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ThinkAbout it
The troublewithbeingontimeis that noone isdroundtoverify it.

EDITORIAL

The "yahoo' daysareover for the 'ya-
hoo ' bunch of boys and they don't havemuch
time for ' yahooling' because the teachers seam
tobegettingoadlesaf "yahoos' bygivingtans
of work. The cloudy overcast rainy wet hot
dapstingyweatherisgettingoneverybody's
nerves. Theguys have cane uell prepared for
theweatherwithexoticex- "~
pensive stinkyperfumeseau
ae toilettes anddeocdorants
ugly out of uniformschool
shoes gleaming light
colourful sneakers. Hair-
styleshave changedwi th the
weatherorthetall darkhard-
some Milind Soman. Most
boys are 1ooking obese fat
huge and same have got ugly
beerbellies. Usingmygrey
cellstofill thispageisdiffi-
cul t, not easy because my
Unimaginative imaginatianis
krettygrey. Idecidednot to
writeabout overdue late de-
layed issues because sane-
one toldme it seans tohave
became an absessionwhich isboring tedious
tiringto readabout. Sofarthiseditorial seans
unusual absurdandvague. The holidays seam
tohave had theireffect onme. Talkingof the
holidays they seemtohave helpedthe barren
misusedil]-treatedmainfield. There's fresh
Jreensoft grassgrowingall overit. TheSoacer
teanispracticingslidesdives lugesonthe
grass. The Princi 'sback franthe landaf croco-
dilesandhispate isas shinyasever. After

huggingkaalas anddsvouring crocodi les steaks

—Mel Tohias in Taipan, Manila

he too isback at thegrindstone crocodile
dundee style. Class XI1 seams dejectedde-
pressed sadbecause the social swithMISwere
calledoff. Dreams of Ramancing the Stone
were shattered and nabody seans tobe "girl
happy. ' The GYM1s full of bodybuildersat-
tenpting to becanemuscular big strongmen.
However a number of boys are
. content studyinginanattampt
tofinishcoursesget excel lent
marksdowell incollegeearn
lots of money andenjoy sleek
cars andsleek wanen. The new
schedulewhich actuallywe've
had for years isback andis
sidingwith the requil rements
of slegoaf the stidiousbunch.
The Dean has made his best
cecisionsofaramdhelsgreatly
adniredregoectadlikedfarit.
Theoldscheduleis likea for-
gottenpunishment. Mr. and
Mrs. Basuhave returned fram
Walesafterhavirga wale'of
a time. The former is looking
likeanartist with longhair
accent but all that ismissingisanearing.
Ms.BlaireDavieshas left andit has saddened
alot of boys. Onemisses “hemisoronuciations
of names ardtheaccentuatedhindi . Her bourcy
energetichysterical eyohorichlissful pres-
encewill always be remambered. Shewill go
down 1 the history books as-the only one who
couldmake TwelfthNight interestingandfurry.
Signingoff after thisvulgar showof a warped
senseotfhuoir. Yowrslatelytiredlysanuckly
Sudeep.



LETTERS TO

Dear Ed,
mhat 's hagpenedto the " School Maga-—
zine'? Issues seemtobedaninatedby a par-
ticularperson. Istherealackof writersin
school ? There isdefinitelya lack of cammon
sense inthe nnningof theQliphant. Reading
onepage of Editorial mishaps isbadenough
hut sevenpagesaf anature freak 'swork islike
seven largeglasses of bariummeal . One won-
cersifheisanaturefreakorafreak of nature.

Yours frankly,

Apaininthe neck

Ed: Iknowit isa signof cowardice but T

couldn't helpalteringyourname. (It alsobuys
me sanetime to think of ananswer. )

Dear Ed,

I think thistheupteenth time saneane
iswritingabout the lack of cartoons inthe
magazine. I readtheQliphant regularly (but
neverinanesitting) but columafter columart
prosebecanesmonotanous. All Icansaylsthat
your cartoonist isadyingof sanewastingdis-
easeandIcan'thelpbutcall hima "Rotting
Schmuck. !

