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Cactus  F lower  2003  

Editorial 
 
It was a to ugh  jo b,  a really to ugh  jo b.  T aking up  the mo numental task  o f 
ed iting the annual magazine o f BIT S,  P ilani is no t a p iece o f cake,  
especially when yo u are a seco nd  yearite.  But then I had  been taught,  
“No th ing that is wo rthwhile is ever  easy.”   I  will no t lie.  I  was scared  in 
the beginning and  whether  I have lived  up  to  the expectatio ns o nly time 
can tell.   
 
As I started  wo rk ing,  I  was o verwhelmed  by the respo nse I received .  I  feel 
really ho no ured  and  to day I take th is o ppo rtunity to  thank  everyo ne who  
came fo rward  to  be a part o f the team,  to  submit an article,  a sketch  o r  
maybe just a pho to graph .  F o rty- two  articles,  nineteen po ems,  numero us 
sketches and  pho to graphs,  I  was liv ing an Edito r’s wo rst nightmare.  
Ho wever I had  my faith  resto red  that creativ ity was no t a dying art.  T h is 
time the team went to  the peo p le ask ing them their  o p inio ns abo ut CF .  
Whatever  I have put in is because that was the wish  o f the majo rity.  I  
ded icate Cactus F lo wer to  all these peo p le   the creato rs and  the cr itics.  
  
A lo t o f po sitive cr iticism came fo rth  fo r  the betterment o f the magazine 
because peo p le ackno wledged  o ur integrity and  trustwo rth iness.  I  believe 
that I have always tr ied  to  be d ifferent,  daring,  impo ssible,  impractical,  
impartial and  almo st everyth ing that asserts integrity o f purpo se and  
imaginative v isio n; when p itted  against the ‘p lay it safers’,  the creatures 
o f the co mmo n p lace and  the slaves o f the o rd inary. ’  T hat always pays 
o ff.  T here shall always be peo p le who  decide to  d isso ciate themselves fro m 
CF . F rankly speak ing we never  miss them.  
 
Gunter  Grass had  o nce remarked ,  “A writer  must live up  to  the test o f 
reality,  includ ing po litical reality and  that canno t be do ne if he keeps h is 
d istance.”  An Edito rial bo ard  to o  has to  pass thro ugh  th is test and  my 
yo ung and  fresh  team have tr ied  to  make all o f yo u aware o f the vario us 
o ppo rtunities th is institutio n o ffers us,  let yo u kno w abo ut the silent 
so ld iers who  fight a battle to  give a better  life to  the underpriv ileged  and  
try to  put fo rward  to  yo u what we felt was wro ng.  T here have been times 
when peo p le have called  my team watchdo gs,  like Cerberus guard ing the 
entrance to  the o ther  wo rld .  I  take that as a co mpliment and  assure them  
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mir ro r ,m ir r o r  on our  wor ld…

that we have really been almo st everywhere,  watch ing everyth ing,  fo r  we 
guard  th is heaven o f o urs   BIT S,  P ilani.  One must never  fo rget that 
“T he eyes o f truth  are watch ing yo u.”  As the mo st po werful,  fearless and  
o utspo ken medium o f BIT S,  we have been tho se eyes fo r  years.  What gives 
us th is po wer? T he simple fact that we are perhaps the o nly auto no mo us 
bo dy functio ning to day in BIT S and  we repo rt o nly to  so meo ne called  
co nscience.  If anyo ne ever  tr ies to  infr inge th is auto no my be rest assured  
that tro uble is near ,  auto cracy is near ,  d isho nesty is near .   
 
Ho w yo u treat th is magazine lies so lely in yo ur hands.  Whether  in future 
it packages gro undnuts o r  it ado rns yo ur shelf o r  rep laces the co nfusio n 
that was yo ur trademark ,  I  canno t say,  but the truth  shall remain.  
Everyth ing that has been written will stay simply because we all are a 
part o f th is truth .  T hat is why we call CF  a mirro r  o n o ur  wo rld .  It wo uld  
be futile to  praise my teammates who  have always sto o d  beside the stro ng 
decisio ns I had  to  make.  L adies and  gentlemen,  it was an ho no ur wo rk ing 
with  yo u.  
 
T o day as I read  thro ugh  th is final draft o f Cactus F lo wer,  2003 ,  I canno t 
help  but feel p ro ud .  It has braved  many a sto rm and  is no w ready to  face 
the wo rld  but th is also  means that I must no w step  aside.  So meo ne had  
o nce remarked  that it is very d ifficult to  let go .  Queen Galadriel had  said ,  
“I will d iminish ,  and  go  into  the West and  remain Galadriel” .  I  to o  have 
made my decisio n to  bo w do wn and  usher  in a new dawn fo r  a better  
to mo rro w. I kno w that to mo rro w is no t far  away.   
 
So meo ne asked  me the o ther  day,  “What makes yo u th ink  that yo u can 
change anyth ing? What are yo u fighting fo r? Immo rtality? Yo u kno w CF  
Edito rs are no t exactly Go ds! ”  
  
T hat day I had  smiled .  T o day I th ink  she can find  her  o wn answer.  After  
all “in th is mo rtal wo rld ,  everyth ing perishes and  will per ish  but ideas,  
ideals and  dreams do  no t.”  
 
T hat is all.  And all that I ever  needed  to  kno w.  

 
      Yours in CF, 

Madhu rjya Banerjee.


