


The School Crest was probably designed by a Christian Brother who unfortunately remains anonymous. Many 
variations of the school crest have appeared over the years. However, the following is an interpretation of the 
present official school crest.

The CroSS, burning with faith, is placed appropriately at the centre because it signifies that God is central to St. Edmund’s 
- being a Christian Brothers School. The School logo is surmounted by a star. As the star shines in the darkness it is 
regarded as the symbol of enlightenment and instruction. Embracing the logo is the scroll of learning which is done in 
the Celtic tradition - so deftly intertwined that the complete design gives a sense of satisfaction which harmony, unity 
and good team work produce.

The SaplinGS correspond to every boy who walks into the school to prepare for life. The blossoming of the two 
flowers from the saplings represents the full flowering of the personality of this boy. The two flowers on either side 
signify the integration of the values in life - freedom and responsibility, compassion and justice, the ying and the yang. 
it also signifies the healthy balance between the curricular and the co-curricular which is promoted in the school. The 
Crown at the foundation of the saplings symbolizes the sense of fulfilment and accomplishment experienced when 
the young man develops a balanced and integrated personality which will ensure him of abundance throughout his life . 

The star and the scroll of learning are golden in colour - Gold representing the pot at the end of the rainbow if the 
true traditions of being an Edmundian are followed in letter and spirit. The saplings are GrEEn in colour signifying the 
wealth of possibility and hope for each individual. The school logo is MAroon in colour - symbolic of patience which 
ultimately helps surmount all difficulties.

The scroll holds the school motto - FacTa non VErba - which in latin means deeds not Words. The school provides 
ample opportunities for students to prove themselves in academics as well as in all forms of co-curricular activities. 
What more appropriate motto could be chosen by the pioneering brothers  as Edmundians worldwide have lived 
and distinguished themselves by their deeds.
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The Edmundian 
Voyage of 
Discovery
“The only true voyage of discovery, 
the only fountain of Eternal Youth, 
would be not to visit strange lands but 
to possess other eyes, to behold the 
universe through the eyes of another, 
of a hundred others, to behold the 
hundred universes that each of them 
beholds, that each of them is.”

– MarcEl prouST, ThE capTiVE (1923)

As a Principal, I feel so privileged and blessed to be 
part of this amazing, wondrous and surprising voyage 
of discovery. Steering this Edmundian ship across 
unchartered waters is not a smooth ride. The unforeseen 
weather conditions in the form of storms, gales, choppy 
waters and soaring waves are elements that are difficult to 
negotiate and overcome. The frail and trusting passengers 
inside the ship, number a little more than 1650, and the 
crew that look after them are a dedicated group of trained, 
skilled, caring and loving teachers. Each year they set out 
to discover who they are when faced with the adversities 
of life, which we also refer to as life’s lessons! 

Principal’s
Message
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teachers, coordinators, administrative staff and support 
staff. we were helped along by the able bodied crew of 
Captains & Vice Captains and monitors of our school. 
The admonishment, the chastisement, the punishment, 
the detentions, the reprimands – all these helped us to 
see the growth we needed in life so that we could move 
on. This led to a discovery about ourselves. we learned 
to hold our heads high and we became leaders who could 
be of service to others. we learned to look after our little 
ones who were new to the voyage of discovery. we held 
their frail hands in our strong hands to help steady their 
trembling knees when the ship sailed across the stormy 
seas.  we have seen the beauty of the universe through 
their eyes!

St. Edmund’s School, is not an ordinary school. here’s 
where our lives are made; here’s where foundations laid 
and here is where we strive to plan our lives for God and 
country. as you turn back the pages of The Edmundian 
2018, you will see how every child has grown though the 
various activities he was involved in. Together, with the 
support of our dedicated team of teachers and staff, we 
strive to give our little ones the experience of being loved 
and happy in school. I urge our parents and benefactors 
to instil in our children the values of love, peace and joy. 
I urge you parents to make time for your children and be 
there for them. The technological gadgets will be unable 
to fill the void of loneliness. as we make this eternal 
journey along the vast ocean of life, we invoke our God 
to be with us and be The Captain of our vulnerable ship. 

Thank you parents and friends for seeing us through this 
eventful year – The Journey of discovery 2018.

God bless and may the spirit of Edmund rice live in our 
hearts!

Br. Solomon Morris 

life’s lessons come in the form of examinations and 
tests, homework assignments to complete, projects to be 
submitted, notebooks to be updated, dressing up in neat 
uniforms, being punctual, being responsible, following the 
rules, maintaining discipline, using appropriate language, 
caring for the weak and the poor, reaching out to the 
underprivileged, caring for the school property, caring 
for the environment, respecting the parents and elders, 
cooperating with others, helping others to succeed, 
putting others before ourselves. we try to complete these 
lessons by deeds and not by words. Here, in this ship of 
discovery, we realise how frail our lives can be. The hidden 
icebergs (peer pressure, mobile addiction, addiction 
to substance abuse, pressure of studies, pornography, 
unhealthy competitions, troubled homes, subtle forms 
of depressions, loneliness, lack of trust, lack of role 
models, diseases and health issues, death in families, 
natural disasters, dysfunctional and broken families, lack 
of friends, etc.) can knock the wind out of our sail! We 
need to survive the knocks of life and the only way we can 
do this is by being there for others. As a Principal, I have 
encountered these cold and ruthless blocks along the 
way. I have seen our children coming through the cracks 
made by these colossal collisions. I have discovered the 
universe in the eyes of these children and crew members. 
I am truly blessed.

The various events that took place in this voyage of 
discovery revealed a little bit of ourselves. we learned 
to accept losses and defeats, we rejoiced in the victories 
and relished the simple joys of life. we bonded together. 
we struggled to cope with pressures of work and 
addiction. we complimented each other in play, work, 
music and prayer. we realised how hard our parents 
worked for us. we appreciated the hard work put in by our 
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Top roW: MS. h. KharuMnuid, Mr. E. KharKonGor, Mr. S.S.SEhdaVE, Mr. a. daS, Mr. S. duTTa, Mr. hunu c, Mr. K. roy, Mr. S. Sunar, Mr. S. laSKar, MrS. S. chaKraVarTy.
4Th roW: MS.a. KaKoTy, MrS. a. bhaTTacharJEE, MrS. a. dEb, MrS. M.War, MrS. E. KharbuKi, MS. G. MaWroh, MrS. c. pynGropE, MS. p. hunGyo, MS. b. lynGdoh, MrS. c .phiaMphu, MrS. 
a. WarShonG, MS. r. KharbTEnG.
3rd roW: MS. J.KharMuJai, MS. b.KharWanlanG, MrS. S. daS, MS. a. KharuMnuid, MrS. G. nonGKynrih, MrS. S.Khullar, MS. u. KShir, MrS. p. lanGSTiEh, MS. n. dKhar, MS. E. lanGSTiEh, 
MrS. r. ManSuri, MS. K. lynGdoh, MS. n. KharbTEnG. 
2nd roW: MrS. p. pandEy, MrS. M.WilliaMS, MrS. n. SWarnaKar, MrS. n.p.paKMa, MS. a. bEGuM, MrS. T. duTTa, MrS. T. hEK, MrS. h.KhyllEp, MrS. p. SuchianG, MrS. K. lynGdoh, MrS. n.b. 
lynGdoh, MS. d. nonGKhlaW, MrS. d.MarbanianG. 
3rd roW: MS. a.paSSah, MrS. M.rynJah, MrS. K.SEn, MrS. d. ruMnonG (Junior co-ordinaTor), MrS. y. Kabir (SEnior School co-ordinaTor), br. SoloMon MorriS (principal), MrS. 
r.diddan (MiddlE School co-ordinaTor),  MrS. d.dEbroy, MrS. r. lynGKhoi, MrS. c. aShKEnazy.   

Mr. a. nonGKynrih, MrS. a. c. lynGdoh, br. SoloMon MorriS (principal), MS. M. Kharchandy, Mr. l.lynGdoh
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Investure Ceremony
on 10th March 2018

March 10, 2018: A day that we witnessed the 
Investiture Ceremony, facilitating our new Captains 

and Vice-Captains. It was a great day of celebration. There 
were students of classes 8, 9 and 10, our teachers and 
parents of our Captains and Vice-Captains.

It all began with a prayer which marked the beginning of 
the function. We had an excellent host who led the entire 
function. After the prayer, the school choir presented 
a really wonderful song entitled “God Will Make a Way”. 
we were all enthralled by the song and enjoyed it whole- 
heartedly. Thereafter, all our six captains and six Vice-
Captains came onto the stage. The host introduced 
them and briefed the audience about their hobbies and 
ambitions in life. The Principal, Br. Solomon Morris, then 
handed over ‘the red tie’ to each of our new leaders, which 
marked their responsibility and authority. The Captains 
and Vice-Captains took and signed their respective oaths. 
The Principal then said a few words of encouragement 
and narrated a short story which had a priceless lesson 
for all. This was followed by a vote of thanks from our 
senior school co-ordinator, Mrs.y.Kabir. She thanked all 
the parents and students for attending such an important 
function. She also thanked all the people who made the 
Investiture Ceremony not only possible but also a huge 
success. Finally, we all stood up and sang the School 
anthem which marked the end of a very important event 
of our school.

on the whole, it was an excellent function, arranged 
meticulously and conducted by our Principal, teachers, 
students and our technicians without whose efforts and 
hard work the function would not have been a success. 
It was an enjoyable, remarkable and memorable event. 
The successful event clearly highlighted our school motto 
“Facta non Verba” - “ deeds not Words”. 

- Lalzomlien
Class : 9-A

10 T h e  e d m u n d i a n  2 0 1 8



11T h e  e d m u n d i a n  2 0 1 8



“The five S’s of sports are stamina, speed, strength, 
skill and spirit, but the greatest of these is spirit”, as 

quoted by Ken doherty. apparently, Ken doherty, an irish 
professional snooker was right, as all of these qualities have 
really been displayed by the boys of our school on our 102nd 
annual School Sport’s day which was held on the 28th of 
March, 2018. 

In accordance with this glorious day, we were truly blessed by 
God to have had such bright and clear weather accompanied 
by cool soothing breezes as the boys exhibited their talents 
on the lush green field. The day commenced with a march 
past followed by a beautiful song that was sung by the school 
choir. As astonishing as the day turned out to be, we, the 
entire school community were honoured to have had a very 
successful personality, Mr. cyril V. diengdoh, an iaS officer, 
as the chief guest on that auspicious day. Mr. diengdoh is 
an alumnus of our school and he delivered a speech on that 
occasion that was absolutely nostalgic but also impressively 
motivational to us  students, to work hard, persevere and 
strive towards our goals against all odds. The chief Guest 
concluded his speech and resumed his seat after declaring 
the Sport’s day open. no sooner did he declare the Sport’s 
day open, than the kindergarten children of our school 
started to perform their very first drill display in school which 
turned out to be very beautiful which was then followed by 
the various events, starting with the 100 metres race, 200 
metres race, the 4x100 metres relay race and of course the 
parents’ race.

and oh my, don’t get startled on the drill displays because 
it was like a journey that the boys were trying to take their 
parents on. The drill displays were a series ranging from the 
wonderful dance performances to the Kung Fu/Karate Boys 
and finally the drill display put up by the boys of classes 9 
and 10 that aroused among all the spectators a patriotic 
sentiment towards our nation. The day ended with the prize 

distribution ceremony to all the winners of the various events, 
followed by the vote of thanks by our Principal, Br. Solomon 
Morris and then finally, the School anthem.

I am glad and undeniably grateful to our Principal, Br. Solomon 
Morris for organising the Annual Sports event, thereby 
upholding one of the most important traditions of our school 
such as this one in particular. His sense of understanding to 
our needs and to our wants is remarkable and truly speaking, 
he is the one who is responsible for the upliftment of our 
School’s name.

as one of St. Edmund’s athletes, i feel that sporting activities 
are more than just games or athleticism; they are about 
life, emotion, passion and some of the greatest highs and 
lows we can experience. They don’t just help us build up 
our character, they also reveal it. obviously, there has to be 
someone who wins and someone who does not but we should 
try not to focus on winning alone because ‘a trophy carries 
dust, but memories last forever’. We should work hard and be 
determined to achieve our goals because everyone shines in 
their own way and once we have done that we can embody 
the fastest man on Earth, usain bolt, who says: “Kill ThEM 
WiTh SuccESS and bury ThEM WiTh a SMilE”.

So, I urge everyone in the school to take part in the various 
co-curricular activities because you can never know where 
you are good at. It does not matter whether you win or not 
because with every outcome of an event you learn more 
about yourself. Stay positive! We are really fortunate to have 
a school that provides us with a platform and opportunities 
in various fields.

The annual Sports day is proof enough to consider St. 
Edmund’s as the place where talents do not go unnoticed.

- Reynard David Suiam
Class : 10-C
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The love for sports was in me since my childhood 
days. Since my hometown is in the suburb of Shillong 

at nongrah, I liked to run and play outdoors with my 
childhood friends. As I grew older, my athletic dynamism 
increased. The inborn sport spirit was inculcated in me 
since then. Thus I like to take part in the school sport 
activities since standard five. When i ran for the first time 
I was a bit shaky, shy and nervous but I was successful 
at overcoming the nervousness and shyness. no sooner 
than I realised then with a promising feeling had I come 
first in almost every activity of the sports meet. Therefore, 
whenever I took part in the sport activities in school, my 
confidence increased and with great determination and 
the great zeal that existed in me, i had decided to strive 
harder and harder always, to be a winner securing the first 
position in every sports meet and other sport activities in 
our school and not to be content with just taking part. As 
the years passed by, my optimism to be the first grew. i am 
very happy to mention that very often I am encouraged by 
my teachers and friends to strive hard and earn the title of 
the ‘best athlete’ in school. With that aim set in my mind 
I worked harder and harder every time for displaying my 
best performance at the Annual Sports. with luck on my 
side, this year 2018 I achieved the benchmark of securing 
the first position in almost all events of the annual 
Sports. So I am happy now with only a few months 

left to leave the school. I will strive to achieve my aim as 
desired by my dear teachers and close friends.

as the saying goes - “Where there is a will there is a way”, 
I take this opportunity to encourage every student in our 
school that if they wish to excel in sports, they should take 
part in sport activities and work hard and aim high right 
from their young and tender ages. The rest will then come 
automatically in the end.

in conclusion, i want to finish with a memorable note that 
this was one of the greatest experiences in my life, and 
I shall never forget this in the years to come. Last but 
not the least, I take this opportunity to thank the sports 
teachers involved, all my other teachers, friends as well 
as our principal. When i will walk from here after finishing 
schooling, i shall face life with more confidence than ever 
after.

  long live our School S.E.S.

- Sanlangki Biam
Class : 10-C
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SporTS day 2018
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I reached school at 8:00 a.m. and went straight to class 
7c. after taking a look at our stalls, which were ‘Elite 

Shooting’ and ‘brick lifting’, i went to explore where the 
food stalls were with my friend, nior. Then I came back to 
our stall and asked our class teacher, Ms Eva, if i could go 
and buy the coupons. when she said yes, a couple of my 
friends and I went down to buy coupons.

There was a really long queue and I had to wait a long 
time to get my coupons. I bought 15 coupons of ten rupee 
coupons and one fifty rupee coupon. Then i went to the 
quadrangle and started listening to the band as they were 
playing songs. At 9:00 a.m., I went and played our own 
class’ game. in the ‘brick lifting’ challenge, i held the brick 
only for one minute with two fingers. in ‘Elite Shooting’, i 
hit only one target, and won a pencil. Then I played many 
other games. The ones where i lost were: ‘Escaping’, ‘Mini 
Golf’, ‘ring the bottle’, ‘Flip the bottle’ and ‘dart Throwing’. 
The games i won were, ‘brick lifting’, ‘Switcheroo’, ‘Toss 
the ball in the cup’ and ‘blow the ball’.

After playing the games, I went and requested for a song 
to be played, ‘Something just like this’. Then at 10:30 a.m., 
i went back to our class stall and helped out in the ‘Elite 
Shooting’ stall though it wasn’t my duty. at about 11:15 
a.m., i had my duty in the ‘brick lifting’ stall till 12:00 p.m. 
I was the coupon collector. After my duty, I headed straight 
to where ‘dominos’ was. There was a really huge crowd 
and i went pushing to the front of the crowd. unfortunately, 
all the pizzas were sold out. I was disappointed because I 

was thinking to have pizza for lunch. But luck was with 
me, a person told me that they will re-stock their pizzas. 
luckily, i was the last one to buy the final pizza before it 
sold out again. I went to a corner where nobody was there 
and enjoyed my pizza to my heart’s content. after that, 
on my way to our class’ stalls, i met my friend nior who 
told me about the ‘bouncy house’. We went straight to the 
‘bouncy house’ together and met my friends. We all got in 
the “bouncy house’ together.

Then all of us went to the ‘bouncy Slide’. all of us climbed 
up the slide and richard reached up first. Then he pushed 
us down and we all came tumbling down. It was so much 
fun. So fun that we went so many times till we ran out of 
coupons and my friend had to pay for the last time. when 
we came out, we were so exhausted that we couldn’t move 
for a while. we went near the food stalls and by coincidence, 
I came across my parents and waited with them since they 
were having lunch. after filling our stomach, we went to 
see the vintage cars. The vintage cars were the best! i took 
a ride, and it was very smooth. My parents left school and 
I continued to enjoy the carnival. I bought a hotdog and 
casually sat on the corridor. one of the best moments 
for me, imagine a hotdog and music ringing through your 
ears. I went back to the classroom and helped in cleaning. 
I left the school and went home which brought an end to 
my amazing experience of my carnival adventure.

Carnival

– Sohaum Rodborne
Class - 6-B
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what one may consider unlucky and never wish for is Friday, the 13th. 
Just as the date suggests, a bad omen waiting to happen, however 

at St. Edmund’s it was rather the opposite. Friday, april 13th was a long 
and anticipated wait. it was carnival day! after many cancellations due to 
unforeseen circumstances, it seemed chance and pleasant weather finally 
gave in. The carnival had to take place.

The carnival was an event which every class looked forward to, especially 
the senior classes. A day of fun, food, music and games unlike the usual 
working Friday. The carnival started at around 9 o’clock in the morning, 
when parents, students, guests, past pupils and others started flooding in. 
For the carnival, each class had to prepare two games. Activities and games 
ranged from darts, lucky-dip, tail the donkey and even FIFA and nBA on the 
playstation console! There was also a raffle draw which had upto 23 prizes 
and a Housie stall. To add to this plethora of fun and games, there was 
also a bouncing house and vintage car rides. The food stalls ranged from 
Kim pao which sold delicious dumplings and noodles to dominos pizza. 
Similarly, like other carnivals there was also a music stall where a variety 
of songs could be requested from a pre-selected list and sung live by the 
school band. 

The carnival ended at around 2 in the afternoon, after which students 
were requested to stay back and clean their respective stalls. The carnival 
was surely worth the wait as everything went off well and everyone surely 
enjoyed themselves. The carnival was anything but a disaster or unlucky!

