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THINK ABOUT IT

There's only one thing more
importanl than background
and that's backbone.

&Editorial

He sat on his chair in the dining room,
confusad, irritated and brooding. A series
of bizarre thoughts were running through
his mind. Was what he saw(or rather what he
didn’t see) a result of the riots in town ? Had
the school suddenly decided to drop this
‘hot potato’ to exhibit its objections to re-
servations ? Or had the D.T.T.D.B.F.M.C.
(Desperately Trying To Diet But Failing Mise-
rably Club) finally taken this step to reduce
a few pounds ? Whatever the reason, this
common Welhamit be could not digest the
fact that his traditional ‘tikki’ was missing
from his breakfast plate.

Trying to cool the disgruntled ‘tikki’
less boys, the caterer very generously
offered the boys as many buttered slices as
they could ingest (which turned outto be
much more than they could digest). What
followed is not easy to narrat but it is heard

—George Eliot

that Welham Boys’ has finally got a place in
the Guiness Book of World Records for the
institution consuming the highest number of
slices in a single day (not to mention the nu-

mber of Baralgons consumed on the same
day too).

The bread turned out to be an extreme-
ly expensive commodity. As a result, the
tikki was back where it belonged, on the
breakfast plate once again much to the ple-
asure of the ‘tikki’ loving Welhamite.

Elsewhere,the Founders Day rehearsals
have begun and many auditioned for the play
due to their great passion toact (coupled
with the attractions of no PT & daily coffee).
Yours truly has been keeping himself busy
by preparing 3 different debutes and then
tearing them up due to their cancellations.
Anyway, thats all from me. It's time for
breakfast and my tikki calls

.........

Yours impatiently
—Saurav Sinha

Litrary Affairs of Welham

. . . And yet I believe

I dont believe in liberty,

And the crimes committed in its name.

I dont trust technology's God,

Because our next door devil plays a better game.

I dont believe in the eighties,

Or the golden age of war.

Where the dead man is not the loser.
At least his head lies before your door.



I dont trust my lawyer's words,

No, I cant trust his smiles.

Because his facts dont remain facts,

Until he makes them out of lies.
I dont believe in the preacher,
Or all those glossy things he said.
When the sun finally setin,
An assassin's bullet left him dead.

I dont believe in the fool,
Who fed his stomach with his fame.
Because I can become more famous,
If only I make my way through shame.
I dont believe in the money that rattles,
I trust the dropping blood instead.
Because in this land, the power of the gun,
Over comes the thoughts from your head.

I dont believe in my lover's eyes,

I dont remember the promises I was to keep.
She said she would always be there,

But then, beauty is only skin deep,

I dont believe in the former,
Heaven knows I hate his soil.
Each time I shed my blood,

It asks me to continue to toil.

1 dont believe in the wooden dice,

Because its number is never mine.

Yet the silver streaks in the clouds swear,

There will come a time.

And so I believe......

And yet I believe.....

A ‘RAVEEN’ of Emotion

It was cold in Delhi that February after-
noon of 1988. Dried leaves were piled
haphazardly on the road. The entire block of
Vasant Vihar, was a mass of people, nut ven-
dors and automobiles. I was eagerly waiting
for my father's return, who had gone to
collect our tickets and passports, for that day
we were going to France to attend my uncle's
marriage.

Shortly he arrived and after a quick
lunch we all reached the airport. At the air-
port my parents told me that I could look
around till the time of departure. Then after
leaving me behind they walked across to the
terminal lobby.

I thought of looking around when sudd-
enly my eyes caught hold of a young girl
rather attractive, slim, fair, a typical Indian
whose virginity showed in her face. The
warm late afternoon sun shimmered on her
black, soft silky hair. She had thir eyebrows
and warm brown eyes. It seemed that the
creator had been partial to her.

Behind her through the observation
window are Air France airbus taxied towards
the ramp. Suddenly a female voice annouced
the arrival of flight 136, non-stop service to
Paris arriving at gate 3.

—Amit Virmani

All this time my attention was on that
young girl. Oblivious of her surroundings,
she had opened her compact to study the
face in the mirror. I gazed down at her. My
heart began to beat loud and fast while my
courage failed me. It seemed the goddess
of beauty herself was sitting in front of me.

