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Think About It...
She is beautiful and therefore to be wooed. She is a woman, therefore to be won.

- Shakespeare

EDITORIAL

Ever wondered what the Oliphant is all
about? The only thing that comesto my mind right
now, isajumbled heap of abstractliterature. And
I guess youalready know why, ‘cause this yearly
epidemic called the boards has engulfed half of my
editorial staff. So I end up doing everything or

ourscalled ‘The Oliphant’.

Whew! That was something. I feel very
intellectual at the moment. But I don"t wish to put
itallinoneissue. So foryour fortnightly dose. keep
reading the Oliphant.

The weatherhas improved quite drastically.

asking some half-witsto _ nomore icy windsand
help me. Boy, am I P chilly rains. The sun
happy! WELHAM CAT l:- RE R shinesagain. givingus

So where were
we, oh yeah! Right, so
whatis the Oliphantall
about?Imay notbeable
to satisfy your inquisi-
tivenessbutI willgiveit
atry, so here goesnoth-
ing. :
TheOliphantisall |
aboutindividualismina
Welhamite. It portrays
andreflectshisthoughts,
hispassions, hisunique
nuances, and his very
idea of life and how to ‘
liveittothefullest. The | | v | N G
Oliphant is actually a
very personal affair of :
the Welham family, which I am happy to say,
stretchesits boundaries across many continents. It
is not really about news and agenda. It is more
aboutviewsand intellectualism withinthe Welham
society. The board membersall vary intheirideas,
intheirintellects, in their outlook and the Oliphant
bringsall thisdiversity underone roofto synthesise
them into the true spirit of Welham. Different
people come together to bring out this masthead of

quite delightful
weather. And asadi-
rectresult, the cricket
enthusiasts have
shifted their turfto the
fields.muchtothe bur-
sar srelief. Sometimes
evenItake time oftf for
some stroke play. al-
though Imustcontess.
theoppositionalways
gets the best of me.
As I sit writing
this editorial. I get a
- splendid view of the

LIFE "KINC’ 5.|ZE\ subway. or rather

what’s yet tobe made
of it. Let us hope it
givesusrefuge from all things unwanted.

The snow has all melted away. leaving
behind the dreary and dry hills. but our skiing
enthusiastsare all geared for theirrequisite quotaof
Auli. Bestofluck guys! I hate to be adamp squib.
Hope youreach there before the summers do.

Even cooler than cool threads can be seen
on the campus. Youknow whatI mean? The ISC
andICSE guyshave addedto theirexisting school



wardrobe an interesting mix of home clothes, in
order to enhance their mental capabilities. I do
hope the examiners also wear cool threads while
checking. Best of luck guys, keep the flag flying
high!

I think I have justabout finished my ear-
marked space in the magazine, so I’ll quit for now.
I’llsee youwhen youget there....

Gone psychedelic.
Azar

Welham Now

1) Kanishk Kaushik and Azar Zaidi represented
the school atthe English Extempore Debate heldat
the Moravian Institute on Saturday, 19th Febru-
ary.

2) The ICSE and the ISC are scheduled to com-
mence on the 1st March. Our best wishes to the
students of class X and XII.

3) The construction of the much awaited sub way
continues and is expected to finish by early April.
4) The new LRC councilistobeelected. The old
council went out on Friday, 25th February to
purchase new books forthe LRC.

5) Money has been sanctioned fora 74 inch colour
television which will be used in the absence of the

projector.

6) The Inter House Hindi Elocution was held on
Thursday, 24th February. The results were as
follows :-

Juniors:

Ist: Mahroof Ahmed

2nd: GauravRohatgi

Seniors:

Ist: Pranay Patodia

2nd: Nakul Sachdeva

7) The School Cricket and Squash teams will be
leaving for a tournament at Lawrence School,
Sanawar. Our best wishes to them.

