ALMA MATER

An Ode: Gulden Juhllee
Celebrations at/0TA!

ime endears but cannot fade away the
memaries. particularly those which were
nurtured through rigors of military training
and the camaraderie developed during baptism into
the Armed Forces (AFs). Reversing the time clock by
over halfl a century that on 13 Jan 1969, we, the 5i5
Gentlemen Cadets (GO ) passed out as commdssioned
officers in the Indian Army from the Officers Training
School (OTS) oar Alma Mater; subseguenthy
rechristened a8 The Officers Training Academy
{OTA}. The epoch which has indelibly etched in our
memory neurons. Since the tme Mies faster than any
Mach mumbser, the first dawn of this year marked 5o
yoars of our indwction in the Army; the |L!.:,' we had
been longing o see and celebrate durning our life time,
The deliberations in actual had commenced in
2017, | recall when the proposal of Golden jubiles (G])
Celebratbons was circulsted, initially it recelved a
mixed response, but our one line motto “come what
may to go ahead was undeterred. Also more than
money, the motivational funding was required.
Incldentally, Majrooh Sultanpuris  couplet “Mein
akorla hi chola tho fanel ¢ Manzil; log aate gaye canavan
banata gaya, aptly suited the subsequent events ot
shall | say it became a silent motivation factor because
as the message stasted trickling across more olficers
carpe out with the consent and willingness to

participate both monetarily and with other assistance.

At the outset, in order to plan and conduct it a
massive scale, required a dedicated Modal tearn, thusa
Steering Committes comprising our Mighty 2
cnllragues took upon this most challenging task Asa
first step, maintaining the sanctity of the 13 January,
wr arganised celebrations sl our reapective places bul
our unﬂlmﬂﬂng dezire to coommemarate the historical
event at our Alma Mater at last got materialtied when
128 of us along with our spouses reached OTA on 13
September for three days of colebrations. [t is beyond
perocivable cxpression the emotional moment when
we entered this great nstitute that comverted raw
youth into young military leaders,

Meeting our colleagues particularly those after half
a century hiabus was nostalgically touching The
specially designed identity cards with photos each on
Commissioning and the ourment one. simplifled
mutual identification. As we commenced
reconnecting, Hke a Hindi movie, we got inte the
Mashback when in March 168, when we had entered
the premises as raw kids with the huge steel trunk and
Haldall on our head, running into senlors who were
cagerly awalting to sccord the ‘reception’ (in modest
parlance-ragging). The first night was spent
undergoing spates of their hospitality,

Come next d.l'r, it was the barber who with one
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“ragor sweep” chopped our hippy hair styles not only
turning the skull intoa barren wasteland, but alsoiook
away perhaps the last heirloom of our civil life. The
landscape of OTA s changed beyond imagination
From our time and now equipped with state of the ant
tralning and the administrative Bcilities a1 par i ot
better from other sister establishments. The only
landmark which remalne unchanged Is the P Hilll
approx 350 ft of relative height; the Pleasant Hill’ for
the lnstructors, bat the "Punishmeni HIF for the GCs
whiose days started and ended with countless “to and
fro” punishment sojoumns to this monument. Even
now, while going atop, one could see the indelible honf
marks of GCs all over, and reminisces FT Ustads’
haunting shouts of “double se P HIll ks chakbar lagao,
Pehie 3 GC rakhoonga.”

The next unforgeitable landmark in the GCx
tralning ls the "Drill Square’, now re-lakd and named
after my fellow Regimental Hero Maj Parweshram,
PVC, In faci; this training monument permanently
gets into the DNA of the GCs which keeps reminding
them of ihe rugged drill sessons they had gone

Mot to forget those privileged ones including
sell who had to do “extrs dnills”™ a8 & punishmeni
awarded by the Instructors. To relive those moments,

we had & mock drill practice sans punishments with
rifle up our arms As we started focking after
exchanging the inltial introductory rounds followed
the longish strumming sessions of our 5o yeam of
“olive green” journey.

The affection, love and the care we enjoyed and
shared amongst us was peerless.  But it was the ladies
who stole the show, without losing time they huddled
together followed by a “photo op’, enjoying the
ancodotes of thelr spouses, but above all, braving the
scorching beat of Chennad, they participated ki all the
functions; be it, paying tribute to Martyrs, the "round
robin® tour of Campus, trip 10 Mahabalipuram and
series of social gatherings. In congruence with the
iraditions et by the sendors 1o keep the memories
alive, we oo beft fool prings on the sands of time by
presenting & horee mountod statue of the great son ol
India  Maharaja Ranjit Singh to the OTA.

Crre does not ke’ how these three days went, and
by the time we realised, the nostalgic whirhwind was
owver leaving behind Lasting memories tocherish till we
fade away. A big tike sway! It has rejuvenaied us both
phiysically and emotionally and ol resalve
to celebrate the Diamond Jubiles w years hence. And
oo witllimg woe shall!
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Untold Battlefield Tales Gifted to
CO 15 Kumaon during Reunion
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By Col NN Batia (Hell] waa ifed Dy The auEhor (righty fo GO 13 Kumaan [midin)
during the 13 Kumaon guf fogether in lste October
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