Some of the feedback on the Carnival

“St. Edmund’s is well known for its 
events from sports to concerts and 
carnivals. We would always expect 
something different or a twist here and 
there, introducing the live music stall 
was a brilliant idea, where they (the 
boys) could showcase their talents and 
sing their hearts out.” -  past pupil

“ The carnival was surely fun… I enjoyed 
it very much.” – a St. Mary’s student

“The bouncing house, is surely the 
highlight of the event” - an SES student

“I surely had fun. The food and games 
were good.” - a loreto convent student

“My son enjoyed very much, especially 
the pizzas. As a matter of fact, I enjoyed 
the carnival too…. It reminds me of my 
days as a schoolboy here.” - a parent

Carnival 2K18

– Joel Blah Kyndiah
Class : 10-B
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on the 28th of July 2018, the students of standard ‘10 a’ and 
standard ’10 b’ went for an outreach programme, an annual 

social service programme for the senior school students and a vital 
part of our holistic curriculum here at St. Edmund’s School. The 
students visited an orphanage called ‘anand bhawan’ managed 
by the Missionaries of Charity. The boys were accompanied by 
Miss Afrooza and Sir Hunu Chetia. The visit to this orphanage 
was surely an eye opener for the students. It reminded them that 
there are children without parents and loving guardians. But it was 
comforting to see the children of Anand Bhawan being taken care 
of by the nuns and the nannies. The children and the boys had a 
wonderful time interacting and making friends with one other. The 
boys prepared a few songs for them, which they surely enjoyed, 
along with the snacks and sweets generously donated by the boys. 
Apart from snacks we took donations of stationery, toiletries, 
clothes and other items for the children.

Being there made us wonder about the future of these children, 
especially under the current socio-political system. How will their 
future look different from their current circumstance? It inspired us 
to work for the greater good through our efforts in society and most 
importantly to display our spirit of  empathy and compassion to the 
less fortunate. Indeed the outreach programme enabled us to live 
according to our Edmundian motto, ‘Facta non Verba – deeds not 
Words’ and to embody the principles of blessed Edmund rice.

- Joel Blah Kyndiah
Class : 10-B

A Morning in Anand Bhawan
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Ibn Battuta truly said - “Travelling leaves you speechless. Then it turns 
you into a Storyteller”. Travelling to places and witnessing different 

cultures is an experience worthwhile. it makes us realize how unique 
each place is.

The Europe Tour 2018 was a successor to the naSa Tour 2017. Europe 
is a continent with a perfect blend of the old and the contemporary 
world. It is a continent which tells history and shapes the future at the 
same time. Thus, being a perfect destination for our school trip.

The trip was a tour comprising of four countries – united Kingdom, 
Belgium, France and Spain. It spanned over a duration of two weeks 
from the 2ndof July to the 13th of July, 2018.

our first destination on the list was london, the capital of the united 
Kingdom. we landed at the Heathrow Airport in the morning and 
proceeded for a Guided city Tour after our breakfast.

during the tour, we visited iconic places like the St. paul’s cathedral, 
the Tower Bridge and the Buckingham Palace. Seeing these places in 
reality was a jaw dropping experience for all of us. The architecture 
and enormity of these structures offered a perfect setting for our 
photographs!

The following day, we continued our extravaganza in london. We first 
visited the london Eye, a giant Ferris wheel on the South bank of the 

EuropE Tour 2018
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river Thames. It offered us breath taking 
views of London. Then, we took a river 
Cruise on river Thames from which we 
saw Shakespeare’s Globe, The Shard 
and london’s many other outstanding 
buildings. our last destination in London 
was Madame Tussauds, a notable wax 
museum.  There was our chance to get 
photographs with the wax figures of 
our favourite personalities, movie stars 
and characters. The statues were so 
realistic; you’d mistaken them for real 
people! With the end of our london 
visit, we proceeded for Brussels via 
dover-calais port. 

In my opinion, Brussels is a wonderful 
place. The culture and heritage topped 
with the Belgian waffle makes a perfect 
holiday! during our belgian experience, 
we got a taste of the luscious Belgian 
Chocolate at Planete Chocolat and a 
chance to see how it was made. After 
the chocolaty delight, we had a city tour 
of brussels. during the tour, we saw 
land mark structures like the Manneken 
Pisand also walked the streets of the 
Grand place or Grote Markt, brussels’ 
Central Square. The opulence of the 
buildings left us looking up forever. 
The gold studded rooftops and golden 
lights bragged wealth and luxury! 

The following day was spent at the Euro 
Space Center. There, we were given the 
opportunity to make and launch our 
own mini rockets. rocket science isn’t 
that hard after all! We also experienced 
the feeling of being tossed around 
in space and also did the moon walk 
with the help of the rides offered at the 
center. it was an experience out of this 
world!
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The next destination on our list was paris, 
the City of Lights. Like every city we visited, 
Paris did not fail to amaze us. The guided 
city tour took us all around.  From the ritz 
hotel to the luxor obelisk and the arc 
de Triomphe to the Eiffel Tower, we saw 
everything worth seeing. 

our second day in France was a day 
well spent at disneyland paris. We were 
enthralled by the many rides the park had 
to offer. young and old, both seemed to 
have a good time. Truly, the “Happiest place 
on Earth”.

- Marbin Kupar Challam Phira
Class : 10-C
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Creation week is an event which occurs in our school 
annually. during the creation Week, there are many 

activities which have been scheduled for different classes, 
at different timings and rooms in the school. usually, 
creation Week lasts for five days i.e., from Monday to 
Friday. 

When we came to know about this year’s creation Week, 
we all got very excited but this year’s creation Week was 
held only on Saturdays unlike other years. For this year’s 
Creation week every student had to participate in at least 
2 activities but not more than 3. 

The first day of the creation Week was on the 28th of 
April. The activities that were held on this day for classes 
5,6 and 7 were cookery, creative writing, kaleidoscope 
making, calligraphy, wealth out of waste , salad show, floral 
arrangement, origami, clay modelling, papier mache, kite 
making, sand sculpture, cartoon satire, art, glass painting, 
t-shirt painting, rangoli and fashion designing. Let me give 
you a brief description on some of the activities that were 
held on Saturday, the 28th of April. 

crEaTiVE WriTinG – For this activity, the students were 
given an option to write either a poem or a story. only 3 
boys were allowed to participate from each class. 

calliGraphy - Calligraphy is the art of producing 
decorative handwriting or lettering. For this activity a 
maximum of 2 boys were allowed to participate from each 
class. 

ArT - In this activity; portraits, posters, paintings and 
sketches are being held. For this activity a maximum of 4 
boys from each class could participate.  

oriGaMi - origami is the Japanese art of folding paper 
into decorative shapes and figures. For this activity a 
maximum of 2 boys could participate from each class.

Though, this year’s creation Week was held only on 
Saturday; we still enjoyed it and eagerly looking forward to 
the upcoming Saturdays. 

    - Emsame Shallam
Class: 6-A

Week 2018
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Independence Day

30 T h e  e d m u n d i a n  2 0 1 8



on the 31st of August and the 1st of September, we the 
Captains and Vice-Captains of the school organized 

the first ever edition of the Edmundian fest. This event 
was organized to aggregate all the Inter-school events 
that we hosted throughout the year.  our Principal, Br. 
Solomon Morris, asked us to organize this event on our 
own and of course this would not have been possible 
without the guidance and mentoring of our Principal and 
a group of exceptionally dedicated teachers, namely, 
Miss Afrooza, Sir Manoj, Sir Satpal and Sir Subhajit. The 
planning of the event started a month before the actual 
dates. we had way too many things on the platter with very 
less time too. we had fourteen events to be planned out, 
sponsorship to look for, time tables to be made, medals 
to be bought, posters to be designed, certificates and 
mementos to be made, rules to be formulated and more. 
For me, the whole month of August was literally spent 
at school. Mornings were early and afternoons became 
evenings. The board room which was kind of our base was 
absolutely filled with files and invitations. laptops were 
switched on throughout the day, printers printing almost 
endlessly; it was a month of absolute chaos and sheer 
hard work. By mid –August we were almost ready for the 
‘Fest’. The invitations to the schools had been sent out. 
a total of fifteen schools were invited and we anxiously 
waited for their reply. a week went by and finally we had 
seven schools who had confirmed their participation. The 
two days of the Fest were fun though hectic at the same 
time. As every event came to an end successfully, we let 
out a sigh of relief. Finally, the Fest came to a close on the 
evening of the 1st of September. We are extremely lucky 
that we had this opportunity to have a ton of experience. 
we thank our Principal for having given us this opportunity 
and most importantly believing that we would be able to 
plan and execute the event successfully.Truly, this was 
an experience of a lifetime and i look forward to have the 
second edition of the ‘Edmundian Fest’ next year.

- Aryan P. Zamal
Class : 9-C

                 

The Edmundian Fest 2018
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The Edmundian Fest 2018, as we all know was surely 
the highlight of the year for many at St. Edmund’s. The 
Edmundian Fest, a newly added event to the Edmundian 
co-curricular activities calendar was the brainchild of our 
principal Br. Solomon Morris. The Fest was planned and 
organised and meticulously executed by the captains and 
Vice – Captains of the school. The main idea behind this 
ensemble of events was to provide students a platform where 
they could ‘rediscover’ themselves through their talents and 
bring out the inner skills they possess in the various fields 
of creativity and public speaking and to also enjoy a two 
day break from authoritarian academics. The various events 
in the fest included: graffiti, cartooning, painting, origami, 
miming, stand-up comedy, extempore speech, debate, quiz, 
story writing, poetry writing and singing competition in three 
categories – solo, duet and choral.

1) Graffiti

2) cartooning

Position Name School
1 Jagam Sangma K.C. Secondary School
2 wandeenam Laloo & Arkit Kupar Challam St. Edmund’s School 
3 Shining Sangma K.C. Secondary School

Position Name School
1 Veronica dkhar St. Margaret’s higher Secondary School
2 ame-u-Toshan l. nongbsap Christian Academy Higher Secondary School
3 aryan parvez zamal St. Edmund’s School

The prize winners of the various events are as follows:

The Edmundian Fest 2018
C o n C o C t i o n s

The different schools which participated included – 
Kiddies corner Secondary School, St. Margaret’s higher 
Secondary School, St. Mary’s higher Secondary School, 
auxilium Girls Secondary School, Jyoti Sroat School, 
Laban Bengalee Boys Higher Secondary School, St. 
peter’s higher Secondary School, christian academy 
Higher Secondary School and the home school, St. 
Edmund’s. Though the turn-out of participants was lesser 
than anticipated, mainly because of coinciding school 
calendars, many schools had to decline the invitation. 
However, it was comforting to see that despite the turnout, 
it did not diminish the eager demeanour of the participants 
and the events carried on with zeal and enthusiasm. The 
Fest was surely a big hit and one that many enjoyed!

3) origami

Position Name School
1 Lakshya Bajaj St. Edmund’s School
2 Imad Farooque St. Edmund’s School
3 Korrawan Taydumronginanich St. Mary’s higher Secondary School
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4) painting

5) Miming

6) Stand-up comedy

7) Extempore Speech

8) debate

9) Quiz

Position Name School
1 dhrubajyoti Mandal St. Edmund’s School
2 Jovian Thabah Christian Academy Higher Secondary School
3 Emika challam St. Mary’s higher Secondary School

Position Name School
1 prithiraj das St. Edmund’s School
2 Minerva wahlang St. Mary’s higher Secondary School
3 yash agarwal K.C. Secondary School

Position Name School
1 Mollika Lahiri St. Mary’s higher Secondary School
2 Aibannehbok Sohliya St. Edmund’s School
3 Eshita bhatacharjee St. Mary’s higher Secondary School

Position Name School
1 Aibannehbok Sohliya St. Edmund’s School
2 Joel Blah Kyndiah St. Edmund’s School
3 Adriti Chakravorty St. Mary’s higher Secondary School

Position School
1 St. Mary’s higher Secondary School
2 St. Edmund’s School
3 K.C. Secondary School

Position School
1 K.C. Secondary School
2 St. Mary’s higher Secondary School
3 St. Margaret’s higher Secondary School

10) Singing – Solo

Position Name School
1 Kermi oo Lyngdoh St. Edmund’s School
2 Elza catherine rymbai K.C. Secondary School
3 J. dame la-ai-biang nongbri Christian Academy Higher Secondary School
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11) Singing – duet

12) Singing – choral

13) Story Writing

14) poetry Writing

15)  props

Position Name School
1 Lalmaiatlungi auxilium Girls Secondary School
2 Lyndan Blah Christian Academy Higher Secondary School
3 Aryan Kumar rai St. peter’s higher Secondary School

Position Name School
1 r.S. Chiket Jyoti Sroat School
2 Luella Shabong K.C. Secondary School
3 Elijah bansan Shylla St. Edmund’s School

Position Name School
1 Imtijunger Imsong St. Edmund’s School
2 Shraddha  dutta St. Margaret’s higher Secondary School
3 Bansanartet Tariang K.C. Secondary School

Position School
1 St. Edmund’s School
2 K.C. Secondary School
3 Christian Academy Higher Secondary School

Position School
1 St. Edmund’s School
2 K.C. Secondary School
3 St. Mary’s higher Secondary School and Jyoti Sroat School

- Joel Blah Kyndiah
Class : 10-B
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Mrs. R. Lyngkhoi & Mrs. H. Khyllep
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25 years Felicitation of 
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The forest was dark and I was strolling through the 
woods at night when I saw a unique modern house, 

but the only reason I was happy was because my cell 
phone received cellular signal again. As I went towards the 
house, I saw a familiar face, it was that of Mr. Brown, my 
science teacher. He was as kind as compared to anyone 
but he kept holding a decorated box, which i really did not 
want to go too personal with my questions about it, so I 
kept my mouth shut. He gave me a tour of his beautiful 
house and as we moved across the hallway, he led me to 
a room which had the picture of a young girl. This time I 
was puzzled so I had to go personal with my questions. 
i asked him “Mr. brown, who is this? you do not have 
children do you?” his reply left me dumbfounded. he said 
to me, “i don’t have children, i had a child, a daughter, but 
she’s gone!” i was shocked by his reply. Then there was 
awkward silence in the room, and with all the strength I 
could muster I somehow managed to tell him “Mr. Brown, 
i am so sorry i  didn’t....”, he interrupted me and said, “ it’s 
okay, but can i tell you what happened so that you won’t 
make the same mistakes i made!” it hit me when he said 
that and i replied to him with a ‘Sure’ and with that i heard 
the most heart breaking story.

Mr. Brown had a family; he had a beautiful wife and a 
wonderful daughter. despite all of this, Mr. brown was an 
abusive drunk. There was a point of time in his life where 
he nearly drank himself to death, and before he came 
back home he was ten times even more drunk than he 
ever was. his family were terrified to see this sight, the 
mother struggling to carry him, and his daughter crying 
to see her father uttering slang and in a terrible state. I 
was shocked to hear this, because i’ve never ever seen him 
drunk but this story being told happened five years ago. 
as i was saying, Mr. brown being so drunk couldn’t feel 
his senses. he didn’t even know it was his daughter and 
wife. As soon as he sat down, his wife complained with 
the daughter crying and Mr. Brown then got so agitated 
that he got off the chair and attacked the wife. After that, 
Mr. Brown then went to bed, the daughter picked up her 
mother badly injured and then gave her aid. The next day 
as the mother was going to work, she was depressed and 
hurt and she couldn’t really think properly, her mind wasn’t 
present. As she walked, a car came rushing towards her 

and killed her. As the news spread, Mr. Brown heard this 
and with that he came back to his senses with his heart 
beating quickly and him going to a panic attack. with this 
he went outside and started shedding tears in his garden 
because he had lost his wife. The daughter asked his father 
whether he was alright, and as he got the news as well, she 
fell down and cried. She couldn’t get over the fact that her 
mother had passed away. As the funeral passed on and 
ended, they got back home, the father swore to never drink 
again but this time he shut himself from the world and 
was rude to everyone. His daughter came to his room and 
told her father “daddy, i made you something”. The father, 
rudely shouted at her “why are you wasting these things? 
i don’t want to see it!!” The daughter cried and told him 
“daddy, i made you something, please see it”. The father 
(Mr. brown) just to get away from her, took the product and 
saw a decorated box but it was empty and he was furious 
and shouted “it’s empty!! This was a waste of time” the 
daughter then told her father “no daddy, it’s not empty, 
there are hundreds of my kisses in the box,  to cheer you 
up and not to make you angry.” The father(Mr. brown) was 
shocked and completely ashamed of himself. He fell down 
and hugged his daughter and cried “Sweetheart i’m so 
sorry !!” The man burst out with tears and then tucked his 
daughter to bed and said to her “honey, i’m sorry for being 
a terrible father, do you forgive me?” The daughter was 
an angel and told him “i forgive you daddy” ,the daughter 
was the angel who changed her father but the daughter 
couldn’t help and get over the fact that her mother died 
and that night the daughter died of grief. 

now reverting back to the present, I was in tears after 
hearing that story but I asked Mr. Brown “How did you move 
on after that?” Mr. brown then told me “i did so, because 
my daughter lives in me and i made her a promise” and 
that’s the reason why Mr. brown was always holding that 
decorated box, to remind himself of his daughter. From 
that message we can understand that- “you never know 
an angel until you lose that angel”. and with this, i know 
that I spread this message with the cause that “only love 
can truly change anything.”

- Aiban Sohliya
Class : 9-B

WE cannoT saVE pEoplE
 WE can only loVE ThEm

arTiclES
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where do I even begin? These eleven years of my life 
in St. Edmund’s School have been quite a journey. 

They have gone by so quickly, too quickly, I might add. I 
can still remember joining the school in 2008 like it was 
only yesterday. There have been a couple of ups and 
downs throughout this wonderful journey, but they have 
only made us stronger. all we have now is our icSE board 
Exams before we finally part ways with all our fellow 
classmates. I personally feel very fortunate to have had 
an opportunity to study in this wonderful institution and to 
have a remarkable circle of friends who have put up with 
me throughout the years. I cannot thank all my teachers 
and my fellow peers enough, for everything they have done 
for me; they have helped me grow throughout my entire 
journey in this prestigious school. I know soon we will 
have to leave our school and all our amazing adventures 
will only remain as memories, but memories I know we will 
all cherish for the rest of our lives. it’s hard to say this but 
i have mixed feelings about leaving school. i am happy of 
the fact that I am growing up as an individual and that I am 
building a career for myself. But I am also sad at the same 
time, of the fact that I might not see some of my friends 

My ThoughtsonLeaving School
anymore, that i will not get the chance to experience the 
‘school life’ anymore, and the fact that i will have to leave 
behind one of the greatest things I love. The worst part 
is that I cannot go back to re-live these moments. ‘But 
great things only come once and we must learn to treasure 
them’. We have almost reached the end of our journey now 
at St. Edmund’s School, and what connects our past with 
our future is only a worn out bridge of wonderful memories. 
It breaks my heart, knowing that in just a few more months 
I will be leaving this sanctuary of learning and that all that 
lies ahead is a journey yet to be ventured. To realize that 
this journey is coming to an end is surely dreadful but 
knowing that I have managed to go through it and that I 
am still standing up, gives me hope to strive harder and 
achieve something greater in life. All that I am today and 
all that I will be tomorrow, I owe it all to my school. I have 
the greatest gratitude towards my school and even words 
are not enough to express these feelings of gratitude. St. 
Edmund’s School has truly made us all ‘leaders in every 
Field’.

- Aiban Lamphang Dkhar
Class : 10-B
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Children shiver with fear, 
As exams draw near.
Eyes filled with tears
Fearing, for repeating a whole year!

Whenever it comes,
It comes with a bang!
Isn’t it such a bore?
To prepare for the exams.

Even if I had worked hard earlier,
I could never feel satisfied and happier.
But studying now is a must,
Only if you want a good career!

There should be a hope every way,
That will lead you all day.
nothing will stop you if you have hope,
it’s nothing but your survival rope.

All that fear will drain as rain, 
But none will feel the pain.
All the days will go one by one,
but if you don’t have hope it would be none.

