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Think About It...

Is your cucumberbitter? Throw it away. Are therebriars in your path? Turn aside. Donotgo onto say,
"Why were things of this sort ever brought in to thw world?"

EDITORIAL

Welhaminitself, is alesson learntin time.
To mostof you who arestill very young, Welham
maystill benothing more than an endless charade
of early morning PT, terrorising prefects and
sometimes, wicked teachers. Someday, maybe
now, maybeinalongtimefrom now, it’l1hityouon
the head that Welham was probably something that
will alwaysbe apart of you. Tosome, it will stand
outas alesson insolitude, toothersitwillbeawave
of memories that sweep across the shore of your
life. To me, it

-Marcus Aurelius

needto discover. Toall of you who are confused'
about where life is going to lead you, rest assured
that your education hereat Welham will guarantee
youashining future if you seize the opportunities
that await. Hopefully, you will discover your
passions and give flight to them rather than crush
them. I know for one thing, thatthe world has too
many engineers, lawyers and doctors and too few
brilliant writers, actors and musicians.
Perhapsone of the mostimportant lessons
tobe learnt, is
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relatively easy to understand, but the heart has its
ownreasons that work noton logic andrationality.

Whatdoes it mean tobe a Welhamite? To
be wellbred? Tobeintelligent? Tobebranded a
‘publicschool product’? Toan outsider, thesemay
well be the answers. However, to most of us who
have spent a large part of our lives here,  hope it
means more than just that. The greatest gift of
education is not whatitteaches you, but what you
learn. Expectnothing from your parents, not wealth
oraglorious parentage or power and influence, but
expect from them the best education.

Toallofushere whobelievestronglyinthe
power of the written word, I hope you will believe
mewhenIsay thatall of us havetalents herethat we
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happen.
School is not about learning chemistry

formulasor mathematical constants but about how
youperceivetheworld. If nothingelse, Ihopeall of
us hereat Welham will learn to think for ourselves
- thatalone matters.

Toall thoseof you who think my editorials
inthepast year have been too ‘hi-fi’, Iapologise,
butlet mealso statemy reasons. We, asa society,
are becoming used to taking things for granted,
mostofusremain afraidof change. I haveonly one
question - Why? Acceptnew ideas as if they were
your own, after all, that is why we’re here at
Welham. Tothose of you whothink this editorial is
too ‘moralistic’ and ‘senti’blame the school - it



taughtme howto think.

Welham taught mostofus several things,
butbeforelsignoff permanently, thesearejusta
fewthingsIfeel areimportant.

It’sall rightto singin public.

Youbetter have lots of extrasets of Kurta Pajamas
whilethe monsoonison.

Itreally doesn’tmatter if you can’tspeak infrontof
a 1000 people. Those who want to hear you, will
listento you anyway.

Don’tgo with thetide - be your own wave.

‘Don’tbe afraid to be weak, don’tbe proudto be
strong’
Don’t worry too much if too many people dislike
you.
If youmisshome, it’sokay tocry inbed atnight (but
don’tletanybodysee you!)
If you don’tmiss home sometimes, well .. .you’re
strange!
October skies are the best!

Signingoff permanently,

Karan

Welham Now

1) Our heartiest congratulations to Mr and Mrs
Anil Sharmaontheir marriage. Ourbestwishes for
alongand happy married life.

2) Our congratulations and best wishes alsotoMr
and Mrs Alfred Singh on the marriage of their
daughter.

3) Allthebuildingsintheschool campushavebeen
sprucedup and have been given a coat of paint and

looking smartand clean.

4)Seeds havebeensown inthenursery. Latterly,
thesehavebeenof thehybrid variety. The quality
andstandardof theblossomsis amazing insize and
colour.

5)Thebird fresco above the LRC entranceis now
complete and is a very welcome addition. The
birds painted are those often seen in the campus.

Letters to the Editor...

DearEd,

It’s been a year and a half since I passed out
of school. Iam currently doingcomputer engineer-
ingat Purdue University, US. Itisalottougher than
Ithought, but hopefully Ishould graduateintime.

When you pass out of school there is this
feelingof relief, no morehomework andno more
sleepless nights atthe desk. But Isoon discovered,
homework is here to stay for another four years
andthe nights areonly getting longer.

Now more than ever before, I realise that
thereis noplace like Welham. The midterms, the
hostel life, ‘bunking’ schoolto goto themovies. A
group of forty guys, with whom you share nine
great years of happiness and sorrow, friends who
think muchlike yourself. The amazing number of
opportunities you get to excel in various activities,

and notto forget the group punishment early in the
wintermornings. (Yes, believeitor not when you
are outof school you begin to miss that too).
AllthatIleamed atschool, working in groups,
organising events, playing leadership roles, the
disciplineand even the politics has helped me face
the challengesof theoutside world. tmademeinto
abird watcher (that might not sound exciting to
many, but for me it opened a whole new world.)
Welham has given me more thanI caneverreturn.
Thoseof you, who aresstill there, enjoy it while you
can. Keep1tup Welham and go From Strength to
Strength.
Yoursnostalgically,
Digvijay Lamba
Ex 780-G, Batch of ‘98

Welham Old Boys' News

The undemoted boys from the ISC-99 batch have
been placed in the following Colleges & Universities:-

Abdullah Anwar  -IILM
Arpan Gupta -IILM
Sanjay Sarogi -College of Business Studies

Pankaj Agarwal -College of Business Studies
Sushovan Karki  -SRCC, New Delhi

Sidharth Singh -Hindu College, New Delhi
Reshil Charles -St. Stephen’s College. Delhi

Abhijit Sengupta  -Venkateswara College. Delhi
Akhil Bhanot -Venkateswara College. Delhi
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Debashish -Venkateswara College, Delhi

Manav Goel -Bhagat Singh College, Delhi

Zameer Trumboo -Bhagat Singh College, Delhi

Lalit Kumar -Delhi College of Arts and
Commerce

Anirudh Chauhan -Kirorimal College, New Delhi
Agun Trivedi -Kirorimal College, New Delhi
Prashant Khemka -Ramjas College, Delhi
Yashab Zia -Aligarh Muslim University
Abhinav Kothiwal -Hamdard College, Delhi
Adhir Bhatt -St. Xavier’s College, Mumbai

Kartikeya Narain -St. Xavier’s College, Mumbai
Abhijit Agrawal  -St. Xavier’s College, Mumbai
Rohit Bagaria -St. Xavier’s College, Calcutta
Sashwat Sharda -St. Xavier’s College, Calcutta
Siddharth Dugar -St. Xavier’s College, Calcutta

Shavez Rafi -Bond Unversity, Australia
Abhinav Pathak  -McGill University, Canada
Amrut Kar -McGill University, Canada
Varun Dawar -BBA, Chandigarh University
Shariq Ansari -Engineering, Manipal.

MISS H.S. OLIPHANT

Many years ago, 1 asked Mr. Martyn to write a
biographical note on Miss Oliphant. On the
occasion of this Founder's Day, I give below
an Extract: - S.K. Kandhari

“Miss Oliphant threw herself heart and soul
into making a success of the Welham Boys’ Pre-
paratory School. It wasopened inrented buildings,
5 Circular Road, known as the White House and
Uggar Road, known as the Bethany in January
1937. Tillshortly these buildings had been occu-
pied by the Cambridge Preparatory School. Miss
Oliphant took the name Welham from the Notting-
hamshire Estateof hermother’s family, the Thorolds.
Her mother provided the funds for starting the
schooland Founders’ Day was always celebrated
on her birthday, December 1*. Miss Oliphant
cameof ancient stock and her family owned prop-
erty thathad been in their hands since the reign of
Edward the Confessor who died in 924 AD.
Although in the Welham School she lived ex-
tremely simply in a two roomed cottage said to
have been formerly the chauki of a forestguard, in
many ways she had the air of agreat lady, which
indeedI feltshe was."

