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Agree to Disagree#brainfarts WCFA Clubs What Matters

03 0402 08 11

Every one of us has ‘take a break’ on top of our 
to-do lists: a break from deadlines, our mundane 
routines, our nagging parents, a break from 
reality. As fun as it is to go ‘off-grid’ and ‘explore’, 
these breaks are also times when we pull our 
brains in tow and think about what matters to us. 
During our month-long hiatus, we had enough 
time to think about that question. While getting 
ourselves more coordinated, searching for weird 
ideas, hunting for response and making sure 
#brainfarts doesn’t exceed its page limit, all 
occupy top spots on our list, but what matters 
the most to us, is you- the reader. So we decided 
to ask you what you wanted us to address in this 
issue and you tossed it right back at us. We hope 
this issue is able to answer some, if not all the 
dilemmas that come bundled with this package 
of ‘What matters?

If architecture is on top of the things that matter 
to you, this Issue’s agree to disagree will be a 
treat where Kavana Kumar, John George and 
Rohan Dayanidhi talk about where architecture 
fits, is it just a noble pursuit, or is it like the art 
and poetry that we live for? 

As a welcome gesture to the noobs in college, 
we have decided to make your lives easier by 
giving you your very own- albeit a downgraded 
version- Marauder’s map of our college which 
can be found as a pullout (it has all the college 
secrets so don’t lose it!). Maybe it’s because we 
don’t know you well enough yet, that we felt 
extra generous and decided to also introduce 
you to the clubs on campus hoping you’ll make 
better use of your limited free time.

If the thought of taking that break is still on 
your mind, Rakshith Vasanth can give you some 
pointers on how to clear your head, as he tells 
you about his year long break all the way up in 
the Himalayas. If nothing else seems to matter 
to you, then I dare you to say no to our star chef, 
Varun Bapu with his deliciously aesthetic food in 
his now recurring feature, Foodzoodle.

As a final gift, to our new juniors and whoever 
else too oblivious to notice, we have WCFA’s 
unspoken rules: Part 01 to help you out. If you’re 
still lost and unsure of what matters to you at the 
end of this issue, maybe you should wait for it 
to find you, as ‘someone’ always says, ‘What you 
seek is seeking you.”

Editor’s Note
Adithi Srinivas

Imaging of images.
Sivakumar, Batch 2018

*CAPTION IT WITH  #courtyard_instashots* 

What do you think of the image...?

Photo Credits: _ravi.nandan_ 
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#brainfarts

Her epic battle

Shreyas Baindur

More than a Heartbeat

Untitled

I generally tend to refer to the present in 
a more positive light, since I, until recently 
believed that things were getting better for 
women. They may not be at their best but 
yet the voices were out loud, heard and 
reciprocated. But my bubble of fantasy 
didn’t last very long. When I read about 
the Alabama abortion law, I was shattered. 

America, is the so-called progressive and 
developed nation.  First of all, it’s sad to see 
the male majority in their administration. 
Moreover, they passed the law for the 
other half of the population, with the least 
amount of concern. It’s depressing to not 
consider the plight of the woman when the 
father of the child is either a rapist or an 
abandoner.  Why is it that one gets away 
with the fun and the other is in it for life?

Surprisingly, this law roots from the Catholic 

laws against abortion further weaved with 
life-saving sentiments.  But just to remind 
them, the Bible also tells one to abstain 
from sex before wedlock and to remain 
straight. Where are those laws now? Even 
the UAE allows abortion when a mother’s 
life is at risk.  And their punishment for a 
rapist is far more harsh than for a woman 
undergoing an illegal abortion. UAE!  The 
same Islamic country with some of the 
harshest laws imposed on women, and the 
“great progressed USA” seems to have 
fallen behind them as well.  
Will this change? Ever? 

Are we as women going to continue to 
live under the terms of a man who has 
absolutely no understanding of us or our 
bodies, except for the parts he can get 
into?

Step 1: Get on Youtube, type Bisleri ad+ 
camel.
If you end up watching the ad more than 
twice, you can assume that you’re already 
a part of the club. (A few camel club 
members have ended up watching the 
ad more than 60 times. Some watch them 
every day).
Step 2: Show it to other possible camels.
How to Camel?
-Drink up! (Preferably water)
-You have 2 colour palettes: go colorful or 
dress up in solid Colors.
-Save energy for your upcoming adventure! 
Sleep in.
-Travel someplace you’ve been wanting to 
go for a long time now. You could prefer 
exploring around slowly, on foot.
-Eat what God gives you. Camels aren’t 
picky eaters. Eat very slowly.

