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THINK ABOUT IT

“The only impeccable writers are those that never wrote™

Nostalgic feelings that ruled the roost during
the first fortnight have withered away. A lot of credit
for that goes to cricket. Our enthusiasts sit boogey-eyed
in front of the television sets, watching India win after
a long time. Well, cricket is not the

-William Ha:zzitt

We would appreciate it if anyone
Any takers ?

much of science.
could venture a simpler explanatioa ?

Things have brightened on the cooking front.
Minor complaints apart, food in the dining hall has
certainly improved. The catering

only pastime; enterprising Welha-
mites have found other things to
do as well.

“Macavity, Macavity, there’s
no one like Macavity. He's broken
every human law, he breaks the law
of gravity.

His powers of levitation would
make a fakir stare.”

No, its not only Macavity the
cat, who can defy the laws of levita-
tion. No, [ am not talking about a
saint or an ascetic but our own
Phites ! That too with just one
finger. Kohli sits on a chair with
his legs folded. Four very serious
boys stand around him, their eyes
firmly fixed on their target. They

staflf deserve a pat on the back for
this. We hope they will improve
the food in the near future. For
Welhamites, where food is concerned
they can only be greater heights to
reach !

If you're gorging your food,
don’t be amazed if some one shouts
at you, ‘“‘Middle-class morality™,
a handy Shavian coinage to make a
dig at the chap’s pretensions to
hepness in clothes and music but
actual ‘gurvyness’. Its justa part
of the academic fever catching on at
Welham. The 12th class which has
realised that hardly any time is left
for their exams has started to mug-
up text books which they blithely

place their fingers in strategic positions. Two boys p'ace
their fingers under his arms and two place it under the
knees. They then try to pick him up but fail. With
clockwork precision they place their hands over Kohli’s
head. Then some Mumbo Jumbo.

They try again, Lo! he is in space, looking
below at a bunch of heads. Perfect take-off. The landing
needs greater preparation and planning, though. Kohli
is left to descend on his own, nosedive in fact is what
he does. On asking, one of our teachers explained it
had something to do with pressure. This made neither
head, nor tail to me. As itis Inever did understand

ignored in the past. Arjun enters the room and Lath,
quoting Macbeth, says, ‘By the pricking of my thumb,
something wicked this way comes’. Another Welham
interpretation of ‘Pygmalien’: If you speak with a
wrong accent, some 12thie will c:rtainly tell you that
you are an ‘‘incarmate insult to th: columns of the
Activity Centre.”

We hope that this fever will continue till the end
of the board exams of the 10th and 12th. All the best hope
they are successful and come out with flying colours.

(Exueat, until next month)
VIDURA
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WELHAM NOW.!

1.° The star event of the fortnight was the
inauguration of the Activity Centre on the 22nd.
Mr. Dharma Vira, Chairman of Managing Committee,
inaugurated it. Tt was a short and simple ceremony
and the guests were taken around the Centre to sce
the huge ball, stage, gym, the cafeteria, the chess room
and rooms where sports and trekking equipment are to
be housed. This was followed by tea for the boys
and guests.

2. Sanjeev Bhadoo (Ex-403/Krishna) got married
recently to Vandana Beniwal we wish them a
happy married life.

LETTER TO

Decar Editor,

I had been asked (Letter to Editor, 8th Dec. ’92)
to say what inspired no to make the cartoon ‘Welham
on the Rampage’, (which appeared in the Founder’s
Day issue Oct. 24th ’92). Here is my answer—It is due
to my obsession with Mr. Kandhari’s personality. In
fact, since the very beginning Ihad made him the
subject of my work, representing him as Welham Boys.
His dedication and devotion in bringing up the school
has been tremendous. He deserves a standing ovation
from the entirc Weclham community. Without his
cflorts our good o'l Welham Boys would have still been
where it was a decade and half ago. Tam not speaking

3. Amit Kaul (676'Ganga) won the Coal Indiy
Trophy in the 15th All - Assam Amateur Golf
Championship at Digboi on 29th January. He won
this trophy with the Best Nett score in the 31-35
category. We congratulate Amit Kaul for his great

achievement and hope he has many more in the future,

4. An Inter School Maths Quiz was held on 22nd
of February at Brightlands School. OQur school was
represented by Gaurav Jain, Amber Sinha and Milan
Gupta. We were honoured by the Runners Up Trophy.