“Thus at the age of fifty four she embarked
onwhatwas to be her life’s work on whichshe had
to devoteall her energies for the next twenty five
years. Fromthe very beginning the Welham School
liveduptoits motto, “ From Strength to Strength”,
numbers increased rapidly. To meetthe demand,
Miss Oliphant had to acquire buildings and land for
playingfields in the neighbourhood, which fortu-
nately she was ableto do, and she builtbuildings for
dormitories and onefor classrooms and onefora
hospital. All thisinvolved complicated financial and
legal problems but she was never discouraged for
she was a woman of very great determination.
Occasionally she went to England during the sum-
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mer vacations to see her family butotherwise she
never took aday’s holiday. Notinfrequently she
started the day’s work at 4:00 a.m. and not infre-
quently she was still at work at 11:00 p.m. She
kept control of all departments in her own hands
and thebunch ofkeys that she carried around with
herbecame legendary. Inthe beginningsheused
abicycleextensively andshe did notacquirea car
tillabout 1950. Once we invited her to preside at
Servants’ Sports at the Doon School. Her car
beingoutof action, she arrived on foot. She must
havebeenwell overseventy atthetime. Shealways
hadbooks sent to her from England which she lent
freely butshedid not have muchtimefor reading.
Her mainrelaxation was gardening and she planted
trees all over her property and grew roses and
gladioliwithknowledgeand discernment."
“Tomany peoplesheseemed arather formi-
dable person. She was not polite to people who
interrupted her when busy. She was outspoken to
people whodispleased her. I remember that par-
ents who brought boys to visit brothers in Doon
School wereterribly nervous in case they should be
lateback atthe Welham School. Even generals are
known to have trembled in their shoes at the
thought of facing her wrath. Buttheboysall knew
that she had their interests at heart and staff and
boyswere devoted to her. Her ability to recognize
old boys when they revisited the school was ex-
traordinary when one remembers how a boy
changesbetweentheageofeleven andtwenty five.
Beneath thesomewhat formidable exterior there
was avery warm heart and tremendous kindness.
She would go miles outof her way to help anyone
who was sick or in trouble. She had qualities of
greatness thatare all toouncommon today "
“.....Inthose days well-to-do people were
taughtby governesses. Ididn’tthink sheclaimed to



have any formal education and she never did any
teaching. Her field was administration and her
genius was for human relations."

“On Founders’ Day in December, 1955,
shesprangasurpriseon heraudience (sheliked to
spring surprises) by announcing that shehad ac-
quired Nasreen 12 Circular Road, and that she

was going tostartagirls’ school there. Withina few
weeks Miss Linnell arrived from Hyderabad. Miss
Linnell wasa very experienced educationist and no
less devoted thanMiss Oliphantfor shenever drew
any salaries from the Welham Girls’ School which
opened the following January

A FINE INNING

A fine inning I got to see! An inning of
calibre and maturity.

Yes, lamreferring tothe inning played by
the present batch of Prefects led by the School
Captain. In these leaders one saw an almost
perfect blend of responsibility and privilege.

Almost every one amongst the teachers
will agree that overall the entire batch of Class
XII has been a great one, overcoming whatever
past blemishes they might have had. A bunch of
decent, civilized beings whorevealedtheir abil-
ity to discourse on issues as lofty as can be.

Faults? Of course, they were bound to
be. After all, to err is human. And these are just
boys who are barely past the threshold of

adulthood. Perhaps, some are not even so.

1 am hoping your inning of 1998-99 will
prove to be a watershed one and lift the school
to greater heights. And, we will get to see still
better innings by future batches of Prefects.

Well done fellows. Now go out into the
brute world and lead the nation. Youth like you
have the power of idealism. Replace at the helm
those worthless ones of the previous genera-
tions who have brought this nation to its present
miasma.

Let me wish you success, inyou endeavours and
may you be outstanding in your righteousness
Jjust as you have been in your last year in school

Mr Viswa Ghosh

Round Square Report

THE SOUTHPORT EXPERIENCE - A STUDENT
EXCHANGE REPORT

It started in the month of December, last
year, when for the first time a student from our
school was programmed to go to the Southport
School inQueensland, for three months. How, I
was chosen remains amystery, butitwas definitely
oneofthemostexciting day of my life when Mr Das
informed me that the Principal had picked me to
represent Welham Boys’.

On 12th April, 1999 I boarded a flight to
Brisbane. The only feelings at that time, were
excitement, and to a certain degree, nervousness.
I'think this was justified because the furthest  had
travelled so far was Ladakh, and here Iwas, going
afewthousand milesfrom home.

I reached Brisbane on the 14th. The first
thingthat struck me, wasthe cleanliness, which was
unlikeany I’dseen inIndia. Mr Stephen Eardley,
the Southport School’s Round Square
representative was at theairport to pick me up. It
was going to be an hour’s drive to the school.

During the course of thescenicdrive, he filled me
inonthe little details I needed to know suchas my
house, my house master’sname and anything else
I was curious about. He also let me know. that in
case | experienced any racism, he should be the
firstoneto know.

Wereached the school and then I was taken
to my hostel andshown my room Idid nothaveto
share it with anyoneelse, since almost all the senior
boyslived insingle rooms. Later, I was introduced
to my house matron and the house master, Mr
Buckland. Soon after, Mr Eardley took me fora
dnivetoshow me the beautiful Gold Coastbeaches,
which wereonly fifteen minutes away. Needless to
say, they left me impressed, with the deep blue
oceanreflectingthesun’sdazzling rays. Onretuming,
Iintroduced myselfto someof the otherboysinthe
houseandretiredearly tomy bed, owingtomy jet
lag.

Thenextday I wentto the Dean of studies
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and collected my timetable from him. Thefirstday
was very hectic and 1 was introduced to all my
teachers and of course the guys inmy class. Our
daily schedule from Monday through Thursday
went like this - the day started with a sumptuous
breakfast, then we had two periods of fifty minutes
each, followedby fruitbreak inour houses and two
more periods. After that there was lunch, and
another two periods. After classes wereover, one
of the houses had compulsory chapelservice each
day after which everybody went for games. During
the time I was there, the only sports on were
soccer, rugby and sailing. By thetime weretired to
our rooms, it was 9 p.m. On Friday we followed
thenormal scheduletill lunch after which we had
school assembly followed by services (SUPWs)
fortwohours. Saturday and Sunday were holidays.

Onto more critical matters, the education
there was supported by a lot of multimedia which
included extensive useof thelibrary, CD-ROMs
and the Internet. Most class assignments were
doneoncomputers. Laptops were giventostudents
by the school on adaily basis. Inthe beginning, I
was informed by Mr Eardley that the standard of
education wouldbe low compared to what we’re
used to here in India. There was a wide range of
subjects to choose from and I ended up studying
Business Organisationand Agricultural Science for
thefirsttime!

Comingtosports, I chose soccer and started
practice after a week in school. Sports there, are
played withmuch more vigour and enthusiasm than
in India, and given great priority. Here, I feel 1
should mention that I experienced some racism
whileon the field. Every weekend we had inter-
school matches whichwere great.

As for what we call midterms, the school

owns property onanisland whereanother exchange
student and I, went with a group of junior boys as
theirleaders. The place was extremely fascinating.
This is where, for thefirsttimeI sawa wallaby - an
animal similarto akangaroo but smaller.

On weekends I would go endlessly to the
beaches and neighbouring areas, absorbing the
beauty of the place and enjoyingmyself thoroughly.
Time flew by and the end of term was near in mid-
June. Beforeschool closed, I delivered aspeech in
front of an audience of 1800 about my time in
Southport. The last week was ‘services’ week -
with noclasses, buteach boy had toengage himself
in an activity for the entire week. I had chosen
‘Waterwatch’ asmy service. We wentto nearby
sites analysing the chemical contents in the water,
with a whole day spent at Sea World.

