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THINK ABOUT 1T

. The blood dimmed tide is loosed, and everywhere
The ceremony of innocence is drowned,
The best lack all conviction, while the worst

Are full of passionate intensity

&Editorial

800 DIE IN STAMPEDE AT WELHAM !
Yes, it is true. Over 500 ants were trampled
last week when they had gathered near the
dining hall at the time when the Welhamites
were busy pushing
their way in for dinn-
er, Pardon me, ladies
and gentlemen for
this anti climax. Go-
ing through previous
Oliphantsl discovered
a desperate attempt
of this sort to attract
attention & so decid-
ed to try my luck at
it too, for many sour-
ces had informed me
thatthe Founder’sDay
editorials are NEVER
read. So I resorted to
this gimmick with .he
hope that this picce
is at least glanced at.
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Winter uniform has just begun. With
it's introduction, one can observe a sudden
change (which lasts only till the first drop
of daal falls on one’s blazer) in the personulity
of the average Welhamite. Clad in such for-
mal clothes, he feels it necessary to be as
dignified as possible. As a result we see
straight backs, conscious gaits and combed
hair on a face which seems to have forgo-
tten how to laugh. Dressing up smartly
however demands time and so punctuality

{

b

—W.B. Yeats

is often compromised on. However, within
ten days or so one gets tired of putting up a
good show the and slowly Welhamites loosen
their ties and come back to their usual selves.

Founder's Day is always something to
look forward to. Familiar faces, ex-Welha-
mites (and polka dots) are looked forward
to. At Welham the amount of hard work
being done in some spheres, is directly pro-
portional to the number of cups of coffee
consumed and if that is anything to go by, the
Welhamites are working really hard. Be it
play practice,the art class or the Physics lab,
everyone has worked past midnight for
several days.

This edition has several special featu-
res such as interviews with captains of a few
teams, and an interesting lampoon on what
prople really look forward to in the school
fete. Have a great Founders Day & Fete.
Leaving you to the Oliphant.  Yours Truly

—Saurav Sinha

Through the Key Hole

S.B. - “Don’t provoke me, because these
things don’t provoke me’’.

After contemplating the profound remark.
R. Deb Roy —‘‘Maam teaching Welham for
three and a half years has taken its toll I’’.

Class XI asking their house master what his
malady was.

S.S5. - ““You see, my kidneys have become
a parliament of stones.”’

S.B. - ‘“The moment I walk out of your class,
I have to pop in a vitamin pill.”’

Varun Bhaskar - Aren’t we instrumental in
trying to help you build up your stamina I’’.

S. Tyagi —‘“Maam. What is the meaning of
the word encounter’’.

S.B.—"'Look up the dictionary’’.

S. Tyagi—‘'Does it by any chance mear feel-
ing each other face to face !! ?'’.



Literary Affairs of Welham

The Last Three Months

You’ll never realise that the amount taken
Is the amount you could never give.
Never, until you discove

That you have a few Aays left to live.

The country hated him as a citizen The
people detested hin as their leader Nothing
happened in tne country without his consent.
No exit opened, noteven the ones that are
commonly sold, until the tyrant allowed them
to. The only thing s that he did not rule were
the babies of nature the rains, the winds and
all the other things, that happen only with
God's consent. He was Adamn Muller, the
president of this cursed nation aud once the
promise far a million better lives.

Legally, Adam Muller was the president,
but if any heart dared to speak out, he would
be called a dictator. He had been elected by
his people eleven years ago but any soul
that had suffered thought it to have been
much longer than that.

The Pain : The doctor had told him it was
serious. Only the final reports could reveal
what it was that actually brought him the dis-
comfort, and the final reports were due that
day. Seven of the nation’s best doctors had
examined him and all of them had warned
him of a serious illness.

Fear was exposed on euach of the seven
faces that stood before him. None of the
seven pairs of eyes met his directly None
of his doctors were willing to speak. He
had to shout for he was impatient. Moreover,
he was scared of the silence, scared of what
it meant and what it could reveal. One of
them spoke, for no one toyed with his wrath,
stepping forward and begiuning cautiously.

“Sir, I am afraid it is bad news Qur
doubts have been counfirmed and i do not
think I could promise you more than three
months of life."’

He lost his temper. He had to, because
any man who has killed for powet and killed
again to preserve lhat power and prestige,
fears his own death.

The Remorse : He had ordered the doctors
not to let anybody know of his illness. He

forced himself to conceal the bitter fact from
his family. For the first time in eleven years
he was scared; scared because he had com- -
pletely forgotten about the heavenly justice
that awaits all after death. He fell prey to
doubts and questions and, like always, each
(question was followed by another. Would
he be remembered ? As a ruler or as a
tyrant ? What would the people do to his
family ? What would the people do to his
body ?

It took him hours and much reasoning to
reach the decision. His mother had always
told him that life changes with your attitude
and that the best way to live a happy life is
to laugh yourself. He decided to redress all
that he had destroyed, rewrite all that he had
created and revive all that had once been
invested upon him.

The next day dawned upon a new Adam
Muller. His side still hurt him; so he could
not forget that he had only afew days left,
but somehow, he felt much better than ever.
The palace  attendants noticed it first, than
came the courtiers, then the friends and then,
even his wife could see it. She first doubted
the sincerity in his behaviour that day but
slowly began to unwind, along with the facts .
that she witnessed. Her husband had nctd
shouted on a single soul in the palace tha.:
morning and he had returned from work with
a smile on his face For Adam Muller, the

attempt to salvage his own reputation had
begun well. ' ;
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The Process : By the first month, the country
beganto sense a change. At first, they sensed
a revolution, because change always seems
to come when somebody sees the next step.
It was only when the farmers were Bspared
from a month's worth of tax and when hajf of
the presidential palace was demolished for a
better cause, that the people realised the
kindness of Adam Muller. Adam Muller ?
Mr. President ?

By the second month nobody stood sur-
prised over anything good being done for
them or their fellow citizens. Nobody gasped
in disbelief upon discovering that Adam
Muller (once Mr. President, only 1) had dona-
ted some money to an orphanage sy when
the same Adam Muller had reduced the
number of homless people in the nation!
The rust had been scraped and the country
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"had finally begun moving.

Farmers toiled, not due to the fear of Mr
President, but with the joy of working. Stu-
'dents began to speak much more freely about
what they felt rather than speaking about
what they thought their president would feel.
Newspapers had become, though only
slightly more liberal. One of the newspapers
even made a cartoon of the man who was
once a tyrant for them !

The Ecstasy : The whole nation was there to
listen to their leader speak that day. Many
assembled around their television sets while
the poorer sections of the society crowded

the street where Mr Adam Muller was to
speak from

Countrymen, I stand before you 1nday,
on this raised platform, not to win those cur-

sory glances or those ocecasional apjplmses -

for which I had once longed for, but for
moment of truth."”

You all know me as @ harsh and cruel
man. The hungry know me as the man who
eats meat everyday, while the homeless call
the man living in a hundred rooms. Iknow
myself to be the biggest failure that walked
on this earth. A failure because | feared
what I once gave you. Ifeared death, and
the truth is that I do not have long to live.

I only hope that when I leave, you'll for-
get the sold exits, the poison rains, the locust
winds and the bloody teardrops that [ have
created and remember me as Adam Mull-r,
only.'

He died a few days later. The nation for-
get the tyrant that they had known ard
crowded him as the hero who emerged in
in three months.

No longer did the winds say

Like they had once said.

Hers lies a torn nation

The sword of Adam Muller, stabbing it dead.

—Amit Virmani

The Misery of War

Those brown eyes were filled with micn-
ry. Hesaton an old wooden banch of a
railway station and stared blankly at the ye-
llow mustard fields of his nation = Age had
caught up with him but he still sat errect,

chest out and his turban high and proud. A
train thundered past him and brought so
painful memories flooding back.

He had arrived by the evening train and
was now enjoying the company of his wife
and two sons. How much he had missed that
homely love and the affaction of his twoyoung
sons and his wife. It was nearly a year after he
had manaaed to get a chance to see his be-
loved family He was still admiring his sons
when the morming post man brought a tele-
aram addressed to him. War had broken
out and he was ordered to report at compa-
ny hoadoprnters at oneo,

The train was due in another few minut-
es. He stood at the railway station waiting
for the tain to come and take him,
away from his ramily, his nation, away, away
to tha batll» field to answer the call of his
eountry, The earth below his feet vibrated
and with it cama the black, smoky engine
slowly coming to a halt. His wife had started
to cry and ctung on to him hoping to spend a
few more moments with him. He got into the
train, the engine gave a shrill whistle and then
began pulling the rest of the train out of the
station. He looked back at his family. Tears
came flowing out of his wife's eyes but his two
sons were bravely standing, waving to him.
They were perhaps too small to understand
tho sitnation, but the thought of them bravely
standing made him feel proud.