Yours bored,
Afuriocuscarricature

Ed: If youwant a camichbook go sangplace else.
You'1l haveanexcel lent variety tochoose fram.
Thisisamagazinefartheliteraryelite.

DearEd,

Why do you always portray us inbad
lights? Youwriteabout usasbeingabunchof
drunk guys who screamduring school plays.
You camment an our English which you thought
we threwaway like a dirty undergarment and
about our not understarding theQliphant. You
have turnedout to be *A serpent under the
flower’, '

Yours argrily,
AnBde.

THE EDITOR

Dear Ed,
why do you ard the board always hourg
Mr. Kanchari andwhat hedoes. Youarelikethe
Eurcpean paparazzi who do not stgpat any-
thing. Lookat whathe “has' donefartheschoal.
We have theActivity Centre, the Learning
Resource Centre, the Squash Courtsandlast
ardeertainlyrot theleast "P.H. ' That 'squitean
achievement and I think he deserves more
credit. Hehas takenielham ' Franstrength to
staygth. '
Yorsfaratically,
An Ardent Fan

W.O.B.N.

Yusuf Anis Ahmed, Ex-654, Krishna, has just
capletedhis "0’ levels inStowegettingthree
AgradesandtwoA+'s. Ourcongratulations.
The variousguys franlast year'sbatchhave
got into the followingcallegesandinstitu-
tias:-

Bhagat Singh : Harpreet Singh, Sanidhya
Sindhwani, Sameer Gambhir, Rohit Jaiswal,
AsifBurza, GautamKhattar, Alock Mehta, Jali
Amar Deep, Rana Randeep, Davinder Pal.
Venkateswara College: Amit Oberoi

Hindu : Kirtiman Singh

KiroriMal : Sharad Poddar

St. Stephens : Jigme Lachungpa

Sri RamCollege of Cammerce : AshishMathur,
Waseem Ahmed Trumboo, Piyush Sharma.
Sydenham : Gaurav Wahi

Pune : Jayant Gokhale

BITS, Pilani : Mayank Tiwari

IIT, Delhi : SharibKhan, Batchof ClassXin
1993.

Pittsberg, Anerica : NitinAgarwal.

Vikas Kumar andNitinBhanot arepreparing
forentrance inMedical Col leges.
AreshShirali, Batchof 1988-89, istheAssis-
tant Editar of AdvertisingandMarketing.
Arnab Chaudhuri, Ex-220, G1988-89, is now
working for Channel [V] inBambay in the
AnimationDepartment.



LITERARY AFFAIRS

Wanted DeadOr Alive

T gave youachance, but youdidn't say yes,
NowI'1llcbthings toyou, that youcan't even
QUESS.

I'11 showyouwhat 1t takes tosaynotome,

By theendof it you'll endure more thanyou
have seen.

when I want sanething, T knowhowtoget it,
Andif Tcan't then I just wannabreak it.
I'lldbthesametoyou, I'11 just crushyoulike
anant,

Iknowyouwlll wanna escgpe but no, thenyou
an't.

Your hagpinesswi 11 di sagpear, your joywillbe
rgped,

Ardyour future, bymyhands, will be shaped.

I'll tartureyousobadthat you'll be foroedto
bemine,

I'11makebloody sure that I'mnot wastingmy
tine.

All thelight franyour lifewill becut,

All entrancesardexitswill beshut.

Till you say you loveme andagree tobenty
wife,

I sweartill that time I'1] reallymessypyour
e

Youhave tobemine, yougot nochoice,
Twenty four hoursaday, you'll hearmyvoice.
You'll liveintrepichtion, you'll liveinfear,
I'llmakeyour lifesosilent, yourbreathing
yau'llhaar.

Eventhenifyoudon't succumb, don'tgiveup,
Theneventhenecessitiesof yourlifewill be
at. .

Noclothes towear, nobedtosleep,

And wi thout food for days youwill have to
keep.