It must have been an epic battle, for she 
appeared out of nowhere and no one 
saw her disappear into the halo of bright 
sunlight. The only witness to her survival 
was a lonely observer bearing in his 
hands a mug of the finest black brew he 
could find. But one thing was powerfully 
evident to the observer; her battle must 
have been truly epic, seen in the grievous 
wounds she suffered. One of her arms was 
broken to the point of complete disuse 
and her leg seemed to be cut clean from 
her body. She wobbled wearily towards 
something in the distance, along the grey 
path that lay ahead of her, occasionally 
stopping to turn around almost waiting 
for something that seemed to be looking 
for her. As the sounds dimmed, she 
wobbled forward with the effort that 

she could muster. The trees around her 
swayed gently in the hot summer breeze. 
The sun shining on her bright green 
armour. Just then the two of us, warrior 
and observer, hear a sound high in the 
treetops of breaking branches and see 
leaves falling from the canopy. Could this 
be the one who she was running from? 
The one who she fought and survived? 
Her breath  froze, not a muscle in her body 
moved. Immobile, she waited. A short 
while later after the sounds had died out, 
life returned to her body. She wobbled 
and hobbled her way forward with a 
renewed zeal, her will to survive did not 
allow her to just roll over and die. After 
many tense moments, she found herself, 
still exposed and in the open, a lifeline. A 
tall green structure with which her armour 
matched. The structure was near vertical, 
but not difficult for her to climb. With 
what energy she could conjure out of 
her body, she climbed. Just then, in the 
heat of this action, the observer became 
transfixed on locating the assailant, the 
green warrior’s opponent, and in that 
instant, she managed to finally disappear. 
The warrior was not to be seen again. 
According to this storyteller, she must 
have managed to find a secluded spot, 
away from prying eyes, where she could 
nurse her wounds. Or in the course of her 
desperate climb, she was spotted and 
her mystery assailant must have picked 
her off, probably to finish what was 
started. Since the whereabouts of the 
main character of the story and her fate 
remain a mystery, this story too shall also 
have the same fate. 

Sayema Syed

Nithyashree Srinivas

Anonymous

How to determine if your 
spirit animal is a camel: 

Why are you so curious?
It makes me so furious.

I try to keep myself hidden,
From all your urges to do what’s forbidden.

My life is not a game of hide and seek,
That you try to find me when I am bathing, 

changing, 
when i am simply living;

To find me when I am the most insecure.
Neither is it a game of catch and release,

That you keep chasing,
And I keep fleeing.

Your ego too big to change,
Mouth too small to apologize,
Brains non-existential to learn,

Heart too small for acceptance.

Bit by bit I am consumed by this,
too blind to your sight,
too numb to your feel,

too dumb to scream,
too lifeless to live.
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Architecture as a poetic and artistic expression
Isn’t it because we look at architecture as just 
another noble profession like lawyers and doctors, 
that we are missing out on a whole dimension? We 
see such nice architecture in Melkote to all those 
ITPL buildings in Bangalore and one would realise 
that there is something that is going wrong. Is 
architecture just that difficult formula to that difficult 
problem? Then why is it that we are too afraid to 
break out of that steel, air conditioned box?
I’ve noticed that we have sometimes fallen prey to 
the appreciation of only the eye. I’m to think that 
architecture could be a celebration of all our other 
senses as well. 

In India we are constantly surrounded by a 
multisensory environment that is very rich in culture 
and in history making every space have its own 
unique sound, smell or feel but we are yet failing to 
be sensitive to all our other senses. This then leads 
us to detachment and exteriority.

But when it comes to art and poetry, our brain along 
with our eye often has that power of imagining 
all the tangible and the intangible just by one’s 
experience. This then evokes memories or a whole 
new picture in our head that captures even that last 
but blurry thought.  Most often we remember the 

agree to disagree:

NEUTRAL

Kavana Kumar

John George

Rohan Dayanidhi

Neutral
My first response to this is, is architecture what I live 
for? Probably not, but then again for the last decade 
I have spent an average of 12hrs a day thinking, 
talking, practicing and now teaching architecture. 
It’s too difficult to just say no or even indulge in this 
question right now. But then, I have signed up for 
this and the deadline was yesterday. So I think back 
to two experiences from my life, not so much as an 
‘Architect’, but more as a layperson.

