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Dear readers, Message

Kateel Ashok Pai Memorial College started in the year 2017. Chittara as
a newsletter in the form of a manuscript started five years ago.

Now we are happy that Chittara is taking its E magazine form. Chittara
signifies the spread of light of knowledge.

Kateel Ashok Pai Memorial College is bringing out E magazine Chittara
to give a platform to all the students of college to share their
experiences, ideas and knowledge at this campus.

Chittara is not only a bunch of literature but also a reflection of the
values and best practices cherished at the campus.

Dr. Sandhya Kaveri K

The young minds from three different major disciplines of science, Principal, KAPMC
humanities and technology gathered together to bring out this Chittara E magazine. Digital form is
used to reach the large number of readers with a single meaningful touch to ‘forward' or 'share'
button of your smart gadgets.

On behalf of the editorial board I thank the Director and management Manasa trust, Academic
advisor, Administrator and all members of staff of KAPMC for guidance and support.

I congratulate the members of editorial board for their meticulous work in bringing out Chittara.

The greatest pleasure in the process of learning is the discovery of
one’s own talent and potential. At times it happens on its own but
sometimes a little prodding, provocation and opportunity contributes to
this discovery. Chittara, the bilingual monthly E-magazine is a platform
for students to discover their talent for self-expression. It is basically for
sharing one’s thoughts, emotions and experiences with one’s peers.
Looking at the writings in this first issue of Chittara, I am delighted to

discover that we have a bunch of budding writers in our institutions.
Chittara is an indigenous art through which, anonymous women have

5 . expressed profound experiences in an aesthetic form.
Dr. Rajendra Chenni ©® P P

Academic Adviosr, KAPMI | hope to see a host of writers emerging from Chittara in the
future.

The e-magazine Chittara is brought out by faculty and students of
KAPMC for the first time.I wish all the best for the maiden attempt and
future also.Hope more such publications will be in days to come.

Prof. Ramachandra Baliga
Administrator, KAPMI
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Message

Kateel Ashok Pai Memorial College and the educational units of Manasa Trust are exemplary in
blending academics with all kinds of creative activities which support the holistic development of
students. The dedication of the teachers and administrators has created a conducive ambience for
students to discover and develop their talents. It is a matter of pride to Manasa Trust that these
institutions have made a name for themselves in many fields. As part of this endeavour Chittara, a
monthly e-magazine has been planned and the first issue is seeing the ligut of the day. It is an
impressive collection of writings on various themes by students. We congratulate the faculty
members, the librarian, the student editorial board for planning and bringing out this attractive
issue. We hope the e-magazine shall continue to provide a platform for young writers for self-

expression.

Dr. Rajani A Pai Dr. Preethi V Shanbhag Dr. Vaman M Shanbhag
Managing Trustee Academic Director Trustee
Manasa Trust® Manasa Trust® Manasa Trust®

Editorial
Dear readers,

Welcome to the inaugural edition of our college’s literature magazine — a heartfelt tribute to
stories, poems, and reflections in both English and Kannada. This is more than a magazine; it's a
warm little haven where creativity flourishes and voices resonate.

Within these pages, you will encounter poems that touch your heart, stories that ignite your
imagination, and reflections that linger long after the last word. We take pride in providing a
platform where literary creativity is valued and celebrated.

A heartfelt thank you to our wonderful contributors and our committed editorial team — this
magazine would not be possible without your enthusiasm. And to you, our cherished reader, we
appreciate your presence on this journey. May these pages inspire emotions, provoke thoughts,
and bring you joy.

Happy reading!

Grateful acknowledgement,

We are grateful to the rightful owners of the photographs, paintings used in this E-Journal
for purely academic purposes. - Editorial Board

With warm regards,

The Editorial Board

Publication Commi
Mr. Amshuman N. Dongare, Il B.Sc, ublication Co Ittee

Ms. Apoorva S Aravinda, | B.A, Mrs. Reshma A, Dept. of Engllish.
Ms. Mymuna Arfa, | M.Sc Mr. Ganesh Prasad S G, Dept. of English.
Ms. Shreenidhi Hegde, Il B.Sc, Ms. Yoshitha S Sonale, Dept. of English.
Ms. Shreya P, 1l B.Sc Mr. Mohan Kumar R, Dept. of Kannada.

