
The Department of CSE (Data Science) remains dedicated to
fostering academic excellence, innovation, and value-driven
growth. November brought us moments of steady progress
and collaborative spirit, as students and faculty engaged
actively in academic and co-curricular pursuits that enriched
our departmental culture. With the semester nearing its
close, this month reminded us of the importance of
consistency, reflection, and collective effort in shaping our
shared journey.
I extend heartfelt thanks to our Executive Director Sir,
Principal Sir, faculty, staff, students, and alumni for their
continued support.

~Dr. Satrughna Singha
 Associate Professor & HOD, CSE (DS) Department
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It is always refreshing and heart-warming to craft this editorial—to revisit the
month’s milestones, relive its shared moments, and witness the department’s steady
growth. November, with its calm transition into the year’s final stretch, reminded us
how every effort, achievement, and collaboration strengthens the shared journey we
continue to build together.

~Yours sincerely,
The Editorial Team



Click Corner:

Activities – November  Highlights

November arrived with a quieter glow, carrying the calm warmth that follows the
festive season. For the Department of CSE (Data Science), this month
became a gentle pause — a moment to steady ourselves, gather our thoughts, and
continue shaping the work we began earlier in the semester. As classes, projects,
and events unfolded with renewed focus, November reminded us that growth is not
only found in grand celebrations, but also in the consistency and intention we bring
to each passing week.
This edition of Data Spark reflects that spirit of mindful progress — a
collection of moments that honour both the dedication of our community and the
continuity that guides our shared journey.

.
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Dear Reader,

Sneha Kar, 1  Yearst

Swagata Kundu, 3  Yearrd



Art Corner:

Anu Kumari,
2  Yearnd

Saima Afrin, 1  Yearst

Chayan Sarkar,
3  Yearrd

Achievement Corner:
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Sneha Kar,
1  Yearst

Ananya Ghosh,
1  Yearst

Rishita Kundu, 3  Year,
GDGoC FIEM’25-26

Organiser 

rd
Rishita Kundu (alongside

her team), 3  Year, 2
Runners’ Up,
HackSpire’25

rd nd

Scribble Corner:

Adrija Dey, 3  Yearrd

Adrija Dey (alongside
her team), 3  Year,

Hack-to-Hire finalists

rd



Closing Note
As we continue our journey with purpose and pride, Data Spark remains devoted to
capturing the voices and moments that shape our department’s evolving narrative.
November, marked by steady academic focus and quiet determination, reminded us
that progress is carried not only by events and milestones, but also by the thoughts,
creativity, and resilience of our students. Their reflections and expressions this month
highlight how learning continues to flourish even in the busier, more demanding
stretches of the semester.
This edition brings together these student contributions — a celebration of perspective,
passion, and the spirit of participation that keeps our community vibrant, no matter
the season.

04

Someone imminent once said, "Bad news is, you're on your own now. Good news is... you're on your own now.", and I
haven't stopped thinking about it since, even when I sidestep mentioning their name to avert bias. 

Truly, how tragic it is - to be on your own. To know, deep in your bones, that it's just you and you alone and that is all there
is to it. We lean back into faith, we cling to beliefs and call back on traditions that make our blood feel a little less our own
alone. We text too much and scroll too long and pretend that the social media is just some big happy family, and that we
are all sharing the same goals and fears and troughs in exam preparation. How tragically delusional. 

Yet, how wonderful. To be our own selves. To be able to journal at the end of the day that I cooked  myself a healthy meal
as an expression of self-love and cut off from that digital delusion for two hours too long today, and read those five pages
some influencer said we should. We courier presents and buy little trinkets of self-admiration and write letters to a future
self who would maybe cry over the misery of this day under some bright autumn fairy-light. How beautiful. 

Delusional, maybe, still. 

Maybe this is the biggest sign from the Universe, as we call it these days, to stop trying to figure it all out. Maybe this mess
of contradictions is, in fact, as we call it these days, the whole point. 

Doesn't mean we aren't allowed to grow weary of it, right? 

Bristi Sen, 3  Yearrd