Story 1 - It was sometime in April in Bombay, 
(imagine the heat and smell). After looking at about 
40 odd houses, my then flatmate and I settled for 

a one room kitchen set-up in Mahim. It was a three 
storey building, part of an apartment complex, 
probably intended as the servant quarter. We lived 
on the second floor (No elevator). The main door 
faced a dark doubly loaded corridor which opened 
into a foyer/living/dining/bedroom all in about an 
11’x11’ space with just one ventilator facing the 
corridor. The kitchen was the only place we had a 
window. When we needed air, we went down to 
the parking lot, sat on the charpai under a tree and 
well, exercised some vices late into the night. It was 
the best year of my life. We were both practicing 
architects, although inside our house architecture 

Architecture as a noble profession
When we take a look around us today, we see many 
people from various professional backgrounds. 
The society is dependent on these people. The 
means by which these people contribute and build 
up the society may vary, but they all give back to 
the society. Doctors, Lawyers, Engineers, artists, 
we cannot imagine a civilization without them. 
Architecture also falls in this category of professions 
which contributes to the society.  
Architecture, as we know, has the power to influence 
the way people lead their lives meaningfully. It was 
probably one of the first of the noble professions. 

early humans  had to provide a roof over their 
head, and that was the beginning of architecture 
as we study. Throughout history, we see the role of 
architecture playing in different civilizations and each 
civilization with a style of their own adapting to the 
climate around. Although along with architecture we 
also see the growth and the birth of new professions 
as time advanced.

In the 21st century, however, there are a multitude 
of professions one could get into. If one were to 
Google the top 10 most noble professions or the 10 

right amount of light and the shadow it casted, the 
temperature and a lot more along with that sort of    
profound experience and emotion.I’m sure we have 
all felt it when we go to great buildings or an old 
building even. Unfortunately architecture does not 
do that anymore.

Great architecture gives us an opportunity to 
appreciate all our senses in addition to our eye, 
much like what art and poetry do as well and have 
been ever since its existence. I look at art and poetry 
as an expression of one’s feelings intensively by the 

use of a distinctive style. Much like what architecture 
could be.
 

played the mere role of shelter. It was everything 
else that encompasses life that made it worth living.

Story 2 - I went on an architectural tour (an ambitious 
one) of Europe in 2015. Though I was part of the 
planning, by some fortunate accident I had missed 
seeing the image of one particular chapel that we 
were to visit. On the eighth day we started early and 
in a couple of hours we reached a small village of 
interior Germany and had to continue by foot after 
debating a bit on which direction to move ahead. 
There standing amidst the green fields stood the 
Bruder Klaus Chapel, an awkward concrete polygon. 
Tiers of lines and holes in rhythm. Having completed 

the small but essential circumambulatory of the 
chapel, to enter through the triangular door around 
the corner was like getting into the 9¾ platform, 
indeed. The nearly alcove like space with nothing to 
hold on to, no straight walls, no corners but that drop 
of light from the oculus. Being in that little space, 
was one of the most surreal experiences I have had. 
I was proud of my profession, and what it could do 
to your senses, physically and psychologically.
 
To put it very simply it is not an ‘either’, ‘or’ question. 
Architecture, as Vitruvius put it an amalgamation 
of firmitatis (strength), utilitatis (functionality), 
venustatis (beauty). I guess!

most respected professions, architecture does not 
qualify in the top spots. I feel Google acts as a mirror 
to society, I wonder why then architecture is not           
in these lists? Architects play a vital role in providing 
structure and stability to society because whatever 
the profession, a good infrastructure is needed that 
enhances the quality of work.

If one were to look around, architecture is 
everywhere. Therefore, architecture is a profession 
which I feel is just as noble as a doctor or a lawyer 
which is essential to life. 

When I’m working 
on a problem, I 
never think about 
beauty. But when 
I’ve finished, if 
the solution is 
not beautiful I 
know it’s wrong.” 
– Buckminster 
Fuller

Great 
architecture 
gives us an 
opportunity to 
appreciate all 
our senses in 
addition to our 
eye, much like 
what art and 
poetry do and 
have been doing 
ever since their 
existence. 