Literary Affairs
DESERT ROSE

A vacationwas all he needed,

To getaway from his surrounds,

His wife murdered and his heart bled,
He needed support to hold his grounds,

The doctortold himtorest,

Gave him some advice and healing,

Tried to console him but wasn’t athis best,
Never did he experience alittle peaceful easy

feeling,

Sohe packed hisluggage,
Andsetoutinhis car,

Hislife became anempty page,

His wife’s death had left behind a scar,

Setting outall alone withnothing,
Memories to be erased in course of time,
The queenhadleft the king,

The world was notenoughnow and would
neverrhyme

Driving onthe highway,
Crossing by the desert,
Whichhad only one thingto say,

)

All those who come by be ‘alert’,

Atadistance he could see a figure standing.
Of awoman who was arare beauty,

He could see thisangel landing,

From heaven above and to help her was his
karmaandduty.

She asked him ifhe could give heralift,
To oblige her no doubt he chose,

A deadly womaniser, wasa god's gift.
The lady’sname was DESERT ROSE.

A new victim and she was the nextone,
Thathe had managed to trap.

Killing was something he thought was fun.
He had found the prey aftera long gap,

But what DESERT ROSE turned out to be.
Was quitea surprise forhim?

She was a goddessand heavenly,

He could feel aknife in his heart, as the desert
sky grewdim.

And so came an end of thisevil man as



DESERTROSE, You could see this story close.

Gave him one ofherdeadly dose, - The Evil Cactus
And as the morning sun arose, Kanishk Kaushik
THAT DESIRE...

Notasoul he could rely on, Theday closed, night fell.

Notashoulder he could cry on.

Left to perish, beside the church he lay,
Starving, throat parched, eyes bloodshot,
sullied face, bruised body, and that desire.
GOD...... nomore worth hallowing,
‘The imtiator’, amere irrational credo
forhisinflictedmind!

Run out oftears, environed by people.
He...... amere subject of these sympathies
Thetrepidations of winding uplike him in their
eyes.

He had no purpose of living.

Hisobvious future............. death.

Manifolds of obtruse questions surfacing
In his mind; soon to be answered.
Hisconscious started to blur.

His failed soul could endure no more.

Feltimpaired........ very impaired.
A faint smile ran across his face.
Heknewit!

Thenaninstantaneous darkness followed
Life oftorture, death, his freedom.
He was liberated from his ordeals.
Atlast, that desire bestowed,
His-thatdesiretodie......
- Prayas. J. B. Rana

EVERY WAR HAS A SCAR...

Death is not something I did not fear. When
death strikesis whatl fear.

With a party of 100 men, we marched
towards Burma. We had 80 men of the Indian
regiment and [ was one of them. We also had 20
Britishers. The Japanese had established them-
selvesin South Burma. Atnight we campedina
forest. As we slept we heard gun fire and with our
rifles, weall rushed out of our tents. Johnathan, one

‘of the Britishers fired a flare. And to everone's

“surprise we were surrounded the Japanese sol-
diers. Ramchand, asoldierin our regiment fireda
shot killing a Japanese starting a gun battle. Our
Lee Enfields were not fast enough. There were
flashes from both sides. Screams of pain could be
heard.

Then out of the dark a Japanese charged
towards us. I quickly dropped him with abulletin
his chest. There was total chaos. Suddenly, the
firing stopped and out of the bushes the Japanese
charged towards us. We stood our ground. I shot
three Japanese. The Britishers had Tommy guns
which were blazing in the dark. Very soon my
ammunition finishedandIsiezed aJapanese sword.
I swung it wildly cutting the wrist ofa Japanese.
Then I felt something pierce my back I jumped

forward witha jerk, turning around I saw a Japa-
nese I swung the sword cutting offhis neck leaving
onlyastrip of flesh from which hung his neck and
out came a fountain of blood and the yellow skin
man fell on me soaking me in his blood. I felt
another blow in my back and the enemy bayonet
pierced my back and came out from the front and
then out it went turning around again I struck a
Japanese on his right shoulder and once again his
bayonet pierced my body. I struck again thistime
[ broke his skulland cuthim downtill hischin. All
I could see was one mankilling the other. [ saw a
Tommy gun next to Captain George 's body who
lay withahole inhisback. I picked itup and fired
at every Japanese I could see, then I fell to the
ground with bothmy legs bleeding and unable to
move. Thenall wentblank. I saw lights and only
lights. ThenI felt someone crying on my chest. it
was my mother. Seeing her sonin this state made
her cry. I said MA. She looked at me smiled.
kissed my forehead and hugged me. I washome in
CalcuttabutI could never walk.

