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Think About It
After climbing a great hill, one only finds that there are several more hills to climb
-Nelson Mandela

EDITORIAL

The obvious, often comes to us as an
undeniablerevelation, and of these the one we find
most awkward is the influence of foreign cultures
onour mentality. Welham is fortunate enough to
draw people from different backgrounds. In the
remarkable words of Swamini Vimlananda from
the Chinmaya Vision Programme, whoaddressing
her audience said, "Jab
England mein barsaat
hoti hai, to aap apna
chhata yahan kholte G

hain.” It has become *z
important for us to find @
our own 'identity

especially as we stand

poised at the eve of a F 3
new millenium. Are we Waniss
really contentstanding in L ‘Qrg X
the shadows? Why is it P\ \ﬁjfj D
then, that we find it so Th

easy to adopt foreign =

>

customs and atthe same
time, make amessofthe
englishlanguage? Why is
itthat we adaptso easily, yet feel uncomfortable in
new surroundings?

AstheHead sorightly putsit, "Everything
we learnt in class is obsolete the day we finish
school" we live in changing times, howeverone
teaches us beyond the confines of the classroom.
Perhaps, the mostimportant of these skillsis how
we learn to handle and interact with other people.
As Welhamites we claim to have a distinct
advantage overother peopleinthisregard, however
we must also rememberto fulfil this claim indeed.

‘Best ofF Luck.

One bright point which I find essential to mention
here is the change in the attitude of boys towards
clearing the dishes after meals in the dining hall.
Earlier, it was 'uncool' to pick up your plates,
however, now it is gradually being accepted as
normal. Initselfitisaprocess of slowchange, and
one that we can look at with much pride.

At Welham, wearelucky
enough to be part of a

community that rejoices

initsdiversity. Ionly hope

thatweaxemdeedt\mng

thinking,

unprej judiced human

beings. Contrary to our

r visions of global

understanding, the past

few months has

witnessed a spate of the

%’g\ mosthormrifichate crimes-

W violence against people

because of their colour,

religion and simply

because of who they are. The brutal murder of

Matthew Shephard, a gay college student in the

United States, and the burning of a christian

missionary and his twominor sonshere inIndia are

butafew examples.

Moving onto lightermatters, the usual

Holi fervour was much dampened this year owing

tothe board exams which lurked around the comer.

Eventhen, afew die-hard fans managed to come

to class the next day with holi stained faces, and

smug grins. The Najibabad gang always seems to

lead the pack in this respect, although I failed to
notice their trademark golden colour.
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Welham Now

1) The school celebrated Scholar's Recognition
Day on 1st March, 1999. The following received

the subjectawards:

Senior Secti
English Debashish Banerjee
Hindi Sachil Tiwari
Mathematics  Shariq Ansari
Biology Farhan Zaidi
Physics Ajeet Bajaj
Computers Ijlal Shamsi

Junior Secti
English Prayaas Rana
Mathematics Abhishek Agarwal
Biology Gautam Mahajan
Chemistry Ashutosh Pandey
Physics Raunak Agarwal
Geography Ashutosh Pandey

The following were the recepients of the Scholars’
Gown forabove 90% in the annual examinations:
Ashutosh Pandey Raunak Agarwal
Ayush Agarwal JaiKapoor

The coveted Scholars'Scarfforacademic as well
as co-curricular excellence was awarded to:
Ajeet Bajaj

Kumar Abhijeet

Karan Gulaya

The Kataria Tropy for the Best All Rounder for
the year 1998 was awarded to Abhinav Pathak.

2) The first school committee meeting of this term
was held on 20th February. The minutes are as
follows:

i)The minutes of the previous School
Committee meeting were passed.

ii) Karanjit Singh Chhabra suggested that
bulbs be putinthe Tapti urinals. The Chairman said
it would be done.

iii) Rohan Sachdeva suggested that boys
havedifferent accounts for outingsand Tuck-shop.
The Chairmandisapproved, saying that boys ought
to learn to manage their accounts themselves,
instead ofhaving separate accounts. He also turned
downthe suggestion of increasing pocket money,
owing to the fact that there had beenan increment

2)

onlyrecently.

iv) Avjeet Sahni was of the viewthatlockers
be made near the tennis courts. This Chairman
turned down the request, as it was not practical.

v) Sagar Sharma suggested that we install
exhaust fans inthe toilets near the Dining hall to
which the Chairman agreed and said it would be
done.

vi) Neeraj Pareek suggested that flavoured
milk begiven during fruit break. The Chairman said
flavoured milk would be served not during fruit
break but for breakfast.

vii)Maneesh Shresthasuggested thata Year
book should be maintained where the details of the
passing out batch should be compiled. The
Chairman had no objections, but he pointed out
thatthe school would notfinance it, since it was of
interestonly toalimited section of the community.

viii) Suggestions were made to put chics on
the windows facing the Trivenilockers to whichthe
Chairmanagreed.