THE EDITOR

through my hat because I was there in school before
he took over as Principal. I saw him take over as
Principal, and then nursing and bringing ilp "‘the school
as no other person before him had done. He has
proved to be a Messiah for our institution and it is
definitely due to his efforts that our school is on the
national map today.

We all hail thee Sir, and are truly proud of thee,
‘cause you have been through hard fought battles to
make us reach where we are today !

- : ., Yours truly,
g ' ~ Mohit Saigal
: (Ex 30-K)

PRINCIPAL’S SPEECH ON THE INAUGURATION
OF THE ACTIVITY CENTRE |

Mr. Dharma Vira, Members of the Board, Ladies and
Gentlemen.

On behalf of the staff and students of Welham Boys’
School Tam happy to welcome you all and thank you
for taking the trouble to be with us. 1 am sorry that
Mr. Ashok Jaipuria is not well and could not join us.
Today marks a momentous occasion for Welham and
is the conclusion of the ten year development plan
I drew up in 1983,

The support and encouragement that I have received
from the Board, our parents and from many of my
colleagues has made the dream of a hall-cum-sports
centre come true. A school like ours, with limited
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grounds needs to focus on activities that require less
space and can be played indoors. So the brief given
to the architects (before the selection of the final plan)
said that the proposed centre must incorporate :

-

1)  a hall that must conform to international norms-
of dimensions and lighting—for basketball and badmin-
ton courts, facilities for stage performances with proper
amenities for large audiences including a cafeteria.

2)  agym with a sauna bath; rooms for tackwondo,
yoga, the adventure club, rooms for PTI and visiting
coaches, a store for games equipment, etc.

I am happy to report that the civil work started on
9th November, 1991 is now practically complete. Four



major items of work remain and will be taken to hand

after the Board exams. They are: installation of

removable basketball boards and poles; acoustic
treatment; forced air ventilation and the stage curtain.
Then over the next few years, depending upon our cash
flow we will fully equip our gymnasium, rooms for
various activities, our projebtion room and the cafeteria.
In addition, the tiling of the roof and other touches

remain.

I have already approached a few friends to fund various
projects and I could then commemorate the donor by
suitably naming one room of our Activity Centre. I do
hope others will also come forward and help make this
Activity Centre superbly equipped.

In this context some statistics may be of interest :

Dimensions : i) Total plinth area : 21,090 sq. ft.
: 25,685 sq. ft.
2 43 x30°

: 118° %76

ii) Total built up area
Size of gym
iii)  Size of the Hall

and of course the bottom line, costs :

a) Civil works Rs. 80 lakhs
b) Lighting electric wiring & fixtures Rs. 8 lakhs
¢) Forced air ventilation (estimated) Rs. 4 lakhs
d) Fees and charges Rs. 3 lakhs
€) Acoustic treatment (cstimated) Rs. 2 lakhs
f) Stage curtain Rs. 1 lakh
g) Sound equipment (estimated) Rs. 2 lakhs

TOTAL Rs. 1 crore

It is interesting that two years ago when various
estimations of the cost of the proposed centre were
made they varied from Rs. 70-80 lakhs. Mr. Dharma
Vira prophesied that 1t would be necarer Rs. 1 crore.
He has been proved right.

In addition of course will be the cquipment that will
be fitted over the next few years,

Before we go round this edifice, I'll request Mr. Dharma

Vira to say a few words and cut the ribbon.
* * *

WELHAM ... BEING LEN on THE Road TO Svcc€ss
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MISFORTUNE ?