The term ended on the 18th of June, after
which I visited Sydney and later, Melbourne with
another exchangestudent. Sydney, the commercial
capital of Australia, has abeautiful skyline dotted
by towering skyscrapers. It also has the world
famous Opera House and the Harbour Bridge
(which incidentally, is made of Tata Steel!).
Melbourne was very different - pretty, peaceful
and welcoming. Every street here has its own
charm.

Finally, Iflew back to Delhion the 12th of
July. Comingtothe end of this report, Iwould like
to thank MrKandhari and Mr Das for making this
trip possibleand giving me the chanceto experience
anopportunity thatonly comes toaselectfew. My
time in Australia was definitely worthit, and I hope
other boys atschool will grab a similar chance

Inayat S. Bains
Class XII

CHALLENGING THE FUTURE - ROUND SQUARE
CONFERENCE, LOUISENLUND, GERMANY 1999

TheRound Square Conference was held at
Louisenlund, Germany from 12thto 18th October
this year. Mr. Kandhari, Mr. Das, Ijlal Shamsi,
Usamah Burza, Saurabh Gupta, Amanjeet Oberoi
and the two of us represented our school. The
themeof'the conference “Challenging the Future”
held greatimportance for students from all over the
world, who came to discuss what was in store for
all of us after the end of this last year of the
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millennium. Thethemehasbeen elaboratedin Alvin
Toffler’s book - * Future Shock * in which he
describes how fast rapid change is affecting our
lives, something which we often do noteven real-
ise.

ThePre-Conference and the Post-Confer-
encearranged forus added a lot more excitement.
Atourof Zurichwas arrangedby the Salem school.
We stayed at the Salem school for two days and



thenmovedontoBirklehof school, where ahike in
the Black Foresthad been organised. Reaching the
top, through the forest onto a flat portion of land
with nature all around was bliss. The nextday we
went to Freiburg where we visited its famous
museums and churches. The Post-Conference was
held at Berlin, where we stayed for two days.
Welham Boys’ School is proud of its
achievements through Round Square in the last
three years. We will organise the RSIS Ladakh
projectinthe year2000. Students will be going to

school in Scotland, Switzerland, Canada, Aus-
traliaand Germany on exchange programmes. We
alsohave two boys from the present class twelfth
batch who will going on Gap-year programmes as
Jjuniorteachers toBoxhill School in Englandand to
another schoolin Canada.

Thethemeof the conference “Challenging
the Future” was well discussed and were found
very useful in the present context.

Shradhey Rawat & Shivang Sud

Literary Affairs
SOME MUSICAL ADVICE

Musicis noone’s loveorkin,
It’s somethin’ that comes from within.

There have been instances in our school
thataround half'the senior school has plugged in
varioussubjects. They arebeen asked to appear in
are-exam, which is very easy and they re-plug!
Thestudents blame the teachers and the teachers
blame the students, some blame god and some
blametheschool. But,my mostenlightened read-
ers, I begto differ.

Musicis something that Iwould notliketo
accuse for this mishap and many others that have
occurred over the years. ButI would certainly give
itsome credit.

Listen to any kinda music you like and
become “thanda”, if you go for softromantic stuff
then it's most likely that you are a victim of
“loveology” butdon’t worry, you won’t always
haveimpurethoughtsabouta ... ...

Try outthe usually unusual rap stuff and
youbecome ‘“‘kewl”. All you gottado to impress is
behave as if you're under stress and then try rap
movements with your hands. Don’tforgetto mutter
the “aaahaa yeaah checkitout!"

If you go for the highly intellectual and
blues kind then just behave abnormal. Speak as
much nonsense as you can and think that you are
the gulf who taught Jim Morisson how to get high.
Foul Lingo will always be appreciated by your
admirers. The image of asly mysterious guy wear-
ing pathetic clothes and no bath for amonthreally
helps!

Hip-Hop-Yaaa! That’s yourexpertise go

aroundtelling guysIdon’tdo drugsto gethigh, Its
all because of the music that I buy. Everything
about you got to be loose, from your clothes to
your hair ‘coz thatis what you choose.

If you belong to theunderground [Rave,
Techno, Acid, Modern Rock and Trance], then
that’s your environ and your surrounds, take your
soletobea DJ (Destructible Jockey). The sounds
that you invent can merrily be as bad as garbage.
Someadvice - when you listen to it make sure that
everything from your head to your feet is making
waves.

A fan of classical and melodious would
always pretend to be soft, smooth, learned and
cool. Whether you understand the “ragas” and stuff
itjust does not matter. Dedication is what counts.
Make sure you slog the names of all kinds of
“Ustaads”.

Trainkeptarollin’ -

“Butmostof all thetrainthatkeptall rollin’
all nightlong of rock ‘n’ roll you cannotkill, it will
liveforever.”

Letmusicdothetalkin’. Learn theguitaror
drums and think you arearock star. Itried learning
the guitar but failed after two years and was
ultimately called a* duffer“ by itheteacher. Form
bands withnameslike* Libido”, “The Shaggwells”,
etc. Make sure thateverytime you hear asong you
nod your head, and think that every other man is
dead.

Desi style is your blood man,

Andbealocal music fan.

God is above us and above him are Govi
and Mithun. Sateek hai vaa! Listen to the indi-
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pop and the filmi gaanas and the dirty dialogues
and behave like arogue. Remember if someone
ever discourages youthen you canalways say that
youarea‘ Patheriotic” (asmaller version for the

pathetic patriot).
- KING OF NOTHING
ELKANISHKO

LIFE, THE WORST TORTURE...

Life is the worst torture that  have ever
got, and for this I believe, Death will be my
freedom.

Thenights are sleepless, noone lulls me
asleep. The days are nothing but dreamless, dark
nights. Thereisnothingthatremains inmy memory,
exgept, those damned, cursed moments, that be-
gan a few hours ago. We were all under the cool
wind of the fan in thishot July afternoon, allof the
family. My parents, my spouse, Farida, and of
course, my brothers Khalid and Zafrin, both twins,
andover 10 years youngertome. Jokes abounded
till we heard shouts of ‘Har Har Mahadev’. 1 told
my wifeto getinside and lock everyoneinsafely,
whileIlookedoutandsaw themob! Hungry formy
race’s blood, tearing away for my faith’s people.

The whole street was alive with them, it
was like a bee hive, with every single person
brandishing swords or axes or knives. Everyone
seemed hungry for blood, everyone broke win-
dows and entered houses. They threw out women
of my creed, on the streets, and robbed them of
their chastity whiletheirmen weretied up, all ready
to be cut apart by the blood-hungry people.

Ahmed Bhai, our barber was out of luck,
infacthis life had already left him .4 hose people
had tied him to a tyre, and burnt it, and he was
immediately engulfedby flames, his cries of help
being pressed by the crowds’ shouts of joy! I
couldn’tthink of any thing, except for thefire that
was eating Ahmed up. I asked my brothers to go
down the pipe atthe back of our apartment. Then
I'told Farida to take my Parents to the store, and
boltthedoor quickly.

Inside the store, I prayed that both my

brothers had reached safely. Allofus weretense,
psychedandscared to hell. Then they reached our
door, and shouted, ‘Get out you damned sons of
dogs, you infidels’. Suddenly, Iheard oneof them
callout, ‘herearetwomoreofthese pigs!’ I hoped
itwasn’tKhalid whenIsuddenlyheard Zafrin’s
shriek. That was when these people barged in,
brokeopen thestore door, and pulledus outby our
haironto thestreets. Itried to free myself, butmy
strength was incomparable to the power which
thesemen had gotintheirarms.

