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The more candles your birthday cake has, the less breath you have to blow them out—

WELHAM BOYS’ NEWSLETTER

19 October 1985

The grand spectacle ‘Gandhi-a profile’, was
a spectacular success. Bapu’s life flowed gently by as
his chilhood and youth came alive. The story of racial
discrimipation, Ahimsa; Satyagrah, and political
struggles before independence were backed by well
orchestrated sound effects. Clever use of shadow play
highlighted the prgoramme which was produced and
directed by the experiised guidance of Ms, Yadav and
Mrs. Devendra.,  CONGRATULATIONS !

Well a fortnight has lapsed since you got the
opportunity to set your eyes on the Welham Boys
Newsletter. Time has flown and things have been
rolling ever since and we have tried to make
this an absorbing issue which is packed with
a fortnight’s effort. So hergitis...., and Jets hope
you enjoy it. ’

We are glad to say that boys have used our New-
sletter as the voice of Welhams and have sent in nume-
rous articles to express their views. We all are thankful
for their response and to our regular contributors amd

EDITORIAL

avid readers. Another point to mention, which has
encouraged us greatly, is that the bo)s have refrained

from sending in jokes etc. instead we have got many
constructive articles.

On the other hand, we had expected a lot
from our staff. But, sorry to say, they have not lived
up to our expsctations and we have not received a
single article from them excluding Mr. Kapoor. Come
on Staff ! Your articles may concern History, General
topics or any other topics of common interest. We
sincerely hope that we shall have more articles rolling
in from you.

It was with great cor.cern, to the whole school
community that Mr. J K. Kapoor, our Estate Manager
suffered a micro cardial infestion. He is being looked
after by Dr. Pandhi an eminent cardiologist of
Dehra Dun. On bahalf of the school community we
wou!d like to assure Mrs. Kapoor of our councern and
sincerely hope for his speedy recovery,

-Gaurav Kampani

‘ GANDHI - A PROFILE

The English and Hindi Dramatic Society took
up as a challegge a production which they called,
‘Gandhi-A  Profile’; an idea which they hoped and

planned to stage not merely as an ordinary play, but as

a sound, light and tableux show-a venture which many

of us skeptics thought was too ambitious for school



children. There had been rumblings “‘Gandhi-A
Profile’ would never lift off the ground. How wrong
could we have been...............

From the very beginning, since Mr. Kandhari
proposed the undertaking of such an ambitious venture,
Miss. Yadav was apprehensive, To stage a play,
which would include ‘Gandhi’ in person was an uphill
task. Miss. Yadav and Mrs. D.vendra scanned
libraries both in Delhi and Dehradun, but their mission
to select a suitable play remained futile. As the time
factor was limited, the producers, Mrs. Devendra and
Miss. Yadav had to hasten all advances towards
selecting a play and ultimately resolved to stage a
sound and light show.

The play was supported by a cast of ninety.
For the first few days the whole infrastructure of the
play seemed like pieces of a Jigsaw puzzle and gradu-
ally the pieces began to fit together. The producers
assisted by Mr. Ravi Prasad who played a vital role,
maintained a tight schedule, with rehearsals as late
as 10.30 P.M.

One of the most gigantic tasks was to bring
coordination between the commentators, the audio visual
and members of the caste. It also meant lots of
homework for the producers, who personally undertook
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the task of recording orchestrated sound effects, with
the aid of professionals, and as a result of limited
budget. In a -gesture of goodwill, Mr. Anaud, a
professional recordist provided equipment for the
purpose, free of charge. Miss. Yadav and Mrs. Devendra
in person selected pieces of music for preparing musical
background for the play. It seemed that Miss. Yadav’s
room had been converted into a workshop, humming
with intense activity.

Next came the tedious job of coilecting the
costumes. Mr Ravi Prasad and Dr. Saxena did an
excellent job while colleting costumes. Volumes of
encyclopedias were devoured and shopping continued
unitl the very last. Turbans, Havaldar-shorts, Khaki
shirts, Dhotis, Jackets, Waist-ccats, Sarees-och! The
green room seemed to be a market place. Not to
forget Mr. J. K. Kapoor who played a vi‘al role in
the designing and provision of props

Anil and sanjay Bharwani and Ashu Khanna
who gave a running commentary, Mohit Jain who
headed the stage committee and the audio visnal squad
headed by Mr. Raina played a commendable role in
bringing about much success. It was really a
stupendous sound and light show. A team effort and
the whole school needs to be congratulated.
CONGRATULATIONS !

GANDHI—A PROFILE
with acknowledgements to the ‘Himachai Times’.

Gandhi Jayanti. What does it mean to the
majority of us ? Well, it’'s Mahatma Gandhi’s birthday.
If you are a public official you attend some function
or other, if you are a Congresswala you will, on doubt,
do the same, and if you are a student in a school that
lays stress on social service you’ll probably sperd a
couple of hours cleaning up the compound. Public
officials and politicians use the occasion for empty

pontification, and students silently suffer the physical
labour,

It is by no stretch of imagination a spectacular
day. Except this year. October 2nd of 19¢5 gently
blended into. night and unfolded a beautiful

experience. An occasion to remember, to muse on,
and to marvel at. The Welham Boys Sehool cr=ated
a living study of the life and ideals of the Mahatmaji
in an exquisitely produced drama that combined the
technique of Son et Lumiere and Tableaux.

