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Think About It...
Wise people make more opportunities than they find.

EDITORIAL

“Freedom” -the buzzword thistime around.
Everything revolvesaroundit. We, at Welham, are
perhaps the black sheep when it comes to free-
dom-beitofanykind. We enjoy high levelsofit,
which is quite unknown ofin other public schools.
Be itmormning speeches where notonly do we lose
our stage fright butalso get across without being
censored.
Or be it fa-
cilities like
the IT Lab
where we
get free ac-
cess to the
internet.

But
like every-
thing in this
world ithas
itsdark side.
Abuse of
freedom has
become
quiteacom-
mon phe-
nomenon at Welham. [ hate to admititbut we do
take things foraride. From corrupting computer
hard drives to bunking PT all showsthe lack ofa
sense of responsibility. Someone else can’t be
responsible for you. We should learnto be respon-
sible for ourselves. Because no matterhowharda
teachertries, if wearenot willingenough, academic
excellenceisadistantdream. Freedomcomes with
responsibility.

Movingonto other spheres, the weather is
burning things up. And to top the effect the mos-
quito population has multiplied manifold. So the

- Francis Bacon

direct result is sleepless nights and drowsiness
during class hours. Management please take no-
tice.

In the literary avenues. the one-act Inter
House plays are just round the corner. and all
aspiring actors, "actresses” and directors can be
seenday and night, zealously practising their parts

and learn-

quﬁ’ A)ilﬁ'fm mg  the

roles by
heart. May
the best
m a n
(house)
win!

On
the Debat-
ing tront.
frequent
and fenvent
practises
are the "in
thing”. Mr.
Sahi tukes
over from
Mr. Prabhala. Only time will tell. what fruits does
his hard work reap.

Speaking of Mr. Prabhala. he will be leaving
us for brighteravenuesinthe *dotcom” worldas he
putsit. Personally I came to know him very well in
the one year that he has spent at Welham. Right
fromdirecting ‘Final Solutions’. debating. downto
the tragedy at Auli. He will definitely be missed by
all of us here specially the senior boys who have
been with him through thick and thin. Goodbye!

Idon’tthink whether I should be writing this
or not, because this issue is more disputed upon.




thaneventhe Kashmirissue. YesI amtalkingabout
socials. Socialisingisthe only pothole inthe smooth
road towards manhood, paved here, at Welham
Boys’ School. Some people have this serious
misconception, thatthe more youisolate, themore
well behaved we will be towards the opposite sex.
And from what [ think, this statement seems to be
redefining the heights ofignorance. From my point
of view, isolation will take usnowhere. It will only
make us mice inthe company of women. In fact,

more socialising will be the perfect remedy for.
improving general standard of behaviour, espe-
cially towards the opposite sex. Think aboutitand
letus know.

Ciao,

Welham Now

1) Stress control session was held by Mrs. Verma.
The firstsitting took place on Friday, 7th April.
2) The Scholastic book fair was held on 8 & 9th
April.

3) Diwas Bam has been appointed as a School
Prefect.

4) Mr. Achal Prabhala left on the 15th afternoon.
Wewishhim success. He will be missedat Welham.
5) Anshuman Singh hasleft for Gordonston School,
Scotland for hisexchange programme.

Letters to the Ed..

Dear Editor,

I am finally through into my second
yearof medical schooling. Yes, itis very demand-
ing indeed, medical studiesthat is, butlamenjoying
every bitofit. | domiss Welham, though. Nothing
could possibly compete withthe life I had there. I
must say, I receive the Oliphant regularly, and it’s
apleasurereadingit, tuming my nostalgic wheelsin
delight. HowIwishI could still sitat that computer
and type the Editorial. It was a privilege I will
forever be thankful for. That’s all fornow. More in
my next,

SourabDhungel

Dear Sourabh,

Beforeanything else, Hi! From one editorto
another. Its greatto hear from youafter suchalong
time. Good toknow that you are doing well in your
medical studies. Our best wishes are with you.

I haveto agree with you thatthere is no life
like Welham life. Hope youkeepintouch.

Ed

Hithere,

I guess I have become pretty regular at
mailing youguys (andI knowit forsurethat youare
notgoing toput thisone in the Oliphant. Heights of
being regular! !) I am doing fine, working on my
design collection, nothing newapart fromthat. Yup
itstime for our Campus Placements. My optionis
Bangalore at NIFT. Will get back later. Please
notemy newemail add. The loginname isthe same,
itgoeslike-shantanul9@rediffmail.com

Love And Energies.
Shantanu
Ex 611\G. 1996
Dear Shantanu,

I guess you are of the persistent kind and
guesswhat, we have printed your letter inthisissue
ofthe Oliphant. All of us here are pleased to know
thatyouaredoing well with yourdesign collection.
I’ll surely pass on youremail address toall NIFT
aspirants back here in school. I am sure there are
quite afewofthem.