I wasbeaten, kicked in the stomach, and
spatupon. Then the crowd moved around Abba,
and slowly he gaveout asmall cry of Allah,and I
realized, he was no more. The next to fall down
weremy brothers, and while all this was happening,
Ifelt atremendous rage, atour faith, thathad made
melosemyfamily, allin thenameofreligion! Ammi
was no more lively, she was madeto liedown on
theground, her face horrified at thekillings. Farida
wasthrown aboutand kicked. Then shetoo stared
atme, dead.

I'was crying, when they came withaknife,
brandishingitlikeabutcher’sdevice. Ikickedout.
my legs hurting with every pressure I puton them.
Butthey caughtit, anddid what they wantedto A
small giggleletoutthat the task was completed, but
there I was, bleeding and they left me there torot
awaytill death.

I don’t know for how many hours I lost
consciousness, but ] am now dead, unableto call
back my dearones, and am slowly waiting to join
them in the Promised Land.

FatehpalS. Khara

SOLITARY ORDEALS

As you gaze on the coffin that is slowly being
loweredintheground, yourealise the true meaning
of life, and yourealise how death works uponto
end this sweet dream called life, how happy you
should be, that you possess this sweet gift of the
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Creator.

But the man, whom life has deserted. was
notasinner, nor was he anyold aged parson whose
life couldbe called an exemplary onetofollow He
wasn’trevealed any of life’s glories and its won-



ders. Yet, heis now dead. He was a young man, till
yesterday filled with joy, today nomore. Buthe has
leftall of us, his friends, his family, and his parents,
for a fault that wasn’t his. He was a soldier, one
who fought till the very end toup keep the honour
ofhis country, toup hold the dignity of his commu-
nity, and tosatiate the materialistic pridethat the
world pleasures.

He was a simple footsoldier, climbing the
high mountains with heavy loads on hisback, alert
everas always. Butitwas through plain misfortune,
at least that was the official statement, that he
received bullets in his chestand sodid notlive any
more.

Asoldiers’ lifeis notled by him, itis control-
ledon every step, commandinghim likeamechani-
calanimal. He knew his lifewas tobe thesame, yet
attheinsistenceofhis parents, hemarried asimple
woman ofhis villageand raised afamily. Heknew,
itisevery human’s wishtoplay with hisor her grand
childrenbefore death finally takes lifeaway. So he
agreed withoutmuch argument. Withinayear he
became afather, and when hereceived thenews in

his Regiment at theborder, he was thrilled withjoy.
They who say war is necessary to attain
peace, are nothing but humanity’s greatest en-
emies. Why does man have to be so imperialistic,
somaterialistic, soself centred? What dothey think
aboutthe casualities, the handicapped, the dead?
Theydon’thaveany share in the rewards of awon
war, but for asmall amount as compensation and
amedal ofhonour. Afterall, money is everything,
Our man’s family was shattered too, his
young wifeunableto answer the questions that her
young son asks her, his parents shocked by this
sudden break in their life. Everyone around them
givesthem condolences, everyone joins them in
theirbereavement. Butthe true meaning of pain, of
parting, and of the deceased can only be realised
by those whoreally knew him. Ordeals are com-
mon, but solitary ordeals aren’t, that is why the
world feels death isthe final truth, while those who
suffer cannot explain the depth of pain that they

carry intheir hearts.
Amish Raj Mulmi

WHO IS TO BLAME?

Seldom do we come across a piece of
literature, which comes to therescue of the youth
and actually defends it. I have come across,
umpteennumber of times, articles which constantly
blame the youth for the all the world’s mishaps and
misadventures. They probe, dissectand present a
very biased and hackneyed picture of the youth.
Such propaganda has erected an aura of distrust
anddishonesty around the youth. Youth isascape-
goatofsociety.

It was very nice to comeacross this piece of
literature originally printed on behalf of the Durlabhji
Trustfor Development, Jaipur. Iwas pushed more
by my conscience morethan the Staff Repto bring
itto everyone’s attention. Itis theleastI could do
forthe youth.

Weread it in the papers and hear it on the air
Ofkilling and stealing and crime everywhere.
We ssigh and we say as we notice the trend,
“This young generation. .. where willitend?”
Butcanwe be sure thatit’s their fault alone?
Are weless guilty, who placeitin their way
Tomany things that lead them astray?

Toomuch money, too muchidletime;
Toomany movies of passion and crime.
Too many books not fit to be read

Too muchevil inwhat wehad said.

Too many children encouraged to roam
Too many parents who won’t stay at home.

Kidsdon’t makethe movies, they don’t write the
books

They don’t paint the pictures of gangsters and
crooks.

Theydon’tmake theliquor, theydon’trun thebars,
Theydon’tchangethe laws, and they don’t make
thecars.

They don’t make the drugs that muddle the brain,
That’s all doneby older folks. .. eager for gain.
Delinquent teenagers, oh how we condemn

The sinsofthe nation andblame itonthem.

Instead of placing blame, let’s fix the cause,
Andremember as we pause;,
That in so many cases - it’s sad but it’s true -
Thetitle “Delinquent” fits older folks too!

Azar Zaidi

)



IASK YOU...

As you near the end of your life,

Have you ever, oncein yours,

Turned back and looked behind at the world,
And the path that you havetreaded upon,

Has itbeen covered by anyone.

Have you noticed achangeinthe world,
Haveyoueverfelt, everevenalittletinge,

That you have setan example, though itbe small,
Others may, may not follow it,

Buthave you everhad that feeling,

Deepin your heart, that youareone withthe world,
Thatthis planetis glad that youhave lived oniit,
Thatothers feel that youhave doneasmall, yeta
caringtask,

Undaunted by scorns, unmoved by failures,

That the world feels, you are, and you will remain,
A Universal Soldier, one with peace,

One, whowill bethe changein the world himself.

PradiptaRana

THE RAPE OF THE WORLD

Who stole your love? Who stole the
peace, the honesty, thekindness? Did you giveiit
away or was it snatched and killed from you?
Maybe noneor nothingcantell.

Weare witnesses to the rape of the world.
The peace, kindness, unfaltering belief, trust, hu-
manity whichreigned have been diminishedand are
beingkilled. Its late but not too late .

The new rulers today are evil. Cruel, oppressive,
unjust. No longer does anyone support the
stumbling butinstead pushes him/her down.

How can youstand thesight, watch—The
Rape ofthe World. We see herstripped before the
bombs explode, diminishing itinbrightsun. She
was raped. How did ithappen? Where were we?

If you listen carefully, you hear cries for
justice, forlove, for passion, forunderstanding, for
support. If you see the world downtrodden, filthy,

beingbeaten up, poisoned, killed; itisbeing raped.

Cometogether, open your eyes, ears, and
allsenses. Stopthe pretence of being deaf, dumb,
blind and handicapped. Don’tyourealize its worse
than death ? Don’t yourealize what is instore for
you, if you don’t open up and speak out at the
injusticethat theworld is going through..

If we stop the pretence and speak out and
bring achange, heaven could be here on earth and
yes, I do believe that it could, and I surely will.
Kindness, peace, anunfaltering belief, trust, under-
standing, support are the ingredients of heaven.
Heaven could be here on earth if we add these
ingredients to ourselves and stop witnessing the
rape of the world .

Are youready to get squashed by evil 7 If
notthen come together and act.

Rohan Sachdeva

LIKE BREATHLESS WATER IN UNEASY WINDS.

Under this purple sky,

somewhere,

I hear you call a pretty name.

Like breathless water in uneasy winds.

A heavy lake,
of drowned thoughts.
A lost cradle of sunlight, gold.

In wait of a dying breeze,
Ilie.
Like it were the only breath.

