛ ¥ÉæöÊªÀÄj ±Á¯ÉUÉ ¸ÉÃjzÀAvÀºÀ C£ÀÄ¨sÀªÀªÁVvÀÄÛ. ¥Àæw¢£À ¸ÀªÀÄªÀ¸ÀÛç, ±ÀÆ, 

¤±Àå§ÞªÁzÀAvÀºÀ ªÁvÁªÀgÀt, ºÉÆÃAªÀPïð (gÁwæ 2 UÀAmÉAiÀÄªÀgÉUÉ ªÀiÁrzÀgÀÆ ªÀÄÄVAiÀÄzÀAvÀºÀ) 

UÀ½AzÀ ¨ÉÃ¸ÀvÀÄÛ MAzÀÄ ¢£À CdÓ£À ªÀÄ£ÉUÉ ºÉÆÃV F PÁ¯ÉÃeï £À£ÀUÉ ¨ÉÃqÀªÉÃ ¨ÉÃqÀ JAzÀÄ 

ºÀoÀ »r¢zÉÝ. CdÓ£ÀªÀgÀ »vÀªÀZÀ£À ªÀÄvÀÄÛ CfÓAiÀÄ ¦æÃw vÀÄA©zÀ ¸ÀªÀiÁzsÁ£ÀzÀ ªÀiÁw¤AzÀ ªÀÄvÉÛ 

PÁ¯ÉÃfUÉ »A¢gÀÄVzÉ. ¥Àæw¢£À gÁwæ 1 UÀAmÉ CxÀªÁ 2 UÀAmÉAiÀÄ ¸ÀÄªÀiÁjUÉ PÁ¯ÉÃf£À PÉ®ªÀÅ 

¥ÁæzsÁå¥ÀPÀgÀÄUÀ¼ÀÄ EzÀÝQÌzÀÝAvÉAiÉÄÃ £ÀªÀÄä PÉÆoÀrUÀ½UÉ ¨sÉÃn PÉÆlÄÖ £ÀªÀÄä PÉÆoÀrUÀ¼À£ÀÄß vÀ¥Á¸ÀuÉ 

ªÀiÁr J¯ÁèzÀgÀÆ £ÁªÀÅUÀ¼ÀÄ fÃªÀ£ÀzÀ°è JqÀªÀ§ºÀÄzÀÄ JA§ PÁ¼Àf¬ÄAzÀ ¥Àj²Ã°¹, £ÀªÀÄä 

¸ÀªÀÄ¸ÉåUÀ½UÉ ¥ÀjºÁgÀ ¤ÃqÀÄwÛzÀÄÝzÀÄ EA¢£À £ÀªÀÄä K½UÉUÉ PÁgÀtªÁVzÉ.

¸À« ¸À« £É£À¥ÀÄ

Ramachari Jois conducting a workshop for final year students.
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Krishnamurthy receiving award from Venkatrao Ghorpade for securing a State Rank.

¸ÀAqÀÆgÀÄ PÉëÃvÀæzÀ C¢ü¥Àw ²æÃ PÀÄªÀiÁgÀ¸Áé«ÄAiÀÄ PÀÈ¥É £ÀªÀÄä PÁ¯ÉÃdÄ ºÁUÀÆ J¯Áè «zÁåyð §¼ÀUÀzÀ 

ªÉÄÃ®Æ ¸ÀzÁPÁ® »ÃUÉÃ EgÀ¯ÉAzÀÄ ¥Áæyð¸ÀÄvÉÛÃ£É. ¨É½îªÀÄºÉÆÃvÀìªÀzÀ F ±ÀÄ¨sÀ ¸ÀAzÀ¨sÀðzÀ°è 

PÁ¯ÉÃdÄ DqÀ½vÀ ªÀÄAqÀ½UÀÆ, ªÀåªÀ¸ÁÜ¥ÀPÀ ¸À«ÄwUÀÆ, ¥ÁæzsÁå¥ÀPÀ ªÀÈAzÀPÀÆÌ, «zÁåyð§¼ÀUÀPÀÆÌ 

ªÀA¢¸ÀÄvÁÛ, ªÀÄÄA§gÀÄªÀ ¢£ÀUÀ¼À°è PÁ¯ÉÃf£À QÃwð G£ÀßvÀ ¸ÁÜ£ÀPÉÌÃgÀ¯ÉAzÀÄ ±ÀÄ¨sÀ ºÁgÉÊ¸ÀÄvÉÛÃ£É.

   PÀÈµÀÚªÀÄÆwð
qÉ¥ÀÆån ªÀiÁå£ÉåÃdgï.

eÉ.J¸ï.qÀ§Æè. ¹ÖÃ¯ïì. °.

     9480693492

UÀtÂ£ÁqÀÄ ¸ÀAqÀÆj£À AiÀÄ±ÀªÀAvÀ£ÀUÀgÀzÀ ‘¸ÉÆAqÀÆgÀÄ 

¥Á°mÉQßPï’ EAzÀÄ ¨É½î ºÀ§âzÀ ±ÀÄ¨sÀ ¸ÀAzÀ¨sÀðzÀ°ègÀÄªÀÅzÀÄ 

¸ÀAvÉÆÃµÀzÀ «ZÁgÀ. 1989gÀ°è ¥ÁægÀA¨sÀUÉÆAqÀ ¸ÀA¸ÉÜAiÀÄÄ 

vÀ£Àß CvÀÄåvÀÛªÀÄ PÁAiÀÄð ¤ªÀðºÀuÉ¬ÄAzÁV gÁdåzÀ¯ÉèÃ 

CvÀÄåvÀåªÀÄ vÁAwæPÀ «zÁå¸ÀA¸ÉÜUÀ¼À¯ÉÆèAzÀÄ JA§ 

ºÉUÀÎ½PÉUÉ ¥ÁvÀæªÁVzÉ. ¸ÀA¸ÉÜAiÀÄ F AiÀÄ±À¹ìUÉ PÁ¯ÉÃdÄ 

¸ÀA¸ÁÜ¥ÀPÀgÁzÀ ¥ÁævÀ:¸ÀägÀtÂÃAiÀÄgÁzÀ ¢. ²æÃ qÁ|| JA. ªÉÊ. 

WÉÆÃ¥ÀðqÉAiÀÄªÀgÀ£ÀÄß F ±ÀÄ¨sÀUÀ½UÉAiÀÄAzÀÄ ¸Àäj¸ÀÄªÀÅzÀÄ 

¸ÀªÀÄAd¸À. ©¹®Ä ̈ ÉÃUÉAiÀÄ £ÁqÉAzÉÃ ©A©vÀªÁVgÀÄªÀ GvÀÛgÀ 

PÀ£ÁðlPÀzÀ°è ªÀÄ¯É£Ár£À ¸ËAzÀAiÀÄðPÀÆÌ ¸Àj¸ÁnAiÉÄ¤¸ÀÄªÀ 

¸ÀAqÀÆj£À ̧ ÀÄAzÀgÀ ¥Àj¸ÀgÀzÀ £ÀqÀÄªÉ EAvÀºÀ MAzÀÄ vÁAwæPÀ 

PÁ¯ÉÃeÉÆAzÀ£ÀÄß ¥ÁægÀA©ü¹zÀÄÝ ¤dPÀÆÌ ¥Àæ±ÀA¸À¤ÃAiÀÄ.

“UÀÄgÀÄ«£À UÀÄ¯ÁªÀÄ£ÁUÀÄªÀ vÀ£ÀPÀ zÉÆgÀPÀzÀtÚ 

ªÀÄÄPÀÄw” JA§ zÁ¸ÀªÁtÂAiÀÄAvÉ, AiÀiÁªÀ «zÁåyðAiÀÄ zÁ¸ÀåªÀ£ÀÄß §AiÀÄ¸ÀzÉÃ, ¥Àj±ÀæªÀÄzÀ 

¥sÀ¯Á¥ÉÃPÉë¬Ä®èzÉ vÀªÀÄä «zsÁåyðUÀ¼À K¼ÉÎUÁV ºÀUÀ°gÀÄ¼ÀÄ ±Àæ«Ä¹zÀ UÀÄgÀÄªÀÄºÀ¤ÃAiÀÄgÀ£ÀÄß £Á£ÀÄ 

E°è £É£ÀAiÀÄ¯ÉÃ¨ÉÃPÀÄ. £ÀªÀÄä £ÉaÑ£À UÀÄgÀÄªÀÄºÉÆÃzÀAiÀÄgÁzÀ ¥ÁAqÀÄgÀAUÀgÁªï, ªÉÊ. ¥Àæ¨sÀÄ, gÁAiÀÄÌgï, 

£ÁgÁAiÀÄuï ¸Áé«Ä, ©. «dAiÀiï, PÉ. JA. ªÀÄÈvÀÄåAdAiÀi ¸Áé«Ä, f. ¸ÀÄgÉÃ±ï, ¥sÀQÃgÀ¥Àà, ²ªÀªÀÄÆwð 

PÉÆÃrºÀ½î, ²ªÀªÀÄÆwð PÀªÀiÁägï, §¶Ãgï CºÀäzï ºÁUÀÆ EA¢£À ¥ÁæA±ÀÄ¥Á®gÁzÀ l.JA. C°ÃA 

CºÀäzï, ªÀÄvÀÄÛ »A¢£À ¥ÁæA±ÀÄ¥Á®gÁzÀ J¸ï.©. PÉÆÃn,  E£ÀÆß C£ÉÃPÀ ¥ÁæzsÁå¥ÀPÀgÀÄ £ÀªÀÄä 

ªÉÄÃ¯É vÉÆÃj¹zÀ ¦æÃw, PÁ¼ÀfUÀ¼ÀÄ ªÀÄgÉAiÀÄ¯ÁgÀzÀÄÝ. PÁ¯ÉÃdÄ ªÀÄÄVzÀ §½PÀªÀÇ £ÀªÀÄä£ÀÄß ¸ÀA¸ÉÜAiÀÄ 