Imagine 11 fe wi thout music andwi thout good
fod,
TknowI'manidiot, insane, Tamacrazy dide.

You'll work 1ikeamaid, you'll cball thecharss,
Thewayyouaregoing, it '11allbeyours.

Life faryouwill bewarse thanhell,
Livinginfilth, it ‘11 bewarsethanacell.

But I'11 begoadtoyou, therewdll beangotion,
Youcanliveinstyleandinsgohistication.

The day you agree you canwel 1 be my queen,
But before that all youcandoisdream.

For your sores andwounds, you'll have no
crednm,

Noonewi 1l hear youasmuchas you'll scream.

You'll beg fordeathbut 1t toowzll not cane,
AiI'1] sitarmdwatchyou, devouringall thefun,
You saidthat you always had your way,

But nowit 'smy turn, everydoghasit'sday.

I'llmake it brutal, barbaric andutterly
hutcheraus,

I'lldoarything it takes tobecalledtreacher-
as.

It'1llbemyterritary, 1t '11benty law,
Arditwill becarriedout without a flaw.

Eventhenif I justdon't suacesed, I'11 let yougo,
Butinthecarditionyou'll bein, evenahrothel
will sayno.

Acidwill have ruinedyourpretty face,

Of your beauty, Iwon't evenleavea trace.

All thisyousuffered, all thisyouerndired,
Bymyprogoosal you shouldhave been lured.
Ifyou'dsayyes, thisyouwoulch't have tobaar,
But now you will because what youdid, you
shoulch'’t havedared.

Youwon't get shelter, youwon't get refuge,
Just becausemypraoosal youdaredto refuse.
Intothishell, youyourself chosetodive,
'Coz baby you're *Wanted, DeadQrAlive. '

--Ankur Nigam
ClassXII



Au Revoir Mes Amis

Themoon aniledat me last night. She
was full bodied, glorifyinginher radiance yet
shegniledasympatheticsnile....... mysachess
hadbeen understood.

As the lunar rays shrouded the old
school buildings withamagical senseof the
past, I feltrestless. Thebuildingswhichhad
becane so familiar tome; the faceswhichhad
greetedme dailywere soontobecanehistory.

Welhamis stegoedinhistoryandasthe
moonabservedne last night, she tooknewthat
Jjustastheticeebbsandflows, sotoodidIThave
tocaneardgo. Indiawithall it 'sbeautyand
squalar, qoulenceardpoverty; withit'sami-

presence of Godhas beenmy hame for twelve

Therewas noneed forme towalk tothe
mainfieldfor Tknewit wouldbe floodedwith
light,; themoan's1light. Thearamaf freshlycut
grasswouldstill behangingintheair. The
monsoon rains had transformed the parched

earth tolushgreengrass, but nowthe soilwas

awalting theswift feet of the soccer seasonto
ravage it. Mamories of abrokenarm, failed
attenpts toprevent goals andeleventhies
charging towardsme were disturbedby the
tarch light of the Chowkidar.

Memories of my year in Indiawill be
1nfusedwi th images of themoan, theurpredict-
ablebeamof a tarchardthequivering flameof
acardle. Never have I spent somanymaments

seek wi th the solitary candle whichgracedmy
small abode andonother occasions, sinply
allowingmyself todrownin thedark voidand
let thesilencecaressne.

Silence frannowonwill alwaysbring
with it anorchestra of sounds; the lychee
wallahsguarding theirlivelthoods, the taads
partyinginthepad, therocturmal crickets like
monks chanting theirmantras, andthe sourdof
breathing...... the soundof ane's ownbody
breathinginthedark, stillnight. Dinaliwill
explode onthe tennis courtswithout me this
year and thepleasant moonwi 1l wax andwane
above themain fieldasweall growolderand
wiser, orperhaps younger andimore innocent.

Themoonwi 1l kegp her ever watchful

eyeonall of us andwhen she speaks tome
again, the coldwaters of Swansea Baywill be
shinmeringwithher light.