“No, we haven’t met before !”” he said, and slammed
the door. T had expected coldness but not this
rudencss from Viren I was dumbfounded. After all at
some point we had been the best of friends. T agree
we had not met for the past ten years and I had
changed a lot. Dressed in a Raymonds pin-striped
Still this kind of
behaviour was not expected from a person like Viren,

cven to strangers.

suit T looked a very different man.

My first memories of Viren go a long way back in my
life. T remember sitting with him in the maths class,
in the last row, playing pranks and disturbing the
other boys in class. We remained together throughout
college, even though our subjects were different. He
had wanted a Chartered

One had often found him lost in his own

to be an artist and I
Accountant,

world, then trying to put his thoughts on paper.

We eventually parted ways on the day I left for Bombay
looking for a job. We tried to keep in touch but had
gradually lost contact, sometimes  while
glancing through “The Times of India’ T came across

his name in the Art column.

However,

Buried in my files and
ledgers 1 had never given marriage a thought, even
though I was now in my carly thirties. The business
flourished. 1 travelled frequently and took part in
various seminars, conferences and parties. 1 tried my
best to avoid parties.  All the people talked about on
such occasions were the country’s cconomy, what would

happen to India and business transactions.

It was at one of thesc parties, hosted by a business
magnate, that I met a lady, Arti. She was not very
beautiful, but very attractive yes, and certainly very
charming. She scemed to have a way with men - she
had then cating out of her hands, 1 was not one of
them but certainly would not have minded her
company. In fact, she came up to me and started a
a conversation. I meet her again and then a few more
times.  Once I took her out for dinner.  Soon T realized
I was in love with her. However 1 did not know of
her feelings, or her views about our relationship. She
had many male friends, may be she considered me one
of them.
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We continued nieeting. Sometime later, I learned from
a common friend that Arti was in love with another
person, an artist. I felt that matters had to be put
straight I wished to know who she loved.

I rang her and invited her for dinner at a posh
restaurant. After the meal, I took her for a drive
along the sea. We did not talk much. I drove her
home and was about to say good bye when she insisted
I come in and have coffee. T agreed I sank into a
comfortable chair in a corner of her apartment. She
seemed rather cheerful then. She settled herself in
sofa with her coffee. Suddenly she broke down. Tears
rolled down her tender cheeks. 1 was little startled but
controlled myself. In a choked voice, she said “I'm
getting married”.

My heart sank, Ididn’t know how to react. Should 1
congratulate her or give in to my sorrow ? T remember
putting up a brave front, managing a smile and
hesistently congratulating her. I asked her whether
she loved the man she was to marry. She answered in
the positive and said she had loved him for quite somic
time, but had not told me because her parents had not
consented to the match then. He was an artist while
her parents were on the look out for an 1AS officer or
an NRI. T asked her to tell me the name of the person.
It struck a chord. T could not believe my ears. Worse
was to follow. With quivering lips she told me, he was
not ready to marry her because he suspected her of
having an affair with me !

The next moruing 1 decided to meet Viren who I learnt,
was in Bombay that day. I knocked confidently on his
door. He had opened it. I smiled warmly, suddenly
happy to see my friend. “Hi! Remember me ? I'm
Amit. We were together at school and college.”” But
there was no smile. Only a sullen look and the curt
words “No we haven't met before’”. It was clear Viren
saw me as Arti's lover not his old friend.

What an irony, Ithought. Tloved a girl who did not
want to marry me and was being rejected by the man

she loved and loved, because he thought she
loved me !
Vidura Jang Bahadur
X1
* % *



LITERARY AFFAIRS

Love! Oh Love!

It was all of a sudden when it took place,
When I was fascinated by her face.
The eyes, the nose, the hair and the lips,
And not to forget her narrow hips.

She was all that a girl should be,

And then it happened-She called me for tea.
I was so glad, I couldn’t sleep at night,
Because she, and only she, was in sight.

“When  we qrew up ahad wWeunt to
schoot. ...

[ chose the best of my double-breasted suits,

The situation called for Oxfords, not for boots.

I practised till I got the best of my smile,

Wore enough perfume-She could smell me from a mile.

