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Think About It...

All our tomorrows ought not be like our yesterdays.

EDITORIAL

This may be an oft repeated cliche, but
nothing is more unpredictablethan weather herein
Dehra Dun (except perhaps the school dining hall
when the caterer suddenly decides to whip up
something new). The suddencoldspellseems to
haveliterally 'cooled'things downabit. Winter will
be heresoon, andalready I can seebrown pullovers
allover thecampus. In

-B. Markham

Speakingof Founder's, the dramabrigade is
busy too with their production for the BigDay The
free coffeeflows onceagain! Lotsof talent, and lots
of effort. We're all looking forward to an exciting
production this year.

Theprefectsseemtobeinabitofadilemma.
I'm not sure how many of us really take timeoff to
think whatbeing a prefectreally means. It's more
than just weilding
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delegation. Surpnisingly

though, things seem
pretty normal (well.. asnormal asthey goherein
Welham). Even more marked to me, isthe absence
of the Oliphant desktop editor, doubling work for
me and the nature's diary correspondent as we
jugglebetween our columns and computer editing.

Preparations for Founder's Day are in full
swing once again. Sadly enough, this is my last
Founder's Day as a student, and Iwill miss all the
preparations for the festivities whichmakeup such
animportant aspectof thebig day. It maybeonly
oneday, but we're all aware how much hard work
goesintoit.

Improvements in
standards do not come from mere words These
areborn from effectiveexamples. Such examples
from the Prefect Body flow down the line to be
inculcated and followed thereafter by the
Juniors. There is no gain saying that this year's
Prefect Body has led by the front, by example, by
being responsible. It is hoped that this view is
shared by the School Community Ifitis, thenthe
Prefects will feel that they have done their bitin
makingthe schoolgofrom Strength to Strength

Karan
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Welham Now

1. Karan Gulaya, Anshuman Singh and Amish
Mulmi participated in the Friends of the Doon
Quiz (Semifinals) held on 6® October at
Scholars’ Home, where they stood second.
They are through to the Finals to be held on
15* October.

2. AzarZaidiand NitinBansal participated inthe
Face-It working committee meeting held on
the 11* October. They were escortedby Mr.
Ghosh.

3. Kanishk Kaushik and Amish Mulmi partici-
pated in the RMIT debate held on the 9*
October at Scholars’ Home.

4. The Western Music choir stood first at the
Inter School Western Music Competition held
at St. Thomas’ College on the 9" October.

5. Tjlal Shamsi, Amanjeet Oberoi, Usamah Burza,
Shradhey Rawat and Shivang Sud left for the

Round Square International Conferenceto be
held at Louiselund School, Germany. They
were escorted by Mr. Das.

6. Mr. Abdul Saleem was blessed withason. The
School Community wishes him and his wife
heartiest congratulations.

7. TheProgramme for the 63 Founders’ Day
Celebrationsisas follows:
Friday, 29* October:
2:30P.M. — Sports Day, Athletics Final
3:30P.M. t05:00P M.— Stalls for Tea

etc.
1:30 P.M. — Community Lunch on Pay-
ment Basis (Venue: The Orchard)
6:00 P.M. — Speeches (Venue: The Steps)
6:45 P.M. — Senior School Play
Sunday, 31* October:
11:30A M to4:30P. M —Carnival (Venue
TheOrchard)

Letters to the Editor

DearEd,

Since this news magazine has such a widereach, I
feelthis isthe bestmedium to express athought that
has been recurring in my mind for many days.
Debating is every school's pride and therefore we
too must try touphold the standard of our debating
team. Itappears to me thatboys are not interested
in this art of oratory anymore. We see the same
guys going for every debate. Why is it that we have
no new faces onthe debatingscene? Itseems that
theschool's debating future is bleak!

Yours etc

Anshuman Singh.

Ed: This is a point that I definitely agree with.

Although I do feel that the English Debating
Society does try to encourage boys to beconie
members. I don't believe that the school lacks
talented debators, but maybe we need to tap all
that potential. It seems to me, that the
community wouldrather watch cable television
than try try its hand at debating. I can think of
no real reason for this, other than the fact that
we somehow lack inspiration.

Literary Affairs
THE WARRIOR

Everynight washorrible, and the days grew worse.
Ican’tclearly remember when this series of horri-
ble dreams began but one thing remains clear,
every nightmare was different, and worsethan ever
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before. My dreams, were a war, abattle, a conflict;
with me participating in the fighting, facing the
terrible scourge of the war. And every time I got
up, fearing the night, with me perspiring and lips



dry, head inadelirium, and every limb in terrible
pain. Iwaskillingin my dreams, to live through the
night, and see warriors’ blood dripping down my
hands.