The producticn unfolded to the haunting strains
of a classical hymn, -<Abide with Me’, cultivating in
the mood of the audience a feeling of quiescence and
calm. Bapu’s life flowed gently by, as his childhood
and youth came aliive in brilliant little cameos.
Extremely clever use of shadow play allowed the
postures of Gandhi waich have become familiar to the
world to sp:ak for themselves. Throughout the



evening as the events which ov'ertook Gandhiji’s life
unfolded, the shadows of his presence were always
there. With his stick, his bent head his dhoti, the
spectacles, his characteristic walk.

The Story of Ahinsa, Satyagraha, Jallianwala
Bagh, the political struggles before Independence,
Gandhiji’s Ashram, his imprisonment, flowed past in
light, in shadows, with well orchestrated souad effects
that washed over the audience. His death was devoid
of high melodramatic content, with the delicate use of
shadow play depicting a greiving Jawaharlal Nehru
delivering his “The light has gone out of our lives- -,”
to a bereft nation.

A very memorable occasion for a privileged

’

audience, and, without, doubt, a most enlightened way of

educating young minds to the prineiples of Gandhiji’s
life and teachings.

Many students took active dramatic roles in
the evening, and just as many must have been involved
in the superb sets. sound and lighting arrangements.
It was a very thoughtful and well planned exercise to
generate enthusiasm and absorption in a subject that
is often relegated to the ranks of history.

Mrs. Devendra and Miss. Yadav teachers of Hindi
and English respectively, have much to be proud of.
Under their guidance and inspiration a tableau an vivant
was enacted that profoundly affected many.

A LITTLE BIT OF FLUFF

New Renundant :

A dispatch rider was rushing to deliver an
important message when another dispatch rider caught
up with him and suggested that they have a drink.

“Sorry, 1 can’t stop,” said the first rider, “I’'m
carrying an important message *’

“Don’t worry,” replied the second one, “I’m
carrying the order cancelling it >’

The Best Policy :

Mr. Justice M. L. Pendse of the Bombay High
Court has held that Malabar apartments on Dongrasi
Road, Malabar hill has been constructed by Honesty
builders on the basis of forged documents in respect
of the area of the plot.

Prediction :

“You look just like my third husband®’ ‘‘the
woman exclaimed.

“How many husbands do you have ? ““asked
the man,

“Two”’ !, she replied.

Invited for a Bite :

Janet, who moved to a house in the suburbs
often invited Andrew to visit her. One day, after

mentioning that her neighbourhood ‘was swarming

with rabid dogs, she added with smile, “why don’t
you drop in for a bite.?”

In Johannesburg, South Africa, a motorist
whose wind shield was smashed by a large owl was asked
on his claim form : “what, in your cpinion caused the
aecident 7’

“The owl forgot to hoot,” he wrote.

Headline in the Indian Express :
Slimming centres bulge in Delhi.

Immediate Reaction :

When the film Paul was watching reache a rather. .
.. .stage, a group of boys behind him began whistling
Immediately a man sitting in his row turned around
pointing to a baby sleeping in his arms said, “If he
wakes up, and begins howling, I will do nothing to
make him quiet, *“The whistling stopped immediately.

Classified in a Madras Daily :
Lost White Alsatian who will respond to
name useless ? Suitable reward to finder.

Taking over :
One identical twin to another; “Did Frank
find out that you took my place at last evening’s party.
“Definitely not. He even proposed to me.”
“Good heavens, you didn’t say yes, did you?
“You didn’t, I did.”



Describe an incident from your school days about which
you feel strongly.

The parents had started filing in but the
hurried arrangemeats to cemplete the discotheque
continued. Soon the, Welham Girls High School,
girls were seen at the gates and with the last touches
to the discotheque we were ready to receive our
customers.

My thoughts went back and I basked in the
afterglow of the triumph, 1 had achieved. I had
bagged the most prestigious job in our school fete.
Mr. Das had specially appointed me in charge of the
‘Jazz Section’ as the discotheque was popularly known.

Though I was a keen enthusiast about dancing
and western music, but not a flirt, I was half amused
as the boys picked up thir regular acquaintances and
started filling up the dance floor.

I walked through the packed hal! laughing to
myself at the boys and girls dancing on the floor.
Soon my friends had surrcui ded me and were again
pestersing me to ask a girl for a dance, I dismissed
the very thought of it and looked at the floor which
was jampacked. The discotheque was goingto be a
hit even the boys from The Doon School were
enjoying it. My eyes wandered to the door and as
Ilocked atit . . ..

The girl that had come inside was a bolt out of the
blue. My stomach knotted up and 1 caught my
breath. Ijust could not describe my feelingss My
mind was in a turmoil. Yet, [ was not blind enough
to notice where everyone Was staring. Her eyes swept
the room and I do not know how they came to rest on me
though my friends had told me, that with my brown eyes
& goldenish brown bair I was a perfect trap for any girl.
But the effect of her stare was devastating. 1 could
not control my steps and they took me straight to her. I
proposed a dance and in my excited state, I croaked

the request. She blushed under my stare. Close up I
saw she was more beautiful than I thought. She had

green eyes and was a brunnet. She was about 5 feet 3
inches tall and had honey almond skin. We soon
were dancing and were soon deeply engrossed ina

discussion. I did not even notice Mr. Dass enter the hall.
As 1 was later told, he beamed a smile and looked
with pleasure at the scene and then disaster struck.