- Farhan Islam
Class : 9-B

- Sudhanshu Pandey
Class : 9-B

Every time we’re asked 
But this time, I want to ask a question!
Who was that idiot?
Who invented these examinations!

Exams are beginning from next week,
I don’t even have a clue!
What will my future be?
If I flunk later, like now I do!

Why are these exams such a botheration?
Why to the youths it gives so much depression?
Why does this exam demand concentration!
But it’s good for India as it decreases population!

arTiclES
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Beautiful is the smile
That catches every glimpse
No wonder its Nature’s art
Sign of the Happy Heart

Sweet are the fruits that tree bear
Green is the grass , the land may wear
No wonder its Nature’s art 
Sign of the Happy Heart

Walking the path of life apace
Trying to make your own space
Fulfilling the dreams that are innate
Heart is where inner feelings originate

Strong , deep roots hold high trees
Grow free and bounty , as One sees
Season change and nothing is strange
Everything change and age

An awesome game where fun is met, 
As vast as your brain inside your head-
Are the possibilities of blocks to get
And great advancements to be set.
Hunt for food at day or night,
zombies, creepers, Witches, husks,
So many mobs to fight till dusk,
That’s when they all burn,
They run and they churn.

It really is the funniest sight,
When they try and try to fight-
Each other
Forever and ever.
The main objective is to mine-
Iron, gold and diamonds that shine;
and watch out for herobrine!
His cold stare, watching you mine,
Always sends a shiver to your spine.

- Elijah Shylla
Class: 8-B
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Sam turned as white as a sheet when he realized he 
had maths examination the next day. he looked at the 

clock and a sense of terror gripped him. it was eight o’clock 
at night. he sat for five long minutes thinking about how 
much he could salvage; how much he could cramp into his 
brain within the small confines of the late night hours. 

He sat at his study desk with a renewed sense of 
determination. A few hours spent in his sums and 
calculations where he suddenly dozed off; due to sheer 
exhaustion and aching hands. he fell into a deep sleep 
with his head on his desk, drool dripping from his mouth.

He was awakened by a loud bang on his bedroom door. His 
first thoughts upon getting up were that maybe he had slept 
through the night on his desk and it was now morning. He 
stared at the clock. His vision was blurry but nonetheless 
he could tell that the clock read 1 a.m. Then, the light 
started flickering. The one small tubelight that illuminated 
his room flickered and the banging on the door persisted. 
Slightly confused and frightened, Sam rose from his desk 
and walked towards the door. The racket stopped as he 
turned the door knob. He looked out into the hallway as he 
pushed the door open. But there was no one, no thing or 
creature in sight. He thought of his mother and sister, who 
were sound asleep in the room down the hallway. ‘If neither 
of them were making the racket’, he thought, ‘then who 
could have been doing it?’ he closed the door shut, locked 
it and switched the light off. He had no time to concern 
himself with eerie sounds and figments of his imagination, 
he thought. But as he climbed into bed, he heard something 
click on his wall and the light flashed on. Sam jumped up, 
frightened. He stared at the light-switch, waiting for it to 
move or do something at least. He cautiously approached 
it, and pushed it firmly with his forefinger to make sure he 
did it, in fact, turn it all the way off.

Then, the banging on the door started again and this time 
it was louder and more violent than before. In addition 
to that, his bed started to shake un-rhythmically and 
awkwardly. not wasting another moment, Sam leaped to 
the door, unfastening the bolted door hastily and violently. 
He ran out into the hallway to call for help, or to talk to 
his mother and sister, at least. But then, he felt something 
grab his ankle and he fell to the ground. Then, he felt a 
pair of hands pulling him by both ankles. Sam rolled onto 
his back, trying to get a glimpse of his assailant. He soon 
wished he did not.

on top of him was a ghastly figure, with pale skin and long 
bony fingers. There was an unkempt mane of hair on its 
head. Its eyes were white throughout, with the darkest 
circles and wrinkles around them. its teeth were filed 
to a point and it smiled. It smiled at Sam with the most 
menacing and malicious expression possible. Sam tried 
to scream but the creature held his mouth shut. It stuck 
its forefinger up his navel and plunged into his abdomen, 
twirling its fingers around to feel for his heart. Sam passed 
out as the creature stuck its whole hand in, if you could call 
it a hand. The last thing he saw was the creature grinning 
at him.

The next day, Sam woke up, unharmed, with his head on 
the desk and a pencil in his hand. He felt an overwhelming 
relief as he realized it had all been a terrible nightmare. 
He packed his things and got dressed for school. His eyes 
filled with tears at the thought of what he had seen. he 
ran out of his room to hug his mother and sister, both of 
whom he had thought would have been in the kitchen, 
ready with his breakfast. But, he soon realised the reality 
as he walked out of the hallway and saw blood stains on 
the floor. he gasped and then proceeded to his mother’s 
and sister’s room slowly. The door was ajar and he opened 
it. As he had feared, they were dead. Their lifeless bodies 
lay on the floor. Their corpses showed signs of mutilation. 

Then, Sam looked at the wall next to their bed and saw 
ominous words smeared with blood, ‘you are next, my 
dear Sam.’

- Mark R. Chongthu
Class : 10-C
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A world where there is no war,
A world which is worth living for,
A world where all boundaries are broken,
A world where no one is forsaken.

I have dreamt of this world many a time,
And wherever I go, the clocks forget to chime,
Such a thought puts time at a standstill,
It is a tough journey going straight uphill.

A world where there is no sorrow,
A world where no one cares for tomorrow,
A world where everyone is treated with respect,
A world where unity and hope are future prospects.

I know such a world will be hard to build,
But together we can form this unique guild,
I know these thoughts sound old and medieval,
But trust me you will love the- ‘My kind of a world’.

- Pratham Gurung
Class :10-B
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“ugh, ate too much!” said John. 

droplets of water bounced off the umbrella of this 
youth, who walked steadily through the empty streets of 
Ahmedabad on a dark and lonely night.

darkness did not scare this lad, all his mind was in the 
delicious chicken curry, topped with exotic garden fresh 
mint and coriander. The rich butter paneer with loads of 
ghee and butter. who could forget the wonderful aromatic 
pulao that raghav’s mother, who was his closest friend’s 
mother, had fed them that night.

WhooSh!

A gust of wind blew off his umbrella, and woke up this 
gleeful dreamer of his dream.

he was in the middle of a terrible storm!

But with the picture of an angel, an elderly man descended 
from a bike, the Guardian. an aura of goodness surrounded 
this person, shielding John from the fierce storm outside.

“come with me.” These were the only words he said. John 
followed these divine instructions. when he reached the 
house of this aged man, which was an abode of gentleness, 
he found delicious treats awaiting him. These were, though 
ordinary, way better than the ones he had before. Soon 
enough, he went into a deep slumber.

Loud chirping of birds awoke him; he was in his own 
garden. His mother was gazing at him from the window, 
and the very next moment she was outside, beside him.

“Where have you been all night?” she asked, worriedly.

a simple answer escaped John’s lips – “realm of peace.”

- Priyanshu Paul
Class : 7-B

“ugh, ate too much!” said John. 

Spherical blue, mystical truth!
The open skies with beautiful hues,
The tall green trees
All swaying with the breeze,
How beautiful Mother Nature can be!
To show us all beauty we ought to see. 

I see the sun dance regularly,
Busting shapes within the clouds.
The ‘golden snitch’ hard to keep,
The liquid seeps, the grace we seek
The earth has long been about-face,
Now it’s your chance to be the change.

- Aryan Parvez Zamal
Class :  9-C
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Being a leader requires one to lead by example. in St. 
Edmunds School, we abide by our school motto, 

‘dEEdS noT WordS’. The captains of our school 
appointed for the year 2018 were pratham Gurung, Marbin 
Kupar challam phira, denzel Trevor Kharsamai, Shivam 
yadav, Shaun Mitchel Khongwar nongsiej and i, chimmon 
Ghosh pakma. in the beginning of the year, no one knew 
as to who would be chosen as the leaders of the school. 
no sooner than the investiture ceremony day happened, 
when our parents were given a cordial invitation, had we 
found ourselves standing in front of our school as leaders, 
taking our pledge to faithfully perform all our duties as 
captains. we knew then that being a leader bestows upon 
us numerous responsibilities and allegiance to our school. 

We knew that sacrifices had to be made in order to live 
up to the school motto and to prove ourselves of being 
capable of fulfilling all the responsibilities. according to us, 
a leader is one who is sensitive to the needs of the masses 
and takes the initiative to resolve them, one who influences 
and inspires his followers and establishes himself as a role 
model to them. being leaders, the school expects us to be 
vigilant, open minded, expressive and supportive of every 
rules and regulations. a true leader has the confidence to 
stand alone, the courage to take tough decisions and the 
compassion to listen to the needs of others. we did not 
set out at first to be leaders, but we became one, by the 
equality of our actions and the integrity of our intentions.

- Chimmon Ghosh Pakma
Class : 10-B

I woke up suddenly startled by a loud noise, well, it was my alarm 
clock- nothing special. I went to the washroom to freshen up, 

looked into the mirror and saw my thirty- two year old bachelor self 
go back to my childhood. I blinked, and was instantly transported 
back in time like movies and fictions. it was my six- year old self 
staring seriously at me. ‘Was this a dream? had i gone crazy?’, 
I asked myself. But it was neither, I was standing face to face 
with my very happy six -year old self. My mother had died after 
conceiving me, my father worked in a big company and we were 
thus very rich. I was invited to all the birthday parties and outings 
and many other cool stuff. So anyways, let’s get back to me staring 
weirdly at my six - year old self. he brought back many deep and 
lost memories, feelings and emotions i had felt and experienced 
during my golden and beautiful childhood days. Though I was 
looking at him, my mind was not present there. He then yelled at 
me in curious fear, “who are you and what do you want? I will tell 
my father and he will fire you.” i felt like laughing but my face was 
still frozen in shock. I told him to calm down and said that I was his 
father’s friend and i had come to use the washroom. he told me 
not to tell his father and I bid adieu to a person I literally knew more 
about him than himself. I tip - toed down the stairs and crept out 
through the front door. when I got out of the house and to the road, 
I was still trembling, but my condition got even more worse when I 
saw risa anderson, my first crush, the most beautiful and excellent 
girl I have ever seen. I had a crush on her since kindergarten but I 
never dared to ask her out and this was the biggest regret of my 
life. I went past her and never approached her. I went to take a trip 
down “memory lane”, no seriously, i was on a lane called “memory 
lane”. i went to see my old school and remembered how i did not 
want to join the school sprinting team. I was the fastest at running 
but i didn’t see myself as becoming a professional sprinter then. 
I regret this decision to this day. I realized I had to say yes or no, 
and both of them would change my life immensely. I sat down and 
prayed to God to let me go back to my life and that i will work and 
strive harder every day. when I opened my eyes I was kneeling on 
my bed. I came home from work that day with a very happy mood, 
ate a healthy dinner and slept early. I woke up suddenly startled 
by a loud noise but this time it was my mobile phone and risa 
anderson was on the line!

Moral: we should not be afraid to do what our heart desires, 
because if it is successful we will be happy and if it is unsuccessful 
at least we were brave enough to try it.

- Gilbert Paoliansiam
Class : 8-A

Be not afraid
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It was a beautiful morning 
Without the twinkling star.

I don’t know when it changed into evening
And I came with the car.

I came from my school,
Being tired and dirty,

And I played in the pool till
I need to rule.

If I get the message,
To study and study hard,

I would come in a rage
And think if I was a kingdom’s ward.

Edmund Rice , doth such a good soul
He taught the children , with such compassion 
and indeed was so greatly bold!

But I’d tell you a secret that would blow your mind !
Blessed Edmund Rice , never even had a life !
He dedicated his life to the welfare of mere children ,
who no one cared about
Except this calming angel from Heaven......

He taught the children with all his might 
To the extent that one day he nearly lost his sight ,
All of us , he loved so dearly .
Into each of our future he could see , so clearly !

Then one day when I got to know , he was 
getting married at the age of 25 ,
I was sure , it was the end of my life.......

I ran to him and asked him why?? He griefly
Said a fare goodbye ; And disappeared into the 
Dark , with a little tear in his eye .

A teacher is like a rainbow, 
So colourful and bright.
A teacher helps us to grow 
And see our inner light.
A teacher is like the season of Spring;
The season which cares and nurtures – 
The young and growing saplings,
Into fruitful trees of the future.
A teacher sees our inner potential – 
Hidden in the heart, deep below.
For a teacher, it is always inevitable,
To find secret talents and make them grow,
A teacher does all these things
With a positive attitude.
Teacher, you are an inspiration to all,
And you have my gratitude.

- Hammad Farooque
Class : 7-B

- Elijah B. Shylla
Class : 8-B

- Sean Daniel
Class : 7-C

(This poem is fictional and is not based on the true life of Edmund Rice.)
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one morning, soon after i returned from my friend’s house, i was in a bad mood! i went to the bathroom, 
brushed my teeth and started to proceed putting on my uniform but the urge of wanting to stay at home 

kept crawling in my mind. Finally after having the guts to go tell my mother, I went creeping to her room. After 
begging my mother to stay at home and after all the rejections, I stormed out of the room in anger, pulling the 
door behind me, when all of a sudden I could not pull my hand away from the door.

i turned in an attempt to free myself; i saw blood pouring down the door. i screamed my lungs out, “help, help!” 
i heard my grandmother coming to my rescue and helped me to the best of her abilities. Everyone around me 
started to panic and i panicked in sight too. My mother, my grandmother, everyone started to scold me! out of 
sheer panic i did not know what to do and it was like a never ending nightmare, as Grandpa screamed, “We need 
to rush him to the hospital!”

Arriving at the hospital, my mother carried me and I was kept in the emergency room for awhile. My mother 
kept assuring me that everything is going to be okay. After I was attended to by an emergency doctor, 
I was sent to another room to wait for specialists to attend the wound that had been declared 
too deep.

Alone in the other room, the nightmare continued. Scared, angry and ashamed of my actions, 
all I felt was guilt creeping in my mind. It seemed like an eternity waiting for the specialist to 
arrive. drowned in my negative feelings, i almost gave up as i looked at the blood pouring 
out from my hand. Much to my relief the door opened and in came the specialists, opening 
the wound, they examined it and they sent me for a scan. on seeing the result, i was then 
sent to the oT, with only the glimpse of hope that the split up finger would be mended 
back together without rejection.

when the operation started, the piercing of the needles proved to be 
unbearable. with tears in my eyes, I went to dreamland, praying to 
God to heal me. Two hours later i discovered myself waking up back 
to reality and I discovered myself in the recovery room amidst 
strangers. I saw my mother coming towards me with tears 
in her eyes, she hugged me and we prayed to God for 
his faithfulness. A few hours later, we left the hospital 
overjoyed; even though the unknown still lingered. will 
my hand accept my finger….?

- David Joshua Warjri
Class : 7-B
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I am everywhere in today’s world. i come in different 
colours and sizes. you cannot go for shopping without 

me and I am cheap, handy and strong.

who am I?

I am a Plastic Bag.

i was invented by Eric Faucet and reginald Gibson in 1933. 
i am a type of bag made of thin and flexible plastic. i am 
used for containing and transporting goods such as food, 
chemicals, waste, etc. I am a common form of packaging. 
anyone can find me everywhere in their day-to-day life. 
From early morning till night, your day starts and ends 
with me; as when you wake up early morning you will use 
a toothbrush which is made of plastic, buckets and mugs 
again plastic, your school bag, tiffin / lunchbox, pencil box, 
water bottles, everything is plastic. Even covers of your 
books are made of plastic. 

Although I am very hazardous to the environment and for 
the planet Earth, i have some advantages also, such as, i 
am very light weighted and I can carry a very heavy weight, 
sometimes ten times heavier than me. I am very useful 
in day-to-day life. i am durable. you can pack anything 
of your use for longer period and i won’t disappoint you 
like paper bags. I am durable and tear free as compared 
to paper bags. I have good strength. I can carry a heavy 
load without tearing. i am very flexible. i am available in 
different attractive colours in the market. I can be reshaped 
in different forms. My production is also very cheap, with 
very less investment. I can tolerate humidity and keep your 
goods safe. I am resistant to absorbing moisture. I am a 
good electric insulator. Most of the time I am waterproof 
and very useful in rainy weather. i am reusable. you can 

wash and use me for another purpose in your day-to-
day life. i am dependable also; i won’t disappoint you like 
paper bags. you don’t have to cut trees or plants to make 
an alternative to me.

Although I have lots of advantages, there are many more 
disadvantages too. Some of the disadvantages of plastic 
bags or me are as follows: I am very harmful to life and 
our planet Earth. i am a big threat for animals and the 
environment. I am harmful for the animals because if 
they eat me, it is dangerous for them to digest it and as a 
result they will die. The marine animals get wrapped and 
strangled to death. I am hazardous to the environment as 
I take over a thousand years to degrade. If I am in the soil, 
i make the soil infertile. Even in the sea i affect the marine 
life as well as marine water. I am non-biodegradable. I 
can remain in the environment for many years. I am one 
of the biggest sources of pollution these days, almost 
each and every part of the planet is polluted by me. I am 
dangerous for small kids because if they are playing with 
me and get wrapped by me, they will suffocate to death. 
when hot food is kept in me I react with these hot food 
and produce poisonous chemicals which are dangerous to 
human health. when recycled I produce different types of 
chemicals which are harmful to the environment and living 
beings. when I am burnt, I produce gases or vapour that 
smells strongly and is dangerous to inhale because of its 
toxic nature. i, in most of my forms, am non-renewable, 
which is not a good sign for the environment. I am not 
heat resistant and when I come in contact with heat I 
can deform into different sizes and shape. I am a ductile 
material. I can cause cancer, as too much use of me is 
dangerous to human health.
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with lots of pros and cons I survived very well on this 
planet, but I am ruining this planet at a very fast rate, so 
please try and avoid using me as much as possible. Please 
try to use environment friendly materials or bags for 
your needs in your day-to-day life for a healthy and safe 
environment. don’t depend too much on me. yes i am user 
friendly but I am not eco-friendly. So please try to avoid  
using me as much as possible. 

If you want to protect and save your environment, your 
planet Earth, land, water and air, then please use paper and 
jute bags instead of me. There is also a need to understand 
that plastic has completely made our lives unhealthy and 
unhygienic for future survival. 

These efforts of various people will only show the desired 
results if we are able to change our habits and approach 
towards its minimum uses and following appropriate 
technique of disposal to reduce the ill effect of it. Children 
can play very important role in educating the people 
about the advantages and disadvantages of its use and 
effects over the environment. we may take a pledge 
in our school that we will educate ourselves and take 
responsibility to find new ways or means to replace the 
plastic with eco-friendly products. Make people aware 

about the environmental hazard caused due to excess 
use of it. we need to work hard to save our rivers, oceans, 
forests and natural resources, mother Earth and wildlife 
from the menace of plastics. only our attitude towards our 
environment can give us the desired results. 

It is also important to understand that we also need green 
products to replace plastics. we also need solutions 
to replace the plastic with natural and bio-degradable 
products. we have to inculcate good habits in our children 
towards the use of eco-friendly products, and we should 
work for the innovation for making life equally comfortable 
even without the use of me. waste management 
techniques should be followed in all schools and colleges 
compulsorily to set examples in the society. We need to 
make our schools plastic-free. All these things cannot be 
possible unless we understand and commit ourselves for 
the cause of protecting the environment. In this mission, 
we all have to take an oath with great conviction that we 
will not use plastic and need to save our environment 
and will certainly do our best to make this movement 
successful for our healthy environment.