Iwastravelling throughevery continent, every time
period, and I was fighting all the while, sometimes
fallingdead tothe warriors’ sword, then wakingup
again and ready for the next fight. I had fought
alongside Pharaoh Ramses; and against the
Spartans. I crossed the Alps with Hannibal and
fought Charlesmagne withhishugeByzantinearmy.
Islew Mongols with my sword andkilled Prussians
withmy musket. foughtunder William Kaiser and
then died for the Japanese Empire asa Kamikaze.
Every war that has shaped history has seenme as
awarrior.

Butlastnight was difterent thanthe rest. My dream
took me to a place, where there was sand till the
very reachof my eyes, and thesun kissedthedry
earth. It wasthem thatIrealized, this wasmy city,
my owncity. Thebeach wasempty, anditseemed
nothing to me except a vast stretchof sand. I was
adorned with weapons never seen before, though
IfeltThad theknowledgeofusingthem. Allaround

me was my city, yet there was not asingle soul to
beseen. I tried a coffee shop ahead, that too was
deserted. The seatoo had withdrawn and I could
see much of the marine life on the sun-scorched
beach. Every monument seemed destroyed and
notasingle window was intact It wasasif, ahigh
intensity heat wave had turned up and fragmented
every bitof'life.
Aragebuiltupinside me, atall thatwas around me,
attheabsence ofhuman life Everybitofhuman
creation, even the furniture was deformed Itwas
worse than an exodus. I ran all over the place.
shouting at the top of my voice, asking for a
response from any creature. My apartment, oh no!
Irantowardsitand witnessed the same sightI had
seen in the other part. Then I noticed awritingon
my wall, it was standing out under the bright
sunshine. Thewriting wasn’tillegible, itread “‘stop
Nukes”.
1jolted outof my sleep here, and looked outof my
window towards the newmorning, and found the
samething written on the wallfacing me
Fatehpal Khara
Class IX

LOVESTRUCK

Asthetrain chugged away towards its destination,
he looked out of the barred, glass window and
stared at the bleak, desolate platform. People were
comingin, people were fast asleep there. He didn’t
care for a single soul, except for one whose ab-
sencewas beingfeltlikeablanknessinhislifeevery
passingsecond.

Tears welledup deep within him, buthecouldn’tlet
themout. Afterall hewas aman. Buthe couldn’t
helpit, leavingaway acompanion whom he loved
dearly, leaving her to suffer, and leaving him to
agonize overtheir parting,

He thought of his presence there, in this moving
contraption that was taking him to his future, toa
place faraway from here. He was desperate to get

away from this train, though he knew it was an
impossible task that he was asking for
Hislove was being torn apart, his heart was being
forced to submitto hisouter, hypocritical will He
felthimself suppressed underthe heavy weight of
commands and controls that were taking him away
fromthefacehedearly loved, from the laughter he
dearly cherished He was in pain, yetnooneftelt it
Because no one knew the love he had for her It
wasover, allover. Lovestruck deep in his heart,
but with no results. Optimism flew away like a
swift, thoughts of reconciliation entered as ableak
ray of lightin his tornmind. Hethought, someday,
we will meet, my love

The Forsaken One

GETA GRIP!!!

Theeastern sky is changinginto an inky blue from
jetblack. A fewstars areshiningdown. Venus is
still resplendent in its glow. The crescent moon
seems to shine downon me.

Thefield’squitedark. The girls’ exercises would
startat6 A. M. Iambarely able to check the time,
my hands tremble like leaves in a gale. It is that
infernal Hash! Bad Quality. I cursethe heavens,
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only to see the moon smile at me, as if saying, “
Azar, thereis stillachance” Iyell, “ GotoHell”.
Siddhanth lay prone on his side. Badly stoned. I
laughed weakly, he swears he is immune to the
stuff, but goes out like a light within thefirst hour.
JustadamnKid!

Says his dad lefthis mom. The mom takes revenge
onhis dad by beating him, torturing him. Thisis his
escape, his Utopia, where noone canharm him.

