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THINK ABOUT IT
When a thing has been said and said well,
have no scruples. Take it and copy it.
Anatole France
Ehitoréal
Since the 1989 Guinness Book of The speciality of Welham Boys'

Records first appeared in our library,
it has been the center of attraction.
I feel that our own school deserves
mention in the book, for it continual-
ly produces batches of schoolboys who
are actually capable of 1living on
school food.

I think the food has improved
somewhat since my arrival:-but, I fear
this may only be because I have become
accustomed to it. Take, for example,
the bread. At home the ritual of
Buttering the Bread was carried out
with the Utmost Reverence, the Butter
being Thickly Spread.

Here, the bread just looks moist
on one side.

And the jam? Many was the time I
had dark dire thoughts of shoving my
slice into a nearby teacher's jam-and-
butter bowl to supplement the amount.
Then I would say sweetly, "I'm terrib-
ly sorry sir, I hope you don't mind,
but I seem to have got my bread into a
bit of a jam (sic)."

Although I have never yet cause
to beg for an egg, I have often consi-
dered visiting the school Kitchen to
find out why all the fried eggs I have
been getting are as thin as wafers.
‘However, 1 later abandoned the idea,
as I feared that I might be struck by
some Unidentified Frying Object.

School is, of course, the tikki. Such
is the versatility of this wunassuming
little vegetable cutlet that it may be
adapted for almost any occasion. It
may be served as it normally is with a
little ketchup (tikki a la carte); or
as it seldom is at dinner on Sunday in
a pool of gravy (very stikki); one may
occasionally be blessed with two tikk-
is (tikkit to paradise); but the twel-
fthites' latest trick is to load some
unsuspecting soul's tikki with those
ghastly gelatine-coated cod liver oil
tablets (tikking time bomb).

I remember having nightmares
when I first came to this school. In
the most frequently recurring one, I
am invited to a sumptuous feast; but
when I have sampled just a few of the
gastronomic delights, I am prevented
from eating any more.

I wake up screaming in my bunk
and find half the pillow gone.

No, then I really wake up and
everthing's fine. I don't suppose any
of you have ever had a dream within a
dream.

A classmate of mine who sits next
to me during meals, often moans about
school food. "Oh, if I don't get
anything good to eat tonight, I'll
break the whole dining hall." He also
waxes lyrical about the food he'd like



to have: "Mm. I'd like a nice plate of
butter chicken, or a pizza, with a
soft drink." He is brought back to
reality with a snap as he is served a
bowl of gristly mutton- "and this ?
THIS 7" He pushes the bowl away and
does a remarkably accurate imitation
of a man vomiting.

As I have been brought up not to
complain about matters, I find it a
pleasure to sit and listen to my frie-
nd grumble all day. It permits me to
enjoy life vicariously.

Neil Mondal

The Literary Affairs of Welham

—

A STRANGE ENCOUNTER

The night was cold and it was
raining heavily. It thundered every
couple of minutes. I was returning
home in my DATSUN 2608Z from Californ-
ia. The windscreen wipers were sweep-
ing across the wet and cold glass but
still the rain created a blurred
image. My headlamps were on full
power and my acceleration was slow.
It was warm and cosy inside and the
dashboard clock told me it was
midnight.

A sign indicated the approach of
a railway crossing. I braked and the
car came to halt in front of the gate.
I took out a cloth from the glove
compartment and wiped the frost from
the glass. Suddenly, I saw a girl
standing nearby, a girl standing near
the track bathing in the rain. I
offered her a 1lift by signalling to
her to come into my car. I could now
see her clearly. She had a fair comp-
lexion, brown hair and deep blue eyes.
Despite the warmth inside she was
shivering and so I offered her my
Jacket-which she readily accepted.
During the drive I learnt that she
lived in Phoenix, about three kilomet-
ers away.

Time passed quickly and I soon
slowed down to a halt beside the curb.
She got down, thanked me and walked on

HEY : DON'T BEAT ME !

Richard's heart beat fast as he
threw away the sheet, and he lay there
sprawling. He had a presentiment that
he was to receive canings, from
Mr.Simon, the sports master. Mr. Simon
hovered in his mind as he put on his
games clothes. His hands shook and
his eyes showed terrible fear.

