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Think About It

There is no greater burden than great potential.

EDITORIAL

Sitting in the cool comfortof 'HUM' one fine
Sunday afternoon with a few friends, sippin'cola. ]
was suddenly disturbed by frantic knocking at the
door, whichIopened and was informed by arather
worried friend that one of the rooms in PH was on
FIRE. What followed next wasa series of chaotic
events which left all residents of P.H with mixed
feelings.

AsIsaw TOP DOME (that's the room) filled
withsmoke, I was perplexed. Didn'tknow what to
do. I rushed there to pull down the protective
sheets, that the missing inhabitants had hung to gain
some privacy, only to return almost choked to
death.

A few of us reacted quickly and put off the
mains. Members of the staff were informed. The
Fire Brigade was called at leastadozentimes. The
Disaster Control incharge got his first taste of a real
disaster but he fortunately he spotted atanker and
brought it to the sight. Students, teachers and
labourers helped put off the fire before the fire
brigade arrived. The cause of the fire is still a
mystery.

Notmuch wasburnt, only asettee, amattress
and a few clothes belonging to our very own, the
great, Manav Goel. However, | mustalso mention,
thatthe room has beenrepaired and white washed
already owing to the Bursar's initiation of remedial
action.

Theinhabitants of Top Dome have certainly
become infamous and theirnames have gone down
in the annals of Welham History. We in PH have
decided to rename Top Dome. So far, we've got
twonames-PYROMANIA and FIRESTARTER.
Yoursuggestions, if you have any, can be handed
overto Abhinav Kothiwal. Thank you.

As for the PYROMANIACS, they have

- Charles Schulz

shifted to various parts of PH and are being
referredtoas, REFUGEES. One ofthem haseven
started calling himself THE 'FUGEE. Noshortage
of dudes I must say.

I'must also say thatthere isno shortage of
RAIN WATER (that the loos in PH don't have
water, isadifferent story altogether). The highly
unpredictable weather of this town once again
took everyone by surprise as the rain Gods
unleashed all they had to beat the heat.

The pool, I thought was the perfect place to
beatthe heat, as they say, butaftermy second visit
I drastically changed my opinion. Notonly has it
started looking like a pond, it has also become
home toa many slimy insects, which getinto all
kinds of places, barring one....... the hands. The
water is greener than the grass on the otherside of
the fence and the only word that comestomy mind
is'"YUCK".

Examsare-acoming and the guysare trying
their bestto slog. The heat, as usual irritates them
to such an extent that even these dudes have to
make unlawful entries into places full of chilled
stuff-the location of whichis a secretknown only
tothem. The others have different things on their
minds. They are seenmodelling in all sorts of
skimpy summer clothes, whichanyone in a sane
state of mind would call underwear.

The music tastes, along with their clothes,
change too. Out comes Ricky Martin, Elvis and
Hip-Hop. Thosetapes of Morrison and The Stones
are putaway in obscene corners of their lockers.
They say thishasto be done, 'cozthemusic's gotta
gowiththeclothes. Strange........ really strange.

I'll talk of stranger things when I get back
guys. Till then, try 'nbeat the heat.

-Sidharth
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WELHAM NOW

1) The Oliphant Memorial Inter-School English
Debate was held on 6th May. Our school was
represented by Abhinav Pathak and Kartikeya
Narain. They did well but lostto The Doon School
by two points. Inthe individual positions Abhinav
Pathak stood first.

1) We wonthe hockey tournament organised
by the Oak Grove School, Mussoorie after beating
The Doon School inthe finals.

1i1) The Inter-House Science Quizwasheldin
the activity centre. The first round of this quizwas
won by Krishna house. The second round will be
held nextterm.

iv)The Friends ofthe Doonorganised their
second preliminary round quizinour school on 9th
May. Our school, which stood first in the first
preliminary round, has already qualified for the
finals.

v)InanInter-School Quizorganised by The
Scholar's Home our team stood second. Our team
comprised:

AmrutKar

Karan Gulaya

Rishi Bagaria

vi)Mr. Das who was to go along with the
representatives to Assam Valley School, had to
returndue to an unfortunate illness. The boys were
escorted by Mr. Kandhari.

vii)One ofthe rooms in PH caught fireon 3rd
May. The fire was put out by the boys and teachers
withthe help ofthe labourers. Nobody was hurtand

the process of renovation of the roomison.

viii) The following wereawarded certificates
for the English Recitation Competition held on
22nd April:

ClasslIl
Ist-  Gurankit Singh
[Ind- AkhileshJung
[1Ird- Navjeet Singh
Consolation prize- Ayan Mukherjee

ClassIIl A
[st- Ankit Sahay
[Ind- Kandarp Swarup
IIIrd- John Samuel Sundaraj
Consolation Prize- Tushar Aggarwal

ClassIII B
Ist- DanishBajaj
IInd- Prakit Agarwal
II1rd- Prateek Modi

ClassIV A
Ist- ShreyaVerma
IInd- Ajitesh Kirand Kushagra Kumar
I1Ird- GovindMaini

ClassVA
Ist- UditaGhosh
[Ind- VipinKumraand DhairyaKarwa
[1Ird- Chirantan Singh

W.0.B.N.

Excerpt of a letter from Ashu Khanna to Mr. Kandhari
(Batch of '76-'88)

I believe the school is now a centre for
educationalexcellence and hasexcellenteducational
and recreational facilities. The last time | was in
Dehradun wasin 1996, but unfortunately the school
was closed. I did manage to walk around Krishna
house.

Iamworking with Cadbury Indiabut currently
in England on secondment for one year. This is
obviously a good opportunity to see 'Welham'
whichIbelieveisasmall village in England. I have
aproblem because there appear to be two Welhams

)

intwo differentcounties in UK. Isit possible to
check fromthe schoolrecords whichisthe correct
ccunty from which Miss Oliphant came from and
isitpossibleto get some detailsof herrelatives ?
I am sure Mr. Negi has some answers!!

[also remember Ms. Roseanne Ward from
England (toad of Toad hall).Its funny how
nostalgia catches up with you! Please give my
regardstoMr. Gossain, Mr. Sharma, Mr. Bhatia,
Ms. Chopra and Mrs. Deshpande.

My office numbers: 00441214514449



Fax: 00444514103 or residence phone no:
00441216894790

Thereisa5 1/2 hourtime difference. (Reminds

of the geography classes and those difticult
questions!)

Excerpt of a letter from Anuraj Gambhir to Mr. Kandhari

I am well and did email the Oliphant on my
movement to the US. [ took ona senior appointment
in Dallas last October as Senior Consultant of PCS
(GSM) Terminals Technology. Itinvolves extensive
travel around North and South Americaand soonto
Europe.

Iwasbasedin Seattle working foramajor client
for 2 months late last year. [ drove upto Vancouver.
Calgary and the Rockiesin Canada fromthere. It was
just splendid, had a white Xmas. This place called
Banftisworth visiting.

I was in New York on a conference a few
monthsago andtried contacting Amit Kamra(livingin
New Jersey) who'saddress I found fromthe Internet.

Simranjustarrived here onvacation yesterday

A Teacher Remembers (Mrs.

One ot my happiestand unforgettable memory.
isofaday whenMrs. Das. the thenmatronofthe small
boys hostel (Whitehouse)and 1. took a group of
youngsters forapicnicto Lachchiwala. Sol composed
asong.musicand words. to livenand cheer them up.
which I called 'Picnic to Lachchiwala'. They soon
leamtitandIstill recall them singing it with great gusto
andenjovmentontheway to LLachchiwalaandonthe
way back. They seemed to enjoy it immensely and
longatterwards kept singing it: "Buses standingina
row. Picnic time has come: All is ready. otf we go.
Nowto havesome fun. off we goto Lachchiwala. On
amerry spree. | shall be amachchivwala. Fiddle-ee.
diddle-ee.dee."

Anothermemory thatmuch impressed me and
remains with me still is of Mr. Hughes. the then
Principal of Welham Boys'School whoappointed me.
whom I can still visualise standing up and shaking
hands with every boy with the words: "My nameis
ArthurHughes. whatis vours?" [t wasthis. I think. that
endeared Mr. Hughes to the boys and made him so
popular.

Mrs. Oliphant was, by that time. no more in
Dehradun but had returned to England where she
died. [remember her photographonatablealwayson
Founder's Dav which was then observed on 3rd

afterbackpacking inFiji. Heis also looking for
ajob here forwhichheshould haveno problems
ashcisaUnixand anInternetexpertand held
some very top positionsin Sydney.

Iwasplaying tennisregularly with Simran
Dulat back in Sydney and it was fun chatting
aboutour funtimes in Welham.

[doreally missIndiaand will be seeking
opportunities formy company there too once I
getthispartorganised. [ have promised myvself
tovisitmy motherland atleastonceayvear.so
will be coming sometime this vear. Willbe in
touchand will keep vou posted.