Thesky is lighternow, Siddhanthis stirring. And I
could swear, I could hear the laughter of the girls.
How could they laugh all the time? Whenever I
beginto laugh, tears choke me, my emotions start
runningwild. ,
Nevermind all this, gottago before the housemas-
terdiscovers our little adventure.
Azar Zaidi
Class XI

AGENT KEN(00XII)

The third world war started

From friends and family Ken(00XII) parted
With Blood Red eyes,

His missionto catch ‘impossiblespies’,

He headed for the other side,
Headquarters of Dr. Devil and hissole pride,
Beat allbad guys and won,

Afterusinghis licensetokill aton,

Then he fought with Dr. Devil, the boss,
Losthis gadgets and was intotal loss,

Then camein the pretty lady,

Hername was agent Slimshady,

She hitouton thebad,

The best shot he had ever had,

Heatan instant lost his senses and fell,

And Slimshady and Ken heard him tell,

“To be or not to be,

Slimshady, youareheavenly,
Icame, Isaw, I thought,

To make youmineIfought,
Leave AgentKen,
Heisjustlikeordinary men,
Come to me ‘coz I press,
You todo sointimes of stress,
I take leave of you now,

But I take a vow,

Iwillbe back soon,
Onceinabluemoon.”

(dedicated to the world’s most wanted Secret
Agent,Ken)

Kanishk Kaushik

Class X1

STOLEN SUN

Thereonce lay beautiful water. Drivingrain,
In the darkness of the day, fromunseen planes.
inthewhisperingrainstorm. _ ‘ '
Ihearditsay Insilent,aching memories,
'the moon stole the sun'. Ifindshelter,

from burning dreams.
Ilaughed, '
whoever heard rainstorms sing? Onseas of hopeless remedies,
Notme. Ifloatmy boat,

of scarlet voices,
Where thoughts speak, and hidden songs.
of lost yearnings, '
Wherevoicessing, Oncelhad thebrightest sphere.
oftheirancient longings, .
notbeautiful people. Thelostsunlight,

thestolen Sun.

Cloudless, tired skies,
deep, amethyst, bright.

)

Karan Gulaya
Class XI1



Those Wacky Woodseaters

THE UNLUCKY THIEF

One day Mr Raj's wife put some old newspapers
inasuitcase and gaveitto him tothrow away inthe
dustbin. Mr Raj went to the bus-stand and waited
forthe bus to arrive. Behind him, was a thief. He
was spyingonMrRaj. After afew minutesMr Raj
went toanswer nature's call and he leftthe suitcase
near the thief, who thought there was money in it
The thiefran away withthe suitcaseto aninn. He
was very eager to open it, but the keys to the
suitcase weremissing. Hesearched thecoverand

atlastfound the keys. He was very tired by then

But again something worse happened tohim He
heard the police coming so he again had to run
away withthe heavy suitcasetohishouse Whenhe
reached his house. he opened the suitcase and
imagine what hefound init?! Old newspapers' His
dream of becoming a millionaire was over.

Shrey Verma
Class 1’

A TRIP TO KALSI

Forthetripto Kalsi, we started our journey
at3:30 p.m. on Saturday, 18th September. As we
leftthe city of DehraDun, wesaw the FRI Building
and IMA with its main Chetwood Hall. After
leaving IMA, we started going down towards the
river. Wecrossed thebridge on the Tons Nadi and
went forward. Itwasn'tabigbridge. Wecrossed
thefirstIrish Bridge, butthere was no wateras the
weather was dry. We saw sugarcane fields on our
right sideand we crossed thetown of Jhajra. After
sometime wecrossed the second Irish Bridge, but
unfortunately there was no water there either.
There was forest on both sides of the road.
Sometimelater we crossed the town of Selakui. It
is avery small town. After crossing Selakui, we
passed through Rampur. We crossed the third Irish
Bridge after Rampur but again no water! There
were sugarcanefieldsrunningalong theroad. Later
we crossed through the town of Sahaspur. We
crossed thefourth Irish Bridge after Sahaspur and
fortunately there was some water. Thebus passed
through the water. There was excitementall around
as the wheels splashed through the stream. After
thebridge, we crossed the town of Herbertpur and
Vikasnagarand finally reached Dakpathar.

At Dakpathar, we stopped at the GMVN
(GarhwalMandal Vikas Nigam) Resthouse. We
played, we had our dinner and slept. The dinner
was delicious.

The next day we had to go to Kalsi. so we
started our journey at 10:30 after breaktast The
Himalayasranalongourleftandthe Yamunaon the
right. There were shisham trees planted on either
side of the road At Ambedkarnagar we had to
take asharp U-turnand we began ourdescent We
were coming down to the land of the river We
crossed thenew bridge and wesaw theold bridge
which had been damaged by storms and bad
weather. We passed through the town of Haripur
and we were now climbing slowly There were
terrace farmson ourright. After afew minutes we
reached Kalsi. To gotothe Ashokarock edict, we
had to go down about a hundred feet over aroad
which was narrow and stinky! We reached the
monument which was enclosed inadomed structure
in which stood the awesome rock edict which
stood over 10 feet high. The Edict had been
discovered by an Englishman, MrForrestin 1860
The engravings were quite clear and were written
in Pali, Brahmi and Sanskrit. Some of the boys
traced the script on pieces of paper while others
noted down information about the rock