Dokeep writing,

Ed

W.0.B.N

1) Ex Welhamites 0f°94,’95 and *97 batch meet
regularly in Bangalore. Anybody coming to
Bangalore please getintouch:
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Gaurav Panjwani- K 97 batch RVC College of
Engineeri
Gaurav Jain-642C ’94 batch Banglore Institute of



Technology
Sachin Dhir-616C 95 batch BMS College of

Engineering

Arpit Agarwal-648]J °95 batch BMS College of

Engineering
Vikas kumar- 660J *95 batch Banglore Medical

College.

We conduct these meetings every month.
Bangalore studentsrep.
Vikas Kumar.
Contact Number- 9844012480
2) We cordially invite all the old boys to come
and attend the second successive Summer
Carnival, 2000. 1t is being held on Saturday,

6th May.

Literary Affairs
THE DATE... TOO LATE

It was well past midnight.

As he entered the social park.

The scene was exotic admist moonlight
When he sawa faint outline in the dark.

It was figure of a woman he saw
Shebelonged to him

A figure so unripe and raw

The presence made every other object dim.

He ran towards her

Flung hisarms around her passionately

She’d worna warm coat fully covered with fur
He admired and loved the concubine greatly

Eventhough he was the king of the land
Called prince Salim by hismen

He thoughtas he held her hand

This maidenreally draws my attention.

Ashisembrace grew tighter

He felt her body warmth and silky hair
Thismade him feel lighter

This womana gem, beautiful and so rare

‘Sire’ she said we can’t go like this forever
These are sins that we commit
Itseithernowornever.

Let this spark go on so that a fire can be lit.

‘O fairlady’ hereplied back
Iaminanetstrangled and trapped

Against those who conspire proofis what I lack
Itsaninsultand I think  have been slapped

Givemesometime
Andyourlonely eyesshall see
I put my life back inthyme
And my queen shall yoube.

She understooditall
Andkissed him gently

Never would he hear hercall
And sooner break free.

They then partedintearsineyes
Sadattheirheartand emotionally drained
Allthe while were watched by spies
Separation it seemed the most it pained

The next morning was found the body ot Salim’s
concubine

Anangle wentto heaven for she was divine.

It seemed the date was too late.

-El Kanishko

GOODBYE, FOR NOW

Its been about nine months since I came to
teachat Welham Boys’ School, and asIleave this
week, itis with sadness and the feeling that I will be
missing alot. Naturally,I’ve had a great time here
—the weather, the place, the school, the infectious
enthusiasm ofthe students, all ofthis has made for
anear-perfect sojourn.

I came here to teach, to do something

‘else’ (outside the corporate world. my previous
home), to exercise and to write. Happily. [ have
managed quite a few ofthese tasks I setmyself. and
now find myself drifting back towards the media.
where once worked. thistime in the exciting world
ofnewmedia. that ubiquitous dotcom world. l am
excited,and yetalittle sad, and already nostalgic
about Welham.
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Ifthere’s one thing I was scared of, joining
an investment bank, as I did when [ was twenty
one, it was the thought of one day, becoming, like
many of the people around me, fat, bald, short-
sighted and stupid. Itis surprisingly easytobecome
all of these things, and the ease with whichmany
friends (and I) occassionally succumbed to these
tendencies was frightening. Along the way, I found
amore interesting profession (personally speak-
ing), joined an exciting television company, and
discovered that working, could actually be quitea
lot of fun. It was an important and interesting
discovery; since many times, it seemed like the only
things that would pay enough were the most boring
jobs. Itslike the vegetables youdon’tlike; those
that taste the worst are al-
ways the healthiest, orso it
seemed while [ was grow-
ingup.

Happily, that rule
doesn’textend itselfto pro-
fessions. And so, alittle bit
ofadvice, since mostofyou
are young, and seem to be
ascluelessabout careersas
I'was(and probably stillam!)
—look for something fun. It
isn’tworthitany other way.
Funneed not necessarily be
what it typically means —
youmighthave fundissect-
ing bodies, orinventing explosives, or corrupting
young minds — and if you do, then you should
become adoctor, a physicistor ateacher—funis
what is what turns you on, and whatever that is, it
isworthdoing. Spend alittle timediscovering what
givesyoupleasure, and don’thesitate to wander—
whether itstaking time offbefore orafter college—
or whether its switching careers, since youhave a
fairly long life ahead, and many new thingsto try.