Every war hasascar...

-Fatehpal Khaira
3)



A TRIP TO ASAN BARRAGE

During the winter months birds from Europe
and central Asia migrate to the Indian sub-conti-

nentwhichbecomestheir winterresting ground for

afewmonths. Assummer sets in India these birds
fly back to their homes. Asan Barrage which is
situated inthe Doon Valley liesonthe banksofriver
Yamuna, close to Poanta Sahib. Itishometothese

v

are orange in colour with the whitish buffhead. In
the distance were some white breasted and black
headed ducksknownas pintails. These have avery
prominent needlelike tail.

Onsome islands we founda mixture ofbirds
which included the Little Egret, Mallard and the
Cormorant. The ducks generally feed on seeds.
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birds for these few months of migration.

Onthe 12thof February along with Abhishek
Shrestha and Mr. Jagjit, I accompanied the stu-
dents of St. Josephs Academy to Asan Barrage.
This programme is being promoted by the National
Educational Awareness programme to helpiden-
tify water and Marsh birds.

Onreaching there we saw that the lake was
dotted withwild fowl. Zooming in with binoculars
we found a large variety of ducks of which the
Brahminy Ducks were the most prominent. They
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shoots of grass and aquatic plants. tadpoles, fish
spawn and worms. Moving closer to the barrage
we spotted anumber of Cormorants basking in the
sun. we also spotted the large Greeband from the
blue sky above the Pied Kingfisher dived into the
water to feed. We were thrilled to spot the Black
Tuffted Duck and the Red Crested Pochard withis
prominent pink beak asitis very rare.
We had a wonderful trip and we recom-
mend thateveryone visits this place.
-Kartik Mahajan

Nature's Diary
ARTHROPODS

Nature is neutral. Man has wrested from
nature the power to make the world adesertor to
make the deserts bloom. There is no evil in the
atom; only inmen’ssoul.

My predecessors have always writtenabout
4)

various birds and animal, whichexist. but have
decided to write on creatures that many of you
havevery littleknowledge aboutand alldon’teven
acknowledge theirexistence. These creatures are
none but the creepy-crawlies commonly called
insects and scientifically called Arthropods



This is one class of living creatures that has been
significantly noticed by scholars and the common
people but hasbeenignored by artists.

There are some facts that many wont be
suitably familiar with.

DID YOU KNOW THAT: -

1) The Monkey Hopper from the rain forest of
Peruis known from only aphotographand the
rain forest in which it lives have now been
destroyed. Thisbeautifulinsect whichis from
the grasshopper family has ablue head and is
yellow near the jaws. It has ared back witha
little blue at the tip.

2) ThePrayingMantis, whichhas oftenbeenseen
withits front, limbstogether. Itmakesitlook as
if it’s praying. One such Mantis, which looks
quitedifferent fromthe others, lives intherain
forests of Madagascar and is on the verge of
extinction.

3) The Apollobutterflies often found in the cold
areasare also getting extinct, they are mostly
found in Europe. They are killed and deco-
rated because they look beautiful. Withmany
of their breeding areas turned into skiing re-
sorts they have nowhere to go.

4) Forevery human being thereare 10,000 ants.

5) Asmalllittleantcanpick 10 timesits weight

6) Some swarmsoflocustshave covered areasof
upto 5000 square km and eaten 20,000 tonnes
of green plants in a single day. Most of the
locustsare found in Africa.

7) Dragonfly's larvae when young feed on tad-
poles.

8) 1milliondifferentspeciesofinsectshavebeen
givennames.

9) The oldest living insects are the nymphs of
some cicadas, akind of bug. They live under-

ground eating roots for upto 22 years before
they come up as adults.

10) The biggest beetle in the world is the Goliath
beetle, which weighs 100gandis S inches. It's
foundin Africa.

11) A flea jumps as fast as a space rocket re
entering the earth’s atmosphere.

12) A cicadamakes suchaloud noise, which can
be heard from 500m by his mate.

13) A scaras beetle canlift 850 times its weight.

14) A female Mantis likes to bite off her mate’s
head while mating.

15) The mosquito whines whenits wings break the
sound barrier by beating 1000 timesa second.

