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Creatie 



W
eTIN

G
 

SR
EA

M
E 

MY 
FRIEN

D
S 

RAIN Our 

friends 
are 

very 

close 
to 
us. 

Ienjoy 

being 

with 

them
. 

We 

care 
for 
one 

anothe. 

We share 

things 
and 
do 

everything 

together. 

I love 

th
e 

rain. I love 
the 

rain. I love 
to 
see 
it falling 

from
 

the 
sky. 

We 

help 

each 

other. 
I am

 

very 

happy 

because 
God has 

given 
me 

such 

good 

friends. 

Thank 
you 
God! 

I like 

to
 

get 
Its 
such 
fun! I sail 

paper 

boats 

too!! Som
etim

es 
my 

um
brella 

tries 
to 
fly 
out 
of my 

hand A
stitva 

Vishohr 
Class 
-One 

too! I 

Shreyas 
Shah 

Class 
-One 

M
Y 

FA
V

O
U

RITE 
FO

O
D

 

M
y 

favourite 

food 
is cottage 

cheese. 
I even 

like 

cheese 
in other 

form
s. 

I love 

eating 

different 

things 

m
ade 

with M
y 

m
other 

even 

m
akes 

cheese 
at hom

e. 

She 

m
akes 

different 

tasty 

dishes 
out 
of 

cheese. 
We 

find 

different 

varieties 
of cheese 
in 

different 

countries. 
I like 

alm
ost 

all 

th
e 

varieties. 
I can 

even 

roll 

cheese 
in a chapatti 

and Parth 
Garg Class 

-II 
CONPOSE MY 

FA
V

O
U

RITE 
FO

O
D

 

M
y 

favourite 

food 
is 

chapatti, 
dal 

and 

nearly 
all 

vegetables. 

V
egetables 

make 
us strong 
a healthy. 

We should 
eat 

different 

vegetables 
as 

they 
are 

nutritious 
and 

keep 
us healthy 
and 
fit. 

They 

also 

give 
us 

energy 
to

 
do 
our 

work. M
y 

m
other 

brings 

fresh 

vegetables 

from
 

the 

shop 

and 

cooks 

them
 

deliciously. 

M
y 

best 

mea 

pulse, 

chapatti 
and 

leafy 

vegetables. 
I also 
like 

ladyfinger 
a lot. 
I love 
to

 
eat 

them
 

with 

chapatti. 
I love 
the 

taste 

w
hen 

my 

m
other 

fries 

them
 

w
ell 

and 

serves 

me. 

Class 
-I 

Shivansh 
Gangola 

120 

wet 
and 
even 

splash 

about 
in 
the puddles. 

love 
the 
rain!! 

cheese 
for 

breakfast, 

lunch 

and 

dinner. 

have 
it. 



LWeITING 
MY FAVOURITE FOOD 

My favourite food is Rajma dal. It is full of vitamins. They are also called kidney beans because they are shaped like kidneys. They are healthy for us and a good source ofenerg. They are come in many different colours like red, brown and white. Red rajma is the best because itis good for our heart. Every Sunday my mother cooks delicious rajma and serves it with rice. 

SCREEN 
MY GRANDPARENTS 

POSITON PROGRA 

mONAL ORLD 
My grandfather's name is Mr. P.D. Tewari and my grandmother's name is Mrs. Kamala Tewari. My arandfather is the head of our family. He worked in the Hydel Department and my grandmother is a house-wife. I spend my time with them. I even go for walks with them. 
My grandmother helps me with my Hindi homework. Though they are very old, they are always there to help us. I love them a lot. 

MY GRANDPARENTS 

CLASSAo 

READFUL My Grandparent's names are Mr. Purushottam Mahtolia and Mrs. Kalavati Mahtolia. Ilove them a 
lot. They live in Haldwani. I go down to visit them during holidays. They come to my place during 
lestivals and we all enjoy together. Even though my grandparents are away, they call us very often to 
Check on our health. Thev love us a lot and are always there to guide and help us in any need. 

Abhinav Pant 
Class - II 

ARRATIvE 

MY FAVOURITE GAME FOOTBALL 

Football makes us very tough and disciplined. 

Ashwini Tewari 
Class - I 

Shreyas Mahtolia 
Class - I 

My favourite game is football. I like it very much. because we do a lot of exercise when playing 
this game. A player needs to be mentally active. A football match gives plenty of mental exercise. So 

football makes a person physically and mentally strong. Every game makes a player disciplined. The 
plaver has to D c Control his anger and self-interest, A football team has eleven players. 

Shaurya Joshi 
Class - 3A 

121 



W
RLTING 

INDIA 

CELEBRATES 

MARS 

ORBITAL 

M
ISSION 

(M
OM

) 
M

ission 

successfully. 

India 
is the 

first 

Asian 

country 
and 
the 

fourth 

country 
in 

the 

world 
to 
do 

this. 
I am 
. 

proud 
of my 

country. 
Our 

scientists 
in 

ISRO 

worked 
day 
and 

night 
for 

this 

beautiful 

moment. Kushagra 
Joshi Class 

-3B 

We 

celebrate 

India's 

success. 

sCREENcATIONALO 
EMPT PO

CK
ET 

M
ONEY We 

visit 

'K
akeys'-

our 

favourite 

shop, 
to 
buy 
tuck. 

Gavit 
Dasila Class 

-3B 

I joined 
St. Joseph's 

College, 

Nainital, 
in 

March 

2014 
as a boarder. 

Besides 

other 

things. 
I learnt the 

value 
of money. 
We 
get 

pocket 

money 

thrice 
a week. I also 

save 

money 

som
etim

es. 
It is exciting 
to 

decide 

D
R

EA
D

FU
L 

ARE 

TH
E 

LU
N

CH
 

BREAK 
AT 

SEM
 

This 
break 

Tow
ards 

the 

end 

the 

of fifth 
period 

restless. 

as 

the 

lunch 

get 

break 

draw
s 

all 
near 

the 
students 

They 

eagerly 

wait 
for 
the 

There 

break 

bell. 
As 

soon 
the 

recess 

school 
is 

Our 

school 

working 

hours 
are 

from
 

9:00a.m
. 

To 

3:00p.m
. 

We have 

five 

periods 
in the 

m
ornm

s 

three 

periods 
in 
the 

afternoon. 

There 
is 
an 

hours 

break 
for 

lunch 

from
 

12:00 

noon 
to

 

1:00p.m
. 

is the 

longest 
as 
the 

boarders 

have 

lunch, 
so 
do 
the 

teachers 

the 

school 

becom
es 

quiet 

again. Pranav 
Tandon Class 

-4A 

Recess 
is 
the 

best 

part 
of the 

school 

with 

both 
th

e 

students 

and 
th

e 

teachers, 

enjoyw
o 

122 

was 

launched 
a 24 

September, 

2014, 

India 

made 

big 

achievement. 
Mars 

Orbital 

On 

how
 

I will 

spend 

my 

pocket 

money. 

However 

pocket 

m
oney 

is cancelled. 
I love 

Mondays, 

som
etim

es 
if anyone 

has 

been 

naughty 

then 

their 

W
ednesdays 

and 
Fridays 

because 
that 
is the 
day 
we 
get 

pocket 
m

oney. 

broken. 

bell 

rings, 

the 

calm
 

of the 

noise 

is everyw
here 

first. 

Som
e 

students 

rush 

dow
n 

the 

reach 
the 

canteen 

stairs 

pushing 

each 

other 
to The 

others 

can 
be seen 

ones 
can 
be 

seen 

sitting 
in 
the 

classroom
 

and 

gobbling 
up 

their 

food. 

The 

younger 

roam
ing 

about 

eating 

their 

lunch. 

M
any 

after 

finishing 

students 
go 

straight 

the 

to others 
join 
playground; 

their 

lunch. 

The 

playground 

ge to play. gets 

crow
ded 

and 

hardly 

any 

gam
e 

Yet 

students 

manage 
is possible. 

As soon 
as the 

bell 

m
arking 

and 
then the 

end 
of the 

break 

rings, 

t th
e 

to
 

the 

their 

classes 

children 
get 

back 

and 

day 

scholar 

students. 
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It
 

doe
s not 

ma
tter

 how 

slow
ly you go

 
as

 
long

 as
 

you don
t stop
. 

-C
on

fu
ci

us
 

Cl
ass

 -4B
 

Di
vy

an
sh

u Kir
ti 

Un
cle

!! 
inc

lud
ing

 the 

ph
oto

gra
ph

y 

les
son

s I 
took

 

from
 

Ram
a 

the sky will
 

rem
ain

 

etc
hed

 in
 

m
y 

min
d 

alw
ays

 

m
ou

nt
ain

 

str
ea

m
s, 

me
ad

ow
s and 

clo
ud

s 

mo
vin

g 

acr
os

s 

mo
un

tai
ns

, 

va
lle

ys
, the blue
 

ski
es,

 the 

cry
sta

l 

cle
ar 

afte
r six 

day
s. Bea

s. O
n 

rea
ch

ing
 

Ma
nal

i by
 

jeep
 I 

en
joy

ed
 m

y 

bath
 

the
m.

 
cap

pe
d 

m
ou

nta
ins

 

see
me

d so
 

clo
se 

I 
felt

 I 
cou

ld 

tou
ch mo
un

tai
n pas
s is. The 

hea
rt 

the 
Ma

nal
i Pas
s and 

fin
all

y 

wer
e at

 
an

 
alt

itu
de

 of
 

de
hy

dra
ted

 by
 

the tim
e 

I 
rea

ch
ed

 

cam
p 2.

 
W

e 
cro

sse
d 

and the 

sc
arc

ity
 of

 

ox
yg

en
 too 

beg
an.

 I 
felt 

roc
ks. The 

ve
ge

tat
ion

 

ch
an

ge
d as

 
w

e 
cli

mb
ed

 

hig
her

 nat
ure

 -
the hig
h 

m
ou

nt
ain

s and the 
dif

fer
en

t 

sha
pe

d 

eq
uip

me
nt and 

en
tire

 

rat
ion

s for the 
we

ek.
 mu

les 

wh
ich

, I 
was tol
d, 

wo
uld

 

car
ry our 

ca
mp

ing
 

Her
e w

e 
met our 

gu
ide

s, the 

su
pp

or
t 

team
 and the Oc

tob
er 1"

 
wh

ere
 w

e 

we
re 

br
ief

ed
 

ab
ou

t the tre
k. 

W
e 

rea
ch

ed
 

M
an

ali
 on

 

the 

mo
rn

ing
 of

 vea
rs to

 9 
yea

rs 

-
and 

I 
was the nin
e 

yea
r old. ch
ild

ren
 of

 
Va

lley
 

Sc
ho

ol,
 

Ba
ng

alo
re wit
h 

som
e of

 
the

ir 

staf
f and 

Pr
inc

ipa
l. The age 

gro
up

s 

var
ied

 

from
 65

 12.
000

 ft. in
 

Hi
ma

ch
al 

Pr
ad

es
h. W

e 

wer
e 

a 
big 

gro
up 

wh
ich

 

inc
lud

ed
 

fam
ily

, 

frie
nd

s and eve
n the 

M
y 

firs
t 

Hi
ma

lay
an

 

trek
 

was 

to
 

the 
Ma

nal
i 

Pass
 and Ran

i Sui 
Lak

e- al
 

an
 

alt
itu

de
 of

 
ap

pr
ox

im
ate

ly 

M
Y

 

FI
RS

T 

H
IM

A
LA

Y
A

N
 

TR
EK

 

W
RL

TI
N

G
 

The 

m
em

or
ies

 of
 

the 

w
on

de
rfu

l trek
 

the 

cou
ld see 

M
an

ali
 

tow
n, the 

Ku
llu 

Va
lley

 and the 

Riv
er 

The 

Gu
jar

 

Cam
p was our last

 
cam

p from
 

wh
ere

 w
e 

sha
pe

d Ran
i Sui lake
 at

 
this

 

alt
itu

de
 was 

be
au

tif
ul and from

 

here
 the 

sno
w 12,

000
 ft. I 

was ver
y 

hap
py

 

wh
en 

I 
saw the 

Ma
nal

i Pas
s as

 
it 

hel
ped

 m
e 

to
 

un
de

rst
an

d 

cle
arl

y 

wha
t a

 

beg
an our lon
g 

wa
lks

. 

I 
was 

am
aze

d at
 

the 
be

au
ty of

 The trek
 

beg
an on

 

the 2d
 

Oc
tob

er 

whe
n 



GREATIVE 
WRLTING 

A place in my sc hool where complete silenco and pesace is assured is the suhol libary, hismy 
favourite coner in school. 