Mr. Manjunath S, Dept. of Psychology.
Ms. Gowrishree H O, Dept. of Zoology.
Mr. Ganesha H, Dept. of Library & Information Center.
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THE EMPTY ARMGHAIR -+-sriya seher, 1.4

It had been four years since her father died, but the pain still felt fresh. The empty armchair
by the window was a sad reminder. Her father used to sit there every morning, glasses on
his forehead, reading newspaper and sipping his tea. Now the room was too quiet.

She never got to see him when he was first taken to the hospital. She was sick and
quarantined in her room, not allowed to leave. For a whole month, she stayed locked away,
holding her phone, waiting for good news, praying he would come back. He did return once,
but he looked pale and tired. The next day, his fever got worse and he was rushed back to
the hospital. Again, she was left behind, alone and scared.

Days passed slowly and his condition got worse. Her mother’s voice was shaky on phone
calls with the doctors and her brother looked tired and worried. After many requests, the
hospital finally allowed them to visit. When she saw her father, lying on the bed with tubes
and machines, his chest rising and falling so hard, she couldn’t stop her tears. That sight
haunted her dreams for months - the cold machines, the way he looked so still.

She cried for days after that. The house was too empty and every corner reminded her of
him. Then one morning, her uncle came early in the morning. His face sad and eyes red.
When he said her father was gone, the words felt distant, like a bad dream.

Her mother’s cries filled the house and her brother broke down. She just stood there, too
shocked to move, her heart heavy and aching. From the hospital, her father was taken
straight to the graveyard. She tried to see
him one last time, but her eyes were blurred
with tears. By the time her vision cleared,
they had already taken him away to bury him.
She stayed quiet, never telling anyone that
she hadn’t seen him for the last time. It was a
pain she kept locked inside, buried deep.

Days turned into months, then years but the
emptiness never left. She still heard his
laughter in empty rooms and woke at night
hearing his last words - stay strong. But it
was hard to be strong when her heart felt
broken and the armchair by the window was
always empty.

She and her mother and brother had to face
all the problems alone now. Before, her
father was always there, shielding them from
worries, handling everything. But now he was
gone and they had to face the cruel world by
themselves.
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Even in a crowd, they felt lonely. Once, they were a happy family, but now they often heard
people’s taunts and criticism just because their father was no longer there. The world was
unkind, and they felt it everyday.

Sometimes she cooked his favorite dishes, hoping to feel close to him again. Most of the time,
they didn’t turn out right, too salty or too bland. But she could almost hear his voice saying, *
It’s perfect Beta ‘. That memory made her smile, even as tears filled her eyes.

She spent most evenings in the drawing room. She would sit in his chair, close her eyes and
pretend he was there just in the next room. The quiet was lonely, but it was the only place she
could still feel him.

Some nights, when everything was too much, she whispered into the dark, saying how much
she missed him, how she was trying to be strong and how sorry she was that she couldn’t see
him one last time. But the words always came out shaky and small, so she let them fade into
the silence.

There were moments when she broke down, questioning God - why did you take him from
me? She never imagined a life without her father, not even in her worst nightmares. But now,
she was living that reality everyday.

And yet every morning, she put on a smile. She cracked lame, nonsensical jokes, making
people laugh pretending everything was fine. No one saw the broken girl behind the cheerful
mask. No one knew how much she wanted to scream, to cry, to tell someone how much she
was hurting. But instead, she laughed. Because it was easier to hide the pain than to explain
it.

The armchair by the window stayed empty. She could never forget that the day her father
was supposed to return and speak to her and hug her tightly, she lost him forever. But her
father was always alive in her memories. And yet it all felt like a never ending dream, a
nightmare she wished she could wake up from, just to see him again, to hug him one last time.

WHISPERS OF GOODBYE Auburn

The tightness around my throat loosened, The last note | left behind

A war in my mind finally silenced. Must have cut deeper than any before.

Yet beyond the quiet, the world trembled | do not blame them,

Voices rising, footsteps rushing. And | hope they do not blame me.