While here, the most worthwhile thing I did
was to make friends with several groups of stu-
dents. Fromageselevento eighteen,I’ve metand
befriended quite a few of you, and its been great
fun. The good thing about this school is that it
doesn’t muzzle its students; there is no one  met
who feels inhibted or restricted about saying or
doing what they want. That makes for interesting
conversationsand enjoyable company. Thereisa
refreshing lack of “attitude’ —whichis truly won-
derful. I remember the school I went to —a day
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school in Bangalore—and I can think of very few
students who were quite as unfettered as those
here. Thankfully,at Welham, it matters more who
you are and what you do than how much your
parents eamn; that is something to be very proud of.

But the boarding school spirit, the same
spiritthat creates the independence and nurtures
the survival instinct, can also be a little brutal at
times. I know that I was quite shocked on a few
occassions—atrandom acts of cruelty —and more
shocked thatnone or few of the students were. We
dolearnalothere, and itisimportant to know how
to survive, but the factis, gentlenessand humility
arecharming traits,and we don’treally have either
inany significant quantity. Perhapsithastodo with
Welham being aboys-only
school, perhapsithas some-
thing to do withthe avergae
age here; either way. I think
allofusherecoulddowitha
lotmoresoftness. There is. I
am sure, some mysterious
masochistic pleasureinbeat-
ingupajuniororastray dog,
but try hugging one (ajunior,
notastray dog)and see how
that feels. Don"t be afraid to
—youwon’tbe punished for
sexual harassment, neither is
it going to make you score
less at cricket or football,
and neitherisanyone going tomake funofyou—on
the contrary, it will earn you respect, love and
affection.

Tennyson (one of those boring old intellec-
tual poets) said something about kind hearts being
worth more than coronets. I think that there is,
maybe, somethingin that.

Anyway, guys, the bottomline is that | was
tryingtothink of whatI would miss when I left here.
I was trying to think of how wonderful itwould have
been to have had Sandeep Singh with us. [ was
trying to think of all the things I wanted to do this
year but didn’t, and in fact, I realised. rather
happily, that in my case, regrets were good —if
was going to miss Welham, then I must have had a
jolly good time here. To everyone here. statfand
students, abig thanks.

I’min Bombay from the 16" of April. so
write tome, and visitinthe holidaysifyoucan (to
those of you I know a little better, this isn't a



request, itsacommand!). Youcan getme at:
Achal Prabhala,
Flat 16, Ganga Vihar
55Marine Drive
Bombay - 20.
Alternatively, emailme—I wouldbethrilled
tohave regular gossip updates on the goings-onat

Welham - 1 will be available at:
a_prabhala@yahoo.co.uk

Temporarily, I will be available at this
number (for the first 2-3 weeks): 022-2812862.

Adiosamigos.
Achal

THE CASANOVAS OF WELHAM

Socialising withthe members of the oppo-
site sexisno uncommon thing now days. And for
thewidely known Welhamitesitisnotabigdeal. All
he has to do is walk a few steps across the LOC
and showoffhis long hair, expensive watch, a pair
of designer clothes and boots. Undoubtedly some
or the other interested SHE will fly over to this
smart hunk-a Welhamite. A fewintroductory talks
and there they go. The next outing you will see them
eitherinagood (expensive)restaurantoratamovie
hall watchingaromantichit. Well, why be sad when
thisisapartofa Welhamite’sstay hereat Welham.

Overheard....

Mr. X (famous for calling from the school booth
onlyonce)

Here he goes:

Hello Ankita...yeah it’s me ...... so howz life
runnin’ o’er....great....cool. So watchadoin’ on
Sunday 8™...nothing? Ok then I’ll pick you up
fromskoolat11:30...gnight.

Now, he dialsagain:

Hey Namrata....how was your
test?...... whoo0o....cool...I’ll see you on 22"
Sunday....I’ll pick you up from your place. Bye
sweetie.

Andhedials yetagain:

HiAnjana....youtold meyourfatherisgoingouton
the 25%till thenextmonth. ....WellthenI'll pick you
upon25™and catchamovie...ok. Bye luv.

And now he walks out of the booth:

Arre yaar, aaj theek se call nahi kar paaya.
AnywaysI'll try ittomorrow sometime.