Richard studied in a Christan
School in London's East End. The
abolition of corporal punishment seem-

the gravel path to her door. As she
rang the doorbell a pale blue light
1it up the main hall and the door
opened. I put my car into gear and
drove away.

The following day before I set
out for work I searched for my jacket.
Then as I recollected the previous
nights incident I decided to pick it
up on the way.

After I rang the doorbell an old
lady with a tanned face and white hair
greeted me. After explaining the
purpose of my visit I requested her to
return my jacket. Tears rolled down
her cheeks and when I asked her what
the matter was she said that her only
daughter had died in a train accident
two years ago. For my sake, she asked
me to visit the grave-yard down the
street. I ran down the street and
pushed the gates open with an eerie
creaking .

Dry leaves covered the abandoned
heath and every step made a rustling
noise. At last I caught sight of a
tombstone with the following words
engraved: '"Miss Pamella. Born-1953
Died-1987 May she rest in peace". I
looked with great horror for there,
under the pile of leaves lay my blue
Jjacket. ’

Sonal Rampal

ed inevitable there, but the palms of
many innocent boys had been lacerated
oy canings. Richard had also receiv-
ed canings from Mr.Simon. The black
marks on his arms served as a
reminder.

The school was a stone's throw
from Richard's cottage. Being poor,
Richard's parents were compelled to
send him to a school like this. The
golden rays of the sun filled
Richard's path as he trudged to the



school gymnasium.

There could be heard very irrita-
ting sounds, sounds 1like utensils
falling on the floor and there was
complete choas in the gymnasium.
Someone was busy with his dumb-bell
exercises while someone else was weig-
ht lifting. Many cobwebs hung on the
walls and the cold floor was covered
with layers of dust. This showed that
the gymnasium had not been cleaned for
a fortnight.

Mr. Simon was a man of fifty
years with a pale face ravaged by
pimples. He had a V-shaped scar on
his forehead and shining white hair
covered his head. As he caught sight

of Richard his face filled with wrath.
This was followed by a volley of ques-
tions. Richard was asked why he had
not been present for the previous two
days in the gymnasium. As Richard had
not been physically fit on those days,
he replied boldly but Mr. Simon did
not concede the argument.

Seething with rage and taking a
firmer grip of the cane he showered
blows on Richard's palm. Soon
Richard's palm turned red and falling,
he cried out piercingly "Hey ! Don't
beat me.:!

Sukesh Sharan

A SONG OF HOLI

The day dawns

bright,a brilliant white

That sends its light to bid me rise
I shift in my bed to avoid the rays
But finally, the call of slumber dies.

Awake ! Don the white kurta-pyjama

Tradition, and the Principal, ask this of me
Oh no, I've no sandals-Eureka ! Wear sneakers!
The result is not one of incongruity.

I vault out the door, to see colleagues galore
Flitting like moths to the dining hall

In similar attire, with like hunger fired

For breakfast, they consume all.

I finish my meal, I enter the field

And boys run towards me, clouding my view

Splat ! I'm converted, to a canvas that's squirted
With wet paint of every hue.

The boys' faces are tinged also :

Red with enthusiasm -
Green with envy
White with fear

Get him, they cheer

1
- What a colorful fellow !
- He's a senior, oh dear !

Up and down the school I stroll

To show off to whomever I durst;

To be laughed at, admired or simply told

I look silly ; but who will I meet first ?

ees..A Twelfthite, dressed up, stops to see
His girlfriends follow suit

"Who got you ?" He cries in glee

"My enemies - and my friends, to boot."

Thinking it a waste to disrobe in haste
I ask a favour of Himanshu, who
With a laugh, snaps a photograph
Of me in red and green and blue.

3



And so the colourful holiday ends:

I recover from chromatic insanity.

Perhaps next time I shall spray some friends

With colour ; just one-no,two - make it three.....

Neil Mondal

MY COUNTRY

How nice is my motherland
Some places filled with sand,
Some with water, "’

Some bigger, some smaller.

I grow plants on the land,
Which I tend with my hands,
Oh my beautiful land,

I'11l start a band.

Here men are brave,

Their country they save,

Their country's songs they sing,
To a splendid world.