The girl threw up her hands in a rhythmic beat
and they hit the pole. The . pole I had forgotten to
tie in the last minutes hurry and now it came crashing
down and with it all the other poles which were tied
toit. Many of them had lights on them and soon
there was pandemonium. I kept looking in horror as
a fairy. tale day turned into a disatrous nightmare.

Mr. Das called us outside and asked us
publically who the person responsible was. I looked
at the girl who was standing next to me and saw fear
and loneliness in her eyes as her arm raised to
acknowledge the blame. My hand caught her’s. [
stepped forward with the thrill of the physical touch
still coursing inside me. Soon the thrill was touched
and then changed into bitterness, Mr. Das adinonished
me. He literally spot the words on my face. The
true nature of Mr. Das lay before me at that time. I
stepped forward without any hesitation hoping for a
few sympatietic words that was not what I got and
coupled with the disaster, and my emotional state, it
left me with a very deep, bitter feeling which till now
has been inerasable. As Mr Das turned his face, a
Doon School boy came and patted me on my back and
said ‘““Well you have some gits I saw the girl doing
it”” with that there was a murmur of sympathy among
the boys and girls.

Soon everyone dispersed while the gardeners
cleaned up the equipment and went away. I was left
alone with the girl I turned to her and then as I looked
I saw large droplets of tearsin her eyes. Her green
eyes did wonders to my heart, itjumped and did
somersaults. I assured her nothimg would happen but
she kept quizt and I saw something like det:rmination
rising in her eyes. And as she turned to go I said ‘By
the way, what is your name!’ she turned back and
smiled slightly which made a dimple on her cheeks and
replied “SHANTI”.

4
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That night thinking about her I wondered
about her name. After bringing so much turmoil into
my life and mind ! SHANTI ! These thoughts folle-
wed me into the staf room where there was a teacher’s
meeting in progress. This and my pent up feeling
gave me the courage to burst out and attack them as they
started scolding me. 1 told them to change their
attitude about being friendly and co-operative to a boy
if they were going to sccld them on a small fault. This
earned me the wrath of the principal and I was
discrassed andreprimanded me in front of all the boys
and then suspended for that term.

But in the afternoon Shanti came to our
school and took me to the Principal’s office and told
him what had happened. On hearing this Mr. Das

apologised, butto me it was such a blow that I did

not forgive him and went away for that term as it was

his last as our Principal! The overdose of all the
emotions left in me a deep strong feeling. But god
omnnipotant who notices everyting, made Shanti and

me grow up to be husband and wife.

Dewan Rakesh Nath Class X1

ARE YOU THE TOUCHY SORT ?

Answer the following questions truthfully and
you may find that yeu are more thin skinned than you
think; Mark (a) or (b) according to choice, and then
check your score at the end.

1 (a) Do you mind when people ask you personal
questions ?
(b) Or do you feel you have nothing to hide ?
2 (a) Do you refuse to take umbrage when people seem
to doubt your word ?
(b) Or do you consider that it’s a sign of ignorance
on their part?
3 (a) Assuming a person you know, deliberately or
otherwise gave you the cold shoulder-would you
B shrug it off ?
(b) Or would you vow never to speak to him again ?
4 (a) Can you tolerate the type who tends to thrust his
opinions down your throat ?
(b) Or do they infuriate you ?
5 (a) Do you mind very much if people sometimes
interrupt you when you are talking ?
(b) Or don’t you worry too much about these things ?
6 (a) Do people who put on airs tend to amuse you ?
(b) Or do they irritate you beyound measure ?
7 (a) Can you stand constructive cirticism ?
(b) Or do you feel that people shold mind their own
business ?

8 (a) Can you endure those types who feel they have
to play the comic all the time ?

(b) Or do you make no secret of the fact that you
are not amused ?

9 (a) If someone pushes abead of you ina queue, do
» you make yourself heard in ne uncertain fashion?
(b) Or do you grin and bear it ?
10 (a) Do you detest a crowd ?
(b) Or you don’t mind mingling with the common
herd ?

ANSWERS :
Score 5 points for each correct answer.
b.

—

Question
”
"
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Maximum score 50
If you have genuinely scored 49-20 points, you’re
definitly easy going.
25-35 points means that you tend to be a trifle
touchy at times

20 points and under would incicate that you are too
thin-skinned for your own gocd.
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LETTER TO THE EDITOR

Dear Sir,

With the games season in full swing, I would
like to bring to your notice suggestions which the
student community and myself feel, should be made
rules for the games.

The clothing of the referees is highly
objectionable; in a match, with one of the teams in
white shirts, the referze is expected not to wear the same.
Players find thzmselves ecither expecting a pass from or
passing the bail to the referee, if the referec wears
white. Distinguishing between players and the referee
becomes difficult,

Several matches were found, in eourse of the
inter-houses matches to continue through the evening.
Most of the matches ended at a quarter past six and
this, cumulated with the rainy weather, made it virtu-
ally impossible to see anything towards the end of the
match. Whean the referce sees the possibility of the
match going on longer than what visibility permits, he
should on his authority, reduce the duration of the
matches.

