CADET’S WAY: JOURNEY IN KHAKI
By Cadet Souvik Ray, 3 (O) Med Coy, Behrampur Group, IIT Bhubaneswar

It was in my second year of college, the mid of October when I received an email from
the institute regarding the induction of an NCC unit in our campus. It’s not every day
that one receives such mails. I had been waiting for such a kick all my life! So guess
what? Right on time for the selection! The ambiance hit me hard seeing the officers and
ustaads who had come for the
selection process. Having seen my
confidence, I was appointed as the
senior

by them.

Well,

after

the

selection, our new platoon got a
glimpse of the coming future that day
itself by one of the ustaads #ragda.
Then onwards, began the exhaustive
drill and PT twice every week.

As said, “The virtue of hard
work

pays

off”,

we

perceived the true meaning
during our first parade on
the

occasion

of

72nd

Independence Day after 6
months

of

rigorous

drill

sessions. Our efforts were
appreciated by the whole
institute.

Months kept passing by as we trained ourselves harder. Eventually, the CATC camp for
which we were excited, got scheduled during July, 2019. “Pithu Chal”, “Makri Chal” and
terms as such became a part of day to day life which started resonating in the camp of
Behrampur from 0400 hours in the morning. I remember an incident about WT. Among
the 300 cadets, a cadet (army attachment camp), who was a trained shooter, and I went
neck to neck in the WT competition. After firing multiple rounds, our Camp Commandant
praised me for my persistence even after being inexperienced. Our college not just
excelled

in

the

core activities but
also

in

various

other competitions
like quiz, debate
and
name

music
a

to
few.

These are some
memories that
will

I

cherish

throughout my life.

Unfortunately, few months
after returning back from the
camp, our drill and PT could
not be continued because of
the pandemic outbreak. Even
in these tough times we kept
the morale of our platoon
high

with

activities

like

planting trees, regular indoor
exercises,

reaching

more

people through the digital
medium, etc. Finally, the next CATC was organized after a long gap in February 2021
following all the protocols. The camp was attended by us with zeal and excitement. The
camp ended with good memories which was followed by the C Certificate Exam.
This memorable journey of perseverance and discipline changed my whole outlook
towards life. I often remember my ustaad roaring “Jitna ragda, utna tagda” on the drill
ground. This is a phrase that will be forever stamped in my heart. Jai Hind.

The final click before signing-off in Khaki