With you in the stars,

I'm running away,
towards ecstasy.
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In crossing the oceans,

I change my carth,

not my sky.

I'm not the sun or the stars,
oramidnight sky,

I'm only the moon in an eclipse.

Above a different mountain,
there lies,

a different sky.

With a different rain,

and a different music.

Under this purple sky,
somewhere,
I hear you call a pretty name.
Like breathless water on uneasy winds.
Karan Gulaya



Those Wacky Woodseaters

AN EXCITING DREAM

Once I was fast asleep. My dream took
metoafairyland. Iwas excitedto seeblue fairies
around. A fairy came to me and took me to the
queen fairy who gave me wings and amagic stick.

I flew with other fairies. I enjoyed myself
with them. Aftera while they took me to a magic

tower whereI becameafairy.
Suddenly I wokeup and realised that it was
onlyadream.
Akhilesh Jung
Class III

MY FAVOURITE TOY

Ihave many kinds of toys but my favourite
isacar. Myunclepresented it tomeonmy birthday
when I was 6 years old. Itisred in colour. Itisa
police car and has a remote control with four
batteries init. It can move very fast. Sometimes

when I am tired I play withmy car. There are two

meninthecar. AfterplayingIkeepmycarinthetoy
cupboard. I likemy carvery much.

Wangdu Tsering

Class II1

A VISIT TO THE ZOO

Last Friday I went to the zoo with my
father. We caught abus and reached thezoo. The
z0o’s name was Gemini. Werodeon atrolley to
seetheanimals. My firstanimal wasa lion. We got
downfromthetrolley and wenttosee thelion, then

an elephant, then a tiger. I got tired. My father

bought some popcorn for me. Itbecame evening.
Then wewentback home. I enjoyed my day.

Subhro Ganguly

Class 11

Nature's Diary
A PLEA!

We approach the end of another century,

But before all this, there are things still left to be
done,

By you, by me, by each individual that shares the
world with me,

Try to do one simple thing, a very simple thing,
Look back at the world, your world,

And search and probe into the deep recesses that lie
inside yourmind,

Probe for something that has affected you, and me,
and this world.

Notice one thing, one deed that you have done,
Which makes you feel, yes, this world is proud of
me,

The world lies in tatters, you know it,

Yet why do you remain oblivious to whats happen-
ing around you,

Our planet has a bleak future, no hope lies for our
acons to come,

It lics upto you now, you who is living and breathing
on this planet,

Try leave abetter world for vour children that are to
come,

Those innocent ones, who will suffer because of our
misdeeds,

One day this world shall tear apart. betore vou
realize it,

The future will not have any doubts that the planct
shall be dead.

You can still consider this, vour decisions are en-
tirely vours,

But trv to act in a small way, in your own possible
way,

Try not to waste. try not to endanger.

Our resources. our beautiful surroundings.

Trv to reeycle, try to re-use, tryv to protect.

No one asks you a favor, but it's for vour own good.
Though it may be small, leave an example that will
leave an impression, )

Try to be different than the rest. so as to prescrve.
protect,

This creation of the Almighty. that we have de-

(11)



shaped,

Love yourself, love your environment,

The future will look upto you,

Though the action be small,

We, the future will hold you to be benign, benevolent,
Not because of your deeds, but because,

You showed you care.

This blank verse is directed towards all of
you, our peers, our elders, and our parents. We, as
the future realise the crises that the planet is going
through, and it is high time that you too recognize the
dangers that have arisen, much due to man's inter-
vention in nature’s balance, thus disturbing the world
in every sphere.

Today, we are on the brink of another
millenium, but it is in the last century that has

witnessed much of the uprising in Nature s working.
Nuclear mutation, Global warming, unexplained rise
in temperatures, extinction. All are issues that can-
not be blamed to anyone but man.

We, not only as humans, but also as the most
superior intelligence possessors, have to realise our
mistake, and try not to repeat them. Why do you
think children today complain of being asthmatic,
why do you think this time, winter has been unex-
pectedly early? The reasons are clear, but the
solutions aren’t. You have to think on them, work
them out, and bring them to force, so that we as the
future hold you as a true son or daughter of the
planet. Work not for gain, but for humanity, for vour
children, for all of us.

Amish Raj Mulmi

DUDES OF THE MILLENNIUM

Kumar Abhijeet: He’s the tall, bony guy with an
American head and attitude. Supreme commander
of the present ‘Bad Batch’. Apna desi babu with an
Irish accent. The deserving guy, who led from the
front.

Hamza Anis Ahmed: Sher Khan of this jungle.
One of the most ‘thanda’ dudes of the year. His
capacity foranything isgreat, including lazing around.
No wonder then, that he earned the title ‘King of
lethargy’. He’s also got the Charlie Sheen look
(specs).

Shradhey Rawat: The ‘cutest’ prefect around.
Watch out all you women of the world. He’s got a
smile available 24 hours aday. The ‘Maharaj’ of this
valley and they call him Maharaj Doon.

Suman Saurabh: Man! This guy could run a 1000
miles and not get tired. Probably the most active
person in school, for whatever reasons. Also holds
the coveted title of ‘James Bond’. The teachers love
him and so does God but he only loves the fairer sex
Go Bihar! KT yay!

Karan Gulaya: This is my chance at getting back
at this guy! He survives on fresh air, and praise
alone!Wildly popular with the 'intellectual’ brigade,
and dreams of going to Harvard! You go boy!
Sachin Gupta: If you’ve ever heard him talk, man,
you are ONE lucky guy! He's also famous for his
dark, mysterious looks. The only place he’s
overactive, is the basketball court.

Maneesh Shrestha: Hercules with a lot of wis-
dom. Likes remaining quiet but when it comes to
talking physically he’s got abig jaw. He pumps a lot
of iron. Our ‘tagda’ guy from Nepal who loves
Yum Yum.

Charanjeet Singh Mann: The Golden Jat surd
who has a reputation for being unpredictible , with an
equally golden sense ofhumour. It’s common knowl-
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edge that nobody can beat him in an argument - too
bad he wasn’t part of the debating team .

Hemant 'Salman' Tiwari: Thisguy is never wrong!

Thank God he's lost a lot of weight and is no more
the hot ‘n’ fat kinda guy. And his new
hairdo. ...oohhhh!

Pranay Shreshtha: Popularly called ‘Zimba’ (don’t
ask me whyj, it’s just one of those mysteries of life).
Hip Hop! Yeah baby, the whole school knows it.
He’s our kewl jewel and is on a perpetual high. Go
Nepal go!

Nimish Agarwal: For some reason, Nimish has

acquired a passion for going home in the middle of
the term. He’s better than any Mithun or Govinda
when it comes to street language. When it comes to
‘other things’ we have only one thing to say - he’s
the paper dosa!

Parivesh Kumar: The undisputed Sultan of Bihar!

One of the most sporting people in the class (and he
better be, what with all the jokes about him). For
some reason, he’s eamed the nickname ‘Lord of the
thighs’. Hmm...wonder why.

Akshat Agarwal: He’s the ‘branded’ guy from

Najibabad - what he really is, is FUNKY! He's also
eamned the ‘At home, dude of the year” award for his
total feeling of being ‘at home’ while still in school.
A Romeo, who lost his heart to his Juliet. Offers
tough competition to cousin Nimish, when it comes
to women and street language.

Saswat Prasad: An Umila fan but loves Madhuri.
He's the sort of person you'd expect to find sitting in
the lower stall of a movie theatre! A true lover of
sports but things changed completely after he came
back this term with the look of a pot-bellied Nepali.
PP remains his passion.

Rahul Dawn: The ultimate gunda from Jhoomri

Talaiya (honestly!). Reputed for his beard and ear-



rings. Faster than light be it athletics or changing
hairdos. Has a bit of an American accent while
speaking in hindi.