- Avaneesh Jha
Class : 6-A
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1. Mary’s father has 2 children. if one of his daughter’s 
name is riya; what is his other daughter’s name?

2. what is full of holes but still holds water?

3. what flies without wings?

4. how many letters are there in ‘The alphabet ’?

5. Through which gate we cannot enter?

 Answers:

The sun was shining brightly, when Tom stepped out of 
the house and went to his tree house for a meeting. 

Martin and Becky were already there. The meeting was 
about the local high school bullies. “These guys have gone 
too far”, said becky. “but what can we do”, replied Martin. 
“Well, we’ll see what happens tomorrow”, said Tom.

The next day at school, while Tom was walking near the 
locker room, he saw the bullies. Suddenly one of them 
whispered into his ear, “after school, idiot”. after school, 
he told Becky and Martin what had happened in the locker 
room. “let’s hurry before it’s too late!” said becky. They 
could already see the bullies coming on their skateboards. 
Becky, Martin and Tom quickly pedaled; the bullies getting 
close. Thankfully the 3 of them reached their respective 
homes on time.

The next day, Tom called another meeting, this time it was 
about a plan to catch the bullies.

The day to execute the plan came. The bullies thought that 
they will bully Tom and his friends by stealing their cycles 
and by beating them up, but the 3 were already prepared. 

After school, the bullies were waiting over the cycle parking 
lot guarding their cycles. Becky suddenly appeared and 
said, “looking for us fellows?” The bullies started chasing 
Becky but Tom and Martin tripped them over with a long, 
strong thread. Tom and Martin also brought the C.P.o. 
(child protection officer). The c.p.o. took the bullies into 
custody so that they will learn a lesson that they will never 
forget.

After that incident, there were no more bullies who would 
trouble the 3 or any of the other children.

[First prize - Story Writing competition (creation Week 
2018)]

- Josiah B. Kharsyntiew
Class : 6-B

- Harsh Jasrasaria
Class : 7-A

1) Mary   2) Sponge  3) Time  4) 11 – eleven    5) colgate
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Long ago there lived a young man and his old mother. 
They were very poor, so they did not have money to buy 

food. The young man had education only till 5th standard, 
so he did not get any job. After a few hours they were very 
hungry. He went to his neighbour to ask for food, but his 
neighbour refused. He slowly started walking towards the 
mountains to get some fruits. He did not get any fruits but 
he got a statue of a goddess. He prayed for some food 
and suddenly some delicious items came on the ground. 
He was very happy. After his neighbour knew about the 
incident, he also went to the mountains and even he got 
the statue, he also prayed for food. But this time garbage 
came, he was very angry, but he realized that he was very 
greedy. He asked for forgiveness and the goddess forgave 
him.

Happy be one,
Happy be all,
It’s the great,
Season of fall,

Orange leaves,
Of the beautiful trees,
Blown away, 
By the wonderful breeze.

Cherry blossoms,
On the trees around,
Turning into a smile,
Your sad frown.

But, alas 
Winter must come,
But I’ll be in a patient wait,
For the next autumn.

- Priyanshu Paul
Class : 7-B

- Devarshi R. Parasar
Class : 5-C

Moral- Greed is something to stay away from.

- Neman
Class : 5-A

Time is fast when you are happy,
Time is slow when you are bored,
Time is fast when it’s your birthday,
Time is slow when you are lonely,
Time doesn’t work when you are in a hurry,
Time works when you never watch the clock.
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The sun was shining brightly when Tom stepped out 
of the house. The sky was clear and blue. Scarcely 

any clouds were in the sky. Everything around him looked 
joyful and happy. He was going for camping in the woods. 
He was to meet his uncle and his cousin in their house. His 
mom was going to drop him at his uncle’s house. When he 
reached at their house, he ran inside and shouted “uncle 
ray, i’m here!” .Soon his uncle came walking up the stairs 
from the basement and his Cousin ray, came running down 
the stairs from the terrace. ray cried out, “Tom, i’ve been 
waiting for you all morning! Max and i have been fidgeting 
around all morning.” as soon as he said it, his dog, Max, 
came running down.

“oh!” Tom said as Max licked his finger. “i’m glad to meet 
you too.” Tom said to Max. his uncle said, “have you got 
your camping kit ready ray?”. “yup!” said ray. “Where’s 
your kit ray?” asked Tom. “oh! i forgot about it. Thanks 
for reminding me.” said ray. you’re welcome; oh! i forgot 
to go meet your mother, i’ll go right away.” said Tom as 
he ran to meet his aunt. “hello Tom! how are you? how 
are your studies?” asked aunt Greta. “They are fine aunty.” 
said Tom. Soon, his uncle, whose name is robert, called 
him. They were all ready to go. Tom, uncle robert, ray and 
Max were going. “i’m so excited!” shouted both Tom and 
ray at the top of their voices. Max barked with happiness.

Soon, they were all on the safari jeep riding towards the 
woods. They reached the woods at 3p.m. 
after a three hours drive. The journey 
was uneventful. Tom, 
ray and Max were 
sleeping throughout 
the journey. As soon 
as they reached 
the woods, they 
started setting up 
camp. They set up 

two tents, uncle robert could sleep in one and Tom, ray and 
Max would sleep in another. in the first night, they roasted 
some marsh mellows, ate them, told stories about ‘Forest 
Gump’ and went to bed. next morning, they woke up and 
got ready. Soon, they went fishing. “i never knew fishing 
could be so much fun!” said Tom. uncle robert explained, 
“you just have to be patient,”. Max was catching fish with 
his mouth and everybody laughed. In the afternoon, they 
roasted the fish and ate them. “yummy!” exclaimed ray. 
Then they went to explore the woods. They were back by 
evening. Then they started telling scary stories about ‘The 
hunter’, ‘The death Skull’ and ‘The necromancer’. Then 
they went to bed. 

The next day, Tom and ray were feeling sad as Max was 
Ill. He was howling the entire night. They reported this to 
uncle robert. uncle robert said, “oh! he’s just having 
slight fever. he’ll be fine.” Then they went hiking up the 
hill and ray stayed with Max to take care of him. They 
returned at 7:30p.m. in the evening. They were all so tired 
that they went directly to sleep. (Except ray and Max who 
ate their dinner). The next morning they all woke up late 
at 8:30 a.m. Then uncle robert and Tom gobbled up the 
food that was left for them and asked ray for a little of 
his share. ray said “Fine.” Gloomily. Everyone was a little 
upset as they had to leave that day but they did not show it. 
At 10:00 a.m. they started packing up their things and the 
tents. Then after lunch, at 1:30 p.m. they got on the safari 

jeep and rode back home. The 
journey back was uneventful 
again. 

Finally, in conclusion, that 
was the end of Tom’s 
adventurous camping 
journey.

- Sohaum Rodborne
Class: 6-B  
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on the 3rd of May 2018, the St. Edmund’s School 
debate club was invited to the loreto convent debate 

Competition.. The host school, Loreto Convent, had put 
before the house a very interesting motion which stated 
“Today’s children are fashion victims”. 

pratham Gurung of class 10b and prithvi dutta of  class 
10C were representing the school in the competition. 
Pratham was in support of the motion and Prithvi was on 
the opposing side of the house. The proposition and the 
opposition benches consisted of eight speakers each. All 
the members of the house were being judged by a panel of 
respected judges who themselves were former debaters’. 

The debate commenced with the speaker explaining the 
rules and carrying out all the proceedings of the house. 
All members were given 3 minutes to speak and the 
first speaker of the two sides were allotted 4 minutes. 
The speaker allowed points of order to be raised by the 
members. The first speaker from the proposition was 
from Meghalaya Police Public School who spoke in brief 
about most subjects relating to fashion. He was then 
opposed by the 1st speaker of the opposition bench from 
St. Margret’s School who firmly believed that fashion does 
not have any ill effect on today’s children. next up on the 
dais was pratham who   justified the motion with some 
good humour, and also rebutted the points stated by the 
previous speaker. The next speaker from the opposition 
was from the host school, who strongly stood by the 
verdict that “Today’s children are fashion victims”. These 
members of the house were followed by the representatives 
of St. Margret’s School who was opposed by the speaker 
of Meghalaya Police Public School. Kiddies Corner was 
up next who was strongly opposed by the speaker of St. 
Mary’s School. The speaker supporting the motion from 
the host school questioned and criticized the facts stated 
by the speaker before her. However, she too was opposed 
by the speaker from Seven Set School who was next on 
the dais. Since it was a debate, the arguments put forward 
by her did not quite satisfy her opponent from Army Public 

School. The next speaker from Kiddies corner School, who 
was from the opposition, did not quite get the mainstream 
way and brought some humour citing a few examples 
from few classic novels, but he was quickly rebutted by 
his opponent from the proposition representing Seven Set 
School who did not quite agree to the literary examples. 
next was prithvi who was the 7th speaker from the 
opposing bench. he first began by firmly rebutting the 
points stated by the various speakers. He spiced up the 
entire debate by adding a lot of humour to support his 
bombardment of points, which made the entire auditorium 
burst into laughter.

All points that were raised by Prithvi, Pratham, speakers of 
Kiddies Corner and Meghalaya Police Public School, were 
valid and hard to answer but most of their questions were 
well replied to. The 8th speaker from the treasury from St. 
Mary’s was still firmly supporting her side and so was her 
opposing member from Army Public School. At the end 
of the debate the house was given 5 minutes to discuss 
and choose a leader from each side and each leader was 
given 4 minutes to sum up for their sides. Pratham was 
chosen the leader of the proposition and the leader of 
the opposition was from the host school. Both of them 
summed up very well for their sides. 

Finally the speaker asked the audience to vote for or 
against the motion to decide the winning side of the house. 
The majority voted for the opposition and thus the motion 
was declared defeated. 

Lastly, it was time for the announcement of the results. 
There were two awards to be given out, one for the best 
team and the other for the best speaker. To our joy, Pirthvi 
dutta  was declared the best speaker and St. Edmund’s 
won the best team.

Hence, it was a very memorable and proud day for the 
school debate club and St. Edmund’s School. 

- ARYAN PARVEZ ZAMAL
Class : 9-C
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Labour Day
names of Boys who ContriButed for

ClaSS 5a : Jahan a. ahmed, Vishesh baruah, Jovan zach 
Kharbudnah, deepjyoti das, neilginryan das, devakar 
Gurung, damien hereh, Mantavya Jain, bankyrshanlang 
Kharbani, Isaiah S. Kharbyngar, Mewanbha Kharmynthon, 
dathrang b.S. Khyriem, ashim dutta, phoenix i. Kongri, 
Joshua donbok nongrang, Gaddiel azziel nongrum, 
Kevinameunsan nongsiej, Emmanuel Mewanrap rymmai, 
Brendan K. Shangpliang, Themchuichan A. Shatsang, 
nadal r. Sangma, Givenson Swer, bakhambok a. Thabah, 
naman Tharad, Jarett G.F. bang, Jemuel W. Suchiang

ClaSS 5B: nanglamshwa S. Kurkalang, Leshem 
Mankhraw Wankhar, denzil r. Marbaniang, arthurian 
a.d. ryntathiang, rakshit bajaj, arkojeet deb, Kushal 
upadhaya, Medon ryngkat nongrum, Mewanshwa 
Lyngdoh Mawnai, Sahej Jain, Melvin Phrangsngi Henry 
paswett, Joydeep paul, Wandonbok E. Wahlang, 

ClaSS 5C: aman Kharbuli,anshul paharia, ishaan deb, 
devarshi r.parasar, anshumath barua, Kyntiew Kyrpang S. 
diengdoh, bhaswat Jyoti handique, reyansh Jain, Vansh 
Jasrasaria, Jason E.S. Kharlukhi, aryan J. Khongwir, alvin 
Eshaan Khyriem, Meshwa lyngdoh, donsap Khampher 
Lyngdoh Mawlong, namedonhi w. Lyngdoh nongbri, Adiel 
i. lynrah, zack Shawn Eagan Marbaniang, hamarbamut 
nongkhlaw, bamutskhem nongkhlaw, dame chwapaya 
rymbai, Shaurya V. Surana, Lamdame-ia-u Sing Syiem, 
aman T.d. Wahlang, Thanmung dominic zingkhai,  

ClaSS 6a: Abhyuday Sharma, Mewankitbok warjri, 
Emsame Shallam, W.S. Thotya, dhruv das, nikos azaraiah 
batkhar, nihar das, biman Jyoti das, aryann Gautam 
Majindar Baruah

ClaSS 6B: Sohaum rodborne, Shriyans Purkayastha, 
nior M. Sangma, nashua dhar Kharnaior, Jyotishman 
das, ranit  roy, ikshan Sinha bhattacharjee, namthrang 
Markus nongrum, Eamon Jerome Franklin bang, 
chinthianmuang Tombing, Shuvam yadav, Jayden 
osmond Kharbhih, abhishek l.nongwa, yantsuthung 
odyuo, Arlangki Luke ranee, Vehantius Snal Sangma, 
lennard Ebenezer Sohkhlet, Ethaniel isacc Susngi,Tarun 
Jain, Arnav Saraogi, Josiah B. Kharsyntiew, raymie 
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Eleazer Tariang, benny Eleazer Tariang, arjun purkayastha, 
JezaiahVandro Lyngdoh

ClaSS 6C: Triniyan dutta, riewsanbhalang K. lamare, 
Vaibhav Sabherwal, Juhanaan ibanjop lyngdoh, damerbha 
manlibor lyngdoh Mawphlang, Ewan Jayden S. Marak, 
raphael Shullai, nirmalya das, Ethan Meshan phira, 
W. Ekonthung lotha, Koshal Kumar Murarka, roshan 
natu Lyngdoh, Adarsh Kumar Tiwari, Prince  raj rai, 
rajdeepWallang dey

ClaSS 7a: Meaibanshngain lyngdoh Kynshi, dayoochwa 
challam, damarbiang nongkynrih, Ewansalan dkhar, aadit  
raman

ClaSS 7B: Isaac Charisbert Shangpliang, Aryan Saraogi, 
rudra Thapa, Monosij ray, zachary Mayven bareh, ryan 
osman Kharsyntiew, Priyangshu Paul

ClaSS 7C: Sharest chokhani, brendon rafael diengdoh

class 8a: yuvraj Singh, nirvan pradhan Sohkhlet, John 
rodina Solo, aryan bawa lynrah, Vyaas borgohain, Erailu 
Pame, Ashwath Bhuyan, Priyangshu Bhattacharyya, 
hridansh Goyal, langsonding Khuptong, Marwan dondor 
lyngdoh, S Gurshan Singh nanda,Mehul pasari, Jesse 

namphrang lyngwa,  Gilbert paoliansiam, hamebansan 
diengdoh, Jediel K. Sangma

ClaSS 8B: Aditya Jain, Lamondame Adrian Kharkongor, 
Maximus J.K.Kharpuri, K.Wansame Kharumnuid, arkinson 
C.Khonglah, nate wilmer Marbaniang, remdor nongbri, 
Kevin raplang nongrang, rishab paul, Wanshwa dame 
p.basan, zeus S.Tlang, phaorei bernard zingkhai

ClaSS 8C: Trevor nangsan lynrah, aneesh das, padraigh 
danielKharpuri, Ethaniel n. laloo, rajdeep Misra, 
Ebansanlanki Giri Sungoh. Kynsai Shawn lakiang

ClaSS 9a: Shantanu agarwal, hotu z. ayemi, Mankhraw 
Teinam F.Khyriem, Vedanth  Joshi, Abhinav Pradhan Sajan, 
Ethan Jared lyngdoh, adon chabod Melamshwa lyngskor, 
His Mighty Care Kharmawphlang, Simerjit Singh ranhotra, 
Subham anand Jha, danzel d. umdor, adrian Mawrie

ClaSS 9B: abhiraj deb, Sudhanshu om pandey, Shashank 
Shekhar Medhi, daksh Katoch, Thongvanglen hangsing, 
zachariah  Macdun lyngdoh, azriel Macilwaine cajee, 
akshat bajaj, om Sarma purkayastha, dhrubajyoti Mandal, 
Goirick Ghosh, Vitrusvius ivan Wanpher ryntathiang, 
Graham Kharlyngdoh, abiel dapkupar J.  Kharbani,

ClaSS 9C: Ebenezer benjamin ryngnga, aryan parvez 
zamal, Wanmi Kmenlang p. passah, Eddy Malvin nongtdu, 
Guransh Singh Sehdave, henry lalsangzela lotha

Class 10A: Shresth Sharma, nikito C. Khonglah, Ashirwad 
Bachhawat, Shaun Mitchele Khongwar nongsiej, 
Banshanborlang Sutnga, wanbankerlang Mukhim, 
Ethanael nongrum, anurag das, Sk. Md. Safwaan-uddin, 
Mewanpynkmen Thabah, benhesedh Edrich Thabah, 
Shivamyadav

ClaSS 10B: Moasanen Jamir, Isaac Mebantei rynjah, 
Sanpyrkhat ryan Khyriem, nathaniel Marvin Myrthong

ClaSS 10C:  denzel Trevor Kharsamai, prashant uppadhya
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The boys of Class X prepare a one Act Play each year, 
from the ‘Merchant of Venice’. The boys write, direct 

and perform an act inspired by the play. They make 
modifications to the original play, to add more humour or 
the twist in the tale.

This year the boys of class X A, who had named their crew 
as the ‘Millennial generation’, performed the first act of the 
second scene of the original play. at first they portrayed 
Portia talking to nerissa about the various suitors and their 
weird behaviors. next in the act, the ‘prince of Morocco’ 
was introduced. After warning him of the consequences 
of choosing the wrong casket, Portia leads him to choose 
the casket. deceived by the outer appearance, the prince 
chooses the casket of ‘Gold’. he departs, grieving his 
failure. Following to the departure of the ‘Prince of 
Morocco’, the ‘prince of arragon’ was introduced. Though 
not as pompous as the ‘prince of Morocco’, the ‘prince 
of arragon’ holds high regards for himself and chooses 
the casket of ‘Silver’ which contains a fool’s head. 
disheartened by this, the prince hardly uttered a word. 
At the end Portia celebrates that none of the suitors were 
able to pick the correct casket, for she wished that rather 
than marrying the suitors like them, she would remain a 
virgin like diana. For me the ‘Millennial generation’ did an 
excellent job especially with their performance and their 
costumes.

next in line were the boys of class X b, who named 
their crew as the ‘believers and achievers’. They named 
their act as “To be or not to be”. like the previous act, 
they firstly portrayed portia talking to nerissa about the 
various suitors and their weird behaviors. next, bassanio 
and Gratiano are introduced who are leaving for belmont 
to woo portia. They made a significant modification by 
showing bassanio moving into a dream where he finds 
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that he was not able to woo portia. however, Gratiano 
wakes him up and tells him that it was just a dream. Soon 
after this, it was seen that Portia reveals that she likes 
bassanio’s company and eventually falls in love with him. 
Bassanio makes the right choice of casket and therefore 
can marry portia. on the other hand Gratiano too declares 
his love for nerissa and they both wish to get married. This 
act ended with a dance party.  

The boys of class X ‘c’ performed under the title, “ThE 
VEnETian ouTlaWz”. They chose the “trial scene” where 
the fate of the merchant, Antonio, was to be decided. 
The best thing about the play, as explained by one of the 
judges herself was that there wasn’t any plot change 
as was expected in a one act play. There were quite a 
number of modifications in the act, which made the act 
all the more interesting. The expressions looked realistic, 
especially those depicting antonio’s desperate condition 
and Shylock’s eagerness for the forfeiture. The best part 
of the play was perhaps “the pause”, where the characters 
froze in time and the narrator, Mark, gave the description 
of daniel, a really innovative thought.