My school library is tbe right place to find various interesting story boks, encycopedias 
relerence books and other books of knowledge. The children sitting in the library remain quiet which 
makes reading even more enjoyable. 

THE SCHOOL LIBRARY 

Our school library is localed near the quadrangle. It is larye in size and has a gsd suatiny 
capacity. The books are kept in a very organized manne. We can choose the books according to out 
interest. Once the library period is over we also discuss the topics we have read about. 

124 

Readingbeing my passion, the library is the best place for me to relax and to attain kngwledge. 
Guneev aj Sachdey 

Class- SA 

CAL 
EMPHASIS 

CAPLOR 'MY MOTHER' - THE PERSON I LOVE THE MOST 
The person I love the most is my mother who always takes care of me. Whenever I feel that l arn in 

trouble, she always helps me by not only supporting me physically, but morally. My rnother has alwaysS 
taken my pain and in return has given me a lot of happiness and pleasure. Since the day when she gave 
me birth, till today I have seen her struggling for ny betterment. She ensures I have everything I need 
irrespective of the fact that she has it or not. She shares my happiness and ny pain. She is one of the best 
woman in the world and that is the reason I like her the most and always pray to God to give all the 
children of the world a mother'like mine. 

cOMPOSIT0 
COMPC 

INDIA'S MARS MISSION 'MANGALYAAN' 

Vaibhav Pande 
Class - 5A 

The Red Planet, also known as Mars has attracted the scientists all over the world in the recent 
past. It seems there is a global race going on to conquor the Mars. This is because planet Earth is facin8 various issues challenging human lile. So the mankind is in search of a new planet to make its new 

dwelling there. 

Anongall planets, Mars seems to resemble the earth most and there is greatest interest among scientists to explore the possibilities of life thero. 
So far, 51 missions have been sent lo Mars out of which only 21 have sucCeeded. The US spa agency NASA is exploring this planet 6inco 1964. NASA and other agencies sent various Imissions to 
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The only
 way 
to

 
do

 
gre

at work
 is

 
to

 
love

 
wha

t you do. 
-St

ev
e 

SECTIO Cl
ass

 -8B
 

is
 

def
init

ely
 a 

fea
the

r on
 

Ind
ia's

 

shin
ing

 

ada
ge. 

sys
tem

s, 

spa
cec

raft
 

bui
ldin

g and 

ope
rati

ons
 

cap
abi

litie
s. It

 
dem

ons
trat

es how fast Indi
a is

 
dev

elo
pin

g. 

It
 

pro
gra

mm
e. The 

pri
ma

ry 

obj
ect

ive
 of

 
the Mar
s 

orb
iter

 

mis
sio

n is
 

to
 

sho
wc

ase
 

Ind
ia's

 

roc
et 

lau
nch

 The Mar
s 

orb
ite

r 

mi
ssio

n has 

ope
ned

 a 
new page

 in
 

the 

his
tor

ica
l 

cha
pte

r of
 

Ind
ia's

 

spa
ce 

An
iru

dd
h 

Sin
gh 

4.
 

It
 

will
 

me
asu

re 

sur
fac

e 

fea
tur

es such
 as

 
mo

rph
olo

gy,
 

mi
ner

alo
gy and the 

atm
osp

her
e. 

3.
 

Inc
orp

ora
tes

 

aut
ono

mo
us 

fea
tur

es 

to
 

han
dle

 

con
ting

enc
y 

situ
atio

ns.
 2.

 
De

ep-
spa

ce 

com
mu

nic
atio

n, 

nav
iga

tion
, 

mis
sion

 

pla
nni

ng and 

man
age

men
t. pha

se 

of
 

300 day
s, Mar
s orb
it 

ins
ert

ion
/ca

ptu
re and on

 
orb

it 

pha
se 

aro
und

 

Mar
s. 

1.
 

De
sig

n and 

rea
liz

ati
on

 of
 

Ma
rs 

orb
ite

r with
 

cap
ab

ilit
y to

 
per

for
m 

ear
th-

bo
un

d 

ma
neu

ver
s, 

cru
ise

 

4 
tas

ks
: des
ign

, 

pla
nni

ng,
 

ma
nag

em
ent

 and 
ope

rati
ons

 

ofan
 

inte
rpl

ane
lary

 

mis
sio

n. It
 

com
pri

ses
 of

 
the 

foll
ow

ing
 

Ind
ia's

 

pri
ma

ry 

obj
ect

ive
 of

 
the Mar
s 

Orb
iter

 

Mi
ssio

n is
 

to
 

dev
elo

p the 
tec

hno
log

ies
 

req
uir

ed for vis
ual

 
sp

ec
tru

m.
 M

ars 

Ex
osp

her
ic 

Ne
utr

al 

Co
mp

osi
tio

n 

An
aly

zer
 

(ME
NC

A) will 

cap
tur

e the Mar
s 

sur
fac

e in
 

the 

sur
fac

e 

com
po

siti
on

 and 

mi
ner

alo
gy 

of
 

Ma
rs. 

Th
erm

al 

Inf
rar

ed
 

Im
agi

ng 

Sp
ect

rom
ete

r (TIS
) will
 

me
asu

re 

tem
pe

rat
ure

 and 

em
iss

ivi
ty 

of
 

the wa
ter

 

so
urc

e and 

es
tim

ate
 the 

am
ou

nt 

of
 

wa
ter loss

 to
 

out
er 

spa
ce.

 

Ly
ma

n-A
lph

a 

Ph
oto

me
ter

 

(LA
P) will

 

me
asu

re the 

hy
dro

gen
 

iso
top

es 

rat
ios

. It
 

will
 

find
 out the 

re
so

u
rc

es
. 

M
eth

an
e 

Se
nso

r will
 

ex
plo

re 

me
tha

ne
, 

wh
ich

 is
 

an
 

ind
ica

tor
 for life 

pre
sen

ce
, 

red 
pla

ne
t. 

pre
sen

ce 

of
 

life 
the

re.
 The 

sp
ac

ec
raf

t 

co
ns

ist
s of

 5 
sci

en
tifi

c 

ins
tru

me
nts

 to
 

stu
dy 

var
iou

s 

asp
ect

s on
 

the 

M
an

ga
lya

an
 is

 
Ind

ia's
 

firs
t 

int
erp

lan
eta

ry
 

mi
ssi

on
. It

 
will

 

rev
olv

e en
ter

ed
 a 

new era in
 

its 
spa

ce 

pr
og

ra
m

m
e to

 
ex

plo
re 

Ma
rs. 

Ind
ia too has 

joi
ned

 the race
 to

 
Ma

rs. Wit
h the 

su
cc

ess
ful

 

the data
 for 

LW
RI

TI
NG

? 

Job
s 

and map i
ts 

aro
und

 

Mar
s and 

exp
lor

e the 

lau
nch

 of
 

M
an

ga
lya

aa
n',

 

Ind
ia has 

an
 

ev
en

tua
l 

ma
nn

ed 

mi
ssi

on
 to

 

this
 

very
 

im
po

rta
nt 

pla
net

. Mar
s to

 
inv

est
iga

te 

ha
bit

ab
ilit

y, its 
clim

ate
 and 

geo
log

y. The 

pu
rpo

se of
 

all the Mar
s 

mi
ssi

on
s is

 
to

 
col

lec
t 



Class - 9B 
- Shivam Pandey 

Uses- It helps to build strong nation and eliminate illiteracy. It helps to improve the standard 
by 

Tests- It turns red and yellow with anger when comes in contact with errors. It turns the notebook 
red. It TION 

Class - 9B 
-Arihant Kharai 

imparting education. 

4-It has good intentions for those who come in contact with. 

3-It has volatile nature and a habit of roaming in the class. 
2-It's boiling point is very high and freezing point is very low. 

1-Completely insoluble with students but mixes well with all properties of books. 

M.Sc. etc. 
Preparation- Prepared in colleges and universities under the trademarks, B.Ed., M.Ed., M.A. and Muou 

OURNAL 

has a balanced approach. 

indiscipline. It explodes when home-work is incomplete. 
Nature- Highly reactive, highly inflammable which catches fire very soon when exposed to laugnter ae 

some chalks, a duster anda pen 
Occurrence- They are mostly found in combined state in a class of students with an attendance register, 

CHEMICAL ANALYSIS OF A TEACHER 

PHASSO 

Properties: 

THINK POSITIVE 

EXPLOFES 

bus. 
would have moved on and the disaster could have been avoided and the rock wouldn't have fallen on the 

If he had remained in the bus with the rest of the passengers instead of getting down, the bus 

WRLTING 

Therefore, Think Positive! 

If you don't have an answer, think again... 
Can you guess why he said this? Go on and think positive... 

"Better I should have stayed in the bus." 
mountain and crushed the bus to crumbs, everyone onboard were killed. On seeing this, the man ent3 place. After he got down, the bus moved on. As the bus was moving, a huge rock fell on the bus frs 

Once there was a man travelling in a bus in a mountainous area. he decided tO get down at so 

SREAUM 

126 



eRTING 
The celestial Buddha named Hoeti or Pu Tai is best known as the jolly. laughing Buddha. In 

China, he is known as the "Loving or Friendly One". Because of his Monk's benevolent nature, he came to 
be regarded as an incarnation of the bodhisattva who will be, "The Future Buddha". His large protruding 

LAUGHING BUDDHA 

(The Religious Fact) 

The image of Hoeti is almost seen carrying a cloth of linen sack which is filled with precious items 
and candy for the world. Laughing Buddha statue depicts a stout, smiling or laughing bold man in a robe 
with a largely exposed pot belly stomach which symbolizes happiness and good luck. He is admired for 
his happiness, plentitude and wisdom of contentment.One popular belief is that rubbing his belly brings 
wealth, good luck and prosperity. 

CHIICAL EXPLORES 
EMPHASso 

IS LIFE WORTH LIVING? 

Arihant Kharai 
Class - 9B 

Every day, life starts when you wake up, even before the sun to see its first faint light overhauling 
the darkness and emerging with a new dawn. Each day, life brings with it, a new start, a new level to face. 
It's true that life takes more than what it really gives but every day, it offers you a chance to get up from 
bed and explore the world that dwells outside your window. It encourages you to seek new ways, find 

new roads and people. 1t prepares you to reason out things that are still, a big question mark in front of 
you! But nothing comes easy as long as we're breathing. Sometimes it becomes difficult to figure out 
things on your own:- Sometimes completely perplexed. Il's the time when you mind tends to cease and 
your thought process dissolves your consciousness, when your emotions take over and life falls heavily 
upon you - almost taking your breath away. Unable to compartmentalize situations, your mind gives rise 

to a very controversial thought - "ls lile worth living?" It's quite empirical because we as 'humans' 
possibly don't know, what exactly is the worth of life - it's like rain, some people feel it, while the others 
just get wet. It's just that our mind develops a tendency to exaggerate things which in turn, gives birth to 
complexities. 

The worst phase of life is to suffer in confusion, doubt and loneliness. I's the wake of devastalion, 
when you stand blindfolded, on the edge of the unknown. 

When everything seems to be ruined, when you're sitting in a corner; crying - about to drown 
yourself into a puddle of tears, life illuminates faintly, giving you a hand, a reason to look ahead, a reason 
lo leave all your failures behind. Each step may get harder, but don't stop because the view at the top is 
beautiful and it's not the mountains ahead of you that wears you down - it's the pebble in your shoe! 
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stomach and jolly smile has given him the common designation "Laughing Buddha". 
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GREATUME WRLTING 
In the way of darkness, lies an infinity of hope. That little infinity which builds up your 

adrenaline and pushes vou until that last moment, where you find yourself standing on the veroe t 

success! 

"Is life worth living?" 
"It's not always about getting the right answer, but it's also about asking the right question!" 

IF I WERE A SUPERHERO. .. 

Karan Joshi 
Class - 10 A 

Is there any single reader at this moment whose childhood has passed by without watching the 

numerous fascinating superhero movies? I don't think so...! Everyone of us has watched and has been 

inspired by superheroes like Superman, Hulk, Wonder Woman, Hawk Girl, Captain America, Zatana... 

the list is endless. 

Every girl has at one stage dressed up like Wonder Woman and Aqua girl and every boy has worn 

underpants over his regular pants trying to imitate Superman, and I am no different. If 'an ambition is a 

joy forever", day dreaming for an impossibility to happen is also very thrilling. How cool would it be to 

soar high in the sky and talk with the clouds, or to run at a speed of 1000 km/hour and take a world tour 
daily, or to possess such immense strength which withstands even a bomb blast. 

But out of all the traits of these superheroes, invisibility is what I have always yearned for. How 
exciting it would be to own the invisibility cloak of Harry Potter and be free of the humdrum routine of 

life to enjoy roaming around like a free delighted bird. 