Architects play 
a vital role 
in providing 
structure and 
stability too 
because whatever 
the profession, 
a good 
infrastructure 
is needed to 
enhance the 
quality of work.

We don’t read or write poetry because its cute. We read and write because we are members of the 
human race. And the human race is filled with passion. So medicine, law, business, engineering...
these are noble pursuits and necessary to sustain life. But poetry, beauty, romance, love...these 

are what we live for. 
-Robin Williams as John Keating.

(Dead Poets Society, Dir. Peter Weir,1989)  

For a lay person, a good house could simply mean having Italian marble flooring, finest of the jaguar 
bathroom fittings, and water/fire/air/mosquito/anything-else-you-can-think-of resistant exterior emulsion 
paint. Although for an architect, space is more poetic than that, “Architecture is the learned game, correct 

and magnificent, of forms assembled in the light.”
 – Le Corbusier.

In this edition of Agree to disagree, we are reacting to this very famous dialogue from this very beloved 
movie. Where does architecture fit in, is it just a noble pursuit, essential for sustenance of life or is it like art 

and poetry that we live for? 
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During my break from Architecture, I found 
a space for myself, to travel, to learn and to 
explore. I experienced things that shaped 
my vision and gave me a new perspective. 
One of these experiences which had a 
deeper impact on me was my visit to the 
Dharmalaya Institute for Compassionate 
Living. It’s a place that functions as an 
opportunity for learning sustainable living 
by practicing it. 

Dharmalaya Institute is a six-acre campus 
in the Indian Himalayan range. The place 
experiments and practices sustainable 
techniques like the construction of earthen 
buildings, rainwater harvesting, waste 
management methods, use of organic 
bathroom products, etc. Some activities 
also include organic gardening, making 

new beds, plastering walls using manure, 
making adobe bricks, ploughing, digging, 
carpentry, splitting bamboo and tiles and 
while learning these practices, I realised 
how good I was at it.

The Institute is a place where one learns to 
live as a community, to serve each other, 
to tend to the old ones and to take part 
in daily chores like cleaning the kitchen, 
dishwashing, toilet cleaning, etc. It also 
gave me a new perspective about what 
architecture is. Architecture is so much 
more than design and AutoCAD. It is the 
coming together of hands, legs, and minds 
of the people who wish to find peace in 
their living, and the person who can provide 
them that peace by designing houses that 
are self-sustaining and in harmony with 

nature. It helped me break from the theory 
and made me realise the human side of 
design. It helped me understand that low 
cost does not always mean not sustainable 
and got me involved with the craft and 
craftspeople of buildings. 

Suddenly, I feel there is a world out there 
doing such meaningful work in architecture 
which is beautiful and natural. This trip 
meant a lot to me and I seem ready for the 
rigour that awaits me for the next two years 
and I can’t wait to understand theory from 
a more human-centric design lens.

First came confusion and then regret. With 
these feelings, I started my break. At first, I 
was doing nothing and each minute I spent 
at home idle, made me realise how hard it 
was, to do nothing. With all these feelings 
I decided that I needed to do something 
worthwhile. After a little thought I decided 
to join a firm, but then I was flooded with 
fear and thoughts about how would I get 
into one, why would someone take me 
when I didn’t know anything, and how 
would I manage the work if I did get into a 
firm. But they accepted me and from then 
on, eventually, things started changing 
within me. 

I realized that an office is no different from 
school, it’s just another place where you 
continue to learn and I started enjoying 
this learning. Along with learning other 
important things I was expected to have 
discipline, which I generously lacked. 
Though it was hard at first, I slowly 
understood how important it was. It 
helped me pick up a lot of things, be it in 
design, software or site work. Along with 
that, I was exposed to the field and how to 
analyse it, how a design process starts and 
how it is taken forward.

During this tenure, I also met people from 
different walks of life and was exposed 
to different thoughts and ideas. Taking 
a break began as a bad idea but it also 
pushed me to work, to learn and to 
experience things that I could never have 
done in college. I was pushed into the 
real world where I had no extensions and 
definitely no space for laziness. And at the 
end of this one year, I know I have a much 
closer association to architecture.