There are no Himalayas here I an
going, only thewatersof the Bristal Channel;
noalfresco rehearsel s under the star soeckled
sky, anlyenervating lunch timepracticesing
characterlesshall; nobuffaloslumberirgbe-
neath the cool shade of the bamboo, anlycats
prowlinginthenight,; nopanwallahs stained
withbetel juice, only the twenty four hour
garage sellingpetroleumfor a smoother run-
ningengine; nomilkmancarryinghis fresh
produce onabicycle, onlyprepackedmilk
purchased from the sterile shelf of a
multimillionaire's Sypoermarket; noplayingat
bumper cars around the clock tower, only
motaristsacheringto therulesandregulatians
of an unadventurous highway code; no viva-
ciousverbal exchangeswi th shaokeepers, anly
fixedprices everywhere. Where I amgoing,
therewill benoone tosay, 'Andwhat isyour
good namema 'am? ' Where I amgoing there
willbenoane toramirdmecf Irlia. ... .....

But themoonwi 1l not change..... she
will be the same moon and she speaks to us
all........ 1fwewant tohearher. Somyfrierdsat
Welham, before themoon soeaks tomeagainat
thenext Poornima, ITwill havewhispered sane-

when you next catch a glimpse of her dancing
bare footedon themain field, shewill be
carrying my whisper toyou.

Apologies to those who £indmy words
‘senti.’..... BlarethanmoocnardImtia. . . . ... they

(The author was an exchange teacher fram
Mynddbach, Wales who stayed at Welham for
ayear. Shewas actively involvedwith the
English Department aswell as Theatre Stud-
les. Shewasthedirectaraf thisyear'sJoint
Productionwhichwas greatly gpreciatedby
all. Shehasdafinitely takenhback very fand
memoriesof school, it'sboysand India. She
learnt agreat deal franusaswedidfranher. )



Who is a Father Anyway?

whenthechildwasbaorn, hedich 't hreathewi th
hiswife,

Hedidh't rock thecradlewbenthechilderied.
Waiting forhis ' Papa"tHgkidwould spend
hours indismay,

Andinwouldcanehe, shufflehishair, "How's
itgoingkid?"wasall that hewould say.

wWhen inpainhe wouldshout "Samething is
wrong. He wants you, Kim. "

But never realisedthe childwantedhim.

Sametimes he wanted tohug the child, whenhe
wouldbe sleepirng,
But never did, as he was a father, who on
reachiinghare after work wouldgive thekida
beating.
Whatmagical elusivequalitydbes thechildsee
inhisfather?
"Isit thestrergthof thehandshe trustsnever
todrgphimwhen thrown inair?" wouldwonder
hismother,
Isit thefear that never surfacesar thetear that
isnevershed,
Orperhgps love that 1s rarely accanpaniedby
words andis never fed.
Itissadbut true,

That he who never bakes the cake, irons the
shirt, tellsastoryargoes forwalksalagthe
way, hasgivenbirth toachildwhositsin
darkness and wonders "WHO IS A FATHER
ANYWAY?"

—-Akshi Saxena

ClassXIT

She's Like the Wind

She's like thewindtomytrees,

She's like thenight next tome,

She leadsme to themoonlight only toburnme
With theSun,

Shehas takenmyheart,, shedoesn't knowwhat 's
shecbre.

She's samebody close tomebut I can't look her
inhereyes,

Her nameisonmy lipsardlikea fool Ibelieve,
But she'slike thewird.

Ilodk inthemirrorandall that I cansee,

Is that I amnot amanwi th only your dream,

Iamjust foolingmyself livingwithout her,

THOSE
WOODSEATERS

But likea foal Ibelieve I aneverything she
nesck,
Her name is onmy 1ips but I ama fool and
believe that she's like thewird.
Gh!P.S. Iloveyou.
—7Taha Islsn
ClassXIT

WACKY

RAINY SEASON

Intherainy season, wegetwet. That is
why we wear rain coats andboots. When it
rains, thegrassgrows tall. hhenit rains,
mosquitoeshiteus. Sanepequledon’t Like the
rainyseason. Intherainyseason, wesee light-
ning inthe skyandhear thunder.