Did they truly fear losing me?

| only believed it when | saw her. She clutched the letter | wept upon,
As if pressing it close

My mother, perched at my bedside, Could silence its cry.

Fingers threading through my hair,

Just as she did when | was small And then—her.

When fever stole my strength, My best fri'end. '
Or dreams left me restless. Collapsed in sorrow, pleading,
And there was my father, standing still, begging me to keep my promises.

Grief-stricken, searching for blame
In places it never belonged.
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Oh, how | wish | could whisper,
"I’'m sorry. We won’t see the world together."
"I’'m sorry | left you early. Alone."

| pray you'll chase those dreams without me,
Even if my shadow doesn't linger beside you.
And to the love of my life

How | wish | could have seen you

One last time, felt your touch,

Told you that forgetting you

Was far more painful

Than forgetting myself.

But still

| did it anyway,

Believing | would finally be free.

Free from the world.

Free from ME.

WITHERED HEART Keuthika A, 1 B.A

Once | stood in silent shade,

No warmth, no touch, no love conveyed.
A barren soul, a lonely tree,

Yet standing strong, resigned to be.

Then came light, so soft, so bright,

A touch that turned my dark to light.

A gentle rain, a tender breeze,

A love that whispered through the leaves..

Roots grew deep, my branches high,

| bloomed beneath your golden sky.

But seasons changed, your hands withdrew,
The sun once warm now barely knew

The rain was gone, the winds turned dry,

A hollow ache, no tears to cry.

What once had thrived, now bent, decayed,
A withered heart, in dust it lay.

For love once found, then torn apart,
Leaves deeper wounds upon the heart.
Than never knowing love at all,

Than never rising just to fall.
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PEOPLE HATE MIHBORS... Akshatha R Kamath, 11 B.5c

By mirror, I am not directly talking about an actual
mirror...

People are scared, scared to know their true-self,
their mistakes,

To chase their dreams...

Confronting their weaker side and accepting their
mistakes is like a punishment to most...

Not only their thoughts, but even with words...

There are places, when they cross the thin line of

honesty and being rude...
And label it straightforwardness;

And at times, they have to be the one to take a

stand, they hesitate...

They are so much sugar-coated with ideas, words,

gestures and looks

That most of us don't use camera but filters...

We have forgotten that there's no

auto-correct in life, the sooner we look into our true

selves, correct ourselves...

It's better, cause,

when Life starts pointing out our mistakes
It would be harsh and tough...

But how will people know, where they are going

wrong,
People hate mirrors...

WHEN R POET WI\NTS T0 BE APOEM.. ...

They say if a poet falls in love with you,
you can never die, but what if the poet
wants to be the poem for once and in their
dreams lie.
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The poet is tired from bleeding on paper and
the flood in her eyes, her heart felt like a
monster so the ribs became the cage and for
the freedom it cries.

She loves the paper more than people
because it doesn't judge, and everytime she
felt like pulling the triger she held the pen and
burnt the bridge.

She always desires the things that destroy her
when she's breaking, thinking she'll find better
reasons this year to bleed with hard aching.

The poet is overflowing with the words she
doesn't have, atleast for once will she make it
out alive?



e
YOU? -Trupti

One day someone in my body introduced
butterflies to my stomach,

as | searched for the reason his presence
said, maybe ask your heart?

But mind said havoc.

Why does it feel like to love is to
destroy' cuz everytime | say | love
you, all | hear is'it'll pass',

isn't it so cynical of me that I'd
only dance with you even if when |
know all I'll get is a lifeless mass?

How would you know how you made the best
out of the broken me without even
acquainting me and seeking.

But now I'm afraid I'll let you go as

| move on but | know you'll always be
abandoned with constant peeking.

Maybe you were there just to show how

a forever can be felt in only one

beautiful year,

and living my life just like nothing happened
but every alternate nights

rolling out a single tear. .