THE JUDGES REMaRKS

we would like to thank the judges for attending the 
occasion and being an important part of the show. 
According to the points awarded by the judges, Class 10 
‘b’ was declared the winner, followed by classes 10 ‘c’ and 
10 ‘a’ 1st and 2nd runners-up respectively. There was a 
spark of excitement among the boys.

one of the judges then came on stage and thanked the 
principal, Brother Solomon Morris for the invitation. He 
appreciated all the classes saying that the acts were 
well prepared and well performed, the plots were nicely 
developed and the costumes were beautifully designed. 
They enjoyed a lot, especially all the modifications made 
by the teachers and the students. Though there were 
suggestions about the inaudible voice, but overall it was a 
wonderful afternoon.

- Aryan Zamal
Class : 9-C

- ImadFarooque
Class : 9-C
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They even taught us how to handle casualties, if any, 
in case of a fire. The methods employed to carry the 
casualties and the most interesting of all the creation of a 
stretcher by using a belt, bamboos and a blanket. Handling 
casualties is the most critical part of a fire outbreak since 
the knowledge to do so can save the lives of many.

They then demonstrated the use of fire extinguishers – 
those big red cylinders placed in all parts of our school. 
Looking at them, I always thought we would need intense 
physics to operate them – very complicated they appeared! 
but after the session i couldn’t believe it was that easy – 
no physics really needed! They also showed as an example 
of its usage in the school field where a model hut was 
arranged and put on fire. The sight was really amazing!

it was indeed a wonderful learning experience on our part 
as students. I, on behalf of the School and the authority, 
extend my heartiest gratitude to the Fire department, for 
spending their precious time and sharing an essential 
piece of information with us which shall be of a great help 
in our lives. 

Let us all remember: “Preparedness is the only way 
to combat natural disasters. we cannot stop natural 
disasters but can always arm ourselves with knowledge 
since an ounce of precaution is worth a lot more than an 
ounce of cure.”

Fire - a word that has the potential of striking fear 
into the hearts of any individual. This availability of 

nature provides us with the basis of cooking and serves 
numerous purposes. But as a wise man once said that 
everything comes with benefits and detriments too. Fire 
too has side effects, if not handled properly it can destroy 
everything in the flick of a second. Thus it is necessary for 
us to know the right steps that should be taken in case of 
a fire outbreak.

The ability to handle fire and its effects shall be an 
essential part of the practical knowledge of students since 
it is as important as the theoretical one. Keeping this fact 
in mind, our school had requested officers of the disaster 
Management to impart the art of tackling fires with us. We 
were very enthusiastic and were eagerly looking forward 
to the “Fire Session”.

The session began. The officers started with a beautiful 
description of fire. They then talked of the types of fire, 
the classes of fire and the various ways to handle each. 
As we all have an instinct to run for water on seeing a 
fire, the officers warned us that not every type of fire is 
extinguishable using water. The mode of putting off a fire 
depends upon the source, they said. we should be really 
careful while deciding about the material to extinguish 
fire. They cleared many myths which were imbibed in our 
brains since childhood. Thank God, they came over and 
shared the important knowledge regarding fire! no wonder 
we would be using water to put off chemical fires only to 
make it even worse! 

- ShivamYadav
Class : 10-A
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Model united nations (Mun) is an academic simulation of 
the united nations that aims at educating participants 

about civil society, effective communication, globalisation, 
inter-cultural tolerance and multi-lateral diplomacy. At the 
Model united nations (Mun) participants take on roles as 
diplomats and represent a State different from their own 
governmental organisation.

St.Edmund’s School, Shillong proudly hosted its first chapter 
of the SES Model un from the 29th of June to the 1st of July 
2018. not only was this St. Edmund’s first Mun chapter but 
also the first school in Meghalaya to host an inter-school 
conference.

The conference officially started with the opening ceremony, 
where the conference lamp was lit by the Principal, Br. 
Solomon Morris. In the opening ceremony there was also 
an introduction presentation for the delegates and also the 
screening of the conference movie. There was a noticeable 
change in the students’ demeanor as the committee session 
started and they opened up a debate. Shredding their laid 
back attitudes and instead donning a professional and serious 
manner, they transformed into delegates. There were a total of 
five committees which included:

• The united nations General assembly (unGa) office of 
the united nations officer of crimes and drugs with the 
topic ‘War on drugs’.

• The united nations Security council (unSc) with the 
topic ‘use of biological, chemical and nuclear weapons’.

• The lok Sabha with the topic ‘The situation in Kashmir’

• The Federation Internationale de Football Association 
(FiFa) with the topic ‘reforms in the World cup 
procedures’, and finally

• The international press corps (ipc) of journalists and 
photographers.

Even though majority of the delegates participating were first 
timers, they performed really well. Though there were some 
minor confusions concerning parliamentary procedures, 
delegates caught on quickly and actively raised motions, 
gave eloquent speeches and exercised impressive diplomacy 
during moderated caucuses. The awards presented in the 
award ceremony were well deserved.

At the conference the delegates learned about the importance 
of collaboration to achieve a common goal in the true spirit 
of the united nations. The St.Edmund’s School Model united 
nations (SESMun) Secretariat modelled the importance 
of diplomacy, creating an atmosphere not of individual 
competition but of group understanding and overall 
improvement. after much hard work and dedication SES Mun 
first chapter was an immense success considering it was a 
student initiative. The SES Mun Secretariat is proud to have 
spread enthusiasm for Model united nations to a relatively 
new audience and is honoured to be the first school in the state 
to organise an inter-school level Model united nations(Mun). 
The Secretariat is eager to greet next year’s delegates at SES 
Mun 2019. The members included:

pratham Sharma, anuraksha das, ayush barik, Steven zote, 
Joel blah Kyndiah (10 b), nathaniel M. Myrthong (10 b), 
bartley n. dkhar (10 b), pratham Gurung (10 b)

- Joel Blah Kyndiah 
Class : 10-B
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MEASLES & ruBELLA
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It all began while i was surfing the internet 
and encountered this website where I 

had to apply online for a quiz; which I did 
unintentionally only to know later that it 
was an online preliminary round for the 
“Meri Ganga Quiz”. This quiz is open to all 
students from classes 8 – 12 from all over 
the country and I had been selected from the 
north – Eastern zone and qualified for the Quarter 
Finals.

our programme was scheduled to be held in delhi on the 
6th of december, 2018. i, Shouvik dey from class 10‘b’ 
and divyendu Kashyap form 9‘c’ were to represent our 
school in this quiz organized by doordarshan. Sir Satpal 
was to escort us for our trip to delhi. We left for delhi on 
the 5th of december. We were provided accommodation 
at the nabM (national academy for broadcasting 
Management) hostel. The quiz was based on india’s 
longest and perhaps the most important river of India, 
the Ganges, which sustains over 400 M people in india. 
It also includes general knowledge; current affairs and 
all important aspects related to it. This was primarily 
organized to augment the participation of students in the 
namami Gange programme of the government. it aimed 
at cleaning and rejuvenating the sacred but polluted river 
Ganga, by creating awareness and implementing several 
projects.

we had prepared quite well for this quiz and were also very 
excited to represent our school in a national platform. We 
were both anticipating not only to perform well but also 
to fight and win the first prize of one lakh rupees. Finally, 
the time had come and the quiz was about to begin. we 
were even more excited now as we would be experiencing 

the recording of our show in the studio in 
doordarshan Kendra (ddK), delhi. The set 

was indeed well decorated. The quiz seats 
were designed as boats sailing in the river, 
with the various iconic places that one 
comes across while travelling through the 

Ganga painted along its side. it was quite 
amusing to see that one of our two hosts had 

made a few funny errors, but thanks to technology. 
The quiz consisted of four rounds, out of which there 
would be one question each in two rounds for each of 
the teams and five for each team in the rapid Fire round. 
unfortunately, we had ultimately lost the quiz. The buzzer 
round proved to be the pivotal point of the quiz because it 
was in this round that made the difference. The only round 
in which we scored the highest was the rapid Fire round. 
We stood 3rd in the zonal round/Quarter Finals but for 
proceeding to the Semi Finals we had to be in the top 2 
spots. 

However, we won something greater than the trophy or 
the prize money, that is, hope and experience. We both 
hope that more and more students from our school 
could participate in events of such kind and win laurels 
and fame for our loved Alma Mater. we did gain alot of 
experience from this quiz as it is commonly said, “Failures 
are the pillar of success”. We are very much grateful to 
our principal, Brother Solomon Morris, for giving us this 
opportunity to participate in the quiz, Sir Satpal Sehdave 
for accompanying us throughout our trip, our parents 
for having provided a lot of support, our teachers and all 
others without whose help and support this event would 
not have been possible. Thank you to all.

- Shouvik Dey
Class : 10-B

Webiner

74 T h e  e d m u n d i a n  2 0 1 8



- Dibyojyoti Deb
Class : 10-A

Commissioner, Shri. K.n. Kumar which was followed by 
a Khasi song and thereafter a power point presentation 
conveying a brief idea about the milk production process 
along with the statistics of milk produced in the previous 
years in the state of Meghalaya, and the aims and 
objectives of the Government to increase the yield of milk 
in the years ahead.

  After the power point presentation, prizes were distributed 
to the respective winners of the various competitions that 
took place such as, the prize for the most milk producing 
cow, prize for the highest yield of milk, the online Mirchi 
radio Quiz, the Quiz competition, the Essay competition, 
and many more.

later, both the deputy chief Minister and the additional 
Chief Secretary and Agricultural Commissioner gave their 
speeches about their plans and how they would implement 
them to increase the production of milk in the State of 
Meghalaya. After the speeches, all the students and the 
teachers were provided with lunch and a glass of flavoured 
milk. 

The event was conducted with the motive that all the 
students get to understand the importance of the daily 
consumption of milk.It also encouraged the dairy farm 
workers and the farmers to increase the yield of farm 
produce and milk in the State of Meghalaya so that the 
State gets more prosperity in the field of dairy farming.

national Milk day is celebrated in india on the 26th of 
november to mark the birth anniversary of the “Father 

of the White revolution”, dr. Verghese Kurien. This year, 
for the first time, the State of Meghalaya had conducted a 
programme to celebrate the national Milk day.

The programme was conducted in the State Central 
library, Shillong in the presence of hon’ble deputy chief 
Minister, Shri. prestone Tynsong, who was the chief Guest. 
it was organized by the department of animal husbandry 
and Veterinary, Government of Meghalaya. Many schools 
were invited to witness the programme. 

An essay writing competition and a quiz competition was 
organized on the 22nd of november with regard to the 
event. The topic of the essay writing competition was – 
‘The Significance of drinking pasteurized Milk’. i secured 
the 3rd prize for writing the essay on the afore-mentioned 
topic. Shouvik dey of class 10b and Shivam yadav of 
class 10a won the 1st prize in the Quiz competition. There 
were five schools that participated in the Quiz competition 
which consisted of five rounds and the rounds were mainly 
based on current affairs, General Knowledge and on Milk 
and its Products.

The prizes for the above mentioned events were distributed 
on the 26th of november on occasion of the national Milk 
day. The programme started with the welcoming of our 
deputy chief Minister, Shri. prestone Tynsong and the 
Additional Chief Secretary and Agricultural Production 
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Top roW : iaMEdaJiEd Sunn, Shaurya GoEnKa, ManTaVya Jain, naMan Tharad, puTulonG JaMir, JEdiaEl MarbanianG, praTiK choudhury, aShiM duTTa, GiVEnSon SWEr, dEV aKar 
GurunG, KuShal dhar, zohar rynJah, banKyrShanlanG Kharbani.

Third roW: darun SarKi, dEV chandhoKE, SiddhanTh SinGhania, zEphaniah MaWriE, daThranG KhyriEM, brandon diEnGdoh, JEMuEl SuchianG, JoShua nonGranG, zEliG SaWian, 
nEilGinryan daS, ViShESh baruah, baKhaMboK Thabah, horchuichan Kapai.

SEcond roW : ThEMchuichan ShaTSanG, MayarShoK raMan, MEWanbha KharMynThon, nEMan KharShiinG, JoVan Kharbudnah, Julian SyiEM, nadal SanGMa, iShaan choKhani, 
EbEnEzEr lynGdoh, phoEniX KonGri, darian laloo, GaddiEl nonGruM, daMiEn hErEh.

boTToM roW : aMon paul, ShouriK paul, EMManuEl ryMMai, KEVi nonGSiEJ, brEndan ShanGplianG, nEil nonGbri.

CLASS - 5 A

Mrs. E. Kharbuki (Class Teacher)

boTToM roW : nicholaS b WanKhar, raKShiT baJaJ, raTnadEEp daS, MEdon rynGKaT nonGruM, JaSon arbor pala, KuShal upadhaya, JoEWaKihaME TarianG, nanGlaMShWa S. 
KurKalanG, riMainMi lynGdoh, MEWanShWa lynGdoh MarWEin, MarcEllino J nonGKynrih.

2nd roW : KEVin r KharKonGor, naThan J. Kharnarbi, anShuMan SarKar, ValEnTino lynGdoh, yuVraJ paul, JoraWar S. Kapoor, lEShEM ManKhraW WanKhar, brandon J.M SyiEMliEh, 
daVid bc GaTphoh, rupayan chaKraborTy, EMErald b. Shadap, daMEbianG pdEin, WandonboK E WahlanG, naThaniEl S SianGShai, iaManbhalanGKi G. SunGoh. 

3rd roW : naranG aSanG, dolan p.K ShullET, METolaMlynTi TiEWSoh, MElVin phranGSnGi hEnry paSWETT, GidEon EK. Thabah, daMEbanSan GarETh p ryMbai, aTEF arMan Elahi, 
archiSh Man chaKraborTy, daManbha S nonGbri.

Top roW : TriSTan Jha WallanG, chuKMunG chriS ShinGnaiSui, ToShai SyiEM, Juan luiS Kharbuli, arKoJEET dEb, SahEJ Jain, lEon T lynGdoh, ronal Mili, yaSh nonGKhlaW, GarETh 
nolan diEnGdoh, alEX JanGMinlEn dounGEl, JoydEEp paul, ronan Warbah, MuKund r SinGh.

CLASS - 5 B

Ms. A. Passah (Class Teacher)
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Top roW : VEdWan GhoSh, alEX rayMond KharSaTi, dhruV WallanG dEy, Sonal bb. SharMa, bhaSWaT JyoTi handiQuE, baMuTSKhEM nonGKhlaW, anShuMaTh barVa, binayaK 
ShrEShTha, iShaan dEb, anShul paharia, naMEdonhi W. lynGdoh nonGbri, riThViK paul, Ericbor KharMaWphlanG.

3rd roW : VanSh JaSraSaria, EllioT F lynGWa, dEdan J. ThanGKhiEW, chriSTophEr KaJina, MEShWa lynGdoh, adiEl i lynrah, Shaurya V Surana, ThanMunG doMinic zinGKhai, aryan 
J . KhonGWir, adarSh G Shah, rEyanSh Jain.

2nd roW : dEVarShi r. paraSar, rudranil bhaTTacharJEE, chEborKi S. TalanG, arThur EMErald SWEr, JEhiada l. MarWEin, brandon X SaWian, abnEr z phanbuh, laMdaME –ia-u SinG, 
aMan Kharbuli, JaSon E.S. KharluKhi, praThaMniK GurunG, durV JaSon KharSaWian, donSap KhaMphEr lynGdoh MaWlonG .

1ST roW : baWanShWa K. nonGruM, MarK VincEnT aranha, JoShua d.b.War, aMan T.d. WahlanG, daVid luiS SuMEr, diMiTriuS dKhar, haMarbaMuT nonGKhlaW, alWin EShaan KhyriEM, 
zacK ShaWn EaGan MarbanianG, KynTiEW KyrpanG S. diEnGdoh, GiFTSon GanGMEi, MoSES VanlalFEla, addiE l.TouThanG.

CLASS - 5 C

Ms. N. Dkhar (Class Teacher)

Top roW : JoSiah daniEl KharShiinG, praSidh SinGh raWaT, harSh Vardhan SinGhania, iSaac SaMuEl SynrEM, niKoS azaraiah baTKhar, VaSTab SarKar, EzEKiEl Thabah SyiEM, 
aryanM GauTaM M.baruah, abhynday SharMa, laMir Kupar ThanGKhiEW.

2nd roW : SanSKar pradhan, aVanEESh Jha, biMan JyoTi daS, rEubEn haydEn diEnGdoh, praGyan MazuMdar, naVraJ pradhan, d Va i laloo, KriShinG rana, harShiT Saha, nEo baJpai, 
KEVon nEddiE rodbornE, JoShua KharbiThai .

3rd roW : laSannaME KharMalKi, abhyudai TaK, KShiTiJ SinGhania, dhruV daS, EThan zabadiyEl hu Sohliya, KEEFEr abrahaM h MarbanianG, dEryll rapbor nonGranG, WanShan 
FrEdEricK KharMaWphlanG, roMMiE ryan d JyrWa, arGhadEEp SEn, Johanan JopKupar KurKalanG, daniEl p TarianG, SouMyadEEp bhaTTacharJEE. 

boTToM roW : nihar daS, ariTro bhaTTacharJEE, MEbanKEr lanGSTiEh, daManbha l WarJri, GErrard daKErlanG Sun, daMir banKiEW ropMay, W.S.ThoTya, darryl daMESaroi 
lynGdoh, SaMVid SinGh, MEbaMan KharlynGdoh, daMEShWa iSaaV SohTun, arJun ThaKuri, r FEdi MarK MuKhiM.

CLASS - 6 A

Mrs. T. Dutta (Class Teacher)
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Top roW : WanKiTboK naThaniEl nonGruM, hriday choKhani, EaMon JEroME FranKlin banG, nior M SanGMa, VaibhaV chaKraborTy, JaydEn oSMond Kharbhih, naShua dhar 
Kharnaior, Jaydon corban roy lanGSTiEh, yanTSuThunG odyuo, EliShua dEon c lynGdoh, aryan VErMa, Tarun Jain.

2nd roW : Manan Jain, richard zoTE, lEnnard EbEnEzEr SohKhlET, daWanKyrpanG pynGropE, azriEl nEddiE laloo, arnaV SaraoGi, iKShan Sinha bhaTTacharJEE, ShuVaM yadaV, 
MEWanShua MarcEl Kharbuli, MEWanTEi K hynniEWTa, JoSiah b KharSynTiEW, JyoTiShMan Millan, EThaniEl iSaac SuSnGi.

3rd roW : naMThranG MarKuS nonGruM, norMan nunSanGliba KynJinG, roniT roy, aloEVEr SinGh, bEnny ElEazEr TarianG, chinThianGMuanG ToMbinG, FouSTino rani, rayMiE 
ElEzEr TarianG, JoSiah naThan WilliaMS lynGdoh, SohauM rodborME, alEXaViEr ruSSEll laloo, VEhanTiuS Snal SanGMa, arJun S purKayaSTha, ShriyanS purKayaSTha, 
dEdanThrorpE ranGSa MaraK.

boTToM roW : b SaMMaya laMarE, FrEddy Syad, dEiMEbaShan niKla pdah, SachiV aniSh MaWlonG, poddricK dEiMaME ManiK SyiEM, iShaan SuronG, daWanbud Sa ME MarbanianG, 
adaMEShEM zion Sohliya, JEzaiah Vandro lynGdoh, abhiShEK l nonGWa, arlanGKi luKE ranEE, ShEMbhalanG KharbuKi. 