--Kunga Namgyal
ClassI

We wear raincoats andboots in the
rainy season. Whenwater goes into snake
holes, the snakes caneout. The flowers grow
withtherain. khentherainstgosafterweget
wet, the sunshinesbrightly, ourclothesdry
because of 1t andwe can see a rainbow.

—AjitashKir
ClassI

Ilike toweararaincoat andplay inthe
rainbecausewlthout a raincoat, I feel cold.
Whenit rains, theriversare full of water.
Sametimes, water goes into the snakehalesarnd
the snakescaneout. I canseea rainbowafter
therainstgosandthe sunshines.

--Manik Tayal
ClassI

Whenwe stay in the rainandget wet, we
get fever. Iliketostayintherainandhave fun
inthewater. That iswhy Iwearacapwhenit
rains. Thecloudsarehblackwhenit rains.

—SabairPradchan
ClassI



NATURE'S DIARY
A Weekend Trip

There aremany treks that are tiring.
Capleting one of these seams togivea sense
of achievarent. Atrekwhichisdifficult, passes
throughpeaceful surroundings angiis long,
danands a lot of will power. It isarewarding
egeriare.

Four of us, threeboysarndoneescort,
Mr. Navneet Singhwent ona 42kilanetres long
trek, Sahastradhara-Shavora-Dhrumala-
Suwakhol i-Missoarie-Barlowganj-Jharipani-
Rajouronthe26thof Angust at 4o'clock inthe
eveniry.

The skywas overcast withclouds. There
hadbeenraindiringthefirsthalfof theday. We
hurriedtowards the Sahastradhara chowk and
bought our necessi ties franthe nearty shaos.
Thebuswas late andby the time we startedthe
trek, it wasalready 5:15pm. The first few
kilametres of the road seemed to have been
motarable at same time longagohbut later the
trek became stegper ard the track, widk three
metres became ameretwo feet. _

Now framhal f way up themountainwe
couldsee the samguine sunset. The vegetation
around us had grown thick and soon the sky
turnsddark. Fartumately thepathagaingained
width. We switchedanour tarches. It waseasy
goinghbut for the rugged rocky track. Wear-
rivedatagmll villagecalledShavora (5000ft. )
at 8:15pm. Thentalkedtoavillager about the
securityandafter a nicemeal which we had
hrought with us wewent to slego inthe veran-
dahaf aschoal.

Themost difficultpart of the trekwas
when we had tomake our way through a fresh
lardslide. It seemedtobe full of riskbut with
great confidenceanddetermirationwe crossed
Iturhnt.

an themorning of Sunday, the27th of
August we left earlyat 7:00 for trekking the

On our way wemet a fewpedple from
wham we came to knowwhy there weren't any
archards arourd, wheredidthelrchildrengo
tostudy, andabout thewd Idanimals anemight
cane across. Themost astoni shing answer was

givenby a callege student who taldusthat he
went down all the way to Sahastradhara and
then to Dehra Dun everymorningand returned
hame 1in the evening. Hemust have beenquick
onhis feet ! We wonderedwhy one did not make
himanaceathelete..

The weather was cool and there was
saredrizzleat times. I sawaRedBilledRlue
Magpie on the way. After a fewhours we
reachedDhrumala (6000 ft. ) where the PRCL
Phosphate rockmine is situated. Herealso I
sawa fewbirds which we do not get to see at
school at this timeof theyear. Theywere the
GreyWagtail, The Grey Tit and The Yellow
Cheeked Tit. Fromhere onwards we had to
walk onmettalic roads. We crossedthe small
village called Suwakholi and reached the
conjuctionof the PRCLandthe Dhanoltimain
road. Dhanaulti is tenkilanetres franthis
part.