Sachil Tiwari: The PH mascot! Looks a little like a
duck with muscular disorder. Also famed for wear-
ing the cleanest set of clothes in school! Watch out
for his bizarre dance steps.

Deepak Govind Rao: Popularly labelled 'Rambo’,
his favourite haunt -T.S. Hardly visits the academic
block. Like him or hate him, you can't help but FEAR
HIM!

Ashish Kumar: His passion for money is all too
common, so much so, he claims he can get ajob as
an accountant anywhere without a degree. Lately,
has also been a regular visitor to the school hospital
- we wish we knew why!

Vatsal Arya: In one word - MOD! In another word
- CYNIC! His sidebums make the opposite sex go
crazy! However, this hot-stepper remains a small
town boy at heart.

Sulabh Arora: The whole school loves him. The
lady-teachers love him. You can’thelp but love him!
Cho chweet-baby, however his love is yet to be
discovered. A word of caution - never never never
talk to him after he's eaten a meal considering his
love for onions.

Rahul Gupta: He’s the ‘father figure’ of the class.
Parttime ‘unckill’, and slogger. Well known around
the school for his ‘Amold’ jawline.

Ajeet “HA HA” Bajaj: Haa'Haa!Haa! He has a
strange penchant for repeating the SAT exam an
umpteen number of times. Also has a foot fetish, a
hair fetish, a toenail fetish... umm nevermind. Deep
within, there's a raw, suave guy lurking.

Puneet Bansal: Kool! DJ! Competes fiercely with
Hamza for the title ‘King of lethargy’ and some-
times manages to win (no mean feat, [ assure vou!)
However, inhis ownright, he isalsoking ofkool, king
of masala and king of komny jokes. A real patti
brother.

Anant Goel: What strikes everybody about him,
almost immediately is his ‘fancy’ gait. A hard
worker, is always springing surprises!

Abhishek Rungta:We hardly see him on campus.
Favourite haunt - KFs. Perhaps the only thing
greater than his love for chess is his love for eating
and sleeping.

Saurav ‘China man’ Pradhan: This is one bizarre
TV addict who will watch most anything on the idiot-
box, including ancient re-runs of ‘Krishi Darshan’

on DD. It is rumoured that he sustains himself on a
diet of Wai-wai.
Vikas Monga: Erstwhile gym-junkie. it scems
something went wrong somewhere. Maybe he built
up the ‘wrong parts’.
Shivang Sud: After Lalit, the title ‘sexicst man at
Welham’ goes only to Shivang with his fancy dress
code and the way he 0ozes charm.
Gyurmee Wangchuk: Hip hop! Metallica, Prodigy.
The Doors, name anyone he knows them all. A rcal
cool guy with a cool hair-style from a cool place with
a real cool accent. A truc Sikkimese.
Avneet Brar: The good looking guy who has is
almost perpetually drinking water or coke. Verv
particular about his hair. Apparently, he loves math
but had to sacrifice it for Geography.
Inayat Singh Bains: Loves mimicking people. A
true desi jat. His mole remains his sex appeal.
Apparently, he’s acquired an unhealthy obsession
for singing the Australian national anthem ever since
he retumed from his exchange at Southport.
Atul Gupta: 77777777 The only thing well known
abouthim is that he isn't well known at all! Supposed
former infatuation junkie, he hopes to top in the
ISCs.
Jai Kapoor: He's a true 'slogee’ also part-time
charmerand intellectual. Loves studving (duh!) He
hopes to be a chartered accountant. Loves consign-
ments and joint-ventures and all things commerce.
Yoginder Bista: He loves electricians, we wonder
why! His trademarks are his fancv hairstvle and his
lovely lilting accent (which sometimes causes a bit
of a communication barrier!)
Saurabh Gupta: The true ‘Khoobsurat' of PH
Britnev Spears is this gentleman's passion. however
the poor guy is still a 15 vear old kid!
Siddharth 'Hari Om' Jatia: A real pandit from
Khurja. He makes pots (no not the kind in the
bathroom ... pots as in ceramic pottery)
Vikas Prasad: 'Humpty dumpty sat on the wall.
humpty dumpty had a great fall, and all the king's
horses and all the king's men couldn't put him back
again'. We sort of 'lost' Vikas, although we do miss
him. Let's hope he comes back soon.
Gagandeep 'William' Klaire: An anglophile, who
loves reading Shakespcare. Apparently he signs off
all his letters with a “He that thou knowest thine™
Sometimes believes he's Jesus reincarnate

The Dark One

Ode to the Editorial Board

Oh my gaad! It’s back again!
Welcometo yet another chest bumpin’, booty

shakin’, fist thumpin" episode I of * Lampoon: The
Awakening * and I promise this one is from over the
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moon. So I suggest that all lunatics keep at a safe
distance.

The big day is here and it took really big work
to get this issue rollin’. The board members can be
seen running around, tumbling around and even
sleeping around to give shape to this issue.

This is my ode to the Don Quixotes of the
editorial board.

Name: Prabesh ‘you said i’ Shreshtha
Occupation: Filling the void made by the departure
of the last cartoonist.

Best Punch: Can draw anything with two legs,
three legs(?), four legs, five legs(ahem!). This lad is
certainly going places. Plays God with his paintbrush
and canvas, brutally unrealistic, can make anything
except women in corporate offices and men in
aprons. Not your everyday lady killer.

Present Status: Depressed, oppressed, disgusted,
disturbed and disheartened because somebody told
him that his masterpiece resembles something un-
mentionable seen on the walls of amunicipal toilets.
Currently, ego under renovation. An asset with
great potential.

Name: Amish ‘Tarzan' Mulmi

Occupation: Hanging around! The board’s very
own Botanist, Zoologist, Archaeologist, Geologist,
and palaeontologist. Ace ventura ... where ever
nature calls!

Best Punch: Hangs around with the likes of David
Attenborough and Ruskin Bond. An avid ‘trekkie’.
According to local folklore, short listed as a double
for Mr. Zulu. So whenever you want any work done,
just order, “Warp speed, Mr. Zulu”. A cheerful
worker.

Present Status: Can be seen banging his head
away to glory on the Oliphant computer, as he is
currently filling in for the DTE.

Name: Anshuman ‘Shaken, not stirred’ Singh
Occupation: Playing when itisn’t raining and when
it does, singing (with a Kurt Cobain hangover).
*Rain, rain, go away little Anshuman wants to play’.
Our own waterboy! Presently the ringside-view
correspondent.

Best Punch: Calls himself ‘ lord of the rings , and
believes that all his ups and downs should be on the
basketball court. Surprisingly I have only seen him
down but take serious note- plays basketball like
Michael Jackson and sings like Michael Jordan.
Definitely your everyday’s lady’s man.

Present Status: Our own Harsha Bhogle (minus
the specs) who could be seen roaring -’goal’ everytime
our basketball team scored in the districts. Has been
heard yelling "off-side!!" whenever anyone is caught
at the slips and is stumped whenever he sees a pretty
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lass.

Name: Ijlal ‘the virus’ Shamsi

Occupation: Falling in and out of trouble, corrupt-
ing and uncorrupting the hard disk. Hacking and
unhacking and hacking into networks. Recally a
‘socket error °, currently the DTE.

Best Punch: If Bill Gates had not started Microsoft
and Steve Jobs had not started Apple, he would
have! (Applesoft? Microtosh?? Softapple in a Mac-
intosh!???) His beard is his trade mark and sex
appeal. Definitely a lady-killer. Also my favourite
Martian.

Present Status: Recently back from Germany.
Can be seen with his head buried in his Accounts
Ledger. Evervthing else ...........  a
....... um.....suspense account.