Her house was very easy to find,
Because only her face was in mind.
I walked up to the door and rang the bell,

How innocent she looked, I cannot tell.

From then, it all really got started,

And I wished we would never get parted.
The rest of the evening we sat and talked,
And at night, down a lonely street we walked.

Our romance was now at its peak,
Freely about feelings, we began to speak.

Into personal matters, I dared not tread,
Talked about books we'd already read.

Everywhere in my mind one question I carried,
But soon I got the answer......She was already married.

Ankur Nigam
IX-B

Snowflakes

He was born at midnight,

and the moon shone bright.

His Momma died as soon as he was in sight.

It seemed she’d given up the fight.

His father cried,

“You don't have to live, you don't have the right.

I wish you'd been blown with dynamite."

As it lightly snows,

As a young boy plays in the park with a runnin’ nose,
(Its a slum, his fortune never rose)

His friends wet him with a hose

He catches a cold and starts to freeze,

Has to take shelter behind some trees.

His life takes a turn and he becomes a thug,
There's no time and no warm rug,
Its always time to fight, timc to steal,
To earn enough money for one square meal.
One night in desparation, the young'un breaks away,
buys a gun, robs a store,
Now there's nothing to live for,
No will to be read,
A wanted man,
So he picks up his gun and shoots himself
through the head.
Sudeep Chaudhuri
IX-B
(inspired by Elvis Presley’s ‘In the Ghetto’)

(5)



When 1 tried to be James Bond

It was Saturday eve and I was watching a movie
at home. It was a James Bond movie. I stared hard
at the screen because the movie was exciting and
spine—chilling at times.

After the movie ended T had dinner and went to
bed. I got up next morning and looked out of the
window and once again thought of the movie. I
wondered how I would feel if T was James Bond.
An idea struck me. I got out of bed, changed, put
my toy pistol in my pocket and went out. I sauntered
around my colony. Soon I got bored and went to
Coral Lane. Tt was deserted. Suddenly I heard a
noise. 1 turned around but saw nothing. Only a
dustbin. Again I heard the same noise. I ran towards
the dustbin and opencd the lid. A man jumped out
and began torun. Itook out my Leo gun from my
pocket and threatened to shoot him if he did not stop.
He stopped afraid Thad a real gun. T asked him
where he was going. He did not say anything. All of
a sudden he gave me aslap on my facc and began to
run. Ttricd to follow but he jumped over a wall and
disappeared.

I went to the dustbin and saw a note that said
“Time Bomb-Carnival”. Iran to Regent Park, where
the carnival was being held. 1 looked around and saw
no onc who looked suspicious. I opened the lids of
all the dustbins but found nothing. Then I went to
the control room in the basement. I entered the
control room Isaw two men who were placing a time
bomb there. They did not see me. Then one of the
men suggested they run away. “This little bomb will
kill all the people of the carnival”, he said. I pointed
my Leo gun at them and shouted, one turned around
“Who are you ?” he asked. “My name is Bond,
James Bond™, I said, with a coolness that would have
donc Bond proud. But not for long. They realized

‘Oliphant® is to complete 10 years of publication
this March. We are bringing out a special issue
to mark this. We request everyone — Welhamites
ex-Welhamites to contribute to this issue. The
matter should reach us by the 20th March at

the latest.
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IThad a toy gun and pounced on me. I shouted and
screamed. Some people rushed to help me.

I was given an award for bravery by the President.

Now I am waiting for next Saturday eve, when
I can watch another James Bond movie.

Yarun Puri

VII.

PUBLIC SPEAKING—II

Writing the Introduction

The two parts of an address most difficult to
prepare are the introduction and the conclusion, Both
must be relatively short. Both must be worked out
with the greatest care.

In the introduction, the proposition to be
discussed must be trimmed to its precisc proportions.
Sometimes with experience, the introduction may be
elimated, particularly if the title clearly conveys the
nature of the topic. However, it is almost always
necessary to use an introduction, and seven possible
methods of beginning an address are presented below :

I Announce the subject directly in the first sentencc
or paragraph.
11 Tell a story of human interest, “‘paint a picture,”

or give an illustration.