As we all know, there are already many 'superheroes' who have taken up the responsibility of 
protecting the world. So, iflever get the opportunity to be invisible for a day I would spend it doing the 
most extraordinary things for myself instead of joining the league, like taking a nap during class hours. 
without inviting an eye on me, or hiding from my mother easily when she called me to drink milk or 
listening in to private conversation which in no manner concerns me. 

Apart from this, another mischievous idea which comes to my mind is wandering around like 
hollow man and freaking out the pedestrians and onlookers or doing spooky stuff like poltergeists. 
opening and shutting doors, switching on the lights at midnight or throwing the cushions, to scare my 
family and friends. 

There is no limit to our dreams, but the sad reality is that some desires can only be accomplished 
in dreamland. I wish I could be invisible and escape from all the tensions of life, that would give me 

long desired opportunity to be away from the torments and tortures of these bitter realities of lie. *** 
only I were a superhero! 

Roza Joshi 
Class - 11 B 
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SREAME 
RTING 

MIND OVER MATTER 

Aman is but the product of his thoughts. What he thinks, he becomes. 
"Satisfaction lies in the effort, not in the attainment. Full effort, is full victory" - Mahatma 

Gandhi. 

A person can do what he can, but not want what he wants. 

In my opinion, it all boils down to two things � capability on the one hand and desire on the othe. 
All of us dream and fantasize. Based on our abilities, we develop wants and desires and these 

wants are obviously in aligment with reality -that is, with our capability. Isn't history full of people who 
were able to fulfil their desires on the basis of their capability? Bill Gates, Albert Einstein and Franklin 
Roosevelt, just to name a few. 

But let's get realistic-opportunity doesn't always come our way. It's not always black and white. It's not always just the capability which is required. What about luck? Doesn't that at times lead people to their wants? You may not always be competent enough to attain your goals, but there are times when luck may favour you. 
I firmly believe that every person who has a want is aware of the inevitable obstacles he/she will face on the road to success but does that stop people from achieving what they want? 

Did it stop Einstein or Newton from achieving what they wanted? 
Did failure, in any way stop Thomas Edison, Steve Jobs or Oprah Winfrey from achieving what they wanted? I don't think so and the list is endless. 
A motor neuron disease didn't come in the way of Stephen Hawking propounding numerous mathematical theories sitting on a wheelchair. 
Did the loss of his legs make the "blade runner", Oscar Pictorious believe he could never walk again? He was wellaware of what he could do and what he wanted and is now the fastest man on no legs. Mind over matter. This is what must motivate people to attain their goals. The only way to overcome obstacles is to remind ourselves that life is not about instant gratification, but a journey of continuous improvement. SECTION 

Ketan Talwar 
Class 12 A 

People with #ood intentions make promises, but people withgood character keep them. 
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Poetry 

A
 

DREAM
 

W
HICH 

NEVER 

H
A

PPEN
ED

 

Now 

evening 

has 

fallen, 

the 

sun 

has 

just 
set The 

tw
ilight 

sea-shore 
is all 

golden 

and 

wet. 

Now 
I find 

m
yself 

down 
the 

sparkling 

sand, 

I as I jum
p 

over 
the 

rocks; 
I dashed 

under 
the 

cliff, 

No 

longer 

half 

clipped 

and 

lim
ping 

the 

stiff. The 

waves 
are 

unruly: 

they 

dance 

and 

they 

leap! 

W
hen 

darkness 

has 

fallen, 
I wonder 

aw
ay 

from
 

the 

sea 

and 

sand 

From
 

the 

shore 

and 
the 

bay. My 

body 

exhausted, 
my 

soul 

filled 

with 
joy, I called 

to 

the 

heavens, 

how
 

lovely 
to

 
die! 

Sad 
it all 

never 

happened! 
I wake 
in 
a daze, 

The 

sea-shore 

has 

vanished; 
all 

gone 

are 
its 

w
aves, 

I shall 

never 
be 

like 

them
, 

no, 

never 

the 

sam
e! 

RAYM
AN 

REHILL 

Class 
- VI 
A

 PO
EM

 
OF 
CAKE 

One 

day, 

mom 

was 

cooking 

food, 

I felt 

great 

because 
it sm

elt 

good. 

I rushed 
to

 

her, 
to

 
see 

what 

she 

was 

m
aking, 

-K
artikey 

Bisht 

Class 
- V

II 
'B

 

M
y 

senses 

told 

me, 

that 

she 

was 

baking. 

M
om 

said, 
she 

was 

baking 
a cake, 

Y
um

m
y'!, 

said 
I, but 
for 
a goodness 

sake. 

Don't 
put 

chocolate 

because 

that's 

w
hat 

I hate.' 

I got 

ready 
to 
eat 

and 

took 
out 

my 

plate. 

I put 

som
e 

vanilla 

because 

that's 

what 
I crave. 
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From
 

the 

elm
 

and 

th
e 

flow
 

and 

the 

w
aves 

of the 

sea So 

constant 
in 

m
ovem

ent, 
so 

perfectly 

free! 

skipping 
and 

leaping 
and 

clapping 
hands 

Yet 
I dash 

through 
the 

shallow
s, 

plunge 

into 
the 

deep! 

There 
is danger 

around 

me, 

these 

w
aves 

are 

rough, 

But 

my 

m
uscular 

legs 
are 

like 

steel: 

they 
are 

tough! 



Poetry 

SENDING 
A

 

LETTER 
TO

 

M
Y MUMMY 

DO 
IT 
N

O
W

 If you 

have 

hard 

w
ork 

to 
do, I am 

sending 
a letter 
by 

post, To 
my 

mother 
I love 
the 

most. She 
is the 

one, 

who 

cares, And 

with 
me 
my 

sorrow
 

she 

shares. 

I start 
my 

letter 

rather 

slowly, 

Putting 
date 
and 

address 

neatly. I began 
the 

letter 

with 

dear 

mummy, 

So 

much 

m
other, 

you 

love 

me. 

Do 
it now

. Today 
the 

skies 
are 

clear 

and 

blue, Tom
orrow

 

clouds 

may 
be 
in 

view. Yesterday 
is 
not 
for 
us, 

D
o 

it now
. If 
you 

have 

som
e 

kind 

words 
to 

say, Say 
them

 
now. 

My 
pen 
runs 

on 
the 
page, 

As 

the 

bird 

flies 
out 
of it's 

cage. A
 

post 

T
om

orrow
 

may 

not 

com
e 

our 

way, If you 

have 

sm
ile 

to 

show
, 

Show
 

it now. Make 

hearts 

happy 

and 

roses, 

grow, 

Let 
the 

friends 

around 

you 

know. 

Show
 

them
 

now. 

K
artik 

Chandra 

Class 
- VII 
'B 

Uday 
Budhlakoti 

Class 
- VII 
'B

' 

M
Y 

IDOL Everyone 
has 
an 

idol, Just 
like 
a pedal 
to 
a cycle. l also 

have 
one, Like 

them
, 

there 
is no 

one. My 

parents 
are 
my 

idol, W
ithout 

them
, 

my 
life 
is idle. My 

m
other 

gave 
me 

life, My 

father 

told 
me 

how 
to 

strive. 

My 

mother 

taught 
me 

how 
to talk, My 

father 

told 
me 

how
 

to 

walk. 

-Varun 
Lohni 

Class 
- IX 
'B' 
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my 
heart 
and 

a kiss, To 
my 

mother 

whom
 

I miss. I put 
the 

stam
p 

on, Soon 
my 

letter 

will 
be 

gone. 

My 

mother 

told 
me 
5, 4, 3, 2, 1...0 My 

father 

turned 

out 
to 
be my 

hero. Really 
ny 

parents 
are 
my 

idol, Just 
like 
a pedal 
to 
a cycle... 



Poetry 
A

 LIV
E 

ON 

BEFORE 

Y
O

U
 

DIE A
 

tissue 

w
hen 

you 

can't 

stop 

crying, 

A
 

tissue 

w
hen 

you 

feel 

like 

crying, 

Always 

listens 

w
hen 

you 

have 

som
ething 

to 
say. A

 A
 

Crutch 

w
hen 

you 

have 
a broken 

heart. Glue 

when 

everything 

falls 

apart. 

The 

sun 

w
hen 

the 

rain 

just 

won't 

stop, Y
our 

brother 

w
hen 

you 

run 

into 
a cop. Phone 

call 

when 

you 

can't 

leave 

your 

hom
e, 

A
 

hand 

w
hen 

you 

feel 
all 

alone. 

Everyone 

takes 

birth 
to 
die, Life 

before 

death 
is that 

you 

strive 

upon, 

Just 

with 

heart 

beating 
is not 

right, 

L
iving 

an 

em
pty 

life 
is 

not 

all. W
ith 

every 

single 

second 

you 

becom
e 

old, A
nd 

live 
on 

just 

w
ithout 

a goal. Love, 

hatred 

and 

sorrow
 

abide, 

We 

should 

never 

forget 
to

 

strive. 

E
verything 

is uncertain 
in

 

life, 

W
ings 

if you 

want 
to 
fly, U

nderstands 

w
ithout 

know
ing 

why. A
n 

ear 

for 
a secret 
to

 

tell, 

Be 

the 

unique 

one 
of your 
a ow

n 

kind, 

Like 
a soldier 
in a fight, 

W
ithout 

keeping, 

death 
in 

mind. 

Utilize 

the 

ripe 

fruit 
in 

tim
e, 

Just 
on 
the 

brink 
of getting 

dilapidated. 

An 

asprin 

w
hen 

you 

feel 

unw
ell. 

A
 

L
ove 

th
at 

can 

never 
let 

go, Ill 

alw
ays 

cherish 

those 

m
om

ents 
of our friendship, 

K
artik 

Bhatt Class 
- LX 
B

 

I shared 

with 

you... 

Utilize 
it to 

make 

brine, 

D
rink 

and 

feel 

som
e 

pride. 

H
eading 

tow
ards 

grave? 
Do 

well, To 
be 

rem
em

bered, 
do 
it all, Feel 

good 

w
hen 

recognized 

under 

the 

hood, 

Be 

grateful 

until 

the 

last 

breath 

falls! M
aitrya 

Sah Class 
- LX 
B

 

M
EM

O
RIES 

W
hen 

there 

com
es 

a silent 

gust 
of 
air. I w

ould 

meet 
all 

those 

w
hom

 
I rem

em
ber, 

Going 

dow
n 

the 

m
em

ory 

lane, 

Up and 

dow
n 

the 

corridors, 

W
hen 

the 

sky 

begins 
to

 

rain. go 
behind 
8-B, A

nd 

rem
em

ber 
all 

th
e 

fun 
I had, A

nd 

then 
to

 
all 

th
e 

classes, 

W
here 

I was 

called 
a brat. 

I would 

Stepping 

inside 
the 

gate 

again, 

W
atching 

my 

past 

com
ing 

back 
to 
life, A

fter 
all 

th
e 

long 

years, 

It all 

cam
e 

back 

alive. 

I looked 
up 

and 

saw
, Almost 

everything 

had 

changed, 

M
em

ories 
in 

front 
of me, R

em
em

bering 
all 
the 

know
ledge 

w
hich 

I gained. 

Ah! 
Is C

akey 

still 

there? 

Does 
he 

still 

sell 

Patty 

Butter 

Sauce? 

All 

good 

things 

com
e 

to 
an 

end. And 
I w

ould 

again 

step 

outside, 

A
nd 

w
ould 

have 

my 

head 
up 

hign, 

And 
go 

back 

with 

pride. 

I m
ake 

a dash 
to 
the 

place, 

T
his 

n
o

w
 

is 

covered 
in 

m
oss. 

I looked 

around 
at 
the 

fields, 

Im
agining 

nyself 

still 

there, 

And 

then 

realizing 

that's 

long 

gone, 134 

FR
IEN

D
 

IS 

week 

w
hen 

you 

just 

need 
a day, 



NEVER SAY GOODBYE 

I remember, my first moment at the gate, 
I was crying like hell, 

My parents had to go, as we were already late. 

I was quite small at that time, 
Looking for some friends, 

Like finding, diamond in a mine. 
But the days flew by, 
And I kept no records, 

Our time has come, and it's time to say good bye. 

Now I regret, 
Will I get these moments back??? 
Not in a million years, I bet. 

They say few things are too good to be true, 

And I will cherish all these moments, 

And the wonderful time that how!! 

ADIEU SEM 

-Abhilav Sharma 
Class - X'A 

On the verge of leaving this seminary, 

We carry with us a storehouse of memories, 

The bliss - the joy and sorrow, 

Is what we will remember tomorrow. 