3) The following were the new appointees to the

Welham Science Society:

President Karan Gulaya
Vice-President Deepak Sanan
Secretary Suman Saurabh
Joint-Secretary AshutoshPandey

4) The new Wavelength Editorial board for the
year 1999 has been appointed. The members are:
Chief-Editor AjeetBajaj
Cartoonist Vikas Prasad
Board members Karan Gulaya

Kumar Abhijeet

Sulabh Arora

Diwas Bam

Sriraj Dalal

Ashutosh Pandey
Staff Representative Mr M. Kandpal

5) The following were the results of the Middle
School English Recitation held on25thFebruary:

Class VI
First Karan Mehrotra-112 points
Second Shaunak Valame- 109 points
Third AbhinavKumar-106 points



Consolation: Samridha Rana- 105 points

Class V
First Nikhil Aggarwal-96 points
Second Parag Rastogi-95 points
Third Anvesh Kumar-89 points
Consolation: Sarthak Johar-87 points
Kabir Sharma-83 points

6) The following were awarded in the Junior
English Handwriting Contest held on 17th
February:

SA 5B
Ist  Vaibhav Tripathi Shil Aditya

2nd AijazRasool NishantJoshi
3rd AgunDaliwal Raghav Garg
Cons. Prateet Singh Prasanjeet

6A 6B
Ist TanmayAggarwal Maroof Ahmed
2nd GagandeepSingh AbhinavKumar
3rd NishitJalan AdityaN.Roy
Cons. KumarRitesh KaranNarain

7) The Golden Oriole was heard and sighted on
28th February on the Jacaranda tree near the
Physics Labasalsothe Cuckoo. This isone week
earlier than normal -a pointerto an early summer.

Our deepest condolences to Mrs Nilima Basu and Mrs Joy Arora on the sad demise of their mothers.

Literary Affairs

Thailand - Where the sun never sets

Areporton the Round Square International
Service Camp held in December,1998 in
Thailand.

Going for a Round Square Conference
projectis quite anexperience asone getsto interact
with people from different parts of the world and
also learnabouttheir diverselifestyles. Ourswasa
special camp in a small village in Thailand. The
following boys represented Welham at the social
camp: Maneesh Shrestha, Hamza Ahmad and
Akshat Agarwal.

We left for Bangkok at midnight on 9th
December, and reachedat 5:30 in themoming. We
had to switch two more flights before we reached
the small town called Mae Hong Song. There we
were received by Jim, who was the executive
director of the RKP and Salahae who was our
engineer.

Wespent the firsttwo nightsin 'Bang Farang'
whichisasmall resort outside town. Werested for
a day and the next day we visited the site of the
earlier project.

Onthe 12th we started out in pickup trucks.
Alltogether we were 25 people, including three
teachers. There were ten schools participating in
this camp and we were eleven boys and twelve
girls. It wasafourhourdriveto the village and it was
dark by the time we got there. We stayed in a
government school which was closed owing to
holidays.

After breakfast on 13th morning, Salahae
took usto the water source which was 6 kilometres

away from camp. We were also divided into
groups forcooking and cleaning duty.

There were 80 families in the village. of
which most were Christians. There wasa church
and also aBuddhist templeinthe village. Though
communication wasamajor problem. the villagers
were very sociable and tried to help us in every
possible way. Boonmuong was the headman ofthe
villageandhisdecisions were always final. Everyday
one member from each family would come and
help us with our work.

The main objective of our camp was to get
asufficientsupply of water into the village. First we
built a dam at the water source and then began
diggingto fitinthe pipes. After digging from the
water source to the village, we had to carry pipes
and fitthemtogether. The villagershad also builta
filter so asto purify the water.

Finally onthe 23rd the water supply reached
the village and the pipes were connected toatank
whichhad beenearliermade. We wereall pleased
withourselves for beinga part of this social project
whichhelpedalotofunderpriviliged people. This
wasour lastnightinthe villageand the villagers had
organised a grand dinner for us. They also
performed a variety of folk dances which were
very entertaining.

We left the village on the morning of 24th
December, after 12 days of funand hard work and
headed forMae Hong Song to celebrate Christmas.