And whenever your eyes went through

my soul there were fireworks just for I'm buried in a sad prose which no one

a second and back to the real world, can read and still haunted by you even
you thought me something that | can't even  \when I'm dead and you're still alive,
express as | curled swirled and whirled.

| can't remember the old me when |

| feel oceans for you but | can't didn't know you and now | realise I've spent
even express a single drop, you're not worth  years of my life resisting the desire to end
of it anyways, it, confused but maybe

I'm crying because my delusion of who clear like a beehive

you were was shattered by the truth of who
you are like a stupid maze.
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BOOK REVIEW:

MunnEn I“ THE chHEnnnl -Shankar Bharadwaj S V,lll B.A

Author-T.S Eliot Genre- Drama

A major figure in English literature since the 1920s, Thomas Stearns Eliot's famous
drama"Murder in the Cathedral" was first published in the year 1935.
Characters in the play are The Archbishop, three Priests, The chorus and a messenger.

Murder in the Cathedral is based on the life and death of Thomas a Becket, Archbishop of
Canterbury from 1162 until his murder in 1170, during the reign of Henry Il in England.
Becket's return to Canterbury is framed in terms that allude to Jesus's "Palm Sunday"
entrance into Jerusalem. Three priests enter and briefly discuss the differences between
temporal and spiritual power.

A Messenger then arrives and informs that their Archbishop is returning to England. Third
Priest said Who knows the end of good or evil?". The chorus expresses its terror hearing the
news of Archbishop. After the Chorus is scolded by the Second Priest for their "croaking
like frogs", Thomas enters, calling for peace.

Thomas is then visited by Four Tempters, who attempt to
lure Thomas away from his devotion to the Church. They
offered past friendship with the king, political power, told to
"fight for liberty" and finally advised to think of glory after
death" and argued that "Saint and Martyr rule from the
tomb"

The interlude depicts Thomas preaching in the cathedral
where he concludes that Christ's peace is "not as the world
gives" in the form of, for example, an end of war but as
spiritual solace. He explains for the "sins of the world" have
killed an innocent person who will, nonetheless, be
"numbered among the Saints in Heaven"

Four Knights enter the Archbishop's Hall who insults Becket describing him as "traitor to
the King" and " faithless priest".

He is prepared to sacrifice his life in return for the sacrifice of Christ. They demand that he
resign the powers that he has unduly claimed, restore to the King the money he has
appropriated, Becket restates his readiness to die for the peace and liberty of the Church.

The four Knights kill him.

The Four Knights together summarize the case of modern values against Becket. "Murder in
the Cathedral" concludes with the Chorus requesting mercy from God in His Trinity, and a
plea to Blessed Thomas for intercession in Heaven.

This work is most like "Ash Wednesday" in its choice of a Christian theme, in its employment
of liturgical material and in its contrasts between the ideal of sanctity and the reality of the
common experience of ordinary unsanctified humanity. It is a negative mysticism that
permits Becket to be martyred for the right reason.
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ANALYSIS OF THE POEM -

n PAI.M OF I.IFE -Shankar Bharadwaj S V,lll B.A

Poets- Henry Wadsworth Longfellow

Henry Wadsworth Longfellow was a prominent American poet, known for his lyrical style
and ability to capture the essence of American culture.

It is a poem with nine quatrains (four-line stanzas) using an abab, cdcd, efef, etc rhyme
scheme. This means in each four-line stanza, the first line rhymes with the third, and the
second rhymes with the fourth and a trochaic tetrameter rhythm.

While the meter is primarily trochaic tetrameter, there's a subtle variation in the number
of syllables in the second and fourth lines of each quatrain, which adds a slight pause
and emphasizes the argument.

The opening lines set the tone for the poem, emphasising the transitory nature of life
and the eternal nature of the soul. Longfellow encourages readers to embrace the
challenges and opportunities that life presents, rather than dwelling on the inevitable
land.

The poet compares life to a "battle" and "march", suggesting that it is a journey filled
with obstacles and triumphs. He also compares the soul to a "ship", highlighting the need
for a strong and steady course.

The poem's final lines serve as a powerful call to action, inspiring readers to strive for
greatness and leave a lasting legacy.

WHERE THE MIND IS WITHOUT FERR

Poet- Rabindranath Tagore -Shankar Bharadwaj S V,lll B.A

Rabindranath Tagore was not only a poet but also a notable dramatist, short story writer,
essayist, novelist and a social reformist. He is recognized as one of the architects of
modern India.