The war was short but pitter Victory was
harddwon,  The enemy was crushed and
forced back and he was awarded a shinning
medal for his brave conduct during the war.
[is brilliant military tactics and plannings
hal earned him the medal.

Travelling back homa he thought about
his sons and hoped that one day they would
also grow up and earn name and fame for
his f{amily. He imagined them to be
awarded with bravery medals too,

Slowly the train came to a halt and he
got down. The small shattered station was
all empty and the cold winter wind blew
about. He picked up his luggage and walk-
~d ont proudly walking through thoss small
narrow lanos that l2ad to his house, He felt as
if in the small perind of time the whole place
had changed,  The air didn’t amell as awent
and the walls feltroughand unfamiliar. Broken
fragments of rock and wall covered the once
clean road. Everything seemed different
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but he paid no attention to it. Finally, the last
turn came. His house was round the corner,
but as he went around the turn his house was
no longer there. The place at which his house
once stood, there was now a deep crater.
The luggage slipped from his hands and he
walked forward towards the crater shouting
and crying. His house had been blown out,
One of the enemy aircraft had dropped its
unholy cargo on it and destioyed everything,
All his dreams were crushed. Fale had played
a bitter trick on him.—Vikram Jeet Singh IX
( Vikramjeet,s essay won Ist prize in Group
B of the essay writing coutest ).

road to freedom. But first they were eager
to know who that person was.

Dinner was soon served. Bread, soup,
raspberry juice and a newspaper.
George's hand slipped while drinking
the juice and he was about to throw it into the
fire when suddenly it became visible. He
got the idea. He could now send written
notes to their neighbour. He told Edgar about
it and they agreed with each other. That
night they got to work. With their forks and
spoons they started breaking the wall.
through the night this went on. At the break
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The Escape

There were two prisoners in the dark,
damp cell. Everything was quiet except for
the sound of dripping water. Theu, from the
other side of the wull, they could hear the
noise of someone tapping on stone. They
too replied by tapping. Then the noise stop-
ped as suddenly as it had started. The two
prisoners, George and Edgar had been
captured a few weeks ago during the Ame1i-
can Civil War of the Notthern and Southern
states. They were to be hanged o few days
later and wele lLying thar best to escape
from the cell in which they had been con-
fined. Buck to their land in the North.,  They
were desperdte to know what or who was
behind that wall Edgarl found u surall sharp-
edged stone and started sclaping the wall.
He stopped after some minutes and heard the
sound of scraping from the other side. Some-
one was there and that someone was the

of day there was ahole in the wall. They
were very eager to find their neighbour. He
was an Italian, a blonde old man. He had
tried to escape many times but had always
been caught. They told him about their juice
trick and said that they would talk to him
through that.
and Edgar as friends, but what were George

and Edgar going to do about the hole in the,
wall ? They covered this hole with a small cu-

pboard and they slipped the paper through
the hole. The soldiers broughtin the food

daily but never suspected anything because.
George

whenever the food was brought,
always took the napkins and hid them in the

cupboard. Oune day when only a couple of

days were left for their death. Edgar could
no longer slay. He told George and the la-

lian that he was going to escape, so George.

bolted the door and the Italian slid thyough
the hole ino their cell. They got into the

pitch dark chimney staircase and climbed to:
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‘the top of the roof where they had a bird's-
eye veiw of the whole camp. They had to
get to a tower and jump into the river down
below where a boat would be waiting for

them, as George knew one of the sentries and
had bribed him to arrange for a boat, He had
brought with him the napkins. He tied them
together in knots and threw them at the tower
window with full force. He had tied a huge
stone in front and that stone got stuck bet-
ween two bars. He pulled it. It was stuck fast.
First the Italian held the knotied rope andl
reached the tower safely, Then went Fdgar.
Last off of all went Ge:orge. But unfortunately
the knots broke and he fell down below in
the river. Edgar's heart stond =nil but he
knew he must escape. He suddenly saw the
boat and was thrilled as he jumped in and
the boat started.

Two days had passed and they had not
seen the face of their boatman. They were still
sad about George's death. On the third day
they saw George's face. He had pretended to
be the boatman. They were so happy that
they started hugging George. Yes, they had
finally escaped.

—Yusuf Anis Ahmed
Yusuf's essay won lst prize in Group C of the essiy
writing contest.

K Night on the Street

I walked down the dark, lonely streat.
I couldn‘t see a soul in sight. Almost reflexi-
vely I quickened my pace. The pregnant
silence of the night was broken only by the
sound of my footsteps falling on the pave-
ment.

The clock struck one. The only source
of illumination was a single shieectlight at
the end of the long narrow street. It was
a moonless night and a nice and pleasant
breeze blew outside

1 was walking very slowly and steadily.
All at once there was complete darkness and
I soon realised that it was a power cut. How-
ever I kept walking.

Flash ! and the street light once more
emmitted light. I kept walking, and as I
looked down I suddenly stopped

1was paralysed with terror. Sweat trickled
down my spine. My hair stood on end. I went
a shade whiter and my face became pale.

The moments ticked past slowly and there
was deathly stillness and silence. My heart
beat  frantically. Fear gripped me. In
fiont of me lay a hideous reptile, which is
enoudh to send a wave of fear and disgust
into anvy human. It was a COBRA !

Ry now my shirt w.~ soaked with sweat.
and my throat was patched. [ was in a frenzy-
whether to attack or to defend  As the saying
“KILL IT BEFOREIT KILLS YOU I''. 1
had 1o come to a guick and decisive conclu-
sion and et instanaously. 1 clenched my
hands, Sqpinting mmy eyes, 1 spotted an iron
bar. “Ah ") Isaidd * At last ] stand a chance
of srvival.” 1 turned back and lunged at
the iton bar. [ gripped the rtod tenaciously
and charqged at the snake. Before the cobra
conl i react to my actions, 1 swung the bar
and brought it down on the Cobra with full
might. It was all over in a minute,

qors

As [turn~d the body of the corpse, I
realised that it had been shot and had been
lying dead much before I came along.

—Gaurav Wahi, 8B

The Mist of Time

As 1 passaed the dark, looming manor
that w..s Fumoured to be haunted,I shudde-
1ed with a4 moment's fear. The tall, imposing,
decrepit structure was enough to frighten
anyona. By somea twist of fate the clouds
began to thunder and inevitably it started to
rain. Compelled by necessity rather than
will, [ ran into what was called The Manor.

I jumped onto the broken old porch (as
the steps had long since rotted away) and
agently pushed the front dnor. It creaked
open and [ eould see the cobwebs tearing.
Everything in the house was covered by a
layer of dust. My curiousity overtook me
and I climbed up a flight of stairs that took
me to the first floor of the house.

The corridor was lit by a single naked
Pl suspended from the ceiling which cast
dim light in all directions. I opened the door
of the first room and was astounded to find
an old bnt seemingly healthy man. He had
distinet Aryan features; the signs of the
‘Master Race'. He was bent over what lnnked
like a Second World War radio transmitter,
apparently tapping out a message.
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He must have sensed my presence for
all of a sudden, he turned around and his
old face broke into a smile. “*You must be
the agent sent to meet me. Heil Hitler I'*, he
said, with his nand raised in the Nazi salute.

At first I couldn't believe he was for real
but [ soon realised that he meant business. It
seemed that this man was still living 80 years
in the past, the time of the Second World
War,

His transmitter was, as [ said, of World
War Il vintage. Next to it lay a Mauser pistol,
close at hand, if need to use it arise “Did
HQ send any messages for mme ? It's been a
long time since I heard from the Abwehr".
suddenly it all clicked into place. Here, in
front of me, was a 1n an who did not know that
the Second World War had come to an end
45 years ago, and was still awaiting instruc-
tions from his department, which was German
Military Intelligence, or in other words, the
Abwehr.

The man was a German alright. Von
Hausen by name and also a fervent Nazi. I
tryed to play along with him, not having the
heart to tell a man dedicated to a lost cause,
the truth.

