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THINK ABOUT IT
Your worth is not measured by what you've got; it is
measured by what you give.
- Mauro Mota
Editorial conditioners are
the main reason
The heat is for the never

on. And this time
the thermostat is
really high. “Ei-
ther there is civil
strife in heaven
or eise the world,
too saucy with
the Gods, in-

ending CCA ‘ex-
pectants’. But
alas, these ex-
pectants ex-
pected a bit too
much. All the
senlors beat them
in the race for

censes them to
send fire.” | per-

gaining access to
the computer

sonally think that

the gods are getting back at mortals for over-
polluting their wonderful creation and for de-
creasing the vegetation cover.

As usual we the young innocent mortals
have learnt to adapt to the changing weather
conditions. This can be easily deduced from the
dress of Welhamites. The sleeves are being
rolled higher than usual, shorts have become
baggier than normal and the ‘spekies’ prefixed
‘glasses’ with ‘photochromatic lenses’'.

Another effect of the heat is seen amongst
the senior - most boys of the school. Of late the
barber's shop has been flooded with hair.
Closely cropped hair is definitely in vogue. Even
the boys with zaniest of ‘stud’ haircuts have
reverted to the age old ‘satyavadi Harish
Chandra’ one, though a few still have a natural
sunshade protruding on their heads.

The computer room is paradise. The two air

room during CCA
hours. A personal computer, two air condition-
ers, a few games floppies - what else does one
need?

The LRC is another popular retreat for the
‘hot’” Welhamites. The reference section with its
mattress and cushions and high speed fans
seems to cast a spell on whoever comes there.
No wonder the prefects have had to punish a
larger number of boys for sleeping during class
hours. But then, when you have to sleep, you
got to sleep. Its only too natural.

In terms of comfort PH lies somewhere
between LRC and computer room, according to
the PH boys. There are no air conditioners, only
coolers and in place of the soft ‘cushionery’
mattresses of the LRC there are hard bunks.
The desert coolers however really cool the boys.
Even the present water crisis does not deter
them from having the cooler on twenty four
hours a day. No wonder bathing seems outdated



in the senior most hostel. Even the generally
‘cologned’ atmosphere has tummed ‘stinky.’

My heartfelt condolences to the boys of the
junior hostels for missing out on the luxury of

snoozing in ‘coolered’ rooms. Don't you worry
though in a few years you too will take
advantage of it. As the old saying goes ‘Every
dog has his day’.

- Varun Sood.

Welham Now

1. Our media adviser, Mr. V. Parchure left
school. He will be missed by all of us.

The Inter School English Elocution Contest
was held on the LRC steps on the 18th.
Welham girls came 1st, followed by Doon
School and Welham Boys. Sudeep Chaudhari
got the third position in the junior section.

An Inter-School Hindi Debate on the topic
‘Vartaman Shiksha Paditi Mein Kranti Layee
Jaye’ was held on the 23rd. Eight schools
participated. The results in order of merit:
Doon School, Welham Girls, Welham Boys.
Sarib Khan came 2nd in the Individual
Speakers Section.

4. The Golden Jubilee Basketball Championship
ended in triumph for the Welhamites as they
beat arch-rivals, Doon School, 36-22 to
retain the trophy.

5. The Inter-House (Sr. School) Table Tennis

Championship saw Cauvery emerge winners.

Abhinav Chaturvedi was declared the best
player.
6. The First round of the Inter-House (Sr.
School) Quiz Contest was held on the 25th.
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Literary

Affairs of Welham

Opening a Bank Account

When | go into a bank | get
rattled. The clerks rattle me; the brass
bars rattie me; the sight of the money
rattles me; the whole atmosphere
rattles me.

“You are one of Pinkerton's men,
| suppose”, he said. He gathered
from my mysterious manner that |
was a detective. | knew what he was
thinking and it made me feel worse.

“No, not from Pinkerton's”, |
said, seeming to show that | came
from a rival agency.

The moment | step into a bank
and attempt to do business there |
become an irresponsible idiot.

| knew this before, but my salary had been
increased to one thousand rupees and | felt that
the bank was the only place for it particularly
after i had read an article in the newspaper
waming the public about the danger of robber-
ies. Besides, | liked the idea of getting interest
on my money, even if it was only one percent.

So | crept in, wiped my shoes carefully on
the rubber-mat and gazed round at the clerks. |
had an idea that the person about to open an
account must need to consult the manager.

I went up to the only clerk who seemed to
be free. He was a tall, cool person. The very
sight of him rattled me. My voice came out thick
and grave.