I would like to draw attention towards the
purpose of the ropelines in the swimming pool. They
were put up as a preventive measure, to keep swimmers
from encroaching on other’s swimming area and
subsequently hitting each other and not to disqualify
swimmers. A mere touch of the rope-lines should not
be a disqualification. There is no such rule in
international sport. The disastrous part of the issue
is that boys didn’t get much practice swimming with

the ropes. Moreover, Ifeel that there should be a
few more judges, with regard to disqualificaton decisions

for the purpose.

The boys are reminded that the motive of
playing games is to develop one’s self and not just to win.

‘There was a breathless hush in the class tonight
Ten to make and a match to win, a bumping pitch
and a blinding light.

An hour to play and the last man in. It was
not for the sake of the ribbon’d coat, or the selfish
hope of a seasons fame.

But the captains hand on the shoulder!
Playingup ! Play up ! and play the gime! -Sir Henry
Newbolt.

Speculating on the so called “spirit’ of playing
a game, a very intriguing and unusual fact struck me.
The boys seem to play with much more vigour and
enthusiasm in inter-house matches than in matches
against other schools ! There is excessive house spirit;
it should be mellowed down. There ought to be more
school spirit. The boys cheer till they turn blue in
house matches but somehow, the spiritis lost during
matches with visiting s ‘hools. There is hardly anyone
to watch. This is primarily why frictions and petty
fights among house teams take place. I find it most
amusing that the school divides into four ‘blocs’

during the inter-house matches. So the games spirit
should be more school oriented.

Yeours etc, -
Masroor Hussain
(School Captain)



I woke up in the middle of the night and

1 woke up suddenly in the middle of the night
and reached for the phone which was ringing. The
Chief was on the line and he wanted me at his office in
thirty minutes. This was one of the disadvantages of being
one of the top agents of her Majesty’s Secret Se.vice.
I was at the chief’s office within twenty minutes and he
began to fill me in on my mission. News has been
received that the Germans had been successfil in
culturing a virus, if released into the atmosphere,
would bring about the death of hundreds of people.

It was crucial that a man be despatched to
destroy the laboratory, but not before obtaining the
formula of the virus. It seemed that I was the only
man available with the right qualifications. The
laboratory was in the centre of Nazi-occupied France
and was swarming with Germans. I gasped when I
heard the name of the Commanding Officer, it was
none other than my old enemy Brigadier Orloff. Afier
being briefed on the security system of the laboratory,
1 was informed that it was also an ammunition dump
so it would not be hard for me to blow it up.

Half an hour later I was flying over France
and when we reached the appointed spot, the hatch slid
open and I jumped out on landing, I buried my parach-
ute and walked stealthily towards the labcratory. I
approached a fence which I knew to be electrified. I
unslung my bag and took out seven metal tubes, each
about a foot and a helf in length. ] screwed them
together into a long pole with the help of which I vau-
Jted over the fence. IJanded softly on the other side.
I was relying on the fact that the pole would not be
spotted betore I had completed my mission. I reached
the main building without any trouble. I surveyed the
surrounding area, then fired an anchor with a rope
hanging from it on to the roof, where it held fast. 1
scrambled up the rope, and then let myself into the
building through the Chimney. I found the formula
and began to click photographs of it.

Unfortunately, it seemed that one of the
scientists had forgotten his pass and when he returned
to the laboratory to retrieve it, he caught me nnaware.
He fired at me with his luger and although he missed

...............

me, the sound alerted the guard. [n the ensving
scuffle many of the laboratory jars were broken. I
managed to climb back onto the roof. Islid down
the rope and hid behind a couple of drums The gate
was guarded by a number of soldiers. I hurled of
Grenades in their midst and then dashed through the
gate towards a dump of bushes. On reaching it, I
looked around frantically for and some better cover.
Then I spied it, a small opening, about a footin
diameter at the base of the rocky ledge that toweild
over me. It was almost inconspicious I crawled in
through the mouth of the cave and slumped on the
flcor in a deep sleep. When I awoke sunlight was
through the entrance of the cave. I
tried sit up, but [ had a terrible headache and I felt as
though I was on fire. I realised what happened, one
of the bottles that had been troken in the laboratory
must have contained the virus and I was now inflected.
I glanced at my watch, it was ten in the morning and
I was supposed to be picked up by plane at 12 O’clock
that n'ght.

streaming in

1 had fourteen hours im which to complete
two things-Secure the antidote for the virus and then
destroy the laboratory. I  already had all the
pbotographs of the formula that I needed. I decided

to make no more until dusk.