Von Hausen chatted with me for some
time. From what [ heard, I gathered that he
was a sleeper agent, planted before the
outbreak of war, to avoid suspicion. His new
identity was as an American, Vince Hudson,
and his initial mission was to steal informa-
tion from the near by aircraft factory, which
had been torn down about 30 years ago.

I looked out of the cracked window pane
and noticed that the rain had stopped. [ bid
good-bye to Von Hausen and leit.

As I stepped out onto the unkewpt dri-
veway and into the chill of the night, I looked
back to see the manor shrouded in mist.
Ethereal mist which had metaphorically
protectected him from reality, like a cocoon
for almost 50 years.

—Ashish N. Debroy

Caught

It was a fine but chilly night. There was
a cool breeze blowing and the clouds were
scudding across the sky, obscuring the half

moon from time to time, The deathly stillness
of the city night was broken only occassional-
ly by the shrill cry of a bird or some other
object of the city. It was close on midnight.

Mr. and Mrs. Jaiswal, a very polite and
middle-aged couple, were sleeping peace-
fully in their small house, which was away
from the common din.

The city appeared as a graveyard. It was
a moonlit night and there was no electricity.

Mrs. Jaiswal was suddenly awakened by
a peculiar sound —the sound of a person try-
ing to open alock. The sound was not clearly
audible. so at first she thought itto be her
imagination. Her immediate reaction was to
wake her husband, and inform him of what
she had heard.

They listened as they had never listened
before, wondering if the thief was some-
where in the house.

Again the same peculiar sound broke
the silence. Sweat trickled down Mr, Jaiswal's
spine. His hair stood on end. He was now
absolutely sure that there was a burglar in
the house.

The seconds ticked past. Mr. and Mrs.
Jaiswal were frantic. They had to inform the
police before it was too late. The message
could only be sent through a telephone.

_ Mr. Jaiswal tip-toed towards the tele-
phone, trying his level best to avoid making
a noise. He was swealing profusely and an
expression of nervousness was on his face,
““Hello," whispered Mr. Jaiswal, after dial-
ling the number of the police staiion. ‘‘Yes,
Constable Gopal speaking'’, came the reply.
“There is a burglar in our house and we re-
quire assistance in capturing him. Please
come quickly. Our address is 39 Nehru Road,
opposite the post office.” said Mr. Jaiswal in
a hurried tone.

Within a few minutes an inspector and a
few constables were let in through the back
door, by Mr. Jaiswal.

The party peeped through a crack in the
door. It was now that they got their first
glimpse of the burglar.

He was stockily built with fleshy jowls
but he moved agilely. He had a sack thrown

(6)



-over his shoulder and the dark enhanced his
. brutishness.

The policemen gripped their sticks ten-
sely. Quick as lightning one of the policeman
charged towards the burglar. But the thief
looked back at just the wrong moment and
seeing the onrushing policemen, swung his
huge fist at him, The constable swerved and
managed to avoid the blow that was meant
for him In the next instant, his stick camn
crashing down on the brute's skull, render-
ing him unconscious.

All the people present there relax«d and
heaved a sigh of relief Mr. Jaiswal thanked
the policemen for having arrived in the nick
of time. The thief had at last been caught.

—Sharib Khan VIII

The Accident

It was about 9'O clock as Isatin my ancient
study. The one which was full of old books
and the latest ones ton. This was the usual
place I took to after a hard days work. I would
rather call it a library. There at the corner
was my ancient, but well kept dask. One
which my brother would not dare to tonch
without my permission. The old, yellow walls
were partly covered by large cupboard-
like racks which were jam—packed with well
maintained books.

I could see, as I read the newspaper,
the polluted street. The sky was clear, the
trees were swaying from side to side. The
cold spring breeze blew past the ruins of
some building which was the only interesting
monument worth taking a look at in this
nearly abandoned part of the city. You hardly
saw a car in the street. The ccmmon ones
were the pedestrians, who raised dust from
the foot path into the air. And just next to the
lamppost of the only crossing, stood a police
man,

I had done away with the newspaper
and now was having a look, with my half
moon spectacles, at my remarkable
collection of stamps which I had slarted
while still a child. Some people would
laugh at me when they saw me peering into
these stamps with unlimited interest. | had
really taken great care of these stamps, for
these were the stamps which I had taken years
to collect. There was some thing very inte-

resting about these printed rectangles I was
then disturbed by a nasty sound. A thud !l,
to be precise. The feeling of curiousity over-
came me as I peeped through my glasses.
All the pedestrians had stopped shouting at
each other. The street dogs had started to

bark. I gently took a step to see what had
happened.

Peeping through the open window I'saw,
near the dark foot path an accident, a minor
one 1 conld not notice the make of the cars. 1
Then saw two men come out, furious with
tage. I knew what was to come.

“*You guttered swine !"" shouted the former.
*'you cursed hoax''! replied the latter as they
both charged at each other with their mus-
cular arms ready for offence.

Thetr~ they were, into a nice little quarrel.
Each one was equally strong, dealing each
blow with all the energy he could muster.
‘What's gning on here' came a harsh,comman
ding but familiar voice. I knew who it was,

There, from under my flat appeared the
only police man in this area.He had the shoul-
ders of H=rcules. His moustache resembled
Bismarck's. Massive was his chest and it
appeared as if he could hurl a rhinocerous in-
to the air by a twist of his broad wrists.He was
extra ordinarily tall. The two quarrelers,
who looked surprised at seeing the great
figure, stopped, and now were staring at
with gaping mouths.

**Oh ! Sir its all his fault"said the former in a
hurry 'That's a lie, that'sa...... . ... . ......"

“Shut your trap, damn fool !". shouted the
policean in a commanding tone to the
latter. “'Sir, he's a drunkard sir, You surely
will believe e sir, he is" said the first one.
The policean stared hard at the other man,
with his blood shot eyes.

He was dressed in a black, crushed coat
and wore a brown pair of dirty trousers and
covered his head with a red cap. And with a
shake his head of he said, “No Sir, he's said
that to have me trapped’ **Well, what's your
story' It was like this sir, I was driving
home and from a distance away | saw-this
Dodn's cars blazing lights When we were
near enough I gave him way, but, Sir ins-
tead of passing by he came straight towards
me,and, then I had to go down, down, on the
footpath, This man raced down on me with
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tremendous speed, and then there it went,
bang ! ', he finished his legend.

“Tell ine your's, you theire’ said the police
man after thinking for a some tune. “'Sir
its all a lie sir, all a........."" said the one who
had kept quiet all the while.

**Once and four all, tell me what happened!”
the policeman said harshly

««Sir, It was like this Sir,”" he said anxi-
ously, ‘‘this doy's goddaln cat’s headlights
were off, Sit and, Su he camne slyly mto iy
way and I just managed to calch a  ghimpse.
And Sir [ was in a fire. So I just stopwned io
avoid collision. But Sir he came right in and

We don’t get them (like we used to)

Black coffee in a sowing spoor,

For a mistress & the dishonest bridegroom.

In bed a motel without a name,

They see each other -- They live in shame.
A rich fat man on a little stool

He's losing money, so he's losing his zool.
Then the blind man who lost his way
With a hopeless sight, in the best of day.
This is what I want to tell you

We don’t get them, like we used to.

banged into me, this dumb foot,” he concly.
ded with a hastly look.

It was a hard judgement
almost an impossible one.

to make, but

The policeman stared at the man with
his bulging blood shot eyes for some time,
and then did the same to the other one. Then
he cooled down and his eyes were now nor-
mal. Unexpectely, he shrugged his shoul-
deis, turned, and walked off as if he had
happened to be a passer by. What could
the others do ? They looked into each other’s
eyes expressionlessly and, walked up to
their car's, sat down and zoomeqQ off.
Kirtiman Singh VII

A lost farmer—in the field he toils,

Tearing his skin as he tears the soil.

While on the dusty desert, his dead baby is born
Another dream dead, another hope gone.

A biy disease out, with a little name,

Buy 1t easily, just make contact with shame,
Shattered glasses adorn an empty school,

The workman dies, selling his tool.

I trust you to have got a clue,

We don't yet them, like we used to.

A rose 1s plucked by 1its thoru,
Another day is darkened by its dawn.
A man weeps into the hole 1n his floor,

He's been losing, he needs to lose some more.
A coin 1n the jukebox & the guitar begins to scream,
It's but the wishbone, that has shattered my dream.

The lost souls dance to the devil’s noise,

Unul its all over, like a child's broken boys,
Like the enlrepreneur, who had nothing left to do,

We don't get them, like we used to.