Maneesh Shrestha
Class X1I
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Welham you Will Be Missed

The sun is setting in the western horizon
colouring thesky withameltingriotof crimsons and
saffron behind the tall Mexicanssilk cotton trees.
From my perchatop "the steps" this sceneis very
similiarto many sunsets that have observed from
the very same spot. There isastrong sense of deja-
vu. Krishna house gets silhouetted against the
darkening sky and the lengths of the eucalyptus
trees go into a sprightly dance in the evening
breeze.

Memories come flooding over tothe shores
of mymind like vignettes suspended intimetill they
wash over me in waves. The soothing quietness of
the academic block, the fun we have had inthe big
rooms as our long suffering teachers battled to raise
ourintelligence quotient by sustained degrees, the
house spirit, the freedom of PH and working into
thelate hoursof the nightto meet the deadliness for
the Oliphant, the adventurous mid term camps. All
of a sudden my throat aches with suppressed
emotion as I choke over the memories. I can't

believe the I have reached the end of the road.
Where did all the twelve years spenthere go? The
sand in the hour glass of time will have dwindled
before weleave the threshold of Welham.

Welham-the wonderful place we entered as
shiny faced carefree childrenand will be leaving as
thinking individuals, people who realize the
responsibilities we shoulder who have to go onto
make a difference and carve out a niche for
themselves.

Welham-anintuitive bond (that we all share)
of special memories, precious friendships and
memorable experiences. Welham the place that
taught us how to win, desplte all odds, that
imaginationis stronger than knowledge and that
dreams are more potent them facts. It has made
each one of us the complete man.

Welham I speak foreach one ofus flying the
nest this year. We willmissyou.

Debashish Banerjee is currently giving his Class
12 ISC exams. We wish him the very best.

The Final Reckoning

The shimmering light of the dawn's suncame
in through the windows. Another day, filled with
god knows what? Thought Akio. This was a
Japanese enemy camp in Malaya, where he had
been posted as a squadron leader for the total six
months. Situated inadense undergrowth clearing,
the camp seemed well enough to be away fromthe
world, the world of war, raging since the past six
years and this was 1945.

Akio remembered what he had been as a
citizen, asahusband and as a father, but all these
memories were of times long since gone. The war
hadchanged him, hislife now only lay ahead inhis
mosquitosand 32 mmmachine guns, flying overthe
jungles, keeeping alookout forthe enemies of the
Imperial army. He couldn'tdo anything aboutit, it
was war!

Asmorming beamed young Akiomoved out
of his tent, and went on a patrol. No lurking
enemies, no creeping allies. Withthe thoughts of
satisfaction, when suddenly a distinct voice of a
man made engine came up.

'Ohaiyo gojamas!', it was the first distinct
human voice he had heard since two months, one

)

with no disability. The speaker Morita, as he
introduced himself, was a plumpand ashort man
and had come as per the order of the General. "A
neworder, lets see whatdoesithold?" wasthe only
reaction to Morita words, Akio could not speak
anything.

Every soldier of the camp assembled out in
the opening and there stood their leader, Akio on
the right forefront with Morita. Moulasaid, "The
Allies haveattacked our ships in the Chinaseaand
theyhave been successful indestroying three of our
cruisers. Nowitisupto youbrave soldiets to save
the Empireasthereis no otherenforcement available
inthisregion!"

"Damnthe foreigners! They are always upto
something or the other. Why can't they ever
understand that we are children of The Empire of
the Sun and they can never beat us!", said Akio
slamming hishands on the table. "My soldiers get
ready, my airmen fight like eagles for the right of
mankind." Asevery airmen gotready to touch the
skies. Morita called upon Akio and four others,
and every man there knew this was the beckoning
for their final reckoning. They were to be the



suicide bombers for this operation and they were
to liveto honour the empire and die by it to uphold
the dignity of their nation. Their soul was to be
surrendered to the nation and the country asked for
their sacrifice.

Akio felt a lump coming up in his throat,
growing larger every second. Morita assigned
themto destroy any Allied ship, and Akio realized
this was the final journey of his life, he would
sacrificeit for the nation.

He started his twin engine with a hope of
targeting acruiser. But all this time he was thinking
ofhiswife Yokoand two sweetchildren."Why did
thisbloody war have to start?" He cursed himself
forjoining the Imperial air force.

But this couldnot change his destiny. He had
decided to sacrifice his life for the nation and
accordingly moved along the coast.

Then came the call for his mission, his final

ordertoattack the cruiser U.S. Jeffersonand dive
into it. He saw the ship as the state of the radio
hissedinsilenceand closed hiseyes. The lumpinhis
throat was even larger now and eyes flooded with
tears. Yoko and his children would mourn for him.