Hikirgwhileareishurgry, isirritating
sowe decidedto cook noodles at a roadsice
house. It washere that we realisedtheback-
wardness of the villages. Whenwe asked the
owner for cleanwater hegavea verypositive

‘yes. ' But whenwe hada look at the water
provided, we realisedthat it wasactually
urdrinkable.

We rode on top of a bus and reached
Missoariewhichwas 15 kilanetres franthere.

InMussoorie, we had same foodat a
dhaba and 1ce cream fram a nearby shop.

_ Without losing thevital time inhand,
we trekkeddown thehill franMissoorie cross-
ingBarlowganj (5050 ft. ) ardJdharipani (4500
ft.). Onour way, we spottedapairof King
Vul tures soaring above the backgrourdof the
vividDoonValley. At 5:15mm. , we had reached
Raipur. Hencechinga total trekaf 42ki lanetres
1ntwenty fourhours.

FramRaipur, we took a local bus to
Dehra Dun and returned to school feeling
refreshed andwitha sense of achievament.

ClassX



WELHAM

1. Thetemmstartedwi th the studentsgettinga
viewof canpus develganent. Thebiggate and
the turnstile in front of Woodseats have been
ramovedandinstead, two turnstileshavebeen
installed. Also, the sarghit hasbeenextendad
for the “woodseaters ' toallowthemto fool
aroundwithmore sard.

2. Five teams framour school consistingof
threeboys' each went toparticipate inthe
Survey of IndiaMgpQuizheldat the Survey of
Irmdia Institute, Dehra Dunduring the sumer
holichys.

3. There has beenquite a few leavers and
joinersintheStaff Cammunity. MissMonica
Khanna, Mr. Asheesh Kumar Sharma,
Mr.Manmohan Sharma, Mr. Virmani andMiss
Blairehave left school. These teachershave
been replaced by Mrs. Anand, Mr. Arora,
Mr.Sharma, Mr. Shrichar, Mr. Pravesh Kumar
andMr. Alexander. We wish thana hapy stay
intheschaal.

4. Mr. andMrs. Basuhave returnedafter an
year's stay inEnglardardhave shiftedtoDr.
Saxena's house. Theyhave takencharge of
theirprevious classes andMr. Basuhas been
reinstatedas the House Master of Cauvery
House.

5. The DehraDundistrict team, whichmainly
aansistedof boys ' franour school , at theMini-
Basketball Districts Championship in
Gorakhpur 11 fted the runners yp tregphy. The
boys' were Parevesh Kumar, Sachin Kumar
Karan Singh, Mukti Bikram Shah, Ritesh
Pardey, SharadChauhan, Akshat Agarwal (C3p-
tainof the team) , Maneesh Shreshtha and
Bishesh Shreshtha. Out of them, Parevesh
Kumar, Ritesh Pandey andMukti BikramShah
were selectedfor natianals tobeheldat Rgppar
laterthismonth.

6. Samarth Pratgp Singhwas the Cgotainaf the
Dehra Dun Youth Basketball teamwhich
particgoated inthe2rdU. P. State Basketball

NOW

ChampionshipheldinBijnor. The teamcame
third. Samarthwas selected toplay inthe
ratiaals.

7. Mr. Kandhari representedWelhamBoys '
School in the Round Square Conference at
Axtmalia,

8. Amrut Kar and Karan Gulaya represented
out school intheZeeT. V. show, the 'Bournvita
Quiz Contest'. They were accanpanied by
Mr, Shashi Bhushan.

9. MaranVermaparticipatedin the U. P, Cross
CountryMarathon held in the sunmer vaca-
tias.

10. The Hindi Handwriting Campetitionwas
helddurinytheclasses.

11. AStat f Meetingwas heldon the 30th of
Agust, 1995.

12. Themambers of the School Camittemet in
the Staff Dining Roamafter lunchon 31st

Agust,1995.

13. The School Soccer teamwent to Lucknowto
participate inthe Councils onthe 31st of

August, 1995,

14. Sunit Mehta and Rahul Goerka went to
Pilani for table-tennischanpionshipsonthe
2ndof Septanber, 1995,

15. TheClass XIIth socialswithgirls fram
Missoarie Intermatioral School were cancel led

totheboys' dismay.