16) A male moth can detect a female moth from
6kmsby her smell.

17) Many insects like the Pussmoth caterpillarand
the Bombarding Bettle spray formicacid when
they feel danger from predators and thisacid
smellsawful.

The most amazing thing about these crea-
tures is the vast number and the ability to thrive in
any climate anywhere in the world. Take forexam-
ple thecockroach. Itisknown to have existed even
before the dinosaurs and it hasn’t changed a bit.
The same can be said for mosquitoes. Itisalsosaid
that if there was world war III which obviously
would beanuclear war the only creature to survive
would be the cockroach. The cockroachisalmost
immunetoradiation.

Sokeepall these facts amind the next time
yousee these insects. Just run these facts through
your mind and remember how awesome these
creepy crawleysreally are.

-Till next time,

Keep creeping and crawling,
"Spiderman",

Fatehpal Khaira

THE REVIEW

To get with it, one must watch the two
hottest films of this season, evenif one secms to
have already been written oft as a flop. Teenage
girls will flock to see Kaho Na Pyaar Hai - and
they have! For one reason only, the star, Hrithik
Roshan, he of the dashing dress sense and bulging

biceps. If you’re not - and [ assume many of you
aren’t-hormonally raging teenage girls. then per-
haps its the song - Ek Pal Ka Jeena - that does
itforyou.

Whatever!

The other film though, the one thats been
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writtenoff, was thoroughly enjoyable, except when
itgot patriotic, sentimental, silly and slow (which
was for about half the length of the film). Phir Bhi
DilHai Hindustanihasenormous yuppie appeal,
yuppieactors, yuppie songs, and of course, yuppie
clothes.

Kaho Na Pyaar Hai deserves amention.
The clothes! Designed by amyopic out-of-work
person who was also colour blind, or so it seems.
Can we please give those brilliantly coordinated all
white outfitsarest? My personal favourite was the
fishnet t-shirt, the one that bared most of Hrithik
Roshan’s chest, and I’'m wondering here, was the
Bajrang Dal onarest day or are bare chests okay
aslongasthey’remale?

Butobscenity isanold thing inHindi films,
and weshould justtry and enjoy itwhile westill can.
What we should mind are plots that are skimpier
thanthe swimsuitsonBaywatch (orHrithik Roshan’s
clothes). Simply put, KahonaPyaarHai isaneasy
film. It is unlikely that a physics Ph.D. will be
needed to understand it. Hero dies. Heroine leaves
for New Zealand, lovesick and tearful. Heroine
meets hero’s double there. Balle-balle days are
hereagain.

Phir Bhi Dil Hai Hindustani attempts a
little more - tohighlight corrupt politicians, corrupt
businessmen, and corrupt media, butits all very
confusing, and we have noidea whoto love or hate
attheend of it, and given the average audience’s
sub-average mental capabilities, the whole thing
seems likealong shot. Nevertheless, it seemsto be
vaguely trying.

The lessons we can learn from these two

films are extremely interesting and truly insane.
KahoNa Pyaar Hai tells us that its okay to devote
life to body building, and kill yourself after that -
because even if you die, your super-rich, super-
babe girlfriend simply has to fly away to New
Zealand and meetyourdouble there. A fascinating
lesson in how to live your life. Phir Bhi Dil Hai
Hindustani tells us that its okay to shoot people
you don’t like, because eventually, you'll find
someone or the other stupid enough todefend you.
Evenmore fascinating.

Butitsescapismthats the point. and itsthe
point we’re missing here - in thisreview at least.
Both filmsclearly showthateveryone canhave a
super body, everyone can have asuper-richdrug
dealing daddy, and everyone can live happily ever
after in a remote island paradise. Everyone is
wonderful, attractive, young and rich - everyone
who lives that is - and everyone can drive sports
carswithconvertibletops, evenifitleaves you with
a paralytic sunstroke in the Bombay summer.
Beaches, babes and cash. is, afterall, whats it all
about.

Lessons? Who thehell said anythingabout
lessons? Anyone will tell you that filmsare only
about entertainment. and to hell with all of that
pompousstuffanyway. because the bottomline is.
I enjoyed watching both these films enormously.
and you should go and see them too. whether
you’reayoung teenage girl, oramiddle aged man.
or a baby tortoise or a pet kangaroo or whatever
else, because you’ll enjoy themtoo.