He opened fire on the cruiserand he heard
the clank of metal against the bullets, he saw the
terror stricken eyes of the sailors which he found
funny. Butthe nextmoment herealized asharp pain
going through hisback and an explosion inside his
brains, the cockpit had exploded and Akio was
surrounded by flames.

Some where faraway in Japan, Yoko listened
to the news of her husband's sacrifice and silently

wept forhim.
Afterall,itwasawar.......
Rishi Raj Singh
Class X

Nature's Diary
The Allure of the Seven Sisters

ANature Lover's Paradise! Thisistheonly
expression which can aptly describe the natural
beauty of India's most bio-diverse region, the
North-Eastern states. Here in these sub tropical
jungles one can find
remanents of a lost
world, aworld where
animal and plantlive &
inperfectharmony. o \

The main i
reason why this
region is filled with
wildlife is the
Brahmaputra. 2oy
Flowingasthe Tsang §. y,_‘
PoinTibet, thisriver & \
supports  thesé~.9 ‘A
lusciousjungles and
allthelifeinthem. It
goes through
Arunachal Pradesh
first,and thenthrough
Assam, where it
supports creatures such as the great Indian one
horned Rhinoceros, the fabulous creature once
thought to be a Unicorn by historians.

Assam has proved to be asuccessful habitat

for this magnificient animal, which are sadly
depleteing rapidly innumber. Infact, Assam has
the largest concentration of this species in the
world, numbering around 1400.

The state of
Assam also houses
the Golden Langur.
Once thought to be
extinct, this creature
was found in the

fiungles of River
" Manasinthe 1930's.
Now, itthrivesinthe
jungles of Manas
National Park.

The majestic
AsiaticElephantsalso
roaminthesejungles.
The Garo hills of
Manipur are known
to have groups of
upto 50. The
neighbouring jungles
of Bangladesh provide frequent migrationforthese
animals and there have been cases of mating too.

Thisregion hasthe only national park inIndia
which has fourbig cats. The protected area being
)



Namdapha Wildlife Sanctuary and the four big
cats, the Tiger, the Leopard, the Clouded Leopard
and the Snow Leopard. Thisareaisin Arunachal
Pradesh, anotherexample of nature atits best.
Sadly, these beautiful forests are, asin other
parts of the world, being depleted. Trees are being
logged at an alarming scale here, poaching is
carried our brutally. Everyday rhinos are killed for

their horns, elephants for their tusks and other
creatures for their hides and other parts of their
anatomy, each anelement ofhuman greed. If we
don't act today these forests will remain only as
distant memories inour minds, ones that will prove
to be extremely cruel and harsh.

Amish Raj Mulmi

Class X

Wacky Woodseaters
Magical Toys

There are many tales full of fun

But forme the best are magical ones
Pixies, Goblins, Wizards, Browniesand all
Witches, Sorcerors, Ghosts and trolls.

Itis so exciting whenatnighttoys getreal life
Once I read a story about a magical knife

Inthe middle of the nights when the nights are out
All the toys begin to shout

And magical things beginto happen about.

There are tales of Gods and Ariels too

And ghosts who make people cry boo! hoo! hoo!
Herculesthe hero

Made the God of underworld (Pluto) zero

Just one punch ofhis hand
Was enough to shake the land

Thesetales are so wonderful I can'timagine

If you want you can ask your teacher

And put them up on the bulletin board with a pin
Withaswordin hand

Aladdin defeats many monsters on sand

Magical tales are very boring.
Many of youwill think
Butmany of them

Will carry anice moral link.

Kushagra Kumar
Class IV

My Pet Bunny

Thavealittle Bunny
Heisreally funny,

He does all sorts of tricks
Butsoon getsintoa fix,
He loves to eat carrots
But heis afraid of parrots,
He scampers all overourlawn
Fromdusk till dawn,
Heis very fond of me
Andhishomeisunderthe
Roots of my Oak Tree.
He is chased by the dogs

And sometimeshechewsalog.
My Bunnyislotoffun

Thatis why I have named him Bun.
When I open the back door

He runs and dirties the floor.
Sometimes he gets angry very fast
Then he eats his food at last,
Heisanadorable Bunny,
Thoughheisalittle funny

Kushagra Kumar and Chirantan Singh
Class IV B

Rainy Season

We have different kinds of seasons. The
monsoonisarainy season. During monsoonitrains
from July to August.

Some people like rainand some do not. During the

(6)

rainy season we see people wearing raincoats,
gumbootsand carrying colourful umbrellas. Many
children like rain because they like splashing in
puddles.



