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As soon as my Paediatrics end-posting ended, I ran (noteworthy, since I rarely would do
this), brimming with anticipation and utmost excitement, as a tiny cubicle world was
slowly materialising, that would make the evening pirouette on its starry heels! The
campus was gearing up for Rajaparba. Raja is an Odia festival of the common folk, Mother
Earth, and the much-awaited monsoons: the caustic season singes the vestiges of Jyestha-
masa, and jaded fingers of dreary impatience sway around unfurled angry umbrellas, the
skies have had enough. The first southwest winds carrying the monsoon come bubbling,
with joy tucked beneath their cloudy wings. Raja, from the archaic root 'Rajaswala',
celebrates the resting of a menstruating mother earth, in three days (and they are never
long enough).
Drizzles dressed the campus, and slowly morphed into violent downpours. The arduous
summer months finally saw some relief. As yearning found its way to glee, here in AIIMS
Bhubaneswar, a burgundy cube lay in itself, a tangram of celebrations. The stage was set
up, lights were lit, and food stalls were surrounded by foodies. Pithas, mithas, paanas,
tangy gupchups and the majestic mudhi mutton succumbed to the crowd. Small and large
groups thronged into the photobooth for a memoir to cherish. The evening began with a
citrusy contest for Mr and Miss Raja, often interrupted by tearjerking laughter. Zingy dance
performances and fiery songs etched infectious euphoria onto faces. Everyone danced,
drenched in sweat, thirsty, tired, yet still vibing, as the night shook under dancing feet. The
stage became a confession box of joy. Groups moved in synchronised defiance of gravity,
spinning classic hooksteps, dipping into music and leaping into beat drops. Feet pounded
hard into the floor. Sarees swirled, kurtas flared, speakers shrieked. Somewhere in that
spinning blur, each performer cracked open a version of themselves they'd kept sealed for
too long. We saw shyness morph into swagger, timidity harden into tempo. Some we knew
as quiet suddenly moved like storms. And as the night deepened, the DJ took over. It
wasn't music anymore, and no one was themselves anymore either! Hands in the air, shoes
off, hearts out, everyone surrendered.
The music finally died down, and sweat turned cold. We looked around and saw faces
glowing in a way the lighting could never explain.
The echoes of that celebration lingered in tired legs and aching jaws from laughter.
And Raja ended that night, in contentment yet yearning, the hegemony of appearing an
unfinished act, warring with the tight, happy sleep that followed.
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On Saturday, 12th July, AIIMS Bhubaneswar witnessed such a magical evening—an
evening of intellect, passion, laughter, and the sheer love of reading. The literary society of
our institute, Farrago, hosted “Between the Lines”, the first Book Club Meeting, and it was
nothing short of extraordinary.
The genre for the evening was Crime and Thriller—a perfect choice to stir curiosity and
spark intense discussion. Students came with their favorite books in hand and hearts full
of excitement. Everyone, from juniors to seniors, gathered under one roof to speak about
the stories that had captivated them, the characters they loved (or feared), and the plot
twists that left them breathless.
It wasn’t just about books—it was about perspectives. About why someone loved Gone
Girl, and why another couldn't stop recommending The Murder On The Orient Express. It
was about exchanging ideas, about opening doors in our minds we didn’t even know were
there. The air buzzed with thoughtful debate and spontaneous laughter. Some reflections
were lighthearted, others deeply moving. But every word spoken added something to the
collective experience of the evening.
Outside, it rained softly. Inside, the sound of conversation, passion, and pages turning
filled the room. It felt like the universe paused to let us enjoy that moment—a roomful of
readers becoming thinkers, friends becoming philosophers.
And just when we thought it couldn’t get any better, Farrago surprised us with a Sherlock-
style quiz, where we got to channel our inner detectives and crack a thrilling case. With
chocolates at stake and minds racing, the competition was fierce yet fun—truly the cherry
on top of a perfect event.
It was a day I’ll always remember—a glimpse into the kind of life that makes college
worthwhile: a favorite book, a circle of friends, and an evening that felt like magic.
To more such Book Club evenings to come—I extend my heartfelt wishes to my talented
and spirited juniors at Farrago. Thank you for making literature come alive, for turning an
ordinary Saturday into something extraordinary, and for reminding us why we fell in love
with reading in the first place.
Keep shining, Team Farrago.
You’ve just begun a beautiful chapter.

Dr. Aalia Tahseen

BETWEEN THEBETWEEN THEBETWEEN THE

LINESLINES
We lose ourselves in books, but we find each other
in conversations about them.
Reading becomes even more magical when stories
are shared among friends—and there’s no better
company than a good book, unless it’s a circle of
friends gathered around one.
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AIIMS Bhubaneswar Quiz Club and Farrago recently hosted
the third edition of the thrilling online general quiz event,
Enquêter, which proved to be a cerebral spectacle, drawing
participants from a diverse array of engineering and medical
colleges and schools pan India. This intellectually stimulating
competition saw quizzers converge to showcase their
knowledge and skills over two rounds.
The online Prelims round, held on June 20th, was a rigorous
test of participants' mettle, with questions spanning various
topics like history, current affairs, sports, and movies. The
time limit and the newly introduced time bonus and
deduction system added an extra layer of challenge, pushing
participants to think quickly and accurately as well as
strategise for time points.
The top 6 teams that emerged victorious in the Prelims
round were treated to a nail-biting Finals round on June 21st,
conducted via Google Meet. The Finals was a masterclass in
quiz-making, with multiple rounds that kept teams on their
toes. The questions seemed daunting at first, but ultimately
required wit and lateral thinking rather than just semantic
knowledge. Some questions and answers generated a lot of
laughs and memorable moments for everyone watching.
From the historical might of Napoleon to the contemporary
fame of Sunny Leone, many famous (and sometimes
infamous) characters popped up in the questions, adding an
unexpected twist to the challenge (something only the
participants will know better). The answers were a fitting
conclusion to the event, showcasing the quizmasters'
creativity.
Enquêter was a testament to the power of quizzing to bring
people together and challenge their minds. At the end of the
day, quizzing is not just about knowing facts, it is about
being aware of whatever is happening and has happened in
the world and being able to apply that knowledge with
intellect and wit.
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POSITION NAME & STREAM SCORE

FIRST

PRIYANSU CHOUDHURY - MBBS 2021
AMLAN SAHOO - MBBS 2021

SARANYA PRADHAN - MBBS 2024
SANKALPITAA BHUYAN - MBBS 2024

200

SECOND

SWARNIL PRIYAM - MBBS 2021
VARSHA SATISH - MBBS 2021

TAMANNA PATRA - MBBS 2024
ZENIA BHATTACHARYA - MBBS 2024

175

THIRD

RAHUL SEN - MBBS 2021
PUNYA S - MBBS 2021

ARKADEEP SAHA - MBBS 2023
ARANYA SINGHA - MBBS 2023

150
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