Pear! B. E. Downes)

December.

My mostrewarding memory of speciai
significanceisofone ofmy classIl boys.nowa
man. married. with a family. who met me on
Rajpur road some years ago: greeting me
cordially . hetold me he wasone of my Welham
School pupils and had never forgotten what 1
hadtaughthiminclassllandalwayvsemphasised:
"Do vour work thoroughly". He said it was
something he never forgot. still remembered
and was glad thatThad taughtittohim whenhe
was yvoung. His sincerity was obvious and it
warmed my heart. Twould like him to know. if
by chance thisappears inyourmagazine and he
sees it. that I wish him well and God's every
blessing forhimand his family whereverhemay
be. (Unfortunately Tdon'trememberhisname).
Itisheartening toknow that the seed plantedin
theheartofa small boyin Welhamnearly thirty
vears ago has taken root and has not been in
vain.[havealwaysemphasised 'do vourwork
thoroughly'anditsimportance. [tis anotherway
of saving "always
strive for perfection”. which is the message |
passonto Welham today.
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LITERARYAFFAIRS

The loneliness of the aged

“Mama,loveyou,” said Rahul affectionately at the
ageof four.

“Mama, whenl grow up, lam going togive you
everything,” whispered Rahulinhismother’sears as
shetucked himinbed.

“Mama, I missedyou,” atwelve yearold Rahul
sobs ashe hugs his mother.

“Mama, today I met someone special, [ want
youtomeether,” said Rahul, blushing shyly atthe age
oftwenty.

“Mama, whatare youdoing? Leaveitalone,”
screamed Rahul angrily ashis mother tried to settle
some ofhis papers. He was thirty-five.

These memories streamed through her as she
gazed out of the window. Her wrinkled cheeks
stretched inayearning smile. tears inhereyes, sorrow
glistening on the tear drop and her face a picture of
loveand agony. Sheisnotalone. There are millions if
Rahuls and millions of such mothers. Millions of
homelessaged, drowning inan ocean of memories,
sorrowand.......... promises.

The loneliness of the aged is one of the most
pressing problemsoftoday. In the twentieth century,
a world of technology, modernisation and
development, competition is the name of the game.
The rat-race is on as people struggle to keep pace
with life. In a world of growing advancement and
globalisation , does anyone have a thought for the
aged, whose only need and demand is love,
compassionand kindness?

Aswemove forward inthe hustle bustle of our
routine we do notrealise how distant we are becoming
from our parents ormaybe grand parents. Thereisa
severe communication problem of which the age gap
is responsible. As changes and new ideas evolve
every minute teenagers find it very difficult to
communicate with their elders. On the other hand,
parents and grand parents can not comprehend the
desires of the youth. The generation gap poses a
problem due to which an extremely hostile and
unpleasantattitude which neither part can understand
the other. The result is obvious - Loneliness of the
aged.

Often youngsters find that theirelders become
too possessive or over-anxious about them, start
interfering in their life, something they detest. They
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take it as a threat to their independence and
freedom and do not want to have their liberty
curtailed. They do no want to have their
movements placed under inspections. They
believeitistheirlife and their business. And so
they distance themselves from eldersand avoid
them. The result being the Loneliness of the
Aged.Itisacommon happening thatinajoint
family the mother-in-law has a series of
misunderstandings with her junior counterpart
whichresultsinthe wife giving an ultimatumto
the husband - to make achoice between her and
hismother. And more often than neverthe man
will choose his wife. And hence beginsa period
ofLoneliness ofthe Aged.

What we fail to understand is that what
oureldersdo forusisoutof genuine love. Their
absolute possessiveness, theiroveranxiety, their
anger is just a demonstration of their
overwhelming concern forus. Parents bring up
their children with the greathope that one day
theirchildren will become something that they
will be proud of, make a name for themselves.
marry and have children, and then they can
spend alife of peace and relaxation with their
childrenand grandchildren. Thisisasimple and
honestwishofeachparent. Andyetitisshattered.
Whentheir children follow their dreams, their
aspirations and forget so easily all the years of
relentless struggle by which their parents have
provided for their smallest needs and craziest
whims. They forgetsoeasily the long hourstheir
parents might have keptawake when they had
fever, the worry and anguish of their parents at
their slightest injury, their patience, their
understanding and their support in times of
suffering. ,parents are the moral guides of a
child. Whatachildisinhischaracterdependsa
great adeal on his parents. And most parents.
however they may be, mostly try and do their
very best for their children with just their little
hopesofone day living quietly withtheirchild’s
family.