Summoning enough courage I walked
upto the chair beside her and sat down.
I started by asking, 'Nice day isn't it ?'' Star-
tled she snapped the compact shut and apo-
logized saying that she was day dreaming.
On enquiring she replied that her flight was
two hours late and my flight was due at six
o' clock in the evening. That gave me pre-
cisely an hour and a half to be next to her.

I then asked her about her destination.
She seemed so distressed as though unsure
whether or not to make conversation, but
then she replied that she was going to New
York. I then asked her it she was going alone
or if she was being accompanied by some-
one, With a deep blush she replied that she
was all alone. I then explained that very
rarely we find people to whom we can talk
to in places when surrounded by strangers.
She agreed instantly and blushed even more
but nevertheless she seemed more at ease.
[ then asked her name. With a deep blush
and in a low tone she spoke the word
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‘RAVEENA'. It seemed as if it was the most
beautiful name I had ever heard. We were
silent for a while, but againI stammered,
asking her why she was going to New York.
This time she replied is a depressed tone
that her grand father had expired the day
before and she had to go instantly. I apolo-
zized and condoled her. Again we were
silent. but now I knew thatI could not take
it any longer. I could not live with my frus-
tiation. It had to be alone. I had to express
my love to her. I was summoning up my
courage when suddenly a female voice
announced the departure of my flight. We
stole a glance at each other. We know what
it was We had to part and my love for her
now seemed futile, For the last-time I looked
at her, and with her tender lips she shaped
the word 'Good bye."

With a heavy heart I bid her farewell
and walked towards the security check.l
did not look back, not even once. Then our
plane headed towards Paris. The sun sank
below the berizon and everything was obli-
terated except for Raveena's face which was
deeply imprinted in my mind.

The Elephant

The elephant is the largest animal on
land. There are two kinds of elephants. One
is the Indian elephant and the other is the
African elephant. African elephants are lar-
ger than the Indian elephants. They have
thicker skin and larger ears.

Elephants travel in herds in the jungles.
The oldest cow is the leader of the herd. If
an elephant is sick other elephants do not
leave it alone. They bring food for it.

An elephant drinks water with its trunk,
it picks up nuts and blades of grass with it
and it picks up logs of wood with it. An ele-
phant's tusks are made of ivory. Beautiful or-
naments are carved out of an elephant's
tusks.

The elephant has no enemy except man.
It is killed by pouchers for its valuable tusks.

Elephants help men in many ways. They
carry heavy logs for their master’'s and push
heavy loads for them. Some elephants per-
form in circuses.

Elephants are being killed by poachers
and greedy men. In this way all the elephan-
ts will disappear from the earth. The govern-
ment is trying to stop men killing elephants.
I hope no cone kills elephants any more.

—Vipul Swarup-I1I-A

A Sea Adventure

Here lam ! an old man of seventy-six,
waiting for the Almighty to call me. Isiton
my rocking chair, looking at the starlit sky
which looks like a big black cushion studded
with small, countless diamonds, lying in
peace and silence,without any hopes or inten-
tions. My teenage days were livlier, much
more livlier. I prefer this age though I am not
capable of doing anything, butI dont have to
face death anymore. I must tell you about an
incident which took place when I was young
and fighting fit.

It was a dull,foggy Sunday morning the ru-
stling of trees showed that the wind was blow-
ing, taking away the fuog. The sun could not
be seen This morning seemed very pecu-
liar, it looked as if a disaster was going to
take place, I was quite right.

As1did not have anything to do. To
stared out of my small cozy room's window
at the quiet seemingly harmless sea. Ah! I
knew what I would do. It would be a nice
idea to go out alone by myself in my new
boat.

After a hurried breakfast I packed up
some snacks ina small polythene packet,
and a pair of fragile but handy binoculars.
The sea seemed to have no end until it met
tne clear horizon. As undid the strong, thick
rope which held the boat [ remembered the
several other people who would be oul at
sea.

Pushing the boat gently into the water
I quickly jumped into it. I was heading
straight for the centre, according to me, but
I thought nothing of it.