How beautiful is my land,
I'1l present you with a band,
May India our loved country,
Live in peace and glory.
Parul Sekhri

Brain Teasers

ORIENTATION :-

EQUAL PRUDUCTS A and C are interchangeable, D and
’ E F are interchangeable and each vert-

ical row'is interchangeable with the

A D other-but not with the horizontal row
7y only G can be determined with certa-

B G E inty Each of A,B,C,D,F and G occur in
only one product ; each of B and E

C F occur in two products.

Each of seven digits from

0,1,12,2,4,5,6,7,8 and 9 is : SOLUTION SCHEME

Make a chart for yourself as
[1] Represented by a different letter follows ;
in the figure above.

[2]) Positioned in the figure above so

that AxBxC, BxGxE and DxExF are equal. Write a digit
in each box so
What digit does G represent ? ' that condition

is contradicted.

!

. A play “The Taming of the Shrew' LA\ film, The Great Outdoors'
was watched by the boys at the .~ was telecast by the picture club.
Doon School. ~



# Windows have replaced the wire
meshes in Krishna House Lockers
are also being made there.

#  An intercom system which can also
receive external calls has been
installed in school.

# The swimming season has commenced

S0 now one sees hordes of boys at
the pool-side.

# A new suggestion box has been put
up outside the Oliphant office.

Plese hand in your suggestions, if
any there.

Puneet Trehan has been appointed
the SUPW prefect. Our felicitati-
ons to him.

Last’ Sunday, a chartered accounta-
. -nif visited Welham to discuss black

money, careers etc with the comme-

rce section of class XI and XII.

‘On the 18th of March, the Commerce
Society arranged a visit to the Doon
Club to attend a meeting of Chartered
Accountants. It was organized by the
Regional Association of -Chartered
Accounts of ‘Dehradun and the Amendmen-
ts to the new budget were discussed.

In The Arena of Sports

The cricket season in Welham is
eventually giving way to the hockey
season. Young enthusiasts are seen
wielding their sticks on the field.

Meanwhile the Inter-House Badmint-
on Tournaments got off to a quiet
start. The first encounter was betwe-
en the hot favourites Jamuna and
Ganges. Jamuna easily won the first
match with Nikhil thrashing Parth
Arora in straight games, 15-5 and 15-
6. But Ganges refused to give up
easily as Hanut Bal showing terrific
form beat Bedi in a close match 15-6,
5-15 and 15-10. So finally the doubl-
es were played with the Jamuna combin-
ation of Nikhil and Dhruv prevailing
over their Ganges opponents, 15-3, 15-
3.

In the second match Krishna took
on Cauvery. Rahul Singh got the better
of Yogesh in a well-contested match
winning 6-15,15-10 and 15-12. Rahul
fought back in the last game from a 8-

12 deficit to win the game. Devraj
played a well-controlled game beating
the brilliant but erratic Shailendra

Sharma 15-10 and 15-13.

In the Jammuna-Cauvery encounter
much was expected from Shailendra
Sharma but he fell prey to the explos-
ive game of Nikhil, who won 15-5,15-8.
In the other match Bedi destroyed
Cauvery's hopes of a comeback by defe-
ating Yogeshwar 15-4,15-2.

Next was the Krishna-Ganges clash.
Parth Arora showed glimpses of his
hidden talent and raised Ganges' hopes
of victory by beating an unusually

erratic Rahul Singh 9-15,15-10,15-11.
In the other singles Devraj once again
proved his worth by overpowering Muni-
sh Suri 15-6, 15-12. The deciding
doubles were keenly contested. Ganges
showing superb co-ordination, won the
first game 15-12. But their happiness
was short-lived as Devraj and Rahal
sprang back to win the second game 15-
12. In a nail-biting finish, Krishna
finally got the better of Ganges,
fighting back from match point to win
17-15.

The Ganges-Cauvery encounter was a
mere formality as neither team had any
hopes of getting the trophy. It was
just a battle for third place. Yogesh
playing a fiery game beat the defensi-
ve Bal 15-9,6-15, 15-9. Parth too was
defeated by Rajnish ~Speedo' Goswami
though he showed signs of fighting
back towards the end Goswami won the
game 15-8, 12-15 and 15-12.