UÀæAxÁ®AiÀÄzÀ°è Ej¹ £ÀªÀÄä vÁAwæPÀ PÀ¯ÉUÀ¼ÀÄ EªÀÄärUÉÆ½¸ÀÄªÀ°è £ÀªÉÄä¯Áè UÀÄgÀÄUÀ¼À ¤¸ÁéxÀð 

¸ÉÃªÉ¬ÄzÉ. £À£ÀßAvÀºÀ M§â UÁæ«ÄÃt ¥Àæw¨sÉAiÀÄ£ÀÄß UÀÄgÀÄw¹ ªÉÄPÁå¤PÀ¯ï EAf¤AiÀÄjAUï vÀÈwÃAiÀÄ 

«¨sÁUÀzÀ°è gÁdåzÀ¯ÉèÃ DgÀ£ÉÃAiÀÄ gÁåAPï UÀ½¸ÀÄªÀAvÉ £ÀªÀÄä£ÀÄß CtÂUÉÆ½¹zÀ PÁ¯ÉÃdÄªÀÈAzÀPÉÌ 

£À£Àß «±ÉÃµÀ ªÀAzÀ£ÉUÀ¼ÀÄ. ªÉÆzÀ¯ÉgÉqÀÄ ªÀµÀðzÀ ¥ÀjÃPÉëAiÀÄ°è vÀgÀUÀwUÉ ¥ÀæxÀªÀÄ ¸ÁÜ£À UÀ½¹zÁUÀ 

¥Àæ±À¹Û ¤ÃqÀÄªÀÅzÀgÉÆA¢UÉ zsÀ£À¸ÀºÁAiÀÄ ªÀiÁr ªÀÄÄA¢£À £À£Àß «zÁådð£ÉUÉ ¥ÉÆæÃvÁì»¸À¯Á¬ÄvÀÄ. 

CA¢¤AzÀ EA¢£ÀªÀgÉUÉ ¥ÀæwªÀµÀðªÀÇ £ÀÆgÁgÀÄ ¥Àæw¨sÉUÀ¼ÀÄ vÀªÀÄä ²PÀët ªÀÄÄV¹ ºÉÆgÀ§AzÀÄ vÀªÀÄä 

§zÀÄQ£À £É¯É PÀAqÀÄ PÉÆArzÁÝgÉ. D PÁgÀt¢AzÀ¯ÉÆÃ K£ÉÆÃ C£ÉÃPÀ PÁSÁð£ÉUÀ¼ÀÄ F ¨sÁUÀzÀ°è 

C£ÁAiÀiÁ¸ÀªÁV vÀ¯ÉAiÉÄwÛªÉ. 1995gÀ°è £À£Àß «zÁåyðfÃªÀ£ÀzÀ §½PÀ CAzÀÄ ²æÃ qÁ|| JA ªÉÊ 

WÉÆÃ¥ÀðqÉAiÀÄªÀgÀÄ vÁªÁVAiÉÄÃ £À£Àß£ÀÄß CªÀgÀ §½ PÀgÉ¬Ä¹PÉÆAqÀÄ £À£Àß ¨É£ÀÄßvÀlÄÖªÀÅzÀgÀ eÉÆvÉUÉ 

vÀªÀÄä J¸ï.J¯ï.J¯ï. PÁSÁð£ÉAiÀÄ°è £ËPÀj ¤ÃrzÀÄÝ £À£Àß ¸Ë¨sÁUÀåªÉÃ ¸Àj.

²PÀët ªÁå¥ÁjÃPÀgÀtUÉÆ¼ÀÄîwÛgÀÄªÀ EA¢£À ¢£ÀUÀ¼À°è £ÀªÀÄä ̧ ÉÆAqÀÆgÀÄ ¥Á°nQßPï PÁ¯ÉÃdÄ 

ªÀiÁvÀæ EA¢UÀÆ GvÀÛªÀÄ UÀÄtªÀÄlÖzÀ ²PÀët ¤ÃqÀÄvÁÛ §A¢zÉ. CzÀgÀ®Æè AiÀiÁAwæPÀ «¨sÁUÀzÀ°è 

¥ÀæªÉÃ±À ¥ÀqÉAiÀÄ®Ä ¥ÀæwªÀµÀðªÀÇ zÉÃ±ÀzÀ ºÀ®ªÀÅ gÁdåUÀ½AzÀ, gÁdåzÀ £Á£Á ̈ sÁUÀUÀ½AzÀ £ÀÆgÁgÀÄ 

«zÁåyðUÀ¼ÀÄ §gÀÄvÁÛgÉ. §ºÀÄvÉÃPÀ J¯Áè ¨ÁæAZïUÀ¼À®Æè ºÀ®ªÀÅ gÁåAPïUÀ¼ÀÄ £ÀªÀÄä PÁ¯ÉÃf£À 

¥Àæw¨sÉUÀ½UÉÃ M°zÀÄ §A¢zÀÄÝ £ÀªÀÄä ºÉUÀÎ½PÉ. fÃªÀ£ÀzÀ°è £Á¤AzÀÄ K£À£ÉßÃ ¸Á¢ü¹zÀÝgÀÆ £À£Àß 

PÀpt ¥Àj±ÀæªÀÄzÀ eÉÆvÉUÉ PÁ¯ÉÃdÄ ¸ÀA¸ÉÜ ºÁUÀÄ £À£Àß ²PÀëPÀgÉÃ PÁgÀtªÉAzÀgÉ Cw±ÀAiÉÆÃQÛAiÉÄ¤¸ÀzÀÄ. 

«zÉåAiÀÄÄ¼ÀîªÀ£À ªÀÄÄR ªÀÄÄzÀÄÝ §gÀÄªÀAwPÀÄÌ
«zÉå E®èzÀªÀ£À ªÀÄÄR ºÁ¼ÀÆgÀ ºÀ¢Ý£ÀAwPÀÄÌ
¸ÀªÀðYÕ.
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Nandish H.G.M instructing students in the VHDL Lab

ªÀ¸Àw ¤®AiÀÄªÀ£ÀÄß PÀ°à¹gÀÄvÁÛgÉ. PÀ®àªÀÈPÀë ªÀ¸Àw ¤®AiÀÄªÀÅ ªÀÄºÁ£ÀUÀgÀ ¥ÀæzÉÃ±ÀzÀ°è£À ªÀ¸Àw 

¤®AiÀÄPÉÌ ¸Àj¸ÀªÀiÁ£ÀªÁV, ªÉÊ¨sÀªÀAiÀÄÄvÀ PÀlÖqÀªÁV ªÀÄvÀÄÛ DPÀµÀðPÀ ºÁUÀÆ AiÉÆÃd£Á §zÀÞªÁV 

¤«Äð¹zÁÝgÉ. 

ªÀÈwÛ fÃªÀ£ÀzÀ°è «zÁåyðUÀ¼À §zÀÄQUÉ vÀªÀÄä ªÀåQÛvÀé «PÁ¸ÀPÉÌ F «zÁå¸ÀA¸ÉÜ MAzÀÄ 

Cr¥ÁAiÀÄªÁVzÉ. §qÀ ºÁUÀÆ ªÀÄzsÀåªÀÄ ªÀUÀðzÀ ªÀÄPÀÌ¼ÀÄ ¸ÀévÀAvÀæªÁV ¨sÀ«µÀå gÀÆ¦¹PÉÆ¼ÀÄîªÀÅzÀÄ 

F ¸ÀA¸ÉÜAiÀÄ UÀÄjAiÀiÁVzÀÄÝ FªÀgÉUÀÆ ¸Á¢ü¸ÀÄvÁÛ §A¢zÉ. F ªÀÄºÀvÀé¥ÀÆtð ¸ÁzsÀ£ÉUÉ ¤gÀAvÀgÀ 

±Àæ«Ä¸ÀÄwÛgÀÄªÀ “²ªÀ¥ÀÄgÀ ²PÀët ¸À«Äw”AiÀÄ DqÀ½vÀ ªÀÄAqÀ½AiÀÄªÀgÀÄ, PÁ¯ÉÃf£À ¥ÁæA±ÀÄ¥Á®gÀÄ, 

PÀbÉÃj ¹§âA¢ ªÀUÀðzÀªÀgÀÄ ªÀÄvÀÄÛ E°è PÀ°PÉUÉ £ÉgÀªÁzÀ ¥Á®PÀ-¥ÉÆÃµÀPÀgÀÄ ±ÁèWÀ£ÁºÀðgÀÄ 

ºÁUÀÆ agÀ ¸ÀägÀtÂÃAiÀÄgÀÄ.

£ÀA¢Ã±À ºÉZï. f. JA.
¨sÉÆÃzÀPÀgÀÄ 

E & ¹E «¨sÁUÀ

(2010-13£ÉÃ ¸Á°£À «zÁåyð)

²PÀëtPÉëÃvÀæ ¥À«vÀæªÁzÀÄzÀÄ. CzÀÄ ¸ÀgÀ¸ÀéwAiÀÄ «ºÁgÀ ¨sÀÆ«Ä. 

²¸ÀÄÛ, ±ÀæzÉÞ, ¸ÀAAiÀÄªÀÄ, ¸ÀvÀvÁ¨sÁå¸À, PÀvÀðªÀå ¤µÉ×AiÀÄÄ¼Àî 

«zÉåAiÀÄÄ ªÀÄ£ÀÄµÀå¤UÉ ±ÉæÃµÀ×ªÁzÀ ¸ÀA¥ÀvÀÄÛ. ªÀiÁ£ÀªÀ£À 

§zÀÄQUÉ ²PÀët CvÀåªÀ±ÀåPÀ. «zÉå UÀæ»¸À®Ä ¥Àj±ÀæªÀÄªÉÃ 

ªÀÄÄRå. ºÁUÉAiÉÄÃ gÁµÁÖç©üªÀÈ¢ÞAiÀÄ°è AiÀÄÄªÀ ¦Ã½UÉ ºÁUÀÆ 

«zÁåyð ¸ÀªÀÄÆºÀ¢AzÀ zÉÃ±ÀPÉÌ, «±ÀéPÉÌ Gdé® ¨sÀ«µÀå«zÉ. 