Well that’s justan example not to be taken
seriously. All characters are fictious and any re-
semblance ispurely co-incidental.

Welhamites are famous atthe gift shopsalso.
Mr. X walks to the counter where his packet lies
ready before hisarrival. Hands over the money and
walks away. What’s in the packet——no sus-
pense. It only contains half a dozen cards and

chocolates. Thecardsread somewhatlikethis.. . To
The Only GirlInMy Life. Nothing canbe done. It's
the way a Welhamite wantsto live and he will live
that way. Hats offto him.

Currently, the Casanovas inour school are
greatly unhappy. They believe that the school
shouldbeaco-ed. They say.”Why should there be
awall betweenboysand girls. We have been sent
here for gaining confidence and we will fail todo so
until we are able to make girl-friends though we
may have to face some solid SS (slapsand sandals)
before we succeed. Being friendly withthe mem-
bers of the opposite sex ain tnocrime.” Another
reason of displeasure is the construction ot the
subway. They sav. "Who doesn’t know how to
crossaroad. Look left. thenright. then again left
and then push off. The subway is not being con-
structed where itactually should be. It should serve
asthe link between WBS and the chics.” Though
nexttoimpossible. theyreally believe thatitisan
excellent suggestion. *May God fulfil their
wishes*

A goodexample ofthe love between them
and the captivesacross the LOC is the incident that
took place some days ago. Some people from
another school couldnt take the Welhamites jog-
ging closetothe girlsand started a fight. Well the
resultisknowntoeveryone. The opponents landed
up inhospitals whereas the Welhamites landed in
the hearts ofthe Girls. Hats offonce againto these
brave legendary heroesof WBS.

Another fact which all the anti-socialising
elements orrather I should say the love obstacles
ought to know is that there are not only relations
that flourishin the Dehradunregionbutalso inthe
roaring hillsin the heights of Garhwal. Obviously
youknow what I mean-itis none otherthan MIS
(the girls seenroaming aboutinskirts). This serves
asaback up for the highly addicted pseudos who
getintoxicated by the smell of female fragrance as
whenalove game losesin the locality they all know .
which number to dial for the MIS ambulance.

%)



Thankstothe frequently visiting brotherswho little
meet their sisters than putting forward others’
proposals in front of the other girls. Well who
knows. .. halfof them mustbe just so called broth-
ers (brothers inarms).

By nowIhave writtenenoughtorelate the
present situation of the Casanova’s of Welham
Boys’ School. The factis that my heart is bleeding
for all those lovesick people of my school, my
heaven. Please do not take this as an exaggeration
as youare not completely aware of what happens
under the Welham skies until andunless youare a
member of thecommunity. All factsare trueto the

bestof my knowledge. Before I conclude I would

dedicate asmall poem to the under privileged. love

sick kingsofhearts:

"May his soul rest in peace,

And may not your sole rest on an excreted piece,

‘Cause that would a make a joke of you

Good enoughtotease,

So guys you got to take your steps with ease.

Else getinsulted in front of she(s),

Andnow you can with the nextarticle proceed".
- Excuse me please.

From the Grave,
The affectionatepartof “The Chemical Brothers™

LAMPOON
The PH, Factor - GROOVY BABY...

Itis said that ifyou haven’thad achance of
experiencing a stay at PH (Prayag house, also
formerly knownas Principal house)thenyouhaven’t
beento Welham. Our school’s pride and the envy
of all otherrenowned public schools. I make this
proud andrather boastful statement because I have
every reasonto.

Legendhasit that yearsago The Divine One
~ askeda Welhamite to appearin his courtof justice
forhisever-growing piousactivitiesinthe valley.
And sohe went. Onreaching there The Divine One
asked him “ O! Great Welhamite, you deserve
justice for your unparallel might. Ask forboonor
bane, and I shall see that your efforts don’t go in
vain. Chooselife orchoose death, ifnotchoose the
ultimatecalled PH.”

The house that I had long dreamt of, ever
since I set my feet in Welham, I remember my
classmates gazing with curiosity after hearing about
this place and wondering what was itall about. To
us it was what Taj Mahal had been to Emperor
Shah Jahan. And over the yearsourdesiretobea
partofthisplace colourfully termed as ‘Passport to
Heaven’ gathered strength. And so finally after 11
years we are nowresidents of this house.

AlthoughI mustadmit our batch could not
celebrate our first fewdaysin thehouseas Sandeep
couldnotcomplete his journey to this paradise and
leftus on the road to nowhere, neverto be amongst
usagain. PH will misshim badly.