The classes which we would bunk, 

Gleefully gobbling cakey's junk. 

Every recess we played the game, 

"Futta" was the official name. 

Nevertheless - we relished the pranks we played, 

Always in trouble when we delayed. 

All the way!!! 

It was here I learned to put on my tie, 

The values we imbibed will never die. 

"Certa Bonum Certamen", is what we say, 

Keeping the spirit of Sem alive. 

Ashuiosh Kashyap 
Class - X B' 

MY WORST FEARS 

I'm Just a human 

And I fear many things 
It's a really long list 

And therefore, my heart sings. 

When this thing happens 

I just sit, wait and drool 

For my hair to grow back 
After a haircut in school. 

When the waste inside my body 

Is running down fast 

I run to the toilet 

But the water doesn't last. 

The best honor in SEM, 

Is receiving the pocket money. 
But when you're at the end insulted 

Just because your haircut looks funny. 

When daddy opens the envelope, 
Which contains the report card 

And I'm like, God please! Pass, pass, pass. 

And deep down comes a silent fart. 

Once there was a girl, whom I really liked, 

The first thing in my mind- Hello! Hi! 

And the worst thing gol 
Was "Hello Bhai" in reply. (#epic) 

My real bad luck, when relatives come home 

And ask me about my awesome mnarks 

And when I tell them the truth 

They be like "Future looks very dark" 

When someone texts mea hmmm... 

My mind just shuts down 

I just don't know what to reply 

And my smile turns into a frown. 

But the fear, which is the worst of all 

Is a group of girls, staring from a distance 
When I'm totally alone 

And no one for assistance. 
Vipul Garbyal 

Class - X B' 
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Poetry 
HAIRCUTS 

There was a time, 

You could have hair styles of different kind, 

Short, long, wild or pokey, 
Whatever you had in mind. 

Anything you saw on T.V., 

Or was told by a friend. 

Tell the barber to do anything, 
Which is on trend. 

But then, it came, 

Which put all the things to a stop. 

Boys ran, boys hid, 

To make sure their hair were on top. 

Nothing much could be done, 
At last they were all caught. 
On the seat of the barber, 

They cursed, they cursed a lot. 
These are the true feelings, 

And they come straight from my heart. 
I think really soon enough, 

We'd have to order wigs from flipkart. 
I wish we are allowed, 

To have hair of new times. 
And trust me, it was very hard, 

To get this all, in a rhyme. 

tFlz 

7 

Vipul Garbyal 
Class - XB 

a 



He stepped up on the slage, 
And went for the mike. 

His hands were shaking, 
As he entered the spotlight. 

He gave oul a cough or (wo; 
And cleared his throat., 

Then his hands went down, 
To button up his coal. 

He started his jokes, 
Like bullets from a gun, 
The judges were impressed. 
And the crowds laughed a ton! 

He made them laugh, 
He made them roll. 

He was feeling betler, 
As he was nearing his goal. 

He was almost there, 
Almost at the end 

But that was the time -
When everything took a bend! 

"THE COMEDIAN" 

He spoke, just that ONE wrong word 

And the crowd got mad, 

Poetry 

A shower of eggs, curses and footwear, 

Was the experience that he had. 

He was the audinces' favOurile, 

And alnost cerlain lo win. 

F'or just thal one wrong word, 
All his hard work went into the bin. 

He looked from backstage, 
As his rival took home the money 
And he thought he was thc best, 

A this game of being funny. 

He lailed to keep his promise; 
And also failed his lest. 

On relurning lo his home, 
He felt like a guesl. 

He slarted shedding tears, 
As he took a seat; 

His family was slarving, 
And there was nothing left to eat. 

He took a pen and paper, 
And started jolling down a note. 
His eyes welled up again, 
Because of the things he wrole. 

He knotled a rope al last, 
To sum up all of his life, 

He kicked away the stool, 
And commilted suicide. 

He who looks outside dreams. 
He who looks within awakens. 

Vipul Garbyal 
Class -X B' 

-Carl Jung 
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Poety 
THE TEACHINGS OF THE MYSTERIOUS RIDER 

The silvery touch of the morning frost, 
Comes marching the rider lost in thought. 

He said, "There is some happiness we are all entitled to, 
Everyday many joyous memories approach you." 
"Wake up you can smell the soft feel of the soil, 

Followed in by the gentle breeze, gushing through the iron netting, then... 
In comes the subtle chirping of the modern sparrows, 

"There are a some happiness we are all entitled to.. 
The warmth of a house, 

STRING 

A gentle touch of feminine tenderness, 
Constantly stalking upon with anxious eyes, 

Beneath which a deep pain lies." 

I cannot endure, 
This slowcoach pain; 

Ready to dive, 

Result could be 
I'm held back by a string. 

Mine or thine. 

Soothing thy ears towards eternity." 

It could go, or, 

I hope I can fathom 
What is really happening. 

I could leave: 

My heart sinks 

I now open my weary eyes, 
The rider vanished, or he dies! 

But I'll |live... 

At the thought of this. 
May be it's my fault 

And I must take all the blame. 

Till the end of the day. 

Prakhar Joshi 
Class - XIA 

ACCEPTANCE 
Expected Acceptance, 

-Venkatesh Shah 
Class - XI 'A' 

Unexpected Rejection, 
Unnecessary Sacrifice, 

Sacrificial ties. 
Laughing out louder is your own soul. Ugliness captured is what your heart craves. 

Unfamiliar race, 
New one to breed. 

It's hard to stay alone, 
or even think about it. 

May be mny dreams are not brought to light. Darkness comes and the goblin survives. 
Prakhar Joshi 

Class - XI 'A 
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Like 

light, 

sadness 
is ram

pant; 
like 

darkness, 
it obliterates 

hope 
and 

vision; 
like 
the 

original 
sin 
it is 

Sadness 
is an 

eternal 
tale 

enacted 
in 

episodes, 

projected 

through 

situations 
- protean, 

ubiquitous. 

It is silent 
and 

corrosive; 
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and 

abusive. 
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unobtrusively 
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mirror 

to 
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in 
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mocking 
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to 
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Deepa 
Shah 
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it is there 
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everyone. (First 
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in 
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ingrained 
in 
the 

destiny 
of all 
and 

sundry. 

gaping 

maws 
of hungry 

fledglings; 
it sobs quietly 

when 

poverty 

sends 
her 

children 

hungry 
to 
bed. 
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mental 
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sadness 

dwells. whimper 
of a child 
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to 
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MOTHER MARY REED AND RAJA ROY SINGH 

Professor Ajay Singh Rawal 
People who come to Pithoragarh and are aware of the contribution of Mother Mary Reed visit her 

grave as a sacred shrine. She established the Leprosy Hospital in Chandak in 1891 and rests there in 

eternal peace. It was one of the oldest leprosy hospitals of India Dr. Raja Roy Singh was a nrot 

Dr. Raja Roy Singh 

Mother Mary Reed. He was born on 5h April 1918. His 
father died very early leaving Raja and d his mother alone in 

Pithoragarh where he Rajput forbears had lived 
generations. He was brought up in the quarters of Leprosy 
Hospital in Chandak in Pithoragarh under the watchful 
eves of his mother who worked there and Mother Mam. 

Reed a Methodist missionary from California. Mary Reed 
(1854-1943) was a hard working and accomplished schol 
teacher who responded to the call of God for missionary 
service and departed for India in 1884 at the age of 30. She 
was sent to Pithoragarh where she witnessed the sad 
plight of the leprosy patients and decided to work for 
them. They were ostracized and forced to live in caves and 
with herculean efforts she established a leprosy asylum 
and later a hospital for these unfortunate people in 
Chandak. Leprosy was a terrible degenerative disease 
those days, it left its victims deformed and disfigured as 
their flesh atrophied and fell away. It is curable today but 
at that time as there was no cure lepers were banished 
from society in isolation with other lepers for life. 

Seemant Singh a devout Christian is of the view that "In the beginning she constructed two rooms; the 
first one was known as 'Umeed Gaah' or room of hope and the second Khidmat Gaah' a room for 
consulting the patients and encourage them to fight the disease'. She threw all her energies into the 
physical and spiritual welfare of the patients and while working for the Service of God she contracted the terrible disease. When a friend wept at her incurable illness, Mary replied "I have nol yet received my assurance of healing: perhaps I can serve my Father better thus". Mother Mary as she was populariy known wvorked with the leprosy patients until her death. The Lord allowed her 58 vears of missionary service, 52 of them among the lepers. She accepted the hardship of an incurable disease and chose to faithfully minister the leprosy patients with love of the Almighty. She epitomized the grace of Goa a served as an example of glorifying him in the midst of hardships. Seldom in the annals of missiona history has there been a more dedicated., committed servant of the Lord other than Mary Reed of Chanon Heights. 

Dr. Pankaj Priyadarshi from Pithoragarh avers that "Raja Roy Singh was a brilliant studenta 
kerosene lamp but that did not deter his progress. His performance was outstanding at the school level 
a boy he attended the government school in Pithoragarh. In the evening he had to study in the light of a 

and he received several scholarships and one of them sent him off to Agra and later to Allahabad 
University. He achieved distinction in philosophy and English literature at the graduation level and in 
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MA in English Literature he topped the university. Subsequently he appeared in the Civil Services 

Examination and e entered the Indian Civil Service in 1942. His first posting was in Agra where he met his 

wife Zorine Bonifacius." 

Later his civil service postings took him to Kanpur. Bombay, Mathura and Lucknow. these 

assignments afforded I him valuable experience at various levels ofgovernment. In 1954 he was appointed 

as State Director of Education Department in Uttar Pradesh (UP). Thus he entered the educational service 

and soon education became both his passion and mission. In 1957 he was appointed as the Educational 

Adviser to the central government and worked in this position up to 1964. In this period of transition 

with the changing demands in education he focused his attention on innovations to harmonize 

educational activities between the state and central governments. This effort culminated in the 

establishment of the Council of Educational Research and Training and Service, a network of 

educational institutions for research and training and service. Several eminent U.S. educators were 

closely associated with its planning in the founding years notably the Teacher's College formed under the 

direction of the Colombia University. Ravi Mehta from the Education Department of Uttarakhand State 

stated that "In the last four decades the Indian Council of Educational Research and Training to which 

Raja Roy Singh provided such visionary leadership, has played an innovative role in advancing 

education and educational opportunities in India." 

Another significant programme he helped to found was the Science Talent. In 1959 the 

innovative programme was launched, search began and boys and girls between the age groups, 15 to 17 

with high science aptitude were identified through specially devised tests. Those who qualified the 

prescribed standard were awarded full scholarship through their entire schooling, including higher 

education. In the early years the Indian programme and similar ones in the US were closely collaborated 

and sponsored by the Ford Foundation. From a modest but pertinacious start the programme expanded 

rapidly and in subsequent years increased substantially the number of science teachers and the quality 

of science education in India. 

Raja Roy Singh was invited to join the UNESCO in 1964 and for the next 20 years, he served as 

UNESCO's Regional Director of Education in Asia and later as Assistant Director General of UNESCO for 

Asia and the Pacific. The Asian and the Pacific region are extensive and diverse and comprise 30 

countries extending from Iran and Afghanistan in the west to Korea and Japan in the east, to Mongolia in 

the north and Australia and New Zealand in the south. Roy Singh's strategy was to manage this far flung 

region by focusing on common educational problems and fostering inter-country cooperation. He carried 

out this strategy by recognizing the unique cultural differences within and between countries vet 

encouraging each to share educational experiences and expertise. This approach found its full 

expression in the Asian and Pacific Programme of Educational Innovation for Development, which 

continues to make significant contributions to educational development in the Asian region. 

His career brought him into contact with heads of governments as well as educators throughout 

the world. In the course of his career he authored several books including 'Education in Asia and the 

pacific' (UNESCO/Bangkok 1966), 'Adult Literacy as an Educational Process' (International Bureau of 

Education, Geneva 1990), "Educational Planning in Asia' (UNESCO International Institute for 

Educational Planning. Paris 1990) and'Changing Education for a Changing World', 1992. In 1985 after 

completing his service with UNESCO, he settled down in United States taking up permanent residence 

in Evanston, Illinois. 
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He will be remembered as a pioneer in the educational field in Asia having encouraged cOoperation between national and local governments, educational ministries and with internation-l 
organizations. His educational philosophy is a guide to prepare young people tor lite in an ever changing world. On 3 April 2003 the 85h birthday of Raja Roy Singh was celebrated in the House of 
Representatives, USA. Speaking on the occasion Hon'ble James A. Leach said that "Mr. Speaker, I rise on 
behalf of the House of Representatives to express my respects to a renowned international educator. Mr 
Raja Roy Singh on the occasion of his 85h birthday. As a Member of the House Committee on 
International Relations and as former Co-Chairman of the United States Commission of Improving the 
Effectiveness of the United Nations, I can attest that improving the quality of education in the world is a 
prerequisite to the establishment of effective cooperation and mutual understanding in the international 
community. In this context, the career long dedication of Mr. Roy Singh to international education 
deserves the attention of the Congress." Raja Roy Singh has etched history in the field of education at the 
international level but unfortunately he is not known in our country and his contribution has paled into 
oblivion in the eyes of our local politicians, pedagogues, bureaucrats and the intellectuals. 