16. To thedelight of theboys' the Deanhas
acceptedtokeep the school 's scheduleas it
usedtobebefore.

17. The Inter-School Science andCarputer
Quiz tobeheldinWelhamGirls' High School
on26th of August waspostponed to the 4thof
Septamber, 1995.



RINGSIDE VIEW

» Samarth Singh was declared the cap-
_fainof the Dehra Dun Youth Basketball team
whichparticipated inthe2ndU. P. StateBas-
ketball Chanpianshipsheldat Bi jnor franthe
16th to 19th of July, 1995. Dehra Dun team
came thirdinthe tournament andSamarth was
selected to represent the U. P. teaminthe
Nationalswhichwill beheldat Burdwanin
West Bengal fram16th to 24th of October,
1995.

Nine boys framour school were se-
lectedto rearesent the Dehra Dinmini-basket-
ball team in the recently concluded 4th

U, P.StateMini-Basketball Chanpionshipheld

' atGarakhpur franl8th to2lst of August, 1995.

The followingboys' went : Parevesh Kumar,
SachinKumar, Karan Singh, Mukti Bikram
Shah, Ritesh Pandey, Sharad Chauhgn, Akshat
Agarwal, Maneesh Shreshtha and Bishesh
Shreshtha. Akshat Agarwal was the Cgptainof
the team. The teamlost to the Banaras teamand
stood runners uyp. Out of the nine boys' the
fal lowing framour school were selectédfor the
natiamals tobeheldat Ropar later thismonth:
Parivesh Kumar, Ritesh Pandey and Mukti
BikramShah.

The Schoal Basketball Teamplayedits
firstmatchof thetermwithD.A.V. College.
Afteranexcitingmatch the School lost by seven
points. The score in the endwas 93-1001in
favour of D.A.V. team. Akash Shamma demon-
strating tramebusskillplayedexogotiaally
well. _

It isamatter of great pride that Mr.
VinodVachani, who has campletedover ten
years of coaching inour school has been se-
lectedby theBaskethball Federationof Indiato
urdergo theQlynpic SolidarityNatiaonal Bas-
ketball CoachesClinic 1995 tobecordiuctedin
Indiabyexperts fran ' International Anateur

Basketball Federation' far twoweeks franthe
secondweek of Cctaber, 1995at SATNIS South
Center Bargalore. Wewishhimall the luckand
hape that after his returnhewill beableto
assist us inachievinggreater sucoess so that
wecanliveup toourmotto, Framstrengthto
stagth. !

Switching on franbasketball toan-
otherball game -foothall. The temmbeganwith
theusual soccer enthusiastsout inthe field
showing off their ‘Maradona' and 'Baggio’
skills. Anumber of themcame faor the school
teampractise. But after a fewdays coaching
under our school soccer coach, many of them
were seen stumbling back to their hostels
‘puffed-out'. The number of theenthusiastic
soccerplayers rediucedcansiderahly the next
week asmanywantedtosurivive far theathlet-
Icsssasan. ,

The schoaol teamplayedthelr firstmatch
of the season against Young Club. Though

playingwell the teamwas nomatch for the
‘clubbers' andwe lost by sixgoals andwere
unable toscoreevena sirglegoal against them.
Their secondmatch wasmoreprani sing. They
playedagainst . This time aftermore
practiseurder the coach, the teamwasable to
perfombetter ardwe wonbyagoal. The scare
at the endof thematch was 3-2 in favour of
WelhamBoys' Schoal . Manish, our schoal foot-
ball cgotain, was the starplayer and scoredtwo
goals. The thirdgoal was scoredby

After twoweeks of ruggedandvigarous
practise, the school soccer teamwent to
Lucknow on the 31st of August toplay the

Rahul Goenka, the table-tenniscap-
tain, andSunit Mehtawent to Pilani onthe2nd
of September to participate in the
Chanpiormships heldthere.
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