CzÀgÀ°èAiÀÄÆ C©üAiÀÄAvÀgÀgÀ ¥ÁvÀæ ªÀÄºÀvÀézÁÝVzÉ. C©üªÀÈ¢ÞUÉ 

¨ÉÃPÁzÀ vÁAwæPÀ PË±À®å, PÁAiÀÄðªÉÊRj, D«µÁÌgÀUÀ¼À£ÀÄß 

eÁjUÉ vÀgÀÄªÀ gÀZÀ£ÁvÀäPÀ ºÁUÀÆ PÁAiÀÄð ±ÀQÛ EªÀgÀzÁÝVzÉ.

EAvÀºÀ ¸ÀÄAzÀgÀ PÀ£À¸À£ÀÄß ¸ÁPÁgÀUÉÆ½¹zÀ ¸ÀºÀÈzÀ¬Ä, 

¸ÀgÀ¼À ¸ÀdÓ¤PÉAiÀÄ C¥ÀgÀÆ¥ÀzÀ ªÀåQÛ, C¥Ààl SÁ¢zsÁj, 

ªÉÄÊ¸ÀÆgÀÄ «±Àé«zÁå®AiÀÄ¢AzÀ UËgÀªÀ qÁPÀÖgÉÃmï 

¥ÀÄgÀ¸ÀÌøvÀgÁzÀ, “CAvÀgÁæ¶ÖçÃAiÀÄ ªÀ£ÀåfÃ« bÁAiÀÄUÁæºÀPÀ”gÁzÀ, 

¸À£Áä£Àå ²æÃ qÁ|| JA. ªÉÊ. WÉÆÃ¥ÀðqÉ AiÀÄªÀgÀÄ ¤dªÁzÀ zsÀÈªÀvÁgÉ. EªÀgÀ fÃªÀ£ÀzÀ ²¸ÀÄÛ-

DzÀ±ÀðUÀ¼ÀÄ £ÀªÀÄUÉ®èjUÀÆ ¸ÀÆàwðzÁAiÀÄPÀ.

d£À¥ÀgÀ PÁ¼ÀfAiÀÄ ªÀÄÄvÀì¢Ý gÁdPÁgÀtÂ, ²PÀëtvÀdÕgÁzÀ, ¸À£Áä£Àå ²æÃ qÁ|| JA.ªÉÊ. WÉÆÃ¥ÀðqÉ 

CªÀgÀ «±ÉÃµÀ D¸ÀQÛ, C©ügÀÄa¬ÄAzÀ §zÀÄQ£À ¸ÀªÀÄUÀævÉAiÀÄ£ÀÄß CjvÀªÀgÀÄ. “²PÀët¢AzÀ ªÀiÁvÀæ 

d£ÀgÀ ¸ÀªÁðAVÃt C©üªÀÈ¢Þ” ¸ÁzsÀåªÉA§ÄzÀ£ÀÄß ªÀÄ£ÀUÀAqÀªÀgÀÄ. ¸ÀÜ½ÃAiÀÄ ªÀÄPÀÌ½UÉ vÁAwæPÀ ²PÀët 

vÀgÀ¨ÉÃwAiÀÄ£ÀÄß PÉÆr¹, AiÀÄÄªÀ ¦Ã½UÉAiÀÄ£ÀÄß vÁAwæPÀvÉAiÀÄ ºÁ¢AiÀÄ°è PÀgÉzÉÆAiÀÄå¨ÉÃPÉA§ÄzÉÃ CªÀgÀ 

ªÀÄºÀvÁéPÁAPÉëAiÀiÁVvÀÄÛ. F ªÀÄºÀvÁìzsÀ£ÉUÁV, 1988gÀ°è “¸ÉÆAqÀÆgÀÄ ¥Á°mÉQßPï” PÁ¯ÉÃd£ÀÄß §¼Áîj 

f¯ÉèAiÀÄ ªÀÄ¯É£ÁqÉAzÉÃ ºÉ¸ÀgÁzÀ C¥ÁgÀ ¥ÁæPÀÈwPÀ ¸ÀA¥ÀvÀÛ£ÀÄß vÀ£Àß ªÀÄr®°è ºÀÄzÀÄV¹lÄÖPÉÆAqÀ, 

²æÃUÀAzsÀzÀ£ÁqÀÄ, ¸ÀÄAzÀgÀ vÁtªÁzÀ “AiÀÄ±ÀªÀAvÀ£ÀUÀgÀ” UÁæªÀÄzÀ°è d£ÀävÁ½vÀÄ.

E°èAiÀÄ ±ÉÊPÀëtÂPÀ ªÁvÁªÀgÀt ºÉZÀÄÑ ¸ÀzÀÄÝUÀzÀÝ®«®èzÉ CvÀÄåvÀÛªÀÄ UÀÄtªÀÄlÖzÀ vÁAwæPÀ 

²PÀët E°èAiÀÄzÁVzÉ. «zÁåyðUÀ¼À ¸ÀªÀÄavÀÛzÀ PÀ°PÉ ¥ÀgÀªÀÄUÀÄjAiÀiÁVzÉ. E°èAiÀÄ CzsÁå¥ÀPÀgÀÄ 

¸ÀªÀÄ¥ÀðuÁ ªÀÄ£ÉÆÃ¨sÁªÀzÀ ¤¸ÁéxÀð zÀPÀë ¸ÉÃªÉAiÀÄ ªÀÄÆ®PÀ UËgÀªÀPÉÌ ¥ÁvÀægÁVzÁÝgÉ. ¸ÀªÀÄAiÀÄ ¤µÉ×, 

¸ÀªÀÄAiÀÄ ¥ÀæeÉÕ ºÁUÀÆ ¤ªÀðºÀuÉ, ªÀÈwÛ¥ÀgÀvÉ, ªÀÄvÀÄÛ GvÀÛªÀÄ PÁAiÀÄð²Ã®vÉ¬ÄAzÀ «zÁåyðUÀ¼À£ÀÄß 

¸ÀàzsÁðvÀäPÀªÁV vÀgÀ¨ÉÃwUÉÆ½¸ÀÄvÁÛgÉ. «zÁåyðUÀ¼À°è ºÉÆuÉUÁjPÉAiÀÄ£ÀÄß ¸ÀÈ¶×¹, ¥ÁæAiÉÆÃVPÀªÁV 

ºÉÆ¸À-ºÉÆ¸À «ZÁgÀUÀ¼À£ÀÄß ªÀÄÄSÁ-ªÀÄÄTAiÀiÁV¹, CªÀgÀ eÁÕ£À PË±À®åªÀ£ÀÄß ¸ÀªÀÄUÀæªÁV 

gÀÆ¦¸ÀÄvÁÛgÉ. ¸ÀÜ½ÃAiÀÄ ºÁUÀÆ ¨ÁºÀå GzÀåªÀÄUÀ¼ÉÆA¢UÉ ¸ÀvÀvÀ ¸ÀA¥ÀPÀð¢AzÀ «¥sÀÄ® GzÉÆåÃUÀ 

CªÀPÁ±ÀUÀ¼À£ÀÄß PÀ°à¸À¯ÁVzÉ. EzÀjAzÀ PÁ¯ÉÃf£À ¹§âA¢ ªÀÄvÀÄÛ «zÁåyðUÀ¼À ̧ ÀÄªÀÄzsÀÄgÀ ̈ sÁAzsÀªÀåPÉÌ 

PÁgÀtªÁVzÀÄÝ d£ÀªÀÄ£ÀzÀ°è ºÁ¸ÀÄºÉÆPÁÌVzÉ. EzÀjAzÀ gÁdåzÀ ºÉ¸ÀgÁAvÀ ¥Á°mÉQßPï PÁ¯ÉÃeï 

JAzÀÄ UÀÄgÀÄw¹PÉÆAqÀ ºÉUÀÎ½PÉ EzÀgÀzÁÝVzÉ.

EA¢UÉ 25 ªÀ¸ÀAvÀUÀ¼À£ÀÄß CvÀåAvÀ AiÀÄ±À¹éAiÀiÁV ¥ÀÆgÉÊ¹, “GvÀÌøµÀ×vÉ ºÁUÀÆ £ÀªÀ-

£À«Ã£ÀvÉAiÀÄ°è” “¨É½î ºÀ§â”zÀ ¸ÀA¨sÀæªÀÄPÉÌ ¸ÁQë JA§AvÉ ªÉÄÊzÁ½gÀÄªÀ ¸ÀÄAzÀgÀ ¥Á°mÉQßPï 

EzÁVzÉ. ¸ÀÄ¸ÀfÓvÀ DqÀ½vÀ ¤ªÀðºÀuÁ PÀbÉÃj, eÁÕ£ÀzÁºÀ wÃj¸ÀÄªÀ “¨ÉÆÃ¢ü” UÀæAxÁ®AiÀÄ, ªÀÄvÀÄÛ 

“C¨ÁåPÀ¸ï” UÀtPÀAiÀÄAvÀæ PÉÃAzÀæ, ºÁUÀÆ ««zsÀ ¥ÀæAiÉÆÃUÁ®AiÀÄUÀ¼À£ÀÄß ¤«Äð¹zÁÝgÉ.

