Letter from a past FS member - Shailesh Venkatesh
(dated: 16™ Jan 2019, sent to Gowriben)

Today T received a bunch of photographs from my days at Friewds Society from Gauri
Aunrty. Nostalgic memories!

T can't exactly remember ow T got nvolved with FS. T remember meeting Ajay Rajendran
for the first time i the dueune for Engineering admissions in Ahmedabad, T thivk. he and T
had the same PCMB score (400 [ 450), so he was alongside we v the duene which goes in
order of our score o pick the stream [ college for your under-grad degyree. He chose
chemical engineering while T chose Electronics Enge. After that encounter, T must have
met him again throngh Sandeep Dadlani who was my classimate in Electronic Bnge and an
ex-classimate of Ajay from Rosary School. After that, how exactly Ajay influenced me +o join
FS is totally blank in my memory. T+ is funny to think that vot everyoue is inclined to
volunteer. None of our friends from wy class of Bvga or Alay's joived FS. T can't claim T was
very inclived to volunteer either, because to be honest, T did quite a poor job as a volunteer
n those days. T remember reluctantly helping out in some blood dovation camps, being very
shy and tongue-tied at ‘Cheer-Up’ (what a lovely name for that activityl) and vot very
enterprising at aetting things dove. T did enjoy Visiting Gowri Aunty’s place and eating
meals there gquite oftewn,

To wmy own surprise, T was inducted into the EC in my second vear of FS as Editor,
‘Tuvolve’, the FS newsletter. T+ was supposed to be a quarterly newsletter of S
activities. T was poor at delegating and securing contewnt. Plus, in my free time, T
procrastivated getting anything dove. Whew the deadline was upov we, T usually had the
deadline of exams i college staring at me as well and so gave up the newsletter.
Evewntually, only one newsletter got published for the whole year. Tuvolve’ was a touagh ask
in those days which is a shame becanse a good dedicated editor conld have churned out a
list of content given how much FS used to do.

TIn the third year at S, T became Secretary with Sujit as Joint Secretary and Seewma as
‘Cheer-Up” in charge. T had one of the best +teams. We did a lot of work. The EC meeting
that year which we held somewhere outside Baroda, a train jourvey away, was very
enjoyable. H@M{ivx@ all the €C members o ensure we had a good turvont was a challenge in
itself. I recollect herdivg one girl whose name T can't recollect literally from her home +o
the railway station. T even watched over her packing her bags. In that vear, we raised
funds by selling firecrackers door-to-door for Deepavli. Ove Wir. Bavjera, and ewtreprenenr
and founder of PRPL Baroda was ovne of the bingest dovors +o that exercise. He bought a
load of firecrackers from me very enthusiastically.

When I look back, T realize how lucky we were +o have had such a wonderful foundation +o
do something useful for society. And the activities desigued by the founding members like
Sagun Desail and encouraged and continued by Gowri Rajevdrav, the Chairperson, during my
time were so voble and uplifting ot only +o the beneficiaries but also the voluwteers, In
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fact, T would argue that the volunteers were the bigger beneficiaries. Of course, thew, T
did ot have this appreciation and possibly saquandered the opportunity +o aet more of i+,
But, nonetheless still feel proud of having been associated with something special.

The photos from Gowriben today brought back these memories from 22 vyears ago so
vividly. Looking back at those pictures and noticing how we (Ajay, Sujeet, Seema, Alpesh,
Supreet, Tahreer, Das and wmyself) looked then is funny and surreal at the same time. The
picture of Seema at ‘Cheer-Up’ is by far the best of the lot not the least becanse <he is
looking so pretty and also becanse it captures a lovely moment v an activity that was
probably the best of the lot that FS used to carry out in those days.
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