T'he priest sells a blessing for a dime,

The saviour kills to pass his time,

The one who gives him all the needs,

Is the sorry victim of the criminal's deeds.

A pinch of cocaine and a fistfull of nicotine,

Another ithy bocok, another filthy movie seen.

The story ia passed, & yet remains untold,

There's Frack & white: a mankind with colours two.
a Loyet them hke we used to.
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#And thé shotguns that rule our lives
And those widows who always pay.

And the preacher who cies before speaking

And the women sold to the sage.

The lies of Satna, which are parl of the truth

The heat of the rich man’s rage.
The heavely beauty that crumples to dust,

And the magic of goodness, that must fade.

Surely, even you'd admit too,
We don't get them like we used to.

We've felt the politicians' cold treachery

And heard of the morals sold hefore lust.

What about the principles of freedom ?

What about the love that crumpled into rust.

See the Almighty, weary in the alley

Or crawling across the drug lord's street.

Wilness him with the cat on the garbage can

Or feel him with the dirt beneath your fect,
Flumsanity dies, waiting for another to take the cue
We don't get them, like we used to.

Write an original story about aman whose
doctor has given him three months to live -

I walked along the railway track thinking,
apeaking to myself, sometimes a loud. I
could hear the distant puffing of the railway
engine and then it hooted, loud and pies-
cirgly. The Shrill sound echoed through
the yawing tunnel announcing its arrival,
and then the rising smoke was visible. Sud-
denly I had this desperate, yet half-hearted
urge to fall directly in its path. 1 would have
done it I really would have if it had not been
for the enormous exterior, the engine pre-
sented. There is a hope I spoke apoke aloud
and as if remarking on the statement I thought,
“hoping against hope alright’’.  All these
thoughts crep into my mind as I walked to-
wards Ramnagar, my village, a village where
Ali Saab lived too.

Ali Saab had been employed by Amma
to take care of me as a baby. Asa child I
had never really thought what our relation-
ship would turn out to be like. His almost
bald head, long beard and hard stubble is
all remember at that stage. Baba (my father)
had expired when I was still in my mother’s
womb. Not having really seen my father. Ali
Saab presented a perfect father figure to me.
This was nineteen years ago when I was a
small child and Ali Saab a much younger,
healthier person I cannot visualise a life with
out him. The Doctor's last words echoed ag-
ain and again in my ears, “Three months is
all he has, give him the best son'. He had

(

never really spoken or mentioned about his
illness to anyone until everybody in the vi-
llage noticed it, and acknowledged itas a
horrible one. Ali Saab know wellof his illness
but was afraid to talk about it, from fear of
being alienated by the rest of the villagers.
Our is a village haunted by superstitions,
which was areason why he was reluctant to
talk about his cancer, the cancer which was
slowly but steadily breaking him down. The
disease was particulary due to his excessive
indulgence in ‘Bidis' and the communal
hookah.

I saw the old man walk down the staircase
weak, incapable of doing anything, but he

still held the glass of milk in his hands, pla-
cing each leg cauliously as he continued to
walk down the sparkling marble stairs. ‘'‘Baba
your milk"', he said looking straight into my
eyes. I noticed his faint smile and the thin
film of water which covered his expirienced
eyes. I quickly held in my arms, and I did =o
strongly. Nineteen years ago it was he who
did not, and did't whenever Bhai, my elder
brother beat me up. Ali Saab burst into tears
and so did I realizing the fact that three mon-
ths hence nore of us would hold each other
as we did now Gaining control over my em-
otions which had so suddenly taken prionity.
I drew back and Gently wiped the tear fiom
his face. we understood eachcther so per-
fectly. It was now that he felt the loneliness
creeping on him. He freed himself from my
hands and made his way through the long
passage which led to his room. A nurse had
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been employed for his sake. He would often
get into a fit of anger when the nurse would
pester him to rest or take his medicens. It
was as though he did not want to accept the
harsh truth that three months was all that the
almighty had Spared for himn. At times he
would just sit back on his bed and guape at
alimost everything around him, as if these
were the only things which mattered. He
would describe everything and anything
only in beauty. I remember Ali Saao telling

me once,’”’ Baba what will you do when [ ani-

gone'. and I replied in a puzzeled tone,
‘*gone where Ali Saab''.

Ali Saab’s Condition had begun to deti-
oriate at a very rapid pace. I would sit with
him almost every hourof the day and every

limited life Occasionly he vomited blood and
experienced acute depressions. He would
try and fatch hold of everyithing within an
arm’s reach. be it his spectacles or his diary,
for now Ali Saab’s movements were ristricted
to his bed not by the nurse employed or the
Doctor but due to his Incapability of doing
so. He would never let go of my hand, and
only when he laid fallen asleep, did I retire

1o bed.

One early morning lawoke with a sudden
jerk when I heard loud knocking on my door.
Wiping the sleep off my eyes, Islipped into
my gown and opened the door. “*Ali Saab’s
condition is critical” said a servant panting,
gasping for breath I paced down the spiral
staircase and darted my way into his room

“PETROL CRISIS!”
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hour the man felt closer to death. He told me
about strange illusions haunting him. Illusions
of darkness uassociated with death. It was evi-
dent that Ali Saab's three month peiriod was
drawing to an end. All day long he would
lalk about how once during a village fare he
had outsmarted his opponent in the sport or
wrestling or the time when he had fust been
employed by Anuna, He never cricd, neither
did he laugh, I could almost feel that lump in
his thi1o4dl, the urge to want to iy whenever
he felt nostalyic about once thung ot the other.
He talked to me aboul his 1llness only once,
and when he did, he desciibed it us putting
your finger between g deor and slamnming it
again 2nd agastn 0 lrpressed e [0 think,
that here was a inar: who wihsn awnle every

' aays of his

pushing everyone aside. By now there was
a considerable gathering in the hallway “It
couldnot possibly happen today. there is still
4 week to go before the last month comes to
an end', I thought to myself asl held Ali
Saab’s hand in mine, He was saying some-
thing. His voice was supressed by the heaxy
breathing and occasional coughing. He was
looking straight into my eyes as I felt the grip
suddenly lighten and loosen. Ali Saab. My
Ali Saab was no more. 1 did not cry nor was I
shocked, for I had seen the man die every-
day of his life for the past three months and
hai at a time wished for his death, only to
relieve him of his suffering. That was the day
I had s2en mv father die. Refore that I had
seeun ixn Gig (S tuee monihs..,.........Every
day. Co
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From Our Archives

Mrs. Geotrude Stuart Oliphant, who gave
the funds for the school out of the Welham
Estate money, was born on the st of Decem-
ber, 1856 and died on the 19th of December
1947. She was the mother of Miss Hersilia
Susie Oliphant. She loved music—Beethoven
and Chopin were her favourites. She alsn
played the harp and for many years the or-
gan at the Welham and Clayworth Village
Churches. Crickat was her favourite game
and she was known to sit a whole day at
Lords watching a match. She was also very
fond of knitting and gardening.

X X X X

The School audio-visual squad came
into existence when the father of a boy na-
med Jaykant presented the school with a
‘Kodascope 8' cinema projector a screen and
some films in about 1940. Films were shown
every saturday. At first films were borrowed
from a Major Cadogan Rawlinson and then
Miss Oliphant began to order one or two
films a week from Bombay and Calcutta.
Around the same time a boy named Jit Rikh
presented the school with a cine-camera,
before he went to the RIMC. At present the
Audio-Visual squad possesses equipment
such as colour televisions, videos, a slide
projector, spotlights etc.

X X X Y.

The shield which hangs outside the Prin-
cipal's Office was presented to the schnol in
1940 by Mrs. G.S. Oliphant. Tt was made in
Kashmir of walnut wood and carved by a
Kashmiri craftsmen. On it is the school crest,
motto and the name of the two companies at
that time, Ganges and Jumuna. Each term a
silver plate with the date on it was put under
the name of the winning company.

X X X %
. -~ In 1940 the school started its own War
‘Fund and Collected about Rs. 420 by saving
pocket money, staging little entertainment
shows and even a major performance of the
*Toad of Toad Hall' which hauled in Rs. 321
by itself.
- X x X X

The first Indian to be awarded a Victoria
Cross in the Second World War, was 2nd/Lt.
Premindra Singh Bhagat, brother of Hari
Bhagat who was a student of Welham at that
time. The enemy had laid mine fields for
many miles. In each mine-field there were
about 300 mines. He cleared 15 mine-fields

. i
on 55 miles of road. Hn Vs

X X X X

The fi1at school banner was made in 1941
on blue silk. The school staff of that time
helped to make it.