«zÁåyðUÀ¼À ªÀ¸Àw ºÁUÀÆ CzsÀåAiÀÄ£ÀPÁÌV «£ÀÆvÀ£À jÃwAiÀÄ°è GvÀÌøµÀ× «£Áå¸ÀzÀ “PÀ®àªÀÈPÀë” 

¸ÁªÀiÁ£ÀågÀ §zÀÄQ£À°è ¨sÀgÀªÀ¸É ªÀÄÆr¹zÀ 

¸ÉÆAqÀÆgÀÄ ¥Á°mÉQßPï
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PÀ£ÁðlPÀ Cw ºÉZÀÄÑ ¥ÁæPÀÈwPÀ ¸ÀA¥ÀvÀÛ£ÀÄß vÀªÀÄä MqÀ¯ÉÆ¼ÀUÉ vÀÄA©PÉÆAqÀ GvÀÛgÀ PÀ£ÁðlPÀzÀ 

¥ÀæªÀÄÄR f¯Éè §¼Áîj. ªÀµÀðzÀ°è JgÀqÉÃ PÁ®ªÀiÁ£ÀUÀ¼À£ÀÄß ºÉÆA¢zÉ. CAzÀgÉ ¨ÉÃ¹UÉ PÁ® ªÀÄvÀÄÛ 

PÀqÀÄ¨ÉÃ¹UÉ PÁ®. EAvÀºÀ f¯ÉèAiÀÄ°èAiÉÄÃ “NAiÀiÁ¹¸ï” JAzÀÄ PÀgÉAiÀÄÄªÀ, ªÀÄvÀÄÛ vÀ£Àß ¸ÀÄvÀÛªÀÄÄvÀÛ 

ºÀZÀÑ-ºÀ¹j¤AzÀ PÀÆrzÀ, ¤¸ÀUÀðªÉÃ ¸ÀºÀdªÁV ¤«Äð¹zÀ PÉÆÃmÉAiÀÄAvÉ ºÀ©âgÀÄªÀ ¨ÉlÖUÀ¼À 

£ÀqÀÄªÉ, ¸ÀªÀÄÄzÀæzÀ°è vÉÃ®ÄªÀ ºÀqÀV£ÀAvÉ ªÀÄvÀÄÛ ªÀÄºÁvÀä UÁA¢üÃfAiÀÄªÀjAzÀ “See Sandur in 
September” JAzÀÄ ºÉÆUÀ½¹PÉÆAqÀ HgÉÃ £ÀªÀÄä ¸ÀAqÀÆgÀÄ. EAvÀºÀ ¸ÀÄAzÀgÀ ¥ÀæzÉÃ±À ¸ÀAqÀÆj£À 

AiÀÄ±ÀªÀAvÀ£ÀUÀgÀzÀ°ègÀÄªÀÅzÉÃ £ÀªÀÄä ºÉªÉÄäAiÀÄ ¸ÀA¸ÉÜ “¸ÉÆAqÀÆgÀÄ ¥Á°mÉQßPï”.

£É£À¦£À CAUÀ¼ÀzÀ°è...

K. Basheer explains about the workshop tools as MYG, 
Governor Khurshed Alam Khan and Nazim Sheikh listen.

K. Basheer in the CAD centre

K. Basheer in the Basic Workshop

£Á£ÀÄ 1982 gÀ°è £À£Àß «zÁå¨sÁå¸ÀªÀ£ÀÄß ªÀÄÄV¹zÀ ªÉÄÃ¯É £À£Àß ªÀÄzÀÄªÉ ªÉÄºÀ§Æ© AiÀÄªÀgÀ 

eÉÆvÉUÉ 1986 gÀ°è £ÀqÉ¬ÄvÀÄ. §qÀvÀ£ÀzÀ zÉÆqÀØ PÀÄlÄA§ §ºÀ¼À PÀµÀÖzÀ ¢£ÀUÀ¼À£ÀÄß PÀ¼ÉzÉ.F 

¸ÀA¸ÉÜAiÀÄ ¥Àæ¥ÀæxÀªÀÄ ¥ÁæA±ÀÄ¥Á®gÁVzÀÝ ²æÃªÀiÁ£ï «. ªÉÊ. WÉÆÃ¥ÀðqÉ AiÀÄªÀgÀÄ £À£Àß ¸ÀAzÀ±Àð£À 

ªÀiÁr ¨ÉÆÃzsÀPÀ ºÀÄzÉÝAiÀÄ£ÀÄß ¤ÃrzÀgÀÄ. ¥ÁægÀA¨sÀzÀ°è £À£ÀUÉ 6 wAUÀ¼À vÀgÀ¨ÉÃwAiÀÄ£ÀÄß ¤ÃrzÀgÀÄ. 

vÀªÀÄä ¸ÀéAvÀ ªÀÄUÀ£À jÃwAiÀÄ°è £ÉÆÃrPÉÆAqÀÄ EAVèµï ªÀiÁvÀ£ÁqÀÄªÀµÀÖgÀ ªÀÄnÖUÉ £À£Àß£ÀÄß CªÀgÀÄ 

vÀAiÀiÁgÀÄ ªÀiÁrzÀgÀÄ. F ¸ÀzÁªÀPÁ±ÀªÀ£ÀÄß MzÀV¹zÀ CªÀjUÉ zsÀ£ÀåªÁzÀUÀ¼ÀÄ.

PÉ. §¶Ãgï CºÀäzï
¨ÉÆÃzsÀPÀgÀÄ, AiÀiÁAwæPÀ «¨sÁUÀ

£À£Àß “¸ÉÆAqÀÆgÀÄ ¥Á°mÉQßPï” ¸ÀAqÀÆgÀÄ ¥Á°mÉQßPï PÁ¯ÉÃf£À §UÉÎ §gÉAiÀÄÄªÀÅzÀPÉÌ ªÀÄÄ£Àß 

¸ÀAqÀÆj£À §UÉÎ ºÉÃ¼À¯ÉÃ¨ÉÃPÀÄ. dUÀvï ¥Àæ¹zÀÞ ¸ÀAqÀÆgÀÄ, §¼Áîj f¯ÉèAiÀÄ PÁ²äÃgÀªÁVzÉ. EzÀÄ 

GvÀÌøµÀÖ PÀ©ât ªÀÄvÀÄÛ ªÀiÁåAUÀ¤Ã¸ï ¯ÉÆÃºÀUÀ¼À ¤PÉëÃ¥À ºÉÆA¢gÀÄªÀ ¤¸ÀUÀð gÀªÀÄtÂÃAiÀÄ ¥ÀæzÉÃ±À. 

EAvÀºÀ ¸ÀÜ¼ÀzÀ°è £ÀªÀÄä ¸ÀAqÀÆgÀÄ ªÀiÁåAUÀ¤Ã¸ï ªÀÄvÀÄÛ LgÀ£ï Ngï PÀA¥À¤AiÀÄÄ ªÉÆlÖ ªÉÆzÀ®Ä 

¥Àj¸ÀgÀ ¸ÉßÃ» UÀtÂUÁjPÉ¬ÄAzÀ ºÉ¸ÀgÀÄªÁ¹AiÀiÁVzÉ.

EzÀÄ ¥Àæ¹zÀÞ ²æÃ PÀÄªÀiÁgÀ¸Áé«ÄAiÀÄ £É¯É ©ÃqÀÄ. F ¸ÀAqÀÆgÀÄ ¸ÀA¸ÁÜ£ÀªÀ£ÀÄß ²æÃ WÉÆÃ¥ÀðqÉ 

ªÀA±À¸ÀÜgÀÄ F ̧ ÀA¸ÁÜ£À ªÀÄvÀÄÛ £ÁqÀ£ÀÄß ̈ É¼ÀV¹zÀªÀgÀÄ. E°è C£ÉÃPÀ ̧ À¸Àå ªÉÊ«zsÀåªÀÄAiÀÄªÁzÀ F ¥ÀæzÉÃ±À, 

C£ÉÃPÀ eÁwAiÀÄ VqÀ-ªÀÄgÀUÀ½AzÀ vÀÄA©zÀ ºÀZÀÑ ºÀ¹j£À ¨ÉlÖUÀ¼ÀÄ £ÉÆÃqÀ®Ä PÀtÄÛA©PÉÆ¼ÀÄîvÀÛªÉ. 

EAvÀºÀ ¤¸ÀUÀð gÀªÀÄtÂÃAiÀÄ ¥ÀæzÉÃ±ÀzÀ°è, ªÀiÁ£Àå ²æÃ ¢. qÁ|| JA. ªÉÊ. WÉÆÃ¥ÀðqÉAiÀÄªÀgÀÄ AiÀiÁªÀÅzÉÃ 

¥Àæw¥sÀ¯Á¥ÉÃPÉë¬Ä®èzÉÃ PÉÃªÀ® UÁæ«ÄÃt ¨sÁUÀzÀ ªÀÄPÀÌ½UÉ ªÀiË¯ÁåzsÁjvÀ vÁAwæPÀ ²PÀëtªÀ£ÀÄß 

PÀ°¸À¨ÉÃPÉA§ GvÀÌmÁPÁAPÉë¬ÄAzÀ ¥ÁægÀA©ü¹zÀ PÁ¯ÉÃeï. F PÁ¯ÉÃeï£À°è ¸ÉÃªÉ ¸À°è¸ÀÄwÛgÀÄªÀÅzÀÄ 

£À£Àß ¸ÀÄzÉÊªÀ ªÀÄvÀÄÛ ºÉªÉÄäAiÀÄ ¸ÀAUÀw.

EA¢UÉ 25 ªÀµÀðUÀ¼À£ÀÄß ¥ÀÆgÉÊ¸ÀÄwÛgÀÄªÀ F £À£Àß ¥Á°mÉQßPï §UÉÎ £Á£ÀÄ ºÉÃ¼À¯ÉÃ¨ÉÃPÀÄ. 