At seven O’clock that evening I crawled out
of the cave and began to make my way towards the
laboratory. Sudden'y I heard the roar of an engine.
It was the car of none other than Brigadier Orloff. A
smile appeared on my face, for here was my passport
to the latoratcry. lran ahead a few hundred metres
and then lay in the middle of the road asif I were
dead. The car stopped and I heard the footsteps of
Orloff and his driver as they walked over to me. When
I was sure the time was right, 1jumped up and fired a
round of bullets into the driver, I grabbed Orloff and
began to search him methodically. In the left pocket
of his coat, I touud what I was looking for-the antidote
I took a full dose of it, and then donned the drivers
uniform. 1 made sure that Orloff’s luger was empty
and then drove him to the laboratory. We got in
without any interruption. I spoted the ammuniton



»

store, but before I could do anything, there was a shout
from behind us. I had been recognised I whirled round
and orderd soldier to the stop, or the life of their
Brigadier would not be worth a dime. But they paid
no heed and kept surging forward. I realised what
they were thinking, Orloff was despensible, the virus
was not, Idropped Orloff, lobbed all my remaining
grenades into the ammunition store and ducked behind
arow a barrels. The entire area was illuminated by
the light from the explosion. I began to run, but my
heart sank when I reached the fence. There wasno

way I could scale it' without getting electrocuted or
set. Then an armoured car emerged from the smoke
and headed towards me. An idea shot across my
mind. I began firing at the driver with my Sten Gun.
As I had hoped, the car went out of control and
crashed through the fence. 1 hopped out through the
gaping hole and sped towards the spot where I was to
be picked up. The aircraft was ready and waiting.
It took off as soon as I got in. As it did so, two words
flashed across my mind- ¢<‘Mission aceomplished.”
Soumit Roy : VIII A,

CROSSWORD

ACROSS :

. One of the family worshipped by Egyptians.

. When added to pizza gives it more taste.

. Buzz; ‘So sore as keeping safe Nerissa’s.........

. In motion ; not asleep.

. Where ?

A passage to china

. Not very active; lazy.

. In rhyme with Ben.

. Mailmen get sick of these type of small pieces
of paper.

. Bore.
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DOWN :
1. A plant, the root of which is a vegetable.
2. Asslike; foolish
12. Rissole.
13. Cakes are brought up in these (Singular word)
14. Gave up; provided.
15. Water with plenty of carbondioxide in it.
16. Dressed in; covered with.
17. A Babylonian city.
18. The united States, :
-Sanjay Sahni

Answers to the Previous crossword.

Across: 1. ‘A’ 2, Gandhi 3 An 4. Jut
5. Saga 6. Shatner 7. AM 8. Oat
9. Sati 10 Hi 11. ET. 12. Hi
13 Weevil 14. Fiji
Down: 1 Au 4. Jigsaw 15. Tsetse 16. Anak
12. Hi 17. Dandi 18. If 19. Isro
20. Aj 3. Agate 21. NAM

Prize Winner : Sanjay Bharwani

) AN ESSAY

1

“Jt wes late at night when I reached home ?
The house was dark............... ”

It was late at night when I reached home, the
house was dark. There was no electricity. I for once was
very scared. I changed my clothes and was fast asleep
soon.

A frightning noise disturbed my sleep. I got up

For God’s sake there was Light, and I heared a sigh of
relief. I w.nt downstairs. Everyone was fast asleep in
the house 1 was however disturbed, everything in the
house Jooked alien, I looked arcund again. This time
strangely I could not find anyone. Scared, I again fell
asleep I heard that hidious noise again. Now I was
confident that someone was down, I tried to wake up



everybody in the house. but to my'shock and horror 1
found that my parents’ and brother’s doors were locked

At this I was taken aback. I was worried now ?
I thought I had looked up the house well. 1 gave

up the hope of finding them and could only pray for
them to be alright.

As I reached myroom I saw my parents and
brother staring at me In ho ror I saw that there faces-

had been altered
throttle me.

It seemed that they all wanted to
Seeing their frightening faces I closed
my eyes. And when I dared open my eyes again, the first

thing they all did was to put a big piece of cake into my
mouth as it was my birthday.

The four of us talked laughed and played cards
all night long and had lots of fun.

-Manveudra Salkalan
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FGFT AT AT FI1F Y i) AT geagg F& ¥ foq ad
YT YT FIF I AT T FAST 18T FY A7 %7 fgar
FT 7@ feat 1 ‘AI@-geY mw ¥ A gys &

fazara feat fear f5 ¥ wa samen feq wieg & fos ag)
aFd |

T AR ARAT & qgra fadwar ag ot 5
¥ 937 IR 7 ¥ a7 sadlg FW@ ¥ 1 T 90gA Y afwa
gwIRT ¥ a7 991 FA7 @7 ¥ 9y z@F  IA€ I
AIIT FAT ENFT fFI1 M w9t 917 @ay ¥ srawc
w@aFAal #1 saifg qmd @) ¥ 99 greEr g
=T A ¥ safan oeElY faw oF  @avdY aga @
AIAT AT AT 33919 FT AT ) 3927 A5 & fay ¥
AW ATAT TF FT AT T |

SREIT AT F faaraT 1 Q53 Ffaq ¥@-0A
w1 aq 7 far 9V qwrT e w192 aw gw faar |



7 e F aidt oY o qIgT Far A, @aeAar
AN H I WG FAqT F Agew fwar ) A1q qnar
T qIeAaAr #Y Afent &) w127 & fag s oftad W
FIFAIC AV, 937 7 Y T g2lT) ¥ IqA fAAE AT
AT GUILE AT & | 37317 qETT &1 wfaql S gL EW
# FIfaw <7 At av s sar wk wfzar ¥ sdifag,
SlT M wg A frar @ ok ufgara wgatEge d