Ma 

Few are those who see with their own eyes and feel with their own hearts. 
-Albert Einstein 



Old Boys Section 

FAMOUS QUOTES & EQUALLY A FEW WHACKS OF OUR TIME 
Deadeep had joined Sem from Sherwood in class 9, why, we don't know. Well, he was new to the Sem lure of fun, leg pulling and not aware of who's who in Sem. As fate would have it or it was his destiny 

that he got his allotted a seat next to KC and me. Boy, was he in trouble! He did not have a Sem blazer yet, eo be was wearing the green Sherwood one. It was odd in all those blue blazers the green one standing 
aut One habit he had was to sleep 40 winks in class after lunch. We were sure he had been to Tanzania 

and oot bitten by the tsetse fly which results in sleeping sickness. One afternoon Br. Foran was taking a 
Ceography class. Pradeep had no clue or interest in Geography. And it was sleeping time. So he casually 
opened to book. pretended to follow and went to sleep. After half hour Br. Foran and had switched to 
History. On one paragraph he suddenly looked up and said "Jawala" read". We nudged Pradeep and said 
page 63, read. He was still sleepy but when he looked at page 63 there were the Murray and Darling rivers 
of Australia staring him in the face. "But, Sir, there is a diagram on this page". Br. charged up. looked at 
the Geography book, "Sleeping again!" WHACK!! 

(2) VWe were in the dining hall for lunch. Sem food was Spartan but healthy. I can't say what Pradeep got in 
Sherwood but here, at times our chief cook" Samson" went overboard with Naini's water in the daal and 

mince curry. Looking at it Pradeep asked us, who should I complain to. Well it was manna from Heaven to 
KC and me. We said to the "Jap". (ap being Mr. Frietas our GM) who, Sem legend had, was a jap Colonel in 
disguise from Imperial Japanese Army! Actually he was from Burma. Pradeep called out "Sir, Sir". Mr. 
Frietas came over, what's wrong? Looking at the daal and curry, Pradeep said "Sir, this food is not even fit 
for Roomer's pups! (Roomer being Mr. Frietas's favourite German Shepherd). WHACK! was the response 
much to our mirth! 

(3) "Lost my voice" of Raza who was to recite Rudyard Kipling's" Gunga Din"! One WHACK and 

miraculously the voice had come back!! 

(9) Shiv Jaspal's famous words to "Tubby" Morrissey, Principal in 1959 "Sir, you rank a Pig"! In a 

hightmare, a performance which we rated as equal to winning, a Victoria Cross in the battlefield and 

presented by Field Marshall Claude Auchinleck (The Auk commander in Chief-India before 

Independence! 
O} Ladoo's Hindi class. We were to translate some Hindi sentences into English at random. There was an 

go indian boy near us, his Hindi was very weak. In the morning Ladoo pointed towards him and said 

translate "hanstay hanstay pait main bal par gayay". The guy looked helpless, he beseeched our help. 

Opportunity never comes twice, we whispered in his ear and the following classic was presented to 

Ladoo and the class:"Sir, the Bull laughed and laughed and crapped"!, the "bal" had been advised as 

"bull" by the two Angels sitting next to him. Ladoo flared up, "Trying to be funny, eh", WHACK!! Later 

you the guy said, never will I seek your help! SEM of YORE. 

There is a crack in everything that's how the light gets in. 
-Leonard Cohen 
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ng for 

a 
rab

bit or
 a 

sma
ll wild

 

boa
r. The 

tea
che

r 

an
sw

ere
d "Far

 

awa
y from
 the ring
 

Sw
abh

i, 

ffa
aaa

rrr
r 

aw
ay!

!" 

(In
firm

ary
) and on

 
reg

ain
ing

 

sen
ses he

 
ask

ed,
 

"W
her

e am
 

I"? His 
frie

nds
 

who had 
car

rie
d him ther
d 

(9) 
Sw

abh
i 

Sin
gh was 

kno
cke

d out 
dur

ing
 a 

box
ing

 

bout
 

with
 

Mik
e 

Per
eira

 and 
wa

kin
g up

 
in

 
Ston

e 

Gros
s sh
ee

pis
hly

 

tru
dg

ed up
 

and 

shr
ug

ge
d up! 

"For
 

go
od

nes
s 

sak
e, pay the man
, he

 
is

 
dis

tur
bin

g the 
stu

die
s".

 

Bro
the

r was 
a 

mild
 

na
tur

ed
 

man
. 

Na
inw

al 

in
 

fron
t of

 
col

leg
e and 

qui
etly

 had 
slip

ped
 

into
 his seat
 

whe
n the 

Bro
the

r was not 
loo

kin
g. 

Bro
the

r said
. 

the 
ent

ire 

stu
dy hall 

po
int

ed 

a 
fing

er at
 

Na
inw

al who had 
rid

den
 

from
 

tow
n, tied

 the 
hor

se to
 

the 
rail

ing
s 

paid
 for the 

hor
se 

rid
e".

 The 

bro
the

r said
 

"Wh
o 

cam
e in

 
las

t". Tha
t was 
a 

me
mo

rab
le 

mo
me

nt. 

Pra
cti

cal
ly 

ones
 

can
't 

pro
no

un
ce

" S". 
Br

oth
er 

ask
ed 

Iris
h 

bro
gu

e, "My boy
, 

you
r 

how
l was mor

e like
 a 

wet cat 
fish

ed out from
 the 

Li
me

ric
k 

riv
er!

" wh
ich

 

em
an

ate
d was mor
e of

 a 
meo

w or
 a 

dog 
bei

ng hit with
 a 

sto
ne.

 

Ha
nds

 on
 

hip
s, 

Ma
cco

o said
 in

 
that 

the 
pe

rio
d. 

said
 

"P
rad

eep
, 

Cea
ser

 and 
Vi

vek
ana

nd
a were

 

cou
sin

s, 

nev
er 

min
d. W

e 
got 

pra
dee

ps,
 

dirt
y 

look
s for rest of

 

Pra
dee

p 

loo
ked

 

pe
rpl

ex
ed

; he
 

tho
ugh

t he
 

had said
 the righ

t 

wo
rds

. The clas
s was 

lau
gh

ing
 and one 

frie
nd 

kne
w his 

Jul
ius

 

Ce
ase

r. 

Lad
do said

 

"W
hat

! 

Com
e 

her
e, and 

whe
n in

 
his 

str
iki

ng
 

zon
e, 

a 
hug

e 

WH
ACK

! eag
erl

y. 

Pra
de

ep
 

rose
 

"Si
r, you said
, 

Fr
ien

ds
, 

Ro
ma

ns,
 

co
un

try
me

n, lend
 m

e 
you

r 

ear
s." 

I 
mus

t say he
 got up

 
co

nfi
de

nt with
 the 

ins
ide

 

kn
ow

led
ge

." Sir, 
I 

kno
w, 

sho
uld

 I 
rep

eat
". W

e 
aw

ait
ed the 

bom
b blas

t Jul
ius

. I in
 

turn
 

said
 

FA
MO

US
 

QU
OT

ES
 &

 
EQ

UA
LL

Y 

A
 

FEW 

WH
AC

KS
 O

F 
OUR TIM

E 

Old Boy
s 

Sec
tion

 

on
 

his butt! 

was 
arm

ed with
 a 

sin
gle

 

bar
rel 

sho
lgu

 

(10)
 

One 

mo
on

les
s 

nig
ht 

a 
gro

up of
 

hu
nte

rs from
 

Sh
erw

oo
d led by

 
a 

tea
ch

er wer
e nea
r 

Ar
ahm

ore
 anu 

"W
hat

's he
 

say
ing

". One boy 

ex
pla

ine
d, "Sir

 he
 

has not been
 (wh

ip) 

in
 

his 
han

d. 

"Sh
aab

, 

pai
sha

y. 

pai
sha

y, 

nah
in 

diy
ay, 

Sha
ab,

 

pai
sha

y".
 The 

pah
ari

s, the 
illit

era
te 

into
 the 

stu
dy hal

l, 

dre
sse

d in
 

that
 

pah
ari

 

ch
oo

rid
aa

r 

paj
am

a, 

wa
ist coat

 

ove
r a 

shi
rt, 

a 
sm

all 

cha
abu

k 

and 

ma
int

ain
 

dis
cip

lin
e. The 

tim
ing

s used
 to

 
be

 
5.3

0- 7.30
 pm. 

Su
dd

en
ly 

a 
hor

se 

ow
ner

 

cam
e 

sho
utin

g 

(8) W
e 

wer
e in

 
the 

stu
dy hall

 

bef
ore

 

din
ner

, this
 was 

rou
tin

e. 

A
 

Br
oth

er used
 to

 
be

 
in

 
cha

rge
 to

 
keep

 

wat
ch 

thin
k only
 an

 

Iri
shm

an
 can 

im
ita

te the
ir wol
f not us. 

An
yw

ay the poo
r guy had no

 
cho

ice
. The how
l 

was 

ple
asa

nt 

cha
ng

e. H
e 

cal
led

 a 
num

ber
 of

 
tim

es and then
 

ask
ed one of

 
our 

cla
ssm

ate
s to

 
per

for
m.

 I 

leg
en

da
ry.

 H
e 

one day 

im
ita

ted
 the call of

 
an

 
Iris

h 

Wol
f in

 
cla

ss. From
 the 

ser
iou

s 

clas
s 

wor
k of

 
mat

hs it tim
es 

lau
gh

ing
 and 

cra
ck

ing
 

jok
es, 

a 
gre

at 

spo
rts

ma
n 

esp
ec

ial
ly 

foo
tba

ll, his 

thr
ou

gh
 

pas
ses

 

were
 

(7) 
Br

oth
er 

Mc
Ca

nn was 

tak
ing

 a 
cla

ss. H
e 

at
 

tim
es was qui
te 

the
atr

ica
l, at

 
tim

es 

Lu
cif

er from
 

Ha
des

, at
 

Pra
dee

p. 

Jul
ius

 

Ce
ase

r, 

Mar
k 

An
tho

ny,
 you know
 

frie
nd

s, 

Ro
ma

ns -". Well
 

Pra
dee

p 

for, in
 a 

time
 of

 
cris

is w
e 

sup
po

sed
 to

 
ext

end
 our 

wis
dom

 and help
. K

C
 

wh
isp

ere
d to

 
me, tell him old Pra

dee
p rose

 

from
 his 

lum
ber

 in
 

pan
ic, 

"W
hat did he

 
read

 

guy
s he

 
ple

ase
d to

 
us. 

"W
ell wha

t are 
frie

nds
 

may be, 
pro

bab
ly 

Vi
ve

ka
na

nd
a was his 

fav
ou

rite
, 

"Ja
wa

la, he
 

thu
nd

ere
d, 

rep
eat

 just
 

wha
t I 

read
 

now,
* 

and 
sto

ppe
d. H

e 
in

 a 
gla

nce
 

foun
d 

Pra
dee

p 

nod
din

g off. His 
faci

al 

exp
res

sio
n 

cha
nge

d, 
ang

er, 

fru
stra

tion
 

had just 
ope

ned
 a 

boo
k and 

sta
rte

d with
 

Sw
am

i Ji's 
spe

ech
, "My dear
 

bro
the

rs and 

sis
ter

s of
 

Am
eric

a" 

(6) It
 

was 

Hin
di cla
ss 

aga
in, 

Lad
oo was 

rea
din

g out 
a 

ch
ap

ter
 on

 
Sw

am
i 

Vi
ve

ka
na

nd
a's

 trip 
to

 
USA

. H
a 
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SEM
 o

f 
YO

RE
. f

aci
al rien

dly voic
e said
. "5.9 
to

 
be

 
pre

cise
"! Well

 one of
 

our first
 

exp
erie

nce
 of

 
"bo

lti 

bun
d" 

seei
ng 

San
tos

h's 

at
 

leas
t". 