ªÉÆzÀ®Ä £ÀªÀÄä PÁ¯ÉÃdÄ, ¸ÀAqÀÆgï  ªÀiÁåAUÀ¤Ã¸ï PÀA¥À¤AiÀÄ ªÀÄÄRå  PÀbÉÃjAiÀiÁVvÀÄÛ. £ÀAvÀgÀ 

PÁ¯ÉÃeÁV ªÀiÁ¥ÀðnÖvÀÄ. F ¸ÀA¸ÉÜAiÀÄ°è G¥À£Áå¸ÀQAiÀiÁV ¸ÉÃªÉ ¸À°è¸ÀÄwÛgÀÄªÀ £Á£ÀÄ, £ÀªÀÄä 

¥ÁæZÁAiÀÄðgÁVzÀÝ ²Ã. «. ªÉÊ. WÉÆÃ¥ÀðqÉAiÀÄªÀgÀ PÉÊAiÀÄ°è PÉ®¸ÀªÀiÁqÀÄªÀÅzÀÄ MAzÀÄ CvÀåAvÀ «²µÀ× 

C£ÀÄ¨sÀªÀ. CªÀgÀ DqÀ½vÀ ªÉÊRj CZÀÄÑªÉÄZÀÄÑ. ±ÉæÃµÀ× DqÀ½vÀUÁgÀgÁVzÀÝgÀÄ. EªÀgÀÄ ¸ÀAqÀÆgÀÄ 

ªÀiÁåAUÀ¤Ã¸ï PÀA¥À¤AiÀÄ°è vÀªÀÄä ¸ÉÃªÉAiÀÄ£ÀÄß ¸À°è¹zÀÄÝ, £ÀAvÀgÀ £ÀªÀÄä PÁ¯ÉÃf£À ¥ÁæZÁðAiÀÄgÁV 

§AzÁUÀ £ÀªÀÄUÉ ²¸ÀÛ£ÀÄß PÀ°¹zÀªÀgÀÄ. EªÀgÀÄ §ºÀ¼À PÀlÄÖ¤nÖ£À ªÀåQÛ. EªÀgÀ PÀqÉ PÉ®¸ÀªÀiÁqÀÄªÀ 

ªÀåQÛUÀ½UÉ M¼ÀUÉÆ¼ÀUÉ ¦æÃw vÉÆÃj¸ÀÄªÀ PÀgÀÄuÁªÀÄ¬Ä. vÀ¥ÀÄàUÀ¼À£ÀÄß CªÀgÀÄ ¸À»¸ÀÄwÛgÀ°®è. JµÉÆÖÃ 

d£À CªÀjUÉ FUÀ®Æ CªÀgÀ£ÀÄß C£ÀéxÀð£ÁªÀÄzÀ°è “¨ÉAQzsÀtÂ” JAzÀÄ PÀgÉAiÀÄÄvÁÛgÉ. ¥Àæw¢£À 

¯ÉÆÃºÁ¢æ ªÀÄr®°è  

“¸ÉÆAqÀÆgÀÄ ¥Á°mÉQßPï” 

M. Shantha with Nazim Sheikh, Principal and others during Electrical Machines Lab inauguration
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PÁ¯ÉÃfUÉ vÀqÀªÁV §AzÀgÉ ªÀÄÄVzÉÃ ºÉÆÃAiÀÄÄÛ. CªÀgÀ pÃ« ªÀivÀÄÛ UÁA©üÃAiÀÄðvÉ £ÀªÀÄUÉ ¨sÀAiÀÄ 

vÀgÀÄwÛvÀÄÛ. ¥Àæw¢£À vÀ¥ÀàzÉÃ vÀgÀUÀwAiÀÄ PÉÆoÀrUÀ½UÉ §AzÀÄ G¥À£Áå¸ÀPÀgÀ ¥ÁoÀUÀ¼À£ÀÄß «ÃQë¸ÀÄwÛzÀÝgÀÄ. 

CªÀjUÉ vÀÈ¦Û §AzÀgÉ £ÁªÀÅ CªÀvÀÄÛ §ZÁªï DzÉªÀÅ CAvÀ C¤¸ÀÄwÛvÀÄÛ. D £ÀAvÀgÀzÀ ¢£ÀUÀ¼À°è 

£ÀªÀÄä£ÀÄß ªÉÄaÑ ºÉÆUÀ½zÀÄÝ £ÀªÀÄUÉ ¸ÀAvÉÆÃµÀ vÀA¢zÉ.

EªÀgÀ £ÀAvÀgÀzÀ ¥ÁæZÁAiÀÄðgÀÄ £ÀªÀÄUÉ ¸ÀA¥ÀÆtð ¸ÀºÀPÁgÀ PÉÆnÖzÀÄÝ, £ÀªÀÄUÉ DUÁUÉÎ ºÉÆ¸À 

¥ÀoÀåPÀæªÀÄ §zÀ¯ÁªÀuÉAiÀiÁzÁUÀ ¸ÀÆPÀÛ vÀgÀ¨ÉÃwUÉ ¨ÉÃgÉ Hj£À PÁ¯ÉÃdÄUÀ½UÉ PÀ¼ÀÄ»¹ £ÀªÀÄä£ÀÄß 

vÀgÀ¨ÉÃwUÉÆ½¹zÀÝjAzÀ £ÁªÀÅ MAzÀÄ ªÀÄlÖzÀ°è GvÀÛªÀÄ ²PÀëtªÀ£ÀÄß ¤ÃqÀ®Ä ºÁUÀÆ GvÀÛªÀÄ 

ªÀÄlÖPÉÌ §gÀ®Ä £ÀªÀÄUÉ ¸ÀºÀPÁjAiÀiÁVzÉ.  £Á£ÀÄ ªÀÄvÀÄÛ £À£Àß ¸ÀºÉÆzÉÆåVUÀ¼ÀÄ PÉ®¸À ªÀiÁqÀÄwÛgÀÄªÀ 

¢£ÀUÀ¼ÀÄ, ¸ÀAvÉÆÃµÀzÀ ¢£ÀUÀ¼ÀÄ. JµÉÆÖÃ d£À £ÀªÀÄä G¥À£Áå¸ÀPÀgÀÄ F PÁ¯ÉÃeï C£ÀÄß ©lÄÖ ¨ÉÃgÉ 

PÀA¥À¤UÀ¼À°è PÉ®¸À ¤ªÀð»¸ÀÄwÛzÁÝgÉ. DzÀgÀÆ F PÁ¯ÉÃf£À £É£À¥ÀÄ CªÀjUÉ vÀ¥ÀàzÉÃ §gÀÄvÀÛzÉ 

JA§ÄzÀÄ £À£Àß ¨sÁªÀ£É.

£ÀªÀÄä F r¥ÉÆèÃªÀiÁ PÁ¯ÉÃdÄ PÀ£ÁðlPÀzÀ°èAiÉÄÃ ±ÉæÃµÀØ ¸ÁÜ£ÀzÀ°ègÀÄªÀ ¸ÀA¸ÉÜAiÀiÁVzÉ. JµÉÆÖÃ 

C£ÀÄwÛÃtðgÁzÀ «zÁåyðUÀ¼ÀÄ F PÁ¯ÉÃf£À°è ¥ÀæªÉÃ±À ¥ÀqÉzÀÄ N¢ gÁåAPïUÀ½¹zÀªÀgÀÄ EzÁÝgÉ. 

JµÉÆÖÃ «zÁåyðUÀ¼ÀÄ UÁæ«ÄÃt ̈ sÁUÀzÀ PÀ£ÀßqÀ ªÀiÁzsÀåªÀÄ¢AzÀ §AzÀªÀgÀÆ ̧ À»vÀ gÁåAPïUÀ½¹ vÀªÀÄä 

fÃªÀ£ÀªÀ£ÀÄß gÀÆ¦¹PÉÆArzÁÝgÉ. UÁæ«ÄÃt¨sÁUÀzÀ «zÁåyðUÀ½UÉ ¸ÁPÀµÀÄÖ C£ÀÄPÀÆ® ªÀiÁrPÉÆlÖ 

F £ÀªÀÄä PÁ¯ÉÃdÄ FUÀ®Æ ¸ÁPÀµÀÄÖ «zÁåyðUÀ½UÉ E°è CªÀPÁ±À«gÀÄªÀÅzÀÄ ¸ÀAvÉÆÃµÀzÀ «µÀAiÀÄ.

£ÀªÀÄä ²æÃªÀiÁ£ï JA. ªÉÊ. WÉÆÃ¥ÀðqÉAiÀÄªÀjUÉ UÁæ«ÄÃt ¨sÁUÀzÀ «zÁåyðUÀ½UÉ C£ÀÄPÀÆ® 

ªÀiÁrPÉÆqÀÄªÀÅzÉÃ ªÉÆzÀ® ¥Áæ±À¸ÀÛöåªÁVvÀÄÛ. CªÀgÀ PÀ£À¸À£ÀÄß £À£À¸ÀÄ ªÀiÁqÀ®Ä £ÀªÀÄä ¸ÀA¸ÉÜ 

AiÀiÁªÁUÀ®Æ ¸ÀzÁ ¹zÀÞªÁVzÉ. EAvÀºÀ PÁ¯ÉÃf£À°è £Á£ÀÄ EªÀvÀÄÛ £À£Àß J¯ÉPÁÖç¤Pïì CAqï 

PÀªÀÄÄå¤PÉÃ±À£ï EAf¤AiÀÄjAUï «¨sÁUÀzÀ ªÀÄÄRå¸ÉÜAiÀiÁV EzÀÝgÀÆ £Á£ÀÄ AiÀiÁªÁUÀ®Æ «zÁåyðUÀ¼À 

eÉÆvÉUÉ «zÁåyðAiÀiÁVgÀÄvÉÛÃ£É. ºÁUÀÆ F PÁ¯ÉÃf£À°è £Á£ÀÄ «zÁåyð¤AiÀiÁVzÀÝgÉ ZÉ£ÁßVgÀÄwÛvÀÄÛ 

JA§ÄzÀÄ ¸ÀzÁ £À£Àß D¸É.

¢£ÀUÀ¼ÀÄ GgÀÄ¼ÀÄvÀÛ¯ÉÃ EgÀÄvÀÛªÉ. ±ÀvÀªÀiÁ£ÀUÀ¼ÀÄ §zÀ¯ÁUÀÄvÀÛªÉÃ EgÀÄvÀÛªÉ. EAvÀºÀ ̧ ÀAzÀ¨sÀðzÀ°è 

²PÀët ªÀåªÀ¸ÉÜ §zÀ¯ÁVzÉ. C£ÉÃPÀ «zÁåyðUÀ¼ÀÄ E°è C¨sÁå¸À ªÀiÁr G£ÀßvÀªÀÄlÖzÀ°è EzÁÝgÉ. 

