
If the Titanic had not sunk, no blockbuster would have been made on it. If Sir Don had averaged 100, maybe he would have been lesser of a legend. It is the imperfection and inadequacy that lends some aura and some measure of significance to an event. We want you to remember Nwagon what we did – write about first year, second year and fourth year and also what we did not do – write about the third year. There is no issue about the third year ….. Sorry about it.
Its final year.

Aug 4th – Infosys ‘drives’ home ‘powered’ by 37 KRECian ‘values’.
Aug 5th – Samsung ‘digitally invites’ 5 KRECians. 
Aug 6th – KREC (non-linearly) transformed to NITK.

Aug 7th – first day of the final year; hajjar proxies in classes to save fine !

Aug 8th – sixth sem results out – Mohit Kumar and Mitra fall into a ditch opposite Bhat’s café, Surathkal.

Aug 19th – Newswagon recruits 5 “bakraas” of batch 2005.

Aug 24th -28th – IE recruitment

Sep 14th – the first and free SIMCAT. Its just the beginning. 

Sep 22nd – Murugappa group at KREC.

Sep 24th – trical Sameer becomes the only KRECian to go high on COKE. Telco ‘spoils itself’ – picks up over 8 KRECians  

Sep 30th – ST micro at KREC, Prabhu ko prabhu hi bachaye !

Oct 1st – The dreaded day- GRE pattern changes

Oct 5th – 8th – Crescendo

Oct 7th – BABA is born at the SJA…its from Basanthi to BABA.

Oct 8th – Mr. and Ms. KREC 2002 at SJA for the first time. 

Oct 10th – TCS realizes it can’t do without TC Rajendra (the birthday boy ) and several others –major recruitment from KREC.

Oct 11th – Rajan, Chinmay, Ann and Rao celebrate birthdays. ‘World disaster prevention day’. Its definitely not a coincidence.
Oct 18th-  Paranjape starts his 22nd year and what went on to be another eventful year of his lifetime !! Nitin jain declares ‘Godfather I’ as the most boring movie he has ever seen !!

Oct 20th – IE guys get a BIG KELA when Sita falls refuses to see them. 
Nov 9th  -  guys attend ‘digital control system’ class at 8:00 PM. Sameer and Udupa do not attend.

Nov 24th – over 100 KREC’ians are missing…eventually found in CAT centres all over India….Junta takes bus to b’lore….and life enjoy maadi…..

Nov 29th - Pondi turns 21.Now eligible for (though long capable of ) marriage !!

Nov 30th – Last working day of 7th sem – actually the ‘working’ starts only this day……!

Dec 6th – Pai’s birthday, this has been put up on Basanth Kumar’s life-threat.
Dec 16th – First paper of the VII sem…
 Dec 28th – last paper of the VII sem….what a relief….!

Jan 20th – first day of the last sem ; people stop making resolutions like ‘ from next sem onwards’…there is no such thing as ‘next sem’ anymore ever !

Feb 15th – Australia Vs India debacle……Public India se Pareshaan……!

Feb 27th – INCIDENT 2003 comes into the life of every KRECian calling itself  ‘The final Solution.’…for the next few days, KREC is at war……

Feb 28th – DAY 1 – Ultimate movie spoof…not so ultimate group dance BUT one ****king terrific performance by Nair in the Eastern Musical…

March 1st – DAY 2- Dismal quizzing…rather uneventful day until ofcourse India beat Pak – an encounter telecast at the special stage.

Mar 2nd – Busiest day – JAM is a superhit…Rajan sets the SJA on fire with Mockpress…..Mad-ads is the KRECian forte..the UNTAMED COITOPHILLICS – very aptly named…!!…But KREC gets a shocking second at Fashion Show…inspite of ultimate work put in by ppl….designing the props.
Mar 3rd – The last day of our last INCI…General Variety Ke Ramayan Mein Golecha ki Utar gayee…! MIT spoof INCIDENT for 10 straight minutes, apologize in the end but still get disqualified ! Western Musical gets into some real trouble with Aloysius college……Over all but for the lack of participation from outside colleges, a decent memorable INCIDENT……

March 10th – The first day of the last of the first sessionals…!

March 12th – Mishra ka Bhanda phoda…public ne usko nahi choda…Mishra Bhaaga, Douda…Are sharam karo Thoda…!

March 15th – GATE results – GK on splendid 004 rank. Shetiya with 023. way to IISc…uh.

March 18th – Mar 20th – REVELS at MIT…major smashing, we are the best outstation team…

Mar 19th – The usual HOLI regalia…albeit for the last ever time here…!

March 22nd – SHAAN (concert) ne JAAN daal di…public flocks to MIT grounds.

April 15th – Paranjape makes it to IIMA and so does Deepthi Tee are.

April 16th – my3 makes it to IIMB…

April 17th – Final tally – paranjape – 6/6 ; my3 – 3/3 and Deepthi – ¾.

May 3rd – The D-Day - Ring Ceremony. But for the speeches, great day for the class of 2003. My3 gets the gold ring. DDLJ at SAC…..public enjoys every moment of it…kissing kajol and chasing shahrukh on screen…dancing, jumping n what not.

