
BIOGRAPHICAL SKETCH

Shovan Dutta appeared as a human on earth in a hospital located in India dur-

ing the festive month of October, 1990. He remembers being incredibly docile

as a child. In Shishu Tirtha kindergarten, he would remain seated on the bench

even after wetting his pants. He is happy to report that he doesn’t remain seated

now. While still in kindergarten, his parents, Soma and Goutam, enrolled him

in music classes where he learned to sing melodies and play the harmonium. To

this day, he can be seen happily humming tunes and listening to music.

At the grand age of seven, when he had morphed into a full human being,

he was transferred to Howrah Zilla School, where he would stay for the next ten

years and form many happy memories. He was quite good in studies and did

well in exams, although he doesn’t seem to remember most of what he learned.

One year, when he didn’t do so well, he was given the “best student of the year”

award, to satisfy his ego. Quite early on, he developed a liking for mathemat-

ics, playing with numbers and equations more than reading literature. These

symptoms worsened in high school, when he would engage in heated debates

over math problems with his friends and teachers, who were kind enough to

pay attention. Suffice it to say, he is rather inept in social interactions.

You must be wondering then why he wrote a thesis in physics and not math.

Well, that anomaly can be largely attributed to a book he read in high school,

called “Concepts of Physics” by H. C. Verma, which disclosed how one could

use imagination and mathematical reasoning to understand things in nature.

Some thought-provoking science documentaries are also partly to blame. Come

the summer of 2008, his eyes were set on studying physics in college.

But there is a twist to the story. Our protagonist would, in fact, be enrolled in

electronics and telecommunications engineering at Jadavpur University, after a
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surprisingly good result in engineering entrance exams, much to his regret and

everyone else’s delight. There were more jobs in engineering and he came from

a middle-class family, so after much prodding from elders, he relented.

But there was a little rebel in him which no one knew about. He kept learning

new things about physics by reading wonderful books, particularly the ones by

Feynman. As his friends confirm1, he chased the library more than chasing

girls. He even got hold of physics professors and did some research on random

walks, dynamical systems, and quantum mechanics. Moreover, the engineering

faculty did nothing to stop this aberration. Some even encouraged and helped.

Because of this multi-faceted conspiracy, he topped several physics exams for

research fellowships, all the while getting decent grades in college and riding

overcrowded buses. This is widely regarded as one of the greatest achievements

of humanity.2 No wonder he got accepted at Cornell for a physics PhD.3

He flew through the air and landed in Ithaca, without any phone or laptop,

which is an incredible feat in itself. To his amusement, he found there was broad

daylight even though it was 8:30 PM, and the cars would stop for him to cross

the roads, not the other way around. Later, much like Columbus, he discovered

there were people living here as well, notably some friendly graduate students

and professors. After meeting them and measuring the lifetime of a muon, he

was sure he wanted to work with Prof. Erich Mueller on ultracold atoms.

Days turned into months turned into years. Braving the fierce cold to get to

Clark Hall, he kept working, oblivious to the passage of time, and published

many outstanding papers.4 He also taught several courses and got rave reviews

from his students, something he is particularly proud of. Further, he traveled

1Although it seems unlikely, he did have some friends.
2The writer couldn’t verify this claim. Citations needed.
3The protagonist is unwilling to admit that he also got some rejections.
4The writer couldn’t verify this claim either.
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to places, impressed people from all over the world, walked through woods,

and talked to himself5, canoed on Beebe lake, played tennis with competitive

coworkers6, went to the cinema, and watched youtube. To this day, he remains

the only student for whom Erich cooked dinner. On the historic day of April

27, 2018, he defended his thesis. After receiving PhD, he will join the Theory of

Condensed Matter group at Cambridge University as a postdoctoral fellow.

Shovan has many other fascinating anecdotes to share, but he won’t tell them

now, as he wants you to read his thesis instead.

5Upon further inspection, it has been confirmed that he is not technically a lunatic.
6He likes playing cricket and tennis. Beware of inviting him though—he is not very good.
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