E£ÀÄß PÉ®ªÀgÀÄ £ÀªÀÄä  ¨sÁgÀvÀzÀ°è£À  ºÀ®ªÁgÀÄ  ¥Àæw¶×vÀ  PÀA¥À¤UÀ¼À°è  ¸ÉÃªÉ ¸À°è¸ÀÄwÛzÁÝgÉ. 

EªÀgÀÄ G£ÀßvÀªÀÄlÖPÉÌ §gÀ®Ä £ÀªÀÄä PÁ¯ÉÃf£À ¥ÁæZÁAiÀÄðgÀÄ, G¥À£Áå¸ÀPÀgÀÄ, ¹§âA¢UÀ¼À PÉÆqÀÄUÉ 

C¥ÁgÀªÁVz.É ¸ÀdÓ£ÀgÀ UÉ¼ÉvÀ£ÀzÀ CªÀ±ÀåPÀvÉ EªÀwÛ£À PÁ®zÀ°è vÀA¨Á CªÀ±Àå«zÉ. «zÁåyðUÀ¼ÀÄ 

PÀ¯ÁèUÀzÉÃ ²®àUÀ¼Á¨ÉÃPÀÄ. F gÁµÀÖçzÀ GvÀÛªÀÄ UËgÀªÁ¤évÀ ªÀåQÛUÀ¼ÁV ¨É¼ÀUÀ¨ÉÃPÀÄ. CªÀgÀ ºÉvÀÛ 

vÀAzÉ-vÁ¬ÄUÀ½UÉ QÃwð vÀgÀ° JAzÀÄ ºÁgÉÊ¸ÀÄvÉÛÃ£É.

£ÀªÀÄä PÁ¯ÉÃf£À FV£À ¥ÁæZÁAiÀÄðgÁzÀ ²æÃAiÀÄÄvÀ n.JA. C°ÃA CºÀäzï ¸Àgï EªÀgÀ 

«²µÀ× PÁ¼Àf, PÁAiÀÄðzÀPÀëvÉ, GvÀÛªÀÄ DqÀ½vÀ¢AzÀ £ÀªÀÄä ¸ÀA¸ÉÜ ªÀÄÄAzÉ ¸ÁUÀÄwÛgÀÄªÀÅzÀÄ ºÉªÉÄäAiÀÄ 

¸ÀAUÀw. EzÀgÀ eÉÆvÉUÉ £ÀªÀÄä ¸ÀA¸ÉÜUÉ ¨É£Àß®Ä¨ÁV ¤AvÀ ¸ÀäAiÉÆÃgï PÀA¥À¤UÉ zsÀ£ÀåªÁzÀUÀ¼ÀÄ. F 

¯ÉÆÃºÁ¢æ ªÀÄr®°è UÁ½ ¸ÉÃ«¹, ¤ÃgÀÄ PÀÄrzÀÄ ¨É¼ÉzÀ £ÁªÉ®ègÀÄ zsÀ£ÀågÀÄ. J¯Áè »jAiÀÄjUÀÆ 

£À£Àß PÀÈvÀdÕvÉUÀ¼À£ÀÄß w½¸ÀÄvÁÛ, ²ªÀ¥ÀÄgÀ ²PÀët ¸À«ÄwUÉ £Á£ÀÄ agÀIÄtÂAiÀiÁVzÉÝÃ£É.

 

JA. ±ÁAvÀ

M. Shantha being felicitated by Malavika on Reunion Day – 2008

M. Shantha with C. K. Subbaraya and Principal during Santech Mantra



130 131

¨É½î ¨É¼ÀPÀÄ

‘Bodhi’ – Library being inaugurated by Amalan Aditya Biswas,
Deputy Commissioner, Bellary District

ºÉÆ¸À¥ÉÃmÉ¬ÄAzÀ ¸ÀAqÀÆj£À PÀqÉUÉ £ÀqÉzÁUÀ PÁtÄªÀ ºÀ¹gÀÄ ºÉÆ¢PÉAiÀÄ ¸Á®Ä VjUÀ¼ÀÄ “vÀÄA§Ä 

UÀ©üðtÂUÉ ºÀ¹gÀÄ ¹ÃgÉ-PÀÄ¥Àà¸À vÉÆr¹ ªÀÄvÀÄÛ ºÀ¹gÀÄ §¼É Er¹ ¹AUÀj¹zÀAvÉ” PÁtÄªÀ F 

¨sÀÆzÉÃ«AiÀÄ ̧ ÉÆ§UÀÄ £ÉÆÃqÀÄUÀgÀ£ÀÄß ªÀÄAvÀæªÀÄÄUÀÞgÀ£ÁßV¸ÀÄvÀÛzÉ. ¤¸ÀUÀðzÀ F gÀªÀÄtÂÃAiÀÄ zÀÈ±ÀåªÀ£ÀÄß 

PÀtä£ÀUÀ¼À°è vÀÄA§ÄvÁÛ ¸ÀAqÀÆj¤AzÀ AiÀÄ±ÀªÀAvÀ£ÀUÀgÀzÀ PÀqÉUÉ £ÀqÉzÁUÀ Vj-PÀAzÀgÀUÀ¼À £ÀqÀÄªÉ 

MAiÀiÁågÀ¢AzÀ §¼ÀÄPÀÄvÀÛ ±ÁAvÀªÁV ºÀjAiÀÄÄªÀ £ÁjºÀ¼ÀîªÀ£ÀÄß PÀAqÁUÀ UÀAzsÀªÀð ¯ÉÆÃPÀPÉÌ Cr¬ÄlÖ 

ºÁUÉ ̈ sÁ¸ÀªÁUÀÄvÀÛzÉ. D ̈ ÉlÖ PÁqÀÄUÀ¼À£ÀÄß ¹Ã½ £ÀqÉzÀ zÁjAiÀÄ°è ¥ÀAiÀÄt £ÀqÉ¹zÁUÀ “¸ÉÆAqÀÆgÀÄ 

¥Á°mÉQßPï” PÀqÉUÉ §AzÀÄ vÀ®Ä¥ÀÄvÀÛzÉ.

F 25 ªÀµÀðzÀ ¥ÀAiÀÄt C¨sÀÆvÀ¥ÀÆªÀðªÁzÀÄzÀÄ. ¨Á®å, ¥ËæqsÁªÀ¸ÉÜ, ºÀ¢ºÀgÉAiÀÄ zÁn 

vÀÄA§Ä AiÀiËªÀ£ÀzÀ°è PÁ°lÖ ¥Àj¥ÀÆtðvÉ ¥ÀqÉzÀÄ UÀÈºÀ¸ÁÜ±ÀæªÀÄPÉÌ ºÉeÉÓ EqÀÄªÀ MAzÀÄ ¥ÀªÀðPÁ®. 

ºÁUÉAiÉÄÃ ¸ÀAqÀÆgÀÄ ¥Á°mÉQßPï £ÀqÉzÀÄ §AzÀ F 25 ªÀµÀðzÀ zÁj ªÉÊ²µÀÖöå¥ÀÆtðªÁzÀzÀÄÝ. 

“¨ÉlÖUÀ¼À ¸Á°£À JzÀÄgÀ°è £Á£ÀÄ ¤ªÀÄäµÉÖÃ CZÀ® JAzÀÄ ¸ÀªÁ®Ä ºÁQzÀAvÉ JzÀÄÝ¤AwzÉ. C¢gÀÄ 

®ÆnPÉÆÃgÀgÀ zÁ½UÉ ºÉzÀjzÀ ¨ÉlÖUÀ¼ÀÄ, £ÀªÀÄVAvÀ ¤Ã£ÉÃ CZÀ® JAzÀÄ ¥Á°mÉQßPï£À bÀ®PÉÌ 

vÀ¯ÉzÀÆUÀÄwÛgÀ§ºÀÄzÉÃ?”

“ºÀÄZÀÄÑPÉÆÃr ªÀÄ£À¸ÀÄ CzÀÄ ºÀ¢£ÁgÀgÀ ªÀAiÀÄ¸ÀÄ”- J£ÀÄßªÀ PÀ«ªÁtÂAiÀÄ ºÁUÉ ºÀ¢£ÁgÀgÀ 

ºÀÄZÀÄÑ ªÀÄ£À¹ì£À «zÁåyðUÀ¼À£ÀÄß ºÀzÀªÁV N¢£À°è vÀ°èÃ£ÀUÉÆÃ½¸ÀÄªÀÅzÀÄ MAzÀÄ ¸ÁºÀ¸ÀªÉÃ ¸Àj. 

«zÁåyðUÀ¼À£ÀÄß DwäÃAiÀÄvÉ¬ÄAzÀ PÀAqÀÄ CªÀgÀ ªÀÄ£À¸Àì£ÀÄß ªÀÄ£ÉAiÀÄ ¸É¼ÉvÀ¢AzÀ ºÉÆgÀvÀAzÀÄ E°èAiÀÄ 

ªÁvÁªÀgÀtPÉÌ ºÉÆA¢PÉÆ¼ÀÄîªÀAvÉ ªÀiÁqÀÄªÀ ªÁqÀð£ïUÀ¼ÀÄ, UÀæAxÁ®AiÀÄzÀ°è ««zsÀ ¥ÀÄ¸ÀÛPÀUÀ¼À£ÀÄß 

¥ÀjZÀ¬Ä¹ NzÀÄªÀ C©ügÀÄaAiÀÄ£ÀÄß ̈ É¼À¸ÀÄªÀ UÀæAxÀ¥Á®PÀgÀÄ, DAUÀè ̈ sÁµÉAiÀÄ ̧ ÀA¥ÀÆtð eÁÕ£À ¤Ãr 

vÁAwæPÀ «µÀAiÀÄUÀ¼À ¥ÀjtÂw ¸Á¢ü¸À®Ä ±Àæ«Ä¸ÀÄªÀ G¥À£Áå¸ÀPÀgÀÄ ºÁUÀÆ «zÁåyðUÀ¼À ¸ÀªÀÄUÀæ 

¨É¼ÀªÀtÂUÉUÁV UÀªÀÄ£ÀºÀj¹ ¥ÉÆæÃvÁì»¸ÀÄªÀ ¥ÁæA±ÀÄ¥Á®gÀÄ F MAzÀÄ ªÀåªÀ¹ÜvÀ vÀgÀ¨ÉÃw ¤ÃqÀÄªÀ 

±ÀæªÀÄ CzÀÄãvÀªÁzÀÄzÀÄ.