Westayed atthe rock edict forabout forty-
five minutes and thenreturned to Dakpathar We
had our lunch at Dakpathar, played some games
and then came home happily to Welham

Akshat Jalun |
Class V11
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Nature's Diary

ANAGARHOLE SAFARI

Atiger, long grasses, and the hunting lodge of the
Maharajaof Mysore. What comes immediately to
yourmind as you think of them. It rings nothing, yet
itis thesymbol of one of India’s best, but oneof the
least popularized national park, Nagarhole. Situ-
ated in
Karanatka, a
mere 60 kms
away from
Mysore, this park
offers you the
ideal vacation to
the nature lover
and the party man
inyour family.
This park lieson
theDeccan, with
the river Kabini
flowingthroughit.
Meadows here
arelarger than the
ones in Corbett,
and onecan view
around ahundred elephants at asingletime. If you
wantto spend areal nice weekend here, packages
areavailable fornight stays at Kabiniriver lodge,
that’s’ where I stayed. Jeep Safaris begin in the
evenings, whichtake you deepinto tiger territory
and ofcourse, our friend the elephant. And one
moreaddition, the Indian Wild Dog, orthe Dhole.
Theseelusive animalsroam in packs and there are
three of them in here, onthe meadows.

By the way, did you know that this place has the
highest density of elephants in the whole world,
with the areabeing justover a 100 squarekm, but

HOOPOE

the animals numbering over 500. And also, this
national park shares its boundaries with the
Mudumalai Sanctuary in Tamilnadu and Bandipur
TigerReserve. This place also screens documen-
taries and for those modern amenity buffs, the
rooms have-every
modern bit of ap-
pliances.
The parkofters you
views of numerous
Gaurs, themagnifi-
cent Dartersand of
course, theregular
Chital, Sambarand
otheranimals . For
bird lovers, it has
Rollers, Hornbills
and Cormorants.
Nagarhdle has al-
\ "V ways beep associ-
' ated withtigers, and
itlivesuptoits name
Tigershereflounish
under avery tightand careful secunity, with the park
witnessingone of the leastamount ot poaching in
thelast year. But life has neveralways beenso easy
for theseanimals Thefamous 'Veerappan' oper-
ated inthese jungles for afewsyears in the early 80s'
before moving onto the States of Kerala and
Tamilandu.
This place is great to visit during the summer
months, before monsoonssets in. lamadvising all
of youthere, you getachanceto visitthis exquisite
pieceof creation, youshould notmiss it.
Rohan Varshnei
Class X

JUST A NOTE...

Duringthe last week of September, Bleaching
Powder was used to purify ourwater tanks. This is
avery good idea, butunfortunately, some of the
bleaching powder was leaking onto the road that
runs from the Back Field Gate to the Activity
Centre. Bleaching Powder is a chemical, that not

()

only acts as a sterliser, but also can act as a
dangerous material to the top soil, because ot its
Chlorine content. We, at Welham, do realise the
threats thatthis chemical poses to our environment.
whichisalready polluted dueto our neighbours the
LimeKilns. We hopethat the concerned Authorities



will look into the matter, and will not allow a
reccurence of such an incident . We all want to
leaveahospitableenvironment forour generations
thatareto come. Thismightbe regarded asasmall
matter, butit can resultin other mishaps thatcan
occur, leading to the degradation of the topsoil.
After allthe hypethat has been created around the
Japanese nuclear facility accident at Tokaimura,
we as humans mustrealise thedangers that pose as

we continue to use chemicals in every partot our
lifeand unknowingly, make the world a virtually
toxic arena, with chemical fumes filling our
atmosphere andsometimes controlling the weather
system. We must react to these toxic wastes that
wethrow away as wastage or garbage. Please do
remember, the world is notalways yours.
Amish Mulmi
Class X

"Dude” of the Fortnight

It is said that to follow
one'sown teachingand thereby
uphold theresponsibilty given,
youmusttryreally hard: Itis not
always that we find people
comingforearlymoming practice
sessions, but this guy has been
around every morning, fulfilling
his duty as captain. Therefore,
we on the Board, have decided
to honour our Basketball
Captain, Sachin Gupta as our

WHAT'S INII??

Mussoorie Intemational School
Hindustani'Atal' Paratha
Martial Law
Eleventhies with Goaties
Winter Schedule

SACHIN CcUPTA
ovOE *F T~

poat ~enT

Dudeof'the fortnight.