As I saw through my small pair of bino-
culars the deserted =ea, no, not quite desert-
ed, for there at a far distance I saw a wooden
plank go right up in mid-air and come down
with a splasah. My calm eyes turned inlo a
frown and began to grow curious. It was my
curiousity which drove me to the horrifying
incident which took place,

I steadily rowed towards the plank. After
covering some distance the boat started
moving in a circular motion! But
by the time I realised thatI had been taken
into a tremendous whirlpool it was too late !!
My eyes widened gradually, my heart ski-
pped a beat. My teeth begun to chatter.
Butterflies began to flutter in my stomach. I
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began to tremble with unlimited horror. I
felt as if I was going deep into the sea and
surprisingly what did I see ? Big masts ‘of
wrecked ships, and several planks of wood
in front and behind my boat, which was like
a small particle flying in a great cloud of
dust. [ went down with the other planks.
The whirlpool was quite wide but unusually
not very deep ! I buried my face which was
white with fear in between my thughs and cla-
sped my shivering hands over my neck and
waited, for death to claim me. miracle took
I went deeper in, I was going, going to die
a terri ble death! Impossible, justimposible !
I couldn't believe it, Nooo !!?!l Then
suddenly, Ifelt a tremendous bump. What
had happend ? Ifeltas if I was in mid-air,
just like the the plank I had seen through
my binoculars. I lookec about and to my
surprise whatdid I see!!?!! Clouds, clear
clouds !. Below me I could see the wide sea,
and the whirlpool, where was the whirlpooll.
There at the other end I could see it, dying
off into the depths of the hungry, shining sea.
I was falling, falling into the sea ! I closed my
eyes, which had gone red because the blows
dealt to me by the water in the now extinct
whirlpool and gripped the edge of the boat

with both hands as tand as I could Splash !!
there 1 was, back into the sea, safe and
sound ! All thanks to whom, who else except
the saviour above, the Almighty. I
couldn’t believe my eyes when I viewed the
quiet sea again. I couldn't stay on for
long after such an awful experience. I took
one last look at the sea and reached for my
oars, My oars, where had they gone !, I
looked hither and thither, but they were
no where to the seen, except, except their
ruins on both sides of the boat!. Disappeared.
Gone with the horrible whirlpool !. I bit my
tonge with irritation and clenched my teeth.
Then I calmed down, thinking of my next
step. But what could I do except lie down
and hope, just hope that Go'd would guide
me out of this mystery like he marve-
llously did with the forner one. I lay down
using the wet edge of the boat as a pillow.
I could feel the warmth of the sun through
my wet clothes. Icould see land. yes land,
but how was I to reach it? I was now again
getiing impatient and restless, but I calmed
my self down, IfI tried to swim all the way
through it would result in certain death. If
waited for a ship, one which would come
tommorow, only if the weather was favour-
abls, but then I would be dead or lying at

. the bottom of the sea. Yes, alas ! I had almost

been beaten just when another miracle took
place.

It began to grow darker, sunlight star-
ted to fade away with the coming of the sett-
ing sun. The sea now seemed to be motion-
less and covered by silver. The wind
blew rapidly across my face. It grew colder
and colder. The moon was light over my
head, no stars could be seen, which showed
that there would most probably be a storm.

The wind started blowing profusely.
Silver tides could be seen far away. And
guess what ? my boat was moving slowly i
A new hope was aroused in me. My oarless
boat tilted from one side to another. The
rapid wind now started to blow faster, the
waves increased in size and length. My boat
now started to rock ! Isoon realised what
was going to happen. I was going to be
thrown a she! But would 1 stay alive after
anding with such great impact ? Igrabped
the edge of the boat as a little child sticks to
his mother after viewing a nignt-mare. My
hair stood on end, my blood ran cold. My
stomach was churning.

Had a minute Hardly passed when there
came a tremendous wave which lifted me in
the air like a football.I could see the beach
coming nearer, about three fourth of a kilo-
metre away. Unexpectedly [ started going
down ! Suddenly my boat cap-sized. I quickly
took my head out of the salty water what
choice did [ have. except swim to the sandy
shore which was now heaven for me.