& ot g wfasy # grad ¥ 1 ¥ vg¥ A BF wwTORd
Fred ¥ geg ¥ ot QA feafenrdt § @ famam gt

arfze
wgrent et ¥ fagar gy fear e I@A gW

fad o+% samr 2 @wy EfF 9% meal qTad =T
IAFT AH W 5T |

afax fagat g7 was< fear fr:g2g  WI@ay gast 1P e
QT ] HiTgar Q)
aitarg gzal g egar #fs7 @ awg @9y AL Eﬁ waa g
& a7 sfemiar fl .
a7 9N AT FA A AAGT § 4 et A 7w
ateit ot gz 73 7E A ¥ AR AT a;‘“‘; %f@%’;'
#1 faar gz fre g7 fear g0 a#ifs smar S g a: gﬁ i W
987 ¥ T giq w1 fafzag s Har wzd ¥ frwrag N 'am TEIATALT 1
AT 31F § ? SeEIA aF &1 agrar faan et ‘ﬁ a gl FH
afgl & g «rEy grir afg
¥ efez ¥ ey St F02 fa=rdy w1 oqug Ad 919 9T A /A FY,
g #feg Ty sharqg safs & 91 5 9w 0g 9d &Y 39 It T F91 AT
TgUE qF 959 IF & 9gT ATAT WA qF 1% AT 9gAT friiz & gqu a3
IAT {17 g F1 g3 7 a1 f6T 3 F FgAA § A3 faa a2 gr ga fasdz w47 gAfeq
MONKEYS BIRDS
Quite a sight, indeed, !/ love birds gay and sweet
Three monkeys such as these, Their lovely song goes
Combing through each other’s fur tweet tweet tweet
In search of nasty fleas. Parrots and cukoos
-Neil Bahroos bulbul and hoopoes
Oh what a lovely sight.
CHIPPER CHAT Amar Singh

Mr. Chipper chat

With a feather upon his hat
Went to his friend for a‘ chat
But in the middle came a cat
And sat upon the hat.
Therefcre the hat was flat
Poor Chipper chat was sad

And that’s the end of the hat.
Neil J, Bahroos III A
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JOKE

Once upon 3 time there were two men,
One was called Shutup and other was called
Manners. One day they were going to the market.
Manners said, “‘l am going to the bathroom. You
stand outside’’. Shutup said ‘O.K.” So he stood
outside. Suddenly a pcliceman came and asked
Shutup. What is your name. Shutup answered
+My name is Shutup. Tren the man asked, ‘*“Where
are your manners’’, Shutup said, ‘Inside the
bathroom’’.



THE FOOTLIGHTS ARE FLASHING AGAIN

o

Namaskar | The evening was flanked with
culture, posts ranging from Mahakavi Harivanshray
Bachhan to Ramdhari S Dinkar. The Inter House
Hindi ‘Vak-Kavya Pratiyogita’, gave the participants
an opportunity to display their unmatched fluen:yin
the ancient language and simultaneously, let the
audience understand and explore the inner depths
of Hindi literature.

The results : Seniors

1st Vishal Mohan

2nd Sarvesh Bhargava

3rd Ashu Khanna
Juniors :

1st Parth Arora

2nd Sidhartha Goyal

3rd Harinder Mann and Ankush Bansal

JAMUNA stood first in total points.

The annual Inter School English prose and
Poetry Recitation Competition was hosted by the
school, as every year. Rudyard Kipling, Gilbert De
Sullivan and T.S. Eliot were some of the many
poets of whose poems were recited.

The results : Seniors
1st Gaurav Campani
2nd Jaideep Kibe
3rd Neerja Kalia
Juniors :
1st Shreya Raggi

Samarendra Rautela
Malvika Talukdar

2nd
3rd

W.B.S. had the highest total; however the
cup was awarded to Cambrian Hall.

The film show that followed next Saturday
entitled ‘’/A Million Dollar Bank Robbery’’ was
quite interesting. After a series of films on video,
the ‘revival’ of projected film was welcomed by
the boys.

*Should India go Nuclear’” was the topic
of discussion in the Inter Section Class X debate.
The results were as follows-

Anil Bharwani
Inderveer Shergil

1st
2nd

The light and sound praduction- Gandhi-A
Profile” directed by Mrs. Devendra and Miss.
Yadav ended amidst a thunderous applause from
the audience. A superb performance! The Audio-
Visual squad and the Stage Maintenance squad did
very well. Piyush Modi deserves a special mention
for his excellent acting (As Gandhi).

The first school the next day was given ‘off’
in celebration for the 'show which has been descri-

bed as ‘an excellent portrayal of the life of Bapuji‘-
a dive into reminscience for the older generation, a
dive into the Mysterious past for the younger.

MIDDLE SCHOOL

On 2nd October, it was a holiday for it was

Gandhi Jayanti. We had a special assembly in the
assembly Hall. Then we said a Prayer. Then there were

some song and hymns sung by the N.G boys, the Woo-
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dseats boys and our Middle School boys. The songs
were very good, and we congratulate Mrs. Mishra and

Mrs. Gahlot for their hard work to train the boys to
sing so well. And then Miss Bancrjee gave a speech



about some important events in'Mahatma Gandhi’s life.
Then the boys were dismissed to do their one hour
social work.