Name: Karan ‘He's the Boss' Gulaya
Occupation: The Chief Ed! Commonly known as
“Chiefy”. Also the language tyrant. Can be seen
being bullied by the staff Rep into doing his job and
then passes the buck onto the DTE.

Best Punch: Claims that one day he will write his
own Odyssey. An intellect of intellectuals. Thinks
on his wavelength. His write-ups are enjoved
Amongst the best to have been read by the school
community in recent years.

Present Status:Can be seen singing - Rule Britania®
and ‘Made in England’, (with a John Lenon hango-
ver), why? Because he is going to Boxhill asa Junior
tutor and as a reply to my query about the subject he
plans to teach? Guess what, he said - 'English” and
when I asked him why, his reply was. "I can taalk
Englis, I can waalk Englis, ‘coz it is a very phunny
language.............."

Name: Azar ‘wilde beast’ Zaidi
Occupation: Man, he needed a job, got one after
all. If you want something bad enough, you'll get it
Trying to get back to the fun thing on track in the
context of the world of spies you could call his
articles Shag boons”. Read them and wonder what
to laugh about.
Best Punch: There is a buzz around that he is the
next big!!?? A die hard Oliphantist [his articlesare
humorous] Attributes his articles to ... God knows
what? Certainly the largest planet in the “Oliphar
system’ and thinks of himself as an upcoming noble
prize winner for his undoing last year.
Present Status: Too many ideas and he is over-
weight. Half the things in his articles are TJs( Tragic
Jokes) and the other half is only understood by God
and himself. The biggest misconception thathe s got
is that he thinks he is funny and thin and since then
he’s gone above the rim.

- Azar Zaidi



"Dudes" of the Year

Someone, somewhere, once said that if you
want power, you will get it from the barrel of the gun.
Whoever said that was definitely a Welhamite or in
anyway connected with the Welham community.

Itis the hardest thing in the world to live your
life with every inch of it coming under severe
scrutiny. Knowing that you are setting examples.
Yes I am talking about none other than our own
Prefect body. Every member of the staff, be it
academic or co-curricular, is showering aphenomenal

amount of praise on this group of guys for the
examples they have set during the vear. Their success
is attributed to the fact that they played their own
game by the rules set by the book. A bunch of law
abiding citizens. The reason, they were able to
enforce law is that they abided by it.

We here at the Board salute the Prefect body
for their outstanding achievement, for their sense of
responsibility, for their willingness to be account-
able. Well done for having kept the flag flving.

THROUGH THE KEYHOLE Il

Atthe Round Square Conference.

A girlfrom Indian School Oman: Hey Usamah,
canl listen to your CD player.

Usamah: Sure!

The Girl(after awhile): Can you changetheside

please?!
ARRRXR

WHAT'S
IN 112?

Gray Slacks and Brown Blazers
Celebrations
MDs

President Hotel, after the waiter serves the
finger bowls.
A boy (worried) :Hey guys, we didn'torder for

this! Thope we don't have to pay for it!!
RhkAhRk*k

WHAT'S
OUT iiéé
Shorts and hairy legs

Preparations
CDs

RINGSIDE VIEW

This has been one of the most tumultuous
years for me on the board, with shifts from the
Junglesto the Rings, and finally, the coveted post
being thrown at me mercilessly. Thanks a lot!!
Ugh! I'm supposed to like my job. O k.sotakeit
plainandsimple, my lastissue for this Sporty year,
asthey ain’tgonnabeno morenews from myside.
Asyou lethargic lumps won’tbe playingany more.
Eatthis!

Firstly, this year’s Cricketscenario. After
many struggles, our school finally managed to
make a new pitch, adecentoneto be precise. But
tooursurprise, we had to play on the sameold mat.
Inspiteofall this, theschool Cricket team managed

topracticereally seriously, and won afew matches
withthelocal clubsthat abound inthetown. The
Captain was dead serious to get asmoothness out
of the famed Eleven. Some of them managed to
show off their true skills as die hard cricketeers.
There was a sort of a Test with the Lawrence
School, which was held under much speculation
about theumpiring. Overall, they tried really hard,
and the few who got the colours did deserve them.

Then came out the sticks and cemented,
hard balls. Welham lived up to its name in the
Hockey tournaments, with victories in several of
them. One of them was of course, the one held at
Oak Grove School, Mussoorie, where we suc-
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cessfully defended thetitle and showed all that we
weren’tones to be messed with, thatisin Hockey.
Brandishing sticks like swords, our Captainled his
team to victory, and weall feel proud insaying that
we are the best. ‘
After along summer vacation, the Soccer
season began, with once again completedomina-
tionof theteam by Nepalese talents. Our captain,
himselfone, trained his team really hard and under
thetactics by the new coach, weactually managed
to trounce many of our opponents. But in the
Councils, once again the refereeing was under
much doubt, withus beingbeatenby St. Joseph's.
However, this is not
all. We defeated
many clubs by huge -
margins, and keptup
the Soccer standard
that prevails in our
school. The Inter
House Tournament
was equally exciting
asany First Division
Clubs Matches.

that the Captain is not one to mess around with.
What, with him coming for practices early in the
morning and the school all geared up to host the
IPSC Basketball Tournament, Welham has really
come of age in this sport. Basketball hogs most of
the limelight in our School, and it gives all of us
pleasure when wesay that Welham is once again,
theKingof'this Sport.

Another cemented pastures’ game, Bad-
minton has in this year managed to get muchof the
needed applause, as theteam, inthe late weeks of
Augustwent forthe IPSC Badminton Tournament,
and it was an amazing achievement that we, who

playmuchofthetime
without a proper
coach, reached the
Quarter Finals. The
- Badminton Captain

;. S has showed his

g o, prowess, and his ca-
\// U pabilities asa leader.
) R And finally, for

Athletics. The sport
for those die hard

A \ =~ Q
Every team had the v {{ »'7'5-:\“‘:“' ' fans of Maurice
potential of lifting the z L\/’){V((% N/ Greeneand Michael
trophy, butthe credit \ S Johnson, where
goes entirely to the é every one tries to
winners, who played < 8 . outwit the other by
withinspiration, and =5 Tg "\‘_lf.f‘,j-;_. either speed, or by
led the Houseto vic- , E) f Y strength Thisyear’s
tory. B Inter House has seen

The Squash
team hasreally tight-
ened up its pants, with the Captain winning the
Individual Zonal Championships, and the Seniors’
team coming Runners-up in theIPSC tournament.
Itis really a delight to see the hard work and the
effort that these guys have put in giving some
excellentresults. Perhaps, this time, Practice makes
aman Perfect! Whileall this praise forthe Senior
team goes on, we must also not forget the young
and aspiring players, who reached the Quarter
Finals in the Juniors IPSC Tournament at Mayo
Girls’. Squash over the years has developed in to
avery popularsport in Welham, and continued and
dedicated practice has made afew of these gentle-
men that we are proud of.

Basketball too has slowly regained its popu-
larity in Welham this year, withusliftingthe District
Basketball Tournament, and every one realising
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the breaking of the

old Shot-put record.
Jogging continues to be a favourite pastime of a
selectfew. However, the Inter House Competition
continues, and willend with the Sports Day Events.
ThereistheDistrict Athletics Championship begin-
ning in November, and many of our winners have
started practising.

Folks, that was all that happened on the
Sports Circuit this year. Of course, there were a
few exciting events in the middle to disturb our
sportingscene, likethe introductionof Cablein the
Hostels, and the time time spent in watching the
Cricket World Cup. A pity thatIndiabowedout in
a meagerly fashion. Next time, I will be going
incognito to keep each of you there updated with
the Welham Sports Scene, trueand direct.