I began to swim slowly, losing the least
amount of energy which was left in my
broken body. I began to gettired, I surely
couldn't stop ! There seemed to be no end
to the sea Oh ! for the first time in my hfe. I
really, felt I was going to die a cowards death.
I felt as if I was sinking, sinking like a stone
thrown into water but I wasn't going to give
up so fast I began to grow tired second by
second. I knew I was going to die, there was
certainly no way to escape it. I opened my
worn out, blood red eyes. What did [ see ?
Trees, yes trees! or wasI dreaming, no,
they were trees at some distance. As the
saying goes, where there is a will, there is a
way. I did not give up. There was a blazing
streak of hope in my body. Despite my being
tired I swam to the beach. The first step I
took I felt as if I had come back 1o earth from
another planet, I felt releived! 1 certainly
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could not sleep here or the next morning I
would be in a crocodile’'s stomach. So I star-
ted dragging myself along the beach.

During my hour long lying, tortvous jou-
rney to my destination I stopped thrice for
breath and to rest. My back was aching, my
bones seemed to have been broken down.
My ankles had swollen up to a great extent.
The I was in front of my home's entrance.
In my state [ could not walk even one step
more. I felt as if there were throns in my
neck. My thighs were achingly. Ifeltasif. I
had been hit on the head by a Viking's club.

The last I remember was that I opened
the door spending the last bit of energy I
had and collapsed in the small corridor, to
get up next the morning, refreshed to tell
who-ever would listen my remarkable, un-
forgettable, incredible tale.

—Kirtiman Singh VIII

Welham Now !!!

# The staff team played a match against the
school team with the staff team losing
3-0)

* Sincereapologiesto our cartoonistShubra-
jeet Konwer whose name was wrongly
pointed in the last two issues as ‘Shubra-
jeet Gunwar.

* Cauvery House emerged as the victors of
the Inter House Football Tournament.

* Maldevta is being freguently visited al-
most every weekend by the avid rock-
climbers of our school.

#» Rehearsal for the Founder’s Day play is
being conducted.

* The taekwondo Tournament was held on
the 27th of Sept.

* The second round of the Quiz Competition
was held on the 26th.

* Al out of town fixtures have been cance-
lled as a result of unfavourable conditions,

* The results of the Hindi essay-writing
competition are as follows : —

Group A

1. Paresh Harshvardhan
2. Anup Kumar
3. Monit Goel

Group B

1. Aviral Singh
2. Rajnish Ranjan
3. Pranav Priyadarshi

Group C

1. Vivek Garg
2. Manish Kumar
3. Bharat Bhushan

* Identify Cards are being issued to every
member otthe Welham Community.

*  Preparations for the commencement of the
Athletics season are being made.

* Preparations for the Founder's Day have
begun.

* . A Quiz Society has been formed. It's mem-

" bers are :
Sameer Paintal Kabir Bajaj
Manu Rajvanshi Ranjit Bedi
Vikram Chopra Nitin Jain
Obituary

Our heart felt condolences to Mrs. M. Torres
and family on the sad and untimely demise
of her son-in-law who passed away at the
young age of 36.

Brain Teasers
See if you can solve the following jumbles :
TORPAPR
GYOFG
ITSMY
TANIGLE
GNIERL
GORUAEC

Jumbles

Answers to the previous Jumbles

BLEAK
BLURT
CARAT
PURGE
PUNY 1

RUSE
SAGA
TEPID
STEER
GOAT

o 0
SN

Discovery
TETE-A-TETE

She is the latest addition to the English
Department Staff, She teaches the senior
classes, After some time we finally managed
to interview her. She is Miss Neenu Puri,
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Q. 3.

A 3.

Q. 5.
A. 5.

Q. 6.

Q. T
AT

Q. 8.
A.8.

Firstly ma'am we would like to know
your place of birth and something
about your family,

I was born in Jullundar in Punjab. My
father is a retired government officer,
and my mother a school teacher. I
also have an older sister who is marri-
ed and works in a Bank in Punjab.

Ma-am, could you tell us something
about your academic career.