CLASS - 6 B

Ms. E. Langstieh (Class Teacher)

Top roW : praVil Thapa, zachary lynGdoh, ardaSh KuMar JiWari, abnnEr Sandhu, hEbron clyTon nonGruM, Juhanaan lynGdoh, ryan lynGdoh, daMEr b.M.l. MaWphlanG, riEWSan 
bhalanG K.laMarE, ViVian TaManG, JoydEEp bhaTTacharya, EbanEzEr laMin, arKin K. SuchianG .

2nd roW : udayan duTTa, prEM VErMa chanMi TrE lynGdoh, zachary pariaT, adiTya Shah, KyrShan bor, ruGGErio W. MoMin, EThan MEShan phira, banShanborlanG MarbanianG, 
rayMond M. ThanGThiEW, MEbanJop l. laMin, EKonThunG loTha, abETnaGo Minlun, alGriK ch. SanGMa .

3rd roW : dEbayan daS, EWan JaydEn MaraK, MEShan S. KharMuJaiT, princE raJ roy, nirMalaya daS, roShan l. lynGdoh, Manan liMbu, Machanay clEMEnT Shylay, Trinayar duTTa, 
abiShua l.nonGruM, raphaEl Shullai, JoVian lynGdoh nonGlaiT, GriKEn r SanGMa .

 laST roW : KoShal MuraKa, ShaGniK daS, VaibhaV SabhErWal, MriGanKa phuKan, chriSTain p.M. uMdor, raJdEEp, naMabanTai n. baSaiaWMoiT, MonoMay KanTi SarKar, raKShiT 
JaSraSaria, JEryMaih d . SianGShai, TobiT raphEal KharJana, ShrEEniK ray choudhury. 

CLASS - 6 C
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Top roW : alEX daS, EWanSalan dKhar, JoWanaKi Mannar, ShaVian blah, ziMEon Sunn, banSyrdohlanG Sunn, dEnzil lynGSKor, GEdorMESon KharShiinG, rEubEn KharShandy, 
JadEn WarJri, ShloK paSSari, KabyEEK MEdhi, rahul SaiKia, SaMuEl SaTphoh, ayuShMan KaShyap.

3rd roW : arSalan FarooQui, Kapil boro, arKiWanbudlanG blah, ManSan KhyriEMMuJaT, MaTThEW SohTun, arEl KharKonGor, aloEWin KharbynGar, daMarbianG nonGKynrih, 
KrriSh chaudhary, raTnadEEp paul, ardon WanKhar, niShanT daS, rEShEph lynGdoh, aryan Sarin.

2nd roW : SylVan arEnGh, MEaibanShnGain KynShi, EThan nonGKhlaW, MayKEr SuMEr, daSanShaKhMaT KharMaWphlanG, JoShua ThanGKhiEW, aEGidiuS arEnGh, puSpaK SharMa, 
JyoTiShMan bhaTTacharJEE, TanuSh choudhury, dayoochWa challaM, banShanlanG SuchianG, arMan MuKhiM.

boTToM roW : luKE chonGThu, ShaE nEVan MaraK, parThaV paul, nanGri Kyndiah, aadiT raMan, rEET baJaJ, KEEnan MaWlonG, andy rynTaThianG, arMaan Tandon, Jordan 
hranEKhaWl, priThViraJ daS GupTa, harSh JaSraSaria.

CLASS - 7 A

Mrs. A. Bhattacharjee (Class Teacher)

1ST roW : ShaShWaT chETTri, JaSon b. laKianG, aarohan choudhury, MoSES K. KharShiinG, SanShaphranG KhriEMMuJaT, SaMuEl a. baSaiaWMoiT, VEdanT SWarnaKar, naThaniEl 
Kharbih MaThEW, ryan oSMond KharSynTiEW, WanrapboKlanG a. KharbaMon, JEdiaEl a. KharMaWphlanG, banlaMbor baMon.

2nd roW : aKShaTT chauhan, MEWanbanJop narry, ShaunaK bhaTTacharJEE, EThan K. SuchianG, r MalVyn SuMEr, aKShaT Jha, ruMaan c.WarJri, rohan chETTri, daMEbianG 
J.W.dhar, haMEbanKhraW nonGSiEJ, FEliX c KharKonGor, SabyaSaachi pradhan, larry E. n. laKadonG.

3rd roW : priyanShu paul, lyzandEr E. SohKhlET, rounaK chETTri, priyaM Thapa, nanGKynTiEW S lynGSKor, zachary l. lanGSTiEh, MclEon MarbanianG, KyroS n. baTKhar, daVid J. 
WarJri, Vidip SurEKa, rudra Thapa, andrEW J.c. lynGWa, naThaniEl M.hEK, aMoS r . Myrboh.

Top roW : TiplanGKi SuTinG, iSaac c. ShanGplianG, arniEE K. SanGMa, zachary .M.barEh, aTchEiro a.K.SanGMa, prayaaSh GurunG, Shayan pradhan SohKlET, adiTya dE, aryan 
SaraoGi, ShrEyaSh daS, EdWard p. laMarE, MonoJiT ray, aldEn K. MaSSar.

CLASS - 7 B

Mrs. D. Nongsiej (Class Teacher)
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Top roW : SaMbhaV liMbu, arohan zaMal, noMan a. ciddiKiE, Karan Shah, TaniShQ Thapa, roonEy ManGSuanlaM, EWanSon pyrboT, SahrEST choKhani. 

3rd roW : Sa-ME-KyrpanG KhonGlah, SaMEWanMi SuMEr, na-ME-uShEMbha SaWian, Kapil biSWaKarMa, abhinaV choudhury, aryaMan SinGh, brEndon r. diEnGdoh, zonanSa G. 
baSaiaWMoiT, dESMond JyrWa, ManTrailanG a. SuMEr, aniKET paTTanayaK, rEhaan MazuMdar, naME danVillE r. raJEE.

2nd roW : laJiEd KyrpanG KharuMnuid, ayuSh daS, S. MohaMMad SarFaraJ, randall S. SyiEM, lorEnzo J. Kharbuli, canaan c.h.S.l.MaWlonG, nordEn M. dorJEE, Jordan c.p MaraK, 
zach nonGbri, dEaGlan E . Kharpuri, brandon SuMEr, lEKiWa –o MuKhiM, MEbanShanlanG J pala, Sa-MEnaKi Kharbuli. 

boTToM roW : ManGKara M. KhonGlaM, darylE KMa, SapTarShi chaKraborTy, nEVin SlonG, aryaKi d SyiEMionG, MarK a WallanG, daKhaMbha nonGKynrih, bEnnET K. GanGMEi, 
WinSTon F. Shylla, badonboK ryMbai, daniEl S. KharShiinG, SiddESh choudhury, SnEhal Trar, daMErpyrKhaT d.c KharMaWphlanG. 

CLASS - 7 C

Ms. H. Kharumnuid (Class Teacher)

1ST roW : S GurShan SinGh nanda, anuraJ diXiT, GilbErT paolianSiaM, KElly n War, yuraJ SinGh, SiddhanT GurunG, auSTin JoEl dyMpEp, yaSh SinGh nahar, n. JESSE ThEMnGayunG, 
zachariah ThEodorE Shadap, nirVan pradhan SohKhlET, MEhul paSari, VyaaS borGohain.

2nd roW : priyanShu bhaTTacharJEE, rahul liMbu, iSaac W.S.l.MaWlonG, JESSE naMphranG lynGWa, riKunE lynGdoh, MichaEl riMi-oo JyrWa, rEubEn d nonGbET, SiddharTh chETTri 
raWaT, ayuShMan daS, Erailu paME, WanTEinaM doMinic WarJri.

3rd roW : ian raynEr KhonGJEE, odaWan SuTnGa, urlich WanlaMboK nonGruM, haMEnabSan diEnGdoh, GilbErT K lynGdoh MaWloT, lanGSonGdinG KhupTonG, EThan rodborME, 
aryan baWa lynGrah, aShWaTh bhuyan, MarWan dondor lynGdoh, aibanrihoK EricSon WahlanG, hridanSh Goyal, John rodina Solo.

4Th roW : ThoMaS MaSSar, JadiEl K SanGMa, KaShyap bhaTTacharJEE, arKa prabha adhiKary, MEbanpynShai GabriEl nonGKynrih, JEFFErSon MarbanianG, riShab rai, TrEVor 
TEilanG nonGbET, riShan daME KhonGryMMai, bEnEdicT lalMuanpuia chinzah, noah oSiMan lynGdoh, ShnGain –ula-hun niKhla pdah.

abSEnTEES : aadarSh raSaily KharKonGor.

CLASS - 8 A

Mrs. S. Das (Class Teacher)
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Top roW : JaSon KEiShaM, SohaM bhaTTacharya, purVid chaKraborTy, bEnJaMin rynJah, harSh MiShra, dEbadiTya dEy, bibEK GupTa, ariJiT Guha, GauraV baWri, SachETan adiTya, 
bEnhanan KharWanlanG, Marbud ME-o-r challaM.

2nd roW : SouryaMan bharaT, aEdriEl M. S. SynGKon, Karan VErMa, anubhaV daS, SiddharTha bhaTTacharJEE, rEMdor nonGbri, dachanlanG MaWriE, WanMi d nonGbET, ayuSh daS, 
oM biSWa, ayuSh paul, rayMond z lynGdoh.

3rd roW : arKinSon c. KhonGlah, raiMEiaKi b. Kharrubon, laMondaME a KharKonGor, loKulo naro, SiddhaTh S. rana, bipradEEp baSaK, ronniE K.J Thabah, adrian c. lapanG, pharEi 
b zinGKhai, KEnETh M. nonGTraW, K. WanSaME KharuMnuid. 

FronT roW : riShab paul, EliJah b. Shylla, charEMi laloo, naTE W. MarbanianG, zEuS S TlanG, banrailanG MaSSar, MaXiMuS J.K Kharpuri, adiTya Jain, KEVin r. nonGranG, Shannul 
h.MaWlonG, WanShWa d.p baSan.

CLASS - 8 B

Ms. B. Kharwanlang (Class Teacher)

Top roW : dEban an duTTa, iVan G lynGdoh, rEVanT b. JoShi, JErEMaiah ShabonG, JaEdon J. lynrah, JoShua n.p SaWian, ardon Kharduid, daVid MuKhiM, cyril S. hEK, bErnard a. 
FranciS, donboKlanG c.a.MarbanianG.

2nd roW : bidhWan GurunG, banSanhaME nEnGnonG, laMlunThanG phiaMphu, rinGGayunG Shipo dino GaShnGa, MayanK dEy, KynSan S. laKianG, SanhaME ShWa J. Shanpru, 
padraiGh d Kharpuri, EThan b.a MaWlonG.

3rd roW : Eric a ryMMai, JonaThan K. chyrManG, EbanSanlanGKi G SunGoh, oJaS KhETTarpal, ManKordor l.l.SuMEr, baibhab p.dEb, dipaM pandiT, haMEbanTEi W. ruMnonG, EdElMar 
Kharpiria, laMShanlan laMin, dEEpraJ SinGh.

boTToM roW : MEbanShWa a.laMarE, anEESh daS, MayanK aGarWal, Souhard paul, adiTya b. dhar, rinGyaMi S.Kapai, raJdEEp MiSra, aaron n SohTun, KhraWKupar lynGdoh M, adi-
uru l.Kyndiah, TrEVor n lynrah, EThaniEl n laloo.

CLASS - 8 C

Ms. J. Kharmujai (Class Teacher)
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Top roW : EThan daniEl Thabah, SandaMEr JudE rynJah, donoVan MarVin daMESha Fancon, daaniSh naGi, anSh SWanarKar, aShiSh JaTiani, aKaSh KuMar,  ManKhraW TEinaM F 
KhyriEM, abhinaV pradhan SaJan, iaShWaMiKi KhonGJEE, nibir duTTa, SiMErJiT SinGh ranhoTra.

3rd roW : VEdhanT JoShi, adrian MaWriE, SubhaM anand Jha, hoTu z ayEMi d uMdor, Jordan Sandor pynGropE, hubErT chynE, randolph dapKupar ShanGplianG, naThanEal 
ViannEy SuSnGi, adon chabod MElaMShWa lynGSKor, ShanTanu aGarWal. 

2nd roW : Eric ShabonG, daVid WilliaM ManGKhanpau phaipi, EnriQuE K lEpcha KharMuTEE, banbETboK Jana nonGbET, lalzoMliEn GanGTE, rEhan daVid bhaTTarai, SaMbuddha daS, 
conSEnT MiTrE palE, EThan JarEd lynGdoh, KEVin SEilunlal hoaKip, ardaMan JyrWa, hiS MiGhTy carE KharMaWphlanG, haShWa MEWan MarbanianG .

1ST roW : GarETh KharShanlanG KharbynGar, laWanTEi Kupar r. MylliEMnGap, QuErEbErT KhriaM, FaddEo ManlEy chriSpin KahiT, parShaV paThania, addaM STonE WarJri, aniKiT 
l nonGWa, SWayaM dEy, EThan EiborMi hEK, adEal cohEn dKhar, WanJoplanG VincE K lynGdoh, SaMlanG lyTan.

CLASS - 9 A

Mr. M. Sunar (Class Teacher)

Top roW : SubrodEEp roy, KMEnlanG ryMbai, dylan EaMon Shadap, GoiricK GhoSh, yandan iSllaM, zachariah M. lynGdoh, KylE n.d. SynGai, JiVanSh K. SaluJa, nanGTEi S. 
KhyriEMMuJaT, borME J WarJri, darrEl KaliTa, abiEl dJ Kharbani.

3rd roW : paraShMani SharMa, nanGTEi M KharJana, rEubEn M. hadEM, anEESh d JyrWa, EThanEal M baSaiaWMoiT, John a.p. laMarE, azriEl M. caJEE, aWiShKan liMbu, aKaSh laMa, 
T.S.GyanEShWan rabha, EShuaEricK Shylla.

2nd roW : abhiraJ dEb, dEbanGya daS, ViTruriuS EVan W.rynTaThianG, Maurizio W. MoMin, naThaniEl lynGWa, dEiborMiTrE pyrboT, dEnzEl r.h pala, briyESh JoShi, SudhanShu o 
pandEy, laKShya baJaJ, nEGoulao JoEl haoKip, darSh KaToch, JoSEph S.l VEn.

FronT roW : oM S. purKayaSTha, andrEW S. raJEE, GrahaM G. KharlynGdoh, brandon MarbanianG, ShaShanK S.MEdhi, aibannEhboh E.l Sohliya, da-u-b WahlanG, dhrubaJyoTi 
Mandal, ThonGVanGlin hanGSinG, SaMEWan M. SuSnGi, EMlanGKi SyiEMliEh, darich E KharShandi.

CLASS - 9 B

 Mrs. A. Deb (Class Teacher)
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Top roW : dylan Shadap, bryan WallanG, alEXandEr raplanG, daShan KharMon, zEpharial lynGdoh, bynrapborliaM dhar, adiTya dEb, niGEl W.l KhonGlaM, bhuyaSh choKhani, 
hGaGandEEp SinGh, GauraV KuMar, GuranSh SinGh SEhdaVE, aruSh raMan.

3rd roW :  carl MarbanianG, dErric JoSh KharShiinG, MEyEoWanKi challaM, Eyal F. SuTnGa, GaddEal M.Sun, ToShan S. WarShonG, dylan b. SyiEM, aryan p. zaMal, EdWin roy, 
GouraV SharMa, nanGKiEW ShanGplianG, KaniShKa Surana, JoSEph l. haMar, EzEKiEl b. nonGruM. 

2nd roW : diVyEndu KaShyap, GaVinEal J.W Marpna, JadEn diEnGdoh, WanMi paSSah, Jobbard p. lunGdoh, nEadEr l. KharKonGor, Sanbha J KharShiinG, yaSh chETTri, SiddhanT 
purKayaSTha, JoSEph r. r JouTE, budSalaMMiKi lynGdoh, brandon TarianG, EbEnEzEr rynGnGa.

1ST roW : pranaV a. MaWlonG, aadiSh Jain, priThiraJ daS, daMon JyrWa, dylan b.TarianG, Eddy M. nonGTdu, SouViK bhaTTacharJEE, pauGinSanG hauzEl, hEnry l. loTha, arKo 
GupTa, donGMinhao haoKip.

CLASS - 9 C

Mrs. M. War (Class Teacher)

Top roW : haME Manbha KharluKhi, Manan SinGhania, aShirWad bachhaWaT, dibyoJyoTi dEb, SK Md. SaFWaan –uddin, ahTEShaM ahMad, Whrid pronoy naTh, WanbanKErlanG 
MuKhiM, niKiTo c KhonGlah, MiGuEl SabaSTian MyrThonG, EzEKiEl lynGdoh.

2nd roW : Souni KErMi SuchianG, bEnny JohnSon raplanG, naThaniEl aibanShnGain JyrWa, alFEriuS bEnniESario laloo, TynGShain lanG nonGruM, ShiVaM yadaV, Shaun MiTchElE 
KhonGWar nonGSiEJ, albinJohn lynGdoh.

3rd roW : anuraJ daS, aVhinaV JoShi, zEdiah ManSon hynniEWTa, EThanaEl nonGruM, dylan WallaMboK Kharpuri, KErMi oo lynGdoh, Sohan SharMa, biSWarup paul, FrEddicKy 
nonGTdu. 

laST roW : pranTiK GupTa, MEWanpynKMEn Thabah, banShanborlanG SuTnGa, haMEnanGSan KhyriEMMuJaT, ShrEShT SharMa, MElaMbanTEi diEnGdoh, ViShal dEb, bEnhESEdh 
Edrich Thabah.

CLASS - 10 A

Mrs. K. sen (Class Teacher), Br. S. Morris (Principal)
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Top roW : aubry M.T.T.nonGSiEJ, rEShal bhaTTacharJEEE, aMirudh rana, SiddharTh ninGoMlaM, ShaShanK rEGMi, praThaM GurunG, dronodEV bhaTTacharJEE, MoaSanEn JaMir, 
daManhaME War, daryl John Sun, ryan KhryiEM, iSaac rynJah.

3rd roW : MESaM laloo, ailaM laMphanG, SubhadEEp Sinha, arMand lynGdoh, WanlanTEi nonGSiEJ, yaSh SharMa, chiMMon paKMa, GiVEncarE SWEr.

2nd roW : WllaMphranG KharluKi,  EMaEdEVa War, naThaniEl MyrThonG, aMiT daS, Julian KErMi-o lynGdoh, ElizEr MarbanianG, ShEMphanG lhuid, GauraV JoShi, ToManbha S. 
nonGbri, ViVEK SharMa.

1ST roW : biShWadEEp bhaTTacharJEE, JoEl Kyndiah, GinThianGMuanG TunGluT, ShoViK dEy, MEWanShan Kharnaior, barTlEy noEl dKhar, naThaniEl Sunn, banJanai l. MalnGianG.

CLASS - 10 B

Mr. Hunu C.(Class Teacher),  Br. S. Morris (Principal)

Top roW : priThVi duuTa, SloaK SarKar, MayanK JoShi, pariJaT dEV, dEVESh narayan lounGani, daniEl MuKhiM, Jyohanan dalanG nonGruM, JuSTin JErEMiah S. ranGad, JoE 
roThanGpui aMo, brandon nEhEMiah MuKhiM, aManprEET SinGh.

3rd roW : MarbinKupar challaM phira, dEbanGan roy choudhury, MarK r chonGThu, daMEWaiooKi arbor nonGbri, Tudor daVid KharKonGor, iSraEl JoShua KrEMlin War, 
SanlanGKi biaM, chriS dEXTEr phira, GinlanGSanG KhupTonG, badaMuTlanG SianGShai.