PÀlÄÖ¤nÖ£À zÀPÀë ²¸ÀÄÛUÁgÀ, ¥ÀæxÀªÀÄ ¥ÁæA±ÀÄ¥Á®gÁzÀ ªÀiÁ£Àå²æÃ «. ªÉÊ. WÉÆÃ¥ÀðqÉ ¸Àgï 

CªÀgÀÄ ºÁQzÀ ̈ sÀzÀæ §Ä£Á¢ JAzÉA¢UÀÆ ̧ ÀÄ¨sÀzÀæ. CZÀÄÑPÀlÄÖvÀ£À, ²¸ÀÄÛ, ̧ ÀªÀÄAiÀÄ ¥ÀæeÉÕ, ¥ÁæªÀiÁtÂPÀvÉ 

ªÀÄvÀÄÛ PÀvÀðªÀå zÀPÀëvÉ CªÀgÀÄ vÀªÀÄä ¹§âA¢UÉ PÀ°¹zÀ ¥ÀAZÀ¸ÀÆvÀæUÀ¼ÀÄ. CAzÀÄ CªÀgÀÄ ºÀaÑzÀ 

eÉÆåÃw ¥Àædé¯ÉAiÀiÁV ¨É¼ÀUÀÄvÁÛ £Á¯ÁÌgÀÄ-¸Á«gÀ PÀÄlÄA§UÀ¼À ¥Á°UÉ ¨É¼ÀPÁVzÀÆÝ C®èzÉ ¸ÀA¸ÉÜ 

gÁdåzÀ°èAiÉÄÃ PÉ®ªÉÃ PÉ®ªÀÅ ¥Á°mÉQßPïUÀ¼À°è MAzÀÄ ¥Àæw¶×vÀ PÁ¯ÉÃeï DV ªÉÄgÉAiÀÄÄwÛzÉ.

F ¥ÀæSÁåvÀ ¥Á°mÉQßPï£À°è ¸ÉÃªÉ ¸À°è¸ÀÄªÀÅzÀÄ ¹§âA¢UÉ MAzÀÄ ºÉªÉÄäAiÀÄ, ¸ÁxÀðPÀvÉAiÀÄ 

ºÁUÀÆ ¸ÀAvÀÈ¦ÛAiÀÄ ¨sÁªÀ ªÀÄÆr¹zÉ. EzÀPÉÌ PÁgÀtPÀvÀðgÁzÀ ¸ÀAqÀÆj£À ªÀÄºÁgÁdgÀÄ, zÀPÀë 

DqÀ½vÀUÁgÀgÀÄ, ªÉÄÃ¯ÁV ªÀiË¯ÁåzsÁjvÀ gÁdPÁgÀtÂUÀ¼ÀÄ, CAvÀgÁæ¶ÖçÃAiÀÄ ªÀ£ÀåfÃ« bÁAiÀiÁUÁæºÀPÀ 

¥Àæ±À¹Û ¥ÀÄgÀ¸ÀÌøvÀgÀÄ ¢. qÁ|| JA.ªÉÊ. WÉÆÃ¥ÀðqÉ AiÀÄªÀgÀÄ. CªÀgÀ PÀ£À¹£À PÀÆ¸ÀÄ F ¥Á°mÉQßPï.

UÁæ«ÄÃt ¨sÁUÀzÀ ªÀÄPÀÌ½UÉ vÁAwæPÀ ²PÀët ¥ÀqÉAiÀÄÄªÀÅzÀÄ PÉÃªÀ® MAzÀÄ PÀ£À¸ÁVvÀÄÛ. F 

¨sÁUÀzÀ°è ¥Á°mÉQßPïC£ÀÄß ¸ÁÜ¦¹, D PÀ£À¸À£ÀÄß £À£À¸ÀÄ ªÀiÁr UÁæ«ÄÃt ¥Àæw¨sÉUÀ¼À£ÀÄß ¨É¼ÀQUÉ 

vÀAzÀÄ F ¨sÁUÀzÀ ¥ÀæwAiÉÆAzÀÄ ªÀÄ£ÉAiÀÄ DgÁzsÀå zÉÊªÀgÁVzÁÝgÉ.

25 ªÀµÀð eÉÆvÉ eÉÆvÉAiÀiÁV PÀÄAzÀÄ PÉÆgÀvÉUÀ¼À£ÀÄß ¤ÃV¸ÀÄvÁÛ ªÀiË¯ÁåzsÁjvÀ, §°µÀ× 

²PÀët ¸ÀA¸ÉÜAiÀÄ£ÁßV¸À®Ä CªÀgÀÄ ¥ÀlÖ ±ÀæªÀi C¥ÁgÀ. PÉÆÃn PÉÆÃn ºÀt ªÀå¬Ä¹ ¥Àæw¥sÀ¯Á¥ÉÃPÉë 

E®èzÉÃ ¸ÉÃªÉ ¸À°è¹zÀ DqÀ½vÀ ªÀÄAqÀ½AiÀÄ ¸ÀºÀPÁgÀ ¥Àæ±ÀA¸À¤ÃAiÀÄ. DzÀgÉ EAzÀÄ F ¸ÀÄAzÀgÀ 

“gÀdvÀ ªÀÄºÉÆÃvÀìªÀ”zÀ°è CªÀgÀ C£ÀÄ¥À¹Üw £ÀªÉÄä®ègÀ£ÀÄß PÁrzÀgÀÆ, CªÀgÀÄ ºÀaÑzÀ F ºÀtvÉAiÀÄ 

¨É¼ÀPÀÄ £ÀÆgÁgÀÄ ªÀµÀð ¥Àædé°¸ÀÄvÁÛ ¨É¼ÀV, E£ÀÄß ¸Á«gÁgÀÄ PÀÄlÄA§UÀ½UÉ ¨É¼ÀPÀÄ ¤ÃqÀÄªÀvÀÛ ¢lÖ 

ºÉeÉÓAiÀÄ¤ßj¸ÀÄvÀÛzÉ JA§ÄzÀÄ £À£Àß D±ÀAiÀÄªÁVzÉ.

ZÀPÀæ¸Á° J¸ï. f.
UÀæAxÀ¥Á®PÀgÀÄ

Librarian S. G. Chakrasali inside ‘Bodhi’
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CAzÀÄ £À£Àß ¸ÀAzÀ±Àð£ÀzÀ ¢£À. £À£Àß¥Àà£À ¥Á°UÉ CzÀÄ ©¹vÀÄ¥ÀàªÉÃ DVvÀÄÛ. EªÀ£À£ÀÄß D 

PÁ¯ÉÃfUÉ PÀ¼ÀÄ»¸À¯ÉÆÃ? CxÀªÁ ¨ÉÃqÀªÉÇÃ? JAzÀÄ. CzÀPÉÌ PÁgÀt EµÉÖ, ªÀÄÄA¢£À «zÁå¨sÁå¸ÀPÁÌV 

PÀ¼ÀÄ»¸À¨ÉÃPÉAzÀgÉ ºÀtPÁ¹£À ªÀÄÄUÀÎlÄÖ! PÁ¯ÉÃf£À PÉ®¸ÀPÉÌ PÀ¼ÀÄ»¹zÀgÉ, PÀÄlÄA§zÀ ̈ sÁj ºÉÆgÉAiÀÄ°è, 

¸Àé®à PÀrªÉÄ DUÀ§ºÀÄzÀÄ JA§ §AiÀÄPÉ.! ªÀÄÆ®vÀB ªÀÄzsÀåªÀÄªÀUÀðzÀ ±ÉæÃtÂ¬ÄAzÀ §AzÀªÀ£ÀÄ £Á£ÀÄ. 

¥ÁæxÀ«ÄPÀ, ªÀiÁzsÀå«ÄPÀ ªÀÄvÀÄÛ ¥ËæqsÀ ²PÀëtªÀ£ÀÄß PÀ£ÀßqÀ ªÀiÁzsÀåªÀÄzÀ°èAiÉÄÃ N¢zÀÄÝ, §gÉ¢zÀÄÝ ºÁUÀÆ 

¨É¼É¢zÀÄÝ. DzÀgÀÆ DAUÀè ¨sÁµÉAiÀÄ ªÉÄÃ¯É J°è®èzÀ GvÁìºÀ ªÀÄvÀÄÛ zÁºÀ!.

C£ÀÄ§AzsÀ

Shivamurthy Kammar observing an experiment in the Electrical Lab

Shivamurthy Kammar with students in Electrical Workshop

 ªÀÄÆ®vÀB ̧ ÀAqÀÆj£ÀªÀ£ÁVzÀÝgÀÆ, MªÉÄäAiÀÄÆ, AiÀÄ±ÀªÀAvÀ£ÀUÀgÀzÀ ̧ ÀAqÀÆgÀÄ ¥Á°mÉQßPï£ÀÄß 

£ÉÆÃrzÀªÀ£À®è. CAzÀÄ ̧ ÀAzÀ±Àð£ÀzÀ ¢£À, vÀÄA¨Á DvÀä«±Áé¸À¢AzÀ¯ÉÃ §A¢zÉÝ. PÁ¯ÉÃf£À ºÉÆgÁAUÀt 

ªÀÄvÀÄÛ M¼ÁAUÀt £ÉÆÃrzÀ vÀPÀët ¤¨ÉâgÀUÁVzÉÝ! PÁ²äÃgÀªÀ£ÀÆß C¸ÀÆAiÉÄUÉÆ½¸ÀÄªÀAvÀºÀ, ¤¸ÀUÀðzÀ 

gÀªÀÄtÂÃAiÀÄ vÁt EzÁVvÀÄÛ. ºÀ¹gÀÄ VqÀªÀÄgÀUÀ¼ÀÄ, ¥ÀQë PÀ®gÀªÀUÀ¼À £ÀqÀÄªÉ. F ¨sÀªÀå ±Á¯É £À£Àß£ÀÄß 

ªÀÄÆPÀ«¹ävÀ£À£ÁßV¹vÀÄÛ!