And thats quite good enough, isn’tit?
-Azar Zaidi

LAMPOON

SOCIALS ARE OUR BIRTH RIGHT & WE SHALL HAVE
THEM...

Now that was a hot statement that keeps
echoing in the ears of all the present desperados,
who’vejust entered the 12% year of their ongoing
vanvaas without any sitas to romance with. The
case is the same with all the doves across the
‘international cease fire line’. You guys must be
wondering how do I know this. The answer is
telepathy.

Allthoughtherehave beenquitea few cases
of “only love, free of cost and loves labour lost”

©)

what’sterrifying from cupids pointof view, unnatu-
ral calamities have beenextremely few.
It’sbeenoveradecade since we started the
jihad against our neighbours and the pahadi beau-
ties. Losses have been heavy over the years. This
year the figures of PPP’S (patriotic prem pujaris)
have shotupdrastically. Butthendon’t worry the
casualtiesin WGHS and MIS are alarming. Imean
according to the data provided by the Girl-o-
graphical Survey of Doonthe ratio betweengirls



andguysis4:1 respectively. All thankstoastate of
theartlovologicalaartillery whichincludes- THE
PANCH C’s(chits,chat, comments, compliments
and coolness).

Our school whichisasecularone andall the
guysstaying here have always
supported the idea of having
socials. In order to progress in
thisfield we’verecently signed

Tease Ban Treaty) with our
neighbours. Butits sad toknow
forall those peacekeeping mis-
sionaries in the valley that the
response we’ve had on such
proposals is rather disappoint-
ing. I don’t blame the students
here, but some anti-romantic-
social elements.
When I think of all those love
stricken warriors who lost the
livesand got shaheed fighting
forachancetointeractandasa
matter of fact build bridges for the new millennium
thathas shortly arrived, I feel its been a wastage of
courage and manpower. To be cool again, I need
asocialistic shower. Sohere’s alittle poeminthe
memory of those who died waiting tohave socials.

We wannaknow you,

Like weknow ourselves,

Youknowthere ain’t no doubt,

We wannaknow youinside out,

We wanna dig down deep make you

loseallsleep,

Talk tous Queen Bees, interact,

Do what we say, it’s asocialistic fact

We’re sure socialistic, our cause isdivine,

Ourname’sall fameand we blow yourmind,

What’shappened, letsleave it be hind,

There’salot R&D to do.and lots to find,

Interaction is what saves you from

beingblind,

From the sentimental angle we’ll bind,

Allthose angels who’re divinely kind,

Thinking about all this makes me crazy,

We need socials baby.

the CTBT (Comprehensive @

Recently cross border terrorism is on the
high. Agents from both sides are indulging in chit
passing. Theproblem here lies withthe ISP (Inter-
action & Postal Services). As code breaking is

CUPID wiITH A K’

tough, only the receiver can hatch the secret mes-
sages.

Thesedayseveningstrollsand early morning
calls are in. You can notice a lot of Welhamites
taking good care oftheir buildsand working on the
sentimental angle of current af-
fairs. Thingsstill remain tense
acrossthe LOC the Fe-enemy
have now retorted to desper-
ate measures to rope guys in.
thisextremely dangerousstock
of weapons could prove to be
anomnicide forall, beware all
those guys who hear the birds
givetheir sweet whistling call.
They can be spotted on ter-
races and due to a chain reac-
tion triggered of by the Axe
Effect you can hear couples
humming graces. One of them
goeslike-

DUDE- where are you going
my pretty maid,
Come and interact before we doth fade.
DUDESS-Going tobuildamonument SirI say.
Inremembranceofyou, ifthingsdon’t
goour way.
Come downupon thy ground I say.
Throw thy heart out if I may,
Orshall bear the price of remaining
astray.
DUDESS- TherearecertainlimitsI got,
Tis’ like your heartbleeds and
you're shot,
Afterabattle withall evil you fought.
Ijusthope thatI kindastruck the right chord
of sentiments here. The CBI (Central Bureau of
Interaction) has approved thisright up.