Then came the deciding match betw-
een Jamuna and Krishna which everyone
had been awaiting eagerly. Devraj,
Krishna's star player down with a
fever was unable to do much about
Nikhil's power play and lost in strai-
ght games, 15-10, 17-14. After being
easjly beaten by Bedi in the first
game, Rahul fought back to take the
second, thus raising Krishna's hopes
of staying in the lead. But in the
third game Bedi came into his own and
assisted by Rahul's unforced errors
won the match 15-4, 12-15, 15-9.

The final points were as follows :

Ganges -~ 0



Cauvery - 2 of the tournament. My heartiest cong-
Krishna - 4 ratulations to him on behalf of the
Jamuna - 6 Editorial Board.

Jamuna took the trophy and Nikhil
Kriplani was declared the best player Avinash Kumar

CHEFS IN MALING .

.
/& 000"::& @/\d /




# - ftaw ¥ gFeEar s o 3
gzard A W g F afaar Fidt §
alt 3€ oHEar ¥ @fveg FAY § 1 qFeq o
a1 #1 fafas &R doar § sl swwg &
g ng{ dudt § 1 FER OF AT 1 wAw
o @ faar g foe@ @wmad agrd or
a8 1

¥ &% wafel & ok faarerg & Afew
AT T % ool w0’ F wARERar W@
IY TAG FIA F.IGF q7 | ‘TWIIT F AT
#t & fa® e $T gFar a1 7 3k @ F-
fagar ¥ azwx & fag & a3 3 WS Y
wE aY gag ¥« fRar | ‘Aewwife’ & ufq
gW A gag MHS 9G¥ 1 I HY
& ofqm T AN FA-FA BA-BA  FIAT,

gATeT, a3 Y €Y 1 avras fgaraa
e SR IqQIF J&AT X F WIT 9T gH
¥t qrAT FAY T ATAAIE AT

SrEws ¥ AN g% g QI | |
g § I% T@H QU & A I3 | gH IAH
& AR AT §Y q-IFTC ‘AT 9T qC |
wgrf aga wfeT a1 H1 g9l § Wi ¥ FT6y
&1 W g W@ A

9T ¥t 9SS &) SUFT HAIgT I 2w
w fgafasr 3311 am@aT 931 f§ qemEenr
g1 & gy ag faawre § ok ag 948y
o qAIgL e 1 I ARy @ I%
¥ T qurenafeq Afeat AT aw ® g &
ferg wraY saTge oY

o fea & g ‘ewrga’ ¥ foen w1
Y TUTH gHT | 9ZN gW agd wmie & fre sy
¥ g IR gH ‘ET FE@T Q@A q )
g I AAEAF T @G 9T | 7T HT @ 97
fega afy | &% I ‘@R FT |
Frax Ad WA A A dra A A gw ‘engn &
fagur & g

arfed fa aga N % fod &3t
at 9Ffa gwd Ffiw @ I @ A9
IGATT J ZqT 9 @Y 97 1 gW AW X FATAT
97 9g HT GHIET § UM ATX ) gAIR
a9 ¥ e 33 797 97 | A% F Q€ I ¥ foq
EI ST 1 @A AT g & w1 fogeq
¥g 7€ 4 | g7 AT FrAgT & GIQ AT 4G
W@ ¥ 1 q19T 3% § wrpfaw gumr sk @ ag
af 4 | I Q g7 FIY 9 T IFW AY | At
W EN ‘Y ferg a6 ¥ 9@’ I AN
W] 99 93 1 T AR {Ggaa § S0 wo

!

a

PreE

4 ¥

T

Rk

afgsoar, gee alc s
fawre gm ma ¥ g owar A oF gEd
¥ 4T FIX $Y w57 & wfoq 914 ggw,
WX § TS A FAT 1 Ag (AAS AINE
® w1 ot ag y& avar g

il e

-
qTAATT T qEH
ATATARF &7 Y § — AT WET | JEq 98X
LT AT SN I BT FWT 9q71 o
99 gAY § GHT HLAT AT A7 AT A ¥
¥ gl AT T IT R B FT THT *@At
qT | qg ATAAV G I3 #T T Fe § fawra