On 3rd October 12 boys were chosen to partici-
pate in a wildlife quiz contest at Welham Girls High
School. Some spectators were also chosen. The boys
participating from fourth were :

Aneerban Bhattacharya
Randhir Singh
Kulpreet Singh

Aviral Singh

- 335 Toad Hall
- 473 Toad Hall
- 472 Toad Hall
— 132 River Sdie

The boys participating from fifth were :

Niraj Kakati — 458 River Side
Rohit Talwar - 339 Toad Hall
Bikash K. Chaudhary ~ 289 White House
Ankur Aggarwal ~ 351 River Sied

And the boys participating from sixth were :
Ritesh Khanna - 438 Jamuna ‘A’
Rajnish Agarwal - 183 Krisbhn A’
Anurag Agarwal - 110 Krisha ‘A’ -
Asheesh Talwani - 283 Krishna ‘A’

We went to Welham Girls for the quiz on Sth
October in the evening. We collected at Mr.
Kandhari’s office, here he walked with us to Welham
Girls  There we had our tea, and we went to where
the quiz was held, but instead of having boys v/s girls

they had boys with giris v/s boys with girls (TO MAKE
THE ONE MORE INTERESTING). There were three
boys and three girlsin each team. There were four
teams.

The four teams names were ; OTTERS, SEALS,
PENGUINS and DOLPHINS. First the OTTERS
were leading, but the Dolphins caught up and won.
At the end of last round the score was as follows :
OTTERS 20, SEALS 1& PENGUINS 18 and
DOLPHINS 21. So DOLPHINS won the quiz
competition The three boys and three girls who
were participating for DOLPHINS got a sail-boat
made of Brass, coloured golden as a Prize. They
went back to their schools and hostels, Victorious but
the OTTERS were not too happy about the whole
affair, but they tried their best.

The next day, which was the 6th, Woodseats and

-NG had a small entertainment programme, which was
viewed by the middle school boys. It turned out to be

very good, and very much liked by the middle school

boys. The teachers who put a great effort for the prog-

ramme were : Mrs. Young, Mrs. Aggarwal, Miss

Nagalia, Mrs. Rawat, Mrs. Gahlot, Mrs. Rahman and

Miss Leena Chaturvedi. Special mention goes to Gaurav

Wabhi for singing a Fantastic song. He was awarded

by a thundcrous appaulse. Well thatis all for this

fortnight, See you soon.
Pratikakasha Basu

IN THE ARENA OF SPORTS

The past fortnight left behind a trail of activi-
tiesand I had a tough time tailing them. Well,
aaother round up in the Sports Arena- - - - and lets
hope you enjoy it.

The soccer season isin full swing and the
Inter House Tournament is in progress.

The tournament started with a big bang !
Krishna and Gu.nges clashed in the first ma2tch in the
Junior section, with Ganges going ahead in the first
half through Ashish Mahajan. At the breather one
thought that Ganges had taken command over the
situation. However things did turn out to be as

expected and Krishna, whi'e breaking through the
Ganges defence equaled the score through Devraj,
midway through second half. Seconds later Krishpa
made another break through and at the final whistle
Krishna emerged the winner the final score being 2-1.

The next match between Jamuna and Krihna
(Senior Section) generated much enthusiasm. Jamuna
was the more fanced team. Jamuna put a Jot of
pressure on Krishan from the very word go. Jamuna
raced akead as Rohit Jain made a breakthrough in
Krishna’s defence, in the first half of the match.
Vis' al Mohan scored another goal in the second half.
This consclidated their position, and the final scores
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read 2 goals to nil. Congratulatiohs !.

On the 4th of this month Jamuna once again
clashed with Cauvery in the Junior Section. Cauvery
succeeded establishing a lead through Durgesh who
scored the first goal and later as Gautam Wahi scored

another goal. While making a desperate effort

Jamuna reduced the margin by one goal through

Anurag However Cauvery emerged winners and the
final scores read-2-1.

Qe of the most decisive mitches of the
tournament was played between Ganges and Cauvery.
Both teams displayed an exceptional talent and played
a swift game. Cauvery established an upper hand
throghout the game although the final scores remained
0-0 However I would like to state that this was one
of the most anticipated and exciting match of the

tournament. [ would like to give special mention to

Ashish Goswamy who brought about some spectacular
sa\es.

In another match Jamuna smashed the Gan-
ges offensive, wining the match by 4 goals to nil.
They openend the fornt through Himanshu Kapoor in
the 14th minute of the game and put a lot of pressure
on the opposing team. Amitabh Sinha and Rahul
Priyadarshi also played a commendable
role in bringing about victoy. In the match
nvlayed between Krishna and Cauvery on the 8th
October under soggy and rainy conditioas, Krishna
beat Couvery 1-0 1n a hard fought match. A brilliant

goal by Abhijeet Gnosh saw Krishna the victors. The

match saw excellent p'ay by Sanjeev Sehgal on behalf of
the winning team.