III. Use a statement that excites attention, arouses
curiosity, surprises the audience, or is particularly
informative.

IV.  Tell a humorous story that is definitely related
to the subject or to the situation under which the
speaker is addressing the audience.

V. Ask a challenging question.

A thought-provoking question, directly to the
point of the address, focuses the attention of an
audience immediately upon the subject.

VI. State facts which show the importance of the
subject to the welfare of the audience.

VII. Begin by a significant quotation or idea from
some other person.

The Public Speaker's Treasure
Chest - Herbert V. Prochnow
and Herbert V. Prochnow Jr.

Courtesy :



SPORTS TRIVIA

The games captains for the year 1993-94 have been
appointed :

Shaad Ali Cricket

Rajesh Sehgal Basket-ball
Himanshu Gupta Chess

Atin Sharma Tennis

Mohit Mehta Football & Swimming
Chirdeep Panasher Badminton

Jairaj Singh Hockey

Wanchuk Topden Athletics

Ramanpreet Hora Table Tennis

Vidura Bahadur Volleyball

Cricket season has begun.
at all odd hours of the day.

Boys can be seen practising

Welham played its first official match under Shaad’s
leadership against the Veterans Club. We won the toss
and elected to field. Mr. Samir Thakur, Catering
Officer, who plays for the Veterans Club hit a brilliant
half century (52) to enable his team to make a sizcable
score of 159. Shaad Ali took 3 wickets giving just 27
runs. Chirdeep and Shantanu also bowled well.
Vijay Sushant and Varun Lamba opencd the Welham

aregefas M A

¢ fegraT &1 ag fav 5@ gemT 3 9T
TAFT ¢ a9 & R e § 3297 &7 T3 |
T A7 F FJE Afeqz F T2 F FA, A0Z-T0E
3T 913 g9 AN | AT F Jg-9IZ ATET F AW &
THTHD Y AT A T qgA A FHFGLT AN
a7AT faeafirat & gra @132 |

3a fa & o sga & a1, gz & A
F A% gATA AFTA TaFTA € g q1et 4T |
TRAR &% Wl &1 aele fza ¢ f= fazarn
TAT | AFT & TSI A AT TFCF AR AT
AT mg#r ag feafq J@we gwid g fom
T FY g1 o a9 S| R WT H
T AT AT | 39 3 agT 9AE FT & A q7

innings. Vijay scored 48. Surya Todi scored 21 runs
and Mohit Mehta scored 25 runs, Together they
helped Welham win the match.

The second match was played against YMCA. Welham
again won the toss and decided to chase the target.
The YMCA team batted extremely well to score 171 in
just 20 overs. Shaad Ali again took 3 wickets, giving
33 runs. Varun Lamba took 2 wickets, giving 20 runs.
The YMCA bowlers bowled well and soon wickets
started to fall. Mohit Mehta was the only Welham
batsman who denied the ‘YMCA’ an easy victory.
He scored 35, hitting 2 good sixers. Welham, however,
only managed to score 150 runs in 20 overs.

The Basketball team played against 11 Sikh LI under
the leadership of Rajesh Schgal. Welham began
slowly but the score increased steadily after the first
half. Samarth and Siddhant played exceptionally well.
The final score was 72-35 in our favour.

Things however brighter on the table tennis scene.
Welham took part in the district tournament for boys
under the age of 14. 1In the singles final Chaitanya
Wabhi lost in a closely fought match. In the doubles
finals Welham came first. The duo of Arjun Bhatia

and Akhil Bhanot represented the school.
* * *

g aEt gifa

AT G AT AT q9T AT ATA-frar & a9 Fr
FIE AT AW BT A &1 frA w4 faar 9y Ay
afa7 5@ a7, gL egA A 39 39 2T F e
AT Al AP AT, T AT 9T A TET AqE,
Fifx 39 fa7 gorgw ¥ 3o samarET grar
=¥ f g@ s foa st & avg Ty § &Y wgar
78T 37 f2a & A1) 717 38y arAr Vg fEozan
TqTF T A G F FTIO A qAT S AT F4AT
AT 20 7@ gt | A foar ot oy qrd o A E
FTLOT A1 7 & q4T AT T 342 97949 72 |