This guy has had the whole team
practisingearly in themorning at
5 a.m. for the upcoming IPSC
Tournament, and all his sincerity
andefforthas produced excellent
results, as we canconclude from
our performance in the District
Basketball Tournament. Heis, a
perfect gentleman, and a
trueWelhamite Keep Going!

WHAT'S OUT icc

Welham Girls' High School
Itahian'Sonia' Pizza
Nawaz Sharif
School Captain's Frenchie
Summer Schedule

THROUGH THE KEYHOLE !l

Mr . Jagjeet(meaning toshave his hairoff): " once
Founders' will come, then I'll shave my Head off.
ok ok ok ok ok ok ok ok ok
RishitoJasneet: Youarea Sardar na???
Jasneet( very surprised) : nooo, Iam a Sird yaar!
ok ok ok ok ok ok K K K
Nishant to Galdan: oye yaar! justswitch off the
door yaar!
% %k ok %k %k % ok %k %k %k k
Inthe Dining Hall
Dev to Rohan: put the bones on one plate yaar!

Rohan: whichones, Vegor Non Veg !!!
ok ok ok ok ok ok ok ok ok ok

Mr. Gosain: Oye! the Ohrie, where's the Gami”?

ok ok sk ok ok ok ok Kok

RajKarantoSambhav: Yaar! whatalongshortcut
are you taking???

ok ok ok ok ok K ok ok
Surya( meaning-'Putthe Walkman inmy pocket',
says) : Putthe Walk in my Pock

ok ok ok ok ok K ok ok ok
KarantoJasneet: comeon, Yaar'sav something
for Through the Keyhole.
Jasneet( very carefully) please' ldontwantto go

throughthe Keyhole
s dodok ok kok ok ok ok ok
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RINGSIDE VIEW

Itis quite an amazing fact Welhamites have at last
becomeinterested in the happenings around them.

Inthelastfortnight, they havebeentalkingof Laloo -

losing his parliamentary seat, and Atal bhaiyare-
gaining hisstatus. Thenthe recent Pakistani Coup.
Therefore, sports has nothogged the limelight in
thesefew days, except for India’sbrilliant recovery
in the test against New Zealand. The Welham
Sports’ sceneis also abit
downunder, with Athlet-
ics season beginning and
onlyafewdedicated being
seenonthefield.

Marching Practice has be-
gun, muchto the horror of

second matchagainst the hostschool, St. Thomas

College, where we played a very energetic game

andwon it with thescores beingtotally aone sided

affair - 70 points to 23 points. However, we
survived a hiccup in the third match against

Pestleweed College and won by a margin of 17

points, much due to the three- pointers of Karn

Singh.

‘ Our Busket ball captain
shouldbecongratulated for
his hard work and efforts.
Itisonly owing tohim that
the school has regained
muchofitslost statusinthe

~ schools'basketball scene

Welhamites, who dofeel it N R —:‘lﬁ Everything, even the
isreally chilly inthe momn- iﬁ'"’fiﬂ >~ g&ﬁ\ & e (“’? - sports grounds seem to be
ingsfortheirpractice. The A o 3 'fa‘,w\” Z_w’ —~  goingintoaslumberthese
-officialsarereally tighten- { -Lg"’) M RSN @ days. There isn't much to
ingup, anditis adelightto ~ A b write about, how do I get

see everyone marching
away smartly. "
Thenew Athletics Captain

1s also looking up to his
season. Thentherearealso

a few others who enact

Carl Lewis or Maurice
Greene. Aspecial mention
tothe joggers who seem not to be tired even after
infinite laps! Wonder howdo they do it?

The Basketball Team is really focussing on its
capabilities for the upcoming IPSC tournament,
and the way these guys are practising, they will be
- ready to face any team from any partofIndia.
Theteam has also played in the District Basketball
Tournament, where they have reached the semi
finals, due to be held some time later. But the
Preliminary matches saw us in full control over
- everygame. thefirstagainst Hilton saw us demol-
ishing then 53 points to 13 points. But it was the

RounND ¥ RovNO

THE "ULBERRY BUSH

somethingrelevantto write
forthis column. Yes, some
news from the Tennis
Courts We played a
matchagainstourold boys.
Sumant Paiand Gauravjeet
Singh, and lost both
Nevermind, wewill surely
try harder thenexttime.

" Times are tough for me This problem of
beingintenthisabittoohottohandle However,
Ishall try that you get your regular dose of sporting
news. Lets' justhope thatthe Staff Rep feelsIam
still capableof giving you atleastabitof time pass.
and is considerate enough to keep me in the next
Editorial Board.

Withallhopesof seeing you in the next year. I, sign

off,

the One and Only,
dnshumun,
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