It is a eleven line poem without any stanza form. It is written in free verse having no
rhyme scheme or meter.

The poem has been written as a prayer to God, where the poet asks for a country where
people can live with their head held high with dignity and not be afraid. He wants a place
where knowledge is accessible to everyone.

The poet dreams of a society that is free from the divisions like caste, class, religion and
geographies, people should work with sincerity towards perfection. In his final lines, the
poet turns to God whom he calls 'Father' and asks that his country be awakened to such
a place of freedom.

This poem talks about enlightenment and freedom both at a personal level and the
national level. Through this poem he appeals to the citizens of his country to rise and
strive towards a more enlightened future...
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ANALYSIS OF THE SHORT STORY -

Tnn ABBIVES -Shankar Bharadwaj S V,lll B.A

Author- Devanoor Mahadeva

Devanoor Mahadeva is an important voice in the field of Dalit literature since the 1970s.
His non-fiction works focus on social and cultural issues.

Characters- Lakuma, Rajappa, Madu, Shambhu, Patel, Rangappa and his son.

The narrator begins with the description of poor condition of road connecting the
village. The story begins when the order sanctioning a road for the village came from
above. The news spread through the village like a wild fire.

Patel returned from Nanjanagud and brought the news that the Patel himself was to be
the road contractor. The banyan trees were cut down to the ground which is an example
of Negative Externalities.

The process of construction started and kids started spending the evening with tar.
Rangappa was mad with rage on his son for playing with tar. One day in the paper came
the news about misuse of public funds and it was appealed that it should not happen. At
that night this matter was discussed. The four young boys Lakuma, Rajappa, Madu and
Shambhu strongly opposed using fund of it for the renovation of the temple and Patel
justified his action.

The news from Hosur came where landlords were responsible for seduction process in
that village. Then came news that Rangappa's kid didn't return to his house, everyone
searched and found out that his body was covered with tar, there was life still throbbing
in his body.

This story serves as a parable where the whole idea of economic development turns into
a mockery. The tone of the story highlights the impact of misguided development.

The writer explores the bond between the parents and the children while exposing the
unequal power politics and corruption along with the themes of caste inequality and
class inequality.
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o] L Manasa Trust®
Kateel Ashok Pai
Memorial College <

UG ADMISSIONS
OPEN FOR 2025-26

Enroll Now
Limited Seats

BA-BACHELOR OF ARTS

PSYCHOLOGY, ENGLISH OPTIONAL,
SOCIOLOGY, HISTORY, ECONOMICS

BSC-BACHELOR OF SCIENCE
PSYCHOLOGY, CHEMISTRY,
200L0GY, BOTANY

BSW | BCOM | BCA

o Jnanapatha Campus, Sagara Road,
Malligenahalli, Shivamogga-577205

Campus Address:

Kateel Ashok Pai
Memorial College

Jnanapatha Campus

Sagara Road, Malligenahalli,
Opposite to Vajapayee Layout,
Shivamogga, Karnataka

India -577205

[=]

Contact:

08182 200821
+91 9448 288483

+91 9480 034495 E |

KAPMC.KAPMI.EDU.IN

(=) info@kapmi.edu.in

www.kapmi.edu.in

Well Equipped Labs

Follow Us On:

Location

GOOGLE MAP

Manasa Group of Institutions

Manasa Hospital
Manasadhara Trust®
Manasadhara psycho
social rehabilitation
center

Manaspoorthi

Mukunda - psychiatric
and neurological
geriatric patients care.
Manasa Trust®
MEFFMH

KAPMI

KAPMC

KAPMIAHS

KAPMIN

MVTC



https://www.facebook.com/kapmi.smg
https://www.instagram.com/kapmi.smg/
https://manasashivamogga.org/
https://manasadharatrust.org/
https://meffmh.kapmi.edu.in/
https://kapmi.edu.in/
https://kapmc.kapmi.edu.in/
https://ahs.kapmi.edu.in/
https://nursing.kapmi.edu.in/
https://kapmi.edu.in/