X X X X

The custom of awarding school colours
‘was started in 1941, They were first awarded
in the form of bands or caps in the usual
colours of blue, yellow and brown with
spacial lettors on them to show for  what
sports sy liad been won. At present they
are cirenlar, brown and gold badges.

—Ashish N. Debroy

Lampoon

Founders Day every year is a much
awarded affair-with all its fun and enjoyment
and the FETE ofcourse is the king on the
cake. Fele-the name itself is associated with
fun and frolic For the younger ones the main
attraction is probably the numerous stalls
while for the older ones its the eatables
and jam session all the way. However
to draw a more clearer picture regard-
ing the ‘Importance’ 2~f the fste I decided to
question snme of the Tock in’ Welhamites,
So my fitst target was obvious.- that ultimate
freak Bhuvi Gandhiand I confronted him with
my «uestion. “What attractions does the
‘Welham Fete' hold for you'.

1. Oh!come on. Isn't the answer obvious.
I just love the ‘JAM SESSION' For freaks like
me the fete provides a good chance to dance-
whether its break or lambada. Also its gives
a chance to my numerous fans from across
the fence to boogey the day away with me.
However there's only one thing the jam
session ladies-hair dryers. If this suggestion
is implemented it wont be a mere jam se-
ssion any longer - for me it will be heaven.

—Bhuvan Gandhi

2. Chowmein ! Aloo Puri ! Choclates !
Biscuits ! Ice creams ! cold drinks.. ... I can
go on and on about the attractions the fete
has for me. Infact all other stalls besides,
the eatablz should he banned. In this
context I must also 1nention that the
Hoggers Association of Welham is planning
to lamnch an aqgitation ragarding this issne.
So watch ont the hoggers from Welham are
on the loose !

—Sudeep ‘Glutton’ Mukherji
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3. Fete was so much fun earlier. Butever
since my height shot to over 6 feetand my
face started getting that Tom Cruise look I har-
dly get respite from signing autographs for
my numerous fans. I wish the Almighty had
givenme ordinary looks-atleast I would have
had time enouyh to enjoy and freak out.

Anurag ‘Top Gun’' Kumar

4, How can you ask a soft, lonely romantic
like me this question ? With all that noise
and confusion the Welham field looks like
another of those fish markets. So what if my
sweetheart will be there - I'd prefer a walk
down a dark, lonely road-anyday.

— Sumeer Goyal

5. Horse Riding is the ultimate attraction for
me. Every night I dream of myself riding a
black stallion and whisking away my dream
girl far away from the maddening crowd-a
la Prithviraj Chauhan. Infect my friends after
complement me for my striking resembe-
lance with Prithviraj. Hope this fete sees me
fulfilling my long cherished dream.

—Vikram Chopra
“I'he Drearner’

6. The main attraction are undoubtedly those
fair maidens dressed in while aund blue,
Those dreamy eyes, that delicate wall leave
me ‘moonstruck’. I must stop here cozifl
were to go on. I could write volumes of en-
cyclopoedios about them. Looking forward to
seeing lots of white and blue on fete......

Manav Chopra

7. Feteis a golden oppurtunity for me to
snap away with my camera. Itgoes without
saying that my subjects will mostly be the
damsels ucross the road, but I just hope that
my camera’'s flash doesn't dazzle themn more
than my looks do |

— Premal ‘Shuttexbug’ Betai

8. Tonly wish that the venue for the fete
wads nearer to the basketball courts, It would
give me a belter chance of stuiting my own
fan club and also a betler chance at viewing
the dames. May be there'll be a stall using
the orange globe in some way......

—Durgesh ‘Baskets’ Bhatia

Welham Now !!!

* The Inter House Hindi Debate was held on
the 4th of October. The results were as

follows :

Nitin Jain --lst

Aviral Singh —2nd
Pranav Priyadarshi —3rd
Vijay Bishnoi —3rd

Juinuna house won the shield.

* The Inter House Swimming Competition
was held on the Tth of October. The
results were :

Ganga —lst
Jumuna & Krishna —2nd
Cauvery —3rd

Durgesh Bhatia was proclaimed the best
swimmner in the seniors division and
Danish Ansari in the Juniors Division.

* The play ‘A Night atan Inn' was stagedy
for the senior school on the 10th of Octo-
ber. It was preceded by a song. ‘Matilda’
Both items were thoroughly enjoyed by
the audience.

* Nitin Bhanot was judged the best musician
in the Flute Division of the District Music
Competition.

* The Mid-term break which started on the
13th ended on the 17th: of October, with
some parties returning on the 18th various
groups went trekking, cycling and rniver
rafling some areas visited were :—

Chakrata Rishikesh
Kodiyala - Lakhamandal
Har ki Doon Deodital
Okhimath

* Diwali was celebrated on the 18th and
was much enjoyed by all.

* The new extension to the laboratory block
collapsed in the third week of this month.

* The laminated identity cards will soon be
issued to everyone.

* The swimming pool remained open till
the 12th of Oct.

* Congratulations to Mrs M. O'Brien (Hou-
se mairon, Toadhall) on being blessed
wilh a baby boy. :

Discovery
Cheshire Homes — K Report

The Cheshire Homes organisation was
established by an Englishman by the na-
me of Group Captain Henry Cheshire after

the Second World War. These homes are
meant for people who are mentally disabled
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and it is in these homes that these people
are given tho love and affection that the rest
of the world does not care to give. At present
there are around 40 to 50 such branches of
this organisation in India alone.

Cheshire Homes Celebrated its Founder's
Day on the Tth of Seplember 1990. An
entertainment programme was prepared for
this occasion anid it comprised of nine diffe-
rent items, randging from dances to a fancy
dress show.

The programme began with a welcome
speech given by the Chairman Then came a
prayer (Jeevan ke Andhere Mein Prabhu,
Deep Jala Dena), recited by the residents of
Cheshire Homes. Next Harjit, a resident,
presented a poem after which Welham Boys
enacted a skit about a mynah and a clever
but lazy crow. The skit was directed by Jag
meet kohli. Nitin Bhanot then entertained the
audience with an enchanting flute recital.
Ramesh (a resident), who was always been

0 (lll3\
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Drigcoven v,

known to be a good singer, song a song ‘Nile
gagan ke tale'. The ~esidents then presented
a group dance entitled ‘Titli udi' followed
by a song by the students of Welham Girls.
Welham Girls also presented a Rajasthani
folk dance. A fancy dress show was then
presented by the residents.

The programme was concluded by a
speech given by the Chief Guest followed
by the singing of the national anthem. Spe-
cial thanks must be given to Nitin Jain and
Manish Raina who helped with stage decora-
tion and also to Capt. 1.S. Kochar, who helped
out with general arrangements.

All the guests then went to see the Han-
dicrafts display which made evident of the

diligence and effort put into making the
various items, Everyone was then served
with light refreshment and tea, and it was
plain for all to see that everyone had enjoy-
ed the afternoon.

—Abhijeet Chowdhry

TETE-A-TETE
Q1. How does it feel coming back to Wel-
ham ?
A 1. It's a great feeling. My association with
Waolbam had been such a long one

that [ could never forget the yearslhad
spent here.

O 2. How would you campare Welham
then with Welham now ?

A 2. Welham ‘then’ was a Preparatory

school and it was only in the late 70’s
that the expansion and upgrading of
classes began.
Class 9 was the seniormost class when
I left for Rai in '81. Today Welham is a
full fledged High School with an iden-
tity and character of it's own. Bring-
ing it up to this level must have been
a stupendous task for Mr. Kandhari.
He's done a great job !

O 3. Yere have tought for 9 yrsina C. B.S.
I5. affliated school, how would you
compare the C. B.S.E.and L. S. C.

A 3. Both have distinctive features of their
own.

Q 4. What in your opinion is a tribute to the
fine art of teaching literature ?

A 4. The teaching of literature is a fine art
as long as it is used on a means to
refine the learner's mind, shape his
atiitudes and bnild his character. A
teacher can develop a students critical
sense ability by juxtaposing literary
situations and characters with real life
situations and chaiacters. Turning the
learners mind into a passive recepta-
cle for information obtained from vari-
ons sonrces is not the aim of teaching
literature.

Q5. What mad~ you chose This profession?
Do ynu have any future plans ?