But what do they get in return ? Our
anger, our heartlessness, our indifference. Old
age has only one demand- love. Unrequited



love leads to loneliness- a blight, a disease that
creepsuponyou, gnawsat your heartand you pine
away slowly. The increasing number of old-age
homes clearly reveal the condition of an average
Indian household where the aged are considered
burdens and thus sent apart. And these people
clinging tothe shadows ofhappierdays withaheart
full of sorrowaccept their position. What we need
to realize is that their love is indispensable and
priceless. No one canreplace amother's warmth or
a father’s protecting care. We need to know that
althoughthere isa generation gap, yetif we make
anattempt toreach outtothem they too will make
an effort and understanding can be maintained.
They need ourlove, they need security toknow that
someone will always be there for them. They need
ourunderstanding and compassion. They need our
time. A hurried good-mormingorarushed handshake
isnotenough. As people grow older they yearn for
someone to talk to, someone who will listento their
countlesstalesdownmemory lane. And thistime is
whatwemistgive them. Itissomething we mustgive
them inreturn for all that they may have done for us-
although, a very small re compensation, yetis an
effort. Itis forusto fillinthe void that may have built

inbetweenour elders and us with our concernand
care.

Tonce visited an old-agehome very close to
my school by the name of “Prem-Dham”. As |
approached an old lady gesticulated with her
fingers. As I went closer, she whispered to me-
“Tell Arun,1amvery sorry, I will neverdoitagain.
Please take me home.” Hereyes shone with tears
of sorrow, of grief, of longing and I felta piercing
paininmy heart. We may have made progress in
all aspects, yetinhumanity we are falling behind.
Material progress does not lead to happiness and
noamount of wealth can recompense foraheart
feltembrace fromanelder. Itisin giving that we
receiveand inreceiving is the greatest joy of all.
Wehave to break the barrier ofage and reach out
tothose whoneed usand whomwe needand give
them ourlove- the least we cando inreturn their
many sacrifices.

-Vasundhara Sanwal
Welham Girls' High School

Winner of the first prize in the K.C Joshi
Memorial Inter-School English essay writing
competition hosted by Welham Boys' School.

Are reservations ethical?

India in the past has been besieged by a
numberof divisive forces, eachmore ominous than
the other. India’s unity isalready threatened by a
host of factors- economic ,social and religious
disparities. multiplicity of religions, castes and
languages. Reservationis yet another factor thus
making the problem even more complicated.

Reservation refers to a form of protective
discrimination whereby seats in educational
institutions and jobs in organisationsare reserved
for certain under privileged groups of people so that
their interests are protected. Detenminationofone’s
classis based on one’s surname (which I feel isa
very warped policy). Why shouldastudent who is
as good as the rest or maybe even better be given
preference just because he is classified under
scheduled castesor scheduled tribes. Is thisethical
?No. But this policy continues. Reservations were
originally granted because initially they were
backward and had suffered greatly due to
segregationand isolation which was inflicted upon
them. This waslogical atatime but nowthat they
have developedalotand are at par with the rest of

the Indians suchreservations should be abolished.

Apart from SC’s and ST’s there are also
otherbackward classes (OBC’s)which constitute
alarge sectionofIndia’s population. Unlike SC’s
and ST’s there is no all India list for backward
classes. The state governments are allowed touse
theirown criteriaindrawingup their lists. Several
states have reserved up to 70% of government
jobs forunderprivileged groups.

The biggest opposers of the reservation
policy are upper caste students . Resentment and
frustrationhaveledto violent outbursts in the past.
By farthe biggestdemonstrations of protest were
held when the Mandal Commission report was
published in 1990.

North India was convulsed by clashes between
the police and the furious students. There was a
spate of selfimmolation’sand disgruntled youths
took to destroying public property (which wasn't
a very smart method of resolving the problem
either). Students were sharply polarised into pro-
mandal and anti-mandal agitation. This was the
first time the people of the country realised that
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reservations could threaten national unity.

The Mandal commission report , among
other things advocated reservation of 27% jobs
forsocially and educationally backward classes.
Besides promotioninschool’sand college’s were
to be covered by reservations. On the occasion
hundreds of cases were filed in the courts. The
Uniongovernment led by V.P. Singh was toppled
overtheissue.
People had made aterrible mistake in the past by
believing that merit was an attribute, not of
individuals butofgroups. Being born ina Brahmin
family wasitselfamark ofmerit. The distinctionsof
caste have to be rejected inall theirimplications.
Any effortsto strengthen the identity of caste with
aviewto equalise through reservations cannot but
lead to the crumbling of our cherished unity.