No more college, submissions, or 
deadlines! These were the initial thoughts 
running in my mind during the initial days 
of my year back. But somewhere, it also 
made me sad since I had to say goodbye to 
my classmates, in other words, my family. 
At first, I neither had a path nor did I know 
what to do or where to go. This led me to 
the world of gaming and before I could 
comprehend anything I was among the 
top 400 ranks in the Asia gaming server. 
This was a big deal for me, but my family 
thought otherwise since it did not fall under 
their idea of me being ‘productive’. 

During this period I got regularly criticized 

by my father regarding college, and I was 
not able to make him see why I needed 
the break or what I was going through. 
Suddenly, during mid-semester, I got a call 
from Prashanth sir asking me to come to 
his office to talk. He asked me to work at 
his firm and with some help from an uncle 
who convinced my angry father, I started 
working there. 

During the 4 months that I worked there, 
I made models, drawings, went to various 
sites, started learning how to release 
drawings to the site and how this profession 
works. I also saw the complete journey of a 
project, and along with this, also learnt how 

different office is compared to working in a 
design studio. In the studio, one can always 
get an extension but at an office, one has 
to deliver on time. It also made me realize 
the workload present in an office is much 
more while there are so many aspects one 
needs to consider at the same time, unlike 
in college. In college, we always have the 
flexibility to take a break, listen to music or 
dance while working. It is all about how you 
schedule your work and make things easier. 
At the end of this break, I don’t know 
whether I have become a better person or 
not, but it surely taught me to work better 
without feeling pressured.

Rakshith Vasanth

Anonymous

Anonymous

A new design lens

Learnings from Nothing
‘Productive Being’
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“What matters most...”
Aryaman Paul

What matters most to us is constantly 
a question of time. Our needs change 
incessantly and parallelly, so do our 
situations and challenges. So, the question 
“What matters to you?” depends on which 
phase of your life you are embracing.

At the age of 4, I’m sure what dominated 
your consciousness was the toy your 
parents never got you or the ice cream that 
fell onto the floor. For me, it was keeping 
up with Bob the Builder and Oswald while 
persistently ignoring my mother’s futile 
attempts to feed me.

At 10, with a little more awareness, I started 
taking an interest in football. The FIFA 
World Cup was on. Just a few months back 
a Barcelona star convinced a young, volatile 
me that football is the greatest sport in the 
world. My self-imposed responsibility was 
convincing everyone why Argentina would 

win, because of Messi. Well, Argentina 
still has no international honours but I still 
support them and took up football as an 
abiding passion. When offered a choice 
between a PSP and studs, choosing those 
studs was the best decision I had made. It 
spared me from pre-teenage insecurities     
and taught me resilience and social graces.

At the age of 19, with considerably more 
insight into how the world works, I have 
realized what matters most is acknowledging 
that “I have a lot to learn and understand”. 
Getting rid of the ego and having the 
humility to say “I don’t know”. Architecture 
has been the cornerstone of my life from 
young adulthood just like football. But it’s 
not only about learning the ‘what’, but also 
about asking ‘why’ and absorbing ‘how to’ 
from the Architects I admire. That learning, 
unlearning and relearning is what matters 
to me the most now.

Architecture is so much more 
than design and AutoCAD.
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#1 Keep up with your commitments, not the Kardashians. 

#2 Use the right dustbins! If you do not know what trash goes 
where try reading the words on the bin, they’re in English. If 
you still don’t get it, ask around.

#3 The college events are for the entire college not just the 
noisy ones. It’s okay to just sit and watch, everybody loves an 
audience.

#4 Smile at people while you walk across corridors or the 
courtyard even if you don’t know them. Especially if you don’t 
know them.

#5 Remember, Karma is a bitch. If you steal stationary, 
stationary will be stolen from you. (Even if you don’t, it’ll still 
be stolen from you.)

#6 Suspend judgement, everybody is better than you!

#7 Bug your seniors with questions. If they’ve survived this long 
here, they will surely know something.

#8 Schrodinger has killed more cats than curiosity ever could, 
so don’t be afraid to go around exploring.
 
#9 Every senior has a “Sheldon’s spot”. Always respect it and 
never take over.

#10 The canteen’s income is as important as yours, pay your 
dues.

#11 CONTRIBUTE TO COURTYARD.

WCFA’s unspoken rules: Part 01