I did my schooling in Bombay (Fort
Convent) and Delhi (Convent of Jesus
and Mary). Idid my graduation and
post graduation from the Lady Shri
Ram College in Delhi.

Have you taught in any other institu-
tion before Welham ?

Yes, firstin Satyavati College in Delhi
for a short while and thenin D.A.V.
College in Kangra, Himachal Pradesh.

How come you happened
Welham ?

to join

After working in D.A.V. College, 1
became interested in school teaching
and seriously considered taking up sc-
hool teaching as a career, At that time,
I saw the advertisement of the Welham
Boys School and applied for it and
luckily managed to make the grade.

Have you been to Dehra Dun before ?
No, this is my first visit.

What do you think of our school, its
staff and boys ?

I have been here for a very short while
but what ever little have seen I like.
The boys are well disciplined and
responsive.

Do you have any special interests ?

1 like reading especially fiction and
newspapers and magazines I am also
interested in music.

Do you have any future plans ?

At the moment] don't, I like to take
things as they come.

Lastly, would you like to say some
thing for our boys.

1t's nice-to be with you.

Jewel of the Kalahari

There exists in the south of Africa afairly
dry and bush covered plain, the Kalahari. It
spans across the whole of Botswana and
challenges life to defy its indomitable and
hostile heat. The large herds of zebras and
wildbeasts which cross and recross this
sunbaked terain know that somewhere they
will come across the jewel of the Kalahari—
the River Okavango.

The only perennial watercourse is in the
wetter north of Botswana, where the River
Okavango enters from the northwest, and
forms the Okavango swamp. Here you can
find gigantic hippopotamus wallowing in the
muddy waters, with oxpeckers meticulously
searching for parasilic insects on their backs.
The river is chanelled between two rock-
holds here and later fans out to form the
Delta.

Many small islands are formed here
which tempt he hippos, who mark their te-
rritory by excreting on the base of the trees.
The banks are also occupied by the crocodi-
les who make their nest in the sands. The
main occupants of the banks are the African
Skimmers, who can be seen busy with their
ritual courting dances. After the coutting
the female lays eggs in the sands. The young
chicks when born instinctively know that the
white-breasted Fishing Eagle is dangerous
and beautifully camouflage themselves while
the parents drive the raider out of their
territory. These birds are called Skimmers
because while flying they skim the water
surface and carry the unfortunate fish which
suddenly gets caught in the beak.

The game of the hunter and the hunted
is played here too. The catfish fall prey to
the Pallas Fishing Owl who is a dextrous fish-
erman. The smaller fish of the channel are
terrorised by the Tiger fish, a close relative
of the dangerous Piranas, and the aerial
raids are done by the Fishing Eagle. It is the
opportunists like the common sandpiper
(a bird) who then thrive on the small morsels
of fish rejected by the others. Even these
small waders are very fussy about food and
eat the mud covered food only after washing
it in the river water—true sense of hygiene.

Papyrus reed —the fastest growing reed
flourishes in these waters and are used as
watch-towers by the Reed Cormorant(a bird)
who scan the river for their prey. They are
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efficient underwater divers and know where
they will find their prey-the Squeakers.
These fish are called so because they squeak.
1t is not easy to eat this fish because on both
sides of its gills there are two sharp hooks
which get stuck in the throat of the bird.
Therefore the comorants first kill the bird,
then disengage the locking mechanism and
are then able to eat the fish. The Carpenter
Bees bore the reeds and make their home
there. They fly from one waterlily to another
sucking nectar from each flower while it
bathes the bee with pollen, thus the bee
helps in pollination. The Brown ants, fero-
cious invaders attack the bee's home for
honey but the Carpenter Bee blccks the en-
trance hole with its strong armoured abdo-
men, thus preventing an invasion. In the
water the Bladder-worts suck in mosquito
larvac with their special sucking mechanism
and digest them with the help of some diges-
tive enzymes.