2nd roW : dEnzEl TrEVor KharSaMai, MainSinGh Jana, SaMchnGain paSSah, aryaManKi JErEMiah pala, dEnzEl KEiShinG TarianG, praShanT uppadhya, clEMEnT chriSTophEr 
nonGKhlaW, KyrShan ruKhar lynGdoh, MEWanShnGain KharuMnuid,aron SaSanG SiMTE.

1ST roW : WandEEnaM laloo, haShua banlaM War phira, ElEazEr Vandro lynGdoh, iMTiJunGEr iMSonG, baMElari JoVani dKhar, abhinaVa GhoSh, arKiT Kupar challaM, adrian 
KEiTh KErMiKi WahlanG, rEynard daVid SuiaM, lEWanbanShan Kupar lynGdoh.

CLASS - 10 C

 Mrs. M. Williams (Class Teacher),  Br. S. Morris (Principal)
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First Day
in sEs KG 2018 BaTch
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The Junior School investiture ceremony was a first of 
its kind in the history of St. Edmund’s School. our 

Principal, Br. Solomon Morris, was of the opinion that 
children can learn to be leaders at a young age as well. 
He believes in empowering children even at a tender age. 
Therefore, he floated the idea of having Captains in the 
Junior School. 

The Investiture ceremony was held on May 13, 2018. The 
ceremony started at 9:00 am. Parents of elected Junior 
School Captains and Vice Captains were invited for the 
special occasion. Mrs. rita Lyngkhoi and  Soham Agarwal 
of class 4B prayed for the welfare of the Captains and Vice 
Captains. This was followed by a song, sung by our Junior 
School Choir. 

Mrs. rumnong, our Junior School Coordinator, called the 
names of the Junior School Captains and Vice Captains 
and read about their aims in life and their hobbies they 
pursued. The parents of the boys then helped the captains 
with their ties. The Captains looked smart in their new 
ties and they came forward to take their pledge before the 
entire Junior School assembled in the hall. our Principal, 

Br. Solomon Morris was then invited to say a few words. 
He spoke on the qualities of a leader and the responsibility 
that each child is asked to shoulder. He was very proud of 
the boys. he encouraged all the boys to set a good example 
and work together to make St. Edmund’s a happy school. 
our little musician, dajied Suchiang, played a wonderful 
piano piece to add variety to the wonderful ceremony. 
The dancers then performed on the stage enthralling our 
parents and students. we ended the rather meaningful 
ceremony with our school anthem which the boys sang 
with great gusto. 

Marteen S Gatphoh
Class : 4-C

NaMES of THE CaPTaiNS aND ViCE CaPTaiNS 
CaPTaiNS
1. donkin ador dorphang (4a)
2. chirmi Mehiwat lanong (4b)
3. Marteen S Gatphoh (4c)
ViCE CaPTaiNS
1. Jaeden dasanwame Kharmawphlang (3a)
2. yumnam Maniratna (3b)
3. arwansynran b pariat (3c)
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May 17, 2018: i recall that day as a rather exciting day. 
we were all feeling nervous and scared but at the same 

time, we were excited for the Elocution competition. We were 
waiting anxiously for our turn to come. We had practiced 
really hard. Then, our class teacher told us that it did not 
really matter if we win or lose; rather, the more important 
thing was that we should give our best shot and have fun.

The choral pieces as well as the solo pieces from the 
kindergarten section were superb. while the choral pieces 
of classes 1 and 2 were really good; the solo pieces, in the 
students’ opinion were amazing!! 

The students of Classes 3 and 4 also performed their choral 
and solo pieces with great competence and confidence. 

Thus, concluded the Junior Section Elocution competition.

Elocution Day 

- Jake Ivan Marbaniang
Class : 4-C
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Winners of the Elocution competition
CHoRal - 2018

WiNNERS of THE EloCUTioN 
CoMPETiTioN (Solo) 2018

K G

K G

ClaSS -1 

ClaSS -2

ClaSS -3 

ClaSS -4

ClaSS -2 

ClaSS : 4

ClaSS – 1

ClaSS -3

1st  Class : 1-B
2nd Class : 1-C
3rd Class : 1-A

1st Class : 3-C
2nd Class : 3A, 3B

1st  K.G : c
2nd K.G : b
3rd K.G : a

1st K.G – c (Marcus b Wankhar)
2nd K.G – c (caleb rymbai)
2nd K.G – b (halgan diengdoh)
3rd K.G – a (ayden a. d .Khongwir)

1st  1 – b (Enam a Warjri )
2nd 1 – c (ansh baishya)
3rd 1 – c (Ethan J Shangpliang)

1st Class : 2-B
2nd Class : 2-A
3rd Class : 2-C

1st Class : 4-A
2nd Class : 4-C
3rd Class : 4-B

1st 2 – b (Keefe E phira)
2nd 2 – c (liam r diengdoh)
2nd 2 – b (Joshua W Warjri)
3rd 2 – c ( declan Kharmylliem )

1st 3 – b (damang K lyngdoh)
2nd 3 – a (Jaeden Kharmawphlang)
3rd 3 – b ( Gordon G Kharlyngdoh)

1st 4 – a (abhinav das)
1st 4 – a (ashton J l Syiemiong)
2nd 4 – b (zabediel Synrem )
3rd 4 – b (Mebansynsharlang S. Kharkongor)
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Results (ChoRal)

K.G 

1st K.G - a

2nd K.G - c

3rd K.G - b

CLASS-1

1st 1B

2nd 1C

3rd 1A

CLASS-2

1st 2A

2nd 2C

3rd 2B

CLASS-3

1st 3A & 3B

2nd 3C

CLASS-4

1st 4C

2nd 4A & 4B

94 T h e  e d m u n d i a n  2 0 1 8



Results (solo)

K.G
1st : bergelius Jala Kharbhih – K.G- c
2nd : Vincent T pyngrope – K.G -b
3rd : Maian bor Mi Sawian – K.G – c

Class 1
1st : Sa ooeuitre Lyngdoh – 1-B
2nd : Kit Mehashuah Syiemiong – 1-C
3rd : Horshok Huileng -1 –B

Class 2
1st : Jedidaish donlad Tham – 2- a
2nd : zebedaiah iaisanhame Manners -2 a
3rd : Jaden Elnathan Syiem – 2-a

Class 3
1st : zion roderick nongbri – 3 – b
2nd : ronan dasan diengdoh – 3 –a
3rd : Josaiah Kharmalki – 3 – C

Class 4
1st : Kam o Tame nongtdu – 4 – B
2nd : Bansan Hame Kharsyntiew – 4 – C
3rd : Azariah Mesha Basaiawmoit – 4 – C
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Class 1C

Ansh Baishya

Lalminson Kipgen

zachary Thangkhiew

Class2 B 

Lanso Khyriem

Maamik Agarwal

Shaurya Chokani

Class 3A

Keertiman Bharat

Tordan damanbha Wankhar

Asor Manbha Tariang

Class 4B

Chirmi m Lanong

Sushant B rasaily

Siansuanding Tousing
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ClaSS 1
Winners
 Shivanshu Goenka & iashan Kharsati (1a)
Runners up
 ansh baishya & palash borgohain (1c)

ClaSS 2
Winners
 ryan basumatary & Maanvik agarwal (2b)
Runners up
 adiyan ahmed & Ssrehham das (2b)

ClaSS 3 
Winners
 Jordan damanbha Wankhar & ronan dasan diengdoh (3a)
Runners up
 yunram Maniratna & rajkumar parithviraj Sana (3b)

ClaSS 4
Winners
 Gyandeep bharali & omanshu (4a)
Runners up
 Madhow dwivedi & azariah basaiawmoit (4c)
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My superhero is a man, who works all day for me,
He is very strong, and kind to me.
He is very handsome, and smart too,
I said to him once, “My aim in life is to be like you.”
My superhero is a man, who is generous to the poor,
And he helps anyone who comes to his door.
He works very hard and make sacrifices for me too,
He makes me happy when I’m in a sad mood,
Oh! I forgot to mention who he is,
He is none other than my handsome Daddy.

- Moses Vanlalfela
Class : 5-C

- Bashambok A. Thabah
Class : 5-A

I Boit

I have many tongues but cannot taste.
By me, most things are turned to waste.
I crack and snap, yet I stay whole.
I may take the largest toll.
I assisted all of the first men.
And I will pay them back again
Around me, people snuggle and sleep.
Yet run when I am released from my keep.
I jump around and leap and bound.
The cold man wishes, I, he had found.

- Deep Bajaj
Class : 4-B

I don iwei I boit,
I bam ja da ka shamoit,
Ha ïing i leh tipsngi,
Ha skul i dihbiri. I kheit iwei i sla

I thoh shithi ïa samla.
Lah lap i mei, i pa,
Shah bom haban da pra.

Tangba I long i boit bastad,
I long ruh baplung basngaid,
I don arngut ki hymmen
I khot iaki, ki Tymmen.

1. A teacher is our second mother.
2. A teacher teaches us good things in 

school.
3. A teacher is someone who helps others to 

gain knowledge and values.
4. a teacher is a person who helps us (students) 

to learn, read and write.
5. a teacher explains things well and makes the 

subject interesting.
6. A teacher makes us laugh and tells funny 

stories.
7. A teacher is not only a teacher but is also a 

friend and guide.
- Vihaan Goyal

Class : 2-B

arTiclES
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In Japan, there lived a ninja, whose name 
was Shenoko. one day he went to look 

for weapons in nagasaki. It took him 
three days to reach nagasaki. It was 
a tiresome journey but he was more 
excited thinking about the weapons. 
on the way he found a weapon which was 
covered with a cloth. when he opened it he found 
a beautiful red sword. The ninja was so happy. He 
took the sword and ran to his village as fast as 
he could. 

when he reached his village, he was so 
tired that he fell asleep. Meanwhile, the 
sword he had kept beside him began to shine 
brightly and suddenly, something came out from the 
sword in the form of fire and went inside Shenoko’s body. 

His body was blazing in red colour and his face was 
in a mask. one of his neighbours saw this and ran 

shouting to the village people about the incident. 
Some people ran to see Shenoko. They saw him 

in a red dress and the land was shaking due to 
the power of Shenoko. The people were 

scared but Shenoko declared, “don’t be 
scared, i am Shenoko!”. Then they were 

not scared anymore.

After some days, the enemies came to capture 
Shenoko’s village. Shenoko with his power 
defeated the enemies. The people of that 
village named Shenoko as,” the rEd ninJa”, 

and lived happily ever after.

- Kabyo Plabon Patowary
Class : 2-A

The postman is the man who goes from house to house and delivers 
our letters, parcels, money order, etc. He puts on a khaki uniform. He 

has to work hard. He has to go out in the rain. He cannot be late or be absent. 
The post man has to do lots of work. He has to sort the letters, parcels and the 
money orders. He has to be very careful. He cannot lose a letter. He cannot 
deliver it to the wrong person. He must be very honest and hardworking. The 
sun shines over his head, the rain pours on him. He cannot stop. He has to do 
his duty. his passage may lie through forests and fields. he may have to 
cross rivers and streams. He brings us either good or bad news. The 
postman is a great friend of ours. That’s why the postman should be 
treated kindly.

Suryanshu Roy 
Class : 4-A

arTiclES
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Trees have big vines,
That gives us a sign.
It is a big tree,
That gives us air free.

But we people here,
destroy the atmosphere.
we must save the tree
So that we must keep the earth pollution 
free.

1. our first ancestor to walk on land was a four legged 
fish called Tiktaalik.

2. There are more cells of bacteria in your body than 
there are human cells.

3. life expectancy has doubled over the 150 years.

4. you would weigh less on the mountain than at sea 
level.

5. in the history of earth, we’re closer to Tyrannosaurus 
rex than T. rex is to Stegosaurus.

6. Humans can distinguish at least a trillion smells.

My mother is my inspiration,
Always loves me as much as she can.
But, when I make her sad,
I feel pretty bad.

She always takes care of me 
She never tries to hurt me,
And this makes me happy,
So I also love her too.

My mother is a special gift,
God has given me.
I will also never hurt her,
As she is the best friend to me.

- Vivien o Kharduit
Class : 4-C

- Mayank Paul
Class : 3-C

- Mebawanlambok B Lyngdoh
Class : 4-C

I was angry with my family,
Especially my dad,
Because I wanted a cat,
But he did not agree.
One day, we went to Mr. Kumar’s house,
I chose a cat,
And brought it home.
He, Limy, was my best friend ever, 
In the world.
He loved me and I loved him.

- Armon Khonglam
Class : 3-C

arTiclES
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we celebrate Hanuman Jayanti because it is the birthday of Lord 
Hanuman. It comes every year in the month of April according to the 

Hindu mythological calendar.

i like it most because it is my favourite God’s birthday. We go to the temple 
early in the morning to offer prayers and by 10 o’clock we return home. 

by 2 o’clock we go to the temple again along with the procession 
of people. The procession is an elaborate affair where we walk 

from Mawprem and come back again to the same place. In the 
meanwhile we sing songs and dance also. we complete all the 
rituals and reach home by evening time.

i enjoy this festival a lot. i am eagerly waiting for this festival to come back next year.

- Soham Agarwal
Class : 4-B

Buzz! goes the bee,
Hour after hour.
Buzz! goes the bee,
From flower to flower.

Sucking out the nectar,
Flying at home,
Storing up the nectar,
In a honey comb.

- Hayder Hossain
Class : 3-C

My mother is my best friend.
She is beautiful and kind.
She works hard from morning to night.
She helps me to sleep, bathe and also helps me go to school.
She takes care of every work and loves me very much.
She cooks very well for us.
She teaches good things and advices me to be a good man 
in the future.
She helps us do our homework.
I love my mother very much and she loves me too.

- Jyotishman Gogoi
Class : 1-C

arTiclES
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Top roW : aydEn aaryan KhonGWir, GauraVJEET SinGh, VarEran haEnry aS, MEbanlaM JoEzEr dKhar, nicKSon laMa GurunG, daMEShWa MarWEin, nEVan JudE Shira KShir, naThaniEl 
G KhonGSai, SuSaanT naMEiraKpaM, SEbaSTian aryan Kharbani, anJiShnu bhaTTacharya, Jacob K .lalrinnunGa, aShiSh chadda.

3rd roW : aSaKo n. S. MaraK, ShrEyaSh purKayaSTha, arWanTEibor K. KharbuKi, donbor aMaziah KharKoTSu, riShanSKhEM laloo, cEdric hErEh, ElnaThan ShanGplianG, arMan 
SharMa, aaron MarWEin, EbhaME War, daMian nardi nEnGnonG, naThanial pETEr pariaT.

2nd roW : arShbir SinGh ranhoTra, EShan Mordani hadEM, ThanGKholaM J. r. GanGTE, daMElaWan KharuMnuid, GabriEl ShonGdor dohlinG, Jordan adaM KharKonGor, EdGardo 
ch MaraK, TraViS MEWanShWa Shullai, dEVanSh JaSraSaria, JadEn liaM M SanGMa.

1ST roW : KhraWphanG E.n blah, andriEl J. KharMalKi, niShan Kari TarianG, anGElo K.S lynGdoh, nanGShanbor c. Shadap, orVillE E. p. Shullai, na –ME – iaShan lynGrah.

Top roW : MEWanShWa aK paSi, raynard b SyiEMionG, daShEMbha J diEnGdoh, KyrShanboK KharKonGor, ElMEdon c rynJah, haEGan J diEnGdoh, nilESh Jha, duncan z lanGSTiEh, 
luKE K blah, naShWaMEnlaM KharpoMTiah, Gyanandra naorEM, dinSiEMlul K GanGTE, haMEnanGSan lynGdoh MaWnai, San iKTiar baSaiaWMoiT, ShibEndu chaKraborTy, ShriyanS 
handiQuE.

MiddlE roW : ViKhETo l chiShi, diKor i X TarianG, daiaiSan M pynGropE, iVan lalManGaihzuala, MEraplanG banJop KhonGlaM, Tyuu S nonGKhlaW, ziVEn a SaWian, QuEVEr V Thabah, 
aMEdEo SuchEn, adriEl KharbynGar, daThranG Kharhunai, dabianG G Kharbuli, JErEMiah nianGTy, MaWJop MarWEin, nGaShan zinGyo.

1ST roW : WanphranG K ShanGplianG, MEbynraplanG TiEWSoh, SynranG b MarbanianG, aibanphyrnai WanKhar, ryan K laMarE, aKaidEracha r MaraK, KErborlanG nonGranG, 
nGaVap huilEnG, JadEn l KhonGWir, VincEnT T pynGropE.

abSEnTEES : SaVio dp SuMEr , Toyo El nonGruM.

CLASS - KG A 

CLASS - KG B 

Mrs. R. Lyngkhoi (Class Teacher), Assistant - Mrs. B. Kharumnuid

Mrs. K. Lyngdoh (Class Teacher), Assistant - Mrs. M. Suchiang
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Top roW : M. iSaac pdanG SuJa, rudradEEp choudhury, lElanGKi pETEr KhyriEM, JoShua KEnEdy ThanGKhiEW, SaMlanGKi SohTun diEnGdoh, calEb MaXMillian W .ryMbai, KEanan 
laEl lionEl lynrah, Jordan aGGEr nonGKhlaW, WilliaM JEd MihSill, ThaVEnESh J TanuJ KaliTa, MEaibanKSan MichaEl Thabah.
3rd roW : JaSon KiTboK nianGTi, baWanpynTnGEn MaWriE, aaron duTTa, KaronG SainEiThanG KoM, SapTaJiT SaiKia, l. ariKoK Tzudir, GabriEl lalrindiKa Sailo lynGWa, azEndrE 
hinGE, arVind ryan daS KharbynGar, na - MEWan blah SyiEM, raynard hynniEWTa, naThanaEl TarianG.
2nd roW : MaianborMi SaWian, dEnzil daShanlanG lynGdoh, MarcuS baTchala WanKhar, pynTnGEnlanG rynTaThianG, anuraJ daS, Jonah VEipunii, bEnJaMin MEWanbha lynShianG, 
daShanlanG WiTchEll KhyriEMuJaT, KaTriEl yobEl lynGWa, andrEW KharbiThai, laMShua Shylla, zEphaniah WanKiTboK  KharKonGor.
1ST roW : haWiSaMboK SyiEMionG GabriEl JaMES r. dKhar, raynard EMManuEl chynE, rudranEEl daS, JErEMy caSSidy rynJah, bErGEliuS Jala Kharbhih .
abSEnTEES :  JEdiaEl zachary badWar, aVi liEnGunlal TouThanG, haniEl daMEbaai baSaiaWMoiT,pauMuanSanG JoShua phiaMpu.

Top roW : MEWanShWa aK paSi, raynard b SyiEMionG, daShEMbha J diEnGdoh, KyrShanboK KharKonGor, ElMEdon c rynJah, haEGan J diEnGdoh, nilESh Jha, duncan z lanGSTiEh, 
luKE K blah, naShWaMEnlaM KharpoMTiah, Gyanandra naorEM, dinSiEMlul K GanGTE, haMEnanGSan lynGdoh MaWnai, San iKTiar baSaiaWMoiT, ShibEndu chaKraborTy, ShriyanS 
handiQuE.

MiddlE roW : ViKhETo l chiShi, diKor i X TarianG, daiaiSan M pynGropE, iVan lalManGaihzuala, MEraplanG banJop KhonGlaM, Tyuu S nonGKhlaW, ziVEn a SaWian, QuEVEr V Thabah, 
aMEdEo SuchEn, adriEl KharbynGar, daThranG Kharhunai, dabianG G Kharbuli, JErEMiah nianGTy, MaWJop MarWEin, nGaShan zinGyo.