Rock on...
Anshuman Singh
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Think About It...
Work is the curse of the drinking classes  -Oscar Wilde

SPECIAL MILLENIUM EDITION FOR FOUNDER’S DAY

Editor ’s note: Dear friends and guests, as our usual insincerity and duplicity, containingall the
youare assembled here at what may well be thelast news thats just completely unfittoprint. Atleastin
Founders’ day celebrations of thismillenium (make any other magazine.
that willbe actu- e
ally, since I can’t S

~ We've been
working hard to

really see how we getthisissueto you
can possibly have -burningthe mid-
another) we, the oom night oil,
staff at The E®R overworking the
Oliphantare proud | strained muscles.
topresenttoyoua . tuggingatthebrain
round up of the cells and so on -
some of the most 3 yougetthepicture.

significanteventsof
theyear. Trauma,
news and even
happiness, its all
here in this issue,
catalogued with

§ So we hope you
enjoy this, and
§ evenifyoudon’t,
well, justdon’ttell
& uswill you”

S B Cheers.

The Oliphant staff hard at work as usual.

CAMPUS CRIME

At many times, and to many people, the they cameupon bottles of anabolicsteroids, which
serene Welham Boys’ campus may seem like a they promptly stole and consumed, under the
tranquil and placid place, yet, even as we speak, mistakenimpression thatthey wereeating Bournvita
therelurks ahorrible menacethat is threatening to The effects of these steroids on their bodies and
dwindlethe populationof healthy and able-bodied minds were quick and devastating,
senior school boys. Inbrief, this ishow it works. First, a young

Quite simply, it’s the curse of the middle middleschool boy will charmingly smile ata pass-
school muggers. Their modus operandi is quite ing senior, usually late in the evening, and say,
simple, and has worked so far to astonishingly ‘Good evening’ or somesuch thing,
fruitfulresults. Inthe interests of safety and security, The senior school boy, faced with such
TheOliphantfeels thateveryoneoverthe ageof 12 politeness and charisma, will stop and say hello, or
shouldbeawareofhow asmall groupof criminally pattheyoungboyonhishead, and reminisce fondly
motivated boys areholding the school to ransom. of thedays ofhis youth, at which point, the psycho-

Itinnocently began whena group of young logically damaged boy will whipoutacricketbat.
middleschool boys found themselves loston the thathe hasbeen concealingbehind him all along,
campus, and wandered into Prayag House, where Jjumpupontotheunsuspectingsenior, and beat him
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severely with ituntil he passes out.
(Young boy smilesinnocently at passing

senior 7:00 PM)

The deed
havingbeendone,
and thesenior boy

lyingproneonthe

road, thejunior will
quickly rifle
through his pock-
etsforany items of
value, such as go-
ingoutslips, pho-
tographs of

Welham Girls,and §

othersuch precious

things, and having secured his booty, will saunter
offinthe direction of theschool ﬁeld, asifaboutto

begin a casual
cricket match.
(Young boy
beating senior
on head with
cricket bat -
7:05 PM)
Yes, dear
friends, thatis the
sad truth. And you
must be aware of
this, and itmustbe
stopped. What are
we at Welham
Boys’ doing to

prevent the spread of this menace?
(Senior boy lies wounded on the ground

while the junior
searches him -
7:10 PM)

Firstly, all
members  of
Prayag House
havebeen severely
admonished for
keeping steroids
on campus. Their
protests of - what
elsearetodo, how
we can we control
thejuniors without

them? have goneunheeded.
Secondlysenior schoolstudents willbe forth-
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withissued wiﬁxlightweapons and/or tranquilising
darts, and areadvnsedtocanyth&selmplements of

protection with
them at all times,
especially after
sundown. Senior
school students
will further be
givenspecial train-
ing in the martial
artfromof Aikido,
tohelp insurprise
attack situations.

Thirdly, middle
school matrons
havebeen advised

to put astrong sedative in their students’ morning
milk, and the matrons areat this moment in consul-

tation with Sister
Chawla as to how

& toarriveatan opti-
mal mix of chemi-

cals that will allow
the middle school
to continue study-
ing inthe moming,
butwillrenderthem
physically useless
before and after, to

% thwartparticipation

inhazardous extra-
curricular activities
such asthese.

Atthesametime, the entire school staff will
be rotated through a psychological counselling

session with the
students of the
middle school
| wheretopicsdis-
cussed will in-
clude:

1) Four reasons
why ourolder stu-
dentsmustbekept

f alive Think hard.

2) How would
you like to be hit
withacricketbat?

: .y o 3) Tryanddo this
to a teacher and see what happens to you.



CAMPUS VISIT

The diving and life-saving clubs of Welham

Boys’ School received a significant boost last week
through the unscheduled visit of Ms. Andersen, a

In astartlingly relevant and practically useful speech,
which drew a remarkably packed house, Ms.
Andersen discussed the finer points of life-saving,
viz.:

What to wear
How to scream for help while drowning in an
attractive yet effective manner

famous Californian lifeguard, chiefly known for the
unsurpassable intellectual and logical skills displayed
in the heart-wrenching series - Baywatch.

How to turn the profession into a multimillion
dollar business

How to design your very own annual swimsuit
calendar

Handy underwater makeup tips

How to start up a television show

How to keep it running for years with plots even
skimpier than her swimsuits

Ms. Andersen might have broken the Welham dress code, but students didn’t complain

SAY HELLO TO THE LITTLE GREEN MEN

In the true spirit of globalisation and inter-
galactic exchange, the Principal announced recently
that one lucky tenth standard boy would get to spend
the next academic year on planet Mars.

The initiative comes at the end of a long and
fruitful round of discussions with the little green men,

who dropped in unexpectedly on the Welham cam-
pus one frosty moming last week, considerably
upsetting the physical training of the junior school
boys, many of whom started crying and had to be
sent away for psychiatric help.
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At first there “Mars: the hottest business
destination” and Mr. Gosain will start up the pio-
neering Garhwali-Martian cultural exchange insti-

Work is currently underway to identify a
suitable Class 10 student who can handle this delicate
exchange assignment, and many suggestions have

tute, having come for-
found several ward from
significant the house
similarities in captains,
the lan- who say that
guages. Mr. there are
Painuli willbe several likely
assigned the candidates
task of re- who are “al-
routing allmid ready totallv
term treks to inspace any-
Mars, under way.” Some
the strict or- i doubts were
ders of the : S raised byv
Principal, T T R, Class 10 on
who is re- Welham School staff ponder the possibili- whether soft
puted to have ties of life in outer space. drinks and
said, “Atleast chocolate

there are no vidco games and cinema halls there.”
Mr. Basu is currently working on inducting the art
school into drawing molten lava, which makesup the
surface of this sublime planet.

In honour of the head of the Martian delega-
tion, Triveni will now be called, Grog-grog.

might be available in Mars, but the objectors were
swiftly silenced by the Martians, with the use of a
handy sten gun (which many staff were seen later
admiring).

As reported by our blatantly lying correspond-
ent, Azar Zaidi.

THE TOP TEN COLUMN

It may have been started up by David Letterman, but the top ten column now finds its resting place in the
well written columns of The Oliphant. Here are two of our favourite lists.

Top 10 lies at Welham Boys’ School:

10.  Ireally enjoy science.

I like the prefects very much

The food here is really great

I want to be an engineer because I love it.
My seniors are kind and helpful

My teachers are wonderful

I love walking back alone to Krishna

I don’t believe in ghosts

Girls are kind, decent and friendly

A

R Rl

And the top lie at Welham Boys' is.......
1. My girlfriend (whom you’ve never seen)
looks exactly like Aishwarya Rai

The Top Ten things that Welham Boys’ like to do
in their spare time:

10.  Goout

9. Play

Watch movies

Sleeping.

Play video games

Surf the net

Go to the Tuck Shop

Work out at the gym

. Girds

And the number one thing that Welham Bovs " like
fo do in their spare time is:

1. Mimic the teachers.

R R
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