Sm
ally

 got up, 
pro

bab
ly 

bre
ath

ed 

dee
ply too. Cam

e over
 to

 
San

tos
h's tabl

e and in
 a 

most
 a,

 
nea

vy. One day they
 

were
 on

 
the next

 
tabl

e 

whe
n 

San
tosh

 in
 

an
 

aud
ible

 

voic
e 

loo
kin

g at
 

her said
 "six 

ool
bal

ler,
 one time
 

pas
sed

 a 
rem

ark
 on

 
an

 
All 

Sai
nts girl

. 
The

re was this girl 
cal

led
 

"Sm
alle

y",
 big 

bui
lt, 

Wit
hou

t the 
Pad

re's
 

holy
 

wat
er! And will 

rem
ain

 to
 

Sem
ites

 

Sha
dy'

 

life
lon

g. 

An
oth

er 

frie
nd,

 

San
tos

h, ace 

Our 
con

trib
uti

on
 to

 a 
love

 
stor

y 
am

ids
t 

Sta
nd

ard
's 

set
ting

. 

and 
enjo

yed
 our 

tut
tifr

uit
. The 

cou
ple did 

mar
ry, they

 are in
 

Los 
Ang

les now,
 

hap
pily

 

ma
rrie

d. That
 was nea
rby

, w
e 

rus
hed

 to
 

the BHC 

gar
den

, 

mad
e sure

 

"Ha
wk

eye
" Mr. 

Clar
k was not 

loo
kin

g, 

gra
bbe

d 

a 
bun

ch 

will get the 
flo

we
rs"

. 

"H
urr

y",
 he

 
said

, "the
 girl will com

e any 

mo
me

nt"
. W

e 
did not 

know
 any 

flo
rist

 two t
o a 

tut
ti 

Fru
iti ice 

cre
am

, 

Um
br

ell
as

! 
sake

, 

cov
er the 

bre
ad,

 you all are in
 

sch
ool

 

un
ifo

rm
"! Wel

l as
 a 

tok
en to

 
the 

Bos
s, W

e 
ope

ned
 our 

full loaf with
 

ch
oc

ola
te 

bat
ter

 all over
 our 

fin
ger

s and 

mo
uth

. H
e 

said
 in

 a 
sho

cke
d 

voi
ce "Fo
r, 

He
av

en
's 

to
 

six 
boy

s, KC. Bea
r 

Jos
hi, 

Ham
id 

Gu
lza

r, 

Ru
sse

l 

Th
en

nig
er,

 late 
Nai

em Yas
in and self

, 

hap
pil

y 

eat
ing

 a cam
e 

dow
n onto

 the Mal
l 

Roa
d 

str
aig

ht into
 Bro.
 

Fit
zp

atr
ick

, the 
Pri

nc
ipa

l. H
e 

was 
sho

cke
d and 

am
aze

d 

RE
ST

UA
RA

NT
S IN

 
NA

INI
 : 

50'S
 

AND
 

60'S
 

laugh
. 

hit hin on
 

his butl
 but up

 
Iron

t u 
wou

ld have
 

ruin
od him for life!

 
Whe

n w
e 

hea
rd w

e 
all had 
a 

hea
rty 

phey beat 
a 

has
ty 

ret
rea

l. Nex
t 

mo
rni

ng our Mr. 
Mil

ler his 

Old Boys
 

Sec
tion

 

ex
pre

ssi
on

s! All 
Sai

nts girls
 

wou
ld know

 her 
cor

rec
t 

hei
ght

. I 
thin

k her nam
e was 

Eve
lyn

 

Jon
es! 

aun
ool 

chu
ms are 

exp
erts

 in
 

nic
kna

me
s and gue
ss wha

t 

Kam
al to

 
Sem

ites
 

bec
ame

 

"Sh
ady

" 

rec
hri

stia
ned

 (3) 
Sha

dy 

Gro
ve, run by

 
a 

sch
ool

ma
les

 

fam
ily,

 

Kam
al 

Sah
dev

, 

cur
ren

tly 

Pre
sid

ent
 

Del
hi Sem OBA

. Well
 

here
 are 20

 
buc

ks, just get 
flo

we
rs"

. 

"Do
n't 

wo
rry,

 

Ca
pta

in"
, w

e 
said

, "We 

Kin
gdo

m for a 
Ho

rse
"! Well

 he
 

cam
e 

rus
hin

g to
 

us, 
"Gu

ys, help
 me, get m

e 
low

ers
 

pro
nto

". 

I 
will trea

t you 

like 
Ric

har
d 

3 
mus

t 

have
 at

 
the 

Ba
ttle

 of
 

Bo
sw

ort
h Fiel
d and whe
n he

 
had crie
d "A

 
Ho

rse
, a 

hor
se, M

y 

Cap
lain

 

cam
e in

 a 
rush

. he
 

was to
 

mee
t the gal but had 

for
got

len
 to

 
brin

g the 
flo

we
rs. H

e 
loo

ked
 

flu
ste

red
 

K
C

 
and m

e 
to

 
the 

arnm
y 

man
. One 

eve
nin

g 

whe
n w

e 
were

 

loo
kin

g at
 

the 
mov

ie 

pos
ter

s at
 

the 
Ca

pit
al, the bein

g 

woo
ed by

 
a 

das
hin

g 61
 

Ca
val

ry 

Ca
pta

in. 

H
e 

was 
han

dso
me

 in
 

his 
uni

for
m. The girl had 

int
rod

uce
d pop

ula
r with
 

ho
ne

ym
oo

ne
rs,

 

fia
nce

's 

-
fin

ace
e's,

 

wo
oin

g 

cou
ple

's. 

I 
knew

 a 
girl from

 

Lu
ckn

ow
 who was 

(2) 
Sta

nd
ard

 

abo
ve 

Ca
pit

al. This
 was 
a 

litt
le 

sno
oty

, 

mor
e 

pric
y, the elit
e with
 

mo
ney

 

fre
qu

en
ted

 it. It
 

was 

and the 
coo

ks put the 
pas

try
 

bat
ter 

in
 

lay
ers

 

ins
ide

 the loaf
. It

 
was just 

yum
my

, 

mu
nc

hin
g the loaf

 w
e town

 

wal
ks on

 
the way back

 to
 

sch
ool

. W
e 

ma
rch

ed 

stra
igh

t to
 

the 
pan

try
, 

Kh
urs

hid
 

gave
 us

 
a 

loaf
 

each
 per

son
. H

e 
knew

 

KC's
 and m

y 
lam

ily so
 

gave
 us

 
spe

cia
l 

tre
atm

en
t. W

e 
used

 to
 

sau
nte

r into
 

Sa
kle

y's
 on

 
our 

tow
n. 

Ow
ned

 by
 

the 
Rek

hi 

fam
ily.

, 

thei
r 

thre
e sons
 all in

 
Sem

. 

Kh
urs

hid
 was the 

ma
nag

er, very
 

soft
, 

gen
tle 

SEM yea
rs 

: 
50's

 &
 

6O's
 

Re
stu

ara
nts

 in
 

Nai
ni :(1)

 
Sa

kle
y's

, 

pro
bab

ly the 
fine

st 

co
nfe

cti
on

ary
 in

 

Well Here 
o 

Sh
erw

oo
d was one upon
 

Sem.
 

tha
l's it, SEM 

yoa
rs, Nai
ni of

 
yore

. 

frie
nd told him "we
ll 

G.
.e,

 

than
k 

goo
dne

ss 



Old Boys 
Section 

SEM
 

50's 
&

 

60's 

Naini 

Restaurant 

(part 
2) 
: (4) 

Flattis. 

The 

year 

was 

1960 

and 
Eid 

had 

com
e 

the 

Mase prayers 

were 

held 
in 
the 

Flats 
just 

near 
the 

mosque. 
We 

were 
told 
by 
the 

Principal 
Bro. 

Fitzpatrick 
to 
et 

ready 
and 
go 
to 
the 
flats 
for 

"Namaaz". 
We 
got 

ready 
and 

marched 
to 
the 

Boss's 

office. 
We 

were 

inspected 

uniform, 

shoes 

polished, 

nails, 
hair, 
like 
a commanding 
officer 

inspecting 
his 

troops. 

The 

school 

captain was 
told 
to 

escort 
us 
to 

tow
n 

all 

7/11l 

year 
old 

kids, 
the 

seniors 

went 

separately. 
I saw

 
the 

Boss 

give 

some money 
to 
the 

school 

captain. 
We 

offered 
our 

prayers 
and 

then 
the 

school 

captain 

took 
us 
to 

Flattis 
and treated 

us 
to 

their 

delicious 

straw
berry 

milkshake 

before 

escorting 
us back 
to 

school. 

The 

point 
is the 

(5) 

Copa 

Cabana, 

newly 

opened 
on 

low
er 

M
all 

Road. 
We 

loved 

their 
ice 

cream
s. 

We 

were 

there 
one 

town walk. 
A

 

bengali 

couple 

was 
on 

next 

table, 

new
ly 

m
arried. 

The 

rains 

were 

over, 

N
aini 

was 

clean, 

green. 
It 

was 

October, 

there 

was 
a nip 
in

 
the 
air. 

Calcutta 

had 

Puja 

Hols. 

The 

young 

lady 
put 
her 

arm
 

on 
the w

indow
 

ledge 

overlooking 
the 

lake. 
A

 

cham
eleon 

(girgit) 
was 

soaking 
in 
the 

sun. 

Probably 
the 

ladies 

arm touched 
it, instead 
of jum

ping 

into 
the 

shrubbery 

below
 

it jum
ped 

onto 
the 

couples 

table. 

The 

lady's 

shriek 

could 
be 

heard 
by 

tourists 
on 

C
heena 

Peak!! 

This 

was 

m
ore 

than 

the 

B
anshee's 

wail 

w
hich 

Bro. M
cCann 

(m
accoo) 

had 

dem
onstrated 

in 

class. 

There 

had 

been 

deathly 

silence 
in

 
the 

adjoining 
classes, 

(6) 

Ashok 

Tandoori 
roti 
had 

made 

inroads 

into 

Naini. 
We 

often 

went 

there 
for 

m
ince 

curry 

with 

tandoori 

roti. 

O
nce 

som
e 

of us 

were 

there, 
a couple 
of tables 

aw
ay 

were 

Dara 

Singh 

and 

Randhaw
a, 

tw
o 

fam
ous 

freestyle 

wrestlers. 
We had 

ordered 
full 

plates, 

whereas 

they 

were 

having 
in 

large 

bowls. 

Pradeep, 
our classm

ate 

was 
an 

avid 

autograph 

hunter. 
He 

m
ustered 

courage 

and 

w
alked 

up 
to

 

them
 

for 
an 

autograph. 

Dara 

nodded 

tow
ards 

his 

brother. 

Randhaw
a 

signed 
the 

book 

Pradeep 

said 
let 
me 
put 
the 

date 
and 

walked 

back 

along 

with 

Randhaw
a's 

Pen! 
It was 
a fine 

pern, 

goldplated. 
We 

pulled 

Pradeep's 

legs. 

Errol 

said 
he will 
kill 
you 

with 
a bear 

hug, 
KC 

said, 
no, 
the 

airplane 

spin, 

will 

sm
ash 

you 
in 
the 

walls. 
I said, 
no 

guys, 
it 

Never 
let 
the 

things 
you 

want 

m
ake 

you 

forget 
the 

things 
you 

have. 

166 

Boss 

was 
an 

Irishm
an, 

a Roman 

Catholic 
by 

faith 

and 
yet 
he 

insisted 
we 

M
uslin 

boys 

celebrate 
our festival 

and 

offer 

our 

prayers. 
It has 
left 
a lasting 

im
pression 

and 
a cherished 

m
em

ory. 

The 

second 

anecdote 
is 
on 
a lighter 

note 
at Flattis. 
A

 

friend 

had 
his 

b'day, 
we 

trooped 

into 

Flattis 
for 

their 

strawberry 

m
ilkshake. 

He 

ordered 
six. 

The 

waiter 

brought 

them
. 

A
nother 

school 

chum
 

walked 
in

 

and 

wished 

him, He 

turned 
to 
say 

hello, 
in 
an 

instant 
5 straw

s 

were 

shoved 
in

 
his 

glass 

and 
the 

shake 

disappeared. 
We got 
a 

gulp 

each 
by 
the 

tim
e 

our 

friend 
put 
his 

lips 
to 
his 

straw
 

only 

som
e 

foam
 

was 

left. 
He 

grum
bled. 

We 

treated 

him
 

to 

tw
o 

glasses. 

they 

thought 

M
accoo 

was 

m
urdering 

som
e 

lad. 

The 

m
anager 

and 

waiters 

cam
e 

running. 
The 

lady 
let 
fly in 

fluent 

B
engali, 

rat 
a rat, 

faster 

than 

any 

AK47! 