“Can | see the manager?” | said and added
solemnly, “alone”. | dont know why | said
“alone”.

“Certainly”, he said, and fetched him. The
manager was a grave, calm man. | held onto
my one thousand and four hundred rupees. For
additional safety | had put on elastic band
around them. “Are you the manager?” | said.
Heaven knows | didn't doubt it at all.

“Yes”, he said. “Can | see you?” | asked
“alone”. | didn't want to say “alone” again but
without it the thing seemed incomplete.

The manager looked at me in some alarm.
He felt that | had an awful secret to tell him.

“Come in here”, he said and led the way to
a private room. He tumed the key in the lock.

“We are safe. from interruption here”, he
said, “Sit down".

“ To tell the truth,” | went on, as if | had
been tempted to lie about it, “ | am not a
detective at all. | have come to open an
account. | intend to keep all my money in this
bank”

The manger looked relieve but still serious;
he apparently felt that | was a son of Birda or
Tata.

“A large amount, | suppose”, he said.

“Fairly large”, | whispered. “l propose to
deposit one thousand and four hundred rupees
now and five hundred rupees every month

regularty.”

The manager got up and opened the door.
He called to a clerk.

“Mr Tandon”, he said unkindly loud, “This
gentleman is opening an account, he will deposit
one thousand and four hundred rupees. Good
moming.”

| rose.

A big iron door stood open at the side of the
room.

“Good Moming”, | said and stepped into the
safe.

“Come out,” said the manager coldly and
showed me the other way.

| went up to the clerk he had called Mr
Tandon and pushed the pad of money at him
with a peculiar movement of my hand as if |
were a magician on the stage doing special
tricks.

“Here”, | said, “deposit it". He took the



“ls it deposited?” | asked in a hollow,
shaking voice. “It is”, sald the clerk.

“Then | want to draw a cheque™ My idea
was to draw out four hundred rupees for present
use. Someone gave me a cheque book and
another began to tell me how to write a cheque
out. | wrote something on the cheque and
pushed it forward. The clerk looked at it.

“What! Are you drawing it all out again?” he
asked in surprise. Then | realized that | had
written one thousand and four hundred instead
of four hundred. | was too far gone to explain.
| had a feeling that it was impossible to reason

out now. All the clerks had stopped to look at
me.

Disgusted and miserable | made my deci-
sion. “Yes, the whole thing”.

“You want to withdraw your money from the
bank?”

“Every paisa of R".

“Are you not going to deposit anymore?”
said the clerk, astonished.

“Never”.

An idiot hope struck me that they might
think that something had insulted me while | was
writing the cheque and that | had changed my
mind.

| made a miserable attempt to look like a
man with a fearfully quick temper.

The clerk prepared to pay the cheque.
“How will you have it?”

“What?”

“How will you have it?”

“Oh”, | caught his meaning and answered

without even trying to think. “in hundreds”.
He gave me fourteen hundred-rupee notes.
| counted the notes twice and left.

As the big door swung behind me | heard
the sound of an explosion of laughter. Appar-
ently they were applauding my undersigned
performance. Since then | bank no more. | keep
my money in cash in my trouser pocket in a
wallet and my savings in metallic coins in a
sock.

Ankur Nigam
IX B

Prefectship - it's all Weird

‘Hey | Can't you hearl’

| shout it loud and clear
‘Then go downl!’

And they do it in fear,
Bearing, but shed a tear.

That drop makes my heart ache,

And | ask if | have made a mistake,
Heyl Come on he is only a child,

| could have given him something mild,

But then do you hold me responsible,

if he has done something, that makes it
impossible,

For me to leave him untouched,

So that he may do it again undaunted.

What am | actually supposed to do to him?
Am | correct in punishing him?

Do you think he will change,

If | try to explain, without any heated
exchange?

The questions are endless
The answers are few

They curse me as ‘heartless’
And remain as heavy as dew.

Then | think, power has made me corrupt,
My talk with juniors has become abrupt,
All friendship has gone away,

But heaviness in my heart still stays,
Thus only to God | pray, '
Please direct me to the right way,

So that my sweet memories of school
perpetually stay.

- Hitash Mahajan
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Girls | Girls | Girls !

Sunday Moming
Welham Boys’ School

Time
Venue :

A girl dressed in a Bolero jacket or Tango
top or “Jesus Cried” miniskirt walks down from
Woodseats. A sudden rush starts in ‘“Triveni”.
Heads appear at the windows. Eyes widen and
roll. Guys stamp on toes and loud shouts of
“000...h' emanate.