 ¸ÀAzÀ±ÀðPÀgÀÄ, ¥ÁæA±ÀÄ¥Á®gÀ PÉÆoÀrUÉ, vÉgÀ¼ÀÄwÛgÀÄªÀ zÀÈ±Àå £ÉÆÃr, £À£Àß DvÀä«±Áé¸ÀPÉÌ 

£Á£ÉÃ ¥Àæ²ß¹ PÉÆArzÉÝ, ªÀÄvÀÄÛ £À£Àß ¸ÁÜ£ÀªÀ£ÀÄß ¹§âA¢AiÀiÁV ¨sÀzÀæUÉÆ½¸ÀÄwÛzÉÝÃ£É JAzÀÄ C¤ß¹vÀÄÛ.

 DAUÀè ¨sÁµÉAiÀÄ zÁºÀ wÃgÀ¨ÉÃPÁzÀgÉ, D zÁºÀªÀÅ ¸ÉÆAqÀÆgÀÄ ¥Á°mÉQßPï J£ÀÄßªÀ 

zÉÃUÀÄ®zÀ°è ªÀiÁvÀæ JAzÀÄ ¤zsÀðj¹zÉÝ! ¥ÀæwAiÉÆAzÀÄ ¥ÀæAiÉÆÃUÀ±Á¯É, ¸ÀÄ¸ÀfÓvÀªÁzÀ UÀæAxÁ®AiÀÄ 

£ÀÄjvÀ ¹§âA¢ªÀUÀðzÀªÀgÉ®ègÀÆ, J£ÀUÉ zÉÃªÀgÀÄUÀ¼ÀAvÉ PÀAqÀ ¨sÁ¸À!

 DUÀ¯ÉÃ ¤zsÀðj¹zÉÝ, E°è£À J¯Áè eÁÕ£À ¨sÀAqÁgÀ £À£ÀßzÁzÀgÉ,?! CzÀgÀ ªÀÄÄAzÉ, £À£Àß 

ºÉZÀÄÑªÀj «zÁå¨sÁå¸ÀzÀ ¥Àæ±À¹Û ¥ÀvÀæUÀ¼ÀÄ §jÃ ‘PÁUÀzÀ ¥ÀvÀæ’UÀ½zÀÝAvÉ. C°è EµÀÄÖ eÁÕ£À ¨sÀAqÁgÀ 

£À£ÀßzÁUÀ°QÌ®è JAzÀÄ ¤zsÀðj¹zÉÝ!

 ªÀÄgÉAiÀÄ¯ÁgÀzÀ C£ÀÄ¨sÀªÀ, D ¸ÀAzÀ±Àð£ÀzÀ ¢£À, ¸ÀÄªÀtð ¢£À CAzÀÄ £À£Àß ¥Á°UÉ. 

¥Àæ±ÉßUÀ½UÉ ZÀPÀZÀPÀ£É GvÀÛgÀ PÉÆlÄÖ £À£Àß DzÀ±ÀðªÀ£ÀÄß ªÀÄ£ÀªÀjPÉ ªÀiÁrPÉÆnÖzÉÝ. £ÀAvÀgÀ 

¥ÀæAiÉÆÃUÀ±Á¯ÉUÉ PÀgÉzÀÄPÉÆAqÀÄ ºÉÆÃzÁUÀ C°èAiÀÄÆ £À£Àß PÉÊ ZÀ¼ÀPÀªÀ£ÀÄß ªÉÄgÉ¢zÉÝ. JgÀqÀ£ÉÃ ̧ ÀÄwÛ£À°è 

¥ÁæA±ÀÄ¥Á®gÁzÀ ²æÃAiÀÄÄvÀ «. ªÉÊ. WÉÆÃ¥ÀðqÉAiÀÄªÀgÀÄ £À£ÀUÉ DºÁé£À«vÀÄÛ, ‘¤Ã£ÀÄ ¹§âA¢AiÀiÁV 

¥ÀjUÀtÂ¸À®ànÖ¢ÝAiÀiÁ’- JAzÁUÀ, CwÃ zÁºÀ«zÀÝgÀÆ £À£ÉßgÀqÀÆ PÀtÄÚUÀ½AzÀ ¥À¤ßÃj£À C±ÀÈzsÁgÉ 

£À£ÀUÀj«®èzÉÃ zsÀgÉUÀÄgÀÄ½vÀÄÛ.

 22 ªÀ¸ÀAvÀUÀ¼ÀÄ PÀ¼ÉzÀgÀÆ, £À£ÀUÉ eÁÕ£ÀzÀ PÀtd ªÁzÀ “¸ÉÆAqÀÆgÀÄ ¥Á°mÉQßPï” £À£Àß 

¥Á°UÉ ¤dPÀÆÌ “¸ÀéUÀðzÀ vÁt!.” CAzÀÆ... EAzÀÆ... ªÀÄÄAzÉAzÀÆ....

           

²ªÀªÀÄÆwð PÀªÀiÁägï
¸ÀºÁAiÀÄPÀ G¥À£Áå¸ÀPÀgÀÄ

«zÀÄåvï ªÀÄvÀÄÛ «zÀÄå£Áä£À «¨sÁUÀ

Shivamurthy Kammar teaching TV servicing to final year E&CE students.
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SMIORE Training – Fabrication Welding

SMIORE Training – Electrical Wiring

SMIORE Training – Basic Computer Operator Labour Minister Mallikarjun Kharge with Children of MYG–SRS

MYG–SRS Residence

MYG–SRS Students doing Craft Work

MYG SPECIAl RESIDENTIAl SCHOOlSMIORE TRAINING FOR EMPlOYABIlITY
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“An absorbing and inspiring place of practical 
education, enthusiasm and high standards. 
I wish you and your students every success 
which is richly deserved.”

STEPHEN WARD
TT Group PCC, WEYBRIDGE, USA

19-02-1999

“I am greatly impressed by this institution and 
the philosophy that has inspired its creation. 
This is not merely a good, standard and well 
managed institution. Its importance is not 
merely in its own excellence of performance 
but consists in its role as a prototype of a very 
important experiment which is doable and 
replicable. It is my prayerful wish that those 
who have the future well being of our nation 
at heart, see this as a model for replicability 
in every taluka of the state. Thanks for this 
opportunity.”

JUSTICE VENKATACHAlIAH
Former Chief Justice of India

24-06-1999

“I am very impressed with the facilities and the 
enthusiasm of the staff. Not many polytechnics 
can boast of such excellent laboratory facilities. 
I wish you all success.” 

CAPTAIN S. PRABHAlA
09-04-1997

“Doing yeomen service! Our country will be a 
better place if more people feel so passionate 
about building up society. Polytechnic section 
was amazing. A great foundation for the 
disadvantaged section. Great work. Keep it up.”

S. SUJATHA
Flat 16, Bldg No C. 22

Wind Cliff, W/C Colony, Borivili (W), Mumbai

“I had the pleasure of visiting this popular 
polytechnic. I consider this as one of the best 
polytechnic. It has a very bright future. Wish 
the institute all the success.”

PROF. B. BASAVARAJ
Chairmen, ISTE, Bengaluru

18-01-1996

“We are indeed greatly impressed by the work 
done by the team of ‘Sandur polytechnic’.  
Few things which worth commenting are

1. Sincere efforts to bring students from 
backward area into main stream by 
imparting ‘right’ education.

2. Thrust upon practical aspects of education.
3. Initiative and zeal to do something!
4. Congratulations and Keep up your good 

work!“

MR. RUDOlF WEIlER
Chairman, WIE Pvt. Ltd

“You have a very fine institute that everyone 
should be very proud of. Congratulations to the 
teaching staff on a job well done.”

BOB lOzARO
West coast Enterprises, Inc.
ONTARIO, California, U.S.A.

23-02-1998

“I am extremely impressed by the excellent 
facilities being provided in this institute. The 
sense of commitment and dedication can be 
palpably felt. I must admire the vision behind 
the establishing and running this institute. The 
programme for school drop-outs is particularly 
interesting as it shows a sense of concern for 
the context in which the institute is placed.               

 My best wishes and prayers to all those 
concerned with this institute.”

DR. ANIl WIlSON
Principal, St. Stephen’s college, Delhi

06-06-2001              

“Best polytechnic with excellent infrastructural 
facilities like Library, Best Laboratories and 
Good Staff. Best compliments to good results 
and placements. Committed Management and 
staff.”

BEST WISHES
Dr. K. Balaveera Reddy

Vice Chancellor, VTU, Belgaum.
31-03-2006

“Highly Impressive. Rural India is getting a 
window of modern Technical Education. It has 
to be replicated in more places.”

S. SANTHANAGOPAlAN
Flat 16, Bldg No C. 22

Wind Cliff, W/C Colony, Borivili (W), Mumbai
10-01-2011

“I have spent very useful time today in going 
through the impressive facilities in polytechnic. 
What impressed me most was emphasis on 
providing best equipments and facilities for 
training and dedication of staff. I am sure this 
institute will go long way in becoming one of 
the best in country.”

S.K. TANDON 
Jt. M D & CEO

Jindal Vijayanagar Steel Ltd
13-02-1998

“A very useful visit. The institute is well 
equipped. I find a great enthusiasm amongst 
the teaching faculty. The support from 
management is immense. May this develop as 
foremost institution in the state of Karnataka.”

Mr. K. P. Pandey
Principal Secretary Higher Education

Visitors’ Messages
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Governor Khurshed Alam Khan with M. Y. Ghorpade visiting labs during Inauguration  
of the SMIORE Training Institute

Shri. Anand Poojari during Annual Day – 2010Dr. C. K. Subbaraya, Principal, AIT, Chikamagalur  
giving away prizes during Santec Mantra

Dr. K. Balaveera Reddy with Venkatrao Ghorpade during the 2006 Annual Day

VISITORS
Some from the Archives
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