Tobeginwith here’s some misinformation
abouttheroomsinPH.

TRIO- Probably named so as itaccommo-
dates three guys. Has a never-ending repute of
coolios lodging in. What’smoreit’sblessed witha
closet.

ASHES- Named after the famous cricket
series by the so-called ‘paaps’ years ago. This
roomenjoysbeing the bestintermsofitsconditions
andbasic amenities.

PENT HOUSE- The room with features
similartoapent housebut its dramatic irony is that
it’snotonthetop floor.

GENISIS- A large voluptuous room with
a fire place never in use. All thanks to the brits.
Right nextto theuncommon room.

Hum - It owes its name to the 92 hit
Amitabh starred Hum kept by his fans who were
surely angry and young. A spaciousroomwitha
so-called summerhouse.

MUSSORIE VIEW-Nomore aplace to
stay as 11thies don’t reside in PH anymore. Its
named so because the windows outlook the beau-
tiful hills of Shiwalik and Mussoorie. Nowincon-
stant use forindoor cricket.

DEN- Called so because ofits Rajputana
heritage. Probably because all *Sher dils” reside
here. It’s alarge balcony to add to its pleasure.

TOPGUN- Named after the super hit
Tom Cruise starrer Top Gun. Its also one of the
highestroomsin PH. Has great connections with
the air force due to its acrodynamic design.

TOPDOME- One ofthe highestrooms in
PH. Theagony over itsname is thatit’s not like a
dome atall. Certainly atandoor in summers.



DDP- Stands for DO AUR DO
PAANCH, Drink, Dope and party, Doodh, Dhai,
Paneer. The room where it all began (know what
Imean). Called the accursed room and the abused
one too. Has a repute of being the darker side of
PH. A very privatekind and hasall theevils that you
canfind.

The customs ofthis house are funny. Take
for example the ‘Medikaals’ conducted every
mormning by the bearer. He says ‘ Yehtoparampara
hai, aaj tak koi bach na saka.’ Every out going
batch sweetly with great honourand dignity bids
farewell to the house. Shattering window panesin
orderto Jet the ‘Winds of Change’ come in. The
television set getsits share of ‘chai’ and ‘tarbooz’
and is rested at its grave at the end, with the
following wordsinscribed onthe grave, “The world
watched it forlong,and intheend buried itintears
singing a swan song”. After years of assiduous
labour and never ending determination the refrig-
erator has finally been turned into a super cooler.
The fans and the bunks have all become antique.
They are years old and look deathly pale and cold.
And thenthey are writings onevery wall. Things
like ‘MY STYLEHOSTILE’, FROMTHE OLD
SKOOL TO THENU BREED, loveisn’tinyour
hearttostay, loveisn’tlove until yougiveitaway.
The bunks weren’tspared either. On one of them
is written “Dear Yuri, always remember me head
over feet-Rohan Sood. Don’t **** onthis bunk-
why not?7?

A fewdaysafter finally got down wellin
DDPIdecided to make extensive use of my study.

Andsolsettled downtodo prep. WhenI suddenly
looked up what I saw was unbelievable. On my
bunk was stuck asmall poster whichread “WHEN
GOD STOPS TO LOOK DOWN.™ The next
minute my books were back where they belonged.
AlthoughThave arepute of being quite a excited
guy I have the bunk which bears the name of
“NIRVANA,”wonderifitseverattainsucha stage
or to what Kurt Cubain did at 27. It’s the bunk
which previously belonged to the likes of Mohit
Mehta batch 93-94, and Varun Puri batch 97-98
and nowthat I have taken over youwill get to see
Aerosmith scribbled all over, luckily this year we
have not had any cases of guys dropping down
while sleeping on their bunk. Another feature about
them that goes unnoticed is the "Up Yours™. A
placetohideall your valuables. rightin fontof PH
isthe illfated badminton court crassly used for the
sport. Its beenagraveyard formany, punishments
are the true objectof this court. The water cooler
outside isinexpensive use too (why do you think
that 12thies are clean shaven.)

So oftenourmemoriesofexiesreceived in
PH by the lovely surrounds and are prizes and
stories of them known no bounds. But its sad that
not many of them visit this place, once that they
loved too. The summer carnival is fastapproaching
and I’d like to request the presence of you exies
then - time I shutmy pen....