In 1992 the Supreme Court gave its verdict.

Most of the provisions were held. It banned
reservationsin promotionand government services
and certain specialised technical posts. The verdict
was indeed rather disappointing. This verdict
showed thatreservations were here tostay. These
sortofreservationslead to the production of bad
quality doctors, engineers and the likes of them.
Why does V.P Singh goto the States to get himselt
treated? He should go to the quacks who obtain
theirdegrees just because reservations exist.

[t is time for our leaders to wake up to the
fact that their duty is not to juggle with the
percentages of reservations. Manipulation with the
tiguresofreservation will only dissatisty more and
more people. The primary task is to take into
consideration the needs of the individuals
irrespective to caste.

-- Debashish Banerjee

Nature's Diary

Don’tyou feel sorry for our generation? Yet we
continue to destroy, devastate,mishandle the
environment. Howignorantcanwe get? Have you
ever bothered to ask yourseif'such aquestion ?

Fromavery perspective pointof view. we
Indianstoday are busy forming organisations and
raising funds for different purposes. such as
improvementoftheenvironmentthatexiststoday.
Buthasanyone helped the petrified forests? Take
the * Rajaji National Parkfor instance, which
believe has about ten tigers. The forests officials
however maintain theirlistof twenty-two.'Howdo
wereacttothis’? Think about it.

Don"tyouthink thatevery individual onthis
planet is responsible enough to plant a TREE?
Don’t you feel choked by the smoke that has
besieged every corner of your helpless heart?
Don’tyoufeelsuffocated inthisoverstuffed concrete
jungle? We sure do. Don’t you want to break free?

The route on which Indiaisheading today
leads nowhere. Probably the next generation will
neverevercatch aglimpseofthe ‘elegant striped
cat’.

Our country has quite a number of
conventional, practical people. They feel their
ancestors went hunting, so why should they have
mercy onthe animals. Shootthem. Ifedible, have
abanquet, ifnot feed themto the dogs and keep the
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hides, hornsor antlers tor display. Tell me. is that
ethical? Today you visit the house ota Maharaja.
whatelse can you see except a blatantdisplay of
animal heads. called TROPHIES. So gracetully
putup they are.

The zoos are responsible for this damage
sidebyside. Captivatingavery ditterent formotlife
thatexists inthe battered forests. The slow witted
beastshave hardly any placeto hide.reason being.
simply the loss of their natural habitat. Expensive
exploitation of the forestsin the course of building
upper five-star resort oranew power plant.

Captivationinzooscausesananimaltolose
itsinstinct, the instinct of preying. the instinct of’
being saved from a predator. The animal can’t
survive if introduced in the natural world. Zoos
mightbe the only place where the animals get their
food withouthaving to hunt forit. Therefore.inthe
name of putting up an endangered species for
public view, the zoos aren't doing anything else
except to get the animal to lose its natural instinct.

Animals are not only being poached but
whatthe world thinks s also the cause of destruction
ofanimals. [tisalsothedifferentresearch labsin
varicus parts of the world where hundreds of
anima; . are mercilessly slaughtered in the name of
scientific research. Rhesus Macaques. white rats
and snakes are literally scientifically slaughtered.



Have you watched a video documentary
‘Amazon’? Have you had a glimpse of the rain
forests? Well if you had, and really find them
wonderful, you've had your chance as these rain
forests are now getting destroyed at an amazing
rate ofhalfamillionhectares perannum. Amazing,
unbelievable but true!

Nowasthe nextmillenniumarrivesitishigh
time for ustorealise, that we have to stop what we

are doing- destroying the environment and easing
temperature conditions ofthe world.

Soitisapointforall ofustothink on. We’ve
really got to stop it and save the world’s natural
heritage. And itis notone single person who cando
it. So lets take a stand and look around us NOW.
We’ve gotloads of unfinished business.

-Anshuman Singh

THROUGH THE KEYHOLE Il

Guys watching T.V in the P.H common
room, suddenly the Nike ad with the Brazilian
team comeson the screen.

Sidharth Dugar (after scrutinising every

Mr. Bhushan (to Amit Prashar): Ummm....
Amitjust getthe Black Board from the Activity
Centre... Itiskept on the stage...

AmitPrasharstands up andstarts going
towards the door... thensuddenly:
Mr. Bhushan: ' Woh kale rang ka hai'!!!

Cauvery-ites(toMr. Gossain): Sir, why have
you confiscated our deck?