That’s all from the sport’s Editor’s pen—

Manvendra Salklan

MIDDLE SCHCOL SPORTS NEWS

On the 30th of September Sub-Juniors Inter
Company Football competitions st.rted, and Ganges
played against Krishna and beat them 5 nil. Before half
time Ganges scored 4 Gouls and after huilf-time Ganges
scored only one goal because Krishna put their tough
players Neeraj Kakati and Sunil as backs and it was
very hard to cross them Three goals wer: scored by
Raghav Banta, one goal by Bikash Choudhary and the

other goal by Amer Singh.

On the 3rd of October Cauvery had a match
against Jamuna and beat them 5 nil. Before half-time.

Cauvery scored one goal and after half-time they scored
4 goals. Jamuna was beaten because they did not play
a passing game and because they played out of position.
3 goals were scored by Gaurav Murgai and | goal by
Harjyot and the other goal by Vikrant Lamba.

On the 4th October Ganges had another match but this
time with Jamuna. Jamuna beat Ganges 1-nil. Ganges
lost because the Ganges boys played out of position.
Ganges and Jamuna both played a very rough game,
because of that there were many fouls in the game, all
the same it was an nteresting match

Amer Singh

WELHAM
MEDICAL : ’
The following Old Welhamites have been selected
in CPMT
Rishikant Jain Ex-330

Gurjeet Singh Saluja Ex--121

FOUNDER’S DAY :

Old Boys are invited to attend Founder’s Day
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on 1st December, 1985. However, the meeting of Ex-
Boys will be at 1000 hours on 30sh November, *85,

Hockey/Football match may be arranged if a good
number of boys attend.
TIE :

School ties are available om payment of Rs. 50/-.
Please forward a Demand Draft of Rs. 50/- to the
Secretary, Welham Old Boys’ Society.

Amit Kamra



WELHAM NEWS

The play ‘Gandhi, a P;oﬁle’ was staged on 2nd
October. It wasa grand success and most of the
guests were heard praising it. A report was also
published out in the local News paper.

The Inter School English Prose & Poetry Elocution
competition was held on 28th September. The schools
participating were Cambrian Hall, Doon School,
Welham Girls High Schocl and Welham Boys’ School.
Boys who took part from our school were Gaurav
Kampani who came first in the Seniors and Samer-
endra Rautela who came second in the Juniors.
Welham Boys’ Schoel came first with maximum points,
Being the host, we gave the trophy to Cambrian Hall
out of courtesy, who had come second. Doon School
got third position and Welham Girls School was
fourth. The Judges were Mrs. Kamra from St.
Joseph’s School and Mrs. Bagchi. It was a grand
success thanks to Mrs, I. Kamra and Miss M. Yadav
who were assisted by Mr. R. Jayal and Mr. S. Anand.

The Inter House Vak Pratiyogita took place
on 4th October. The participants weres :

Jamuna : Seniors
Vishal Mohan
Sarvash Bhargava
Juniors :
Amit Ranjan
Sidha tha Goel
Krishna : Seniors
Ashu Khanna
Manoj Bhartia
Juniors :

Harinder Mann

Rahul Singh
-Ganges : Seniors

Mukul Goyal, Tarunendra Singh
Juniors :

Parth Arora, Gagan Taleja
Cauvery : Seniors

Pankaj Raheja, Ambreesh Mohan
Juniors : Ankush Bansal, Gautam Wahi

The result was :—
Individual

Seniors —

1st—Vishal Mohan —Jamuna

2nd—Sarvgsh Bhargava

—Jamuna
3rd—Ashu Khanna —XKrishana
Juniors—
Ist—Parth Arora —Ganges
2nd—Sidhartha Goel —-Jamuna
3rd—Harinder Mann —XKrishna

Jamuna came first with the maximum points
and Krishna secured second position.

Credit for the success goes mainly to Mrs.
Devendra and Mrs. Joshi.

The school has got a Stevenson’s Screen which
has been installed near the Swimming Poel. It will be
functional in a few days.

The boys who had taken up Duke of Edinb-
urgh’s Award Scheme for the Bronze Awa:d were
evaluated by a person from the Local authorities for
the scheme. The boys will soon be getting their
respective medals and certificates

A few selected boys from the 10th Class have
been chosen to take the Computer Course in the
School. These Groups of four each have been made
to practice on the computer by turns.

The 12 boys are :

Anuragz Chadha

Tariq Azad

Manish Issar

Muku! Goyal

The Hindi Inter-School ‘Vak Pratiyogita’ was

held on 9th October. Welham Girls’ High School. St
Joseph’s School, St. Thomas, Doon School and Welham
Boys’ School sent two . students each for Juniors and
Seniors to paritcipate. There was Prose first and then
Poetry. Welham Girls’ School walked off with the
trophy securing the first position Welham Boys’ School
came second. Vishal Mohan from Seniors came first
and Parth Arora was in the Junior section from our
school.

Kapil Gupta Tarun Gautam
Pankaj Raheja  Ashu Gupta
Abhijeet Ghosh Anuraj Gambhir
Sanjeev Jain Amit Kamra

The Inter House Swimming Competition was held
on 9th October. Jamuna House held the first Position,
Cauvery was second. Tariq Azad was given the best
swimmr’s medal. Well done, Champ !

Gaurav Kampani and Aresh Shirali went to Doon
School for the Chakravarty Memorial Inter-School
Debate on 12th October. The topic was ‘Today’s progress

cannot be identified with happiness’.
Amit Kamra
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