A faT gm@-Fa A ay @ gw A A
@HATE X T Fg W § oA A 97
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aFg gzt i3 & Y e fR wA A |

AT T A ZAT Tz 3 A w3 e S
FAT 53 AT FAAT IAFT TAXN WA T AT 7
A EA R kI G Sl ot B ) B M A e
fz=mar |

-

. R R I e B E TR T (1 G e TR
T & TFAIfEAT FT OFET A3 g e HOqEAr
“E froazan Tl #31 2% 2 fF oA A
w3 & ward § fan ST aE A freafed
q fermrs 721§ At g B 57 A A # Ew
g fraz mx wrd A1 AT wrd A1 AT | gEn
3 A WEET dAr s fan § oaqr @ oiw

.
qrEid & (afg

Fg AT & f& wyer wTAr WA =AT
fAamAar 21 T3 21 A% 92 T A 2\ 14T
AT F A1FT F uA oaw W Wy & F7 5@
UZAT SATA 21 AAl &7 AIT AR ARAAT QO
®TH 397 A0T 9 A wvdr 20 v 5 33
TARIM TH FAT FI TIT FLA |

THT ATAF BT AUTH 74T & fAvm FwDy
WzAd F7dT g | fTE3g 3ARY "EEA & Ao ud
%7 fadar, 9w ag w@rama® AE & oag vharn
¥ AT Q| THE A9 §T AR FAT 8, 9%q
SH 78 & fim 3% 3T A faFArgT oy Ad
WATL % &7 g Taar & fan foa-ga e
FT EAIN FTATE | A7 qWT I T FT 7T 4T
g dF querm ¥ g2 g7 w=qA 47 &, fAIF 39w
I v fFm w0 said wng oz feafa ®
qUH 7 |

el § wFT g 9@ qfart favm@r g
amm & faarsr ¥ gaw o grar & anfge, ara-am
faarst & faar Y gz @ =ifen 1w, AR
faqar ft g7 EFeT FT @), IAY 9TFT AT

AT F AgTAAIT3 ¢ AR fa=re ¥ 0¥
fastl oft o At 1 577 a4 § a7 F faw gar 7+
¢¥§, S UF GcAT § SEHT IO S AT & Ay
S UF AT FT IAF! A29 ¥ A F A0 27 F I
g, 0 Taifasl & ey S 9w atg w¢
AF FAL ® M § FAAT FLIAT =if7T
e gzl el & a@r g9 2Er =g 0 g
qvETT &1 Arfa % 73 08 Fadifeat 1 97 F2rv
zvz 7 fF =A% oy aieAr few fedy e §
AATH FT 9T T F TF |
AMAAF ST
(Fear—2)

wea Fwr AiRE
2T & A wm oar wan gfimatss 9y mEE
gt &1 wfeq § Ffoq afdfeafaay 1 amaar w0
qeT | AR SfeTior § a1 g7 A9 AT FT AT 2 |

WG & Jg FA-FET JICT . J91L I4fq
FLAT S | SIEI TF&T F15 7fFT AT JIATLH
T2 AAT FH AT X FATAT & 1 AN ATT AT
39 97 Fa1 gfez gt g & AW F W FFEEA
az S &, fag a=9F ag =afy7 qaafqa a7 s@m
&\ FT AT ST @ B wT g5 ARt F7 ave
FATE | UF AT OF AL AT F I A1AT 2
TG FAT A FH a2 gfAm gra Sw qFar
AT 2 |

T |q atft & ag faz a0 g fF "3eT
F Sad § 9T wgaAqw A faaar § 0 ouqa
gL AT &1 TW F949 § qgAd gmr. =nfgw. fF
gere &1 fafg $5 g3 aF wrT &F a@ 9T el
g1

g
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