Mr. Gossain : Arre..., 'jab tum use full speed
meinchalogetoaurkyahoga'!

Dude of the fortnight

It wasthe heroics of Deep Singhal onthat
ill fated day when TOP DOME caught fire, which
made us decide, that yes, he was the man who
should be honoured withthistitle. Congratulations!

While everybody ran helter skelter for help,
heremained inthe room.inwhich the smokecould
almostchoke aguy todeath and pulled out all the
inflammable objects and valuable possessions of
the boys.

WHAT'S
IN 11?22

'"Tomchi-Tomchi'Mr. Nagalia
Mr. Kandpal's portmanteau
Quizzer AmrutKar

Guys said that he had almost embraced
deathanditisquiteironical, because whenhecame
outofthe room he looked like The God of Death
himself! Hesaved Yakshaalotofhistime,because
Godknows what would have happenedifthe coke
cans, markers and other inlammable objects had
caught fire! Thanksalot Deep, youare the messiah
of PH.

WHAT'S
OUT liéc

Mr. Nagalia withamoustache
Mr. Das's jhola
Quizzer Arca

gli Sepavated At J3irth !

2y l’ .
Sameer Gupta

Kaustubh Dwivedi
(7)



RINGSIDE VIEW

The basket-ball team failed to live uptoiits
name. Afterthe successoflast year'steam alot was
expected out of the present team, but unfortunately
their performance was not up to the mark. After
losing in the semi-finals of the Golden Jubilee
basket-ball tournament, basket-ball at Welham
seemsto be experiencing an all time low. They lost
in the quarter-finals of the Afzal Khan tournament
heldatthe Doonschool. They played Mayo college
intheir first match. They were notmuch ofamatch
for us and we beat them comfortably by amargin
of 20 points. Next they played D.P.S Mathura
Road. It was a close match withourteamtaking a
lead of around 11 points in the beginning but we
failed to maintain it and our opponents had the
score tied by the end of the first half. D.P.S
eventually wentonto winthe match. Aatir Ansari
played wonderfully and put insome incredulous
three pointers. He certainly has a very promising
future. Our junior boys have been playing
wonderfully well these daysand ['m sure they 11
restore Welham basket-ball’slostglory.

On the other hand our hockey teamisona
major high. They are onawinning spreeafter their
loss againstthe Doon School. They have reached
the finals ofthe council school hockey tournament
and will once againface archrivals Doon School
whohappento be the other finalists. We beat GRD
convincingly in the semi-finals with the score-
board reading 7-1 in our favour. The finals were
scheduled to be played on the 10th May at the
Doon School.

Inbetween our teamalso played a friendly
match against RIMC ontheir ground. We played
splendidly despite the fact that the circumstances
didn’t favour us. We gotoffto agood start when
Anirudh Chauhan putinthe first goal the first ten
minutes of the match. The RIMCOS however
recovered fastand they had ustrailing by 3-2 by the
end of the fisthalf. Then the RIMCOS stuck once
again in the beginning of the first half and had us

trailing by two goals. But we fought back and
towardstheend our forwards putintwomagnificent
goalsinquick succession totie the scoreat4 goals
each. The point to be noted here is that the
RIMCOS had defeated the Doon School 3-1 on
Doon School field and we managed to draw
againstthemontheir home ground. ThusIbelieve -
that the earlier loss to Doon School was not
because they were better, but because maybe it
happenedto be the firstmatch of the seasonand we
were not prepared as is evident from the result of
the finals against The Doon School in Mussoorie
where we beat then 2-1 to lift the trophy of the
tournament organised by Oak Grove School.
Mussoorie.

In Mussoorie we played our first match
against Children’s Academy. We thrashed the day
lights out ofthem and the tinals scoreread 12-0in
our favour. In the next match we plaved Oak
Grove senior team which had two of their staff
membersplaying and one of them was their coach!
It wasa very tough match with the score remaining
tied till the last minutes of the game. And then
danger-man Anirudh Chauhan struck one ofhis
lethal shots straight into the net and confirmed our
place inthe finals which we won after beating the
Doscos.

Afterourvictory inMussoorie the guysare
confidentenough to winthe councils and with the
formthey are displaying I see no reason why they
shouldn’t. Way to go guys!

-Ahmad

Here I must admit that my ring-side view
correspondent is being rather modest in not
mentioning his name in this column. I must say
he has been playing very well and has been
insirumental in our winning all the matches.
especially the one against RIMC, in which he
scored two crucial goals.

-Ed
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