-From PH a true vwelhamite
In the open skies- a free kite
Kanishk Kaushik

Nature's Diary

Walking down the road that passes by the
backfield, Isuddenly sense arustle in the leaves
and feel the wind slowly increasing its speed,
turning into a gentle breeze. ForamomentIam
mesmerised by this suddenchange inthe climate.
Onlytill yesterday I was all wrapped up inthe quilt,
battling the cold gusts of wind and using my grey
cells findinga way to pass the menacing exams.
And now suddenly the whole landscape has
changed. The schoollooked bleak inthe cold, with
allbirds (most probably) huggingeachotherbythe
wings, with the trees leafless. Now that the season
has changed the life is around us has increased
considerably.

The Toontrees have already started flow-

ering, withsome ot'the buds already scattered on
the road beneath due to gentle gusts of wind. The
Champa trees on the road leading to P.H. has
already attracted Scarlet Minivets. and the Cam-
phor tree near the peacock stage has also joined
the race with Blossom Headed Parakeets all of
them sitting onthe branch. Howeveritsa wonder
thatI don’tsee ourowletanymore. Sometimes |
reallymiss the cute bird lookingoutofhis hole atus
duringassembly fordisturbing his beauty sleep. Its
amazing how the sceneryaround us changesina
numberofdays. We no longer see the wagtailsall
over the mainfield, butanalways welcomebird is
the Purple Sun Bird. as always seen in its usual
hideout, the ‘Horm Bills” have also increased their
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movementconsiderably, a pairhas now made the
peacock stage a part of its flyingroute.

Wehavebeenhearingthe call of the Koel for
the past fortnightasalso the Paradise Flycatchers.
Thearrival ofthe Golden Oriole is awaited. Asthe
nightslowly sets in the cries of the Red Wattled
Lapuringcanalso be heard.

Welham houses anamazing variety of birds
and tree alike. It is great that one of the most
beautiful birds, the Paradise Flycatcherisapartof
the environment. Wake up, arise , and notice the
change around youpeople.

However, thischange has not only made the
surrounding more beautiful; there isalsoa bleak
side to this change. The Mussoorie hills look
graceful inwinter, filled with snowand nothingelse
looking calm, serene and soothing. Butnow thatits
slowly getting warmer, there is nothing buta few
patches of trees and blank quarried spaces., we
needto look around us and realise- the change is
notalwaysbeautiful.

- Amish Mulmi
XI

RINGSIDE VIEW

It has justbeen a week since the lastissue
and I have beenasked againto write the Ringside
View. Thisis pure torture! And the Editordoesnot
seemtohaveany mercyonme. So, herelamtelling
you about the latest news inthe Sports Arena.

Last weekend, the basketballteam played a
stringofmatches and emerged victoriousinall. The
team lacks height but possessraw talent. The first
matchwasagainst Tibeteanhome. Thehome team
wasalways leadingand finally won 75-68. Y oginder
Negi played brilliantly and emerged as the top
scorer. The next match was relatively easy. The
schoolteam whitewashed G.R.D 77-33. The sen-
iors putup aconsiderable good show and werethe
stars of the day.

Charged up withall the wins Kaju&Co.did
not want to break the winning streak. The firstfive
put up a display of raw power and defeated the
muchhyped St. George’s 38-33. The school bas-
ketball team will be leaving for Woodstock this
week. We hope they do well and wish them luck.

The hockey team is practising hard for the
councils and are determined to win the councils.
Youcanspot themplayinghockey bare chestand
showingofftheir ‘muzzles.’

The squash court had been locked up for
some time but will be inaction in few days. The

captainistakingkeeninterestand will start practis-
inghardinafewdays.

The Welhamites can be seen in the pool all
the time. Man, its got too hotand April has just
started. [ can’tevenimagine what will happen in
JuneandJuly. Tobeatthe heat, the guysdonteven
mind jumpinginto the pool in the midstofthe insects
and frogs.

Everythingis shakenup inthe international
scene. Hansie Cronje being caught by the Delhi
Police(!!!) on charge of match fixing. I am sur-
prised by thisnews but more surprised by whom he
was caught. The DelhiPolice. Theyare standingup
to their newname. New Delhi Police Department
(NDPD). So guys beware, NDPD is out there.

Yetanother record has been broken with
Coutney Walsh claiminghis435 wicketduringthe
Zimbabweantourand becomingthe leading wicket
taker intest cricket.

Well.Iwillleave youtothisaslam inahurry
(hope the ED. does notkick myrearforthis...)

Signingoff,
Yourshurriedly.
Aatir
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