HIA ATAT 4T

gam AR gar a1 gy IqN

g
fa=arar w41 | I NET-ATET Y AW GV )
¥ EAA X QI G HI@ K7 ARG qAvk
foa®T o7 o7 g A ¥ foar

g A1 7 Wi &7 Ffaswre w9 gfar «
qgAr WIT & 99 aer g7 far o guw om
gfaar #) foad gfafas & fagr 1 aw oY fas
AIT qT G F AT AT ¢ | FE T IAG
q¥ fawelt & s et @nfeat §t ey

sr fawry M FIT A FAX T Arfew,
Wz arEfne, ST, H1, 79, 5, @A g,
X iz *A qrarary & grgq §, afer guy
Fvor graw garQ i &1 ¥afag AN Ak
THvE

3
3
-



RATTNG

weare &1 9 agrlet Ay ¥ fag
wfag & 1 T WY 93aY ¥ wE arfas o
&, 4y aDTg, ¥erews, P, Far
afz | ‘

qeq-gx ¥t oefedl ¥ gw ga ¥ Fqa™™
XX #71 favag fear 1 gAR A § R A’
T O FEATIE A |

SWIT #Y 9z for & am gw g A
TAMAT Y AT | BOFT, DA I § Py
ET W wTA & g § MOgew of¥ | faw Wy
NIRATIZH IA TW@IF 1| NT-INT 2%
FT TET 971 1 WIS & YU W I8aArgy
fagT & @1 Q)

oA A & A9 gAX A€ IAT T AL
gAT | ZH §F IETE F Q1Y FFRATE B WG
9 | 99 99T R 3T 97 ) WA F w0
g1} gfg awr <@ ¥ faeq e g 3 A
g q1ZT N Az ¥ frarar | gAR Vs gEAA
qT AT gATY FT FT¢ gaR AAT J IFA
| | qrAt FY F41 78 9 1 G AOF g 9%
qrAY & ATX 3Z W ¥ | yIHA ag A & qrAy
searfus 53T 4T 0 g4 @WA § g
g g1 STIAT AT 1 qUAT GIST FEAT 4T )

ara fFarteT 99F ¥ a2 gW v awgrsT
93T ) FIRY FIOT @EI G € 4V 1 O e
T AT A F ITUT GIIT AT F oA
a1 4g g1 FT g AR gavarfea g fr
Y T TEAT AT/ AT § 1 qN T ey
guA Rrd a5 qxr fiear o

¥IAT F AT ¥ H ¥ qwwdwfea
TZ 4T | §® AF1F, B @wfeat A gq4
qeg ¥ qAq T A F qIAa AT 1 forw< |
TsYfa & qure Afvey odq syqeng | forat
w3 izt & fodt g€ &1 et ¥ aquar
g AreAl § N9 @ few@d § A g A A
ol {7 Yaidt 3 g9 @ &1

TeafeA 81 & - w@AT IR gmt
# giira w1 w3, fea & agat o% g ¥mar

HIRATH 3500 Wo 31 FAM g7 Fwa
Tt 9T waarT forx wr afeqi goer afkeg,
Wi o T ® 1T Ag AT F WA@Y
T AT ATENT 5E AR AR Qe
FY i) FAAR, ATG W 1T AR

39 fgx gua e ®Y qftgT § v | )
fag-a 4t A I AR ey Py & AR B
T gAX WY NqT ® w1 [@qr

39 fag R & qw wid-wda & fay
AT @Y 7 1 A franitec g atd-aQag wr
TRV ITT-ATAE HAIT e o1 gar fa=wr
ot gafg gardt aiw wWisy g we SR oY
TR & WA A 52 § IW=

qUTAX ¥ | AT GNT T g 99 TG T A
qAT W |

- o

~l

g MU qg=AT a1 |
o9 gH Y ¥ I a1 fgmaor A
FRAATT T AR FIST I AW T

&< forar | & ST T aTH TAYTRT A A
& ¥ zafag gd are & g feanfier st
Focaq MU aQ as T

) N
|
%
&
ay
wh

Registration No. 20208/86

EDITORIAL BOARD

Editor: Neil Mondal

Co-Editor: Saurav Sinha

Welham Now & Compiler: R.Mooker jee
Through the Keyhole: Shashank Shararn
Cartoonist: Siddhartha Handoo &

Sudeep Chauhuri

Brain Teasers: Gautam Punj
Hindi: Gagan Gahlot
Sports Affairs: Avinash Kumar

Staff Representative
-4

: Miss S Singh

Publcshed by Welham Boys' School, ‘Printed at EBD Printers’,

Dehtra Dun