This 

was 

w
atched 

in 

aw
e 

and 

m
irth 

by 
us. 

After 
a few

 m
inutes. 

She 

grabbed 
her 

hubby's 

hand 

and 

charged 
out. 

Seeing 
this 

stellar 

perform
ance., 

our 

considered 

opinion 
was 

that 
Her 

M
ajesty 

the 

Queen 

should 

Knight 
the 

husband! 

will 
be 
the 

half 

Nelson, 
he 

will 

break 

your 

neck. 

Pradeep 

sank 

low
er 

in 
his 

seat. 

Just 

then 
a deep 

deep 

Bass 

voice 
said 

(m
era 

kalam) 

"M
y 

pen"! 

Pradeep 

could 

only 

mutter 
"i. 
ji, 
ji"! 

W
ell 

Randhaw
a 

spared 
his 
life. 

great 

years 

great 

tim
es! 

Naini 
of yore. 



Old 
Boys 
Section IN

TER
 

CLASS 

SKIT 

COM
PETITION 

N
aini 

in Restuarants 

: A
necdotes 

som
e 

am
using 

som
e 

not 
: (part 
1) : The 
(1)) 

Inter 

Class 

Skit 

s into 

theater 

from
 

school 

days 

chose 

GBS's 

(George 

Bernard 

Shaw's) 

play 

"Andracoles 
and 
the 

Lion" 

as our 

entry. 
We 

were 

given 
the 

part 
of legionaries 
of the 

Praetorian 

Guard 

guarding 

Nero 

Ceaser. 
A

 

close 

friend 
got 

Andracoles 

another, 
in 

class 
7, the 

Lion 

and 

Nero 
was 
a chubby 
lad 
of our 

class. 

Rehearsals 

rehearsal 

before 
the 
big 
day 

when 

guests, 
city 
elite 
and 
the 

entire 

school 

would 

watch 
the 

final 

selected 

skits. 
At breakfast 
that 

m
orning 

when 

Andracoles 
was 

looking 
over 
his 

shoulder 
for 
the 

bearer, 

N
ero 

the 

chubby 
lad 

poached 
his 

poached 
egg 
(no 
pun 

intended). 
Boy 

who 
was 

Andracoles 
was 

furious, 

both 
of them

 
had 

fistcuffs 

before 

they 

saw
 

Br. Burke 
a holy 

terror 

approaching 

anyw
ay 

Andracoles 
was 

furious. 

We did 
not 

give 

much 

thought 
to 
this 

matter 
but 
it had 
it's 

repercussions 
the 

dress 

rehearsal 

started. 

Other 

entries 

went 

first, 

Julius 

Ceaser 
-"E 
tu 

Brute" 
was 
a hit 

though 
the 

paper 

dagger 

broke: 

Juliet 
and Romeo 

to 

had 
a m

ishap, 
as Rom

eo 

forgot 
his 

guitar 
in 
the 

green 

room
. 

Next 

was 
our 

turn 

Andracoles 

was wandering 
in the 

forest, 

who 
he 

saw
 

a Lion 

lim
ping. 

On 

scrutiny 
he saw

 
a thorn, 

took 
it out, 
the 

Lion 

kissed 
his 

cheek 
and 

both 
of them

 
did 
a jig 
to 

Elvis 

Presly's 

"Jailhouse 

Rock". 
It went 
off 

well. 

Then 

there 

was 
the 

Colleseum
n, 

Nero 

and 
we 

cam
e 

in. 

Nero 
had 

been 

given 
a high 

stool 
as his 

throne 
and 
we 

circled 

him. 
Androcoles 
was 

brought 
in 

and 

Nero 
in that 

lazy 

tone 

said 

"throw
 

him
 

to the 

Lions, 
the 

lion 

had sauntered 
in. 

Well 
the 

poached 
egg 
was 

still 

rankling 

Andracoles. 

This 
is where 
the 

script 

went 
off 
the 

our 
D

irector 
tolerated 

MOVIes 
at Capital 
and 

Liberty 

which 

influenced 
us. 
(1) 

Hatari, 
great 

1
) 

SOund 
of M

usic 
the 

whole 

school 

lined 
up 
at Capital 
to 

watch 
the 

maitenee 

show 
11 
am. 

Bonus 
was oonn 

was 

also 

watching, 
but 

sitting 
on 

different 

aisles, 
of course 

escorted 
by 
the 

formidable 

Mother 0Sephine, 

more 

solid 

than 
the 

Berlin 

Wall! 

She 

caught 
a friend 

trying 
to 
pass 
a chit 
to 
the 

girls. 
We were 

them
! 
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were 
in

 

: class 
&

 

with 
Br. 

M
.R. 

conmpetitions 
We Foran 

as our 

class 

teacher 
and 
a theatre 

t buff. 
He planned 
a 

classes 
7 and 
8 with 

skit 

competition 
of the 

help 
of M

rs. 

Heather 

Ludw
ig 

our 

m
usic 

teacher. 

Boys 

were 

and 
direct 
their 

encouraged 
to 

playwright 

ow
n 

little 

skits. 
My 

classm
ate, 

famed 

a now
 

actor 
in 
Bollywood 

track 
and 
the 

Director 

pulling 
his 

locks. 

Andracoles 

shouted"Y
ou 

will 

throw 
me to 
the 

Lions 

with 
this 
he 

charged 

Nero 
and 

pulled 

him
 

of the 

throne 
and 
we his 

friends 

offered 
him 

unsolicited 

advice 
to 

bash 

him. The 

Lion 
too 

joined 
in 

pum
m

eling 

Nero 
Br. Foran 
and 

Mrs. 

Ludwig 

rushed 
and 

separated 
the 

melee. 

Nero was 

alm
ost 

in tears, 
the 

director 

was 

furious, 
his 

play 

gone 
for 
a six. 

Nero 

said 
"I 

quit, 
I refuse 
to

 
act 

with these 

guys. 
He 

glared 
at us guards. 

You 

were 
to 

protect 

me. 
I replied, 
we 
did, 
we 
did 
not 

bash 

you. Anyway 
we 
were 

disqualified, 

throw
n 

out 
of the 

competition 

with 
the 

Director 
promising 
us drastic action 

shortly. 

W
ell, 

the 

House 

gave 
us a standing 
ovation. 

Andracoles 

went 
off 
to 

Australia, 

Nero 
no 

news, 
the 

Lion 
followed 

me 
to 
St. 

Stephens 
a year 

later 
when 
I joined 
the 

college. 
We meet 
often 
and 

what a hearty 

laugh 

we 
have 

when 

we 
recount. 
As 

for 
the 

Director, 

I had 

roped 
him 

to 
come 
to 

Delhi 
to 
do 

"The dd 
Couple" 
for 

Sem
's 

centenary 

celebrations 
in 

1988, 
as I was 
then 
the 

President 
of Delhi 

Sem 
OBA!! 

started 
and 

no 

tom
foolery 

or nonsense. 

The 

final 

m
orning 

for 
the 

dress 

came 

fun; 

uvinced 
she 

could 
see 
in 
the 

dark! 

Only 
two 

people 
had 
the 

X-ray 

vision 
: one 
was 

Clark 

Kent 
as 

Superm
an 

and 
the 

other 
M

other 

Jose! race 
to 
l loved 

pity 
we 
did 
not 

have 

chariots 
in 

Naini, 

would 

have 

(3)'Benhur' 
the 

classic,| 
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(4)The Longest Day' with a super cast: 

(5) Guns of Navarone', a super super film. 

old Boys Section 

(6)'Knights of the Round Table, Sir Lancecelot was a hit. 

(7) The Ten Commandments, the visuals were terrific and Yul Brynner as Pharoah, was great; 

(8)'Postman's Knock'. died laughing and rolling in the seats; 

(9) 'Robin Hood', what a time we had in the Guvvies plaving Robin and his merry band and the Sherif of 

Nottingham! 

(10) And the last but not the least, a Brigette Bardot the sex symbol of her years. We risked six of the best. 

barred from town walks for a glimpse of The Bardot! Lucky for us they were our summer sports holidays 

but the Bors. would not have taken that as an excuse. But it was worth it. Our first introduction to an adult 

world! Well those years the seats cost something like this : Front row (also called Bhatts in Sem lingo). 88 

paise, 1st class downstairs Rs. 1.60, and the balcony Rs. 2.75 great times, and great years, great friends. 

Naini of Yore!! 

PRÁKMAR GAM 
6A 



Old Boys Section 

ART EXHIBITION 

SEM Capers : The Art Exhibition -Bro. Fitzpatrick : We were in PSc (class 10) Bro. McCann was 

our class teacher. The school announced an Art Exhibition for senior classes (9th onwards). Mrs. Ludwig 

was the arts teacher. Various themes were suggested by her, sceneries, objects, landscapes, gardens, etc. 

Some were left to the boys. We were paired to do the paintings, charcoaldrawings, . pencil-sketches. The 

works were to be exhibited in the large classroom adjoining our Concert Hall. Visiting schools who 

would come to the exhibits were Sonn, AIl Saints and Sherwood. A panel of three judges was also 
announced, Mrs. Ludwig and the art teachers from Sonn and All Saints. Guess who were one team of 
nartners, it had to be KC and myself, for our school mates it was a foregone conclusion! We saw other boys 

choosing a large variety of subjects and by God some were very serious about the whole thing, much to 
our mirth. We decided to do our art work in charcoal. We chose a wild west theme, since we had been 

hrought up for years on a weekly diet of western movies. Other boys were quite curious about what we 

were upto but we kept them out of the picture. The day of exhibition dawned and we trudged to the 

exhibition hall to staple our art work on the display boards. Most boys were not too interested in pinning 

their work, rather they all wanted to see what we two had done. We did not disappoint them! Our work 

was a Cowboy strung up on a branch with the lasso round his neck, hands tied behind his back, both six 

gun holsters empty with thigh thongs hanging loose, the two spurs had rowels too! What took the cake 

was, it was a leafless tree, on the same branch on which the Texan was hanging there was, Buzzard, 

waiting near him and on the ground another Buzzard on it's back, legs cycling in the air with joy, waiting 

to feed on the cowboy!! There was a hushed silence, we had signed in the right hand corner our names 

with a flourish, after all it was a great piece of Art! One guy said, "Fitzi and other teachers are going to 

have an heart attack! You guys are going to get it!" Well, sane advice but to wrong chaps, we were 

incorrigible and after all had been given an assignment. Anyway, the judges started evaluating the art 

display. There were nods of approval on many of them, ours was on a side wall facing 1st field. They at 

last came to our master piece, and now I recall, shrunk back a couple of paces! The Sonn teacher 

remarked "horrible" and they quickly moved on. The Sonn dames had assembled in the quadrangle and 

were to climb the wooden stairs to reach the hall. Br. Fitzpatrick, Principal came and took a round. When 

he reached our work, he was shocked, speechless, muttered some inaudible words and then through his 

spectacles peered at the names in the corner. Like Sherlock Holmes who on solving a murder said "I knew 

, KC and Tariq, it could not be anybody else"! Please take the wretched thing down, the girls are coming. 

We saw our "Picasso" being removed and thrown out of the exhibition! At least they should have 

Telurned our masterpiece to us! However, for the boys of the middle school and chunts (juniors) it was a 

hit and adjudged the Best Art work! In fact a couple of our junior friends complimented on a well chosen 

theme and lovely drawing. I doubt if ever we would have been allowed to participate in an exhibition 

gain for those who missed it. badluck, blame it on Fitzi! Sem of yore! 

Being honest these days is so rare it's often confused with hating, 
-Dvane Hall 
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ini
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pro
ba

bly
 had som
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M. Sharma, Mr. M. Ram, Mr. S. K. Atal, Mr. S. Banerjee, Mr. S. Rautela, Mr.M. Sethi, Mr.f. DograMr. Mr.A. Knigbt, Mr. D. Sharma 

Mr. R. Bhatt, Mr. S.K, Sah, Mr. B. Manral, Mr. S. Khwaja. 
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3" Row : Mr.Y. Verma, Mr. M. Bernard, Mr. M. Gangola, Mr. E.D'Gama, Mr. A. Singh, Mr. R. Pande, Mr Dr. M.Tewari.. 

Staff 

s Row : 
4Row : 

Mrs. R.S. Ghazan, Mrs.A.Tomar, Mrs. D. Mukherjee. 