For a Welhamite girls are the greatest
obsession and - hold your breath - even greater
than food. Everything a Welhamite does is to
attract the attention of the opposite sex. He has
a complete one-track mind. Be it basketball or
the joint production, tennis or an elocution or
debate he does everything for, in, at it to
impress the opposite sex.

Take our dear Hockey captain. He is ‘over-
punctual’ for hockey practice, reaching well
before time, all clean and spruced up itching
and raring to go. He runs all over the field
‘leading’ by example, yelling encouragement and
instructions to juniors. What a responsible and
hardworking captain, you might think? But wait
a minute, guess what, girls coming for practice
these days man, and our hockey captain is no
exception to a Welhamite. Ever wonder why
despite so many guys going for long distance
running, our school has not produced any Said
Aouita. Actually, its not the marathon, but the
gil that interests the guys - its more ‘eyes
exercise’ than the limb exertion during these
mornings. )
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Welhamites love to flex their muscles In
school. Funnily these lions tum into docile deers
when they meet a gid. For though a guy is
always best in his lonely, romantic dreams,
when it actually comes down to approaching a
dame he is timorous and can do no more than
make a shy avowal of his love, after much
shifting of feet and clearing of throat.

These days making a girl friend is a bigger
achievement than winning a football or cricket
match. The real ‘Hero’' is not a good player but
a ‘fastmover. The Welham ‘Cassonova’ is the
one who is appreciated the most.

The ‘girls-mania’ is fast catching on, Oops
thats an under statement -it has assumed epi-
demic proportions. There is a sudden upsurge in
the number of boys in the Stage committee and
audio visual squads. Do Welhamites have a
sudden desire to be aesthetic? No J.P.’s round
the comer. Watch the PH captain. He has
stopped having breakfast - because it contains
only Tali Cheeze' - can't afford the pimples they
give, since obviously he's acting in the J.P.

Well, thanks to Welhamites for giving me a
topic for the Lampoon - or did THEY? Afterall |
am true Welhamite coloured in true Welham
Spectrum and in such important matters do not
need help. Until next time.

Alles Gutel
- Hitesh Mahajan
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Ringside View

Welham lifted the Golden Jubilee Commerative basketball trophy for the third successive year.
After handing humiliating defeats to Marshall (69-4), St. Joseph (102-4) and RIMC (61-26), Welham
entered the finals to meet arch-rivals, Doon. Doon performed beyond one’'s expectations. On their
way to the finals, they beat Cambrian Hall, RIMC and St. Joseph.

As expected the match generated much heat and excitement. It was one of the best matches
played during the entire tournament. Welham’'s team consisted of the ‘consistent foursome' Varun,
Dharminder Gill, Siddhant Sharma and Rajesh Sehgal, and it was lucky to have it's ace shooter
Saurabh Palival in form. The Doon School on the other hand had a very inexperienced team. From
the start the Welhamites dominated the proceedings though they were unlucky in converting the few
chances they got. Siddhant's solo drive in opponents defence was admirable. Rajesh and Dharminder
combined beautifully to dazzle the opponent's defence. Prakash too played an excellent game, he
not only guarded the basket well but was successful in keeping the score board moving. At half
time Welham led 19-12.

After half time Welhamites played tight man-to-man marking and the Doscos soon succumbed
to the tactics. Finding the opponent's defence dazzled and perplexed Gill and Prakash Jaiswal
demolished in fine style whatever little challenge the opponents could offer and Welhamites avenged
their last years defeat. One who certainly deserves a lot of credit for his team’'s excelient
performance is the Captain Varun Sood. He was the moving force behind his team’s performance.
Congratulations to him and his team for their sterling performance under the able guidance of Mr.
Sodhi and Mr Vacchani.

The result of the road race which was held last month.

Section A House Positions
1. Nikunj Gupta (Jamuna) 1. Cauvery
2. Bikash Gurung (Cauvery) 2. Jamuna
3. Ram Sharan (Krishna) 3. Krishna
Section B
1. Shiv Shankar (Jamuna) 1. Cauvery
2. Vishwas Kohli (Cauvery) 2. Krishna
3. Shailendra Singh (Krishna) 3. Jamuna
Section C
1. Aziz Rawat (Cauvery) 1. Cauvery
2. Ved Krishna (Cauvery) 2. Krishna
3. Harjyot Singh (Cauvery) 3. Ganga

The school Volleyball Team registered it's first win of the season when it beat Hydle club in the
four-setter match. (The score : 15-8, 15-11, 13-15, 15-5)

- Harjyot Singh
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