As the river moves towards the south it
fills shallow basins forming lagoons. Pygmy
Geese like bright pink lilies paddle in the
peah-white water. It is the mating season so
the male plucks a fruit of lily and presents it
to the female. She takes it if she finds her
suitor handsome. The warm water has brigh-
tened the colours of the fish who are ready
for courting, The Dwarf Mouth-Brooder (a
fish) lays her eggs and puts them in her
mouth. the male sprays the sperms which are
also taken in the mouth, thus making fertili-
zation inevitable. She does'nt eat for two
weeks for she already has quite a mouthful,
The young-ones hatch and gradually learn to
swim around their mother outas soon as they
feel the presence of another fish they vanish
into their mother’'s mouth. On the bank the
African Jacanas have mated and aiter laying
the eggs on a lily-leaf the female venture
out in search of another mate leaving the
poor male to incubate the eggs. When the
chicks hatch the inner white of the egg-shell
attracts the Fishing Eagle so the male takes
the shell and inteiligenthy places it nextto a
white lily duping the eagles eye. He cannot
leave the kids alone when he has to go in
search of food so he holds his kids tightly
under his wings. The cargo is now in safe
custody and only the dangling feet reveal
the hidden cargo.

In summer the water of the floods from
the north slowly seeps into the flood plains
which gets covered with grass. The water
level has rises and the pikes (fish) who are

present in great numbers are also rejuvena-
ted. But even they have to hide for the Fish-
ing Eagle has at this time of the season young
ones to feed. The tiny Mayfly has also laid
eggs and they die within two days of laying
egygs. They were born just for this purpose
and once the in aim is achieved they leave
this immortal world.

The waters of the River Ckavango are a
precious stream and flourishes only due to
the timely floods in the north. Within and
around it an enormous number of creatures
flourish. Itis this river which enlivens the
Kalahari and provides sustendanc? to life in
the desert, Thus the cycle of life goos on,
supported by the prolific Jewel of ‘he
Kalahari,

—Gagan Gahlot

The Origin of Himalaya

‘Himalaya' means the ‘‘abode of snow."
To perceive clearly about the origin
of Himalaya let us begin with the origin of
earth, When earth separated itself from the
sun, it was in a gaseous state rotiting on its
axis and revolving around the sun. From a
gradually cooling stage it was converted into
the solid state. Owing to heavy rains the dep-
ressions were filled by water and there exist-
ed one large ocean.

In the b=ginning of the history of the
earth  there was  only one land-
mass which was surrounded from all sides
by the sea. The geologists call it as ‘Pangea’-
Later on due to crustal movements ‘Pangea’
split up in two parts. One landmass drifted
to the South The low lying area between
these two land masses was occupied by the
sea. The northern landmsass is known as
‘Gondwana land’ and sea separating them is
known as 'Tethy's sea.’

The rivers from Gondwana land and
Angaraland started flowing in to the Tethy's
sea. These rivers carried large amount of
sediment with them which were deposited
on the bed of the Tethy's. This process
went on for several million years. Owing to
continuous sedimentation the Tethy's sea be-
came very shallowe, and a great'geosyncline’
region was formed At this time, great
thickness of sediment led to formation of
sedimentary rock on the bed of the Tethys.
After that due to the enormous weight of
sedimentary rocks the sea bottom started
sagging.

Hence itis believed that great geody-
namic forces pushed the continents closer
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under these circumstances the mountain
building activity started from the north i.e.
Angaraland started drifting towards the South.

Though the stable block of Gondwana pro-
vided maximum resistance to this South ward
movement and due to compression of the
sedimentary rocks the great mountain system
originated from the bed of the Tethy's. This
was the huge, mighty and loftiest ‘Himalayas’.

The Himalayas are the youngest fold moun-
tain ranget which took about 7 million years
to attain their present elevation. The mountain
building activity has not yet stopped. Even
now they are continuing today as is evident
from the fact that atitude of the Himalaya is
still rising and this weak section of the ‘earth
experiences numerous earthquake tremours,

—Surjeet Singh Khaira
In the Arena of Sports

It has been a rather disappointing month
for our sportsmen close on the heels
of the cencellation of the trip to Mayo
for the football tournament comes the news
that due to the anti-reservation stir in the cou-
ntry the trips to Scindia for basketball and to
Gangtok for badminton have also been called
off. The disappointment of the involved
people is understandable considering the
hours of practice and the amount of hard
work that they had put in.
However life has to go on.