2 Row : Mrs. N. Joshi, Mrs. S. Bisht, Mrs. J. Solomon, Mrs. A. Bisht, Dr. C. Bisht, Ms. M. Ekka, Mrs. U. Sethi, Mrs. Jn 

Walter Vaz, Br. O.A. Ballantyne, Mr. R. D'Raunjo, Ms. D. Shah, Mrs. A.D'Raunjo. 
Ms. N. Rana, Mrs. B. Jain, Mr. S. C. Sah, Br. C. J. Fernandes, Br. J. P. Murray, Dr. Peter Emmanuel (Principal), br 

Mrs. M. A. Mehra, Mrs. N. Bisht, Mrs. S. Nath, Dr. M. Joshi, Mrs. S. Shah, Ms. S. Pande, Mrs. P. Knignt, Mrs. N. Nagpal, Ms. N. Bisht. 

1Row: Mr. R. Shanker, Mrs. P. Rathore, Dr. D. Pant, Mrs. M. Bhatt, Mrs.G. R. James, Ms. N, Rawat, Mrs. R. Gurura, 

Sitting : 
Left to Right : 



Class 1 

Left to Right: 

G19r 

Sitting: K. Nath, N. S. Padivar, A. Bhakuni, Dr. P Emmanual (Principal), Ms. N. Rana (Class Teacher). 
P Pandey. K. Sati, H. Adhikari. 

1 Kow: A. Maulekhi, V, Bisht, D. S. Bisht, N. Khetwal, D. kumar, K. kumar, V. Joshi. A. Bharadwaj, P Singh. 

H.Joshi, A. Khatri, P Joshi. 

Kow : P Bisht, P Kamboj, T. Kunsel, M. Sharma, P. Joshi, V. Joshi. A. Vishohr, Adeen, P Joshi, S. Joshi. 

K. Bhatt. 

Kow : P Gunwant, A. Tiwari. P Arva. G. Sah, G. S. IDhaila, V. Khanna, V. S. Katoch, U. S. Bisht. Y. Shail. 

M.M. Sati, K. Pandey. 
Kow : S, Pant, A. Singh. 0. loshi. s, Negi.' D. Malhotra, M. Sah, I. Bajaj. A. Bharadvwaj, M. Dasila, 

A.M. Barnard, A. Rawat. 
PS. Bisht, S. Shah, Alishan, N,S, Pingal, M. Sah, C. Azad, J. Yadav, J. Bisht, A. Kharkwal, A. Bisht. 
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Left to Right : 

Sitting : S. Pandey, G. Bohra, P. Joshi. Dr. P. Emmanuel (Principal), Mrs. N. R. Joshi (Class Teacher). 
D. S. Chauhan, R. Sharma, P. S. Bisht. 

Class 2 

1"Row : D. Sharma, R. Yashanand, S. Siugh, D. Tiruwa, P. Bhandari, D. Srivastava, L. Pandey, A. Bhainsora. 
S.Dafauti, R. Bisht, Y. S. Karayat, S. S. Nagpal. 

2Row : A. Sah. U. A. Siddiqui, H. Pathak, A. Mehra, A. Nainwal, S. Gangola, U. Joshi, A. S. Bisht, I. Pandey. A. Pant, P. Kumar, V. Sah. 

3" Row : N. Sah. A. Khampa, S. Mahtolia, D. Negi. C. Rana, D. Kapri, Abdullah, S. Kumar, S. Sah, A. 1iwa G. Bisht. 
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4" Row : PGarg. M. Bisht. Y. Sah, N. Manral, S. Khimal. A. Suval, S. Pathak, V. Rai. L. Tyagi. P Mehra. 
5"Row : K. Saxena, Y. S. Dhaila, V. Pandey, A. Saini, A. S. Lodhi, A. Mohammad, S. Pandey. Y. Parakranao 

000A 
PS. Bisht, R. Karnatak. 























































SWIMMING (MEDAL) WINNERS 

BADMINTON WINNERS 

Left to Right: 

Sitting: 
K. Rawal, K. Pande, 
B. S. Bhaisora, 

Dr. P. Emmanuel (Principal), 
Mr. J. Dogra (Coach), 
S. Sharma, T. Sharma, 
A.S. Bhaisora. 

1 Row: 

C. Gumber, S. Verma, A. Singhal, 
A. Bora, J. S. Kamra, R. Pathak, 
A. Kumar, J. Siwatch. 

2 Row: 

A. P. Singh, A. Saboor, Y. Saraswat, 
M.S. Qureshi, V. Goel, S. Bhatt, 

A. Vohra, U. Ashraf. 

Left to Right : 

Sitting: 
Mr. A. Dhaila (Coach), 
Dr. P. Emmanuel (Principal). 
Bottom Row : 

D. Chowdhary, A. Malik, 
R. Rathore, A. Jaiswal, M. Bisht. 
1" Row: 

Z. Khan, S. Ahuja, T. Sharma, 
N. Anand. 

2 Row : 
A. S. Cheema, S.P. Singh, 
M. Bisht, S. Kalra, S. Agarwal. 
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CR
IC
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T 
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gra

. 
Mrs

. S.
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M
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. 

Ch
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i, A

. 
Dh
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Top Row
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Mr. M
. 
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Sijw
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 S.
 

P.
 

Sin
gh, H

. 
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dhu
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S.
 

Sah,
 P.

 
Ka
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M
. 

Sh
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TABLE TENNIS WINNERS 

DISTRICT LEVEL SWIMMING COMPETITION 

WINNERS HELD AT HALDWANI 

Let nRgh 

Boto Rom 

M Agu 

Ro: 

Left to Right: 

Sirting: 
D P Emmae 

Standing : 

I Shama 



Left to Right: 

Sitting : 
Br. O. A. Ballantyne (Coach) 
Dr. P. Emmanuel (Principal). 
Standing : 
A. Singh, S. Ahuja, S. Aktar. 

Left to Right: 

Sitting: 
N. Tewari, 

Dr. P. Emmanuel (Principal), 
Vr. O A. Ballantyne, 

S. Agarwal 
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EDMUND RICE TOURNAMENT 
TABLE-TENNIS TEAM 

EDMUND RICE TOURNAMENT 
QUIZ TEAM 



FD
M

U
N

D
 

R
IC

E 
TO

U
R

N
A

M
EN

T 

B
A

SK
E

T
B

A
L

L
T

E
A

M
 Left 

to 

Right 
: 

Sitting 
Row: Dr. 

P Emmanuel 

(Principal) 

Br. O.A. 

Ballantyne 

(Coach). 

Bottom
 

Row: A. Singh, 
A. Bora, 
S. Hassan, 

R. Mamgai. 
First 
Row

: S. Sharm
a, 

S. S. Sandhu, 

T. Sharm
a. EDM

UND 
RICE 
TOURNAM

ENT 

BA
D

M
IN

TO
N

 
TEAM

 

Left 
to 

Right 
: 

Sitting: 

Br. O.A. 

Ballantyne 

(Coach), 

Dr. P. Emmanuel 

(Principal). D. Chowdhry, 
S. Agarwal, 

V. Goyal. 
Standing: 
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Left to Right : 

Sitting : 
Dr. P. Emmanuel (Principal), 
Br. O. A. Ballantyne (Coach). 

Bottom Rwo: 

A. Choudhary, S. Sah, C. Sah, 
V. Vinavek, P. Chandra. 

1' Row : 

S. Gupta, A. Kashyap, 
S. Sharma, J. Joshi. 

2 Row: 
S. Hassan, A. Chilwal, 
S. Siddiqui, N. Tewari. 
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EDMUND RICE TOURNAMENT 
FooTBALL TEAM 

EDMUND RICE TOURNAMENT 
FooTBALL TEAM (RUNNERS UP) 



GIRLS RELAY TEAM A' 

GIRLS RELAY TEAM-B 

Left to Right : 

S. Naaz, A. Zeba, 
Dr. P. Emmanuel (Principal), 
Cr. O. A. Ballantyne (Coach), 
M. Sadiq, S. K. Nagpal. 

Left to Right : 

Siting : 
Dr. P. Emmanuel (Principal), 
Br. O. A. Ballantyne (Coach). 

Standing: 
S. Bisht, S. Ahmed,T. Sajwan. 

Absent:K. Dalakoti. 
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Row
 

: 
P.

 Dr. P.
 

Em
ma

nu
cl 

(P
rin

cip
al)

, 

P.
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PHOTOGRAPHY CLUB 

SNOOKER CLUB 

Left to Right : 

Siting : 
A. Bhandari, 

Dr. P. Emmanuel (Principal), 
Mr. R. C. D'Raunjo, S. Gupta, 
M.S. Nanda. 

1" Row: 

S. Vardhan, P. Gururani, 

P. Rawat,A. Vohra, R. Pathak, 
N. Gumber,A. Goswami. 

2 Row: 
B. S. Bhaisora, A. P. Singh, 
A. Zeba. 

Left to Right: 

Sitting : 
A. Ranjan, M. Agarwal, 
Dr. P. Emmanuel (Principal), 
K.Talwar,A. Singh, G. S. Cheema. 
Standing with Sticks: 
V. Vinayek, A. S. Chhabra. 
1"Row: 
D. Choudhary, D. Gupta, 
A. Bora, S. Ahuja, N, Sandhu, 
K. Agarwal. 

2nd Row: 

D. Gupta, T. Sharma, V. Rawat, 
M. Khan, S. Hassan, A. S. Akhtar. 

3 Row : 

N. Dogra, P. Rajput, M. Khan, 
S. Bhatt, S. Ssiddiqui, A. Singh, 

S. Sandhu. 

209 



Left to Right : 

Sitting: 
R Pathak, B S Bhaisora, 

Dr P Emmanucl (Principal). 
Mr RC D'Raunjo, A. Vohra, 
MS Nanda. 

1 Row: 

S Gupta, P Gururani, 
L Chhabra, S. Lamba, P Rawat, 

S Vardhan. 

2" Row : 

V Shah, K.Talw ar, A. Singh, 
JS. Kamra. 

Left to Right: 

Sitting: 
A Guha, P Kandpal, 
Mr S. Rautela, 
Dr P Emmanucl (Prinipal), 

Mr. E. D'Gama, Mr. S. Sah, 
D Pandey, M Kapil. 

Standing: 
V. Shah,A Choudhary, 

M Chhabra, P Bhargava, 
A.S Pal, Y Narula, D. Jagati, 
S.Tew ari. 
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THE SEMITE EDITORIAL TEAM 

POWERPOINT PRESENTATION 
COMPETITION WINNER 



SANSKRITI WINNERS 

SABRANG- 2014 

Left to Right : 

Sitting : 
N. Pandey, D. Pandey, M. Tamta, 

Dr. P. Emmanuel (Principal ), 
Mr. E. D'Gama, M. Kapil, 
A. Singh, K. Talwar. 
1" Row: 

S. Pandey, A. bisht, A. Chandra, 
V. Pandev, S. Tiwari, C. Pandey, 

K. Bhatt. 

2 Row: 

A. Joshi, A. Lakhera, A. Raza, 

(FESTIVAL HELD AT ALL SAINTS' COLLEGE, NAINITAL) 

L. Bisht, Y. Narula, P Gangola, 
A. Guha. 

Left to Right: 

Sitting : 
K. Rawal, L. Bisht, K. Pande, 
Dr. P. Emmanuel (Principal), 
Mr. E. D'Gama, A. Guha, 
A. Singh, K. Talwar 

1 Row : 

Y. Pande, S. Agarwal, 
P Kandpal, M. Chhara, 
A. Joshi. 
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Left to Right : 

Sitting : 
A.S. Pal, K. Rawal, L. Bisht, 
Dr. P. Emmanuel (Principal), 
Mrs. N. Bisht, Y. Joshi, 

A. Singh, K. Talwar. 

Left to Right : 

Sitting 
Mrs. R. Gururani, 
Mrs. M. Bhatt, 

Dr. P. Emmanuel (Principal), 
Mr. M. B. Bernard, 
Mrs. S. Bisht 
Fist Row: 

K.Tamta,A. Chandola, 
D. Bisht A. Singh, D. Prakash 
Second Row: 
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V. Kargeti, V. Pande, D. Gupta 

SENIOR SCHOOL ELOCUTION WINNERS 

SCIENCE QUIZ WINNERS 
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WINNER SHRI RAM CHANDRA MIssION (SRCM) EsSAY COMPETITION 

Left to Right : 

C. Pande, M. Kapil, 
Dr. P. Emmanuel 
(Principal) 
A. Dhondiyal 

Left to Right : 

A. Lakhera, A Raza, 
Dr. P..Emmanuel 

(Principal). 
M. Tamta, M. Chabra 

216 

DANCE COMPETITION WINNERS 



SOFT BALL WINNERS- 20o14 
(NEHRu HoUSE) 

: 
VOLLEY BALL WINNERS 

(GANDHI HOUSE) 
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ATHLETICS 

WINNERS-2014 

(PANT 

HOUSE) 
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