May 10th – For everybody, the last ever day of class as undergraduate students in KREC, for some the last ever in INDIA, for some the last of their lives and for everybody the last ever SAC – ‘Dil Chahta Hai’ – moods and moments at SAC. Pondy and Arunprakash dance as if there will never be a tomorrow, in a way they were perhaps right……!

May 23rd – Vitruvian released. Junta bewildered. Screwed up photographs, spelling errors !!!
May 24th – First in this series of Nwagons published. Junta freaks.
May 26th – Females in Block V and IV. Junta wild. A part of the people are pissed up with Vaibhav for letting the girls in. Posters put up in final block asking them to go back. Power cut off and all those funny things happen.
May 27th – Smrithi released. Junta pukes.
May 28th – Soupthik beaten up by Dureja. Complaint to director against Yadav for swindling money.
May 30th – Last day. Crackers at mainlobby. Colors on faces , question papers torn. Its 
“What we leave behind is not as important as how we have lived.”


No president of no union of no college anywhere in the world pays for a single issue of the Newswagon. Our assholic seniors told us that the union will pay for our issue and they even lost the so-called passbook. When we complained about it, they even promised that the ex-Newswagoners will send some 1000 bucks. Liars. We haven’t made any such promises to our juniors. Frankly our dear males and females, we assholes don’t give a damn who pays.

At the time of going to the press ( A1 printers who gives bills even for Rs.1,60,000 ) the rest of the world is studying for the exams. Over the last few years, we have often paused to wonder the whole purpose of Newswagon – whether it was to report or entertain. And if so whom to entertain ? If so, how ? If not, why not ?

Newswagon doesn’t exist any longer. It died long back. We are a shameless bunch of assholes who just want to take the burden of writing anything about anybody minutes before our exams, put it anywhere and still get away. That is of course if we have some cash with us. Each issue of four pages costs us about Rs. 4O and we are some 8-15 people, some of who pay. Some of us read the issue with you people for the first time when it comes on the walls. On so many occasions we found that such a shit load of stuff that we write, isn’t understood by most people. We have no meetings, no sponsors, no trips and no T-shirts and undergarments to be given away (not even one for ourselves). This is how we shall always be.
We wonder why nobody does something about this. Of course we are glad nobody did. We had a great time writing although we always took care not to settle private vendettas. However, we always had this list of people we would bakra-fy because firstly because sometimes we are under pressure to sleep before sunrise and we just want to finish it off. Secondly, they are such nice people like Bali, Bond, Soupthik, Udupa and My3. 

We got some great help from you males, we didn’t have to clean the walls ourselves, you did it before we were ready with our next issue. We thank you males for marketing Newswagon by putting up those comments. We are sure that some people who never bothered to read an issue read Newswagon trying to find out if it was really that worthy of comments ! We thank you females for not interfering with the internal affairs of the Nwagon and never complaining that you never understood what we wrote. 

We are screwed up nutcases, screwed on September 24th, 2000, the day we realized our sexuality and got recruited into Nwagon. ( Juniors, please prove your sexuality all by yourselves.). These are just things that are in our mind as come to the final days of assholicism. 

Booze, fag, dope, pondi don’t give kick enough. Therefore, we write. We don’t really know how to conclude and so we stop. Live happily ever after.
Friday, May 30th, 2003


Block V


 Winamp is playing 


“Summer of 69”, a song we dedicate to Final years.





SEASON NINE : Firstly, placement hysteria for many …Secondly, junta wanting a real taste of what final year is like. It’s a time when people decide to do everything they have not done…atleast once and if they love it just once again and so on.





SEASON TEN: It was all about the GRE and everyday somebody takes the exam. Nwagon stopped putting up all scores since it would require an issue every other day and we have no cash for that. It was followed by the applying season. SOPS, RECOS and surfing for universities kept a good number occupied. 





SEASON ELEVEN: It rained CATs. Looked like a few prepared really seriously, but everybody had busy Sunday mornings. JUNTA pissed with the RC passages in IMS material and SIMCATS. 


Soon after, some ppl (Bali, Vids, Shirin, Sarah)  make the first admits of Class of 2003.





SEASON TWELVE: Trip season. Since it’s the end of the stay here ppl start off for trips. Kerala, Goa, Munnar , Madikeri are places go to. 





SEASON THIRTEEN : Admit season. Vishwas making AID at Arizona. Mitra making Stan. Shirin making Stan and CMU.Prasun making AID at Coonecticut. Vidya making AID at Minnesota. Kaustab, Kumar, Ashwin, Sarah , Ann making admits.





SEASON FOURTEEN: Treat and party time. Everyday mess ditch. Iska treat. Uska treat. Job treat, admit treat, CAT treat, roommate treat, bathroom-mate treat….farewell parties, branch farewell, party farewell. Its time to put on all the weight you lost when you first entered shetty mess 4 years back.





SEASON FOURTEEN: SENTI season. Diary, slam book, scrap book circulated. Last moments. Junta not sure if they are happy or sad. 





SEASON FIFTEEN: “ I am pissed off “season.Nwagon is sick. Vitruvian is sick. Smrithi is sick. Kill him. Hit him. No water, no power, NITK is sick. Mess is sick. My Papers are sick. I want to f off from here………….





Reality is collective hunch. We just finished 1348 days of reality.





We, the people – 


Krishna Prashanth  Sharath Rao  


Shirin Saleem  Summit Chauduri  Sundeep Maithani


Vidya  Vishwnathan