DUDE-

STATUTORY WARNING: Socialsare extremely
injurious events for all teachers and law-abiding
creatures. May result into the following psycho-
logical and physical traumas- palpitations. irregular
heart beat, insomnia, stress and madness I guess.

Thereisonly one aftereffect of suchapiousritual.
ThatisTINGLES.

- None Of This Is True,
DownTo You,
Kanishk Kaushik
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RINGSIDE VIEW

Areyouready?

Are youready for this?
‘Causeifyouaren’t,Idon’t giveabit,

This took me harder thana punch,

I criedabit the rest was fun!

(Somuch funthatIam never withouta pen.)

WellIam thenew Ringside guyas goodol’
Anshuman is buried in his books.

(Rumouris thathehas spunacocoonround himself
and goneinto hibernationtillhis ICSE’S are over).

It’s going quite well here in Welham. The
Welham cricketteam led by ‘apna’ Shubham is
practising hard. The school team has played a
couple of matches - the first being against The
Doon Boys’ Club. The visitors piled up animpos-
ingtotal of 194in 30 overs! The hometeamdidnot
playbadlybutcameup 17 runsshort. Amit Prasher
came up withaclassy 58.

Ithad beenalong time since the Welham
cricketteam had wona matchagainstaclub. This
draught certainly came to an end when they de-
feated the Star Club by 35 runs. (Whew what a
relief!) Shubham played like an inspiring captain
capturing4 wicketsand Amitagain chippinginwith
ahalfcentury.

The Cricket Inter-House or rather the so
called test matches, started a week ago. It is
actually a mixture of test matches and one-day
internationals which Shubham created in his labo-
ratory. 30 overs per side withabowler bowlinga
maximum of 15 overs. And notto forget 2 bounc-
ersallowed perover.

The first match was between Cauvery and
Jamuna. Rishi Bagaria spunawebround Jamuna
capturing 7 wickets and creating a new school
record. Jamuna managedonly 114 whichCauvery
overcameeasily.

Krishna was pitched against Ganga in the

next match. Ganga was the favourite but Krishna
turned the tables on Ganga by defeating them by 50
runs. Jitinand Mukti contributed with the bowling
andbattingrespectively. JamunaandKrishnafought
againsteach other in the next match. Krishna was
strugglingat 37 for4 before Udaiveerand Madhav
Gulatirevived the innings witha partnership worth
over 100 runs. Krishna went on to make 229.
Thanks mainlytothe 85 extrasdonated by Jamuna.
Jamuna was bowled out for 103.

The next match was between Ganga and
Cauvery. Parimal came up with a fineallround
display of form as he made 44 and hauled 6
wickets. Ganga gave thema crushingdefeatof 99
runs. Spearhead Usamah came up withadazzling
display of pace and fury bagging three maidens out
of hisrequisite 6 overs. He did quite well with the
battoo.

The Squashand Basketball practices are in
top gear with everyone sweatingoutand giving
theirbest.

The Squash and the Cricket teams are to
leave for Lawrence School, Sanawar. Our best
wishes to them and hope that they come home
victorious.

Ihave bad news forthe die-hard Tendulkar
fans ashe will be stepping downas the captainafter
the series with South Africa. Notabad decision
after this Indian side was declared the worst Indian
teamever. The Indianteamhas already lost the first
testand don’t be surprised at what comes ahead.

Before I switch off, I request the whole
school to pray for the Indianteamtodo well. Ifthey
arethrashed again I will agree witheveryone who
says that Indian team should be sent to exile.

Till then,
Bear withme,
Aatir

EDITORIAL BOARD

Chief Editor : Azar Zaidi

Literary Affairs : Kanishk Kaushik
Welham Now : Rohan Sachdeva
Cartoonist: Prabesh Shrestha

Staff Representative: Mr. S.K. Bakshi
Published By : Welham Boys' School
Registration No. :- 20208/86

Desktop Editors : Ijlal Shamsi & Virbhadra
Ringside View: Anshuman Singh

Nature Diary :Amish Raj Mulmi

W.O.B.N : Mr. Jagjit Singh

E-Mail: oliphant@giasdl01.vsnl.net.in
Web-page: www.welham-boys.org

®

Printed at : EBD Printers, Dehra Dun.