A 5. I came accross about 100 cute Welham-
ites enjoying a polo match atthe LM.A.

the midsixties and decided to join it as

(13)



a teacher. I quickly went infor my B.Ed
and did quite well-1 topped in my
batch.

Well my future plan materialized the
day I rejoined Welham !

Q6. Who are your favoutite authors ?
A 6. My favourite authors are Jane Austen,
Canrad, Saul Bellow and Any Rand.

Q7. What are your other interests in life ?

A 1. 1 enjoy travelling, listening to music,
cooking and chatting with youngsiers.

Q 8. In your view, what is the single most
important contribution that the school
makes towards the development of
responsible cilizeus.

A 8. The students involvement in  Social

service 1 appieciale the siress Mr.

Kandhari is laying on social service.

Nature’s Diary

Rain Forests

Million of yeals ago when man had not
emerged on the eaith and even before the
ice-ages, the atmosphere on the earth was
warm, and there existed Rain Forests on the
greater part of the earth. Gradually as the.
earth reached its present form, the whole
globe was divided into climatic zones. The
tropical regions near the equator siill had the
suitable climate and thus Rain Forests exist
here. More than half of the world's total crea-
tures are to be found in these Rain Foreslts
yet only a minute part of the profusion of
these creatures have been closely observed.

The heat and continuous 1ainfall of upto a
hundred inches produce a sleamy atinos-
phere and these forests stand 1esplendent in
their misty robes.These forest hove an uncea-
sing tteasui ¢ to offer.Costa Ricais the richest
natural example. When Coluinbus lunded in
1502 in a beautiful land so exotic, unlike any-
tning he had ever scen i his hfe before, he
described the 1ain forests ot Costa Rica by say-
inglts lands are most beauutul and are filled
with trees of a thousand kinds and aie so tall
that they seem to touch the sky. [ ain told that
they never lose their foliage, and renain as
green and lovely as they stand before my
eyes now."’

The earlier explorers and adventurers
had a misconception that these forests were
impenetrable because of the dense under- -
growth and the concentrated growth of the
fringes, that they saw. But this is not the
actual truth, Little light penetrates the canopy
of the high forest trees, and so no under-
growth exists in the central part of the forest.
The jungle remains dark and the serene
silence is broken by the barks of a howler
monkey or the heavy calls of the Toucan,
An estimated five million different life-forms
survive in the depths of these forests and
although the jungle is always alive with
activity the major partof these life-forms lier
imperceptible. '

It is a paradox that such a rich forest has
an nnpoverished soil. The whole system of
sustenance is so efficient that all the nutrients
develop into new growths. When the dead
ttees and fallen leaves rot, and hardly any
nutrients are left in the soil. The ground is
heavily littered with leaves and the fungi
flourish on this dead and decaying matter.
Among these leaves, a careful eye can spot
a coral snake who is searching for water. A
beautiful snake with black head, bright
yellow and lustrous red bands it silently slit-
hers up to a curled leaf which has enough
water for him to quench his thirstt He has
to shed his old skin and so he rubs himself
against a rough, surface trying to get rid of
the worn-out suit. Just there the Leaf Cutting
Ants are busy harvesting leaves with the
help of their scissor like claws. They then
hoist these big pieces of leaves much heavier
than themselves on their backs, and walk
over the chemical trail layed out towards
their nest. Hundreds of ants following each-
others trail look as if a mass exodus is taking
place from one part to another. These leaves
are not eaten by the ants but are actually
used to culture fungi on which their young
larvae feed. Fungi are very precious for
them as it sustains the colony.

Itis the mating time and the Poison Arrow
Frog, known for its lethal poison, calls out for
his mate with a monotonous cookiny sound.
The male leads the way and the female fol-
lows and then under the shelter of a curled
ledf she lays the eggs, the male then fertilizes
the eggs with his sperms. She stays near the
eggs till they hatch and then come the
young tadpoles on her back to a Bromilliad
plant where a little rain water is collected in
between the huge leaves. Here she drops
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thie tadpoles in the litlle pool and they will
be growing up now in this litle pool. The
Anoline Lizard, a formidable predator on
small insects is also displaying to his mate.
The display consists of puffing up of yellow
bag on the throat and bobbing it up and down.
Afterwards the female sheds her skin but
she eats it up for it (the skin) is too nutritous
to waste.The Paper Wasps havealso prepared
their nest of wood-pulp and many small
larvae are growing up in the chambers of
their nest. Hell has broken ou! in the nest -
the Army Ants have attacked They comple-
tely rip the nest and savagely devour all the
young larvae of the wasps who have already
fled in fear of these deadly ants. During the
rains when the nests of the wasps get wet
they dry it by drinking or spitting the water
out of the nest or by vibrating their wings

go rapidly that they produce a currant of ai

which ultimately dries the nest. The rarn
Golden Toads complete with each other to
mount the much bigger black female The
Green Leaf Frog male, a multi-colour~d spe-
cimen with orange eyes, green body, ilac
legs and orange pads, also hangs on to the
bigger females back till she lays the eggs.He
then fertilize them. The emerging tadpoles
of the Class Frog drop directly into the
stream below, such is the far-sightedness of
the Class Frog female who lays her eggs on
a plant just above a stream,

Plants run riot in the rain forests. Every
scrap of land is covered with vegetation
of some sort. Tall trees upto thirty meters
high grow and their canopies prevent the
light fiom reaching the ground, so there is
always a great competition for place in the
sun. Each growing plant is entangled with
creepers. The Acacia tree is an exception
because it has soldiers to protectit. If any
creeper even touches the plant the Brown
Ants attack the creeper and cutit from i
point of attachment. Even if any other intru-
ding insect lands on the tree the ants attack i*,
and bite it vicously. In return the acacia tree
produces a sweet sugar soultion and small
orange drop-like growths, on which the
larvae of the ants feed. In the thorns of thes 2
acacia the ants rear their brood.

The canopy of the forests are inhabite-i
by a myriad of creatures ranging from th»
clumsy Spider monkeys to the exquisite
Ruby topaz Hummingbirds. The resplendent
Quetzal males are one of the most beautiful
birds in the Western Hemisphere. Theay

have a carmine breast, emerald green wings
and a stunted yellow beak. Only royalties
could wear their long beautiful plumes, and
killing them was strictly prohibited as these
birds were supposed to be sacred. Thethree
tocd stoth hangs downwards. It is his way of
viewing the woild and maybe he is right.
The Belibitds announce their temtories from
the high branches of a trtee, with a sudden
harsh  amplifying honk. Huge Toucans
(hirds) and Scarlet Micaws (birds) flutter
from one canopy to another. The spider
monkeys walk dexeterously through the high
branches while a Puma combs the jungle
with the same dexterity in search of his
prey.

The rain forest, a haven for a multitude
of life forms is now threatened. These forests
ate haing [~lled at an alarming rate - 3000
acres of this land is destroyed in an hour.
At this rate th» 1ain forests would soon dis-
appear before our eyes. Costa Rica has be-
come a great conservationist as one quarter
of its 1and is permanently restricted under
national parks, Other countries also have to
follow =suit, for it is a race against time and if
we do not act now we may be too late.

—Gagan Gahlot

A poem on ‘Shastradhra’

The hills of Shastradhra are very green
And in between there is a long stream
Over there Sunflowers are very biqg
And in the middle there is a tall fig,

Some hills are bare

No trees are planted over there

We will plant many cherry trecs

Which, perhaps will become house of been.

The people who sit beside the stream
Always get attracted and start o dream
They will dream of Shahastradhra
Which is as beautiful as Masai Mara

We will try to stop pollution

Which will he good for our nalion
We will siop men from cutting trees
Because they bear Cherries

Some men cut trees

To make beautiful ferries

Over there the bhamboos are very long

From them we can make huts, which are strong

—Amit Kumar-V-B
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Mid Term Camping near Nahan

Our Mid-terms started on 13th Oct. Toad
Hall went to Sirmor District. Nahan by Bus.
We trevelled approximately ninety kilome-
tres. It took us two and a half hours to reach
Sirmor. We Stayed al a govermuent lodge
near Jawahar Navodaya Vidyalay. We all
were Aivided into three camping groups.
Each group was given a room with many
beds. We rested for a while and then had
our lunch in a big hall with a stage. We
played outside for sometime. The weather
was very pleasant. A slight breeze was blo-
wing. We had a lot of fun playing. When
evening came we had our tea. Our English
Sir took us out for a walk down the road.
We saw many unusual insects and animals
on the way. We came buack and had our
dinner and went to our rooms to sleep.