They play and sail the paperboats. During this
season, it rains catsand dogs in Dehra Dun. Birds
bathe inpuddles.

But sometimes too much of the rains can harm the
crops.

The river water can flood the towns and destroy

houses. ,
Chirantan Singh
Class IV

Rainy Days

Ilike rainy days because all the plants grow
and look green.

We can make paper boats and sail them.
Some children hate rainy days because of puddles.
Farmers' favourite season is monsoon because

What'sIn

Seniors Interhouse
Sunny's
Anshuman Singh
DJ Puneet

their vegetables and plants grow.
But sometimes rain floods the towns and
many peopledon'tlike rain at this time.
Karan Vaidya
Class IV

What's Out

JuniorsInter House
TeaStall
Sidhanth Aney
Charles

Dude of the Fortnight

In an earlier issue of the Oliphant, a
certain article referred to him as 'The over-
energetic chink' and Abhinav Pathak seems
to have lived up to his reputation. On the 1st
of this month, he received the Kataria Trophy
forthebestall rounder, no mean achievement
by any standards. As the Principal himself
stated, "It came as quite a delight, that we had
several candidates to choose from this time"

it is quite apparent that he had that special
'extrasomething' in him, whichlanded him the
award.

Abhinav distinguished himself as a
talented sportsman and an erudite scholar
and alsoimpressed theschool with his articulate
oratory skills. Now as he prepares to leave
school, we wish him good luck in life.

Separated at Birth

Prabesh

Mokesh
Gyurmee

Through the Keyhole

Sumit: I want to join the London School of
Economics.
Sharan: Whereisit?

Anuj, Subhashish and Sumit were walking
together

Anuj: My dad is Superman.

Subhashish: My dad is He-man.

Sumit Guptaaftermuch contemplation: Mydadis
Doberman.

Mr Bhushan after bumping into a tree.
"Ahh hmm umm Sorry"

Suman asking Shiva: "Why are you wearing
home shoes!"

Shiva: My PT shoes are lost and I have ordered
for new ones tomorrow!

Suman: When will they come?

Shiva (confidently): Yesterday.



RINGSIDE VIEW

Finally I have managed to come out of the
jungle(so what ifitsjust forone issue) and write the
sportsroand up. They have givenme achanceeven
ifamabit Tarzanish.

To begin with Cricket, the fever fails to
subside. The paapsjust carry on. Butournew pitch
is not supporting the school team, lets hope its
ready ina year or two!

Quoting a wise man, it may be time to start
the Hockey season as our school team hasnot won
a single match. The one at R.I.M.C. saw us

struggling we just managed 88 runs, which the

opponents scored in

wednesday and we have seen some fairly exciting
matches since then. Special mention to Samarjit
Singh of Jamunascoring his firsthalf century in his
second match onsunday. Our man performed so
brilliantly thathad W. G. Grace seenhimplay he
would have come and taken a few tips. The Inter
House commenced on Wednesday, lets hope we
see some interesting cricket.

Squash hasreally acquireda name inschool.
Ithas become one of the most happening sports as
Mr. Baghel says, "Squash forFitnesand Fun." The
Squash guysarereally having their fun, the school
teams played a few

mere twelve overs. | matches with
think the losscould be R.I.M.C. But its
because we were not rather disappointing
onhome ground. But e W, to say that only
itseemsthatthelosses Subhashish
have not affected the i Thapaliya won his
pep of the team and < ,\\ i match.

seeing them practice it \ L There is dissent
looks as if they are O - §mongst the
going to make it to : - Nepaleseasmoming
Lords. Jokes apart / @ * ““Taekwondohasbeen
let's hope the trip to l #- banned by the
Sanawer really \ *"  prefects.],onbehalf
produces bright - of our Nepalese
results. Afterall every 4 ﬁ colleagues request
dark cloud hasasilver W the prefectstorestart
lining.... SAMARS T thisstimulating sport.

Switching over to the Rimside view, the
teamisreally sweating it out under the shade of the
Activity Center. Now days the talk on the court is
just about Micheal Jordan's retirement and the
NBA'sreturn. We have three major tournaments
coming up in April and we have not yet started
serious practice. We need to gear up to meet the
challengesthatlie ahead.

The junior cricket Inter House started on

Letshopethe ICSE's are over soonand our
bright sportsmenare back on the field soon.

After Kumble's stunning feat there has been
some exciting matches. Itisapity thatIndia failed
to capitalise on the opportunities available.

Give me permissionnowtojoin YD inthe
darkness of the jungle.

Bushes, Treesand Tigers.
Anshuman
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