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Nicks Explained:
fing in’ wouldn't be a problem

Kabi/Baby/Babax/Babes : Gaurav Kabi
Jambo : Ameya Jambavalikar
Ganja/Ganju : Ashin John Matthew
Bashu : Pranay Behal

Gotty : Gautam \/erma

Gandhi : Rajat Gandhi

Lotu/Lota : Deepak Girdhar
Surd/Praah/Sardar : Aseem Sidhu
Dhodapkar : Alok Dhodapkar
Chunky/Chunka : \/arun Jhangiani
Subba/Subbu : Subrat Kumar

Dude : Ankit Mahajan

e | Phugga : Siddharth Singh

" P Kshittu : Kshitij Saxena
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Dhodapkar is a natural story teller, probably second only to Subba. I guess it was last week when

've were sitting at Jar and discussing the Russian Mafia (God knows why!) that the conversation
lowly shifted focus to the ‘Armed Forces'. Dhodapkar was rubbing his palms in delight, it was his

lorte. The slew of ‘army bloopers’ that ensued kept us in splits for almost two hours. Dhodapkar
ave us the sometimes graphic, and often outrageously funny accounts of his days at the cantonment
areas of the border. That the third best sniper in the world was killed because of Maggi water is not
‘omething you get to hear very often. In another story, an Assamese Rifles guy, who got caught in
inajor crosstire with the terrorists and found his pistol ineffective, looked out for the nearest L MG
(light machine gun, 1 guess), assembled it in record time, and starte
bloopers were never ending, and so were the laughs. The
us would ask for the customary ‘last wish” just before ¢

Utter Kkrap! .

Oh! Now what can | say,
About the ‘K’serials and the roles tht‘}' pla}'.
The times tl’lt‘}' marry is five to ten.

d tiring at his own people. The
discussion moved on to what each one of
xecution, as usually happens in the army. We
decided that Kabi would ask for one Jast game on GG, and he would die because people would quit
as soon as he joins the game. Gotty would ask for a last meal of Maggi, eggs, milk and ‘mass mein’

 MP slang for ‘lots of”) cheese. Phugga would like to be the streaker in the barracks, and there
another wish which I cannot m

They die and come back, again and again,
Murder and fraud are mere child’s play.
And honesty is lost day after day.

They meet with accidents, disappearing from our sight,
And return with a new voice, face and height.
Being good is bad and bad is good,

They show wrong winning as it never could.

They make fools of the common housewife,

By portraying life as full of strife.

Are we 50 stupid to follow this madness? |

Life is beautiful, not full of sadness.
I do not remember who coined the term Jarheads’ for all us Jar patrons in the first place. It - Varjavan Dastoor

, ' = _ . : S.E. - Production
sounds apt though. All good things die a natural death; and so will the Jartimes one day. The ‘bakad
will be missed, and so will the coffee. Until then, as Surd says, “Let’s Jar it!” Chee

Was
ention here, solely for the purpose of maintaining decency in forums
ke our magazine. It just kept going on. Fortunately, I was spared; there were
last wish’. We were way too loud that evening and the topics were way too gross, and [ was thin king
“hat it probably was time when Cini would show up and ask us to quiet down. But then
cxtended porch or something of ‘Mavurpankh A1-204" and Cini is a good friend.
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