The next day after break-fast we went
for a picnic to Rani Tal Bagh. We took a lot
of sweets etc. to eat. There was a very big
lake over there where we saw many big
Gold Fish. In thevening after tea we went
for a difficult trek down the hill and then
went up from the other side. We reached the
top of the hill and went back down the road.
We had our Dinner and went to bed. The
next day we gotup early in the morning and
dressed. After break fast we went by bus to
visit the Siwalik Fossil Park to study fossils
After one hour when we came back we were
very tired. We rested for a while. Then we
had our dinnor.

The next morning just after break-fast
we went for the most difficult ttek We even
sow a crab  After lunch the some day we
left for Dehra Dun. We all were fecling very
sad after leaving Nahan,

Visit to Siwalik Fossil Park

On the third day we went by bus to Si-
walik Fossil Patk to study about animals. We
even saw many fossils for example : Gairolis
Brown.

This animal was 8 meties lony. It lived
10 to 16 milion years ago. It had 25 to 30 sli-
ghtly carved, pointed leeth on each jaw.
Sabre Toothed Tiger

This animal disappeared 1 million years
ago. Its jaw was so constructed that it could
be opened to an anple of 90 degrees.

Hippopotamus
It was almost the same size as it isut pre-

sent. It had a wide mouth, smaller brain,
long jaw and pig like legs. It used to live 2.5
million years ago.

Giant Land Tortoise

It was the largest of all the land tortoises.
It used to live 2.5 million years ago. It had a
thick protective shell measuring about 3 me-
tres across.

Giant Elephant

Nearly 15 million species existed 7 to 15
riillion years age. It had a small brath and
4 5 metre lcng trunks a heavy trunk and st-
rong limb bones. The present African and
Asian elephants are the only]two survivours
of it,

—Gauravjit Singh-IV-A

Brain Teasers

Across

1 Turkish Chief
4 Ship's bow
8 High-Strung
10 Coaxes
12 Wide mouthed jar
13 Climb
15 Removable fastsener

a7 2

i

™

17 Otherwise

19 Black thorn Fruit

21 Stringed instrument
24 Lyric Poem

25 Leave out

26 Friend (Fr.)

21 Higher

28 Learned

(16)



Bown
1 On
2 Festival
3 0Old (Scot))

4 Arrange

8§ Hard Crisp bread
6 Sea Monster

7 Teeny

9 Ability

11 Hair net

14 Willaw, e.g.

16 Gold (Span.)

19 Cast-iron fry pan

20 Him (span.)

21 Bauffant garment past

22 Urge forward

23 Three-toed Sloth

24 Australian Bird

26 Ampithcater

28 Ardor (Fr.)

29 Angered

30 Former Russian Emperor

31 Weird

33 Spinning toy

34 Three (comb form)

Results of the Essay Writing

Competition in English
Held on 6th September, 1990

Junior Division (Classes VI & VII)

First —Yusuf Anis Ahmed—VI A
Second—Tapan Kuniyal —VII B
Third —Aneesh Kapur —VII B

Intermediate Division (Classes VIl & 1X)

First —Vikram Jeet Singh—IX B
Second-—Sharib Khan —VIII B
Third —Kirtiman Singh —VIIB

Senior Division (Classes X, XI & XII)

First —Amit Virmani —XII
Second —Nitin Jain —XI
Third —Varun Bhaskar —XI

Result of the IPSC Quiz

The following boys obtained the highest
marks in their respective classes in the IPSC
GK QUIZ.

Ritesh Khanna XI 5%
Harjot Singh X 58%
Rohit Aggarwal X 58%
Vidur J. Bahadur IX 70%
Saurabh Paliwal Vi 72%,
Gaurav Jain viI 66%,
Vikas Kumar Sinha VI 83%
Arcaprava Datta v 19%
Gauravjit Singh v 62%

(17)

Welham Basketball Quiz

1. Who has the highest individual score in
an official match ?

Who was the first coach in the school ?

Name the player who entered the school
team in the period of one month?

4. What is the highest score by our school
senior team ?

5. Which captain has been the most success
ful till datea ?

6. Who has been the tallest player ever in
our school team ?

7. Name all seven players who have played
in state level championship from our
school ?

8. How many times has our school won the
district hasketball championship ?

9. Which match has been the most memo-
rable match the school team ? Against
whom was match played and what was
final score ?

10. Which player won the highest scorer
award in the first Golden Jubilee tourna-
ment ? which school did he belong to.

A prize of Rs. 30) will be awarded to the
first person who answers all the questions of
this quiz.

N.B.—Roys in the basketball team are not
allowed to coimmpele.

In the Arena

of

Sports

Samarendra Rautecla—ATHELETICS

OLIPHANT : What were your reactians on
your appointment as Atheletics
captain ?



Samanendra Rautela :

OLIPHANT :

SR

OLIPHANT .

OLIPHANT :

It did not come to as
a surprise. I quite expected it.
Nevertheless it gave me great
satisfaction.

As a captain were you under
any pressure while participa-
ting.

Never, I never felt the press-
ure as a Capt.

What wasyouraim as Athletics
Captain, Personaully iy aim was
to be the fastest athlete in the
district but as a team [ wanted
Welharn to do well in the Dis-
trict Sports.

As the District Sports is still
away, do you think you will
achieve your aim ?

ATH LE T'WQ

SR

What Welham really needs is a
well qualified coach and a sense
of determination among the
boys.

Gagan Taleja—CRICKET

OL.PHANT :

Gagan Taleja :

OLIPHANT :

What were your reactions on
your appointment as Cricket
Captain ?

Despite the fact that I expec-
ted it [ was very much thrilled
at my appointment. It was one
of the high points of my career.

As a Captain were. you under
any extra pressure while play-
ing ?

Obviously, A lot is always ex-
pected from the captain so he

SeEACON
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OLIPHANT :

OLIPHANT :

OLIPHANT :

Yes I am confident of my team.
What do you have to say about

the future of track and Field in
Welham ?

lam sad to say but the future
looks bleak.

Who in your opinion are the
athletes who will shine next
year.

Unfortunately Welhami  Boys
does not have any proinising
atheletes.

What do youfeelcan elevate the

standard of Athletics in our
school to new heights.

(18

OLIPHANT :

GT

OLIPHANT :

)

is under tremendous pressure.
It is the captain who is answer-
able in case of victory or defeat
and he is the person to be erili-
cized or appreciated.

What was your aim as a Cricket
Captain ?

Firstly my aim was to win the
Cricket Council Tournament.
Also I wanted to establish the

name of Welham as a strong
force in the cricket arena of the
Doon.

As the Cricket Councils are still
away do you feel you will achi-
eve your objective ?



GT

OLIPHANT :

GT

OLIPHANT :

GT

OLIPHANT :

GT

I am pretty confident we also
one holders so we are the fa-
vourites too. I hope that if the
team will put in hard work we
can surely win the cup.

What do you have to say about
the performance of your team
in the Inter School Matches.

The team lacked match experi-

ence. The boys were very
young and unexperienced.
Nevertheless 1 appreciate the
hand work and effort the team
put in Lamba in particular play-
ed exceptionaly well.

Who do you feel are the players
who will shine next year.

Our schools future depends
upon players like Anurag, Vik-
rant Lamba, Kabeer Bajaj etc.
These people have match temp-
erament and experience. An-
urag and Lamba can prove to
be outstanding batsmen. Kabeer
Bajaj may produce outstanding
spells at times.

What do youfeel canelevateths
standard of cricket in our school
to new heights.

Firstly and mainly we need a
separate coach for cricket. Also
the period for Cricket prectice
is very less. Cricket Season
should be longer. Proper equi-
pment shculd be supplied to
the playersand emphasis should
be layed on physical Fitness. In
the end [ would like to repeat
the 3d's Discipline, Dedication
and Determination towards th=
sport,

Suvig Moban Sharma—SOCCER

OLIPHANT :

What were your reactions on
your appointment as soccer cap-

tain ?

Suvig Mohan Sharma : It was quite unexpec-

OLIPHANT :

ted. I was shocked on my appo-
intment. Therefore I was quite
elated.

As a Captain were you under
some extra pressure while play-
ing.

Yes. I was always awaiting my
first victory which unfortunateiy
came very late.

OLIPHANT :

SMS

OLIPHANT :

SMS

OLIPHANT :

SMS

OLIPHANT :

SMS

OLIPHANT :

SMS

(19)

What was your aim as a Soccer
captain ?