The Inter House soccer
brought the much needed
excitement and provided
various thrills and surprise
It was a very closely fought ‘
Inter-House and kept the
boys on the edge of their seats as long as it
lasted. Mentioned below are all the results
and a brief summary of the matches.

( SENIORS)
Cauvery Vs Krishna
Harjyot-1
3 Shailendra-1 0
Rajnish-1

This match was played early in the mor-
ning and it seems that the Krishna players
slept through it. They seemed to be lacking
motivation and the will to fight was definetly
not there, Playing with a depleted team
Krishna was clobbered by three goals to
nothing.

Ganga Vs Jamuna
Niladri-3

5 Paresh-1 1 Ranjit
Banta-1

The scoreline of this match hardly tells
the story. The teams were going neck to neck
at 1-1 till a controversial penalty award kno-
cked the fight out of Jamuna. The penalty
was converted and Ganga scored three more
in as many minutes.One wonders that had the
penalty not been awarded, what the fate of
the match would have been.

Cauvery Vs Jamuna

2 [Harjyot, Vijit] 0

Cauvery was at the receving end for the
major part of the first half but quickly reco-
vered to score two goals in the second half.
Jamuna muffed up a penalty, awarded when
keeper Lamba held on to an onrushing Ritesh
Khanna's legs.

Krishna Vs Ganga
1 Harinder 0

This was a very closely fought match and
both sides missed a number of chances. At
the fag end of the match Harinder Mann latc-
hed on to a loose ball and placed it pasted
an onrushing goalkeeper to give Krishna a
well deserved victory.

Cauvery Vs Ganga
2 Harjyot 0
Shailendra

A team contest was expected from this
match. Intelligent moves were created from
both sides. However it was a case of one
team taking their chances as Cauvery scored
once in each half.

Krishna Vs Jamuna
2 Deepak-l 0
Rajesh-1

The tournament had reached a stage
where goal average would decide the winn-
ers. Hard as Krishna tried they could score
only twice as Jamuna packed their defence
with five defenders.

JUNIORS

Ganga Vs
0

The opening match in the juniors division
was a hard fought draw. The defenders of
both the teams played well to deny the for-
wards a goal. Vijay Nishant always looked
dangerous but failed to score.

Jamuna
0

Krishna vs Cauvery
Cauvery was disqualified from this match
and 2 points were awarded to Krishna be-
cause Cauvery fielded an overage player.

Ganga Vs Krishna
3 Vijay-1 0
Muzaffar-1
Gaurav-2

(8)



The Ganga players played a tactical
match. Danish Ansari and Khattar were both
bottled up and the Ganga forwards took
advantage of some very weak goalkeeping
to pump in three goals in the second half after
the first half had ended goalless.

Cauvery Vs Jamuna
0

Sanidhya-1
Underdogs Jamuna shocked Cauvery in
this crucial match. The result of this match

ensured that the Inter House would be deci-
ded on goal average basis.

Krishna Vs Jamuna
6 Ansari-2 1
Khatter-2 Bishnoi
Prashant-2

Krishna had to win this match to stay in
contention for the trophy and they did it in
style by scoring six times. The Krishna for-
wards were simply unstopoable on this
day.

Cauvery Vs Canga
4 Sharib-2 1
Manish-1 Muzaffar

The last match of the Inter House was to
decide the fate of the tournament. Cauvery
had to win to clinch the Inter House and des-
pite some stiff opposition they managed to
do it to deny Krishna the trophy.

The end result was as fcllows.

Cauvery — 8 points Best player [seniors]
Krishna — 8 points Suvig Mohan Sharma
Ganga — 5 points Best player [Juniors]
Jamuna — 3 points Sharib Khan

Cauvery won the Inter House due to their
superior goal averege. They had a quotient
of 11-2 compared to Krishna's 9-7. It was a
fitting finale to the closely fought Inter House
though one could not help but sympathize
with the Krishnaites. However one team has
to win and this time it was Cauvery. Our
congratulations !
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