1ST roW : WanphranG K ShanGplianG, MEbynraplanG TiEWSoh, SynranG b MarbanianG, aibanphyrnai WanKhar, ryan K laMarE, aKaidEracha r MaraK, KErborlanG nonGranG, 
nGaVap huilEnG, JadEn l KhonGWir, VincEnT T pynGropE.

abSEnTEES : SaVio dp SuMEr , Toyo El nonGruM.

CLASS - KG C 

CLASS - 1 A 

Mrs. D. Rumnong (Class Teacher), Assistant - Mrs.H. Khyllep

Ms. A. Kharumnoid (Class Teacher)
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Top roW : EzEKiEl n. rabon, JonanEMEr lynGdoh MaWlonG, Eian azriEl SyiEM, SiddharTh MuKhErJEE bordoloi, ShaShrEEK rudra pandEy, KErME JEraiah WarJri, praTyuSh paul, 
abhinaV SharMa GuruMayuM, ranJan chETTri, aTharV KulShrEShTha, aKiMbrio nEnGMinza SanGMa, adiEl p MaraK, anSh GupTa, ShiVanK daS, dalaMhiME S ThanGKhiEW, rayanSh 
daSGupTa, yaThaarTh SuMiT baJoria.
MiddlE roW : horShoK huilEnG, chanMEKi ryan dKhar, JEEVEShMani adhiKari, Jordan MEWanShWa dohlinG, EThan ruach SaWian, KEanE SanhaME c .lynGdoh, dapanrEMdor 
ThanGKhiEW ranGdKhEW, aidEn rahMi lynGdoh, harJun SinGh bEdi, daManGKyrpanG SuchianG, JaSon rapSKhEM nonGranG, aViSh daS, nEElKanTh ShanKar pandEy, JEdaiah G. 
paSSah, daMain G.G nonGruM, riTiSTa lynGdoh, ManuEl J.WahlanG, daShEMbha c.WahlanG.
1ST roW : abilaSh choudhury, laMShWadaME G, KharKranG, bEnhanan oShEa KharMaWphlanG, FEliX daManGKynSai laMin, KEnnEdy E. Kharpor, JaSon a.Sunn, Sa oo EMiTrE 
lynGdoh, adriEl John K.SaWian, GrahaM SanShai JyrWa, JaaziEl b.SynrEM, noEl brandon SuchianG, rEyan paul, daVid W. WanShonG, lEVi ThanGSianGMuanG, EnaM azriEl WarJri, 
nanGSanKupar ShanGdiar.
abSEnTEES : adiTya bhaTTacharyya, MElaWanShWa .V. KharbaMon, ShrEyanK roy, WilliaM pynShonGdor SaWian.

Top roW : EThan J. ShianGplianG, iaiSanhaME KharKaMni, rEubEn nonGbET, EzEKiEl T. Kharbudon, anSh baiShya, FiTz E.W.Marpana, MichaEl l.c.WallanG, FrEddy lalhriaTKiMa, 
JESaiah b laloo, aShWin lynGdoh, aTharV SharMa, darrEn d WahlanG.
3rd roW : lalMinSon KipGEn, oWan n. Shullai, niShan n. dKhar, paraMVEEr S.TEdWal, Waibhah .M. SuTinG, SuddhoSaTTo dE, SaMarTh VErMa, MElunGnEn .chanKri, MEWanShWa 
o.laloo, FryanE .i. dKhar, EThan .M.MarbanianG, JoShua .E. pynGropE, palaSh borGohain.
2nd roW: aaKarSh chaudhary, dEVaanSh biSWa, JyoTiShMan GoGoi, ShaiyopaM Mahon, EMbhahMEKi .a.Marboh, alphonSE G. Kharbudon, ronald l. liao, iVan S, laKianG, ShaphranG 
G. KharJana, zachEry F. ThanGKhiEW, GioVann M. Shanpru, daniEl b. nonGKynrih, noEl J .rynJah.
1ST roW : EdGar b. nonGlaiT, naKilaWan Warbah, ManKhraW b. KhyriEM, JaEdEn .E.Kharbuli, KiT MEhaShuah SyiEMionG, pradhyuMan VErMa, adriEl rynTaThianG, ToShan .E. 
WallanG, pEiSunG KhodanG, haMEnnanGSan .b.pariaT, VEnanTiuS WarShonG. 
abSEnTEES : bharGaV duTTa, daManbha KShiar, MEWanlanG ShabonG, WanTEinaM SuTinG, zEFanniEl SyiEM, daSanbha WarJri.

CLASS - 1 B

CLASS -1 C

Mrs. N. B. Lyngdoh (Class Teacher)

Mrs. S. Chakravarty (Class Teacher)
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Top roW : daManGbha –u-Ki pyrboT, iVan iMTiWaTiba KynGJinG, VardonSon Mannar, JaydEn ruEl MylliEMnGap, GauraV daiMary, aaShriTh rai, onJoViE KhodanG, ryan richard 
chunG, KhraWboK J. KharKoTSu, MayuKh Jain, STEphEn nonGruM, JoEl p .nEWMEi, daSandor K .KharbuKi, TanMay KEdia, Kabya plaWan paToWary, Jordan h.SnaiTanG, aVniSh 
SinGhania.
MiddlE roW : ViVian J.S SonGThianG, caydEn d. KharMalKi, harSh parMar, zEbEdiah i MannErS, SoMraJ daS, SaMraJ daS, SarJiT Saha, ryan yEShEy SuchianG, ShauraJiT naG, 
MEWanTEidor WanKhar, adrian d.K.MaWThoh, daMElaMbha E. ryMbai, SidharTh SarKi, anGad r.nair , darSh JaSraSaria, rayyan a.lynGdoh, SanhaME J.ThanGKhiEW.
boTToM roW : GabriEl a.d.SohTun, dEboJyoTi Mandal, laMMEShWa d.SyiEMliEh, paiabaKordor lynGdoh MaWphlanG, JEdidaiah d, ThaM, MEVEricK G.r.S.laMin, JadEn E SyiEM, 
ahbhahKordor c.TarianG, ryan iSaac Eli – l SyiEMliEh, Shaurya laiTphlanG, MEdonlidor r. KharKonGor, azriEl o .MaWriE, dEricK G laWai, larGEST r.MaraK, ronan chyrManG, 
JaSon MElaM b.War, praTiK MazuMdar. 
abSEnTEES :  Md ziyad Khan, rEhanG ronGranG,anSh Thapa.

Top roW : MaShunchui KuMrah, JoShua laMarE, Jordan barEh, andray ryMbai, dEEJandra naorEM, MEShWa blah, ryan baSuMaTary, iShaan SarKar, abhay banSal, MaanViK 
aGarWal.

1ST roW : haydon Thabah, GiFFord nonGKhlaW, hoVaniEl SaWKMiE, ToShan lynGdoh, niShu boprGohain, adEn rynJah, JoShua WarJri, niShan WahlanG, ariTra K.pal, WanKMEn 
KharMalKi, EThanio baSaiaWMoiT, niloTpal roy, ToShanMaME KharKonGor.

2nd roW :  Vihaan Goyal, nEalE JyrWa, adVay Surana, EThan JyrWa, chriSTophEr Shadap, Elhanan KharWar, albiEcino nonGruM, zachary Kharpuri, KarlSTEin diEnGdoh, EVanzEr 
SyiEM, nanGSan SyiEM, laMpaia nonGruM, anGuS dKhar, lanSo KhyriEM, SnEhhann daS, JazziEl MiTri.

FronT roW : araV baraily, SWariT Thapa, ryan SaiKhoM, WanpynShai WanKhar, TzudEMEn iMchEn, adiyan ahMEd, haMEJanai MalnGianG, KEFE phira, Shaurya choKhani, KEnny 
Kharchandy, uzziah SyiEMliEh, anMol MoiranGThEM, JaSon ThanGlEnManG .

CLASS- 2 A

CLASS - 2 B

Ms. D. Nongkhlaw (Class Teacher)

Ms. B. Lyngdoh (Class Teacher)
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1ST roW : JaydEn M. laKianG, niliMoy daS, SouraV dEy, WaKor–u-ni MaWroh, TuShan GaMbhir, haMEnanGSan l.MaWphlanG, Eddy lalruaTpuia, raGhaV SharMa, aydEn J. ranGad, 
GunaKar SharMa, JaShiSTh aGarWal, ShinE huVy MarbanianG, KaniShK choKhani, JEdaiah ruShil c.MoMin, baTphanG p.n. blah, naThaniEl chadda.

MiddlE roW : MEWanShuWa K. WarJri, lalGoulun VaiphEi, daShan n.phira laloo, daManGlanG W. SuchianG, princE M . hoaKip, ShiWanShu K. SinGh, nEElaKShi JoShi, MEnanGzunG 
lonGchar, daMinaShWa rynJah, MichaEl d. KharKranG, r laiSan n.b. SynGKon, WanlaMMi Shullai, liaM r. diEnGdoh, bEnEdicT d. SynrEM, bharGaV chuTia, daSandor K. hynniEWTa 
. nEElaKSh JoShi.

Third roW : alric d.Kharnaior, dEclan l.KharMylliEM, EWan d.a.diEnGdoh, daMEManbha Thabah, EThan h. lynGdoh, JonaThan W. JyrWa, Md zEEShan Khan, nanGSanhaME p.S. 
baSan, Garry p.r. MaraK, daKErlanG MaWKhiEW, daEMioo V.Shullai, VunabErTh r.Sun, da-E- MiTrE da-u-ni J.baSan, puShKal aGarWal,SiMon J rani, GabriEl S. MaWKhliEnG .

1ST roW : JaEdEn TarianG, SiddharTh MuKhErJEE, KEErTiMan bharaT, ryan parGal lynGdoh, rupErT riShan, Snah, SanhaME z Sohliya, ayuSh daS, ayan nonGruM, VanSh Kurbah, 
SiddhanT chETTri, KoVidh baJoria, JaEdEn d KharMaWphlanG, SonGaruM rainGaM.

2nd roW : MEbanShan nonGSiEJ, JoShua WanboK SuTinG, SaShanG GurunG, arElli T, lynGdoh, nanGSanhaME K.nonGruM, JiVESh SinGhania, JoShua S brahMa, WanTEi Kupar 
ShanGplianG, KEVin Shullai, MEWanTEilanGKi Giri SunGoh, ialaMShWa n SynrEM, arTET i SWEr, ayuSh ThaKuri .

3rd roW : JoSiah n Sohliya, aoSTa a MoMin, Jordan d WanKhar, alEXandEr JaMES r dKhar, ryanSTEVEn b KyndaiT, ador M TarianG, rEnan r WarJri, EThan d pala, ViVaan 
JhunJhunWala, bEipiESa zapi, bryan clarEncE lapanG, ronan d diEnGdoh, nabhya SibGhania .

FronT roW : daniEl naranG, naThaniEl l MaWloT, TalunGbou Ezra nEWMai, haMEbanSan K Sunn, MacFadEEn MarbanianG, adriEl G WahlanG, JoThaM zaidi, riShiraJ dEb, ThanGGinlal 
VaiphEi, JEniEr TM.SanGMa, abhiShEK JaTiani, John M Sunn.

CLASS - 2 C

CLASS - 3 A

Mrs. S. Khullar (Class Teacher)

Mrs. G. Nongkynrih (Class Teacher)
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Top roW : alVin dKhar, iShua Shadap, MEShanSKhEM pdah, JoEl KhaWlhrinG, bEnaiah SuchianG, KuShal Surana, abETdEipor Kharbudon, haMMad yaSir, SaMiKSh Sunar, WilliaM 
SWEr, Karan MahaJan, JoEl lynGdoh, FranciS MaWriE.

2nd roW : SEizahanG TaiThul, alEX rynGa, zion nonGbri, daMEShWa JaMu, MaTan TouThanG, SaMar SinGh, haniEl MaJaW, priThViraJ raJKuMar, dayyan Khan, zEThan MaraK, 
ruSSEll SuTnGa, daManG lynGdoh .

3rd roW : Wandon lynGdoh, abiEl lynGWa, aKira SanGMa, SalJadil Shira, VriShanT JoShi, riShaV chETTri, Gordon KharlynGdoh, haMEbanSan MarbanianG, randolph pariaT, 
MarcEllino MaSynTinG, ruEl WahlanG, naMEbaai SyiEMliEh, JErry MalnGianG.

FronT roW : EVinSon pyrboT, daVyn WarlanGpih, MayanK roy, XayVion baSaiaWMoiT, abhyudaya ManhaS, pynShailanG nonGranG, ManiraTna yuMnaM, arMan SanGMa,  abhiShEK 
rai,  MEbha WallanG, nEil Kharchandy,  ordinuFF Sunn.

Top roW : haME KyrpanG MiTri, nirbhay raJ ShroTriya, Mannan Surana, biShan ranbir chTaurEy, MayanK paul, niShanT GhoSh, MEShanlanG KharShiinG, Shah ayMan ahMEd, 
naThan aShlEy MarbanianG, hriday VErMa, naThan VanlalchhahiMa MillEr chhaKchuaK .

2nd roW : iaME daThranG banbha MaWriE, yurchiThun MahonGnao, riKnanG SanGMa, FarEll TiMMy challaM, JaydEn lEandEr SynrEM, MolibonG lonGKuMEr, adoni SanhaME 
dohlinG, zEphaniah Kupar ranEE, EThan laMlynTi lynGWa, EricK nonGruM, braydEn EhboK ScoTT diEnGdoh, chEiyooME lynGdoh, JoSiah KharMalKi, JaydEn dEWWy Kharpuri, chin 
SanGlal lEiVanG. 

3rd roW : TaniSh SinGhania, dEVraJ Saha, MEbanKErlanG MaWriE WahlanG, EzEKiEl nonGSTEnG, JErEMaiah JoVhn, KriTarTh Surana, arWanSynran baJop pariaT, aryaMiK duTTa, 
EKanSh Jindal, raFaEl lalFaKzuala, MEdonlaKador conSTanTinE chynE, naShWaMEdon a.J ThanGKhiEW, EThan SaMuEl lynGdoh, JaSon TobiaS nonGKhlaW.

boTToM roW : MEWanKhraW MaJaW, haydEE hoSSain, SaTyaM SharMa, alEXiuS ch . SanGMa, aSaEl challaM, WanShWa l . dyMpEp, arMon dondor KhonGlaM, raibanbha Kharrubon, 
adrian laurEncE KharMaWlonG, aniruddh paul, MEShan nanGKhraW WanKhar, naiTiK SinGhania.

CLASS - 3 B

CLASS - 3 C

Ms. A. Kakoty (Class Teacher)

Ms. U. Kshir (Class Teacher)
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Top roW : JanGGinlal douGEl, daManbha WarJri, Toy l. nonGKhlaW, bryan Shadap, MEdonlad KharKonGor, donKin a. dorphanG, nanGSan K. dKhar, Marnin d. ThaM, abhinaV daS, 
JarrETT d. MarbanianG, alVin baSuMaTary, riShiT daS, WanlanG K. MarbanianG, lEE h.r MarbanianG 

1ST roW : aMriT paul, praSiddh Jain, SuryanShu roy, pauluS T pynGropE, dEVanTE J.SyiEMionG, rayon pariaT, aMiyo paul, GyandEEp bharali, roMEl KharMaliKi, EThan J.V SohKhlET, 
baKyrpanG lynGdoh, oManShu, ManroilanG J. KhonGThaW, TanMay duTTa .

2nd roW : laMonTE M . ShanGplianG, aKaSh paul, MacFarEEn MarbanianG, KaMSanGMuan ValTE, andrEW M rupSi, aKShiT upadhya, KaMMinGSanG ValTE, bEdanTa SanGMa, ShEMaiah 
r. pyrTuh, aMSranG M. SanGMa, MaiTShaphranG SuchianG, KaniSh bhaTTacharJEE, Shaun M diEnGdoh, VEdhanTh VadEra.

FronT roW : laKSh duTTa, ornan da-o-paia SanGMa, Elaro M. MuKhiM, JaSon SuchianG, dan z.M. rynJah, banTEilanG F.T. Kharbhih, JaydEn G ranEE, aShTon J.l SyiEMionG.

Top roW : hEMEl pal, orilan laloo, bEnJaMin paKhuonGiE, VinayaK JoShi, JEhohanan KharluKhi, dhiraJ SarMah, abhiGyan daS, TaiWiK GurunG, ryan ruMnonG, lianShuandinG 
TonSinG, ranGSan pariaT, arTh SinGh.

1ST roW : SohaM aGarWal, JEdiEl lynGdoh, KEnaz MalnGianG, dEEp baJaJ, arhaan Jain, GioVanni paThaW, duibEpa luihinG, JaSon lynGdoh, Elyon lynGWa, oziaS Shullai, 
raiSKhEMTrianG MaWThoh, anouSh M ranGad, azal M. ranGad.

2nd roW : Wilian daiMEi, Shaun KharKonGor, EThan blah, JoShua VanlalEna, praGyan rana, Elaiza MoMin, KunGMinMuan KhupTonG, harSh al SharMa, SouriSh choudhury, KaM-
o-yaME nonGTdu, chirMi lanonG, noEl MalnGianG, Julian nonGbri.

FronT roW : aldrich KharKonGor, raKESh rai, nachiKETa arJun, MEbanSynSharlanG KharKonGor, JyoTirMoy chaudhury, carl barEh, JadEn KharMalKi, dalEM-MaME WarlanGpih, 
danzEl KharMuJai, SuShanT raSaily, JoKiVS ThanMunG, MichaEl laMarE, zabEdiEl SynrEM, aldEn KharKonGor. 

CLASS - 4 A

CLASS - 4 B

Mrs. R. S. Mansuri (Class Teacher)

Mrs. P. Suchiang (Class Teacher)
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Top roW : Vihaan KarGWal, naMan SharMa, anSh Jain, nEEl KaliTa, SaMVid bhaTTacharJEE, raJVEEr Sur choudhury, dEbapraTiM daS, aldrich SaWKMiE, JaKE i. MarbanianG, ThEiri 
VaShuM, abhinEET dEy .
2nd roW : KaShiS KaShyap MEdhi, pranEEl GoGoi, GlEndon Thabah, p.WanKynSai W. hadEM, Vidhan pradhan, riThWiK SEThia MadhaV dWiVEdi, GauraV SharMa, MEbaWanlaMboK 
.b.lynGdoh, pranay JoShi, laynE blaKE KEri, EzEKiEl J. SanGMa, JarrEd SanShai WarJri. 
3rd roW : GEdiEl WondEr Kharpran, baraKa abraM rynJah, KEVin culVErT Kharpuri, nanGiaiSan KharMalKi, GidEon M. haoKip, GarricK lurShai KharMalKi, raFaEl MaWlonG 
dyMpEp, raydan SinG SyiEM, EbEnEzEr adrian Wanrap, KEVin iohbor Myrboh, arnaV SharMa, alphonSiuS pohMEn, nirVaan biSWa.
FronT roW : W.S. WorSo, SuShanT raJ rai, nEThanEl .a. WannianG, nial KonWar ranEE, azariah .M.baSaiaWMoiT, ViViEn oliVEr KharduiT, laKShay aGarWal, donoVEn .M KharKonGor, 
banSanhaME KharSynTiEW, MElaMbha MylliEMnGap, daJiEd KyrpanG SuchianG.
abSEnTEES: MarTEEnS. GaTphoh , randal r. laKianG, bEnJaMin J. lynGdoh,rynKaT  MEdon WarlanGpih. 

CLASS - 4 C

Ms. K. Lyngdoh (Class Teacher)
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