Well my main aim was to win
the Council Socer Football Ch-
ampionships. Also I wanted to
enhance the prestiage of Welham
in the Mayo College tourname-
nt

Did you achieve your aim that
you had set.

Despite the fact that we did not
win the cup our standard in
Soccer improved greatly. Statis-
tically our performance last ten
year was much better. We come
up with some good performan-
ces. Also due to unavoidable
circumstances the Mayo College
trip was cancelled.

What were the high points of
your team as a Soccer Cap-
tain.

Our performance against Col.
Brown in which we won 4-2 was
good. Also the victory over UP
Roadways (2-1) gave me great
satisfaction. But certainly our
best performance was against
DPS RK. Poram NEW DELHI.
MAlthough we lost 1-0 we could
not repeat fitfin the council's
soccer.

What do you have to say about
the petformance of your team
in the Inter School Matches.

I must say, the team played ve-
ry well in the matches against
DPS, Col. Brown and U.P. Road-
ways. After a string of losses
when we began our victory
stint 1 was satisfied with the
teamn.

Who in your opinion are the pla-
yers who will shine next year.

Sanjay paintal picked up foot-
ball very fast and much can be
expected from next year.Spee-
do Rajnish Goswami is very
slow and needs to improves
his speed a hell of a lot other-
wise techincally he has a good
game. You will be to have
Vikrant Lamba who 1 feel is an
excellant goalkeeper.



OLIPHANT .

SMS

What do you feel can elevate
the standard of soccer in our
school to new heighits.

Firstly boys should concentrate
more ou the Forward Line. Our
defence is excellent only. The
Forwards are shaliy.Boys should
understand the game and play
it. Also they should be more
disciplined in their approach to
the game and take the coach
seriously.

Manov Chopra—HOCKEY

OLIPHANT .

What were...............as Hockey
Captain ?

Manav Chopra : It was quite unexpected and

OLIPHANT :

OLIPHANT :

MC

OLIPHANT :

MC

OLIPHANT :

MC

OLIPHANT :
MC

came as a surprise to e there-
fore it was a source of great
happiness to e.

As a Captain were you ever un-
der extra pressuie while play-
ing ?

Not exactly. There was only a
slight under because you are
answerable to everybody about
the team’'s performance, disci-
pline etc.

What was your aim..................
Captain ?

Welham Boys School has been
wining the Hockey council’s for
the past three years running.
So it has become a kind of a
tradition of Welham winning the
Hockey Council's. My aim was
to continue that tradition. Also
I wanted our school to take part

in the IPSC Hockey Meet at
RAIPUR (M.P.).
Did you achieve...............you

had set ?

Yes, when we won the Hockey
Council's But I was sad at the
cancellation of the IPSC trip to
RAPUR (M.P.).

What were the high points of
your tenute as HOCKEY captain,
Naturally when I held aloft the
HOCKLY COUNCILS cup.

What do...,.............0f the team.
It was much better than I expec-
ted. Each and every member

know exactly what he had to
do. Harinder Mann proved to be

OLIPHANT :

MC

OLIPHANT :

MC

an excellent forward. Harjyot
also excelled on the field. With
his super dribbling and tactful
passing he baffled the oppone-
nts. Gagan and Munish Suri
were like Rocks in the deep
defence.

Who in your.............shine next
year ?

Anurag Kumar has great poten-
tial and I hope he utilises it well.
He can prove to be an excellent
player. Lamba and Kataria are
also good players. Udit also is
good in the defence and much
is expected from him. You also
have a nice goalkeeper in
Bikash,

What do you feel ............. new
heights.

I would request the Sports Co-
mmitte to assign a separate
Coach for Hockey. There shou-
ld be a separate field for Ho-
ckey because of the length
amount of stones which not only
spoils the game but is also da-

ngerous. Also good Hockey
sticks As our team is the best

in Dehra Dun I would suggest
that we pariicipate in more
meets outside the city. The IPSC
meet would have been exce-
llent experience for the boys.

Durgesh Bhatia—BASKET BALL

OLIPHANT :

Durgesh Bhatia

OLIPHANT ;

DB

OLIPHANT :
DB

(20)

What were............
Captain ?

.. ...as B. Ball

: T quite expected it.
As a Captain...........
playing ?

Yeah ! of Course, It is the cap-
tain who is usually blamed for
the defeat even though the
whole team'’s performance may
have been bad often a captain
has to face such an awkward
situation but I thank my team
which has never tasted defeat
in the season.

...-...While

What was your............Captain ?

To win the District as well as
the Council Basketball tourna-
ments. It was also my aim to
return victorious from the scin-
dia tournament. It has always



OLIPHANT :

OLIPHANT :

DB

OLIPHANT :

DB

OLIPHANT :

DB

been my aim to beat the DOON
SCHOOL in each and every
match by a margin of at least
30 points.

Did you achieve..........season ?
We won the District tonrnament.
To toy it we beat tha DOSCOS
in the final by a large marqin.
Unfortunately the DOSCOS do
not play more matches with us,
the reasons are not known to
us.

Who do you...............
geason ?

.. ...next

It gives me great pleasure to
say that Welham still has great
players who will promote the
game further in future, Rajesh
Sehgal—is very young and has
the go in him to come up with
great things. Sudharshan Mishta
the learn and lanky player has
tremendous talent in hin and
will go a long way in Basket-
ball. Anurag and Ashish have
the polential in them to work
wonders on the court after
they produce an excellent game
to dazzle their opponents.

Whatdo you...............
team ?

. of your

If I had to point out one reason
I would say that it was the shenr
dedication of Mr. Vachani tow-
ards us that made us do so wall.
He is an excellent watch and it
was his strong tactics and moves
that clinched the Dislrict title. 1
must on behalf of the whnle
team thank him.

Lastly what do.............. to new
height ?

Employment of the coach is the
most important factor which
can improve the game. We are
very very lucky to have Mr.
Vahani who certainly is the
most important man behind our
team. Also the boys should
do rigourous trtaining and lay
stress on physical fitness and
stamina.

Harinder Mann—BADMINTON

OLIPHANT :

What were ............. Badminton
Captain.

Harinder Mann : 1 expected it from the very

OLIPHANT :

HM

OLIPHANT :
HM

OLIPHANT :

HM

OLIPHANT -

HM

OLIPHANT :
HM

beginning, neverthless it bro-
uaght me great joy, happiness
and a feeling of satisfaction at
having achieved something.

As a Captain .......
playing ?

Well, the qusetian of extra pre-
ssure is not really relevant be-
cause Badminton is an indivi-
dual sport. Here the onus is on

the individual rather than team
effort.

veereee-..While

What was your........... Captain.

Badminion has not been one of
the popular spotts in our school
so my first aim was tn ereate
in the minds of the boys a cer-
tain interest towards this game.
Also [ was very keen that Wel-
ham should be a major power

amongst the School in Badmin-
ton.

Do you feel you have achieved
your aim.

It gives me great satisfaction
more thatBadmintonhasbecome
a far more popular game du-
ring this year. Also Welham
established its name in Dehra
Dun by performing excellently
in the YMCA tournament.

What wete...............a8
minton Captain.

It was undoubtedly the YMCA
Inter School Tournament where
we almost made a clean sweep
of all the titles at stake. The only
title that eluded us was the
open singles where I lostdue
to certain unfavourable condi-
tions in the FINAL. In this tour-
nament both Hurjyot and I
registered convincing wins
over players who regularly re-
presented the district. It was an
unforgetable tournament.

a Bad-

What would you........matches ?

NAsa team we never lost to any
School in the entire district. We
won all the Inter School tourna-
ments we participated in Amo-
ngst the individuals. I would
like to congratulate Hurjyot for



pulling up a splendid perfor-

mance.

OLIPHANT : Who in your opinion........ next
year ?

HM It saddens my heart to not that
there ate no chulupion naletial
players i the scenior classes.
However cvely cloud has a
silver lining and Aditya Ahlu-
walia is Capable of great things
provided he is dedicated and
deterined.

OLIPHANT : What do yOU.......cvenee ... .NEW
height ?

HM Construction of the multipur-
pose hall will definitely give
a fillip to Badminton in our
school because all tournaments
are played in indoor courts.
Also the employing of a coach
will go a long way in improving
the standard of sports

OLIPHANT : Now I ask all of youto say a few

words to the school.

SR, GT, SMS, MC, DB, HM—W¢ wish them
very best of luck and hope
Welham Sports goes FROM STR-
ENGTH TO STRENG'TH.

fg=t mgam
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